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YENDOME COLUMS,
PARIS.

Tug Vendome Oolumn
In Parls is ap imitation
¢ Trajsn’a column at
Rome, 142 feet high and
18 feet in dismeter. It
wit erected by order of
BB Napoleon T, jn 1806-10

R o commemorate his vic.
torles over the 'Rursiarg
sod Austriaps in 1805,
| It wag thrown down by

B but a bed of mapure wag
ol prepared to recelve it, 8o
'R that, thovgh broken, i
wasnot utter]y shattered.
B 1i wasskilfully re-erected
Bin 1876 It is con-
SR structed of masonry cov-
B o with plates of
B brorz:, forwing & spiral
S tend of 300 yards, on
B which ave rejresented in
SR tigh relief the military
B carerr of Najoleon, The
N foutes are about thres
foet high. The metal
¥ was obtsined by meltirg
down 1 200 Ruzian and
Aust rimN c;o:;non, A
e figureof Napoleoncrowne
- tﬁg: column, In 1879
the present writer climb-
od the monument to the
gellery shown at the tap.
B THE GREAT PLAGUE
] OF LONDOR.

B Ix 1665, immediately
B after the victory of the
¥ Eoglish over the Datch,
and before sny rejoiciag
§ bad begun, the capital
¥ wes visited by theplague.
§ During the winter a fow
f css08 had appeared in the
98 cnburbs, slowly incress-
8 ing a3 the westher ad-
W% vsooed, until,in thelatter
8 1art of May, the disexse
B troke forth frum the
R 5ith and squalor of 8t
d8 Ciles, full upon the dity
3 'and Westmionter, On
-July 1, regulatiocos wero
adopted, auch ss divid-
-1ng the city into districts,
wi‘h officers for esch;

3 sod in gach houte where }

the disoaxo was, there
B v marked upon the
¥ door a xed croes, having

the commupists in 1871, ;
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VENDOME COLUMN, PARIS.

poor victims entirely at
tkeir meorcy, often mur-
dered those who might
have recovercd, in order
to rob them.

8o dresdful was the
time that thote who were
not stricken seemed to
be unhinged in mind,
gome of them gning into
the wildest riot, others
giving themselves up to
roliglous devotion,

At times, the silence
which preveiled over the
doomed city was broken
by the unhallow~d crien
of revelers in brothel and
tavern. Superstition
gprapg up, and many
thought they gaw a fl.m
ing aword to the ek,
saspended over the city
it here aesembied 1o
ohur-h-vards, wher - they
imagin¢ 1 they behe 4 th-
ghcets cf those who had
been burisd. Fana‘ics,
in the charactors of pro-
pheta, walked the strests,
one with a pan of burmn-
ing coals on his head, pro-
pouncing woes on thn
city. Another proclaimed
sloud, * Yet forty days,
and London shall be de-
stroyed’'® A third
might be heard, day and
night, cryivg in ecpul-
chral tones, “ 0O, the
grest and dresdful God *

July and Augast
proved very hot, and
tk -ugh September was
loan 80, the deaths in.
creased Large fires
were burped 1o the
streste. Oz ths third
night, being Septomber
8, a hesvy rain fell and
put out thoe fires, and the
deaths then diminished,
but the next week the
disesse was worse than
ever, and many despair
od. The equincctial gales
at length brought heal-
ing. By Deo:mber, the
deaths in Xondon had
exceeded one hundred
thousand ; tho disesso
hed spread over the rest
of the kingdom, and its
raveges in places were
in proportion to the ex-

I over it the words: * Lord, have meroy out your d:sd!” By the light of a, common pits. The men who bmiedltent of the population.
g wpon usi” flaring link, or torch, the uncoffined | the dead wera of tho lowest claw, and | The plsgue was brought from Hol-
B8  Dert carts went round in the night, | desd were brought forth and put into, bardened in vice and brutality, and  land into glaud, aud war followed,
 tbe tinkling of a bell arnouvcing their | the cart, and thenos cwrrird to tho they committed deeds too horrible to | the next year, by an awful €re, which
 oming, and & voico crying, * Bringl nearest church-yard, and thrown intojtell. Ths nurees, alo, having the Isid waste twothirds of the city.
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PLRABANT HOURBS.

I'hirteen thonsand houees and eighty-
uino churches were reduced to ashes,
and two hundred thoueand people wero
compelled to tuke rofuge in haty, or He
in tho open air, in tho fiolds. ‘I'bis
firo sorved to tho oity, no Intely discascd,
us a great purifier, and no doubt saved
it from a return of the plague.

AUTUMN.
3 HE click of the mowor has consed,
And the harvest is gathered in ;
The : orn from its hosk in roleased,
And carofully stowed in its bin.

The frait is all zafe from tho frost,

And packed for the winter to cotne;
Ro careful that anthing be lost

That w.ll8dd to the .omfor's of home.

A voico fromn the woodlauds to-day
Saya, plainly, we're ail growing old,
As neatons are paussing nway,
Attired in their cannive and gold,

Tho winter will come ero wo know.
Tho leaves and the horbagoe will fe1l,
And deop hyperirorean snow
Will mantle tho earth with its pall,

But gpring will retarn with her bloom,
And summer its hatvest will bring,

Though wo may be 1aid in the tomb,
And warblers onr requivm sing §

The antumn will como with hia Liruah,
Painting leaves with his art of old—
Gray, enllen, and puiple, aod blush,
Mixed in with the green, drab, ard gold.

How much Like the seasons in lifo!
The Lul, then the blossom, and lea{—
Al nurtured in hopa, love, cr strife,
Then fades, like the forost, in grisl}

But winter will come, when tho cold
Will {reczs all the blcod in our veing—

When purple, or dark brown, and gold,
Will remind that little remains !

1 pray, thes, my Father, to give
Thy grace. to suatain wlile I stay:
Tby Bpirit, to guido while I live—
To point out the Truth aund the Way.
—CAristian Scerclary.

THE SOCIETY AT SPRING-
TOWN.

' Facr 15, it's all folderol 1"

That was Unclo Megg's comment,
with a good-naturedly contewptuous
laugh, a8 leaning back in the cresking
old rocking-chair where he was crjoy-
ing his Sunday combination of reading
and eleep, ho teok up his newspaper
again.

“ Dooa well enough for folk that got
their monoy easy and have so much
thoy don't know what to do with it,
though I donbt if there’s any good in
sendiog it 'way off to heathen lands
then., But, anyway, I don't sce any
senso in his coming out hers to talk
abont 1t to a Jot cf conntry-folks, It’s
all wa oan do to tako caro of curaalves,”
sald Aunt Polly, laying down thoe old
hymn book over which she had been
dozlng for the 19st hour because of her
fooling that ““a body ought to do a
littlo good readin’ on Buuday,” and
vplecidly trying on her apron prepiratory
to gotting gupper.—*' Joe, if yeu'll run
and start the kitchen firs quick now,
I'll make some cream flapjacks for sup-
per.”

Joo had divided hisday between the
Bwing in tho old wood shed, looking
after his squirrel-traps in tho woods,
and his present position of luxurious
easo on tho carpat. Oxnly Genie had
thought it worth while to trudge a mile
through the efterncon sun to the Mttle
charch at the cross-rcads, whero Sun-
day-zchool wag held. But when s
strangor told of the boys and glrlsin a
far-away land across the sea—of their

wretahod bomes and miserablo lives,
snd how tho missonaries wete trying
to belp and tosch them—she forgot
hor long walk and ovorythingelso, and
listoncd with earnest face and kindiing
oycs. Sho did so wish that Uncle and
Aunt Meggs and Joo bad been there
to hear, for tho stranger wantod all the
Kooplo in this free, happy comatry to

olp thom; he said that even the
ohildren could help. 8he tried to re-
member it all to teli thoeo at home, and
hursied away as sgon ax tho eervics was
over, for foar she might partly forget,
But beforo her eager story was half
told, Uncle Meggs had pronounced it
“all fclderol,” and Aunt Polly bad
puehed it aside for the weigbtier quos-
tion of flapjacks for pupper.

Genie's lip quivered and her eyes
filled with tears of disappointment as
she went slowly up to her own little
rocm under the sloping roof: “I was
so sure they'd caro; I belleve they
would if they'd only heard him. Bat
I can't do anything all alone.”

There was no time to think about it,
however, for Aunt Polly's brisk voice
called from tho stairway, * Hurry up,
child! Pat your hat away and come
down and set the table ”

After supper, when she and Joe sat
In the low doorway trying to count the
stars as they came ont, Genie made
another attempt to awaken a littlesym-
pathy with what bad g0 interested her,
but it wes useless. Joo declared that he
“ didn’t b'lieve that little heathens felt
like other folks, and so it wasn't likely
they cared how they lived ;" anyway,
bis father had sald it was all nonsense,
snd Joo gaessed nis father kuew. 8o
Gervia was left toplan and think alone.

] wish I cculd do scmething; I
wish 1 hadsomsthing of my very owo,”
she eaid ; and ghe gaid it so manv times
witbin the next two days that Joe be-
gan to make fun of her. It was this
that put a bit of mischief in his head
ono day. Passing homeward through
tho meadow, his quick eye noticed a
slight commotion as of something un-
ugual among the sheop: one had ran
down to the edge of the brrok,and
was running up and down the brook
ng if indistress. A moment’s watching
flighed the explanation upon Joe's
mind—one of the lamba hed fallen into
tho brook. Harrying to the spot, ho
saw & smwll woolly head drop ander the
water, and by the time it appeared
again he was ready to reach for it.
Once it wae just witbin his grasp, but
the frantic struggles of the frightened
litt!e creatare foiled him, and when he
finally succerded in rescuing it there
wa3 little evidenco cf lifo left.

“ You're too late, Jcoy, my bay,” said
tho hired map, comlog up just then.
“IV's gone.”

Joo's father sail the same thing when
he found him in the ghadow of the trecs
whore Genis bad brought the lanch.
“It's dead,or 8o near {t that there's
nothing to be done.”

¢t Here, then, you can Lave it, Genio;
it'll be something fcr your ¢very own’
that you havs been withing for so long,”
s3id Joo teasingly, as bo nict the little
girl's pitying eyes. ¢ Aaybe your mis-
sionary folke that are so anxious for
avy htile gift will take a drowned
aheep." .

“May I bave it, Uncle Meggs for
my really, truely own{’ asked Genio
quistly. ) y

%Ot course, child, if you want it,”
laughed Unclo Moggs. = ¢ You’ll only’
have the tronble of buryiog it.? '

But Genlo was already hurrying

away with 1t wrapped In her apron,
sud how ehe did work over it! By
night it had eaten a little and was
quictly slocping in an old bagket bo-
bind the kitchen etovo; snd, though
Unclo Meggs, Aunt Polly snd the
birel man all esid it would dle, it
lived and grew stronger nptil in s fow
days it weaable to go back to the field,
Then Gonia felt herself a woman of
property.

“ Uncle Moggs,” sho sskod soberly,
 how much will you chargo to let my
gheon vasture with yourst”

“Well, roein' ite appetite oin't very
strong yet, I guees I won’t charge any-
thing,” answored Uncle Moggs, with a
twirkle in his oye.

“It reslly scomod as if that Jamb
kuvew it was & mirsionary lamb, it did
80 well,” Genin sald afterward. It
grew and flourished all through the fall
snd wintor, avd in tbe spring, wheon
shearing-time came, thero were two
dollars for Genie—the prico of the
wool. There was no mistonary scciety
in the place, and so Genile's money had
to be sent by iteelf. Bhe wrote a
simple little note with it—not vpologiz.
ing for sending 80 smsll a sun, for it
scemed & great doal to her—but explain-
ing how she cawae by 50 much that was
all ber own, But when one day Jong
sfterward there came ar umexpected
letter in reply, none of the family
could help feeling a littlo interest in
the missiva that had travelled so far
acrogs land sand sea, aud even Uncle
Meggw was heard to mention inciden-
tally to s peighbour ¢ tbat letter that
came to our Genle from foreign parts”

Then the letter itself—a pleatant
letter to a liitle f:llow-worker, yot
holding'in {ts fow pages a graphic pio-
ture of some of the work in that far-
away mission-station—wss interesting,
If it bad been morely an appeal to
help, Uncle Meggs might bave con-
sidered it noneenss, bat this was a
letter of thauks, and it is plessant to be
thanked.

t*And to thibk of her readin’ to
them little heathen away off there all
about Genie’s nursing the lamb for 'em
bere at Spriogtown] Well, now!”
eald Aunt Polly. And Uncle Meggs
really folt a glow of satisfaction in the
thovght that be had given Genis that
lamb,

Nobody objected when there was
mcre money to go, and when it wss
time for a possible sns er Joe began
to watch the post-cffize as closely ss
Genie did. By and by there wore
other lambs as part of Genis’s increase
and revenue, and a division of her
fauds smong different points brought
other Ietterg and still wider interests..

‘No one could have to'd exactly why or

when the family first began lo talk of
them as * our missionarics” inslead of
only ¢ Genie's,” or when it was that
Aunt Polly began to call for the read-
ing of these lstters when s neighbour
camein, ‘“because they're ao Interestin',”
Indeed, it i8 doubtful if snyono really
knew what was tha beginning of the mis-
sionary soxiety at Spriogtown; but there
is a vigorous one i1here now, and-into
thees narrow lines, bounded €o long by
tho relfish walls of their own pursuiis
‘and inleres's, bas -opened & deor of
ocmmunicytion with God’s whole wide
world —A. W. 4.
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Hez {bat céannot forgive othidrs
breaks tke brldgs over which ho ‘must,

—

“IT WON'T HURT YOU IF YOU
LEAVE IT ALONE"

“No, liquor won’t hurt vou if you
lot it slone," sald one mun with a sacer
to another who was fighting hard to
have it kept out of tawn by law,
¢ You noedn’t meddle with it, if otherg
take it, that s their look out.”

“But Jiquor dcey hurt thousauds
who let it alone, who utterly hateit,
and never sst foot in = saloon.”

“Y ghould like your evidence,” eald
the other, a little puzsled.

““ Just step around the corner into
Mrs, Watcon's house—a pretty little
house, but it will not he hers much
longer. The ruwseller has it in bis
gt9p ; T hoar she muit move out thig
week. ‘Watson is working on-his new
verande, which 1s to run around thres
sides of the tavern to pay up another
liguor bill, while bis wife and children
are atsrving. They never touch liquor
but it hurts them, )

“J ~an pick out twenty families in
this place where it has-done its mis
ohief, moro or lews, and 80 it is the
world over, Every man th>t drioks
involves others with him.

“Thosn who let it alone have to
suffer. Probably five sufferers to each
drunkard would be atating it very low,
Now, T men to work tard and fight
hard, if need be, for thoee who have
no helper ; and if the law can be made
to help them, well and good.”

Our boys are fo be our future faw.
makers. Lot them be well ertablished
in temperance principles. Lot ttem
Took on s liquor licenss as they would
on a lcenee to commit any sort of
crime. All thode and far more are
tac'uded in every permit to sell rum,
—Youth's Tempsrance Banner.

*

AN HONEST BOOTBLACK.

OxE evening a gentlewan, who gwve
bis pame as Harrison, cf Freeport, Iil,
was hurrying down Broadway, at about
five o'olcek, carrying a valise, atd when
on the Cinal Street crossing, a large,.
well-filled envelops fell fiom his coat.
A lame bootblack, namoed Daziel
M'QOarthy, better known in the neigh-
bourhood ss * Limping Dan,” picked it
up and ruonivg a3 test ho conld after
tho loser, cried: “Say, Mister]” The
magp glanced in the direction of the c»ll,
snd seeivg the boys blacking-kit, gruilly
sald: X don't wanta ghine.” Theboy,.
however, exerted himzeelf, and stopping
in front of the man, held up.the.enve-
lops. saying: © Mister, you. dropped
this.”

Reccgniziog his peeperty, & change.
immeiiately epresd over his-countec-
snce as he gszsd upon- the shivering
.oripple befoie him and asked hia name,
‘He then ook bim -lo &-clothing atore.
near by, and vaid for &' coat and vest
for the boy, aftrr which he handed the
grateful boy a $20 bill, saying: “ My
boy, that envelope cintained a large
smours of mosey. When [ como to-
tho city again X ehall ‘be: glad -to see-
you.” -8 )

‘To the offiser he siitf ko had sold
some P y on Ldng Yelaiid, and
that the envalopo éontained “thé mo-
oceede— $1,600 in checks, and €600 in
bille—which he had+jupt' drawp ‘fiom:
{ho bauk;and-in' his hasts to get to
Jersoy City, where he wau to take the
traio, ho voust have placed the envelope

pazs himself; for evory ndaf has-Hesd

to be forgiven.

-~

m:woen “his idside coat and-overcoat:

tead of ‘irr Hiw pockef, ~ * .

—— Rt g
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PLEASANT HOURS.

AUTUMNAL DREAM,

/7 HEN the maple turas to crimaon,
And the ssslrasto gold ;
W' en the gentisn's in the moadow,
Aud the aster on the wold ;
TWhen the moon {a lappsd in vapour,
And the night is froaty coli;

When the chiestout-bars are opened,
And the scoras drop like hail,

Aud the droway sir Is startled
With tus thumping of the dail,

With the drumming of the partridge,
And the whistle of the qasil,

Turough the rustling wosds I wander,
1hrough the jewels of the year,

From the yellow uplands sslling,
Seoking her who is atil dear;

8he is near mo {n the antumn,
She, the beautiful, is near,

Tarongh the emoke of burning summer,
When the weary winds aro atill,

I can see hor in the valley,
1 can hear her on the hill,

In ths splendoar of the woodlands,
a2 the whispers of the rills,

For the shores of earth and heavin
Meot and mlngle ia the bluo;

Bhe can wander down tho glory
To the places that she knsw,

Where tho happy lovers wandered
In the days waen lile was trne.

8o 1 think, when dayaare sweetsat,
And the world is wholly fair,

S10 108y sometimes steal upon me
Throogh the dimuness of the air,

With the cross upon her bosom,
Ard the amaranth in her hair,

Oace to meit her, ah, to meet hor,
And to hold her gently fast
Till T blessed her till she blessod mo—
That wero happiness at last ;
That were bliss beyond our meetings
Ia the antumns of the past !
—~Bayurd Taylor.

STOOD BY HIS8 FLAG.

A pozex rough but brave soldiers
were playing cards one night ia cawmp.,

“ What on earth iy that$” suddenly
exclaimed the riagleader, stopping in
the midst of the game to listen. Ina
moment the wholeequad wera 1 stening
toalow, golemn voloewbich came from a
tent occupied Ly sevaral r:craits who
had arrived iv camp that day.

'ﬁl;e ringleader approached the tent
on

“ Boys, he's a-praying, as I'm e sin-
ner!” he roarsd out,

“Three cheers for the pasoal’
shouted anotber min of the group as
the prayer ended,

“You watch things for three weeks:
IN show you how to take religion out
g him,” gaid the ficet speaker, langh-

g

Hs was a large man, the ringleader
in mischief; the recrait was sgaligbt,
pale-ficed young fel ow of .about eight-
cen years of age. D iring the mext
three weeks he was the bu't of the
camp ; then several of the boys, con-
quered by tha lad'’s gentle patience and
uniform kindness tohis praecutors, beg-
ged the others to stop aunoying him.

“On, the little ranter {g no better
then the rest of us,” answered the ring.
leader. ¢ He's-only making belisve
pions.  When we got under five, you'll
see hia yun, Thees: picus folks dan't
like the mmiell of gunpowder. I'veno
faith in their religton.”

un &-Few-weeks the régiment broke
tamp, marched toward R'chmond, ea-
tred the Wilderness and engiged in
that terrible bsttla, The compsny to
which the young recruit balonged hed
& dogpsrate #traggle. The brigsdo was
driven back; and when the line was
1eformied’ bekdnd thé breastworks they
had boilt in the morning, b¥-wis inids-

’
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ing, When last seen, ho was almost
sur:ounded by tho ecuemies, but tight-
ing desporately. At his siso stood
the brave fsllow who had mnado the
poor lad a constant objict of ridicule.
Both wors given up forioat.  Suddenly
the big man was ecen tramping chrougn
the underbrush, Learing tho duad bouy
of the racruit, Rsverontly he Iaid thy
corpse down, eaying, as ho wiped the
bload from his own fios,

“Boys, I couldn's leavo him with
the enemy, ho fought sa, I thought he
desorved u decent burial.”

Duriag a lull in the battle tho men
dug a shallow grave and tenderly latd
the remains therein, ‘Then, us one
wag cutting the name and regiment
upon a board, the big rmn gaid in o
husky voice,

“J guees you'd better put the words
*Cuiaiisn soldier’ in somowhere, Ho
deserves tho titlo,and maybe it'li ¢ snsole
him for our abuse,”

There was not a dry eye awmong
thoso rough men as thsy stuck the
rudely-carved board at the head of the
gwve and again and again looked at
theinecription

‘ Welt,” said one, ‘ ho is a Christian
goldier if there ever was one, And,”
turning to the ringleader, ‘*he dida't
rag, did he, when he smelt gunpowder$”

“Ran!"” answered the big man,
his voice tender with emotion. * Why,
he didn’t budje an inch. Bul what's
that to standing our fire for weeks liko
a man and nover tending » word back?
He jast stood by his flsg and let us
pepper him, he did$”

When the regiment marched away,
the rude hesd-board remsained to tell
what a power lies ia a Cnristian 1 fo.—
Youth's Companion.

TAKE CARE HOW YOU GET
ANGRY,

A it of angry passion hurts the
body a8 woll as the soul, Anger
aflests the nerves and t1e besting of
the hsart, How red the face grows
when a peson “gets mad” Home-
times 8 man is red and p?le, by turns,
when & pamiouate spell takes
seasion of his feelings and reason, poe

A physician tells the following ; it
shows how anger hurts the body.
After stating thal anger helps to
bring on a sort of uneven beating of
the heart, called *intermittency,” the
doctor says: “One striking example,
among others of this kind which 1
could name, was affirded me in the
cas > of & member of my owa prafession.
This gentleman told me tkat an
original irritability of temper was
permitted, by want of du2 control, to
pa's into a dispoeitisn of almoat per-
mslent or chrovic anger, 80 that every
trifl3 in his way was a cause of un-
warraated frritation. Bometimes his
arger was 80 vehement that all about
him were alarmed for him even more
than for themselves, aad when the
attack was over there were hours of
sorrow- and regret im private which
were as exhausting as the previous
anger. In the midst of one of these
outbreaks of short, severe madness,

“he suddenly felt, tv use his own ex-

pression, a8 if his ‘heart wera lost.
‘He- retded- ander tha impreesion, was
‘naussated and-faint; thes, recovering,
bo put his hand to his wrist and
‘dissovered sn intsrmiitent action of
the heart as the-caide of his faintnees.
H+é never ¢omplotety rallied -from that

‘thock, and to the dsy of his-daash, tén

— R

years 1ator, ho was never freo from tho
futermittenoy.”

Lot all onr readers learn t> rule
thefr upirit, Rusolve to master your
temper. Novor, navor let it wmaster
you, 1t will mske you unlovely and
disagracable if you give way to Lasly
fi.s of anger, Poeplo will dislike to
have you arcund, beocauso of your
dreadful tempor, It may weakon your
body and shurten your life.

You want to be Joved and truatsd.
You wish to bo stroog and well in
body, clear and ovol in mind, patient
und pleasant in spurit, do you not!
Then take caro how you get angry.

It you are naturally quick-tempeared
you will not bo able to control thy dia-
position by your own strength and
your unaided 1eiolution. You must
aak the Joving Lord Jeaus to help you
zule your temper it it is too strong for
you.—Sunday-School Advocate.

FISHING.

Wirkx cosein Robert came dovm to
visit the ciusing at Boeschwood, he
gave esch of the boys a fishing-line,
with sundry ditections about fishing
cslculated to make them vexry oxpert
in the wt, How anxlomaly they
watched for spring weather, s0 thoy
could try their skitl, and how pleased
thoy wero when papa brought home
from the lane, cue morziog, 8 handfal
of violets for litte May. But not
untii there had been a week of warm
sunshine {0 dry the earth, did mother
give them leave to play out of doors
for an afternooa.

“ Now, May, you must keep little
Dash very s:tlt,” eaid Robbie, * or he
wil have to go back. Any noise
scares the fish ; Rabert usald so.”

May cuddled her darling deggio clore
in wer arms for balf a minuwe. No
sport could be half enjoyed by her
withont hs sbared it

Tne boys had coniiderabls *luck,”
aa they thought, and protty socn lour
or five poor, gasping little mioungws
lay struggling and suffuring on the
baok, drawing the chudren in a cirle
about them.

May's tender heart and loving oyes
waro overflowing, O Robbie, tet us
pick tho piotty fliwers instead,” she
pleaded ; ** it doesn’t burt them when
wo break thers oft. How would you
like to have e ciul hook tear ous your
mounth 1"

“They don't mind it, May; fish
always aot 80 when you take them out
of the water.”

“Taen it i3 becauze they want to
stay in. If they did not suffor dread-
fully thoy would nerer twist and tarn
in 80 many shapea. It i3 ths way
they cry, 1 know,”

I cannot say how sucoessful Alay’s
gentla plesdiogs would hsve been, but
just then a siop came to the sport in
another way, Little Frank, in his
offorts to untangle his liae, buried the
hook-point in his fat hand. Ob, it
was such a sad thing! 1 csunot bear
to think of it And when papa got it
ous the little party were very sober,
atid sympathised with dear Fraunk.

“You may have my fishlirse,
wother,” sald Robbis, * when you want
s stout sixing for anything.”

“And mine, too,” sald Frankla;
“§f that i the way.it hurts the poor
fish, I don't want to try thst play
again,"—7he Child's World.

oy

Nzvzk wanlonly frighten others,

THE HEART'S SONG.

N the ailont midnight watches,
Lt thy vmom-yoor |

How 1t Kuvoketb, kuocketh, knockath,
Kauckoth evermote *

Sy not tis thy pulse s beating ,
s thy heart of sin .

Tis thy davisur kovcks, and crieth
Rise, and lot tnein |

Dath cutuey down with rvckless foot.step
To the uall and but ;
Thiok you desth will stand a.knocking
W bero the deor 1¢ atiut )
Jesus walloth ~waiteth —waiteth ,
But the door is .est}
Grisved, anay tho Saviur gooth .
Dsath breaks (o at last,

Then ‘ta thine to stand —antreating
Carist to let thes 1a ¢

At the gato of heaven bosting,
\Yailing for thy an.

Nay, atas: thoa tootiah virgin,
1ast thou thea torgot,

Jeaus waited lung to know thoe,
But he knows thesnot |

A BOY IN A MISBIONARY
COLLECTION.

A UREAT many yesis ago, in s little
town ia Bootland, thero was a wission-
ary meeting held. Somo very inter-
es1ng idois wero eoxbibited, and a
dezcription waa given of the customs
of tho hewthen Iand from which the
migsvnary came, and thers wero a
great wany sirange drosses which he
trled o in turns.

Thete was a little boy way up in
one cornuer of the gallety, whoss sonl
was intensely working wichia him as
he listened to all thus descri_tion of
what the hesthon sutered, and hat
the heathen wors and of all the oppor-
tunities which God had given to the
misaioaariea to turn many of them
from their desad idols to serve the
living Gud, and to wait for his Son
from heaven. And as he looked and
listened, his lutlo heart beat high
within him. Xe said within himselr,
*“1f 1 livo X will bs a missionary. 1
will go to the heathen wysell, and I
will try to do somothing for them wo
win them to Christ.”

By-and-by, when tho meoting was
about to ciose, it was intimawsa that
there was to be a colloction. Theo little
fellow felt in his pockets, buy be had
not anythlngéd Ho bad not a eiogle
penny. Hoe felt very sorry, very much
ashgmed of himsalf, andryne Zd not
like to go down and paia the plato at
the door putting noihing in; eo he
waited up in the corner of the gallery
until all the poople bad gone and the
two moen that wers standing at tho
door should have bad time w carry
away the full plates into the lttlo
room behind, to count the collection ;
then with stesithy step ho begin to
descend tho atairs.

Bus the quick cars of one of the men
beard a step ¢ ming, and true to his
duty the man  uained, and when the
little boy came be held out the plate
to him. This was something ho had
not expected, mad his little face fl 1shed
all over ; bat with a quick thought ho
said ¢o the good ran, “Hold it a
ittle lower, sir.” Tho man heldit s
Hlittle lower. * Lower stlll, sir,” He
put {t down lower yet. * Ploaso lay
it on the ground, uir.” The good maz,
bot knowing what be mesant, pat the
plate on the ground, and the little
tellow stopped nto It, aud said, I
bave no money, but 1 will give my-
self : in God's name I intend being a

" That was tho b
contribution had that night—Eeu, S, .
H, Patterson, X.D,

A%
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GOD BLEBS THE FARM,

~ OD blosa the fsarm—the dear old fa .
X God bless jt overy rood |
Whero wmilling hearts and sturly arms
Can oarn an honost l(vellhoof
Ciu from tho coarso and fortile sofl 2
Wia ba & « recompense for toil |

Go' t .« each meadow, field and nook,
B wned with fairest flowers ;
Aund uvery leal that's gently sbook
By wvaaing breoze or morniny showers—
Gad bless them ali—each's leal's a gem
In Nature's gorgoous diadem.

Thu orchards, that in carly spriog,
Blush rich in fragrant flowors,
And with each sutain nurel{ bring
Thoir wealth of fruit in goiden showers,
Liko pomegranates on Aaron’s rod—
4 miracle from Naturo's God.

And may ho bless the farmer’s home,
When poace ani plenty reigu ;
No happior spot ‘ueath heaveu’s high dome
Does this broad, bountoona earth contain,
Then where, secure from care or strifo,
The farmer spends his peacoful life.

Unvexed by toil and tricks for gain,
He tarns the ferlile monld ;
Thon scatters on tho golden grain,
And reaps reward a hundred fold—
Ho dwella whero grace and beauty charm,
For God hath blessed his homno aud farm.
— Exchange,
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“QOME UNTO ME.”

M axny persons think that Jegus Iives
a great way of in a place culled
hesven, and believe that if we pray to:
him often and Isbour to do good he
will bestow his Holy Spirit to comfort '
us and to awaken in us the hope that '
when our earthly labours comse we
may dwell with him in heaven. Moat
persons, even if they do not say so,
cortainly thiok eo. But Jeeus plainly
says, “Come unto me, all yo that..
labour and are heavy laden, and X will .
givo yonrest.” By this he means that :
ho will givs joy to our souls and peace-
from sll our evil thoughta and desires,
Then all uneasiness that troubles and :
all discord that disturbe comes alone '
through sin, Jeeus will take this all .
away from us, and in its place give us
peace and life, buy only on the condi- :
tion that we come unto him, ’

‘What shall keep us from going to |

the blessod Saviour at cnoe after we

tiont Our unbelief is always in the
way. Unbollef comes to us under
many smooth-sounding nawmes, Oae
of thom Is oalled tgnorance, and it
gays, “I do not know in what way I
must come to Jesue.” Another time
it comes under the name of timidity ;
and it says, 1 fear I shall rot be as-
oopted ;" or caution says, “If I do
como to Josus I may in the end again
fall away.”

Do not through any euch tempta-
tions of Satan as those be led away
from the dear Baviour, who gave his
life that we might be brought from
death unto life,

A little blind girl was conce taken
to an asylum for the blind for one
year. Her mother went to visit her
once during the time, Without speak-
ing a word she entered the room where
the girl was, and seated herselt near
her. 8he moved gently mnearer and
nearer ; and at length she put her
hand on the girl's head. The child
took hold ot it and cried out, * Ob, I
know you ! I know you, mother !”

Thus the Saviour stands uaseen
near overy one of you, children, and
leaves the bleesings of his hand rest
upon every one of your heads Take
bold of it and hold it fast. You will
then, with certairty, soon be enabled
to say to him, ‘I know you.”

" g

THE NEW JERUSALEM.

ReveraTIiON 21: 16 reads, ¢ And
he messured the cicy with & reed,
twalve thousand furlengs, The length
and the breadth and the height of it
are equal.”” Twelvs thousand furlongs
equal 7,920,000 frot, which being
cubed are 496,793 0£8,000 000,000
cabic feet. Halt of this we will re-
serve for the throne of God and the
ocourd of heaven, and half the balance
for streets, leaving & remainder of
124,198,272 000,000,000,000 oabic
teet. Divide this by 4,096, the num-
bar of vubio feet in & room sixteen fest
each way, and there will be 30 321,-
843,750,000,000 rooms.

We will now suppose the world
alwsys did and slways will contain
990,000,000 inhabitants, and that a
generation lasta thirty-three and a
third years, making in all 2,970,000,
000 every century. and that the world
will stand 100,000 years, or 1000
centuries, making in all 2,970,000,-
000 000 inhatitants, Then suppose
there were 100 worlds equal to thiz in
number of irhabitants and duration of
yean, making a total of 297 000 000,
000,000, and there would be more than
a hundred rooms sixtesn feet square
for cach person.

Christ said, * In my father's house
there are many mansions.” There is
a mangion for every one who will go,
to Jesus and procare a titlee We
hope each of our many young readers
will be able to read his title clear to
mansions in the skies.

VALUE OF S8UNLIGHT.

Da. RicaarpsoN, a London physi-
cian of authority in sanilary matters,
cays that no house is so likely to be
unhealthy as a dark and glocmy hoase.
In a dark and gloomy house you can
nover see the dirt that poliutes it
Dirt accumulates on dirt; and the
mind socn learns to apologize for thia
condition because gloom oconceals it.
Flowers will not healthily bloom in &
dark houso ; and fowers are, as a rals,

Tax AGAssiz SOCIETY.

our windows that they msy see the

light, Are not our children worth
many Aowere! Tiey are the choioest

of flowers, Then, sgain, light in
necoessry in order that the animal
spirits may be kept refreshed and in-
vigorated,

-+
THE AGASSIZ S80OCIETY.
BY ALICE HOPEFUL,

¢ WiLL MooRE sayas every boy should
belong to * The Agass'z;* bat I don't
think it does s boy any good, do you,
Murray? I don't know why they
call it * The Agassiz,’”

¢ Well, Ned, that is one reason you
shounld belong, and X think every town
should have an Agaasiz olass. I, for
one, think a great deal of that wonder-
ful man, who did s0 much for sclenoe,”
sald Murray Boyer, a bright boy about
fifteen years of age.

“Was it a man they named ¢The
Agassiz’ after1” asked Ned.

“ Yes; s man who spent much timo
in the study of natural objects. Weo
call all theme socicties after him, The
object of these clamses is to study and
obtain knowledge about the every-day
objcct we see around ua”

“Do you really learn anything,
Murray ¥

¢Yea, indeed! The other e
we learned something about the bur-
rowing owl, prairie dog, and rattle-
make, Now, Ned, tell me the truth.
Do you know anything about these

ueer of animal life$”

“No, I donct. But why takethese
three together$”

¢“That is what we learned, sad I
will tell you what I found out that
night. Though not cne is ralated to
any of the others—beast, bird, and
reptile—yet all live in the same under-,

d homse, some like a wood.
chuck’s hole, Trappers and Indiana
who have watched their onstoms say
that the owls keep house for the doge,
whitl; the rattlesnake is a sort of a

ntleman boarder, ocoaslonally making
femedo!oneofthbohﬂdreni!hegeh
bungry before dinner is ready.

“The prairle dog, as we frequeatly
hear it oalled, is not a dog, but | elongs
to the marmotr, The marmots come
under the division of animals called
mammals, which is one of the four
divisions of the vertebrate family. The
term vertebrste is applied to all
animals which have a back-bons, or a

succossicn of small bones called ves-

tebre.

¢ The marmofs are found in large
pumbers along the Missourl River and
its tributeries. They will. ar to-
gether where the soll is such that they
can easily burrow ; for the marmos is
s burrowing animal, Tbey so tunnel

tho ground where they live that it

vening | called the reptiles. To this family

looks like a honeyoomb, Aa odd
thing about these dog towns is the
stroots, which the little maimot leaves
by not burrowing all the ground in
his little village, One dog generally
acts a8 a leader, axd when the other
dogs como out he gives the signal of
r, snd back go the little marmota

to their homea under the ground,
“Thovgh the burrows made by the
marmots ure inhabited by the burcow.
ing ow!l and rattlesnake, it is not to
be supposed that this queer family
enjoys each other's society. Almost
all students of natural history say that
the marmot has no choice in the mat.
ter, and that their dominions are in.
vaded by these strange viaitors because
they do not like the trouble of burrow-
ing. The owl and the marmot could
live quite harmoniously together, but
neither care for Mr. Rattlesnake,
¢ I the burrowing owl alights in a
country where the marmots have not
been, he burrows with his claws and
bill, Mr, Owl belongs to the bkird
family, which is another division of
the vertebrates. The burrowing owl
is not a nocturnal bird, but go:s out in
the bright sunshine. Its ory is a
short bark, very much like the mar
mot's,
¢ Ju thisstrange family we have still
another division of the vertebrates,

belongs the poisonous rattlesnake. He
belongs to the viperine snakes, which
is oalled the crolalide. The rattle
snake is native ot No.ta Amerioa, and
takes its name from the pecnliar way
in which the tail terminates. It is
furnished at the end with & number of
loose joints, which rattle when the
snsko is snnoyed or angry. It issup-
poeed that theee joints show the age
of the snake.”

“ Well, Murray, I do think you
loarn something at The Agasiiz, and I
think I will join your soclety.”—
8. S, Herald.

THE EYES.

Nxvze resd in bed or in a recllning
sttétude; it pm%m of tul:‘
optic nerve very to the
efedght. An exchenge ssys, ** Bathe
your eyes daily in salt-water—not salt
enough, tho#b, to oause a smarting
sensation. Nothing is more strength-
ening; and we have known several
persons who after using this simple
remedy ssveral weeks had put asde
the they had used lor years,
and.did not xesume them—oontinuing,
of ooures, the oft-repeated daily use of
salt-water. Never forcs your eyesight
to read or work in ingufficient or too
broad light. Reading with the sus
upon cne's book iz mortally injorious
to the eyes.

N\am

ghﬂt heard hia sweet words of invita- f good indices. We put the flowms in:
()
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Tax Texrix or Five Huxorep Gops.

THE FORSAKEN FARM-HOUSE.
BY JOHN G. WBITTIER,

GAINST tho wooden hills 1t stands,
Ghost of a dead homo, staring throngh
1ts broken lights on wasted lands
Where old-time harvests grew.

Unploughed, unsown, by scythe unshorn,
'lgxa poor forsaken t"arm-ﬁeldl lie,

Once rich and rife with golden corn
And pale green breadths of rye.

Of healthfal herb and flower bereft,
The en-plot no housewife kecps ;

Through woeds and tangle only left
The snake, its tenant, creepa.

A lilsc-apray once blossom-clad

Sways baro before the em;ﬁ rooms ;
Beside the roofless porch a

Pathetic red rose blooms.

His track in mounld and dust of drouth
Oan floor and hearth the squirrel leaves,
And in the fireless chimney’s mouth
His web tho spider weaves.

The leaning bamn abont to fall
Resounds no mors on husking-eves;
No cattle low in yard or stall,
No thrasher beats his sheaves.

80 sad, g0 drear § It gosms almost
Some hannting presencs makes its xign
That down yon owy lane some ghost
Might dnve hts spectral kine,
—Atlanttc Aonthly,

THE TEMPLE OF FIVE HUN-
DRED GODS.

Oxk of the most anclent and famous
temples of China is *The Temple of
Five Hundred Gods,” at Canton, It
is s2id to have been founded by a
Buddhizt monk, about the year 520.
1t was rebuilt by the Emperor Kien-
lang, in 1765, it coawsins five hun-
dred imagus in its various apartments ;
and worshi~ <rs with their votiva.

offerings may ve seen there at all hours

of tho day. There are soveral houses
occupied by the numerous priests ; and
thero are also lakes and gardena within
tho templogrounds, Goldfish and
lotus-floners are in the lskes, and
curions dwarf-treca and flowering
shrabs aro in the gardens; and tae
people go the temple for pleasure and
holidsy enjoyment as well as for

Pu
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WINGS ON YOUR FEET.

Tae Lating called Meroury, one of
their heathen deities, wing-footed. 2t
his ankles were little winga that carried
him ewiftly over land and sea, Wings
for the feet, who world not have them 1

Love will furpish them, The wings

of love are real and lasting; Mercury's
were a fancy and & dream. O, tie tha
wings of love to your feeb every morn-
ipg! Foster them in prayer, Love
L1 naks you quick to obey at home,
to atudy at school, to help your plsy-
mates. It is love that maker one a
switt mossenger for Jesus.

Ot

¥OUR KINDS.

It was au uld saying amocng the
Jews that ¢there are four characters
in thoss who eit under the wise—a
sponge, & funnel, a strainer, and a bolt-
sigve—a sponge, which sucks up all ;
a funnel, which lets in here and lots
out there; a strainer, which lets ont
the wine and keeps back the dregs; a
bolt-sisve, which lets out the pollard
and keeps back the flour.”

That is an apt illustration of the
different sorts of hearers and readers
there are. The sponge takes in every-
thing ; the funnel takes in sll, but lets
it all out; the strainer lots out the
good and keeps the bad; while the
bolt-sieve lets out the bad and retains
the good.

It may have been this old Jewish
proverb which suggested to Coleridges,
the celebrated English author, the
rimark that is credited to him con-
ournlog four kinds of readers, ¢ The
firat,” ho says, “is like the Lour-glam;
and thelr reading being as the sand, it
rans in and runs out, and leaves not a
vestige bebind. A second is like the
sponge, which imbibes everything and
returns it in nearly the same state,
only = little dirtier. A third isiike a
jelly-bag, allowine =i that ia pure to
pass away, and retaining omly the
refure and droge, And the fourth ia

like the slaves in the diamoad mince,

who, casting axide all thatis worthloes,
rotain only pure goms.”

It s not enoucig”w go to school and
have good toachers, not enough to
read the many books that como in ourt
way, All this will not 1w {tsclf give
ono an education, Wo must learn
how to mako good uso of what wo are
taught, and how to be select and care
ful in our reading. Two boyas going
to the samo school snd having the
aamo books may havo t #o vastly differ
ent livea; for the one may rightly
improve bis privileges while the other
fails (0 make the best use of them,

A TASTE FOR READING.

1 piy the boy who does not love to
read, 1 know many such, with ploaty
of time for reading, snd with means to
procure books, but with no love fur it.
Idleness, uscless sports, games, often
worse things, ccoupy their time and
thought. The years move on rapidly,
and goon they will be young men—
young men with empty Xeads.

Bo assured, my reader, that no other
acquisition whatever oan make up for
luck of knowledge. You may inherit
or acquire money; you may dress
well ; you may pick up some of the
phrasee or expresuions supposed to in-
dicate polite life; you may learn to
bow and put on some of the airs of
society ; but be assured that neither
money, nor dress, nor pet phrases, nor
polito bows will make a gentleman of
you, Ths moet empty-headed can
have or doall these, They are well in
their place; and we do not honour a
well-informed boorish man for his
boorishnesa. But you must have
something better than all these. ¥Yqu
must lay better foundations and build
of better materials than dress or money
or surface-cultare, Ycu mustlay your
foundatiors deep and atrong in wide
and thorough knowledge. Qo to
college if you can, and make an earneet
effort to do this. If yom can take a
thorough course in oaollege, s0 much
the better, If you canrot, you can
still ind time for extensive 1 if
you will form the habit of
syatematically and reading soms every
day, But you must read only the beat
books, The great majority of the
books that will coms readiest to your
hand will give you but littls profit.

FACE YOUR TROUBLE.

¢ 1 gap plowed around a rock in one
of my fields for fivo years,” mid a
farmer, “and I had broken a mowing-
mschine knife against it, besides losing
the use of the ground in which it lay,
all because I supposed it was such a
large rock that it would take too much
time and labo;u- be; rmnov;i it thf.
to-day, whea a to plo for
oom,yI thought that by and byligm!ght
bresk my cultlvator against that rook;
80 T took my crow-bar, intending to
poke around it and find ont its size
onos for all. And it was one of the
surprises of my lifo to find that it was
little roore than two fest long. It was
standing on its edge, and o light that
Iwu'ldliftitlntot.honggon without
help.”

‘PTbo first time you really faced
your irouble yoz conqueed it,” I
replied aloud, but continued to enlarges
upon the subjeot 21l to myself, for 1 do
believe that before we pray, or, better,
while we pray, we should look our
troubles squsre in the face,

Imagine tho farmer ploughing around

that rock for ive yw& prﬁyllzg all thoe
while, O Lord, remove that rock'"”
when ho didn't know whethor it was »
big rock or a lttle flat stone !
32 Wo shiver and shake and shrink,
and somotimos do not dare to pray
about a trouble bocsusn It makpe i
sofm #o real, not oven h-~owing wha
wo wish the L.rd to do abaut ¢, when
if wo would faco tho troubio and cal
it by its name, cue-half of ita term:
would bo gone.

The trcable that lice down with us
at night and oconfronte us on ficat
waking in the morning, ie not the
troublo that we have faced, but the
trouble whose proportions wo do no*
knovw.— Advance.

DANGERQUS MARITIME AD
VENTURE OF QUEEN
VIOTORIA.

IT may be intoresting to recall the
fac, that Quesn Victoria can look
back upon at least ono dangerous
maritime adventure, Oruising off the
Isle of Wight in the yacht Emerald,
while she waa yet the Prinoces Victorta,
the broezs freshened into s gale, and
before the vessol could get Into Cowes
roads the decks were swept fore and
aft, The ooming queen, howsver,
undauntedly remained a witneas of the
stirring soene. Suddenly a equall
took the ZEmerald aback, and orack
went the topnas, immedistely above
the cap. The pilot, Mr. Baunders,
quick as thought, sprang to where the
princess was standing, and lfted her
in his arms to & more safe position
farther aft; the next moment cresh
came the topmast down just where the
queen had origirally stavioned herealt,

But for the prompt action of Mr.
Saunders the queen wouwld prolavly
have lost her life. Indeed, her majesty
long ago acknowledged that the cscape
was something to be thankful for.
The pllot, at her instance, wus
promoted to be s master, and when she
became Queen of England he was sarly
invited o Court, oroover, at tho
desth of Mr. Saunders, some few yoars
after, her majesty made consziderable
provision for his wife and family.

A DISGUSTIED S8MOKER,

A rrvNDE agent, late ot Chicago,
where mililons of cigarettes are manu-
factured, was spokes to on the subjact
of cigarettee.

“] ured to be a confirmed cigaretto-
smoker, but now you could not induce
me to touch ono of them,"” he eaid,

* Why, how { - that 1”

“ Well, it’s becauss I went into a
1arge manufpacturingplace in Obicago,
and what I gaw there sickened me of
tho imitation smckers, How are thay
made, and of what? Of all that is
vile and injuricus and mean. r-
batts picked up from the streets, barks
of certain kinds, tobacoo-atems and
refuse, aro heaped togcther in ono
filthy pile, and then saturated with
opium, whieh gives the cigarette that
soothing effeot deairable to all amokers.,
I tell you, ir, if all cigarette-amokers
could soe as I have seen how ono of
the greatest firms in Chicago manufso-
ture cigavettos, tho trade in the same
would socn fall off or cesse catirely

I mava learnod more of expozimental
religiun eince my little boy died than
in all my life before.

v -




PLEASANT HOURS.

UL T BER
BY ANNA M. HUUBARD,

r\, BREEZY stesls thto the corn to-day,
4 Andt seesoat its peunanis sere,
~ 08" 1ve (ading tassels amay,
Lize noddinug plus o'or Bummeor’s bior,

Arnd mlling lvavss coutoud and race
Q’er weaduws cuotn of SBuwnine: s gra 8.

Tae J.yuus Bpriog, whose comug saired
1he sluinbsring tides of ooy auew,
Whose cail Lorw’s baried chiaren heard
Aud rus, 18 enwsou, gusa snu biue,

B wetnn ouly ia the t wass ut glealns
Of plewsant, hialtforgotteu dreams.

And tuder Autumn's ruthless tread
‘Tue Dummer's waniog aplenduts He,

Tho crovrn has falien trom her hoad,
And eespircless aud sleatyy

Bhu secks the twilight ot the past,

W here all her procicus things are cast.

The wellow air throbs with the drono
Of wnsect tri ses in miacer keya,
And streams, vy bush and branch o’«rgrown,
Are msurmusing iy d fan.asies
Within tho e« op o " us, tuat jhirase
(aalby to vanis o’rﬂnn m.r Javs

Yet beautiful {a Karth, nov. clad
Iu Artuin’s ever- shavgiuyg gaiee,
A toreh of brighiuens ¢ makeds glad ™
Her uroal and dasky draperi:g,
Like royal mantles, v ch in prile
0)f gliamioy jewels, many-dyed.

Mot L2au 1fal the valicy svems,
Fircced o'rt with euch resylendsut buw, —
Its 1Y4ias, an i woods as brigtt ae 1reams
Ot lopg sgn  that came not true, —
Thsu when, baneath June’s purple skiss,
A shi. v nenug emeraid eoa 1t Las.

A osre prand’y wtand the Liv Sy billg,
Whose tonosine creste ainte the eky,
W hose retinn « Lartt s tanpl ulls
W punp Ul legal Rgenatry.,
L.ke iuoa, w failu's anvi.ed oges,
1 he bright r 1311 of ¥fe arise,

1 wouid the visiou long wiglt stay,—
This 11501 on tield aud forest shed ;—
The ca.m of this O.tuber iny
To-a-ha~a' alL pre.wnce wed ,
Would Lim« ruight shit bds inystic sands
Moro slowty ‘mid taess glowing lands.

<@+
A TOUCHING INCIDENT.
BRV. J. X DOBH.

Ix travelling we often meet with
persons of different na.ondlities snd
lsnguages. Wo also meet with inci-
dunts of various charac er, sime por
rowful, and cthers joyf. and insiruc-
tive. Ons of the latter character I
witnegrsd rocen'ly, while traveliing
upon the cars  The train was going
wast, and tho timo was evening. At
a etation a little girl about eight years
old came aboard, cawrying a little
budget under ke- arm, 8he cimo
into the car and delibera o1y took a
s at. Sho then vemmoanced an eagor
scutiny of fuces, but all wero strangers
to bar., She app2ared w ary, and
placing 2 budget .or u pillaw she pre-
pared to try to secaro a little eleep.
Soaa tho conductor cime along col-
locting tickets aud fave Observing
b m, she agk d if sho mi ht lie there.
T .egen lemanly c mdu:ta. replied that
st > might, and then kindiy asked for
ber tikk:t.  Sheiuformad him that she
h1d none, when tho following conver-
sa ion easned  Siid the conductor .

** Where are you going 7"

She angwered: “I am golng to
hoaven."

Ho aske
foret® -

‘sho ther =said, ¢ Mister, does this
rai'road les 1 tc + 2aven, and des Jesus
tinveloni ¥V

He answered, ¢ I think not. Why
5+ do you think go §"

“ Why, sir, befors my ms died she

ag in: “Who pays your

used to stng to me of & hoavenly raii-
r.d and you 1k %0 nice and kind 1
thought this wae the road. My mwa
ured to siog of Josus on the beavenly
ravlrvad, and thac he p.id the tares tor
ovo ybody ; and that the traln swppod
at overy station to tske pooplo on
board; but iy ma don't siug to mo
any mure. Nobody sings to we now,
anu 1 hvughe L'd tako the cars and go
to 1m. DMister, do you sing to your
hittle gitl nbout the railiosd chat goes
1o heuvent You have a little girl,
buvea't you §”

Ho replied, weeping: ¢ No, my
hittle d2ar, I have no little girl now.
I bad ono once, but she died eome time
#go, and went to heaven.”

Aguin she asked : ¢ Did ahe go over
this railroad, and are you going to see
her now 1"

By this time evory person in the
ooach was upon their feet, and most of
them weie weeping. Aa attempt to
deacribe what I witnessed is almost
futite, So)me eaid: ¢ G:d bloes that
lictle girl * Hearing ssme person sy
that she was aa angol, the little girl
oarnestly replied : * Yes, ma used to
say tuat I would be an angel some
time,"

Addreasing horself once more to the
conductor, she asked him: “ Do you
love J:ust I do; and if you love
nim he wid let you tide w0 beaven on
his railroad. Y aw gowng there, and I
wish you would go with me. I know
Jesus will let me into heaven when 1
got thers, and he wiil lev you 1n too,
and e rybody that will ride on
u1s railroad—yes, all these people.
Wouldn'. you Like to see heaven, and
J-suy, and your lictle girl§”

‘ Thege words, g0 innozently and so
pathstically utiered, brought a great
gush of tears from all eyes, but mosat
profusely from the oyes of the oan-
ducter. Some whowere travelling on
the hisvenly railroad shouted aloud
for joy.

She now asked tke conduotr, * Mis-
ter, may I lie here antil we get to
heaven 3”

Heo anawered : *f Yes, dear, yer”

Sho then asked: * Will you wake
mo up then, 83 that I may sse my ma,
your little gicl, and Jesus? tor I do
50 much want to see them all.”

Too answer carae in brokon accents,
but in words very tenderly spoken,
“Yes, dear angel, yes. God bless
youl” “Awen!” was sobbed by
moze than a scare of voices,

Turning her eyes again upon the
conductor, she ianterrogated him thus:

‘What shall I tell your little girl
when 1 see her? 8Shall [ say to her
that I saw her pa on Jesus' railroadi
Shall 13"

Tais brought fresh tears from all
presoat, and tho conductor kaseled by
Ler side, and embraciog her, wept the
reply he could not u'ter, At this
juncture the brakeman called out,
* H—s." 1ho conductor arsse asd
requested hia to avtend to bis (the
ccnduotor’s) duty at tho station, for he
was engagad, That was a8 precious
placs 1 thank God that I was a

1

witnese to thds scone, but 1 was sorry ]

that at that point 1 waa obliged to
leave the train,

‘We learn from this incddenat thst
out of the mouth of even babes God
hath ordained streogth, sad that wo
onght to be willing to repregent the
oznse of cur blessad Jesns it & railway
cosch,—Baliimers Methodiss,

{rather than to do it bastly. He

WORKING BIRDS AND WORK.
ING INSELTS.

Oxn bird fs a lamplighter, for on
Cypr Ornoiin thers ave birds that at
oight tight up tholr habitations. Thess
snygacious lttlo follows fmaten a bit of
clay to tho top of the neat, and then
go out and plok up a glow.worm and
atiok it on the olay to tlluminato their
dwellings, as §f thoy were about to soo
company that ovening. Bometimes
thege little follows ar> gsyer than usual,
and, in that oato, they get threo or
four of thess glow-wormy, or fire-fiies,
and light up their dwellings most
cheerfully ; and this curicus hablt is a
wiso provision adapted for thelr pro-
tection, for the blars of light in thelr
little coll deesles tho poor bat, whois
oyes love darkness rather than light,
and thus he {s uauhble to pluader the
nest and deprive the pareats of tholr
young

Tuu tailsr bird of Hindostan gathors
crtton from the smhrubs and spins it
into thread by moans of ita feet and
leng bill, aud then using its bill asa
shocmaker’s awl, it sows the large
leaves of an Indian tres together, so a3
to protect and oonosal the juvenile
tailors that have bren recently brought
into the world.

80 with ants—one is a mason,
another ia a carpenter ; ons caterpiller
is a s'onemason, one ber is an up-
holsterer, ano.her is a miner, and a
third fs a felt maker; one insect iz &
grave digger, another is a burying
beetle, and buries molea, rats, biras
and frogs. A oolebrated naturalist put
four of thess undertakers under @ glaw
cover, and supplied them with subjeots
on which they might oxercise their
trade, and in fifty days these four
beetles interred twelve carcasses—{our
frogs, three emall bitds, two fishes, one
mole, and two grasshoppers. They
undermined the carcus, let it drop by
ita own weight, aud then covered it
up ; in this manner, no doubt, millions
of little birds and mlos find & decent
burtal. —Exchangs,

| @At

SLOW PERSONS.

¢‘Hyary np!” cried a dciver to
another waggon-driver who was just
abead, and was blooking up his way.
“ Hurry up!” and then he added with
& tone of contempt, “ You would mske
a nice man to drive at a funseral”

It was certainly not a polite remark
to myke, but some people lose their
patience easily and drop into rudeness.
They ara quick in their motions, and
wonder how others oan passibly be 85
slow., They torget that wao are not all
alike, and that 1t iz & good thing for
the world that wearenot. Sometimea
it 1s a great advantage to baslow, I
is better to be slow and sure than to
bo hasty and fall into ein,

You have taken up some new and
dificult study. Qo forward slowly
and clear up the ground with every
gbep which you teke, and thus you
will riaally save ims, D) not try to
read a book before you havs masterel
thy alphabet.

Thiz lest remark has & very wids
application. The frst s%ps in every
purenit must bo taken slowly, Henoo
wo 800 how the ono who is often called
the plodder g0 often comes out ahsad.
He mssters the firet priac'ples, aad
loees no time-in reviowing thom, He
trains his mind or his hand to work,d
and fa anxions firet to do his work well

avoids what may bo oalled the slijshod [§
way of dolng & thing which vome ¥
others nover get over. He is no one |
of those porsons who do & piece of |3
work no nearly right that you aiways |8
wonder why it is not dous exuc.ly {
right.

Accuraoy first and speed afterward, (8

isa good motto in all thiuge, Fadity -

enorally oomes with constant praviice, |4

orhaps some of us may be justly cen. Jj .

sured for beiog o trifis alow, and 1 <o,
wo must koop good-natuved and im-
prove, but it is surcly bettor to be
right than to be qulok, We can im.
prove, for tho swiftest stoamship may
beo tho eloweat to got under way.

——— e 4 PP e

A I'DY'8 BATTLE.

ARTH'S bravest snd traest heroes
¥ight with an unseen {os,
Auy win a victory grander
‘I'han you or I can kuow,
‘Wo litt}s dream of the contifot
Fought in vasc human soul,
And earth knows not of her heroos
Upon God's honour roll,

But onae of earth’s little horoos
Right proud am I to know:
His name for me is mother ;
My name for him is Joe,
At the thougut of a ten-year-3ld hero,
My frisnds have often smiled 3
Bat a battle.field’s a battle-field
In tho heart of a man or chald,

Thero were plana of mischief brewing ,
I zaw, but gave no sign,
For 1 wanted to test the mettlo
In this little knight of mine.
¢+ Ut coutse you mwust come and help us,
For wo sll dopena on Jos,”
The boys said ; aad I waited
For his answer—yes or no.

He stood and thought for & moment ;
1 read his heart like a book,

¥ r the battlo that ho was fighting
Was told in his esrnest ook,

Then to his merry playmates
Uutspoke my loyal knight :

¢ No, boys, 1 ¢cannit go with yon,
Por 1 know it wouldn't be right 1"

I was proud of my little horo,
And I prayed by his peacsful bed—
As I gave him his gocd-night kisses,
And the good-night words were said—
That, trae to God aad his manhood,
He might stsnd in the world's fierce fight,
Aud ghan cach uoworthy action
Bocause *it wouldn't be right."

re

THE KINGFISHER,

Tee kiogfisher, or baloyon, shoots
msteor-like across a brook, a br.ght
green line alone sesming ¢to mark ils
course. It has been oompared to a
gleam of broken rainbow, darting along
near the murface of the waters; and,
indeed, cne i3 &lmost at & logs whether
to think it a meteor or & bird; and
when seen a3 it porches gm som slen-
der twig overhinging the water, i
resorables the gray flower of a rare and
cutfous water-plant.

This bird figshes wholly by the sigh
and.as his prey is smail he requires to
eoe it very clearly: hence it is only a}
particular spots, and in peculiar states
of weather, that he can carry on bhis
eperations with success. Thoe water
must bo clear and smootk, the atmo-
sphere most {ransparent, xnd the sar
faco of the brook glassy. Theso are
gonuiad * halcyon days,” ou which the

er i8 out snd Rciive; and
honoe the ‘wondrous powers. ascribed
to this bird by the o'der naturalists and
pocts, who belisved that it had & mar
vellous inflaeros in qielling tho storm

and aubduing the tempest's rage: My

ha’oyonsnmoothd:tmvdmlu!n

tho seas,”

L
M

.

e p—re=cteg

f

s

.

Dy

ey

]



| sorewhat confused.

B | apart,

8| at Bsrt Aunstin’a noze.

PLEASANT HOURS,

h 4

115

ON THE LABRADOR COAST,
{Octotor, 1885 )

E’own the coast of Labrader;

~=>. Rode the storm-wind conyueror :
In nis trais the surgus roared,

Fr m black clouds the torrente poured.
\l+teq on miles of frowning clifly,
Marked with time's strango hieroglyphe,
£t the waves tho'r bases shiok,

Heard strarge ciies that seemd to mock,
With their abiill, disordant gles,
Sounds of human agony,

Driving wildly with the blast,

Scores of ve sels eonthward past ;

Duwn upon taelr ralu.aw. pt decks

Li syed tho rurgoes with white necks :

T -ndored on theit caken aides

Augry forco of mightv tides,

And through shritkirg riggicg tore
Fietcost galos that fled to shore,

On to Jand tho vemels aped,

Ou to doath the storm-wind led.

Miles on miles of blackened cliffi

Saw the helplesr, feeblo tkiifs

Swung from schooners® rides, snd then,

Oared by atont-armed fishermea,

Shattered, hroken at their feot ;

Heard mad waves the dirge 1epest

Ut the men who met thar duom

Where the wildesat sorges boom,

Whep along stern Labrader

Rides the storm-wind conqueror |
—ncar Fay Adams,

JOHNNY'S DIARY,

BY BESSIE P MACLAUGHLIN,

B +Jonnny " esid mamms, one spring
B! morning, ¢ What hes become of that
Wi diary you teased g0 hard for at New

Year'st”
Y| Johnny, who was turning over the
@ | contents of his own special drawer in
! the sitting-.room clorat, stopLed whist.
1} ing *Bonpnie Dandee,” and looked
“T wag in hopes
B that you would writo in it every day,”
§| conticuod msmma. s that it4” ag
Jobnny dragged forth a rumpled Iittle
| book from under the mixture of tops,
| kito-talls, sail-boats, and balf.-whittled
4| night-have-beens that occupied the
] drawer,
4] Yes, there it waal
B Lardly know it for the book tbat had
| locked so bright beaide Johnny’s plate
| oo New Year's morning, The pretty
Bi red cover was stained with ink, and
f| tticky with molassee .sndy.

“Lat me gee it," sald mamma,

Jobnny ba..ed it to ber and then
dived back . a0 the oloset.
Bt  Mamm. ..oked st it iz silenco for a
B| few moments. Perhaps a dezen pages
@ bad been written with tolerable neat-
§] vees, Then came a skip of s few
days.
8l ¢ What made you stop writiog here

in the middle of Januaryi” asked
msmmsa
®| ¢ ’'Cause, you see X said on the first
H| psge I wasn't goin’ to get mad this

One would

| year, snd then I had a row with Jo

M| Harrig about a jack-Xnife, and I didn’t
% | want to put that down to lcok at all
@] the rest of the year.”

@i DMimma continued her fuspection,
#| Tho entries became fewer and farther
Some leaver wers torn ont.

®{ “How was this?” gaid mamms,
Bl | gravoly.

f| ° Paper-wads,” replied Johnny, com-
| ing out of the cloget. ¢ Throwed ’em
It turns up,

{] you know,” This with s suppressed

| isgle.

<. tadly drawn piotare of the echool
$!l teahor was evidently Jobony's last
il effort befora the diary was thrown
Bl| aside,
Bl Msmma took up her work again in
i tiles co,
e ¢ Do you care very muchi” asked

Johnny, standing on one leg, and
looking like n solemn kind of stork.

“Tm thinking sbout your otk :
diary,” tho replied.

“ What othir ono!"” asked Johnny.

“The one Qod gave you to begin on
Now Years day. A beautiful book
with {bre» hundred and sixty-five
pnge'. Kvory pago ls a day, Jobnny,
snd overythiog you t/fuk and say sud
do is written &ere. You osnnot tkip
a single leaf, nor tear out sny, nor
give up raaking the reoord ff you want
to,

“What scrt of a diary arn you
keeping, my boy? Do yeu thisk you
will fcel glad to havo God eee It, or
will you want to hide away from him
as you did from me just now1”

“0, mammal” gaid Jobhnny, ¢’ there'’s
old Mre, Slosne comin’ up the path
orful fast, Guees sho wants you for
somethin'.”

While mamwa falked with Mrs,
S'oane, Johnny slipped out to the bern,
but ke made up with Jo Harris that
very day.

A BIT OF LOGIC,

Rurus Iav at foll length on the
gofa and puffed a cigar, back parlour
thoogh it was; when Mr. Parker
reminded bim of it, he said there were
no ladies present, and pcfled away.
Bitween the puffs he talked :

“There is one argument against
foreign mieslon work which is un-
answ ~rable: the country cannot afford
it. Two millions aud « half of monsy
taken out this year and sent to the
cannibals, or somewhere elte, No
country osn atangd such a drsin as that
upon it, with everything else it has to
do. Forrign missions aro rufnously
expensive.”

The two young sisters of Rufus,
Kate and Nannie, stood on the piszza
and Isaghed.

“0 Roufus!” said Kate, “youn
won't take a prizs in college for logic,
I'm sure.”

' What do you mean, Jittlemonkey !
And what do you know abeut logict”

¢ More than vou do, I should think.
Just imagine the country not being
able to afford two millions and a half
for misslons, when just a few yeirs
ago it pald over four willions for
Havans cigars. Have you thought of
that, Rufusl”

“And I wonder bow much cham.
pasne is & bowtie § ' chim>d in Nannie,
¢ How much is it; Rufus? You know
about ten millicm bottles arr used
every year. And oh! wby, Rufue,
don't you know thzt we spend about
six millions for doyn? Somethbing
becides foreign missions might be given
up to save money, I shousd think,”

#'Where did you two grow so wisel
‘Whera did you get all thoss absurd
ftems 9"

“ We yot them at the Mission Band;
Kate i eecretary, and I'm treaswrer,
snd thegs figures were all in the
dislogue that Dr. Stephens wrote for
vs to recite. If you choote to call
whst be says absme I ruppose yom
can; but he is a graduate from a
college, and a theclogical seminary
besidez. I mesn to tell him that you
think two millions aud a half for
foreign miesions will ruin the coantry;
I want to leer him lsugh.” And
then tbe two girls laughed merrily.

“You nfedn’t tell him snything
abont it,” sald Rufes gharply. Afier
the girls ran away he added thought.
fully:

“How fat girla grow up! [
.1cught thceo two ware ctildren ; and
here they aro with tho Mis-icn Bands
aud theic lmige worda about ‘gecro-
tarles and {roasurers.'”

** And their embarrassing facta akout
wmoaey,” interrupted Mr. Parker.
¢ Thoso girla had the beat of tho
srgument, Rufas;” and tbea ho too
Iaughed,

THE APPLE IN THE BOTTLE,

Ox the mantel-plece of my grand.
mother's best patlour, among other
marveila, was ab apple in a vial. It
quite filled up the hody cf the botilo;
and my ohildish wonderment constantly
wag, ©* How cnuld it have got there}”
By stealth I climbed a ohair to gee if
the bot!le would unscrew, or if there
had been a joint in the gless through.
out the vial. I waasatisfied by care-
ful observation that neither of theas
theoriex oould be supported, and the
apple remained to me an enigmm and
o nystory.

Ope day, walking ip the garden, I
saw it all, There, on a trec, was &
vial tied, and within it a tiny appls,
which was growing within the crystal
The apple was put into the bottle
while it was little, and it grew there.

More than thirty yesra sgo we tried
thisexperiment with a cucumber. We
1aid a Jarge bottle upon the ground by
s hill of oncumbers, and placed a tiny
cucomber in the bottle to 2o what
would be the result. It grew till it
filled tho bottle, when we out it off
from the stem, and then filled the
bottle with aloohol and corked ¢t up
tight. We have it now, all as fresh,
with the little prickers on it, as it was
when firat corked up.

8o sins will grow, if allowed, in the
hearts of cbildren, and cannot bs essily
removerl when thev have their growth,
—Youth's Companion.

THE WIDOW AND THE
SOVEREIGN.

At a miwionary meeting beld swn
after the accession of Queen Viotcrls,
onn of thespeakera related the followicg
anecdote:

A light-house on the southern coast
was kopt by a godlp widow, who, not
knowing how otberwise to sid in m¥-
slonary work, résolved that during the
summer season she would placein a bax
the total of one day's gratuities received
from visitors. Among the callers on
that particular day was a lady attired
as a widow, accompanied by a little
girl.  The two widows, drawn together
ag it wers by common sympathy, con-
vereed on their bereavementn, tears
mingling with their worda. QOan leav-
fng, the lady left a eovercign with her
humble friend,

The widow was thrown into a atste
of perplexity; her own neud gecming
to plead on the one hsnd, while her
pledged word to placr the receipts on
that day in the misslonary box snfrunt-
ed her on the otler. After thinking
sbrut the thing for some time she put
half 2 crown into the box; baut, on
retiring to rest, she found consciaace
sufficicntly lively to deprive her of
sleep, To oliain relief, she nowrov,
took back the silverand surzendered tno
gold, after which rest returned to her
oyelids, and in the morniog she felt
comforted and refreshed.

The mstter oocasioned no further

trouble, but a few days sfterward the

— = IR —— -

widow rocelved a franked Intter - ntain.
ing 4210 from the older lady and £8 fom
tho youngor, the frat turmng oud to
have been the Dushess ¥ Keat, snd
the other the Princets Viotoria, who
now ooouples tho Britlsh throne

i) & G e~
THE SAYVIOURR CALL.
oo H1E Master v come, and he caileth fur

the
Acoept of tha call, and forever be free
When onca he 18 ~emo to tho penitent heart,
Ha comes to stade, and «hall never depart,

" ginuer, oorao now, and na longer Jdelsy.
1o Jeaas, tho Jufe and the truth and the way.
His off-red aalvation azcept and be freo—
The Maater 1a cowr, and be calleth for thee,

e T

A TOUCHING SOENE,

A sorNR cecurred recently in tront
of a *larch-room ” on Brosd Street,
says the Providence Jourmal, which
czusod tears to flow from manv of the
ladies who haspened 0 bm standing by,
A well-dresied, gonteal-sppoating man
aud s Hdy.(coking gicly aged about
fifteen years, came up Bennett ftreot ;
and it wax notito;d [:f .1:‘ the child wus
weoplog, while tho er wag gwearing
“oe‘p futiioul rate, It seowa that the
child bad taken the drunken father's
pocket-book for safo keaping, as ho was
entering every drinking-mloon ha came
to. Heswore at her, and sald, *“ Maruie,
give me that pocket-book.”

The child replfed, ¢ But, fathrr,
what, wt! mother do for food for bresk.
‘agt! Youn have taken every oent
from the boute ; and, remember, Gruoie
is ill—and mother could not eend for
the dootor, as she had no monoy.
Ob, pleaee, paps, como home with me!
You promieed (erae when sho wasg
dying tbat you would not drink agsin.”

At this point the father oumpletely
broke down, and wept like a child.
He kissed his littls Mamie and zaid,
4 Yes, doar, X do remember, and X will
go home with you now.’

He covered his faoe with bis hands
and moaved, O Gerlis, Gortlel Hark!
Mamie, I can bear hor sweet voios say-
ing to me, * Papa, dear papa, you will
always love Mamie, and stop drlnkin;.’
Yes, dear, I will go home. Comel’

When the dislogus ecded there was
many & gwut beart that could not hold
back the tears, but eaid “amen” to
that new reslve on tlLe part of the
father, and praieed the courege of ti .
child.

GREEK FISH,

Fian was a favoarite diet, the tunny
being probably ocoarser f20d, as the cel
was one of the more costly and dell-
cato, esjecially when stewed and
smothered in beet-root. Many kinda
of shell fish wera in use, oysters kelog,
aa with the Romanas, egpecial favourisee.
The cuttle.fish and tho sca-urchin
(echinus) do not seem to ua tempting
food; snails (eaten with bulbs,) cray-
fish, several kinde of crabe, prawns,
mussels, and whalks are often men-
tioned. Ia truth, the anecdotos.about
the fish-markot are endless. Tt in a
nice thing,” says a poot of the * Middle
Comady,” lo sea n well-etored fish shon
when you have monov in your pocket
—not otherwise. Thero was poor
Corydus with just four ooppers, who
first looked at tho crabs, eols, and
tunoies, asked tho price c¢f each, and
tben—waont off to thesprata.” ——Frazer's
Magazine,
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PLEABANT EOURBS.

OOUNTING THE PERNIES,

. H, what shall I do with my pennles?
Kar see, I shall have such a store!

I nover hiave sold my haaket

Of waluuts 0 a00on belore.

How often I've trudged for hours,
And taken a secret cry,

Racanse | was tired and hangry,
Aund nobody cared to buy.

1 droaded to think how mother
Would lock, as I came and said

That | hadn’t ensugh of poonies
To bring her o loaf of brasd—

\/

How Nellle, my little sister,
\Would wateh at the door and ray,

¢ J've thought and thought of tho apple
You promised to bring sll day 1"

But now I can fill my backet,
For there's never a net bohind ;
One leaf—two loaves—and a dozen
Of spplea—the sweetest kind—

And a pat of that ydllow butter ;
It’s dainty and fresh, I know;
How good it will taste t5 mother !

And Nellie will like it so.

Five ponnies—ton—firteen—twenty—
And thirty—and thirty-five

Jast to thivk of it ;—hore are fifty,
As cortain as I'm alive |

It must havo been Gad who helped me
To s¢)! my nats so soon,

Or clss I'd been trudeing, trudging,
The whole of the aftemoon.

Bat now 1 would hike to thauk him,
So kind he has been—10 true 3
Lot's seo if I carnot spare him
A fow of my pennies too.

Why, surely I can, here's forty
For mother and Nelly—and then,
Doar Jesus to help thy heathen,
1 give thee the othor ten
—JMargaret J. Preton.

Sr——

NELLIE'S SORROW.

It wes a pleasant home near a pretty
viver that wound in and oot among
the country fielas like a ebiniog silver
torcad. Thore was peace and plenty
in the home, a kind father and mother,
and four bright, healthy children.

Nellie was the cldest. Sbe was a
iittle girl who meant to do right, but
shv was often thoughtlees and careless,
She laved to have her own way, and
was often very unwilliog to help in
the oave of the younger children, when
by doing eo she could have made it
much easier for her pale and often
weary mother,

But there came a day which Nellie
will never forget. The pale mother
fainted as she was about her household
tagks, There were a few hours of
evful suspense, and then Nellie's
father took her in his arms and
whispored, My poor child, the angels
have taken your mother away,”

Sae can never forget it, mevor,
never! Tho silent house, the lonely
rooms, the si.icken father, and the
Jittle ones who hung about her soeking
comfort.

As the day drew near a oloee, Nellle
asoaped for a little while to her

1 wourlte spot on the river bank,

“O it I had knawn!” ghe cried
cver and over agein. ¢ How muoh
wmoro I would have helped mamma |
t{cw much more loving T would have
been toward her!”

God helped and comforted Nellie,
but tho sharp pain would often ocome
to her bear* ag she thought, “ O, if I

had only known !”

Wrrn your savings aid the cause of

God, and thus enconrage Ohrstian

workors.
>

A BIT OF TALK FOR YOUNG
FOLKS.

“ Gormng ! Golng! Gonsl"

Tho other day, as I was walklug
through a side street in ono of our
largo ci*ice, I heard theee words ring-
ing out from a room so crowded with
poople that I could but just ece the
auctionoer’s face and uplifted hammer
abovo the heads of tha crowd.

* Qoing! Going! Gr>—Iing! Gone!"”
and down came tho hammer with a
sharp rap,

I do not know how or why it was,
but the words struck me with a new
force and wiguificance. I had heard
them hundreds of times before, with
only a senso of amusement, This time
they rounded solemn,

“Qolog! Going! Gmel”

“That s tho way it {c with life,” 1
sald to myself—*¢ with time.”

This world is a sort of auction-
room ; we do not know that we are
buyera ; we ave, in faot, more like
beggars; we have brought no money
to exshange for precicus minntes,
hours, days, or years; thev are given
to us. There {8 no calling out of
terms, no noisy auctioneer, no ham-
mer; but, nevertheless, the timo is
“ Ghing! Going! Gmel!”

The more I thought of it the wore
golemn did the words sound, and the
more did they seem to me a good
motto to remind ono of the value of
time,—H, H, (Heslan Jackson )
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HE CARETH FOR YOU

Hxt Who is mesnt by he

Qod, our kind heavanly Fataer.

Ho careth for whom ¥ |

For you, little boy, little girl—ywu
who are reading thezo vords.

Cues for -t What does that
meant

It means that he loves you, and
watchea over you all the time, If you
ars In troubls, or sick, he knows it,
fecls zorry for yon, aud will hilp you.
He wants you to love and obey him,
that you may be happy, and may find
the way to his beautifal home in
heaven,

LESSON NOTES,

FOURTH QUARTER.
LESSON VL.
THOMAS CONVINCRD.
John 20. 19-29,

GoLpxy TrXT.

And Thomas acswered and sa: « ouve hum,
My Lord and my God, Juhn 20 28.

QuTLINE.

1. Jesus and the Ten, v, 19.28,
2, Jesus and Thomas, v, 24.29,

Tiux.~A week later than last legson.

Pracr.—Jernwralom.

ExpLANATIONS,—Doors were .Jkui—The
disciples were not sure that the{ we.e safe, 50
enraged asnd excited was the popalace.
Showed . . . Atz Rands and Ais side—The
cruel nails had left their print. The sharp

ar wound was in his side. Here wes proof
:K:t it was ho indeod. So sead I you —The
disciplo was to have no easie: mission than
his Lord. God had sent hun to scffer and
die *ur hisdeclaration of thotruth. Breathed
vn therm —An outward aigo of & power which
was to come, The Holy Ghost 5id not come
till Pentecost. Bu: hers was the promise of
it.  FPhosocver sins—The eleven apostles
were to have &wwer to ordsin the laws for all
beliovers, and to preach the conditions for
forgiveness, and for remaining under God's
carse,

A.D] [Nov. 7.

Commit to mem, vs £6.28,

Tmacuixos or Tns Lzsson,

Whore, in this leason, are we taught—
1. That the presencoof Jeans briogs peace?
2, That bis presence drives nwng oubtt
8. That faith {n Jesus brings blessing to
the bellever !

Tax LxssoN OATRCORISM,

1. To whom did the risen Saviour appear
on the evening of tho resurreciion day? To
ton of the disciples. 2 What wore his firat
words to them? ‘‘Peaco be unto you.”
3. Who was abeent at thie appearance!
Thomsas, 4. How did Thomai receive the
nows of the Saviours resurrectiont He
would not beliove it. 5. What did Jesus say
to Thomas at his next appearance! ! B
not faxthless, but believi-g.” 6. What did
Thomas say in the GoLuveN TexT?! ‘“And
Thomns,” etc.

DootrINAL BucansTioN,—The blessdnoss
of faith,

CaTxoRIsM QURSTION.

67. What is the Providenco of God! The
Providence of God is his rrourntion of all
croatures, his caro for all their wants, and
his rule over all their actions.

; Aud thou preservest them all.—Nehemish
x. 6

Acts xvii, 28; Heb, i. 3; Pas, clii, 19;
exlv, 15, 16.]

LESSON VII,
PRTER RESTORBD,

Jokn 21, 4-19.

AD 80} [Nov. 14,

Commit to mem. vs, 15.17.
QororN Texrw.

Ho maith unto him, Feed my lambs. John
21, 15, '
OvuTtLxk,

1. Jesus by the Sea, v, 4-14,
2 Jesus and Peotor, v. 15-19,

Tyt e,—Some days after the lust losson,

Praor.—The Sea of Tiberla,

EXPLANATIONS,— On the shore—Th) beach
of the Sea of Galilor, Meat—Food of any
kiad, Here it moeans have yon caught any
fisht Two Aundred cubils—Abont two
swundred and fifty or thrcs hiardrel and fijty
fort from shote. Fe.d my lamoc—Take up
my work now in earnest aud ss thashepherd
cares for his Sock, 8o unw spend you- lifs for
my Church. &u ok forth thy Rrnds—This
waa the posit o1 o« ona nailes o tio cross,
John livd loag enough t. ses this prophecy
fulfilled.

TracaiIngs o¥ rHE Lesson,

Whe.e, in this lessin, dv we iind —
1. Pr.ofs of Chrisc's resucre ;tioa ?
2. Proofs of bis divine power 1
8. Proufs of his forgiving Jove §

Taeg LessoNy CATEoHSM.

1. Where did Jesus appear to his dissinles
for th third time ader his resurcestiont - At
the Sea of Galilee. 2. What question did
Jesns ask Simon Peter tares times? ¢ Lovast
thou me$” 8. What was Poter’s aigwert
¢ Thon knoweat that [ lovethee.” 4, What
did Jasus then command Peter to dot ¢ Ho
saith,” ete.

DocreisaL8ucazscioN — Love and service.
OatecHIisX QUESTION,

53, 13 there any spicial Providence ovar
m:m? Yen; oiur Lord said: ¢ Beho'd th»
birds of the heaven, that they sow nct,
neither do t.ey roap, nor gather into baros,
and your Heazenly Fa'her feedoth them.
Arv Dot ye of much mire value than they1”
(Matt, vi. 26.) And to his disciples he said;
¢‘ The very hairs of your head are all num.
bored.” (Lake xiL 7.)

-

THE LORDS-BUPPER.

Tae Lord’s aupper is a remembrance
of oae perice: sacrifice wheriby wo
wera once sufilslently purged from all
ein, aud ~1e contlnumiy 1 vived by the
game, Tase Lord's-supper is to be dis-
tributed in the common assembly of
his people, to teach us the communion
wh reby we may all "hu knit together
in Christ Jeaus — Cowper,

Tazre is a most profonnd trath in
the Awab proverb, ¢ All sunshine
makes the desert.”

THE JUVENILE SERIESS

With llustrations, 16mo,
Each 50 centa.

" Qapital books, woll printed, tastsfully B
bonnd,p:nd contafning & good deal of letillo}t’-
press  We do not know a choaper sorles o}
the prio."— Sunday-School Chro.iicls,

Aunt Edith; o, Love to God the B

itive.
8usy's Sacrifice, By the Author of * Nettiss
Misslon " :
Kenneth Porbes; or, Fourteen Waya of g B
Stndyingltho Bible. .
Liliea of the Valley, and othor Tales,
Clara Stanley; or, A Summer among th

Hills,
Tho Children of Blackberry Hollow,
Horbert Percy; or, From OChristmas i
Esster.
Passiog Olouds ; or, Love Conquering Evil
Dnybmkh:“:r, Right Btruggling and Td. |

am .
Wularepmd Work ; or, Life’s Progrese,
avolyn Grey. By the Author of *Clan

Stagley.”
Tho History of the Gravelyn Family.
Donald Fraser,
The Safe Compass, and How it Points. By
the Rov. R. Newton, D.D. ';
The Kiug's Highway ; or, llustrations of B

the Commandments. By the Rev, R,
Nowton, D.D,

Bessin at the Seasile, By Joanna H,
Mithews,

Casper. By the Author of ¢ The Wids
Wide World.”
Karl Krinke1; or, Th+ Ohristmas 8' ock ny. i
%’z ths Aatho: of * The Wide, Wide i
orld.” X
Me. Ratherford’s Obildren. By the Anthor S
of ** The Wids, Wido World,” vl
Sybil and Chrysss By the Anhor of **Thé
Wide, Wida World." L
Hard Maple. Bythe Author of ** The Wids, |
Wide World.” P
Oar 8chool Days
Aunt Mildred's I::Fcy.
Maggis and Benie, and Their Way to Do}
Gocd. By Joanns H, Mathews, ..
Gec» Bux on; or, The Light of Home, By [
Mrs, Marshall,
idttlo Kity and Jolly Jim, By Alice Gray. B¥
Bassio at School. By Josnoa H. Mathews. I
Be:ssio a d her Frisnds, By Joauns H. N8
Mithews, )
Bessi - Among tl e Miuntains. By Joanns B
H. Mathews. i
Hildn aod Hildebrand; or, The Twins of
Fndsle Abbhsy.
Glen Isla By Mrs. Drummond. -
Lucy Sepmoor; or, *It is more Blesssd JHI°
to Give thaa to Receive.” By Mn. [
Drummond. i
Lonira Moreton ; or, * Caildrin, Obey yoar i
Parents in all Thinge." By M [
Drmmmond, -
The ‘' Wiimot Family;" or, *“They that
Deal Truly a0 His Delight.” By Mrs,
Sowieg 1o Tearp and R ing in J
owic 'ears and Res n Joy.
Flgm‘r Hoffman, . A
Mers, Faber,
Bsssie on her Tiavels,
Mathows, :
Littla Nellie; or, The Clockmaker's Daugh. |g%

ter.

Threo Littlo Sisters. By Mrs. Marshall

Mabel Grant: A Highland Story. By
Randall H, Ballantyne. :

Tho Return From India. By tle Aathoz of |88
¢t Hilda and Hildebrand.” 7

The Court aund the Kiln: A Tale Founded g}
on tho Church Oatechism. i

Rilver 8ands ; or, Pennis's Romance. N

Lionel 8t. Clair. By the "Author of |
“*Herbert Percy.”

The Knots “Jom Uillfes Tied and Untied
By Mrs. G. Gladstone. -

The Little Prescker. By the Auttor cf |B2
¢ Stepfiag Heavenward,” :

Love Falfilling the Law,

Antoine, the italian Boy. By the Rav, O.
W. D:nison.

Two Lutle BHearte. By Sophie Spicer, B

Dick's First School-days. By Mm. H, |{f
Barnard.

Thros Little Brothers, By M¢s. Marshall,

Chang]cn Upos Charch Bsils, By O. S. 1, I8!

Gonzé .; :Ixid his Waxing Dreams, by |§

(N

By 18
From the Gorman, Ly i
By Josuza H. |

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
78 & % Kme 8. Rur, Torosto. ik
0. 'W.00ATES, Montraal, | 8. ¥. RURST2S, Halifax ,._'?'
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