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TORONTO, APRIL 15, 1899,

[Na 1&

Lity'g Parrows; or, the Fallow Field

The qun comes up and the sun goea dawn;
The night mist shroudeth the slceping

{town,
But i¢ it bs dark or it 13 be day,
1£ the tempasts beat or the breezes play.
Still here on this upland slope I lle,
Looking up to the changeful sky.

Naught am I but a fallow fleld;

Never & Crop my acres yleld.

oOvYer the wall at my right hand

Stately and g&reen tbe corn-
blades stand,

Aapd ] near gt my left the sing
feet

) the wipds that rustle the
pending wheat.

oftey while yet the morp s red

y sy for opur master'g eager
tread.

tic amiles at the young corn’s
towering beight.

1€ knows the wheat is a goodly

sight,

But be glancea tot at the fa'low
fleld,

Whoze tdle acres no wealth may
yield

Somerimmes the shout of the har-
vesters

The gleebing Pulse of my being
gtirs,

Andag onein a dream I seem to
feel

The gweep and the rush of the
swinging steel,
oOr 1 catch the sound of the gay

refrain
As they beap thelr walns with
the goiden grain.

Y et, 0 oy nelghbours, be not too
proud,

Though on every tongue your
pralse is loud,

Our pother Nature is kind to

mel
And I am heloved by hird and
bee,
Anxnd pever a child that passes by
But turns ypon me a grateful

eye.

Over my head the skies are
blue; .

{ bave my share of the raln and
dew;

I bask Jike you in a summer sun
When the Ilong bright days
pass one by one. :
And ¢alm ag yours is my sweet
. Tepose
Wrapped in the warmth of the
winter snows.

ot little our loving mother
cares
Which the corn or the dalsy

bears,
Which is rich with the ripening

wheat,

Which with the violet’s breath is
gweet,

Which is red with the clover
bionm,

Or which for the wild sweet-fern
makes-room.!

Useless under the summer sky,

Year after year men say I lie.

Little they know what gtrength
of mine

I give 1o the trailing black- ..
berry vine;

Little they know how the wild grape

TOWS,
Or how my life-blood flushes the rose.

Little they think of the ctgs I I

For the moaees creeplng under the hill;
Litlle they think pf the feast I spread
For the a:ﬂd wee crestures that must be

fe
Squirrel and butterfly, bird and bee,
Axnd the ctreeping things that no eye may
see. T

Lotd of the havrvest, thou dost know
How the summ<ers and wintars go.
Never a ship sally east or wast
1;;:‘5&;-"1 treasures at my belest;
Whaa I gtvo sy gold o the golden-rod.

thtills to the voloe of God |

) ampad up and down the roads of the

Y lovicg Father whoe was eager to for-

THE MAN WITH THE IRON OOLm l northern pr':':lnces- of l=dia with the :—BOW NIAGARA WAS BrANNED

In Chlpa they have & way of punish-
ing thleves by putting eavy wooden
collars on thelr necks and makicg thom
wear them thruugh the strects. But |
the man we tell about is certatinly not ¢
a Chinamaop, anhu there Is a very different ]
story as to how he came by the rusty
gridiron collar which he wore for so
long.

The man i{s a Hindu, whose story s,
well known in Indla. When he was a

young man he did a very wicked thing.
Though he was a heathen and wor- |
shipped idols, he knew it was wrong, and
wished to be forgiven. The poor fellow
did no! know thrt the true God was like

give sing, and ke supyosed he would haye i
to dbuy a pardon by ioing some very good
act to make up for the had one. The l
Christian missioraries could have shown
him a better way, dut he had nsaver
heard of them. So he had this heavy
gridiron collar rivete@ on his neck, and
made & vow that he wouid wear it year
ip apd year out until he could beg
enough money to pay for uigging & wall
in a very dry and thirsty place.

For seventoen years tke poor fellow

burden of his sin on his heart and with
his collar wearing ‘unto his shouldera.
He had an image of one of the gods fas-
tened to the fron siats, and he carried
long strihgs of “ tulsie * seeds on which |
he counted his prayers, as Roman Cath- |
olics count thelr heads. |
ho was growing old and wrinkled, and
his beard and his hafr were getting gray, ;
but he still felt that his sin was not fur-
gl ‘2, when one day passing through a

village, he heard a strange, white-faced
preacher say, “ The blood of Jesus Cbrist
cleanseth os from al sin.” he pricked i
uap his ears at the words, “ cleanseth from
all sin”” That was what he had been ;
working for all these years. He went to
the miasionary, heard the story of the,
Father’s Jove and pardon, acd finally be- |

-came a joyous Christian. First Le dug ,

tho well as he kad vowed to do, then he
bad the irons flled through, and tbs
collsr taken off, and he wss a free main
No wonder he has now become a Chris-
tlan preacher and an earnest and fzithful
helpor of the missioparies.

Chicago's drink-bill for three years |
equala the amaunt ¢! property destroyed
by the great Zre, ]

The socond ster) arch bdridge KcToes
the Niagara gorge !s in course of com-
struction, to replace the upper suspention
bridge cloas to the Fulla.  The sigalag
of the contracts for the new arch was
practically an order for the destruciioa
of tho last of the famous great suspention
bridges at Nizgara, so far as QUalr
original location ‘s concerned, and the
1ast of tha sttuctures traversed by thon-
sands of tourists in an ad-
miring mood will live I=
(mefdury vL.§ Al asTange
meots for the building of the
Qrnt br.age oter Lhe RuIge WATG
cumppieted writes Urnn £ Dun
1ap in lestie s Weekly early in
1848 apd the contracu.rs set
abuvut ind.ag 8 @eans o’ ewad
lishing comMmmubicaglon hetween
the c,iffs 8t the aarrusest polpt
near the sb.ripuol rapids  The
1dea of osetcumidg the d.fiicaity
by a puwerful rochet was oon
celved Hu: this @1¢ put work
and some 8 hootboys flying thelr
kitos on the riser bank gare the
suggestion that the desired con
noctlan might he made by allow
ing A Kile W &ilie on the op
posite bank,

The most adept of the buyr n
fiylng theilr kites was liltle
Homan Walsh, and the oon
tractors Invited him to try hix
skill. The provailing wind a!
the Falls is from the south-
west, and, after walting some
days for a {avourable wind.
young Walsh walked upstroam
two miles to the ferry and
crossed to the Canadian side,
reachinrg which he proceedad
lownstream te the site of the
bridge. The wind was blowing
strongly, and be soon had bis
kite, nemed the * Union,” fiy-
ing skyward. ‘The cord went
out rapidly. but the gale was
toc strong to aliow the kite to-
gettle. Night came on and
Walsh and the boys who bad
gathered built a fire on the bank
to keep warm, awaiting a Jult
in the wind toward mldnigh’.
The anxious watchsrs on the op-
posite shore aifo bulit a fre.
Walsh knew then that hiz pro-
gramme was understood and
that a close wateh would be
kopt for the kite.

The wind went down as ex-
pected, and about twelve o’ciock
incceased tension and Jerking
on the kite string told bim that
his kite had landed and that the
cord was safely across the gorge.
The distance and roar of thw
raplds prevented vorbal com-
mubpleation, therefore they were
uncertain as to esch other'’s
movements. Suddenly there
came a heavy jerk on the cord,
and then it fell loose im
Walsh’s hands. So much ssz-
had been glven it that §t had
reached the river below, In
which a vast amount 0f 158 wax
flowing, aud the cord was
broken in two. Disappointed,
Walsh wound up his end of the
cord and started for the ferry.
Reaching thers, he was told the -
river was 30 full of fce thst the
boats dared no! venture opt
For elght-days he wss ice-bousd
on 1he Canadian shore. When finally ke
arrived home he found his kite uninfured,
and, after waiting again for a favouradle
wind to fly it fropm the New York Staty
bdaok, he again crossed to the Canadian
side. The wind was favourabic, and In
thirly minutes bhe Lad landed hHis kile,
and the desired connectwn between tha
cliffs was establizshed. The cord was.
used to draw a heavler cord acrosa the-
river, and this +~as lollowed by a repe
and a wire cable. Oiher cables followed,
and a cable way, on which an iron basket
ran, now in posscxsion of the Buffale
Historica! Society, was operated In
duilding the bridge. Homan Waltk re-
celved fifty dollars for bis work. Ee
1z stil] alive, and rozides at linocolnm.
Nebrazka
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Reoonciled,

J used 0 kind o' think 1'd sort o° ifke to
setile down,

A3 maybo quit this farmin’ an’ enjoy a
house In town,

An tlean farglt the atmoiphere of worry
an’ of toil

Tat .eems to settle ‘round you when
sou're tilin’ of tho soll

T'v trled 1t an’ I'm satisfied
home agin

Compared to all these snow-drifts coun-
try mud is slick an’ thin.

An' when the fuol's gottin' Jow ‘twill do
my feelin’s good

*To know the axe I8 handy fur to chop &
lcad o' wood.

I'm goln’

' m goln' homo agln, out where there
isn‘'t any law
*To keep a man from sittin’ down an’
waitin’ fur a thaw,
1 used to think ‘twas hard to spade the
Around, but I dunno,
ta eanior diggin' garden thau ft s to
shovel snosv.

4'm going back to where tho pantry's
allus full o' ple,

A1 the bacan from the rafter I8 y-bangin®
ot 202 high:

t¥here all you've got to do {8 lift your
ratlons from the peg

“An the hens don't want a nickel every
time thoy Iay an cgg.
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNQ FOLK
Rer, W, H, Withrow, D,D., Edltor,
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TORONTO, APRIL 16, 1899.

NATURAL BISTORY STUDY.

Come, boys and girls, do not waste this
«early spriog weather. Yoa can sit In
2he bouse in winter and rainy days, and
3carn much from books But take my
sadvice and learn something from nature,
280.

We cannot well do more than one
thipg av a time, 8o we will now busy
gurselveg with one animal.  You know
there are animals which feel warm when
you put your hand on them-l}ike cats,
-dogs, chickens, and ail birds; there are
also creatures which feol cold to touch—
such zs fish, turtles, lizards, toads, and
Crogs. ‘This time we will study a oold-
i3looded animal.

JROUB AND TOADA.

Most of you perhopa alroady krow that
rthe lunny little tadpoles in our ponds
and ditchea turn i{nto frogs. Let us now
actlice the romarkabls changes which
*take place before tadpoles can dass in
“this way from the life of a fish to that
«of & land animsl.

We will begin with the eggs, -whith
-are littlo black specks not larger than
:shot, scattered through a lump of clear
white jelly. This mass is called * frog
spawn,” and it is mostly attached to
Sticks of grass {n tho water near shore
“The jeily holds the eggs together that
‘thoy may not drift away. and it also
supplles nourishment to the young ani-
zmals when 4rst hatched

it you should gather scme of this frog
«nawn in the spring. and put it fn a
-wosse) of water with a fow water plants,
you will have gggd entertainment for
-moveral wecks. frst the round black
specks begin to lengthen. then soon W
wriggle about.  Qridually the jelly mass
«3isappears, and the young tadpeiss, with

_and legy pe-forudys

blg hlack heads, dart hither and thitaer,
rapldly wagging thelr long Gut talls as
they swim through the water—a sight
with whicti all country children are
familiar,

When they grow 4-little larger you can
discover feathery bunches hanglng at the
sides of the heed; these aro outside gilis.
Atter a tlme tho wide mouth appears,
and we find the tadpols trying to anibble
at things. Little by little the outside
gllls ahirink away, and thae tadpole then
breathes by taking water {n at the mouth
and allowlng it to run out through slits
in the neck. In this way water pasacs
over internal glila the same as in fishes.
Indeed, thero Is but little, at this point
In a tadpole’s history, to distingulsh it
from a fish, and it bears little resom-
blance to the form It is soon to devolop.

Eyes and nostrils soon make thelr ap-
pearance, and #3on two littlo lumps comeé
on to the side, which will grow some
day into hind legs. The front legs do
not show until later, and then the tad-
polo s well sunplied with 1imbs, hdving
four Jegs and a broad swimming tall.

Tho odd creatursc will now be found
spending much time at the surface, with
its mouth out of water; for It 18 trylng
still another plan for breathing.

While these changes have beon taking
place on the outslde of the animal, still
more important changes have been golng
on within fts body. Luugs have been
growing, and as the tadpole accustoms
ftsel? to breathing with the new lungs,
the blood gradually changes its courso,
.and rushes to them to be purified;, in-
stead of golng to tho gills as before.
Consequently the internal gilis are no
longer needed, and they also shrink
away.

This active little creature now deserves
the pame of frog. It swims with its
pew legs, and takes such long leaps that
you must keep a close watch or it will
jump out of your artificial pond and
escape further observation, As the tall
1s no longer needed, it shrivels away
littlo by little, like the gills, until thure
is no trace of 1t left,

When thoy have reached this period,
frogs, in thelr native home, are ready to
hop boldly on shore, although most of
their time s passed in the water, perched
on some stick or stone. When cold
weather comes, thoy drop to the bottom
of the pond, and spend the wiater in a
torpid state,

You have noticed how much longer the
frog's bhind legs are than the front ones.
This arrangement answers very well for
leaping, and the lomg tces are usuelly
joined with a web to assist in swimming.

The frog has no ribs, 8o it cannot
breatte as we do. Our ribs are ralsed
each time wo bhreathe, and the alr rushes
in through the nose and mouth to fiil
the empty space made fn our chests, But
&8 the frog has no ribs by which to en-
large its chesat, it-simply clogses {ts-1ips
and swallows the air which {s in {ts
moutk. A frog has no other way of
breathing, and it 18 possible to suffocate
ons by fastening open ita mouth,

The long tongue of these animals is
fastened at the front of the mouth, and
the sticky polint is turned over, so that
1t can dart forward fustantly, then fold
back to snap up living insects.

OLIMBING AND “BOOSTING.”

A funny Httle scene in a glde yard, the
other day, furnished an object lesson to
passers-by who were keen enough to ap-

propriate it. Small Jakie was trying to.-

cllmb upqr the roof of & low porch to
clear the lnaves from a rain trough, and
his mother and elder sister were en-
deaveuring to assist him In the ascent,
The boy clung to one of the plllars, his
plump arms and legs twined around it,

snd shouted :
Why don't ye

*“Push me up now!
boost ? Boost, I zay I”

His shrili orders and calls for asslst-
ance presently g.cracted attention within
doors and drought to the window the
father, with disgusted face and strong
German accent:

* Poost yourself, you Zhskie. Vat for
you pe all the times yelling for somep.0dy
to helpyou? Vat yt&u tinksyout arins

don't cllmb your-
solf oop ? Pe quiet mit your nclse and
do sometings to yourself poost oop.”

Jakie stared, thoen addressed himself
to hias task and scrambled up to the
toof with very little difficulty. The
trouble had deen that he was placing all
his reliance upon his assistants. There
are a good many young pcople who are
trying to reach desirable places in the

!
l

world in very mucn the same way. They
know where they want to stand, but they
are loocking for somebody elses to put
them there—influential friends to push
them up—wasting In calls for holp the
strength they should spend in ciimbding.

It iz questionable if anyons is Atted
for a place {nto which he must be Ufted
without effort of his own, and there are

many wko despondently wait for some-
body's " influence” o open & way for
them, where, with vigorous determina-
tion, th~v might open a way for them-
solves, 4s sro valuable, and such
help as wey can falrly sive s to be
gratofully dccepted. Influence that cap
be honestly claimed is not to be despised.
But these things arec only alds; we must
do our own climblag. If there s any
good we wish to reach we daro not waste
our timo in walting for someounse to help
us to it, but ws must help ourselves with
all the powsrs we possess. We are, or
should be, so far as mortal assistance
goes, our own most inGuential triends,

“Beynnd the Marshes” By Ralph
Conuor, With an introductory note by
the Countess of Aberdeen. Toronto:
Tha Westminster Company.

This is a tonder and pathetic littls
prairie story by tho accompiished author
of *“Black Rock.,” It is a tale of suf-
fering and of herolc endurance by an in-
valid girl in our lonely Northwest. The
Countess of Aberdeen has written a sym-
pathetic introduction to what she calls
* this sweet pralrie §dyli." The book Is
geaut‘;tully printed in colours and daintily

ound,

ANTI-CONSPIRACGY HAT.

The Coreans wear very odd hats, held
on top of their heads by regular bonnet-
striugs. These hats are black, and very
open and light, belng simply a Qine gauze
work of silk, horschair, and bamboo.
They are of little ar no service, but there
fs an old legend explaining their use.

Once, long ago, conspiracles agalnst
the Government were very common. To
prevent these the people were ordered
to wear large hats of earthenware, quite
heavy, and so large that no whispering
could bo done by a company of the wear-
ers, and not more than four at a time
could gather in their litt'e elght-foot-
gquare rooms.

In tims this law was infringed upon
little by little, till it was repealed alto-
gether. The people wers 8o glad to get
rid of their big heavy mud hats that they
took the lightest material at nand, and
made mere bird-cages to adorn tkeir
heads. A relic of these large hats still
remsains in the great basket-hats worn
by mourners-for the purpose of conceal-
ing their grief.

ROSA BONBEUR.

BY MBS, J. 5. WGKE,

In 1821 the great ertist Rosa Bonheur
was born in Parls, France, of poor par-
ents. No boy or girl need feel dis-
couraged because his home {8 humble and
uis pavents have lttle monoy. History
abounds with names of great people who
have Ifted themselves from obscurity to
positions of honour and trust; but it was
not without effort and Integrity of char-
acter. They tolled and sacriflced while
other slept or indulged themselves.

Rosa Bonheur was regarded as » pe-
culiar child. 8he did not like the school-
room, but delighted to spend her time
in the woods gathering wild flowers.
Her stopmother was perplexed =and
troublad, for she felt that Rosa must de
fitted for some uscful position, With
this end in view, she was cent to a sew-
ing establishment, which nearly broke
her heart, for the embryo artist had no
taste for sewing, and.-did iittle else but
prick” her filngers. The parents then
tried schiool again, but the girl was still
unhappy. 8he did not care for books,
and her calico dress and coarse shoes
bumiliated her. She grew melancholy,
and the wise father decided to take her
home and discover, if possible, her
natural tustes. He himself had fine
talent for patuting, but had to spend his
time in giving drawing lessons to support
his family.

Rosa speny all her tlme {n his studio.
It seemed to possess a wonderful fascina-
tion for her. She would draw and copy
from morning till night.
was not long it discoyecfuy that slie had
great ‘4alent.  He carefally instructed
her and then sent her to Louvre to copy
the works of the old masters. Thy
director said ttat he had never gesn such
approciation.of art.

‘We readlly see that It was not in-
dolenco that make Rosa dislike the
school-room, bat her tastes and talents
iay in another direction. In a little
while her copies of the masters were sold
at small prices.

+ was at the early age of seventeen
that ske decided on her speclalty of ani-
mal painting. She happened t. paint a
goat, and was delighted with the work.
She took long walks to farmhouses, tak-
ing a lunch, but in her ardour would
forget to eat it. She even visited the
slaughter pena.

The famtily were now living In the
slxth atory of & tenement building, but

The father-

the children were happy in cultivating
their habits, Toe two sons had both
become artists, and even Jullette, the
youngest culld, was learning to paint.

At nineteen years of age Rosa sent two
of her pictures to-the Fine Arts Exhibi-
tion. They recelved much praise, as did
all her plctures which were oxhibited
from time to time.

In 1849 her “ Canto]l Oxen" took the
gold medal, and was purchased by Eng-
iand. Her father was made director of
the Government school of deaign for
girls, but llved only a short time after
prosperity came, and Rosa was made
director In his place and Julletto became
ono of the professors.

When her * Horso Falir'” wag painted
{t was lauded in hoth England and Am-
erica. It was purchased by A. T,
Stewart for $8,000,

Miss Bonheur recelved the cross of the
Leglon of Eonour from the Emparor, 2nd
tho Leopold Cross of Honour from the
King of Belgium, the first ever conférred
upon & woman. She has reached the
holght of fame, but 1s atill a hard worker,
rising at six in the morning and paint-
fng tho entire day. KEven whon friends
vigit her she picks up her brush and
says: “It will make no difference; we
can talk just as well together.”

There is much to admire in the char-
acter of Rosa Bonheur. She has not
forgotten the struggles of her carly life
She has a kind heart and much sympathy
for the poor and aspirieg, glving away
nearly all her income to assist them.

A MethodistSoldier

ALLAN-A-DALE.

CHAPTER XXI.—Continued,

Round half a dozen fires, smoking and
spluttering in tho damp afr, were seated
at least a hundred of the men we had
come to look for. Nearly all seemed
wounded and disabled, some severely
They were making shift to warm them-
gelves and thelr rations, preparatory to
a fresh start on the weary road to
Corunna.

*“ Do the best you can, boys,” I sald:
“ the corporal here is right when he tells
you the French are Ht gour heels. We
don’t want you to spend next year in a
French gaol.”

Finally, we reached a bit of rising
1and, and the air being now clear of
snow, and the sun shinlog, we could see
some distance fnto the valley.

“ Can.you see anything, Trumbull 2" T
asked, knowing lim to be far-sighted be-
yond most men.

*Something, sergeant, something. 1
can't tell rightly what it is for & mo-
ment.”

He stralned his eyes agaln, and then,
growing suddenly excited, laid his hand
on my shoulder and pointed in the direc-
tion of a vlllage just discernible several
miles away.

*“ They're coming through it, sergeant:
as I'm a living man it's the cavalry.”

“ Not a doubt about it. I caught the
sup on thelr culrasses a minute ago.”

Doyle sad I both gazed in the direction
e indlcated. At first we saw nothing:
then an occasional flash.

* They're searching the village,” sald
Trumbuil.

Another minute the sun struck a
broader flash of light.

“They're leaving tbe village”” he
added.

“ Then it's time for us to go to the
rightabout,” I sald. ‘ We've got our
work cut out if we are to take any of
our lame legion into camp to-night.”

Suiting the action to the word we
turned our backs on the French, and
started at a steady trot for our last en-
campment of atragglers. Happlly they
had taken us at our word and were sl-
ready on the way; and 50 with the next,
and the mext. Al hcd finighed thelr

.poonday meal, and were plodding ulong

the terrible road {n front.of us. When
wo came to the place whers wo had
tound the firat camp the fires were still
burning. A little farther along the road
wa caught the reargnard of our ragged
dontingent.

They took the alarm at once.

“ The French ! thp French i they cried.

We stopped in the middle of them,
pandng not = little.

‘* Are they far bebind 7"’ they asked.

“ A goed six miles. Put your best
fect forward, my boys, and we 3y yet
out-distance them."

Some were making for the woods.

“It's no good,” I sald; “they’ll clean
up everything on ef her side ¢f this road.
Keep together. Help one another
You're not the only -ones in this road.
Thero are more ahead of you, and fhe
<my's abead of them.”

“Trambull,” 1 said, “ kesp right on
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and try to catch the Rifies. The colonel
will gend us & company {f you can reach
nim in time.”

“Doyle,” I added, “go with bhim.
Warn every one in the next two miles,
gend the weakest on, and ask for volun-
teers to wait for us, We want a rear-
guard 1o this business.”

The: t¥o falthtn! fellows went on at
thelr bost speed, while I rematned td en-
snUrage Wy company, now geveral score
io_aumber,

For the next mile we went on, tteadlly
gathering numbers, if not strength, at
every step. Then we found Doyle, who
pad collected about one hundred of the
sblest, sud was patiently waltlag our
arrival.

Hoe bad used incredible exertions.
Some ho had shamed into joining him;
most had volunteered without hesitation.
Not a few had forgotten their disable-
mentg in listening to his flery Irish ap-
~al for aasistance for their weakor com-
radea dehind them.

“The Vs two hundred within two
miles of this spot who haven‘t an ounce
of fight in "em,” he sald; “and seme of
your Jot, sergeant, aron’t up to much,
1'm thinkin’.”

‘“ We must do the best we can,” I sald.
< I'vg got some gorry cripples here, but
we're all going to stand together inm this
affalr.  But the child, Doyle, did you
find it ?"

“Found a note in the hut, sergeant.
They've Rone on. It's in good bands.”

1 marshailed my mixed regiment, with
+pe weakest {n the middle, the strongest
pehind and in front, and on we went, two
hundred at least. They all understood
by this tlme that rafety lay in sticking
together, and accepted my leadership
without a word of dissent.

An hour passed, and we had gone but
two miles, when my ears caught the
12int ring of houts on the road behind.
For two hours I had been listening for
that sound.

“Halt !” I shouted. The sound of
galloping camo through the stiil winter
air

We were {n a narrow part of the road,
with rough ground to efther side.
« Couldn’t be a better place,” I whispered
to Doyle. He nodded assent. It was
our only chance.

The men came to the rightabout. In
a word I told them what I wanted—a
hundred men to hold that spot while the
gick and disabled went on.

* You can do it, boya,” I said.

‘ Aye, that we can,” answired Doyle's
volunteers like one man. They, too, had
been walting for this moment.

With the readiness of trained troops
they were in a position of defence in an
ipstant. Two fallen trees by the way-
side served to make & temporary ob-
gtacle gcrosg the . road.

Then 8Ix ¥French cuirassiers swung
round the corner two hundred yards
away, and reined up their horses with a
Jerk that threw them almost on their
haunches. They stared in amazement;
for a moment only : one discharged his
carbine in our direction; the six wheeled
and turned back. Obedient to «-?ers,
not & man fired in return.

* They'll be back soon enough,” I sald,

Keep ¢00}, and hold your fire.”

Several long minutes passed. ' Then
round the turn of the road came, not six,
but two hundred at least of superb Freach
cavalry., Our attitude evidently puzzled
them. An officer rode out ahead.

* Will you surrender ?** he shouted.

There was a growl from the ranks be-
hind me.

* Never,” 1 replied, an® the men
cheered a8 they heard the we J.

There was a rattle of sabres, & word of
<ommand, and like a whirlwind the
troop came down on our little band.

Brown Bess spoke by Afty mouths;
i1y bayonets, rusty with weather, but
stout as the hearts behind them, formed
a wall of steel. There was room for but
eight horses ahreast, and eight received
the bayonet thrust. The cavalry men
dismounted, slashed with their sabres,
but falled to breek the line. The volun-
ieers, grim snd powder-stalned, fought
uke hegoes. The barrier was impene-
showa its teeth in = cavalry fight,

They withdrew, and we brezthed
again. There were cuts in plenty and
aounds bed broken out afresh, but-in the
excitement of the skirmish we were
sironger than before.

*They'll try it again,” satd Doyle,
ureathless with the tremendous work of
tng éllnt ten mi:?ws. @

Ow Weo waited the second charge
with confldence.

It came with greater fury than ever,

but the fallan horses and men formed a.

better barrier, and the few that lexped
1t met again the deadly wall of bayonets,
Thelr offorts were tremendous. To
Doylt 1 owed iy life in tho first five
minttes v¢ hewing sad slashing, and in
the next pald -the dedt by ® like servics,

It was & longer and more desperats

struggle. But the scoc0nd charge falled
as the firat had doue, and presently my
outposts on ths rocks atove seat down
the welcome word that ths cavalry had
withdrawn altogether.

The road wai now more opan, hut sees
ing how successful our first redlstance
had been, I was minded to try the same
tactics. Once more we gent the lame
and halt on before, and having more
time, bullt up a fair barricade, which I
trusted waould enable us to hold out until
reilef came, as it must soon do, from the
Rifles,

The rellet I was hoping and praylog
for came at last; bhut not until we had
looked again into the grey eyes of Na-
poleon’s vataran borsemen and once more
crossed our British bayonets with their
Freach sabres.

Not a prcuder man was thers in the
army than J, when Lord Paget himself,
after that brief encourter, in which he
scattered the culrassiers llke chaft, rode
up to our tattered cocmpany, sand, leaning
from his horse, gave me hias dand.

‘“Men,” he said, “I am proud to be-
long to an army whose waunded and die-
abled can do what you have dono to-
Jday."

Two more scenes, and for the present
my story must end. One on the fleld
of Corunna. The great fight is over.
8ir John Moore’s brave and sieadfast
spirit hus fled, and his body has been
iald to rest on the ramparts. Tho last
act of this first Peninsular campsaign is
played, and the curtain is about to fall,
The troops are embarking in the dead of
-night, and the out-pickets are lighting
fires to persuade the Freuch thai our
lines are still occupled.

Not a dtx;um waz heard, not a funeral
note,

As his corse to the rampart we hurrled;
Not a soldler discharged his farewell shot

O'erb tgedgrave where our hero we

uried, -

Wae buried him darkly, at dead of night,
The sods with our bayonets turning,
By the struggling moonbeams’ misty

light,
And the lantern dimly burning.

No useless coffin anclosed his breast,
Nor in sheet nor in shroud we wound

him;
But-he lay-like.a warrfor taking his rest,
With his martial cloak around him,

Few and short were the prayers we said,
And we spoke not & word of aorrow,
And we steadfastly gazed on the face of

tho dead,
Angd sighed as we thought o? the mor-
TOW.

We thought, as we hollowed his narrow

(3
And smoothed down his loneiy pillow,
That the foe and the stranger would
tread o'er his head,
And we far away on the billow !

Lightly they'll talk ot the spirit that'e
gone,
And o’er his cold ashes upbraid Lim;
But little he'll reck, 1f.they let-him sleep

on
In the grave where a Briton has lald
bhim.

But half of our heavy task was done,
‘When the clock struck the hour for
retiring;
And we heard the distant and random

gun
Of the enemy suilenly firing.

Slowly and sadly we laid him down,
From the fleld of his fame fresh ard
80Ty,
We carved not a line, and we raised not
a stone,
But we left him alone {n his glory!

Standing in tha full light of one of the
fires I see the alender, upright figure of
Michael Erling. A smile plays about
his featurces, a mors tender, human amile
than I have ever xeen there. In the
glowing embars doee he 38 a plcture of
his home, of his fathar ready to welcome
a son who, deepite faults which he shares
with many, has gone through the a:du-
ous campaign with credit and bravery; of
his sister Ellen, who will give him the
warmest welcomse of all? I cannot an-
swar the question, for a shot rinzs out
on that still night air, a shot fired at
random by some midnight prowlor on the
fleld, and Erling clasps his forehead and
falls. Too late I run to catch him.
When we place his hody by the fire his
spirit has already gone to its }. ¢g vest.

And another scens. A February morn-
ing in a Hampehire village, bright -with
the promise of early spring. From &
carrier’s cart jumps down & goldier in
the war-worn uniforms of the Rifiss. On
his st he carries-the stripes of a ser-

geant, but {a his dreast is a Drecious
document granting an ensign’s commis-
slon to James Bardber for meritorious
conduct in the march to Corunna. Out
ot a caottage rucs a tall, fatr girl, who
welcomes him with outstretched hands
and a blushing face. Quickly behind
her come two who are not grostly
changed since we saw them last, nearly
three yoars ago; and with them hoys and
girls not a few, looking up at this tail
and wondeérful brother who had been to
the wars £0 long and come back safe and
sound. There is laughing, and rejoicing
beyond words, but presently eadnesy
steals over the group, and Ellen slips
quictly away, sohbing, to carry the firat
teriible tidings of her brother’s death to
the stern old man at the great farm on
the hill,

But a mother throws her arms aiound
the neck of her son in the cottage below,
and says for the hundredth time: 1
knew He would bring you hcme agein,

my boy.”
The End.

LESSON NOTES.

BECOND QUARTER.
STUDIES IX TUR QOSPRL Y JOUX,

LESSON IV.—APRIL 23.
JRSUS, THE WAY AND THE TRUTH
AND THE LIFBE
John 14. 1-14. Memory verses, 2-6.
GOLDEN TEXT.

Jesus saith unto him, I am the way,
the truth, and the life.—John 14. 6.

OUTLINE.

1. The House, v. 1-3.
2. The Way, v, 4-6,
8, The Father, v. 7-14.
Time—~Thursday evenlng,
A.D. 30,
Plsce.—Jerusalem,

LESSON HELPS,

1. “ Let not your heart be troubled ’—
Because of the near depsrture of Christ
and of the oonduct ot the betrayer.
That ye may not be troubled, ‘ belleve
in God,” which Is the proper rengeripg.
1t is 8 commind. In a selze every Jew
believed in God. That truth was to the
Jew often a mere form, but the reality
was needsd, and with it the power and
the lite. * Bellevo also in me"—As &
l'ving expression of the love of God for
those who receive. Happy are they whu
thus belleve; for to such the beart is un-
troubled,

2. “In my Father’s bouso*—Heaven,
the home of God, the throne of hls
power. “ Many mansions,” or abiding
places, and for many souls, for there is
abundance of room. Nothing is sald
here about whether the mansions vary
ie glory. There may be degrees of hap-
pinees hereafter.

3. “I go to prepars a place for you"—
A prepared place, and it is for a pre-
pared people.
departure is made clear. ‘The future
presence of Christ and believers is8 made
manifest. I will come again'’~Vari-
aus meanings are given to the comihg
again of Chrigt. The Revized Version
has “I oome again.” 'The words seem
to refer, as in verse 18, to his spiritusl
presence then and now, though they may
include also the second advent.

4. “Tho way ye know "—Though not
so clearly as they ought to have known
it. There !3 & slight rebuke here.

5. *How can we know tke way —Dull-
ness yot honesty in the mind of Thomaas.
He thought of the earthly Jerusslem and
not of the heavenly. The fecling of the
early disciples was that the Messiah
would reign as an earthly king.

6. ‘1 am the way "—The pronoun ¥ 1s
emphatic; the way {s that by which the
soul comes to God. “ Tha truth “—For
Christ is the divine word, and * the life,*
for Christ is one with the living Father,
and the Giver of life. “1I am come that
they might have life.”

7. 1t ye had knowa me "—By spiritual
perception, known {n and by the heart,
and not the intellect only. To know
God in and through Christ shouid be the
alm of all.

9. * Hast thou not known me"'—Gradual
was the knowledge of Christ to hls dis-
ciples. INot until Pentocost were their
oyes fully opened.

11, “BelUsve me for the very works’
sako ‘'—The miracics were g ground for
belief; but & more satistying ground to
us {8 the inward experlence.

12. “ Greatyr works than these shall
he do"—~Qee Matt, 21, 21, 22.” These
Works arz not miracliss, but refer to the
scenes at Penteccs? and tha victories nf
?hmus.n truth yver Judaism and pagan-
.

Anril 6,

The purpose of Chriat's |

HOME IBADINGS.
M. Jesus, the Way and thy Truth and
the Lite.~John 14 214
‘fu. The lte.—John 17. 1-10.
W. The truth.--John 17, 11-19.
Th. The way.—John 17. 20-26
F. Way to the Father.—Eph. 8. 13-32.
3. The only way.—Acts ¢ 1-13,
Su. The living way.—Heb. 10, 11.28,

QURBRBIIONS FOR HOME JTUDY.
1. The House, v. 1-3.
What caution did Jesus give ¥
Whbat raason for falth in him ?
What doos It contaln ?
Why did Jesus lsave his disciples ?
What promlse dld he make them ?
Whet will be the purpase of his com-

ing ?
) \:'_}z;t 12 sald of his coming in"t Thees.

2 The Way, v. {-§.
What two thinge did the disciples
know ? .
‘What did Thomas say to Jesus ?
What 4id Jesus 3ay of himaelt? Golden
Taxt.
To whom {s Josus the way?
3. The Father, v. 7-14.
How were the disciples to know the
Father ?
Wuat revelation of the Father did
Jeaus make ?
What request did Philip make ?
What question 41d Josua ask of him ?
What assuranca did ho give him ?
What did be ask them to bedave ?
What reason for belief did he give ?
What reward of faith is promised ?
What premise of help is glven ?

“ Do you know,” remarked Mrs. Darley,
1 rather wish that report would prove
trus that the United States i{a to buy
Greenland ?"

“Why 7" asked her husband.

“In that case ‘ From Greenlaud's Ity
Mountains' would become one of our
uatioaal hymns.”

ot All »
v People Sing.

Some Good Muske Books to Siag From.

———

Saving Grace. For usein Relig
loua";leetin By alonzo Stono,
Charles A. Bechter, Adam Geibel,
B F. Lehman. Hoavy paper
ocover, aingle copies, poetpaid ..
Por dozen, postpaid.. .

Pantecostal Praises. ForRe
vival fces, Young Poople’s
Meotings, and Sznday-echools
By W. J Kirkpatrick and H. L.
lemous. Boards, aingle copies, 0

tpaid ....... PP ..
Rﬁfm, not postpaid........ 3

Sifted Wheat. For Sunday.
achools, Young lo'a Societion,
Devotions! and Revival Moet.
fags. By Charles H. Gabriel
Boards, single copios, paid. .
Per doren, not postpaid..... ...

The Sezrch L!%I;‘t. For Sua.

t\py-schools and 1Meoetings.
'ﬁyy'A. F. Myera, &‘dﬂ. aingle

copies, post, .
Per dozzn, not postpaid....... .
The Ssed Sowaer. ForBunday.
schoolaand Gospel Meetinga. By
A. F. Myers. DBoards, single
copies, postpald ......e0i0e... O
Pear dozen, oot pontpaid......... 3
The Chorus of Praiso. For
upa in Sunday-schools, Youn
Peaple’s Moetinél aod the
Servior o the Cbaroh.  Kdited
by Jas. 3. Black, Boards, single
copies, postpeid ........
Per dozen, n\:ﬂ- postpdg
Songs for Youn zople.
'lgo Sunda; -chl?ol aod pu.

2

o
28 2%

1Y)
28

88

N )
2

gr

f‘vh’
gé
¢
%
&5

4 ise and Cen-
Songs of Pralse nd Gon-

by Rev.J. Wilbur Chs , D.D.
Birgle u,patp&!nn 0
P{:txbnn?gd, aot postpaid...... 10

Songs cf Grace, xnd_Truth,
Yor use in Roligious Meetin,
Ed&%fd by Rev. %pd% Hyde.
Single oopies, pos!
Porhundid, oot postpaid. . o nn.

a—

Send all ordors to
WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Methodist Book aod Pablishing House,
Toron.o.
C. W. COATES, Moxiazs.
8 ¥ BUESTIS, Batmax.,

8%

o
83




-

PLEASANT - HOURS!

The Way to Goszip Town.

Have you ever heard of Gosalp Town,
On tho cthore of Falsehood Bay,
Whero 014 Dame Rumour, with rustiing
gown,
Is going the livelong day ?
It isn’t tar to Gosaip Town,
For people who want to go.
The [dienesa train witl take you down
In just an bour or su.

The Thoughtless Road
route,
And most folks start that way:
But it's steep down grade, (f you don’t
look out,
You'll land {n Falsehood Bay
You x‘lxl‘flek through the-wnitey of Vicious

is = popular

And intc the tunnel of Hate;

Then, crossing the Add-To
DBridge, yon walk

Right into the city gate.

The principal street is
callrd They 8Say,
And I've Heard {s the
public well,
And the nreozes that blow
frorn Falsohood Bay
Aro Irden with Don’t
You Tell.
In the midst of the town
is Tolltale Park,
You're never quito safe
whilo there,
For {ts owner {3 Madam
8uspiclous Remark,
Who lives on the street
Don't Care.

Just bhack of the Park ‘s
Sianderer a Row,
‘Twas there that Good
Name died,
Plercad by a shaft from
Jealousy's bow,
1n tho hands of Envious
Pride.
From uussip Town, Peaco
long since fled,
But Trouble, and Grief,
and Woe,
And Sorrow and Cure.
you’ll meet instead,
1f ever you chance to go

WAITING FOR HER BOY

A few yeoars ago, 1p one
of the growing cities of
New York State, there
was & home ‘nto which
the grest sorrow of a
father s death had entered
The sons, of whom there
wcre several, were of a
nelvous temperament, full
of animation, and exposed
to many temptations
which endanger the youth
tn large cities.

Tho widowed mother
realized the vast import-
ance of her responsibility,
and many & timo did she
look upward toward the
hoavenly Father tor divine
ald in the guidanco of her
fatherless bays. She made
it a rule never to retire
for rest at night until all
her sons were at home
But as the boys grew
older this became n severe
tax both on her time and
health, often keeping the
faithful mother watching
unti] the midnight hour

One of her boys dis-
played a talent for music
and bccame a  skilful
violinist. He drifted
among tho wrong clags of
people, and was soon at
balls and parties that sel-
dom dispersed until the
early hours of day.

Upon one occasfon f{t
wag nearly seven o'tlock
fn the morning before he
went to his home. Entering tho house
and opening the door of the sitting-room,
he saw a sight that never can be effaced
from his memory.

In the old rocking-chalr sat his aged
mother fast asleep, but evidently sho had
been weeping. Her frilled cap, as white
ag snow, covered her gray bhair; the
knitting had failen from her‘hadds, while
the tallow from the candle had run over
the candlostick and down her dress.

Golng up to uar the young man ex-
claimeq :

* Why, mother !
haore ¢

His voice startled her, and, npon tho
questlon belng ropeate?, sha attempted
to rise, and piteously. but, oh, sc ten-
derly, looking up into tis face. sald, “1
am walting for my boy.”

The sad look and those words, 50 ex-
pressive of that long night's anxlety,

What are you doing

qusle overcame the lad, and, throwing
his arms around her, ho sald :
Derar mother, you shall never walit

again Hke this for me

That resolution has never been
broken But since then that mother has
passed Into the world boyond, where she
still watches and waits, but not la sor-
row, for her boy —Classmate.

FLOOD ON THE ORIO.

‘fhe picture on thia page glvos a very
striking prescntation of an occurrence
which rccasjonally happens on the Ohlo
and other largo rivers. At the breaking
up of the lce and molting of the snow
in the spring, it
that the jco jams and the melting snow
and rain produce a groat flood. The

someétimes -happens

mamma as abe took the beautiful eut
glass pepper bottle from the baids of
Baby Bess.

“0o0] 00! 001" whimperei Baby Bc‘u.
* Naughty mamma ' naughty mamms "

. After diner mamma commenced clear-
ing the table, but before she had quite
finished was called ‘o another part of
the house. This was Baby Bess’ oppor-
tunity, and she lmproved it. By the
chalr route she climbed to tho fop of the
table, ** Pitty ! pitty ! pitty I'" she cooed
to berself as she took in her hands the
fordidden pepper bottle. ‘ Pitty ! pitty ¢
pitty 1

Suddenly the pretty bottle was flung to
tho floor. A shriek and more shrieks
ran through tbe bouse; litile-feet ‘hys-*
terically drumired the table and chubdby
hands commenced to Jab at eyes and nose

FLOOD ON THZ ORlO.

rivers overflow their banks, wide arcas
of low-lylng land are submerged, the
people have to be removed from their
house by boats or barges. Sometimes
barns and houses, with thefr furnfture,
are swept down the stream, and great
numbers of cattle are desiroyed. Qne
of the most curious offects is where-a
railway {8 slightly submerged. It f{g
very odd iooking to see a train plough-
ing through the water with no track
visible, as in our cut. A similar flood
took place on the Don, at Toronto, in
February.

PEPPER,

“Musto’t! mustan't! musto’t!” sald
T Fltty 1 '

" pitty ! pitty I gald Bady Besx.
“Pitty ! pitty ! pitty I

“But it would smarty smarl” gaid

and mouth. Baby Bess had got a dose
of pepper.

“ Poar little Bess " cried mamma, run-
ning in; ‘‘ poor little Bess !"

Then mamms hurried with the little
sufferer up to the bath-room, where she
quickly bathed the smarting. eges anu
the poor little tip-tilted nose and the
quivering little mouth. After the pain
had somewhat ceased she took her to
mother’s room to rock her darling to

* Mamina,” ssld little Bess teariully,
* I—I dess 1'd better minded 00.”

“ Pogr little Bess )" sald mamma; it
was 3 pretty hard lessor for the baby,
wasa't it 7

‘“ Mamma,” continued Baby Bess after
a pause, “ mamma, Dod told me not to
climdb up. I deas I'd better minded Dod.
I dess I'd—better—minded—Dod I

Baby Bass was asleep.—8unday-sc2ool
Advocate.

ABRMIBS OF ANTS. R

The Ecitons, or warlike ants, may bde
called exclustivoly military, inasmuvch o8
‘hey have no permanent homes, but
spend nearly all thelr time in warlike
expeditions. Some specles of them are
found in Texas and olsewhere in the
Unitod States, the Boston Transcript tells
us, but they are moat numerous in Brasil.
Their armies often number milllons, and
move in ssrried columns., Nothing liv-
ing can successfully oppote them, and
the Iargest and fiercost creatures of the
tropical foreats fiy before them to sscape
being devoured. Wherever thoy move,
the whole animal world 18 set in com-
motion and put to precipitate rout,

‘I'he main body of the army cI Ecitons,
as It moves forward in steady, disciplined
march, !s made up of the worker ants,

so-called, though tLey are
fighters as well as toilers.
For every one thousand
workers thers are pertaps
Sty * soldler ants,” which
are of the same bresd but
spoclally bullt for Sghting
purposes, having enor-
mous heads and powerful
jaws. These soldlers never
carry aanything, or aitend
apparently to any other
buginess, bui trot along
on the flanks of the
column, befng dlstributed
at rogular intervals like
subaltern officers. Thelr
shining white heads maka
them very consplcuous,
bobbing up and down as
the regiments pass over
inequalities in the road.
An army of Ecitons as {t
moves forward clears the
ground of alt animal mat-
ter, dead or alive. Bvery
living creature that can
get out of the way does so.
. It 18 especially the various
tribes of wingless 4ngects
that have cause to fear,
such as other kinds of
ants, heavy-bodied spiders,
maggots, caterplllars, ete.
If a man making his way
through the tropical forest
happens to encounter a
marching column of these
ants he is instantly at-
tacked, Numbers of the
forocious insects swarm
up his legs, and whercver
they find a bare spot they
attack it, each one driving
its pincer-like jaws into
the skin, and stinging
with its tail with all its
might. There Is nothing
for the man to do but run
for it, and, when he gets
to a place of safety, he
proceeds to pluck off the
insects one by ~mne. Usu-
ally, in the opelation, they
are pulled in twain, leav-
ing thoir heads and jaws
sticking in the wounds.
These military ants never
lat go when once they
have grabbed anything.
Ouve of the most remark-
able englneering works of
ants s a tunnel that bhas
been made by a tribe of
the leaf-cutting specles
under the bed of the
rarahyba river, near Rio,
at a place where the
stream mentioned is sas
broad as the Thames at
London Bridge. Not far
from Para, ants of this
kind pierced the embank-
raent of a large reservoir,
and the great body of
water which it contained
escaped before the dam-
age could be repaired.
These ants bave heen
known to carry oft the
contents of a two-bushel
dasket of mandioca meal in a single
night, taking it graim by graln.

Not long agg an Egiscopal bishop was
a guest at a dfpner party in Baltimore.
“By the way,” =ald one.of the guests, a
woman, **do rou know that there are
times when it it dangerous to eater -an
Bpigcopal chui~h ?” ‘“What lg that,
madame ?” said the bishop, with great
dignity, straightering himselt uy ip his
chair. ‘1 say there are times when it
1s positively dangerous to enter the
church,” she replied. ‘‘That cannot
be,” said the bishop; ¢ yray explala,
madame 7 ‘“Why,” sald ghe, “it Is
when there 13 a capon ie the reading
desk, a big gan fu the pulpit, when.the
bdishop is charging his clergy, ths chair
1s murdering the anthem, and. the or-
ganist i3 trying to drown the chofr.”
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