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My Way to Make a Flag.
BY N. B. DOWLISTON.
There are many flags in many lands,
There are flags of every hue,
But there is no flag, however grand,
Like our own Red, White, and Blue.

I know whero the pretty colours are,
And I'm sure if I only knew

How to get them here I coult make a flag
Ot glorious Red, White, and Blue.

I wonld cut a plece from the evening sky.
Where the stars were shining through,
And use it just as it was on high,
For my stars and field of blue.

Then I'd want a plece of a fleecy cloud
And some red from a rainbow bright,

And put them together side by side
For my stripes of Red and White.

AMONG THE BLUE-NOSBES.
BY THE RDITORB.

The Nova Scotians claim, we believe,
to be the Blue-Noses “ par excellence.”
I shall devote these notes to a brief ac-
onunt of that decply indented peninsula
which reaches far out into the Atlantic,
as if to be first portion of the Dominion
to welcome visitors from the Old TYorld.
With the exception of Prince Edward
Island, it is the smallest of the Canadian
provinces, Its entire length from Cape
8t. Mary to Cape Canseau is 386 mililes.
Its breadth varies from 50 to 104 miles.
Its area is 18,670 square miles. Its soil
is generally fertile, and its climate is
favourable to agriculture. For fruits of
the apple family it {8 unsurpassed, and
good grapes are often grown in the open
alr, It was said by an old French
writer that Acadia produced readily
everything that grew in France, except
the olive. No country of its size in the
world has more numerous or more excel-
lent harbours; and, except Great Britain,
no country has, In proportion to its
p;umla’tion, 80 large a tonnage of ship-
plog.

 HALIFAX.

Halifax, the capital of the province, oc-
cupies a commanding position on one

of the fines. harbours in the world. 1It.!

is the chief naval station of Great Britain
in the western hemisphere, and here:in
‘andlocked security “all the navies of
Europs " might safely float. The city
slopes majestically ap from the water-
side to the citadel-crowned height of two
hundred and fifty feet, and around it
sweeps the North-
west Arm, a
winding fanlet,
bordered with
elegant villas.
The citadel was
begun by the
Duke of Kent,
‘father of Queen
Victoria, and bas
been continually
strengthened il
it has become a
fortress of ‘the
frst class.

On every side
slopes the smcoth
glacis, with the
qQuaint town clock
In  the  fore-
ground. Peaceful
Kine crop the
herbage even to
the edge of the
deep moat, from
whose inner side
rites & massive
wall, concesling
tige earth-roofed
and sodded came-
mates within and
Dresenting yawr-
ng ewmbrasures
tbove,

A :garrulous 01d
sajlor, witk tele-
Stope Beneath his
arm, pointed out
tké chief objects
ot Intdrest—the
maay churches,

INTERCOLONIAL BAILWAY STATION, HALIFAX,

the men-of-war and merchant shipping;
on the opposite shore the pleasant town
of Dartmouth, the distant forts, George’s
Island: which lay ltke a toy fort beneath
the eye, carved and scarped and clothed
with living green, and farther off Mc-
Nab's Island, and the far-stretching vista
to the sea, just as shown in the engraving
on first page.

Near the citadel hill are the public
gardens, comprising seventeen acres,
beautitully lald out, with broad parterres
and floral designs. Nowhere else have
I ever seen such good taste and beautiful
gardening, except, perhaps, at the royal
pleasaunce of Hampton Court. The old
gardener was as proud of his work as a
mother of her babe, and as fond of hear-
ing it praised.

Near the gardens is the new cemetery.
The older burying-ground is of special
interest. On some of the mossy siabs,
beneath the huge trees, I :.und inscrip-
tions dating back a hundred years. The
monument of Welsford and Parker, Nova
Scotian heroes of the Crimean war, {8
finely concelved. A massive arch 3up-
ports a statue of a grim-looking lion—
the very embodiment of British defiance.
Here is the commoun grave of fourteen
officers of *he warships Chesapeake an.}
Shannon, which crept side by sids into
the harbour, reeking llke a shambles
after a bloody sea-fight over eighty years
ag

0,
Opposite this quiet God's acre Is the

quaint old brown-stone Government
House. In the Court House, near by,
is a novel contrivance. The prisoner is
brought from the adjacent gaol by a
covered passage, and i3 shot up into the
dock on a slide trap, like a jack-in-a-box.
The hospital and asylums for the blind
and for the puor are fine specimens of
architecture, ag is also the New Delhousie
College. The new cit; buildings will be
a magnificent structure. The old Parlia-
ment House was considered, seventy years
ago, the finest building in America. 1Itis
still quite imposing.

I was told 2 story of the Waosleyan
Book Room, which if not true deserves
to be. A Yankee book-peddler secelng
over the door tho word * Wesleyan,”
asked if Mr. Wesley was in. *“ He has
been dead over a hundred years,” sald the
clertk. “I beg pardon,” repilcd the
peddler, “ I'm a stranger in these parts.”

Few citles in the world can present so
noble a drive as that through the beau-
tiful Point Pleasant Parx—on the one
side the many-twinkling smile of ocean,
on the other a balm-breathing forest and
the Quiet beauty of the winding North-
West Arm. At one poiat, {n the old war
times, a heavy iron chain was stretched
across this inlet to prevent iLhe passage
of hostile vessels.

Halifax is in appearance and social tone
probably the most British city on the
continent. Long association with the
ar: v and navy have accomplished this.

For a hundred years Rritish red-coats and
blue-Jackets thronged {ta streets. Princes
and dukes, admirals and generals. cap-
tains and colonels. held high command
and dispensed a graceful hospitality.
royal salutes wero fired from fort and
fleet, yards were manned and gay dant.
ing fluttered in the breexe, drums bdeat
and bugles blaew with a pomp and cir-
cumstance equalled not even -at the
fortress-city of Quebec. It is to a
stranger somewhat amusing to see the
artillery-troopers striding sbout, with
thelr legs wide apart, their jingling spurs,
their natty canes, and their tiny caps
perched on the very corner of their heads.

The early history of Halifax {a one ot
romantic injerest. Nearly half a cen-
tury had passed since the cesslon of
Acadia to Great Britaln by the peace of
Utretcht, yet not & atep had been taken
towards settlement. ©On account of its
magnificent harbour, one of the finest {n
the world, Chebucto, or Halifax, as it
was henceforth to be called, in honour
ot the chlef projector of tho enterprise,
was selectsd ap the site of a new settle-
ment. In the month of July, 1749, Gov-
ernor Cornwallis, in H.M. ship Sphynx,
followed by a fleet of thirteen transporis,
conveying nearly three thousand settlers
—disbanded soldiers, retired oficers, me-
chanics, 1abourers, and persons of vari-
ous rank—reacued Chebucto Bay. In
busy emulation, the whole company was
soon at work, and before winter threo
hundred log houses were constructed, be-
sides a fort, store-houses, and residence
for the Governor—the whoie surrounued
by a pallsade,

Our first cut gives a gcod fdea of the
handsom¢ Halifax terminus of the In-
tercolonial Rallway. It is & system of
incalculable .alue t0 the Maritime Pro-
vinces. Before its great railroads were
completed, the Dominlon was a giant
without bones. But these roads, extend-
{ng nearly four thousand miles from the
Atlantic to the Pacific, have given it a
backbone, a spinal cord, and a vital
artery that will contribute marveliously
G s oroganic life and energy.

I once heard Dr. Punshon say that tha
ride around Bedford Basin was one of
the grandest he ever enjoyed in all his
v.anderings in maay lands. 1 cau cor-
roborate his statement. By daylight or
toonlight tho effect of winding shore
and placid ocean is of extreme loveliness,

The road from Halifax to Windsor does
not, to put it mildly, take one through
the finest part of Nova Scotia. But if,
ag Dudley Warner remarks, & man can
Hive on rocks like a goat, it will furnish
a good living.
Some pretty
lakes and pleas-
ant valleys and
bamlets, relieve
the monotony of
the journey.

The old unliver-
ity town of
Windscr, situated
#. the Junctlon
of the Avon and
the St. Croix,
Presents many at-
fractive features.
When the tide is
up the Avon is 8
very respectable-
sized stream, and
the rlew, from
the hill crowned
with the old
block-houses and
earth-works of
Fort Kdward, of
the widening
river and distant
basin of Minas,
13  very  attrac-
tive; bdut when
the tide Is out.
the banks of
mud are sto-
pendous,

EVANGELINE'R
oouxray.

‘We are now
approaching the
region  {nvested
‘with undyiog in-
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PLEASANT HOURS.

terest by longfellow's pathetic poem,
* Evangeline
T e g{ulll)wlng pathetic lincs describe
the 1331 community. and the tragedy
ot the exputalon of tho Acadians.
“In Acadlan land, on the shores of

the basin of Minns,

Dirtant eeciaded, atill, the Hittle village
of Urand I’re

Lay In the frujtful vatley Vast rea-
down stretched to the ecastward.

tining the villago its name and pasture
to flocka without number

Liikes, that the hanids of the farmers had
ralped with lnbour incessant.

S at ont the turbntent tidea: but at stated
scagons the floodgates

opened, and welrotned tho son to wander
at will o'er the meadows

Wwest and south there were fields of flax,
and orchards and cornflelds )

Spreading  afar and urfenced o'er the
piain, and away to the northward

Blomldon rose, and the forests old, and
aluft un the mountalns

sea-fogs pitched thelr teuts, and mists
from the mighty Atlantic ,

looked on the happy valley, but ne'er
trom thelr statlon descended.

“ulany n weary year had passed since

{he burning of Grand Pre,

\When on the falling tide the frelghted
veesels departed,

Bearlng a nation, with all its household
gzoods, Into exile,

Exile without an end, and without an ex-
ample {n story.

« Far asunder, on separate coasts, the

Acadians landed;

Seattered were they, like flukes of snow,
when the wind from the north-east

Strikes aslant through the fogs that
darken the banks of Newfoundland.

I"riendless, homeless, hopeless, they wan-
dered from city to city,

f*rom the cold lakes of the North to the
sultry Southern savannas,—

From the bleak shores of the sea to the
lands where the Father of waters

selzes the hills in his hands, and drags
them down to the ocean,

Deep in their sands to bury tho scattered
Lones of the mammoth.

t'riends they sought and homes; and many
despafring, heart-broken,

Asked of the carth but a grave, and no
longer a friend nor a fireside.
\Written their history stands on tablets
of stone In the churchyards.”

The Horton railway station is quite
closo to the site of the old Acadian gettle-
ment. The scene is peculiarly impres-
sive, and not without a tinge of sadness
In front stretch the vast diked meadows,
through which winds in many a curve
the sluggish Caspereaux. In the dis-
tance are seeen the dark basaltic cliffs
of Cape Blomidon, rising to the height
of five hundred and seventy feet. In
the foroground to the left, near a large
willow tree, are shown remains of the
foundation of the old Acadian church.
A gentleman, living in Horton, informed
me that there were in the neighbourhood
the traces of forty cellars of the Acadlan
people, also of an old mill and old wells.
A fong row of anclent willows shows the
iine of the old rcad. Now, my informant
agsured me, there is not a single French-
man in the whole county.

‘IThe Acadians reclaimed the iertile
tnarsh lands from the sweep of ihe tides,
Ly construciing dikes with much labour
9y means of wattled stakes and earthen
embankments, ‘1 here were more than
two thousand acres of this reclaimed
meadow at Grand Pre and much more
at other places. These areas have been
much cxtended from time to time; they
form an inexhaustibly fertile pasture and
meadow land.

Three miies from Hortor is the charm
ing collegiate town of Wollville.  From
the rout of Acadia Coliege, a flourishing
Baptist institutlon, beautifully eituated,
i enjoyed a magnificent view over the
storied scene which Longfellow has made
 more sadly poetical than any other spot
on the western continent.”

HOLD ON, BOYS.

Hold on to virtue; it is above all price
to you in all times and places,

1iold ou to your good character, for it
{s and ever will be your best wealth,

Hold on to your hard when you are
about to strike, steal, or do any improper
act,

Hold op to the truth, for it will serve
you well and do you good throughout
eternity.

tiold on to your good name at all times,
for it i{s much more valuable to you than
gold.

Hold on to your temper when ycu are
angry. excited, or imposed upon.

Hold on to God. He s the best trea-
suro of carth and heaven.

Hold on to innocence with a tighter
grip than you hold on to life.

Rally Day.
BY XKATE W. HAMILTON,

Al} over our country, all over the world,
An army is gathering to day
Do you hear the tr-ad of the marching
feet
On every street and highway ?
In #ittle sod churches far out on the plain,
In great city temples so fair,
In queer mission schools far over the
sea—
Tho children are everywhero!

“Iig the Sunday-school army that gathers
to-day,
Ané we are a part of it, too—
Our primary class, with its long roll of
names,
And little hearts loyal and true.
‘Twas our Jesus wlro said .  Let little
ones come,”
And gavo us his blessing so dear. .
Weo'ro a part of his flock, we'rc a part of
this school;
When Rally Day comes, we are hero.

Sometime, in the beautiful Home-land
nbove,
Tho heaven not far fromn us all,
\When our Father's children are all gath-
ered home,
Will there be another roll-call ?
And will our classes each one be there ?
Dear Saviour, this we pray—
That every name may be in thy book
At the last grand Rally Day.
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8S8AVING UP FOR BREAKTAST.

One learns from & story in The Union
Gospel News how a comfortable farmer
in Western Pennsylvania, who had never
seen anybody hungry, surprised himself
last summer with two * fresh-air appe-
tites.” Incidentallv the story gives us a
hint, too, of some of the pathetic shifts
of poverty.

Through a recommendation from the
village minister, who toid of The Tribune
Fresh-Air Fund, and explained what a
blessing such warm-weather charities
wero to destitute families in the city, the
farmer and his wifo had consented to re-
ceive two children from *ew York.

In due time they arrived, Mary, & slen-
der slip of a girl, hardly strong enougk
to carry o rag baby, and Jimmy, her
younger and smaller brother, who could
Just look over the back of the farmer’s
big dog.

Their forlorn appearance made the
honest man open his eyes wide; but he
opened them wider to see the little crea-
tures eat, when they sat down to their
first meal. They cleared thelr plates in
about a minute and a half, and were
ready for more.

The good housewife heiped them gener-
ously, hut the food vanished a0 amazingly
quickly that she determnined to watch
themn. That two such tiny bodies could
stow away victuals faster than any grown
man was more than she counld believe.
Presently she and her husband exchanged

, Mary,” she sald smilingly to
the little girl, * what have you done with
halt of the great plece of pie that I just
gave you 1"

*“In my lap,” meekly answered Mary,

“In your lap! Why, what in the
world did you put it there for ?*

“'Cause I ¥ wanted to save it. Jimmy
and 1 allus at home. We havel
to save out half our dinner, ‘cause If we
didn't we wouldn't have no breakfast to-
morrer.”

The child looked ag If she would ery
pretty soon; and the farmer's wifc had
to turn round and pretend to scold the
aog, or she would have cried, herscif.
The farmer softly lifted the tablecloth,
and there, sure enough, lay the half of
poor Mary's and Jimmy’s dinner in thelr
laps. But he did not laugh.

It took time and considerable coaxing
to make tho children understand that
they really had no need now to *“ save
up*® for their breakfast, and that they
were certain to have enough to eat.
Wien they did realize their wonderful
good fortune, they enjoyed it as only
born prisoners of poverty can.

That ovening, after the children were
aslecp, the farmer sat ond thought a long
time in silence. Any one knowing him
would have expected a chuckle now and
then, it not an hour or two of laughing
comment over the performance of his
queer little visitors. His only remark
was, when he got up to go to bed:

“’'Mandy,” ho sald to his wife, * you
sce that them midgets get so ymuch grub
after this that they'll not want to eat
another thing for a year.”

ANGELS STOP TO LISTEN.

Rev. Dr. Drummond tells this pretty
incident : “ A little girl once said to her
father : ‘Papa, I want you to say some-
thing to God for me, something I want to
tell him very much. I have such a little
volice that I don't think he could hear it
away up la heaven; but you bhave a
great big man's voice, and he will be
sure to hear you.' The father took the
little girl in his arms, and told her that,
even though God were surrounded by all
his holy angels singing to him one of
the grandest and sweetest songs of pralse
ever heard in heaven, he would say to
them : ‘ Hush ! Stop singing for a while.
There's a little girl away down on the
earth who wants to whisper something
in my ear.’”

MEXICO AND THE MPXIUANS
BY JAMET W. STEELE.

I

The Mexican {8 8 man who Is by nature
picturesque, even in rags, and a Mexican
crowd is a briiliant assemblage in the
vhite sunshine of the Mexican street,
without regard to the quality of the de-
corations. The gay jacket, wide trousers
and jaunty air were shown in cuts a week
ago. The tourist comes upon the native
now, in all-his villages and by-ways, in
the condition in which he has been for
two hundred years. Such an instance
of primitiveness is not to be met with
elsewhere. He is -

AWAKENING FROM HIS BIESTA,

but the quaintness of his race and kind
will probably never entirely leave him.
The deep peace which broods upon all his
hills can never entirely depart, and the
sunlit glory will never be dimmed. He
is the vigorous descendant of a powerful
race, whose idols he has abandoned and
whose language and history he has for-
gotten, but whose ancient dominion he
still holds; the Mexican is almost the
pathetic last man. .

The ancient and sleepy town of Ei
Paso del Norte {8 the utmost northern
point of Mexico. 1t lies, an agglomera-
tion of adobe or mud brick houses em-
bowered in vines and trees, on the
southern bank of the Rio Bravo del Norte
~—known to us as the Rio Grande. It is
a brisk place, and there is always the
queer admisture of the old clviiization
with the new. . Except where, by a
serles of remarkable enginearing gymnas-
tics, it climbs the mountains, and the
notched rim of the Valley of Mexlco, the
Mexjcar Central road seems, atrangely
ccough in so mountainous a country, to
traverso a vast plateau. Cones, peaks,
castles, ridges, lie on every hand. The
train heads straight for come huge bulk,
and always quistily slips by. Many thou-
sands of cattle are passed grazing near
the track; the telegraph poles are rubbed
uniil they are sometimes smooth and olly,
and cattle trails run in all directions.

The rallway runs for some two hundred-

and fifty miles through a reglion that s,
in a sense, a desert. The seeming desert
is grazed by innumerable goats, which
arc killed by the thousand for their hides.
The hides are dressed in a manner that
makes them look like fine brown cloth,
and used in the making of the Mexican
breeches,

In the fertile regions, corn, cotton,
wheat, sugar, cane, barley, grow almost
side by side. In most cases crops follow
each other in rapld succession through

all the year. The process of irrigatio:
solves all agricultural uncertainties
Sometimes the country, as far as one cai.
sco, I8 an appalling desolation, untenantes
by even the ravens. Yet even hen
trains of donkeys, bearing curlous loads
plod patiently along white roads.

QUEER VEOQKTATION,

Vegetation takes upen {tself the mos-
unusual and fantastic forms. There |-
nowing that 8 not thorny. The little
pear cactus, so often scen in gardens and
pots with us, becomes here a treec with
a trunk and branches as large as those
of an onk, and with huge grecn lobes
two fect or more In diameter, for leaves
These and the glant trec cactl, strange,
weird-looking objects in the desert, are
shown in cut on the last page.

The bunch of slender green lances called
by us * Spanish bayonet,” 13 here a trec
sometimes forty feet high, on whose huge
and scaly branches the ‘“lances” stam
in grotesue tufts for leaves.

In any village in these regions one is
astonished to find piles of yellow oranges,
bananas, Hmes, and fruits of which one
does not even know the names. Tanks,
excavated to catch the rains and hold
water during the dry season, are com-
mon. Often, where the silence of the
wilderncss seems to close around impene-
trably, the shapely tower of & church
may be seen above the hills, and a visit
thither would disclose a town, its rule of
lite the traditions of two centuries, and
all its hopes bounded by the church door
and the gate of the little *‘ campo santo ™
or cemetery.

1t {8 rather & queer sensation to look
from the railrond station down intn
Zacatecas. It is a mining town of about
80,000 inhabitants, compact, closely built,
the houses seemingly an immense umbe:
of red, green, blue, and yellow bricks set
on edge. It swarms with people of the
true and ancient Mexican type, sombreros.
gerapes, sandala, buttons and all. There
are no wheeled vehicles to be seen. What
i3 not carrled on the native’'s back is
relegated to his brother carrier, the
donkey. Altogether it constitutes a
:mege not to be found elsewhere in any

and,

In the best hotel the guest occupies the
cell of some departed nun, as the fine
building was once a convent, the beauti-
ful chapel of which is now used by the
n;ltlve Presbyterians as a house of wor-
ship.

All Mexico i3 street-car crezy, but the
most remarkable branch of the * trar-
via" system undoubtedly will be found
in operation here. Through the narrow
and crowded streets six good-sized mules
to the car are made to go at a keen
gallop. Once at the top of the hill, the
mules are taken off and the car i8 turned
loose laden with passengers, running
down the steep incline at something like
twenty miles an hour,

On the authority ot so distinguished a
traveller as Bayard Taylor, the

CITY OF MEXICO,

with its surrounding valley, may be pro-
nbunced to be one of the loveliest scenes
of the civilized world. It has a popula-
tion variously of about 300,000, and is
situated upor ground that was once the
bed of a lake. The lake was what {s
now the Valley of Mexico. Some of the
finest buildings bend downward in their
centres, owing to want of solidity in their
foundations, and there is not the means
of efficlent sewerage. The square facing
the Cathedral is the place of universal
resort.

It is the city of churches, as Mexico is
unquestionably the land of churches.
Thelr towers, always handsome, assist
very much in making up the general
view. It was also once the cliy of nun-
neries and monasteries, all of which are
now suppressed, and the buildings used
for schools and other purposes,. all secu-

The Executive Mansion is the largest
building in tho city. It belonged to the
family of Cortez until 1562. It has been
ithe Government building through all the
vicissitudes of some three hundred and
thirty years.

Chapultepec was captured by assault
Septeamber 27, 1847, and was an ugly hill
to climb under fize, rocky and steep, and
then as now, overgrown with thoras and
‘brambles. Some of the cypress trees are
about forty feet in circumfersnce.

The Cansl de la Viga is an anclent
waterway, and passes through, or by,
what were once the floating gardens of
Aztec times, and are yet almost that.
The means of the journey is elther a
SCOW or a canoe, preferably tle former,
upon the bottom of which you sit or lle,
while it is “poled” up stream slowly
by -one or two Mexicans, who run up and
down the slant of the prow.

The golden rick, the bursting bdin
Of rich and ripened graia
Bespeak the wealth which all may win

In industry’s domain,
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Tho Good Samaritan.
BY JONN AND CHARLLS WISLEY,

Woe Is me! what tonguo can tell

My sad affiicted state,
Who my angulsh can reveal,

Or all my woes relate?
Fallen among thieves I am,

And they have robbed me ol my God,
Turned my glory Into shame,

And left me in my blood.

O thou Good Samaritan!
In thee is all my hope;
Only thou canst succour man
And raige the fallen up;
Hearken to my dying ery;
My wounds coropasslonately see;
Me, a sloner, pass not by,
Who gasp for help from thee.

Still thou journeyest where I am,
Stilt thy compasslons prove;
Pity is with thee the same,
And all thy heart s love;
Stoop to a poor sinner, stoop,
And let thy healing grace abound,
Heal my bruises and bind up
My spirit's every wound.

Saviour of my soul, draw nigh,
In mercy haste to me,
At the point of death I lle,
And cannot come to thee;
Now thy kind rellef afford,
‘The wine and ofl of grace pour in;
Good Phys!clan, speak the word,
And heal my soul of sin.

Pity to my dying cries
Hath drawn theo from abovo,
tlovering over me, with eyes
Of tenderness and love;

Jow, even now, I gee thy face;
‘The balm of Gilead I receive;
Chou hast saved me by thy grace,

And bado the sinner live.

Surely now the bitterness
Of second death 18 past;

O my Life, my Righteousness!
On thee my soul i3 cast !

Thou hast brought me to thine inn,
And I am of thy promise sure;
Thou canst cleanse me from all sin,

And all my sickness cure.

Slaying the Dragon.

BY MRS. D. 0. CLARK.

CHAPTER X. .
THR 8. GEORGE LEAGUR.

‘When Mrs. Dow vacated her cottage,
Tom Kinmon generously opened his doors
to her and Maurice. Judge Seabury's
act in turning & poor widow out of doors
for so trifiing a cause was generally con-

demned. From this time the Judge
grew sour ard crusty. Fxndlnz that the
young was

:ity, and that he could no longer rule
he church, he ceased attending Sabbath
services. strange to say, the lltue
hurch to thrive,

ing.

Mr. Strong was a stirring mag, and the
uext six years showed marked resuits in
wrgperance work, The gospel temper-
ance meetings which had formerly been
held only once in threz months, were
aow held once a month, and were full of
nterest. A strong public in

* Not 80, my lords,’ growled the dragon,
‘In these reeds I mean to ablde;
I ko my lalr, and I }ike my fare, by
your ancient river’s side;
But it you will bring me a malden cach
ay--rody, and tender, and j—
And tlo her fast where the lightning
blu‘t! has stricken yon oak In the
00

Al s
1 will take your mald, as tribute paid,
and refrain from other apofl,
And your land may be at peace for me,
:&?I(l" your peasants resume their

So every day a virgin {s torn from her
mother’s embrace,

Each noon, a fresh, fair victim they
lead to tho fatal place—

Lead to tho place, and leave her to
horrors that none may know,
While the city’s pent-up wrath bursts

forth In bitter pleading and woe."

“Then up arose the king’s daughter,
a Christian maid, and offered to give her
life, praying that the sacrifice of a prin-
cess might stay the wrath ot the dragon.
A knight, crossing the desert of Egypt,
came to tho dwelllng of a hermit, and
thero learnod the pititul story of Sabra,
tho Christlan mald, and how sho was
doomed to die. Tho knight was so
moved by this sad story that be pre-
pared serviceablo weapons and went
bravely forth to the suburbs of the city
to meet tho mouster. He slew the
dragon, freed tho city from the terrible
curse, and carrled tho king’s daughter
In safety to her father’s palace.

**8t, George became patron ot England;
the master of English knights,

There the Queen bears his cross on her

bosom, there brave men wear it 1n

fAghts.
No honour more great in that Christian
State can be pald to a hero thls

aY.

Than to give him the right to the cross
of the knight who did the dragon
elay.

* Falrport-by.the-Sea,” continued Mr.
Strong, “fs that beautiful city ot On,
apd like that heathen city, it 18 cursed
by a dragon—the dragon Intemperance.
Mothers and fathers are weeplng at the

of sons and and still
the terrible work goes on unchecked.
Shall not brave knights arlse who shall
prove as vallant as St. George? Shall
aot our country, our town be dellvered
from this terrible monster 2

*Yes, yes!" came as by common im-
pulse from his listeners, who had drunk
In every word which their pastor had
spoken.

241, Strong then unfolded in a definite
manner his plan concerning the St
Georgo League,

“Such a soclety, to be successful, must
have two things. First, Practical work-
ing methods. Second, Errnest, wide-
awake members. These, combined with
the grace of God, cannot fail of resulta,
I wopld like to invite all the members
of this church who are willing to take
some defluite part in carrylng on such
a soclety to meet at the parsonage to-
morrow cvening, at which time we will
discuss some working methods.”

The parsonage was thronged with
church people, for be it known, the fafth-
ful labours of Arnold Strong all these
years had not.been fruitiess. He had at
last rotised the church until it not only
wanted to be told what to do, but it was
ready Yor action. Mr. Strong was un-

elected F of the new

avour of temperance was created, and
the power of the Maypole tavern was
gradurlly declining.

The young minister had felt that the
time had pow come for organized work.
Accordingly, at the next temperance
meeting he suggested the forming of a
St. George 1eag.e, the direct object of
which should be the rescuing of young
people and children from the dragon's
power. In a few words the pastor told
«he thrilling legend, from which the name
ot the Soclety had been fit:y taken.

“Across the saads of Egypt lay the city
of On—a beautiful city—but visited by a
terrible curse.

A ravening dragon with blood-shot eyes
and a mouth that vomited flame,

With gaping jaws and sharp-curved
claws, from the slime of the river

came.

He raged and ravaged tho growing
crops, the barley, the rye, and the
wheat,

Tore the grazing kine, uprooted the
vine,—for he spoiled what he could
not eat.

The people fled, destruction spread, the
king, from his royal clty,

Sent nobles great, in splendour and
state, to lmplore the dragon's pity,

And the way to show (if he would but
o) to the Jands of some other
king,—

To Goshen falr, or Nuble, where soft
rzins make tho valleys sing.

-1s a false home tralning.

soclety, and Deacon Ray Vice-President.
Tha methods for running such a soclety
were then discussed.

“ It-we find out the causes which ruin
our young people,” sald the pastor, “ we
shall bo better fitted to counteract the
same. The first great cause of ruin is
fulencss. Our young people are not om-
ployed. They may be found in large
numbers about the street corners, receiv-
Ing a street education, or loltering about
the Maypole, as moths about the flame,
ready to be drawn fn and consumed,
body and soul. Tho second cause of roin
Fathers bring
up their childzen to belleve that moder~
ate drl is perfectly logit! and

harmless, and encourage thelr sons to
pursue such a course by their own ox-
ample. A third cause of ruin lles in the
social customs of our town. The fashion
of treating people to clder or wine or
beer, when they call i perniclous.
While that day of all the year, New
Year’s Day, which cught to mark a step
toward God and heaven, has often proved
the time wken a soul has been dragged
down to hell by the offer of the intoxi-

ng.cup. The fourth cause of ruin
1s ha‘\ legislation. When tho . 1wn votes
for lcense, what can we say to the yonng
people? i those in high placcs sance
tion such proceedings, what can wo do
who hold so small plnces ?  Bat, thank
God, the vote for ‘uo lcense® In this
town Is fast approaching the day when

it shall be In tho majority. To such 2

time, toward that glad &ay. Christian
peoplo, * go torward I'*

Saveral working plans wers then dis.
cussed, and one finally adopted. A
large vacant room was 0 be hired, which
ahould bo heated and lighted every even-
ing in the weck, and made attractive,
Tho commlittoes appointed, were, first,
tho Entertalnment Committee, who were
exmled to pmvlde lomo klnd of an en-

Becoml. the Pmyer-&!eeunx Commmeo.
whose business was to take charge of
tho Sunday evening meeting, and Invite
people to attend; also to extend au lnvl-

Mr. Strong roge to his feet. “Mr
Felton,” ho sald, "1 belleve God haz
called mo to Falrport to do a special
1 was brought up In paverty and
have been lnured to hardship 1t ls
natural, therefore, that my best sym
pathies should be with the working class
I can appreciate thelr 1 know
something of what they suffer. 1 have
also known the ravages of {ntemperance
in A home dear to me by the tles of
bloo& I have seon tho terrible power

tho dragon. I folt called to the

Lhrlnllan miolstry throush my desfre to

nuka tho church the frlend and ally ot
An

tation to all to attend tho

the church, which followed. Third, the
Pledge Committes, who were to distrle
bute pledges at suitable times.  Fourth,
the Visiting Committee. Each church
member who was cnrolled on the so-
cloty 1ists was asked to bo & member of
this committee, visiting and inviting
those who were not members of the St
George Leaguo to joln the ranks and
fight agalnst tho dragon Intemperance.
Fifth, tho Welcome Committee. Tho
business of this committee was to wol-
come new members, and to promote
mutual ncqunlnhncc. sll,xt‘l: the Em-

emvloymcnt. as far as was possible, to

thosa who left their names.—Very much

ke Epwonh League work. ©
A hod

the hall, freo to tha membou of the
soclety.

The St. Georgo Leaguo was not a re-
form club, as wo know them, carried on
outside of the church, and independent
o2 the church, but it was to be an auxili-
ary to the church, watched over and
cared for as much as tho Sunday-school.
This working plan was unanimously
carried, and the varlous committees
chosen.

Deacon Chapman sat in the corner,
with downcast, scowling face. Well did
he remember that other comuittee, 30
long 8go, when he, with three others,
belped to put the young minlster down,
when he attempted a temperance reform.
Now the minister was popular, and he
stood with a rapldly decreasing minority.
Furthermore, the conduct of his two sons
made it wise for him not tu speak a word
agalnst the pnew plan, What tho old
deacon lacked was more of the grace of
God In his heart. He disliked his pas-
tor without a just cause. To be sure,
Mr. Strong had walted on bim and told
him plalnly that cider making and clder
selling did not befit the office of a dea-
con. But Deacon Chapman knew this
before, and his consclence had often re-
proved him for his course Neverthe-
less, his pastor’s words, comblned w"h
the fear tuat he should lose the deacon-
ship, induced bhim to glve up his odlous
business, but he hated the minister for
what ho termed *a meddlin’ with what
warn't none of his business.”

Nor was Deacon Chapman the only one
who felt himself abused. The apothecary
had received an ofiiclal notice from the
church, saylng that it he did not adhere
strictly to an apothecary’s license, and
cease selling liquor promiscuously, he
would be disciplined  This actlon he
lald to Mr. Strong, for he could easlly
recall tho numberless times his pastor
had laboured with him to no purpose.
Fear of losing more trade than be should
galn, compelled him to accede to the
wishes of the church. But Marcus
‘Young loved not the minister

There was anotkrr man who could no
longer brook the aggressive work of Mr.
Strong, and that was Phincas Felton
The establishment of the St. George
Leaguo was tho climax to his pent-up
wrath He visited the young minister,
and began to upbrald him In stern but
dign.ded language,

*Mr Strong, are you aware that your
work fs creatlng dissenslons in the
church ? If you continue in your course
there will gurciy be a divislon I en-
treat you, therefore, as one who loves
this church, to desist T say nothing
about your undermining my twenty
years of hard labour here; humiliating as
this {s, T trust I am not selfish. But
when it comes to breaking the church
to pleces T fee) it mr duty as an older
and more experlenced minister to warnp
you of your danger Let the temper
ance {ssue rest awhile Turn your
youthful enthuslasm Into another chan-
nel, that of converting souls  Surely
gle!x:?‘ is no grander field of labour than

“How can you convert tho drunkard
unless ho first abandons hls cups ?”
quletly asked 3Mr. Strong.

“Preach the Gospel n-om the pulpit,”
sald Mr. Felton.

“ What if the drunkud 1s not at church
to hear the Gospel

* Visit hlm in his bome and reason
with him.’

“What if he contiaues to do' wrong
after all this?”

“Your responsibility ceases.”

to save
(bc drunkard. Feeling thus, shall [ give
up my post? Nover! Tho excitement
wmch prevalls will soon pass away.
{s only tho foam on tho wave—under-
neath the still waters flow unchecked.
ellevo me, Mr Fellon, when I say 1 have
the best Interests of tho church at heart.
Can we not agree to differ and part
flﬂegds 2" and Mr. Strong held out his
and.

“1 cannot be friends with ons who
follows tho bent of his ambitions rather
than tho teachings of the Master,” replied
tho old minister, leaving the study.

(To bo continued)

Influenco.
BY OWEN MERKDITIL
No stream from Its s
Flowu !caward bow lonely lau\'er 1t
But what snmo land is gladdened, No
star over roso
And sot, without tofluchce sumewhere.
Who knows
‘What earth nceds from carth’s lowest
creaturo?  No Hfe
Can bo pure in its purpose, and atrong in
ts atrife,
And all life not be purer and stronger
thereby.,

Ab, Sow tkilful grows the hand

That obeyeth love's command.

It ia the heart, and not tho braln,

That to the highest doth attain,

And he who followeth loves behest

Far exceedeth all the rest!
—Longlellow.
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PLEASANT HOURS.

The Oo-worker.

Who dueth good by loving deed or word

Who 1ifteth up a fallen on or dries & tear

Who helps another bear his heavy crqss.

Ot un the parched and fevered lips doth
pour

A blrssod draught of wuter sweet and
cool,

Becomnes co-workor with the Lord of all.

May overy soul that touches mine—

Be it the slightest contact- get therofrom
some good,

Sumn Jittle grace, one kindly thought,

One {nApiration yct unfelt, one bit of
courage

For the darkening sky, one gleam of
falth

‘To brave the thickening ills of life,

One glimpse of brighter skies bayond the
gathering mists,

‘To make this Iifo worth while,

And heaven a surer herllage.

OHINA AND THE OHINESE.

DESCHIBED BY MIS8 K. JOIINSTONK, A HK-
TURMNED MISSIONARY,

The Chinese character and clvilization
must bo studtfed at flrst han< to be under-
atood. Miss K. Johnstone has been work-
ing amongst the Chineso In the great
province of Canton, which contains
twenty million people, for eleven years
She dealt chiefly with young people in
the schools—a most hopeful work, but
she knows the Chinese well.  Miss John-
atono Is home for a furlough, and na-
turally she dropped in upon the Rev. Dr
Thomson, the Montreal Chfneso missfon-
ary. It was at the residence of this
gentleman on Thursday that Miss John-
stono spoke of her work, and the present
crisis In China, With regard to the
latter, Miss Johnstone remarked that
while there were slgns of unrest before
she left, she had no idea that ovents
would 80 quickly develop. She had long
known that the varlous secret socloties
ware working to bring about a revolu-
tion, but the Boxers must be distin-
gulshed from those earnest men in China
who were working fn sccret for the re-
gencration of thelr countrymen, many of
them of the highest attainments, includ-
ing mandarins who formed themsclves
into secret orders, working in the dark,
to escape detection, and who wanted to
depose the present Manchu dynasty and
exalt the old Chinese regime. Such men
belloved in reform, and desired to see
thelr country prosper, as did the western
nations. The Boxers, in her judgment,
wers little better than robbers, for they
Jooted the Chinese, and were desperate
characters, who wanted to preclpitate
chaog for thelr own selfish ends, On the
other baund, societies like the ** Kolao-
Wul,” to which her travelling companion,
Dr. Tseung, belonged, had the noble ajim
of the regencration of the country.

Miss Johnsatone had never seen a real
Boxer In the flesh, and her work in
Lienchau, fn the province of Canton, took
her out of the reach of the great political
movements which had their centre in
Pckin, but she sincerely hoped that the
outcome of the present crisls would be
that Great Britain would obtain the right
to cstablish order and rule, for from
what sho had seen in Hong-Kong, she
recognized that England, from her past
experience, had, of all the powers, the
clearest genius for governing such peo-
ple as the Chinese.

“Y am a loyal American,” gaild Miss
Johnstone, *“ but 1 know that England
could do the business of governing bet-
ter than any of the other powers, from
the experience she has guined in dealing
with foreign pepulations.  In Hong-
Kong yYou sce the most perfect order
under ‘British rule I particalarly ad-
mired the even-handed justice which is
meted out to nll, without regard to race.
A number of British sallors smashed
some Chinese lamps in the Chinese qQuar-
ter upon tho occasion of 3 new year's
celebration. It was good fun to them
but they wero locked up for the night
aud the following morning they were
brought Yefore the magistrate, who or-
dered the tars to be sent to prison. This
was an object-lesson which the Chinese
remembered. Manyv wealthy Chinamen
from the mainland were coming over to
establish their homes in Kong-Kong, so
confident were they of order and safety
and justice under British law.”

With regard to the story of tne burn-
ing of the legations in fekin, and the
massacre of the occupants, Miss John-
stone said that such storles must be re-
celvad with caution.

* You know there is yellow-journalism
fn Shanghal. as well as nearer at hand,”
interposed Dr. Thomson~a remark which
Miss Johnstone endorsed.

* There I8 Sir Robert Hart.” said Miss
Johnstone, ** & man who knows the Chi-
ness character if anyhody does; a man

MISSION BOUSEHOLD AT TA-LR-FA,

of Infinite resource; & man who will cer-
tainiy not be caught papping, and who
has it in him to devise means of safety.
1 do not believe the stories.”

Miss Johnstone described her work In
the province ot Canton; the hopetul re-
sults among the young; how the natives
supported thelr own churches, how faith-
ful the Christians were, enduring perse-
cution, and, in some Instances, taking to
the mountains, and lving 1o caves rather
than recant; her own pleasant life of
eleven years, spent among a people whom
sho learned to love, and from whom she
had recelved nothing but kindness. She
laughed at the idea of the Chlnese sol-
diers stationed {n her own town-—soldiers
who were something llke Falstaft’s army
in buckram-—ragged creatures as primi-
tive in their accoutrements, in their
general aspect, as the soldfers of the first
Cacsar. The latter could fight, at any
rate; but the Chinese soldiers always pro-
voked Miss Johnstone to irrepressible
laughter.  Military garrison—why, it
was like children playing at soldiers.
They could not Xech step; they drilled
about twice a year; and they used bows
and arrows for weapons,

LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE LIFR OF JESUS.

LESSON XII.—SEPTEMBER 16,
THB RICH FOOL.
Luke 12, 13-23, Memory verses, 19-21
GOLDEN TEXT.

What shall it profit 2 man, if he shal)
gajn the whole world, and lose his own
soul ?—Mark 8. 36.

OUTLINE,

1. Jesus' Question, v. 13-15,
2. The Rich Man’s Question, v. 16-19.
3. God's Question, v. 20, 21.
4. The Conclusion, v. 22, 23.

Time.—Winter of A.D, 29-30.

Place.—Probably somewhere in Perea.
LESSON HELPS.

13. ** One of the company "—The multi-

his brother.”—Alford. ‘ Sa{d unto him ”
—~"8poke to him out of the multitude,
Interrupting ‘the discourse in a moment's
pause,” ‘" Speak to my brother"—* It
was customary for contestants to choose
a Trabbi for arbitrator. The custom
came into use as early as thae captivity,
when the Jews preferred to have thelr
own cases tried not by foreign courts, but
by their own Jewish referces.”—Whedon.
** That he divide the inheritance—* He
bhad no more use for tho Redeemer's word
than to gain by means of {t a few more
acres of the earth for himself.”—Arnot.

16. * Unto them "—The llstening multi-
tudes, “ Beware of covetousness'-—
‘“Such a disposition of mind is never
satisfled; for as soon as one object is
gained the heart goes out after another.”
—Clarke. * Qovetousness s a weed
which checke the best grains in the best
solls (Matt. 18. 22."—Abbott. * Both
the Old and New Testament abound
with repetitions of this warning.
Balaam, Achan, Gehazl, ars lawful ex-
amples of this sin In the Qld Testament;
Judas Iscariot, the Pharisees, and An-
aniag, in the New.”—Farrar. ‘A man's
life "—His truest, hest life. ‘‘ Consisteth
not "—' How poor a rich man and how
rich a poor man may be {"—Lange. (1)
Character, not wealth, constitutes the real
life.

16. ** A parable ”—'" Like that of the
Good Samaritan, it reads like an actual
history.”—Plumptre * The ground'—
“ Our Lorad evidently referred mentally to
the story of Nabal, whose neme means
*Fool® or ‘Churl’ (1 Sam. 25).—Cam-
bridge Bible. ‘ Brought forth plenti-
fully *—Hf{s riches came not by extortion,
but by the innocent method of agricul-
ture.

19. “ Much goods "—* Great possessions
are generally accompanfed with pride,
idleness, and luxury, and these are the
greatest enemles to salvation."”—Clarke.
*“Take thine ease”—In the original,
“ Rest, eat, drink, enjoy.” * Indolence,
gluttony, drunkenness, and licentiousnéss
—in these four things lie this raan’s con-
ception of Ife.””—~Whedon. (2) What
higher conception_have we ?

20. ** But God sald "—Unexpectedly the
Eternal speaks. ‘ Thon fool "—Literally,
senseless, ‘“The man who wants the
moral sense; that Is, the proper good
sense In moral or religinug matters.”~—
—Whedon. “ Required of thee“—* His

POOCHOW, CHINA.

tude (Luke 12. 1) before whom Jesus has
been speaking. * Evidently not a dis-

ciple, but some random hearer whose

mind had been working in him during
our Lord's laat sayings about the care of
Providehce for God's friends. He thought
this was just the care his circumstances
wanted, belug, 23 appears, oppressad by

‘ime for repentance is ast.—Bliss,
;’!rtgeg &hose;-a‘ What shl;m we take
- 8 throug e gates of m
—Kliefoth, 8 the grave
2L *So is he “"—Everybody.  * This
is not an Individuel case.—Clarke.
*Treasure for himself*—* A complete
fo0l, & miserable fallure."—Peloubet.

v

22, "What ye shall eat"—"Care more for
soul life than for bodily life; more for
soul food than for the food of the body.”
—Cowles. "] have heard of a political
cconomist alleging this passago as an ob-
Jection to the toral teaching of the Ser-
mon on the Mount, on the ground that it
encouraged, nay, comivanded, a reckless
neglect of the fulure.”—Lightfoot. {4)
But wo are to make all proper provision
for the morrow.

23. ' The life Is more than meat’—
Mors fmportant, and more valuable In
God’s sight. ‘* You turn it exactly round;
food Is meant to serve life, but life for-
sooth serves food; clothes are to serve
the body, but the body forsooth must
serva the clothing, and so biind is the
world that it secs not this.”—Luther.

HOME READINGS,

M. The rich fool.—Luke 12, 13-21,

Tu. :;Iz‘,ho lesson to be learned.—Luke 12
-34,

W. Lest we forget.—Decut. 8, 11-20,

Th. Riches carnot save.—Psa. 49. 6-20,

F. The better truat.—Psa. 52.

S. A snare—~1 Tim. 6. 1-10,

Su. Use of riches.~1 Tim. 6. 11-21,

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.

1. Jesus' Question, v. 13-16.

What question did Jesus ask ?

What called forth the question ?

Was it at all Christ's mission here
to deal with earthly things?

What did every act of Christ’s on earth
show forth ?

What warning did Christ give ?

How did Christ regard earthly posses-
slons ?

2. The Rich Man'’s Question, v, 16-19.
‘What happened to a certain rich man 7
How did he regard his increase of

wealth ?

What did he decide to do ?

Are we held responsible for our pos-
sessions ?

Are they really ours or only held in
trust ?

To whom does the earth and its In-
crease belong ?

What did the rich man forget ?

3. God's Question, v. 20, 21.

How did the Lord regard this selfish
rich man ?

What question did he ask ?

What would n?turally bo expected qf

a man whkom God' had prospered ?

What would be the right thing to do ?

What does God say about it ?

Did the increase of wealth prove s
blessing ?

Hoy should all gifts be used ?

4. The Conclusion, v. 22, 23,

What warning did Jesus give his dis-
ciplea ?

What do you understand by taking “no
thought for foca or ralment” ?

Can you possibly .obtain these things if

God does not provide them ?

What then should be our first thought ?

Has God promised to provide all peces-
sary things for those who first seek him ?

What do you understand by “ the lite
is more than meat, the body than rai-
ment ”’ ?

Give the GQolden Text.

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.

Where in this lesson do we learn~—

1. That life is better than food or
clothes ?

2, That our soul is of much more value
than our body ? -~

3. That the only treasure that lasts is
what God keeps for us ?

How the Lord must have been griaeved
at the wreng use this man made of the
good gifis which were meant to be
shared! How solemnly God spoke to

What shall it \mﬁt?

Ul

him at Jast, asking him who should have
these good thipgs when he should be
called away from them to tell what he
had done with them. )

‘“ Do you have matins in this church ¥
asked the High Church visitor of the
verger of the villags ckurch.

“ No, fudeed,” replied that dignitary,
with acorn; “ we have oflcloth, and right

up the -chancel, too "
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