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Outside and Insids Weather.
BY JESSIE M. ANDERSON.

In the morning, when our oyes pop open
early, very early,
And we creep and peep to watch the
sun arise;
If he’s hiding, aad a cloudy sky a-giow-
ering, grim, and surly,
Has no streaming golden beamiag for
our eyes—
Why, then, lightly as a feather,
Must our spirits dance together,
And our faces must be sunny all day
long ;
For as tresh as Highland hoather
e can make the inside weather
When the outside seems to be so very
wWIong.

But §f with the outdeor sunshine all the
happy birds are singing,
And the trees are budding in tbe glad,
warm light ;
And the arbutus I3 peeping from its
brown leaves' tender keeping,
And the face of day is fresh and sweet
and bright—
Why, then, why not al] together
Make our faces match the weather 7—
Fresh and sweet and bright and sunny
all day long!
For as fragrant as the heather
Is the charming outside weather,
And the fnside cannot be 8o very
wTOong.

A BIOYCLE IN INDIA.
8Y MARY L. COUT.

It was a great day in the village—2a
festival day. The gay crowd of natives
were dressed in their brightest colours
The suz shone clear angd bright upon the
sand of the roadway, and before the
temple door stood the huge car with the
ido! upon it, ready for a ride.

But the sun wzs hot and the sand was
deep—and the cavr was heavy-——and the
people vwre either tired or lary, and so
the temple priests and officers urged in
vain, as they tried to have them drag
the car, according to the anclent custom
of Indfa.

Just then a missionary went by on his
bicycle, and the tweary men no sooner
caught sight of him than they all
dropped the car chains and crowded
about the strange vehicle.

This provoked the priests, and they
tried to drive the people away. But
tae misslonaries were goad-natured, and
the people were curious to see and hear
new things, and they spent the whole
afternoon listening to the preachlag

The car did not move an inch thal
night, and the next morning when the
missioparies came back, it was {n the
same sSpot, I don't tnow how the okl
1dol liked spendirg the night i{n the
gresh alr, instead of being shut up in
thie musty old temple. it did not say a
word about It

Again the bicycle drew a larger crowd
¢han the car, and the priests sajd they
were interfering with their procession.

The missionaries taild, “ We compelled
no one to come, they can 2il go and draw
thu car if they wish.”

But they did not go. Thea the priests
admitted that the little wheel was mecre
vi an attraction thar the huge car.

We- told them we did not come to stop
the car, but to tell them of a better way
of salvation through a living God; and
if they would listen guietly for a while
we would preach our sermon and go.
They agreed to this, and after showing
them Christ, we passed on.

And they, poor souls, from force ol
habdit, dragged the car along its way,
hut with new thoughts in their hearts,
and our prayer going up to God for them,
that ke wonld draw them by the cords
¢f hig love to Christ the Barden-Bearer
and the Saviour of the world.

GIFT OF SP_BEOH-

What &.great gift is the gift of speech ?

Have sou <ver thanked God that you

were not born dumb? How ought
Jou to use your gift of speech ?

him. Can a little child > Yes; for the
Son of God says: * Out of the mouth of
babes and sucklings he has perfected
praise.”

2. To pray to God.
to hear prayer.
shall receive.”
3. We ought to use the gift of speech
in a way honoutable to God. Never let
your tongue say naughty, foolish, idle
words; never take God's name In vain.
Be kind and ohliging in your speecch.
Teach your little bruthers and sisters to
praise, and to pray to God.—Lutheran
S. S. Herald.

God has promised
He says, * Ask and ye

OABLE CAR SYSTERNS.

To those who are used to see the
strect cars of our citles drawn exciu-
sively by horsee it is a curious sight, on
coming into a strange city. such as Chi-
cago, to see them running, as it were,
of themselves, being set jn motion and
stopped by the driver with very little
effort nnd.in a very few seconds. The
secret of this is that they run on mosv-
ing cables, which are set in motion and
Tagulated from a single engine-house at
one end of the track. The mecthod Is
simple and interesting. Just half way
between the tracks a little channel is
dug abnut a foot deep; it is in thi3 little
channe] that the cahle—2 strong, thick

PR

wire rope~is latd along iittle rollers on

. . .

—

which it runs swith great smoothness.
(See Fig. 1. This cable is stretched !
around large wheels in the engine-house '
(Fig. 3), and s contioually kept in
motlon. All that now remains to be
done s to supply the heavy car with
somethine on the priuciple of a pafr of
pincers with which to grip the cable and |
let it go when the driver wishes to stop.
Th apparatus is shown in Flg 2. and
explains itgelf. Thus the cost, care and
trouble of horses are all saved, and the
cars are run at less ecxpense and give
more zatisfaction to everybody con-
cerned. Fig. 4 shows us ar Ingenlous

1

ONLY A BOY.
More than hall a century ago, a {aith-

i ful minlster, coming early to the kirk.
" met one of his deacons, whose face wore
‘A wery resolute but distressed oxpres-

sion.

I came early to wmcot You,” ho sald
1 have somethiug on my consclence to
say to you Pastor, thera must bo some-
t. ing radically wromg in your preaching
and work: there has been only one per-
son added to the church fn a wkole
year, and he is only a boy."

“1 feel it all,” be sald. “T feel it

But God knows that I have
tried to do wmy duty, and I can

CABLE CAR RYSTEM, CITICAGQ.

1iea {or setecting 2 flaw in the cable;
the lower polints ¢! a meial fo:k, to
which a bell is attached. run atong the
smooth surface o! the wire, and i{ the
slightest flaw is present the warning
note of the bell at once gives notice of
the fact.

In the year 1849 quarrymen at Mon-
summano, Italy, disccvered some hot
caves. In these the alr, which was very
moist and heated to a temperature of
88 degrees Fahr., circulated freely. It
was g sort of natural Turkish bath, and
caused violent perspiraticn to those en-
tering the place. It is sald that both
Garibaldi and Kcessuth tried the caves
. and found relief from slckness.

-

trust lim for the results.”™

* Yes, yes,” sald the deacon,
“but ‘by their fruits ye shall
know them,” and ont hew mem-
ber, and he. tou, only a boy,
gecms to be rather a slight evi-
dence of true faith aud zeal. [
don't want to be hard, dut I
have thiy matter on my con-
science, and 1 havoe dono my
duty in speaking plainly.”

“True,” said the old man;
“but charity suffereth 1ong,
and i3 kind, beareth all things,
hopeth all things.” Aye, tuere
you have it—‘hopeth all things.®
1 have great hopes of one boy —
Robert  Some seed that we
sow bears fruit late. but the
fruit g gencrally the most pre-
cious of all”

The old minister went to the
pulpit that day with & grioved
and heavy bheart. He closed
his discourse with dim and
tearful cyes He wished that
bis work was done furever, and
that ho was at rest among the
graves under the blooming trees
in the kirkyard.

He lingered in the dear old
kirk after the rest had gone

He wished to be zlone. The
place was sacred and inex-
pressibly dear to him It had

been his spiritual home ifrom
his youth. Before this aitar he
had prayed over the dead forms
o! a bygone generation. £nd had
welcomed the chlldren of 8 new
generation; and here, yes, here,
ho had been told at last that

his labours were no loager
owned and blessed.
No ope remained. No one ?

“Only a boy ™

That boy was Robert Moffat
He watched the trembling old
man His soul was filled with
ivving sym.athv He wept to
bim anqd lald bis hand on bhis

bleck gown
© YWe'l, Robert,” eaid the
minister

“ o you think if I were will-
fng to work hard for an educa-
tiop 1 could ever become a
preacher 7

~ A preacher 7°

“ Perhaps & missionary

There WwWas a long pause
Tears fllled the eyrs of the ~'s
minfster. At length he said
“This hecals the ache in my
heart, Robert. 1 see the divine
hanpd sow. May God bless you,
my boy ® Yes. 1 think you
will become a preacher.”

Some few ycars ago there ro-
turned to loudon, from Africa,
an aged missionary. His name wasg
spoken with reverence. \When he went
into an assembly the people rose: swhen
he spoke In public there was deep silence.
Princes steod uncovered before him :
pobles invited him to thelr homes.

He had added a province to the Church
of Christ on carth. and brough! under
the Gospel influence the most savage of
African chiels, and given the t{ranslated
Bible to strange tribes. had ecariched
with valpable knowiedge the Royal
Geographical Society. tnd had honoured
the humbie place of bis birth, the Scot-
tish kirk, the United Kingdom, and the
universal missionary cause.

it ts hard to Uust when no ovidonce
of fruit appearc.  But the harvests cf
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PLEASBANT HOTURS,

—
tght Intentiony are sure  The old min-
titer gleehs beneath  the trees in the
hunble place of his labours, but men
romomber his work becanuse of What e
was tg that one bory and what that one
boy was to the worl

“Only & boy ™ Christing Messenger

-
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£. correspondent writes us asking an
answer in Pleasant. Hours to certain
qQuestions concerning crime and its pun-
iIshment. We do not think this paper
the proper medium to answer these ques-
tions. but it the writer will send his
name and address we wiil write a per-
soaal letier.

JUNIOR EPWORTH LEAGUE.
PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC.
NOVEMBER 14, 1897,

3lISSIONS.

The mornlng light 1Is breaking.—
Hymna), 319. Methodist Hymn-Book,
943.

THE GLORY OF THE CHUKCH.

The world ha. been redeemed by
Christ. He gave the command for the
disciples to make kuown this fact every-
where. An infidel once sald, if he be-
lleved his as Christians profess to do,
he would go round the world and tell it.
All canpot ;o and preach the Gospel,
but those who cannot go should send.
‘There are many who have gone, at thels
own expeese, and are sustaining them-
selves, while there are those who are
supporting some who are thus labouring,
More of both kinds might still bte thus
engaged.

THE AGENCIES ARE NUMELOUS.

At no period of the history of Chris-
tianity were there ever so many agencles
at werk as at present. Holy men anq
women are Ufting up the standard of
the cross in almost every nation. In
Indis ~lone, the Methodists are preach-
ing the Gospel {a thirteen languagos.

ENCOURAGEMENTR,

There ase more openings than all the
churches can fitl.  Places formerly re-
nowned for barbarism and fdolatry, have
becn evangelized. lL.ook at Fiji. Sixty
vears ago the people were cannibals,
Now thousands of them have become
Cnristians. Reccently they sent a sub-
scription. excceding $4,000. to the Lord
Mayor of London on behalf of thase who
were suffering from the terrible famine
in India. Several of the Fijians have
also §one as missionaries to New Britain,
and Ssche sle have been established and
churches built. A greater number of
the Chinese and Japanese have embraced
the truth, and are living Christian lves,
than ever before.

LIGHAT 1S STREADING.

Wwithin the past fourteen years two
tranclations of the New Testament have
been made into Hebrew, of which three
cditions have been pubdblished, mauking a
total of 200,000 coples. During the last
fivo years, fifty-two new versions have
been fdded to the list of languages and
diglects fn which aome portons of the

[ Bible are printed. During the year
Cenanie Aprtl, 1, I8N36G, the British and
CFureign Bible  Society  fasued 3,970,439

Since
hny

Bibles, Testaments and portions
Ity formatton in 1xud, *he hoaclety

| bsued 161,142,502 coples of the blegyoed
| book.

| WHAT ARE WE boixe 1

l W should all pray and give, You

know the petition, “ I'hy kingdom come ™

Prayer is to be made to him eontlnually.
1 Do we talk to others about becoming
digc ples ? Within the Inst few years
the Leagues of Canada have undertaken
the work of supporting cortain mis-
sionaries Some  Sunday-schools are
alsy sustalning thelr own particuiar mis-
stonarles. We need to pray or the biap-
tism of pawes to rest upon all agencles.

HOW THE BOYS MINISTERED.
sald

S I'm ogolng to be 2 merchant,”
"tom Ashley.
' I'm going to be a doctor,” declared
Wil Humphreys.

“And what are you going to be, Fred
- a minister, like your papa 7
© 1 guess so,” rephed Fred, seriously.
He had told his papa time and again
that when he was old enough he intended
fo be a minister.

* A long time to walt, though, isn’t
it, boys 7 complalned Will. “1 wish
we could begin right away. How long
will we have to wait ?*

1 guess antii we are rwen,” answered
Fred.

*“You can vegin at on:e.” said Mrs.
Swalin tn answer to Fred's cager {nquiry.

“You mean me,” replied Fred—*" not
the other boys. I've heard of boy
preachers, but I never heard of a boy
doctor or a boy terchant.”

*1 don't mean 10 be a ‘boy preacher’
like the one who was advertised in the
papers this winter,” answered his mother.
“ But | mean a boy minlster; for to be a
minister is & far different thiog than to
be a preacher.”

“ But Yow can I bogin at once ?” eager-
1y asked Fred.

* Do you know what it is to minister?”

inquired his mother.
!« wWhy, | suppose it means to teach
people. and to preach, and sort of be
over them,” Le replied, his mind filled
with the iaea of the greatness and dignity
of the office.

11 means just the opposite,” replied
l his mother—* to be their servant. To
give a penny to a poor beggar would be
to minister to him.”

Just then they heard the rattle of a
stick on the pavement, and around the
cornor came oldi blind Jimmie Sexton.
The boys put their hands in their pockets
and pulled out some pennies they had
been saving to buy capdy with and
tossed thewn into his hat as he came up.

*“There ! sald Fred. *“1 guess we
are all ministers now as well as papa.”’

* Yes,” answered his maroma, °* as far
as it goes. In the spirit you have shown
you are truly ministers of Jesus Christ,
although you may not be able to do all
the kinds of ministering this world needs.
-—Our Morning Guide.

THE GIANT OF THE SEAS.
BY MEREDITH NUGENT.

The first time I saw a whale was when
1 was quite a boy, and I shall never for-
‘et whnat a surprise it was to me. It
looked more like a wrecked ship than
anything else I could think of.

This whale had been stranded on the
long Island chore, and for some mo-
ments I gazed at it, endeavouring to
make out its features. 1 Kknew that the
cavern in front must be the mouth. but
this was all I {elt sure of.

When the whaler in charge came
along. 1 questioned him about the huge
monster.

“Yes,” he sald, *the big opening in
front Is the mouth; just wait till I give
you an idea of how lar;c it 18 And
with that he crawled inside and sat upon
the top of the great tongue.

“You see,”” he called out fromm his
unique position. “three or four men
could sit in here easily;” and so they
could.

When the old whaler returned 1 sug-
gested that perhaps the two protuber-
ances on tof. of what looked like the
nose were the eyen

* Oh, no,” he said ; * that part you cal}
the nose is what we call the ‘ bonnet.'
Come with me; I'tl show you the eyes.”
And he started off in the direction of
the tall.  After ke had walked about
1 trn feet trom the nese I sus.ccted he in-
{ tewded to play a Joke on me. and tell meo

{lat the eye was it the tail.

Suddenly, hewever, he wheeled about
and cxclaimed tricmpbantls, * Thero's
'the &a!” I was bdegioning to laugh

govd-nuturedly, when [ saw to my sur-
prige that it really was the eye, but,
Just think of {t, twenty-two fest distust
from the tp of the nose! How could
the whule have acen where it wus go-
tng ? ‘Then, agaln, the oye was qu'te
snall, being not much larger than a
goat’s, and, strangest of all, It was
Adtunted tn a glight depression. 1 don't
g0 how it was possible fo. the whale
tc have known where the tip of its nose
wis, twenty-two feet away. No wonder
they run ashore 80 often, as tuis ono did.

Goling back to the head again. I learncd
from the whaler than the tongue con-
tained at least ten barrels of ofl, and
thet whnt seemed to me like the sides
of a ship falllng apart were the * great
Hpe,” us he called them. When this

i species of whale wishes to feed, it drops

I
!

theso lips, which, now that they are
spread, measure twenty or twenty-four
feet from tip to tip. Rushing through
the water with wide open jaws, the whale
collects fnto this great month vast quan-
tities of felly fish and other small marine
anfinals upon which it feeds. When ft
has gathered a sufficient quantity, it
closes the lips and bLlows the water from
its mouth through the whalebones which
hang §n great fringes from each side of
the upper Jaw. This whalebone serves
as a sleve, and is so closely knit as to
keep the food from leaving the mouth
when the water is forced out.

Although the whale has large flippers,
it is the tail which makes it go. With

| Its flukes {t cap drive itself along with

such enormous force that fn one instance
a whale, seelng the keel of a ship near
by, charged on it with all jts might,
crushed beams and planks like straws,
and sank the ship. Though of such
glgantic size, the whale {s very peacetul,
and will do no harm unless molested;
but once its fury is aroused its ven-
geance §s often terrible.—Our Animal
Friends.

ABOUT A PARROT.

Parrot tales are nearly as cndless as
the poet's brook, which ‘ goeas on for-
ever,” and certainly these birds efther
have a knack of noticing and comment-
ing on what happens near them, or taey
are very lucky in their little remarks.

A dear, old, gray parrot lately died,
after a long sojourn with different mem-
bers of tize writei’s famtly. The bird
had the doubtfvlly pleasant gift of
imitating the volces of {ts various mas-
ters and mistresses, and ft was some-
times painful to hear the tones well
known of old reproduced in startling suc-
cession. It also often made such suit-
able replies that it was hard to Ltelieve
that these were all matters of accldent.
On one occasion, when [ was staying
with Its last mistress, the parrot was on
its stand, and the lady desired to move
it to its cage.

* How shall we get this bird {n ?" said
its owner, who hae often felt the sharp-
ness of its beak.

Beling less well-informed in this mat-
ter, ! answered, “I'll put it in fast
enough,” and forthwith I lafd hold of
Mrs. Polly. She was ciearly tos much
taken aback at my boldness to think of
biting me at first, but she held on to the
bar. * You must come, Polly,” I said,
tugging hLarder.

Poll held on, turned her head orn one
side, and looked at me with a very
bright eye. * Let me alone,” she sald,
solemnly, and I let her alone.

On another occasion, when sitting at
the midday meal with her mistress, 1
made the remark that the worst of tak-
fng lunchecn was that it was apt to
make one sleepy. *“Go to bed.”
remarked the parrot, with the
gravity of an elderly physician.

One day its mistress was leaving
a hotel, an¢ Polly’s cage had heen
taken down into the hall with the
baggage. while the lady awaited
the carriage in the drawing-room
above. Suddenly she heard her
own name called, * Gertrunde ! Ger-
trude ! in higher and higher keys.
*That is Polly.” she thought, and
she ran down-stairs. There she
beheld, seated upon the cage. &
very large cat, who was trying to
selze the parrot through the bars.
Instead of wildly flying about and
shricking., as a commoarlace birg
might have done, Polly had gathered
herself up very smzl in the middle of
the cage. and was calling her mistress
to tho rescue.

Poor old Polly ! 1t was quite a family
calamity when a it carried her off.—
Christlan Uplook.

Sclence claims that only one person in
every fifteen has oyes of equal strength,
and that only oae in every ten has a left

vy muzh bo Lell < om. Sn-m. stud
tvEp
H«m{s,amd num!vt‘!sla.‘na the beandifd
mhu ouh lathtp has given s, 3m§°
ﬁltxd um.L wre S‘m.u L'.vt n{wng},!ri;ﬂ
taust thent ane so mmom wondgp hul
'ﬂ\iwxss b lla.r.-n about. Lu‘xib St
lovt ond Lillle sidtpsendsa kiss.

HELEN KELLER'S WORK.
An affecting story is told by Wiilfam

‘T. Ellis, in the October St. Nicholas,
under the title of " Helen Keller and
Tommy Stringer.” Mr. Ellis says:

A little child ltved in black silence.
There never was midnight g0 dvuse as
the durkness that enveloped his mnind.
Sight and hearing were gone utterly and
tor ever, The child knew absolutely
nothing, except that sometimes from
somewliere something put food into his
mouth, and moved him about when
necassary. His world was limited by
as much of his little orlb aa he could
fcel with his hands, and by the touch of
this something that cared for hix wants.

The mercst babe knows the sunlight
and its mother’s voice and face. Five
years had passed over this littie boy as
he lay on his hospital cot, but he knew
less than a month-old fnfant-less, in-
deed, than the least of the boasts of the
field. He was completely shut up in a
living tomb of flesh, with no communi-
cation between himself and the great
world about bim. Yet within that pri-
son was a healthy brain, open to all the
possibilities of life.

Since the terrible sickness that had
come to him in ‘ofancy, little Tommy
Stringer had laip thus among scrangers.
liis mother was dead; his father could
not help him. From his birthplace in
Washington, Pennsylvania, the helpless
sufferer bad been removed to a hospital
in Alleghany. But no institution wanted
this troublesome charge, who wouid re-
quire the constant attention of a
teacher. So the almshouse see ied the
only haven for Tommy. There at least
he could find a shelter.

But it was not to be so. Light waus
ahead—the glorious light of knowledge.
One who had been similarly shut in by
the walls of a triple affiiction was to lead
Tommy Stringer out into the bright light
that she herself enjoyed. It was during
the suminer of 1890 that the news of
Tommy's sad plight came to Helen
Keller. The sensitive soul of this ten-
year-old-girl was deeply affected. She,
i¢ no one else, would save the poor boy.

Thenceforth Toramy became the bur-
den of Helen's thought and conversation.
She talked about him to her friends:
she wrote letter upon letter asking aid
for him. At this time occurred a
pathetic incident that was the means of
turning toward the little blind boy the
kindly interest and generous gifts that
accomplished nhis rescue.

In every direction Helen sent this mes-
sage, always in a specially written per-
sonal letter that was marked by the sweet
simplicity and remarkabie ability of the
author. For a long time these letters
averaged eight a day, and g marvollously
versatile and cloquent little pleader
Helen showed herself. She also wrote
for newspapers oarticles addressed to
children, as well &s general appeals—
never any two precisely alike. Helen
instituted for herself a rigorous course
of self-denial (abstinence f{rom soda-
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water and other prized Inxuries), that
she might save money for her one great
object. The resvit of all this effort wag
the securing of sufficlent funds to insure
Tommy at least two years of education
at the Kindergarten for the Blind, Ja-
maica Plain, Mass.

They were separated soon after the
education of the boy began, and Mr. Ellis
sives the following account of their re-
cent meeting. Helen had been for
weeks longing to see her little friend,
and to many verbal messages had added

eye Which is stronger thaa the right one: ' der own written ianvitation to.Tom.and
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his teachers to vis't her at her Cam-
bridge home.

Her awift-moviug flngers began to
spell messages of affoction into Tom's
chubby fist. Al this timo she was run-
ning her other hand over his face, or
tting up his bands to her own face aud
ecurls.  ‘rhe two blind and deat children,
by some subtie instinct, scemed to know
at onco thelr community of interest, and
together they sat in a wide window-seat,
talking with eagerness and ease, and
absorbed in cach other.

There they sat, neither having seen
since babyhood a ray of light, or bhaving
heard the slightest sound, and yet spenk-
Ing together in articulate, audidble words
hiat all present could understand, yet
which woere not heard by elther of the
speakers !

One finger of Helen's dolicate hand
touched Tom's 1ips, and her thumb rested
lightly upon his throat near the chin.
He spoke to her sontence after sentence,
and she repeated aloud after him the
words that he uttered, answering them
with her fingers. Tho significance, the
marvellousness of it all, was overwhelm-
ing. 1 doubt it the world has ever
sean a greater trlumph of education.

Thanksg.ving.

Hand {n hzad through the city streets,
As the chill Movember twilight fell,
Two childish figures walked up and

down—~—
The bootblack Teddie and Sister Nell.
With wistful eves they peer in the shops,
Where dazzling ligats from the win-
dows shine,
On golden products from farm and fleld,
And lusclous fruits {from every clime.

**Oh, Teddle,” sald Nell, “let's piay to-
night
The things are ours, and let’s suppose
Wae can ciioose whatever we want to eat;
1t might be true, perhaps—who knows?"
Two plached little faces pross the pane
And eagerly plan for the morrow's
feast,
Of dainties their lips will never touch,
Forgetting their hunger asvhile,
least.

at

The paverment was cold for shoeless feet;
Tei’s jacket was thin; he shivered and
said,
“Let's go to a place and choose some
clothes.”
« Agreed " sald Neil; and away they

spes
To a furrier’s shop ablaze with light,
In whose fancied warmth they placed
their hands,
And played their scanty garments were
changed
For softest furs {rom far-off lands.
“A true Thanksgiving we'll have,”
crind Nell;
“ Those make-belleve things seem &al-
most true;
I've 'most forgot how hungry 1 was,
And, Teddie, I'm almost warm. Aren't
you 7"
O happy hearts, that rejoice to-day
In all the bounty the season brings,
Fave pity on those who vainly strive
To be warm and fed on imaginings.
—The Congregationalist.

THE STATION-MASTER'S STORY,
BY ANNIE L. HANNAH.

Across two fields I could see the litlle
station peeping through the crimson and
gold of the maples, half a mile away.
f had no idea as to whether I should
come near to train-time; I had not been
living by the clock for & month past
But of one thing I was certain; I was
not going to spoil this last stroll on this
last day o! my vacatioa by hurrying
after g train that might have no exist-
ence,

So I loitered along, driuking in the
glorious October alr, lounging beside
fences, and now and then stopping to
add apother view to those which were
later to provide me Witk an {llustrated
record of my outing, and finally came
out upon the platform, to fnd, to my
satisfaction, that there had been no train
for threc hours, and would be none, go-
ing my way, for two more.

I was not in the least discomposed by
tbis latter informatioa. On the con-
trary, nothing could have been more to
ny mind. I should thus waste none
of the splendid day, and should be able
* to take” several of the beautiful bits
by which the station was surrounded.

“1 think I never saw 2 flner plece of
wood,” I remarked to the station-master,
as I set up my camera, nodding down
<he line which stretched away in mag-
niflvent perspective, straight as a dle,
for five miles, with a perfect arch,

. which carried over It an intersecting
x08d, 1o frame It in. :

*You're right, sir,” he roplied, with |
avident pleasure at my appreciation :
“there lsn't another such LIt for thirty
milex."”

* That straight rug, together with one
of thé bravest men God over nade, suved
a lot of lives a while back,” he added a
moment later,

Why, this was something like! 1
acated myself on a truck, clasped my
handa about my knee, gave one compre-
hensive glance over the lovely landsenpe
upon which the westering sun wus cast- |
Ing long shadows, then turnsd to my
companion.

“Go on,” I said.

* Well, sir,” he said, tilting bhack the
box oa which he was sitting, and folding
his hands behind his hecd aguinst the
slde of tho baggage-room, ** well, slr, it
was this way. It was just about such a
duy us this, and just about this time of
the day, too, strange to say. I was In
the baggage-room, here, looking over
scme Jittle matters, when Jim Pollock, =
great chum of mine, and one of the finest
engincers on the road, came strolling
along up ths platform.

“ 1 laughed to myself when I saw him
coming, for I knew in a minute it wasn't
mo he wanted a sight of, but that lno
there. Jlm was a funay fellow in some
ways. As clean and stralght u chap
as you over met, and the best driver of
an ongine in the company. He was
going to marry the prettiest little girl—
but one—within ten counties, and was
head over heels iz love with her, if ever
a man was; but, bless you, If I don't
think he was almost as much in love
with the sight of a track or the smell

was dreadiul sorry to hesr that, but that
1 guessed Nanny wosn't the girl to find
any fault, when 1 saw Jim suddenly give
u great start and fix his eves ke a cat
uway down the road; ard the next in-
stant ho was saylng in a hoarse whispor,
*God help us, Dap, what's that *

“1 had been standing with my back
to the track, but at that 1 wheeled
around llke a flash.

“*A train 1 cried; ‘but vhat traln, -
Jim ¥

* He didn’t answer, only made a bound .
for the ticket-oflice, snatched a gl:ns;
from the ghelf, and was back in a twink- i
¥ug. One glance was all ho neceded. )

“*Dan,’ says he, still in that straage, !
hoarse volce, * Dan, {t's a runaway en-
gine, coming up backwards at sixty miles -
an hour! Think what will happen it
it fsn't stopped ¥ '

1 knew well enough what he meant,’
and my blood grew cold. I knew he !
was thinking that the four-o'clock ac-
commodatien would be coming in at the
Junction—the Junction ts two miles up, |
round that curve, sir—just then, and |
that the runawuy would cateh it vp anad
sinash lnto it as sure 28 fate.  And be-
stdes that, the track all the way alonyg !
after leaving here would be covercd with !
school-children; for th:y know, as wolli
as we, just the time for every train, and
couldn’t see the engino coming, for that !
curve, il It was upon them.

“Well, it’s taken a lot longer lelllng'
this than it all was in happening. The!
moment he had flung down that glass!
Jim made a Jump and caught up a light |
ladder which was lying somewhere about, '
and dashed away with it down toward

¢* TRINK OP

¢f an engjne’s smoke ! I used to plaguec
Nanny about it, but she didn’t object.
not she; she held she loved them as well
as he, and I believe she did. Auay way,
she knew every engine and the time of
every train as well as he did; was re-
gularly cut out for a road-man’s wife.

“She lived here, up the hill yonder ;
and, as he had a day off, Jim bad come |
up to spend it with her. And yet he |
couldn’t be content that long without |
coming down to cast his ere up and
down the rcad.

*“*Hello, Jim? 1 callad out, ‘come |
down to see if I was all right ? Weli,
I am.”’ l

“‘That's it, Harry,’ he answered; but
then he laughad. He couldn’t help it, |
for he knew that I knew what he was
up to.

“*How's Nanny ? I haven't seen her j
since 1ast night,” sajd I. H
“‘She’'s all right” But at that bhis
face sort of clouded over, and he sat .
down on the edge of the plat{crm yonder, |
and locked away down the line, '

* It wasn't like Jim to look glum., He :
was the cheerfulest, most good-natured '
fellow I ever came acros3. So I couldn't
but wounder what was up, and fpresen 'y
I asked him. .

“ Well, it seemed that he and Nanny ,
had been counting on getting married «
coon; but, through helping out his sis-=
ter’s husband, he'd lost a Int of money -
he had saved to go to house’ -eping: and .
as he'd always held that no man ought .
to marry a girl till be could make her
comfortable, with a little-something laid
by for a rziny day, he'd just been telling .
her they'd have to wait a bit longer.

“1 was just going to teil him that I

" look out for the bdridge.

NANNY I

the arch. to that post there. with the
whips hanging to warn freighi-hands o

* For an {instant ! couldn’t make out
what he was about, but then it all
flashed upon me, and racing after him I
cried out : ‘ For God's sake, Jim, don’t do
that! Think of Nanpy ¥

* Now, wasn't | the worst fool to say a
thing like that ? As I I'd be apt to
think of Nanny before he did !

* He bad the ladder against the post
and was up it before 1 got there. but as
he hoisted himsself along the arm he just
gianced down at me, and never till my
dying day will I forget the louk in his
face. There wasn't a bit of himself in !
it,—n3t a2 mite of fear at the thought |
that he might not have two minutes to i
live in this world, or dread of what was
coming to him after, ané he didn’t nced
to have, for if ever a man lived ready
to face h:s Maker, that man was Jim
Pollock. No, his one and only thought |
was Nanny. i
“‘Be good to my lttle girl f1—1t I |

|

shouldn't calculate rizht, Dan, says he,
*and give her all the love of my heart.
She will know there was nothing else for |
me to do.® Then for one instant he ;|
bent his head and closed his eyes, just
one instant; and after that he looked up
again and—waited.

“ You understand the plan, sir?  Yes, |
that was it : to take the one chance out |
of a hundred of dropping on the cad roof
as she passed undrr him ! If he made
no mistake—dropped at the right instant I
and was able ¢o hold on, the rest would
be casy enough—the climbing In at the 1
window and stopping her. i

“Of course, under ordinary circum- .

" true friend of Christ.

stances, !f sho had been coming head on,
1 mean, the riak would not have been
so great, for, if he misscd, moat likoly
he would have fallen behind, getting
I51tle wore than a good shaking up and
a few bLrufses. But as it was--! 1 ean
tell you, sir, thut though four minutes
could not have pussed from the time Jim
first sighted hor till <he camo dashing
up, It seemed an oternity: and as |
watched her come thundering on 1 war
as though turned to stone, till { tottere:!
back, as she went whizzing by, with my
hands before my face to shui out --what ¥

* But hardly for a second could 1 have
atood that way: I must know what had
happened to him Bringing all wy
strength to bear, 1 glanced after the fiy-
tng thing!

* Thank God ! there he was, but not yet
out nf danger, for ho was clinglug to
the roof o! the cab by the ends of hi.
fingera! ould he hold on?  Was 1t
possible for him to draw himself up an?
get his legs inside the window befo s
he was shaken off ?

“But | ought to have known the
iron muscles botter than to have fear
for him; he could alwunys mako his nn
rigid as steel, and he did It then.

* Yes, that s all, sir. He stopp+
her beforc the curve was reached, am
saved, no man koows how many lives

**And the company * Well, Jim dil
not have to walt to marry Nauny, after
all.”—The Golden Rule.

The Thankful Mouse.— A Fable.

It was a hungry puasy-cat,
Upon Thanksgiving wmorn.

As she watched a thankful it'le mouse
That ate an ear of corn.

1t I eat that thankful litle mouse,
How thankful he should be,

\When he has made a wmeal hlmselt,
To make a meal for me!

Then with his thanks for having fed,
And his tranks tor feeding mme—

With all his thenkfulness inside—
Hcw thankfu} I shall be!”

‘Thus * mewsad ** the hungry pussy-cat
Upon Thanksgiving Day

But the little mouse had overheard,
And declined (with tl.anks) to stay

WAMNTED TO DIE FOR HER FATHED

Tha following touching story is told
by a minister who some years ggo wa:
called to seec 2 girl, seven years old. wh
was dying. She lived in a2 back street
When the minister got there, 8 woma.
showed him where the child was an.
he sat down to talk with her

“What do you want, darling ?”

*Well, sir, T wanted to see you before
1 died.”

‘“ Are you dying ?”

* Yes, sir.”

* Would you like to get well again ?

‘1 hope not, sir.”

*“Why not 7"

* Oh, sir! ever since [ became a Chriz-
tian 1 have been trying to bring fathe-
te church, and he won’t come; and }
think if 1 dfe, you will bury me, won't
you 7

* Yes, darling.”

*“Yes; I have been thinking # 1 di»
father must come tu the funeral; the
you will be able to preach the Gospel *»
him, and [ shkouid be willing to dle { -
him to hear the Gospel opce.”

She died as she expected. and just b-
fore the time she was buried the minist
was himself taken sick, and could na*
attend the funeral. But some tim
after, a rough-looking man called up.-
him, and held out his hand.

*“Yon d¢ .t know me 7"

*“No, I don't”

“1 am the father of Mary--the father
she died for I heard as how she said
ghe would be willlng to die, ff ! coult
hear the Gospel once. It nearly broke
my heart. Now [ want to join the in-
quirers’ class.”

He 4id join, and, in time, became »
The little girl
was truly walking in the footsteps of
Jesus, hhcause she was willlng to die
even, in order that her father might be
saved from sin,

In the November Weather.
BY CORA STUART WHrEALER,

Billy and Tilly

Went nutting tegether,
All in the crispy

November weather,
The leaves were reqd,

And the leaves were hrown,
The little Nut-men

Shook the chestnuts down ,
Littla Nut-men in coats like fur,
Made of prickly chestaut burr.
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THE OWL.

Owls may be recognized by their short
and hulky Jurm, with head dspropor-
tionately  large,  fully  feathered, and
often furnished with tufts like the cars
of quadrupeds  ‘The eves are very large,
ard fi; most formed for seeing in twi-
tght or at nlght, presenting a ‘vacant
ntote when evposed to daylight. The
it gy are broad, and rounded, adapted
for sigorous and uoizeless but not rapid
fight in pursmit of hving prey in morn-
myg and eveniug twilight,  The plunage
fs soft and downy.

Ouwls are great benefactors to man by
destroy ing mice and other noxious ani-
mals, but frum their nocturnal habits
and dismal screeching cry, they are
generally regarded  wlth  suverstitious
fear.

In Scripture the owl is almost always
assocfated  with  desolation; painters,
poets, and story tellers introduce it as a
bird of il omen, and as the companion
of ghosts, witches, demons, and magi-
clans; almost all uncultivated nations
look uren it as an unwelcome visitor
‘he ancient Greeks and Romans., how-
wer, macte it the emblem of wisdom, an.l
rered to Abmerva, and indeed its large
ead » 1 solemn eyes give it an air of

fsdo: 1. which {ts brain does not sanc-

on.

Lot ‘Tennyson in the following linos
fves his impressions of this strange
ird

Vhen cats run home and night is come,
And dew is cold upon the ground,
And the far-off stream 1s dumb,
And the whirring sail goes round,
And the whirring sail goes round ;
Alone and warming his five wits,
The white owl fn the belfry sits.

When merry miJkmalds click the latch
And rarely smells the new-mown hay,
And the cock hath sung beneath the
thatch,
Twice o1 thrice his roundelay,
Twice or thrice his roundelay ;
Alone and warming his flve wits,
The white owl in the belfry sits.

A STONE AGE HOUSE.

On St. Kilda's Island which lies in the
Atlantie Ocean, eighiy-two miles west of
the main island of the Hebrides, a house
belonging to the stone age has been dis-
covered, with 2 number of stone weapons,
hamnmers and axes There are only
seventy -one inhabitants on  the island,
which is four thousan<d iacres in extent.
The minister is at the same time the
dt ctor and the school-teacher. He sails
to the mainland once a year to shop for
the whole island.

STRANGE MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS.

1i, the West Indian Islands, says an
cxchange, there are trees that bear a
pod with a split o1 open edge, the wind
blowing throug. this makes a whistling
noise that is not agreeable. When the
trade-winds blow, this whistle is loud
and continuous. In a certaln valley
there are many suca trees,  The natives
.call them whistling trees. In the Soudan
there is a species of tree the leal of
which, when stung by certain insects
peculiar to the region, who use the
leaves as n home for thelr cggs, cwel's
and forms a bladder.  When the Insect
leaves this bladder throngh a hole, ne
makes It a musical instrument.  When
the wind blows through the trees, these
leaves give out a sound like a flute.

: York.

THE CUBFEW.

Docs everyone who bas read
the peautitul poem, * Curfew
must not ring to-night,” know
know Jjust what the * curfew
means ? IFor those who do
uot we print the followlng ac-
count from the " Bacyclopedia
Britanntcn ”* :

A signal, as by tolling a bell,
to warn the inhabitaats of a
town to oxungtish thelr fires
and lights and retire to rest
Thls was a common practhee
throughout the varfous coun-
tties  of Europe during the
Middle Ages  espectally  in
citles taken in war. In the
low lLatin of these times it
was termed “ignitignjum,” or
Cpyritugium.” ‘The curfew is

commonly sadd to have been
introduced  into England by
William  the Conqueror, who

ordained, under severe penal-
tles. that 2t the ringing of the
curfew at elght o'cloek in the
evening  all lghts and fires
should be extinguished. It
seemy probable, however, that
he merely enforced an exist-
jng and very common pulice regulation
to that effect. The absolute prohibi-
tion of lights after the ringing of the
curfew be)l was abolished by Heury the
First in 1100.  The practice of tolling a
tell at a fixed hour in thie evening, stiil
extant in many places, ts a survival of
the ancient curfew., The common hour
was at first seven, and 1t was gradually
advanced to eight, and in some places to
n'ne o'clock. In Scotland ten is not an
unusual hour. As a precaution against
conflagraticns the curfew was a most
useful regulation at a period when it
was the custom to place the fire in a
hole in the middle of the floor, under an
opening in the roof, to allow th> esrcape
of the smoke. When a family retired
to rest for the night the fire was ex-
tinguished by covering it up, and hence
the torm: * couvre-fen,” or curfew. But
this salutary regulation served another
important end, since by obliging the peo-
ple to keep within doors, nocturnal
brawls in the street were in great mea-
sure prevented. There s a popular tra-
dition, for which no historical authority
can be assigned, that the severity ex-
hibited by William the Conqueror in en-
fcreing obedience to the curfew was par-
ticularly designed to prevent the English
from assembling {n seccret to plan
schemes of rebellion against hunself.
The ringing of the * prayer bell,” as it
is called, which s still practiced in some
Protestant countries, originated fn that
of the curfew bell.

A LESSON FROM A LILY.

At a teachers' convention lately, a lady,
in speaking about the inflience o1 beau-
tiful objects upon the character and con-
duct of pupils, 0ld a pretty story of an
occurrence which took place in New
This is the story as told by The
News-Tribune :

*Into a school made up chiefly of
children from the slums the teacker one
day carried a beautiful calla lily. Cr
course the children gathered about the

. pure, waxy blossom in great dehight.

* One of them was a little girl. a waif

of the streets, who had pno care bestowed
~upon her, as was evinced by the dirty,

" ragged condition she

was alwayvs fn.
Not only was her clothing soiled. but
Ler face and hands seemed totally un-

1 acquainted with soap and water.

** As this little one drew near the lovely
flower. she suddenly turned and ran
dcwn the stairs and out of the buijld-
ing. In a few minutes she returnci
with her hands wazited perfectly clean
and pushed her way up to the flower.
where she stood and admired it with -
tense satisfaction.

“ It would seem.” continued Mrs.
Coffin, ** that when the child saw the lily
in {ts white purity, she suddenly realized
that she was not fit to come into its at-

n:osphcre. and the litte thing fled awvay

!to make herself suitable for such com-
panienship. Did not this have an ele-
valing, refining effect on the child ? Let
us gather all the beauty we can into the
school-room."™

Thanksgiving.
BY LIZZIE CLARK MARDY.

. November comes with chilling wind,

And hint of snowflakes in the air ;

The streams in {cy fetters sleep.
The forest trees are brown and bare.

And set our hearts are warm aod glad,
Our hearthstones glow with hearty

cheer,

We open wide the welcome door,

For, 10 ! Thanksgiving time s here.

QEN. CUSTER AND HIS
MOTHER.

Mrs. Custer, in her * Boits
and Saddles,” tells this beau-
titu! tralt of her husband's
character * ‘T'he hardest trial
of my husband's Ife was
parting  with  his  mother.
Such partings were the only
otoaglons when | ever saw
him lose entire control of
hinirelf, and 1 always lookrd
futvard o the hour of thelr
separation “with dread. For
hours before we started I
have sgeen him follow his
mother about, whispering
sone  comfurting  word to
her, or, opening the closed
door of her room, where, wo-
manitke, she fought out her
grief alone, sit beside her asg
lcng as ho could endure it
She had been an fanvalld for
80 muny years that each part-
ing seemed to be the final
one. Her groans and sobs
were heartrending. Sheclung
to himm every step when he
sturted to go, and, exhausted
at last, was led back, half
fainting, to the lounge. The
general would rush out of the
house, sobbing like a child,
and then throw himself into the car-
riage beside me, completely unnerved.
I could only give silent comfort. My
heart bled for him, and in the long
silence that followed as we journeyed on,
I knew thut hir thoughts were with his
mother. At our flrst stop he was out
of the cars in an instant buying fruit
to send back to her. Before we were
even unpacked at the hotel, where we
made our first stay of any length, he
had dashed oft a letter. I have since
seen those missives. No matter how
hurriedly he wrote, they were proofs of
the tenderest, most filal love, and full
of the prophecies he never tailed to make
of tne reunion he felt would soon come.”
—Michigan Christian Advocate.

LESSON NOTES.

fOURTH QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE ACTS AND KPISTLES.

LeSSON VIIL.—-NOVEMBER 14.

PAUL'S MINISTRY IN ROME.
Acts 28. 17-31.  Memory verses, 30, 31.
GOLDEN TEXT.

I am not ashamed of the Gospel of
Christ; for it fs the power of God unto
salvaticn to every one that believeth.—
Rom. 1. 16.

OUTLINE.
1. Promptly at Work, v. 17-22,
2. Prociaiming Jesus, v. 23-29.
3. Preaching the Kingdom, v. 30, 31.
Place.—Rome, the capital of the em-
pire, the centre of the world.

HOME READINGS.

M. Pzul's ministry in Rome.—Acts 28.
17-22,

Tu. Paul's m!nistry in Rome.—Acts 28.
22-31.

W. The words of Isalah.—Isa. 6. 5-10.

Th. Onarist in the Scriptures.--John &.
39-47.

F. Hearing without profit.~Rom. 10,
13-21.

S. hinarance of unbeliel.—Heb. 3. 7-19.

Sa. £hut out.—Hedb, 4. 1-11.
QULSTICONS FOR HOME STUDY.

1. Promptly at Work, v. 17-22,
Why did Paul summon the Jews at
Rome ?
Into s'hose hands had he been de-
livered prisouer ?
To whom had he appraied ?
For what hope was ne bound ?
What had the Jews heard about him ?
2. Proclaiming Jesus, v. 23-29,
What was the theme of Paul's teach-
ing ?
By what witnesses did ke prove Jesus
to be the Messiah ?
How long did the service continye ?
How were his words received by the
Jews ?
What was the message to such as be-
lieved ? Rom. 1. 1s.
3. Preaching the Kingdom, v. 30. 31.
How long did Pau) remaln in Rome ?
° To whom did he preach ?
Who hindered him in his werk ?
PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.
Where In this lesson have ae an fllus-
tration— .
1. Of Christian zeal *
2. Of manly candour ?
3. Of feithful service 2
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A Loving Friend.

BY MRS, BROWNING.

Loving friend, the gift of one

Who, her own true faith hath run
Through thy luwer nature ;

Be my benedictions said,

With my bhand upon *hy head,
Gentle felow-creature !

Underneath my stroking hand,
Startled eyes of hazel bland,
Kindling, growing larger,
Up thuu leapest with a spring
Full of prank and curveting,
Leaping like a charger.

- . . . . - .

But of thee {t shall be said,
This dog watched beside a bed
Day and night unweary—
‘Watched within a curtained room
Where no sunbeam broke the gloom
Round the sick and weary.

This dog, if a friendly voice
Called him now to blither choice
Than such a chamber keeping,
“ Come out,” prying from the door,
Presseth backward as before,
Up against me leaping.

Therefore to this dog will T
Tenderly, not scornfully,
Render praise and favour:
With my hand upon his head,
Is my benediction said,
Therefore, and forever!

Songs For

Young People.

By E. 0. EXCELL.

A

Rrranged with Special Refarence to
the Young Life of tha Church,

It containa 270 selections, many of them
entirely new, with the choice hymns that
have won their way into the hearts of
thousands of old and young.

This book was u<ed at .\?&ssey Music Hall
during the late Epworth League Conven-
tion, and the volume of music produced,
under the leadership of Mr. Excell, was
entrancing.

* Lot the Sunshine In" is one of the
finest hymns in the book, and iv well worth
the price of the whole collection.

Let a little sunshine into your young
people’s meetings and make them as bright
and cheerful as possible. This little book
will help you all, is the music is bright,
cheerful and stirring.

Price, 25¢. each, or $2.70 per 40z postpaid.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Methodist Book and Pablishing Houss,
Toronto,
€. W. COATES, Monrrrat.
8. F. BUESUIS, Haumax.
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