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ITALIAN GOATHERD.

:High up in the slopes of the Alps,
heto cattle coa with difficuity find a
poting, great flocks of goats pasture on
Bs sweet, rich berbage. They are won-
ully sure-footed, and will climb from

. xc to ledge, and leap from crag to

5, in.8 manner that makes it appear

ITALIAN

wonderful that they do not slip and get
dashed to pleces. The chamois-goat
especially reaches hefghts almost in-
accessible to man. Only the boldestand
most skilful hunters can reach them in
their far-off haunts.

But this is not the sort of goat of which
our handsome young goatherd in the
picture hasg charge. They are & domes-

GOATHERD.

tic sort which are kept for thelr mliik
and for the cheese which is m.de from
it. 1t is the little fellow’'s task to look
after them all day, and it they wander
too far, to recall them by his horn or
pipe, and in the evening to bring them
down from the mountain pasture to the
chalets, where they are mliked and
housed. He wears, you see, a rough

Jacket of goat-hair, and on his head a
coarse felt-hat. At his side is a leathern
bottle, which he fllls ip tho moming with
goat's milk, or with the pure water of
the clear mountain streams, and wo well
know how refreshing they are. On bis
shoulder 1s his long light, springy alpen-
stock, by means of which ho can leap
the sireams, and cimb from crag to crag
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almost as nilmbly as his four footed
frlonds the goats. The Itallan fondness
for jewcllery 18 seen In the carrings Lo
wears, and in the coing which dangle
on his forehead and cheeks. This 1v,
doubtless, all he owns. Handsome as ho
ltoks, he can neither read nor write;
but he {s learned in the mountain lore,
and knows all the paths and passes of
the neighbourhood, and his blitho carol
can be hear@ as he roams with his
shaggy flock over the grand mountain
slopes, climbing to the very skles. IHe
maintaing his health and good looks on
very homely fare, at which Canadian
boys and girls would be apt to turn up
thoir noses—bhlack barley bread, hard
goat cheese, and pure water, or, as a
Juxury, goat's milk.
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LAURA BRIDGMAN.

Miss Laura Deswey Bridgman, the
celebrated deaf, dumb, and blind subject,
whose death took place recently at the
Perkins Institution for the Blind, was
born in Hanover, N.H., December 21,
1829, When she was two years old
scarlet fever deprived her of sight and
hearing, and consequently of speech.
ller sense of smell was also destroyed,
and that of taste much impaired, leaving
only that of touch intact. At the ageof
elght years she was placed in the Perkins
Institution, where the Superintendent,
Dr. Samuel G. Howe, undertook the difil-
cult task of instructing her.

Dr. Howe, assisted by Miss Drow, be-
gan her first lesson by giving her the
word *“ knmife,” which was priaoted in
ratsed letters on a slip of paper, and
read by moving her fingers over it, as
the blind do in reading. Then she was
ziven the knife so that she could feel the
labei on it, and the sign indicaung like-
ness, which was made by placing side
by side the forefinger of each hand, was
<conveyed to her. By repeating the pro-
<ess with other articles she was led to
understand that the words represented
the objects to which they were affixed.
10 torm words from letters she was sup-
plied with rets of metal types, and in
fess than three days she learned the
order of ail the letters of the alpbabet.
In about two months she began to use
alphabetical signs as made by the fingers,
caamining an object and learning its
name dr placing her right hand over
that of her teacher, who spelled it with
her fingers. Then she learned the words
herself, -

After she had learned about a8 hun-
dred common nouns she was taught the
use of verbs, then of adjectives. She
lcarned 1o write slowly, and later to talk
by means of the mysterious finger
alphabet, and used it frequently in ani-
mated conversation. In walking through

a passage-way, Wwith her hands srread
before her, she Kknew every one ghe met
and gavo them a passing sign of recog-
nition, but she embraced affectlonately
her favourites, and expressed the varied
launguage of the emotions by the lips a8
well ny by the fingers. She also learned
grammar, arithmetie, and a little of
musfc. Later on she studied algebra,
geometry, philosophy and history.

A remarkable faculty was her abllity
to read character, and this she did liter-
ally at her fingers' ends. Sho was very
thoughtful of her friende end liked to
ald the poor. At the time of the famine
fn Ircland she Lought, with money which
she had earned by her work, a barrel
of flour, which was sent to the sufferers.
In the summer of 1852, when she was
twenty-three years old, she undertook
to make her permanent home in her
father's house in Hanover, but she be-
came so homesick that at last sho was
confined to her bed, and Dr. Howe, who
went to sece her, found that she was al-
most at death’s-door. She was brought
back to the institution, where she re-
mained, up to the time of her death,
fifty-two vears. On January 29, 1842,
Laura wes visited by Charles Dickens,
who was so much {nterested in her that
he remained several hours, Hlis visit is
described in his “ Notes on America.”

DEEP-SEA WONDERS,
BY EMMA J. WOOD.

Your dainty canary, hanging up in the
sunshine, and singing until his little
throat seems ready to burst, so full is it
of music, may have fresh water and
seeds every morning, and even his lump
of sugar and sprig of green, but will not
be able to keep house comfortably with-
out that white blade-skaped bone that
hangs from the side of his cage. But
could Mr, Canary see the animal from
which this bone comes, he would hide
hig little yellow head in fright; for it is
an ugly monster, this cuttle-fish that
makes the bone. His body is like a
spider’'s body—his beak like that of a
parrot. Eight long legs has the cuttle-
tish, besides two that are much longer
than the others. And he has eyes—two
great ecyes—something like those of a
man, that stare out at one in a frighttul
nanner.  In a certain part of his body,
called the mantle, he makes this chalky
bone out of the sca-water. True, it is
not really a bone, but more like a shell ;
still, as there is nothing cls¢ the least
like a bone in his whole body, most peo-
ple call it by that name.

This cuttle-fish family is a large
tamily. There is the octopus, so large
that his legs are sometimes nine feet
long. I wonder what some of the little
girls, who make such a fuss when a
spider gets on them, would say could
they see one of those great fellows—
taller than a man—crawling over the
bottom of the ocean towards them ?
They might well be frightened then, for
the octopus has a way of throwing his
long arms or legs about people, and either
hugging ¢them to death, or dragging them
down into the water, where they are
drowned. Jt is sald that the Indians,
when out in their canoes, always carry
an axeé, so that if an octopus throws an
arm into the canoe they can cut it off,
and thus save themselves from being
overturned. But the octopus does not
mind theé loss of an arm now and then,
for it will grow on again in a short time.
And what curfous arins these are ! Did
you ever take a little pottle and draw
all the air out with your mouth, and then
see Low tight it would cling to your
tongue or lips 2 If not, try it, and you
can better understand about these queer
arms. On every one :here are about a
hundred little cups. hen he draws
all the air from these, just as the bottle
did, they stick fast to whatever they
touch, and the only way of escape is by
cutting off the arm. As has been said,
he lcoks very like a great ugly spider,
especially when he has woven a net and
stands ready to catch something in it.

The octopus is 2 good, fafithful mother,
and tahes the greatest care of her eggs.
These she bLunches up and fastens to-
gether, till they look like ono of those
tasscls that come out on the pussy wil-
lows in the spring time. Over this
cluster Mrs. Octopus carefully watches,
and sces that no harm comes to them.

Nefther does she hang about idly watch-
ing them, for sho takes care of them be-
stdes It they are not washed off once
in a while, they will bo so covered with
something from the water that tho littlo
animals cannot make their way out of
them. ‘I'he mother knows this, and with
some sort of a mnchine that she has in
her body she squirts water upon them,
and so keeps them clean.  By-and-bye
one after another bursts, till the water I8
Just swarming with the little fellows.
Each baby ig not bigger than a flea, and
yet he is a perfect octopus, as much as
his parents are. ‘The skin of the octopus
f= transparent, so you can see through
it, and it Is said that under {t are cells
of different colours—red, blue, yellow,
and brown; so he is .. changeable animal,
being sometimes ono colour and some-
times another. Now, it you wero care-
fully watching a red one, and trying to
find out where he was golng, and what
he meant to do when he reached there,
you would be a little surprised, would
you not, to lose sight of the onc you
were looking at, and to find one of an-
other colour, say a bluish one, in its
place ?

Now let us see how our friend moves
about. Although he is not the least bit
ke a fish, yet he has gills through
which be takes water into his body, and
a short funnel for throwing it out again.
When he wants to make a journey, he
sticks his legs out straight behind, and
shoots the water out of thiz funnel with
force enovugh to carry him right along—-
and pretty fast too. Besides, he has
those long legs of his to walk on, 50 you
see he can travel as much as he pleases,

Sometimes the octopus is afraid of be-
ing taken and killed, and sometimes ho
wanis to do something that he does not
wish anything else in the occan to know
a word about. Now, how do you sup-
pose he manages at these times 2 Well,
he always carries with him a bag of ink,
and by throwing some of this into the
water, it becomes so black that he can
escape unseen. Some say that he uses
this as a weapon. and takes alm and
shoots it out at v hatever he wishes to
capture.

But there is ancther of this family that
is not quite so ugiy as the octopus. It
is the argonaut. People used to think
that this animal was supplied with a lit-
tle shell for floating on the water, and
that it holsted a sail, and sailed away
looking like a fairy-boat. But they have
since found out that this {s a cradle
which the mother makes for her eggs.
She keens it covered with her long arms,
ang carries it ahbout all the time, and
thus is sure that her eggs are safe.

The paper-nautilus is another membher
of this family. This too has a shell, but
this is for his own use. It is for him to
go into and hide when he wants to. It
s very thin and transparent, and as the
nautilus—like the octopus—ecarries bags
or cells of colour, this shell looks very
bright and pretty. TWhen alive it will
bear the washing of the waves, but when
the animal dies it becomes yery brittle,
and saon breaks. This animal is not
at all dangerous, but seems to be afraid
of people, for he is seldom seen near the
shore. -

WELL-PRESERVED MEAT.

The River Viloul, in North Siberia, is
frozen a greater part of the year. In
the cold season the natives follow its
course to the south ; and as spring comes
on they return. It was during one of
these migrations that an entire rhin-
oceros was discovered. The river,
swollen by the melting snow and {ce,
inad overflowed its hanks and under-
mined the frozen ground, until. finally,
with a crash, a huge mass of mingled
earth and ice Froke away and came
thundering down. Some of the more
daring natives ventured near and were
rewarded by a sight wonderful in the
extreme. A broad section of icy earth
had been exposed, and hanging from a
layer of ice and gravel was a creature
so welrd that at first they would not ap-
proach it. It hung partly free, and had
evidently been uncovered by the land-
slide. From the head extended a long
horn, as tall as some of the children,
while behird it was another smaller one.
But the strangest feature of this curious
lmonster was that it was covered with
iatr,

At first, the astonished discoverery -
thought the creature was alive, and thyt
it had pushed astdo the earth, and wag
coming out. But the great rhinoceros
was dead, and had probably been en.
tombed thousands of years. The body
was frozen as ‘hard as stone, and the
hair-covered hide scemed lfke frozex
Jeather, and did not hang In folds as doeg
the skin of living specles. Severa)
morrths passed before the animal was ep.
tirely uncovered, and so perfectly had
nature preserved it, that it was then cut
up and the flesh given to the dogs.

The news of this discovery passed from
native to native and from town to town,
unti] it reached the ears of a government
oflicer. He at once sent orders for {he .
preservation of the carcass, but the flegh |
lhad already been destroyed ; and now
only its head and fcet are preserved fin
onoe of the great museums of Russia— .
St. Nicholas,

What God Does For Boys.

God wants the bovs—all kinds of boys—
To love him, serve him, do his will;
He wants those boys that make & roise,’
And those who keep 50 very still.

God calls the boys, yes, every one,
Those that cre in and out of school ;

Though jumplng, shouting, full of fun,
He leaves none out—that is his rule,

Goad loves the boys of every kind—
The rich and poor, the short and tall;
Even for wicked ones you'll find
His grace is given to one and all.

God gives the boys a tender heart,
And says~—just so they all can hear-

*Will you not choose the better part
Just now, while Jesus is so near 2

JUNIOR EPWORTH LEAGUE
PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC.
OCTOBER 11, 1896.

The beautiful place.—John 14. 2.

Christ was leaving his disciples. They
were sorry for this, Just as we are when
we are losing a friend. Wa love our
friends so much that we have no wish
to be parted from them. e feel lonely
and sad when we cannot have the com-
pany of those we love. This world would
be a lonely place if we did not have a
few choice friends. What are all the
beauties of nature, fine sc®nery, ete., it
we have po f{riends to enjoy them with
us. Christ was a chofce friend, far
superior to all others. ’

HOW HE COMFORTS.

Verse 2. Read. How kind this is of
him. He does not say that he will serd
some choice servant. He will not trust
even an angel with this business. I g
to prepare a place. Where is this place?
His father’s house. ‘That is home. No
place on earth like home, no matter how
poor it is, it is homc. But no earthly
liome can be compared to the heavenly
home. Not even the palaces of kings.
and queens can be commpared with it
And how glud we slhiould feel as we re.
member that there {18 a place in heaven
for every one of us, and Jesus Christ is
preparing it. Anything that father or
mother purchases for a child is always:
highly prized. How much more should-
we prize heaven, our Father's house.

PREPARATION FOR IIEAVEN,

As heaven is a prepared place, so we
who intend to go there must be prepared
for it.  Christ prepares the place, and;
the Holy Spirit prepares the people’
Heaven is a holy place, and none but
holy people can go there.  ** Without
holiness no man can see the Lord.” We
must be fitted for it by true uoliness
Christ's blood cleanses from sin, and the
Holy Spirit worketh in us to will and te
do his good pleasure,

A Db:autiful prayer- hymn 98, verses
3 and 4.

“Yet still to his footstool in praver I
may go,
And ask for a share in his love,

And if I thus earnestly seek him below,

I shall sec him ard hear him above,
In that beautiful place he has gone to:
prepare, K
For all who arz2 wash'd and forgiven:
And many dear children are gatherins:
there,
‘Tor of such
heaven. ”

fs the kingdom of’
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Tho Boy Martyr,

The scene descrived underneath oc-
wrred during papal persecutions in
Scotland,

The laud was duwmb with terror,
An! dark with priestly Ire;

The “‘rue” were daily threatened
By buiiet sword and fire.

Men saw thelr wives and neighbours
Liko brutes to butchers led,

| As darkly o'er the fated homes

The storm of ruin sped.

But through the awful tempest, dread,
Of vengeance, fire and blood,

They glorled, that thelr feet might walk
The path their Saviour trod.

To do the hellish deeds of blood,
‘Ot one Oy Satan {nspired,

Behold, & band of armed men,
By flendish fury fired.

Their brows are black, their hands are

red,
Tor victims fresh they look,
| When, by the way, a youth they spy,
And in his hands a book.

g “\What hook {s that, young highway
brat 7"
The captain roughly cries. :
“The Bible, sir, the Word of Lite,”
The lad at once replies.

“Throw it, right quickly, in the ditch
Or your blood shall wet the sod !*
“No,” irmly said the hero bravo,
* It is the Word of God ¥

Again the savage order’s given,
With oath and threat'ning jeer,

But the boy stnod firm with steadfast will,
Unmovable by fear.

“Then cover with your cap your eyes !”
The captain shouts in fre,

\While peace end joy the hero nerve——
** Soldiers, prepare to fire !

“1 will not cover up my eyes,”
The youth undaunted said,

As strength and courage he received
From Christ, the living Head.

“Upon your faces I will look,
A8 You must look at me
And face tbe great white judgment
throne,
** When we the King shall see

§ ‘Twas silent—then, the muskets’ blaze,
And then—his soul was free,

His own 2 martyr’s glorious crown,
And grand Eternity.

LITTLE DIOK'S SPEQIAL,
BY E, L. B,

** A shine for & dime! A shine for a
dime

Over and over the shrill cry rang
- through the streets, and the small boy
witlh the block slung over his shoulder
kept a sharp lookout for muddy boots
| and ready customers. A merry whistle,
a bright, happy face, and a well-worn
but also well-patched suit, with a loving,
cheerful heart usderneath—these were
the make-up of little Dick. His mother
called him Richard, because that was
B his father’s name, but every ono else who

kuew him called him littlo Dick. He
and his mother had had quite a struggle,
since the father’s death, to pay the debts
and the reat and the small expenses of
food and- clothing, besides taking care
of ke old grandfather; but they were
coming through all right novw, and Dick
sometimes had & whole five-cent piece to
put in the collection plate Sunday even-
ing. Heo never went to church in the
morning because be stayed at home with
his grandfsther while his mother went
to church, and he never went to Sunday-
school because his grandfather liked him
to sit by his bed Sunday afternoons and
read to bim, but he always went to
c¢hurch Sunday ovenings, and perhaps
¢id as much listening and learning in
oue service as some people do in three.
Dick had learned for one thing that there
was a2 happiness in giving. He loved to
give. Indeed, as an emineut divine
once did, ho used to empty his pockets
before 1eaving home of all but his five or
three or one cent piece for fear he

might put something {n the plate which
Ought to be spent for his mother or
grandfather. So, when one evening the
nunister announced a * gpectal freeswill
offering " for the next Sabbath evening,
Ifttle Dick longed to have something
Bpecial to glve—something cven moro
special than a five-cent plece, Ho noted
carefully what the minister sald about

tinging in the tithes, Ho listeued
closely when lho went on to oxplain
about the tithe betng onc-tenth; and
Dick thought he understood all about it.
Al through that week Ittle Dick
thought about 1t, and waondered how he
could save up the gpecial ; but, whether
because the weather was fair and boots
not so muddy, or whether because that
was the week that his grandfathers
rheumatfic medicine must be renewed,
Saturday morning found him again on
the streets, with no prospect yet of any
special beyond a five-cent plece.

‘“ A shine for a dimo! A shine for a
dime ! he shouted in the pauses of the
tune he was whistling. His regular
customers had all been served, and two
or three extras beside, and still he kept
up the whistle and the call.

“Well, chap! I guess my shoes need
something of that sort.”

Dick’s block was down in a second. and
his blacking and brushes ready for the
work the moment the speaker was ready
to put up his foot. e was one of the
tip-tops; Dick could sce that the minute
he looked at his fine cloth suit and
Dointed toes.

“You have muscle, I see,” he sald, as
iittle Dick rubbed and brushed and
polished with a will until tho sun him-
self would have felt flattered by his re-
flection in tho two points,

“A job like that deserves special
notice and special pay,” ho continued,
carefully selecting the plece he wished
from his handful of change.

‘“There, you have ecarned all of that
aud more, t0o.” The gentleman handed
Dick a quarter, and walked quickly
away. He was out of sight directly,
leaving little Dick with a rejoicing heart,
only sorry that he had no chance to
speak his thanks. Again he shouldered
the block, and the whistle and the shout
sounded louder and merrler,

When Dick got home that night he
had to do sorme’ hard calculating. Ve
was no arithmetician, for he hud never
been to school a day in his life, but with
the aid of his mother and grandfather in
the one-tenth he succeeded in arranging
his affalrs to his satisfaction. He
emmpiied the little box in which he kept
his earnings upon his grandfather’s bed,
and placed the coins {n a row of ten,
counting slowly and carefully, so as to
make no mistake. With the twenty-
five cents which the fine gentleman had
given him thero was just one dollar and
fifteen cents.  One doliar he bad rightly
earned—the fiftcen cents had béen a gift.
IIc consulted with his mother whether
he could not give ten cents of his own
ecarnings—that would be his tenth, and
then surely he might give the fifteen
cents which he had not really earned
besides. Ho would give that whole
quarter Just as it was, he de .ded.

A whole quarter! That will be a
special, won't it, mother ?” he exclaimed,
with pardonable pride.

His mother would not hinder him,
although she knew that the rent would
soom be due again, and she had not
earned as much with her washing thbat
week as usual. She would let the plate
pass her by in the morning, and Dick
should put it all on {n the evening. So
Hitle Dick ran to church with a happy
heart the next evening, his  special”
snugly hid in his jacket pocket Ha
sang the hymn with all his might and
prayed with all his understanding, and
when the plate came arcund put his
‘“gpeclal” in very quickly, o that he
would have time to see how bdbig it looked
beside a five-cent plece.

*“ Five times as big,” he thought, with
a little delighted chuckle~he knew as
much arithmetic as that.

Then he tried to keep a sober face
when the minister preached about the
widow's mite, but could not help feel-
ing glad that his gift had been more
than 2 mite, and he thanked the
stranger again in his heart, for with-
out his help the “specia!* would have
been only tan cents instead of twanty-
five.

The stranger himsclf had gone to
church that evening. He had taken a
lady with him, and when tho collection
war taken had carelessly dropped a one
dollar LIl on the pinte. Tho Ilady
thought, as littlo Dick dld, ot his gene-
roity. DBut when the church-treasurer
wus counting the money tho next duy,
he found among the collection a counter-
feit quarter ; and nobody knew-nobody
but God—that Ittié Dick had put it
there ; and nobndy knew~—nobody but
God and the gentleman stranger--how
Ittle Dick had gotten {it; but God did
know, aad latd In his treasure house o
whole good quarter as little Dick's offor-
ing, and accepted only the counterfeit as
the gift of the stranger.

To the sight of men the deed covers
the motive: but God looks from the
other side, and the motivo hides the deed.

A SILENT LIE.
BY 3MRS. J. M. MORTON.

Most children are taught that ft is
wrong to speak {alsely, but I feel that
there are many who do not feel that it
is cqually sinful to decclve by act or
even by stlence. The ambitious school
girl or boy, to gain honour in the class,
is often tempted to deceptlon and dis-
honesty, which, if indulged in, destroys
truthfulness of character, which is so
much admired and desired in every boy
and girl. I wish to tell you a little
story that I trust will help some tempted
one to be true.

Many years ago a very shy little girl
named Phenie for the first time entered
a large school and took her place in a
class of strangers. A much older girl,
pitaing Phenle's timidity, allowed the
little one to sit above her in the class
Phenie was very anxious to galn a still
higher seat, while her good-natnred
friend seemed content to remain at the
foot of the class. Presently a question
was missed by the head girl, and dowan,
down {t passed, causing the little girl's
heart to flutter as she thought, “ Oh, if 1
only could go head at the very first re-
citation,” but she was so excited that,
try hard as she would, she could not get
the answer ready., The teacher was
about to pass it on, when a whispet from
the friend below enabled her to give the
correct answer. The teacher compli-
mented her, the girls all looked ’sur-
prised and mortified to be turned down
by the little new girl. But as Phenle
walked up the long row to the head of
the class, instead of pride, her heart
sapk down like lead, and as she rcalized
her dishonesty and falsechood she was
overwhelmed with shame, for she had
been very carefully instructed, and per-
haps had never told a falschood in her
life. She felt no joy nor pride in her
honours, and the kind words of the
teacher only added to the weight on her
beart until it was unbearable. Finally,
when the class was dismissed, she lin-
gered in the school room and confessed
to the teacher her great sin and a desire
to return to the foot of the class. Of
course there were many unkind remarks
made by the girls. Some sald that she
was a ‘“‘little goose,” others that * she
was not as smart as she seeme«d.” All
of these hurt the sensitive child, but she
bore bravely thelr taunts, and was soon
effectually cured of silent lying, and as
2 reward had the pleasure of knowing
that i1 all the years that she was in the
school (for she graduated there) the
teachers and pupils had confidence in
Ler as an honest, truthful girl,

This I8 & true story, and has been
written that some boy or girl may be
impressed by it and helped in everyday
living.—Mrs. J. H. Morton, in 8. S. Gem.

SOMEBODY'S PRAYERS.

Annte Edwards never heard a prayer
in her own home. Her father and
mother did not go to church; and al-
though they had a large Bible on @
stand in the parlour, it was never
opened. Mr. and Mrs. Edwards did not
believe In training their children in
Bible doctrines; they said that when they
were old epough to understand them
they could be Jeft to make their own
choico of denominations and belfefs.

When Annle was twelve years old she
had a strong desire to be a Christlan.

Sho did not llke the way that her father
and mcther kept Sunday, and thelr
frreligious views mado her very un-
happy. She thought that it must bo a
great comfort to children to have pray-
ing fathers and mothers. She had
talked with some of her companions at
school, whose mother had taught thom
to kneel at her knece and pray to thelr
Father {n heaven. Aunnle thought a
great deal about it, and ono night she
went to a mecting near hor house.  She
felt as it she were in heavon, she en-
Joyed it so very much, and she nsked her
father and mother If s8he might attead
tho meetings. At first they did not
scem wllling to have hor go: but the
T.ord softoned thelr hearts, and they gave
Annfe permisslon to go two evenings in
the week,

After Annle had been o number of
times, her father, who had a good Chris-
tlan mother, was coming home from the
store, and he thought that he would step
into the meeting a momont, {or ho was
very fond of Annie, and had noticed how
Joving and thoughtful his llttle glri waa
getting to be. Tho meeting was balf
out when he went fn and took a seat
back by the door. The minister was
giving the fnvitation for any who would
like the prayers of God's people to rise
in their seats. What was Annio’s
futher's surprise to gee her standing up
alone in one part of the room. \hen
the meeting was over he walted at tho
door for his little girl. It was 2 bright,
pleasant night, and when his dnughter
came out of the door, he said . *“ We will
take n short walk, Annie, before we go
home.,”

Annie thought thst her father had
never been so gentle and kind as he was
that night. He talked about his own
dear mother, and how she used to pray
for him, and then he smd . ** Annio, what
made you rise to-night In the meeting 2

“ Oh, papa, dear,” she replled, “I
hope that you won't bo displeased; but I
did want somebody’s prayers for me 30
very much ! I want to be a Chrlstian,
and work for Jesus as long as I ilve."”

Not long afterwards Annie and her
father and mother unifed with the
church. The younger children of that
family are being taught the Scriptures,
and are learning infant prayers at their
mother's knee, and you may be sure that
Annie i8 trying to do all that she can to
have themm know the loving Lord who
took little children in his arms and
Llessed them, thereby showing that none
are too young to come to him and learn
of him-~—~Exchange.

My Kingdom.
BY LOUISA M, ALCOTT.

A lttle kingdom I possess,
Where thoughts and feelings dwell,
And very hard I find the task
Ot governing it well ;
For passion tempts and troubles me,
A wayward will misleads,
And seifishness its shadow casts
On all my words and deeds,

HOMES OF OUR ROSES.
To China, India, Persia, and the whole
Orient, in lact, may be traced many of
the best known strains of our cultivated

roses. For some¢ reason, America {s
poorer in natural species than 13 the
eastern continent, and this, together

with the fact that rose cuiture was well
established across the water before gar-
dening was begun In America, accounts
for our having so fow varicties of roses
developed from native species.

The prairie, or Mlichigan rose, 18 the
only American kind from which tho
cuitivated varieties are known to have
come, The Messicurs Feast, of Baly-
niore, ralsed scedlings from it in 1836,
anuong them the Queen of the Pratries
and the Baltimore Bell, two vigorous
old-fashioncd climbers that old-fashjoned
people still love, though they have been
much supplanted by climbing hybrids
and teas. Of the two tho Baltimore Bell
is the morc delicate In form and in con-
struction, seeming to show traces of
Noisatte blood, but they are both so
hardy and grow so0 rapidly that they will
never quite lose favour until some of the
more finished varleties have been pro-
duced with strength ecqual to thely
beauty.~Boys' Lantern.
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PLEASANT HOTURS.

v

—

Bo Kind.

Thank God that in life’s llitle day,
Between ita dawn and sotting,

We heve kind deede to give away,

8ad henrts for which our own may pray,

And strength, when we are wronged, to

stay,
Forgiving and forgetting.

We aro all travellers, who throng,
A thorny road together ;

And {f some pilgrim, not so strong

As ], but footsore, dors me wrong,

I'll make excusc— the road s long,
And stormy, 18 the weather.

What comfort will it yirld the day
Whose light shall filnd us dying ?
To know that once we had our way,

Against a child of wenker clay,
And bought one triumph in the fray,
With purchase of his sighing ?

—

LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTER.
STUDIES IN OLD TESTAMENT HISTORY.

) LESSON II.—~OCTOBER 11.
SOLOMON'S WISE CHOICE,
1 Kings 3. 6-16. Memory verses, 11, 12,
GOLDEN TEXT.

The fear of the Lord is the beginning
of wisdom.—Psalm 111, 10,

Solomon ? For what was Glbcon noted?
6 On what did Solomon baso his peti-
tion ? 7. Wiy did ho beliecve God would
help him ? 8. How was ho aa a littlo
child ? Mention some of the difficulties
which he had to meet ? 9. Why did ho
ask wisdom ?

11. God's Answer, verses 10-15.

10. Why dld Solomon's rcquest pleaso
God? 11. In a like caso what would
most others have asked ? 12. For what
did God's gift it him ? 13. Did .God
glve him more than he asked ? What
was promised as to his greatness ?  14.
Does God make all his promices without
conditions ? YWhy was the promise of
long life not ftulfilled ? 16. How did
Solomon show his gratitude ? What did
his offcrings represent ?

TEACHINGS OF THE LESSON.

Early in Hfe we should take Christ as
ours and openly ackinowledge him. The
best wisdom is not gained out of books
or learned from teachers. Bettor choose
what s night than what is pleasant.
True knowledge will make us humble.
Religion tends tc insure outward pros-
peiity. The young should be thaunkful
that they can offer a whole life to God.

Our lives are albums, written through

With guud or {1, with false or true ;
And as the blessed angels tyrn
The pages of our years,
God grant they read the good with smiles
And blot the {11 with tears,
—Whittier.

HOW WOMEN WORK IN GEBRMANY.

A correspoudent of the Chicago Tri-
bune says: “ We took an early drive
through Munich betore the ci*y had
awakened, Early as was the hour, wo-
men were astir everywhere. They were
collecting the offal and refuse from
houses and stores ; sweeplng yesterday's
dirt from the street into plles, which
other women shovelled into hand-carts;
cleaning the tracks of the tram-cars
from obstructions; harnessed into bakers’
carts and milk-carts, and distributing
their supplies to their customers ; scrub-
bing the floors of shops; moving in all
directions to prepare for tbe business
of the day, that the men might not only
find their breakfasts ready on rising, but
the streets and shops in tidiness and
order,

* Wandering among the architectural
wonders of Vienna, we halted beside a
magnificent building In process of cone
struction, to study its design. Imme-
diately we came upon women mixing
mortar, and far above us saw other wo-
men climbing ladders, bearing on their
heads and shoulders bods of brick, stone,
and mortar for the use of the masons.

+We spent a day in the picture-gallery
at Dresden. I stepped out on the streot
and found myeelf launched in a stream
of women all bending under the loads of
the haskets strapped to their backs, each
of which baskets is made tu carry slxty
pounds. Some were young, but many
were past middle age, and gome were
white-haired and tottering under their
load, their sad eyes looking into mine
hopelessly.

Time.—B.C. 1014.
Place.—Gibeon, five miles trom Jeru-
galem,
CONNECTING LINKS.

Adonfjah’s plea and pardon. David’s
charge and death. Adonijah's second
piot and death. Joab's execution.
Shimef also put to death. Solomon’s
marriage.

\ DAY BY DAY WORK.

Monday.--Read the Lesson (1 Kings
3. 6-15). Learn the Memory Verses and
Golden Text.

Tuesday.—Read of the cholce Moses
made (Heb. 11, 17-26).

Wednesday.— Read what Joshua chose
{Josh, 24. 14-24). Answer the Questions.

Thursday.—Read what Job said of
wisdom (Job 28. 12-28). Learn Time,
Place, and Connecting Links.

Friday.—Read the two things we must
choose from (Deut. 30. 11-20).

Saturday.--Rcad which Paul thought
best (1 Tim. 6. 6-16). Study Teachings
of the Lesson.

Sunday.—~—Read the story of Paul's own
choice (Phil, 8. 1-14), Prepare to tell
the Lesson Story.

QUESTIONS.
I. Solomon’s Request, verses 5-9.
6. Where did the ILord appear to

A JAPANESE BOAT.

A JAPANESE BOAT.

The Japanese are a very curious and
very ingenious people. Some of their
mechanism, of which most of our readers
have seen specimens, are marvels of
neatness awnd skill. Their cabinets,
carvings, lacquer-work, bronzes, and e¢s-
pecially the shrines of their false gods,
are most elaborate affairs. They have
a very extraordinary manner of working.
Instead of shoving a plane or saw from
them as we do, they draw these tools
towards them, often holding their work
with their toecs—a most inconvenient ar-
rangement as it seems to us. ‘Their
boats are also very curious, and are
sometimes buillt without the use of a
particle of from, the planks being sewn
together with strong thongs. Their
large *“3Jjunks,” as they are called, are
very remarkable and very plciuretque-
looking objects. But they are being
replaced largely by boats buflt after the
English model. The staading figure in
the picture i3 a man high in authority,
and on the backs of tho rowers you may
see embroldered the crest or coat-of-
arms of the master they serve.

The enlargement of this paper will
beglin with the next number. Look out
for {t.

In short there is no sort of menial
werk that s not done by German wo-
men. I have-seen them sawing and
splithag wood on the streets, and then
car 'ving it on their backs up several
ttorles into houses. I have seen them
moulding brick, unloading frefght cars
at depots, building the road-beds of rail-
rcads, getting stone out of quarries;
vcked with dogs, cows, and oxen, pull-
ing heavy loads along the highways;
making and mendirg the recads, repair-
Ing the embankments of canals, dredg-
ing rivers and small streams for the sake
of fertilizing mud—doing any drudgery
men are glad to be rid of.

“ Tour-fifths of the agricultural lapour-
ers were women. They wwere hoelng the
fmmense sugar-teet flelds, or, on thelr
hands and knees, were weedinz where
a hoe could not be safely used. Stag-
gering under heavy loads of manure,
which they brought from a distant place
of deposit, they distributed it as it was
needed.

‘1% there was extra hard work to be
done, loaded carts to be hauled away, or
heavy wheelbarrow-loads removed, the
work was assigned to women, who bent
themselves to tho task with patient and
persisient encrgy, while the men looked
on, smoking their eternal pipes, without
so much as litting a finger to help.

“ Scantily dressed, generally
headed, in the blazing sun, quite as ofte
barefooted and barelegged, they wepy
bronzed in complexion, thin of flesh. beat
and inclastic 2 figure, without joy in
thelr work or hope In their faces'-.
Forward. !

THE MAN IN THE ®ILOT-HOUSR:

It was a foggy night. A denso mig
deapod the sea.  Tho stosmer in whic
wo journeyed went slowly, feeling its way
carofully along—at times giving with ity
whistle a dismal groan, as if a despairing
request that everybody would keep oyt
of its way. As wo lay fn our lttly
corner trying to sleep, yet knowing how
risky our voyage wus, we thought how.
everything depended on the one man
steering the boat. How we and ths
hundreds aboard all trusted that one mug’
up in the pilot-house! How implicitly’
we committed everything into his hands,
~—our persons, our property, all our in.’
tercsts—and trusted him to safely bring.
us forward on our journey ! How much
depended on that one man’s judgment,.
that one man's skill, that one man's ex:’
perience! And then, how readily—com-:
pletely—we trusted him ! ’

Tha Bells of Sepismusr.

Over the round earth comes gwinging, .
Chiming and rhyming and strong, -

Something like wonderful singing,
Singing of wondertul song.

From land to land now it goes beating,
Beating from mountain to glen,

From seacoast to prairie °tis fleeting,
From prairie to seacoast again.

The little 1ad hears it, and stralghtway
He tucka his book under his &rm, .
The little lass runs through thc gateway. .|
To answer its Joyous alarm.

Out of the east it comes swimming,
This sound lke a wonderful sopg,

With murmur of melody brimming,
Hear {t, ding-dong now, ding-dong'

Ob, what shall we have to remember, -
in thel long davs from New Year to;
ule, .
So sweet as the bells of September, 3
The world over, ringing in school! %

The Girls Will
Like it...

The new story by AMELIA E. BaRR,;
entitled ;

““# Knigdt of the Nets.”

Cloth, $1.00, postpaid.

Any person who has read any of§
Amelia E. Barr's former works wilig
know what a treat is in store for3

them in this new story. )

A s ene
RATTLING

GOOD STORY
‘Walter Gibbs, the Young Boss,
By Epwarp W. THOMSON,
Illustrated. Cloth,

We will mail this wor'k to you, post
paid, on receipt of one dollar,
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