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"WBEHOLD THE MAN.” Afeer Gustave Dords
Great Painting.

PILATE PRESENTIXG JESUS TO THE ,EWS.—(SEE LESSON FOR JUNE V.)

London. To a reporter and correspon-
dent, such as I, who bad eonly to deal
with wars, mass-meetings and political
gatherings, sentimental matters were en-
tirely out o? my province. But thers
, came for me a long time for, reflection.
1 was out therc away from a worldly

YLIVINGSTGNE'S INFLUENOE ON MR. |
STANLEY.
During a recent {nterview between Mr.
‘Stanley and 2 newspaper correspondent, ‘
su;,ed distinguished and intrepld explorer

New Jersey.
BY BARA ENGLAND, .
<+ My friend from.Now Jersey is.visiting

me, .
Ang Td like to have you call,”
£l g lady iriend to Dell's mamma one
would kil me it I folded my hands.

Y
Ax they gald good-bye iu the hall.
] What has. been wanted, and what I
Umotze‘ll sterped up with a radiant | have been endeavouring to ask for the

A _ poor Africans, has been the good offices
Ang stroking her dress of dark blue, | of Christians, ever since Livingstone | selt listening to him, wondering at the
Wil ;I:O'lltth bands go plamp and sc , taught me, during those four months that | old man carrying oat all that was sald
wn, ‘
Said, “T'se dot & new Jersey, too I”

I was with-kim. In 1871 T went to bim | in the- Bible, ‘ Leave sl things and fol-

* 1 Lave been In Africa for seven-

and asked myself, * How on earth does
ho stop tere; is he ‘cracked, or what ?
What 8 it that inspires him ?' For
months after we met I simply found my-

as prejudiced as the biggest athelst in . low me’ But little by lttle his sym-

'
' teen years, and I pever met a man who | world. Isaw this solitary old man there,

: pathy for others became contagious; my
sympathy was aroused; seelng his plety,
his gentleness, his zeal, his eamn-
estness, and how he went qulet-
ly about his business, I was oom-
, verted by bim, although he bad pot tried
| to do it. How sad that the good old man

should have died so soon. How joyful
Le would hase been If he could have
scen what has happened hore.”—Chris-
tian Herald.

The charliy of some peodplo consists
| 1o  what they would do it they had time
{ and money.
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The Daisies.

At evening when I go to bed

I see the stars shine overhead;
They are the litile daisies white, -
That dot the meadow of the night,

And often while I'm dreaming so,
Across the sky the moon will go;
It is a lady, sweet and fair,

‘Who comes to gather daisies there.

For when at morning I arise,

There’s not a star left in the skies;

She’s picked them all and dropped them
down

Into the meadows of the town.
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“I WANT YO0U,”

One stormy night when the wind was
making a great noise, a little boy awoke
from & sound sleep. He was afraid
when he heard the noise of the storm,

- and he put out his hand to take hold of
his father who was in the same bed. His
little warm hand touched his father’s
face and awakened him. The father
reached out and drew the little boy very
close to him, ‘“ My dear, what is the
matter ?” he asked. The little boy said,

“ Nothing.” The father asked, * What
do you want ?” He replied, sobbing,
“I want you.” The father said, “ Are
you sick 77 “Mg” “Are you hun-
gry 77 “No.” *“Don’t you want some-
thing ?” ‘““No, I just want you, it is so
dark.” Then he nestled in his father’s

arms and was satisfled. Just so will
Jesus make us satisfied when we come
to him and tell him, “I want you.”

JUNIOR EPWORTH LEAGUE.
PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC.
JUNE 5, 1898.

WORKING WITH JESUS. THE DISCIPLES
SENT FORTH.

Then he called his twelve disciples to-
gether, and gave them power and author-
ity over all devils, and to cure diseases.

And he sent them to preach the king-
dom of God, and to heal the sick.—Luke
9. 1-2.

‘We are now to enter upon a month
of topics on “ Working With Jesus.”
Some boy or girl may say, how can I do
that ? How can anyone work for such a
Great Being ? especially how can a poor
boy or weak girl ? In next week’s Topic
we shall find how a poor boy with only
five little barley loaves and a couple of
small fishes, which he brought for his
own meal, furnished, through the bless-
ing of God, a meal for five thousand
persons.

The present topic speaks of Jesus send-
ing forth his disciples to preach the
Kingdom of Heaven and to heal the sick.
Well, you cannot heal the sick, it is true,
but you may do a great deal to comfort
them. You may wait on father or
mother, sister or brother when sick, or
you may carry flowers to the sick chil-
dren in the hospital, or save your pennies
to help buy them medicine. You can
be thoughtful and cheerful when mother
bas a headache and her nerves are all
worn to shreds by care and worry. You
can mind her word not to slam the door

or make a noise. Young people have no
idea how helpful they may be to sick
beople by doing this,

This in itself is preaching the King-
dom of God in a way, because in that
kingdom love and charity prevail. You
may speak kindly to your play-fellows.
If any of them are poor and do not go
to Sunday-school and church you can in-
vite them. If they are poor you can be
kind to them, play with them, and not
show any pride or superiority because
You live in a better house or wear better
clothes. The disciples were sent forth
by Jesus. It is a blessed thing that God
has a message for us, that he sends us.
Let us listen to his voice, and when he
calls be not laggard in obeying his call
and going upon his message.

SAVED BY A HYMN.
BY Z. BOND.

Two Americans who were crossing the
Atlantic, met in the cabin on Sunday
night to sing hymns. As they sang the
last hymn, “ Jesus, Lover of My Soul,”
one of them heard an exceedingly rich
and beautiful voice behind him. He
looked round, and, although he did not
know the face, he thought that he knew
the voice. So when the music ceased he
turned and asked the man if he had been
in the civil war. The man replied that
he had been a Confederate soldier.

‘‘Were you at such a place at such a
time ?* asked the first.

“ Yes,” he replied, “ and a curious thing
happened that night which this hymn
has recalled to my mind. I was posted
on sentry duty near the edge of a wood.
It was a dark night and very cold, and
I was a little frightened because the
enemy was supposed to be very near.
About midnight, when everything was
very still and I was feeling homesick
and miserable and weary, I thought that
I would comfort myself by praying and
singing a hymn. I remember singing
this hymn. -

‘“ All my trust in thee is stayed,
All my help from thee I bring,

Cover my defenceless head
‘With the shadow of thy wing.”

“ After singing that a strange peace
came down upon me, and through the
long night I felt no more fear.”

“ Now,” said the other, “listen to my
story. I was a Union soldier, ahd was in
the “wood that night with a party of
scouts. I saw you standing, although I
did not see your face, My men had their
rifles focused upon you, waiting the word
to fire, but when you sang out,

‘Cover my defenceless head
‘With the shadow of thy wing,’

I said; ‘Boys, lower your rifles; we will

go home,” as it so touched me I could

not bear to give the command to fire.”
Barrie, Ont.

WATERLOO.
BY DAVID M'ALLEN.

The celebrated battle in which the
dashing Wellington conquered Napoleon
is called by the French the battle of Mont
Saint-Jean; by the Prussians, La Belle
Alliance; but the English call it Water-
loo. The battle was really fought op-
nosite the village of Mont Saint-Jean.
But perhaps it is not best to be too
accurate, for if we were to change the
name we would lose a most descriptive
word that has been added to our lan-
guage.

Who could think of leaving Belgium
without visiting the scene of this de-
cisive battle, which lies about eleven
miles distant from Brussels ? We made
our way out on the road through the
Soigne forests to the town of Waterloo.

On the night of the 15th of August,
1815, the Duke of Wellington, with
several of his officers, were enjoying the
ball given by the Duchess of Richmond,
in Brussels. It was at its height when
it was made known to the Duke, In posi-
tive terms that Napoleon had advanced
with his whole army to Charleroi, but a
few miles from Waterloo. Countenances
that but a few moments before were
lighted up with pleasure and gaiety, now
took on a solemn aspect. The guests
little imagined that the music which ae-
companied the gay dances would soon
play martial airs on the battlefield. Some
of -the officers did not have time to
change their ball costumes, and in that
attire were found next day among the
slain. By two o’clock next morning the
heavy tramp of Wellington’s army was
heard on the road that we had just trod.
Soon they were to meet the most inspir-
ing general that ever commanded men—
men whose infatuation with their leader
made them reckless to danger and fear-
less of death.

‘on their thrones.

Napoleon’s call is so eloquent and
stirring that we canno{ desist from re-
producing part of it in this article.

Imperial Headquarters, 14th June, 1815,

Napoleon, by the grace of God, Em-
peror of the French, etc.:

Soldiers ! this day is the anmversary
of. Marengo and of Friedland, which
twice decided the fate of Europe,‘ Then,
as after Austerlitz and Wagram, we were
too generous. We believed in the protesta-
tions and oaths of princes, whom we left
Now, however, leagued
together, they aim at the independence
and most sacred rights of France. Let
us then march to meet them. Are they
and we ne longer the same men ? ..

Soldiers ! at Jena, against these same
Prussians, you were one to three; and at
Montmlrail, one to six. Let those among
you who have been captives to the Eng-
lish describe the nature of their prison
ships and the miseries you endured.

Madmen ! one moment of prosperity
has bewildered them. If they enter
France they will find their grave.

Soldiers ! we have forced marches to
make, battles to fight, dangers to en-
counter; but with firmness, victory will
be ours. The rights and the honour of
our country will be recovered. To every
Frenchman who has a heart, the mo-
ment is now arrived to conquer or die.

Is it any wonder that they rallied to
such a ecall, or that they rushed upon
Wellington’s forces shouting Vive l'em-
pereur ?

From the Lion Monument an excellent
view of the position of the different
armies is afforded. The monument con-
sists of an immense cone, formed from
earth taken from the battlefields, and
covers a space of 1,000,000 cubic feet, and
is 125 feet high. It took three years to
complete it. On the top, standing on a
pedestal of blue stone, is a lion of cast
iron 15 feet long and 10 feet high, look-
ing toward the south, with one paw on a
globe. It was erected by the allied gov-
ernments. The only inscription that ap-
pears is: *“18th June, 1815.”
day one of the world’s greatest battles
was fought, and Napoleon met Welling-
ton and a Waterloo. This decisive battle
was termed by Napoleon ‘“ A concurrence
of unexampled fatalities, a day not to
be comprehended;’ while Wellington
said that he ‘“ never fought so hard a
battle, nor won so great a victory.”

*Yes ! Agincourt may be forgot,
And Cressy be an unknown spot,
~ And Blenheim’s name be new;
But still in story and in song,
For many an age remembered long,
Shall live the walls of Hougomont,
And field of Waterloo.” .

AN HISTORICAL TALE.
BY EMMA J. WOOD,

Almost three hundred years ago it
was§ when three vessels started out from
England, bound for Virginia. These were
nothing like the grand vessels that now
go back and forth across the ocean, for
in the whole three was only room
enough for about a hundred men besides
the crew. This was not a pleasure-trip,
such as people so often take now-a-days,
for they were going to a strange coun-
try—a country where there were no
houses ready built to live in, nor any
shops or markets in which to buy food
and clothing.

Even for that time this was a long
voyage, but after weeks and months they
drew near their journey’s end. Just
then a heavy storm came up and, carry-
ing them past their landing place, drove
the vessels into Chesapeake Bay. It
must have been a great comfort to every-
body to have been cast into such a fine
harbour, for the northern point took the
name of Old Point Comfort and has kept
it ever since,.

As they sailed on up the bay the sun
wds s0 warm and fragrant, and the
glimpses that tley had of woodland and
flowery slopes made such a pretty pic-
ture, that they were all sure there was
no pleasanter place in the world than
that to which they had come. The vessels
went on till they came to the mouth of
a long river. This they named James,
after the king. Sti{ll on they went up
the river for about fifty miles, where a

little peninsula jutted out, on which

they concluded to land and build a town.
This was Jamestown, the first English
settlement in the United States, founded
in May, 1607.

Now there was much that needed to
be done, but the trouble was, most of the
men there were not used to working,
Trees had to be cut and houses built,
while something must bhe sent batk to
England to show the people there what
sort of a country it was to which they
had come.

After about a month the ships went
back, leaving the emigrants behind. It

On that,

was not long before they were homesick.
Things did not look as pleasant as at{
first. It was very hard working; the sunj
was so hot, the damp air made many of}
them ill, the Indians troubled and an-
noyed them, and, to make things still
worse, they began to get short of food. 3

Before the autumn came about one
half of the colony was dead, while the
rest were so ill, weak, and discouraged|
that they cared but little what becamae;
of them. And no knowing what mightj
have happened had they not had a very:
brave and wise man among them;
Captain John Smith, He made the Indians}
afraid, cheered np the people, and went|
around hunting up something to eat.

However, after a time the weatherj
grew colder, the sick got better, and thej
friendly Indians on cutting their grain
brought some to them, while there werej
many wild fowl about, which they killed!
and cooked, so that things began to look
a little better for the colonists.

As there was little to do just at this
time, Smith, with come companions,]
started out to see more of the country§
in which they were living. After goingj
as far as they could up the river the®
left their boats and started off throughd
the forest. In a short time his com-
panions were killed by the Indians, andd
Smith himself was taken prisoner. He
did not seem the least bit afraid. He;
told the Indians many things that they}
had never heard before. He took from
bis pocket =a little compass, and they;
were surprised when they saw the needile
always pointing to the north, no matter
how the compass was held. But thej
strangest thing of all was when he madej
some marks on a3 paper and sent it toj
Jamestown, thus letting his iriend
know what had become of him.

The Indians began to be rather atrai
of Smith. They thought he was somey
higher being, but were mnot quite sured
whether he was a friend or an enemy toj
them. He was taken around to the
different tribes as a sort of show, an
finally came before Powhatan, the king
This great man lived -in a little v1llag
of about a dozen wigwams. Here a
council was called and Smith was con-
demned to die, but was saved by Poca-§
hontas, the daugh ‘er of the chieftainy
You all know this story: how the pris+
oner made friends with the little maiden,§
and how when his head lay on the block#
all ready to be cu off by the tomahawk -
she ran out, and, throwing her arm#
about him, begged them to spare hid#
life, And then bhow the Indians madé

friends with him and tried to persuadef

him to leave his own people and becomeg
one of them, and when this could not]
be, how they promised to be friend
with all the whites,

When Smith went back he found the]
strongest men of the colony about to
run away and leave the feeble ones be+
hind. He stopped this, and things wentg§
on quite smoothly for a while. The next]
year more emigrants came over, %1l thiég
was quite a settlement; but their troublesy
were by no means over. There were the;
Indjans, famine, sickness and quarrcls§
to contend with. In 1610 they.becamé]
so discouraged that they left “‘he settle~
ment and sailed down the river. They
had had such hard times here that many
of them wanted to burn the town. This]
was not done, which was fortunate fof}
<he runaways, for, meeting a boat withy
men and supplies, they turned, and the
next day were back in the little fort 'r
Jamestown. -

The years went by, and more and®
more people came to Jamestown and to§
*he country about. Here the first con~
gress was held, composed of eleven mem
who were called together to. help maké]
the laws. Here, too, only a few day#
after this, about twenty negroes werey
brought over by a Dutch vessel and sold
to the planters. This was the beginning}
of slavery in the English colonies. Al
mos*t seventy years after that May dayi
when the first white man came to James-§
town the village was burned, and alf
that is left to tell where it once stood 1$]

a ruined church tower and some grave c
stones near it.

“The King’s Messenger, or Lawrence]
Temple’s Probation” is one of Rev. Dr.j
W. H. Withrow’s delightful stories, and]
deseribes a Canadian boy’s struggles in}
his endeavour to obtain an education and
qualify for the Methodist ministry. The;
book deseribes many adventures in the
backwoods of our country and is intensge-
ly interesting from beginning to end. Itj
is published by the Methodist Book andi
Publishing House, Toronto. Pricer
seventy-five cents.—Kingston Whig.

Teacher—* What do you know about
the early Christians 7’ Tommy—* Out}
girl is one of ’em. She gets up in the
morning and goes to church beforef
breakfast.” ;
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The Buttorfly’s Birthday.
DY MAY RVE,

Oh! friends best beloved, Toad, Bootlo
and Beo,

l'o-morrow’s my birthday—so all come
and sce.

I'or this old cocoon I shall cast aside,
And my gauzy wings I will open wide,

And away and away {n the alr I'll soar,
This old withered shell shall clog me
no more,

Long, long have you fed on these sweets,
friecnd Beo,
But an untried world is opening to me.

Poor Beeélo and Toed, poor Beeotle and
toad,

For yourdpnthway rtill 1ies on the dusty
road.

'Twould be bard to grovel in the world
below,

When we've soared the helghts whero
the jasmines grovw.

Oh! Beetle and Toad, oh! Beetle and

Toad,

Do your thoughts soar up from the dusty
road ?

In thought do you rise on buttarfly
wings

While longing and yearning for better
things ?

] used to dream dreams in my cocoon
there,

In thought T would soar to worlds bright
and fafr.

And now, old cocoon, I bid you farewell,
No longer content {n your walls to dgeu.

My pinions once freed, still upward shall

8O,

Up where the sweetest of honey shall
flow.

Ol ! Beeotle, and Toad, how often I
wonder X

That you rest content to grovel down
yonder.

And yet I have heard that mortals be-
low,

1Who more than a poor Butterfly siould
know,

Liko Beetle and Toad, they ofttimes but
grovel,
Some in a castle and some In a hovel.

Not even in thought to soar as on wings,
And dwell in a land of beautiful: things.

Content in- cocoons forever to-dwell,
And call it but death when -they leave
the shell.

Aly poor old cocoon can hold me no
lonpger,

My heart beats bigh and my wings grow
stronger.

3o that’s why my birthday party I give,
And when I shall leave I'li.begin to live.

Now ‘Beetle and Toad, good-bye—good-
. bye.

‘For who would grovel that has learned-

to fly ?
Augusta, -Ga.

With the Whale Fishers,

BY M. R WARD.

CHAPTER.IV.
SIGOTING. THE YRIZE.

The stay of tt. Walrus In Lerwlck
harbour was jus long enough to com-
plete a few sea stores and take on some
of her best hands—harpooners; ‘for the
captain was eager to-reach:the * fishing
ground " early. in the season, and his men
shared in this haste, upon which so much
depended.

Here, agaln, there were leave-takings;
a Httle knot of Shetland <wwomen saw the
last of their husbands, the harpooners,
who, ag they well knew, would hava to
be 1o the forefront of .danger in the
fishery.

On the last- evening-in port; there was
a rabin-service for all-on board

“Many 2 day therer will- be, Hkely -

enough, when-no service chn-ce had; oo
hold forth ‘to- us a little this- ovenlig,.
ioctor, {f you're.sn disposed, and- I hopa

we shall all be the better .for it sald.

the-captain.
Very willingly,. ‘r.hough with. selt-d[!x‘.d-
crce, the requext Was amded to, snd; thc

116 Psalm, with its thaaksglivings, its ro-
Bolves, and its rohearsnl of mercioes,
formed an admirable Lasts for a little
address, bringing to mind late peril and
dolhemnce and calling upon cach ono
to “pay his vows* now to the Great
Dellverer. Prayer, {n which thoy them-
selves and thelr undertaking—whether
for life of death—were commiited fully
futo the Dlvine keeping, was followed
by the singing of that hymn so dear to
plous secamen,~

* How blest thy servants are, O Lord !
How surc is their defence.”

Thus wounad up a little service in which
some thoughtless ones were led to wish
that this * defonco’ was theirs; while
to the godly men the cabin had been as
& DBothel, a mooting-place with him
whom thoy already knew as thelr friend.

Loosing from port that samo night,
they were soon standing out to sea.
Tho broad ocean was before them, and
the voyage had now really begun.

He who * holdeth the winds in his
fists, and the waters in the hollow of his
h:nd," gave favouring weather, so that
for sonie days they made rapld progress
on thelr way. Every morning and evon-
ing, so long as weather permitted, saw
some portion of the ship's company as-
sembled for worship, which was led al-
ternately by the captain and his fellow-
helper. And right hearty worship it was,
always including singing of some psaim
of hymn. The pathway of the voyagers
might have becn tracked by many a
burst of Christlan psalmody as tho vessel
pursued her way.

The flrst Sabbath at sea was 80 calm
and bright that service on deck was pos-
sible, thus enabling nearly all to attond;
and with Britain’s banner above and the
grouped assembly below, there was &
beautiful appropriatoness in the reading,

—* How excellent is thy loving klndness.
O God! therefore the children of men
put their trust under the shadow of tby
wings."”

Calm salliug also gave many oppor-
tunities for reading and visitation among
the men, which the young doctor was not
slow to embrace, holding also an even-
ing school after worship, for sny who
could attend; and these gractous, kindly
influences had their effect by the Divine
blessing upon not a fow hitherto godless
men,

No profane language was at any time
tolerated on board the Walrus; but now,
the random sea-gsongs were oftener ex-
changed for “songs of Zion,” and most
heartlly the good captain rejolced in the
salutary ‘Influences at work among his
men.

“ Yes, doctor,” he sald, as the two
paced the deck together one starry night,
“I've felt very -sad-and lonely in times
past when there was hardly a god'y man
on board; but now, thank God,-it {s dif-
ferent. ‘Iron sharpeneth fran,’ and, sure
enough, Christian fellowship is a grer.t
help. Yes, and I'm glad for our poor
fellows to have g llttle teaching in the
right way before we plunge into the
thick of work and. danger. Not much
time to think. then, depend upon it,” was
his concluding remn.rk

They were -now approaching the- lati-
tude where.{cebergs—the dread.of North-
ern mariners—are not infrequently met
with, and the watch was* doubled by

‘night and dey to guard agalnst danger.

‘*“ Haul up, doctor! haul up I shouted’
down the captain one foremoon, & time
‘at vwhich the young man was usually
deep In study below.

Answering the hasty summons on
deck, the captain pointed to a ‘mighty
mass slowly. moving in the directicn of
the vessel. Its motion was hardly per--
ceptible, and for the moment Arthur
‘supposed that what he-saw was a rocky
fsland; but a gleam of sunlight on the-
gllstenlng mass instantly discovered -the.
mistake, and the young man stood en-

-structure, terraced and. pinnacled to its
highest summit of blue crystal, Tearly
three hundred-feet from the water-Une.

Onward it came, borps steadily by

-silently ‘gazed, the “crystal. sea” and

thoughts,

“*Tpese see the works of the Lord,-
-and his-wonders in.thie deep,’” said the-
capiain reverently, as he Watched nar-
oW1y -the course. of the. eceberg.

“ Plenty of sea-room here, doctor; but.
grand as they are, we're glad to give,
them a2  wido berth when thev travel,
‘these Arctlc acgualntances of ours.”

* But what a- marvellous idea-they give
of the great Creator’s power !
-that 1s.almost an fce-island; it 4s really:

‘riveted-on- the wondrous edifice foving-

with solémn. majesty . along ‘its ogean-
-mthway. .

tranced as- he looked at the ~wondrous |

some ‘decp- undor»current, and-as Arthur.

* walls of jasper” of the Buok 'of Revela- |

§ tion were mnot far dlstam from. his’

Wiy,
‘Immense,” sald the gazer, w!th oyes stil] -

*Yes, and it's wondrous, too, how all
creatlion bas a voloe, and does his bld-
ding,” replied tho old captain; * for that
{co-mountain 18 Ilke nne of his messen-
gors bringing us mariners Northern so-
crets. It tolls us that the ico bas broken
carly, and that {a much tho samo as teoll-
ing us it wiil closo early. Ay, ay, doctor,
it's wonderful universo, and guided by o
wonderful Creator.”

‘Thus far God had prospered thelr voy-
age, and they were now within a few
days® sall of the oxpected fahlng-ground,
Messengers from thoe North were row no
rare occurrence, snd as they salled past
in gtately majesty never falled to call
forth somo thought of the almighty
Architect among those who recognized
hls hand.

“He's a grand bullder, and no mls-
take,’* remarked Fyfe, tho first mate, who
with Arthur watched the bearings of an
fceberg that scomed making straight for
the Walrus. Its grand terraces of dazzl-
ing whiteness, upheld by plilars ot palo
blue crystal, and reflecting every colour
of tho prlam. scemed fabulously beauti-

*“ Yes; * Ho that built all things i3 God.’
Strange, indeed, that men should over
doubt this,”” was the reply.

“Yes, sir, I once doubted It, and was
ltke *the fool who says In his heart,
There {8 no God,’” said the man earn-
estly. ‘‘But thanks be to God that ever I
salled with our captain, and got my
eyes opeded; and now, I hope, there’s
more among us that's getting tho sameo;
for let me tell you, sir, they sot fine store
by your readings and talks with ‘em {a
the forecastle, and our escape in that
squall sct them a-thinking <ho more.
'Twag worth a broken arm, sir, a3 I've
oft thought since; and all thanks to your
good care, too.”

This was the beginning of many talks
on the same subjocts, and the young doc~
tor's heart was gladdened by tho hope of
some good done. Everv day seemed more
preclous ag work drew near, and he re-
golved.to lose uc opportunity among the
men.

Once only wera our voyagers in dan-
ger, as they neared thelr destination,
from one of the mighty flotilla which
we have referred to.

“ There she goes ! called out the cap-
taln- to his young friend, as the first
“ dblowing ” of a whale was noted in the
distance to leeward.

It {8 slweys a moment of excitement
on board a whaler when the first fish
s sighted, and every eye was directed

to leeward, with speculation as to.

whether chase would be possible.

“Boats all ready, mate ?” fnquired the
captain. * But we must near her a mlile
or two first; this under-swell wonld make
heavy work for a:long pull.”

Eager for the chase, all' eyes were
directed towards the bhoped-for prize;
even the watch for the time forgetting
accustomed vigilance.

Another ard another fish was sighted
in the far distance by the man at the
masthead, and glad excltemeut ran
through the- ship.

““That’s it, my men. TWe've seen the
‘leader,’ and there's more to follow,
never fear. Anrother mfile or'so, and you
shall be at them—so make ready.”

But whbile all eyes were thus eagerly
directed towards the expected shoal, a
grand-old leviathan of the ice-monntains.
which had been sighted to windward
Just before ‘the first whale was scen, bad
been stealing down upon them unawares,
though with an unusual speed, impelled
by-some =ighty current undementh and
was qulctly attaining an unwelcomo

‘proximity to the vessel, as was only

just dlscovered in time.
.(To .be continued.)

A LONDOK CABMAN,
BY MARIANNE PARNINGHAM,
No one knew exactly how {* happened,

.but the.street was very crowded at the-

time. Tbe occupant of the cab put his
head out of the window and shouted,

Look alive, cabby! Half a crown extra
If you catch it.”

“ All right, slr,” was the answer, and
<he cabman whippcd up his herse and
turned 1nfo a slde strect to.avold a block.
At that moment a schoo)” was dismissed,
and, children swarmed into the street.

‘Trerybody knows the hablts of these-

chlldren, and how seldom they seem to
regard it as any business of -thelrs to
take ecare that they are nct run over.

.The jnminent cab-made no difference to

them; they ran forward In. front of it,
aud one darjng little fellow lifted his
mischiovous blue oyes to the driver only

a moment befora the catastropbe oc--

curred,
A ghout and' a scream, a.swaylng of

.the cab, aud thed a crushing fall, and.a ; thanksgiving on his
.London -cabman had. finished hizs work.

They urrlod ‘him away to the-nearest

hoapital, and doctora and nurscs, as #kil-
ful na they wete pititul, Ald shelr beot
for him.

After o timo his wife camo and wept
over him, and the cab-ownor called to-
§00 for himselt what chance ha kad of
rocovery,

The cabman made no sign. He wmust
have fallon or his head, the doctorssald,.
and it was doubtful it ho would regaioz
consciousness.

Tho gentlemar who occupled the cab
had walked tc tho hospital in the sad
littlo proccssion. Strange to say, he was
not serfously hurt, only his hands and:
faco were badly cul. Ha came presontly
and stood by tho unccnsclous driver, and
the ownoer of the ¢ad appealed to him for.
information, but he was only able to
Blvo vory little,

' The children ran Into the streed,’ he
safd, * Just as tho horse had beet whip-
ped up, I suppose he had hard work tor
stop, and must have pulled too much to
one slde. But I do not really know. It
was the work of a moment. As soon as.
I could get out I 4id, and I saw “ho man.
lylng with his head on the curbstone-
motlonless. That {s all I can say.”

It is just possidble that ho may he
ablo to speak bofore the last,” sald one-
of the doctors.

Se thoy walited and watched hour after
hour far into the night. Theo cabmbme
was alive and that was all,

His poor wifo sat by his side, weeping
and praying. Now aand thon she bent
over to kiss his choek, but he made no
response. She gently touched tho belp-
less bhauds which had been strong and.
gkiltul, but which would nover again
grasp whip or reins,

The nurses were very good to her, and.
one of them, who knew tho rollef it
would be to talk, encouraged her to do-
80,

“Poor fellow! Ha has a kind, good”
face.”

“ Ah, you may well say that, nurse;
and bho is a kind, good map, too, {f ever
thera was one. He went away tbls morn-
ing with a joke on his lps. °Cheer up
old glrl,” ho sald, ‘don’t jook like =
cjoudy dsy, for thfz 1s May, you know,
and the sun shines,’ And ho gave me &
kiss, he did " and the womaun's volce -
breke as sha remembered his tenderness.

* Have you any children ?” asked the
nurse.

But the questlon cniy brought more
tears. * We had one, little Teddy, but
he iz dead. My man never rightly got
over the loss of our only boy."

The night wore away slowly. The day
came and brought no change to the cabd-
man. But st midnight, about thirty-six
hours after the accldent, he suddenly:
opened his eyes. * Wag the little one
hurt ?* ho asked, ’

“ No, the children are all safe; it is
you who are bhurt.”

“Thank God! Thank Ged!
my wife 2

*Yes, Tom; I am here. Do you suffer
much *”

“Oh, no; 1 don't suffer at all. I'm
glad I "insured my life, old girl; you wilk
be.all right. That and the club money
will make a tidy bit for you. I shen’t
drive any of those parsons to Exeter -
Hall this time, shall 17 But never
mind; it is all right. Oh, how glad I
am that 1 -never killed a little kid nor
run over one. Thirty years and more
I've driven o cab about London, and &
never hurt a child In my life.”

“I'm afrald you've killed yourself.
Tom.”

*“Yes, but it was for little Teddy's-
sake. It was a near toucher, though
A little boy with blue eyes, just Itke-
Teddy, was making straight for the
horses. I should have been over him
in a minute! Ah, how glad I am [
didn't! Why, my gir), I should have
been afraid to die 1 I had ever driven
over a little child, but, thank God, I
haven't—neover ¥

His mind ran oan this through the
whole of the half-hour of consciouspess
that was given to-hjm. Toward the end
a friend, who Know a gond dcai about
the cabman, visited the ward. He did

Is that

.pot €ay much, but he repented some of

the comforting words of tha Sacred
Book, and the cabman listcned and re-
sponded.

“God 50 loved the world that he gave-
his only begotten Son that whozoever be-
Heveth In him shall not perisk, but
have etermal life.”

‘1 believe,” sald the cabminn. “And I
have always taken care of the little oges.
Heo has ltked that, I am sure. And it
was for Tedds's sake.”

The visitor offercd to pray with the

*“Thank you,” he aaid; ** znd wiil yomr
tell him that I have never hurt a child
in my life?”

And the cabman passed away with a
Iips,~Marfanne
Farninghem, london Christiac
World. ’ )
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PLEASANT HOURS.

Old England's Queen.
AX AMRRIOAN TRIBUTE.

Though far we dwell from England's
shore
Her hoart to ours is near,
HIgh o'er old Ocean's troublous roar
Heor clarfon note rings clear;
A Pow'r socure, a Throne as pure
As sho whom all revero.

Chorus Victoria | Victoria! Long lvo
our nation’s Quecen !

Victoria! Victoria! God bless old Eng-
land’s Queen.

|
|

Our fathors’ Jand | Our mothers’ home!
By frcodom glorified !
Her conquoring sons the wide world
roam ’
And plant her flag In pride! |
For England's fame, or thy lov'd name.
Have bled, have won, have died.

Chorus—Victoria ! Victoria! otc.

“Thoero's ne'er a sea-borne cable's thrill,
Nor westward wind that blows,

tBut wafts aflamo old mom‘rias, tili
Qur hearts' old forvour glows.

Tho bills of Wales | the Shamrock vales
The Thistle and the Roseo! .

«Chorus—Victorfa ! Victoria! et
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METIHIOD OF WASHING THIE HAND/} IN THE EAST,

LE SSON NOTES. Who had the cholce of the prisoner to

be released ?
Whom did they choose ?

SECOND QUARTER. Who instigated the chojce ?

What was the character of Barabbas %

STUDIES IN THE GOSPEL DY MATTHEW. Mark 16, 7; Luke 23. 25; Acts 3. 14,
e far the day, Oh, Empress Queen, — 3. " Let Him be Crucified,” v, 22-26.
Ere thou by will divine, LESSON X.—JUNB 6. What did Pllate ask concerning Jesus ?

‘Unto a King, {n love serene,

How did he signity his disapproval of

Thy glorious Crown resign; JISUS CONDEMNED. the mob ?

3\ 1 A%

Jap

57-68.

Luke 23. 13-26.

A ROMAN HALL OF JUSTICE. S. *Behold the man.”—John 19, 1-7. | Welllngton,” he sald, “ Not 80; W@ ave-
S. “Behold your King.”—John 19.|all equal here” And when a yor g

Matt, 27. 11-26. Memory verses, 21-24.
(Read Matt. 27. 1-34, and John 18. 28-40) | 'Can such a course excuse any man In
GOLDEN TEXT.

Christ Jesus came into the world to ?
save slnners.~1 Tim. 1. 16. ingly accept ?

Did this excuse him from the guilt of
delivering Jesus to death ?

the judgment day ?
What dreadful curse did the mob will-

What was done with the murderer ?

OUTLINE., }Vhat g:dlg:liéycdgd Pilate offer Jesus ?
L. The Stlent Prisoner, v. 11-14, or what rist Jesus come into
s 3 2. Barabbas, nr Jesus, v. 15-21, the world 7 Golden Text.
£ % 3. “ Let Him be Crucified,” v. 22-26. PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.

Time—Friday, April 7, A.D. 30, prob- | Whero do we learn from this lesson—
ably about half past six {n the morning. 1. That indecislon of character leads .
Place.—Within the Pretorlum, the gov- | to companjonghip in crime 7
ernor's court room in Jerusalem. 2. That false zeal for religlon blinds
The Successive Trials.—]. Before An- | the heart ?
nas. 2. Before Calaphas. 8. Before the d. The meekness and long-suffering of
Sanaedrin. 4. Before Pilate.
Herod. 6. Again before Pilate.

HOME READINGS. THREE SAYINGS OF WELLINGTON.
M. Smitten and afflicted.—Matt, 26. Wellington 12ft behind him three mem-

§. Before | Jesus ?

orable sentences. “ Education without

Th. Jesus Condemned.—Matt. 27. 1-14. | religion would surround us with. clever
W. Jesus Condemned.—Matt. 27. 15-26. | devils.” ‘To a verger who had pushed
Th. Herod’s mocking.—Luke 23. 1-1%. | aside a poor man who was going up be-
F. Condemned though faultless.— | fore him to the altar, with the words,

“Make way for his Grace, the Duke of

God grant his relgn as free from staln, 8-16. , clergyman was speaking in dispars e
As great, as blest, as thine. QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY. ;‘,g“wft’h forelgn missions, he rebuacd
Chorus—Victorla! Victoria! etc. 1. The Silent Priconer, v. 11-14. * Bir, yo.u forget your marching orders,
Who was the governor ? ‘Go ye Into all the -world, and preach
A’{g'h g;‘}l‘%lﬁ“;{?ﬁ: !shnlslp:gg. the tlme [ ypat question did ho ask Jesus ? ‘the Gospel to every creature. P
When !l’owers shall jook on war as it‘;l;gxtx Fas Jesus’ reply, and what did .
crime ; ;
Ang all shall each befriend, o p’;,fe:t‘;s;’neg opo accusations of the | A LEGEND OF OPPORTUNITY.

When the Unlon Jack’s red, white and Waat second question did Pllate put There i3 a legend of an artist ‘who

blue
R to Jesus ?
With the Stars and Stripey -hall DId he answer it ?

sought long for a plece of sandal wood
out of which to carve a Madonna. At

blend ! What effect did Jesus’ dignifled silence first he was about to give up in despair,

«Cborus—Britannia! Columbia! Our
homes ! The old aud new,
LColumbia!  Britannfa! Old friends!?

have upon Pilate ?

when in a dream he was bidden to shape

2. Barabbas, or Jesus, v. 15-21. the figure from a block of oak wood

God keep them true! What custom had the Roman governor which ‘was destined for the fire,* Obey-

at the passover ?

THE BIGGEST BRICK BUILDING. | Jesus?
Very few know it, but it is a fact that
the Penslon Office bullding, Washington,
13 the largest brick building in tho world.
It bag been subjected to much criticlsm,
but it can stand it, for as the time passes
along thore are many things seen 2bout
it that escaped notice when it was newer.
Ja all there are over ten million bricks
. in the building.

General Melgs took 1libertles with
dricks that no other architect had ever
attempted. Ho not only used bricks ex-
-cluslvely for the building, but he used |
them fn constructing tho stairs through-
-ou’ the building. In the matter of stair-
puilding, bricks have often been used for
1he ragser, hut the step has always been
of iron, wood or slate or stone. In the

«Peuslon Office both ralser and step are of

brick As & brick bullding, therefors,
puro and simple, it {s unlgue in con-
‘struction. outside of the fact that it is
‘the largeat excluslvely brick building in
<he world.

A negro In a southern court of law
“was belog examined as to the character
-of a cerlaln person. *Is he not, to your
knoWwledge, a thief ¥ “I dunno about
ris-betng a thief exactly,” answerod the
witness cautiouely; “dut If I were a
<hicken I should roost high whon he |

ing the command, he produced from the

What made Pllate desire to release log of common firewood a masterplece,

In like manner many people walt for

‘| Books: A Gui
. Millar,

leaving the vision of his.life unrealized, -

grest and brilllant opportunities for do-
ing the good things, the beautiful things,
of which they dream, while through all
the common days the very opportunitiea
they require for such deeds lie close to
thom, in the simplest and most familiar
passing events. They walt to find san-
dal wood out of which to carve Ma-
donnas, while far mwore lovély Madonnas
than they dream of are hidden in the
common logs of oak which they burn
in the open fireplace or spurn with tholr
feot In the wood-yard.

"
L} . ..
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Mountain Dust Storms.—Mr, Fitzgerald,
who led an expedition to tLe Andes In
order to climb the loftiest mountain In

‘America, Mount Aconcagua, describes

the pecullar effect of tho wind on the
upper part of the great peak, which he
ascended in January, 1897, The rock is
gsoft and rotten, and fmmense clouds of
dust rise from It, at times completoly
obliterating the sky. Rain nover falls
on the mountain, and the water carried
up by the climbers for drinking purposes
was frozen, and had to be thawed out
when wanted. Yot two hours were
sometimes expended in getting a fire to
burn.

New Books for

SUNDAY-SCHOOL
LIBRARIES.

35 OENTS EACH. _
Probabls Soms. By the author of ¢ Erio's
Neows.”

T s Button. By the author of ¢ Eric's
ood News.”

Eric's Good News. By the author of
“drimb.blg tson!.”

Benedicta’s Stranger.

Audre% or Ohildren of Light. By Mrs.
0. F. Walton.

Two Secrets and A Man of His Word.
By Hesba Stretton.
Lan%:s.lnemley's Holilday. By H. Mary
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Little Lols. By E. Everett-Green. .
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The Howe Boys. By the author of *“The
Tishsrman’s Boy.”
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The tery of the Mount, or the Story
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Wee Doggie. By Elizabeth C. Traice.

Joy's Jubiles. By E. Everett-Green.

‘A S8ham’ Princess. By Eglanton Thorne.

" 50 OENTS EACH.
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70 CENTS EAGH. -

My Grandmothers Album. By--Harriet

. lville. o g -

Not_Peace, But a Sword. By“G. Robert )
Wynne, D.D.

'Twixt Dawn and Day. By A. D, Philps.

Vandrad the V. . or. the Feud and
the Spell. By J:Storer Clouston, . -
Overrulec£ By Pansy.

. -90 CENTS EACH. _
Throngh Storm to Calm. By Emma Leslie.
Sbea»g{ast and True. By Louisa C. Silke,
ThsB‘.Tanishod Yacht. By ¥ Harcourt

urrage.

For the Queen’s 8ake, or the Story of

Little 8ir Caspar. "By E. Everett
Green.

the Fdge of a ‘Moor- By the author
On tha ke ofa X v !

$1.25 EACH.
The Island of Gold: a Sailors Yarn.
By Gordon Stables, ALD., O M.. j
Tona Tufton’s Travels. By E. Everstt

1 reen,
) 8 of Northern Pine, By Fergus
prays ol | 1 { y LYergus

<nne.

John Armiger's Revenge. By P. Hay
Hunter.

The Tand of the Lion and the Ostrich:

By Gordon Stables, M.D., C. M.
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0 -X1rs-an 0 alerx.
Re. & T Millington, o Water. By
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