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AMONG ICEBERGS.

Amona the perils en-
countered by ships sailing
in the north Atlantic Ocean
is that of running into the
great floating masses of ice,
called icebergs. In the
northern regions where it
is very cold, great moun-
tains of ice form in the
winter season, and when
the spring draws near and
the weather becomes
warmer, large portions of

ice become loosened from the
mainland and are carried south-

ward by the currents

ocean. Vessels in passing, even
as far south as the line between
New York and England, are in
danger of running into them.

Our cut shows a vessel pass-
ing one of these mountains of ice
during a snow-storm at night.

It is having a very

escape, but fortunately the berg
was discovered in time to put on
a full "head of steam, and, by

running the vessel as

possible, she passed just as the
uge sea monster crashed across

er stern,

There are many thrilling inci-
dents of narrow escapes

being crushed by icebergs.
“We will relate a few.
We will first quote from
Dr. Kane’s Explorations
in the Arctic Ocean :

* But a new enemy came
in sight ahead. Directly
in our way, just beyond
"the line of floe-ice against
which we were alternately
sliding and thumping, was
a grougp of bergs. We had
no power to av01d_. them ;
and the only question was,
whether we were to be
dashed in pieces against
them, or whether they
might not offer us some
providential nook of refuge
from the storm. But, as
we neared them, we per-
ceived that they were at
some distance from the
floe-edge and separated
from it by an interval of
open water. Our hopes
rose, as the gale drove us
toward this passage, and
into it ; and we were ready
to exult, when, from some
unexplained cause, —prob-
ably an eddy of the wind
against the lofty ice-walls,
—we lost our headway.
Almost gt the same mo-
Ment, we saw that the

- O8rg8 were not at rest;
th gl H

Ween the two,

“ Just, then, a broad sconce-piece or low
Washed berg came driving up from

the Southward., The thought flashed upon
e of one of our escapes in Melville Bay ;
lon 28 the sconce moved rapidly close
ahgside us, McGary managed to plant an
N its slope and hold on to it by &

Water.

anchoy ¢

AMONG ICEBERGS,

close that our port quarter-boat would
have been crushed if we had not taken
it in from the davits,—and found our-
selves under the lee of a berg, mn a
comparatively open lead. _Neverdid heart-
tried men acknowledge with more gratitude
their merciful deliverance from a wretched

an anxious moment.
o, whiter than the pale
ursuing us, hauled
dashing over his
s, and his forehead
r ice as if in scorn. he
on us as we advanced :
d to a width of perhaps
d the yards to clear

3 with a momentum of their own they
Were bearing down upon the other ice, and
4t it must be our fate to be crushed be-

Our noble tow-horse,
horse that seemed to be p
us bravely on,
windward ﬂlank o
ing up the lesser

be%'gspencroached up:
our channel narrowe
forty feet: we brace the
the impending lce-wa

the poop ; ang we

the §
the scamey ad

A thrilling adventure with an iceberg is
related of a vessel on its way from Ayg-

lose shave,—so tralia to Liverpool, England.
O ]

encoura,ging on

‘It was about midnight,
and we were running at
eleven knots an hour. ~ We
had been sailing for eigh-
teen days, and had on
board a cargo of wool and
gold.  Our ship, the In-
dian, a three master, was
apparently well manned
and officered. We had ex-
perienced much gloomy
weather, for some days
past, and the fog made it
impossible to take observa-
tions, and it was plainly to

be seen that officers and crew
were anxious.

““There were but three ladies
among the passengers, and these
were persons of wealth and refine-

They were possessed of

ul and pious turn of mind,
ad their Bibles from time to
conversing pleasantly; al-

the continued gloom and

the uneasy motion of the vessel
were anything but conducive to
Y or the pleasant interchange
of thought,

“Our ship was s large one and
strongly built; and in this there
Wwas much to solace us, Sturdy as
her timbers were, however, they

now beginning to groan

and as the wind had been

freshening since night had
set in, those with indiffer-
ent sea-legs were con.
strained to keep below.

‘“ About midnight, then,
and while we were run-
ning at the speed already
mentioned, we were gy
oused by a violent shock,
succeeded by the crash of
falling spars, and 4 grind-
ing sound along our star-
board side.  We hurried
on some clothes and got
to the poopdeck, when a
dismal sight presented it.
self. The ship wag lying
broadside on to an im.
mense iceberg, which tow-
ered like a mountain over
our heads. All her spars
and sails above the lower
masts were gone over the
starboard side. The fore-
mast was also broken close
to the deck, and hanging
at an angle, still held by
the rigging. The main.
yard was hanging broken
over the side, and only
the mizzenmast perfect,.
The mizzen topmast wag
standing, the top-sail yard
hanging from it broken
in the slings. The bow-
sprit hung brokep, along-
side, and the ship,

: R ® night v,
dark and ramy, with strop, as
no;
preer Wg saw (fhat the portglife owest
seen lowered, and g
nor could wc, see One was af, the Wheg]

any officep

eserted the
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dividedour numbers. Some took charge of
the wheel and remaining sails ; Jothers set
about cloaring off the ice which lay in
masses on the decks. L

We perceived the boat tossing in the
swoll off our port beam, and apparently
endeavouring to regain the ship. We
shouted to the men in her to come along-
side, that the ship was tight, but in the
roaring of wind and waves could scarcely
hear their reply, except for help. This we
did all in our power to render by throwing
ropes and life-buoys, but all fell short ; and
wo suppuse they had lost their oars, and
we could see the seas washing over their
boat, and that she was full of water. The
back swell from the ice threw her to wind-
ward from us, and we lost sight of her in
the fog. She was never heard of after-
ward ; 80 that there can be no doubt that
she and her faithless crew went to the
hottom, although had they stuck manfully
to their posts every soul of them would
have been suved. The ship now demanded
all our attention. We found she was drift-
ing to leeward past the iceberg, the cross-
jack kept aback assisting ; and we had the
relief soon after to see her drop clear of it,
and into smoother water to leeward.

“ Day now began to break, and an awfnl
state our ship appeared to us in. She
rolled like a log, and, with spar and wreck
hanging over the sides, and ice and water
washing about, we thought we must meet
the fate of those who had taken to the boat.
By the mercy of God we found she was not
stove beiow the water line, and kept tight.
We commenced clearing away the wreck,
and succeeded in cutting away the main-
yard and wreck from the mainmast, when
the ery, ‘Ice to leeward !’ was raised, and
we saw a huge berg looming out of the
mist.  We braced up the crossjack and se
the spanier, and trunmed the foresail as
well a8 we could, then anxiously watched
the ice. The good ship forged ahead with
the wreck hanging to her, and cleared the
ice abous a hundred yards. Scarcely had
she done so than the foremast fell, crushing
-the long-hoat —the other boats were pre-
viously stove by falling spars.

¢ On wmustering, we found that, besides
Captain Brower and Mr. Jones, the mate,
fifteen s:ilors were gone. The ladies be-
haved niost admirably, never losing their
presence of wind or their faith in heaven
—an exnmple which excited a powerful
influence over the remainder of the pas-
sengers and crew.”

DRINK BILL.

In the London Times of February 17
there it an editorial on “‘The National
Drink Bill,” in which we are told that the
amount spent in the United Kingdom for
intoxica it drinks during 1891 was over
seven hundred million dollars. This is an
increase of $8,750,000 over 189, and the
editorial argues that, as there has been a
decrease in the more expensive drinks,
‘‘wemay assume with melancholy confidence
that wor king-class drinking has increased.”
It means, says the Times, that ‘“ down the
national throat there floats enough to pro-
vide the country with two navies or two
armies, with the civil service thrown in—
or very nearly so. It means that the beer
drank in one year would pay the interests
on the niationa! debt for threc; or that, if
funded for nine years, it would pay the
whole dusbt and leave us no more interest
or annuities to pay. Or, from another
point of view, it amounts to a probable tif-
teenth part of the whole national income ;
that is, everybody in England may be con-
sidered o spend six or seven per cent. of
his revenue on beer, wine, and spirits
taken together.” The T4Wmes admits that
there are ‘‘but very few people, except
those di-cctly interested in public houses
and breweries,” who do not regard this
as an appalling showing ; but then *“ there
is the revenne to be considered ; and we
have to vemember that of the money spent
on drink 2 sum of nearly twenty-five wil-
lion pounds goes back to the national cof-
fers.” The Times adds : ““ Nobody forgets
this, lexst of all the trade, especially when
it ealls it~ friends around it, as it did at
Shoredi.-h on Monday,” to denounce the
opposition which had been made by the
vicar as ** immoral, un-English, and an un-
necessary interference with respectable
tradesinen, who are licensed by the state,
and contribute largely to imperial and
local taxatiom.”

Useless.
BY IRENE PRIOR.

A UirE without a motive
Is a useless thing at best,
When so many acts want doing
Which would bring us peace and ress.
It brings us pain and worry,
It brings us discontent ;
It makes the world seem empty,
And all effort poorly speut.

A life without a motive,

Like a plant without a flower,
Surely ends in disappointment

At the wasting of its power,
Each life is seut for.something ;

That something each must find ;
We know that ere we gra-p it

We must work among our kind.

A life without a motive

Is a thing that can’t exist,
When we try to do our duty

And bring light down through the mist
Of the lives of weary toilers,

Though discouraged, sick, and poor,
Who hopelessly seem waiting

For worse evils at their door.

A life without a motive
We will gladly cast aside
When we cateh the inspiration
Of those busy lives, beside
Which all others will seem nothing
On that day when we return
Our talents, bright or rusty,
To the Master, for his own.
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Pleasant Hours:

APAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK
Rev. W. Il WITHROW, D.b., Editor.

TORONTO, JANUARY 28, 1893.

STANDING TREAT.

OxnE of the most absurb of all foolish
customs, is that of inviting a erowd of
friends or strangers to walk up to the bar
and ‘‘take something at my expense.”

Men do not buy other things, either use-
ful or ornamental in this way;—why
should they make an exception in favour
of this poisonous draught, which is the
cause of most of the crimes which curse the
land and which fill the ecommunity with
poverty, mourning and woe.

Some one has seisibly said :—*¢ Now,
boys, if you want to be generous and treat
each other, why not select some other place
besides the liquor shop 7 Suppose as yougo
by the post office, you remark : * I say, my
dear fellow, come in and take some
stamps !’ These stamps will cost no more
than  drinks all round. Or go to the
haberdasher’s, and say : * Boys, come in
and take a box of collars”  Walk up to a
grocer’s, free and generous, and say :
*What kind of cotfee will you have 17 Wh
not treat to groceries by the pound as Weﬁ
as liquors by the glass? Or take your
comrades to a cutler’s, and say, ‘I'll stand
a good pocket-knife all round.’”

This would be thought a strange way of
showing friendship, but would it not be

better than to offer to fri
t iend
poisonous, deadly draught ¢ °e
a Suplfose a émm should kee
esnakes, and allow mep i
bxttgxx at ’si)_(pence a bite ?to {’:\(f)glu(idl Tnd be
se_nsxble. thmg for a man to invit Bl o
friends in to i i ® Ml his
{)t worth our while to tur
rutes, maniacs, and murderer
homes intc hells of tr<)ublee;$11(i di
giving them ““ something o drink af
m

expense 77 At last it bit i
and stingeth like an a,<lde13:’t'h flkea serpent

T
HOW TO LovE GOD.

IN a beautiful New i
boy about ten years olq l}:i;gvl:: dsivﬂlage’ iy
ing near to death and ve sady i, draw-
joint heir, with an only brothe.r t o vas a
estate, and the inherifance was '1? t
coming into his possessiop « but ]ibs Yabout;
the loss of this that made’) him gas s
was a dying boy, and hig hear 10: . d
treasure which he knew hg, n ge. fora
his, Snd wlllxicllll was worth mofevetlo bﬁ.e“
now than all t m
how i o gould of all the Western
He was very dear
about him now, and
of his life 1 was with
his guardian where
ca.mei into his room,
overlooked a beautify]
the noon wind was genrgleag?z:;’ir? vel{) Which
sight of which seemeq t, ~{ave nogi o the
the pale boy on .the bed. 1 satccli
imn,blto&d; his hand, and looked i;i::,n }I]{y
rouble i
tro ace, asked him what made him, 513

¢ Uncle,” said he, ¢
Won't you tell me howI 5 g g love God

I cannot describe
which he said these w
of trouble which
him :

*“ My boy, you must trust Go

) y USE tr d firgt
:-;lllle,r} you will love hiny without trying

maddening,

P & den of ray.

to the one wh,
during the Tag
him in the
he died.

the windows

Writeg

ords, and
he gave me,

» and

to at
With a surprised 1 ;

“What lid you? say 77 0ok he exclaimeq ;
I repeated the exact wor

shall never forget how hig ?:rgg a}.‘i:Z,e%lmd I
eyes

opened on me and hj
slowly said : B cheel flushed ag he
** Well, I never knew ¢
ways thought that [ mugl? tl(}:x?faorg
bef?re I had any right to trust himo’(’l
No, my dear boy,” 1 answereq. s«
wants us to trust him; that is w}, God
Lord Jesus always asks us to do ﬁat the
al'l, and he knows that 88 800N ag Tt of
him, we shall begin to love him - srust
the way to love God, to Ut vou 1o
him, first of all.” your trust in
Then I spoke to him of

and how God sent him th;:t}:J :Eorc.l
lieve in him, and how, all throy, hml
he_ tried to win the trust of s
'rwve.d he was when men woulrcrll
leve in him, and how €Very one
lieved came to love withoug tryi o be.
atall. He drank in the truth g1, 10 1ove
ing, “T will trust Jesus now,” wit? y say-
effort put his young sou] ip C’hrist’ 10}11t an
that very hour, and so he camg ist s
peace of God which passeth understn © the
and lived in it calmly ap sweetlandlng,
end. None of all the lovine frie ydto the
watched over him during the rn 8 who
weeks of his life doubted that the e:imamm
had learned to love God without t, o boy
and that dying he went to hi pying to,
having seen, he had loved,

Jesus,
ght be-
his life,
N how

0ot he.

1 whom, pet
_\>ﬂ-‘—>.~\
THE KING OoF BIRDS,

BY ELLA RODMAN CHUReR,

Tuis is the name by which ¢p
ever_ywhcrc known : not only itg 1a
but 1ts great strength angd fierce N
nature give it an undisputed gy,
the other birds of the alr.  The s
Washington,” as oup Amerj o oird of
sometimes called, is the lur\reizn
varieties ; and the sea-eng o

fisher, i3 als 9 a4 famgy,
b:x'ii Ar, 18 also a very fornuda.ble~lookin;1

As an eagle will fly ove ;
in an hour, and its b):)dy il‘sﬂa:l;l;;dred Miles
of a goose, it needs immenge winge- o that
port it, and these piniong wbegxh o Sup-
measure from seven to ten %eet . Pread,
single blow of these great wipg. o5
kill its prey at onee. 8 will often

eagle jg
Ige gj

> Ze,
and sayagg
ay over )]

arm fop-

“lad,

eadful ghy,
hookeq be&k_g, :?1?:}1: {:1};:

o
s 88 well may

. a8 wi
.r?l‘ce birg dest‘:;th
i tém 6 attacicy,
n T are it,;

: to carp
. 5 VEry topp:
ty its Young, 0 1ts nest g, ge g;mble\
© disobegions o
Toverhg
?O-Cketh at hi
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n
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. b
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en o T€ar hy jo - 8Ige
o AT sometlmeé
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of Washlngtl(l)ns?o mething from
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S the whole
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Gr:n(:]_neszf the ¢y
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© Younger gip
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A New Leaf.

Hg came to my desk with a quivering lip—
The lesson was done— , )

« Dear teacher, I want a new l’ea.f,’ he said,
«] have spoiled this one. ’

In place of the leaf, sostained and blotted,

I gave him a new one all nnspotted,

And into his sad eyes smiled —

« Do better, now, my child.”

I went to the throne with quivering soul—

" The o]d year was gone—

. Dear Kather, hast thou a new leaf for me?
1 have spoiled this one.”

ook the old leaf, stained and blotted,

A gave me a new one, all unspotted,

~ =" "and into my sad heart smiled—

« Do better, now, my child.”

Tie Gore-boy of Gamp Kippewe.

A Canadian Story.
BY J. MACDONALD OXLEY.

CHAPTER IV.
TH} BUILDING OF THE SHANTY.

Trank looked about him with quick
curiosity, expecting to see some of the men
in whose society he was to spend the
winter. But there were only the farm-
hands lounging Hstlessly about, their day’s
work being over, and they had nothing to
do except to smoke their pipes and wait
for nightfall, when they would lounge off
to bed. .

The shantymen had not yet arrived, Mr.
Stewart always making a point of being
at the depot some days in advance of them,
in order to have plenty of time to prepare
his plans for the winter campaign. N oting
Frank’s inquiring look, he laughed and
said :

¢QOh, there are none of them here yet.
We're the first on the field, but by the end
of the wrek there’ll be more than a hundred
men here.”

A day or two later the first batch made
their appearance, coming up by their
heavy teams that they would take with
them into the woods, and each day brought
a fresh contingent, until by the time Mr.
Stewart had mentioned the farm faily
swarmed with themn, and it became neces-
sary for this human hive to imitate the

\ fy, "es and send off its superfluous inhabitants

Rout delay.

~<hey were a rough, noisy, strange-look-
-#1g lot of men, and Frank, whose acquain-
‘ance with the shantymen had been limited
) secing them in small groups as they
passed through Calumet in the autumn and
8pring, on their way to and from the camps,
neeting them now for the first time in such
large uuinbers could not help some inward
shrmkmg of soul, as he noted their uncouth
ways and listened to their oath-besprinkled
talk.  They were ““all sorts and conditions
of men ”—habitants who could not speak a
word of Knglish, and Irishmen who could
not speak a word of French; shrewd
Scotchmen, chary of tongue and reserved
of ianner, and loquacious half-breeds
ready for song. or story, or fight, accordin
to the humour of the moment. Here an 1
there were dusky skins and prominent
features that betrajed a close connection
with the aboriginal owners of this conti-
nent. Almost all had come from the big
saw-mills away down the river, or from
some other equally arduous employment,
and were glad of the chance of a fow days’
respite from work while Mr. Stewart was
dividing them up and m_aking the necessary
arrangements for the winter’s work.

_ Frank mingled freely with them, scrap-
ing acqauintance with those who seemed
disposed to be friendly, and whenever he
came across one with an honest, pleasant,
Prepossessing face, hoping very much that
he would be a memher of his gang. He

™48 much impressed by the fact that he was

T

. Wently the youngest member of the

Fathering, and did not fail to notice the

sometimes curious, sometimes contemp-
tuous looks with which he was regarded by
the fresh arrivals.

In the course of a few days matters were
pretty well straightened out at the depot,
and the gangs of men began to leave for
the different camps. Mr. Stewart had
proutived Frank that ho would take care to

ut him under a foreman who would treat
im well, and when ou¢ ovening he was
liad into Lhe ofior and introduced to &

tall, powerful, grave-looking man, with
heavy brown beard and deep voice, Mr.
Stewart said :

< Here is Frank Kingston, Dan ; Jack’s
only son, you know. e’s set his heart on
lumbering, and I'm going to let him try it
for a winter.”

Frank scrutinized the man called Dan
very closely as Mr. Stewart continued :

““T'm going to send him up to Kippewa
camp with you, Dan. There’s nobody Il
look after him better than you will, for 1
know you thought a big sight of his father,
and for his sake, as well as mine, you'll see
that nothing happens to the lad.”

Dan Johnston’s face relaxed into a smile
that showed there were rich depths of good
nature beneath his rather stern exterior,
for he was pleased at the compliment im-
plied in the superintendent’s words, and,
stretching out a mighty hand to Frank, he
laid it on his shoulder in a kindly way,
saying : .

“He seems a likely lad, Mr. Stewart,
and a chip off the old block, if I'm not mis-
taken. I’ll be right glad to have him with
me. But what kind of work is he to go at.
He seems rather light for chopping, doesn’t
he?”

Mr. Stewart gave a quizzical sort of
glance at Frank, as he replied :

¢ Well, you see, Dan, I think, myself, he
is too light for chopping, so I told him he’d
have to be chore-boy for this winter,
anyway.”

A look of surprise came over Johnston’s
face, and more to himself than the others
he muttered, in & low tone :

““Chore-boy, eh? Jack Kingston’s son
a chore-boy !” Then, turning to Frank,
he said aloud ; “ All right, my boy. There's
nothing like beginning at the bottom if you
want to learn the whole business. You
must make up your mind to put in a pretty
hard time ; but I'll see you have fair play,
anyway.”

As Frank looked at the rugged, honest,
determined face, and the stalwart frame,
he felt thoroughly satisfied that in Dan
Johnston he had & friend in whom he could
place perfect confidence, and that Mr.
Stewart’s promise had been fully kept.
The foreman then became quite sociable,
and asked him many questions about his
mother, and his life in Calumet, and his
plans for the future, so that before they
parted for the night Frank felt as if they
were quite old friends instead of recent
acquaintances.

The following morning Johnston was be-
stirring himself bright and early getting his
men and stores together, and before noon
a start was made for the Kippewa River,
on whose southern bank & site had already
been selected for the lumber camp which
would be the centre of his operations for
the winter. Johnstow’s gang numbered
forty men all told, himself included, and
they were in high spirits as they set out
for their destination. The stores and tools
were, of course, transported by waggon,
but the men had to go on foot, and, with
fifteen miles of a rough forest road to cover
before sundown, they struck a brisk pace
as, in two and threes and guartettes, they
marched noisily along the dusty road.

“You stay by me, Frank,” said the
foreman, ‘‘and if your young legs happen
to go back on you, you can have a lift on
one of the teams until you're rested.”

Frank felt in such fine trim that, although
he fully appreciated his big friend’s thought-
fulness, he was rash enough to think he
would not require to avail himself of it;
but the next five miles showed him his
mistake, and at the end of them he was
very glad to jump upon one of the teamns
that happened to be passing, and in this
way hastened over a good part of the re-
mainder of the tramp.

As the odd-looking gang pushed forward
steadily,” if not in exactly martial order,
Frank had a good opportunity of inspectin,
its members and making in his own mins
an estimate of their probable good or bad
qualities as companions. In this he was
much assisted by the foreman, who, in
reply to his questions, gave him helpful
bits of information about the different ones
that attracted his attention. Fully one-
half of the gang were French Canadians,
dark-complexioned, black-haired, bright-
eyed men, full of life and talk, their tongues

go;{xq)uncgaamgl_ Iy g they plodded along in
sociable groups.” Of the remainder some
were Scobch, others Irish, the rest English.
Upan the whale, they were quite s promis-

ing-looking lot of men ; indeed, Johnston
took very good care to have as little ‘‘ poor
stuff ” as possible in his gang ; for he had
long held the reputation of turning out
more logs at his camp than were cut at any
other on the same **limits ;" and this well-
deserved fame he cherished very dearly.

Darkness was coming on apace when at
last a glad shiut from the foremost group
announced that the end of the journey was
near, apd in a few minutes more the whole
band of tired men were resting their
wearied limbs on the bank of the river
near which the shanty was to be erected at
once. 'The teams had arrived some time
before them, and two large tents had been
Eut up as temporary shelter, while brightly-

urning fires and the appetizing sizzle of
frying bacon joined with the wholesome
aroma of hot tea to make glad the hearts of
the dusty, hungry pedestrians.

Frank enjoyed his open-air tea im-
mensely. It was his first taste of real
lumberman’s life, and was undoubtedly a
pleasant introduetion to it ; for the hard
work would not begin until the morrow,
and in the meantime everybody was still
a-holidaying. So refreshing was the even-
ing meal that, tired as all no doubt felt
from their long tramp, they soon forgot it
sufficiently to spend an hour or more in
song and chorus that made the vast forest
aisles re-echo with rough melody before
they sank into the silence of slumber for
the night.

At daybreak next morning Dan John-
gton's stentorian voice aroused the sleepers,
and Frank could hardly believe that he had
taken more than twice forty winks at the
most before the stirring shout of *‘ Turn
out! Turn out! "The work's waiting!”
broke into his dreams and recalled him to
life’s realities. The morning was gray and
chilly, the men looked sleepy and out of
humour, and Johuston himself had a stern,
distant manner, or seemed to have, as after
a wash at the river bank Frank approached
him and reported himself for duty.

“Will you please to tell me what is to
be my work, Mr. Johnston?” said he, in
quite a timid tone ; for soinehow or other
there secmed to be a change in the
atmosphere.

The foreman’s face relaxed a little as he
turned to answer him.

“You want to be set to work, eh? Well,
that won’t take long.” And, looking
around among the moving men until he
found the one he wunted, he raised his
voice and called :

“Hi, there, Baptiste!
moment.”

n response to the summons a short,
stout, smooth-faced, and decidedly good-
natured locking ¥renchman, who had been
busy at one of the fires, came over to the

foreman. . )
¢<Qee here, Baptiste; this lad’s to be

your chore-boy this winter, and I don't
want you to be too hard on him-—savez ¢
Let him have p’lenty of work, but not more
his share.
th?ﬁ;ptiste examined Frank’s sturdy figure
with much the same smile of approval that
he might bestow upon 2 fine capon that he
was preparing for the pot, and murmured
out something like :
¢ Bien, m’Steur.
if ee’s a good boy.”

The foreman then said to Frank :

““There, Frank ; go with Baptiiste, and
he'll give you work enough.”

So Frank went dutifully off with the
Frenchman.

He soon found out what his wor~ was to
be. Baptiste was cook, and he was his
assistant, not so much in the actua! cooking,
for Baptiste looked after that himself, but
in the scouring of the pots and pans, the
keeping up of the fires, the setting out of
the food, and such other supplementary
duties. Not very dignified or inspiring
employment, certainly, especially for a boy
““ with a turn for books and figures.” But
Frank had come to the camp prepared to
undertake, without a murmur, any work
within his powers that might be given him,
and he now went quietly and steadily at
what was required of him.

As soon as breakfast was dispatched,
Johnston called the men together to give
them directions about the building of the
shanty, which was the first thing of all to
be done, and having divided them up into
parties, to each of which a different task
was assigned, he set them at work without

delay.

Come here a

1 sall be easy wid him

—

Frank was very glad that attention to hig
duties would not prevent his watching the
others at theirs ; for what could be more
interesting than to study every stage of the
erection of the building that was to be their
shelter and home during the long winter
months now rapidly approaching? It was
a first experience for him, and nothing
escaped his vigilant eye. This is thé way
he described the builé,ing of the shanty to
‘his mother on his return to Calumiet’

“You see, mother, everybody exocept
Baptiste and myself took a hand, snd just
worked like beavers. I wish you eeiid
have seen the men. And Mr. Johnpston—
why, he was in two places at ‘once ifivst of
the time, or at least seened to be ! It wus
grand fun watching them. The first thing
they did was to cut down a lot of trees:
splendid big fellows, that would make the
trees round_here look pretty small, T éan
tell you. Then they chopped off ull $he
branches and cut up the tiunks inbo ﬂ;e
lengths that suited, and laid them ope oh
top of the other until they made & wall
about as high as Mr. Johnston, ok - frlfaps
higher, in the shape of vite bi ’x‘oqg'f forty
feet long by thirty feet wide, M». Johnstoh
said. Tt looked very funny then, just like
a huge pigpen, with no windows and only
one door—on the side that faced the
river. Next day they laid long timbers
across the top of the wall, resting them in
the middle on four great posts they called
‘scoop-bearers.” Funny mname, isn't it/
But they called them that because they
bear the ‘scoops’ that make the roof ; and
a grand roof it is, T tell you. 'The scoops
are small logs hollowed out on one side and
flat on the other, and they lay them on the
cross timbers in such & way that the edges
of one fit into the hollows of two others, so
that the rain hasn't a chance to get in, no
matter how hard it tries. Next thing they
make the floor ; and that wasn’t a hard job,
for they just made logs Hat on two sides
and laid them on the ground, so that it was
a pretty rough sort of floor. Al the cracks
were stulfed tight with moss and mud, and
a big bank of earth thrown up arvound the
bottom of the wall to keep the draught out.

“But you should have seen the beds-
or bunks, as they call them, for the men.
I don’t believe you could ever sleep on
them. They were nothing but board plat-
forms all around three sides of the room,
built on a slant so that your head was higher
than your feet; so you see 1’d have had
nothing better than the soft side of a plank
for a mattress if you hadn’t fitted me out
with one. And when the other fellows
saw how snug I was they vowed they’d
have a soft bed too ; so what do you think
they did? They gathered an immense
quantity of hemlock branches--little soft
ones, you know—and sSpread them thick
over the boards, and then they laid blankets
over that and made a really fine mattress
for all. So that, you see, I quite set the
fashion. The last thing to be made was
the fireplace, which has ths very queer
name of ‘camboose,” and is queerer than its
name. It is right in the middie of the
room, not at one end, and is as bigas a
small room by itself. First of all, a great
bank of stones and sand is laid on the foor,
kept together by boards at the edges.
Then a large square hole is cut in the roof
above, and a wooden chimney built on the
top of it, and then at two of the corpers
cranes to hold the pots are fixed, and the
camboose is complete. And oh, mother,
such roaring big fires as were always going
in it after the cold came—all night long,
you know ; and sometimes | had to stay
awake to keep the fire from going out,
which wasn’t much fun ; but, of course, 1
had to take my turn. So now, mother,
you ought to have a pretty good idea of
what our shanty was like, for besides a
table and our chests there was nothing
mueh else in it to describe.” '

) Such were Frank Kingston’s surreund-
ings as he entered upon the humble and
labourious duties of chore-boy in Camp
Klppewa, not attempting to eonceal from
himself that he would much rather be a
chopper, or teamster, or road maker, but
with his mind fully fixed upon deing his
work, however uncongenial it might be
cheerfully and faithfully for one winter wt
lenst, feeling confident that if he did he
would not be chore-boy fot long, but would
in due tims be promoted to Same more
dignified and attractive position, Co

(T be conbinued. )
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PLEASANT HOURS,

MAUNA 1L0A,

TuE Sandwich Islands vy o0 I rest
volcanoes, both active an.l Ui,
world. The two most loit
Mauna Kea and Mauns
is fourteen thousand feet in  lieight.
Kilauea, on the latter mountain, is the
largest active voleano in the wopj]
an oval-shaped crater nine miles in circum.
erence. In this immense cauldron is a
red sea of lava, always in a state of fusion.
At intervals the lava is thrown

eight, and rolls in rivers down the noun-
tain sides. Except at these intervals the

i the
momntaing are
Loa, each of which

, having

native village of Waiohiny, which is in a
forest of orange, fig and guava, trees.

—_—
LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTER,

B.C. 515.) LESSON VI.
DEDICATING THE TEMPLE,
Ezra 6. 14-22,]

[Feb. 5,

[Memory verses, 21, 22,
GoLDEN Tekxr.

lad when they said unto me, Let us
goIi!lei‘zs 'tgh: house of the Lord.—Psa. 122. 1.

QUTLINE.

1. A dedicated house, v. 14-18.
2. A dedicated people, v. 19-22,

E.—B C. 515. From four to six years
a.f;I(;i‘Mthe delivery of the prophetic messages
of Lessons I1I., IV., and V.

PLACE.-—Jerusalem.
ConNEOTING LINKS,

already seen, the walls of the
mﬁél?i&?ie uuﬁnis}}’ied for twelve or four;
teen years. This lesson gives the history o
what the three preceding lessons were  the
prophecy. ExpLANATIONS,
the Jews—Chief of -clans, “The
chiEe'i":e;: ‘;JI;e fathers ”  According to the com-
mandments—God, through the prophet;ssi had
commaaded the erection of the temple, (,yrl:u?
" had authorized the beginning of the w?rﬂ;
Darius had ordered its.complet.mn ; and d)o't,
these kings had made liberal gifts toward i .
The Artaxerxes liere mentioned had not ye
ascended the throne, but ears.a.fterwafld he
gave commandment to eautify the qgs:lz
of the Lord, and his name is here unite
with the others. Adar—The Hebrew month
made up of the end of March and the be.
inning of April. Tt was nOwW twenty ‘one
gears since the foundation was laid, and four
yea.irs since the work was begun again w1tl;
zi our.  Children of the captivity—Sons o
th% men who had been transported to
Chaldea. Kept the dedication . ut);zéh
joy—The old men who had wept when g
';oundat;ion was laid must have been all dea
Divisions .. courses— David
llig(vivérouped the priests into twenty-four sec-
tions for duties, each section to have cha(;ge
of the temple service for a week; and a

MAUNA 104,

somewhat similar ryle wa,
the Levites, Woritten in
—This detail jg not in an
but the ordinance on
there to he found,
which followed
Purified together

s made in regard to
the Book of Moses

¥ Book of Moses,
which it was based is

The first month—N isan,
immediately  after Adar,
~Made themselves ceremo-
vially clean ; weng through a “ form ;7 their
doing so0 at thig juncture indicated the sin-
cerity of their worship.  7he Jilthiness of the
heathen—Heathen idolatry wag steeped in
moral impurity. 79, king of Assyria—The
Assyrian kingdom had been extinet for years,
but the Persian Empire covered the same

territory, old name was re-
tained in

Pracrroar TracHINGs,
Whayt illustrations hav
of

© wWe in this lesson

A hea,rc-temple dedicated to
A heart-service according to 3

A heart purifieq and joyous i
ship?

od’s service?
od’s law 2
n God’s wor-

THE Lgssox CaTECHISM,

I. How did the elders of the Jews suc-
ceed in their efforts to rebuild th
“ God prospered them.” ¢
of God wag finished, what did the restored
captives do? ‘“They dedicated it with joy,”
3. What regulations dig
dedicutory services ?
Book of Moses.”
their personal behaviour v «
the heathen of the land,”

Golden Text? I was glad when
ete,

Doorrinar SUGeESTION, —The worship of
God. Verse 14,

they said,”

CarecHISM QUEsTION,

And what was the Jast, and greatest proof?

His rising from the dead, as he himgelf
foretold.

Acts 2. 32,—This Jesus did God raise up,
whereof we are all Witnesses, .

Matthew 16. 21 5 1 Cor. 15, 14, 20.

X
THE RIGHT SPIRIT.

“I sEE,” he observed, walking into the
sanctum, *‘that you need the services of a
leader writer on your paper.” )

* That position has been filled, sir,”
the reply.

He I;ighed.

I notice, also,” he went on, ‘““that you
advertise for a person to address envelopes,
Is that position still open?”

“Ttis.”

*“ Then 'l take it.” )

This conversation is chronjclpd in a
comic weekly, and is supposed to illustrate
the fall from the sublime to the ridlculqus 5
but it shows something else, that the writer
never thought of. It shows the spirit of

sense.
cog::;rt‘or Stanford once remarked that he
remembered the days of '49 in California,
when any man could make four dollars a
day, and yet there was a beggar on every
corner. Their invariable excuse, when they
deigned to give any, was that there was no
work at their triidg. At thi m}:;“ﬁ:lelx;;
ay there are people in every c
ihyo are on th]e) way to starvation, or the

was

what they can find to do
does not ‘suit them,

The boy with the right
Spirit and the boy with
the wrong spirit come in-
to competition every day.
A merchant advertises
for a boy to help on the
books, and gets him, In
comes another boy, and
when informed thyt the
vacaney is filled walkg
out with his chin in the
air. A third boy, on
receiving the same an-
swer, applies for g place
as errand boy. Ten o
one he gets it, anq is
500N promoted to a clerk.
ship,

In the early
Bismarck, now
tal of North Dakota, a
city ordinance wag passed
requiring brick chimneys
to be built, buy there
Was not a bricklayer in
the place ; bus the chim.
neys were built by twe
painters, one plumber,

and s carpenter, who
would work at anything, rather than beg.

This is the right spirit—the willingness

take anything rather thap nothing,
uccess in life depends largely upon adapt-
ability, and it j5 almost an axiom that the
man who looks for something may not, fing
it, but the man who will do anything can

days of
the capi-

to

always find something. — Youth's Com.-
Panion,
\0-—._.“
A Strike,

BY MARGARET E. SANGSTER,

HusHED the hammer and mallet,

Hushed the pick and the drill ;

he work and the Wwage of the quarries
Stopped by a word at will,

len with a grim decision
Written on lip and brow ;

esterday, all wag action,

Silence and waiting now,

Vessels | ing at anchor,
Loaded with stone rough-hewn H
Silence brooding above them,
Silence, with curses strewn,
he strong arm limp and nerveless,
The full purse like the lean ;
Somewhere, God knows, 5 blunder,
As the angels watch Unseen,

hrob wigh, £ .
be wrong and the pj ht aboyt, i?r

Are strangely mixe i
For she rests her faith
And not on 5 fate

And over ang over she murmuyrg
Pondering late and soon ’
The terrible strike, it must fall alike
On the babeg whom the mothers crogy
And on women hea.vy-hea.rted !

of an empt, [
And a moan from the ba.b?’sy crlilll)).bo wrd,
Oh ! the tools of labour, idle,
And rusting i desolate shops,
€an griet to the Women and children
From the day that the hammer drop's.

A PRESH-WATHB, SPRING 1N THE
ATLANTIC,

ONE of the most remarkable displa.ys of
nature may be seen on the Atlantic coast,
eighteen miles south of St, Augustine, (g
Matanzas Inlet, and three mjl,
@ mammoth fresh-watep g Tin, roles
from the depth of the (I))ce&igi %:it% sul;p
force and volume ag to attract the attentiop
of all who come in its immediate vicinity.
This fountain is large, bold, ang turbuleyy,
It is noticeable to fishermen and othepg

assing in small boats along neq !

wonderf;

€nces,

1ts vicinity
e up-

n
alf an aere shows thig tr

and found gjy fathomg of

life of a tramp, because  with

a kind

horror, a8 the

of reverentis) awe, or holy
he abode of Supernatura) jnfly.
When the waters of the

are otherwige gg]

this _circumstance, he
€Xamine jtg surroundings,

nd s Water eve where
n the Vicinity, while the spri o

almost

JiM w
Wwanted to 3 y

she wag poor,
“I wigh T
he said to Will, hislitt
“Wor away,

ran off

Jim ran off shouting hig also,
a good many of them ; anq
tired, Will’ words, ¢

come back to him, and he wou’ld

again,

Spring itg
fathomlegs, Pring itself was

WORK AWAY,

as a

could raige three cents extra,”
e.

le comrad,

: , then,” answered Will, and
Crying his papers,

It was beginning to 8row dark when he

went in

to a horse-car. All the people in it

ad papers or shook their heads at him ex-

cept one
little boy
COst one cent,.

young lady.

She looked at the
and bought a

paper of him. Jg
She handed him a five-cent

plece. Jim wag going to give ler the
change when she smiled at him and said :——
*‘ The rest is for you.”
hen he ran to buy the

cake for hig sister,

of it, and ag they were eatin,
**I wish that !

And

that he haq ¢
giving up,

i‘

THE

little frosted
84ve him some
g it he gaid .

Kitty

lady knew.’
thought how glad he wag
worked aWay " ingtead of

then he

A POPULAR GAME -
\

EPWORTH WHEEL oF
KNOWLEDGE,

THREE GAMES N ONE.

The

ty
It is

Each boy
200 €orrespondip
Game, these

Persons

usefuy] §

are enclogeq with each
E.}very League shou],

Epworth Wheel had great
ear,

Popularity

& game of

questiong anq answers.
containg

Question cards, wigh
gd answer cards, p No. 1
are distributeq Among groups of
called ** wheels,» and the whee]

nawers to itg Question cards
game,

ey imparg much
A numbep of blank cards

box, for loca} s hits.”

d poss,

nforma.tion.




