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What {8 Whiskey Bringing?

Asked a portly liquor dealer:
* What is whiskey bringing now »”
well 1 knew he mcant the dollars
That *twould acil for; but somehow
Differently the meaning struck me
As upon his words I thought:
These, methinks, the things that whiskey
Now is bringing, and bas brought :
Bringing men to crimes unholy,
And to Qigmal prisoned lives;
Brieging poverty and sorrow
To their childien and their wives;
Bringing Dalp and shame and cursing
‘Where 8weet love and peace should
dwoll;
Bringing souls that might win heaven
T0 the l0west depths of hell;
Bringlng tears where smiles should
hover;
nriu’ging groans where should be sing-
[+
Bringing endless stores of anguish—
'rhe?e a'm things that whiskey’s bring-
ng!

OLDEN-TIME LETTRE WRITING.

1t i8 hard for our young people to real-
Iz the difference in the ways of letter
writing in 1860 from those of the pre-
sent time. Envelopes were not in use,
so our Sunday_Afternoon
ingorms us, and the sheet
ot paper had to be folded
In guch g way that there
would be a blank space to
put the address on

The letter was gecaled
with waters. Merchants
used large red wafers,
buy ladies had smaller
slzed wafers of a varlety
ot colours. Sealing wax
wag also used.

Steel pens had made
thejr appearapce {n the
ingrket, but quills were
unjversally used. It was
qujte an art to make a
good quill Pep, and one
of the requirements in
engsging teachers was
thay they shopld have a
gity for pen-making, The
teachers had to be good
writers, too, for they set
the ccples 12 the writing-
books for the gcholars to
foljow.

Op everybody's desk
¥ag & box of fine white
sand with perforations
on the cover lixe a
pepper-hox. When a page
of writing Wwas finished,
the writer would ghake
the sang-box ever it to
eep from blotting—there
Werg no blotters In use.
Some of the sand would

TREES THAT GROW BREAD,

The bread-frult tree of Ceylon I8 very
remarkable. Its fruit is baked and eaten
88 wo eat bread, and is equally good
and nutritious. In Barbutu, South Am-
erica, {s a tree which by plerclng the
trunk produces milk with which the in-
habitants feed their childron. In the in-
terlor of Africa 13 a treo which prcduces
excellent butter. It resembles the Am-
erlcan oak, and its fruit, from whish the
butter 15 prepared, is not unlike the olive.
Park, the great traveller, declared that

the butter surpassed any made in Eug- |

land from cow’s milk. At Sferrn Leone
{s the cream-fruit tree, tte fruit of which
is quite agreeable in taste. At Table
Bay, near the Cape of Good Hope. i8 a
small tree the berrles of which make ex-
cellent candles It is also found in the
Azores, The vegetablo tallow tree also
grows in Sumatra, {n Alge-ia and in
China. In the island of Chusan large
quantities of oil and tallow are extracted
from its fruit, which is gathered In No-
vember or December, when the tree has
lost all its leaves. Tho dbark of a tree
in China praduces a beautifu! soap.
Trees of the sapindus or soap-terry
order also grow in the north of Africa.
They are amazingly proliflec, and thelr
fruit contains about thirty-eight per cent

of saponin.—Apsil Ladjes’ Home Journal.

do §ts work and tumble

off, put oftentimes soms

of the letters would Lave

litte sand hills and

tldges on them, There were no stamps,
€04 postage rates were varied in regard
to the distance the letters had to go. An
old jetter shows twenty-five cents marked
on the back, by the postmaster, in red
lelters. That letter went to Washington
from Now York. Rate from Boston to
New York, eighteen and one-half cents.
Half-cents were carried then. .

There wer8 no letter-boxes then, and
10 carriers. Everybody went to the post-
ofice to mall and recelve letters. But the
distapces were not nearly so great as
they are now, and there were not nearly
s" many peoPle tO write letters.

Lotters were letters under those con-
slderations, and there was always some-
‘ling of importance to tell in them. The
“rs\ postmaster-general under Washing-
‘on wag Samuel Osgood. The Con-
*‘nentsl Congress, a8 eariy as 176, & year
“wore the Declaration of Indepeudence,
assymed.control 0f the postal service for
**» colonies, and appolnted Benjamin
Franklin postmaster-general.

e .

Regd the Sunday-school lessons at least
otts g day.

tho northern, western, and southern
sldes, are fourteen rude paintings. repre-

senting tho fourteen stations, as they are
called, of Jesus on hia way from Pilato’s |

hall to the cross and the scpulchre. A
gravel walk, about five feet wide, pnases

between the wall and the garden fence

to enable visitors to examine the plctures.

WHAT A BOY DID IN SPARE
MOMENTS.

A thin, awkward boy came to the re-

stdence of a celebrated zchool principal
and asked to see the master. The ser-
vant eyed his mean clothes, and, think-
ing be locked more llke a beggar than
anything else, told him to go around to
the kitchen. Ho soon appeared at the
back door and rnpeated his request

“You want & breakiast more likely,”
safd the servant girl, and set him down
to some bread and butter.

“Thank you,” sald the boy. “I
should ilke to see Mr. ——, it he can see
me‘ll

“Some old clothes maybe you want;
I guess he has none to spare; hoe gives
away a sight,” remarked the girl,gyeing
his ragged ciothes.

“Can I see Mr. — ?** asked the boy,
with the most emphatic emphasis on
each word.

THE GARDEN OY CETHESEMATE.

. GETHSRMANE.

The garden of Gethsemane, where Jesus
frequently r.sorted for prayer and solemn |
meditation, and where he was arrested
about midnight and led away to a mock
trial and to death, {8 one of 3ihe most
sacred places in all the worléd to the
Christian. A picture of that famous
garden §s given on thig page. Tho gar-
den Is outside of the city of Jerusalem.
It is inclosed by a wall about ten feet
high. The wall {8 well bullt of lime-
stone, fresh-looking, plastered, and white-
washed. A small one-story building oc-
cupies the angle of the garden wall ot
the north-east corner. A grated iron
door at the south-east corne. of the gar-
den w2ll affords an catrance to the gar-

den. The inclosure s nearly square,
and it includes aboul a haif-»cre of
ground. The garden is divided oy light

1
t
plcket fences Into six squares, all of 4
which are prettily lafd off and cultivated
in fowers of many varieties. A well
near the centre of the garden =affords
water for Irrigatior, which s conveyed
{in pipes fo every part of the ganrden.

4 Around tbe funer faco of the wall, on

The girl for the first time stopped her
work. .
“Well, be is in the iibrary.
must be disturbed, he must, I s’pose.”
and she whisked off to the room, re-
marking, as she opened the door, ““Here's
somebody terribly anxious tc see you, sir,

50 I let him in.”

The professor lald his book aside and
talked with the boy with increasing in-
terest, and soon took down some books
and began to give him an examination
which extended evem to Greek. and
every question was answered correctly
and prowptly The professor was
amazed at sach youthful erudition, and
asked the boy how he managed, with
his apparent poverty, to accumulate such
an amount of knowledge.

“ 0h, 1 studied in my spare time,” an-
swered the boy, brightly, and with the
utmost unconsciousness that he was an
example to even the man before him.

Here was a boy, & hard-working
arpban, almost fitted for college in the
spare moments that his companions were
wasting. Truly are spare moments the
‘ gold dust of timo.”

It he,

OUR NAMES FOR FOOD.

“ Bread * comes from the Anglo-Saxon,
and I8 derived from tho samo root as
* brew.” a reference to the ralslng or
lightening of the bread by the use of
hops. * Butter * comes from the Gresk
word “ bous,” one form of which word 1s
“boutyron. The familler nickname by
which we somotimes call the cow-—
* boss,” had the same origln.

“RBeet " s supposed to have boen de-
rived from * bos,” the Latin for the ox.

11 was onco spelied “ boef.”  in the rude
f Norseman’s ladguage, & roast of kool wan
and from that cams our
* Sirloin " steak was tt.;m "lt;r’;
or upper loin. There is a story tha
Jamezp 1. onco kanighted a loin of besf,
making it “ Sir Loln,” and thus origioat-
ing the name.

§Porcus » g the Latin for ° hog,”
bence it is easy to sce how the flesh o{
swine came to be called pork. “Sm.uge:.
evidently comes from the Latin * sal,
salt, originally sausage Was salt meat,
smoked and dried. Sauce!s derived from
- galsus,” and meant & relish or flavour.

It is probable that “ mult " was once
a Latin form for sheep, hence mutton
There used to be an Anglo-Freach coin
with the pleture of a 1zmb on {t, which

was called a ‘ mutton.”

. “{eau” was the French

¢or ral! nnd so the flesh

n? g calf ecame to bhe

ral'ed vegl ** Venatio

b 1ng the Latip for buo!
Jeer flesh 1s venIsOD

Perbaps you would ltke
t¢ koew how the name
soup originated. It used
to be spelled “ gop,” and
meant & gravy or sauce
in whichk bread was
sopped or dipped, sa is
stjl] the custom in some
parts ot the worid.

Having seen how the
olatner and mcre sub-
stantial portian of our
food was named, let us
look up the christening
of our sweetmeats and
desserts,

“Pie" is the n&ine of
an English bird Pos
sibly when magples or
gome other pled or spot-
ted birds were cooked in
a crust of paste, tae dish
was csalled a ple, after-
ward sl dizhes of this
form, whether filled whh

* stetk,”
* stenk.

truit or flesh. “Cake"
probably ccraes from
cook, indicating  that

which has been cocked,
Coke, a refined form of
coal, comes from the
sameo gource; it is cooked
coal. “ Pudding” soems
to have ocome a round-
about road. “Poot” is
Danish for pud, paw, so
pudden s to thicken by stirring, and
hence a pudding is something which has
been stirred. Cane of our favcurite
desserts, “ Charlotte russe,” comes from
‘lho name of a Russian princess, while
“ blanc-mange” {8 from two French
words, signlfying “ something whits to
“t.bi

WHAT IT REALLY WAS.

A roecent visitor to Buluwayo, South
Africa, reports some very interosting re-
. marks made by the Matabelo natives
' ypon the whitc msn’s locomotive. Ope
| man described it thus .

“ It i1s .+ hoge arlmal belonging to the

white man. It has only onv eye. [t
) feeds on fire and hates work. When the
) white man pumps it to make it work, it

screamns. It comes from somowhere, but
: vo one knows where.”

. But the engine In its norn.al state was
+ a8 nothing compared with the creature
when it was being olled. -

“It is a huge apimal which bas the
tever very badly,” sald the Matabele,
“We know, because the white man pours
madicine into so many Darts of ita body.”



R S

W—m v

"
3

PLEASANT HOURS.

(]
Queer Historiaus.
Just a raindrop toiteriug earthward,

All alone
{.oaves a tiny * tell-tala story **
In tbo stone

tiravel tossed by teasing water
Dowp the LIU

sShowed whero gnre I1n merry laughter
Flowed a rill

1. tho coal bed dark and hidden,
FFarns (how queer')

Left a mesgage plainly saying,
* Wo'vo hieen here !

You may see where tiny ripples
02 the sands.

Leave a history written by thelr
Ungeen hanos.

Wby the oak trees, gy their bendlng,
Clearly show

The dhection piayful winds blew
Yoars agot

So our habits telk us. lttle
Malds and men,

What the lstory of gur wholo past
1Afo has been!

OUR PERIODICALS:

The best, tho chieapest, the snost entceriatning, the

most popular. Year!
ral Bub)l'l
Christian Guantian, weekly . 1 00
ethodist Magaxine and Hoview. 98 py... monthly
Hlustrated . 200
* hristian Guaniian and Mathodist Magazine and
Ileview . 275
lagazine and flevlew, Guardian and Onward to
The W u'"llnlt k) ig
e WWesle 1ax, weekly. ... .
J-md.\y-&mi Banner, G pp., 8vo,, monthly 060
award, 3pp, 4o, weekly, under 5 coples 069
b ooplos and over.. . 080
I'leasant Hours, 6 pp., 410, weekly, single copies 0 30
that ‘a1 aples 09
Dter 20coples 09
*usbeam, tortmghtly, jess than ten coples.. ... 015
10 coples and upwands ... 012
s1appy Days, tortnightly, less than ten coples 015
10 copiesand upwanis .02
Dew Nrops, weekly lg cente per quarter) 007
seresn 8eptor Quarterly (quarte s, o™
‘Teeean Jeaf, monthly 0 054
tlerean Intennediate Quarterly (quarteriy), U 00

Quarterly Review Service I3y the scar, 24c. &
ozen, ¥ per 10, per quarter, G o
dozen; L. per 100.
THR ABOVE FRICES INCLUDR TOSTAGR,
WILLIAM BRIGGS,

Methodist Look and Publubing House, Toronta

C. W. Coarra, § F Hresms,
2176 S8t Catherine St., Wesleyan Book Roons,
Montreal. alifax, N.S.

Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK
ey, W, L. Withrow, D.D,, Editor.

"TORONTO, MAY 6, 1500,

BOOES AND READING FOR THE
YOUNG FOLKS,

We take these suggestions for young
readers frorm the " Books and Reading*
department of the April St. Nicholas :

An old reader recommends that young
folks shouid form the habit of acquaint-
g themselves with the lfe-history of
authors whose books attract them. Even
the brief notes given fn a blographical
dictfonary wili lend fresh Interest to an
author’'s work, aad it will often bo found
that now light 1s thrown upon a favourite
Look when the reader has learned why
and how it was written. Dr. Johnson's
"Rasscas™ {s a well-known example,
and Gray's " Elegy " is another.

It you must mark & boock—and the
practice has its uses as well as its abuses
—~mark it lightly in pencll, so that the
mark may be taken out. A noto of any
part to whick one may wish to refer may
be made falntly on a fly-leaf. A neat
book-plate, no matter bow unpretentious,
i3 a better sign of ownership than a
scrawled signature.

An enthusiastic admirer of Shakes-
Peare onco boasted that any general
thought found in tho wxorks of anothor
writer could be found better expressed
by Shakespeare.
certainly.  Yet fn these days of many,
many books, it 1s well to remember that
a fow great Looks contain nearly all that
human wisdom. wit, and knowledge have
brought forth. It may not all be fr
Shakespeare, but a very small shelt of
well-sclected books can hold very nearly
tho whole treasure of literature, or, if
a0t the whole treasure, all that ono
reader can truly possess.

Probably alt the St. Nichoias boys and
girls have read and enjoyed * Westward
Ho !” and know about Charles Kingslay,
and what a good as well as gifted man
bo was,  Advico from such & map s

worth ono’s attention, and here is 2 short | but a tin toy,
- extract from a jecture of his. You wiil | sharply.

This secms overswated, |

perhaps like to read the whole lecture
' some day
* In an age llke this—an age of popular

; ltaratyre, and lectures and solf-culture, ! clalmed

, too often random and caprielous, howover

carncst- wo can'nt be too careful in ask-
! ing ourselver, {n asking others, the mean-
!!ng of overy word which they use, of

every word which they read; in assuring
, them that the moral as well as the in-
telle: tun) culture acquired by transiating
accurately one thing. by making out
thoroughly the sense of ono chapter of a
standard author. s greater than they will
get from skimming whole folios, or at-
i tending saven lectures a weck till their
lives’ onds It {s better to know one
' thing than to know about ton thousand
_ thinga

! THE 0./ST OF A BOY.

It would bo a good thing for all boys,
; and girls too to get some ldea, in real
figures. of what thelr paronts do for
!them P B. Fisk glves a lecture on the
cost of a boy. Ho computes that, at the
age of fifteen. a good boy, recelving tho
advantages of city life, will cost, enunt-
fug compound interest on the sum in-
vested, oot less than $5.000. At twenty-
one, he will not cost any more, unless
! ho goes to college, when he will cost
twice as much. A bad boy costs about
: $10,000 at twenty-one, provided he docs
not go to college. If he does go, he
’ costs as much more.

Mr. Fisk thinks that girls are nearly
an expensive as boys. The computation,
however, comprises the becuniary cost of
ralsing 4 boy. Tho value of a mother's
tears and a father's gray halirs are be-
yond the reach of figures to express The
money side §s far the smaller of the two.

And whes & man has put $10,000 or
$20,000 into a boy, what has he a right
to expect of him ? What tsfalr? 1Is it
fair {or tae boy to work himself to death,
to run, jump, play ball, or do anythirg
In such a way as would disable him or
break him down ? Is it fafr for him to
ruln himself with drink, defiie himself
with tobacco, or staln himself with sin ?
Some of us have put about all of our
property into boys and girls; and it we
lose them we shall be poor, indeed; while
if they do well wo shall ba repaid a
hundredfold Boys, what do you think
about the matter ?

At 1. e m—————. —m————— 1t v,

HOW TEDDY OONQUERED.
BY KATHRYN VERNOY.

It was rather hard for Teddy to be
good, for he was only a little fellow,

with short black curls and great
black oyes that Jooked as though
their owner were always meditat-

ing some plan of mischief. But the mis-
chievous eyes always grew serious when
mother read Blble storles to him, and he
would sit meekly by her side and listen
intently. Teddy's great trial was his
i hasty temper. Mother had had just
such an one and it had taken her many
years to control it

It was a rainy afternoon, in the middle
of the summer, and mother was obliged
to go out, and loft Teddy in hrother
Rob’s care.

“ Take good care of Teddy, Rob dear,”
she sald, as she started cut.

“ Teddy, fndeed ! I don't see why he
couldn’t stay with Bridget. I want to see
Hal's magic lantern, and now I ran't. I
wish Ted war older, he's such a bother I
and nine-yeur-old Rob sat down on the
stafrs and dug his heels into the poor
tiger-skin rug as though it were the
cause of his grievance.
| But Teddy sat peacefully fn the sitting-

room, watching his tin alligator run
around the table leg. How it did run®
It secemed sc real. Teddy couldn't un-
i derstand how thev could make them so

* liive-lovking.”

That green alligator was a source of
considerable pride to Teddy. Aunt Nell
had given it to him when she came all
the way {rom California to see them, the
winter before she died.

Aunt Nell bad always been his favour-
ite auntle. Next to mother he had
thought her the * very nicest” woman
he knew. And for her sake ho really
loved that ugly green alligator and guard-
ed it with jealous care.

“What arc you doing, baby ?” Rob
asked, crossly, as he came into the room.

Teddy’'s black eyes flashed flre. He
hated to be called “ baby,” although he
was the youngest of the family. But
he would not answer crossly, for he bud
told mother he would be the * bestesy ™
boy possible while she was gone.

“ Let mo wind it up,” Rob went on.

sald anxtously, as Rod wound it with
| rather a carcless hand.

* Qh, don't be s0 afrald. I+'= pothing
anyway,” Rob replied,

* Be careful and don't break it,” Teddy-

]

!
1
1
!

He gave the key an impatient twlist

and something snapped. ,
“ Ther~ I'vo broken {t!" Rob ox-

‘Feddy s 1uve turncd white. Tho tears .
started to his eyes. i

“I think you're awful mean, Rob
Ralston !

The boy’s bhasty tempor stood out
plainly now, and he sprang towards Rob
Itke a little cat., But mother's patlont
lessons were not lost. One momont of
hesitation, and then, {instead of tho
chubby little hand descending on Rob's
cheek, 1t went around his neck, and ,
Teddy pressed his red lips agalust his
brother’s cheek with a jerky littla kiss |
and then ran out of the room.

Rob gat down in n chalr bewlldercd—-l
the shock of Teddy's strange behaviour (
was so great. And then, presently,
Teddy came back, smillng brightly, and ;
angry feeling quite conquered. x

He plcked the broken alligator up and
Iald it tenderly on the table.

* Let's play something else, Rob,” ho
said,

“Teddy Ralston,” Rob sald, emphati-
cally, *I'm getting to bo pretty wicked,
when my little brother has to teach me
how to conquer my temper. Teddy, I'm
just ashamed ot myselt, tho way I've ba-
haved, and you're & trump-—thut's what
you are"”

And that 18 how Teddy taught his blg
brother a lesson in self-control.

HOW WILL WAS CURED.

“] don't know what t¢ do with my
Httle boy,” said Will's mother. *“ He
hasn't been well, and the doctor told me
to take him to the seashore and let him
play all day in the sand; but how am 1
going to make him play when be does
not feel like it 7**

1 know a prescription much better
than your doctor’s,” said a strange lady,
sitting by.

“What §s It 2" asked WHI'3 mother.

* Call him, and let me try it,” sald the
stranger.

“Will, O Will, come here a minute,
my son ! called his mother.

1Vill got up slowly, leaving his bucket
and spade {n the sand. * They are just
going to tease me about not playing,”
he grumbled to himaelf. *° I wish every-
body would let me alone.”

But they didn't say a word to him
about playing.

*“ Will,” sald the strange lady, brightly,
it you are not too busy, I wish you
would help me a little.”

Will pricked up his ears. It had been
a long time since he had beer allowed
to help anybody but himself.

* Do you seo that little yeliow cottage
away off there ?” asked the lady. “1Itis
about a mile up the beach. There is a
lame boy in that cottage, and I want to
send bim an orange. 'Will you take it 2"
b “ Yes, ma'am, certainly,” said the small

0y.
*“ And, Will,” she continued, “if you
can do anything to amuse or creer him,
it would be a good thing, you know.
He can’t get out of the house by himself,
but he might with you to help him.”

Will was done moping now. He for-
got all about himself in doing things for
lame Luclen. The strange lady’s pre-
scription worked wonders. If you ever
feel dull, lttle readers, I advise you to
try it—Our Sunday Afternoon.

THE COMPASS PLANT.

There are some plants whose names
are specially significant; one of these,
very unpretentious in its appearance, is
the little compass plant, sometimes called
rosin weed. It derives its name from
the fact that its leaves point directly
north and south. A iost traveller on
our Western prairies is sure of a guide
it he finds this little plant, with its yel-
low, daisyllke lowers, which is so com-
mon in the South and West. Il.ong-
teilow refers to t in “ Evangeline.”
When tho kind old priest would urge the
wagderer to have patience and faith he
said .

“Look at this vigorous plant that lifts
its head from the mcadow,
See how Its leaves are turned to tho
north, as true as the magnet;
This is the compass flower that the
finger of God has planted

Here in the housecless wild, to direct
the traveller's journey

Over the sealike, pathless, limitiess
waste of the desert,

Suck in the soul of man is faith.”

It recelves its other title from the fact
that its stems and leaves exuds a kind
¢t rosin, and botanists give it the
* barbarous-sounding ” name Seiphium-
lacianatum, but wo becomso fend of aven
ugly names jf associated with pleasant

thoughts,

MISS TUNISON'S MARVELLOUS
SKILL.

Io & cottage homeo at Sag Harbour,
Long Island, within a few hours' ride ol
New York by rail, or o night's sai}l by ono
of the Sound steamers, l1vo8.8 young wo-
man whose career should prove an in-
spiration to tho afMicted,~MIiss Fannlo W,
Tunison. Sincs the day she was born,
sho has not been able to walk or to use
her bands. While not in any way de-
formed, it has been her misfortune to be
completely paralyzed from hor shouldeys
down, her head and neck along belug
freo. As n child, sho was bright and
cheerful tn dispositon, readlly ucquiring

{ the rudiments of oducation uunder the

patlent care of her mother. Scated In
her tiny Invalld chair with her books
or toys, tho chlld would occasionally
make use of her tongue to turn the pager
or to “arrangoe” tho playthings in the
mannor of littls girls. She soon became
extremely agile in the employmeont of
that useful member. Its crrands were
80 cleverly performed that, little by littic,
they grow in variety as well as in aum-
ber. The lonely girl was delighted, one
day, to discover that sho could write, by
holding a pen or Dponcll between her
teeth. A now world opened before her.
The art wuas not acquired perfectly (for
her,) for many months, yet tho task wus
one of unalloyed pleasure, beglnning with
the hleroglyphic A-B-C’s, and terminat-
ing in the triumph of a first real ictter.
It will be réadlly undorstood that, under
such conditions, Miss Tunison's corres-
pondence can never be voluminous. A
short letter is exceedingly fatiguing to
the muscular parts of the neck and Liouth
employed.

SHE DPRAWS LANDSCAPES WITH HER TEKTU.

From the use of a pen, It was but a
step to the use of crayon pencils,
Though crude at first, her lttle draw-
ings began at length to assume a certain
accuracy of touch which made them
worthy of notlce, aside from any sym-
patbetic interest in the artist. Intvjtive-
1y, sho chose agreeable subjects,~a swan
salling over a blue pond, a cottage wih
climbing vines, or a yacht saillng in the
harbour near hor window. One effort
particularly clever was the ** Montauk
Point Llghthouse,” of which she has
made & great many coplos for laases who
have agked to have them mads as keep-
sakes, and wwho have cheerfully paid the
invalid artist for the tyifle.

Migs Tunison, while acquiring these ac-
complishments, had grown from child-
hood into womanhood *almost before
she knew it,” so intensely occupied was
she. The anomaly was preseated of a
young woman who appearved to be per-
fectly well, weighing one hundred and
twenty-five pounds, with a fine com-
plexion, hazel eyes, and an abundance of
dark-brewn halr, belng lifted Into and
out of an Invalid chair every morning
and evenlng, and compelled to remaln as
she was placed, helpless as an.infant.

EHE 18 AN ARTIST IN NEEDLXWORK.

~ 1 find life i8 really worth living,” she
sald to a frlend, the other day; “for 1
bave s¢ many diversions that I should be
ungrateful to fate it I complained.”

The mosc wonderful feature of her skill
is yet to be told. She can sew, em-
broider, and work prefty patterns in silk,
all with her tongue. Upon a shelf or
wooden table fastened to her chalr, she
recelves a.canvas or linen tidy. Some-
times it is stamped, but it not, she wiil
stitch the.design which she wants for 1t
herself. In.commencing this work, Miss
Tunigon threads her needle, taking it up
with her tongue and fasteping it upright
In the cloth. The thread is taken up
in the same manner, and the end deftly
insérted in the eye of the needie, which,
at the time, is not viaible % her eye,
owing to the positlon of -her fare. Thet,
with a palr of silver scissors manipulated
in the same way, she cuts off the thresd
to the required lepgth. YVhen she
wishes to tle & knot in the thread or
silk, the ends are taken juto “3r mouth
for an Inch or more, her lips are closed,
and, with a few extraordinary tongue-
touches, a perfect knot is tied. In em-
broidery and dojly-making she.makes use
of 2 small block of wood as a sort of
mouthk-plece, while, ag a matter of course,
the cioth or ribbon has w be stretched
for her in such a position as will enable
her to ply her needle. Among ber fancy-
work aro stamp-holders, crayon blotters.
Tibbon bookmarks, and booklets. She
has also several crazy-quilts which ghe
has pleced after her own patterns, che
blocks Pelag aboul ten inches square
Another favourite diversion {s playingon
the mefalophone. The Instrumenf s
Dlaced on her table, and, taking the mal-
let belween her -teeth, she strikes the
keys, prciucing many of the popular alrs
of the day. Miss Tunison's mother died
about three years ago. 'Ths housrhold
now consists of her father, her two
cousins, and herself -



PLEASANT EBOURS.

n

The Rad Breast o the Irish Robin.

Of all the merry little birds that llve up
in the tree,

And carol from the sycamore and

chestnut,
The prottiest little gentieman that dear-
est i3 to me,
1s tho one In coat of brown and scarlet
walstcont.
It's cockit little Robin!
And his head he kecops a-bobdin’,
o n“h:h' other preity fowls I'd chooso
m;
For he slngs 80 sweetly stlll
‘Through his tiny slender bill,
With a littlo patch of red upon hia bosom.

Whon the frost is in the afr, and tho
snow upon the ground,
To other little birdies so bewllderin’,
Plcking up the crumbs ncar the window
he ir found,
S8inging Christmas storles to the chil-
dren;
Of how two tender babes
Wore left In woodiand glades,
By a cruel man who took ‘em there to
lose ‘em;
But Bobby saw the crimo
(He was watching all the time !)
And he blushed a perfect crimson on his
bosom,

\When the changing leaves of autumn
around us thickly fall,
And overything seems sorrowful and
saddening,
Robin %nly he heard on the corner of a
w
Slug’lng what {8 golacing and gladden-
ng.
And sure, from what I've heard,
He's God's own little bird,
And sings to those in griet just to amuse
'em;
But once he sat forlorn
On a cruel Crown of Thorn,
And the blood it stained his pretty little
bosom.

HOW PHILIP SAVED THE KING.

AN Hisrorican Roxaxce.
BY ROBERTA B. NELSON.

The battle of Worcester had been
fought and lost; the king was fleeing for
his life. 'Worcester, the “ Xaithful City,”
as Charles the First had called 1t on
account of its loyalty, was now in the
hands of Cromvwe!l. Hig soldiers were
killing and plundering in every strest.
The quaint old houses, built of oak and
painted black and white fn the style of
the period, were ruthlessly pillaged and
teft desolate. In the grand old cathedral
which was the pride of the city, Crom-
well's “ Ironsides” stabled thelr horses.
Nothing was safe from those men of
godly names.

There I8 o record to show that Praise-
God Barebones, who became famous later,
was at the battle of Worcester, but
Heavenly-Justice Johnson was there, and
The-Lord-is-Righteous Dighton and Holy-
Salvation Ormond, and they sang hymns
while they laid waste the loyal old city.

Cromwell, the Lord General, with his

stout, ungainly figure, his coarse features-

and large red nose, did not make a very
dignified commander, but his military
genius was undeniable. Charles the
Second was now galloping through Salnt
Martin's Gate on his way to Barboune
Bridge, where he awaited the coming of
the few cavaliers who wer .ble to escape
from the city. <{harles hi 3, at first, re-
fused to leave his faithful frlends, but
they preévalled upon him to 2scape while
they held the enemy at bay, promising to
joln him at Barboune Bridge.

He was soon jJoined by several small
parties of his fugitive followers, the
Royalists or Cavallers. A consultation
was held to decide upon the safest place
for the king. He wished to go to Lon-
don, but his friends perstaded him not to
do so, as his pursuers would surely find
him there; some of them advised Scot-
1and, but the king had had enough ot
Scotland and refused to return there,

At last, all agrced that in France lay
the greatest safety, and that he must get
to Bristol and sail for toat couutry; but
he must hide Yor a time, for the enemy
would be searching for him as soon as
taey discovered that he had escaped from
Worcester. It was decided that all
should. proceed at once to the house of a
gentleman known to be true to the king;
this house was in charge of a forester
of undoubted loyalty. Most of the old
house® throughout the country had well-
contrived hiding-places where, in troub-
lous times, many 2 fugitive found refuge.
The king was to depend upon these hid-
.ng-places for safety until he could get
to Bristol and sall for France. &0
Charles and his friends, about fifty or
sixty in number, rode rapidly away in
the twilight. In the meartime Crom-
well, supposing that ths “young man,”

] as he called Charles, was atill in the city

of Worceater, caused a thorough search
to be made for him. Bsfore morning,
howover, ho laarned that Charles Stua.t
and some of his followers had fled; thero-
upon, four regiments were ordered to
follow the Cavallors; the companies of
militis, stationed at th& vagious towns,
were commandod to arrest All fugitives,
and also to scarch all houses belonging
to Royaliats; a prociamation was issued
offering one thousand gounds to any one
who should discover Charles Stuart, and
the penalty of high treason was declared
against all who conccaled him.

On and on, all thraygh tha long night,
rode the king and his nobles, avolding
the towns lest news of tho battle had
preccded them, choosing dark forest
paths, riding hard, riding for dear life.
Day was breaking when they reached
their destipation, the old house in tho
forest. ‘The king rode up to the door
und called aloud, ‘*What ho!" The
door was soon opened by the forester's
wife, who welcomed the king ahd
cavallers gladly. Tho forester had not
yet returned from Worcester, but his
wife did all in her power for the comfort
of the weary fugitives. While they
were enjoying & hearty meal In the great
hall, a door to an {nner room opened
and a queer little figure entered, dresséd
as a court fool, in motley, with a fool's
cap and bells upon his head und a bauble
(a short stick with a grotesque head on
the end) in his hand., * Oddsfish ! cried
the king gally, “here I have a court
fool, although I have no court. Methinks
‘tis Archic .Armstrong, my grandsire's
fool, come to life.agaln.”

* I'faith, my llege,”-sald.the forester's
wife, “he I8 the grandson of Archie
Armstrong, who was jester at the court
ot King James. He 18 my son, Phllip,
and is ambitious to be a court fool. His
coat and cap belong¢d to Archle Arm-
strong, and the banble came from Muckle
John, the fool of your father, King
Charles the First.”

“Como hither, fool,” sald the king,
and, noting the lad's shrewd face and
bright eyes, added, kirdly, * for this one
dey, at least, you shall be the king's fool,
and {f ever the king comes to his own,
you shall come to court and be Sir
Bauble." .

Filled with delight, Philip, with song
and jest, sought to amuse the king and
noblemen. All day they rested, and, at
nightfall, the nobles prepared to leave.
They had declded that the king would
ba safer it left entirely without escort,
as he could then malke use of the varirus
hiding-places in the neighbouring country
houses. Before leavipg, they disguised
the king as & woodman, dressing him in
clothing of the forester's-—cap and suit
of courge green cloth and leather and
heavy Rob-nailed shoes. They also cut
off his halr, which he wore long, in the
fashion cf the day.

It was hard for the cavallers to leave
their king alone among strangers, but
they knew he would be safer without
them, 80, with many a sad farewell, they
rode away in the darkness, taking the
king's horse with them lest its presence
might betray the king, Before they had
gone many miles, however, they met a
detachment of Cromwell's troops sent in
search of the king, and a flerce fight en-
sited, but the cavaliers, being few in
number, were overpowered and killed or
taken prisoners; Ten troopers were
then sent to continue the search for the
king, while the rest returned with thelr
prisoners.

In the meantime, King Chariles, whose
gay spirits were never long depresaed,
even In adversity, listened to Philip, who,
in cap and bells, did his best to entertain
him. Suddenly, thea boy's quick ears
caught the sound ot galloping horses,
and, darting out of the house, he 1lis-
tened intently: yes, there were horses
coming and they were very mear. He
rushed back into the house, crying, ** The
Roundbeads ! The Roundheads !”

The king aprang Lo his feet, and then,
remembering that he was unarmed and
playing the part of a woolman, atood as
it paralyzed. But Phillp kept his wits
about him, * This way,” he crled, anc
fairly dragging the king into the adjoin-
ing room, he opened a trapdoor in the
floor and helped hig to descend; * this
hole opens into & tiumncl,” he explained
rapidly, *“crawl through that to the
stable; close by the door yon will find
my horse, Bet: take her and ride to the
Grange, there are fine hiding-places
thera.”

*“But I know not the way.”

** Bet does; Just let her gn but do not
leave the tunnel, my leg until the
troopers have put their horses in the
stable and are in the house, then take
Bet and ride, ride hard; it's ten miles to
the Grange, but I will keep the rebels
here untll you have time fo get there.”

Then Phillp Tastily shut down the
trap-door, while the king murmured, “ 8o

my lfe is left to the care of & boy and a
horse !

RNunning into the great hall, Phllip
gavo hasty counsel to his mother, * Get
réady a great suppser, mother, one that
will keep the troopers long engaged, and
bear in mind that I am not your son, but
tho king's fool.”

The forester's wife hastened to the
kitchen, and Philip had just time to filng
himself down on tho steps which led
into the tnner room, when the ten Round.
heads came storming lato the hall. Taey
at once caught alght of Phillp., ¥
faith, we have fuund the young man, for
here {8 his fool !’ cried Lauter, the ivades.
**And hnw is thy master, Bouble 2

‘*He reste well,” responded tho fool,
affecting to yawn.

Tho troopers laughed loudly. * Falth,
he'll not rest long.” ano sald, sneeringly,
** sleeps ho in yonder room, fool 7"

‘“Think you I would bde sitting on
these hard steps from cholce, gossip
sald Philip, stretchlpg kimseif as though
cramped from long sitting.

‘Tho man laughed and turaed to Lauter,
‘ 8hall we take him now ?*

* Ab, bide a bit  roke in Phillp, * the
good dame is p.., .ring & flno supper,
perchance you like that as well as I co.
What 1o " he cried, imitating the king's
manner. His mother appeared at the
summons. ‘* Haste with supper, good
damo,” said the boy, ‘“ these guests are
hungored, as they have riddec far, and,
perchance, have ridden fast.”

His mother disappeared, and the troop-
ers, laughing at the boy's allusion to
their pursuit of the king, fiung them-
sclves upon the benches and waited for
supper, thinking the king already in
thelr hands.

“How long hast becen here, fool 2"
questioned Luuter,

“As long &8s I've been anywhere,
gossip.”

“I'taith, you did not linger long on
your way from Worcester.”

Then the forester's wife brought in the
supper, and the soldiers fell upon 1t
with a rellsh, while Philip, amazed at
the rapldity with which they were de-
vouring {t, and wishing to gain all the
time possible for the king's escape, en-
tertained them with meany a tale and
song and jest, handed down from Archie
Armstrong, the Jjester of King James.
Soon after the arrival of the soldlers,
Philip had heard a disturbance among
the horses fn the atable and divined that
it was aroused by the king’s leading out
Bet.

One moment Philip’s heart beat high
with hope, and the next it was fllled
with diro misgivings. Would old Bet
go straight to the Grange? He hoped
the king would not seek to guide her, for
he knew not the road through the forest.
How long would the journey take ? The
king ought to be nearing the brook now:
could it be possibla that he had oot yet
reached the old fallen trec ? He knew
every step of the road; if only he could
have gone to show the way! But he
had to stay and play the part of a fool,
for thus could he best serve his king.
Never dld any fool of any of the old
courts sesk so desperately to amuse his
hearers as did this loyal boy who was
galning time for his king. He knew
| every moment was precious. He gave
not one thought to himself, though he
knew that his life would bo vf littie value
it the rebels found that he had ashisted
the king to escape.

When the supper had boen disputched,
the troopers prepared to secure thelr
royal prisoner and depart. Lauter or-
dered the men to bring the horses from
the stable, while he remeained in the hall
to keep watch uver the door lexding to
the inner room where he supposed the
king to be hiding. Aund still poor Philip
tried to gain time; he had won his way
into the good graces of the troopers, so
they did not object when he offered to go
with them to the stable; they dld not
mind if the focl did run away, just so
they secured the king.

Once out in the darkness., Philip ran
quickly around to the kitchen, * Quick,
mother, give me tho king's clothing,”
he whispered, and she drew from a chest
the =uit the king had so recently ex-
changed for that of the forester. There
were his bui coat, his sword-belt, his
riding-boots and his feathered hat. Ho
hed left his beavy armour behind when
fleeing from Worcester.

Philip thon sped to the stable: just
behind the stable therc was a deep pool,
and on {ts bank Philip scattered the
king’s clothing, placlog it as though It
had just been discarded there. By this
time the Roundheads were leading out
thelr horses; one of them spoke to Philip,
*“Doat know whers we can fiud water
for our horses, fool 7

* Mothinks there i 2 pool ner- by,
xossip,” answered the boy, and then
added, “is not that water gleaming just

thers 2

The men 1ed their horsaa to the poal.
and there on the ank found tke rich
appare} of the king. Qreat was thelr
consternation and rage, thinkipy the king.
finding dight impossidble, had drowned
himself In the pool.

And Palllp still playing his part. be-
gan to cry and bemoan the king—" My
poor master! My poor master!” and
then—*I am the king's fool, and the
king is gone !

‘The troopars bastened to the house to
tell the news to their leader, Lautler.
They examiped the inner room, and s
It had no dopr save the one into the great
hall, they copcluded that the king must
have escapsd through the window,
though, In very truth, It was much too
high and too small for that purposs.

The forester's wite fled trom the house
in terrgr while the angry Roundheads
wore raglng there, but they moon returnéd
to the pool, and sought to recover the
body ot the king, but the pool was deep,
and they finally abandonsd the attempt
and bogan to mount their horses. Phillp
was making such an outcry that Lauter
threatened to throw him into the pool to
keep his master company, but one of the
men, feeilng pity for the desolats 1ad,
sald, ' Perchance our Lord QGeneral.
Cromwell. will now establish a court,
and thou mgyst atil! ba a fool at court.”

“ Methinksg Old Noll hath fools anough.”
retorted tho boy, contemptuousiy. But,
fortunately, tho mep wero too much pe-
cupied to pgy heed to his moantng.

It was with thankful hoart that Pbilip
saw the Roundheads ride away, fully con-
vinced of tho king’s death, Old Bet had
faithfully borne tho king to the Grange,
and thers he tarrled a few days, but
Cromwell soon Jearned that ho stiii lived,
and sent various searching parties. Flow-
aver, Charles had many loyal subjects
and by ysing various dfaguises, and flce-
fng from qune hiding-place to another.
escaped his oncinics, and, as all the world
knows, finally landed safely in France.

JCK® ON THE DQG3.

* Slims has a bdbull-terrier, and Torton,
who lives next door, owns a big 8t Ber-
nard. Tha two dogs began an argu-
ment through the fence, and the lurger
one simplifed matters by crashing
through & board into S8lims' yard. The
whole neighbourhocod was soon engaged
iz an cffort to part them. Clubs were
freely used, water was dashed upon the
belligereonts, and the stern orders for
them to °‘break away®’ could be beard
blocks away. When Mrs. Slims ap-
peared on the scene she seemed to
grasp tho situation in one glance. She
flew into the house, dashked out again.
and [nside of & minuwc Z>4 the savage
fighters alinking away from each other"

* How did sho do it ?”

*“ Bottle of ammonia. Surest thing
on ezrth to break up a dog fight. Why,
those two beasts quit like pet sheop, and
the joke of it is that each dog thinks
the other administered the dose. They
never see each othor now that they do
not curl their noses as though snifing
ammonia, and trot briskly in opposlie
directions.”

Ba King to Irrational Creatures.
BY J. PABCOE.

God the Creator, great and wise,
Who formeq the carth and buiit the akios,
Beholds thq creatures he hath made,
Of every kind, of everv grade.
He sees the sparrows, hears thelr cry,
Nothing escapes his watchful oye;
All living things are by him fed,
Creatures we love, creatures we dread.
His opea hands supply the food,
Both for the wicked and the good.
All on th~ providence depend
Of him : Creator, Jord and Frlend.
Our every way to him Is known,
Who secs from his exalted throne
All things in earth and alr and sea;
Thlng;:hlch he formed and bade them

Man, blest with a superior miand,
Should show bty sp~ech and actions kind,
That to the brute creation ho

Wili ever kind and gentle be.

Ho will not turt, nor cause them pain,
By actions cruel, wanton, vain;

Ho will by 'no means condescend

To hurt the thing he should defend.

I hops our children witl be wise,

And never good advice despise;

To them I would in kindness say :

*“ Hurt no dumb animal, I pray,;

Hurt not the bird within {ts nest,
The littie bird whicit God hath blest,
The biré which warbles all day long,
And cheers the village with its song;
Be kind to little birds, I say,

And 4o not hart them in your play.”

(All children, with uniightened mind,

Will bs to alt God’s creatuires kind,
Kind to the borss, thz cow the gheep,
To things t).ut walk, to thiags that creep,
To things that swim, to things that fy,
Things in the earth, the sea, ths sky,
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PLEASANT HOURS.

Cuoss.

Thero I8 a word of plural number,
A toe tv piace apd human slumber,
Now, any word you chooss t take,
{iy adding “s" you plural make,
But it you add an " 8" to this,
Strange {s tho metamorphosis;
Plural {s plural then no more,
And awect wbhat bitter was before.

Answor—Cares—Caress.
~Montreal Witnesa.

A VEGETABLE WATOCH.

It {8 very remarkable that sc many
plants perform the same ofllces and servo
tho same ends as varlous articles mado
by tho hands oY man.

Thero Is a certain plant with a very
jong namo, that we might call a * vege-
table watch.” Fach leat consists ¢! threo
parts—ono largoe leaflet In the middle. and
ono on cach sido much smaller and grow-
ing up from the base of tho cent.al leaf

By nirat or day, when the carth 18
parched with heat, or when the rain falls
in torrents, Jduring its wholo 1life thie
curfous plant I8 always giving odd 1ittle
Jerks liko the sccond-hand of a watch,

The movements of the large leaf are
vory gentle, but the lvely alde leatlets
aro astonishingly vigorous. Oneof these

rises a short distance and the other
sinks an equal degree, then the flrst sinks
and tho sccond rises, never falling to
tako their turns at just
the right moment. When
it 18 oxtremoly hot or
very molst the move-
ments aro more rapld

1o Indla, on the banke
of the Canges where the
{ant 18 found "o e gTeat-
est perfection, it %38 been
abserved that the leaflers
make aixty of these Jerhs
.0 a minute. Tho natives
. ften mark the time by
these  quecr leases, 80
that they have a * vege-
table watch,” warraated
(0 run a number of years
wlithout oven the trouble
of windlng 1t up The
greatest drawbark is that
you cannot carry it io
yonr pocket.

This plant was first
Jdiscovered in  Bengal.
The lndians regard it
with much reverence on
nccount of the strange,
perpetual motlon of the
leaves, and attributoe to it
supernatural powers

There are many plants
in our own country
whick are also useful in
calculating time We
can be sure of almost
any hour as accurately
as by the sun, if we learn
the flowers that close or
open at that time. In-
deed, there are such
things as “'flower clocks,”
or “flower time-tables,”
known to skilful garden-
ers. These consist of a collection ot;
various time-heeping fluners. When a
certain clusier opens, the gatdener knows
ft 18 fve oclock in the morning, swhen
another set of petals close, he can be
gure that it 18 five o'clock in the after-
ncon, and so on throughout the day.
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LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THR GOSPEL BY JOEN.

LESSON VII—MAY 14,
CHRIST BETRAYED AND ARRESTED
John 18, 1-14. Memory verses, 3-5.
GOLDEN TEXT.

1e is despised and rejected of men.—
Isa. 53. 3.
OUTLINE.

1. Betrayed, v. 1-3.
2. Defended, v. 4-11.
3. Fettered, v. 12-14.

Time.—Early Friday morning, April 7,
A.D. 30.

Place.—The Garden of Gethsemane, at
the foot of the Mount of Olives.

LESSON HELPS.

1. “ Wemt forth* From tho room and
out of tho clty. * The brook Cedron *'—
Literally, the ravino of the Kedron,
through which flowed a stream in win.
ter. It Is on the cast of the city, be-
tween It and tho Mount of Olives. A
garden "—An orchard.

2. * Which betrayed bim "—DBetter ren-
dering 18, ” who was betraying him,” for
he was tbat moment at work. * Know
the place “ ~Ther fore Christ did not go
there to hide or escape.

3. "A band of men”—Tho garrison
band from Fort Antonla, which was at
the north-cast corner of the temple. The
“band” was a Roman one, and the
“offlcers* were the templo sorvants.
“From the chicf prlests and Pharisees”
—That g, from the Sanhedrin. Thus
thero were in the crowd. (1) Roman sol-
dlers, (2) Jewish oflicials, and (3) chief
priests * Lanterns ""—For it was at
night.

4. “Knowing =all things that should
come "—0r, rather, were coming Comp.
Matt. 26. 45. “ Went forth'"—From
what 2 Varlous answers; but probably
went forth a little from the circle of his
disciples, * Whom seck ye ’—The ques-
tion i8 a natural one, asked perhaps to
draw attention from his disciples (seo
verse 8), and to !mpress upon his captors
what they were doing. ]

e
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GETUSEMANE AND MUUNT OP OLIVES,

5. " Jesus of Nazareth "'— Or, Jesus the
Nazatend, a somowhat cuptemptuous ex-
pression in those days, but not suv now.
The presence of Judas 1s noted, he who
that very night had taken bread from
the Master's hand.

6. “ Fell to the ground " —No evidence
Just here of a miraculons power. Gullt
trembled in the presence of innocence.
Something in the majesty of Jesus which
filled them with awe. They knew, they
felt he was in some way far above them.

8. “ Let these go their way "—The two
bands confronted one another. Perhaps
some of the soldlers, not knowing Jesus,
were laying hands on the disciples. The
Good Shepherd would free them from the
danger by exposing himself to it.

9. ~ That the saying might be fulfilled”
—Comp. 17. 12. Sce John chap. 17. The
quotation is not verbally accurate, but
substantially so.

10. “ Simon  Peter "—His {mpetuous
boldness illustrates his impetuous words
in 18. 87 and in Mark 8. 32.

11. *The cup’—A familiar figure of
Jvoeech, The cup of earthly griel, given
by the Father’'s hand, and to be taken
for the redemption of the race.

13. ‘To Annas first "—Annas had been
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high prlest and was nt great influence;
he was father-in-law of the present high
priest.

14. “ Expedient that one man should
dlo for the people “—True at times, but
not always. Wrong should not be done
to an Innocent man to prevent a mob
or arrest a revolution.

HOME RBADINGS.

M. The betrayes.—Matt. 26. 14-26.

Tu. Gothsemane.—Luke 22, 39-46.

W. Christ betrayed and arrested.~John
18. .14,

Th. Bcéaaycd with a kiss.—Matt. 26.
47-66,

F. The traitor's end.—Matt. 27. 8-10.

8. Foreknown.—John 6. 60-71.

Su. Reward of Inlquity.—~Acts 1. 156-26.

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY,

1. Betrayed, v. 1-3.

Where did Jesus go from the temple ?

Who went with him ?

By what name Is the garden known ?
Matt. 26. 36.

Who also knew of this place of meet-
ing? How?

Whom did Judas lead to the garden?

What did these men bring with them ?
2. Defended, v. 4-11.

How did Jesus greet the officers ?

What did he declare to them ?

How were they affected ?

What did he agaln ask ?
swer ?

What request di1 Jesus mako 2

Thelr an-

Why did be ask tbis favour ?

Who came forward to defend Jesus ?

To what violence did he resort ?

How was the injury repaired > Luke
22, 51,

What did Jesus say about the means
of defence ?  Matt. 26. 62, 63. .
3. Fettered, v. 12-14.

What did the officers do to Jesus ?

Before whom did they take him ?

Who was happiest at this time ?

To whom did Annas send Jesus.
Verse 24,

Why did the leading priests and Phari-
sees desire our Lord's death ?

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.

‘Where in this lesson are we shown—

1. The baseness of a false disciple ?

2. The rashuness of a zealous disclple ?

3. The love of Jesus for true disciples ?

CAUGHT IN THE SNARE.
BY REV. JOHN C. WIKTH.

Tke children had been playing with the
wheel-barrow, to which they had attached
a string A kingbird sought to take
the string to line its nest, but its -foot
becoming entangled in the string, it was
mada 2 prisoner. It would seek to rise,

but fluttering it would fall back to the
ground. Cutting the string that hound
it, the kingbird quickly arose and flew
away.

The thought came to me, how much
like this kingbird sre we 2 Our feet get
tangled in the things of this world, and,
unaided, we caonot rise to see those
things which are above. . As the intelll-
gent kingbird Jdid not escape-the snpring

J of the sfring, so enlightenment alone -will

not xeep us from the snaros of sin.

Can You Answer?

Can yo;x put the splder's web back in fts
place
That once has been swept away ?
Can you put the apple agaln on the
bough,
Which fell at your feot to-day ?

Can yotu put the lily-cup back on the
stem,
And causs it to live aud grow ?
Can you mend the butterfly’s broken
wing,
That you crushed with a hasty blow ?

Can you put the bloom again on the
grape,
Or the grapo agaln on tho vino ?
Can you put the dew-drops hock on the
flowers,
And make them sparkle and shine ?

Can you put tho potals back on the rose,
It you could, would it smell as sweet ?

Can you put the figur again in the husk,
And show me tho ripened wheat ?

Can you put the kernel back in the nut,
Or the broken egg in {its shell 2

Can you put the honoy back in the comb,
And cover with waz each cell ?

Can you put the perfume back in the
vese,
When once it has sped away ?
Can you put the corn-silk back on the
corn,
Or the down on the catkins—~say ?

You think that my quecstions are trifling,
dear ?
Let me ask you another one:
Can a hasty word ever be unsald,
Or a deed unkind undone ®
—Young People’s Paper.

4 of Our Leaders

The Miracle at Markham,
How Twolve Churches Became

One. By Charles M. Sheldon,

With “pumerous illustra-

tions Paper 30¢., cloth, 60c.

A now story by Sheldon will
intercst a world of readers. The
success of his books is without
a parallel. Fifteen Loadon
publisiicrs aro competing for
the market. Already 4,000,000
copies -aro roportod as sold.
“The Miraclo at Markham
is said to bo Mr. Sheldon's best.

Yesterday Framed in

Tc’d‘y.
A Story of the Christ and How

To-day Received Him. Ny
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“Pansy” (Mrs. G. R, Alden).

Cloth, illustrated, 70c.

This is one of the .nost re-
markablo books *¢ Pansy” has
yet written. Into tho to-day
of stcam and electricity
tho- author brings a cential
figute—Jesus the Christ. It
is’ an sppropristo  sequel
to her beautiful Lifo of Christ,
whichappeared last season. . .

The Cross Telumphant,

By FlorencoM. Kingsley, auth-

- “or of *Titus,” * Stephen”
and “Paul” Paper, 60c.,
cloth, $1.00.

The extraordinary ular-
ity of *Titus,” which en-.
joyed o salo of ncarly a mil-
{ion copies within o yesr, |3
made

%
2°

o)

rs. Kingsley's s house-
hold name in all America. The
now story is well worthy of ‘
the excellent geries to which
it forms a comploment. . . . .

|, Thow, ard the Other

By Amelia E. Barr, author of
¢ Jan Vodder's Wifog’ “A
Bow of Orangs Ribbon,”™
otc. Ilustrated. -Paper,
60c., cloth, $1.00.
3Mre. Barr well maintains

the popularity won with her

earliost starics.  This new
one is said to be the best al:e
has written since “A Bow
of Orarge Ribbon™ appeared.
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