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Mother's Boys.

Yrs! I know there are stains on my carpet,
Tho traces of small, muddy boots ;

And I ses your fair tapestry glowing,

All spotiess with blossorus and fruits.

Apd I know that my walls are disfigured
With prints of emall fingers and hauds ;
And that your own household most truly
In immaculate purity stands.

Apd I know that my parlour is littered,
1Vith many old treasures and toys;
While your own is in daintivst order,
Unharmed by the presence of boys.

And I know that my room is invaded
Quite boldly at all houra of the day ;
\While you sit in yours unmolested,
And dream the s0ft quiet away !

Yes ! 1 know there are fourlittle bedsides,
Where I must stand watchful each night,
While you go out'in your carriage,

And flash in your dresses so bright.

Now 1 think I'm a neat little woman ;

1 like my house o:der_l{., too ;

And I'm fond of all diinty belongings—
Yet I would not change places with you.

No ! keep your fair hom¥, with its order,
1ts freedom from bother and noise,
And keep your own fanciful leisure,
Butgive me my four splendid boys !

et 20—

MOSES.

Oxx of the most romantio stories ever
writtan is that of the éareer of Moges. He
was born the child of a Hebrew alave, and
was i in his pitch-daubed ark of
bulrushes to the current of the mig::{ Nile.
But God’s eye watched that {rail bark
freighted with the future destiny of Tsrael.
He guided it to a quiet eddy, where it was
discovered by the daughter of the greatest
sovereign of the world.  His winsome smile
wop the heart of the princess. With what
joy the mother duped again her babe in
or Atms a8 Pharaoh’s Jaughter said * Take
this child away and nurse it forme.” Our
picture shows the royal train at the portico
of the stately palaca. -
For forty years Moses was trained in all
the learning of the Egyptians, mighty in
word and deusd. Egypt was then the great
anivernsity of the world. In the great tem-
ple of Thebes he was instructed in all that
the age could teach. ¥et at the call of duty
ho chose rather “‘to suffer with the people
of God than to enjoy'the pleasures of sin
for A 3eason.” Whata lesson thisisforevery
boy and girl %0 chodse the right, even
though persecation attend it, rather than
the Wrong, though gilded with splendour
and pomp.
On the banks of the Nile, near Cairo, the
tagrist is shown the apot where this t-
ian princoss drew little Moses from the
water. Y made a pilgrimage to it justas
thocgolden ilones of. the tian sunset
filled the sky, and the distant pyramids
i\eeﬂied changed to topaz in the flood of
ight-
1 saw a few days later the monument
croected by Pharach at Karrak, to Queen
Hatazu, this very princess who rescued
Moses. Two of the loftiest obelisks over
made, 108 foet high, still bear hor name.
Acroas the river are the ruins of the‘ﬁ-m»
temple where Moses was trained in all the
learning of the Egyptians, Now thess are

all cruw! rains. ; The body of the
proudest of Pharaohs is open to the
: —dtbi‘t,n!g:ﬁghdumuuumg‘!
ol gt e teachi
Moses are in gd in the laws and
literature of all mations on the faee
of the sarth,

et

fIOW THE JUNIORS EARNED A
LIBRARY.

RY 0. L. B,

Tae Epworth League of Mayville had a
fine library and the Juntors wished to
have ono also, and they had been working
hard all summer to earn the muncy with
which to buy it.

They had held geveral sociables, and the
older members had each pledged thom-
selves to earn twenty five cents fur the
League during the summer, but with all
therr work they had only mne dullars and
sixty-eight cents left after buying a small

kind to her—and,” raid Mina, after a pause,
“ Jesus was kind to overybody, and wo
aro trying to be like him.”

So thuy decided to sond tho flowers.
© Aunt betsy " Smuth was an old, very
hittle sad-faced lady, who hived all alone ina
cottage surrounded Ly apple treen, which
bure an excellent quality of fruit, and sho
made her hiving by selling apples and rais
myg chickens. No one huew nuch about
her past lifo, but the children who had
been driven from her place a fow times
for helping themselves to apples, had
decided she was very stingy, and had, fur
some reasun, given her the namo of ¢ Aunt

THE FINDING OF MOSES.

book-case, and this sum would never buy
books enough to start a library, such as
they wanted, and thoy must study up sumo
plan for earning more monoy. It was for
this ogurposo that a business meeting was
called to meet in the Sunday school room
at 4.30 o’clock on Thursday afternoon.

Ninetcen boys and girls, with earnest,
hopeful faces, met promptly at the ap
pointed hour and talked over several plans
of wdrk. Just as the mecting was about
to close, Mina Telman, president of the
Mercy and Help dopartment, suggested
that the League should send a bouquet to
¢ Aunt Betsy” Smith, who had been ill
sevensl days.

*¢ Oh; we don’t want to send any flowers
to her, stingy old thing,” said Dick
‘thompeon, decidedly.

* But she is poor, and I don't balieve

hes many trieads, o0 we ought o be

Betsy,” which secemed to stick to he.,
though peuple always addressed her as
“Mrs. Smith,” fur there was an air of
dignity about her which furbade familiarity.
Mina and the girls of her department of
work prepared a beautiful little bouquet
and tied it with a white ribbon, to which
was attached a card bearing on ong side
*Compliments of the Junior Epworth
League,” and oun the other, ¢ Cast thy bur
den upon the Lurd and he shall sustain
thee ; he shall never suffer the righteou.
to be moved.” This Mina carried to the
little cottage, and Mrs. Smith, looking
more sad than usual, opened the door.
‘“Here is s bouquet from the Junior
League, ' said Mina; ** how are you to-day?”
o old took the flowers in ier
trembling looked at ths card and
asked Mina to resd the words, as she oould
aet soo them. Mina read thom in o eloar

— ——— —— -

voice, whilo the lady sank into a chair and
burst into tears,

**Oh, liow can I thank you enough?” she
Aaid, ‘‘I was beginning to thiuk that nv
one in all this world cared for me, and that
even God had forgotten mo; but I seoit
all plainly now, it was because T hiad been
trying to hear my burden alono 1 bl
not asked him to sustain me, but I will
now,” and throwing her arms about Mina
she knolt and prayed.

When they arose from their knoes Minw
asdel My Swith if there was anything
she cwld & for her  She answored thst
she Lud Leen unable to leave for a work
and had nothing to eat but a littlo bread

Mina started to go home for food, but
Mrs. Smith detained her, saying she hat
money cnough to buy everything she
needod, and sent her to the storo instosd
She soon roturned with a basketful of
provisions and, promising to call again
next day, hastened home.

On her way to school next morning
Mina stopped and made things comfortabl
for Mmi. Smith, then hurried on to tell hes
young friends of her experiences of the
night before. They wero all very much
interested, and planned to go, two at n
time, to visit the old lady each day and
help her all they could. Tho boys pro.
mused to chup the woud and earry the water
fur her, and tho girls were w do the redt
until she was well again. \When the boys’
and girls' mothers heard of their plan. they
went and offcred their asaistancs, but Mre
Smith declined, saying that.she preferred
the children's work as long as she was not
very 1il ; and under their watchful care she
soon grew better. One day when some of
the Leag: were calling upon her, she took
a letter from her pocket end said that she
had just received an invitation to go and
live with her only brother, whoso home
wasin California, and that she irtended to

0. Then she told them that ahe had once
g&d a besutiful home of uer unn, with a
kind husband and loving family, but God
had called them all to Lis heavenly home,
and she and her brother wero al(l that were
hviug of a very large {r mily, and they ex
pected to join then Jeat onoes soon. Then
she thanked the cluldren very heartily for
their kindness to ber, and ended by placing
a large white envaelope in the handa of
Julia Ecans, theunr president, which she
wade them prun « not to open until the
next Sunday at e Junior mecting.

On the £ swm. ~unday every mem.r
of tho Lr.yrie was 1a s place long beforo
the hour for op=ning the meeting, so
anxious were tl 3 to sce the contents of
the white enve'vpe.  When, at last, Julin
arosc 11 her place at.d opened the envelope
ereryono waited almost broathlessly. There
was another ono inside the largo one, from
which Julia read, °*For the Junior Ep-

sarth League library, from Mrs. Smith.”

* en sho tore opzn this cnvuloto and alip-
i from it—wh: t do you think 1—a fifty-

1o arbill !

. ho children clipped thar hands, thes
reembenng that (o was Sunday, tned W
be guiet,

‘ Lets all go up there wgether and
thank her for 1t,” gaid Dick Thompeon.

*Wo eant, fur she s guno, ahe went
sesterday,” said Mina » rrusfally.

Then the girls ail huu-lled together and
b zan to cry. for they had leamed to Juve
Mis. Smith dearly, and the boys walked
away, for they wercnt guing to act lke
babies. It was but a shurt tame before the
Junior League of Mayville had nearly a
nice a lid. as the Epworth had.,
+nd they take great pride in telling how
they got it; and Mioa always says, when
telling about it, *“God helped us because
we tnied to helg curvelves .nd te de kind
to the afiioted.
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Madeline and I.

‘MADELINE GREY has a red silk gown,

-And a'satin one of golden brown,

-A velvet clonk, and-such lovely furs ;

But when [ ask for things like hers,
Mamma says :

““No, Rosabel ! I love you too well.®

Madeline Grey has  string of pearls,

And a maid to brush her golden curls,

A diamond cross and three gold rings ;

But when I wish for all these things,
Mamma says :

** No, Hosabel ! T love you too well.”

Madeline Grey has money to spend ;
Nuts and bonbons she buys without end,
- Lots of dolls, and one thut sings ;
But wheu [ ask for all those things,
Mamma says :
‘“ No, Rosabel ! 1 love you too well.”

Madeline has a pony to ride

(Y wanted one so much that I cried),

A music-box, and everything new ;

But when | ask for those things, too,
Mamma says

*“No, Rosahel ! 1 fove you too well.”

Madeline never can run and play,

Or slide down the hill, or ride on the hay,

Or go for nuts—she would soil her clothes,

And dear mamma is right, 1 suppose,
When she says:

©* No, Rosabel ! 1love you too well.”
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GROWTH OF THE KINGDOM.

BY TH® REV. T. B. BISHOP.
IIT.

FATLURE OF THE SEED.

OxE day during the last hot summer we
ha&l,'you might have secen Farmer Giles
walking over his turnip field with a very
long face.  He had sown the seed in good
me, and had wanured the ground well,
and he quite expected by this time to have
hﬂd plenty of Wrnips for his sheep.  Bat
he s dreadiully disappointed : hardly any
O the secds huve come up, and he is
actually talking to Lis men about plough-
g the field up again.  What can be the
Weaning of it, /  The fact, Is, turnips won’t
grow without plenty of moisture, and this
has been o tervibly dry season.  The
ground was good, and the seed was good
ut there was no rain, o
s there a Sund:ny-sch(ml where te
have long been sowin
carefully and faiths

achers
;I;l seed, and sowing it
¢ ully, and yet nothine
Appears— ot cven g );ing]e gz}reeu l)laxilleg
nuch less vipe corn 7 What is it that i
Wanting?  Can the seed be better than it
8% Can the sowers do more than they
hﬂ.ve done? Tt wanig now the fertilizineg
rain of God's Holy Spirit, T

ea(;hers and scholars,
fqr this rajn,  «7 will pour water. upon
him that is thirsty * (Lsa. 44, 3, ) is God's
tracsus promise.

You must pray

He talls you ““there |

ghall be showers of blessing” (Ezek. 34.
26), and this will only come in ‘answer tp

rayer. Your heavenly Father waﬁ%iv‘e
the Holy Spirit to them that sgk kim
(Luke 11. 13).

THE SEED. GROWING GRADUALLY.

But the corn does not grow up all at
ouIc;e: it will come on gradually, one step
at a time. We are not to expect the ripe
grain in a single day. Thereis ‘‘first the
blade, then the ear, theun the full corn in
the ear.”

A little girl has to learn a text for her
teacher, and the teacher explains it to her.
Perhaps it is, ¢“Sufler little children to
come unto me ;" or, ‘“Ilove them that
love me, and those that seek me early shall
find me.” Here is the good seed. She goes
home, and the seed lies still for a day or
two. But the teacher has been praying for
her, and in answer to that prayer God
sends his Holy Spirit to water the seed and
make it grow 1n that little girl’s hearvt. She
could not tell you how it is, but presently
something brings the text to her mind, and
she begins to think: *‘Jesus loves me—
loves a little child ”——and she prays that
she may love Jusus too,  Thus it is the
seed begins to shoot.  But next day come
lessons, and play, and young companions,
and a host of things to take up her
thoughts : the clods are in the way of the
little plant. However, it still pushes its
way on. She prays again, but she feels
she is a sinner and wants to have forgive-
ness, and she prays very earnestly.  And
then there are fresh hindrances: soine
favorite amusement comes in the way, or
some temptation is yielded to ; the text is
forgotten ; prayer is neglected-—oh ! will
the little plant ever grow up? But then
there are fresh tears and prayers ; there s
real repentance for sin, and the little girl
finds Jesus as her Saviour., And now she
is happy ; and mother must know, and
teacher must know that Jesus has reall
made her his; and so the little, tiny blade
peeps above the ground: modestly and
huwbly it appears. at first; but it cannot
long remain unseen.

“ First, the blade.” ~ But this must not
be all.  The seed must not only come up,
it must grow.  If there is no growth, can
there be any life? At first you cannot tell
the wheat from grass. That little blade is
very pretty, but we are not quite sure yet
whether it is true corn,  The field looks
beautiful and green, but these plants may,
after all, turn out to be nothing but tares,
or there may be a worm at the root that
will kill them presently ; but if we wait
and watch the seed, we shall soon know.
By-and-bye it will come into ear. ‘“ By
their fruits ye shall know them.”

When the fruit does come it is unripe at
first. Some plants will be checked by
blights, or eold winds, or storms, and will
wither and be laid low, and so bear little
corn. It is the same with the spiritual
sced.  Worldly companions, and business,
and amusements, often hinder it: We can.
not tell whether the yield will be little or
much, until it reaches the third stage, and
we see the ¢ full corn in the ear.”

-THT! SEED RIPENING.

And what is it that ripens the seed 7 s
it not the glorious summer sun ? A wet
summer spoils the harvest, for when wheat
is growing it cannot have too much sunshine,
And it is when the plang of grace is frecly
exposed to the beams of the Sun of
Righteousness that it quickly ripens for
heaven. The Christian that lives muel
under the shining of

i God’s countenance is
the one that will bear much fruit.

The green ears of corn wre very upright,
but as they gradually fill and ripen {'m:y
begin to hang down. ~ And so it ig with the
Christian : he gets humbler as ho vety
nearer heaven. At last the harvest u(\ﬁ;es.
the reapers pnt in the sickle,
corn is gathered in (Matt. 13,
14, 15) ; and the husbandm
til the last sheaf is safely housed, amid the
glad ery of ““ Harvest home ! And «o the
f)hristian, like a shock of corn fully Yipe,
is gathered at length into the ‘he:w«m\y
garner (Job 5. 26).  Some there are who
ripen for heaven in gnrly life ; sone
to live always iy the., éuushine; and we
shall be saved fron many a ehilling hiast, i
we love to bask in e viys of b Hlm,of
Righteousness *

and the
30 Rey.
AN reses not un-

SO

n a large far
fialdg, a4 they

I you may often see the
stand thick with corn,
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Livited by tall Tedgos, wnl eomeritide. s pap cwd T ygino Wl oecs. o 7T
@oparated by roads, or otherfislds. . But & than hatied Tim ¥ qﬁ:erm e e o hand
-8t liarvest time the grain is-sll taken jothe big, hetidioine mem.. He. oy e 18 6
same stack, and as thesheaves are ningled - his ltfﬁe 0, M}g&b{ od. o Lhe
together there, you cannot tell which field ~ Beautiful boy, just e a i cpure, and b7
they came from; in fact they wmght be .viis all dreas ‘up&%‘ b 1 m:z:'i :vhen
vdéy ‘mudh puziled ‘themselves smokg so i progd qf the &;oy,» an m?;a ved, A
many strangers, who are -just like their _paps said ke wes a fine ¢h#ld.” Butlet m

others and sisters. - It is just like.
:lv:;: v‘t:;,h the Church. Here_below_ there
are many sects and denominations, like so
mnny fields divided by the hedges and walls
of outward modes and forms ; but when the
harvest comes all God’s wheat shall be
gathered into the garner, and there shall
not be a single mark to show how widely it
once grew apart,

JIMMIE'S ANSWER.

Lirree Jimmie was a thorough-going
Christian lad of some twelve or thirtcen
summers. A good clergyman, being one
day on a visit to the family, said to b .
‘“ Jimmie, do you never get tired praying

¢ No, sir, I think net,” modestly replin?
Jimmie.

“Bat,” said the minister, wishing to try
him, “perhaps you don't pray enough to
make yourself tired.”

““Ahl sir,” replied Jimmie, earnestly,
*“the less I pray the more tired I become,”

I have often thought of Jirvmie’s answer.
Was it not a good one? iow true it is
that the less we pray the less inclination
we have for prayer; while, on the other
hand, the oftener we are found in the atti-
tude of faithful prayer, the stronger our
desire will become for communion with
God. Of what paramount importance to

_ the Christian is faithful prayer! It is the
key with which we unlock the unlimited
tressuries of God's grace ; it is the sword
with which we put to tlight the strongest of
spiritual foes ; it is the pitcher with which
we dip abundant supplies from the botind.
less ocean of his love. Dear reader, do-not
neglect this glorious privilege of prayer.
If you would become spiritually strong, be
often found at the throne of grace ; if you
would conquer bad halits, if you would
overcome evil desires, it you would grow
nobler, purer, more useful in the world, be
often found in secret with your God. TIf
we pray but seldom, onr nrogress in divine
life will be slow ; our pa “tway will become
hedged about with difi-ulties; we will
begin to weary of Christian warfare, &nd,
like little Jimmie, we will find that ‘““the

less we pray, the more weary we will
become.”

FRED AND COUSIN LACY.
BY J. M‘NAIR WRIGHT.

Cousty Lacy had come to Fred’s house
for a visit. Fred’s mamma was obliged to
g0 to a meeting of the temperance society,
and when she left home she said to Fred :
*“ You must entertain Lacy.”

‘““Come here, and let us talk,” gaid
Cousin Lacy.

“ What shall we talk about?” agked
Fred '

seen.”
“Good things or sorry
‘A little of both—-lif
that way.”
‘* Last month,”
and T took a trip o

on the Pdgim. At supper two young,
very youug men sat opposite us, and tl)gy
had a tall bottle from which the waiter
poured red stuft into glasses for them. Asg
soon as the glasses werb empty he Filed
them up. [ whispered to grandma what it
was, and she said ‘wine.” Cousin Lacy
that was the first time 1 ever saw anyum;
taking wine ! At our honse we don’t con-
sider it good forn, Well, those young
el were very rade to the waiter, They
ccolded him roughly for not bringing their
supper qnicker,  They wade him carry
b’-\ck the potatoes, and told him some of
the things wore not fit to eat, I thonght
their mamers vory had.  T'd be sent from
the table it 1 acted like that ! Grandina
siid, CWelll what could you' expect from
sueh follows ¢ T found “out from their
fulk, that they were whiskey and wine

demmers—livod, you see, by selling such
bad statf as that 177 V

It s dreadful,
Cousin Lacy.

‘“Last Sunday I saw another sorry thing

things ?”
8 is made up in

said Fred, “ grandma

sure  enough,” said

“Tell me some things that you have

n the Sound; we were -

tell you, Laey,” Bunner is » bar-tender, and
sometimes he gets drunk. and papa said to
me : ‘It is terrible to think that in twelve
or fifteen years that lovely, innocent boy
will be amiserable, idle, degraded, drunken
lad about our streets !’ Lsaid : * How do
you know that he will 2’ Papa said : *He
has bad example, bad inheritance, bad
associations, and, besides all that, it sel-
dom happens that the children of liquor-
sellers are sober. Curses and chiekens go
home to roost.’

““But, Cousin Lacy, to:day I saw the
Thorne brothers, just the very best boy®
in our town, everyone says; and their
father drinks! But their mother is just
fine! Obh, she is 8o good and nice, an
people say she has been the making of her
boys. 8o you see that mothers can hope
for pretty good things sometimes, even if
the boys’ fathers dun’t do just righs.”

-

SEVENTY YEARS AGO.

In the memoirs of the veteran litteratewrs
8. C. Hall, recently published, the early
chapters are devoted to sketches of the
‘‘good old times” in England as he kne¥
them in his youth. The tinder-box an
the tallow-edndle were household gods ; ¥
tinguishers for the use of the link-boys who
lighted pedestrinns home at night, we}‘le
fastened to the house-railings ; the oL~
lamps in the streets only made the darkness
visible, and sach ttienas Soott were making
public speeches againsdt gas-lighting. 'The
King’s lieges travelled in mail-coaches,
under the protection of armed guards, an
a pace of four miles an hour was not "'Oré'
sidered slow. ¥nvelopes wore not. P08 .
age cost anywhere from a shilling to h“lfl;s
crown, but then, everyone begged fran a
or smuggled his letters by carriers AP
friends. Newspapers cost sevenpence 95‘0,,;
but there was not much protit on the
even at that price, since the tax on eveg
paper was fourpence, with no deduction on
copies unsold or returned, and the duty ix-
advertisements was three shillings and Sdin
pence each. The only use known for 10 0
rubber was the erasure of pencil marks ; o
one had yet been so visionary as to ad"i?ly
tise ice for sale; elections were hbe!'?ls;.
““fought out” by bands of hired rough
slavetf%‘z had but recently been- Eb(?l‘,shen’

rize-fighting was a national institotion, a'ﬂ,
og-fighting, cock-fighting, and bulllbfi'lt'l
were not yet illegal pastimes. Passing won

Bailey in 1¢10, young Hall srw fnxﬁe
men and a woman hanging on the s’:;ﬂ,
gallows, at:1 no wonder, for there were 009
hundred and twenty-three ‘capita} oﬁef‘ al-
on the st ute-book, and some n]'f"’f-v_fns'.
prits wiie hanged annually, some 11 vch&‘ oy
to feeld the crows and fester slowly g,v; in
The villory and the stocks were atill
vogu* ; vagrant men and wémen Wete‘wmil'
ped *“through the town ” at the eart’s 0
and the ducking stool for scolds had in
Bor's ot of fashion. Debtors rolteC
prison, while criminals conld buy eVnM
luxury except libe 'y.  Men of all T
swove, even in the | - “dence of lﬂa‘eys’ﬂanc
Ifemperance was seatcely less pré¥ aon
than profenity, Smugeling was calf-ﬂei-ank
o & gigantic seale, and gentlemen VOf ¢ion:
add Wtation theought it no d*‘grada e
mueh Yo a crinie, to gngnge in it. 4 Mr.
hatred of France was at its worst, an wis:
Hall's earlicse losson from his father and
“Be a good hoy; love your mother wab
hat > the French.” Mr. Hall's brother ¥
an flicer in his father's regiment, "o
the 'miform, and drew pay at eigh ente
discrmlit attaehing to such an npl’omtfitesy
which was one of the Colonel’s pe‘"‘fl‘“l;athin'
and the familiar story of the major *' 8
for his parritch in the nursery’’ 18 caPe ité
by one of a Baby commissioned bef?‘"en,
biztl, ind as it turned out a girl, g1V he
boy’s nathe to save the appointmnent. ights
press-gang roamed the streets “t‘.r{ghip’
often under the command of boy mit gve?
men, to steal men for the navy. OF hot?
raided hamlets peniote fram the ‘?ri
Privateors swarmeid the seas on enterPryj
not materially differing from ){“‘“cy'u.,ﬁf'
together, the civilization of the first d*
of the century left much to be desi¥
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Recruiting Song.
BY THE RKV. H. A. FISH,
Wi Bt Lity of the Valley.”
e &rl.;i:’bl'&nd of seldiers senlisted "fér'the
‘Ring
\Ve \;en Jesus, ourygreat Captain, gone bef'ore;
Te-every one tetermined, wito’ve joined
of the Doyglas wing ‘
Lét o brist’s army, to be faithful evermore.
10 one be discouraged, or think we are
Wi too ymmg,
or }?h thie foe in mortal combat to engage ;
f,he }Lvrd of Hosts is with us,”'we Tear
Yo erC Challenge flung .
* the enemy, malicious though He tuffe.

The CHONRUS. e
én YOuse ye 1 young En‘deaVOUIiéi‘S, p,ﬂd
Le rally for the King,

We b 10 soldier act the coward in the fray ;

Will trust in Christ our Captain, and make
18 praises rin
Who %wigh wictory %vill crown us every day.

Our f‘k’ﬁrk:s inclade no traitors, here all are
Sunch and tree,

To ﬂ.‘ehple'dges they have taken ‘for ‘the
r right,
¥ach one i brave and loysl, ready to dare
And do, ‘
1 tﬂ’}'s way our soldiers keep their afmour
right, .
By self-denying servite, and constamey in
We'pra)’EI‘.

a . P
$hail come off more than conquerers by
18 power ;

Thonot P HE

hOugh',-nes around

; once despadir, .

For onr Saviour is a strong and mighty
tower,

ot
us gather, we need no

Be strong and of good courage ;” endure
. throughout the fighs,”
This shall be our motto on our banner gay ;
4and W.fHen othkrs see us marching, with happy
aces bright, L
They wilt wigh to join our ranks—anid so
hey may., T
And when the conflict’s over, and victory 18

on, . i
In heavenly places we shall then sit dowh:
en welcomed by our Captain, God’s well-

beloved Son !
We shall lay aside the helmet for the erown.

[n Prison and Out.

By the Author of “ The Man Trap.”

CHAPTER XTX.—VICTORIA'S WEDDING.

It was months before Mr. Dudley eould
learn anything of David; and then he dis-
covered him in jail again for theft of a more
Berious character. He obtained permission to
Visit him, and had a long interview witjh him ¢
and left, promisiug to be his friend. When his
term wag up Mr. Dudley found him lodgings,
and did his best %o find him work ; but there
Was no remunerative work to be procnred for
him, and he was now utterly averse to hard
labour with poor pay. It was more than three
Years since his first comrittal to prison ; and
he had learned one lesson so well theve, that he
Wwas no longerwilling to bear with starvation or
excessive toil. He had nothing to lose by being
a thief, except his liberty; and his liberty was
equally forfeit if hé guveé himself 16 hniniter-
mittent labour. His sole Ambition notv was to
thieve so skilfully as to defy the vigilanee of
his enemies the police. ] ] .

There was at least one point of good left in
him. He wonld not heat where BRés§ was
living, and he beggbd Mr. Dudley not to tell
her of hislost condition. ¢ Let me go down teo
hell alone,” he said.  ““ I'm not afeared of it ;
but I don't want to see little Bess there.” It
wag in vain that Mr. Dudley reasoned with him
and entrented him to try again, How could he
try again?  Would anything ever alter the
shameful fact that he had been several times in
jail? or would any effort take away his name
from the terrible list of habitual criminals
kept by tue police? The name his father
bore and his mother loved—David Fell—was
inscribed there.

*“ This is a bad world,” he said ; snd Mr.
Dudlay did not kunow what to unswje([.‘ .

1t was well for Bess that Mr. Dudley kegt
David’s akctet, ahd saitl nothing t6 her of his
failure in trylng to redeem him, Roger had
entered the merchant-service, and was serving
before the mast in a suiling vessel that went

ong voyages, and came into [ondon dqcks but
seldom. When he was on shore, his home
Wasalways at Mrs. Linnett's, where old Euclid
took a pride in him as heing a lad saved from
destruction through his mediation. Vet there
a3 always a little dread minglsd with his
Weloome visits lest Blaciett should come across

so discover the shelter they had
1 from his hatred and revenge.
fo‘llz(had been a smndmlg ]0:-.(8 ?‘ltf;,}rllilr:;:ﬂ;::’
an st Buclid’s oldest an en
‘:g':i;‘rsm:l?:t the old watercr}'ess-‘seéler :nﬁzt;
omie i g anged was ne.
have conie into a fortune, 8o ch pgell was he.
ked as if the old 'bent in nis sh
gfslg:owing straighter, and 'hlil‘bowu'l‘-él%vav:
'he linen blouse
head more erect. The en blouse ho had
& worn as his outergarment 3
?g:'neyr ragged or dirty; and in the wm{,(er.tu
tigm though threadbare, greatcoat took 1ts
Place. He had become a very indeépendent

his son, and

ilac:; and most fastidious in his choice of
cré);se,s No fear now that he must put up

s gone vellow at the edges, or
sb%(iglht— green 1lea;:. N He coul‘g
best ; "and the saleswomen kne
‘tl?ay:’t%: :?:ufd ha,ve the best. He could aﬂorg
to‘give‘mor‘e liberal and larger' ’ounch'es H n]r_]
his wrinkled face did not fall into ab‘]ec{,.t(flm
appointment if he was asked to give crecib tor
lay or two. He was quite another being
.?r(;m the stooping, shuffling, poverty-stricken,
decrepit old man, who had been wont to c'?’i
s Cre-she ! cre-she ! 7 ina hoarse and mournfu
voice along the streets.

1t was the home he and ;

ich did it. There was a nour .
r;h;;]; (:el?lslf: of friéndship and fetlow:fe;g:!m)g
which surrounded him there. ]\}rs. [fllﬂett;s
cheery ways, anil Mr. Dudley skmdly interes 3
in them, made him feel that they w'er?l no
longer atone in the battle of life. 1f he fe' on
the battle-field, Victoria would not be Ttrl'an.\-

led uuder foot in its ﬁ_erce copﬂlct. 1ere
was the same hard toil for him; the chvl:,y
mornings of winter were no warmer; bus ¢t ?
world appeared quite another place to hw}r]\',
for his heart was no louger heavy, nor his
apirit cast down. _
pIt had been strongly }u‘ged upon Roger by
Mr. Dudley and by his teachers on board
the Cleopatrn, that he must replace lt’hle
money be had formerly stolen from !:‘,"(‘:'".‘i
This purpose became a secret hetween h|m wn
Bess and Mrs. Linnett, wha delighted in inno-
cent surprises. When the sum was completed,
on his retnrn from his second voyage, he and
Bess tied it up in an old ht}ndkerchlef, and
placed it wnder Victoria’s pillow, where her
Testament was often laid now, that she might
be reading it in the early light of the morning
as soon as Besy and her father hegnn to stir,
Victoria’s hand, groping for her little bouk,
grasped the old, well-remembered ‘Pafcel of
hard money, and she screamed, *‘ Father!
father ! 7 till Euclid .appeared at the door,
looking in with a terrified face. o
< It’s the money for my coffin come again !
she criei, bursting into tears. .

« No, no!” said Bess,between laughing and
crying : it’s the money as R()ger stole, every
penny of it, saved up to be given back to you,
with his love ! O Roger! tell them ! tell them
all about it!” . i '

But Roger, who waa standing beside Euclid
at the door, could not utter » word, It felt to
him a happier time even than when he had
received his prizes, in the presence of all
his mates, from the hands, of a real lord.
Old Fuelid's face, bewildered and alarmgd
at first, changed into a joyous and radiant

ight. ) ) .
ae}}%igh upon four pound ! he said. Well
done, Roger ! But 1 don’t knO\_v‘ how we're to
spend it, Victoria, my dear. It's not wantec

ur buryin’.” i
fm:‘yI(;,’s for }]Iﬁer weddin’ wi' Capt. Upjohh 1”
called ont Roger, with a chuckle of delight;
whilst Kuclid laughedhoarsely,.and Mr‘s. pr-
nett joined him, as Victoria cried, ‘ Father,
shut the door !”

It was teue. Capt. Upjohn, the master of a
sloop trading to and from Sweden, and an old
shipmate of Thomas Linuett, tho&vlgh _many
years younger, was ahout to make Victoria his
wife, ~ No fear now that shé wounll ever have
to rough it, little and tender as she was. Capt,.
Upjohn would see to that; and he would see
to old Euclid himself, and provide a home for
him, when it was no longer possible for him to
earn his own bread. There was some talk al-
ready of setting him up with a donkey-cart,
and so putting him into a larger and more
respectable way of living; for Capt. Upjohin
was a wman who should have marvied in a
higher rank than that of watercress-sellers,
and would have done it if he had not met with
Victoria at Mrs. Linnett’s, and thought so
much of her 1w to forget her father's low
ecotate,

Prodd and {~ppy beyond words wad old

Suctid when his fast »1d only child, Victoria,

was marrie.i, and he led her to church, her
dear hand in his, to give her away to Capt. Up-
john, instead of following her to the grave as
he had followed her mother and all Lis other
children. -He knew the burial-service well, or
rather he knew the ceremony of a funvml,.for
the words had made little impression on him ;
but a wedding was new to him.  He could
dimly remember what he said when hg mar-
ried Vietoria’s mother 3 and as Caipt. Upjohn
and Viereria exchanged the same vows, he
falt that he could die that very momeut.

with any cresse
spotted on the

Victoria had found
shing warmth

+«1 ghonld like her mother to know as
Victoria’s married ! was his speech at the
feast Mrs. Linnett gave in her little kitchen.

They went down the river to Greenwich,
and surely never was there snch a day ! Old
Enclid declared he had never known one like
it. Bess and Roger thought it wasno brighter
or warmer or happier than the one that had
been spent on board the Clropatra two sum-
mers before ; but the other three were dend
against them. "Capt. Upjohn maintained that
there could be no question as to which day was
the fairer one. ‘Certainly no happier purty
ever strolled under the flitting shadows of the
Spanish chestnut-trees in Greenwich Park, or
ran down the slapés together ; old Euclid him-
self running far in ‘the rear with his shambling
feet, and his gray hair blown about by the
wind.

And the coming home again up the river,
in the cool of the evening, with the soft chill
of the breeze plaving on their faces !  Huclid
sat very still and silent, with Victoria and her
husband on one hand, and Bess, hardly less
dear to him, and Roger, on the other. But his
silence was the stillness and'peacefulness of a
happy old age, free now forevermore from all
oppressive cares. To-morrow morning he
would be np again at four o'clock, and go off
to the market; but labonr was no longer k-
some to him. He was no longer drudging
merely for a coffin and a grave. He was not
now  without hope and without God in the
world.

They landed in the dusk, and brushed past
an idler, who was lounging near the stage,
watching the steamers come and go. But he
started and stared as his eyes fell upon them,
atid with a stealthy step hle dogged their way
home. Not one of them looked hack. No
oune suspected that they were followed, though
he kept them in sight until he saw Mrs. Lin-
nett watching for their return over the half-
door of her little shop, and waving a white
handkerchief to welcome them. Then he
turned away, and sauntered homewards to
the old place, where Euclid had saved and
hoarderd and lost the Yhoney which Roger had
stolen.

‘“It’s old Euclid I”” he had muttered to him-
self, ““and Victoria as grand as a lady, and
little Bess ; and who's the lad o’ nineteen or
so?  Why, it must be Roger ! mv son T.oger!
And he's doing well, by his clothes ! I'll be
even ‘#i’ every on ’em yet.”

{(To be continued.)

Py

“BEN’S ROOM.”

““ WHar a hideous green you are putting
into that tidy,” said Belle to her ‘‘ very
best friend,” as they sat talking over their
fancy work.

“I know it,” answered Kate good hum-
ouredly, ‘‘you see 1 bought it one evening
and began to work on it by lamplight and
thought it looked pretty well. Jut some
colours are so changeable ; it looks fright-
ful by daylight. T only know of one thing
1 can do with it, T'l! give it to Ben.”

““ Why—will he like it ?”

¢ Oh, I don’t knew ; I guess so. Tt'll
help make him ot f6r Chtisthias, and do
well enough for his room. We stuff evéry-
thing in there,” and Kate gave a little short
laugh, then flushed suddenly when she
caught Belle’s blue eyes bent wonderingly
upon her. ¢ Why,” said the girl, and her
fingers stopped in their busy motion, *‘I'd
just as soon think of pitting anything ugly
into the parlour as into brother Frank's
room ; he is so choice of it.”

‘“Oh, well, boys arve different,” stam-
mered Kate in confusion. And Belle,
feeling that she was treading on forbidden
ground, adroitly turned the conversation.
Yes, she knew that Ben was different from
her brother, and oh, how thankful she felt
for the difference ! thankful that Frank
was strong and wanly, kept above tempta-
tion—sorry for the great contrast in her
friend.

** You must all do something to try to
keep Ben at homé these evenings,” said
his father one day. 1 don’t like the way
he is spénding the time.”

And Kate, as she heard the words, won-
dered what she could do.

That afternoon there was great overhaul-
ing of furniture upstairs, and by supper
time quite a transformation had taken
place in Ben's room. There were pretty,
bright chromos and one or two choice en-
gravings on the walls, hitherto ‘bare ;

dainty white mats upon the burenu; fresh
muslin  curtains draped back from the
windew, and everything as inviting as
thourhtful hands contd make it.  ** Neow,”
said she, 1 wouder if he'll notiece it.”

“ Have you s headache, Ben?”

she

asked, as she passed his open door that
evening, And saw him sitting with head
bowed*upon Jifs hands.

_*“Oh nd,” Mg andwered, ‘only thinking
of goihy flown 'towh, but it looks so pleas-
ant and ‘Horhélike wp here, I guess T'11
stay.” |

And he ‘did stay ; it wasn't the lasg
time, either. By-and-bye He began to in-
vite some ‘of ‘“the fellows” to come and
sec him at the house, and with great satis-
faction wounld ask them to “step up” to
his roomr.  'Whs it strange that from these
little gatherinigs more than one went away
feeling that it wqs a grand, good thing to
have a home and to be worthy of it ?

*“Do you know,” said Kate to her
friend one day, ¢ your plan worked like a
charm.”

Try ib, girls !

‘MY FATHER.

Ti 'a “Storm at sea, when the danger

‘pressed and the deep seemed ready to de-

vour the voyagers, one man stood composed
and cheerful amidst the agitated throng.
They asked him eagerly why he feared not.
Was he an ‘giperienced seaman, and did
he see reason to expect that the ship would
ride the tempest thrciigh ¢ No, he was not
an expert sailor, but he was a trustful
Christian.  He was not sure that the ship
would swim ; but he knew that its sinking
could de no harm to him. . His answer was,
“Though T sink to-day, I shall only drop
gently ‘ihto the hollow of my Father'’s
hand; for he holds all these waters
there!”

The story of that disciple’s faith triumph-
ing in a stormy sea presentsa pleasant pic-
ture to those who read it on the solid land ;
but if they in safety are strangers to this
faith, they will not in trouble partake of
his consolation. The idea is beautiful ; but
& human soul in its extremity cannot olay
with a beautiful idea. If the heart doe. not
feel the truth firm to lean upon, e eye
‘will not long be satisfied with its symmetry
to look at. Strangers may speak of provi-
dence ; but orly the children love it. If
they wou'd tell the truth, those who arc
alienated from God in their hearts do not
like to be so completely in his power. It
is when [ am 1a..sfied with his mercy that
1 rejoice to lie in his hand.— Arnot.

POOR HAND! BUT IT BELOYGS TO
JESUS,

ALrrEp CookMAN, when his right hand
was paralyzed, lifted it up one day, and as
he looked at it, said: *Poor hand ! but it
belongs to YJestis.”  The écstatic joy of
eternal life went through his soul as he
said that. O Christian, whether your fac-
ulties be paralyzed or in full health, if you
can only say they belang to Jesus, without
reserve all his, that will do, we need not be
concerned about the final issue : it is well
with your soul.

JUNIOR LEAGUE—HOW TO
ORGANIZE.

First talk it dp diong the children.
Arouse their enthusiasm. Interest the boys
first, and thereby insure their es-operation
in the meetings. Tell them of the work of
the Junior League in other localities. Have
the paster bxplain to his congregation and
Sunday-school the object and-plans of the
Junior League, and announce a meeting to
which he invites all hoys and girls between
the ages of eight and. fifteen.

At this first meeting proceed to organize
at once. Adopt a coustitution and pledge.
There should be fonr adult oflicers chosen by
the pastor: president or leader, vice-president,
secretary, and treasuver; also pianist and
doorkeeper. Elect these officers by a majority
vote. of the members present. ~Report the
number of members and list of officers to the
Central Office (enclosing 25 centa for a
charter), ,

The leader should nominate from the mem-
bers several committees of from three to five
each, such as lookout, visiting, flower, tem-
perance, social, reception, and entertainment
committecs. 'These shall be elected to serve
for one quarter, or until their successors shall
have been chosen, thus giving all & chance to
serve on some cominittes dduring” the year.
Give the Lcugue a ‘“watch-word” (to be
changed each quarter) which each member
must repeat to the doorkeeper on presenting
“ punch-card ” to gain admitiaice,
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MOSES 1

At the Orossing.

Now at the crossing, boy, you stand,
With sturdy heart and strong right hand,
Ruddy cheek by the breezes fanned,

Auv:d sunshine streaming o’er the land.

Boy at the crossing, look ! Awake !

Oh, be sure of the road you take !

Boy at the junction, now beware,

For many roads are crossing there,

And sin’s deceitful thoroughfare

Seems bright and smiling—-have a care !
Un, study well before you choose

Which you will take and which refuse !

Right roads crossed by roads of sin,
Naught 1o tell but the voice within,
Where right shall cease and wrong begin ;
Vou will ba tempited i meu have Leey,

For strunge rom{a cross roade everywhere,
And you at the juncticn—boy, beware !

Pause at the crossing, boy, to-day,
And count the conts, dear, while you may,
HThunk of the mother far away,

And breathe the pra;
Then all your doub
And show the right

yee she used to say.
ts will disappear,
road, straight and clear,

LESSON NOTES.
SECOND QUARTER,

OLD TESTAMENT TEACHING.

B.C. 1571, LESSON VIII,

THE OHILDHOOD OF MOSES.
Exod. 2. 1-10.

{May 20.

Memory verses, 8.10,
GOLbEN Trxr.
I will deliver him ang honour him, —
Psalm 91. 15,
OuTLiNg,
L. Among the Rushes, v. 1.6,
2. In the Palace, v. 7.10,

Prace. —Egypt.

CoNNECTIN
Israelites ala
the destructi
given,

G LINK$.—The rapid increase of
rmed Pharaoch, and an order for
on of their male children was

EXPLANATIONS. — ““ The house of Levi»—
‘The descendants of Jacob's third son now
developed by rapid growth into o clan or
tribe.  “ A" goodly child "~ Al} babes are
heauties in their mothers’ eyes. ‘“An ark of
bulrushes ”--The same Helrew word is used
for Noah’s ark. This was & little boat, woven
of papyrus, which is a reeq with  three.
cornered stem, as thick as your finger, and
ten feet long. The ark had a cover, Dauhed
it with slime and with pitch ”--She filled the
crevices of the basket-work with soft clay
(probably taken from the brick-vards), wni
covered that with bitumen., Thug the little
boat was made water-tight, and not too heavy
to float,

“In the flags ”—Among the reeds
and rushes which line the Nile,

“ Hie sister»
—Miriam. “To wit”—To see. ‘‘To wagh
hersel{ "-—To take & morning bath. Thig jm.

plies that the mother of Moses ha
with her priceloss burden within the
of the royal palace, Her plany

d atolen
inclosure
o seoure the

T

N THE BULRUSHES.

safety of her child had be
made.  ** Her maidens 7-—
a little ariny of attendants. Ihen said his
sister ”.—To thus accost the princess was a
terrible risk ; but she had observed the young
lady’s * compassion.” *¢ He became her son ”
—Was formally adopted by her.

Home Rrabings,
M. The childhood of Moses. —Fxod. 2. 1-10.
T Flight of Moses,—Exod. 2. 11-15.
Moses in Midian. —Exod 2. 16-25,

- Hidden by parents, —Heb,. 11, 23-27.
Stephen’s reference. —Acts 7. 17.99,
Stephen’s reference, — A ety 7.23.29,
jod’s providence, --Psalm 33 10-22,

PracricanL Te ACHINGS,

Where in this lesson are we shown -

L An ilustration of (ods providential
care.

2. Au tllustration of stro.g fasth 1
3. An illustratinn of devotion to

en most carefully
She had probably

S.
Su.

duty ?
Tux Lessoy CAaTECHINM,

L. What great leader of the laraelites was
born in Kgvpt? “ Moses.” 9 Where did his
mother place him waile an infant, in order to
save his life? “In an ark of bulrushes,” 3,

Who found the child Moses in the river, and
adopted him as her son ? * The danghter of
King Pharaoh.” 4. Where

was Moses brought
upt “In the palace.” 5§ \What is the
Golden Text? “T will deliver,” ete.

Doctrinat SuacrsTIoN, —

) God’s overruling
providence,

Cateonism QUESTION,
What is faith in Jesus Christ?
Faith in Christ is a s
we receive him, trust i
him alone for salvation,
in the Gospel,
Philippians 3. 9. —~And he
not having a righteousness of
that which is of the law, bu
through faith jn Christ,
which is of God by faith,

:\‘\H\\M‘M
ALL AMONG THE SAILORS; OR, A
BOY'S WORK FOR CHPIST.
‘‘How many ships are there to-day,
Allan?”
**Five, I think."

“And when do
jetty 2

aving grace, whereby
n him, and rest upon
as he is offered to as

found in him,
mine own, even
t that which is
the righteousness

you go down to the

** About cleven o’clock.”

**All right ; [ ghall go too.”

So, at the time named, away we went -
Allan with his bundle of papers under his
arul, his mother and [ “for

Chere were four ships,
turned out. Qup young missionary boarded
the steamer that lay nearvest the jetty, and
after some i

mprovising of a suitable gang.
way, we followed hiy B s

um, and saw the dear
boy go from cabin to mess-room, yu
and

OWn companions, and over hatch-

ways, till he had been all over the ship,
eaving hig ‘¢ gj

everywhere,
He went off to the other steaml;yr; and
we two old friends waited,

talking of h
wark, in which ong English l%bmlb?;

e

company.”
not five, as it

is engaged, came to be his work, and the
one thing that seemed to be given to him
to do for the Lord. .

“It waa this way,” ssid my friend.
““Five years ago, when we first came here
to live, 1 felt lost, for 1 had been used to
soothing livelier than this little spot.
My husband and children had not yet come
to our new huwe, and 1 was alone.

“I wandeced on the river bank, and
there 1 saw the steamers. 1 went home,
found a few tracts, took them to the sailors,
and they were very grateful. \When Allan
came the next week he Legan to help me,
and gradually it got to be his work, as you
see.

** Do they receive him well ¢ ”

‘“Oh, yes, very heutily. He has many
friends among the sailors. The captains
are very kind, and he has only bheen refused
permission to go on board one vessel.

*“We have ships of all nationalities up
here ; and we get some French tracts,
some German, and so on. The men take
them away with them, and who knows
what blessing the Lovd may not send with
the reading of them!” ‘

While we talked together, the bright-
faced young missionary was climbing about,
his packet of well-assorted tracts and papers
(with a nice little Look here and there for
the officers) getting smaller as he went on.
Joyful News is a favourite; so is everything
that has a picture on it.

“You must see Allan’s ¢ Book-room,’
said his mother ; and so we did.,

Very orderly he has it. There were
stacks of leaflets, picture tracts, magazines,
and small books which anyone might like
to read; and very systematic is his dis.
tribution of his precious stores. The work
is evidently one of love, and we trust the
young worker is only serving an appren-
ticeship to & wider and life-long service for
his heavenly Master,

I wonder if there is anyone -else who
could do something of this kind. You may
not live near a great tidal river, on whose
broad hosom ships from cvery shore are
found ; but you may have in your own
ucighbuurhood those who cqually need
your ministration of love for Christ's sake.
—From Joyid News,
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A QUITK TEMPER.

WHar did I heur you say, Theodore?
That you had a quick temper, ‘but were
soon over it ; and that it was only a word
and a blow with you sometines, but you
were alwuys sorry as soon as it was over 7

Ah, my boy, I'm afraid that was the way
with Cain.  People almost seem to pride
themselves on having quick tempers, as
though they were not things to be ashamed
of, and fought against and prayed over with
tears. God's Word does not take your
view of it, for it says expressly that * he
that is slow to anger is better than the
mighty ;” that * better is he that ruleth
his own spirit than he that taketh a city ;”
and ““anger resteth in the bosom of fools.”

A man who carries a quick temper about
with him is much like & man who rides a
horse which has the trick of runniug away.

ou would not care to OWn a runaway
horse, would you?

When you feel the
not speak until you can speak calmly,
whatever may be the provocation. Words
do lots of mischief, Resolve, as God helps
you, that you will imitage our Saviour, who
was always gentle, and when he was re-
viled, reviled not again. —Child’s World.

erce spirit rising, do
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“PUNISHING THE HEATHEN.”

BY THE REV. W. WYATT GILL.

S1x hundred miles north of Raratonga
lies the coral island called Penrhyn. The
inhabitants were until lately a terror to
navigators. In 1854 the first attempt was
made to evangelize them. The teachers
went from islands ¢ Raratonga and Man.-
gain) abounding in all tropical vegetables
and fruits to live there on cocoa-nuts and

fish only, and unhappily the cocoa-nut-
trees ceased to bear f

" A or want of rain.
©saw one day an aged woma horri-
bly mutilated. {Iponagour inqui:‘li’ng the
cause, she told us that Some natives from
the far-distant Gilbert Islands, who had
been living ashore there, one night, without
Erovocation, murdered two companions of
ers. As for herself, she received severul

fearful outs and was left for dead, but

—
a nd
contrived to crawl into the bl“ht‘n i
herself. The murderers then pu
a stolen canoe, but were l‘:l 1 ;
brought back. A council wus h‘ maj
said * Hang all three,” but t ‘th on t0¢
ruled that because they were h;‘ onb ™
should not die. Their punis ;leerﬂ‘
that they should be kept p!'\lfr‘; d oiG"d
they should learn to read the hon B
and pray! The savage heathen,
ished at the clemency of t.,{)e ey
islanders, became very docile, hich weif
learned to read and pray, after W name 0
left Penrhyn Island, the native
which is Tongareva. . pine !
The lagoon of Penrhyn is Soft‘:d for 19
ten miles across, and is cglebl‘l& above ¥
pearl fishery. Incidents like tlf; X b"'f
duce us to believe and hope s peat) ¢
poor islanders have found the .
great price.”
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THE SPIDER'S COUNSEL.

o #
ONE day, upon removing SOI?:I_ g‘:": idf"
Sir Williain Jones’ chambers, 8 o §ir
dropped upon the floor, upon11 o out t0
William, with some warmth, ca s l”
his friend Day : . ider!
“Kill that sypider, Day; kill th“ﬂfgmh k;l}
*“No,” said Day, coolly, Ikxow thab
that spider, Jones. 1 do not Su pg:,ge‘,’
have a right to kill that spider- oach to
when you are going in yourbeing’ b“
Westminster Hall, a superior o over yow
may perhaps have as much pow

S 4 uld 883
as you have over this insect, sho ki os!

; r!
his companion, ¢ Kill that lawye on
lawyer !p’ how would you like t i‘:’a hw’yof
And I amn sure that to most peOPspi der.
is & more noxious animal than &

o e——— """

TOBACCO IS A TYRANT.

. to.¢@
EVERY man who allows himself y

tract the tobacco habit yield "
and his personal freedom mtos no bourd,
a despot whose tyranny know atil he 1%
Of this he is usually unaware 0 d free BI%
to break the fetters of habit, “20 when
self from its Llighting 1nﬂueI(l)w1e rful B8%
finds himself grasped by the ‘f troyed’ ‘ll"
of appetite, his resolution 6{‘10"“, fis o
his courage daunted. The fo o forld
by a tobacco-user well i]l_ustl:ﬁmb.b“:
condition of a slave to this vile

1
For thy sake, tobacco, I | ;
Wonldydo anything but die

!

AT LAST! AT LAST!
A Cheap Edition of

Edward Eggleston’s Famou

e pand®

S stor

THE

Hoogier sﬁnuulmaster‘

rket

We have just placed on the ::n et
Canadian Edition of this POl v
story, and at prices that will OPOI:] day-#© ooﬁ
every home and to every Su o have 2
Library in Canada. Heretofore wtha.n .5
been able to sell the book at less rosbri p
and consequently the sale has beelsl pege® .
Our new Canadian Edition, 21
illustrations, we sell as follows

Cloth, 90 cents. ts.
Paper Covers, 50 cen

is-
Usual discounts to Scho®

Y

We have bound the cloth edi'“o“o:;n ,,nl]';

and strong binding, making it nt,a.ble “ﬁf
good Library book but an accep {ratio®®

book as well. It has all the illust™®’ o

the American edition, and is 60 cents
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