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AN AUTUMN SCENE.

No doubt many of our readers in their

‘ ?{i&unts to the country this fall looked upon
Inscene like that we give on

this page.
deed we have not known a fall for many
:’“‘S when the forests put on such &
fo Tgeous hue as this one. Some trees
WOked almost like huge bonfires, so bright
a8 their colour, and yet as you looked
5 ey were not consumed. It makes one
el sad at times while rambling through
e woods to see the leaves falling and to
te&r the autumn winds sighing through the
rees, It will not be long until the trees
will be bare of their bright leaves, and

then the snow will remind us that we have
Passed from autumn to winter.

e e————
FOR THE BOYS AND GIRLS.
BY ROSE CLARKE.
¢ A LITTLE boy,” so & Junior said on the

. subject of ** Fvil Habits,” ¢ had a habit of
_ holding his thumb in his mouth.
he grew older he was

‘When
ashamed of this

El‘actice, and tried to break himself of it,
ut he could not, so he had his thumb
cut off,” This story filled our little
ut it had
its effect on their young minds.
f one can cling so tenaciously to early
formed habits, why not encourage the
Youth to form ‘*churchly” habits—habits
of considering religious things ? So the
fashol‘ and the senior young people
thought as they set about forming a
Junior society.
he junior society has committees a8
8 seniors do. They are: Look-out,
Sunday-school, music,
The

. The first Sabbath in each
‘Month reports are given of thework done
)y each. At one of these meetings &
Sunshine committee member seemed
eeply grieved over something that she

When asked to speak
she gaid : ¢ Why, Miss Clark, no one
Her duty

be a wonderful

The junijor society may
But we would

hristian character builder. Bu
eware of starting a society without fully

understanding the work to be done. is-
careless handling

or jesting uses of divine

learned by the young.

abits may be formed that serve to harden

- the heart and to set the will against sacred

Better never, never, NEVER have
d ordinance than to

let him carelessly perform it.
There are some boys and girls that, if not
led to respect sacred things while young.

can never be won for Christ after; like
if grafted

when young it is a good tree ; but if left to
d for nothing but

things.

fuel,”

To interest the boys most effectually in
this work, we believe in making them
nization of their
OWn—and, in junior work only, not have
Oys and girls in the same meetings, for,

uoting Rev. Fatheringham’s words *‘Boys
tings. They are

girls for what
't come to appre-
have. They
don’t speak

hey have not, and haven
Clate them for the charms they
&re sheepish and boisterous (1
of well-bred, gentlemanly boys, but of the
Average unregenerate embryo man) when
§‘ rls are present, and will not act or speak
,ll;lelely, except in purely masculine company-.
he leader, too, must_talk to them in a
difforent fashion from what he would employ
a clags of girls of the same age.
t is wonderful how susceptible these
minds are to religious truths. Im-
ns are made when they are mat to-

AN AUTUMN SCENE.

other that are carried home with themand
affect their future thought and action. At
one mceting the superintendent was re-
viewing the pledge. She talked to them of
the necessity of keeping a promise made
to anyone, especially one made to God.
Several days after she learned of several
ways the juniors had taken to remember
and keep the pledge. One had tacked her
pledge-card on the footboard of her bed,
that when she should awake she could fulfil
her vow. )

The father of one of the juniors (who was
not a church member) had been very sick
all day. On the following wmormng his
daughter received an affirmative reply to
her questions as to his health—he felt m\lcll
better—at which she responded quietly,
«T knew you would, papa, for I prayed for

ou last night.” Ts not this an example of
rfect faith ?
eOne little member Said that she does
not ask God for the same thing in the same
way every night ; if she does, she does not

foel whatshe saye

1t is one of the rules of the superintend-
ent of thissociety to say nothing to a junior
about joining the church. 1f, in her judg-
ment, she is convinced that a member 1s
prepared for such a relationship, she speaks
to the pastor of that one. The society has
been organized aboub ten months. In this
time to have been baptized and taken into
the Church.

After our short experience in this work,
we are more deeply impressed than ever
before that this junior work is the solid
foundation upon which to build a Church
whose influence will circle the globe.

A German baron had a deep ravine nenr
his castle which he changed into a huge
Aiolian harp. He stretched wires across
it. In the gentle breeze it was silent ; but
when great storms blewdown the ravine the
air was filled with sweetest music. So with
those who begin in childhood to cultivate
Christian graces. As fierce adversity touches
the strings of their life experience, their
Christian characteristics will i1l the air with

Rapbixd

muorio Undon.

HAVE YOU DECIDED?

WHo can help admiring the noble char-
acter of Joshua? He had such a cour-
ageous spirit ; he made up his mind a8 to
what was true and right, and then he stuck
to it, and no one could turn him. See him,
the old grey-headed warrior, gathering to-
gether the elders of Israel at Shechem, and
calling on them all, princes, judges and
rulers, to hesitate no longer, between the
strange gods of Canaan and the ome true
God—* Choose ye this day whom ye will
serve.” But, whatever their choice, it
will make no difference to Joshua—‘‘As
for me and my house, we will serve the
Lord.”—Josh. 24. 16.

Sometimas you see a lad in a school or &
workshop following this noble example,
and letting his companions know and see
that he has decided for Christ. I wish
there were more such. ButI find so many
who want to wait a little longer—they can’t
make up their minds just yet.

““There is plenty of time for me,” saysa
young girl as she comes away from the
Bible.class on Sunday afternoon. ¢ Teacher
wants us to decide at once, but surely there
is no such hurry—I must think about it
some day, I know, but not now—1I can’t

decide.”

Take care, youngpeople ! Take care,
boys and girls! Your life is just like
that falling raindrop—just like that rush-
ing stream. You can’t decide which way
your life shall go, but all the time it is go-
ing on. Is it going towards heaven or
towards hell 7 Do you not know ? Haven't
you decided yet which way it shall go?
If you don’t choose now, suppose the
time should come when you can’t choose !

He would bé a foolish captain who
should start on a voyage without making:
up his mind where to go to. Suppose an-
other vessel meets him, ¢ What ho? M-
tain, whither bound ?” ** Don’t know.”
«Well, but do you know where you are
steering for!” ¢ Don’t care. o ¢ Why,
if you don’t look out, you will be among
the icebergs presently.” *¢ Oh, never
mind, perhaps I shall change my course.”
Absurd as this seems, isn't ita true
picture ?

« Out on an ocean, all boundless, we ride,

Bornde on the waves of a rough, restle:s

tide,”

but, whether we are going east or west,
or north or south, or going to the bot-
tom, we cannot tell. ~We have not
decided. .

I can’t think what you young people
are waiting for. Do you expect your
hearts to get softer? I fear you will find

the world a hard place, and the longer you
are in it the harder your hearts will get.
Do you expect it to be easier, by-and-bye, to
become a Christian than it is now ? It is
casier to bend the sapling or the oak tree?
Just ask any of your friends who were con-
verted late in life and see what they say.
You won’t find so very many, for compara-
tively few are brought to Christ in old age.
Or do you only mean to wait a little longer ?
But what right have you to think that God
will wait any longer at all%—T7. B. Bishop.

Husnep be the storms of strife,
The waves of discord still :
Once more these words of life
** Peace upon earth, good will.”
Oh, may this Christmas be
A time to draw us nigh
By Faith to sing and see
¢ Glory to God on high.”

—W. Blake Atkinson.

Tae Lord’s best blessings are oft. i
> t]
wa naad but do neh want. on things
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PLEABANT HOURS.

The Happy Homa.

THe night was oold and the street was damgp,
And Bobly's jseket was ol and tlun,

‘The room was Lrlliant with fire and lamp,
He plucked up courage and ventured in.

He heard them tell of a happy home,
Where tears are wiped from every eye,
Where pain anid sorrow ean neser come,
thrtl- stilled all Jlonging and hushed each
sigh.

e heard them apeak of a loving Friend,
W ho seokn the poor and the weak ni.d sad,
L1« ir patn to soothe and their griefs to end,
‘To give them comnfort snd make them glad.

Huo hoard, as well, of a narrow way,
That led straight up to tha home ko bright,
Whero, leat tho steps of the heedless stray,
‘The Friand waa waitlug to sot them right.

He thought of the Jaily Jirt and noise,
‘Fhe pangs of hunger, the frequept blow

‘I'hat foll to his Tot with the other 0 3,
And low to himself ho said: * I'll go.”

5o, when the people atood up to Ieave,
He stayed in Ins place besidé the door,
And strotehing nsarm i his fagged sleeve,
Said: “ Il go now, if theres room for
more."

Poor Bobby ! 'twas hard to make him know
The home was distant, though real and
true
The way was rough that his feet must go,
And the Friend uoseen who would guide bun
through.
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THE MOTHER OF JESUS.
¢ BY REV. W. P. ORAPTS.

Mary, the mother of Jesus, was born
and brought up in a little village colled
Nazaroth, w the country of Palestine.
The houses wore many of thom caves and
dug-outs ig the sides of the hills, and others
wore bwlt ko common stone walls of
rough rocks, with wmud for mortur and
dirt for carpets, with no windows, und only
onn low door, so that tho houses looked
hko very large dog-kennels. The people
were most of them so wnorant and wicked
that men in other parts of the conntry used
to say, *‘ Can any gond thing come “out of
Nazareth 7”  Mary was one of the poorest
of these Nnzarenes. We Rknaw this be-
causo there was a law in that country that
tho people who were too poor t¢ bring a
lamb to the Temple as an offering could
bring two pigeons. Mary brought two
pigeons; and so wo know that she wus
Very poor.

When I was in Nazareth, they showed
me o cave in the rock, with three rooms in
it, which they said was the house whore
Mary lived. If that is not the one, hers
was donbtless no better Tu the centre of
the villsga thero is a very old fountain,

where the people got thar water for drink-
ing and wasting.  The wemen in that
country do all the carpying of water “dé
gaw 4 yreat many of them, young nd old,
somng to the fountain with jars ay big ag
water-huckets, which they filled with watetf
and carried back on theie heads to thar
houes  This 18 ealled the Virgin's Foun-
taiti, because many yewrs ago, just in this
wry, the Vigin Muiy used to come with
the other barefooted girls to carry home
water for the famly.

When Mary grew up to bo a young
woman, she was engaged to be manied to
& young carpenter uamed Joseph, who
camo  to  Nazwreth  from  Bothlehem,
Strangely enough, there is only one Jow
in Noareth to-day, apd his nune is
Juseph, and he is a carpenter.

This Joseph, who was engaged to bo
married to Mary, was not an old man, as
yun often see i represgnted in pictured
that are made by people whé worship
Mary insteud of God, prd who want to
muahe people think tha goscph was not
afterward Mary’s hushaird, bat rome old
uncle.  Before Josepl and Mary wero
warried, howover, an qugél came ta the
cavo or cot whore Mare 11ved, &nd told her
wonderful nows—thaf ghe Wwas b have fho
blessing that all Jowiah Woirién longed for,
to be the mother of £hb prginided %Qésfab,
tho mother of Jesus. g ¢ Would be hig
mother, and he would havé #6 hdmon
father.  God would b his. fither, and hé
would be as mighty as gé& i the world.
Some tune after tliat, she Had het donkey
saddied, and rode bravelj two of threo
days through the countty to & little villagd
in the hills of Judes, wherp Her cousin
Elizabeth lived, to tell her tho, wonderfa}
tidings. When sho Had fold the news t3
her cousin, God madé & woiderful song fo
como from her lips, jush ng a fountsin
bubbles up on the side bf = Kill.

Some time after that, £4§ went with
Joseph to visit his old ho¥ns af Bdthfch‘éy’ﬁé
where he had to go to piy Bif f4%. B
there were s0 many peoply thére from £
country to pry their &ated; that thefo wng
no room for Joseph in ary in the
hotel ; and do they had t6 find {sfxe‘l?cr i
the stable, which wag a cive. Diurifis th§
night Jesus was botn, ahd Miry Iiid him
ina little stone troiigh &F mianpr, WHerk
the hay was kept fof ond o ‘tﬁé' cattis
Mary saw a beautiffil ;ﬁndﬁsb ot il th
sky, to show pqgﬁ) 6 {3 away thab JASs
was born, and where %lé &qild he found.
She heard th shepherds; whe &% camid
from the hills & little Wny iif?; toll 4B
the wonderfiil chorus of angbls that Bf

told them that the Savioir, gf:‘fiéb 5
Lord, was born in Bathlche. fow days
afterward, sho saw thé WigH yert from gL

far away, comifg &5 568 tHS wonderin
Child, and makiog gifts & Rifti o fi@’:iix‘éiﬁr%
caskets of gold anfF frankjosends mhd
myrrh ; and shé kféw b¢ thise éf.l‘g
and the promiss of thy iigel, fHah ?I’:qﬁ'é‘
was indeed fhe Seix 6f God; tho Savionr
for the woild: )

{ think th3 rfasoii Jésyg wag born of &
pour woman of Wwickeéd Nizafeth was. £Q
show that hé could €576 8Ho moss wicked
people, and that he loved the poor as well
as the rich. The reason why he came as a
little babe in Bethlchem, F think, was to

show that he was the Saviour of childron .

as well as the older people, and even of the
poorest cluldren.

When Mary’s babe wag eight days old
she carried him to the Temple wo be cir-
cumcised and named Jesus, just as bahes
w these days are chaistenod and named in
the church. After this, to cscape from
Herod the king, who wss trying to kill
Jesus, Mary topk him down into Egypt.
After Herod died, thoy came back znd
hived at Nazareth,  Aftor Jesus was born,
Jusoph hiad bucume the husband of Mary,
and they had other children m Nazareth.

When Jesus was twelve yoars old. his
mother took him to the beautrful Temple
at Jerusalom.  When Jesus grew to boa
wan and began to tuach and lreal the peo-
ple, she was with h.m at Cana, whon he
did his first miracle. When he was
crucified,

Mary stood the cross beside.

When the Hoely Spirit came down upon
tho w.aciples at Pentecest, Mary was there
with the rest.

Josus loves every inan or boy whotries
to be a Chiistinn, just as much as he loved
his brothers and hisdisaples. ‘I'he Ssviour

lovos your mother, if she is a Christian,
ust ay much as he loved bis own mother.

vory girl jbay havy as warm g plncu in
ho Jove of the Saviour s M:n-i dud.
Whosoovet shall do the will of tho Father
which 1 iti huaven, the same i the brother
and sistef and mothoet of Jesus,

A BRAVE LITTLE GIRL.

Tue following incident, related of alittle
heathen Bengal girl, shows what clildren
in thuse far off countries sometuncs suffer
for the sake of their religion:

A littlo girl came to school a few days
agn with a severy bruise on hor forchead,
and on being usked by Mrs. M. what had
taused 1t, would give no answer, but looked
foady to burst out crying. But another

little child, a relative, was not so roticent, _

and said thab her father, having observed
that she hitd hot done her **pujn” for a
great many dnys, asked her why she had so
neglocted her deovotions, to wliich she re-
pliod : *“ Father, I havo not neglected my

ovotions—I have prayed overy day to
Jésas ; I do not pray to idol8 because I do
nob belidve jn them.” This so enmgcd the
father tligh lié géized her by S;m back of the
fieck, to0k hor beféro tlie idol, and, having
first bowed ryverontly befgre it himselt,
foreibly bent tho child’s head soversl times,
atrjkiii it 5o violently on the ground that
it bled profiscly, the child bitterly crying
the wholé time. But slie smiled l!a{)pily
éhough cfen this was relaled in school,
and said slie did nob muck miiid, adding :
1 cannot bbligve fhaf tfacs and wodd and
§tone Willéave."— Héathets IWormdn’s Friend.

.« = .

& BOMSBLY WOMAKN'S UHARM.

_ Gies who thinli thiat it is niecessary to be
beautiful ifi prder tqy g&_att‘ra;‘dcive, should
gff brayely over that hotioi. A young
2dy's plaitmes§—which, by ¢ way, saves
Rer front & greal amy spnoyances and
dangéfs—nged détract hothing from her
delifioss if fﬁ!y Her diéﬁipsifxbn isamiable,
ier mind cultared, and Hor heart kind and

Ly

Tl atory is told of & famo% lady who
gp}f réignied i Paris sogiety; that sho was
o ho
M

inely thaf, hiér mother said one day,
pobt &lidd, Yoii 318 too ugly tor any
oig td ev8F fall Nl Jove. With you,”

From Hig fime, Midaiie io Circourt
edafx to g’é’ vty Kind- £0 the pauper

o ta h
¢haldrent of the villags, &b the servants of
t45 Hovsghiold, evét tho birdgrs that hopped
ahout the, gdrden walks. SH6 was always

istressed it sHe happened €5 bo unable to

& ;é:fééﬁ}me:xl' wiand body mad
Thiz gool-will toxmd eyérybody made
gez‘ thé "gg‘t;lfgg c‘gty t_[’goi!‘g’f{ Hé_r“com(i
léxion WaS sallow, Ber piay eyessmall an
Sifk o, y6t SHo Felid 2 datotiam: 6o her tho
goatest mér of Hor finfe, Hir mselfish
yitorgst ¥ Sthars mads hier, ik i% ssid, per-
féerly irfedisfible; Her lifg trnishes a
vitasble lesson. —National Fafmiér,

Ir we were to venture a prophecy, it
would be, in spite of its seeming boldness,
that the timo 1s not far distant when the
smoking-habit will be on the decline, and
that the generation is near at hand which
#1ill be free from the tobacco scourge. In
the Northern States womex no longer
smoke ; snuft has passed almost out of use,
though within the memory of many now
living its use wase quito common ; the habit
of tobaceo-chewirg has rapidly declined
within tweity year® ; and oven among men
the tide of enlightened publie sentinione is
setting i strongly aguinst the hsbit of
smoking. Alrcady the respectability of the
cigar is disoredited in the minds of tho boys
of our best commuunities by the exainple of
Christian ministers generally, amd: by the
instructions given to the young: 1ts uss
even by fathorsis in thousands of instances
considered: & mark of weakness to be ex-
cused, rather than of manliness to be
copied. The Bands of Hope in.our Sun-
doy-schools have sown good: ssed which is
already yiclding fruit, and the movement
for temperance instruction in our public
schools promises far groator results.  The
temperance reform will sweep away tobaceo
before it destroys the saloon, and when
tobacco 15 out of the way, the overthrow of
the saloon will be coinparatively easy.

My Boy, Bo True!

Coste near, my boy, sit down by my side ;
Let us talk n fow wjoments—of my life you re
the pride. .
Your faco 1s 20 hopeful, your eyo is so blue
So heed what I say : To'your conscll;)n:e
o truc

The world is before you. 'Tir not a t.d

world ] .

For some. They go smoothly, with sails .1l
unfurled

Adown therr lifes voyage.  Whatever th y
do,

Just nund what I say : To your parents

Be true.

Your life will be sometimes uphill and th-n

down ; oo

You may live in the couutry or live int »
town—-

No matter just where, what troubles
throngh, .

This ond thitig will pay : To your neighbou=

Be true.
Perchonce you may prosper — accumula'e

pei, .
Get mnrnied, grow famous, and roll in your

wealth ; . .
But despite carthly riches, this one thing 1
inﬂ\\' :
To be happy you must to your own wife
’ Be true.
You may turn your attention to affuirs of the
state,
Receive tho applause of the good and the

reat ;
But miitd what I tell you, 'mid all this ado,
Forget not your God ; to your Saviour
Be true.

For the time 13 fagt comn to all of us, when
The judgment will sit, and I'm very sure
then
This one tiung most comfort will be unte
youe
To know that to God yon have ever
Been true.

-
atrn-

THE BUMMING-BIRD'S BATH.

Oxg moining recently, as I stepped out
of my house afier a hight shower, 1 saw oue
of the tiniest of homming-birds dart nto a
shade-trée which stands before my door. 1
stopped to watckt him. What could the
litr?ef rubj.thitoat want in an acacia-tres
at this §éasolr of. the yéar? I soon found
that the litfls fellow proposed to have a
bath tvithot the troublé and danger of a
visit to otde fif-off spring.

Alighting u}libn‘ 4 twig ftom which one of
thé moistare- \
and loo'seniui bis festhers, he placed tus
head under the leaf, and gave a déxterous
toss thaf sent & perfect shower of spray all
over his back.

Thent hé shook himself after the most
approved fashionr of bifds in bathing.
After ond of two shakes, the water on the
first ledf wis exhausted. Ho thon went to
a socofift, And then €64 third and even toa
fotrth, dntif ne had omploted his bath to
his seamfng satisfaction. ‘Thon with & final
ghake of his glisfening featheérs, o darted
aWay to proedré & bronkfast at the menrest
cluster-of flowars,

A LOVING SAVIQUB FOR YOU.

CHrLp, if you are not yet saved, even
now you are & condemned sinner, hurrying
to dn otérnity of darkness and despair,
with the wrath of the Almighty resting

upon you. ‘‘ He that believeth not is con-
demned already ” (John 3. 18).

Iaden 1éaves could bo reached, :

{

It mattérs not what you are-high or -

low, rich or poor, educated or illiterate,
religious or immoxal; young or old—unless
you ar& “ born agiin,” unless you becomo

& new croatare in-Christ Jesus, you cannot

see the kingdom of God: *Ye must be
born' again’” (John 3. 7).

If, however, you have been led to seo
your guilt and' danger, and are asking ths
quostion, “I8 thero a salvation for me :*
I can afure you, on the authority of Hum

who carinot lig, that you may. be saved as

you re¢id- these lines ; foF he has eaid:
* Come, fof all things are fHow ready”
(Luko 14. 17) ; “‘Now i8. the accepted
timg, and now is the day of silvstion”

(2 Cor. 6. 2); * Look -unto me, and be ys ~

saved, alkthe  onds of the earth ” (Isa. 45.

22). The sife and right Wiy is'to coms

to Jesus,

just .23- you-aré, without: waiting
an hour. .
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One of God’s Little Heroos,
BY MARGARET J, PRESTON,

THE patter of feet was on the stair

An the editor turned in his sanct im chair,
And said—for weary the day had been ;

‘ DAR'Y let another intruder in 1”

Rub scarce lind he nttorad the words befors
Aface gitebed fn ot the hglf“closétd Hobe,

And h child sobbed ont s *1 Sir, jhothidr said

1 should come and a1l you that'Dan is 1aa,”

* And pray who §s Dan?” The stieaming
cyes

Looked guestioning up with a strabige sur-
e 3

* Not byiow hin?  Why, nir, ull d=y he rold

The pajors you prive, though wWet dhtl cold.

*‘The nniwshovs may they conld hot tell
‘The rention his stuck wén off 4o well,
Lknew! With his voiceso sweot nnd fow,
Could anyone bearto say him * No*?

¢ And the money ho mnde, Whatever it be,
He carried right liowie to inothrer suid mi.
Nomatter about bls rags, He said,

If obly ho kept bs cléthed and fod.

‘“And he did it, ‘slr, trudging through rath
ahd cold.

Nor &t4 géd till the last of his shoéts wils
Bold,

But ha’;; ’:}oad-—}le'a doad ; and we miss Him

And niiitiwr. she thought you might liketo
koow, "

In the paper uext wotpjtg, as “leadér,”

A purai‘:er@ hh this s r_e’hé\t'sbﬁ')", *B:i,’n,m

One of God’s little hisiods, Wwhe

Did nobly the ity lie' hils‘to do—

For motlier ahd 4jslér earnihg bread,

By patient éndufanice dhd toif;ia dead)”

THE OLD ORGAN
oR
« HOME, SWEET HOME."
By Mrs. 0. F. 3valton.

Cuartir IV.—Miners Prmst LessoN v
Onaax Grispine.

Tak next doy Christie tnd 4o go out us
usual, Ol Trefly s¢cticd o Worke than be-
fore—hs “whs able to sit lip, wnd Christie
opened ‘the siall ‘windols hefora he weit ode
to let s breath of Treeh ale inbothe closo ative.
But there s véry littlo frésh air aify\histe

.

. that day, Fhe ntiiosphéte wis heivy Wud

stifling, and -poor Cliristie’s “Heart Talt He-
pressad and Weary. He tdrned, e hardlykudw
why, Yoilic subirban vond, b::nénloi)jéd béfore
tho hodse with {Hé Px;eﬂ:_(' gardén, He yranted
to see"thoae Merry:little faces Bgain—pérhaps
‘tihey Wanld éhiget hit ;. e Telodovery dall te-

ay-
Christio as not isa'{)poipgc_d this time.
Ho Had hardly tirned the handle.of the 3~
gan twite before Mabel and Chatlic a pearéd
at the Burséry window ; and after sutisfying
thenizelvbs-{hat it feally Was ‘Christie, their
own Grgan-bo¥, they ran-into thi gardén, and
stood hedide himas he p\gged'

* Dogai’t ko ‘tuth 4t "nidely?” whispored
Charligto' his sigid,

“Yeu,” daid little Mabel; X wish:L i
an orgdn, ¥ a't You, - Cliadlie s » ) .

lon't o, Chiatlies
“ SHAll'TRE papatoBiy-tis ono?” adéd Wi

her brother. .

“ T don’tknow, Charlié, if mamma would
like itR)ivkvE,” ‘Eaid KIaV%el. **She'hagsith
bad Licedatlies, youknow.”

 Well, but up in‘the-nursery she would
}ml\;dly ticgr it, P'matre,” £aid Chatlie régrét-
fully.

** I .shonld solike to -tutn 15, said AMnbel,
shy ly-losking up'into Christie’s face,

AN right, -misdie; come ‘hefe,” &aid
Christie. )

And standing- on tip-toe =t his £ide, little
Mabel taghi held of tho hindle of the. ofgih
sith her diny-hand.  Very alowly #5d cafe.
fully she tutned it, fo-slowly tha: hier mamifs
—ame to tho windol to Bk if the orjfan-Yoy
had been tokin il

It was & pretty sight which that young
mather Togkedupon, Tholittle, fair, dehiepte
< ld, in hérliglit'sampier dréss, tarning the
sandle aftlie old,fadtd buréel-organ, Amlika
-»gan-bay sthading by, watching her with ad-
miring dyés.  Then little Mabal looked up,
-and saw’lier motlicr's fato us.the windoiv, and
~miled snd nodded to her, delighted p find
that ghe was watching, .And’ theh Mabel
went on playing with the happy consciousness
that mntger was lis ening, For there was no
“no in the world that little Mabel loved so
much as ber mother,

. But Mabol turned »o slowly that she grew
tired of the melancholy wails of ** Poor Mury
Amn

* Chage it please, organ-boy.” aho =ajd
*makeat play *Home, sweet home ., motder
does Lihe teal s0.”

But Chrintio knew that * Rule Biitwma®”
Iny between that and ** Home, sweel home™
x2 lie took thiv handlo fuun Mabel, and xaying
brightly, ** Allvight, msie, I'il make it come
bs quickly as [ can,” ho turned it round 8o
fust, thatif old Trefly had bheen within he -

12, e would certalnly have died from fright
Ebout hia dear old organ, long b fore the
Inonth was over. Neveral people in the nppo.
slte Jiouses camo to their windows tu laok
ijt; they thought the organ muat be poesved
J¥th wowe evil spirit, so stowly did it go une
liute, so quinkly the next.

But they underatood how it was a minute
efterwarda, when little Mabel again began to
turn, nod very slowly aned deliberately the
first noles of ** Home, sweet home® “weres
wounded forth. She turued the bamile uf the
br;%un until ** Honie, sweot home ™ wan yuite
fiitlalied, and thon, withasigh of satisfaction,
Bhe gave it up to Christie.

I like * Home, swect home,’* she aaid;
“{t'a such u prefty tune,”

“* Yos,” saidl Cliristie, *“{t’s my favourite,

uiiasie.  Where is *Home, sweet home?* -
’Qge ngkml ratldenly, as ho remembered hLis
Proviise to vld Tretly.
" *Chats any home,” maid lttle 3Mubel,
Nodditig her head in the direction of the
pretty house. *Idon't know where yours ix,
‘Ohristi-"

*T'haven’t much of n place to call e}on}e,
misdi-,” said Christie ; **mes and old Treify
“Wo live together in an old attic, and that
won't bo ‘for long—only avother Mniith,
Miss Mabel, und 1 shall buve no home then.”

¢ Poor orgiu-boy—pdor ‘Christie 1" waid
Hitle Mabel, in o pitying voice

Chuzhe und taken the handle of the anjean
fiow, and was rejolcing in * Poor A
Abn; " but Mabel hardly listened to him’;
alie was thking of the poor bay whe liad no
fiome but an attie, anil who goen would have
110 hiome at all.

*“There’s another home samewhére,” said
Cliristie, ““isn’t there, mitsio? Ten't heavén
“Hoie sort of o homas? ¥

“Oh, yes, there’s hexven,” srid littYe
Bigbel, brightly ; **youll have a hohe théte,
o't vou, organ boy 2”7

“* Where is heaven ! said Christe.

1% up thére,” snid Httle Mabel, puhx:}ng
'{;pto the aky; up so ligh, Cliristie. The
ittle stars 1ive ih heaven; Jused io thidk
they were'theungels® 6§y, bt fidise miyy i
3illy fo think-tiiat.

“Ilike the-stars,” sajd Christic,

“Yes,” 8410 Mabdl, %o do’'l ; wird you'll
ago thém all ’whc'n;’yb’u go to heaveh, Christie,
1"in gute you \ill.’

*“WHhK i héuvén Jike, Misa Mabel 2 nsked
‘Christic.

"0k, i
"‘fh’ei‘ hate white dresses on, amil the sireets
Bt6 all pohd, Clifistiv, all gold wid shining.
And Jesus 3s there, Chidstic ; Aconldn't you
Jike to seo Josus?” she adidd in aschisper.

“I dov’t kiow,” kaid Christie, i a be-
";’gildu,i'ed toue; “Idon't kitolv much about
i,

**Don't -{ou love Jesus, Chyistie?” said
Mabel, withwa very grave, sorrdwiul face, and
Wwith tears in-her iaigé. btown gyés,  *Oh!
organ-boy, don’s vou love Jehus?™

#No,” said Clristie; **I know so little

About him, Miss Mabel.”
‘*But "you zin’t-Fo'to ‘beaven if you don't
lovefeans, Chiristic.  'Oh I'T'm 80 sofzy—f§6n
W'l Have w -humo -t wll ; whiat will you
qu?? AR thie tedts rau Wowh little Malil's
thceks. -

But jnst then the bell rang for dinner, nnd
ajirse’s. vo:ce eallewt the th.diren in.

Chiriatie watked on vefy thoughtinlly. He
was thinkinys of little Mubal's Words, ‘and of
Tittle Mabel's tears. ¢ You can’t go o heuran
if'you'don't Tove Jesus,” she hed 1aid ; *~and
{hien, youwon’t have s homo 2t all, 1t was=n
Tiew ‘thought Tor -Christie, %nd o very mid
thought. “What if Reshobli never,mevorkuow
duything of *“Home, swutt Tome”¥  Aud
Lhien exio the raneinbrance of pooruld Troffr,
his dear old muster, who Had euly-anshur
tnéuth tolive, Did'lic love Jesan? He find
never heard old TRy nienition bis naine ; and
wliat if Trefly should die, and never yo to
Tidven at alf, bat go to the other place?
Christic had heavd of hiel} ; he didmotknow
mateh about-it, and he had always Tancjed ft
Was for verybad people. e masttell Trefly
Bbout Mabol's Worde. _ Porhaps, aflérall, iifs
okl master did love Jewus, Chridtie lioprd
very much that he did. e longed Toréveupgg
to come, thaz hs might go home npad @ik
him,

That afterpoon was still more cime and
sultry than the morning had been, and Mele
Cnristic way very weary, The organ was
heavy for him at all times, and jt zeemed

it's 30 nice,” said little Mabei; §

heavier than usnal to day. He was obliged to
nit down to rest tor a few minutes on a deors
wtep th vne of the back streets, about half a
nnle from the conrt share ulid Irefly i

A he was suitUing theve, wath bw ergan nest

g s unst the wail, tv woren el ewh
other e an fiont ot the door <tep, sod after
ashingg wost alfestionately aftor each othis »
health, they began to 1aik, and Chrstie eoald
not he p iieaning every word they sani

S What's thet plwe ™ sad vne of them,
lookinz across tie - ad at a loug, low bwdding
with u board in front of it,

SO thats our new misston oo, Mra
West, eaul tho other: “it bdongs to the
church at the corner of Maiviile Street, A
yaung mnn comes and preaches theic every
Bundiy mght ; I hike to hear bam, 1 dn,™ sl
went oty hie puts it so piaan

“ Puts what plam, Mrs. smith ** sawd her
Triend.

Oh, all about heaven, and how wer- to
get there, and abat Jes s, and what hos
done for us. Hos a kaid man, 8 Mc Wiloon,
he came to sce our Tommy when he was
baidly. Do you know him, M1« West®?

“No,” said Mes. West; “ maybe I'll comne
to-moirow 3 what tim- jent? * ]

= [t begins at gseven o'clo-k overy Suntday,”
gaid Mrs. Smuth ; *-und vou needn’® bother
about your clothies, thare's no one there but
poor foiks like oursely oe.

s AVell, I'll come, Mrx Snnth. Good-day ;*
and the two part-d,

And littde Chuistie had weard all they said,
sl had firmly mude up his mind to beatthe
nisalon.roun the next evenlng at seven
v'olock.  He must loss no time i. makuiny
out what Trefly wanted to koow. Onw day
of the twonth was gone alreads.

S Master Lrely,” suid Ghiristie that night,
o you love Jusnx?”

I “‘J'eaus !I' :]said t{xoo\d mmi ; **no, Clnr’s:(?)z:].
can't 0. supposs f ought to, ¢
folks d:ﬁlon’t thoy ? J’P ® ©

**Muster Prelfy,” eaid Christie, solemuly,
*{f you don't love Jests you cau't to
beaven, and youll never have & home nuy
mbre—never suy more,”

** Ay, zy, Christie, that's true, T'm afraid.
Wheir'{ wns 2 Yittle chipno biggerthah vou,
1 uied to hear tellubout thess things. But 1
gave no he'ed to thafl-then, nind I've forgotten
wll'T evertiearil. I'vo been ihivking n leal
Tately nince 1 was iodk %0 Inad 5 aid some of
it stams to come Dback to me. But [ cant
r}*"rtl; miud what [ wax twld. Ivswbad job,
Qgﬁxﬁc, u bad-job.™

{7'0 be eomitinuesf )

NHE ROYAL TRUMPETFER,
(See next puye.)

We see in our picturs o royal trmnpeter
of the ity in his rich regaliv of red and
old v is sounding the bugle call with

his long brass trumpot.  Notice his bauner
with its handsome trappings and wotto
crabroidefed in gold, Dicu et mon droit—
*God and my country.” His coat, ton, is
handsomely braided with sold, while he
ivedrs the srlniu milirary holmot on hishead.
What a splendid procession a coptipany of
these royal trumpieters would make! Bat
it sooms small work for sueh fine-loking,
stalwart g, to simply tanreh round keop-
g step through the dnll, blow their
thtmpets, abd display their handsome
unifvrivs,

FOURTH -QUARTER.
IH450N8 FROM THE LR OF OUR LORD.

273

AD LESSON YUI  {Nov. 23

OYPUSITION 10 CYBIST.
2235, Meinory verses, 2326,
Goruxx Texr.
He . - unto his own aud his owi re
celved him s —Jolm % 11
QerLIXe.
1. Christ’s Foes, v 82:30.
2 Clirist's Prituds, v 3133,
Tivur.—AD, 27, while Jesus wis on hin
secoud circait of “Laliled,
Prace. ~Capernaum.
Rurrss --Pilate, in Judea: Herod, in
Gialilee,

.k R

EXrLasatiovs.

22, **Scribes whicr aamny down " ~Leaders
of the peopld, Who kn i came to see whetier
Jesus wan a prophot or not.

23, ** Beelrebub .. . ~atan " - They meant

that Jesus himaell was possoxsen by an avil
apint,

24 hoagdom be divided sgonst s f
— [ he o weles of Josus sfinsicd THAL Lo was
stran et Satan, AR dot THAT he was
Jou <l to Natan, .

23 Lhe strong man " --Sataw, the evil
xpirst n the hesct of men

28 Blagplirmien ™ Wonls of contempt
A unAtho 1o prof e Dunguance, RWad i v o0

W Ry czonee the Holy Ghoaag ™

Pt e by <any tlat thee ool vk of
dostn wareCweagght by the pawer of the
derii Neer forgnenes ™ —NSaeh & am
van in 1 no prrden froln God.,

30, B etheen ~ —Thie younger sons of
Mary and Jweph  Sowmn of them ofterwand
believet i (hirles, and beeame oposties

31 - Calling him *—1ntending to vai hun
awny froxn tire crovd, and take hun home

%3 " inem whish sat nlout hun® -His
twelve By plie,

H. M5 Latheon U--~Thoe true brothers of
Clirist e they who pusseas his spint and
follow his teachengs.

Huur Reanixos,
AL Oppositing to Clipist. —Mark 3 22-35
T, 't"m meeggion Matt 12 8230,
¥ Christ the vo-oiy 0f Sata. —1 Johin 3.1 8

A Qatan vt vt - Rev 312, 7)1
P Radistane ¢ Satan  Fph §. 1020
8. Kinh of npoetavv. ~Hely 10, 8131,

K. Phe Son svjoeled, ~Matt. 21 43-42
Whe Lracory CaTromiad.,

1. Dy what power did Christ's enennie< ans
that e cast viit evil apirica? By the power of
Sutan. 2 What did Joesus say In answer to
thoth ¥ ¢ Huw cun R dan castout Satan > 3
Wihtat sl Clirist's silracles shuw? Jhv he
was stronger than Satan. 4 Whutdid ¢ hnst
Bay ubburtholurgivencss of aing? Lhat sty
witt be forgivey. 5. What ons sin 4@ he sns
canuot ber?l\m'g“‘enf Biaspheming against the
Holy Gliost. 1. Whb did Jesus nay 18
dearer 1o Bins than even his mother and lns
htothesst Woonver does Gadswili. 7. Waat
i3 the Goblen Teat? Hu cutne, vte.

JoepitsaL Bt gersrion. —Tho delty of the
Holy-8pirte

Carecuisd QurustioN.

In what fohh shil our Lord give us this
sulomdry ? ]

In Siaswer 40 the yuestion of a seribe, he
shigieil vttt tvn colhisuilinents given tu Is
Pael, un1 vtea thom, saywz - * Ou nese
1t camsinaipdiments lmngétn the whle iaw,
£ tho prapliets,” niid, * There is nonw o her
tormmutidindnt grafer thso these.”— Mate
9 Yhrs Birk 2. 41

How Many
8. 8. Librarians

Keep pusted in tho latest issues of
boolks suitable sund dosirable  fur
4heir ghelves! How many, ue
wonder, lTopk out fur our lists nnd
our  ahmounceinchls, made  from
time to thne in these columns und
o the “Waceine” and 55 Yen-
odicala* We dweep sur huge siock
Treshi ond up fu date  No other
honge i Candifa presents Auch var-
Yoty Tor'the chdice of (he Tibrary
Oointhittee.

e dre pleased to hnve inguisios
By letler, &r visits from -thiode who
¢4n cobite noil indlie tscr awn zelee-
4foh from our shélfes.  Wo havea
Dew anidl eomplete citalogue th ¢
overy wthodl shoild huve. Ous
‘bodks muy be had direct of us or
4hmugh aty Booksoller. If you go
10 youe Yocdl Bogkreller aak him fur
onr Citalogue Wy buve o great
many boska of onr -own publica
45oh by “Panry,” Annie 8. Swan
dfd wiher populdr writers, foreign
andl  Cavatinn, which are atnofig
the best thit coull ho plated on
Hbrary shclvss,

"Write yufor Catdlesus and Terms

e

WHAIAM BRIGES,.
Metliodist Book and Publshing Houase,
‘loronto

C. W. COATES, MoxTrZAL
8, ¥. RUESIIS, Halrax
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THE ROYAL TRUMPETER.




