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‘MISSIONARY HEROES-JOHN
HUNT, THE APOSTLE OF FIJL

pY TRE EDITOR.

How great a matter a little fire kin- |

dleth! This saying has scldom been
more signally {llustrated® than in the
story ot John Hunt, the Apostie of Fijl.
That a Lincolnshire ploughboy, who
grew up to manhood with no educa-
tjonal advantages, should, before his
thirty-sixth year, bo tho chief fnsiru-
ment in tne converslon to Christianity
and civilization of one of the most bar-
barous raceg of cannibalg on the face
of the earth, I8 ono of the most re-
markable events in the anoals of Chris-
tian missions.

The father of John Hunt had been a
goldler, but deserted and entered the
nagvy. He was with Nelgon at the bat-
tle of the Nile, and, from hearing his
fireslde storfes, his son resolved to be
himselt a hero. Nelther his father nor
mother could read. Young Hunt was
put, at tea ycars of age, to the hard
work of a ploughboy. At sixteen he
tell 111 of binin fever, and was hrought
to the verge of the grave. His soul was
filled with dread, and on hils recovery
he began to attend a Methodist chapel.
As he followed the plough, thoughts of
eternity agitated his mind, and so en-
grossed his thoughts, that once being or-
dered to take a load of corn to market,
he Bet off with an emptly waggon. He
becanie soundly converted, and, being
tull of zeal, was soon asked to address
a village congregation. Hig first at-
teropt was e fallure. His thoughts took
fiight. He sat down overwhelmed with
confusion, and went home sad and dis-
couraged. Consclous of his want of
culture, he caught at every chance of
training his mind, by attending night-
school and learning to read and write.

In spite of his uncouth appearance and
rustic brogue, he became a favourite with
we rural congregations which he ad-
dressed. He was still a hard-working
farm servant. After walking many
mtles on Supday, often not reaching home
ti}} midpight, he was in the stables
zroomiug his horses at four o'clock next
worning, Belng asked it he would like
to become a preacher, he confussed he
would like to go as a servant with a
missionary to South Africa, and teach
in & Sunday-school—so modest was his
ambition. The Miscion Secretaries rather
laughed at the idea; but he was recom-
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AIODES OF WEARING THE HAIR IN FIJI.

mended for the minisiry, and at length i fields of toll.

On reaching Fiji, De-

was sent to the Hoxton tru.ning school. j cember 22, 1838, the young misslonary

He devoted himself with encrgy to Eng-
lish, Latin, Greek, and Theclogy —
hitherto his only books had been a Bible
and Pilgrim's Progress—and during
veeation this raw ploughboy was sent
to preach—of all places in the world—in
the collegiate city of Oxford.

T pITY POOR FLIL”

About two years before this, two Wes-
leyan missionaries had
gone as ploneery from
Australia to Fijl. Their
account of the cannibal
orgles of the {slands
was a revelation of
horror to England. The
Wesleyan Mission House
{ssued an appeal. “ Pity
poor Fit,” wiich stirred
the sociecties throughout
the kingdom. Young
Hunt, James Calverr.
and another were chosen
to reinforce that little
band among the can-
nibals. A [lellow-stu-
dent condoicd with Hunt
on the periis which he
must encounter. “That’s
not 1t,” exclaimed the
brave-souled man.
“There 1s a poor girl in
Lincoinshire who will
never go with me to
Fiji, her mother will
never  consent !’ He
wrote at once a mnnly
letter to his betrothed,
and in a few days hurst
into bis Iriend's room,
saying, It's all right!
she’li gu with me any-
where.  In a few weeks
they were married and
on their way to the
scene of their  future
trials and triumphs at
the far Antipodes. At
Sydoey they met John
Williams, tho destined
martyr of Erromanga,
and they salled the same
day to their differsnt

and hi. wife were appointed to Rewa, a
solitary station remote from Christlan
atd or sympathy. They went undis-
mayed to their arduous post. * They
soon found,” sald Bishop Walsh, * that
so fer as the butcherles and cruelties
of the people were concerned, the half
had not been told
them. They were,
perhaps, the most
deeply degraded
raco of human be-
fngs that had ever
been met with in
any of the South
Sea Islands. They
were superstitious,
cruei, and revenge-
ful in the extreme,
and addicted to
war and bloodshed,
:n connection with
which they often
committed deeds of
savage burbarity,
a description of
which would =t
be fit for the ears
of civilized Chris-
tian people.”

In personal ap-
pearance the Fiji-
ans are stout and
robust. They care
1ittle about rluth-
fog, except on
state occasions,
when they paint
their bodies and
pay special atten
tion to the dress-
ing of the halr,
which is arrajed
in the most extra-
ordinary and Ianp-
tastic manner. Wo
continue to quoto
as follows frcm
Bishop Walsh's
graphic sketch :

‘¢ HABITATIONS OF
CRURLTY.”

* Infanticide and

cannibalism flourished In even darker
forms than {n other savare lands. Two-
thirds of all the infanis were killed at
birth, and every village had an execu-
tioner appointed to carry out thla deed
of blood. Thoss who survived were
carly tralned to the darkest deeds. Tiead
bodies were handed over o young chil-
dren to hack and hew; living captives
were glven up to them to mutilate and
torture. No marvel {f wa read that
sick and aged parents were put aut of
thy way by tho clubs of tholr offspring.
and that hoary halrs and falling atrength
excited neither roverence por compas-
sion. As to cannibalism, it had becomo
an epicurean art. The mother rubbed
a reeking porticn of tho horriblo repast
on tho lips of her own infant, Lo gonerate
an early tasto for human blood. It was
no uncommon thiog for & man to select
bis best wife, or his most tender child
for the dreadful festival, and even to in-
vite his friends to the awful banquet.

“Ra Unerecundu kept a register by
means of stones, vf the bodles which he
had eaten, and they numbered 900! The
horrid practicse mingled fisclt with all the
acts of 1ife and worship. The bullding
of a canoo, tho buriat of the dead, the
payment of tax, and oven the taking
down of a mast, were each -.ccompanled
with this revolting ceremonial. A chlef
has been kunown to kili eight or ten men
in order to mal.e rollers for the launch-
ing ot his canoe. and the ovens were
previously ablazo to cook them for hic
banquet. Wo must draw the vell over
still darker scer.es which will not endure
recital .n Christian ears.”

Amid all this savagery, Mr. Hunt
writes, * 1 fcel myself saved {rom almost
all fear, though surrounded with men
who have scarcely any regard for human
lite. Wa ars in the hands of God, whom
even the heathen fear, when they hear
of him. ‘The people at Iakomba may
that their God has actually left the
fsland, because our God has Loaten him
till his bones aro sore !  Ere long con-
verts were made to the religion of the
cross and with couversion came perse-
cution of the Christian neophytas, who
were pillaged of thelr property by the
heathen Yet the sufferers bore with

(Continued on next page)
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PLIEASANT HOURS.

How to Bo Happy.

Are You alinoxt Jiggsnied
With 1te Httle man 7 -
1 wild tell vou a wansderful tetek
That will hring you cententiment.
If anything can,
Do sotething $ur somebody quick,
Do xomeihipg for someboly qulck

Are you awlully tired

With play, Httle ghl?
Weary, dixcouraged and sick ?
'l tell you the loveltest

Game tn the wort]
D something for somebody quick
b something for sameboldy quirk

Phough 1t rains ke the ;aln
Of the flivnd  Hitlo man
Andg the choude are forbldding and thick,
Yoy -an make the sun shioe
In vour vl Jittle man
Do something for xomebody quick,
Do sometliing for somebody quick.

Theangh the whies gre ke brasn
Overhead i1t girl
And the walk ke a welt heated brick -
Ang your earthlv affajrs
o u terrible whirl,
Do «omething for gomebody qulck.
Do romething for sgomebody quick
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momt popular Year'y
Hub'n

t hristian Quarndian, weekly . RN Nnw

Meuwdist Magazine and lieview, ¥ pr., monhy

Nusteatod
Crelatian Guardisn and Mothodist Magazine and
lteview . . %
degazipe and Review, Guardian aind Cinant (o
ether 3
Tha Wesleyan, Halifax, weekly.......... JOT N )]
Kunday-tichoo. $2anner, 6 pp , 8vo., monthly .. .. ow
“inward, 6 pp., éto . wiekly, under 5 coples, (X7
les and over .0to
easant Jonrs, 4 pp., 1o, weekly, aingle coples O 0
lews than 2 00omes ..., e L 0%
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0 00
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Hethodist Book and fublistang louse, Toronto,
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK

Rev. W, H. Withrow, 1).D., Editor,

TORONTO, JUNE 17, 1899,

SCHOOLS OPENING IN THE SPRING.

\With the June numbers of both On- |
ward aud Pleasaat Hours two splendid |
serfal storles will be begun  whieh will |
run throuph the symmer mopthe In
Pleasant Hours the story is, * A Buy of
To-day.” It is a tale of stirring adven-
ture, describing 1ife 1n farm and +illage,
the queer adventures of the young hero
with a travelling show, his temptations.
and how he overcame them, his staunch
and sturdy temperance principles, and
liow, not without mistakes and mishaps,
he came at last to a noble Christian
manhood. ‘The story has lots of fun in
it, too.

In Onward the story is onc of Meth-
odist life in o Svotch fishing village. It
18 written by a daughter of the parson-
age, one who kuaws Methodism well, and
can describe it to the very lfe It will
be read, we are sure, with intense In-
terest by both old and youag

Bo sure to subscribe in time for these
June numbers In which theso stories be-
gin.

Onward 30 cents for &'x months. !
singly; 25 cents to schools.

Pleasant Hours, 15 cents for six
months  singlv: to schools, 1214 ecopts
No cheaper or better reading for schon)s.

GEORGE MULLER'S PRAYER TEST.

The great English sclentist who pro-
posed a scientific prayer test excited re-
llglous controversy throughout the
world. Evea when this challenge to re-
iigious faith was oifcred, thcro was a
sincere, earnest man who might have an-
swered it 1 ho had had time for argu-
ment and discussion. Ho was too busy
p{l}; ing and working to engage in such j
strifc.

]

Tius was Geurge Muiler, a Prusman by ]
L.rth. who waas converted while he was
n student of twenty at the University of
Halle Not long afterward he went to
Fugland, began preaching tho dosteine
of bellef in prayer and after marrylog a
dentist’'s  daughter, settled In HBristol,
where he rceently dled at the age of
ninety two. Durlng his long Iite he
rafsed over saven milllon dollars for re-
ilgioua and charitable parposes without
ever asking anybody on carth {or a six-
pence,

Early in his ministry he recelved a
~mal; ~alary na a lay preacher Ilo do-
culed, an o mattor of (onsclence, to give
up this fixed Income, and to depend
wholly upon prayer and voluntuary gifts.
‘Tho boxes in his chapel for freo-wils
oficeings furnighed his support.  MHe did
nut know from whom the money came,
but there was always enough and to
aparo.

In 1835 he opencd an orphanage where
poor children could bo fed, clothed, and
cducated.  Ho began with thirty girls
in a hited house, without a dullar pledged
fur their support.

He ended with a record of having edu.
cated one hundred and twenty thousand
children, and of having cstablished flve
great arphanages at a cost of flve hun-
dred and seventy-five thousand dollars
for bulldings, and an annual expense of
ubo hundred and twenty-fivo thousand
dollars for malntonance.

This wurk was carrfed on entirely by
voluntary gifts,  Hls prayers were an-
swored The money which he needed
year by ycar invariably came, and though
sulioliflics It seemed as If the next day
would find the lostitutions pennlless, yet
sullicucnt gifts always arrived in the nlck
of Lme tv provide for thelr needs.

He founded a Scriptural Knowledge In-
stitution, based upon prayer. The
monhey came as rapldly as he could use
it. IHe printed and clreulated two hun-
dred and seventy flve thuusand Bibles,
and more than ore¢ hundred and seven
milllon books, pamphlets, and tracts in
all languages.

H¢ took a hearty intercst {n foroign
mlesluns, prayed for them without ceas-
ing, and ralsed over one million two
hundred and fifty thousand dollars for
sending out missionarles into all lands.

When he was seventy he went around
tho world as a misslonary himselt,
preaching and working in twenty-two
countries. He worked and prayed al-
most to the end with a faith as simple
as a child's, and withuut the shadow of
doubt that his prayers would be an-
swered.

He carrled this childiike trust into
every hour of hig life.  There Is a story
of him that, when he was past nincty,
he walked across the ficlds, near Bristol,
ulic Sunday afternoon, to preach {n a
Uttle chapel In the country. A shower
came on, and Muller, fearing a chill,
prayed that the rain might pass. The
clouds iftcd, the shower passed, and he
went on unharmed Some would call
this only a coincidence, yet an old man,
who had a balance shect of over seven
million dollars to show as a result of
prayer, found it casy t{c blelleve that
this was still another answer.

George HRuller was not a religious
fanatic. He was a clear-headed, com-
mon gense worker, who DJossessed great
cxecutive ability, and who had absolute
faith fn prayer. Hls ecarnestness and
sincerity deeply {rapressed every one who
knew him. His carcer has been one of
the marvels of the time, and offers one
of the most practicn] proofs of the prayer
test.  Youth's Corapanion.

A BRAVE LITTLE WORKMAN,

The Sunday -school at Namur has lately
gained a new scholar, a little boy who
works in a glass manufsectory, says the
Belglan Messenger. Ho i3 only twelve
years old, and his looks are not pre-
possessing. Heo s small, puny. often
black with smoke, and miserably clad,
but looks intelligent, and his eyes beam
when one talks to him of Jesus, and of
the beautiful Gospel storles,

On Sunday his teacher saw, to her
amazement, that he wag fast asleep. She
woke him up and sald sternly to him :

“You oughtn't to go to sleep here.”

** Oh, mwadame, forgive me, but I am so
tired.”

“DId you not sleep well last night,
then 2"

“Oh, no,” he answered, smiling, “1
was working for twelve hours last night
at the factory, and only camo out of it
at soven this morning.”

“What ! do you mean to say that your
mother allowed you to come here instead
of going to hed?*

“No, no, I told her I would go to bed i
later,” sald he. * that I must come first )
and say my verse.”

Is he not a plucky 1ittle man 7

Missionary Hero:s.
(Contlnued from first puge.)

nnble cheerfulucss * the zpoiiing of thelr
goods.”

‘Y I% THE HANDS OF GUDL."”

After soven months, Mr. Hunt, Mr.
Lyte, and thelr two wives removed to
the igland of Samosamo, where ouly one
whitc man had ever gone, and ho n
short time before had been barbuarously
murdered.  Thelr reception was dis.
heartening, and the scenes which they
were compelled to witnesa were appalling
in the oxtreme,

*“Within a week news came that the
king’s youngest son was lost at sea.
Forthwith an order was Issucd that six-
teen women, some of them of high rank,
ghould be strangled, and desplto of
Hunt's entreatles they were put to death,
and then burned fn
front of the misslon-
houge, nmidst the b'ast
of conches and the yells
of incarnate demons.

Some months latep,
cloven mon were drage
ged with ropes to

ovens and roasted for
a banguet, and when
tho misslonary's wite
closed the window-
blinds against the sight
of the horrid festiva,
the infuriated natives
threatened to burn
down the house unless
they were reopuned.”

In 1840, Commodore
Wilkes, of the United
States Navy, visited
the jsland, and so de-
plorable was the con-
dition of the mission.
arles that he offered to
convey them away, but they refused to
go, although even the chiefs commanded
them to depart.

* During this time tho cannibal feasts
were mora frequent, and barbarous cere-
monies were constantly taking place in
the town. The ovens wero 8o near the
mission-house that the smell from them
was sfckening; and the young king furi-
ously threatened to kill the missionaries
and thelr wives, {f they shut up thefr
house to exclude the horrible stench.
Among all perils and annoyances, Mr.
Hunt steadily and earnostly went about
his work, always to use his favourite
cxpression - turning his care into prayer.”

Soon the devoted missicnary, Mr.
Cross, succumbed to slickness, and died
at his post a witness for the truth. A
native house was built over his grave,
and beneath the same roof in this land
of strangers were interred the remains
of two or three little children, who were
removed to a better country, while their
bereaved and afifcted parents were striv-
ing to plant the standard of the cross in
this dark benighted land.

After three yecars of apparently unre-
quited toll at Samosamo, Mr. Hunt re-
moved to Viwa, where the last six years
of hisg life were spent.  Though broken
in health, he devoted himself with in-
creaseG zeal to toll and study, teaching,
yreaching, iranslating. To him belongs
the honour of giving the New Testament
to the Fijlans In thelr native tongue,
and it was soon printed on an imported
press. He kept up also his personal
studies, reading Greek, Hebrew, Biack-
stone’'s Commentaries, and English litera-
ture, and writing
a work on Sanctifi-
catlon, which he
fllustrated in hls
own roliglous ex-
perience.

“ WHAT HATH GOD
WROLURT?"

Such devotion,
however, could not
fail of {its glorious
reware, A great
religiors awakening
twok place, Among
the converts was
the Queen of Viwa.
** Her heart,” says
Mr. Hunt, ' seemed
literally to be
broken: and, though
{  very strong wo-
man, she fainted
twice under the
weisht of 2 wounded
spirit.  She revived only to renew her
atrong crics and tears, so that it was gt
we could do to proceed with the gervice.
The effect soon became more general.
Several of the women and some of the
men literrliy roared for the disquictude
of their hearts  As many as could
chanted the *‘To Deum® 1t wssg very
affecting to sce upwards of a hundred
Fijlans. many of whom were, a fow Years
8go, some of tho worst canaibals in the

gruup, aod even in the world, chanting,
* We pralse th e, O God: we acknowledge
thee to bo the lord;' while their volees
were almost drowned by the crles of
broken-hearted penltonts.”

Soon a bitwr storm of persecution
burst on the Christlans of Viwa. Thoe
nelghbouring hcathen mado rolentloss
war upon them, ‘' Oh, if you mission-
aries would go away I" they sald. It
{8 your presence that provents us kili-
ing them. It you would go away, be-
fore long all theso Viwa people would be
tn the ovens ! “1It is very casy,” said
the Christians, “ for us to come o Mbau
and be coeked, but it I8 very diflcult to
ronounce Christlanity.”

CONBUMING ZEAL.

Mr. Hunt’'s continuous toil at length
told seriously upon I's hcalth. The
man of iron strength, who had come up
to London from the flolds of Liucolnshire

WRSLEYAN MI8310X HOU3E, ¥IJI.

only twelve years before, was evidently
dying. Of him, too, might it be truiy
said, ¢ The zeal of thine house hath eaten
me up.” The converts from heathen-
{sm, with sad faces, flocked to the chapei
and prayed earnestly for the missionary .
“0 Lord!" Elijah Verani ctled aloud,
“We know we are very bad; but sparc
thy sr~vant. If one must die, take me ®
Take ten of us! But gpare thy servant
to preach Christ to the people !

As he neared his end, he confidently
committed his wife and babes to God,
but was sorely distressed for Fijl. Sob-
bing as though in acute distress, he cried
out, “Lord, bless Fiji! Save Fiji:
Thou knowest my soul has loved Fiji,
my heart has travafled in pain for Fiji I
Then, grasping his friend Calvert by the
hand, he exclalmed again: * Oh, let me
pray once more for Iiji! Lord, for
Christ's sake bless Fiji ! save Fiji! Save
thy servants, save thy servants, save thy
people, save the heathen, in Fiji ¥

Turning to his mournfng wife, he sald .
“If this be dylng praise the Lord
Presently, as hls eyes looked up with a
bright Joy that dofied death, he ex-
claimed, “I want strength to praise him
abundantly ! and with the note of
triumph, “ Hallelujah ! on his lips, he
joined the worship of the skies. The
next day his cuflin was borne by natlve
students to the grave. It had on it no
emblazonry, and no record but this :

REV. JOHN HUNT,
Siept in Jesus, October 4th, 1848,
Aged 36 years.

GRAVE OF THE RRV, W. CROSS.

‘When Birdie Wakes.

When daylight comes, like soft roll of
drums,
1 hear my birdie waken.
From downy wing, the dear little thing,
His tiny head has taken.

And then along comes a gust of song,
Sweet, swee'er his gweet notes strive;

Our heart-strings thrill, his every trill
Is song ftself.




.

PLEABANT HOURS,

b

Tho Battle of Life.

Go f.rth (o the bettle of life, my boy—
Go while it Is ¢-lled to-day;
For the Years go out and the years
oomio in,
Regardless of those who may lose or win,
Of those who may work or play.

And tho troops march steadily on, my

YI
To tho army sone before;
You m‘ay hear the sound of thoir falling
cet,
Golng down to the river where two
worlds meot;
Thoy go to roturn no more.

Thcro'll’; a place for you in tho ranks, my
oy}
And duty, too, assigned;
Step into the front with a cheerful faco,
Be gquick, or another may take your
placo,
And you may be left behind.

Thero's a work to bo done by tho way,
my boy.
That you never can trend again—
Work for the loftlest, lowliest men—

Work for the plough, plane, spindle and !

pen—
Work for the hands and the braln.

Temptlt’t(:lons will wait by the way, my

Temptations without and within;
And spirits of evil, with robes as falr
Ag those which the angels In heaven

might wear,

Will lure you to deadly sin.

Then put on the armour of God, my boy,
In the beautiful days of youth;
Put on the helmet and breastplate and
shield,
And tho sword that the feeblest arm may
wield,
In the cause of right and truth.
—Bradtord Republican.

A BOY OF TO-DAY

Julia MacNair Wright.

Author of ‘* The House on the Bluff,” cle.

CHAPTER II.—Continued.

The child did not encroach on ‘Riasg’
few rest hours at home. ‘Rlas was up
before five " doing hls chores,” as he
satd, and working In his garden. Then,
as most of his fifty acres was in pasture,
where he raised stocks of various Kinds,
many of his days were spent pursuing
his trade of carpenter, and from seven
until sunset he was somewhere bullding
barns, fences, corn-cribs, or houses.
There were days when his potato-patch
and corn-ficld claimed his care; stormy
days, when his shop beyond the kitchen
and woodshed sounded to his hammer
and saw. D'rexy saild 'Rias worked too
hard, and no doubt he did. D'rexy also
sald that Heman would soon be able to
help Uncle 'Rins. It was held out to
ithe chiid as a prospect of great honour
and happlness. Meanwhile the little
wman carried in chips, cleared up the litter
ot his own playthings, and helped hunt
cggs and feed the chickens.

That small world about the £ «u-house
was u world of glory and beauty .0 him.
He had no playmates, and wanted none
but the family dog, the fowls, and the
usual motherless cosset lamb or two,
brought up by hand, by D'rexy, in the
door-yard. Heman watched, wide-eyed,
the performance of feeding the lambs
from a hottle. He fed them bitg of his
own bread, and led them about with a
collar made of some of Aunt D'rexy’s
carpet rags.

No palace ever afforded a child the
luxuries offered by a barn. D'rexy was
not nervous about her charge. He
scrambled on the hay, and in and out
of the farm vehicles. If D'rexy heard
stentorian shouts that meant trouble, she
went to look after matters, and now and
then Aunt Espey strolled about to sce
how the child was getting on. Good
plain food, plenty of sleep, unlimited
out-of-doors, moulded the sticky image
brought to Aunt Drexy by the drummer
uf the Notion 3tore, into & brown, burly,
Jolly creature, who still wore his radiant
rellow curls, because Aunt D'rexy loved
them, and even ‘Riag thought that * they
.o0oked well in churéh.”

'Rias sald but little to Heman. As
D'rexy had suggested, he objected “to
+ nuckiing down,” as he denominated
.1elding to others, oven when they were
n the right; and then, too, he was some-
what Jealous, in hls silent way, that
urexy took so much comfort in
.ne Httle boy. Being married twenty
years had not instructed 'Rizs that there

|
is always a corner Ia a womans heart .

vacant unless a chiid fills it. That s
why the little sisters, ana the children,

and tho grandchildren find and Al thelr !

place with womoen, in a succession of
childhood,

Onn evening D'texy was busy in the
milk-room; she kept clght cows and sold
the milk to a milk routs; sho was get-
ting thn cans rerdy for the morning
cart.  Aunt Espey had called Heman to
come and go to bed. He ran into the
kitechen where ‘Rlas sat tilted back
agalnst the wall reading his somi-weekly
- paper.  Heman ran up to bim and
, clasped his hands over w.u man's knces,
l * Ride e on oor toot I" ho domanded.

‘Rias gnzed on him, as an entomologlist

i at a new specimen, Then ho slowly
 brought his chalr in%o perpendlcular,
took Heman awkwardly on his foot, and
slowly sawung him up aud down, while

Heman, pleased with little, shouted with

glee.  Then 'Rlas saw D'roxy looking

through tho door at him. Ho dropped
1 the boy as it caught jn a sinful deod.
« " There, go to bed; children are great
p‘lnguns," he remarked in self-justifica-
tion.

“1 make him say ‘ pleaso’ and ° thunk
you,’ ** said D'rexy.

Tea at the farmhousoe was ovor at slx,
and then how beautiful wero the long,
warm summer ovenings, flushed with
pink  and gold! ‘Rias carrled Aunt
j Bspey’'s rocking-chair to the stde porch,
 and took his own favourite position, tilt-
) 1ng his chair back against the side of
tho house. It was the hour for home
talk. D'roxy gonerally occupled the
timo before the dew fell in gathering
sceds, thymo, summer-savoury, and sage.
The Loy trotted alung after her carrying
a pail or basket for the spoils.

“That child wiil he a great blessing
to you, ‘Rias,” sald Aunt Espey.

* Wel), I don't know,"” sald ‘Rias, mind-
ful of that affair of knuckling down.
** His father was one ¢ £ the fellows that
keep store.  There's a heap of men
looking out for ecasy ways of making a
living; nothing is easy enough for ’cm.
I tell you what, Aunt Espey, wo aln’t so
much 1n need of professors and store-
keepors as we are of farmers and
mechanics, It's the mon of muscle that
keep up the country; the men that make
something where there was nothing; the
men that plan waste land and raise a
crop; that teke boards and make houses;
or clay and make brick; or raw iron and
make tools. These are the real pro-
ducers, Aunt Espey, and I don’t banker
for the other kind in my family. Leslie,
Heman's pa, didn't seem to know how
to make money.”

** Maybe, "'Rias,” rebuked Aunt Espey,
* 1 you had died as ycung as he did, you
wouldn’t have appeared very forehanded
aitber.”

Urlas overlooked this very reasonable
suggestion, and sald, * And thero was
Selina, a nice girl, but she had terrible
high-falluting ideas about education.
Now 1 believe in education, soms of f{t,
not too much. ‘There’'s plent, of folks
chasing after knowledge of forelgz lan-
guages, and the stars, and so on, that
overlook common work needed nigh at
hand, like butlding roads and Xkecping
up fences. If Heman's Iitke that, I
wouldn’t take to him very powerful.”

* Yes; but you'd be glad, for example,
if he showed the parts of a good doctor,
or the making of a minister.”

“1 don’t know as 1 ghould. It all men
are ministers, who's going to fiil the
pows and give the monoy for church
work ? If all are doctors, who's going
to pay tho Zeces ? Some of all are good,
but for my family, give me a good, stir-
ring farmer, or a capablo mechanic
They're the bone and sinew of the na-
tion, and what makes the world go
round, belng the bulk ot the population.
I hold to every man knowlng some trade
weil. Untaught day-labour is always
getting out of work. The Jews knew
what they were about when they taught
avery man a trade. Paul made tents.
Solomon says, °‘The king himself is
served of the fleld,’ meaning fZarming;
and he isn't far out when he says, ‘ The
sleep of the Ilabouring man s sweet,
whether he eat little or much.! Solo-
mon’s generally in the right of it. There
was Jim Kittle whom I used to go to
school with. OQOught to have been a
blacksmith, but thought school-keeping
was more gentlemanly. He's alwavs
been a puor, uscless, out-at-clbows lot,
And I can tell you ancther little ditty
about that, Aunt Espey. Tom Glass,
that thought clerking so much eleganisr
than mason-work, has nover had a home
of his own, and never wiiL.”

Privately TUrias considered Heman “a
stirring ckild,” but felt it beneath his
dignity to say anything so compliment-
ary. When tho minister camo to call
and found him in his shop making bee-
hives, and Heman filllpg a basket with
shavings, ‘Rlas, knowing that the min-
fster bad no hint of the *kouckling

down " bugbear, said that "the little
chap was surprising good at church and
at family prayers.”

* i1e’ll mrko a parson some day,” sald
the guest, patting the child'a head.

“1'll be satiafled It ha makes & goud,
honest carpenter or bricklayer,” said
Urias,

When Christmas came, Aunt Espey
kait some red mittens, and mado a little
plzid cap, and some horso lines; D'rexy
made 8 canton-flannel rabbit, a horse’s
head on a section of broomstick, and a
strong paper soldicr hat, with waving
plumes, Urias mad» no rowark, but
silently approved home-made toys, and
on Christmas morning appeared with a
neatly-tashloned sled, palnted biue.

“It he's to grow up wurth anything,
ho has to learn to play in tho snow,” he
sald aheopiskly, and he tock immense
satisfaction in observing that befare the
glory of that sled the wumen's gifts were
slmply nowhere.  Urlas made certaln
wide grimaces, that were his stylo of
laughing, when he remarked Heman
shouting, shrieking, rolling over scram-
bliing up, laugling an' rapering with
that sled In two Inc“ f snow that
whitened the doeryard.

In March, D'roxy onc cvenlug made
pop-corn sticks and some tafly, and cov-
ered a ball, while Aunt Espoy propared
a plcture-book, pasting In, on cloth
pages, plctures which sho had collected
during tho six months. To-morrow
would be Heman's fourth birthday, they
told Urins. Urias made no commont,
but ho retired to his shop for halt an
hour, and made what was botter tuan
comments, a littlo windmiil of four red
vans on a stick. His excuse for this
pleco of work was that * ho neves could
ablde a child that didn't know which
way tho wind blew *

There was a night, late in March, whon
lights burned all night in the farm-
house, aad against the curiains mlight
be seen the shadows uf peopic passing to
and fro. The chlld was very sick, burn-
ing and moaning with fever. One or
two children of the township had lately
died with scarlet-fever, and Urlas had
been fuil of slow, silent sympathy, as
he helped his nelghbours bury :heir dead.
While D'rexy was applying remedies and
Aunt Fspey gtiving advice, ‘Rigs disap-
peared. D'rexy conciluded he had gone
{0 the shop for qulet. Ip an hour and
a halt hoofs clattered and wheels rattied,
Here was 'Rias with the doctor. The
man of remedies pronounced the case a
bad cold, but no scarlet-fever, and in the
morning the boy was better,

D'rexy sald gratefully, * ‘Rias, it was
mighty good of you to ride to town for
a doctor in all that storm, after your
day s work. You knew he'd be near
here at Mr. Ladd s in the morning, and
for your own self you never called him
in the niglht, becaugse night visits cost
more."”

~ Yes,” assented slowly the man who
never, never knuckled down, ~yes,
Drexy, but how could 1 sleep, thinking
scarlet-fever had got into our home ?
It was worth the trip to find out we were
fres of that.”

1 reckon,” said D'rexy but she knew
what he felt to be worth the trip was,
to find *that Heman was not dangor-
ous.”

* I never know ‘slias to be so powerful
in prayer ar ho was this morning,” satd
D'rexy with satisfaction, to Aunt Espey.
* It appeared somehow as if he'd taken
to soul-growing.”

*Yes,” sald Aunt Espey, “the Lord
has got ’Rias in hand, and s teaching
bim, It's thn tender-hearted that pray
powerfully, D'rexy.”

Spring opened. and the sturdy Heman,
past four and big of his age, clected to
follow °‘Riag llke a shadow. Often the
child was geen riding the herse that was
ploughing, and 'Rias explained this con-
cession by stating that * the child Iagged
80 far behind and was so little, he was
plumb sure to lose him in the furrows
unlegs he set him on the horse.”

Heman could flud the eggs, and feed
the dog and chickens by himself now,
and hour after hour he spent in the shop
with ‘Rias, making very singular things
which bore the large names of *‘road
waggon,” * cisterns,” “ tanks,” and “hen-
houses.”

“It beats all how straight that child
can drive a nail,” said 'Rias trlumphantly
to D'rexy; then remembering that thils
was altogether knuckling down, he added
as he buried his face in the roller-towel,
that “ no douht it was all accldent; and
como he was ten years old hod be all
for a yard-stick, and not koow & ham-
mer from a mookeyr-wrench.”

One evening, when Aunt Espey and
D’rexy had been to see a sick nelghbour,
they came homo to find "Rias and Heman
sitting on & saw-buck, snd ‘Rias telling
this tale to Heman .

“Oh, I can’t tell you storics Jke the
women folks. All the story I know Iis
rbout the man you're named for, Heman,

wha played on the ham iu the Ionis
temple at Jeruwalem. e had funcieen
sotis and threa daughters, and tha whaols
of them could sing lka larks, and he
stocd ‘em in & row in the templn every
day, and thoy sang snd played on harps,
Just like rows of angels.”

(T~ be tontinued)

TWO BRAVE GIRLS

Nearly two hundred years sge, two
girla, Prudence and Kndurance DPlace,
twin sisters, lived In the Cocheco Valley,
New Hampehire. At that time the coun
try from Portamouth to Ossipee was an
unbmken wilderness, and sottlers were
few In tho beautiful valley,

Tho Place family lived in a log house
in a small clearing. Indlans occasign-
ally called at the bhouse, but Mr. Place
treated them courtooualy, and uover sent
them away empty-hancad.

When Prudence and Enduianco weso
fourloen years of age, Mr. and Mm
Placo, with the younger children, went
on a vist to Portamouth, leaving the
twins to keep housa. During the first
day of thelr home-keopling thn gicls gath-
ered the blg yellow puinpkins from the
field, and laid them in a plle near the
back door.

While reating from thelr Izbour, they
amusod themsoclves by cutting two
hideous Jack-o'-lanterns from large
pumpkins, each mocking to outde the
other in carving tho groteaque featurea.
They stuck them on poles, fixed the
candles inside, and madc ready to ¢ ton-
tsh thoir fathor on his return by ahow
ing tho grinning ogres at the window.

While Eanduranco prepared tho simple
supper and get the house to rights for
the night, Prudence went out to drive
home the cow and sheep. She had to
go farther than she bad expected, and as
ghe came necar & brook she was startled
to sce thrce Indians on the other side,
talking carnecatly, gesticuiating, and
poitting now and then toward the log
houso in tho clearing.

Prudencoe was alarmed by thelr sus-
picious conduct. Turning back, unseen
by them, she fled homeward, and told her
sistor what she had acen.

* They've found out father and mother
have gonc away, an’ they'ro coming hero
to steal, an’ p'raps to kill us,” tho two
sald to vach other.

For a minute ho frightened girls know
not what to do. The jack-o’-lanterns
wero 1ying 1o a corner of the room, and
ltke an inspiration it camo to Esdur-
ance that with these horribly grinning
faces they could scare away tho Indiaas
Near tho back door was a »it, dug for
storing potatoes, and now coveive With
boards and brush. Taking thelr Sack-
o'-lanterns, they scrambled into tho pit
and concealed tho entrance cleverly by
drawing the boards and brush {nto place.
After what secmed hours of waiting and
t1stening, the girls heard stcalthy steps
about the Louse, which wae in total dark-
pess. Listening Intently, they heard the
Indians in the garden, evidently scarch-
ing for them.

Now was the moment for action. The
candles were lighted In thoe Jfack-o™-
ianterns, and they were thrust up
through tho brush. Tho Indfans caught
a glimpse of the frightful faccs, and,
filled with superstitious terror, fled, be-
leving they had seen Aevlls.

In the morning, when Prudenco and
Endurance ventured from thelr conceal-
ment, they found in the garden path a
tomahawk and three ecagle’s feathers.

Tho spot was evor afterward regarded
with superstiticas awe by the Indlans,
not one of whom was gver known to ap-
proach the log houso of the Places,

A Pellow's Mother.
BY M. E. BANUKTER.

* A fellow's mother,” sald Fred the wlise,

With his rosy cheeks and his merry eyes,

*“ Knows what to do If a fcllow gets hurt

By a thump, or & brulse, or a fall {n tho
dairt.

- A fellow’'s mother has bags and striogs,
Rags and buttons, and jots of things.
No matter how busy she is, shell stop
To sce how well you can spin your top.

* She does not care (aat murh, [ mean),

I a fellow's faco s not always clean;

And { your trouscrs are torn at the
knee,

She can put fn a patch that you'd never
see.

* A fellow's mother s never mad,

But only sorry it you are bad,

Anu I tell you this, If you're only truo,
sShe'll always forgive whateer you dn.

~ 1'm sure of this,” said Fred the wise,

j With & manly look in his laughing eyes,

*1'll mizsd my mothor, quick, every day—

A fcliow’s a baby that don’t obep.”
—Youth's Companion.
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WOODPECKER.

iEMEBSQN,AND'{{EVE’—WOODPEOKER:
-8TORY.

No squirrel works hardor-at hispine-
nut harvest than the carponter wond
peckers fn-autumn at their-acorn harvest
says-John-Muir in The Atlantie, drilling |
hotes In tho -thich, corksy bark of llu-,'
)ellowfpmofmld:lneencb'codur, in whirh
to-store-the crop-for-winter use,-ahole
for cach_acorn 8o nlcely adjusted as-to
sizo-that-when the acorn,-puint-foremost
18 driven-in, 1t fits so-well that-it-cannot-
ve-diawn vut without digging around it
Lach-acorn-ia-thus- carefully-stored-in-a-
dry. “bin, perfectly protected “from -the
weather, a -most Jaborlous .mcthod of
slowing away & crop, a granary for-each
kernol. Yet they ncver secm-to weary
at"tho work, but go on-so-dlligently they.
seem determined that every acorn in the
grove-shall be-saved. They aro-never
scon-eating-acorns -at-the-timo they-are
storing them, and it -Is cormmonly be-
Heved 'um.'u]ey,:nu\'oreatrthemrur An-
tend-to_eat them, but that the-wise birds
store them_and protect-them- solely for
tho sake of the worme they are sup-
poscd- to-contain,  And Dbecause -these
worms-aro-too-small-for-use at the-time
the- acorns-drop, they-are-shut- up-like
lcan-calves and-steers _each ln a-scparate
stall with-abundance of-tood to-grow-big-
and fat-by tho-time-they wiil be most
wanted, that=is,-in-winter, when-insects.
aro-scarco and  stall-fed worms most
vatuabl So these dpeck are
supposed-to-be a sort-of-cattie-ralsers
cach-with a druve of thousands, rivalling
tho ants that raise grain-and-keop herds
of- plant~lico -tor “milk™ cows. Needless
to__say, tho story Is-not true, though’
some.naturalists oven-bolieve it When-
Smerson-was-in the park,-having-heard
“the worm-story, and-seen-tho-great-pines
plugged-full-of_acoras, he-asked (just tu
_pump me, 1 suppose), * Why da the wood
_peckors -take the trouble-to-put-acorns
into-the-bark-of-thie-trees > ~ * For-the
same-Toason,” 1 replied,  that-bees store
“honey-and squirrels-nuts® — “ But- they-
tet} me- Mr -Muwir,-that. woodpeckers don’ts
cat acorns.” ‘'Yes, they-do,” I -sald,
*I-have seen:them-eating them. -burlog-
snowstorma they scem-to cat littlo be-
stdes acorns  1.-have-repeatedly “{nter-
rupted- them at their meals, and
soen- tho perfectly sound, half-eaten’
acorns. They cat  them fin- the |
shell a5 somo-peoplo eat eggs.” “ But
what about- the worms ' *“1-suppose,”
1 sald, “that when they come ‘to n
wormy one, they. cat both worm and
acorn. Anyhow,-they eat the sound ones
ahen they cant find-anything they-like

petter, and frum the time they sfore |-

them until they are used they puard
them, and woe to the squirrel or Jay-
caught steallog.

LESSON NOTES.

SECOND .QUARTERLY- REVIEW
JUNE-25.
GOLDEN TEXT
This s a- faithful sayiog -and worthy
of ali acceptation that Jesus Christ camc
inl;)s the-world to save sinpers.--1- Tim.-
.15, .
R HOME READINCS,
M The -raliing of ‘Lazarus.—John 1L

Ta i,;é“’s teaching humility —John 13,

W Jesus, tho-Way-and the

Th Thevinc-and-the branches,—John 15.

1-11 _
NS _and- Last h-was -especlal’ :
F ;shgu!‘belrayed and-arrested.—Johr_ coliection dlg “‘lx“"iﬂzh -&o%!'dvhleg
~ _George and:-Nelllo Hatton attended; an
dbrst cracified —Jobn 19 1730 llhu'mnetlntcndenv. announced-thal the

-Su Christ-risen  John 20 11-20 -
I: Recall the Titls and Golden Text'i”
"ot -each icason
11. Mako-a simple outline-map of cn-
-ctent” Jerusatem and its surroundings.
_Tho-city was nearly square but sloped-a-,
Iittlo toward-the-north-west. o

1.-Locate the templo courts, in--the-}-
gouth-east -corner B

2 The Mount-of-Olives, -with-Bethany
on 1ta fariher slope ~

3 The Garden-of-Gethsemane

4 The probvable sites of the ' upper
ruom, -the-high priest s palace, the meet-
ing place of the Sanhedrin, and-Pllate’s”
-house, -
5.-Calvary. z
6 ‘Traco-the fourney—from -Bothany to |-
“the upper-roem " whero thoe last Bupper”
_was-eaten,-from the last-suppor to-Geth
_gemane. from Gethsemane across-the clty -
-and-back-agsin-to-the-diff t- places of.

ABOUT THB “KARENB.

money then- ‘collocted- would -bo -gent to
spread-tho truth amoog the Karcns.

On their-way home- from -school, “the
brother-and_sister talked it over, and as
they -found -they knew little about the
Kurens, they decided-to -nsk-thelr-papa
sbout-them, As_usual, they found him
roady “for-thelr-questions, -and-glad to
answer-as-lar a8 ho could.

“The- encyclopedias- tell- us that the
meaning-of the word- *Karen' Is-* - wlid"
man, * satd- Mr. Hatton,  “Though I-

do-not-know-Wwhy. they should-bo catled {_mother_ putting
“we would probably cail a swinging cradlo;
‘put which shd would tell- you was-a-
-! poquette.’ "

nuu;,roritmmrsll'lrxleapfxrom:we write
ings-of thoso misslonaries’ who:-hava-la-
boured- among -them, -they-scem-to-be-3
meek -and peaceful race, though, -as-a
nltlon.:Jgp:orant—;nd—,unclvllli.ed."

“ Wharo do-they 11ve 1" asked Nollie,

« In-the-mouniatnous-districts of”Bur-
mah-and Siam, though according to thelr
“they are:not_natives of-those

trial, from -Pllato-to-Calvary. P
‘lI -Reeall the one miraclo of the
Quarter, and 1ts teaching:to-us. -
IV State (by -the titles)-in which_lea-
sons-are found-the scenes hero indleated:
1 A—wo,mnnr\vcpmng;ln,n;garden.
2.-Husbandmen-gathering up shrivelled-|-
branches, prunings of- the-vineyard. -
3. Four-men-gambling.
4 A teacher gurrounded by-his inquir-
mg—mnlinnxiousrdlxciplcs,uhrm lessons).

6 Men and women cronded about-a
fire-un-a-cold-ovening.

of-money. _
§-One man cutting another with-a-

sword
9-One-tatking straight-into a grave. R
v -State-the principal_teaching-ot-each
lesson,

—

-Lest-some bullding stone be mislaid or
mlsslng—byfrmsonrolfnny,int{:ruipllon,ln
the-quarter's lessons they are-here re-
The wall. should be -finished,

-peated.

showlug the -twelve square or-oblong
uitding-stones,-each contuning initiais
of “titlo and first-words-of Golden Text,
-ald -in recatiing the lessons in the re--
tew-drtll  Writo -for the-foundation,
Jesus helping we.”

- The lcssons are all about Jesus our
Lord, = )

The Saviour who lived among.men,
Ot his dear loving call, and_his death-
for-us all, )
And:hls glorious rising agaln.”

*the Life—John 14, 1-14;

Truth and

-do 7" asked-G

3 One-girded with-n-towel. imoyfdo,r!oz:rnde@—,tho,pmlecuon ot such:!
7. A man grumbling about -the:misuse-{-palm_leaf.

raised six _or elght fest above the

-|. ;-do-not change-there as often as-they-do

. nes upon D
-upon-ponies, and-sometimes In carty

_{-wocden wheels, and ,y‘n’:hou; springs.

countries.
trom far to_the north-west of their pros-
ont-homo;-but-followed among the moun-
taln ranges until they-camo to Burmah,
*The Burmese scem to be thelr naturat
enemies, treating-them a9-slaves-whon
possible; -often nubjecung—'them;tq*the
most- cruel- persecutions”
“Do they -llve-in-such -houses-as-we
COrge
“No, the climate-thero 8 so warm that

houses as.ours  They aro bullt of-stout
posts and bamboo, and -thatched- with'
The-floor is_ made_of a-mat-
ting of split- bamboo- stretched over- &
strong timber -framework, which s
ground. The entrance ig-reached-by.a
ladder, sometimes- very rudely con-
structed; and when-the lnmates aro with-
tn, it- thoy do_pot wish visitors, they
draw-the ladder up.

« Housekeeplng thero_is. certalnly -per-
formed_under difcultles, The water
must-be drawn from-a curbless well -by-
means of a-bucket-and rope, and.1s often

<very muddy-water when- thus laboriously.
obtained, -the-fire_Is bullt-out-of -doors,
and at a sufiicient distance from the
-house to fnsure safety, and.all their
_cooking -utensils-are of ‘the rudest_sort..
“Much-ot their. food-1s such-2s:we-would
turn from in-the most absolute disgust.
“Then thé-natives -have no-idea of
privacy in thé home.  They-came fnto
tho missionaries’ bedroom, sometimes,
before-they had arlsen-in-the-morning,
_and could not understand thelr desire to.
rbe| alone, at-least while performing thelr
“totlet.” = TR

Why, I'should think they would know
_that by themselves,” sald Nelile.

. *“But-that among tho lower classes-Is
the least of all their-troubles, -Fashions

in-America; 2nd the fashion in that warm™

country is-to wear-as littie as possible.””

“How -do they -travel- there ?” asked
George.
.- ul T

by buffaloes, or_occasionally “by-

drawn - I L
Tho cirts are made with.solldl

The buffalocs are sald {0 have s atrange

Instead, -they- say-thoy camo |

)
WOODPECKER'S HEAD "AND TONGUR.

_know-they-have such-a_passenger, they

sometimes -treat- them to-a -mbst -un-

_ceremonfous shaking-up.

“Here is the picture of a Karen
her baby_to sleep In_what-

——

Canada.

“BYREV. J,-HARRY-KIXG,

~Hail Canada ! beloved-land, 1

_ Pride-of Imperlal Crown,

Rich -heritagoe ‘neath Heaven's haud,

‘Wo sing thy wide renown.

“Land of-the peaceful hearth and home;
-Of-destiny sublimo;

Honoured and cherished; though-we roam
Afar-to-falrest clime, N

“Fair realms -of -fast-and roclk-ribbed

shoros, I

Where breaks-the mighty sca;
_Land which the richest fruitage bears—
~"Homeo of-tho glad and free;
The-noble sires and-sons inflame
The patriot's slumbering-pride;
-he-subjects of thy -vast-domaln,
In - happiness-ablde.
_Hall-Canada!-our-natlve-land,
*Neath -Britain's flag unfurled;
The_sceptrs shall in-honour-stand,

And-sway with-hera the world. |
May Heaven's-favours crown- thy- way,

Thy- glory-spread afar; ~
*Pill-brotherhood-the nations sway,.

And-ends the bane of war.

- The
“How Twelre Churches:
By Charlec M- Sheldon.

Beoamme One.
. With-numer.
| ous-Iilustrations. Faper, ,

e ;. cloth,.

| world of readers. The successa.of ks
‘|- is- without s -parallel.  Fifteen -London
| R St

Ehd) o\ B _Aro re]
1 “1iThe Miracle at lhrkhimp'?

bo
sterday Framod In-Te-day..
A Story of the Christ and How ‘o-day
_ TRecelved Him. By “‘Pausy®. (Mrs. G, E-
‘Alden),  Cloth iflustrated; 700, |
This- is- one of ~the ~moat o!
-_books Pansy has yeb written. Her book
- is unlﬂmin{t\l elsa in print. Into the
to-day of railroads and ul‘zgn:;phs, ‘phono-
_graphs-and: electric lights, the - author
gringt » central. —J sy i
- Itisan agproprinu ‘soquéi 1o hor beautiful* -
life of Christ, which appeared last season.

_The Cress:

«itas,” B
Paper, 604. ; cloth, $1.00..
"l- 'The oxtraordinary P
" iTitos,” which on&oygd s
_ million-copies within'a yea,
" Kingsley’s & b
* America, v
~ of the oxcellent neries
complement.

A-Doubls  Thread.

- aul

. 76@’: cloth, $1.26.° | ) R
Miss -Fowlers ¢ Concerning “Tsabel
Carpaby  was one of the ‘most succossful-

_ books -of the- past -year. 6 -Londow
aber romarked of it: ¢ *The novel of-
* will-probably be. the verdict
in-amazingly. witty. and brillisnt
The book positively radiates:

1, Thou ‘and the -Gtk
%y' ‘Amelis -E. Barr, Aull
Vedder's Wife,” ‘A -Bow. of
- Ribbon,” ete., ete. Dlustrated.
BT ——
ra. Barr well main 3
- won with’her earlicat’ stories. P"iﬁ?.mi !
—ono is
since A Bow -of Orango: Ribboa”
e T

" Readable: Books. J
Miraole at Warkham. |

A now story by Sheldon will nterost: s :|.

T resdors, hlabooks |

the market. |
tod"as

v aaid- -}

esus the Christ. 1

thor--of .4
“Paul” }

By Ellen Thorneycroft Fowler. Paper, |

Orag=s -
Papes, |+

said to be the bést she hay written' |

B -antipathy-to.white people

and when they




