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October.

Tax 3ellow and red
4ng Are dancing o’erhead.
the hollows are heaped with the leave
that are dead ;
ﬁﬂd » ll:m moéxotone :
rom the winds sinzgs . l'n*
In the bare, silent nests whence L. i >U
have flown.

With rustlings and stirs
Th _Of grey, glancing furs,
© squirrels are nibbling the ripe chestnut
burrs ;
And they chatter and cheep
ot As they pile up the heap
the glossy brown harvest so easy to reap.

Each day in the tree
One shy bird I see,
Belated and left by its winged company.
Oh, why did he stay
T When the rest flew away
© the la.:lxd of the rose and the long Souther’
ay ? .

OUT OF THE DEPTHS.
A TRUE STORY.

In its report of the Fulton Street prayer-
meeting, the New York Observer 8ays :

In this great city the sea of human
Sorrow is deep and dark, and its turbid
Waters never rest. Ever and apon its
Waves toss themselves tempestuously.

eir roar be not heard, it is because the
ear has become indifferent to the sound, or
that sound has become less defined amid
the din and the roar of absorbing business
ife. “A brother who labours for souls all
hight pictured a sad scene. He sees many

scenes, but is often permitted to carry

the glad tidings of salvation to the lowest
o says there is no place 80’

of the lost. .
ad in the city that he cannot enter it and
find someone willing to listen to the read-
ing of God’s word. He sees sin in all its
Stages, from the delusive bud of promise to
bitter fruit of anguish, shame, an
espair, A few days previously he visited
a dying young woman in a small room that
Made indeed a grim gateway to the grave.
The girl lay on an old, uncomfortable sofa,
oug void of any upholstery. She wasin

~ Yhe last stage of consumiption. Three Ita-

41ans occupied another corner of the room

P!&ying cards. Still another corner was occu-
Pied by two persons who were quarrelling.
Amid such surroundings the man of G_r()
®ssayed to point the dying soul to Christ.
He had to bend his head low
to enable her to hear him
a8 he sung a sweet hymn
and read some of the four-
teenth chapter of the Gos-
Pel of St. John.
‘Do you think,” said the
Paor girl in a whisper,
““that Jesus has a mansion
or such a wretch as me !’
b That was the wail of 8
roken, bleeding heart ; but
there is balm in_ Gilead,
lere is a good Physician
thers, There is One Who
%"‘n bind up the wounded,
Token heart, and the good
News of his grace gave peace
8nd joy to the dying sin-
Rer, " At peace with God,
#he feared death no more,
o“t ere she died she had
Re favour to ask.
ki You have been very
Ind to me,” she said to
€r  vigitor; ¢“you have
;nnov"l my story and kept
;s;z secret. Now [ shall
te N be buried in the pot-
m" field. Will you do
'ere one favour? My moth-
1o, has not heard from me
* five years. Will you

SEA OF GALILEE, FROM SAFED.

ita to her, and tell her that her poor ths.
‘;ilx:l %ied gaved, and 18 buried ? She will beginning
be gind to know that 1 am under ground, many an
and out of the way of fu

harm.”

THAT RED LION.

BY W. H. ANDERSON, D.D.

Iy a thriving town 0
Missouri River was a
whose door swung &
was painted a red lion.
in the woods of Africa

large sign on which

i this lion was very prope
};1}?: Z,ulour of blood, for his history was con- and old by
nected with much suffering and many cruel gomng on.

rther trouble and the frequent visits he
and-bye the pl
ter, and they changed i
change its tru
eagle was pain
awhile the blo
ten ; but in the course o
n the banks of the the hot: sunshine so t'a.cted
noted tavern, before ing that it kept coming ©
and the paws an
Though there are lion showed th
or of Asia no red plainly. T
rly painted and the sa

he same

deaths. Many a young man received the
of his appetite for liquor, and
old man died dishonoured, from
re at this tavern.
ace began to getab
ts name, as if to
The fignre of an
ted over the red lion, and for
odthirsty beast was forgot-
f time the rains and
on the new paint-
ff little by little,
d the teeth of the concealed
emselves more and more
liquor was sold there,

e nature.

me method of ruining young
making them drunkards was

One day the attention of the writer was
called to an old man staggering out of the
tavern under the sign of the red lion. The
poor reeling wretch was a doctor. Once he
had been a man of reputation, a surgeon in
the British navy. He had spent a large
fortune, and now in hislfray hairs was dis-
graced and a beggar. He even had to beg
his liquor from those he had known in
better days, and who had helped to ruin
him. He had often tried to reform, but
he could not keep away from his old haunts,
habits, and companions. This was but one
of the many who had been ruined by this
bloodthirsty red lion.

Children, there are some excellent lessons
of warning for you. We cannot cure evil
tempers or habits by painting something
over them. We may change the name,
but if the evil practice continues we are no
better. The red lion will make his appear-
ance when we least expect it, and we may
be torn by his claws or teeth when we are
not dreaming of any danger.

The best way is to take down the sign
and quit the evil habit. The heart must
be changed by the blood of Jesus and the
Spirit of God, if we would get rid of the
red lion. Mere outward morality cannot
save us from others or from ourselves, or
from sinful tempers and habits.

If we would not be torn by the red lion
of intemperance, les us avoid the company
that patronize the saloons. Beware of the
appetite for strong drink that makes us
desire to visit the red lion. ‘¢Touch not,
taste not, handle not the unclean thing.”

FETICH.

Sa1p Tom to his father, *‘I doa’t quite
understand all about this ¢ fetich’ business.”

«No wonder,” was the reply; ‘ very
few do. You see, the natives believe only
in witcheraft. Everything bad that happens
is in their opinion brought about by witch-
ery or fetiches. In such cases they consult
a ‘ fetich-man,” who lays the blame on some
unfortunate wretch, who is sacrificed by
being killed or sold into slavery. Often-
times the man’s whole family is forced to
undergo the same punishment. At other
times bhe accused is made to drink casca,’
which is a preparation of poisonous bark.

If it does not kill him he is declared in-
nocent. The fetich-man, if paid enough,
will make tho casca so weak as not to pro-
duce fatal results.

“1In almost every native
t~wn there is a fetich-house,
under the care of a fetich-
man. He prepares charms
aguinst sickness and mis-
fortune, with which every
man woman and child is
provided ; and it is quite
remarkable that while the
art of reading and writing
has been in some cases
handed down from father
to son since the time of the
first missionaries, and al-
though many of the cus-
toms taught by those good
men are still retained, the
belief in fetiches never
leaves them. Those na-
tives who can write pre-
serve all the paper they

. find. They make pens of
quills, and ink of ground-
nuts, and then derive great-
satisfaction from writing
to each other.”—Harper's
Young People.

—¢ Though I speak but one
language 1 know many
tongues,” said & doator.
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Ohestnuts.
RY SARANl K. BOITOY,

I nspr together in woit, brown neat;
Uien prettiest nest that oter was soen,
Shut i o ball of thorny green.

€ 1o nnd warm are the wer {hungs pressed,
T4l by.and bye 1n the autumn sun,
Four pet s open, and one by ono

They fall on a cushion of leaves below ;
Ah ' who rhall tell of then destiny?
Uno takes 100t for  statuly troe;

One, squareels garner before the snow ;
And oue 13 the gift of a fair, young boy
fo a blue-eyed manden, sweet and coy
Each has its place - who shall say which is
best
IFor threo together in soft, brown nest?
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JESUS BEFORE THE COUNCIL.
BY REV. J. G. MERRILL.

(Wark 14 65-72.)

1 svrrose most of you boys and mrls
have nover scen s mob.  Some of you hve
m the newer towns of the frontier and
may have known the time when the mean-
est men of the place have gathered to-
gothier md avmedthe n-elios with all kinds
of weapnitis, and iy I‘.l’uu,_,!A the strects
detertuined to do some lejierate thing
Usually in such a case, there will be
tueugli poople in the town who will I
anvous to have the law obeyed, who will
come out against the mab, to wake them
go ta their homes and bie quiet,

Bat once ina while st happens that the
oflicers of the law and the leading men of
the town «ide with the wob  This was the
case in Jeruaalem, at the time when Jesus
was killed. TIn faot, the men who ought
to have kept the city quiet und orderly,
were the very ones to stir up the mob.

Jesus had to face a1l this e did not
have a swgle fiiend te stand by him.
What had he doue to st such treat.
ment 1~the whole city aganst him, and
no one to help him! We can all see how
such a wretch as Guiteau can be without a
friond. e does net desarve any. Ho
has been go utterly mean that no one
would ever do anything for him. excopt
out of pity  But Jesus bad no ono to tell
him even that he pitied him. He had
been about diing gl Ld healed the
sick, given sight to the Wind. raised the
dead, preached the good wuns of salvation
—munever had he done a s.augle mean or
wicked, nor even an uuhind act.  And
yot, the leading men of the city met to-
gother mn the mght and tried to make ont
that they ought te be rid of um. They
tricd to find people milling to tell Jies con
cerning himn, so that by this means thoy
oould o an excuss feor putting him te

ER v ——

death. Thoy faded in this  Then they
tricd to make 1t out that ho had said
sometling against the Temple, Tlus was
not much better for them, for they could
not find two twen to agreo that they heard
him say anything worthy of heing remem-
bered aganist him

It s perfectly nwfulthe way they trented
tam!  Sowe of thewm apit upon him as
though ho were less than a dog. Othors
st their hands over s oyes and struck
lnm, and smd nupadent words to huon,
Favan the othicers of the law jomed in the
ounirnge

Wiiere were John, Poter, Androw, and
the rest of fus disciples 7 John was some-
whero in the rovm. Ile could hear and
see all that was being suid and done, but
he could not do or say anything to help
him I he had tried to doat, quite hkely
he would have been killed on the spot.

Peter. O dear! ho wasout in the street
—perhaps had gotten boyond tho walls of
the city —crying as though s heart would
break. Why was he crymmg? DBecauso
Jesus was being treated as he was? No!
but because he had been so mean and
.owardly as to not only keop quiet, but to
sav that he had never known Jesus. He
had lied wnd sworn as he denied the man
who he knew was the best friond he had
ever had. Tt is not strange that he was
erying. Only a few hours before, he had
told Jesus that if everybody clso in the
world should desort him, he would not—
that he wonld die with him, if need be.
But no sooner -had--ho-come- into danger,
than he 3728 seated oith of -all ‘his hrayery.
1v vas'a cald-niight, and. td-awarm-himsolf
he liad sat down.by the fire in the -room
wherd Jesus wgs. The flames shono in

his face.” Qne of -the-sorvant girls knew -

hun, and told him that'he gvas & friend of
Jesus  Peter aaid he was'not. Thd sambo
thing was siidto himagain. No,.ho said,
1w not. A third thpne it w8 said, by
another person, that je .was a.iriend of
Jesus,  Then Poter Tiegan to curse and to
swear, anl to say, #J never know the
man " Just then he leoked up, snd saw
Jesas lookmyg at ham. Tt ealled to-jaind
how dear Jesus had been to him, and now
he was utterly niean toJesus.  He thought
it over for an instant, and burst into tears.

1 suppose you boys and girls are saying
to yourselves, T dun't believe 1 would do
any such thing as that. But we do not
any of us know what we would have done.
We quite likely would have been no
stronger or braver than Peter or John, T
have seen hoys and girls in these days
when Jesus has so many friends, who have
not dared to own that thoy were friends of
Jesus.

UNOLE ALECK'S STORY.
BY K. S. G.

JATR sat on the doorstep whitthn -, and
Bruno came up and lay down at lus feet.

“Get vut,” s.ud Jack, with a rough push
to enforce his words.

Braws wieved rather weanly off toward
Undle Aleck, who sat near by, and put lns
hand to the dog.

* I don'y like to hear you speak so, even
to a dog.” he smd, turning to Jack ;
“So:nehow 1t makes me feel ashamed of
you.”

“Why, Urclo Aleck, 1 should like to
know what difference it makes how you
speak to a dog.”

‘A good deal, my boy : a trae gentleman
iskind and considerate eventu dumb beasts.
Bat, 1 think if you had seer what I did
onee, you would feel as I do. You ve hzard
e tell, 1 guess, about the time when the
dam gave way and we were flooded out. It
was anawful time ; the rain came down in
torrents, and the river rushed throush the
village, sweeping overything away in its
path,  We were washed out with many
others ; and vur house was swept away. I
was a boy about your ago, but I had never
beon strong, and had not learned to swim.
I found myself in the water, and knew my
only-hope was to get up on somothing and
hold there until rescue camoif I could.

' Not far away from mo wasa high knoll
that wasout of the water ; if 1 could reach
there Inight bo saved ; but how was Tto
geb there? 1-was clinging now to-this, and.
now to that, when our old Lion-swam past
mo for that-very point T wanted -to-reach.-
! was foud eonough of the old dog, bat,

T

3
:

someliow, liko you, T had gottonyan .idga.’

that it was mauly to be rough with dumb
boasts ; only the myght before I had kigkod:
him from me for no caure whatever. T
thought of 1t oven ag I was qtrugflmg in
tho water—would lio remember ft also ?
1'm afraid T should if I had been .ig his
pluce ; but Jack, whoen I called hiw,
camo back to me; and with lus help 1
reached the pomnt of safety.

It was an awful time. T made many a
resolution as 1 clung there nud saw sowme of
my friends aud neghbours go dewn ander
the water never to como up again ; and all
the time 1T did not know if any of the rest
of my folks were saved. Poorold Lion was
finally Int by a floating timber and hilled
and, as I saw his dead budy washied anay, T
rronused solemnly never to be rough or un-

1d to a dumb beast agan.

¢« He prayeth best who Joveth Lest
All things both great and ~m:ll,
For the dear God who loveth us,
He made and loveth all,” "

A JUNIOR ADDRESS.

Tak following address was delivered by
Miss Anna Worden before a great congre-
gation at the Michigan State Convention
recently held at Saginaw. She is the
young president of the Junior League of
Central Church, Detrout. )

THE JUNIOR JEAGUE THROUQH: YOUNUIEYES.

T hardly know what' to- say_abgiit tho
Junibr Loague throngh yourg-eyes. My
éycs st i‘é, young eyes, bbcause 1 am
young, and iny eyes are no older than I
am ; bubT always thought thab-Foung cyes
saw things just the ssme’ayoldleyes did.
AWhen I ssked my ﬁgn whatFshould say
about’ the Jnnior League through young
eyeg-he~saked -me what cglour my cyes
were, pud’ when'T fold-hiim- that they were
blue hp said -thatilie-supposed the Junior
League must-lookblue through blue eyes.
But-1 believa that he was joking, for he
asked'me afterwards if I took my eyes with
me when I went to the League, and when I
told him yes he then asked me how it ap-

yeared to me when I got there, and when

tald him he said, *“ Well, then, tell the
people that in your speech.” So I sup-
poss that you want to know just what I
think of the Junior League.

Well, T dun’t go to the Senior League
very oiten, but 1 go to the Junior League
every week. 1 like it better than I do the
Senivr Leaguo because I know more about
it, and 1 tlunk we do things better there.
We don’t make such long speeches, and
we don’t uxe so many Wz words as they
do ; and when we have busiess meetings
we don't mmake so many motions and get
niixed up so that we don't know where we
are or whit we are trying to do, as they do
in the Senior League. We love the same
Jesus, and try to work for the sameg Christ
as they do, but sume way or other he
seems a good deal further off in the Senior
Jeague than he is with us.

Before our Jumor League was started
very few of the boys and girls that go there
used to know each otlier. Some of us
girls are n the same Sunday-school class,
but of course we are only a few of the
Jumor Leaguers. Then a few of the
Leaguers go to tho same day-school. But
it was not until the I.eague had been
started quite a little while that we found
out it was a good place for boys and girls
to get acquainted.

There are over seventy members in our
League.  We have a departnent called the
socal department, for the very purpose of
helping us to get acquainted, and after we
are once acquainted, to make each other
better in a social way ; and when I was
thinking about how the Junior League
looked to mo, the first thing I thought of.
was that it helps us all socially.

But J think the best thing about tho
League is that it helps us to be better
boys and girls. Of course, X-suppose wo
ought to be good anyway, but ib's-awfal
hard to be good all.by.yourself. When.wo
go to.Sunday-school~ya have. to listzn most .

ha -

tor. Wa can talk there &'uqt‘sg«mo think
Thero Ave gq{gm&n} old people avou
apd if we lipve any trabbles,.or want to
421 about pur Jove tor Jésus,.and what we
want_to do:Tpr him, We can. gab-xight up

e

hpil doi, ..o it ‘}‘/}h . pens ¢
1t feams g -mp BUAL WHER W pra: to
God dntilk about-him, he m\,nt}r,g_s to alk

ta him or'dbout him just.ee whiwould k
to our fathers and mothers, or about th m,
Ve wouldn't be ashamed to ask our |
ents for anything when other ,people are
aronnud, and when we are wn League n, et-
ings we can pray to Jesus angd tatk atogy
lum in just the same way, for we arc not
afraid there, and T think when we do 'hat
we kuow him better and Ipye him mor

I know that I ama gaod deal petter xrl
than I was heforo our \Iunior laague was
started. 1 think bette:thoughts and wnt
to do " etter things than ‘before, and I do
really think that it is becauso of our Leazue
nieetings,

1 will not have time to tell you al mt
our business meetings or our literary en.
tertainments, and the good we are gettng
out of them. But I am sure that ovor
Junior Téague has been a very good tlung
for us in a great many ways, am% we would
not go back to the way things were betore
we had 1t for anything.—Epworth Herald,

When I am a Man.

WerK I o man grown, I'd stand
With a clean heart, soul, and hand,
An honour to our land.

1 would be good and true,
1 wounld not smoke ‘or chew,
As many grown men dp, .

Tobacco is vile stufl,
Hogs root i% from their trough,
And servo it right enough.

I wish I'd every seed
Aud plsnt of the bad weed,
I'd make ono fire, indeed I

And these two lips of mine .,
Shall never tasts of wine,
Though it may glow and shine.

No wine, no beer, no gin,
No ale, no rum—ywithin i
Each drink lurks shame and sin.

And I'll not swear ! ‘Ah, when
We Loys grow into men,
You'll see true manhood then !

For we shall be and do
Just what I've said, and you
Had better try it, too!

QUEER CONVEYANCES.

Soue birds are known to fy long dis-
tances, carrying their youngon their backs,
Small birds take passage across the Medi-
torranean Sea on the backs.of larger and
stronger ones. They could not fly so far.
Their strength would give out, and they
would drop into the water. Along the

orthern shore of tho sea, in antumn,
these little birds assemble to wait the
coming of cranes from the north, as peo-
le wait for the train at a rairoad station.
With the first cold blast, the cranes arnve,
flock after flockt They utter a peculiar
cry, as of warning or calling. It answers
the same purpose as the ringing of the
bell when the train is about to start. The
small birds understand it. They get ex-

cited. They hasten aboard, scrambling
for places. The first to come get the best
soats. If the passengers are too many,

some will have to flit back to the hedges
till the next train. How they chatter
good-byes—those who go and thoso who
-glay ! No tickets have they, but, allthe
-fame, they are conveyed sz’ .y. Doubt
Jess tho great birds like this arm covering
for their backs. In this way tho small
birds pay their fare. And it i3 these last
slio-must bo out in the wet if it storms.
.Tho little passengers .are of different
<gpécies, like Americans, Irish, Germans,
and Chincse, travelling togother in cars or
stoanahips.  Their journey -takes them .

all-~the time. ~ First, :tho sdperintondent <thtough the air, ligh above-the wide sweep

talks. to all of us, and then.the teachers:
talk to.their classes,-and then there ato the
other oxerciges ; andabouf; the only.cliande -
we have to talk in to.snswer quéstions
about .the-lesson—and,.while it.ia-a'f
thing for us. J like tho Junics League bes-

——

-ofyaters. They are-close -companions on
fthosray. By-and-bye they reachthe beso-
tiful south country. There they bulld
nests and sing sweetly,as they buid bere
and sing for us'in our happy sununer time.
Indeed, God.caraa for the sparrows

8 B LI
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Little Brown Hands.

Tury drive home the cowsfrgm the pasture,

Up through the long shady lane,

\: here the quajl whistlea loud.an
field,

And yellow yith ripening grain.

’
the wheat

They find in the thick waving grasses,
Where the scarlét-dipped strawberry
grows;
They gather the earliest snowdrops
And the first crumson bads of the rose.

1 hey tobs the hav in tho meadow,
They gather 'the clder blooma white,
Tuey tind where the dusky grapes purple
Tu the soft-tinted autumn hght.

Tney know where the apples hang ripest,
And are sweeter than Italy’s wines ;

They know whore the fruit 1s the thickest
On the long, thorny blackberry vines,

They gather the delicate scaweeds
And build tiny castles of sand ;

They pick up the beautiful.seasliells—
Fairy barks that.have drifted ¢t land.

They wave from the tall, rocking trectops,
Where the oriale’s hawmmock-neat swings,
Aod at night-time are folded in slumber
By o sopg that a fond moher sings.

Those who toil bravely are strongest ;
The humble and poor hecome great ;

And from those brown.handed children
Shall grow mighty rulers of state.

Tho pen of the duthor and statesman,
The noble and wise of our land;

The sword and the chisel and palette
Shall'bo held in the little brown hand.

HUNTED AND HARRIED.
A Tals of'the Scottish Covenanters.

BY R. M. BALLANTINE

Cparter XL -—(Continyed.)

Torxine now from the south-west of
Scotland, we direct attention to the castern
scaboard of Kincardine, where, perched like a
sca-bird oni the wenther-beatén cliffs, stands
the stronghold of Dunnottar Castle.

Down in the dubgeons of that ragged pile
lies our friend Andrew Blaék, very different
from the man whose forturies we have hitherto
followed. Care,:itorment, diseasd, hard vaage,
long confinement, and desperate anxiety have
%mvw lines.on Ius face .that nothing but
death can smooth, out. Wildly-tangled hair,
with a long, shaggy beard and moustache,
render hinxalgigds ancétdguizdblo. Only the
old unquenchable fire of his eye “remains;”
also the kindline-s of his old smile, when such

a rarq yisitont ghances once agaid to iljuminate.
bis g‘bﬁn;f@w&xié Yeabd olis £ $d’ he
than

ferin
tfle

) L3S tassd n.:
undbtiate AILierh wed i
skin an@ houe of him left to undergo more.

“Let me hac a turn at the crack noo,” he
said, coming forward toa part of the foul, miry
duugeon where a crowd of male and female
prisoners were endeay ouring to inhzle a little
fresh air through a crevice in thewall, “I'm
fit to choke'forayant o' 2 breatr. o” caller air.”

As-he spole & groan from a datk corner
attracted bis atteution.. At once forgettin
his own distress, he went to the place nng
discovered one of the prisoners, a young man,
with his head pillowed on.a stone, and mire
some inches deep for his bed..

“ Eh, Sandy, are yo sac far gane?” asked
Bh:j:k, kneeling beside. hjm in-teader sym-
pathy.

“Qhb, Andry, man—for a breath o’ fresh air
before I dee !” .

“Hero! ane o’ ye,” cried Black, “ Lelp me
to carry Saudy to the crack. ‘Wae's me,
man,” ho added in a Yower voice, ‘1 could
hao carried ye wi' my pirlie ance, but 'm
little stronger than o baira noo.”

Sondy was borne to the other side of the
dungeon, and Jus head ;imt, close to the crevice,
through which he could see the white ripples
on the summer sea far below.

A deep inspiration scemed for a moment to
f;'we new life=<then a prolanged gigh, apd the
recd, happy sonl swept froin the dungeons of
carth to the realms of celestial light and
liberty.

“He's breathin® the air o' Paradise noo,”
said Black, as he assisted to remove the dead
mau from the op-ning which the living were
#0 cager to reach.

*“Ye jvas mp dn the ither -duhgeon last
niﬁht,!’ he £aid, turning to the.man who had
aided him;  whatwas a' the groans an’ cries
aboot ¥ )

““Torturin' tho- puir lads that tried to
scape,’” avswerod the man with a dark frown.

“Hm ! I thoucht as muckle.
gey hard on them, I dar'say?”

“They were that' Ye ace, the disense
that s broke oot amang them-—whatever 1t is
—nade some o them sae desprit that they
ge' through the wundy that looka to the sea
an’ creepit alang the precipice. 1t was a daft-
hke thing to try in the daylight : but certain
death would hue been thair lot, I suspec’, of
they had ventured on a precipice hke that v
the dark. Some women washin® doon halow
saw them and gied the alarm. The gaiwrds
cam’, the hue nnd ery was rawed, the yetts
were shut and fifteen were catched an' brought
back  Lut twenty five got away My heart
18 wae for the fifteen  They wete land on
thau ks on benghes, their hands were
bound doun to the foot o the tormy, an burmn’
matches were putt atween gvery fipger, an’
the sy zas blew on them to keep them anght.
The governor, ye see, had ordered this to gang
on withoat stopmn’ for three corst Same o
the puir fellows were deid afore the end o
that tume, an’ 1'm thinkin’ the survivors’ll be
crippled for hfe.”

W hile hstening to the horrible tale Andr-w
Black resolved on an attempt to escape that
very might.

“Wull ye gang wi’ me?” he asked of the
only comrade whom he thought capable of
making the venture ; but the comrade shook
his head  **Na,” he said, *“I'll no try.
They've starved me to that extent that I've
nae strength left I grow dizzy at the vera
thoucht  But d’ye think the wundy's big
enough to let ye through?”

“Qo ay,” returned Black with a faint smile,
*“I was ower stoot for't ance, but 1t's an ill
wund that blaws nae guid. Starvauon has
made me thin enough noo.”

That might, when alle—even the harassed
prisoners—in Dunuot ar Castle were asleep,
except the sentincs, the desperate man forced
himself with difficulty through the very small
window of the dungeon. 1t was unbarred,
because, opetung out on the face of an almost
sheer precipice, it was thought that nothing
without wings could escape from it. Black,
howover, bad -been accustomed to pretipices
from boyhood. He had observed a narrow
ledge just under the-window, and hoped that
it might lead to something. Just below 1t he
could see another aud narrower ledge. \What
was beyond that he kaew not—and did not
much care !

Once outside, with his breast pressed against
the wall of rack, he passed ulong pretty
quickly, considering that he could not see
more than a few yards before him But
Pmsbutly he came to the end of the ledge. and
by uo stretching out of foot or hand could he
find another projection of any kind, IHohad
now. to face the grear danger of: shiding down
to the lower ludge, and lus heart beat audibly
againat his ribs as he gazed into the.profound
darkness below. Indecision was no part-of
Andrew Black’s character. Breathing agilent
prayer for help and deliverance, he sat down
on the ledge with his feet overhanging the
abyss. For one moment he reconsidéred his
position. Behiud him wwere torture, starva.
tion, prolonged misery, and almost certain
death. Below was perhaps instantancous
death, or possible escape.

He pustied off, again commending his soul
w God, and slid down. For an instant
destruction scemedinevatable, butnextmoment
his heels struck the lower Jedge and he re-
mained fast. \With an earnest ** Lhank God 17
he began to creepalong. Theledge conducted
him to safer ground, and m another quarter
of an hour he was free !

To get as far and as quickly as possible
from Dunnottar was now his chief aim. He
travelled at his utmost speed till daybreak,
when he crept into a dry diteh, and, overcome
by fatigue, forgot his sorrow in profound, nn-
broken slumber. Rising late in the afternoon,
he made his way to a cottage and begged for
bread. They must have suspected what he
was and where ne came from, but they were
fricodly, for they gave him a loaf and a few
peuce without asking questions.

Thus he travelled by mght and slept by day
till he made his way to Edinburgh, which he
cntered one evening in the nidst of a crowd
of people, and went staight to Candlemaker

W,

Mrs. Black, Mra. Wallace, Jean Black, and
poor Agnes \Wilson were in the old room when
atap washeard at the door, whichimmediately
opened, and a gaunt, dishevelled, way-wora
man appeared. Mrs. Black was startled at
first, for the man, regardless of the other
females, advanced towards her. Thenasudden
light scemed to flash 1n hier cyes as sho
extended hoth hands.

¢ Mather ! 7 was all that Andrew could ay,
as ho grasped them, fell on his kners, and,
]w:th a profounu s:gh, .aid his head upon her
ap.

They were

Cuarzer X1L.—-Tnx Darnest Houn Brrors
10k Davws,

Mast m. atbs passed-away, dunng which.

feeling,

give way to ebulittions of atron
riend and

b

Androw Black, clean.shaved, brushed up, and
threw his Ion;( arms around ha
it

converted wto a very _reapectable, ordmary-

looking artinan, carrded on the trade of "a” Iaifl§ hogpedhith. a7l nat, {ntteed, con
z?x?-nor? u‘\\ au u:nlcr,gmuml «ollag in one of the  deacend on & Frenchmans kisg, lint_ he gave
most populous parts of the Cgufkmo Last in  him a squecte that waa worthy of gsbear

is ldea of seourity.” And e  * Your force fa not muctr abated; L seo - or
was not for wrong. His cellar hnﬁ & way ol:' n'ther. Ieel(,’gmq el atlige; whian he wan
excapa through a back door [t ~grated relosatde s .
wmtllo\v. und&r the level of the ntrccl,,.»qul",’_\’%l‘h&! 1 cclioed Biack, *ite ligtle need,
mtted light to his whnchug lathe, T}, alded Fdothkedwld® umos, But, man, your {orce
by dirt on the glass, bamfa"eho gaxd of ‘(Hio™"Ting Incrédanl, if I'm ne wistyen. ]
curious. T AT “ Doubtlesa—it is natural, aftee having
Taladibker - toiled.with the alaves in BarbadosToe so many

the crowd was

His evenings yrere spent in Can sker _ 104

Row, \\'here,_g%!?é{l“ by ,t’hg s‘lqiid;{g %‘3%}’ h_ % A ¥, ﬂh}ﬁs;kﬁ::\ﬁe}l!kgé ;\;:o r:!n“' there.

wother, Mg Wallace, and S ¢ el 1R - 4 Foggetiy mbthier-s .

»".wl:ed hfs'piéu xz'xd :g@mo&@uns t;hh}i{ e ,\:hey;r?; bgiu\-‘ﬁod;a:ne‘ lu:u’t&r i“\‘l:-(x:)l:
- > : . - 1, LY
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ni
woes whilh gasi Eb'-‘%}:; %“giw fir added in &

low 10 ¥

B o womtwhat ditnppolatedtong.
grown snd:'gob(_l*! kifg-yonth—wda o fon- . ‘f}iqudm; L ‘on(x..imdjw. ’I“z Been her
stant visitor st th&Row, ~ApRie Wilsdn hid alrsady, sud'know that she K well

taught him the-nEs of -his=téngue, but Pefir ‘: Seenhert” exclaimed Androw in surprise
was not the shan Yo usaitin idle fiitatisg—nor ¢ 4{. you And Jaan wers scated alous at
Aggie the:gltl to listonr i hosbad -done so. - fhe litila wlddow in the Can omaker RO\;
They had both seen too much of thestein zidevfﬁgbﬂ'ﬁli} about. ten 6'elock, snd I was staud
of hifo to condesoend on trifling. ing by u totbstangrin the Greyfriars Church

Uneo, by & superhupian effort and with an  yard admiciig yoi.- 1idid oot like to present
alarming flush of the countenance;- Poler ingaelf just then, for féar of alarming the
succeeded In-atambsering a declaration ofthis dear Eirttto@unuch, andthen 1 did not daro to
sentimonts, Aggle} with laming checks and  come here iodaynnll tho gloamin’. 1 only
duwneast eyes, ncedptéd the Ueclarstion, and  arrived yésterday . .
the matter was sottled ; that was all, for the ** Weel, weel' The like o' this batea o'
subyect had rushed upon both of them, as it Losh, man! I hope 1t's no s drenm  Nip me,
were, unexpectedly, and as they weroin the man, to sk sure WS doon, mt doon, an
public street ot the time and the hour was lets hear a’aboot 1t
noon, further demonstration might have been The story was a long ove, Beloto 1t was
awkward. uite finished the doof was gootly o;l)cncd. and

Therenfter thoy were understood to be Jean Black herself entored. She el come,
“keeping company.” But they werea grave 83 was her wout every night, to walk home
conple. 1f an eavesdropper had ventured to  with her uncle,
listen, sober talk alons would have repait the Black sprang up " .
snenking act, aud, not unfrequently, refervnce **Jean, my wnmmin, ‘he s:d?, hastily
would have been heard in tones of decpest putting on his hlue bannet, * there's no light
pathos to dreadful scenes that had occurred e¢neuch for yo to be mt?'dl‘lced to my freend
on the shores of the Solway, or sorrowful here, but ye can hear him if yo caniiu see him
commenta on the awful fate of beloved friends 1I'm gaun oot to see what sott ¢' a “Iii!“f 1t s
who had heen bamshed to ““the plantations.” He'll tak’ care o’ ye ull 1 come back. i

One day Jean - farr-hawred, blue-eyed, pen- Without awaiting n reply he wéat out anc
sivo Jean—was seated in the cellar with her  shut the dvor, and the girl turned 1 somo
uncle  She had brought him bis daily dinner  surprise to’\_\'nrds the stianger. .
ina tin ean, aud he, having just fimshed dt, “Jean!” he maid in a low voice, holding
was about to resume his work while tho niece  out both hands. .

Jean did not scream or frint.  Her position
in life, as well as her rough oxperiences, .(or
bade such weakuess, but it did not fnrlnd_—
well, it is sot our province to betray conti
denoes ' All we can say 1, that when g\mlrew
Black returned to the dellar, after a prolonged
and no doubt scienttic wmspectivn of the
Tl never get weather, he found that the remuits of the
interview had been quite sitisfactory—emi-
nently so ! .

Need we say that tliere were rejoiving and
thankful Learts in Candlemaker Row that
good-day, uncle,” left the cellar to.its busy night? We think not. Y nny of thi wraiths
occupant, of the Covenantéry vwere liangiog ghout the

Blnck wasstill at work, and the shadowsof old churchyard, and hat pecped ia at the
evening wete buginming to throw the inner well known buck window aboat the small
end of the cellar into gloom, Wwhen the door hours of the morning, they would have scen
slowly opened and a mnan entered stealthily. our hero, claspidg hig ihather with his right
‘The unusual action, as well as tho appearance arm and Jedn with hig left. Ho was éncircled
of the man, caused Black to scize hold of a by an eager group— composed of M, ’}}lack
heavy picce of wood that leaned agunst his and Andrew, Jock Truce, Ramblin' Peter,
lathe. The thought of being discovered and and Aggio Wilson -who hatensd to the stir.
sent back to Dunnottar, or banged, bad 1m-  ring tale of hin adventutes, of detsiléd to him
planted in our tnend a salutary nmount of the not lesy stirring and terrible history of
cantion, though 1t had not in the shightest the lung period that had clapbed Minee he was
degree affected Ins nerve or hus cool prompti- torn from them, nx they had believed, forever
tude in danger. He had deliberately made (7o be continued.)
up his mind to remain quiet as long ad he
should be left alone, but if discovered, to
escape or die in the attempt.

Tilic intrnder was n man of great size and
strength, but as he seemed to be alono, Black
quictly leaned the picce of wood against the
lathe again in a handy position.

* Ye scem to hae been takin’ lessons frac
the cats lately, to judgc from yer step,” said
Black. “Shut the door, man, belint ye.
There's a draft i' this place that’ll be like to
gie vo the rheumatiz.”

The man obeyed, and, advaucing silently,
atood ULefure the lathe, Tlere was aght
enough to reveal the fact that his countenance
was handsome, though bronzed almost to the
colour of mahogany, while the lower part of
it was hid ler by a thick beard and a heavy
moustache,

Biack. who began to <ce that the strange
visitor had nothing of the appearance of oue
aent to arrest hum, said, in a half humorous,
remonstrative tone —

¢ May be ye're a furriner, an’ dinna under-
atan’ mainners, but at’s as weel to tell se tha
I expec” men to tak’ afl their bannets when
they come into my hoose.” .

Without apeahing the visiter remorad his
cap. biack recognized hau o an snstaal

*\Wull Wallae!™ he ginped in o lrarse
whisper, as he.spravg forwar: and luid vielent
hands on his c-?d friend. **Losh, man’ are
my cen lecin’? ia't possible? Can this be

ou?”

“*Yecs, thank God, st indced - - -

He stopped short, ior Andrew, aluait unac.
vostomed, ltke most of his countrymen, to

the watern.aky.. Ramblin® Patep—
no longera besrdless bg. but-a faitly Well-

rose-to depart.  Iime had transformed Jean
from o pretty girl into a beautiful woman,
but thera was an expression of profonnd
melan holy on her once bright face which
sever left it now, save when a passing jest
called up for an instant & feeble reminscence
of the sweet old smile.

**Noo, Jean awa' wi’ ye.
thae pavuitch.sticks feenished if yesivhavern’
there.”

Something very hike the old snuls hghted
up Jean’s face as she rose, and with a *“Weel,

- I . e oot

Gold and Purpls.

GoLp and purple—summer dies,
And m royal state she lies;
Maples wear that golden plumes,
Wild flowers leave their last perfumes
At these gorgeons obsequiea,

When the lonely woodbird flses

Festal are the canopies,
Sombre glens exchange their glooms.--
Gold and purple.

Growing old shall we grow wise,
With the love that beautities,
Aud the autumn time illumes,
Richer thaa the early blooms,
Fading, «nt in royal dyes,
Gold and purple*

—— — = e

— A wmall bov's definition of a holiday—
¢ A day to holler m.”

“1 aan't see,” wud Jimunie bey **why
fish hatve to be Jdeaned. They're 1o bathing
all the time ™

- A l{lll\lno B,
turn in last weck's paper,’
to the author.

“ Iudeed 1™ sand the author.

*Yes," rvwarned tho eritic.
tnention it" . R

¢ 7 dud your book ageod
* said the cntic

*1dida't
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THE DRAUGHT OF FISHES.

What arve They Saying?
BY MAUGARKT J. I'RASTON,

! nean the voice of children
Calliug from over the scas ;

The wail of their pleading accenta
Comes borue upon every breeze.

Aund what are the chuldren saying,
Away in thoso hicathen lands,

As thoy plaintively Iift therr voices
Aud eageriy strotch their hands?

O Buddha is cold and distant ;
He dacs not regard our tears,
We Jray, but ha never answers;
We call, but Lie never hears. .

* O vainis the Moslem prophet,
And bitter hiscreed of ¢ Fate,’
It lightens no ill to tell us?
That Allah is only great.

* \Vo have heard of a God whoss mercy
Is tenderer far than these ;
Wo are told of a kinder Saviour
By sahibs from over the seas.

* They tell us that when you offer
Your worship, ho always hears:
Our Brahma ia deaf to pleadings,
Qur Buddha is blind to teara!

“ We grope in the midst of darknegss,

With none who can guide ariglit ;

O share with us, Christian children,
A spark of your living light 1"

This, this is the plaintive burden
Borne hitherward on the breeze ;

Theas, these are the words they are saying,
Those children beyond the seas !

LESSON NOTES.
FOURTH QUARTER.
LESSONS FROM TIX LIFE OF OUR LOED.

LESSON II.
TIE DRAUGHT OF FISHES.
Luke 5. 1-11.

A.D. 21} {Ost. 14.

Memory verses, 4-6.

GoLpex TexT.
Come yo after mo, and I will make you to
bocomne fishers of men.—Mark 1. 17.

QuTLINE.

1. Teaching by Word, v. 1-3.
2, Teaching by Work, v. 4-11.

Tiur—A.D. 27,
PrAcr.—The lake of Gennesarct.
RuLkns. — Herod inGalilee; PilateinJudea,

EXPLANATIONS,

1. ““The people prewsed upon him™—He
stood with his back to the lake, and the con-
stantly increasing crowd pressed him to tho
water's edgo.

2, *“Tho lake of Gennesarct *—Also called
the Sea of Galilce and tho Lako of Tiberias
~a beautiful sheet of water in the north-
ern part of Palestine, On its waves and
around its margin, muny of the most wonder-
{ul werka and words of Josus were wrought

and spoken. ** I'wo ships ”"—What we woull
call boats,  * Washinyg their nets”—Clean-
siny them of tangled seaweedls,

3. * Prayed him ”—Asked hm. ¢ Thrust
out a little' ~Pushed out a short distance,
8o as to be rid of the crowd of people.

4. ¢ Left speaking’ —\Vhen his sermon
was closed. ““Launch out”—Row or eail.
‘“Into the deop”--Far from shore. A
draught”—A cateli.

5. **Toiled all tho night "—Peter had been
discouraged ; but whatever Jesus suggested
he was ready to do. .

8 ¢ Depart from me—Peter does not
mean, ‘1 do not desire your company ;" he
rather means, “1 dread to be near One so,
boly aund s powerful.” ’

10. “Thuu shalt catch men "—He was no
longer to . .2 & mere fisherman. A great fu-
ture was dawning, '

11. **Forsook all”--Left their business-
and their families, and, without counting
the cost, became Christ’s followers,

HoxEe Reapixgs. "

M. The dranght of fishes. —Luke 5, 1.11,
Tu. Fishers o? men. —Matt. 4. 18-25, .
IV. Avotherdraught of fishes.—John21.1-11L
Th. A full net.— Acts 2, 4147,

F. *Follow Me.”—Matt. 9. 9-13,

S. Denying self. —Luke © 23 27.

8u. Hesitating to follow, —Matt. 19, 16.22,

PracTICAL TrACHINGS.

\Vhere in this lesson can we find— .
1. A lesson of faith?
2. A lesson of obedience?
3. A lesson of humility?

Tug Lessox CATECHISM,

1. What did Jesus now do? Outof Peter’s
boat he preached to tho people on the shore.
2. What did he afterward tell Peter to do?
To sail out and begin to fish, 3. What
did Poter tell him they bad done? Taled
oll night and tuken nothipg. 4. \What did
they gather? Au astonishing number of
fishes.” 5. \What was the effect on Peter?
Jesus's power made him feel his own weak-
ness and sin,”” 6. What is the Golden Text?
¢ Come ye after me,” cte.

DoctrizaL SueerstioN. —The conbcious-
ness of sin.

CaTECHISM QUESTION.

What” is declared of his helping us in
prayer?

And in like manner the Spirit also TicTpeth
our infirmity ; for we know not how to pray
as we ought 3 but the Spirit himself maketh
intercession for us with groanings which can-
not bo uttered.—~Romans 8. 26.

A JUBILEE.

Tre Oakland church, Chicago,. held its
“silver anniversary” recently. DBisho
Fowler preached the morning sermon, ang
the largze audience were fed with the sin-
cere milk of the Word. We do not know
of a habitual finer congrogation in any
Methodist church in the Northwest. All
seats wero full, and rows of people stood
in the aisles along the walls. Bastor P. H.
Swift is leader of this enthusiastic host,
and more need not be sail. These cele-
brations are worth their woight in gold,

even for their value in grateful omphasis.
A weoh 8 given to the yubiles, and 1n that
timu the people are assisted te seo that the
foundation wnd yrowth of a church during
8 quarter-ceutury means far more for tho
wurtld tha . many radways or telegraphic
lines atound the globe. The aight days
of rojoicin, md even the youngest child to
ace that | . s one in a uughty hust whose
Gud is m I_,ul'd Nnﬂlb tlirco lnundmd
sooplc Liavo Leen assieted toward tho king-
5um duraig these tweuty five ysars. At
first, uf cuurse, the church was feeble, but
it nuw is quito the reverse of that.

AN ITALIAN “ REPUBLIO.”

Dgur to the vorge of bankruptcy, mili-
{uy and naval burdens under the Triple
alltance, challenges of the right of Hum-
Lert U, Le hing, and papal conspiracy cause
much lalk about Italian prospects of hav-
my aepublic. Thoe Pope’s war with the
K1, **1tahan vmty ™ at the expense of
the Chareh, and the cry that the ** Pope is
a prisoner in the Vatican,” are elements in
the new pohtical watchword in that land.
An alleged republic means increased in-
dividunl sutfrage. The Church can manage
the retuins of elections. That new order
might change the aspect of France toward
Italy, since the Victor Emmanuel royal
line was and is a disappointment to French
republicans.  Just what Germany and
Austria will say about the republican sug-
gestion 1% 13 hard to foretell. The word
¢ republic” may mean almost any sort of

olitical thing. "Wo thwk that the new
rallying cry is simply another attack upon
King Humbert and the Italian unity which
the Church does not relish.

HOW SEA BIRDS QUENCH THEIR
THIRST.

Tne question is often asked, ¢ Where
do sea birds obtsin fresh water to
slake their thirst?” But we have never
seen it satisfactorily answered until a few
days ago. An old skipper with whom we
were conversing on thesubject said that he
had seen these birds at sea, far from any
land that could furnish them water, hover-
ing around and under a storm-cloud, clat-
tering like ducks on a hot day at a pond,
and drinking in the drops of rain as they
fell. They will smell a rain squall & hun-
dred miles or even further off, and scud
for it with almost inconceivable swiftness.

How long sea birds can exist without
water as only a matter of conjecture, but
probably their powers of enduring thirst
are increased by habit, and possibly they
go without water for many days, if not for
saveral weeks.—Golden Days.

EKEY-HOLE ADVICE,

Taere was once a young shosmaker who
became so much interested in politics that
his shop was filled with loungers, talking
and discussing, and disputing about one
thing and another, from morning till night;
and he found it often necessary to work till
wmiduight to make up for tho hours lost in
talking during tho day. One night, after
the shutters were closed and he was busy

on his bench, a boy put his mouth to the -

koy-hole, and mischicvously piped out:
¢ Shoemaker, shoemaker, worB by night
and run about by day.”

¢ Had a pistol been fired off at my ear,”
he said, “I could not have been moro
startled. I dropped my work, saying to
myself, “true, true; but you shall.never
have that to say of me again.’ I:never
forgotit. To me it was the voice ofi(3od,
and it has baen a word inseason throughout
my life. 1 learned from itnét to leave till
to-morrow the work of to-day, or to be idle
when I ought to be working. From that
time I turned over a new leaf.” .

He did indeed, worked in wotking hours,
left off idle talk and the socigty-of-idle
people, and became in the end’s ‘phywivini:

of eminence.
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DREAMING AND DOING.

“X wisa I could draw as well as Harry
does,” said Tom Lee.  And ho stood and
watched his brother Harry as ke rapidly
apd akilfully drew a picturs of & horse.

Now, tho.fact of the matter was, that ons
brother kad quite as much ability to draw
as the other, only Harry diligently app.iod
himsolf Yo his drawing every day, wuils
Tom would mmp{f lovk on, wishing ihe
while that ho could do as good-work as hy
brother did. And if Tom did put 1a 8
few strokes himsolf, he would sit and look
at thom, and then begin w dream of ihe
rand things that would como to him waen
io was a great painter.

‘Thoro i a vast differenco botween dream:
ing And doing. The .boy who allows the’
former to suffice him will nover have his
dreamsreplized. It is only by doing—b{\
kooping at the work in hand steadily aus
persistently—that we can hopo to attain
the desired end.

sl D Pt

A PRAYING MAOHINE.

1r some of you little folks wers to-go to
Japan and see a very tall post with a very
small wheel, arnd a number of strange-look-
ing lottors and figures on the sides, you
would begin to wonder what it was for. I
think you would be puzzled, for it doesnot
look like a windmill, the wheel is too small
and low ; and it cannot be used for a water.
wheel in grinding corn and wheat. What
can it be ¥

Well, it is the strangest kind of a machine
you over heard of ; it is intended to grmd
out prayers, and all a man has to doistogo
there and set the livtlewheel in motion,and
every time it revolves it turns out a prayer,
which, he belioves, is recorded to his credit
in heaven.  In some places they:have ma-
chiunery to turn the wheel, so that by setting
it in motion-once they can say a-great muny
prayors without any Iabour or trouble,

¢ What lazy people?” you will éxclain:;
but is not altogether becausb thioy want to
save time and troublo that they pray in this
way ; it is ignorance on their part.  Somo
of them have prayer chains in their houses,
with beads for a thousand prayers on them;
and they will sit for hours saying them over
and over, thinking they are doing the right
thing and will be helped by it.

If everyonein Japan knew of Jesus, what
a kind friend he i3, and how they might gé
right to him with all their wants and receivs
the help they need, they would not use the
praying machine, for it would seem foolish
and wicked to them. ILet us do what wo
can to help these people learn of Jesus,
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