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i The Bishop's Visit,
BY )lm. BMMA HUNTINGTON NARON,

Tell You &bout it? Of course I will !
T thoyght 'twould be dreadful to have

{fm come,
For muﬁllma sald I must be qulet and
8till,
And ghe put away my whisiia and
qQrum,

And made me unharness the parlour

chalrs,
And p:cked my cannon and all the
res
Of my polsest playthings away off un-
stairs,
On account of this very distinguished
guest, .

d d
And 311 the carpets hung out to blow:
For when the bishop is coming to town
Theknouae must be f{n order, you
now,

So out in the kitchen I made my lair,

And gtarted 8 game of hide and seek;
But Bridget refused- to have me there,
BFor the bishop was coming—to stay a
week—

£ And gke must make cookles and cakes
apd ples,
Ang gl

every closet
apd platter and

pan,

I thought thls
bisiop, SO great
Qnd Wlsep

Must be an awful
hungry man !

well! gt last he cames
and I do declare,

Dear grandpapa, he
looKed Just like

Till

you,

R With pis gentle voice,
apd his silvery
hsir,

And gyes with a smilo
a-shining through.

: And wkenever he Tead

or talked or
prayed,
I upderstood every
: sjngle word;
J And 1 wasn't the leastest
i bit atraid.

Thoygh I never once
spoke or siirred;

X Till, aj} of a stdden, he

. 1auBhed right out

T0 gee me sit quietly
listening so;

And pegan to tell us
gtorles aboyt
.Some Qqueer little fel-

lows in Mexico.

"Axd a1} about Egypt and Spain—and then
§  Ho wasan't disturbed by = little notve,
BBut 823d that the greatest and best of

men
Oncg were rollicking, healthy boys.

f And bho thirks it is no matter at all
It a3 little boy runs and jumps and
. climabs;

Axnd mamnma gkeuld be willlng to let me

crawl
Through the banister-rails in the hall
gomelimes,

B And Bridget, sir, mado a great mistake,

g Instirting up such a bother, you see,

R Tor the hshop—he dldn't care for cake,

Ana.re:‘my lked to play games with
me'!

But thoctish he’s go honoured io word and
act—
(Stogp -down, for this is & secret now)—~

e toyldn't spell Bozton ! That's & fact ¢
But wh!spered to me to tell him how.

“T'q 1fke to hear you play the violin,
BT, Biiing. sald gaven-year-old Toi-ny,

who was entertaiping the visitor. ** But
fBI don't play the violin, Tommy.” “Then
Epapk most bs mistaken. I heard him tell

imahma that you played sscond fddie at
.. m‘,”

A STORY OF LINOOLN.

In a recent address before the Young
Men's Christlan Assoclation of Trenton,
N.J,, General James F. Rusling related a
new and {nteresting anecdote of Abraham
Lincoln. -

In tho third day's fight at Gettysburg,
Danie! B, Sickles, ex-sheriff of New York,
lost a leg. Tt was amputated above the
knee, and the wounded manm was con-
veyed to Washington and pinced In a
building opposite the Ell{ott Houso.
General Rusling, who knew Sickles well,
called to see him. ‘While there, Presi-
dent Lincoln was aunounced, and he was
shown iInto the rcom. The three men
fell into conversation about the battle.
Sickies asked Lincoln whether he had
been greatly worrled as to the result of
the fight.

“ Oh, no,” sald Mr. Lincoln; Y thought
it would be all right.”

‘“But you must have been the only
man who felt 80,” replied Sickles, * for
I understand thers was a deep feeling of
anxioty here among the heads of the
Goverament.”

* Yes,” replled the President, “ Stanton,
Wells, and the rest were pretty badly
rattled, and ordered two or thres gun-
boats up to the city and placed some of
the Governmant archives aboard, and
wanted me to go on board; but I told

THE BISHOP'S VISIT.

them it wasn't necessary; that it would § then.”

be all right.”
“But what. made youn feel so con-
fident, Mr. President " persisted Sickles.

I have great confidence in him. T like !
Grant. Ho doesn’t bothier me or glve me
any trouble. I prayed for success herce,
too. I told the Lord all about the,
Vicksburg campaign: that victory here .
would cut the Confederacy In two, and
it would be tho declisivo ono of tho war.
I have abiding faith that we shall comae
out all right at Vicksburg. It Grant
wins hers I shall stick to him through
the war.”

This convereation took place on the Gtk
of July. Vicksburg bad been eaptured
the day before, on the 4th, but the news
nad not yet reached Washington.

TWO BIRTHDAYS.
BY KATK W, WAMILTON.
“Do you want some walks swept, or

leaves Taked, or kindlings chopped ?
asked a cheery young volce outside Mra.
Grey’s open door.

*'Why, Jamie Lyle, {s-that you 2"

Alrs. §

Grey brought her sewing to the porch, i

and sat down on the steps. ‘* Yes, the
lawn needs raking. And so you have
gone into business ?”

‘“Yes'm; 1 want to earn some money
for Laurle’s birthday.”

“Your baby brother ? I thought his
birthday came last month 2"

*Yes'm; but things went very crooked

Jamie studied the toes of his
tan shoes for a minute, 2nd then
looked up with a sudden burst of con-
fidence. “1I s'pozec I've been protty se!-

“Oh, I had my reasons; but I don't | ish a good while, but T aidn't know it !

care to mention them, for they would,
perhaps, be laughed at,” enid Lincoln.

till baby’s birthday honest, Mis’ Grey, I
didn’'t! He was two years old last

Of course the curiosity of both the ; munth, and of course father and mother
other gentlemen was greatly excited, and ; gave him things, but I meant tc buy bim

General Sickles again pressed Mr. Jda-
coin to explain the grounds of his coa-
fidence. Finally Lincoln sald, “ Well, I
will tell you why I felt confident we
skould win at Gettysburg. Beforo the
battle I retired alone to my room in the
White House, and got dosn cn my knees
and prayed to Almighty God to glve us
the victory. I sald to himn that this weas
his war, and that it he would stand by
the nation now, I would stand by him
the rest of my life. Eo gave us the
victory, and I propdse to keep my pledge.
I rose from my knees with a feeling of
deep and serene configence, and had no
doudt of the result from that hour.”

“ General Sickles and myself,” con-
tinned Rusling, “were both profoundiy
impressed by Lincoln's words, and for
some minutes cemplete sllence reigned.
Then Sickles, turning over on his couch,

a present, t0o. I thought I'd get him a
rubber ball and a little red tin pall, so I
went to Mr. Denton’s first.  While T sat
on the counter looking at things, I saw
the nicest kuife—four blades and a
gimlet !

"1 wanted it the first minute, and the
louger 1 looked the more 1 wanted it. I
had money enough to dc it if 1 didn't
buy anything for baby, so at last I took
it. I thought I'd call it buying it for
Laurle but I could usc it just tho same.
Well, when I showed it to mother she
s2id it was ‘a very nice knife,” but there
was a littlo look on her face that wade
mo feel queer inside. Sho sald baby was
too littls to use it, for he'd cry to have it
opened, and cut bimself if it was open.

““Yes'm, but F thought Bho'd like it
when he getr big enough’ T told her

said, “Well, Mr. Prosident, how do you | ‘It's Just the thing for a boy like me to

fadl about the Vickeburg cam ”
** Ob, I think that will be all right, too.

use.”
“ She and father looked at each u.her

]

Grant is poagging away st the enemy, and | —the kingd of l'ook that makea you think j

’

it menns something. only you don’t knaw
what—and then she said @

“*Well, that will be a long t.ute to
wait, 20 T must wrap it In tissue paper
and lay it away in my drawer where it
will kerp bright.  It's Laurie’s present
80 it wouldn't be right to let any one us
it or spoll it before he gets ft°

* Wasn't I disappointed! But I couldn'
say anything. and thhat knife was 1ald
away, and fathor nor mcther éldn't say
annther word about it  This week ny
birthday came. Did you Xnow 1 waa
eight yoars old, Mis* Grey® T hoped
father would get me a blcyele, but 1
didn°t know, and what do you think he
did that morning? e came into the
room rolling a grest big wheel, a man'a
wheel, and said he had bought it for my
birthday.

“¢Why, I can’t rids that oneo.’ T talil
hirr. and T felt most ready to cry.

“*No, not yet’ he sald, cool as yon
please, ‘but you'll grow up some dav
It's Just right fcr mo to ride now.’

‘“He and mother smliled at each othrr
over my head; I know theyr Qid, and X
thought i we were golng te do that
miser'blec old present business all ovar
again, he should have it just the way 1
did. So I sald:

"¢ It's a very nice wheel, but {t's & good
whilo to wait. I'll do it up, though, and
lock 1t up in my room s0 it'll keep uew
‘cause it's for me, and ‘twouldn't be fair
for somebody else to spoll it while I'm
grewing up.’

“ How he and mother did laugh ! Tho
lamp sourt of went out of my throat then
sv 1 cvuld laugk, too, and father said -

“* Well, that is turning tho tables, isn't
it, Jamio, boy ?*

“ Then he brought in another wher!
Just right for me, hke'd anly bought him
self a now one, t0o,~and we had a splen-
did rido together [ guess he thought 1
dida‘t need any more preachin’ to, and
I didn't. It's the meanest kind of scl
fshness to do selflsh tbings and then try
to cheat folks by pretendin’ you did ‘em
because you're 80 genercus. 8o I want
to earn some money, and I'm going to
buy baby something for his two-year-old
birthdsy, and not for my aight-year-old
one.”’

Mis. Grey laughed heartlly. “ Well
Jamie,” she satd, “ I've got quite & lot of
kindling to be cut, and you shall have it
all to do. And I guess perhaps it would
be 2 good thing for all of us to learn
the same lesson you've learned about
giving.”

ENGLAND'S8 STRENGTH.

No onc takes a keener Interest in the
proccedings of peace conventions than
does Queen Victoria, Witk all tho ten
derness of a mother and a true woman
she abhors war. She has koown well
what it is. Tho expericnce of the Crimea
was to her most painful, as she f{olt in-
tensely tho widowhood of her people at
that time. Quickiy after the Crimea
came the Sepoy revolt, and again her
heart was made to bleced fur the woes
of her subjects. No wonder sho shrinks
from the contemplation of war. As a
Queen she not only presides over the
British, bat aiso over all her pther peosie
Apga 1t ghe i3 stropg 1n her goodness, it
1s because of what {s behind her. When
she invited her wiiful graadchild to look
on fiftecn miles of ironclads, and they
only oue of many fleeta under her orders,
she giavo an object lerson to the world
which the world can mnever forget.
Queen Elizabeth did great things at TIi-
bury, but nothing that great Quecn ever
di§ more powerfully impressed@ the
natione than Quoeen Vicwria’s review of
the fleet over the waters commanded by
Fort Monclon. Let Russla pursue her
policy. Let France dizsturdb Europe. as
she hag always. Bat Britain sits still
on her throne of peare and savs, No'
Thero shall be no war §{f she can prevent
it, because war Is bad policy to begin
with, and, anyway. she says, whichever
of you, Xings, emperors, or republica,
dares to break the peace of ine nat..ns
has to reckon with The Poilceman of the
Sc¢as—England. After a while the swash-
buckling nations will begin to under.
stand the troth and govern loemseives
accoriingly.—~Truth.



PLEASBANT EHOURS.

Baigma,

They say 1 am superfiuous in our great
famlly;

I know I cannot go alone, you always
follow me.

1 wyundoer why we are such friends, an
how I got my name;

Bome argue that it was applied to shit
my comic frame,

1 am of Fastorn origin, adopted by the
West,

And uscloss as they say 1 am, I'm cver
in request,

*‘Tis true I'm first fn quarrels but still
keop out of strife,

And in the midet of earthquakeg live vet
lead n quiet life,

In orlental mosques I'm scen, but ont
of church I stay,

And once I used to ‘ead the rhoir yot
neither sing no. pilay,

I'm lacking not in quantity, In quality
as woll,

Hut far from perfect. and so small my
name I'll never tell.

Ans.—The letter Q.
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BE THOROUGH.

* I never do a tking thoroughly,” Mary
sald to me the other day. She had just
been competing for a prize In composi-
tion. “I only read my composition
once after I wrote it, and never practiced
in the chapel at all.”

She was naturally far more gifted than
Alice, who was her princlpal competitor.
Alice wrote and rewrote her article, and
practiced it again and again.

The day came. Allce read her com-
position in a clear, distinct volce, with-
out hesitation or lack of expression. It
was condeneed and well written. Mary's
could not be heard beyond the fifth row
of geats, and was long and uninteresting.
Alice won the prize. Onc remembered
and the other forgot the truth so trite,
but so aptly pat by Carlyle: * Genius
is an immense capacity for taking
trouble’ One, by patient, persistent
effort, obtalned what the other relied on
her natural talent to win for her.

Whatever you do—whetler you sweep
& room, or make a cake, or write an
essay, or trim a hat, or read a book—do
it thoroughly  Have a high standard
for everything; not alone because only
thus can you win honour and distinction,
but because this {s the only honest, right,
Christian way to use the gifts God has
bestowed upon you. To be honest be-
fors him we must be thorough.—Observer.

HOW THEY LOST THEIR RIDE,
BY ELIZABETHX T. ALLEN,

** Katle, you promised to go for the
Mtillers this afternoon. and take your
sied down to Long Hill, don't you re-
mem‘.;er 2 >

“Oh, yez, dut I'm not going v do it
Uncle Frank told Buster agnod xsx;a to walit
at the pump, at three o'clock, and he
would give us a sldigh-ride.”

“An’ he has two stwings of bells,”
added Buster, conclusively.

"But you promised Katie.” remon-
strated the older s'ster *and the little
Millers will watch for you. apd be dis-

'the back parivw
{ was going on out {n the hall; he laid
4 | down The Daily News when he heard

“Oh, it's no matter,”” answered Katls,
carclessly, ' anothor time will do.”

Uncle Fran reading his paper in
while this little talk

Katlo's 1a8t words, and looked very
grave. Soon he walked down to tho
stables, shaking his head and saying,
*It's a great pity, but they’ve got the
lcsson to learn.”

At “free’ o'clock, by the fastest timo
In the house, the two children wore
booted and gloved and capped, and walt-
ing by the pump. Wouldn't they have
a Jolly timo when the grey horse, with
two rows of bells, camo around the cor-
quer ?

But the grey horse didn't come; many
a belled sleigh went past, many a fur-
capped boy ana girl looked out at Katle
and Buster, but no Uncle Frank made
his appearance. Sorrowfully the dis-
appointed children went home. About
five o'clock Uncle Frank came in, In a
fine glow of humour. ‘“I've had a fine
ride,” he cried, “I tock the two little
Millers with me.”

* Oh, Uncle Frark, why didn't you take

us ?” exclaimed Katle, bursting into
tears. “ You promised !"
“Eh? Oh, yes, bother, so I did, but

it didn’'t matter, you know, any other
time would do as well.”

Katle knew that he was thinking of
her speech about the Millers, though she
wondered how he kmew about it. But
that lost ride taught Katie, and, per-

haps, oven little Buster, what it feels
Itke to be disappointed in & promised
treat. It was a good afterpoon’s lesson.

TWO INTRODUCTIONS,

* Why, Gay, what 18 it ? Your ckeeks
are red as two lobsters—bofled ones,”
cricd Esther Tripp, in her clear, sym-
pathetic little voice. It was 80 queer to
sce Gay's face anything but laughing.
Just now it was full of indignation and
little sparks shone in her eyes.

‘“Come over in the secret corner and
I'll tell you,” Gay said, mysteriously,
looking still more indignant.

The “ secret corner* was over at one
end of the playground, where a little
leaty nook between two syringa bushes
made a splendid place to tell secrets in.
Gay and Dsther hurrled to it with their
arms around each other's waists, but
Gay's daintily-shot little feet made hard
thumps on the pavement at every step.
She was so indignant.

“ Now tell, Gay; quick, or the bell will
ring.”

‘“Well, what do you s'pose? Miss
Hope’s been introducing me to that new
scholar that came this morning.”

Esther lavghed {n spite of herself. It
was such a funny thing tc be cross over.

“Is taat all, Gay Tenney ? Why, she
introduced me, too. I guess I'm going
to ltke her—she's got such funny little
freckles on her nose.”

“Freckles! Esther Tripp, she’s my
washerwoman's daughter.”

Gay's voice roge, shrill and indignant.
It pierced right through tho thick syringa
leaves and hurt a little shabby, gentle-
faced girl going by.

“ And that isn’t all—but I hope that’s
enough. She’s got on my old gingham
dress this minute—and my boots. I
know ’em by the prickled spots all over
‘em where I went through the blackb'ry
bushes. Mamma gave ‘em right to the
washerwoman. There! An’ Miss Hope
went and introduced me !”

The bell rang then, and Gay stumped
back across the paved yard with her
pretty, fluffy head in the air. Esther
followed slowly, and a gentle-faced little
girl witk “prickled boots” on and
a ‘“prickled” place in her heart, went
last of all with heavy: feet.

Something even more dreadful hap-
pencd to Gay that afternoon. As if the
introducing hadn't been dreadful enough.
But this' 2{iss Hope put the gentle-
faced gir1 with the funny freckles at
Gay's desk beslde her.

“She is near-sighted, like you, dear,”
Miss Hope whispered, “ and she can see
the board better here.”

It vas very dreadful to sit next to your
own oid gingham dress with the tips of
your own old boots just touching the
floor beslde your new ones—and theén to
remember about 'the washerwoman,

Gay was sure the gentle-faced girl
smeh of soap-suds and steam. And she
thought the tips of the little sed fingers
looked puckered up and Dparbolly—prob-
ably rhe inkerited it from her mother's
fingers.

But Gay was too well-bred to turn her
back on her seatmate, or—well, she
couldn’t help scowling some, truly.

It was composition day, and Miss Hope
reg.d them a beautiful story about the
bejl in the market-place that reople rang
—the king told them to—when they were

appointed when you don't come.”

ked. and somebody would come and

help them. And when the bell rope
grow old and frayed with so much puil-
ing they mended it with a vine, and one
day a poor, old, balf-starved horse
strayed in under the roof and covered
the bell and nibbled hungrily at the vine
in the rope and rang the bell, And the
people came to see who was wroaged.

It was a beautiful story, but the best
part of all was tke beautiful ending,
where they gave the poor horso a stall
and shelter and plenty to eat.

‘* Now, tell me tho story,’”” Miss Hope
sald, and all over the room pencils began
to scribble and llttle lps to chipper,
softly—all but Gay's.

It was such dreadful work to write cut
Miss Hope's stories. You couldn’t think
of a thing to say. There was Esther
Tripp's pencil going Hke everything—
and, oh, dear, ths washerwoman's daugh-
ter's pencil, too.

Gay bit her own pencll and thep wrote,
“Once” Iin sheky, down-hill Jetters,
Then ghe looked across at the little, neat
rows of even letters at the other side of
the desk. Such a lot of rows, too.

* Once—on—a—t--m-¢,” wrote Gay,
laborlously, ‘“a horse nibbled a bell
and—"

*“Now, we'll see who's told the best
story,” Miss Hope was saying, brightly,
and she was holding out her hand for
Gay’s.

The best story was always read aloud,
and this time Miss Hope read the gentle-
faced little girl’'s whose mother was a
washerwoman. Gay listened to it with
honest admiration—it was so prettlly

told. Obh, if she could only write like
that'! It she could only think what to
say :

“ Well, anyhow,” she thought, *she
had on my gingham dress and my boots,
so ‘twas some mine.”” Ard then she
laughed, and then she slipped her hand
under the desk and squeezed the little
gentle-faced girl’s hand.

And that was the second time they
w'exle introduced that day.—OQOur Boys and
Girls.

DOINGS OF DRINK.

The following touching incident, by
the Ver. Archdeacon Farrar, {s-given by
The Scottish League Journal:. .

* At the entrance of one of our col-
lege chapels lies & nameless grave; that
grave covers the mortal remains of one-
of its most promising ftellows, ruined
through drink. I received not very long
ago a-letter from an old schoolfellow, a
clergyman, who, after Jong and arduous
labour, was in want of clothes, and al-
most of food. I inquired the cause; it
was drinke A-few weeks ago 8 wretched:
clergyman came to me in deplorable
misery, who bad dragged down his family
with him into ruin. What had ruined
him? Drink. When I was a Cam-
bridge one of the most promfsing.
scholars was a youth who, years ago,-
died in & London hospital, penniless, of
delirium.tremens, through drink. When
I was at King’s ‘College I used to .sit
unext to a handsome youth wWho Eiew.
up to be a brillfant writer; he :died in.
the prime of lite, » victim to drink. I

cnce knew an elojuent philanthropist, |

who was a very miserable man. The
world never Knew the curse which was
on him; but his friends knew that it was
drink,. And why was it that these
tragedies are dally huppening? It is
through the fatal fascinatior, the seduc-
tive sorcery -of drink, against whick
Scripture so often warns. It is because
drink is one of the surest of ‘ the devil's
:ay;z]; to man, and of man’s ways to the
ev .' ”

DOWN WITH THE SALOON.

Down with the saloon! Let that be
the slogan, and every voice a trumpet to
proclaim it?

Down with the saloon! It {s God's
relentless enemy, the nation's, and yours.

Down with the saloon! It has no
respect for home, the church, the Sab-
bath. It curses the one, biasphemes
the other, and “ramples upon the third.

Down with the saloon! It breeds
violence and ruin. Twenty anarchists
were dragged from an apartment of a
Chicago doggery the other day. It was
a fitting place for them. The two bad
things mix.

Down with the saloon !
by the most infamous means to per-
petuate its diabolical rule. It fattens
upon the corruption it breeds, and, like
the wrecker, is enriched by the ruin it
works.

Down with the saloon! It.multivlles
mad-houses and prisons, and crowds
their cells with brutalized, raving, curs-
ing humen wrecks.

Down with the saloon! It controls
our politics, corrupts our legislators; in-
timidates our judiclary, and insalts every
scnse of decency wifh-Insolent contempt.

Down with the.splogp!  Its ranks ars

It is pledged.

filled by troops of murderers, thieves,
perjurers, tramps, 'bertines, and harlots,
who scoft at the restraints of soclety and
thirst for blood.

Down with the saloon! It robs thou-
sands of homes of thelr most promising
boys, and, all besotted and ruined, hurls
them into drunkards’ graves. .

Down with the saloon! Talk against
ft. Plan agalnst it. Work against it,
Fight against {t. Pray against it. Vote
agalnst it.—Epworth Herald.

THE PURIFICATION OF SANTIAGO.

Major Barbour, with 126 men dressuvd
in spotless white, and thirty-two United
States mule teams and carts, having dug
out from tho streets of Santiago the fiith
of ages, is now able to lkecp them ab-
solutely cleah. Every day, by the aid
of petroleum, tie garbuge ef the city I8
burned. Thé work of sanitation {s not
confined to the strests, but extends to
the dwelling-houses, shops and ildings
of all kinds. To accomplish this, how-
ever, the doors of houses had to be
smashed in, and people throwing filth
into the thoronghfares were publicly
horsewhipped {n the streets. The cam-
paign has ended in a complete surrender
to ;he sanitary authoritics.—Chicago Re-
cord.

A MEXICAN MERCHANT.

The Mexlcans have little knowledge of
business, a8 compared with thelr Am-
arican neighbours. A St. Louis traveller
says : ‘“ While travelling in Mexico a few
years ago, I had a funny experience with
a Mexican vendor while I was on my
way to some mines up in the mountains.

‘“ At the station where we left the train
to take the stage I saw an old woman
sclling some honey. She did not have
more than ten pounds of it altogether.
and it looked 80 good I wanted to buy it
all to take along with us. I asked our
{nterpreter to buy it. Much to my sur-
prise. the old woman would sell him but
two boxes, claiming that if she -gold it
all to him she would have nothing to sell
to other people, neither would she have

.anything else to do during the remainder

of the day.”

This reminds us of an experience in
the Adirondack woods a few years ago.
The only storekeeper in the tiny village
near us was induced by his summer cus-
tomers to send for some turkey red
calico. It turned -out a great success,
for those who had cottages bought ft
eagerly for cushions, curtains, etc. In-
deed, there was quite a pligrimage of
buyers to the little store, and the calico
went like wildfire. But the storeckeeper
di@ not approve of this active trade.
When-the first plece was sold, he refused
to order more.

“It sells out 3o fast it's a sight of
trouble,” he sald. “I only got it last
week, 'nd now {t’s gone.” And no per-

-suasion could induce him to change bis

mind.!

A PARABLE OF LUCK.

* Do you believe in luck ?”

**1 do,” sald the minlster.

**Can you. prove -it ' said the king.

“Yes, I can,” gaid the minister,

So-one night he tied up, to the cefling
of a room a barcel containing peas mixed
with diamonds. In the room were two
men, one of whom believed in luck, and
the other in human effort alone. The
former quietly laid himself down oa the
ground, the latter after a series of efforts
reached the parcel, and feeling in the
dark the peas and stones, he ate the
peas one by one and threw the

** Here ara the stones for your idleness.”
In the morning the minister came with
the king and bade each take to himself
what -he had got. ‘The man of effort
found that he had eaten every one of the
peas. Tae man of luck quietly walked
away with the diamonds.

The minister said to the king, * Sire,
you eee that there is such a thing as
Juck; but it is as rdre as peas mixed
with diamonds. So I would say—let
none hope to.live by luck

A thousand school-mastera—industrial
teachers—would do & hundred times more
to keep the peace in the Philippines than
a hundred thousand soldiers, and they
would cost a hundred times less. Sup-
pose we try what can be done in such
_populations by weapons that are not
carnal. A peaceful invasion of arts and
industries would greutly lessen the cost
‘of armaments. And .this is -the way to
get speedy and splendid. returns, If-we
‘wish to extend our markets, then wa
must civilize these people and thug mitl-

tiply theltr wanis—Indepéndent,

A king in the East said tc his minister:

diamonds at his companion, saying. -



PLEASANT

HOURBS.

Don't.

1 might bave just the mosatest fun,
it ‘twasn’'t for a word,

1 thingk the rery woratest one
‘At ever I have heargd;

¢ 1 wish "at it’"d go away,

; But I'm afrald it won't;

" 1#'poso 'at it'll always stay—

That awtul word of “ Don't.”

It's * Don't you make a bit of nolse;”
And, “ Don't go out of doors,.”
And, “Don’t you spread your atock of

y8
About the parlour fioor.”
And, " Don't you dare play in the dust,”
And, " Don’t you teaso the cat;”
And, “Don't you get your clothing
mussed;"”
2nd, “ Don't do this and that"

It seems to me I've never found
A thing I'd llke to 4o,

But what there's some one close around
*At's got 4 “Don’t* or two.

And Sunday —'at’s the day ‘at *“ Don°t"
Is worst of all the seven.

O goodness ! but I hope there won't
Be any “Don'ts” {n heaven'!

‘ AMefh;J;t’;‘Soldier

ALLAN-A-DALE.

CHAPTER VIIL
WE U0 Tuo WINULHESTRR.

A boy's first home leaving is always
a sorry affafr. Encouraged as they were
by the brave and kind words spoken by
Mr. Ullathorne on the Sunday, my mother

and father yet felt my going keenly.
When the good man called at the big
farm and told the Squire of my intention
to enlist, he was not a little surprised.

‘1 did not think he would do that,”
he sald. Then, thinking the matter
over, added, ‘ Well, ke's a lad of spirit
aiter all. Perhaps I have misjudged
him. What do you say, Barber, do you
think he would stay with us if I over-
looked that matter ?”

But my father shook hly head, and
thanking the Squire for his kindness,
sald, in his exceedingly simple manner,
that he fzit the affair had been taken out
of his hands. Upon that Erling sald he
doubted whether there was another man
in the country who would have refused
his ofter. Still, he was not altogether
displeaséd, I think, at the refusal, and
later made no demur when the price of
his sheep was handed to him out of the
bounty money paid for my enlistment.

The story of my approaching departure
spread rapidly through the village, as
such stories will, and many a woman
called at the cottage. Not a few had re-
latives in the ranks, for in those days
the drain on the country to keep up the
tighting strength of the regiments was
very great, and scarcely a2 hamlet but
had men in the feld.

‘With some of her callers my mother
smiled, with others she wept tears of
sympathy for the memory of sons who
had gone across cottage thresholds never
to return, members of those lost legions
whose bones have whitened on battle-

flelds wherever the British flag has fiown.
*  ¥ew and simple were the preparations
made for my departure. Tkere was lit-
tle to be done, and yet the days seemed
211 200 skort. Of one thing I was glad :
Michael Erling, the author of my misfor-
tupe—for as such I then looked upon
bim—kept "carefully out of sight. He
had, perhaps, the grace to feel ashamed
of the part he had played. Not 8o, h: tw-
over, Jos Harter, who saveral times par-
aded his wooden .08 in the road outside
the cottage, out of a maliclous desire, I
fully belleve, to remind my poor mothoer
of the mishaps that may befall the soldier
in bhattlo: But the sight of the rascal,
generally showing the effects of over-
night potations, only served to romind

her that there werc perils as dangercus
in a Hampsbire villago as in any tented
fleld. She had strengthened herself to |
thé breaking of tho home-tics on thsat
qule: Srbbath afternoon, sud, thovgh she
shed not & fow tears when tho parting
came, I do not think der falth in my
future wavered for a moment.

I had one frlend in the village, who,
recovering from a first passionats Lurst
of grief at the nows of mny golug, soon
shared my mother’s firm bellet in the
fortune that ought surcly to come my
way when onco I donped the scarlet and
gold of bhis Mnjesty's forces. That
friend was Ellon; my frlend then and for
all ttme. Maid Mary, from ths big farm,
told us ahout the child’'s grief, and won-
dered at it, not knowing of course all
the reason for it. I could guess, how-
ever, how sorely sho must have been
tried by the nows, fceling at the momont,
perhaps, not leas my going than the cir-
cumstances which brought it about.

It was for the encouragement of the
littlo girl that I was induced to put on
as merry a face as I could when she
came down to the cottage wit" the maid
on the day bofore 1 left h. Sadly
she looked at me at first with wide-open
and reproachful eyes, and would scarce
say a word until I had begun to laugh
and joke about the strauge places I
should seo and the curious people I
might meet in foreign lands. Then
when I began to compare myseltf to Jack
the glant-killer, she smiled, and won-
derea why it was so hard to kill the
little ** ogre,” as in those days we always
called Napoleon, when Jack of the
nursery storv had such an easy task with
the big one. Then we fell to wondering
how long it wauld be befcre I saw my
home again, for the soldier had no fur-
lough in those davs, rind it seemed a3
though the wars in Burope, which had
been going on ever since we could re-
member, would never ccase. When I
came back, said Ellen, I was to be a
general at the very least, with a cocked
hat and a fine sword and lats of gold
lace. They would ring the church bells
for me, and light & big bonfire on the
green, declared the child, conjuring up
memories o©f the rejolcings aftar thLe
freat victory of Trafalgar two years be-
ore.

*“And I will come and meet you, rid-
fng on the pony papa is golng to give
me next year,” she went on, ‘“‘and you
must take off your grand hat and bow to
me, You won't be too proud to notice
me, will you ?*

* No, that I won't,”” I said, ready then
23 ever to worship the very ground on
which she stood. * But suppose I come
back, Ellen, a poor soldier without any
gold lace, 81l in rags and walking on
my bare feet instead of riding in & car-
riage. Wil you come and meet me
then ?”

I shall never forgzet the look the poor
child gave me, as I seemed to sweeD
away all her bright visions with a word.
It was such a quecr commingling of hope
and fcar, gorrow and confildence, that I
knew not for the moment whether ghe
was going to laugh or cry. Happlly she
smiled, and then slipping her little hand
into mine, sald:

* Always, Jim—always.”

To this day I never think of that last
night at home but I remember tho smile
on that winsome little face and recail
the pressure of that tiny hand.

Thursday, the day on which Mr. Ulla-
thorne had advised us that he would be
in Winchester, dawned bright and beau-
titul as only 2 summer day in the.south
country can. We were early astir, for
our village lay far from the main road,
and my father apd I had to walk some
distance before we could kope to find a
conveyance to carry us the rest of the
journey. Of baggage I had next to noth-
ing. All my worldly possessions were
on my back, save a few shirts and two
books which I carried iIn a bundle over
my shoulder. One of those hooks, I
need hardly say, was s Bible with my
name written therein by my dear motker,
and the other a little volumse of Medita-
tions by good.Bishop Hall, a quaint little
volume dated two hundred years ago and
bound in leather tied with strings of ke
material. It was ore of my father's
treasures and had been his father's be-
fores him. He entrusted it to me, not
knowlng that he would ever see it again;
and T BPave ft still, though sadly worn
by mucn bandling. In it I found at
times as much comfort and advice as any
man ¢could hope to gain from earthly
eounsellor.

Qur good-byes were safd at the garden

gate. My younger brothers and sisters

many miles befors we fell In 'with &
farmer and his wife jogging contentedly
along Widchesterwards. th ther
good pecple we would have made s bar-
sain, but asking who wo were they
astoniehed us by refusing to take any-
thing.

«1 know your name, Mr. Barber,” sald
the farmer. “and yperhaps You know
mise. They call me John Dunn, the
Methodist farmer.”

* Mr. Dunn " cried my father grasp-
ing the old man's outstretched hand; “ 1
have heard of you from Mr. Ullathorne a
hurdred times.”

* And that samo good man hay talked
of you many a time,” replied the farmeor.
“ Why, It waa only last Sunday that he
told us he expected to apond tho after-
noon with you and your good people.
Come and ride with me, and your boy
can'find a place bestde Mrs. Dunn. But
what fg taking you to Winchester to-
day 2"

In we climbed without more ado, and
soon our companions were in possession
of our story. They had hearts full of
sympathy, baving one of thelr own boys
in the army, and as they knew Win-
chester well I heard much about the city
and soldler-life in the great barracks on
the hill.

For geveral hours we travelled on at
no veiry greai pace, stopping at ncon to
rest the horse and refresh ourselves'at a
posting inn. Then we Jogged along onc)
more, and it was mecarly sunset befere
Winchester came fn sight.

It was my first viow of Winchester,
and indeed the first time I over saw a
Jarger place than our own little hamlet
Still the memory of the ancleant city as
it looked 'at the close of that splendid
June day in the year 1807 lingers with
me. The sun was setting, reddening
the sky with the promise of a falr mor-
row. As we mountcd the crest of a hiil
the whole of the city lay outspread be-
fore us, & grey mass of* houses cm-
bowered in green JSollage. Bere and
there rcse the towers of churches and
the roofs of city buildings. The whole
was set in a landscape of hill and dale
through which the river Itchen took its
silvery way.

I remember how the stately grandeur
of the cathedral struck me like a vislion
of something I had never seen and yet
had longed to know; but in all that won-
derful pano:ama of hill and dale, river
and tree, church and cottage. there was
one great central featurs which attracted
me far more than anything else,

Standing on & hill, -Isolated and im-
pressive, commanding he whole city by
its position and great size, stood = huge
red brick building faced with white stone.
It otcupied three sides of an hir Smiar
quadrangle, each side having for a maln
entrance a columnped portico. The

bullding faced south and east, and was |

surrounded on three sides by the re-
malns of a deep ditch or moat. From
the stait over the centre was flylng a
flag which even at that distsnce I re-
cognized as the one {n defence of which
1 was gsoon to pledge myself.

I rose in my seat to gain a better view.

“ There you are, my lad,” said Farmer
Dunn, pointing with hix whip {n the
direction of the city. *“ Do you seo the
barracks ? Did I not describe them well
to-you? You are near the end of your
Journey now."

“ Say rather near the beginning of it,
Mr. Dunn,” interposed my father.

‘Well, that i true,”” sa{d the farmer,
*and Y wish him with all =y heart a
safe and prosperous journey. But, what
i3 this? If T am not mistaken, our
friend Mr. Uilathorne Las rldden out to
meet us.”

And 8o it was; and great was Mr.
Ullathorne's astonis*ment whep he tound
that we had come ihus far in such plea-
sant and friendly company. Under his
guidanca we continued our way down

the hill Into the city, inding a: length a /

resting-place in the home of some good
Methodist people, almost under the
shadow of the cathedral.

(To be continued.)

FEEDING THE PIVE THOUSAND. :

One day a little boy safd to his mother,
* Everyone is going to sce the God-man,
cennot I go too 2  * Yes, dear,” sald

the mother, *and you must remember ,

what he says and does so as to tell me.
You may be gonc 8 long time, 20 I will
give you in a basket three dbarley loaves
aud two fishes.”

Tho people are near the Sea of Gen-
nesaret. Jesus is tired and wishe, to
be alone; so with his twelve disciples he

here 30 as not to be with them, but he is
80 good that he lets thom stay. TYea,
and he begins to think hoy hungry they
musk be, for they bave had vo dinner.

Jesus tells his disciplos to have the
peopie alt down. e wants them to dn
samothing to show that they belleves he
could do something for them. Jesus
asks the lad for his lunch. 'Tho lad is
hungry hlmselt, but !s glad to xgiva al
that he has to Jasus. ‘The people, about
five thoussnd f{n all, sit down {a thn
grass, Jesus takes tha loaves and fishes,
asks God to bless them, gives them to
the disciples and tells them to give to
the people. ‘They niind Josus, but thoy
don't sce how so llttle food can foed s
many people.

After the pecople have eaten all that
thoy wish, Jesus tells the disciples to
gather up tha fragments--that s, the

plcces not oaten lylng all around the

|ground-—for Jesus always want to save

anything that will be of any use. The
| disciples hase bags {n which they earry
i the food, also hay on which to »leep
when away from home, fo they won't
; have to sleap on the Leds of people who
are not Jews, or God's people, 1lko them-
golves, Each disciples emptiea hls bag
of hay and filis it with the fragments.
Each gets hls bag tull. This makes
twolve basketls of pleces of bread and
: fish—more food than thers was bafore
tho people had bogn fed. The touch of
Jasus had meade the food grow mote.
The 1ad’s basketful had fed five thousand
and also becoms twelve baskotfuls,
‘The feeding of five thousand men on
five loaves and two fishes is a miracle
No one but God can do a miracle, so the
people know that Jcsus is Qod. They
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s now want to make him king. He does
i not wapt them to do so, 8o Le goes off
on the mountain alone and the people go
home,
, God docs not wmake one barley loaf
y grow into mapy every day, but he does
somcthing just as wonderful. He makea
one barley head grow into many barley
heads every year. Yes,what God did on the
, mountain he is doing all tho tim=s  Ode
1ittle sced makes many seeds. From
. ono flower cemes a thousand flowers
} God gives cvery robln four little blue
| eggs, and from each cgg Is born a little
! bird. God lcts one robln bring us four
robinsy,

The Little Lad.
BY MRS. GRORGE A. FAULL.

Beside the tranguil waters
Ot the Sea of Galileo,

Where the mogntains purple shuuldaera
Stretch down to mect the sea,

' The sager people gathered

Upon Bsutiba's slope,

To llsten to the Master,
His words of love and hope.

“Send them away, dear Master,
This hungering multitude;
The evenfng shadows gather,
We cannot {ind them food
Two loaves and five smail Qisheg
A iittle 1ad hath brought.
| But for these many thousands
That childish gift is naught.”

| « Make them sit down,” he answerad,

And then, O happy lad.
‘Who gave the loving Saviour

So frecly ail ho had !
He took the loaves and 1ishes

And blessed and brake the food
And, 1o ¢ the scanty offering

Fed all the muititude.

! Famished and weak and weary,
To-day a multitude

| Long for the Bread of Heaven—

+ Ah, who will send them food *

So small and scant your offering *

Yes, but the Christ who blessed

i The 1ad’s fow loaves and fishes
Will add to it the rest °

would have liked to g0 with us some dis- | crossex the sea in a boat.  The other ! Place fn his hand your offering

tance down the road, but my mother held |
them back. 8o X kissed thom one and
&ll, and receiving my mother’s last fond ;
embrace, set out at length on my Journey. |
only turning at the bend of the road o
wave & last farewell.

/s wo had boped, we had not walked |

people had no boats. so they walked
around the sea, for they wished to be
with Jesus.

Jesus is looking down, thinkiang of the

home in heaven he had 1eft and adout '

God, his Futher; thea he ralses his eyes
and secs 8il the people. He has come

And thousands you inay feed,
: Of thoss who sit in darkness,
, Not kaowing of thelr need
" To you comes this swest story
" Dear little 1nd, T say -
i ‘What can you bring to Jesug ?
{ Gilve him your all to-day.
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LESSON NOTES.

*ortrt—

FIRST QUARTER
SILDIES IN TUE GOUBPEL BY JONN

LESSON VHIL—-FEBRUARY 10
CHRIST FEEDING THE FIVE THOV-
SAND.

John 6. 1-14.  Memuory verses, 9 11

GOLDEN TEXT
1 a.a the bread of life —John 6 35

OUTLINE
1. The Multitude, v. 1-7.
2 The Loaves, v 8-11
3 The Fragments, v 12-14
Tane. - Probably March or April, AD |

29,

Places.—-1. The Sea of Titerias (Gen-
nesaret). 2. Probably the rich level
plain of Butaiha, near the upper Beth-
salag.

Rulers.—~llcrod
Jerusalem,

Connecting Links—The fecding of tho
flve thousand 18 tie one miracie related
in eovery gospel. As none of the ovan-
gellsts tell thelr story in tho exsact order
in which the ovents occurred the con-
neection of this incldent with others can-
not be certatniy told, but it was prob-
ably not very long after the death of
John the Baptist

LESSON HELPS.

1. " Went over the Sea of Galilee”—
'rom the western side, where the homes
ot Jesus and his disclples were, to the
north-castern shore. “ The Sea of
‘Mherias - John. writing for Gentlle
readers, gives the pame by which this
lnke was known to forelgners 'I’ho;
ity of Tiberias wus bullt {n our Lord's |
lifetime, by Herod Aati:as, on the shore
of this lake.

2. “ A great multitude "—* This is ex-
plained by tbree facts: (1) That the
Baptist had been put to death, and many
of those who hkad followed him would
now follow Christ. (2) That the twelve
had rcturned from their ministry in the
towns and villages of Galilee. (3) That
the Passover was at hand, and numbers
were flocking from Northern Palestine to
Jerusalem, for the usual caravan road
wag on the eastern side of the lake.,'’—
Watkins. *“ Because they saw his
nmiracles *—(1) Curlosity and excitement
sometimeos Icad men to Jesus. (2) Jesus
sympathizes with all who are in trouble.

3. * A mountain’—Not 2 peak. but a
.mountainous region. ~ Sat "—Sitting s
the usual attitude of an Orlantal teacher

4, “ A feast of the Jews "—These {lve
explanatory words are one of many beau-
titul evidences of the genulneness of this
gospel. The aged-apostle wrote primarily
for the benefit of the Christian Church
of the second generation, which numbered
thousandg of Gentile converts. “ Nigh”
—Near to hand. The month was
** Nisan.” our March, which in Palestine
is balmy and verdant.

5. * He salth unto Philip ""—It has been |
conjectured that Phillp commonly pro-
vided food for the disciples, just as Judas
commonly kept the bag. ‘* Whenee shall
we buy'—(3) Learning the poverty of
our own resources is a step toward hav-
fng them suppiied.

6. ** To prove him'—At once to test
and to teach him

7. * Two hundred pennyworth "—About
thirty-five dollars’ worth. Philip lacked
spiritual penetration, but did not lack
common sense. (4) The perfect Chris-
tian has both clear sight and clear in-
sight.

9. A lad "—It has been cunjectured
that this little l1ad was employed by the
apostles to care fur their suppiles. (S)
Jesus never ignores the “lads ' or girls.
** Barley loaves ”"—Tho food of the poor-
est. Something like our * pliot biscuit.”
“ Small fishes "—Probably dried, and
about tho size of our sardines. (6) To
share what we have is true benevolence.

10, * Make the men sit down - Mark
tell3 us that they wera grouped in fifties.
and thus tha more easily counted. 1If
they had not sat cdown they would not
have been fed. (7) Many blessings aro
to-day lost because men will not stop
long enough to take them.

11, * When he had given thanks *'—
Whenever Jesus {s represented as eating
a meal ho {8 répresented as giving thanks
for it. (8) Wo should follow his ex-
ample and commune with God concern-
ing every art of our lives,

12, ** Gather up the fragments—Even
the Lord of glory. who made the world,
was carcful about tho fragments. (9)
Let us never waste that which ia left.

13. “ Baskets ”- Wallets, A Jewwon a
journoy was always in danger of eating
anclean Gentlle food, so each carrled his
own wallet fu'l  Those of thc discipies
had besn empticd loug before this.

in Galileo, Pilate In

[
14, ' That Prophet " —Foretold in Dout.

18. 16, 16. Some of the rabbis rigarded
this ' praphet " as the Measiah, some as
his “ forerunner” (10) Manifestation o?
divino power 'mpresscs even thoughtless
observers  Jesus might h-~ve talked all
day without making as deep an Impres-
sion on the minds of thosc men as that
which this miracle made 11 So now,
one thorough conversion, one life turned
from sin to godliness, Is worth a thou-
sand sermons.

HOME READINGS,.

M. Christ feeding the flve thousand.—
John 6. 1-14.

Tu. The four thousand fed. ark 8. 1-9.

W. The miracle remembered.—Mark 8.
14-21,

Th. Not by bdread alone.—Deut. 8. 1-G.

I*. The first things.—Matt. 6. 26-33.

S. The true Bread.--John 6. 22 34.

Su. The Bread of Life.--John 6. 35-61.

QUESTIONS FOR HOMBE STUDY

1. The Multitude, v. 1 7.
Across what sea did Jesus go from
Capernaum ?
Who followed bim ? Why?
Where did Jesus go with his disciptes ?
What Jewish feast was soon to occur ?
What question did Jesus ask Philip ?

1

HAMBURG—A S8TRIOCKEN 0iTY.

The city of Hamburg galned notorlety
a few years ago a8 the scenc of ome of
the most disastrous plagues which haﬁ.
visited Europe since tho  Black Death
of the AMiddle Ages. Sevaral causes con-
spired to givo this city this unhappy pro-
minence. It is the greatest seaport In
the cuntinent of Europe, and ranks la
this respoct next to Londom, Liverpool,
and Glasgow. It s connccted by a per-
fect network of railways with all parts
of the continent, and thus furnishes
tacilities for rocelving tho fatal germs of
epidemic cisease. It is the great port
of departure of immigrants from the Old
World, especially for the Russlan Jews,
who have been driven from their homes
by the stern ukase of the Czar.

Many of these unhappy people were
wretchedly poor and squsalidly filthy. A
multitude of them camped beside the
river Elbe on the outskirts of the city,
and the filth of their encampment was
allowed to drain futo the river. To this
contamination {s traced the outburst ot
tho disease. The city, morcover, is
penctrated in every direction by canals
ltke that shown in the cut below., These
canals are the very nest and breeding-
pl-.ces of disease, their sluggish waters
promoting the growth and spread of

Auasacsct?
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ON A CANAL, HAMBURG.

‘Why did he ask this question ?
What was Philip’s answer ?

2. The Luaves, v. 8-11.

Who made a suggestion to Jesus about
food ?

What did Andrew say ?

What command did Jesus give ?

How many were there in the company ?

Who were there besldes these men ?
Matt. 14. 21,

How did Jesus distribute the loaves
and fishes ?

‘What did he first do ?

What does he say about true bread ?
Golden Text.
3. The Fragments, v. 12-14,

What command was given about frag-
ments ?

What amount was gathered up 2

‘What shows that the people had been
satisfled ?

What did the people 3ay about Jesus ?

To what promise did they refer ? Gen.
49. 17; Deut. 18. 15,

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.

Whers in this lesson are we taught—

1. To have sympathy with the needs of
others ?

2 To obey Jesus' comrmands ?

3 Tc guard against needless waste ?

———

morbid germs. As a too-late precau-
ticn against the sickness,
was brought from a distance and fur-
nished to the poor. Many of the well-
to-do people even had their food
supply brought from Berlin and other
distant places. The unhappy poor could
not fare tP1s, and every article of food
was rendered extremely unpalatable by
being saturated with the fures of brim-
stone, which was coplously burned as an
antidote to the disease.

The following tragical account indicates
the dire 3istress in which the city was
placed :

The epldemic carried in its train such
want and suffering as never before
marked the history of Hamburg., Nearly
all the trades in the city were at a
standstill, and thousands of workingmen
found ¢ utterly impossible to earn a
penny. The people who had done busi-
ness with Hamburg were afraid to hanalo
anything made In the plague-stricken
city, With no demand for products,
manufacturers found it impossible to
keop tlkeir cmployees at work, and daily
the idie population of the city gained
fresh accessfons from the ranks of clerks,

artisans and unskilled labou-ras who.

were discharged because of the utter

pure water |

stagnation of business. Scoros of great
shipa lay idle at tho docks for wecks.

Tho city is supposed to dato back as far
as the time of Charlemagne, who founded
a castle here and established a church and
blshop wihose mission it was to promote
Christianity in this norchern rogion. The
city joined tho Hauseatic League, an alll-
ance of tho great commercial towns of
Northern Germany for trade purposes. It
won prominence as a Freo City (l.e., cus-
toms dutles were not levied), and galned
honourable distinction in the good wark
of sweeping the sea of pirates. Tho dis-
covary of America and of the sea route
to India did much for the trado of Ham-
burg, but not so much as it did for that
of England and Holland, In 1629 the
citizens adopted the Reformed Falth, and
it has ever since been strongly Protes-
tant. It hcs now a population of 300,000,
or including suburbs, 470,000.

It has a magnificent harbour, where
liec numerous vessels from all quarters of
tho globe. The old market-place I8 one
of quaint architectural interest, and on
market days the peasants of the n.igh-
bouring country still wear, to a consider-
able extent, their quaint rustic «ostumes.

Some one once sent to Eugeno Ficld
a poom, entitled, “Why do [ Live ?”
Field eent back the reply : * Because you
send your verses by mall”
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Tho Lesson List embodies in the unique asd
coavenient form of & Book Mark, the Leasons,
Golden Texts and Memory Vorses of the
Intornational Serics, printed neatly on coloured
papor of supcrior quality. It is furnished in
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Sunday-School Gutiines.

BEING .

Normal Studies for Teachers’ Meetings
Normal Classes, Normal Institutes,
Young People’s Societies, and
Individual Students.

By W. Bowsax Tucker, M.A., Pa.D.

Cloth, Postpald, 35 conts.

The author has strong views as the necessity
for better trainod teachers in tho Sunday-
schools, and suggests that the young peonle’s
socioties bavo the great opgortunit.yo foster-
{ag tho thorough study that constitutes so
large a part of tho teachers’ preparation.  The
studiés presented in this book “inclnde black-
board drills, covering much of tho Old Tosta-
ment history, and a very full anaiysis of Luke’s
Gospel, and other matters which superinten-
dents and cthors will bo glad to seo presented
in a conciso form.

Every Sunday-school Library in
Canada should have on its .
Shelves a sot of the Epworth
League Reading Course. . . . _

Many of tho young poople are not ablo
to buy the books for themsclves, and

the library affords tho ouly moansby .

which they can obtain them.

Whero can §2.00 bo- nded to botter
sdvantago than inpurchasing thoso four
choico volumes? Any two of tho books
arz worth tho sum asked for tho wholo
8¢

Send all ordors to

WILLIAM BRIGQGS,
Methodist Book and Publishing Hoase,
Toronto, .

0, W. COATES, Monragar.

8 f. BUESTIS, Haumx, -
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