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in de Mornin',
BY LI1ZZIE YOBK CASE.

Good-bye, chile! I ain't here for long,
I'so a waltin' patient for de dav nln’;
De angols dar is & pullin® mighty strong.

Anq I'll meet ye, honey ! in de mornin'.

When dt;lstam fell down, 1 'member it
well,
Yet I don't knew de year I was born in,
But I goes by a star dat never has fell,
So I'll meet ye, honey! in de mornin’,

1 mind back yonder in old Tennessee,
How de speculators come without a
warnin’,
But now I'se a waltin’ for de Lord to
come for mo
And I'll meot ye, honey! in de mornin’.

What hab I done dat de Lord let me stay
A wailtin® so long for Je dawnin’ ?
The earth ig gettin’ dark and a fadin’
' away,
But I'll meet ye, honey! in de mornin’.

Don't cry, chilet I must say good-night,

For your mammy'’s done had a warnin’,

To close up de shutter and put out de
1ight,

But I'll meet ye, honey ! in de morain’.

AYMOSPHERIO PHENOMENA.
BY ALGERNON BLACKWOOD.

Thero are many curfous and strange
sights to be seen ih the sky {n some
countries where the conditions of the
gtirosphere are different from those ex-

in Canada and the United States.

The northern lights, it s true, often
gleam across our skies on clear nights,
apd occasionally lunar rainbows may
also be seen; but those circles and rings
and other queer freaks of light and re-
flection which adorn other skies are
rarely witnessed out of their prescribed
1imits,

The recognized home of several such
phenomena is far away in the north,
among the dismal regions of perpetual
fce and snow; where neither green leaf,
nor flower, nor singing bird, are ever
seen, to break the frightful monotony of
grim winter’s - everlasting reign. Heve
the sup, for six months in the year or
more, hardly appears at all over the sur-
face of the ice-bound earth. But ships,
under the guidance of daring captains
have plerced as far as this many a time;
and, fn our cut, we see the wonderful
brilliance of the Aurora Borealis, light-
ing up two lomely vessels, floating there
amid the towering icebergs of all shapes
that surround them.

“In anpother cut are shown the peculier
rings and mock suns that brighten the
sunless skies of stil) more northern lati-
tudes. The loneliness of
an' Arctlc funeral under
theae circumstances i3 oap-
palling. For days upom
days the sun is never seen.
and only this apology for
bis warm rays and health-
giving light s kzaown.
True, there are very few
bumsan beings in these de-
solate regions who need
the warmth; but explorers
tell us ot gcattered tribes
of Esquimaux who live there
oft the fat of seals, which
they also burn for oil in
thefr rude lamps, While they
,use the furs fur clothing,
and thus manage to keep
alive and warm.,

Stil! another cut shows
the striking mirage of o
pumber of vessels, both
erect and inverted in the

-~ alr,

Although the dfstant north
has mors than a moderats
share of these atmospheric
phenomena, they are by no
means exciasively conflned
40 these _parts. Much
nesrer home—among thLe
wilds of the Hartz moun-
talng, in Germ2ny—may
otcagionally be see what i3

f
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RORTHERNY LIGNTS.

known as ‘* The Spectre of the Brocken,”
so called because it is usually seen from
a certain point on the Brocken—a spur
of th¢ Hartz mountains. It consists of
a gigantic reproduction of your own

figure as you stand there, thrown upon’

the opposing wall of mist. It is an
exact jmage of yourself, and follows
every movement you choose to make
with great exactness. This phenomenon
is not, however, peculiar to the Brocken

alune. The astronomer of the Lick Ob-
servatory glves tho following interesting
deseription of a phemomenon twitnessed
Dby -him, and so similar to the above that
he applies to it the same name

‘*THE SI'ECTRE OF THE BROCKEN "

-

Obsorvatory grounds--in a fog through
which tho rays of the sotting sun would,
every now and then, find froo passage—

| watching the phenomenon of the appear-
; anco and disappearance of my shadow in

the fog, waich apparently completely
filled tho great canyon fout of whirh the
northorn slopo of AMount lHamilton rises
quite abruptl:) and bhidlng everything
boyond. Suddenly the imagoe scemed to

j Brow to enormous proportions, and In
i outline it appeared to Lo standing on the

familliar mountaln, which, on tho ather
slde of the cunyon, rises to the helght
o! moro than & thousand feet, and dis-
tant from the Observatory nbout onu
mile. . . Nearly the whole of theo
mountaln was now lit up by sunlight
and visible through the fog (which wa=
probably only a few yards from mo),
against which my sbkadow was pro-
jected. IWhile 1 was mentally trving
to dotermine the scale of the tmage
which seemed to have a height of ucb
more than a thousand feot, 1t suddenly
dwindled down to its naturnl slze The
distant mountain was lost In the fog,
and a few moments afterwards 1 was
surrounded by the same onvelopo ™

in the cut is shown a similar offect
of fog and sunlight, whigh may be some-
times witnessed on the Sitmplon Pant
that joins Brigue with Domo d’Osaoln, In
italy. ‘The majority of the phenomena
of rings and circles scen in tho sky ave
due to the presenco in the higher reglons
of the atmosphere of numerous and
minute particles of ice. We ance witnexeny
a soniewhat similar effect on the heigh's
of the Black Forest mountaing.  The
night was bitterly cold, and the whole
forest, with 1ts myriads of trees, was
swathed in a cold, damp mist. This,
condensing heavily on the branches, froz-
at once, and gave to every twig and stick
a beautiful coating of clear, shining ice
The mist was not sufilciently dcense to
prevent the moon belng dimly vistble
overhead, and it was round her strug-
gling form thbzt the curious phonotenon
was to be secen. At a conslderable dis-
tance from her disc was a large ring o,
luminous mist, defined with great clear
ness and exactitude. Intersecting this
at tho four points of the compass were
smaller rings equally weoll defined, and,
turther still, half Jost in the dim ocean
¢! writhing mist, were visiblo portlons of
other rings and circles, intersecting and
crossing each other {n all possible direc-
tions. The effcet of the whole was
weird in the extreme.

) 'WHERE RUBBER COMES FROM.

DId you know that the India rubber of
which your ball or your cloak I3 made

* A short time ago 1 was favoured with

the rare and truly imposing phenomenon .

ot * The Spectre of the Brocken.” I was
standing at the north-west corner of the

was once the milky-white sap of a tren ?
' India-rubber trees grow in the forests of
i South America. A great many men
are busy, every yesar, taking
the sap from these trees and
making 1t .nto India rubber

Dec¢p gashes are cut in the
bark of these trees, and a
Iittee cup is put unter each
gash. A milky julce drops
trom the gash and fails lut,
the cup. When the cup Ia
full the julce is pourecd
over a large plece of clay
or a flat board, to which it
sticks like gum.

After this, the Jjulce is
placed ovar a flre of palm
nuts. A thick black smoke
rises (rom the burning muts,
and glves to the sap, which
is now hard and dry, the
dark colour which is com-
mon to Indta rubber When
all this bas been done the
India rubber ia ready to be
sent away to bo made up
into hundreds of very usefu!
things.

There are so many things
m de of India rubber that
il | were to name them all
11 would be a sery loog list

C.ps,  overshours, . joaks
«cmbs, balls, and cven tents,
boats, and bridzes are

gcmetimes made of it Can
you think of anytbing clze?
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PLEASANT HOURS.

Three Ships.
nNY HAURIET r. BLODAQFIT.

‘Threo thips thero bo a-salllng,
Hotwixt tho sea and sky,

And ope 1a Now, and one I8 I'hen,
And one j# By.and-Bye.

The first 1tt!» ahip 18 o1} for you -
Ita masts are gold, its salls are blue,

And this i» *he cargo it brings :
Jovtul days with suntight glowing,
Muhn; where dreams like stars are grow-

ng,
Take thom, sweet, or they’ll be going!

IFar thoy overy one have wings.

Tho second ship 18 all for me—
A-sifling on a misty sca,

And out across the twilight gray.
\What it brought of gift and blessing,
Wouid not stay for my caressing—
Wna too dear for my possessing—

Bo it safls and salls away.

Tho last ship., riding fair and high,
Upon the sea, 18 By-and-Byo,
0 Wingd, be kind. and gently blow !
Not too swiftly hasten hithe-.
When sho turns, sweet, you'll go with
her—
To what port I may not know.
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR 0OUR YOUNG FOLK.
Rev. W, I, Withrow, D.D,, Editor,

TORONTO, JULY 10, 1897.

JUNIOR EPWORTH LEAGUE.
PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC.
JULY 18, 1897.

Prayer foi pardon.—Psalm 51, 7-12.

BITTERNESS OF BPIRIT.

His prayer is continued by the use of
the most severe deprecatory languago
that can be used. Hyssop was a bitter
herdb, which was used for medicinal pur-
poscs. Here it may be intended as a
figure of speech, which may mean a
jrocess of cleansing of the soul from de-
filement. Tho verses 7 and 9 are all
of the same import.

CLEANNESS AND RENEWAL.

Verse 10. This means purity, removal
of sin, and bringing the fruits of holi-
ness.  When the heart {s made pure, the
fountain is then clean, and the streams
issuing forth will also be clean. Right
words will be spoken, and righteous ac-
tions will be performed. A right splrit
will pervade every part of cur life, with-
cut which the heart cannot be kept clean,
The Holy Spirit dwells in the heart of
the believer, prumpung the man to right-
wué;;less of deporimunt, and consistency
of iifo,

A FURTHER I'ETITION,

Verse 11 David does not presume
to say that he does not deserve to bo
cast away from divine presence. He
knowsz all this to be true, and this is
what he deprecates. *“Cast me not
away " The calamity would bo S0 severe
that he shudders at the very idea of it,
and dreads its possibility. Then ho goes
a step further, “Take not thy Holy
Spirit from me*” This would be an
overwhelming calamity. Any other be-
reavoment he might endure, any other
afiiotion he might bear, but the !Hes of

the Holy 8pirit would bo an Irreparable
loss, Do wo all feel the invaluablo
character of the Holy Spirit as David
did? How do weact? Do we nevor
grleve nor quonch the Holy Spirit ?

A VURTHER REQUEST,

Verse 12. Ho onco was joyful in the
Lord, but that timo has gone, and now,
instead of belng joyful, he is sad, and he
muurns and deplores the loss ho has
sustained.  ** Restore unto me.” This
{s but a continuanco of tho former petl-
tions, for if tho heart be clean, and the
inlquity 18 blotted out, most assuredly
the joy of salvation would be sure to
follow, GQGood people have a right to be
Joyful. If they are not s0 they are liv-
ing beneath thelr privilege. The whole
prayer tecachbes us tho earnestness and
the Importunity which ho folt under the
clrcumstances.

APP'LICATION.

Lot overy member of our Leagues tako
care and do not fall into sin. If you
fall, riso again. Pray carnestly for the
restoration of the Dlvine favour. God s
married unto the ULackslider, anc he
walts to be graclous.

———

A OHINESE IDOL SHOF.

Let us imagloe ourselves this morning
in a Chiness idol shop. Tho images are
placed on counters or tables, the scated
and kneeling figures in front of those in
a standing position. Some of them re-
present men who were scholars and mer-
chants, others princes and warriors, and
some carry swords and some have
tablets on which are painted Chinese
characters.

The gods of China cannot be numbered,
and their images are found In every
town and village in the land. Odd
stones, queerly shaped roots, and fan-
tastic bits of wood are worshipped. A
fisherman found a mass of oyster shells,
brought in by the tide, the shape of
which resembled a llon, and for genera-
tions that was worshipped in his family.

There are many gods worshipped in
every houschold. Some are beautifully
carved, many are gllded. Idol-making
is A great ndustry in China, and idol
shops are found in every city.

Is It not sad to think that the little
children of China and other heathen
lands are taught to bow down to idols
of wood, stone, and metal? Isaiah
says that a graven image 18 vain. It is
worthless. Men should be ashamed to
do so foolish a thing as to worship idols,
but they did it when Isaiah lived, and
many people in the world still do sv. An
idol is a lifeless thing. The carpenter
makes it with tools. The sruth fashions
ft with hammers. It is made into the
form of man. Men select a tree out of
a rorest. They hew it down, and,
strange to say, out of it they make an
fdol which they worship. They bow
down before it. ‘They say unto it:
* Deliver me, for thou art my god.” 1Is
not this very foolish and wicked ? Men
are stiil making idols in some parts of
the world, and worshipping them, be-
cause they have never been taught any
better.

Should not we be thankful for the
privilege of worshipping the true and
living God ? Shall we not send mls-
slonaries to teach these people about the
true and living God ?

WHAT IS SAID OF “ONWARD.”

We recelve many kind testimontals as
to the work this paper s dolng in pro-
moting the interest of temperance, re-
ligion, and everything else that is good—
often In regions where vory little else in
the way of religlous reading ur, indeed,
reading of any sort, is received. One
of our mipisters says, * It bas taken my
people by storm.” Others write to Dr.
Briggs, publisher, expressing their high
appreciation of it. Among the letters
received {s one from a subtscriber in Mus-
koka, which says:

* After reading it myself, I lend it to
ancther family living near who are
thirsting for such reading matter as On-
ward containg. Thus two families have
the benefit of its weckly visits, much to
the delight and edification of nine per-
sons. 1 can say with assurance that
Oaward and the other Sunday-school
periodicals are dolng s good work in
Muskoka, where wo¢ have not sguch
superior advantages as are found in our
towns and citiexx. I belleve eternity
alone will reveal the good work that is
being done by the dissemination of your
Sabbath-school papers. Erverybody says
Onward {s the best paper, and the most
instructive and interesting and whole-
some pRper that can be met with any-
where. It sustains s good reputation in
these outlying aistricts.™

AS OTHERS BESZ US.

It is very pleasant ‘o read in our Eng-
11sh exchanges the kind words which our
visiting friends have to say about Canada
and Canadian Methodism. The Rev. Mr.
Curnock, thae accomplished editor of The
Mecthodist Recorder, pays a very high
tribute to Canada, doscribes fully his
visit to Toronto, and expresses his sur-
priso, ns does also * Sister Dora,” the
Rev, Bowman Stephenson’s accomplished
daughter, at the absence of visible pov-
erty, and concludes his account o? his
visit as follows :

“In our drives and tramps about To-
ronto we saw abundant evideaces of
wealth, culture, comfort. Slum life i3,
apparently, unknown; ordinarlly and in
general there 18 no distressing poverty.
It people choose to work, and if they do
not drink or play the devil, there is, at
least, a decent livellhood and a tolerable
measure of comfort.

“ The strects of the city are resplendont
with architecture, and at night with
electric light. Many of the streets are
8till disfigured by hideous telegraph poles
and myriads of overhead wires, Gradu-
ally, however, these disfigurements are
disappearing. The paving also is im-
proving. It i8 curious In these Cana-
dfun clttes to see miles of sldepaths
planked with timber. The city gently
slopes to the bay. Lake Ontario here i8
very beautiful, and adds greatly to the
interest of the city.

“ From morning to night Toronto en-
jovs its Sabbath. ‘There is no trading
and very little vehicular traific. At
church hours crowds of well-dressed peo-
ple flock to and fro. A great peace—the
peace of & God-fearing people—keeps the
city as with a guard. We saw no trace
of drunkenness or disorder. ¢ Happy
are the people who are in such a case,
yea, happy are the pepple who have the
Lord for their God.'

‘“To preach to these people, to hear
the hearty singing, to feel the grip of
strong hands and gentle hands as the
members flle past the communion, to
hear prayer and praise perfected, and a
fellowship meeting equally good, to see
the joy, to feel the glow to note in the
announcements and in the talk of the
evening numberless signs of vigorous
lite, and to detect nothing that offended
taste, but everything to cheer and win—
it was an 1inspiration. No one of us
can ever forget the Sunday we spent in
Torontu—the greatest Methodist city in
the world.,”

STORY OF THE QUEEN'S LITE.
VL
HOW THEY BUILT THE CAIEN.

Do you know what a calmn 18?2 It is
a great heap or mound of stones, 1t is
2 Scotch custom to build a cairn. When
anything pleasant happens, the Scotch
Highlander likes to build a cairn.

It is a little like celebrating, you see.
Every time he looks at his cairn he re-
members the pleasant thing that hap-
pens.

So when the Queen and her family
took possession of Balmoral, they built
a cairn. The cafrn was built on a fine
day in October.

At ele.en o'clock they all set out for
Craig Cowan, on which the cairn was to
be built.

In the party were the Queen, the
Prince, the seven children, and many
ladies and gentlemen. The servants too
were there, and the tenants from the
cottages.

‘““All our little friends were there,”
says the Queen. “ Mary Symms and
Lizzle Stewart and the four Grants'—
Highland laddies and lassles,

The cairn was bullt on the highest part
of Crzig Gowan. Tho Queen placed the
first stone, Prince Albert placed the sec-
ond. Then each of their children added
a stone, according to their ages, begin-
ning with the Princess Royal. It was
in 1862 that the cairn was built, and the
Princess Royal was then nearly twelve
years old.

After these, the ladles and gentlemen
cach placed a stone, and then they all
came up together, each bringing a stone.
So they builit and butit till the cairn was
eight feet high, when Prince Albert
climbed up to the top of it, and placed
the last stone, and it was finighed,

‘While they were building it, the High-
landers, both tho old people and children,
danced reecls, and the *“dear old dog
Monk " sat and gravely watched pro-
ceedings.

After the cairn was finished they gave
three cheers. I suppose they were High-
land cheers.

It was all “So gay, and pretty, and
touching,” the Queen says, that she felt
ltke “crying ! For droll as {t may
scem, it i3 trus that when people are
very, very happy, they often feel liks
crying.

Woell, after it was all over, the Prince,
and tho Queen, and *“ Vicky" went
through the woods searching for deer,
and pocr ¢ Vicky " sat down on & wasp's
nest and was badly stung.

In 1865 the new castle was built, as the
old one was too small. When the Queen
and Prince Albert entered It for the first
time, an old shoe was thrown after them
for good luck,

When the Queen is at Balmoral she is
clways awakened in the morning by the
playing of the bagpipes under her win-
dow,

A company from some Highland regi-
ment is always on guard at Balmoral
when she i3 there,

That's Tommy.
BY MABKLLY C CLAPP.

If you meet a little barefooted lad,
Whistling a tune that is merry and glad,
With an old straw hat pushed back on
his head,
With his 1ipa all stained with the straw-
berries red,
That grow on the five-acre lot, with eyes
That are blue as the bluest of April skies,
With a mite of a nose that s upward
turned,
And chegks by the sun's flerce kisses
burncd—
That's Tommy.

It you want to know where the May-
flowers hide,

‘Meath the dry, dead leaves in the glad
spring-tide,

Where the violets dance 'neath the pine-
treo brown,

Or Jack Frost shakes the first chestnuts
down,

Where the trout bite best, or the wild
grapes grow,

In purple clusters hanging low,

Where the coast i8 jongest, the ice most

clear,

When the happy hollday time draws
near—

. Ask Tommy.

Wit hands thrust deep in kis pockets
small,

He trudges away, when the cow-bells
call ; .

Father's “'right-hand man "’ he is called
at home,

Though he'll not be eight till the snow-
flakes come,

And mother smiles over the work that
would be

Both hard and wearisome wers not he
Ready and willing on errands tc run,
From the peep of the dawn to the set of
the sun—
Dear Tommy.

When the woud-birds are crooning & low
good-night,

And the hay-cocks have put on thelr
pight-caps white,

When the purple shadows enfold the
hills,

And down in the meadows the whippoor-
wills

Lift up their voilces, a tired boy

Creeps into the arms that know no joy

Like holding him, and fond lips press

The tangled curls, as they say * God bless

Qur Tommy."”

Mr. Hugh Price Hughes fdentifies him-
gself very intlmately with American and
Canadian Methodism. Instead of saying
* yours ” or “ theirs,” he says *our,” as
it he were, as indeed hs is, one of the
family. * Our greatest success has been
in the west” ‘In Canada we have
made wonderful progress,” and so on.
We rather like this, It shows the
solidarity of Methodism throughout the
world. When we visit the old land we
feel that we are not aliens and strangers,
but that we share the glorioue inherit-
ance of -English thought 1nd English
Methodism, and we are glad when our
English friends, in like manner, claim
their share in all the glorles of Meth-
odists in this new land.

Tha%ldest book in the world, to which
a positive date can be assigued, is an
asgortment of pioverbs somewhat after
the style of the prcverbs collected bdy
Solomén. The work is accredited to
Ptahhotep, an Egyptian king, and Egypt-
ologists assign to it an antiquity of at
least three thousand years B.C. Abra-
ham. was called to leave his home in Ur
of ¢ Chaldees, 1921 B.C., 8o that this
voliithg ; was written eleven hundred
years before the beginning of Jewish his-
tory. ; The Deluge is placed by most
chronologists at B.C. 2348, s0 ths book,
it its dating is correct, must have besn
written before the flood. Mathuselah
was:born B.C. 3317, s0 that this papyrus
was prepared and these proverbs wers
collected when the oldest man on record
was a lively young fellow of three kun-
dred yeara _ e .,



PLEASANT HOTURS.

1

Hooing and Praying. '

Sald Farmer Jones in a whining tone,
To bis good old neighbour Gray,
"1've worn my knees through to the'
bone,
But it ain't no use to pray.

* Your corn Jooks just twice ns good as
mine,
Though you don't pretend to be
A ghinin’ light in the church to snine,
An’ tell salvation's freo.

“1've prayed to the Lord a thousand
times
For to make that 'cre corn grow ;
An’ why yourn beats it so an’' climba
I'd give & deal to know.”

Sald Farmer Gray to his nefghbour Jozes,
In his quiet, easy way,
*When prayers get mixed with lazy
bones,
They don't make farmin’ pay.

*“ Your weeds, 1 notice, are good and tall,
In spite of &ll your prayers ;
You may pray for corn tili the heavens
fall,
It you con't dig up the tares.

“ I mix my prayers with a little wofii,
Along in every row ;

An’ I work this mixture into the soll,
Quite vig'rous with a hoe.

* An’ I've discovered though still in sin,
As sure as you are born,

This kind of compost well worked in,
Makes pretty decent corn.

“So while I'm praying I use my hoe,
An’ do my level best,

To keep down the weeds along each row,
An’ the Lord he doas the rest.

“It's well for us to pray, both night an’
morn,
Ag eovery farmer knows ;
But the place to pray for thrifty corn,
Ig_right between the rowe.

*You must use Your hands while pray-
fng though, -
-If an gnswer you would get,
For-prayer-worn knees an’ a rusty hoe,
Never ralsed a big crop yet.

" An’ 80 I believe, my gcod old friend,
It you mean to win the day,
From ploughing, clean to the harvest
end,
You must hoe as well as pray.”

“ Probable Sons.”

CHAPTER IX.—(Continued.)

AMlly's little toague was only 00 ready
to.talk of Tom Maxwell. ‘“He helped |
me to get some holly in the wood yester- ¢
day. I have nice talks with him often, |
Ho says he is very happy, and this will |
be the best Christmas he has spent in
his 1ife. Uncle, J want to ask vou some- ;
thing. I've been thinking of it a great
deal. to-day, only since I was knocked
down this afternoon I've had such a pain
i myv head I left off thinking. But I've
just remembered it now. You see it is
really Jesus Christ's birthday to-morrow,
and I was thinking I've been getting
presents for every one in the house but
bim. Nurse has been belping me with
some of them, I've made nurse a kettle-
holder, and cook a‘°needlebook, and I've
bought a penknife for Ford, and a
thimble for Sarah, and some handker-
chiefs for Maxwell and Mrs. Maxwell,
and some woollen gloves for Tommy.
And I've nothing--no, nothing for him.
It I only knew something he would like.”

She paused, and a soft wistfulness
came into her eyes. *“1I was thinking,”
che went on, * that perhaps I could put
my present for him cutside the nursery
window on the ledge. And then when
we are all In bed, and it is very quiet, I
éxpect he will send an angel down to
bring it up to him. I think he might
do that, becauss he knows how much I
want to give him something, But then |
I don't know what to give him. Could
you tell me, uncle ?”

1 think,” gaid Sir Edward gravely,

A'the only way you can give him a
*Christmas present Is to give somethjog
to the poor. He would rather have that.
I will give you this to put in the plate
to-morrow in church.”

And Sir Edward put his hand in his
pocket, and rolled a sove_elgn across the
table- to his litile niece.

But Milly was not satisfled,

“+Thig is sour present,” she said doubt-
fully. * What will you give him this
Christmas becides ¥ Is money the only
tding yoa can give him, uncle 1

|
rose from the table. His foelings were ,

foremost in his thoughts, the child's

question rang agaln in his ears, I8 .
money the only thing you can give lhimy, t
uncle ¥  And llke a flash of light came .
a reply: |

“No, I can givo mysclf dback to him, .
my soul and body, that have now beon so
long in the keeplng of his enemy.

After a fow minutes’ silence, he sald, |
in a strangely quiet volce, * Como, little
one, It is bedtimo; say * Good-night,’ and
run up to nurse!”

Milly came up to hiw, and as he stood
with his back to the fire warming his
hands, she took hold of the cnds of his
cont in her little hands, and, looking up
at him, sald, * Uncle Edward, you gave
me a kiss like a father might have done
this afternoon. Would you mind vory
much giving me another ?”

8ir Edward looked down at the sweet
Iittle face raised so coaxingly to his, and
then took her up fn his arms; but after
he had given her the desired kiss he said,
with some effort,—

‘I want you to do something to-night,
little one. When you say your prayers,
ask that oae of God’s prodigal sons may
bo brought back this Christmas tiine. It
is one who wants to return. Will you
pray for him 7"

* Yes, uncle,” replied the child softly.
*“And will you tell me his name ?”

‘ No, I cannot do that.”

Something in his face msade his little
njece refrain from esking further ques-
tions. She left him a moment later,
and Sir Edward went to the smoking-
room and sgeated himselt in & chair by
the flre. The chimes of the village
church were ringing out merrily, and
pregently outside in the avenue a littie
company of carol singers were singing
the sweet old Christmas truths that none
can hear untouched.

“Glory to God in the highest, and on
earth peace, good will toward men.”

A sense of the love of God seemed to
surround his sou), and this verse came
into his mind as he mused :

“1 have loved thee with an everlast-
ing iove, therefore with loving-l:indness
have I drawn thee.”

Could he not trace in the events of the
last few months the hand of a loving
Father gently calling his wanderer home?
Stricken down himself, placed on a sick
bed for reflection, brought to the edge of
the valley of the shadow of death, and
then tenderly restored to life and health;
the gentle voice and life of a little child
pleading with him day by day, and that
life . having 8o lately been miracu-
lously preserved from a great dan-
ger, all this filled bhis heart with
the realizatlon of the mercy and
loving-kindness of God; and when
again the past came up before him, and
the tempter drew near again with the old
refrain, “ You have wandered too long,
you have hardened your heart, and God
hag shut his ear to your cry ! Sir Ed-
ward, by the help and power of the
Divine Spirit, was able to look up, and |
say {rom the depths of his heart,—

‘* Father, I have sinned against heaven, !
and in thy sight, and am no more worthy
to be called thy son.”

They were sitting in the study the next
afternoon, the child upon his knee, when
Sir Edward sald suddenly,—

‘Do you know that I have received a
letter to-day about you 7’

‘“ Who from ?” asked Milly, with in-
terest.

*“From wmy eister, your aunt, {n Aus-
tralia. I wrote to her when you cama
end ske wants to have you out there, |
and bring you up amongst her own chil-
dren. She says a friend of hers will
take charge of you and take you to her
next month. I must talk to nurse about
lL!l

The little hands clutched hold of his
coat sleeve tightly, but not a word did 1
Milly say. 8ir Edwerd noted a slight
quivering of the lips, and a piteous gleam
in the scit brown eyes. He waited in
silenco for a moment, then sald cheer-
tully,—

“Won't you be glad to have a Jot of )
boys and girls to play with, instead of‘
staying here with a lonely old man ?

Still the child said nothing; but sud-
denly down went the curly head upon his
arm, and tae tears came thick and fast.

Sir Edward raised the little face
his,— .

“We must not have tears on Christ-
mas Day,” he sald. * What is the mat-
te,. don't you want to go 2" R

I suppose I must,” sobbed Milly. |
* Ford told nurse the day I came that
you hated children. I've always been,
thinking of it, but you have been so kind
to me that I thought perhaps he had
made a little mistake., Miss Kent dldn’t
want me, and now you don’t want mse,
and perheps my aunt won't want me
when I get there, I wishk God wanted

y on the girdle of sincerity of thinking,

| there a great deal to interest you.

mo, but I'm afrald ho docsn't, Num!

| almost getting boyond his control. With | says she thinks be wanls mo to work |
y the one subject that was now always . for him when I grow up.

1 think-1,
think I'm rather likn tho little kitten ,
yosterday, that nobody was sorry for,
when sho died. You sald thore woro,
plenty moro kittens, didn’'t you 1

*“1 don't think there aro plenty of
small Miiltceuts {n thts world,” and 8ir
Edward's volcs was husky, * Now

. lsten, littloc woman, I have been thlnk-{

ing over the matter, and have decided |
this afternoon to keep you with me, I
find I do want you aftor all, and cannot
afford to lose you. Supposing we dry
ull‘eeo tears, and talk about somothing
elge.”

And ss the little arms were thrown
round his nock, and a face full of amilos
and tears like an April showor was lifted
to his, the *“confirmed old bachslor”
took to his heart the little malden whose
very existence had so annoycd and dis-
tressed him only a fow months before.

** Unclo Edward,” she sald, a little time |
after, “ do you know {f that prodigal son
you told me abcut last night has come
back to God 7"

Sir Edward was silent for a minute,
then very gravely aud solomnly ho sald :

“1 think he has, little one. It has
been a very happy Christmas Day to him,
and you must pray now that he may not
be ashamed to own his Lord, who has
so mercifully brought him back through
the instrumentality of one of his lambs.”

TOR END.

OUR 00ZY CORNER.
BY Z. ADDIE HEATH.

* Back again to school;

Hear the bells a-ringing!
Feot a-dancing, heads a-whirl,
Shouting boy and shining curl,

Here they come a-singing,

Back again to school.

* Back again to school,

Clear September wezther,
Wayslde golden-rods ablow ;
Eyes asparkle, checks aglow,
Down the grassy ways they go,

Merry mates together,

Back agaln to school.”

You know what Shakespeare saya:
‘It 21l the year wera playing holldays,

To sport would be as tedlous as to
work.”

So it happens well that the playground
is close upon the school-room,

Have you ever heard of the Bluecoat
Boys ? They are the school-boys of
Christ's Hospital, in London. They
wear a long, blue gown and leather
girdle. When they are at play they
tuck their long skirts into their belts.

In the East, where our Saviour was
born, the boys all wear long and loose-
robed garments, and the girdle, or belt,
is very nezcessary.

In Holman Hunt's beautiful picture,
the “Boy Christ” {e tightening the
buckle of his girdle with his right hand. |
I mean the picturs of the * Boy Christ.” |
He is as real a boy as any of you, though
there never was such beauty in any other ,
boy's face ag shone in his, because it was
a heavenly beauty. Jesus was only
twelve years old then, hut a writer for
young folks, in speaking of this paint-
ing, refers to him as tightening hls
girdle, because, to use our Saviour’s own
words, “I must be about my Father’s
business.”

Then, this same writer wants to know
it all you boys and girls, after coming
back from your long vacation, need not,
like Jesus, when he was twelve years
old, “to tighten your gzirdle of service,
and seek with all your hea 8 to do your
Father's will” 2

The purpose of the girdle i{s to keep
in place, to hold together. It has a
binding power. All you who have put

—

fesling, speaking, and acting—and, I:

trust, there is not orz of you who has
not done so—will not you ask Jesus to
** help you to pull it tight* ?

Sometime you boys and girls may
cross the ocean and visit Christ's Hos-
pital, where the Bluecoat Boys go to,
school. I dare say you would find
A
good way to prepare for the journey is
to read about this school. Find out how
it happened to be started in the first
place,

WOULD THE CHAIN HOLD.

Thero i & good story that Dr. Miller
tells about the chain that an old black-
smith made. He lived in ths heart of
a great clty, and 21l day long the people
could hear the clanging of his hammer
upon the anvil, and they knew that ne
was Jorging a chain. Now and then
idlers dropped in to watch his work, and
as they saw how faithful and patient he
was, and hoew he would never pass ove?

it . an A o——

a link til} it was sndeolutely perfect, they
laughed at him and told him ho would
get over su much more accomplished if
he did not take so tmuch pains,

But ths old smith only shook his baad
and kept on doing hl3 best, making
ovory link as strong as If the whole
chain depended upon ft. At last he
dled and was lald away in the church-
yard, and the great chain which lay In
tho corner of his shop was put on board

a ship. It was colled up out of the
way, and for s long time no oge
noticed. {t,

But there camo 2 florce, wild wind In
the winter, when the wind blew a gale,
the rain dashed down In torrents, and
vivid dashes of iightning daried through
the sky. Tho ship tofled through the
waves, and strained and groaned as zhe
oboyed her helm. It took three mon at
tho helm to gulde hor. They lot go her
anchor, and the great chain went rattling
over tho alde of the deck Into the gloomy
waves. At last the anchor touched the
bottom, and the chaln, made by the old
blacksmith, grew as taut and stiff as a
bar of frop. Would it hold ?

That*Wwas the questlon overy one askod
as the 'Q!o izcreased. If ono link, just
one link, was Imperfect and weak, they
were lost ; but the faithful old amith had
done his best in exch link., Each had
becn perfect, and this night his work de-
fled the tampest, #aud when at length the
waves were stilled and the sun aross,
the vessél with all har precious lives was
safe. )

What had saved her ! Tho chain, you
say. Well, yes; but what waa tho
guality that had been wrought into tho
chain ? Fidelity. Yes; that was it
And don't you see what a parable it is
of our dafly character-building ? Link
by link, ncur by hour, decd by deod, we
fashion it; and when tomptation comes
it will test our work, One weak spot,
and we shall be wrecked by that one im-
perfect link. But if wo have been fafth-
ful in all we can withstand temptation
and hold fast to the anchor of our souls,
—Thke Lifeboat.

HONEST AND EARNEST.
BY . T. WILDEM.

“Can 1 wake up de leaves In your front
sard, aufitie ?* asked flve-year-old Ralph
one autumh afterncon ; and when Aunt
Sue asid”**Yes,” Raiph, with his little
wheelbarrow and rake, worked buslly til}
dusk. And the happy smile on his face
when ho recelved the big ginger cooky.
and was called a busy little worker, was
good to see.

“Can I haul In your kindling wood
and clean the yard all up 7 sald seven
yvear-old Ralph, standing at the back
door with his small express cart. And
Aunt Sue, who had been looking lon:
for a big boy, was only too wlilling to
give the job to her little industrious
nephew. And the pennjes that went
into the bank that night jingled merrily.

“ Can I rake your lawn and untie your
rose bushes ?” asked ten-year-old Ralph
one warni spring day; and Aunt Sue, wh?
had learned to know a good workman,
consented wllingly, and felt that the
money pald was well earned,

« If yourwjl} haul away all the old rags.
bottles, and rubbers stored away In the
shed, Ralph,” sald auntic, two years
later, “ you may sell them ‘on halves* ;"
and Ralph, delighted to be busy, worked
all the forenoon, and the money carned
went toward his new shoes.

“Do you want your paths shovelled,
sir 7* asked Ralph tho next winter ot
Mr. Brotn; and Neighbour Brown, who
had all along watched the industrious
little fel.ow, consented, knowing the job
would be welt done. And Ralph’s wet
mitten cloged that night over a bright,
new qusrter.

“1 want a boy, Mrs. Wayne,” gaid
AMr. Brown a year later, ' to do choras
at my officg between school hours, and i
know Ralp) s the one, because he i3 In-
dustrious and honest.” And Ralph's
business kept him in clothes all winter.

1 want & young man in my office. at
my books,” salid Mr. Brown to Raiph,
when he had finished school; “ and you,
Ralph, have donc what has been giren
you so well that the place is yours, if
you wish §t.” And Ralph's heart was
tight as he went home that night,

*1 want an overseer in the best room
of my manufactory,” sald Mr. Brown as
Ralph turned twenty-one, “and, as {
have found I can trust you amd your in-
dcstry, will. you take the situation ¥

*]1 want a..partner in my buasiness,
Ralph,” gald old Mr. Brown some years
later. * I am getting on in years, gnad
I need a steady, honest, industrious hand
and head to consuit with. Wil you
come to my counting-room and talk it
over T°

It is the honest snd earnest Who get
to the toy, boys.

Keop on tryisg.
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PLEABANT HOURS.

The Old Flag.
BY 4. ). HOAS,

Prom whore the Atlantic Lillows roar,
Ou Nova Hcotia’s rock bound shore,
To whore Pacific's poaceful wave
‘The coasts of bright Vancouvor lave.

My Canada, young, strong and free,
‘Thou stretchost hero from sea to soa,
The brightest gem in England’s crown,
Ot constant valour and renown,

Proud are Canadians of their land,
Its vast resource on every hand ;
Proud of that Island o’er the foam-—
‘Their motherland, the empire’s home.

A noble heritage is ours,

Nature on us rich blessing pours;
Cotlumbia’'s wealth of towering plne;
Buperior's treasures of the mine.

The prairie’s store of golden gran,
The tinuy harvest of the main—

All, 211 are ours, s priccloss dower ;
We'll guard it well {n danger's hour.

Our fatners nobly fought and disd,

To give to us this !and we prido ;
We'll guard {t well for which they bled,
Augd cherish, too, our honoured dead,

Stand by the flag; Great Britain's might
$hall nerve our arm strong in the right!
Beneath its crimson folds unfurled,

We proudly may defy the world.

GOLD AND I1T8 USES.

It the average reader or thinker will
devots a few minutes to the subject of

gold and its uses, and how much of it

annually disappears by wear, leaving no
possible trace, he will find
himselt involved in some
extremely interesting cal-
culations, If some genius
would only lnvent a power
strong epvugh Lo attract to
it the millions of invisible
particles that have and are
constantly being worn off
the varlous articles com-
posed of that metal, what
an {mmense amount would

be recovered !
Where do these par-
ticles go? Here, there,

everywhere; in your house,
on the streets, in the
banks, business houses,
stores, and wherever man
goes. As an instance of
this, the following is cited.
There 18 at present a verit-
able gold mine Dbeing
worked in an old watch-
case factory in Brooklyn.
It occurred to the new pur-
chasers of this proper'y
that, durlng the long years
ot manufacturing of gold
watch-cases that took place
there, & large quantity of
gold particles must havo
been absorbed by the fluor-
ing, walls, furpace, chim-
pney, etc.  So they went
carefully to work and tore
the old bullding down, bit
by bit, and burnt and
crushed the material, after-
wards fssaying the ashes.
So far, something like
$50,00C has been recovered.
Say an ounce of this lost gold were re-
covered. If we melted it down and
gllded a fine sllver wire, it would extend
more than thirteen hundred miles; or if
nineteen ounces were recovered (which,
in the form of a cube, would be about
ons jnch and a quarter square), it would
gild a wire long enough to compass the
whole earth like & hoop.

It you pick up a gold leaf, such as is
used for gilding purposes, it becomes a
curlosity in your eyes when you realize
that seventy-five square inches of it
weigh only one grain. Now, the thou-
sandtk part of a llne, or inch, is easily
visible through a common pocket-class.
Hence it follows that when gold is re-
duced to the thinness of gold-leaf,
1-60,700,000 of 8 grain of gold may be
distingulshed by ilhe oye. But it is
claimed that 1-140,000,000 of a grain of
gold may be renderad visible.

Large quantities of gold are used in
gllding portions of exteriors of pubdlic
and private buildings. For {nstance, if
we taks the Cburch of St. I:mac, at St.
Petersburg, we flud that it sequired the
uss of two hundred sud forty-seven
pounds of gold to gild its five crosses.
The)y can be seen glittering at a distance
of twenty-aseven miles.—Harper's Round
Table,

A retired fireman calls himself an ax-
spurt,

VAOCATION DAYS,

With a great many young peoplo these
are vacation days. This nced not mean,
howover, that they are empty days.
8chool-rooms aro closed for a time. The
routine of hours and bells and tasks is
dropped for a secason. But it 18 not to
bo supposed that theso mid-summer
weeks are to bo mere blanks in the year.
Troy simply furnigsh a dificrent phase
of lite for a while, Thoy give oppor-
tunity for resting tired brains and tired
bodies by more physical exerclse out of
doors. But idleness i{s nevar the best
kind of rest. Some occupation different
from that of ordinary days is much
better.

The young people who are wise should
therefore spend their vacation with a
purpose. This purpose should include
good physfcal culture. We must take
care of our bodfes. The summer season
for these who are at play affords many
opportunities for laying {n stores of
health,

But the vacation days furnish oppor-
tunity also for reading a book which is
not printed in ordinary type—the book
the nature. God wrote it himzelt. Every
leat {z a little chapter, every flower
teaches ita sweet lesson, every blade of
grass has {ts touch of inspiration, every
waving tree is a whole volume in itself.
Then mountains and rivers and valleys
and seas are written all over with the
great thoughts uf God. Blessed i3 he
who learns to read what God has written
in thess natural things.

Summer {8 a good time to study
botany, or geology, of entomology, or al-
most any natural sclence. The books
one should read in vacation time need
not be the ordinary text-books of the
8chool, but would better ba books that

AROTIO MIRAGE.

are {n sympathy with what one sees in
tields and woods or by the sea or on the
mountains or in travel.

Vacation days, especially to those who
travel, bring many opportunities for use-
fulness. Nothing reveals one's true
nature better than travel does. Selfish
people are apt to show the worst side
of their selfishness on railroad cars and
stcamers. Unselfishness always has fts
opportunities in the way of ministering
kindness, of exercising pAtience, of show-
ing thoughtfulness, of doing a thousand
little things fn the passing days which
roveal the true Christian spirit.

These are mere suggestions for vaca-
tion times for our young people. They
should dring back in the autuma browned
faces, strengthened muscles, clear eyes,
good digestion and physical preparation
of every kind to fit them for the very
best work in the busy days before them.

Those who epend thelr summer vaca-
tion well away from home, enjoy thelr
homo better when they come back to it.
Family love 18 all the sweeter because of
temporary separations. Then we appre-
ciate our loved ones botter when we have
missed them for a while. Those who
have been taking vacation from church
work or Sunday-school or Christian En-
deavour meetings, will come back with
new and enriching experiences. If they
heve Deen liviag up to thalr privileges
they kave sought many cpportunities dur-

ing the summer days fer dolng good as
well as recelving good,

Whi'o these happy days last, let every
ond make the most of them, leaving be-
! hind memories of helpfulness and kind-
! ness, and gathering impulses for what-
goevor things are pure, whatsoever things
aro lovely. Wo should all work better
for a wholo yocar bocauso of our fow
weoks of vacation in the mid-summer
days. If we do not we have not spent
the time in the very best way.—Forward.

LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THR ACTS AND REPISTLES

LESSON II1.—-JULY 18

PAUL AT THESSALONICA AND
BEREA.

Acts 17. 1-12, Memory verses, 10-12,
GOLDEN TBXT.
They received the word with all
, readineas of mind, and searched the
Scriptures daily.—Acts 17. 1L
OUTLINE.
1. The Gospel Preached, v. 1-4.
| 2. The Gospel Opposed, v. 6-9.
t 8. The Gospel Believed, v. 10-12.
| ‘Time.—A.D. 62.
Places.—Thessalonica and Borea.
HOMB READINGS.
Paul at Thessalonica and Berea.—
Acts 17, 1-9.
Paul at Thessalonjca and Berea.—
Acts 17, 16-15,
The Gospel with power.—1 Thess. 1.
The apostles’ joy.—1 Thess. 8.
Search the Scriptures.—John 6. 32-39.

M.
Tu.

w.
, Th.
F.

8. Diligent study.—Deut. 6. 1-9,
Su. Scripture opened.—Luke 24. 25-32.

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.
1. The Gospel Preached, v. 1-4.
What did Paul find at Thessalonica ?
How did he spend his Sabbaths ?
What graat truth did he preach ?
What great fact did he proclaim ?
What class especially received the
truth ?

2. The Gospe]l Opposed, v. 5-9.
Who made opposition ? Why ?
Where did they seek for Paul ?
Whom did they take in his place ?
What charge did they bring against
Paul and Sflas? What against his
friends ?
What. was the effect of this tumalt
upon the rulers ¢
3. The Gospel Belleved, v. 10-12.
What night journey was made by Paul
and Stlas ?
At what place did they seek to labour ?
What was the character of the Jows at

that place ¢
How was the word received and
tested 2 Golden Text,

What command did our Lord give in
regard to Bible study ? John 5. 89.

What was the result of this Bible study
in Berea ?

In wkat should wo {mitate tho Bereans?

Who opposed Paul's preaching ?
What defeated thelr opposition ¥

THE WAYS OF LIONS.

The kcepers of the lions in the Eng-
lish Zoo are probably as well acquainted
with the idiosyncrasies of their gigantic
pets a8 any men, for there are always
large numbers of lions there, scme of
which llve from ten to twenty years. A
neculiarity noticed by the keepers at
this Zoo {s that bad weather affects 1fons
Just as it does human beings. A rainy
day will make them lmp and llstless,
and a glimpse of sunshine makes them
happy as crickets. Bad weather, how-
ever, does not prevent them remember-
ing when meal-time is at hand, and they
are as restiess as young kittens till their
food is forthcoming.

The llons are fed once a day eight or
ten pounds of meat, trith plenty of bone
attached to keep their tceth and stom-
achs in good condftfon. It does not take
long for the lions to make thoir daily
meal disappear, and they all have fine
appetites,

When lions fall sick, thelr medicine is
hidden in thelr food, and they are not
aware that they are being dcctored.
Sometimes they suffer from toothache,
but usually get better without any treat-
ment, which would rather Incon-
venience the rash dentist who tried
treating the aching tooth of &
king of the desert. Occaslonally
the lion's claws have to be cut. In the
corners of thair cages are placed big
trunks of trees, which are usually worn
down to slivers. Thess are the lion's
nafl scisors, and {f ho s a well-conducted
lion he whittles away his claws on them
every morning. If he neglects this, his
claws grow round till they again enter
the flesh of his paw, and then the keeper
has to cut them. This {8 managed by
placing an inviting bit of meat near the
bars of the cage, and when the lion ap-
proaches for it & lasso is slipped over his
head, and he is dragged closo to the bars,
with his paws projecting. The paws are
then tled together, and the keepe: can
work easlly, with no fear of being
chewed

The cbief tamer at the London Zoo,
as he rubbed th3 noses of his pets who
came to the bars, said he dld not piln
faith to the gratitude of llons, and no
matter how gentle one became, it was
every bit as tricky as its snarly brother
There !s Do security that the best-
natured one of the lot will not turn on
its trainer any moment. They grow up
in captivity just as large and strong as
in the wild state. One llon in the Zoo
has an evi] reputation. ILast Christmas
time it killed a man. When the lfon
was sent to the Zoo, it was skinny and
bony and cross. Now it is fat, sleek
and contented, and the keeper lays the
credit for the change to the powers of
a lioness that took the lion in hand on
his arrival, and made of him the most
cbedicnt, henpecked husband to be found.
—Chicago News.
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More Experienoes of Elizabeth Glen.
By ANNIE S. SWAN,
With full-page illustrations by
D. Muzrray Suaye
Price, cloth, postpaid - - - - - $1.00
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there as woll as in the library.
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