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No. 49,

Tho Thoughts That Came In.

Theredwere idle thoughts came in the
oor,
Apd warmed thelr little toes,
And did moro mischief about the house
Thart any one living knows.

They marred the table, and broke the
chairs,
And sotled the floor and wali;
Fop a motto was written above the doo: .
« There’s welcome here for all.”

When the Master saw the mischief done,
He cloged {t with hopo and fear;

And he wrote above instead ; “ Lot none
Save good thoughts enter here."

And the good little thoughts came
troopiag in,
When he drove the others out;
they cleaned the walls, and they
swept the floor,
and sang as they moved about.

And last of all an angel came,
wWith wings and a saining face;
And above the door he wroto:
** Here love
Has found a dwelling place.”

SAVE THE OEILDREN.
ay THR BEV,-W. H, WILDER, D.D.

The nineteenth cen*ury has been
made luminous by the fires
tindled by Methodism. No onpe
movement has scored more or
greater victories for the uplift of
huymanity by its touch upon in-
djvidual ang Institutional life.
ltg chier glory is not to be found
in nmumbers, wealth, organization,
Qoctrine, or polity, but rather in
Itg spirit.  Fairly untrammeled
Uy theological dogma and Iiturgy,
yet loring the form of sound
words, its desire to convert men
from the error of their ways be-
caple a consumling passion.

With a deep, inwrcught convic-
‘ion of the fact and gullt of sin, of
the immedlate duty of repentance
upnder grace surely vouchsafed to
ayery person, ’nd of the certain
and infallible cperation of the
Djvine Spirit upon the minds and
hearty cf men open to the truth,
uyr fathers sought and expected
to ses imnmediate results In sigecs
c¢ repentance and profession of
faith and in the beginnings of re-
formation of character. To them
Qod in blessed communion was
immagent—indwellizg. To lead
others into g realization of this
truth was their first and supreme
buciness in life. A passion for
souls consumed allke ministors
and laymen, Ever on the alert
to warn, invito, and point men to
Christ, the all-sufiicient, present
Saviour, for the last fifty years
Metkodism has given special at-
tention to children and youth.
Among them our greatest tri-
umpPhs have been won, end among
them our greatest work is yet to
Ye done.

How many of us thank God for
a wisg and devoat father, a zeal-
ousS, praYing wmother, a pastor
sympathetic, inviiing and not re-
pellent, a8 teacher of keen Insight
into our child consclousness who
was true to her opportunity of let-
tipg light in upon comsclence.
iz enriched with all these memories.

ia God and pray unto him.

she about the saivation of frionds . Alas,
it nover occurred to me that those pray-
ers were for me, or that I was the object
of anybody's solicitude, until my teacher,
when on the way to the church ono night,
placed her hand upon my shoulder and
whispered :

“ Bllly, do yon not think you ought to
sesk Christ to-night in conruious pardon
and acceptance ¢”

* 1 do not know,’ was the reply.

~ Well, think about-it,” she said.

1 did think about it, and God helped
me. When sentering the door of the
church she whispered agaln :

~ What do you think about it now 2

My face gave answer. The sermun

. LI
N - }
.
Na ) >
LY
N S

ity

BARNED HIS POCKET MONEY,

Many etorles are now current regard-
ing the Iate C. P. Huntington,

thrift and genjus shown in many ways
by these iecldents. It uppears thal from
buykood he earned his owan pocket-
money. When only nine yecars of age
ho earned his first dollar by cording fira-
nood for & noighbour. Ris school days
cnded when he was fourteen, and his
father let him go Iree with tho under
standing that he should support himself.
He took naturally to buying and selling
and becams a peddler.  After a timo he
accumulated some apital and went into
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WHEX WINTER 18 HERE,

My life | that night was too long because 1L pre-
{ veded the invitailon to the zaltar of con- |
1 do not know when I did not belteve ; fesslon.

That whispered word aroused

But thers | my consclence an. was instrumental In
came-a day of speclal $llumination. Can ; illuminating my

Jul and in revealing

I forget it, or the human instrument in | the presence of a: Lord Jesus.

that awakening 2 No, never!

I was but a child. Ira Emerson was
the preacher. The Rubicon Church, on
the Greenfiald Circuit, the place; the im-
mediate buman 3nstrument my day-
3choo] teacher. For many nights I sat
by the side of my parents during that
serios of weetings, and my child hesrt
rejofced with them over the conversion
oy dnopers. How fervent were my
wother's Dprayers! How solicitous was

Child nature is ever the samec.
for the fittlag wourd, dttungly spoken to

i the millions of children under Methodist
¥ can yet feel the Influence of |

tultion !
the touch of the minister's hand upon
my head ag I bowed and received his
words of encouragement — May every
child recelve such a word and such =z
touch, and may God help us miniatars,
parents, and teachers to utter the word
and give the ancoursgement !

we  mercantile business ik

Oneunta, | cuvered with rucka.

N.Y., but finaliy seitled in Sacramento,

‘wl.. where hls greatest su.cesses were
achieved.

! His energy and Industry may well en-
«urage like +irtues In bcys and men,

Ob, ; and his rlee from humble circumstances | ;rovldential, bul wfiumstanually tho

SOMEBTHING ABOUT CGORAL
Has your grandmother some besutiful

1t 18 | red or Pink corai beads which she used ta
intercsting and profitable to observe his |

wear 88 a necklace when sho was a liltle
glrl 7 Did yon over think what ther
wero made of and how ?

Coral grows at the bottom of the sea.
yet it 1s not a sea plant. It is the hard
skeleton or hell-like covering which a

 little sca antmal furms abuit himsolt for

protection and support It is as thougk

! ¥ beeun to build himself = 1ittle house

as soon as ho begins to grow him-
se'f,

Anvuther curiods thing sbout these Jittle
Jreatutes is the way tha young ones bud
out from the old ones just 88 =
geranium slip buds dut from the
pareat atork The young oOnes
begin thoir houses X3 soon a3
they begin themseives, and when
they dle they leave them behind
Thus a whole ruiony grows up to-
gether and forms a branching
network, untll, u8 in the Indlan
Ocean, they form reefs off the
coast that ecxtend for ssveral
miles, and are ahywherq from
twenty yards to a mile or more
broad. In some places théy show
above the water in little isiands.

Coral dces not alwaya.grow the
sam3j way. Somet.mes it branches
1ike a tree or shrub, sometimes it
spreads ke a fan. or grows to
lcok like 8 mushroom, or & human.
bratn. The fine coral most uysed
for commerce 18 found in great
abundance 1o the Alediterranesn
Rea, where there are large coral
fisheries. It resemble & tree
without the twigs or leaves, and
is made up by French jewellers
fnto necklaces and other orna-
ments,

In olden times coral was-highly
prized for medicine and charms.
Coral necklaces werg supposed (¢
keep bables from being sick, and
preparations of it were given to
cure older peonle who were al-
ready sick. The Romans wore
coral amulets to win them the
favuur of the gods, and the Gauls
went into batiule with it on their
helmeta and shields that it might
bring them victory.

A TENDER-HEARTED
ENGINEER.

" One pever knows the value of
an amiable decd,” says The
Youths Companion, " ttll he
kouws all its onsequences, and
the merit of it is In not ¥nowing
them all beforehand.

** An engineer of a passerger
train on a Misaissippl . ralirond
was driving through a siaowatorm,
eagerly scanning the track as far
as he could see, when, haltway
through & dJdeep cut, something
appearcd, lylog on the rafls. It
was 2 sheep with her two little
lambs, )

“ His first thought was that he
could rush oo witheut damage 1o
hig traln, but the sizht of the in
norent family cGwering in the
storm touch«¢d him, asnd he pulled
the air brake and sent his fire-
man ahead

1L a few m.baces the Bicmen
came dack with s terrified face.
There had been a jandslide, and
Just beyond the cut the track was
It scemed certaln

speed, .0 the blinding sanow, it wouid

’lhat It the traln had gupe un at fun

i have been Impossible to stop In time to
!

escape disaster.
* In the absolutc sense the Incident was

ia another pruof of the ~ falr fie?1™ apen | pagsengers wn that rulivay train owed

to all

cate,

—

Drunkards are saloonatics.

Study well Lo walk eprirhtly and be
ing diligent In business, which iz accord
ing to Scripture, success I8 well nigh cer-
taln if Integrity and abibity accompany
the same.—Northern Christizn Advo-

thelr safety, if not their lives, to an en-
gineer whu waa lou tender-heatted to
kill a sherp and her Jambs,”

The origin of aimost all les 15 found
in cowardice, -

It animals could speak théy would urge
us all to be mors gentle,
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PLEASANT EOURS.

The Best of AlL
$Y RDWIX 1. B4iBIN.

fiad 1 my wish, no powerful throne,
I truth, would I oceupy;

Nor wealth possess, nor title own,
Nor travel at will—not L

A boy I'd be, whose treasures are
in the guise of ball and kite,

A% hote rambles by day may tnke him far,
But back to his mother at night.

A boy, with a loug, long look ahead.
And p past 80 short and near,

That at night, while drowsy-cyed In bed,
All ho has done Is clear.

The brook he waded, the fish he caught,
Tho fun in the wind ana cold—

With a morrow at hand which surely

oug
Fresh pieasutes in store to hold.

So short a past, that the rosy hours
Quito blot frum the sight the gray.
And the futuro is vnly & mass of flowers

Growing from day to day.
White the world of the present has won
ders more,
Than oyes have timo to see,
With creek and meadow and woud to ex

ploro,
And citles beyona the lea.

Tis reserved for a lad of ten, (ndeed,
To encounter lon and pard,

And Indlans £ght, and rescues lead,
In the depths of his own back yard.

With many another source of foy
No older head may ken—

I'm certain it's better to be & boy
Than oven the greatest of men
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the man on the log, the squirrel present-
fy mado a dash from tho tree, scurried
up on my friend's stoulder, bounded to
the carth again, and ran off “laughing.”
my friend says, “as distincily and mer-
rily as ever 1 heard any human belng
laugh.” In two or threo minutes he was
vack ngain frisking about my friend’s
fect, and ending up by perching on the
100 of his boot and chattering amiably to
aim —New York Observer

*WRITE TO MY MOTHER."

When we arrived at the tencment in
Cathorlne Strect that night, wo found
him in o miserable bed, fu the Afth
floor, back under tho roof

He had been kaotked down by a truck
on Canal Street that afternoon, and the
ambuiatce had borne hlm to his lodg
ing: soon as it appearcd—t 3

The detective trlmmed tho candle, re-
) airanged the (luthes on the bed, and
| ohuuk up the ieeble fire In the stove.

\ You arc so kind,' he whispered
fanlly, and 1 knuw jyou will grant my
wish 7

” Write— a—letter- to—""

Then the strong man sat himself dowa
besido the table, and beneath tho splutter
of the candle, held his sheet of paper and
his pen,

“ 8ay,” ho murmured, “ say that—*"

Then we waited a long time.

“Say that I never for—forgot—them."

* That you liavo never forgotten them,”
and the pen raced on with death.

Ho stared Into the alr and & glassy
look grew in his eyes.

“ And—that~I-—am--coming—home.”

“And that you are coming home
egaln,  Yes, my boy, yes.”

Tho pen raced on, but swifter still sped
death,

* And—that — my- mother —should—
not—weep, but—-"

* Yes, yes"

Ah, how the pen sped on, with death
so near at hand !

“ And tho address—where does your
mother llve ?”

" She lives fn—*'

We heard the death-rattle in his throat,
we heard the sobbiug of the wind out-
side, we felt that strange glamour, the
creeping lack-lustre in his vacant
glance, and we knew that another soul
had slipped forth In the dark unknown,
unwept of men, but numbered with his

God.
Next day) he was burled in Potter's
Field

The unfinished letter to his mother
was placed upon his breast.

BRBAKING HOME TIES.
BY ALICE S. PREEMAN.
“The traln leaves at 9.02
hurry breakfast, Meg.”
“Somehow 1 can’t do a thing thils
1 go to the pantry, and when

Better

Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK.
Rev. W, I Withrow, D,D., Editor.

TORONTO, DECEMBER 8, 1900.

LITTLS NEIGRSOURS.

My observation teaches me that birds,
especlally, are perpetually hungering for
and seeking the love and companionship

of man.

Last fall thers was a gparrow that
came two or three times a day and
perched on the sill of the open pantry
window, just to be chirped to by my
wito. Ho was not physically bungry.
for he seldom touched the crumbs we
threw bim—it was his Iliitio heart that
was hungry, I think.  He wouid always
coms at such times as my wife was ac-
customed to be {n tho pantry, and light-
ing on the st would give a little shrill,
interrogatory chirp as much as to say *
« Good morning. How are you to-day "
Then my wife would chirp back to him,
and he would flutter his little wings with
-delight, bopping back and forth and an-
swering bor talk with language as full
of gratitudo and affection as any I ever
heard, It was conversation well worth
Hstening to, &nd often tho whole bouse-
hold has xtood, o pleased and smiling
audlence, Just outside the pantry door.

A friend of mine, while tramplng along
a mountaln road last summer, sat down
to rest on a log by tho wayside.  Pres-
cntly a bright-oyed red squirrel came
+ hitching” down the trunk of a Spruco
near by. to bar
overy fow feet. My friend mumply sat
still and watched the litte fellow.
Growing boldor, or, rather, as i explaln
it. more assured of the disposition of

| get there forget what it is I want.
Where Is mother 2"

“ Upstatrs, packing the satchel.”

" Poke the fire a little, will you,
father ? I want to mix up some johnny-
cake for Dick. It is tho last he'll have
for goodness knows how long.”  And
Meg brushed away a tear Witk the cor-
ner of her apron.

“ Where i8 he, father 2"

“Qut in the barn.”

Yes, Dick was out in the barn, with
his arm around the neck of a llttle gray
colt, Nac.

*J wisk I wasn't going,” he muttered,
looking through the barn window at his
dovecot, 1 didn't think it woun]d be
so hard. Baut I can't stay out here, for

time {is almiost gonme. Good-bye,
Nan," and for a moment his head rested
agatost the sliky mane, * Good-bye,
Non. Pl come back some day;” and
with a last look around the old familiar
barn he went out. Just outside, in spite
of the protests of tho bristling mother
hen, he stopped and looked at the brood
of downy chicks. Then the pretty Jer-
sey calf, Dlck’s favourite, claimed his at-
tentlon. The blg eyes had a mournful
look, Dick thought, as ho stroked the
soft neck. * Pretty Boss,” he murmured.

But he must hurry on, for Dick loved
every living thing on the farm, and his
time was short’in whick to say good-bye.
Nothing seemed forgotten, and he had
just completed the rounds when Meg
called him to breakfast,

“How much time bave I, father ?"
asked Dick as he entered.

* An hour and a half. Sit down. Call
mother, ¥Meg.”

Just then Mrs, Warren eotered with
the satchel. There was a lock of suf-
fering on her face as sho crossed the
room and stood behind Dick's chalr. She
did not cry, but only leancd her head
down against his, and her arms went
around hig neck.

*Mother I whispered  Dlek

in a

choked volee, while Meg gently pushed
a chalr clese beslde Dick’s.  For a 10-
went no one spoke, But these last mo-
ments were too dear to the mother's
heart for her to glve way to griet now,
#0 sho took Meg’s chalr with a smile.

After all, breakfast Is quite a cheery
mwl, nnd Meg brought blushes ofcen to
Dick’s cheeks as she gave him hints
about designing girls.

Then the neighbours dropped In, ecach
with a word of advice or of good will,
and wished him Godspeed. Old Aunt
Martha was the Isst to come, aud Dick
was loath to Jet her go agaln, for ho felt
In the happy days of his return Aunt
Martha would not be with them, Her
ship was almost in the haven, and Dick’s
heart was heavy as he watched her plek-
ing her way across tac flelds toward her
home,

st last they wera all gone, end.nothe
ing was loft but to say good-bye. The
trunk had already been carrled to the
waggon.  Meg sits by the window with
ner hand on Guess's head. FPoor Guess,
what will he do without his master ?
Al the morning he had been Dicks
shadow, and his eyes fastened on Dick's
face with a look which plainly sald:

Take me with you.”

“Well, time to go, Dlck,”” satd Mr.
Warren, as he picked up the satchel

Mrs, Warren looked quickly at the
clock, " 'Why, no, father; not for ten
wlnutes yet*

“1 leave at 902, you know, mother,”
Dick cxplsined.

" And you must go now ?” She was
at his side in an instant, and, putting
her hands on his shoulders, gazed up
Into his face as though she would never
look away. Just so she looked when
she bent over Jamie's lttle cofin and
kissed him for tho last time. A lookx
which sought to fix his face In her mind
for ever, and at the same time pierce the
future, and see What it held for her boy.
Dick longed to comfort her. His beart
was almost breaking, yet he could only
stand there awkwardly holdlng-his hat.
Ho was not looking at his mother, but
off into the distance, and was struggling
hard to keep back the tears, In his boy-
1sh heart ke believed that to show any
emotion was unmanly, yet how he longed
to tell that dear, hard-working little
wmother how much he lovea her, and how
nard it was to leave her!

But Mr. Warren-was calling from the
waggon, and after one last good-bye Dick
was gone.

In the farmhouse that night a silent
figure stole Into the south room under
the eaves and kuelt by the bed. The
moonlight, streaming in through the
open window, lighted up the disordered
room and the tumbled bed. Evidently
nothing had been touched there that day.

Far away the same moon was looking
down upon a young boy staunding on the
forward piotform of the traln speeding
castward: The world was before him,
and-he was looking manfully through his
tears into the future.

‘Breaking home ties ? No, thank God;
they are not broken. It may be some
cbance word or look- which .wilt bring
back to the poor wanderer the dear old
farm, that father leaning over hig Bible,
or the mother's loving face, and with the
rush of mewmory will come, too, the old-
time thoughts and desires,

* No! the tie Is never broken, the chaln
is only lengthened;
the tle
That binds tho heart to home.”
—Northwestern.

A GOOD INVESTMENT.
BY MBS, A. B. C. MASEELL.

John and Jares Roding were twins,
‘fouricen years of age. Their father was
very wealthy  On overy birthday they
expected a rich present from him. A
weex before they were fourteen they were
talking over what they most wanted

“1 want a pony,” sald James,

“ And what do you want, John 7' asked
his father

“A boy”

A boy'!" gasped his father.

“Yes, sir. It dom’t cost much more
}o’kecp a boy than it does a horse, does
e

“\Why, no,” replled his father, still

very much surprised.

“And I can get a boy for nothing, to
vegin with”

*Yes,” replied his-father, hesitatingly,
*1 suppose go."”

*“Whby, papa, I know so. There are
tots of 'em running around without any
home."

* Oh, that's what you are up 0, I8 it ?
‘Want to tuke a boy to bring up, do you 1"

**Yes, sir, it would be a great deal bet-
ter than the St Bernard dog you were
golng to buy me, wouldn't it 7 Tou see,

my Dboy could go about with
me, Pplay with ms, and do all

' word “ now.”

kinds of nice things for me-and |
could do nice things for him, too, couldn’y
1?7 Ho could go to school and 1 could
help him with his examples and Latin,’

“'Fxamples and Latin ? God bless the
boy, what is he alming at ?* and Judge
Roding wiped the sweat trom his bala

head,

1 know,” lnughed James. ‘' He's al-
ways up to something like that. I'll bet
a dollar he wants to adopt old drunken
Pete's son.”

“Is that so, John 7"

“Yes, papa; "cause ho Is running about
tho strects as dirty and ragged as he can
be, and old Peto don’t care a cent about
him, and he's n splendid Loy, father,
He's just as smart as can be, only he
can't go to school half the time, ‘cause
ho hasn't anything decent to wear.”

* How long do you want to keep him?”

*Untll ho gets to ba a man, father."

“And turns out such a man as old
Pete 7

“No danger of that, father. He has
slgued the pledge not to drink intoxi-
cants, nor swear, nor smoke, and he has
helped me, father, for when I have want
ed to do such things he has told me
that his father wr onco a rich man’s
t;? and just as promising as James and

“Do you mean to tell me that you
ever feel lke doing such things as drink-
ing, swearing, smoking and loafing ?"
asked his father, sternly.

“ Why, papa, you don't know half the

boys have a Why
boys ot our set swear and smoke and
drink right along when nobody seces
them.”

“Don't let me ever catch you dolng
such things.”

““Not now, father, I think, for I am
{rying to surrender all—every vice, every
bad habit, unnecessary pleasures. I
don’t see how 1 could enjoy & dog or a
pony when I knew a nice boy suffering
for gomo of the good things I enjoy ™

“You may have the boy, John, anc
may Gdd bless the gitt.”

And God did bless the gitt.  John
Roding grew up to be a much better mm
because of the almost constant com
panionship of drunken Pete’s son, and
as for the drunkard's boy, everything he
touched seemed to prosper. John and
James’ mother sald It was becauso God
had said, “When your father and mother
forsnke you, then will the Lord take you
up.”  The Lord had taken up drunken
Pete’s son and he couldn’t belp prosper-

ng.

Fred Rodicg not only lifted up his
own fallen family, but became as much
of a* prop for Judge Roding’s family.
“ Higs delight was In the law of the Lorc
He was like a tree planted by the rivers
of ?t'er. and whatsoever he di4 rou-
pored.’

THE LITTLE WORD “NOW."

Canon Wilberforce tells a pathetic
story illustrating the force of the lttle
It was of a miner who,
hearing the Gospel preached, determined
that if the promised blessing of imme-
diate salvation were Indeed true, he
weuld not leave the presence of the min-
jster who was declaring ft until assured
of ita possession by himself. He walted,
<onsequently, after the meeting to speak
with &g minister, and ia his untutored
W .

2y :

' Didn’t ye say I could have the blestin”
now 7" -

“Yesmy friend"”

“Then pray with me, for I'm not golng
awa’ wi'hout it.”
They did pray, these two men, unti!
tbe wrestling miner heard silent words
of comfort and cheer. .
“I've got it now ! cricd the miner,
his face reflecting the oy within; “I've

Bot it now

The next day a frighttul accldent oc-
curred at the mines The same minls-
ter was called to the scene, and among
the men, dead and dying, was the quiver-
ing, almost breathless, body of .the man
who only the night before, big and
brawny, came to him to know it salva-
tion could really be had now for tte ask-
Ing. There was but a fleeting moment
ot recognition between the two ere the
miner’s soul took fight; but in that-mo-
ment ho had time to say, in response to
the ministers sympatby, “Oh, I don’t
mind, for I've got it'—I've got it t—it's
mine ! Then the nzme of this poor

man went into the sad list of the
“ killed.” - .

In = Glasgow Sunday-school one Sun-
day the lesson bore on the land of
Canaan, where it is ken of as a land
flowlng with milk and honey, -

*“YWhat do you think a !and flowing

with milk and honey would bo like?”
asked the lady teacher.

“It would be awfu’ sticky,” responded
a-'wee chap-at the toot'of the.class:”™ ¢ ~
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In the Forefront
of the Fire.

BY 3. MACDONALD OXLKY.

P ———

v hen Hector Mackay, the youngest son
o’ ** Blg Sandy,” as the foreman of ope
of Hurdman & Moore's lumbering
shantles was generally called, beggod to

be allowed to amccompany his father to
the woods for the winter's work, Mr.
Mackay at firast would not hear of it

’//4//5,‘7/, "

i/,

lector was his favourite son, being of a
wmore gentle, affectionate nature than his
burly brothers; and the father feared that
his slight frame might not be strong
ennugh to withstand the rough and
ardious life of the shanty. Morcover,
ot the four boys Hector alone had
seemed to follow thelr mother’s religion;
and although Big Sandy made small pre-
tensions to plety himself, he had entire
respect for It when he found it sincere.
Now, Hector’s religion was as genuine as
t was unobtrusive. The foreman put
Jderlect faith ia his son, and he therefore
shrank from the ldea of exposing his
spiritual nature to the coarse atmosphere
ut the shanty, just as he did from risk-
Ing his delicate constitution in the rude
camp. And yet Hector argued him out
of both objections, and succeeded in win-
=ing his consent to bis going back with
bhim into the woods.

*“So be it, then, my laddie,” was the
foreman’s final word. ‘I can't stand
against your coaxing any longer. Slnce
¥ye maun go, ye may go, aud I don't mind
saying I'll be right glad of your com-
pany.”

Right glad, too, was Hector to camy
his point; and In high spirits he safid
3ood-bye to his mother, and with his
lothes and some books packed tightly
into a canvas bag, constituting his whole
cutfit, took his placo behind the pair of
stout horses that would bear the foreman
and himself away into the depths of the
itumber distirict.

Among the books were two that he
l1oved desrly. They were his Bible and &
sollection of “ Gospel Hyvmns” witk the
music. With the contents of both vol-
umes he was more familiar than many
boys of his age; and the thought was in
bis mind, although he had not expressed
it to his father, that if the men in the
shanty would only iisten to him, he
would like very much to read to them
his favourite chapters, and sing to them
his special songs. He had a cléar, sweet
voice, that was well adapted for either
reading cr singing, and he delighied to
uge it when he had fitting opportunity,

The winter in the shanty proved to be
Quite as full of hardship as Big Sandy
had anticipated; but it did not have the
effect upon Hector that he bad appre-
hended. On the contrary, the plain
fare, the hard bed, and the rough-angd-
ready kind of 1liie, much of it being
spent out of doors breathing the cold,
pure air of the pine forest, did himnn a
world of good. He grew stouter and
stronger every week, and found it easy
to perform satisfactorily the various
light tesks assigned hlm.

Not only did he benefit physically, but,
instead of the shantymen exercising any
deteciorating infiuence over him, he had
not been among them a week before the
influence wes manifestly the other way.
Without his having to say a word, they
found out for themselves that oatbs hurt
him ke blows, that foul stoties and
songs were llke foul smells to him, and
that §f they were willing to restrain thelr
bad labits for his sake he was gven
more willing to make compensation by

fellng them stories, and singing them

hymns, the like of which had never been .

heard In the Black River shanties before.

Thus tho loag winter passed both plea-
santly and profitabiy for Hector; and, as
the result of the shantymen’s toll, a largo
quantity of square timber had been got
out to be floated down to Quebec. It
was a particularly fine lot, and, prices
being good, the foreman was very anxt-
ous to get the drive safely and speedlly
out into the broad, deep bosom of the
Ottawa. All hands, accordingly, bad
been working very bhard, and Hector
found tho occupation of watching them,
and helping as he could, Intenscly inter-
esting.

(AR
,l

HE HAD A CLEAR, S8WEERT
VOICS.

The men bhad good reason to exert
themselves to the utmost, fur which the
spring had come a prolonged drought,
which gave them no small anxiety, since
it the rain held off many days more the
water in the rivers and streams would
3et so low as to ‘stick the drive,” and
thus “hang up” the product of their
winter’s work until the following spring.
Instead of the sorely neoded rain, there
were furlous gules of wind, under whose
influence, alded by the unclouded sun,
the greath forest of pine that clothed the
country became as A&ry as timber, and
ready to fiash into devouring flame at
tho slightest provocation.

At last, by dint of unsparing exertion,
and such constant risking of life in run-
ning raplds and breaking up * jams”
as only “river-drivers” know of, the
great army of ponderous ¢ stlcks,” each
one from twenty to thirty feet in length,
ahd from eighteen fnches to three feot
in length, and from eighteen inches to
three feet square, had been brought with-
In about thirty miles of the Ottawa.
Only a fow’ rapids and shoots, joining
broad, easy stretches of deep water, had
vet to be reckoned with, and then the
worst of the work would be over.

“We're dolpg fine, boys,” said Big
Sandy at the camp-fire, rubbing his horny
palms together gleetully. “If we could
only get a couple of days’ raln now, we'd
.ust sail along the rest of the way.”

But the rain sesmed as far away as
ever that night. The sun set in a per-
fect blaze of red, and the wind blew
strong and steady from the west.

“Raln long way off still,” sald Jeap
Baptiste, the plump cook of the camp,
who rather prided himseclf upon being
weather-wise. “ Dis river soon dry up;
not much water left now."”

“You dry wup yourself, Johnny,”
shouted Big Sandy, throwing a bit of bark
at him; *“none of your croaking here
You don’t know any more about it than
the rest of us.”

‘ Maybe mno,"” retorted the cook, shak-
ing his head knowingly. “Hope not,
any way.”

The days that followed, however, quite
faifilled Jear Baptiste's forecast. Not
a drop of rain fell, and the eagerly de-
sired freshet showed no signs of coming
to the lumbermen’s asristance.

“It's no use trying to get through
with this amount of water,” Sandy an-
nounced, some evenings later. “7Til
have to go back to Manitou dam and let
out the reserve. I reckon that will
carry us through all right.”

No sooner Liad h? spcken than Hector
piped up with the request, “May I go,
too, father 2"

“You'll be only in the way, but X'l
not say ye nay,” was the somewhat rough
response,.

“Oh! ' help all T can,” responded
Hector cheerfully.

Lcecordingly, the next mcrsing, taking

fourteen of the gang with Lim, and a
fong, swift canoe called a “racer,” the
foreman went back up the Maniwu to
the reserve dam., This had been bulit

necessar) to throw out the stene:, and
cut away tho logs and sheeting—a job
that gave all hands about five hours of
hard work, during which they hardly
lookedu alout them.

In the meantimo the wind zrose, and
before their work was firiehed it wan
blowing a regular gale. The sua had
veen shining brightly all morning, but
suddenly a dark cloud appeared in the
west, and swiftly sped across the sky
undl it had obscured the sun, and at-
tracted the attentlon of lactor, who at
onco called to his father to ask its mean-
ing. At the same moment a long, low,
rumbling sound Jike distant thunder, but
as continuous as tho ruhing of a long
express train over an iron bridge, made
itselt heard, and with a shout of alarm
Blg Sandy called out to the men:

*“The timber's afire, and tho wind's
blowing this way. We must make the
lake before the firc reaches us, or we're
done for."

Instantly there was a stampede for tho
canog, into which the mcn tumbled pell-
m~l, and a couple ot minutes later the

~ was darting through the water at
ui: bidding of many strong pairs of
arms,

* Paddle for your lives, boys I shouted
Big Sandy, making his stout steorsman’s
blade bend at every stroke, while the
stalwart men put their wholoe strength
into their work, sending the long canoe
sheoting like an arrow through the foam-
ing stream, row swollen by tho addition
of the reserve water. In the bow
crouched Hector, now Kkeeping an eyeo
ahead g0 as to givo warning of rocks and
shallows, now glancing anxiously behind
at the awful pursuer.

They had a long strotch of narrow
tiver to pass through, where to be caught
by the,fire meant certain death from fall-
ing trees or scorching flame, ere they
could get out ypon the broad iake, which
offered their only chance of escape. Not
a word wag spoken save by Sandy, who
from time to time cried out encourag-
ingly to the straining, sweating paddlers:

“ That's the way to do it, boys; give it
to her for all you're worth. Keep that
up, and well be 2l pight.”

Above thelr heads towered a black,
appalling arch of smoke, borne by tho
blast in advance of the flames, out of
whose sable bosom flery flakes of nosa
or glowing fragments of wyud were fail-
ing like Tartarean hail. As thes canoe
shot down the etream, It was accom-
vanied along the banks by an affrighted
throng of bears, wolves, lynxes, foxes,
and deer; all thelr mutual fear or ferocity
being forgotten in the general panic at
the red terror which followed so fast.

“ It's mighty rough that we haven't got
time to get some of these skins, said
Tom Martin, with a longing look at two
splendid black bears which were well in
the van of tho hurrying herd, for Tom
was a trapper as well as a shantyman,
and he now saw more good dollars®’ worth
of fur than greeted his eyes for years
past,

“We'd better make sure of saving our
own sking first,” retorted Blg Sandy
grimly. ¢ Paddle away there, acd never
mind the bears.”

The scene as the swift canoe tore along

‘LAY ON TO 1T Now, BOYS!

was magnificent and terrible beyond all
desceription. The flames curled flercely
over the tops of p! =23 that towered full
a hundred feet in the air, and great bli-
lows of smoke, in marveilous shades of
blue, black, purple, and blood-red, rolled
up to the sky.

The men were perfectly silent now, the

puw kneeling in the bow, praving fer-
veatly for thelr prexervatton {ram the
swful death that threatens]!  Observing
what ha was doing, his father called ont
it & tone of warm anproval ;

* That's vight, my taddfe. We nover
needed your prayera more, I promise
you I'll be a belter man it we get out
o this allve.”

From the counteuauce of the men 1t
wasg clear that the {oreman was not alone
in welcoming HHector's appeal for divine
assistance. The thought evidently
cheered tliem all, and when, a minute
later, ho turned around and in a strong,
sweet voice began to sing, ' Nearver, my
God, to thee,” the effect upon them was
to revivo thelr wenlug energles and to
put fresh force into their stralning
strokes,

On they rushed through the foam!ag
water, while Heclor sang verse after
verse of that beautiiul hymn. The fire
was ever coming closer as they drew
nearer to thelr goal of safety. As they
camo to whure thae atream loat itgelt
‘n the lake, a great wall of flame seemed
to bar their farthoer progress. Hector
was the firat to notico it. 1o at once
stopped singing, and betook himself
again to prayer. Big Sandy saw it
then, and ejaculating, *“ Lord help us,
we're  gurrounded I” shouted to the

men ;
“ Lay on to it now, boys! Drive her!
drive her! We've got to go through

ft

They grasped thelr paddles for a su-
premo effort, bending thelr heads low to
shield them from the burnlag blast, and
stralght at the flames they charged. The
kot tonguos of firo wore almoat touching
them, when a sudden mighty blast of
wind parted them to right and left, and
through the cpening thus providentially
made the canoe darted out into the lake,
where, by turning off to the south, thoe
pursulng flames were entirely avoided,
and they could rest upon tholr paddies
while they breathed the pure alr un-
tainted by the smoke of the conflagra-
tion.

The moment the paddles paused in
their work, Hector began to sing, “Pralse
God, from whom all blessings flow.”
After a little hesitation his father jolned
in, and one by one the other meu who
knew the grand old doxology Jent thelr
voices, until the anthem of praise rang
out over the lake, opposing its glorlous
music to thoe roaring of tho relentless
flemes.

When the singing ceased, Big Sandy
heaved a heavy sigh, and, wiping his
dripping forehead with the back of his
hand =aid in a volce whcae sincerity
there was no questioning: “I've not
been the man I ought to have been; but,
God helping me, I'll try to be a better
one from this day out.”

He kept his resolution too, and Hector
and his mother soon had the happiness
of sceing him become an active worker
for the Lord.—The Inglencok.

When Things Don't Snit,
When things don't go to suit you,
And the world seems upside down,
Don’t waste the time in fretting,

DRIVE HER] DRIVE HrR ™

But drive awsy that frown,
Since life I8 ofi perplexing,

‘Tis much the wisest plan
To bear all trials bravely,

And smile whene'er you can.

Why should you dread to-morrow,
And thus despoll to-day ?

only voice being Big Sandy's, as he from , For when yoo borruw trouble

time to time urged on thelr paddling.
The stream widered as it app,oached the
lake, and Hector no

longer found it

You always have to pay.
It is a good old maxim,
Which should be often preached —

without a waste gate; and consequently. 4 necessary to keep a look out for dangers ; Dun't cros: the bridge hgfore you

in order to let the water loose. it was ahead, Relieved from hiz duty, he was

-«

Until the bridge is reached,
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LESSON NOTES.

FOURH QUARTER.
STUDIKS 1IN THE 1178 OF JEAUS,

1LESSON X1.—-DECEMBER 16.
£ACCHEUS THE PUBLICAN.
Luke 19, 1-10, Mcmory verses, 8-10.
SOLDEN TEXT.

‘The Oon of man !s come to seck and
to savo tkat which was lost. —Luke 19. 10.

OUTLINE.

1. Secking the Saviour, v. 1-4,

2, Finding tho Baviour, v. &6-7.

3. The Results of Salvation, v. 8-10.
‘Time.~Noar the end of March, A.D. 30.
I'lace~~The conflnes of Jerleho.

LESSON HELPS.

1. “And Jesus entered '—~Siill con-
tinuing his last journey toward Jerusa-
lom, Tho end came tast. * Jericho "—
A rivh and {nfluential city and a centre
at trade.

2, " Zaccheus "'—Probably
birth (ses verse 9), but be-
cayse he had engaged in a
business so infamous in the
oyes of the Jows he was
considored & more heathen
“ Chief among the publi-
cars —Tax collector gen-
eral] of a province, with
officers who collected for
him., “Rich"”~—The tax-
gatherers were allowed &
large porcentage of their
tece!pts, and often took
more than the!r just dues,
hence were a rich but a
greatly hated class.

3. ‘*He sought"—Liter-
ally, was secking. * The
verh expresges vividly the
oft-repecated attempts of
the little man to get a
glimpse of the Prophet as
he pasged.” — Plumptre.
‘To seo Jesus "It Is
orobable . . . that a!
ready Zaccheus was
affected with something
fore than mere curiosity,
*hich led him, perhaps he
Knew not why, to desire

a Jew by

o see  Jesus.”—lurry.
"Press” — Two crowds
Jogtled each other—the

Jdajilean pligrims, hun-
dreds of whom probably
tlocked about Jesus, and
the sightaeors of Jericho.

4. “ Ran before "~In ad-
vance of the moving
crowd. ‘* Sycamore ""—A
«ofty and shady tree, the
Sycamore was planted along
the wayside for the benefit
ot the pedustrian, Its
Stem 8 short and fre-
Quently fifty feet in cir-
cumference, and its boughs
cxtend horizontally to a
8reat  distance.” — Bible
Plants. “That way"—
The road to Jerusalem,

§. Zaccheus, make haste"”
—~Qur Lord by divine
Power avidently read
Zaccheug’ heart. From
the beginning of this last
southward journey he
had acted as a monarch;
ho no longer enjoins
Secrecy upon his apostles,
and his peremptory command to
Zpocheus i3 {n  keeping with the
triumpbal entry tu Jerusalem which
Wag 80 soon to follow. * Abjde'—
* Possibly overnight; but it is more likely
that It was to be & midday rest. ** At
thy house "—* The words gain a fresh
significance if we remember that Jericho
%“as at this time one of the chpsen citles
ot the priests. Our Lord passed by their
houses and those of the Pharlsees In
onder to pass the night in the house o1
the publican.”~-Plumptre,

6. “He made haste"—"It Zaccheus
had not bheen alert now, he would have
fajled of his only opportunity.” “Came
down - A changed man. Conversion
s a short process. “Me must have
been converted somewhere between the
branches and the ground.”—Moody. “Re-
cetved him joyfully “—Which he would
Dot have done if he had not previously
longeu for him.

7. “ They all murmured ”--Till a man
Is converted he can never be pleased
With the w.y Gud dispenses his favours.
“ A sloner "—A sinner in our senge of
the term, but more also. Being a pub-
ltear he was an outcast from soclety and
regarded as a traltor to his coun‘ry, an

upgerupulous official, and a grinder of-

the poor.  Probsdbly there was not a
map {0 all uxeacrowd who did not hate

bim. .

8. “ 8tond "—* A formal act, ng of one
who §8 about to make a solemn declara-
tion.”—Vincent. “I glve “"—Ha {8 speak-
fng not of his past custom, but of his
present purpose. ' By false accusation”
—It wns common for the publicans to
put a fictitious valuo on property or in-
come, or to advanco the tax to those un-
ablo to pay, and then to chargo usurious
intercet on the private debt. I re-
store fourfold '"—Tho Roman law obliged
publicans to make fourfold restitution
when it could be proved that they had
abused thelr power.

8. “And Jesus sald "—Apparently
both to Zaccheus and the listening Jows
* Salvation *—Tho Mesgsiah hiwself, and
the pardon which he had spoken. *“A
son of Abraham “~Doubtless he was a
Jew, and therefore descended from Abra-
ham, but this phrase would seem to im-
ply something deeper. His faith had
brought him into spiritual kinship with
the father of the faithful.

10. “To seek,” etc.—" Wo learn from
this that, though Zaccheus seemed to
seok the Lord to see him, yet the Lord
was secretly secking Zaccheus.—Sadler.

How dld he address Zaccheus ?

Ig there any other Instance of Christ
offerlng himscl! as a guest ?

What spiritual lesson may be drawn
freom this ?

How did Zaccheus respond ?

Can it be otherwise than joyous If
Christ 1s our guest ?
3. The Results of Salvation, v. 8-10.

How did the crowd fesl about Christ's
action ?

What proot did Zaccheus give of a
change of heart?

How did Christ recelve it ?

How was he doubly “a son of Abra-
ham " ?

If any have erred Is that any reason
why they should be kept from salvation?
Golden Text.

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS,

Whore in this lesson do we learn—

1. That Jesus {8 no respecter of per-
sons ?

2. That the way to begin to seek Jesus
Is to begin to do right?

3. That the Son of man is come to seek
and to save that which wao lost ¢

A BESULT OF CARBLESSNPFS,

Lost "~Who can measure the depths
of this great word ?

HOME READINGS.

M. Zaccheus the publicap.—Luke 19.1-10.
Tu. The gracious call.—Matt. 9, 9-18.
W. Author of ealvation.—Heb. 5. 1-9. -
Th. Use of opportunity.—Isa. 55. 6-13.
F. The last first.—Aatt. 21. 23-32.
8. Seeking the lost.—Matt. 18. 7-14
Su. foxafesﬂon and salvation.—~Rom. 10.
~10. -
QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.

1. Seeking the Saviour, v. 1-4.

What miracle had Jesus just per-
formed ?

Whero did the iacidents of this lesson
take place ?

\Who sought Jesus ?

Who was Zaccheus ?

What was his position ?

What obstacles were in the way ?

How did he surmount them ?

Was this a brave thing to do for 2 man
in his position ?

It we are really tn earnest will difficul-
ties in the way stop us ?

Is there anything between you and
Jesus ?
2. Finding the Saviour, v. 5-7,

Did Jesus know his heart’s desire ?

Is he always ready t0 meet those who
seek him ¢

A RESULT OF CARELESSNEBSS,

The boys have run out of school the-

moment their lessons are over, and tak-
ing thelr skates with them, mske for the
pond at once,
are on they begin to fly up and down
the frozen surface, very few of them
thinking whether the fca Is equally
strong all over and wiil bear .oeir welght
in the middle a5 well as at the sides.

The consequence is that one of them has.

tumbled in, and we ses tn the picture
how all the other boys are doing their
best to rescue him. We have no douhbt
that they will succeed; but it Is no easy
thing to pull a person ount 6 & hola in
the fce. all round the edges the ice is
weak and yleldlng, and it two persons
get in, it is almost impossible to pull
them out without a third tumbling in as
well, The best way s to place boards
on the {ce, as they are about to do. This
youth wiil lcarn caution, we hope; and
in the long and tedious hours of lying in
bed, thore may come to him that refice-
tion which will make him a xadder and
& wiser hoy. After all, we profit most
from what experience teaches us, for we
rarely forget it.
)

A truly courageous man iz one who
will follew his convictions, even if they
should lead bim over a preciplce,

As soon as the slrates |

Oourage in Dying.
BY OHARLES WESLREY,

Happy soul! Thy days are ended,
All thy mourning days below; -
(o, by angel guarde attended,
‘To tho sight of Jesus go!
Walting to rocefve thy spirit,
Lo, the Baviour stands above,
8hows the purchase of his merit,
Reaches out the crown of love;

Struggle through thy latest passlon,
To thy dear Redecmer’s breast,

To his uttermost salvation,
To hig everlasting rect!

For the joy he sets beforo thee,
Bear & momentary pain;

Die, to live the lite of glory;
Suffer, with thy Lord to re|§n!

HOLD ON, BOYS)

Hold on to virtus; it is above all price
to you in all times and places.
Hold on to your good character, for it
s and ever will bo your bost wealth.
Hold on to your hand when you are
about to strike, steal, or do any Impro-
per act,
Hold on to the truth, fer it will serve .
you well and do you good throughout
eternity.
Hold on to your good name at all
times, for it is miuch more valuable to
you than gold,
Hold on to your temper when you are
angry, excited or imposed upon.
Hold on to God. He is the best trea-
sure Of earth and heaven. .
Hold on to inmocence with a tighter
grip than youy hold on to lite.
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Alice’s Advontu d d. §
s fadve "-ff in Won efla.n :
Black Deauty. By Anna Sewall

COarrots. By AMrs. Moleswort.
Cuckoo Clock. By Mrs. Molesworth.

Peep of Day. ;

T&nﬁle‘xﬁod Tales. By Natbanicl §
: X 2
& Throngh the Looking Glass. By B

HIHHIADS

horne,

® Lewis Carroll.

? ‘Water Babjes. Bﬁ Charles Kingsley. .
% Wonder Bocks, By Natbaniel Haw- ¥ ;
£ thorne. o :
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Mother Goose Series :

Handsome Cloth Binding. DNlum-

d inated Cuvers, Size 6} 283 inches. 3¢
A series of Profusely INustrated E
Books for the Young, it

PususHen's Pricy, 60c.
Qun Prict, tacH, NET 352., POSTPAID,

2 Mother Hubbard's Melodies.
3% Mother Goose’s Rhymes ;

‘% Puss in Boots, aad Other Stories &-
o Thesglé%ging Beauty, and Other
Little de‘Biding Hood, and Other

Stories.
Jack the Giant Killer, and Other
- Storled. o
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Stories. :
Cinderella; of, The Little Glass =

Slipper. =
Beauty and the Beast. and Other i
Storles. 8
Aladdin and the Wonderful Lamp.
Jdostage Paid. E
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WILLIAM BRIGGS, -
Meothodist ook and Publishing Houye,
Tarotilo.

5 C. W..COA S. F. HUES ’
X Monm;{xs’ L m,.




