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GRACE DARLING.

BY ANNIE 1. ITANNATL

(
« N one of a rocky group of islands in the
cean, some four or five miles
and ct‘;last of Northumberland county,
a litklo ere lived, about seventy yeais
rer ("glrl. She had no cowpanions
i barents and one “brother ; and

niagine her wandering about her
luund. home, feeding the water-
’ery“;:;::l“g fthcir cggs, gathering the
or F s after which the group, the

arne Islands, was called ;

o Clivan Q,
trom ¢l
'}llgl
;Lgu’
ave
Wg ca;
e},
QN
Bat
"Ol'n
O h N
1) .

'imuh‘fr“““g, with her brother, the
ehilon stairs to the lautern of the

Hhouye . N
ke“hcy 8¢ of which her father was

I

her

Ny :01 shio wmust have stond oh
A day, looking over the ocean ;

Witlft““e“ under smiling  skies,
) ”lu water rippling, and lap-
oy - gently upon the rocks beneath
H(()l'l,n ”‘:lllet,ml% when a wid
Way o Wi <1u:q|11ng {he spray half-
the (,“%; ‘tllc lighthouse towdr, and
i:ht". flew darting like flaxhes
gil;r lll)l.”g over the crests of thoe
gloricy dillows.  She must have
ut I g I the magnificent sight ;
to hep oubt if there ever occurrvd
- Buch amlnd the idea, that through
the T, Storm she, the daughter of
Woulq ngstone Lighthouse keeper,
thag pone day become so famous
1lioutheli name would be in every
S are t:lhmk not ; on the contrary,
Mogdegt d that she was of a very
ngd Dl‘oband retiring disposition,
her dut ably thought only of doing
8iven hei-’ which God had plainly
88 tg | to do,which at that time
hop dail earn, like other little girls,
Mother ly lossons, and to help her
h In the care of their island
And so, in faithful atten-
Away t_tlhese dutics, years passed
Wem’; tl\l Grace Darling was
girl L.IWo years of age, and the
Roble w0m$f°0nle a brave and
Sept:?nslght~it was the Oth of
broke OVGT’ 1838—a wild storm
mounmie" the_ ocean, the waves rose
itchy ll)lls high, the night was
Wn in ack, and the rain pourcd
thig te t.’()rl‘ents. In the midst of
80ing fl'l‘lble tempest, & steamor,
Nixty. 4 rom Hull to Dundee, with
ag wrl'ee passengers on  board,
Islandsecked on one of the Fain:
rogk W.'th here, on that vagged
Oce,,;l l'i( no h?lp near, with the
then, lthe a b?llmg caldron berwath
Stery,’ wz ship broke iu two: the
g hig vicn o stood the captain

Sw Wife, with many of the passengers,
Par reept: immediately away ; but tho fore
Ing ¢ Mmained jammed on the rocks. Cling-

ory ere for their very lives, expecting

Ioment to be torn away by the mad

Wate

*8, nine human beings-—all that was
l.&mg{ the large company—passed that
%ver, e«; night, and there they were dis-
G » in the early morning light, by
arling, nearly a mile away from
d, with a sea between on which it
ang adness to attempttolaunch a boat ;
“of ﬂylet the moment her eye caught sight
o8e sufferers she declared that she

save them. Her father, who was well
. bold med to the ocean in all its moods,
or that it was only casting away their

the i),
'%Xnedt:n

LY

from the miserable creatures, clingiug so
desperately to those slippery crags ; know-
as they must have known, that on
little boat depended their only chance
On it went ; wow ““ mounting up
now plunging from
anxious watchers
heir breath, and wonder
No ! there it

sibility of aiding
d tried with all
ade her to give up so

But she would not

declared that if he
er she would go alone;
to save those lives

though she peris

own lives, without the pos
the shipwrecked cr
his power to persu
terrible a venture.
listen to him,
did not go with h
for mako the

to the heavens;”

either side hoid 1t
if at last the end has come.
ain, on the crest of a wave, and both

alone with her parents on the
thank God, stily

rother having goune on busi-
1d before the storm
father found that

islaanel, her b father and  daughter,
stand, )
ness to the mainlar

broke. When at lnt her Now it is nearing the dangerous crags;

will it, can it awvoid being dashed to pieces
on those terrible rocks, or is that long and
toilsome journey, after all, to have been
taken in vain ?

No, not in vain ; the wreck is reached at
last, and one after another, those stiffened
hands are unclasped and the wretched suf-

mined, he consented to make
1 with very little hope
1d ever return.

she was detor
the attempt, thoug
that either o
But God who hold:
low of his han
effort with success.

f them wou
s the waters I
eased to crown their
he terrible journey
ther helping to launch
With what sensations must she
the little craf
th the mighty waves, which
the air, the next
t, threatening to
d bury forever her dear ones
t ! Many must have been the
followed them over the foam-
d many must have been the
oir safety which went up

most unconscious, into the
Slowly and toilsom
turn journey is safely made, and the res-
cued crew tenderly cared for.

Then from every part of Great Britain
and from distant nations came tokens of
nd, expressing the admiration with
o daughter of the poor lighthouse
keeper had, by her noble courage, inspired
all the world,

he  ferers drop, al
have watched t, so tiny in

comparison Wi
.now lifted it hig
t broke over 1

capsize it, an

ing waters ; an
petitions for th

Tn England alone, there was raised for
lier a subscription of seven hundred pounds
sterling, or $3,500, and many valuable
presents from persons of rank were poured
upon her. Her portrait was taken, and ap-

in all parts of the world, and the

little island was visited constantly by those
anxious for a glimpse of the heroine. This
would have been enough to turn the head
of any ordinary girl, but Grace Darling was
only thankful that she had been allowed,
so beautifully, to help the suffering ; and
while she was truly grateful for all the

kindness showered upon her, it
did not change her modest, retiring
character. She still lived with her
parents, on the lonely listle island,
though probably in greater com-
fort, owing to the generouseglft of
money which she had received.

But not for long did she stay to
enjoy the fruits of her brave act;
three years later her health began
to give way, and on the 20th of
October, 1842, she died of con-
sumption.

Though many years have {)lassed
since that time, more than half a
century, the name of Grace Darling
is still, and ever will be, held in
high esteem—an example of what
a woman can do. :

It is not given to all to perform
a great and heroic act which
make our name famous, but to
every man and woman, yes, to the
youngest child, is given the oppor-
tunity which Grace Darling used 80
nobly, that of doing thoroughly and
well the duty which our heavenly
Father gives us to do, }eawng
with him, as our heroine did, the
results.

_..M

WHAT HE HEARD.

A 1IrTLE boy once awoke at night
and heard a soft voice at the foot of
his bed. It was s low, soft voice,
but it was oh ! so earnest and plead-
ing. He listened quietly. It was
his own dear mother. She was

raying for him. Iler heart was s0
full of tender love and anxiety that
she had risen in the middle of the
night and come to his bedside to
give her little sleeping child once
more to Jesus, and beg him to
gave his soul from sin and death.
God heard her prayer by waking
her boy and making him hear it.
He has never forgotten that night.
Tt is as plainly before him now a8
when it happened, though he is now
a middle-aged man; and his
mother has long been watching

over him from the lsnd where there is
no night.

Do our little readers ever think that
their mammas are praying for them when
they lie sleeping at night or while they are
at play in the day-time? Yes; the air 18
always full of soft, sweet voices, by day
and by night, calling us to . H
soon shall we make the hearts of our dear
parents happy, and the gresb heart of
Jesus glad, by giving our hearts to him ?

ow

Look upon the bright side of your con:
dition ; then your discontents will dis-

Pore not upon your losses, but

recount your mereies.
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PLEASANT HOURS,

A Complajnt.

*“I1’s hard on a fellow, I do declare !”
Said Tomny one day with a pout ;
““In every one of the suits I wear -
The pockets are most worn out,
They’re about as big as the ear of a mole,
And T never have more than three ; .
And there’s always coming a mean little
hole .
That loses my knife for me,

“I can’t make ’em hold but a few little
things—
Some cookies, an apple or two, .
A knife and pencil and bunch of strings,
Some nails, and maybe a screw,
And marbles, of course, and a top and a
ball,
And shells and pebbles and such,
And some odds and ends—yes, honest,
that’s all | .
You can see for yourself *tisn’t much.

“T'd like a suit of some patent kind,

With pockets made wide and long ;

Above and below and before and behind
Sewed extra heavy and strong.

I’d want about & dozen or so,
All easy and quick to get at;

And should be perfectly happy, I know,
With a handy rig like that.”
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOILK
Rev. W. H. WITHROW, 0.D., Editor.
T
TORONTO, AUGUST 19, 1893.

KNOW SOMETHING OF YOUR OwWN
CHURCH,

WE think it is highly desirable that the
young people of Methodism should know
something of its heroic history. While one
of the youngest of the Charches of Chris.
tendom it is one of the greatest of these
Churches, and has a record of which every
Methodist may well be proud. Sowme other
Churches have been born in strife and con-
troversy, but Methodisin ig unique iq }.mv-
ing been born of the revival of religion,
We are glad to know the hlsto?y and
biography of the makers of Methodism are
being widely studied in our Leagues and
young people’s societies, and we have
plessure in printing, in abridged form, an
admirable essay which was given before the
Epworth League at Shannonville, Ont,

o orts
A TEMPERANCE GRUSADE.

It will be the purpose of this Temper-
ance crusade to wage g holy war at all
times, in al] places, with all legitimate
neapons against the most dreadful foe of
God and man in our land.  There are
many advantages in enlisting the youthful
energy and enthusiasm, the Young life and
young blood of al] the Churches in this
effort.  Young eople have more time at
their disposal. 'El'hey have not the social,
domestic and business ties ang obligations
of their elders. They have more dash and

Christianity

daring. They have, too,
many cases, far more mora] enthusiasm,
They are not bound by the fetters of poli-
tical partizanship, and’if they be united in
this great movement, like the Macedonian
phalanx, they may hurl theijr energies like
a thunderbolt against the vested rights and
ancient wrongs of the liquor traffic anq

scatter them like chaff from the threshing
floor.

we believe, in

W
BOOK NOTICES,
Soldiers of Liberty, or, From the Qreat
LDeep. By Emily P. Weaver. London :
Chas. H. Kelly.” Toronto - Wi, Briggs.
This is an excellent English illustrated
edition of the story by a Toronto author,
originally published by the Methodist
Publishing House. Tt i3 & stirring tale of
the siege of Leyden, and containg much in-
structive information i, 5 pleasing form.

Twenty Minutes Late. By Pansy. TLon.

don : Chas. H, Kelly. "Toronto : W,

riges,

This is also the English edition of the
latest Pansy book, the Canadian issue of
which has recently been reviewed i this
paper. All admirers of Pansy will be glad
to have her last, volume, which is marked by
the same healthful and wholesome charag-
teristics as her former volumes,

Canght in the Snow, and Other Stories.
William J. Forster, London : Chas,
Kelly. Toronto : William Briggs.
Mr. Forster was fo

By
H.

I many years asso-

ciated with Dr. Stephenson’s Children’s

Home and knows just

please the young folk. This book is hand-
somely bound and beautifully Ulustrated,

M
JOHN WESLEY,

BY P, L.

1.

“'T1s always darkest
dawn,” so the old adage runs, and it was
when morality scemed forgotten, when
superstition was most rife, when unbelief,
both in God and man, was most widespread,
that out of the very need of the times a
man was born, a leader, a commander of
men, a lover of good and a seeker of truth,
who transformed continents, who reformed
whole peoples, who made history. Tt is in
the sight of such a spectacle as this that
the devout mind recognizes afresh the
sovereignty, the mercy and the over-rule
of God’s providence, and with g new and
vivid sense of the meaning of his words,
reverently and truthfully acknowl.edge;s
with Browning, that indeed ¢ God’s in-his
heaven, all’s well with the world.”

what sort of stories

just before the

THE CONDITION OF ENGLAND
at the beginning of

the eighteenth century
was such as to

rouse pity, horror and al-
In every true heart,

does not seem to show

masses of
the people had been affected by it to any
great degree. Matters had been steadi]

growing worse and worse until, at the time
of Wesley’s birth, England as g whole was
in a most deplorable condition. In the
higher circles of society religion wag laughed
at, and vice of every kind was fearfully
prevalent and open, while the lower classes,
utterly neglected as far as education, either
secular or religious, was concerned, were
ignorant and brutal to a degree hard for ug
to conceive.

WESLEY FAMILY.

But in due time the man who was to
inaugurate the needed reform and usher in
amew and a better order of things, came
forward. Every man is to g very great
extent what heredity and environment
make him, and even a cursory glance at
his ancestry will show us the unconscinus
imfolding of those qualities which were to
make the man, John Wesley, what he was,
His biographer says that his ancestors as
far back as may be traced, appear “respect-
able” for learning, conspicuous for piety,
and firmly attached to those views of
which they had formed from

the sacred Seriptures.”
his mother, her influence
and training, hardly too
much, perhaps, could he
said.  Her learning, her
deep piety, her systematic
training and education of
her children certainly de-
veloped qualities ang form-
ed habits in her son which
were of inestimable valye to
him al} through his career,
and without which he could
not have accomplished the
work he did.

Born in 1703, he carly
showed a marked aptitude
for learning, combined
with g seriousness  und
attention to religious mag.
ters  beyond hig years,
He attended the Charter-
house school in

for some time, and
for

Of -

London
left it

OXFORD UNIVERsITY,
when he was barely seven.
teen years old. Here Lig
marked abilities and close
application  won Ly, all
sorts of honours and de-
grees in an ineredibly short
space of time, and he be.
Came a thorough scholyy
and an able critie,

But something else mark.
ed his career at Oxford,
which was of even greater
importance. It was here
that Methodism fipst began.
A club was formed for
of godliness and personal
ing at fiest but of four

the promotion
Plety, consist-

ley, his brother Charles, and two others,
but gradually increasing in numbers, They
met for the benefit of intercours

t ] se  on
religious subjects, and for the reading of
the Bible ; they regulated their lives by the
stmct,est rules, fasting often, taking the

A ere lon
*Visiting and talking wigh € prisoners 1g1’1
the jail, and with the sick ang poor of the
town, Their lives were the more marked
becauﬂ.e.m those days indiﬁ"erence, 8
~even ridicule of religion ang holiness, wag
everywhere, and thege young men
gained attention ang notoriety, and were
Iaugl}ed at and nicknamed,
convictions which had led them
1ves as these were wholly able e keep
them in what they considered their line of

duty,.i.n spite of every hindrance ang
opposition,

to live such

GOES TO GEORGIA, ‘

Time went on, The father of the
Wesleys died, wishing that hig son John
would take hig pulpit. But Wesley pre-
ferred his college life, He truly wisheq
to be led by God, and when opportunity
offered of going to Ameries as a missionary
to the Indians, he thought best to go.
But after all, circumstances were unfavour-
able to working among the Indians, and Le
spent most of his time in Savanuah among
the colonists there. After a stay of legs
than two years he roturned to Kngland,
without seeming to have accomplished
much. On his voyage to Amcricn he first
met with the Moravians, for which he was
always deepl. grateful, for it was one of
them, Peter gﬁhlér by name, who, after hig

return to England, w the means under
ine of

God of enlightening him in the docty
justification a

Therefore, Wesley
was much astonished to fing it credited by
theso good Moravians, but he believed it,
and shortly proved it to his full satisfaction
in his awn experience.

After this he was even more
hefore to preach and rouse
sense of their need and theijy privileges in
the Gospel, and aftor A visit to the
Moravian settlement in Germany, where his
faith was much strengthened and his desires
for the like salvation for England in-
crensed, he began his great work in the
year 1738,

anxious than
people to a

htann o 1%

From the lowest depth there
to the loftiest height,

is a path

So#
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A Modern Prodigal,

BY

Mrs. Juliq McNair Wright.

—_—
CHAPTER XV.
UNCLE BARUM'S BEQUEST.

UNcre Barua's decision as to his fubure
course  toward Thomas Stanhope w38
hastened by Friend Amos Towell. ab

““ Thee knows, Friend Barum, thl‘:
Thomas Stanhope will be out, of prison by
’l'hanksgiving Day 17 .

“No, I dow't know any such thing
What put that inteo your head? His time
won't be out for two good years.” .

“Buat thee knows that good behavior
shortens sentence, Friend Barum, an
Thomas has heon an exemplary prisoner-
As 1 reckon the months of remission
earned by good conduct, Thomas will come
home by Tlmuksgiving, and [ only hope

s good behavior will not end at the
prison gate, but will follow with him when
his home hag received him, Tt would be &
pity that sueh o comfortable and upright
household should b again destroyod.”

“ltshall not he destroyed,” said Uncle
Barum to himself, and that night, when
the fanily was iy bed, Uncle Barun wrote
to Thomas St:mhope, and sent his letter,
not through the chaplain, but through the
deputy-warden, He inforined Thomas
that he, as a near relative of the family,
had been requested to write to him, say-
ing that as his family were now happy iﬂ}d
prosperous, they did not care to be dis-
turbed by his homc-cmnmg. Mercy had
taken the liberty allowed by the law, been
divorced nearly a year before, remarried,
and of course would 10t see Thomas again.

*“As your childven in so many years

have forgotten all about you, it is not
worth while for

would rather not geq you. again.
Mercy’s uncle, I am willing to help you
go farther away, and | sond a sheck for
forty dollars which some of the officers wil}
cash for you and you had better take jt
aud go west,

“Barum Trrus,”

Thus the Tetter conelnded, Now when a
stiteiment is so explicit, wnd linched more-
over with forty doflaws, one is apt to pub
faith init.  The deputy-warden, who was
a new man, felt no particular interest m
Thomas ; he gave him his letter, told him
the check should be cashed for him_ when
he departed, and so locked it up in his
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Hrong 1,

b‘)hﬂvé 8:{.\,9&{9 added th.at he was in luck
] g 18 ¢ “Dlaix]lmg to hegin the world on.

: I Hhe had 1 was absent for a few days,

i Oag o boen there at hand, perhaps

Srible Inis?uld not have revealed the
itMercy he (‘l)"tunc which had bofallen Lint.
@; Ui tl\e;l hcflst him oft! He deserved
nﬂa lain a 1 how much he had said to the

881y n?lub poor Mercy's faithful good-

% of hiln \ the chil(%rcu would have no
th?rcy’é lette, Well, it was just. True,
X g’ ver dr's had led him to expect some-
1armage ¥ different, but Mercy’s sudden
thhe vél}VQ“]d alter all that.
b furthery-ch".nsmeﬁs of this plot helped
]i(’ld ang m:;‘i it must be true, it was so

8 SMogthe rg a statement ; people made
L O8Pum A,

{?m‘} a‘lsle‘?j itus 7 Thomas knew all about
°h Me ere, reputable old man, who had
3 om‘:: ¥S guardian.

na‘ . eell il and was in bed for some
. Uge, n he resumed his duties as
,0(;1' three yoars he had becen nurse
si ;%?tml’ the best nurse there.
%0, ¢ ‘1 and sad, he was now a little
ng 1.k was all, '

o SAVing sent the letter that laid an
® oot of all Thomas Stanhope’s
g “’Va:a's Uncle Barum any happier
] ‘Dfﬂu!d have fn" time left to tell how he
t hig 4. I elt left to sober contemplation
4 nwent le scheme. Uncle Barum and his
| § tt:gether 1P o God for judgment very close

- Smbjy,. ﬁOn Thllrs(gay Uncle Baram's

“’maﬂg ngers hound up that fatal letter

E B‘ ) '}i’“’ket : on Saturday night Uncle
J gbuﬁng elt ill; one of his attacks was
hen Eve?:é' Sometimes they began and

] on § away, but this one inereased,

, Sagy w:::gag' he sent for the doctor.
aj, v o churct 1t Letitin re-
e with Uncle Bzu‘l'l:l’l,bl
m}(‘l Achilles came to see him; 80
Terhune and her husband.

18h t6,1, arum, wag peevish, and did not
W ‘the e Uisturbed. 'The attack was like
mngr_es}‘;: he would he better i the
§ let }y: e wanted them all to go away
2 by, im alone. This was only what he
E‘}nd mi t}‘?’enty times before. Sacy’s hus-
Iy ong .t stay and sleep on the couch 1n
1&3 Ue 15 the others must go home, and
Cave y; and Letitia must go to bed and
The M in peace.

o ‘Vil(l,cmr said about the same thing.
ang My Hlm,ve a rough, uneasy night of i,
t *Dhy I’néf’l'}mue had better stay by him.
self‘}?gain ning he will probably be him-
With erefore Unele Barum was left alone
Soulq, L. Terhune, to get what rest he

otit] i

i3

a ‘he doctor came in early while

OVV:«{S getting broakfast.

“0 18 your uncle, Tetitia ?”

Yoy I think he is doing nicely, doctor.

th {:18 had such « quiet night, slept all
ma{f‘ soundly. He is asleep now.

thing ‘King him a little beef-tea the first

anrgh:' x(10(:.(‘,01' said only “ Um-m-m-m,”
- droy u““’ into Uncle Baram’s room. Ie
- ang th the shade, looked at the patient,
hang ook his head, then took his flaccid
deaty, This sleep meant not life, but

“I—i ,Ur}cle Rarum awoke. )

hitiv,,em s your beef-tea, unele,” snid

G o .

Sont 01 Barun cagerly swallowed a fow
| :uddeuls’ thgn lie t}xmed his head.
The g“_y he felt in himself the truth.
' folg, hﬁfm‘a{b of lifc had given way. He
" that h&:i"e £ slipping out of touch of all
boked hitherto surrounded him. He

eed at the doctor.

Wen n; going this time, all’s over with me.
~‘1l,e( Oct.m-, I am old enough to die.”
borpor B‘If)"'t‘hy of extreme discase, the
hours hnd that death” which for scveral
Sle ad claimed some of his organs as he
pt, laid heavy hs S0
tlosed: his eye’g@g‘l wnds wpon  him; he
the pillony, - ddjusted lith head upon

The doctor looked at My
Lpt\lai:t confirmation  of U.nrflirh%‘.m and
Qagniosis, Arum s
. Teetitia stood confounded.  Mr, Terhune
\v:l)pcd i.nlfo the kiu:hvn‘ where Samuel
llir; 11811)111g prepare ln{'vul(f:m,\'i, and bade
Unpe go quickly for Sacy and - Madge ;
,,,m‘{“e Barum was going to die.  The
qukUd. Samuel rin to Mrs. Terhune’s

1 the story. Terhune bade him

&0t Mea :
] ‘mtthhe barn, saddic the hm'm;,@nd :‘Ede
4 ubed.“) the Titus farra to call Philip.  The
4 ., ont Samuel did as Lo was commanded.
3 metlu?ved at Unclo Barum’s, Sacy Terhune

e family there in the hall. <O

! EY.
ot ’ \

After church-

Cousin Titus ! she cxclaimed, ¢ what has

happened 2 . ) )
“Onty that this trouble is taking him
off now nstead of some other time,” said
the doctor. ¢ We all kneéw it would be
sooncr or later.  Mrs. Terhune, you must
be perfectly calm before you go in his
room. He wants guiet, and he must not
be disturbed. He will L),Ibf,’ a few hours.
r?
said Letitia, ‘‘he
I want

Are all his family sent fo
¢ Where is Samuel ?”’
must go for mother and Achilles.

them here quickly !”

T gent Samuel
Terhune.

< He cannot be back then for ncarly
three hours, and mother must be sent for,’
said Letitia.

« Tt will do well enough when Samuel
comes Dback,” said Cousin Sacy, who was
quick-witted and had laid her own plans.
She did not want Mercy there just yet.

« My, Terhune, will you not ask Friend
Amos to send for mother and Achilles 77
said Letitia rather indignantly.

Porhaps  these contentions reached
Unele Barum’s ear, for as Sacy, Lotitia,
and Mr. Terhune, with Madge and the
doctor returned to his bedside, Uucle

arum said, ‘¢ Where is Merey ¥ I want
have Mercy fetched at

for Philip,” said Mrs.

Merey.  Terhune,
once !” . .
& Certainly,” said Mr. Terhune, and

went out for a messenger.,
Sacy was rather effusive as she bent

tearfuily over the old maaq. )

“DPon't fuss,” he said fretfully ; ‘st
"Pishia, fan me.” )

& 111 fan you, Cousin Titus,” said Sacy.

et "Tishia ; you are too fussy. She'’s
quiet.” Letitia took the fan.

Madge Terhune, movilg quietly about,
set the room in order. Then she neatly
gmoothed Uncle PBarum’s pillows.  She
was & neat girl, of good taste, and it
annoyed her to see laid over the foot of
the dying man’s bed his old bottle-greon
cont.  She took it up to pub it out of sight.

et that be ! I want 1t over my feet !”
gaid Uncle Baram querulously. ¢ Don't
touch it !” .

+ 711 lay an_afghan in its place, Cousin
Titus,” said Madge, ¢t that will be warmer
and lighter.” )

«T,0t my coat be ! 1 know you hate it.
I like it. You like ib too, don't you,
"Pishia 1"

“ Why, yes, uncle,” said Letitia, who
had no interest in the old coat one way or
the other. T like it if you—do—and you
have worn it ever since I knew you ; it
malkes me think of you.”

Her eyes filled with tears; how often
lhad she seen the shabby bottle-green great-
coat about the queer, kind old man’s form.

¢ You shall have it, Letitia,” said
Uncle Barum. ¢ You will take care of
ijt—for my sake. It shall be yours, to
remember me by. - You don’t want it, do
you, Sacy 17

0 Cousin Titus! I only want what
you want me to have.”

¢« All vight. I know what you want. It
is in the will. T have kept my promise to
you. The bonds ave for you—the Titus
farm goes to Philip. There are a few
little things for the rest. Nothing for
Madge —and Letitia— Letitia has—the coat.
1 give il to you, girl. Let it cover me till
I am gone, and then take it away—and
take carc of it.”

Letitia nodded, cried, but very softly,
and fanned Uncle Titus.

Madge went and stood by the window.
Sacy Terhune had her handkerchief to her
eyes, but thab word about the bonds had
greatly assuaged her grief.

Unele Barum dozed and woke,
again.
itself on anything. Those little transac-
tions with regard to Thomas Stanhope, the
fruit of failing intellect and moral sense,
were already forgotten. The doctor went
away. Mr. Terbune returned ;  after
awhile’ Mercy and Achilles came with
Patience. )

Madge Terhune made herself useful ;
she puf the house in order, prepared coffee
and food, answered the knocks and in-
quiries at the door, and was sensible and
generally useful.

Uncle Barum took some medicine and
some drops of nourishment. Then he said
he wanted to bid Patty and Samuel goud-
bye, and have them sent home ; he did not
want so many about him.

¢ Good-bye, Patience,” he said. *‘Bea
cood girl. T didn’t leave you anything,

down.

and dozed

His mind was too feeble to fix

but yow'll not forget the old man. Good-
bye, Samuel. I've left Samuel the furni-
ture of this room, and also the gray msare.
Sell the mare, Samuel, and put the money
in bank till you go to college. Don't take
after your father, Samuel, he missed it.”

Then the two children went away.
Philip came, and Uncle Barum asked to
talk with him alone & little. At the end
of this interview Achilles was called in by
Philip.

¢ Achilles,” said Uncle Barum, ¢ you areé
a good boy and a good son. Take care of
your mother, <Promise me that you will
hever touch a drop of strong drink. Lay
your hand on my heart and swear it [
don’t want yon to go your fathetr’s way.”

1 swear it, and Philip is my witness,”
said Achilles.

< Achilles, T left Philip m
old Titus farm. I promise
when your mother ran away.”

«That is all right,” said Achilles.

« Achilles, Philip is a good fellow.
He'll be an man you cal tie to. I have
planned for him to marry Letitia. He'lldo
well by her. 1 want you to keep other
fellows away from her and advise her to
marry Philip. Carry it through if you can.”

«T will. It is for Letitia’s good,” said
Achilles.

« Philip, give Achilles my watch off the
burean. It is a good one, Achilles. Use
it ; you'll never rink or gamble it away.
Put’ it on, it is yours. All else is in the
will. The will is in Friend Amos Lowell's
safe, and take notice you both, 1 gave
Letitia my old coat to remember me by.”

Then the others of the family were re-
called and the watch by the dying man con-
tinued. The doctor came and went; the
minister came, had worship, commending
this parting soul to God, and went away.

The cares of this earth, the little he was
leaving, occupied Uncle Barum more than
the world to which he was moving apace.
Was this strange ¥ The scripture tellls us
that as a tree falls to northward, or to
southward, there it lies. ~ We project our-
selves through cternity on those same lines
which we travelled here below.  For very
few of the sons of earth there are who
make a short turn in soul-direction at the
grave’s mouth.  And as it shall be in that
world beyond, so is it in the hour and
article of death. ¢“The ruling passion
strong in death,” is a much harped-on
phrase ; the master-thought of life is the
niaster-thought of the dying hour.  Uncle
Barum had all his life been chiefly busicd
with his small earthly possessions, and the
disposal thereof. He thought of it still,
his mind half wandering in the feebleness
of dissolution.

“ Mercy, if you had not—run away—
you'd have had all I have—you would
have—owned the Titus farm.”

¢ Never mind, uncle,” whispered Mercy,
«Philip will do better by the farm than 1
could. = Uncle, you are not—afraid todie "

“No—we all have to die—I'm just
tired,” said the old man. Then after
awhile—** Mercy, 1 wish you hadn’t run
away. I was so angry about it.”

«“But you've forgiven me long ago,
uncle.”

“Yeg, only forgiving is not forgetting,
and 1 gave Sacy all the government bonds,
Merey—1I promised ’em to her.”

«Never mind, uncle, never mind. I
need nothing. Try and fix your mind on
God, on heaven.”

«T don’t just know what they'll be like,”
said Uncle Barum fretfully. “‘T've some-
times felt as if God was leading me, and
wpuld take me where my mother is—but,
will any of them know. wme? I suppose
they will —I suppose it is all right. The
Lord will have a great deal to forgive in—
all of us, Mercy.” "

Finally he looked at Letitin. ‘¢ Lotitia
you have been a very good girl to me, 1o
one could be botter. Achilles knows all
about what I want, and you do as Achilles
Says, Letitia. And Sacy—you've got all
you asked for—all that ever I p1'<;11\ised
you—and ‘you let things go on as they
ought to go on ; don’t you go to interfering
— and miaking trouble.” ©

Sacy saw the dying eyes rest on Philip ;
she knew what wus meant, but she c:.n}(i
not thwart this dying man.

“You'll let things go on, Sacy,
insisted. . ’ ’

il not interfere,” said Sacy.

“‘Sometimes people take strong measures
when they interfere; I did. "Merey! 1

farm, the
it to him

)

he

wrote »” but his feeble voice trailed off
into sleep. '

Ouce more he awoke.
was waning and life was almost gobe.
spoke on the old theme.

**The will says Mercy is to hiave all the
money in the desk, and the furniture e o
You're not in luck, Mercy—there's oty
forty dollars in the desk. Tetitia, vt
here ; i want to speak to you”

_Letitia took her mother’s slace by his
pillow and bent down her hea«i.
~ He whispered heavily, slowly : ¢ Letitia,
if you look—yow'll find between the—"
but there was no ending of that sentetice.
A futtering breath and all was ovel
T.etitia lifted her fair, rosy young face fruin
that gray, cokl face of death.

«He’s gone,” said Sacy Terhune; start-
ing forward: ‘‘Gone! Letitia, what dul
he say?”

«Nothing ; hte could not finish.”

Bacy mechanically laid the sheet and
connterpane straight. To do so she must
take up the jealously-guarded old coat.
She handed it to Letitia. Here! I don't
know whab to do with it. Hang it up.”

Letitia stood with the coat over her arm:
Mr. Terhune went aftér the undertaker to
prepare the body for burial.

hen the undertaker and his assistant
came, Sacy, Letitia, and the rest of the
family left the room.

“ Tetitia, what did Cousin
try to say 1 asked Sacy.”

“Why, he said, ‘Letitia, if you wil
look—youwll find between the—= "

“The what 1 demanded Sacy, engerly.

“Nothing, that was sl He stopped
just there. Poor man, he wanted som-
thing and could not tell it. Bub of epurse
ho did not want it longer—he was 'glc‘)ne"'

“T.ook between the what 1" t ought
Sacy, ‘‘something about hidden money,
Tl "be bound. He was so queer e’s
hidden a lot of money, T'll venture, and
we'll never find it ! 'l look ; he pron ised
me all ; if theve is 8 hoard, I have s vight
to it."” Lo

She went into -the sitting-room, and
covering her face, she discussed with her-
self every possible place of concealment for
money. ~She would search that house well.

Philip, his father, and Achilles, planed
for the funeral. o

Letitia went up to her little room, and
with the old coat lying on her lap, began to
cry. Poor Uncle Baram ! he had been so
kind to her, and what a nice, quiet home
she had had with him. .

Presently Mercy came up to Letitia’s
room, and casting herself on the little bed
where sho had slept in girlhood, she too
wept for Uncle Barum, and reproachcd
heuvself for the pain she had given him.

Letitia had no cause for ~self-reproach.
She stroked and patted the faded, heavy,
old coat as it lay on her lap, an she
mourned heartily for her great-ulwle-

* That night, after Mercy and Achilles had

gone home to the children, and Letitia was
finally asleep, while Philip and a f!‘ie,ﬂd_ sat
silent near the rigid form in the sitting-
room, Sacy "Perhune, little lamp in ha}‘d!
looked hetween everything she could think
of ; between the mattress and the feﬂt_hel"
bed, between the leaves of the big Bible,
between the desk and the wall, between
the bureau drawers and the back of the
bureau, between the bricks in the hearth ;
but nowhere could she find any secret
hoard.

The afterhorn
1ic

TPitus say, or

(To be continued.}

OUR BURDENS.
STANLEY tells us in his ¢ Dark Conti-
nent” that when ecrossing a r:ipid strean
the natives put heavy rnci-‘;s on their heads
to keep them from being carrled away by
the force of the current, and thus they pass
safely over, - 1 crossing inany a darigerond
rapid in our lives we ure sieadiad by Lue
burdens resting ou our shoulders, and with:
out them we should failto reach the glesrred
shore. Those under heavy pressure canno
judge at the time how mué good they are
deriving from the \vei'ghts refting - upon
them ; but their friends can see We'n
enongh how they improve in steadiness, 11
paticnce, in gentleness, in FOW_GZ‘ of sym-
sathy with others, in forgetiulness of self,‘
in efliciency. When the burden gets too
heavy to be borne we learn What we should
have learned at the bpgiunihg-—-that there
is One who will bear the burden for us afie
with us, not permitting us to. be ;t.e_?,“?te
above what we are able t LigAT. it
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GIBRALTAR,

““HEeLp Fast for England. A Tale of the
Siege of Gibraltar.” 1779-83. By Geo. A,
Henty. Ilustrated by Gordon” Browne,
London: Blackie & Sons. Toronto; Wiy,
Briggs. Pp. 353. Price $1.50.

This is a book to stir one’s Ppatriotic
pulses. The battles and sieges of which
the grand old rock fortress has been the
scene present some of the most thrilling
episodes in the chronicles of the Motl}er-
land. And in those memories all English.-
speaking people throughout the world have
a share. An American author recounts the
stirring associations of some of the notable
regiments which have left the bones of
their dead in every quurter of the globe,
He exclaims, ““ Was there ever a Roman
legion that could show a longer rvecord of
war and glory 7 ]

He speaks with enthusissm of the
*“ brave-hearted Enulish womnen who ¢ fol-
low the drum’ to the ends of the earth.”
“I have sometimes thought,” he says,
‘‘that their husbands and brot})ers owed
part of their indomitable resolution to the
Inspiration of wives and sisters.”

The story of the four years’ siege of the
grim _old rock by the combined Spanish
and French forces is one that makes the
pulses throb. The besieged were at times
put to the direst straits—half-starved,
subsisting in part on grass and nettles and
stormed at with shot and shell. Gallant
‘“old Elliott” and his brave heroes still
beld out—the commander sharing  the
privations of the humblest soldier. A lean
turkey was sold for £3, and fuel was go
scarce that the soldiers cooked their rations
with cinnamon found in store,

When the supreme eftort was made for
the capture of the Rock, the Spanish gran-
dees came by hundreds to witness  the
event. But the capture did not come off ;
the gallant little garrison, attacked by a
vast land and sea force, and by four times
the number of guns, still ¢ held the fort,”
sunk or burned .aany of the enemios’ ships,

GIBRALTAR,

. shake its everlasting found

and, in the hour of triumph, performed
prodigies of valour in saving the lives of
hundreds of Spanish sailors from the burn-
ing ships,

Gibraltar is by far the
in the world, and is donbtloss Linpreguable,
1t seems that if all the armies of Burop
came against it, they conld make no impres-
slon against iy rock-ribbed sides ; that
only some convulsion of nature could
ations.

strongest fortress

ikings to retain
sen. |

This stirring talo loses none of its interest
in Mr, Henty’s treatment of it. The his.
torical material is most cleverly woven into
an excellent plot. There is no ﬂagging in
the exciting interest of the book from the
first chapter to its close. We heartily cony.
mend it to our readers for its wholesoe
historical value and attractive character.

LESSON NOTES.
THIRD QUARTER.

LESSONS FROM THE LIFR OF PAUL.

A.D. 60.] LESSON IX.  {Aug. o7,

PAUL BEFORE AGRIPPA,
Acts 26. 19-32.] [Memory verses, 22, 23,

GOLDEN TEXT,

Christ the power of God, and the wisdom
of God.—1 Cor. 1. 24,
OuTLINE.

1. Words of Wisdom, v. 19-26,
2. Words of Appeal, v, 27,
3. Words of Indecision, v, 28,
4. Words of Love, v. 29.32,

Praon.—The judgment hall in Cmsaren.

CoNxroTINg Lings,

Nearly two years passed, and Festug suc-
ceeded Felix, Lmediately the Jews began
to renew their charges against Paul,  Festug
offered him trial at Jerusulem, but Paul—
85 a Roman cit,izen~a.ppealed to the em-
beror’s court at Rome, Agrippa II., King of
liaslnqn, desired to hear Paul, and our lesson
contains a part of Payly address in his Ppres-
ence.  This was not, & trial, but rathep an
examination,

Expravarions,
‘ Heavenly vision "—80 ca

Was an appearance of the glorified Jesus,
¢ I'rophets and Moses ”~Christia.nity is true
1d "t estament, religion, and

lled because i

phets, and thought that he
them until hig brain was turned.
Lestus undoubtedly thoug
ad hecome affected.
with little (supply tiin
8Wer seems to Le ironical, and to mean :
“ With little effort, or iy 4 short time, you
would make me 3 Christian, That Pyl

should make {he king a Christian was thought
to be Indicrouys, h

*“Mad »—
ht that Paul’s brain
“ Almost, "hLiteraIly,
¢ or effort). The ap.

Pracricar TeacHINGS,

Where in thig lesson do we learn—
1. That the Ol Test

ament Learg Witness
to the truth of

the New. —Luke 24

26, 27.

2. That the Scriptures should be the foun-
tain  of al) religious teachings 7
2 Tim. 3. 18, 17.

3. That Christ ¢ and him crucified » is the
central themes of t]e Gospel 7—1 Cor,
2. 2,

THE Lesson CarrcHisy,

L. What did Pau! s!

to the Gentileg? “h
and tmn to God.”

theme ¢ Golden Text :

God,” ete.

10w to the people and
at they should repent
2. What was hig great,

“ Christ the power «f
3. How wus Paul strengthencd
in his work ? « He shiained help of God.”
4. What «id Agrip) o say to Payl? « Alinos:
thou persnadest me” 5 What did Paul
desite? ““ That he was fully persuaded,” [

hat was the Judgment concerning Panl
““He was declured iunocent,”

DoorrinaL SvearsTION, T

e fulfilment of
pProphecy. Verses 22, 23,

CarEcHIsSM QUESTIONS,

How was man the ch

Because the Cre
image.

ief creature on earth ?
ator nade mnan in his own

In what part of man js the image of Qoq

In his spirit, or soul, which was breathed
into him by the Creator.

DEATE IN THE CUP,

A GRAVE-DIGGER and a gentleman were
passing through an English church-yard,
engaged in tracing the virtues of the dead
as recorded on the various tomb-stones
around. Within a circumference of twenty
feet, from where they stood lay no fewer
than eight victims of intemperance.

* Here,” gaid the official, ““you observe
the grave of a gentleman aged forty-four,
who left home to attend some races at a
neighbouring city, got drunk and was
found dead.  The next grave was that of g
man aged thirty-nine, who, while in a state
of - intoxication, ran & race with another
man, was thrown from his horse, and died
from the effects of the fall. A little fur.
ther on you see the grave of one, aged fifty,
who often drank to excess. He died soon
after the Russian war, under the effects of
strong drink. He would often turn his
wife out of the house ; and once in a state
of drunken frenzy, he took the butter
which she had been churning and battel_'ed
the walls with it, saying that he was taking
Sebastopol.” ) i ,

In a grave a little distance off were de-
posited the remaing of another drunkard,
who died from the effects of drinking a
gallon of gin for a wager.

The next grave was that of a man, who,
in a state of intoxication, attempted to ford
the river in the valley below and was
drowned. i .

The next was that of the village inn-
keeper, who had such an insatiable thirst
for strong drink that he swallowed all be-
fore him. He had possessed proparty in

———

“—/
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houses and lands, but all this, “mriill: g
as well, fell a sacrifice to strong o 3
© next was that ef the Vlu.”‘;’ e |
oian, who. while engaged in try 1:1{gllgingm
others, killed Limselt through in s
rink. . tims W&s
The Jast of this sad List of vietmé ey
man aged fifty, who was a g"e”‘rd and“;
¢ sexton said, ‘“He drank h”l'l rough th
a state of intoxication passed t Ve

cing 8
grave-yard and saw me nml\mg.are yo‘;
‘John,’ said he with an 0,’,".th’ is WO
making that grave for me? xt g7

nearly came true
Was made for thi;

s

o e
; for ine Verydn,»
poor drunkard.

e

BREATHE THROUGH YOUR Nory o
e ites:
nos

A PHYSICIAN, in opposing &
“breuthing through the mouth, ¢
‘T have always understood that
i8 nature’s only true respirator, a“spccially ;
breathe through the outh, er 1
when facing a cold east wind or nphyslo’
quickly the night air, is not only W vf’d E 3

70
logical, but dangerous. 1t has been (l;)hc i

experimentally that howcver loWhe ai".is’
nmospheric temperature may be, iof
raised almost o blood heat by ov?

through the nose alone, and that m((),ist’l“r.e E -
dry it iy cbmpletely saturated with 38 3
by passing through the same Wﬂyi1 I
well understood, T think, that .muct-,hro“‘gll [ 3
My ensue from simply breathing hat?” B
the mouth. Asthma, bronchitis, Piseﬂseﬁ L £
gitis, laryngitis, and many other eathing' L 1
lay be started by habitual mouth br bre&t‘ho |
It is baq enough for people t0 e '
through thejp mouths when unab i g
disease, o get the air to pass
lature’s propey channel, the nose'm,‘tioﬂs
the invariable rule among savage o d
to breathe solely through the no_Se;s of §
they seldom, if ever, suffer from dis vt §
this organ or of the throat. Thie dot §
aninals, with the exception of b outhi ¥
tribe, scldom breath through the l’:; we
and am perfectly convinced t eo"of
shonld see far Juss disease of the nolﬁ)retl.the
the throat dig every one learn to

solely through the nose.

——
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A New Pansy Book.

Stephen IMitchell’s -
Journey
“PANSY”

( Mrs.G.R. Alden. )

By

Cloth, Tllustrated, 70 cents.

From Pansy’s productive pen we hav®
another innercsting story, which we
have brought out in our well-know?
copyright edition of Pansy’s works.

The splendid  galeg of Pansy’s last
two  books, Johm Remingtom
Martyr, ow in second edition) an?
Twenty Minntes Late, show that
her popularity increases rather than
declines.  She has in no emall degre®
the faculty of discovering the poetry and
pathos of the humbler walks of life, and

seldom fails to wins the sympathy of the
reader.

The following of her stories have
appeared in our copyright edition,

1 Eighty-Beven.
2 Judge Burnham’s
Daughters.

5 A Modern Exodus- "
8 Her Assoclate Mem
be:
3 Aunt Hannah,

rs.
7 John Remington,
Martha and John. Mart;

yr.
4 Miss Dee Dunmore | 8 Twenty Minutes
Bryant. Late.

9 Stephen Mitchell’s Journey.
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