Technical and Bibliographic Notes / Notes techniques et bibliographiques

The Institute has attempted to ob%ain the best original
copy available for filming. -Features of this copy which
may be Libliographically unique, which may alter any
of the images in the reprodiiction, or which way
significantly change the usual method of filming, are
checked below.

Coloured covers/
Couverture de couleur

Covers damaged/
Couverture endommagée

Covers restored and/or laminated/
Couverture restaurée et/ou pelliculée

Cover title missing/
!.e titre de couverture mangque

_Ccloured maps/
Cartes géographiques en couleur

_Coloured ink (i.e. other than blue or black)/
Encre de couleur (i.e. autre que bleue ou noire)

Coloured plates and/or illustrations/
Planches et/ou illustrations en couleur

Bound with other material/
Relié avec d’autres documents

Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along interior margin/

La reliure serrée peut causer de 'ombie ou de la
distorsion le long.de la marge intérieure

Blank leaves added during restoration inay appear
within the text. Whenever possible, these have

been omitted from filming/

‘i1 se peust que certaines pages bianches ajoutées
loss d'une restauration apparaissent dans le texte,
mais, lorsque cela était possible, ces pages n'ont
pas &té filmées.

7 Additional comments:/
Commentaires supplémentaires:

This item is filmed at the raduction ratio checked below/
Ce document ast filmé au taux de réduction indiqué ci-dessous.

10X 14X 18X

12X 16X 20X

TTTTTTTTTTT

L’Institut a microfilmé le meilleur examplaire qu‘il
lui a été possible de se procurer. Les détails de cet

exemplaire qui sont peut-8tre uniques du point de vue

bibliographique, qui peuvent modifier une image
reproduite, ou qui peuvent exiger une modisication
dans la méthode normale de filmage sont indigués
ci-dassous.

Coloured pages/
Pages de couleur

Pages damaged/
Pages endommagées

Pages restored and/or laminated/
Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/
Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piquées

Pages detached/

Pages détachées

/
Showthrough/
Transparence

Quality of print varies/
Qualité inégale de l'impression

/

Continuous pagination/
Pagination continue

Inciudes index({es)/

Comprend un (des) index

Title on header taken from:/
Le titre de I'en-téte provient:

Title page of issue/
Page de titre de la livraison

Caption of issua/

Titre de départ de {a livraison

Masthead/
Gaénérique (périodiques) de la livraison

2X

26X Be 1)

24X 28X



or, Xv1T]

— et —— e

TORONTO, MARCH 20, 1897.

[No. 12.

: Ootne Over acd Help Us,
O children of Christians, beyond the bLluc

sea,

Your poor little brothers and sisters arc
woe

*Tis not much affection.or pity we find,

But we hear you are loving, and gentle
and kind,

So will you not lister a minute or two,

\While we tell you a tale that §s all of it
true ?

‘There's no one to teach us poor children

‘To be happy or safe, or teach us to pray;

To the bright place above us we alt want
to 80,

But we cannot—for how to get there we
don’'t know.

Oh, will you not help us, and send us a

ray
Of the light of the Gospel, to brighten

To save little children, and not only you.
But even the poor wretched heathen ones
too ?

MARJORIE'S iINDIAN.
BY MAKGHARITA,

‘fhere he sat, looking at her with
huge, wide-open, black eyes, when Mar-
Jorle first no.dced him. He was a rather
smal}l boy, with skin as brown as a nut,
straight black hair, and the broad mnose

(nassnge in the Old Testament, and in
]
 you talk to.”

' old story to this child, who drank In
)

I

the ovening he ciume to her and sald ¢
**Is there nuthin’ elso *bout him 2
** About whom 7 Marjorle looked up
in surprise.
“Him ! him you read about, and him

*“Oh ! It was clear to Marjorio now,
and whh a thrill ot joy she told the sweet

avery word and explanation, as she had
never seen any one do before.

The next day Jake was not at school,
nor did he come on any succeeding day.

left that part of the country. '

April and May had both passed, when i
one ovening as she was closing up for i
the night, Marjorie noticed an Indian ,

- g~

‘The Tndian told her they had had a doc- ' been to college, sald they would in a fow

tor, but ho could do no more for tho
dylng boy. At the fool of the bed. tho
poor mother sat inotlonless, tho plcture
of agony, Lut without shedding a tear.
Jake's face grew brighter #tiil whon
Marjorlo sang in a low, sweet tone,

*Thero is a happy land,
Far, far awny.”

As she finished, there was a long.

weeks; 80 that setiled the matter.

And then, sure enough, schen they
cama to look closcly at somo of tho tttle
fellows, thero were lega already sprout-
ing from the wrlggly, black bosdlles.

There was a goneral scamporing awny
atter nickels, for avery child wanted a
dozen, 8o as to go Into the frog-raleing
busincss at once. Jimmlio xald to some
cconomical oneg, who thought a penny's

quivering sigh from the bed, and then ;| worth would do, that they must havo at

all was still.
with “ Him."”

“ Polliwogs ! polllwogs! five cents a
dozen " was the unusnal cry from a
small, squeaky volce that came in at the
windows along Elm Street one morning

Jeke hand gone to ho!

least n dozen, “‘cayso some was suro {o
e, and there wouldn’t bo onough left

to read ; Marjorie inquired of all the children, but { to ratse a respectable familly,
Thera’s no one to help us, and no one to | couid gain no information about him. ' Soon the little crowd came back, with
lead ; A day or so later, she heard that the POLLIWQOGS AND HEATHZN. ; tin pans and bduckets, to got thelr por-
There's no one =zt alt who will tell us the | gja camp was deserted, and could only Y MES. K. V. MULLISH tion of polliwogs, and also recolved in-
way, come to the conclusion that Jake had DY M®S. R. Y. o | structions that the water must e

changed every morning.

“They afn't no trouble,” sald Jimmle:
“don’t ent anything, and don't make any
dirt.”

Then the nickels were turned over to

" Jimmie, and as his little hands were

-

about full thelr {ntercst was turned for
a moment to tho money.
*What are you golng to do with 1t

our way ? . Jimmie 1" asked one.

{Oh, will you not tell us the beautiful “Send it to the missionaries out {in.
story China,” he answered, promptiy.

Of Jesus, who came from his dwelling of Some looked a little awed at the high
glory

purpose In Jimmy's polliwog business,
while tue college boy gave n~ laugh of
amused superlority. and then sald.
‘“What do you know about misalonariea
{n China

“Know about ey ? 1 know 2 hean
about ‘em. 1 know thero aro lots and
lota of heathen {n China—millions of
them; more than all the people we've got
in our country—and they don't know
about God, and live wicked Ifved”

* But they are cowards,” sald ono bhoy.

the Japs whippcd them easy as noth:

‘ ing.”
t " Well, I don't care.” sald Jimmle; “ it
1 they  were Christiang  they would do
{ cxerything better. live better, fight for
; thely country better, and -cverything,”
; bis argumentative powers ghvingout. 1
i heard papa and mamma talking about 1t
 at home, and they sald onr miaslonarles

and mouth so characterietic of the In-
dian. A pair of low leather moccasins
covered his feet, the tops of them almost
meeting a pair of velveteen trousers, far
tou song for him. On top of all was a tunie,
which was beginning to show very plain-

ly that boys are quits .capable of out.
growing their c.othes. There was noth-
ing crafty in his appearance, and ks
looked her stiafght in the face without a
trace of fear in his eyes,

Marjorie knew at once that he must
belong to an ‘Indian family who had
Jately camped near the vlllage, to be
ready for the spring fishing. After she
had assigmed the work for the morning,
she took ‘the register, and went down to
his geat.

greeting, and then safd .

“ Now, we will have to get your name.
What is it -2

o Eh ?”

* What*is your name 2"

. Jaké." .

*Jake what 2"

“ Eh ?l'

* Jake what ? What other name have
you- besides Jake ?”

* 1 dunno,” aud Jake he remained from
that time on. .

Predently Jake's class was called up
and he soon proved that Indians have
brains as well-as white boys.

Jake was vastly amused over some of
the things he saw. Once in the course
of the alternoon almost perfect stillness,
save the hum of pencils, reigned over the
room. ‘Furning half round in his seat,
a¢ fixed bis eyes on sors2 little girls
across the alsle. Suddenly he burst in-
to a loud peal of laughter.

* Why, Jake ! said his teacher, “ what
are you Jlaughing at? You must not
do that"” .

Anpather peal of Jaughter was'the only
answer she got, however.

Next morning a sudden {nspiration
came to her, as she turned over the
leaves of the Bible, selecting the Scrip-
ture reading for the morning.

I wonder if Jake ever heard the story
of Jesus 2

That morning she read. slowly and
carefnlly, the story of Christ's birth, and
on each succeeding morning. followed
the .history of his lie. It scemned to
have -a-strange fascination for the boy.
While the reading was xoing on, he

- Would:listen with wide-open, wondering-

o,

She gave him =a bright and kindly

————

HMARJORIE'S INDIAN,

coming towarus the schnol. Upon reach-
tnz her he stopped and satd :

* Jake, he very bad. He want youw.”

“1 will go with you at once. As soon ,
as 1 have taken my books Into the
house.”

.She easily prevailed on one of the giris ,
. her boarding-house to accompany her, ,
and they set out. The Indian stalked ]
on in front. without a word, and with |
head ‘bent down. After a walk of about |

-two miles, a little log shanty ceme In

sight, and they were scon Inside. The

‘hiot, close atmosphere was almost more

than Marjorle could stand, but she went ,
bravely forward to the low cot where ¢
Jake lay. HHis eves were Jarger than )

ever, aad his whole frome cmaclated.

but he greeted her with a smile and satd:
*“You good tc come. 1 go awar.
nol see ¥on anx more for long. 1-0-n-g
time.  He call me last night.  Him you ,
read- adout.” .
He stopped, panting for breath, and’

-Matrforie' saw that the end was near.

<

t more properly called.

tn eaily Juae, It brought all @he chil-
dren to the sidewaik, and evea the oldor
{olks lookud out, to sce Nitle Jim.me
Stone trudging along with a tin bucket
full of polliwogs, or tadpoles, as they are
The rubber dboots
were still wet with the wade in Stil
Riter. and the lttle curly head about as
wet from the heat of the long tramp.
He was scon stopped by tho group of

— -

]
|

wers s0 brave to stay thero and work
on for the Chinese when the war put
them fn so much danger.”

* Turning polllwogs Into frogs, and
thereby turning heathen into Christlans,
uirt’s an ldea worthy of progressive
young America,” sald the big boy, ar the
Hitle group dispersed.—Our Monthly

ILIPROVING THE TIME.

William Bradley was a clerk in a ntore
in a small country town. He had a
great deal of time on hls hands, for cus-
tomers were not very numerous.  Bat
he did not waste his time, or spend it
In vain and gossipy talk with those who
lounged into the store to pass away a
vacant hour. We procured a text-book

. In shourt-hand, and upp'led himselt di

geutly to master the system. A friend
of his, who was an expert stenographer
corrected his cxercises and helped him
over hard places for a time; but Willlam
sdon found that the measure of his own
applicaticn was the mncasure of his suc-
cess In the study.

When ho got 50 he could write quite
well, he persuaded some of the schoo)

. boys of his acquaintance to rezd to him

(and he found ways of discharging the

, otligation) evenings when he wns off

duty unt!] he could write fast cnough

, to take down most of the miniater's dia-

eager children that clustered about him, ,

while quesifons and exclamations came
thick and fast.

“ Where did you get ‘em, Jimmie >

* 0, Just see ‘em wriggle "

“ What'l we do with ‘em, Jimmie 7
was the first that found an angwer,

* Why. put "em {n a glass bow} of water

. ana some sand and a stone, and see ‘e
1,

turn to frogs.” sald Jimmle, with dusi.
nessifke brevity.
© 0.0 wli they, though. ever turn to

t frogs 2”7 asked one with astonishment.

Another added, “ T don‘t belleve it.”
Bt 2 big boy standing by, who ksd

-

. enough to M1 a png'*t'on
, office in a necighbouring city, and to his

cours~: on Sunday ard the lectures of
occacional visfors tn the town and ean
versations that might be going on within
his hearing.

In a year’s time he had bercome expert
n o ‘rwrer's

ability as stenograsher he rann 11604 *hat
of using the typewriter  His constant
practire In both thexe Industrles made
him. in a compantively short time, qnite
rapld as a reporter and typewritar  With
Lis mprove) fari''y he was ghle to
command nrreased compeneatian far hin
work. Thus ho went on untfl nnw he fx
supporting himself comfortah’y and lay-

, Ing up monoy to go thronugh collexe.

All this-came frcm his wise improve-
nient of odd momaents,.
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A Race,
BY MHAKRIR Jglobrx,

A magd little tear
And a gad little tear
Onco atarted a queer little raro,
“1 am ahead ¥
,The angry tear sald,
As ft hurrled down Pegey's si1al) face

But the sgd 'ittle tear
Met a glad little tear,
And together they hurried apace,
“I'm sorry, mamma,
Truly I are?”
And the sorry-glad tear won tho race.
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TIIE GARDEM OF GOD.

BY BAMUKL GREGORY.
(Ezekiel 31. 9)
THE GALRDEN OF LDEN,

On the first page of the Bible there i<
the picture of “a Carden of God” You
read thete of Eden, with s shining
rivers and its Tree of Lifc. God made
the world * very good,” and wanted meu
to live in a shmple, bhappy way ‘The
whole world might have been a sweet
i.den, if mcn had always loved God and
ivved and helped one another.

TUL HEAVENLY PARADISE.

On the last page of the Blble is the
picture of another * Garden of God.”
Yecu read therc of the heavenly paradise.
1t, too, hag a river of lUfe, clear os crystal,
and a Tree of Life, with twelve manner
of fruits—a happy garden of delight,
whiere there :3 no sin or sorrow. God's
love will bring us all there some day,
that we may rejoice with him forever.

THE GAULDEN oF JUE Sot).

But it is not of either of these gardens
I want to speak, but of another. Your
mind {s *a Garden of God.”

Sometimes where a garden Joins a
dwelling a boy has n little bit of ground
for his garden. ‘Thore he makes tae

Jetters of his name in flowerss Ho

plants it according to his fancy. It is

his garden, to do with as ho pleases.
Think of your mind as a garden It

is your own. You can take care of It
or neglect i, You can do what you Hke
with {t. It {s your own garden Every-
body can have a little Eden in his own
mind, sweet as a paradiso of roses. Thisis
“Tho Garden of God.” and we have eah
to care for and cultivate the mind which
God has given us.

A Frowpe «ow

1t you go to a Flower Show you seo
wonder{uliy beautiful proofs of what can
he done with care and attention. At a
Flower Show a man pointed to someo
lovely flowers, and sald - * These are all
new | He meant that a plant onece
boro 8 flower that was not very pretty.
But some one set himself to cultivate
that plant. He watched It. and selected
the fincst growths. Then he treated
them in a way he understood, and next
ycar they ware a lttle better. So he

mide another selection of ithe best of
these and worked at them, and next year
the flowers had improved, aud 50 at last
he carried to the Flower Show wonderful
binomsa, and sajd : *“See what I hnave
mude out of that poor plant which I took
in hand.”

A BCHNOL.

But a schou! 18 mure wonderful than
a flower show, and shows us what can
be dune by care aud attention. It is not
ail nt once that we see beautiful results,
The mind {fmproves slowly, like flowers.
At s8Ix yenrs old it has not moro than
j the buginnings of things. At twelve
| years old the mind has grown and makes
| more show of ita flowers. Aud so wo,
g0 on, and s0 wo ought to go on, grow-
tngz and tmproving, and as Isalah would
have sakl, muking ** the desert blussam |
ag tho rose.”

THE HPADR,

Turee things belopg to the cultivation -
of n garden that are llke things in the
cultivation of your mind.

‘The firat is Dlgging. That s the
hardest thing. It Is real work. ‘Thero
{3 nothing done without work. If yon
look at a great thing, for inatance a
bcautitul picture, you sowefimes think
that the man who made {t did so because
he was “clever,” and did it all at onco,
without much troudble. But the question
ig, ** How did the artist become clever 2"
He began to try.
kept trying, and worked patiently for a
long Mme So gradually he became
clever. But when he had become clever
he did not find things eacy. 1le had to'
work hard, and would tell you that all
great things are done only by hard work.

There i3 a story of a strong man who
could carry an ox.
aud lifted it in his arms, and carrled it

about. Next day he did tho same thing.
So every day he carried the calt while it
was growing, llis strength graw with
practice, and at last he could lift the ox
off its feet, because of such dally per-
severance.

It is osn.old fable, and you know what
it means. You have but to begin quiet-
ly, and keep on patiently, and strength
of all sort grows,

T once read 2 book where it was told |
of some one asking a boy how he could
get through a great broad yew hedge.
The boy said: “ There Is no twig or
branch in the hedge so thick but I could
break it, so I should take a twig and
srap it, and then another, and so go on
until 1 had broken a way right through
that great thick fence.”

It 1s said that an old man had somo
sons who did not Mke hard work. He
was a farmer—perhaps & fruit farmer.
He said to his sons : * Somewhere in our
land, not far dotwn, there is a treasure.
T cannot tell you exactly where it §8.”
Tho sons set to work, and dug every inch,
of land with their spades. They found,
no treasuvre. But when autumn came
there was a wonderful crop.  They saw
that the digging had done something, for
the land never before yielded so much.
Then one of them satd : *I've found it
Tuts is the treasure our father meant.
We hoped to find gold buried {n a clay
pot. DBut digging has given us the trea-
sure of a good harvest.,”

So they were taught the first "reat
lesson of work.

i

TIY SEFRD-BASRKRFT.

After digging the garden comes Plant-
ing. The gardener puts in seeds and
roots, angd filis his ground with good
things, that are to grow there,

ARl sehiool work is like that. It is
planting seeds in the garden of the mind.
All reading ought to be like that. We
ought to get something out of a book into
our miud.

Some of our reading is very useless.
1t is like what 1 once saw in a military
prison which I visited long ago. A sci-

dier, who bad done something wroag,
wag being punished. He had a caunon
vall to Pick up, carry across a court,

and lay down on the ground. Then he
had to pick it up, carry it back again,
and place it whare it was at first. He
had then to take it up, and carry it
across the court again~—and so on for
several hours, It was useless work. All
he did came to nothing. There <vas
nothing to show for it. It was silly idie
work at nothing at all. So is reading
baoks. if we read them merely to get
through them, and if. when we have
tinished. there is nothing good put inte
the mind.

Now the Bible is a book full of words
and things that are like seeds. Wo read
them many times over. We learn the
words by heart Wo hear sermous
about them. and every Sunday teachers
are trying to plant beautiful flowers of
the Bibdle in the garden of our soul. Thoe
sweet forgiveness of Joseph : the cour-
age of Elijah: the conscientlousness of

He tried agaln, and '

He took a little calf, |

DNaniel : the love and gentianess of Jesus

—theso are lovely things that we all plant
in the garden of the mind,

Angd they grow. For wo become for-
giving, and courageous, and conscientious,
and show love and gentleness. When
you sec a good man, who loves God, and
does what {s right, and helps to mako the
world botter, it {8 becavse beautiful
thingas of the Bible were planted in his
mind and have taken deep root there. If'
you seo a real noble Christlan character’
you can say of it, * That {s a Garden of
God,”

TUR HOE.

Lveryhody knows that digging and
planting are not all that Uelong to
gardening—there I8 Weeding to be done.

Besides things you want to grow in a
garden there are things youn don't want
to grow. You do not plant them—thoy
come. Once It Is sald that a Scotchman
went to a new country across the sea.
e sald: I will teke some sceds and
plant them, so that I car see the beauti-
ful Scotch thistle and think of bonnle
Scotland.” He took a walstcoat-pocket !
full of thistle seeds. 7The land ho went
in had wonderful soll, his thistles came
up rank and tall, blew their seeds acrogs
the country, and in a few years had
come near to smothering eoverything.
The place was {n danger of becoming a |
terriblo thistle garden. * Il weeds grow
apace,”

One of the men In the Bible says that
he passed by the garden of a sluggard,
and *saw and considered {t well,” for it
was * all grown over with nettles, and
thistles covered the face thereot” He
received instruction, be says. He learned
that if you do not take care bad things
grow up in the mind and spoil ‘ the
Garden of God.”

I have secen farmers walk about with
a long stick, on the end of which s a bit !
of steel like ¢ carpenter’s chisel. Theyv

call this a “spud,” and as they ge along, *
if they see a dock or a thistle, they dig it !
up, and help to keep the land clean. In!
the same way a gardener takes his hoe,
and stoops among his plants and flowers,
to lhack out the weeds that grow so fast.

1 ar sorry to say that in all of us
there are wrong things. We learn to
pray n order to get these bad things out
of our minds. Prayer is weeding “ the
Garden of God.” e ask Jesus to give
us his gentle and good spirit, that all
beautiful things may live and grow in
us, and that all bad things may dfe {n us.
When we were babies, being baptized,
that is what they prayed for us, and that
fs what we go on praying for all our
lives.

You know how the dandelion bears its
flower, and then crowns its stalk with a
beautiful but a troublesome thing. The
dandelion flower turns to a delicate wh!to
ball, like exquisite lace-work. The wing !
comes, and the wonderful ball fileg off !
in hundreds of little feathers, which drop !
somewhere to start another plant. 1f!
vou had cut off the flower before it came
to seed that would have prevented a
hundred weeds from growing.

It is for a like rcason that we all begin
early to think and be careful, and prav
God to help us, in order that bad and !
wrong things may bé cut down and not
allowed to sgpread and spoll *“the
Garden of God,”—tnat little Eden which
we call our mlnd

A PASTOR WHO SOWED NICEELS.

A home missionary relates a very in-
teresting and instructive story showing
how one little mission church in New
England helped the cause by a decidedly
novel method. One Sunday in May the
pastor brought out some nickels and
ofiered cne to ever¥ man, womsan, and
child who would use one apiece as capital
to invest in some profitable way for mis-
stonary work. Tbe returns were to be
made at the Thanksgiving season, and
ecach person was to report how his nickel
was used and say to what missionary
organfzation he wanted his money to go.
In a few days thirty-two ** talents ™ nad
been given out. Along with this plan
were put six dollars which had just been
recelved from the sale of potatoes raised
the year before on * the missionary lot."”
The various gatheringe, or * bees,” for
the cultivation of this land had aroused
considerable misslonary interest. These
methods did not seem to be sufficient.
deveral times during the summer una
fall pudlic inquiry was made as to the
fate of the nickels, and the Sunday-school
supcrintendent hinted that they svould
have to hustle if they got ahead of him
when the day  of reckoning came.
Finally the day of reckoning did come,
and the Thanksgiving week-day prayer-
meeting was given up to hear the reports
upon the **talents”” One had bought
material and made catsup and sold it
another, picture frames ; another, candy;
another, ccokies; and so or. Trwo little
boys had dought corn. pnpped it, and sold

it at flvefold {ncrense. Some had worked
a)l summer, while others had barely ¢s-
caped bringing their nilckel back in a
napkin. ‘I'he pastor confessed to one
fallure on melons, but saved himselt by
buying an egg with the rest of the nickel
and raising a lusty chicken. One girl—
who does not find it easy to take part In
prayer-meeting, but knows how to work.
and onco flew out of the house ltke the
wind and stopped a pair of horses which
were running away and dragging her

| fataer along the ground—sald that she
. made her money on rajsing heans.

We
learned that she had found a plece of
ground near the house, vwrhich her father
had ploughed, and captured it easily.
Some who were not natural traders
earned money and handed it in along
with their nickels, and a fow gifts were
made by others. At length the superin-
tendent was reminded that * the day of
reckoning had come” for him. He had
bought somo sweet corn with his money
and had planted aud cared for it. The
largest single return up to this point
had been a dollar and sixty-five cents
Gravely rlsing, the superintendeont said
** 1 know thee that thou art an hard man,
reaping where thou hast uot sown, and
gathering where thou hast not strewed :
and I was afrald, and went and hid thv
talent in the earth : lo, thero thou hast
that is thine': three dollars and tkirty
cents.”” A round sum wag ralsed.

JUNIOR EPWORTH LEAGUE.
PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC.
MARCH 28, 1897.

Timotby who knew the Scriptures.--
2 Tim, 3. 15.

AN INTERESTING PERSON.

There aro few more interesting per-
sons mentfoned in the Bible than Tim-
othy, whom Paul called “ his son in the
Gospel.” When Paul visited Europe in
his first missiopary journey, the grand-
mother of Timothy, whose name was
Lols, was converted. The conversion
of his mother, Eunice, followed soon
arter. And when Paul was engaged in
his second missionary jourcey, Timothy
was brought into the church, and com-
meuced his Christian career. No doubt
he was much indebted to his mother and
grandmother for the religious instruction
which he received, but no mention is8
made of his father, hence it is supposed
that he was either dead when Paul
visited their locality, or he remained dis-

| obedient to the call of the Gospel, as

many in modern times unhappily are do-
ing. Are any of our Junlors rejecting
the Gospel ?

THE HOLY SCRIPTURES.

The word Scriptures means ' the writ-
ings,” and has reference to the anclent
mode of preserving the sacred records.
| Before the art of printing was discovered,
all records were written on sheets of
vellum, much in the same way as maps
are now made. )

The Scriptures which Timothy tnus
knew were only those parts which are
knowan as the Old Testament. The Jew-
1sh people taught their children the
Scriptures very diligently. They are
commanded to do 80, as may be seen in
Deuteronomy, Gth chapter.

THE ADVANTAGES

Kuowing the Scriptures from *in-
fancy,” as Mr. Wesley translated the
word *‘child,” he would be brought up
in the way he should go. He would
thus be gaved from the snares which be-
set the path of youth. It all were thus
taught, what benefits they would enjoy,
how useful they would bécome! Too
many parents neglect their duty toward
their children, and then wonder at the
trouble they have to bear {n after years.
‘The Sunday-school supplies a great lack,
but no institution, no matter how sacred,
can assume the responsibility which be-
iongs to parents.

SALVATION.

The Scriptures are the only book which
teaches salvation, and until men become
acquainted with this theme, all their
knowledge is foolishness. The word
means deliverance from danger. See
Exodus 14. 13. The Scriptures teach us
how salvation {s obtained, “ through
faith which is in Jesus” Christ pro-
cured this salvation, hence, it is a great
salvation. Hebrews 2. 3. All who ac-
cept Jesus as their Saviour, believe that
he dled for them, and that God forgives
them for what Christ has done, receive
this salvation. Have you thus belfeved ?

‘“ Believe in him that died for thee,
And sure as he hath died,
Toy debt {s pald, thy soul {s free,
And thou art justified.”

The number ol persons to the square
mile in England is placed at 480;.1n the.
Unlted States at seventeen. .
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Marching Throvgh $he Desert.
We are marching through the desert,
From Egypt's alavish chains,
And our course (s ever onward,
To Canaan’s happy plains ¢
We leave behind the bondage
01 seclfishness and sin,
And we sce before the glory,
Which Abr’am’s sons shall win !

Chorus—

March, march from Egypt's strand,
March til] wo reach the promis'd land !

Though within the bounds of Egypt
18 tnany a pleasant wile ;
‘Though the plalns are green in Goshen,
And fat the banks of Nile;
\WWe choose the rock-drawn water,
And manna from above,
\While round us and upon us
Rests God’s bright smile of love

‘Though Amalek arrayeth
His might to bar the road,
We smite him—for our warfare
Is with the might of God.
Though Marah's wells are bitter,
Our God doth make them sweet ;
And strengthened by one trial,
We march the next to meet.

So soon we'll reach the Jordan,
‘The goal of all our toll,
Dividing from the reglon
That_flows with wine and oll ;
We'll to our covenant country
March through the parted tide,
And mount the hanks-of heaven
With Jesus for our Gulde.

THE JUNIOR LEAGUE PONY.

BY PAUL CLARENCE CURNICK,

—

| carricd three and Mabel thres. They | CONVERSION OF AN INDIAN GIRL.

. rang the doorbell, and Mother Wiliams
i came to the door. At first they wero a
 Httle timid, but when Mother VWilllams
) Invited them In, they became real brave,
« and John told her they had lhieard that
: there were six children down slck and
i thiey drought them flowers in the name
| of the Junior League. Then they wont
{ home, and both John wnd Mabel were sn
} bappy becauso they had done something
i for tho Master. John and his pony were
y known all over the city, and Junior
League was a great pet with the children.

Evory place John would stop the chil-
dren would come up and pet Junlor
League, and he secemed to understand,
for he was 80 gentle toward them, Dur-
ing the summer John was kept very busy
doing work for the League. Qne sveek
| he would work for the soclal department,
another week for the mercy and help de-
partment, and 80 on.

The week John and his pony had been
promised to the literary department, hn
gathered together a large numbder of old
Sunday-schoo} papers, and with George
Enoch, the third vice-presldent, dys-
tributed them among poor children.

Tuesday and Thursday afternoons John
and George went down to Water Strent
where a great many poor people Hved
who never sent thelr children to Sundav
school. As socon as the pony stoppeld in
front of one of the poor tenement houses
the children gathered from all arouod
and looked with wonder upon the poay
and cart.

Then John and George gave cach oae
of the poor children a paper and toid
them to take it home and read it, and
invited them to come to Sunday-school
and Junlor League. In this way John

Two events happened to John Drill on
Tuesday, June 16, which proved to be of
great interest and profit to the Junlor |
League of St. Paul church. ‘The first!
event was the gift of a pony and cart'!
by Judge Driil to his son John, who was
twelve years old on that day. The sec-
ond event was the election of John ay !
president of the Junfor League. John'!
had long looked forward to his twelfth !
birthday, because his father had pro-
mised him that if he was a good boy he
should have a pony and cart for a birth-
day present.

It so happened that the annual election
of the Junior League was on the third
Tuesday of June, and this ycar it came
on John's birthday. One day John said
to his mother: “I would like to invite
the Junior League to meet at our hone,
as it comes on my birthday, and is the
annual election of officers.” So it was
all arranged, and the chfldren looked for-
ward with great pleasure to golhg to
John's home, as he llved in such a nice
place and had a large yard to play in,
and then they always had such good
things to eat whenever thoy went trere. At
last the sixtcenth of June rolled around,
and about a hundred children with bright !
faces and happy hearts met at John's.

The first halt-hour was speat in play-
fng on the lawn; then John was so proud !
of his pony and cart that he took all
the children to see them. At four o'clock '
they were all called into the house and
had a business meeting, and elected ofi- !
cers for the next year, and John was'
elected president. After the business
meeting Mother Drfll gave them all
plenty of good things to cat, and at six
o’clock the children went home feeling
very happy becduse they had enjoyed
such a delightful aftérnoon.

Next morning, while the family were !
seated at the breakfast table, John sald -
“ Father, T am golng to call my pony
Junior League, and make him help me !
this summer, for you know I am president
now.,"”

it was not iong before John found
plenty to keep bimself and the pony busy. |
One day soon after his birthday his'’
mother sald : “John, you know Willle '
Stafford has been sick a long time with '
‘fever and, now that he is strong enough '
10 sit up, he needs more tresh alr.” So !
John went and got Willle and took him !
a nice long ride in the country, and it
made Willle so happy, and Wiliie's :
mother, who was a poor washerwoman,
tock John in her arms and kissed him

and told him he war such a good bhoy to !
-come 2nd -take Willie to ride. !

Then John blushed and sald he was
president of the Junior League, and that
‘he wanted Willie to join the League.

Ope day Joht: read in the morning
-paper that at the Orphans’ Home there
were six children sick in'bed, and he felt

so sorry for them because thoy had no '

‘father or mother, So right after break-
. {ast he «ok the pony and cart and went
after Mabel Roberts, who was president
-o! the mercy and help department, and
they went around and gathered flowers
from the members of the league, which
‘they made into large bouquets and had
«one for each sick child.
Then they drove to the Home and took

2he aix bouquets out of the cart; John |
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| dren out Into the strect.
| Mabel did not know just how to help, but

and George got acquainted with a great
many of the poor children. and got them
into the Sunday-school and League.

One day Mabel Roberis came to John

| very much distressed, and told him she

had found a poor widow woman Wwith
three little children who was golng to

| be turned out of the house because she

could not pay the rent. So John took

t Babel in his cart and they called on the

widow, Mrs. Gilmore, who lived fn one
room on the third floor of a poor tene-
ment house,

She to'd them how hard she had tried
to get work, and how she had toiled all
day for 50 cents, and with that had to
keep herself and three children and pay
rent. The landlord bad told her if sh~
did not have the month's rent by th
next day he would turn her and her chil-
John and

their hearts were touched so that at las*
John said to Mrs. Gllmore: * You tell
the landlord to come to Judge Drill's
house to-morrow morning at ten o’clock
and get. his month’s rent” The pocr

| woman with tears {n her eyes thanke?!

John and Mabel as they left.

John knew that his father was a good
man and would pay the rent before he
would let a poor woman with three chil-
dren he turned out fnto the strect. But
he did not want to ask his father to givc
him the money, and so he worried all

dav to know how to earn that $1.00 to 1

pay the widow’s rent. After supper the.
were all in the sitting-room, and haid
just finished family prayers, when Judge
Drill said : “ Mother, I am cut of strest-
ear tickets again, and wiil have to hwv
some to-morrow, for It takes just §1.00
worth of tickets a week for me to pay
my street-car fare.” Just as Judge Drit:
said this, John jumped up with a ery of
joy and throwing his arms abhaut his
father, he said, “Oh, papa, let Junfor

{ League be your street-car and rive r

your street-car money ! Ob, won't you,
please, papa? It will make m~ =22
happy V" The judge satd: * 1y s on.
what do you want with so piuch m.umey 2
Then John, sitting on his fathe®s kne -
and looking into his face, told the sad
story of the poor woman. and how she
was to be turned out-of-dunss to-morrow
unless her rent was pald, and that he
had promised to pay the *a=dlord $4.00 at
10 o'clock to-morrow merning.

“ Now, papa,” sald John, with beaming
face, ¥ it just costs you $4.00 a month
for your street-car rides, and Junfor
Lengue and T will take you 10 your oflice
and back every day, and you can give me
the $4.00, and I can pay the widow's

L"

} ren

So the next day the landlnrd catled and

z Jolin proudly pald him the 84,00 for the

widow's rent. John drove hiz father to
and trom the offies every A=y in his cart,
and he was the happlest boy in town, be-
cause he knew he was dolng this to pay
the widow's rent.

The pony was known all over town as
the Junior League ponv and was greatly
veloved and petted b+ ali the children.

John made the best president the

" Junior League had ever had, because he

leved to work for the Master.—Epworth
.Herald.
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A missionary among the Indians tella
of a poor little Indlan girl who attended
tho mission school. Sho saw a plclure
of the crucifixion and wished to know
what it meant. Tho teacher told her,
tn very simple words, tho story of the
cross. As she went on with the history,
tears streamed down the face of the lit*te
girl, who did not speak for s whilo.
Then her first words were, Me never
want to do bad any more.”

Her heart was 8o touched with th-
lovo of the Saviour, who died for our
sins, that she resolved never to urlo.e
him, but desired to plcase him pertectly.,
From this resolution she never wavered,

| hut became her teacher's right-hand girl,

alwavs ready to do her bididing, and sho

science sald, * \What, five cents for your
atomach and two for the heathen ' Five
for ginserbread and two for souls t” 8o
ho sald four for gingerbread and threo
for souls, But preacntly he folt it must
be three for gingerbread and four for
souls.  When he cama to the box he
dumped in the whole sevon, to have nd
wmore bother atout tt.  When he wont
home. hungry aa a bear, ho explained to
Uls mnther lLis untensonabln hunger

. And, smiling through tears, she gavo him

exerclsed a powerful influence for good .

at the mission. She afterwards mar-
ried, and §s now foremost in the wWurk
of improvement among thoe Indlan wo-
men.

THE VERY SAME CHAP.

Mr Paxson relates the following “In
a log school-house on tho banks of tho
Grand Charlton, tn Missourl, after I had
finished a speech In favour £ a Sunday-
achool, a plninly-dressed farmer areda
and sald he would llke to make a fow
remarks. T sald, * Speak on, sir.’

“He sald to the audience, polnting
across tho room at e,

“*I've scen that chap Lefore. T used
to lve In Macoupln County, 111, and
that man came there to start a school.
1 told my wife that when Sunday-schoola
came round game got scarce, and that T
. ould not go to his school or let any of
My folks go. It was not long before a
rafirond came along, so I sold out my
frrm for a good price and came to Plke
County. I hadn’t been there more than
six months before that same chap came
to start a Sunday-school. I said to my
w'fe: ‘" That Sunday-school fellow s
rout, so I guess we'd bhetter move to
stigsouri.s” Land was cheaper in Mis-
souri, so 1 came and bought 2 farm, and
went back for my family. T told them
“issour] was a fine State; game plenty,
and, better than all, no Sunday-school
there.

“*Day beforc yesterday T heard that
there wasg to be a Sunday-zchool lecture
-t the school-house by some stranger.
days 1 to my wife : *1 wonder if it can
he possible that it is that Iipolsan 2 1
came here on purpose myselt to sce:and,
neighbhours, it's the very same chap.

“‘Now, if what he says about Sunday- (

srhools {s true, it’s a better thing than
1 thought. 1f he has lcarned so much
in Sunday-school, I can learn a llttle,
€0 I've concluded to come to Sunday-
srhool and to hring my seven boys !

* Putting his hand in his pocket, he
pulled out a dollar, and coming to theo
stand where I was, he laid it down, say-
ing. * ‘Fhat'll help to buy a library. For,
neighbours,” he added, * it I should go to
California or Oregon, I'd expect to see
that chap there in less than a year.

“ Some one in the audience spoke up.
*You are treed.’

“*‘Yes,” he said, °1 am treed at last.

i Now, I'm golng to see this thing through,

for if there is any good fu it, I am going
to have t."**

A DOLL THAT BECAME AN IDOL.

Dr. Cousland, a missionary {n China,
tells how a doll was changed into a god.
*“ A child at Ampon was playing near a
pit with a2 palnted paper doll. The doll
fell into the pit.  Somebody picked it
out soon afterward and set it up to dry.
Another person passing by, struck by fts
position or attitude, or by its existence
there, worshipped it, and obtained some-
thing which was desired. Then the
frienda and aclghbours of this suppliant
came to worship. They wanted their
nigs to grow fat, thefr business to pros-
uer, to have many sons: and s0 they
turned incense to the paper doll.

“The doll did not last long. but there
{: an Incense urn there to this day, and
vaaple bend before the pit, and stick
t' «ir incense sticks Into the ashes of the
urn, praying that the Idol of the Pit
v.v1ld bless them !” How very sad that
snuch terrible ignorance should prevajl !

CYRUS HAMLIN'S FIRST MISSION-
ARY OFFERING.

When Cyrus Hamlin, the famous mis-
slonary, was ten years old, his mother
save LIm z=even cents to celcbrate a
great holiday. The money was for
glogerbread,  bums, ete.  “ Perhaps,
Cyrus,” safd she, “you will put a cent
or two into the misslonary-box at Mra.
Farrars.””  As he trudged along he be-
7an to ask, “Shall T put in one cent or
two ? I wish she had not £aid one or
two.” He declded on two. Then con-

un overflowing bow: of bread and milk
And he pathetically asks, * What was
tho mennlng of mother's tears 1™

ENCOURAGE THE OHILDREN,

Parenta are too often slow to see the
metive of thel> chitdren’s kindeat actions,
A littio fellow had been reading of some
young hero who helped his fathor and
mother fn all sorts of wnyn: and after
racking his bralns te think how he, too,
can help, he remembera that he can fetch
his father's slippera and tuke his doots
away and put them in the proper place,

| Without saying a word te anybody. when

evening comes hie does §t, but the father

' In s0 occupled thnt he notices not whnat

tha boy has douo. The Ilittle fellow
hopes on, thinking that when ho gons to

: bed his father will say how pleased he
{ was to see Charley an willing to holp ;

bhut not n word I3 uttered, and tho doy
goes to bed with a choking teollng In his
throat and says his prayers by the bed.
side with a sadnosa very yeal In his
heart.

Parents often complain of childron not
belng so ready to help as they should bo.
The fault {s with the parents, who have
not known how to evoko feellngs with
which the heart of every child 18 richly
stored. . All words of approval are help-
ful and cncovraging. In a large famlly
there have been days of anxiety and
care  The cldest daughter by her skill
in teaching has earned a little extmn
money and without a word ¢o any one
she lays mearly all of {t out tn buying
things that are much ncedod in ths
house.  What joy fills her heart when a
fond mother takes her aside. and +with
emotion that cannot be concealed maya
how thankful she is for such consldorate
kindnesgs, and murmurs: “1 don't know
what we should do without you, darling!”
v frlends. do not be chary of theso
words of encouragemont.~Goed Worda

Strange 8ights in India.

YWhen the late Bishop Phillips Rrooks
was in Indiz, In 1883, he wrote the fot
lowing to ont of his nieces in the United
States, and it was afterward printed in
The Century :

Little Mistress Josephlne :
Tell me, have you over scen
Children half as queor as these
Bables from across the seas ?
See thelr funny little fists,
Sce the rings upon thelr wrists :
One has very little clothes,
One has jewels {0 her nose ;
And they all have silver hangles
On their littlo heathen ankles
I2 their ears are curious things,
Roundq thelr necks arc beads in stringn,
And they jingle as they walk,
And they talk outlandish talk.
One you see has hugged another,
Playing she's {3 little mother.,
One, who sits all lone and lorn,
Has her head ail shaved and shorn.
Do you want to know their names ?
One 18 called Jeefungee Hames,
One Ruddsanda Arrick Das,
One Tecdundee Hanki Sas.

Many such as these I saw

In the streets of old Jeypore.
‘They never seem to cry or laugh,
But, sober as the photegraph,
Squatted in the great hazaars
While the Hindux, their mammas,
Quarreled long about the prico
Ot their 1{ttle mess of rice ;

And then, when tine fight was dong,
Every mother. one by one,

Up her patient child would whip,
Sct 1t straddling on her hip,
And trot off all crook’d and bent
To some hole where, well content,
Hers and baby's days are spent.

Aren't you glad, then, 1ittle queen,
That your name {s Jescphine ?
That you live In Sprinzfield, or
Not, at least, {n ol1d Jeypore ?
That your Thristian parents are,
John and Hattle, pa and ma ?
That yon've an ernt're nose
And no rings npon your toes ?
In a word, that }Hat and yon
Do not have to be Hindan Y
Rut I thougk? vou'd iike to see
TWhat these tittle hrathens be.
And give welcome to thase three
From your loving

ONCLE P
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Tho Ohildren’s Repl { gods, nor claim ¢o be more than a

Ply ' ! teacher h'mself, and he chose to be this

We have heard the call from your dark- in order to help men to lead zood lives,
ened land, y rather than to be helr to his father’s

Oour hearts have wept at your sadden. throne  Some years after ho died, how-
tng tle ; ' over, the people worshipped him as a

And wo long to lend a helping hand,
By a story of love which shall never
fni).

Wo should ltke you to come to our Bibloe
land, ‘
And shnre our comforts and blessings, '

tao ;

We would take you all with a sister's
hand, '
And (ry to teach and to gladden you. I
i

But you're so far off that it cannot be,
And we have no wings, or to you we'd 8
fy;
So wolj try to send o'er the foaming sva
Sweet wordsg to brighten every cye
i
Sweet words of Him, who was ounce 8o
poor,
That he had not where to lay his head;
But bath opened now the gleaming door
To the palace of light, where thls feast
is gpread. .

‘Thero ¥oun may enter; he calis each one—

You;:‘o as welcome there as the greatest
Ing:

Come to him, then, for he casts out none,

And nothing at all do you need to
bring.

\We will gladly save from our little storo |
Our lnenn!cn. our nickels, from day to
day, |
And only wish we could do far more,
But for heathen children we'll always
pray.
—The Misslon Band Portfollo.

A GREAT HEART'S TRUST.

{
ien. Gordon wrote: “ Why will you
keep caring for what the world says ?,
Try, O try to he no longer a slave to it !y
You can have little fdea of the comfort
of freedom from {t—it 13 blisg ! All this
caring for what people will say is from
pride. Hoist your flag and ablde by it.
In an infinitely short space of time all
secrots will be divulged. Therefore it
you are misjndged, why trouble to put
yourself right 2 You have no fdea what
a great deat of trouble 1t wili gave you.
Roll your burden on Him, and he will
make straight your mistakes. He will
set you right with those with whom you
have set yourself wrong. Here am I, a
lump of clay; thou art the potter., Mould
me as thou in thy wisdom wilt. Never
mind my cries. - Cut my life oft—so be
it; prolong it—so be it. Just as thon
wilt: but I rely on thy unchanging
ruldance during the trial. O, the com-
fort that comes from this !"

.

A CHILD'S TRUST.

‘The beautiful trust of childhood often
ofiurds the greatest encouragement to
older Christians. A lady who lived with
her husband on a West Indian plantation
had a daughter, a little child, who be-
cameo afllicted with a severe disease of
the eyes.  All the doctors said sho must
be taken to England. so that if neces-
sary an operation might be performed ;
80 tho mother started for England. The
doctors there found too much titne had
been lost, and nothing could Le done ex-
cept to try and relieve the pcor child’s
intenso agony. They had all given her
up, and told the mother she could only
live a few days, and yet week after week
passed and the child ltagered. The doc-
tors said it was a wonderful case, a
regular fight against
death; no hope, terrible
agony, and yot, though
utterly oxhausted, the
child seomed unable to
dle. One night the
mother, watching be-
ide her bed, heard a
wling sod Tenderly
leaning over her she
sald, *“‘What is it, my
preclous one ? Is the
pain too  terridle 7
**Oh, mother,” sald the
child, * 1 heard the doc-
tors tell you X was golng
to die; what s it to
dle? I am afraid to
dle.” With a heart
bursting with grief, the
mother tecok the child in
her arms, and sald, “My
darling, dying s only
going from mother's
arms into Jesus' arms”
“0Oh,” said the chlid,
**{f that 18 all, T am not
afrald to dile.” The
mother lald her chlld
back In  bed All

BUDDHA,

through the night she lay {n qulet sieep,
and when the dajzlight enme, and the
mother bent over her she saw the little
fuce lying calm and still, with a lonk of

| repore, on the pillow, and knew that her

darling was fndeed in “ Jesus' arms.”

— ——— ————

LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTERLY REVIEW,
MARCH 28.

GOLDEN TEXT.

The word of God grew and multiplied.
—Acts 12, 24,

LESSON HYAMN.

l.ord, 1 am thine, entirely thine,
Purchased and saved by bLluod ulivine,
\With full copsent I thine would be,
And own thy sovereign right in me.

‘Thine would I live, thine would I die,
Be thine through all eternity ;

The vow is past beyond repeal,

And now I set the solemn seal.

Do thou assist a feeble worm

The great engagement to perform
Thy grace can full assistance lend,
And on that grace I dare depend.

HOME READINGS.

The ascension.~—Acts 1, 1-14.

‘The lame man healed.—Acts 3. 1-16.
‘The boldness of Peter and John.—
Acts 4. 1-14,

The prison opened.~—aActs 5. 17-32.
The first Christian martyr.—Acts 6.
§-15 ; 7. 54-60.

‘The Ethioplan convert.—Acts 8. 26-40.
Saul, the persecutor. converted.—
Acts 9. 1-12; 17-20.

1. Recite the Titles and Golden Texts
of the quarter’s lesson.

2, State the doctrines taught in each
lesson,

3. Name a duty which is enforced in
each lesson.

1. Point out a privilege which is sug-
gested in each of these chapters in the
history of the early church.

M.
Tu.
W.

Th.
F.

S.
Su.

5. What is the chief lesson to you from !

the quarter's study ?

JEWISH SYNAGOGUE.

Entering a synagogue, you would
notice at the cast end, where In our

churches would be thc altar-plece, or
chancel window, a curtain of silk against

the wall.  You would know that this
must be an especlally sacred wpot, by the
genil-eireular spot ratled in front of it.
It you shouid walt untfl thn time of
gervice this curtain would be drawn
aside, and you would see, within, a great
chest set into the wall; at least, that is
the uenal arrangement. This chest is
called the ark, In remembrance of the
Ark of the Covenant in the tabernacle.
and afterwards in the temple at Jerusa-
lem; and tbe curtain or veil which hangs
before it may put the worshippers in
mind of tha vell which separated the
Holy of Iolies from the Holy Place. It
contalns the sacred books ot the Law.

BUDDHA.

The wourd Buddha—pronounced as if
It were spelled Bood-a—ieans * The
Enl yhtened One,” and is the name given
to a teacher of ofie of the greatest
lieathen religions of :he world, and whu
Is now worshipped by a great many peo-
ple in different countriles.

The religlon is called “Buddhism,” and
the people who beileve In it are called
*“ Buddhists.” Some say there are more
than four hundred millions of people
Who worship Buddba, and others say
there are more than seven hundred mil-
Hons, ‘There are about twenty millions
in Japan.

These people belleve there have been a
great many worlds—~more than we can
uumber- that have come and gone, and
that to these worlds have belonged
Buddhas more than we can number.
Their {deas about the worlds seem to be
that the earth is destroyed and then re-
newed again—for they believe all of the
Buddhas ** are born in Central India."
It is very hard to understand Just what
Lho_y do mean.  They belleve that one
Buddha s born, and after a time passes
away, and then zanother one comes, They
say this world bas had four. Of tbe
first three they know but little; but the
rpurth one, whom we have already men-
toned, was a Hindu prince, named

*“ Guatama,” who was born nearly six |

hundred vears before Christ. He was a
£00d man, and spent much time in ear-

hestly stidytag pow men might be saved. |

tHe thought they might save themselves,
by controlling their thoughts and actions
‘that if they would lead pure lives they
would tind salvation. .
But the lives of those who profess to
br his followers, as tell as of all man-
kind, show how much they need our
Jesus to help them to do this, and that
without him there s no salvation.
Guatama did not teach the worship of

,;.

god, andt as time has gone on, many
changes in Buddhiem have taken place.
Anothor Buddha is expected, and tho peo-
ple think that “ the first male child born
fn any Buddhlst country. with flugers
and toes all uniform in length, and ears
reaching to the shoulders,” will be the
one thoy are so anxiously looking for.

Din Butz Is the largest of the images
of Buddha. It 18 made of bronze, and {s
s0 large that the inside of it forms a
temple, where the people worship. The
city near the sito on which it stands has
gone to ruins, but the idol is visited by
thousands of people. It i8 forty-five feet
high, and just one of fts thumbs {s large
cnough for a man to sit on. Nono but
the Ignorant actually worship the idol,
but Buddha, whom It reprcsents. There
aro & great many Buddhist temples and
ldols, and a great many priosts.

In*the swampy lands of Madagascar
are n great many alligators. ‘The dogs
of the Island have learned that the alll-
gators arse thelr enemies, and must be
watched. Dogs have great freedom in
Madagascar, and roam freely about the
island, on which there are many streams.
In crossing these streams the dogs
are sometimes caught by the alligators.
The dogs have learned how to cross the
streams without encountering the allj-
gators, ‘The natives say the dogs, a
half-dozen or more, will asgsemble on the
bank and bogin barking. The barking
attracts the attontion of the alligators,
who assemble, ready to catch the dogs
when they attempt to cross. The dogs
continue to bark untfl they think all the
alligators have assembled, and then they
break and run about three hundred
yards above the alligators, and plunge
into the stream, swimming quickly to the
other side, The dogs, moving more
quickly than the alligators. easily escape
them,

A thiiely book?

A thriliing story.!

| Bvery llbrary should got it.

Fvory senior scholur shiould rend it.
Every tocacher should 3.‘.2'_’. 1t.

PAUL:

A Herald of the Cross.

l BY

Mrs. Florence M. Kingsley.

Author of *“Titus™ and ¢ Stephen.”

30 cents,
$1.00.

Peper ~ < -
Cloth -~ - -
* .
i This splendid new story appears just as
‘ the S. S. lessons are taking up tho study of
>an).  Its vivsd character sketches and val-
uable historical matter make it of the great-
est service to the student of these lessons.
1t is a thrilling story, the best (so the author
thinks) of the tince in-the series. The
thousands and hundreds of thousands who
liave read ““Titus” and *“Stephon ” will nut
want to wmiss ¢ Paul.”

Mrs. Kingsley's Previous Stories.

Ti.us: A Comrade of the Cross.
Paper edition, illustrated. .. .. $0 10
Cloth, illustrated . . 0 9%

Stephen: A 8oldier of the Cross.

Peper covers
Cl&r boards...ccce0ee.

A.Lancashire ‘‘ Bonnie Briar Bush.”

BLOG SHOP CHRONIGLES

By John Ackworth.

PRICE - - - - = - $125.
Full of quaint character, humour and
pathos.

**The book 18 distinctly a work of genius.
The author is not unly saturated with bis sub
wcct, but has the power to convey his impres
woas vividly and distinctly. Humour pathos,
tragedy, abound. . . . From first to last
presents feasts of good things. —Hirmingham
Guzelle. -

WILLIAM BRIGGS,.
Methodist Book azd Publishing Hotse, Toronto.
C W, OMATES, Neatraal  3.°F. Noastis, Jalifiv.
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