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bristles grow. Allthis travelling that
the world be supplied with brushes.
Each bristle has a tuft of fur at the
roots which protect the hogs from
the cold of Russia. Many pictures
have been painted with the soft white
bristles that come from France. In
Germany the peasants save every
bristle from the hogs they kill, until
men come to buy them. The bristles
are washed, combed and bleached ;
those that come out white bring the
highest prices ; those that remain
dark are dyed. Even the shoe-
maker finds bristles useful for his wax
ends, but he does not select the
Russian, for they are too long.
About four hundred years ago a
Spaniard brought the first hogs into
America. Now the hogs from the
western prairies supply the United
States with bristles. Poor pigs have
always been abused, from the time the
Greeks sacrificed them to Ceres, the
goddess of harvest, and the kings and
noblemen found exciting sport in
hunting the wild hogs through the
woods, while they in rage and terror
stood their bristles up on their backs
as they were brought to bay, until
now, when every part of them is made
use of. Even the tails have been
used, as some grandmothers can tell
how, when they were little girls, they
would take the tails, roll them in
paper and lay them before the fire
in the old-fashioned fireplace, and
then eat them when browned. Many
people think the hogs do not need
clean pens, but they like everything
clean and to be petted. They have
even been trained to point to game
for hunters, and also to find in the
earth where the fragrant truffles
ow, o men can dig them up and
sell them for pies. The hogs’ reward
is something they like to eat. When
a cold evening comes when they are
in the fields, several of them will run
and fill their mouths with dry grass
" and carry to a place, each one laying
his hay down side by side until they
form & circle. Then in this good bed
they huddle together to sleep.—

. THE YOUNG FAWN.
. BEV. g, poAysoN HAMMOND.
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MUSTAFPHA, THE ARAB CHIEF.
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PLEASANT HOURS.

A Iogend of tho Bell

BY ALREKRT DEVON,

Loxre ago thore lived a king,
A mm man aml hold,

Who had two sons, named Dong and Ding,
Of whom this tale is told.

Princo Ding wan clear of voioe, and tall,
A princo in every line.

Prince Dong  hia voirs was very amall,
And ho but fout foot niun

Now hoth theso sona were very dear
To Bsll, tho mighty king

Thoy always hastcued to «{);wm
When he for them would ring,

Ding nevoer fasted the first to be,
But Dong, he followod well,

And at the accond vummons ho
Responded to Kinyg Boll,

This promptness of each royal prince,
Is ull of them wao kuow.

Except that all their kindred since
Havo douo cxactly so.

Aad i you chance to know a king
Like this anc of tho song,
Just listen ooco ~and thero is Ding ¢
Again—and there {s Dong.
—Harper's Young People.
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PEBDING OF THE FOUR
THOUSAND.

BY RBV. B. T. VINCENT, PHILADELUMIA.
(Mark 8. 1-21.)

HEre is a golden chain of five links.
It reaches frowm saffermg hungor to Lounti-
ful aupply. It fastens a nowdy pevpl to a
rich Friend. It leads lust sinnors o a
unghty Savieur. Wo must study o, as
shoming how ho wiil suppiy our need -for
war tos when wo ask him, and 1t 13
good for us; and for vur souls when wo
rrust hun and do his will. Now sco us
yau study how useful every hink i this
chaio 18, and how 1t would be imposable
to do without a singlo ono of them.

1. Compassion. —Josus saw the hungry
poople, and bacause ke was Gad, and had
made the wonderful wmachinery of the
bdy, he knew what pain came with
hunger. But ko know, tvo, becauso he
was a man and had felt ot humsclf , for you
remciber how i the wilderness he was
hungry, and thuugh he ould turn the
stones wto bread, yet he would not, for
ho enmic on earth to sufler as we do, that
he nught have sorrew with us i our sor-
row : and there 18 ne sutferer in all the
wide world for whom he is not sorry.

But he had a greater reason for being
sorry for men than beeauso of their badily
hunget, as we seo in this lessun, wlien the
Flarisces came vut to him wah thar
wihed  wnuvdin, fur G he aghed
deeply.  Think ot how your ugly tempers
and omwian and prido give him pan, too ;

for these are worso than bodily hunger.
Think how deep s pam for usis!  Iake
as o great engine shakes the httle bmlding
it is 1, g0 this Divino lovo mado thia
hupuian soul to migh.  And afterward, when
he was upon tho cross, the Divino sym-
pathy did break the human heart! Such
18 his pitying love ; and this is the first Jink
in this wonderful saving chain,

2. leaves wid Fushes. Now he coald
have tado bread to fall frem heaven as 1
the wilderness ot fell when tho lIsmlites
were hutgry and had notdung, But thas
coulet ety wisely dono when thete was
no other way. This tune there was an-
other way, hecause the disciples had soven
loaves and n few httlo fishes ; not more
than a single hittle lad could carry, for one
did carry almost as much in another case
whero four thousand wero fed with five
loaves and two fishes,

Now wo would have thought, sinco this
wns not more than eiovugh for a fow peo-
tlo, that Jesus would not have butliered
with 14, but just have fed tho people m
his own way. He did do it in Ins own
way ; aud that way was to take what they
had and make 1t enough.  So God does in
naturo when ho makesa great harvest grow
out of the little sceds ; but ho doees not
bring the harvest without the sceds. So
it is with whatever we may have of know-
ledge and love and will.” We may want
much of all to make vurselves good and
great, but wo might pray a thousand
years to Guod to givo us much, and yet he
would not «o lung as we had a littlo know-
ledgo and a httle Jove and a httle will
which we would not bring out and givoe to
him to be used in the answer to our
prayer. You remember the old fable in
which Hercules smd to tho carter, “‘Put
your own shoulder to the wheel ; Hercules
helps them who help themselves.” And
then his cart camo out of the mud.
~ And we must romember, too, that thero
13 no getting great things done unless wo
arc ready to begin in a small way, as in
tito use of the little bread and fish toward
the feeing of four thousand. We must
bring out our best, littlp and weak though
it may be. Thoe second link in the helpful
chain. .

3. Blessing.—But suppose we do uso the
little we havo, it wi]{) soon be used up,
and that will bo the end of it. These
toven loaves and fow fishes wouid only
have fed a half-dozen hungry people, and
the thousands remamed as hungry as
before.  Ah, there was another thing to
dono of great importance. This food was
to come under the hand of Jesus, God
was to be thanked for it, and to be owned
as tho Giver of it, and to be asked to make
it worth somcthing. An old book of the
Jeuns, called the Tamud, says : *‘ He that
onyuys aught without thanksgiving is as
thuagh ho rubbed God.” If this bo true
(and it seems true), wo aro thicves if we
do not confess hnn 1n all weo have and m all
wedo. ILet us romember this when weo
sit at the table and eat cur bountiful
meals.

But the value of anything is so depond-
ent upon this blessing, that it is more
strange still that anybody will fail to
secure the blessing. The force of all little
things lies in their conncctivns, as when
you look at a match, the little splinter
dues nut seem to be worth much; but
when you find it can, by being liglited,
counect a tramn of powder with amino of
goid down 1 the earth somowhere, you
say, ** Blessed httle match! you will mako
mo rich.”  So the delicate little fingor
that touched the koys of the clectric cur-
rents which started the powder that blew
up tho rocks in the East River, New
York, somo yew.s ago, was not inuch of &
tinger, untll it was found what connections
with great force it could make. A little
sced is nothing until you think of carth
and sunshine and rn, and then it is
blessed with the prumises of a hundred-
fold.  So thus we bring our knowledgo,
aud love and wills, and find out how they
may be comnccted with great power.
Jesus says this boy or this girl may be
somebody —then it is that wo are ready for
great deeds. Ono of the early kings in
England, when in battle, ordered the
Bm;ing monks among his cnemics to bo
illed, saying, '‘Bear they artms against
us or fw, they war aguust us, when they
cry agmnst us to thenrr Gud.”  So does
eyl wmahe wut hitle mughey.  Thus the
c-\l’umg of tho Pharwces did them no
good while tho weak dmscigles kept cless to

Josus, and their weakness wns  made
strongth., Thia 13 the thind link in this
beautiful chain,

4. Work.—Littlo things, even whon
blessed, aro nothing until put into action.
Tho loaves and fishes ouly grow whon tho
disciplos began to distributo them to the
multitude. Then as they broko off picco
by picco there was still onough in their
hands te go on breaking and giving until
all the puoplo woee fillot Thoe mateh s
nuthing but n * Llessed ™ splinter till you
stihe at, then it wahes you aih The
httlo finger 8 beantiful, as Llessed, but
1t ouly bluws up thoe recks when it presses
the key, Tio sced 18 nothing until you
give the sun and rain and earth o chance
at i, ‘The farmier cuts up o potato into
three or four picces and plants them, and
cach answers with a whole mess of royal
fellows for bukivg and eating.

Sou, always, work must follew hope, and
hope will end in the joy of possession.
Our hnowhdge, blessed, must be used,
and it will grow , our Little love must start
out to win its way, aml we shall bo strong
in love; our little wills that shrink from
duty often, must bo eaercised, and soon
we shall be heroes in the battle of life,
never shrinking, never failing.

But we must work under command, as
tho disciples distributed the bread and
fish. It ay scem foolish to us ns that
might have scemed foolish to them. But
that is nono of our business. QOnce, on
the Hudson River R. R., n station agent
received telegraphic orders to turn a switch
which would throw a coming freight tram
into the river! Ilo did it without asking
any questions. Now, though strange to
him, 1t was right, for some escaped con-
victs from Sing Sing prison had gotten on
that engine and loosened it fram the train,
and wero coming down tho road with it.
Tho superintendent ordered the switch
turned to give them what they deserved,
and to save a conung passenger train from
being run upon. We cannot tell whether
orders aro right or not; butif God gives
them weo must obey, for they must be
right. When you start into a mountain
road, it looks as though a hundred yards
would end it; but go that distance and
another hundred yards will appear, and so
on until you reach the top.  So when the
handful of food has been given, the hand
will be found full again, if God gives the
order to distribute.

Thus go to work, weak and little though
you are, and with the little that you have ;
and this is the fourth link n this great
chain.

5. Plenty —This comes out of little,
through blessing and work. The nulti-
tude were filled, and still there were loft
soven baskots of fragments !
durful was all this! And yet not won-
derful, when you remember that it was
God who did it. It was he who fed Israel
with mianna and quails; who kept the
widow's cruse of oil and barrel of ineal
from failing when she fed the prophet
Elijah ; who made the littlo pot of oil to
fill any vessels at the command of
Elsha ; and who made this same prophet
able to feed a hundred men with twenty
barley loaves. And it was ho who fed the
five thousand with five loaves and two
fishes, and indeed what has he not dene
in wundrous love and power? .

To you and to me he promises liko
wonders if we trust his love, bring to him
what we have, secure his blessing upon it,
and go to work to uscit. All our powers
will thus bring forth abundantly. Wo can
overcome sin in oursclves ; we can mako
ourselves wise and loving and strong; we
can do good oven amotig the worst of peo-
plo, and make them good and happy.

But we must nov seck this power from
low motives, as the Pharisees sought after
& sign, nor as tho disciples afterward
scomed to think more of tho loaves and
fishes than of the truth. But wo mist
ask for power that wo may do his will and
honour him in blessing tho world. Then
will ho do mighty things for us, and by
us, for others. And this is the fifth link
in this mighty chain.

Now mnotice that, of these links, threo
arc divino, and two, only, aro human;
and remember that the threo are very
long and the two very short; but do not
forget that tho three without tho two
would be no chain at all.  So, too, though
Jesus loves and pitics,. we are to bring our
little to hum that he may bless it ; then we
maet work with it, as hisassd, bofare the

How won-

plenty shall como. Then shall we bo ably
to oat of the hread of life oursolves, and be
honoured with the privilego of handing it
to odthor hungry souls, that thoy may be
filled.

THE CHINESE FEAST OF LAN-
TERNS.

T New Yoar is a timo of grent ro; sie-

mgs i Cluna,  Tho series of holidays . od
with tho Feast of Lanterns, which 13 ¢ e
brated un tho evening of the fiftecuth lay
of the first month.  Fur many days pre ve
ouk tho lantern shops are crowded with
wrchasers, who mdulge their wild fan ies
i the choico of tho lanterns they bug.
And they have plenty to chooso from.
Lanterns of all shapes and sizes, some of
tho ondinary round shape, others e
claborate in make and colouring, and many
grotesquely imitatinig men and animals, In
somo the figures insido the lantern an
made to turn round hy a hurizontal wheel
moved by tho hot ar from the hight, .ud
others aro drawn about on wheels.

The material used is principally paper,
but silk, horn, varnish, and g]uss lauterns
age also made.

When the darkness of night begins, the
lanterns already suspended all over the
house aro lighted, and the special festivitics
begin. The viands which have been offered
to the protecting god of tho family, and
have becen lmid on the altar for his use, are
removed to the dining.room, and witha
plentcous supply of native wine are con.
sumed by the household.

The feast over, the family—eoven the
Indics, who on no other occasion venture
out after dark—proceed to view the illu.
minations. Crowds are gathered round
some of tho lanterns which oxhibit riddles’
inscribed on them. Tho owners of the
houses where these lanternsare placed offer
prizes—-tea, pencils, fans, etc., to the per-
son who first succeeds in answering the
riddle.

HINDU STORY OF THE HERMIT
AND THE MOUSE.

Ix a forest of the sage Gautama there
dwelt a hermit or saint named Mighty at-
prayer.  Once, as ho sat at his frugal meal,
a young muuse dropped beside him from
thio beak of a crow, and he took it up and
fed it tenderly with rice grains.

Some time after this, tho saint observed
a cat pursuing this mouse to devour it,
whereupon he changed the mouso into a
stout cat. This cat was greatly harassed
by dogs, upon which the saint transformed
it into a dog.

The dog was always in danger from the
tigers, and his protector gave him the form
of a tiger, but considering him and treating
him as nothing but a mouse.

The country folks passing by would say,
¢ That 18 not a tiger but a mouse the saint
has transformed.” The mouse was vexed
at this and said, **So long as the master
lives this shameful story of my origin will
survive.” \With this thought he wasabout
to take the saint's life, when he, who knew
his purpose, turned the ungrateful beast
by a word to hisoriginal shape. Ingratitude
is a crime.

HATTIE'S CHICXENS.

HarTIE's chickens are, no doubt, well
cared for, even if she should sometimes
forget them horself, though we hardly think
thoy will cave much for the wisps of hay
she has brought them. 1t 18 a good plan
to let children havo something that they
can call their own, whother it is a brood of
chickens or a bed for flowers in tho garden.
It doed them good to feel that they own it
themselves, and apart from the pleasure it
gives them, thoy loarn to cultivate habits
of forethought and oversight. Hattics
chickens might suffer if it were vot for the -
handfuls of corn regularly thrown to them
by others; but nevertheless, Hattio fecls
that they are her chickens, and she is
reallylearningtolookafterandcarefor gome;
thing beside herself, and that is a lesson of
no small importance in this life, and one
that carinot bo learned téo early ; when we
get to bo men and women, wo shall find all
around us thoso who nced our care nd-
hiclp, and what wo have learned and prat -
tised in childhood will not then be-for

gotian.

-
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Little Homeor's Slate,
BY RUQENX FIELD,

ArteR dear old grandma dicd,
Hunting through an oaken chest
In the attic, we eapied
\What ropnid our childish quest :
"Twas a homely littlo slate,
Scemingly of ancient date.

On its quaint and battered faco
Was the picture of a cart,

Deawn with all that awkward grace
Which betokens childish art.

But what meant this legend, pray .

** Homer drew this yestordny "?

Mother recollected then

What the years were fain to hide—
~he was but a baby when

Little Homer hived and died ;
Forty years, so mother said,
Little Homer had been dead.

‘T'his ono secret through these yonrs,
Grandma kept from all apart,
Hallowed by her lonely tears
And the breaking of her heart;
While cach year that sped away,
Seomed to her but yesterday.

So the howmely little slate
Grandma’s buby’s fingers pressed,
To a memory consecrate,
Lieth in an oaken chest,
\Where, unwilling wo should know,
Grandma put it years ago.

HUNTED AND HARRIED.

A Tdle of the Scottish Covenanters.

BY R. M. BALLANTYNE,

Cuarrer IX.—(Continued.)

Crosk besido ono of the sodden graves lay
the yet warin body of a dead man. The
randem bullet had found a billet in his heart,
and * Nature's sweot restorer” had been
merged into the slecp of death. Fortunate
man! Hehad been spared, probably, months
of slow-timed ihisery, with almost certain
death at the end in any case,

Three men rose from behind the headstono
of that grave, and looked sorrowfully on the
drenched figure.

¢ e has passed the golden gates,” anid one
in o low voice, ** A wonderful change.”

*“ Ay, Wull,” responded another of the trio;
“but 1t's noo or niver wi’ us, Set yer heid
agin’ the wa’, Quentin.”

The ghepherd obeyed, and the three pro-
cceded to carry out a plan which they had
previously devised—a plan which only very
strong and agile men could have hoped to
arry through without noise. Selecting o
Suitablo part of tho wall, in deepest shadow,
where a headstone slightly aided them, Quen-
tin planted bis feet firmly, and, resting his
arms on the wall, leaned his forchead against
them. Black mounted on his shoul lers, and,
standing erect, assumed the same position.
Then \Vallace, grasping tho garments of his
friends, climbed up the living ladder aad
stood on Black’s shoulders, so that he could
just grip the top of the walland hangon. At
this point in the process the conditions were,
%0 to spoak, reversed. Black grasped Wallace
with both hands by onc of his ankles, aud
held on liko a vice. The living ladder was
row hanging from the top of the wall instead
of standing at tho foot of it, and Quentin—
the lowest rung, so to speak -becamio the
climber.  From Wallace’s shoulders, e easily
gained the top of the wall, and was able to
reach down a helping band to Black as he
made his way slowly up \Vallace’s back.
‘Then both men hauled Wallace up with somo
trouble, for the strain had been almost too
much for him, and he could hardly help
himself.

At this juncture the sentinel chanced to look
up, and datk though it was, ho saw the threo
ficures on the wall a little blacker than the
sky behind. Instantly the bright flash of
his musket was secn, and the report, mivgled
with his cry of alarm, again brought out the

ard. A volloy revealed the three prisoncrs
or a moment.

‘ Dinua jump1” cried Black, as the bullets
whizzed ‘past ‘their leads. ** Ye'll brek yer
legs. Tak’it casy. Thoy're slow at loadin’;
an’ ¢ the mair hurry the less speed 1"

The cautioniras only-just i time, for the
impulsive Whallaco bad been on the point of
leaping from the wall ; instéad of doing which
he agsisted.in reversing the process which has
just been deseribed. It was fuch casier,

owever.;:and-the drop which Wallacehad to
mako after his friends wére down was broken
by their catching him-in' gheir acms. Inex-
E‘icpco, however,.is always liable to misfor-

né. Theshock bf fuch a heavy man droppin
from wuoki a height gave them a sarprise, m§

sent them all threo violently to the ground;
but the firing, shouting, ani confusion an the
other side of the wall caused them to jump up
with wonderful alacrity.

* Candlemaker Row 1" sald Black in a
hoarse whisper, as they dashed off in different
d!rtl.‘cttiona. aud wero lost in tho blackness of
uight,

Vith a very sad face, on which, howerver,
there was an alr of calm resiguation, Mrs,
Black ast 1 her little room with her Bible
Ol;c" befure her.  Sho had been readiag to
Mes, Wallace and Jean, preparatory to rotir-
ing for tho night,

“It's awful to think of their lying out
yonder buidless, niaybe supperless, on a might
like this,” xaid Mers. \Wallace.

Jean, with her protty faco in that condition
which tho Scotch and Norwegian lunguages
expressively call begrutten, could do nothing
but sigh.

Just then hurried steps were heard on tho
stair, und next momeont a loud knocking shook
the door, .

CWha's that?” exclaimed Mra, Black,
rising.

‘ It's mo, mither.  Open; quick 1™

Next moment Andrew sprang iu aud looked
hastily around.

‘“Am | the first, mithor?”

Before tho poor woman could recover from
her joy and amazement sufficiently to reply,
unother step was heard on the stair,

**‘I'hat’s ane o’ them,” said Black, turning
and holding tho door, 80 as to be ready for
friend or foe. Ho wus right.  Mrs, Wallace
uttered  littlo scream of Joy as her sun leaped
into tho room.

““ \Whaur's Quentin ?” asked Black.

The question was scarcely put when the
shepherd himself bounded up the stair.

*They've gotten sight o' me, I fear,” he
aid. * Have ye a garret, wummin—onywhero
to hide?”

*“ No’ a place in tho hooso big ¢nough for a
moose to hidein,"” said Mrs. Black with a look
of dismay.

As she spoke a confused noise of voices and
hurrying steps was heard in the street,
Another momeunt and they were at the foot of
the stair. The three men seized the poker,
tongs, and shovel. Mrs Wlack opened ler
back window and pointed to the churchyard.

** Yer only chance ! " she said.

Audrow Black leaped ont at once. Wallnco
followed like a harlequin.  Quentin Dick felt
that there was no time for nn to follow
without being scen.  Dropping his poker ho
sprang through the doorway, and, closing the
door on himself, began to thunder agaiust it,
Just as an officer leading some of the town-
-guard reached the landing.

‘*Upen, I say !’ cried Quentin funously,
¢ I'm surc the rebels cam in here.  Dinua bo
keepin! tho gentlemen o’ the gard waitin®
here. Openﬁ say, or I'll drive the door in t”

Bursting the door open, as though in fulfil
ment of his threat, Quentin sprang in, and
looking bastily round, cried, as if in towering
wrath, ‘“\Whaur are they? \Vhaur are thao
pestiferous rebels?” -

“*There'’s nao rebels here, gentlemen,” said
Mrs. Black. * Ye'er welcome toacek.” .

** They maun hae gaen up the next stair,”
said Quentin, turmng to the oflicer.

“ And pray, who are you, that ye secem so
anxious to catch the rebels?”

“Wha am I?” repeated Quentin with
glaring cyes, and a sort of grasping of his
strong fiugers that suggested the idea of tear-
ing somconc to picces. *Div 'ec no seo that
I'm a shepherd? The sufferin’s that I hae
gaen through an’ endured on accoont o' thae
rebels is past—— But c’way, sirs, they'll
escape us if we stand haverin’ herc.”

So sayiug the bold man dashed down the
stair and into the next house, followed by the
town.guards, who did not know hun. The
prigoners’ gunrds were fortunatcly searchnng
in another dicection. A strict scarch was
mado in the next hoose, at which Quentin
assisted.  When they were yet wm the thick
of 1t he went quictly dowa-stairs and walked
away from tho scene, as ho expressed 1t,
“‘hotchin’ "—by which ho meant chuckling.

But poor Andrew Black and Will Wallace
wero not 8o fortunate.® A scarch which was
made in the outer churchyard resulted in
their being discovered among the tombs, and
they were forthwith conducted to the Tolbooth

rison.

When Ramblin® Peter, after many narrow
cscapes, reached tho farm in Dumfrics in a
half-famished state, ho sat down among the
desolate ruins and howled with grief. Havng
thus relieved his feelings, he dried his cyes
and proceeded in his usual sedato mauncr to
oxamune things in detail. Ho soon found that
his master had been wrong in suppoaing that
tho hidy-hole had been discovercd or destroy-
ed. Ashe approached the outer cod of tho
tunncl a head suddenly appearéd abovo
ground, and as suddeuly vanished.

** Hallo 1" ‘exclaimed Peter in surprise.

** Halio ! cchocd the head, and reappeared
blazing with astomshment. **Is that you,
Poter?”

“ Ay, M‘Cubine, that's me. I thought ye

was a' deld, Has yo ony parritch i* thohole?
I'm awfu' bungry.'

v C'way In, ?ld; wo've plenty to eat hore,
an' guid company as woel-~the Lord be
thankit.”

Tho man led the way—familiar enough to
Peter ; and in the hidy-hole he found several
persons, some of whom, from their costume,
were ovideotly ministers. Thoy paid little
attention to tho buy at firat, belng engaged in
earncat conversation.

Thot same night, when darknesa rendored
it safe, Cargll, Cameron, Welsh, and Douglas,
with some of their followors, left Black's
placo of concealinent, and went off in dilferent
directions to risk, for a Uirief apace, the shelter
of n friendly cottage, whero the neighbours
would assembleto hear the outlawed winisters,
whilo ono of them kopt watch, or to fultil
their soveral engagemcuts for the holding of
f(i)lnl:.c“ﬂd“ amoug tho secrot placcs of the
!

Cuarrer X.—FI1xrcEn AND Fixncrr.

Arren his escape, Quontin Dick, hearing of
the recapture of his comrades, and knowing
that he could not in any way help them,
resolved to go back to Dumfries to mnke in.
quirios about tho servant lassies Marlon and
13ahol, being ignorant of the fact that Ramblin’
}’_oter had been aent on the same errand before
him,

Norw, although the ono was travelling to,
and tho other from Edinburgh, they might
casily have missed each other, as they travelled
chietly at night in order to cscape observation.
But, heming on the way that the much.loved
minister, Mr. Welsh, was to preach in a cer-
tain loeality, they both turned aside to hear
him, and thus came together.

A price of £500 sterling hiad been ect on the
head of Mr. Welsh, and for twenty years he
had been pursued by his focs, vet for that long
period he suceceded in eluding his pursners—
even though the resolute and vindictive
Claverhouse was among them,—aund in con-
tinuing his work of preaching to the people,
Though a mcek and huinble man, Welsh was
cool, courageous, and self possessed, with,
apparently a dash of humour 1n lum—as was
evidenced by his preaching on one occasion 1n
the middle of the frozen Tweed, so that either
ko **might shun giviug offence to both pations,
or that two kingdoms might dispute his
crime !

Tho evening before the meeting at which
Quenun and Peter unwittingly approached
cach other, Mr. Welsh found himsclf at a loas
where to spend tho night, for the bloodhounds
wero a]re:ully on bis track. Ifo holdly called
at the house of a gentleman who was perpon-
ally unknown to hun, but who was known to
be hosatile to field-preachiers 1 gencral, and to
himself in particular. As a atranger Mr.,
Welsh was kindly received. Probably insnch
dangerous times it was considered impolite to
make iuquiry as to nanes. At all events
the record says that ho remamned unknown.
In course of conversation his host referred to
Welsh and the difficulty of getting hold of
him.

1 am sent,” said Welsh, ** to apprehond
rebels. I know where Mr, \\clsh i to preach
to morrow, and will give you thoe rebel by the
hand.”

Overjoyed at this news the gentleman
agreed to accompany him to the aniceting un
tho morrow. Arriving next day at tho reu-
dezvous, the congregation made way for the
minister and his host. The latter was then
invited to take aseat, atul, to his great amaze-
ment, his iucst, of the previous night stood up
and preached. At the closo of the sermon
Mr. Welsh tield out his hand to lus host.

] promised, ' he said, **to give you Mr.
Welsh by the hand.”

*Yas,"” returned the gentleman, who was
much aflected, as he grasped the hand, ** and
you saud that you were sent to apprehiend
rebels. J.ot me assure you that I, a rebellious
stnner, have been apprehended this day.”

It was at this interesting moment that
Quentin and Peter recognized ench other, and,
forgetting all other points of interest, turned
aside to discuss their own affairs,

*“Then thore’s nao use o' my gaun ony
farer,’ said the shepherd thoughtiully.

¢ Nane whatever,” said Peter; ** yo'd best
c'way back t' toon wr' me. Yell be safer
there nor here, an’ may chance to be o servico
to the lassica.”

Alas for the poor Inssien! They were in the
fangs of tho wolves &t that very time. In
that council-room where, for 3cars, the farce
of **trial” and tho tragedy of cruel injuatice
had been carried on, Marton Clark and I[sabel
Scott we:o standing before their awvil and
clerical inquisitors, The tral was ucarly
over.  Procceding apon their mean prmciple
cf extr sting confession by the method of
entrapping questinns, and thus obtaning from
their unsuspecting victims suthaient evidence
—as they said—to warrant condemnatson, they
haid got the poor serving-mauis to adnut that
they had sttended ficld preachings, had cun
versed with somo the Government dcaoanced
s2 rebels; ard other matters which safficed

to enablo them to drmw up a libel  Thosa
two innocent girls were then handed over to
the Justlciary Cours, before which they wero
charged with the crima of receiving and cor
responding with Afr. Donald Cargiil, Mr.
Thomas Douglas, Mr. John Welsh, and Mr
Richard Cameron; with the munlerers of
Archbishop Sharp: and with haviug heard
the said ministers preach up treason and
rebellion ¢

Whan the indictment was road to them the
paor things meekly admitted that it was cor
rect, oxcept in so iar ax it called the muusters
rcbols and asserted that thoy preawned up
treason. Tho jury wereezceedingly unwilling
to wervo on the trial, but wero compeilend to
do so under threat of fine. After deliberating
on tho evidenco thoy found the girls both
g)qllty. by their pwn confession, of holding
the oplalons charged againat them, but that
8s actors, or receivers of robels, the charge
was got proven,

Upon thia they were condemned to dio, but
bofore leaving the court Iaabel Scott said
improssively : 1" take you all to witness
ogalnat another at your appearance bafore
God, that your proceeding sgajnat us this day
is only for owning Christ, his Gospel, and his
members,” Thoy wero then led back to

rison.

When Quentin and Polor arrived in Edin.
burgh, two days later, they passed under the
West Port, which was decorated with the
shrivelled hewls and handaof soveral martyrs,
and made their way to the Grassmarket,
which they had to traverse in going towanis
Cnndloumicr Row. Hero they found a large
crowd smiroumding the gallows-tree which did
such frequent service there. Two female
figurca were swinging from tho beam.

“The auld stary,” aaid the shepherd in a
low, sad voice. **\What was their crisne? " he
inquired of n bystaunder.

“* They tricd to serve the Lotd, that was
o',"” repliesd the man bitterly. ** But they
ended their coorso bravely, Ane saug the
81th Psalm and the ither spake of God's creat
Jove an' free grace to her and tosinfu’ man.”

“ Puir things 1" oxclaimed Quentin with
tremulous volee, *¢It's ower noo. They're
fairly inside o' the celestial gates.”

The sight was all too common in those dack
days to induce delay, bat the two fricnds had
to pasa ucar the gullows, and naturally looked
up in passing.

**Quentin ! ” gasped Peter, atretching out
both hands towards the mortyrs, whose now
soulless framea wero hanging thero, *‘it's —it's
Marion an’—-"

A low wail followed, as tho poor boy fell
over in n swoon.

The shopherd's heart almost stood still, and
his great chest quivered for a momeiit as ho
gazed, but he was o than of atrong will and
iron mould  Stooping, he picked up his little
friend and carricd%im silently away

Their grief was, however, divertad to other
channels on reaching the abodo of Mre. Hlack,
for there they found hee and Mrs. Wallace
and Jean in decpest sorrow over the terrible
news just brou:m‘!,o themn by Jock Bruce.

Andrew Black, ho told them, had been nent
4 prisoner to the Bass Rock, and Will Wallace,
with two hundred others, had been banished
10 the plantations in Barbadoes, where they
were to be sold as slaves.

Quentin sat down, covered his facc with
both hands, and groancd aloud un hearing
this. Peter, who hind recovered by that time,
looked abaut him with the cxpreasioniess face
of ono whose rcason has Dbeen unseated,
Observing that Jean was sittingapart, sulbing
asif her ?lcurt would break, he went quietly
to her, and, taking onc of her hands, began to
stroke 1t gently,  © linna greet, Jean,” he
said ; “ the Lord will deliver them. Marion
aye telt mu that, an T believo sho was nicht,”

Truly these unfortunate people nceded all
the conaulation that the Word couid gue
them, for Lanlshinent to the plantativns
usually weant Laawhawat for life, and an
the hundreds who found a 1.rison un the Lleak
and rugged Dam Rock at the muuth of the
Forth, many of theac also found a grave.

(To be continued.)

Tar sweeteat hives arv those to duty wed,
\Whoso doeds, both great and smnlL
Are closo kmit at.mmj’n of an unbroukon
thread
W here loves ennoblea all.
The world may sound no trumpets, nng no
bolls,
The Book of Life the shining recortl tells
—Alrs, Brotaang

— e e

Gonn thaughts are T aued” guoats; and

’ kf:nu]:}}' hearhly wolenmint woll “fed and

PolcH ought afrer T80 e leabés thby
'ﬁigo out F;z\'lviwl shicll if L2d g 115 s Jar of
mewory.
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LESSONS YROM TUE LIVE OF OUR LORD.

LESSON XIIL
DANIEL'S ABSTINENCE,
Dan, 1. 8-20.

B.C. 606.] {Sept. 23.

Memory verses, 8, 9.
GorLpzx TxxT,

Daniel purpossd in his heart that he would
anl deﬁlo};nmulf.—-Dm. 1, 8

OuTLIN®.

1, True to God, v. 8-16,
2 Honoured of Men, v, 17.20,

Tixn—B.C. 608.
Pracz,—Babylon.
Ruryr.—Nebuchadnezrar,

InTRODUCTION,

This incident teaches many moral lessons.
[t is brought forward for our study to-day to
teach the doctrine of temperance. Daniel's
noble decision of character, exemphfied in
thus letson, makos him the typical temper-
ance man tn tho truest and best sense.  With-
m narfower limitations, every hoy and girl
has nimilar problems to solve, and has abund.
ant_opportunity to evinco Daniol's noblo
jualities, or to make a moral failure.

ExPLARATIONS.

8. *‘Daniel purposed "—Daniel was leader,
hut doubtless tho three other youths shared
his purpose.  ** Defilo himself "—The king's
meat had beon consecrated to false gods, and
t Daniel ato 1t or drank of tho wine he
would be unfaithful to his God.

10. “The prince of tho eunuchs "—The
keeper of tho captives.  * Endanger my
icad "—Beheading was of daily occurrence
ut court in thoso days,

12, “ Pulsc " —Vogetable diet in genoral.
Vegotable ohlations were not made to idols,

17. “Uunderstanding in all visions and
dreams” — Dauniel eclipsed the Chaldean
wgus,

. Hoxz Reanivgs,

M. Daniol's abstinence,—Dax. 1. §-20,

I, The king's meat.—Dan. 1. 1.7,

. Tho Rechabites.—Jer. 35. 1-10.
Th. The Rechabites.—Jer. 35. 12-19,

. Appearanco of evil.—1 Thess, 5 14.23,
5. Astumbling-block.—Rom. 14. 13.21.
Su. Not expediont.—1 Cor. 10. 15.23,

Pracrioar Tracaoines.

Whero aro wo taught in this lesson—
L To be trus to conscience ?
2. To ba courteous to all men?
3. Tobe diligent in businesa?

Tazr Lxssox CATxoRISM,

1. Who was Duanlel? A young Jewish
captive in Babylon.” 2, Whero was he taken
to odmhdpzd‘;!l'o the palace of the S

" DANIEL IN BADYLON.

the king’s wine.” 6. \Why did he thus ro.
fuso? Golden Text: **Danicl purposed in
his,” ote. 6. How did tsod reward Daniel
for hia fa thfuluess? * He gave him wisdom
and honour,”

DocrrivaL SucoxstioN.—The reward of
faith,

CaTrcus™ QUESTION.

What is the Spirit’s work in believers?

He onlightena their minds to understand
the Scriptures; bears witness with their
spirits that they are the children of God;
helps their prayers; purifies them frum in
ward and outward sin; and fills their hearts
and lives with perfect love and overy grace.

THE NECROMANCER'S FEAT.
BY J. W, BENGOUGH.

A NEeOROMANCER once visited a Canadian
town to give a show. On the appointed
evening, bofore tho Performance began, the
Town Council waited upon the Professor
and collected tho Customary License Fee,

iving him a Recoipt therefor, duly signed

y tho Mayor and Town Clerk, A large
Audience gathered, and the Necromancer
announced that he would perform a Won-
dorful Feat, if any Man present would al-
low his Boy to come up on tho Stage. A
Paront i the Audience complied, and sent
up a Fine, Bright Lad, who wont forward
with a Smile on his Face. Placing the Boy
in full view of the People, the %’mfessor
waved a Wand overhim and said, *Presto!”
Abonco the Boy was transformed into a
Simpering Imbecile in Rags and T'atters.
**Now, Sir,"” cried the astuunded and hor-
rified Father, ‘““restoro him to what he
was!” But the Necromancer replied,
*“That T do not profess to be able to do.
You had better send him to a Gold Cure
Institute or somowhero.” Then, in his
rago, the Fathor sought to break up tho
Show, but the Professor, under the pro-

tection of his License, called upon the
Policu to oject him as an Unruly Person—
which they did.

Monar.—The namo of the Professor was
Rumtrade, and he goes on performing this
same feat night after night in every town
and city of the country.—From * The
Prohibition Esop," in the Templar.

THE MISSIONARY PENNY.

THE Rov. Walter W. Bagster, a mission-
ary of the American Buard of Foureign Mis-
sions, died in Southwest Africs in 1882,
His mother early taught him his obligations
to Christ. He raid that the following in-
cident was among the eatliest recollections
of his childhood :

*“My mothor one ovening gave me two
pennies, suggesting that it would be well
to givo one of them to the Lord. To this
I readily assented, but kept them both for
a little while to play with, Unfortunately,
I lost one, and hunted the room over, but
could not find it. With tearful oyes I told
my mother, who quietly remarked, ¢Well,
Walter, which penny is lost, yours or the
missionary penny 7*° 1 thought tho matter
over a mumentand told her that I thought it
must be the missivnary penny, for I had
mine loft.

**In a fow moments mother said that it
was time fur me to gu to bed, but sho wanted
mo to think over this matterabout the pen-
nies, and let her know in the morning
which penny was Jost. I thought it over,
and before I went to sleep decided that it
was my penny that was lost and the mis-
sionary penny loft, which I would put into
the contribution box (several of which
wero fasteued up in our house). Early in
the morning I bounded out of bed and told
my mother my decision. Ske smiled and
said, ‘That’s right, Walter. It was your
genny that was lost, but after you went to

ed I found it under tho lounge ; here it is.’

READING ON HIS PLATE,

LirrLe Blue eyes camo to visit grandpa
during the summer.  Her p.'nra was » ki),
good-natured man, but he had nover be.
hioved on Jesus and confessed him befere
men.  His littlo Abbie was very much of a
take-nutice child, and whon every time
thoy sat duwn to tho tablo all tho talkiag
stupped and grandpa, in his slow, solerq
way, buwed Lis face over his plate and <ot
lus big farmer hand up edgewise on the
table, and in deep, revoront tones spoke
thanks to God, it wont deoply into her
heart. The visit onded, and sho went
home, loving her grandpa more than ever
because of these table prayers.

Tho first time they sat down to eat after
her return, she stopped her prattle, folded
her tiny hands, and leoking with hor blus
eyes right into her papa’s a_moment, said,
** Papa, why don’t you read on your plute
as grandpa does 1"

The question went into his heart. After .
a timo prayer wad set up in tho howe,
baoth at. the table and around a family altar,
That question doubtless was ono of the
helps to it.  The man of the story died in
Cliristian hopo and truo joy. He way
eighty-six years old. And the once little
Rlue-oyes, now a devoted teacher in the
South, sent me tidings of his last hours,

A HAPPY HEART.

My littlo boy came to me this mornin
with a broken toy, and begged I woul
mend it for him. It was a very handsome "
toy, and was the pride of his heart just.
then, so I'did not wonder to ses his lips.
quivering, and the tears cume into his..
eyes. B

“I'll try to fix it, darling,” X said, *‘but
I'm afraid T can’t do it.”

He watched me anxiously for a fow mo.
ments, and then said, cheerfully:

“ Never mind, mamma. If you can't fix-
it, I'll be just as happy without it.”

Wasn't that a brave, sunshiny heart{
And that made me think of a little girl, -
only throe years old, whom U onco saw-
bringing out her choicest playthings to.
amuse & little homesick cousin. Among’
t:ll?: rest vya‘sfa. little trunk, with bands of-
gilk papier, for straps—a very protty toy;:
but careless little Frcglsdio u'p;y thot{id too -
far back and broke it off. He burat out"
with a ory of fright, but little Minnie¢ with j
her own eyes full of tears, said :

¢ Never mind, Freddie ; just see what s
nice little cradle thie top will make.” .

Keep a hnypy heart, little children, and
you will be like sunbeams wherever you
£0.—Young Reaper.
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