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THE MOCK SUN.

I the high Alps may sometimes be wit-
uessed those peculiar atmospheric pheno-
mena which, by a strange combination of
light and mist, "are often produced among
the mountains of Europe. Such is the
‘Spectre of the Brocken,’ as shown in the
above gketch. At sunrise, or shortly after,
there is sometimes seen a strange, gigantic
figure surrounded by a huge halo, which
: gesticulates and foliows every gesture of
the beholder as if mocking his movements.

b1, in fact, his shadow thrown upon a
curtain of cloud, the halo being a reflection
of the sun itself.

Many of these effects, however, are due
to the intense cold of the higher regions of
3 the atmosphere and the presence i them
of minute Particles of ice; these are more
- tommon in the Arctic reginns.

- From the heights round Konigsfeld, the

Writer once witnessed a strange eftect some-
what similar to those des.
cribed. The night was ex-
tremely cold, and the whole
© forest with its thousand treis
WVas swathed in a cold, damp
mist which, condensing heav-
ily on the branches, froze at
; once and gave to every twig
- » beautiful coating of clear,
+ shining ice. The mist was not
- sufficiently dense to prevent
the moon being dimly visible
. above and it was arranged
round her struggling form that
- the phenomena was visible.
At a considerable distance
from her disc was seen a large
- ring of luminous mist very
. clearly defined, intersecting
which at the four points of
the compass were smaller
. Pings equally well drawn ; and
. further still, half lost in the
> CIm ocean of moving mist,
: Were visible portions of other
rings, intersecting and cross-
- 1ng each other in all possible
Irections. The etfect of the
* Whole was weird in the ex-
. treme, and, had all the circles
= d¢en equally visible and com-
* Plete, the result would have
- been atill finer hecause more
symmetrical.

—————————————

ONLY A LINE.

Youne beginners in wrong-
omg never look at the end— .

- 88 they might a thousand times in the
- example of others’ ruin whose first step
OWnward was the very one they are
’ taking. The despair which inevitably
-~ closes the unchecked career of those who
throw their talents and the promise of their
- youth away has scldom been more affect-
ingly presented than we find it in the fol-
lowing little life-sketch :

Less than three months ago a wreck of a
man staggered into the office of a weekly
paper in East Michigan, and asked for
money to buy whiskey. Strangely enongh,
the publisher was an old school-mate.
"Thoy were apprentices in the same town.
They worked side by side as finished com-
positors. One had sobricty and thrift ; the
other had a good heart and an open hand.

wenty years made the one rich and in
fluential, the other a drunkard who often
slept in the gutter. The one had made
use of what God had given him, but the
other had deliberately made himself a
wreck,

. The meeting called up a host of recol]gc-
Hons, and the comtrastbetwecn their sit-
uations was so great that the old drunkard
Was ‘sobered as he realized it. He was

offered work, but he had become too broken.
The stick and the rule were no longer for
him.  He was offered a temporary home,
but he looked at his rags and felt his shame
for the first time in months. When money
was handed him he waved it back, and
said, ‘I shall not wantit. T ask in the
name of olden days and as a fellow-crafts-
man, one little favour.”

¢ 1t shall be granted.”

““ When you know that I am dead, then
turn a rule for me and give me a single
line.”

“The promise was made, and the old
wreck floated out again on the current of
life, borne here and there, and feeling that
death was to be the end. Yesterdaya copy
of the weekly reached the Free Press with
proof that the editor had fultilled his pro-
mise.  He had turned a rule for the poor
wreck, and had given him a line : “ Died,

September 27, 1882, George White.”

The tobacco slave is like him ; he cannot
dispense with his ““smoke ” or his “‘ chew”
without suffering from the want of it. Why
does he not remain at home, then, until
his craving for tobacco should be satisfied
for the time, so as not to annoy others with
the stench of it. One reason is that he
cannot afford to sacrifice so much time as
this would require : and another reason is,
the tobacco slave becomes indifferent to
the comforts or the rights of others. He
poisons the air that others must breathe,
and *“if they don’t like it, let them move
away.” The tobacco slave always comes to
that ; his moral sense is lost or dulled.

HOW IT BEGINS.

*“G1IvE me a halfpénny, and you may pitch
one of these rings, and if it catches over a
a mnail I'll give you threcpence.” That

THE MOCK SUN.

That was all, but in that line was such a
sermon as no man on earth could deliver,
For every word there was a year of woe
and degradation. For every letter there
were tears and heart-aches and promises and
failure.—Detroit Free Press.

THE TOBACCO SLAVE.

THERE i8 absolutely no gratification what-
ever coming from the use of tobacco, except
this ; it relieves the vietim from the misery
which attacks him from the lack of it. Many
years ago I saw a lunatic who had become
so much accustomed to a billet of wood
that had been chained to one of his legs
when he was troublesome and dangerous,
that afterwards, when he was quiet and
liarmless, he could not be easy without
that ‘‘clog,” and always carried it about
with him on his shoulder, though the chain
was no longer fastened to him.

The tobacco slave reminds me of that
poor lunatic ; he carries about with him his
oflensive burden, by which he often makes
himself odious to the persons whom he
annoys with the stench of his presence.

seems fair enough ; so the boy handed him
a halfpenny and took the ring. He stepped
back to the stake, tossed the ring, and it
caught on one of the nails,

“‘ Will you take six rings to pitch again,
or threepence 177

““Threepence,” was the answer, and the
money was put in his hand.  He stepped
off, well satisfied with what he had done,
and probably not having an idea that he
had done wrong. A gentleman standing
near him watched him, and now, before he
had time to fook about and vejoin his com-
panions, laid his hand on Lis shoalder -

““My lad this is your first lesson in
gambling.”

“Gambling, sir ?”

*You staked your halfpenny and won
six halfpence, did you not ?”

“Yes, Idid.”

*““ You did not earn them, and they were
not given to you; you won them just as
gamblers win money.  You have taken the
first step in the path ; that man has gone
through it, and you can see the end. Now,
L advise you to ¢o and wvive him his three-
pence and ask for your halfpenny, and then
stand square with the world.”

He had hung down his head, but raised
it very quickly, and his bright, open
look, as he said, “I'll do it,” will not
soon be forgotten. He ran back, and soon
emerged from the ring looking happier than
ever. He touched his cap and bowed
pleasantly, as he ran away to join his
companions.  This was an honest boy,
and doubtless made an honourable man.—.
Morning Star.

CLINGING TO JESUS.

OxE bright summer day T was standing
on the sea-shore. DBehind me were the
great white cliffs, and before me was the
beautiful sea, with the big waves dashing
their snow-white foam almost to where I
stood. All around me were pretty shells
and pebbles, and large, round pieces of
chalk, covered over with green moss and
loveliest seaweed. And peep-
ing in and out of the sandy
puldles which lay between
were curious litlle crahs
looking after their seaside
meal, and burying themselves
in the sand every time T
moved. On a very large
white boulder or piece of
rock, near where f stood,
were a number of limpets in
their prettily marked shells
clinging to the rocks. At
the seaside I have often seen
boys and girls trying to get
them off; but they stick so
fast that they cannot move
them.

Having a walking stick in
my hand, I determined that
I would have one of these
limpet shells. So choosing
a very pretty oune, I tried at
first to pull it off with my
hand. But no, it clung to
the rock so tightly that 1
could not move it.

“*What 17 thought I, *a
little thing like you be stron-
ger thani! T try my
walking stick.”

And s0Idid. Putting one
end of it against the side of
the limpet, I tried with all my
weight and strength to pull it
off.

But no, not a hairbreadth
could I move that tiny little
limpet, for it was clinging
to therock. Indeed, so tightly did it c.ing
that I could no more move the limpet than
I could the rock to which it clung.
Though so weak a little thing it stuck so
fast that it seemed as strong as the rock
itself ; just as little children, clinging to
Jesus, the Rock of Ages, have almighty
strength, and cannot be moved.,

‘* Well, my little friend,” thought T,
“T'll see whether I cannot have you yet ;.
as one way won't do, I'll try another.”
So, having plenty of time to spare, I sat
down very quietly upon another rock close
by and watched, scarcely moving ny eyes
off the limpet for one moment. For a long
time I watched in vain ; there stuck the
little limpet.

But presently I thought I saw it move
alittle. Oh, how eagerly I watched then !
Another minute, and—yes, there it was
actually moving off the rock.

““Ah,” thought I, *“T’ll have you now.”
And with one grasp I had it in my hand,
because it was not clinging to the rock.

Dear young friend, whenever Satan
tempts you to get away from Jesus and
wanler futo s, cling fast to the rock—
cling to Jesus,



38

PLEASANT HOURS.

Wanted—a Boy.

WaANTED—a boy. How often we
These common words may see !
Wanted—a boy to errands run.

Wanted for everything under the sun.
All that the men to-day can do,
To-morrow the boy will be doing too,
For the time is ever coming when

The boys must stand in the place of men.

Wanted—the world wants boys to-day,
Aud she offers them all she has for pay—
lionour, wealth, position, fame,

A useful life and a deathless name;

Boys to shape the paths for men,

Boys to guide the plough and pen,

Boys to forward the task begun,

'or the world’s great work is ncver done.

"T'hie world is anxious to employ,

Not just one, but évery boy

‘Whose heart and brain will ever be true

“lo work his hands shall find to do ;

lionest, faithful, earnest, kind ;

<o good awake, to evil blind ;

ficart of gold withous alloy

Wanted—the world wants such a boy.
—Inland Christian Adrocaté,
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KATE'S BROTHER JACK.

“You seem to think a great deal of
your sister,” said one of Jack’s chums to
him the other day, as if the fact was
tather surprising.

7 Vhy, yes, 1 do,” responded Jack
he?ml}" “Kit and I are great friends.”
. ‘You always,” continued the other,

Seem to have such a good time when you
ire out together.”

* Well,” laughed Jack, * the fact is that
“hen 1 have Kit out I keep all the while

f‘.’rgetting that she isn’t some other fellow’s
sistep,”

I pondered somewhat over this conver-
S‘.‘t‘on,.Wishing that all the brothers and
Sllsters In the world were as good friends as
-tack and Kate Hazell, and wondering why
#:‘:y Were not. It struck me that the
Jacz’er t my query was contained in
treat;s lagt senteuce. Boys don’t usually
Wore ":}wlr sisters as they would if they
is _Some other fellow’s sisters.” Jack
2hning exception. He kneels to put
Were ”ige 8 overshoes as gallantly as if she
‘Dresente;Sle ’D;_n’e, and Bessic Dare is at
in giriy ack’s jdeal of all that is loveliest
he tay ood. If.at a party at a neighbour’s,
“areg g, ate in to supper himself, and
thoyyy T her in 4]l ways as an escort
H i}nd Kate knows what to expect

what to do herself, and is not

. o desgrtion or of being left to
hey ey :x' mmercies of anyone who notices
d’ffwh“e;n condition. And I don’t won-
e S¢e how nicely he treats her,
-that she would rather

have her brother Jack for an escort than
alinost anyone clse in the werld.

At howe, too, Jack is a prttern. Though
there is a constiant merty war between
brother and sister, awl jokes and repartees
fly thick and fast, yet it is always fair cut
and thrust between them, all for sport and
uanght for malice 5 the wis never degenor-
ates into rudeness.  Then, too, if Kate
does anything for him her kinduess is
always acknowledged.  Docs she take t'he
trouble to make for him his favourite rice
griddle-cakes, and then stay in the kitchen
to bake thew hersclf, that they may acquire
that deliente golden brown which is o
dear to the taste of all who love them traly,
Jack never fails to assurc her that her
cllorts ave appreciated.

Does shie paint him a teacup and saucer
or embroider hir o hat band, he is as de-
fighted as possible. e does not take all
these things as a matter of course.  On
Saturday nicles he is apt to remember her
by a box of candy, a bunch of flowers, or a
bottle of her favourite violet perfume.
Best of all he talks to her.  He tells her
his thonghts, his hopes and fears, his dis-
appointments, and his plans for the f:lturo.
In short, they are, as he said, *‘great
friends.”

Some of Jack’s comrades m“cher envy
him his good fortune in possessing so de-
voted a sister as Kate, and they have been
hewrd to say frankly that they wish their
sisters were as nice as Kate Hazell. If
those boys would pursue the same course
of action towards their sisters that Jack
does towards his, they might, perhaps, be
rewarded with as delightful a result; for 1t
is by little acts of kindness and courtesy
and consideration that Jack has 'mnde of
his sister a friend whose love will never
grow cold, whose devotion will never
falter, and whose loyalty will never fail
while life shall last.

oo

WRITTEN ON THE SNOW. .
BY SAMUEL GREGORY.
¢ Tt was winter.” —John z. 22.

Bovs and girls think pleasantly of win-
ter. Winter is wonderful and beautiful.
How lovely the world looks, with the
white fields smoothed over like sugar on o
great cake, and the trees like a scene in
fury-land | Then Christuias cowes in
winter, with its pleasant parties and its
joyous sport on the frozen ponds. Winter
18 welcome !

But in some parts of the world boys and
girls have no such pleasant thoughts of
winter-time—the cold is so intense, and
the darkness so continuous, that the frozen
months are a horror to people prisoned in
long deep snows and great ice-fields. I
think we might all thank God that we do
not know the worst hardships of winter.

THE GRANDEUR OF WINTER.,

We like to see pictures of Polar scenes,
and to read Arctic adventures of brave
men who push through frozen seas and
across great white deserts. And when
explorers return they tell us how deeply
they have been impressed with the gran-
deur of the eternal snows, and the moun-
tains of floating ice, and the soleinn gloom
of northern latitudes. Winter mnkes the
world a great white book, on which God
writes lessons for all thouchtful minds, A
Psalmist said of God: ** lle giveth snow
like woo!l : he scattereth the hoarfrost like
ashes : he casteth forth his ice like norsels:
who can stand before his cold 77 The
winter 1s God’s work as well as the spring-
time and the autumn,

HARDIIOOD.

Winter teaches us a lesson of hardibood,

There are countries that we might call
lazy-lands.  The sun is hot, the cartl
ylelds abundant fruit, and things ave so
sunny and flowery and pleasant that peo-
ple of those tropical clinmates are not hardy
and noble people. We do not go to where
bananas and buatterflics abound to find
heroes. The soft, warmn climate kills Liardi-
hood and heroism.

Of course people of tropical lands know
no winter. I have read of a trave:lor
who got into trouble for telling the chiof
of one of those sunny islands of the Sonth
Sca about winter. The traveller sai Lhat,

in his country water beciine so hard that
you conkd wall on its surface, and he rold
olier familinr wonders of the frost and
siow.  But it seemed so anlike anythng
known in the land to which be had gone,
that the chief thonght he was being de-
coived.  He could not helieve anything
about ice and snow, and the bitter and
terrible eold. '

In ways that you cannot understand
winter holps to brace us and wnke us
strong. Flardihood lives in the north, and
does not flourish in perpetual warmth and
sunshine.

It is, T think, a lesson to us all against
self-indulgence.  Winter puts people on
their metle, and rouses them to exert
themselves.  If you feel that you like to
have all siaoth and pleasant, and if you
shivink from everything that you do not
like, then vemembier that life is 1ot a lazy
suwnmer Loliday but o stern work,  We
have not to bear the hardships of Avctic
voyages, or to endure the silence of Polar
night, but we must all cultivate a brave
spirit like that which sends sailors towards
the pole.  We must pray to God foxj strong,
brave hcearts, and learn to despise onr-
selves if we shrink from things that call
for self-denial and hardihood.  Winter
kills the pests and plagues that would
destroy our lives, and in the same way the
harder toils and sufferings of life kill the
bad spirit of laziness and rouse us to fighg
our difficulties and to be strong. All our
poetry and praise is about people who have
not been self-indulgent, but stern, and
dutiful, and brave.

BROTHERIIOOD,

Winter teaches us also a lesson of bro-
therhood.

When you are at the sea-side, when the
sun is shining on quict blue water, you do
not think much of the perils of seamen.
But if you were living on a rocky coast,
and saw the sea lashed iuto a furious storm,
and had about you fisher-people, who were
white with fear lest those they love shonld
have gone on the rocks in the darkuess,
you would think then of the dangers of
life at sea.

So, somehow in the summer-time we do
not feel quite the same compassion that
winter wakens with us. As we seo the
deep snow, and feel the bitter wind, we
call to mind those who have not the con.
fort of honme.  We think of the aged, and
sick, and homeless, 1t is as if Jesuy came
and wrote across the snow, ‘“All ye are
brethren !

I have read of two travellers in Northern
VI‘{ussia, who were driving along in a sledge.
They came upon another siedge which had
broken down. Its occupant was benumbed
with cold.  One of the travellers wasg
selfish, and said: ““ Let us look after our-
selves!  We shall be frozen too if we do
not dash along ! The other traveller
Wwas compassionate, and said: “No! et
us see if we can save this poor fellow 1"
Se he would get out of the sledge, and rub
and shake the drowsy, frozen man they
had overtaken. He succeeded in bringing
him to life again, and was going to make
room for him in their stedge, when he
found that his companion-traveller, who
;151(1 sab still all the while, was frosthitten.
I'he man who thought only of himself had
yiclded to the cold, bui the mat who
stitved to help another had found new life
through his activity.

Let us not think of self only, 1
comfort and joy let us think of othe
selfishness, like a urzad frost, will seitle on
our hearts and  spoil onr own journey
through the world. 14 isas if God st
the storms of winter to minke us think of
one another, and to give what help we can.

FALTIL,

Then wintor has a losson of faith, If
you look wound in winier it
almost everything were dead)”
no buds or blossowms or
trees seem had sy |
life had gone d(‘)wn o the ground.  But
we knuwl that in o little while the green
will bcgm”m ereep out on the trees, the
cuckoo Wil be buck again, primroses will
spread their yollow stars in the lanes, and
all wdl.l;c life and joyousiess.

Arctic voy wers nnke snow houses, use
_the‘hclps they have taken with them for
lasting out the dark frozen uwme, and wait

foour
14, 0T

seciis s if

There are
birds  nests, The
p-post, as it thoip

i
on, knowing that spring will ecome anf
loosen the masses of ice that have prisonea
them, and give them release once more:
Winter is merely @ tine of waiting—wait*
ing for a spring-tinie that i always sure to
come. .

Yon will all have to learn that God 33
near to people in davk, sad times. God’s
providential care is not a summer flower-
Tt is with us among the treasures of the
snow.  God's love is like flowers in the
Alps, that bloom in spite of winter &
aronud them.  God's love is always with
us and the life of his spirit is in us 8
winter and summer alike.

PURITY.

Winter, too, gives a lesson of purity.

We say that a thing is pure as snos.
The snow comes down as from heaven,
white and clean, and God sends into our
hearts pure, good thoughts,  Jt is the
wost beautiful thing in life to keep out all
unclean and bad thoughts, and to have
minds and hearts white like snow.,

I the most northerly grave in the world
a band of brave men are buried. They
were Arctic explorers, who never came
back again, but lie there under the white
snow.  Sone other explorers piled rocks
in that wild place for a monument, and e8¢
out the words there: ¢ Whiter than
snow "

What that means we all know. ¢« The
blood of Jesus cleanses us from all sin
U we learn to love him, and to put ouf
trust in him, he can cleanse our hearts, 80
that we shall come at lust to heaven with
sin’s black stains ali gone, and with hearts
white and pure as snow. .

THE SNOW IMAGE.

Most boys have amused themselves iP
winter by making a snow image. In the
life of the artist Michael Angelo 1 red
once how he miade atigure out of the spOW:
He who so wrouglt in marble that aftet
four hundred years his work is still won
derful and great, did some work in snow
and it perishied s soon as it was finished:
It is sad to think how wmany  people do
things in life that arc of no more worths
and of no more durability than the imag®
made of snow. "There is such a thing 8°
wasting talent, and time, and life, and the?
seeing all melt away, 1

Those whom we think of as great 81
good, and Jcsus the great and gov
Saviour, have shown us how we may live
and work for eternity, so that though W&
are not great, and are never ahle to
great things, we may so live our lives thﬁ;
the good we do shall never perish, but be .
& joy to us for ever and ever. B

Bhlan S0 TR

The Wreckers of Sable Island

BY
J. MACDONALD OXLEY.

Cuarrer VI.—Brx HARDEN.

As the words fell one Ly one from Ben’s lip®
Eric realized move and more clearly hO ¢
critical was his situation. 1o his gladness &
escape from the pré®ent peril of the wreck o
had forgotten to tyke thought for she futo? .
but now he was brought face to face with’
state of aflairs by which that future ;Vd
filled with dark foreboding. Little as he ad
seen of the men into whose midst he h&‘
been so strangely thrown, it was enougl 5o
nke very plain to him that they wantet
wiiness of their doings. ' ied

No far they had been too much Occ"pic
with their own concerns to take much not':
of him; but once he became the ob]f"’t' @
their attention, the question as to his ‘]lsl’(ll‘un
I;lll-‘a‘t be settled. The issue was move tV
doubitfuly 1o say the least. i

An awful fcc)l/ing of desolation and ‘leslz&;:
came upon him.  He seemed unable to “f&ce
a word, but looked up into Ben’s bropzed )
with an expression in which pathetic ap? 10
was so mingled with harrowing dread,
touch this strange man. i oUb

He sprang to his feet, dashed his P'peand
of his mouth, clenched his huge ﬁs“’,eck'
shouted aloud, as though all the other W!
ers were there to hear : 0

“By my soul! I saved ye, and 'm &
tostand by ye.  Wlhoover wants to Og‘"
haris "l have to reckon with Ben Hurdes®

ing
o
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~—and come what may, I'll get you off this
“ursed place with a whole skin, somehow.”

Hrie was as mueh surprised at Ben’s sudden
display of strong fecling as he had been
alarmed by his ominous words, He gazel at
him, with w ide-open mouth, until the wrecker,
'ecovering his self-control by an evident effort,
threw himself dowrr on the sand again, picked
up his pipe, carefully relit it, and vigorously
vresiimed pufting forth clouds of smoke.

t wus some time before he spoke again.
Tna, (uiet, natural tone, he asked Eric :

“Have you any notion, my lad, why I
trouhled myself about ve, at all?”

Iiric shook his head, and there was some-
xhing inexpressibly winning in his smile, as
'8 answered :

* No, sir. Unless because you have too
kind a heart to let I'vil-Eye do me any harim.”

Ben smiled in return, but it was ina grim
sort of u way,

My heart was softer once than it is now.
lhiere were better days then, and never d:d [
think that Pd come to be a wrecker on Sable
Island, ” said he ;  amd the remembrance of
tose better days evidently gave him saddeu-
ng thoughts, for he relapsed into the moody
silence that was his wont. 1t continued so
long that Kric began to feel uncomfortable,
sud wag about to move away a little in order
o have a frolic with Prince, when Ben aroused
hlmself, and motioned him to draw near him.’

“8Sit ye down in front of me, my lad,’
said he, ““and listen to me a bit, and 111 tell
You why I couldn’t find it in wy heart to let
iy harm come to you. [ hada boy of my
OWL once, as trim a lad as ever sat in a boat,
and Wiy a fine trip we muwle together, for I
Was at an honest trade then, and wasn’t
wshamed to take my boy intoit. Ah! lad,
tiose were the good times. We went fishing
i the Banks, getting our outfit at Haulifax,
d selling our fare there. But our home
Was at Chester, where I had a snug cottage,
all my own, without a shilling of debt onit,
‘nd pretty well fitted up too. The wife—
liod rest her soul ! she was a good wife tome
—she looked after the cottage, and we l()okgd
after the ligtle schooner, and after each trip
we'd stay at home awhile, and have a little
time together.

“ We were mostly always in luck on the
B“f‘“k“, and it was not often the * Sea ~NUipper
missed a good fare, if there were any fish to
be caught.  And so it went on, until llos:b
my lad.  He and his mate were out in their
dory fishing, and the cod were plentiful, and
they were so full of catching them that they
flid not notice the fog coming up and creep-
g all around thew.  They lost their bear-
gs, and no man ever set eyes on them again.

Ol didn’e give up hoping 1'd find them for
Wouths afterward. I cruised ahbout the
Sanks, [ called wt all the ports thai =ent out
l'?emlu:rs, and I tried at Halifax, Doston, New
York, and other big places, hoping thatsome
SHp might have picked them up. Butnot a
word did I hear. here was a heavy blow
Yight after the fog, awl no doubt they were
OStin that. 1 lost a lot of time hunting for
My boy, and it seomed as though when he
went my luck followed him. Everything
Went wrong, The fish woukl hardly touch
1Y hooks, and 1 never got a full fare. Then
the wife died. She never held up her head
after the day | came home without our boy.
L took to the drink. 16 didu't make matters
any better, of course, but I couldn’t keep
from g,

“1 got knocking about with a bad lot of
chaps, and the end of it was, some of us came
here, | don’t care how soon it's atl over w (l.lw
e Lhate this husiness, and T haie my “f'“'
ere Ben came to a pause, as though he
saitd more than he ntended 3 oand lux!t',
not ,k““"’«'ing Wil to interpose, lo deedd at him
n silent, sympathy, until he began again.
“But 1 haven's told ye why | saved ye
o N\ll-“:‘\/(

Well, it was

liag

from
. just this way. When I
tound ye you were lving on the sand, hike as
though you were asleep; awd you faivly vave
e a sar, you looked so like my own boy.

“He was just ahout yourage when he was
!(’St' and you'd be muchi the sume size, wid he
Bd brown hair just like yours.

lf oy boy had been Iy ing, half deald, on
the beach, I'd Luve thioughl any man worse
thana brute that wouldn t help the Jad. 5o
L just made up my mind to take your part,
kvil-lye or no fvil-Bye, and now Pm going
to stick to it.” :

Having spoken thus, Ben put his pipe back
between his lips, evidently having no more to
suy. Kric hardly knew how to give expre ion
to his feclings, Sympathy for his rescuers
troubles and gratitude for his assurance of
safe'k"el’i“g filled  his  heart, The tears
gathered iy his eyes, and his voice tn‘mbl(:*d
43, turning to the big man beside him, ke ]md
his hand upon his knee, and lookig up into

Is face, said ;
-oW've been very good to me, Mr. Ben.

Youwre the only friend I've got here,
except Prince, and I'm sure you woun't let any
harm come to wme, if you can lywlp it '\,"‘[
P so sorry abont your son.  Yousee, we've
both lost somebody.  You've lost your boy,
and I-~I've lost my wmother.”

fis voice sauk to a whisper as he uttered
the words, and the tears he had .been bravely
keeping back overflowed upon his ch(‘ek_si

Ben said not a word ; there was a suspicious
glistening about his r.*;"elids,_ and the q'ult,e
superftuous vigour of his putling told plainly
enongli that he was deeply moved. After a
moment he rose to his feet, knocked the ashes
out of his pipe, and putting it into his pocket,
5(““‘li'ume, lad, let us go back to the hut.”

The two retraced their steps to the wreckers’
Eric now felt more at ease than he
had since the shipwreck.  With such protec-
tors as Ben and Prince, he surely had not
much to fear, even in the evil company among
which he had been cast.  As to the foture—
well, it certainly did seem dark.  Buot he had
been taught to put trast in the Heavenly
Father to whom ne prayed, sud he tooked up
to him now for help and guidance

When they arrived at the hut, they found

abode,

THEN OFF WOULD HE GALLOP,

the whele party of wrockers tiere, waiting
somewhat impatiently for a huage. negro to
sm heir supper,
bl}l’l\‘:)'iihxi(:gro did lilll?\' as cook ;s they (:H“cd
him Black Joe. ‘l'ln;_v‘ took _htllc notice of
the new-comers, and e, oty (Ill]t‘f!.\" aver
to his bunk, sat down ou tI.w edge and ](.)ukv(l
about him,  This was ll}\‘. first (:I)}mrtnm?.\' f)f
cetting a good lonk at lll.S, strange companions,
" By listening  to their conversition and
studving their countenances, he male out
that the majority of them were Kngelish, lm‘L
that there were a few Frenchmen :nno’ug.at
the,  There was only one negro, o s‘.ul.\\ art,
hull necked,  bulter-headed fellow, with “é
gu()(l-lmtnl‘ul face, who seeme(l. the hutti 01
the others, and a target for th(el_x' oaths (U}l(
jeers, as he }msliled about the fireplace pre-
aring their food. .
pd'll'lll:: \tv)l\olu party appeared to be in excellent
humour, the cause t'nel"enf being plaiuly enough
the fact of the Francis having proved so nc‘h
a prize. Toach man hm’} beel) able to sccure
sulticient plunder to s:mtl_sfy him, so thr(} was
1o nevexsity for quarrelling over L‘he divisiou,
Phey vach had some precions hnfl to })O:ISB
of, ol they vied with one another in relating
with great custo their successful effurts after

i SR "l e,
Ul(l’::::::;i:z: they said, Erie ;;{Lthe'red that the
Froueis did not break up uftex: striking. Her
stout onk frame resist}a(l the fmrcest‘altmnpts
of 11 e hillows to tear 1t asunder. The storm
gubsided during the night, and the men were

able in the morning, to make their way to the
wreck,

The thousands of valuable books, and the
holdful of costly but cumbrous furniture,
they contemptuously left to the ercy of
wind and wave, The great store of gold and
silver plate, the casks of finest wines, the
barrels and cases of  delicions biscuits, con-
serves, pickles, and other dainties, together
with the racks of muskets, swords, and other
weapons—these were all very much to their
liking.  Moreover, the clothing-chests had
been ransacked, each man helping hinself
according to his fancy: The result was a
display of gorgeous uniforms and elega_mb
apparel that would have been quite imposiug
had not the fares and mauners of the wearers
been s) ludicrously out of keeping with their
costumes, ”

Little did Prince Edward imagine, when
ordering liberal additions to his wardrobe,
that thoso resplendent garments were destined
to be worn to tatters on the bhacks of the
wreckers of Sable Island.,  What would have

been his feelings could he have scen Evil-liye
strutting about as proud as a turkey-cock in
the xuperb uniform intended for the comman-
der of the forces at Halifux ?

WITH PRINCE

Althongh the profuse profanity of the
speakers shocked and sickened him, Erie
listened attentively to all that was said, in
the hiope of picking up sowmething about his
future.  But the wrechers were too much
oceupied with theiv own alfairs to pay wny
attention  to  Lim.  Presently  Black  Joe
announced that supper was ready, whercupon
they all stopped talking, and fell to with
riavenous ;npp«:tibcs.

The table looked curiously out of keeping
with its associations of squalid hut, and
coarse, brutal men. 1t was covered with a
cloth of richost damsk, that should have
adorned a royal dininz-room, anid set out with
china, glass, plate. ani cutlery of correspond-
ing elegance, It Gilled hie with indignation
anid disgust to sce the wreckers hacking their
meat with ivory-handled knives, impaling
their potutoes upon silver forks, and quench-
ing their thirst by copious dranghts out of
cut-glass goblets, which seemed to be dese-
crated by their foul toueh.

Ben motioned him to a seat beside himself,
and helped him bountifully. Il at ease as
tLe boy felt, he was very hungry, and was
glad to do full justice to the coarse but
plentiful fare provided by Black Joe. The
wine he would not touch.

The hearty supper and the abundant wine
put the men ineven hetter humour than before,
and Ben now saw his upportunity to carry out
a plan that he had been foring in his mind,
Rising to bis teet, he secured his companions’

attention by rapping loudly upon the table
with the handle of his knife, and then pro-
ceeded to surprise them by making a little
speech ; for so chary of his words was he, as
a usual thing, that they sometimes called him
Silent Ben.

*“1 waut a word with you, mates,” said he;
and at once every face was turned toward
hin.

** You see-this boy here. Now, I’ve taken
a great liking to him, and 'm-willing that he
and his dog shall be countedl as. part of my
share of this last prize. That's all right, ain’t
it 7”7

‘“ Ay, ay, Ben; right enongh,” came
from half wdosen of them, while some of the
others looked a litile doubtful, as if they
didn’t know exactly what was coming. .

(7’0 be continued.)

*

Travercevs have found a village of
regular houses in Central Africa. The
Louses have gabled roofs, and are built
along a street. ‘Che people have more thap
ordinary intelligence, keep good order aunil
sleep in beds raised above the ground.

BOUNDING BESIDE [I{I)M.

GOVERNING A BOY.
287 hold of the boy’s heart. Yonder

locomotive, with the " thundering train,

comes like a whirlwind down the track,

and a regiment of armed men might seek
in vain to arrest it. It would crush them
and plunge unheeding on.  But there is a
little lever in its inechanism that at the
pressure¢ of a man's hand will slacken its
speed, and in a moment or two brings it
panting and still, like a whipped spaniel,

at your feet., By the same little lever the

vast steamship is guided hither and yonder
on the sea in spite of adverse winda.

That sensitive and soft spot by which &
boy’s life is controlled in his heart. With
your grasp gentle and firm on that helm,
you can pilot him whither you will Never
doubt that he has a heart. Bad and wilful
boys very often have the tenderest hearts
hidden away somewhere beneath incrus-
tations of sin, or behind barricades of pride.
And it is your business to get at that heart,
keep hold of it by sympathy, confiding in
him, manifestly working only for his good,
by little indirect kindnesses to his mother
or sister, or even his pet dog. Pro.
vide him some little pleasure, set him to do
some little service of trust for you. Love
him—love him practically. Anyway, rule
bim through his heart.
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PLEASANT HOURS,.

HOW SOME BIRDS USE THEIR
BEAEKS.

TuERE are many ways in which binds use

therr beaks.  There 1 one thing, however,
they all use them to the same purpose for
which they are specially adapted.  The
tulor bird is so named, beeause it sews the
edzes of the lc:n‘c.slogr Yur to form a nest.
The beak makes a good weedle, and when
the leaves are properly joined tegether
there is o very ciose nest for the little
Inrds.  ** Tap tap tap.” what 2 nowe the
woodpecker makes ! At fint yon may not
e blo to see lum, but if you kheep quiet
and listen you ean quickly tell where the
noise comues from.  The beak of the wood.
pecker isstrong aud sharp, and he 15 able
to strike quite a heavy blow upon the bark
of the tree. He has keen ears, and if there
1s a grub that makes a bit of nowse near, he
13 pretty sure to find 2 sweet morsel for a
tunch, for he is very 1eand ol thas sort of
food.
Bat in asother way some of the wod
wekers make a queer uso of their beaks.
)I'hcy select a tree, the sap of which they
are fond of, aud through the ek they
will peck a Lot of hittle mound hedes. Theso
are tntonded for sap-buckets, and when
the sap hlls the holes the woslpecher
thrusts in its beak and sips it with the
koonish relish.  For hours at a time they
will stand near the holes, quictly waiting
till there is enough for a sip. Sometimes
when people are making maple sugar, tho
woodpeckers are too Iazy to make theirown
huckets, and may be seen standing on
sap-troughs and sipping from the sugar-
makors’ store until thoy can drink nomere.
The ilustration shows the way in wlich
anothor ird uees ats beak Tt acan odd-
lasking bint found m New Zealand, Tt
bas no wings or tail. but a very strong

bheak. [t ax abont as large ara
full grown hen and has very soft
aml prety feathets The New
Zealandors use them to trim t' ar
dressen. ‘The chiefs mwahe a mantle
of tho skin with the foathers an ot
No  person of a lower order s
allowed to wear one  A\pteryx i«
the name thig bird beas e the
eyclopeudia, but wcomme nly called
kiroi-kiroi.  When  thoe bud
resting it puts it beah upon the
ound,  TChen it looks as if 1t
isd  three legs, and thu is pro-
uably the reason why somne people
call it the cane-bind.

Queer ax the kiroi-kiroi lookx, at
18 a fast runner, and the natives
pursuc 1t at night with spears sud
torches.

ce@groe - ~me

“WE HAVE SUCE A GOOD
TIME."

Tue words were spohen by a
youry lady yust heane fora brief
vacation from colloge. Her howe
v oone of wealth and  elegancee,
gathenng anto its ample apart-

wents every comfort and retine-

ment, everythimg that can mako
hfe Juxurious and dehightful. As
the spoke we wandered what her
ideas of a **good time " were.

The answer vame immediatcdy.

without our ashing, as she con

timued, ** We have prayer mect

regalarly, and the attendance 18

su large, cur teachers and so

many of the students aro Chris-
uaus, and vur Sablath-<ervices are
sontereatans.” W ith unrestmined
delight we listened to this descrip-
tion of & *“good time.” And we
thought how different was the
youug lady’s conception of a good
time from that we so often mect.
To many a ge.od time meansan une-
ceasing round of pleasure, of danc-
ing, of theatres, of euchre-parties,
of gay dissipation and frivolity.
With some it means the wine.cap,
the saloon, rude and boisterous
hilarity, and cven incbriation.
The really good time is that which
takes hold on the purer and en-
nobling things of life, the things
which conduce to the development
of the highest and truest forms of
manhood and womanhood, the things
which plese God and lead to eternal life.
For our accomplished younyg friend with
her ideas of a good time we predict an
lhunoured womanhood and a noble and
useful life.

LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTER.
LESSONS BROM THE LIYE 0F OUR LolD,

LESSON X1
ZACCHEUS TItX TUHLICAN.
Lule 19, 1-10.

A.D. 30, {(Mar. 17.

Memory veraes, § 10
GoLpix TexT,
The Non of man 1s come to seek and to save
that whick wwae loct, —TLuke 19, 10,
Q1 7RIS
. The Ninaer, v 14
2. The Saviour, v. 5.7.
3. Nalvauon, v. S fo
Tiuk. -A.D. 30,
Pray —=The contines of Tericha
RuLkes —Same as before.

Hour Rranixes
M. Zaccheus, the publican. ~Luke 19. 1.10.
Tu. Call of Matthew. —Luke 5. 27 32,
. Christ's caro for the lost. - Luke 15 1 10.
Th. A publican’s prayer.—Luke 1§. 9-14,
P. Call to repentance, - Isa 35 1.5,
S. The far away coming first. —-Matt. 21
28.32,
Su. Sent tosave—1Jdohn 4. 7.14.
Qurstions ror Howx Stvpy.

1. Jhe smumer, v, 1-4.

Through what ety was Jesus pasaing?

What unracle did Jesus perform ncar the
atc Lauke 18 3543

\\ hat man eageely sought to sce Jesus?

W hat was Zaccheus's ealling?

What vlered s from sceing Josus?

How dud e finally succeed?

What 15 Gods pronise to overy curnest
seekee 2 Prov. 8. 17,

2. The Suviour, v. 5.7,

\\ ho saw Zaccheus 1n the tree ?

Wihat did Jesus say to him?

W hat was Zaccheus reaponse?

Who campluined of Jesus’ act?

What did the people say *

On what other occasion did they coanplain?

See Luke 5. 29.30.
3 “alration, v. 8:10.

W hat did Zaccheus say to Jesus?

What did the law require of evil-doers?
Excd. 22, 1.

What was Jests’s reply ?

Why bad the Son: ot nan come? (Golden
Teat.)
Whet parabse did Jesus then utter?

Verses 11 27,
TracHINGs OF THE LPSSON,

W here 1 this Iesson may we find—
I, An carnest secher after Jesus?
2 A ancae pemtont before Jesus?
3 A juytal believer iu Jesus?

Tk Lessox Catecnisy

1. What means did Zaccheus take to see
Jesus?  He chimbed into a sveamore tree.
2. What did our Lard teif han tie intended to
do 1o alude 1 tas house. 3. N\ hat did
Zavcheus sy hie wourd du for the pour? He
would give to themn the hialf u1 lus goods.
4. What would iie do for those whutn he had
wivnged by false accusation? Hoe would
restoic them fourfold. 5. What did Jesus
rad* This day is salvation come o this
house. 6. For what did the Son of man
come? Golden Text: **The Sou of man,” cte.

DocTrIdAL SLGGESTION. —Salvation through
Christ.

Womanhood Town.

Goov morrow, fair maiden,
With lasnes so brown :

Shaul 1 tell you the way
‘I'o Womanhood Town ?

‘Tis thi« way, and that way,
Never a stop ;

'Tis piching up stitches
That grandina will drop;

*Tis kissing the baby’s
Soft tears away :

*Tis learning that cross words
Never will pay 5

'Tis helping dear matna,
*Tis sewing up rents;
*Tis reading and playing :
'Tis saving the cents ;

'Tis loving and smiling,
With never a frown:
Ohb, that s the way
To Womanhmal Town !

MISUSE OF HORSE POWER.

NEALLY twenty years ago two brothirs
purchased cach a teamn of Canadian ponies
for work upon their farms. ‘They were as
nearly alike as two leams could be, and
under the same management would havo
Bt and dono servico ab cqual length of
rime.  One brother always drove rapidly
and wenld reach his home—four miles dis-
tant frenn the railroad—in fifteen or twenty
withdtes loss than his brother, although he
lived & quarter of a mile beyond his
brother's house.  The other brother never
urged his horses off a walk if he had a load
on. If the horses chose to trot down the
lov.er slope of a hill, he would allow them
to do so. In guiding them he strove to
avoid all stones, heavy ruts and bits of
sand. It seemed to be his constant aim to
hushband the resources of his team. The
result was that, after twelve yewrs of cun-
stant use, the slow and carciul driver still
had the same team, and 2 good team too.
Meanwhile the other biothier had had eight
ditterent horses and spent over S0
h--:'«‘ﬂcﬂh.

AR b 1 A Pl P ot

XV

R

L e e S Z ot S e m % i o

e

THE HARE.

HaRes are very pretty interesting little

animals.  Their eyes are lurge, and the
fur very soft aud beautiful. The under
part of the bady and a large patch on the
throat are white. Tho rest of the fur is
generally o sort of yellowish brown. Its
long ears are very quick to detect the
slightest svund. The home of tho hare is {
called its **form.” Here it sleeps during 2
the day, goiug at night to its feeding {
ground by a tract it has mnade with its own }
footsteps. '

WSS Nl AP A
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This narrow trail tho hare }
makes is what serves the cruel hunter, or ;

the sly poacher ns a guide to the * form " 3
of tho hittle animal. ~ The hare, as may bo

seen in our cut, leaps rather than rums, &
and s goes up a hill more easily thany
down one. These auimals may be tamed
and mate very affuctionate pets.  The poet ¢
Cowper frequently mentions his threo

tame hares.

Short Biographies:
For the People

REDUCED IN PRICES

VYol. 1.—Dreachers

John Wesley, Baxter, Whitcfield,
Chalmers, Christmas Evans, Roland
Hill, Guthrie, Charles Sumncon, Robert
Hall, Fletcher of Madeley, John
Angell Jumes, C. H. Spurgeon.

Vol. $.—Containing sketches of
George Wilson, M.D., Ambrose,
Hooker, Adam Sedgwick, Von Haller,
Mackay of Uganda, Fenelon, Henzy
Martin, Polycarp, Joun Howe, Robert
Hall, W. Chalmers Burns.

Vol. 9.—Containing
Fletcher of Madcley, John Angell
James, R. Murray McCheyne, C. F.
Schwartz, William the Silent, C. H.
Spurgeon, John Duncan, Legh Rich-
mond, D. Brainerd, George Moore,
John Milton, the Venerable Jede.

These volumes arc in large. clear
type, and attractively bound. A full-
page portrait accompauies each bio.
graphical sketch. Ve have redsiced
the price to Schools from 50 cents to-

35 Cents Bach, Postpaid.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Methodist Book and Pablishing Hoass,
Toronto.
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