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The Message of the Flowers.
BY H, W. LONGER

3pake full well, in ianguaga quatat and
olden,

One who dwelleth by the castled
Rhine,

When he called the flowers, ao blue and
golden,

starg, that in earth's firmament do
shine,

v
we

Stars, they are, whereln we read our
history,
As agtrologers and seers of eld;
Yet not wrapped about with awful mys-

ry,
Like the burning stars which they
beheld,

Wondrous truths, and manifold as
wondrous,
God hath written in those stars
above,
But not less in the bright flowerets
under us,
Stands the relevation of his love.

Bright and glorious §s that revela-
tlon,
Written all over this great world
of ours;
Making evident our own creation,
In these giars of earth—these
.golden flowers.

Apd the poet,
seeing,
Gees, altke in s\ara and flowers,
a part
Q¢ the gelf-zame, universal being,
Which is throbbing in his brain
and Leart.

Gorgeous flowerets in the sun-
ligbt shining,
Bloagoms fiaunting in the eye of
ay,
Tremylous leaves, with soft and
silver lining,
Buds that open only to decay :

falthfu! and far-

Brilltant hopes, all woven in gor-
geous tissues,
Flaunting gally in the golden

light;
Large deslres, with most uncertaln

issues,
Tenger wishes blossoning at

night}

These in flowers and men are more
than geeming,

Workings are they of the self-
8ame powers,

Which the poet, in no ldle dream-

ng,
Seeth in himself and in the
flowers.

Everywhera about us are they
* glowing,
Some like stars, to tell us spring
is born:
utkers, thelr blue eyes with tears
o'erfluwing,
Stand like Ruth amid the golden
oora,

Not alons in gpring's armorial
bearing,
Axnd gg summer’s green emblazoned
field,
But {n arms of brave old autumn’s wear-

ing,
In the centre of hig brazen ahleld;

Not-alone in meadows and green alleys,
On the moundtaln-top, and by the dbridk
Of sequestered pools in woodland valleys,
Wherei ‘.khe slaves of Nature stoopr to
drink;

Not alone in her vast dome of glory,
Not on graves of bird and beast alone,
But In 01d cathedrals, kigh and hoary,
On the tombds of heroes, carved In
stone;

In the cottgge of the yudest peasant,
In ancestral homes, whose crumbdling
towers,
Speaking of the past unto the present,
Tell us of the.anclent games of fowers;

In ali places, then, and In all seasons,
Floxrers expand thelr light and soul-
Ilke wings,
Teaching us by most persuasive reasovns,
How akin they are to human thingo.

And with chiidiike, credulous affection,
We bebold thelr tender buds expand;

Embleats af our own great resurrection,
Embliems of the bright and better Jand.

THE BOY WITH A KODAK.

John and his sister Flora were sitting
on the grass in the front yard, playing
jackstones. It seemed impossible for

these two childrep to play together for
aopy length of time without having—what
their big sister named—their * differ-

ences.” Across the street stood a large
hotel, always well filled during the sum-
mer months with people who came to
enjoy the sweet country air, and tan
themselves on the lakes until thelr faces
looked like mulattoes.

John looked up and saw a tall boy com-
ing across the street. In his band he
carried a curicus-looking box. He coolly
stepped over the low Iron fence that
surrounded t' yard, and seated himseif
on the grass a few feet from them. He
did not seem Inclined to talk, so the
game procceded the same as if he had
not been there. Flora was tossing the
Jackstones when John exclaimed, “There!
tk~t's a miss.”

“ Well, it wasn't but a little one,’” sald
Flora, bholding it away from his out-
stretched hand.

“A miss 18 a miss, hig or little,” s2id

John, getting very much {n earnest.
* Comve, hand it over. It's my turan.”

But Flora only shook her head de-
flantly and put her hand behind her.

* You're a chieat—that's what you are!l"
exclalmed John, angrity.

At this Flora ralsed her uand and
struck her brother on thearm.  He re-
sented {t by making an ugly grimace.

Snap, snap, went the box in the
stranger boy's hand,

Both turned in wondering surprise.

** What makes that thing do that ?
What is it, anyhow ?'* John demanded.

1’11 tell yuu to-morrow,” sald the tall
boy, and stepping over the fence he
walked quickly away.

“ Queer chap, isn't he ?" sald Jobhn.
looking after him unecasily.

Next day, when thicy were playing in
the yard, they saw the tall boy again
crossipg the street, but this time he had
some cards in his hands.

“ Here, sis,” sald be, holdlng one to-
ward Flora. She took it curiously.
gazed at it in blank amazement, then
her face flamed with shame and mortifi-
cation,

There she was, photographed, her
clenched fist raigsed, and in the act of
striking her brother, while on her face
was a most unbecoming expression of
rage and revenge. Never before had she
scen hersel! fn a passion. Her mirror
dlways reflected her face when in a com-
placent mood, which at such times was
not uncomely., She had no {dea it could
become thug transformed.

John stood silently looking at it over
her shoulder., The talt boy then handed
the other card to John.

He would have laughed vutright hind n
not been a photograph of himaelf.  The
deep frown and the distorted featurex
wero anything but pleasant o lank
upon. He felt deeply chagrined and
humbled,

* You seo, T took you yesterday when
you were fighting*™ cxplalned the bov
leaning agafnst the fence. ** You fight
a great deal, don't you ®* 1 have tried
several times to take you from my win-
dow across the strect, but falled
Kodaks are gettin; to be quite com:mon
playthings nowadays. Weo shall have to
tidy up our manaers, for there's no
knowing when we are going to be photo
graphed. I have a stack of pletures of
people who littleo drecam that I havoe
photographed them in all their
moods and tenses. It's a fine way
to study human nature. You mav
keep thuse pictures;” and so saying
he walked awey.

John and Flora looked at ecach
other {n shezniefaced silence. One
could not exult over the other.
The defeat was for both of them.

‘“Say, Flora,” sald John at
length, *let's don't fight any
more."”

1 won't if you won't,” answered
Flora, who stood regardiug her
picture with decided lil-favour

Ever after that day., when they
felt that they were getting angry,
the remembrance of the picture
wlich thelr sister had tacked up
in each room caused them to
change thelr tactlcs {nstantly —
Carolino Mosher, in The Advance.

A TOBACCO EVIL

But avast smoking In boy-
hood ! Yes, 1t has & tondency to
stop the growth. How can it be
otherwise when we conslder tho
effects of tobacco on the system,
especially the nervous, artertal and
venous portion thereot? Ip the
novice, tubacco speedily produces
swimming of the head. damp
perspirativn, a nausea, with vomit-
fng worse than sea-sicknpess, pallor
of face, debility of tho heart, even
to fainting and rclaxation of the
muscles.

Once a2 man belonging to my
ship dislocated his shoulder whife
boat-cruising. I had no chloro-
form, and, muscular though 1 was
1 failed o vvercome the action of
the sallur's muscles and reduce the
dislocatlon.

‘“Pu you smoke 7" 1 asked.

Happily he did not, though most
satlors do. I bad a vipe lit and
handed to him. In thrce minutes’
time the muscles were fiaccld
enough, and the ball of the
humerus went into tho sucket with
little exertion on my part I pltted
my poor, pale patieat fur a time,
however.

Now, if tobacco has this puwmer
over nerve and heart action cven
1o a strung, bhardy sailur, dues It
not prove that it wmust Interfere
with the putritlon of the body of
a balf-grown sapling ~f a2 hoy ? Be
wise {n time, therefore, and do not learn
a habit that tends to injure you, simply
becarse you think it manly.

Manly, indeed! Whys, a boy never
looks more like a monkey than when he
is smoking. Tako the pale-faced city
youth, stick a pipe In his mouth, and let
him ride past you on a bicycle tn the
cat-un-the-garden-wall style, and you
will heave a sigh

** No doubt of it,” you will say. * Dar-
win is right about the descent of man *

Descent of some men, perhaps, I should
add.~An Old Salt

The late Ceneral Jonbert lived quledy
but well and in a far more civilized
fashion that President Kruger. His
house and family surroundings were din-
tinctly European He owned x- bath-
room with a fixed bath-tub, the first of
{ts kind In Pretoris. and probably to this
day the only one {n a Boer house.
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PLEASANT HOURS.

Who Stole the Eggs?

" gh, what 18 the watter with Robin,
That makes her ¢ty around here all

day 7
1 think abe must be In great trouble®
£ald 8wallow to little Blue Jay.

*1 know why the Robin is crying.”
Sald Wren. with & sob In her breast,

“ A naughty, boi robber has stolen
Threo Mittle bluc eggs from her nest

“ Heo earried them home 3o Lis puket,
{ saw him from up In this tree,

Ab, mo ! how my lttio heart fluttered .
For fear ho would cume and rob me "

*Oh ! what little boy was $o wicked **
$a1d Swallow, beginning to cry;

"1 wouldn't be gullty of robbiDg
A dear 1ttle bird s nest- not J

“ Nor 11" sald tho birds §n a chorus,
*“ A cruel and mlschievous boy—
I pity his father and mother;
He surely can’t give them much joy

* [ guess he forgot what a pleasure
‘The dear little Robins all bring
In early springtimo and In summer, .
By the beautifu} songs that they sing.”
~—Songs for Our Darlings.
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ABOUT SALT.

The sbundance of salt, its cxtremely
tow price, and its widespread use in
these days, make many people overlook
the labour and pains that must be unp-
dergone before the article s ready for
table and other uses  Therc are several
facts I regard to its manufacture and
origin which should be known by every
ono in order to tully appreciate its value
to_mankind.

Besides I:: ]most important use as a

s

y employed for
the preserving of foods and for agricul-
tural purposes; It is glven to cattlo and
sheep, and {s also valuable as an In

df for glaiing th and is
widely used In chemlecal operations
Mines of rock salt have been abundant
In different parts of ‘the world Zor ages
some baving been recently explored in
the Caucasus in which stone 1

! ruttace, while In other sectlons water Is

pumped down upon the stratum of sait
and after Lrcoming  saturated it is
pumped up again and evaporated. Some
bedn of rock salt have been produced by
the constant evaporation of large lakes,
which being cut off from the sea by somo
natural obstruction, have no outlet, and
are fed by streams passing over a satty
so!) tut tn othier enses the origin s difM-
cult to discover  Brino from salt beds
Is usually pumped to the surface and
placed tn shallow pans, heated efther by
steam or conl fires If the brine Is
allowed to remaln a short time only In
the pans at a very high temperature a
fne salt 18 produced, which can be made
finer still by constant stirring, while a
longer time 1n the pan and a compara-
tively low heat create n coarser salt
Fine szit 1s usually removed from the
pans about twice in twenty-four hours,
then 1t 18 placed {n moulds called “tubs,”
and allowed to drain for a short time.
The big lumps are then placed {n a stove
and thoroughly dried  Freezing the
brine s another method which is often
employed In somec northern countries.
Ice forined of brine is comparatively
fresh, and this phenomenon greatly alds
n the manufacture of the salt. ‘The en-

ire mass does not freeze, heace the pro-
portion of salt in the brine which re-
malns atter fce Is formed fs much greater
than  before. This extremely briny
water 1g then ovaporated by artificial
heat i salt is otialned. Ia this coun-

were found belonging to a date so an-
elent that the exact time fo which thoy
were used cannot be fixed upon. Some
wines have been worked as long as six
and elght and are still remark
able for size and their apparently inex-
haustible supply of sat 1o Europe salt
mines are abundant, Spaln possessing
probably one of the most notable, a hiil
500 fcet high, four-gifths of the entire mass
belng galt, and tho hlll itselt covering an
arca of three-fourths of a square mille.
In the Unlted Statos rock salt was once
supposed to bo searce but in recent years
large quantities of {2 bave been found fn
sévoral- of tho States. still. the greater
supply of salt In this country—and over
halt of the States are producers—comes
from salt springs or deposits. Thero Is
a salt belt In the nelghbourhood of
Hutchlnzon, Kan, In some sections of
which tho salt is mined by means ot in-
genlous machinery in vast underground

try we over 40,000,000
bushels of salt yearly.

The salt contalned in the ocean (about
threo per cent of its bulk), has been est!-
mated at 3,000,000 cublc miles. The
Dead Sea and Great Salt Lake contaln a
much greater percantage of salt than the
ocean, the former contalning about elght
times as wuch salt, and the latter about
six times as much. Theso briny waters
contaln not only common salt, but vari-
ous chlorides and sulphbates of mag-
nesium, potassium, and calclum.

In one country, many years ago, seit
rakes were used as money, while In one
anusually dry desert it is sald that houses
are bullt of rock salt to this day.
nanents of all kinds are carved of salt
and 20ld to interested visitors in salt
regions, while In one mine an entire
large room is composed of salt and made
iato a chapel, dedicated to one of the
salnts, the altsr, puiplt, ete, belag
formed entirely of carved salt.

‘caverns, several hundred feet below the
L

This substance, a8 every ty7o In chem-

tstr; should know, is a compound of two
elements, chlorine and sodlum, mld ‘!n
he chemlenl 1

the L]
called *chlorlde of sodium.”—Central
Christlan Advocate,

BUILDINGS IN THE STREET OF
NATIONS, PARIS.

One of the most attractive features of
the Universn! Exposition of Parls, in
1889, was a “Street of Nations,” show-
ing & serles of historic buildings, por-
traying the dovelopmecant of architecture
from its early beginning in tho cave
dwellings and primitive huts and lake
dwelllngs  of primeval times down
through the ages, with reproductions of
Egyptian, Assyrian, Persian, Greclan,
Phoenfclan, Etruscan, Roman, Gallle,
African, Mexican, Aztec, Chinese, Byzan-
tine, Scandinavian, and others, as shown
in our cuts. Some of these were occu-
pled by persons wearing tho garb of the
perfod which the houses represented.
The Gallo-Roman *.use, near the right-
hand corner of the cut on this page, was
used as a restaurant, and I was there
walted upon by an old Gallo-Roman, in
Ieather jerkin, with hunting-knlfe in his

Ry
DUILDINGS IN THE STREERT OF NATIOXS, PARIS.

belt, with which he cut oft great “hunks™
of bread, which was dispensed at very
solid timber tables, with the accompani-
ment of awcet clder. Into the house
were built fragments of earlfer historic
temples and anclent structures. The
waggon, in the foréground, was one of
the old wicker-work structures with
which the old Gallo-Romans used to travel
over the execrable roads of the perlod.
It was like taking a tour of. the world,
and stepping back toward mediaeval
years in 2 few hours to sce those anclent
structures. Sowething of the kind was
done at tho Chleago exhibition, but on
:ﬁ!}t’:lng like so extenslve or accurate a

‘BUGLER DUNNEB-

Bugler Dunne, aged fourtecn, has been
to seo the Queen at Osborae, and is the
happy owner of & siiver bugle, presented
by her Majesty as a substitute for the
one he Jost in tho Tugela. The inscripe
tion on the ghield runs: ented to
Bugler John Francls Dunne, 1st-Battatfon
Royal Dublin Fuslilers, by Queen Vie-
torla, to replace ‘tho-bugle, Jost by him
on the fleld of battle at Colenso on the
16th  December, 1899, when he was

woupded ” Bughr Dunne probably toun
bimself more afraid ot facing so great «
person as the Queen than of facfng the
cgemy, but he stood like an Irlshman t.
his guns and came off with fiylng col
ours, A youthful Kipling bas been in
spired by the occasion o write .the fol-
lowing verses :

Bugler Dunne, Bugler Dunne, you ar.
missing all the fun,
And another chap is bugling where the
battle’s belng won,
Don't you hear the ringing cheers of the
Dublin Fusillers,
Bugler Dunne ?

Yet you sing, yet you sing, though your
arms {8 in a sling,
And your iittle bonoe i8 broken where the
bullet left a sting,
And you show a bloody scar.
dunno where you are,
Bugler Dunne.

(But Bugler Dunne replies.)
Yes I do, yes I do, for I've got a bugle

Guess you

new,
Ang it's shining all with sliver, and its
sound is good and true.
Left the old one in the rlver, and I'll go
back there, no never—
Least not for you.

But I'll go back for the Queen, the finest
lady tbat I'vo seen—
Yes, I've seen her, she's a naller—and 1
say just what I mean.
She’s a heart that's warm and true for
her Iads in red and blue.
God save the Queen!
~—The Westminster

HOW THEY FLY KITES IN COHINA.

A favourite amusement of boys every-
where 18 kite-flying, and I am sure our
boys will be interestéd in knowing how
the boys in China fiy thelr kites. In-
stead of one they have siz or eight, or
even as many as tweuiy-five. ‘These
they rig up in palre, or in threes, 8o that
they wlll fiy about five or slx yards apart.
‘This can be arranged by the length of
the string.

When one palr Is ralsed about forty or
fitty yards of string is given them, and
another palr or trio are sent up, and so
on until the whole series of varlous col-
oured kites are fiylng in the breeze all
from one string.

‘The Chinese boys rig them {n 0dd, fan-
tastic shapes, so that when flying they
look like long-talled dragons, and ather
queer creatures, « -

Kites flown In this way, of course,
“pull” much more than one kite will,
but this can be allowed for.

Fly a team of kites, boys, and you will
find it much better sport than sending up
one alone.

The Boy With the Barley Loaves.
BY CHRISTIAN BURKK.
We do not even know hls name,
His lineage, or his age,
And yethe lives In deathless fame
Upon the Gospel page.

The people 'round the Master pressed,
The sick, the poor, the sad-

He stands distinct from all the rest,
A little fisher 1ad,

We cannot guess what prompts his
thought,
That those five loaves he brings;
Two fish he may himself have caught,
He carries on his strings. .

He walts with patient, npraised. head,
The hungry crowd he sees; -

The fish are here, the barley bread,
And yet what use are thess?

Still, all he has his Lord may take,
And then it must be well—

The Master took, and bleaged and braks,
And wrought his miracle ¢

O glad chjld-heart, 50 sure and swift
The perfect way to choose,

O happy hands that bore the gift
The Master delgned to use!

We lose the Iad awmid the throng,
No more of him we know, * *

 Nor it his life ware short or long,

Nor what Its Joy or woe.

Only in one recorded place
‘The vell is backward cast,

To let that innocent boyish face. ‘
Smile on us from the past.

‘Thus to an age of nolsy claims
©One lesson more is given;
The falr -deeds -live, the actors’ names
-.Ara only known in heaven? )

_Suidig cleirs away fha fuit of-tli
whole week.—Joseph- Addison, )

L .
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of his pocket, and placed it in the cap-|  “I'm so glad,” sald Erfe cheerfully; (1 don't know about that. out, but Whn't on earth should 1 do wity
wmin’s hauy, apg then, with grave| ""then Jeaus died for you aud me, I “But you sald we were sinners, Weo | myrelt then! I cannot imagine what
scrutiny, bis eyes rested on bis friend's | don't quite know what that means; but | are, aren't we 1" is keeping mo here, unleas t ts that
face as he turned it over and then com- | iU's something 8oad, didn't you say ? "A good many sloners will be shut | chily He ought to be put in a book
menced to read it Tell me agafn why he died.” out ot heaven, Erle—so people say.” The correet thiug is for him to dle, 1

I Captaln Grayam was startled at iis “Upon my word, Erlc, I ean't explain “Why 1 Suppose, but he scerus to kave taken a
contents he did not show ft; he certalnly | It Your book tells you." “I1 am a bad hand at this, my boy. | new lease of Mfe, 1 ean fancy his
tugged the ends of hig moustache, and 1t rather difficuit to understand, | Don't You think we have had enough of | father's wrath when he comes homo and
taised hiS eycbrows, as he locked at the | Captain Graham, apg you did tell me ! 1¢ 7~ dlscovers whgt subject 1s cngroesing hle
pamo outside i, bt a8 he read on x| 8bout it yesterday., Tell me again.” * But,” objected Eric, his lower lip | thoughts.  Shaly I.. bo held up as his
softer expression came into hie face, and *“Well, T belleve it he had not died we : drooping Pititully, 1 don't want to be teacher, I wonder ?
ft waa almost reverently that he folded And thlz thought was ¢o ludicrous that
up the short epistle with itg shaky, ——— Captala Qrham indulged in a hearty
childish handwriting gnd replaced it in - laugh; yel 4nro was a hollowness in his
the envelope, mirth, and a heavy sigh quickly followed

This was Eric'y letter : (To be continueq,)
* To Jesus Christ the Son of God. —

“ Dear Jesus,~ “ ¢
*I thought I would like to write to you we ?.f‘:yyggpﬂ‘ 'S&? h‘:L:?;t'ur : ::ll‘:wlx“

to tell you that 1 Jove You. I wishI had
known about yoy before, but I am so glad fg‘ff,' secgll:):: ,‘é’pﬁ'éﬁ ﬁ"&ﬂ:\f—:: paper. and

vou &re st allve, and I wish I was one o
of those children you took on your knee, monl:tnl:vﬁ))ybgﬂv’:x{yn:;;cﬁmxl::ayls;: 23;‘

because you were so kind, I want to scription.”
ask you something, which 1s : will you The fnquirer wondered fer an hour

let me come to heaven to sce you? 1 ;
don't know where it is, but perhaps you x‘ff:;fe?éﬂ e‘dom:;u::s 3;":25 :}or‘tvlhe'nug?

tan send for me. I would like to come. " .
My friend Captain Graham 82y8 you dieq :tht:ez};y.“o fentin the requined amount

le save sinners. I do not know what a
sinner is, byt Wil ask bhim more
about {t,

“I think {t wag very wicked to kil
you, but they could not do it quite; and
L am very glad, and I hope you will an-
swer this letter, and tell me you have
got it, and if I can see Yyou soon.

“I am,
“ Your loving
“ Eric Wallace.”

*“ Wil it go, Captain Graham ? You
will be able to send it to him, won’t
you 2

Erle's tone wag anxious.

*“No, my boy, I cannot do that. What
hag become of your wise little head to
think of such a thing? How I3 it to
go 7

Erie's Ups quivereq, “I thought—1I
thought the telegraph wires—or balloons
—or somethiug— thought you would
know. Oh ! Captain Grabam, there must
be a2 way to heaven! I do waot bim to
get my Jetter.” N

A quick sob was choked down, and the
captain, who had the boy on his knees,
drew the curly head and rested it
'gainst his shoulder as he said sooth-
mngly,~

* Don't cry, Eric; you need never write
letters—if you say your prayecs it wiil
do just as well.”

" What Is prayers > gobled out poor

ir

A chance may win that by mischance
Was lost.—Charles Southwell,

Frmzua'&sr.»a.,: )

Music Books

¥¥s

Make His Praise Glorious
For thn Bunda{-nchool and Chureh, Kditod
by E. 0. Excull. Each, poatpald ; per
dozen, K00, not prepald.

The Voice of Melody
A Colloct{on of SuredSong- fortheSnnday-
school and Young Peoplo's and other 1)e-
yotional Mectingw. Kdjfed by K. 8 Lorenr.
%‘f‘" postpald . per doxzen, .00, not
pre:

Sw(;:d %g:gdnmo. ngod in Gopel
mp! n or use »
Mee Sunda «cfoobé:’rn']crl’(‘oel(unm
and other gious 008, b‘{ m
lL) Slcblt‘:f" Jumaxs)!:Omnmn ‘tnl wﬂm.
Y, ns Kach, postpaid;
dozen, not prepaid, ' ver
Sifted Wheat
A Collection ot So. for Sunday-school
Young People’s otlon, Dcvom’mu
Rovival Moot! By Charles H. Gabrie
‘;E:ﬁh. 3¢, poup'ﬁs » t{w per dogen, not pro
Rt
17 [ 3] n ., ©on bR 438
Propared expromly for Su‘;’dcy-

00ls, Epworth Prayer Meetings,
Family (,prﬁz. om. 500; per dmx;,

PP

. 'Well, talk to him as you do to me,

He bears everything. He is God, you . 6.0, post

know, and God 1s a Spirit. He is close BUILDINGS IN THE STREET OF NATIONS, PARIS. Pentecostal '!;igmns No. 1

to us now, though we cannot see him, A VvlumoY ngoecypn for Evangelixtlo
and you have only to speak to him apgd ‘;l:;v ‘ggg.o mowxdfy'xw&&"d Sun.
hie hears at once, coulda't have gone tu heaven, and naw | stu! out of heaven, Captain Grabam, and 35c, postpald, per dozon, K180, rot prepatd.

“Like the ta]()rles ?;; am’l Eric rafsed | wo can.” I do:‘t lxyxlderstaingyou. dl;;m: clha:nge pcgg:g%,m P{ Se'ri‘?' zY N
his wet eyes, hope dawn Dg again in ‘“Wkhen can we ? round. ou sa esus 0 let us T Kvangelstic oes, Young Praple’s
them. *“When we dfe.” g0 to heaven—why can't we g #* %og:’us“ad&%%d. musgw by

“Fafries! Oht you believe in them, “But I have heard they put people in “80 you can—and you are pretty sure 8.9, not prepasd. * y
do you?  What a funny little bundle | the ground. How can they go to hea- | to get there, too I Soogs for Yonhg People
of curlosity you are! Do you belleve | ven 7 *“Then you can, too, can't you 'xgsunduachoounfm Church Xditeq
everyihing you read 2 “That is only their hodles. We are “It I wanted to, I Suppese I could.” bﬂ% 3; ﬁ%‘zu' % 50, postpald ; 8250

“Sometimes I bellsve In falrles, but | supposed to have souls that leave our| *‘But don't you want to 7" wa i e,
aoi always; and I think they are silly, | bodles, and that part of us BCes to hea- |  “I have not thought about {20 2“;’& m""s“‘em’ achools, Young Poople's
dow’t you? But don't talk of fairles. | ver." Eric looked puzzled, but he had faith Mootings, Tevivalr, Praver Mogtings sod
Can Jesus hear what ] say whenever 1 “Its beautiful " exclaimed Eric with | In his captain, and felt sure it his words the Se of tho Church, Ited
ke to talk to him? Do you mean §t shinigg eyes; ““and now tell me whet | at times vere diffcult to understand, {t o Tames %}m.”@ Dosipaid:
really heave:is lko 2" Wwas because he was grown up, and knew Songs of P}dse and Consecration

 Yes, I belleve he can.” "1 don’t know "~a gleam of humour | a great deal more than himself. (%mp{]ed and edited by Rev. 3, Wiibur

Erle was silent for a minyte, then his | shot into the captain’s eye—“1I have “My doctor is comiag to see me to Chapmas, D.D.  Each, fsc. postpaid . per
eyes fell on the letter. rever been there, you see.” JOTTOW,” he sald, after a long pause: dozen, §150, not prepaid.

“Axd that's no good, then,” he sald * But you told me yesterday & lot about | “he comes frorz London every two or |} Saving Gz'.u:eI
sorrowfully, 1 had better tear it up,” { g~ thres months to see me; %o I shan't be iggnngig‘mk&ﬁgg;wfwgl(ﬁg{

Caplain Graham drew It out of tho} “Oh, that war what the Bible tells us | here to-morrow moraing. He Is very Chax. A. Bochear, . ¥, Lehman. Kok 5.
envelope again and re-read it—haif in | aphout it kind, but he does poke me about so, and Postpald; per dozen, $1.50, not prepatd.
amusement, half in pity; and then sud-| « The Bibla? That s what father always goes away saying, ‘You must|] Waite Lilies
denly & Bust cf wind swept past them | to1d me wasnt fit for litle boys. Go | rouse yourself, m= boy  As If he hadn't g;l‘gg:g;gd(;- Avis ,A‘%wgnofq:ngg
and seized the flutterlng paper in its on—tell me about heaven.” roused me enough by all his pokes and cicticn, and (hacs rarious mm""“’f, the
clutches, tossed {t wildly in the alr, and “It ig & kind of fairyland, Erie; an shakings I CL masc. paid; Der doxer,
then carried it along triumphantly, unt{l { goodne..2 and happiness, and everybody *What does he think he can do for 82.%0. not prepal
it was lost to sight round the corner of | ang everything quite perfect. No wor- [ you 2"
tho clifr. : tles, no blils or duns for money, no de-} = He told father once there was no WILLIAM BRIGGS,

Erle watched It with parted lips and celvers, nothing hollow or sham, 1~ | reason why 1 shonldn't lve to be g e X . .
flushed cheeks; then, In @ solemn whis- | hypocristes and Dretences, nothing to mar | strong man.  He sald T wanted to be || Mcibodist Book and Publishing =~ -~
ver, ko Asserted— . one’s enjoyment.” broke o the | FOV0 agd t;muoedidxnlg il;.en faiht'erbuio); Taronto,

" God bas told the wind to blow it ip| *And—Jeens there!" broke in the me roun e wWor] yac ) A ]
to him; 80 he-doss wanut to see it, dossn't child’s volce softiy; *“ that will be best 0f | was no better after, and I got tired of . ¥. Conles, Nontraal iF Waestia, Rulifas.
e 2" : all. It Xe wiuld take me up In his | that before I got halt round r

. -



PLEASANT HOURS.

Tho Five Loaves.

Whut If the little Jewisnh las

That summer day had falled to go
Down tu the lake, becauve ho had

Ko small a atore of loaves to show ?

* The press |8 great.” e might have sald
* For foad the thropging people call
1 only have five Joaveg of Lread,
Ang what ara they among them all 7
And hack the mothers words might
come,
Her coaxing hand upen his halr :
* Yot go, for they might comfcrt some,
Amony the hungry dJhildren there'

Bo to (he lakeside forth he went,
Bearing the scant sapply he had

And Jesus wich an eyo Intent,
Through alt the ¢ruwds, beheld the lad.

And saw the lvaves and blessed them
Then
Beneath his hand the marvel grew;
He brake and blessed and brake again.
‘T'he louvey wero nelther small nor few.

For. as wo khow, it came to pass
That hungry thousands there were £ i

Whitle witting on the fresh groen grise
IFrom that vne basketfut of Uread

|8 The hungry Mled -- Pra 107 1.9

8u. Bilessing makes abundance - Mark 6
J0-44

QUESTINNS FOR HOME STt DY

1. The Multitude, and Its Great Need,
v. 5-7

Where were Jesus and bis disciples ?
Verro 3.

What Jewish [vast was soon to occur ?
Verse 4.

What question dld Jesus ask Phillp ?

Why did he ask this questiep ?

What was Phillp's answer ?
2 The Mirucle, v 8 11

Who made a suggestion to Jesus about
food ?

What question did Audrew ask ?

What command did Jesus give ?

How many were there in the company?

Who were there besides these men ?
Matt, 14. 21,

What did Jesus do with the loaves and
fishes ?
3 The Results of the Miracle, v. 12-14.

What command was ghen about frag
ments ?

If from his home the lad that day
Hia five amail loaves had fuiled to take
Would Christ have wrought can any
gny *—
That miracle beside the lake ?

LESSON NOTES.
SECOND QUARTER.
BTUDIES IN TUK LIVR OF JRAUS.
LESSON XIIL.—JUNE 17
THE FEEDING OF IFIVE THOUSAND
John 6. §-14. Memory verses, 9-12,
GOLDEN TEXT.

Give us this day our daily bread.—
Matt, 6. 11,

OUTLINE.
1 :’I‘he Multitude, and Its Great Need.
v. 6-7.
2, The Miracle, v. 8-11.

3. The Results of the Miracle, v, 12-14.
Time.-~Probably March or April,
AD. 29, l

Place.- Galllee, near to Bethsatda.

LESSON HPLPS.

5. " He saith unto Phillp”~It has |
been conjectured that Philip commonly |
provided food fur the disciples, just as
Judas commonly kept the bag. “ Whence
ghall we buy ""—(1) lLearning the poverty
of our resources is 2 step toward having |
them supplied. i

6. ' To prove him "~—At once to test
and to teach him,

7. “ Two huadred pennyworth "—About |
thirty-five dollars’ worth. Phillp lackea
spiritual penetration, but he did not lack ,
cOMMon 8ense. 2) The perfect church i
has both clear sight and clear insight. .

9. “ A lJad"—It has been conjectured |
that this littie lad was employed by the |
apostles to care fur thelir supplies. W,
Jesus never ignores the *‘lads ™ or girls. ,
* Barley lvuaves "—Thoe food of the puor-
est; something llke our * pilot biscuit.”
“Small flshes "—Probably dried, and
about the size of our sardines. (4) To
share what we have 18 true benevolence.

10. “ Make the men sit down'"--Mark
tells us that they wero grouped in fifties,
and thus the more easily counted It
they had not sat down, they would not
have been fed. (6) Many blessings are
to-day lost because men will not stop
long enough to take them.

11. “When he had given thanks™—
Whenever Jesus Is represented ac eating
a mea) he is represented as giving thanks
for it. (6) We should follow his ex-
ample and communo with God concerning
every act of our lves,

12, “ Gather up the fragments "—Even
the Lord ot glory, who made the world,
was careful abuut the fragments, (7) Let
us never waste that which is left,

13. ' Baskets "--\Wallets. A Jew on a
Journey was always In danger of eating
unclean Gentile food, so each carrfed his
own wallet full. Those of the disciples
nad been emptied long before this,

14, * That Prophet"—Foretold in Dent.
18. 15, 16, Some of the rabbis regarded
this ~ Pruphet’ as the Messtab, some as
his ' forerunner.”

HOME READINGS.

M. The feeding of five thousand.—John
6. 5-14

Tu. I-"our t'housand fed.—Mark 8. 1-9.

W. Dull of understanding.—Mark 8.
10-21,

Th. The widow's meal.—1 Kings 17. §-16.

O ;‘.nough and to spare.—~2 Kings 4.
8-44.

FEEDING THP. FIV® TYOUSAND,

What amount was gathered up ?

What shows that the people had been
satisfled ?

What did the people say about Jesus ?

To what promise did they refer 2 Gen.
19. 10; Deut. 18, 15.

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.

Where in this lesson are we taught—

1. To have sympathy with the needs of
others ?

2. To obey Jesus' commands ?

8. To guard agalnst needless waste ?

Jesus honours his children by permit-
ting them to engage in work for him.
Five thousand hungry people were wait-
ing to be fed, and to supply them he
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nade use of a boy’s lunch, and the dis-
aplew’ ready hunds to distribute the pro-
visfou.  So he wants us to use all our
powers and possesslons for him, placing
them upon the alter of sacrifice and In
the plare of gervice  Should he require
us to perform somo task for him, even
in the face of seeming impossiblility, let
us engage to do It * as unto the Lord.”

KIND WORDS.

Fannle lived In a large city, and while
rhe had been taught to be kind to poor,
unfortunate people, she was unllke some
little girls, for she remembered what she
was taught. One day she saw on the
street a poorly dressed Irish glrl, with a
homely face, looking anxiously at the
houses.  Every person to whom she
spuke either shook their heads, or did
not trouble themselves to do that. \When
she reached Fannle, she asked politely :

*Can you tell me where number 874
fa, miss 2"

“leot me sgee,” sald Fannfe, brightly.

This is number 10. It i3 a long way ,
to 874, and you have to turn twice; but 1

am going nearly there, and will show
you.” [Fannie thinks she never will for-
get the happy look which made the face.
of her companion almost pretty, when
she sald :

* Indeed, I do thank ye, muss, an' 1
wish that every folks carried as pleasant
a tongue in thelr heads.”

HOW PINS ARE MADE,

ready to recelve them and are
ready for the second stage. After
they aro yellewed or cleaned,
they are tinned, or whitened, as

it Is called. The pins are now ready to
be placed In papers. One glrls feeds a
machine with plns and another supplies
the machine with paper. The pina fall
Into a box, the bottom of which is made
of small, squarc steel bars, sufliciently
wide apart to let the shank of the pin
fall through, but not the head, As scon
as the pins have fallen through the bot-
tom of the box and the rows are complete,
the bottom detaches itselt and row after
row of pins {8 sent at regular intervals
l‘(‘), b]o placed in the papers.—Christian
ork.

A Little Lad of Galilee.
(John 6. 1-14)
BY LILLIAN f1, SOURY.

A little 1ad of Galilee—

A lttle fisher 1ad, maybe,

With wide, brown eyes, and curling hafr,

And dusty feet—all brown and bare—

Pressed with the crowd; for on that day

The wondrous Prophet passed that way,

Whose fame through all the land had
spread

Who healed the slck, and raised the dead

A little 1ad of Galileo!

His heart was beating high to see
‘The Prophet kind; and all day long
He jostled with the eager throng,
Forgetting, as he kept abreast,

To ent, or drink, or pause to reat;
His little basket stiil inclosed
Two flshes and five barley loaves.

And to the mount where Jesus stood
There stlll came on the multitude;

And as the eventime drew near,

The twelve, alarmed with sudden fear,
To Jesus sald, ‘ What shall they eat—
The crowds that press about thy feet ?
Send them away, while yet 'tis light,
For food and lodging for the night.”

But Jesus then in pity sald,

“ Let them remain—they shall be fed.”
But Philip answered by his side,

*“‘Two hundred pence could not provide
A Dbit of bread for overy one.”

And Andrew came with anxious tone—

* A little lad has here,” he safd,

“Two fishes and five loaves of bread.”

And Jesus took the braad, and brake,
And bade the multitude partake;

He bade them sit in groups around
Upon the flowery, grassy ground,

He blessed, and brake, and there were fed
Five thousand from five loaves of bread;
And all were filled, and much was gained,
For still, twelve baskets full remalneq,

A little lad of Galilee,

Whose heart was beating high to see
The holy Prophet, Priest, and King,
Knew not that he was led to bring

A lttle gift, and yet the best,

A little portion, dcubly blest,

That for great purposes he cama
Upon Bethsaida's sunny plain,

Oh, little lad of Galilee !

Thy deed i3 many a destiny,

We know not what our Lord commands,
We bear but little in our hands;

Yet still some deed that we may do,
Some noble truth our lives renew,

May yet a goodly portion make

For him who bids the world partake,
And like the loaves and fishes be,

That once were blessed on Galilee,

‘The new Brooklyn Bridsc will be larger
and stronger than the present one. All
underground calsson work, pler founda-
tion, and the anchorages on both sides ot

of this enormous structure when com-
plete will be 118 feet cver all, including

First, a reel of brass wire i3 taken of »
suitable thickness. The wire passes
over a straightening board, after which
it 18 selzed by two jaws, and a cutter
descends and cuts it off, leaving a pro-
Jecng part for a head. On thefwith-
drawal of the cutter a hammer flles for-
ward and makes a herd on the pin; then
the jaws open and the pins drop on a
finely ground
metal plate,
with the heads
upward, until
the end to be
pointed comes
into contact
with a cylin-
drical roller
with a grind-
ing surface,
which soon
puts a fine
point on ‘the
pius. They then
fall into a box
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foot-walks of twelve feet each, fwo
’g bicycle-paths of seven feet
R each, elevated railroad and

A trolley-car tracks. The ep-

tire length of the bdridge

from terminal to ter-

minal will be about 7,200
feet,
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the river are now completed. The width .




