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A MEXICAN WATEU-I'EDDLER.

The Juniors’ War Song.

Wa are Jupiors in the army,
\We fighting for the Lord ;
Let us one and all go forward

Trusting in bis holy Word.

Chorus.

Whea the battle here is over,
And we reach thas shining shore,

We will eing his praise forever,
And be bappy evermore.

He will ’vot;agncatoeon ner
In Lbogtlhickcat of the ﬁgh;1 3
80 we'll trust alons in Jesus,
And we'll werk with sll onr might,

I remembsr when a 2inner
How I would delight in sin;

Bog P'm glad I camo to Jesus,
Apd he fresly took ms in,

iittle children, come .0 Jesus,
Cast on him your every ein s

In his precion: blood he'll wash yon
And he'll make you white within,

-

MEXICAN WATER-PEDDLERS.

IX msny Mexican towns they hsve
neithsr pumpas, hydrants, nor springs;
they have no cisterns,—or not manv, at all
events,—for it seldom gpains there: so
{ thoy have to depend on the river for thoiz
sapply of water to drink, and for cooking.

Quity & number of men in each towr
make their living by sslling water. The
city of Matamoras refused to sllow a com-
pany to erect water-works to supsly the
city with water, becanss it would deprive

78 the water-peddlers of their business.

7#8 Every peddler has a barrol, with a piecs

Y of plagk or scantling uailsd acroas cach
lank 18 a atout
spike, or r. pin, to which is attached a

"E;; iec of chain reaching beyond the odgo of
; fhebarrol; and to the ends of the chains

8 aro attcched raw-hide, or other kinds of
rope.

The barrel has 2t ons end two large
woodsn plni: To &1 it, the Mexican
goes op o his knees, or deoper, in the
water, pulls out both plugs, and tho water
~ashea 10 at ono hole while the air in the
ba. -l gots out at tho other. When the
barre. « filled, the peddler turns it overon
its suds, ‘Aps iuzicie the rope, and walks
through ke . wn, evoking a customer.

The an. are queer-looking men,
w1th dark complinon, and long, straight
¥ black hair, like Ialans.  They vear wide-
® brimmed, low<cronted * sombrercs”

9 \bal,, trousers rolled ap to tho kooeos, or

§ bigher; and are almost alweys amokinga

»

Sometimes a peddler saves his monoy
and buysa ‘‘burro,” a funny little donkoy,
not much higher tkan a table ; aud, eithor
tyicg the rope of hin barrel to the saddlo,
or putting the rope around the burro's
neck, gets astride the little afimal, and
onjoya a ride while going around with his
barre!l of water.

Just imagins a man wearing a hat with a
brim as wide as a smul parlour &ntre-
table, with no shoes, with trousers rolled
abovo his knees, riding a donkey 80 small
that ho has to hold hhgknees away to kee
his feot from dragging on the ground ; mg
with a barrel of water rolling over the
ground aftar him,

——p—

A SUGGESTION FOR A “S8HUT-IN.”

O~z who is laia aside from the active
daties of life, and is compelled to spend
most of ker days on a boed of pain, says that
sho found pleasure in an acorn hung by a
bit of thread about a half-inch abovo a
glass of water. Ina week or 50 a tiny root
ran down into tho water, and soop & stem
arese coverod with gloasy green leaves.
The wator was kept clean with a bit of
charcoal, and when the lsaves of the oak

turned ge]low o fow drops of ammonia
woro added.

BE BEONEST.

Dz. Livengstoxe, the famous Africaa
explorer, used to toll this gtory about o'.e
of his Highland ancestors. The good .1
man, as death drew near, sumnmoned his
fanily around bis bed, and said : **Now,
Izds and lassies. | havo lookod ali through
our histor,, and 1 hzve never found tho
namo of a dithonest map 1o all the line, and
I »ant you to undesstand you inhent good
blood. You bave no excuse for wrong-
doing. Bo honest.”

— D

A DAY Wiid TEE ALLIGATORS.
BY COUSIN FRANK.

I waxT to tell tho young folka who read

L Hotas sonicthang of my visit to

Florida. Wo first went to Jacksons.lle,

whick lies on the St. John's Ruver, and is
8 very s:cumt cty.

Oca day, 23 T sat in the rezding rvom of
“bs hotel, I Loard shouts of Iaaghter. fol
lowed by tho clap ing of hands. *What
can it bo?"lthoug t I, throwing dowr the
news 7 1 was ing, end ing into
oo pape roading, runaing

Thore 1 saw five oz six little roptilas,
sbout half the length of my arm, that
seomed to bs running a race over the can-
vas carpot with which the floor was covered.
A number of people were looking on.
They appeared to bo highly amused by the
quoeer movemonts of the croatures.

*¢ What are thoy ! Lizards t* cried 1.

¢ Lizards! No: thoy are young alli-
gators,” asid a littls girl, in a tone that im-
plied pity for ray ignorancea.

s AYl.gawml said I, vetreating in
alarm, as one of them came towards me.

¢ Oh, youcoward 1" cried the littlo girl,
laughing. **Thoy are too small to Lurs
you. Bee meo.” And, saying this, she
took one of them ap in Ler apron, and
brought it to me.

Theso little alligators grow to be hrge
croatures, Jometimos moro thau twenty

_foet long. They live in tho creeks and

little rivers that run into the St John'a
They rarely go ver{hgor froma the shore.
Thoy hive partly on land and partly in the
wator.

In Flerida the weather in Jana is
cften quito as warm a3 it is in Canadain
June. “So ona fine winter day we went on
board the steamer Mayflower for a tip
upon the St. John's River, and up somo of
the small streams, whero alligators may
bo found.

Wo went soms thirty miles towards tho
routh, and then turned intos river,
where the rconery on both sides resembled
that giver: in the picture. Cypress «wamps
and high trces overgrown with muss every
where meot our Jliew.l On thohbanl;::, and
generally on fallen . might ssen
slligatore basking in th:g:un.

Many of the passengers in tho steamboat
had brought pistols and guas, with whick
to fire at the pooralligatore. Thisisa very
cruel and useleas sport, for the alligators
do no harm to anytody. I saw ladies and
young girls firing at thoin. We passed
come ffty alligators on car way.

Father and another gentleman took a
boat, and rowed somo distanoce up a creok.
Thero we saw s&n alligator with a young
one by itsside. Tho young are very smnall,
compared with the full.grown reptile. You
can seo from the picture that the alligator
is not handsome : but that is no reason
why bullets should be lodged in its hide.
I cams to tho conclusien that firing pistols
at theso animsls was r and mean sport

What a lovely day it was' and low we
enjoyed the excursion! Just thiok of
sitting in your summer clothing on a day
in Janusry, and passing through scenery
where the trees and shrubs arve all groen.
We returned to Jacksonville just in time
to seo tho sun set, and we shall not socon
forget our visit among tho alligators.

All You Can.

1 caxxor do much,” said e little etar,
¢ To render tha dark world bright:

My ailv beamns will not struggle far
{'bmng the loldlnsg;ooll of aight:
Bot I'm ooly part of 's gread

So 1'll cheerfully d2 the bost an,™

1 Oh, what is tho uss,” said a Beeoy cleud,
*+ Of those fow drops thas I hold?

They will scarcely bend ths lily proud
1f canght in her cu of gold 3

But ! too, st part of God's greal plan,

So my tressures 11l give as wellas I can ™

A child weot merrily forth to play,
But a thonghs liko o silver thread
Kept windiog in and out all doy,
rough the happy goldeo head s
Mother sald, ** Darling, do all yon can,
For yoa ace part of God's great plan.”

Sho knew 10 more than the glancing atar,
Or the cloud with its shalice full,

How, why, or for whad all straoge thiags a e,
She was caly a child st ackool;

Bat she thought **Is is part of God's great

plan
That oven I should do all I can.®

8o she helped another child alag
When the road was rough to the foet ;
And she sung from the heart a httle song,
That we atl thought passing sweot .
And her fathes, a woary, toil-worn man,
Said : «“ I o, will do the beat I can.”

A 3oV WITE TES ALIZCATOZRS.
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PLEASANT

HOURS.

The Junior's Hopo.
Tume—** I'm the chued of « King.”

My Jesus, iny Savivur, on thee 1 rely,
My footatopa to guide aol my wants to
supply
My um‘ wilt thou lead where the bright
waters flow,
Nor leave me to wander furnakou bolow.
CHURUS,

I'm tho ciuld of & King.

My Jesus, my Naviour, thonlt hear my
complaint,

When weary, and helpless, anl ready to
faint ;

1 call theo, who loved me, who carest for me,

My Jeaus, my Saviour, l'in leanng on thee.

My Jesus, my Saviour, on thee { rely,

My footstsps to guido and my wants to
supply ;

For thou haat redesmod mo with thy precions
blood,

Tho ransom that brings the p «r elnser to
God.
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KITTY'S TONGUE.
BY MRS. A. E. C. MASKELL.

Krrry Myzus' tongue was as a scorching
flame, reaching out hither and thither,
heking up all whom it could devour. You
would think & girl with sueh a shas
tanguo in her hewi would be dishked by
overybody, but Kury had many friends
amng those she Joved  Of all the girls,
Kitty could bo tho swoetest toward those
whose favour she wished to keep.  More
over, sho was vory entertaming with her
mimicry and drollery, and having wealthy
pg;onts, sho was never without companion-
ship.

Sometimes her tonguo was turned against
some old, threadbare dress; some pecult-
atity of speech | tae nhiape of a naso; ora
Jqueer manner.  Even the ancestors of
acquaintances wore subjected to her sharp
comments. Anything and everything that
could be employ&d to sut hor companions
i a galo of laughtor was soized upon rve-
morscless’ y.

One day thero cama to thoe school Kitty
sttended a new scholar, a little girl with a
very smoot face and dresvod quito r1 hly.

Kitty kuew that sho was tho daughter of
Judgo Errill, who had just worved into the
naghbourhoud and lived in tho grandesy
house in the place. She wished therefors
to wmake tho iutle strmnger one of her
dearest friends, so she 1 wkod over and
bestowed upon her ane of her most capti
vating sunilex.  The child smiled in return,
amd thero was a hopo of great fricndship
until rocess, when the new clilar opened
hor oyes withsorrow and indigtation when
she found Kitty and a duzen of her com-
panions laughing uproariously, and laarned

that the .bjeot of their ridiculo was a littlo
girl with bright red hair.

**Ha, gingor-tup i how much will you
take for one of your carrot ringlotsl”
askod Kitty, with laughter, in which she
was josned by tho others.

1f thoru was anytlung that Nottie Rivers
waa sensiuve about, it was her rod hair;
and sho winced aud stammored 1n hor on-
deavour to appoar unconcorned.

** I say, Not, here comes a white horse,”
continued Kitty, wmore dissgreoably than
evor.

Nettio winced agaiu, while her faco
flushod rodder than her bair. Sho was
tm un the poiut of crying whan Esthor
sreill sprang forward, and putting an sarm
around her waist, said :

**Don't unnd them, for 1 love red hair
dearly. 1 just think it is beautiful, and
my fathor says all the best urtists paint
pretures of sants with red hair,”

Kitty stared 1in astonishment and scowled
s little, wlile her dearvat friend hastened
forward saying :

‘I hope you are not going to mind
Kitt{l’s tonguo. She is only 1n fun.”

* But it hurts all tho sawe, and I don't
like it,” rcmstod Esther. ** My rulos
never to huit any one's feelings, and I
cannot stand by and see vthers hurt.”

* Bo careful or Kitty's tongue may be
turned aganst you. You hn%l better not
make her angry.’’ was the reply.

““1 am no better than others,"” she per-
sisted. *‘and do not caro for her fricnd-
ship." And Sathor walked back into the
sch.wlhouse, her arm still arcund Nettiv's
waist.

‘“ Humpty, dumpty,” shouted Kitty,
“climbed up the wall and got a big fall ;"
and she langhed loudly, but to her chagnin
no one jeined her; on the contrary her
dearest friend savd ¢

*¥or shame. Kitty Myers, for she is a
great dea) prettier than you are, if she is
short aud plump. Now you hare made
hor angry, and you will be left vut of all
tho lawn parties and tho good times thoy
will have up there this summer.”

Kitty felt the truth of this, and the next
morming she tried to slip a choice hunch
of grapes into Esther's hand ; but Esther
drew it away, and said :

**Give it to Nettio Rivers, over there.
I beliove sho never had so fine a bunch of
grapes, begause her mother {8 s widow and
very poor.”

Kitty's face turncd vory red. Sho hosi-
tated a moment and then golng forward
8aid :

** Nettio, tako these grapes, please ; and
1 am very sorry 1 Janghed at your hair
yesterday.”

Nettie took the grapes with a pleasant
“Thank you,” and then Esther took
K!:ity's hand for one moment in hers and
ssid:

‘“Y do not want you to govern your
tongue for my sake, Kitty, but becauso
the Bible says: * #8ut the tongue can no
man tame ; it is an anruly evil, full of
deadly poison.” I cannot tame your
tonzue, hut'y, but God ean He helps us
to e rone every bad habit if we will but
ask him. Don't forget.”

Kitty did somnetiuies forget, but never
in the presence of Esther lrrill, and at
last, after giving ber hear: to the Saviour,
sho did gain complete wmastery, for sho
said she had learned yet aunother verse
from tho Biblo- ¢ If any one among you
scem to bo religious, and bridle not his
tonguo, but deceiveth his own heant, this
man’s religion is vain."”

-

BEWARE! THE QUICKSAND!

BY DAVID KEPPEL, YR.D.

Wrex 1 was a boay, living in the city of
Liverpool, Eng., wo used often to go along
the river bank to where the Merivy flows
into the sea, when the tide was going out,
to catch the bolated crabs and shellfish
that came tumbling down the channels leit
by tho retirieg ocean.

It was » famous playground for tho boys;
with its lung stretches of damp sand, and
rocka here and there hifting their heads,
shaggy with reaweed, above the ccmmon
levol; with tho great sea going out and
out, sullenly a« it were, but turning on us
now and then, Iihe » hunted livn at bay, to
annd us reamiporing away as fast as our logs

cuuld carry as, before the sharling wav.s
that turned back from thoryr scanai.c weah
and caumo scurtymg after us, and, ainne
all, wmith our gamo, tho crabs, not waiung
to bo huntod like othor gatne, but tumbling
along the lttle nils lett by the rocoding
tide, 1n a dreadful hurry to got out to soy,
and only too hkoly to catch us by fingor or
by bare toe.

Thoro was one strotch of sand, levol and
open, where tho * other fellows™ nover
wont, where pearly sholls ghatened with
no hand to pick thom up, aud whero the
crabs might, if they chose, crawl to tho
aea, with none to hindor, st their loisuro
and 1n safety. No ouno evor went there,
though thero was lhittle to distinguish 1t
f~om tho reat of tho beach, a little more
lovel porhaps, a good deal cleaner and
moro ploasant, but that wes all.  But be-
tweon us and it o great sign-buard, with
lettors that you could read half a nulo
away, was lifted high above the sands and
on it we read tho words **Buware! The
Quicksand | "

None of ua know that there were quick
sands boyond that sign. The bravest lad
had never dared to try any experimoents
thore. But none of us over ventured on
that forbidden gound. We eaw the sign
“ Bowaro! tho Quicksand {” We be.
lioved that those who placed the ai{n there
were both wise and kind, and wo kept off
the dangerous ground.

Now if that sign had been stretched
along instead of across the beach, and if it
had read “*Beware! theQcosnl” we would
havo laughed at it.  Everybody knows
that tho ccean is a dangerous place, hence
there would be no need of such a sign as
that. It wzs because we *‘couldn’t see
the harm ¥ of going whero quicksands wero
*hat tho sign ** Beware ! The Quickeand ! "
WAS NECeSSAry.

Now thero are some things which a
great many Christian young people **can't
geo any harm in,” but w?nch the wisest
and best people in the Church see to be
as dangorous to the soul as the quicksand
is to the body. And so our kind mother
the Church has ¢ .t up signs in that big
littlo book that sho has givon us called
“The Disciplir »,” which we may read:
**Boware ! The Danco !" Boware

- - s —

LUTHER'S LETTER TO HIS SON.

Lurnrr was a busy man, filled with
cares, but ho found time to write to his
littlo boy when he was far from home. The
letter is worthy of preservation. It opens
a new viow of the grest man’s being.
Here s the lotter:

Anno Domini 1530.

Grace and peace in Christ, my dear little
son. I seo with pleasure that thou learn-
est well and prayest diligently. Do so, my
son, aud continue. \When 1 come home I
will bring theo a pretty fairing. Iknowa
pretty, merry ganien whercin thera are
mauy children. They have little golden
coats, and thoy gathor beautiful apples
under the trees, and pears, cherries, plums,
and wheat plums ; they smg and jump and
aro merry. They have beantiful little
hurses, too, with gold bus and silver saé-
dles. And I asked the man to whom the
garden belongs whose chuldren they were,
and ke smid, They aro the children that
love to pray and to learn and are good.
Ther I said, Dear man, I havea son too;
his namo is Johnny Luther. “May he not
alsu cumne into this garden, and cat theso
beautiful apples and pears, and ride these
fine horsos? Then the man_ said, If he
loves to pray and to learn and is good, ho
shall como intc this garden, and Lippus
and Jost. too, and when thoy all como to-
gother, they shall ha-c fifes and trumpets,
lutes, aud ail sorts oi xusic, and they shall
dance, and shoot with little crossbows.

And he showed me a fine mendow thero
in the garden. mado for dancing. There
hung nothing but golden £ifes, trumpets,
and fino silver crossbows. But it was
early, and the children had not yot eaten ;
thereforo, 1 could not wait the dance, and
I said to the man, Ah, dear sir, I will im-
medately go and wnite all thir to my hittle
son, Johnny, and tell him to pray dih-
gently and to learn well and to Lo good. 80
that he may also come to this ganden But
he has au Aunt Lohne, ho must bring her
with im. Then tho man said, It shali be
+> ; go and write him so

Therofure. my dem Lttls sun Johnny,
learn and pisy alway.  And toll Lippus
aud Jost, tuu, that thoy wast learn aud
priy.  Aund thon you shall come to the
ganden togother.

A
f

S B £

T

Horomith 1 comwond theo to Almighty F3

God. And greet Aunt Lohnw, aud give

her a kiss for my anko.
Thy dear father,
Mannines Lo,

TOEING THE LINE

TuE reign of graded schouls and saen
tific mothods of education has deprived
the rising generation of many of the ex.
perionces, laughable, inatructive, pathetic,

whuch livo in the nemories of gray-headed

men who once tigured as the prototypus of
Whittier’s ** Barcfoot boy, with chevk of
tan.”

1t was tho hour for tho spelling-lessin,
in one of those fondly-remembered ved
district school-houses, and the boys and
gitls had taxen their places on the tluor

“Toe the mark!” cummanded tle
teacher, and 2 rustling and shufthug auds
cated obedience.

The line strotched clear across the
school-room ; now & pair of bare and dusts
feot, noxt a couple of nicely-blackened
shoes, side by side with a pair of rawhide
boots, guiltless of the suggestion of bluck-
ing. The wacher inspocted the line ap-
provingly until his eyes rested on one
small urchin stauding so far behind the
others as to be almost out of sight.

** Nato,” he ashed, ¢ why don't you toc
the mnrk ¢

<P p-please, si, 1 am,” fulters the boy,
““but 1've got on dad’s boots.”

Sure enough, the toes of the buota were
alt nght, on the mark, two or three inches
beyond the toes of the youthful wearer.

PRESENCE OF MIND.

Two boys went with their fatherone day {3

te see him cut down trees. Through a
mistake 1n caleulating how a tree ho was
cuttng would fall, the father was caught
and pinned to the ground, the tree lying
acruss his body.

Some boys would have exhausted their

strength in vain efforts to move the treo ; {2

others would havo run for help, and mean-
time tho father might have died. Theso
boys, however. with wonderful presence
of mind, set to work at once to dig a hole
immediately under their father, and in a
short time released him from his awiul
situation.

-

THE MAMMOTH CAVE

We were ir Mammoth Cave. Having
walked about three miles, our guide said .
¢ Perhaps you ave tired. You may all by
scated now for a littlo wiule on that bench.”
A small company of tourists accos)ted the
guido’s invitation. When we had placed
our lanterns on the ground he quietly col-
lected them and walked away, leaving us
in the frightful darkness of that subter-
rancan world of night. Quickly he went
to anothor part of the cave, and by a dex-
trous movement of tho lanterns which he
had taken from us, he mado tie arch abore
our hesads luck like the calin, awect deep of
heaven. One by ono the scintillating stars
camo out—those islands of glory, beauu-
fying tho unmeasurable ocean of space.
Tho imitation was nlmost perfect. By the
uso of the lantorns again our guide caused
the clouds to cover tho stars  Slowly they
scemed to draw the black blanker over
thom and go to sleep, until the last star
;scepod for a moment and then bade us
arowoll. We were in oppressive dark-
ness.  Our guido cried ** Good night, I'll
sec you in the morning!” Going to an
othor part of tho cave, he threw gray
gleams of dawaing light through <he dark
ness, and silently tho armies of night tled
sway. Lighter and lighter, and sull
lighter, until the sun came up. and it was
day. No, not perfcct day, for we wuie
still in 3Mammoth Cave, but wo felt «wle
becauso our guide was near, and with kim
wo resumed our march to bonold tho wun-
ders of that little world.
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PLEASANT HOURS.

11

Junior Songs.

Tux Juniors now aro gatheriang,
We're coming tn our youth,
To )ouin tho noble Army,
And battie for tho truth.
Lafe's battlo is beforo us,
But we have naught to fear 3
Christ's banner’s waving o'er wa,
Our Leader still is uear.

cnonos.
The day of viotory's comiung, ete.

A TNk . L s SN

we'll nar({l our ton !}el from evil,
QOur lips from speaking guile ;
\We'll k&‘p our hr:dl frgnl doing
\Whate'or would them defile,
Qur lives we give to Jesus,
tlin, only s, to be,
Wo'll guard thom for his Kingdom
Of love and purity.

BY WM, M'XAY,

I'st coming, Lord, to thes,
I'm secking cleansing power,
1 long more pure to be,
Oh, make me so this hoar.
CHORUS.
Lord, help mo to live holy,
To speak of Jesus only,

To l1tve in Llessed union,
With thee, dear Lord.

Just now, my Lotd, I feel,
‘That theu my soul dost bless,

\Whilo at thy cross 1 kneel,
Whilo doubting fcars oppreas.

BY MAY LANQ.

WB are Junior Soldiers,
Fighting for our King;

We will speak of Jesus,
And his praises sing.

CHORUS,
We will fight for Jesus,
We will tight for God ;
Ve w.ll toll to all around,
We're washed in Jesus' blood.

Jesus Christ can keep us
Happy every day,
When the devil tempts us,
To Him we can pray.
Peterboro’, P

— e

0LD MARTYN'S CHILDREN:

The House on the Hill.
By Florence Yarwood.

CHAP{ER V.

Erxest dragged him over te cneside of the
ad, lest a teamn should come along and run
ver hitm, then he started on a run for the
vuse as fast as his feet could carry him.
** Where is Mr. Hampton?” e bresth.
. cssll_v inquired of Sally Ano, the kitchen
Sig N
*“In thero,” szid she, pointing with her
ifinger towards the sitting-room door; ** wuat
=n earth Las happened 17
% ¢ I 1must ses him right away,” said Errest,
. .and ho abruptly opencd the door and went

K= {o.
’.é‘i **Oh, Mr. Hampton ! I found Roy half-way
“Rown the hill lyug flat on his face. Como
d help mo ge' him to tho houss, quick!
«’11 soon be snowed under!”
*“\What do you mean?” exclaimed both
r. and Mrs. Hampton, rising hastily to
Sheir feet, and staring at Ernest in be-
tldered astonishment.
**1 mean exactly what I have said,” re-
1ed Ernest; * Ifound Roy half-way down
¢ hill, and Idrugged him ont of the road-
ay. Call the hired mea to help me got him
the house.”
The hired men were hastily summoned and
cy followed FKrnest ont 1o the darkuess
lnle the father and mother stood in the
. gporway, unable to fully realize what had
%;;wncd.
** Don’t bo alarmed, wife,” said Mr, Hamp-
n, *‘it isn't our Loy, I'm sure; it's some
amp, and that young idiot doesn't kunow
y better than to thivk it is Roy.”
** Of courso it can’t bo Roy,” said Mra
ampton, assurediy, ‘‘ho is youog and
Brong, and can climb a hill without being
x haustad.”
*Yes, & dozen of them,” replied Mr.
‘npton.
R s bie tured men with lanterns hurried aleng
c#ger Erncst, und there, half-way down the
~AL, ou the very spot where only a short time
@poce Roy bad jeered and “ hooted old,

drunken Msityn, thay found the intoxicated

boy.

i‘he hired men exchanged knowing winks,
88 much as to say, ** Wo arc nut st all sur-
prised. Just what we've Loen expecting,” as
thoy ocarried their helpless burden to the
bou;a. is Ro M B

“1 v, ia i, 1 Mrs. Hampton,
aa the light fell on hif:xsmruod faca L. He
ta §11 1 ho bas fainted ! (511. my poor boy 1™

* He's as drunk as & lord, marm,” said one
of the hired men bluntiy.

* Bilence, please,” commanded Mr. Hamp-
fon. “‘Carry hiwn up to his room, and let's
kear no miore about it.”

When the father and mother were lofs
aloue thoy sat and lovked at each otheyv in
rathor a helpless, piuful way.

** Buch work as this won't do,” =aid Mr.
Hampton sternly.

“No,” s2id Mes. Hampton, *“ we canood
have our only son grow up a drunkard.
What shall we do?®

‘*He must have less money,” said Mr.
Hamptons ‘“ ho has had too muck to spend.
After this if he wanta anything wo must ges
it for him. It will never do to trust bim
with tho cash to apend as ho ploasea.” .

That night when Eruest crept up oveihead
the kitcheu, ho Jooked out in the guict nighs,
while he sutd 1o himself, ** It was a luckydob
I weat down te post thay letter or poor Roy
Hampton wuuld have peiished befcre morn-.
ing. My 1 whut an awful thing it would be
todiedrunk ! But T _uppuse if a fellow is
not ready to die, ho wouldn’t Le any bstter
off even if ho wure sober. I wonder whata
person has to do to bo ready ! It just scems
to mo it's somsthing else besides sayiog yoor

rayers and reading ,our Bible, butflon"

ow just what it is,

“1 konow 1'd like to be ready, for death
can come In an awful hurry someatimnes,
When I was choppiug tho ice open for the
cattlo to-day I just came wiunn one of
alipping down uuder theice, and if I had, I
would have been dead in less than two min-
utes.  If wo were sure that ws would bo =ick
before we die, then we would krow that we
would have some time to prepare, but we are
not sure of it. \Wo may [‘e well and strong
ops moment, and dead the next,

“1f L only Lnew who to aak I'd soon find
oud what to doto be always ready. 1'm goin
to0 ask Tiny about it, but 1 don't mach thin
she knows.

* Tiny is good to begin with, I don't much
beliove she needs any preparation: but it's
different with me; 1 i;ef that I'm not right,”
and Ernest’s thoughts ran in this line until
at length ho fell asleep.

I hope, dear readers, that yon aro zot
shocked to find that this little Loy, liviog in
a Chrniatian land, is so unenlightened. You
must remember that he did not attend church
or Sunday-school bocause his clothes were
too shabby, and his mother—yes, he had a
praying mother once, but she has been dead
these many years.

Tho next aiteracon he was sent down towa
after coal-oil, s0 he hurried as fast as he
could in order to have time to alip in a
minute and ses how Tiny was ge’iiag slong.

¢*It's been very lonely here; 1 miws you
80 !” said Tiny, a little sorrowfully.

*“Yes, little girl, I know it must be lonely
for you,” said he, kindly, ““but I really am
getting big enough to go to work. If only
the money 1 earn could be used in buying
clothes ani! things we need, nstexd of bein
spent for drink, I weuldn't care how bard
bad to work. \Well, father wor't get any
wages for this week’s work, anyway, for I'm
oot going to get any.”

**\Why not?” asked Tiny in aurprise.

¢ Because the old cow, Brindle, apset the
pail foll of milk, and Mr. Hamptoo was 20
mad about it that ho said he twroulda't pay me
for this week’s work.”

“Good,” said Tiny, “I'm real glad, for
father wounld only apend the monoy in drink
if you dingot i

**Mr, Hampton was awful mad sbount 1t,
bat dear me ! I couldn’t belp it. The zorrel
colt camo rushing around the stack and
frightened the old cow, so she made one

,}ump, and put ber foot right in the pail, and

didn’t think of anything clso but mysclf at
that moment, for the colt came within one
of stepping right on me. 1 was just thinking
last might how easy it is for something to
bappen to take the breath away from o per.
son. Do yon koow, Tiny, what a fcllow bas
to do to be always ready?1®

CHAPTER VL

“Resoy for what?” asked Tiny, not un-
derstanding bim in the least.

*¢\Vhy ready for death,” ss1d he, gravely.

* What mado you think of that, Ernest?
You don't think you are going to dic soon,
dou-our ? queationed the little woman anx-
1oualy.

* Why noj only you see a fellow dont
know vin might happen; and then after
somnething docs happen there tan't mech time
to got resdy. 1 forgot to tell you about find-
ing Roy Hampton down here oa the hill dead
drunk last might. Mr. iHampton sent me
down at & late hour to slip a letter in the
box, and on my way back § stumbled over
Roy as drunk as ho could be.”

*Oh, imn't that too bad 1" sald Tiny.
“Ho'll grow up to be just the same kind of &
man that {ather ia.”

** Do you kuow,” said Emest gravely, **if
father had all the money he's spent in drink
it would buy ua & fioe home like the heass
Squire Thompaon lives in?"

** 1 oxpecs it would,” sald Tiny asdly, and
with a [ittle shiver she glanced around the
room at the oomfortless place they called
home.

‘¢ Well, there’s one comfort,” sald Tiny,
* you are never going to drink any, and I'm
20 glad of that.”

*““No, I never shall touch 1% as long as i
live,” said Erneat, **and [ do hope that Roy
Hampton will not, fer it will be sure to ruin
hirn if ho keope on."

‘*Supposing you talk to him,"” suggested
Tiny, *“and tell him what an awful thing i
is to dnnk.”

** He wouldn’t listen to me,” caid Ernes.;
“he knows ahat anawful thing it 1s, and a0
they all do, and yet they go tigﬁt on just the
same ; that's the funay part of 1t, I think.”

*Yos, it's very strange,” said Tiny mus.
ingly.

“z’)c\nd just think,” said RErnest, ina low,
grave vcice, *if [ hadn't found Roy Hamp-
ton last night he would have pershed before
moruing, forit was a very cold mght, you
know. Wouldn't it be an awful thiog to dis
drunk?”

‘* Yes, indesd,” said Tiny.

¢ And yet,” said Ernest, **if a porson imn's
:&uly I don't suppose he'd be muzh better

1 wonder,” coctinued he, ‘' what ple
have to do to be ready. Do you know, ?i(:)y!
I have felt lntely thag I am not right: 1
supposs you don't have any such a feeling,
yoa are 8o good. 1 guess you doa't need to
do anything to boe ready, but it’s diiferent
with me ; ?'m ot good,” and with a sigh
Ernest looked anxiously at his sicter.

Tioy put her head on one side and looked
very grave and sorrowlul as she rePlied,
‘“You arc mistaken, Ernest. Yoa can’t see
my heart : it’s just as naughty a2 ever it can
be. And it tells me overy day of my life
that I am not right, and 1've wondered and
wondered what to do. it doesn’t do any
good tu e sorry about iz, for 1'vo been awful
sorry for a long time, and being good don't
make me feel any better, for I've tried my
best to be gocd and 1t doa't uatisfy me.

“f asked Mrs. White one day abous it,
and she looked troubied st first, and then she
said if I'd joln the church after I got grown
up I'd bo all right.”

¢ ] don't belisve that,” said Rrnest, bring.
ing his fat down om the table with a bang,
b gmnss. you see, we might die long before
that”

¢ That’s just what I thought about i,” re-
raarked Tiny, wisely. ‘I don's belisre join-
ing the church has anything to do with it
at all ; it might helpa person o keep right
after ke's once got right, bat that's not the
starting of it, I know.*”

*“\Well,” satd Ernest, “IT! tell you what
wo'll do: we'll both keep a aharp look-ont
and see if we can find out the right way, and
if I find out first I'll tell you, and if yon find
out first you'll toll me, and now I maust skip
back with shis coal-oil or I'il get an awful
acolding for being gone so long. Cheer o
Tiny ! I'll Lo a man some day, and then we'll
live 1n a fiue house and be sonichody,” and
catching up his can he hurried up tha bill ax
fast as gls feet could carry im.

Ho fully expected a severe scolding for
being gouo so long, but they said nothing at
all  The reason why they did not was be-
cause they kaew thzs he had been tho means
of saving their own dear boy from 4 terrible
death the zight before, and it softened their
hard natarce, makiug them feel truly grate.
ful towards him.

** Wife, haven't you got tome of Roy's out.

rown clothes yoa wight et this boy have—
Ec’o not 80 large as Roy is. Thoss clothos he
has on have too maay air-holes in for this
kind of weather. You know, if he hada't
found Roy last nigh:, oor ious boy
wonld, no donbt, have have cold in
death in a little while,” said Mr. Hampton in
& low, husky voice.

Mra. Hampton brushed away = stray tear
as sho replied, **1 teliovo I bave,” and she
disappeared, and soon returned with a com-
plete auit of clothes on her arm.

They were a triflo worn, and th;dgentlo-
manly Roy Hampton had prononaced them
onfit to wear, and cast them aside, bnt in
Eruest’s esumation they weare good encugh
for @ king.

U1 you pucane,’ sanl Ernest, 1 rathe
wear 1y i clethas if youd only give my
siter Luny sunisthing to wrar ; but then yu
havou t any little ,‘mln. sc | suppose you ve
nothing that would H hee,” sant Kenest te
gmuul? .

** You tell your siater to coms up bere next
Satuniay, and v won't take Sally Aun &nd
mo long to tix up some clothes for bar; ['ve
two or threo old flannel drosses, and we oan
pick out the best of thom, and goi her a drem
out of them. You go aad put these clothes
“‘B

(70 do crabiaves)

HAVE YOU A BOY TO S8PARE"

Tur aaloon must have bLoys, or it must
shut up its shop. Can't you find one? It
is & great factory, and unless it can have
two million from cach goneration for raw
material, sumo of those facturies must closo
up, and the oporativea be thrown upon the
oold world and the publio revenue dwindle.
*Wanted, two million boya!” is the
notico. Ono family out of every five muat
contribute a boy in order to keop up tho
supply. Will you help? Which of your
Mﬂnh&ll itbet

urﬁ::; mwlemontio are ?la true ::d they are
startling. It ia boyond a vent. o
that if no boys were tempbocfonnd ruin 4
during the next gonoration, in threo-ap
thirty years overy saloon in America wo
havo to put up in its window tho placar

* For Sale,” or “To Lot.” Tke ol
drunkards would be dead, and thero would
be no youn; ones to take thoir places,

Hers, thon, is an indisputablo fact : if
they are not closed within tho noxt thirty
yoars, two millicn boys, who aro noew in-
vocent and pure, will be ruined.

If it was bolisved that within forty
yours two million boys would die of hydro-
phobia, or a tenth part o two millions,
evory dog in America would bo destroyed,
and a law of absoluto prohibition would be
passed on dog-kennesls and their occupants

PO V.

A JUNIOR EXEX.OISE.

Juxtor superintendents will find tho
following table usoful as an cxerciss for
home work. Let it be cupied on a ho.
tograph and handed out to the children,
cach bsing asked to fill out the blanks
and bnng them in to tho next meeting.
At that meeting the superintondent will
read in order the descniptions, the Juniors
answering in concert with appropriate
names :

A, the first man,

B, the favourite son of Jacob.

C, a man of Cegares. who had a vizion.

D, one cast into the lions® den.

E, a prophet fed by ravens.

¥, a governor of Ceesarea.

G, a giant.

H, son of Nosh.

1, son of Abraham.

J, who was swallowed by a whale.

K, the father of 8aaul.

L, the poor man covered with serca.

M, one careful and troubled avout many
thingu.

N, an officer who was healed of the
leprosy.

O, one in whoso houso the ark of the
Lord oontinued thres montha.

P, an spostle who wrote thirtees of ths
epistles in tho Now Testament,

Q, one whom Paul called s brother
when writing to the Romana.

Isaac’s wife.

S, a wisc man who built a temple.

T, ono who know the Scriptures from a
child,

U, ono who put forth his hand to stay
tho ark of God, and God smoto him.

V. a beautiful queen.

Z, one who climbed a sycamore tree %o
sce Jesua,

Japax has & boautiful custom. At
children's partics caged birds are brought
in. The child, cager to confor happincss,
tskes a bird out carcfully, and throws it
into tho air. Soun tho cages are empty.
It is the way they plvy ** freedom.” 2{0
wonder thoy naro cssontislly a gentls,
humane race, slow to create suffering, and
loath to pormit’ it
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The Jolly Old Cooper.
HBY ALFRED KELWYN,

A 2oty oll coopor am 1,
Aund V'm mending this tub, do you see?
Thoe workuen are guue, aud [ uta alone,
Aud their tools are quite hiandy for me.
Now hammer aud hamnmer away
‘This boop 1 maost 6t to the tub:
One, two- but I wish it would atay—
The workinen have gone to their grub,
How pleased they will be when hey find
That Fcaudo work to thew nund ¢

Yes, a jolly old coopar—but atop ¢
What's tius? \Where's the tcb?
despair !
Kunocked into » henp there it lies.
Jo face thess now, how shall 1 dare?
[he knocks 1 have given the tub
Will be echoed, I fear, on my beasd.
They are coming! Oh, yes! I can hear,—
I can hear on the sidewalk a tread,
Shall 1 stay, and confess 12 was 1?
Yes, that's batter than telling a he.

Oh,

LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTER
STODIES IN THX GOSFRL ACCORDING TO LUEE

A.D.28.) LES30ON IV. {Jan. 26.
TILE EAKLY MINISTKY O SKSUS.
Luke 4. 1422,

Memory verse, 15, 19.

Gorbrs Trxr.

His word wax with power. -~ Luke 4. 32
Tie.—April A D. 28

Prace. —Nazareth in Galileo—the home of
Christ's childlivod aud youth.

RoLERS. —Same us last lesson.

Honxzx ReADINGS

M. Luke 4.14.22,
Tu. Luko 4. 23.32
¥%. Luko 4. 33-3&
Th. Isa. 61,

£. Mark 6. 1.6,
8. Isa 42. 1.8
Su. Rom. €. 1523

QUESTIONS FOR HOME BSTIUDY.

L Prophecy, v. 14-19.
Where did Jesus go after his temptation?
What eftect had the temptation on him?
When did he pecform his first miracle ?
Mention some things Jesus did duri.g the
first year of bis ministry.
Why was he 2o popular at this time?
*Vhere was Nazareth?
How did Jesus observe the Sabbath?
How wero tho Old Testament Scriptures
written ?
From what roll did Jesus read?
Wky was he anoiated ?
Why aro we to bring the (Gospel to the poor?
Mention three blessings Jesus brought.
What took placo in the year of jubiles?
2 Fulpilment, v. 20.22
Why did Jesus hand the roll to the
miniater?
Of what wasit a sign when Jesus sat down?

Why did they all Jook ad
him with such attention?

How did they bear him
withess !

At what did they wonder?

Did they accept him?

AN ENTERPRISING
PHOTOGRAPHER.

Tue rocont war botween
China and Japan, which
now aoews to be practical-
ly over, fonunauly, was
watched by all the military
and muf men in the
world with a great deal of
mterest.

It was a nowspaper man,
and a Japaneso at thap,
who originated tho idea of
using & balloon to help
hum  get to the front, as
weil as to keep him safel
out of the reach of bot
contestants. He produred
a balloon, and had a pecul-
iar metal framework con-
structed, which held him
firmly in place under the balloon, and
left his arms free, so that he could use
them to write, or to work a huge camera
that was also attached and supported by
the same iron frame. By means of straps
over his shouldors and about his body he
could keop hunself moderately firm in his
position, and his camera reasonably station-
ary, except, of course, for the movements

of tho balloon itself, which he could not
regulate.

Several times this correspondent was
sent up in his balloon, and held by an

assistant with the help of a long ropu far
above houses, and even hills, so that he
could take photographs on his huge lens of
the general view of a battls, while he him-
eelf was oither too far away or too unim.
portant at the moment to the combatants
to tempt them to 6re upon him. In this
way he succeeded in securing some astonish-
ing views. They were, of course, very far
vemoved from the scene of action, too far
to givo much of the small details, but they
resented a bird's-eye view of the whole
ttle, which proved of great interest.

B O S ———

AN OLD PROVERB,

THE old Italian proverb, ¢ All roads lead
to Rome,"” meaning that there are many
ways of accomplishing an end, was, in
ancient days, not 80 much » proverb as a
literal truth. Asthe city of Rome graduaily
extended her conquests over the Italian
peninsula, esch new city added to her
growing ompire was connected with the
captal by a magnificent road, and Rome
ultimately became tho contre of tho finest
road system the world has over scen.
Jany cf these roads have endured and are
now in good condition.

THE MOON.

In a most interesting article in The
Youth’s Companion, the femous astronomer,
Camille Flammarion, gives the latest views
and discoveries in regard to our familiar
satellite.  Let us not forget, ho says, that
the distance from us to the moon’is only
two hundred and thirty-eight thousand
cght hundred miles. That distanco ig only
thirty times the diameter of tho carth—a
bridge of thirty earths would suffice to
connect the two worlds. A telegram from
the moon would reach us in a second and a
quarter.

Tho moon appears to us to be dead. We
see no movement of ses or clond. If any
bodies of water wore there, we could easily
sce the sun reflected in them as in a mirror.
We should recognize also the phenomona
of evaporation—clouds, rain, and snow.
But these we do not find.

Novertheless, wo have not yut the right
to be 0 sure. The strongest glasses do
not increase the apparent sizo of the moon
more than two thousand times. We do
not, that is to say, bring it nearer to us
than one hundred and nineteen miles.
Even that is too great a distance to pormit
us to distiuguish accurately the details of
the aurfaca.

ORYX GAZELLFE.

THE BMOST GRACEFUL OF
QUADRUPEDS.

Wz seo above the picture of one of thefl
ficotest, most boautiful and most gracefuld
of animals, tho Guzeolle. There is ang
almost ondless variety of this species, but
tho ono we see beforo us is the Oryx
Gazelle, a rare branch of the Auntslop
family. Tt has a light, elegant body,
slendor limbs, small hoofs anfl -
fully beautiful hide. Tho lstter is a deep
blue-gray above and snow white below,
divided by marked lines of jet black. 3

Housuep be the storms of strife,
The waves of discord still :
Once more thess words of life
‘¢ Peace upon earth, good will.®
Ob, may this Christigas be
A time to draw us nigh
By Faith to sing and sec
¢ Glory to God on high.”

—W. Blake Atkinson.
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