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Oanads. .
BY ALEXANDER M'LACHLAN.

Land of mighty lake and forest ?
Where the winter's locks are hoarest;
Where the summer’s leat 18 greenest;
And the winter's bite tho keepost;
Where the autumn's leaf 18 scarest:
And her parting smile the dearesti;
Where tho tempest rushes forth
From his caverns of the north,
With the lightnings ot his wrath,
Sweeping forests from his path;
Where the cataract stupendous,
Lifteth up her voice tremendous;
Where uncultivated Nature

Rears her pines of glant stature:
Sows her Jagged hemlocks o'er,
Thick as bristles on the boar; .
Plants the stately elm and oak
Firmly in the {ron rock;

‘Where the crane her course i3 steering,
Aund the eagle 18 carcering;

Where the gentle deer are bounding,
And the woodman's axe rtesounding.
Land of mighty lake and river,

To our hearts thou’rt dear forever !
Thou art not a land of story—

Thou art not a land of glory.

No tradition, tale, nor song,

To thine ancient woods belong;

No long line of bards and sages,
Looking to us down the ages;

No old heroes sweeping by,

In their warlike panoply;

Yet herolc deeds are done,

Where no battle's lost or won;

In the cottage, in the woods,

In the lonely solitudes—

Pledges of affection given,

That will be redeemed in heaven.

DOMINION DAY,

In both Pleasant Hours and Onward
we furnish for our national birthday
apecial patriotic numbers of these papers.
We want our boys and girls to appreciate
more and more a3 the .years go by the
splendid inheritance which God has givea
them in this goodly land—the freest land
on earth. No land is more favoured of
heaven; none has mobler Christian {nsti-
tutions; none exhibits a higher grade of
morality than our beloved Canada. Es-
pecially important to the future well-
being of our country is the observance
of the Lord’s day, which i3 so marked a
characteristic of our country.

The old-fashioned picture, the first on
this page, represents & scene which Is
onactzad thousands of times on our nulet
Canadfan Sunday. The rural congrega-
tion, who come from far and near to at-
tend worship, are returning from the old-
fashioned church which is shown in the
rear of the plcture. About four thou-
sand Methodist ccngregations assemble
every Sunday, to
say nothing of
those of the over
four thousand
other denomina-
tions, These, with
their Sunday-
schools, their Ep-
worth Leagues,
thelr religlous
training, apd the
religlous effort
which they zepre-
sent— thege are
the true bulwarks
of our country—
these are the cor-
ner-gtone — these
are the pledge of
the stability of
our national great-
ness ‘and the sta-
bility of its insti-
tutions. - .

OQur other ple-
ture shows us
the characteristic
Canadian homo-
stead in Oantarlo,
of which many
hundreds stugd this
fair and Ddesun-
tifalk proviace,
Around the com-
fortable mansior
on every side

BEUNDAY MORNING IN ONTARIO.

sweep the broad acres where well-filled
barn and farm buildings show the thrift
and jndustry whereby such comfort has
been obtained. We are apt to boast too
much of our grand cities, but the farms
and farming population are really the
backbone of Canada's strength. * The
king himself is served by the fleld,” anad
the population outside our cities is many
times greater than that in them. The
men of brawn and braln who succeced in
citles are, for the most part, those who
were brought up in the wholesome farm
1ife ot the country with its fresh alir, free
life, good food and plenty of it, and ex-
empted In their early years from the
burry and worry of city life. Let our
soung folks learn by heart some of the
patriotic poems in the present number
and learn more and more to prizs the
noble country in which it is thelr good
fortune to be bérm.

Our country girls, too, have a better
time than many of them think. With
our splendid school system, with the
soclal and religlous enjoyments and
privileges which are theirs, thoy need
not envy any girls In the world. If our
young Polk knew the hard fare and hard
work and scanty food and coarse clothing
of the boys and girls in many European
lands they would prize their own all the
more. Of our Canadian homes it may
be sald, “ It snows within the house with
meat and drink.” We commend the
verses which follow to all who are dis-
contented with country life:

Countiy Gikls or CaNADA.

Ye country girls of Canada,
Who think your lot is bhard,

Who think your life monotonous,
For you I have a word.

Ours {8 no royal-rldden land,
Where nobles are by birth,
But one of free equality,
Whose standard i{s truec worth.

Desplse not then its rural scenes,
Where youthful fancy roams;

You'lt find few spots more kind to you
Than quiet country homes.

The busy towns are rushing streams,
Where men forget their Lord;

Anu seeking after wealth or famec,
Care little for his Word.

Ye like the rippling fountains are,
Fresh from the mountain's brink;
Beslde whose pure untainted streams

It pleaseth one to drink.

And doubt not this, ‘tis serjous truth !
Tho' you feel not the weight,

That on your gentle shoulders
There rests a nation’s fate.

Because youg life {s humble,
Think not it matters small
Whether you make it well or ill,

- Or make 1t not at all.

Few of the great, of any age,
In luxury’s lap wero reared;
Whence come these mighty minds, you
ask,
The world has loved and feared *

Few, few of these were ever reared
"™Mid citles’ giddy whirls;

~ - -

Thelr homes have been the country,
Their mothers, country glrls.

And from your heart thoso intollects
That fifty years to como

Shall hold tho roins of Charch and State,
Protect our land and Luwe,

Must take tho cast ®hich moulds thelr
minds
The wuy that thoy shall go,
Which makes their path all blessing,
Or makes their llves a woo,
Tho things you love, tho words you
speak,
Tho very thoughts you think,
WIll In a measure lve in thom,
Thro' somo mysterious link.

Then prizo your truth and vis*ac,
Your very thoughts keep pure,

Lot faultless naturo mould your forius,
Lifo's battles to endure.

With “ woman’s rigbt” or franchlsement,
1ot not your hearts bo vexed,
However man this age may rule,
"Tis yours to rule tho nexc.

The simple truth that you mny teach,
In words and accents mil,

And by the manncr of your tifo,
Impress it on your child,—

May peal {n loudest thunder toncs,
When qou and I Ho low,

From men, within whoge hands then rests
Our country’s wcal or woe.

There's much truth in that saying olg,
* Man works from gun to sun;

T iough woman tofleth night and day,
Her work §s never done,”

1t reaches out beyond her lifc,
Far into other yenars,

Beyond her day of weary caro,
Beyond her night ot tears.

When sho long since has passed away,
Stil monuments we find,
In living men, whose words and life,
Show forth her mould of mind
~=\Vitncss.

TWO BRAVE BOYS.

Two young boys. sons of a clergyman,
Hiving in Ciaclanaty, O., went pot long
ago with thelr father to visit the Sol-
diers’ Home in Dayton. After a while
the clergyman left his sons {n charge of
an officer, who was to show them the
sights. Presently the old soldier began :

‘* Now that the old man bas—"

“We do not know any °‘old man,"
interrupted the elder of the boys.

**Now that the
vld gentleman—*
gald the soldler.

“Wo do not
know apy ol
gentleman,” onco
more interrupted
the boy; “ho i3
our father”

A lttle while
aftorward the sal-
dier began to
SWOATYr. The
yuunger  brother
Jooked up into
his face and said ©

“ Please  don’t
use such words.”

*“ Why not ?”

* Because we do
not like to hear
them: we  are
church folks.”

*“Oh!" sald the
soldler, as he gave
a whistle,

But he did not
Swcar any more,
and he zuided
thoge boys around
tke grounds as
respectfully and
attentively as (¢
they had been the
sons  of Queen
Victoris.
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Canada.

BY MORLEY LOUIS BWART.
O what varled beanty thine —
Tand of maple Jand of pine,
Land of glacter tand of vine
Land of rivers rushing free
Capada, Cannla,
I love thee '

Others dark In shame and tears,
Othess old In servile years,

Thou & free-born child appears,
Thou art young and fair und free—
Canada Canada,

I love theo !

Falthful jowe, in Britain’s crown,
RIsing star of her renown,
Btar that shines when tempests frown,
Guarded, yet so truly free,—
Canada, Canada,
1 Jove thee !

Dorchester Station, Ont.
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Pleasant Hours:

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

TORONTO, JUNE 30, 1900.

THIS CANADA OF OURS,

An article of extraordlnary interest on
“Canada and Its Resources,” appeared
in a recent number of The Methodist
Magazine and Roview. A few passages
grouped together may enablo us to form
a moro vivid Impression of the magnifl-
cent heritage we in the Dominion pos-
sess.  Some of the statements sound
more ltke the wonderful things of the
Arabian nights than as a sober reality.
We have become accustomed to the
statement, that excluding Alaska, Canada
is a larger country than the United
States. But we form a new conception
of the magnitude of Canawian territory
when 1t 13 stated that it comprises neariy
forty per cent. of the Brittsh Empire,
that, tneluding eneircling and penetrat-
ing lakes, and the rivers of enormous
sizo and length by which it Is permeated.
Canada claims more than cne-half of the
fresh water of the cntire gidbe.

. The day s past for any one to speak of
the northern territory, with its vast arca,
as so many acres of snow and ice.
Modern readers are better Informed than |
the King of France who wasted no re-
grets on the country which he had ceded
to the British crown. Still an Impres-
ston prevails that a very Iarge proportion
of Canada, in conscquence of unfavour-
able climatic conditions, must ever re-
main an Inhospitable waste, valuable
chiefly for fts furs or perhaps for its
fishing. But here wo have the startiing
statement, made upon presumadly re-

and feed the ddicate tendrils of roots
that the wheat plant sends into the earth
for suxtenanee ¥ Yel thig {s the very
provision that nature makea frost
ine in the carth s full of force Thawed
out in the summer months {t supplles a
needed and unfaling element of malsture.

But other conidition< are favourable to
the production  of wheat, grains, and
roatn " CHmate 18 more the resuit of
altttude than latitada™ It Is stated as
a sgnifiant  clrcumstance that while
Jurape has & mean elevation of 671 feet
and North Europe of 7% feet, the Cana-
dian portion of tho continent lax an aitl-
tude of only 209 feet. The faliing off Is
shown from the fact that the great rivers
run to the north.  Marino currents aro
#ald to be extremely favourable to Can-
ada as nlso tho molderating influences of
great bodies of fresh water.

But thero Is atill another ndvantage in
theso northern wheat-flolds of Canada;
and that {8 that whilo theso Iatitudes
fmply long winter days, they Imply
equally the longest days In summer
There is snid to be an average of two
hours more cach day of sun during the
pertod of growing wheat In Canada than
fn any other country capable ot produc-
fng wheat to ndvantage  Thus condl-
tlons uwnite to make tho northern wheat
lands the most valuable on the continent
or of the globe.

Reference ts made to rivers and bays
as o means of judging of the vast ex-
pause of Canada; the §t Joln, N.IB., flve
{ bundred miles In length, the largest
river on the Atlantic Const; the St. Law-
rence one of the noblest rivers in the
world, with the Ottawa as an afluent;
the Winnipeg River fn the centre of tie
continent, ** one of nature's most delight-
ful miracles;” tho great Red River of the
north, the equally great Assiniboine, and
thie poble Saskatchewan, * the gatoway of

grandpa,” remarked Charlle. ¢ Who
pays them 7

4 Oh, the men owning the logs."

“Ono of the men I know quite well.
1 gucas ho lkes boys."

“That 1s good "

fut—he drinks.”

*He does "

“{ gaw him pull a bottlo from his
pocket and he put 1t to his mouth and
smacked his lips.”

8oy ! Somcbody ought to speak to

"

“1 daro sny.”

“Why don’t you
Charlle 7"

*\What, mot"

“\Why, yes, You are good at speak-

Ing

“ Mo

“ Yes, you speak to fifty at once.”

“ What, me?”

“1 heard you advise fifty people at
least, not to drink anything stronger

speak to  him,

* Why, when 7"

« Didn’t 1 hear you #ay that In schoul?’

“Oh, when 1 spoke a plece *"

* 0! course, and the boy who can
to fifty can certainly speak to one.

Charlio was silent,

*Well, 3 somebody don‘t speak to the
river driver, he will go on.”

*Grandpn tiinks he's funny, I don't
see any fun in it thought Charlle.

That Grandfather ifaven might not
joke any more, Charlio did what older
Yolks do when annoyed by disagreeable
talk, he changed the subject.

“ Didn't you say Uncle Jonas wore a
ved shirt ltke thoso river drivers, when
he went hunting ?* asked Charlie, ndd-
fng to himsclf, * now I've got grandpa !

Ah, grandpa ltked to talk about his
absent Jonas,

* Oh, yes, yes, and how Jonas Gid llke
to hunt! He llked to do other things,

speak
"

the Northwest:” and beyond the range
of thiese, the Athabasca, and the Mae-

kenzie Rivers; while thé Fraser River
flows through British Columbla.

In thelr forests, mines, fisheries, gate-
ways of commerce, the valuable re-
sources of tho Lower Provinces are in-
dicated. A few facts and statements
only on this subject have been sum-
marized. They abundantly fllustrate the
magnitude of Canada, and the magnifi-
cence of iis varied resources. We close
the perusai of such a paper with a deep-
cning impression of the grand possibili-
ties of Canada in all that pertains to the
material greatness of a country. Our
young men should think well of the ad-
vantages which the Dominion posscsses,
before crossing the lines to the more
crowded communities of the United
States.—The Wesleyan.

THE CANADIAN RIVER DRIVERS.
BY EDWARD A, FOND.

*“Oh, grandpa, they are driving tho
logs down our-our-river.  The men came
from Canada, and there’s a j-jam at the
bridge,” cried Charlic Haven excitedly,
as he stood at the window overlooking a
river in  Maine. “Come, grandpa!
Don't you want to see them ?"

Haven ded to this in-

Uable data, that Canada a
greater wheat-producing arca than does
the United States, that the soti of this
wheat area 18 richer, and wiil produce a
higher averago of better wheat than any
other part of the continent or of the
world. and that it s practically inex- )
haustible.  This fact atone indicates a
purpose of Frovidence that this northern
territory should be the home of uncount-
od millions of people.  Bread is the staft
of 1ife.  Wheat-growing arca is the na-
tural homestead of the human race.
Even the severily of the climate in the
extremo north has compensattons,
“What would be thought of a device
that should provide a well-spring of
that should exude

‘lhl) sawmills waiting for them,

vitation, and coming to tho window,
luuked acruss a sloping field down to the
river and tho bridge spanning it. The
logs that had drifted down tho rlvm; to
ad
caught at the stone plers ot the bridge
and were slowiy piling up in a confused
mass.  Hopping over thesc plles, trying
to disengage what logs they could, were
halt a dozen men, river drivers. They
wared red shirts as a rule, and looked
ke a flock of flamingoes that with thelr
red hodles and fong legs had lighted on
the lags to 3ce what they could do for
tho sawmills patientiy waitlng for these
perverse logs.

“Those river drivers work bard,

too, and he was fond of saying what he

BREAKING 4 LOO JAM.

would do when he came hemo tur good.
He would begin with the barn, Then
he would tackle the house, and s0 on
and on.,” Pnor Jonas! He don't seem
to_get on at all.”

Here grandpa dropped further remarks

about the beloved Jonas and wiped his
ves,
Charlie had heard atout his uncle, and
he knew what the trouble was with the
warm-hearted, generous, but sorely
tempted Jonas, ho loved the ottle.

“ Where 18 he now, grandpa?  Does
he go hunting now 2" asked Charlic.

*“Dunno! He don't stick long In one
place.”

The old gentleman’s tone Indicated that
he did not wish o talk any more to-day
about Jonas, and Charlle sald nothing
more. He gazed at the barn that sorely
needed a workh of repairs. Every year its
walls spread out farther and farther,
like a man who is straddiing, and the
straddle widens and he threatens to fall
any moment.

Soon Charlle left for a walk to the
river,

*Ah” he sald,
driver I like.”

The voice of the man had first attract-
ed Charlie, a cheery, hearty voice, and
the two at once became friends.

** Well, Bub, and how arc ye to-day "
sald the man, hecartily holding out a
hand of welcome.

I am very well, how arec you ?”

“ Oh, well, but I hope to feel better very
soon—ha-ha !—thank yo!”

Here the man pulled a liquor flask out
of his pocke..

“ Bub, T will drink to your heaith ¥

Into Charlie’s mind flashed the memory
of his grandfather’s words about saying
sometbing to the map, and though the
old grandfather loved to joke, Charlle
bad taken the words in carnest.

Would he speak to the river driver,
the thirsty flamingo ?

e

“there’s the river

O! course, somebody ought to speak to

the tempted, A word might work won-

ders. Was not ho the somebody to speak

to the river driver. And It he could

speak to fitty—to fifty, mind—could he

not speak to one ?

These arguments d1d not go through

his boylsh bratn so deliberately as that,

for he was obliged to think fast. His

thoughts flow past him somewhat llko

the cars of an express train.  However,

e made up his mind to try.

“8ir 1" sald Charlle solemnly,

“Well, Bub, what 18 it 7

“Sir 1" began Charlle agaln. Then it

:ll‘emed rs it all power of specch falled

him,

“8.s—" he whispered,

Ho.began agaly,  *Sir—"

“Why, Bub!" sald tho astonished

flamingo, * what {s the matter 2"
Gl

Ho hesitated, then trled agaln, “Don’t!™
He had got ft out at last.
“Don’t want me to drink? Ha-hu!
Now, Bub "

The river driver's tones were not at ail
angry., They wero just as Kind as they
could be, for he pitied this boy In his
perplexity,

“leomme think !” he sald pleasantly.
*Why, Bub, I can’t stop.”

Charlie's words were comling now.

“Yes, you can, It you try, hard.”

“But I don't belleve In stopping all at
once. I belleve In tapering oft.”

*Tapering oft

“Why, In coming to it gradually,
drinking less and less. That Is what 1
alm at.”

“On, T see.
tapering off 2*

The river driver Jaughed. *Ob, fifteen
years! DBut I can't stop.”

Should Charlle say the next thing?

Yes, he was brave.

* Ask God to stop you.”

“See here, Bub!  Now I've got ye
I'll make you an offer. If you will pray
—-r!ght. here—I'll stop.  Ha-ha, I got
yoli*

Charllo lovked around,

“You come behind that waggon and
Tl try to

“You will, Bub?! Come on!

What Charile sald he never could re-

How long have you been

call, It was & very poor sort of a prayer
fn Charlie’s opinfon. It had an effect,
though.

ub,” safd the river driver, solemnly,
“you have me! I mever felt so in my
lfe, I have been pald off, and I have
$15 In my pocket. I did expect to go tu
a dance in a halt down stream to-night.
It 1 go, I shall spend the whole of it on
drink, and so forth, If I go—"

“Oh, stay here! You—you can come
to my house.”

“Where do you live 2"

“Up In that house on the hil' **

“You don't say! My "

The river driver thought in silence.

He soon began again: * Bub, I do feel
Interested, but how do I know 1 can
stop

“You can

“8o ¥ can

*“You have only to stop a day at a
time.”

“Why, 1 never thought ¢f it In that
way.

““Well, here goes for to-day*

Down went the flask.

“Lemme think' 1 want to see my

stop for to-day.”

boss. I want to see Simon Chadbourne.
You stay right here. I'l be back
soon.”

While he was gone, Simon Chadbourne
came out of the depths of the lumber
yard accompanied by one of his hanids,
and they began to 1nad the waggon with
Jolsts and boards. Then they harnessed
inte the waggon 2 span ot horses.

“Al right, is {t?” said the river
driver, suddenly appearing.

*“All right !’ answered the Ilumber
dealer,

“1 told you, Simon, I wanted to drive
myselt.”

*“Jump up with me, Bub** cdlled out
the river driver

“Bub,” ho said to Charlle, as the
heavy wheels turned round, “I put my
fifteen dollars into this lumber. Guess I
can dispose of it. Wasn't that wise 2**

“0Oh, yes! You golng to seil it ?”

“We'll see.”

To Charlie’s surprise, the river driver
gulded his team to Grandpa Haven's
door, and throwing down the reins,
Jumped.to the ground, and then accosted
the old gentleman who was sitting In
his anclent armehalr, mournfully con-
teroplating that drooping barn. * Father,
I sald I was coming home some day to
fix up and begic withk the barn, but I,
couldn’t come "till I had stopped drink-
ing, and had something to begin on. I've
Just told my Dboss ¢2 Jot another man
who wants my placa to take it and—"

“Why, Jonas!” exclaimed the old

Ho thought the matter over quickly.

father.—Ram's Horn,
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A National Bymn.
BY TNK MAKRQUIS OF LOKNK,

From our Dominfon never
Tako thy protecting hand.
United, Lord, forover
Ieep thou our fathers® land !
From whero Atlantic terrors
Our hardy scamen train,
To where the salt sea mirrors
The vast Pacific chaln,
Aye, ong with her whose thunder
Kecps world-watch with the hours,
Guard Frecedom's home and wonder,
**This Canada of ours.”

Fair days of fortuno send her,
Be thou her shileld and sun !
- Our land, our flag's Defender,
Unite our hearts as one!
One flag, one land, upon her
May overy blessing rest!
For loyal faith and honour
Her children’s deeds attest.

No stranger's foot, insulting,
Shall tread our country’s goil;
While stand her sons exulting
For her to live and toll,
She hath the victor's guerdon,
Herg are the conquering powers,
No foeman’s yoke shall burden
* This Canada of ours.”

Qur sires, when times werec.sorest,
Asked none but aid divine,

And cleared the tangled forest,
And wrought the burled mine,

They tracked the floods and fountains
And won, with master hand,

Far more than gold in mountalns,
The glorious prairie land.

O Giver of earth's treasure,
Make thou our natlon strong;
Pour forth thine hot displeasure
On all who work our wrong;
To our remotest border
Let plenty still increase,
Let Liberty and Order
Bid ancient feuds to cease.

May Canada’s fair daughters
iCeep house for hearts as bold
As theirs who o’er the waters
Came hither first of old,
‘The ploneers of nations !
They showed the world the way;
*Tis ours to keep their stations,
And lead the van to-day.

Inheritors of glory
O countrymen ! we swear
Toguard the flag whose story
Shall onward victory bear,
\Where'er through earth's far regions,
Its triple crosses fiy,
For God for home, our legions
Shall win or fighting dle.

CANADA-ITS EXTENT AND ITS
RESOURCES.

BY REV., JAMES 6. ROSS, D.D,

Three hundred and sixty-six years ago
Jacques Cartfer set sail from St. Malo to
obtain glory for his royal master. Soon
the erected cross, surmounted by the
* fleur-de-lis,” told the tale of Canada's
discovery, and France's new glory. Not
by diplomacy, nor through the strife of
war, but silently and unconsclously, was
Canadz thus incorporated into a mighty
cmpire. From the scattered wigwams
of the dusky Indian, and from the silence
of dense forests broken only by the
warbling of birds and the cry of feroclous
beasts, who could then have predicted
the brilliant future that awaited our
country? It{s true, we may have no myths
reaching back Into the hazy past, to
soften the rugged outlines of our early
history; no legends to tempt the curi-
osity of literati; nor narratives of mighty
conquests to arrest the atteatlon of the
world; but it greatness consists in sacri-
tices borne, hardships overcome, and
brave deeds conceived and performed,
our claim to permanent fame equals that
of many of the lauded nations of history.

Nature's gifts have been lavished upon
us. How vast our possessions, reaching
from ocean to ocean ! how extensive our
waterways! how exbaustless our fish-
cries, forests, and mines! bow fruitful
our soil, and how Invigorating our
climate ! -

Yet the restless activity of man, ever
striving to supplant nature, has ramified
the country with olectric nerves, woven
a network of ralil, Jaunched the maguifi-
cent steamer, delved the <anger-avoiding
canal, and erected ‘the school—the foe
of th~ tyrant, and the church-~the hope
of the world,

Our lana is young; no {vy-crested
towers or storied castles are hers. She
‘nvokeg not the aid of proud historic
names, nor deeds of knightly chivalry to
procure her famae, She is young! but
her robes are unsullied, and the flush

of health is on her cheek.
her steps as she goes forth to take rank
among her peers! HBekinA her lies the
dnrknqsa of night; before her, the grow-
ing brightness of the spring-tide day.

Consider a few of the elements of her
greatness!  ler climate ls salubrious
and invigorating, and although she
boasts not of a temperature where sum-
mer flowers flourish in perpetual bloom:,
nor where spicy breezes breatho through
the live-long ycar, yet sho posscsses o
climo fn which men attaln the greatest
vigour of body and mind, under which
tho conguering nations of the world have
developed. Her winters, so much dread-
ed by the BEuropean, are seasons of busl-
ness prospority, whilet the merry jingle
of the sleigh-bell betokens enjoyment.
The abundant saow proves a beneficial
covering for the plant, frosts pulverize
the soll, and the melting of the snow
supples molsture to the : ,cd; earth.
Our summers are sufiiciently long and
warm for the maturing of the crops.
Wkeat ripens as far north as Great Slave
Lake, and lands hundreds of miles far-
ther north abo._ in the coarser grains
and grasses. Most of the fruits brought
to perfection In Spain and Italy muy also
bo produced to advantage ‘n the southern
portions of our Ontarfo. Maize, that
will not ripen In England, and seldom in
the vicinity of Parls, is here a fleld crop;
and the beautlful and wuseful sugar-
maple, which cannot grow in England,
owing to the luwrness of temperature, at-
talns here to a hejght of from sixty to
one hundred feect. The productiveness
of the maple has fnduced Canadians to
adopt its leat as a natlonal emblem. As
one of our pative poets has sung:

How stately

*“Let older natlons proudly praise the

emblems of thelr fame,

That gounding down thro' ages long
have won immortal name;

Let Britain, greatest of them all, loud
praise her glorious three,

That like her sons are jolued in one in
Canada the Free.

‘ But there’s another emblem yet, dearer

to us than all,

That tells of happy hearts and homes
and Freedom'’s joyous call;

And magic light—a bheacon bright—to
myriads o’er the sea,

Our Emblem chief, tae Maple Leaf, of
Canada. the Free,

* It breathes no tale of ancient feuds, be-

trays no barren soil,

But welcomes to our grand old woods
the honest sons of toil;

Gives equal rights and equal laws to
all, whoe’er they be,

Our Emblem chicf, the Maple Leaf, of
Canada the Free,

“Then while we prize, with children’s

love, the Shamrock and the Rose,

The Thistlo and the Fleur-de-Lis, for-
get not that there grows

Upon our broad and fertile soil a noble
forest-tree,

With graceful leaf, the emblem chief
of Canada the Free.”

Our natural resources are rich ant
varfed. The commercial value of our
forests is simply inestimabie. With
care, the supply is unlimited for cen-
turies to come, and the Influence they
exert upon the climate is both powerful
and favourable., Our forests are at once
the envy and the admiration of the
world.

‘fhe development of our mineral re-
sources is, as yet, in an embryonlic state,
but sufficlent i3 known to prove the ex-
istence of a vast amount of national
wealth, lying locked in the dark chambers
of the earth.

Our fisheries are, and will continue to
be, & great source of wealth. From the
banks of Newfoundland, over the gulf of
St. Lawrence, around the three great
oceans to Vancouver, through innumer-
able straits, seas, and inlets, we possess
cleven thousand milec of seca-coast,
swarming with most prolific fisherles.
They yleld about $20,000,000 annually,
while yet only one-third ot them is de-
veloped. .

The facilitles we possess respecting
patural and artificial means of communi-
cation will be apparent from a con-
sideration of our lakes and rivers, our
raflways and canals. From Belle Isle
to tue head of Lake Superior. a dj-tance
of twenty-four hundred miles, there are
only seventy-two miles of canal; and from
Belie Isle to Montreal, a distance of seven
hundred miles, there {s navigatlon foi the
largest steamers. As recently as 1815,
the first stcamboat was built on Lake
Ontario, Now, Cavada takes rank as
third maritime power in the world.

Though the laboury of our forefatbers
fn providing for their physical wants
were long and severe, they unever over-

looked the necossity of a sound eduea-
tion, as Leing the basla of a nation’s
greatuess, Through the wise fore-
thought and administrative skill of Dr
Ryerson, we posscss a 8ystemn of primary
cducation which 18 oxcelled by none other
in tho world. In addition to high schools
and acalenles, there are several colleges
where any young man of industry and In-
tolligence mpy obtain a classical, sclen-
tific, technlical, or general education of
tho highest grade. Though in a young
country *“learncd lelsure® must, of
nccessity, boe comparatively rare, yect
Canada has reason to be proud that she
possesses names in literature and sclonce
on which the world's renown has fallen.

With an invigorating climate; Inex-
haustible mines ana fisherfes; millions of
fertile acrcs waliting for the coming of
the husbandman, a vast natural system
of water communicatiun; a strong mill-
tary position; an enlightened and llberal
cducational policy; religlous rreedom in
its most perfect form; an {mpartinl
judiclary, allke fndependent of popular
favour and ot political Influence; a form
of government gpeedily giving expression
to the popular will, and with instite-
tions of stability and order, attracting
population and capital to our shores;
what earth-born power can rob us of our
destined glory ¥ How encouraging the
augurics of future greatness! The busy
hand of toll is seen everywhere. The
whale country 18 astir, The myriad
sounds of clitles respond to the farmer's
voice and the herdsman’s wall.  The
watercourses aro vexed with inuumer-
able keels. The valleys are vocal with
the din of manufactures. The moun-
taing tremble at the miner's blasta. The
woodman’s axe resounds through the
dense forests, and boundless prairies are
sopn to be solftary no more. Canada
thus scts out on her carecer, with as
bright a future before us, as any state
whose craft has been launched upon the
stream of time, Then,—

“Sall on, Dominion, strong and great !
Humanity with all fts fears,
With all the hopes of future years,
Is hanging breathless on thy fate !
In spite of rock and tempest's reay,
In spite of false lights on the shore,
Sall on, nor fear to breast the sea !
Our hearts, our hopes, are all with thee:
Our hearts, our hopes, our prayers, our

tears,

Our falth trilumphant o'er our fears,
Are all with thee,—are all with thee !

Capada,
BY DR. DEWART.

The grand old woods of Canada :
How cool and dim below
The shade of thelr sweet rusiling leaves!
Swift-changing webs the sunlight weaves
TWhere ferns and motses grow.

The glant trees of Canadg :

Dark pine and birch drooped low;
The stately elm, the maple tall,
The sturdy beech, I love them ali,

And well their forms I know,

The forest wealth of Canada :
The choppers’ blows resound
Through the crisp air, whilo cold and
still
The snow's deep cloak o'er vale ang hill
Lies white upon the ground.

The sparkling streams of Canadsa :
That "neath cool shadows pass,
Then wind, whers sgleck-fed cattle sleep,
Through verdant meadow, ankle deep
In clover-blooms and grass.

The crystal streams of Canada :
Deep in whose murmuring tide,

From pebbly caverns dimly seen

‘Neath leafy shade of living green,
Grey trcut and salmon glide,

The beautecus 1akes of Canada ©

With loving eyes 1 see
Tleir waters, stretched in endless chalz
By fair St. Lawrence, to the malin,

As occan wild and free.

Where white sails glecam o’er Huron's
wake,
Or fade with dving day.
Fend memorles in my heart awake,
Of home’e dear dwelling by th~ lake,
Like sunshine passed away.

The prairies vast of Canada :
Where sun ginks to the carth,
In setting, whispering warm good-night
To myriad flowers, whose blushes bright
Will hail the riorrow’s birth.

The robust life of Canada
In cheery homes I sce,
Though gold nor jewels 111l the bandg,
'Tis nature’s self has blessed the Jand,
Abundant, fair agd free.

|
t
|

I Have Closed My Books.
BY KATHKRINR LKS BATES.

1 hn\'olcloscd my books, and hidden wmy
slate,
And thrown my satchol across the gute,
My school {3 out for a season of roat,
And n&w fur the schivolrvom I love the
(18

My schoolroom ties on the meadows wide,

\Vlwr(;mtimder the clover tho sunbeams
o:

Where the long vines cling to tho mossy

ars,
And the daisles tumblo like falling stars;

Where clusters of buttercups gi'd the
scone,

Like showers of gold-dust thrown over
tho green,

And the wind's fiylng footstops aro traced
as they pass,

By the dance of tho sorrel and dip of the
grass.

My lestons are written in clouds and
treces,

And no ono whispers except the breeze,

Who sometimes blows, from a sccret
place,

A atray, sweet blossowm agalust wy face.

My school-bell rings in the rippling
stream,

Which hides itsel? ltke u schoolboy's
dream,

Under the shadow and out of sight,

But laughing stlll for its own delight

My schoolmates there are the birds and
bees,

And the saucy squirrel more dull than
these,

For he only learns In all the weoks

How mnany chestnuts will fitll his checks

My teacher I8 patient, and never yot

A lesson of hers did I once forget;

For wonderful lore do her lps impart,
And all her lessons are learned by heart.
O come ! O come ! or we shall be late,
And autumn will fasten tho golden gat.

GHE LATEST & & & \

Music Books

LR R

Make His Praise Glorious
For the Sumll?'-xchoal and Church. Edited
by K. O. Excoll, Euch, 35¢, postpald; per
doron, &0, not prepald.

The Voice of Melody
A Colloction of Sucred Songn forthe Sunday-
school nad Young Peoplon and other Do
votional Moctingw. Kditod by K 8. Lorene
Fach, 3o, postpaid; per dozen, $3.00, not
propald.

Sacred Songs No, 2
Complled and armangod for use in Goapel
Meotin Sundnﬁ-w 10012, Prayer Moetin
and other Religioua rvicee b m
D. Sankoy, Jamos McGraunalian and Geo.
C. Stobbina Kach, Yc, postpald; £.0) per
dozen, not prepald.

Sifted Wheat
A Collection of SonIru for Sund”-m:hooxl):l
Young 1'cople's Bociotiea, Dovotional a
Rovival Mcotin 1&{ Charles 11, Gabriol,
!lglwdl., 35¢, post + 8.6 per dozen, not pro-

The fanadian Hymnal
Rovisod and nlargod, contalning 428
ac ot Kb warth Lonaebon Doy or Mot riome,

0018, 0! ¢r 2l0cUings,

Famlily Crncloc. olm
$6.00, postpaid,

Pentecostal Hymas No. 1
A Winnowod Colloction for Kvangelistio
Sorvicee, \'ow Pooplos Roclotlos and Sun.
day-schooln Sclocted by Honry Date. Fach,
35¢, postpald, per dozen, K60, not prepais.

Pentecostal Hymns No. 2
For Evangolistic Sorvices, Young People’n
Sociction and Sunday-schooli Sclectcs by
Hcenry Date. Each, pustpaid, perdozen,
K300, not prepald.

Songs for Ycung People
Tho Sunday achuoland the Church  Kdited
by K, O. Excell. Each, 25, pustpald ; §2.50
por dozen, not propaid.

Chorus of Praise
For uso in Sundayschools, Young Peoploa
Meetin Rovivals, Prayer Moctings and
tho Soctal Borvicos of the Church, | dited
by Jameot M. Black, Each, 25¢c, poutpaid;
per dozen, $2.50, not prropoid.

Songs of Praise and Consecration
((:oh:unlul l;;u! edll.lod b{séwv.lJ. '!.Vubnr
*haznan, D.1. Fach a: per
dozen, §1.50, not prepald. Do ve P

Saving Grace
For uso in Kellglous Mootings. Edited b
Alonzo Stono (Musliac), Adamn Gelbel
Chax A. Bechter, It B Tehthan, Kach, Iic,
poutpald: perdozen, §1.50, not prv;-!cf.

White Lilies
By EQwurd C, Avie, A oolloction of music
for tho Sundn{ ~~houl, Young Pooplcs Bo-
‘(:“ﬁ;:n- . m‘l'Ca‘rlr? u\'nrm-utmvieoo t:zf tho
22,50, not propald. pos v H

, 50c, por dozen,

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

Methodist Book and Pubiishing House,
Toronto.
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PLEASANT HOURS,
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Canrda to England.
BY JAMES L. HMUUMNES.
Tune ° Benlah Land ™

O) ! Mistrezs of the mighty sea !

Oh ! Matherland, so great and freet
Canadfan hearts shinll ever bo
United in thelr love for Jhee,

Cnoxvs—

Yen, Motherland | Dear Motherland !
Beneath the Union Jack wo il stand,
A parc of thy Imperial whele,

From sea to sea, from pule to pulc,
on waodland height and fertilo plain
True British subjects we'll remaln.

Thy power shall faith ana hope impart,
'y lberty Inspire each hea.t,

Thy Justice vver guude us right,

Thy hunuur be out Leacon hight !

Wo share the glaorles of thy pant,
Thy sallors dbrave beneath the mast,
And soldiers true on many a fleld,
Have taught Canadians not to yleld

wo'll hulld a natlon great nnd free,

And greatest [n its love for thee

No othier fate coulidt be go grand,

As unlon with our Motherland !
QGlobe, T'oronto.

THE BEAVER.
The beaver, the emblem of Canada, {8
a smell animal with a fur skin and a flat

-—

the beavers had built a dam across tho
creek, and mado & pond o ve and play
in at that place There are very fow
beavers in this country now, and per-
haps not many reauers of this have ever
gcen one,

Not very long ago beavers were abund-
ant In nearly all the wooded distrlcts of
North Americn, but they have becomeo
scarce, aad are now found only in wild
and unfrequented parts of the contlnent
Thelr hind feet aro webbed for swim-
ming, and they havo a curlous broad tall,
flattened above and below like a paddie,
und covered with thick skin. They havo
been sald to use this tall as a trowel for
plastering their dwellings, and also for
driving stakes, but authentic accounts
inform us that tho tall I8 used merely as
a rudder tn swimming, and ns a support
to tho beaver whilo sitting up at its
work.

An unusual degree of Interest s felt
in beavers on account of the skill which
they display In bullding thelr homes, and
in felllng timber for thoe conetruction of
their dams. In the arduous labour of
cutting down trees, the only {mplem-nts
used are their short gonawing teeth.
Benvers belong to tho family of rodents,
or gnawing animalg, and as all these ani-
mals feed upon nuts, or the bark and
woody stems of trees, they are suppiied
with sharp, chbisel-shaped teeth, in order

l

to nibble tough, woody fibres.
As has been stated, beavers show re-

lengthe, and dragged to tho water, that
1t gmy bo floated to the dam. When
large trees are nceded, the beavers are
wiso cnough to scloct thoss that stand
near tho edge of the water, and they
are cafeful to gnaw the trees In such a
way that they shall fall into 1t, am‘l‘ thus
save the labor of dragging them.—* Anl-
mal Life.”

LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTER.
STUUIES IN THE L1ZE OF JXSUS.

LESSON I1.—JULYs 8.

JESUS THE BREAD OF LIFE
John 6. 22-40. Memory verses, 36 37.
GOLDEN TEXT.

Jesus sald unto them, I am the bread
ot life.—John G, 36.
OUTLINE.

1. Seeking for Jesus, V. 22-24,

2. The Mecat which Perisheth, v. 25-34.
3. The Bread of Life, v. 35-40.
Time.—April, A.D, 29.
Place.~—~Capernaum,

LESSON HELPS.

922, 23. ** The day following '—Follow-
ing thé night of the walk on the sea and

THE BEAVER—THE PIRST AND ORIGINAL % OANADIAN ENGINEEB.”

tail, which lives about strcams of water
fn new countries. These littlo animals
often live in large bodies, and do an im-
umense amount of hard work. They
gnaw down trees and bushes with their
gharp teoth, drag them aeross the creeks
by thelr united efforts, and construct
dams which form large ponds of water
In butiding dams 1t 1s sald they use thelr
talls for trowels, and when they swim
they use them for rudders. There were
many beavers in this country in tho days
of the carly secttiements, and the people
who first settled in the country made much
money by killing beavers and selling
thelr skins to fur dealers. in those
ecarly days there were men who made
hats by hand as a trade, end some of the
very best and most stylish hats that
were worn in those days were made of
boaver fur. On this accounm. fino hats
are called beavers to this day. On ac-
count of the industrious habits of the
beaver, we have the famillar and ex-
pressive saying, *“He works like 2
beaver™ Hence the appropriateness of
tho beaver as the ecmblem of the ind wstri-
ous Canndians. Some of the creeds in
this country are named ° Beaver Creek.”
Thoy were so named by the early settlers
of the country on account of the beavers
that infested them. Several localities
along those crecks are called *° Beaver
pam ” to this day., Thoy, too, recelived
the namo from the carly sctticrs because

markable intelligence In building thelr
homes, and they arrange them so that
the entrance may be at ail times beneath
the water. When the home of the
beaver is in a stream or lake deep enough
to secure this important object, there is
00 necessity for a dam, or for the erec-
tion of houses, and their dwellings are
then hollowed out in the banks. But it
the stream is shallow, dams are needed
to store up a suffictent quantity of water
to conceal the entrance to thelr homes, as
well as to provent the possibility of their
being blocked by ice.

In order to bufld these dams, trees
raust be cut down and dragged or fluated
to the spot, stones and lumps of earth
are then brought tu keep the timbers
and boughs in place, and everything is
securely fastened, Twigs and plieces of
wood are also stored up for winter food
in case the beavers should Le compelled
to resort to such indoor farc.

All the wood-cutting, as we have seen,
is done with the sharp front teeth, and
it is accompiished very rapidly. Sitting
upon the tail and haunches, & single
beaver gnaws a circle arcund the trunk
of a tree, going round again and again,
gnawing the groove deeper cach time.
At length, when the trunk s cut nearly
through, after examiring it frequently,
the careful worker nibbles only upon
the stde toward which it wishes the tree
to fall, taking care tn dash away at the
first crackling of the timber, that it may
not be crushed by the falling weight.
The trunk is next cut {nto the Jesired

the day of the feeding of fiveé thousand.
*“The other side of the sea"—The
writer's point of view is changed; and
the “other side™ here is the eastern
slde, the slde where the miracle had
been wrought. The meaning of the
close of verse 22 and of verse 23 is simply
this : On the evening of the miracle only
one boat was in sight; but most of the
people having come from the west of the
lake, in the morning several boats crossed
over for them.

24. ' They also took shipping’—Not,
rrobably, the whole five thousand.
“Came to Capernaum, seeking for
Jesus "—They knew that he had not
gone with his disciples in the one boat
that had left; they would learn from tho
ferrymen of Tiberias that he was not
there; so most naturally they went to
Capernaum,

25. “ Other sideé* in this verse means
western side.

26. “Saw the miracles ”—Better, “saw
the sigmns.” Their miraculous meal of
bread and fish was meant to be an emhlem
of the heavenly food which Christ could
supply; but it had awakrued in their
hearls no ‘ lhunger and thirst after
righteousness,” only a desire for another
meal of bread and fish. (1) How many
there are to-day who turn from the Jiv-
ing God to “loaves and fishes !

27. “ Labour not'—Rather, work not.
{2) We should live as being in tho world,
but not of it. ‘* Meat”"—Food, *En-
dureth unto everlasting life "--This food

is not consumed, Iike physical food, but

s endures,” abides, and the life that it
nourishes continues into oternity. (3
This world, with all that belongs to it,
*“ passeth away.” “Sealed "—Or, &8 weo
would say, * indorsged.” In tho East men
authenticate a documont by appending
a secal lnstead of a signature. God the
Father by just such miracles as the feed-
fng of the multitude had indorsed Jesus
as the Messiah,

28, ** Work the works of God"—If
working for wages, labouring for the
* meat which perisheth,” 18 not the high-
est 1dea), tell us how we shall work,

29, * Belleve on him "—Identify your-
selves In every way with the Measiah.
(4 Faith in Christ 1s tho great saving
work.

30. *“ What slgn "—The Jew was born
a believer, Just as the Greek was born a
sceptic. The first demanded a supor-
natural wonder as naturally as the secc-
ond asked for a reason. (6} God gives
both reasons and miracles in plenty to
the devout, soul, but gives neither to the
cur{osity seeker,

31. * Did eat manna *'—* After all. they
thought the feeding of the flve thousand
was less marvyllous than the manna, and
Moses was not the Messiah.”

32. * Moses gave you not"—Christ will
not allow himself to be unfavourably
compared with Moses. “The true bread”
—Spiritual bread; eternal truth, which
was embodied In our Lord.

34. * Evormore give us this bread "—
A superficial and unspiritual prayer.

*These people were shallow; they did
not comprehend the meaning of Chrlst’s
words, but it he bad anything decsirable
to give thoy wanted it.”—Abbott.

35. “ Bread of life"—Bread that giveth
1ite, ‘“He that cometh”—That Is, he
that continually comes. ‘In one sense
spiritual hunger and thirst are not ended
when Christian experlence beglns,”—
Abbott. (6) But tho true Christian bas
no heartache or unsatisfied yearning,

36. “ Belleve not"—They sought a
feeder for their stomachs, not a Saviour
for their souls,

37. *“In no wise cast out "—(7) Christ's
promise to cast out none Is the sinner's
warrant.

40, * Sceth "—Contemplateth,

HOME READINGS.

M. Jz':s;us the Bread of Life.—John 6.
22-40.

Tu. Bread frcm heaven.~—John 6. 41-50.

W. Everlasting life—John §. 51-568.

Th. The manna.—Exod. 16. 4-15.

F. Broken for us.—Luke 22. 13-20.

8. 1ilone lost.—John 17. 1-12.

Su. With him {n glory.—~John 17. 20-26.

QUESTIONS FOR HCME STUDY.

1. Seeking for Jesus, v. 22-24.

Who came seeking Jesus ?

When did they come ?

Why were they seeking him ?

1g there any danger of solfish sceking
12 these days ?
2. The Meat which Perisheth, v 25-34

tjow did they agdress Jesus ?

Wwhy did he say they were seeking
him ?

What did he tell them to labour for ?

Explain the ** meat which perisheth.”

What is the * work of God" ?

Does work always follow faith ?

‘What did they ask for 2 Verse 28.

How did Jesus answer them ?

‘What did they then want him to do ?

To what 0Old Testament miracle did
they refer ?

‘What was the *“ bread from hecaven ” 7
3. The Bread of Life, v. 35-40.

‘Were the people pleased with Christ’s
teaching ?

What were they seeking ?

Of what did Christ complain? Verse 36.

What precious promise is glven in
verse 57 7

What always accompanics God's pro-
mises ?

‘Why came Christ to earth ?

What does this teach us as his fol-
lowers ? .

Can anything be lost that is given to
Christ ?

Need any be lost ?

‘What is always necessary befors we
can Aaccept God's promises ?

Givo Golden Text.

Wwhat {n this displeased the Jews ?

‘Who did they say he was ?

How can we fced on Christ ?

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.

Where in this lesson do we learn—

1. That not all persons who seek Jesus
seek him with proper motives ?

2. That we can work best for God when
we believe most in him ?

3. That Jesus is the bread of God which
nourishes our souls as bread nourishes
our bodier ?

Alcohol is not a gift of God, but Satan’s
most powerful agent for destroying God's
image in man.

ek b s it o e it S



