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THE EIXFEL TOWER.

Tur most conspicuous foaturo of the
Psris Exposition of ‘89 was the famous
Eiffel tower, upon this pago, the
highest structuro in tho world. It is a
beautiful lace.liko structure of iron and

gcl, resting on fuur great legs and rising
eracefully to the height of about 1000 fcot.
On tho first platform, about 200 feet atove
the ground, is a great concert hall with res-

umnts, and on the secund and third are
imilar refreshment atalls. On the top is
s powerful electric light which may be
seenabout 100 miles.

The most peculiar feature about it is the
series of elovators which run up and down
the legs to the second gallery, from whicha
gingle elovator conveys visitors to the top-
most gallery. The details of these clova.
tors are shown on our last page. Tho
present writor went to the top in thocleva-
torand then walked down u winding cork-
scré® stait which seemed to rest upon
nothing, And a very queer sensation it
wis to wind one's way downward seemingly

in then, and as sho could not buy one,
sho had a very poor chance. 'Tho man
was 8 heartless wretch, and he said that if
she did not pay the rent regularly, he
would turn her out. After he went away
thomother.began to weep.  Her hittle chatd
not quito five, came up to her and saud .

“* Mamma, is not God very rich 7"

**Yes, my child.”

“Can't God take care of us?”

" Yes."

“Then what makes you cry? Mayn't 1
go and ask him 1"

Tho mother said she might if sho liked.
The little child knult at her cradle bed,
whero the mother taught her to pray, and
tho mother told me the child never looked
so swect. Shostood weeping over her mis-
fortunes, and the little child knelt down
and sad, O Lord, you have given and
takon away my dear fathor, and the land
lord says ho will turn us vut of duors, and
my mamma has no money; won't you
please lend us a little houso to live in? ™

And thon she came to her mamma, and
said, *Mamma, don't weep. Jesus will
tako care of us. I know hewill, for T have
asked him.”

It is upward of twonty ycars, and that
mother has never paid any rent from that
day to this. A beautiful cottage was pro-
vided for her and her two children, and
sho hns lived thero without paying any
rent.  When the firo swept over Chicago
and burnt up her howe, another little homo
was put up for her, and there she is.

I remecubor another little incident con-
nected with the same famly. They heard
I was going to tho army a fow weeks aftor
they had been provided for, and the mother
camo to mo with her two littlo children,
and they brought down all the money they
had, somo pennies which they had bLeen
putting away in a little bank, or at least
tho eldest one, and it was liko the widow's
mite. 1 thought at first I could not take
tho monoy; but then I thought itis God
who had prompted them to give 1t. They
wanted me tu take it duwn inte tho ariny
and buy a Biblo and give it to . suldier,
and tell the soldier who got it that the
children who gave it were going to pray for
him, as they used to pray for their father.
Thoy wanted somo soldier to pray for —
God bless such children, I bought two
Bibles, and ono night I was preaching, and

—

bad a lot of moen hearing me, and I told
them this story, and holding one of the
Bililes, I said, * 1f thoro is a man herowho
has the courage, tho moral courago, who is
not a Christian, to riso and take thia Bible
andd have the prayers of theso two fathor-
less children to follow him through the war,
Tet him step forward.”

To my surprise sixtocn wneh aprang to
their feet, camo forward and knelt around
me, and it scomod as if heaven and carth
camo together.  The prayers of thoso little
children had followed tho Bibles. Iam so
thaukful that we have n God who hears and
ANSWOrs prayers.

THE BOY MARTYRS.

Tor days when peoplo aro called upon
t«. dio for Christ have not yet passed away
Frum the interior of Africa caino news,
not long ago, of the terrible treatmont
wicked men bestowed upon three bogs
simply because thoy had accopted the
white man's God and been baptized.

The crue! officors of tho more cruel king
of Uganda had arrcsted several Christians
under the false charge that thoy wero
going to leave tho country. Some of

with little between oneand the horizon or tho cafth than
the gauzy network of steel of the tower:

The English, not to b outddne by the French, aro erect-
ing 8 tower in_London sbout one quarter higlier than. this,
thoclevators of which will run straight up from the ground
to the top in-a much shorter time than those of the Eiffel
Tower, e cut on tho lsst pago showa the onormous
strength of tho foundation, which, indeed, it necds to have
to suatain the strain of the winds and the pressure of the
enormous weight of iront,
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OHILDREN'S PRAYER.,

BY D. L. MOODY.

I RewEMBEER & man who enlisted in our war, and left a
wifoand two children, and the wife was not in good health.
QOne cold day in November, in the first year of the war,
thie Jiews came that he was shot in battlo, and tho mother
watin great sorrow. Soon after the landlord came round for
Tisrent, aud she told him her trouble, and said she would
not bo able to pay the rent so regularly as before, as she
hsd only her needlo, and sewing machines wero just coming
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them wero released or bought off by presents, and a fow
escaped. But three lads had been retained, and tho blood
thirsty officer ondered them tobe tortured. Theirarms were
first cut off, and then they were bound alive to a scaffolding
under which a firo was made, and thus thoy wero slowly
burnt to death.

As thoy wero suffering thess cruel torturcs the officer and
his soldiers mocked them, and cried out: ‘‘ Pray now if
Jesus Ohrist will take you out of our hands.” But the
doar boys clung to their faith in Jesus, and in tho midst of
the flames sang a hymn they had learned, *‘Daily, daily
sing his praises.”

Thus theso black boys in the heart of dark Africa did
70 love Jesus that they could dio -as Christians and sing
his praises in the firo as tho martyrs of old had dope. Their
heroic testimony was not in vain, for after this greater
numbers would conte to tho missionarica to hear of Jesus,
some in the darkness of the night to escape arrest. One

of the very men that had holped torture the boys was
so unpressed with their behaviour under the sufferings by
the knifo and tho fire that he had determined to learn to
pray also.
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PLEASANT HOURS.

I

" A Mother's Gift.

T‘xe’ following lines were written by a*

mother inside s Bible which she gave her boy
whdn he left home :
LS

REMEMBER, love, who gave you this,
When other days shall come;
When she who had thy earliest kiss
Sleeps in her parrow home.
Remember, twas a mother gave
The gift to one shie'd die tosave.

That mother sought pledge of love
The holiest, for her son:
And from the gifts of (iod nbove
! She chose a gowdly one:
dhe chose for her beloved boy,
. The guide to light, and life, and jo¥y s

And bade him keep the gift—that when
‘The parting hour should come,

‘I'hey might have hope to meet again
In her sternal home.

She said his faith in this would be

Sweet inceuse to her memory.

And should the scoffer, in his pride,
Langh that foud gift to scorn,
And bid him cast that gift aside,
. "Yhat he from youth had borne—
~She bade him pause, and ask his breast
If he or she had loved him best ?

A parent’s blessing on Lier son
Goes with this holy thing;

The love that would retain the one
Must to the other cling.

{emember, ’tis no idle toy:

A mother’s gift. Remembel, boy !
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THE LORDS NAM

E DAY.

BY THE REV. W. ¥. CRAFTS.

t: \When eight days were accomplished, his
name was called Jesus, ' —LuKe 2. 1L

Ngw YEAR'S DAY is sometinwes ealled
the Lord’s Name Day, because the Maviour,
cight days after his birth, was called
«Jesus " the name which the angels had
told his mother to call him ; and New
Year's Day is eight days alter Chiristinas—
the time wheu we celebrate the birth of
Christ, reckoning both days as the Jews
Lid.  Let us make to-day a Lord’s Nawe
Day, by thinking about the names of Jesus
as n sort of rosary in our hearts,

] hold in my hand a rosary of beads,
such as is used by the people in the Ruman
Catholic Church, and also by some heathen
worshippers of 1dols, to count their prayers.
They put the thumb and finger on one
Lead, and hold it while they say the prayer
s fist as they can wamble 5 and then they
take hold of the next bead, and hurry
thieugh another prayer aund so on till
they et around where they stavted, Then
they know they have siid s nty prayers
.« therc are beads in the rosary. They
think God wili be pleased if they say a

_ great many prayers with their lips, even

though they do not stop to think what they
are saying in their words. God tells us
that he would rather have us pray a few
words, and think about them, than to say
a great many words without our hearts
talking to him.

Prayers that we say without thinking
what we ave. saying, fall to the ground.
God does not hear them. Only the prayers
that have the love of our hearts behind

them fly up to heaven.  Our loving
thonghts about God make wings for our
wonls, 50 that they way reach the throue
of God.

But there is a kind of rosary
that we may have in our hearts, out of
sight, that would be pleasing to God, and
very appropriate for this Lord’s Name
Day. This rosary would not be made of
Deads, but names of Jesus, of which there
are move thau a hundred. Please hunt
tliem oub in the Bible, and stop over each
one as if you were holdiug a bead, and
gay @ ¢ What does this mean ? What does
it tell me about Jesus, and what he can do
for me and for others ?”

The first name you will find that was

. giveu to the Qaviour, was that which God

spoke to Adam and Eve when he called
Jesus ‘‘the seed of the woman,” 8o that
they might kuow that Jesus would be born
as  little habe, that he might win the love
of chitldien.

One of the other names that was first
giveu to the Qaviour was this: “A Star
out of Jacob ;7 a name that was given
him by the prophe Balaam,  That was to
show men that as the star sheds light in
the durkuess, so Jesus would bring joy
and forgiveness to the sad and sinful hearts
of men. Moses called Jesus cur hrother,
when he said : ** A prophet sha!l the Lord
raise up unto you from your brethren, like
unto me.  Him shall ye hear.”  This telly
us that Jesus is like a big brother who
loves us very much, and is wige enough to
teach ns and guide us, and strong enough
to proteet us aganst those who would do
us harin,

David called Jesus a King, because all
over the world the hearts of men and
women and children would learn to love
Jesus, aml then to obey him as their
Ruler. Isaiah ealled the Saviour by many
beautiful naumes,  He said, ©* His vame
shall be ealled Wonderful,” because of the
wonderful words Jesus would speak, and the
wonderful works he would do ;5 and ke said
he would also be ealled ** Couusellor,” be-
cause when people did not know what was
best to do, they would cone to the words
of Jesus in the Bible, and learn there just
what ought to be denc. And Isaiah said
Jesus \\'q\\ld also be called ¢ Mighty God,”
because God would live in his soul in such
a wonderful way that he could still the
storms upon the sea, and make a little
pread enough to feed a great waltitude,
and could heal people who were sick in a
moment, and raise to life those who were
dend.  And TIsaiah said Jesus would be
ealled the ** Bverlasting Father,” beciuse
as a father pitieth his childven, so Jesus
would pity the hearts of men.

8o Malachi called Jesus “a Refiner and
Purifier of silver,” because as the refiners
take the silver when it has come out of the
mountains all mixed with lead and rock
and dirt, and get all these impurities out
of it, to make it pure and precious silver,
so Jesus wonld drive budness out of th;
hearts of those that loved him, and make
theme pure and precious in the sight of
God, so that he would rejoice U\'cl? them
as the wonan rejoiced that fouud the lost
piece of silver.

Jolin the Baptist called Jesus a Lamb
hecause he would be gentle as a lamb; m\fi
because as the lambs were killed upon the
algars, so Jesus would die upon the cross
that men might be forgiven. Peter often
called Jesus ““the Christ,” a word which
meaits ‘anointed ;77 becanse when a man
was made king, precious ointment—much
sweeter than Cologne—was poured upon
his head, and filled the room with fra-
grance ; 80, when we speak of Jesus as
Christ, 16 means that he is a king., Jaues
catted Jesus *tthe Lord of (}‘u")ry 37 he-
cause he 1s Lord of all the angels in
heaven, as well as of the people “on the
earth.,  John called Jesus the ¢ Son of
(1ol beeanse Tong before the world was
made, or the ivst wem lved nponit, Jesus
was willl (Tie Father as his onlyNon, and
by him God made the worlds. '

Paul usually called the Saviour ‘‘our

Lord Jesus Christ.”
pame ten times in ten verses of one of his
letters. He seemed to rejoice to write the
name as that of his dearest friend. That
name reminds us that Jesus is Lord in
l‘lfaewen and King on earth ; and the word

J e_asus,’—the most precious of all the
S:}vmur & names—ineans that he shall save
his people from their sins.

S?meth‘mg that happened one New
Year's Duy-—as the Jews measuve their
year—will show you how Jesus saved the

people from their sins, The Jews wero

Jdav 1 N ' T
slaves in Keypt, and were made to work

very hard without any pay; ar re
whipped and wronged iyn 1Inn)|/xgr w::gs “aglf(el
all their little boys were killed as ‘soon as
%Aey tyvere tbolrn. God told the wicked
gyptians to let the Jews g o8 —
to another country. oS o freo—te go
The Egyptians would not obey God, :
so he sent the Angel of l)eagh }a?x:o(\xx:?\
thelr towns and eities, to kill one in evebr
house. And he told the Jews—his szy\
people—how they could save themselves
from being killed. In every house they
were Lo kill a little lamb, and take some 032
the blood and sprinkle it on the outside
of the door, so that the destroying angel
would see the mark of God’s people a%xd
pass over them. That was called the ’Pass'
over. Jesus, the Lamb of God, died on
the cross in our stead, that we ;xlight not
be punished, and saves us from sin, and
frngj the death of the soul, o
ivery boy or girl who will k
day b?fore God and ask him for :)\:rile(]mtfl)l;
Jesus’ name, will be forgiven ; and if you
10\7(:, trust, and obey Christ, as a good
child loves, trusts, and obeys his father

n‘nd. mother, then Jesus will be your
Saviour and King forever.

NELLIE'S GOLD-WEED.

BY REV. J. ¥. COWAN.

“FRANE, Frank,” cried Nellie, f
R ellie, from
corner near the old wmiue, to Whi(;h she }tlgg
::'Emyed, in one of their rambles for flowers :
1 have found the prettiest green weed
glth aflower ‘gearing a row of gold buttons
own one side, and wearin,
down ouc, , g gold bhands
Frauk ran to look. ¢ Why, itisbri
& ok, vy, it is brightey
than gold,” he said, “‘and looks like ]f 11:(?1&1
hung on a stalk. Here are more of them ;
we must carry some home to Auntie Nel) »
The children carried their gold-Wee({"
home, feeling that Auntie Nell would ba
sure to “luwo the explanation ready for
thet, ’Place it away in my room il}
morning,” she said.
Next morning Nell
. ) g D retreated from t
room with an exclamation of dismay, ¢ ?\}Il:
pr%thy flower bas all dried up 17 ’ )
ure enough, there seemed tob i
i ' e nothir
llt‘ftn()f 1!‘21 bl‘lc\f\\] lshrun?.(en skin, until Aunt‘ige
vell said, **What is that i
i Sy oo the window-
bulgt(:l}fll‘; loolltted arﬁi saw & beautiful, bright
) . 8 yellow wings were band
w;;th black, and a black border Tan m‘uuzg
t\elsm. In the outer corner weve spots of
Z:v}otv{, zut\{i \ﬂ{};enk tll;ey looked closer théy
7 that the black border was od wi
e . was dotted with
Where did it come from, Auntie, and

what i Vi
ﬁo:;er gl,a,.s it to do with my beautiful

‘It has had a great deal to do wi 0
beautiful ﬁovger, which was not awf;f)}\lvzs ‘;,!t:
all, as you might have seen had you looked
more closely, but a chirysalis hanging to
weed-stalk. 1 want you to nzti(i tha
markings of this ove closely, becanse it e
called the Monarch, or Milkweed B\;tterlﬁ .
It comes from a grub that feeds on tl))’.
milkweed, and belongs to a family that o
ie'?ltmi“mgefd vegetation. To-morrow a;:
il lo
weeﬁ.”o or some of the baby *“gold-
They found a few eggs whi |
placed under a microxggpe, }gilcglv’vedw }3’11.1
most curious little baskets. ““Oh, Aunti ‘ﬁ
evied Nellie, **is this the cradle ,bhe but,(t3 y
ﬂy‘fiﬁks her baby to sleep in 77 o
hat is the butterily’s cradle, and :
prettier one you could Knt };:;lvhf&fmd o.
baby brother in any of the stores yg\u
what pretty weaving! The slats \r.uuhee
and (10\5"‘!1 and around and ;m)undl ay 1'(:(:1 s
lar‘l‘y as in the finest hand-work.” S
1t is tou small and fiue for hand-wor

Auntie.” »

He calls him by that ~

Jase

““Yes, or Yooin-work, either,”

admiringly. ' ® e
“Then" what kind of work wodld 7%
call it9"” j ol
“The most delicate and_perfect o iv
work, which is Mother Nature® mhf
work,” said Auntie. oy hand!
 And that, 1 know, ineans God S.,h&n 1
work, which 1 read ol in the Bible:
the.children were right.

PUPENOERS e

At the King's Feast
BY MARY BRADLEY.

ArpHovso, fitly named The Wise,
Had, as kings should, ohservant €ye®
f\‘ud seeing, when his pages fed, ]
They asked no blessing un their breads
Iie thought it not Leneath his state—
Since kings must have an equal care
Like t.be good God, for small and 8"30“;/
An object-lesson to prepare.

Bo all the rosy troop oue day,

Half in delight, and half dismay

(F.m‘ this was an unheard-of thing),
Dined with His Majesty the king.

As royal guests each had his place
According to the deep design,’

And each was served by royal graces
With meats, and sweets, and daintics B¢

But while they feasted sumptuouslys
Ancther guest of mean degree,

A ragged, rude, unb.dden guest,
Pushed himself in among the rest ;
And with no reverence to the kings
'O‘r word of thanks or lovk of shame,
Yook of the best of everything—
Then went as careless as he came.

A dozen pairs of boyish eyes

Looked on, the whil}(,e, in f‘llumb surpris®
]}ut, the man gone, a rightcous rage
%:welled in the breast of every pageé: ,»
** Ungrateful! Shameless ! Impudent’
They cry aloud ; and all agree

ihat sharp and sudden punishment
Should follow such a wretch as he.

But'the wise monarch, having heard

"I:h‘e‘_lr hasty judgment, spake his word

- Whercin do you,” he asked of thetl:
Exeel the heygar you condemn®

gou scorn his base ingratitude,

“;at what in (lod's sight is your shar®
ho awe to bin your daily fond.

Aud never give back praise or praye’”

Oh, wise Alphonso ! centuries dead,

Still be thy searching lesson read :

For we, in these ungodly days,

1“{7&\’0 equal need to mend our way®

" ¢ eat and sleep, we come and g !
Rl though our God was deaf and dumis

Neither had eyes to sce. But, oy

The reckoning day that's yet to ¢oi '

i

A HEROINE AT A FIRE.

. A_“OTHER’S concern for her son w“{;
heroically displayead at a firo in Ne¥ Yo
recently. The fire was in a large bcnemenlb’i
house, and was caused by the explosio® -
2 lamp on the first foor. An alat® 4
sent over the wires and loud shouts warn?
the tenants on the upper floors 10 mé
their escape. All did so exeept & w,do";_
who, with her son, occupied rooms o th;
top Hoor. The son, who i8 twenby-0"
years of age, vas confined to his ped, bery
Ul with conswmption. 'the mother olmd
it was hopeless to get, him out of be a!‘
down the stairs by herself, and pfesend); ‘
the stairs took fire, eutting off her ostF
by that way cffectually. She man&ged "é
drag the young man to the window, whef}
he conld get air, and she waited with h,‘ﬂ‘ )
for Liolp to come.  Her position was descrle(c
from the street, and some firemen ey
Fhelr. way through the scuttle of # nelf
bouring house to the roof of the one o9 e;’
Lying down on the roof they lowered # "Opd
to the window at which the widow w88t
told her to tie it around her body and thed
would .draw her up. !Instead of doinB e
she tied it around ler invalid 0T nit
g_a ited patiently while the firemen dre?
le up and lowered the rope again o !
b:o.th were saved, but while the sO% ° .
eing rescued, his mother was in immive””
danger.  What lov : ; ve beet
that i ove that must ha d
1t in the face of death by burning con
Pll‘efer that :nother shonld be saved T""thev‘b
; han herself ! How infinitoly greater "“,\:
ave been the love of Christ for o for
world, when he voluntarily laid dow? ht
life for its salvation. (John 10, 18.)

o
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HUNTED AND HARRIED.

Tl
€ of the Scottish Covenanters.

BY R. M. BALLANTYNE.

CrAPreR VI —(Continued.)

Pagg
K&s ungitfrl ! his heart sank when the doot
s(md of ml?‘emly open and there entered &
]°'n ° th( lers, among whom he recoguized
I"‘I int;, ¢) e party which he had so recently
‘enty Ieftle heart of the morass and 80 sud-
Coulq, lto find their way out as they best
co“"tena"f 1“0 expression on Peter’s stolid
e o, m”~ setrayed his feelings.
dro per, st"y;‘{ung bantam cock,” exclaimed &
Owy iling towards him, and bending

P O mak
at |, EY .
b lagg 9 ke sure, * we've got hold of you

L
Sy

exclai . .
, exclaimed Peter interrogatively.

Ou’re .
e L precious scoundrel, aren’t you?”
v " the trooper.

“I folc responded Peter.
°°]1‘\r,-,,de. you the lad was an idiot,” said &
e rem
M exp:‘:rk was not lost upon the boy,
ore jqiagh codion immediately became still
“p Otie, if possible

me,” gni ; . .

meber Sav ye’] said (ilendinning, grasping

Astep 90, B61Y by one ear, ¢ where is your

Congyy,
&

S

.t dinng, ken, sir.”

« 3 there nohody j 9
v in the house but yon=:

ae
:le adtlel‘)lod{ b“.@ me,” said Peter, < an’ you,”
°l‘diers, » looking vacantly around on the

3
. Now ,
E;‘ﬂed wi’ﬂ}‘)’?k ee here, lad, I'm not to be
© rest, o7 o said the sergeant. ** Where are
(l‘lll)ck_» your household hidden: Answer;
eter | .
:’vaicant s;):ll.(ed into the sergeant’s face with a
wose recq ¢, but was silent. Glendinning,
d"llsus,] v nt misfortune had rendered him
oWn anq l‘(’_"‘ml, at once knocked the boy
® collay Cicked him ; then lifting him by
e Chaiy r‘md thrusting him violently into
“(fiinswe’r epeated the question, but received
hangi s
2;“1 o egr::{{h}}ls tactics he tried to cajole him
f"llcuess. im money, but with similar want
8 and
“reang me your sword-belt,” cried the
5 ith t'lso a comrade. '
'helf rew 1‘; belt he thrashed Peter until him-
flo, SXtract red, but neither word nov cry did
OF, he ki andy again flinging him on the
ngs Hel‘e’g]cked him severely. :
,.illg: &t ‘hisa tope, sergeant,” said one of the
Sip oA IPOmb‘ ““and there’s a convenienb
V'?I,\} ad that won’t speak is not fit to
sai Y. i o :
f“l Gl{;ulé'ng“‘g is too good for the brute,”
g, ondinning, drawing a pistol from his

W Poter gule a cloth over his eyes.”
H“Pe be'u,“md visibly paler while his eyes
U,"’“_ght 4 & baudaged, and the troopers
,h':‘tumcy “i:' they had at last overcome his

:“"ﬂ-cter’m ut they little knew the heroic
m Now n oY, had to deal with.
l.el.\Zzl ¢ is‘“‘l the sergeant, resting the cold
t ad, o, 1S Weapon against the boy’s fore-
h A% the - :

; word three your brains are on

ape . 2or

q“f hi 1&'0“ don't tell me where your people

" St o s‘)ne‘tw()__n

gé“ml _Hc’reemenn't,, let him have a taste of the
Sted o Ws before you finish him off,” sug-
« b e' of the men. ’

b The hopeppeteh them.”

eog“ k 'n%[e instrument of torture was

the 1‘388i0n ft-mwas constantly used to extract

Peri, ODE year n the poor Covenanters during

wood of s of persecution of that black

‘l\hle placedc?tt.‘Sh history. Peter’s thnmbs

<lee Onsterlr-l it and the screw was turned.

of t,hees, ,.ep‘\"“‘.cl‘eascd the pressure by slow

uy suew""“'g the question at each turn

t'ha.tov-ed»bl\.t‘ At hr:st, Peter bore the pain

ang hig eell(dt last it became so excruciating

lagg, " app; 1“? and lips seemed to turn grey,
l'.xuk palling shriek burst from him at

¥ o .

Q:S? as ;;‘:Y‘IS ! 'The history of the human

; ved that when men have deliber-

0

(
0

(¢ v
n?l? e'npte:f ;lhﬁ'{nselves over to high-handed
WQ:.)ng all ) lelr Mﬂ-ker thiere i8 not a devil
xnos t he ln!e legions in hell who could be
Upep STuel lg]ht De cleverer, he could not be
ang Gu({.inrhe only effect of the shriek
er ¢, ting was to cause him to order
tep i rn of the screw.
tr(,e n(y;em' the moment the shriek was ut-
w Black arrived, and finding the

& Nopge, s
w‘;g“]reutl;:o picketed ountside, with no one
“(7_0“» and “e’“ﬂl‘d them, he looked in at the

Pri ith 4 g saw what was going on.
hi:emn( ]f‘!‘rc‘e roar of mingled horror, sur-
likg g ﬁs}"%"’ he sprang into the room, and
lug,, the him'l ell on ’the brow of Glendinning
the  the ‘l(‘fm".of Thor.  His left shot full
o Serewg o of the man who had worked
Ty, flog, W’it‘;ml both troopers fell prone upon
vio? 82t wag ) u crash that shook the buildin%.
ot th‘ts(’ quick, and so overpoweringly
the other troopers were tor &

24

t moment gufficed to

b 1. Tha
Hboune rews and seb

k to relieve the sc!

» eried Andrew,

moment spe.
enable Blac
Peter free.
¢ ’way 00
darting throug
without more space

t, lad, after me 1
h the doorway, for he felt that
to fight he would be

easily overpowered. The dragoons, recover-
ing, darted “fter him, The farmer caught up
a huge flail with which hewas wont to thresh
out his oats. 1t fell on the headpiece of the
first trooper, causing it to ring like an anvil,
and stretching its owner on the ground. The
gecond trooper fared no better, but the l{ea.d
of the flail brake into splinters on his iron
cap, and left Andrew with the stmnp only to
continue the combat. This, however, was no
insignificant weapou, and the stout farmer
Jaid about him with such fierce rapidity as to
check for a few moments the overwhelming
odds against him. Pistols would certainly
have been used had not (:lendinning, rvecover-
ing his senses, staggered out and shoqted,
¢« ‘['ake him alive, men 1»  This was quickly
done, for two troOpers Jeaped on Andrew be-
hind and pinioned his armns while he was en-
gaged with four in front. The four sprang on
him at the same instant. Even then Andrew
Blacl'sbroad buck _ which wasunusually “up ?

__proved too strong for them, for he.mn.(le a
B 1t and carried the

sort of plungingsomersat
whole six along with bim to the ground. Be-
however, more troopers

fore he could rise :
were on the top of h’im. Samson himself would

have had to succumb to the dead weight.
In a few seconds he was bound with ropes
and led into the house. Ramblin’ Peter had
made a bold assault on a dragoon at the be-
gimxing of the fray, but could do nothlpg
with his poor maimed hands, and was easily

secured.

« Let him taste the thumbscrews,” growled
Glendinning savagely, and pointing to Black.
« Dae yer warst, ye born deevil,” said Blu}:k
recklessly—for oppression driveth even a wise

man mad. .
d—fetch the boot,” said the

«“Very go00

gergeant.
The instramunt of torture was brought
he farmer’s right leg: the

and affixed to t
wedge was ingerted, and a blow of the mallet
iven.

Black’s whole
frowning brows met, an
pressed with a force that meant
unto the death.

At that moment

visage scemed to darken, his
d his lips were com-
endurance

another party of dragoous

ander Captain Houston galloped up, the
captain entered, and, stopping the proceed-
ings of his subordinate, ordered Black and
Peter to be set on horseback and bound to-

gether.

« Fire the place,” he added. ‘< If there

are people in it anywhere, that will bring

them out.”
« Oh dear !” gasped
¢ \Wheesht, baira,” said Black in a low

¢« I'hey’re safe enough. The fire’ll

" besides, they're in the

3y

Peter, ¢ thehidy

voice.
no’ touch them, an
Lord’s hands.”

A few minut
steading was in
watched the wor
roof of the cottag

es more and the whole farm-

flames.  The dragoons
k of destruction until the
e fell in; then, mounting
their horses, they descended to the road with
the two prisoners and turued their faces In
the direction of Kdinburgh.

Craprik VIL—MORE THAN ONg NaRROW
EsCaPr.

about a week after the buraing of

a select dinner-party of red-hot

rebels—as the Government would have styled

them; persecute(l people as they called them-
selves—assembled in Mrs. Black’s little room
in Candlemaker Row.  Their looks showed
that their meeting was not, for the purpose of
enjoyment. Their part consisted of Mrs. Black,
Mrs, Wallace, who had reached [sdinburgh
in company with her brother, David Spence,
Jean Black, Wwill Wallace, Quentin Dicls, and
Jock Bruce the blacksmith.

¢« But I canna understand, lnssie,” said Mrs.
“hoo ye werena a' roasted

OnE day,
Black’s farm,

Black to Jean, |
alive i’ the hidy-hole, or suffocated at the
best : au’ hoo did ye ever gos oot wi' the

ruckle o’ burning rafters abune ye?”

1t was easy enough, answered the girl,
« for Uncle Andry made the roof o' the place
uncommon thick, an’ theres 2 short tunnel
lea:lin’ to some bushes by the burn that let us
oot at a place that canna be seen frae the
hoose. But oh, granuy, dinna ask me to speak
about thae things, for they may be torturin’
Uncle Andry at this very moment. Are you
cureib was him ye saw ? » she added, turning

to Bruce.

¢« Quite sure,” replied the smith. I
chanced to be passing the Tolbooth at the
moment the door opened. A party of the
city guard <uddenly came out with Black
in the midst, an led him up the High

Street.”
«’'m sure they
poor girl, while the tea:

1 torture bim,” said the
rs began to flow &t the

dreadful thought.  “‘They stick at naethin’

now.”

«I think,” said Will Wallace, in a tone
that was meant to be comforting,  that your
uncle may escape torture, for the Archbishop
ﬁoes n{:tt pkll'esige at the council to-day. I

ear that he has gonc off sudden 3
Andrews.” g y to St

«That won't serve your uncle much,”
remarked Bruce sternly,  for somne of tl,le
other bishops are nigh as bad as Sharp, and
with that raving monster Lauderdale among
them they’re likely not only to torture but to
hang him, for he is well known, and has been
long and perseveringly hunted.”

In his indignation the smith did not think

of the effect his foreboding might have on his
friend’s mother, but the sight of her pale
cheeks and quivering lips was not lost upon
Wallace, whose sympathies had already been
stirred deeply, not only by bis regard for
Black, but also by bis pity for tender-hearted
Jean.
« By heaven ! 7 he exclaimed, starting up
in a sudden burst of enthusinsm, *“if you will
join me, friends, I am quite ready to attempt
a rescue at once.”

A sort of pleased yet half-cynical smile
crossed the grave visage of Quentin Dick as he

lanced at the youth.

< Hoots, man ! sit doon,” he said quietly ;
“ye micht as weel try to rescue & kid frae the
jaws o’ a lion as rescue Andry Black frae the
fangs o' Lauderdale an’ his crew. But some-
thing may be dune when they’re takin’ him
back to the Tolbooth—if ye're a’ wulling to
help. We mak’ full twenty-four feet amangst
us, un’ oor shoothers are braid ! ”

“P'm ready,” said David Spence, in the
quiet tone of a man who usually acts from
principle.

« Ap’ so am 1,” cried Bruce, smiting the
table with the fist of a man who usually acts
from impulse.

While Wallace calmed his impatient spirit,
and sat down to hatch a plot with his brother
conspirators, a strange scene was enacting in
the Council Chamber, where the perjured
prelates and peers were in the habit of prac-
tising cruelty, oppression, and gross mjustice
under the name of law.

They sat bLeside a table which was covered
with books and parchments. In front of them,
seated on a chair with his arms pinioned; was
Andrew Black. His face was pale’ and had
a careworn look, but he held his head erect,
and regarded his judges with a look of stern
resolution that seemed to exasperate them
considerably.  On the table lay a pair of
brass-mounted thumbscrews, and beside them
the strange-looking instrument of torture
called the boot.

Lauderdale on this occasion found it fit and
convenient to apply the torture to another
man io the presence of Black, in order that
the latter might fully appreciate what he bad
to expect if he should remain contumacious.
The poor man referred to had not been gifted
with a robust frame or a courageous spirit.
When asked, however, to reveal the names of
some comrades who had accompanied him to a
field-preaching he at first loyally and firmly
refused to do so. Thenthe boot was applied.
It was a wooden instrument which enclosed
she foot and leg of the victim. Between it
and the leg a wedge was inserted which,
when struck repeatedly, compressed the limb
and caused excruciating agony. In some
cases this torture was carried so far that it
actually crushed the boune, 1L was so in the
cas. of that well-known martyr of the Cove-
nant, Hugh M:Kail, not long before his

execution.
(To be continned.)
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LESSON NOTES.
THIRD QUARTER.

LESSONS FROM tHE LIFE OF OUR LORD.

27.] LIGSSON IX. [Aug. 26.

A.D.
FIRST MIRACLE OF JESUX.

John 2. 1-11. Memory verses, 1-5.

GoLDEN TrXT.

les did Jesus in

This beginning of mirac
ifested forth his

Cana of Gualilee, and man
glory. —John 2. 11,

OUTLINE.

1. The Marriage in Cana,
2. The Mother of Jesus,
3. The Iiist Miracle. v. 6-10.

4, 'The Manifested tGlory, V. 11

v. 1,2

2]
v, 3-5.

Tiar. —AD. 27,

Prace.— Cana of Galilee.

RuLers.-~Herod, in Galilee; Pilate,
Judea.

in

CoNNECTING LINKS. —This mi

TIY NKS. —This miracle oceu

g:dthsnthbl}rd (lla.y fi-om the calling of PIII;II;;Jd
e last d : fi y f

Chises misiatey ay of the first week of

EXPLANATIONS.

1. ““ A marriage” i
) ge ’—Hebrew maide
I\]’;fu‘l}‘led on the fourth day of the we:!::v:;:
: ednesday ; widows were married on the fifth
(auyI of the week—our ‘Thursday. *‘The
m(;t; ter of Jesus”—She had some apparent
authority on this festive occasion, and 1
haé/e been a relative. ’ i
. ‘“His disciples ”—Five i
) or six men : An-
g:gnl;b].;o'lhn, Peter,hl—‘hilip, Nathaniel m::i

i ames. ‘ Marriage "—Such festivi
tle; o‘f‘ten were continued fogr several (l]u;:“v’
Wi f;.,\ithen L‘l:eithu.nted wine " —When the

v ed. They have no wine”

Last, at the present ti B i,
. . . me i
coztr}bl\xytve viands to the ba;,ngql!i?cts sometimes

. “Woman”—To our ears this s
harsh, but the word that Jesus used wasmll)z(tl}?
:fgectf}ﬁ a;ul affectionate. ‘“ What have I

o with thee’—What are our mut

. ey ual .
]‘z‘a.r,\li).ns? How different are our stumlp:v‘iutrf'

Mine hour is not yet come ”—The divinel ;
1mPp01nted hour when a miracle was to bz’:
“(gk?‘d.‘. It came immediately afterward.

6. lblx waterpots of stone ”—Large ves-
sels placed in the outer court to hold water
f(qr v’t:ashulg purposes. ‘‘I'wo or three fir-

ul)ls —.I‘rom eighteen to iwenty -seven
E:dog;edtch. Anywhere from one hundred
and y to one hundred and sixty gallons in

8. ‘“The governor ”—Probabl i

y — a kind
head waiter who tested the win):?s urrange(g
the t:ﬁ)les, and conducted the feushi
. 9h Calk;]d the bridegroom”—Called out

o him, perhaps i i
1a11guaé er') ps across the room, in sportive

10. :‘ szaye well drunk ”— Are drunken.

11. “*This beginning of miracles "—This
fi‘rst. of the sigus of Jesus’ divine power.

His disciples believed on him "—The faith
that they already had was greatly confirmed.

Home READINGS.

M. TFirst miracle of Jesus.—John 2. 1-11.
T, Customs of purifying. —Mark 7. 19,

W. Doing what he saith. —John 15. 8-14.
1k, E&;}(l)ﬂg with the unworthy.-—Mark 2. 14-
F.  Proofs of Messiahship.—Matt. 11. 1-6.
8. Christ glorified.—John 17. 1-11.

Su. A waiting guest.—Rev. 3. 14-22,

Pracrical TEACHINGS.

Where in this lesson are we taught—
1. Whom to invite to share our joys?
2. To whom to tell our wants? = ‘
3. Whose manifested glory calls for our
faith ?

Tug LrssoN CATECHISM.

1. In what place was Jesus’ first mirac
performed ? ““ In Cana of Galilee.” QmH\;ﬁnlz
told Jesus that there was no wine? ¢ His
mother.” 3. What did Jesus say? *‘ Mine
hour is not yet come.” 4. What did he tell
the servants to do with the six waterpots of
stone? ““T'o fill them with water.” 5. Into
what was the water turned by Jesus’s power?
“ Wine.” 6. What is the Golden Text ?
¢« This beginuing,” etc. '

DoctrINAL SugerstioN, — The almighty
power of Christ.
CATECHISM QUESTION,

How is He generally spoken of ?
Sometimes as a personal agent, and some-
times as an influence or gift coming down

from (od.

BEGINNING AND END.

THE begiuning :

A school-boy, ten years old, one lovely
June day, with the roses in full bloom over
the porch, and the Iabourers in the wheat
fields, had been sent by his Uncle John to
pay & bill at the country store, and there
were seventy-five cents left and Uncle John

did not ask for it.
At noon the boy had stood under the

beautiful sky, and a great temptation

came.
back, or shall 1 wait until he asks for it?

If he never asks that is his lookout. If he
does, why 1 can get it again. He never
gave back the money.

The ending :

Ten years went by ; he was a clerk ina
bank. A package of Lills lay in the dvawer,
and had not been put in the safe. e saw
them, wrapped them up in his cont, and
ca ried them home.  He is now in a prison
cell ; but he set his reet that way when he
was a boy, years before, when he sold his
honesty for seventy-five centa.

He said to himself, shall 1 give it '
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PLEASANT HOURS.

- A. View of Car for

THE oTIR ULEVATOR IN 1Y EIFFEL TOWEDR,

Time and Eternity.
BY F. A, I

Oxk by one, hfo's sands are sinking,
As wo near tho heavonly goal,

And by faith we hear the ]’mrsmotcs,
Stealing on the waiting soul,

Little workers in tho vineyard,
Firmani true, with armour bright,

Standing with the shicld and helmet,
In the glorious morning hght,

Aumonr hearera for the Master,
Givded with the sword of peace,

Rest not, rest not, till the wafare
*Mid the stori of life shall cease.

Tune is but a silent river
Rolling on 'mad storm and strife,
Watting not, or kice-hing uever,
Gief or sorrow  this gy Lfc

Let us then be up and duing,
Here « & cannat alwayy stay ;
Laety moment mahes a Lifetime,
Shurt-lived as a surmer duy

Though the storm clonds hover o’cr ns,
Amd tho ballows roll Lelow ;

With his rod and staff to gunicus,
Wo need never fear the foe,

Unward then, the prize awaits us !
Uasard thewugh the glorious strifo t

Iu cu:rmli wath raptur,
Wo shall wear the rrown of Jife.

Bermuda,

PO

JESUS SHINING IN.

A visitor went one cold day last spring
to see a poor youug girl. kept at home by a
lame hip. The room was en tho north side
of 2 bleak honse. It was not a pleasant
prospect without, nor was there much that
was plonsant or cheerful withm, Poor girl |
what a cheerless lifushie has of it, T thought,
a< 1 saw how sho was situated ; and 1
wanodiatoly thought what @ pity it was
her room was on the north side of tho
[TRHT N

** You nover havoany sun,” 1 said ; *'not
a say comes in at thoso windows. That 1
call a misfortuno. Sunshine iseverything;
1 lave the sun.”

’

*“Oh,” sho answored, with tho sweetest
smile 1 ever saw, ‘“my sun pours in at
every window and oven through the
cracks.” I am suro I looked surprised.
*ThoSun of Righteousness,” sho said softly
~¢*Jesus. e shines in hero and nakes
overything bright to mo.” I could not
doubt her. She looked happier than any-
one I had seen for many a day. Yes ! Josus
shimng 1n av the window can mako any
spot heautiful and any home happy.

et . @

HARVESTING-ANTS IN PALES-
TINE.,
BY REV, JAMES NEIL.

It has bheen observed that the various
species of ants which are found in Europe
lis durmant during the winter ; thoy there-
fure neither require nor lay up food for
that season.

Nutwithstanding tho oxplicit statement
of Senpture to the contrary, some will say
18 the samoe it the East. On one occa-
ston, while encamped about the middlo of
March, near Tiberias, on the western coast
of the Lake of Gahlee, I witnessed a sight
that has left no doubt in my own mind on
this subject. I was walking in the imme-
diato neighbourhnod of our tents, when I
anticed a line of largo black ants marching
towards their nest, which was hidden ata
distance amongst tho rich wild growth;
anothor party was passing them cmpty-
handed on their return. Those who woro
making for their nest wero each laden
with a grain of barley longer and larger
than themsclves. They mauaged to drag
tho grain with singular rapidity, and had
overy appearanco of having been thus en-
gaged for a length of time. Tho work was
proceeding in a most orderly and methodi-
cal way, overy one of the host being loaded
in sinnlar manner. It looked liko a mov-
i“% multitude of barleycorns,

Vhat was going on undor my oyes was
not the mero supply of the daily nceds of
tho insect commuuity, but the harvesting
of food that was to be laid up in storo
against wintor. No ono who had witnessed
it could doubt this, any more than if he
find sasn fleldimioe in Bingland laylug up &

almost ashamed to say No any longer.
particular.
along the street. 3
what they will,” And ho means what o says. ]
struck just when ho did, the adder would have fastened its fangs upon him.

sheop ranch in

voue 18 getting loud.
fom tho eyes.
8ttihe

about whose tmn it was to spin.

his kmfe and stabbed the other to death.

it made a deadly stroke. . .
Here again 1 see another deadly old serpent getting ready to spring at a lovely .

youth. His comrades have asked him to drink with them so often, that he is getting
A voice is whispering, ** Come now, don't be toe

Do it just this once to pleaso them.” But just then he sces o man go staggering
He says, **No, I'll not do it, let tho boys aa

He struck just at tho right time.

The boy’s conscience awakes.

storo of beech-nuts at a timo when their
food is most abundant. Henco theaccurucy
and beauty of that striking figure of thrift
and industry given by tho inspired natur-
alist. ‘‘Gotothe ant, thou sluggard ; con-
sider hor ways and be wise; which, having
no guide, averseer, or ruler, provideth her
bread in tho summor, and gathereth her
food in the harvest.” Again, in his enum-
oration of four things which aro **exceed-
ing wise,” ho writes: ““The ants are a
people not strong, yeot thoy prepave their
food in summer.”

Py

THE APPLE IN THE BOTTLE.

Ox the mantelpicée of my grandmother's
best parlor, among other marvels, was an
applo ina vial. 1t quito filled up the body
of the bottle, and my childish wonderment
wag: ** How conld it have gat thero 2 By
stealth I climbed a chair to see if tho bottle
would unserow, or if thero had been a joint
in the glass throughout the longth of the
vial. I wassatisfied by carcful observation
that neithor of these theories could be sup-
ported, and the apple remained to moan
enigma and a mystery.  Ono day, walking
in the garden, 1 saw it all. 'Thero, ona
trec, was a vial tied, and within it a tiny
apple which was growing within the crystal.
Tho apple was pat into the bottle while it
was hittle, and it grew thero.  Just so wo
must catch the little men and women who
swarm our streets—we call them boys and
girls—and introduce them within the in-
tluence of thoe Church ; for, alas! it is hard
indeed to rcach them when thoy have
ripened into carelessness and sin.~—Spur-
geon. )

-

—“Hullo!” £iid tho chestnut to the
robin, “What are you?” I'm alittle
bird,” said the robin.  *“ What aro you?"
“I'm a littlo burred, too,” said the chest~
nut.

—Secdy Party (contemplating himself in
a pocket mirror) : * Hero I am wearing tho
boots of & bank managor, the trousers of a
landed proprictor, a baron’s coat and vest,
and even a count’s hat, and in spite of all
that, 1 look like a tramp,"

. . ' . _ .

different angles to second story, rising 420

fect in one minute, G S
8a. Samo cables returning to cylindor.

STRIKE BEFORE IT I8 COILED.
A smany boy killed n rattlesnake, one day, on a

“ What did you kil it with?” asked a lady, who was.
visiting at his father’s house. . :
¢ An old club—an old picket pin. T dug it out of tho ground.”
“Weron't you afraid 7" . . .
“A littlo, but then I atruck it beforo it got coiled up. A
mattlesinko can't strike until it gets coiled up.”
1 don’t know how correct Freddy was in this theory—I would not -
put much confidence in a rottlcsnake, cither coiled or uncoiled, but
L believo there is a lesson in his words which is worth minding.
Hero 1 think I sco tho old sorpent called DBad Tomper quickly
cothiug 1teelf, gotting ready to striko its poisonous fangs somewlhiere.
Theo fnco 18 flushing with crimson.
A dark frown covers the features.
Hadn’t you letter strike it before it gets outire[y coilcd? Botter cven
throttle at, and hold it firm until it uncoils, and fiually gives up ita life. There
is no telling what troublo this old serpent will give you unless it is

brathers ouce got into a quarrel about a top.
But they becamo so angry that ono pulled ous..

The serpent got fully coiled that time, and

forty passcngors, with
frout removed, showing
juterior. B. General view
of one leg of the Towor atthe
baso, showing tho actual .
dlino. 1. Hydraulic eylinder,
2. 'Ivavolling multiplying pulleys,
3. Stationary multiplying pulleya,
4. Doublo landing platfrom,
Car ascending, moving on trucks at
anglo shown to first  story, whero,
rounding a sharp curve, it continues

Cables lifting ¢,

G.

Colorado.

The
Fire is flasling
It is almost ready ta.

ut down. Two
It wns avery trifling matter—all -

If ho hadn't

JUST. OUT.

B VETERAN OF 1812

THE LIFE OF

James FitzGibbon.

BY

Mary Agnes. IFitzGibbon.
Cloth. with IHustratious, $1.00,

This interesting and valuable book gives us.
the life story of aman whosename is honourel”
in Canad an history - one of the bright galaxy
of British officers who achieved fame in the
war of 1512-14. At the close of the war he”
setiled in Toronto, whete hefilled various civil -
aad wmilitary offices, lieing for mauny years-
Clerk of the Legislative Assembly. “Hig re-*
markable carcer is well told. The book is as
much a history as a biography, ‘and fur. -
nishes much intercsting matter réletizo &
tho war before mentioned, and to the stirring -
times of tho rebellion of 1837. o

Portraits of Fit2Gibbon and Laura: Sccord, |
-aud & number of fine engravings 6f points of
histotic intercst add to the attractivenessof -
the book. A handsome design for the covey, - :
consisting of a drawing of L'it2Gibbon's .twa
awords crossed, gives the book-a striking amd- ]
handsome appearance, ~

This is a book every Canadian boy shoakd
have the chance to read, Ho will'réad it wilk -
delight, and will leurn lessons of manly inde’,
pendenco, integrity, honcaty and indnsfiy
‘from its pages. : T
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WILLIAM BRIQQGS, »
Mathodist Book and Pablishisg Honss,
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