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THE SISTERS.

Thiy §8 a protty picture in itself, 1s it
not ? But it s still more pretty In that
wklich it suggests—the love of two sis-
ters for oach other, For I think it must
be that these two girls are very fond of
oach other  Their love for one another
wakes them happy, moro happy than
they could be alone.

It 13 vory delightf:! when children are
haDDy together. It 18 very sad when a
tamily, where peace and love ought to
reign, is made unhappy by quarrels and
upkindness,

A while ago 1 spent a Sabbath at a
triend’'s house where there was quite a
tamily of children. What pleased me
very much was that during all the time
that I was there I did not hear any crosa
topes or any disputes betwesn theso

brothers and sisters. They enjoyed each

him for that strength every day; yos, ask
him for it whenever tha temptation comes

to bo disobliging or quarrcisvme or un-
loving.

FIGHTING A GOOD FIGHT.

A preacher ot the Guspel was resting | Hero

in the house of a friend, when a man
cams to him and touk his girdlo ur belt.
The stranger bound Limsclt abuut with

away as a prisoner. But this was bet
ter, tho preacher thought, than not to go
at ail, For ovesywhere ho went, even as
a2 prisoner, ho might find somebody to
teach and to belp.

Ho did not go very far at first, only
aver on the coast of his own country.

Kiu,., and though he was asked to do this
sv that they might judge whether ho was

| reaily teachbing things against thelr law,

he spoke befure & Governor and a | (hesg cruel janvadora

et e ——

THE RELIEF OF LEYDEN.

It was In 1674, writes Rov. K, P
Hammond, in his iatest book, entitled,
“Roger's Travels,! ° that the Spaniah
forces, led by Vasder, hold the town in
sicgo for four months, During all that
timo tho inbabitants of loyden reslated
At last, when

j summoned to surrender, Vanderdocs sont
{ back word that when provisions failed

they would devour their left hands, re-

the belt and then sald, * Thus shaii they , he contrived to say some things that | scrving thoir right nsnds to defend thetr

do to the man whose girdlo this is.”
preacher knew that this meant ihat Le
would have & great many things to suffer
it he went on preaching the Gospel.

The | made them wish to believe as ho 414, and

he almust persuaded them to liaton to him

e 1 turther, and to do as he wanted them to
9|

do. He saw thuugh, that after all, be-

| righta anda libortics.

2 u0y wete forced
19 eat an the cata and dugs o keap from
starving. And, acording to Xotloy.
green leaves were strippsd from  the

bad studied law, and was aisu a skilied ) cBuse thoy were mure desifuus Lo Dleass ; treea and shrubs, and every herb was

mochanic.

would do nothing for hm.

So, no said, | ut starvation.

He might Lave made muney ; the people than to do right these m v
B at e, TuiBhY Lave Mado muney | 12 peop o rig en y uscd for food, but even then many died

Mothers dropped dead in

duty it he had %o glve up all theso things, | I will go to Romo, where, if they do not | the strects, with their infants in thelr

He was go!rg up to the Capitol City for
the fifth time since he became a preacher.

more peuple and be able tu preach tu

j let me go free, I shall at onws meot with ; arms, while 1n many housot the watch-

men on their rounds found whole fam-

other's company, but there was not the ' Usaally in this country it was conaidered , those who have nover heard of the new  .liea—father, mother, and chiidren—dead,

susDiclon of a quarrel, Perhaps
you say thero ought not to have
been anything llke disputing oa
Sunday anyway. That is true
epough, The Sabbath ought to be
a day of peace. But I judged from
tho mapner of these children to-
wards each other that they were
never guarrelsome.

That {s as it should be in families.

There is 10 reason in the world
wh¥ brothers and sisters should
not lve together in harmony and
peace. But sometimes we do not
find this to be the case. In some
homes tbkere seems to be nothing
but conteuilon from morning to
night.  There is perpetual quar-
relling. Jobhn will not let Jone
look at his new geography, and so
Jane tries {o snatch the book. It
is 88 likely as not that the Look
will be torn before they are
through. That is no way for &
brother and sister to act towards
each other. By-and-bye John
wants soma stitching done on the
sails of 2 boat he 1s making. But
he Wwas disobliging about his geo-
grabhy, and so Jane retaliates by
refusing to do anything to * his old
saila”  Of coursz both are un-
hapyy., Having our own way and
belng disobliging dues not make us
hapby. Any boy or girl gullty of
such conduct feels at heart the
wrongfulness of it. When we
kpow {n our consc'ence that we aro
wrohg we cannot be happy.

Now, the way to correct this evil
when {¢ exists in any family is for
each one to firmly resolve to do all
that he can to keep the peace, It
always takes two persons to quar-
vel. S0, Johm, you can make up
your mind that no matter how dis-
obliging Jane may be inclined to
be, you Wwill not etaliate by being
ugly In return.  You may bo sure
that when shs comes to think of it
gshe will be uncomtortable over it,
and she will be all the more un-
confortable 1 you are not cross
apd resentful because of her con-
dact.

In the same way, Jace, if John
teases you—and you know that boys are,
as You glrls say, * horrid teases,”—the
bez! way for you is not to mind it. Take
the teasing good-naturedly, There is
nothing that makes teasing fall so flat as
to find that it don't tease. No boy will
care to keep it up when he finds that you
don’t mind him. Hs will vots you “ real
jolly,” and ifet you alome. So you see,
boys and girls, thet you have this mat-
ter in your own hands. So far as each
one of vou is concerned yours may be a
bappy and harmonious family. You can
be kind and loving towards the others,
po matter how they may be towards you.
¢ You are found to be thos king it wiil
help to make the others kind too. At
any tate, you will be far happier than it
you yielded to the impulse to quarrel
Perkaps your example will work through
the whole family, just as lcaven works
through the dough when bread is belng
made, The experiment 18 worth trylng.

And that you may not fail, you need
the strenagth that God only can give. Ask

THR KISTRRS.

a great event in the life of a man to go ; way of life that Christ taught. And it}
But huis friends begged him ; I can get but one man to belleve In that

to this city.
not $o go, and the preacher himseif was
sad. He knew it was his duty to go,
thougk, and he would go on evea though
he knew he might never return.

You would have thought that when he
knew what was likely to happen ho could
have watched, or his friends could have,
and prevented it

He did not stop to think of his danger
when once he was there. He went right
on teaching, even though coarse men ran
after him and stoned him, and he wouald
bave been Killed had it not been for the
poitce. Then he bad word brought to
him that more than forty men had agreed
to plot to kill him. They had promlised
to cat nothing uantil they had killed him.
I cannot tell you whether they all starved
to death or not. The r..n who was at
the head of the police force arranged to
bave the persecuted preacher taken away
by night.

The chiet of police could only send him

Vd

greai city where all the world comes, I
shall be sure that the truth will spread.
He was shipwrecked, and was a long
time reaching Rome. But in tho mecan-
time be had all the men who were with
him to teach, and he was able to help
them very much. When they arrived at
the place where they left the boat no man
among them all was 50 beloved as was
this prisoner from the land of the Jews.
For two years in Rome Paul (for that
was the preacher's name), llved in bis
own hired house, and many came 1o learn
of him. He most have done & great deal

of good, though he was all the whlle:

chained to a soldier, as ho was satill a
prisoner.

We do not kndw Jjust where he died
or when, but it is quite sure that after six
years he was put to death in a most cruel
manner. Amobdg the 1ast words ho wrote
were those, “ I have fought a good Aght.”

for a plague wont band {n hand
with the famine, The inhabitants
211 1iko grass beneath the scythe.
Motloy says that * from alx to elght
thousand sunk bencath this acourge
alono, and yet the pooplo held out.’
moen and women mutually encour-
sglng esch other to prevent the en-
trance of thoir cnem’es, as being far
mora horrible than pestilence or
famine. Somo of the mole faint-
hearted wers anxious to surrender.
Whila Adrian Vanderwert (the
Burgvmaster) passed through the
streets, crowda gathered around
him, and therc he stood na yonder
spot, tsll, with haggurd visage, yet
beautiful and commanding, and, as
he waved his broad felt hat for
silcace, in a loud volecs ho sald,
*My frlends, why do you murmur
that we do not forget our vows and
surrender tha city to the Span-
fards 7 I havo vowed to kcep the
ciiy. 1 can die but once, whether
by your hanas, the enemy’s, of the
hand of God. }; uwn fate I8 in-
different to me, not that of the city
intrusted to me. I kpow we shall
starvo if not soon relieved, but 1
would rather starve than die a dis
honourable death.  Your threats
do not affect me. Take my lifo, it
you will, hero 1s my aword, plunge
ft into my heart, and divido my
flesh among You to satisfy your
hunger, but surrender I will not so
long as I live With these bold
words he touched the hearts of the
people, and they shouted to the
encmy when they returned te the
batticments of the clity, ‘Yon call
us rat-eaters and dog-eatars; and it
{s true. So long as you hear the
dog bark and the cat mew within
the walls, you may know that the
city holds out, and when ail our re-
sour-es are exhausted we will set
fire to the city, and perish with the
women and <hildren in the flames
rather than suffer our lberties to
be crushed.’

“ The Spanfards shouted in reply.
* As well could the Prince of Orange
pluck tho stars from the sly as
bring the ocean to Leyden to taelr
rellet: But they 1ttle knew that
God was fightiog against them, and that
ae cculd and woult do thls, &8s we shall
soon see.

* Finady, a csrrier plgeon flew over
the heads of thelr enemies, and brought
the glad news that the Princo of Orange
was coming, with two hundred boats
loaded with provisions, that he had cut
his way through the dykes, and, as Ley-
den was lower than the occan, they would
soon be ficated to tho gates of the clty
; But iho water 3did not riso high ennugh
{ Away in the dlstance, boyond the walls,
, they saw bicad and food in abundance,
4 but this only maddened the starving mul

titude. Many cried to the Lord for help.
and thelr prayers were answered A
, wind rose. » storm from the ocean drave
; the water faster and faster through the
, broken dykes, on and oo it rushed till 5t
, Teached the haughty Spaniards, and

drowned many of them {n au unexpected
moment. The flotilla of boats glided
| over them and carr'ed food to ihe people.”
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PLEASANT HOURS.

‘A Boy s-Thanksgiving,

Thanks, dear God, for all the fun

-I"hnve had-throughout-the year,
-For the smiling sky and sun,

For the sumuct s glorious cheer.
Thanks for overy juily game,

1-havo played in fleld and weod,
Thanks for lovely flowers that came,

whero the stood,

Thanks for all the lusclous frult,
Apples-red and purple grapes;
Thaunks for vine and tree and root,
Melons of afl sorts and shapes,
Thank you for tho winter days,
Boautiful_with ico and snow,
Merry-rides-in-jingling sielghs,
Coasting, skatlng to and fro.

Thanks for joyous Christmastide,
And the protty stories told,
By-the bright and-warm fireside,
Safe-from harm and-wind and cold.
i, 0 mMAany Lhanks we need
Tor your kinduess, and 1-say,
Thank-you-very much, lndeed.
For the gift of Christmas
~Youth's Compsnlon.
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TORONTO, NOVEMBER 26, 1899 -

‘}-ing to children.

|- you - wero-slmply

suies-have so builnces on tbe !am s day.
8o remember the Sabbath da

It-is-tho Sabbath, that fs,. lt 15 a_rest
day Young pcoplo do not feel the need-
of-rest, berond lho ordlnary aweet sleep
of the night, as grown people
“do. ‘Butstill tne Sabbntb rest ll a blesa.
It would -not-be good-
“for-them to-go-on-tha year-round-with
-study and play, week after week, with
no Intormisston. But rest docs not mean
“‘mere idlcness.  Sleep I8 good In {ts place,
but activity of body Is nceded ss well
_as sleep. Rest is most truly galned-
-through change ot occupation. Thus, if
you have been studylpg your usual les
sons dlllgently during tho school days,
-1t will'rest your mind-it-on-the Sabbath-!
you study the Blble. It will make your-
-mind -much _fresher-on Monday-than if-
-idle all-the-Sunday.
through. So if your-lelsure hours dur--
“plny, it-will-rest-your hody. to give over
your_running and jumping snd all those
_varlous activities you are so fond of, and
“take a more sober and ‘quiet method for
-one day.

Then the-great thing {s—to-keop-the-
Snbbath holy. "It fs God's-day.” It is’
not a-holiday,-as so many make-it. -It
1s a holy day. It is-a day-for religlous’
-worship ‘We ought to be religlous, of.
course, every day. But-the-Sabbath is
tho special day.for religlous worship.

A REMARKABLE JOURNEY OF-A -
YOUNG TRAVELLER,

The Youth's
bright- messenger boy In -London who
“showed -such unusual ability and faith-
tulness fu his-work that-one-of-his em--
-ployers-wagered that-he could cross the

Companion tells of a

_|.sure enough he-did.
_| accepted,-and-only the next-morning the

_never boen_outside- of London, started:
-| for Southampton; where he went on board-

Tothe _letter, -and-then - hurrle
R Ne;vb}’:rk reaching that city

_Atlantic alone, carry letters to New York, |
-Phlladelphia and- Chicago, deliver them,
“and returning’ on ihe same ship bring’|
the-nnswers back to -London, with no
“other instructions than those given-him-
_at starting, It was thought that he
could beat the trans-Atlantic-malls, and
The- wager- Was_

boy,-who was but thirteen, and who had

the steamer St. louls, bound -for New.
York., -On his arrival at-tbat-port_he
-quickly found the location-of the person
“to-whom ho was-to-deliver his first let-

celpt_for-the same.
left New York- for Chicago, where he-
delivered _bis- next letter, and-started

‘where -
back -

k to Enghnd on the St. Louls.
He was dressed In-his messenger uni- |
_form, and - -attens.

THE LOVE OF OHRIST STRONGER
THAN REVENGE. )

A nativo of New Zealand who bad, as
a convert and-prolessing Christian, come
1o the Lord’s Supper, suddenly rose, lea
Ing the- communicants just “before the’
taking of tho-bread; and.took his seat in
a-distant-part of the chapel, but-almost
lmmediately, as'if a new_ thought-darted
nto his ‘mind, came back again-to-nls
-former-place, and recelved the bread and
‘wino. _When the missionary inquired:
the- cause of~this_strange: conduct,-the
-heathen convert_sald, *-When I.went to
tho Lord’s table, -1 -had-no idea with
whom I-was going to partake,-but, when
suddenly I observed who -was next to
‘me, 1.saw:a man-whom but-a few short
-years-ago-1 had-sworn-to kill-the-very |
next time he-crossed my path, for he
gf&f'“’d my father and bad drunk his

“tion becauss of his strange errand. He
“was not at &ll bold, but quite the reverse,"

_He kept steadlly at his- task, was bright",

““smart.” He was modest, polite, spoke”
‘in a gentle tone and answered courteously_
any -questions asked him. Why did-
“ittle Jaggers” succeed - Because he
had a clear-head and-qulck perceptions,
_was not vain, did not bluster or swagger,_
‘but-went-on- calmly about-his business,-
and- because he was well-mannered and
_polite.
every-one with whom he came in contact
-wished to do something to_make his task

easy. o . .
“Sald he, when be sailed away : “I have |
-had -much kindness shown-to me, and
“many happy sayings have been spoken to
-1ge. My mother-will-be glad to hear
them.”
You-ruay be-sure-he was never seen
with his bands-in his pockets and a
_his-lips, as~we_have

Now, can-you what -I
folt when lhus unexpectedly-I found hlm
-close-beside-me ?  -An-awful-dread -too!
-possossfon of-mo, 8o that I could— not'
stay, and felt eompemd 10 Zo to a geai
away trom him but when-I got there
tho heavens sec =i to_open-before me,
and-I-saw tho 1ast groat Supper-of- the
Lamb, and I heard a volce saying,
' l-‘nlher, forgive them, for they know not |
what- they do;’ and then I returned to
my placo wllh all -y dmd Fone unl
peaco lnmy heart.”

REMEMBER THE SABBATH DAY, -
TO KEEP IT HOLY.

Lot mo talk to you a-little about Sab-
bath-keoplng. In- the -first plm. Re-
-member! Do not forget the S

_seen 50 many boys of éven younger ge.
_than “little Jaggers.”

“IF Y WERE A BOY"

-It.I were a boy agaln X would cercainly
“look on the bright side of everything, for
almost -everything- has a cheerful slde.
-Life Is very much like a mirror; it you
langh upon it-{t-smiles back upon you,
“but {f Fou frown-and look doubtful upon
it, you will'bs sure to_get a similar look-
_fn Teturn. I once -heard- it said-of::

-grumbling, -unthankful- person 3
would-havemadean fine sour

ing-the week havo been full of aport and-|

_} to_perform.

-| ter;-he-duly dellvered it and-took-a re--|
In two hours, he.{

-back ¢ euhm'd the same gny. “He stopned
at-F h 1) A

time to |-

_and ~ quick,  without = bolng considered-|.

-Ho readlly won friends, and-|

_declina doing an unworthy thing bacause
_it 1s_unworthy.

It-1 were a-boy agaln-I-would demand:,
of myselt moro courtesy toward-my coms-
-panlons and- friends.  Indeed, -I-would
rigoroudly oxact it of myscif toward
strangers-as woell, The smallest_cours
tesles,-interspersed along tho rough roads
“of 1ife, nro llke tho-1ittlo English spar
rows slnging to-us-all-winter long, and
“making that season ot ico and snow more
endurable to overy

But-I have tnlked long enough, and this
shall-be my parting paragraph. -Instead
of trylng-so hard, as somo-do, -to- be
_happy,-as i£-that were tho-sole purpose
“ot-1lfe, I would, it I wero n boy-again,
try atill harder to deserve- hnpplnesa—
“Journal of -Education,

THE BEAR'S JOMPLAINT

The-other day a-travelllng showman |-
_went through'our street leading two black

ars. Thero were-little-bare spots-on”
-thelr-hind legs where the hair had worn
_off. An old lady.seelng these spots sald:_
“Oh, seo-where the moths-have eaten
_thelr fur )" She was quite serious when_
she spoke,-and-I suppose really thought
“she-knew the rcason of the bald-spots.-|
-You-know what caused them, | don". you?
‘These -bears-were quite had

“| been taught to do tricks that’ wero rather

-clover for such clumsy creatures as bears
They danced around when"|
-they were-told-to do-so,-but they were
“not-at all graceful nor spry. ~The string
_that held the little bear somehow slipped
from- the-keeper's fingers, -and-then the
Ilttle creature showed how aimble and
quick he could be, for he ran off down the’
street, with the rope to-which he was at--
tached dragging -atter him  along. the
-ground. -He was soon caught, and-the
man cruelly kicked-him-and-beat him
with-a stick. I suspect the man had
been drinking. Dumb: creatures often
have to suffer-when-thelr masters drink.
That scene made me think of some verses

“once read entitled, “ The Bear's Com-
‘plaint”  I-hunted for them,-and-here
_they_are. You wili- llke to know- what
Brnln says for himself : i

““I've been a wandexer-from 3 cub,
‘When Carl, my master, bought me; |
And up to-bearhood I have:grown,
And practice what {s {aught me, -
I'm muzzled, and around my neck-
An_ugly chain I'm wearing; .
It's*very hard a gentle bear
Should-bear what I'am bearing.
‘You may-admire my stately steps,
‘When timed to pipe and tabor;
But, oh,-I'd'scramble through a wood
With less than half the labour.
-I'm not a Polar bear, good folks,
And yet & psle I shoulder,
And on my hind feet stalk about, N
To please each rude beholder.
From town to town I'mled and shown, |
To bring my master money;
Ah-! conld-I roam my native woods,
Atid.taste the sweets  of hons
Or clamber up the mountaln alde
On tender herbage browsing,

No ruthless keeper rousing ! -

- But on my, head a sounding blow
Strikes ali-my'dreams in:ruin; E

And I must tramp away oncs more,
“A'tame and patlent brutn.”

A:SINGULAR VILAGE.

In-tho Cevennes mouatains, 1o central’
France, there is a village named La
Beage, the inhabitants of which practical-
1y_llve underground a great part of-the
year. It is 4,250 feet above the sea;and
in the bottom-of 2 pass where the snow
“is heaped-up by the winds. As soon as
the snow begins to fall"in-large quanti-
-tles, says a rocent visiter, the inhabit-’
-ants retire {ndoors, and it-1s not long be-
fore_the-low-roofed cottages ara-buried,
the only meins by which alf can reach-
“the interlor belng down the single chim-
ney, which-in -all.the cottages . is -built
-very wide and substantial.

Tho snow graduglly' mounts so _high
that-the door will_ Dot open, and.at last
the windowa are blocked up. The in-
babitants lay In & good supply of bréad,”
cheese,-and salt pork-for themselves, and
of -hay and" straw_in ‘the_outhcuses for
‘theiz-cow and:horsc, and, although - t.hs
-men. occaslonally go, out by way of
the-wumen and children m'e 1n

apple, if he-had -happened to -be born
in that station inlifo ! ~ Inner supshinc_
‘warms not only the heart of the owner,
but all who eome in_contact with' it. In.

day when it comes.  You'are very busy,
1 suppose, in your studles or in-your
is right: But when Sun-

day. comos, remember that it-is' 3 day for |-

sport to-be laid-aside,.a ¢ay-fer-Bible
Tour comruen duties and plea-

0.
shuts love cn.t, ln turn skall bs xhur. out
-of love.” |

nxvon:\cylnhlwouldwhool X
aelt-t0- “-oftener, I might.

“the- fet!d: atmosphers -all -the ~winter.-
_They spend thelr time m:kmg cane chairs
and baskets, -doing " & little rough.
_wood-carving, and. koltiing stockings,’
-while,"if the snow-doss not melt-in.a
month-or-so0, the_people-burrow tunnels
from-houss to house, and 80 get-a-little’
Should a death occur, the body
esffined, and lald upos the root

commatery ucces-

]
’unm.thvmtb
sible,

where a-uuag man- can stand orect, and-

And sleep within some hollow tres, |-

-JOHN-KING, THE NLWSBOY.
John -King-had- been long known In
-Cincinnatl.  In -his early life he was
kicked by a_horse and lost the use of
-ona-leg.  Later -he_recelved.an injur
-in- the other -leg, -which, with rheuma
-tism, crippled- him-for-life.

He came to Cincinnat{ ln 1868, and-had
“been hiero only a-short time when: he
-was taken-with smallpox, and was car
_rled to-the pest-house. ~ He had been
48" courageous as a-man could be untfl
then, but while there his courage.gave
way, He recovered, howaver, and soon
“after-became-a sellar of nowspapers. Ho
_mado_an- Investment, atter awhile, of a
1ittle -money -which- he had w®aved, and
_lost™{t- all and-incurred-a débt besides
Ho managed-to pay-off this debt by the
display -of _a -perseverance and honesty
which must command the pralso of all
honourablo men. He lost at-one time
"$600 by tho faflure of a-bank. "SHil he
-tolled” on-and accumulated-a-library of
“somae thousands of volumes, and-the
“books_were_so judiclously_selected-as-to
make_the collection moro valuable:than
_private libraries' usually sre. His career
‘was one of -the-most remarkable-on-re-
cord. "His courage and energy wers al-
most- unparalleled. His-dificulties ‘were
-such -as-would appal almost any other
“human being; but he never faltered. His-
“teste_for reading-was as remarkable as
“his unconquerable courage. His career
was more marvellous than-ths stories ot
romance, and:if John -King could -suc-
-ceed, no youth in America need despair

‘We have no personal acquaintance with
“this indomitable and eccentric man, but
-the story-of- hia-life,-as relafgd .In-The
-Commercial Gazette, is really 30 wonder-
“ful that we deem it worthy 6t this To
ference as-an.encouragement to strug-
gling young-men who see bétore them
Do Wway- to success,

The Screen Door.

BY-HELIN.X. BROWN.
- Mlml::ln, there’s. somsthing I'd"like tv

Sald_ Archle McKee one day;
_+As up and 'down_the streets’I go,
On elther side of.the way,
-1 notice at every singlo store—
-~ Where the sign says whiskey and gin-
Thera’s & curlous-looking_ swingtng door.
So I can’t get a look within, N

-4 I've tried and tried to catch a sight
- Ot what goes on lnside;

Ths men g in, and the door shuts tight,
As it there was something to hide.

|-At the stores where clothing-is sold and

And candy, and bread, and shoes;
The doors are open on the street,
‘We can'look in 4s much as wé_choose.

. * Now, -mamma, ‘what s 1t° they do fn

ere,
‘Where the whiskey and gin are sold;
That needs such very parifcular care,
Leat"the folks- ol:ulda behold T
“They drink, I suppoee; but, it it's rlxht,
‘Why, then, should they be afgald ¥
‘Why. don’t they do_it in open sight,
And not hehind'a shade 7"

-1 I'.'B true, my so0n,.we need not !ux'.

- It we Xnow we are dolpg right;

| We can drink our whiskey, 1:'::" or beer,

All out in the broad dayll

But you see the screen doon sigaify,

“Wherever they are hun,
That the men who seli and the men who

buy
_Are dolng a fearful ‘wrong.

“-And more, they know they are doing 1,
‘Which makes it the greater-sin;

-Ah 1 deep and dark the record hey. fil-
Inside the bar-room screen.

They-keep their dolngs from aight of mey,.
But they can do'no more;

-God sées as clearly behind the screen
" As it ‘twers an-open. Cdoor.”

'I‘hen gald-the boy; "Whenur I nee.
‘That.carlous swinging screen,

T'll know that dark iciquity
“1s.going-on withln;

And I'I! set myselt-with a mlxmy will

Against the Ilquor stores—

Agalnst the bars—against the still—

And the evil be! the doors.”

_The -Methydist- Miagazine and ~Review
“seems to improve with each number. A
.Nova Scotia subscriber vﬂtu' “1 am
“delighted with the great -improvement
you-have made inthe -past:few -years.
As'a Methodist-I am proud of our-hand~
some, able.and {nteresting montsly. " It-
15 more_highly. yalued-in y; ~home than.
the high-priced American- magasines. .
-The latter are 8o Intensely Ameﬂen" tha
it “1s'a-zellet to. get, something Cansdiin
An munu& I An ;kl t.

- 1&\1‘111!:.50&80&!."!
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THE HEROINE OF LONG POINT.

The Methodist Publishing Houso 1ssues
in a ncat booklet the story of a brave
Canadian woman, Mrs. Abigal Becker,
who rescued the lives of alx sallors from
ths wreck of the ship Conductor, on Long
Point, Ontario, Sho subsequently saved
tho lives of six other persons. &ho had
a life of ad'enture, her arms having been
broken four times. She brought up
ssventeen children; of her elght boys not
one uses liquor or tobacco. She received
foi- her valour a gold medal from the
Awmerican Humane Socloty, and auto-
graph letters from Lord Aberdeen and
Queen Victoria,

‘“ As long as man shall love to read
of the herolsm of Ida Lewis and Grace
Darling, so long shall all Canadians love
to dwell on a herolsm far gruater than
theirs—the unparalleled exploit of good,
strong-bodled, simple-minded, warm-
hearted Abigall Beckeor.”

The following stirring ballad was writ-
ten by Miss Amanda T. Jones, a lady of
old Puritan stock, whose great-grand-
father was one of the officers with Wolle
on tho Plains of Abraham :

The wind, tho wind, where Erls plunged,
Blew, blew, nor’-east from land to land;
The waifdering schooner dipped and
plunged,
Long Point was close at hand,

The lowering night shut out the sight;
Careen’d the vessel, pitched and veer'd;
Raved, raved the wind with main and
might;
The dunken reef sho near'd.

She pounded over, lurched and sank
Betwéen two sand-bars settling fast;
Her leaky hull the water drank,
And she had sall’d her last.

Into the rigging, quick as thought,
Captain and mate and sallors sprung;

Clambar'd for lite, somce vantage caught,
And thero all night they swung.

And 1t was cold—oh, it was cold!?
The pinching cold was like a vice;
Spoondritt flew treezing—fold on fold,

It coated them with fce.

Now, when the dawn began to break,
Light up the sand-path drenca‘'d and
brown,
To i1l her bucket from the lake,
Came Mother Becker down.

From where her cabin crowned the bank,
Came Abigail Becker tull and strong;

She dipped, and, Io ! a broken plank
Cama rocking cloze along !

She pols'd her giass with auxious ken;
The schooner’s top she spied from far,
Angd eight she counted of the men
That clung to mast and spar,

And, oh, the gale ! the rout and roar!
The blinding drift, the mounting wave;
A good Half-mile from wreck to shore;
Eight humfn lives to save !
B

Sped Mother Becker; * Children, wake !
A ship’s gone down ! they're needing

me !
Your father’s off on shore; the lake
Ig just a raging sea!”

Throulgh sinking sands, through quaggy
ands,
And nearer, nearer, full in view;
Went shouting through her hollowed
hands,
“ Covrage ! we'll get you through ¥’

Ran to and fro, made cheery sigus,
Her bonfire lighted, steeped her tes,
Brougnt drift-wood, wutch’d Canadian

Tines,
Her hiisband’s boat to see,

Cold, cold it was—ob, it was coid !
The bitter cold made watching vain;
With ice the channel labouring roll'd,—
No skift could stand the strain.

On all that isle from outer swell,
To straight between the landings shut,
Was never place whero men might dwell,
Save trapper Becker's hut.

Blew, blew the gale; they-did not hear;
She waded in the shallow sea;

She waved her hands, mado aignals clear,
*“ Swim ! gwim, and trust to me¥’

“ My men,” the captain cried, “I'll try;
The woman's judgment mey be right;

For siok or swim, eight men must dle,
If here w# swing to-night.”

There blfndly whirling, shorn of streagth,
The captain dritted, sure to drown;
Q seaward half « cable’s length,
1ike sinking lead went down.

Ak, well for him that ca the strand,
JEad Mother Becker walted Toog;

And well for him her grasping hand
And grappling arm were stroog.

For what to do dut plunge and swim ?
Out on the slnking dlllows cast.

Sho tofled, she dived, sho groped for him,
She found and clutched him fast.

She climbed the reet, she brought him up,
She {ald him gasping on tho sands;

Built high the fire and filled the ciup,—
Stood up and waved her hands,

On, lte is dear! Tho mato leaped In;
Himsolf he trics to save,

The gonl scemed more than ho could win,
For he was weak though brave,

Oh, Mother Becker, scas aro dread,
Thelr treacherous paths aro deop and
bling,
But widows soon may mourn thelr deaq,
It thou art slow to find,

She fsought them near, she sought them
ar,
Three fathoms down she gripp'd them
tight,
With both together up the bar
She stagger'd into sight.

Besldo the fire her burdens fell;
She paused the cheering draught to
pour,
Then waved her hands : “ All's well, all's
well !
Come on! Swim ! swim ashore "

Sure, life i3 dear, and men are brave;
They came,—they dropped from mast
and spar;
And who but she could brave the wave,
And dlve beyond the bar ?

Dark grow the sky from east to west;
And darker, darker grew the world;
Each man from off the breaker’s crest,

To gloomler depths was hurl'd,

And still the gale went shrieking on, -
Aud still the wrecking fury grew;

And still the woman, worn and wan,
Those gates of death went through.

As Christ were walking on the waves,
And hcavenly radiance shono about,—

All fearless trod that guvif of graves,
Angd bore the sallors out.

Down came the night, but far and bright,
Despite the wind and fiying foam,

The bonflre flamed to glve them light
To trapper Becker's home.

Oh, satety after wreck {s sweet !
And sweet i3 rest ia hut or hall;

One story life and death repeat,—
God's mercy over all.

Next day men heard, put out from shore,
Crossed channel-ice, burst In to find
Seven gallant fellows sick and sore,
A tender nurse and kind.

Shook lhz:inds, wept, laugh'd, were crazy
glad;
Cried : “ Never yet, on 1and or gea,
Poor dying, drowning sallors had
A better frfend than she.”

“ Billows may tumble, winds may roar,
Strong hands the wreck’d from death
may snatch;
But never, never, navermore,
This deed shall mortal match I”

Dear Mother Becker dropped her head,
She blusheq as:girls when lovers woo;
‘1 have not dons & thing,” she said,
‘‘ More than 1 ought to do.”

TRUSTING A FATHER'S HAND,

I happened to come down to my shop
one day, and found my eldest boy, then
about eight years of age, busily punching
holes in g plece of leather with the In-
strumant used for the purpose by shoe-
makers. The plece of leather was of
little worth; but {n order to prevent his

-trying the operation on something more

valuable in future, he recelved a correc-
tion; and by the way of tryinz his con-
fidence, he was asked to put out his little
tongue, that it might, as it were, undergo
a similar operatfon. As may bs sup-
posed, the request was not complisd with,
and the matter was iikely to end there,
when his sister, two years older than her
brother, who bad been cegerly watching
the procecding, said, ¥ will do it, pa;”’
which she did without hesit»iion when
requested. Rosolyed to put ler to the
tes, thie punch ‘was laid on; but not show-
ing the least appeararce of flinching, it
was pressed close; yet there she stood.
even smiling $n her father's fuce. who.
teeling himself overcome, withdrow the
instrument. Judge of his emotion wheg
she exclaimed, “I knew you would not
do #t, pa.” Has the Lord taught thes to
{rust & Father’s hand?

LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTER.
STUDIES LY TUR OLD TRSTAMENT

LEGSSON X.—DECBMBER &
KEEPING THE SABBATH.
Neh, 13, 15-22. Memory verses, 15-17.
GOLDEN TEXT.

Rcmember tho Sabbath day. to keep 1t
holy. —Exod. 20. 8.

OUTLINE,

1. Tho Sabbath Broken, v. 15-18.

2. The Sabbath Kept, v. 19-22
Time.~Perhapa about B.C. 433
Place.~Jerusalem,

LESSON HELPS.

15, ' Saw 1"—Nchemiah is the person,
the pious and falthful governor of Yoru-

salem. " In Judah "—Theo Persian pro-
vince which bhad ? the kingdom ot
Judah. " Treadin, ..ne presses *—The

grapes were thrown Into largo vats and
tire julece pressed out of them by the feet
of mon. ' On the Sabbath *—The Jew-
{sh Sabbath, tho seventh day of tuo week.
“1 testified agalnst them “'—For Neohe-
miah, as a8 plous Jew, was an active op-
ponent of those who used the Sabbath
for gain.

16. * Men cf Tyre "—Which was on the
seacoast. These men wero not Jows,
" The children ** means hero the peoplo.

17. “ 1 contended with the noblos "—He
proclaimed their guilt because they did
not stop the evil. It is good to hold
rulers to tho dutles of their office. They
should be active to repress violations of
law. * Publiz ofiice is a pubdlic trust.”

18 “ Did not your fathers thus "—HIs-
tory is of moral value, and tho example
of ancestors ought sometimes to warn,
Heed the lessons of the past. * Pro-
faning the Sabbath "—The duty of keep-
ing the Sabbath day holy {8 taught by
the law and the prophets, and warnings
and denunclations are given agr.inst those
who profane the sacred day.

19. “*When the gates . . began to bo
dark "—The gates were closed at sunset
on Friday evening, and as the ordinary
officers had been remiss the ruler set
some of his own scrvants to watch the
gates. It {s a pity that servants must
be appointed to do the work officers of
Justice are appointed and paid to do.

20, * Merchants and sellers ""—Gener-
ally of small wares which were portable.

21. “ Why lodge yo about the wall —
As the merchants could not come within
the gates on the Sabbath they exposed
thelr wares Jor sale just outside the gntes
and along the walls. 1 will 1ay hands
on you "—In plain words he told them he
would imprison them, or punish them in
some effective way. As his threat was
backed with power and a resolute will it
stopped the evil. It {s a mistake to
parley long with lawbreakers.

22. “ Should cleanse themselves "—The
Levites were assistants of the priests,
and the purificaticn was 8 ceremonial
one; it consisted in washings, and ab-
stinence from wine and other things
which on other occasions were lawful.
Purity of soul, holiness, was expressed
by personal cleanliness and white gar-
ments. “ To sanctify "—~To set apart
from an ordinary to a holy use. Spiri-
tual men are those whom God calls to
spiritual work. * Spare me according to
the greatness of thy mercy '*—Not to he

.gpared because of good works, but be-

cause the mercy of God is 80 great. It
is of the divine mercles that we are not
consumed.”

HOME READINGS.

M, Kesping the Sabbath.—Neh. 13, 15-22,

Tu. The §abbath appointed.—~Gen. 1. 26
to 2. 3.

Ww. Ssag‘lba,th to be hallowed.~—Jer. 17.
19-27.

Th. Sabbath-breaking denounced.—Ezek.
20. 10-20.

F. Blessings in keeping.—Isa. §6. 1-7.

S. Sabbath joy.—Isa. 58. 8-14.

Su. Christ's teaching.—~Luke 16. 10,

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.

1. The Sabbath Broken, v. 15-18.

How was the Sabbath broken bty the
Jews ?

What did Nebemiah do when bhe saw
this ?

What foreigners profaned the day, and
how ?

To them what did the governor say ?

‘What had the fathers of the * nobles™
done ?

What prophet had warned the fathers,
and how ? Jer. 17. 21.23, 27.

What evil were these people bringing ?

Wkat commandment had they broken ?
Golden Text.

2. Tho Sabbath Kept, v. 19-22,
‘What order was given about the city
Sates ?

Why wera the gates cloeed At datk ?
Lev, 23 32

Who weres put In charge of tha gates ?

Who lodged without tha walis ?

What threat did the govarnor make *

What was the effect of his wonls ?

What were the Levites told todo ?

What prayer did Neshemiah make ?

When was the Sabbath inatituted *

Gen, 8. 3.

For whom was it {nstituted * Mark
2.21.

How aliould the Sabdath dbe kept 7 Isa.
& 13.

PRACTICAL TEBACHINGS.
Where tn this losson are we taught--
1. The duty of Ribbath-keeping *

2. Tho sin of Rabhath-breaking *

3. Tha blossedness of Sabbath obsery
ance ?

OYSTERS ON TRBES.
The other day I heard somebody speak
of = oysters hanging upon the braurhies
of trees on the borders of the Cheaapeak:

Bay.”
*“That sounds llke a falry tle’™
£o 1 sald

thought I to myself.

I determined to investigate.

*1 always supposcd oysters graw under
tho water. X never know they hung in
clusters on trec branches I1ike apples
Curfous sort of oysters those must be
which grow oa trees along the Chesa-
peake 7

** Chesapeaxe Bay has tho bhest kind nf
oysters,” aaid the Talking Man. * The
reason they aro sometimes found grow
ing on tree branches is this: The spawn
o! the oyster floats about on the water,
tossed by wind and waves. It haa the
quality of attaching itsel? to any solid
subatance it touches.

* Now, the branches of tho tress often
droop Into the water. They do so along
the borders of the Chesapeake the same
as on the banks of any other river or
bay. At high-tide such branches will be
covered with water, and when the tide
goes back, the branches como w0 the sur
face again.

“The spawn sticks to thoso boughs
when they arc bencath the waves. In e
few days the tiny oysters hegln to de
velop, and hefors long, at avery low tide.
the branches can be scen hanging out.
with lttle oysters growing &ll over thom
Sometimes & branch which is often under
water, will be nearly covered with smal’
oysters. It looks very odd, of course
but it's a common enough sight down
there.

“Grow ? They don't eraw very large
to be sure. To attaln p.f2ctlon ar
oyster must be always under water, and
these hang half the time out of it. When
they are cxposed too long to the hot sun
they dle. Their woight often causes
them to fall oft.

" Little oyatcrs aro som:t!ines trans
planted. Not off tree branches, but from
tho beds at the bottom of the bay. They
are planted In oyster beds In other placex
where in & couple of years they grow to
maturity.”

“It sounds funny to talk ot picking
oysters off of trees,” sald I, * OF even tr
tee them grow there.'”

“ Funny enough. DBut they do grow
there. I've zeen them l!ota of times.”
sald the Talkinge Man. * That's the
way queer storles got about. Somebody
hears of a thing and doesn't understans
the senso of it. And most peopls never
stop to ask what it means. Thoy elther
repeat the story for a marvel, or say they
don’t bslleve {t."—Harper’s Young People

——

BROTETRS SBOTLD NEVER
QUARREL

What a blesscd thing, =ays 2 wiso m~
it all children could remember tha-
brothers should never quarrel. God ha-
made them of one blood and of one life,
and they should always be kind and ten
der to each other. This meaning is
llustrated by the {ollowing :

A little boy, seeing two nestling birdu
pecking at each other, inquired of his
elder bhrother what they were doing.

“They are -quarrclling,” said he.

“ No,” replied tho child, * that cannot
be, they are brothers.”

LOST-PUNCTUATIOR POINTS.
Here i{s 2 verso out of which the punc
tuation points havo been lost. Let the
boys and girls 8nd them and put them in

théip right places -

A funny old man told this tno me

(Tis a puzzle in punctuation you senr)
“1 tell in & snowdrif. fn June ™ 8aid ho
“ T went to & ball game out in the sea

I saw a jellyfish flo2t on 2 woe

1 found someo gnm in a cup of tea

T stirred the milk with & big brass key
1 opened my door on my bended knee
1 ask you pardon for this”~ aaid ke

“ But ‘tis ttue wvhem tolé as it ought Lo De ~
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What T Live For.

I'm not miade for idte play,

Like the butterfly. all day:
Shumeful would it he to grow
Liko a dunre, and nothing know;
I must learn to read, and look
Uften in (Gud 8 holy book.

Busy I must be, and do

What {8 right and useful, too;
What my parents, fond and kind.
Bid me. T will gladly mind
Never causo them griet and pain,
Nor will disobey again.

But to God I still will pray,

- Take my wicked heart away,”
Ho frum sin can make me free,
Fur tho Savivur died fur me.
Oh, how happy, Iife to spend
With the Saviour for my friend.

“FATHER, DO LET ME BE WITH
You.”

A lady was once in a dreadful storm at
-ea.  In speaking of it she says: *“We
yero for many hours tossed about in
»ight of dangerous rocks. The Steam-
tnglnes would work no longer; the wind
raged violently, and all around were
‘eard the terrific roar of the breakers,
ind the dash of the warves, as they broke
over the dock.

* While we lay thus at the mercy of
hie waves, 1 was comforted and sup-
torted by tho captain’s child, a little girl
uf eight or nine years old, who was in
the cabin with us, Hor father came in
severa. times during the lulls of the
storm to sco his child; and the sizat of
the captain is always cheering in such a
ttme of ‘danger. As the storm increased,
I saw the little girl rising on her elbows
and looking eagerly towards the door, 23
{{ longing for her father's coming again.
He came at last. Ho was a big, rough,
sallor-looking man. YHe had an im-
mense «oat, great sea-boots, and an ofil-
skin cap, with flaps hanging down his
neck, streaming with water. He fell on
his knees on the flyur beslde the low
berth of his child, and stretched his arm
over her, but did not speak.

“ After a while he asked her it she
wag afrafd. ¢ Father,’ said the child,
‘lot me boe with you, and I will not be
aftraid.’

*+With me ! he said; ‘ why, my chlid,
You could not stand on the deck.’

* < jather, do let me bo with you,’ she
replied.

“+My darling, you would be more
trightencd then,” he sald, kissing her,
while the tears were rolling down his
rough, weather-beaten cheeks.

** No, father, I will not be atraid {2 I
am only with you. Oh, father, do let
me be with you,” and she threw hor
arms around bis neck, and clung fast to
him. The strong man wWwas overcome.
He folded bhor in his arms, aud, wrap.
piog his huge coat about her, carried her
with bhim. The storm was howling
dreadfully, but, quut as & lamb, the
chitd knew no fear, because sho was
nestling in her father s arms.”

And when the child bad left the cabin,
1he lady passcnger sand to hersel. . “ Let
mo learn & lessva from this child. She
13 not afraid 11 her father’'s arms. And
havo 1 no Father? Is not God my
nearonly Father 7 Aro not uis averlast
ing armas around me ? Then why should
1 bo afrald ?*

This thought took away all her fear
She feit that God was with her, and
tound psace and comfert in the thought
till the storm was over.—Dr. K. Newton's

- * Pebdles trom the Brook™
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SICNAL STATION, T, JODN’S HARDOUR.

8T. JOHN'S, NEWFOUNDLAND.

St. John's, Newtoundland, is one of the
prettiest citles in the whole world, and
its sltuntlon one of the grandest. The
entrance to its magnificent harbour fg
Ly a straft whichk secems parrow becausc
of the high bluffs which it plerces. Once
through the strait, p beautiful, quiet
i deep water basin, surrounded by an

amphitheatro of hills; comes into view,
which s spaclous enough to accommo-
date any flest. Tho city les across the
basin, and on either side of it the arms
of the coast are bullt up with fish drying
and preserving establishments. Around
the cdge of the harbour are the great
storchouses of the merchants. Back
from Water Street, where an enormous
business is annually done by wealthy
bustness houses a century old, the splen-
did cathedrals occupy a commanding
eminence, and back of the city, on ever-
rising green slopes, are the villas of the
merchant princes. For its siza St. John's
hng quite a number of fine buildings, the
Roman Catholic cathedral belng an es-
peclally fine structure.

MISSION LIFE IN NEWFOUND-
LAND.

A bard working missionary in remote
portions of Newfoundland descrlbes well
the nature of the work that the milssion-
ary is obliged to do there. In the sum-
wer the whole population seem busy
with the occupation ot catching fish, and
in winter they retire to the woods for
shelter and live comfortably, though with
but Httle to help them either spiritually
or morally. “ The wind,” he says, ** and
storm might howl without, and the snow-
dritt whirl In fury all around, and the
deep ponds become almost solid blocks of
lce; yet within, the little rcom was thor-
oughly warmed by a huge sqQuare-piled
fire of wood, wkich sometimes halt-filled
the area of the floor; and as the flame
blazed up the wide open
wooden chimney, it mattered
little it it caught fire, for 2
cup of water extinguished the
flame as soop as it was
caught, and a little clay re-
palred the damage.”

During the fishing season,
he says: "l bave known
men 20t to taske oft their
clothes for a week together,
or get more than & snatch
of au hour’s broken sleep
with their clothes and boots
on for the whole time. Ex-
cept at this season, the men
Legin to como away from the
@siing-ground a few hours
before sunset; the splitting
and saltlug are done shortly
after dark., and then follow

supper and bed. This is the
opportunity of the m!ssion-
ary; when on his visitg he
arrive- at one of the smaller
of these rettlements, where
there is no school, and few
familles, be can occupy
himself most profitably in
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teaching the children and
women, or if they are not
ripe for even this partial and
occasional instructfon, he has
to wait patiently for toe
hour when the cod fishing
has ceased, and his fishing
of men can begin, Then he
his time; and, wearied a3

they are, in most cases they
willingly attend prayers, as
soon ns they have concluded
thelr hasty meal; and, in
many ccses, though not 80
generally, thoy will also at-
tend prayers in the morn-
ing before setting off to fish,
it the missionary can be early
cnough on his ground,

In 1856 the Rev T Boland
was frozen to death within a
mile of bis owan house  Mr
Le Qailts, another misslon
ary, was -alled in October,
1869, to visit a sick woman
slx miles away from him.
On his return he was caught
in a gale, hls small open
boat could not live In the
stormy sea, and of himself
and his companions nothing
more WwWus heard or seen.
Such s the nature of the
work that has to be done in
this rigorous mission fleld.

BRIOK OB OLAY?

When Dr. Charlea H.
Fowler (now blshop) left the
pastorate to accept tho pres!-
dency of Northwestern Uni-
versity a gentleman said to him:
**Well, T hear you are to stop teach-
ing men, and are going to teach boys 1”
The doctor paused a moment, and asked :
It you wanted to write your name on a
brick so it would say, would you write
it wher the clay was plastic and im-
pressible, or after it had been burned 7"
The gentleman saw the point, and re-
plied : *“ Why, on the brick before it was
burned, of course,”” Dr. Fowler did not
apply the illustretion., That was un-
necessarv,

Oh, Suaday-school teacher and Junior
League worker, what an opportunity you
have! Tho pastor and evangelist and
worker among adults are striving to write
truth upon burned and hardened bricks.
It is dificult and discouraging work.
But you have the unspeakable privilege
of writing upron the soft and receptive
clay. The marks you make upon youth-
Iullg:et'ms will last.  Be careful what you
writo !

BOY WANTED.

A wmerchant advertised for a boy.
Many had answered the advertisement,
but they bhad all been told that they
would not suit. At last a bright-look-
Ing, honest-faced boy appeared. Hia
answerg to the merchaut's questions were
satisfactory, but when the merchant told
him the wages he would receive, he gald
“ That i8 twenty-five cents more than I
have been getting.” “ When can you
begin work ?" * At once, sir, I brought
an apron and a few things with me.”
The merchant laughed. “ That was
rather premature, was it not? You are
one of hundreds after the place; do you
know that ?°  “Yes, sir, but mother
and I had it out before I came, and she
very seldom goes far wrong, sir,” said
the boy. *“*Had it out’? What do
you mean, boy 2" *‘ Mother just prayed
about it, sir; mother loves to pray.”
“Well, the son of a praylng mother

Face to Faco with Napoleon

3 The Craise of the Cachalet,

32 Threo Boys in the Wild North

t} C. W. COATES, S.F. HUESTIS,

ought to be pretty good, 8o I'll ake your
oame and that of your late employer.™ )
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QUEEx'S MIGEWAY, ST. ONOXIR’S DAY, NRWPOUNDLAND,

Tho references wore found to be quite.
satisfactory, and John Sears entcred the
merchant’s office to do anything he was
bidden. He did not leave that office
unti] all under him did as ke bade them
He became head of the firm and a suc
cessful Christian merchant,
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