Technical and Bikliographic Notes / Notes techniques et bibliographigues

The Institute has attempted to obtain the best original
copy available for filming. Features of this copy which
may be bibliographically unique, which may alter any
of the images in the reproduction, or which may
significantly change the usual method of filming, are
checked below.

Coloured covers/
Couverture de couleur

Covers damaged/
Couverture endommagae

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

Cover title missing/
Le titre de couverture mandgue

Coloured maps/
Cartes géographigtes en couleur

Coloured ink {i.e. other than blue or biack)/
Encre de couleur (i.e. autre que bleue ou noire)

Coloured plates and/or illustrations/
Planches et/oa 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 I'ombre ou de ta
distorsion le long de la marge intérieure

Blank leaves added during restoration may appear

within the text. Whenever possible, these have
been omitted from filming/

Il se peut que certaines pages blanches ajoutées
lors d’une restauration apparaissent dans le texte,
mais, lorsque cela était possible, ces pages n‘ont
pas été filmées.

Additional comments:/
Commentaires supplémentaires:

This item is filmed at thie reduction ratio checked below/

L’Institut a microfilmé le meilleur exemplaire 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 modification
dans la méthode normale de filmage sont indiqués
ci-dessous,

Coloured pages/
Pages de couleur

Pages damaged/

Pages endommagées

Pages estored and/or Jaminated/
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

N

Continuous pagination/
Pagination continue

includes index(es}/

Comprend un (des) index

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

Title page of issue/
Page de titre de la livraison

Caption of issue/
Titre de départ de la livraison

Masthead/

Ce document est filmé au taux de réduction indiqué ci-dessous.

10X 14X 18X

22X

Générique (périodiques) de 1a livraison

26X 30X

12X 16X

20X

24X 28X 32X




S

o

Vor XVI.]

TORONTO, FEBRUARY 1, 1896.

[No. 5.

. .with his stomach for a pack

. with his trumpet while he

. -largest serpents,

backward from his

.+ COLOSSAL STONE
STATUE.

This is the largest statue in
the world. Il is over a hun-
dred feet high, and is hewn
out of the solid rock. Some
idea of its colossal size may
be gathered by comparing it
with the figures on foot and
on horseback in the fore-
ground. It is not known
whom it represents—probably
gome hero or probably some
deity of the unknown people
by -whom it was made.

THREE QUEER BIRDS.

The trumpeter-bird is the
rag-picker of the woods and
swamps of Guiana, where he
is always at work at his trade,

and his bill for a hook. He
performs a most useful but
most extraordinary service,
devouring a perfect multitude
of snakes, frogs, scorpions,
spiders, lizards and the like
creatures. But this terrible
bird can be made perfectly
tame.

On the Gulana plantations
he may be seen fraternizing
with the chickens, ducks and
turkeys, accompanying them
in their walks,defending them
from their enemies, separating
quarrelers with strokes of his
bill, gustaining the young and
feeble, and waking the echoes
brings home his flocks at
night. )

The trumpeter is as hand-
some as he is useful. - Noble
and haughty in his aspect, he
raises himself up on his long,
yellow-gaitered legs and ceems
to say, “I am the trumpeter,
the scourge of reptiles and the
protector of the flocks.”

In Southern Africa there is
another great exterminator of
reptiles—the snake-eater or
secretary-bird—a magnificent
creature, which attacks the
making a
ghield of his wings and a .
sword of his beak. The name R

A

of “ gsecretary-bird ” is derived
from the plumes projecting R

head,

which look like quillpens car-

ried behind one’s ear.

+ In South America, in the-
very mneighbourhood of the

trumpeter’s home, there lives

the “kamichi” or “kamiki,”

Who wears a sharp horn projecting from
his forehead and a murderous spur upon
each of his wings. With these three
weapons the serpents that he attacks are
powerless against him, and are easily put
to death.

The secretary-bird, the kamichi and the
trumpeter form a valiant and useful trio.
The trumpeter has two merits above the
others—the ease with which he can be

_domesticated and his musical talent.

The natives have a saying that he has
Swallowed a cornet. Whether promenad-
ing or war-making, he fills the air with
his trumpet-calls, and at the sound of

‘his voice of brass the reptiles take to

filght, -

" Presently the bird arrives, flapping his
wings and wielding them like a sword.
Having killed the serpent, the trumpeter
sounds his blast of victory as he had
sounded his charge.— Youth's Com-
paniom.

COLOSSAL STONE STATUE AT BAMIAN, CENTRAL ASIA.

OUR MINISTERS USE IT.

A young lady of has had a
number of lads in her Sabbath-school
class in whose welfare she is greatly in-
terested. One Sabbath she thought it
necessary to speak to them of the evils
which result from the use of tobacco.
While she was advising them never te
indulge in the filthy, disgusting habit, the
pastor of the church, Rev. Dr. ——
whom the youth had been taught to look
up to as an example of purity and Chris-
tian manliness, walked down the aisle,
and to her chagrin stopped before the
heater and disgorged into the coal-scuttle
a great quid of tobacco, followed by a
profuse expectoration of tobacco juice !

The act had been done so near the class
that the members could not help but see it.
The boys looked quizzically at each other.
The blushing teacher looked at the boys,
when one of them, pointing towards the
scuttle, exultantly exclaimed, “ Why,

teacher, where’s the harm ? Our minister
uses {t I

Many faithful and anxious mothers
teach their boys that tobacco often creates
a craving for strong drink, that it en-
feebles the body and weakens the mind,
that it takes needed comforts from the
homes of the poorer class, that it is a
curse to the young and a plague to the
aged, who so become its slaves that they
are unwilling to give it up, although their
hands tremble, their heads whirl, and
every throb of their *tobacco heart” is
an annoyance.

The boy has learned from his mother
all about these fearful effects, from which
she would save him, but how often is her
teaching in vain! For—* Our minister
uses it I”—and the boy thinks ‘“ Mother
has made a mistake! where I8 the
harm

Ministers exert a mighty influence over
the habits of the youth. It then the
meuth of tha watehman an Zien’sa walls

be unclean, what will be the
effect upon the youth who are
so unfortunate as to sit under
the preaching of such a
watchman ?

Said a mother, “I dread to
take my. boys to church with
me, and therefore send them
to a different place of wor-
ghip. Our minister is an able
man, but such an inveterate
tobacco chewer that I would
not like my sons to follow his
example.

Tobacco and alcohol are
twin curses. Neither of them
should be tolerated.—Christian
Instructor.

REMOVING STUMBLING
BLOCKS.

A farmer in the west of
England, happening to stay
over Sunday in a market
town, during the day casually
dropped f§nto a Methodist
chapel. It pleased God to ap-
ply the word with such power
to his heart and conscience
that he came out of the sanc-
tuary a converted man. Hav-
ing experienced the joy of sal-
vation himself, he was now
desirous of bringing his
neighbours to a knowledge of
the truth ; to this end he pro-
posed to build a chapel, and
called upon his landlord, a
baronet, resident in the vil-
lage, for his consent. He,
however, was highly offended
with his presumption, and de-
clared that there should be no
Methodist chapel on his es-
tate. His tenant replied that
he held his farm on a lease,
and there was no proviso in
that forbidding him to build
a chapel if he felt so disposed;
but he would much prefer
having his landlord’s consent.
The latter, however, absolute-
1y refused his permission, and
dismissed him with scorn.
The baronet, in the course of
a few days, went to the mar-
ket town, and, meeting with
some of  his aristocratic
friends, related to them the
fnterview with his tenant, say-
ing that Methodism should
never have a chapel on his
estates. One of his friends
replied : “I’d have you be
careful, Sir Thomas, what you
do in this matter. I know
something of these Method-
ists. ‘They are very peculiar
people. They look upon
everything that opposes their
plans as a stumbling-block, and then they
pray to God te remove the stumbling-
block out of their way. I would not in-
terfere with them, were I in your place.”

Sir Thomas returned home, but could
not dismiss the words *“ stumbling-block ”
from his mind ; they occurred to him
again and again during the night's dis-
turbed sleep, and they pursued him the
next day and the succeeding night. On
the following morning he_sent for his
tenant. “ Are you still resolved to build
this chapel ?”

“Yes, Sir Thomas, and I have purchased
several thousand brick for the purpose.”

“Well, 1 give my consent, and here is
£20 to assist you; but don’'t mention me !
don’t mention me !”

You cannot deceive God either by mock
humility or by pride ; he knows you bet~
ter than you know yeurself,
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Men wondered why, in August heat,

A Mte ook with musle sweet

Coutd glude giong the dusty way,

W hen all elge parched and stfont tay.
Foaw propped to (Wsnk Low esery morn,
The s hng s rearn ane'w was pora

In sopie 10.8-clrcled mmountatn poot,
Forever gweet and clear und <oog

A lte tha:, ever calin and glag,

Une mdlady and iessage haa,

“Haow heeps ft xo,” men asked, * when I
Alust change with every changing sky 7

Ab ! if men kuew the secret power

‘That g!nddens ov'ry day and nour,

Would they not change 1o song life's care,

1y drinklog at the fount of prayer ?
—The Advance.
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GIRLS, HELP TATHER.

“My hands are so stff I can hardly
hold a pen,” satd Farwmer Wilber as he
sat down (0 batance gome accounts.

“Can 1 help you, father > said his
daughter, 1. ¢y, laying down her crochet
work, "1 shall be glad to do so if you ex-
plain what yvou want.”

" Well 1 shoulunt wonder if you can,
tucy.” e san) redeetively.  © Pretty good
At figures, are you

“ 1 wonuld bie ashamed it T did not know
“tar thig about 1hem after going twice
thaou. 1 the arithmetic,” satd Lucy,
lghng,

- WL T an show you in five minutes
What 1 hive to do, and iU'1] be a wonder-
ful helpaf you can do it for me. 1T necer
Was & master hand at accounts in my best
fays. and }t does pot grow casier since
I huve piat on svectacles.”

Very pattert' 49 she plog throngh the
long lines of flvues, leaving the hand-
some gray wers'ed crochet werk to He
fdle ali the evening, though she was In
such haste to finish her searf. It was re-
ward enough to see her tired father who
had been tollian an day sitting cosily in
his chalr enjoying his weekly paper.

Tbe clock struck nine befors her task
wes over, but the hearty * thank you,
daughter,” took away il sense of wear-
ness she might have felt.

11’8 rather looking up when o man
van have a clerk.” sald Mr. Wilber. * It’s
it every farmer that can afford i,

"Not every farmer's daughter is capable
o! making ope.” raid the mother, with
pardonablo maternal pride.

“Not every one would be willing It
ahle.” sald Mr. Wiltber.

This is n sad truth. Many dauchters
*1ght be of nee to thelr fatiers in manv
ways. who never think of lightent: ~ a
care or labour. 1f acked to perform some
lttle servies §t §s done at best with are-
Inetant step and an unwilling atr that

rolis It of all sunshine or claim of grati-
(l.‘cll',

Guls, help father,  Give him a cheer-
ful home when evening comes, and do
not worry him by fretting because he can-
not afford you all thoe luxurtes you desire,

Children exert as great an fafluence on
their parcnts as parents do on thelr chil-
qaren.

BOBBIE REID'S LOST DIAMONDS.
BY M. R L L

It you had seen Bobble Reld on fine
summer morntngs, rucing around, with-
out shoes or stockines. and more than
one patch on his clothes, you would never
have suspected that he had any diamonds.

The Iittle white bhouse on the hIll atd
not leok like the home of a boy who lost
Mamords every day, and whose friends
?uﬂcrod a8 well as himself on accouat of
t

Although there were giver to Bobbie
every day twentv-four goldcn caskets
each filled with tiny diamonds, you could
not have purchared one of them if you
had offered him al) you owned ; not that
RBobbie valued them. * What difference
does it make,” thought he, *“ when I have
80 many, whether 1 lose a few or not ;*
but Uncle Jack sald, “It did make a
difference, every one was preclous. He
was not given one more than he needed
for his swn use and to help others.”
Mother said, * She could not sce the use
of a boy wirhing and planning to bae rich,
who lost diamonds every day.” Now
these diamands were not the kind that
are worn in rings, much more preclous,
money could not buy them,

Relind Bobbie's house was an orchard,
“which bore prime aprles’” so Bobble
safd. At tho foot of the hill was a small
stream which kept running away winter
and summer. On warm days Bobble
would stand In the water, trying to catch
the litte fish that darted in and out
among the stones, or saliing little boats
that always went with the stream. Bob-
ble would have liked them to have gone
the other way for a change,

‘* Bobbie,” sald Mrs. Re{d. 6ne morning,
* run and get me some apples for dinner.”
Al right, mother.” and calling Rover, oft
#e ran. “I'll take Rover for a swim
first,” said he to himselt, “ I've plenty ot
time.”  An hour afterward Uncle Jack,
coming through the orchard, saw him
Iying under the sweet apple tree. and
Rover, panting and very wet, beside him.

* Hello, Bobbie ! What have you been
doing ?  Getting apples for dinner ?"
Uncle Jack looked seriously down at the
little boy, and said. “ Bobhle you have
been losing diamonds this morning. Take
the apples to vour mother”  Bobbie at
onice picked up the apples and took them
to the houce. * Put them into the pan-
try.” sald Mrs Reld, “ I cannot use them
thizs morning” Bobbie obeyed, thinking
of what Uncle Jack had said. He was
sure g swim was good for Rover. They
conid have the apples for supper

And now far the worms to go fishing,
and calling Rover. he threw a stick in
the direction of the garden. Rover, al-
ways ready, ran and brought 1t back.
What aclever dng Rover was! Robbile
tried it again and again. Listen ! There'a
mother calling me to dinner. “T'11 get
them after,” he said to himself, but before
dinner was over. there came a knock at
the door. and “Is Babhv ready ?” could
be heard in the dining-room. ‘‘Not
quite,” called Bobble, “I've got to dig
worma

* Rohble,” sald Tincle Jack, “ the worms
will stav in the garden this afternoon and
Yon at home. You need to de taught a
lescon.” Very much disappointed, Bohble
leaned out of the window, and watched
his friends out of sight.

* Mother ! J wish Uncle Jack was not
so partienlar, he makes such a fuss it 1
am not always ready on the minute. He
has spofled my afternoon’s fun. It is too
bad.”

“ It {s not throngh anv fault of Uncle
Jack’s that yvou have to stay at home.
Bobbie.” rald his mother.

“Oll Mrs, Lee fs very Il again and
wants me to come over. Wil vou take
care of Baby Mav whils T am gone ? It
is warm for her to walk so far. I shall
not be long away."”

* Why, ves.” sald Bohble nleased at the
thought of something to take the pineh of
his afternoon's fishinz. * You need not
hurry. I'N) take good care of everything.”

*“Thero {s one thing 1 want to warn
you about, do not tuke her near the mill.
I am sorry [ aever let Uncle Juck tuke hoer
there  Instend of being frightened at the
noice of the saw, she clapped her hands
and wanted to go nenrer jit. She i8 slcep-
ing now."

Bobble gstood ut the gate and watched
his mother over the hill,

* Mother shall see that ‘tin qufte safe
to leave me,” he thought. * 1 guess I'll
g£o out to tho orchard for a while until
May wakes up- the house is so hot—it is
always cool under the tiees, and I can
watch the house while )ying »n the soft
green grass,”

He would have been quite happy {f he
could have forgotten about the fishing
* Just waft till I'm a man,” thought Beh.
ble, ’ I'll have a net and go to a big fuke
and heul them up by the dozens. and sl
them for a lot of money, and then what
Won't 1 buy—horses, dogs, and beautitul
things for mother and littlo May,” and so
the time slipped away and Bobble forgot
all about his charge.

In the meantime May woke up nnd not
secing her mother In the room. slipnad
off the lounge and started out to find her.
Easlly pushing open the wire door. she
finds herself In the yard—no mo her ; no
Bobble and the gate open. Heie was a
chance to get to Uncle Jack. It did not
take very long for the little feet to walk
down the hill, across the bridze to the
mill. Pausing at the door for a mbment {o
prat Rover, who was followin~ her very
clorely, into the mi)) she goes. What a
fiolse the saw made! May seemed to
think it fun., and, clapping her hands,
stepped nearer and necarer the cruel saw

Uncle Jack, looking up, stw his little
“lece’s danger, and bastily «rossing the
ficor, caught her up in s arms. A
minute more and he would h-ve been too
late. With a white face, and clasping
the llttle girl tightly in his arms. he car-
tied her back to the house and found
Bobbie hunting all over for ‘he lttle run-
away.

“ Bobble,” ralr Uncle Jack, * ~vhere is
your mother 2 May has been into the
mill"”

“1 am tak'ag care of her,” faltered
Bobblie,

“¥You mean that you are mnot taking
care of ker” sa{d Uncle Jack. *“ Whoare
were you when shs got out of the house >

“ Out in the orchard,” sald Bobble.

“Wkat's the matter 7 asked Mrs.
Reld, coming ir ‘ What are you both
lcoking 8o serlous about ?*°

“ Bobble has been losing diamonds
again,” said Uncle Jack, golng away to the
mill and leaving Bobble to explain to his
moriter. Mother's “0 Bobble! How
toul you,” went to his heart.

Perhapg Uncle Jack was right atter all.
1t did make a difference losing diamonds,
and he shivered when he thought what
micht have happered while ho was los-
ing them this afternoon.

Doncaster, Ont.

KEEPING BACK A PART.
BY B. JENNIE SMITR.

** Say, Ted, let's earn snme money."”

.” How ?”

* Don't you see that coal on the side-
walk 7"’ and Jim pointed down the street
to a place where a ton of coal had just
becn deposited. “ That's fn front of Mrsa.
Lange’'s house, and we can go and offer
to put it in for a quarter.”

* But likely the man himsecl? is golng
to put it in.”

* Oh, no, he isn’t! Car't you see that
be’s getting ready to go away 7 Come,
lot's hurry,” and Jim rushed down the
street, followed qaickly by his com-
panion.

They paused to tnke breath ip front of
Mrs, Lenge's door. and then J1m ventured
inslde of the house * h his offer.

** Why, yes.” eatd .at laay, pieasantly:
“I'll be glad to bave you put it fn. I
thought the man himself would do ic, but
I sec he'. gone off.”

So, a*med with shovels and patls, the

bovs 8« (0 work to get in the ton of coal.
1t was a work for such little fellows:
they b . to carry the coal around to the

back of the house where the coal-shed
was, but they went at it dbrawely, and be-
fore long the pile on the sidewalk had
groa'n considernbly smaller.

Ono Ted looked up and safl -

«Say, Jim, that quarter vron't divide

even.” '\

-that one about the man and woman who }

¢ badlt or to cling to it It he has alresdyf¥

* No o8 It wan't,” tvas the ropyy.

* Twelve fot you, nnd twetve for me
'l'(;d went off § 7 but what sbout the ath. .
ceht 17

“1 dot't kdow,” Jim satd, théughttuit,
“we can‘'t divide a cent; and it don’t be-
lony to one apy more than to the other

" ‘I'here’s your baby,” sugestod Ted,

* Yes, but there's yours, oo, and thev
both can't havo it, and giving it Lo one
more than to the other wouldn't be even.”

I say, Jim ! Ted suddenly exclaimeod,
as if a new and brizht {dea bad oc-
curred to him, * there's the old blind man
corner Manhatian Avenuo.”

“‘thut's so,” assented Jim, **and he's
bath of ourn. He don't belong to me any
ore than to yon, nor to you any motre
then to mme, We both kinder own him,
- don't we ?”

“Ye3, we both helped him pick up his
money 1he day he slipped,—didn’t we 2

* Of course; so he'll have the extra
cent.”

Huving arranged that important mat-
ter, the two little fellows went to work
agamn with such a will that inside ot an
hour the conl had entirely disappeared
from the sidewalk,

* Nov, we're done,” cried Jim, trium-
phant iy

“Yes we're done,” echoed Ted.

Bot Lad they finlshed ? Down in the
gut’er was lying at least-half a pail of
conl, and Jim asked himself this question
as ke happencd to glance at {t.

e came along. and saw too. Look-
in‘cl at Jim he read his thoughkts, and
gald :

*“Oh, pshaw ! Let's don't bother about
that little bit ; we're both too tired.”

* ‘There’s the dust on the sidewalk, too.”
remarked Jim, slowly ; “ the putterin al-
ways cleans that off.”

“ But we're not regular putter-ins.”
argeed Ted, as he strdightened up to rest
hi!s a~hing back.

But Jim stared at the gutter, and did
not repiv.

* What's the matter 7 What are you
thinking of 7" asked Ted.

* Why, I was thinking about that story
that we heard down to mission-school,~—

waj struck dead for lying.”
*“ Nias and Sophia 2" asked Ted. k>
" Ananfas and Sapphira,” corrected Jim, {8
who was two years older than his com- .
panlon, and could mare easily remember b3
hard names. * Yes, thnt's them.”
*Well, what have we got to do with §:
them ?  We ain't lying, nor we ain't {
geeg;'ng anybody's money back.—are
*No, but”—and Jim looked as it he
Scarcely knew how to express what he
meant. -
. “ But what " gafd Ted, with wonder{ng £
yes.
** You sce, 1t's just ke this,” Jim went
on, thoughttully, “That man down to mis- {3
slon-school safd ft was the same it you [§
kopt back anything, even some o the 5
work that you ought to do, and we're go- K
ing to be paid for this, led, and {t ain't B}
done,” .
“Well, then, let's take up the coal”}
and Ted started for his shovgl. M &
*“ All right, and T'l} get the brooth to b
sweep the stdewalk. It's better that way, k3§
—ain‘t {t, Ted 7" ;
And Ted gave a wise littls nod b 2
of reply.—S. S. Timea i 7

The boy who smokes saps Ms ph
strength. In bdoat-racos gml ggmynlml
basebail, ecricket, bicycllng and other
athletics the habltual smbker stands no
chance against the young mah of pure,
cleanly and temperate habits, Stme in.
vestigations have recently Been muade
which convey a startling warhing to B
cmcking boys. From measurements ! &
one hundred and eighty-seven students in F3
Yale College it was tound that those who -
let tobacco nlone gained ovor thoso who
used it durlng the collge year 1892 &g
twenty-two per cent. in weight, twenty- 12
nine and omne-half per cent tn height ba¥
ninetcen per cept. in girth of chest, andi 3
sixty-sfx per cent. In lung capacity.
Mensurements at Amherst College showed
even greater differenca in favonr of those 43
who did not use tobacro. With such:ig
ovidenes as this before hitn, no sensible 33
Boy is likely to try to cullivate the tobawob e

acquired it.  Glve the hoys more oppor-
tunitics for athletics. and they will re-
quire less tobacco.~Troy Times.

Dand
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The Japaness Boy.
BY R. L. GRANY.

A lttle 1ad, a Japanese,
Far oft in old Japan ;

An army boy with task assigned,
To pour out army winhe.

1t vas on the occaslon of
A cereinony rare,

When wine as a Hbatlon flowed,
A heathen ctistom there.

70 hilm It was repulsive work,
For he had vowed to be,
A staunch abstatner from the drink
That catises misery.
His father had a victim béen.
Through drinking * sake ** had dled.
And hie, his mother's only boy,
Was fofced to ledve her side.

He promnised hér hé’'d never touch
The 8rul-destroying cup.

Anhi on that day whef all {mbdibed
He would not touch a drap.

The Generdl-in-Chief observed
The littlo lad todk none,

Ana told hifti he must weary be,
To drink as 411 had dohe.

The boy fefused to take a dranght
Though urged to, for hig Realth ;

He wotlld hot breﬂft his word ifie sorhie,
For honotir, fathe ot Wwealth.

He gald hy did not care for wine,
And did not wigh to drihk,

And felt that he was free to act,
Not do as others think.

He did hot fear to d'sobey
The dignitary hich.

Though he mighi at the chleXs command,
Be called for it to dle.

‘The General was vexed to sec¢
‘The lad's persistent coursc,

'That he twuld dare to risk his wrath,
And sald with angry force :

“ Well, if you'll not doas 1 say,
You hever can become
A soldler, for they must obey,
What | command i3 done.”
An officer of lower rank,
Was standing near and Heard
The conversation, noted well
Each firmly spoken word.

He asked him how he dared to be,
So insudbordinate.
‘itat with his sword he'd throst him
through,
A well-deserving fate.
\Wath tearful eyes the boy declared
He could not drink th~ :ine,
For {ear he should a dru  ard grotv,
Therefore he must decline.

And that his promise he would keep
While Ged his life should spare,
‘that he would never, never drink,
Nor in its revels share,

And said a soeldier was not bound
Such orders to cb-y.

His country needed sober men,
To be the country's stay.

That he could keep bis word and serve
His countrr none the less,

And spare his widowed mother grief,
And undeserved distress ;

That ho could better wierld o sword
‘With unbeclouded brain,

\Would be a better soldier {ar
By letting reason rcign.

Thelr héarts relented when they satv
Hig quickly falling tears.

They saw the man in him portrayeaq,
Bfiive in the comine yests.

2 His firm re<olve and honest words

Cotimanded thelr respett,

B And never after was he known

R To suffer from neglect.

§ \nd in the army l& Y8came

B\ trusted officer,

= Who névér quatléd befdrdé a foe,

4 No danger could deter.

g \Whtle hig exampie served to check
4 ‘Tho drinking custom rife,

% lespected and dbeloved, men soufht
M To Imitate his lifc.

% Oh boys, resolve that you will do

B That which you know & right.

Be upright and b~ fearless teo.
Your 1jves will then be bright ;

Yield not to those who would allure
You {n the paths 6t sth : )
Make up your minds. God télptag v8u,
You'll never walk thereln.

Richmond HIIL

OLD MARTYN'S CHILDREN:

The House on the Hill
By Florence Yaroood.

CHAPTER 1X.

Tiny's father prajyod very earnestly
that his manv sins might be ull blotted
out for Ch:ist 8 sake, and that he migbt
have strength given him to resist strong
arink.

* 1 could never do it alone, 1iny,” said
he, when they rose, * but, with Christ's
help, | teel that 1 can.”

“1 am 8o glad, so glad !” said Tiny,
Joyously ; * if you don't spend any money
fu drink we can soon have some new
chairs ; these ure so dreadfully old and
rickety that they zan’t last much longer.
And who knows but what some day we
might afford a rocking-chatr, liko the
one I suw at the house on the hill "

“That we will, dear,” said her father.
* We'll have lots of nice, comfortable
th'ngs before a year goes by, I'l hire a
carpenter to fix up the house, or elso we'll
buy a better one somowhere. Ob, it's a
shame the way I've wasted my money
and neglected my family ! and his eyes
filled with tears.

* Being sorry s all that we can do,”
sald Tiny, thoughtfully. * We can't go
back and begin over agali ; the only
thing we can do is to try very hard to do
just what i3 right in the future.”

‘ Yes,” sai@ he, “1 bave mdde a miser-
able fallure of living ; but I shall do the
best I can with the rest of life that {s
given me. I promised your dear mother
that I would meet her in heaven, and, God
helping me, 1 will.”

The pext day, towards nigbt, Ernest
was sent on an errand down to the town,
go he slipped in to see how Tihy was
getting along.

“Where's father ? sald he;
drinking, as usual, 1 suppose.”

“No, he isn't " said Tiny. “Ie has
promised never to drink again; and he
is going to save his money, and we are
going to have a carpenter here to fix the
house up, or else we will buy a belter
one ; and we are going to have some new
<hairs, and a real rocking-chair {”

Poor little 'Tiny ! Lier idea of luxuries
consisted in possessing a rocking-chair.

Ernest sighed deeply, and shook his
head, as ho replied: *“ He can't do f{t,
Tiny ! he can't let drink alone !’

*Yes, he can.” said Tiny, with deciston,
* for he has asked Jesus to help him.”

“ Did he ?” said Ernest. * Well, the:.
that makes all the difference. Father 18
very weak, but Jesus is strong, and if he
depends on His swrength I have great
hopes that he will conquer.”

“ People can do anything {if they just
depend on Jesus to help them.” said Tiny.

* That night, after you went away, Mr.
and Mrs. Har ton had a long talk to-
gether, and .ue next morning they told
me that they, too. had decided to live for
Christ ; and they read the Bible and have
prayer,” said Ernest.

*1 am so glad,” said Tiny. " 1am sure
they must b~ so glad, too, io know that
they are ready, no matter what happens !~

“Yes. they don't seem like the same
people. thev are so changed : but that
Roy—he’s real dad ! he sits and smiles
a hitle, and curls his lip up when his
father reads the Bible, and he don't seem
to want to be geod at all.”

“ I hope he will change. and try to do
dust what fg right,” safd Tiny.

* Yes.” said Ernest, T hope so. Well,
I must hurry back with these nails ; what
a grand thing {t will be {f father really
comes homa sober to-nizht ? 1 hope he
does.” and Ernest hurried up the hill to-
wards Mrs. Hampton's.

“of?

. - - . . .

‘The winter and spring slipped quickly
away, without ansthing of particiiar In-
terest happening, aave that Tilly's iather
kept his word and remalred sober :ahd
industrious ; and thelr shabbf hotne was
being rapldly transformed ihtd a teat,
tidv one, botH ontside and in.

The warm wedther came <tith its Hoft,
delicious breczes, its cpening flowdrs and
sunshiny days.

Erncst still wotked at Mr. Hampton's,
although his father told him tha’ he
might return to school if bz wishdl bat

be Mked bis place voty much, anod he de-
vided to work there during tbe summer,
and by winter he could go back tc school,
an.) have money envugh saved up to buy
a jot of now boOkS.

oy Hampton wae still very recklees,
and spent a good dcal of his time in the
bar-rooms, with low, rough soclety.

One sununer evening Ernest found his
fittle reom so warm that he lifted tho
window up very high, apd left 1t that way

all nizht
In the middle of the aight he heard
voices direc'ly under his  window

Ernest crept notsolessly to the window
and lstened ; and, although they talked
in a very low volce, ho managed to guther
enough of their conversation to know that
they were robbers. He was about to
glnrm the household, when suddenly tae
ront door below opened, and to his grest
gurprise, Roy Hampton came out and
Joined the burglars.

“I've got the money.” sald he, in a low
voice. **Now, I'm to have haif of it, and
you are to have the other half. I'm
bound to have some spending monoy,
some way, and this {s ono way of getting
’Lh

* Yes,” sald one of the men, ** and you
are to go back to Led and not give the
alarm until after wo've been gone an
hour: I'll risk them catchlng us then.
You see we shoulder all the blame, and
you get half of the profits.”

Ernest listened breathlessly to this con-
versation, wondering all the time what
he had better do to alarm the houschold
1t was {mpossidble to reach Mr. Hampton's
room without going down the front stairs,
and the men would cce him.

There was a low verandah directly un-

er Erne-t's window, so he noiselessly
stenpred out on it.

Blowly, &teaitlily, ué crept along, not
knowing every nioment but what the men
would sc¢ h.m and perhaps shoot him.
At length ho reached the edgo ; he was
withinh arm’'s length of the men now.
Ons of the men had taken the half of the
tnoney Rouy had given him, and placed
it in a Jong pocket book. which he still
held In his hand.

“ We'll divide thia between us after we
get away {rom here,” safd he to his com-
rade.

** All right.” replied the other.

They were about to turn hurriedly
away, when Ernest's small hand Jjust
above them suddenly reached out and
grasped the pocket-book out of the bur-
Elar's hand, which so frightened the men
that they ran to the road. and jumping on
thelr horses, galloped away as fast as
possible, while Ernest crept back to his
room with the money safely in his hand.

CHAPTER X.

The two robbers were very much
frightencd. but Roy Hampton was muck
mare so

He crept back to his room. shaking and
trembling in every limb with fear. He
did not know whose hand had snatched
the pocket-bzok. but he fully expected
that it would all come to light in the
morning. His own part in the robbery
wqu}l 2150 be toid, and he shuddered to
think what the consequences mivht be.

He could not sleep or rest : his head
%as so hot he did not know what to do :
and when morning came his parents
heard him moaning, and, entering the
room, they fo'ind him burning with fever,
and unconscious.

“1 did take the meney. father. said
he, “and gave it to these horrid men !
I am very sorry : do forgive :ne. pleaso !

“ ¥What mon«¥, my boy ?" asked Mr.
Hampton, kindly.

But Roy's mind was wandering too
much to .nswer questions directly. so he
talked fn a confused way for a while. and
then he =gaid :

“ Those wicked men ' I met them first
in the salosn, and they set me up to get
them some money out of the house, and
they would give moe half of it. 1 was
dete:mined to have some money to spend
as 1 p'eas>d. and I thought I could get it
in -h t way, and throw all the blame on
them a%d you would never know but
what they got all of it. But they didn’t
g£et 1t for some one out on the verandah
snftthed It awa? from them : I think it
was Ernegt ; ask him to tell you nbont
1t. Pleas? forglte me; I'm so sorry '
Oh. fear ' iny head arhes 80 ™ and the
;gimﬂhg boy to2ted and moaned with

n.

Mr. Hampton went and looked where

he slwars kept bis money. and fouvnd §t

goae ; but on looking eround the rootn
tie found the purse 1ylng ot tho dresser
Then Lo went to Ernest and asked him
to tell =hat ke knew about it. * Toil me
all.”” gald ho; ~ don't shield my pour doy
any ; 1 seo by his wandering Eﬂk that he
{8 in the wrong, in some way

“1 did not intend to speak unless I hao
to, for Ruy's sake,” rald Erneat, slowly.
“ bt stnes he has told you a part. |
supp so 1 must tel) you the rest,” and he
told him all he knew gt what had hap-

ued the previous night.

Pl You are a bravé boy.” sald Mr. Hamp-
ton, when he had finished. “ I'll teward
you for that, soma day. 8inece the men
did not get any of tho monby, we wiil,
for poor Roy's sake, koep the afrair quiet,
and say nothing abodt 1  He I8 avi-
dently sorry and | hopo this wiiil be a
lastinug lesson to him.”

For three long weecks Rory Hampton
tossed and moeaneéd with fever, and they
had but littie hopes of hia recovory, But
at last ho took a change for the better,
and slowly bosan to creep back to Mo
agaln

“1 have been vory near death, and 1
was not ready for it,” sald he, one day,
when he was eglowly recovering. but
still very weak and {1l

* 1 want t0 be ready after this, will you
tell me tho way 7" aald be to his parents;
and theyv knelt down and prayed for their
boy, and Rov praved {or himsoif, and his
heart was fille! with joy and peace in de-
llesing tn Jesus,

When he got able to be about again, he
was a changed boy In every senso of tho
word.

Ho no longer lojtered around the sa-
loons, wasting his time, and throwling his
young Ilfe away. He took an iIntercst.
and waaz 1eady to lend a helping band.
in every good work, and grew up %o bo a
noble. useful iman, alwara lstting his
lirht shine thnt otkers might seo It and
glotify his Father in heaten.

What a grand thing It is to see & young
life (onsccrated to the Master's service !
—to walk hooceforth only in paths of His
choosing ; to ltvo only for his glory ¢

Dear, boys, if you want to bo manly,
8ive your young life up to Jesus. You
will receive rich rewards just in this lifo,
even, and In tho great hereafter. oternal
lite, full of foy and ungncakable glory,

Jesuasgald: ~Iam the way, the truth,
and the Nfe. If any man follow me he
shn:‘l Eot walk in darkness ®

! osoesver bLelieveth on
W:;lk in darkness.” me shall not

3rsutiful promises are theso ! Ha
aod sufe 13 the heart that trustcthw;:
them !

There 1s much more to tell ahont B
and Tiny Martyn, but I must stop m‘.’“

It would do you good to step into Tiny's
Reat itle home, and see how many com-
forts. and even luxuries, they now have.
It te, Indecd, a pretty home—n picture of
neatness outs de and {o.

I made g vast differenco when the
father quit leaving ii3 darnings at the
tavern, and brought them home to be
spent for the interests of the family.

He hired a house-keeper, and Tiny had
the chanee she had so longed for to attend
school regularly, and obtain a good edu-
cation

Ernest, too, spent 2 number of ears at
colirie and his ~herished dreanf o!'sbz-
coming highly educated was realized,

Many happy days were spent by Tiny
at the house on the hill, ahd when. a fow
years after, her father died. Mr. ané Mra.
Hamuton coaxed her to live with them
and fll). in a manner, the place thelr own
iittle girl would have fled, had she lved.

My little story is now told, and, ag 1!
lay down the pen, the carnest desire of
my heart is tLat all the dear boys and
Rirls who read it may give their bearts to
Jesus and live for his srlory.

If you walt until late In Ife to grek
2im, you wil} deeply regrot §t.

it 18 a sad thing te have to look back
over a misspent ife.

“ God pity the one, who, leoking back,
Sees no frult on lfe's beaten track :
Nothing but leaves at the set of sun H
Notbing but leaves when the day is done.”

In the monrning of lifa may you givo
your hearts to the blessed Mastor.,

THE END.

To-morrow you have no business with.
You steal {f you touch tn-morrow It is
God's. Every day haz in it enough to
:(:epi o“;:rly m'afnw’oemg:od, without eopn-

ning himse th the thiiigs
ik g8 that le
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Jairus s Daughter.

MY MARY & B DaNa

A father is praying
‘I'ne Saviour to hear
1*or hin daughter i dying,
With ue helper near
Begeeching Hium greatly,
Ho falls at g feet
And his story of sorrow,
Oh ! hear lum repeat :

*“ My dear little dnughter
1 fear she wil) die!

0 thov merciful Savlour,
Attead ‘o my oy’

1t thou wilt but touch her
She surely whi hve |

‘Then to thee all the glory,
0 Jesus, I'll give.”

And Josus went with hlin ;
And soon it was said
To the heart stricken father,
* Thy daughter {sdead !
\Why trouble the Master
Thy wors to relieve ?°
But the kind Saviour whispered,
** Now only believe ™

They eame to the house
And the mourners were thero,
\Vho with weeplng and walling
Were rending th- air ;
But Jesus reproved them :
* Why thus do ye weep ?
For the mald {s not dead ;
She 18 only asleep.”

Oh see ! with a touch
How the maiden awakes
When the mighty Physician
Her hand gently takes!
And see ! from lier features
Pale death quickly flies
At the volce of the Saviour,
* O damsel, arise !’

LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTER.

STUDIES IN THE LwUdL¥I ANUNRDING TO LUKK,

LLESSON VI FEBRUARY 9

THE SERMON ON THE MOUNT.
L.uko 6. 41-49. Memory verses, 47-49.

Golden Text.—Why call ¢ me, Lord,
Lord, and do not the things whick I say ?
—Luke 6. 46.

Time.—Midsummer, A.D. 28.

Place~~Horns of Hattin, a hill sixty
feet in helght, two miles from the west
coast of the Sea of Galilce, and seven
south-west from Capernaum.

CONNECTING LINKS.

Closely following the healing of the
palsied man came the call of Matthew
and the feast by which he honoured
Jesus. Travelling through Galilee, the
disciples plucked ears of corn on the Sau-
bath. This caused anger among the
Jows, which was only increased by Jesus
clalming their right to do so, and then
himselt healing on the Sabbath a man
with a withered band.  Finding that the
Jows plotted to put him to death, Jesus
withdrew to the Sea of Galllee and on
the hill above described completed his Mst
of disciples and delivered his Sermon on
the Mount.

DAY BY DAY WORK.

Monday.—Read Christ’s Llessings and
woes (Luke 6. 20-26). Prepare to tell in
your own words the last lesson and this.

Tuesday.—Read the Jaw of love (Luke
6.27-38). Fix In your mind Time, Place,
and Connecting Links.

Wednesday.—Read what Christ said
atout hearing and doing (Luke 6. 39-4.).
Learn the Goldea Text.

Thursday.~-Read what a good man ls
like (Psalm 1). loara  the Mcmory
Versges.

Friday.—~Read trees and their frults
(Matt. 12. 31-37). Study the Notes and
answer the Questions.

Saturday.— Rcad aliout sgowing and
reaping (Gal. 6. 1-1v).  Stuly the Lesson
Teachings.

Sunday.—Read about getting a goot
foundation (1 Cor, 3. 8-1§). Sing the
Lezaon Hymn.

QUESTIONS

1 Mote and Bean versew 41, 42 11
What ad Je us mean by the mote and
‘he beam ® 420 18§t right to blane
o'hkers for what we do ourselves 7 What
do we nred it we would help people cure
thetr faults ?

2 Krutt and Thorns verses 43-45 -
43. Can true goodness be hid * How may
we know when a man’s heart i{s good ?
43 UHow 18 a good tree hknown ?  Will
sticking a fig on a thorn tree change it
into a f'g treo? 45 Nume some things
which come out of the heart ?

3 sund and Rock, verses 46-49.—46 It
we pray for patlence or gentleness, whaut
clge snpould we do ? 47. 1g it enough to
know what Jesus taught > 48. How are
wo to act Like the wige buflder  Why
could not the flond throw down his house ?
49 1Is it 1lght for anyone to think he is
secure 1 he does not gbey Christ ? What
18 th: gre-test lo-r ?

TIACHINGS OF THE LESSON.

We ought to form the habit of looking
for what {8 good in our companions rather
than for what s bad He severe with
ourselves and  have  charity for others
Our conduct fg what our character is
Judged by To profess and not to prac-
use 18 a4 groat sin. 1 our hearts are full
of love to Jesus, we will speak of him,
The only wa) to be safe is always to obey
Christ. To bear good fruit, we must
buavo a new nature.

was fn the Kitehen, pat ub'e e~ Yo nase
thiee boyvs and two bLibles fn your family

HHI\'q Lo o an tammled
wight tn the fleur bo) head fiest 7 gald
little Paul, soleiniv, stoopng to leok in
her face as Sallee bont over the dust pan.,
“ Spoilted ull the tlour to muke bikkits
wav "

ARt gpluttered Bily, in a hollow
volce,” from the bottom of the barrel.

At Y Heapr him, Salite ¥ cried
Johnny. doubling up with laughter at
Billy's antics in trying to get out. “O no!
P'r'aps '8 some other boy's legs. (o]
yes !

Sallie couldn’t help laughing, but she
went into the pantry and gave the empty
flower barrel n little tip that sent Billy
out squirming on the floor.

* Wanted to make some paste,
all ' exclaimed Billy, shecpighly.

“ Let's mix hm in some cold water
then,” sajd teasing Johnnie. * I'm suro
there's plenty of flour tn his hair.”

* No such thming” satd Sallle, laughing.
* Let me brush you, Billy, and then I'll
scraj.e sonie flour off the boards for your
piaste.  Didn't do any hurt to the * bik-
k118, puss cat, 'causc there wasn't any
there”

She comforted him so well that he was
soon able ta be around and tending to his
vsual occupation, that of bothering the
babies

** What has my little girl been doing to
keep the bables so still this whole after-

Vgt

that's

THE SERMON ON THE MOUNT.

THE FAIRY SISTER.

Sallle stood in the centre of the floor
with ihree disconsolate little wrinkles in
the nmitddle of heo forchead, 1 wish
were a fairy goomther™ she suid list-
fessly, picking up one of boby Harry's
Httle dresses and droppeng it again inan-
other wrong plice for maother to hunt
after.

* What for 2" asked Aunt i ien, laugh-
ing to 1hink of fourteen .c.r-old Sallle
being a fairy gedmomher.

“ 0 luts of thay g8 Tust now I'd wave
my wand, and this room would be s cept
and dusted, and baby Harry would stop
his screceching, and the boys would find
scmething eclse to do besides plaguing
him, and I'd have a little peace.”

*Why dont you try being a fairy sis-
ter ? said Aunt Helen,, smiling.

*“What should I do 7 cried Sallie,
eagerly. The tdea struck her fancy.

* Everything her Rojal Laziness wants
a fatry godmother to do,” laughed Aunt
Helen.

Salllie tucked on her little blue, lace-
trimmed s aecping cap and soon apreared
with the broom for her wand. After
stme MiZorous flourjshes, the floor was
as clcan as a ncw pin. and Aunt Helen
was sneezing with the dust.

Next Sallic exchanged the broom for
another magic wand called the duster,
and, presto! all the dust had vanished.
the mantel ornaments were speckless. and
the sunlight, locking in with an approv-
fng smile, came and stretched itself con.
tentedly on the rug like a great yellow
lapdog.

You never heard such a hubbub as there

noon?” asked mamma, coming down from
her long, sweet nap with a rested faco
and shining cyes.

* Just playing.” said Sallic.

“ She did ju-t ezactly everything any-
body wanted ler to !” cried Johnny and
Billy, who were * trying* the candy In
sticky cups of cold water. * Piayed she
was a fairy.”

As fer Sallie, T heard her saying to
Aunt Helen the other day that it isn't
worth while to go around wishing for
fairy godmethers when you can do things
for yourself.—Woman's Journal.

TELL MOTHER 1T'S BROTHER WILL.

At 8 meeting in Chicago, Major Hilton
related the following incident which oc-
curred on the Scottish coast :

Just .t bivak of day of a chilly morn-
ing, the pecple of a little hamlet on the
coast were awakened by the booming of
a canncn over the stormy waves, They
kncw what it meant, for frequently they
had heard before the same signal of dis-
tress.  Some poor souls were out beyand
the breakers, perishing on a  wrecked
vessel, and in their last extremity calling
wildly for human help. The people
Lastened from their homes to the shore.
Yes, out there in the distance was a dis-
mantled vessel pounding itself to pleces,
with perishing fellow-beings clinging to
the rigging, every now and then some
one of them swept off by the furious
waves into the sea. The life-saving crow
was soon gathered.

“ Man the life-boat !” cried the men.

“Whers 18 Haidy 3

But the foreman of the crew was not§
thete, and the danger was imminent/
Aid must be immediute, or uil was lost:ig
The next to command sprang into the;
tratl boat, followed by the rest, all taking.
thelir Hves in their hands in the hope of:
gaving others.  Ob ! how those on shore
watched their brave, loved ones as they:§
dashed on, now over, now almost under,
the waves ! they reached the wreck. Like!
augels of dellverance, they filled their}
ciaft with wlmost dying men—men lost:
but for them. Back again they tolled, B
pulllng for the shore, bearing their pre<
cious frefght. The first man to help themZa
land was Hardy, whose words rang above]]
the roar of the breakers : " Are thoy all
here 2 Did you save them all 2"

With saddened faces the reply came ::
* All but one.  He couldn’t help himself.;
e had all we could carry. We couldn't’
save the fust one.” -

“Man the life-boat again ! shouled;
Hardy. 1 will go. What ? leave onej
there to dle alone!  Man the life-boat:
now ! We'll save him yet.” ;

But who was this aged woman withy
worn garments and dishevelled hafr, who!
with agonizing entreaty fell upon her7
knees beside this brave, strong man ? Ity
was his mother! \

0, my son'! Your father was’}
drcwned fn a  storm like this.  Your |
brother \Will left me eight years ago, and:}
I've never seen his face since the day he,
sailed.  You wil} be lost, and I am old:
and poor. Oh, stay with me '’

** Mother.” cried the man, * where onec!
is in peril, there’'s my place, If I am®
lost God will surely care for you.” K

The plea of earnest fajth prevailed.

With a “ God bless you, my boy !" she:
relecased him, and speeded him on his’
way. 3

Once more they watched and prayed;
and waited—these on the shore—while;
every muscle was strained toward tho!
tast-sinking ship, by those in the life-f.
saving boat. It reached the vessel. The:
clinging figure was lifted and helped to§
its place where strong hands tocx it in)
charge. Back came the bpoat. How}]
eagerly they luoked and called in en-3
couragement, then cheered as it came'
nearer. K

“ Did you get him 7 was the cry from
the shore.

Lifting his hands to his mouth to trum-J
pet the words on in advance of the land-
ing, Hardy called back : * Tell mother
it's Brother Wil 1

R

The sin of not doing the good you m!ght"
do is sure to find you out. »
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TWO NEW BOOKS,

A victory Won.

By Annie S. Swan.
Cloth, illustrated, $1.25

This new story by our favourite author
is one of her Lest, and is having a
rapid sale. Biss Swan loses none of
her power to charm.

Cot » Cradle Stories]
] 3

By Mrs. Oatharine Parr Traill J

With portrait and illustrations by A. Dickson@
Patterson, R.C. A :

IR R P

et (A3 4 S O

€Cloth, with title and desiga in gold;

A new book from Mrs. Traill §s an
announcement of glad interest to Can-
adian children.  These stories are
largely drawn from the animal world
—Dbirds and bees, spiders and butter-
flies and ather littlo creatures wlose
doings and sayings are related in the
suthor’s moss charming style. It is
undoubtedly ono of the best juvenile
books issued.
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WILLIAM BRIGGS,

MeTnostsr Boox axp Postssiise Uouss, Terowvo.

L5074

C. \V. Coarxs, Moztreal, Qua. ¢
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