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The Little Lad’s Answer.

Our little lad came in one dezy,
With dusty shoes and tired feeot,

His playtime had been hard and long.
QOut in the summer’s noontide heat.
“I'm glad I'm home,” ho cried, and hung
His torn straw hat up !n the hall,

While in the corner by the door
He put away his bat and ball.

“1 wonder why,” 'twas laughing said,
‘“ This little 1ad always comes here,
When there are many other homes
As nice as this, and quite as
near 7

He stood a moment deep {1
thought,

Then, with the lovelight {n
his eye,

He pointed where his mother

8at,
And sald, *“She lives here,
that {8 why

With beaming face the mother

heard ;

Her mother heart was very
glad,

A true, sweet answer he had
given—

Tha§ thoughttul, loving, little
ad

And well I know that hosts of
lads
Are just as loving, true, and
dear—
That they would answer as he
* ©Tis home, for mother's iiv-
ing here !

LEADING THE BLIND.

Fow things appeal more
strongly to our sympathies than
the condition of the blind. To
see nO sun, no moon, nor the
sweet face of nature—and worse
stil], never to behold the faces
we love—is one of the saddest
afflictions of earth. Yet many
who are blind are happy and
cheerful, notwithstanding thelr
affiiction. It is surely the duty
of those who can see, to help
those who cannot. ‘The young
girl {n our picture fs doing this
Amid the crowded streets she is
rarefully guiding the poor boy.
who {s probably an utter
strapger, across the road. If he
could only see the look of sym-
pathy on her face, he would be
still more thankful than he is.

HOW RIIOHIE “SAW IT.

Fred and Ritchie were school-
{fellows of about the same age,
and regular chums. Yet you
never saw boys so unlike in
appearance. Fred was very tall
and stout for ten years old,
with rosy cheeks, and was al-
ways merry and full of fun.
Ritchie was what the boye called
“pndersized ,” his face was
very white, and he looked as if
he had gone through more
trouble than many grown-up
men,

One reason why they were
such conmstant companiongs was
that nefther of them had any boy play-
mates at home. Fred had sisters, who
petted him, and bought things for him,
but they coald not play at cricket, nor
football, nor swim boats. When he had
a boat given to him, he could not do
without Ritchie to kelp him to sail it.
Ritchie was the youngest of his family.
He bed big brothers, but they did not
treat him kindly, an@ would not let him
go out with them. They had “no
patience with kids knocking about their
heels,” they sald. So Ritchie was glad
to be with merry, kind Fred, and Fred's
mother always made him welcome.
“Coweo In, dearie,” sue would say,

for an ipvitation.”

+

there was a pond to sall thelr boats in.
The only thing the matter with the pond
wag that there wero 80 many weeds in
the middle; but ragged boys were always
waiting about, and should a boat te
caught in theso weeds, they would take
off their boots and wade in to freo it.
Fred lived fn a protty small house.
Ritchie’s was very Iarge, and in the
fashionable part of the town. In Fred-
die's house Jesus was loved and hon-
oured, but Ritchie’s father did not love
Jesus, and he used to teach his children
not to bellieve in that dear Saviour who

* Ritchle, sou know you have sinned,
and God must punish sin, and Jesus was
willlog to bo punished instead of you.”

“1 do not call It falr,” he roplled
doggedly, stamping his foot on tho floor.

** Ritchie, dear,” sald his governcss,
“ Jesus was punished instead of you, on
him was laid the iniouity of us all.”

“1 can't see it,”” replied Ritchie. I

wish I could, but it does not seem fair; .
what good could another being punished
for me do 1

I'red had one fault which brought him
It was his chattering

{nto trouble.

had loved them and died for .thom.

his temper worse was, he had lost so
much money, and §n his trouble he could
not go to Jesus to be comfoited and
helped to bear his loss. After a time

he went to South Africa, leaving wife

and children, so can you wonder that
Ritchie was not merry litke Fred ?

The boys had a governess who loved | " Slience I”
Jesus, and the school was always opened , meaningly at I'red, who nodded in reply, ,
Scilpture sesson and prayer. ; and nearly made the slip of saslog, * All
They loved ghat lesson, and vould gather | right &”
the kind | something droll, and whispered It to his

The moaltor saw him. and | be Increased if necessary.
for | great adsantages the company clajm for

with a

tvund her 2% she spoke of

things the lord Jesus used to do to peo- , ne.ghbour.
ple in slckrness and sorrow, and how he | called,
“come when you cam, and do not wait | dled on the creas for them.
So they ased to,

LEADING THE BLIND.

Ritchie ; speaklng.”
would listen with his qufet face quiver-, pro

journey along the shore.

* Now, Fred.” sald Ritchie, “ don't get | ably.
“ All right,” re- , power motor and storage batteries, which
When , are suspended from the car ou each side
was called, Ritchle looked 3 o the track, helping by thelr welght to

kept in this morning.”
piied Fred, “1 will look out”

Suddenly Fred remembered

“ Fiftecen mioutes, Fred,
Ritchie looked at him re-

have fine times. I¢ it rained, they , 1og, and would say, “ It was a shame !, after whea the monitor again called,

might make as much nolse as they ifked , Then she twould point out that Jesus,  Fred,
in the breakfast-roomn; and when fine, i gave himself a sacrifice for sin, and say . | speaking in silence hour.”

another fifteen miautes

. gan.

He | tongue in school-time. At 10-30 “ silence ,
was very harsh to them, and what made | time commenced, and any boy speak- ,

ing, except about lessons, must be hept,
; In ffteen minutes fo: each offence.

Onec , ease and perfect
morning Rlichie and Fred planped a,

could hardly cunceal his vexation, it was
such a lovely day, and half-holiday, too.

School was dismissed, and away went
the Loys, leaving poor, mliscrable Frod
but Ritchie lingered. At last ho begged
of tho governess, " Do let mo have half
of Fred s puntshment, piease do.™

* But,” sho replicd, “that would not
be fair; you have been good and Fred
bas pot.” ‘I know,” said Ritchio, * dut
please lot me.” She could not reaist his
pleading. So the punishment timo bo-
Fred looked one way and Ritchle
the other. Tho goverucss sat writing,
not a sound could be heard but
tho scratching of her pon. At
last the minute band of the
clock camo to tho quarter.
“Time is up,” she said ; but

Ritehie came to her, his face
brizht with joy. “Oh!” he
cried, “I seo it all. 1t is all

right." *“What do you mean.,
Ritchie, dear 7 she asked. His
face was aglow with joy, as ho
raplied, “About the Lord Jesus
Ho close to bo punished In-
stcad of me.”

* Yes, Ritehia, but Jesus bore
all the penalty, not thé half,
and he did it for you oven when
you did not love him.”

* Yes,” safid Ritchle, “1 can
see it all now. Ho died for
me.” And away went the boys,
Ritehin's heart filled with hap-
piness he never know before.

A BIOYOLE RAILWAY.

The town of Ridgeway, On-
tarlo, Can., boasts of the mos?
novel method of transportation
yet put in practical use. It is
the invention o! Captain Lina
Beecher, and i8 kaoown as the
Beecher single rall or bicycle
raflway. The now road starts
at Ridgeway, and has been com-
pleted a portion of the way to-
wards Crystal Beach. A trial
was made of the completed por-
tion of the road recently by an
{nvited party under the chaper-
onage of the inventor, whith
was a success, and demonstrated
the practicability of Captain
Beecher's system of transporta-
tion. The tiack of this aove!
ruad {8 elevaied un posts about
five fcet apart, and consists of
a centre “T" rall snd two
gulde ralls. Theso guide ralls
are clghteen i{nches apart, and
the “T" rail, on which ihe
cars run, is betweer, and about
four inches higher. Thoe car
runs on two flat wheels aloog
the “T* rafl, and is held up-
right by four bevel-edged
wheels, which move along the
ground rafls. ‘Whiie tho car is
fn motion it retains the upright
pusitfon in obedience to the
same Jaw tbat bolds & bicycle
thus when in motion, hence the
name “ bicycle rafiroad,” by
which it i3 becoming generally
Roown It {8 worthy of com
went that while in motion the
gulde wheels hardly touch the
rails, the car running very
easily and steadily on tho two
centre flat wheels.

The cars arz equipped with electric
brakes, lights and belis, and take the
curves and sharp grades with surprising
cafety Bach car
welghs about a ton and a half, and wil

, seat cightcen passengers very comfort.

They are fitted with a five horse-

preserte the car in its upright pnsition.
A speed of thirty five miles an hour has
been attalned on tho plece of road al
ready finished. which, It 18 clajmed, can
Ong of the

) the road Is that it wiil be absolutely free

achfully. but it was not ten minutes, from dust, amoke. and cinders, as it will
, run, in this case. from four to eightocn
for , teet above the gruund, passing through
Ritchle , ficlds instead of along dusty highways
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PLEASANT

HIOURS.

A Gentloman.
MARCAREY B, HANGSIER,

] knew him for a gentloman,
By signs that never fall ;

1ils coat was rough and rathor worn,
His checks were thin and pale—

A lad who had bis way to make,
With tttle Umo for play—

I know him for n gentleman
By certain signs to-day.

Ho met his mothoer on the street ;
Off camo his Httle cap

My door was shut; he walted
Unti) 1 heard his rap.

He took the bundle from iy hand,
And when I dropped my pen,

Heo sprang to pick 1t up for mo,
This gentleman of ten.

Shae
waloy

Ho does nout push the crowd along,
His volco 18 gently pitched ,

He does not fling his books about,
As {f ko wero hewitched.

He stands aside to let you pass ;
He always shuts the door,

He runs on crrands willingly,
To forge and mlill and storo.

Ho thinks of you before himself ;
He gerves you it ho can ;
For in whatever company
The manners makes the man.
At ten or forty ‘tis the same,
The manners tell the tale ;
And 1 discern the gzentloman
By sigits that never fall.
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1S:;Imuel to anoint David.—1 Samuel 16.
1-13.
THE OCCASION.

David was chosen by Qod to be the
success of Saul, king of Israel. Saul was
a vallant soldier, and for a time he was
a falthful servant of God. When hs
became wicked and disobedient to the
divine requirements, then God cast him
off. Learn to obey God in all things.
Saul became very wicked. When men
enter upon a wicked course their ruin is
sure.

SAMUEL KNEW OF BAUL'S DOWNFALL.

Samuel was a good man, a true pro-
puet, whom God informed of his inten-
ticns. He faithfully reproved Saul for
his disobedience, and did not keep him
in tho dark respecting the plans of
Jehovah, “Tho Lord hath rent the
kingdom of Israel.”
anxious to have Samuel pray for him.
When bzd men get into trouble, they
often seek the aid of gocd people to pray
for them. Samuel did all in his power
for Saul, but it was useless.

WHY DAVID WAS SELECTED.
God sometimes chooses the weak talngs

of this world to confound things that are ,

mighty. He was thoe youngest sun of
his father, and had a most eveatful
carcer. It might justly be termed ro-
mantic. It 18 full of the most thrilling
incidents, and cannot fail to inspire the
greatest poasiblo interest. The selection

|

of David as tho successor of Saul was n!
surprise to Jesse, the father of Davld, '
hence, though he had several sons, ho
di1 not for onn moment supposo that all
tho older ones would be rejected, and the
youngest would be the choice. You seo,
mnn sceth not ns God goeth, man looks
at the ouwward appearance, but God
lotl)‘ks at tho heust and makes no mis-
takes.

A RELIGIOUS CERRMONY.

When they asked Samue! his bualness,
ne saini, 1w $Suv 10 sacriflco unto the
Jord.” Nothing should be dono that wo
cannot ask God’s blessing upon. Oneo
reason why men do not succeed better
is they do not seck divine directlon.
‘“In all thy ways acknowledgo him, and
he will direct thy paths.” Men should
nover enter into any busincss, or under-
take any matter, no matter how trivial
may be Iits importance, without belng
cerwaln that they are acting as God would
have them act.

DIFFICULTIES.

Though anoiated king of Israel, David's
path was crowded with troudble. It did
not seem likely that he would ascond
the throne. Saul hated him, He oven
had to flee for his life. God's purposcs
are not always speedily accomplished.
But what he says will assuredly comeo to
pass, Learn to trust God, no matter
how dark and lowering the clouds may
be.

“GWINE BACK HOME."

As we walited in the L. & N. depot at
Nashville for the train, someone began
crying, and an ecxcitement was ralsed
among the passengers. A brief lnvestl-
gatica proved that it was an old coloured
man who was giving way to his grief.
Three or four people remarked on ‘the
strangenese of it, but for a time no oune
said anything to him. ‘Then a depot
policeman czme forward and took him
byl duw arm, and shook him roughly, and
said :

**See here, old man, you want to quit
that! You are drunk, and it you make
any more disturbance I'l lock you up !

*'Deed, but I hain't drunk,” replied
the old man, as he removed his tear-
stained handkerchief. *“I'ze losted my
ticket an’ money, an' dat's what's de
matter.”

“Bosh ! You never had any money
to lose! You dry up or away you go !

*“ What's the matter y2re 7’ queried a
man, as he came forward.

The old man rocognized the dialect of
the Southerner in an instant, and re-
pressing his emotlons with a great effort
he answered :

* Say, Mars Jack, I'ze bin robbed.”

* My name is White.”

*“Well, then, Mars White, somebody
has done robbed me of ticket an’ money.”

“Whers were you going ?'

* Gwine down into Kaintuck, where I
was bo'n an’ raised.”

‘ Where's that ?"

“Nigh to Bowlin’ Green, sah, an’ when
the wah dun sot mo free I cum up this
way. Hain't bin home sence, sah.”

“And you had a ticket ?

* Yes, sah, an’ ober $20 in cash.
savin' up fer ten y’ars, sah.”

* What do you want to go back for ?”

“To see de hills an’ de flelds, de to-
bacco an’ de co'n, Mars Preston, an’ de
good old missus. Why, Mars White,
I'ze dun bin prayin' fur it fo’ twenty
y'ars. Sometime de longin’ has cum
till I cooldn’'t hardly hold myself.”

“It's too bad.”

“De ole woman fis burled down dar,
Mars White—de ole woman an’ freo
chillen. I kin "member de spot same as
it I seed it yisterday. You go out half-
way to ‘de fust tobacker house, an’ den
you tu.n to de left an' go down to de
branch whar de wimmen used to wash.
Dar’s fo' trees on de oder bank, an’ right
under ‘em §8 whar dey is all burled. I
kin see it! I kin lead you right to de
spot.”

*“ And wnat will you do when you get
there 2" asked the stranger.

“Go up to de big house an’ ax Mars
Preston to let me lib out all de rest of
my days right dar. I'ze ole an’ all
alone, an’ I want to be nigh my dead. )
Sorter company fur me when my heart

Bin

Poor Saul was | aches.”

* Where were you robbed ?”

“Qut doahs, dar, I reckon, in de
crowd. See:! De pocket is &ll cui out. ,
1°’ze dreamed an’ pondered—I'ze had dis
journey in my mind fur years, an’ now
1'ze dun bin robbed an’ can’t go !

He fell to crying, and tho policaman ,
came fornard In an officious manner. \

‘* Stand back, sir!” commanded the,
stranger. “ Now, genticmen, you bhave,
hcasd the stors. I'm golng to help the
old man back to dle on the old planta- ,
(!i!ond and be buried alongside of his,

ead.”

“So am IY called twsaty men !n}

chorus, and within five minutes we had
ralsed enough to buy him a ticket and
leavo $560 to spare. Aad when ho rea-
1zod his good luck thes snow-halred black
foll upon his kneces in that crowd and
prayed :

“Lord, I'to bzen a bellover in you all
my days, an’ now I dun ax you to watch
ober deso yere white folks dat has bo-
lloved In me an’ helped mo to go back to
do olo home.”

And 1 do belleve that nine-tenths of
that crowd had tears in their eyes as the
gatoman called cut tho train for Louls-
villo.—Our Dumb Animals,

ARE THE PLANETS INHABITED?

This 18 a question which Is frequently
asked and varfously onswered. It I8
at best a matter of pure speculation, and
thero is absolutely no proot on elther
side of the question, The most that can
be done I8 to suggest certain possibilities.
We know very little of the surface con-
ditions of the planects, and therefore can
arrive at very uncertain conclusions as
to their habitableness. There are but
two of them on which {t would seem
possible for lfe to exist These are
Venus and Mars. An atmosphere is an
absciute necessity of ilfe—at least such
as we have on the earth. It gerves two
speclal purposes. In the firet place, it
supports life by furnishing gasecous food.
In the second place, it moderates the
heat of the sun, and tempers tho cold
on the side of the planet away from the
sun. Without the atmosphers our carth
would be uninhabitable. The days
would be burning hot and the nights
freezfng cold, and animai life could not
long endure such oxtremes.

Let us see how it {8 with the planets.
Mercury is so near tho sun that little is
known of its surfaco condftions. We
have no evidence that it has an atmos-
phere, and the extrames of heat and cold
must be very great. Life on Mercury is
therefore hardly possible. Venus re-
sembles the earth in many respects. It
has a solid surface, there is water on it,
and it has an atmosphere containing
water vapour. Belng nearer the sun,
its temperature is somewhat higher than
that of the earth. Witk these condi-
tions, there seems to be no reason why
it may not support life. Mars is stiil
more like the earth. Its surface shows
indications of land and water, and the
spectroscope shows that its atmosphere
contains molisture. On {ts surface is a
network of fine lines which have been
supposed to be canals containing water,
as they appear and disappear from time
to time.
poles which have been suppused to be
caps of ice and snow. The day on Mars
is about equal to our day, and the sea-
sons recur in the same manner, though
they are twico as long as ours. The
year of Mars is nearly equal to two of
our years. As in the case of Venus,
lifo may exist here, but there is no proof
of it. Jupiter and Saturn 1ire masses
of molten matter, surrounded by dense
clouds of vapour, and with no solid
crust. Life, as we understand {t, is
here impossible. Uranus and Neptune
are still hotter, being vet in a semi-
nebulous condition, and shircing partly
by their own light. Of course, life can-
not exist on them. The moon is a cold
body, without atmosphere, and turns on
its axis only once a month. It is thus
seen that the possibilities of planetary
1ife are very limited, and speculation in
regard to it is not very profitable—
Cumberland Presbyterian.

WRITTEN,

* Don't write there,” sald a father to
his son, who was writing with a diamond
on his window.

“Why not ?”

“Because you caa’'t rub it out. And
did it ever occur to you, my child, that
you aroe daily writing that which you
cannot rub out? You made a cruel
spzech to your mother the other day. It
wrote ftself on her loving heart, and
gave her great paln. It is there now,
and hurts her every time she thinks of it.
You can't rub it out.

“One day you whispered a wicked

y thought in the ear of sour playmate. it

wrote itself on hls mind, and led aim to
do a wicked act. It is there now; you
can't rub it out.

" All your thoughts, all your words,
all your acts, are written in the book of
God, and you can't rub them out. What

sou write on the minds of others will i

stay there, but what is written in God's
book may and can be blotted out. You
can't rub it out, but the preciovs blood
of Jesus can blot it out it you are sorry
and ask him. Go then, my child, and
ask Jesus to blot out the bad things you
bave written in the book of God.”

Thero are bright spols at tho |

ONE BLAGK DROP.

One black drop—only one—but what a
tinge it has glven that water! Spread-
ing to overy other drop in its nelghbour-
hood, it hns clouded the whole mass.

That I8 the way with a thought that
s not purc. It affects the desires, and
there follows the wish to do the impwve
thlng. It reachos tho will, and thero
follows the deed, Then, how tho recol-
lection of it clouds tho hour when one
prays; the hour when the Bible i3 read,
and God's house is visited; tho hour of
golitary study, or of intorcourse with
frionds !

Look out for this devil. How? A
man says of the water obscured by the
blaclkk drop, “I will expel this dusky
cloud.” Stop! Let him go farther
back, and not admit that drop in the
first place. That Impure desire, don't
gratify it; that impure book, put a hun-
dr d teet as quickly as possible between
you and it. Who will promise in this
one thing to look not, touch not ? That
promise will make a memory of sunshine
for you which will last a lifetime.

A VEGETABLE PISTOL.

But the most remarkable instance of
this method of sacattering the seeds
(shooting them from the pod) is afforded
by Hura crepitans, & handsome tree,
a native of the forests of South Am-
erlca. The curlous fruit of this treo is &
gsomewhat flattened, deeply furrowed or
filuted body, mude up of a circle of many
cells, each containing one seed. When
the sceds are ripe, the cells open, and
expe) them with a loud report, like the
crack of a Distol. Henco the frult is
gometimes called the * monkeys' dinner-
bell.”

Stories have been told of Hura fruits
being placed in desks and subsequently
opening and discharging thelr seeds with
such violence as to break ink-wells, and
even to crack the wood of the desk.—
“How Plants Spread,” by Thomas H.
Kearney, jr., in St. Nicholas.

SOME FTACTS ABOUT CANADA.

The Canadian rivers and lakes swarm
with game fish. The timber lands are
almost limitiess. The undeveloped coal
. fields cover about 100,000 square miles.
. She has more iron than any other coun-
| try in the world. ‘There are vast quan-
| titles of goid and silver. Lead is found
, in nearly every province. There is also
, a vast supply of copper; the salf deposits
are the largest in the world, while one
. place ylelds nickel in large quantities.

While on the subject, it may be said that
| cansiderable error exists regarding Cana-
y da's climate. It is not very well known,
| for instance, that the mean temperature
, for Hudson Bay is three degrees warmer

during the winter inonths than the mean

temperature o! Lake Superior.  There

was cclder weather in the winter of 1888
{ in Iowa and Nobraska than in the North-
west Territories of Canada.

A mother was talking to her sick and
dying child, trying to soothe the suffer-
ing one. First, eha told the little one
ot the music in heaven that she would
hear—of the harps and songs of Joy.
« But, mamms,” spoke the feeble child,
«1 am 8o sicn, it would give me pain to
hear that music’” The mother, grieved
at the failure of her words to comfort
her darling, next told her of the river
of Life, gushing from the throne of God,
and of the lovely scenes of the New
Jerusalem. She talked at length, and
finally paused. “Mamma, I am too
sick,” lisped tho dying child, “too tired
to like those pretty things”  Deeply
pained, the mother tenderly lifted her
child and pressed it to ner bosom, and
the little one said: “Mamma, this is
what I want—rest—and if Christ will
take me to his breast and let me rest,
then I would like to go to heaven now.”

0Ot the great Powers across the sea,
Qive--Russia, Germany, France, Italy,
and Austria-Hungary—have enormously
'increased their public debts during the
past temn ¥ears; England, Spain, and
Denmark bave aecreased theirs. France
to-day Is the most deeply involved, her
{ndebtedness being at the rate of nearly
$140 to each inhatitant; moreover, she I8
retrograding flnancially instead of re-
cuperating. England's proportion is
, about $84 to each inhabitant, but she iz
, yearly reducing her debt. Ruasia’s ob-
, ligations are enormous, but the propor-
tion s small—only about $30 to each Jn-
habitant. Germany's is higher—nearly
$60; and Italy’s Is higher still—about $83.
—Zion's Hersld,
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A Prayor.

it any littlo word of mino
May make a )ife the brighter
1t any little song of mine
May make a heart the lighter,
God help mo speak the little word,
And take my bit of singing,
And drop It in some lonely vale
To set the echoes ringing!
1f any little love of mine
May make a life the swecter ;
it any lttle carc of mine
May make a friend’s the fleeter;
1t any lift of mine may ease
The burden ot another,
God give mo love and care and strength,
Tc help my toiling brother!

“ Probable Sons.”

——

CHAPTER IIL
THE FIRST PUNIBHMENT.

Slowly but surely :ilttle Milly was ad-
vancing in her uncle’s favour. Her ex-
treme docllity and great fearlessness,
added to her quaintness of speech and
action, attracted him greatly., He be-
came interested In watching her little
figure as it fitted to and fro, and the
sunny laugh and bright childish voice
about the house were no longer an an-
noyance to him.

One day he was moved to anger by an
accident that happened to a small statue
{n the hall, and Milly was the delinquent.
Her ball had rolled behind it, and both
sho and the dog were having a romp to
got it, when in the gcuflle the statue
came to the ground and lay tkore in a
thousand pieces. Hearing the crash, Sir
Edward came out of his study, and com-
pletely losing his temper, he turned
furiously upon the child, giving vent to
language that was hardly fit for her eare
to hear. She stood before him with
round, frightened eyes and quivering
lips, her little figure upright and still,
until she could bear it no longer; and
then she turned and fled from him
through the garden door and out upon
the smooth grassy lawn, where she flung
herself down face foremost close to her
favourite beech-tree, there giving way to
a burst of passionate tears.

«{ dida’t mean it—oh ! I didn't mean
to break it,” she sobbed aloud. * Uncle
Edward is a fearful angry man; he
dcesn’t love me a bit. I wish I had a
father ! I want a father like the prob-
able son; he wouldn't be so angry !”

4nd when later on nurse came, with an
anxious face, to fetch her little charge
fn from the cold, wet grass, she had not
the heart to scold her, for the tear-
stalned face was raised so pitifully to
hera with the words,—

“ Oh, nurse, dear, carry me in your
arms. No one loves me hese. I've
been telling God all about it. Ha's the
only One that isn’t angry.”

That evening, at the accustomed time,
Milly stole quietly into the dining-room,
wondering in her little heart whether
her uncle was still angry with her.

Asg she climbed into her chair, now
placed on the opposite side of the large
table, she eyed him doubtfully through
her long lashes; then gathering courage
from the immovable expression of hie
face, she sald in her most cheerful
tone,—

“Jt's & very fine night, uncle.”

“Ig it ?" responded Sir Edward, who
was accustomed by this time to some
such rélmark when his little niece wanted
to attract his notice. Then feeling really
ashamed of his outburst a few hours be-
fore, he sald, by way of excusing him-
self,—

*“Look here, Millicent, you made me
exceedingly angry by your plece of mie-
chiet this zfternoon. ‘That statue can
never be replaced, and you have de-
stroyed one of my most valuable pos-
sessfons. Let it be a warning for the
future. If every you break anything
agadn, I shall punish you most severely;
do you understand ?”

“ Yes, uncle,” she answered looking up
earnestly. *‘You will punish me most
severely’ I will remember. I have
been wondering why I broke ii, when X
didn’t mean to do it. Nurse says it was
a most ‘ uafortunate accident.’ I asked
her what an gccldent was., She says it's
a thing tnat happens when you don’t
expeot it—a surprise, she called it. I'm
sure it was a dreadful surprise to me, and
to Fritz too; but I'll never play ball in
the hell again, never !

A week later, and Sir Edward was in
his study, absorbed in his books and
papers, when there was a knock at his
door, and, to his astonishment, his little
nlecs walked in. This was so agalnst
all roles and regulations that his voice

-wag vory stern 28 he gald,—

“What s the meaning ol this in-
trusion,. Millicent ? .You know you are
asyer allowed to disturb me when here”

-~
-~ A . - . ’

y ward. You told me that it I broke any-

Milly did not answer for a moment,
she walked up to her uncle, hor small
Hps tightly closed, and then, standing |
) in front of him with clasped hands, she

sald, -~ I'vo come to tell you some dread-
ful nows.”

Sir Edward pushed aside his papers,
adjusted his glasses, and saw from tho
pallour of tho child's tace and the scared |
expression in her eyes, that it was no
light matter that bad made her venture |
into his prosenco uncalled for. ]

“It's & dreadful surprise agaip,” Miily |
continued, * but I told nurse I must tell |
you at once. I—I folt so bad hero,” and
her little hand was lald pathetically on

her chest.

“Well, what {3 it? Out with ft,
child! You are w~sting my time,” sald
her uncle impatiently,

]" 1 have—I have broken something
else.”

Thero was silence. Then Sir Edward
asked drily,—

**And what Is it now ?”

“It's a—a flower-pot, that the garden-
er’s boy left outsido the tool-houss. I-—I

well, T put {t on Fritz's head for a hat,
you know. Ile did look so funny, but
he tossed up his head and ran away, and
it fell, and it smashed to bits. I havo!
got the bils outside the door on the mat.
Shall I bring them {n 7"

A flower-pot was of such small value
in Sir Edward's oyes that he almost
smiled at the child’s distress.

** Well, wel), you must learn not to
touch the flower-pots in future; now run
away, and do not disturb me again.”

But Milly stood her ground.

“T think you have forgot, Uncle Ed-

| thing again you would punish me * most
severely.,’ Those were the words you
said; don't you remember ?"

Sir Edward pulled the onds of his
moustache and fldgeted uneasily in his
chair. He always prided himself upon

being a man of hieg word, but much re-
gretted at the present moment that he
had been so rash in his speech.

“Oh! ah! I remember,” he sald at
length, meeting his little niece’s anxious
gaze with some embarrassment. Then,
pulling himself together, he added stern-
ly D

“0Of course you must be punished; it
was exceedingly careless and mischiev-
ous. What does your nurse do when she
punishes you 2"

“ She never does punish me—not now,”
gaid Milly pilaintively. *“ When I was a
very little girl I used to stand in the
corner. I don't think nurse has pun-

ished me for years.”

Sir Edward was in a dilemma: chil-
dren’s punishments were quite unknown
to him. Milly geemed to guess at his
difficulty.

“How were you punished wheun you
were a little boy, uncle ?”

“I used to be well thrashed. Many is
the whipping tbat I have had from my
father ¥’

“What i{s a whipping—Ilike you gave
Fritz when As went into the game
wood ?”

" es.l’

Thers was a pause. The child clasped
her littls hands tighter, and set her lips
firmer, as she saw bhefore her eyes a
stroag ay_. dealing very heavy strokes
with a riding-whip. Then she said in
an awe-struck tone,—

*“And do you think that ifs how you
had better punish me 7

Sir Edward smiled grimly as he looked
-4 the "baby figure standing so erect be-
fore him.

“ No,” he said; “I do not think you are
a fit subject for tbat kind of treatment.”

1 DIDN'T MEAN 70 BREAK IT,”” SHE SCBBEDT,

Milly heaved a sigh of relief.
“ And don’t you know how to punish ?” i

silence.  There was commisoration tn
her tono. The situation was becoming
judicrous to Sir Edward, though there
was & coriain amount of annoyance at
feeling his tnabllity to carry out his
threat.

‘ Nurge told me,”’ continued hig little
nlece gravoly, " that she knew a littlo
boy who was shut up in a dark cupboard
for & punishment, but ho wns found near-
ly dead, and really died tho noxt day,
from fright. There 18 a dark cupboard
on the Kkitchen stairs, I don't think I
should be very frightoned, becauso God
will bo In there with me. Do you think
that would do ?"

This was not acceptable. Tho child
went on with knitted brows. "1 expect
the Blblo will tell you how to punish. 1
romomber a man who picked up sticks
on Sunday: he was stoped dead; and
Elisha's servant was made a leper, and
somo children wore killed by a bear, and
a prophet by a lion, and Annas and
Sophia wore struck dead. Al of thom
were punished ‘most severely,’ woren't
they ? It you forgavo mo a littlo bit,
and left out tho ‘ most soverely,’ it would
make it easter, I expecet.”

* Perhaps 1 might do that,” sald poor
Sir Xdward, who by this timo longed to
dispense with the punishent altogethor;
‘*ag it was only a flover-pot, I will leave
out the ‘ most soverely.'*

Mllly’s face brightened.

*1 think,” she said, coming up to him
and Jaying one hand op his kneo—"1
think if I were to go to bed instead of
coming down to dessert with you this
ovening, that would pupish me; don't
you think so 7"

*“ Very well, that will do. Now, run
away, and let this be your last breakage.
I cannot be worried with your punish-
ments,"”

“]1 will try to be very good, nurse,
slways,” sald Milly whilst being tucked
up in bed that night, ¢ because Uncle

Edward is very puzzled when he has to
punish me. He doesn't know what to
do. He looked quite unhappy and saig
{t worried him.”

And Sir Edward, as ho finished his
dinner in sllence arcd sgolitude, muttered
to himself,—

“ The child is certainly a great npis-
anco at times, but, upon my word, I
quite miss her this evening. Children |
after all are original, it they are nothing
eise, and she {s one of the most original
that I bhave ever met.”

It wuas Sunday moruning, and Sir Ed-
ward was just starting for church. As
he stood over the blazing fire in the hall
buttoning a glove, a litti~ voice came to
him from the staircase: *‘ Uncle Edward,
may I come down and speak to you 7’

Porm:ission belng given, Milly danced
down the stairs, and then, 3lipping a
little hand into her uncle’s, sho lifted a
coaxing face to his.

**Will youn take me to church with
you? Nurse thinks I'm almost bl
enough now, and I have been to chur
in the afternoon sometimes.”

Sir Edward tesitated, “1f you coms,
you will fidget, I expect. I cannot stand

{ children always goet lost

that.”

“ 1 will git as still as a mouse; I won't
figget.”

It you behave badly I shall pever
take you again. Yes, you may come ;
be quick and get ready.”

A few moments later, Sir Edward and
his littlo ~fece were walking down the
avenue, she clasplng a large Bible under !
her arm, and trying in vain to match
her steps with his,

The squire’'s pew was one of the old-
fashioned high ones, and 2iily’s head
did not reach the top of it. Very quiet
and silent she was during the service,
and very particular to follow her uncle's

sho sald, after some minutes of awkward 1 cxample {n eovery respoect, though she :

neasly upsct bis gravity at the outset by
taking off her hat in imnitation of him
and coveriag her face with {t. But
when tho sermon commenced hor large,
dark oyos were riveted on tho clergyman
as he gave out the text so woll known
to hor:

“1 will arlse and go to my fathar, and
will say unto him, Faiher, I havo sinned
agninst heaven, and beforo theo, and am
no more worthy to bo called thy son,”
and though tho ecrmon was half an hour
fa length, her gnze nover lefe the puipit.

“ Uncloe Edward,” sho sald, whon tholr
steps at length turned homowards, " do
you kuow, I heard all tho sermon, aud
understood it protty well, oxcept the
long words. Wasn't it nico tc hoar
about the probable son 1"

** Prodigal,’ you mean; “canpot you
pronounce your words properly 1

Sir Edward's tono was Irritable. He
kad not been fecling vary comfortadle
under tho good viear's words,

“I can't say that; 1 always forgot N.
Nurso says ono long word {s as good as
another somotimes. Uncle, what did
tho clergyman mean by peoplo running
away from God? No ono does, do
thoy 7"

A great many do,” was tho dry re-
sponso.

‘“But how can they ! Beeauso God
is ovorywhere. No one can't got away
from God, nand why do they want (o ?
Because God loves thom s0.”

“Why did the prodigal waat to got
away ™

Milly considered.

“1 s'pose he wanted to havo semeo
a—aventures, don't you canll them? I
play at that, you know. All sorts of
things happer to me before I sit down at
the becch-tree, but—but it's so different
with God. Why, I ahould be fcarful
unhappy if I got away from Him. I
couldn't, could T, uncle? Who wounld
take care of mo apd love me when I'm
asleep? And who would listen to my
prayers ¢ Whay, Uncle Edward, T think
I shouid dio of fright if I got away from
God. Do tell me I couldi't.”

Miily had stopped short, and grasped
hold of Sir Edward’s coat In her growing
oxcitemnnt. e glasced at her flushed
cheeks and sparkling eyes. * You foolish
chiid, there is no fear of your getting
away from God. Don't be so excitable.
We will change the subject. I waat to
sco Maxwell, so wo will go through the
wood.”

Maxwoll was Sir Edward’s head keeper,
and a little later found them at his
protty cottage at the edge of the wood.
It was Milly's first visit, and Mrs. Max-
well, a motherly-looking body, greeted
ter with such a sunshiny smile that the
child drew near to her instinctively.

“What a lovely room,” sho exclaimed,
looking round the homely little kitchen
with a child’s admiring cyes, “and what
a beautifui cat ! May I stroke her ?*

Assent being given, Milly was scon
seated In a large cushioned chajr, a fat
tabby cat on her lap, and whilst Sir Ed-
ward was occupled with his keoper sho
was making fast friends with the wife.

“ Uncle Edward,” she sald, when they
had taken their leave and were walking
homewards, *Mrs. Maxwell has asked
me to go to tea with her to-morrow.
May I—all by myself "

« Ask your nurso; I have nv objection.”

*Y should love to live in her house,”
continued the child eagerly; “it is all
amongst the trees, and I love trees. And
this wood is so lovely. Why, I might
get lost in it, mightn‘t I? 1 have never
been here before. In my story-books,
in a wood.
Uncle Edward, ¢o you think the trees
talk to one another ? 1 always think
they do. Look-at them now. Tbhey are
just shaking thelr heads together and
whispering, aren’t they ? Whispering
very gently together, because it i8 Sun-
day. Sometimes they get angry with
one another and scream, but 1 Hke to
hear them hum and sing best. Nurse
says it's the wind that makes them do it.
Don't you like to hear thems ? TWhen I
lie in bed 1 Hsten to them round the
house, and I always want to sing with
them. Nurse doczn't like it ; she says
ft's the wind moaning : I think it’s the
trees singing to God, and 1 love them
when they dc it. Which do you think
it i3

And 30 Milly chatted on, and 8Sir Ed-
ward listcned and put in a woard or two
occasfonally, and on the whole did not
find his small nlece bad company. He

i told her when they entered the house

that she could go to church every Sun-
day reorning in future with him, and
that sent Milly to the nursery with a
radiant face, there to confide to the nurse
that she had bad a " lovely time,” and
was golng to tea as often as gshe might
with “ Mrs. Maxwell in the wood.”

(To be continued.)

Palestino is about one-fourth the sixo
o! New York
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True Living,

To breathe to eat, and sloep, or in valn
strivo

With Nature's laws a hopaless war to
wago,

And reap unrest and paln from youth

to age,—
This 18 not life, but death. He only

liveg
Who from tho heart’s full fountain freoly
glves,
And takes as frooly, love's large
horitnge.
Who saves his life shall lose it, and the
prize,
It gnn:;;d. is not worth having. He who
]

For God and truth and lost humanity,
Scorning delights W live lahorlous days
Shall win, not wealth nor placo nor

human pralse,

But lfe indeed, and §mmortality.

JEWISH LIFE IN PALESTINE IN
THE TIME OF OHRIST.
BY THE REV. W. P. ADENEY, JLA,

There 13 no reason to suppose that tho
dwellings of peasants and artlzans were
different from those seen in the towns
and villages of Palestine in tho present
day. Lot us look at such a house as tLat
in which Mary and Joseph brought up
the child Jesus. It i8 not built with
stones or bricks, but only with mud
drled in the sun, and externally it looks
ko a square block of earth, it may be
with green grass growing on tho roof.
We can understand how it would be pos-
siblo for a thief to dig through and steal
from a house thus built. Thero is no
chimnoy. Flres are rarely lit; but whon
tho weather is cold a charcoal brazier
may be lald on the floor.

There {3 no window. All the day-
light that {8 to be had comes in through
the open door. ‘Tho strong sun-light ot
the East makes the most of the smallest
chink, and the glocm of a windowless
house {8 much less there—where, too, no
one wishes to shut the door to keep out
the cold air—than it would be under the
fall smoke that envelopes London. For
all that, the !ght must have been greatly
obscured; and we are not greatly sur-
prired to learn that the womau, who had
lost o plece of sllver, needed to light a
Iamp before she could leok for it. Nor
are we to be surprised at her having to
sweep the floor before she could find it -
for the floor is only trodden earth, often
thick with dust and rofuse.

Practically, the house consists of one
~hamber, but there is an alcove at the
further end, where part of the family
sieep It is likely enough that the
house {8 bu{lt against a hill, and If so,
a cave may be utilized for this purpose.
A raised platform, approached by three
or four roughly-hewn steps, constitutes
the women'’s portion of the dwelling.

Domestic utensils are but few. All-
fmDortant i3 the mill—consisting of two
stones, the upper one having handles at-
tached to it, with which the two women,
wheo sit faclng one another, with the miil
between them, tern it. A bushel is an
article of furniture which one is always
to logk for. ‘Thus Christ speaks of “the
bushel.” Turned upside down it serves
as 2 table while the family squat round
it at their homely meal. When the lamp
1s lit this may be conveniently placed on
the bushel—ft would be & mistake, Christ
ways, to reverse the action, aud put the
lamp under it. The lamp is a little
caTthen vessel, with a spout for the wick
to come out at, a holo in the middle for
the oil to be poured threugh, and a
handle at the back.

It Joseph's workshop were like a car-
penter's shop in Nazareth at the present
day, it wou'd be a squara room, open on
on¢ side to the street, and quite flugh
with the pathway, so that passers-by
could watch the young apprentice as he
drove the saw and plane, and fashioned
the ploughs and yokes, of which Justin
Martyr speaks. Here he would often be
called Into conversation with the talk-
ative loiterers, to whom—as to most
Eastern Deople—time is of no value.
Thus he would be an observer of men
in the streot of Nazareth even in his
early days. Through these streets there
would pass a busy traffic.

In the present day, wheeled vehlcles
aré unknown in Palestine, excepting on
the road {rom Jaffa to Jerusalem. The
broken, rocky paths would not admit the
roughest waggon to travel over them.
But things were better in the old, more
civilized days. Wealthy men rods albout
in their charlots; and carts, drawn by
oxenh, were {n use. But wvheols were
never employed in the East vs freely as
with us: and beasts of dburien were em-
ployed to carry goods on their backs.

It is a singular fact, that the camel}
igs the only ono referred to in the New
Testoment, for it must have been much
in use, not only for conveying merchan-
dfse across the desert, but for carrying

]
goods botween the towns and viilages of
Palestine. The ox and the ass were the
more common domestic animals of the
sgricultural classes. Wealthy mon drove ,
about in carringes drawn by bhorses.
Other porsons rode on asses—the Syrian .
ass bolng a strong, brisk littlo animal,
though not regarded so highly as the
noble Arabian horso,

Dress—most peoplo in tho streets were
on foot and probably dressed much as
they are dressed In tho present day.
A Uitle baby would bo put into light
awaddling clothes. When liberated from
this peinful consatriction, he might be
seen In a stato of comploto nudity, sit-
ting astride his mother’s shoulder, a safe
vantage-ground from which to survey the
Lrlsk crowd with Infantine merriment.
A little older. the child runs adbout and
plays in the street, clad in a single gar-
ment—a sort of long shirt, with short
sleaves, and open at the chest. He has
no shoes.

The dress of a man is richer, and more
various. He wears u Inrge cloak about
his shoulders, of striped colours—the
commonest being brown and white.
When he {8 travelling he gathers it
about bhim tho looss folds above tbe
girdlo sorving as a large pocket. Be-
neath the cloak is a close-fitting, long
tunie, with sleeves—often of bright
colours—blue, yellow, red. The humbler
clasges are more often clad in blue, or
blue and white colours. It is likely that
our Lord's tunic was blue. Beneath the
tunic a shirt was sometimes worn, Tho
priests wore trousers down to their feet.

The coverings of tho feet weore of two ,
kinds—shoos and sandals. Op the head

W. Tho conference at Jerusalem. Acts
16. 22-32.

Th. Paul's reference.—Gal. 2. 1-10.

F. The true rule.—Gal. 6. 11-18.

8. Truo righteousness.— Phil, 3. 1 11,

Su. One in Christ.—Col. 3. 8-17.

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.

1. Jewish Law, v, 1-6.

What visitors bocame teachers ?

Who had sent them ?  Gal. 2, 13,

What did thoy teach ?

What had Jesus taught about this ?
Mark 16. 16.

Who disputed this teaching ?

To what city were thoy sent ?

Who wero to sottlo the disputo ?

Through what cities dld they pass ?

What tidings made the brethren glad ?

Who roceived tho delegates at Jerusa-
tem ?

‘What report was made ?

Who was offended ?

What did they insist upon ?

Who were called together to settle the
question ?
2. Christian Liberty, v. 22-29,

What did the council declde to do ?

Who ware chosen to go to Antioch ?

What greeting was sont with these
messengers ¥

What did
learn 7

What did they decide to do ?

What was gaid to Barnabas and Paul ?

What was sald about imposing bur-
dens ?

What things are forbidden ?

What {8 the final word ?

What {s the real burden of this mes-
sage ? Golden Texti.

the church at Jerusalem

NATIVE TYPES IN MODERN PALGSTINE.

was a shawl, bound with cord, and fall-
ing back on the shoulders.

Pictures representing Christ bare-
headed must be false. Under the fierce
Syrian sun, everybody must protect him-
self against sunstroke, Therefore, we
must imagine that our Lord wore one of
these shawl-like head-dresses—perhaps a
silk one, of bright colours—yecllow pre-
dominant—the present of one of his de-
voted wealthy followers.

The dress of the women was like that
of the men, excepting that it was more
ample, and that a veil was commonly
worn over the face. A Jewish woman
was freer In this respect than a Moham-
medan woman i3 at the present day.
She could unveil her countenance when
she pleased, without being considered im-
modest; but she could also vell it when
she pleased An attempt to remove a
woman’s vell was always a gross insult.

LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE ACTS AND EPISTLES.

: LESSON VIIL—MAY 23.
‘THE CONFERENCE AT JERUSALEM.
Acts 16, 1 6, 22-29. Memory verses, 3, 4.
GOLDEN TEXT.

Through the grace of the Lord Jesus
Christ we shall be saved, even as they,.—

Acts 15. 11.
OUTLINE.
1. Jewish Law, v. 1-6.
2. Christian Liberty, v. 22-29.
Time.—A.D. 61,
Places-—Jerusalem and Antioch

Syria.
HOME READINGS.

M. The conference at Jerusalem.—Actg
16. 2-11,

Tu. The conference at Jerusalem.—Acts
15. 12-21,

in

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.
Where does this lesson show—
L That good men do not always agree?
2. That Christianity i{s not rites, but
holy lving ?
8. That it is by grace we are saved ?

LIVE OR DIE, PGT ME ASHORE.

4 ETORY TOLDL BY DR. JOHN HALL,
GF NREW YORE.

It is nearly two generations since a
boat’s crew left thelr ship to reach the
dervey Islands. Onbe of the passengers
upon that boat desired to land, but the
boat’s crew feared to do so, as the canni-
bals were gathered together on the
shore ; but holding up the Bible in his
hand, he sald, “Live or dfe, put me
aghore” They would not go near the
land; he plunged into the aurf and held
high the book. He reached the land.
The cannibals did not kill him; but he
won their favour, and lived among them,
and, for aught I know, he died among
them.

‘Thirty years afterwara another ship
reached the same Hervey Islands, bring-
ing literally a cargo of Bibles. They
were all wanted, and were taken with
tha greatest eagerness, and paid for by
these people. This was the result of
the labours of that herolc young mean
who said, “Live or die, put me ashore.”
I was preaching to my people some time
ago on behalt of the Bible Soclety. I
mentioned this circumstance in ilustra-
tion of the fact that it i3 not so long,
after all, between the sowing and the
reaping. When 1 came down from the
pulpit and was standing in the middls
aisle, there came up to me a tall, manly-
looking gentleman, a man that looked as
it he might be a descendant ol one of
the old Vikings, and sald, * You wil} ex-
cuse me for coming up to speak to you
and introduclng myself ; I am Captain®
so and so~—1I need not give you his name
—"“1 am {n command of her Majesty’s

‘frlgato" so and so, “and I taka the

lberty of coming to speak to you in re-
ference te what you sald ahout theso
fslands. 1 was there with my ship, 1
saw theso people, and I saw the circula-
tlon of the Biblo among them, and 1
never saw such Christlanity in all my
life as among the peoplo of thess
fslands.”  Sald he, * They reminded me
of those people of whom you read in the
Acts of tho Apostles.”

“MAEKING A LANDFALL."

Having secured his pllot, it (s the
captain’s next aim to make a * landfall.”
That 13 to say, he wishes to come In
slght of some well-known object on
shore, which, belng marked down on his
chart, will show him just where he is
and how he n.ust steer to find the en-
trance to the harbour.

A speclal lighthouse {s usually the ob-
Ject sought, and in approaching New
York harbour it is customary for steam-
ers from Europeo to first find, or “ sight,”
Fire Island Lighthouso. This Is on a
little sandy island near the coast of
Long Isiand. Besldes the lighthouse
there is on this island a si7nal and
telegraph station. WWhen, therefore, the
liner steams in sight of Fire Island Light
she holsis two signals, one of which tells
her name and the other the welfare of
those on board. The operator then tele-
graphs to the ship’s agent {n New York
that she has been sighted and that all on
beard are well, or are otherwlse.

The ship's course {8 then lald to reach
the most prominent object at the harbour
entrance, in this cage Sandy Hook Light-
ship, 8he is easily recognized : a big.
cradle-shaped bulk, painted red, with
two stumpy masts, bhaving vlack ball-
sbaped cages on top of them. If it were
night she would be found by a light at
her masthead flashing brightly white for
twelve seconds and invisible for three.—
St. Nicholas,

ON A HOT DAY.

One of the New York dally papers re-
cently told of a boy who was passing
one of the large hotels when ice was
being delivered therc. In handling the
jce a large block broke and several
pleces were left on the sidewalk. The
boy stood still and watched the icemen
until he decided they swwere not going to
pick those pleces up. He went to ono
of the men and asked if he migh. have
the ice. He was told he could. He
gathered the pleces up and carried them
to a trenclh where some workmen were
at work in the sun and gave the pleces
to them. The men were astonished at
the ofter, and then eagerly grasped the
fce. The boy walked on whistling,

Every Methodist School should
have inits Library Dr. With-
row'’s inspiring story,

BARBARA HECK-:

A Story of Early Methodism in
Canada.

Olath, illustrated, « « - -« 75 cents

in the form of a graphic story Dr.
Withrow traces the adventures of the
heroic little group of Palatine eml-
grants who left Ireland for New
York, and subsequently settled {n
Canada. Prominent in this band
was the herolne of our story, Barbara
Heck, the “mother of Methodism in
the New World.” Of absorbing in-
terest are the descriptions given of
ploneer life, of the Quaker settle-
ment, of the Virginia Loyalists, of
the backwoods camp-meeting, and
the tragic episode of the last slege
of Quebec.

Dr. Withrow's Other Stories,

Lite in a Parsonage, or Lawrence
Temple’s Probation ........... 050
The King’'s Megsenger. A Story of
Canadian Life ...cococeenes vees 070
Nevillo Trueman, the Ploneor
Preacher. A Story of the War
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