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- Stickin’

Vor XVIIL.) :

[Na. 43

‘When the Com’s &-Talkin',
Gentle awtam, gentle awtum,
You're a charmer, ain’t yo now !
With yer paint on like the nation,
Lookin’ finer ’n all creation,

With yer duds of red and yeller,
Like big apples ripe and meller,

fast to bush and

bough,

You're o sweetheart. ain't ye,
awtum,

With yer posles ‘long the
brook,

14ke live coals of fire glowin’

Down in the late green
mowin’, 3

And yer gentlans torn and
tattered, *

And yer golden-rod thick
rratieved,

‘Like fine plcters in & book.

You're a stunner there’s no
doubtin’,

With yer wood: and swamps
adrip,

and blackbirds whooping

bizzy,
So'st my head gets light and

dizyy,
A-llsu:nin' to ther chatter,
‘And‘the wicry, fight!n’ clat-
ter

Of ‘the Jaybirds raspin’' lip.
But I tell yer,” awinm,

squerely,
What I like the best of all,
Is ter hear the corn a-talkin’
When- the wind ‘s through it walkin',
And ter ketch the pumptins lateniv’,
Amnd s-layin’ low and glistenin®
-As ef walln’ for a call.

Angd anotker thlng T'm set on,

‘I'mm a-achin® fer ler toll,

Is ter sco the apples droppin’

.And the shestnut burrs a-poppin’,
Angd a-shellin’ ont ther plender,
Whlle ‘sha pigs are charckin® under*
0Ok, 1 like this passin® well.

Aml now¥, coms ter think, I'veckon
(As I'my sayin’ now . my-say),

-1 .must mention—>but.I'm thinkin®
It’s the heart that’s allers drinkin®
In the zood-that-God -has given,
Thet makes a iife, & 1iver,

.And filis even ev'ry day.

AGBIGULTU'RB IN PAI.BS'EIRE.
‘Under the Influence ‘of -several ixrge

e ‘1and-owners,. or ‘hy -the exertions of cer-

taln colonles of Jews and forelgners, the
cultivation-of the zrabls lauds is extend-
1Dg- from many ceptres. Nearly the
whole plhin of Esdri.zlon; for. Sastance,

i now"dmdeh between ‘the Saltan, who.

TIXWSEING IN "PALESTIXE, "

Bbas recently gecured & good slice of its
eastern portion, and a wealthy firm of
Syrian hankers, who have, little by little,
prrchased almost an the villages and
lands extending from the Nazareth hills
to the sea; drawing an Income there-
from of two hundred ¢thousand dollars &
year, but, alzs! exercising a despotic
power over the five thousand fellakin, or
peasants, out of whose toil they wrlng
thelr immense profits. In Haifa and its
neigabourhoed the value of the 1and-has
increased threefold within the last five
Sezrs, and the population has doubdled,
w®ith a corresponding growih of im_port
.and export. trade. Ths restless and pre-
datory. Bedowins are belng steadily
pushed east of the Jordan; the few still
remzaining on the southern margin of the
plain are all reduced to subjection by
Inexorable landlerds, who charge ex-
ordifart rents for the ground upon whlch
_thelr black tfents are pitched, and force
them ¢o pay in hard cash or go thence.
Greater indeed, almosat absolute, security
.hag eomeqnently come to the villagers;
‘and to-day the plain of Esdraelon is
*like 3 green lake of waving wheat,
with its village-crowned mounds rising
from {t.like islands; and it presents.one
of the most striking p:ctures of luxuriant
fertfilty which it is possible o concelve.”
Among tha, foreign .elements which
affect .the welfare of the_coun-
&ty is a religlons body “called
“The Temple .Soclety.” which
‘has x thonmd of its members
established 2s coloniets at Heifa,
Jafta, Sarona, aed in the relgh-
bourhood of Jerusalem. For
twelve years the colonists afrug-
‘gled. with the .onwilllng Gov-
.ernment *or the legz.uxuon of
the titles to thelr lzads, bu:
‘thougb almost entirely men of
moderate means, they bace sac-
ceeded In .establishing thelr
rizghts. the time of wea'y cob-
tesi with’ & rotten. government
and thleying tax-gatberers is

Jargest azettlement holds its
seven- hundred acres of fine
-arable and vine -lands beneath
the shadow. ol Carmel; and with
its wh!te:tone -honses act_in the midst of

2rim. girdens .and-cultiratéd ﬁe!dz. pre- L
‘wénts & singolar bit of Western clviliza-
1iGR and enterprisc amidst. semi-barbar-

ous xurroundings. ~ The effect .of the
presenice o1 these stirdy. German farmers

and ‘crafismen. .upon, the. neighbourhood:
snd populstion, iv very marked:; new-
stone houses have sprung.up. !nall _Qirec-
:t:oD3;. omnibuses; owned -and -drivéen by |
. -uung m m;m ﬂmu a. du a]ons

-~ -

tow happily past, -and fts

- . e .-

-

the ten miles of 4rm sea-beach between
Halfa and Acre, the cspital of the pro-
vince; and the colonists have themselves
constructed & carriage road to Nazareth,
twenty-two miles away, at an expend!-
ture of about one thousand dollars.

Of deeper interest, perhaps, is the ex-
istence of some seven or elght Jewlish
-colonies which have succeeded {n estab-
lishing themselves in tho land of thelr
forciathers in spite of huge difficnlties
persistently thrown in thelr way by the
Governmaent. They are composed of
Russian and Rouman'zn refugees, who,
.seeking to escape_from the injustice and
persecution they suffered in these coun-
tries, dave turned in hope to thelr an-
cient inheritance,

It Is eatigfactory to find that Jewlish
coloanists cap succeed as agriculturiste,
and that they blend amlicably with the
2ative popula.lor for on tho thousand
acres of the Jewish settlement on ths
soutkern slopes of Carmel, they and the
Moslem fellahin are associated in work-
ing the estate.

THE SEVEN SLEEFERS.

the 1legend. they
~were seven Christian
youths of Ephesaus,
who, duricg the per-
secution of the
Christians aunder the
Emperor Declus, fied
from thelr epemier.
.and ccheraled them-
gelves ‘v + lrge
catern pear the -*v
Tte!r pnames wt’o
.Jchn, Malcbos
pion.  Denis Ma--
, yofan.  Constaptine,
' and Maximian. Taer
_persccators, after
much -searching, dfe-
-covered them, and
walled Bwp tho ca-
“tranco to the cavern,
hoping to starve
-ther ‘to death. . A
miracle; howevcr--
was tarposed on-
thelr behalf, and-in-
~stead of stan'in;;,
.they fell into &
sleep, and -slpt for
‘mearly two knndred
years,

“The concealment i3

-.\

_-supposea xo “hava

‘into-the city.

taken place in 250 or 251, and.they did
not awaken until the reign of Theodoaius
IL, 447. Upon awakening, thay .were
greatly surpriced to find the stones re-
moved from tie cavern’s entrance, for
they thought that their sleep had bLeen
but a single night.

Supposing the persocution still in pro-
gress, they sont one of their number into

-the clty to purchase provisions seccetly.

He was amazed when he roached the
city to find erected in triomph -on the
churches and other bulldings deautifol
coosses. 1t scemed to him but yester-
dxy that he had seen the cross the ob-

Ject of bittex hatred and ridlcelo; but a
b, ;. {ow hours before any ons wha dared %o
¥ _|' utter tho name of Jesus was sorely per-

sccuted, and.now he heard It spoken on

5 1 every sido with love and réveEPence.

His strapge dress, manner, and lzn-

‘grage‘at ‘onco attracted the attentlon of

the people of the city, and thay gathered:
about him to hear Lis story., When
thelr wonderfcl history becamé known
the Emperor Theodosius, tha Bishop of

=Ephesus, the clergy. and magistrates {m-
.mediately visited the cavern of the'Seven

Sleepers and condneled them in triumph
Atisr invoking » bleasiag
on tis city, the Seven Sleepérs all pesce-

felly expired at-the sams. momeal.

_——?——-

FHOW T0 GET THE HOST GCOD
OUT OP ‘BOOKS.

BY CHMAELES DUDLEY wxxxxx.

. You ahunld treat.a Jook as you would-
a person with whom yon are talking for
information; thal is, question if, read: it
over. and turn back and try to get at
the meaplog: If the book itself does aot
answer the questions you rajse, go to
some other book, ask a dictloacry or
ercyclopsedias {57 2r explanation. And
if the book treated in this way does not
teach you anything or does not insplre
you, it Is of no more service to you. than

| the conversation of & dull, fgnorant per-

gon. I just used the word “{nspire.”
You do not read all beoks for facts or
for information merely, but to be in-
spired, to have your thsughts lifted up
to noble ideas, to have your sympathies
touched, your ambition awakened to do
some wosthy or great (hing, to b ime
a ™Man nr 3 worzan of character an. con-
sideration in the world. You read the
xtory of a fine cctlon or & herolc cuar-
acter—the death of Socrates, or the voy
age of Columbus, or the =zacrifice «f
Nathan Hals, or such a poem-as “The
Lady of tho Lake*”—not for information
oulr, but to create (n Fuu * higher {deal
of life, and to give you sympathy with
your fellows and with noble purposss.
You .csnnot begin too young to bave

| these ideals &nd these purposes, and
One of the most {nteresting legends of | therefore the best litetature in all the

ecclesiastical history s that of the | world is best for you to begin with. Ané

fasmous Seven Sleepers.  According to ] you will find it the 1most interezdng.

yx.occmxo IN- ?m
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PLEASANT HOURS.

The Groat,
BY BUSIE M. BEST,

Who are the great ?
They who don dladems royal and raro,
They who the lnurels of victory wear,
They who intrepldly dark dangers daro—
Are these the great ?

Who are tho great ?

who have mounted to fame's
monumont,
who have uations' dcstintes bent,
who to thund'rings of wisdom give
von{—
Afe these the groat ?

They

Thoy
They

Who are the great ?
who've commanded the praises of
men,
who have wielded the sword and
tho pen,
who have conquered ten thousand
times ten—

Ara these tho great ?

Thoey
They
They

- Who sre the great?
Hearken! tho answer comes filtoring
ibrough
The beautiful heaven’s illimitable biue:
“There I3 only onc greatness that God
holdeth true;
The good are the great !

OUR PERIODICALS:

PEP YEAB-POSTAGE FREE
Ths best, the chtapest, the most entertalning, the
1508t popular.

Guardisn, weekly.......... cerencesies 2}

Christian
Metheadist Magazine and Review, 96 pp., monthly

Chrtstian uardlaa and Methodist Stagazine asd
W e orieonareansesins: o secnenanen
Magazine and Review, Guardisn and Onwsrd to-
The Wes.

[
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Plecsant Hourz, 4 pp., 610., Weekly, BRFIE cOpics. .
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Orer20COPrS. coveanaanie - ovrnnnan
Sunbesm, lo:uxl(ms. less than ten coples .

IOwyﬁu
Hzppy Days, lortnizhisy, lesa than ten coples

Berman Leaf, moothly, 100 coples per month.
Qunter iy EBe m:gm"’x;"u';"im ' year Z":;_cé.";
. . uarter, a
dozens wc.p;;lm per @
WILLIAM BRIGGCS,

Methodlst Book and Publishiz; Hutse, Taranto.
0. W. Coares,
176 St. Catherine S&.,
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F. Hresm,
W 2 Book Room,
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUN@ FOLK.
Rev, Y. H, Withrew, D.D,, Editor.

TORONTO, OCTOBER 23, 1897_.

JUNIOR EPWORTH LEAGTUE
PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC.
OCTOBER 81, 1857,

“I need thee, precious Jesus. —Hym-
nal, 35, Acts 4. 5-12.

HAZMONY.

Read the hymn and tho text of - .rip-
ture here mentioned, and yon will sep
wast a simfilarity there {s between them.
They both speak of Jesus and what Jesus
only can do for sinners.

MEANING OF THEE WOERD ‘‘Jrsua.”

it means Saviour. The name way
glven to Mary, the mother of our Lord,
by Dlvine command. See Matthew L
21, Wbhat name ic o preclous as that
o Jesus. Preclous means valuable
‘What other name can you mention that
iz it to be compared with this. There
is po other name by which we can be
gavod. No hero, nor philanthropist,
nor the most invaluable fricmd can do
for ts what Jesus can do.

*“His iz tho name high over all,
In b2l or ecarth or sky.”

8LLVATION.
Verse 12, Salvation implles danger,
but it also weans that deliverance has
boen provided. Seo Exodus 14. 13 The
Israelités were. sorrounded by danger.
Befo &, behlnd, and on-cither hand they
were {n tho most fearful condition. God
interposed by telllng Afoses to stretch
out his'hand., -He did so, and told the
Dbooplo to *“stand’ still and seo the sal-
vatidn of .the Lord,” and immedlately
t!xmm was.a passage opened and the peo-
ple ) r D
wrought ont for them. Woses was thelr
saviour,
JP3U 18 GUR 8AVIOUR.

He was prophesicd of as the prophet

‘were dolivered. Salvatlon was.

| still prefor otuor things tn the salvation

-

ke unto Lfoses,
istne} by delivePlng them trom the dan-
goers which boesot them, Jesus has dono ,
for the whole world. Heo Is the Baviour
of all men, especially of them that de-
lleve. He Las procured salvation for
all mankind, but if any refuso to accept
it they wlll inevitably perish. God
would have all men to be saved and
come to the knowledge of tho truth.

BOME REJECTED.

Christ came unto his own —that is, he
camoe unto his own people, but they
rould rot have the man Christ Jesus to
relgn over them. Thero aro still some
who refect Jesus, Some deny his
divinity, and make him a poor, peccable
man, while he 18 * God high over all,
blessed forovermore.” Others who pro-
fess to rogard him as the sen. of God,

which he alone c.n give. Business, thy
honours and pleasures of the world, ab-
sorb many peoplo’s attention, and they
are neglectors of salvation.

UOST IMPORTANT.

Buslnegs and tho affalrs of lfe demand
our =attention. As cltizengs we have
dutfes to discharge, but these need not
occupy all our time. If we become new
creatures in Christ Jesus, we shall be-
come better fitted for the duties of citl-
zenship, and will llve soberly, righteously
and godly in the present world, acd
thus, by a holy life and godly conversa-
tion, we shall give evidence of the fact
that we have been with Jesus. We hope
thas while the members of our Leagues
seek to become intelligent cltizens, they
will also labour to become wise unto
galvauon, through faith which is in

esus,

UNDER THE OITY.

The sewers of Paris are famous
throughout the world. TYour editor
made a trip through them last summer,
and can conflrm &ll Mr, J. J. Waller says
in thelr praise, In his article in Good
Words. -

Here in these underground passages,
says Mr. Waller, a lady might walk along |
the perfectly kept sldewalks which
stretch on eltt .r side of the deep drain-
age chapnel, v ithout risk of spotting her
dainty skirts unless, fndeed, a sudden!
heavy rain should flood the streets above
and send down & deluge of siim: sarface
wates, which would result in the central
channel overflowing the sldewalks, and
would make the underground excursicn
not altogether dellghtful.

Thls network of dark tunnels is first
of ail a sewer, and a sewer that {s kept
scrupulously clean by an army of work-
men. But {ts duty does nci end here.
In theso great tnnnels, the larger of
which are sixteen fest wide and eloven
feet nigh, there is room for a vast srstem
of underground supply that can be
carried on withont comirg in contact
with the sewage that Sows in the central
¢<sanne] to a depth of five feet below the
sldewalks,

From these dark passages shoots the
lght that {llumineles the boulevards
when the sun has disappesred. Here,
in & large tube three and 2 half feet In
dlameter, carried on iron supports above
the sldewalk, flows the drinking supply
of the city, and cccupying & similar post-
tion upon the other side of th= tunmnel
is another and slightly smaller pipe, that
transmits river water to be supplied tc
manufacturers for industrial purposes at
a much lower rate than that charged for
the drinking water.

But not yet is the underground supply
system  exhausted. Above the river-
water tube is & smaller pipe that con-
taing compressed alr, to be used {n the
city as a motive power. TL'S com-
pressed-air is a boun to the sniall mann-
facturers of Parls. Tha clever work-
men who meke those Parising knick-
xnacks twhick astonlsh all comers by
their beauty and daintiness ara indebted
to the compressed alr for the power that
turns their machines and lathes.

AMost of them work at home, some in
garrets as high as the sixtk floor. And
yet thelr power is close at hand in &
small pipe, just as their gas and water
are, and thoy pay for it by the cublc
meter in the same way. All that is
nceded is a3 meter and the proper con-
nection with the compressed-2ir tube, ;
then 2 turn of the tap. and the machine ,
18 fn-motfon. There {3 nothing to com-,
pare with this deltcate little industry in g
any other part of tho world. This samo ¢
compresSed alr works many clocks in
public places in the city.

Two pneumatic tudes under the apex |
o the arch afford yet anotber con-;
venience to the people of Paris.  They,
are used in the despatch of card tele-
grams and letter telemrams from ome
portion of the clty to the other. Won-
derfally conveanlent-are theso.lotter tele-

grams, guicker t.han; tho telegraph ~for| man, Befors he bécame the Czar ke ':a~“séonﬁq:el."

| 18 only one eafety—teototalism,
t should have tuicen the advice of a stage-
{ driver on tha Diains, to whom he once,

than the telegram proper, making no
awkward mistakes {n tlmes and places,
and best of all, preserving the calll-
graphy of the sender.

More sorlous matters are constantly
passing along the coils which cover the
remainder of tho roof of the tunmel.
Here are tho telegraph and tolephbne
wrires, thousands of miles of thewn, for
no overhead wires are allowed {n Parls.
The eficiency of tho underground wires
for the telephione Is shown by the fact
that in Paris a whisper may be heard,
while in London telephoning 1s some-
times & most exasperating operation.
On the whole, the citizen of Paris has
reason to speak with respect of the great
clity sswers.

ARTEMAB WARD.

Time passes so quickly that a younger i
generation of readers has sprung up
since the death of Charles Browne,
known in his day as Artemas Ward.
Mr. Browne was the foremost humorist
of his day, Irreswstibly funny, and a
universal favourite. He was only 2
young man when his end came. Jumes
Parton, the weli-known author, thus ac-
counts for his early death:

‘ Wherever he lectured, whether ia
New Fngland, Callfornia, or London,
there was sure to be a knot of young
fellows to gather round him, and go
home with him to his hotel, order sup-
per, and spend half the night in_telling
storles and slnging songs.

“To eny man this will bs fatal in
time; but when the nightly carouge fol-
lows An evening’s performance before an
audience, and i~ succeeded by a journey
the next day, the wasto of vitality is
fearfully rapid. Five years of such a
life finished poor Charles Browne.

“He wes not a deep drinker. He
was not a man of strong appetites, It
was the nights wasted in convivinlity
which his system needed for slcep that ,
sent him to his grave forty years before
his time.

*“For men of his profession, for all
editors, literary men, and artists, th%ro'

e

offered some vhiskey, and I commend it
strougly to every young man: “JX don't.
drink, I won't drink ! and I don't like to
see anybody else drink. I'm of the|
opinjon of those mountains—keep your
top cool. They've got snow and I've got
brains; that’s all the difference.””

BEHIND THE AGE.

Spaln is very far beking other countries
in adopling the convenfences of modern
iife. A Dayton gentlemaa, writing from
Seville, a city of between two gnd threc
hundred thousand inhabltants, says therv
is in the place no malil delivery or maill
boxes, no telephone service, and 1little of
labour-saving machinery. In a week's
stay he did not see 2 single dicycls on
the street. ‘There are ro macks of pro-
gress, and everything has z look of three
hundred years ago. * They learn noth-
ing,” he seys, “ard forget nothing.”
Yet this was the home of Murillo, the
greatest of recent painters. Many of
his masterpieces are in the ¢hurckes and
musenm of Seville.

ROYAL LASOURERS.

The crowred heads of Europe and
others of royal blood, says the New York
Jeurnal, have proved thaat knowledge of
a trade or of professionat matters does
not disqualify one from beldg considered
in good social standing. It 13 a fact
that almost all the re‘gning monarchs
to day hate either learned dy practical
experience some trade or calling, or
else devoted themselves tc somo branch
of sclence in whlch thy have decome-
really exper”.,

Queen Amelia of Portugal is 2 born.
milliner. She has a room set apart in-
the palace where hats and bonnets are
centinually in process of construction
for the Qqueen. In no affair of theXing-
dcm does her Highness take imore in-
torest than in the work thet gees on
under the deft hznds of the milliner
from Paris. (Quech Amelin will some-
times devote an.entire miorming to mfl-
linery wurk, just as If she were an ap-
preatice of ths Parislan woman, and-she
fashions all soris of remarkable con-= 4
trivances, and also creates new Iashions.

The taste of -the Queen is excellent,

and if anything were-to happen to-the |

royal family the qocen could go to Paris
and be sure of finding remtnerative em-
ployment in 3 high-class millinery estab-
liehment. . )

The Czar of-Russiz belleves that to il

What Moses did forl messages within the city, moro secrot‘ tools a practical course fn agriculturo.

He tan plough, reap, and sgow, and he
can milk a cow. ‘The c2vo of horses
and cattle he understands thoroughly.
In fact, thers {s very littlo about farm
work of which he I8 ignomnt.

The Tmperor Willlam is probablv the
most versatile of all the rulers of Europe.
Thero {8 nothing that ho has turned his
hand to that he has not accomplished.
Hls particular tad, so far as trades are
concerned, §= printing, and it {s related
of him that not long ago, after ho had
composed a plece of music, he wont into
a printing oflice, * set up * and corrected
the musle, and made it rendy to be
printed.

There {8 no other monarch in all
Surope who can boast of a similar feat.

King Humbert of Italy is the only
royal cobbler. He is an expert at elther
making or mending gshoes, There are
several pairs of very excellent footgear
in the royal apartments which testity to
his gkill in the noble trade sacred to St
Crispin. Tho king is also an artist and
paints with no little skill,

King Oscar of Sweden is an expert
woodsman. He can fell a tres with the
eagse of a vetsran woodchopper. He
braves the severest weather to secure his
favourite exercise.

His Roya! Highne.s the Duke of York
is a ropemaker. Ho learned to do the
trick in his seafaring days. An old
sailor taught him. The Duke is as good
a8 ropemaker a® he is a sailor, and no
better seaman walks the decks of her
Majesty's fleet.

Tha Princess of Wales is un expert
dairymald. She knows all about what
to do with the morning and evening
milkings. She can discuss cream
g;pamwrs learnedly, asd knows how to

urn. :

BLUNDERS IN SINGING.

It the suggestion of Miss Lucy
Wheelock were faithfolly carried out—
namely, that hymns be carefully taught
and explained to children before they
are sung~—the following blunders might
not have occurred @

A primery Sunday-school teacher was
telling her class of a little girl who
always thought that “ Jesus loves even
me*” was *“Jesus lores Eve and me,"”
and she called it “ Adam’s song.” At
once there twere surprise and exclama-
tion on all stdes; “ That's what I thought
ft was!” and “I thought it was that
way !n

A washerwoman’'s 1ittle girl used in-
nocently to sing, * We shgll coms re-
Jolcing, bringing in the sheets,” having
the “sheaves® of the song confused in
her mind with the “sheeta” she was
accustomed to see her mother handling.

WHO MADE IT?

There ar2 some . peopls who, when
looking at some ictricate piece of ma-
chiaery or product of human nunds, wiil
promptiy inquire, * Who made it * put
who will tell us that the worid and alil
the universe, with all the wonderful
marks of a2 great designing mind, came
by chance. The machirery of the hu-
mean body, and of other living animals,
is far more intricats and delicate than
anything ever invented by man, and yet
thesz same people will tell us that al)
lifa eame by chance. The following in-
cldent, in whkick Sir Isaac Newton, the
great mathematiclan and astronomer,
bore a part, is interesting just here :

“ Sir Isaac Neton was once examining
a new and fine globe, when a gentlemnan
camo into his-study who did not believe
in God, and declared that the warld we
-live jn came by chance. He was much
pleased with thg haupdsomrs globe, znd
asked, *Who made 1t ¥

“+*Nobody,’ answered Sir Isaae; °it
happened hers.

*The gentiemar .locked vp in amaze-
ment at.the answer, dat he soon under-

1 stood what was meant. YTho can say

that ‘this beautifnl and wonderful world
came- by -chance when -he knows that
there is not & house, or ship, or pleture.
or anything in it, but has had a maker 7

-

A promineat Boston-lawyér, on return-

}/ing:from the bhank ‘oue .day, discovered
T1that in cashing -some rallroad .bora

coupons two ‘hnndred-dollars above {ue

! valug had. been. given him.  Ho sent

back the overplus. On-hisrelating-the-
incident a-few days:later to a-mliillonaire
-client the latter exclaimed : * What ‘did
you do that for 7 1 wouldn™ ‘iave done
it] The danks -never recth, errors in
thelr fav~ur” “Y .don’t .know about
that," replied the lawyer; ““but you ses
-IJabour-under a-disadvantuge. I-have
to-ghave myself, and T wonldat like-ts

tho sofl: is-‘the 'noblest occupation -for | Jook.in-the gliss every, morning 2nd:see

-
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The Company Who Try.
BY AMABRGAREY B. BANGSTEM,

Yos, 1 love the little wianer
Wilh the medal and the mark :

He hns gained the prize he sought for,
Ho 8 joyous as a lark.

Every one will haste to praise him,
Ho {g on thoe honour iist ;

I'vo a teader thought, my darlings,
For the ono who wied, and missed.

One? Ah, me! They count by thou-
sands,
Thosp who have not gained the race,
Though they did thoir best and fairest,
Striviug for the winner’s place.
Only tew can reach tho laurel,
Many seo thelr chance fit by,
I've a tender thought, my darilngs,
For the carnest band who try.

‘T8 the trying that is noble ;

It you're made of sterner stuft
Than the }aggards who are daunted
When the bit of rond is rough,
All wil! praise the happy winners ;
But, when they have hurried by,
I'vo a song to ckeer, my darlings,

The great compaay who try.

BESSIE'S BRAVERY,
BY MRS, A. P. M'KISHNIE,

It was Saturday atternoon at the farm,
and Bessle went to and fro singing over
her work. No wonder ghe sang, for ail
nature seemed to rejoice. It was a
bright October day; the woods and flelds
around glowed in their many-tinted
colours, and the sun shone warmly down
through the Indian summer haze.

Bessie Morris was an orphan, but she
scarcely missed the tender, pareantal
love, for her Aunt and Uncle Chandler
were like mother aud father to ner, and.
were proud of thelr * boannie daugbter,”
as they called her.

They lived on a farm, in an, as yet,
unsettled district, with their nearest
market-town fifteen miles away, over s
lonely bush road. To be sure there was
a little village only two miles distant,
where Bessie went to church on Sabbath
mornings, and where the rough young
farmers of the neighbourhood went to
admire Bessie.

On this particular Saturday, Bessie
and Mra. Chandler had been alone since
long ere daybreak, Mr. Chand’sr having
gone to tha market with e 1oad of grain
Bessle sang as she tripped about her
work, making the old house look as cosy
and {nvitlng as her tasty fingers were
able for the return o? the tired and
hungry man in the everlng. About five
oclock in the afternoon, 2 tall, slouch-
ing, tattered figure came up the gravel-
walk and rapped lovdly at the door.
Bessle’s pretty face looked ont on him,
but & gualm of fear shadowed the bright
eyes as she saw .the evi] facs and down-
cast head.

“The man to WwWheam ?” inguirad a
gruft volce,

“ No,” said Bessle, * my uncle has gors
to market, dbut he wiil be home later in
.he avening, Did you wish to see him ?”

*Yes, on bDusiness,” answered the
wramp, with an ugly leer. “I happens
to know Dick Chandler, and Dick
Chandler happens to know me, s0 I'm
aure he wouldn't grudge me a bite to
&t'.'

* Why, @0,” answered Bessio, again,
though her heart sank within her at klg
ugly look and tone, *“I will give vou
seme supper i you are hungry; just sit
¢own in the porch till I can get it
l’eﬂdy." .

The tramp seated hlmself and stared
stolldly across the flelds. Preseatly
Bessle came back with a plateful of sud-
stantial food, and he took it cagerly wim
a grunt of thanks. Fiftecn minutes
vassed in demolishing it, then ho tapped
on the door and handed in the plate

“’Bout .what time d'ye think th’ man
"I1-ba- whoam ?” he questioned. -

“0Oh, we are expecting him at any
time now; if you- wish you-may sit and
vralt for him or come ‘inside™

*“Naw, thank 3, I'll not come in, but
maybe ye11 tell me which road he
comes.”

Bezgle was frightened, -for sho knsw,
her uncle would have quite a sum of
‘mongy home with him, buot she wonld
not 8toop to lie:

*Ves, he comes dy the rozd leading.
tbrough the woods,”” she replied, “but
surcly you must be a stranger here if.you

‘do.not know the road to town.”

“Maybe I am, an’ .)1aybe I'm not,”
chuckled - ‘the tramp. * Thank y’, miss;
an’ thanky’ again fer the bite,” aad-the
sloucking. figure went.off. down the road.
"~ “Bessle: hasteneéd "to tell-her aunt, who
Jad been"at Wwork at the spring-house.
.dairy, and- the merry .songa ‘were-hushed:
-on'her:lips for"the vemainder of tEat day.

-Bhe ‘kntw. the . {ramd ‘meant o - good

" “f6-bor Kihd-fmele:by. tho tone:of. batred'|
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in his voico when he spoke of him, and
sha would soonee lay down her lifo than
that any harm should come te him
through her,

Tho early, autumn twilight darkened
down, and stiil Mr. Chandler's cheery
whistle was not heard on the road.
Darkness and stillness sottled over the
land, yet no unclo came. Bessle's heart
stood still with o sudden terror. YWhat
it the tramp ¢ .ould waylay hilm on tho
road, and in the attempt to get his
mondy do him somo bodily barm! Tho
thought was torture, for her uncle wouid
be all unawars of tho rough's Intentlon,
and g0 weculd fall an easy victim.

1 will go and meot him,” she sald to
herself, *“and awntlo shall not know
where I have gone.”

8lipplug out the back way, she
whistlcd to the falthful oocllie, and the
two struck across the fields to got to the
road at the corner of tho bush’ It wns
quite dark; a few stars twinkled mistily
in the sky, and the gtillness made the
girl's heart beat with fear; but she kept
her.hand on the dog’s collar and went
steadily on.

They were approaching the twoods
Low, and Besslo paused to listen for the
sound of wheols. Far away, at tho
other gide of the woed, came the heavy
rattle of the waggon, and her uncle’s
loud, cheery volce ever and anon urglng
on his tired horses. About the middle
of the bush the wargon stopped.

“Get up, nogs! only & little further
anad you will bo home.” Thea, Indeed,
Bessfe’s heart did leap {anto her throat,
for in a louder voice her unclo said :
“ What’s this? Who are you, and what
do you m.1n by stopping my horses In
this way ? Get out of the road, or I will
drive over you.”

‘“Not sv fast, neighbour. Give me a
1iit, won't you? I believe I'm goln’
your way.”

Bessle fancied she recoguized tha
framp's ~olce. ’

“ All right; pile In; but dbe quick, for
T'm late enough now,” came through tne
woods in her unclo's volce.

Besals was quite near.them now, using
all her power of persuasion to keep the
dog in check, for he, too, had recognlzed:

+ his master’s volce and was eager to be

away to welcome him. On ske weat,
striving only to get nzar enough to wake

her voice heard above the rattle of the.

waggon before she called to her ancle
But ere it had gone a .lozen yards, the
waggon stopped again, and these words
came floating across the night :

“What do you mean, you raseal ?
Hands off " ‘Then in a choked voice,
“Help! Helpt™ ’

Bessie waited to hear no more. “Come,
Major,” she cried to the dog, and sprang
ap the road as fast as her fert would-
carry her, only waiting to-grasp in her
hands & good, stout stick. )

“Help! Help!” Again the words
wers borue to her as she lew along, this
time In a feebler voice. ]

“Yes, peighbour,” ghe called, pitching
her volcs to sound like a man's, “ I'll be
with you in a minute; what's the row ?
Go for him, Maf !’ -

The tramp heard the approaching foot-
steps, saw the dog, and with a fearful
oath loosed his grip on his victim’s
throat, sprang from the waggon, over the
;e!nce and into the wood, tha dog after

m.

‘““ Here, Major,” called Bessle, as she
climbed into the wapganm, eelzed the
lines, 2nd struck the horses with the
+hip. Her uncle was lying on the bot-
tom of the waggon, but she could not
wait to attend to bim now; her one
thought was to gat safely home. .

The horses, all unused to such treat-
ment, sprang Into a gallcp, and away
they went over the remaining mfle and
a half of distance that 1ay between them
and home. The julting of the waggon
brought Mr. Chandler back to conscions-
ness, and as they haited at the gate he
drew himself up to 2 sitting posture by
the seat,

* Why, Bess.” he began, *how's this ¢
What's happened ?”

Ther msmory came back to him, apd
he took the girl in his arms and kissed
her quivering lips. “God bless you,
my own brave mese! TYou came juet in
thme to seva me.”

Buot Bemle’s bravery had all deserted
her now, -aud she could only oling sob-
bing to her -uncle,

Inside, when Mr. Chandler opened the
door with the girl's trembling figure In
his. arms, Mrs. Chandler was -pacing to
and fro.in an agony of fcar., Sho quickly
sprang -to meet them, .and- the tired

horses had to wait while the whole story-
"was.gone over.

‘But-Bessie though?: the-
scare she-had-received  was quite-worth
while -when -sbhe felt. her-aunt’a teams oa:
ner cheek, and heard. her-uncle's voice,.
husky with feellng, &a3:

“.Dear little- girl?

She does lgve her

“old-uncle pretty well; after ail™
- Cecar.Springs, Ont.. .

.« .. ~
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A LONG SLEEP.

All animals have their time for sloop-
ing. Ve slcop at night; so do most of
the insects and birds, But thero aro
somo 1ittle creatures that take such very
long slceps! When they are all through
their summer work they erawl into win-
ter-quartess.  Thore thsy stay until tho
cold weather 18 over. Large numbers
of frogs, bats, flies, and spidors do this.

It they wers only to sleep for tho uight '

the blood would keop moving {n thelr
velns, and they would breathe, But in
this wiater-sleep thoy do not appear to
breatho, or the blood to move. Yot thoy
are allve, only {n such a ““dead slcop.”

But walt until tho spring-time. The
warm sun will wake thom 2! up again.
They will coms out one by one frotn their
hiding-places.

i havo told you that this slecp lasts
all winter, but it often lasts much longer
than that. Frogs bhave beocn knowa to
sleep several years. YWhen they were
brought {nto tho warm air they camo to
lite, and hopped about as lively eas
over.

I have read of n toad that was found
in the middle of a tree, fast asleep. o
one knew haw ke canie there. The treo
had kopt on growing untll thore were
over sixty rings in tho trunk. 'The treo
adds a ring every year, and the poor
creature had been thero all that time!
What do you think of that for aelong
sleep ? And yet he woke up all right,
and ccted just ltke sny other toad !

LUOY'S NEW SHOQES,

One day Luey’s papa brought her home
a pafr of beautitul new shaes, #lth
patent leather tips that shone so brightly
Lucy cocld almost see her faco in ttuem.

Lucy was very proud of them. She
puat them on and tip-ided all around
the room. While she was admnliring
them in this. way, her mamms eaid,
“ Luey, it you go ou! to play, fut on your
cld shoes.”

“Yes'm,” repllod Lucy, and she reaily
meant to, dut her brother Harry called
"her to come to the brock with him to
sail his boat. She Zorgot about her
shoes till something  arcadful happened !

When tkey reashed the brock Eerry
wanted to cross to the other side, where
it was shady. He fourd some stones,
which he placed in the water for Lucy
and im to etep on. Harry skipped
over, and Lacy was foliowing, when slip
went one of the astones, and splaah went
Lucy into the water.

“Qh, Harry, I've rulned my new
shoes !” And coming out o the water,
siie sat upon the bank and cried.

“It's all my fault,” sald Harry; “I
-ought to have helped you across.”

“No, it's my fault,” mld Lucy; “I
.ought to have remombered what mammsa
told me.”

Lucy went to the house. and told her
mammge her trouble. Her mamma didn’t
scold her,, but she sald, “I'm very sorry
my Httle girl’s memery i3 so poor. She
hus epoiled Xer new shoes ino conse-
quence. But I'm glad she has coma
etraight to mamma with her trouble.
Now, it's no use to cry over what it
done, your crying won't make your shoes
new again, Put on your old ones and
go back to Harry and sail your boat.”

Lucy pat herarms around her mamma’s
neck, and sald, “You're the dearest
mamma in the world I Ana I think
she was very sweet.

PRESERVING THE HONEY.

At a recent mesting of learned men fa
Berlin it was said, as a fact, that when
2 beo hag filled her cell with honey and
tss completed the 1id she adds a drop
of formic acld, which she gets from tho
poison-bag connected with the sting. To
do this, she perforates tie l!d with her
sting. The acld preserves the honer.

BOBBY'S COMPOSITION ON
PARENTS

Parents are things that most boys have
to locX. after. Blfost girls 21s0 have
parcats, Farents consist of Pas and
Mag., Pas tali a good deal! about wWhat
they are golng to do, but mostly it's mas
that make you mind. Somectimes it is
4ifferent, though Once there was 8
boy came howme from collcge on vacation.
His parents lived on & farm., There was

work to be dono on the'farm  Work on !
-the farm always had to be done early in

the morning. ‘The boy dldn't get up.

“Big sister goes {o the stairvry and calls :

* Willle, "tis a beautitul mcraing. Rise
and 1is¢ to the lark.” The boy dldn‘t

Your

breakfast is getting ¢old.”” The boy

"kept 7right on 7ot saylny anytaing

Then his pa puis-hiz' haad In the stair-

avything. Then his nia calls: |
T eiillam, it is time to get up.

“Blir *Comiug,
sir I says the boy. I Xnow = boy that
. hasn't got auy parents. e goes in
| swimnming whover he pleasea. But { am
. going to stick to my parents. Howerer,
' 1 don't tell them 80, ‘cause thoy might
5 got it into tholr heada that f couldn't
get along without thom. Says this boy
to mo: “Parcnts are a nulvance. They
aren't what they'ro cracked up to bet™
Says I to him: **Just the same, I find
‘em handy to have, Parents have thelr
failings, of course, llke all of us, but on
the whole 1 approve of ‘em." Onpco a
man says to me. “ Bobby, do you lovo
your parents ¥ “Well,” says I, “I'm
not quarrelling with ‘em.” Once a boy
at boarding-school went to calllng his pa
tho Govornor, and got his allowance out
down to one-half. His pa said that ho
ought to have walted till ho was golng
to oollege. Much more might bo writ-
ten about paronts, showlog thelr habits
and 8o forth, but I will leavo the task to
abler pens.—Harper's Round Table.

way, and says:

HOW IT I8 NOT DONE

There are somo trustworthy courts tha:
will enforco consclentiously tho laws
agalnst the liquor buainess, bat in very
many instances~—~indeed, usunlly—saloon-
keepers find easy escape from serious
punishment. Here is an {llustration
showing how it 18 often not done :

* This Incident, it is sald, occurred in
an American court-room. Tho lawyer
began the prosecution as follows: °*Mr.
§——, where i3 your place of business 1

‘*\What for you ask e such foollsh
dings? You drinks at my plsce more
as a hundred times'

***That has nothing to do with the
case. Mr. 5~—, state to tho jury where
your place of business is.’

*°*De shury-! de shurri Ob, ahiminy!
Every shentleman on c¢.ss shury Las a
shdring of marks on my oellar door shust
like a rail fence

“ His Honor here interceded in behaif
of tha counsel, and in & calm, digaificd
menner requcsted the witnoss. to state
tne place of hig business,

*“*0Oh, oxcuse me, your Houor; you
drinks at my blace s0 many dimes. 1
dinks you knows fery well vere 1 koops
mine place.

CURIOUS FAQTS OF MANY LANDS

‘Tho children of the poor in Japan arc
nearly always ladolled in casp that they
should stray ftrom their -homes whiist
thelr mothers are engaged §n domostic
duties,

Paper houses, for tho usse of travellers
in Africa and Australla, have been
manufactured. They are made in sec-
tions, and can b3 put together ar tuken
apart in 8 few moments.

There are no undertskers {n Japan.
YWhen a person diks his neatrest relatives
put him in & cofiin and bury him. The
mourning does nst begln till after durial
" The earlisat lbrary in tho .world was
that of Nebuchaduezzar. Each book
was a brick, and on it were engraved
4ko etrangoe characters of tho language
of that country.—Little Wozker,

THE VALUR OF TRIFLES.
BY Wi MATHEWS.

In the United Siates Mint at Phila-
delphia tho visitor to the gold room
notices & rack placed over the floor for
him {o walk on; on inquiring iis purpose,
he is told that it ia to provent tho visitor
trom carrying away wich the dust s¢ his
feet the minute particles of procious
metals which, In spite of the untmost
care, will fall vpen the floor when the
rougher edges of the bar ars filed, and
that the gweepings of the bnllding save
thousands of dollars yoarly. How much
more precigus are tae winute fragments
of Ume which are wasted by the young.
especially those who are toiling in thoe
mints of knowledga ! Vho cau esiimate
tbe value to & college student of this
golden dust, th2se raspings and parings
o? life, thoae leavings 2f days and rem-
nacis of hours so valuclese singly, so
{nestimabdle i{n the aggregate, could they
be gleaned up and tarned to mentat !m-
provemeont ?

He was a countryman, and he nlked
along a busy thiroughfare and roz2d a
sign over the door of a manufacturing
esablishment, “Cast Iron Sinks™ 1t
made him mad. Be said that any 160l
ought to know that,

- -

i A Lioely young lady met hor lady
.frlend who h2d just got married and

sald: “I would hate to be (n your
; shoes,” The Ilittle marricd woman
, Jooked at the fect of the larger woman
aud said . ** You could not get into them
12 yon tried.”
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The 8ong of tho Workers.
a8y Epwanh wWILLETT.

His own
or. the

name of “ Carmen B8ylva.”
bardic namo s * Clwydfard,”

Berd of Clwyd, and ho {8 well known :

t sing the song of tho workers, tho men ; a8 the patrlarch of 3Veish Methodism.

of the brawny arm,

\Yho give us our datly bread, and kcep
us from hunger's harm,

Who Iabour afar jn tho forest, who leaven
the flelds with toll,

Who 12ko no hoed of the sunshine, and
mind not Rwear or toll.

1 sing the song of tho workors, who har-
vest tho golden graln,

And bind {t, and thiesh it, and sift ft,
nor caro for the sting and stain ;
Who load it In creaking waggons, and

sloutly tholr oxen drive,
And bid them good-bye as thoy go, llke
tho bees flying homo to the hive.

1 sing the song of tho workers, the men
who struggle and strain,

Who give us their muscle and nerve, as
they guard the loaded train ;

Who give us their sinew and brain, as
thoy watch the prisoned steum,
And run the risk of their lives, as they

pass the peorilous stream.

1 slaug the song of the workers, the men
who Iabour and strive,

Who handle for us the honey that comes
to the human hive ;

Tho patient and tireless workers, with
muscleps as tough as steel,

Who carry tho heaviest burdens, and
1ift, and trundle, and whecl.

1 sing the gong of the workers, demand-
ing for every one

i
g

B

His just and rightful due for all the
work he has done;

For all the work of the workers, no mat-
ter whom or where,

To each from the grand result his honest,
proportionate share.

A METHODIST ARCH-DRUT™

About the year 1810 a2 boy Was g ow-
ing up 41 Wales who was destined to
ecome one of the strongest pillars of
\lethodism {n that land. This boy was

avid Griflith, and his great powers as a
oreacher, an organizer of work, and, best
i all, & true Methodist, did much 20
render Methodism popular and of great
benoflt to the best interests of that little
land of mountajn and torrent. He
thought nothing of walking six miles an
hour for thirty miles or more, if by so
doing he could preach to some out-of-
the-way village the Gospel which had
been so blessed to Lis own heart. There
aro few great men whose mothers have
not been remarkabls women, and Mrs.
Grifith was no exception, for she was
noted throughont tho whole of Wales as
a woman of great plety and saintiivess of
character. Darvid Griffiths soon rose to
emlnence as & bard, and was eventually
made the arch-druid of the “Bards of
the British Isles,” thus becoming the
fizuve-head of the oldest imstitution of
tho kind In the wurld. One of his
dutles as such fs to invest with the
ribbon of the order all those who have
vecn suceessful enough to be made mem-
pera. Last summer he tied this ribdon
round the arm of the most successfal
queen-authoress of the day, the Queen of
Roumania, botter knmoewn by bher pen

i

On recelving the ribbon at his hands,
the Quecen graciously said to him - *T
am pleased to havo the honour of hold-
fng tho hand of the representative of
the most anclent Jiterary institution tho
world posscases, and [ heartlly hope you
may live to bo a hundred and fifty.”

But listen to the words of this vener-

able patriarch himself, who held fast to.. Su. Danger and de)voranco.—Psalm 107

Method/sm in the most difficult days of
its commencemoent. He says: ““1 am
a loyal, staunch Wesloyan Methodist, and
havo always been a zealous advocate of
tho doctrines ot Methodiam; abovo all I
know in whom I have believed; I know
tte God whose I am and whom I gerve.”

‘Theso aro grand words, ai.d we heartily
echo tbc Queen’s wish for tho prolcuged
1ife of 80 valuable a witness to the power
of God in the form of Methodism.

“I WAS 80 AFRAID.”

One morning last winter we were sum-
moned to the bedslde of a dear young
glrl, who had been for some time sick.

 Last night,"” she said, “I was s0
gick that I thought I was golng to dle,
and I was so afraid,”

“Why were you sc afreid 7” we asked,
You are trusting in the Lord Jesus, are
you not? Why, ther, should the
thought of being called into his presence
terrify you so ?”

“Oh,” she replied, *“because I have
not heen living as near Jesus as I ought
to have been livng. I havo been care-

4PPLE ORCHARD, EAST HAMILTON, OKTARIO,
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less and forzetful. Oh, if he only spares
me this time I will try to do better.”

Then we told her how ready and will-
ing Jesus was to forgive and help her.
Nor did we leave her until her fears
were gone, and she felt that her heart
was at peace once more.

“Iam so0 afraid!” Alas, how many
there are who must use these words
when death comes near, or when
thoughts of dying come near to them'!
And yet it is not at ail necessary that
we shounld be afraid. If we put our
trust in aim who said, * Let not your
hearts be troubled,” it is our privilege
to look even death calmly in the face.
Oh, young people, accept tais blessed
One before it is too late!”

LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE ACTS AND EPISTLES.

LESSON V.—OCTOBER 3L
PAUL'S VOYAGE AND SHIPWRECK
Acts 27, 18-26, AMemory vorses, 21-25.

GOLDEN TEXT.

Ba of good cheer; for I belleve God,
that it rhall be even as it was told mo—
Acts 27. 23,

OUTLINE.

1. The Ropeless Condition, v. 13-20.

2. The Comforting Message, v. 21-26.

Time.—~—According to'Mr. Lewin's reck-
oning, Augast 21, AD.:60.

Placo.--The Mediterrancan; especlally
Clauda, a small island south of Creto.

HOME READINGS.

M. Salling for Rome.—Acts 27. 1-17.

Tu. Faul's voyage and shipwreck. Acts
27, 13-20.

W Peace amid the storm. Acts 27
27-36.

Th. Wreck and rescue.—Acte 27, 37-44.

F. Christ in tho vessel.- Mark 4. 36-41.

8. Confidence in God.—Psalm 23.

23-32.
QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.

1. Tho Hopeless Condition, v, 13-20.

What bappened to tho skip ?

What did the sailors do ?

Near what Island did they como ?

What was their condition ?

What was done the next and third
day ?

To what conditicn were they brought ?
2. The Comforting Menssge, v. 21-26.

Who ncv addressed the ship’s com-
pany ?

For what did he chide them ?

For what did he exhort them ?

What had been granted them ?

What had been granted Paul ?

What promise had the angel made ?

What words show Paul's fafth?
Golden Text,

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.

How does this lesson illustrate—
1. The uncertainty of our wey ?
2. The deceptiveness of appearances ?
8. The advantage of faith in God ?

Stephengon, and fnstantly they volun-
teored to follow him. 8ilence succeedod
to the frantic tumult of thoe provious
minute, and tho mesn got to work. In
ovoery mino bricks, mortar, and tools
enough are at hand, and, by Stephenson’s
direction, msaterials were carrled to the
required spot, whkora in a very shorl
timo the wal) was roixsd at tho entrance
of the main, hie himself taking the most
active part in the work. The atmos-
pheric alr wae by this means excluded,
tho firo was cxtinguished, the peoplo
wore saved from death, and the ming

, weg preserved.”

SOME DEATHLESS SERMONS.

You young folks wha havo such quick
and guch retentive memorles, should
learn to realize —hat n. power there is in
Bible verses and In Christlan hymns fo
catch the attention and arcuse the in-
terest of careless people. If you did
realizo this, you would buslly-stors your
minds with such words, to be used as
occasion might offer—as occasien will bs
sure to offer~—durisg your lives,

A college student, speaking to fellow-
students not long ago of his own con-
version, sald that during a seasdn of
awnkened interest in the fnstitution
where he was studylng, a perfectly god-
less, and, to all appearances, unbelieving
friend, came t) his room one night upd
safd : * C——, thero are somé lines in
my mind that you ought to know.” He
then repented several verses of o simple
poem on the subject of oué’s aim- in life,
Thy sot our young man to thinking, and
a fow weeks later he sought his godlews
friend to tell himd that he was -rejoicing
in hope of pardon and eterna) life.

The following is the po*m °

WHAT TO LIVE FOR.

1 live for those who lovo ms,
For thosse I know are {rue;

For the heaven that smiles above me,
And awaits my spirit too;

For all.human tes that bind me,

For the task my God assigned me,

Tor the bright hope laft bshind me,
Angd the good that I car do. .

I livé to learn thelr story,
Who suffered for my sake,
To emnlate thelr. giory,
And follow in their wake;
Bards, martyrs. patriots, sages,
The ncblest of &il ages.
Whose deeds _rown History's pagnre
And Tiwea great volup'e mske

> 1 live to hall the season.

AN INCIDERT IN THE LIFE OF
GEORGE S8TXPHENSON.

The following extract from Dr.
Smiles’ blography of the founder of the
rallway locomotive system—a book which:
is deeply interesting and instructive, and
full of hopeful encouragement for yoang
people in humble circumstances just
commencing business life—shows that
the great engineer was a most courageous

* One day, in the year 1814, a workman
hurried into Mr. Stephenson’s cottage with
the startling informaticn that the deep-
est mine of the colliery was on ire!
He immediately hastened to the pit-
mouth, about a huandred yards off,
whither the women and children of the
colifery were fast runping with wildness:
and ¢arror depicted in every face. In-
an energetic volce Stephenson ‘ordered:
the engine-man.to lower him down the
ghait in the corf. There was danger, 1t
might be death, before him-but he must’
8o. As those about tho pit-mounth Baw
him descand rapldly out ©f sight, and
heard from tke gloomy -deptks of the
shaft the mingled cries of despalr and-
agony rising from tha work-people be-
low, they gazed on the herolc man with
breathless amazement. ‘He was-soon at
the bottom,-and in the. midst of his-work-:
Teen, wWho “were paralyzed at the -danger:
which tareatened the.lives-of-alliin: the:
pit. Leaping from the corf on ita touch-~
ing the groung, he cailed ont, “Stand back!
Are thero:si¥.men a'vong 702 :‘who have
couraga encugh to-follow me?
come, and we Wwill put the fire ‘ont™
The Killingworth men: always ha the:
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By gifted mieds forstold,

When map shall live hy reasor,
And not alnne for .gold ;

When man to man united,

And every wroag thing righted,

The whole world shall be lighted
As Eden was of old. ~

1 live to hold communinn
With all that ia divine,

To feel that there is urion
"Twitt Mature's art and mine

To profit by affiiction, ]

Reap truth from flelds of fiction,

Grow wieer from conviction,
Fulfilling God’s design.

.

I love for those that love me,

For those that know me_true, ]
T¥%r the heaven that smiles above me,

And awaits my spirit too; ]
For the wrong that needs resistance,
‘For the good thdt lacks aasistance,
For tho future {n the.distance,

A4 tho good thct X can do.
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