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Tho Ring and the Cross.
By 8. ¥. 8,

Can g Jewelled hand 1ift the cruss
high ™
The volice of my friend was grave.
- Can the slender wrist that {s8 weight
80,
ttalse over the rapks of sin and woe
Thg gign which alone can save 9

My queStioning eyes met the speaker:
2]

own,
Leve-lit of the Christ above,
Then dropped on the singlo ring I wore
A rlng which for me the legend bore
Of au earthly father's love.

« The band that once to the cross has
clung’n
Went on tho low, grave tone,
*« Mugt ever be profferad to human need,
Must be one in whose palm the world
may read
Marks ke to the Master’s own.

+ The flash of your diamond may blind
the eyes
Ot one who is seeking light;
AnQ what i, becauss of its cold, hard ray,
One goul that ere now might have found
the day
Be wandering stil} in night ?

*“I{ your sharp-cut jewel should wound
& hand
You take in a loving grasp,
Can you pray that the Master who sends
you forth
To vmilk as Be walked through a suffer-
ng e .
Wit hold your own in his clasp 7*

[s) loygng Lord, through thy servant's
DS,

-Spoke thine own sweet voice to me!
My hand is bare, and my heast is light,
And the token of love 1s laid to-night

“Op the altar,” Lord, for thee,
—All the World.

THY, LAND OF TEE 3ISING S8UN.
1L

Interest in the empire of Japan In-
creages. Twenty years ago that beauti-
ful country was largely an unknown
Janq; but of late, in answer to tho de-
mang for fuller and more accurate la-
formation in regard to the “ Flowery
Kingdom” and its inhabitants, books
bave multiplied, until we are almost
ready to cry, “ Enough A

Of the many books relating to Japan
and the Japanese, few are mors interest-
ing than that by Mr. Maclay, whose
“Bydget of Let- i
terg* Is the text of
the pres—t article.
Mr, Maclay telis us
that, during his so-
jourp in * the land of
the gods and of the
rising sun,” he made
it g practice “to
carefully reduce to
writing his observa-
tiong and experi-
enteg.”” These he
afterward  Te-Wrote
in the form of let-
terg, and We have,
fn  consequence, 3o
racy, Teadable and
instructive  volume.
The Tange Of topics
tovered by these lot-
terg 13 large, We
s¢t a glimpse of old
feudal times in Japan.
Wa are treated to s
vivid pen-plcture of
lite in tho Interlor.
Some notion ot
sthool-teaching, its
difgculties and char-
acteristics, s Im-
rarted. Sketohessare
Riven of the princlpal
cltien and chiet polnts
of Interost of the
country. Aund, of
Lreater moment than

"
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BUINS OF T3 CITADEL OF¥ AIDZU CASTLE.

these, we learn of the soclal problems
in Japan, and of tho progress of mis-
slonary labour among this wonderful
reople. It will be sufiiclent to add, In
connecticn with our outline of the gen-
eral plan of the work, that the time cov-
ered -by the letters extends from October,
1873, to January, 1878.

YOKOHAMA,

One of the earliest points of attraction
to the visitor in Japan {s Yokohama, a
“city bullt upon a broad tongue of land
Jutting into Yeddo Bay. On one side Is
Yokohama harbour; on the other is Mis-
sissippl Bay.” It 18 a cosmopolitan city,
aime { all natlonalities leing represent-
ed; bhence it I8 not the most favourable
Dlace to select in order to study Japanese
life and character. Yokohamsa, during
Mr. Maclay's knowledge of it, enjoyed
the reputation of being * tas wickedest
place in the empire.” This i{s the pa-
tural result of the contact of lower forms
0f Western civil'zation with a degraded
Eastern society. Even in 1873, however,
the presence of the missionary was be-
ginning to have a salutary effect upon
the morala of the people.

Yokohama early became
whither European meschants shipped
thelr goods; especlally were dry goods
and clothing put upon the market. Early
adventures of this kind generally re-
sulted in commerciul disaster. “ The
vast nass of the natives are too miser-

a depot’

ably poor to jnvest in anything berond
headgear. Imagine a man, whose yearly
income 1s barely forty dollars, investing
in our exrensive clotking! Five dol-
iars 8 month s considered good pay,
Seven dollars a montk is very gocd pay.
s:xﬂllclent to keop a wife in cousiderabdle
style,”

HOMRB LIFE

Soclal and home life in Japan \ {1l not
call for lengthened reference. A Jap-
anese house, as a rule, {3 but one story
high, and, to our thought, quite small.
Mr. Maclay, however, while teaching in
the interior, at Hirosakl, was the fortun-
ate posessenr 0f “a good native dwell-
ing, having ecight rooms.”” ‘The only
coverings of the floor are the “ tatamis”
** heavily padded mats about seven feet
long, three feet wide, and about two
{nches thick, They constitute the prin-
cipal features in & native house; for,
from their soft nature, they serve as
beds, chsirs, and tatles. They are
manufactured of soft rushes, and are
bordered with silken edges.”  Accord-
ingly, in our eyes, & native houso would
seem very scautily turnished.

The cost of a Japanase house is small-
one of three rooms can be buiit for a
sum rapnging batween twenty-five to one
hundred dollare, and furniture costing
some fifty dollars additional. There are
no doors, their place belng supplied by
sliding partitions of a not overiy strong

A QUIRT QORNER IN A BUDDHIST CEMETZRY.

——

or thick materlal,  The housos are
heated by 1ittle brazlera. or small squars
wooden bhoxes filled with ashes, upon
wbich a few small pleces of red-hot chars
coal rest. It 18 no matter for surprise
*hat one of tho chief occupations of win-
ter. with many of the oatives. 1s the
task of keeping warm, for while the
thermometer does not often rvegister a
very pgreat degree of cold the air s
pecullarly damp, and cold sea broexos
ecem to flnd thoir wa, to ono's wery
bones.

Travel {8 gonerally prosocuted by
moans of the “ubiquitous jlarlkisha
man,” who provides a mode of locomo-
tion not altogether unpleasant. The
“kago,” & sort of palanquin, s, ono
would judge, an easter modse of travel,

MORALS,

Tho morals ot the people are much as
might be expected among thoso who have
always dwelt under tho shndow of
hoathenism. The people seem to be
children in mattors of moral distinction
between right and wrong, with thia dig-
ference, however, betwecn them and
children—the absence, in the vast ma.
jority of cases, of innocency. A malden,
to dellver her father from financial em-
barrassment, did, and still does, in the
Judgmen: of the Japanoso, a virtuous and
praisoworthy act, by selling herselt to a
life of sin.

The liquor problem has not yol as-
sumed the proportions in Japan that {t
has with us. The tame dict of the peco
ple, our author teils us, dues not tend
to produce violent appetites. It muat
not, however, be supposcd that total adb-
stinence 18 tho rule; nelther, whon prac-
ticed, that it {8 practiced frum principle.
Public holldays, ecspeclally New Year's
Day, aro made the occasiuvn nf intoxfca-
tion, and drunkenness is then common.
Wine 15 not native to Japan, Beer, ale,
porter, and bhrandy have never beon
made But the Japanese soon acquiie
a tasto for thess products of our clvil-
ization (7), and the nced for prohibitory
legislation will undoultedly be feit in
the near future. * Sake’ is tho natlve

intoxicant. It produces drunkenness,
mild compared with ours, but real
cnough in all consclence. DBut Mr

Maclay was not awa-o that dolirium

tremens was known {n the emplre

Smoking, though not uncommon, is re-

duced to a genteel art, which women

practice with propriety. But minute
quantitics are smoked at & time, and
only a couplo of whiffs are takea at once.

It i{s 2o gracefully and moderately in-

dulged ‘n as neither to injure tbo health

nor make the samoker offensive.

‘The l1abour problem romains for futuro

~ 8o'ction ia Japan,

’ Tho messes will bo
many years in for-
getting the old dis-
tinction between
themselves and the
upper classes. They
regard the “Samural”’
with instinctive fear
and respect. They
yet look upon them
as beings inherently
superior to them-
sclves. But tho day
will  surely como
when the labourer
will beygin to ques-
tion his own in-
ferlority., He will
query whether he has
N9t morgo than merely
the right to extst,
whetker Lo I8 not en-
{itled to a fow of the
pleasures, and to 2
fow of the relaxa-
tlons of life. When
that time comes, the
Japaneso will  gee
tho applcation of
tho tenth and
eleventh  commanil-
ments, which con-
taln 'n fact. the oaly
priuciplosthatcan aJd
Just this question hess
Oor anywhere else.
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PLEASANT HOURS.

‘Tis the Little Things That Uount
BY FLOKENCE A JONES.

Just a lttle here and there. boys,
Such a trifing thing, you thiok,
Once reading a yellow novel,
Just taking, for fun, a drink,
An hour or two spent in the card-room,
‘The smoking of a cigar -
But, oh, do you ever think boya
The little things make or mar *

Just g little time on the stree!, boys
And 0, your unwary feet

Arc lured into sin-stalned bypaths
‘That lead you to Ruin's Street

“Tls just the Airst wrong thought, boys,
Just & few vile words, ah, mo'

And your current of life 1s changlng—
You aro drifting out to sea.

It 18 strewn with tho wrecks of man-
00d—

Rudderless, storm-tossed, lost!
Don't you think theso bunsted pleasures
Are bought at a fearful cost ?
“Tis tho littlo things that count, boys,
That make up the mighty whole,
“Tis Folly’s empty pleasures,
In balance agninst your soul !

OUR PERIODICALS:

The bast, tha cheapest, the most entertainiog, the
most POpuIsL. Yearly

8ub'n

Christian Quandian, weekly...... .. e 3100
Setbodist Magazine and Ravicw, 06 p’, moothly

Wustrat 200

Uhristian Quardian and Metbodlsy Magazine and

Review ouoviinees oone . 2
Jsgatine and Review, Guardian and Onward to- s
er, ba s .-

The Wesleyan, ilalitax, weekly 10
Bus nuer, 55 pp., §v0 , movthly 0 60
Uaward, 8 pp., {td., weekly, undtr $ coples........ 060
teama i ek, B cotn” 53
easant Hours, 4 pp., 41c., weel 6 co
mm“wﬂa * LAl $+1
Orer S0coples. . Lo
sunbumlaloﬂn!xml ', Jess than ten coples.... .. g}g
upwa
1appy Days, fortnighlly, less than ten coples o1t
il loewlna‘gd upwands. 012
Dew DM’\«‘"“’ . 008
Derean Senlor Quarterly (quarte Iv). 0%
Derean Leaf, monthly. o a eeeses 005
Ilerean Intermediate Q: tly (quarteriy). .. 006
Quartetly Review Bervice, By the year, 2o &
ozens $2 per 100; per quarter, 60 &
dozea; 50c. per 100.

THE ANOVE PRICES 1XCLUDE FOSTAOR.
WILLIAM BRIGOS,
Methodist Book and Pulxishing House, Toronto.
. W, Coarme, 8 F Vomns,
11768t Catherine St., Wesleyan Book Room,
Montreal, lalitax, N.S.

Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUKG FOLK.
I Rev. W, H, Withrow, D,D., Editor,

TORONTO, OCTOBER 13, 1800

A WISE PRECAUTION.
BY MARY WINITING ADAMS.

In the nelghbourhood where I llve,
where some ot the largest powder mulls
in the worid aro situated, there was
lately a terrific explosion. It shook the
earth for miles round like an earthquake,
and up and down tho valley of the busy
little stream that turns tho wheels of
many other milis there was especlal
damage done. 'The nearest of these to
the powder works—a large kclol:‘h mill,

many

left without a whole window pane {n its
long front, every window having been
shattered and driven in by tho exploston.
No other damage was done, the walls be--
ing strong and sound, but the owner im-
mediately stopped his looms, shut down
his dynamos, and set hls men to work
taking apart every machine in the bulld-
ing, and examining every inch of floor
and every bale and yard of material. It
took two or three wecks' time, and the
powder mill owners h2d to pay the cost
of doing it, tvo.

Why did it have to be done? The
reason was simple cnough. Thousands
of bits of broken glase, sharp edged as
razors, had been driven back into tho
rooms of the mill. The owner knew
how delicate and costly was the fine ma-
chinery of loom and spindle and carder.w
1f but one single splinter of glass had
lodged anywhere among its wires and
wheeis, it might cut and tear them into
absolute ruln in five miuutes. If the
tiniest bits of glass had fallen amung the
matorials ready to be woven, thoy might
carry it on to the machines and offect
the same result. Not until every par-
ticle of glass had been removed from
that mill was it safe, for a moment, to
start the Icoms or feed in the materials.

It was 2 practical acknowledgment of
the tremendous power of little things.
Thore i3 nothing more common than

ties of o sharp-edged fregment of glass
in tho wrong placoe ara almost beyond
computation  Suppese that the cloth
mlll owner had thought so much pre-
castion uselexs and foollsh and let the
matter go with orly sweeplng up tho
scattered glass on tho floor First, o
costly machive might have been ruined,
overy yard of materin) that had gone
through that machino would be hadly
woven in consequence good customers
might be lost by selilng such jll-woven
watertal to them. orders would be do-
tayed by the necessity of getting n new
machine and putting it in, which often
takea a long time and so on. You see,
&irls, that A smail thing may have very
large consequences, and tho wise man,
liko tho wise mill owner, knows thls,
and does not despise what a foolish per-
son calls trifles.

It is worth whilo for us, then, if we
know that there are certain small things
in our Iives that are not quite right, to
poy immediate attention to getitng rid
of them They aro so small, perhaps,
that it geems to us as if we ought to
givo thought rather to larger things; but
that 18 a great mistake  One little act
of disobedicnce meay cut its destructive
way through tho fibro of a whole lifa.
One bit of carcless rudeness may cost a
young person his or her best chanco of
advancement fn the world. One evil
thought may open the way for the ruin
of o soul. Tendencles and desires so
small and secrct that no one knows of
thems but ourselves may yet be as dan-
gerous as the razor-edged sliver of glass,
hid away In the recesses of the machine
—-unseen, unsuspected, but, in the end,
most fatal.

The best thing fs to have our lves
«arcfuily freed from such dangerous In-
vaders, It certainly took trouble to
clean out the mill, but then how securc
the owner felt, when it was all done, and
he know that each machine could do its
work safely, and each yard of cloth be
kept up to tho standard in its weaving
and finisht It costs—nobody can deny
that—to be ncat, punctual, polite, cbedi-
ent, careful, th ghly con-
sclentious about our inner selves; but
such a clean, safe life Is a continuat re-
ward to the ono who Hves it. It will
pay us to stop the wheels it we suspect
something s not as it should be, and ex-
amine every tendency and habit and de-
sire within us until we have gotten rid
of even tho smallest harmful thing that
has crept fn —S. S Visitor

THE STORK'S MESSAGE.
BY MARY GOROES.

Far away in Nuiway, there Is a quict
little viltage where the figure of a stork
appears, carved on the church and over
many of the houses  All children in
that village know the history of that
stork, and how in return for kindness
he saved the boy, Conrad, from hopeless
misery.

Conrad and his mother once lived in
this village. She was a widow, and
thig little 1ad was all she had to love In
the world. God had implanted tender-
ness in the boy’s heart for bird and
beast, and ho grow to love a stork which
every summer bullt {ts nest cn the house

top.

When Conrad was grown to be a young
man he went as a sallor, and set out for
a distant land,

At first all went well with the sallor,
but one day, when they were near to the
coast of Africa, & number of plrates took
the ship, and put the crow in irons, and
on reaching port, sold them as slaves.

Conrad years after was toiling by bim-
self one day In some lonely place, when
a stork came flying close and wheeled
about him, In 2 moment ho thought of
the days of his boyhood, of bis home,
his mother, and their yearly visitor-

He whistled as he used to do to call
the bIrd long ago, anc to his joy the
stork came to him, as if to be fed.

At that moment Conrad’s heart was
full of tears and thanksgiving. It was
as though a dear old friend had found

=

m.

But Conrad's heart grew sad again as
tho time came for the bird to fly away
to the North Was it golng to his
mother's cottage ? 'Was therc any one
to welcomo §t now and to feed it ?

Suddenly a thought came to him. He
might find help in the stork, and yet get
away from his slavery. He managed to
write a line or two on a scrap of paper,
telling where he was and that he was a
slave.  This he tied firmly round the
bird’s leg, and committed his message
to God's care.

Spring camo agaln to the cold north
1ands, and with spring came the stork to
seek its old
grow bright at sight of the bird which
reminded ber of her lost boy, and she
welcomed and fed It tenderly. As it

window-glazs, and a broken pane is no
snusual happening. But the possibilt-

took the food from her hand, she caught

nest.  The widow's eyes’

sight of the paper tled to its log, nndl
with somo curloaity romoved it. What
was her joy to find 1t A messago from her
son ?

Sho could scarcely bellevo her cyes as
sho read jt.  She ran hastily to the min-
fster of the littlo parlsh to show tho
preclous letter The nows spread through
the villago, and a cry went forth from
every house, “ We must send and redeem
Conrad 1*

Thoy meant it, t00. The next Sunday
morning, thoy brought their money to
tho church, and each gavo what he could
for tho widow's son  Then they chose
one of their number to go to tho King
to lay the caso before him, and get him
to send a ship ot war to tho help of Con-
rad, such a ono as no pirate dare touch.

It was done, To the simple faith of
thoso times, ft would have seemed dis-
oboying tho will of God had such a sign
been mneglected, The warship made
good speed, and sho was given good suc-

'#s, for the stork had not flown, on the
autumn day whon tho bells of the church
rang out, and all the people rejoiced with
great joy, for the widow's son was re-
deomed, and was safely at home again fn
his mother’s cotiage.

Such 18 tho story of tho stork told in
the qulet Norway village to this day—
The Children’s Friend.

PACING THE FOB,
BY AXNA ¥. BURNIAM.

‘ Oh, pleaso let mo do that 2" begged
Rhoda. “1 hate cutting out dress
skirts 1"

Aunt Ruth dropped her shears on the
cutting table and stralghtened her bent
back, to give a sharp look at the eagor
faco coaxing her,

“ First tfme I ever heard hatin’ to do
a thing brought forrard as a reason for
doing it!” she remarked, looking the
gir] over shrewdly.

“Oh, yes, Aunt Ruth,” sald Rhoda,
“mother says that’s the very reason.
Face the foo! That's her motto that
she’s always brought us up on. It you
don’t, she says you go on dreading and
dreading it for ever, and worse and worse
ag you put off trylng it, and by and by
you are incapable. She always makes
us try to do everything we hate to do,
and keep at it till we llke it.”

“Your mother's a master sensible wo-
man,” was Aunt Ruth's comment.
“Here, take the shears, then. I was
goin’ to let you look on and see me do it.
But you-might as well make your mis-
takes and profit by ‘em.”

“1 was greatly surprised, but I gave
him a little job of work, and fergot all
about him until he came into my room
with the question, * What next?' That
settied It for me. I predict a successful
career for that boy as a businces man.”

THE NEW GAME,

I think Charlle Keen will bo a great
inventor when he becomes a man, that lg
it he shows as much Ingenulty in invent-
{ug usctul things as he now shows in In-
vonting games for tho amusoment of
himself and his young brother and sister.

Mrs, Keen is a poor woman, and
never had much money te spend in buy-
ng her children toys, ‘This I8 no draw-
beck to their enjoyment. Toys they
conslder are rather a hindrauce to play
than otherwiss,

Mrs, Keen takes in washing, and one
day, when hanging her clothes out in
the sweet country air, she Jooked up and
saw Charlie crawling about on the green
fn front of the housd with a clothes
basket Inverted on his back. Bobby
and Alice wera proceeding to follow his
example, Peals of laughter reached her
it by an 8 ~kward jerk tho baskets rolled
oft tho children’s backs. She hastened
to rescue her baskets, fearing that the
children would dirty them. “We are
playing at tortoises, mother,” sald
Charlle.

“ Yes, that i3 all very well, but 1 you
dirty my baskets I shall have all my
work to do over agaln.” Charlle looked
sorry, and carefully examined the bas-
kets to sco it thero were any specks df
dirt on them. He dearly loved his
mother, and nover gave her any trouble
except by thoughtlessnees, of which ha
always bitterly repented afterwards.

ABBAHAM LINCOLN ON TEM:
PERANCE, :

Turn now to the temperance revolu-
tion. In it we shall find & stronger
bondage broken, a viler slavery manu-
mitted, a greater tyrant deposed—in it,
more of want suppled, inore disease
healed, more sorrow asguaged. - By it,
no orphans starving, no widows weep-
ing; by it, none wounded in feellng, none
infured fn interest. Even the dram-
maker and dram-seller will have gllded
into other occupations so ually as
never to have felt the change, and will
stand ready to join all others in the uni-
versal song of gladness. Happy day,
when all appetites controlled, all pas-
sions subdued, _f\ll matter subjugated;

“There, sir,” sald Rhod2 in
fifteen minutes later. * That bugbear
never will block my way again.”

“Plecky way of dolng” muttered
Robert to himself, coming out of the
window seat where he had been louag-
ing over a Harper’s Weekly instead of
doing what he called “ tackling " bis de-
bating club essay. “‘¥Faco the foel
Did it too, like = soldler. Wonder how
that rule would work on some of my
‘bugbears® ?  There’s that Christian
Endeavour _meeting to-night.  Dick
wanted I should lead it for him, I
sneaked out of It by telling him I never
did such a thing in my life. Belleve in
my heart 1l go and try It, Rhoda-
fashion! Wouldn't she be surprised it
she knew what she made me do with
her old dressmaking lesson 2"

A BOY WHO IS SUCCEEDING.

Every boy Wwishes to succeed, but few
men are able to look upon a successful
lfe, Why scme boys are promoted
more rapldly than some others is sug-
gested by this story:

“ i new boy came into our office to-
day,” said a wholesale grocery merchant
to his wife at the supper-table. “He
wag hired by the firm at the request of
the senfor member, who thought the boy
gave promise of things, DButl feel
suro that boy will be out of the office in
Jess than a week.”

“What makes you think so 1"

“ Because the first thing he wanted to
know was just exactly how much he was
expected to do.”

“ Perhaps you will change your mind
about him.”

‘:'Perhaps T shall, but I don't thisk
50,

Three days later the buslness man sald
to his wife: “About that hoy you re-
member I mentioned three or four days
ago. Well, he is the best-boy that ever
entered the store.”

“How did you find that out 2

*In the easlést way in the world, 'The
first morning after he began work he

very falthfully an
tically the oxact dutles assigned, which
he had been 8o careful to have explained
to him, When he had finished he cams

to me and xaid, * Mr. H,, I have finished
ali that work. Now, what can'I do-?*.

mind, all mind, shall live and
move the monarch of tho world. Glorl-
ous ¢ensummation! Hall,_tall of fury!
Relgn of reason, all hail ¢

And when the .wictory ahall be com-
plete—when there shall be ~<ither aslave
nor a druckard on earth—how groud the
title of that land which may truly clalm
to be the birthplace and the cradie of
both those revolutlons that shall have
ended In that victory!

Gray Coat snd Blue Eyes.
BY M, WINCHESTER ADAMS.
“ Jack F&t;gt has helped me, I knew he

WOl
Sall a squirre! with coat of gray;
“ He has opened the burrs, the little nuts'

turs,
In n most astonishing way.”

And while he talked a wonderful breeze,
Scattered nuts on every -stde;
And he-sald : “ Very soon, perhaps by

noon,
My wister’s store 1 can safely hide”

He worked away, this littie Gray Coat;
As happy as happy could k2,

Till he hid for his store a quart or more
In a hole at the foot of a tree,

He had covered them up with leaves ot
wa,

rown,
‘When some children, out nutting; too,
Came bounding along, with shout an

with song, .
Swinging their baskets bright and new.

And-one Jittle Blue Eyes found the nuts
Lfttle Gray Coat had stored away,
“ And she took them all, the large and
the small,”
1 think I hear somebody say.

Ah ! no, she didn’t, she Ieft them there,
TFor my-little Blue Eyes was L
Now, which do you say, out nutting that

Was 3h'e happlest one in the'wood ?

* Be noble ! and the nobleness that liss *
In other me;;, sleeping, }:’:t n:;é-,dud,
Wil = msajest: meet thine

s Ny ~Lowsll
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The Best Dog.

Yes, I went to sco the bow-wows, and 1
looked at every one,

Proud dogs of every breed and strain
that's underneath tb> sun;

But uot one could compare with—you
may hear it with surprise—

A littlo yellow dog I know that pever
took a prize.

Not that they would have skipped him’

when they gave the ribbons out,

Had thero been a class to it him—though
hia lineags is in doubt,

No judge of dogs could eo'er reslst the
honost, faithful eyes

Ot that plain little yellow dog that never
took a prize.

Suppose he wasn't trained to hunt, and
never killed a rat,

And isn't much on tricks, or looks, or
birth—well, what of that ?

That might be sald of lots of folks, whom
men call great and wise,

As well as ot that yellow dog that nevor
took a prize.

It isn't what a dog can do, or what a
dog may be,

That hits &a man., It's simply this—does
he belleve in mo?

And by that test I know there’s not the
compeer ‘neath the skles

0Ot that plain little yellow dog that never
took a prize,

Oh, he's the finest little pup that ever
wagged a fall,

And followed man with equal joy to Con-
gress or to gaol,

I'm going to start a spectal show—'twill
beat the world for size—

For falthful little yellow dogs, and each
shall have a prize.

—Harper’s Bazar.

Siaying the Dré,gon.

BY MRS. D. 0. CLARK.

———

CHAPTER XVI.
THE 80CIBTY OF THE SILVER SKUILS,

. “Oh, what is the matter ?”” cried Mrs.
Strong, in glarm, as she caught sight of
the blood on her husband’s coat, and
noted his pallid face, and half-closed
eyes, With a calmness phenomeral in
a frightened woman, she ran to Frank's
room, and rousing the boy, sent him for
the doctor, After chafing the cold hands
and bathing the head of the wounded
man, she had the satisfaction of seeing
him open his eyes.

*“Don't be {rightened, wife,” he said,
**I've only got a scratch or two. It's
nothing serious. I shall be all right
s00D.”

When Doctor Blake came, he fouad
that the minister had recelved an ugly
gash in his shoulder, Mr, Strong nar-
‘rated the circumstances to an indignant
group of listeners.

“It was a dastardly act,” said the doc-
tor, “and I hope the coward will be
made to smart. Things have come to
a pretty pass in Fairport, if a man can't
speak his mind without being assauited.
1 shall go immediately to the town au-
thorities, and have everything possible

done to bring MacDuff to speedy punish-’

ment.”

Tha news of Mr. Stiong’s narsrow es-
cape spread like wild-flre, and great ex-
citement prevalled. The constables went
to arrest the fisherman, but MacDuff was
not to be found. His wite said he had
not been heme for several days. After
attacking the minister he was scen in
tho villcwé at one o'clock, and it was
surmised that he had followed Mr.
Strong in hopes of assauiting him tke
second time. Riley, who lived in the
edge of Essex Woods, said that a drunken
man went by duriug the night, singing.
and yelling in & most uneartaly faghion.
Beyond this, no clue could be found.
Parties went out to search for the miss-
ing man, with no success. The disap-.
pearance -of Peter MacDuff was 8 mys-
tery whick was not unravelled till years
later. -

The trouble in the chtrch quleted
down after the parish mecting, and
affairs wers moving with considerable
harmony, when, some months later, an
svent occurred which again aroused
rightecus indignation, After the for-
mation of the St. George League, ten
of the young rowdies of the village had
banded themselves together under the
name, “The Soclety «* the Silver
Sxulls.” The existence of this soclety
wis known only to the members, and
thelr meetings wera held with such
secrecy thal avenr the vigilant tomper-
ante - oommitiess bad not suspected lts

‘Falrpart sence tlhe new injine was

existence. It originated from a dime
novel, in the hands of Joe Chase, where-
in a simllar organizatlon, with the same
bideous appellation, was described n
detall. Joe was president of the band,
and the meetings wero held In old barns
or in tho battered Fowder House, and In
cold weather {n one of the back rooms at
the Maypole.

The Siiver Skulls flouristed during the
threo years of academy lfe, and now
that school-days were over for most of
thesu boys, thelr meotings wers held
with greater frequency. Tho object of
this society was to defend the rights of
its membera and to punish those who In
any way disturbed those sald rights.
When any member had 8 grudgo against
a citizen of Fairport, his case was
brought before the members of the
Skulls, tried, and a penalty atteched.
John Chapinan ciaimed that Deacon Ray
abused him: accordingly the Deacon's
gates wero all taken off their hinges,
carried some distance from his house,
and left ptled in & heap. Peter Mac-
Duff, Junior, satd the sexton had in-
sulted him, so the bell rope was cut ono
Saturday night. Tho Skulls now met
regularly once in two weeks, or oftener,
it circumstances seemed to demand an
-extra session.

One night in August a special meeting
wae called by Charlie Chapman. After
dark ten boys assembled in the shadow
of Powder House, and after giving the
countersign, * skull and crossbones,” the
meeting was called to order by the presi-
dent,

“ What 13 the blzness ter come before
this meetin' ?7* he asked, pompously.

“1 hev a complaint ter make agin
Maurice Dow,” sald Charlle Chapman.

* Wal, out with it,” returned the presi
dent,

1 can't bear that smooth-faced, lyin’
raseal eny lomger,” continuel Charlle.
“1 hated him when ¥ fust sot eyes on
him, I hated him all the time he stald
in gchool, I hated him when Deacon
Ray gave him a better jub in his store
than he did me, an' I hate him now.
Es if it want enuff for him to walk inter
the Deacon’s zood graces an’ git per-
moted afore me, he hes had the cheek ter
blab ter the bosz thet I was in the tavern
the other night, an’ got drunk. I know
he blabbed it, ‘cause the Deacon tnok
John an’ me ter task fur it this morn-
in’, an’ said he should discharge us ef
the thing happened agin. Thare’s no

one in the store that would blab, only
that white-faced, pious Dow. Now 1 |
want ter git thet feller inter a scrape
et will fix him far Falrpurt.”

*“ You hev heerd the case, boys. What i
shall we do abount it 2 inquired Jve.

“We'll fix that snivellln’ Dow,” re-
sponded Peter MacDuff, who was a chip
of the old block.

“Go fur him, Chapman! Black his

eyo for him! Put him out of the
store !” c¢ried Paul Matthews, Willlle
Riley, and Tom Barton, together.
. “Order! order! One at a ¢ime!”
called out Joe. " This aln't no way ter
do bizness, Those thet’s in favour of
makin’ Dow smari fur his doin's, raise
the left hand.” Nine hands weént up.
“Those agin it, same sign. It's a vote.
Now, how shall we trap the coon ?

‘“Hev somethin’ stolea from Deacon
Ray’'s store an' found in Dow's pocket,”
suggested George MacDuft,

“ Pooh " sniffed the president.
‘ BEverybody would see that was a put-
up job. Dow thinks too much of the
Deacon ter do thet. Try agin.”

“Y've got it,” sald Charlie Chapman,
with an evil look in his eyes. *“Its a
plan which we can corry out ef we use
great caution. You all know thare's
trouble between Phoebe Dow and Jedge
Seabury. Maurice knows all about it,
an’ he hates tbe Jedge like pisen. I've
heerd dad talk it over lots of tlmes.”

“What was the trouble? I never
heerd about it,”” interrupted Paul Mat-
thews.

“You see, the Jedge wanted Maurice,
when he was a baby, ter come an' live
with him, but the Widder Dow wanted
to keep the chit, an’ so they hed it nip
an’ tuck for a while. Thare's allus bin
feelin’ between thess two, ever sence.”

“Do give us your plap,” sald Peter
MacDuff, impatiently. “ You're an awiu}
long-winded feller at tellln® a story.”

“Who's a better right ter be slow, I
should like ter know ?" growled Charles,
“But eg I was sarin’, ef some oue should
set firo ter the Jedge's barm, <nd the
suspicion could be filung on Dow, it would
be the most natral thing in the world.
People wc 'd say thet ho was workin’
out an old grudge. D'yer gee ?"

“ First-rate! You're a deep ong,” re-
sponded the boys.

“ T'1In achin’ ter see & blaze,” sa{d Tom
Barton. ¢ There hain't bin a fire In

bought. It'll glive 'em a good chance
ter try it. 'We shrll bo killin’ two birds
with one stone.”

“Isn't ft & LIt resky ter play such
tricka 7 asked Max Schmidt

“Ho, ho! So wo have & coward in
our society,” succred tho president.

* Qolng tey back out 1" cried Charlie
Chapmag, lifting his arm threateningly

“Oh, no, I didn’t mean that at all’
replied Max, crioging under the rebrkes
he received. He was not a bad boy at
heart, nelther were Tom DBartop, Willle
Riley, and Paul Mntthows, but they were
all cornpletely under tho influence of Joo
Chase, and whero ho led they followed.

* Remember, young man,” sald the
president, s..erely, " thuu ihe Soclety of
tho Stiver Skuils hes bin known ter izsue
death warrants S0 yor'd Dbetter be
keerful how you walk, or you will meet
tho displedsurc of the Skuils. Now ter
birness. How shall we maunago ter kit
Dow Inter this scrapo?"

* Thet’s easy done,” raplied John Chap-
man. *“Hev ono of Dow's handker-
chiefs, which are marked with his name,
caught in tho bedge which is back of
the Jedge's barn. Then we must man-
age wsmo way, ter git his harmonica, an’
Bt set whero it will be found &t the
righs time.  Wo can hev a lotter written
tor the Jedge, teliln’ bim he'd better look
after his property. es Dow hed bin heerd
ter threaten. Bt thet letter got ter the
Judgo the afternoon before thoe fire
broke out, everythin would turn out os
elick es grease. Tho Jedgo would read
the letter, toss it inter his wasto basket,
an’ think nothin’ more about it till his
})zu‘n was gono up. Then he’d remember
LIJ

*Grand 1dea ! gald Joe, admiringly.
* Charlio Chapman, you are an orna-
ment ter this soclety, How soon hed
the affair better coms off 7

“The sooner the letter, ag far as I'm
concerned,” replied Charlle.

" What d'yer say ter to-morrow
night 7" asked Joe.

* First-rate,” auswered tho boys. Far-
ther plans were matured, and the meeot-
ing was adjourned.

“ Remembter - to-morrow night — at
twelve sharp—Powder House."”

(To be continued.)

SBOME LESSONS TWO BOYS
LEARNED.
BY FANNIE DAY HURST.
“Can you read a whils this evening,

; Aunt Mary 2" Fred asked, coming to her

sldo and sitting on the arm of her chair
*Tom's gone for the book. We're dread-
tully disappolnted about not belng able
to go on that ride. 1t seems as though
it might have waited a few hours to rain.
It has spoiled all our fun”

“Then some one elgse would be wish-
ing it hud walted a few more beours, and
by morning a great many others would
be wondering why it could not have
ralned in the night, when people were at
home., But I'll tell you—go quickly to
the dining-room azd bring four tum-
bLlers glasses without stems, vou know
--and get back before Tom cowes.™

When Fred returned with the four
glasses, Aunt Mary had a neat ittle
board ready, about a foot wide and 2 foot
and a halt long, and she dgirected
Fred to place the glasses on the
floor, bottoms up, and then to
placo the board on them, so as to
to place the board on them, so as to
make a s8tool. On this she told him to
stand, and wheeling her chair naar him.
she began to strike him on the shoulders
with a cat skin she happened to have
in her hand, explaining in tho meantime-

“ As I strike you with the skin, your
body becomes filled with electrieity. As
electricity cannot pass through gla _ ft
iz not possible for it to escape, It is
for this same reason that telegraph poles
are supplied with glass holders for se-
curing the wires.”

8he stopped and dropped tho cat skip
fnto her iap. Tom came {n.

“ What's this I've run into 7" he asked.
I3 it statuary you are representing.
Fred; or has Aunt Mary put you 03 ihe
Adunce stool ?*

“Fred is playing maglician,” sald Aunt
Mary, “and If you'll put your hands be-
hind you and then touch the tip of your

-nose to the tip of his and stand one mo-

ment witbout removing it, he wlil tell
you what you are thinking.”

“That's easy encugh to do ' Tom ex-
claimed, and putting his hands behind
him, he walked up to Fred, and the two
touched noses, They felt a sharp sting.
beard a popping sound, and in an instant
Fred wus oft the stool, rubbing bis nose
and looking at Tom, who had jumped
back several feet and was equally busy
with his nose.

T. und Mrs. Poobles had heard the
merriment and now came in to enjoy tho
fun, Aunt Mary then explained to the

boys that Fred’s body hsd been filled.

with eloctricity, which ocould not 2ecape
until the {wo noses touched each other.

“1ad you thought, boys, that thewe
1itlle spaiks are of the samd nature as
the strong currents of electrieity that
light our citles and mouve nmouster MmA-
chines, or the lighining that tears great
trees Apart

“Well, I was 30 surprised whin 1
touched Fred's nose, I guesa I almost
thought 1 had been siruck by lightntog,”
ssld Tom. * But who would ever have
chought a little thiug like this,' stroking
the skin, *could make us forget our
disappointment about the vide, Fred 1

“There will be many tinies, Tom.
when you will think your lot & very hard
one, but if you will take advantage of
the pleasures and opportunities at hand,
yoy will find that it {s *a preity good
old world, sfter ail,” sald Mrs, Peeirles.

*You must not only uve the pleasure
at hand, but yon must get clear away
from tha splrit of grumbling and com-
platnlng, It Fred had not had the
glasses between him and the ground, ho
would not bave been able to surprise you
as he did with the bright spark,” said
Mr. Poebles.

* What {3 your lesson, Tom 1" ashed
hig father.

*Well, I don't know that I can axpreas
it voery well, but I di¢ not know Fred
had that spark in his body till I touched
him. I thought he was trying to make
s tableau or a plece of statuary, and I
judged him wrongly. We ought to be
sure wo undorstand people before we say
what wo think ot thom.”

That zight at praycrs thoy roud for
thelr Bible lesson the first twelve verses
of tho zeventh chapler of Matthow.—
S. 8. Visitor.

JONATHAN RIDGON'S MONUMENT.

“ Jonathan Rigdon dled very poor,
didn’t he, deacon ?’ I asked.

¢ Ycs, thoy burfed him In a pauper's
grave. Poor Rigdon! He had a big
heart, too,” safd the deacon. * fla spent
his whole life and a big fortune bdullding
a monument to another man.”

“Was the monument ever finished,
deacon ?”

“ Yes, and Jonathan dfd it.”

[ HoW ?H

‘““Well,? sald tho decacon sadly,
“ Jopathan commenced It eoarly., He
commenced puiting monoey into the
monument at seventeen and finighed it
at fifty.”

- He gave bls whole time to jt 1*

* Yes, bo wurkea nlght and day, often
all aight iuvng, and on the Babbath.
He scemed 0 be in a great hurry to got
it don. Ho spent all (he money ho
earred ypon it—somu eay fifty thousand
dolars. Then he borrowed all he
could, and when no ono would loan him
any more he would take his wite's
dresses and the bedclothes and many
other valuable things in his home and
seil them to geot morc money to finish
that monument.”

“ How seclf-sacrificizg ¢

* Yes, Jonathan sacrificed overythiog
for this monument,” sald the deacon,
gadly. “ Ho came home ono day and
was about to take the blankets thal lay
over his sleeping baby, and his wife
tried to stop him, but he drew back his
Qist and knocked her down, and then
went away with the blankets and never
brought them back, and the poor baby
gickened and died from the cxposure.
At last there was aothing left in the
house. The poor heartbroken wlle soun
followed the baby to thoe grave. Yot
Jonathan kept working all the more at
the monument. 1 saw him when he
was about fifty years old. The monu-
ment was nearly done, Lut "o had
1 worked so hard at it that 1 ha-diy knew
him. he was s0 worn, his clothes were
all in tatters, and his face and nose wero
terribly swolien; his tongue had sume
bow become very thick, and when he
tried to speak, out would comsa an cath.”

* But the good man 41d flaally accom-
plish his great work ?” 1 sald.

* Yes, he finished it,” sald tho deacon,
his eyes moistening with tears.

* Does it look lke QGrant's monu-
meat ?”

“Yes, it's a great deal like Grant's
monument. It is a grand house. There
it i8; look at it !" said the deacon, point-
ing to a beautiful manslon. * Sce! it
fs high and large, with great halls and
fireplaces, and such velvet carpets. and,
oh, what mirrors 1"

* Who ltves in it, deacon 7

“Why., the man who sold Jonathan
Rigdon nearly all the whiskey he drank.
He Ilves thero with his family, and they
wear the finest clothes, and—"

< And poor Jonathan 7"

“Whay. he’'s in the paupers’ graveyard.
Alss ! sighed the deacon, *“ the world 18
full of such monuments, built by poor

drunkards who broke the hoearts of de-
voted wives and starved sweetl cbildren
to 4o it.”
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GLIMPSE OP CTIIUSENJA LAKE.

LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTER.
STUDIRS IN THR LIFE OF JESUS.
LESSON 111.—OCTOBER 21.

THE LOST SHEEP AND LOST COIN.
Luke 16. 1-10. Moemory verses, 4-7.
GOLDEN TBXT.

There 18 joy Ian the presenco of
the angels of God
over one sinner
that repenteth.—Luke

15. 10.

OUTLINE.

1. Two Sorts
Sinners, v. 1, 2.
2 The lost Sheep,

of

v. 3-6.

3. The Lcst Coin,
v 8 9.

4. Thoe Joy in

Heaven, v. 7. 10.
Time.— The winter

of A.D, 28-30.
Place.—Perea.

LESSON HELPS

2. “The Pharisecs
and scrites "—This
would seem to im-
ply that our Lord
was in some popu-
lous town, where
numbers of these
classes were to bo
found.” ~— Whedon,
* Murmured” — “The

murmuring of &
number among them-
selves, which for
that reason became also  plainly
audible to others.”"—Lange. ‘“Recelveth”
—*Cordlally, affectionately.” — Clarke.
“ As tollowers "—Whedon. “ Eateth "~

Though their very touch was consldered
unclean. “There are certain seccts still
in Palestine and Syria whu will buy and
sell with you, but not cat with you, drink
with you, nor pray with you. They are
often the dirtiest of the dirty, but they
hold your clean touch defilement."—
Hall,
4. “What man’--“There s not a
single ono of you who accuse me here
who does not exactly ke me fn simflar
circumstances.””—Godet. *“ A hundred "
—-A favourite numier of comparison.
** Sheep ""—" Some see in the lost sheep
the whole human raee, and in the ninoty-
nine the angels, as though mankind were
but a hundredth part of God's flock "~
Farrar. *“ And go"—"In Palestine, at
any moment, sheed are llablo to he swept
away by some mountain torrent, or
carried oft by hill robbers, or torn by
wolves. At any moment thelr protector
may bave to save them by personal
hazard.”—Robertson. “Until he find
jt"——There are unfathomable depths
of love in this phrase. (1) We are all
1ost sheep,

6. ** Home "—The church. “His friends
and neighbours "—All Christian workers.

7.1 sgay "=—“\Who know. (John 1.
51)"'—Farrar. " In heaven "—(Sce verse
10.)  “Oneo”—Whatever lig rank or
quality. (2) God values men as indivi-
duals, * Repenteth "—Contesses  and
turns frum g sin.  “ More ~—Not that
God does not rejolce in the righleous.
But the rescuo of the sinner from hie
danger fills heaven with rapturous joy.
“ Ninety and ajno”—All of God's true
church.

8, “ What woman "—Typifying the
shured, or the Holy 8slrit.

“The last

story would fmpress {itself upon men
familiar with shepherd life; this upon
women famfiliar with homo life.’—
Cowles., “Ten pieces"”—" Each repre-
sented a day’s wages, and may be rough-
ly rondered shilling. ‘These small silver
colns wers worn by women as & sort
of ornamental fringe round the forehead.
The loss might thereforo scem less try-
ing than that of a sheep, but in this
caso it 18 & tenth (not a hundredth) part
of what the woman possesses.”—Cam-
bridge Blble. * Light a candle ”—"Most

JAPANESE MODE OF DINING,

ot the native houses are without glass
windows, and are very dark when shut
up. Often the windows are small, and
sometimes kept shut, as a rule depend-
ing on the door for light; they are dark
places.”—Hall. * And sweep "—A brocm
being no less necessary than a candie.
‘* Business, cares, pleasures, overlay the
soul. The Spirit, by providence, by
tosses, by bercavements, by sickness,
sweeps them away.”—Taylor. *“ The
bouse "—The world,. *“ And seek’'—
* The proclous metal knows not its own
value.””~—Whedon.

9. “Her friends,” etc.—(Sce verse 6.)
1 had lost"”—" A sheep strays of it-
self, but a piece of money could only be
iost by a certain negligence on the part
of such as should have kept it.”—Trench.

10. ** Joy "*—* The Te Deums of hea-
ven over the victorles of grace.” (3}
Weo are not out of the sight of heaven.
Our tears of penitence.start the harps of
gladness there.

HOME READINGS.

M. The lost sheep and lost coin.—~Luke
15. 1-10. -

Tu. Seeking the lost.—Ezek. 34. 11-16.

W. Sinners sought.~—Mark 2. 13-17.

Th. 1,0st and saved.—Tit, 3. 1-8.

F. The dead quickened.- Eph, 2. 1-10.

S. Joy of the saved.—1 Tim. 1. 12-17.

Su. Joy in heaven.~Rev. 7. 9-17.

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.

1. Two Sorts of Sinners, v. 1, 2,

What sort of p-ople gathered abhout
Jesus ?

Who wero the pubdlicans, and what did
people generally tuink of them ?

Who, wero the Pharisees ? Who were
the scribes?

‘What fault did they ficd with Jesus ?

Whom 414 Jesus come to aave 7

What did ho teach by eating with pub-
licans and sinnors ?

Wby were they most ready to receive
him ?

Aro any too lowly or too vile for his
grac.ous love gnd pardon *
¢ The Lost Slueep, v. 3-6

To what did Jeaus compare himself ?

What would people think of a shep-
herd who did not ceeck his lost sheep ?

Could God's straying ones be of less
importance ?

How long did the shepherd of this par-
able search for his lost sheep ?

What did he do when he had found

it?
What did his say to his friends and
his nelghbours ?

From all this what do we learn of the.

recason Jeeus assoclated with sinneors ?
3. The Lost Coin, v. 8, 9.

How did Jesus further f{llustrate his
treatmont of sinners ?

For what purpose do women In the
East often use ‘‘ pleces ot silver” ?

In what spirit did the woman seek the
lost coin ?

How long did she seck it ?

Who are represented by thls coln ?

What did the woman say to her friends
and neighbours ?
4. The Joy in Heaven, v. 7, 10.

‘What occurs in heaven when a sinner
on earth repents ?

Is it in your power or mine to bring

‘“Joy ifn heaven” ?

Have we ever done 8o ?

‘Will any earthly pleasure recompense
us for not doing so ?

Are there really any * just persons,
which need no ropentance’ ?

PRACTICAL TBACHINGS.
‘Where in this lesson do we learn—
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1. That our Lord fs no respecter of

persons ?
2. That our Lord seeks lost souls ?

3. That all heaven rejolces over saved

souls ?

WHEN THE BIRDS GET UP,

An ornithologist, having investigated
the question of the hour at which, In
the commonest small birds

summer,
wake and sing, states that the greenfinch

Is the earliest riser, as it pipes as early

as half-past one in the mornfug. The
blackcap begins at half-past two. It is
nearly four o'clock, and the sun {s well
abovo the horizon, before the first real
gongster anpears in the person o &
blackbird. He is heard half an hour be-
fore the thrush, and the chirp of the
rvbin begins about the same length of
time before that of tho wren. Finally,
tho house sparrow and the tomtit occupy
tho last place on the llst.

- The investigation has altogether ruined
thie lark's reputation for carly rislog
That much-celebrated bird s a sluggard,
as it does not rise untll long after the
chaflinches, linnets, and a number of
hedgerow birds have been up and about.
—The Home Journal.

First Citizen—"Is it true that the
pension list is to be attacked 7"

Second Citizen—"1 believe go. Steps
are to be taken to preveant the further
{ncrease in the number of the survivors
of the clvil war.! -

| €pworth Ceague Read: ;
i ing Qourse for - ¢

1900-01.

Four splendid books at a i
bargain price. 3

Famous English Statesmen. By )
Sarah Bolton. Interesting biog- 33
raphies of Sir Robert Pesl, Lord Pal- &
meorston, Lord Shaftesbury, Wm. B, &
Foruter, Lord Beaconsfield sand Wm, E, 3
Gladstone.  Splendidly illustrated.

&  Regular price, $1.50.
2 Out with the Old Voyagers. By &
¢ Horace B. Groser. A graphicaccount 2

of the ently discoveries of Columbus, 3
Cahot, Ftibisher, Cartier, Hawkins, &
ete. It is aistory put into the moss ¥
delightful form, and oogionaly illus.
trated. 'Regular price, $1.25.

¥ The Apocstie of the North, Thelife &

of Rev. James Evans, our own pioneer §¥
misaionary among the Indisns of the ¥
North-West, by Rev. Egerton R,

Young.

romance, and is full of interesting in.

formation about our missionary work &
dians. price, {

among the In
$1.25,

Canadian  Citizenship. By John

Millor. B.A. Deputy Minister of Edu-
book is iu- &

aﬁcf:d for Ontario. This ) ]
tended to give young r3ople a general
outline ofglthey ] et e
Government. It deals with such §
vestions as ‘the Government of the
vince; * Patriotism, ete.
Pdwt

¢ Although the regu'ar retail -price &
% of the four books is $4.60, we will
% still sell tha set at the reduced figurs 3

it of $2.00. Postage Paid.
WILLIAM BRIGGS;

¥ Mothodist Book and Publishing House,

Toronto.

% C.W. COATES, | S. F. HUBSTTS, &
; Montreal. Halifax. o

This bu‘s&lmphy roads.like a ¥

Canrs .ien wystem of g

mpire, of tho Dominion, of the Pro-
Regular 2




