
Technical and Bibliographic Notes I Notes techniques et bibliographiques

The Institute has attempted Io obtain the Lmet original
copy available for film ing. Features of this copy which
may be bibliographically unique, which mev alter any
cf the images in the reproduction, or which may
significantly change the usuel mothod of f ilming, are
checked below.

DColoured covers!
Couverture de couleur

D Covers damaged/
lCouverture endommagée

L'Institut a microfilmé le meilleur exemplaire qu'il
lui a été possible de se procurer. Les détails de cet
exemplaire qui sont peut-étre uniques du point de vue
bibliographique, qui peuvent modifier une image
reproduite. ou qui peuvent exiger une modification
dans la méthode normale de f ilmage sont indiqués
ci-dessous.

El Coloured pages!Pages de couleur

ElPages damaged/
Pages endommagées

DCovers restored and/or laminated/
Couverture restaurée et/ou pelliculée

[]Cover title missingl
Le titre de couverture manque

DColoured mapsl
Cartes géographiques on couleur

[jColoured ink (iLe. other than blue or black)
Encre de couleur <.e. autre que bleue ou noire)

E]Coloured plates and/or illustrations/
Planches et/ou illustretien ân couleur

[B Bound withI other material/
Relié avec d'autres documents

~~ITigt bi*ding may cause shadows or distortion
L.iJ alog interior margin!

La reliure serrée peut causer de l'ombre ou de la
distorsion le long de la marge intérieure

[]Blank leaves added during restoration may appear
riwithin the text. Whenever possible, thon have

Noen omitted from filmingl
Il se peut que certaines pages blanches ajoutées
lors d'une restauration apparaissent dans le texte,
mais, lorsque cela était possible. ces pages n'ont
pas été filmées.

EYAdditional comments:!
liJC-ommentaires supplémentaires:

ElPages restored andlor laminated/
Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/
Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piquées

ElPages detached/
Pages détachées

dLhowth rough/
-Transparence

[É G~uality of print varies!
Qualité inégale de l'impression

Continuous pagination!
W Pagination continue

DIncludes indoxiesj/
riComprend un (dos) index

TitIs on header taken from:/
Le titre de l'en-tôte provient:

El1Title page of issue/
Page de titre de la livraison

Caption of issue/
Titre de départ de la livraison

Masthoad/
Générique (périodiques) de la livraison

Some pages are cut off.

This item is filmed at the reduction ratio checked bubow/
Ce document est filmé au taux de réduction indiqué ci-dessous.

lox 14X 18x

11111111111111 11111111
12X 16X 24X 28X 32X

22X 26X 30X

12X 16X 24X 28X 32X



p\E R FOR* Our w

VOL. XIV.] TORONTO, MARCH 10, 1894. [No. 10.

TEE TWO PÂTES.
LOOK at the picturo very closely and you

wili see the two paths of lifo faithfully
portrayod. See what a lovoly boy at the
top of the picture, then look at the differ-
ent periods of lifo as tbey are portrayed on
the right band. Wbat manly faces, sbow-
ing temperance and purity of if e. ihen,
look down the left side of the cut. You
see wickodness portrayed in overy face, and
at tbe last a miserablo old ago. Look at the
picture and thon decido to livo rigbt and
do right. Take God's. word as your
guide, and the patbway of life will
ho brigbt, but if you take the down-
ward road, it will be dark and mis-

WHY A BOY SHOULD BE A
CHRISTIAN.

BY RPv. H. W. POPE.

"A boy will bunt, and a boy will Biah,
Or play basebaîl ai day

But a boy won't think, and a boy won't
work,

Because bie ain't made that way."

WHoE VER wrote that did not roally-
understand boys, for I know and you
know that a boy doos, think, and 1
arn going ta ask you ta do a little
tbinking rigbt bore now, as you and
1 consider somne reasons why a boy
should be a Christian.

Now, whon people think ovor a
thing in good shape tbey put thoir
reasons in ordor, and we will do the
saîpe, rnaking the reasons on,
"two, " Ilthree, " and so on.
Roason one.-You neod the bolp

of Christ. You are in tho world
and you must pass througb it, You
will bave questions ta settie whicb
you won't quito know bow ta decide
if you are left alono to yourself. You
will ho tempted ta do wrong. You
will bave more or leas trouble, and
na one can belp you in ail these-
things so well as Josus Christ.

Besidos this, you bave a cbaractor
ta, forrn. Lif e is not ahl for fun,
even for boys. Josus is the only
one, who over lived a perfect lifo.
He is, tborefore, the best toacher
yoiu can have. But more than that, -

hoe will corne into your heart and livo
with you if you will lot bim, for ho
saya,. "Bebold I stand at the door
and knock ; if any man (or boy)-
hoar my voico, and open thq door.
1 w iil corne in ta him." You know
how it is wben you are' witb a very
good ma n. You corne ta tbink as hoe
thinke, and do as ho does and it ils
easy, ta be good in bis presonco.
Much more will yen, finfi it easy to
be good, if you w111 let- Christ corne
into your ileart, and direct your lifo.

Thon, tool, Josus is the only one
who can forgive sin, and, my dear
'boy, you are a sinner, for the Bible
says soa, and you know it. Do you
not therefore need a Saviaur ?

Reaso two.-Jesus needs your

=ep He bas a place for you in bis
kigom, and a work for ~y ou ta do. He

needs you in your achool and on the play-
ground to show bow brave and manly and
true a Christian boy can be. He needs

iourn your home ta brigbton it by a
apylife, as ho brigbtoned bis home

wbeny a boy. He needs you everywbere te
liv. for hirn and talk for bim, and ta wiin
other boys ta himsolf, for God wants thE

And whàt a grand tbing it is that Josui
do.. need you. You would bo SOrry t(
th"i that hoe bad no use for you, and thai
*8 wooldvould go aloug juot us wei with.

out you. You need not think so, for there
is plenty of work that will nlot be done un-
less you do it. Respondto bis cail. Corne
up to bis help, as a good soldier of Jesus
Christ.

Reason three. -is requirements are
reasonable. Ail that hie asks of you ils to
dIo right. He does not expect you to be a
Christian man, but a Christian boy, with al
a boy's love of fun and frolic. He expects
you to run and romp, and shout as loud as
ever, l)ut neyer to forget that you are one

God bas said IlWbatsoever a man sowetb,
that shall be also reap."

Reason four.-As we tbink about tbe
future, the outlook ils very bright for a
Christian boy. The same .lesus whorn he
bias loved and served in life will be wjth
hua in the hour of death, and will usber
birn into the gates of the Eternal City.
Eternity is a long tirue, rny boy, an awful
long time if spent apart from Jesus, but a
hlessed long time if spent in his com-
pany. Ile wbo can say, "For me to

THE TWO PATHS.-(SzE LlSO FoaL MARCH 18.)

of Christ's boys. Christianîty doos flot
consist of sermons and prayor-meotings,
but of " righteousnoss, peace, and joy in
the Holy Gbost." It is doing rîght be-
cause it pleasos Josus, boing bapy becauso
you are doing rigbt, and living at poace
with ail around you. Boys sometimes
tbink tbat they can Il sw wild oats, "as
they cail it, for a few years, and repent
later an, but tbey forget that a 111e once
stained with sin oan nover be j ust tho samne
again. Tho sin niay bo forgiven, but the
scar will remnain forever. Wboover sows
wild olt mnust reap hie awn hallet for

hive ils Christ," can also say, "lTo die 18
gain.",

Reason five.-You ougbt ta ho a Chris-
tian and you know it. Christ died for you.
le loves you and hie longs for your love,
and it is a burning sharne for you not to
love bim and try ta please him. Won't
you begin to-day, my boy, by amking hirn ta
forgive y ur sin@ and onroîl you as one
of bis fallowers 1 The manliest thi ng a boy
can do is ta stand up for Jesus. ,Wbon
Presidont Garfield was a boy at Wiliame
Coliege, be ciimbed Mount Greylock one
day wtth a lot of bis oornpanions. Thoir

p'an was to spend the nîght en the mnoun-
tain. Soated arounid the camp fire, tbey
sang college songs and told stories ahl the
evening. At length young Garfield took a
Testament out of biis pocket and said,
"lBoys, it is my customn to read a chapter
in tbe Bible and bave a prayer before going
to bed. Shalf we have it ail together ? "
And tbey did. That is the kind of a boy
that you and 1 admire; one wbo serves the
Lord, and isn't afraid to say so. That is
the kind of a boy 1 hope tbat.you will be

a boy who can say froni bis heart,

1 will go where you want me to go,
I Lord,

Over miountain or valley or sea;
I will say what you walit me to say,

Lord,
1 will be what yau want me to hA"'

JACK TÂR.

BY J. M'NÀIR WRIGHT.

"WELL, well!1 Who'd have
tbought over to soe you in such a
state as this 1 Rags, dirt, pale,
thin ; wby, you used to. be as trini
and sbip-shape a sait l& lever trod

aUnited States vessol 1 Here, lot
r: me add you up. Pockets empty,

healh gone, courage gens, nothing
to do ; self-respect gone. Wbat did
it i Wbiskey ! You needn't tell
me. I k now ail about it ; you bave
taken to drink, and the drink bas

S taken the man out of you."
"And what is lef t isn't Worth

saving," said Beni Hicks. 'Il was
j ust on my way to pitch myseîf
over into the river, and end my
miseries. "

"Or begin thom-wbicb ? You
can't drown in the East River, Ben.
Your body may, but somiewbiere else
tho you must livo on, and how
Tell me that."

Ben icks sbook: bis bead. IlIt'a
a bad lookout for me, Jack. You
can't understand it, because you
bave bad luck. That's a boatswain's
wbistle 1 see around your neck ;
you are spick and Bpan; you're
rising ; I'm down."

"But I can feel for you, for aIl
that. Don't I know that only for
the grace of God I'd be ddïk with

Sthe lowest myseif. Yes, this is a
boatswain's wbistle ; temperance got
it for me. Cast out 4xeý wbiskey
devil, Ben, and corne, rie."

Il I can't cast bim out, Jack,
li e's too strong for me."

IlGet the good Lord ta do it
for you then, my bearty. Do you
mnkd the man ho foiind running

nkdamong the tombei, witb devils
in him calod Legion I Ho cast theni

~- out, and what do you find next i
Wby, that samne man, sitting ciothod
and in his rigbt mind at the good.
Mastor's feet."

"lBut nowadays when a man's
down it is so hard ta get a start.
Why, look at me ! I have flot a

dime; I haven't a place ta sleep to-night,
or a penny to buy me a loaf of bread.
Even tbe liquor mon wbo have my last
cent kick me out."

" Oh, that of course!1 That is to be
expected. The wages of sin is death ; the
devil is a proper bard taskmnaster, and when
hoe bas ruinied a man hoe scorns him. But
look you, Bexi, my Master bids me lend a
bamd for bis sako ; so corne along. l'Il fl11
you with supper, and thon l'Il get you a
bath and a shave, and a suit of cloths and
l'Il tako you ta my lieutenant, and ask him
to give you a try. What BàyÎ ll Stand
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by you if you'1l stand by yourself ! Coins
along; it la WritteU that 4 bQ that coliverteth
a simner front the error of' his ways shahi
save a soul froui death and provent a multi-
tude of bin. ,',
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THE GOOD SEED.
sY BEy. M"lt Guy PLAIC.

A sower went forth to sow hils seed."-
LUKE 8. 5;- Se, MARX. 4. 14-20.

THE Seed is the Word of God-the lessona
yen learn fromn the Bible ; and those who
teach are the sowers. But what are the
fields ?1 Well, you are the fields.

THE lIARD FIELDZ.

"Ah," says the fariner, with a sigh, "
can do nothing with this field, the grosuii
15 so bard ; " and as hie strikes it with hia
sitick, it rings as if it were a stone. IlAnd
yet yoru don't know what trouble 1 have
takeon with it. It is so biard that 1 eau get
iiotbing into it : more like a road than a
field."

Ah, boys and girls, 1 thinik you know
that field. Iu the Sunday-sehool, anti in
the house of God, anti in the home, 1 have
often seen that field. Lesson after lesson
is sown, and all sorts of gooti seeti, but
notbing seems to go in. The love of Cod,
the story of Jesus, the wickedness of sin,
ail si*ers to be lost. The hoart is so
dreudfully hiard that no seed can get under
the surface.

This is very sati. IlWiil it always be so
biard, farner ?"I you ask, wondering. And
now listen to what the fariner says :"lNo,
rio; I hope flot. You remnember what
Davidi says in the sixty-fifth psaim -'Thou
iiîakest it soft with showers.' Only the
rain front heavert can loosen tire liard-baked
earth, and open the grounti so that the
seed can get in and live. We must ask our
Father il% heaven to, send that. " So there
ta a. cure for the hiard fieldi of our hearts.
He wi.ll sendi upon us his Uoly Spirit, thon
the hardnesa is gone. The bard fieldi bu-
co.nes the good grouud, aud brings forth
rnuch fruit.

Leaving this field, we pass on util we
core to a gate, andi stop to look at the next
fieldi. " Now,"I says the fariner, "lthis is my

WEEDY E»"

Th.ere is ri0 mistake about that; woody
enough, iudeed. As we corne aiong by the
hedge, our fiuîgor is Stung by a tait nettle
anti s we get <out of the way of that, we
are pricked by a sharp-leaveti feilow with
his gay reti cap on his heati this thisfie.
They have rio business there, .and they pro-
vent the good seed front coming up.

IlYou would acarceiy believe how much
seed 1 have put into this field," Llie fariner
tella us. "Aid iow look at ift! Mhv. il
bati aever rbown a grain it cotuld &,areeiy
have bom wne.",

Ah! iho doos not kîtow tîte wcctiy
fieldis?' Boys anti girls a ho bave loee
carefuiiy taught anti anxioushy looketi after,
andi yet there carie uoîlîing but weetis.
Misse boys, witlî the gond seeti sown lu
thein, began. to q usrrel afterwaris ; so
there caime iiettles anti thornas, insteati of
gond fruit. This girl bias the good seed ine
boer heurt, but she beginis to think uukind
thotîglîts, anti perbaps to say spiteful
thîngs; s0 cornes a prickly tbistle insteati
of good seoti.

And these ftowers-they were weeds ho-
cause tiîey wero in the îvrong place. Very
gooti in a gardeîî, but bere, wbere they
cltoked inuch good seed, thtîy Ivere very
bai. Laughing is a good tîiîtg, but lit ugh-
ing in the wrong place is a weed. Talkil,,i
15 a gooti thing, anti nothiîg is more foulii
thati to think that chîildron sboulti ho seen
andi not htearti.

Passiîîg froin that fieldi, the fariner says
in a low whiliper, IlNow if you go quietly,
sud cross this lante, and Up the bank to the
next gato, you will sec a straugo sighît.
This ia

TRE BItD FIELD."

Directly our beatis appoar, up fly all
sorts of birds. There are Swift wood-pig-
ens, that go flying into the distance; there
are lazy rooks, wheeling into the air, sud
flapping ont of danger with a& ca,
Icaw, ',as rnuch as to, say, IlWe are not

caught yet." flow inany boys anti girls
there, are in whorn ahl the gooti seed is eaten
up by the fowls of the air; anti who doose
not know the naines of înauy of these birtis

A busy, bolti little bird that steals xnuch
gond seed on ail aides, is calieti Ilinatten-
tion." Thon there is the," cbattering mag-

pe"a great thief ; busy whispering hore
anti there, aud hurnming sud buzzing;
very destructive bird la this.

Que day as 1 was going through the
fieldis 1 meut a little sharp-eyed fellow
standing by the stilu as if hoe were very
glati to se auybody in that ionely place.
Iu bis hanta is hoblti two pieces of stick
that lie keipt kîîecking together with a louti
noise. "Click- clack, click-clack," went
the litîtie fohlow. Il What are you doing, rny
boy? 1 sketi. Ho was rnaking such a
noise that ho coulti not hear wliat, I sai.
Ho stoppeti, anti then I asked hlm agttiu
what ho was tioiug tbttt for. IlWhy, 1'rn
searing the birtis, air," ho crieti ont. And
as a rook settleti at the end of tlic fildt ho
rau, away after it wibh a ciick-clack, click-
elack, that soon sent it flying. Tîtat àa
what we must ahl do. We must ail scare
away birtis that eat the gooti seeti.

Now we bave corne to, the Is fielti.
Hors, " says the fariner, "lis îny bit of

GOnD tiROtTND."

We wouder thiat it is so diftèrrit froin
the rost. But the fariner teltl s jhow the
rajît froin boavon softened il; e *i vtbey
cleareti the wetis anti soweti the secti, autt
scareti the birds; anti beio now is this ricli
harveat. The senti feil into gooti grounti,
anti brought forth mucb fruit.

Anti now, dear chiltiroî, tbank Goti that
we can aîl ho gond ground. Goti ean take
away the atone out of our bearts, anti by
bis I-oiy Spirit hie can croate wltbiii us the
gond grounti. Let us kneel down tend ask
oui' Iîeavenly Father, for 'testas Christ's
sakie, te, make us gooti groutîti. IlThe
gond grounti are they which, iii ait liontest
anti gond heart, having lieard tie Wor'ti
keep it, anti bring fortît fruit wi th patientce,'

"Croate in nie a dlean heart, O Godi1

A LITTLE CHILD SHALL LEÂD'
THEM.

How iliuel furtlîcî is "~, Cci trude V"
One nuile, tearest. Are yo a tiret ?"I

"Very." answeî'ei the bceatiful chutd,
witlî a sigli whicb soundedt tîlnost like a
sob to the sister's cars,--ao faint it 'vas,
anti yet an sati! lb bolti nt oîuly of tiiet
feet, but of a tireti leart anti a woary soul
as well.

For she was a tirunkard's cbilti, tnd
tîtis knowicdge 8tung tic inothterless girl
in ail its bitterlîcas. Slbc waa uto stralîger
te wtent ant siiI'i'riiig. Hat'sh ivords and
cruel bbtws she i' at tîîg beeti utccutoîiîeti
to ; and the Isatidesit paît vas tbtît tlley
carne froin bin, wbli of tîl lic ue nrî
shoulti bave lovetl iber init. At at 111-
noms l'ad fallert upot b"r and tif e seemeîd
,nry bard tu> har.

IIL grievea me," umurmuredti be ebilt in
the saine saî atralit, Ilthat you utuast work
sn biard to buy ineticine for fme."

IlDon't you wish," IIhe nontin ued iafter a
puse, " that papa bcd nover tasteti the
cruel poison whicb sets bis brainsa on tire
anti causes hum te beat us an ? I

"Got knows 1 do, aweet Evelyn,"
answered the sister ferveutly, tuutieiiy
kissing the trembling lits. "But 1 shall
take care of yn, dear, ' she atideti retîs
suringiy, clasping the. abuter lianti still
closci- withîln bier oîvn, anti ieading lier
geîîtiy ouwarti. Tenderly sue lifted lier
over the steep anti sbony places, belhîîîg
lier sweet atonies anti singiîîg pretty
souga te while the tuime away. Very atroîîg
anti dovoteti was the love betweern tue
sisters.

At hast the markiet-place was reactiet,
antt the produce liaposed nf. Eagei'ty
Gertrudie depositet the few shillings lu
ier purse anti hastenredti t be doctor's
office. The doctor shook bis itaianti
lookuti very grave, rernarkiing that tlîe
chilId's couglb was w<>rse. Two great Lears
rolieti uown Gertrute's cheeka. Mechanie-
ally pladiîtg the mieticine witin lier btaket,
site t00k Eveiyn'ls tuant, anti ieft tuec office
witb a beavy heart. Tbat waa the liat turne
the aisters aboulti ever walk together ou
eartb...

Tbreo weoks later there was a weeping
iu tbe drunkard's bomne. Evelyn was
dying ; anti nover before bati abe appeareti
s0 beautiful anti fair. By thu betisido
kuult Gurtrudu in unutterabie auquish,
feeling that the only joy of ber if e wus
goiug out. Long she wrestlud with the
great sorrow whicb stooti in its giant
strength, waitinu: to crubli bier to the earth,
À faint voicu rouset iber.

"Gertrutie."I
"What is it, darling ?"
"Please tell me that beautifrul story

again. 1 muet bear it once morie before 1
due 1"'

She stretchoti forth ber little hanti in an
entroating mariner toward the sister. Ger-
brode claspeti lit wibbin bier own, anti, as she
bati an often done before, bolti ber tbe sbory
of the cross,--the sweet atcry wbich
Evelyn loveti sn weii. Tire largo blue eyes
grow brighb even i11 teath, tas site listetilti>
anti when Gertrudie liati flîtibet, she
pointet heaveuiward, anti with onu implor-
ing hock towtîrt ber tather, wbispereti:
IBeholti the Lamab cf Goti."I Onte faint

strugglo, ant iber eyes cloacti ferever, until
she abeulti opeu thent iii that blesseti borne
whei'e ail tours are wiîted eway.

IEarth to earth,"I was spoken above the
iittle grave ;stihi the irnikarti lingereti.
.Andi wben ail were goîte, hoe ktîelt ini the
soiernn bush of the cmuî'chiyai'd ttnd sobbeti:
Il Oh Evelyn ilin thy deabh hte I received-
uteruai anti everhasting if e. How gi-est
anti wonde'fitl are the Inercies of Goti'a
Providence !"

Ho arose front the groutid, nc longer
the drunkard, fttr hoe hati iuxtieed behelti

The Launb of Goti."--Youin Di8cipl..

"THE NILLENNIUM."
"KER here, " saiti Diliy to Fietidie Burr,

as sbe pushet the tocs of te pair of about
îîew sboes biiroittgi bbc feîîce.

Wltere titi yen get ci f asked
Fretitie.

"Auîd sec lîcre! Il" continucti Dihiy, bîtb'
bing; up for ait in.stanît to shlow bbIe uty
bnttd tbat covereti ber yi'llow htîir, and
touched it significarîtiy with lier fiuger.

IWhero titi you get 'oin ?"I repeabeti
Fretitie.

" 1My pa worked anti bought 'cmn tutt
brought 'lu borne ; an' thcy .t'bget
i utto îîtl; ioy's 1 ittrel, eith-i', '' exputi îîd
Dihhy with grcat prite and littit i>eguit i dfor
glîulilluair, prosa', tl ier face (:eleî itii
the felit' fr a Jroiî'îgtA iturietw.

' you see, Vu t'ti I b, u gau i D)illy,
the -N iliiiiiii lias conteL te or hlousit."

The Nilleiiîiui! Il
Iit's a pretby loi- %vord," ex ,aiti

Dihiy, couîiplticitly, -' but it iteosuis g'ooti
tiîîîes. Auiylow. blitt'. wlitt ia cale ti'lit,
antt I ''ttps8 sIte itw s, L was ju8t tis
way, w''iti lit. 'en you ttît lue

l'i.Btruît'y hinî t111 tir, gtmîl things down
bo lus attire fii Ili rîttî 1.1111lrrels, I just weit
tiown blîeue riglît cil' tutid asked for 'lnm-
iuc aîîd 'ol'ohes."

"Yeu didit Il exclaimleti horrifieti
Freti e.

IlDid t» 1 " dedlar.d DSIy, wlah »uca

phatie nod. IlWeil, ho wouti~1 0*
one oî tb»m, andi ho wus j'W al ff l
anYtllitg. So, thon p a got up froie
the stovo ant walked homue with
diin't sooM a bit, but hoe just &M d
bet'ore the lire this way, andi tbinkei 'P
thinked. At laut ho put his h-and tPop
pocket, but there was uotbing tli4c*
ho- put it iii hia other pocket ai fouit
tell cents, and ho went okit aud ob
anme incît for supper. Whefl Ma go,
home bc taiketi to her and they both cri '
I didn't 1,1 ow wliat for, 'less it was bccause
we dili't ge thle tliiîgs ou.t of the barrel,
And 11M41 hu-1ggd iul 'm4oaýt tu deattk tue
nicht anti lissed me lots, sbe titi. el
nîy pa got sortie wovk the next tY, 1
broughit soutc iloucy, anti lie . teit lit tle
boy andi girl slil have thiogs IikIt ol
boys anti girls. So, 10w you knlow
the Nilleuî,iuil iuea»,s, Fretidie, whQ1 lkCn
bodiy asks yen ; artd you cani tell tla i--*
Kecue splaimeti it to you.."

You'l Have. to Avoid the 8&JOM.
You stand on the threslioid of youth, boyll,

Your future lies out ini tie ycars;
You're learniîîg your parts for iife's ,r

boys ;
You're planning your future careers.

You'l have to fll places of trust, boys;
Your fathers will pass away 50011;

And if you'd bc trustworthy nmen, boys,
Yuu'll have to avoiti the saloon.

If you would bo hionoureti ini life, boys,
Il jny andi contciîtment ynu'd know;

Hf you would have plenty of cash, boys,
And bask in presperity's glow;

Iyou would 'enjoy roltust hcalth, boyb,
That priceless lut much nbuseti boon;

If Gotis benrediction yoîî'd have, boys,
Yon'll have to avoiti the saloonî.

You'll have to avoiti the saloon, boys,
Or snrrow anti shamne you vvill sharu,

Andi poverty's crîîst you will est, boys,
And poverty'B raga yoîi wilI wear.

Your future witt eiid in disgrace, boy%,
Your life boecut off at its, noua

Both body anti soul will bo lost, boys,
Ijuless you avoid the saloon.

-Our Conipaiki.,

3TORY OF A HÂNDKERCHI.
ON the occasioni of Mr. John 1B. Goufuneral at IlilaidG, a littie haîtikerc,,ti

was placeti over tire back of bis chair, t4q
latter boing itiaceti at the hcati of bis coet
The story of that banderchief was tolIdMr. Gougli in air address onr the occasionl
the flftb anniversary of tlie Natiio.
Teînperance Society in May, 1870.~
ani it ini the Gouqh Mcrnorial Parnp
just issued by the socîety. Mr. Got

"I have in my botu c a sîiîall hanidk0e'
ohief itot wortb three cents (o you, buttYo
could uot bey it from mue. A W01I&
brouglit it anti saiti to îny wife, Il j
very ixîtti, I would gix e himi a thousa.1
pounts if I bath le ni, but I brought tbIla
rnarried witlhtbe fairest prospecta before file,
but my liusbantook to drtinking anti ceeuY
thing weut. Tb'le ptianoforte iny i(te
gave mie and everytliug else wast 01d
until ait hast -i founld iliysclf iii a iniserabl 9
rooml. Mýyinsbtiidliay tirtitiii a corlier.
îny chilt that was lyîgacrosa my ktiQ0e
was restloss ; r sang, "The Liglit of Othot
Dnys ia Fatleti ,' antii wet mny hantdkerchîef
witb t cars. My bushanit,' sait sie, ' 'u
yours. If plie aet few ivorts anir aVe
glasp of the biandt, aidtti ow foi' six yeiti' i
buibaiîd ]lias beeni t lie til thiat a husb5O'
eau be to a wife, tutt we are gertiflg
liousebolti gootis toehrtgain. Ihi
bveuglit your hîcabandî the very haintirl
cliief I wet throîtgh titat niight with tOibra'
oL., 1 waîît hit te r-eiîîernier wherf hie 10
spuakiiîg tîttt lie bias w ipet away tiw6o
tears froti lire, I trust C od, foi-(,ver.' TheS9
are the trophies that iîeike mon glati."

1I Am afrtaid, Bobhy," sait luis mfothor4
that wlîou i tell your Jiap what

uaugtîty boy uve'v betul tI lty lie WJ4
peinitl you." - lavo eti 't t ell hini
abked Bobby ;, lxiousty. "oh, yes ,
shail tell Iitîx intîîietitely after ti.U
lier."I The look of conet iii 130 by 5

face deepeieti, unitil a briglît thoue~
struck hlm. IlWell, nia," ho said,,'
hiuu. a botter dialier tiuma moluoi.W
might de th", MW*h toS us, I



PLEASANII HOtfURS. 8

Hfow the Holland Town wau Taken.

BY THE REV. EDWABD A. XIÀND.

T)AY after day the battie roare
Arouiîd the Holland town ;

Its fiag defies the Spanish honte
That strive to tear it down.

One nighi, the meeni shines large snd white
Far upt the blue, blue sky.

Do townsfolk cry: IlOh, moon, we sleep,
And trust yeur wstchf ui ey " ?

Thei sice, oh, molon, beneath the wall
That Spaiih soldier prowl 1

The mnoon? 'lis dumb as Trappist monk
Beneath bis sulent cowl.

'[bai cpy bas fotcnd a crevice amoli 1
With eager bauds and brown

He tears on tbis side, then on thât,
And peepe inside, the town,

He~ slips bis snakish body in
He softly steais around i

Se stili it ie 1 No sentinel
Slow strides the moon-white ground.

Hie wriggies back-nowr melon on high,
Tb&t m'uflIing cowl throw dewn!

Loud shou t, "1To arme ! ' ers bie can brusg
A liest te take tbe town 1

Ais! that traiter meein ie dumb 1
A lest of burgiars crecp

Unchallenged tbrougb tle broken wall
W hile weary townsfolk sleep.

Soon, bear that startling cry, IlTo arms 1"
And what a deadly strife I

The townsfolk fighi, but ail in vain,
For country and for lif.

Do yen that sieepy town upbraid ?
Temptation is the boie

Throtigl which, on tipte, steais tlîu fole
That wii lay waate your seul.

In Prison and OJut.
By tite Aut7&or of IlThoe Mans Trap."

CHÀ&PrBR X.-BL..&c'r THRzýAT5.
A PARIaIt coffn aud a pauper's grave were

ail, the country badl to give te the dead mother.
whose son, lu the ignorance and recklessness
cf boyhood, bad breken tle lems twice, and
heen each urne visited with a bar8h penalty.
"That servant whicb knew bis lord's will,
sud did it net, shail be beaien witb many
stripes. But lie tbat knew net, sud did com-
mit thinge worthy of siripes, shahl be beaten
wiih few 8tripes." Tlere is Cbrist's rate.
Do we, wbo sometimes pride, ourselves as
being tbe inot Christian nation on the face of
the earth, ahide by that rude?

The motber was buricd; and wbat was te
become ef Bess? No one was boundl te take
any care ef bier. She was oid enough te see,
after herseif. There was the workhouee open
te bier, if sie chose te apply for admission;
but, if she eutered it, it woul le te be sent
oui te service, as a workhense girl, in thc
course of a few weeks or mentbs, untrained
aud untaugît, fit onlly for tle miserable
drudgery et tiie lowest service. There ws
net strength cnougbt in ber slighi, ilI-fed
frame te enable bier te kecp btody and seul
together ai lauindry-work, wlîiciî was the only
werk sihe kucw snytliing of. 1'Iere was ne'
home, however wretcbcîl, te give bier shelter,
if shte continued to seli water cresees in the
streets. Truc, Blackett offered lier tue refuge
cf bis lodgings, aud Roger urged bier eagerly
te avyail berseif of lis fathîer's kinduese ; bet
Bele shrank away with ternir from the mnere
theuglît of it. Blackett hadl been tle object
ef ber dsily dread ever silice lier childhood,
snd ne change in bis inanner tewards ber
cotilt inspire ber with confidence.

NIlien site came lack frin following bier
niether's coffinî te its patiper's grave, site stole
past Blackett's door irîto tue empty room
lcyend, anti sat dovi, worni eut witlî grief
anti weariîîess, on tue beListead wliere bier
rîxoher's corpse hll beeji lying for flec lasi
three days. She had lit'cd je the reoin atone
witb it, snd she toit mire loneiy now that it
%'aé gense. Silent anîl motioniess as it had
bcen, with its half-ulosed eyeiids, and tIe
itshy whitenecs cf its face giemiiîîlg even ln
tlic dock, it lîmi been a conîjîmuin te lier, aud
silo baid not ieen afritill ofi t. Now it was
-ene, sh o was i ndeed ajout-.

Tucre was iîeî a single article cf furniture
left il, tue recru) exeelît tbis lcwv, rogit pallet-
bIooci, witlî the dinLy sacking, baie cf bcd
'ii 1I'eciotbes. Fverytbimg else wss gone.

râhere was uow ne catiîllestick, lef t, ne teapet
ur cup, ne flat-itou or poker, -net one of tIre
On" o» o ld guodà of ;;e po«. Bou, h&d

carried ail tlie few possessions left to bier, ie a
micellaneuus lot te get wh at CIeý eould for
tIent at tlie marine stores. She wcnuld have
carried off the bedsteads if tbey h,,d net been
tee heavy for lier, or if bier metlîer'e corpse
had net leeni lying there.

Euclid, bier only friend, had net been near
ber these tbree das. 't'[e truth is timat flec
poor oli man was passiiîg throiigb a great and
seveî e struggle, andi it cvas net over yet. H1e
bail growiî in e measure fond cf Boss, sud lis
heant was grieveti te the very core for bier.
But wbat was hoe te do? be contiuiually asked
him.eîf. WVhat couid apour oliman like bim
do? He was terrihlv afraid of taking auy
additierîal weiglit upon hie over-biirdt-ned
shoîîlers, especially new ho xcas in sigbt of
tbe goal. For the last year or rxvo, as he feut
thc infirînities cf age growing beavier, an un-
speakahie dri ni luîlged fit bis ilmomst sonl,
lest, after ail, lie shlîcid fait iii bis life's aim.
Coutld lie citire te see Victot ja bnried as M\rs.
Fell was? lie bad lurke in ii dari, corner cf
the staircase, sud xvatuled tixe rougît and
reekie.s way iii wbicb the ruile, slighi box,
that could bardiy be callcd a coffini, was
bundled ont cf the bouse, anti earried off
aleng tlic street, followed by Becs alune as
tIc oniy mouruer for the dead. If lad given
a sharp sud poignant prick te his hiddlen
fears. flowv could lie burden himseif witb
the care cf Becs white itere mas any chancue
of sucb ail ending to lie caroor, or, worce stili,
te Victoiia's? If Victoria liad been bîmiieti
in bier owu coffin, as bis wife sud flic other
ebtîdren badl bec,,, hoe might bave taken up
witb Bess. But elle seemed nie nearer tIc
grave thtcn ai the bcginning cf thc winter:
ber healîl, or ratbu-r bier cemîtiaint, whatever
it was, rentainedl siationary. No: hoe muet
net sacrifice Victoria te Boss.

Poor Boss! But as siewas siiing alone in
the gatlîering twiiigbt, lewildered wit iter
sorrew, sile liearu ltii ticor softiy opened, sud
as softly closed again. It wias Victoria whe
liad conte in, afier crawling feebly down île
long fliglite cf stairs, which she liaul moutined
four mentlis ago, in thec antumu, for îlec lasi
finie as sle ibouglit. Site eeuid net speak
yet, and site sest dlown breaihlesil sud sulent
besitie îlec desciate girl. There was a mnouru-
futi stilinese as of death iu the rcem, tiiongli
ail around were ecltoing the busy, jarriug
noises of conmmton life.

Il'I den't know muel," said Victoria ai st
in bier lew, weak voice; "but I've dreams
semnetirnes, lyin' up there atone ail day, anti I
seem te sec quute plain senne place wbere the
sunt is always sitinini', sud folks aie hîappy,
sud ibere mioiber in. 1 saw it st ligbit,
betwixt sîcu-pin' sud wakin', as plain s I sec
Yen. Andî youtr meiber was thre, Boss; -snd
comieoiii-, 1 coultiu't sc lis face, M'as Iiaditi'
bier te where the sunt was warm simd briglit,
anti choosi,,' a good place for bier te test inu
aitt lie liiokid il t if lie was watchin' for any
littie bit o' stolie iii île w ay, foi four slie'd
hurt bier foot. like wve îîiglît (Io wi' a uittle,
litile chili, jiiet learnuii' te go atone. Antd,
0 Boss! yenr itotier turmîed se s f cuîlî sec
ber face ; anti h was verv paie, [but cery
peaceful. Th'ere wcsn't any more pain in it."

"Te i t truc? " sohbed Becs.
"I doîî't knew much," repeated Victoria.

"I neyer wvent te seltool ; for faiher commdn't
psy for my seheelin', and there wasn't any
law te make hlm. He'd bave dne it glsdiy.;
but waiercresses isn't much for s tamiiv te
live ou, sud die on. But i tbiîîk it muet be
truc ; or btw corîld I sc it? I told fatiier
wlxat l'in teilin' yen aund I salîl te him,
'Fatiier, it iboîri motter ver, muncitshut
bei,,' lnried je our owu coffints, if we get te a
place like thai aifter ail.'

"Anti wbst tid lie say ?" asked Boss.
"Ho rmade a noise like ' Jmpb Il sud went

off," aiiewered Victoria.
But Boss was tliinkirig ne longer cf Vie-

terias dreame. 11cr thouigîts hati goiie in
agalît, broodimg over their ocvn sorrow ; and
ahe îîtaned w;t2s a very deep anti bitter
mcauing.

" Oi ! what shall I do?1" sIc cried. "%Vlat
shaîl 1 do?"

I caine te f etch yen upstairs te1 e wi th
ne," answered Victoria ver?' softly. "F'aîlier'ii
ho giad enîtugi when it's doue. Yoti'd le as
goed as another daughter te father if I ws
golie; anti nebody knows how selon that înay
le. Ile's a lit eh?' anti qucer juet iw% ; but
that'il ite goîte w heu uts ail settlcîl. Von
slîil belpi me upstaire again, lies; sud wlîen
faiber coules lîe'll get souîebody te iîîlp hlm
carry these Icîleteatîs Up for Yeu sud me te
sleop on. It'll le letier for me tItan eleepin'
on the floor, yen knew."

11%hen Enclid retucied borne anîtour later,
bue p-uuscd befere going îtcairs, antd kîîecked
at the door uf Nirs. Fetis reem ; but ibere
was ne answer. He tricîl te, open it tinut it'
was lecked. W bere eould litile Bees le? ho
sokeil îiînsclf iii sudderî terrer. She niust ho
conte back fi-nt îlec fîîneral by tij finie.
WiLs it po,:ible liai slie lai takeit shelter
with liiacheît? l'ie olit nié6i's witbered face
ûjaltd, "Id Luia traime aào*k u wii &ge, a

tle thonglît fI ýs1îed stress hlm. ),'hcce ftuult
woulîl it lit? It was lie wlîe itat ftîrsakcu
Boss iii fier misery, tue fatiierlees, iîîotiterlese,
brotiierlees girl.

He sîocd oîitside tici cie-.ed and lockad
door, tliikiig oîf lier lîght fott'e1 antd pretty
face, trippiîîg aluig ai hie citie evelry tnig
for île [ici two e ntlîs. lie h uti not know n
how elosey elle bail erepi te his heuart, util
now, tile dread was iîeating against lîim fiuei
abc was gene, to Blacett. rThe olîl man's
gray aîtd grim fate grow guiý or tatd griittier.
His conscienîce smote hle si.îroly. Arîd iii)w
what rniutî hio ? %Vbat iît lie dure te (Io ?
It wotîlî bo like braVing a lier, in his don ta
face Blackett ai lis owtî firceitie. Yet preha.
bly Bese was there.

Il God blup this oid icuigne o' mine !"ssid
Euclid baîf aioud, as, afier etîme minutes et
hesitation, lie titrtu- with tiesperate courage
te knock ai Blacietî's door.

"Cerne ien1 shouicul Blac-kett witb a Lurly
snari.

Euciid openeti the, deor, sud stood iîtîînly
ou the thresîuîd. hI was a remul lec lare,
but motre squalid witlt diri, thau any otîter iii
the bouse, lThe woîuan 'be bail been the
emeiler cf Blackett's thrce sous, lad long tige
tiisappearetl ; and what little cleanlinece attt
cemfuîrt hld once been known there, iiad gcne
wiîh lier. Thc air wagcstifling witb the fumes
et tobacco and spirits, and Blackett w-as
smoking over a firepîsce chokcd np w!tb ashes.
Roger, whe wae bound land and foot with
stromtg curtis, lad rolled bimef eut et easy
reacb of lis father's kickis, sud was lying iii a
corne-r wiîlî an expression of terrer anti batroîl
on bis face. But Boss wss nowliere te be
Been.

"lCerne in, sud shut tle door !"shontcd
Blacket.

Il Mcr. Blackett," said Enclid, sbutting tle
door behinîl him, witb the lemtg-sieeping
courage et manmoot stirrng in lis oid heart,
"have you sccu aught of Mre. Fel's litile
Bosse?"'

" Ay, bave I !"growlcd Blackett with an
osil. "Vietoria's been sud tetchedhlerup te
your rat-hlb ; 'andi new, 1 give you tain warn-
ing, aId fellow, if yoti go te barbour that girl,
'1l itake ibis place tee liai for yeu. l'Il keep

m eoye an yen gaing eut aud caming iii, sud
you'll repent it sare. Get ont o' ibis like a
shiot, or l'Il begin ou it at once."

But Euclid was off like a seot hefore
Blackett bad finished iris tîrcats, and was
uîotnting te lis garrot witb a snîidenly glad-
deued beart. IlThank Gad! tbank God 1 " bie
repeated te himeîf, step iter step up the
long etaircase. Hec lad lîrdly heeded
Blackett's menaces, thongh they ledgî-d thimet-
selves nnconsciously in bis mimd, sud came
hack tii uic memery when lis tiret gladnes-ý
wtus over. Bolls laed falIon asieep for sarrow
on Vicîoria's led; aitd bie steopcd over bier,
sud laiti bis bard brewn baud gently ou i Ier
head, as if te welcome bier to bier uew honte.

G'Ccd blecs bier 1 1ie uîurmtîred.
IlI slma'm't cane if yen can't lury me it my

owmr coffin, " wbispered Victoria, IInat s lit."
I\Ve'll sec tbubet tlat. Victoria, nry dean."

lie answered witb tears et mirtgled jey and
feur gliteng in hisecyce. ''Please Ged,
he'l]i let me do a mucl as cti"

(Po be continued.)

BLACK VALLEY RAILWAY.

BY MRS. WILBUR P. CR&MT.

1 SlAvE iaiely been taking a tnpl te île
fan Nonihieest, and 1 lave drawmi a sketchx
cf soume et flic scenery aieng the way.
Certaiily as ofien as every Cive minutes I
suin' sonxie oft thîis -scenex-y "as 1 ltîuked ont
cf thxe car windtw. If yen siuld take a
jctney to tie Yellijwstorxc Patrk you
'eîuîld bo sîewm the wcnderful Ob-idian
Cuifs, iiionx:us cf glass, protitced Iîy
volcanic actiort ; yolm woiîid woîîder ai thxe
the greatîneswo ut Cd as you sbouid look at:
[lient.

But as 1 rode sîeng on the train i won-
dered ai tle mesunions of rman as I looked
ai île glass hottles li;rg ail alîîug tie wtuy,
withl [lie labels " Lagon Been" on tîcti,
sud the cenks ail gone, besause tht-y liad
beeti empiied of ti contents. W'Iat a
rom, cf cliffs iliose saine hottles would malte
it tley should ail le gathered iet lixaps. 1
beiieve ihey wonld rival jr, hîciglît tcose-
Obsidian Cliffk in île Yellowstone IPamk.
What a rmonurment [loy wouîld imîtko to tle-
dmunkards, ibousands eft lienui wle die iru
oue' conntry evet-Yy ecrr.

As I looked oui t oftIe car- wiuxdow f Miss
rexninded et tIc Black Valley Railretsd.
Perliaps you have nover hetîrd et it, sel I
will tell yotu tIe naîines et stîme of fic sta-
tiens : WVepiiuxgtou, waihiiigvilic, 'Iear
River, Fooiepert, 8iaughtu-hield, W'aliow-
diteL MW*i aad Moeo I "àu" &b«

this Black Valley Railroad, and fait mysell
te be riding on it, as the train fild with
firemen on their way to a tourneaient.
They threw carde about. They 8pit tobacco
juice on the floor, se that the car was
filthy. They drank fromn whiskey-bottlee,
which they had in their pockets. Their
jokes were so vile that 1 filled rny ers with
paper. They staggered up and down the
aisles, flot actually drunk, but just to show
how they wciîid (Io when they would conte
honte on "Friîiay night." 1 said te, the
condclttor. This is ne place-for a lady."
H-e replied, -'It is just the saute in aIl the
cars in the traini."

-NO lQrO&RS SOID WHME
PASSINO'y I-UIî(UGTI NO'RTH
AND SOUTHU DAKOTA.

At another time on my journey 1 saw tiia
card hung nip ini the car. No înistaking
that railroad for the Black Valley Railroad.
Thlere xvere no stations aiong the way with
the sign " Saloon, " to reniind one of Fool-
sport, Watilin)gton, etc. It înight have been
narned the -' fappy Valley R;tilioad." 1
iooked out of thle window theli glass bot-
ties were flot te be qeen. 1 thonghit of a
story f lad heard about aý woman who was
seeni aimost constantly on the street picking
up sonxiething, and putting it iiito bier
apron. When. ab'ked what site was doing,
she repiied thnit qhe was -"pickiîîg "p bita of
glas% te save tIe littie cbildreni's feet," the
uitile ones chat have to go barefooted, you
know. I tbooghit of this, and f said te,
miyseif, Hlow much suffering and sorrow
these States Chat tviii not ailow liquor to be
sold in their borders are going to save their
boys and girls.- Yuthb's Temiperucine Ban-
ner.

JUXIOR LEAGURE

HOW OU> MUIST 1 BE TO BXCOMIlý À
CHITrIAN?

'[ns; League assernbled, put the question,
"How ciii were yon when you firet ioved
yotir piarcetîts ?

13ring ont the answer: "Aiwaye ;" " Four
Yeats oid ;" Il Six yearc old," etc. How
msîîy nom, love their parents? Hands uip!

nm, oid dici yeti htave te ho to trust yotir
parenits?ý How mnaîy do? Hands up

How usany obey yonr Parents? Hande1il up!
Then yoi ýan ho Chrictians. To love,

trust, and otiey (God is te be a Clitustian.
Hew nmsny xviii try te bc (Jhristiiis?

'com,3 ti Jesus pist iuv
lie wiil save von just iew-."

IIIBak LEseas.

OnQe tlîig is tieeift.'e l.uke 10). 42.
One tdîimtg thonutket "-Mark 10. 21.
Oue thing, 1 siw"-o 9. 25.
OnQe thing li. Phl.:. 13.
One thiimt-' have 1 icrd --1Idaiîr 27. 14.
% 'NI was tIw tirst muan?"-Gei. 2. 7, 19.
Who w-s île ttl'cst tuati? "-Gen. 5. 27.

«, %Vleo wvas tire rmekesî muai,? "-N imp,. 13. 3.
' iet was île stroîmgst uiiaîr?" Jtcs 1&6.

"Wlio ws tlic wieest musan --u Kinge 3, 5,
11-14.

Whoe wae tle most patient 1nu1 o .i
2.

\'ue was the Sen of muait ?"--Luke, l9. lu.

l-:ach amie cf tîte -luve c-ar l.e tmad'e the
suibject of t t' i itinutes' taik iii depsrtaent
et bpiritual Work.

IOT SO B9AD AS DRItNKING.

DR. III. W. 111t eIAIiI)Sîa la, tii, st
word in tire ldler's Cii Syitposîili on. the
subjeci of snitîkiitg,. If is net, lie cînusitlers,
50 btud as driikuig, bii, it i.s radicaliy had
i distirrîs thte circultion ; it oftu- uts-
îîetis dligestionu it- mterteres with the fine
adjusiomts of tue soelises, sud seutotint's it'
imiruts tle lrises of vision aitogetîter.
Moiteover, it geuterates a craving ion itself
iii t'ie omeueils tîrgamtism, tîlways un Civil
sign, ami indirbctlýý fit i(îlJs tml, niot infre-
i1uentiy, hrîrediary ovit,, lhe cancer,
which wouid lie latentiflefi aloiie. 'lhi
et titis when you &inoke toixicco," susyq thiî
anthoniîy, " atd say Le thc ha'sit mttt oliw
more horourîed-'iti tle br.acit titan ini thé'
observance ? Witlout cithier utuahilcù or'
uncharit.,ihlenessl iny vote- in ïsrphatcclly'



"'J PLEASANT HOURS.

THE PROPHEOY.

BY MARY DWINELL CHIELLIS.

~HÂLLO thora, Bill What are you
doing î"'

" Smoking."
" Don't it make you siek î
" Not a bit of it. I'm too old a stagar

for that."
" You ain't as old as 1 arn, and I think I

arn Young. I tried smoking once5, auid that
was anough for me. 1 thought I was going
to dia, 1 was so sick."

IIHan't you tried it again"
"No, sir; and what is more, I sha'n't."
" When was it ? "
"The next day after Cross cama haro.

1 was fool enough to think it would ha
smnart to do as ha did; but, as grandpa
aays, I saw the folty of it befora ît was too,
lata, and there was no grat harm dona."

" Wall, 1 hegan the very day you did,
and I don't believe you wera sicker than
1 was. But wben I make up my mind to
do a thing 1 do it ; and to tell the truth, it
bas taken me att this tima to gat s0 1 can
smoke and enjoy it. Now P'm all ricrht."

" According to rny way of thinking, you
ara ahl wrong. Father says ha wouldn't
have me learn to smoke for five thousand
dollars. H1e says I should ba s0 much ont
of pocket. It costs a good daal to, amoke
in styla. Ha says ha knaw a man who
used to spend a dollar a day for cîgars right
along. 1 would rather invast money in
some other way."

'IPshaw !rnost every man smokes, and
whan I grow np 1 want to, do lika the rast.
I should feal pratty flat if 1 happenad to ha
with a lot of fellows that were smoking and
I couldn't take a cigar without rnaking
myself sick. You won't catch me in such
a scrape as that. Cross can srnoke haîf a
day right along."

"l1He would stop long enough te, drink a
glass of beer now and thon. Cold watar
tastas pratty flat when a fallow's mouth is
all bumnt up witb tobacco."

" That's a fact, but Cross ha& money
enough to pay for all the heer ha wants.
Ha says ha began to smoke when he was
eight yaars old."

"Ha looks 11ke it : ha isn't half-grown.
Thre years older than 1 arn, and only up
te mny shoulders! 1 thought you wanted
te ha taîl and large."

«'I do, and I axpact to be."
" So do I. I don't calculate te lose a

foot or two in beight, and spoil my teeth,
and muddle my brain, for the sake of boing
roady te arnoke with nme foilows I may
happen te moat ton yeare from now. I
sha'n't do it, and you'd botter not. The
next thing, you will be drlnking beer ;
thon soxnothing etronger, and more of It,
until yau won't ca"'owhai es comaes te you
if yoncan on1y ge ail the reuwmnd tobaoco,
you w&flt.

" That's bard talk, Joe--
rather more than I can stand.
If I was in the habit of
fighting I should caît you te

1 account. When a man gete
so ho don't care for any-
thing but rum and tobacco

ieh is a drunkard. You
don't think 1 shall over ba a
irunkard, do you î"

1I hope not ; but you are
n)lly twalve yaars old, and if

you hava got a taste for
beer and tobacco you have
taken the first step. 1 neyer
thoughit so much about it

tntl aterItred teme,
theniht ftr Itredsmok-
ing bu h sad yongboy

couldn't expeet to make the
lrnst of himself in any way if
ha used tobacco. It will drain
his pocket of small change,
veaken his body, and duil
his brains. Some men get
so used to having a quid roll-
i ng round in their mouths
they can't talk without it.
They stutter and staînmer,
as though they had lest a
part of their tongues.I
hope you won't chew as well
as snioke. One is bad anongh,
but take them together thay
are too bad to be tolerated.
As for me, I will hava none,
of the filthy stuif."

The two boys who talked
thus with eacb other were schoolmates, and
their parents neighbours, so that saldom
a day passed whan they were not together;
but frorn the time whenl one decided not to
use tobacco and the other resolvad to
amoke like "an old stager" thair pathe
in life diverged.

Less than a score of years hava gone by
since then ; yet the prophacy, counted so,
severe, bas been literally fulfilled, as Bill
acknowledges, with bitter regrets that ha
had nlot heeded the warning of his old-tirne
friend. He is a besotted drunkard, without
hope of reform, replying to all axpostula-
tiens : "As long as 1 use tobacco I must
drink liquor; and I would rathar dia than
give up tobacco."

LESSON NOT

B.C. 1000.1 LESSON XI.

Prov. 20. 1-7.

WINE A HOCHER.

Momory

GOLDEN TEXT.

Wine is a mocker, strong drini
and wboever je daceived thereby
-Prov. 20-1.

OUTLINE.

1. Folly, v. 1-4.
a. Wieidom, v. 5-7.

EXPI..éNATIONS.

"Wine is amocker"-"W ine is
a frivolous, impudent poreon.
drink je raging "-Or, "'any sort o
je clamonr and tumuit." le Io
Cannot hecome wise. Strong
enamy to wisdomn in every sph
"«The fear of a king "-"« King"
for alt govormental anthority. '
je as mnch afraid of a policemar
negro je of a lion. " Sinneth agat
sont "-Forfaits bie life. Thie
only when capital pnnishment
A very large eharo of people are 1
isbed tives becauee of the kno~
some act of thairs, if generalty kxc
1.p'ovoke to anger" that moet
alfkings, Pnbtic Opinion. "Cea
Keep apart from. IlWill ha n
Botter, "'pushes recklessly on;
gry. "Wll nt plough, by re

sod"-h mattest difficulty d
man from mont needed work.
ehaîl ho beg in harvest "-Ho w
work will suifer lose, and this i
the spiritual as in the naturat worl
sol in theo heart "-Unripoken pIe
dop wator "-Hard tu, ho fathi
man of nndoratanding, witl drav
A sbrewd man eau aind ont ni
«"Mont mon "-Moat people prc
virtue thoy have. An nnobstr
man je bard to find. "The juet
A righ taons ance.try is on. of th~
blessings.

PRACTICAL TEAcHiNos.
Wbere in this lesson are we warned-

1. Against tiquor drinking?
2. Againet lazinese?
3. Against overweening sef-eeteem.

THE LEssoN CATBCHISM.

1. What je sajd in the Golden Text about
wine and wine-drinkere? IlV Wie je a mocker,"
etc. 2. What are we taugbt concerning
?u arrels? "L t is an honour for a man to cease
rom etrife. " 3. Whbat je eaid about the elug-

gard who will not work TI "Ho shall beg, and
have nothing." 4. What je said of the juet
man? "H1e walketh ini hie integrity ; hie
childron are blessed after him."

DOCTRINAL SUGGESTION.-The folly oi sin.

CATECHI9M QUESTION.

How je Christ a prieet?
On earth ha ofl'ered himef a sacrifice for

our ine ; and in heaven he preeents himelf
to God for us, makes continuai interceesion
on our behalf, and eonde down upon ue hie
bteeeing.

Stop and Think.

BY E. B. PLEXFORD.

My boy, when they ask you to drjnk,
Stop and think.

Just think of the danger ahead:
0f the hearts that in eorrow have bled
O'er hopes that were drown*d in the bowl
Fitled with death for the body and eul.

When you hear a man asking for drink,
Stop and think.

The draught that be dIrinks will destroy
High hopes and ambitions, my boy!
A&nd the man who the leader rnight be
Ie a elave that no mnan's hand can fre.

0f thje terrible dernon of drink 1
Stop and thjnk.

0f the graves where the victime hâve laid,
0f the muin and woe jt has made,
Of the wivee and the mother who pray
For the curse to ha taken away.

Yoe, when you are tempted to drink,
Stop and think

0f the danger that lurks in the howt,
The death that it bringe to, the eoul,
The harveet of ein and of woe,
.And epurn back the tempter with IlNo.',

______ "STEER BTRAIGHT FOR ME"»

ESA FiuRtAwohbtal drank te

the Scotch coast to the fishing grouneds,
[March 18. several miles ont in the ocean. Thora was

no lighthousa to guide him, flot aven a
beacon-light, and the channel was intricate.

vre,1-7. 'When the fisherman had taken a drop too
versesanch and night hiad fallan, it was danger-

ons work entering that cove.
k ie raging His little son nsad te, watch for hie
in no ie father's corning, and as soon as hîe saw him

noW5*ha would run down te the point, and cry
out :

" Stear straight for me, father, and you'll
gat safe home 1 "

The boy diod; and one avoning tho father
was sitting at hie lonehy fireside. Hie con
science troubled hirn, for ha had btee

a aeorer;" thinking over the sins of his life. As o7
f inoiat night settled down ho thought, ho heard
lo Wse"- the voice of his boy ring out through the

drink ie an darkness:
are of life. " Stear straight for me, fathor, and you'l
bore stands got safo home 1"
Che criminat Springîng te hie foot, ho called out:
i as a Congo, " You'ra right this time, my son 1 "
inst bis own From, that moment ho was a Change
je true not, :man; ho gava bis heart te the Lord Jesu.,je incurred. Christ, and sarved hlm until ho was takeniving dimin- to heaven te join his luttle son whom ho>wledge that had so much loved.
own, would,
deepotic of
se from"-TESRTY
iaddling'ý "H-SRE

«4gots an. THoxAs; NoLrN had beau turned out of
'ason of thea Sabbath-school. Ho had becorno so had
eterB a lazyý that it seamad impossible to, hear with hlm,
IITherefore! any longer, and his influence ovar the otherho neglecte. pupils was So had, that for their sake itaea tmue ini was. thought hast te expel hirn. But hieci. IlCoun.. paet bruh i o h i colaanns. "lLike prnshogthm et coaan
omed. "4A boggig the superîntendont to taka hlm,,ou " back, and give hlm oua more triai.
cet seorote. " hud ho very glad to do so, if 1
,vlaim, what. .nl fosuefbiood conduct. But it,
usive, pion.ý es a Sad tbing for sncb a big boy to set sncb
man " etc. - a bad axample. Hlow evr,- 1 will see," and
e greateat of 'the sauperintendent went imo tue schlool.'

Toom.

"Boys," said ho, "&Thom&& Nolaflwà,
to corne back to the Sabbath-schoolSA"d
eomaone will becomne security for hà,O(
conduct, 1 will gladly receive him into
echool again. "

Thora was silence for a f ew minutes.
larger boys shook their heads, for they kne<
him of otd. Thon one of the smallest bo]M
eaid, " Please, sir, I will."

"ýYou 1 " eaid the suparintendent, yooý
hacorne security for a boy twice ase large
you 1 Willie, do you undereand wh&t
means to hacomo security frany oe

"Yes, sir; it means that whien ha '
bad, 1 arn to be punished instead of hlm,
was Willio's reply. '1

The superintendant then went out
told Mr. Nolan that they would recelvf
Thomas into the sehool again, as Wi]bll
Graham, had become socurity for hie goOc'
conduct,

Tom's heart was touched ; anid as ho fol'-
Iowed the superintendent into the seho0l'-
rooma he made a mental rosolve that litt'l
Willie Graham should neyer have to b"
punished for his misconduct.

"lYou ought to acqnfre the faculty O
being at home in the hast society," said 1
fashionable aunt to an honeet nePhOl
"I1 manage that easily onough," respon~
the nephew, 'lby staying at homne with 0f'
wif e and children."

OUR NEW...

se S. IRLBI
Now fteady.

Wo have juet ieenod from prees a àI0

djd new Catalogue of Sunday-9ChO01
Library Booke and Requiaitoe, comPiled
with great labour and cars, and which
w. oxpect will ho valued hy every SohOl,
and ho of epecial ervice to, the LibrariMi'

Under the varions prices WC have
groupod the publicatione of the Religion$
Tract Society, ]Nelson & Sono, We&tOY*oï-ý
Conferenco Office and -other rePut*blé
Houese, as weti as our own publtii0I''

A second ectien ie dovoted te oPlo

Authore and.Special Series.

Thon follow complets lise of S.-
Leeson Helpe, Ilelpe to Bible StudY, S
S. Docoratione, Watl Hýotte, Mapa, S.
S. Roquisitee, Recitors and Dialogt"
Books, Mune Booke, Eto.

The prices given in the Catalogue "re
full rotait prices, but eubjeot to liber'
discourt, . The catalogue woil supports
our dlaim to V The Library »0014
Emporiuul af Canada. ,

Write foras copy, and inquiro our

WILLIAM BRIGO,
'Methodist look and Publiahifg a0u'"

T1oronto.
U~ W. COATES, MONiTRasL.

&. P. HUESTIBI. O'
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