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[ ;ﬁ;,ﬂ-“‘ % .HE RIVAL SCHOOLS.

WaeN [ was a boy there was great
rivalry between the Toronto Academy, which
1 attended, and the Upper Canada College.
The college was supposed to be a good deal
more aristocratic and ‘‘toney” than the
Academy. The latter was the democratic
institution. It was a kind of wing of Knox
College, and several of its teachers were
students or ex-students of that excellent
school of the prophets.

The picture before us recalls vividly the
scenes which frequently took place during
the winter, The rival schools used to pre-
pare an ample supply of ammunition in
the way of nicely rounded snow-balls, and
almost every afternoon have a friendly
“get-to”  while
t'-: snow lasted.
T Jere was a good
« al of unreason-
able prejudice,
perhaps, on both
sides, as there is
apt to be when
young orold main-
tain %‘controversy
which has no very
good foundation.
ButIdo not know
that the boys
thought any the
worse of each
other in after life
whentheyremem-
bered that they
had exchanged
the somewhat
cool amenities of
the snow-ball
8eason.
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WORLD'S
WHITE RIB-
BON.

SWEET GRAPES.

Waar kind of
fruit' do yeu like
best ? Most boys
and girls  like
nearly all kinds.

Good, ripe fruit
is a necessary part
of our daily food.
It is much better
to spend our mon-
ey for fruit than
at a candy-store.

Men sometimes
squeeze out the
sweet juice of

If you should look at a ferment through
a microscope you would see a very tiny
speck without much shape or colour. You
might think it too small to do any harm ;
but many ferments together can do a great
amount of mischief. They quickly spoil
good grape juice after it has been pressed
out of the grape. How do you think they
do this?

The juice of grape is sweet, as you know,
because there is sugar in it. No one puts
the sugar in the grape, it forms in them
while they are ripening. Just how this is
done we do not know. .

The ferments change this sugar of the
grape juice after it is pressed out, into a
gas and a poison. They cannot do this
while the juice is inside the unbroken

All poisons do not at once kill those who
take only a little at a time; but a man
could easily take enough aleohol to kill him
at once. 'The man who takes a little alco-
hol every day is seldom as strong a man, as
wise a man, or as good a man as he would
be without alcohol. The alcohol hurts his
body and his mind.

Alcohol may make a father cruel to his
children and to his wife. It sometimes
makes a man tell falsehoods and do other
bad deeds.

One of the most dangerous things about
alcohol is, that it can make those who take
it want more alcohol. If you should begin
to take wine, the alcohol in it iight make
you want to drink more wine until you
cared for nothing but drinking wine.

good fruits and
make it into poi-
sonous - drinks.
It is a great pity
to have the fruit that is good for our
use spoiled to make drinks that do us
harm. A harmful drink called wine is
made from grapes. )
"To make wine men crush grapes in a
press and squeeze their juice into a big tub
or vat that is put under the press to receive
lt,'You have often seen upon the skins of
grapes a kind of dust that you could easily
rub off. When grapes are being pressed
the juice that flows from them washes off
some of this dust and carries it into the

at.
v In this dust are some very tiny things
called ferments. They are so small you
cannot see them unless you look at them
through a glass called a magnifying glass
or microscope. A microscope, a8 you may
know, makes things look many times larger
than they really are.
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grape, for they do not get inside the fruis
while it remains whole.

But when the juice is squeezed out of
grapes and is left standing in the vat, the
ferments that were on the stems and skins
of the grapes begin to work upon the sugar
of the juice. Other ferments, too, get into
the vat from the air. Ferments are so
small and light that they are easily carried
about in air.

How can we know when ferments are
turning the sugar of grape juice into a gas
and a poison? We can know by the little
bubbles of gas we see rising up through
the juice. This gas passes out into the air,
but the poison remains in the wine and
makes the wine poisonous.

The name of this poison is alcohol. There
is no alcohol in a sound, ripe grape.

No one should drink wine, for there is
alcoho} in it.

P i

Tt is the nature of alcohol to make those
who take it want more alcohol.

°

HOW LARGE IS THE UNIVERSE?

To form some idea of the largeness of
this earth, one may look upon the land-
scape from the top of an ordinary church-
steeple, and then bear in mind that one
must view 900,000 similar landscapes to get
an approximately correct idea of the size of
the earth. Place 500 earths, like ours, side
by side, yet Saturn’s outermost ring could
easily enclose them. Three hundred thou-
sand earth-globes could be stored inside of
the sun, if hollow. If a human eye every
hour were capable of looking upon a fresh
measureof world-material14,000 kilometres
large, that eye would need 55,000 years to
overlook the surface of the sun. To reach
the nearest fixed star one must travel 33,-

000,000,000 of kilometres, and if the velo-
city were equal to that of a cannon-ball, it
would require 5,000,000 of years to travel
the distance.

On a clear night an ordinary human eye
can discover about 1,000 stars in the
northern hemisphere, most of which send
their light from distances we cannot
measure. How large they must be!
Round these 1,000 stars circle 50,000 other
stars of various sizes. Beside single stars,
we know of systems of stars moving round
one another. Still, we are but a short way
into space as yet ! Outside our limits of
vision and imagination, there are, no doubt,
still large spaces.

The Milky Way holds probably at least
20,191,000 stars, and as each is a sun, we
presume it is en-
circled by at least
50planets. Count-
] ing up these fig-

_ures, we arrive
at the magnitude
of 1,000 955,000
stars. A thousand
millions of stars !
Who can compre-
hend it?  Still
this is only a part
of the universe.
The modern teles-
copes have discov-
ered moreandsin-
ilar Milky Ways
still further away.
We know of some
3,000 nebule
which represent
Milky Ways like
ours. Let us count
2,000 of them as
being of the size
of our Milky
Way, then 2,000
x  20,191,000=
40,382,000,000
suns, or 2,019,-
100,000,000 heav-
enly bodies. Sup-
pose these bodies
parading.  before
our mental eye,
one  per minute,
it would require
3,840,000 years to
finish the march,
in all of which .
time we would
have to look upon
them unceasingly.
Suppose a human
being migrating
from globe to
globe and spend-
ing fifty years on
each, he would re-
quire 100,955, -
000,000,000 years
for the round. Tf he stayed only one hour,
he would save much time, but still need
230,400,000 years for the task. Yet, these
nebulee are only a part of the universe!
Outside the nebul® limits we know of
other nebulwz not resolvable into stars.
They appear to be primitive nebule, pure,
usable worldstuff—matter for new crea-
tions. Some of them occupy a space as
large as the orbit of Uranus. Some are
still larger. The ome in “Orion” is
estimated to be 2,200,000,000,000,000,000
times larger than our sun. Are we come to
the uttermost limits ¥ Who dares say yes ?
We are probably come to our limits. But
the future with new instruments and scientic
devices, may push those limits so much
further out into space.

*

THE only source of help is in God.



PLEASANT HOURS.

The Standard.
. BY F. W, COLE,

Frow swart Arabia’s scorching sands
A poisoned fountain r?si, ¢ lands
\ ith its stream to istar

Andfvith its stream to ¢ .
Spread dark and direful woes.

M «
The nations drank destrnctlolx_l 'tlhte.nce
With wild and stranyge de 1{5 lsénse
I ike sin it seemed to p\_ense the .
Like sin it left its blight.

; od
This fountain’s stream became a flood,
3 repi to see
And angels wept ¢ e in blood—
i yathe nands in b
Men rink and' bathe ﬂ’xe\r 8
Their souls in agony.

The good grew pale —but men of prayer
Remembered still the wot'd: L

And on the verge of blank despair .
Cried, ¢ Lift the standard, Lord!

Now let his faithfuluess be told,

B . j valn
That cry was not iu vain,

"Twas reared and v’:\'@ry‘}xeah‘n‘g fol‘d”
Gave forth the word “* AssTAIN!

Reholid ! it floats ! and nations flock
, . . al 1
To follow in its train! o
While city spire and wountain m(k”
Give back the word, **ABsTaIn ]
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THE SLAUGITER OF THE
INNOCENTS. .

BY REV. W. F. CRAFTS.

Wiie the pec .' : w']io work in 13:{15111'3 of
tHope and Juvenile Lnnpeml‘x?: ‘ .““{'n%
hivve thieir watchword, N fu‘g ) )1;((1

soys,” there ave other ]»cnphﬂ 111; ‘t{.::ﬂ\\'(éhe
whose motto seems to ‘h n ot Desty “_\ Y
Chikdren.,”  Pharaoh, the king of Eygypt,
('hlhhﬂ{-” > Jews who were in his Lud,
:-nsla\'ffl ; rll(;(:ix" Tives bitter with bondage,
:‘“l.‘tl (’i?.‘(‘l’: i)lcs;ing wende rl‘.u:m‘ heieuse In
;:tnn‘om's. i spite of all the hf“g, .(' l-“-t;,;?i
and eruelty ; and so the lung A }m.«‘\’x‘n
miand that all va hoys that shonld be haor

: s killed. ) ‘
>~}1f;::1;‘hk;0 days the }cing.fhelt tlrm\ IIHM]U:E
to kill the children s l\.xivg :\‘C()l“)\<m.( 1
which makes people drun.c.r r—lwgr :l‘})\l 1}\13\1‘.
King Alcohod dous not kill Chlld’).:,ii‘l })) s
wnn or sword in o ninute, b':ﬁ h_ﬂ ]\u..'s% 19{11
:‘mwly, by poisoning then with intoxicating
dr::}::ctinms he gets a father to help hin.
Aman who was in jail for killing :nmthc.r
man, and was to be hung in a‘.fc\;.r‘d:x?r‘.rsé
said, “A teaspornful of rum toddy 'x'tu.»ui,n.ll
me to this—made tne commit Hnuva‘\\rul
murder, for which T amto be l'mnsg. ‘\- !:4—33
was a child, my father Wi in tm‘\u:um <»{
raking me ou his knee at uu;rm»F flx{:}(x Ift{\f
giving me a teaspoonful ont of nsgis
‘By this meaus the taste for d.\mlf was .];f,-
quired, under the intuence of w_ln(-h”[ hyl}d
the crine for which [ am about to suifer.

Bomatimes King Alcohol destroys the

for

. getting them to go to drinking
bolyh nb;y ‘:l?ere ;110)' Iearn not only to drink,
& 10NS il v .

?;m to g’;mnhle m}d to be lxqentlc;u?.l cranee

A friend of mine, who is ‘a ewp A ;irl%
mat, counted four hundred )oyslmtx}g c]"‘;
in Ane saloon at one time, although 19 _d.:t
saids that no one sh’ol}l? “ell intoxicating

rinks'té any boy or girl,

@ }ng‘?.\\t\?illar}il I’Zrk}e:r, one of the gre.a‘tlesg
doctors in the world, says thavt on(;:f,l?;: (‘ (‘>
all ‘the people th:tf die in New olf t<ln.e
brought to death by the 11}ﬂumlceV(> 18

ful i ale :h slowly but
awful poison, alcohol, w]u('h v
surely kills the boys who begin to’( rin 1] .

I am thinking now of some other peop e
whdse watchword was, “Kill the Boys.
There were ten shepherds, grown-up men,
brothers, who saw their younger brother,
about seventeen years old, coming to bring
them food and news from hone ; and be-
causetheythought the father, asm(mtf‘:tbh‘elrs
do, loved the youngest boy hetter than the
older ones, they took him ;Ln(} threw him
into an empty well, and then took him out
when they found a chance to sell him to
some cruel Arabs, who was going mL;).a far
country, where they would make him a
slave.  You know that T mean Joseph, and
you remember how God helped him to get
out of slavery aud becowme a ruler.

There ave ten brothers that in these days
sell boys into slavery. 'Theu’; names are
“Brandy Sauce,” ¢ Bltt’grs, , Sl(}gr,’,
“Beer,”  “Ale,” Wine, Gin,
“Prandy,” - Rum,” and
These ten are brothers, because all of
them contain the alcohol that nm.kes people
drunk. When one has beeu tiking l)mn(}y
sauce in food, or bitters. with alcohol in
them for medicine, or cider, or beer, or
wine, at first they don’t care much for
it, and can stop as easy as nu.t 3 l)ut.by-:md—
bye they cannot get alona \1'1th1.Jl]lT it. They
cannot go by a liquor shop without going
in, they have such a strong appetite f(_rr
these drinks.  And then they \V:tilf} tl.m
stronger drinks, ale and brandy and whis-
kov., It scems if a ch;}m was m-.nu'ml
their necks to draw them into the liqpdor
shop to make them drunk alinost every day,

*although they know that they are wasting

their money, injuring their bodies, and
making their friends unbappy. Let me
explain to you how it is. . ) '

1 take this thread and tie this boy's arms,
He can snap the threads as easy as no.
That is like the boy that is just beginning to
drink. He can stop as easily as nof. 1%\onv
T tic this boy’s hands with twine, and it is
harder to break it, but he can do it.  That
15 like the boy who has been (1Pill:k1'r]g fora
little .while, who has got to hkmg thae
Heuor, but can stop if he tries. Now 1
take this farge rope, and I tie this boy's
hands and feet with it, and no !'llklﬁ,tef' h()?v
hard he puils, he cannot break it That is
like & man who has been drink.ing for a
love time.  When he finds that drink is
making hiv poor and sick and unhappy,
foolish and crael, he tries'to stop drifiking,
but he cannot do it of himealf. Now I cut
these knots, and this hoy is free.  That is
like the ease of a drnukard whe could not
break Linself “away from <11'111king, who
praved that God would ll[“x[} him, and
asked God's peuple to help him by theip
pr:n\'{:rs, and gave his heart to Jesus to be
a Christian. ~ And so God gave him

new
strength, so that he could break away from
drinking.

*hhe Lion of Judah can break eve

ry chain,
And give us the vi

ctory again and again,”

Hevod was another who had for his
wateliwenid, S st roy the Children,” When
he heard fhat Jesus was born in Bethle-
hem to b o king, he did not understand
that Jexus was to be a king of men's hearts,
and thouelit he was to be king with
on his head, with soldiers
Lie would take the thron
where Herod was, and drive him away,
Herod did not know Just what house to find
Jesus in, and so be told his soldiors to kill
all the childven that were two years of age
and under, in Beti:lehemn and the countyy
around it, so that hn» might be suye to kill
the little king ; hui God warned the wmaoth

or
of Jons of the coming danuger, and told her
totice o

ay into Bigypt; so Jesus' life wiis
saved.

The Herod who tries to kill
to-day is King Aleohol

a4 crown
about him ; that
g and the palies

1e children

but God, in the
Bible, warns us to fec away from him, te
heop nway frout the sajonns, to w

ork in the
pledge and stick

Buuds of Hope, to take the

"by-and-byeto be kings in heaven fore

“ Whiskey.” .

to it, to spend our evenings at home.  Es-
pecially God says to us in his word, “Look
not upun-the wine when it is ved, At the
last it biteth like a serpent. Whosoeverig
deceived thereby is not wise.”  And so we
can escape from this Herod of aleohol, and
grow up to be Christ-iike in this world, and

verand
ever.

——— et

TELL THE GOOD :TIDINGS.

A PRO¥ESSOR in one of ou
leges was noted amon
for his halit of addressing privately the
young men in his care upon the subject of
their personal relations to Christ.

““Do they not resent your appeals as an
impertinence 1" agked one of his fellow-
professors,

*“No,” was the reply.
such interest to any m
and its condition,
words of warning o
prompted by geny

“When [ was o young man,” he added,
“I felt as you do. My wife's cousin, a
young fellow not yet of age, lived in oup
house for six months, My dread of med.
dling was such that I never asked him to
be present at family worship, or spoke to
him on the subject of religion.  He fel)
into the company of a wild set, and wag
rapidly going to the bad. When I reasoned
with him, 1 spoke of Christ.

‘Do you call yourself o Christian,” he
asked, assuming an astonished look,

“* [ hope 50," 1 replied.

““But you ave not, If you were, Christ
must be your best friend. . Yet [ have
lived in your house for six months, ‘ang
you hive never ongce named his nutne o
me. No, he ig nothing to you,” .

“I never have forgotten that rebuke.”

The superintendeny of the !
told an American visitor to Scotland Y.rd
Intely that when @ noted criminal wag
visited before Lis execution, by clervyman,
he listened to tlq story of Jesus and Lis
suflering upon the e

erin | ross in silence, ang then,
SPringing to his feet, said :

““Is this true?
like me ¢
“Yes, it is true.”

. “And you sit lere quietly !-
lieved that story and

w:ullg ba._refoot over the world bug I would
tell it to every living man {»
Even the great truths o

hackneyed to oqr impatient
minds.

r prineipal col-
g his fellow-teachers

* Nothing is of
an as his own gouyl
He will never resent

© comfort if they are
tine feeling,”

He came to save men

If T be-
were freé, I would

f religion grow
ears and trivig]

“”’0‘4‘—\
THE PROPHECY.

BY MARY DWINELL cHg

" “Hairo there, Bil} 1
ing ?”

** Smoking,”
“Don’t it make you sick 27
“Not abit of it, Ty too old a stager

LLIS,

What are you do-

for that.” .
“You an’t as old as Tam, and T think 1
am young. [ tried smoking once, and that
was enoush for me, [ thought T way going
to die, [ was so sick.” °
“Han't you tried it agiain?”
“*No, sir; and what 15 n
“ When was {407
*“The next duy after Crogs
was fool enough to think it would be smart
to do as he ; but, as grandpn says, |
saw the folly of iy before it way loohln,te
and there was 1o great harn dope,” ’
“Well, 1 begin (he very day you dig
and T dow's heloye YOU wasany sickep Ul;il;.
Dwas. But when | make upvmy wind to
Ao thing 1 do i v and to tel] the teath, it
has taken me ) this thme to get so T ;;111
Now P'm all right,”

smoke and enjoy it.

¢ According (o Iy way of thinkine, you
are all wrony, Father wys 1o wunuldu’b
Liave we learn to smoke for fjye thousand
Qollars.  Fle si4ys [ should be g, much oug
of pocket. Tt Costs a4 good deal t, smoke
In style, He says he knew a man who used

spend a dollyr o day for cigars right

to
atherinvest money in soine

wre, I shahy’y,”

came here, I

aloug. Twould y
other way ”

sepay U
Pshaw | *mogt, CVery man smok

when T groy up L want to da like the rest, 1
shouid fecl prefty fat if 1 happoned to le
With a 1ot of fellows that were

L couldn’t tulee 4 of

> Smoking and
! gar without winkiye

self sick, Yoy wou's ¢

crape as that, Crosge
X o

i
es, and

King wiy-
atch mie in such g
tight along,

an smoke half u day

«drain his

London polics

R T

1

" He would stop long enough to drink a
glass of beer now and then.” Cold water
tastes pretty flat whes a f8llow’s mouth légc
all burnt up with tobaego .~ K]
“That’s ;\sgz._f;ﬁgt., Dbug; Oroj
enough to pay for all ‘the bger
He says le began
eight years old.”
““He looks like it : he isn’t half-grown.
Three years older than | am, and only up
to my shoulders ! T thought you wanteéd to
be talland lurge.” )
“Tdo, and } expect to be,”
“So do I. 1don calculat
foot or two in height,
and muddle my brain,
ready to smoke with
happen to meet, te
shan’t do it,

has money
he wants.
to smoke when he was

and spoil my teatl,
for the sake of being
somie fellows T may
n years from now. 1
and you’d better not. The
next thing, you will be drinking beer ;
then something stronger, and more of it,

until you won’t eare what else comes to
you if

you can only get all the rum and
tobacco you waut.”

“ That's hard talk, Joe—rather more
than 1 can stand.  I1f I was in the habit of
fighting I should eall youtoaccount. When
4 uan gets so he don't eare for anything but
rum and tobaceo he is a drunkard. ou
don’t think T shall ever be a drunkard, do
you 7 '

“Thope not ; Lt you are only twelve
Years old, and if you have got a taste for
beer and tobuceo you have taken the first
step. T never thought so much about 1;
until father talked to me, the night after
tried smoking, but he said a young boy
couldn’t expect to make the best of h\mse}g
in any way if he used tobacco. It _‘f"\l
pocket of small ‘(;hangff, Wefﬂ*@"
his body, and dull his Lrains.  Some. mgn
get so used. to having a qiid rolling round
In their mouths they can’t talk without it.
They stutter and stamimer, as though they
had lost a part of their tongues. 1 hope
you won't chew as well as smoke, One is
bad enough, but take them together the%‘
are t0o bad to be tolerated. As for me
will have none of the filthy stuff.”

The two boys who talked thus with each
other were schoolmates, and their parents
neighbours, so that seldom a day passed
when they were not together ; but from
the time when one decided not to use
tobacco and the other resolved to smoke
ike ““an old stager” their paths in life
diverged. -

Less than a score of years have gone by
since then ; yet the propheey, «wounted so

..
e to lose a ___

seiere, has been literally fultilled, Tt~

acknowleges, with hist
not heeded the war
friend, He iy

evregrets that he had
ning .of his old-time
‘ a besotted drunkard, with-
Olli:: ho_pe of reform, re]»lying toall expostu-
lat'lops‘: “As long as 1 uee tohacoo 1 must
drink liquor ; and 1 would rather die than
give up tobaceo.” .

T e e
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ORICIN 6F FHE.TERM “ METH:
oDIST ”

Tie story of the origin of Mothodism

and of its name is briefiy told. 1n the year
3, : . .
1729, in Oxford University, there were

ive
students, aong whom were the brothers
John ang Charles \Vesley, who formed a

society h;wing for its object the study of
the Bible in the original language, and to
aid each other in mutual spiritual improve-
ment. They partook of the Lowrl's Supper
weekly s and fasted twice a weok; they
systematienlly arranged their time for self-
eXamindtion, meditation, prayer, and relt-
glous teaching, They were active in pub-
e worship, “in obsctvance of Church
ordinances, iy benevolence to the sick and
poor, and in theijp visits to the prisous.
They were vidiculed by their fellow stu-
dents, and were called the Sacramentarians,
the Godly, time Holy Club, and Bible Moths.
They were afterwards  joined by Janes
Hervey and the famous George Whitcfield,
and were so faithful 1 their appointient
of their time that one of the students, praatly
from fact. and partly in derision, termed
then Mothodists ; and this terni, though
often used reproachfully and to expross
enthusiasm or fanaticising has become the
acknowledeed name of one of the Lavest
hranches of the Christing Chavch. - These
students, with no thought of o1 ganiz tion,
simply sought the inchonse of holinegs and
earnestness in their own and in i hewrts
lives of  ofessing 1'% vinei

Jrely
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Thorns.

On a branch of hawthorn which was brought
into the class by one of my boys to tickle the
~others with, and which took a prominent place
in our lesson for that day.

THORNS? yes, long, black, sharp and lance-
like,
Set ’mid purple autumn leaves,
Yet round this small branch of hawthorn
Rich the lessons fancy weaves.

Thorns like these, as cruelly piercing,
Wounded once the Saviour's brow;
Wondrous love was his who wore them

For the sins of all who bore them,
All who twined them then and now.

Hold it up, so all can see it

Stripped of leaves, yes, brown and bare ;
Gone the last remaining colour,

Little left of beauty there, -

Now, boys, faney that you see it

On that bush where first it grew—-
See it in the early sunmer,

All its leaves and Dblossoms new.

Blossoms snowy, white and fragrant,
Leaves of rich and tender green,
Beautiful and God-created,
Thorns? yes; felt, yet scarcely seen.

Strange to see them grow together,
Why they are so who can tell?

Sweet and pleasant, sharp and bitter,
Formed of God and fashioned well.

Just like life’s experience, surely,
Boys, you'll find it by-and-bye,

Bloom aud beauty, thorns and fragrance
All along your pathway lie.

Sunny ways of hope and pleasure,
Fragrant purity and love;

Thorng of sorrow, disappointments,
"Toils and triwmphs interwove,

Never mind, boys, face it bravely,
To yourselves and God be true,

Sure where thorns are sharp and thickest
Bloom and fragranee blussom too,

Farness purpose, constant striving,
Christ to copy day by day,

Win us surely, in the effort,
Progress in the upward way.

Generous deeds, and brave as kindly,
Duty claims of you and me;
Help who heed it—add some blossom
Sometimes to auother’s tree,
Arexanper A, B. Hgrp.
New Westminster, B. C.

[n Prison and Out.

By the Author of “ The Mamw Trap.”

Cuarrer IIL—Tug WEDDING-RING IN PawN,

No doubs it was somebody’s duty to inform
Mrs. Fell of David s conviction, and sertence
to three months’ imprisonment ; but whether
the official uotice was sent to the mother of
the boy who had heeu previously couvicted of
theft, or failed to reach David's. mother
throngh the post, we do not know. She
never received the information, .

Mrs. Fell and Dess felt the time pass
heavily while he was away. The poor w man
had always b-en more careful of her children
than the neighlowrs were ; and she had pever
allowed Bess to play about ghe streets, if
David wus not at hand to take care of her.
Bess was growing a tall and pretty givl now,
and needed move than ever to have soniebody
13 looiaftir her.  So she was compelted to
stay ixm,ﬂ‘s, shut up in the close and tainted
atmosphere and the dim light of their wmiser-
able home. Mrs, Fell did a little washing
still by stealth; hot she was fearfal of the
r-lievinz-officer finding her at her tub, and
taking off her ullowance. She could earn only
a few pence, and that with sharp paing but
the pangs of hunger were sharper.  Bess was
old envuch, and willing to help, though she
could not cirn sufficient altogether for her
own maintenance, Still, if David “should
happen Lo come huck with a little money to
go on with, all would be well for another
week or two, and some work might twrn up
for him.

Mrs. Fell was very lonesome without her
boy, and sorely did she iss bip. th wag
one of those mothers who think nothing of
their givls in comparison with their gons; and
David” fid always heen good to her, and
¢ eerad her up when she was most downeast,
Shé funcied ln: was growing like his futher;

and the sound of his voice or his footstep
brought back the memories of happier days.
David had promised to be back on Saturday,
but she almost expected him on Friday night;
but Friday night passed by, and David was
still away. During the long, sleepless hours
of darkness, she was thinking of Lim cease-
lessly, little drcaming that her boy was spend-
ing his first night in jail.

Saturday passed slowly by; and, when
evening came. Mrs. Fell set her door ajar, and
sat just within it in the dark, looking out into
the ligited passage and staircase, common to
all  the lodgers, David would be sare to
whistle as he came down the street, and her
ear would catch the sound while he was still
a long way off. She felt no hunger to-night,
and was scarcely conscious of her pain. All
her thoughts and cares were centred on her
boy.
y‘ He’d never break his promise, Bess,” she
said softly. ‘‘He knows I'm hungering for
a sight of him, and, whatever luck he’s had,
he's sure to come home to-night. I've wished
a thousand times as 1’d never let him go ; but
it’s over now, and he shall never go again, if
we can only keep him from it. We'll get
more washing done, you and me; won't we,
Bess? - And maybe David will have better
luck in getting jobs to do. O my lad, my lad!
But he’ll be here very soon now.”

She checked the sobs which hindered her
from hearing, and sat still for some minutes,
listening, with strained ears, to catch his
whistle amid the hubbuab of sounds that noised
about her. At last she sent Bess to the street-
door to look up the narrow, ill-lighted street,
to the corner with the brilliantly iliuminated
spirit vaults, round which David might come
any momeut with the proceeds of his begging
expedition. Bess had some bright visions o
her own, bused upon the stories of suce: ssful
beggary which the neighbours told to one
another; and she was as full of impatient
anticipation as her mother.

“Iv’s alimost like the time T used to watch
for father, Bess, before we were wed,” said
Mrs. Fell plaintively; “and I was never
more on the fiduets then than I am now for
Davy, poor lad! I can’t keep myself still a
moment.  Father used to wear a plush weskit
as was as soft as soft could be, and I'd dearly
like Davy to have one like it. I priced one
in a shop one day; but it was more than I
could give when | was in full work. And,
Bess, ['d like you to have a pink cotton gown,
such as 1 was wed in.  But there ! .it’s no use
to think on such things. It’s God’s will, and
he knows best. If my lad *ud only come in, I
should care for nothing.” :

Bess went off to the door, stepping softly
past the front room, where their next neigh-
bour, Blackett, lived, and gazed up to the
strean of light shining across the.road throngh
the tavern-window. She stood there for a
few minutes in silence.

‘* He's comin’, mother,” cried Bess quietly;
and the poor woman’s heart throbbed pain-
fully as she leaned back against the wall
almost faint from joy, whilst Bess ran eagerly
up the street towards the light, which for a
brief moment had irradiated the figure of her
brother.  But it was not David whom she
met, though it was a boy of his age and size ;
and Bess felt near crying out alond when she
saw who it was. Stilhe was an old companion
and playfellow, and as nearly a friend as
Blackett’s son contd be; for he was Rager
Blackett, whose father, living in the front
room on the ground-floor, close against the
door through which every one went to and
fro, wus the terror of all the inmates of the
c:owded house.

“Roger, have you seen our Davy any-
where?” she inquired. )

*“No, I haven’t,” he answered.
in the house, Bess?”

“Ay,” she said,

“Then I'll stay outside,” he went on.
‘“ He does nothing but, bang me, and curse at
me for an idle dog and a cowardly soft. He's
drove the rest of em into thievin’, and he’ll
never let me a-be till he’s drove me toit. [
was very near it to-night, Regs,”

“C0h, don’t 17 she eried, “don’t! 1'd never
do worse than beg, if 1 was you. I know
David 'ud die afore he’d stoal, and so ’ud
mother.  We'd all clem to death afore we'd
take to thievin’.”

¢ I’d have been drove to it long ago,” said
Roger, *“if it hadn’t been along of you and
your mother, Bess. Father’s always larfin’ at
folks like you settin’ up to be honest; and he’s
always sayin’ ag [ haven’t got a drop of real
blood in me.  I'm bound to be drove to it,
however long [ fight shy of it. Only it 'ud
vex you, Bess.”

“Ah!” she answercd earnestly, “mother
d never, uever let David or me spu;}k to vou
again. She's set dewd agen thi(:'\'m.,_mo.ther
is. She woo't let us know m»y.‘]m! bn.wls.
You see,” continued Beswith an wir of pride]
“pome of us has ever been in trouble, - up
belore the justices. von know, W € ve never
bad nothink to do with the ’P”‘}""' vept
civility ; ond the police 'us nothink to dé

‘¢ Is father

with us. Better starve nor steal, mother
says.”

‘ilint Bess hiad been so long in the street, that
Mrs. Fell's impatience had conquered her,
She had crept to the street-door, and was
making her way painfully towards them.

*“ Bess, is it Davy ?” she called. *‘Be sharp,
and bring him here.”

*“We're coming, mother,” cried Bess, “‘It’s
only Roger. You go back, and let him come
into our room for a bit, for company. You
come with me, Roger, and talk a bit to mother
she’s frettin’ after Davy so! You ask her
about the parson’s garden, and the place where
she used to live, and anything you can think
of, for a bit, till Davy comes.” ’

The two children stole softly past the closed
door of the front room, and hid themselves in
the darkness of Mrs. Fell’s kitchen.

“It's nobody but poor Roger,” said Bess
softly.. *‘Davy’s not come yet, and Roger’s
afeard of his father till he gets dead drunk.
Let him stay with us a bit, mother.”

There had always been a dread in Mrs.
Fell's mind of her children growing too inti-

mate with Roger Blackett, whose two eldler

brothers were openly pursuing the successful
calling of thicves, with occasional periods of
absence supposed to be passed in prison ; but
she had Veen too much afraid of Blackett to
forbid all interconrse with his sons. Roger
was nearly fourteen, and had not been in
trouble yet ; so she conld not very well refuse
to let hini enter her room.

‘“ He's welcome,” she said coldly, ““as long
as he keeps himself honest.”

“That won t be for long,” muttered Roger ;
“father’s always a-goin’ on ut me to keep
myself, and I've got no way o’ keepin’ myself,
save thievin'. He's getting angrier with me
every day.” :

*“ But there’s God’ll be angry with you if
you thieve,” said Mrs. Fell; *‘and, if you
make him angry, he can do worse at you than
your father. Yoy ought to be afeard of him.”

“Where is he?” asked Roger.

*‘He lives in heaven, where good folks go

when they die,” she answered ; “*but he secs .

everything, and can do everything. Kvery-
thing as happens is just what he pleases. He
could make us all rich and well and happy in
a moment o' time, if he chose; but it’s his
will we should be poor and ill and miserable,
and it's all right somehow ; so we must kee

stiil, and believe as it’s all right. I know

often says, ‘It’s God’s will,” and it seems a
little better.. ‘God is love,” I say to myself
hundreds o’ times in the night when I lie
awake for pain{ and there’s comfort in it.
Ay, when my pains are worst, and when
I'm faintin’ with hunger, if I say, ‘God is
love,” it helps me on a bit., It'sall I know,
and I don’t know that very clear.”

But though she and Ress sat up till long
after midnight, and until every inmate of the
overcrowded tenement had returned to their
miserable dens, and there was not a sound to
drown the echo of any footstep coming down
the street, there was still ne sign of David’s
coming. Bess fell asleep at last on the floor
at her mother’s feet; but she kept awake,
shivering with cold and pain, and heart-sick
with vague terrors as o what Should keep the
boy away. ‘

As day after day passed on, bringing no
tidings of David, the mother’s anguish of soul
grew almost intoleralile. It seemed to over-
master her bodily pain, and render her nearly
insensible to it. kvery morning she wandered
about, asking news of her boy from everybody
who had ever known him, until her strength
was worn out ; and then she would stand for
hours, leaning against the wall at the street-
corner, looking along the road, and stra,iuin%
her eyes to catch some glimpse of him amic
the ever-changing stream of people passing by.
She could no longer bring herself to stand at
her washing-tub, cheating the parish by earu-
ing a few extra pence for herself by the toil of
her hands. Little by little, all that were left
of her few possessions found their way to the
familiar pawn-shop, till her room was as bare
of furniture as it was possible to be, and yet
be a human dwelling-place.

There was one treasuve she had never parted
with, however pressing aid bitter her necessi-
ties had been through her long years of widow-
hood. It was the one possession which had
been the pride of her heart. This was her
wedding-ring, of good solid gold, bought for
her and placed upon her hand by the hushand
she had lost twelve years ago. She had been
too careful of it to wear it while at work ; but
every evening and every Sunday her children
had bLeen used to sce the golden glitter of it
on her finger, and to regard it with a sort of
reverentinl delight, It was the visible sign to
them of their dead father, and of the good
times their mother could tell them of, but
which they had not known themselves, They
had gone to bed many a night supperless that
they might keep the mother’s ving from the
pawn-shop, and run no rigk of losing it.,

But things bad come to such a pass during
David’s absence that the ring must go. 1t
was still little word, not much thinner thab

when David Fell, the carpenter, had wedded
his young wife with it. Next to any grief or
calamity befalling her children, this was, the
sharpest trial Mrs, Fell could undergo. Bess
helped her to crawl to the pawnbroker’s sHob,
—for she would not trust it even to Bess,—
and she laid it down on the counter with a
pang uearly heart-breaking. The pawnbroker
fastened o number to it, gave her a ticket,
and pushed a few shillings toward her,
“Take care of it!” she cried, with veliemeiit
urgency in her tone; “* take care of it. I shall
redeem it; God in heaven knows I shall redee
it some day. Tt's God's will!” she sobbed,
her dim, eager eyes following it as the pawi-
broker opened a drawer, and dropped it care-
lessly amnong a heap of pledges similar to it.

(70 be continued.)

THE GREATNESS OF LITTLE
THINGS.

Do not let us imagine that we are too
poor, too stupid, too ignorant, too obscurely
situated, to do any real good in the world
wherein God has placed us. Is there a
greater work in the present day than edu-
cation? Would you have thought that the
chiefest impulse to that work whereon we
now annually spend so many millions of
taxation was given by the poor, illiteréte
Plymouth cobbler, John Pounds? Hasthete
been a nobler work of mercy in moderi
days than the purification of prisons ? Yet
that was done by one whom a imodern
writer sneeringly patronizes s a dull, gool
man—John Howard. Is there & grander
and . nobler enterprise than missions’
Well, the missions of England to India
wete stirted by a humble itinerant shoe-
maker, W. Carey. These men brought to
Christ their humble efforts, their barley-
loaves, and, jn his hands and under his
bléssing, they multiplied exceedinigly.

We can never hope, you say, todo any-
thing which will lead to such vast results.
So they thought. Do you imagine the
ever dreamt of what would issue from thei
little efforts 7 But, besides, the results arc
notling, the work is everything ; nothing
the gift ; everything the willing heart. But
have you ever tried? If yoy bring no gift,
how can God usé it? The ‘;ad must bring
his barley-loaves beforé the five thousand
can be fed, Have you ever attempted to
do as he did? Have you even in the
smallest meagure, or with the least de-
sire, tried to follow John Wesley's golden
advice ?

** Do all the good you can,
By all the means you can,
In all the ways you can,
In all the places you can,
At all the times you can,
To all the people you can,
+ Aslong as ever you can.”

FIVE CENTS WORTH OF TRAVEL.

Wk know a bright boy whose great long-
ing is to travel. His parents have no
means with which to gratify him in that
respect. He oceasionally earns a few pen-
nies by selling papers and doing errands.
Instead of spending the money foolishly,
he carefully treasures it in a small iron box
which he calls his safe. Oune day, after
earning five cents, he dropped them into
the box in the presence of a companion of
about his own age, and exclaimed:

* There goes five cents’ worth of travel ! ”

*“What do you mean !” asked the other
boy. ““How tan you travel on five cents!”

“ Five cents will carry me a mile and a
half o the railroad. I want o see Nig.
gara Falls before I die. I am nearly 400
miles from them now, but every five cents
I éarn will bring them nearer, and a great
many other places that are worth seeing.
I know it takes money to travel, but money
is money, be it ever so little. If 1 do not
save the little, T shall never have the
much.”

Some boys squander every year the cost
of a coveted trip to some point of interest.
Let thern remember that every five cents
saved means a mile and & half of the jour-
ney. Small amounts, carefully kept, will
foot up surprising results at the end of the
year, and almost every doctor will testify
that five cents’ worth of travel is better
for the health of the boy than five cents’
worth of sweets.

-
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once every day. .
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wickedness (Gen. 6. 1-8). 6.
The building of the ark (Gen,
6. 13-22.) 7. The deluge (Gen.
7. 8). 8. The sacrifice of Noah
(Gen, 8. 20.22), g God’s
first commandment to men’
(Gen. 9. 1-7),

ExprLaNaTIONS,

““Covenant”— Ap agreement
or pledge. “Your seed”—
Your descendants in all gener-
ations.  “Cattle , . , beasts
—Domestic and ‘wild animals,
“The token of the covenant,
+ .. my bow in the cloud”_.
Whenever a descendant of
Noah saw a rainbow, he wasg
to read in it the mercy of
God. Weare not to suppose
that there had been no rain.
bows until then, We may
easily imagine, however, how
blessed and consoling to the
weary occupants of the ark
must have been the rainbow,
which was a sure sign of the
cessation of the long-continued
rain; and tiod simply says,
‘“As it is the token of m
merey on this occasion, let i
be regarded as a token of my
merey on all occasions, for my RN
mercy endureth forever.” ]

Sy \gg -
will remember my covenant” s S ?‘fﬁ
—We, with our fuller knowl- ——=

edge of God’s love, gotten by
his increasing  revelation
through the centuries, krow
that the Eternal One cannot
forget, in the sense in which
we forget, and therefore cannot
remember ; but he condescends
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