Technical and Bibliographic Notes / Notes techniques at bibliographiques

The Institute has attemptsd to obtain the best original
copy available for filming. Features of this copy which
may be bibliographically unique, whick may alter any
of the images in the reproduction, or which may
significantiy change the usual method of filming, are
checked below.

Coloured covars/
Couverture de couleur

Covers damaged/
Couveriure endommagée

Covers restored and/or laminated/
Couverture restaurée et/ou pelliculée

Cover title missing/
Le titre de couvertura manqus

Coloured maps/
Cartes géographiques en couleur

Coloured ink (i.e. other than blue or black)/
Encre de couleur (i.e. autre que bleue ou noire)

Coloured platss and/or illustrations/
Planches et/ou illustrations en couleur

Bound with other material/
Relié avec d’autres documents

Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along interior margin/

La reliure serrée peut causer de I'ombre ou de la
distorsion le long de la marge intérieure

Blank leaves added during restoration may appear
within the text. Whenever possible, these have

been omitted from filming/

il se peut Gue certaines pages blanches ajoutées
lors d‘une restauration apparaissent dans le texte,
mais, lorsque cela était possible, ces pages n‘ont
pas été filmeées.

Additional comments:/
Commentaires supplémentaires:

L’Institut a microfilmé le meiileur exemplaire qu'il

lui 2 ét8 possible de se procurer. Les détails de cet
exemplaire qui sont peut-6tre uniques du point de vue
bibliographique, qui peuvent modifier une image
reproduite, ou qui peuvent exiger une modification
dans la méthode normale de filmage sont indiqués
ci-dessous.

Coloured pages/
Fages de couleur

Pages damaged/
Pages endommagées

Pages restored and/ov laminated/
Pages restaurées et/ou palliculées

\/ Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/
Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piquées

Pages detached/
Pages détachées

/ Showtkrough/
Transparence

Véuality of print varies/
Qualits inégale de l'impression

/Continuous pagination/
}/ Pagination continue

includes index{es)/
Comprend un (des) index

Title on header taken from:/
Le titre d2 I'en-téte provient:

Title page of issu2/
Page de titre de !a livraison

Caption of issue/
Titre de départ de l2 livraison

Masthead/
Générique (périodiques) de la livraison

This item is filmed at the reduction ratio checked below/
Ce document est filmé au taux de réduction indiqué ci-dessous.

10X 14X 18X 2X 26X 30X

[TTITTTTTTTITITT [T/

12X 16X 20X 24X 28X RX




————

VoL XX,

TORONTO, MARCH 31, 1900,

No. 1&

v

The Wondera of Creation.

There's not a tint that paints the rose,
Or decks the Hly fair,
Or streaks the humblest flower that
blows,
But God has placed it there

There's not of krass a single blade,
Or leat of lovellest green,

Where heavenly skill i not displayed.
And heavenly wisdom seen.

There's not a star whoge twinkling light
Shines on the distant earth,

Angd cheers the silent gloom of night,
But God bas given it dirth,

There's not a place on earth’s
vast round,
In ocean deep, or air,
Where skill end wisdom are
not found,
For God is everywhere.

Around, beneath, below, above,
Wherever space extends,
There he displays his bound-
less Iove,
Apd power
blends.

with mercy

SEAGULLS,

As one of the great ocean
steamers was rusking along
onh her way across the broad
Atlantic Ocean and was al-
ready some hundreds of miles
out 2t sea, a little boy ran up
to pis mother and cried :

* O mother, give me some
biscuits too."”

« Why, Freddie,” replied his
mother, “ what do you want
the biscuits for ?”

70 throw out to the pretty
birds,” Freddle said. “Oh,
come, motber dear, and see
the pretty white birds flying
after us. See how they dip
down and plck up the biscuits
on the water. What kind of
birds are they, mother, and
where do they sleep away out
here 80 far from land ?"

“They are seagulls, my
child,” replled the mother.
“They just sleep floating on
the Wwater—~no matter how
roygh it f8. TLey sometimes
follow ships hundreds of miles,
pleking up anything that the
cogk throws overboard. They
arg found on all large bodies
ot water—on the big fresh-
water lakes ag well as on the
ocean—but they are thickest
around the fishing banks.
They gather in hundreds about
the vessels where the fish are
belng cleared. As the waste
parts of the fish are thrown
overboard the scagulls dash
down wit’ hoarse cries and
great flapping of wings, tear-
‘ug at the pleces and Aghting
over them, but the fishermen
pay no attention to them.

We show one of these fish-
ng schooners that has been
disadled in a storm and is left
ta per fate. The seagulls can
be geen flocking around by
hupdreds, darting down upon
the pleces ot fish that have
beep washed out of the cink-
Ing vessel.

It our plcture could make

Yoy hear them <28 well as you can ser '
into tke watler

them, you would wapt to close your ears
and run away.

OYSTEES ON TREES.

The other day I heard somebody speak
of < oysters hangling upon the branches
ot trees on the borders of the Chesapeake

* That sounds 1ike a fairy tale,” thought
1to mysslf.

I determined Yo {investigate.
ld c "1 aiways supposed Oysters grew

8o 1| with little oysters growing all over them.

hung {n clusters on tree branches like
apples. Curious sort of oysters those
must be which grow oun trees along the
Chesapeake !

* Chesapeake Bay has the best kind of
oyster,”” sald the Talking Man. * The
reason they are sometimes found growing
on tree branches is this: The spawn of
the oyster floats about in the water,
togsed by wind and waves. It has the
quality of attaching itself firmly to any
solid substance it touches. Bometimes it
might be the bottom of & shlp, a rock, er
a tree branch. You Xnow the bottom

of a ship often needs scraping on account ]
of the shell-fish adhering to it

. Eal
BEAG
“Now, the branches of trees often droop
They do it slong the
borders of the Cheitapeake the same as
on the banks of any other river or bay.
At high tide such brancktes will be cov-
cred with water, and when the tide goes
back, the braaches come to the surface
again.

“*The spawn sticks to those boughs
when they are benecath the naves. Ina
few days the tiny oysters begin to de-
veiop. and befcre long, at ever) low Ude,
the branches c*u be scen hanging out,

“ Sometimes & branch which {5 often

small oysters, It jooks very odd, of
courze, but it's s common enough sight
down there

“Grow ? They don't gxow very large,
to be sure. To attain perfection an
eyster must be always under water, and
these hang half the time out of it. When
they are exposed too long to the het sun,
they die. Thelr weight often causes them
to fall off.

* l4ttle eysters are sometimes trans-
planted. Not off tree branches, %ut from
the beds at the bottom of the bay. They

s are pianted ln oyster beds Ia ovher places,

where, {n & couple of years, they grow te
maturity.”

‘-

—— ———

A WORD T0 BOYS.

It we are to have drunkards in the
future, poms of them are to coms frem
the boys to whom I am now writing, and
1 ask you if you want to bocome eze of
them ! No, of course you don’t ! Waell,
I have s plan that is sure to save you
from such & fate,

Never touch liquor i any form, That
is the plan, snd it is worth puttiag Isto
practice. I know you don't drizk aew,
and it seems {0 you a8 i2 you never woald.
But your temptation will come, 1ad it will
probably coms this way. You will fiad
yourself somueiime with a pumber of com-
panions, azrd they will have a
bottls of wine em the tabdle.
They will drink and effer {t
to you. They winl regard it
as & manly practice, and very
1ikely they will look upen you
as & milksop ‘¢ you doa't in-
dulge with them.

Then what will you do?
Wilt you say, *“ No, noe' none
of that stuft for me ! or will
you take the glasa with your
common sense proteeting, and
your consclence making the
whole draught ditter, and then
go off with a hot Dhead aud
skulking soul that at once be-
gins to make apologles for it-
self and will keep doing so all
1ts life 7 Boys. do pot become
drunkards.

AN HONEST BOOT-
BLAOCK.

One evening a gentleman,
who gave his name &3 farri-
son, of Freeport, 1il., was
hurrying dowr Broadway, tt
about five o'clock, carrylug a
valise, and when on the Caxnal
Btreet crossing, a large, well-
filled enveiope fell from his
coat. A lame bootblack,
named Danjel MoCarthy, bet-
ter known in tho nelghbour-
hood as “ Limping Dan,”™
picked it up, and running as
best he could after the loser.
cried, * Say, mister!* The
man glanced in the direction
of the call, and seeing the
boy's blacking kit, grufly
2afd, “1 dop't want a shine.”
The boy, however, exeried
himself, and stopping in front
of the man, held up
the envelope, sas.. _, ~* Mister.
you ¢ropped this*

Recognizing his properts
a chanz. immediately spread
over his countenance ss he
gazed upon the shivering crip-
plo before him and asked his
pname. He then tuuk himtoa
clothing store near by, and
paid for & coat and vost for
the boy, after which h¢ kanded
the gratetul boy a §20 bill, say-
iog, My boy, that envzlope
contained a large amount of
tmonbey. Whea 1 come to the
ity agsin 1 shaii be glad o

To the officer he said he
had sold some property on
TLong Island, and that the
cnvelope coptalned the pro-
cedds—$1,600 in cheques and
$600 in Dbills—which he hzd
Sust drawn from tie bank, and
in hig haste to get to Jersey
City. whers he was to take
the trais. he must have placed

It sounds funny to talk of picking ) the envelope betwezn hla inside coat ang
oysters off trees,” sald I, “ or cven seelng | overcoat instead of in his pocket.

them grow there.”

* Funny enough.
there.
the Talking Man.

But they do grow
I've see it lots of times,'” sald

Dean Farrar., of Caanterbury. recently

“ That's the way ;said that ° Eangland, just and gereroua

queer storics get about. Somebody hears | as ever, stands to-day amid the jeslouay
of a thing and doesn’t undcrstand the | of nations and the hubdub of lles. Noth-
sense of it. And most people never stop ; ing Is zadder than the proofs of lying

to ask what it means.

They either re- ; fury aad trantic jealousy with which tle
peat the story for a marvel, or say they

foreign press, almost without exception,

don't beijeve it. " —Barper s Young Peopie. ; daliy voids ita poisonous theum upon our

pative land.” The overwhelming r2a-

{ jority of Epglish papers applaud this as

A goaod consclence Is to the soul, whal ;an cxpression o the thoughts of Bug-
tndsr tho water. I never knew thay | under water will be nearly covared with | health i3 to the body.-—~Jossph Addison. ;1and, and gound a note of deflance.
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PLEABANT HOURS.

Look Not Upon the Wine.
BY ¥, r. WiLLIS

Look not upon the wing when it

1s red within the cup,
Stay not for pleasurc when ahe fills

Her tempting beaker up
Though clear Sts depths and rich its glow,
A spell of madness Jurks below

t

They 2s: it's pleasant on the Hip,
And <heery on the Frain,

‘They say It stl.s the sluggish blood
And dulls the tooth of patn

Aye, but-within its gloomy deeps

A stioging serpent unseen sleeps

Its rosy light will turn to fire,
Its coolness change to thirst,
And by its mirth within the breast

A slcopless worm 18 nurst—
‘There's not & bubble at the brim
‘That does not carry food to-him.

Then dash the burning cup aside,
And eplll Its purple wine,

Take not ita madness to thy lips,
Nor Iet 1ts curse bo thine,

*Tis red and rich—but grief and wce

Aro hid those rosy depths below

'
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Pleasant Hours:

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

! The contrast was so

great, my brother,
that I Just—had—to cry "

‘Is that all,"” sald the farmer laughing.
‘1t {t will give you an appetite for the
dinner which my wife Is fretting about
becausa {¢ {s getting cold instead of belng
eaten, I will tell you now a secret which
wifo was about to reveal when you ran
away A dinner exactly llke the one
that s walting for you has been sent to
tho parsonage. Come and eat, and my
wife =il tell you about It to give ycu a
rellsh ™ .
The parsonage was a little two-room
hut, scarcely fit for a stable. It was
grotesquo In its homeliness without. The
logs which formed tho original walls had
beon covered with boards nalled up and
down Tho boards had becomo warped
and twisted Into great wrinkles which
left many open places through which the
keen November wind was whistling.
Every shingle on the roof had a distinct
curl of its own that made the roof seem
_1tke & tously shock of bristly hair  The
chimney of mud and sticks was propped
in its place by a couple of fence ralls
that did not stop tho vibrations as the
strong wind swept around the corner of
tho cabln,

Within, the house was spotlesaly clean,
but painfully bare of all adorsment.
There was scarcely a thing it contained
that suggested the most ordinary com-
fort. Tho uncovered floor, the dingy
walls, and tho smoke-tinted boards which
formed tho celling would have made the
houss a wretched den had it not been
transtormed and glorified by the bright
faces of tho four littlo children whose
volces filled it with laughter and-song.
The itinerant’s wife sat by the open fire,
helping tho Iittle ones roast a potato each
in tho hot ashes on the hearth, She had
contrived a gweet little tale of belng cast-
aways on a lonely island. They-had all
reached the shore in safety. They had
found a sheltered littlo nook, and had.
built a fire,-and were roasting a few
potatoes that had floated from the ship
that had gone down  Her eyes wero wet
and her lips trembled, but her smile was
sweet, and her toncs were loving and
cheerful. As the little ones lstened, and
watched the potatoes, they chatted- with
one another.

“Just to think,” sald Willie, a little
fellow of elght years of age, * our dinner
on the Island s our Thanksglving din-
ner  It’s only potatoes I wish—'"

Before the wish could be put into
words, the shrewd little mother sald :

* Let each tell the other what we.have
to be thankfu! for I am.thankful we
are all bere, and well I would rather
be on an island, and have only potatoes
to cat with my little children, than to
sit alone at the tablo of a king.”

“I'se thankful,” sald Little Dumpling,
a}s they called the lttle-girl,

I'se -that we have potatoes to

‘TORONTO, MARCH 31, 1800.

THE HEROISM OF THE PARSON-
AGE.
BY LEV. J. BENSON UAMILTON.

The dinner was fit for a king—or a
preacher  The host was a generous-
souled farmer whose modest little farm
furnished the material which his deft-
handed helpmeet had fashioned into a
most tempting banquet. The guest of
honour was the ftinerent pastor, Tho
‘Thanksgiving sermon had baen preached
in the little country church to a congre-
faton that had driven many miles from
every direction. The simple ~Gospel
gtory, told In uncarnished words, but
with an unction from on high, had sent
the people home with a determination to
prove worthy of the divine bounty which
they hed received. Now, the family that
had the

p! ot
the pastor at their Thanksgiving dinner
were gathered about the table -

The pastor asked the dlvino blessing
upon the food, and then looked at the
heavily-laden tadle. His bronzed fzce
_grew pale as he saw the tempting dls-
play. ~ After making an effort to restrain
his emotion, he burst into tears and
Tushed from the room. The family were
-greatly surprised and deeply moved. The
g00d wife looked over the tabls to see
what thero was an it to make a proacher
ery.” Satiafled bat the fault was not
hers, she sald to her husband

“ Ploaze go and see what Is the matter
-with our minlster.”

The host found bhis- guest leaning
agalost the woodshed crylng and sobbing
48 If bis heart would break  The rickety
old shed ghook-as the preacher's large
body rested agalnst it trembling with
emotlon.

* What havo wo done, pastor,”:said the
farmer, ** that you should weep like thig*

* Nothing,” the ministor repiied.
when-I saw-your table spread =0 bounti~
fully for my entertalnment, I remembered

eat with our sait.  Salt’d-make awful
‘eatin’ alone. I'd like to be thankful-for
a botter dinner, but I guess I'd beler not
think about it  When I shut my eyes,
and-see ples and cakes and turkey, I get
homesick. I'se so bungry, I can- taste
'exlni.“ I'se gettin® tired of Dotatoes-and
sal

Mary, mamma's lttle helper of afne |-

years of age, cuddled
and sald, softly :

“I'm tbankfal we have such a nice
mamma 10 love us, and take care of-us,
and make this old house comfortable. If.
it wasn't for her I'd get tired of potatoes,
too. I mean a good deal tireder than I
am.*

Johnnle, a sturdy little fellow, the old-.
est child, * the man of the house,” as his
mother called him when hls. father was
away, gat in sober thought.for a-lHttle
while watching
firo-as they leaped-and crackled. = Then
h°1 ‘md. a3 it he were talking to kim-.
self : -

“I'm thankful that our papa,-who has
to work £0 hard, Is ‘golng to have a good
Thanksgivicg dinner to-day. 1 saw the
turkey once they'.e golng to eat. He'
was just splendid. I-stayed all night
at that house, and I can taste the good
things yet that wo-had to eat. I am
giad that papa is going to.have turkey
and cranberries and ple and cake and
2 oo ; .
_ “Johnnle, fust you stop saying them
things over,” safd Willle. *“I cs:"t stand
it 1 can smell the turkey,-and-can al-
most taste the ple” - }

Johnnie sturdily replied, as he shut-his
eves - T

“1 can see them, too, and smell-them,
and tasts them  But I ain't golng to be
a coward and cry just because my papa
13 eating them, and I atnt. I am Just
as thankful as I can be that it's him, and
not me, but-I guess-1 could be a little
thankfuller if-1 had-a drum-stick of that
turkoy.” ) N N

The little woman smiled; and wept-a-
blt, doth at once. She clapped her hands,
and-cheered as she wa

close to her mother,

that-my wile and little ones had zothing
-gor thelr dinger but & handful of potatoss.

the flames of the -wood |.

-| experiment.

1n the.face ** they » will flinch..

ved her handker- |

chlet over her head,

« Thres chesrs for our hero-papat! 1
am thankful we have a Dapa who listened
to God, and quit making money to at-
tend to God's business, [ am prouder of
him than I he were a king. e Is braver
than any soldler I ever read of He
{sn‘t a bit afraid of cold or hunger or dbe-
ing poor. He Is only sorry about us.
He cries sometimes when ho thinks I am
not looking. It is because he feels badly
that he canaot do God's work, and take
batter caro of us at tho same time. 1
want you to promise mamma that not one
of you will ever let hlm think we are
sorry because we are poor. Let us make our
iittle home-nest 8o cozy and bright with
love that the few days papa can spend
with us will seem like heaven to him.”

Little Johnnle bravely gulped down &
blg Jump that began to 1l his 1ittle
throat. He courageously turned his back
upon the tempting drumstick, and sald,
with a cheery volce that reemed to ring
out lke a llttle trumpet, and fill the
room .

“ Hurrah for our hero-papa! When I
get big I'm going to be a brave hero-man
like him. I'm golng to be poor and Hve
in'a cabln and feed my family on potatoes
and salt if God wants me to. But I am
afraid I can't stand it unless he gives me

a nfce little hero-woman like my mamma |-

to keep me from belng & coward, and cry-
fug when folks aln't looking."

The litle family jolned fn shouting
“Hurrah 1”  The door opened, and &
half-dozen ladles walked in, Each ha
a blg basket on her arm. It would take
too long to tell what was in the baskets,
One thing was a dinner, exactly Jike the
one the minister had, away off on the
other slde of the big clrcult, The mem-
bers of the church who lived in the coun-
try -around the parsonage had planned a
surprige. for the minister's famlily, A
Thanksgiving dinner was a part of-it.
The ladles who brought the-dinner were
§0 ashamed of the wretched old parson-
age that they never gave the men a mo-
ment of peaco until the old house was
torn down and a new one bullt.

I was speaking at a Conference, and
told the story of the Thauksgiving din-
ner. I was trying-to-make the people
believe that no greater heroine ever 1ived
than the woman who helped the minister
to do God's work by making his home
bappy and training up his children to-be
good men and women,

‘When I-finished, an
angd sald : T
_ I am Johnnie, who lived in that lttle
cabin, T have-spont -my life trylng to
walk in my father's footsteps, I-thank
God-that he gave me a little hero-woman
as o mother who inspired me to give my-
self to Godas my father dld. I thank
God that he gave me as a wife znother
little hero-woman llke my mother, to
comfort and cheer me while I have tried
to_preach his Gospel.”

=

old-minister arose

SLIPS IN ENGLISH.
In reply to numerous Inquiries concern<
fog certaln words and phrases often mis-

used, we submit-herewith alist of:com-|.

mon *8lips” in English. Do.not use—
“Guess* for “suppose” or “think.”
X" for “arrange" or “ prepare.”

Ride"” and " drive” {nterchangeably.
(Amerlcanism.) . .
“Real” as-an adverb .In expressions

“real .good ™ for” “really” or “very
good,” ete, - .
“Some” or ‘“any” in an adverblal
sense, For example, I have-studled
some” for ‘somewhat;” “I have mot
studied any *.for * at alL"” -
“Gome" .ten days for “about” ten

ays. N

Not “as I know ” for “ that I know.”
“Storms * for-it “ralns” or *snows"
moderately. R N
© “Try" an-experimént for “ make” an

Iy

Siogular subject with contracted plural
velil’:: For-“example, “Sbe don't akate
welL* T )

Plural pronoun with alngular ante-
cedent : - . .

ery “.man " or “ woman* do * their "
duty; or, it you Jook * any one *:straight

“Expect” for *suspect.”
“First-rate” as an adverb.

“Nice” indiscriminately.

“Had " rather for ** would * rather.
“Had" better for  would” better,
“Right away " for * immediately.”
«Party " “ "

g * for * 0dd * or * unusual”
for * foregolng ;*~ “*“more
2 g N o

Fun
“ Above
than " for “ beyond.

Does

"| perienced & chang:
-| tor azked Ler:

-{ commonplace

The matter * of * for the matter “with."
“Like" I do for “as” [ do.
Not ** as good * as for not * 80 good ” as.
Feel “ badly " for feel bu!.':
Feel  good ™ for feel * wall.*
“ Between **-seven for * among” seven
Seldom “or™ ever for seldom *if
over, or “seldom or never*

te and smell “of”
transitively
More than you think “ for™ for * more
than you think.”
*These” kind for * this™ kind.
“Nicely ” in resnonsé to an inguiry
“ Healthy *'for * wholesome "
Just * as soon ™ for just “as llef”
“Kind of,” to indicate a moderate de-
gree,

when used

WORD HISTORY.

The mantua, a lady's wrap, wss fn-
vented at the city of the same name in
tal;

y.

Neolghbour once meant *mnigh boor:"

boor meant farmer, and consequently
“ nigh boor” was the nearest farmer.
_ The word biscult comes from two Latin
words, signifying to cook twice. It was
formerly the custom to harden ship bis-
cult by a second baking.

The word dunce was originatiy the

name of Duns Scotus, a celobrated divine,
whosa reasonings were so intricate that
few could understand them, and most peo-
ple pronounced them mero rubblish and
nonsense.
" The word rival comes from ths Latin
rivus, & brook. Brooks were, In ancient
times, the boundary llnes of farms, and
quarrels-between nelghbours about boun-
darles-were just as common In anclent
as in modern days.

THE GALLEY-SLAVE

Years ago, in some countries of Burope,
ersons who committed an_offence- were
unished by being condemned to work as
a galley-slave, These gslloys were large
vessels- which were moved along by a
grzat number of heavy oars. The men
who rowed these oars were chalned to
the seats on-which they sat. The work
they had to do was very severe. They
were treated {n a cruel way.

“On one occasfon a young man, belong-
ing.to a good family, had fallen into bad
company. He was led from bad to
worse until he committed a crime. He
was sentenced to serve seven yeans among
the galley slaves, in tho harbour of Tou-
louse, {0 France. While there he was led
to repentance, and became a Christian.
Not_long after this he made his escape
from the slave ship. He disguised him-
selt-and hurried away. . While on his
way he stopped one night at a cottage,
and asked_for lodging. It was freely
given to him. He'soon found, however,
that-the-family was in great distress.
“Thelr-rent- was. due, and they were un-
‘able to pay it.” Ina few days they would
be turned out-of doors. The young man
lay awake that alght, thinking it all over.

In the morning he told his host that he
was an escaped slave. ‘‘Now,” he sald,
* a large reward is offered for the capture-
‘of an escaped galley-slave, You take me
back and get that reward.” The cottager
gald he would rather starve than do such-
a thing. .But the young man insisted
upon it.  He sald he.would go back any-
way, and’ this man had- better ‘take-him
back and.get the reward, and thus save
l:laA {amﬂs from privation. B X

R
2

‘last the  man-conserted. A rope
was-placed about the bedy of the fugl-
tive, and.be was led back. The reward
‘was paid to the'cottager. Instead of go-
ing away. he stood-sadly watching “the
young prisoner. When he saw them put
the chains upon him he burst into tears.

The officere asked him what this meant.

He frankly told.them-all that had hap-
pened. * The officers wers so moved ‘b
this story, that_they st once took oft'the
chains- from- the" young man, honoured
bim with many gifis, and sent him home
rejolcing.

HOW MARY ENEW.

A gir] of fourteen felt that she had ex-
e of heart. Her pas-
“ What -makez "you-feel that you.are
Mary 2 -
“Well, for one thing, I do all my work
better thau I-did before.” - -

1t was a wise.reply,-and it proved-the

now a Christian,

E ;{ln'c;rlty ‘of her desire to lead a better

ife. She had-learned the. valuabls_les-

-| son that true religion is something that

can be applied to the homellest and nogt-
 dutles, * Then one cannot
help doubting the genulneness ot s con-
version that has no effect on one's every-
day -duties, for true-religion is-a-very
practical -thing. w6: experi it

“highest: and “broadest - sense, -1t "will.

3 1t 100k * good * enough for. * well"
enough'? T N

its I ase, -1t
CRUSS.US t0 perform - common, - every-day
“duties *as unto. the Lord."—Forward, " -




PLEA BANT HOURE.
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Outward” Bound.
Y J ¥ M

A shIp lies ready for a foreign sea;
A thousand Lrave Canadlans are her
freight,
And strains are heard of martial melody,
And mm:undl there, Wwith tearful eyes
aw.

The parting word to father, son or friend.
Alas, who knows thelr fate ?

1s old Quebec unmindful of the days
When cannon thundered from her bat-
tlement 7
1s she now careless of the part she plays,
from her port tho first_contingent's

sent
To Britaln's foreign flelds of war,
‘Thus marking an ovent ?

No! Canada throughout her broad do-

malo,
In love and homage to the motherland
Proves by her acts—not words alono—her
clalm
An honoured member of tho State to
stand;

So her brave sons must fight,
And bleed on, Afric's gory strand.

Her shores by oceans swept, her inland
seas,

Shall ﬁet bebold the empire we shall
ulld,

Her valleys, hills and prairies, these, all
© these,

3
By victories in peace shall yet be filled,
And by {ndustrious millions of our race
Shall yet be tilled.
~Montreal Witness.

TIM'S FRIEND.

By Annie M. Barton.
CHAPTER V.
£1M HEARS OF A WONDERFUL FRIEND.

One cold, wet Sunday afternoon in
January, Tim stood shivering in the shel-
ter of & wide doorway, wondering where
he could go and what ha could do to
pass away a few hours.

He had been In Sunderland about a
month, and-during that time had.lived,
he himsel? hardly knew how, The three-
pence bestowed upon him by the kind old
watchman had been invested -in° news-
papers, but the profits-were small and
the competition keen.

Many days he had been-ablo to earn
only enough to pay for his nlght's lodg-
ing, and sometimes not even that,

Once, when -sorely pressed by hunger,
he wis almost tempted to spend his-pre.
clous ghilling, which still- huns by the

string round his n He took 1t
trom “its- hiding-place and looked -at it
long and- earnestly;-then with stern:re-
solution put it-back, saying, 1 promised
the little chap as 'd’ never part with'it,
and P'll keep my. word.”

He was a great deal at-the docks, and |

often made inquiries 8s.to whether.a
-steamer called- the -Argus-ever came o
Sunderland. Upon this polnt he ‘could
get no deflnite infermation; somg of .the
sgilors laughed and others swore at him,
-but nobody-told him what he wanted.to
know.

Tim, however, Jlved in-hopg that some
day he would meet agaln his kind friend
John ‘Wilson.

n. this particular Sunday-afternoon
the boy telt very downcast and miserabls.

Until evenlng he dared not-venture to
the lodging-house, where .he paid two-
pence each night for the use of,a tattered
rug and a place on the harg, bare boards
of a blg room. The landlady had-tSld
bim plainly-that she could not be both-
cred *“with brats 1dling-there during the
day,”.and so the doubtful pleasure of sit-
ting. in’ that dlg, warm room, filled with
dreadful smells; and the still-more dread-
ful ta'k that went on between’ the tramps
and vagabonds there -2ssombled, was
denfed to Tim, Well.for the lad that it

Wwas 80, otherwlse he might bave been
utterly yuined

-Faster and faster fell the rain on that
Sunday afternoon, and just as a big clock
1n the neighbourhood struck two, a little
girl, under the shelter of a large alpaca
umbrella, hurried past the doorway where
Tim, slood.

Sbo was-a.quaint, old-fashionéd-look-
ing child, very neat and.tidy, though evi-
deatly .poor, judging -from-the carefully,
patched frock and shabby Jacket.

Ste glanced at Tim with:an-earnest,
inquiring gaze, whereupon'the 1ad put his
tongus into-his cheek and winked at her,

This- seomed” to. disconcert’ the " 1ittle

r%an- s!w tnrned her- hcad aside and {1
od on q er thap

dly‘xulns aner the big um«
‘bobbed- up and down. and
cp balts

mllil’l as it!
Prestly gaw it come 0.8 dead !

beneath it stood for & moment undecided,
then came tripplog back agaln to whers
be stood.

He did not wink this time, but looked
llendlly 1nto her face as sho asked breath-
lessly, “ Littie boy, will you come with
me to Sunday-schooi? ”

“ No, Jittio gm not it I knows it,” he
her tons

and words,

“I wish you would,” sald the chlld, in
& very disappoluted tone; * teacher pro-
mised to give a little book to every ono
as brought a new scholar to-day, and I
thought praps youd just as soon be In
school a8 out of doors in tho wet.”

Tim _hesitated, teellng strongly the
forco of this argument.

* What'll they make mo learn t he do-
mandeds “and will that old Board School
man bo therg ? ‘causo I've dodged him no
ond of times, and he shan't spot me now."”

“No, no!" cried the little girl eagerly,
“he pever comes to Sunday-school.
You'll Just have to slog some hymns and
listen to & man praylng, and teacher will
tell you a story out of tho Bible ‘bout
Joseph, a8 had & iittle coat mado of every
colour you can think of, or ‘bout Abram,
as tled his boy on a haltar, and-was go-
{ng to kill him with o Lnife, only an
angel coms and stopped him. She tells
us some splendld stories, teacher does.”

This was all “Dutch” to Tim, who
knew nothing whatever of Blble storics,
or of the Bible itsel?, But the prospect
of a warm, comfortable shelter trom the
very rain was very Inviting, and there

-| was nowhers else he could go.

The little girl was watching him anxt-
outly, and, as she saw nlgns of ylelding,
 renewed Ler- persuasions,

Consequently, at a- quarter past two,
she marched triumphantly into the mis-
sion school, and rst placing ber big um-
brella in a ‘safe corner, conducted Tim to
a pleasant-faced young lady, who was
presiding over a very large class of boys

-| and girls,

' Please, teacher, I've brought a new
scholar, 60 can I have one of.the books
you safd 2

‘Certainly, my dear,” answered the
lady; “ but first let me speak to my little
new scholar.  What is-your name'? and
_where do you livd 7"

She took Tim's-dirty paw in her soft,
_white lhand, and looked Into-his tace,
whereupon some boys_and glrls.nodded
and grinned and polnted their‘fingers at
him, taking care, however, that their
teacher dld not.sece,

The termptation to show -them that he
was not so “ green” -as they -imagined
was too much for Tim. Atter an expros-
slve wink, d
he answered in & slng-song volca :

“ 'l‘lmemxy Blake it {3- me name,
Bngland it 1s me nashun—~"

__ But here ho Was stopped by a-look of
reproach in-the lady's eyes, and a very
cmphatie, “No, no, my dear; I-wanted
you to amswer me properly. -But:you
shall tell me all- about yourself after
school, there'1s not time.now.”
. ’nm. feellng rather ashamed of himself,
was promptly pulled into.a seat by the’
1ittle girl'who had-introduced him to the
school.

“¥ou're a-real bad boy, and I wish I'd.

‘whisper; nevertheless sho opened a
hymn-book, found-the place, and-shared
1t with hlm

A gentleman from the readlng desk
gave out the words, and the children sang
_with right good wilL

Tim could not:read- \‘ery well, but his
small -nelghbour:could,; and ‘as’ shs sang
in a shrill ‘staccato volce almost into hiz
ear, he heard every word of tbe hyma.

The hymn ended; the whole school
knelt down, and tho-gentleman offered
a_short “prayer; unfortunately he did not
‘understand the art of talking to children’
and-used a great-many long words, and
1 am afrald very few of.the bors and
girls'even tried to listen,

Tim -did not; although ho knelt per-|
tectly still and played no.tricks, he did
not hear one sentence of the prayer. His
‘whole mind was occupled by the words
of the “ A Frlend for little chil-
dren—a -rest tor lttle-children—~a -home’
for ll'.lle children.”

needed thoss three things -very
badly, could it be possible they were
oﬂlt!!rcd to a ragged, dirty boy.like him-
e

No, there must-be.sorme mlstake, be-
cayse it said, “‘Above the- bright ‘blue
sky,” and -Tim knew that tho-Jongest
Xnddcr would not reach up there.

A'Friend,and a-rest; and-a-home, so
far, far. away, 1D & place-so impossible to
reach, would be n _ use at-all. He
,wu&‘t.ed them. here,- a0d now, In Sunder-
£ 2
Very grave £0d perplexed was the boy
when- at-last—the-opening services cope’
“chided-=the childron gathered into”ciasses

{cr uw lmon. s Ho falt -tuchn

way along the atreet. The little nsun|

never brought you,” she'satd,-in an angry-

,natured cook's domain, *have you

o alip'f "

quietly away, he sald to himsalf, * be was
slek_of that there rubbish as meant noth-
ing at all,” and if it had not been such &
wet, miserable day out of door. would
have made his escape at once,

But when the lady. his teacher, sald,
“ Now, boys and girls, I want to talk to
you this afterncon about Jesus, the
Friend of children, who loves you all so
dearly,” Tims face brightened, and ho
listened with unfiagging attention.

“In the simplest of simple words the
Iady told the old, old story of the
Saviour's wondrous love, of his life upon
carth, ot bis sufferings and death, an:
of tho beautiful homo In heaven which he

has gone to prepare for all who truly love
him. She told them how dearly he loves
all 1itte children, and how he watches
over and cares for them, and Is-their
best Friond, better and more loving than
even the kindest father or mother could
possibly be. And then she pointed out
to them, that if they would be his chil-
dren they must love him and keep his
commandments. Thoy must not tell les,
or steal, or do suything thoy would-be
ashamed he should sece. And if they
wanted help or guldance they must pray
for it, and ‘praylng meant simply that
they must sak God, just as they would
ask a kind mother or father.to give them
soma needful thing.

Tim did £ot quite understand all that
the lady sald, and he would not ask lest
the boys should laugh at-him. But he
understood enough tc know, that far
away {n heaven, above-the bright blue
sky—and yet at the same time very near
—ho bad a wonderful Friend called Jesus,
a Friend who loved hlm moro even than
Mra. Dodds loved Jobunle, a Friend who
‘was not too proud to call 2 ragged, dirty,
miserable Mlttle boy his child,

It was wonderful news to Tim, and dur-
ing the singing of the closing hymn and
the ,prayer that followed he was very
quiet and thoughtful, pondering what he
had heard.

‘The moment school was dismissed; Tim
selzed his tattered cap and hurrled away,
eager 1o escape tho nolsy crowd.

His teachez was disappointed to find he
had gone. She was greatly-interested In
this strange little scholar, and wanted to
know something of his history.

“P'raps he'll come agen next Sunday,”
observed the small, quaint child who had
brought him. *“ Don't you worry about
him, teacher. 1'll keep a good look out,
and I'm ‘most sure-to find him some-
where,” -

‘That night, when Tim lay down on bls
wretched bed in the crowded lodglng-
house, his last waking thought was of the
wonderful Friend who loved and cared for

bim.
(To be continued.)

HI8: FIRST. MONBY.

By cmnu: M. DORRIS.
Billy-Barlow went_home with “a bee
in his bonnet "—a kindly bee which kept
saylng to hin, * Bllly, boy, you ought to
start out satherlng honey after such a

sermon as you heard this morning.”

Dr, Gordon's words had fallen into at
least” one palr ot hearing cars, and his
thought into one honest liitle heart; for
the very next day,_ after school, Bllly
rang the bell of their.nearest neighbour’s
housSe. ' The lady of tho house, who had
seen Blily’ coming.up the steps, opencd
the -door herself.

ldWhy: how do-you do, Billy 2 she
sald,

1 am pretty. well, thank you,” an-
swered  Billy, “And, please, Mra.
Jeffers,” he continued ugerly. * bave you
any work' for me to do 2"

“Work 2 For you ?"- queationed ~the
astonished Mrs. Jeffers. “Has your
father fatled ?~ )

“* Why, no, Mrs. Jeffers "

“Then why do you want to earn
money-? Do not your people give you
all-you cught to have ?

“ Yes, Mrs. Jeflers, But—but~"

Bnt what, Billy-{ Coms {n and tell

Fardon me for not inviting you in
before.”

“ Yesterdsy,” faltered Billy, with red
cheeks and-downcast eyes, “ Dr. Gordon
talked missionary to us. And—I want
to earn some money for that'cause, I've
got money, but it’s none that I earned.” -

0D, I see ! replied Mrs, Jeffers. ~ “1
see. And you are dolng just right. Come
out in the kitchén, and_wo will_sce what
Bridgét has to offer. Bridgat” she
asked, when they had entered the good-

work this little friend could an?” i

“Nothin’,” laughed_Bridget, Who was
one of Billy's best friends. * Onless.he
be aftler scroobin’ me ﬂoor. xn' 0} wac
fist a-goin’ to do that mesilL.

Jefters.
“Yes, wa'sm, I think so. - play so
nevlv at scrubbliag flaor for our hon."

_sido, *' that never have I

" Comd yau do that, Biily £ asked \\mi :

Bllly; I will’ dvoywmwu

to lcrub the kitchen floor, and miad you

‘:‘n?’e a good jod of It laughed Mre.
e

“Yea'm,” anavmcd Billy, " and I thank
you, Mrx, Jeffe

A motnent w.er the telephone In Blily"s
bome rang, and Mra JeTers called over
the wire: “O Mrs. Darlow, coe over
right away, 1'vo got 'nonubody in- oy
kitchen dolog something, to show you."
And 1o a ittle while the astonished Mrs.
Barlow was pecplag through the door of
Mrs. Jeffers' kitchen,

“ Now coma ioto the parlour while I

te!! you about I(." whispered Mrs., Jofters,

you know,” she ¢ontinued, whea

they wers comfortadly ; seated slde by

fbm such a mis-

sionary sermon preached to me as the

one I just-recelved from dear litts Billy.

1 bad thought that we were dolng robdly

by that cause. But now I feel ashamed
of mysolt.”

A balf-hour iater, while the ladles were
still talking, the little ficor-washer agaln
enterod the parlour.

* Why--why, mamma, how did you get
here 1
M. Barlow, advancing to meet- him,
the 1ad with
open arms. Preesing him close to her
heart and kissing hlm sho whispered :

“My precious litile misslopary boy !
Your irst work, and the first money-you
have ever earncd aro for the Master.
God-bless you, Biily g

EUMBLE ORIGIN OF GREAT MBEN.

Jeremy Taylor, the greatest- preacher
the Anglican Church ever produced, and
the author of ** Holy Liviag and Dylpg,”
was the son of a barber, was born
in 1613 and died in 1687,

Francis Asbury, tho great loader of the
ploneer forcés of American Methodiam,
was tho son of & gardener, and himself
served the apprenticeship of a saddler.

Kitto, the gréat biblical scholar, was
theson of a bricklayer. From this bum-
blo position he learned to lay the founda-
tions of biblical learning and scholarship.

George Fox was the son of a shoemaker.
Out from this position he went with his
feet alhod with tho preparation of the
gospel of

Haydn, who ‘norwud became tho great
composer, was the son of a carpenter.

Jokn Bunyan, the author of the werld's
great nilegory, was poverty's gift to the
church.

Zwingll, the Swiss reformer,
from an Alplne shepherd's home.

Luther wis the son of a poor miner,
and at-one time made bis bread by sing-
ipg-from door to door.

Claudius Buchanan, whose * Star in the
East " led Judson to Burmah, was a poor
boy, picked up Ly John Newton and re-
commended to & rich man as worthy of

an ed

S l.he Athenlan wa
_tho child of art{sans and was hlmulr m
“art!san during-his-youth.

Jacol Bothme, the great German phil-
osopher, ‘was born of poor parents, and
was -apprenticed to a shoemeker at an
early age.

Shakespeare eprang from humble origin
his father belng & butcher and-grazior

Shakespeare himselt was In early life a
“wool-comber

Marlowe, tho predecessor of Shakes-
peare, was the son o a Canterbury shoe-
maker,

Danlel Do Foe, the Ebglish novellst,
and author of * Robinson-Crusce,” was
the son of a bytcher,

Goldsmith entered Trinity College,
Dublin, as a sizar,

Robert Burns was a poor ploughboy.
in early llte.

John- Keats, the moving principle of
whoss poetry was.tlie worship of beauty,
ws° the son of & London hostler.

Thomas “Carlyls was the son of &

thrifty, hard-working stonemason,

Charles Dickens was the son of & clerk
in the Navy Pay Ofice, and from his
easrly struggles and privations_he ob-
taized the knowledge upon which he so
largely -drew in-Lis descriptions-of the
poor and’outeast. -

He—"I-hear you attend the Hende! und

Haydo :m-tomuneu. ‘Were you pressnt

at’ the ‘Creation* **  She (indiznantly)

~—*1 supposo you will next want to know
1¢-1 salled fn Noabk's Ar!

Small Jobnny bad on hls best clothes
one Sunday, and his mamma told him
naj to play in the dirt with them on.

N Don’t they bave apy dirt in heaven

e asked, .

“No, of course got,” replied the
motber.

“Then: what do little boys do up
thike 2 qumed Johnny.
Y. plsy 3 234 ll]n‘ under

came

“ oh
t!tnlm vuth s Teply
"'ﬂun 1 don’t 904, sald the Hitle tol-

1o¥%, “how they-can have trecs-if, thare
#io't no alrt™



PLEASANT BOURS.

v

AFRIOAN HELMET.

our fllustration 1s & correct representa
tion of & very curious heimet or head-|
dress which a recent travelier in Atrlm‘;I

discovered. It aopecars to be worn only
at tho Interment of the natives of a cer-
tain district, for this traveller tells us
that among the men who assisted at the
intermoent of the pecopls of Katon, a vil-
Iage of about oight or nine hundred in-
habitants, was a young man wearing this
curlous headdress. It was a wooden hel-
met constructed out of one piece of wood,
and blackened by fire. In the front, In
a kind of niche, I8 a representation of a
man sculptured in relief, and at exch side
of the niche {s & great ‘horn, on which

9. “Bread . . . stono'”—No father
would so deceive and wrung bis child.

11. " Belng avil “—FEven the best of men
are {n comparlison with Goa,

12. * Whatsoever "—That Is, what you
shoull justly recelve, that give.

13. “ Btralt '~ Not straight, direct, but
narrow, rlose.

14. Fow there be that find {t*— Be
cause fow grek it

HOME READINGS.

M. Precepts and promises Matt 7 1 14
Tu. Known by frults.—Matt, 7. 15-29.
W. Judge nut - James 4 5-12
y Th. Seeking with the heart - Jer 29 8-14
+ F. True love — Luke ¢ 27-36
i 3. ;-:";' mote and the bsam —Juke 6
A TN
lSu The strait gate —Luke 13 22-30
QUESTIONS FUR HOMI STUDY.
1. Concorning Severe Judgment, v. 1-5.
What fear should heep us from judging
others ?
By what standard will we be judged ?
What should cautlon us against dwell-
ing on small faults in others ?
What oftep hinders us from helping
others to get rid of faults ?
What 18 our first duty {a such a case *
2. Concerning Lax Judgment, v. 6.
To what use are we forbidden to put
that which 1s holy ?
What warning is given against misuss
of pearls ?
What reason ts assigned for the warn-
ing ?
8 Concerning Prayer, v. 7-11
What command with regard to prayer
is given ?
What promise encournges obedience ?

has been painted great biack and white
squarcs, whyle the top of the helmet s
surMmounted by a rudc sculpture repre.!
renting a horseman, ]

The wearer of thls uvdd-looking helmet'®
ususlly heads tho funeral procession and'’
{s immediately followed by the women of
the village, who sing the virtues of the
decoased and carry in the right hands
the tafl of & cow, which they hold g little ¢
abovo thelr heads. Tho body wrapped!
in & mat, is borne on the heaids of two!
strong men, and s followed only by the’
parents of the deceased and the grave-!
digger. As soon as the body has been!
token out of the villago, the fete, whicl |
began at the time of the news of the
death of the inhabitant had been duly
communicated to the village by the head
of the bereaved family, recommences and
continues till the following morning,
when a second visit from the head of the |
family terminates {it. Evil-doers and|
strangers, however, are burjed without
this ceremony,

LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTER.
BTUDIES IN THE LIFE OF JESUS,

LESSON II.—APRIL 3.
PRECEPTS AND PROMISES.
Matt 7.1-14. Memory verses, 7, 8, 13, 14.
GOLDEN TEXT.

Whatsoever ye would that men should
do to you, do ye cven 50 to them.~—Matt.
2.

.

OUTLINE,

1. Concerning Severe Judgment, v. 1-5.

2. Concerning Lax Judgment, v. 6.

8, Concernlng Prayer, v. 7-11.

4. The Golden Rule, v, 12. g

6. The Broad Way and the Narrow
Way, v 13, 14,

Time~Probably the carly summer of
AD. 28.

Place.—A mountain in uUalilee, prob-
ably the Horns of Hattin.

LESSON HELPS.

1. “Judgo not"—In a severe and un-
kind spirit. * Be not judged "—Not only
by others, but by God, who takes account
of our hearts toward men

2. ** Mote "~Or measure to others.

3. " Tho mote "—~Somethking very small.
“The beam"—Or * splinter;” something
wmuch greater,

6. ‘' Hypocrite “—~A pretender. * Cast
out the beam "—Take away your own
ovils before you judge ssverely those of
others,

6. “Holy "—That which Is pure and
bigh. *“ Unto the dogs"—In tho East
the dogs are vile, homeless, owner)ess..
and despised, hence taken as a symbol
ol thg wicked and worthless. * Pearls
befors swiae "—Truth glven to those who
would not underdiand, but would desplse.
fit. ¥ Rend you "--Qppose and perseeute
thoso ®ho tey to dothem gbod X

8. “Evary ono“"—Who asks for tha
right thiogs in the right way.

VENETIAN GIRL.

What fllustration from a father's love ?

Beyond whose love doth that of our
Father go ?

What will he give to such as ask ?

What ¢ good things " has he promised ?
Luke 11. 13.

4. The Golden Rule, v. 12.

Wkat rule of conduct toward our
brother does Jesus give ?

Where {8 this teaching earliest found ?

In what one word is the law fulfilled ?
Gal. 5, 14.

6. The Broad Way and the Narrow Way,
v. 18, 14.

What is the meaning of ' strajt* ?

Do the narrowness and strain comse at
the beginning of the road to heaven or
at the end ?

There is only one way to live health-
Stl‘;"?y' how many ways are there to be

There s only one way o nourlsh a
large Intelloctual litc, how many ways
are tkere 1o ruln one's mind ¢

Thers is duly one entrance, and that is
aarrow. to holiness, how many thousands
of entrancoe are there to rufn ¢

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS,
Where 1n this lesson are we taught—
1. That we should be charltable toward

others' faults ?
2. That we should be earnesat in our

prayers ?

OHILDREN DISUOVERERS.

As in many other cases of discovery,
that of the teleacopo appears to have beon
the result of a playful accident. Several
gtories are told about it, but they are all
slmiiar.

The one most generally accel.ted tells
how about the year 1690, over three hun-
dred years ago, the children of Zachariah
Jansen, a  spectacle maker residing in
Middleburg, Holland, were playlng one
day in their father's workshop, and ob-
served that when they held betwésn thelr
fingers two spectacle glagses, ane some
distanco beforo the other, and looked
through them at the weathercock of the
church, it secemed inverted, but very much
nearer to them, and greatly increased in
size. Their fathar, when his attention
wag called. saw that ono of the glasses
wag convex and the other concave, He
made experiments, and ended by fixing
such glnsses in wooden tubes a few Jnches
long, and selling them for curiosities.

Another account tells how one Lip-
porschelm discovered the telescope in a
similar manner. Descartes, however, a
contemporary, gives the credit to James
Metius, a glass cutter in Holland, whose
brother, a professor in mathematics and a
maker of burning glasses and mirrors,
hit upon tho discovery in the same way
that Jansen’s children are said to have

done.

VENETIAN GIRL.

This is the plcture of Tessa, a little
Venetfan girl. Thesge little girls of Venice
are very pretty, with their dark brown
eyes and jet black hair and bright dresses.
You see, Tessa wears no hat, for she is

not afraid of getting sunburned, although |-

the sun 18 very strong where she Hves,
for her face 5 brown naturally, with g
lovely red tinge in her cheeks. She louks
a little bit sad, doesn't she ? What do
you suppose she is thinking abovt ?

NEEDED--A SENTRY.

The sentry made me take of my
shoes and leave my cane and the con-
tents of my pockets outside.” Rob's
uncle was relating of his visit to a United
States arsenal, where ammunitions of
war are made,

* What was that for 7
know.

" To be surc that nothing went in that

Rob wanted ro

mite. By the way, what's that you'rs
putting in your mouth, Rodb ¢

** Oh, nothing; just some root that Tom
Bcott gave me.”

1ot me scs. Why, that plece of root
is a drug whick no one but s doctor
ouglit to prescribe! 8Bee hers, young
man, there is another door which necda
guarding as well r5 that of the arsenal.
There’s a great deal niore danger in stuff-
lng all sorts of things iato your stomeach,
whence they will go into your blood and
brain and muscle. What else have you
fa your pockets ? Why, here are somo
coffes borries, a package of chewing gum,
and a bit of alum! You can't put a
guard at the door of that chemical
Iaboratory inside you too soon, It's &
great deal more dangerous to be mizing
all sorts of things together there than in
a powder magazine, Halt everything
that wants to go in, and keep it out un-
less you are absolutely sure it will make
you a strouger, purer boy.

DRINK HAS OAUSED ALL THIS.

“ Drink has caused all this.” Thesge
were the dying words of the wife of a
New York policeman, who in a druaken
rago shot and killed his wife, his two
children, his mother and himself. A
whole family was exterminated by the
murderous hand of the father who should
have protected it, and “ drink caused all
thls.”  Just such tsrrible things are be-
Ing caused by drink every day. Every
year a thousand millions of dollars are
cousumed, thousands of homes are
blighted, multitudes of children go ragged
and hungry, numberless accidents, fires,
drowniogs, brawls, riots, sulcldes, and
murders occur, and thousands have thefr
rotten bodies burfed {n drunkards’ graves,
and “drink hag caused all this.” Im-
agination cannot pile up all the horrors
ot this curse. In the day of judgment
there will be an awful record of sin and
crime, against which may be written the
verdict,  Drink has caused all this."

The Russian general, Gourko, who is
about to start for Pretoris, made the fol-
lowing statement: “I have been offered
the command of a Boer army corps. In
my own minc I am absolutely confident
of the success of the Boers. You may
take my word for {t that thousands of
Russlans are now fighting under General
Joubert.”—Despots will help despots,
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