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Lo, Babyhood.
llluu.nou QMES WHITCOME RILEY.
Le ,:i?%;;m 8byhood ! Tell me where you
i odd]
lakq :ﬁ,‘l‘ay? home again, for we have gone
18 ea.;e
B&ek {otlleaﬁll;g};:"d of mine, and lead me
, ¢ lot
g back N us lands of the far-away.
Let’sglf(i’W‘e
nd .
W c&;eg:,; the pictures, and fancy all the
I the wys
The Stor. Wwritten pages with u brighter

és Tlh
]
t:; th.e brook
()'er ,Pplng » where the honey-suckle

leaves of life ; don’t read the

O1d
hig bestlr!ne’ the story-teller, can do at

s vy,
‘\mltb:ieze,se of perfume, spills it on the
;. 0€e g .
I‘\.m:‘Ppingnd humming bird in ecstasy are
fai

the
1°0ust,t rg flagons of the blooming

ree;

the 1
Pr‘nt")tt-er,”a ne where we used to ¢ teeter-
lit
La{{gl\il::o%ld;tle foot-palms in the mellow
g at
he:e t 1;,!;; E?’y cattle wading the water
4 Ups of gélés- dimple round the butter-
tre ) '
e
u .
0f ugra"’el sky turtle lies basking on the
t

Agq '€ sun
:le g :g’tf’a“dbar in the middle-tide,
ravep - dragon-fly pauses in his

reat )ik
I digg_ ¢ & blossom where the water-lily
Sigh_h
01 .
Le ’linger]‘ga‘l)yho()d ! Tell me where you
8 tf)w]dle

" h .
‘uke “S.‘rray ; ome again, for we have gone
18 eag
ager hy .
Bag, Y t,h«éf hand of mine, and lead me
Q. * Nngey 4
t the | ger
otus lands of the far-away.
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Yo, , CGTANT CACTUS.

Ty, av
] € 3
m\‘s{ of you l‘fll seen a cactus, but how
¢ 086 &) ave ever seen a Giant cactus
M. Srows ian In the picture ?
Tur 0 angd is t‘hO hot dry-desert of New
]‘igh histle Ullln_nmnly called there, the
ney” *nd has. t is from fifty to sixty feet
“O‘ll‘et' Om*otg‘l dmn}etcr from one to two
Yight Tmeg Il()tlllle§ it has branches and
“py Mgleg g The branches grow out at
l?‘“‘&fl lxpwamgo.‘ﬂ the main stem and then
llke' el t, it‘ «md.continue their growth
our . making it look very much
Ova) y fruiteg?“"} poles.
%hta}?u s, f;’mthls cactus, which are green
tribe 1n g c[»im:; two to three inches long,
l’l‘egg o I‘{{H pulp, from which certain
},y n?rve. ll(em‘ls make an excellent
eang ripe fruit is also gathered
o b i (o]
OOd(; f a forked stick and used for
Bt YOU e
thelhg o 0:109 the Indiansin the picture
the é)resel‘ves groun.d by the cactuses and
af gy ¥ o cooking in the kettle over
R He foot of W small they look as they sit
thgy inde this immense plant !
,\nyi) 8pikes of cactuses are covered with
%oy Oaveg IOI‘ bristles and seldom have
gy on gy on Florlda: these plants are as
gy Morg 1) ur Canadian thistle and it is
ncomfortable to fall against a

Ay o Plang
h"stle than to come in contact with

; f .
' Soely o the s mezegierce right into-

' &nd legve 1t bleeding and sore.

had any for a week, but "twas only ¥

toyay 82~ ="

GIANT CACTUS.

rls began to t
h other, watching
good manners
he smart tailor
the Sunday-
led back at them, and
ture with a satiric eye.
etly with the

The high-school gi
to make jokes to eac
r too openly for
The young la
guit who gives re
school concerts smi
studied the old crea

A MOTHER AND HER BOY.

waiting for the
when the dul-
ure of an old
a catskin muff
onnet made of as
s as a magpie's nest,
She kept chew-
king her umbrella, and
g the other hand in its
Jless way of old people.

Tue mother and b
grain in the Albany
ness was broken by
in rusty gown,
and a black b

look, mother.

Did you ever see 8
The mother
turned her eyes.

and her false front
ing on nothing, wor
yoning and shuttin
ack glove in the ain

anced delicately, and
““Poor lady,” she said.

He was silent, considering. «f T hadn'®
you,” she went on, ¢ and had lost sll my
money and my friends, till my mind Wa8
touched, and 1 lived &lolllél}{ &2}1101;% (;l;::zr
eople, I might look just like thd B
ghel must 1%ave been very gOOd‘IOOkmg
when she was young.” o

The boy’s mouth twitched a8 he mmme
his gaze from the “¢ poverty pieces 4880 at
of the girls called her, to his ple&sf;‘
mother ; and as the old lady went Pl, ht
ing about looking for some 8
step was at her side, a cap was rais o
a kindly, boyish voicc(a1 as ?e , *Can 177
anything for you, madam ”

“1 Wga.s log’king for some place uf bo‘:ly
some checkermints,” said the old sou ;'leak
ding carelessly and blinking W1 they'T®
eyes. ‘I like checkermu))ts i t,oyee
Boston bought ; but 1 don’t seem bas-
any. There used to be & boy wit! g .
ket come round in the Pitchburg depo”

and I thought maybe Io
here.” .
«¢Shall | get you someat the fruit :lvf{ltlti .
said the Loy, politely t© her, “l ‘hich
lashing glance at the giggling giris, oud of
somehow did not make them feel Provt:
themselves.
her watched her bo¥ 16:5

Then the mot a8
the old woman to the candy Stﬂ'ufghis and

o¥

by her pourteously, poinplilng (;u ® her
suggesting the other, till 8 oI

fumbling purchases, and escort hér’i the
the h.rrying passage to her Se::é p Sung

train, out of his own compassion
heart.” .3 uo he
<My dear boy!” was all she sﬂldhgs .?n
came back to her; but it was T 5’ most
a voice of music, and she looke
happy. . het
'}]).‘Lﬁz boy stood close to his .m‘:het‘(‘)
thoughtfully, one hand just_strivt 8
caress her. Their train called, he- tingly
up her parcels and marched protec
by her. ;
“You have a boy, mother, ‘.”ho iy to her
care of you,” he said lifting his ey®8 ™"
at the gate. !
——

WHAT IS IT GOOP FOR?

Dear me? how thirsty my l’la"t?mzrn’t
They drink up the water as if thezsterd“'y
t
I gave them a good drink. But thet }&;‘nt-
e folks, Sufter all ; they K&OP 40T
ing. Ihad my breakfuast ygsbel‘dayt;ad Tl
wanted some this morning Jus 8 . e'thﬁ
dare say if 1 lived out in the sun .
flpwers do, I'd be thirsty all the tiMO" ypig
itakes me think of what 1 must 4o things
Slocum said we must think of & he Jlants,
waler is good for. Itis g:lOd fi”r b
for trees, for peo le, for cattle >
to make’ice i?l t}i:e winter. That g“{f in
fun, then, and gives us €00 drmt,o ive
summer. Water is good for ‘ﬁShes dart.
in. I love to see them swim a0 1 like
about. Then I like to bathe in 12 = g,
to sail on it too. I like to drin 1 ' Miss
it's good for ever 80 many things $ here is
Slocum says it is so free to & ], and t
so much of it, and we aren’t thall  Fope
we ought to be. Perhaps that® .lynow
toid us to think about it. I go lllu hb
and write out on a paper all I've thoug ">
and ask my brother John to think t

more for me.

on
Tr would be a fine thing if men kneV¥ *
some lines as much as horses. No fh;);s e.
will drink whiskey and make # foal of b1
self. ’

!

» ‘
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PLEASANT HOURS,

Olden Times.

IN the great, wide halls of memory,
Rise up scenes of olden times :

When the house, the fields, the ge'u'don,
Rang with laughter's merry chimes !

Then, my brothers and my sisters,
With myself, in childish glee,
Played around our lowly dwellmg,

Beside that sweet-briar tree,

Now, as down the road I saunter,
Gently wandering toward home,

I gaze on those old log-buildings,
Looking sombre, sad, and lone.

But, at once, imaginations
Rise within my youthful mind,
And I see the doors stand open,
As they did in olden times,

» * * »

Oh ! I've wakened from my fancies—
Fain ’d be to longer stay ;

But that golden scene has vanished,
And along the road T stray.

That once cosy home is empty,
To another house we moved ;

But I often long for childhood,
And the dear old home I loved !
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A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOI.K
Bevo Wo 1L WITHROW, D.D., Editor,

TORONTO, AUGUST 5, 1893

A CHILDHOOD REMEMBRANCE.,

"I'uE mother of the Emperor of Germany,
danghter of Queen Victoria of ]j]ngl:unl, in
her childhood  was given a little Swiss
cottage by her father. Her ln‘nthe]'_s e
sisters shared it with her ; and the ¢hildren
of royalty created for thwns«:lves a lionme of
their own, and a little paradise of
and bowers.  They were
reap, dig, and water to
tent., )

The cottage was filled with collections of
flowors, and shells, and buttertlios, and
stougs, so dear to the hearts of children,
'I“huk.ﬁitlc coftage possessed a real cooking
stove, ntensils, china closet, and smiall
brovins and brushes to be plicd by busy
housewives” when they wore getting ready

gardens

their hearts' con-

o .
for visitors to come and see the, These
little princesses, when they invited guests

to lanch with them, prepared all the dishes
with their own fingers.

Ouce they received a very learned man,
a great chiemist, who had come from a far-
oft land to visit their father, Prince Albert.
Baron Lichig afterward told his friends
how clharmingly he wag entertained b
these children.” Ris little hosts led him
about, showing him thejp treasures. They
haked a little cake for him, and preparcd a
luncheea for him out of doors among the
Howers,

Those days of ehildhood w

| ere so pleasant
to the danghter of \"lqtor

ria that after ghe
married the Crown Prince of Germany,
and went to that country to live, she

opened
what is called the Pestalozzi robel ﬁouse

allowed to sow,:

at Berlin, in which poor  children - are
taught how to wash their dollies’ clothes,
to hake and to sew, and to keep house for
themiselves,  Conneetod with the house is
a large garden, where the children raise
flowers and potatoes and other vegetaliles.
They have grass enough to make hay of ;
and in haying time the children turm’ the
newly-cut grass witl, tiny rakes, and make
it into tumbles for the little hayrack
waggon, drawn by two ponies. .

A visitor spoaks of seeing the joy the
children showed over a new cow, and saw
the cream, and the cheese and the butter
the little girls had been taught to make
from the milk,

The yomig king’s father and mother were
such good people that we think his reign
must be a blessing to the German people,
The education of their children was the
greatest concern of their lives, When the
young prince’s parents wero away from
home they wrote them :  « We, your
pareuts, are far away from our dear sons,
from our home. You, our children, must
be our representatives, Seek out the poor,
the suffering, in the cottages around you,
and give to them freely according to your
means.”’

No childven have had more opportunities
or better ones of learning the great art of
making other people-happy than Emperor
William and his brothers and sisters.

e, L D

——

FANNY'S SIN.

BY A. E. C. MASKELL.
FaNyy AMBier was a little girl who
lived with her grandma be

ceatse her mamma
had died almost as soon as she was horn,
She

as @ child with many lovely traits of
character.  But for one fault she would
have been almost perfoct,

““Some time,” grandma  told her, ¢ if
she did not overcome Loy temper— bind it
with chains away downiu the hotton of lier
heart so that it could never break loose—
something dreadful miglit happen to blight
her life forever.”

““ What 17 asked Fanny.

“Suppose you should beeome a mur-
derer 9"

¢‘ Nonsense,” laughed Tanny.

““ Anger and hatred Lead to it.
has hatred in his heart ig
the sight of God,” " said grandma,

“1will try to be more careful,”
girl would say, gravely,

Once or twice she had ov
all the more terrible on another oceasion,

One day a beautiful lady came to rand-

ma’s, visiting, bringing a sweet child of five
years.

Fanny was at scheo

‘He who
a murderer in

the little

ercome, to be

ol, and grandma sent
little Rose into the play-room to amuse her-
self with Fanny’s dol -house,

When Fanny retwrned she was told that
there was company for her in the play-room,
and, as she loved Rose dearly, she went in
search of her with a smiling face,

She found her sitting on a footstool be-
fore the doll-house, turning over the articles
within with eager fingers,

Now Fanny was a %)zn'ngun of neatness,
and she took in at a giance that one of her
chairs wag standing” on three legs, one
doll's arin was broken, and her stove, her
bright pretty stove, of which she wus ao

proud, day on the floor cracked and dis-
abled.

Fanny flew into
and picking up the
lLier foree at Rose,

‘The little one held up her hand appeal-
ingly, but the stove ghded by and struck
Lier on the head,

There were one or two gasps for breath,
and then little Rose foll over, the blood
staining her white face,

Fanny realized in an instant, what she
had done.  Her eyes were big with horr
as she turned them once on Fose
and her grandiug Just coming in
then with a wild, piercing
to the attic.

What had she done?
little Rose.  She was a murderer, just as
her grandma feared she would  become,
Would she he hanged ¢ What would she

A passion in an instant,
stove, hurled it with al]

or
s manma
to the room,
screan, she ‘Hed

She had killed

do?  What would God do? Then she
prayed :

*“Dear, dear Jesus, don’t let liftle Rose
dic.

Save her, save her, and do help me
to overcome my wicked temper.”

It was dark when she was found on the
attic floor, unconscious,

“Poor child,
fruits of Ler
ingly.

Once she opened her o
then her granding sitdd, *“ Rose is not, dead.
Her head is bandaged up, and the doctop
says she will get wel] »

Famny smiled o
into unconseiousie

A brain fever

how she sulfers from the
] ¥ 21 A N
sin!” gaid grandma, pity-

yesand shuddered,

ghastly smile and weng
$% again,
followed, whicl lasted for
weeks, the little girl continully l)e]ie\'ing
herself to be amurderer, hut, when, at Last,
she was restored to health, it wus found she
1ad lemrmed 4 lesson she would never f
get. At the firsg pProvocation to
would flee to Jesus, and most,
him to help herto overcome,
i “He that is glow to
than the nrigl
spirit than he

n-
anger she
carnestly ask
and he always
anger is hettor
1ty; and he that ruleth hig
that taketh g city.”

e, ,——

JOENNIE AND HIS APPETITE,

JORNNIE wag always known to Lave a
good appetite, and was ready for every
meal. 8o hungry was he always, and such
a quantity of hig mother's daintieg did he
consume, that he wag called the “cl)mnpion
eater” of the family.  Not that he was a
glution, oh, ne! only a healthy, growin
boy, very fond of out-of-door sports, which
help one’s appetite amazingly. " But about
the time when the cholera, seare began
to be talked about and the papers were full
of it, it wag noticed that Johnnie secmned
to be more hungry than ever. He wag
eager for every meal, and the many timeg
he passed his Plate at the table for refilling,
was seemingly beyond all 1. BASON, °

“ Why, Johmnie,” said his mother, ¢ iy
seems to me you Maye an extra good
tite lately,  If wo had cool weather |
not wonder at it What
hungry these warin days?”

O Well, mother,
say that “an ounce
a pound of cure,” and so I'm strengthcning
myself againgt cholera. I read in the
papers the other day that it was mostly
underfed people who took the cholera, and
I don’t mean to be one of that sort.  We
boys at school have decided to fill up.”

“This occasioned a loud laugh from cvery
one around the table,

““There’s no danger of underfeeding in
your case, John,” said his father; “you
seem to be in g very healthy condit;
able to cope with any disease.  But food is
not the only essential. Did you read what
the paper said about the use of fntox;
drinks? The drinker
more readily than te
greater numbers,
Poisoned with hee
able to fight tljg
been proven in

appe-
should
1kes you so

LUve always hear

d you
of prevention iy

worth

on;

ating
s take the cholera
etotalors, and die in
A man whose blood is
T or brandy, is rarely
dread dis, se, and it has
€ Souie places where the
diséase raged that almosg every drunkard
died, while only a very few total abstainers
were sick at all.”

*That speaks well for us teetotalers,”
said the mother, “John, you may feel
quite snfe, for you have never yet taken g
drop of any alcoholic drink whatevep.”

“Tmjolly glad to know that, moth
and I promise You 1 ngver will,” said the
boy. Pl tell that tectotal fact which
father spoke of to al] the fellows at sehool
and especially lay the law down to Bert
Smith, because 1is folks have beer every
day ;5 and Bert drinks it, | know. [hy glad
we are all temperance in this house.”

er,

~ e
LIFE THROUGH CHRIST'S DEATH.

A PREACHER had gone down into g eoal
mine to tell the miners of that grace and
truth which came by Jesus Chyist, Meet-
ing the forcuan on his way back to the
shaft, he wsked him what he thought of
God’s way of salvation.  The 1an replied

SO0, b s too cheayp, 1 cannot believeo
in such a veligion as that.”

Without an innuediate answor to his re-
mark, the preacher asked,

: "
get out of this place?

“Simply by getting
the reply.

* But do you not, need to el raise your-
self 17 asked the preacher,

“COf course not,” said the miner.

“But what about the people who sunk
the shaft? Was there much labouy
expense about it 2”7

“Indeed, yes. The shaft was sunk at
great labour and expense; hut it is our only

Wway out.  Without it we should never get
to the surface,”

“How do you

mto the cage,” was

and

.“ﬁﬁ,g»_ﬁ\\\ksﬁ__'//

q tol
“Just so.  And when God’s “vv“\l(;mlof
you that whosocver helieveth on the e s4Y
God hath everlasting life, you atb ‘,”1: tha
‘Too chieap, too cheap,’ f'tll‘ﬁ"‘flll*';’,.ls a
God’s work o save you and others ‘; r
complished at a vasf cost, the price ()
ives being the deatl of his own Son.

T e e

A GIANT TREE. "
natul’

ANoNesT the greatest of the 1 at the
wonders of thig continent, exhibitett? of
World’s v, Chieago, i a scetion
great vodwood tree from Californin. from

The section of the tree was takel alic

Tanmoth, Forest, in Tulare County, ¢ 312
ortia. Tt was cut from a forost g alti-
feet in Leight, growing at an enormmlzrun,
tude, and” was severed  from the ab
twonty-cight feot above the .Stu“flp(;r i
which point the tree measured sixty 1€
circumfere e,

The tree was larger at the stump;
section from the base could not be Cu np
the purpose of transportation, for the st eet
reason that a solid eut of twenty t in
was taken dimnetricul]y, and nine fee he
beight, and ghat is the maximum ©
railway freight 1imit on fiat CATS. £

The entire piece of wood consists 0 sec”
teen sections an follows: The lowerzi“
tion is one foot in height by twenty f.e(i ing
di;un(:tcr, all in one solid cut, weig ?15 a
19,728 pounds.  This will be arranged :;,nd
floor, Dlaced on nine clegantly carved 0
chormous pedestals made of the woo ect
the same tree, 'Lie next cut is seven ic
In height by twenty feet in diameter, W the
18 hollowed oyt and will be placed on ot
floor cut.  The last and final cut is one (t)hc
high, ang similar in every respect to. ble
fHoor eut, 7y, whole of this remarks 1l
curingity will form, a sort of hall, and Wi
accommodate one hundred people, and Vtvo

¢ entered by 4 swinging door made ou n.
one of the portions of the seeond Secp%ts
Two hundyed and fifly incandescent Hgh™
will Muminate the section inside and 0? 1;
4nd a number of wood carvers have bgies-
engaged to manufacture souvenirs for
tribution among the visitors.

A l\/fodern Prodigal,

BY

Mrs. Julia MeNair Wright.
CHAPTER XI1I1.

A THANKSGIVING DAY.

gix-

.

AFTER Lotitia went to live with Ung:.
Barumn the friendship of the old man he
his nicce and her family increased ; tin
often drove out to the cottage with Lets .
to take tea, or spend part of a Sn_tul‘.d“-zt‘_
He never failed to say something to indicw .
his settled animosity to Thomas Stunhﬂpbj
Lut was all Kindness toward Mercy and hel
children, .
He give them no presents ; giving ""f“;
not in Unele Barun’s line, and what he dic
for T.etitin way & yrear straining of hi

natural disposition, Two forces were at
work within him where Letitin was con-
cerned.

He had become irit

ated against Sacy
Terhune and her dau

ghter Madge, becausc
of certain exhibitions of insolence and
greed.  But in the days of his first wrath
against Merey, Sacy Terhune had been very
attentive and sympathetic to him, and had
known how tg turn his anger against her
cousin to the bhenefit of liersclf. ~ She had
seeured the promise of the Titus farm for
Philip, her son, and various pledges in lor
own behalf,

As for Philip, Uncle Barum heartily
Ioved the Tud, and did not repent that
was to heir®the Titus farn,
Barum was growing w

hic
But. Unete,
ary of Sacy and b
greed and litele follies, wid when Niamuel s
visit lad drawn his attention to his nicce
and her fawily, he had hegun to consider
how he might outgeneral Sacy
Merey, ] )

e plamned alout this with an obstinacy
and scereey of a erafty old man verging o
his seeond childhood.” He visited the Hign
Sehool and studied Letitin attentively ; "f
talked with Friemd Awos Lowell il”"’]”.
her, and at last lie had moved to t,’;
village, and she had come to live with bil
a8 a daughter,

and henet
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Sy, N Was

he:lltn o t‘!mnotVV tlie only cause of his
Of o, VS failiy village,  Unele  Barum's
phys;lt'e bain, inlf{;‘ lie had sudden attacks
Ve ¢ e wanted to be near the

a1

Wllo . .

g f:{( of M;‘)"‘l%‘l ]l'uhcve him ; also, he

gy t Spo., lu e, Sacy's husband,
e bend hours of busy idleness

Post-o1 .

Th (mg(’gmer\wph' him.
gt ™ the bet{é?tlltl:t lived with Uncle
e, e?(ecutive;;\,ill' e liked her ; she had
s a ,]tlm’ was economical and
®F S brott "0“» excellent little house-
;‘l'dnners ): (.n.ld pleasing in appearance
Q()lﬁu»rbut ’ll\ymb;y saving m lier expendi-
g ang iy, 3’{ ,jgm(h‘d by good taste in
Illl)rlymlmt']luticb ]FJ of hor dress; cheerful
ot b an by y » Lietifia soon became, even
o 18 ol 1mm’\.lh:t,lmr had been, the apple
\’Vl{ ye i, she was the treasuve
Vl(‘vll he was gloomy she
a g"uw{u'm he wiw ill she made
Wragre hisf W invented little treats
> indylag appetite. She persuaded
W‘"‘H?pexfn- the gmnt'luxm‘ics of a
quiltug’ :l)v;trlll, bright afghan, «
o ) i’";mui Ippers. She read  his
2O fron when she came in from
the| Lthe ht'l)(_‘”!lg an crrand, she told
4 5000 blmcnlcnts of the day @ what
i, ;md,d\&::ft such and such people
e ::'{)illi_“' . m‘)/“\‘:‘]lc bits of news tloating

val; ity )

aliq Ohlym-lhl,ms to bring home to an
ws “)’011)1 person the life that cbbs
d them is a great gift which

g2, Peopl

) e q Yo -

ing € themsel\-e:h‘”lhl. cultivate.  Some
sy, d ga lerix;uﬂin going out and ohserv-
g, tevest, o)1 nto themselves all that

t'he:m" ““ic:q&n,d then coming home silent,
Uay '“‘:’s sharing vothing, while
8rq 1}11 n helyt ear them those who could
3phic yogrihUl touch with outer life by
; lit:F,d generous information.
T, dg woll t, ¢ guoted text which might
o ClI‘Cunlgt‘; apply to many people and
ri“(;;:l]cex ¢ ¢ Jarael is an empty
¢ Note illl_f‘”ﬂl fruit,_unmllilns:clf.”
& hag 111)';'L< Isracl is empty s, not
,““tlf}lt, but beeause his 18
such “" ’lf lf‘rll wan ()f”tlllc parable
“pihan ) Was ‘ch my” in all }us
o etit-,?;s'k other of ‘these selfish
O} ) H
"*gen OSch(?::pmg Uncle Barum's house,
foun 724 dajly comforting the old man’s
hep lifo }f71 1‘1"‘1ctnning dearer to him,
“nninwl ) and 1_1:L1)py, and was con-
Terh T the f,0 some little present or sur-
Posg: he ang M‘}“ly at the cottage. Sacy
t‘ﬂer:;n and ﬁl_l“*dge, won by her even dis-
o er mlxl’l steadfast kindness, soon
Ba!‘u en th & were pleasant enough to
m, Yy came over to see Uncle

Inat’?ctz,)’fit s truc

i« o,

llrdT 0 i((}lt Let

(N ene .
ey With

; hever suflered the old
s“c}lltlﬂ s paternity. o
afs a nice sort of girl 18
el T Can he acher in tlle])cnifm)tizu'y.”
Y ha‘OWarther bel)?r]ll'{l{”dx; of course, with
A, i\ d her.” 1 knew long
ﬁtubb W&mle(z{]ﬁ“ Stanliope would tm'nluutb,
Drige, orn.» o yoreys but Merey was always
ar‘Oun, recko, Tmnh_npc gots out of
itng » YU on a“lc will come hanging
&Qk' “Of & cconnt of Tetiting, Cousin
they” 20d thiy, ourse Merey will take him
gy dig bef 188 will go to the dogs just as

acy mPofore.  Mevey is i gy JUnt 8z
DIEa,q Y 'l()r‘lllme erey is just so foolish.

e-la e was carcful to say these
Wo, le ]Sarumbh out of Letitia's hearing.
nod hig (llulwm' resented  them; he
butgene. Lo v::\ ﬁ"}ty Tead with n little

er; Cousin S:L‘él}}\ulg how hie should

AN 3 -
weover ()l‘iz‘:ﬂiel‘, set in, Cousin Sacy
anq t‘)usin Titulvy and said :

e;lf‘ @ d illile;\’,v-l want you should come

o, NAve o ith us on Thankssiving.
Ran‘:*nd what‘!’jmp dinner.”

«om, will Letitia do?"” asked Uncle

¢

h, Yeti,:
hep a :tma 1 gaid Cousin Sacy, taken
Weoteq ek, for Madge had Aronuonsh
Hored even o Uncl ad strenuously
With Will com to Uncle Barum himself.
Wy hat hOttf in his old-fashioned clothes,
a‘? to h,we‘grflen faded overcont, and
Sai¢ ‘0 ¢ villige company,” Madge
m.d‘:"l\w)uld Madge put up with
L wh ) ‘)2 the convict's daughter?
to bi’il' course she can come if
11 pl‘elflg hor; but T thought
o oer to go out home for
oy She 2
N N,
oo
Ang

w8t

1
[‘h&nl? Wou
S8l

does ;

ey, and ,I’yes, yes, so she does,

an s 66 m going with her,” said
5 T yes, yes.”

~

(5} ’
¥ou won’t come to us, then? You

much  taken up with
s fanily, scens to me.”’

Tt is Merey's faily, Thowmas counts
out now,” said Unecle Barun crossly 3 ¢ but
it is true I'm fond of Mercy and her
children —nice children : atill 1 shan’t for-
get all 1 ]mnni.\‘ml you, Sacy, 80 don’t fret.”
This consoled Cousin Sacy, and after all
it was a rolief to have Cousin Titus go
somewhere clse for his TPhanksgiving.
Madge would like it better. Madge thought
Cousin Titus il dressed  and nucouth.
Unele Baram nodded and chuckled some
time after Sacy went away.

In the very midst of hix joyéul medita-
tions Achilles came 1. Achilles was haul-
ing corn to the station for Mr. Canfield ; he
had stopped for a minute or two. The day
was frosty, and he gat down by Uncle
Baran’s little open fire. The room was
sunny, and [etitia had some thrifty plants

in the window.
“ You look real comfortable bere,

Bavum,”’ said Achilles.

«Yes, yes; Letitia is a gond girl and
Leeps us very nice.  Achilles, we ave coms
ing out to spend Thanksgiving with you.”

“C\Why s, eried Achilles, *that is just

are gelting very
Thomas Stanhope”

Uncle

what [ stopped in to talk about. Mother
cent e to ask you to come. We have
all sununer. Patty

boen thinking about it
will contribute the turkey ; she found a
little half-downed turkey-chick in 2 rain
last spring. and hrought it to life, and Mrs.
Gardiner gave it to her. Ghe has raised it
with care, and it is a fine, fat bird; she is
going to have that for our dinner.  And

= .
Samuel has a store of maple sugar of his
of his own

own cooking, and pop-corn

raising, and nuts of his own picking, and
dried borries for sauce, which he picke
Our garden has given us plenty of

also.
potatoes, squash, onions, and cabbage ; 8O
can invite you

Unecle Baruny, we
Yo'l enjoy sceing our
and Patty’s new

you sce,
to quite a feast.
punltry and our pigs,
gheep.”’

tUTnele
he liked the

Barum observed Achilles closely 3
youbh’s hardy indepeudence,
and bluff honesty of bearing ; he had not
the geninl graciotsness of Philip Terhune.
Achilles had had the world to fight, and
with heavy odds against him ; there was a
of defiant colf-nssertion in the keen
of his gray eyes, the alertness of his
the set of his broad shoulders.
able to make a way

spice
glance
demeanour,
Jovidently he was oné
for himself ; stendfast, strong, his aim fixed,
the future ever before him, despising all
the hardness and roughness of the present
for the better days that should be.

In hard labour Achilles had now reached
d strength, brown and brawny,
looking as if his next birthday might rather
be his twenty-fourth, than his nineteenth.

«Youw've pushed yourselves on pretty
well since you got rid of your father,
Achilles,” said Unele Barum.

‘Achilles frowned. He did not like these
references to Iis parent, although he often
said to himsclf that e had no toleration at
all for his father. He replied roughly :

« Father had only one fault ; let him

1
alone.
¢ Tt was such

A1l his vivtues b

manly size an

a big fault that it gwallowed
and brought in all other
faults along with it 1 tell you, Achilles,
that drunkenness i a fault which makes all
other faults secm little alongside of it.”

«Tg's queer to me, then,” said Achilles,
cglyat folks that think that way of drinking,
don’t do all they can against it. 1’ve heard
you don’t vote for prohibition, or even for
local option.”

(1 don't believe in coercing  people.
You can’t wake people right unless they
want to be right. The Ford looks on the
heart.”

«But it 1s the
mischief to their
said Achilles, “and though
them right, you cai take away the chance
of their being wrong. A man may want to
burn my house over mie, but if he is shut
o close he can’t do it, my roof’s safe
Tu this country it is often
Junatic asylum, that can
born with

ontward act that does the
families and neighbours,”
you can’t make

up s
over my head.
only a prison or i
he safe for unlucky men who are
a eraze for strong drink.”

< gee,” said Unele 1
other, willing to

arwim, Cyou're all
Jet Thomas

like your m
Stanhope come back and ruin you all.”
“lfere’s oue that isn't,” said Achilles.

and Tish

cwell, T tell nother that you
and stay

will come carly on Thanksgiving
all day ?”

That was & plcus:mt Thanksgiving ab the

cottage on the mountain. Uncle Barum
opened his heart and sent out a barrel of
four and half a barrel of sugar as & preseut
to Mercy. Letitia had made a white apron
for Patience, and one for her mother, and
a necktie each for Achilles and Samuel.
Letitia had very little pocket-money ; it
ceurred to Uncle Barum that
a few pennies for her
own. Once in a while he gave her a
quarter ¢‘for a pocke’u-piece.” 1t was as
much as Letitia could do to fnd a nickel
for the contribution plate. But Letitia had
taken a leaf out of her mother's book ; she
devoted from nine to ten each evening to
knitling or crochet-work for Miss Henry's
little fancy-goods shop, and so, a dime at &
time, she had her small store to give
presents to her family. Samuel should not
be without his book at Christmas.

Jiver since Thomas Stanhope had been
in prison he had sent his wife a letter to
reach her on Thanksgiving Day. Mr.
Gardiner always went for the mail, and saw
that Mercy had her letter. Poor Mercy !
she knew that only violent hatred for
Thomas filled Uncle Barum’s soul, and
Achilles asserted only suspicion and an-
tagonism. They would have no confidence
in Thomas kind words, repentant moans,
promises of fusure well-doing, assertions of
the greab goodness the Lord had showa to
his soul. Dut Letitia could sympathize,
and she and Mercy went into the little bed-
room and read the letter and cried over it,
and then comforted each other, and said
how much better it was to be penitent,
God-fearing, and safe in a prison, than
sinning and using liberty only as an injury
to one's self and others.

Samuel also came to hear the letter.  As
for Pacty, she had forgotten all about her
father.  He had passed away with the dis-
comforts and terrors of her sickly infancey,
and now the robust, rosy child never gave
him a thought. She sat on Uncle Barum’s
knee and entertained him with accounts of
what they did in school and what they
played at recess.

Tt was Samuel who hrought a note of
d into the family peace that day.
after dinner that final
and pop-corn,
when that

searcely ever o
lhis niece might like

discor
They were having
course of nuts, maple sugar,
provided by Samuel’s industry,
himble-tongued ehild remarked :

< Thanksgiving is the day when I like
to eat my dinner, and don't feel thagsort
of mean and bad when I have anything
good ; because, you see, on Thanksgiving
they let father have a right good dinner.
They give him turkey and potatoes and
gravy, and pies.”

«They -always give him a long sight
Petter than he deserves,” said Uncle Barum
angrily. ‘1 don’t know what the world is
coming to, the way they pamper prisonors
and paupers. 1t is just putting a premium
on idleness and rascality, and that is all
there is about it.  If people are tuo loating
and shiftless to support themselves, they
are sent to the almshouse ; and the alins-
house must be a splendid cut-stone palace,
with an army of officers, bath-rooms, fine
grounds, where the lazy louts can live in
splendour. If a man robs and burns and
assaults his neighbours, breaks into their
gtores or houses at dead of night, fires on
em with intent to kill, he is sent toa peni-
tentiary where things can’t be good enough
for him. He must have his swell dinners
on Chiistmas, and Thanksgiving. He must
have his libvary, and his flowers from the
flower-misston, and as many fol-de-rols as
if he was a saint or a martyr. 1 don’t be-
liove in that. Honest people are taxed to
pamper idiots aud paupers and criminals.
Then they tell how penitent they are. and
they behave well because they can’t get a
chance to behave ill; and people tell how
they are reformed, and they are made
much of, and are pardoned out—to turn
Placklegs as soon as they get out. That is
the way with you, Mercy : you are well rid
of Thomas Stanhope ; if he came back he
would riot away all you have scraped to-
gether, he would abuse and wreck you all ;
Tat you don’t consider that.  You eryover:
to sce him. I never saw
Jiots as you all are! What
good did he ever do one of you! Not one
Wit of good. Dah! T don't believe in
gpoiled prisoners. [ think that they should
all be kept on bread and water, and hard
work cighteen hours in the day, and the
' killed them the safer their

and neighbours would be.”
much excited

him, you want
such a pack of 1

sooner
familics
Uncle Barum became very

as he spoke. He :

the fqu, and frig;hstf:gzg %])lqtbﬁ%’ was red in
burst into tears and cr atty so that she
the tab ars and crouclied down under

. .e. This incident stopped .
of [{ncle Barum'’s eloquence pped the tide

The family were silent. ’
was aged, M)c:rcy had ill»ttre:ltg&w}i?x Darum
He had been good to her in the o]dnt'once'
and to all of them of late. Samuel presle],l;ff’
spoke up, out of the depths of his eleveny
‘ear-old scholarship. )

¢ Unele Barum, you are like the man
named Draco, that I read about in my
teacher's history book. He thought that
everybody ought to have their head cut off
that did anything.”

This lame remark was accepted by Uncle
Barum with enthusiasm. “So they ought;
o they ought ; yes, yes, serve ‘e right.”

But the profound silence about the table
did not suit the irate old man. He pushe
back his chair and glared ab the Stanhope
famil{(.
¢ What would you do? Isay what would

ou do, Mercy, if that Thomas of yours was
et loose? Would you let him go to the
dogs alone, as fast as he could, as yoU
ought, or would you go to the dogs with
him 1"

«1 should try to keep him from goin
the dogs, uncle.” .

“You tried when you were first married,
didn’t you? Much you inade by it! ',I:TY
it again, would you! Say, would you?

«1 think I should give him a chanc®
uncle, to bring forth fruits meet for thg
repentance which he professes to 1eeh
said Mercy.

‘¢ Letitia, what
sense ?” :

<1 think my mother i right, U
Bagum.”

< Samuel, you speak
as idiotic?”

“T'd be just as good t
knew how,” cried Samuel.
every night to bless him, &
is in that, if T wouldn’t try to
myself 27

Patience being still under ;
weeping, was not called on for & vote 11
this family conclave. Uncle Barum turnee
to Achilles, seated at he table:

g to

do you say to such non-

ncle

your mind, are YoU
o him as ever 1
] ask Go
\d what sense
bless huit

the table

the head of the
his brow bowed, his face dark.

«Well, Achilles, you are the head of the
house, let us hear from you,” gaid th
inquisitor.

‘“The time has not come for t0 do "nyi
thing,” said Achilles looking uPs ‘and -
don’t see the sense in worrying my mothe?
by talking of what may never happen: ub
1 say one thing: mother has bad il the
beggary, and misery, and misuse that 19
ever going to come into her life. Forgiving
is not, forgetting, and if mother is too k11
hearted to protect herself and the childreds
Tl do it for her. Our home shall not bﬁ
made a den any more. No drunkard sh&
cross that door-sill ever ag&in-t' He
straightened himself and held out his arm,
manly and muscular, in his suit ©
homespun. «Thank God, I'ma man now
and a strong one, and God has set ™€ 3
protect this family from themse ves an
overy one else, and 80 T willl” 1

He pushed back his chair from the table
and went out to the bam. Merey wer
her bedroom to finish Ter crys
pulled Patty from under the table, 8
her to begin to wash the dishes.

<« Qumuel,” she said, do your
and learn not to talk so much.”

The Thanksgiving dinner was over.

Unele Barum went out to Achilles. he
boy's spirit pleased him. Achilles, he
said, 1 see you do not mean to allow yoU

father back here.”
“No, I dowt. T must protect ﬂé";
and T bhave no fa’f

mother and the kids,

in father’s penitence. He can’t behave:
«T1] tie to you any day,” said

miring uncle. ¢ You have good,

sense. I say, Achilles, T mean to gt

a colt that I have on my farm. You 8

have it in the spring.”

(To be continued.)

ottt —— "

THERE is not a gift so small that it jsnot
work of the Church

wanted to make the

complete ; there is not one so small but
that its hiding away leaves some life un-
blest ; there is not one 8o insignificant that
iv may not start a wave of influence which
shall roll on over the sea of human life un-
til it breaks on the shore of eternity.

i “+ .

chores
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The Message of the Flowers.
BY H. W, LONGFELLOW,

Spaxe full well,
olden, .
One who dwelleth by the castled Rhine,
When he called the flowers, so blue and
golden, )
Stars, that in earth’s firmament do shine.

in language quaint and

Stars, they are, wherein we read our history,
As astrologers and seers of eld ;

Yet not wrapped about with awful mystery,
Like the burning stars which they beheld.

Wondrous truths, and manifold ags wondrous,
God hath written in those stars above,

But not less in the bright flowerets under us
Stands the revelation of his love,

Bright and glorious is that revelation,
Written all over this great world of ours ;
Making evident our own creation,
In these stars of earth-—these golden flowers,

And the poet, faithful and far-seeing,
Sees, alike in stars and ﬂow_urs, 4 part

Of the self-same, universal bemg,
Which is throbbing in his brain and heart,

Gorgeous flowerets in the sunlight shining,
Blossoms flaunting in the cye of day,

Tremulous leaves, with soft and silver lining,
Buds that open only to decay :

Brilliant hopes, all woven in gorgeous tissues,
Flaunting gaily in the golden light ;
rge desires, with most uncertain issues,
Tender wishes blossoming at night !

These in flowers and men
seeming,
Workings are they of the self-same powers
Which the poet, in no idle dreaming,
Seeth in himself and in the flowers,

are more than

Everywhere about us are they glowing,
Some like stars, to tell us spring is born ;
Others, their blue eyes with tears o’erflowing,
Stand like Ruth amid the -golden corn,

Not alone in spring’s armorial bearing,
And in summer’s green emblazoned field,

But in arms of brave old autum
In the centre of hig brazen shield ;

n’s wearing,

Not alone in meadows and green alleys,
On the Mmountain-top, and by the brink
f sequestered Pools in woodland valleys,
here the slaves of N ature stoop to drink ;

Not alone in her va

In the cottage of the rude:
In  ancestral homes,
towers,
Speaking of the past unto the present,
Tell us of the ancient, games of flowers ;

st peasant,
whose crumbling

In all places, then, and in all seasons,
Flowers expand their light and soul-like
wings,
Teaching us by most persuasive reasons,
How akin they are to human things,

And with childlike, credulous affection,
We behold their tender buds expand ;

Emblems of our own great resurrection,
Emblems of the bright and better land.

LESSON NOTES.
THIRD QUARTER.
LESSONS FROM THE LIFE OF PAUL.

A.D. 58.) LESSON VIL

PAUL AT JERUSALEM.
Acts 21. 27-39.] {Memory verses, 30, 31.
GoLDEN Texr,

For unto you it is given in the behalf of
Christ, not only to believe on him, but also to
suffer for his sake, — Phjl. 1. 29

[Aug. 13,

OuTLINE,
L In the Temple, v. 27.99,
2. In the Street, v. 30-34.
3. 1n the Castle, v. 35-39.

PLEASANT mHougg,

—_

CoNxroring Lings,

Paul journeyed from Mile-
U8 to Jerusalem, stopping for
rest at Tyre, PLolemais, and
Cesarea, € was receiveq
cordially by ¢ the brethren »
at Jerusalem, But they told
im - of slanderous reports
which had prejudiced the
Christiansof Jerusalem against
m. As Paul haq made g
vow they recommended that,
together with four Christiay
ews who had alge made a
® Vow, he should publicly entey
the temple anq discharge hig
Vow according to the Helrew
rtual.  This would restore
the confidence of those Chuis.
tians who were stricter gl
law, and had

been told that Paul had ge.
serted ‘the ways of Moses,”

Expravarions,
“Seven days”_ p

. robably
the time required for ¢y,
Presentation of offeringg,
““Men of Israel P A popular
Patriotic ery, <« (f sia 7o

Jews from Fphesus and other

cities, “Teacheth g1»__
They charged Pay] with
treason against, Moses because

he insisted upon the superi.
ority of Jesus, ¢ Polluted | |
holy place 7-—Gentiles were
not allowed to Pass from the
“Court  of the Gentiles »
through the chel (the middle
wall of partition) intg the
sacred inclosure, as thejr Pres-
cuce was considered g pro-
fanation. “ Dogrg were shut ”
——The folds of the + Beautifyl
fate,” opening oy,
Women’s Courg to
of the Gentiles,
him ’—Seeking a pl
bloodshed  wag
“Castle ”—The |
racks of the forty
‘“Borne of

kill
ace where
Permissil)le,
nilitary bar-
‘€8s Antonia,
the soldiery 7.

Carried by them to resene

him from t}e bopuluce.
X

‘“Speak Greek " — Payl .

ressed the captain iy (
which surprised the 1
he supposed him to
Kgyptian, ¢,y Buyptian”
—A false prophet, who, in
the time of Nero, wished to
destroy the oman govern.
Ient, and having beey de-
feated at the Moung of Olives
had taken to flight.

PracticaL TEAcHINGS,
How does this lesson show—
L. That enemies of the truth are willing to
believe evil of a good man ?

2. That pretended zeal for God’s cause ig
sometimes a cloak for crime ?

3. That a Christian may be calm in the
midst of danger ?

ireck,
atter ag
be an

THE Lrsson CaTrCHISM.

1. What did the Jews which were in Asia
do when they saw Paul in the temple at
]erusale'm? “They laid hands on him.” 9,
What did the People intend to do with Paul
Wwhen they drew = him out of the temple ?
hey went about to kil] him.”
rescued Paul from the
captain,”

5. What qdiq Paul teach
concerning persecution ?

C : ‘“ For unto you it ig
given,” &e

Docrrinar, SvaaEsTION, —The wi

ckedness
of the unregencrate heart,

Verse 36
Carrcysm Questioy,
How did all things come into being ?

By the will of God, who created all things
and brought all into their present order,

CHARLIE'S BOOK.

“MorHER,” said little Charlie, “ Wil
Hardin says his mother writes books.”

““Does she 1” said mother, and then she
went on sewing and forgot Charlie, who
was trying to stand on his head.

*‘ Mother,” said Charlie, Presently, ‘g
it very hard to write » book 2"

1 don’t know, I'm sure,” said mother.,

“I'm going to write a book,” said this
small man in petticoats. Just then the
door bell rang and Charlie’s mother went
to see a caller. When she came back her
little boy was sitting on her footstoo] busily
writing in a handsome book, but as he

/

*In't A0 e
wrote with a slate-pencil, it didn't &
0ok any harm, little bof
“I" oW, inother,” §aid her U e
m done my book.’ 1 i

““No,” said his mother, thinking 3 hee
while, ““you are not, near done. o it 8
given you a hook to write. T hop jos.”
big, long one, full of heautiful stoTi®, pe

{‘\Vlmt’s the name of my boo !
asked, coming close to her. e .1 ot O

Tt na,meais, ¢ Charlie’s Life; 031,10 ﬂst
only write one page a day, and ¥ plack

° Yery careful mot to make anY gy
marks in it, by doing ugly ﬁhl“gs'u. pos?
you pout and’ery, that smears you ecp *

ut when you ‘help wother N Tedd
bright face and don’t quarrel wit retty
that makes a nice fair page, an
Pictures on . iting ¢t
b "‘kAnd when will T be done writl ¢

00k 27 agked Charlie, is lo®

“When God sees that your book 1181 seﬂd
enongh,” answered mother, ¢ He wla olss?
A angel to shug its covers and put ar B
on it until the great day when :L’I’l o
00ks shall he opened and read.”, q the"

Chanlie sa very quict awhile, "‘%ni' e
said, softly, < Pear little Tuey
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HIS grand new book, from Mr. Young'®
practised pen, we have just issued in

handsome cloth binding. It is just
such a book as Canadian boys and girls will
read with the keenest delight,

The romance of fiction is nowhere beside
this enchanting narrative, which is told in 8
style that enchaing the reader.,  Parents
wanting a book for their boys cannot d0
better than get this, which js beautifully
illustrated,
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