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Auateur Photography.
BY MARGARRKT BRYMOUR JALL,

Ve bonght a camera, for we meant
‘I'o take the country round:

But when our work was ended up,
What do you think we found ?

Why, this—ou overy single plate

Was baby's pleture, sure as fate !

Whatever else we trled to do,
We ended so0. somehow.
We had a lovely c'over-fleld,
With Farmer Thompson’s cow.
“ Why take a stupid cow,” sald Kate,
“YWhen Pet's so sweet to contemplate ?"

A waterfall our next attempt,
We rose at break of day;

The horses both were harnessed up,
To bear us on our way;

But Baby shook her dimpled fist—

A thing we simply can't resist.

Well, now our fllms are gone at last,
To take the journey back,

And anxfously we look for them
Upon the homeward track.

Ye* folks will laugh to see, I fear,

Twelve dozcn views of Baby dear !

ON BOARD A MAN-OF-WAR.

A man-of-war, now-a-days, i8 a sort
of floating fort and great fighting ma-
chine combined. The
glant ironclads with
thelr stumpy masts,
huge funnels and
turre!s are not pearly
80 pleturesque ar the
old “ Hearts of Oak,”
with their towering
masts anpd {mmense
spread of spowy can-
vas—one of the most
beautiful sights in
the world. On the
new sghips almost
everything is made
of 1iron or steel,
hollow masts and
yards, ete., and al-
most every kind of
work is done by ma-
chinery, raising the
anchors, moving the
guns, steerlng the
ship, reefing the
galls, and the like.
Our 2ut shows the
view of the ¢ for'ard”
part of one of these
floating forts. 1t is
a winter view, ag
may be geen by the
SROW on houses on
the shore, Very
strict discipline 1is
observed, and the
gentries pace tkelr
rounds, day and
night, 2s if In the
tented fleld.

While Great Brit-
ain has fewer sol-
diers than any other
of the great powers,
ghe has a much more
powerful navy. This seems to .be a
necessity on account of her mapy col-
onies and commercial interests in the re-
motest parts of the globe. It is, how-
ever, maintained at an immense cost, and
wo trust that under the influence of
Christian civilization the disarmament of
the great war powers may take place,
wkich will Jessen the uecessity for the
expenditure of such enoraous sums on
Briusli forts and fleets by land and sea.
‘We aro reminded of Longfellow's fine
poem on “ The Arsenal at Springfleld,”
and its prophecy of the reign of peace,
part of which we quote :

This is the arsenal. From floor to celling,

Like a huge organ, rise the burnished

arms;
But from thelr silent pipss no anthem

pealing,

Startles the villagers with strange

ala:ms,

Ah ! what 2 sound will rise, how wild
mdt: m?!rei'th angel tonches th
en the uches those

Sawift kers!
Whet loud lament and dismal miserero
Wil mingle with their awiul sym-
chomler.

I hear even now the Inflnfte flerce chorus,
Tha cries of agouy, the endless groan,
Which through tho ages that have gone

before us,
In long roverberations reach thelr own.

Is it O man with such dis-ordant nofses,
With such accursed Instruments as
these,
Thou drownest nature’s sweet and kindly
voices,
And jarrest the celestial harmonies ?

‘Were half the power that fills the carth
with terror,
Were halt the wealth bestowed on
camps and courts,
Given to redeem the human mind from
error,
There were no need for arsenals mor
forts;

The warrior's name would be a name
abhorred ¢
And every nation, that should 1Mft
n

agal
Its halxlxd against & brother, on its fore-
ead
Would wear for evermore the curse of
Caln!

Down the dark tuture,
generations,
The echolng sounds grow falnter and
then cease;

through long

vosting is carefully but brilllantly de-
seribed by Lieut.-Col. Knollys. Fifteen
hundred white men at f1 a day, and
12,000 natives at flve shilllngs for twelve
hours’ labour, find constant employment
at the diamond minei. They work In
the diamondiferous regton, which is en<
closed and screened by means of high
barbed-wire fencing and lofty corrugated-
fron hoarding, as skilfully guarded as
one of tha Vauban’s fortreeses, and s
further safe-guarded externally at night
by numerous armed patrols, and by
powerful electric lights casting a glare
on every spot otherwise favourable to
intending marauders,

At the bottom of a long {ncline nearly
800 fee! below the surfaco of the earth
the mine runs through the very heart of
the diamond-bearing stratum. The mine
is sloppv and dirty, and every now and
then & deafening roar announces that
dynamite dlasting Is going on {n a neigh-
bouring chamber.

*Almost the only fatal accldent of
magnitude recorded in the annals of
these mines occurred eleven years ago,
when some timber caught fire and over
three hundred imprisoned natives were
choked to death. ‘Tlie rullng passion
for gain then proved sirong up to the
last, many bodics were fourd In aitl-
tudes which chowed that their dying
gasps had been expendsd in efforis to
plunder their comrades of the little

ONX GUARD ABOARD A4 MAR-SP-WAR.

Aund ltke a bell, with solemn,
vibrations,
I hear once more the volce of Christ
say, ‘‘ Peaco ¥’

sweut

Peace! and no longer from its “brazon
portals
'The blast of war’s great organ shakes
the skles!
But teautiful as song of the immortals,
The holy melodies of love arise.

DIAMOND DIGGING IN SOUTH
ATRBICA.

A tright and most interesting scocunt
of dlamond digging in South Africa is
given by Lleut.-Col. Knollys, in Black-
wood's Magezine. A more vivid ple-
ture of that extraordinary treasure-
trove, the possession of which enabdbled
the Do Beers Coruany in 1887 to produce
over £4,000,000 sterling worth of dia-
monds from four mines of & total area of
one hundred and eleven &nd a balf scres,
hag never been written. Such a crop
was never before harvested {rom so smali
an. arss.  The whols prucels of the bar-

leather purses which most of them wear
suspended round their walst.”
Lieut.-Col. Knollys found members of
well-known English country famlilies
working as day labourers, and there is a
tradition in the mines of a tallyman who
employed the inurval between counting
trucks by reading an elaborate treatlse
on conic sections. The blue diamond-
iferous carth is sent up to the top in
trucks each of which holds 1,600 pounds,
from which In due course of time one
and a half carat weight of diamonds will
be extracted. The diamondiferous earth
is distributed over the open country 20
the depth of two and & half feet, whero
in six months the weathar disintegrates
the ea~th with the assistance of constant
harrowing and wateriag. Then the dis-
Integrated soll {2 taken to the waskiag
machine and the sraatlcst diamonds &ro
extracted with the most absolute cer-
tainty by an inczenlous mschine which
Lieut.-Col. Knoliys describes as clearly
as he knows how. Then pounds’ wisth
of dizmonds are s3id to be stolen, chicfly
by tha white isbourera, for every £100
worth Jdiscovered. KEvery visitor s
watclied carefully and coostantly. The

precantions taken to prevent natives re-
moving tho dilamonds are most claborate.

TUE DIIOERS IN THERIR COMPOUND.

Licut.-Col. Knollys* account of the
native compound, covering an &rea of one
acre and a half, zurrounded by a cor-
rugated iron wall ten fvet hizh and
guarded by warders, Lolits, and bars like
¢z prison, is very Interesting. Beer,
spirits, and alcohol in any form are
rigidly oxcluded. Gambling gaes on
without check, but there I8 not the
glightest difflculty experienced in maln-
talning order. A certain tumber of
tribal princelets. who recelve wages, dut
never do 1 stroke of work, contributo
materially to maintaining the peace. The
different triben have different quarters
assigned to them. FEach native binds
himeelt to remaln a prisoaner for threo
months at lcast. and during that perlod
they are not a'lowed to quit the epn-
closure on any protext whatever. They
ecem to be very happy, and havn adopted
a fashion of sm-klng thelr cigars with
the lighted ends {r theilr mouths., a
method which {s said to bo warm, com-
forting, deliclous, and far superior to
the usual! mode.

THE “GOLIATH" BOYSB.

Listen while I tell you a story ot sors
harolc boys In our day. Five hundred
bors from dlfferent
workhouses in Lon-
don were put to
schosl tn be trained
as sallors on board the
treining-ship Gohath.
This grcat ship sud-
denly caught fire
sbhout cight o'clocy
one winter morning.
It was hardly day-
Hght. In three min-
utes the ship was on
fire from one cnd to
the other, and the
dre belt rang to call
the boys each to his
past.” What id they
do? Did they cry,
or scream, or fiy
abeut in confusion ?
No; each ran to his
proper place. The
boys had been
trained to do-it, and
no one forgot him-
selt, none lost his
presznce of mind, but
all behaved like men.
Then, when It was
found {mpossible to
gave the ship, those
who could swim (at
the command of the
captain) jumped into
the water and swam
for thelr lves.
Some, at the captain’s
command, got ioto s
boat, and when the
sheets of flame and
clouds of smoko came
out of the ship at
them, the smaller
boys for a momaent were frightoned and
wanted to yush away. But there was
one among them. the little mate, his
name was Willjam Bolton (a qulet boy,
loved by his comrades). who bhad the
sense and courage to say : * No; we must
stay and help those who are still in the
ship.” Re kept the barge alongside the
Gollath as long as possible, and was thus
the means of savipg more that one hun-
dred ltves. And there were others that
were etill in the ship while the flames
went on spreading, and they were stand-
fng by the captaln who had been 20 kind
to them all, aa1 whom thev ail loved so
much. In thot dreadful igoment they
thought more of him than of themselves;
and one threw hig arms ar-und hts neck,
and sald, ** You'll be burnt, saptain;” and
annther sald, * Save yourself, captain !
But the captaln said, ““ No. boys! that
is not the way at sca.” He meant that
the way at era is to prepare for danger
beforehand, to ment ft manfully when {¢
comes, and to Iook st the safety not of
oneself! only., but of others. The cip-
taln t=d not only icarped that good wey
himself, but had known how ¢o tasach it
to the boyz.
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‘When tho Angols Camo to Town.
DY REV. ALPRED J. lIOUGlT

Pegple te't the gtiry -vet

With the _pathns of regert

How olang-the-streets one-day
'nawnrse from-far awov

Angels passed, with-gifra-forneed
And-uno mortal gave them -heed

They had cheer far those who weep
They had-Jight- for shadows deep,
Ralm for broken bearts they bore
Reat, deep rest, a-boundless store;
But the peoaple 8o 'hey say

Went the old blind human way
#el the quack and hatted tho clown,
When tha angels came-to-town

1t bhas-bren-and will be o
Augels como and angels go.
Opportunity and §ight,
“Twixt-the-morning-and the-pight,
With thefr mereages divine,
To vour pttle worid and mine,
And- we wonder-why we-heard
Not a wmsper of-their wuord,
Uaught no giimpso of finer-grace,
In-tho passing-form.and face,
That our ears were dull as stones,
To the thrill of splrit-tones,
And we looked not up, but-down, X
When _the -angels-came to town
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Pleasant Hours:
A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK
Rer. W, H. Wllhrow. i, Edltor.

jon the bare arm.
7mark was'a gcaron the forehead, in tho

¢ s0 show that thuse who
yaot “thelr «wn masters. Tho letters-

:Iollea very proudly.
have rcen teoldes a Iarge number of
| peoplo-who nere slaves,

BSome of the-staves had blue oyes and
flaxen-hair—tnese had heen-brovght from
CBrstamn or-Gormany  Others had-dark
ccyes, and came from Irance or Spain,

| Sume were brown-skinned, from Asla-

y"Minor or other Iiastern countrles.
Thezo slaves -served in-Roman vilias,

ur -worked as-gardeners, or carried bur-

'dens Some wero secretarles to Roman-
gentlemen,  All sorts of work were done
by s'aves

AS you:passed them in tho streets you-
, Would no' ce that -many--of those slaves-

" had marks- a-hole {x ono-ear, ‘or a-mark
In somo cascs -the

shape ot a-letter of-the

And you would-

-{e-belts, and-while thoy-wera wnlllnx.
pecting the -vessel-to go down- under
‘them, all sorts of kind thoughtfulncas
was shown by one to the other. One
-who-had an overcoat gave-it-to-one-who.
“was only half dressed, to keep-him warm,
Others spoke-encouragingly to_the more
timid-pnsrengers.  Jt_sctmed asit-dan-
ger made love abound, There s noth.
-ing"that s so muc’* ke Jesus as this, to
love one another. That.Isa mark which
we a'l -bear. but sometimes_wo-lose -the
mark. We grow-gelfish and angry, and-
thén there-is nothing In ue-that makes
us look lke Jesus, Whenever we have
_been kind- we- do-not.go_away “and- feel”
-sorry. and wish wo had been unkind..
-But when-we have been angry and sciflah,
_and think-of-1t afterwards, -wo feol sad,_
and-try-in some way

It The
lettors-on-the-forchead had-been burned
nto-the flesh with a hot-irop, called a
slave-brand,  Of course-tho-marks wera
bore them were

| burned on-the forchead-meant, ** Here is

to_mako-up for-it, Wa “atone” for it
It we-can, for that fs_the way in-which-
-we-often speak- of undoing unkindness.:
"Wo_borrow the great word -which de-
serlbos-our-Lord's-own-act-of love, and-
try-to-imitate-that. * Love s of God.'-,

' slave who has tried to- escapo - trom-| Lovo-is one of the marks of tho Lord

head,
ST. PAUL'S MARKS.

When St. -Paul saw these marks -he
said-to-himself,” " Yes, and I-2m-not my
own master.
have to-gerve-him always. Iam not my
own, Iam bought with a price.” In his
letters Paul signed - himself, “ The slave
of-the Lord Jesus." At _firs
had trled to escape from his dlv|ne'Mas

road-to Damascus, but-St; Paul reslisted,

fures to-drag tne-plough. He ylelded at
last, and cried . * Lord, what wilt thou
have me to do-?” From-that day-St.
Paul:belonged to Jesus, and years after
he-satd s ** Look at me—I carry Christ’s
brand-mark—I bear In my body the
marks of the.Lord Jesus.”~

What marks ?  Well,-on his shoulders
were cuts made by heathen gaolers, who
liad “beaten_him with rods.” On his

frons in prison  Stoues had been thrown
at him, and-some of-thiese-left-a mark
where “they - struck
made by wild beasts.
among robbers-on wild-mountain- roads,
and- in- fore!gn _citles, St. Paul-had_gone

I be'ong to Jesus. I-

-_5t. -Paul”

wrist- were scars where he bad worn

‘He had scratches-| and
In shipwrecks, and-.

Jesus.
THE TRUTH-ARK.

Truth-1s another mark of Jesus. -Ho
“was like clear glass. -No -one could
“doubt ‘his word. No.gullo “was" found
_on hix lips. There aré people who have-
not much sersg of -truth.  After such
people have sald anything you-do -not
“feel sure of them.  You wonder whether-
or not It i3 really as they have sald,

ter.  For once Jesus-met- him- on -the-| Stich- people-go-about the world. * under

suspicion.” Others-are-reliable. It is

and_ became viotunt_like_an ox. that re- | 0ne of tha things eald of-the great Duke.

of-Welllngton, that- ha-could-not tell -a
“lle. He was-clear, true, exact. We-
ought to-use care-about what we say.
-Jesus sald: “Let -your communica.-
tions be yea, yea, and _nay, nay?!”
Be simple -and exact. Try to say-
Just what_ I8 “true. There are peo-
-ple-who think it clever to .eceive any
one, and -no doubt cieverness can be
shown In that way. Jacob -thought it
clever to -put those goat-skins on his.
-wrist, and to make-his old.father think_
thas it wasz Esau” who was in-the room,
it was veory clever. But years
afterwards, If yon had reminded-Jacob ol
hig trick he would have winced asif-you-
cut ‘him_ with -a_knife. That: plece -of
cost Jacob many .a misery.

through-a es, -and _all.

“his-trcutlss, ke the scars on a soldler.
‘after many-batt.cs. TheSe were what St.

Paul called-* the stigmata
the servant of the Lord Jesus.

8T. FRNCIS OF_ASSIST,

But now:
taken St. Paul, e sald s
“ Jesus -had —marks—ona— on-each_hand,
one on each !‘oot onc fn -his side—

TORONTO, JANU:\RY 7,-1899.

“:A METJODIST SOLDIER:"

We begin in-this- number a story of’
great interest, whi~h we¢ are sure our
young - readers-will-devour with-avidity.
\We print_this story- not merely for its stir-
ring-adventures, but-for the valuable-in--
-formation-which-it gives and-the lesson
which it teaches. We have little sympathy
with the so-called glory-of arms, but-we-
cannot-Ignore the fats ot history. Stern
tighting has been dono to secure-and
maintain: the-British libertles-which-we
-to-day enjoy

Tho cvents -of -this story take place
durlng -what=may be called the Napoleon-
terror-of Europe  The-Littie Corporal of-
Corsice, who berame the despot of
-Europe, was-one of the greatest-enemies-
of mankind _who lives in the page of |
history  With a- besom -of destruction
he swept the natlons from Naples to Nor=
way, from Finisterre-to Moscow. Safe-
-guarded by the silver sea that surrounds-
her coast, Great Britatn was comnara-
tively-secure from invasion. though -its-

i

just the-sime-marks._as-if he-had been.
cruclfled-with-Jesus ” "So mistaken.peo-

almost seven- hundred years-- ago there
was an Italfan, n: med Francis of Asslsl
of whom pe3]
‘marks-plain-to be seen.

Francts was.the -son of a rich man .
One-day In church he heard-a:Scripture
lesson-read aloud It was the chapter
-whtch- tells how" Jesus wanted-the -rich
young rulér to-give up.-the world and be-
a-Christian._  Francis thought about that-
story, and. it seemed-as-if-he were-the
rich-young man. whom-Jesus called. He
_tecome. a Christlan, and” grew-to -
great-servant of Jesus,

kindest, -happlest men ever known
“him. which
Francis_is-standing-under the blue sky,
All sorts of pretty birds are on the
sround at lis feet, or on branches-of-

trees, lock'ng at-the good man, It is-
said that-Francis preached- blrds,
But what 1s really meant is,-that Francis

‘was kind to the birds, and the birds.

shores were often menaced  Motkers
uged 0" tell “their  children that, -If..
naughty. Napoleon would-get-them To
overthrow-the tyranny of.this-man Brit-
1sh - satlors -followed him from the Nile-
to Trafalgar. and- Brtish-soldiers from .
-Rodrigo to Waterloo It 18 the part
borne -by a stout-hearted. English-1ad, a-
sturdy Methodist as well as patriot, |
that: the -tale comigemorates. _ We |
teprint it from an mleresung volume.;
published by -the Werleyan -C

krew that. -Birds-know: that very -well
in any case -1 have-known lttle girls |
“who could-go and-stroke a-robin _sitting
on.its neet, or feed it without scaring the-
bird  Francls loved everything -and
everybody and was all unselfishness,
gentieness- and kindness. -People called”
bim_Saint-Francls, and ‘that-tale about-
bis- tearing tho crucifixion marks- is a:
parable.  Francis bore the mark of love,
nnd truth and cheerfulness In -his beaue

Onke, London, England.

THE SLAVE-BRAND
BY REV.- SAMLEL GREGORY. ]
* Marks of the Lord Jel\m"—ﬁd -6 17,
1t you Had teen 16 Rome In the days of

“St, Paul you would have-seen Roman-
cltisens :nd Roman lediss earrylng them:

~thieso-were “his -marks |

ol !.he !Al‘ﬂ Jesus,
THE LOVE-MATK.

-Onc mark of Jesus then‘is;love. We-
call’ him- the -loving -Saviour.  All- our’
hymns of. Jesus are hymns about his love,
* Groater "love-hath'no man’.than -this”
A-friend- was teiling. me.about-a -vessel
“that was.sinking at-ses; on which. he
was. & passenger. Al the:peopls put on

the-rest-of his life-he-carrled marks of-

'—that Is, the-
slavo’s brand-mark—the sign that he was.

-notice-how. people: have-mig--
They

rks  And St Paul had-

ple. thought it"would-be a_ great-honour-
to beir “tho five cruclfixion- marks; and”

_that-he-had- those'

Francis became ome of the-sweetest,

There 1s-a-pretty-but curious plcture of |-
you have -all-seen. St |

Nobody can’  respect himselt after
_such tbirgs, and we ought always to
live 50 as to be able to respect ourselves:.
It is only-decetvers who need-to decelve.
The truthful come.at last to- find*that
_their- true word”Is-1ke -gold, and -that
they can win thelr-way - because_people
Dbeleva them and trust_them.

When Dr. -Livingztone “went about l4-
‘Africa, it-was not his-white face—for I
fancy that ft-grew-very dark after years

not

under that hot- African sun—it
“hig dress'that marked him., The. marks
_that made the-people trust him, and love
“him, were *‘marks of Jesus.”. ‘He wag
always helping-somebody, ani is-word
-was alwaystrue. It seemed like.Jesus-
himself golng from-village.to-village.

But-thére are many other *marks:of.
Jesus,” marks -of charactér which-show
“to-whom™ we belong. In one of hig-let-
ters -St. Paul cal s “thesé marks *“frult
-of the Spirit.” ~ Goodnmess of-all -sorts-|.]
grows_In us Hke-frult-on-a-treé,-it-we
“"bave Christ’s own spirit. ~ St. Paul called |
Christlans * living ‘eplstles "—live letters
“in_ transparent envelopes-nnd any‘boﬂy
can see on. them -signs-and marks of
“Jesus.

-What St. Paul -meait then by saying
that-he bore “marks ut the~Lord Jesus,”'

Pop-Corn. :
BY~J. MERVIN RULI.

‘The North Wind roars upon the hill;
_The deep drift_hides tho-window-sill,
The frosty-nail starts from {ne beam,
The-Dog-star- darts a-shivering. gloam;
~The humming stove 18 cheery-reéd;
“The apples* pplcy odours spread;:
As rosy skles precede the_morn,
-These truthful slgus foretoll pop-corn.

-Take down the Inntern-from its nail,
“Bring out the-newest, - brlghtest pall,
“Trip up the attle’s- du!t{ stalr,

“And 8l tho pall with rice.corn_there
Make every -rattling=door-latch- fast,
-Agalnst- the whisting, wrestling blast,
Be sure the fire Is_burning-well,

And then sit-down the corn to sholl;
And-as_[t-rattles-In the pan,

_Find morrler music if you can.

Now take tue popper from the wall,
And-fn-it let -the kernels fall;
Then-on-the ruddy stove, with skill,
“Just-keep it moving, never still;
And ng it -sw'shes-to-and fro,
-Delightful-vislons come and go.

-1t-Is the breezy breath-of spring,
‘When-bees_awake-and robins-sing;
-The wind that woos Anemone,
_And stirs-the-leaves on every-tree.

‘It:1s-the .dashing of -the-fall,.

“Deap-hldden under maples tail,
All overhung by malden-hair;
-And_melody of birds-is there.

“ft 18 the rustlivg of:the-leaves,
_When. Jovely Minnehaha weaves
-A mysile path around the-corn
Before- the coming:of -the-corn.

Snap !
Snap, snap !
-In uxc depth.of-the poppor the game-has

egun,
And the- rat llma brownles are-bursting
‘with-t
“Falrly aplmlng thelr. sldes_with a_shriek
of dellg!
In their great- tmns{crmatlon trom-yellsw
to

W)

They are. papplng and ‘hopplag:in feats
. acrobatic;

-‘They ara rendlng and- blending §n whifr:
aromatie;

See them ﬂylng and-trying:In vain-to'be

er 1
Hear - uxem spllmnz and hitting the ton
of the popper !
Not a-moment’s céssation-rf musical di~
'rm the lasz or the brownies a word. has

Only o'*e ume jade ‘in- a corner. ha<
stay
Awith n~grlm resolutlm;rug‘lge an “o'd
" mald.”

“Thé-snowy miound-is growing fast.—
“But, hark ! what sound comes on the
blast.?

-A smothered sound of lmighter low,

“The yrosty creak-ot trodden showi—

The door flies open, dnd, pell-mell,

Come trooping John and rosy-Nell,

Then Mary, Chatley, Lizzle, Ned,

~Trim tittle Jane with six-foot Fred;

The men £-school and youthful daye
With gi gs true aiid merry lays,

—Wﬂh llps that laugh_the frost.to'scorn,

Have come-to.. keep-the Feast of Corn.

-Oné of the prelt‘eez featurés of the:in.
stallation of Wilbe mina as: Queen onhe
as “the-T 18- 0f 6,001

was-that he
hig talents, all his-life- weré

or persuaded, or
“the-way-that-he belleved
to be right,. nv\d it was the glory of his
life, not that-he' was a -Roman- citizen
“(though he was proud.of-that-In a way);
‘tut that-he was a servant of Jesus.-
-That-1s the_grestest-honour of-1ife. “Let
us love and-live with-Christ,‘and fn all
our-temper, and-spirly, and- words, and-
_actlons, show -that wo are his true. fol-
‘Jowers. ' That 15 1o bear and to show
“the marks of the Lord Jesug”” So the
ol tale about the-ive-crucifixion-marks
‘on-the_hands, and feet..and s'de, Is like
one-of the tales In- Aesop, a-tale with:.a
great meaning.
_* The-Stigmata,” are.niot - marks- in-the

_\.

duct-of &ll who-have -given themselves.
to-Jesus, and who live to do his servlﬂe.

.-

There-wiil be-no climbding. the hiil- o!‘

>

glory- without the:violence of :faith,
-belleve that tao .aacent to. heaven ig still’
u Bnnm -described. ftep lmmse.;

ﬁm;ht m—epnmon. ;

‘What  people called | ¢

flesh, but’ marks.on the-heart and-con- |

“the-Lord withaut .effort,”nor golng to |

- W
k3 cartile; pigeons to-bear to every- 9ar‘ ot

untries the -message-of joy
- the-Dutch people that.their- beloved
‘young-queen had -really-come futo- her -
own—had. taken her cath of fealty to
them and:received- through- their repre-
_sentative their own pledge of loyaliy-and
“devotion. In quaint -little tow here
-windmills turned,’and where lm-!ooklng
sall-boats -dritted up and down
Dutch. peasants- watched- for the fwhl\a-
winged™ messenger, whoss. com!&g wuuld
of

O
girl Hollapd™ Joves.
Tn her childhood she.was allowed a Tare
“privilege for. roya! children—to
hildren In the streets. Once,
ahe was-about -ten years-old, - ghe
sleigh-rlde :lm

Joln .in _the wort,
au)od 8till for “hal

mother’s purpose-was “to ‘raake Wil
mina’just-waat - I!\

Ty-‘siop of which will have-to bo ‘some,

)
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EOTURS.

The Town of Nogood.

My friend, have you heard of the town
of Nogood,

On tho banks of tho river Slow,
Where blooms the Waltawhile lower f-tr,
Where ltlm Sometimeorother scents the

alr

And tho soft Goeasys grow ?

Y

It lles in the valloy of Whatsthouse,
In the province of Leters!ide,

That Tired feoling {s native there,

It's the home of the reckless Idontcare,
Where the Giveltups ablde.

It atands at the bottom of Lazyhill,
And 18 easy to reach, I d-claro,
You’ve only to fold your hands and glide
Down tllllg glope of Weakwill’s toboggun's
slide,
To be landed quickly there.

The town ir as 0ld as the human race;
And it grows with the flight of years,
It 1s wrapped {n the fog of idlers’ dreams,
Its streets are paved with discarded

schemes,
And sprinkled with useless tears.

The Collegebred fool and the Richman's
he'r
Are plentiful there, no doubt,
The r 8t of 1 8 crowd arz a motley crew,
With every class except one in view—
The Fooilkiller {s barred out.

Tlhis town of Nogood i8 all hedged about
By the m~untains of Despair,

No sentinel stands on its gloomy walls,

No trumpet to batt'e and triumph calls,
For cowards alone are there.

My friend, from the dead-alive town
Ncgood,
it you would ke:p far away,
Just f;)lllow your duty through good and
1

Take this fcr your motto, “ I can, I will,”
And live up to it each day.

A Methodist Soldier

ALLAN-A-DALE.

CHAPTER L
MY GRANDFATHER'S STORY.

1 was born, sald my grandfather, in
the year 1790, in the days when George
I1I. was king. My father was a farm-
labourer, a man ot old Puritan type,
simple in his manners and limited in hig
purse and everything e!se, except his
honesty and thorough-golng belief in the
Methodist faith as the best road to a bet-
ter world. )

How he became a Methodist I never
learned. He was a silent man about his
own religious experlence, and professed
10 nothing he did not {llustrate in a
daily life of exceptional uprightness and
self-denial. It is probable that he heard
the Methodist doctrine first from some
travelling preacher, for I do not think
that he himself ever went twenty miles
from the Hampshire village in which 1
was born. That he was the first Meth-
odist in the villuge T think must also be
taken for granted. It was he who took
the bold step of inviting a Methodist
preacher to visit the village as-often as
he could, and offered him the use of the
living room in my mother’s cottage as a
predching p'ace. This offer was gladly
accepted, and my éarlest recollections
are of the little c~~ any that used to
gather every other Su.day in the cottage
to meet the minister. Mecthodism met
with little opposition in the village, for,
truth to say, it was a most godless place,
and its official spiritual bead was an old
vicar whose Infirmitles were such that he
rarely appeared more than once in a
week at the old Norman church; and
sometimes winter weeks went by with-
out any service at all.

To my mother belonged the cottage in
which we lived and the bit of ground
attached. She was the daughter ot 2
small farmer, who like my own grand-
father telonged to a class which almost
disappearcd in the closing years of the
last century when the great landlords be-
gan to enclose the cpen spaces. Out of
my father's small earnfngs and the pro-
duce of the bit of laad they managed
with rare economy to raise a large family
and offer hospitality to the travelling
prescher,

My early life was qulet and unevontful.
Of.scEooling I had little, and that chiefly
-1z the winter, " Our schoolmaster was
the old parizh clerk, who, for x small
consideration, usually paid in kind by
the farmers and. in services by the la-
bourers, taught & few of the-chifaren of
the village the rudiments of speliing and

‘pearance in {t. He arrived with the

It was at this school, when I was scarce
ten years old, that I first met two pareons
who afterwar s had ccns dernble infunace
on my life. The ono was Michael Erling,
a hoy of my own age, and tae otler Joo
Harter,

This Joc Harter was a lusty ne’er-do-
wee), who, vagabond that he was, caring
nothing for body or soul, had fought well
In tho great wars in India, and had re-
turned to his native village with less
body but a great deal more rascality
than he over took out of it. Ho was of
a typo that I afterwards found only too
commo» in the Br t'sh army of that day—
a veritable tiger in the fight and a still
worse tiger out of it. Timo and agaln,
as he used to boast, he had been strung
up to the triangle and lashed until the
officer pave the order to stop lest the
army should lose too useful a soldier,
Tho scars of these infamous lashings he
would shew as proudly as the bullet
furrow In his scalp or the wooden leg
which he edrned along with his pension
and a solid amount of prize-monev as
one of the forlorn hope of Seringapatam.
Each lashing was to him the memory of
& drunken spree or outrageous action. in
the recollection of which he gloried
rather than shamed, 83 he drank his
pensinn away on the bench outside the
village ale-house.

Now, Joe, more’'s the pity, was the son

of our poor old parisu clerk and school-
master, and when I first went to the

Lecamo known as one of the most snc.
cessful of the new farmers who (n every
part of England wero at thac time intro-
ducing vew methods and ideas {oto £ng-
lish farming.

Erling had (wo childeen, Michael, about
my own age, and his littlo sister Ellen,
some years younger. The little girl was
all aweetness and good looks, very dutiful
and obedient to thoe mald Mary, who
bLrought her up atter her mother's death;
her brother Michacl, though sharing her
good looks, was always of a mischiovous
and ¢ruel disposition, lacking all honour,
and even, s a small boy, eager to do any-
thing which he knew to be forbidden or
Wrong.

In Michael Erling, Joo Harter found a
puplil only too ready and willing to be
{nstructed. Heo first met the boy when
ho visited the house-place of tho big
farm-house, where, In return for mugs
of home-brew, he retalled wild stories of
adventure under tho flag tn India,

At first the Squire used to tolerate
these visits, but after a time, geclng the
character of the anan. forbade him the
house. o did it, T think, at the request
of the » Mary, who was & good gir]
and carciu. of her charge, and who, be-
fore she had been leng in the village,
under my mother’s {ustruction, became a
very consistent Methodist. But Mary,
though she managsd her own charge weli,
bad no control over the boy., who, find-
ing out why Joe Harter hHad been fer-
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JOR HAKIER AND HIS PUPIL.

he {frequently found his way
thither, having but recently returned .
from the wars. When sober I think
perhaps he had a bit of kindly feeling
for his old father, and tried to show it
by doing odd jobs for him, for he was a .
handy man in his way, and being de-
prived of the use of one leg used his
fingers the more.

One of Joe Harter's most evil instincts
was a desire to train others in his own |
peculiar wickedness. He was, I take.
it, one of the most blasphemous men I/
ever met. If he could get hold of one,
of the village boys and teach him some
of the strange oaths used by our army
in India he was merry for & day aflter-
wards, and many wae the time he tried
to perguade “tha Methody kid,” as he
called me, to repeat after him some of
his favourite expressions. I was only a
child then, but my father, hearing from
my mother of it, sought for the one-
legged scoundrel and promised him a ter-
rible beating with bis own wooden leg
it he caught him-at sach tricks again.

But there were others who were not go
fortunate as I. and chief amongst them
was Michae) Erling.

The boy's father—the Squlre as he used {
to be cal'ed, though he was only a farmer
renting his Iand lik~ others in the neigh-
bourhood—came to he v'llage about the
‘year 1300, not long after Joe Harter's ap-

schoaol,

avowed intention of sheep-farming on »
large scale, and he carrled out all he
promised. He tock the big farm-house
near the schboolhouse with all the land

writiug. Some even who had extra wit
or tima 2 instructed in Latin and figures,
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that _wut with it, and more; and soon:

P

bldden the house, followed him the more.
Erling himself wasg, unhappily, too much
councerned with the affairs of his large
farm, and the experiments he contfnued
to carry on for the improiement of his
sheep, to care what became of tie chil-
dren, though he could not fall to notice,
as time went by, the habits of idleness
aud the mean evasions by which Michael
sought to escape the consequences of the
trouble into which he frequently fell.
He tried vigorous whipping. as the cus-
tom was in those days, but the fear of
the whipping only drove Michael to
decper evasions and more dellberate
lylug.

I have said that my schooling was
chlefly in the winter. The reason was
that, as soon as I was old enough to
follow my father into the fleld, my ser-
vices tecame worth a few pence a day,
and my time as fully occuplied as that of
a full-grown man. It was not labour
that was ecither very heavy or very dis-
tasteful to me, and whether I was fright-
ening btirds from the standing corn, or
gleaning after the harveat, or later, when
I came to be employed as a shepherd dby
Erling. T was always of a merry heart
and cheerful disposition. ubeying my
mother’s wishes and my father's stern
injunction, I ¥ept as elear of Joe Harter
as I convenfently could. and as Michael
Erling was often In hisx company, saw
but little of & boy who might have been
something of a close companion to me
otherwise,

Hig Jttle sister Ellen, on the other

-hand, often came to my mother's cottaxe,

brought thers by the girl Mary, who,

deing fond of the little one, could e arcely
bear t¢ let her out ot her alght. My
fainer wa. also vary fond of the chitd,
azd used to declare that her childiah
valee, Jolnlog In the hyinns we sang at
the tortnightly preaching, was the sweet-
vnt musle he ever heard.

It is pelateq that the old vicar, aroured
bty the vislt of a fellow clerlc of more
urdent temporament, once ventured to
warn the Squire of the danger of allow-
tag his littie girl to consort with vil-
Iagers and diesenters. And Esling in
turn spoke aharply to the mald about it.

Happeniug, howover, to pass our oot-
tago the very noxt Sabbath evening, anad
hearing the sound of singlng, Krling
stepped to the open door and locked in
Whereupon hlis littlo daughter, who was
then but a tiny mite, starding od e ehalr
close to the door, 1ald hald of his arm
and drew him to her eide.

Smiltng, ho couranted to stay, and
actually walted until the hymn waed”
finfshed: but then a3 the Ifttle one hid
her faco in her hands, while the rest
knelt {n prayer, he stole shamefacedly
away.

Although he came not, Erling never
agaln rebuked the mald for taking the
child to the cottage. On the contrary,
he took carly occasion to commend her
for the good csare sho bestowed upon her

charge.
{To be continued))

“0 THAT I HAD THE WINGS OF A
DOVE."

In one of our locat churches, last Sun-
day, “ Oh, that 1 had wings llke a dove.”
was sung by the soprano, and * Oh, that
[ had wings,” sang the contralto, and
even the tenor and buass jolned In the
‘onglng for * wings llkc a dove The
inusic was finely rendered, but while
listening to it, and afterwards to the
words of tho pastor, as ho prayed that
ba might be * borne on the pinlons of
faith,”—the writer could not help think-
ing, frreverently perhaps, but relevantly
nevertseless, of the countless variety of
birds’ wings aud feathers worn by mem-
bers of that congregation that morniag in
church. And not only ara wings and
featbers used, but even birds themselvas,

Poor birds! They look as if they
would like to *“ fly away and bo at rest **
Celfa ‘fhaxter, with her Intense love for
birds, wrote, “ God gave us these ex-
quisite creatures for delight and solace
and we suffer them to be slain by thou-
2gands for our sdornmont. A bit of rih-
bon, or a bunch of lowers, or any-of the
endless variety of materials used by the
milliner, would answer every purpcse of
decoration, wiw.~nt involving the sacrl-
fice of bright and beautiful lives.”—Weat-
fleld Times and News Letter,

When Mother Sits Down by the Fire.
BY WARTHA BUHR BAXKS.

Oh, the five-o'clock chime brings th-
cozlest time
‘That is found In the whole of tiie day
When Larry and Gus, and tho others ot
us,
Come in from our study or play.

When we push the big chalr to the bearth
over there,
And pile the wood higher and higher,
Ard we¢ make hor a Bpace in the very
best place—
And motker sits *awn by the fire.

There's a great ¢eal to say at the close
of the day,
And §0 much to talk over with mother.
There’'s a comucal gight, or a horrible
plight,
Or a ball game, or something or other,

And ghe’ll laugh with Larry and sigh.
with Harry,
And smile to our Leart's desire,
At a trlumph won or a task well done—
When sitting down there by the fire.

Then Iittle she'll carc for the clothes
that we tear,
Or the havoc we make cn her larder;
For the toil and the strife of our overy-
day life
She will love us a littlp bit heeder

Then our lady s she, and her Xknights
we weuld b,
And her trust doughty dceds will {n-
spire;
For we long then anew to be generovs
and true—
When mother sits down by tte fire,

The prajer-riceting kitler {s often the
one who goes away bragglug to hinself
that he szved the meeting.

The devil’s sandals are e0 constructed
that those who wear them caa daly walk
down Ailt,
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The Christ-Cradle.
THE OLZ #AXON NAME FOR MINCE-PIR,

"Twas the time of the old Cruraders;
And back with his broken band,
Tho lord of a Haxon castle,
Hud vomo from the Holy Land

He was tired of war and slegoen.
And It sickoae] his sonl to roam

20 far from his wife and children,
80 long from hiz Fngllah home,

And yut with a nodble couruge.
He loved for the Falth to fight;
Fur he cariied upon by shoulder
The s1gn of the Rod (ross Kn.ght

It vns Christmas Ev« {n tho castle;
The yule-leg burat {n the hall;
Angd hetmet and shield and banver,
Throw shadows upon the wall

A4 the baron was telling storles
Ta the lttle oncs at his knees,
Nf gome of the holy plares
Ho bed vislted over scas.

‘Then ho spake of the watchiug shepherds
Who saw such marvellous sights,

And the gong that the angels chanted
The first of the Christmas nights.

e told of the star whoso shining,
Outsparkled the urightest gem:

He tod of the Jasicwed ~radle
Thoy ehowed him at Botilehem.

Anqd the -ves of the children glistened
To think that a rack sufiiced,

Wi'h only the straw for blankets,
To cradle the Baby Christ.

* Nay, dry up your tears, my darlings 1
Right gaily the baron cried;

** For nothing but smi‘es must greet me—
I'm home ! and it’s Christmas-tide !

‘ Come. wife * T have thought of a cradle,
Another than this, T say,

Which thou In thy skill shalt make me,
To honour this Christmas Day.

Weo would not furget the manger,
Su chouse of thy piatiers fair,

The one that 1a larg.sat, deepest,
And cover it in thy care—

W.ih flukes of the richest pastry,

Wrought cunningly bty thy hands,
that thus 14 may bring befure us,

The wrap of the swaddilng-bands.

*“ And out of thy well-stored larder,
Set forth of thy very best,

Is aught that we have too preclous
To honour this Christmas guest ?

* Let raieins and figs of Smyrna,

That draw to the East our thought,
Let spices that call the Magl,

With thelr gifts, to mind, be brought.

* Let sweets that srggest frankincense,
Let fruits from the Southern sea,

Be glven ungrudged; remember,
His cholcest he gave for thee!

Then over the piled-up platter,
A cuter of pastry draw,

With a star in the midst, to remind us
Of that which the wise men saw
'R e g CrpAtp o qhgr e -qt g
Angd ever, sweet wife, I pray,

With such thou wilt make us merry,
At dinger each Christmas Day.”

LESSON NOTES.

——

FIRST QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE GOSPEL BY JOHN.

LESSON III.—JANUARY 15.
CHRIST'S FIRST MIRACLE.
Jobn 2. 1-11. Memory verse, 11.

GOLDEN TEXT.

And his disciples belleved on him.—
John 2. 11.
OUTLINE.
1. The Marriage in Cana. v 1 2
2. The Mother of Jesus, v 3-5
3. Tho First Miracle, v. 6-10
4 The Man!fested Glory v 1t
Tima.—The cpring of A.D. 27.
days after Jhe last lesson,
on & Wednesuay.
Flace.~Cana of Galiles.

HOME READNINGS.

M Cbrist's firat miracle.~-Jobn 2. 1-11.
Tu. Customs of puritying. ~Marx 7. 1-9,
W. Miracles, proots of authority.—Luke

7. 16-23.
Th. Rvidence of divinity.~Joan 10. 31-42,
Goed costpany.—Lake 34. 13-18, 35-22.

Four
and probably

4

8 A visftor.—Rev. 3. 14-22,
53. Do ye now belfeve —John 16, 25-33.

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.

1. The Marriago In Cana, v. 1, 2.

At what time did this marrfage occur ?

From what time i8 * the third day*
reckoned ?

What guests are named as being in-
vited ?

Give tho names of Lho;e disciples.
— P'—“', T 9T

2. The Mother of Jesus, v. 3-5.

What lack arose at the feast ?

Wkhat did Mary say to bor Son ?

\What was his reply ?

Was it disrespeetful for him to call her
“woman ' ?

What did he mean by  mine hour” ?

What did Mary say to the sorvants ?
3. The First Miracle, v. 6-10

What vessels were near at hand ?

Why were such vessels ne:ded ”
Mark 7. 3.

What command did sesus give
the vessels ?

What did ho direct the eervants t- o ?

Whe first tasted the wine ?

What was the custom at feasts ?

Houw did this occaslon differ ?
4. hlanifested Glory, v. 11.

What does John say of the * glory " of
Jesus ?  John 1. 14.

What was the effect of this miracle on
the bellef of the disciples ? Golden Toxt.

Yout

-~

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.

Where in this lesson are we taught

1. Whom to invite to share our joys ?

2. To whom to tell our wants ?

¢ ?t.h\’ghose manifested glory calls for our
(3

TBEE WATER POTS,

Here are the waterpots. Jesus says,
“Fill them with water.,” The servants
fill them to the brim. Jesus blds thuin
ytake to the head man of the feast.
, How surprised he is at {ts goodness. He
, doesn’t Know where it comes from, but
. the servants who drew ali the water for
the Jars, they know. Do we not want
to bo Jesus’ servants, always near to
him, doing as he says, and seeing his
wondertul power ?

How pleased the guests .-¢! How
they praise the wine! And it was noth-
iog but water till Jesus changed it
None but ke could do such s thing; so
this is a miracle. Now his disciples,
who Xkaew belore something of Jesus,
know more zad belisve ax never befors
sinco they kmew Rim. mere we

l leatn the more we will trust Jesue,

80;

we come back v onr golden word,  Be-

"

Hove.” Take Jesus at hls word, Ke
can change bitter things into something
sweel and good fcr us., Here is Mary
on a little white cot in a hospital. She
has been hurt and will never walk again,
Uh, how hard and sad, and the pain I8 so
bad. But Jesus stands beside her. If
sho had not been hurt, sho might have
forgottou him, but she won't now., He
gives patlence In the pain, and teaches
her sweet lessons she would never have
known any other way. She lives to
help others Jove Jesus. The paln is
changed to blessing. Isn’t this better
than water turned to wine ? Nothing is
too hard for Jesus. He s with us

TOE EOLIPSR.

averywhere and always, to make every-
thing turn to good §f we trust and obey.

Fasten in your hearts the golden word
“ Belleve.”

THE EOLIPSE.

There is to be an eclipse of tha sun
on January 11, but it will not be visible
ir Canada. Artist Brown's plctures of
boys are simply inimitable.

The boys in our cut are looking at the
sun through a plece of smoked glass. It
was reported thet there would be an
eclipse of the sur, so they found a plece
of broken glass and held it over a
lighted candie that the surface of it
might be coated with smoke in order that
they mizht look at the bsight sun without
injuring their eyes.

An eclipse of the sun Is caused by the
moon coming between it and the earth.
Sometimes it decomes so dark that per-
sons can hardly see. " The npext time
there 18 an eclipse of the sun don't fall to
look at {t though a plece of smoked
glass. You will then see a2 dark object
woving gradually upon the sun until
that luminary is almost totaliy hidden.
It will be wortk geelag. Nxamine the

almauac, which will tell you when the
next eclipse occurs, have your glass ready
and you will see something you will
never forget.

Poli7’s Year.
JANUARY 1st.

Corre, sit in my lap, and let me hear,
Polly, my cear, Polly, ny dear,
What do you mean to do this year?

I mean to be good the whole year long,

And never do anything careless or wrong.

I mean to learn all my lessons right,

And do all my sums if I sit up all night.

1 mean to keep all my frocks so clean,

Nurge will never say I'm “ not fit to be
seen.”

I don't mean to break even one of my
{oys,

And I never, oh! never, wlll make any
nofse.

In short, Uncle Ned, as you'll very soon
see,

The best little girl fn the world I shall bo!

DECEMBER 3ist.

Come, sit in my lap, and let me hear,

Polly. my dear, Polly, my dear,

Whet have you done {n the course of the
year.

Oh dear, Uncle Ned, oh dear, and oh
dear!

I fear it has not been a very god year,

For somehow my sums would <ome out
W!’ong,

And somehow my frocks wouldn't stas
clean long,

And somehow I've often been dreadfully
Cross,

And somehow I broke my new rocking
horse,

And somehow nurse says I have made
such & noise

I might just as well have been one of
the boys.

In short, Uncle Ned, I very much feer

You must wait for my goodness another
year.

The soul yn earth I8 an immortal guest.

Compelled to starve at an unreal feast,

A spark that upward tends by rature’
force;

A stream diverted from its perent source-

A drop disseveced from the boundles:
gea;

A momcnt parted from eternity,

A pligrim panting for a rest to come,

An exile anxious for his native home.
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Lesson I 8

Helps
Hlustrative Notes
£ Guide to the Study of the Sunday-school Lessors
with Original and sel Comments, Nethods 1
Teaching, 1llustrative Stories, et.., eto. By Jess«r.
grlueabunun and Boxzer Rxuixeros Doukxn

Peloubet’s Select Notes
Inductlve, Sauyg ve, laaatory, Ilustrative,
rinai and Practical.  With illostrations, niape,
pictures, eto., etc. $1.35.

Monday Club Sermons

A Series of Sermons on the Sundsy-school Leesons
for 1899, by eminent preachers. $1.25.

Berean Lesson Books

No ), Beguuners . do &, Nue lowermodiata , No 8,
The Sentor, 200, enc

Golden Text Booklets

Smdnaaebool Legsons end Daily Bible Readings,
with Golden Texts and mblo!‘zu. Postpald,
each 3c., por dox., 850

Berean Leat Cluster
Pictures, % x 24 In, 1 inted “» elght
m&:, Golden 'mxt: pdnudnl;i”' o $

rtor, T80, § B(.)lc Klfdel;
oa . 3 r year, te
gno the ‘dea read 1;?:0 t-he{vbolo' yoar {2 poosibla.

Picture Lesson Rolt -

Larye Colored Pictarss, illustrating the Internationai
8ui -80hool Lessons. _ Similar ¢o Leaf Olaster, dut
with only four colors.  Per quarter, 750.5 per
year, $3.00.

TO PRIMARY CLAZS TIACHERS,

Berean Leat Cluster

The Pullishers hava decided to supply I8, for the
coming year at 750’1):1- quanrter; €3.00 per -

rear: instoad of $1.0 '® QUATeDr A1 o
;’n Noncb%o? . DOw be wilhs.

£.00 por year,
cot this exceollent belp, We oommend the leat
. ot Prima: , and

Clustez to 21l Teachers y
vould advise oarly orders, 0 as to frsare prompt

aslivery.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

Methodist Book sud PaWlishing Houss,
Toronto.

C. W, COATRS, MoxteraL
8. F. HUESTI3, Havax,




