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‘run for the doctor, quick !”
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Homs,
Home's not merely four square walls,
Though hung with plctures nicely
gilded:
Home {s where affectlon calls,
Filled with shrines the heart hath
buildedq,

Home ! go watch the faithiul dove;
Salling 'neath the heavens above us,

Home is where thera’a one to love,
Home {s Where there's one to love us.

“HONOUR BRIGHT.”

* Yes, mother, 1 will, bonour bright!
Dig you ever know me to break
my promise 2

“No, mv son, I never did;"
and Mrs. Duqaning stroked the
soft brownp curls Jovingly, as
she looked down into the
hopest eyes that mever in all
Harry Dupting’s fifteen years
bag falled to look straight-
forwardly back into hers.

“ Well, motb’r, you never
will; I'l' be howe by ten, sure.

ow I'm oft!"” and Harry
sprang down the steps, and
wag away like an arrow.

‘His- chum, Alden Mayhow,
hag invited him to a candy
pul] and “ gensral good time,”
ang Alden’s invitations were
always accebted by his boy and
2ir] friends: for Father and
Mother Mayhew and grown-up
Sigter Nell had to perfection
the “kna~k" of making a
“good time ™ for young folks.

No wonder that HRarry
coyldn’t belleve his own eyes
whep, in the height of fun, he
looked up and saw the hands of
the clock pointing to-a quarter
of ten. No one else looked
a8 though evep thinking of go-
fog pome, but Harry's “ honour
bright  promise rang in his
ceargs, Nobody guessed the
stryggle that was going on in
the boy's heart, as he me-
chMcally,Dertomed his part
n. the merry game.

“Why can't I stay until the
rest go? Don't 1 work hard
etoygh ? And I have not -had
an evening out-for weeks.’”

It was all true. Very few
ang far between had been his
“good times " since his father
dleq, two years before, when
little Day was a baby, and left.
biln to be the support and
comfort ot his mother.

It isn't late,” he thought
irritably; “ mother’s only roaner
voys.” Then his cheeks red-
dened. and he straightened up

quickly. “Who has & better.
right to be nervous” he
thoyght, flercely. as though

fighting an, invisible foe. His,
sweet, invalid mother! And
he xpew Day was.not well; she
bad been pale and frettul all
day, And he .had promised.
Abruptly he excused himself,
Yade hasty good-nights, and
speq. .away across the fields,
Putting on his reefer as he ran.
Hlg mother met him at the
door,

“pay {s worse,” she whis-
pered, huskily. “It's .croup;

And Harry ran—ran as Lo
‘had npever dreamed he could,
cven when he belonged to the
“aipe.’”” and its honour depended on 'his *
speed and sure-footedness; and the old
doctor. electrified by the boy's breathless
etergy, harnessed old. Jim, ‘with Harry's
belp, in an {ncredibly briet time, and
drove. off down the hiil'at a pace that
‘dranght night-capped heads. from dark-
eney: wWindows aud. caused many a con-
jedture as to who - was sick down in the
s houer-n

‘such -assaults ancient cities were bulilt

The keen-eyed old man ‘looked very
setious as he hoent-over Day; but he was
.2 €killed. ph¥siclan, and before long the
Jitle girl was breathing easlly again.

"But let -me tell you,'" he said, Im-

prexsively, * ten minutes iater It wouldn't | weights ‘could be lifted with litle

have been of much use to call me or any
one else.”

Harry llstenel silently, but when they |
were once more alone he drew his mother
down bv his slde on the shabby IHttie |
s;)fa. and told her of the resisted tempta-
tion.

“ And, oh, mother,” he concluded, “ I'm
80 glad I kept my promise ‘honour
bright ' I feel as though I just escaped
beirng n murderer.”

* I have perfect confidence in my brave,
true laddie,” sald the happy mother,
stroking the bonny head bowed om her
shoulder.—Zion's Herald,

l

trouble. Everything had to bo dragged }
un by force of human muscles, often of |
slaves made to totl ltke beasts of burden. ,
Crue] taskmasters yelled and shouted at
the tops of their volces and enforced ,
thelr commands by harsh blowsa. Thank
God that the conditions of life for the
milljons of mankind have greatly i
changed for the better through the ln-l
fluence of the Gospel of Christ,

PUNOTUATE.

The Bible aocfctics are most careful ia
thelr publication of the Word of God lest ,

DUILDING- WALLS OF ANCIENT. CITY OB TOWER.

ANCIERT WALLED CITIES.

Our lesson for November 13thdescrides
the Invasion of Jerusalem by Senna-
cherib, King of Syria. To withstand

with huge walls many fect in thickness
and many yards high. On these were
bullt towers, from which clumsy ma-
chinery threw huge stones or cast dar's,
as showa in a cut on third page. The

:a misspelled word should creep into the
-text or the words should de
wrongly punctuated. But great care
-also {s peeded in teaching the heathen
to read the Biblee This s diffi-
cult sometimas A native of Africa, of
the cannibal sort. once came to the
teacher of religion and asked what the
book ineant when it sald, “ As they were
sitling and eating a woman. one came

striking picture on this page shows how
these huge walls-were.bulit They had
no machinery like our modern- derricks
and steam ecagines,. with which great

who had' an. alabaster box.,” ete. You
£ce the comma made all the difference
between 'cannibalism and Christianity.
.Somedbody .must have: carelessly and in-
-correcily quoted the Scripture to the
African. .. S

[}

SHE WASN'T WANTED.

She was a 1i{tle (1 woman, ¢ s *lalsdy
dr-ssed in black bambazine that had seen
much careful wear, and her bonnot was
very old-fashioned. and pcople stared at
hor tottering up the alsle of the grand
church evidently bent on sccuring one
of the best seats, for a great man
preached on that diy, and the house wase
filled with richly-drezsed peodle swho had
heard of tho fame of tho preacher, of hin
learning, his intellect, nnd goodness, and
thoy wondered at tho presumption of
the old womaun. She must have been
in her dotage,, for she picked out the
poew of the richest and proud-
est member of the church anid
took s seat. The three ladien
wha wery feated there bo k-
oned to the sexton, who lent
over the intruder and whis-
pered something, but she was
hard of hearing and smiled o
Ittle withered smile as she
-said, rently :

“0Oh, 'm quit comfortable
here, quite comfuitabis here.”

“ But you are not wanted
here,” sald the sexton, pomp-
ously. * There js not room
Come with me, my good wo-
man, I will see that you have
a seat™

** Not room ?" said tho old
womaun, looking at her sunken
proportions and then at the
fine ladies. *“Why, I'm not
crowded a bit. I rode ten
miles to hear the sermon to-
day, because—"" But the gex-
ton took her by the arm, and
she took the hint. Her faded
old eyes fllled with tears, her
ckin quivered, but she rose
meekly and loft the peow.
Turning quietly to the lndles,
who were spreading their rich
dresses over the spot she left
vacant, she sald, gently :

**1 hope., my dears, there'll
be room In heaven for us all.”

Then she fo’lowed the pomp-
ous sexton to the rear of the
church, where, in the last pew,
the was seated between a
thtrcadbare girl and a shabby
old man,

‘ She must be crazy.” satd
one of the ladies In the pew
which she had at flrst occu-
pled. ‘* What can an ignor-
ant old woman llke her want
to hear Dr. preach
for 2 She would not be able
to understand a word he
cala.”

* Those peop'e ara 8o per-
sistent. The tdea of her forc-
ing berself into our pew!
Isn’t that voluntary lovely 7

There's ‘Dr. — coming out
of the vestrs. 1Isn't bhe
grand 7

* Splendid ! WWhat s stately
man'! Youknow he promised
to dine with us while he is
here”

He was a commanding-look-
ing man, and a° the organ
voluntary stopped and the
looked over the vast crowd of
worshippers gathered Iir the
great church heo seemed to
gcan every face. His hand
was on the Blble, when sud-
cenly he leaned over the read-
ing desk and beckoned to the
sexton, who  obsequiously
mounted the steps to vecelvo
a myasterious mes:age. And then tho
three ladles in the grand pew were olec-
crified- to see him take his way the whole
length of th~ church to return with the
old woman, whom he placed.in the front
pew of all, its occupants making willlng
room for her. The great preacher looked
‘at her with a smile of recognition, and
then the service proceeded, and he
preached a wermon which struck fire
from every heart.

* Who was ghe ?” asked the ladles who
could not mak:> room for her, 88 they
passed the £~xwon at the door.

;‘(’The preasher’'s mother,” was all he
sa
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PLEASANT HOURS.

Give Ponnies To-day.
DY 1IN N PORTER

A penny o day with a prayer,’

A mite for a Christian to glive;
Yet given with patience and care,

A blesslag your heart may receive.

A breath, with n penny amen,
Furgotten, perchance, with the word,
When written with angelic pen,
I8 * good " In the hook of the Lord.

A penny, to herald abroad
The tidfugs unutterably grand;
To 8end the glnd Gospel of God
To mortala In every land,

Withhold not the mites that are due,
Bustow them with reverent care,

Be sure that whate'er you may do
In senled with the signet of prayer,

- i —— o s n ———
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK
Rev, W, H. Witlirow, D.D,, Editor.

‘TORONTO, NOVEMBER 5, 1898.

JUNIOR EPWORTH LEAGUE.
PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC.
NOVEMBER 13, 1898,

HOW WE CAN SHOW OUR RELIGION.
AT SCHOOL.
1 Thess 5. 22; Prov. 4. 13-15; Prov. 23. 12.

The school is a lttle world in itself.
It §s in ita way a preparation for the
greater world which the boys and girls
of the schoon! will soon enter. It j=s a
tralning not merely in the school les-
sons that they learn, but in the larger
Iife lessons which shall fit them for the
discharge of their duty in the wider
sphere when school {s left behind.

‘The Book of Proverbs is one of much
shrewd practiral wisdom If we would
follow the ~ounsel of So'emon. the wisest
of men. we should be aaved from many a
snare ang perfl He te!ls us to ** Take
fast hold of instruction- let her not go -
keep lier; for she is thy life. Enter not
into the path of the wicked and go not
in the way of evil men. Avold it pass
not by it turn fr-m It and pass away "

It I3 most important for boys to learn
at school to say **No"” when they are
tempted to do wrong, and to say boldly
Y will” when they are asked to do
right.  School is the time and place to
apply our hearts unto instruction and
our ears to the woris of Ynowledgze.

Sometimes it {s {-ksome sitting on the
hard seats and learning the dull lessons
when you would like to be gathering
flowers or r~hasing the butterflies, but
you will have time enough for that after
school, and during the holidays, and you
are at school to learn. When the ex-
aminntions are over and you come out
well un in the class lists, You will not
regret  the self-denifal and the study.
But if you prefer having a good time at
school, and neglect your books and les-
sons, that will not be much satisfaction
when You find vourself at the foot of the
class lst, or perhaps plucked altogether.

RBut there is something more important
thon merely learning grammar and
arithmetle.  There is the grammar of
Hte 0Of this St Paul speaks * * See
that none render evii for evil unto any
man: but ever follow that which is gnod,
both among yourselves. and to all mea.™
The great Dr Arnold almost revolution-

1zed school life at Rugby by ‘maklng it |

ERRFRRLRLEERE

——

the Loys under his care.

y  When the Dukeo of Wellington saw gho i
Etun buys playiog crichet, he sald, ‘Hlt |
¢,

wag there that \Waterloo was won."”
meant that the maniiness of character
learned in the English schools is the
quality that will carry men anywhere,
and enable them to do anything in alter
lite. So our schools are the training
places for the greater Waterloos In which
temptation and sin and Satan are over-
come by Christfan manliness and trust
in God.

THE SILENT PARTNER.

]
1

'

|

)

|

)
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| They had been hurrylng across the
: siowy flelds as faat as their legs could
! carry them, and had brought up breath-
' less agalnst the fron gates which formed
the entrance to large and well-kept pri-
vate grounds,

* Robbte, I dassent.”

‘* Dassent what ?**

! ' Agk for a job here. You're all right,
but 1U's too fine for fellers ke meo,”—and
Jimmle gazed down ruetully at his rag-
ged trousers, and disconsolately lowered
: the broken shovel from his shoulder.

* Pooh " ejaculated Rob, in disdain,
’ “1'm not afrald to ask Mrs. Wells. Why,
mamma and I've been here to dinner and
! lunch and parties, and I'd just as goon
ask her to let us shovel those paths as
not.”

‘ All right, then, you can do the talk-
ing. You do talk fine, Robbie, but I'l}
bet 1 shovel better'n you."

‘“Well, Jimmie Maloney, I like that! I
don‘t believe you did any better first
time you tried. ‘This is a doliar busi-
ness here. Hurry up.”

Rob had his hand on the door-bell, and
Jimmie had stepped into the shadow.
The tidy housemald said, * Good morn-
Ing, Master Robble,” although she
looked a little surprised at the kroom on
his shoulder. Yes, ho could see Mrs.
Wells if he would go up-stairs to the
sitting-room.

Bidding Jimmie put his shovel beside
the broom in the vestibule, Robbie
caught oftf his little sealskin' cap, and
started up-stairs, Jim following timidly
on tiptoe.

Mrs. Wells turned from her desk to
greet her visitor, and her look of wel-
come had a gleam of astonishmeat in it
as she caught sight of the other lag,
awkward and {1l at ease In the fine house,
and gmbarrassed by her glance.

But Rob had plunged into his story :

* Please, BMrs. Wells, may Jim and I
shovel oft your walk 2 We're partners;
he's the silent partner, ‘cause I have to
do all the talking, but he’s a good
shoveller. So am I—pretty good—and
we'll do it cheap.”

*“ How much ?*
grave.

‘“Oh, a dollar, I guess, if you don't
think that's too much.”

‘And then you divide the money ?”

‘“No'm.” Robble looked at the car-
pet. “ We've made other ‘rangements.”

““Well, never mind,” sald the lady,
kindly; “ go and do the work, and I will
tell James to pay you.”

Once fairly outside, Jimmie Jdrew a long
breath, .

“Why didn't you tell her what we're
.going to do about the wmoney ? Yoy
ought.”

“No, I oughtn'tt Mother says I
mustn’'t always tell all I know, and I
don't have to tell this, it I don't want to.”

“You're a brick, Robble Manning,”
was the sole response.

The work went on briskly for an hour,
and, flushed and tired, the young part-
ners went to the stable to find James.

Robbie flushed scarlet as he saw the
look of amused contempt on the coach-
.man's face, and all in a2 moment he
flung out :

“I don’'t want your old dollar. I
wouldn't have it now for.anything. We
aren’t beggars.”

Down by the gates again they stopped
to talk it over,

“It was an awful lot, Robble, and we
really earued it. That man hada’t any-
thing to do with {t; it wasn't his money.”

Kob looked at Jim's wistiul face, and
atléﬂs hands, all blue and chapped with
cold.

“ That wasn't all your money, any-
way,” sald his consclence. In a moment
he had taken his resolve. Back to the
stable he hurrfed, and met James half
way.

* Say,""—and it was such hard work to
get it out—" we earned that dollar, and
I guess I'll take jt.”

James gave it a contemptuous flip into
a snowbank. ’

Mrs. Wells' face was

i in the spring, it you can't find it now.”
Robble telt anotheér rush of anger com-

ing on, and then he recmembered Jim,:

and the *busluess arrangement,” and

the  money.

Ry

I
Itho treining in morals and religlon of

-Mrs, Wells spoke.

-good.”

-asked from an adjoining room what the

‘tion,” called out Peter.

“It’s there, ad you can come for It.

‘well, for a sort of inspiration had'come

doggedly began digging in the snox for |

* Rubbie, dear,” called Mra. Wells from !
the plazza, "I want you to come in to
Junch with me, We have just the nice
things you llke, and James will take you [
home in the sleigh afterward.”

With the recovered dellar in his pocket, |
Rob went up the steps. Here was an-
other dificulty., He and Jim were part-
ners, and poor little Rob had another '
fight with himself. He could easlly ,
run back to Jim with the money, and
tell him he couldn’t go with him any
more to-day. But how could the sllent
puartner get along without him ? He
would never have the courage to ask for
work at the big houses, where Rob knew
all the people, and where they paid so
well, and Jim did nced the money dread-
fully. His mother was sick, and the
rent was due to-morrow. No, Rob de-
clded, he couldn’t leave Jim when he
had promised to * go partners’ with
IMm. And yet—perhaps there would be
fried chicken, or chocolate cge for
Junch !

“1 can't, Mrs. Wells, thank you,” he
said in a moment; *’cause you sce I'm
partners with Jim, and do the talking—
and the rent has to be paid, and, O denr,
I do want to come awful !"

Mrs, Welis looked puzzled.

*Why, Robble, Jim can go round and
have his lunch with James, if that will
make you willing to stay.”

* Mrs. Wells,” Robbte blurted out, des-
perately, *I can’'t. Partners ought to
ghare altke, and I don’t want Jim to eat
fn the kitchen when I'm heving a good
time with you.”

“My little Don Quixote,” sald Mrs.
Wells, laying a gentle hand on the un-
covered curly head, *“you and Jimmle
shall both come in and sit at my table
to-day. Go and get him.”

Late that afternoon, when Jimmie had
gone home in a suit of warm clothes and
an overcoat which belonged once to a
little boy who used to call Mrs, Wells
‘“mamma,” she and Robble sat taking
before the fire.

“I'll tell you about that business ar-
rangement,” he said, “ it you won't tell
a single -soul.”

“1 won't tell,” she promised.

“Well, we played we were partners,
and he was the silent partner, and I pre-
tended that silent partners took all the
money. I don't know whether t' at's the
really way or not, but we playe«: it was;
Jim didn't want to, but I madc him, be-
caugse you see there was the medicine
and the rent, and we earned five dollars.
To-morrow we're going to earn some
more.” .

There wae a moment’s pause. Then

*“May I be in the partnership ?” she
asked.

“You? How ?”

“Mayv I be snother kind of a silent
partner, and may I put in the capital for
the firm, so that we can pay the rent
right along until summer ?”’

“That would be splendid !" assented
Rob. “I'll ask Jimmlie.”

PETER'E REWARD.

Peter Redmond went to the village
academy and was a studious pupil, dut
when, near commencement day, bhis
father asked him if he had written a
composition for the occasion, he an-
swered promptly : “ No, sir ! T have not.”

* And why not ?” inquired the parent.

* Because 1 could have no chance of
the prize. 1 am only fourteen years
old and some of the fellows are as much
as twenty; it would be foolish for me
to compete with them.”

“ Ot course you will write a composi-
tion, my boy. 1 do not mean to pay
schooling for you and have it do no

commencement day is

“But, papa,
How can

only the day after to-morrow.
I write one now ?”

* Well, Peter,” said the father, “1{t is
my wish that you should do-it. Can
you not try. to please your father?”

* Yes, father, I will try, though 1 know
I cannot do it .very well.”

*“ Do the best you can, and I wil! not.
blama you, dear boy.”

Peter went to bed troubled over the
matter, and all night it was upon his:
mind, so much so that before daylight
he sprang from hjs couch exclaiming,.*' 1
have a subject.! I have a subject!”

His father, awakened by the noise,

matter was.
* Oh, T am going to write my compoci-

“ A rather strange ‘hour for such a
work as that,” said the father; “ dut go
ahead.”

Peter wrote rapidly, baving thought
the them. all over -in his bed, his-sub-
Ject belng * Reputation,” and he wrote

over-him for the time.

‘letter.

.me General.and President.”

When morning dawoed the coinposition
was read to his father,. who ‘pronounced

it fairly well done, and Peter took it
with him to school.

When called upon to read 1t Peter felt
some trepidation, but read in clear, dis-
tinct tones, that could be heard by all.
He fclt when he sat down once more
that he had obeyed his father, and that
was reward enough; all hie could expect
when 80 many were older and wiser than
himself. Presently the prizes were dis-
tributed, and every boy was on the alcrt.

‘* Peter Redmond 1"

Peter started in surprise, and did not
stir untll the teacher sald: * Come,
Poter, the prize is really yours, and woll
earned, too.”

At this the boy rose slowly, and with
a dazed manner went forward for the
beautifully-bound book awalting for him,
He could scarcely bellieve his own senses;
but when he told his father the news and
showed him the prize, the latter sald :
*“ Of course ! of course!” as It it might
have been all expected.

Peter 13 an elderly man now, but re-
members with pleasure the prize he won
by obeying his father.

This is a true slory, and reminds us
of the promise of the Fifth Commandment
as we find it in Deuteronomy : Honour
thy father and thy mother—that it may
go well with thee.

GENERAL OUSTER AND HIS
MOTHER.,

Mrsg. Custer, in her “ Boots and Sad-
dles,” tells this beautiful trait of her
husband’s character :

‘“The hardest part of my husband’s
life was parting with his mother. Such
partings were the only occasions when I
ever saw him lose entire control of him-
gelf, and I always looked forward to tho
hour of their separation with dread. For
hours before we started I have seen him
follow his mother about, whispering some
comforting word to her, or opening the
closed door of her room, where, woman-
like. she fought out her grief alone, and
git beside her as long as he could endure
i{t. She had been an invalid for so many
years that each parting seemed to her
the final one. Her groans and schs
were heartrending. She clung to him
every step when he started to go, and,
exhausted at Jast, was led back half
fainting to the lounge.

* The general would rush out of the
house, sobbing like a child, and then
throw himselt into the carriage beside
me, completely unnerved. I could only
give silent comfort. My heart bled for
him, and, in the long sllence that fol-
lowed as we journeyed on, I knew that
his thoughts were with his mother. At
our first stop he was out of the cars
in an {nstant, buying fruit to send back
to her. Bofore we were even unpacked
in the hotel, where we made our first
stay of any length, he had dashed off a
I have since seen those mis-
sives. No matter how hurriedly he
wrote, they were proofs of the tenderest,
most filial love and full of the prophecies
he never failed to make of the reunion
he Zelt would soon .come.”—The Evan--
gelist.

WIDE-AWAKE BOYS.

When General Grant was a- boy his
mother one morning found Therself. with-
out buttersdor breakfast and sent him
to borrow sofie from a .neighbour. Going,
without knocking, into the housé of his
neighbour, whose son was then at West
Point, young Grant overheard a letter
read from the son stating that he had
failed in examination and was coming
home. He got the butter, took it home,
and without waliting for breakfast, ran.
down to the office of the Congressman
from that district.

« Mr, Hamar,” he said, ¢ will you ap-
point me to West Point ?” )

*No, so-and-so is .there and has three
years to serve.”

« Bt suppose he should fall, will you
send me ?”

Mr. Hamar laughed. *.If he don’t.go
through, no use for you to try.”

*« pPromise me you'll give me a.chance,
Mr. Hamer, anyhow.”

Mr, Hamar. promised. .

The next day the .defeated lad came
home, and the Congressman, laughing
at Uly's sharpness, gave him the ap-
pointment, ,

"« Now,” sald Grant, ‘“it was my
mother's being-out of butter that made-
But .it was
his own :shrewdness: to sce theé-chance

‘and’ promptness to seize it, that:.urged.

him npwards--Christian Advocate..

« 1 asked little Jim the difference: be-
tween ‘fnertia’ and ¢ momnientum.’’
~Did he know anything about it??
*“Yes; he sald ‘inertia” Is something
that won't start, and ‘monentum” .is-
something that won't. stop.” -
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The Red Oross.
BY REV PRANCIB E. MARSTEN, D D.

0 when, palsied by false Abdul,—
Cursed by valiant sons of nmien,—
Bowed the Cross before the Cresceat,
And the Moslem sald, “ Amen " ;
When Armenia, desolated,
Reeked with blocd of man and child,
And the Kurds amid the carnage,
Ravaged, Iusted, flerce and wild;

Then the Red Cross ralecd its banner,
By a feeble woman led,—

Noblest soul ‘mid knights or heroes,—
O’er the dylng and the dead,

Vowing that our suffering brethren
In the distant Aslan land

Should no more feel hell’s oppression
And the curse of Famine's hand.

But the hour of vengeance cometh,
Stambounl soon shall hear its ery,

Seo the fateful lightning flashing
Flercely from an angry sky !

Let not Abdul turn to Moscow,
Seek by lles to win his way,

For from out the West there rises
Portent of a Judgment Day.

Peace ¢ehall and * peace with
honour,”
When black hate, and strife, and gulile,
Slink away before the dawning
Of love's universa! smile;
When the law of the great Master
Shall prevail in mart and hall;
Then the rights of man, acknowledged,
Shall mean liberty for all.

conie,

WHATSOEVER HE SAITH UNTO
YOU, DO IT.
BY R. . GRASLEY.
II.

Mr. Moyles, sceing the pleasure it gave
his little favourite to help his poor
triends, became 8o much interested him-
se f that he soon consented to accompany
tiarry to their humble home, and be {n-
troduced to them. This was considered
very remarkable, as, up to this time, he
had never been known to take any in-
terest in the poor, or to aid them in any
way.

As soon as the introduction was over
and Mr. Moyles hacd been seated, he
sald : “ Well, Mr. Sawyer, our little
friend here has so interested me in you
that I thought I should like to come
and hear from your own lips an account
ct the accident, or whatever it was, that
deprived you of those useful members,
:'nd left you in such a helpless condi-

°n (1]

‘I do not often tell the ‘story,” re-
alied Mr. Sawyer, * but I shall take great
plezsvre in relating it to a friend who
has rendered us such very substantial
kindness.” Harry had never heard a-
‘ull account of the accident, so he sat
and Ustened very attentively.

*“ [Four years ago last June,” began.Mr.
Sawyer, *“ my wife, who had been an in-
valil for years. suddenly died at her
sister’s, where she had gone in hopes of

egajning health and strength. About
twvo weeks after the funeral, my daugh-
‘er, our only remaining chlld and I were
returnlng home. Mary and I sat one
svening on -theé upper deck as the boat
‘rew near one of the wharves, watching
ome boys fishing in.a row-boat not far
sff, when we suddenly heard a great
ommotion below, and listening, we
aught the cry, ‘Boy overboard V' I,
vag at that time a strong active man, |
and considered myself a good- diver as
vell as swimmer, so { ran down to see
if I could be of any use. Finding out
where the child had disappeared, I at
once dropped in and bad but little diffi-,
culty in finding and bringing him to the
surface, when he was seized by one of
the passengers- and taken on board. 1
had some difficulty in' climbiag: up the
side of the.boat, but had Just succeeded
in getting one hand over the top when a
rugh of passengers to that .side of the
toat swung it against the wharf, -Both
‘ay legs were caught and mashed be-
tween the boat .and the whart,

1 was a stranger in the place; 50, a8
it was- impossible to proceed on our |
journey, I was taken to-the nearest hos- ;
pital. It was soon- found that amputa-

‘tion was the only,.but not very certain, l
means of savlng -my life. For two
weeks after-thé.operation I just hovered
tetween. life and death. During this
time, my daughter, who was .then only
sixtecn, watched over me almost night)
and:day. It was. seven: weeks before [,
wag-thought fit to proceed on our home- ,.
ward- fourney. -My wife’s -heavy doctor |-
bills had greatly .reduced my not very ,
large store.'of this-world's goods. And‘
now the expensc ‘u cohnection ~with this ,
accident 2eft us almost .destitu.:  As,
want seemed. to press us . closer and,
‘closer year after year, we hnd to part,
with one thing -after angther, and when *
a1l 'was: gone.Mary récelved. an offer of
a situatlon in. t‘hn pnpe:'-bor factor;, aad: ]

————

we moved to the clly that we might ac-
cept it

Mr. Sawyer paused as if he consldered
that he had sald enough, snd Mr, Moyles

askcd . Were the parents of the child
you saved poor people, or were they
wealthy

“That I do not know., I did not

know them then, and I have never hogrd
of them since.”

That night tears glistened in Harry's
eyes ns ho asked Iis mother if she knew
who the man was that saved his life the
time he fell over tho side of the boat
on that long journey to the clty.

*“No, dear. 1 was so bowildered at
the time that I never thought to {nquire
for him or even thank him for the great
service he had rendered us. As soon
as you had come to cnough to bhe
moved, we had to hurry into the cars,
as the irain was standing ready to start.”

Harry's head dropped {nto his mother’s
lap, and he sobbed as if his heart would
break. She stroked his curly hair, but
did not question him till his flrst burst
of grief had somewhat subsided. As
goon as he could command his voice she
asked,

‘ What i3 it, dear 2"

“Oh, mother, I am almost sure Mr.
Sawyer is the man, and that that {s how
he lost his legs. Miss Sawyer will never
speak to me again, when she Knows that
I was the cause of all thelr suffering.”

His mother comforted him as well as
she could, assuring him that both Mies
Sawyer and her father would think no
less of him but perhaps more when they
knew that he was the boy he had saved
from such a terrible death.

Next day Mrs. Wade visited and had a
long talk with Mr. Sawyer, when it was
found that what Harry suspected was
true, and it turned out just as Mrs, Wade
had sald. When Mary and her father

found that Harry was the child he had-

saved from death, the chord of friendship

' - THE DISTRUCTION, OF: SRXNACHERIB,
“ And it came to t.hu.mght. that the angel of the Lord went out, and motaln the camp
;nt!: Al:?ﬂanlanhundred four-score and five thousand.” (2 Kingx I 35.)

and love .which bound the two families

together was greatly strengthened and-

drawn much more closely.
Mr. Moyles' interest in the cripple was
.alse greatly increased when he Knew

that his suffering and loss was the price:

he had paid for the life of his lttle
friend and favourlte. His glossy
Arabian might now be seen almost every
day standing in front ‘of the .lowly <ot-
tage, while its master was dispensing
temporal comforts within.

Although Mr. Moyles gave so.liberally

from his zbundant stores, he received,

as be himsell afterwards sald, far- more
than he gave.
and ccnversation- soon led him to think

serlously of his own- selfish life, and his.

gross lngratitude for-the abundance he
was daily enjoying. He soon became
alarmed- about his soul's eternal safety,
and was finally led to cast himself and
all his possessions at the Saviour’s.Zfeet,
and to- recelve in return pardon, peace,
-and a title to treasures above, when he
siaould have to leave all this world's
treasu1e3 behind.

Miss Sawyer was .engaged as Mr.
Moyles" head housckeeper at a salary
.doudble that ‘she had received at the fac-
tory. . Mr. Sawyer -was token from -the
cottage, and become an inmste of Mr.

Moyles’ splendid. ‘mansion, where he was:

tenderly cared. .for for: a' little over a
year, when he quietly ‘passed’ away.

from- Mr. Moyles, and ‘thus became-the
mistress of all his great wealth,
Mrs. Wade was abundantly provided

Mr. Sawyer's pious life-

PO,

—— — — o — —

longer kept free from it.—Independent.

for by Mr. and Mrs. Moyles durlng her
declining years. Harry was glven a |
tull college course, by which he was pro-
pared to follow the sacred calling of his
father.

\When he had finlshed his college course
and passed all his oxnminations, he was
appointed to a fleld of labour only a {ew
miles from the clty. Mr. and Mra,
Moyles went to hear lis first sermon,
which was preached from the text,
“\Whatsoever ha salth unto you, do it."

QOriilia, Ont.

President Guggenheimer, of the New
York Councll, hns made himseit famous
by a speech in support of an ordinance
against profane nnd vile expressions in
public places. His declaration that
decent people need to be protected from
the langusge of Indecent people com-
manded the most hearty genecral assent.
You may not be able to make people
clther religlous or sober by azt of Par-
llament, but it {8, nevertholess, necessary
to have laws ageinst profanity and ob-
scenity, and to enforce them on the
streets. Ordinances cabhnot compel a
man to love his family; but it {8 their
province to restrain him from abusing
thems. There 18 a great deal of thought-
less profanity; but it {8 not the less
shocking because it comes from accus-
tomed lips. Too often it is encouraged
by lsteners who show themselves
amused, rather than disgusted. Some
of our best periodlcals are aiso gulity of
countenancing the vice In thelr dialect
storles. Expressions which would be
telerated in no decent drawing-room are
spread upon the pages of our most re-
putable monthlies, and one writer asks
to be forgiven for not quoting trom hlis
hero more of a worse sort. The habit
of profanity i3 sai¢ to be Increasing; it
must be, iIf our best magazines are no

The Datrnction of Sennacherib,

This fanious poein 18 based upor the
record in the Bible Read 2 Kings 19.

The Assyrian came down like a wolf
on the fo.d,

And.his cohorts were gleaming fn pu
gleaming In Buple | o “duties. but of 1ttlo things, of which

end gold;
And the sheen of his spears was like
stars on tke sea,

And them iay the ridor, distorted and

With tho dow on his brow and the rust
on his mall,

And the tenta were all allent, the ban.
ners alone

The Jances uniifted, the trumpets un-
blown,

And the widows of Ashur are loud In

thelr wall,
And 011,0 l;lols aro broke {n the temple of
aa
And the might of the Gentlles, unsmote
by the sword,
Hath melted ke snow In the xlance of
the Lord.

—Byron

A BIAVE CHINESE BOY,

Dr. Griflith John, the eminent English
missionary, who ‘has laboured long {n
China, sends to a mission band ot chil-
dren in England the following story from
Hankow :

“It fs tho story of a brave Loy—a
Chineze boy, of course, A little oy who
had been to a Christian school had made
up his mind that he would worahip ldols
no more. Some of his rclations were
very angry becauge of this and were de-
termined to force him to worship them.
They beat him, but it was of no uso;.lhe
only bocame more dotermined in his
mind that he would never worship them
again. One day they took him to a
temple and trled to force him to go on
his knces and knock his head to the
idot, but ha stoutly refused.

‘At last they threatencd to throw him
into the river which was flowing near
by. *Throw me,’ sald he, ‘If you like;
but I will never worship wood and stone
again. Jesus is the true Saviour, and |
will worship him only." They took hold
of him and pitched him into the water.
One of his relatives, howover, tushed
after him and plcked him up again.
When.out of the water the first thing he
said was, ‘You bhave not succeeded.
While In the water 1 never pn)ed to
the idols; I only prayed to Jesus.' A
brave little bov that! May you all be
as bravwbravo for God; brave for Jesus;
brave for rightecusness: brnve for the
misslonary causc; brave for the salvation
of the world. Such bravery wiil make
you a great power for good.”

IPF YOU PLEASE.

When the Duke ot Wellington was
dying the last thing he took was a cup
of tea. On his servant's handing it to
him on a saucer and asking him {f he
would have it, the Duke replied : “ Yes,
{f you please.” These were his last
words. How much kindness and cour-
tesy are expressed by them?! }e who
had commanded grz2at armies in Europe,
and had long been usecd to the throne of
authority, did not despise or overlook
the small courtesies of life.

Ah ! how many boys do! What a rude
tone of command they often use to thelr
little hrothers and sisters and sometimes
to their mothers! This is {il-bred and
un-Christian and shows a coarse nature
and a hard heart. In 21l your home-
talk, remember “ If you please.” Among
your playmates don't forget “If you
please.” To all who wait upon you and
serve you, belleve that * If you please”

j will make you better served than all the

cross or ordering words in the whole
dictionary. Don’t forget thesec three
Httle. words—-“ It you please.”

Life {s made up, not of great sacrifice..

smiles and kindneas and small obllga-
tions, given habitually, are what win ana

When the blue wave rolls nightly on j Preserve the heart and secure the com-

dee. Ga.ilee.

Like the leaves of the forest when sum-
mer {8 green,

That host with thelr banners at sunset !
was scen;

Like the leaves of the forest when »
autumn hath blown,

That host on the morrow lay withered *
and strown.

For the angel of Death spread his wingo
cn the blast,

And breathed In the face of the foe as
be passed;

And-the eyes of the sleepers waxed deadly g
apd. chill,

And their hearts but once heaved, and '
forever were still.

And. there.lay .the steed with hix noatrils |
all wide,

fort.—Sir Humphrey Davy.

These pertinent observations are from

! Book News, a purely llterary magazine :

* Seelng much of the wrltten work of
, young men in college, nothing amazes
more than the palpable ignorance of the
, Bible, a well-spring of sound Eaglish
composluon and allusion. To what use

master-hand -can put it shines clear in

. 'rhe Bible References of John Ruskin,’

, an anthology of direct quotatlon and

| parallel utterance so that there is Yere

heaped the mass of Ruskin which touches
.on good and ill—the way of sin and the
, bath of lite. One learns and sees in
, these passages how the music and move-

; ' ment of the Authorized Verslon is a per-

, petual school in the nobler diction of
' the tongue. Partly because the Bible is
no longer dally read in the family, and.

, But through it there roiled not the breath | chlldren no longer gchooled in its style
The following year Miss Sawyer re- .
celved »nd accspted an offer of-marriage ,-And the foam of hie gasping lay white , on the springing herb-and now terrible

of bis prida:

on the turf.
And cold fa the spray. of the rock-beating
surf.

. and diction, now tender ag the latter raln

‘a4 an:army ‘with banners, frofessors of
English letters need to teach this branch
of literatuie in thelr classes.”

v
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The Little Oaptive.
RY 8OPHIE GHAVES POXWOHTIL.

Though all the earth with bloom Is rife,

How dull that little captive’a lifo |
‘The golden light that shimm'ring falls,
Chters not his glocomy dungeon walls,

“T'l8 valn the swectest notes to sing,
To plume the lttle glossy wing,
And wistful peep at dewy lawns,
\When rosy tinted morning dawns.

0O nover mare he'll sktm the alr,
Nor joyous imount the lealy stair,
Nor Juin the cholr his fellows make
\When merry songs the welkln wake.

And never home, or sheltered nest,

With birdics, ‘neath thelr mother's breast,

While he !n sudness pines forlorn,
Shall walt his coming, eve or morn.

Prom ajde to side he restless fits,
Or elsg, for hours, he moplag sits,
No sweet rehearsals of his songs,
In sllence brooding o'er his wrongs;

Then flutt'ring beats the wiry wall,
Asn It he'd break his cruel thrall,
And then in desperation sings,
'To flud how feeble are his wings.

Such tremulous sweotpess thrills my
heart,

Ag never » master's practiced art,

When trills that bird in rondos brief,

And molting minors teil his griet.

Byt God, who marks the sparrow's fall.
Metes justice to his creatures all,
Who robs the helpless of his own,
For such & deed must make atone.

ANOIENT WEAPONS OF WARFARE.

The weapons the Assyrian soldiers
mostly carrled were few and simple, yet
with arms that would seem to us now
So f{neffective they conquered mosgt of
the then known world. We present in
this paper two fllustrations, showing a
form of weapons used for siege purposes,
and dolng practically the service that
{8 pccomplished in modern warfare chiefly
by heavy guns.

The lower cut represents the battering-
rapi.  This machine was used for mak-
{ug breaches {2 the walls of citles and so
Ohen a dcor for entrance. All anclent
cities were inclosed with massive walls;
ang sometimes it required weeks of in-
cessant work to break through the great
8tonts.  Usually the men working the
battering-rams had w0 protect themselves
with thejr shields from darts cast from
the walls above. In modern warfare
Such weapons would not be ot the slight-
est value, nor would high walls be any
Protection to a city. From the distance
of one to several miles cannon balls may
be so effectively directed as
to completely destroy a city
In a Urief time,

Qur other, {llustration re-
Presents what is called the
“balsta.” It was a device
copsisting of a heavy frame, 4
supplied with bow and cords, e
for casting heavy spears or
Javelins at an enemy. (See
verse 22 of the lesson). It
Wag practically a huge bow
for shooting heavy arrows,
This was, so to speak. the
cannon of ancient warare.
But of how little serviee it
would Ue in a conflict where
our modern cannon should be
employed against it' iIn
those days guapowder had
not yet been disconered nor
Were there any other of the
terrific explosi:es known to
modern science, as dynamite,
nitro-glycerlne, and others.
There were, of cours. no
tifles and no cannon, nor any
form of weapon requiring A
Sunpowder or ball.

Yet with such weapons as
these—with the sword, and
Spear, and shield—the As-
syrisn armies reduced a great
portion of the world. We
may learn from them that
our best guccess in life does not depend
80 much on the abundance of our re-
sources as on the skilful and persevering
uge of the means or advantages we have,
and above all, in dependence upon God.
Our lbason shows how he delivered Jeru-
salem from the Assyrians.

*Yes, wo went all over Europe, but
Paps really only enjoyed himselt in
Venice”

*Ah, yes, no wonder. The gondolas,
St. Mark’s, the Rlalto, the—"

*Oh, it wasn't that. But he could sit
in the hotel, yeu know, and fish out of
the window.”

v
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LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE HISTORY OF JUDAH.

LESSON VIIL—-NOVEMBER 13.
THE ASSYRIAN INVASION.
2 Kings 19. 20-22, 28-37. Memory verses,
-34.

GOLDEN TEXT.

God Is our refuge and strength, a very
present help in trouble.—Psalm 46, 1.

OUTLINE.
1. The Holy One of Israel, v. 20-22, 28.
2. The Protected City, v. 29-34.
3. The Angel of the Lord, v. 35-37.
Time.—B.C. 699 or 698, toward the close
of Hezeklah's reign,
Place.~Jerusalem,

HOME READINGS.
M. Refuge in trouble.—2 Kings 19, 8-19.
Tu. The Assyrian invasion.—2 Kings 19.
20-28,.
W. The Assyrian invasion.—2 Kings 19.
29-37.

Th. Hezekiah’s prayer.—Isa. 38, 1-8.
F. Thanksgiving.-~Isa. 38, 9-22.

S. A song of deliverance.—Psalm 76.
Su. Relfance on God.—Psalm 46.

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.

1. The Holy One of Israel, v. 20-22, 28.
Who had threatened Hezekiah ?
Wtkere was he with his army ?

.. Why did he want to fight against

Hezekiah 7

————
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ANCIENT BALIBTA,

‘What pleasant prophecy was made
about the remnant of the peopls ?

What is our Golden Text 7

What. about the slege by the king of
Assyria ?

Fo;' whose sake would God defend that
city

3. The Angel ot the Lord, v. 35-37.

Who left heaven that night on a mes-
sage from God ?

What awful fact was discovered in the
morning ?

What did Sennacherib do ?

Where did he dwell ?

Whom did he worship ?

Who killed hin: ?

Where did thoy escape to ?

Who refgned in his stead ?

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.

Where in this lesson do we see—
1. God insulted by the wicked ?
2. God comforting the godly ?
3. God punishing the wicked ?

-

FIRST DO IT, THEN TALK IT.

A chaplain in the army during the war
was pasaing over the field, when he saw
a wounded soldler upon the ground. He
had his Bible under bhis arm and he
stooped down and said to the man,
*“ Would you like me to read you.some-
thiag trom the Bible 7

The wounded man said,  I'm so thirsty,
I wou.s rather have a drink of water.”

The chaplain hurried off, and as quick-
1y as possible brought the water. After
the man had drunk the water he eaid,
*Could you lift my head and put some-
thing under it 2" : ’

The chaplain removed his light over-

£

AKCIENT BATTERIXG-RAM,

What had Hezekiah done to make peace
with him ?

What was the Lord's first message to
Hezekiah ?

Hor. might the people
the b:asting Assyrians ?

Agalnst whom was Sennacherlb really
fighting ?

Who had heard his boasttul sneers ?

What did God say he would do to him ?

Where did he say he would gend him ?

2. The Protected City, v. £3-34.
Whom does God now address ?

of Judah regard

«kat year and the next ?
What were. they to do the third year ?

!
How were the poor people to be fed

coat, rolled it up, and tenderly lifting
the head, put it as a pillow for the tired
one to rest on.

*“ Now,” sald the man, “if I only had
i something over me. I'm so cold ¥’
. There was only one thing the chaplain
i could do and that was to take Xis coat
loft and cover thc man.
+ the wounded man looked up in his face
,-and sald, “ For God's -sake, if ‘there ;s

{ do for another what you. have done for

i me, let me hear it.” ’

i There isa world of meaning in this In-

i ¢ldent.  The need of to-day is the act-

+ing of the object-lessons’ that .book
teaches, .

As he did so |'

-anything in that book that makes a man |

BITS OF FUN,

Flustered Old Lady—" Does it make
any difference which of these cars I tako
to the brlidge " Polite Pedestrian—
‘“Makes no difference to me, madam.”

Miss Bacon—"\Wasn't it Admiral Porter
who sald, ‘Take no quarter from the
cnemy’ 7 Mr. Lake~' Naw; It couldn’t
have been; or, if it was, he's the only
porter that over gajd such a thing.”

Bagloy—'"Bent 1s a very generous
man.”

Brace—*'In what respect ?*

Bagley—' He never passes a beggar
that ho doesn’t borrow a dime from me
to give to him.”

Professor—* Margaret, please take the
cat out of the room. I cannot have it
making such a noise while I am at work.
Where {g it 2"

Margaret—*" Why, sir, you are sitting

*on it.”
Mr. GQaswell—" An Eastern astronomer
says he has discovered two groups.of

| spots on the sun.”

Mr. Gasblll—“I wish he would come
to Pittsburg and make an effort to dis-
‘cover the sun itgelf.” °

Daughter—* There is8 only one thing
more astonishing than the readiness with
which Ned gave up tobacco when we
became engaged.'" Mother—'* What {s
that astonishing thing ? Daughter—
“ The rapidity with which he took it up
again after wo were married.”

“O my friends! there ar¢ some spec-
tacies that one never forgets!” sald a
lecturer, after giving a graphlc descrip-
tion of a terrible accident he had wit-
nessed. “I'd llke to know where they
sells 'em,” remarked an dld lady in the
audience, who is always mislaying her
glasses,

fng his extempore trial sermon befcre
Bishop Tait and Dean Stanley, in hie
nervousnass began stammering, “ 1 will
divide my congregation into two—the
convérted and the unconverted.” This
proved too much for the bishop's sense
of humour; and he exclaimed, *“I think
sir, as there are only two of us, you had
better say which {s which.”

“Did you ever suffer from writer's
cramp 7 asked a bookkeeper who was
conversing with a friend of some liter-
ary pretensions.

¢ Writer's cramp ?' echoed the other
“I've suffered from it for years! The
papers I write for are nearly always °too
cramped for space’ to use any of my
stuff.”

Books to Interest .
the Ghildren.

Do not let them grow up with-
out good reading.

JRSRE

~

Fishing Jimmy. By Annic Trumbull
va gl?h A “Talo of the T
Je and Joa. ‘Tale of the Two
n?nbilcc& By Bella Sidnoy \Woolf,
Ilustrated, cloth
Probable _Sons.
Teddy's Button.
Eric's Good News. Jcach-........ . 035
aken or Left. | By Mrs. Wal- .
"Ohristie's 01d Organ. J ton. Clotheach ‘0 35

$0 30

......................

................

By Amy le
}ngmo. yCloth,

Birds' Xmas Carol. By Kato
Th?Douglns Wiggin, Cloth...’.y ...... 05
The Story of Patsy, By Kate Doug-

las Wiggin. Cloth ........... X0
The Water Babies. By Charles King- 06

sley, Fully Illustrated. Cloth..,.
Timotiy’s nest, Aswg. By Kate
Douglas Wiggin. Cloth........ o

BEING
Normal Studies

For Teachors' Meetings, Normal -
Classes, Normal Institutes, Youn
People’s Socicties, and Individ

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
‘Methodist Book and Publishing-House,

C. W. COATES, MoNtixsL.
8. '¥. HUESTIS, Hattraz.

A candidate for priest’s orders, preach-

Sunday-scheol Outlmw

Students.
8y W. BOWMAN TUCKER, M.A,, PF.O.
Cloth, ........poitpaid,........35conts, -
Addross all orders to— .

Toronto, - b

¢ e



