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THE:FIELD OF THE CLOTH
OF GOLD.
=Oxz of the most pictureaque
jncidents in modern history 18
the famous meeting, on the
plsins of Calais, of the Sover-
ions of France and Eogland—
Frands 1 and Beary VIIT—
known as the Field of the
Cloh of Gold It was the
dispoition of exch prince” says
Dr. Ridpah whoee history we
quote, “ equally gillant snd
whimsical, to outdo each other
in kiogly splendour ; a8 though
the reputation sad glory of their
respective realms depended on
the glitter of psgeantry, the
waving ¢t white plome:, the
drinking of wize. In Juoe
16.-u. the famc-y mtarview took
piacr ; 2800 tents, most of
them covered with ailk and
cloth of gold, gliztered in the
plaio, even these were insuffi
cient for the multitudes of lords
acd ladies who flocked to the
royal spetacle 8o many
came that not a fow of the
y creatures who waved ther
plumes and flished their gold
Isce in the sunlight by dsy
wero glad to find shelter in the
baylofts and barns of the sur-
rounding coun'ry by night
For two weeks the psgesnt
continued.  Bat the recewed
and solemnly attested pledges
¢f friendship and princely affe:-
tion wet ¢ more hollow than the
bollow wind.”
Our picture, which, with sn
other in thia number of PrEas
axt Houes, are specimens of
the 1,210 high clzss engravings
in Dr. Ridpath’s History of the
World,* showsthe quaiot, naval
sr.hiteciure of the day which
is thna described ty Longfellcw
in * Toe Bailding uf the Ship ”

Ard :bol‘lr'. them al], and strangest
of 2
Towered ths Great Harry, crank 2nd

With bowsaad stern raiged bigh in

ur,

Ard balconios hanging hers and
there,
* Lycte, a of Grwwerscl Hestory. Being
2a m’d P?Zt the principal events in the
career of the human Tace from the beginnings
of cirilization to the present time. From
Te.ent snd anthentic sarces. Complete in
three voluwmes. «mp. 8vo, 2£88¢ pages.
By Jobo Clark Biipath, LL.D,, Profeswr of
History i DePacw Universty ; author of a
Hitors of tte United Stites, a Life asd
Wortk of Garfiel], otc. Profusely iliustrated
with mape, charty, aketches, porimits, and

z The Jones Brothers Pablishing
C>.. Cincinnatr. The Bilch Brothers, 103
Adelside Stroet Eaat, Toronto.

prozents tho great foatures of
the period ho troats in a singu-
laxly vivid manner. He pos
sessos also the critical skill that
ifts out the logzendary snd
gives the results of ths labours
of the ableat original investiga-
tors of the past.

We hoartily commend this
book—which is the subject of
a spocial article in the April
number of the Methodut Maga
.tne. illastrated with many ¢
graviogs—as by far the best
general history that we know.

_— e at— ——

THZ PRINCESS MARR.

In a certais fa- off ccuntry
there onve lived a t and
powerfu: princess caled Marr,
whose termitary extended .rewn.
a remute and jufly regun «ailed
Backstac to a distanc iow .yi0g
regwon known as the Babse (s

Although the Princess Man
was a gentle and oconsiderate
suler, she was often mauach
troubled by the rebellions and
disorderly conduct of Prince
Sorneigh.

The thing which caused her
the most anxiety was the dis
orderly maaper in which be
regalated his own domain. This
he would 8o opeglect that at
times zome parts would look s
though they had been swopt by
& cyclone, whilet others would
look as theugh thoy had been
rent by a devastating army,
whilst others again—the fairest
part o! his territory —would be
50 covered with soot and other
depositz that the real surface
underneath conld scarcely be
recognized.

Then the Princess Marmr
wousd arise in her might, and
aalicg cpon her good krighus,
8.r Hockaback, and Sir Wind-
sor Sope, and Sir Hairb Rusb,
sbe would mike a descent on
tho domain of Prince Bonzeigh,
or, ss ho was more properly

Laxpise oF THE Exorisy Frxzr wits Hzxzry VIIL. at Catas

jAnd sigaal lanterns aod fags aflcat, oasy accomplishment. By judicions

1éxzd yoant nl;;n;:to]r. glk..ko tléose:hzt fromwm,
oM s0me O ] 10 owWn . . .
} Upon the drawbridge and the moat by skilial condensstion of narrative

and grouping of facia into their pruper
i The magnificent work from which relstione, a clear and connec'ed con
{thesa cute are taken is a parfest livrary spectus of tho history of the world may
{in itself. To gein even a genoral idea be obtained. Most abridgmonts of
'of the bistory of the world, domands history ate a3 juico’ess and dry au last
,more time and more books than most, yoar's hay. Dr. Ridpath's cyclopedia
1of us can afford. But the volumes is free from this fanlt. e is maste-
iunder review, howaver, briog an ap- of s pictarcequo and dramatic style
1 pareatly almost impoeeiblo task within that rivoa the readet’s attention and

omission of unimportant details aad | foreign d-p mits, this task being con

called, Prince Tommeigh,—for
Soaneigh was mezely a title of
c-urtssy, — and they would
aweep the incambared districta of their

fided to Si¢ Hackabick, aided by 8ir
Windsor Sop?, whilst Sir Hairb Rash
wont through the tangled brakes and
shrobbery, which had been allowed to
grow into wild disorder aund pat them
iatn orderly shape.

There was always groat wailing

"and outery and saro distress in the :

lsud of Prince Tomweigh when these
reforms wers being rirced into exo
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cution; but it was of no avail—fr
the good Privcess Marr would never
yield ; and when 1t was all over
peaco reiguod over the fuce ¢t Prince
Tommeigh's territory, snd—Tommy
came down to dinner with cleaa face
and huode '—Uarper's Young Peapls,

—— - O G E———

THE FRAIRIE

‘The tollowing is an evtract from the fine
poemof Cauadianlife,*Te amak,”by Charles
Muar, just put] hed by Hunter, Rose & Co. :

Lrapen, We left
The milout forest, aud, day after day,
Gareat praries awept beyonel wur a hing sight

lute the maacoeless West — uncharted
realms,

A o1zellns uud o alm, save when temjestuous
wind

Rolle] the rauk Lerbags into billows vast,

And rashipg tils, which uever found a
shore ;

Aul tender alonis, azd vels of moming
mist,

Cast fiying shadows, chased ly flyinyg light,

Inte interminable wilderncsses,

Flusk: 1 with fresh bloows, decyr perfumod by
tho rose,

And murmuorous with thower fel lirl und

£
The s -pegrovedt bison-jaths like furrows lsy,
Tarped by the .ivven hools of thoudenug
herds
Primeval, and still travelle-] as of yore ;
An! gloomy valleys opened at oor fest-—
Shagged with dusk crpresses and  hoary
pine;
Aud suplus gorges, rTummagel by tho wollf,
Which through l.ag rearbes of the prairie
wound,
Then meited slowly 1ut, upland sales,
Liugenng, far-stret hed, amony~: the spread
ing hlls,
Breok  What charnang slitudes' And
lite was there
Ly mo{t. Yes, lite was tkere! 1no~ phizable
ife.
Still wasted Ly inrvoratlo death,
There had the statly stag his battle-fiell—
Dying for masterv among nis hivde,
There vanty sprong the affnighted antelope,
Besst by glittanog eyea aod hurryiag ceet.
Tlo dancing gronss at their insez- Mo sport
Hear.l not the stealthy footsteps of the fox.
The gopher, cn his hitle earth-work, stood
With tolded srms, ancunsvicas of the fate
That wheelew o peTuwing crues uver-
head.
And the poor mouse, o heedless uibbling
bLent,
Marked not the mlent coiling of the suake.
At length, we beard a deep and sviemn
sound—
Eropted mosnings of the troubled earth
T're:obling benoath innumerable feet ¢
A gromng uproar, blending in our ears
\Vith puise, tamatuuns a8 ocean & suiye,
Of Lelluwirgs, fi-to breath and latile sholk,
Apd ardngr of no-or -nerahle borle
A maititnde whowe trampliog sbook the
pians,
W.u:]aucord ot barsh suuna and Tumitiioge
ey,
Asif 'b:-. sxift revo’ciop earth had etre -k,
And frain soms sdamautine peak resu-fed
Jamog. At length we topped a high-
browed huil—
The l2s2 and 1 ftiest c*a1le of sa b
And 1o ' below us lev the tameless stock.
Slow wending to the nurthward like a cloud ¢
A mulutade 10 moloD, dark aud drnse—
Fat as tho eJe «unid 1cacn, and fartter suli,
o aallss nyiads shel Led for nang a
leagne.

ARE YOU SAFEt

“ Auaniig, sald ltie Alice, ¢ when
people jpa. their money v a bank,
do thoy ®urcy about it becauso they re
ef ad it it safe 1™

Her aunt replied. “ That Gepends
upn tho charae ex of the bank. If ke
pursuns wLo manage it are ic.alie
wen, thoso who place monoy ilere
haso no rean.n to fear for ite safety.”

¢ I thought #0,’ 8sid Alice. ¢ And,
auatie, I was thiokicg about my s.ul
— whother it is ssde, ard I've given it
t> Jesas, and 1 fetl as if it must te
safo there, and I noedn’t wo:ry abcut
it. He will take caro of it won't hot"”

*“Yeoe, dear, it is perfectly safs in
§1tho hands of Jesus,” repliod ber aunt.

1.LOOD INDIANS.
A

WITH THE

A MISSIONARY - LETTER
CUNDAY-BCHOOL,

Ai1TEn the lesnons had been con-
cluded in the Metropolitan Sunday-
gchool on a rovent S nday, Mr. Boa-
stead, the superintendent, called it to
order, ard read portions of the follow
ing lotter frcin a missionary kaown to
most of the scoolars: —

Broon Resknve, Jan. 24, 18845

As 1 capnot visit you in person [
wi'l try to address you Ly proxy, viz,
throngh your catecemed superintendent,
who will read my addrets to ycu. |
bave something to relate that I have
no doubt will be interesting to you,
and which cannot fail to eulist your
warmest sympathiee.  On tho 15th of
Novem©er, after one of our services, I
was called in by chief * Strangling
Woll,” to see a little girl who was
blcoding badly at the nose. On
entering the wretched wigwam I saw
a very sad gpectacle indeed. A little
girl, about ten ycars o! age, with
gcarcely any clothing op, acd reduced
almoet to a skeleton, lay in the very
brat poesible position for bleeding to
death; while beside her was a dich
containing about half a pint of the lifc
fluid she could so poorly epare. I got
tho blcod stopped, and then despatched
a messenger on horseback to a store,
Sanday sod all as it was, to get
suitablo material to prepare nourish-
mont for her. 1 beliove, had our
Saviour been here, he wonld eitner
bave done {2e same or have v.rought a
miracle to supply the waant. The
chief then came to me and said, ** Your
me+dicine i8 gool, and your talking
with QGod is very good,” for the child
soon began to get better. On the
morrow the bleeding commenced again,
and as the body was now almost deathly
cold, I saw plainly that ber life conld
not be saved if sho remained in the
tent, so I carried ber home, gave hera
waim bath, wrapped her in my own
robe and blanket, and soon had the
pleasare of hearing her ask for some-
thing to eat. For a week I carried
ber bickwards and forwards to the
tent night and morning to sleep, bat
findiog that she was catching cold, 1
mzde a bed for ber in my own house,
and for & month doctored and watched
with her night and «.y, Mr. McLean
and the Agency supplying me with
proper remedies to combat the diszase
Ono day when she wsas somewhat
feveair i, her father came twics to take
her away to an Indisn docter., 1
positively refused to let her go, talling
bim sbe wou'd die if be did. He
yielded, zud the next day when he
camo to see ber tlio was citting up
aad able tu talk with him. Ag soon
28 ho saw her his eyes filled with tears
and be grasped mo three times warmly
by the batd, telling oo I had gaved
his child's liie. He then toid mo that
he way a Blackfoot, and that a3 he had
tu go to Lis rzetve and I had oflered
tv take Lis child Lo gase her to me.
I promisad 0 do the st I could for
hotr.  Frum ihal time her recuvery
was raptd. Butin & fit of lvzesome
ness and alse, 1 believe, at the instance
of her grandmotker, ehe ran away o0
the wigwaw cne morning, and when 1
went for her the chief aud Lis wives
gathered around ket and iefused to let
mo bring hor avay. I told him with
tears what the result would be, that
he might a8 well plunge a knife into
her heart &5 to keep her in a tent in

of no use. They had already taken off
all the nico clothes Mrs. McLoan and
[ had given her, and put on hor a
singlo Indian drees, When T saw
they wero dotormined to keep her, I
took the remainder of her clothes to
her and told thom that if they took
my child they could take her clothes
as well, for she would very soon perith
without them, The grandmother very
shortly af:erwards took her away up
tbe river, and I Jearned nothing more
of her until January 14th, when a boy
told me where sho was and that she
was nearly gone. I hurriel away -vith
all pessible specd, enguiriog my way
from camp to camp as best I could,
and finally found her at the far end of
the cawp, 13 miles from my place.
Poor creature! heathen tortures, neg-
lect, and starvation had nearly finished
their work. She was too weak to
cenverse, but &3 soon as she fully
recogn’z>d me she turned and kissed
me three times. Bhe seemed to regret
very much baving run away, and when
I asked her if she loved me, and wounld
like to be at my houee again, she said
“Yea” 1 got a spoonful or two of
gruel down ber threat, and then
hastened four miles further, and offered
310 for a vehiclo to bring. her home,
but could not obtain one. * On my
return I found her sinking fast. She
still kxnew me, and wanted (o be with
me. She pdid no attention at all to
the wretch who bhau stolen and then
starved her. She wanted to kiss me,
the only way she was able to show her
pleasure at having me with her, until
she was too weak to hold up her head.
I nursed her till she breathed her last.
The old wretch who had murdered ber
by neglest and cruelty wanted to
torture her etill farthor in ber dying
moments by inflicting upon her gome
of their heathen ritee. X can assure
you there was no langer of her suc-
coeding while I had either a hand or
foot to raiso in the child’s defence.
Suortly after her doath I offered up
prayer even for the murderers—though
I muet say 1 felt as though I would
rathir have delegated that fask to
some one else, All ir tha tent, the
childrén especially, seemed deeply
aflected. The while affair han scemed
%0 croste quite an impression on the
Indisua. I received many exprvesions
of warm sympathy, while both the
chief and the old womsan are ¢p nly
censured. I feel the bereavement vory
deeply indeed. Ehs was a very gentls,
tender-hearted chiid. I do not think
I conld have loved her more had sho
been my own. I fully expect that
when I exchange labour for rest she
wiil be one of the first to greet and
welcomo me on the other shore. I
bave no doubt but that my * Praiiie
Fiower,” as I called her, has gore to
bicom where the chilling winas blowing
across tke bleak prairie can never
reach her, where ¢ sicknees and sorrow,
pain and death are felt and feated no
more.” In remombrance of her I am
making a ciib that wil accommodate
tro chi -en which J wish to keep
<sngiantly in order so thatl a sick child
can be made comfortable and caed fur
propeniy withoat any delay. 1 wil
awu need to keep supples and sait-
atle nou.ishment coastantly on hand
wi.h suitable chaoges of cluthing and
also & small mediciae chest, fur though
wo do not pretend t> know vary mu.h
abont the healing art, wo bslieve we
know much more than most of the
heathen around us. Now, in con-

ber presont weak state. But ’twas all | clugion, while we purjose in our

poverty to do the bost we can 1n thig
wattor, if any of our more wealthy
friende would like to take a ahare with
us, wo will bo only too glad of their
co-operation.  You know, * It i ngt
tha will of our Fathor that any of thes
listle ones should perish.” Then let
vs make an effort to save somo of
them. Trusting that you are atjl
interested in our wellare, and that yoy
will all offer special praver on our
behalf, Iremain your humbleservant,
Toouas R. Crivsu .y

AN OSTRICH-EGCG.

Oxx ostrich egg for ten guests is the
pattern at the California ostrich-farm,

¢ One, two, three, four, five, uir,
soven, oight, nine ten,” said Dwight
Whiting, counting tho guests hoe bai
invited to spend the day at the ostrich.
farm with him. “T guess one eg
will be encugh;” and having given
uttorance to this expression, qusth the
Ansheim Gazette, ** he wended his way
to the paddock and soon brought to
the house an ostrich-egg The triumph
of the feact was the egg. For a whole
hour it was boiled, and though thers
wore then some misgivings as to its
being cooked, the shell was broken—
for curiosity could no longer be re.
strained—and a thres-pound bard-
b-iled egg laid upon the plate. Bat
aside from its siza there was nothing
peculiar about it. The white had the
bluich tinge seen in duck-eggs, and lhe
yoik was of the usual colour. It
tasted a3 it looked—like a duck egg—
and had no flavour peculiar to itself
Bat it was immense! As it tnkes

twenfy-eight hon-eggs to equsl in.

weight the ostrich-egg that was cooked,
it is evident tbat the host koew what
he was about in cooking ouly one.
There was ecnough and t»spare. And
boforo leaviog the tanle the party
unarnimously agreed thet the ostrich
egg was good.

TO WHAT DO WE LICENSE!

Licexse me to sow the seed cf
poverty and shamo sll over this com-
munity ! License me to ciin money
out of widows' sighs and orphans’ tesrs
and .he blood o f sunls! Licente w9
to wwave co.ds of habit about jour
stronrg men and lead them captive,
bound o the chariot-whe J8 of demm
ram! License me to make widu<s
and orphans! Xicanse me to erie
the woid ¢ Disgrace™ upan the fair
forekeads of innccent children ! Lizcoes
me to break the hearta of fond mothe.s
aod fakers, whose sons I bring (o
pove ty and shame, and of whose
daughters I will mske drunkarls
wives! Licen e meto taka bread from
hapgry chillien, and rob them of sh.es
for thelr litide feet and comfortabin
clothing for thbeir shivering furma!
Licente me tu befog the mind, paralyz:
the reason, sand benomb the cunscien.s
of your legislators, and :has corru,it
the verg fountains of your political
Jife and proaperit;! Liense me :o
incite the red handed muideser to L=
wo.k of destiuc.ion, and turn Juo ¢
upon scciety 8 wholo brocd of «iiia
tbat fil's your jai's asd pevitent:a ics,
pooi-houses and asyluma ! Licerss it
to aid in the work of sending one h .o
dred theugaud of our American cit'z ns
dawn to drunkards’ graves every yoa:!
Tbrow around me the protection of the
law, while I pcison the bodies, eo
feeble the minds, and ruin the ssuls <f

my fellow-men !— Catholic Temperance
Advocate.

a8

HES

(o o
.

"y



= o

L3 ‘.-_. 3.

" 2 P
.l
[ A

vgs
1%

PLEASANT HOURS.,.

- | —

THE WORKMAN'S SURG.

* 4 AM poor, I koow, I am very poor,
A~ poor as a man neod be ;
Bat m) Saviunr way Eoom' still than I,
1 £ever 80 pOOr aa hio,
1 toil t-r my bread, 1 toil for my wfe,
1 tei. for my chaldren three,
But hard & L'toil, he toiled as hand
In the valley « of Galiles,

]y rament ia :oarse, and I'm rude of

speoch,
| anlrmng full little bave I,
$| But 1 think that ho loves me no loas for that,
Anl 11l tell you the rvason why.
His <arj enter’s tunic was coarser than mine,
His coantry talk was as rough ;
Aod ot learning, away in his Nazareth home,

v 1 ut~s he had little enough.

s}« hved in & cotlage, and g0 do I';
e Landened his hand at the tool ;
Witk his clothes to carn, and his bread to

w,
He hadn’t much time for school.

] warrant, liko me, he oft longed tor rest,
The {all of tho Sabbath eve,

Wt o the holy day, from bhis toil and moil,
Brought with it a glad reprieve.

“B.t soon as he taught on the mountain
slope,

W.th the grass for a pulpit floor,

He Iutted on high his toil-worn hands,
sajing, ‘ Blessed shall bo the poor.’

Arl blessed we are, for he cares for us,
Stoops low to be one with usall ;

So I love him, and trust him, and go my

way,
Uatil 1 shall hear him call.

“Then I'll climb tho 1adder of gold, I ween,
Whale the angels are looking down;
Acd my God, my Naviour, the Carpentor’s
Son
Stall gn"e to me mansion aud crowsn.
Gcme much, then come little, to spend or to

8pare,
I tell yon it matters not much,
For Jesus, in love to me, made himself poor,
That I in his love may be rich !
=, Jucisor Wray.

JOHN B. GOUGH.

Mu, Joux B. Govun, whoss death
took place recently 1n Pailadelphia,
wss born in the Littie villege of Sand-
gata, which lies between Hythe and
Fotkestons, on the shorea of the English
Channel, in the grand old county of
Kent. His father was a veteran of
the Peninsnlar War, who wore upon

| his breast the clasps of Corunue, Tala-

vera, Salamsncs, and Bidajoz, and who
served from 17 98 antil 18:., in the 40ch
and o2nd Regimer.ts of the line. His
mother was the village schoolmistress,
and to her the love of the boy turned,
aithough his respect and admiration for
his stern but apright father was great.
Poor as his father-was he seat hiz san
to the saminary of a Mr. Davis, of
Folkestone,until he was .en years of age,
by which time he had made soms pre-
gress in elementary branches of educa-
tion. When the 1ad was twelve years
of age his tather placed him in the hands
of a 1amily who were on the point of emi-
graung to the United States, and in
1224 he rexched New York. The firat
two years of his life were parssd opon
a farm in that State, but in 1831 the
lad determined to eeek his fortune in
the city, aud left the family in whoee
charge he had been placed, and who
appear to have been unfaithful to their
trust. He was fortunste enough to
sacure work in = book bindery, where
he learned bookbinding, snd in 1530
felt justified in sending for his mother
snd metor,  They joined him, ana thst
winter he was quabls to find employ-
ment, azd ho and his sufferod grextly.
The following year his mo:her died asd
kis little hozae was broken up. He had
» fine voice, and this brought bim into
amosiations not the bess for him, He

B at Iast sang in a theatre, and began to
M 7,

2
D)

bo very unsottled in his habits, drinking
a groat deal.  For tho next soven yeat.
his lifo wus & strange one.  He drifted
about the country working at his trade,
singing, rociting and even acting ;drink

ing nlways. In18.4* hobecamuasnlor,
making a three montk:' voyago to the
Baio de Chaleur, and on his return ho
married in Nowburyport. He worked
at hia trado for a tune, but ho had now
becoms . Jmost a contirmoed drunkard,
and upon the death of his wife and child
he sauk into a state of hopeless apathy.
In 1812, in Vorcaster, at the clcss of
a long debauch, he was ond day met by
a gontleman, who asked him to sign
tho pledge. This be promised L) do,
and on the following might did so pub

licly, making his tirct public temp

ance speech cn the occision. In his
aut>biography he has lefr a most vivid
picture of the torture he ¢xpericrced
during the six daya that followed, but he
was suppoi t :d by those whosaw promise
of gcot in the youag man and stodd fast
by him, He began speakiog at oace,
although, 83 he himself sy, he bad to
wear a l€avy overcoat buttoned closc
up to thochin, in order that the regsed-
ness of his clotbiag should cscape nutize.
His talent was appreciated, aod in a
short time he became known 8> & teln

perance lecturer and devcted his lite to
this work. He did not easily shake oft
the sppet.ts for liquor, and broke his
pledge in Boston s shoit time after he
nad tirst sigoed it, bat he owned LEis
fault bafore the tzmperance society of
Worcester, and was publi:ly reinstated
a8 & t:mpmacce worker, His fame
increased with years, but duting the
first year or two of his work a5 a lec-
tarer his lifo was hardly an easy one.
Ho travelled 6,440 miles, and his
remuneration was 80 scanty that eix
dollars was the largest sum he received
for alecture during thst tima, In 1813
he married Mias Mary Whit:omb at
WorceeL2r, although his wealth was
small, and ho was indeed indebt. His
increasing fame enabled him t> widen
the sphers of his labors, hiz remuner

ation increased, and his name began to
be widely known in connectim with
temperance. In 1850 ho vi:it:d Can-
ada for the first tume, and spoke in
Montreal twelso times inall,  In 1972
be was again io Casnads,and he him

gelt relatzs w.th moch gu.io the man
otr in which be spl:t bis ccat ‘rom top
2 bowom while speaking (. Cubo.:g.
Fur tne bunuur of that tuwn be it eaid
the c.ratrat.co gave him a new one.
In 1255 he vis:ted Geeat Brutain, upon
the invitation of the London Temper

ance League, and delivered Lis £r.t lec
tveo in Excter Hall, and 8> great was
bis success tavt fer two years he con-
tinued his werz thece.  Ho lectured in
every pute of L. Briiish Taies, and ap
on his retura to Amusica his place was
assured. ELo was vhe firstof Am .ican
speakers, if net the first of popular lec
warvra, w.th & werid-wide reput dun
In 1607 he agein ret.taed t> G-rat
Britun, and lectured theroantil 1857

In 1361 ho began tolectare apon othes
subjocis thau temperance, tho fi-el of
thecourse beirg; an address apon " Sii. es
Lite 10 Londov.” This was followed by
« Lagt ts and Sbadows « { Loadon Life.”
«The Gucat Metropolis,” and these
three combined and condensed i1 tJ cn®,
called ¢ Londen,” te deiivered 127
times. Ho was aspopular as s luctarer
as ho had been while devoting himself
cntirely to tempiranie work, sad rom
a monetary point of view eminoLLly
succestfal.  Mr. Gough had lved fer
many yeara at Boyletan, in the vicinity

of Wrice tor, Munsachugetta,  Up o
wi'sin the lav’ year v two his hea'th
had beenn 0od, and ke had eeveral
times 3pp e od npon *e fectarer's plat
f.ro, although ta 1%7: ho puabacly
witadicw from acive work, He was
the suth,r of -sveral works :** Autobio-
sraphy,” tit t publishedin 18464 0va
“wn,’ 1 1254, “Temperance las-
tur.s,” 1~79, and “Saplyght and
Shadow,” in 1550,

WORK AND PLAY

11K SCIENCE OF A “OAI-RULBLE,

How many of our boys and girls know
what ia meant by tho gcience <f any
thingt The word * Scicoce ' means truv
kuowledge,snd to know truly, porfectly,
about an Jbj.ct wo must know of what
it is mnade, or what causes it, and what
properties it has, such as form, color,
ana weight.

How ghall we make our soap-bubblesl
Of sosp and water, you will say, Only
soap and water! Ouoe sach a bubble
will be gony before you can send an-
othor Lo catchit, Inmy childhood days
I thought it real fun to seo them burst,
but more fun to mako thom last a long
time.

Now, the sccret lies in getting just
the right mixture. Put into a common
white bottie one and one half ounces of
castilo geap, one pint of watcr, and
tkree qusriers cf a pint of pure glyocer-
ine. This is Plateau's solution, and
from it he makus bubbles that are very,
very beautiful, though, being blind, he
can seo them only with the eyea of his
mind.

A bubblo consists of a portion of air
inclosed by a film—something very
thin—which is made of soap and water.
So we have the three forms of mstter
the solid, liquid, and gassous.

When blown from the mouth, the air
insido of the bubble is warmer and
lighter than the outside air, and our
vubble will rise. When filled from
bellows the air is colder and heavier,
caueing the bubble to f2il. The rising
and falling is due to pressure of the air,
which somo of the voys will tell us
is equal to fifteen pounds to evr |
£.quare inch.

D:ferent airs or gases have d*Gerent
weizhta. This may bo prottily shewn
by putting into a vessel ¢f any kind »
.ow pitces of chalk. Pour over them
aftile vinegar. A babb'ing wi'l br
gin, and a gas will be set free, which
we call carbonic acid gas.  Its presecc?
may be shown by putting in & lighted
watch, - -Sele:t-d.

—— ity o> o

MAKING THE BEST OF THINGS.

A English pap r tells this prefty
sterj atout Jenny Lind, the charming
singer, which ghow the wi-lom and
practizal pisty of making the beet ¢©
things:

‘Onc2 apon & ‘ime = 'i *le orpban
gitl lived with an i1l temprred old w>
man .slled Ssrah ia an almshouss ia
Stockholm. Johanuc, ax the la iy was
gamed, taxd *> meke bs'r plsi v, and
and whenevtr Sarah took ‘kem to mar
ket to sell them sho weuld lock the deor
aad keep pou r Jobanoe } r'soner till she
came Lack, But Johanns was a good
ltle girl, and tried to forget ker
.tonbles L7 working a2 hard as she
conld, Howaver, one fine day “he could
not help crying as she thonght of her
lonelinees, but, noticing the cat sas
neglected as bumalf, she dricd her toars,
took it ap in her lap, and nursed it till
puswy fell asloep. Then she opeacd the

window to lot in tho summer breezs, and
beran to sing with lighter heact as «bo
worked at her plaita.  And sesho sang
her Leautiful vo v attracted s lady,
who stopped her car rangn that sho might
I'sttn  ‘The nerchbours t)ld her about
Johaune, and the lady placed her in
schuzl, Then sho was e¢ntrd s s
puj il elsewhere, and, in covra«of tine,
under tho name of Jenuy land, ‘the
Swejish Nightingale,” became the most
famo:n ~inger of bor day.”

Think bow different her lifo might
have been if she had prshed tho lonely
cut uxide, and, thinking only of her own
g1 :18, bad ~pent the afternoon in tears!
God surely smitled upon tho little act of
self forgefulnuse tn nuraing peor kitty
when her own heart wan ko heavy !

Eserybody needs (o learn this art of
looking on the brigh evle, and the way
to doit is to realty boliovo that God's
side is always bright ! This ix true, as
wo sha'l always find, for ¢ the Lord
God 15 & 72 und a ahie!d,” and you
know the san never stops ~hining,

RI«HT IS MIGHT,.
I. M. TO Ny,

e fop ot ctle gk

1_@ tl‘:z ﬁl!tb and oarrow ba+k ally,
¢ Jarkest yeu cver patasd through,
Lived Uright littls Katy OPB‘I;lloy. s
Without esther bonr. ¢ or sher;
The scrap of & tattered old apron,
Kept on with a commun tow strng,
Had through a burnt-hole leoration,
The most unacconntable thing.

A little sciled piece of white nbtn,
Tiod strengly, wiih alt Katy’s nught,

Anl fc ught 1or amid great rebellion,

. As Katy atood up ferthe nght ,

Baut when left alone by tho gutter,
Little haty 1at down with ber pnvs,

Bor old dranken fathes and mother,
Looked out with half sober surpriso.

Apd! while like a little brown sparrow,
__She chirped cut aload her complaint,
Ganst the rum, and the gin, aad tobacco
With whick sho had been weii acjonnt,
The spint of £ood Pather Mathew
Gave fatl«- and moller new sight,
And_tt.:ey ested, *Sare Katy, wu love you,
Wo'll put on your nbon of whito! *

“OVER THE WAY.”

“Cuxe un,” mid Joo, to Harry.
 Lsva go over tho way,” aud the two
buys stasted off,

It isn't aiways safs (v gu uver the
way. Dany a boy has just gone uver
* toseo the fan,” and has cuwe back
mach poorer then he went.

“ What!” yoasay, - are thete pick-
pockets there1” Yes, and worso! A
thief can only take what may bs ro
placed, but bad men and boys know
how to steal honoar, snd truth, and
all thet makes life worth the living.

~Over tho way™ is where tho
loungers gaihor. Where the saloon
iighta uap brilliaatiy. Where the cigar
stors hangs out ite a'gn. Where the
sensational story.-papers sro sold , any-
where whore Siwkn is reaching oot
after his victima .

The right way is a straight way.
It dous not turn to the right or the
left. It is & oarrow way. There ..
oo room for doubifal dolngr. Itisa
eafe way. No evu shail touch those
who wak in it. Li 1s & good way.
* Biessed are the undefiled in th
way.”

ler us make this ono prayer.
* Order my steps in thy word.’

Ir the end of one mercy were nat
the beginning of another, we wero
undone.

peS
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OUR PERIODICALS.
PER TRAR—POSTAON FRER

The Lest, the cheapost, the most ocotertalning, the
most popular.

(histian Quanilan, woekly trescceerea-s §200
Methodist Magarine, 96 pp, monthly, (lustrated 2 00
Methadist Magazine Uua together.. 3 00
The Woaleyan, Halifax, weekly.. . . . .. 200
Hurlay Behool lanner, 82 pp., 8vo, monthly 0 00
Berean loal Quarterly, 16 'l?" Byo.... « 008
Quarterls Haview Servica 1y the yoar, 240 a
down; 2 per 10U, perquarter, 6. & dos. ;
b e 10U
Tlome and School, 8 pp., (1o, fortnighily,
single coples eeecitiacsitrscesces 0D0
Tass than 20 copies . ....iecioceeermae. O 28
Over 20 coples . ccreeee.- O0TB
Messant lours, ¥pp . 4to, fortnightly, sngle
onplex T 2 .
Less than 20coples ... ......oeaue . 08
Over N copies Ceee e e . 0o
Hunbeam, fortnightly. leas than 20 ocopl 018
o onpies and upwam L-ee 012
Happy frace forinightly, ieas than 20 ooples . 0 18
&) copues and upwands . . ... 012
Beroan Leat, monthly, 100 coples per month.. 8 80

Addross . WILLIAM BRICQS,

Mathodiss Book & PPublishing House,
78 & 80 Kiog 4t ¥ast, Toronte

8 F leaans,
Weeleran Book Room,
Ualitaz, N, 8

Q. W (Coarse,
8 Hleury Street,
Mootreal.

?
Pleasant Pours:
A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK.
Rev. W. H. WITHROW, D.D., Editor.
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$250,000

FOR MISSIONS
_Fj(_)_r___the Year 1886.

BE IN TIME.

It i8 said that an artist once asked
permission to paint a portrait of the
Queen. The favour was granted ; and
i. was a greal one, for it would prob-
ably make bis fortune. A place was
fixed, and a time. On the spot, and
at the moment, according to her custom,
the Queen appeared. Bat the painter
wag not there, Something came in
his way, ana he was too Jate, It did
not suit tho digaity of the sovereign to
wait for him, and therefore she went
away. When the foolizh artist came
he learned that his opportunity was lost,
and that it would never bs found

again.

1 have heard the story, but have no
means of determining whether it
actually happened or not. Bat if it be
not a history, it will serve very well
for a paradle.

The King eternal appointed a meet-
ing with sinful creatures. The meeting
was appointed to take placo on this
world, and in the coarse of our time on
it. God kep: the tryst on his side.
Christ came into the world—God with
us. Mo comes still to overy one, and
offers himnelt. If we keep the appoint-
ment and meet bim, and open the
door of our hearts, he will come in;
snd it will not be a likeness of Christ
merely, but Christ himsclf formed
within us,—our hope of glory., The
meeting with him and taking him into
our hearts will make our fortune both
for this world and the next, He will
keop us company through life, and give
us an abundant entrance into his
own presence when life is done,

Heis ready; he is waiting; he is
inviting; he is calling—** Whosoaver
will, let him come” If we fail to
moet hiwm, if we allow *the day of
salvation ” to run out, sad the Ban of

come down, tho dark, dark night,
before wo come to the waiting Re-
doetner—what then! Too late! The
door is shut.

But “now is tho accepted timo;
now fs the day of salvation” Ho
weits and welcomes. Tho great King
welcomes a'l to his arms, but welcomes
children most.

A MILLION FOR MISSIONS,
BY RKV. R. L. BRUCE,

MILLION for missions! Fling out
the bright banner ;
Lot nations sod peoplos its glory behold;
While lovo brings its offering with grateful
hosapnab,
And stewards of Christ at his loet lay their
gold.
CHORLS,
A million for missions! a million for mis-
sions !
Lat heaven an.l earth with tho watchword

resound,
Till cach stubborn heart melts in humble
contrition,
And overy lost sheep by the shephord 1a
found.

A million for mizsions! The wretched and

[} m8
Aro begging for bread—shall we give them
a stono?
In the ear of the Lord of Sabaoth they're

ctying,
And this ia the answer that rings from the

throne.
Cho.—A million, etc.

A million for missions! A hand pierced and
bleoding
Ankslgold without atint for tho need of the
ost 5
Ye ransomed from holl, will ye turn from his

iDg
Who purchu'ed your sonis at such infimte

cost?
Cgo.—A million, ete.

A million for missions ! Shout, shout halle-
lojsh!
Givo Jluu: the glory, and give him the

gold,
Till dawns o'er the earth the millennial new
yoar,
That brings but ono shepherd, one flock,
and one fold ¢
Cro.—A million, etc.

TEMPERANCE,

As I looked at the hospital wards
to-dsy and saw that seven out of ten
owed their disesses to alcohol, I could
but lament that the tesching about
this question was not morse direct, more
decisive, more home thrusting than
ever it had been.....It is whep I
think of all these, that I am disposed
to give up my prolession, to give up
everything and go forth an & holy
crusade, preaching to all men:—
“ Bowaro of this enemy of the race.”—
Dr, Andrew GClark, ons of the physi-
cians to her Majesty the Queen, and to
Gladstone.

Alcohol is universally ranked among
poisons by physiologists, chemista,
pbysicians and all who have experi-
mented, studied and written upon the
subject.— Professor Youmans.

‘We have a great horror of arsenic,
and fifty other things; the fact is, all
these things are & mere bagatelle in
relation to the most direct, absolute,
iinmediate and certain poisonings which
are cansed by alcobol

There are more men killed, 8o far as
I know English statistice—more men
posioned by aloohol, than are poisoned
by all other poisons put together.—
James ZElmunds, MD., ZLondon,
Englans.

Rightoousnses to set, ad the night to |

A piece of meat will continue sweet
snd sound for many years in wins, or
strang beer, or any other stiong

A Querr CONVEYANOEK,

fermented liquor, — and the same
happens when they are mixed in the
stomach, In such a mixture bzef s
.urned into shoe leather.—Dr, Cheyne.

Out of a caravan of eighty-two
persons who crossed the great desert
from Algiers to Timbuotoo, in the sum-
mer of 1800, all but fifteen vsed wine
and other liguors,as & preven.ivesgainat
African diseases. Soon after reaching
Timbuctoo, these sll died save one;
while of the fifteen who abstained, all
survived.—Quoted by Edw. C. Dela-
van,

IN THE RIGHT PLACE.

Wz have all been taught to have
g plece for everyihing, and every-
thing in itaplace.” Thisis quite right,
and where there i8 a place for every-

_merciful,” says our Master, * for they

thing, everything should be in ita place.
But it is equally true that there is a
place for everybody, and everybody
should be in his (or her) place. We
should always remember that there is
every day and every hour of onr lives, .
a right place for us—a place where we
ought to be. And consequently, if
wo are not in that place, we are in the
wrong place, We should never allow
ourselves to bo in & place where we
cannot do a3 much good as we might
in some other place. Let us always be
where wa can do the most good. Nor
shonld we allow ourselves to be found
where we would not wish to be found
if our Saviour should appear. As we
know not the day nor the hour when
the Master shall call us, how very
important that we should be always on
the watch—always in the right place, !
that we may not be “azhamed befors
Him at His coming."—1 John iL 28.°
J. Lawsox, Cobder, Oat.

WHAT I8 PRAYER1

A L1Y7LE deaf aud dumb girl wes
onoe asked by a lady, who wrote the
question on a slate, ¢ What is prayer$”

Tke little girl took her pencil and
wrote the reply, ¢ Prayer is the wish
of the hesrt,”

And #0 it {2 Al fino words and
besuntiful verses said to God, do not
make real prayer without the Eincere

{the God who 13ade it.”

: loving Christ and * -irq to ploase him,

A QUEER CONVEYANCE.

In the Andes Mountains, in the
vicinity of Bogota, travellera frequently
take this mode of transportation io-
stead of riding a mule. The chair is
called a silla, the bearer a sillero. A
story is told of a 8paniard who, riding
in this way, goaded his eillero as
though he were a mule. The sillero,
by a sudden jerk, pitched his rider
down a precipice and left him to his
fate. All cruelty is cowardly and
mean. * Bloody and deceitful men,”
says the Pealmist, ** ehall not live out
half their daye.” ‘¢ Bleased are the

shell obtain mercy.”

YOUR HEART,

¢ Mauna,” said little Lucy one day,
suddenly looking up from her play,
“ what makes my heart go ¢ tiok, + 'k’
all the time, like the watch papa holds
tomyear? Have I got wheels ingide
of me that go round and round 3"

¢ No, indeed, dear,” said mamma;
“but you are more wonderful than any
watch that was ever made.”

Then she took Ler little girl on her
lap and told ler what ahe est went to
make warm, bright blood, and how the
beating of the heart sent this warm,
bright blood all over her little body to
make flesh and bones and fat, and to
keep her feeling strong and well.

“ Qod set the little heart to beating,
dear,” she said e8 she kissed her, “and
some day he will say, ¢Stop, little
heart,’ and it will stop. Bui while it
beats Lucy must kecp it full of good,
kind thoughts, and warm with love for

“ Bat when it stops, what then?”
““Then your soml—that is, you—
will live on. If you are trusting and

you will be forever happy with him.”

A urrris English street girl, in
studyiog her Bundsy-school lesson,
csme to the words: “And the King
of Nineveh covered himself with sack-
cloth, and sat in ashes.” Thiy was s
puzzler. Finally, she said, “Paps, ||K
what kind of azhes is satin ashes, that %3

wish of the heart,

the king covered himself with $” U
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PREAORING TRE KORAN.

LOOE AHEAD.
RE ths years of youth o'er thoo
And *“the world is all before thes,”
“ ook ahead !"

Aim at something worth the wioning ;
Great achievements have beginning,
Every player has his ¢ inning.”

¢t Look ahead !”

Pleasure with a beckoning finger
May entics thee yot to linger;

¢ Look abead!”
For oach hour that man has wasted,
Krvery idle plexsure tasted,
Left a atiog as on it hastad.

“Took aheadt”

Should suceess in lifo attend thes,
Riches fror: all want defend thee,
¢ Look ahead 1"
Then will (alse fricnds gladly find thes,
And with flattery seek to bind thee;
Onward press! leave theso behind thee;
¢ Lo0k ahaad 1™

Or, if failure overtake thos,
Paith and coursge o'er forsake thes;
¢ Look ahead 1"
Rever yicld to vain repining ;
Each clond has its ** silver lining,"
Thongh *tis dark the stars sre shiniog.
¢ Look ahesd 1"

Then whils youthfal years are fleating,
And life's datiss thon art meeting,
* ook shead 1™
Enow that this is not the ending ;
To otarnity we're wanding,
Thither ars thy footateps tending.
¢ Look shead

, ”»
—B. A, Xnight.
Tre Brst BRrasos.—* What makes
you love Jesus Oheist$ ® asked an old

man, who was not s Christizn, of a
little girl.  *Ob,” said shs, * becauss
he loves me.”

PREAOHINJ THE KORAN.
A vEey striking chapter in Dr.

' Ridpath’s “History of the World”

describes the wonderfal growth of Ma-
homedanism which, within a hundred
esrs, spread from the Indus to the
Loire. Everywhere it wss by the fierce
fanatical preaching of the stern con-
queror, with the Koren in one hand,
and the sword in the other, In later
times, as the great mosques rose in the
popalous cities, the scene represent -
in our picture was a thousand times
repeated. Not by such weapons was
the pure religion of the Nazirene
promelgated. Itscongnestaare the con-
quests of peace, of truth, of rightecus-
noss. Not by cocquering srms, bub
by teiling missionsries preaching the
glad tidiogs of salvation =nd the
forgiveness of sins is the world to be
converted to the religion of Jeeus.
The great work from which this engrav-
ing is taken records the hand of God in
history, the pravidence of God in
reconciling the .urld unto himself,

HE SAW THE POINT.

A GENTLEMAN said to us, * I do oot
favour prohibition. It would be an
injustice to the men in the business,
besides it would throw thousands out
of employment.” We replied, “You
do not look at the issue from the right
side. You take a contractor’s view.”
Just before the war closed a govern-
ment contrsctor said in a car, “ I do
hope the war will not close under two
years. I will lose thousands of dollars,

besides many men will be turned out
of employment from the government
works.” A lady paseenger, in weods
of mourning, rose to her fest and with
a toarfal voloo said, “8ir, I havo &
brave boy and a husband sleoping the
slocp of death in a soldier's comotery.
I havo only one boy left and hois in
front of the fos, O God! I with the
oruel war woald close now.” He taw
the point. Do you! Then stop the
rum traffic.—7Ahs Worker.

MATTERS OF MORE IMPOR-
TANCE.

A oENTLEMAN living not far from
Vincennes, Indians, said: ¢ Well,
tomporance is all right encugh, but
there are matters of more importance
before the peopls now.”

Two nights after he made tho re-
mark, a spriog- was stopped in
front of his house about twelve o'clock.
Ho was called to the door. His wife
looked out of the window, and saw six
men carrying something on s large
door or wide board. She guessed what
it was in an instant, and giving a
wild, frantio acream, she jumped out of
bed and cried, ¥ My boy ! Oh, my boy!
What shall 1do? He isdead! He
was killed, X know he waskilled1 Ob,
I've been fearing that would happen!
Ob, that cursed whiekey!”

Sure enough it was ber son brought
home nesrly dead. He had been
drunk and in = saloon-brawe
Ho was brutally beaten into almost a
ghapeless mass, and was stabbed in the
right side. But for the timely inter-
ferenco of friends he would have been
murderod. Yet his father says there
ave things of more importance than

temperance.

IT HURT HIM.

« Lzt liquor alons and it won't hurt
yon,” was the advice given by a gentl~
man to a young fricad—a wide-awake,
bright-eyed young business-man—who
gat beside him on a railroad-train.

st But it has hurt me,” anawered the
young man.

« How is that 1" inquired his friend,
who saw no token on his manly coun-
tenance of the blight that so soon makes
its ma-k on the * human face divine,”

¢« Well, gix months ago my employex,
when off his balance, signed aome notes
which ho should not have endorsed;
cnd yesterdsy the firm (s beavy iron-
firm) went under. So here I am, and
nearly two thousand othen., in dead of
winter, thrown out of employxent.”

That gentleman’s act, becauss of
drink, has touched the comfort, and
poesibly the subsistence, of not lees
than ten thousand huinsn beings.

A BEAUTIFUL REPLY.

A rious old man was one dsy
walking to the sanctuary with a Testa-
wment in his hand, when & frisnd who
met him said, “Good-morning, Mr.
Price.”

« Ah, good morning,” replied he, “1
am reading my Father’s will as I walk
along. Why, he has beqaesthed me &
hundred-fold more in this life, and in
the world to coms lifo everlasting.”

It was a word in season. His
Chrittian frisnd was in circumstances
of affliction, but weant home comforted.

BraoLp what n;mnor of love the
Father hath bestowed upon us, that
we should be called ths sons of God !

THEODORK'S TRIAL TRIP.
RY M. E. BRUSH,

Trx cows were all milked and Thoo
turned them into the lane, leaving
them to the tendor morcies of ten-
yoarold Tommy, who was to drive
them back to the pastura. The fosm-
ing pails were carried up to the houso
and placed in charge of mother and
Sister Mattio ; then, after the barn.
door was locked and the koy hung up
in the woodshod, Theo felt, with a
sigh of relisf, that his day’s work waa
done. He was glad of it, for, if the
truth must bo told, tho daily routine
of farm drudgory was boooming moro
and more irksome to the tall, stalwart
youtb, and the even-flowing, pescoful
lite was fast merging into a dreary
monotony. There was not the alight-
est mavor of oxcitement or adventure
init. Theo had no poel’s eye to sook
out the beauties of nsturo surrcunding
him, Rosy dawns and golden sunsots
brought with them only the plain proso
of “feeding the crittexs,” the green
waving fields suggestod only following
the plow or mowing-machine. The
red farm-hours, with its sloping, pic-
tureeque roof, on which mows and
lichens crept lovingly, seemed a prison.
Far awny, beyond the outliue of faint
blue hids, was tho great world in
which & man might win fame and
fortune. Theo felt that he was a man.
He was seventeen, foll-grown, taller
than his father, whoee promaturely
bent fc m was a proof of toil and hard-
ship. Could he live snd labor liko
that, year after year? No, s thousand
times ro! and ho cler.aed his sup '
brown fingors in storn determination.

Into tho soft, purple gloaming he
gauntered throngh the gate and down
the lang, spicy with the mints
frech-crushed by tho cattle’s foet, and
musical with the jnsect orchestre .d-
den among the tall grases on either
side. Theo wanted to bs alone—away
from the slow, halting tones of his
father, as the latter read the weekly
paper, and from Mattie's high-p.tchod
voice as she sang “ Homs, Sweet
Home,” amid the clatier of tin milk-

ana,

P This night, once for all, a decision
mutt be made. Should ho stay at
home or go away?! With Theo, ax
with the most of us, inclination was
put in the scales, and 80, when ho
returned sn hour later, his mind was
folly msde up, and it waz with a
determined air that he eatered the
little sitting-room where the family
were assembled. His father was atill
reading ; Mattis waa laboriously, but
delightedly, pumping away on s
wheesy melodeca ; his mother was
making ber ususl attack on the basket
piled high with mending.

s Fathor,” 8sid the young man,
abruptly ; ¢ father, I had a letter from
Spencer Osleman to-day.”

His parents looked up in consider
abls interest, and his mother inquired,

« Did he write whether little Lucy
was over the whooping cough 1"

« He didn't say anything about his
foiks, only that thoy were as well as
usual,” Theo replied. “Ho wrote to
e on buxiness, He's going to meke
another trip to New Orleans, and—
and he wanws me to go with him.
That is, he has mado me an offer.”

There wss a nervous rustling of the
fsther’s newspaper ; the half-darned
stocking dropped from the mother’s
hand, and the melodecn guddenly
ceased ita asthmatic breathing. d
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Theo, well aware of the impression
ho mado, went on, impctuously :

‘“Now, 1 do hopo that nono of you
will say unything against it, for my
heart is wot on going. 1 cun't be con-
tented bhoro, I nover did likv farm
work, It's drudge, drudgs for overy
ginglo cent. I um young and strong.
I wunt 10 seo the world und find out
if choro ivn't some work fur me in it.”

Hero tho mother's voico, full of the
tremblo of tears, broke in ;

“ My son, God has placed you hero.
Wo necd you.  Your father ig far
from strong. Ho bus uot yo. fully
recoverod from last spring’s sickness.”

‘o can get a good hired wan for
much less wages than Oousin Speacer
offors me.”

** But how about yourself, my boy 1"
observed tho father. “I fear you
will buvo a hard time of it, Hired
hands on thoss stenmors have no child’s
play.”

“I can stand it, I guess. Now do
say that you will both consent to my
going," Thoo added, persuasively.

“ 1t is & matter that will take some
thinking ovor,” roplied Mr. Ambrose,
while us wife added, soberly,

* And a doal of praying over too !”

It was casy to &co that Thoo's
schemo was a gore trial to his parents,
but ufier considerable deliberation they
yielded a reluctant consent, knowing
that his spirit of discontent would
never bo quieted until he was called
on to euduro some of the real hard-
ships of life. Besides, it he were to
make this start in life, it was botter
for him to be under the care of their
relative, who, though strict and often
sovere, was ulways upright and hon-
ourable,

Accordingly, one day, a little less
than a week after tho receipt of his
letter, Theodore Ambrose found him-
eddf in New York city, forcing his way
down to the wharves. Now that new
and active scones lay before him,
driving away tho sadnees of parting
from tho dear ones at home, ho waa
beginning to foel unusually happy.
Every thing around him seemed Jjoy-
ows. Tho sky was a cloudless blue,
the sunshine golden ; the air mellow
with the ripeness of early sutumn and
pungeat with whifls of bracing ses-
breczes. Even the bustle of the
motloy crowds about him was ex-
hilarating,

The train bringing him into the ¢'..
had been o lriltnug;n%a"a, and he ni
somewhat worried lest he shonl. fail
to be in time for bis vessel, so chat it
was with considerablo anxiety that he
scanned the forest of tall, tapering
masta down among the shipping.  Pres-
ently ho saw the namo Victoria glitter
in gilt lettors on the stern of one of the
vosgels. But his heart suddenly gave
a great throb as he beheld the whools
tarn round and round and tho steamer
alowly glide out from the alip. He
caught & glimpee of his cousin stand-
ing on dock, and in bis dosperation
poor Theo made a frantic gesture with
his arms and called out wildly. O,
ho could not bear to be left! An
answering shout camo back assuring
him that it was all right,

The Victoria bad only moved out to
givo room for the loadivg of a Galves-
ton stcamer, and in leas than half an
hour Theo stood on deck beside his
cousin.

Spencer Coleman was a tall, portly

man, past middle age, whose keon gray
oym’pocmd out from beneath grizzly
= —

brows. His gait, gestures, way of
gpueaking, werd brisknoss itselt,

“0Un hand, are yout" was his biufl
but hearty greeting.  * Moan business,
I suppesey, ¢ch 17

Thoo ussured bim carnestly that he
did.

“Then, my lud, you'll have to tuke
off that dry-goods togery,” pointing to
Thoo's neat suit. “ L't on the very
worst things you'se got in your bag.
We've no tancy work 1o store for yon,
I dd expet to get the position of
‘oller’ for you, bmt thats spoke for
by a nophiew ot the captain, and so
you've got to go us *ocal-pascer.’
Now 1 tell you fraukly, Theo, it's
mighty hard work, and it you haven't
a pilo of xeal gnt in you you can't
stand it.  If you hadn’t geomed o
bent on coming, I would bave written
to you again, tolhug you just how
matiors stood and advising you to stay
at home. [at now it rests with you
If you don’t want to take the job you
needn't, and there'll be no harm done,
for I can easily tind some fellow
awong theso ‘ Whartorata' If you
come, you'll huve -t tho rate of thirty-
five dollars & month and your board.
As I said, youw'll have a hard time
earning it, ana mind, you mustn't
expect any favours from me, for I can't
grant them, however much 1 might
want to, for it would muke hard teel-
ings among the other fellows, and so,
in the end, bo worse for you. Coms,
think it over and let mo know as
quick &8 you can.”

Then heaitated. Uould he perform
the distasteful task set before him1i
He had expected something much
better. On the other hand, could he
go back to that humdrum farm and
forego all prospects of seeing now
sights. No, he said decidedly, and ero
five minutes were elapsed he told Cole-
msn of his determination.

‘“All right,” returned the latter.
“Glad yon've got the gumption to
not back out. Now I'll go with you
to the purser's cfiice and you can sign
the articles of agresment, then I'l}
show you your new duties.”

After signing the papers Theo fol-
lowed his coutin down flight after
flight of iron stslvs, into what scemed
the very bowels of the veasel. Hers
wa a small room, with iron floor,
gl -imy interior, and stufiy atmosphere,
".e was shown the four huge furnaces,
whose glowing heat kept the great
beart of the engine throbbing. He
was then instructed as to his own
dutics, which were to keep the firemen
supplied with coal from tho coal-bunks
and to help dump the ashes and cindera.
This sounds very simple, but when one
reflects that tho daily consumr .jon of
coal was seventy or eighty toms, the
rofuse sshes accordingly, also that the
temperature in this confined space was
considerably over a hurdred degrees,
the work docs not seem 8o insignificant.
Arother duty also fell to his share.
Whenover tho fireman was “sglicing
the fire "—that is, raking it over and
shovelling ot the desd cinders, which
he did with an immense hoe—Theo
bad to keep plying a hose-pipe, the
streata of water tending to lessen the
intenss heat coming from tho open,
red-mouthed farnzce.

Oonsiderable dexterity and gocd
judgment were required in this, for
the least carclessness would have zent
the stream of water the wrong way,
thus genwating a volume of steam
that would be sa destructive to the
Greman as was tho glowing hest.

But Thoo kept his wits about him,
and was generally suocessful in por-
forming all that fell to his share, It
must bo confessod, though, that after
the novelty and excitement of seeing
the voasel steam proudly -out of the
barhour, and watching the blue out-
line of tho familiar hills fado away and
blend with the sky, ho began to fecl
tho pange of regrot that ho had left his
homwe.

In the first place ho was doathly
sen-sick, and those of us who have had
that interesting oxporienco can testify
that there is nothing like it to d ive
away 8woet peaco or ardent ambition,
Poor Theo had no opportunity of being
cowfortably sick, ho must be up and
doing ; his dutics were not to be
neglicted under any circumstances,
and 80, when his watch began, he sst
tu work, weak-limbed and dizzy-headed,
to shovel out coal. Fortunately, the
exerciso and excitement—perhaps, too,
the startling profanity issving from the
mouth of the fireman when he did not
shovel fust enough—drove away the
deadly nausea, Then a circumstance
occurring at the beginning ot his task
turned his thoughts from himself and
bis woes, He had just reached his
shovel up into one of the huge coal-
btunks, when it struck some soft sub-
swance, from which proceeded a stitled
yell of pain and terror, and out scram-
bled what, in his astonishment, Theo
at tirct thought it was a veritable imp,
but what proved to be a ten-year-old
boy very dirty and ragged.

“4 stowaway!” sghouted ono of
the men, And 6o it turned out to be,

After some stern questioning from
one of the officers, Billy Snoggs, for so
the littlo fellow called himself, was sot
to work, and, after the habit of his
class, was the recipient of all the extra
kicks, cufis, and curses of the men
during the entire voysge. Theo was
tho only one who ever gave him a kind
word, and accordingly he attached
hiwself to the young man with the
fidelity of a dog.

Theo bad an opportunity of teating
the honesty of his companions ere
twelve hours were passed. Of course,
being among the lower haads, he had
not the privilege of being at meals
with s cousin, who was ons of the
officers; but four hours’ hard thovelling
gave him such an appetite that he was
thankful to eat anywhere, and accord-
ingly, when the bells summened them
to dinner, he obeyed with alacrity.

Just here we will mention that,
previcus to sailing, he bad, at his
cousin’s advice, bought himself a tin
cup, plate, and spoon. These he had
stowed away in his bunk, but when he
went to get them they wero mitsing,
Mouch puzzled, he hastened to the deck
frons ot the pilot-house, where his com-
panions wexe greedily partaking of the
coarso but abundant food the cook
was ladling out to them from huge
pans, His direful tale of the missing
articles was rocgived with loud guffaws
and sundry coerss witticisms at his
expense,

¢ Oryou green landlubber 1* ghouted
one. “Why didn’t yer have ’em
marked with yer name! Then yer
could ’a’ stood & chance o' findin’ 'em

¥

This is certainly what Theo ought
to have done, but regrets were in vain
now. Howaever, though the men made
themselves merry at the young man’s
expenss, they showed their good-will
by lending him from their ovn scanty

store, and at that meal and at alli

othors during the voyage ho ate from
borrowod artiocles,

Meanwhilo, on spsd tho voasel,
Kvery day tho weather grow warmer,
and a8 the poor boy stood in tho hor
furnace-room, shovelling away as if for
dear lifo, not even daring to take time
to wipe his dripping forehead, he
thought with intense longing of the
cool dopths of tho woods at home,
whero oven now the nimble feet of the
squirrels were ecampering over the
rustling yellow leaves, on which the
brown nuts, looktned by the frost's
crisp touch, whre fallivg down! How
pleasant to be out in the orchard
gathering the rosy-cheeked Spitz -n.
bergs, the ycllow pippins, and russit
pears! How delightful to drive old
“White-nose” out into the cornfeld
and strip the rustling stacks and gather
golden pumpkins! Then the pleasant
evenings 1n the cozy sitting-room, with
some of the young people of the neigh-
bourhood dropping :n for a friendly
chat !

How his mother would shudder could
she know of his present surroundings!
Great coarse men, who knew nothing
of their Maker, gave as they uttered
his holy name in blasphemy—men
whese previous lives were smirched by
sin or bleckezed by crimes. Lewd
songs and stories, blood curdling caraes
and oaths—these were the sounds that
fell on his ears, mingled with never-
ceasing jar and rumble of the machin.
ery, making the place & veritable pan-
demonium, O, if instead he could
hear the church-bells ring out on the
sweet evening air, or listen to his
mother sing ¢ Nearer, my God, to
thee,” as shs moved about doing her
honsohold tasks |

Hsd he given the matter a thought,
he might have known that it was his
parents’ prayers and training that kept
him from sinking to the low level of
his associates, He was young and
gay, he liked jokes and jolly times;
nevertheloas, there waa something in
the grossness of his surroundings that
was utterly revolting, and thus, thanks
to God's mercy, to the fidelity of his
parents, his young manhood was kept
unsullied.

Of course, it did not tako long for the
other * passera” to find out that y
Ambrose was not of their ilk; but
beyoni bestowing on him sundry
euphoaious titles of * pargon,” ¢ Junk-
head,” and “greeny,” togsther with
soveral mild practical jokes at his ex-
pense, they did him no harm, being,
with one exception, men of graff good-
nature.

The exception was “ Dirck Gregg,”
a tall, angular fellow, with swarthy
fa.e, dark, half-closed eyes, a temper
that was tiger-like, and & longue un-
equalled in profanity. From tha very
fust, he seemed to take a dialike to
Theo, and the latter, seeing this,
avoided him as much 28 possible,

One day, the captain came down
into the .firerpom with one of the
passengers, who wag desirous to ses
the machinery of the vessel. As the
two stood there chsatting plessantly,
the passenger, an elderly and very
wealthy gentleman, drew out sorae
papers fromx his pocket, and with them,
quite unknown to him, cams his purse,
the latter dropping o the floor.

Dirck Gregg, shovelling cosl near by,
gaw it, and with the swiftness and
silent dexterity of a professional pick-
pocket, stcoped and seized- and: put it

in the bosom of his flannel shirt, and A¥:
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then resumed his work with the
atmost nonchalance.

Fortunately, or unfortunately, whic* -
ever way our roader may regard it,
Theo, shovelling away at tho other end,
hsd seon the little occurrence, ard
with honest indiguation spoke out his
mind Just a8 soon a8 he could leave his
work aud come forward, the captain
and passenger having meanwhile gone
up the iron stairs.

“ Gregg, yov picked up that man’s
purse, aad Laaw you!” said Theo.

“Smarty, baint ye! An’ what be
yer goin' ter do 'bout it1” coolly, but
with an ugly, snake-like gleam in his
oyes.

«Dot If you don't give it up
directly, I'll inform the captain.”

« If that’s the case, then, I'll hand
it over,” and Gregg carelessly walked
away.

Somewhat regretting his own hasti.
ness, and fully convinced that Gregg
would do as he had said, Thed resumed
his work. DBut what was his astonieh-
ment, some two bours lator,“to find
himself confronted by the csptain and
the passenger afore-menticaed, both
wearing very grave countenances. The
former vhus sternly accosted him :

« Ambross, how came you to do
such a thing as to steal Mr. Harden’s
purse 3

Theo was completely dazed.

#Steal Mr. Harden's purse!” he
stammered, his fuco flushing as if in
consoious guilt. ¢ I—I don't under-
stand you, sir.” *

“ Don't add to your crime by telling
usalie!” said Mr, Harden, severely.
¢ Tet me sdvise you to confees, for it
will be all the better for youw.”

“[ have nothing to confess,” said
Thoo, now becoming wmore calm, I
have my own story to tell. But please
stat’? more fully your charge against

“ Gregg says that when Mr. Harden
and 1 were down here gome time ago
you resched in Mr. Harden's pocket
and drew out his purse. He saw you
do it, and was going to speak to you
about it, but finally concluded to coms

Theo’s young face grew white with
righteous wrath,

“Gregg has told a base lio, sir! 1
saw him pick up the purse which Mr,
Harden dropped when he drew out
some papers. I told him he had batter
give it back, and he acted as thoogh
he intended to do 0.”

« Ambrose,” said the captain,
gravely, ‘‘how comes it, then, that we
found the pursa beneath the pillow in
your bunk3”

“ Uander my pillow?” Theo gasped.

“ Under your pillow,” repcated the
csptain, ana he continusd, “Bat the
pareo is empty I Nearly five hundred
dollars bsd been taken out. Now
whereis themoney 3 That is what we
waot to know.”

“Yes, my lad,” broke in Mr
Harden, persuasively, ‘come now,
make a clean breast of it, and Vil
mako matters essier fo you.”

Bat Theo was gilent, atterly sghast
at the baseness of the plot against
him, Truly Gregg was a very fiend
fer cunning and revenge.

Bat now how could he clear him-
slft Mr, Harden avd the captain
stood looking at him with & stern,
quesationing g3z3.

- I nover took the purse,” ha began.
i ry' Bat just then a shrill voice piped out,

aad Billy 8noggs, the ¢ stow-awsy,”

atood beforo tliem, his grimy fuce wor'..
ing with excitement.

“ Bay, cap'n, I know where that ‘ere
money i81  Mr, Ambrose didut take
it—you bet ho didn't! It was that
posky Gregg hirsclfl An' I seen i,
I did! You seq, sir, this morain’ Jee,
the firoman, sent me to the forecastle
of an arran., an’ when I war there, I
heard a lootlo noise over by one o' the
bunks, an’ I seen that 'ere Gregg a-
creepin’ along eo sly-like, that 1 kinder
thought he was up to suthin’ or other,
an’ I says to mysolf, saye I, ¢ I'll watch
an' seo what yer up to, my fino feller!’
He bad a purse in his hand. He took
a stunnin' big roll o' groenbacks out
an’ put 'em in the bosom of his shirt,
Then he went an’ tucked the empty
purse uuder Mr. Ambrose’s piller.
Aftorwards ho went back to his own
bunk, an’, takin’ down a pair o’ trow-
gers, got a ‘baccy-box from out the
pocket. e pat the roll o' greenbacks
in the 'baccy-box, an’ he put this in
the trowser’s pocket. ‘lhien ho went
away. An’ he never knowed ono bit
that I war a-lookin' at him. Don't
you tell him, far ho'll kil me, sure
m')!’,

The money was found just wher®
Billy Snoggs had said, and Gregg was
proven the culprit, But it was many
days before Theo fully recovered from
the nervous strain producod by the
charge against him, and the incident
only added to tho disgust he fel’ to-
ward his position. So it was with
intenso relief when, after a short stop
at New Orleans, the Vicloria was
turned homeward. But how long the
daya eeemed, how unbearable the heat,
how fatiguing bis tasks, no one bat
himself could tell. And when at last
he reached home and beheld the dear
old red farm-house, he felt like bursting
into tears of joy. No mors sea-voyages
for him !

It was with a cheerful heart that he
took up his tasks again. He felt an
interest in his work now—he read and
studied abont it, believing truly that
brains should bs used in agricnlture a3
in everything else. And the result is,
that to-day, some twenty years gince
Theo made his trip to New Orleans,
he owns one of the largest and best kept
farms in the couniry, and his most
trusty hired man, our readers will
doubtless be glad to know, is Billy
Snoggs, tho “stow-away.”—Our Youth

a»--

ROBER:"S BATTLE.

Jorx MarTix, a boy of fifteen, and
his brother, aged ton, were visiting at
the sea-side farm of their uncle. One
day, wandering on the beach when the
tids was out, Robert saw, in & crack
in the racks, a bright object which he
supposed to be a rare shell. Thrust
ing in his finger, in order t> secure it,
be found his finger tremendously
squuczed, then drawn into the crack
aud held firmly. Every attempt to
draw it out waa folluwed by & tight-
eniog of tie bold.

John came ruzbing to his brothor's
assistance. Neither of them could
catch sight of the enemy nor discover
any means by which they could m: ‘e
him locsen his T10ld.

Just then an old fisherman paest'.
Stopping to give them help, be said,
“A crab is holding you fast. You
caonot reach him. Yon must just
grin and endure it till he throws the
fisger away.” .

« Throws my finger away 1" repeated

the sobbing, frightcaed Loy, ‘* Will
ho bite it off and throw it away1”

“ Not if yon manage him rightly,”
#id tho old man; “but you must bo
brave and patient. Keep your tiogor
as gtill as if it woro a sick, He is
trving to foel what it is ho has hold of.
If you strugglo you will foel him
tighten his o'aws, Keep still: don't
try to pull away, and he will begin to
think it is nothing alive, and his claws
will loosen—will bocome go looso that
it will seem that you wight jerk it out.
Bnt don’t try to doit. If you do, he
will tighten on it again.  You must let
your finger lay as quiet and pawsive in
his grasp as if it wero a bit of stick.
Holding still a0, he will not equeez» so
a3 to hurt very much. Erery little
whilo you will feol bim tighten hia
grasp, then loosen it again. Don't you
feel him lossening it againt”

 Yes,” said the boy, growing more
hopeful ; “it's getting so looss that I
do believe I might watch wy chance
and draw it out with a quick jerk.”

¢ Don't try it. If he feels it mako
the least movement, he will give an-
other tight equoeze, and squeezo it
perhapa half an hour. Now, said tho
old man, “I will stay with you I
will help you hold the arm to keop it
steady, for fear you will get so tired
that you will give it a shake. We
will stay here togother till the old crab
concludes that it is & bit of stick, or a
tangle of sea-weed, and throws it
away.”

I’ Aiently they waited, the old man
keepiog up tho boy's courage, till at
length the long siege was ended, the
finger was thrown uside, and the boy
was free.

‘When they went back to the house
Robert told that he had had a fight
with a crab, and had gained tho
victory.

¢ How did you gain it1” asked his
aunt. * \What did you fight with 1"

“ Why, I conquered him by just
doing nothing at all; and it was the
a?rdesb piece of work 1 ever did in my

e‘!l

TWO BRAVE BOYS.

Two young boys, sons of a clergy-
man living in Cincinnati, Ohio, went,
not long ago, with their father to visit
the Soldiers’ Home at Dayton. After
being there a while, the clergyman left
his sons in charge of an attendant,
who was to show them the sights.
Preseatly the soldier began:

“}.0w that the old man hag"—

“ We do not know any ‘old man, "
interrupted the elder of the boya.

“Now that the old gentloman”—
sald the soldier.

#We do not know any ‘old gentle-
msn,’ " once more intarrupted the boy ;
* he is our father.”

A little whilo afterwards the soldier
began to swear. The younger brother
locked up into his face, and said :

* Pleage don't use such worda.”

¢« Why not "

¢ Because we do not like to hear
them : we are church folks.”

“Qh!" gaia the soldier, 88 he gave
a whistle. But he did not swear any
more, and he guided those boys around
tho grounds aa regpectfully and atton-

tively as if they bad been the sons of | YU

Queen Victoria.

RrricioN is tho most gentlemsnly
thing of the world. It salone will
gentilize if unmixed with cant,  °

TH YOURQ SAMSON

N / rah dweils no youth lke luwm,
So dleet o step aud finn of Limt

114 long gold hait is as bright as lawn,
Hua throat 18 lika & stag's for brawn,

Hia lota the winds blow ecast an:l west
On the bruwn thews of his hared Faeast.

With artless fan-iee, toyish hopes,
Ho roawmns the ¢! Judan slopes.

At Jdoors of tents, when he has passol,
\\ hers ewarthy idlers maved or mawed,

The marmursl wonls hie vary have won
That praised himn as Maznoah’s son.

A babe whoss birth, ere yet 1t fell,
Tho Lond of lurmel did furetell,

By sending down, in mi;:bt; gTAce,
Tho augel with tho at.r like (ace?

Gnm soldiers that s rous their wane
Growl curses at the Philistine,

Will soften, if ho comes by chauce,
The cyes where latk the woltish glanve,

And maotter low, with amilo or nod .
*'Tis he -the Nazarite of God !~

Bat Jday !‘-{ dav the : anlews child
Will wander far, will wander wald,

Ho does not dream what wet of doom
Are weaving on the future's loom ?

Ho only fals that life is fair
Asx heave s unsulhied arch of air ;

He ouly knows the pesco intonss
That broods o er toundless inowen-o !

Y.t sometimes he will shnnk 2od cower
TWith wonder at his awn strange power.

Fur on-o a vast loose reck had rolled
Where grased a ahepherd's frhtened {uld,

And he, with ove hand sught it ap,
And tossod it like an atom’s cup ¢

And once, ball tired, aguinst an oak
Ho leaned, when lo ' its hoge [rame brrkoe}

And gayly, once, a stone ho threw
That pierced the clouds, and died from view s
—Fdgar Fawetlt,

«IF I COULD ONLY BEE MY
MOTHER.”

«Ip I could only sce my mother!”

Again snd agein thst yesrning cry
was repeated.

«If I could only see my mother 1"

The vessel rockod, and the waters,
chased by a freeh wind, played music-
ally against the side of tho ship. The
sailor, a second mate, quite youthful,
lay in his narrow bed, his eyes glazing,
his limbs stiffening, his breath failing.
Tt was not pleasant to die thus, in this
shaking, plunging ship, but hoe seemod
not to mind bodily discomfort. His
oyes looked far away, and ever and
anon broke forth that grieving cry—

«If T could only see my mother!"”

An old sailor sat by, a Bibla in his
band, from whi.h he waz reading. Ho
bent above the young man and asked
him why ho was so anxious to see his
mother whom be had wilfally left.,

«Qh, that's the rcason'” he cried
in anguish, *I've ncarly broken her
heart, end I can't die in pesce. Sbe
was a good mother to me—oh, 80 good
a mother! She bom everything {rom
her wild boy ; and once sho said to me,

«« My son, when you come to dic
will remember this1'”

s Qb, if T conld ses mother!”

He never saw his mother. He died
with the yearning upon his lips, as
many s ono has died who elighted the
mother who loved him.

Boys, be good to your mother.

X
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PLEASANT HOURS.

p———]

MAKING A CHALN.
BY MR8, ~, M. L. HENRY

EVEN littlo lassice
With their temperance badges
In a row together standing haund in hand,
8wing Into a circle,
llold?ng each tho other,
No one link wo've woven of the temperanoo

cHOoRUS.

We will make a ch..n,
Make a temperance chain,
So we stand together,
[anked into a chain,

Hevea fittle Iaddioe
With their temperance badgen
la & tuw together stand.ng hand in Lan ],
Mr.ko a manly circle ;
Join both lads and lassies,
350 two Jinks we ve woven of tho temperance
ban

Cuo, — We will make, o~

Tempersnce 1ads and lassics
Loyal to your plodges . .
Siandiog linked together in & living chain,
Holding fast together
Strong to helpeach other;
*T1a a Band of Hope znd that is very plain.
Cao —Wo will make, stc.

@
SMALL CHANUE IN MEXICO.

Ix one of the small towns I bought
some Jimes, and gave the girl one dollar
in payment. By way of change she re-
turned me forty-nine pieces cf soap the
size of a watercracker. I looked at
her 1n sstonishment, and she returned
my look with equal svrprise, when a
police<flicer who witnissed the inci
dont hastened to inform me that for
emall sums soap was the legal tender in
many portions of the country. I ex-
amined my caange, and found that
each cake was stamped with the name
of a town and «{ & manufactare anthcr-
izad by the government. The cakes of
soap were worth one and & hslf cents
cach. Afterward in my travels I tre-
uently received similar change. Many
of the cakee showed signs of haviog
been in & wash tub, but that, I dirrov
cred, was not at all uncommon. Pro-
vided the stamp was not. abliterated, the
soap did not ose any value a3 currency.
Occasionally a man woold berrow a
cake of a friend, wash bis hands, and
teturn it with thanks. I made use
of my pileces mcra than once in my
bath, and subsequently spent them —
Anonymous.

ettt ) e °

A HINT TO THE BOYS,

I stoop in the store the other day
when a boy came in an applied for a
situation.

“Can you write a goud hand t” was
asked,

“Yass"

“Good at figures "

1 Y&-&B."

“That will do—1 don’t want you,”
said the merchant.

¢ But,” I said, when the boy had
gone, I know that lad to be an
honest, industrious boy. Why don't
you oive him & chanoe}”

¢ Bzcause he hasn't learned to say
* Yes, gir, and ¢ No, air.’ 1f he answers
mo a8 he did when applying for a situ-
ation how will he answer customers
after being here a month ¢”

What could I say to thatt He had
fallen into a habit, young as he was,
which turned him away from the first
gituation he had ever applied for,

———————ge .

TRE beat way to keep good aota in
memory, is to refresh them with new
ones.

THE LIVING BIBLE.

Ir would be folly for any person to
deny the antiquity of the Scriptures.
The writing of thom extended through
more than fifteen centuries, and tho
carlier portions were writton more than
throo thousand years ago. There is no
other record so connected and clearly
defined, of equal antiquity.

When we consider tho character of
tho times through which the Sciipturcs
havo come down to us, how can we
doubt that they have been watched over
by the all-seeing eye, and dofended by
tho unseen, yet almighty hand of God ’

Unnumbered genorations havo drift-
ed duwn the suream of ume and been
swallowed up in eternity ; cmpires have
risen and fallon, thrones have hoen set
up and have tottered, crumbling and
disgolved, revolutions have marched
over the fall of nations with earthquake
tread, with the aword in one han-{ and
the lighted torch in the other; and
world famed libraries, containing the
gathered learning and wisdom of ages,
vanished in emoke, while the Bible came
down to us through the whole, unmuti-
lated by Vandal hands, undimmed by
the mildew of ages, and unsoiled by tha
dust of more than thirty centurits,

The Bible was written in Hebrew
and Greek, and when these languages
became out of date, it seized upon the
living languagrs of the wnrld, and is
now read in more than two hundred
languages and dialects! The Bible has
a stronger hold upon the world to-day
than it ever had before, and stronger
than any other book, and more copies
of it are printed, circulated, and read
than of any other, and no other bookis
read in 80 many languages and dialecta.
Is there nothing supernaturaland divine
in such a hook 1

A Scotch girl was converted under
the prenching of Whitefield. Wh n
asked if her heart was changed, ber true
and beautiful answer was: ** Something
I know is changed : it may be the world,
it may be my heart. Therais a great
change somewbere, I am sure; for
everything is different from what it once
was.” A very apt commentary on that
passage: ' Therefore if any man be in
Christ, he i5 a new creatuis ; old things
are passed away ; behold, all things are
become new.”

LESSON NOTES.

S8ECOND QUARTER.
LESSON 11,

TBE FIRST DISCIPLES.
Jokn 1, 85-51. Commis to mem. vs, 40-48.

GoLpxN Txxr,

The two disciples heard him speak, and
they followed Jesna. John 1. 37,

OvrLNz,

1. Pointing to the Lamb, v, 35, 86.
2, Pollowing the Lamb, v. 87-40,
S. Leading to tho Lamb, v. 41.51.

T1xe.— Probably during the year A.D, 27,
and early in tho year, as it was before the
first Pessover of his ministry,

Prack. —Bethabera, east from Jerusalem,
a ford of Jordan, whers John had bapt:zed.
The place of gathering was scross the river;
hence, Bothabara beyond Jordan.

Exriawations.—Lamd  of God—Jesur,
sinless and puro. No other man was evs;
calied the Lamb of God.  What sect ye 1
Jesus know, Lot he mado the way easy for
them to follow him if they wished it. Adode
with kim—Stayed with lim wherever it was
that he taried. TAe tent3 Aour—Four
o'clock in the afternoon. Js the law—That
g.gt of the Old Testament which the
ews oalled the law, probsbly the Penta.

A.D. 21} [April 11,

.

teuch. Any govd thing—The reputation of
Nazareth was very bad  That 1s why Natha.
nael asked such a question. AAn lsrachte
sindeed—Really and truly an [srselito in
spirit. and not alone in name. 8oe Rom, 2.
28, 20, No guile—No doceit, no fraud.

Txaonixos or THR Lxssox,

Where, in this lesson, do we find—
1. The call to service?
2, ‘the testimony of faltht
3. The roward of faith

Tns LzssoN OATZOHISM,

1, Who came to prepare the way for
Chriat?  Jobn the Baptist, 2. What did he
say of Jesust ¢ Behold the Lsmb of God *
8. Who heard John the Baptist say this?
Two of his disciples. 4. What did they do,
ay told in the Gotwen Trxrt * The two,”
ote. 5. What di' une of thess two Jiscipl »
say to his brother Simont ¢ \Vo bave found
the Christ.,” 6. Who wero among the
earlient disciplen of Jesus! An.drew and
Petor, Philip and Natbensel,

ogm.‘n.m.u. Siuuz8110K.~The Lamb of

CATXCHISM QUESTION.

18. How does the New Testament teach
his religion ! It contains the history of hus
lifo and death, the record of Lis teachiog
while he was among men, and the dectrine
which he tanght tho Apostles by his spint
after he ascended into heaven,

LESSON 111
THR HIRST MIBACLE.
John 2, 1-11. Commit Lo maem, vs, 1-..
Gorpxx Txxr.

This beginning of miracles did Jesus in
Cana of Qalilee, and manifested forth his
glory; and his disciples believi:l on him.
John 2, 11,

A.D. 27.) [April 18

OUTLINE.

1, The Marriage in Capa, v. 1, 2,
2, The First Miraele, v. 3-10.
3. The Belisving Dusciples, v. 11,

Tixx.—Samo year as Lesson II.
first y1ar of Lonsts minutey.

Prace —Cana of G llee

ExvraNations.— Thethird day~—~The third
day after bis conveisation with Natbaosel,
J. sus 1as calied—We shoulit say was inwited.
Wanted wone— A wedding teast lusted anven
or eight daya, Tho fi st <apply f wi,o was
exhausted.  Afinec h-ur is not ye! coms—
Time for him to make public asscrt.on of
his power  IVater-pots of stons— Large stone
jats.  After the manner of the purifying—
Ready for the 1 flercnt wants necessary st
foasts for washings and ablutions by which
cerrmobnial vunity was pressrved. Gov rncr
of the feast—The one who had charge of the
festivites at the wedding 1east  He stood at
the hoad of the table and gave generil
directions for the occasion. AManife.led fo.th
—Exhbited to the world,

TxACHINGS OF TAX LEss0N,

Where, in this lesson, are wo taught—
1. Tho presencs of Jesus in times of joy
2. The help of Jesus in our cares!
3& 'I"he sympathy of Jesus with human
nceds

The

THE LxssoN CATECHISM.

1. Whero did Jesus go sson after calling
his earliest disciples? To Caua in Galiles.
2 At what gathering were Jesus and his
disciples present at Canat At a marriage
feast. 8. What did Jesus do st the marriage
feast! He wrought his first miuacle, 4.
What was this miraclet! The tumiog of
water into wine. 5 What was tho «ffuct of
this miricle as stated in the QoLpey TrxT?
¢ This b-ginning,” otc.

DucTRINAL 8UGGESTION, — Mirscles,

CATERORIBM QURSTION.

19 How does the Lord teach us by bis
8pirit?  All the Sariptures were written
under the Holy Spitit’s inspiration ; and he
who iaspired them will show their meaning
to such &s humbly ask him.

“'Waar is the firat thing ycu would
do, Jones, if you were stung by a
hornet1” asked Smith, who had been
reading an article on the treatment

of stinga. < Howl,” replied Jones,
solemnly. And the conversation
abruptly ended.
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REWARD GARDS

ATTENDANGE TICKETS,
IN ORNAMENTAL PACKETS,
MARCUS WARD & Qo.

o—

12 conts per packot.

d. “Swift as an Arrow.” Tweln
Floral Shafts trom the Quiver of Gody
Word.

10. Redemption. Twelve Plomal cardy
with blue backgrounds, and white Tablets
with Texts from the New Tostament,

12. The Liord 8 House. Twelve Flon)
Curds, with Texts and Verses selectod and
arrauged by Hesba Dora Stretton.

40. Words of Christ. Twelve Flor
Cards bearing sayings of our Lord, each
beginning with **Jesus #aid.”

115. Lamps for Little Feet. Twalv
Floral Cards with guiding Texts for
Children.

174. Crowns of Life. Twelve Plonl
Wreaths, with Texts from Bcniptars
bearing upon rewards. :

180. Praise the Lord. Twelve Fionl
Cards, with Texts ot Praise from thy
Bible.

209 Under His Shadow. Twelvs Flonl
Cards, with Verses by Frances Ridley
Havergal.

20 conts per packet.

30. The Ten Commandments. Six
Double Cards, piciures of Moses and thy
Israslites on back.

9. Twelve Shafts from the |}
Quiver of God's Word. with
‘Winged Words for the Battle
of Lite.

61. Precious _'Words from the
Book of Life. Tweclve Ministurs
Fioral Cards, with selected T xts.

7¢. Royal Precopts; or, Law for
the King's Household. Twelrs
Caras nitn adiniature Lanuscapes, Texts
astlected by Frances Ridisy Havergai.

75. Songs of my Pilgrimage. Twelvs
Wildgglmls ry-r‘ Bg«:.:xen,agnth Texts
tmlm Scripture stsected by F. R. Haver-
gl

109. “Mizpah;” or, Messages 1o
Absent Friends. Six Biblu Selee-
tions by Frances Ridley Havergal, [}
1llaminated on FI ral Fo{diug Cards. |}
Handsomely decorated Covera,

118. Hope, the Anchor of the Soul.
Twelve Floral Cards, with Axuchor
design, and appropriate Texts from
Seripture.

130. With Lights Shining; o, |}
Ready for the Masters Com-
ing. Twelve Floral Cards, with Texts
from Scripture,

162. The Lord's Prayor. Tweln
Illuminated Cards of tho Lord's Prayer,
from St. Matthew's Goapel.

Hymns for Committing to
Memory by the Little gnes
Twelve beautiful Bird

167.

with
Bymns. Edited oy Mrs. Carey Brock. |}
36.
s rigs of the iavourite flower, with |}
exts bearing upon remembrarce, i
Forget-me-nots. Two Hundred.|3 |
Larger Tickets aud longer Texts. i ¥
Christ’s Own Words to His.|[|
People
tcnes, with Floral Sprays upon greea.|f
grounds. t
Sacred Songs by the Swaeet |l
Singer of Israel.
Cards, with selections from the Psalms.
in clear, bold type. 4B

177.
192,

198.

& In ordering above it can bs dons by:
number only. 8o aa to avold error, mentiem |
Marcus Ward cards,

3
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WILLIAM BRIGGS, .
73 & 80 Kmxo St. Fagr, Toroxro.

C. W.COATES, Montreal, | 8. F. HUEST]S, Halit

Forget-me-rots. Thres Bundred |

Twelve Small Italian Lake |}

Twelve Bird'|IN




