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Our Anglo-Saxon forefathers were not
only hearty eattrs, but, unfortunately, deep
drinkers.  The drinking lorns were at first
literally horns, and so wiust be immediately
cmptied when filled.

Tater, when the primit'ivc horn had been
replaced by a glass cup it retained a tradi-
tion of its rude predecessor in its shape;
for it had a flaring top while tapering to-
wards the base, 50 that it too had to be
emptied at a draught.

Jach guest was furnished with a spo 1,
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€ table &
Iy ykindsll())lft' siys, 1 foed people with
tloyy d, and food. First, 1 am a quad-
g llng; £ h:r:nl adorned with handsome
86 My Jogy am rohbed of my apparel,
brg, @ food 'f’g«\‘ also.”
ad, m Of the Anglo-Saxon was lwgely

0 CThis g hintad o
ladmestlc Ms s hinted in the fact that a

18 ¢ N
Thg of the('(;lh'd a ““loaf-cater,” and the
1use was the **loaf-giver.”

Whi o read w,
wﬁlﬁh lclﬂ\:;:.l.l";t-k}}d in roud, lat ealed,
% erogs t. stition of the covk marked
S of ]y [.n."\' preserve then from the
S0 Uit(m(“ ’]\f‘ll“\', l».utt_or, and cheese
fope, a8 H‘L lhe principal meat was
Ste, Whi:]m acorus of the Luge oak
land, SL/ 1 then covered a large part of
. supported numerous droves of
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~ ne

nature had gven men ten ﬁngurs? But
you will sce why @ corvant with a basin
of water and & towel always ])r'c.\'cntud Lim-
wolf to each guust hefore dinter was served
and after it was ended.  Roasted meat was
served on the spit or rod on which it was
and the guest eut off or tore off a
Boiled meal was laid
ad, or Iater on thick
dlices of bread ealled cegpenchers,” froma
Norman word meaning o ety as these
were Lo carve (he meat on, thus proserving
the table cloth fronw the knife. At first the
eaten or thrown upon the
the dogs thad cronched at
their masters feet. At a later date it was
put into bashot and given to the poor
who gnbhurwl ab the manor gate.

During the latter part of the widdle ages
the most conspiuiows objuct on the table
was the anlt-cellar,  This was generally of
silver in the form of a ship. It was placed
in the contre of the long table, at which

cooked ;
piece to gnit. himself.
on the eakes of hre

trencher was
stone floor for

DRAWING IN THE Nk

the whole houschold gathered, m); lord
and lady and their fanily and guests being
at one cnd, and their retainers and ser-
vants at the other. So one’s position in
regard to the salt was a test of rank—the
gentlefolks sitting “above the salt” and
the ycomanry below it. In the houses of
the great nobles dinner was served with
much ceremony. At the hour a stately
procession entered the hall. First canie
several 1n'usicians, followed by the steward
beaving his rod of office ; and then came a
long  line of servants carrying ditferent
dishes. Some idea of the variety and pro-

THE TOBACCO NUISANCE:
T it nob time to call a hal in smoking
upon the public streets ? This act, nOW 30
comien, was once (and not without rea:oB
punished with a fine. Now, this 1thy,
poisonous, pre-eminently selfish hal?lt,
largely incrensed by the accession of foreigh
population, has become so common, t':ha
abit is & serious

gentlemen to whom this h 1

annoyalce— yes, even an insult, and atSO

to refined ladies—-seem to have 10 righ s,
pub-

apparently, to walk umnolested on the
lic streets by this supremely golfish class:
. No man woul be

TS AT EARLY DAWN,

fusion may be aained from the provision
made by King Henry HIL for s house-
hnld. ab Christmas, 12064 This included
¢ thirty-one oxei, one Lhundred pigs, three
hundead and fifty-six fowls, twenty-nine
lf:u'cs,_ fifty-nine rabbits, nine pheasants,
tifty-six partridges, sixty-cight. woodeock,
{hirty-nine plovers, and three thousand
o

Many of our favonrite dishies have de-
seended to us from the widdle ages. Ma-
caroons have served as desert since the
days of Chaucer. Our favourite winter
hreakfast, griddle cikes, bas come down
to us from the far-away Britons of Wales,
while boys have Ianched on gingerbread
and givls on pickles and jollies since the
time of Kdward 11, more than five hundred
years ago.

o ow— @ e e

)\ warkverds worth heing done, is worth
being done well.
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The writing ¢
this commune®
tion is impelled by
ghe witnessing a
few day 189 of an
. insult to ladys
who received such a volume ©
sioke as obliged lher to stop
made her ill. Now the party ¥
his offence  and’ discomfort might
under ahy consideration have perpe
so ungentlemanly an act to a lady oné
two steps in front of him, but is he no!
eqnally as guilty and angentlomnly
responsible for Tis act for the tirst
second step in the rear as for
and second step in fronb?
vesulls, cerfainly in law he is 80
o— s —

to
th roatS

essfully

R
AA MERCIANT may sell goods suoe

without piety. A farmer ;uay'nlntuing(‘lden
havvests without gudliness'. The lawyer
may gain his case without prayerl:
physician may become eminent without
faith in Christ. The mechanic May do
good work  without the witness of the
Spirit. But the Christian worker 80 ac
complish nothing unless he be endued with
encrgy which is divine.
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PLEASANT HOURS,

An 0ld Song With a New Tune, ceiling, and over hig wrink]
THREE'S a saying, old and rusty, g
But good as any new—
‘¢ Never trouble tronble
Till trouble troubles yon.”

‘ ed face crept g Rocket, wag de to att
smile as they finished the chorug ; thirty mil:a arin l1)‘10?11' Poopts mubeed of

father wag sitting at his lone
- People laughed no Hj
longer bug admired,

8 conscience troubled him, I
Nearer, my God, to thee—

Nearer to thee,

Trouble’s like a thistle,
gs along the way ;

Seme other bitter d

But why not walk around it ?
just what you can do B
uld you trouble trouble
Before it troubles you? -

Trouble is a bumble bee,

It keeps yon always vexed,
surely means to sting you
The next time—or the next,

But bless you, bees think only
Of breakfast di
Keep right ahead
Will never trouble yon,

O merry little travellers,
Along life's sunny ways,

When bumble bees and thistles
Affright you at your play.

Remember the old promise

That your sorrows shall be few,
If you never trouble trouble
* Till trouble troubles you.
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THE POWER OF MUSIC.

One who looked the crowd over as we
waited for the train would not have set, us
down as hard-heiv;rted and mdl{fefent;, but

to be, as a young gir not over
poeme proved ée, le:zlinggan old man,
blind and very feeble,
ound the room soliciting
penny here and there,
d to be given
ave nothing con-
the reflection that
d really needed no

fifteen years of a
who was stone
passed slowly ar

but even those coi
grudgingly, and those who g
soled themselves with
the pair were frauds, an
i ial assistance.
ml%’ﬁ:ﬁ ﬂthey had made the tour of tl_)e
room the girl led the old man to a seat in
the corner, and after a f
between them they began
She had a wonderful voiee
And his was a de
at entitled “* Nea
You have he

ew had passed
singing a hymn.
fora child, clear

The hymn was th
God, to Thee.”

full choir, accompanied by the f
an, but you never listened so in-
as we did there.
in that girl’s voice which touched
and there was a qu
addened you.
and soft, and they h
when half of us w

aver in the old man’s
They sang low
ad not finished a verse
ere standing up to see
The girl kept her eyes on
The sightless eyes of the
her—were raised to the

floor at her feet.
old man—her fat

The hymn was not

finished when every
man hegan feeling for

& contribution, ang
monnaies, It
They were no longer
frauds, and every one was glad to give
Something. Twp o three were ready to
move about to take up a collection, byt
they waited for the end of the hymn,
en it came to the chorus of the last
Yorse the old map wag singing bravely,
Halfway through, his

voice suddenly
choked, and the last two lineg were sung
by the gir] alone, and died away in a sob

and acry. Al of us saw the o}
head drop forward and his bod
He would have fallen to the, floor, had net
the girl seized and held him up. A dozen

of us were there in a moment, but we were
too late,

d man’s
¥ lurch,

W

THE “GRIT BARE-LEGGED
LADDIE.”

BY FRED MYRON COLBY.

years ago,

4 stout,
awkward boy of

eighteen

& ragged waistcoat ang
short breeches, witl i

When that
person appeared, the boy said very mo-

destly :—

“1 would lik
school, sir,”

‘“‘Aud what do you wish to study 7"
the teacher,

“I want to learn
answered the lad.

The schoolmaster glanced over the boy’s
homely face and rough clothes somewhat
scornfully, and said, * Very well, you can
attend, but a grit, bare-legged laddie like
you had better be doing something elge
than learning his letters.” They o closed
the door in the lad’s fage, Yet this poor,
ignorant lad who did not, know the alpha.
bet at-eighteen, accomplished great things
before he died.

He did it by hard work and because he
made up_ his mind to do the very begy he
could. He kept pegging away, Hig igno-
rance was a misfortune and not a fault,
His parents were too poor to send him to
school. He was the son of the fireman of
a pumping-engine in g Northumberlangd col-
liery. " His birthplace was a hovel with 4
clay floor, mud wall, and bare rafters,
When he was five years old he began t,
work for his living by herding cows in the
daytime and barring up the gates of the
mine at night. Ag he grew older he wag
set to picking stones from the coal, and
after that to driving a horse which drew
coal from the pit. He went half-fed ang
half-clothed, but for “a’ that” he had o
man’s brave soul in hig sturdy little body.

For several years he was assistant fire-
man to his father; then he was made g
firemian hinself, Subscquemly, at the age
of soventeen, he wag made plugman of
a pumping-cngine, & Post superior to his
father’s,

But all this time, though ignorant of
books, he had been studying Lis ¢
gradually he acquired so complete
édge of his machine that he w
take it apart and make any ordin
The ““grit bure«l@gged laddie was smartep
than he secmed, ang this fact hig teacher
was not long in finding out,

At the end of two years, by
evenings alone, he had learned a1 that the
village schioohnaster could teach hiln., Thig
brought his school life to an end, but he
still kept on studying. He bought hooks on
engineering and mechanics, and spent his
leisure in learning what they taught and in
experimenting. At last he began to think
about making hetter engines than those he
saw about hin. -

He suceeeded in making hig 1()0(,A1110tiV0,
and ab a trial which took place near Liver.
pool it attained to the thpreeedented speed
of fourteen miles uy hour. By making cer-
tain improvements this same engine, the

o to attend your evening

asked

to read and write, sir,”

nging ;
& knpwl-
as able to
ary repairs,

attending

* him long years ago

© Was invited ag g
to foreipn countries,
upon him, Philosophers sought his frieng-
ship.  Hig king offereq him knighthood,
but. he refused g title, Preferring tq remain
plain Grorgg STEPHENSON.-Golden Rule,

\"‘».M.\
ONLY ONE,
“I AM glad she died.”

was forced from m

consulting engineer
and wealth flowed

» Who almosg worshipped him,.
no daughter could have g
apparently greater reason for loving anq
tonouring a pareng, What T beheld wag
he wreck of » once handsome gentleman ;
Just the bayest semblance. of gl mnan ag
God had made him, and ag T remembered

I had known and loved hj
time when I

Played with hig idolized day
no father living, anq Jenni
yery good to me. Ip those
ind, generous-hearted man, pure and yp.
right, and devoted to wife and children,
uccessful in g} he undertook, 5 beautify]

ghter ; T hag
e’'s father was
days he was a

his brother 8ay to him, *“ James, for the
tle ones, be care-

] e door once open
that is never tight shug again.”

I pondereq many times oyer ¢
tence ; what could it mean?
was it Mr, H

shut tight 7

It was Many years before | understood
all i meant, and my king old frieng had
made the meaning very plain to me now, I
have learned that it was about thag time
Mr. H., Uncle James, ag T called him,
began the fata] habit that has proved his

his sen-
! What door
- Wanted his brother keep

ruin.

He opened - the door just a little way ¢
first ; only drank 5 little beer now and then
with genial cOmpanions. Sgop he openeq

for him ang to love h
daughter haq been take

saw the
Knowing how the
wrung her heart, T
she died.” After
g and humiliatiop
drunkard cap ever
& broken heart,

wreck he ha .
sight I saw woulq have
had said, «] am glad
uany years of sufferip,
that only the wife of a
know, his wifo died of
people said,

And why wag gl this misery y
broken heart ¥ Why the beautiful home
gone, riches apq happiness of wife anq
children and himself all departed 7 Why?

ecause of the opening of that fatg] door.

ome weak people with maudlin pity say,
He had the appotite for liquor ang could
uot help it.” 'y, weakest of all weak ex-
Cuses.  Could not help it!  CQoulg he not
ave simply kept the door tight shut? Haq
16 never tasted the dreaded stuff, if the

appetite diq exist, would it not forever
ave lain dormant?

—————
“STEER STRAIGHT FOR ME"

A FISHERMAN, who habitually drank to
excess, used to sail from a small cove on
the Scottish coast to the fishing grounds,
several miles out in the ocean. There wag
no lighthouse to guide him, not even
beacon light, and the channel was intricate,
When the fisherman had taken 5 drop too
much and night haq fallen, it wag danger-
ous work entering that cove,

His tittle son used to wateh for hig
father’s conring, and as soon as he saw him
he would run down to the point, and cry
out :

““ Steer straight for Ime, fa
get safe home I

The boy died ;

ther, and you'll
and one evening the

turned

iu
niarked by some new event, comes &

: h
°an thinking over the sins of Ly
the night settgled down he thotu%htl ugh v
e voice of his boy ring ou o)
arkness ; her, and ¥°
‘“ Steer straight for me, father,
get safe home| ™ g
Springing to his feet he ca“eg;’,ux "
“You're right this time, my a oi "
rom that moment he was Lo esen
Man ; he gave his heart to ,thﬁe was ”kbo
Christ, ang served him until n who?
to heaven to join his little so _
ad 50 much loved.,
e e 1
A CHILD'S LOVE. e}
A Poor drunkard had an onlzshoﬁu B% 1
whom he abugeq shamefully; bu One dﬁg
to him with undying aflection. after .’
when he awoke from a slumb?r bl"'.‘k‘fo !
bauch ang found her pre}}‘)@f{"ﬁ gofify + ¥
for him ang singing a childis 1most: mﬁh :
to her, and with a tone a‘ 3 ]
der said, « Millie what makes you ”
me ?” nd I 1°
* Because you are my father, & «
you.” {
““You love me ! repeated t;h(])(ed. sl g
man ; “you love me |” He loo dclﬂt‘bas' E
bloated limbs, his soiled and ragge rmnﬁ‘L 3
“You love me!” he still meu? I.‘ﬁ 1
“Millie, what makes you love m daﬂpls“ E
8 poor drunkard, Everybody else ‘wp :
me ; why don’t you §” . : ;
« e"u)',futher,X said the girl, wlthﬁ :n‘w E
Ining eyes, ““my dear mother taug es'fl'om 3
OVe you ; and every night she coﬂ{) = 3
heaven anq stands by my httleth,r. e |
Says, “‘Millie, don’t leave your fa'd som® o ¥
will get, away from that rum fien ol E ¢
these days; ang then how happy ¥

cbts

be’n

\d
.

A Modern Prodigd)

BY

) : ight:
Mrs. Julia MeNair Wry
CHAPTER X1V.
UNCLE BARUM’S LITTLE SCHEME-:

: 1uals

: . 3:oidus
Lt oceurs both to families and 1n51 lzxcite'
3t after a period of storm an day %
ment apd adventure, when every j1in

life—a time of eace. Day follo¥
season succeedspto season, with little
distinguish it among jts fellows. ' ¢t
apse of time is 80 calm and uneven by &
we scarcely know that it has gone ome
uddenly we find that 5 change has ¢0f "o
We cannot mark the day or the ho‘;rti;ete
[ust observe long periods to see tha
is change at alj -
he children have grown up, it sarbles
as it not yesterday that dolls and m Lble
engrossed them, and now dolls and ma '
are forgotten. The trees that we Sewi
saplings so little time ago spread out Jves,
ranches and bear fruit, We, ourse an
have changed ; gray hairs are here
there upon us and we know it not, hope®
hus it was at the home of the Stan °Pny
after Letitia went to Uncle Baram. M?;ch
things happened, but so quietly and 8
small things individual]y, that time seen; y
to be like some still stream that scarc A
had a current. The vines and the tre o
grew, the fowls increased, there were two
cows and a two-year-old colt in the bal_":t
yard ; the house'had o coap of buff pait
with dark trimmings, the dormer windoW
had been put in the roof, and a square bsy .
window in the sitting-room for mother’s
winter flowers. .

Letitia had graduated at the High School,
and had taken her place as teacher i the
primary room in the Ladbury  school.
Samuel, at twelve, had passed throngh all
the classes of the scltoolhousge on the moun-
tain, and Uncle Barum had ¢ i
1is house angd senb him to the High Schoql’
Patience weng alone now to the mountain
school.  Achilles worked as hard as eVe‘i;
but for higher Wwages ; he had enoug
money laid by with Friend Amos LoWee
to buy 4 waggon, a plough, and a horﬂs;
In auother Year he meant to make the fir
Payment on ten acres more of land
begin work for himself,

L
hat secret fund of Mercy's had becom
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T HOURS.

RNeg;
re;:zr: eventy dollars, and the hoard of
mﬂl‘ry S dfor Letlt@, when she should
shouiq ﬂn for that little home which she
o tl'unltve with Thomas, had grown until
pril cg was \_Nell filled. And now when
sight me again, Thomas would have been
mentio};lea:fs a prisoner. When any one
that, loxe the swiftly lessening years of
Morg ﬁ;g sentence, Achilles set his lips
felt, tha,;n ly and his brow contracted ; he
Tew the hour of trouble and action
Wit(;ln apace.
change dan these changes Uncle Barum had
iseage th He had grown old fast, and the
Tacked b at preyed upon him, and at times
any m, had a deeper hold. While in
Bargy, . pects as bright as ever, Uncle
and lo:siwas in some things growing childish
ng clearness of thought. This must
sOm:‘ﬁ:’Sl‘ed as serving to excuse him
action. e measure for a singular course
.. No
: t‘l‘aryngho.ne_has said of a captious and con-
lnes o) rflst“m that ““Divine grace is some-
Qllrisi:ia ted upon a crab-tree.” Crab-tree
I{? are by no means unusual speci-
ncle Barum was undoubtedly one
- Naturally of a selfish disposition,
is t,m wishes and his own comfort first
Sacrifig é’ﬁlghts, and unused to any self-
Morg he way older Uncle Barum grew the
Sver croswas his own object in life. What-
Whoeyer sed his wishes was unemdurable,
followin opposed him was unforgivable ; in
Weeng out his own ends the boundaries
to Some right and wrong were in his mind
Peoplg ¢, le_xtem obliterated. He wished
oWn for t;lve according to the lines he laid
only, em, and to be happy in his way
and this Vas this long-nourished perversity,
Degg of 1 SLOWiNg childishness and feeble-
mind which led Uncle Barum to a

28 rem,

Courg v
rOUg‘;l oft action which, if discovered and
hiny in 0 judgment, might have landed

ang e penitentiary beside the despised
: :ted omas,
@ nighéﬁmm of Thomas Stanhope became
Cottage oare to Uncle Barum’s soul. The
A Peace n the mountaiu was now an abode
< Yoty 204 plenty ; why should Thomnas
ad \are a prosperity for which he
by b}?: ver laboured, to d[i)sgra)(':e his children
is cgl‘esex}ce of a felon father, to return
&nq mai(rou.smg» and wasting, and idleness,
@ discord where now was harmony?
Dot, retuarum resolved that Thomas must
that £e) M. Did he wish to be meeting
th ex.on In the street ¢ Should Thomas,
reipect convict, come to Uncle Barum’s
ag
demat::i ts}?a‘re Letitia’s salary, perhaps
And g0 ¢, at Samuel should leave school
Prevap, © work for him? Whatever could
& %righzuch a turn in affairs must be just
N
o (?uli)e:urn.o_f THomas Stanhope would,
ncle g, Militate against a plan which
he ha, ?I'um had much at heart, and which
¥hey g ormed so long ago as the night
In the h“muel, a self-invited guest, slept
» T00stey Ouse marked by the red-and-blue
1tus farm was promised to Philip
erhyne? 14 was willed to him.  To Sacy
E{‘;Omise(i t ncle Barum had solemnly
0 give all his store of government
Ong esires to help Mercy, and to have
Cleareq ercy’s blood enjoy the farm first
t&t‘he and settled by Mercy’s great—gmnd-
H.e had (; d tugged af Uncle Barum’s heart.
hig desir, evised this plan of accomplishing
otitia Sis. Philip Terhune should marry
her hom anhope, and so Letitia should find
te'lded ®in what had originally been in-
henor Merey’s inheritance.
I‘,hn in Philip” Terhune took the Titus
) l‘lm at } Possession, Uncle Barum visited
I‘%itia ast twice a week, and usually took
he as With him on Saturday. On Sunday
p.“ssess'r eady to dispute with Ssey for the
g‘&isedlon of her son for dinner. He
Ao Philip to Lotitis, and Letitin to
den i n fact this old man, who had laid
thyt sﬁs a positive decree for his niece Mercy
‘behyre Bhould never marry, had now, in
Chomo grand-niece, become a genuine
tngrorMaker. Meanwhile Philip was all
Wit pood with his stock-farm and Letitia
aner school-studies, and neither of them
AChi{l thought to spare for the other.
W af, 8, the planner, had discovered
!‘Othin ar this little scheme and had said
mdeedg' It might be a very good scheme
thyy, he He had heard of Philip Terhune
: -: Was one of the best respected young
i the county.
¥ Terhune was the next one to descry

able home to see Letitia and Samuel,

Uncle Barum’s intentions, and she took
umbrage at once. The idea of her Philip
being expected to marry the daughter of a
felon—a girl without a penny! When
Philip married, he should choose a girl of
good family and some property. Such a
young man as Philip should do well when
he married; and to do well in Sacy’s
dictionary was defined to marry some oneé
with a little money. Sacy, as a girl, had
been somewhat jealous of Mercy, Barum
Titus’ prospective heiress ; she had made
good use of her opportunities to supplant
Mercy, and therefore liked her less than
ever.
As an antidote to Uncle Barum’s praises
of Letitia, Sacy Terhune began to make
invidious criticisms upon her to Philip.

«Qilly girl,” ¢sly girl.” ¢ Those Stan-
hopes were a weak set like their good-for-
nothing father hefore them.” «“She did
not see what Barum Titus found in Tish
to take hig fancy so.”  *¢ For her part she
should think if the girl had any feelings,
ghe would hide away in the country, and
not show herself in town, flaunting about
as if she were as good as anybody, and her
father in the penitentiary !” .

Now when strictures are 8o eXcessive and
unjust, they usually inspire a right-minded
hearer to take up the defensive, and so it
happened in this case, Philip honestly
endeavoured to mpke his mother see that
Letitia was a very nice girl, doing exactly
what ske ought to do, and mast unexcep-
tionable and admirable in her behaviour.

Descanting on this, he did not convince
his mother, but thoroughly convinced him-
self, and from not thinking about Letitia
at all, began to think about her a great
deal in the most admiring fashion. Driven
to scrutinize her conduct and position, he
proceeded to see that there was no girl in
the town, or even in the country, to be
compared with her.

Sacy saw that she was by no means
furthering her ends by decrying Letitia to
Philip ; moreaver, her husband, to w}loxn
she unfolded her suspicions and complaints,
stoutly insisted that Letitia was the very
nicest kind of a girl, and that any mother
ought to be thankful if her son could secure
such a wife.

Who could tell, moreover, what Uncle
Barum would do for Letitia # The old man
was stubborn and crafty, and if he were
antagonized and th warted, might revoke any
will he had made in favour of Philip or
Sacy. Thus Mis. Terhune was led to see
that there two sides to this question of
T.etitia's eligibility in a matrimonial way,
and as, in spite of herself, she could not
help a certain liking for one so uniformly
kind, respectful, and helpful as Letitia, she
relapsed into the position of & silent ob-
gerver of events. ]

Uncle Barum now began to mature his
plans.  Philip was showing the most
praiseworthy docility in regard to falling in
love with Letitia, and Letitia showed no
aversion to Philip. What was now neces-
sary was to break off all communication
between the prisoner and his family, and
hinder Thomas Stanhope’s return to Lad-
bury. There was Now and then a hint
given by well-meaning people that Thomas
gentence would be shortened on account of
his excellent behaviour. .

Uncle Barum knew when and how often
Thomas wrote to Mercy, and when Mercy

replied. He had now been frequently in .

the post-office for several years assisting
Postmaster Terhune, and as Uncle Barum
was one of the most highly esteemed citizens
of the county, it never occurred to Mr.
Terhune that the old man would nefariously
interfere with the mail. Barum Titus liked
to help distribute the mail ; he enjoyed
gathering the letters into packets for the
mail-bag, why not let him doit? Old men
have but few pleasures. Who guessed
Uncle Barum’s little scheme ?

Uncle Barum concluded in the first place
to sequestrate Thomas Stanhope’s letter to
his wife and then the letter which she
would inevitably write to him. Then he
would watch the mail to see if Mercy wrote
to the chaplain, or the chaplain to Mercy.
Then he would remove from the mail a
gecond pair of letters, and then if Thomas
was so regardless of decency as to drive him
to extremities by not dying, as a convick

ought to die, ¢
him a letter which would prevent his ever

returning to Ladbury. He meant to write
Thomas that Mercy had accepted her
privilege of divorce, and had remarried.

Uncle Barum meant to write -

After that, Thomas would surely communi-
cate no more with Ladbury. -
1t was the clumsiest possible scheme, the
%roduct of a mind grown childish und futile.
nele Barum did not consider the infinite
probabilities that so poor a plan would fall

to pieces like a wall laid up without mortar. .

1t did not occur to him that the chaplain
might write to Friend Amos Lowell or the
minister about this step taken by Mercy ;
it did not enter his mind that further proof
of a divorce and a marriage would be re-
quired than a single letter. He never
thought that, if long silence fell, Mercy
might go to the penitentiary herself, or
send Samuel, who was past thirteen, and
fully able to go on such an errand. All
these little points escaped the dull mind of
Uncle Barum, and his clumsy plan suc-
ceeded, perhaps, in very virtue of its rude-
ness and stupidity. It seesned that as an
invention, a plan niust heve been more
neatly put togethcr, and this being so rude
must be truth.

Uncle Barum, with ome moral misgiv-
ings, began to execute his plan in the
November after Letitia graduated and
Samuel had come to live with him, when
Thomas had been in prison seven years and
a half. His hand trembled a little as he

subtracted that penitentiary letter from the

mail and slipped it into his coat-pocket. It
trembled yet more when, alone at night by
his open fire, he drew it from his pocket
and committed it to the flames. He knew
he was all wrong, but he said :

4Tt is for Mercy’s good—and then, they
have not seen each other for seven years
and nine months, and of course they have
nearly forgotten ; and then, Mercy has her
children, she cares only for them.”

O Uncle Barum! you did not forget
Mercy in seven years and nine months ;
did you not for seventeen years ““ keep
your latch-string out,” and long for your
exile’s return? Uncle Barum could not say
his prayers that night ; somehow the words
would not come. The poor old gray head
tossed and turned uneasily on that prayer-
less pillow, but his last whisper was: * It
is all for the good of Mercy and her
children.” For them he was willing to
endure even the upbraidings of his con-
science.

Poor Uncle Barum ! he had nurtured his
mind in crookedness so long that now,
what to most would have seemed a very

plain case, based on such simple fundamen-

tal truths as, *“it is wrong to lie, it is
wrong to steal,” was to himn as complex as
to the veriest casuist of them all.

It was not quite so hard to purlein
Mercy's letter. Was not Mercy his neice ?
was he not as a father to her? He had a
right to what was hers, and to interfere to

revent her injuring herself. Besides, if
he did not secrete Mercy's letter, all that
trouble about the letter of Thomas was
clearly thrown away. Therefore, Mercy's
jetter went not into the mail-hag but into
the pocket of Uncle Barum’s faded baettle-

een great-coat from which he never
parted, and from the coat-pocket it too
dropped among the red embers in the grate.

Now must the vigilance of Uncle Barum
be unceasing. At what minute might not
his plan be defeated. He got all the infor-
mation he could through Letitia and
Samuel, and learned that Mercy meant to
write to the chaplain if she did not hear
from Thomas by Christmas. She wrote—
and Uncle Barum burned a third letter. It
was Mercy’s, he had a right; he only
wished he had shot that Thomas Stanhope
years ago. But then if Thomas had been
shot, and Mercy had never married, he
would not have had Letitia and Samuel to
cheer him, and where would Philip Ter-
hune have found a wife? But if he had
never seen them, would he ever have missed
them or wanted them? Probably not.
Entangled in the meshes of these thoughts,
he sat long by his fire. He did not try to
say his prayers when he went to bed. He
knew now that it took him about a week to
recover so far from the sacrifice of each
letter that he could say his prayers.

Now, 48 time passed by, and Mercy
began to grow uneasy at not hearing from
Thomas, Uncle Barum had to invent many
reasonings and arguments to explain to her
this silence. He had also to suggest to the
minds of Letitia and Achilles various lines
of thought by which they were to brace up
the mind of their mother to endure this
silence. Then evidently Thomas became

as uneasy a# Mercy, and a letter quite out
—

of the usual time came from him;-and. was
burned, and then there was a letter from
the chaplain to Mercy which was 'also
sequestrated, and Uncle Barum felt as if
:1}? had no petac;-f nigh‘tl or day, because of -

e unexpected and disorderl i
these lettgrs. Y commg of

‘ Mother is talking of going to the peni-
tentiary for a visit- to find out about
father,” said Achilles. ‘I don’t want her
to do it. The idea of mother going there
to see a convict in a two-coloured suit. I
can’t stand it.”

“Don’t you let her go,” said Uncle
Barum anxiously. ‘¢ You can see how it is.
Thomas had lost all care or feeling for any
of you long before he went there. Now he
sees the time coming on when he will be
free, and he means to slide off somewhere
away from all of you, among folks that
don’t know he has been a felon.”

¢Perhaps that will be the best end of
it,” said Achilles gloomily.

¢ Ag soon as he comes out he’ll take to
drink again.” .

““I’m afraid so,” said Achilles, .

“The law’s all wrong, all wrong,” said
Ungle Barum excitedly. ¢ Prisoners ought
never to be allowed to write to their
families. The very fact of getting to 8
penitentiary ought to divorce a man at
once. After that he should have no family
and no friends. And when a man is like
Thomas Stanhope, and cannot keep sober
a minute unless.he is in jail, then he ought
to be kept in jail all the time.” .

T have often thought the laws were not
what they should be,” said Achilles. * It
seems to me drunkenness itself should be
& misdemeanour and punished, I think a
man has no right to destroy his own body,
property, and brain, any more than he has
to destroy his neighbours. A man belongs
partly to the state and the community,
and he hurts the state and the community
when he hurts himself, and he should not
be allowed to do it. I think whenever &
man gets drunk, he should be put in jail
at hard labour for a certain number of
days. And every time the offence 18
repeated, he should get a heavier sentence.
Then the drunkenness iteelf would come to
be considered disgraceful from its punish-
ment. Now a man is arrested for being
“drunk and disorderly,” and locked up or
fined. Tt is not the drunkenness, but the
disorder that is punished. The drunken-
ness should be the misdemeanour, snd it
should be corrected out of existence.”

“That's so; yes, yes, that's 80,” said .
Uncle Barum, who wanted to agree with
Achilles. ‘“You look out for your mother,
and don’t let her go to the penitenbim'y to
see him.”

That night Uncle Barum sat long by his
fire meditating what he should do nex®.

(To be continued.)

IT MAKES ALL WRONG.

“PLEASE, father, is it wrong to go
pleasuring on the Lord's day? My
teacher says it i8.”

“ Why, child, perhaps it is not exactly
right.”

“Then it is wrong, isn’t it, father ¥

¢ Oh, I don’t know that—if it is once in
a while.”

¢ Father, you know how fond I am of
sums "

“Yes, John, and I am glad you are; ]
want you to do them well, and be quick
and clever at figures. But why do you talk
of sums just now?”

¢ Because, father, if there is one little
figure put wrong in the sum, it makes all
wrong, however large the amount is.”

““To be sure, child, it does.”

““Then please, father, don’t you think
that if God’s day is put wrong now and
then, it makes all wrong ?”

“Put wrong, child—how ?” .

‘T mean, father, put to a wrong use.”

“That brings it very close,” said the
father, as if speaking to himself ; and then
added, *sJohn, it is wrong to break God’s
holy Sabbath. He has forbidden it and
your teacher was quite right.”

¢ Remember the Sabbath day to keep it
holy.”—Kind Words.

ag

TaaT was a noble deed performed by a
large Philadelphia bottle manufacturer.
He was offered a large order for liquor
bottles but refused the order.
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DOVER CLIF¢S

TCVER AND ITS CASTLE:

Tue city of Dover is situated about
scvenby-tw); miles from Loudon, England,
in a main valley of the Chalk Hills, corres-
ponding with the opposite clifls between
Calais and Boulogne. I1ts dominant obect is
the Castle on the east heights. W ithin its
walls stands the Roman Pharos ;. the
Romano-British fortress church, forming a
primitive  Christian relic, unique in
Christendom ; some remains of a Sa_xon
fort ; and the massive keep and subsidiary
defences of Norman building. _These
ancient works provide for a garrison of
758 ; but they are now covered by bhg super-
ior site of %’ort Burgoyne, a position of
great strength for 221 men.  The western
heights, where is still the foundation of a
consort Roman Pharos, forms a circuit of
elaborate fortifications, with provision for
3,010 troops. Between these and stretch-
ing inland lies the town. .

The Dover Cliff rises precipitously to a
great height above the sea. It was the
white face of these chalk cliffs that gave to
Britain in the olden time the name of
* Albion,” from the Latin word Alba,
white. The following is Shakespeare’s
vivid description of the view from the
cliff to the waves beneath.

*‘ Here’s the place : —stand still.
ful
And dizzy ’tis to cast one’s eyes so low !
* The erows and choughs, that wing the mid-
way air,
Shew scarce so gross as beetles; halfw ay
down,

~ Hangs one that gathers smnphire, — dred-

ful trade !

Methinks he seems no
head :

The fishcrmen, that,

Appear like mice ;
bark,

. Diminished to her cock ;
Almost too small for siy
. murge,

" That on the unnumbered pebbles chafes,

How fear-

bigger than his

walk upon the beach,
and you tall anchoring

her cock, a buoy,
bt ; the murmuring

AND CASTLE,

Cannot be heard so high :—I'll look no
more ;
Lest my brain turn, and

the deficient sight
Topple down headlong,”

LESSON NOTES.
THIRD QUARTER.

LESSONS FROM THE LIFE OF PAUL,

A.D.59.] LESSON VIII.
PAUL BLFORE Friax,

Acts 24, 10-25.]

[Aug. 20,

[Memory verses, 14-16.
GoLpeN TrxT.

Watch ye, stand fast in ¢

he faith, quit you
men, be strong.-—1 Cor. 16,

13.
[OuTLINE,

1. Paul before Felix, v. 10.21.
2. Felix before Paul, v, 22.25,

Prace,—The palace of Felix, in

e Ceesarea,
the Roman capital of Palestine,

ConvkcriNg Links.

Chapters 22 and 23, and the first part of
Chapter 24, tell an exciting story of Paul’s
rescve from the mob at Jerusalem ; his hear-
ing before the chief council of the Jews ; the
conspiracy to kill him ; bis transfer to
Cuasarea ; the accusation by the orator 'ep-
tultus, - Paul's vesponse is our present lesson,

Exrranations.

“ Beckoned ”-—A nod from the judge per-
mitted Paul to speak. “Many years ”—
Felix had resided siv years in Ciesaren, ¢ Be-
catse - Paul now answers the first charge,
uamely, of sedition.  * Twelve days - Since
the Pentocost. ““They call ”—Bus 1 do not,
admit.  * Heresy *--The second charge was
of hevesy, and to this Paul rcplies in verses
1416, “ God of my fathers "—As & Chrig-
tian, Paul reverenced the God of the Jews,
and was not therefore guilty of irreligion,
**Now ”—Paul now refers to the third charge,
namely, sacrilege. Verses 17.21. Many

—
years "—Rather, ¢ aftey Some years” more, faed; i it
: y e d In P
g;:aafl;)tlzx; {g&g sm‘tiePhe '?3 ly.st in Jerusalem, vizg;gﬁsa;fiﬁgmt?:oxgoﬁé ::to,nished fozl' '
18. 22, urified ’-—Ag g N, ite, i i i et
:: One voice”—QOnpe utterance, or z;ch:l?tri?s. pulnts it a brlght bea green. e utha
hat way " Becauge hek

NéW more exact]
wlg,t referx;:d to Christianit; “ Rea.am:gd »
v onversed, ‘Trembleq ..

Lo feartul, \ More correctly,
Pracricat, TracHINGs,
Where in this lesson
1. Truth may
heresy,
2. Men who are just to others m, -
just to themselves ¢ %Y be un

3. People often ut off their i i
oy P elr immediate

do we learn that—
sometimes be considered

THE Lrssox CATECHISM,
1. Of what diq Paul
“Of the resurrecti of the e h&d2.h ‘i;::;i

A con-
3. Of what diq Paul
ghteousness, temper-

{ . to have what? «
Sclence void of offence,”

reason before Felix ? “Ri
ance, and judgment to come.” 4, What
l‘;s% t}:i{s on Felix? « [, tremble?l. ’?ﬂegt,
at does the Golden Text ? e h
ye, stand fast,” etc, X SRy Watch
Docrrivar, Svaer

STION, —
of the dead, Verse ox-~—Th

15.
CarrcHism QuEsTIONS,
Why did God create all things 2

For his own pleasure,
glory, and to give happ

tures,
When did God create man ?

After the creation of the earth, Gog
. 4 m
man to be the chief of hig creatures upon ?Se

e
ROB'S BATTLE,
BY KATE T. gatTRs,

“ THERE isn't any use in my tryip
good, mother,” said Rob Wir{tell:yonge tgui?
day afternoon, ¢« 'yq tried this week g
hard,.but 1t didn’t do any good. I
80 quick. T think every time I p
again, but the next t i
me, away I go before T know it.”
“You can con

© resurrection

to show forth his
Ness to his creg.

] id, because he
I the name and strengt
hosts.

“ Now your temper is your giant. 1f you
meet him in your own strength, he will de.
feat you, but if, like Davj > ¥ou go in
Go(_l’s strength, you wil] overcome, Try
again to-morrow, Ro 5 ask God to g0 with
you and help you, and when your enemy
TISts up agamst you, fight him down. Say
to him that he shall not overcome you, be-
cause you fight with God’s help ’and
strength.” .

““Well,” promised Rob, «“17 try ; but T
can’t help heing afraid.”

Everything weng smoothly the next
until afternoon recess. | ‘he
playing ball, and one of themn
of cheating. Iustantly his face crimsoned,
and he turned towards the accuser, but the
angry words died on his lips.
- His conversation with his mother flashed
mto his mind. T will try if God will help
me,” he thought. Tt was & hard struggle
for a minute. He shut his eyes tight to-
gether, and all his heart went out in a cry
for help, and he conquered. -

*¢ David killed Goliath, and thag was the
eud of him,” said Rob that night, “but my
giant isn’t dead if I did conquer him once.”

*“1 know,” said his mother, “ bug every
vietory makes you stronger and him weaker,
and when the warfare is over there is a

crown of life promised to those who endure
to the end.”

day
boys were
accused Rob

—

DORE'S FIRST ATTEMPT.

AN interesting anecdote is related of
Doré, the celebrated artist, showing that
he was a gennine boy in spite of i genius.
Fver since his first crude attempts ab paint-
ing he had always hoped for a set of oils,
and when late one evening thoe long-proni-
ised box dild arrive he was wild with de-
light, The et torning he was up with
the sun eager to begin operations. But
then came the difliculty— he had no canvas
or paper. Nothing daunted, the inspired
Gustave pounces upon & dirty white chicken

at the result, the young artist tumsan ;
transformed chicken into the st'reetkfaﬂt"
With a contented mind, goes to brea from
00n sounds of lamentation are heard | ha-
without. Tt geems that the ignorant lnfol‘
bitants had taken the msthetic chlckeni -
Fome supernatural warning of dire “laﬂ;lok
And it took the united efforts of the ¥
oré family to restore their oquanimity-

—_— e
Ten Cents, and a Moral

HERE is a silver dime, my son ;
Looks like lead, it is biackened 80 ;
ot a bit like the shining one
T dropped in my pocket a week ago !
Ingy? Yes; do you think it strange ime?
It should loge its sheen in so short a t1 this
ould you like to know what wrought

change ime? .

For the worse in g brand-new silver di

The causge ig si

But mple, and readily told ;

P&y good heed to it, son of mine !
See if it does not a lesson hold

For a bright, brave boy, with a wis
shine,

I draw from m

h to

¥ pockel a copper cent ; ,
See, there ig the secret ; this yilver dime
Dropped in the pocket by accident,

48 rubbed aguinst, copper all the timé

And the o,
And hag
But the si]
And its
ow, the
nd yor

Pper is never a w hit more wll::lf;, H
gained not at all by its cqmpt

ver dime comes out less brights
value is questioned, as you see
moral for boys is very clear ; it to
L see it, of course? Well, lay

4 heart,

na see, I drop the dime in here b !
And the copper there : let them be ape! tw
~Pittsburgh Christian Advoc®®

i
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.

aAng
WHY cannot, the question of licenbl"%
th.e sale of intoxicaiing liquors be su/
nutted to the vote of the poor mof,hel‘]
working hard o support and save de-
child, whom the saloon threatens to r
Stroy—as well ag to the drunken bumme
who will gel] hig vote early and often foln
d‘rmk of whiskey? Isn’t it strange th

“the mothers of men” should not
reckoned ag ¢ people 7

/
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Reduced in, Price.

ORIGINAL PLATE EDITION

OF THE

Pansy Books

Cloth, Gilt, Orown 8vo, Frontispiece:
1 Ester Ried.

2 Ester Ried Yet Speaking.
3 Tip Lewis and His Lamp.
4 Three People.
5 The Randolphs,

6 Household Puzzleg,

7 Interrupted,

8 Julia Ried.

9 Mrs. Solomon Smith Looking On.
10 Sevenfold Trouble.

11 Chrissy’s Endeavour,

This fine edition, printed on heavy
paper, and strongly bound in cloth,
averaging over 400 pbages per volume, we

have decided to reduce from 50 gents
per volume to :

35 cents each.

In ordering ask for the Original
Plate Edition. Itis much stronger
in binding and of larger print than the
English editions at the price.

Usual discount to Schools,

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

Methodist Book and Mublishing House,
Toronto.

C. W. COATES, MoNTREAL.
8. F. HUESTIS, HauirA%®




