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TORONTO, FEBRUARY 26, 189%,

“ Pretty little snowbirds,”
Sang a tiny maid—
“ Preliy little snowbirds,
Where can you have strayed ?

*When the sparkling snowflakes
Fall upon your head,

Where do you find shelier?
Where's your little bed ?

“Pretty little enowbirds,
Aren't you cold te-day ?
Don's you wish the winter
" Foop will hasté away 1"

LR e e

THE SNOWBIRDS,

* No, dear little maiden,”
Thus the birds replied,
While they lightly bounded

Nearer 4o her side.

“ Fear we not the snowfiakes
Falling so0ft and white,

Sparkling like rich jewels
"Mid the sunbegms bright ;

“ For our robe of feathers
Keeps us warm and nice;

So we love the winter
With its snow and ice

“ And we sing as blithely
As we gaily roam,

As you, littic maiden,
In your sheltered hom.”

“Jesus loves the snowhirds,”
Thus the maiden said,

As upoo ber pillow
Laid she her fzir head.

“T'm so glad He gave them
Jackets soft and warm,

That the pretty snowbirds
Msy not feel the storm1”




PLEASANT HOURS.

The Ripened Loaves.
DY MARGAKET P RANONIFR

S8aid the loaves upon the branches,
One gunny autumn day
Wese fluished all our work, and new
We can no lunger stuy
Ro our gowns of red and yellow,
Aved our mober clonks of brown,
Must be worn before the frost comes
Alld we go rastitng down

“Weve hud a jolly suinmer,
With the birds that buailt thelr nests
Beneath onr green umbrellns,
ADd the gquirrels that were our guesty
But we canuot wanit for winter,
For we da not eare for stiow ;
When we hear the wilid northwesters
We loose our clasp and go

“ But we hold our heads up hravely,
Unto the very last,

And shine {n pomp and apiendour
As away we flutter fast,

In the mellow autumn noontide,
Wo kisg aml say goud-bye,

And through the naked bran: hes
Then muy children gee the sky °

OUR PERIODICALS:

The beat, the chespest, the most entertatning, the
tmost popular, Yearly

Syb’
Cbristian Guardian, weekly, .. ... ... .. ..‘tl‘ 0;'
Metbodist Maynzine and [teview, 96 pp., monthly
ustrated e . NN
Christiae Guardian and Mcthodist Magazine and
4

Heview
Magazine n;:d Review, Guardish and Onward to-
ther ..

k4

gt . .
Tho Weneyan, Halifax, seek!; .
Sunday achool Bauner 6% pp | #vo , onthly
Onward, 8 pp., 410, weekls, under b coprea
Soopies and over.. .
[fleasant Iurs, 4 pju., 4to.. weokly, un%wp’u
Less that ) roprs 52
Over 20 coples c e e
Sunbeam, turttaghtly, less than ten cuple . ...
10 copies and upwands
Happy Dass, fartnizhitdy, less than ten roples
10 copres and upwards Ceee
Usew Lrrugn, weekiy (2 Cents per quanier) .
llerean Senor Quarterly (Quarte:1v)
Herean Lea! monthly e e
Uorean Intermediate Quarterly (quanchly).
guarterly Keview Senice y the year, 24+ a
dozen ; £2 per 100; per quarter, 6c &
dozen; L0e, per 100,
TUB ABUTR PAICES IXCLUDR POSTAOR,

WILLIAX BRIGGS,
Methodist Book and Publishing Hanee, Torante

eooo.oooooooo'co‘uu
RRBITZZZLLEISIRY

C W. Coarer, S ¥ Rrestus,
21°4 8¢. Catherine St., "Weslevan Book Room,
Honzreal. Hallfax, N.S.

" Pleasant Hours:

4 PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK
Rev, W, H. Withrow, D.D., Editor.

TORONTO, FEBRUARY 26, 1898.

‘A GOOD SOLDIER OF CHRIST
JESUS.”

* Suffer hardship with me, gas a good
soldier of Christ Jesus.”

The Apostie Paul must have loved sol-
diers, for he refers to them very often,
espectally darteg the latter part of his
life. It is more than likely tbat when
he wrute this letter to Timothy, his wrist
was chained to a Roman soldier, for he
was In prison, and expecting every day
to be led out to execution. If he looked
down into the courtyard below his prison,
he would sce soldiers drilling— the flnest
soldlers in thc world. He learned many
a useful lesson from them. He was an
old veteran soldier and, writing to his
friecnd Timothy, a joung soldier in the
same army, he asks him to * suffer hard-
ship as a good soldier of Christ Jesus ™

First, then, let us find out the meaning
of the first words of the text, *‘ Suffer
hardship with me.” As you see a soldier
swaggering along the street with a ghort
cane under his arm, I dare say you think
sometimes that it is a fine thing to be a
soldfer. That seems an easy way of
ecarning & shilling a day. But {f you
think a soldier has nothing to do but
wear fine clothes and enjoy an easy life,
you make a great mistahe. No; a sol-
dier’s life §s a hard life.  You must not
juuge from what doua See when he §s off
duty. During active service a soldler
must often undergo great hardships. He
has to make long and f{atiguing marches,
he scldom sleeps In & comfortable bed;
he must expose humself to great and ter-
rible dangers. Prubably more soldiers
are killed in time of war by} hungar and
cold and disease than by actual fighting
Even at home n soldier has no easy time,
as we shall see. Assuming then, that
you, ke yvonng Timothy. have already
Joined the army, I want to tell you a few
thntngs about a soldier's life at home—
about the training which {8 necessary to
make "a good soldler of Christ Jesus ™
There are four lessons which a soldier
must learn before ho is fit for active
E8Ivica.

CONQUER YotUrspLr.,

A soldler Is no tse for fighting against
any other foe until he has conquered that
one Now, we 8re @il proud of our
British soldiers You would know a
woldter It you saw lum In plain clothes,
he has such an easy, graceful walk, such
u fine, maniy bhearing He stands erec.,

Mms ahoulders turown back, hie brosd
chest expadded. But you should see
sotne of these men when they enlist

| You would notice thetr sloping shoulders,

their  hollow  chests, their awkward,
chumsy, ungainly walk-- they are any-
thing but smart.  Their first duty I8 to
conquer all that.  They are not ready

for active service until that fs put right. :

Now, #f we are to bo good soldiers of
Christ Jesus we must begln with our-
selyves And that wiil be our hardest
batt” . If we conquer that enemy we
shoil be ready for anything: only it 18
not a deformed body we have to fight
against, but a cruoked soul, not round
shoulders, but the laziness whi‘h pro-
duces them, and surly words and qQuick
tempers.  ‘This 18 the hardest fight of
all.  Shall I tell you why I think so?
The wise man tells us . " Ho that is slow
to aager §8 better than the mighty:
And he that ruleth his spirit than he
that taketh a city ™ (k’rov. 16, 32). It is
not easy work, this ruling tho spirit; but
we must do it If we are to be good sel-
diors of Christ Jesus.

OBEUIENCE.

Every soldier in the British army, from
loord Wolseley to Tommy Atkips, must
learn this lesson. A soldler )iay not
choose his duty. He is not asked whether
he will go to the burning Soudan or the
bleak waste hills on the Indian frontier.
He must be ready to go anywhere at any
time. You remember that Roman officor
who came to Jesus in Capernaum. He
knew houw to obey and mike others obey
(Matt. 8. 9). “I elso am a man under
authorily, having under myself soldiers-
and I say to this one, Go, and he goeth;
and to another, Come, and he cometh.”
A soldier mu.t obey the word of com-
mand, even §f he thinks his officer has
me {e a8 mistake. Most of you have read
1+ anyson's * Charge of the Light Bri-
g de.” That story tells abouta regiment
v ho were commanded at the battle of
Balaclava to charge against the entice
Russlan army. Of course the order was
a mistake; but the brave men never
stopped to ask any guestions.

* Their's not to make reply,
Thelr's not i reason why,
Theilr's but to do and dle.”

Most of the six hundred were killed,
but it will be to their everiasting honour
that they had learned so well the lesson
of obedience,

You way bave read, too, of the brave
Roman sentry who stood at his post at
Pompeil when everybody else fied to es-
cape the terrible eruption which buried
that great city. You see, be bad been
told to stand guard at that post, and he
was true, even to death.

We read of a great soldier in the Old
Testament who might have done splendid
service for God. but he was rejected be-
cause he had not learned this lesson.
" To obey is better than sacrifice " (1 Sam
15. 22),

It we are good soldiers of Jesus Christ
we shall obey his orders. The great
Captain of our salvation himsel? “learned
obedience by the tbings which he suf-
fered and becarae unto all them
that obey him the author of eternal sai-
vatjon ” (Heb. 5. 8, 9).

COMRADESHIP.

Geod soldiers must learn to help each
other. No army could win a battle if
each man in it fought for himself, and
mere'y looked after his own interests.
Soldlers must act together. They must
be loral to oue another, both in war and
in peace. No panishmert is too severe
for those who deal treacherously towards
thelr comrades.

Not long ago we read in the papers
about a famous officer fn the French
army who had forgotten this lesson of
comradeship. One day the troops were
drawn up where all could see the offender,
and first his sword was taken away, then
his epaulettes were stripped off, and he
was drummed ou* of the regiment, a
disgraced man. If a soldier is once dis-
missed far bad conduct he can never join
the arm, agaln. Suwch a disgrace is
alnays remembered against him. Good
soldiers of Jesus Christ must always help
one anotler. “ Bear ye onc another's
burdcens, and so fulfil the law of Christ™
(Gal. 6. 2).

BELIEVE IN YOUR CAPTAIN.

After all, that {s the best way to make
a good soldier The reason why Wel-
lington's soldiers won so many battles
was Just this—they all dbelleved in Wel-
lington. Some people tell us that the
Iron Duke never lost a battle. I am not
at all gure about that; but I am certaln

that our Captalo never lost a battle. The
motto on the coat-of-arme of the county
of Kent I8 just this ono word, * Invicta ™
(unconquered).  And that {8 true of the
great Capwaln of our salvation. He s
always victorlous. And huv has promised
his belp and strength to every one who
i8 fighttug ** the good fight of the faith.”
The apostle Paul was perhaps tho great-

’cst of all Christ's soldiers. He won
! splendid victories for Christ; but he
never thought he had done it.  Heo used

to say : * ‘Thanks be to God which giveth
as the victory through our Lord Jesus
Christ " (1 Cor. 15. 57). And another
veteran said : “ This is the victory that
hath overcome the world, even our fafth"
(1 John b. 3).

Let every young soldier of Jesus Christ,
then, learn these four lessons well : (1)
Self-conquest, (2) Obedience, (3) Comrade-
1 8hip, (4) Trast.

SHALL WE LEAVE THE LAD?

BY DEAN FARRAK.

The Grosvenor, East Indiaman, home-
ward bound, went ashore and was
wrecked on the coast of cCaffrarja. The
crew, onoe hundred and thirty-five in
number, had to penetrate on foot across
tracniess deserts jnfested oy wild beasts
and cruel savages, to the Dutch settle-
ments at the Cape of Good Hope. It
was their only chance of saving their
lves. With this forlora object before
them, they separated into two parties—
nev more to meet on earth.

‘Fhere ig a solitary child among the
parsengers—a little boy seven years old.
As the first party moves away, he cries
after ¢ne of them—the ship’s carpenter—
who had been kind to Lim. The poor,
shipwrecked wayfarers were in extremity.
A frightfu: death stared them in the
face. Their one hope lay in the rapldity
of their march,

But the cry of the child touched them.
They took him with them, they made him
a sacred cha.ge. The 8atlors, swimming
themselves, pushed him on a little raft
across broad rivers, they carried him
through the deep sand and the long

grass,

They lie down and wait for him, when
tha poor carpenter, who has special
charge oZ him, lags behind, beset by
uons, by tigers, by savages, by thirst, by
bunger, by death {n a crowd of ghastly
shupes, they mnever (O Father of all
mankiud, thy name be blessed for {t,”
says the great writer who tells the tale—
Charles Dickens) forget the child.

The captain and the coxswain, too
feeble to stagger along any further, sit
down to die. They are seen no more.
The carpenter dies of poisonous berrles,
eaten in starvation; the steward succeeds
to the sascved guardianship of the child.

God knows all he does for the poor
baby; weak and {l], he carries him in his
arms; he feeds him, when himself in the
agonies of want; he folds his ragged
jacket around bhim, when he h°'mself is
shivering through the chilly nights; he
lays his little worn face, with a woman’s
tenderness, upon his sunburnt breast;
soothes him in his suffering; sings to him
as he limps along, unmindful of his own
parched and bleeding feet.

They fall {1}, the man and the little
child, and cannot proceed. Though delay
may mean death, for two days those
starving men wait beside them. On
the third day they must move for dear
life. The little doy is sleeping by the
fire, while they make their silent pre-
parations to move on, and they agrez
that ke shall not be disturbed till the last
moment.

The moment comes, the fire fs dying,
and the child is dead,; his faithfui friend,
the poor steward, staggers on for a few
days, and then he tod lies down in the
desert anu dies.

* But " gays he who tells the tale, * he
shall be reunited in his fmmortal spirit
—who can doubt it ?—with the child,
when te and the poor carpenter shall be
raised up with the words, ‘ Inasmuch 2s
ve have dome it unto the least of these,
ye have done it unto me. “—Christian
Endeavour World.

THE BAT AND ITS OWNEBR.

A good illustiation of the detective
quality was shown in the trial of a house-
breaker a few years @go. The burglary
was effected—as most burglaries are—by
the aid ¢ 2 neighbouriag uninhabited
house. 7The thieves crossed along the
roof, and made their descent tkrough a
skylight. They robbed the premises at
their leisure, and decamped successfully
witih the stolen property. There was
one clue left—only one. A hat was fornd
on the roof. The hat was sent to Scot-
land Yard, and the force was invited to
fospect {t. Ons policeman Immediately
said that he knew who was the owner.
In the event it was found he was ag good

s his word. ‘The owner was discovered, |

and, belng unable to givo a satisfactory
account of how he spent the evening of
the burglary, and, morecover, belng, awk-
wardly for him, in the possession of the
stelen property, the jury came to tho
conclusion that he was guilty, and found
thelr verdict accordingly. A more in-
tereating question remained. How did
the policenan know the exact head on
which to fit that very unlucky hat ? The
constabie told the stocy himself. He
had been on duty in tky gallery of the
Old Balley during the trial of a woll-
known burglar. He sat on a back bench,
and wore plain clothes, and he aoticed
in front of him a young man, with a
highly criminal type of face, who seemad
to tako tho greatest interest in the trial.
‘The constable, accerdingly, took the
greatest interest in him and in his be-
longings, and, as the unconscious spec-
tator held his hat in his hand, looked
into §t, and, as Inspector Burket would
gay, " totted it up.” The result in this
little sum {n addition was the registering
in his memory of a peculiarly-shaped
grease-mark on the lining which crossed
the maker's name. The constable never
forgot that hat, and the professional
career of its owner sooa rendered him
more and more Interesting. Thus he
was able fn a woment to restore to the
burglar the property he had been so un-
fortunate as to leave behind him on the
rcof.

A Marvel.
BY CAROLYN WELLS.

An old astronomer there was
Who lived up in a tower;

Named Ptolemy Copernicus
Flammarion McGower.

He said : I can prognosticate,
With cstimates correct;

And when the skiea I contemplate,
I know what to expect.

When cark’ning clouds obscure my sight,
I think perhaps ‘'twill rain;

And when the stars are shining bright,
I know ’‘tis clear again.”

And then obstractedly he scanned
‘The heavens, hour by hour,

0ld Ptolemy Copernicus
Flammarion McGower.

JUNIOR EPWORTH LEAGUE.
PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC.
MARCH 6, 1898.

HWow our Junior Pledge helps us: By
prayer.—Matt. 6. 9-13; Matt. 26. 41; Luke
16. 1.

THE LORD’S PRAYER.

First Text. A grand cummary of
praver, which every oge should be taught
from infancy. It is used in all pulpits,
and no written prayer car equal it, not
to say surpass ft. Every sentence is
pregnant witk meaning. All who make
a practice of using it daily will experi-
ence untold ndvantage by the practice.

THE DUTY OF PRATER.

This 18 incumbent from the fact of the
universal need of mankicd, and then
further, to all who read the New Testa-
ment it i3 well known how the Saviour
mculcates the duty, and whatever he
commands is of universal obligation. We
are morally bound from our relation to
him to obey his commands, even should
they not harmonize with cur own pre-
conceived notions.

SPECIAL SEASONS.

When exposed to dangers or beset with
temptations, we should especially pray
for Divine help. Watck and pray should
be faithfully attended to at such seasons.
wWatch for seasons and opportunities to
pray. Keep a close inspection lest we
should be ensnared by the enemy of souls
and be taken capiive. The Christian
soldier keeps his armour bright by the
use of the weaspon—all prayer. There i3
no season when prayer is not necessary.
We are commanded to pray always.
This does not mean that we are to be
always upon our knees, but we are to
waintain the spirit of prayer, and when
so situated that we cabnot perform the
duty by a regular formal prayer, we can
repeat a few sentences of plous ejacula-
tions. a<, “ Lord, bless me,” “I am thirne,
cave me.” In this way we will obey the
command, * Pray without ceasing.”

ENCOURLGEMFNTS TO PRAYER,

Promise of reward. We are com-
mnanded, “ In everything by prayer and
suppltcation with thanksgiving to make
known our requests unto Gogd,” that is, in
prayer, “and the peace of God which
passeth under .anding shall keep your
hearts and minus in Christ Jesug” This
is the promise. *‘ Every one {hat asketh
receiveth, and he that seeketh findeth,
and to him that knocketh it shall be
opened.” Xere you gee that prayer is

filustrated by asking, seeking, and knock~
that your joy

ing. “ Ask aund receive,
msay be full”
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What the Wood Fire S8aid to the
Little Boy.

BY FRANK L. KHTANTON,

\\ hat satd the wood In the fire
To tho little boy that night,
Lhe litlle boy of the golden halr,
As he rocked himself in his little arm
chatr,
When the biize was burning bright °

‘The wood sald : * Sce

\What they‘ve done to me!

I stood in the forest, a beautiful tree!
And waved my branches from cast tu

west,

And wany a sweet bird built its nest

In my leaves of sreen

‘That loved to lean
In springtime over the dalsies’ breast.

*“ From the blossomy dells
Where the violet dwells
The cattle came with thelr tinkling
bells
And rested under my shaduws sweet,
And the winds that went over the (lover
and wheat
Told me ali that they knew
Of the fluners that grew
In the beaullful meadowns that dreamed
at my feet,

*“ And the wild wind's caresses
Oft rumpled iny tresses,
But, svnietimes, as suft as a mother's
Hp presses
On the brow of ihe cuild of ber bosom,
it laid
Its lips on my leaves, and I was not
afraid ;
And I listened and heard
The small heart ol each bird
As it beat in the nests that their mothers
had made.

** And in springtime sweet faces
Ot myriad graces
Came beaming and gleam'rg from
flowery places,
And under my grateful and joy-giving
shade,
With cheeks like primroses, the little ones
played,
And the sunshine in showers
Through all the bright hours
Bound their flowery ringlets with silvery
braid.

'* And the lightning
Came brightering
From storm skies and frightening

The wandering birds that were toss by
the breeze

Ang tilted like ships on black, billowy
seas ;

But they flew to my breast
And I rocked them to rest
Vhile the trembling vines clustered and
clung to my knees.

* But how soon,” satd the wood,
* Fades the memory of good !
For the forester came with his axe
gleaming bright,
And I fell like a glant, all shora of his
might,
Yet still there must be
Some sweet mission for me;
For have I not warmed you and cheered
you to-night 7

So sald the wood in the fire
To the lttle boy that night,
The little boy with the golden hair,
As he rocked himself in his little arm-
chair,
When the blaze was burning bright

On Schedule Time

JAMES OTIS.

Author of * Toly Tyler,” * Mry. Stubbs’
Brother,” ** Raising the Pearl,” ctc.

CHAPTER V.
TRAVELLING UNDER DIFFiCCLTIES.

Promptly at four o'clock Dick aroused
Phil, and made a brief statement of the
condition of =fTairs.

“I've walked around the tents every
fifteen minutes without having geen any-
thing wrong. The horses are all right,
and have just been fed. Jackson has had
his medicine regularly, but insists that
he will take no more His leg is not
swollen, but Le begins to look sick.”

“ So would any man after beln' dosed
2s I've been,” the alleged cripple growled.
“1 believe that old woman counted on
pol=onicy me."”

* Better keep any such idea a3 that to
yoursell,” Pbil sald sternly. *“She is
trying to do you good, and I won't allow
2 word spoken against her I
o “ But, Took hore, Ajuswortk, I'mt ilmp

PLI.EASANT
' .
as a rag thls morning, an 1t must be
the mediciue.”
" What about your log? A sovere )

spraln might pull you down a good bit.

“ 1 don’t think It is even & spraia now
It duesnt ache as much as it did, and .
the swellin® has gone down.” |

Thero has been no aweliing whatever |
sibce 1 gaw 12, Dick ioterrupted.

‘1 agree it didnt loox bad,” Jackson
repited with a whine, but It ached
powerful for a spell.”

* All of which proves you have been
benefited by tho medicine., and I shall
not allow you to stop taking it unlesa
yYou confess that you are well enough to
be left behind.”

1 can’t eay what aln't true, my boy;
an’ you must know yourself that I'm in
no fit condition to bo turned loose,
specially after Ive taken 80 much of
Your aunt's dosin’.”

“We won't argue the matter,” Phil
replied, striving not to allow the mirth
in his heart show itsolf on his face. It
wa are forced to take care of you, Aunt
lw:s instructions must be carried out to
the letter. Now, Dick, if you're roady
we'll begin packing.”

It was not yet daylight whea Phii
summoned the girls and Aunt lols to a
breakfast of cotd meat, bread and batter,
and there were only the faintest signs
2! the coming day in the eastern sky
when the little party set out once more.

Phil bad decided that Gladys should act
83 driver of the surrey, and Allce sat
beside her.

in his character of invalid, Jackson was
given a place by the side of Aunt Lols,
where, a3 the boys felt confident, there
would be no question as to his taking the
prescribed doses with the utmost regu-
larity.

Both Phil and Dick were to walk dur-
ing this day’s journey, in order to lighter
Jack's load, and the order of march was
reversed, that the baggage-waggon might
go in advance.

“The questior {s, whether we ahall
meet with ary ol Jackson's friends to-
day,” Dick sald in a whisper as he and
his cousin trudged along by the slde of
Jack, fore:d to walk with bodles bent in
order to distinguish the faint outline of
a road {n the gloom.

“I'm inclined to think they won't
molest us while he {8 in our company.
They’1l depend upon him to make certain
we don’t get through on time, and he is
the one we must watch during this day's
work. It's eafe to say he’ll do mischief
at the first opportunity.”

‘“If Aunt Lois has the management of
affairs twenty-four hours longer, he won't
be in a coudition to do very much. Do
Y™y know, Phil, I realle belleve the en-
oru.0us quantity of medicine she {3 ad-
ministering, in connection with his own
{ﬁa.x:s, will resait ir making him serlously

“In which case ghe’ll be doing us a
grand, good tnrn without knowing it.
Keep jour eyes on Jackson every mo-
ment he Is out of the surrey, and I'll do
the same. If we are wide awake, it
should be possible to travel farther to-
day than he anticlpates.” .

Two hours elapsea before the travellers
arrrived within sight of the Joe Mary
Lakes, and Phil sald mournfully, ags he
pointed to the blue waters which were
turned to gold by the rays of the morning
sun :

“There s where we should have
stopped last night, and by this time we'd
be well along with the third day’s task I”

“Never mind, Phil,” Gladys cried
cheerfully, *“ don't ery over spilled milk;
aud unless Mr. Jackson grows suddenly
worse, we may be able to make up the
fost tixe before night.”

1 hope he won't have & relapse, be-
cause in such a casa I should feol obdliged
to abandon him. There can be no ques-
tior of turning back to Milo, now we are
So far beyond ft.”

Jackson bit his lips as he smiled; there
was a threat in the boy’s worde which
geduziztrlerswod ptl;inly. and he might not

n as easy delay this ty as he
had fancied. party

A mile farther on the road fcrked to
the right, and Jackson shouted :

*3it you're bound for your father's
camps, 'l pay you to take this turn:
it's four or five miles nearer the West
Branch ford.”

“I'll keep on the road I'm acquainted
with,” Phil replied, and Aunt Loi: asked
quickly :

“ Why don't you go as Mr. Jackson
suggests, 2hillp ? Of course he 13 famii-
far with the nearest way, and by taking
him as a gulde we shall save many miles,
? have no doubt.”

“I'm not so certain of that, Aunt Lola
I know where I am now, which is more
than I might be able to say after we
had ridden in that Qirection a couple of
hours.”

“ But I'm acquainted with every fnch of
the way, Afnsworth. You can't want to

get to the camp any worse'n T do.”

That romatins w0 be seen,

conversation on tho subject,

"He didut mako much that roeund,”
Dick whispered gleetully, * I supposo
ne counted on your doing whatever he
advised.”

1 showdut have dong so, even it he
had proven to be what he profeasea
1his has always been sald to be tho most
direct road to the ford, and I'd hesltate o
long time dYeforo accepting any man's
word to the contrary.”

When a halt was made at noon the
spirits of Phil and Dick had risen very
decldedly,

The road had not been as bad as wan
cxpocted, and after six hours of steady
travelling 1t was safe to assumo thoy had
covered conslderably more than half the
wistance between the last camp and the
halting-place for tho rlose of tho third
day 8 journey as set down in Mr. Afos-
worth's schedule.

Jeckson was moody and silen durlng
the noonday halt.

1n the hope of exciting Aunt Lols’ sym- :

pathy to such an extent that she would
fnsist upon a halt on his account, he had
complained duaring the forenoon that his
tnjured imb was causing him severe paln,
and sne roplled by doubling his dose of
drugs, saying, &s she titerally forced him
tc swallow the disagreeable mixture .

Weo have prsven, AMr. Jacksun, that
this 18 exactly what you neci, and if you
are not more comfortable in an hour, we
will sull further increase the quantity.
1 am surprised at ms success in minister-
ing to such an injury as yours I

Gladys and Alice wore furced (o look
straight at Bessie’s head {n order to hide
thelr mirth. This meeting ar evil-doeor
with medicine seemad very comical to
them.

Jackron allowed himself to be assisted
from the vehicle when the halt was
finelly made, and daring the hour and a
half the iittle party remained at this place
vither Dick or Phil kept him under con-
stant surveillance.

The horses had been fed generously.
and were not displaying nearly as much
fatigue as on the previous day.

* Unless something serious happens,
we will ford the West Branch to-night,
even if we do not arrive there until after
sunset,” Phil said to his cousin when
they were “ on the road ** once more.

** Keep the horses moving as long es
possible. Aunt Lois and the girls should
be able to ride as many hours as we can
walk, and it will be a big thing if we
make up the time lost yesterday.” d

During this cefternoon there was but
little con-ersation indulged in betwsen
the boys. It was as if thev were so
carcful 0 husband their strength for the
long tramp, that they could not afford
even che slight exertion of talking.

Phil csteadily led the way, allowing Jack
to choose his own pace, believing he
would thus holéd out the longer; and
when, late in the afternoon, they were
nearing the ford, be ‘whispered to Dick :

** Fall back and remain by the side of
the surrey, In crder to ¥eep your eyes
on Jackson. By this time he must know
we have made up the time lost through
bim, and will be ready to do mischiet.”

It puts me {u a rage to see him riding
there by Aunt Lois’ side while we walk.”

‘“So that we get the best of him, it's
all right; and perhaps after this job is
finished we may be able to square matters
with that preciougs rascal, {f Aunt Lois
has not already done s0.”

Dick did as he was requested, but re-
fused to be led into a conversation by
Jackson, who appeared most ecager to
learn wkere the boys proposed to camp
that nfght.

The fellow had oceased to complain
through fear of the little woman, whe
was re2ady to double or quadruple his
potion of drugs at the first intimation of
severe suffering.

It was not yet four o'clock when theo
river was seen in the distance, and for
the first time that day Phil urged Jack
to a faster pace.

*“Is that the stream we are to crass,
Richard ?” Aunt Lols asked.

* Yes, aunt.”

‘“Is it dangerous ?"

“ If you'd seen the accidents ou that bit
of water which I have, you'd think it
was dangerous,” Jackson sald, before
Dick had time to reply.

**Oh, dear! Ok, dear® 1 do bellese
Philip is intending to drive right {nto
tho river, without waiting to ascertain
which 18 the safest point ©*

* It he'lt lister ¢o me I can tel]l him
how to put the horses acrosg without
sending them in over thelr knees,” Jack-
son sald cagerly, and Aunt Lols bent for-
ward as if to haf{{ Fhil; but Dick said
sharply, before she could speak :

“ He docesn’'t zneed -to be told, and I
hardly think he would listen to advlice, 8o
pleass dou‘t speak to him. I'll tako the
reins un‘fl we are on the other side,” and
he leaped lightly inoto the vehicle, seating
himself betweon Gledysz and Allce,

and Phu l
} Quickened bis pace to provent any further

135 this time Phil, with the bdagrage
waggon, was in mid-stream, and Ulek
watched carefully his every movemont.
that Bessie might bo forced to follow in
the footstops of Jack.

As a mattor of course Aunt lols wa
terrified when the water como within an
lach of the carTiago Buor, Lut fortunatel,
her screams could not prevent the pas
sage, and dbefore sho had time to give
full awny to her fecars they wero on the
opposite side.

(To bo continued.)

"IN WHATS0 WEBE BHARR"
BY J. R. MILLKK, DD,

Wo are all famtllar with the etory of
the Holy Gnail, which so many poet
bave wrought Into verse The Holy Gra’
was tho cup from which Jesus drank
with his disciplea at tho laat aupper
According tc tho legond, this cup wa:
lost, and it was the fa ourito onterprim
of the knights of Arthur's court to zo in
quest of it.  One of tho prottiest of these
storics ‘clla of 2ir Launfal's scarch foi
the Holy Grail, Far away over cold
mountains and thrygh florco storms andd
ovor desorts, rode the brave young knight.
ti1} youth turned to age and h's holr was
gray. At last, after a vain search, he
turped homeowasd, an old man, bent.
worn out and frail, with garments thin
and bare. As he drow on there Iny a
leper, laLk and wap, cower!pg before him
*“ For Christ's swect aake, I bag an
atms,” tho leper snid. 8!r Launfal saw
in the beggar an image of him who dled
on the troe.

* He parted in twain his single crust,
He broke the ico on the streamlet's
brink,
And gave tho leper to eat and drink ™

Suddenly a .tght ahane about the place

“Tae leper no longer crouched at his
side,
But stoocd before him glorified,
sShining, and tall, and fair, and stroight
As the pillar tkat stood by tho Beavu-
tul Gate.”

S8weetly now he spoko as ths kafght
iistcned :

* In many climes, without avall,

Thou hast apent thy life for the Holy
Grall ;

Behold, it §s here—this cup which thou

Di1st fl]} at the streamlet for me but
P A

This crust I8 tay wudy broken for thee:

This water his blood that died on the
tree ;

The Holy Supper iz kept, indeod,

In whatso we share with anothar's
need;

Not what we give, but what wo share,

For the gift without the giver {s bare .

Who gives himselt with his alins fceds
three— -

Himgelf, his hvugering neighbour, and
me."”

The path of glory for @ life lles not
away among the cold mountaing of
earthly honour, not in any paths of tame
where norldly ambition climbs, but close
beside us, tn the lowly ways of Chsist-
like miniatry. He who stoops to serve
the poor and the suffering, in Christ's
name, wili find £t length that he &ies
served Christ himselt. ™I was a-hun-
gered, and y¢ gave mo meat; I was
thirsty, and ye gave ms drink.”

—

A CEILDISH CAPER.

When Mr. WWayne sold out his furs on¢
spring Afrs. Beeman thought it a pooud
time to buy. She had two lttls iris,
Bessie and Mlattie, who bad wished ali
the winter before for fur capes and mufls.
Now was a good chance to provide them.
80 they vrere bought, carefully wrapped
{n pewspapers, and put in tho codar chost
upstairs, awoy from the ravages of
moths. If tho littie girls could have had
their way, thoy would have worn the furs
ecvery time they <weat out to church,
{rrespective .f temperaturs, at least urtil
the novelty of having thsm had panscd
away.

One hot day !m Angust they got to
talking about thoso furs, and determined
to steal ¢ march on mamma and wear
them aayhow. They slways wont to
preyer-meetings with their mother. and
on this particular evening they bogged
to precede her thither, and she consonted
that they should. Theoy went upstairs,
arrayed themselves jn their furs, stole
down the bhack stairs £né ont at the gate
without befng discovercd, and got safcly
to the prayer-meeting room.

When Mrs. Beeman camo in, a few
m'au‘cs later, the flrat thing that met
her gaze was her litlp girls sitting de-
murely on the front geat with mufls In
their laps and fur collars about thelr
necks, while the mercury {n the ther-
mometer was AwWay up {n tno ninoties —~
[N. Y. Advocate,
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PLEASANT HOURS.

Tho (@olden Imago.
thantel 3)
BY JESNIE MAVOOCK,

In Dura's plain the haughty king
Hauth snet 0 stately tmage high |

ilow Juwn and worship now this thing,
Or in the furnuce you must dle,

And all the host on bended knees,
Their servile b mage to the king
Show forth, What! all but Judah’s three,
Who dare hls wruth on them to bring.

‘the wrath of kinge, the furnace hot,
I3 dreaded less thun heaven's frown

‘Thelr high estate avallg them not,
Into the furnace! Cast them down'!

The mighty God, the Lord of lords,

Hath power to stay that awful heat,
Protection to his own affords,

And walketh with them, for ‘tis meet

‘That to the haughty king his power
And great defiverance shuuld be shown,

A new decree, frumed from that hour,
Mauhkes all the God of Israel own,

Think you, my friend, that since that
thne
No furnace hot hath heen prepared ?
No land, r» age, no race, no clime,
From flery trials hath been sparved.

Where'er an ido) hath been reared,
By custom, or o} soclal plot,

A furnace, too, for those who vecred
Around, and worshipped it not

Some cry for styie, aress weli, dress well,
Soclety will pot recejve

You {u her set, yaur funcral knell
They'll ring (or 8o p:ake you believe).

Get wealth, some cry, get gold, get gold,
Howe'er yon can! Nor hic too just:

tow down and worship this god old,
Bow down and worskip ycilow dust.

And others—is their )dol higher ?
Cry out aloud and say, “ Get fame !"
For fame will Hve ‘'mid tempests dire,
Bow down and worship just a hame.

And hosty how down on bended knee,
To vauny and fame and gold,

Nor ever give a thought to thee,
Who tn thy hatad ther lives do bhold

LESSON NOTES.

FIiRST QUARTER.

BTUDIYS 1IN THE GOUSPRL BY LIATTH" W,

LESSON X.—MARCH 6.
JESUL AND THE SABBATH.
12 1-18. DMlemory verses, 10-13,
GUOLDEN TEXT.

The Son of man {8 Lord even 3¢ the
Sabbath day.—Matt. 12, 8,

OUTLINIZ,

1. God’s Day, v. 1-8.
2. God’s Work, v. 9-13,
fime, In the early summer of A.D. 28,
nefore the preaching of the Sermon on
the Mount.
P'lace.— Not known,

HOME READINGS.

M. Jesus and the Sabbath.—Matt. 12, 1-13.

Tu. I'he great Healer.—Matt. 12, 14-23.

V. The Sabbath a delight.—Isa. 55, 8-14.

Th. A day of rest.—Jor. 17. 19-27.

F. Sabbath teaching.—Acts 13. 42-52.

S, Teaching and heallug.—Luke 13. 10-17.

su. g‘hg Sabbath fer man.—Mark 2.
23-3. 6.

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.

1. God’s Day, v. 1-8.

Where was Jesus walking on the Sab
bath day ?

What did his disciples do ?

What charge did the Pharisees make
against them ?

Whose cxample did Jesus quote in his
defence ?

To what act of David did he refer 7

What iegal temple service did he cite ?

What comparison did he make ?

Of what precept were the Pharisees
ignorant ?

What injustice had thelr ignorance
caused ?

From whom did Jesus claim lordship
over the Sabbatk ?  Golden Text.
2. God's Work, v. 9-13.

Where did Jesus then go ?

What sufferer did he find ¢

What tempting question did the Jews
ask ?

With what merciful phass of the law

Matt.

* did Jesus reply ?

Methinks that he who will not bow,
(I'hough poor and humble and un- -
known), .
To any save Jehotah, thou !
WHit set beside thee in thy throne. !
\Woodstock, Ont. l

What question about values dd he
ask ?

From this,
draw ?

What command did he give ?

What miracle at once followed ?

what conclusion did he

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.

Whero in this lesson are we taught—

1. That the S8abbath twans meant to be
a blessing to man ?

2. That acts of mercy ure always law-
ful ?

3. That prejudice blinds people to the
truth ?

STEANGE SALUYES.

In the Wost Jndies the negroes say,
* Havo you had a good sleep ?" The
Polow Islanders solze the foot of the
person thoy desire to saluto, and rub
their faces with it; and Now Guinea
poople place yn their heads leaves of
trees, as embleoms of peace and triendship.
The Romans, {n ancier: times, exclaimed:
* Whnat doest thou 7 “ Be healthy !
or “ Bo strong " It was also customary
to take up children by tho ears and kiss
them. Japancse remove their sandals
when thoy meset a suporior, exclaiming,
*Hurt me not!* Manilas bend their
bodies, place their hands upon thelr
cheeks, raise one leg and bend tho knee.
Persians salute by Inclining neck over
neck, and then cheek to chevk, with the
extravagant greeting, “Is thy cxalted
high condition good ?” * May thy
shadow never be less !" and * Pecace be
upon tkee!” In Poland the inhabltants
bow to the ground with the significant
fnquiry, ** Art thou g2y ?” and ‘* How hast
thou thyself 7  Russian ladies permit
not only their hands but thelr forgheads
to be kissed by friends. ‘The mz2n salute
by Inquiring, “ How do you live on ?
and “ Be weli.”

ON THE TRACK OF OIVILIZATION.

The construction of the Canadian
Pacific Raflway was a great surprise to
the Indian tribes. They knew not what
to make of the {ron horse with breath
of flame and lungs of fire, that snorted
its wor llke a huge dragon over the
prairie and through the mountaln can-
yous. But they soon accepted the situa-
tion and readily avalled themselves of
the facilities it oftered for rapid transit,
ond jearned to travel with all tha com-
posure of veteran globe-trotters. The
railway is to be the great civilizer of the
great Northwest. It is the path-finder
of Empire—the pionesr of Christian civi-
tizatfon. It makes straight in the wil-
derness a highway for the coming of the
Son of man and the preaching of his
Gospel of grace. Inctead of illimitab's

herds of bison we will sonn have fertile

farms and smliling villages and happy

Christian homes ali through our vast in-

{zgrltance in the new Canada of the far
est,

A large number of Indians are required
for portaging and other labour In the
Klondiko region, and the C. P, R. tur-
nishos  faclifties for their conveyance
from East of the Rockiea to the Pacific
Coast.

MUSIC BCOKS

For Sunday-Schools, Epworth
Leagues, and Evangeclistic Work.

!
P
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The Canadian }iymnual.
Rovised snd enlarged, €50 hyinny, Our

suthorized 8.8. Hymrnal....iooveiiiieee .. |.60]3500
Secrch LIghS.

Por Sunday-Schools and Gospel Meetings,

eto. By A.F.Myers ..ooiviininnninnse, 40 ¢.20

Crown of Gold.
For Kpworth Leagues, Endeavour-8Societies,
eto. By W. T. Giffe and Frank M. Davis... [ .35 360

€lory Bells.
For Christian Endeavour Societies, Sundn{-
jlch&oll and Gosnel Meetings, etc. By W,

¢ 11« (O

Triumphant Sougs. No. 5.
One of our most popular books. By E. 0,
ExCell.icoiiiiiiiiiiiniiiienienssranianaes .35 8.00

The Great Redempttoa.
Tirring, Threlliog, Evangel Songs.{ Paper}.25| 2,50
By John M, Whyte,........oo.... | Boards| .35 ] 8,60

Fincast of e YWhent. Nos. 1, 2.
Hymus, new and old, for Missionary and
Revival Meetings and Sunday-schools, Chap
laln McCabe's new and popular book.,...... 40| 4.20

Nos 1 and 2 combined..,....cuceae.. |00} 6.00

Revival llymns, .
Selected Ly Hev. J, McD. Rerv........Paper].20 ] 260
Limp Cloth

Songs of Calvery.
A new and choice collection, mest of which
were compased by the Whyte Bros. Paper] .25 2.60
Limp Cloth| .85 | s.0¢

Songs of Balvation.
As used by Crossiey and Huater in Evangel-
Istio Meet nis, and adapted for the Church,
Grove, Choir and lionte, Edited hy H. T.
Crossley,.oeeieicececencansonas Limp Oloth|.25] 2.50

Songs for Young People.
The Sunday-School, the Church. Edited
by E. O.Exorll.vs covveniiennnnnions,. ...} 251240

Thoe Sced Sower,
For Sunday-Schools and Gospes Meetings,
By A F. Myerscooiiiiiiieiiiiiiiiaans 35| .60

Naggets of Gald, (Just fssued.) Rallying]
Songs tor the Temperanoce Campaign. .. Paper} .25 | £.50
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WILLIAN BRIGGS,
Mothodist Book and Publiehing Hoase, Toronto,
€. W. COATRS, Roatreal. S. F. DUBHMTIS, Halifar.
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