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THE PIONIC.

OuRr young readers will all under
sand what this picture weans and
vill not need any explanation. We

that all our Sunday-school scholars
i vill enjoy their picnic on the green
| grass, and under the green trees.
Givoe the children holidays &

bouving academy, they taught school.

When the « Ch.nul.mqu.\ iea” dawned
apon the world, they were among the |

tirst to embrace it, and the kltdmn .

libeary grew steadily. enriched  with

her medieal tutors, and o lay o broad
,:md enduring foundation for suceess
in her chosen profession.

Books in the kitchen anvite the
weary  house-mother, when  resting

the various tssues of the Chautauqua from her work, to forget her fatme

- press.

Let thembe jolly days ®

Better men hervafter
.. Shall we have, for laughter
Preely shouted in the woods till the
" echoes Ting again.

—

A FARMER'S KITCHEN.
" «Tug chief peculiarity of our
house,” said a Indy the other
day, “is thut our books are
all, or mnearly all, in the
kitchen.”

| Asthe home with this * pecu-
} liarity ” is a fuir type in many
respects of the average well-
to.do farmer’s household in the
 country, it may not be unprofit-
fable to sketch the daily life
 that fins gone on there during
ihe years past. The father
was in his early manhood =
teacher, and when he settled
wxdl his wife on s farm, ok
with him havits of reading and
intelligent  observation.  As
children grew up around the
I table, he shared with tuem the
R results of his acquaintance with
literuture, science, and natuve,
and while they worked wite
him in the field, they were in-
structed in -the formation of
the soil, in the natuinl histors
of the plants and animals of
the locality, saud taught to call
the birds and insects by their
names. The da)s were given
to work, and in the evenings,
after the children began to at-
tend schoo), the father went
with them over their lessous
for the following day. “He
would sit up sometimes till ten
o'clock,” said ‘his daughter,
“drlllmg we in arithmetic aitd alyebra.

-
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tbe farn.”
-endmg, knitting, sewing,

with their lessons also.  As the girls!
grew up, after uttendance at the neigh-

1

intelli- . her teachiers,

I

. THE

It is not surprising that with such ' she vesumes her tasks her mind is
and fed with what she has

insisting that I should thoroughly un. ' .'mu*cedcms ay these, one of the daugh- | refreshed -
Books in the kitchen tept the

du‘lhnd every point, and this when {ters, coming to the city to \lud\-*rmd
wehad been hurd at work all day on | medicine, should easily take ln«lmst‘ hired man or the hirad maid to s
The wmother, with her :rank in her class, and win eulogy from { what is inside their covers, and may
The careful cultxwmon | lead them to further search into the
ently listened and helped the children of her mind by her father had pre-; wonders of this divine creation al}
pm'cd it to receive and assimilate the  about us, to which so many of us are
various and elaborate instruction of * deaf and blind.

in their interesting pages: and when

PICNIC.

Books in the kitchien

(,\'(l. 13,

entice the chuldren to “see the pie
tures,” and then to hear the stores
connected with the pictures,  Chil
dren thus introduced to the world of
ftepature, and as they  grow  okder
crefully formed in their tustes so that
they Jose the best authors and reject
writers,

napure  and  victous
will not be likely in maturer
s o associate with the low
and  gaothigiate “ No wan
Lt g taunk ofd winie, stiaught
way desteeth new, for he suath,
the ol is better,
o ePre-
HUNTING THE TIGER.
You must know, tirst of all,
that the tizer as seen cooped
at some circus, or

up i n cay
in a zooloeal garden, is very
different from the nnimnd as he
appears - Ins mative jungle,
In the circus he 1s a0 cabined,
cribbed, contined ™ that he
never able properly to streteh
and the ronr wath,

1

his wmuscles,
wluch he greets his keepes whe
is bringing lus fomd resendidos
the roar with which he awakens
the echoes ot the forest, us the
piping of u tin trumpet resem.
bles the screcch of a steam
whistle. Tt as diglicult to do
scribe the soar of a tiger when
he s angey.  Jt s not Jike the
lion’s, winch is more nearly a
“ bellow,” but pertinps you can
realize it when 1 say itas asif |
a thousand tom cats gave one
wild nnd prolonged * meow,”
Tigers are genernlly hunted in
twowads. one s, shooting from |
the Jowdah of 0 > pad”
phunt,  which compara-
tively xafe method . and the
other is t0 shoot them from a
arerchanm, or plattforn of boughs ‘
fixed mn tree. When the later |
wethod is adopted a bag, in the
form of a bullock, either alive
or dead, is gencrally used w0
attract the tizer; or else the
eechanm is built within range of the
place to which the auimal is accustomed
o come for s morning drink.  The
latter is perbaps the commoner way,
as shooting tigers from the back of an |
clephant is rather expensive work and |
only within reach of those who have
long purses.—From “*Adn Adventure
witha Man-ater,” by Walter Camphell,
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PLEASBANT

HOURS.

In the Dakota Blizzard.

Tar «un ~haue Lae i the clear, erisp air -
Dakots al her best,

Tu wanter ey s cold, they say, if tricd by
un Fastern tesg -

Bt Chivnbiers was a Wentern mun, on the
frontier aaeod to 1oam,

Atk s o went along with « laugh and
watrz, to help deive the cattle home,

The ol mn's vys canght the gleam on bigh
of W sbden yellow cloud,

And o, the hght fadod out from the sky,
und far on the prarie o loud,

Fivree roar was heard, and with never a
word save, ** Home while the storm
allows "

He sped ong boy bask, winle he kept the
track with the other lad and the cows.

The wr filled up like a frozen cup, each
drop iud the point of w’thorn,

Each gasp for breath seemed certain death
it ew black, though the hour was
norp !

They staggered on with faces wan and cour-
age grown alimost cold

P Lie down, my son, my durling son, and

this coat abont you fold,”

tut the man inanguish walked up and down,
wand tunbled at last to his knees—

For the coat that wiapped the boy so warm
lett the father bare to frecsc—

And he felt the cobd hand at his heart, ¢ Up,
up, my boy, I wys

KRueeld for & moment by iy side and let mo
hear you pray.”

Their prayers went steaight to heaven’s gate
and at divwen the faithful hound

Bayed for the reseue ull the boy by tender
hands was found.

His father low in the duifted snow lay stitf,
and yet he sanled,

As though i death he seemed to know he
hiad died to save his child.,

" g

A POOR BARGAIN.

“ Wit you go down town and get
soe Berlin wool for me, Roy 17 asked
grandmother, coming into the room.

* Yeos, ma’am,” said Roy.

“’T'wo ounces like siunple,” said the
man ut the store. ** Yes, that's right,”
as Roy laid down the woney,  « It's
twenty-tive cents an ounce.”

The man put the wool in a paper-
L, which he shoved toward Roy,
and then turned to wait on another
customer.

Roy began looking e the marbles
which stood in  the little round,
wonden boxes on the counter.  He
had nover seen so many in s life
hefore.  There were chinies and pot-
terios and beandies and crvstals and
agates, and if there is any other Gind
of warble, 1t was there too. They
were all colours of the rainbow, plain
and streaked and spotted.  He felt
almest like buying some of them.
But he had beon for weeks saving up
his haif-dollar to buy s fishing.rod,
which he could not do without; for
he was going home with grandmother,
and they always fished there.  He
hagan to think it very unfair that Mr.
Pike, the storekeeper, should have so
many marbles and he so few. He
took one out to lovk at. What a

. besuty it was with its red and white
stripes, with a delicate twist of blue

a

inside!  His pmper.bng of wool lay
near us he gave the marble a soft,
little roll on the counter. The paper
hnd become unfolded and the marble
rolled toward it.  With another little
touch it actually rolled in—all of
itself ! Roy wus sure it was not of
his doing.  He glanced quickly up to
seo if Mr. Pike was looking ; but n,
he was still busy with sonebudy else,
There were such lots of warbles, Roy
suid to himself: * What harw could it
do to Iet it stay in the bag, as it would
roll there?  Just one, when Mr. Pike
had so many.”  He had never taken
anything from a store before, and his
fingers—-the ftingers, alas! which his
mother thought good for so much
better work—trembled ns he begun
folding up the open bag,

“Iet mo see,” said Mr. Pike, turn.
ing suddenly toward him. 1 wonder
if 1 got the right weight on that woo),
It wias two ounces, wasn't it :"

“Yeevs, sie,” stamoered Roy.  His
fuced turned red, and he felt hot down
to his feet, ns Mr. I'ike took the bag
from his hand.

“Why, I have mnde s mistake!”
said Mr. Piko putting it on the scale.

“Sure as the world, I've given you
four ounces, I must take some out.”

“Oli, no!” said Roy, in great
fright, taking liold of the bag.

How could he bear to see that
marble found there? In a moment it
flashed upon him that, by paying for
the extra two ounces, he could pre-
vent it.

“1—1 believe grandmother would
Jjust as lief have four ounces” he said.
He took his own half-dollar and offered
it to Mr. Pike.

“That'll be all right,” said Mr.
Pike, dropping Roy's half-dollar in his
change drawer. The poor naughty
little | hoy set his lips tightly together
us he went out of the store, carrying
his paper-bag. His half-dollar was
gone, and with it his fishing-rod—-the
Leautiful bamboo rod with which he
huad expected to astonish all the little
country boys, who had nothing but
saplings cut in the woods. He took
out the marblo and locked at it as he
walked howe. It wasa finer one than
uny of Johnny Pringle’s, there was no
wistake about that ; but he had paid
a halfdollar for xt and he knew it
wis worth just about five cents. He
could not bear to look at it, He
carried the wool to grandwother, and
then went and hid the crystal in an
old box of rubbish standing in the
farthest corner of the tool-house,

- . . -

o Hi, there!™ called out a voice to
Roy a few days afterward. Roy was
walking along the street, having just
taken a sorrowful look at the window
inside of which were the fishing-rods,
and settled upon the one he would
have bought, if he would have bought
any. It was Mr. Pike who called;
and Roy went toward him, cheeks
again turning red, and wondering, as
he had wondered for the hundredth
time, if Mr. Pike kuew.

“Hore's your half-dollar,” suid M.
Pike. “Did you think [ ment to
mako you pay it for onw maurkled”

Roy hung his head, and held back
his handa

“Tnko it,” jusisted Mr. Pike, geasp-
ing the small hand and putting the
coiu into it.  “ But let me toll you,
my little man,” he added, in & mora
sotiogg tane, “you'd better fave right
abaut in this matter of being sneaky
and deceitful.  You've got n long life
ahead of you, und if you go through it
puying away truth und honour and
manliness for every trifle you want, it
will be # much worse bargain than
paying tifty cents for s warble."—S8el,

THE SCIENCE OF BRIDGE-
BUILDING.

It is sowetiles o very nice problem
to plan a bridge so that the weight of
the stones will wake it stronger, and
not weaker.  In order to be strong,
an arch must have something immov-
able to brace its feet against, and
its crown wust be so heavy that it
will not be pushed up into the air by
the pressure of the sides.

Suppose two boys stand Lack to back,
and sprend out their foet, so that to-
gether they make a sort of letter A, or
arch. Suppose they are near the side
of a large room, where the tirst oy can
brace his fest againat the wall. He will
now find it very easy to maintain his
position 20 Jong as the seoond boy can
maintain his. But the second boy,
with nothing to brace his feet againat,
will find it very tiresome ; no matter
how hard lie digs thew into the carpet,
tbey will be in constant danger of slip-
ping away. But naw we will pus two
more boys in a similar position, and
plnce them so that the feet of the
second and the feet of ths third
will come together and brace againat
each other. This makes all the boys
comfortable except the fourth. Wewill
add another arch to our hridge by put-
ting in two more boys, and now they
are all smiling exoept the sixth, who
bites his lips and digs his heels into the
carpet, and wishes we would hurry
up with the next arch, 8o we put in
two more boys, and then twe more,
till we lave axteuded our bridge e
tirely across the room, and the Iast

boy can brace his fest aguinst the wall.

This makes everything secure.

But supposs one of thess arohes is
wade of two small, light boys, and oy
each side of it is au arch of langm,
hoavy boys. What will happsa?
Why, pretty soon the feet of the small
boys will begin to give way and be
pushed back by the feet of the lurge
boys pressed against them, till the
small boys are brought up stinding,
with their heels together as wéll ag
their backs, and the two arches of
large boys wil! have settled down in the
same proportion.

This will enable you ts understand a
difficulty that is soitietinies miet in
building a stone bridge of sevéral

arches,  Of course the tweo :m{ srchew

will each Lruce oue faok aguinst the
bank, whick we may vansider inuuor-
able, The piers may be so thick and
heavy that of thewmselves they wil) ws.
taiu the pressure or “ thrust,” as s
called, of the other sides of the arches,
But sometitues it isnecessary to make
the plers 50 highand nurcow that they
ownnot do this; and if one arch were
built at a time, its pressure would puy); |
over the pler.  If the atches ure ali of
the sawe sigs and form, and we build |
them all at once, they cun brace their
feet agninst each other and be just
balanced. But sometimes the forma.
tion of the bed of the stream is such
that the picrs cannot be placed at
equal distancea apart, and so the arches
cannot be all alike. Sometiwics the Lul
ance is maintaind by making the shory
spans lower arclies than the long spaus,
In & low arch the pressure 8 wore out-
ward than downward ; in a high arch
it is more downward than ocutwud.
In our bridge of boys you will tind
that if two large boys forming an arch
stand nearly straight, spreading their
feot apari only a little way, while the
small boys forming the next arch have
sprendd their feet fur upart and brought
their bodies nearer fo the floor, thetwo
urohes will balance just as 21} as two
would equal arches of equal-sized hoys,
You see every one of these boys is
sustained by two things: the floor,
and whatever he braces his fect against.
The straighter he stands, the more he
is sustained by the floor aud the less
by the wall or the feet of the next boy;
the lower he gets the less he is sus
tained by the floor and the more Ly
the wall or the feet of the next boy.
In ather words the straighter he stauds
(and consequently the higher arch he
makes), the more the thrust of that
arch is uownward ; while the lower he
geta, the more its thrust is outward.—
Rossiter Johnson.
OUR M'LLY.

8ux isn't cross ; she is “finking.”
8he has studied and studied, and she
can't “fink” of her verse. It isa
hard verse for little Milly to remcmber.
Yet she always has ler lessons, and is
distressed about it. ¢ Scest thou a
man diligent in Dbusiness, he shall
sand before kings.” That is the |
verse, all full of Ss, and try as she
will, Milly’s tongue trips. At last,

ipe explained the meaning of each
waord, and Milly’s face brightened;
alwg believed she could remember it.

Sunday came, and Milly went to
ehurch ; the teacher was pussing down
the aisle; vary soon she would be at
Milly's seat. The older sister waited
in anxiety to see how her little darling !
would fare, and grew reddep-cheeked
than ever as Milly, hulf turning away |
her faoe to hide her emburrassment,
hurritdly said, “If you see n man !
tgndm‘ to }u; work, he shaill stand i

wiv kings.".
It was a great relief whep Mxllv

was xaud by the teacher to have a very ‘{

good Jesson.  She had act only récited-
ih but mlurf” ih—The Fansy.
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PLEASANT HOURS.

“The Heathen Chinee.”
BY THUP, CHARLPS W, PRANWDT,

OtLY & * Heathen Chinee,”

With & piyg-tail buhg Lehind,

With tawny cheeks atil almond eyes—~
it yet of human kind

Metrily sailud the ship

Orar thie hirotul atill geas

Tho pasengers lounged ok the quarter deck,
0n A calm, clear day there’s o foar of wreck,
And the? gazed on the Qicer i Chinee.”

There for'anl by hufidfeds they lay,
Patient, And poseful, and clean s
Aud what they wete thinkisg of who can

"y,

As hour by hour bore them further atay

From the Iand whété for agrs their fathera
bad been,

From their hearthd and their sltars, their
rice and their tea,

To the new land of plenty acrues the broad

och,

But wby is the steward 50 pale

As he cones up from below ?

1iis tnghitened lips will ot tell the tale:

In the hold he has heant, 'mid box and hale,

{Through the thick.air that told of a thing
amiss),

The fiery scrpents crackle and hiss,

Aud has secn the ruddy glow,

He dcarce has passid thiongh the open door

Wlen the wiiid stirred up the amboldering
heat,

And tho fire Leneath began to roar,

Aod the flame shot forth i a lurid sheet,

And Irérn out thé fated vestel's hold

C'oid after tloud of the dende snioke folled.

Hark to the frightened ery t

Uen think their hour has cone:

Rié the delfish stiuggle for thé bokts !
Who knows héw much ahe louger foats !
Who checks the impulees bf fedr !

The ocean is wide and no help is near,
For all there is not room.

But where is the Yankeo inate ?

Aod where is the Chinese crew ?

*Tis not for him to yield to fate;

He kodird his raen; and, at any rate,
H bd st give up the ship fof loas
He'll dié like & brava dsia at his poit
While there's any work to do.

Aud the Chintie ciew |

No bravdf fellors bef WHid €lié Llse.

What is to them the panic nf fear?

*Tus ouly the word of command they hear
They stretch the hodd o the stéamer's dock,
And:::&-tmg stream serves the flaihéd to

3

But wh b 30 bold as thrénghi the weeanring;
stifling air,

To go befow Into the hoid

Abd ainld thé chirréd botes that thiclly fay,

To thredd bis labyiiizthine Wiy

To the fire's last retreat?

Whiere, liké & wild besit in krie lair,

Ready to spring npon kis prey,

Fieroer that it is brought to bay,

The émbezs his with héat?

The brave deed of a Chinaman !
Such a deed 88 ouly the bravest oan !
He ook the hoss and hie %ent Defow,
453 be fotesd (b treim-WitE o iteddy
Wherevée be found & berning biead.
Though the skin peals off with the furnece
Thoigh thé booé & Gafs i hands aad £
nawﬁmm?a.w. o
Ho quedtiior Boe oot idmitees ik,
And ot unil} every spet in dack

Doas be turn agnis te gon

1.7, o kb Fuptoedf Wihels dod viei
Saw the b skendd, 100,
Asd o smile tiat s mctnont crensdd Nis face,

That they suddeaty lost the pride of race
And felt a new respect

The thought of the tawny hero checked
The sucer at the plalied halrs

] sistende. Aud.here ate the beed and

Fob erchy fian in that alicn swarm;
Forey e the stille ul the forelgn diese,

** For Who,™ sald they to themselvesn, ** may
| gwss

AVLat uJothes » true, brave sonl may wear:
And lot othiers do as they will, for me,

1\ ¢ 0o motre vontempt for the poor Chinee *

A YEW WORDS ABOUT MUSIC.
Tur love of music is inherent in the
human soul.  The tirst impulses of
the mustical fuathifct find expression in
song. In this inheritnnce of nnture
tho birds are our shiarers ; and though
tlicir notes do not tise to the diguity
of articulate expression, it is marvel
ous how rich the songs of mnny of
them become,  And they sing, too,
under what we should cousider great
disadvantages.  Our human singen
and sougstressrs want the sol.d walls
and ceilings of halls or churches or
tobris to duppont their voleex, 5o as to
secure the proper resonance.  But
think of the binls singing up in the
free mir, up i the lofty trecs, in the
cpen spaces of “all out-of doors,” al
yet how  wonderfully resonnnt and
rich many of their voices are.

Of the creatures of humbler 10rn
there are others that scom to haven
love for n crude and imperfect kind
of song. The cricket, for instauce,
chirps so cheerily -that it is hard to
belicve it doed hot regard itself as
claiming a place in the world of song..
The katydid persisti »0 unremittingly
with ité feally harsh notes that it
surely must believo itself n singer,
whilé the codimon locust feally has n
better title to the name, and the gmss
hopper plays hic crude fiddle to keep
step witl the rest, -But all thess do
do not; like the Lird dud the human
vocalist, bring up their music from
the throdt. It is mther a kind of
mantfactired inosic, produced by rub.
bing the liorhy, transparent wings
ayinst thd long hind legs, or jumpers.
These together coustitute a kind of
genuihe fudical instrument, a sort of
fiddle or viblin in fact.

Duat here is dnothier great race of
musitiafs, in the insect world. Here
are the modqiitors- and gnats by
myrisds—their time will como when
the days become hot and the nights
sultry. They blow their tiny horna

| with the skill of Highlanders, and

with something more than Scotch per.

the Lormblébdes, all bf them - songeters
] after their kind. What cruntey boy
has not felt an_inexpressible delight
as be mounted gusrd beer & nest of
bumblebees when he had the door
securely closed up, and bent down to
listen to the music of his imprisoned
orchestra! And how carefully he
watches the entrance lest he should
lose some of the notes while one of the
performoers escaped to interview the
avdience. The music of all these
creatores, bess, -bumbleboss, mosqui

tnh_dﬁ‘vﬁb*tﬂ*‘c
Paon,

|| toss, gnats, snd many wore, is pre-

|
duced by the mpid motion of ther
iwings. The deep notes ane psaluced

 neems -just to think they nt fenst es

by -slow vibrations, aml the lugh o !

delicate notes by*rapid vibrations
And hers ave the frogs, a great
famnily of croakers. Tt ix not qguite
certain  whether they claim to be
singers oc 10 ; but they go at it with
apparently such a1 amount of satisfac.
tion with their-piformances that 1t

lieve themsclves -to be musicians, and
their claim does_not sem to be o
badly_ founded.

But aliove-and heyond all-these nre
thih-endowmenta with which Gl has
gifted men. Not ouly are they smyg.
ers with-o skill surpaasing all other
creatures, but they are able alno to
produce by art a great vatiety of
usioal justruments by which to
amplify their power and cxprons
doubly the seutiment und feeling of
their souls. In the early days of the
race, long before the flood, they began
to wake musioal instruients, nnd ever
since they have been inventing and
tunking devicve for this purpom:, rang.
iy from the sinipla willow pipe which
a-loy constructs with his pocket-kanfe,
to the -maguniticent organ with- hun
deeds-of pipra:-and-complicated Ley-
boards and stopa,-and- upon-which_the.
greatest:musicians. display-theie-skill.-
Music 3¢ & wonderiul gift that-God has:
given we,-designed=to express- every:
focling of .the soul,-to cheer_us.in-lone--
linass, to enliven us in the saciul circle,
to beighten the-joys and :happiness of-
our hemed, and to aid we-in lifting the

———
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the atarched durt front and faoey
ahippe rearad wiose head 1s shaved with
the Taws mawer i the tarber shopm.
Such b been our obwervatiwn, and
wo think we know what we-sre talk-
mgabout.  Rpeaking from expreivucs,
we never vead any books with such
asudity as thase we devoured whale
the horsen wore-resting ut the end of
the plow 1and  The bays we.envied
forty years agn lwcauss they wope
casstinere and laughed at-our jeans
live deopped so far back In the maer
that we have alinst forgotten thew
The chape -who lind- plenty- of money
at callege and the aityhrd fellows
Lasve not been, as A rule, heard from |
wuch since ; whilo-the-country oy«

who wore plein elothes sud kept elose
to their books-jn the uld college ane
tenihing the thought in lowa aud sthee
States toduy —fowst Homestend. !

QIVING THE POOR A CNANCE |
Givi-the poor man aclaneel My
son, the poor man takes -ahout all the

chanees without waiting-to have ome

afvenhim. € you give him any-more
vhances than he takes, hie wilf soon
own erersthing and run -the Texan
wan out-of-the country.  The fact |
is, we wust curtail the poor man's
chanves-nclittle, We st sit- down
b and-hold him down, nad.give
the rich man & chance.  The goor
man:-hiax_hads things his-own way (oo |
kg, Ho has-crowdalzthe-tich: man
out.  Butfor the -poor wan, this old
-world woull have st awchor six
thousand years ago, and~be covered-

wirit of: praies and-worship of God,

THE COUNTRY BOY.

withi=grosr-and -lichesd “todny, Jike a
United States manof.war,  Edgar

“Allan-Poe war the son f M.wllmg;

Tng country Ind who i< trained to players; -George-Pealody was.a_loy
simple waye and homely virtues, nnd inaxmnall grocery ; Benjamin Fraukhn,
who learns what a doitar 15 worth by the printér, was the=son-of a tallow
uctually carning it under the Jans ot chandler; John Admns was the xon
imperative necesity, hus a tremendous of-q-pooe:farmer ;. Gitlonl, the fint
advantage over the town boy,  The «litor of the Quarterly- Reciew, was n
country-schools arc far infenor to the common sallr 3 Ben  Jonsoti—vare
town or eity schools, but this 1s counter- -Len Jouson —wan.a=bricklnyer; the
balanced by the fact-that the countty father-of Rlnkespeare couldnt speil
Loy is trained to work from the tuae and couldn't write his oun-name—
ho can pick up corn cobs to run the neither cari you ; even-hix-illustrious
kitchien stove, until he goes aut to hur'son  coukdn't apelt it twie uhke,

own home. The country boy has n Robert Burms was a child of :porerty,
wile or o0 of walk to and from school

which gives hitn vigorous appetite and
health. The countey Loy or girl 1y
fuco to face with practical realities)
He sces how slowly mceney 13 madu on

the eldeat of seven culdren, the faualy
of a'paot bankrupt-, Johin:Milton-was
the:son of a sccivener ; Andrew Jack.
son_was the son -of-a:poor-Irishman ,
-Andrew Johuwn was.a-tailor; Gar-

the farin; ho is taughe from youth uy
the nced of economy. lhc has the
nature of saving first caplained to lan
every day in tho week ;-he 13 not ex
posed to the temptation of the saloon, o fal;my- son, that-you wiren't-born s
the ball:room ; he is not tempted 24 prinee ;.be glal-that you didntstrike
much to be a lady s mun before ho bas gyqlve the fient tioe. 1§ there ima patch
oceasion to-usc & razor on lus downy o5 your knee and your elbows-afe
checks  Fle may bea tnfle rude, he gogy there 18 some boge.for_you, bet
way not feel easy in company, but in mevet again. let me hear-yousay that
the long, closely contested race of hivy gh, Poor wnan has an chaiie, True, &
it is the chap that trudges to scl poor lawyer, a poor doctor, & poor
bare-footed in summer and in stogas pd'a\lrl'pf:r-i'orkmu-olrsny:ki -
in winter, whose mother cuts his haw b;..'_ chance ,-.h deserves to-hatve

feld-was-a boy -of :all- wark, oo poor
even to_have a-reguiar-trade , Grant
was & tanner; Lincoln a hecl'boatnian
and common -farm-haid. He-thank-

with the shecp shoars, that leads the - o - 2 : "
chap that goos to the city school, with Tt Tov the peor-man mohopolisrs

e
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Missions.

Go, yo merscngers of Lol
Like the Lewans of morning, i ;
Take the wonder-working 1ol
Wave the banner-cross on asgh

Where the lofty nginaret

Cilents along the wnrming skies,
Winvw it il the erescent set.

Al the “ Star of Jneob ™ rise,

Go to mwmy a t1opme sle
In the busom of the deep,
Where the skies forever sanle,
And the oppressed forever weepn

O'er the pagan’s mght of care,
Pour the hiving ight of heaven .

Clinse away hix dark despan,
Bl hope to be forgiven

Wihere the golden gates of day
Opoan on the Wl Fast,

Fhgh the bleediog crose display ;
Spread the Gospel's vichest feast.

Bear the tidings vonnd the ball
Vixit every <ol and aeu

Preach the cross of Christ to all,
Christ, whoso love hath tnady us fiee,

QUR PERIODICALS.
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK.
Rev. W. H. WITHROW, D.D., Editor.

TORONTO, JUNE 23, 1888.

FACING TOWARD HEAVEN,

Iy building & house it is always
desirable to have a good exposure to
the sun. The house will be better
lighted and move healthful, The in.
habitants of sunny rooms will be more
cheerful and happy, and better fitted
for whatever duties life requires. The
plants in the windows in winter will
be more thrifty and present better
and brighter blooms. All the condi-
tions of life will be better in a house
facing well toward the sun than in one
facing the shady side.

And so must you build the house of
your character and life. The man
who builds facing heaven will have
incomparably the best of it.  So build
that the light of God's throne may
pour full into your windows. Of Lot
the brief record is made that he
*“pitched his tent toward Sodom.”
. You know how by and by destructien

PLIEASA
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Feame.  He fled from Sordowm leaving
all his wealth behind to be devoured
Sy the fierny tempuat . Thete are thou
Caands of people now, hoth of men and
women, who puteh thein tents toward
the ity of destraction,  Instend of
the pure, sweet Hizht of hewsen steeqn.
e g at ther waindows, theee s the
Ina
tuture day the folly of their building
cwill he manifest,

hartd ghave of perdition s flates.

o Ay e -

I PRAYER ANSWERED.
ONp moning in the winter of 187-,
# Chostinn Lady, who had often dis-
trtbuted to the necessities of saints, sat
“adone in the oo where advanced nge,
and the beginmng of what proved to
che her Bastallness, contined her.
Ranesesl from her meditation by the
centtanee of b daghter, she said ;
“ My dear, old Mreand Mrs. W—-
Lave heen on wmy mind all night. 1
hear that they were not at church on
Sunduy. | know that they ave poor:
they may be sick and in want. I wish
you would take a hasker, eall o cab, go
to the market, buy a goodly supply of
provisions, and take it to them.” Here
she gave the address: and as he
daughter was leaving the room, she
adde¢  handing ler a thick tlannel
skirt, ¢ Perhaps you would do well to
take this too. The weather is cold.
and Mrs. W —— may need it.”

The younger lady went.  The provi.
sions were bought, amt at the head of
the third flight of stairs, in the tene
ment house to which she had been
directed, she stopped short.  Through
the thin door she could hear the voice
of Mr. W asking a blessing upon
the food before him.

At the conclusion of the grace, and
smiling at what she now believed to
be her mother's unnecessary anxiety,
she knocked and entered. Sure cnough
there they were at dinner—the wife
at foot of table, waiting to be helped ;
the husband at head, carving—one
lurge apple, all the food they had /

With tears in her eyes, the lady
drew forth her kindly stores, and
while a comfortuble meal was pre-
pired, she listened to their grateful
thauks, and heard from uncompluining
lips their pitiful story. How they
erned a preearious living as clear
starchers ; how the husband had been
attacked by rheumatism, and the wife
by a felon ; how, though utterly desti.
tute, they had poured out before God
ali their troubles, and how they had
surely believed that he would send
some otie to help them.

When dinner was ready, and the
visitor ubout to leave, Mrs. W
accompanicd her to the door, and,
with an expectant look, said: «My
dear, did you bring the flannel petti-
coat”

In the excitement of the entrance,
the lady had quite forgotten the skirt,
which still lny in the bottom of the
basket. Astonished at the question,
she answered: “Yes, I brought you
a skirt ; but why do you think sot”

DAVID AND THE LION.

“« Beenuse, dear,” said the old suint,
“when It W the Lord there was only
an apple left. T told him T needed a
warn, flannel petticoat, ind T was
only wondering whether you had it

or world he send it by some one else.” '
! that under any consideration.

— Words and Weapons.

DAVID AND THE LION.

hows an episode in the life of David.

Lapps area veryreligious people. They
o inmmense distances to hear their pas.
tors.  Every missionary is sure of a
large audience and an attentive one,
He can hear i pin drop—the congrega:
tion would not make so much noise us
All the

1
\
'
+

babies are outside, buried in the snow,
As soon as ihe family arrives at the

t little wooden church, and the reindeer
Tuss old-fashioned German picture |

issecured, the papa Lupp shovelsa snug
little bed in the snow, and mamma

(1 8. xvii. 32:37.))  And David said ! Lapp wraps baby snugly in skins and
to Saul, Let noman's heart fail because @ deposits it therein,  The papa piles the
of him : thy servant will go and fight | guow around it, and the parents

with this Philistine.
to David, Thou art not able to go
aguinst this Philistine, to fight with
him : for thou art but a youth, and he
a man of war from his youth. And
David said unto Saul, Thy servant
kept his father’s sheep, and there came
a lion, and A bear, and took 2 lamb
out of the flock: And I went after
him and smote him, and delivered it
out of his mouth: and when he arose
against me, I caught him by his beard,
and smote him, nud slew him.  Thy
servant slew both the lion and the
bear: and this uncircumcised Philis-
tine shall be as one of them, seeing he
hath defied the armies of the living
God. David said moreover, The Lord
that delivered me out of the paw of
the lion, and out of the paw of the
bear, he will deliver me out of the
hand of this Philistine. And Saul
said unto David, Go, and the Lord be
with thee,

—ne-

LAPP BABIES AT CHURCH.

I wavT to tell you, says a writer in
Wide Awake, ho the n.awmns away
up in Lapland keep their babies from
disturbing the minister on Sunduy.

Poor babies! I suppose it is grow-
ing bad style everywhere to take them
out tochurch. And Isuppose, too, that
the Iinisters are privately as thiak-
ful as can be.  But the Lupp manunas

don’t stay at heme with theirs. Thel

Aud Saul said ¢

then o decorously into the church,
Over twenty or thirty babies lie out
there in the snow around the church,
and I never heard of one that suffo-
cated or froze.

@~

THE S8AME OLD GUIDE.

Tug same old Guide we ask for, to
whom we have looked so many years
—Jesus.

He is a wise Guide. He knows the
way over which he leads us. "We may
be led into rocky places, hard to
climb, where hands and feet are
torn, but we shall come out in safe
uplands.

He is a strong Guide. He can lift
as well as lead, He is stronger than
the swiftest stream we must forl
more enduring than the niost tiresome
way.

He is a loving Guide. No hand so
tender as his in its upholding. No
arms so gentle ag his in their embrace.
If his crook over rest on us with seem-
ing harshness, it is on account of our
waywardness. He especially loves to
guide those who try to guide others.
The great Shepherd in special sym-
pathv comes near to the under
shephesds.  He feels for the teachers
iu the Sunday.school who feel for the
younger and the weaker.

. To that wizy, strong, loving, sym-
pathetic Shiepherd, ever look in prayer
and trust,

mniieanuss
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' How to be Happy.

Anr you almost dingusted

With life, little man?
1 will tell you u wonderful trick
That w’Il bring you contentinent

If anything can—
Do something for somebody, quick
Do samething for sumebody, quick !

Are you awfully tired
With play, little girt?
Weary, discouraged and sick ?
I'll tell you the loveliest
Game in the world—
Do sonmething for snmebody, quick
Do something for somebody, quick !

Though it rins, like the rain
Of the flood, little man,
Aud the clonds nre forbidding and thick,
You can make the sun shine
: In your sou), little man—
+ Do something for somchody, quick ;
¢ Do something for somebody, quick !

Though the skics are like brass
Oveithead, little girl,
. And the walk like a well-heated brick ;
And are earthly affairs
In & terrible whirl?
Do something for somebody, quick ;
Do souething for somebody, quick

—— -
A PARSEE CEMETERY.

. A erear many of the wealthier in.
i habitants of Bombay, India, are Par-
sees or fire-worshippers. A good Par-
sce prays, at least, sixteen timesa day.
His prayers are all learned by rote
and are not in the language he speaks.
He turns his fuce while he worships
to the sacred fire, which is always kept
burning by the priests.

A Pursee cemetery is a very cutious
place.  Within it is an imwmense
“Tower of Silence,” containing three
rings of grooved places on which the
dead are placed. Thus they lie like
spokes in a wheel. The bodies are
divested of clothing and left for the
vultures and crows to eat. A very
unpleasant way to dispose of the dead,
you will think, but, strange to say, the
Parsees consider it very beautiful, and
say many things in praise of it.

A PARSEE CEMETERY.

THE FIRST GLASS.

Ix one of our colleges, several years
ago, was a young man possessed of
fine mind, excellent attainments, and
pleasing manners, the life of the social
cirdde, and the favourite of all. e
was not only a pleasant Lut a safe
companion, for he was frce from the
vices with which some of the young
men who frequent college halls are
familiar.  The incbriating cup had
never passed his lips.

But there came a time when the
snarc of the tempter was thrown
around him, and he had not the power
to break away.

At an evening party, wine formed
part of the entertainment, and the
sparkling cup was offered him by =«
gay younyg lady. Surely he - uld not
refuse to drink just onc glass with
her! There could be no harm in that,

Thus the younz lady pleaded, und
thus the young mun rewsoned.  He
had never tasted wine: but when once
the cup had passed his lips, a thirst
was created which clamored for indul-
gence.

T HOURS.

That first glass —pressed to | school teacher,

ous ndvocates of the canse of temper-
ance.

And the roung lady, through whose
enticing words the first ghase prssed
his lips, can she meet at the judgment
the soul of her vietim? She knew
not what she did, or hand and tongue
would bive palsied as she beld before
him the sparkhng cup. But it is never
<afe to trifle with a deadly joison.

Young lady? As you value the
souls of those whom you may influ
ence, shun the social glss.  Let no
one be influcnced by vour example to
take the first step in the downward
Wy
TAKE THE CHILDREN TO

CHURCH.

Brr ¢ do they not have the Sunday-
schools 77 Yes: and a well-equipped
and Christ-presenting Sunday school iy
the right arm of a church. But a
vight are s not the main body, and
an aem dissevered from the body is 2
bloodless and impotent thing. Al
hotiour to the zealous, devoted Sunday

He or she is often

his lips by a yvoung and thoughtless ' an actual pastor or shepherd to guide

lady —and accepted through fear of
appearing singular, was the beginning
of a downward course.
habits were abandoned.  He sought
the company of revellers.  Rapidly,
madly, he rushed to ruin, and in a
few short months was laid in a drunk-
ard’s grave.

So young—so yifted! Another vic-
tim laid on the altar of intemperance!
By his fall wany fond hopes were

; blighted and hearts nlmost crushed.

His companions in college laid to
heart the lessons taught by his fearful
fall. Standing around his grave, they
made a solemn pledge nevor to taste
the deadly poison—never to deal in it
—never to offer it to others, or in any
way to encourage ite use.

Some of this number still live, 20ul-

His studious |

4

i

to Jesus those who have no spiritual
guidance at home.  Hut the Senday
schiool never was ordained to he, and
never can be. a substitute for the
rezular services of the sanctuary.

Bring vour children with you to
church, dear friends. It their
nestling place as well as yours. Are you
quite certain xs o what your young
swallows and sparrows may be sbhout
while you are sitting in your pews?

How do they spend the Lord’s.day
at home? If you comnit the sin of
beginning the day with your Sunday
newspaper, vou way be quite sure that
the boys and girls will be decp in the
police reports and fishion and gevip
and wrotched scandals of those Sxb-
bath-breakers while you ure listening
to the sermon,

s

t

<1l

Thea keep the secular desccratons
of holy tine out of your doors, und
tuke all of youe * batens ™ with you to
the place where theie young hearta
.y be bad hewvenvward  Evpoect ther
conversion to Chrast. Nee. De 0 L
(':1:,1';',

- e

The King's Messenger;

wh,

Lawrence Temple's Probation.
CANMTURY QF CANADIAN LIVE,

0y THE ETonr

CHAPTER IV
TUE OVFOoRD setolan

A Clerhe ther was of Owenforde ales,

{7 at unto logtke hadde long s o,

As lene was s hots as e ook,

Al hie was not vight fut 1 oondertake

But loked holwe, and therets solwrly

Ful thredbare was s overest courteps,

Rut all ¥ that he was a philosophire,

Y et hadde he but litel gold i cofre.

Cacenn --Canterbury Talea

That evening Laweence sat reading
his Greek Testament by the hight of
tullow dip tined 1 4 tin sconce on the
wall o as hetter toalle e the roon
Except to those in ats nnnedante prox
imity it sevmed ndeed

** No hght but ruther dachsieas visthle.

Laving down his book for aomoment,
he rose to give w drmk of water to his
friend— for sueh he now was . Dennis
O'Neal.

When he returned he found that

one of a group of men who had been

shuffling a pack of grensy cands was
looking over his ook,
dark, morose,

He was ot tall,
sinister-looking  man,
with irongrey hair and an unkempt
grisly beud, and was simoking 0 short
black pipe.

“Do vou tell me you can read
that 17 he asked abruptly.

“Not much, T am <orry o way,”
veplied  Lawrence, reaching for his
book, for he begun to fear that he was
about to be wmade the victim of another
stupid * practical joke " which s gen

erndly only as wuch of & joke to s

vietin as stonmg was to the poor frogs
in the fuble

Mautt Evans, for by that nume the
men was known, retorned the book
and soon, throwing down his cards,
came and sat down on the edge of the
bunk beside Lawrence,

“Where did you get thut bosk 1™
he asked.

“ 1t was my father's” snd Taw.

rence, feeling a little anxious snbout
1t was alinoat lus last

s trvasure.
gift.”

“Was he a clergymanl” asked
Evans.

“He wius a Methodist minister,”
was the reply.

“A Mcthodist minister: Do they
read Greek1” exclaimed Fyvans in a
tone of surprise. I thought they
were a set of illitemate nomads, prowl-
ing around the cauntry.”

“any of shemn do,” said Lawrence,
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with quiet digmity, “and some of them
read Hebrew also. My futher taught
hiwmself,”

“It's many a year since J read any.
let’s see if | have forgo ten it all,”
said  Evans,

“Where did you Jearn it 17 nsked
Lawrence, handig hon the Testaunent,

“Whete they know how to teach
it, my boy, at Oxford. T don't
loak like 1, T suppose, hut 1 once
studied at old Brasenose,  Oue of wmy
clus.mntes beeame a bishop and sits
inhis lawn in the House o Lotds, and
another of  them the
Admiralty and  lives  in Belgravia
Curse him ! when § asked him to give

i< 0 Jord of

< me a berth in the dockyaed he had the

tmpertinence to tell e that his duty
to his country wouldn’t allow hon, and
he turned me off' with a guinea, the
beganrly fellow, he did.”

Lawrence but he

satd  nothiny,

. thougbt that very probably the Ad-
~wiraity lord had good reasons for his

conduct, and that he had been very
genetous as well,

“The more fool I, T've nobody to
blame but myself for being heve,”
went on the remorseful man, ¢ But
drink and dice and bad company
world drag a bishop down to a beast
— 10 say nothing of a reckless wreteh
like me. 1 have a hrother who owns
as fine an estate as any in Dorset.
Ol! he's w0 highly respectable man "—
this was uttered with a bitter ironical
emphasis—*“only drinks the very best
port and sherry winle I had to put up
with London gin or vile whiskey., T
couldn’t nbide his everlasting homilics,

so I took ship to Quebec and shook off

the dust of my feet against them.”

“Do your friends know you are in
this country?” usked Lawrence, not
seeing the relevancy of the quotation
with which this speech closed.

“ No, indeed, and I'll take good care
that they shan't. They thiak 1 am
dead. Best so; and 1 am dead to
them. No one would recognize in the
seedy Matt Evans the fashionable
wan-about-town who used to lounge in
the windows of the Pxll Mall Club,”

“Is that not your nume?” asked, a
little timidly, the innocent boy who
had slight knowledge of the wicked.
ness and woe of the great woild, and
who looked with nn infinite pity on
this man so highly favoured with for-
tune and culture, almost as a sinless
soul might look upon a ruined arch-
angel, mighty, though fallen.

*“No, my boy, no one shall know
that; my sccret shall die with me.
But 1 rather like you. You are
different from this herd around me
here. Can I help you any in your
Greek? I find I haven't forgotten it
all yet.”

Lawrence wondered to hear him
speak thus of the men with whom he
associated in all their coarse pleasutes,
and who, at least, had not fallen from
the same height as hehad ; but hoping
to interest him in some intellectual
employment that might recall his
better days he said,

“1 can't find the root of afor,”

“Oh! that's jrregular,  Look for
Ecymme . That used to be quite u enteh,
that.  Lots of these things in Greek.
Did you ever hear of the bishop who
devoted his whole life to verbs in g,
and on his denth-bed wished he had
conlined himself exclusively to the
mddle voice? Our old don at Brase-
nose wrote n big book on only the
dative case. Those nccents, too, are
perplexing till you get the hang of
them.  If 1 tad spent as much time
lewning English and common  sense,
as 1 have over the necents nnd Greek
wythology, I would huve been o wiser
and « better wman,”

From this time he took quite an
intereat in Lawrence and gave him n
zootl deal of help in his diflicultics
with his Greck text. 1t was the first
practical use, said this Oxford scholar,
that his Greek had ever been to him.

WAYSIDE SOWING,

Sow in the tnorn thy sced,
At eve hold not thy hand 3

To doubt and fear give thou no heed,
Broadeast it o'er the land,

Beside all waters sow ;
The highway furrows stock ;

Drop it where thoins and thistles grow:
Scatter it on the rock.

Thou know’st which may thrive,
The late or early sown;

Grace keeps the precious germs alive
When and wherever strewn.

‘Thou canst not toil in vain ;
Cold, heat, and moist, and dry,
Shall foster and mature the grain,
For garners in the sky.
~—James Montgomery.

* Say, Lawrence, have ye any other
name?” asked Deunis one day as he
Iny in his berth.

“Of course I hn ,” said Lawrence.
“Why do you ask1”

“ Because I niver heared yo called
anythin’ clse.” The shanty men do
not often bestow on each other more
than one appellation.

“What is it, any way?” he con-
tinued.

*Temple,” was the reply.

“Timple? Timple Lawrence. Well,
that's « quare name, now.”

“No, Lawrence Temple,” said his
friend, smiling at the national pro-
pensity to put the cart before the
horse.

“Oh! I thought Lawrence was the
other name. And what for did they
call you such an outlandish name as
that1”

“I was born on the shores of the
St. Lawreace.  So they called me
after the grand old river, and after a
good old saint.”

“Are yc named after a saint, and
ye a Protestant! Well, now, isn't
that quare? An’ how did ye got your
other name 1”

“My father's name was Temple.
How else would I get it?”

“ Av course, I didn’t think o’ that,”
said the slow-witted Dennis. After a
pause he went on.

“Did ye iver know & praicher ¢’ the
name o’ Timple }*

“My father was a preacher,” said
Tawrence, wondering if here was an-
other link with that father’s memory.

“Where did your father praich?”
asked Dennis,

“Ohl he preached all over —from
the Ottawa to the Bay of Quinte,”
was the rather indetinite reply.

“Did he now 1" excluimed Dennig,
in open-mouthed amazement. ¢ Why,
he must_have been a bishop, or a
canon, or some big gun or other in the
Church. Wasn't he 1

“No,” said Lawrence, ‘“he wns a
plain Methiodist minister.”

“Why, the man I know'd wus a
Methodist tco,” continued the some-
what bewildered Irishman. ¢« Auw’ he
used to praich at the Locks, near
Kiugston, ye know. There wuza lot of
men workin’ at the canal—the Rideau
canal, d’ye mind?  And this praicher
used to come there ivery two weeks.
An’ T worked wid Squire Holton, an

Englishman.  Och, an’ the good
farmer he wuz! Ony to see the

prathies and the oats he raised. An’
this praicher allus comed to this house,
d'ye mind? An’lused to take care
av his horse, for he allus rode on
horseback, exceptin’ when he walked ;
an’ then he didn't, av coorse.  An' he
was the dacint gintleman, if be wore a
Protestant.  An’ I'mind e allus
comed to the stable, no matter how
cowld or wet he wuz—an’ sometimes
he wuz powerful wet, ridin’ through
the bad roads,—an’ the roads wuzbad,
shure enough, in the spring and fall.
“Well, as I wuz sayin’, he allus
comed to the stable to see his horse
rubbed down and fed—an’ jts himself
knew how to curry a horse be-yutiful,
for all he wuz a rale gintleman. *The
marciful man is marciful to his baste,
Dennis,” lie'd say. An’ though he
niver gave me saxpince to drink his
honour’s health, though it's meself
often gave him the hint that it wouldn't
come amiss, yet many’s the time he
gave what's betther; he gave me
hapes o’ good advice. 'Deed if I had
followed it I'd be a betther man the
day. An’ one day he says, says he,
in his pleasant way, yo mind, ¢ Dinnis,’
says he, ¢ my health’s all right, an’ the
best dhrink for ye're health is jist
cowld wat:er.” Tt was his little joke,
yo know.
" «But I thought I'd be even wid him,
an’ I up and towld him what Father
O'Brady, the praste, said to the
tavern-kaper, ‘that I just tuk s wee
drap for my stomach sake, like
Timothy,” ye mind. But didn't he
get the joke on me?! ¢Ye're name’s
not Timothy,’ says he, ‘an’ there's
nuthin’ the matther wid ye’re stomach,
by the way ye made the prathics dis-
appear at dinner.’ An’ well he knew;
for he sat right forninst me at the
table, ye see. More by token it ’ud
be a long time in the ould coonthry
afore I'd sit down at the table wid a
parson all in black—only he wasn't in
black but in butternut, but he had the
white choker anyway: an’ a rale
clergyman he was too, s much as

Father O'Brady or any o’ thim, if he'
wuz a Protestant.

“When I was a poor dhrunken
body, an’ no man cated for my sowl,
he talked to me like & father, he did,
though he worn't as ould as mesdlf,
A’ he tuk mo one day into the hay
now—"twas jist as he was laving the
sarcuit, as they called it—an’ he made
me knnle down wid him on a truss o
hay.  An’ he knaled down beside me,
an' he pyed for me—for me that
never prayed for meself, an’ he cried
over me, an' he made me promise to
quit the dhrink. An’ I did for a
whole year, I did. Olione !t I wisht1
had quit it forever! I think I sce
him yet, wid the tears a rinnin’ down
his chieeks, and him a-talkin' to the
Almighty as if he saw him face to
face. DBlessed Vargin! it's himself [
see forninst me "

‘The jllusion was not unnatural, for
Lawrence was very like his father,
He had let Dennis run on in his
garrnlous way, knowing by experience
that to interrupt him or to try to
bring him to the point was, like try-
ing to guide an Irish pig to market
by a cord fastened to its leg, only to
make his wanderings still more erratic,
He had listoned with deep interest,
and his syinpathies were so0 aroused by
the progress of the story that the
wears stood in his eyes.

“Jt was my own dear father,
Dennis,” he said solemnly,

“Ye're fayther,” exclaimed Dennis,
the conviction of the fact burscing
upon his mind like a flash. “An’so
it was, blessin's on him, an’ on ye too.
I might have know'd it, ef it worn's
for my born stupidity, Shure the
saints haven't forgot me irtirely to
give mé fwo such friends. They've
got their hooks into me shure, An'
to think that I trated the son of his
riverence, Parson Timple, as I trated
ye! I'm shure the divil must have
his hooks into 1ue, too, an’ atween em
both I don’t know which way they'll
drag me, to heaven or hell. O
wretched man that I am, who shall
save me from meself!” And he
threw himself in & paroxysm of im-
passioned grief on his bed, unconscious
that hé had echoed the éry of the
great Apostle ol thé Gentiles which
has been she cry of awakéned souls,
struggling with theie Heart of unbelief,
through the ages, and shall be to the
erid of time,

Lawrence kindly pointed him to
the only refuge of sinners, trusting in
whoin the Apoitic Paul was able to
change his cry of anguish into the
doxology of joy, “I thank God,
through Jesus Christ out Lord.”

A few days after, Defini¢ #aid to |

his friend,

“ What was the natié of that «kint
ye wor called afther, Mr. Liwrence,
dear?”

“Why, Saint LaWrétiod, of dodtse,
who #lse dliould it be1” wis the reply.

Wuz it now?! Buat sv éoorde it
wun, it 1 bed only thoight. Was he
an Irish saint, sow}”
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“No, ba wasa Roman. You never
rd his story, I suppose.”

#No, nor his name, nayther.”
“Well, he was one of the seven
wchdencons of tho Church at Rome
dien it wus o pagan city, sixteen
bndred years ngo. 'The Christians
were bitterly persceuted by a heathen
Emperor whoso nume was Valerian.
Sud Lawrence, who had charge of the
poperty of the Church, its silver
wssels and the like, thonght it no
brm to sell them to feed the poor
arving persecuted Christinng,”

“Nayther it way, I'w shure
terjected Dennia,

“Qne day,¥ continued the nareator
of the ancient legend, “the Ewmperor
went « soldicr to Lawrence to command
bim to give up the treasures of the
Church. And he toak the saldier to
«room where were a lat of the old,
ad sick and poor people whow he had
rscued, aid he said, ‘ Thesa are the
weasures of the Chutch.' And the
widier wouldn’t beliove but that he
tad gold lidden somewhere, aund
dragged bhim before the Emperor, and
ke was cruelly scourged, and, they say,
Uroiled to death upon a gridiron.”

. %QOch! murther, now, wasn’t that
the cruel thing to do!” exclaimed the
ypmpathetic listener; “and was he a
Catholic 2”

“He was a Catholic, as all goud
i Christinns are Cntholics,” said the
h amesake of the saint, who would not
relinquish to any section of the Church
%tlmt grand old titls of the Church
{ Universal,

“But ye said he was a Roman,”
exclaimed Deanis, trinmphantly, ¢ so
ke must have been w Romun Catholie,
[nml that js the best sort I'm thinkin',
lSl:ure ye rend me yerself the other
night, Saint Paul’s ’pistle to Romans.
Did he iver write onc to the Method-
ists now 1"

Lawrence was compelled ta admit
that he had not; but he explained
that the Methodist Church had only
been in existence for about a hundred
years,

«“And how long since Paul wrote
his ‘pistle to the Romans?” asked
Dennis eagerly, full of controversial
zeal for the honour of his Church.

“Nearly eighteen hundred years,”
replied Lawrence.

“An’ is the Catholic Church seven.
teen hundred years oulder than the
Mcthodis'?  Well, Tm thinkin’ I'll
jist wait till yours catches up to mine
afore I'll jine it.”

La-wrence more anxious to have the
nian becomne & Christian than to have
i him become a Methodist, waived fur.
ther  arguinent, knowing that the
breath of coutroversy often withers
the tender flowers of religious feeling
in the soul. '
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(To be continued.)
r. Tur first Christian chureh in the

Congo Free Btate was organized less

; tun o yoar uge, There are today
1,062 converts in the Congo Mission.

.
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THE BOY WHO TRIED.

Maxy years ago n boy lived in the
west of Eogland.  Ho was poor,  Une
duy during the playhour ho did nut
go forth with the other lads to sport,
but sat down under a tree by a httle
brook. e put his head upon his
hand and  began thking,  What
about? e suid to himself, *How
strange it allist  All this land used
to belong to owmr family.  Yonder
tields, aud that house, and all the
houses round, were onco ours. Now
we don’t own any of this land, and the
liouses are not ours any Jonger. O, if
= could but get this proporty back !"
He then whispered two words—* I'll
try.

He went back to school that afeer-
noon to begin to try. le was soon
removed to a supsrior school, where
he did the same. By aud by he en
tered the army, and eventually went
to India as an oflicer. His abilities,
Lut still more his cuergy and deter-
mination, secured promotion.  He
beeame a ian of mark. At length he
vose to the highest post which a per-
son could oceupy in that Jand— he
was madeGovernor-General. Intwenty
yeus he returnet to England and
bought all the property that once be-
longed to his family. ‘The poor West-
of England boy had become the re-
nowned Warren Hastings.

"

A TRUE S8TORY.

Apourt seventy years ago there lived
in the eastern part of Pennsylvania a
little boy named Abram H. Like
boys now-a-days, Abram liked to see
all the sights; and so, one beautiful
aututna day, his father took bhim toa
neighbouring village to sce the soldiers
drill, us it was the annual *‘training.
day.”

Nearly everybody in those days
drank whiskey —even the children
being taught to drink it; and in al-
most every cellar a big barrel of the
awful stufi was kept. On these
“training-days” there was a good deal
of drinking=many of the men goiny
home drunk. Little Abram saw these
drunken men the day he went to the
training, and when Le got home in
the evening he said to his mother,
after telling her of the things he had
seen: “Ma. I am never going to drink
a single drop of whiskey, nor use u
bit of tobacco, as long as I live.”

His mother said: “I am glad to
hear you say that. You shall be my
little temperanco boy.”

This was the fitst temperance speech
he made. Don’t you think it wus a
good one?

About ten years after this, Abram,
now a boy of seventeen, left his hiome,
and went on foot over the mountains
tp Pittsburg—a journey of two hun-
dred miles. Here ke hired out to a
sign-painter, and begnn to learn the
busjness.

It was the custom in the shop for
the workmen to send one of their ap-

winshey, wineh they benght s ai ol
sone juy O vengeae, when Abram
ll\‘;{:lll \\‘u('kln; e the s’mln QAR I]l H
preutice boy, the men seat b after
whiskey,  He twu three
tines, and then nuade up ng wind that
e would not go agun, as he felt that
1t was not tight.
Next day, while Mt
owner of the shop, w.as at dinner, one
of the ten handed o shilling to
Abzam, aad ordered him to go for the
wlickey, which he refused to do, wn
ing that it was not right, and he would
bring no more whiskey for them to
drink,  This wade the man augey;
and while he was tadking very lond,
and threatenmny to whip Abram un
less he wauld go, Mr. Jones, the pro
prietor, came in, amd ashed what the
trouble Abram “Mr.
Joneg, 1 eatie into your shop to learn
to paint signs, aud not to fielp nake
mwen drunkacds. I am willing to do
all the hounoutable work I can, but [
will not curry whiskey for these men
to deink.  If I cant stay here unless
I do this, why, then, 1 will leave”
Mr. Jones said nothing for a 1wo-
went; then, seizing the whiskey jug,
he sumshed it to picces on the hard
flovr, and exclaiwmed :  The last drop
of liquor has come into this shap that
ever shall, with my conscat.  This
Loy has preached me a temperanse
sermon that I shall never forget ; and
I will uever touch another drop of
liquor.”—&t. Louis Observes.

vent (U}
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STRONG-MINDED ESQUIMAUX
‘WOMEN.

A YOUNG womanu, Dr. Dall  ells us,
really quite fine-looking, and of rc. k-
ably good physique and wental capa.
city, was observed to hold herself aloof
frot the young men of the triben an
unusual wanner. Inquiry, tist of
others, afterward of herself, bronght
out the following reasons for the eceon.
tricity. In effect she said she was as
strong as auy of the young men; not
ane of them had ever been able to con-
quer her in wrestling or other athletic
exercises, though it had more tha-
ance been tried, sometimes by surprise,
and with odds against her.  Khe could
shoot and hunt deer as well as any of
them, and wnke and set snaies and
nets.  She had her own gun, boughit
from the proceeds of lier teapping,
She despised marriage, and did nct
desire to du the work of a wife, but pre.
ferred the work which custom wmong
the Esquimaux allots to the men. In
short, she was 2 “womun’s rights”
femnle of the nost advanced type.
When winter came, having made a
convert of o smaller and less athletic
dawsel, the two set to work with wal.
rus-tukk picks, and duyg the excavation
in which they erected their own house,
which was of the usual type of Esqui.
maux houses— watled and roofed with
driftwood covered with turf, It was,
however, as an  additioral  defence
against uawished-for prowling wules,

prentice Loys every day for a quart of

~mall and narraw door between thew,

i .
cueat whieh Iay some handy billets of

woad, to crack thn sconos of u posaitile
mtruder.  Here our two amasous lived,
traded, nnd earried on their nffairs in
detianee of communal bondsand public
seuttnent,  The latter seemed to b
composed half of dwapprobation amd
half of envious wdimiravion, while al
the young fellows in  the willuge
busted themselves in cancocting plans
agunst the enterprising pair.  Thew
were too fully on the alert to be sur
prised, and all elforte against they
prace wera fruitless.  When the deer
hunting season enme the two set off to
the mountains, and no sooner had they
departed than disappointed lovers amd
sautraged public sentument ” exemph
fied 1 o mob, reduced their winter quar-
ters toashapoleas ruin.  So faras Dr
Dall's informantion  goes, the following
seart’ e ladies 1oturned to the ordingry
ways s O the world, and gave up the uu-
equal contest agminst o tyrannieal puls
lic opinion.~—Chambers’ Jorrnul.

The A B O of Drink.
BY EDWARD XK. KRIDDEK.

A 15 tho Alcohiol—deathlike ita grip,

B the Beginner who * juat takos o sip.”

G the Compumon who uryes b on,

D for the Demon of Drink whih is bora.

E the Endeavour e makes to resist,

F for the friends (%) who so loudly iusist,

@ for the Guile which ho afterwands feols,
H for the Hortors that hang at his heela

I hus Intention t drnk not at all,

J for Jeenuy that follows his fall.

K 15 lus Knowledge that ha s a slave,

L for the liquors his appetites crave.

M the convivinl Meetings o gay,

N 13 the ** No " winch bo trien hard to say,
O for the Urgics wiuch thes come to pass,
P for tne Pride which he drownas in his glasa.
Q for tite Quarrels that nightly abound,

R for the Ruin that hovers around.

8 fur the Kights which his vision bedima,

T for the Trembling that scizes his limba.
U for the imfaluesy, killed in the slums,
V is the V. _rant he swiftly becomes.

W the Waning of life nearly done,

X Ins Extiuction, regrettad by none,
Youth of the nation, such weakness is crime:
Zealously tura from the teinpter in time.

[This can be uned asan cxcreise for twenty-
six httle boys or girle, each reciting a lina.}

G0 HOMBE, BOYS.

Bovs, don't hung around the corners
of the streets.  Jf you have anything
to do, do it promptly, right off; then
go home, Home is the place for boys.
About the stroet-corners, and at the
stables, thay learn to talk slang, and
they fearn to swear, to smoko tobacco,
and to do many other things which
they ought not to do.

Do your businsss pad then go hoime.
If your bhusiness is play, play and
make & business of it. I like to sce
hoys play good, earnest, healthy games.
If T were the town, T would give the
hoys & goodd, spacious play-ground.
It should have plenty of soft green
grass apd foyptaing, sud broad spacs
to run and jump and to pluy suitable
games.  Iwould mgke it as pleasant,
as lovely as it could be, and 1 would

when thic game was ended I would

divided iuto two rooms, with « very

tell thein to go home.

give it to the boys to play in; and ’

——
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The Years Pass On.

AVHEN 't A woman you'll s
do—
I'll be great, and good, nnd noble, and true:
'l viait the rick, and rehieve the poor —
No one ahall ever be tutned fiom iy door ;
But ' only a little girl now,”
And 80 the yenrs pussed on,

“hat TN

“When I'm & woman,” a gay maiden aaid,
“1'll try to do right und not bo afraid ;
I'll be s Christinn, and give up the juys
Of the world, with all its duzzling toys;
But 't ouly & young girl now,”
And so the years passed on.

“*Ah, me!” sighed a woman gray with years,
Her hieart full of cares, and doubts, and fears,
**I've been putting off the time to be good
Instead of beginning to do as 1 shiould ;
And I'!n an oll woman now,”
And a0 the years parsed on,

Now ia the time to begin to do right ;
To-day, whether skies be dark or bright,
Make othiers happy by gond deeds of love,
Looking to Jesus for help from above
And then yow'll be happy now,
And as tho years pass on,
—Selected,

LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTER.
STUIMES IN THE OLD TENTAMENT,
B.C. 1491} LESSON L (Jriv )
GOI'S COVENANT WITH INRAKL,
Exod, 24, 112
Guroey st
1 will be to them a tiod, and they shall be
to me w peoplo.  Hels, 8. 10,

OvTLINE.
1. The Covenunt of Inrnel,
2. The God of Iseacel.

Time. —1491 B.C,

Pracr.—1un the wilidlerness, occupying the
peninsulu between the two notthern gulfs
of the Red Sea, und at its southern part
before Mount Sinai.

EXULANATIONS,~Conie apr vnte the 1,01 d—
That is, come up into Manut Sinai, or upon

Memory verses, 7, 8

" the mountain whose xummit was capped

i with the darknesx which indicated God's

presence.  Mosea werote all the morda— Notive
the assertion that the record of the law is
the work of Moses.  Pweddve pillure Heapn

" of atones, or pillarx built to tepresent the

prople, as the altar represented God.  Yonuy
men ~Consecrated for this purpose, and

. probably the priests meant in Faod, 19, 22,
' Qxen—A general word to represent animals.

The author of Hebrews says Moases olfered
calves and goats. Book of the corenint—
Thut is, the writing described ubove.  7hcy
anic God—That is, some symbol of his glory:
in Deut, 4. 15, Moss says they did not see
any form, Paved work of a sapphire stone —
Rather a pavement made of sapphire stones,
which are very brilliant gems. Body of
heaven in clearness —That is, transparent and
cicar as the bLroad, open heavens. 7alles
o, atome—Better, tablets of stone, or flat,
hewn atones, engraven on both siden. The
law was to he put in imperiahable forin,

TraciiNgs or Tix LEssos,

\Where, in this lesson, are we taught—-
1. The duty of obeying God ?
2. The duty of worshipping God ?
3. The duty of teaching God’s law ?

THx Lxssox CATECHISM,

1. What waa the first thing Moecs did
after receiving the law? MHe came and told
the ple. 2. What did the people re.
spond? ¢“ All that the Lord hath said will
wedo.” 3. How was this covenant publicly
scaled? By asolemn service and a covenant
feast. 4. \Vhat represented the people and
their plodge in the service? Twelve pillars
spriukled with blood. 5. What pronise did
God make to his people as the divine part
in this covenant?! **I will be to them a
God,” etc.

Docrrinar SuaaxstioN.—The nearness of

1

PLEFASANT

CarremisM QUESTION.

1. How dul all thews things come into
beng *

1By the will of tiod ; who created all things
und brought all mnto thewr present order,

Uenesint, 1, In the begimming God created
the hieaven and the earth,

Psabn axxiii. % He spake, and it was
done; Heo communded, und it stood fast,

Helwews a1 3, By faith we understand
thut the worlds have been framed by the
word of God, so that what i seen hath not
been masde vut of things which do uppear.,

LESSON 11
THE GOLDEN CALF.
Exod. 32, 15-2¢,

GoLueN TEXT,

Little chitldren, keep yourselves from idols,
1 John 5. 21,

B.C. 14N} {Jvry 8

Memory versea, 19.21

QorLINy.

1. ‘The T'ables of Stone.
2. The Calf of Gold,

TiMe ax0 PLacr.—The same as in the last
lenson,

Exvuasattions,—Talles of theteatimony—
The two tablets of stone,  The work of God—
That God could make such tables b{ hisown
power is not to be wondered at.  He made
thy earth and all things that ure. Noise of
them that sing— Moses 1fm(l been an Bgyptinn
prieat,  He recogmized the pecnliar noise
which accompanied the worship of the sacred
bull in Egypt, und before he saw knew what
must be i progress. e saw the cult and
the daneing—"Fhis abomination which roused
his wrath was the common form of idol
worship at thut day in Kgypt.  Wazed hot—
Grew fiercely angry. Burnt...ground...
to powder —Sce Dent, 9. 21, By some means
he utterly destroyed it.  This must have
taken many days, or at least it was not done
in a bricf time. We wot not-—Know not.
There came out this calf—A very unsatisfac-
tory nccount of the builnlini; of a furnace, the
making of a mold, the melting of the gold,
awd the casting of the image.

Turaciings of Ty, LEessox,

\Where, in this lesson, are we taught—
1. That we ought to revere God's law ?
2, That it is right to hate evil ?
3. That sin brings sure punishment ?

Tue Lrsson CaTrciisu.

1. When Moses went down the mountain
what did he carry with him? Two tables
of atone. 2. What was peculiar about these
two tables? They were the work of God,
3. While God was making tables {or the
people, what had the people done? ‘The
had made a4 molten image. 4. What did
Mosen call this act of the people? A t
sin. 5. What has been the great sin of the
whole world ¥ **Covetousness, which is idol-
wtry.” 6. What is the warning which our
GoLyEN TEXT utters? **Littlechildren,” cte.

Doctrisal Steerstios. —Idolatry.

CATECHISM QUESTION.

2, Why did God create all thinga?

For his own pleasute: to show forth his
glory, and to give happiness to his creatures.

Revelation iv. 11, Worthy art thou, our
Lord and our God, to receive the glory and
the honour and the power: for thon didst
create all things, and because of thy will
they were, and were created,

Tue best way to guide the reading
of children is to leave useful and in.
teresting books in their way. A rig.
orous supervision makes that a task
which ought to be recreation. Boys
and girls will often read with interest
what they find of themselves, which
they would dislike from the start if
they were told that it is good for
them. Healthy works of fiction are
by no means to be forbidden to those
who spend & large part of the day in
studying text-books. They need the
rest of mind which is afforded by
stories of manly tone und spirit.

A GREAT talker makes himself arti-
ficially deaf.

HTOURS.

Canadian
Methodist
Magazine

(VOL. XXVIIL)
JULY TO DECEMBER, 1888.

Six Months for $1.00.

A number of very important Illustrated
Articles will begin with this volume,
among others the following:

VAGABOND ViIGNETTES.

BY THE REV. GEO. BOND,
Lx-President of the Nesefoundland Conference,
Mr. Bond has recently returned from an

oxtensive tow in the Fast, and wily,

under this head, give a series of hund-
somely illustruted articles on

The Land of the Pharaohs,
Syria and Palestin,
and the Levant.

This series will be of much value to all
Sunday-school workers, and, indeed, to all
Bible readers.

The Editor will begin an importaut series,
extending over five or six numbers, cu-
titled

Landmarks of History

They will describe with magnificent pic.
torial illustration some of the great historic
movements of the ages.

ROUND ABOUT ENGLAND.

Five or six papers, with many engravings

of the moat romantic scenes and historic .

sites in the Shires of York, Durham, \Vest.
morcland, Cumberland, Lancaster, Derby,
Leicester, Lincoln, Cambridge, Warwick,
Worcester, Gloucester, Kent, Somerset,
Devon and Cornwall; including mmunerous
engravings of London, Yok, Oxford, Cam-
bridge, etc.

OUR OWN COT""TRY,
By thar Epnt

With numervus engravings of the most pic.
tmesque ncenes in the Provinces of Quebec,
New Brunswick and Nova Scotia, will be
continued.

‘HERE AND THFRE IN
EUROPE, ’
Itustrating mauy of the moet important

scenes and cities in France, Spain, ltaly,
Hollaud and Belgium, will also be continued.

Now is a Good Time to Subscribe. Only Ore
Dollar t0 the end of the Year, Back
Numbers can still be supplied.

One Dollar for the 8Six
Numbers, from
January to
June.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

78 and %0 King Street East, Toronto.

C. W. COATES, 3 Bleury 8t.,, Montreal.
8. F. BUKSTIS, Halitax, N.8

N
Two NEW STORIES'

BY THE AUTHOR OF

“Little Lord Fauntleroy”

(FRANCES HODGBON BURNLETT)

SARA CREWE;

Or, What Happened at Miss Munchin's, |

Beiug u similar story for Girls as the famous
“ Little Lord I'suntleroy” is for 13oys,

AND

EDITHA'S BURGLAR

The two stories bound in Oxk VoLuuy,
with five illustraticns.

PRICES — Paper covers, 25¢c.; cloth
bound, 50c. POST-FRLE.

**Since the magic pen dropped from the
tired hand of Julian Ewing, 5o more awvet
and winsome figure lins stepped iuto the
literature of childlhicod thun Sarw Crewe,
Mre. Burnett has in this atory done work of
u sweetness, truth and delicacy beyond par.
allel, and quite beyond praise. *Sars
Crewe’ will 1stantly find that warm comer ’
of the ;})Iopulnr heart which permanently ;
shelters he
Ford Fuuntleroy.””—Hoxton Advertizer,

¢« It is doubtful whether anything better i}
than * Fditha’s Burglar® haa ever been pro. |}

duced by Mrs Burnett’s pen.  Mr. Bireh,
in his illustrutions, has adimimably succeeded
in catehing the spirit of quict humor and
pathos running through this captivating
little story.

Little Lord=—-
—===Fauntleroy.

BY
FRANCES HODGSON BURNETT.
AUTHOR oOF
“Sara Crewe,” etc., etc.
ABEAUTIFUL STORY FOR CHILDREN

Has Already had an Immense Sale.

Price, Paper Covers, 25 Cents.
Cloth Bound, §0 Cents.

Amelia Barr'é_ éooks

Jan Vedder's Wife, - - -

A Daughter of Fife, - - - 100 !]
The Bow i Orange Ribbon, - 100}
The Squire of Sandal-Side. - 1C0

The Christian Union snys of one of the
above: * After 3o many novels of realiam
and analysis, one reads such a ronauce s
with the zeal which one puts a cup of clear,

cold water to his lips aftera journey through |

a dry and dusty laud.”
SPECIAL OFFFR.—\We will supply

Snndu{gchool Teachers with any of the ||

]:

above books at a discount of 20 per cent.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

PusLisnkg,
78 & 80 Kixo S7. Easr, TomoxTo,

r noble little predecessor, * Little '}

C. W. COATES, Noatreal, Que.
8, F. HUESTIS, Halifas, K.8;
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