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Vor, X111

in many European lands they would prize
their own all the more. Of our Canadian
homes it may be said ‘It snows within
the house with meat and drink.” We
commend the verses which follow to all
who are discontented with country life :

- Canada.
ANp BY ALEXANDER M'LACHLAN.
Q) N
wheref mighty lake and forest ?

whel‘e :he Winter’s locks are hoarest ;
Wd the v‘;i:‘:mgner"s leaf is greenest; COUNTRY GIRLS OF CANADA,
here th er's bite the keenest ; Ye country girls of Canada,
4 e ) y &
V;ll? her P&:tui;‘;m;lf'llezf 1sdsea.rezt; Who think your lot is hard,
e 1le the dearest ; . .
F"? nﬁ, the tempest rushes forth, ; Who think your life monotonous,

F u I have a word,
18 cuverns of the north, orye

Weepi ., 18htnings of his wrath
Wh:gx:% forests f%‘om his path ; ’
Lifteth ¢ cataract stupendous,
Whepg UP her voice tremendous 3
R ‘(lanc“.ltivﬂ'ted Nature

Owy el.r-p“‘es of giant stature 3
Thiek a Jagged hemlocks o’er,
l:l&ht 8 bristles on the boar ;
irm)y 5 Stately elm and oak
W erZ ;ﬂ the iron rock ;

Ang the ¢ crane her course is steering,
where t‘f&gle is careering ;

o v 8entle deer are bounding,
Lang of Voodman’s axe resounding.

Ty ourfhmighty lake and river,

N 1th ¢

Ours is no royal-ridden land,
Where nobles are by birth,
But one of free equality,
Whose standard is true worth,

Despise not then its rural scenes,
Where youthful fancy roams ;

You'll find few spots more kind to you
Than quiet country homes.

The busy towns are rushing streams

St ! ‘Where men forget their Lord ;
And seeking after wealth or fame

SUNDAY Care little for his Word.

Thoy g 288ts thou'rt dear forever 1 N ; ”
Th°?1 :ﬂi not a land of :;':;‘y(_)f_e ‘ omble every The king himself i8 set!'w{?ld bguf-h?;i?ifsd,is . Ye like the rippling fountains are, k
No tl‘ag' ot aland of glory. thodist congregations SN ¢ the over and the population outsice them. The Fresh from the mountain’s brink;  * *
To ty 1tion, tale, nor song Mo to say nothing of those O ations. many times greater than that in them. di Beside whose pure untainted streams
ﬁ?ﬁlo:; l":ncient woods belong § fsund&y{ ousand other d den}?(l)lilﬁlsl their men of brawn and bral;l WI;E i‘}llcz‘ze w}‘ll(’) It pleaseth one to drink.
‘18 line of bards and our . i» Sunday-s¢ s t:oo are, for the most part, tho
No l;lmg us do:; :ht;nagla;g'es, These, With theeslrtheir religious training mg:: bro&ght’ up in_the wholesome farm And doubt not this, *tis serious truth !
I thejp - T0e8 8Weeping by ’ Epworth Leag? o effort which they Té’ ;Yf of the country with its fresh air, free Tho’ you feel not the weight,
Yet, h“' Warlike panoply ; and the religiou the true bulwarks of lie d food and plenty of it, and ex- That on your gentle shoulders
In er:rx(:)c ceds are done resent’thesethzgee are the corner-sltone—-; Exf:f)tggoin their early years from the hurry There rests a nation’s fate.
attle’ ’ untry-— tability © o 1 folks
{:1 :ll:: f: t"{'ge, n l}gitv%o‘;:? s §§§s§° are the plf dég:s ‘fndb hff};lesstabilig,y of imd wgrr});e(;g fgg,if%f Iﬁxte oux‘; r)l':))tul:}lgp folks Becaus; your life is humbleil
ledge, Rely solitudes— pational greatn earn by 4 fearn more and Think not it matters small,
Thaot® Of affection gi our B ations. _in the present number and learn I - Whether you make it well or ill,
bt wi) r‘éffm" Bl its msml;ltwnsicmre shows us the charad iﬁore tf,’ prize the noble country in which Or mikz it not at all d
cemed in heaven. Our other Iy homestead in Ontarto, ot 1HQ their good fortune to be born.
—————— teristic Canadian Asstud this fair and beau- it is the gn‘3 girls, too, have a better Few of the great, of any age
DoM WhichmanyhundreA:(S)und the comfortable “ Ig;nt'h;(r)lumal'gy 8 thom think. With our v luxurygs lap’were !ea.r%d';
'Ih & By INION DAY. tiful iﬁ’é"‘g‘scz;,e side swee({l)fﬂl:‘ Ez‘ﬁ?l S;)lendid school system, V(Vlith _tl}f Z‘;Z“::;l"i’;% Whencif come these mighty minds, you
8 h E rd MADS barn and far i ioyments and privileges which ask,
‘ gl&x;r%h f°rA:$fTrlzzI{ﬁgg:is Siggh(gm;?ﬁ)e- acres wherglwetlll]—g&eing industry v({;ereby I;itgtll(l);iqerg:;})" need not envy any girls }‘l“ The world has loved and feared ?
Totie oy show the Lined. e are 7 ng folks knew the
g t n(:ur b°yr;u;g]3e§rﬁ;f ttgxeseplztgzzz.morz :;:wh comfort has beccﬁl Oofb?;ﬁ;legmnd cities, ;he t;v?ﬁganc%fhzl:g z’;)(:rkg and scanty food Fe\;/i flew of the:ledwertla] e\lrer reared
i Nore appr ; _to boast too mu . tion are hard I¢ : Te boys and girls "Mid cities’ giddy whirls ;
Rli?maneeasﬂtgjx )(":a(;shgo by e i{)\lendgg %[1)1:3 tt(;le farms and farfm(l}r;%m%(;}’); l:trength. and coarse clothing of the boys g Their homes have
od has given them one 0 ¢

he backb been the country,
really the ba Their mobhers:

country girls.

yo i(:Xlomy-ls‘nd*the freest land on earth.
oy, 18 more .
by e!'ed of heayen ;

Chy tl-’“ nobler
tong . 30 instity.
g g i mORe exhib-

And from your heart
thosé intellects
That fifty years to
come
Shall hold the reins
of “Ghurch and
State,
Protect our land
and home,

Must take the cast
which moulds
their minds

The way that they
shall £

“Which makes their
path all blessing,

Or mgkes their
livey 8. woe.

The thingstyou love,
the words you
speak;:

The very thoughts
you think,

Will in & measure
live in them,

Thro’ some mys-
terious link.

“Then prize your truth
and virtue,

Y our very thoughts
hit) pare |

N
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Let faultless nature mould your fgrms,
Life’s battles to endure,

With “woman’s right" opi;‘a,nchigemeng
Let not your hearts he vexed,
Owever man thij $2e gay rule,
"Tis $burs to Futle the nexg.

Thg siggple trush that you A¥ teach
gt v&"ﬁds fmd acognts miﬂ, ’
And by the manner of

your lifg
Imp‘s

it on your child,—

en you and I ji¢
From men, within whose
Our country’s wepd or

May peal in loudesy th pder tones
v gw,

hands theq pests
wae,

There’s much truth in that saying old,
** Man works from sun to sun,
Though Woman goileth night and day,
* Her work is never done,” N
It reaches out beyond her life,
Far into other years,
Beyond her day of weary care,

Beyend her nighg of tears.

When she long since has passed away,
till monyments we find,
In living men, whose words and life,
Show forth her moulq of mind.

— Witness. Gro. W. Garranp,
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TORONTO, JULY 1, 1893,

——

CANADA'S GREATNESS.

ominion Day last year several stir-
“aresses were given ag Torento, from
e qrote a8 follows ;

JUDGE SKINNER,

The chairman then intreduged Judge
Skinper, wha W43 warmly received.  Aftor
a few prefatory remarks he s}a:,id that he

gonsented to speak on this ogession
that he m;:}?? gxpregsﬂbo the people of the
great city of Torento the feelings of union
the Peopia of the Maritime Pravinces en-
tertain towards them on ajj questions that
appertain 1o the contipuity and perpetuity
Eng ﬁ}t_,%,spgrit of this great Dominion to
which they guybelonged. (Applause.) He
Yras yot oply astounded at the audience be-
fore him, but he was astounded at the
€55 of this country, Ag he realized
its amplitude, he was deeply
the convigtion that it wag
he greateat Bations of the
who h L taken a

of eountry
home and

riQN
whpd

eatn
Bet only be high,
wag soms. i jtg ag})irations.

ire “Our country extended

the children With faith in th
nobler object could ¢
maegtin 111
electe
irthday.

hag a nobje history this coupg

From being SGparate colonijeg i:l }:y Pl
Ome. & nafion_lyy and progpe;

happiness tuled apq overq}fa%ivtgd ond
Buch never hag ANY nation of 4 g .
In the worlq
genpﬁful.

9 Country. N,
he promoters Tt the
Ave, and ngt‘bettgr day gqulq be

of J uly—QOanady’y

of progress.
founded the Breat empire we had j
from an Alfreq, 4 \{' i '
and g Wolfe, but the

r, the

to
ness, but because the
Was an object-lesson
teaching manking
Win national Jife
of war, angd with

il, they would be-
and becommg Syccessfyl,
the natioy Wwas secure,

come suceessfyl,
the prosperity of

Truly the children of Canada
should love their country, Ttg fnund:ztions
were the foundations of one of the greatesy
-nations of the earth. The exodns woyld
not last forever, Emigration wanld turn,
in fact was turning, intq immigration,
Wwestern tendency of Population was 4 fea-
ture of our civilizntion, but the greatest
and the best of the eople Temalned at
home. ¢ Let the flag that Hoats so grandly
and proudly over this Qucen City of Canada

” “throw ong g ample

» 80 that oyp children
and our children’s uﬂ'spring over all the
future may learn the lesson that it teaches,
and will be led to look upon Canada a5 one
of the grandest nations of _Lhe waorld, and
forming with the other British passessiong
that girdle the carth, the grandest €lupire
of all historic time.”

COL. DENISON ON CANADA.

Col. Denison, who Was announced ag a
Canada First man, addressed the audience,
He ssid that when he was asked o address
the meeting he agreed to come with the
very greatest pleasure, becguse. it hud al-
ways been a very stropg point in his mind
to do everything possible to create in the
Canadian people a strong national 8pirit
and confidence in themselves,

One of the most important events that
had occurred in Canada was the confedera-
tion of the scattered Provinces into one
Dominion. Many would remember the
state of affairs and the feelings of the
people just before C(xxnfe(lcl'atlgll. w € were
then a string of scattered provinees with no
cohesion, knowing nothing of the people
of New Brunswick or Nova Scotia, and
communication between the different pro-
vinees was of the most diﬂicult.clm.racter.
In this country the people were Inclined to
eall themselves either Engllshz Ir1§h, or
8cotch, according to the nationality of
their parents. There had been a remark-
able change for the better in the last quar-
ter of a century. Canada was one of the
largest countries in the world, forty times
the size of Great Britain, fifteen times the
size of the German empire, and situated in
the very hest latitude to produce a great
and powerful nation. We, in this Canada
of ours, were the northmen of the npew
world, and a southerner never should place
his heel on the men of the northern zone.

from the latitude of

ad he.

Rome to

flanked o, POrth pols

Mously,

nelys_papers

© numhg
N Carried ¢,

ro
ereaged 1o 84ch ughe
most incredihle.

\ 2.1 CQNTENTEPs

People haq been deceived by the
e:eween Canady and

X Must not e
e that the People f th:
of o ates Years the gp,ee
enq,blbd to g fl}Ot hey
all the oldep

and’ theip chi]dr_eh wel cated,
PPOgressive, anq we dig

anyt-hmg té; 8grumb)g abouréot
end for ¢

“ted,
1-¢

our g all be
QF natinna) m tauled

Wn, that
Bal embley, o :

and thag we shall bg vh&ulsbzn ess’c;';)fyedf
any people, and if we have ive o

porridge, and got to
day, We are going to have
are going to haye Our countyy,

" 0f |

IN the Seapors of gy, Malo, °
morn ip M&y, ’ o
When the Commodore
westward saileq away .
In the crowdeq old da,th}e;ciral
were on thejp kneeg
For the safe return of i(
covered geag H
bad every autump blast that ) i
na,cleyand pier, “WopE o'er pin-
Filled many hearts w
hearts with fear,

» all the town

insmen from undis.

ith sorrow and gengle

A year Ppassed

westward saijeq away s

ut 10 tidings from, the a.b,senb
i had come the
And tearfy] Were the vigi the
maiden spent ; 818 that ey a
And manly heartg Wwere fille
. gentle heartg with fear,
€N no tidings came from i
closing of ghe Year. Cortior at the

d with gloom gng

But the earth jg gg
hidden side,
And the Captain of St. Malo was

his pride ;
In the forests of t

the future, it hath jtg
rejoicing in
he north—ywhjj,
v bis losg—
© was rearing Mount Royal the fleur-de-
lys and cpog ; :
And when two month,
to the year,
St. Malo hailed hi
ing to cheer,

© his towns-
on
S

8 were over and added

m home again, cheer answer-

He told them of g
and cold,

Nor seas of pearl abounded
shining gold ;
Where the win( from
upon the lip,
And the ice jn 8pring ones sniltngathwm-t

the carly ship ; i
He told them of the frozen scene untj] they
thrilled Wwith fear,

region, hard, iron-bound,
» DO minesg of

Thule freezes the word

JACQUER CARTIEB-

¢

¢h to

And plieq fresh fuel on the heaf )
them better cheer. 14 ho¥

he "Ol o

But when he changed the strain—T
800N is cugt, -
early spring the fetters that g :
Waters fagt is %
How ¢}y Wintep causeway, braken, Qﬁ(
£ide ¥

out tg sea,
And the rills and rivers sing with P
anthem of g}, free : or cH*
OW1 the magic wand of summ way
o ANdseape 1o pig eyes, ent
Like the dry hones of the just whe
wake ipn Paradise,

i
1 potd ¥
n

‘ 1]
ves—

Algonquin bré tmﬁ”
AL

He t}old them of he
nters of (), wild ; 5
Bdian mother in the foré
1;

'OW,  poor souls,
lving thip ,
A spl;l_t, good op
8 lppi'ng; aimo”
o hfow }they brought their sick and ™ htoj
or him to breaghe upon ; '
And of the wonders wr({)ughﬁ for thgmﬁ
the Gospel of St. John.

: nty o0

He tolg them of the river, whose mighty
rent gave

Its freghness for

riny Wwave .

€
they fancy in W@‘
evil, that claims thelf

'8
oa
a hundred leagues to o¢

He tolq them of ¢
to hig sight, pown ¥
What ti’}“elhe reared the Cross and Cro"
Ochelaga’y hej ht ; , nad

And of the forest, c]giﬁ“, that keeps of O

he key ;- tief
And they Weleomed  paok Jaoques €F

from his perils o’gp the sea.

\m

A Moderp lggdigal’

d
ntp®
he glorious scene prese?¥:

Mrs, Julia McNair Wright.

CHAPTER VIIJ.
MERQY STANHOPE'S DREAMING,

NCLE BanvuM Tirus was undoubtedly & -
crlgt; old man. He had always been
parsimonious and selfish, and these qual-
ities had ineressed and hardened with his
advancing years. But the hardowt of s
humans has uspally some tender spot,
some germ of softer sentiment, soug Joint
such as in the armor of Unelg Sarum’s
nature his little gmnd-nephuw was rapidly
finding. The old map steadfastly ohserved
the child with t}e damp rowy, curls, the
red, tired face, the bare brows, knees, and
_the feet swinging in dusty shoes, How
like he was to what his mother had been !
And Mercy hag been the one warm affee-
tion of Unlle Barum’s Jito,

 Did you walk 77 he asked.

* What other way could Tcome 77 asked
the incisive Suuel,

“It was a long way for

“Y

tid
& young one.
ou Detter beliove

it was, I just
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——

t‘llou ht’ N p———

told e wlat red-and-blue chicken Kil

20 Scared I“t ad flown awny. ‘Last T gob

110 ask, MdSté’!PPOd in the house up yonder

b?‘e, She g%tl\? lady told me to comne OB

mg ones.” Qg e me two doughuuts—fat, it !
ot muel smacked his lips in

) 0 Wﬂ;f tihbzl dainty.

HNMney 4 A on't heli ‘

“ i{], cried Unch;e};ZZ::myou had
o f)?wwmdd I get any ? ”

A8 80on ag where you'll get some supper

Lo WAy |
lere, put my horse up ; you sib still

Sit st &
Tltllu f”"evcr,mna&wl felt as if he could sib
,,: legs beg he longer he sat the stifter
\ir“\\'“ to th(t‘]lc’ and he seemed to have
(Lum rctu; porch bench,  When Unele
Mg i g;:’tl‘ltl&hd unlocked the doot,
i“g 1 16 was g a .1e TOOML Was q)artlcu]:i‘r]y
vic B at one wi ean, the westorn sun shin-
Mger-cake § window, and a spicy smell of
Tt in the air. The carpet was of
curt, 0 e patter e carpet was 0
Weriﬂm Were bl Loof gay stripes, the
‘HldL Tangod  ef llle paper 5 along the w_"zlll
With, Unele Ba§ 1t yellow wooden chaits,
Wing, a m‘_]dhw(;rkllm s big rocking-chait,
litt][ O 5 there eushion, stood by the
Nidee Cheryy{m;va? a side table under @
°0untt.able La.y( 'l\G(P‘lo()kmg»glnSs; on the
A ?Dal)er, a.cnd )1‘1‘)1;,.1 an zflnI)m:w, th?’
e g ilgrim’s Progress.
()fpriﬁ 2 ~f‘_’1' supper stood in the
squ ands room.  Over the dishes
lare of dark{ {)? it was spread a large
$ Soon ag blue mosquito netting.
Teady as L ake the tea, we will be
cleg s," Shs&ld Uncle Barum. o Mis’
Ay a]) ‘u‘{)e comes in the morning and
or :“;d gets dinner, and then
: bl_c‘ui)pyel‘, all but the ted and
Move ang gof, ¢ As he spoke le lit an
Washplease’ iy OI“ the kettle to boil.
ime, fcelyq(, llmve a pail of water to
‘Vibhs uncle h;mdefl l;;tly, quil ba%n]ue}'.ll
blece or, and o na pail partly 11 e‘
of s0a gave him a towel and @
Waiamuel rolled
y

up the sleeves of his shirt
S i\ i
Yo0q w,&'ned open his collar,

and took &

ziogk’“gs, 15‘03%1‘1 he took off his shoes and
l,eeu higlle&t0(1 up his little breechos to
ga , stepped into the pail and

n tqo g
}?&““} N chi(t’i“l' his feet and logs. Uncle
hu“nred theqng for the kettle to  boily
?‘hy White‘? proceedings from under his
wal Kill sa eychrows. Sumuel lovked up-
wd‘ kin’ go’sys’ ﬁ, yow've been workin’ or
jﬂsh Makes you're awful leg-achy, & good
()ll 58 as goo 1 fy ou all right. Kill says it's
" orses "11‘ lyll)l'scis‘. Kill says, when he
1§shed own he's goin’ to have thoir legs
ta];v Nice T foq] §‘>(>()1 every might. There,
t] le arefooted | Please may 1eome to the
“ffl(\)va,y.n sted My foot do feel s0 nice
Olne 1
inarum, }?Utlhlimb as you like,” guid Uncle
8eg the Closetnlg the tea to steep, and open
M"era round 1e cub some slices of cheest
86 of hrows of Bologna sausage, and 8
. % er;own bread.
‘a'léle-” now, youngster, come 0 the
almye]
(tlﬁhghtfi]i_ L}}l(‘mght the  supper looked
o ® table, 5 ‘hcru wis a glass of jun on
R 8inger Sil'lcer ot pickles, and a plate
Tum haq ookies, besides all that Uncle
f N Take Dl‘ovyled_
Khng 'hisyoul‘, time,” said Uncle DBarum,
Wl yo, guest’s plate. < Who iy this
y “ h quote so freely 27
big gy, dO you know Kill! Ie's my
Yone 'He is as big as you #Io, and
W 8rippiy g! Heem hi'st me right up
oo Ouf hmy waist-band { He's the
> too. F”“Se now, and he is a good
our l()lks say Kill is the gmartest
r hag “:““ty- My, Canfield says
oy s a.b%o an awful good son 10 Kill.
gogr‘{ and hl}t made our Louse and farm
Kil Xedes going to do more. We've
Yllsays we up pretty well outside, and
th 800, thor. f,““‘“t tackle the inside 1.1ext-.
To(e) big 1‘001: s three rooms downstairs-—
ol we don’;,dand the bed-room, 9“?‘}"‘"
we“hs it for t} o anything with, only Kill
ang B2 by 1o kitchen. Just as soon as
gofi Paper t“_?{l a carpet, :md' another stove,
g t6 1, e wall of the big room, Kill is
y ‘ OW’salif a kitchen of the other room.”
Encle Bar e going to do it1” asked
OF aiq um gruffly, foreseeing a demand

i3

{)ust, as s

Hot just as

N he easy. Kill knows how.

wag huuling for My Canfield’s
) ou; > :

\:ended s:ilhe got some mortar and he has

t the walls; and he white-

: e kitchen and bed-room, and gob

‘the smartest girl i

d painted all the wood-work down-
or of the Kitchen we are
He painted that yellow,
with white gpatters. Wish’t you could see
1f we can geb money enough to buy
the paper Kill and mother can put it o1,
he fall Mr. Gardiner 18 going to

e have money we

and if W
a table, and three o

and then mother

paint, an
stairs, and the flo
oing to have-

and m b
sell at auction,
can buy a sto\'de, and :
four chairs and carpet, t
will have a gov d a kitchen. )K}li
says by-and-bye, gome t1ne, he and me M~t
take Lold of vhing us
now, only to keop it cleatts
windows wended, we let it go-
we ought to fix up for the wo}ncnjolks
ﬁrsb—»’cause-——r’c:mse they like things.

¢« How many are there of yOl’l? .

«« There's mother, and theres Kilt, and

is very nearly as tall as

"Mishia. Mishin 18 . i -
Kill. Next yew <lie iy going to High
to live with Friend Dara

Sehool, and gong
1 heard
teacher,
lenin tone,

a4 school committee man
% qaid Samuel, dropping
< that “Tishin
Ys and was
. And here’s
And there’s

and cries

Lowell.

sy to our
his voloo fo @& 8¢
ways growing b

e, you see e “\
i€ ghe's pluk :
]»;l(tttty\: 011:;’ :uzd gets hurt eaxy, and she 18
only five, but she is very good-— for a gn’l..
The sunlight yanished from the Webtlzzl‘ll
window. Samucl looked alarmed.
ought to go 17 he cried- ,“ 1 ought to ‘ge‘:t;
to Friend Amos Towell's ! Please, is 16
very far to Ladbury ? v -
“ s farther than %ltou n ;ge(t’c;;(ttlg‘u\lé
s after six o'cloci !
my boy- Tb s now & 5 o

Ladbury 18 gix miles olL.
here to-night and go to Ladbury to-1MOrTOW

You shall sleep 1 the room
»

morning-
our mother used to bave-— )
cghall 17 Youare very nice and kind,
as if six miles

1t does scemt

nele Barui. mi
Un put L can do it if L

was an awful long way, U
keep on- T did cight miles to-day and_to-
morrow my legs won’t be so tired. Kill
cays it 18 just Jkoeping | OV t‘hut‘dovs it.
You don't suppose they’ll know T'in not ab
Friend Amos Lowell's and get scared, do
ll 3
Ol‘l‘:I reckon not,” said Uncle Barum, put-
ting away the provisions from the thble,
removing the dishes to a pan the kitchen
sink, and shaking the t:ﬂ)lo—.cln‘th. ) )
Meanwhile Samuel sab still in his chair
by the table, following his host's motions
with his eyess put Uncle Barubt ])Ul'cel\’('d
that the choerubic hond swayed every now
and then from side to side, and recoverst
fgsolf with an astonished jerk. He lit &
candle. ¢ Come, youngster, yow'll be better
ot in bed,” and led the way up the narrow
Jox staivcase.
1t Liaud been ¢

to keep Merey's roont 1
wis regularly cloancd and aired and the

bed chnnged and rewade, :md.here,. as ib
wias when the hasty and foolish girl ©
twonty fled from it, it waited to receive
Jer little otk Tere were the tidies, anc
the pin sushion, and the footstool, which
Mercy, the airl, had made ; here were the
ligtle red ealico work-baskeb, the shoe-bag
of lowered chintz, the plain pine table with
its white ¢cloth and square of crookedly-re-
flecting glass which had gerved her for a
dressing-table. Uncle Barum sighed. He
always sighed in that room. _ Xt had been
once the heart’s-core of his quict little home.

He held the candle while Samuel un-

ressed. :

4 v« Ploase, ave you in & hurry 17 said the
child. ¢’Cuuse T want to say ny prayers.”
¢ Qay ‘em. I'm in no hurry,” repli

the old man.

Sarnael knelb Jown, and in low tones
said ¢ Our Father 7 and © Now Ilay we. ’
The words carried  Uncle Barumn  back
nearly seventy years to Lis mother’s knee ;
they recalled to him his middle life, and
little Merey, the orphan niece, to whom he
had taught them. Then Sumuel branch
out into petitions of his own.

«Lord, | hope it wasn't wrong o come
here withoub asking. If it was please
oxcuse me. T thought maybe mother’d
Like to hear. FPlease bless mother and Kill

me of Uncle Parnin’s nqtions
Lad left it. It

as she

and "Tish and Patty and me.  And please
don’t forget to bless Uncle Barum ; he 18

very kind to mo, and bless Friend Amos
and Friend Sara, and all the rest. Amen.”
Then he tumbled into the narrow, Jow
white bed.

v« Good-night, Uncle Barnm.”

But Unecle Barum yoarued to hear A

word more about Mercy.

ASANT HOURS.

I

«¢ 1 reckon,” e said, “‘that your mother’s

got to be an old woman by this time. Such
2 man as she married, and such a raft of
children?  Reckon her hair and teeth are
gone and he's all wrinkled and yellow.”
« T reckon you just don’t know,” cried
Samuel, rousing into a flame of seraphic
wrath, half sitting up in bed, and fixing
round, indignant eyes on Uncle Barum.
¢ Mother is just as nice ! 1 think she’s
prettier than any one. She has gray in
her hair, but her hair is thick and all
pretty crinkles. * And she has nice, pretty
teeth, and she's only wrinkled a little.
She is getting round cheeks too, Kill says,
and some red in 'em since father’s gone to
the 'tentiary. She used to be all thin and
teary-looking "bout the eyes, but now she
just looks quiet like, and smiles a little at
her mouth cometimes.  Mis’ Canfield said
mother had lost her youth 'long of father
and was ‘newing Lier youth 'long of Kill. X
don’t quite Know what she meant, only
Mis Canfield is a very good woman.”’

< Al right.  Goto sleep with you,” said
Unele Barum, who went slowly down the
stairs trying to present to his imagination
the Merey that Samuel’s words had de-
picted. There was no time during the
ceventeen years since her departure when
welcomed

Merey would not have been
back to her old home. sShe might even
Liave come bringing her four children, and

Uncle Barum would have received her
gladly, always on the consideration that
Thomas Stanhope should mot be seen nor
mentioned evermore.

When Uncle Barum had heard of Thomas
Stanhope's arvest and subsequent long
sentence, he had been a glad man. The
enewy of his house had got his deserts at
last. He thought that then perhaps Mercy
would come penitently to her childhood’s
Lome for refuge. There were children, to
be sure, Uncle Barum knew that, but they
couldl work, they could be useful at the
house or in the neighbourhou«l. and Mercy
could be his housekeeper, as she should
have been all her life. So he had thought,
reading of the trial and sentenge.

But Merey did not come- Tn fact, after
seventeen years of utter silence, when
Uncle Barum had always passed Thomas
without a word and sent 1o word to Mercy,
not even when sickness and death had
brooded in her home, Merey had fallen out
of the habit of thinking of Uncle Barum
as a factor In her life ; he had been elimin-
ated from the equation.

Aud here this child, this pretty lad,
with Merey’s hair and eyes, had come to
tell Uncle Barum that Mercy and her
children were gotting on very well without
him. ice child, that boys but Uncle
Barum felb no craving for him in Mercy’s
abandoned place 3 o hnd never cared much

for boys-—he liked girls greatly bettor. A
girl could keep a house orderly, make

Dread, and sow on Dustous.  Still. that was
a very taking Little boy.  Were the other
children as nice ? Uncle Barum wondered.
i the morning Uncle B ivum was getting
breakfast when Samuel came down, re-
freshed and rosy-
«Hullo ! Uncle Barum,” he cried. ‘Do
7 Let me help you.

you do your oWy work ! .
T can set a table—1I often doit. Ididnt

know a man like you conld do work.”
« 1 make my tea, and cook any little
yhing 1 want, an egg or a potato, for break-
fast, and then Mis’ Willinms conmes over and
docs up all the dishes and work, and cooks
dinner, and lays out supper. Don’t you
think my house is nicely kopt?”
<1 think you have au elegant house,”
s pother told me how nice
it was when she was here. Ghall T feed
tho chickens ? 1 feed 'em at home. 1 like
to feed things. What can I do to help ¢”
“Pye got sy breakfast cooking, and you
have set the fable,” waid Uncle Barum;g
“you cail come to the Larn and feed the
chickens if you like, while 1 feed the horse
and itk the cow. After hreakfast you
may get on the horse hehind me and T
take yoi to Tacdbury, ov prefty near.”
Ok, you are e best 27 eried Samuel.
«How do you expect to get that money
to fix up ynm'huusu 17 asked Uncle Barum,
as e and samuel atoe hreakfast.
o Oh, Kill earns money, and "Tish i8
going to earn some this v:w‘:mtinn, helping
Alis Lyman 1 A Cantield, and 1 am
going o sk Wriend Awmos Lowell to got me
some expiress e to fix.  You punch a
hole in em s e o leing inodts they
come all cut, amd strings cut, and eyes,

sald Samuel.

ARl

and you get a8 much as
s two dollars
do a great many of them. You se:l, s
2gese£se 15.0!;, hmekto try and get a place, n®
ou ink I was worth m ¥
board and clothes, and Kill says I’(:Il;ewoﬁﬁ
ﬁzz}el than L:ahat at home. And then there’s
er; ' '
know.’l; ; she says we're her comforts, yom
Uncle Barum took 8
: amuel behind him
%I}ll the gray horse to the edge ofe Ij:gb
e en he shook hands with him, and .
in slide to the ground and run on to
Friend Amos Lowell.  “I'm glad you
car‘ne,” he said. . re
‘May I tell mother yo love
an%Y ar;a n(l);c angry at herya:y rxgr'ey;)’l’“
ncle Barum hesite Samual
oot hesitated, but
“It says ‘not let the su
say n go do
gmth, Uncle Barum, and i% hasw:o‘i:
owh $0 many times in seventeen years)
Yo‘\‘l;cnd your love, may 1 tell her ?'¥
“You may tell her whatev like,”
said Uncle DBarum, turm'.nger 4
around, but afterward he stop: and
looked long after the little figure In kneoe-

“Vreeches and an old straw hat

tmﬁu'd Triend Aos Lowell’s.
{ow surprised was Mer '
detailed his visit to Unclec%::‘l;::l s“ﬁ:::
many uestions she asked about Uncle
Barum and the house. After that, for
cll)ays, she had a secret hope that Undle
sarum would come and see her and tell
her that her ingratitude and desertion
were forgiven. But Uncle Barum did not
come.  Finally Mercy wrote him & letter,
t{mnkmg him for his kindness to i
The letter was not returned, neither was it

answered.
his love, mathes,”

“But he sent you
Sa;iuel W(;luld reiterate.

ercy had other dreams than
about Uncle Barum. As letter after m
came, in intervals of wonth
hushand, the bitterness of thes’pi::m el
to die out of lLer heart, and sher od
the ‘love of her youth and the better da
of Thomas Stanhope. She pictured himg
herself, a thoroughly repentant and re-
formed man. Sad, but serene, and with
stendfast purpose, he might come out of
that long imprisumnentaﬁew man. Would
his old friends snd ncighbours forgive him,
lend him a band, say a good word to
lem 7 Would Achilles forgive him ?
Would the prodigal father be welcomed to
a scat by his old tireside 7 Might it yet be
that he and she would see these two ﬁtﬁb
ones, Sa.muel and Patience, grow to roatur-
ity beside them? Would Letitis and
Achilles, the man and woman, forgetful of
an e]vﬂ past, help their father on in & new
life? She dreamed how this might be—
the broken houséhold band united onoe
more ; age, calm, peaceful, honourable,
though prime had sowed evil ‘
meridian had reaped a bitter harvest.

She dared not utter these thoughts to
Achilles ; it was better to leave time to deal
with him. DBut Letitia had a milder and
more closely sympathetic nature ; she spoke
to her of these trembling hopes sometimes
when they two sat sewing and the others
were out of doors at their work.

I want you some time to know what
was good in your father, TLetitia,” she
would say. ¢ You can only remember
as n broken-down, ruined drunkard ; onge
hq was kind, bright, generous, cheerful
friendly to every one. When strong drink
destroyed him, 1t destroyed as fine a fellow
as there was in the country. The Stan-
hopes were all good creditable people.”

But while Mercy dreamed of these
things and Letitia shared her dreaming
she never hinted of that future or that
home-coming to the prisoner. She ngver
told him of their improved home and oir-
cuxﬁs’t’m?f:(]a;. She only said “All were

: ”»
:;)v: L very one was kind,” ‘They got

Just as she felt that she could not to
the penitentiary and see her husband in &
felon’s clothes, so she dared not put any
premium on & pretence of repentance by
hintiug at good fortune that might be his
when the sentence was served ows.; amd
then—there was Achilles. ?

(To be continued.)

Grap as a bird on the wi
Easily grieved or beg\u!g’d,

A tender and delicate thing
Is the innocent heart.of ».ohild.



PLEASANT HOURS,

THE BEAVER.

THE BEAVER.

A‘“YRR, the emblem of Canada, is a
hi Alimal with 4 fur skin and a flat tail,
which lives about, streams of water in new
Qountries, 1y e, little animals often live
In large bodies, and do an immense amount
%! harq work, They gnaw down trees and
ushes, wit], their sharp teeth, drag them
the creeksy by their united efforts,
ct gams which form large ponds

- 0 building dams it is zaid they
80 their tailg for tro%ve]s, and when they

€Y use them for rudders. There
Jore man in the

¥ beavers in this country
yslof the early settlements, and the
rp::ghe Who firgt settled the country made
theip ’i‘?ney by killing beavers and selling
v D8 to fup dealers. In those early
8 there were men who made hats by
the very best

88 & trade, ang some of
:l'l‘g' ell:iost 8tylish hLats that were worn in
this accays Wwere made of beuver fur. On
i da\Ount fine hatg are called be:wer-'.s to
habits of‘ " I account of the industr}qus
AN gxppe.. s PEAVET, We have the familiar
be“erg’resmve daying, “He works like a
. €nce the appropriateness of the
the etmblem of the industrious
owe of the creeks in this
;0;2“‘)’ Are named ¢ Beayer Creek.” They
countso named by the early settlers of the
infest,:'s 2{1 accouzlt of the beavers that
thoge em.  Seyerg] localities along
.90 Creeks are called “ Begver Dam” to
. €Y, 00, received the name
{::)(inbfl}ilﬁ; early settlors because the beavers
8 pond togl dam acrogg tht? creek, and made
Thereu-e vl:re %nd play in At that place.
now, ang Y 1ew beavers in this country

Perhaps not may, i
have gy, oF soon I(;ne. y readers of this

.\‘“«‘_\
DBUNKBN BOYS KILL EACH
OTHER,

BY PrL1x L. o8warp, m.p,

IN & aubyyy, of Groningen, in north Ho.
hnd, B gang of street Arabs recently rum-
ed a Sountry wagion while the proprie-
T Was treatj g & friend in g neighbouri

e houyge, One of the youngsters hap.
888 a pile of fodder covered with

an old overcoat, and after removing an
. B!

armnful of straw discovered a keg of Schie-

dam schnapps, the same liquor which our

importers of

foreign high wines describe

as a strengthening and “exhilarating bev-

erage.” Not

one of the little marauders

was more than twelve years old, but their

leader manag
that enabled
of town and
canal, where

ed to procure a wheelbarrow
them to trundle the keg out
along the towpath of an old
they turned into a side trail

and lifted their prize over the fence of an

out-of-the-way pasture.

Here they en-

camped under a shade tree and agreed to

devote the af
hilaration.

After an hour and a half the

tion began to

ternoon to the pleasure of ex-

prescrip-
work, and the members of the

symposium fell like Baresarks upon a flock

of sheep at the other end of the

ripping and

pasture,
stabbing away with their

pocket-knives till the result would have
kept their parents in mutton for the rest

of the year.
bravery, the

ceeded from words to blows,

knives.
were slashed

In the dispute of the prize of
young heroes, however, pro-
and at last to

Two of the younger combatants

in a horrible manner, two

others got drowned in the attempt to escape
across the canal, and one of the victims has

since died from the overdose

of alecohol.

LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTER.

LESSONS

A.D. 52.]

FROM THE LIFE OF PAUL.

LESSON II. [July 9.

PAUL AT PHILIPPIL

Acts 16. 19-34.]

Believe on the Lord

shalt be saved

[Memory verses, 29-31.
GOLDEN Texr.
Jesus Christ, and thou

-—Acts 16, 31.

OvuTLINE,

1. In Prison, v. 19-25.
2. At Liberty, v. 26.34.

Prace.—Th
Phillippi,

e prison and court of justice in

CoNNECTING Links,

The three verses between the last lesson
and this tell of a poor girl ““ possessed with
a spirit of divination,” who ‘ brought her
masters much gain.” She greatly grieved
Paul by following him and his companions,
and declaring their holy mission. Paul, in the
name of Jesus Christ, expelled the demon.

ExPrLANATIONS,

‘“ Hope of their gains ”—The apostles had
restored to the Young slave girl her 8enses,
and her masters could no longer profit by her
ravings. “The market place "—The public
Square, where courts and public meetings
were held. “ Teach customs ”—The worship
of Jesus. The Roman law forbade a change
from one religion to the other. * Not lawful”
—This was false, for the Gospel was not for.
bidden. ¢ Beat them ”—With heavy rods,
*“Inner prison ”—The inside or lowest dun.

** Stocks ”—Wooden fixtures for fag-
tening the feet. ¢ At midnight ”—While in
Prison and in the stocks, after being scourged.
‘ Sang praises "—Happy, even in troubles,
because their Saviour was with them. ““Rarth.
quake”—This was God’s answer to their
Prayers.  ‘“‘Bands were loosed ”— By the
chains being made loose from the ~wal).
¢ Would have killed himself ”—His own life
being made the penalty if his prisoners es.
caped. ““ All here”—"The prisoners were too
frightened to escape. ‘Do to be saved -
Perhaps he had already heard Paul preach,
and now saw his own danger. * Believe .
Trust for salvation, ‘“Saved ” From sin,
its guilt, and penalty.  “ Baptized "—Aqg a
sign of his faith in Christ, ““ Meat »—Jp.
cludes all kinds of food.

Pracricar TEACHINGS.

How does this lesson show—

1. That God permits hig se

2. That when it is best he

3. That in the midst of P
rejoice?

4. That even persecution may be overruled
for God’s glory ?

rvants to suffer ?
will deliver them ¢
ersecution we may

ThE Lesson CATECHISM,

1. What did the magistrates do to Pay] and
Silas ? ** Beat them, and cast them into pri-

2 while Panl ang
Silas were singing in the prison? ¢ A great
earthquake.” "3, What was the effect ? < A}
the doors were opened.” 4, What did the
keeper of the prison ask Paul? ¢ What must
I do to be saved?” s, What did Paul reply ?

Golden Text: ¢ Believe on the Lord Jesus
Christ,” etc,

DocrriNAL Svccrsrion, — Salvation by
faith,

CarTecHISM QuEsTIONS,
What more do we learn concerning God ?

That he is holy and righteous, faithful ang
true, gracious and merciful,

What do
of God?

That God is everywhere,
Jeremiah 23, 24 ;5 Psalm 139, 7.19,

You mean by the omnipresence

WHEN BENNY'S MEMORY
SPROUTED.

BY CHARLES N. SINNETT.

*“BENNY has such a short memory,”
said his father. ‘I don’t know what we
shall do about it.”

““Oh, I guess it will
when he gets taller,” smiled Gracie,

“I hope so0,” answered papa. ‘‘ Still,
that won’t hélp me much this afternoon. 1
asked him to rake up the leaves in the
yard, and he has forgotten it and gone off
to the pond.”

*But I'm just sure it will get longer.
And I guess if I take the wake and pull
some of the weaves over it']] help it to
grow.”  And away the little girl ran like a
happy kitten. * She worked 80 well that
when Benny came home she had nearly all
the leaves in a big pile.

“Oh, ho, Miss Farmer,” he said, as if
nothing worth noticing much had hap.
pened.  Then he went on to tell about his

fishing.

His papa saw all this, but did not say
much about it. The next day he seemed to
remember things a little better. In the
winter he improved still more.

One day in the spring, when he was out
walking with his papa and Gracie, the little
girl picked up a five-dollar bil].

Benny clapped his hands.

* Why, papa,” he said, ““ I'm so glad she
found it. "And it’s Just because she got so
used to looking at brown and green things

get longer when—

;;’(:
wher’l she raked up the leaves for M8 ™"

fall’ .
And Gracie laughed : *There, g’;%" it
knew his memwy'd gwow! I Now i’
Spwoutin’ in his eyes last fall. he O
just started gwoin’ weal fast, like b
Spwing things.” sater
¢ Couldn’t help it—with such a 8
You,” said Benny. . e
And papa gave them both a little BB

o Pp—ente _
Canada to England.
BY JAMES L. HUGHES
Pune—*¢ Benlah Land.”

On ! Mistress of the mighty sea !
Oht Motherland, so great and free!
Canadian hearts shall ever be
United in their love for thee.

Chorus. T
Yes, Motherland 1 Dear Moth“l‘s
Beneath the Union Jack we'll stands |
A part of thy Imperial whole les
rom sea to sea, from pole to I’°le H
On woodland height and fertile p
True British subjects we’ll remais.

Thy Fower shall faith and hope imp#
Thy liberty inspire each heart,
hy justice ever guide us right,
Y honour be our beacon light ! eto.
Chorus—Yes ! Motherland,

We share the glories of thy past ;
hy sailors brave beneath the mast,

And soldiers true on many a ﬁelc_:l d

Have taught, Canadians not to yield.

Chorus—Yes | Motherland, €%

We'll build a nation great and free,
nd greatest in its love for thee. )
No other fate could be so grand
union with our Motherland ! o
Chorus—Yes | Motherland, @

Globe, Toronto,

———t———

THE poorest can do as much (in
sight) as the richost ; of their poverty,
can give their all ; and the rich, 8
utmost, can do no more.

's
Goey
the
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Cloth Extra, 293 pp.
Splendidly Ilustrated.
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2,
HIS grand new book, from Mr. You;@i:
practised pen, we have just issued st
handsome cloth binding. It "l' Jw il
such a book as Canadian boys snd girls
read with the kéenest delight. :
The romance of ﬁctiongil now‘hete‘li)ei'ld:
this enchanting narrative, which is tol len“
style that enchains the reader. Pa: do
wanting a book for their boys wnanullv' .
better than get this, which is beauti
illustrated,

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

Methodist Book and Publishing House,
Toronto.
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