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The Olouds of God.
BY ROBRRT CLARKSON TOKGUE.

The city 18 full of labour,
And strugsglo and #trife and caro.
The tever-pulss of tho city
Iy throbbing io all tho air;
But calm through the sunlit spaces.
And calm through tho starlit sky,
Forgver over the clty
The clouds of God go by.

The ¢ity is full of passion,
Apd sham and atger and sin,
O! hearts that are dark with evil,
Or souls that are black within;
But whito 83 the robes of angels,
And Dure through the wind-swept sky,
Forgver over the city
The clouds of God go by.

Thg clty {5 tull of sorrow,

And tears that are shed in valn;
By gay and by night there rises

The voice of its grief and paln.
But goft ag & benediction,

'Fhey bend from the vault on high,
Anq over the sorrowtul clty

The ¢louds ot God go by.

O eyes that are old with v'gil!
Q.hearts that are dfm with tears !
Look up from the path of sorrow,
That measures itself in years,
Ang read in the blue above you,
The reace that Is.ever nigh,
While over tho troubled city
Thie clouds of God go by.
—Youth’s Companion.

LANDMARKS OF HISTORY.
Memoriea of the Mayflower.
8Y THE EDITOR.

“qThat man is little to be envied.” said
Dr, Johngon as he moralized amiu the
moyldering monuments of the early Cul-
dee faith, * whose patriotism would not
gaip force upon the plains of Marathon,
or whogg pliety would not grow warmer
amopg the Tuins of Iona.” So also, we
think, his must be a very sluggish nature
whoge pulses are not quickered as he
slands on Plymouth Rock and repalls the
thri)ting menories of the Mayflower.
Those oid colonial towrs upon the New
England coust—Portsmouth, Newbury-
wort, Salem, Plymouth, Newport, Provi-
dence, witit their historic associations of
the Pligrim Fathers, bave all a strong
attraction to the British subject no less
thgpn to the citizen of the Republic. In-
deed, the heroic memories ot the Puritans
arg the common heritage of all mankind.

Nowhere ih the world can the found-
lng of ap empire be s0 minutely studied
as gt the town of Plymonth., In the
stope vaults of the Registry Office may
sti]) be seen the earliest records of Ply-
mayutk Coloady, in the handwriting of the
men Who are now held fn reverence the
waorld over, for thelr ~ourzge in braving
thy perils ot an upkaown eea and an
equally unknown giore, to face the dan-
gors of gavagze men and savage baasts,
in their constancy to what they belleved
ta pe their duty, and for planting on this
spot the prineiples of & theocratic govern-
mept by the people.

Here 15 thelr writing, some of it auaint
ang crabbed, somo fair and legible. Here,
on thege very pages, rested the hands,
fresh from handling the sword and the
Tugket, or the peaceful implemenis of

ysbandry, of Bradford, and Brewster,
anq Standish, and others of that hercic
band. Here is the originai laying out
of.the first street, Leydon Street. Here
18 the plan of the plots of ground, first
asgigned for yearly use, which they calied
in the tipge of the Dutch tongue they

THE MAYPLOWRE.

their English friends at Southampton, the
Jittle company of exiles for consclence’
sake was destined to a siill further sift-
ing. Twice was the tiny flotilla driven
back to port by storms. One of the two
small vessels of which {t was composed,
and a number of the feebler-hearted ad-
venturers, were left behi{nd, and only a
hundred souls remained to essay the
mighty.enterprise of foundi._ a nation.
In the little cabin of the Mayfiower
were. assembled some of the noblest and
purest spirits on earth, whose names are
ap inspiration and a moral puwer torever
~—the venerable Brewster, Governor Car-
ver, and Bradford, his successor; Allerton,
Winslow, the burly and impetuous Stand-
1sh: Alden, the first to leap ashore ana
the last to sorvive; and the herolic and
true-hearted mothers of the New England
commonwealth. Before they recached the
land they set their seal to a solema com-
pact, forming themselves into a body
politic ior the glory of God, the advance-
ment of the Christian faith, the honour
of kipg and couantry, and their common
welfare.  ‘* Thus,” says Bancroft, “in

the cabin of the Mayfiower humanity ve-
covered its rights and instituted govern-
ment on the basis of * equal laws * for the
generat good.”

On the wild New England shore, at the

hag acquired in thelr long Tesidence in L ¥

Holland, “ meersteads.”” Here zre the
shriple, and yet wise, ruleg,—laws they
cag herdly yot be called,—Iald down for
the government of the infant colony.

The scod of the thres kingdoms, says ’

the old chroplcler, was sifted for the
wheat ot that planting. Winnowed by
the £aD of persecution, of exils, of poverty,
ot gifliction, the false and HAcklp fell off,

the tried and-true only remained. Even '

After ltaving the weeplng group upon the
Shore of Deltt-Haven, aud partins with

. BURIAL EILL,

beginning of an inclement winter, worn
and wasted by 4 atormy voyage, and with
a scant supply of the necessaries of lte—
behind them the bolsterous ocean, before
them the sombre forests, haunted by sav-
aga beasts, and stlll more savage men,
even stouter hearts taan thoae of the frail
women of that little company might have
{atled for foar. But we read no record of
despondency or murmuring; each heart
scemed fnspired with loffy bope and un-
faltering faith. The first landing was
effocted on the barren sand dures of Cape
Cod, an arm stretched ot into tho ses, as
it to succour the weary voyagers. In
debarking, they wero forced to wade
through the freezing water to the land,
and sowed thé peeds of suffering in their
weakened frames. * The bitterness of
mortal disease was their welcome to the
tnhospitable shore.”

But they must seek a more favourable
site for sottlement. By the good Provi-
dence of God, they roached safely the
quiet harbour—since known, in grateful
remembranco of the port'from which they
sailed, as Plyouth Bay. The next day,
doopite the urgent need of despatch, they
sacredly kept the Christlan Sabbath in
devout exorcises on & small island On
Monday they crossed to the mainland,
and a grateful posterity has fenced znd

YLYMOUTH.

guarded the rock o2 which they siepped.
Thither, as to & sacred shrine of llberty,
many men of many landa have made a
roveront »ligrimage. “Plymouth Rock,”
tn the brilliant rhetorio of ane of theae.
the accomplished De Toquoville, ™ is the
corner-ztone of ¢« natlon“* The prin-
ciplos of which it 18 the symbal aro cer-
tainly tho foundations, broad and deen,
on which natioral groatnoss is bullt

The Mayllower saon auchared In the
Quiet bay, and-on Christmas Day ita pas-
songers dobarked and begsn the bulld-
ing of tho town of Plymeuth. By the
second Sunday the * Common House,”
zomo twenty feot square, was ready for
worship; but the roof caugnt fire. and
they wero forced to worship bencath the
wintry sky. Atleagth, liitle by little, In
frost and foul weather, between showers
of slcet and snow, ahelter for nineteen
families were erected. But disease, hun-
ger, and death made sad havoc in the
little company. *‘Thero dled,” sars
Bradford, * sometimes two or three in o
day.” At ono time only six or seven
were ablo to attend on tho slck or bury
the dead. \When spring opencd, of one
hundred persons, scarce half romained
alfve. Carver, the Governor, his gentla
wife, and awect Rose Standish,—

« Beautiful rose of tove, that bloomed
by the wayside,
She was the firat to die of all who came
tn the Mayflower;”

with many anmnther of unremembercd
name were lalé to rest in tho “God's
acre,” overlooking the sca, still knawn
ag " Burial HHL” In the spring, wheat
was sown over taclr graves * lest tho 1n-
dian scouts slould count them and gse
how many already had perished.”

At length the time arrived for the deo-
parture ol the AMayflower, and as the
sigual-gun of doparture awoke the echoes
of hill and fo.cst—

“ Ah ! but with louder ochoes ropiled

the hearts of the people.

Mcekly. In volces subdued, the chapter
was rend from the Bible,

Meekly the prayer was begun, but ended
in earnest entreaty.

Thep trom their bomes to haste came
forth tho Pligrims of Plymouth

Bager. with tearfyl eycs. to say farewell
to the Mayflower.

Homeward bound o'er tho seas and leav-
ing them there in the desert.

* Meanwhile the master,

Taking each by the hand, as If he were
grasping a tiller,

Sprang fnto his best 2zd 1o baste shoved
off to his vessel,

Glad to be gone from a land of sand, of
sickness and sorrow,

Short allowance of victual and plenty of
nothing but Gospel

Lost in the sound of the orrs was the last
tarewell of the Pilgrims.

O strong hearts snd true ' not onc¢ weni
back with ¢i10 MayQower !

No, not one look«d back, who had sct hls
band to this ploughing.

“Long in silence they watched the re-
ceding sall of the vessel,
Much endeared to them all as something
living and human.
Then, as if Qlled with the Spirit, and
wrapped in visfon prophetic,
Baring bis Loary baad, tho exralient elder
of Plymouth

Qald. * Lot us pray.’ and they prayed. and
thanked tho Lord and teok ovurage

Mournfully sobbed the waves at the base
of the rock, and above them

Bowed 4nd whispered the ®heat on the
field of death. and thelr kindred

Secmed to wake in thelr graves, and to
joln io the prayer that they uttered.

Sin-liumined and white, on the easterd
verge of the ocean,

Gleamed tho departing sail. ke 2 marbdle
slzh in a graveyard,

Buried bepcath it lay for ever all hope
of returning.”

< Dswn by the sea shore, nOW protected
by a graceful canopy, is the huge boulder
on which sprang John Alden, the first of
the Pligrims to land, the iast of thczi: to
die. .

(Continued on next page.)




 PLEASANT HOURS.

My Mothor's Hands.

Buch beautiful, benutiful hands !
They're -nelther -white-nor amall

-And you, I know. would searcely think
‘That-they are falr at all

've looked on hands whote form-and hue
A neulptor’s dream might he*

Yot nre-thoge aged wrinkied hands

" Mast beautiful to me

Such benatiful beautifs! hands *
Though heart were weary and sad

Thase patient hands kept tofting nn,
That the children-might be glnd

1 always weep, as Jooking back
To childhoad’s distant day,

I think-how thoge-hands rested not,
When mine were at thelr play

Buch beautiful, beautiful-hands *
They'ro growing feeble now,
For-tine and patn hase ieft their mark
On hands and heart and brow
Alns ! atas-? the nearing time,
And the sad day to me,
When *neath tho_datales, out of sight,
Fhoso hands will folded be

Tiut, ob, beyond tho shadow-land,
Whero all Is bright-and fair,
1know_full well-those dear old-bands
_ WIli palms of vi-tory bear,
Where- crystal atrefms through endless
years
Flow over golden sands,
And-where the old grow-young ngain,
I'lI"clasp vy mothir's hands
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USELESS-STUDIES.
The-other -4ay a_3oung-girl-of our ac
whou i3 a- seject

4
course-of study in-the one of the coi-
egiate Jnstitutions -of-the-city, was ex-
amining the curricalum with veference |
(0 dectding” what study she-should take
up next term White consulting-about 1
the matter, she-read- over the long list.

-calmly and iIntelligently the everydny

which nre Inevitable In every-famlly 7—
Harper's Bazar

PLAYING FOOL.

An industrivus young shoemaker tell
into the habit of apending much tlme
In a-saloon near by One by one his
custutuers began to desert him  When
s wife remonstrated with him for go !
neglecting his work for tho saloon, he
would carclessly reply  “ Oh, I've just-
been -ttown- a-1litle while -playing pool ™ !
-Hig Mlttle -two-year-old caught -the re-
frain, and would often sk, ** Is you goln’
down to play fool, papa?’ Smith.
tricd $n vain to correct this-word  The
chlld persisted fn  his own pronuncia-
tion, and day by day -he accosted his
father with, * Has you been playin® fool,
papa ™ 'This ma'e a-deop impression
upon the shoemaker, as he-realized that-
e yuestion was being answered In the-
falling oft of his customers and- the
growing wants-of the household  He-|
resolved again and again to quit tha pool
table, but weakly allowed the passion of
play-to hold.him._n long time  Finally
he “found -himsclt out of -work, -out of
“money, and out of flour. Sitting on.
“his beneh -one afternoon, fdle and de-
spondent, ho was-heard to exclaim, “No-
work agaln to-dny—what I'm to-do I
-don’t know " *“\Why, papa,” -prattled
the baby, “ can’t you run down-and play
fool some-more-?" * Oh, hush, you poor-
child,” groaned his father, -shame--
stricken ~ “ That's $ust ~the trouble,
_Papa has-plaved fonl-too_much-already.”
Rut_ho-never played it again,-and to-day-
%1.2-home I8 comfortable-and happy. onco
more.

Landmarks- of-History.
(Continued-from-first page.}

We make no-apology for quoting so
fully from-Longfellow’s-truthful account
ot tho Pligrims. e have carefully com-
pared his poem with-Governor-Bradford's
Journal, and other contemporary -docu
ments, and have been strick with its mar-
“vellous fidelity to historical-fact, both™in
_minute detalls and even in the specches of-
1ts principal characters *

“But thelr sufferinga were not yet ended
At-tho beginning of the following winter
came -an_arrival- of- new emigrants, not._
only- unprovided with food, but-the very
-ship-thiat-brought - them- had -to -be -pro-
vigloned--for her return voyuge -out of-
the-scanty harvest of the-colony. Dur--
-ing-that cruel winter the entire_popula-
tion was put upon-ha'f-allowance. = “1I-
-lave.scen_men,” says Winslow, “ stagger
“by-reason of faintness for-want-of food "
“Tradltion declares,” says DBancroft,
* that-at one-time-the colonists were ve--
_duced to a -pint of-corn, -which belng
-parched and-distrituted,-gave to each-fn-
dividual only five kernels, -but sumour
_falls-short of reality;-for three or-four.

ever ™
sols, ground-nuts,_and_clams, which-they
dug up_on the shore, and returncd thanks
-to God-who-gave-them, as-to Zebulun.of.
old, *of the abundanco-of -th

of treasures hid in_the sar
-19) _They found- also certain -subter-
ranean _storés of Indlan-corn for-which
_thero-was no claimant. _A-severe-pestil-

months together they had no corn-what- |-
They-were forced to live on mus- |-sider,

and the little garrison kept * watch -by

oxperience  of accidents and flineszox -night and- ward by day on thelr “half-

rations; no man of them sleoping but with
Lis weapon bestde hilm ready for battlo.”
Even tho seod entrusted to-the ground
scemed to havo perished. For slx-weeks
thero was no raln, ‘Tho-land-was con-
sumed with drought. Tho heavens were
brass and the earth fron. It scemed as
if-God-had. forsaken them,”  But they-
feared lest they had forsaken him. They
therefore sought him in solemn fasting-
and prayer, “in hope,” says Wianslow,

t" that God would- grant the-request-of

thelr dejected soula, §f their countenance
might-in-any-way-stand- with-his-glory
and thelr good.” They were not troubled |
with sclentific doubts 28 to tho effleacy of
prayer, m nino-o'clock in the morn-
Ing, for oight or nino hours, they con-
tinued in roliglous -exerclse and devout
supplication.  And,-lo !"while they were-
mssembled, tho clouds began-to gather,
and for fourtcen days * distllled-soft,
sweet andmoderate showdrs of rain. It
was hard to say,” thoy devoutly -add,
“ whether our withered corn or our
drooping- affectlons were most revived,
aucdh; wans tho -bounty and goodness-of
od.” -

Thus, amid manifold privations and-
sufferings, amid -famine and fover, and
perils, and deaths, -but sustained by a
lofty. hope and-an unfaltering falth, the.
toundations of empire wero laid.” ~

As ong walks to-day-bencath the vener--
ablo-olms of Loyden-Strect, whoss namo
commemorates the old-Dutch town whero
for a time “the Pligrima- sojourned, the-
past 1s moro real than tho present. The
sceno-1a-haunted- with old-time memores,
and with-the ghosts-of-the Pligrim fore--
“fathers of-Now England. Inexpressibly.
sad to me was-the outlook from Burlal
Hi, thickly studded. with gravestones-
“bearing tho historic -names of° the Pil-
grims, The tlde was out, a-broad” ex-
panse-of dulse and seaweced spread - far
and wido beneath the eye. Not-a sall
_was in sight, and only a solitary_seaguil”
gleamed white against-a-sullen-sky,-and
_hung “poised_on_unmoving plnion, 1ike
an -adventurous spirit o'er -the deep.”
Hero amid tho-graves of that- first sad
winter, with loving-hearts and-oyes that.
often dimmed- with long -watching-and
with-tears,-I-felt-sure_that the falr Pris-
cilla-must often have gazed wistfully upon
the sea—"the awlful, pitiless sea”—hoping~
for the reeded succour-whoso long delay
made their hearts slck. _And, doubtless,
.not a few of -the Pilgrims, Hke the
“Puritan-Malden ot Longfellow's poem, ag
the.late spring eams to Plymouth, were

“ Thinking all day of-the hedgerows-
__ot England, .
Thinking of lanes and flelds, and--the
song of the lark and the linnet,
‘And- the village street, and- the village
church, and-tho quict graves:-in the-
churchyard.” -7
Burlal -Hill “is “thickly- studded -with-
gravestones, bearing rudely-carved- -in-
scriptions of-the descendants:-of-the Pil-
grims. g the characteristic-Purl-
am 'oted— the-following : Con-

ZLDPR-BREWSTEI'S CITATR.
Tojoin thelr notes celestial, sligh'd and
died.”

“ Death does not always warning glve,
Therefore be careful -how-you-lve,
Repent in time, no time delay,

I in my primo was called away."”

-* Remember mo Gs-you pass by,
As you aro now, 8o onco was-I;
As I'am now, so you wiil be,
Therefore prepare to follow-me.”

-4 This woman was full of good works and
almsdeeds which she-did,
Death but entombs the body,
Lite-tho-soul ;
“Hers was -the -meckness-of the rising
norn.”

Tho epitaph of Tabltha Plasket, written
by herself, breathes-such-a spirit of de-
-flance that-it-attracts-much attention @
“* Adleu, valn-world, I have-scen enough
of thee; B
And 1 am- careless-what thou_say'st o
me;

i

‘Thy smiles:I-wish not,

Nor thy_trowns-] fear,

1-am now-at-rest, my-head Hes quirt
-here.”

Mrs. Plasket, in-her widowhood, taught
_a private school for small childrem, at
-the-samo time,.2s_was the-custom ot her
day, doing-her spinning. Her niode-of
-punishment -was- to-pass skolns-of_yarn
under-the arms of-the-ittle-culprits-and
-hang-them -on-natls. A suspended rov
-was-n ludicrous:-sight. o
One-tombstone commemorates seventy
two_scamen, who were wrecked:in the
harbour.  Near -by -is -the- cenotaph- o'
Adoniram Judson—whose body, deeper
than- plummet sinks, lics burled In_ the
-Indian Sca. oo
In Pligrim Hall,.n'modcl museum, isan

-sider, Merey,
Thankful, Desiro, Ablgal);-Selah, Submit,
‘Ablel, ‘Antipas, Bethiah, ‘Sllvanus, Seth,
Nathaniel, -Bathshel Elnathan, Eben--!

d [ezer, Job, Perez, -Eliptalet, -Mehetabel,.

Tabitha, Zilpah, Benaiah, Gideon, Icha-
-bod, Israel, Zebdlel, Pella, -Zerulah,-
“Eunice, Jerusha, Lois, Lemuel,-Priscilla;
“Penelope, and many others. -Sarahs Snd

ety ne-

ence_had shortly-before desolated theen-
tire New -England- scaboard, sweeping-
away entire tribes. Thus, as:the-Pil-
_grims devoutly believed, -God had cast
-out- the-heathen and_planted them, and
of - tho-food which-they had mot planted-
did_they-cat.  Indeed, had’:n.:not,ghus;

ot textsbooks on  sclence,
literature, and mathematics, when sud-
denly-she exctaimed 3 ** T'll tell you what-
1 would like to study—l1 would ltke to”
study medicine. I don’t mean that I
want to be a physician-and practice, -but-
to-know what to do at home if-anybody
is sick or anything happens. I am
suro_that 1t would-be more useful to e
-than—" and she turncd to tho prescribed
course of study—"than spherical trig-
onometry and narigation! But we-
can't-run -for & d¢ or-every time anye
body-sneezes-and « aghs, and 1 would
1ike to know what to do for-any-one-who
s-a-llttle-slek.™  -Here 13 a matter-con-
cerning which young vomen.need some
simple but careful instruction. ~But
who glves-them any ?  As-daughters-in-
the- family, they-can repeat the dates of
the-Greclan and Roman wars, work out-
an intricate prodblem In algebra, and
give the technical -name of all-tho-bones.,
in the body; but-it the baby brother left”
{n_thelr chage burns his hands-or s
solzed -with croup, how many -of “them
_knovw-the-best thing to do while walt-
ingfor the doctor ? ~And-when, as wives-
and mothers, tho duties-of lifo increase,
how -many -of them have any practica

heen prov 7 e from hostile
attack,-and, as it_were,-fed -by the-hand.
-0f-God In the time-of fts_utter weakness,
“it s dificult to concelve-how the colony
could have survived at all. . _
But it was-not a'*ugether free -from.
_alarm. Sundry wandering Indians made
_uinwelcomo visita-to the settloment, and
the sachem-of the Narragansetts, a still-
-numerous and hostlle tribe, sent, as-a
deadly challenge, a rattlesnake’s-skin,
“filled 1iko a quiver with arrows.” Straight-
‘way Bradford, the ¢ "
ferked _out: the-arrows, fiiled the skin to-
-the very-jaws with-powder and shot, and
returncd it as-a-haughty defiancé to the
savage foe. Mcanwhile tho’v{[{axxkt: was

th a EY
howitzer was mounted on_the roof of tho
church,—
* A preacher who spoke to the purpose,
-Steads, stralghtforward and strong, with_
irresistible logle, = _
Orthodox, -flashing- conviction- right-into
thie hearts of-the heathen,”"— -
* Longtellow does not give the full.
“name of Priscilla, the Puritau maiden, as:
perhaps unsuited for poetlc uses. It was

knowledgo_which will help-them to mee

were
of-the oldest epitaphs reads as follows :

* Here lyeth burfed- yo body of that”
precious servt. of=God, Thos, "Cushman,-
-who after-ho had-served: his generatiol
according to the-wlll of -God, and es-
pectally the church o2 Plymouth for many-
years in tbe ofMce of a ruling-elder, feil-
_asleep fn:Jesus, Dec.-10,-1690,in the 84-yr-|
_of _his age”” . oo E

The-seed” of “the Pligrims ~were ‘long-
nved. I moticed several of advanced-|
age, as 79, 85, 90, and_one 99. _On.ono
stone ts tho epitaph of foar children, aged-
respectively, 36,-21, 17, and 2 years. On
the gravesfone of a chlld-aged one month
we read the qualat comment—

* He glanced into our world-to see

A sample of-our-miserle.”

_ The-following epitsphs of this firat
cemetery in New England, are perhaps
worth noting: )

The spider’s most®attenuated thread
18 cord, Is cable, to man's tender tie.”

“ A8 young as boautifu); as scft as youn;
And gay as soft, and ipnocent as gay.’

“This modest stone, what -few valn
_ marbles can,” R
May truly say, here lies an- honest

man.” -

“ He Jistencd for-a while to hear
Our mortal gricts, then tun'd.hls car

ot relies
-of the forefathers of-New England:-Gov-
ernor Hancock's clock, with its appro-
priate motto, * Tempus fuglt,” still keep-
ing-time correctly,-though 180-years old;
Elder Brewster's chair; Alden’s Bible and
-hatberd;-tlie-cradio of Peregrine White,
tho:first child born fn New England; the
-aword of_Miles Standish, the valiant-cap-
-tain, “ who knew, like Caesar,.the-names
‘of- each of "his soldlers”” This-is -an
-ancient Saracen blade, brought-from the
-east during the crusades. There is
shown a plece of embroldery, wrought by
“the -redoubtable captain’s daughter, -and
bearing the following verse : o

“Yorea Standish Is my name,
{A:rﬂ—jgullge'my heart that-1I may-doe
- willy - .
Also. fill_my -hands with-such- con-
_vonient skill- L
to virtue vold of shame

=

As will conduce
And 1 will givo the glory-to thy name.”

There-are also, in-a glass case, the
originals of Mrs. Hemans' ode, “The
breaking  waves  dashed _high,” ‘and of
_Bryant's poem : * Wild was the day, the
-wintry sea:” a copy of Ellot’s-Indlan
Bible, whose-strange words.no-man on
carth can read; and other objects of-in-
torest. A _noble -painting “of -the -em-
-barkatfon-of the Pllgrims_will_rivet-the
attention.  The faith and-hope and high
-resolve written on_each countenance; the
pathos -of -tho: partings, * such-as-wring
the 1ife out from young hearts;”the high-
“souled beroism-of.even=the women and-
“the children will-longlinger_in the mind.
“Near Plymouth Rock-is the old Winslow-
-House, with_iis quaint-interior architec-
-ture.and-decorations, which I was kindly
permlitted-to examlne. Near-the town is
“the mnoble Forefathers’ Monument—

Y majestic statue of

Priscilla Mullinz.

To angel harps and sougs, and cried

crowned Wwith 3 1
“Liberty—over h;ty‘feet‘«hl@.
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JOIN ALDEN'S BIBLR,

FIGHTING THE GIANTS,
DY ALICK YRANCES,

Harry, Maud, and little Frank had just
como home in time for tea. They had
been to spend the day with thelr cousins

‘* Well, children,” sald their mamma,
* did you have a nice timo ?”

** Yos, indeed !” they answered.

‘ What did you play 7" asked mamma.

* Cousin Fred asked some more boys to
come over, and we played war.,” said
Harry.

““Yos, mamma,” sald Maud, * Mabel
and I wanted to play too, but thev would
not let us, because we were girls.”

‘““And they wouldn't let mc play,
cither,” said Frank. * Tkey sald I was

too small.”’
“That was too bad, indeed,” sald
mamma. “1I hopo it d!d not spoll your

good timo.”

* It did for a whilo,” said Maud, *“ but
wo got our dolls and played house, and
Frank played with us.”

“ How would you like me to tell you of
a war in which all may be soldicrs 2

“What! girls, too, mamma ?" aske
Maud.

‘“ Yes, girls, too.”

‘“ Little folks like me, mamma 2

“Yes. my dears; men and women,
boys and girls, little and blg. None are
too small or too young for this war.”

‘ Oh ! goodie! goodle! goodie!' shouted
Frank. ana? he clapped his hands to show
how glad he was.

‘“Begin right away, mamma,” coaxed
Maud.

* Don't be in tco big a hurry, children
Wait until aster tea.”

Just then papa camo in, and the ckil-
dren had to tell him all ahout their visit

After supper the children could hardiy
walit untll the work was done, for mam-
ma’s storles were always * just prime,”
as Harry said. At last, however, every-
thing was dono, and they u)} gathered
round the bright coal fire.

‘ Well, chiidren,” said mamma, *“I]
think by the way you act you are all
eager to be suldiers in this war. I am
glad of that, for you will have many.
many battles, and if you don't fight yov
are sure to be beaten. This story i3 called
*Fighting the Giants.'

“‘These glants are all the harder te
fight because they cannot be seen.”

* Then, mamma,” said little Frank,
“ how can we fight them 2"

My dear, we can feel them. Yan
know, children, how eager I am to have
you grow up to he grand, true and noble.
1 want you to be loved, honoured and
trusted by all good people. 1 want you
to try to make this old world of ours
better. These glants I am golag to tel
you about, try, ch! so hard, to keep us
from being and doing goad, and it Is only
by hard fighting that wve win. These
giants lke to get hold of boys and girls,
because they know that if they can get
to do as theoy wish, they are quite sure of
them when they are men and women.
The first giant to come to us is named
‘ Selfishness.”

‘“He comies when we are tiny little
children. Ho is the biggest glant of all.
He is always looking over the heads of
others. He never scems to see 2ny one
else, unless he wants some oune to do
something for him, and he tries to make
us lke himself. No matter how much
of anything we have, we are never will-
ing to share with others.”

*“1 know one boy who let that giant
get him,” sald Harry, “ and that I8 Sam
Smith, His uncle gives him monoy
nearly every day, and he comes to schootl
with his pockets full of candy. Suppose
he'd give us any 7 Not much. He goes
walking around as though ho owned
everything, but never gives a dbite to any
one.”

“Yes, my dear,” sald mamma. * the
glant has that boy for sure. 1 fear be
will not grow to be a useful man, unless
ho turns right around and fights that
glant. But we must bo very carefv! to
look at ourselves, and soe whether he has
hold of us or not. You sce he gets Into
our work as well as into our play. He
trics to keep us from doing anything for
others.”

Harry's tace turned very red, and he‘

hung his head.

“What is the matter, Harry 1 askad
his mother.

"1 was just thinking, when yon sald
he got tnto our play, that he had me,
too,” satd Harry.

“ How {s that, my hoy 1"

" Well, you sec, 1 might have let the
girls and Frank play with us bovs this
afternoon, but 1 did not.”

“Yes, my boy, he had you for a time,
but I hope you will fight him very hard
after this,"

* 1 will try, mamma,” anawered Harry.

*“ Ho had me, too,” satd Maud,

 Well, my dear, how did he have you?"

“1 would not let cousin Mary have my
doll,”” answered Maud,

* Yes, children, he gets all of us If we
are not caroful. But thero i8 a sword
which 1s suro to kill him, it we always
uso it."”

“Oh, what is it 7" they all cried at
once,

* Don't you remember the Golden Rule?
Frank, say it for us.”

“*Do unto others as you would they
should do unto you,'” sald Frank
proudly.

* Thaat fs right, my boy; 8o we call this
sword ‘the Sword of tho Golden Rule.!
It you wish to be truly happy, try to
make others happy. Never let a day
pass without doing good to some one.”

“ T «il! tell you about another glant to-
morrow nigh* But you must go to bed
now."” So, after kissing her * good-
night,” they all went to bed.

Giant Decerr.

“ There is another giant,” sald mamma,
the next evening, when they wero all to-
gether again, “wlo i8 a great friend
*f ‘Glant Selfishness’ e Iz as black
as he can be, but he has the power
of sometimeg sceming as white as snow.
It we could only s¢» how bad he is, we
~ould never wish to have anything to do

llke and trust the most—thoss who are
truthful or those who are nat 1"

Wby, thosn who are truthful. of
course,” they answered.

* And then,” sald mamma, ® remember
what tho DBible says about it. Don’s you
remember how Ananias anl Sapphira
wers punished for tying 3

* Yes, mamma,” said little Fred, @ they
were botl killed by God.”

* Yes, children. God cannot bear de-
celt of any kind, So wo must bs very
careful to fight this Riant every time he
trios 10 get us to dwcoive. YWhat sword
shall wo use for this glant ¥

* The sword of truth,” they all an-
swered at once.

“ That s right, my dears; never forget
But now it is time to go to bed.”
Ag they wont out mamma noticed that
Harry looked very sad and thoughtful.
After she had gone to her room for the
night, she heard a rap at her door.
When sho opened it, she saw Harry, with
great tears rununing down his cheoks.

*VWhy, my child 1" sho said, ** what Is
tho matter 2 Ars you sick ?”

It was somo time before Harry could
stop crying so as to tell her. At last ho
sald, “Oh, mamma ! I ¢ ved you.”

‘ Why, my dear chlld, »... n dfd you do
that 7 asked mamma.

“ Don't you remember yosterday when
1 wus late from achaol 7 sobbed Harey.

* Yes,” sald mamma; *you told me
you wero kept in.”

“So 1 was, but not all the time. 1
wag only kept {n about five minutes.
Some of the boys wanted me to go for a
swim. I did not want to go at fipst, be-
causd 1 knew you had told us not to; but
they made so much fun of me, that at
last I went, and then I was afraid to tell
you. But, oh ! mamma, Inaeed, Indeed,
I am so sorry,” and he gobbed again as
thougk his heart woald vreak.

* My darling child. I am so glad you
told me yourself. If I had found cut in
any other way. I would have been very,

it
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with bim. He is an awful coward, and
he makes cowards of us, This glant is
called ¢ Decelt.’

“ He it is who gets us to make believe
something 18 true that {8 not true. We
may either tell what s not true or act
what i8 not true. D¢ you kpow how we
may act what i3 not true 2"

“Yes,” sald Maud, ‘“Jennle Smith
copied off me at school yesterday, and
then stood up for having the right an-
swer.”

““Yes, my <hild,” sald mamma, * that
is one way. Copying is very bad, in-
deed, It is not only telling or acting
what is not true, but it ig also taking
what does not belong to us. We take
an answer that does not belong to us, and
then give it to the teacher for our own.
I do hope my children will never, never
be s0 mean as that.”

*“ Well, 1 guess not,” sald Harry.

“ No, indeed !" sald Aaud,

“ Do you know why we try to deceive?”
sald mamma. ‘“Why did Jennle Smith
copy from Maud 2"

* Because she could not get the answer
herself,” answered Maud.

“Was that the only reason ?”
mamma.

*No, she was afrald of naving to stay
In,” sald Maud.

*That is it,” sald mamma. * The rea-
son is always that we are afraid of let-
ting the truth te known. So you s<e

said

what 1 meant by saying that this <lant ;

makes cowards of us all.

“Then, {1 we¢ let this giant into our
\ives, peoplz wIll not trust us. Those
who deceive are not belleved even when
the: do tell the triih Now just think
of all your playmates. Whom do you

.

very rauch hurt. It would almost break
my heart {f my chiléren grew up so that
I could not trust them.” -

“0Oh ! mamma, I'll never, never do it
again. Indeed, fndeed, I won'tt Oh!
won't you beliove me ?*

“1 do belleve you, my darling boy.
That is, I do Lelleve you will try. But
you know that this giant neceds fighting

not to let him get ahcad of you. But
you must remember that I am not the
only one you sinned aga'nst, and whose
%Srgiveness you need to ask.”

*1dld ask God to forgive me, mamma,'
answered Harry.

**That is right, my boy. Now, good-
night, and try to grow up & good, brave
man."”

Gusr Teyvrer,

Tho following evening they had com-
pagny, so that mamma could not tell them
about any other glants; but when the
next evening came, tho children were
very eager to hear more,

*“The glant I am going to tell you of
to-night.”” said mamma, “ gets us to do
s'ich awful things. He even changes our
looks. 1 have seen lovely faces changed
in 8 second into such ugly faces that I
could not bear to look at then.”

* Oh-h-h " sald littlo Frank, “ what an ‘

awfyl giant he must be !"

“ Yes,” zald mamma, 1 have known
people, who Ict this glant get hold of
them, to throw themrelves on the floor,

do they let such a glant get ho!d ot them
for

* It is awful,y sald mamma, ~ hur it s
true, nevertheleas Then there are othera
who knock some one olse down. yos, who
ov>n kill somo one else. When [ was &
young girl 1 knew a Boy who toank oul
hte knlfa and kille! hiz playmats  Wa
often see In tho newspaprrs that some
one has killed Ns own father or mother,
slater or brother, wite or child, and it Ia
all becauso that person has allowed thia
giant to do what §t liked with ulm *

* Oh, oammn,” sald Fraak, * do tell us
the name of this awful glant.”

“ Have none of you gurssed 1 asked
wmamma,

* Is it Temper, mamuma 1" aald Harry

*Yes, my gon, it i3 Glant Temper
which gets us to do such awful things
Whonsver you {rol the least bit angry,
remember it is Giant Temper that has
you, and It you do not fight him now,
whilo you are young. ho may lead you to
do gomo such awful thing as 1 have tald
you of. I was very sarry indced to see
all of my children let this awful giant get
hold of them this morning.”

*1 know when, mamma,” sald Maud.
1t wes when we wero quarrelling.”

*“Yes, my denr, ho really had you all
that time. 1 do hope you will enter intu
a good hard battle with this giant and
beat tlm.”

* But, mamma,-you have not toid us the
aword to use for this old glant,” eald
Harry. -

*“The sword of scif-control” sall
mamma. “Do you know what that
means ?**

1 think I do,” sald Muud. * Doesn't
it mecan to just hold on to yourself and
not let yourself get angry 7

* Well, yes,” sald mamma, with a
smile, T think that will dJo vory well fo-
an answer. Now, children, I have told
you of these three giants, but they are
not tho worst one. Thoy aro only th
servants of onc who is mastor of all.”

** Oh, who is he 1 thoy cricd.

“Who is It that is master of avery.
thipg that s wrong 7" sald mamma.

* Satan.” they answered.

“ Yes, my dears. Satan {8 tho onwe
who gets these glants to try to gat hold
of us, because ho wants to drag us dowu
to where ho {s.  So that overy time weo
fight theso giants, we fight Satan aleo,
agd when we fight against Satan, wo fight
for God, and you know that Cod has
promised to help us when we fight on
his slde. Now, my dears, it iz past your
bedtime, 80 we mast say gnod-night.”

After giving their mamma thei, good
night kiss they went to bed. with their
minds fully made up %o fight these gianis
always.

The Boy to tho Schoolimanot~r.
‘*You havo quizzed me often and puzzie®
me long;
‘You have asked me to «ipher and spel’,
You have called me a dolt it I answere!
wWronsg,
Or & duncoe 1t I failed to toll
Just when to say lje and when to say lay
Or what nine sevens may make,
Or the longitude of Kamtsehatke Bay,
Or the I-forget-what's-its-name lake,
So 1 think it's about my turn, I do,
To ask a question or so of you.”

The schoolmaster grim, he opencd hia
wes,
But he gald not a word for sheer surpris-
Can you tell what phen-dubs’ means *
1 can,
Can you say all off by heart
The -~ onery, twoery, hickory aun,’
Or tell *commons’ and aileys * apart ?

Can you fling a top, I wuuld hike to koow,
all the time, and you must be careful :

Till it hums like a bumble-bee ?
Can you make a kito yourseif that will

go
Most as high ar the eyc can see,
Tl it salls and soars, like 2 hawk on
the wing,
And the little birds come and light on
the string 2"

Tho schoolinaster looked, oh, very de-
mure,

But his mouth was twitching, I'm almost
sure.

“Can you tell where the nest of the
orjole swings,
Or the colour its eggs may be ?
Do you know the time when the squirrel
brings
It8 young from their neat in the tran ?
Can you tell when the chestnuts are ready
~  to drop,
Or where the hest hazel-nuts grow ?
Can you s¢limb a high tree to the very
tip-top,
And gozs, Stthout trembling, below ?
Can you swim and dive, can you juinp
and run,

Or uu apything else wo boys rall fun 7

kick apd scream, and often they strike « The master's solice trembled, as he re-

thelr beads an the flosr. unt ¢ tie; Louwice
thems«). ey dreadtully =
* That's awful,” said Maud.

|

* What 2

plied,
* You ar< right, my boy, I'm the dunos,”
3¢ sighed,
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LESSON VIIIL.-NOVEMBER 19

PLnLIc READING OF THE SCRIP
TURES.
Neli. 8. 1-12 Memory verses, 1-3

GOLDEN TEXT.

The eara of all the people wero atten-
tivo unto the book of the law.~Neh. 8, 3

OUTLINE.

1. Reading the Word, v. 1-6.

2. Teaching the Word, v. 7, 8.

3. Recefving the Word, v. 9-12,
Timo.—About B.C, 444,
Place.—-Jerusalem,

LESSON HELPS.

1. ** Tho street that was beforo the
water gate '~ This gate led from the
tuuplo to tho brovk Kilron. * Ezra th-
suribo "--The scribo was mure than 2
scribo or copylut; ho was o man of learn-
{ag, and cdited what ho wrote and pre
pared & commentary upon it “To
bring the book of tho law of Mosecs,”
which Ezra had rovised and written out
in the Chaldean charactér.

2. " All that could bear with under-
standing " -—-One¢ must bear ond then un-
dorstand. To comprehend spiritual truth
thero must bo a epiritual state of mind
Prayer aids the luteliect. * Upon the
firat day of tho soventh month *—On the
firat day of the civil year, which was
ushered in by the sound of trumpets. and
on this first day was held tho feast of tho
trumpets. It was abaut the time ol the
autumnal equinox. Tbo ecclesiastical
vear began in the spring of tho month
Nigan, at which time the Jews came out
of Egypt.

3. “ Tho ears of all the peoplo wero at-
teative,” as well they might be, for they
)\Vere not familjar with the book of the
aw,

4, ** A pulplt of wood'—A ralsed plat-
form, 80 that the reader of the law could
bo geen and heard. Many so-called pul-
plts scom iIntended to partly hide the
preacher from his congregation Eera's
pulpit wag not of that kind. * Beside
him stood,” etc.—Thirteen men whose
names live In history berause they alded
Ezra in a roligious service.

5. ** All tho people stood up "—Out of
respect for the sacred word. Let us
reverenco the gervice of the church.

6. Blessed bo the Lord for the law
which he had given and which was now
to be read. Let us be thankful for the
Holy Secriptures.

8. ** Caused them o understand the¢
reading "—Ancient Hebrow was parth
lost by the Jows {n thelr seventy years
of captivity. The Jaw in Hebrew wa
read by Ezra, and thoge beside hin
translated 1t into the Chaldee dialect, ane
gave brief explanations. Besides the in-
terpretation, some of the rites and cere
monies had to be explained, as the feast
of the tabernacles. The law was (1)
distinctly, which refers, not to pronun-
clatian, but means with some exposition,
(2) the sensC was given -its vaiue shown,
and (3 iIn such & way as te muke the
truth clear and impressive.

9, " This Jay is hol, ° -The holiday+
were then holy days  This wus the first
day of the civil year. All the peopic
wept, partly for joy over a long-lost na-
tlonal treasure. They heard Jchoval
speaking to them out of the past. Joy
prompted tears,

10. “Send portions unto them,” ete.—
While feasting think of those who o
necessity are fasting, and give gomething
to them out of your abundance As Gor

gives his truth, and we joy over {t sr
let the hand of charity be open, that th-
poor and necedy may also rejoice.

12. “ Becauge ttar

A ]

1derstood

j’\j{@‘;

)_\

IULLIC UKADING OF TUR SQRIPTURE.

|

Truth prompted to Joy and joy to charity.
Truth does not sadden, hut the memory
of s8ins may, and ought to, untll wo ro-
pent and are forgiven.

HOME READINGS.

M. Public reading of the Scriptures -
Nebh. 8. 1-12.

Tu. Obeying the law.—Neh. 8. 13 to 9. 3.

. God's word to bo studied.- Deut. 11
13-21.

1. Delight in the word.- Psalm 119 1-16

i, The Scriptures belieycd.—2 Kings 22
3-13.

8. Tho word rejected.- Jer. 36. 9-24.

Su. Reward in kecping. - Psalm 19. 7-14.

By whom was it given ?

Why was this command pecessary ?

How were tho people to show thelr
Joy ?

What was a source of atrength to
them *

What did the Lovites say to the people?

Why did the people obey promptly T

Who Is a wise hearer of tho word ?

PRACTICAL TBACHINGS.

\Vhere in this lcsson have we a good
examplo—
1. For Surday-school scholars ?
2 For Sunday-school teachers ?
3. For all of God's peoplo ?

1 JRIPIRE| 15| CHRIDT-
PERFECT °

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY. i

1. Reading the Word, v. 1-6.
Where did the people ussemble ? i
For what did they ask Ezra ?

Why did they ask this of Ezra > Sec !
Ezra 7. 10. ’

Before whom was the law brought ? |

Upon what day and montn ? i

How long was the law read ? h

How did the pcople receive the word °

Who were with Ezra as helpers ? !

How did the people show their reve-- |
»nce for the word ?

To whom did Ezra ofter thanks ?

How did the people respond ?

What 1s tho duty of all who have ears ?
Rev. 2, 7.

* Teaching the Word, v. 7. 8.

Who were the teachers in this Bible
:ichool ?

What clause in verse 7 shows that they
-ere good teachers ?

What three thinge are stated of thei-
‘eaching 2 Verse 8.

Under what king of Judah had the pea-
e been taught the law ? 2 Chron. 17.
Whose duty was {t to give such teach-
ug ? Lev. 10. 8-11.

3. Receiving the Word, v. 9-32. N

the

What command was given to
peoplo ?

TIR ALPINE GOATHERD,

THE ALPINE GOATHERD.

Many pleasing plctures have been
drawn for us, by travellers, of the Alpine
goatherd and his flock. The grassy
slopes of the Alps afford fine pasturage
for the herds of cows, goats and sheep
owned by the mountaineers. Both men
and women tend these flocks, often along
the precipitous sides of the mountains,
where it would be death to any foot less
sure to tread. The short sgkirts of the
women and the bobtalled jackets of the
men, give them the appoarance of boys
and girls, until their faces are seen.

These Swiss mountaineers are sturdy,
hardy people, generally honest and polite,
though always on the sharp lookout to
make whatever fee they can by guiding
travellers over the precipitous slopes of
the mountains. Thelr flocks conslst
chiefly of goats. ‘These goats are usu-
ally belled, and cach beil is said to pps-
sess @ different tone.  When thoy are alt
clanging together, travellers detlare that
l;.l 18 reaily like listeulng to music to hear
them.

Each goatherd carries, in eddition to
hls alpenstock—a stick for climbding—a
great orn, known as’tho “ Alpine horn.’”

‘ This horn is truly a huge affair, and {t

is often the source of wonder to tnvelle::s
d

how tho goatherd can bear to be burden
with it. Sometimos it is aa much as
elght feot long, aud ancarly always from
four to aix. It i{s made eithor of wood
or metal, and often a most musical com-
bination of sounds can bo produced upon
it by a akilful player. 3ometimes an
entire air 1s played, the principal sae be-
ing the Swiss ** Ranz duy Vaches,” or the
cattlo cgll,  When they hear it the flocks
alwayg quit their browsing, and find thelr
way to the goatherd in anewer to the
summons. In this way thoy are gathered
togeiher for their homeward journey.
The goathord in the plcture does not
seem to have a horn anything llke 80
fong as the Alpine horns are said to be.
Doubtless he is too sensible to provide
himself with ono so cumbersome.

Thoe I. B. R. A. The Iutornational
Bible Reading Asgociation (known by the
initials 1. B. R. A) was organized In
London in 1882 for the purpose of pro-
moting Bible reading in the home, as
well a8 to ald teachers and scholars in
studying tho Sunday-school lesson.
Sinco that time there have been issued
630,000 membership cards, an average of
cver 37,000 yearly., The work has
spread into sixty different countries, and
the same daily portions of the Scriptures
are read by members gpeaking thirty
different languages. We have several
times had occasion to refer to thls as-
oclation, and with pleasure refer to it
wgain. Those intorested and desiring
aurther particulars may apply to Dr.
Price, Dental Surgeon, Toronto.
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