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- snpow. ‘The snow
 away to make.a barricade or wind-break,
. & fire Is kindled and the tea is made; the
" trappers arc as fond of fea as any old
? woman,
' the fsh aro being thawed out, and after
. a hurried supper the travellers wrap In
; .their furs, lie down upon thelr rugs in

- the Mediclne Man,
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SAVAGERY AND OIVILIZATION,

OUR PIOCTURES.

The graphic illustiations of Indian lite
in this numbter are full of interest. ‘Che
dog-teams show the mode of winter
travel in the Northwest. In the back-
ground is one of the Hudson Bay trading
posts. These sturdy Indian runners will
keep pace with their dogs all day long.
A single frozen fish is thefr supper,
shared by dogs and man alike after the
long day’'s journey. )

On the second and third pages are por-
traits of two notable Indian mission-
arfes; the first, that ot the Rev. E. R.
Young In his Indian costume, with his
faithful dog “Jack ” at his feet. This
noble animal was given to Mr. Young
Yy Senator Sanford, an {mported St. Ber-
nard of gigantic size, the biggest dog
we have ever seen. On more than one
oceaslon he saved the missionary’s lite;
very notably onte when lost on Lake
Winnipeg ln a blizzard.

The other portralt is that of the herofc
George McDougall, the pathfinder of em-
pire throughout the great Northwest, At
the clogse of a severe journey, bewlldered

. In the storm, he lay down and died upon

the prairie, the snow his winding-sheet,
the winter wind his requiem—a blessed
martyr and witness for his God as surely

" as any whe suffered at the stake.

Another ut shows the remarkable
contrast between «ivilization and sav-
agery; on one side the squalid Indian
tepeee, unchanged from time imme-
morlial; on the other side of the cut, the
latest triumph oif civilization, tbe Iron
road piercing or climbing the mountains,
crossing the streams on iron bridges,
running straight as an arrow for hun-
dreds of miles across the prairie, and

conveying from ocean to ocean a train

of cars with all the comforts and luxuries
ut a first-class hotel.

The ¢ut at the foot of the last page
shows the mod2 of snow-shocing. With-
out this simple but ingenlous arrange-
ment it would be fmpossible on the deep
ENOWS to -Tnake any progress whatever.

In our sccond cut we have an {llustra-
tion-of the mode of camping in the wintry
is merely scraped

The dogs gathér round while

the snow, or creep into thelir skin bags,

. often with the thermometer thirty or
- forty degrees below zero or even more.

OQur other pictures are Indian types,
or conjurer, and
others 'who wear-the cast-off finery of

- white men.

BILLY THE HEATHEN.
BY ANNE WESTON WEITNEY.

They were walting for the train to the
cranberry bogs; Mrs. Dale, the sick baby,
four older children, and Billy the goat.
Other * pickers'™ wero walting, too; but

though they were all to be gone several

weeks, there were no trunks to be seen—
only great bundles tied up in patchwork
quilts. In that belonging to the Dales
there was a feather bed, and on it lay
‘“Baby Dale.”

A coloured boy, tired of waiting, began
to stand on his head, turn gomersaults,
and walk on his hands with his feet in
the air. Baby Dale laughed and clapped
her hanils, ard cried, “ More, more ! tiil
Virgil noticed her and grinned. Then
he took the tin pan he was going to pick
cranberries in, and, using it for a drum,
gave ¢ shufliiug dance that delighted
Baby Dale still more. But Bllly the goat

did not like the noise, and, &s the train.

came puffing into the ‘station, made a
dash for it, with the intention of show-
ing disapproval, in tt manner of goats,
by butting it vigorously.

There was a cry of dismay from the
Dale children, but Virgil with a bound
went for the goat, caught him by the
horns, and together they
rolle. down an embank-
ment, just as the train
went over the spot where
they had met, Virgil was
found still and bdleeding,
the goat butting him
most energetically. Thoy
laid him on the platform,
while the goat was put
on the train and secured
so that he could do mno
further bharm.

The little Dale children
were all crying as they got
on the train, and Mrs.
Dale looked very much
distressed as she safd :

“1 would not leave the
boy, but my baby is sick,
and I must make money
to buy bread for my chil-
dren.”

When Virgilt came to
himself, he was it & hos-
pital, and he askec :

*“Dat goat wa: .. hurt
none, were "¢ ?”

“ No,” said the doctor.
“but 1 suppose sou wish
he was.”

* Lor’ sakes ! sald Vir-
gil, “L doan't know mno
better.”

‘“Then you forgive the
goat ?" asked the doctor.

“ Aln't no call ter for-
give ’lm w'en ‘e don't

know no better. Dat goatl
Jest samo a8 do heathen.”

- Well, Virgil, * sald tho doc
tor, “most buys would not
care whether the goat knew
better or not, they would want
to * have it out* with bim*"

But Virgll never scemed to
fecl any resentment towards
the goat, and when he was
able to go to the cran-
berry bugs, he found that he
bad not been forgotten by the
Dales. Every night, each of
those who had been plcking
through the day put rome
pennies in a box *for Virgil.”
He objected to taking them at
first, but they insisted, and 1it-
tle Millie sald :

‘“When I put mine in, I
always sald, ‘Thank you,
Virgil, for saving the goat,
but T wish he hadn't hurt
you.’ ” .

“Ppat's kind in you all”
satd Virgil, * but yer aln't no
call to blame dat goat: no one
ain’t ¢bber tole him no better;
he jest like them heathen.”
And so the goat got the name
ot “Billy the Heathen.”—The
Outlook.

The Hero of the Tleet.
BY PAUL PASTNOR,

[We are glad to reprint the following
generous tribute, by an American writer
in the foremost religious paper in Am-
erica, The Independent, It descrlbes an
incldent in the boyhood of that distin-
guished admiral—Sir Cloudesley Shovel
—Ed.}

On bourd the English flag-ship reigned
terror and dismay;

The mainmast had been shattered, the
colours shot away,

Still closer pressed the foeman, with
many a deadly stroke,

Tl from its English consorts the ship
was bld in smoke.

The admiral gazed around him.
hope,” he cried, * unless

Our ships uvpcn the right, there, shall
learn of our distress.”

o No

He wrote a hasty order—then shouted : |

**Sallors he ¥’

I
Where is the stout-armed swimmer will §

* bear thig through the foo !”

A dozen started forward—eand one,
stripling siight,

His brown halr suft and curling, his
fingers siim and white.

Pruy, let me go ' he shouted. 1ve
breasted many a tide,
And it Im killed twes better than that

a strong man dled -

The admiral loowed on himm with keen

but kindly oyes
Ga. then my Loy * he answered

brave soul ever diex

Remember that the fortune of all on
board is yours- -

Your glory. if successful while England s
flag endures §”

*IN do my bvest—God help me!™ the
dauntless boy replled.

Then, stripping oft h!a jacket, he plunged
into the tide.

A cheer broke from the sallors., while
through the boiling seca,

Tho' shot and snell rained ‘round him, in-
trepidly swam he.

Still flercer raged the battle, tho ship
was keellng o'er;

Her masts lay on the bulwarks, her
decks wero red with gore.

Hope died in every bosom, dread sllenc:
sealed all ips—

When suddenly to leeward loomed ap ihe
British ships !

Loud thundered all thelr eannon; with
storm of shell they bore

Stralght down upon the foeman, hemmed
in ’twixt reet and shore,

They massed about the flagship; they

scattered far and wide

The broad white salls of Holland—the
atreamers of her pride

* No

That cvening, when the flagship safe ia
the harbour Ilay,

And in the gilded cabin was fought one.
more the day,

Thoe admiral remembered the Iad who
bore s0 well

The order he had wrltten, through rain-
ing shot ard shell,

*“The hero of the battle
when, at command,

The blushing lad had entered, and stood
with cap in hand.

* Some day, my boy,” he added, in proud
and kindly tone,

“ You'll have a British flagship and col-
ours of your own!”

he cried.

The brave lad was promoted.
passed, and stiil he wrought

Each task in faithfal carnest, nor faile.
of best in aught.

Time

‘At last the once boy-hero—such meed
a
:Upon his

does true worth bring—
own proud flagship was
knjghted by the king.

—The Indep .ndent.

CAMPING -OUT IX TOR SXOW, IX THE NORTHWIST.
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The Old Baw.
AY A, K B

1 hang on the wall in the tool-house,
My teeth aro brokon and few.

Thay say that my work 18 now enGed,
There's nothing that [ can do.

Brother D1l lics onr In the corner,
All rusted—not happy as 1.

For he never would work, so they left bim
To wasto and slowly to dle,

Many yoars hias hie lain there so 1dly,
No good has Lic done, or will do,
While 1 havo been used b) my master

To bring comfort to more than & fow

All day rang my song through the furest.
With the snow-birds bappy and {ree,

1 cut wood fo bring food to the hungry,
And smiled as 1 shared (n their glee.

1 sawed logs to bring clothes to tho chil-

dren,
And peaco to the toll-worn wife,

1 way grasped with the hand of affection,
In my master's strugglo for life.

1 bullt houses to shelter the needy,
And couches tho weary to reat,

My ships aped the soldiers to victory,
Or my coffins covered thcir breast.

And, oh, Brother Bill In the corner,
‘What thoughts and good wishes I've
hag

1t 18 belter to wear out than rust out.”
No wonder you are gloomy and sad
Cape Croker, Ont.
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OUR INDIAN MISSIONS.
The people known as Indlans are the
original inhabitants of America, and
were #o designated, it Is belleved, by

" civilization bears in its traln many vices
and wrongs  Not atways does It regard
“of onoc blood all the nations of the
earth, not always does it rocognize the
brotherhood of man with a common
Fathor Jod, much iess does it prectically
ahow that ‘man {s his brother a keoper.”

To satisfy the ambition and greed of
anprincipled traders, the poor Indlans
were cheated, " or
left tu starvation, with the result that
hatred of whites was born in them. The
vices of clvillzaticn fastened upon them
also to an extent which has greatly de-
clmated thelr numbors,

To tho honour ot our beloved Canada,
1t I8 generally acknowledged that her
methods of treating tho Indians have
been far superior to any other, and it is
froquently noted, with & commemdable
gratificadion, that during the troublous
times fn tho Northwest, our Indian popu-
lation were loyal throughout, especially
tha Methodists,

Whilo ail this is 50, does it not seem
that thelr clviiization and devolopment
Into useful citizens might have been
moro thoroughiy and specdily effected,
if they had not becn herded In reserva-
tions, which exciuded them from the
higher and better influences of our
Christian civilization, and besn kept as
wards of the Government in a state ot
sarvile

and

truite, and ncarly 21l of them have been

rted. "
convel ton with th ot

In o
our Indian work, which, in the space at
our dlsposal, can be only siightly sug
gestive, wo foel that one important fac
tor calls for more than passing alten-
tion—the Christian homo—as illustrated
by the misslonary and his wife.

Reports are important. They are
nearly always interesting to the lover of
mizsfons. Thoy are, when printed, from
nocesslty brict; but how little they say
to us of the chlet factor or instrument
in the prosecution of the work recorded
—tho missfonary, or his wife! ‘These
hard-worked, self-denying agents of tho
church—our substitutes, 1o fact—how Iit-
tle we hear of them!  Bearing burdens
with herolc faith, suffering trial and dis-
appolntments; often amid uncongenial
environments, and separation from loved
onecs; with but littlo diverslon, if any,
and deprived of the resources of society,
how much trey are contributing of that
which costs 0 the work of God, and how
quietly and caobtrusively they push on
their work ! They dre God's herces and
heroines! Let us consider them and
remember them in our prayers, and es-
peclally the dear women whose lives are
spent in this sorvice. How much we
owe to them of love, esteem, and woman-
Iy, sisterly sympathy, because of thelr

REV. E. R. YOUNG IN INDIAN COSTUME.

fes which the

Columbus, who was with
the idea that ths land he touched on his
first voyage westward was a part of
Aslatic Indla. There are various opin-
fons aa to the corigin of the Indians, but
very littlo—it any—reliable knowledge i3
obtainable concerning it. The Indlan
population of America—North and South
~1s estimated at about ten millions, Of
thess, a littlo over a hundred thousand
belong to Canada.

The carly whkito setilers of America
found many tralts of noble character
among them, though cunnlng and a
apirit of revenge Wero commonly evl-
denced by them, The fntroduction of
the whits traders, with thelr firewater.
was tho forcrunner of much degradation
and degencration of Indian character,
and 1t is palnfully true that tho ™ pale-
faces * not only helped to degrads them,
but, i their thirst for galn, took ad-
\"nal.uo of thelr 1gnorance of values in
trade.

Rellable historical records show that
the Indlans recelvod the carly sgettlers
with kindness and confidence, but thi

t W23 not d.
Each colony sought them as allles, .but
eventually defrauded them of tholr Iands,
antlt they wore gradually driven from
the shores of the Atlantic to the Pac‘[;!c.

? @

churck has put in operatlon for thelr
uplift, viz., the preaching of the Gospel
and industrial education, must be recog-
nized as of the highest value; but it fs
the cpinfon of experlenced workers and
students of the question, that the more
the Indlans can be brought into contact
with Christian home life, whether on
farms_or in villages, the more rapldly
will they become valuable as cltizens.

erlcc owes.a vast debt to the In-
dlans, which the Christian .churches are
not slow to declaro and to acknowledge.
As a people they have claims upon us
which cannot de ignored. The * heathen
at our own door” may not, perhaps, &p-
peal to all'with the same-interest which
clothes the heathen afar'off, but our re-
sponaibllity hefors God for their condi-
tion will be none tho less. “Go into
all the world and preach the Gospel to
overy creature™ Involves a duty to our
own country, where at least two races—
the Indian and the French—need the
Qospel.

Tho Woman'e Missionary Sociaty of
our church has «wo Indian Homes In
Britlsh Columbia, one at Port -€impson.
and one &t Chilliwhack, A remarkable
rovival has cheered the workers at'Port
Simpson, and fts blessed-Influences have

2 ne
fortunately, what Is termed Christian

the-cistrict  The

&irls of the Home were among tho first~

living demonstration of woman’s power
and will to labour and to suffer in a
causs 8o noble! The wives of our In-
dian missionarles—God bless them every
one —Outlook.

BETHLENEM.

High up In the hill country, about five
miles south ot Jerusalem, the Iittle town
of Bethlehem lies among the mountalns
of Judah, The country round-is most
beautiful. In the spring of the year,
the hills, covered with vines, with fig
and olive trees, are gay with the beauti.
ful wild flowers for which Palestine i3 so
noted. In spots, the ground will be all
ablaze with great masses of brilltant,
scarlet -popples; In  another-place, the
white blossoms, touched with ved, will
look Hke a fcld of snow upon which

-great drops of blood have fallen,

There bas 2 fown here for more
than four thousand years, though the
village haa been destroyed.three or four
times,

The women of Bethlehem are sald to

“be unusually baautiful, as indeed they

ought to te. Uving o a place rich in

“ballowed -associations of the noble wo-

men of long ago. hers it was that
chel was burfed- here it was that Naom|
lived, returning with Ruth after thg

death of her sons; hero Ruth gleaned in
tho fields of Boaz, who saw hor and
Toved her and mado her his wife; hore
Davld, the king, was born, and here it
was that the wiso men wero led by the
star in tho Bast which came and stood
over the manger whero the Christ-child

Thero {s now in Bethlehem the Church
of tho Nativity, bullt by Constantine only
three hundred and thirty years after
Christ-was born., Tho story is that the
church fs bullt over tho grotto where the
littlo Babe opened his oyes, and tho spot
In it where the manger stood {a marked
by a silver star in the pavement.
Whether this {s really tho exact spot or
not cannot bo proved, but that it was not
far away wo know, and, indeed, all about
tho little town I8 holy ground,

SUNDAY-S0HOOLS AND MISSIONS.

Tho Sunday-school 1s the chureh of to-
morrow  Everything wo do for it and
in 1t should bo dono with this obvious
fact In mind. Wo are cducating the
future church. Let us recognizo more
constantly and fully its world-wide rela-
tions, The noxt generation should sce
the Master In possession of every land
and all the kingdoms of tho earth own-
ing his mild sway, The opportunity is
ours to complete the conquest of the
world for Christ. Wo ought promptly
nn;! wigely to plan the declsive cam-
pa

g0,

Practically, all that seems to be.lack-
Ing is the material means. Men and
women are ready by'scores and hundreds
to go to heathen lands; there is little
lack of devotion at this point; and were
the means adequate, the contaglon of per-
sonal consecratfon to this work would
spread, until a holy crusade for the re-
covery of this world to its rightfal Lord
would fnsplre ail Christendom. We
must educate the coming generation in
the Chrlstian duty of glving for mis-
slons.—Rev. Elljah Horr, D.D.

A Man Who Knows a Lot

He can tel! you what the time Is at the
Sunday, Islands when .
The clock !x striking nine at Liverjool;
He can glve you all the focts concerning
Cortez and his men, -
He was always tsking medals when at
school,

But
His clothes are old and torn,
And his manner {3 forlorn;

-He says that ife's a faflure at tho best.

Once the brightest boy in town,
Ho is ragged now and down, N
Aud ab hapgless heart is beating in bl
reas .

He can quote you scenes from “ Timon,'
he 1s full-of anclent lore,
He can name the constellations in the

SKy;
He can tell you Just how far it Is from-
here to Singapore,
How all the wars were waged and when
and why,

. But
In spite of all he knows,
He 18" full of wants and woes,
He finds" the world a cold and cruel place,
4ad he drags alorg the street -
As it welghts were on his feet,
Aud something more than time has
marred hls face. )

-He can talk on any subject with a glib-

ness that is fine;
Ask for dates, and he will tell them
right. away,
His memory Is marvellous—in fact, it is
“a mine

Ot useful {nformation,” so they say,

His clothes are old and-torn,
And his manaer.is forlorn;
There’s a blossom brightly blooming on
his beak! °
Once the brightest boy in town,
He 1s ragged now and.down,
With a dirty growth of stubbles on his
cheek.

On the corner of one of the businces
streets of the city, the other morning, a
shoo-black had “just finished polishing
the shoes of a well-dressed -and -gentle-
appearing man. The latter was unfor-
tunate in having a deformity which com-
pell him to wear a shoo on one of-his
feet with a exceedlngly thick sole, thus
endeavouring to make up mechanically
for what pature had-denied him. “ How
much shall I pay you 7 he asked the boy.
*Five cents, sir.”* " Oh, but yon should
have more than -five cents for polishing
wy shoes,” sald the gentlemasn, tapping
the thick sols significantly with-h's cene.
“No, sir,” sild- the boy, “five-cents is
cnough. I don't want to.make no money

“out o* your hard-luck.”
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Ths Bloodless Sportman.

I go a-gunning, but take no gun,
I fish without a pole;

And I bag good game and catch such flsh
As sults a sportsman's soul,

For the chicfest game that the forest

holds,

And the best fish of the brook,

Are nover brought down by a ritle-shot,
And ar2 never caught with a hook.

I bob foy fish by tho forest brook,
I huat for game in the trees,
For bigger birds than wing tho alr,
Or fish than swim the seas.
A rodless Walton of the brooks,
A bloodless sportaman I;
I hunt for the thoughts that throng the
woods,
The dreams that haunt the sky.

FThe woods are made for the hunters,
The brooks for the filshers of song;
To the hunters who hunt for the gunless
game,
The streams and the woods belong.
There are thoughts that moan from the
soul of the pine,
And thoughts in a flower-bell curled;
And the thoughts that are blown with
the scent of the fern
Are as new and as old as the world.

So, away! for ths hunt in the fern-scented
wood,
Till the going down of the sun;
There is plenty of game still left in the
woods,
For the hunter who has nc gun.
So, away ! for the fish by the moss-
bordered brook
That flows through the velvety sod;
There are plenty of fish still left in the
streams,
For the angler who has no rod.

Eric’s é—o:)g News.

By the Author of * Probable Sons.”

CHAPTER VI

The weather broke, and there were very
fow mornings that did not find the young
soldier on the beach by the side of his
little friend. Sometimes Erlc would ask
to have a chapter read out of his Testa-
ment, and then would follow an earnest
discussion; at least, it the carnestness
was only on the child’s side, Captain
Graham did not let him see it, and the
questions and deductions that sprang up
struck the captain as startlingly fresh
and conclusive.

But the last morning came, zad Eric's
bright little face grew very sad when
the time of-parting drew near.

“Will you write to me sometimes,
Captain Graham ? I sball De thinking
ot you so often.”

«+1 promise to send you 2 line mow
and ther, my boy.”

« Apnd, Captaln Grabam, I've been very
puzzled lately—I can't make it out—and
I'm go sorry.” - .

Hare Eric paused, gazed wistfully up
at the face of his frlend, and then shook
nis head very sorrowfully.

“Wwaat 18 up now ?” inquired Captain
Grabam in an amused tone.

Pric slipped his little hand into the
strong one that was laid on his shoulder.

“ 1 wonder why you are so unhappy,
it vou have known all about Jesus. I
should never have bzen if I had known
before, and yet you were just as tired
and uphappy as I was.”

It isn't go fresh to me as it is to
you, Bric.”

The captain’s tone was hesitating; ho
could not bear that the boy's faith in
himself should be shaken, and yet truth
compelled him to undecelve him.

«] had forgotten all about these
things, my boy. Thes doa't touch me
a5 they do you. It is my own fault, I
suppose.
them already than I ever did."”

«“YWhy.' sald Eric, with open eyes,
* you have told me all yourpelf! And
sou have explained all the hard things
g0 beautifully. Why, Captain Graham,
§¢ it hadn’t been for you I siould neve:
have known about Jesus.”

“Jt isn't the knowing about him, Erle;
all we proYessing Christians have the

You know much more about,

head knowledge, but the majority in our
country are not much tho better for it
Don't puzzle your littie bead over me.
You aro a happy little soul in your be-
llof, keop 80, and when you pray to your
new Frlend, don’t forget me."

Erlc nodded brightly. “ Ho knows all
about you, Captain Graham. I have told
him everything I will ask him to make
you happler 1o is sure todo it Oh'!
must you go? Gh! Captaln Graham '

And though it was on the beach t*
young soldler wag not ashamed to stoop
down and have two little clinging arms
round his neck, and two little quivering
Mips pressed {ightly against his bronred
cheek.

“Qood-bye. I'll try not to miss you
1 don't mind disappointments so much
now.' but I shan't never, never, forget
you "

Poor little Eric’s ungrammatical sen-
tence rang in the captaln's ears as he
walked away: “T shan't never, never,
forget you,” and he grimly wondered
what his brother officers would say it
they knew in whoso socloty the latter
part of his leave had been spent.

‘“ Ah ' well '” he muttered, I envy that
child’s faith and happiness, ‘and more
than half feel inclined to follow his ex-
ample. It i8 not a religion he has got
hold of, but a real Person—it makes »
vast differenco, I fancy !”

Captain Graham rejoined his regiment,
and his life went on in tho old way.
Yet he looked forward with a strange

- -

mo, for T would forget it all very soon.
I don’t understand what he moans, do
yot? Hs has got & fever in Africa?
I am asking the Lord Jesus to mako aim
better aud send him back quick. My
dear captain, aren’t jou mora hADDY
now ? I get happler every day. I tell
Jeaus about you, and I feel that ho is
sorry for you, too. He lkes people to
be happy, my Good Nows says. Have
you told him what's tho matter with
you? I exrpect you havo, but there is
nothing be can’t 4o, is thero ? The won-
dorfullest thing he has dono for me was
finding my knife. I lost it, and it's got
my name on, and faher gave it to me,
and I have lost it for months, and when
1 know ho would give mo anything I
wanted, 1 asked him to find my kaife.
1 told nurse I should get it, but she
laughed, end yesterday Rex brought it
to me in his moitth- ho bhad found it in a
heap of dry leaves In the garden. It
was kind of Jesus to toll Rex whero it
was. He knows how fond ho {s of find-
ng things. Rex was so pleased, and so

as 1. 1 must aot write any more, nurse
BAYB, Your loving triend, Bl

" c"l

“Have I told him what !5 tho matter
with ma? Of courso I have not. I
don’t know it myself. If this Book Ia
true, I shall never bo at reat till I have
done 0. And I do belleve tho truth of
it in my soul, only how to set to work is
the dificulty. Erlc slipped into it easily
enough. It one were a child again it
would be easy, but as I am not—"

Captain Graham hero started. He had
a Blble in his hand, and had been care-
lessly scanning {ts pages, but now here
before him were these words, and they
burnt themselves into his very soul as
ho gazed :

 Bxcept Yo be converted, and hecome
as little children, ye¢ shall not enter into
the kingdom of heaven.”

** Whosoever thercfore shall humble
himselt as this little ohild, tho same is
greatest in the kingdcin of heaven.”

Long dfd he ponder. When midnight
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pleasure to the letters tbat arrived from
Eric, and valnly endeavoured to stifle
the uneasy, restless longing in his own
heart. J¢ was after recelving one of
these quaint epistles one evening that
the young man retired to his roora with
a flxed purpose in his mind—that ot
settling, once for all, whether there was
anything in this religion for hlm, or
whether it was only suitable for inno-
cent chbildren and weak, credulous wo-
men. .

“¥ cannot stand the worry of it much
longer,” was his angry thought. “1
cannot imagine why it has taken such
a hold on me—do what I will, T can get
no rest from it, night or day!”

Angd then sgain be spread tho child’s
Jetter before him, .

“ My Dear, Dear Frlend,—

«3 war 89 happy to get your nice let-
ter, and . like hearing about the bugles
and the soldiers and your clever horse.
T'm getting well so fast that my doctor
wrote and said perbaps I could ride on a
pony soon, instead of telng drawn in my
carriage. I should like that. My dear
fatber is very il}. He bas nover wril-
ten to me since I wrote to him and told
bim what a Good Nows I had found, He
wrote to nurse and told her not to scold

.

came it found Captain Graham on his
knees,

“Lord, I believe; help thon my un-
bellet 1

CHAPITER VIL
My Dear Friend,—
“I am in trouble, and X have been cry-
ing all day; my dear, dear father is dead,
and I shali not see him till I go io hea-

‘ven,  Nurse heard it yesterday, and my

doctor came to ses me ta-day, and my
aunt, who I don’'t know at all, because
she said my father asked her not to sce
me, only she was with bhim when ho
dled, because he was cominyy back, and
he did nut dfe tiil he Janded at Ply-
mouth, My aunt knows all abont
Jesus, and sho lov' 3 bim like you and I
do, and I am so glad you are quite
happy now. My aunt gave me & part of
dear father’s letter that he had begun
to write to me, but Lo could not finish it.
And he told her to take mo to lve with

her, or else she was to comeo and live,

with me, so she has come here because
I don't want to go away. My aunt says
I can send you fathers letter. I told
her next to father I loved you, and she
said yoa would lke to see it, and she
told me you would understand father’s

lotter dest if you saw mina that I wrote
tn him, which he kept under his pillow
and gave to my aunt when she came
away from him. [ dont quite under-
stand, but 1 send them both, and will
you oomo and see me? [ am really
quits unhappy to have dear father div,
but I have told the lord Jesus, and I ait
quiet and be comforts me.
* Your loving friend,
" m&"

This was Kric's letter to his father:

“My Darling Father.—

“1 have a lot to tell you to-day, and
you will bo so glad to know I am Lappy
at last. 1 have found the wounderfullest
book, which means Good Nows, and it s
all trua. It cameo from the sea, and Rex
brought it in hls mouth, and Captain
Graham told me a lot more. 1 wish £
could tell you what's in 1, but I can’t
writo 80 much., There's a wonderful
Man, 50 gond and kind, fn §t. I loved
him when I read about him, and he
roaily was allve once, only he was killed,
but he camo allvo again bdecause no ona
had any businoss to kill him. 1le was
Qod, and ho went up to heaven In the
sky, but he has not only stayed there,
ho goes all abcut the world sulil, only
we can't see him, and he loves every-
body, and ho loves me and he loves you.
His name {s the Lord Jesus; have you
hoard of him, dear father ? becauss you
nover told me. My captaln told me all
about it : how ho died bocause ho wanted
us te go to a beautiful place in the sky,
and we could not havo gone there it he
hadu't; ha didn’t mind huw much ho was
hurt as long &8s he could make us happy
by being hurt himsell; and ho llkes us
to speak to him, aud he always hcars,
and Doctor Parker says ho will give me
anything 1 ask tor 1t it's good for me.
My QGood News says ho likea sinners,
and I have found that I am a sinner, and
80 18 my captain, Are you a sinner,
dear father ? 1 hope you are, bocause
Jesus dicd for sinners. It iz so lovely to
have Jesus to talk to now. I tell him
all, and 1 nover feel lonely no more, and
he loves me, I feel ho does. Nurse says
you will be angry; you won't b3, will
you? She npever tells me why, Her
niace's daughter has got a husband. He
{s our keeper's son. Slmmonds says
she's a wonderful smart girl. Rex
killed a little chicken yesterday. RBob
beat him, and ho came crying to me. 1Is
a dog a sinner, dear father? I hope
you will write mo a nico long letter and
come back soon.

“ Your cwn loving sou,
- (1] mrzc.n

The father's lotter was this:

*“ My Decarest Little Son,—

“1 havoe been walting to write to you
a long time, snd I have torn up three
letters, and your aunt has refused to send
another, 8o 1 must begin ngain. Your
poor old father s very {il, Erlc, and I
am afrald you will never sco bim agaln.
I recelved your last letter, and have read
it many, many times. I am so glad to
hear from Dr, Parker that my boy (s In
better health and spirits. I hope you
will grow up a strong maon yet, able to
manage your life better than your father
bas done, for, Erlc, 1 feel I have made
a mess of mine. One dves pot realize
{t till one s bronght upon a dylag bed.

* Yes—belfeve in what and in whomn
you please, Eric; may it make yon hap-
pler than my creeds have made me! 1
never talked to you about the things
that are filling your little head at present
gimply because—there! I will write no
more. Think gently of mo, and when
you pray remember mo In your prayers.
One thing I lay upon you as a command :
purn every single book in my llbrary
and every MS. you flad, all my letters,
all my notes—spare nong.

*“ Good-bye, my little son.
aunt—"’

(*N.B. Your father Is too weak to
finish tkis, Eric. I--your aunt—wiil
come and tell you all.

“ Florence Wallace.”)

Captaln Grabam read these letters in
his room.

“ Poor lttle chap! 1 wonder if his
tather found the light at last! Ah!
Erlc, 12 that were so, you will have
brought two wandersrs into the kingdom
of heaven.”

Your

The End.

Knowledsge is proud that he has learned
s0 much;

Wisdom {8 humble thaet he kouws no
more. —Willlam Cowpet.

Love is better than 2 palr of spectacies
to mako overything scem greater which
s seen through 1t.—€ir Philtp Sidaey.

Omne of the highest of spiritual laxuries
iz tho onjoyment of pure and exhilarat-
ing and sublime thoaghte—T, I, Cuyler.

s
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Ini TUAINS AND INDIAN KUNNERS,

The Cruel Sparrow-Bird. '

Once n gweet hoy sut and swung on a!
limb;

On the ground stoud & spurrow bird look-
ing at him.

Now, the boy he was guod, but the spur-
row wag bad;

So it ulhlml a big stone at the head of the
nd,

And it kitled the poor hoy, and the spar-
row wag glad,

Then the 1ttle Hdy's mother flew over
the trees—

“Tell me, where 18 my )ttle boy, spar-
row-bird, pleage ?

* He 18 safe 1n my pocket,” the sparrow-
bird sald,

And another stone shied at the fond
mothor's head,

Aud ghe fell ut the feet of the wicked
bird, dead.

You fmagine, no doudbt, that the tale 1
havo mixed,

But it wasn't by me that the story was
fixed;

'‘I'wvas & dream a boy had after klilling a
birg,

And ho dreamed it so loud that I hearu
every word,

And I jotted it down as it really occurred.

~Author Unknown,

LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTER.
STUDIES IN TUR LIFE OF JESUS.

LESSON I.—JULY 1,

JESUS WALKING ON THE SEA.
Matt, 14, 22-33. Memor)y verses, 25-27
GOLDEN TEXT.

Of a truth thou art the Son of God.—

Mnatt. 14. 33,
OUTLINE.

1. Jesus in Communion with God, v.
22, 23.

2. Trial of the Disciples’
Faith, v. 24-27

$ Peter's Self-assertion.
v. 28-30.

4. ' Of a Truth Thou Art
the Son of God > v 31-32

Time - Aprll, AD 29

Places 1 The Plain of
Butaiha, where the five
thonsand had  been  fed
2. The Sez of Galllee

Connecting Links. Les-
son 1. conuccts closely
with Tosaem NXI1T of the
Second Quarter.

LESSON HELPS,

22 “Strulghtway Jesus
constrained his disciples

—Immediately after the
five thousand had eaten
their  miraculous  supper
Jesus  authoritatively, but

kindly, sent his disciples

away,  “A ship” - The
buat™  “ Unto the oth
slide ™ Untv  Rethsalda.
says  Mark., and  Juhn

fays “toward Capernaum”
This means that they were
to sall near te the shore
and stap at both RBethsaida
and Capernaum. ready to
plek up thelr Master at
Whichever place ho might
£0.

24  The ship was now
in tho midst of the sen ' —
In the middle of the Inke
All their offorts to ohey
the Master and keep close

to shoro had '
been foiled by ,
the * contrary |
wind !
25 “The fourth !

wateh  of the
night ~ Be
tween three
o'clock and six
o'clock in tho
morning. For
at Jeast nine

hours tho dis-
ciples had been
on the sea, and
must have been
nearly worn
out,

26. “They were
troubled *—Tho
dawn was gray,
and Jjesus may

have seemed
ke a pale
phantom ‘It

T 18 a spirit "—
Or, as wo might
say, i ghost.”
27. It f8 I; be not afrafd ”—It s

enougl to dispel anxiety for Jesus to let

them know he was there.

28 “1If it be thou"—Since it is thou.
* Bld me come unto thee on the water "
~This was not praiseworthy faith; it was
only rashness,

31, “ Wheretore didst thou doubt'—
Not “Why did you come 7 but * \Why
did you not come all the way 2" * The
Siaviour never complains of our confi-
dence, but of our diffidence.”—Jacobus,

33, *“ They that were in the ship"—
Otherg Lesides the disclples.  “ The Soa
of God "—The ecarliest confesslon made
of tho divine character of Jesus.

HOME READINGS.
M. Jesgs walking on the sea.—Matt. 14.
22-33,
Tu. Early prayer—~Mark 1. 32-36,
W. In the wildernoss.—Luke 5, 12-18.
Th. Storm and calm.—Psa. 107. 23-31.
F. ‘" Peace, be still "—Mark 4, 35-41.
S. Fear not.—Isa. 41. 8-14.
Su. Wondrous power.—Mark 6. 45-52.

QUESTIONS 1'OR HOME STUDY.
1. Jesus in Communion with God,
22, 23,

What did Jesus tell his disciples to do?

What did he do with the multitude ?

What had he done just previous to
this ? :

Where did Jesus go ?

For what purpose ?

What had Jesus been doing ?

Whom did he seek in the hour of trial
and fatigue ?

What does this teach us ?
2. Trial of the Disciples’ Faith, v. 24-27.

How long did Jesus remain on the
mountains ? .

What was happening to the ship ?

Had Jesus forgotten the dlsciples in
thelr distress ?

How td the Jews mark time in the
night ?

At what time did Jesus go to the dis-
ciples ?

How did he reach them ?

How did this affect them ?

How did Christ reassure them ?

V.

Did they recognize his volce ?

Do we always recugnize his volco ?
3. Peter's Sclf-assertion, v. 28-30.

What did Peter ask the Lard to do?

Did he walk safely on the water ?

What was the cause of his fallure ?

Why do Christlans sometimes fall in
these days ?

What was Peter's cry °

\What did Jesus do for Peter ?

What {8 Jesus ready to do for all the
world ?

How did he rebuke Peter ?

What gracious invitation give to Peter
fa alzo given to all the world, Verse 29,
4.0f a Truth Thou Art the Son of

God,” v. 31-33.

\hat was the condition of the winds
when Christ entered the ship ?

What {s the conditlon of our llves
when Christ enters in ?

What did those in the ship do ?

What testimony was glven to Jesus ?
Qolden Text,

Car you glve any promlses of peace to
thoso who trust ?

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.

Where in this lesson do we learn—

1. That Hke Christ we should pray at
all times ?

2. That Christ is near us In trouble
though we do not gee him ?

3. That we can do all things through
Christ who strengtheneth us ?

THE DOLLAR MARK.

Thousands, hundreds ot thousands of
times cvery day is made the queer little
sign that we read “dollar.”” The S
crossed by two straight lines has its
place on the great ledgzers of the city
millionaire, and s shaped painfully by
schoolboys and schoolgirls in their first
effort in arithmetic, How is it that the
convenfent Jittle symbol has come (v
mean to every one “dollar’*? Who
started the simple and useful fashion ?

In the begiznning of it, one writer tells
us, the two straight lines were handsome
plllars, the plain little S was a long
banner twined gracefully about him, the
whole forming the embiem of the power-
ful and proud old Spanish city of Seville.
The plllars were the * Pjilars of Her-
cules,” the guardians of the Strait of
Gibraltar,  On the banner were the
words, * Ne plus ultra” (no more be-
yond), because in those days the people
helleved that the Strait of Glbraitar was
lterally at the ends of the earth.

When Cbarles V. was about to make
some beautiful new money, he chose for
the mint mark this emblem of Seville, a
city he loved and hohoured. He took
the Mberty, however, of omitting the
“Ne " from the banner, for by this time
men knew it should read, * More beyond"
Gibraltar—America,

The money was carrled over the world
by the enterprising Spanfards, and be-
came s0 universally known that the de-
vice upon it became the convenient sign
we now use, recognizable always as re-
presenting the coin. As men had no
time to draw the pillars and scrolls so
often, the simpler marks have taken
their place. The dollar sign is thus the
memento of the great king and the beau-
tiful old city, but the word “dollar” is
the memorial of a slmple German peas-
ant’s honesty. It cameé about in this
wise : The devices of this proud city, the
name of tLe greatest king on earth, were
aot sufficient to stamp the coins as hon-
est; that Is, as true in weight. The
“honour of princes” has not proved
4trong enough to keep them from cheat-
ing, and cheating very badly, too, in
money matters. Some of them cheated
80 badly that they made pleces worth
only one-seventeenth of what thelr royal
wards testified through the stamps of
their mints. The merchants who carried
thelr goods through Europe were much
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afrald of this false monoy. Nowhere
was the mark of a sovereign the pledge
of true value in voin.

There, was, howerer, In one of the
valleys of QGermany an obsclire man
named Joachim. and he was commis.
sloned to make pleces of money. Now
Joachim was very honest; when he put
his mark on his pleces of gold or siliver
they were slways found true in weight
As he lived th o * ‘Thal” (n some dialects

b v
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‘Dol ”’), or valley, his pleces were called
‘ Thalers,” * Dollars,”” or, ags we would
say, “Valleyers.” To give them a good
name, when coins were to be sent out
from the mint, they were called * Thal-
ers,” or ‘Dollars,” after the money of
the honest man in the German valley,
just as we like to name children after
some one of well-known good character.
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Music Books| |

L 2 2 4 ;
Make His Praise Glorious ’ b
TR 6.y e aSc.ChmECh'lF lxﬁ
. Rxcell, . B
dgzen. $3.80, not prepaid. pootpa
The Voice of Melody R
A Collection of Sacred Songs forthe Sunday-
school and Young People’s and nthor De-
votional Mestings. B‘dt&d by K. 8. Lorens,
Kach, 0c, postpaid ; pei- dozen, $300, not b
prepald. R 7
: ce‘l ﬁ:dg aNo' ed ¢ in Gospel
om and arran or use in Gospel:-§ 3
Meel‘l)n Sundai-‘-ci;chools.l‘ra cheetlnpe
and other R ounScrvf;es.b‘{ ™
D. Sankey, James McGranahan and Geo,
C. Stebbins. Each, ¢, postpaid; $300 per
doxen, not prepalid.
Sifted Wheat
A Collection of Songs for Sunday-schools,
Young People’s Societies, Dovotional and-
Revival Mootﬁt. g{ Chatles H, Gabriel.-
l-;ni%h.aso,poet d ; &3.60 por dozon, not pre-
- pa :

The Canadian ng‘mll .
Revised and larged, containing 488
g{mnn, Prepared expressly for Supday-

ools, Epworth Pruyer Meetings,
Family Circlos, ctc. , 80c; per dozon,
$G.00, postpaid.

Pentecostal I-ans No. 2
A Winnowad Collection for Kvangelistic
Services; Young Peopile’s Societies and Sua-
day-schools. Sclocted by Henry Date. Each,
35¢, postpaid; per dozen, $3.60, not prepald.

Pexitecosta! !? ScN?' 2 Y Peobl
For Evan, 0 Services, Young Peoples
Socleties g.ﬁd Sunday-schools. Sglecmg by
Henry Date. Esch, 35, postpaid ; perdozen, §
$3.60, not prepaid.

Songs for Young Peo‘rle
25c,

The Sunday-school and tho Church. Edited §.
by E. O. Fxcell. Each, postpaid; #&.50
per dozen, not prepatd.

Chorus of,Praise .
For use in Sunday-schools, Young People's
Mectings, Revivals, Pruyer Mec:lnfdmd.
the Socﬁ‘ Services of the Church. Edited.
by James M. Black. Fach, 25c, postpaid;
per dozen, $2.50, not prepaid.

Song's of Praise and Coasecraticn .

Compiled and edited by ‘Rev. J. Withur §

Chapman, D.D. Each, 13c, postpaid; per-
dozen, n.&o, not prepald.

Saving Grace T
For use In Religious Mcetin Edited by
Alonzo Stone (Mus.Mac.), ?dam Gelbef,
Chag A, Bechicr, R. F. ILehman, Each, 150,
postpaid ; per dozen, $1.50, not prepatd. :

White Lilies )
By Edward C. Avia. A collection of musie
for tho Sunday-school, Young People’s So-

cletfes, and tho various wervices of the.] %
Church,  Kach, 25¢, postpaid: per doxon, | 3

2.0, not prepadd.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

Methodiat- Book and Publishing House,
Toronto,

t\\; Caates, Nontral. 8.F. Imti:,l}ihj '
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