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BURIAL IN THE CATACOMRES.

Our picture gives us a vivid illustration
of a scene which must have been very
commonp in the early Christan centuries.
Possibly the dead ruan may have been a
Chnistian mertyr whose y was brought
vy stealth, at dead of might, from the place
of martyrdom to the quiet resting-place of
the holy dead in the underground cata-
combs. These were vast excavations, con-
sisting of lng corridors and chambers,
sometimes three or four stories,
ons bentath the other, and lined
on either gide with the graves of
the dead in Christ. Here the
early Christians gathered for wor-
ship and for prayer, and sometimncs
for refugo; but even here they
were often followed by their per-
secutors, and their place of mgxcge
becomo their ‘sepulchre. The
present writer has told the story of
those early daysin a couple of vol-
umes to which he refers those who
with to know more about these
strange structures. They are en-
titled  *“The Testimony of the
Catacombs,” and ** Valera, the
Martyr of the Catacombs,” Both
aro for sale at the Blethodist Book
Rooms, Toronto, Montreal and
Halifax,

A DAUGHTER WORTH
HAVING.

Two gentlemen, friends who
had been parted for years, met
in a crowded city street. The
one who lived in the city was on
his way to meet a pressing business
engagement.  After a fow ex-
pressions of delight he said

“Well, I'm offt. I'm sorry, but
it can't be helped. I will look for
you to-morrow at dinner. Remem-
ber, two o'clock sharp. 1 want
you to see my wifo and child.”

“Qnly one child 1" asked the
other.

““Only one,” came tho answer
tenderly; ‘‘a daughter. But
she'se datling.”

And then thoy parted, the
stranger in the city getting into
a street-car bound for the park.
After a block or two a gmufh of
fivo girls entcred the car. ey
evidently belung to families of
waoalth ; they conversed well.
Each carried a very claborately
decorated lunch-basket; cach was
well dressed. They too wero go-
ing to the park for a picnic.
They secmed happy and amiable
unt]l the car again stopped, this time
letting in a pale-faced girl of about
cleven and a sick boy of four. These
children wero shabbily dressed, and on
thar faces wero lovks of distress. They
too were on thair way to the park. The
gentloman thuught 8o, s0 did tho group of
gitls, for he heard one of them eay with a
look of disdsin. ‘' I suppose thoss raga-
raffins are on an excursiontoo

I shouldn't want to leave homo if I
had to look lLke that! Would soul™
This to another girl.

** No, indead , bat there i3 no accuunt-
anig for tasie. Ithink there ought tubea
spocial line of cara fur the lower classes.™

All this was spoken ina low tone, but
tho goptleman heard it, and the child too.
Ho glanced at ths paie face and saw tears.
He was angry. Jaustthen the oxclamation,
* Why, there is Nettis! Worder whare

she is guing?” caused him to leok out
upon thu curnur, where a swcet faced
young girl stood beckoning to the car
driver.  \When she cntered tho car she
was warmly grected by tne five, and they
mado roem for her beside them. They
were profuse in exclamatiuns and guostiuns,

** Where are yuu going 17 ashed one.
**Oh, what Jovely flumors: Whom are
they for 1" said another.

*Iam on my way w Bella Clark's. She

**Tam glad you are gung, ' the girl te
pliod in alum yuicy, Meast fut uo ot s
ears oxcept those of the child. *'I thuk
st wall do b guad , it's lusely there, wah
the epning Buwers all un bleon.  Bat
where is yout lunch T You wvught o hase
alunch after sv lung a ride.”

Oser tho Litdo gul's faco came a flush.

** Yes, miss, wo ought to fur Fiuldic's
sake, but, yuu sco, we hadu’t any to
bring. Tim- ho's ovur bruther ho saies
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;:1 sk, 5ua know, and the fuwem are for
er.”

She anszered both questwns at unce,
and then glancing toward the door of the
car saw the jalo gui ivoking wistfally at
her. Sho smued at tho chid. a tender
lwk beanung frum her beautudul eyes, and
then, furgetting she woure a handsumo
velvet skirt and custiy jachet and that her
shapely hands wero ouvered with weil fied
gluves, she icft her seat and crussed over
tv the lttie une. She laid une hand va
tho boy s thin cheek as she asked his mstor.

This boy is sk, 18 ho nut? And ko
i3 yout bruther I am sure.”

It secrued hard fur the girl to answer,
but finally sho said :

**You, miss, he is sick. Froddio never
has beon well. Yes, miss, hs is my bro-
ther. Wo're guing tu tho park to aee if it
won't make Freddis bettez.”

his penrnaes 8o a8 Fraddie cuuld nide tu il
parh and back. I guess mebbe Freddio
will furget about buing hangry sben 2o
get to the jmrk.”™

Thero sese teara un the losely garl'a oyes
an she listeticd , and very mu sho ashad
the ateie gul where she Livad, and wrute
the addiess du@a o a tablet wluch she
touk frun A lag un her arm.

After ndag a fea biuchs sho left the
car, but she had aut ieft tie Litle unes
ocumnfurticss. Half the buuyuct of sndicts
and hyaunths was clas in the mster's
hand, whde the sich boy, wath madaa:
face, Leld oo one hand a package, from,
shich he helped himsolf nos aud the.,
saying to his sister in a jubilant whisper.

““Sho said wo could cat ‘cm all—cvery
one~when wo got totao park. Whatmade
her 20 swoet and good to us 1™

Ard thslittle girl whispered back :

1t's ' auso sho's beautiful as wcl' as
Lot Juthus.” The gontleman heanl her
whuspeor.

Whon tho park wan reached the five g'7ls
hartied vut. Then the gentloman lifted
tho lLittle boy in his arms and carried b n
vut of the car, acroas the rad, into tho
park, tho sister, with a heart full of grai
tade, fullowing He paid for a nice rido
for them in the goat carriage , ho treates
thetu to vy star soup at the park restaurant

At two o'clock sharp the noxt
day the two gontlemen, as agreod,
met again.

“This is my wif~," ho said
proudly. inu'oducinﬁ a lady, *aunl
this,” za a young lady of liftwon
ontered the parlour, *‘is my
daughter.”

‘“Ah,” said the guest, as he
extended his hund in cordial greet
ing, *‘this is tho dear girl whom
1 saw yosterdsy in tho stroet car
T dun't wonder you call her a dar
ling Sho is adarling, and no mis
take. God bless her!”™ And
then he told his {riend what he
bhad heard in tho street-car -

Young People’s Paper.

“BRIAR ROSE."

Wz all lovo & it of romance.
especially when connscted with the
pnivate lives of tho great.

A very pretty story is told asto
tho first w.eoting of the impena!
rulers of Germany. Tho duka,
then a yuung man of twenty, was
shooting at Prinkonau.

One day he lost his way in the
park, and came spon a rustic rose
covered summer-house, whoro a
protty gl was sleeping in a bam
mock.

He ddd nut distazb her, bat went
on his way, thinking of a httlo
Gorman poem known as tho * Bruar
Rose.” Later in the day he met
tho gir! in tho castle, and saying,
**Here is my briar roso agamn,”
he introduced himself, and feli in
lovo off hand. They were married
on his twenty first birthday. Since
that time she has get herself to
realize the German ideal of a do-
voted Agusfrou. Sho gues to bed
at half past ten, and risos at ms.
Sho bemns the @ay by making her
husband's coffce. They dino at
ono and tako a simple supper at
tight. The Empress is now -tho
mother of six boys and one girl,
and looks after them amiduously
both at work and at pley. The
buys aro passionstely fond of pong
razing. They ride ponies given them by
the Sul.a., and their mother ufficiates a8
judge, decurating tho winoer with a blee
abbun. Thoe buys learnod to fish ®hen
thuy ucfro at Fck.uto‘:o. and pursue tho
apurt of angling with groat oageroess
They alw Lke cydling, bat therr great
delight at present i in & mniature fort
wlih has boen crected in the gas-
dens for thout amusement m;"hm
suany peta, the fasourites, after the pumes,
being small d somo of whom on one
waasin entered the Emperor’s stady and
ture ta goces the best part of a t:uz. and
ren: 8 rescript which was wasting the m-
perial signature.

Wazs God s satisfied with cs we aball be
satizsfod with God
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Juniors, 8ing On.
BY MARIA snursog.

Tong—* Stand up for Jesus.”

on, sing on for Jesus,

Sla?)d’s’J unigor soldiers, sing,
Till heaven aud earth rg~ccho

The praises of our King ;
8ing on, sing on for J_ésus,t

Sing lost ones to his feet,
Such harvest-sheaves are,preclous,

With joy our Lord we it greet.

e, be true to Jesus,
Be(}tgg’s Junior soldiers brave,
In Jesus we shall conquer,

For he alone can save ;
Be true, be true to Jesus,
Be loyal to our King,
All glory to our Saviour,
With joy his praises sing.

on, march on for Jesus,
M?;g(}ll’s J’unior soldiers true,
Beneath the fire-star banner—
The yellow, red, and blue ;
March on, march on for Jesus,
And all hell’s power defy,
By storm we take the kingdom,
For Jesua live and die.
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WORK FOR BOYS.

I xNow a class of boys who are inter-
ested in a poor woman who has a sick hus-
band and six little daughters to provide
for. These boys are sons of parents in
good circumstances, and many are the
glasses of soda-water and pounds of candy
which they deny themselves for the sake of
" their little girls,” as they call them ; and
frequently on a Saturday before they are
vut on their bicycles or off for a game of
some sort, ons or another will go bounding
up the four flight of stairs which lead to

the tenement where their protegds live,

with a special gift for a special little pet.

I know another set of boys who live in
the country. and they collect every season
crates of delicious fruit - grapes, apples,
peaches, and pears—and send them to the
poor children in the city. This deserves a
story by itself, as I well know, for 1 some-
times help to distribute the gift, and I
can never forget the look of the eager
little mouths which are reached up to take
it—mouths, sometimes, which have not
tasted one single bit of fresh fruit all dur-
ing the long hot summer.

My dear boys, I think I have told you
enough to give you a hint of how to begin
being missionaries. You have only to
look about you, and you will find some-
ldy to whom you can lend a helping
hand.  But if you should fail to find an
vbening for yourself, just go to your pastor

or teacher, and he will soon put you on

the track of:somebody ; and whien you have.

onoe begun I don’t think you will ever
vare to gst.op, for the great beauty of all
such work is that it ennobles thenature of
the one who helps a8 well a8 comforts and
encourages the one who is in need, for a8
Mr. Lowell so beautifully says,

¢ Who shares his bread with a beggar feeds
three, ,
Himse!f, his suffering neighbour, and Me.”

Which is only another way of saying, ‘‘In-
asmuch as ye have done it unto one of the
least of these ye have done it unto Me.”
And T trust there is not a single boy
who reads these words who would not run
with eagerness to do a kindness to his
Lord and Saviour. :

ON LAUGHING.

Jog on, jog on, the foot-path way
And mervily hent the stile-a
A merry heart goes all the day,
Your sad tires in a mile-a.
—Shakespeare.

Trewr is no more delightful sound on
earth than a hearty laugh. One good

laugh will brighten the whole day for the .

laugher and cheer everybpdy wit.hin‘hear-
ing. But every laugh is not like that.
Some laughs hurt instead of helping, and
their sting remains long after the careless
laugher has gone on his way and forgotten
what he was laughing at. 1 think this is
what the Bible means when it gives the
kindly warning that there is a time to
laugh.

Some time since five of my boy friends
were appointed a committee to select: the
subjects for the coming quarter for the
young people’s prayer-meeting of their
church. Four of the boys were the sons
of well-to-do parents. They had plenty of
money and good clothes, they were well
bred, well educated, and altogether de-
lightful young fellows. The fifth was a
lad who had been born and brought up
under very different circumstances, Father-
less, motherless, uneducated, and poor, he
had struggled for existence from his baby-
hood, but through all his troubles he had
kept an honest and cheerful heart. Natur-
ally intelligent, he was always learning,
and all the boys of the Street Church
liked and respected Joe.

On the appointed evening the committee
met at the house of one of the lads where
I was making a visit. They went into the
library and held their meeting, and after
an hour or so I heard them out in the hall
having the last words and giving cordial
hand-shakes and good-byes to Joe, who was
obliged to leave early. The hall door
closed and there was an instant’s silence ;
then the four boys who were left came
leap-frogging across the hall and into the
dining-room where I was sitting, and drop-
ping on the floor around my sofa, they all
wenb off into peals of long-suppressed
laughter. After a while they managed to
control themselves and tell me the joke.
It seemed that Joe had mispronouneced a
word in a peculiarly funny manner, and the
way in which he applied it made it sound
supremely ridiculous to the fun-loving lads
who were listening ; but not one of them
smiled in the slightest, or even moved a
muscle, lest Joe should notice and his
feelings should be hurt. They controlled
themselves perfectly until Joe hal gone,
and then nature was too wnuch for ilmm,
and they laughed till they cried, wheu it
eould do no harm. They never repeated
the.st()ry to any of their mates, so Joo's
feelings were carefully guarded in every
way, and he never knew that he had said
anything unusual or absurd. And 1
thought to myself that the Master whom
those boys were serving must have beon
well pleased at such an instance of their
thoughtfulness and self-control.

Never laugh ata jest on a sacred subject
even though the temptation may be strong.
All such jesting is a species of profanity
and the influence of every boy who is try’-
ing to do right should be against it,

There are o great many practical jokes
which do not deserve to be lunghed at,
Ay thing which catises inconvenichee or

‘the laugh to be turned on them.

any possibility be amusing.

Never laugh at-a vulgar joke. . But

laugh at & joke on yourself even if itisa.

little severe, for it is the best sort: of praé-
tice. Many people can be very witty ab
other people’s expense, who do not like
i It is a
good rule never to_give a joke that you
would not like to take.

But of honest, wholesome, hearty laugh-
ter this world can never have teo much ;

“Bo cultivate a merry heart which is brave

enough to laugh at the little cares and
annoyances of life, and you will find every
day plenty of things both gay and sweet to
gladden yon. This is the kind of heart
which the Bible says ‘“does good like a
medicine,” it is such a heatt that Shake-
speare meant when he wrote the jolly little
song which T have put at the head of this
article, and it is the kind of heart which
everybody loves and always has loved since
the world began. And if you have suck,x’
a heart you will brighten the ** foot-path
way of everyone whom you meet as you
travel on life’s journey.

THE LIFE-BOAT.
BY M. K. H.

As'you look at the life-boat of a vessel,
what a small, fiail thing it seeris to be,
and yet, if you were wrecked in mid-ocean,
you would not hesitate to trust your life in
the keeping of this simple craft. Often
whole crews have been saved by the life-
boat. In fact, people would not trust
their lives in vessels that carried no life-
boats.’

We are all sailing in the ocean of life ; a
stormy sea, whose waves of temptation and
evil will swallow us beneath them if we
are not sheltered by the * Gospel’s Blessed
Life-boat,” Jesus Christ. If we trust our
lives in his keeping we will safely ride the
billows, no matter how high or how rough
they are, until we enter the harbour, safe
forevermore. .

Earthly life-boats sometimes sink beneath
the waves, or overturn, and their precious

_pain..to another isbrutal and cannot“.‘?y ) '

R

cargoes of living freight are snatched. by ..
the jaws of. death, but if you have given

your life in Jesus’ keeping, what matters it

when or how death comes to you, for death -

will then be only ‘*an entrance into life
eternal.”

As one would not enter a life-boat to be .

saved by himself while others are left be-
hind, so must you strive to take as many
with you to the other shore as possible.
Will you ?

“TAKE 'EM, JACK.”

A vERY pleasing incident occurred on
one of our busy strects during the heated
term—pleasing lLecause of the unselfish
spirit it displayed.

1t was a fatiguningly hot day, and only
those whose business necessitated were
found upon the scorching streets. Pres-
ently a little newsboy appearved in sight.
He was not alert and bustling as is the
ideal newsboy 5 on the contrary, he moved
along as though each step he took was
painful to him. Meeting an acquaintance,

~he stopped ta exchange greetings under

the friendly shade of an awning.

“ What's the matter with you to-day,
Jack? You get along 'bout as fast as a
snail.”

“Bo would you, T guess, Tim Ragan, if
your feet weve full of blisters walking on
the hot sidewalk.  Mvery time [ put a foos
down it's like to set me erying,” the other
answered.,

Tim looked down at the bare feet in
question, and glanced at his own encased
in a pair of shoes that had certainly seen
duty, but which still afforded protection
frow the heat of the darzling pavements,
Quick as 4 flash he dropped down on a
step, and the next moment was holding out
his shoes to Jack.

“ Hers, you can wear them till to-
morrow. My feet ain’t blistered. Take
em Jack j it’s all right.” And away he
Went crying *‘ Three o'clock,” at the top of
his voice, scemingly un-onsecious that he
had just pertpimed 4 brave deed.

. grace.

s otedant Baint, Towlehonigs 8 1

. r
the servant to the door ‘to'inqm_r:e:vh“:f,
she was to come. He metvt,he ser‘fn s
with a cutse, staggered upstairs, 3!1(1,1
drunken frenay, twice shot his wife,
then sent a bullet through the head © o0
twosyear-old. boy, who had eame to %g"rbﬂe
his father, and Lad twined Toving 11lis
arms about. the crazy man’s neck. i Tldﬂ
tragic incident is but one out of hundre f
like it which are taking g}ace aunually
over the country. Its horrible™ fedtutes
¢an be matched almost every day, taking
the country at large.
is the source and foundation of these mur”
derous crimes. Surely the reports niace

in the press concerning these atrocities |

ought to prompt all good citizens to reéol"z
to exert some positive, earnest, courageoy’
influence {owards the destruction of _511'100“
rule in the land. And if good  citize0? ‘
ought to thus resolve, mucli more §hbuhe :
all Christian people determine to sniité f{}
iniquitous traffic, at’ every aplportu:m, Y
until it bites the dust.

*

The traftic in liquor |

1 vible. {yifed o it |
, & large incoig, X in his
sand a loving child, there wet i nd
teach mafiy of the élemeighs g  the
domestic-happiness., Qn-thi heat: |
. man wasdrazed with drink o had -
ing his sleigh=bblla, supposed 3 gent
come totake thor out fora drive; ant

an!
£ his |

Clinging to the Cross.

Oh ! children wandering far from God, 4
In sin and misery ; b
Jesus did shed his precious blood,
That you might all go free. !

)~

CHORUS.

] am clinging to the Cross.”

Just now, while you are young in years
To Jesus give your henrt, .

Oh ! give up sin, and all that’s wrong.
For heaven make a start.

Jesus in pity looks on you, k
He longs to set you free. .

He'll wash you in his precious bloed,
Then you shall happy be.

-

rd

JUNIOR LEAGUE.
PRAYER-MEETING TOPICS.
May 19, 1895.

e
Tne AvrEorR AND Fixisger,—Hew? ¢
12, 2. "

. ib
Jesus Christ is the first and the last. :ng
out him was not anything made tha

made. He spake and it was done. He winl ]
manded and it stood fast. Asin Bﬂt“{:dio

1!
He begins the work of 8@ i "
in the hearts of all who believe, He. WOF re
us to will and do of his good pleas! o
We are prompted to good actions by t‘he_hen :
sires which he puts into our hearts. ods o
we yield oursclves to him, he 1e ’u"i e
into all truth, and guides us by his QQ““})M
He lives in the hearts of his people DY aob 5
hence like Paul they say, *¢Ilive, y®€ h h}
but Christ liveth in me, and the life Wo‘fj.iﬁh
henceforth live in the flesh, I live by thd'g,,v’
of the Son of God, who loved me 8n¢ Zyfe

himself for me ”  The Christian life :: mort
of faith trom beginning to end, and the b

we trust Christ, that is, the stronger onf jotd -
in him beeomes, the more we grow ugmif'g
him our living Head in all things, CO"Stfrce e
us to say, ‘“But we all with open :rd Iy
holding as in a glass the glory of the {Je st
changed from glory unto glory into "(’1 ” ﬂf’
image as by the Spirit of the que'g @v’IUIl
completes that which he begins. Li "ﬂimﬂ
master-builder who hag laid the ft’“i'».\”"ll
of the hiilding, he raises the struct? hb‘fi!l
itis comtfileted.  We are to attain %0 gt
atututt bf Christians, that is, become 2 i VF
Yike Chibist a8 it i8 yossible for the B55
tesemble the Tntinite. .. RN
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David S8haw, Hero.
BY J4x PUCKIAN
Tux saviour, ami nut the slayer, he s the
braver inan, '
~o far ny teat—but the story,t
itruns: -

Juus, then,

From Spokane

Rolled ont the v tland mail tran, late by an
hour. lu the cab

Irar it Shaw, et your service, dreased tn tus
blouse of drab,

Grimed by tho stokeand the anders,
ner well, Jim,  he aual,

Wun was b ticeman,) ** Seattle shazp on
w1 P

beed

So they sped 3
Pust Jram tho  wheels uy-ﬂynm s .smoke
wlling out behimt |
the long tram thundering, swaying ; the roar
of the cloven wina :
~haw, with lis hand on the lever, looking vat
straight ahead,
iTow she did rock, ‘ol Six-fortg't How hhe
u stortiy they sped-?

Leavenworth—thirty minutes gained m the
thrilling race.

Now for the hills—keener Jookaut, or n
letting down of the paco.

Hardly a pound of thy steam less!
Shaw straightened back, .

Haud hihe steel on the lever, face Iike thuy 10
the tinck,

il.ul-l

Ho 1—look there ! Down the mountam, right
ahead of tlie train,
Acres of sand anil forest sliding down to the

plain !

What todo? Why, jump, Dave! lake the
chanco while you cau,

the train is doomed. save-your owm iife’
Think of the clutdien, mun?

Well, whatdid he, this hero, face to face wrth
griny death ?

tirnaped _the throttle— reverse! st whriekord
“* Down brakes!” m a breath

Stood toahis post without fhuching, «bear-
headed, open-eyed,

Till tho train'stood still. with a anudder, aud
ho—went down with tho sluto !

e

Saved 1—=yes, saved 1 Numety peoplo suatehed
from an awful grave,

Uge hife under the sand, there.
had, ho gaye.’

Man to the last inch!

All that &
Hero *—udhledt of

croes, yea: i
Worthy the shaft and tho tablet, worthy-the
songand the bay !

—

ANNA MALANN,
BY ANNIE TRUMBULL SLOSSUN,
n

¢ So whenever I gotthe chance I'dgreat
them that way, and try’ to make btherd; cople
do gt But 1 ¢obflat mako fuch i@y
T had two Vrothiers aud* one Mister, and'they
all followed pa and ma’s lead, and duin’t
worry themselves about the *lower heings,’ as
pa called them, Bime by pa died, and o speid
nfterwards ma went too,  And we four clul-
dren had the farm aud stock and all to disvede
even.  Well maybe "twas foohish, but, 141 heen
thinking and bothering my head 86 lony about
animals and the awful things that way alnays
being'done to them, T conlda't-get on tany
other track. 1 suppose 1 took after pan
Leing oft and necvous about auch things, and
scemed to me_thero wasn’t a minuate of_the
whole living day that theré wasn't soficthing
cruel.and .unjust and dreadful doné to poor
helpless creatures even right around me; and
what ‘muat 1t bg, take tho-whole world over?
Isays. I Wad nigh about'crazy, andJd'd seem
to biear such ' n .noise of~wiips swishing and
sticks pounding “and_kicks soundiyg hollow,
ngainst creaturs’™ sides, aud :then a'whming
«nd moaning and iwhimpéring and.éfymng out
«f the bewgs folks calls dumb,.and my cars
ached atd bozzed all ‘the blesséd time. I

suldn't stand it. ahyhow. 1 was.alwaysa
ueddler and fusser, diffetent from the rest of
te family, and 1 'made upmy mind 1'd got to
e a finger in this pie. ~ I~tatked to Mary,
wy sister, and to .Elam and John, and tried
10 explain my views.

*Ewanted=well; I'don’t believe I had any
real settled plan Iaid out, and I don't wonder,
now they thought J'G gone clean ou¢ of my-
wite. But Itried to get them to let mo try
what 1 could do on the farm and in Danvers
geerally to make creaturs more comfortable

and get peopls Rot ¢o put upon them so. But,
miy ! !h'oy‘m‘afu'dgﬂ v%ﬁkod up over it.

.treat them my way.
_them about it, or ta their fathersand mothers,

0
You s00 the Elliscs afl thought alike fora
huudred years or more, and they boagted
there d never Deenn a rchistimtic or & hatetie
or a turicvat o{ buy sory in the wholu tiibe,
Aud ngw toace an Eli, and & {ewalone,
tou, set up fur o stircer up aud overduuner,
» w01t of a b \! aud dog nysi ¥

even appears to be & fosling among the babics
themselves agalust pulling off fies winge and
squeczinyg i to hear them buzz, and nttle
Amuseoh i hhe tiat  Taey're tarrule goud
chabdeen by watar, you see, and I'mafraid I'il
Bare wangre,  Flieco am b no sauafyin’ Geld

muxed up, why, they wouldn't have iz, \We
had words, anil, to make a long stary rhort,
we settled it this way ; T waya sort of mean
siritedd, eany-going,” anything.for.peaco wo-
man myseid, and s0 I just told them 11 givo
up every bit of my share of the all farm to
thum throo for g, and go off hero
to try my plan.  And they agroed to thatand
let me go,

_**Then [ began to look abous to find the
right kind of place. 1 wanted ta sce if thero
was such o thiayg s bLringing over u wholo
community to my way of thinhing, If I could

be the mneans of Ketuig everybody nzjust ode-,

town orvillage to"try treating auiipala as if.
thay.was folke,; why,-~well, “twas somethiog
to live for,” anyway. "Leonslilere:d und con-
sudered, aud bime-by this notion came Lo mo:
I nivst firid & small’enough place so’s 1.

work it all up before T died 1 the Kllises uin't
a long.lived amﬂf. and 1. wanted dreadful
bad to'see tho whole thing done. in my life-
time. ¢ Why,” Isays to mysel, it wanld Lo
alutat like i little millesinium™'of my own.'
Thin 1 bl one day abiut" Wikson's: Gore,

ust what X-wanted:
at’s - what -thers was
"oned nelther.. Thad
ittlg'mo iy ‘share of ithe farin
I'd'given up- o.loft me by thie Adat Anu'l
was named after, 50 1'd Zat something to atart
with.  And here I come, and here ! be,

“it's a_goad many years wow, ‘for 'twas
dreadful slow woih. = Butit'sdone. Euvery
ainglo one of the Goro families—and, as I suid
before, there's nime -now—has come over to
my way of thinkiug, and vet I ain’t reached
the average Fllis Timit_of ago yct. SouI've
got wy little milleonium, you sce. But I
must tell the Whole truth and own up to one
thing. I den't believe I've had miich to do
with it, after all. Como to think of it, I be-
lieve the Gore folks would have come to the
same int if I hadn't been here at all.  For
I've never préached abont it ot scolded and
fretted at thent or anything. They must have

.bad aleaning that.way themselves, and found

it .all out without my. help. Somatimes 1
wish 1'd a-taken a harder place, with crucller
folks in it3 there'd lhave been motre credit in
tbat.  For l've had an easy, comfortable
time of it, after all, doing for the dogs and
horses and cats that was sick or hutt or old
or lost or left out somo way.

“You sce, Ilike them, and soit’s dreadful
interesting.  And I like shiowiig them to
folks, ton, particular the boys and girls.
And they'll spend hours at a time wntc!:inﬁ
me tako care of them and talk to them an
But as for preaching at.

I hadn'v got time; for it. But theroain’ta
man or woman_ cr s boy, or girl now in the

-Gore_that wonld do a cruel thing to a horse

or & dog or & Cow or an oX_or Ady faut footed
thing;.and what's more, they.wouiia't stone
a bird or bréak up s nest—and children do
like that kind of thing, you know : and there

could” baal

fur seat tupary wotk here,”

Beforo thus listlo autobwgrapby was ended
we wero walking out amonyg the * creaturs,
and I had omny an object-lesson to illus
trate Ann Eills's mode of treating her frivndu,

Such odd {riends they were, but I woull
not wish for truer, move loyal onea.  Lumb ¢
Wy, every soft wistful oye, euch prckad up
nilky oar, each tail that wayged or thumped
the ground at the sound of Rcr kentle fool
fall, ench pawing, vager boof and quivaring,
diluted nostril, spoke clearly, sharply, out of
love nut trust and willingness to sebve. Here
in the little pasture.dot giazed a blind horse,
there,'s*little nway, wn”oll and grizzied oue,
.?mlng §ild laag days=his bapplicat aney, poor
ellow [—iu peace anit comfoet ™ Thero wera
dogs; with: bandaged, -aplintersd’ legs. dogs
that: cle».l’t‘u‘xgg}onjlllﬁlx{xf 2ot 7saft beds "
! 4 bov, or barrpls And there were weil,
active'anlimals, doga ahd cats, suddthers to
8omne wero wiiting - to "he <lalintl by owners
[rom ivhom they “had sl(jfa\l away,  Others
‘bl heiy willuﬁy‘ deserted, il had no other
home but this 1 "!H_Gl\gliu lutio bes hoblhling

nbont.oi wis,awkwagl. woodem Iy 3 there was

a blind canarg in°a tough’ hime.made cager
singing hislittle kentt out ss he beard the
vuice of tlic ou ho had neverseon, hut loved.

1t wis 7 the landlord had sxid, 3! dreailful
amusin®™ to hear Anithal-Ann. talk, but iv
‘wis more, ‘There was to mosgomething
strungely pathetic, tonching, in the way sho
spoke of'and to these creatures,  Certainly
there was in her words or tones or lovks.
nothing that could hnt tu these friends of
hers that =he thought them anyibing but
“folks.”

“ Do you know how to talk French?" sho
asked suddenly one day. As I owned to somo
knuwledge of the lauguage, sho aaid . ** Oh,
'm real glad.  You see, the children- come
over dut day last month to tell me thatthe
old moushegr, as they called himrourid heto
—him that ised to learn the youny folks to
dance over in Danvers—was dead, and ‘he'd
left & dog unprovided for. The town had
buried tho old man, and the poor little creatur’
was crying hersclf to death over the grave.
1 weat over with them, and we fetchod her
away, dreadful vnwilling, but too weak from
mourning and gowg without victuale an
sleep to make much fuss.  I'vo brought lots
of sorrowing yotng things through their

Lles, 1 ickness and I nencssand,
disappointment and grief, but I néver Had a
worse case than this. "T'was a poodle; Fan
Shong the ol man used to call her; sounds
kind of Chinee, don't it, now? And ehe was
tho wiserablest being?!  She wouldn't miake
fricnds, sho was scary and terrible bastiful,
and she just about cried hor eyes outafter
that old master of hers—an outlandirh, soufl’

taking, fretfol little man-to most folks, bug'

the best and dearest in the world to Fag

Sbong. I tried hard to help her, to make her*

feel at kome, and show her thero ‘was yomer
thing to live for atill, but abe didn"t take any
notice.  I'd make a gnod d.al of horf*praise

a4 ket abont "

heg- oy did ; hes? M%ﬂ 3 dog,
hﬁ?ﬂs-l?-hﬂ‘;ﬂm to c&fvf‘ £oa 5".‘: lmn‘m
by it struck me she didn’t understand ; she
was Freock, and *gaal-dog' was no nwore
thau fureign talk (o her,

4 (f canrse- 1 hadt to do something about it
or she'dl s’ died o iny hands, 1inquited
about, and found thets was a lady over in
.Kauat 1 iacherville, nbont four mites from bete,
that know sume Freoch - uved to learn it to
chiblren fit the deulemy. So 1 went over
theie, "Twas a twal hot day in July, snd
thers'dl been quite’s epell of dry weatlier, and
‘twasterd edustys  L'd been up all thenight
before with Chatley, the old white lorse
theré, nmt aldn’t feél very ruﬁgﬁl' that day,
and [ thought P'd never get thers.” Batl
found Miss Edwanls,. siul sho waa real good,
took quita an interest, and she loarat me to
say ‘good dog ' in aneh’-‘boaf shaug,' you

now, [ practised-it aver and over, till |
safl 1t real good,. nnd then L ztarted home,
Well, will you believe, tims I got thergat had
guns cleaty ot of my head, Youaeo, Il gop 1t
niixed up with the poar dog's Chiace name,
Fan Suong, and for the life of me I coittdn'y
aay it right. 8o back 1'had .to-go thtough
-that dustaid learw is again. Butm; lltp&l.
for «hio was 80 ploaset' . when I told ier she
Was & -‘bong shang,* just as her oldunaster
dony ft.  She's bushful ard. Jonssome, and
aha'd adwiito 16 hear hor native lapguage:”

You may he sure I atred my best P
Freach for hie benofit, of. the "home-aick for
-aagnier, greatip 1o the dulight of my good old
filund. ~ Noting how careful she was Jest
any word of ours should huit the feelings of
hey 4 wtérges, "1 na¥eil ler il sha thought they
understocl-what wannaid, v ¥

*Well, 1ilgn't xo:nll{ know,” shornswered;
“Land 80 I go on the pliu of 'acting asif-they
din.” by don't do nny linrm, you ate 3 and Just
supposing they do know our-langaage, why,
they'd be /dreailful cut up sometimes, 1
actns | do with folks, and mint'my words
when they, re around.” R .

It wax a good while before I becamo used
to this peculinrity of the 6ld womap,and I
was pozzled apu) atartled again and agan by
a warulug wond, look, or gesture when nipat
to speak (reely of thosg-obout us. *“That
looks hike a good bhunting tog,” ‘1 agiit one
day, punting out a fine ﬁht} sctter Ddhr by
A significant 1ok from Ann, a laudly ajoken
“Ain't o nfcs dog? Yes, Jacl's b good
dog,” — which ‘egrdaset tho ailky tall of gold-
eu brown  waving like a bahner—aug then
the old woman w}upe{nd‘in\m;( ear: " He's
ﬁwshy. poor fellow. ~ Ho can’t help it ;it's

e hin - He's tried and tried, hue-he
aays o can't stand it.  Juat the vory aight of
a {in of any sort, loaded or not, scares him
to death, " “Uhnt’s how I got him. Jim, Mer
rill, hiad_ him, .and was bound-to trai
trick out of hiin., Ho beat him till
killed him, bhig it only made him worde, And
20 I bought'bim.™ =~ 7 ° T
¥ shatl never forget the confusion and'shame
which overwhelmed e one day at & repioof
-8 pretty sharp one—Irom the ol phil.
apthropiat. Peeting aut at us from bebind a
sliéd waa“thié 5ddest creature. It-was in-
tended, dotlitless, for a cat, but wax duch a
caricatute of ohe. Oune ‘ear stdod:aliarply
erect, the otherlopped Hmply dowii 3 thideyes,
becapsq of an snjury done to oné of thein, had

-n chronlc squint ; and thero was a twiat up.
ward ta esch corngr of the widp montli’that
sugizeated the grin of ‘the .proveryial kKat of
Cheshire. 1t was trresistible, and I—:laughed.
Amimal Ann clutched my arm.

“Stop laugluny,” she whispered, sharply ;
“or if you can’t hold it In, go' away.” -

1 was sabered at anos.

* Podr Jinny,* satd” tha ald woman, after
we had lefs tho apot, '‘ahe’s ternible lnon:ely.
and she kuows 1t as wellaswe do.  Nobody'll
have her, ahe 16oks sobad.  And the worst of
it 19 sbe’s just aching to Immade much of and

.coddled. ~ Ther's the lovingest heart in-that
poor ontlandish-looking body. ~She's real
touchy about ber Jooks, particular hereyes—~
tnayhe 3t took, notice thero s o wite of g cast
.in them~and ] do.all 1 cap to piske her for-

(7o b cyntynned,)

Jr is said that John Wesley was: once
walking with n_brother, who referréd to
lus troubles, saying he did not know what
he should do. “They wery at that. moment
passitig a stono fenco to a meadow, over
which..a. cow was lovking. ““Dp you
kuow,” asked Wealey, " why. the. cow

- looks. aver-that wall2"  **No,” ‘rephed
the.one. in strogble. **T will .tel), you,"
:said” Weslcy.; ““becauss she csanot .Jook
through-#t. ‘And that'in what yow-taust
&o with your troubles—look ovee sid abovs
thet.” -
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PLEASANT HOURS,

LESSON NOTES.

B8ECOND QUARTER.
LESSONS YROM THE LIVE GF OUK LORD,

LESSON VI
JESUY DRFORR PILATR

Mark 16 1.158.

A.D, 30) [May 19.

Memory verses, 14-16.

Gorpxy Trxr.

But Jesus yet apswerod nothing: s that
Pilato marvelled.-— Mark 16. &.

QUTLINE

1. Pilato, v. 1-6.
2. Barabbas, v. 611,
3 Jesus, v. 12-16.

Tiux. —7rom about fivo to about seven
o'clock of the morning of Friday, April 7,
A.L. 30.

Draces.—Pilate ‘‘sat down in the gmlg-
ment seat o a place that 18 callod the Mave-
ment, but in the Hobrew, Labbatha,” John
19. 13, which scat was on the mte of the
*¢ throne " where Solomon sat wlhien ho judged
the poople. Sce 1 Kings 7 7, 8, and Pealm
122, 5.

Rurers. —Pontins Pilate, procurator of
Judea ; Herod Antipas, totrarch of Galileo
and Peroa.

Houre Rrapixas
M. Jesus before Pilate. —Mark 15. 1-15,
T'u. Pilate’s questions. —John 18. 28-40.
. Silcoos beforo Herod. —Luko 23. 1-12.
T'h, Aocked by soldiors, —Mate, 27. 2431,
F. ¢ Behold your King.” —John 19, 5-16.
S. Combination of encmies. — Acts 4. 23-30,
Su. Rojected of men. —1sa. 63

QUFSTIONS FOR HOMX STUDY.

1. Rlate, v. 1-5.

What parties held early council about
Jesus?

Bofore whom did they take him ?

What question did Pilate ask ?

What was the reply of Jeaus?

Who accused Jesus, and of what ?

\What answer did he make?

What did Pilate say toJcsus?

\What picture is given of the prisoner and
the judge?! (Golden Text.)

2. Barobbas, v. 6-11.

What was Pilate’s custom at that feast?

What noted prisoner had bo in charge?

What w23 Barabbas' crime?

What did the multitude demand of Pilate?

What anawer did Pilato mako ?

Why did ho ask this question ?

What choico did the people make, and
why?

3. Jesus, v. 12-16

What did Pilato ¢hen ask abont Jesus?

What answer did the peoplo make?

What was Pilate's protest ?

What was his testimony about Jetus? Seo
John 18. 38; 19. 4, 6.

How did the poople show their determina-
tion?

How did they appeal to Pilate’s feara? Seo
Jobn 19. 12,

Tracniings o a5 Lrsson.

Where in this leszor: can you ind—
1. An examplo of meekness?
2. An example of weakaess?
3. An oxample of wickedness?

Tix Lessox Carzcism.

1. To whom did the rulers bring Jesus? To
Pilate, tho Roman gevernor. 2. What did
Pilatensk Jesus? * Art thoa the King of tho
Jews?” 3 \What did Pilate offer to the peo-
ple® To releaso Jesus. 4. W..om did thy
choosa instead of Jesus? Barabbas, a robber.
5 What did they demand concerning Jesus?
*“Crucits him.” 6. Repeat the (jolden Text ;
¢ But Jesus yet," ete.

Docraxat Suaergriox. —Tho fulflment of
prophecy.
CatecHisy QeesTioN.

And what is your hope for futaro obed.
ienco?

That, being regenerated by the Holy Spirit,
1 shall bo cnabled. by his help, thenceforward
to pleaso God, and keep his comn,andments.

omans8 4 That the ondinance of the

law might be fulfilled in us, who walk not
after tho flesh, butafter tho Spirit.

John 3. 9. Whosoover is begotten of God
docth no ain.

THE RIGHT BENT.
BY L. EUGKNIK RLDRIDGR.

Ix my native town, year, ago, n group of
merry cluldren were busy with play. Henry
Worth, sun of Judge Worth, tho villago
magnate, halted 8 momont to ask of tho
others ** What they had Jecided to do fora
living 1" This question, so unique, and at
once Bo typical, arrested my attontion. I
wan tho school-teacher at the time, and
theso boys my pupils, therefore I waited
with some mterest the answer.

**Say, boys,” again shouted Henry,
** what aro you fellows going to do to earn
monoy when you are men?  You know the
teacher tells us almost overy day wo shall

LATD IN THE

soon be men.  For my part, I mean to get
money. Tell you, boys, money’s the thing
I mean to have, * hook or crook !’ "

*“Hook or crook!” That sounded the
key note. Henry was that in school ; what
ho could not readily obtain by fair means,
he meant to win by foul.

““Yes, money,” answered Frank Harris,
an oper-faced, blue-eyed boy ; *‘but my
mother says you must have the right bent
about everything you do.”

Frank’s mother was a widow, poor in
this world's gands, but possessing a goodly
heritage of truth and honesty.

“Well, mouey’s my motto,” answered
Henry ; -*and moncy 1 mean to have.
That talk about “hent' is all nothing.
Money's the thing !

Tho years passed on, as years nust,
fairly ran away with each other, till a scoro
had been numbered sinco the talk of the
boys in the school yard. During this time
1 had been away hving in a distant city,
now I had returned for a long stay at home,
as I still loved te call the old town.

Naturally my «questions led to my old
gupils‘ They were seattered far and uiear,
but Judge Worth's son, Henry Worth, was
in town, lizing in fine style, they to.d me,
in 1. big house on the hill. His wifv was

-

the oat fashionably arrayed woman tho
place affordod, iy horres floot, his chirdren
enjoying luxuries money brought ; but o
sigh now and then escapod the speaker,
and I noticed a certain want of respect in
tono and manner.

* What is his husiness?” I asked. ‘‘How
does ho support thus establishment 1

‘“Ho gells rum !

Tho words foll from the speaker’s lips
uomothing; liko coals of fire.

*“Yes,” sho repeated, **sells liquors of
sll kinds and descriptions to overybody—
little boys and old men. Many a young
man has he ruined in this town, and many
a mother's curso has fallen upon him. But
it brings moner, and monoy 18 his object.”

S8EPULCHKE,

I remembered the conversation long
years belore in tho school yard ; Henry
was indeed getting money, but the ““bent”
was surely in the wrong direction.

** What of Frank Harris?"” 1 asked.

“* Frank Harris —~God bless him 1" said
the lady. **He's been the salvation of
this town as far as it’s saved from that
dreadful rum shop of Worth's. The tem-
perance society was started b~ him, and
many has he induced to take the pledge
and helped tokeepit. But Frank'smaking
money, too; not by demoralizing those
about him, though. You know he studied
civil engineenng, and now he hasagovern-
ment contract for alarge piece of surveying
in tho West. He is leading the cham
across the Rockies, and my Sam is with
him. Sam’'sa 500& boy, if I do say it ; but
whero he would have been if Henry Worth
had had his way, Ican'tssy. With Frank
Harris I can trust him. Only yesterday ho
wrote Frank would one day be a rich man,
and one we should all boproudof. A man
of strict integnty and principle hke Frank
was tho k:nd wanted to send on thus business
for governinent—straightforward, upright,
and not bought or sold.”

The mother’s teaching, I caught myself
thinking, has not been in vain.  Thoe good

soed has taken root, and the fruitage is
shown in Frauk’s lifo. The right ** hom®
tells, money or no money. ;

THOUGHTFUL CHILDREN.

Sowgpopy has writton a beautiful little}
pootn on ** The Littlo Cavalior ;" :

*t Ho wulka besido his mother,
And looks up in her face;
Bo wears a glow of boyish pride,
\Vith stch a royal grace;
Ho‘yroudly waits upon her,
Would shield her without fear, :
The boy who loves lus mother woll—  *
Her little cavalier?”

No boy can bu his mother's cavaiios un.
less he is a thoughtful boy. A thoughtlexs.
bay docsn't rememhor to wait upon hiss
mother— his mother waits upon him. Sowme:;
boys whom we have seen love their moth-;
ers very dearly, but they will go off to play.’
and leave the coalscuttle empty, or the
wood-box untilled, or something else to be:
done, when they know thkero is nobody but:
mother to do it. A noble, manly boy
delights to wait upon his mother, and, to
save her strength, 1s always watching to do: R
something for her. - 3

‘Thera 13 no home, no matter how much.
hired help thero is in it, but the% thero are:
a great many things the children can do
for the comfort of the loved ones there. 3
Anything done for love’s sake, and by
loving hands, .= s0 much better appreciated]
and enjoyed than anmithing done by hired ¥
hands. Tho thoughtful kindnoss and com. !
sideration of our chiidren fill our heaits§
with happiness, and thoughtful children
are always happy ones. The consciousnex(}
of bringing happmess to others makes us;
happy ourselves. ;

EEPT IN WHITE EVERY DAY.

At Denver General Booth said : * Have
you got any boys? I have got threed
Havo you got any girls? I have gof]
fivo—and the joy of my heart is that they)
are all good ; and that was the joy of then
mother's heart, too. That is just the joy§
of our heavenly Father to sce his children
good. My dear wife used to say that if she)
could afford it she would like to keep the?
children in white, not only on Sundays @B
but every day in the week. Ged can keep:
you in white every day.
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