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Grown Up Land

Good-mornlug, falr maid, with lashes
hrownn

Can You tell me the way to Womanhood
Town ?

Op, this way and that way—never stop,

"Tig nécklng up stitches grandiaa will
rop

'Tis Idasln'g the baby’s troubles away

'Tis learning tnat cross words never w'll

pay,

'Tis helping mother, ‘tis sowlng up reuts,

‘Mg readipg and playing, 'tis saving the
pence,

'"Tis loving and smiling, forgetting to
frown;

Oh, that {s the way to Womankcod Town.

Just walt, my brave lad—one moment I

pray;
Marhood Town lies where—can you tell
the way ? .

Oh, bs; toiling and trying we reach that

and—

A bit with the head, a bit with the hand—

'Tis by ci{mbing up the steap hill Work,

'"Tis by keeping out of the wido street
Shh’kn

'Tis by alwayg taking the weak one's

D
'Tig by giving mother a happy heart,
"Tig by keeping bad thougbis and actions

owD,
Oh, that is the way to Manhood Town.
Aug ttlale lad and the maiden ran hand-in-

ang,
To thelr fair estate In the grown-up land.

CHAUOER.
BY THE REV. ALFRED H. REVEKAR, LL.D.

Professor of Modern Languoges and Literature,
Victoria University, Toronto.

Chaucer was the first great Enslish
poet; he may also be called tho first
great Englishman. Our ideal of a *“fine
old Epglish gentleman * i3 not the same
a8 oyr ideal of 2 Saxon. The Saxon is
sober, even sombre, and, If not solitary,
e lg at best domestic, but he is not
sotls]. The *‘yplcal Englishman has a
elrar head, a sprightly temper, and soctel
gracg that pever came from the Saxon
stalk or from “erman forests, but from
Norman blood and from the vine-clad
hills of sunny France. With this soclal
1ight and graco the Englishman retains

TUNTERRURY CATHEDRAL.

the sterling qualitics of hig Sazon an-
cestars—tha moral earnestness thut puts
duty beforo glory, and truth before bril-~
lfance, the domestic instinct that puts
homo and wile and children before so-
clety; tho individuality and Indopend-
ence that will not stoop to the slavery of
fashion or of creed.

In the Norman, the acsthotic bent was
much stronger than {n the Saxon,
whilst in tho Saxon the cthical ten-
dency was stronger than in the Norman.
Agaln, tho strong social Instinct of the
Norman made him largely the creaturs
of soclety, fashion, authority; it gave to
the race a solidarity—to use a rrench
word for 8 French thing—In which the
individual feels lost when he stands
alone and never scems to find himself
till he is lost in the mass, in soclety, on
the crowded boulevard, In the cafo, in a
great vistble church, or in a great na-
tion. The Saxon, on the other hand,
was marked In ali things by the strong-
est individuality. He felt best when
he stood alone, his home was his castle,
his own consclence and fudgmeat the
rule of faith and life, and his personal
choice and vote the ground of his alle-
glance.

Now there were in England from the
Norman Conquest till about the time of
Chaucer these two ruces and two lan-
guages, Saxon and Norman, but from
that time {he two were blended {nto one

Chaucer may or may not have been a
college student, but he cartainly was a
studont, for his writings show that he
was familfar with classic learning and
with the modern languages and literaturo
anG sclence of his times. In cur day
more, than In Chaucer’s, education is
helped by books, bui it !s also true that
edycation is now sometimes embarrasaed
sad hindered by books as it was not
then. In fact, wo sometimes negloct edu-
cation in tho pursuit of learning—of
book-learning, as it {s someotimes called,
with & touch of scorn not always un-
deserved. In tho good old times young
gentlemen had not so much of the school
and college as they now have, but thoy
had far more of the hall and court and
camp. Would that our studouts had
some of the ad.antages of the page and
squire of old, so would they boe saved
from the prejudica often felt against a
good student as & man whose head may
be fMlled with learned lumber, but who
doeg not count for much ecitber in the
wusloess or in the amenities of life.

With Chaucer's appearance wo 4are
{familiar, though his body has returned
to the dust more than four hundred
years ago. Occleve, ono aof the gpoet's
fricnds and admirers, and himself a poet
and an artist, painted from memory a
portrait of his * worthy mastcr,” as he
callg him, and writes thus of him In the
book that contains the picture:

.-the English. Chaucer i3 of abiding
jnterest to us as an early and jllustrious
example of thls composite character.
Chaucer saw and felt and thought for
himself, and his language was the per-
fection of art In that it was the most
oimple and d&irect ezpression of all that
passed in his soul.

It is recorded on Chaucer’s tombstone
that he died on the 25th ot October, 1400
A.D., but there {s some uncertainty as
to the year of hlg birth. The old
blographers give 1328, following, it is
supposed, an old siab ur shield in West-
minster Abbey, the predecessor of the
present tombstone, erected in 1556 by
Nlcholas Brigham.

We have no informatlon concerning
Chaucer’s cducation or academlc train-
ing, but considering the opportunitics
of his time aud his readiness to make
the best of such opportunities, we may
ressonably suppose him to bave studied
at Oxford or Cambridge. This is mere
conjecture, however, notwithstanding
some famillarity with university life that
Chaucer shcws in the * Canterbury
Tales” But we do know that Chaucer
was a student—he studled books, he
studled nature, he studied human tfo
and character.

Hix loving study of both books and
pature dnds expression {n the “ Legend
of Good Women " :

“ Ag for me though that I know bdut lits
On bookes for to read I e delight.”

** Although his life be guenched, the re-
semblanco

Of him hath in me so fresh liveiiness,

That to-put cther men in remembrarcs

Of big person I have here hi2 ltkencss

Made, to this end in very soothfulness,

That they that have of him lost
thcught and mind

Maynggnthe painting here agaln him

This portrait impresses one at tho first
glance with a sense of life-llkeness that
could only come from one who boro his
regsemblance in ¢ fresh Iivellness.” It
represents Chaucer in the attitude of “a
quiet talker with downcast eyes, but
sufficlently erect bearing of tody. The
foatures ars mlild but expressive, with
Just a suspicfon—certainly no more—ot
saturnine or sarcastic humour. The lips
are fall, and the nose is what {5 celled
good by the learned in such matters.”

Chaucgr’'s yeasrs of literary activity fall
naturally into three perioda—the first
(till 1373), In which his writings were
largely transiations or imitations from
the French; the gecond {1872-1384), in

which he was chlefly influenced by

Italian models ; and the third (1384-
1400), in which hisz Raglish genics
reacheq fti matuzity ard his own origin-
ality was most marked. In the transt-
tion from one perlod to another thers is
no sudden bLreak, bdut only an =gy,
natural development

In tie “Romaunt of tbe Rose,”” Chan-

e L
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cor did little beyond translating and
~ondensing the work of the Krench mas-
ters. In his last period Chaucer writes
in the Tenton!c spirit, and presenis more
trequently for the love and worship of
mankind thoe noble examples o7 con-
formity to the true, the beantiful aad
the good.

In tho second or Italian period we
notice * Tho House of Fume,” * Trollus
and Cressids,” and tho “ Knight's Tale”
In the “Houss of Fam<' he draams
that he {s carried away by an eagle to
a subli-}o reglon between heaven and
earth und sea. iere he finds the tem-
pla of tame. I {8 on a great rock of
fco covercd with the names of famous
men :

“Many were mclted or melting awsy,

but the graving of the nawes of men
of old fame was as frech as It Just writ-
ten, for they wero conserved with tho
Bhade-. ”»

“Troilus and Cressida® is a tale of
anclent Troy, dlversified with characters
and Incidents from all times and lands,
Writers of the fourtsenth century had no
fear of anachronisms before thelir eyes.

The * Kaight'a Tale” is of the second
perlod, though contained in the * Cantar-
bury Talos.” We have nct space to dwall
on it, but if ths reader would study
some ©of Chaucer's best pooms Iz the
best form and with the best annatatious,
he will find his work i a volume from
the Clarendon Press S8erles contalniog
this tale, *“The Prologue” and the
“ Nonne Proste’s Tale”

Here we reach the greatost of Chau-
cer's works, and the Iast that wo will
mention—*' The Canterbury Tales.” In
thls work Chaucer still follows the pre-
¢alllng tasto for stories, but ho {oliows
mure freely than befure his personal aad
natlonal bent la choico of subject and
mode of treatmenl. In the following
passage Lowell describes the style of this
work :

“His best tales run on llke one of
our inland rivers, sometimes hastening
a little and turning upon themaclves In
eddles that dimple without retarding the
current; sometimes loitering smoothly,
while here and thero & quiet thought, s

{Contlnued on next page.)

IXTERIOR OF CAXTERBURY
CATREDRALY
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He Could Go On Wid Dst Prayer.

(A stary of misxlonary work among tho
ealoured people {n the Bonth, after thev
had been freed from slavery )

A poor 1gnorant old colonred man,
When the work among the freed hegan,
Camo tr, tho miselun place one day,
And asked that he be taught to pray

A Judy misstonary there,

Tried Wi with the Lorl's Prayer;
8hn explained cach separato sentence,
Of fotgiveness and repentance,

To understand he long had striven,
* We mtint forglve to be torglven.”
Ho agreed with all the rest,

But =~ forgive ™ he conmdn’t digest

80 God forgive diy darkie none,
‘I'Il he forgive every one

Bay, teacher, stop ! I's can’t oo dat *”
Iio fcft ropeating, * “un't JoJat ™

After somo weeksa ho came agaln,
To go on * wid dat prayer” then,
* Now, teacher, commence where yer
close,
Forgivo us as we forgive those,
I'se dono forgivo olo mnansa all,
1ow he kicked me llko a ball ?
Yive hundred lashes once he gave
Dig here poor old coloured slave !
HIt & crowbar on me head,
And trow me out for nearly dead.

“And I pass hlm by on tho street,
An' wouldn't spenk as we'd meet,
But to-day I forgive him true,

IYor when wo met I gsays, * How'd do ?
Now, go on again wid dat prayer,

I forgive him as it says there.”

"T'would be well for many another,

As well as our old coloured brother,

Just to think more serfously of those
Whomn they refuse to forgive hard blows,
You'll certainly have to do your share,
Bofore you can go on “ wid dat prayer.”
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK
Rev. W, I, Withrow, D,D., Editor.
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ALCOHOL AND COLD.

The unvarying testimony of Arctic ex-
plorers, whale-fishers, fur-traders and
trappers, and of the inhabitants of high
narthern latitudes, of Alpine guldos and
others expused to extreme and long-con-
tinued cold, demonsirates not only the
fautility, but the absolute Injurlousness
of alcolio]l as a generator of animal heat,
and the vast superfority ot an oleaginous
diet for that purpose.

Sir J. Richardson mentlons as a proof
of his power of resisting cold, which he
attributed to his cntire absence from
spirits thut, though advanced in years,
he was ennbled to go into the open alr
at a temperature of fifty degrees bhelow
zero without an overcoat.

Sir John Ross says of his northern ex-
pedition: “1 was twenty years older
than any of tho officers or <rew, ard
tkirly years older than all excepting
three, yet I could stand the cold and en-
dure fatlgua better than any of them.
who all made use of tobacco and splrits.’
“He who will make the correspoading
experiments,” says the same commander,
“on two cqual boats' crews, rowing in
a heavy soa, will soon b convinced that
the water-drinkers wiil far outdo the
otters.” The free use of ardent spirits

— .

' ia one of the hief causes of the fallure

uf no many Arctle expelitions, and when
the men Jdrank nothing but water, they
ctoinred the rigonr of the ellmate with
Impunity. A Dunirh crown of sixty men
were  winter buund In Hudson’s Bay
Before spring, fifty oight £ them dfed
An English crew, under the same eir.
cumstances, Joxt only twa mep The
former had an ampls supply of ardent
£pirits; the latter had none,

An old Orkney whaler narrated to the
pregent writer a tragleal flinstration of
the depressing e¢ffect of alcoholle lquors
on the bodlly powera, The crews of
two Ice-locked vessels  wern  forced to
abandon thely shlpe and to travel many
miles on the fee in arder to take refuge
in that to which he brlonged  Thoe one
had only thelr uysual rations of fat pork
and blseuit. Tie other had. in addition,
a supply of brandy. The whole of the
first crew arrived safely. ‘The whole of
the second perished from cold and ex-
posure.

The setting fn of a Canadian winter
or any “cold snap " of unusual severity,
1a generally attended with several in-
rtances of death from exposure of poor
wretelieg enfeebled and almost devital-
1zedd by habits of Inebriation

Baron Larrey, the great Freneh sur-
geon, says that * during Napoleon's re-
trent from Moscow, those sgoldiers who
indulged I the, use of Iutoxicating
liquors sank under the effacts of cold
almost {n battallons; but thelr fate was
not shared by those of thelr comrades
who abstained from those Iliquors.”
Marshal Grouchy says that “ he was kept
alfve for days on coffee, whilo others,
who took sepirits, slept never more to
rige.” At the prerent time the Russian
soldlers, on a winter march, havo rations
of ofl served out fnstead of spirits, ex-
perience having shown its superiority as
1 generator of heat. The Esquimo,
who live largely on blubber, are able to
endure with impunity the intensest cold.

Dr. Hooker, a mediczl officer under Sir
J. Ross, says: * Ardent spirits never
dig me an atom of good. It does harm;
the extremities are not warmed by
14 you are colder and more
faiigued a quarter or half an hour after
1t, than you would have been without
it."—\Withrow s Temperance Tracts.

. .

THE AUSTRALIAN BOOMERANG.
BY WILLIAM RITTENHOUSE.

The national weapon of the Australian
aborigine Is a queer affair. It {s convex
on tho upper surface, and flat below, and
always thickest in the middle, from
which it 1s seraped away, toward both
edges, which are tolerably sharp, es-
pecially the outer one. Hard, tough
wood s necessary for these * throw-
sticks,” and the crooked root of a tree,
or a branch grown at an angle of about
forty-five degrees, makes the best
boomerang.

For such branches and roots the Aus-
tralian savage is ever on the alert, his
favourite wood for the purpose belng
that of the bluec gum tree, or cucalyptus.
As far as mere finish goes, he shapes
bis boomerang roughly; but when it
comes to the essentlals of the thing—
the adjusting of the proper curves, the
weight, etc.—the otherwise unintelligent
n‘:(ztlll\'e shows remarkable science and
skill.

All boomerangs are not alike, by any
means. There are the large and heavy
weapons, for hunting and fighting, and
then there are the lighter ones for games
ot skill, and che tiny ones for the chil-
dren to practico with. Most * throw-
sticks * are perfectly plain; but gccasion-
ally a native palats his in bright red, or
ornameuts them with ralsed carvings,
serpentine figures, or tribal hieroglyphics.
A typiral war specimen measures thirty-
three Inches from tip to tip, is two inches
wide, and weigbs twelve ounces. ‘The
general and mlsiaken notion about a
boomerang s that, when skilfully
thrown, it always returns to the thrower.
But this Is not true. Whenever a
bounierang strikes anything, whether the
object it is aimed at or not, it drops like
an ordinary stick. Only when it meets
with no obstruction In its flight does it
return to the thrower.

A GOOD PLEDGE,

I promise—

To be loyal forever to my fajth and
my country.

To be attentive to my religious duties.

To honour and respe.t my parents at
all times.

To be temperate in all things,

To be-clean of speech.

To venerate the aged.

To protect the helpless.

To cultivate my own taleals.

To discourage trashy literature.

To help my neighbour.

To be kind to dumb animals.

To 1abour for the good of my assoclates.

! Chaucer Continued.

' tender a pleasing image, a
¢ golden-hearted verse, opens quletly as a
water-lily, to float on the surface with-
out breaking it Into ripple.”

1t is this eazo and naturalpness that
makes Chaucer thoe favourite that ho is.
Wit him is nothing strained or forced,
wo have not to labour In sympathy with
him in our effor’ to follow him. Nelther
does ho take us away to somo other
world to show us something tender or
beautiful or strong, but he simply dis-
enchants u% from the blinding power of
famillarity, and lo! the common world
Is found sull to contain the brigat May
morning, and tho sparkling dew, and the
tender green, and the * wee, modest,
crimson-tipped flower,” and in our com-
mon lives are characters in whom we
recognize the features of the squire and
knight, the lawyer and doctor, the jolly
host of the Tabard and the * noor par-
son of a town."”

Another notable feature of this work
{s its dramatic splrit.
cer appears as the father of modern
literature, and the herald of the great
age of action and progress that was com-
ing on. In the collections of tales before
Chaucer, we do not think of the persons
who tell the tales, but only of the per-
sons and times of whom they tell. In
Chaucer we nover lose Interest in the
men and women who are speaking to
us, their characters and histories, and
what they say and what they do. It is
not too much to say that in the “ Canter-
bury Tales.” for the first time in mordern
literature, we find the marks of a genius
that would afterwards have rejoiced in
the 1lite and movement of the Elizabethan
drama; or, later still, in the character
and Incident of the modern novel.

To us, one of the most interesting
things in the * Canterbury Tales' and
other writings of Chaucer in this perlod
is the growing ascendancy of the ethical
and modern and English spirit.  The
uvld Teutonic reverence for women, of
which the Roman Tacitus speaks with
admiration, is reasserting f{tself and
superseding the mock reverence of flat-
tery that is still so dear to the Gallic
mind. No one admires more than
Chaucer the sweetness and beauty and
innocence of maidenhood, but he is not
carried away with a French flutter of
ecstasy at sight of a pretty girl. It is
the good wife and mother that com-
mands his deepest reverence and admira-
tion. So may it ever be with English-
men,

In Chaucer we find, too, a raverence
for true religion that is not overborne
by contempt and disgust of the ignor-
ance and hypocrisy which have so often
vrought discredit on sacred things. He
tells of the jtlnerant peddler of Indul-
gences ¢

*“ His wallet lay before bim in his lap
Bret-ful of pardons come from Rome
all hot.”

So, too, he tells of the friar, “ a wanton
and a merry”:

* Full sweetely heard he confesslon
And pleasant was his absolution.
He was an easy man to give penance
There as he wist to have a good pit-
tance.”

But he gives also another picture—that
of the faithful minister of the Gospel:

*“A good man there was of religion
That was a poore Parson c¢f a town ¢
But rich he was of holy thought and

werk :
He was also a learned man, a clerk
That Christe’s Gospel truly woulde
preach,
His r-rishens devoutly would he teach.
Wide was his parish, and iouses far
asunder,
But he ne left not for no rain nor
thunder
In sickness and in mischief to visit
The farthest in his parish much and lit,
T'pen his feet, and in his hand a staff.
This noble exsample to his sheep he

gat

That first he wrought and afterward
he taught.

He walted after no pomp nor rever-
ence,

Nor maked him a spiced conscience

But Christe’s love, and his apostles
twelve

He taught, and first he followed it
himselve.”

John Wyeliffe was Chaucer’s {liustri-
ous coniemporary; he died fiften or
sixteen years before the poet. For a
long time Wycliffo wag protected by the
great Duke of Lancaster, who was also
Chaucer's patron. It is impossible there-
fore to suppose that Chaucer was not
famillar with Wryclifte and bhis work,
but we have no statcment of Chaucer's
by which we can say positively that he
was cither a partisag or an opponent of

Here agAin Chau-

| Wyclifte. We do know, however, that
; Chaucer wrs heartily opposcd to tho re-
{ ligtous degeneracy of the times and so
far In sympathy with Wycliffe. We
know also that Chaucer was a hearty
admirer of the true minister of the Gos-
pel, and the deseription of tas parson,
given above, {8 In some of its feutures
peculiarly Wyelifiite. No ono thinks ot
Chaucer’s parson as a good churchman.
His oll:Jcct, is not to tcach and serve the
chureh,

“ But Christe's love and his aposties
twelve,

Ho tmllght. but first he followed it him-
selve.”

This frcedom from a nauseous Church-
{anity was a mark of the Wyclifiito as
it {8 of cvery one who knows tho frew-
dom ot a Christlan man. Again, the
parson’s wandering on foot from ond to
end of his parish, staft in hand, was a
pecullarity for which the Lollard prlests
of the timo were noted. Tho objections
to the Lollard in tho " Canterbury Tales"
como from tho sweariug host and the
rough shipman.

But the silenco of Chaucer has a mean-
ing. He was not willing apparently to
take n strong stand with Wycllffo. The
age was not ready to tako such a stand.
For a reformation in morals and practice
theros was a readiness, but not for a
reformation that demanded sweeping
changeg in discipline and doctrine. The
need of such a reformation did not yet
appear, nor was it felt at a later age by
Luther and his sober contemporarles till
circumstances forced it wupon them in
spite of thelr fears and prejudices.
What wonder, therefore, it Chaucer, like
many of tlie influential men of the age,
heid aloof from a movement that seomed
to bs running Into fanaticlsm and
heresy ? And yet he could not take a
strong stand against it because It was
allied to a moral movement the nced of
which was deeply folt.

How gladly would we leave Chaucer
here, with no word of any more serious
fault or defect than an imperfect under-
stapding of questions for which the
world would not be ready for more than
a hundred years. But there was a
graver defect—there was a lack of moral
3ensitiveness and earnestness that has
left its mark upon his work in a way
that we must forever deplore. 1t is very
true that there was a coarseness of taste
and roughness of manner {a those days
that should not in falrness bo judged by
modern usages. Some of the collections
of literary delicacies of those days re-
mind one ot a German cheesec-stall, and
we must pass through the writings of
Chaucer sometimes holding our noses.
Yet after making all charitable allow-
ances for peculiarities of taste, we can-
not see how a man of thorough moral
earpestness can dellberately make merry
over tales of sin and shame. Chaucer
himself feels this, and advises the reader
to turn the page where some just cause
of offence is to be found. There iz much
difterence of opinion as to the genuine-
ness of Chaucer's prayer or “ Retracta-
tions” appended to the * Parson's
Tales;” but, however the details of it
may have teen altered, we are not satis-
fled to pass it over as a fabrication made
out of the whole cloth. There was room
for retractation, and we caunot but think
that in the quiet of his later years Chau-
cer must have reviewed his works, ac-
knowledged frankly what was wrong in
them, and thanked God, as we do now,
for so much that s good.

WHERE HE WAS POOR.

‘“ A rich man,” says the Rev. W. M.
Hay Aitkin, “was slhowing a friend
through his house, aund, after scaling a
high tower, pointing in a northerly direc-
tfon, said : -

** As far as your 2ye can reach, that
is all mine.

**Is that so ?* sala the friend.

“*Yes. Now, turn this way; that is
alen mine.’

** * Indeed ?’ said the friend.

‘“*Now, look southerly—that is all
mine, and westerly is mine also—In fact,
on all four points of the compass, as far
ag the eye can reach, it ie all mine.’

‘“ His friend, locking at him, paused,
and sald :

**¥Yes; I sce you have land on all four
quarters; but,’ pointing his finger up-
ward, ‘what have you got in that direc-
tion ¥

* But tho rich man was:unable to an-
gswer. He had nothing there.”

In India there are 166 hospitals and
dispensaries, and in China 182.

It cost $1,220,000 to evangelizo tho
Sandwich Islands, and the United States
bhave now & trade with them of $6,000,000
apnually,
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The Vagabonds,

Juha Townsend Trowbridge, the author
of “Tho Vagabonds,” is best known as
the writer of stories for boyva. Ie has
produced over twenty books of this
nature, many of which have been vory
succesoful, and three volumes of poetry.
*The Vagabonds* Is his best-known

puem. He I8 now In his seventy-second
year, and s a resident of Ariington,
Mass,

We are twn travellers. Roger and I
Roger's my dog~—Come hecre,
scamp !
Jump for the gentleman —mind your eye!
Over the table, - look out for the lamp’
The rogue s growing a littlo old;
Five years we've tramped through wind
and weather,
And sle;:it out-doors when nights were
cold,
And ate and drank and starved to-
gether.

you

We've learned what cnmlort s, I tell
you!
A bed on the floor, a bit of rosia,
A fire to thaw our thumbs (poor fellow !
The paw he hold’s out there's been
frozen),
Plenty of catgut for my fiddle
(This out door business 18 bad for
strings),
Then a few nlco buckwheats hot from
the griddle,
And Rogor and I set up for kings !

No, thank ye, sir,—I never drink:
Roger and I are exceedingly moral—
Aren't we, Roger 7—See him wink !'—
Well, something hot, then,—wo won't
quarrel.
Hc's thirsty, teo,—sce him nod his head ?
\What a pity, sir, that dogs can't talk!
He understands every word that's sald,—
And ll;nl\w.s good milk from water and
chalk,

The truth is, sir, now I reflect,
I've been so sadly glven to grog,

I wonder I've not lost tho respect
(Here's to you, sir ) seven of my dog.
But he sticks by, through thick and thin;

And this old coat with its empty
pockets,

And rags that smell of tobacco and gin,

He'll follow while he has eyes in his
sockets.

There isn’t another creature living
Would do it, and prove, through every
disaster,
So fond, so faithful, and so forgiving,
To such a miserable, thankless master!
No, sir *-~see him wag his tail and grin!
By George '—it makes my old eyes
water !
That Is, there's something in this gin
That choles 8 fellow. But no matter!

We'll have some muslc, if you're willing,

And Roger (hem! what a plague a
cough is, sir)!

shall march a little—Start, you villain!

Paws up! Eyes front! Salute your
officer !
‘Bout face! Attention! ‘Take your
rifle t
(Some dogs have arms, you see!) Now
hold your

Cap while the gentlemen give a trifle,
To aid a poor old patriot soldler!
March! Halt! Now show how the

rebel ghakes
When he stands up to hear his sen-
tence.

Now tell us how many drams it takes
To bonour a jolly new acquaintance.
Five yelps,—that's five; he's mighty

kaowing !
The night's before us, fill the glasses!- -

Quick, sirt I'm ill,—my brain is go-
ing '—

Some brandy,—thank you,—thure I—it
passes !

Why not reform ! That's easily said,
But I've gone through such wretched
treatment,
sumetimes forgetting the taste of bread,
And scarco remembering what meat
méant,
that my poor stomach's past teform,
And there are times when, mad when
thinking,
14 sell out heaven for something warm
io prop a horiible inward sinking.

is there a way to forget to think ?
At your age, sir, home, fortune, {riends,
\ dear girl’'s love,—but I took to drink:
The same old story; you know how it
ends,
it you could have seen theso classic
features,—
You needn't laugh, sir; they wero not

then
such a burning libel on God's creatures;
1 was one of your handsome men !

it you Lad gseen bear, 8o fair and young,
Whose hsad was happy on this bresat!

——

If you could have heard the song I sung
When the wine aent ruund, you
wouldn't have guessed
That ever I, sir, should be straying
From door t5 docr, with fiddie and dog,
Ragged and pennlless, p1d playing
Ta you to n!ght for u glass of grog !

She's married since a parson's wifo,
‘Twas better for her that we should
part,—
Better the soberest, prostest life,
Than & %asted home and a broken
heat ..
I havo seen her?
and spent
On a dusty road, a carriage stopped,
But little she dreameid, as on sne went,
Who kissed the cuin that her fingers
dropped !

Onco, I was weak

You've set mo talking, Jir; I'm sorry;
It makes me wild to think of the
change !
What do ynu care for a beggar's story ?
Is It amusing ? you find it strange ?
I had a mother 80 proud of mo!
"Twas well sho died before—Do you
know
It the happy spirits {n heaven can sco
The ruir and wretchedness here below?

Another glass, and strong, to deaden
This paln, then Roger and I will start,
1 wonder, has he such a lumpish, leaden,
Aching thing in placo of a heart ?
He {5 sad sometimes and would weep, 1t
ho could,
No doubt remembering things that
were,—
A virtuous kennel, with plenty of food,
And himself a sober, respectable cur.

I'm bt'atter now; that glass was warm-
ng,—
You rascal ! limber your lazy feot!
We must be fiddiing and performing
For supper and bed, or starve in the
Street !—
Not a very gay life to lead, you think ?
But soon we'll go where lodgings are

freo,
And the sleepers ueed necither victuals
nor drink ;—
The so?ner the better for Roger and
me !

A BOY OF TO-DAY

Julia MacNair Wright.

— -

Author of ** The House on the Bluff," ete.
CHAPTER 1V.
FIRST-FRUITS,

In this world of quiet beauty which
surrpunded the humble happiness of the
Sinnet farm Heman Leslio lived, grew,
and was glad. Once, in an hour ot con-
fidence, leaning on Aunt Espey’s knees,
he asked her if she thought the little
boys in heaven were any happier than
he was, and if she did not think that
his father and mother were glad that he
had stayed behind when they went to
the good land.

“You can make them more glad still,”
said Aunt Espey, “ it they hear that you
are so goud and useful that this world
Is better and happler because you are in
it.  1f people go to heaven and say that
you helped them to get there, then tbey
will thank Gud for you, because the citi-
Zens o2 heaven are glad ot the good done
on earth.”

‘“And can I be a citizen of heaven 2
asked the boy.

** Yes, surely. Don't you know that
Abraham, while he was in this world,
“was always seeking a better country,
higher up, and trying to live in the
fashion of that better land ?”

In this way before Heman the carthly
and tae heavenly were koniu together.
Without any especial help at home, ex-
vept his general trajning In diligence
and obedlence, Heman did well at school.
Sometimes Urias was troubled with a
fear that Heman was “ getting too much
education,” but he reflected that in
these days people *“appeared to need
more than they had when he was a boy,”
and then Joey Clump was kept at schovl,
and Heman ought to do as well as Joey
Clurp. Joey was Heman’s class-mate,
lagging along a little for his youuzer
friend to help him in lessons as in phy-
slcal activities. Joey, in spite of his
infirmities, was becoming tough and

Jhealthy, his future began to ¢ .cupy him,

and he planned that whatever Homan
did be w-uld o, and they would be
partners. Joey's chiet trouble In life
was that out of school Heman speat so
much time with the nimbdle, driving
Urlas; and it was culite hopelees for Jooy
to try to keep up with clther of them,

he was obliged to fall back on the mo-

- ~

gncly of Do)ly, his adopted sl<ter—u rosy,

tim  hitln matden, waw wure ryfifed
gingham aprous every woek.day but
Saturday, and then in the afternoon
came out cesplendent i1 & whito pina-
foro " and a bluo bhalr-ribbon.

Two impertant {actors entered into
Heman's education In these early daya
Auat Espeys eyes wera failing, even
the large print of her big Bibie tired
them, and Heman was dally called upon
to read the Scriptures to her. It naver
uccurred to him to feel this a burden; it
was the least he could do to minister to
tho good aunt. In tho school ho mizht
all into that sing-song, droning styloe of
reading too current in couatry schools;
his reading from the Blble aloud to Aunt
Espey rescued him trom that, and made
him a clear, accurate, sympathetlc
reador.  Whoever practices reading In
tho Psalms, the Gospel of John, Pre-
verbs, and the Epistles to tho Hebrows,
cannot fall to read well,

Thoe pastor of the Sinnets had not
ceased to take an 1nterost in thelr
adopted son, and fearing lest tho fow-
ness of books in ¢« home, and Urias’
Jealousy of educat 1 privileges, might
dwart the lad, haq gersuaded D rexy and
Mrs, Clump each to subscriboe for a young
people’s magazine. The two deing read
and exchanged between the homos, the
two boys were supplied with fnformation
and fresh mental interests. °‘Rias him-
seltr liked to hear these magazines “ read
out.”

Ot all his companions Heman still
found Rlas the most congenial. In
spite of bis hard early life, 'Rias carried
into his mature age much of boyishness;
there was still & suggestton of childhcod
in the hard-faced, hard-handed man.
Urlas liked to chat and tell stories; he
enjoyed conundrums and jokea. Every
year he eagerly secured an almanac or
two—usually from the druggist for noth-
ing- -and the jokes, puns, and fun in
these were an endless source of amuse-
ment. On long, cold cvenings of early
winter Urias would take down a suc-
cession of these almanacs running
through several years, and he and He-
man would go over the jokes together
with great satisfaction. Auats Drexy
and Espey would smile serenely, but not
bo eble to see very much fun in it
Gravely and calinly happy, D'rexy and
Espey had uever been cliildren; the cares
of maturity had fallen upon both almost
fn infancy; it never occurred tc them to
spend an autumn diy or two gathering
nuts, and to crack thede nuts in winter
evenings; they never thought it enter-
taining to thread an apple on & wire, and
roast it in that way before the coals.
**Land sakes !” Aunt D'rexy would say,
“if you want upples, I can bake you n
whole pan full in the oven without that
troubie.”

“They're sweeter for this trouble,
ain't they, Heman ?° said 'Rtas with a
iaughing giint in his eyes, and Heman
said, “ Yes,” even when the apples were
a little black in some spots and a iitllo
hard in others,

It was to Heman that Urlas conflded
his longing after riches, his dreams of
a fortune. These had haunted his life,
and by them he had been sumetimes be-
trayed into financlal folltes. Wander-
ing agents had lured good ten-dollar
bills out of his pockets for their trea-
sures, or even double that amount for
the ° privilege of being agent himself, -
and of these Invesuments Uncloe ‘Rias
wished to hear nothing. In very dark
corners of the cellar were certain queer
forms that Uncle "Rias would have been
glad to have butied out of sight and
memory forever. There was a patent
medicine that had endangered the life
of a neighbour or two, a Iiniment which
bad left hairless spaces on D'rexy's best
cow, a hinge that would not work; a
gate that would neither open nor shut.
Over these things friendship drew a voll.

‘“ But, thea, boy,” ’'Rias weuld say, as
ke and Heman worked ai. tho woud-piie
ot 1o lne barn, " plenty of peuple have
fortunes left ‘em, and why shouldn't I ?
There s many a poor man who finds coal,
ofl, gas, copper, iron, or gold on his
barren little farm. Why can’'t dlamonds

turn up here as well as In Africa, § say 7

D rexy might sit In a satln fruck and
do nothing 2all day long.”

“I don't guess
sald Heman. "1 woulda't, I'd rather
stir rbund. What do we want a for-
tuno for, Uncle 'Rias? We've got
enough.”

* Oh, well-we could help the church—"*

“That's the Lord's, ané if he wanis
us to help that more he'll sce to it, won't
he? I don't know what I wart mere

than I've get, unless it's a cew palr of -

overalls and a new jack-knffe and, well,
an’ some dumplings for dinner; and I've
got most money lafd up enough for the
overalls,” for Heman earned ponnies and
nickels very often, husking corn,
driving sheep, or picking fruit for nelgh-
bours,

shed enjoy that,™

or

-—

“ Well, after al), therw's nothing ke
contentment,” aald trias.  Then he
adied slowly,

"1 can sharpen sour knifo good aa
new, and aa far aa 1 know 2o~y o plan
ning for dumglings fwt d.aner.  So
come to find outl, you dont want any
thing.”

Urias was full of wise saws, the
cesencoe of ancient wisdom, and of ypn.
wise modern acts, the viry essenen of
unwisdem,

Happy were tk days when the ten-
yoars-old Heman could go aut with Urias
for work at carpentry It the working-
place was  near  ennQgh they walked,
each with some tonia over hig sioulder
and 2 dlaacr pail o haad. Il the place
weora distant they rode on thoe rude
vehlcle called a * buck-board,” on which
they were eastly dandie] up and down
while tho dinner-palls swung beneath
between the wheels,  $luman «ould natl
on lath, could hold tha boarda for his
uncle to nafl, could run up and down
ladder and skip along rafters, nimble
as a squirrel. Many was the gond les-
gon he got own  honesty in work and
aithfulness In  things out of human
alght no crouked rusty nails. no neg-
lected nall holes, nu rotten hoards, no
slils left weak, no beams untrus, * The
Lord I8 pacticuiar, and ke a our Mastr,
Workman,” Urlas wouldd say.

(To ba continued.)

S8EA UROHINS.
BY ADELUERT F. CALDWILL.

Last summer Willle was spending som.-
months by tho scashore.

However hard the doctors might try
they couldn’t atralghten the little crooked
back.  Yet every one was so kind and
thoughtful of his pleasure he furgot at
times that he couldn’t run, row, dig clams.
and swim, as did the other little boys,
sons of the sturdy fishermen,

Az Willle lay in hls hammock ons
bright, warm morning, watching the tin.*
breakers tumble over earh othcr on th.
sand, Tom, a barefooted flsher boy, came
hurrying up tho garden path.

He touched his ragged, visocless cap
politely. * Say, don’t you want to plas
ball—we're one gshort ?  It's lot's of fun,
an’ we'd be stavin® glad to have you 1"

Willte smiled just a bit sadly, and
without saying a word pointed to his
back.

*I~I didn’t know you were sich-l1ke i
exclaimed ‘Tom, gently. *Can't you
play any, or jump, or swim ?”

Willie shook his head.

** And you have to b+ ~goped up here
all day long, and not to &2 one thing
same’s other boys do 7

It did secem queer to a boy who never
had such a thing as an ache or a paln.
anJd Toin lovked perplex-d and strangel,
thoughtful Aftrr a mument’s reflection
he asked, *Say, did you ever seq any
sea urchins ™ Then, withoat walting
for a reply, “ Lots of fun to watch ‘om.
I've Rot sume, and I'll dlvide with you
rather do it ‘n pot "

Willie reacked out his little white hand
as he arceptcd Tem's proposal

“*Twill be g0 nice to have something
new to do,” ho thought, “ while mamma
io busy and Uncle Jack Is anay at the
office.”

Before long Tcm came In elght, carry
ing In a pall four ot the queer Ifttl.
creatures.

“ What a lof of tiny hands they have -
all over their bodles " ex:lalmed Wil

Tom placed them near by, where
Willle could watch them, and then de-
scribed some of thelr atrange habits.
While ho was talking one of the little
creaturces . .ddenly turned over on it
side, apparently affected by the hot sun.

“Just look there sce ™ crled Willle,
with delight.

Strange as |}t may seem, the xick
archin’s companfuns wii¢ beginning to
work thelr feelora under the lttle In
valid, and {t was rot Iong befure they
were able to suppurt him in an upr.ghi
position.

“Who would think,” exclaimed Willle,
“that thuso Litle felleas would huow
cnuugh to be 8such excellcnt narses !

*“He necds a cooler place,” sald Tom,
taking him out of the tub. * There, 1
guess he'll come arvund al right auw,’
and he put him in a pall of cool water ajl
by himself.

Willie forgot all atout his aching back,
30 Interesied he became In watching his
! lttle animal friends.

*'Twas 80 gnod of Tom,” L2 sald, over
and over again.

‘ Halloo I exclaimed Ugcle Jack, as
he came :n that afterncon from his busl.
nes» in town, “ what's oy boy got in
the tub 2"

“Bea arching,” riplied Willle, gxally,
and then, with a mysterious smile, “ but
the besi onc ths une that bruogbt mme
these—has gone Lome’




PLEASANT HOURS.

il

for trifling offences, and
sometimes ta  please tho
whims of a tyrant king
* Melzar "~ An oflicer un-
der Ashprpaz whoese Juty
it was to a'tend to the
fond and clothing of the
ruyal captives,

12, " DProve "'~That  Is,
make test or trial of.

*“Thy arrvants "’ ~ Or
slaves, though woll-
treated ones, ' Pulsn ' —

That s, seed or giain.
There was doultless a
sperial blersing on such
a diet, because prompted

) P P A
~ - -l T s e by religlous  motlives.
~ p '_,'-;.'3—,..7-)‘1.‘ e *Water to drink "—Tho
best boverago s water,

A TREE-CLIMBING FISRH.
RY OGULANT ALIEN

0Of all Innd freguenting i< by far the
moxt famous 18 the so-ralled climbing-
prach of Indla, which not only walks
hodt's gt of the witer but evan climby
treee by poean of gpreinl gplnce roar
the hedd and ta¥, so0 arnanged ng ton
stick Ivto tho bark, and cnable it to
wiggle Its way up awkwardly, gomething
after the rame fashkion as the " louping **
of catorpiiiare

The tree elimber 3 a small gealy flsh,
selidom more than seven inches long, but
It hau developed a speclal breathing ap-
paratus to enable {t to keep up the stock
ol oxygen on its terrcstrial excurslons,
which may bo regarded, to some oxtent,
tha oxact converse of the means om-
ployed by divers to supply thomseclves
with alr under water. Just above the
gills, which form of course {ts natural
herelditary  breathing  apparatus, the
climbing porch hns {nvonted a now and
wholly original water-chamber, coutain-
tng within it a frilicd bony organ, which
enables It to oxtract oxygen from the
stored up watcr during the course of its
aerlal peregrinations,

While on shore it plcks up small in-
dects, worms, and grubs; but it also has
vegetarian tastes of its own, and does
not despize fruits and berrles,

The Indian jugglars tame thoe climbing-
porches, and carry them abott with them
a8 part of their stock-in-trade. Thelr
ability te lve for a long time out of
wator makes them useful confederates
in many tricks which seem very wonder-
ful to people accustomed to betleve that
fish dlo almost at once when taken out
of their native clement.— Popular Scicnco
Monthly.

THIRD QUARTER.
BTUDIES IN THE OLD TESTAKCLNT.

LIZSSON IL—JULY 9.

DANIEL IN BABYLON.
8§21

GOLDEN TEXT.

Danil purpubed in his heart that he
would not deflle himsclf. Dan. 1, 6.

OUTLINE.

1. True to God, v. 8-16,

2, Honoured of Men, v, 17-21,
Time.—About 6§98 or 597 B.C.
Place.—~Babylon.

Danicl was one of tho best of the old
Jewlsh prophets He was a statesman
at a foreign court, he was a man of
prayer. Irue piety marked hum from
his youth upward. He was enslaved
aud taken to Babylon, but he never for-
got the homoe of his carly days nor
Jehovah and his people.  The book he
wrote i1s partly historical, as 1s scen in
the first six chapters, and Is partly pro-
phetical, as is seen in the last six chap-

ters,
LESSON HELPS.

6. ° Bul Dauel purpused in his heart”

A yuung man with a purpose and a
subbaachilioas  ulie, and sv  strung  he
ould not bn laveh:d or threatened out
of it.  “ That he would not defile him-
»¢if with the hng's meat "—He was true
to the Musalc regulations, and therefore
would aut eat meat (1) cereluoniiiiy un-
clean, (2) of which had becn oficicd in
part to ldols. ‘“The prince of the
ounuchs "—V/as a chief officer at court.

9. “God had brought Dantel into
favour “—Not by micacle, but by bring-
ing out the noble part af his rature
Ho was favoured, for ho was worthy of
favour.

10. It was & mistaks to fear that plain
food wouid muke thelr *faces worse
1ikipg” than others. Gluttony and
costly luxuriea do not promote physical
beauty. *“ Endanger my head "—For the
hesds of kings' servanis wers takon off

Dan 1 M- m Ty velsey 1720

. bt pot gooad

pure, abumijant,

13. “ And as thou seest, deal with thy
sersants - [t they thrive under such
fare for ten days, let them continue to
have f{t.

16. ** The king’s meat "—Goaod in itself,
to thosn who had con-
suentivas morupler.  Cunsclonco should
bo the gunde, set cvery cffort should be
made, as with a wateh, tp regulate and
Keep it accurate.

17. © An for these four children —
Youug men or youlths would be a bLetter
trane _.on. Lnderstanding in  all
visions and dreams * —Such a8 were in-
gpired, for most dreams are from a de-
ranged slate of tho body or a disturbed
stato of the mind.

18. * Nebuchadnezzar ** — Then the
reigning king in Babylon.

20. ** Astrologors '—Men who studied
the stars, partly from a scientific motivo.
partly to read in their movements the
destinies of men.  Astronomy had its
birth In astrology.

HOME READINGS.

Captivity.—Dan. 1. 1-7,

Daniel in Babylon.—Dan. 1. 8-21.
Prosperity from God.—Gen. 39. 1-6.
The safo way.—Psalm 1.

Tho upright way.~Prov, 16. 1-9.
Temperate in all things.~—1 Cor. 9.
19-27,

The Rechabites honoured.—Jer. 35.
12-19.
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DEATH IN TRE BOITLE.

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.

1. True to God, v. 8-16.

What was Daniel's settled purpose ?
Golden Text,

How does this purpose show that he
was true to God ?

What request did he make ?

What mark of favour had God given

Danlel ?
What favour may all expect who
please God ? Prov. 16. 7.

What did the prince of the eunuchs
fear ?

What were the names of Dzanlel’s three
young {frlends ?

To whnam did Daniel propose a test ?

H :w long a test did he ask ?

What was the test ?

What was the resalt of the trial ?

What foesl was given to Daniel and
his three friends ?

Wthat ri'¢ shuuld govern Christiana in
eating and drinking ? 1 Cor. 10. 31.
2. Honoured of men, v. 17-21.

What gifts did God bestow on these
captives ?

What further skill had Daniel ?

Before whom were the Hebroas
brought ?

Who surpassed all their companfons ¢

;}’hat x?‘ol‘;nnzhhad thoy ?
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How long did Daniol remain at court ?
What promise does godliness hold
forth? 1 Tim. 4. 8.
PRACTIOAL TEACHINGS.

Whero in this lesson aro we taught—

1. To ho true to consclenco ?

2. To bg courteous to all men ?

3. To bo diligent in business ?
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A primary temperance Josson is based
upon the subject of *‘ keeping tho body
under.”  Thls, howevai, I8 to present
the negative sido of tho primary temper-
anco question. Presenting its positive
slde, wo should promise God to keep
ourst'ves pure. How blessed aro we
when wo acquire a splondid training of
body, mind. and soul !

(See S. S. Lossons for Juno 2.)

Lot us call our lesson topic * Bible In-
vitations.” From the nine verses of our

legsson text wo glean tke Invitatlons:
“ Roturn to the Lord,” “ Ask him %0 te-
cejve”  Our invitation says, “I1 will
heal,” “1 will love,” “I will be a8 the
dew,” and asks us to * grow as the lly,”
with the promise that we shall * dwell
under hig shadow.”

DEATE IN THE BOTTLE.

This is not a very pretty pleture; but
it is Just as pretty as the hideous tramc
it deplcts. Death as a gaunt and grin-
ning skelcton §s pointing to tho coffin
bidden in every whiskey or brandy bot-
tle. There’s death in the cup; there's
poison in the bowl. Did you over think
that the word intoxicate means to
poison ? The following lines describe
the picture detter than we can:

“Oft have you seen attractive signs
That told of old and costly wines,
Or couched in terms to catch the eye
And lure the thoughtless passer-by;
You have beheld the devil's bait
Concealed in showy cards, that state
How whiskey, brandy, rum, or gin
May all, and more, be had within;
And yo;{x have smiled and caught the

00K,
Nor thought to give a second ook,
But turn the glass; ‘twill well define

Ono {s a coflin, one a tomb,

That walt tho toper's early doom;

Whila near =t hand, besido the wall,

'rhero"stands tho drunkard’'s waiting
pall.

Fit things, indecd, to lure the hlind;

Mako sure a grave is close bohind.”

God's Ways,
BY RBY, J. B, RANKIN, LL.D.

God's ways are not llke human ways;
Ho wears such strange disgulses:
He trles us by his long delays,
And then our faith surprises.
Wwhilo we in unbeliof deplore,
And wonder at hig staylng,
Ho stands already at tho door,
To interrupt our praying.

He tnkes his leador from tho Nile,
Where mother hands have lafid him;
Hides him in palaces the while,
Till he has right arrayed him.

He sends him to the desert’s hush,
With ficcks and herds to wander,
Then meats him In tho burning bush,

New mysterles to ponder.

Why should we doubt his care or graco,
As though he had forgotten;

As though time's changes could efface
What love has once bogotten;

As though he'd lost us from his thought,
And moved on now without us,

Whose love has always goodness

wrought,

And constant been t.bout us ?

Spiritual ploughman, sharpen thy
ploughshare with the Spirit! Spiritual
sower, dip thy seed in the Spirit, so shall
it germinate, and ask the Spirit to give
thee grace to scatter it, that it may fall
into the right furrows ! Spiritual war-
rior, whet that sword with the Spirit, and
ask the Splirit, whose word {8 a sword
indeed, to strengthen thy arm to wiold
it =—Spurgeon.

Readable Books.

The Miracle at Markham.
How Twolve Churches Bocame One.
By Charles M. Sheldon, With numer-
gg:. Illusteations. Paper, 30c. ; oloth,

A now story by Sheldon will intorest a
world of readers.  The success of his books
is without a parallel. Fifteen London
publishers are competing for tho market.
Already 4,000,000 copies aro reported as
sold. *‘Tho Miracle at Markham* is said
to be Mr. Sheldon’s beas.

Yesterday Framed In To-day.

A Btory of tho Christ and How To.day

Rocoived Him. By *“ Paasy ? (Mrs. Q. K.

Alden). Cloth illustrated, 70c.

This is one of the most remarkable
books Pansy has yet written. Her book
is unlike anything else in print.  Juto the
to-day of railroads and tolegrapls, phono-

rapis and electrio lights, the author
gringa a ocntral figuro—Jesus the Christ,
1t isan appropriate eequel to her beautiful
life of Cliriat, which appeared last season.

The Cross Telumphant.
By Florence M, Kingnloy, author of
“Titus,” ¢ Stephen’ and ¢ Psul,*

Panar, 600, ; cleth, 8$1.00.

The ~ extraordinary poFulnrizy of
¢¢ Titus,” which enjoyed a salo of neariy. a
million copics within a year, made Mrs,

Kingsloy’s a houschold namo in all
Amorica. The now story is well worthy
of the excellont serios to which it forms a
complement.

A Double Thread.

By Ellen Thornsycroft Fowler. Paper, :
750.; cloth, §1.25.

Miss Fowler's ‘¢‘Concerning Isabel
Carnaby ” was one of the most sucoesaful
oooks of the past year. The London
S romarked of 5t : ¢ ¢*The novel of

o scason’ wili probably bs the verdict
upon this amazingly witty and brilliant
story. The booE pesitively radiates
bumour.”

1, Thou and the Cther One,

%y Amolia E. Barr, Author of “Jan

odder’s ‘Wifo,” *“A Bow of Orange

Ribbon,"”ete., oto. Illustrated. Paper,

60¢. ; ordth, $1,00.

Mrs, Barr well maintains the popularity
won with _hor carlimt stories, is new
ono is said to be the beat ahe Has writtén
since “A Bow of Orange Ribbon”
appearad. -

We pay postage. Send orders to

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

Methodist Book and Pablishing Eouse.
Toronto.

The shape of each deceltful sign.
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