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APAPER

Vor. XIIT TORONTO, APRIL 29, 1893. [No. 17.
You 1 I
. i gometime, he came into the city other thoughts be- stroll. He was wide awake and quick to
Be Pure, Boys. “1am bounId t,o;ote li;]lf:l ;rll)a::ly mind to sides that one determination to be rich observe as never before. He examined
BY REV. D and of coutss tn u:io that I can begin right were in his mind. . drinking palaces and more common liquor:
BR py  EDWARD 4. RAND: find something 8 fast. AndI mustn’t be He must heed his mother’s advice, and saloons with a critical scrutiny, both on his
h ':t;. Thy very lips be pure! off to earfnhm;’é‘exork till I get money, as Tot let a desire to become rich lead him way and while he was eating his lunch at
Nor ;oil tll?e:,l:en}txl:‘otthwnth v;'or(fls Dof vlv(rong, afralld a(.)ys %bo earning money for me.’ into anything that would injure others, or what seemed a very respectable restaurant;
wi e touch of Lrin uncle says,

. ) v N look about prevent him from becoming a .good and and this was the result : He did not apply

hat weakena all whom God made strong”  will go into the 01ny ai?in%egll-el,oand then ﬁonourable man. He'd bear that in mind. for a place. He would go in another S.gy,

BeBp\ire ! Oh, let thy hands be clean; ;};?rpeieﬂ;’;nm;vgin ” He had thi)ught;;.lw}?en his umlzlle Bp0keh of ﬁl‘?it taking his uncle and aunt’s da.dvice];

Y to v . ’ Il ma 4 . make some an immensely we thy man who got his and he would have nothing to do with

To Bmit: (;;1111: fwsrl:ﬂ bean;:; dﬁf lﬁﬂ;u ; Ralph w}e.nb into the house 0 ardent spirits. The finely-dressed men

1 innocence begt’,hon a child ! ’ : who came out of the.saloons, fitted up so

! splendidly, were not such men as he liked ;

and certainly those he saw about the lower

places he had passed did not look like pros-

perous men. Neither were those who

passed from the lunch to the rear room,

where he ate his dinner, men he would
desire to be like.

None of them acted like good men.
When they spoke they used profane words,
They (most of them) were coarse and loud-
talking, or silly, or bandying foolish jokes
and laughing at them themselves. This
was true even of the finely-dressed men he
gaw through the windows of the elegant sa-
loons. i o

Then he suspected there was gambling
there, too ; and it was likely he could be
connected with such business and come out
a good, honourable man? And if he could,
would it be right to help so many spend
their money uselessly? And could he
be indeed a good man, and be, the cause of
all the sorrow-and poverty and crime that
came from the liquor he had made or sold ¢
No! How could he have thought of such
a thing ? - o .

« There were other ways of becoming rich
than by rum selling or meking ; and if
there wasn’t, rich men aren’t the happiest
or most useful men always, and Jam sure
rich rumsellers can’t be! So there’s one
way I sha'n’t try to get rich 1"

The next day he used his eyes in the city
to good advantage, and when we hear of
Ralph Hudson again it will be as a truly
successful, if not a *“ rich,” man.

B, .
eT;l):::s! Thy feet be pure, and shun
Take ¢ ark and miry ways of sin.
clean, bright paths that aim at heaven;
o steadfast climbs shall enter in.

B
S Pure! If thou within be clean,
'l‘heuy life will ghine e’en as the light.
» Father, hear thy children cry, .
make our souls like snowflakes white.

———— e ——

AVENUE OF PALMS AT RIO
JANEIRO.

BY L. D. PHILIPS.

AT first T thought, I should never see any
aslgf In the whole world that charrped me
. no e 3ay of Rio de Janeiro. It is even
| re beautiful than the renowned Bay of
n“ples or the Golden Horn of Constanti-
d q}?}) le. As I lounged on the deck of our
citp’ watching the night steal over that
Y, the whole scene was one of marvellous
snchantment and fairy-like loveliness. And
mexpected to bring away with me, as the
thl_‘est and dearest memory, & picture of
iy bay as it looked that night—the bril-
ANt waters, the lamps on the ferry-boats,
m”'t glowed like rubies, emeralds, and dia-
onds, as they shot across the sea; but I
rought another picture to remember best.
0 not know that you would care for it as

ca id ; but, it rests me to recall it, and 1

D close my eyes and see at will that stately
Avenue, that grand old avenue of palms, in
e city of Rio de Janeiro. Your book
olls you much about the Brazilian forests.
ell, their magnificence is awe-inspiring.
bi © f°1i&ge shows every tint of green;
irds of glittering plumage Hit through
giant boughs, and flowers of rainbow beauty
are everywhere. They are worth talking

“b(?“,t; but this palm avenue is too ex-

quisitely besutiful for words to picture.

ou must see that yourself.

WHAT JOEHNNY THINKS.,

WeLL, sir, 1l tell you. 1 think it pays
to think of the church and those
first, and of yours gecondly. Idid not use
to do that way ; but last fall mother said
one day : .
+« Well, Johnny how much are you goih
to give to help build our new church
You've got five dollars.”

«Huh!” said I, “that'salll have got.
1 want to get a pair of shoes with those five
dollars.”

Mother didn’t say anything; but she
went and got the Bible, and read me that

ONE BOY’S DECISION.

BY L. A. OBEAR.

HeE stood with his back against the side
of the house—this boy of fifteen—with his ) o
hat pulled down over his eyes, seemingly TR =

;vr?;c {:.21% gri: hfl‘:: tg’xs::{tingu: hréeaietg?;% AVENUE OF PALMS AT RIO JANEIRO. stf)(;y about Elijah, you know, and the
ing. i le had said at the breakfast- . widow. _

::18’19 : s uncle had said at the breriiast change in his dress, and soon came out with  fortune from liquor-dealing, and of another Well, I couldn’t get _that story outhmy
«You are fifteen to-day, Ralph; just an air of determination in his face and rich man who was a distiller, that he would h’ead. Everyflme 1 tried to getrmelys o;a
the age I was when I started out into the figure they had never worn before. try that way. What splendid houses some I d hear that *Make me . .. a little cake

ne ; . o ; i ter that for thee.” The end of
world to get a living. Make up your mind  He was just realizing that he was com- of them lived in! and how many fine first, and af _
what yougwant to d%), and I will trytogeta ing into manhood, and it made him things their boys at his school had !— it was, I gave the money to the church—I

lace that will suit you. Hereisa half-dol- serious. watches and velocipedes, and one of them conld not help it.
En' to get you a lunch, and you can go into  The first part of his two-mile walk to the even a pony! ) What do you suppose happened then?
the city and look about, see what people city was over a ‘quiet country road. Some- If he was sure his mother would be Well, sir, it snowed a steady stream after

are doing, and at night come home. If you how this new feeling that he would soonbe pleased to have him, he'd see if he Thank’s’glvmg, and I had more folks say
don’t see anything that looks desirable to- & man recalled the conversations of those couldn’t get a place in one of those elegant ‘‘Yes” to me when I asked to shovel
d“{, go again to-morrow.” last days with his mother three years ago saloons ! paths than I ever did before in my life.

If you could have looked into the boy’s —the dear, widowed mother whose dying-- All day he walked b!n‘ough the streets And T’ve had all the money 1 wanbed !
mind as he stood there, you would have bed he had tended | Her last words came with this doubt preventing his application Shoes? Yes, sir, there they are | Alw's
®en something like these thoughts : back, very vivid snd resl words ; and when at such a place. But it was no idle, listless they good ones 3—The Little Pslgrim.



PLEASANT HOURS.

Prevalent Poetry.
BY OHARLES FOLLEN ADAMS,

A WANDERING tribe called the Siouxs,
€ar moceasing, having no shiouxs;
hey are made of buckskin,
With the fleshy side in,
Embroidered with beads of bright hyiouxs,

When out on the warpath, the Siouxs
March single file—never by tiouxs—

And by “blazing ” the trees .
Can return at their ease,
And theip way through the forest ne’er liouxs,
All new-fashioned boats he eschiouxs,
And uses the birch bark caniouxs

hese are handy and light,

And inverted at night,

Give shelter from storms and from diouxs.

The Principal food of the Siouxs
Is Indian maize, which they briouxs,
And hominy make,
And mix in a cake,
at it with pork, as they chiouxs.
. . . . .
Now doesn't this spelling look cyiouxrious?
enough to make any one fyiouxrious?
So & word to the wise—
., Pray our language revise,
With orthography not so injiouxrious,

OUR PERIODICALS:

. PER YEAR—POSTAGE FREE

The best, the cheapest, the moat entertaining, the
Wost popular,

Christian Guardian, weekiy 2 00
Methogjet Magazine, 104 pp., monthly, illustrated 2 00
Methodist Magazine and Guardian together ..., 350
Magaxine, Guardisn and Ouward together.. ..., 4 00
The Wesleyan, Halitax, weekly................ 50

1

Sunday-School Banner, 62 pp., svo., monthly,. 0 60
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Soopiesand over ................. ... . 0 50
Pleagant Hours, 4 PP, 4to., weekly, single copies 0 30
Less than 90 copies.................... 023

Over 20 copies eeeasaseiieisisaeanas U 24
Sunbeam, fortnightly, less than 10 copies ...... 015
10 copies and upwards ................ 012

Happy Days, fortnightly, less than 10 copies.... 015
10 eopies and upwarde .........0l......, 012
Berean Leaf, monthly, 1v0 copies per month.... & 50
Quarterly Keview Service. By the year, 2o. a
en; §2 per 100 par quarter 6c. a
doxen; 60c. per 100.
WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Mothodist Book and Publishing House, Toronto.
C. W. Coarua,
8 Blonry Street,
Montreal,
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK
Rev. W. . WITHROW, 0.D., Editor.

8. F. Hussris,
Wesleyan Book Room,
Halifax, N.8.

TORONTO, APRIL 29, 1893,
:m are

JUNIOR LEAGUE WORK,

A vERY guccessful entertainment wag
Tecently given by the Junior Epworth
League of the Sherbourne Strect Methodist
chumh{ Toronto. A large number of the
fathers, mothers and friends of the chil-

dren came out, * to encourage the juniors,”
and well were they repaid for their kind-
Dess. The Programme, furnished entirely
by the little folk themselves, consisted of
& number of hbright hymns sung by the
Whole society, responsive readings, solos
by ve little soloists—one 80 small that
8he had to be lifted on to a chair)and some
appropriate recitations. There was not
one break in the programme from the be-
gmning to the eng.
¢ president, Master Frank Manning,
gave a brlef, mauly address. He said that
. 1t]lxge this society had been
» 16 had gained seventy-eicht
members, 3 ttend;‘zncec of
hey were doing what they could to

help the poor 3 had $1.60 in the treasury
and thought that besides helping the poo;
they coul give something to missions. Al
the members felt that the society was doing
them good, and they thought they would
do & great deal more work mnext year,
veryone went home feeling that ~ this

in the years to come with an an
bright,” well-trained recruits
8ervice.

ny of such
for future

. kindly face, and asked,

LINCOLN IN THE HOSPITAL.

[We make no apology for printing this.

story of President Lincoln. We have no
sympathy with that spirit which can see no
merit in 3 great man because he belongs to
a foreign nation.—Ep.]

In a recent conversation with a Union
soldier a correspondent heard a fresh story

about the Inte President Lincoln. As near

as possible, our friend tells it in the soldier’s
words. )

“1 had been in the Finley Hospital
several months. One day in May, 1863,
President Lincoln and Secretary Chase
walked into the ward where 1 was Wing.
You don’t know how much good it did
us to see them, one gets so tired looking
at the nurse and all the long row of cots.
It is hard to lie on a cot day after day, and
hear'the boys moan as their life ebbs away.
Some morning you wake up and see an
empty cot near you.

* Number 6 is gone?” you ask the
nurse.

‘“‘Yes; he went at three this morning,
poor fellow.! but it’s better for him,’ she
answers in a sympathizing voice.

*“ We boys, therefore, took solid comfort
in looking at Lincoln’s face that afternoon,
and in hearing him talk. He didn’t say
much to me that day, but it was good to
hear him say anything, his words wers so
gentle and kind. And then he was as
thoughtful as a mother, he knew just what
to say. .

“l had been very sick. Yes, that
sleeve’s empty ; I left the arm at Chat.
tancoga. As I was saying, he only spoke
& few words to me and passed on to No. 26,

‘“ A Vermont boy, a mere lad, not over -

sixteen, was on it.  He had been wounded
mortally, and was nesr his end. Mr.
Lincoln stopped at his cot, and taking the
thin, white hand, said, in a tone
as tender as a mother’s: ‘My poor boy,
what can I do for you 1’
*“ With a_beseeching look, the little
fellow turned his eyes up at the homely,
| ‘Won’t you write

to my mother for me 1’ ]
** *That T will,” answered the President,
and calling for pen, ink, and paper, he

seated himself by the side of the eot, It

was a long letter he wrote, at least three
pages of commercial note, and when it was
finished, the President eaid : ‘I will mail
this as soon as I get back to my office,
Novw, is there anything else I can do for
you?t’ : .
“In some way the boy had come to
know that it was the President ; and so,
looking at him in the most appealing sort
of way, he asked : ¢ Won't you stay with
me till it’s all over ? It won't be long, and
I do want to hold on to your hand |’
“That was too much for the great-
hearted President to resist. 'The tears
came to his eyes, and he sat down by him,
and took hold of his hand. The little
fellow did not move or speak a word. This
was some time before four o’clock, and it
was long after six that the end came. But
the President sat there as 'if he had been the
boy’s father. When the end came, he bent
over and folded the thin hands over the
breast, and then looked so sorrowful at the
pale, thin face. The tears streamed down
his cheeks unheeded. We all cried, too.

3

HALF AN APPLE.

A TRUE STORY,

ONE cold winter morning
years ago, a number of irls a
gathered around the stove in
They talked and laughed among themselves,
paying little heed to a new scholar who
stood apart from the rest, Now and then
they cast side glances in her direetion, or
turned to stire rudely ; but nobody spoke
to her.

The little girl had never been to school
beforez and she began to feel shy and
homesick. She now wished she could rup
home to mothoer and have a gaod cry inher
loving arms. Ope little tear drop trembled
in her eye, and seemed ready to fall ; Lut
1t never did, for just then something
lmgpened.

Suddenly the outer

about thirty
nd boys were
a school-room.

1 door flew open, and
a brlgl_lt-cyed, rosy-cheeked  little  gir]
rushed . She brought plenty of the clear,
frosty air with her, and she imparted a
cheer to the school-room that it had not
had before. She walked up to the stove

that was -

quite as if she were at home, and aftes -

saying ‘“Good morning” to everybody, her
eyes fell upon the new scholar. S

*“Good morning,” she sweetly said across
the stove-pipe.

Thelittle girl on the other side brightened"
up at once, though she answered somewhat
timidly. )

*“Cold, is it not 3 The riew-comer went
on, pulling off her mittens, and holding her
red hands over the stove, Then she: sent
one of her plump hands down to the depths
of her pocket, and when it came out it held
a fine, red apple. With her strong fingers
she split it in two, and, with a siile, passed
half of it to the new scholar.

*“ Do you like apples ?” she said.

The little girl did like apples very much,
and she thought none had.ever tasted half
80 nice as this, it was so juicy and ecrisp
and tart.

** My name is Libby,” said the owner of
the bright eyes ; ““ what is your name?”

“ My name is Hetty,” replied the other
little girl,

““Well,” said Libby,
with me? There is
mine, and I know the teacher will let you.”

Hetty thaught she would like that plan
very much ; so the two girls went off to
find Libby’s seat, where they chatted
happily till the bell rang.

“ Where is Hetty Rowe?” asked the
teacher ; and then before anybody had
time to answer, she espied her, seated next
to merry-faced Libby. The kind teacher
smiled, saying, ““I 'see you are in good
hands,” and Hetty was allowed to keep the
seat for many a day.

When Libby had grown to be a woman
she told me the story herself, and she used
to say that it was her gift of half an apple
that won for her so dear a friend as Hetty
Rowe.

But I think it was something besides the
apple that comforted the sad little heart on

that cold morning ; do not you 3—Christian
Observer.

““do you want to sit

' DOES THE CROW REASON?

Tue following stories of an unwelcome
bird, we have on the authority of Miss
Isabella Bird, in * Unbeaten Tracks in Ja-

an.” ~ They are related as happening in

ezo, the northern island of the empire,
where these birds are a featurs of the

country :

" “There are millions of them, and in
many places they break the silence of the
silent land with a Babel of noisy discords.
They are everywhere, and have attained a
degree of most unpardonable impertinence,
mingled with a cunning and sagacity which
almost puts them on a level with man in
some circumstances. Five of them were so
impudent as to alight on two of my horses,
and so be ferried across the river. In the
inn garden at Mori, I saw a dog eating a
piece of carrion in the presence of sevoral
of these covetous birds, They evidently

-said a great deal to each other on the sub-

ject, and now and then one or two of them
tricd to pull the meat away from him,
which he resented. . At Jast a big, strong
crow succeeded in tearing off 4 piece, with
whicli he returned to the pine where the
others were congregated, and after much
earnest specch they all surrounded the dog,
and the leading bird dexterously dropped
the small piece of heat within reach of his
mouth, when he immediately snapped at
it, unwisely letting go-the big piece for a
second, and two of the crows flew away
with it to the pine ; and with much flutter-
ing and hilarity they all ate, or rather
gorged it, the deceived dog looking va-
cant and bewildered for g moment, after
which he sat under the tree and barked at
them,

“A gentleman told me that he saW a
dog holding a picce of meat in like manner,
in the presence of three crows, which also
vainly tried to tear it from him, and after
a consultation they separated, two going as
near as they dared to the meat, while the
third gave the dog’s tail a bite sharp
enough to make the dog turn round with a
squeak, on which the other villaing seized
the rueat, and the three fed triumphantly
upon it on the top of a wall. In some places
they are so agaressive as to destroy the
crops, unless they are protected by netting.
They assemble on the sore backs of horses
and pick them into holes, and are mis-

chievous in many ways. They are very late

: of
-torning, and ate, o bold that thely
-came, ‘ with many a stately flirt and

. A 1
I pever wahchéd;ah assemblage of tbs?nc"
.day Yength of time.without being conw ad

their movements.”

a vacant seat beside

‘his head with his gun barrel. . The'e»agy

inches from tip to tip of his wings.

:_:-—//

the
n el
d o

. , g sitting
ter,’ {nto the vérandah where I was sib for

iif going to roost, and are early astir i

that there was a Néstor among themyt0

>

GOING TO WORK. ] an
EvERY yeur boys are leaving S"hooof ten
are going to work. Nine times out leave
they think it will be great fun tg ent?
exacting school duties behind, an
upon a business life. ealiz®
sometimes wonder if they rbeen-
just how unequal the exchange has m o
They leave behind comparative freedo nb
an occupation that will demand con®
energy and application. id to
Tl?e great iglventor, Edison, once smﬁfe.
& boy just beginning his busmessthink
“Never look at the clogk.” Just oné
what that means. Ninety out of ev?r’;)usi-
hundred men fail once during their the
ness career. If you would be ﬂmo,ngd
few who do not fail, you will be oblige¢ "
put forth every efforf. ing
The 0ld Romans had a common sa},’nei
that ‘“a man was able because he 56@ o 18
to be able,” which is to say that thefwi‘,
no known rule by which a man calt ¥/
success. It is that happy combination ots
v, ualities, chief among which come honew :
and fair dealing, which makes men a po
among their fellow-men. )
The need to-day is for boys Whobos
willing and not afraid of hard work— y
who feel enough interest in their wor®
improve in it and advance their own in s
ests by pushing the Lusiness of their
ployer. A boy of this kind can soon
a good position.

THE SEVEN APPLES.

OrE day Robert’s father saw him play;ﬂg_
with some boys who were rude and uni

nerly. He had observed for some 31“:0
change for the worse in his son, an -y
he knew the cause. He was very s:;)ime'
but he said nothing to Robert at the rden
In the evening he brought from the g*‘on a
six rosy-cheeked apples, put them o
plate and presented them to Robe}"’a ness,
was much pleased at his father’s kin them
and thanked him. ¢ You must & omme
aside for a few days, that they may ecb ort
mellow,” said the father; and RO 5
cheerfully placed the apples in his mothe
store room.

Just as he was putting them aside b

father laid on the plate the seventh applr

and desired him to allow it to remain theré

““ But, father,” said Robert, *“this a.pPla
will spoil all the others.”

“Do you think s0? Why should not the
fresh apples rather make the rotten oBe
fresh 2 said his father; and with thes®
words he shut the door of the room.

Eight days afterward he asked his son
open the door amd take out the ugple.ﬂ-
But what a sight presented itself ! The st
apples which had been so round and rosy,
checked were quite rotten and spread &
smell through the room.

“Father,” cried he, ‘“did T not tell Y0

! d
that the rotten apple would spoil the go°

ones?  You did not listen to me.” o

‘* My boy,” said the father, *“ have I nad
told you often that the company of ot
children will make you bad? Vet do J7
listen to me? See in the state of the ""P%e
that which will happen to you if you
company with wicked boys.”

P

A BRAVE YOUNG CANADIAN.

&
ACCoRDING to a Montreal despatehs

: b
twelve year old son of Captain JOSGI;",:

Williams, of Bay Dn Vin, was ly{ngf
walt, on Gardener’s Point, Bay Du Vin, Ab
the purpose of getting a shot at brant. o
the sanie time a bald cagle of huge prop 7
tions from a vantage position above the P
was awaiting an opportunity to make g fot
his prey. The boy after u time started

home, ‘and the great hird, after soafF®’

. f
above his victim, darted down to slelze,c;i' :
but the lad warded him off by prote

alighted on a fence near by. As ﬁl‘,et- ¥
moved on, the eagle renewed his. Bthm
when the plucky little fellow ShOt"t %
dead. The bird measured seven feet &

[
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Qquere's Resct'®

SUSTE, REDIMAYNE:

‘ Stf”y of the Seauy Side of Child-li/*
BY
CHRISTABEL.
CHAPTER V.
CAROLINE FRERE.

drel?E;‘vn o’clock did core, and the chil-

B“t’l‘vlﬁ'ere once more cast on the world.

they Wos'lson'el made them promise that

€ slé d come again to see her.

Saiq gOodroked Susie’s hair fondly as she

A -bye, and kissed her pale cheek.

the Wiso er’s heart went out to her, an
\¥oip ®d she was her own.

w"ldffegt ;‘ilt from a warm fireside the
What - £iercingly cold.

didn'}:;a]t( to do anyd where to go Ralph

SPQ- ROW ; he couldn’t think of taking

19
himg Under the areles again. He blamed
that :lllf for taking her gfrom tlie shelter

S 1o Wretched home afforded ; for he
lits 5} 8he could not bear this kind of
.7 days,
a8, ]
archit:éve stone villas displaying beauty of
the °hildure dotted the landscape where
mound }ren were wandering now, an all
The% may _the benutiful white snow.
o ¢ sanslons. looked very unapproach-
&st}lese uch unimportant little wayfarers

th-e iy Busie looked almost as white as
Sl Whitw she stepped upon. It was
Subyyy, ® and untrodden in this western
Wag stinof arnborough ; and the snow
8reen Tozen on the leaves-of the ever-
Littleees that grew in the gardens.
Very hogupio e Would have thought them
-8utiful if ghe could have thought of
g 8 all, but she was thinking of
vE °utn'0 Her last strength was go-
brothe , 10 endurance ; she held by her
1 Eter his arm, dragging her slow steps
her. rais’ but her eyes were half closed,
fore &no;lil confused, and every step grew
Budgennore of an effort.
Ral e: 1y, quite suddenly it seemed tO
Shoy, ’&n e sank gently down on to the
The po Y there scemingly half dead.
thag mo: OY's’ distress was intense. Til
he ™ent he had not known how weak
the slj Mself ; hut when he tried to lift
80 %rm he found himself powerless
Went by th hen in his agony and bewilder-
Y88 & hanq o OPen the nearest gate. It
b“t Ra) ]?dsmne bronzed and gilded one,
Y hever suw that., He saw noth-
e ashed up the wide avenue and
vdly kn othic porch of the great house,
wer anmg that he rang the bell a3 if
Personage of great importance.

ing, ®
hato
]!e

S he door was

The servant who cme t({ “11:) hen

T hiless with surpase.

SRR ]hl]r« g }v' “he ;\Sk(ﬁ(l, shzu'ply .
(SR LG

she could 89

¢ ¢ ittle
¢ \What o1 carth do you want, you 1
at ol ]
0 aumﬂm!
l Lg&t the same mo

be]‘l‘ir[ﬁhsilxg :s‘ee the little ragamuffin, Jane,

ment a silvery voice

)" .
will you? . . a young lady, MISS
- The speaker W;I?d llzl' position might
Caroline Frere, daughter

I ost (}'lS]ly [ des cubed as thdut(){
()f t:]l()( hou;be, but m tluth S]le was Ollly

Miss Rolandt-he boy com.e -

d she had
i i the pathway, al
boon ‘leliltlyhg szLs inP _no ordinary state of
geen that
ot i little man ? » ghe asked,
at is it, my o he askee’
i \rY llllletr ltwo, white hands (31 élllci ﬁ ;gl% od
hltyl\?ﬁerq and looking sympatheticd
shoulders @
his pa.lhd face.
[ty Susle,
as he spoke,
nvenue,‘f“ it's
gay nothing else.
and helpless, he

ays
B ;/ Car line FI’LI‘G llild no :md ﬂlW; ]
u 0. 9 W

. Y 3
« faculties. She'bllppe(
the full({lse:ft her faculti " hee‘]“‘lig dt];;,,g
ivhtly dow coling
kg‘nli{ble kid s t in

in with
the Snqwl'lte later she came bnck. ngmirl:L o
A minute & i child lymng o
unconseion” Kk perceptlon an

» he said, gmj»ping for breztxltll;
and pointing di)lwn oﬁld
little Susie ! e ¢ !

He was as one stunned
even seemed unable to

he avenue, hat
hoes were 1O

an ad quic y
arms. She fh‘:fse?ul knowledge, (mél ‘he,;
abundance © likely to deser

presence of minz‘l . }w'askxilx?g
‘ isi his .
in a crisis © :
hczlllle had ample me,nr‘l‘slyl:I r
}ﬂ:]d and all these menn
hand, a1
made avajlable.

The footmal, 10
pntched for & docbo) e
vas set t0 work to prer o
:;};ild was pl;mced. in a..\’vb‘ln Y
was told to wait quictly
the hall. .

All these things and

aroline
d e before Car 1 ©
ol ary O lf()[ n her nt, 88 an
116Ce85< 1) 0 11 1 her au VI R (]

She had no
3 ad taken. ° :
S she 4 ¢ v aunt was
Of'ﬂl? ,'Strrl- she knew that h-el-imns s
mlsg“mclof’ those good Samarits
one those 8¢ »
:;‘)sd("e the oil an(}. t\\();)iflctlle erows of
o ick ing for the ws o
- quick TN iece 3 indee
1 f’rililnitqy was shared by her ;
yumantt
it was the keystone ¢

for succour at
ere at once

nickly des-
John, W?l?heq hous);nmi
a room. The
bed, and Ralph
y the stove In

Frere

f 1)(7t11 their natures.
Th ctor ci e 1 7y i he a
doct i 1 ’lt(‘,l\, wl\‘l
e 1e immet 14 3 i ‘t
octor €4 me L s eane tO o
ce pr onoOUNce 1it tle ﬁ. llS:L.(: l\ Hk“]ifhom (l)
Ons ! cve aul one i aat B 1t
cast 0 s

Ca] altentiohe
o it spitieal at C 1y
require most ¢ 15 it secmed o

L adieniion 1

e his o anvestigtl . Loy, anc

.Durmp, ssary to guestion the 1 dy,to the
him necessUY L 4 to step forwar

Ralph was reques

front of the hall and answer any interroga-
tion the cart-mannered  doctor might
choose to put. Ralph went tlu‘oug‘h
his catechism, and.made a v‘ery favourabie
impression a8 he ghd $0. There was truth
on his li and in _hls eye ; this Doctor
Blanchard saw for himself. )

Ralph gave the doctor a detailed aceoux}b
of all that had passed since before their
ficht from home and after. ] He concealed
n(;:t'hing. He felt that this was not the
time for concealment. . .

« Well,” said the doctor, after listening
carefully to all that Ralph had to say,
¢ your sister is in for a severe illness, ?.nd
she'll most likely stay here till there's a
change one way or another. What do you
suppose you'll do—go back to your father?

Ralph considered for a moment. It
would be puinful to go back, it would be
hamiliating, but what else could he do?
what else ought he to do? The sense of
duty wa: still strong in him, and the sense
of affection for his father was even yet not
dm‘t‘dl. don’t know what to do,” ‘Ralph said.
¢ Please tell me, sir, if you think I ought
to go back 1” , )

It was now the doctor’s turn to consider.
He bad listened to the boy’s story, and
his cxperience enabled h;m to make ad-

itions to it.
dnﬁ?inéw mmore of the wretchedness, the
drunkenness, and the cruelty of that ho.me
in Piper’s Court than Ralph had t(.)ld lum,.’
¢« Just glve me your address in full,
he saidl. taking out his poc_ket;book. .

When he had written 16 cown he said,
¢« Just wait here a momel}t, 1 will speak to
Miss Ifrere again or to Miss Rnl':md.”.

“When the doctor went up-stairs 4gan he
found, somewhat t(l) his surprise, that little
susie was already d elivious,
bul\itis's Roland a‘zul ;\ﬁﬁS-FI‘()l'O were hoth
peside the bed. Susie’s beautiful face
was fushed with fever, and Lcr s.}lken
ellow curls fell over the white pillow.

" Qhe did not look out of place in that dainty

room. ) _ .
Her small parched lips were moving

fast, telling strange sad mles'of the things
ghe had endured, of't,he things she had
remembered, of the things she had dread-
ed. Not one word of childish pleasure,
of childish Lope, fell from this little fever-
ricken thing.

Stl‘l‘c%'ttltllel', af:mther,”A shp cried, tossing
her avms wildly, “1 will be good, and
Ralph will be good ; we will bg, good every
day if you don’t beat us any wore.

{ Mother would love me if she could
come buck, and she would love Ralphy
too, and she would make a fire, and we
should never, never go under the dark
&lc‘l‘l ?)sh, it was dark out in the night, and
it was rainy, and it was cold, and it was
darker still under that archway, and the
water ran down aud down, and I thought
it would run over me, but T asked Jesus
not to let it run over me, and it never did.
But it was 80 near, and I was glad when I
saw the daylight.” )

So the little thing went on with her sad,
painful reminisecnces. :I‘here were tears
in good old Miss Roland’s eyes when Dr.
Blanchard boekoned her out of the room.

The doctor told her how exactly the

child's delirious ravings coincided with the.

stmightfurward tale e had heard from the
bo‘y‘.And now what is to be done with tl}e
lad?” said Pr. Blanchard. “I am in
dohbt as to whether it is my duty to
recommend him to go back to that drun-

ken scamp In Piper's (‘)‘ourt.”'
«w(@o back!’ cried Dliss ‘Rolapd,
¢ gertainly not, ccrtamly not! God him-
self sent the little things to my door;
and let me not menr the reproof, ‘1 was
an hungered and ye gave me no meat.
No ! no! find the futher for me and I shall
owe you thanks ; till th.at is done &he
children will remain here, if you please.

(T'o be continued.)

PIENESSEESC S S o e ek
rLLINGTON’'S KINDNESS.

A PECULTARLY delightful letter, showing
the kindliness of one of England_’s grea?est
generals, was recently published in an Eng-
Ti,,‘;l I\:l]vr)r. .

o it hfieldsaye, July 27, 1837.—Field
Marshal, the Duke of Wellington, is happy

< to inform William Harris that his toad is

alive and well. ”

. toad.”

During one of his country w ‘
Duke found a little boy lying :!{ thol;h g
bending his head over a tame toad and ery.
ing as if his heart would break. On being
asked what was the matter, the child ex-
plained that he was crying *‘for his
He brought it something to eat
every morning, but he was now to be sent
away to school a long way off, and he was
afraid that nobody else would give it any-
thing to eat and that it would die.

The Duke, however, consoled him by sag-
ing he would himself see the toad well fed,
and by further promising to let the boy hea#
as to its welfare. Daring the time the boy
was away at school he veceived no less than
five autograph letters similar to that giveh
above, and when he returned for the
Christinas holidays, the toad was atill
alive to gladden his heart.

it

Just a Boy.

A MOTHFR once owned a commonplace boy,

A shock-headed boy;

A freckled-faced boy, .
But thought he was handsome; and said so

with joy ; .
For mothers are funny, you know,
Quite so— )
About their sons’ beauty, you know.

His nose, one could see, was not Grecian, bat
pug,
And turned up quite snug;
Like the nose of a jug; T
But she said it was ‘ piquant,” and gave hidi
a hug; ) . .
For mothers are funny, you know,
Quite so— R
About their sons’ beauty, you know.

His eyes were quite small, and he bliiked ia
the sun,
But she said it was done
As a mere piece of fun,
And gave an expression of wit to her sou ;
For mothers are funny, you kno,
Quite so— .
About their sons’ beauty, you kniw.

The carroty love-locks that covered his head
She never called red,
But auburn instead,
“The colours the old masters painted,” she
said;
For mothers are funny, you know.
Quite so—
About their sons’ beauty, you know.

Now, boys, when your mothers talk so, let it
pass;
Don’t look in the glass,
Like a vain, silly lass,
But go tend the baby, pick sticks, weed the
grass ;
Be as good as you're pretty, you know,
Quite so—
As good as you're pretty, you knew,

A MAN WHO LOVED HIS MOTHER.

MooRE, the poet, was devoted to his
mother. He wrote to her his first letter,
and ended it thus:

¢ Your absence all but ill endure,

And none so ill as—"Thomas Moore.”

Even when his songs and poems had
made him famous, and his society was
sought by Fngland’s highest and best, he
used to write to her twice a week. At his
death she possessed four thousand of his
letters. He told her of everything that
interested him, from the purchase of a
pocket handkerchief to his introduction to
the Prince of Wales, subsequently George
IV., and his visit to Niagara Falls. “‘You,
dear mother, can neither see frivolity nor
egotism in these details,” he writes at the
conclusion of one letter, knowing that
nothing is uninteresting to a mother that
concerns her boy. Mr. 8. C. Hall, in his
book on Moore, says that the poet had
given him a small manuseript volume of
éarly poeins, which he had written out for
his mother, and prefaced by these sentences,
among others : .

“For her who was the critic of my first
infant productions, I have transcribed the
few little essays that follow. . The
critic praises from the head—the mother
praises from the heart. With one itisa
tribute of judgment ; with the other it is a
gift from the soul.”

Boys, your mother is your best earthly
friemd—never forget that. i
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| THE SAND-MARTIN,

I Do not know -of any
more interesting little buii-
der than the sand-martin.
It is a wonderful little bird,
as you will confess when

LESSO N NOT ES. mistook, last winter, the first snow-8

. oy terf
they saw for o flight of white butte!
SECOND QUARTER. Lieutenant von Francois says the ml:
Was a very natural one. One day),

: . : Cot
he was ascending a tributary of the
OLD TESTAMENT TEACHINGS. he saw for the first time the air ﬁllegc;;k

tell you .about it. First of B.C.1000.]  LESSON vrI. [May 7.  white butterflies, and he says the spe :
all, think what wonderfy] THE VALUE OF Wispom, closely resembles a gentle fall °f.sno thinkd !
travellers these birds ape, Prov. 3. 11.24 It is said that the Alaskan Eskim
In the summer they abound rov- 3. 11-24.] (Mem. verses, 13-17.
not only in Ergland, but

the weather is uncomfortably sultry wintﬁ
GOLDEN Texr, th}:aﬂter;llpeé-aturel is at the }f?ee:;nign p;,g.f
Trust in the Lord with al1 thine heart ; yole t in o ral African shive

actually ag far of as the
northern parts of Viweden
" and Norway. When the

. 3 distress in a temperature of sixty de
a—n%r})e:n&ng.t unto thine own understa.ndmg. above zero, - Sun,
8ummer hag passed away Ourring, -
1. A precious chastening, 1v3 11, 12, Minding Mother.
2. A precious treasure v. 13-16. : .
3. A pleasant way, v. ,17-24. . BO’I‘:: LJV‘:zf-thSt}?:viOlt‘oa SI:;H:IGM
Time.—About B.C. 1009, s anhood’s gates gre just before you,
EXPLANATIONS, Dr, awing nearer every day;
s . . Bear in ming while you are passing
*‘ Merchandisge —Trading, . “ Rubjes " "er, that intervening span,
e most costly among precious stones in That the boy who minds his mother
ancient times. Some think that pearls are Seldoin makes a wicked man !
meant, and some coral, ‘“ Length of days™”
—Temperance and godliness Jead to lon There are man slips and failures
life, < Pleasantness . . - Peace”—The Bible In this worl we're living in ;
does not, anywhere teach that inevitably a

ose i fairest
righteous man is rich, honoutgd, long-lived, ThOft ::-2 %:z:;gn‘r;tbyigzs? oote &
¢ b does. teach, But I'm certain that yow’ll notice,
and all human experience a.%rees with the If the facts yow’ll closely scan,
teaching, that violation of God's law, physi- That the boy who minds his mother
cal,intellectual, or moral, ‘tends to poverty, Seldom makes 5 wicked man !
dishonour, physical weakness, disquietude of |
mind, and early death. In each community Then, he guided by her coungel
the class of People who have the happiest It"\’vill Dever lead astray ; ’
and most prosperous passage through ~this Rest assured she has your welfare
world is the .godly class—the followers of - In her thoughts both night and day ;
wisdom, ¢ Life unto thy soul and grace to Don’t forget that she has loved you
thy neck ”—"This means that wisdom and dig. ince the day your life began
cretion are both vital and ornamental, The y gan

lengthen lite oo hoaut fy ohs AhS ! lt;he boy who minds his mother.
ountfy - ¢
acter. “ Thou shalt not be afraid” eldom makes a Wicked man |
—Ignorance is the mother of ter- . S
ror, WONDER WHAT HE'LL DO NEXT.
Pracricarn TeacHINGS,

. . Two sailors once went with a tame par;
Expla}n how this lesson— ot to a show in Tokio, Japan, whero
1. i :mtsh out a way for all to Japanese was giving an exhibition of sleighe
o5 Hch, of-hand tricks, Ay the end of each one
ha%p;hows the way for all to be the sailors saj d: s Now, ian't that olever}:
3] in Wonder what he'll no next ?”
bo:zh ::I:rvlv;;low a?l can be safe in The parrot heard this 50 often that o

picked it up. Presently the Japanese; .
Trr LessoN Carecnrsm, while trying to keep in the air a number ¢
. What is said about those bamboo sticks lighted at both em
Whom the Lord loveth? “ Whom dropped one on a heap of fire-crackers snf
the Lord loveth, he correcteth.” bombs, which exploded and sent the&fd .
2. What is the valye of wisdom? ot up about a hundred yards. Asthe chat
THE SAND-MARTIN, “It is better than sitver, gold, came down it shrieked, ‘ Wasn't, th*
or rubies.” 3. What is the re-

L4
. clever? Wonder what he’ll do next? H

sult of wisdom? < Length of :
rear several broods of days, riches, honour, pleasantness, peace.” i
Young birds each year, but the birds do not 4. What are wisdom and discret.ion. found to
the south of Africa. Sometimes they have multiply very fast. The chief reason for be by thoge who keep them ! ‘“Life to the Th e *
to cross many miles of sea, and it is no un- - this is that although they are quite secure Soul, and grace to the neck, g 5-9‘}‘ hat is ls
dommon thing to gee hundreds resting so long as they remain in their curious ?h‘;}?’d}:’“gm{‘:}ff lf};i_(’OII‘le“ Text? «Trust
during  thejr flight on the masts and Topes nests, yet when the young birds make their 12 the Lord with all thine heart,
of any vessel they may happen to pass on

t"h_ey take theijy departure, and make their The same parents
Winter home g5 far away as India and

ete.
th first atteni)lpts to fly, Eihere are dtnany foes Docrrinag, SUGaESTION. —The love of God, Canada i
IF journey. Tt is the first of all the such as the magpie and crow and g arrow- . !
birds (])f passde to return to England in hawk on the lgc?kout for them, arll)d thus CATECHISM. QuestioNs. f Ou rs i
the spring, ang when you read of some one large numbers are snapped up before they . What other proof is there that the Bible 3 O i
8ving geen the first swallow” in the are able to take care of themselves. Then is inspired ? L
Spring, yoy may be sure it was a sand. again many boys, I am sorry to say, thinkit  Its wonderful and heavenly power over the
"Martin and not 5 swallow, that had been 4 very fine sport to climb up the banksand human heart,
Seen. Byt you need never mistake g sand-

AND OTHER POEMS.
root out the nest which they cannot reach. How must we then esteem the Scriptures ?

nartin for 5 swallow. Tt is a smaller bird, This is & cruel and foolish sport, and the

'8 under parg, being white and itg upper

) As the true word of God, the sure and suf- BY J- D- EDGAR, M' P’ “
more so because the sand-marbm.s are very ficient rule of faith and practice, v v

barts Mmouse-coloured ; when on the wing it good friends to the farmers, killing flieg

nove

S with a peculiar jerking flight, which and other insects that otherwise would be \ Cloth elegant, bevalled boards, gilt edges
1.e:di111y distinguishes "it -from (;ft;he}xl' the very troublesome. ASTONISHED AT THE COLD., -
Swallow or jy, lative the house- >~ . : :
Martin, The l?irg?a}fov::vt;,v ?s best known , TuE natives of tropical countries are 75 (lerﬂs.
<f)n &cctf)unt of the wonderful house which it MANN'S ADVICE TO BOYS. . - )
Orms for rearing ;

seldom so much astonished as when they
: s i ; st introduced to snow and ice. The
E MANN gives this bit of advice to are fir st uee :

bogozRé?You are gmade to be kind, boys; congealing of ice is a phenomenon they are This dainty volume of patriotic verse i
ard, and horeg a Passage with a wonderful generous, magnanimous. If there is 5 boy gl.ow Wt.(l)l.comﬁrehend. At _fev(vi monbhls Na 0 should find a welcome jn every Canadian
amount of regular_qty and skill.  When be- in the school who has a club-foot, don’t let 't VWilhiam Macgregor en .ced several New home. The beautifu] print and binding
Slnning to work, it clings to the face of the him know you ever saw it. If there isa Guinea natives to the hitherto unscaled
bank with it feet and pecks away at the

boy with ragged clothes don’t talk about Summit of Mount Owen_Stanley, the lofticst ~ make it a most acceptable presentation
4@ surface, loosening the earth bit by rags in his he:,ring. If t};ere is a lame boy, peak In British Australia.
During the work the bird assumes a]]

volume,
- m s art in the game thys Onits barren summit, hearly athop:gand e .

Manneyp of Dbositions, its beak acting as a Zitzsr?’t h;releu?ggl erulr)ming. It tglere is a feet above the zone of vegetablon', bigicicles . Pr €ss Oplmons.

ind of pivot, the bird working as often as hungry one, give him part of your dinner. Were found, greatly to the astonishment of ““It shows scholarly refinement, and some
Dot with jtg head downwards, Looking at If there is & dull one help him to get his the natives, who were much startled when it - ith a good deal ot the
168 tiny heak you can hardly believe that lessons.  If there is a bright one, be not they touched them, and insisted that their M erary power, wi b thi & try so sadly
i COUId' achieve the result it does; especi-  onvious of him ; for if one boy ig I’)roud of fingers had been burned. pa.tno:,’l © ¢hirit which this country
ally ag if Jou tried you would find yourself: pig tolents and another is envious of them, A year ago, when Mr, Ehlers ascended needs.”—Globe, .
unable o'q, anything of the kind with 4 there are two great wrongs and no more Mount Kilma-Njaro, in Africa, his native We welcome this little book of rhythmio
strong_ pocket-knife, Thelittle tunnel into talent than before. 1If larger or stronger POrters, who had lived all their lives near melodies as a worthy contribution to the pro
he ban having been formed, the bird cor,. boy injured you and s sorry for it, forgive the base of the great mountain, pulled off motion of a Canadian national sentiment:
tinues in 4 tolerably straight line with * him. "All the school will "show by their the boots with which they had been pro- '
htxt;le upward slope for s considerable dis.

ce

. countenance how much better it is than to vided, as they approached the
» Sometimes about three feet, some-

bpro snow-line, —Christian Guardian,
: have a great fuss. And remember who and plunged merrily into the sn,
1mes even eight or nine feet long. At the

ow in their

id, ¢ enemies,” and ‘bless the;y  bare feet, They lost no time in plunging
end a chamber of somowhat larger dimen. ff}ll?éh 3;)1};2 );z::lr Sy eIes, out again, and lay writhing on the ground, WiLLIAM BR,'GG?? -
S1ons is formed, which the bird lines with insisting that their feet had been severely Methodist Book and Publishing House,
Some grass ang feathers very prettily T T burned, Toronto, :
arranged, on which the pinky-white eggs NEVER expect permanent happiness while  Some of the Central African natives, C. W. COATES, MoNTREAL.
are laid, yon indulge in sin: It will never come.  who h

ad been introduced inty Germany, 8. F. HUESTIS, Hamra%




