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ON THE EANKS OF THE NILE.

. THE land of Egypt is a strange blending
of the present and the past. Overhead
stretches the telegraph wire, along the
river lies the railway and on its bosom
““walks the water like a thing of life” the
well-equipped steamboat—the products of
the latest civilization—while on either sides
stand, in bold relief against
the sky, ruins of ancient

And because they did this wicked men
hated them, and tried to drive them from
the face of the earth.

They said—the wicked men-—that these
good men were heretics ; that they did not
believe and teach the right things about
God and the Church and holy things. And
then they tried to show how good their own
belief was by doing wicked and cruel deeds,

sent into the mountains to force them to go
to the mass like good Catholics, and to own
the Pope of Rome as their lord and master.
This they could not do, for they had to be
true to their heavenly Lord and Master.

So all the old and sick, with the women
and children, were taken to the safe places
in the mountains—great dens and caves,
which did not always prove safe places, to

temples which date back
many of them four thousand
years. It isa land of won-
derful interest and has very
striking illustrations of the
fulfilment of Holy Scripture.
I saw at Karnak an obelisk
erected to the memory of
Queen Hatasu by her father,
which was 108 feet high, cut
out of a single shaft. This
Queen Hatasu was the
daughter of Pharaoh who
drew Moses out of the bul-
rushes of the Nile.

No monuments in Egypt
are more common or more
striking than those of Rane-
ses the Great, the Pharaoh
of the oppression. He is
almost always represented
sitting like the large figure
on the upper right-hand side
of the cut with his hands
upon his knees, and with an
expression of peace, yet of

wer and confidence, on

is face.

The strange and fluffy-
looking plants in the fore-
ground are the famous
papyrus plants from whose
name comes our word

per,” because from its
pith-like substance a sort of
paper was manufactured.
One of those papyrus rolls
has been discovered con-
taining the oldest mauscript
of the Book of Jeremiah that
is known to exist. The
strange-looking, long-legged,
long-necked birds in the
foreground are a character-
istic feature of Egyptian
landscape.
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LITTLE GENERAL
ANTOINE.

A sMarL general was An-
toine, with his short legs
and round rosy cheeks! If
you could see his picture,
just as he looked when he
drove the enemy from their

they were but few, while the soldiers were
many. .

But they had brave hearts, and fought
nobly, goin% all the time higher and higher
up among the lofty mountains.

Night came on, and, tired out, both ar-
mies stopped to rest, the Waldenses on the
heights above their enemies. -

All at once great shouts of Inughter rcse
on the air. What could it
mean {

The good Waldenses, on
their knees, were praying
to God to help them drive
their enemies away. Look-
ing up from below the
wicked soldiers saw and
mocked them for their faith
in God.

Does God hear, and will
he help? Hark! the laughter
dies away Loud and'clear
on the still air sounds the
rub-a-dub-dub of a drum'!
The soldiers look up. No;
it is not from above, where
the Waldenses are still on
their knees, asking help
from God. The sound comes
from one of the side valleys,
and the frightened soldiers
fancy that a band of men are
ready to rush wupon them
from some hidden path on
that side. v

Quickly they seized their
avms to meet the new foe.
The Waldenses above heard
the stir, and hastily seized
their arms and rushed dowy
the hill, thinking the soldiers
were coming up to attack
themn. But these brave sol-
diers, too brave to pray to
the God of battles, fright-
ened by the noise of .
single drum, threw away
their arms and ran, chased
by the Waldenses, and los-
ing in a half-hour the good
position it had cost them
whole day’s fighting to gain.

But where was the little
general all this time ¢

Antoine knew little of the
horrors of war.” But, just
like any other boy, he dig
like a big noise. So when
he saw a drum standine
idle, he stole softly awa.ya
and, seizing the drum-sticky
began to pound with all hj,
might. It was Antoine’y
drum that the soldiers hearq
and which sent them ﬂyiné
down the mountain side.

frightened that they ’1:;:

hard-won position, you

would say, ‘0, that is only

a little boy ! How could he

be a general 7"

. Wait until you have heard my story.
Antoine lived more than 300 years

ago. His home was in one of the lovely

valleys of the Alps. It was a happy home,

though Antoine lived in unhappy times,

when men were very cruel, and thought

nothing of killing one another. .

ntoine's people were mnot like this,

They were good and kind, for they read

t‘ha_ Holy Bible and tried to live according

to ita teachings,

e b T L TR

QN T

such as God commands hi: children never
to do.

Antoine’s friends, who lived in these
beautiful valleys, were all of the Church of
the Waldenses, and they had to bear a
great deal of sorrow and pain on this
account. But they would bear anything
sooner than deny the Lord Jesus whom they
loved.

At the time our little general drove the
enemy from the field the poor Waldenses

were In greab trouble, Ap driny had been

BAVKSR OF THIL NTLE.

bhe sure, but which were safer than the
pretty valley homes, when once the great
army should apper-.
The men all ma
homes and families.
On came the army, climbing the steep
mountain paths, up which the poor hunted
people had gone. It was hard to see the
fierce soldiers coming so near the hiding
places of the women and children; but
what could the Waldenses do? They had
no arms but the sling and cross-how, and

ceady to fight for their

their arms behind for the
‘Waldenses to use against
them.

Ah! how the men apq
women praised and blessed little Antojpe
But still nore did they praise and bless ¢h
good God who used the child’s hanqg to
sound the note which drove the soldjeys
away.

-

Ix trying to make a boy understanq
conscience is, a teacher finally
““ What akes you feel uncomfortal,
you have done wrong?” *‘The

feelingly repTied the Hoy.

what

e ]
le after
ﬂw;tch, »
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The Loom of hife.

day, all night, I can hesr thd jar
gfm;;h: ¥oom of 1ifé, and nest and far
1t thrills with it deép and mutHed sonnd,
As tireless the wheéls go always round.

Busily; ceaselessly goes the loom, ’

In thz light of day and niidnight gloom,
The wheels are turning early aud late,

And the woof is wbund in the warp of fate.

Click, clack ! there’s a thread of love wovein;
Click, clack ! anather of wrony and sin,
What a checkered thing this life will be
When we see it unrblled in eternity !

Time, with a face like mystery,

And hands as busy as hands can be,

Sits at the loom with hands outspread

To cateh in its meshes each silken thread.

When shall this wonderful web be dénc ?

In & thousand years, perhaps in one,

OF to-miortow, Whe knoweth? Not youor I?
But the wheels turn on and the shuttles fly.

Ah, sad-eyed weavers! the years are slow,
But each one is nearer to the end, I kuow ;
And some day the last thread shall be woven

in— , .

(Giod grant it be love instead of sin.

Aré we spinners of wool in this life-wed—
sdy,

Do we furnish the weaver & thread each day ?

It were better, theh, O my friend, to spin
A beautifal thread than a thread of gin!

OUR PERIODICALS:

PER YEAR—POSTAGE FHEE,

o

The best the cheapest, the most elitertiining, the
ingdt popiildr,

Christign Guatdian, weekly.......... pieviee. .. $BOU
ethodist Magizine, 104 pp., monthly, fllusbrated 2 00
ethodist Maarine and Guardian togethet .... 8 50
agazine, Guardiuy and Onward together...... 4 00

The W'egl?'m, Hallfax, weekly ............... 160

Siinday-Schovl Banner, 82 pp., svo., moiithly.. 0 6¢

Oriwafd, 8 pp.; 4to., wdekly, under 5 copies .... (0]
. b gopiesand over ...... ............ .. 0 50

Pleasaiit Hours, 4 pp., 4to., Weekly, siugle coples 0 30

1888 than 10 boples ...........o........ v 28
Over feopies .. ............cv0iee... U 24
Suibean, fortiightly, less than 10 coples ...... 015
0 toples dnd npwards ...... ......... 013

Hippy Days, fortuightly, less than 10 copies.... 0 16

) 10 ?opic‘a apdupwards........ PURTUTRUUN 018

Berean Leaf, monthly, 100 copies per wionth.... B 50

Quiartbrly Heelew Service. By the year, %c. a
dozen; $2 per 100 per quartét 6c. o

dozen; 50¢. per 100.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Methodiss Book ahy Publishing Huiise, Torotito.

d. W, Corins, 8. F. Huxsiss,
3 Blanry sStroes, Weslegah Book Robin,
Halifax, N.8.

Meontreal.

Pleasant Hours:
A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK
itev. W. H. WITHROW, 0.0.; Editor.

ARY 91, 1408
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00D SUNDAY-BOHOOL BOOKS.

ir is always a pleasure to géb & parcel of
the Sunda, y—scllgol books iss'uedpby thy
Wesieyan Methodist Sunday-sshoul Union,
London, England.  They are sure to by
handsomely printed and well bound and
illustrated, and; what s more itdpotbutit,
they are sure to be ihstinet with am in-
tensely religious spirit, and with loyalty to
the doctrines amr usages of Methodism,
In the case of seteral of those befurd ug
thej are also saturated, through an

through, with sound tewperance prin-
ciples. -

One of these books is “*For John's
Sake,” and other stories, by Annie Frances
Porrim. The longer story which gives its
name to the book; a shorter one entitled,
s ﬁow the Foe Crept I, and others, show
the evils of so-called ** moderate ” drinking,
and the good results reached by Bands of
Hopeand other meansof reformation. Some
of these sktetches are very graphic and even
tragic; yet the author assurts us that the
darkest pietures ure minutely faithful tg
life, and that the saddest incidents related
occurred under thi persinal observation of
within the knowledge of the writer.

* Beyond the Boundary,” by Jenny

Perrett, suthor of ** Ben Oweit,” aiid other
Mtorids, also dedls with the dvink detirohi in
Somg of his most dreallful wanifestations.
‘W8 have more than enotigh of druttkenness
In this eevnbry; bt there it onc scene pie-
tured in one of the striking engravitgs of
this book that we seldom ses, that s, a re-
spectably dressed womad tome, with stag-
gering gait; out of the public hvuse. Over
and dver again we hdve been shucked at
seeing inothers with their children, souts:
tines with babes i tlieir arms, drinking ab
the public bars in London, Liverpoul, Glas:
gow dnd Edinburgh. The tule is not all
sad. It is one of trial and temptation, but
also of victory won. The happy result is
told in these words—

“TI came to Jesus as I was,
Weary, and worn, and sdd,
1 found in him a resting-place
Aud he has made me glad.”

‘“Bearamolich; and Other Stories,” by
Annie M. Yeung, i8 a series of short stories
by an accoinplished writerr for children.
The one on *‘ Herald Angels,” has quite
a Christnids flavour, suitable for this sea-
soh: .

“‘ The Sixpence that Multiplied,” has its
important lessons about money and its
right uses.

‘“In the Shepherd’s Arms,” is one of
touthing pathos, and all of them give in-
teresbhig sketches of child life.

The following are smaller books suitible
fur jaiinary classes :

“Phat Odd Little Pair ; or, the Bayings
aitd Doings of Molly and Limvy.” ¢ 1he
Woiidetful Halt-Crown, and Utheg Btories
fut Bogs and Gitls,” by William 4. Foster,
M, Foster i9 well Known in tonitibetion
with Dr. Stephenson’s Childten’s Home
aud its publications. This charming littie
buuk with its striking pictures of ths alk.
ing aid walklng hallerown, and other
clover sketohes will be read with ititeresh
by the yourng fulk.

The story of “The Baby's Hand,” ang
liow it Jed to the refurnntion of the baly's
fathet; is a spletdid illustra ion of the
Heripture, “siid o little child shall lead
theni.” )

“Ned's Helper,” and other short bepme
peratice stoties, witl b most helpful in ol
tivating teinperaiies sehtinieiits,

“Our Boys and Girls,” for 1899, this
is the annual voluttie of the young folk's
,mrm—' of the Wesieg«an Methodist Bunday-
clionl Union;, whose visits have beeii
reesived with sich ploasuiv by many
thousahids of boys and gitls diititig  the
year. 1t sbounds in tistrdetive pictures
uird wholssoins reading, A striking fastuta
of the yunr has been the Hindoo fribles,
wepnw ot Hngligh resdors by the lnte

. 4. Bintpwony stid # series of VETy urtise
tit pictures illustrating the Sufiday-School
Lessons for the year. The diswitie is of
v‘m\z suped;*iolti ihietit, °

& cotdially veentrimend the publics
tt,g gh’te' :We‘aﬂeyan M}ethludi‘sb suit;:iay»sgg?:
Tivh to all oud sehools as y iohable
ti thielr ehatuster, "ettiohable

e yad .
ONLY A 0ABIN Boy,

A biu buttle way being fought ‘
the Huglish and Dutc;hgﬂ&viégs slijgt 331‘;‘3
Natlwrutigh was the Buglish A iiral, and
the nists of hin ship had been shot away
aliiost directly when e fighitin beg:my
1n spite of the groatest care and bhe host
sﬁ;lendid binvery, Bir dohin say that the

nglish satlots st be beaty unlesy hia
dould g_at holp,  Thers wers & few ghi
sutlie. distuniee off to the right, by the
Wwety b0 et B B teserve, snd would nU’yﬁ
entet' into thAe battle without 4 miessage
from him. 8ir John stood & moment ai%’d
wondered how the message could be gent
It Iwas not possible to signal; there was
?ile (){ one way-—the nessage must bhe cap-

Sir John wrote his order tellin, v
tain of the reserve to come and hegl;h}?il‘:? Ev.)t;
once 5 then lie ealled alouq for any on
\\'l}<3 was willing to be the messenge’ry °

l‘ Im§k of the scene a lionient, and ther
you will understand what a brave heart
was needed to carry that note, Below W
the sen ; above, atound, in it the ol

G, ré raited
a hoavy showei of hulle ts. T

ibs. s i
o ; The lmlg sSwing

be tiyitg etiough, but
the chanee  of being shot
seomed terrible. Yet many

to swiini with
every second
sailors came

- Wotse than no law,

forward at their adwiral’s
risk their lives for their coun

ey were all
must have

y’s good

stared i1 wonder

eabini boys, Cloudesley Shov 8 one.of the 4

loudc ], saidy -
“X can swim, sir; g 1 e 't
shall be missed l’ess thann;.ln oo shot
After & moment’s
Wwds handed to the bo
his teeth and
mien WatcHed him ag
seeri!  He peached the réSer¥E ghi
sgfgty,- afld, as they went i?::‘&:t}'un
oiice, a victory was gained by the | T
When the sun wag setting Cloy
t}:-lozedl s.tocisi olnce more upul%
¢ Admiral’s shi Y
est thinks. Br #nd raceiy

hesitation

Sprang overboard. Fow the

Oloudmzley
the degk o}
ed his heart;.

I shall live to ge :
of yout owh,” he saicf. you have 5 flagship

The Admiral’s words
brave cabin boy beca
Shovel, one of the
mirals,

8ame - true, for
me Sir CI(’) tho

B daam 0N
A FATAL ERROR,
~ D=r. N‘. S. Davis, an
International Medical
forty years an aciive
Cago, says
‘e The.re 18 10 greatet or
error existing in
belief that the use

eX-president of 4y,
Congruss, and for
Practitioner

more destryet;
t}f;ef public mind than tll‘Iz
! Ot Termented ang Jdiaisiy.
drinks does no harm so loug as Sidlgtllfed
intoxicate. ‘Tt isnot the temperatey oot
f[,hte abuseof alculmlicdrinks that d()e: ;)e . bub’
%; ie often repeated Popular phrage t) bom,
OHeS the error which hel e
than 100,000 P

tural diseases, induced by the d.
eer, ale, wine, or distilleq ity us
tities so moderate as ¢
mboxication. Ngo more true op
;ﬁglair"(l;:n\ngln}?de in t‘l_le noted discusgiog, 5
athologlcal Society ] Lt
one by Dr. George Hauley, thaty‘ N
drunkard tl}ere are fifty otherg w} o e
from the cffects of alcohol in one fm fler
another.” oo and

W
BR. cuvLER'g VIEW.

THAY Yetetsnn in . N
18 a8 young and hend e T}l‘?" heart
fiet ﬂga?n:g) ltl;me“dgd an irrg )Tes;ﬂ}fésg .

sanst the saloon, Rey, By Thea Ot~
ﬂ(;?’d:;ytehasf]u% \Viﬁttcxl a mess;xoé igdg{b
i tha 0?1 ;J Temperance, whichbsppeai;g
il that shoulq he

stion at. W, wa
Pri}yzrffully heedud ; ok
t forty year of harg ;
goofl shuss | Y\ enched 0K i ths
cottelusions - - chened the following
“ L. Bttitigent law fop the sunpress;
?‘H”dmm sh()ps- when back :dsrgr]:,re:fmh of
'dt.l,t, oé “the people in any Iocality. 16 ma-
gwst ¥ ect_ual method of dealinoy"'\m the
n}gﬂ; olse, 18 With the
@ lagree with D, T, dv's 1a
clatation at Bdinby h that, < C Jate de.
urgh that ‘é} dead Taw is

boe

3. There is too nuye o
1ation to femove thel:;(t;lll‘rirl?}?‘r}l:; o legis.
t fl;r? 1§ too little mora) and ’gdi‘i' And
;!1 ot to beak up the drinking Usa, Cativiig)
eed more of the old-fashion, [laes, W

bthience organi oned totul 43,

zations, and

work it the pulpits, gy mote shigion
and platforns 1l‘he’re i gﬁ{'ﬁﬁh?"’l“’ press

Bbedtit to drive oy machinery, 0Ugh mora]

“d We st fight i
llf?‘qé woll s the ﬁ%ﬁﬁrzgg sl:l‘gtr;;le 1t Social
8. Our ‘thirg party’ b e
stop denouncing
wotient who prefe
outsiflu their regiments.
6. Millions of dollars
by medicines and nostr
drunkenness,’ but v
spent in teachi
Total abstinen
all the nostruy
“7. God’s
grapple with
pons of
votes,”

are being made
ums for Coypiy
ery little mope
ng people not to gy
C€ a8 a preventj,
18 yet invented,
volee to his Qhy i
rch

4 the mon th w0
Pledge and brayer, argumenty and

“ONWARD”—the '
. ARD gem of Spnly
papers—is Increasing in b?iliﬁiith_SChOOI
beauty.  No school superi it
without it.
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A Lirgry boy, three

L years old; whose
Xgm,‘:z(sdlieﬂft several months
Was taugdht, the w80 family whisre he
truth, dh the stuple clements”of divine
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PLEASANT HOURS.

Tte Chore-boy of Camp Kippewa.
A Canadian Story.
BY J MACDONALD OXLEY.

- CHAPTER IIL
. OFF TO THE WOODS,

SEpTEMBER, the finest of all the months
in thé Canadian calendar, was at hand, as
the siiinac and tlie maple took evident de-
light in telling by their lovely tints of red
and gold, and the hot enervating breath of
summer hid yislled to the inspiring cool-
ness of early autumn. The village of
Caluiriet faitly btbbled over with business

: and bustle: Pre-
parations for the
winter’'s work
were being made
on all sides. Dur-
ing the course of
thenexttwoweeks
or 80 a large num-
ber of uren would
be leaving their
hoines for %helum-
bef - camps, &nd

“thé chief subject
+'of conversation in
all dircles was the
fasciiating and
ronuintie occu-
pation in which
they were én-<
aaged.

PART OF LOGGING {AMP.

No one was more busy than Mrs. King-
ston. Even if her son was to be only a
chore-boy, his equipment should be ad
colxlforta})le and complete as though hé
were going to be a foreman. She know
very well that Jack  Fiést has ho compunc-
tions about sending the thermonieter away
down, thirty or forty degrees below zero,
in those far-away forest depths, and what-
@ver other hardships Frank niight be talled
upon to endure, it was very well settled
in her mind that he should not suffer for
Iack of warm.clothing. Accordingly the
knitting-needles and sewing-needles had
Leen plied industriously from the day his
going into the woods was decided upon, and
now that the time for departure drew near,
the result was to be seen in a chest filled
with such thick warm stockings, shirts,
ntittehy; and comforters, besides a good out-
fit of other clothing, that Frank, looking
them over with a keen appreciation of their
mnerits and of the loving skill they evi-
denoed, turned to his mother, saying, with
a grateful smile :

“ Why, mother, you've fitted me out a8
though I were going to the North Pole.”

‘You'll need themn all, my dear, before
the winter’s over,” said Mrs. Kingston, the

_ tedr rising in her eyes, as involunfarily she
t

ougght of how the cruel cold had taken
ftori her the father ‘of the bright, hope-
fal boy before her. ‘* Your dear father
never thought 1 provided too many warm
things for him.”

. Frank was in great spirits, He had re-
signed his clerkship at Syuire Eagleson’s,
‘ihlieh to that worthy merchant’s regiet.

he squire lovked upon him as averyfoolis
fellow to give up a position in his store,
whore he had such guod opportunities o
eatiiing busihess ways, ih order to go

" “galivunting off to the woods,” wlere his

good writing and correct tiguring would be
of no account,

lf‘rank said nothing about his decided
objections to the syuire’s ideas of business
ways and methods, but contented himself

with stating respect fully his strong prefer-
ence for out-door life, and his tatention to
make lumbering his occupation, as it had
been his father’s before him.

“Well, well, my lad,” said the squire,

~ when he saw there was no moving him,

have your own way. I reckon you'll be
glad enough to come back to me in the
spring.  One winter in the camps will be
all you'll want.”

Yrank lsft the squire, saying to hinself
as he went out frow the store :

““1f T do get sick of the camp and want
a situation in the spring, this is not the
place I'll come to for it ; you can depend
upon that, Squire Eagleson ; many thanks
to you, all the same.”

Mr. Stewart ‘was going up to the depot,
the first week in Beptember, to get matters
in reddiness for the men who would follow
him a week later, and much fo Frank’s
satisfaction he announced that ke would
take him along if he could be ready in
time. Thanks to Mrs. Kingstou’s being of
the fore-handed kind, nothing was lacking
in her son’s preparations, and the day of
departure was anticipated with great
eagerness by him, and with much sinking
of heart by her.

The eveniitg previous mother and son had
& long talk together; int the course of which
she impressed upon him the absolute im-
portance of his making no disguise of his
religious principles.

“You’lll be the youngest ini the camp,
perhaps, Frank darling, and it will, no

_doubt, be very hard for you to read your

Bible and say your praycrs, as you've al-
ways done here at home,  Dut the braver
you are abous it at the first; the easiet it'll
be inthe end. Take your stand at the very
start. Let the shanty men see that you're
not afraid to confess yourself a& Cliristian,
and rough and wicked as they may be,
never fear but they'll respect you for it.”

Mrs. Kingston spoke with an earnest-
ness and emphasis that went straight to
Frank’s heart, He had perfect faith in hig
mother. In his eyes she was without fault
or failing, and he knew very well that she
was asking nothing of him that she was not
altogether ready to do herself, were she put
in his place. Not only so.. His own shrowd
sense confirmed the wisdom of her words.
There could be mno half-way position
for him at the lumber camp; no half-
hearted serving of (God would be of any
use there. He must take Caleb for his
pattern, and follow the Lord wholly. His
voice was low, but full of quiet deétermina-
tion, as ho answeted )

«1 know it, mothef. It won't be easy,
but 1'm not afrald.  I'll begin fair and let
the others know just where I stand, 4nd
they may say of do what they like.”

Mia. ﬁingsio‘n fieeded no further assur-
ance to make hef mind quite gasy upott this
point, and she took tio sinall cotufort from
Leé thought that, faitliful and consistent
as she felt so confident Frank would be,
despite the many trials and tempitations
ihseparable from his new sphere of life, ho
¢could hardly fsil to exercise sutne good in-
fluence upon those about liin, atid perhaps
prove a verydecided power for good among
the rough men of the lumiber cainp.

The ﬁay of departute dawned clear and
bright ; the alr wis cool and bracing, the

round glistened with tlie heavy autumn
%ew that the sun had fiot yet had time to
drink up, and the village was fiot fairly
astir for the day when Mr. Stewart drove
up to Mrs. Kingston's door for his young
passenger. He was not kept long wait-
g, fot Frank had been ready fully half an
hour beforehand, and all that remained to
be done was to bid his mother ** goud-bye,”
until lie should returti with the spring
floods.  Overflowing with joy as he was
at thoe realization of his desive, yet he
was too fond a son fiot to feul keenly the
parting with his mother, angl lie bustlufi
about very vigorously, stowing away his
things in the DBack of the wasdon, 4s.the
best way of keepiiig himself under coutrol.

He had a good deal of luggage fur a boy.
Tivst of all, there was his chiest packed
tight with warm clothing, then another box
heavy with eske, preserves, fflekles, and
other home-iuide dainties, wherewith to
vary the monotony of slianty fare; then a
big bundle containing a wool mattress, &
piii()\v, two paits of lieavy blankets and &
thick cowfuorter, to ihsute his sleep Leing
undisturbed by Jack Frost ; and finally, 4
narrow box made by his own father to carry
the light rifle that always accompanied him,

together with a plentiful supply of ammu-
nition. In this box Frank was particularly

-interested, for he had learned to handle

this rifle pretty well during the summer,
and looked forward to accomplishing great
things with it when he got into the woods.

Mr. Btewart laughed when he saw all
that Frank was taking with him.

“T guess you'll be the swell of the carip,
and make all the other fellows wish they
had a mother to fit them out. It’s afortu-
nate thing my waggon'’s roomy, or we'd hive
to leave sowme of your stuff to come ap by
one of the teams,” said he.

Mrs. Kingston was about to make some
apologies for the size of Frank’s outfit, but
Mr. Stewart stopped her.

¢ It’s all right, Mrs. Kingston. The lad
might just as well be eomfortable as not.
He'll have plenty of roughing it, anyway.
And tow we've got it all on board, we
must be starting.”

The moment Mrs. Kingston dreaded had
now come. Throwing her arms around
Frank’s neck, she clasped him passionately
to her heart, again and again, and then,

tearing herself away fromn him, rushed up the.-

steps, as if she dared not trust herself any
longer. Gulping down the big lump that
rose into his throat, ¥rank sprang up Eeside
Mpr. Stewart, and the next moment they
were off.  But before they turnced the cof
ner, Frank, lvoking back, caught sight of
his mother standing in the doorway, and
taking off his cap he gave her a farewell
salute, calling out rather huskily his last
¢t good-bye,” as the swiftly-moving waggon
bore hinr away. ’

Mr. Stewart took much pride im his.

turnout, and with good reason ; for there
was not a finer pair of horses in Caluinet
than those that were now trotting along
before him, as if the well-filled waggon to
which they were attached was no nupedi-.
ment whatever. His work required him to
be much upon the road in all seasons, and
he considered it well worth his while to
tmake the business of driving about as
pleasant as possible. The horses were iron-
greys, beautifully matched in size, shape,
and speed; the harness sparkled with
bright brass mounting, and the waggon, a
kind of express, with specially strong
springs and comfortable seat, had abundant
room for passengers and luggage.

As they rattled along the village street
there were many shouts of ** Good-bye,
Frank,” and ¢ Good luck to you,” from
shop and sidewalk ; for everybody knew
Frank’s destination; and there were none
that did nut wish him well, whatever might
be their opinion of the wisdom of his ac-
tion. In responding tu these cxpressions
of good-will, Frank found timely relief for
the feelings stirred by the parting with his
mother, and before the impatient greys had
breasted the hill, which began where the
village ended, he had «uite regained his
customary goud spirits and was ready
to reply brightly enough to Mr. Stewart’s
remarks. :

““Well, Frank, you've put your hand to
the plough now, as the Scripture says, and
you mustn’t turn back on any account, or
all the village will be laughing at you,” he
said, scauning his companion closely.

** Not niueh fear of that, Mr. Stewart,”
answered Frank firmly.  *“Calumet won’t
sb¢ nte Again until next spring. Whether I
like the lumbering or not, 'm going to
stick out the winter, anyway ; you see if 1
don't.”

“1 haven't inuch fear of you, my boy,”
retutned Mr Stewart, ** evenif you dofind
shanty life & good deal rougher than you
may have lmagined. You'll have to
fight your own way, you kiiow. I shan’t
bé arouud much, ahd the other men will
all be strangers at first, but just yod do
wliat you know and feel to be right, with-
out niinding the others, and they won't
botlier you long, but will respect you for
having & conscience and the pluck to obey
it. As for your work, it'll scem pretty
heavy and hard at the start, but you've gob
luts of grit, and it won’t tuke you long to
get used toit.” 3

Frank listened attentively to Mr. Stews
art’s kindly, sensible advice, and had many
questions to ask him as the speedy horses
bore them farther and farther awny from
Calumet.  The farms, which at first; had
followed one another in close succession
grew tore widely apart, and finally ended
altovether before many miles of the dusty
road had been covered, and thenceforward
their way ran through unbroken woods, not

the stately *‘forest primeval” "Bt the

scrubby ‘‘second growth,” from whick -

those who have never been into the heart -

of the leafy wilderneds eair form but & poor
conception of the grandeur to which trecs
can attain, :
About midday they halted-at a lonely
log house whichk served as a sort of inm, or
resting place; the proprietor finding eon-
pensation for the dresatiness of the situa-
tion in the large profit derived from an
itlegal, but thriving- trafiic in ligior. A
more utikempt; unattractive estal}iah&nent
could hardly be finagied, and if rumour
was to be relied upen; it had ‘good reason
tt}) bo haunted by miore than one umtimely
ghost. Lo S
“ & wrotchod:dei 1 said M7, Stewart,
a8 he drew up- before the doos. « «“I
wouldn't think of stopping here for & mo-
ment but for the herses. .. But: we may as
well go it and sée.if old Piierd don gt us s
decent bite to eug . . o o
. The horses havitig baet sttendeéd b0, they
entered the hotise; whéts théy fund Pierre,
the proprictor, dogiitg onihigbat, a bloated,

‘blear-eyed  vreature,. whe evidently would

have. much ‘proferred tnaking them drunk
with his vﬁe whiskey to preparing them
any pretence for a dinnee. But thoy firmly
declined - his liquor, so mufering. unintel-
ligibly to-himscH, he shambled off to obey
their behests. After sonie delay they suc-
ceeded in getting a miserable meal of some
kind, and then, the horsen beiny sufficiently
rested, they set off onico more at a good
pace, not halting again until,- just before
sundown, they arrived at the depot, where
the flint stage of thieir journisy ended.

This was siinply a large farm set in the
middle of a wilderness of trees, and form-
ing a centre from which some half dozen
shanties, or lumber camps, placed at dif-
fereut distances in the depths of the forest
that stretched away interminably north,
south, east, west, were supplied with all
that was necessary for their maintenanoce.
Besides the ordinary farm buildings, there
was another which served as a sort of a
shop, or warchouse, being filled with a
stock of axes, saws, blankets, boots, beef,
pork, tea, sugar, molasses, flour, and so
forth, for the use of the nmbhermen.  This
was Mr. Stewart’s headquarters, and as the
tired horses drew up betfore the door
he tossed the reins over their backs,
saying: :

““ Here we are, Frank. You'll stay here
until your gang is made up. To-morrow
morning I'll introduce you to some of your
mates.”

(To be continued.)

KIND WORDS.

“Buy a box, please, sir1” Thespeaker
was a little match-girl, who, on a susimer’s
afternoon, stood at the entrance of one of
the large London railway stations. She
was trying to find customers nmong the
gentlemen who were hurrying along to
catch the trains that would take thent from
busy, smoky London to their pleasant
homes. Most of them never saw the little
girl, or, if they did, took no notice of her.
At length one gentlemun, at the sound of
the plaintive voice, ‘“Buy a hox, please,
sir¢” stopped a moment. ‘‘No, I don’t
watit any,” he said, and was passing on
when the hungry look of the poor child
arrested him, and he remembered a bag of
biscuits which his little daughter had given
him that morning for his luncheon, but
which he had becen tdo busy to eat. So he
took them out of his pocket, and gave them
to her, sayiug, ‘ Here, darling, here are
some biscuits for you.” She took them
without one word of thanks, which rather
surprised the gentleman, and he turned to
go ; but looking back he saw her standing:
with the biscuits still in her hand . her gyes
full of tears, and he heard her ~uy to her-
self, ““he called me darling, he did1”

Don’t you think that my friend went-
home to hig own darlings with a happier
heart for the kind word he had spoken
to that poot child? Porhaps it was the
only one she had heard for many a day.

Dear childien,—you who live in happy
homes, and Liave sunny smiles and loving
words given you all day long,—will you
not think sometimes of those poot little
outeasts who have no homes 1 and if you
have no more to give them, st lessh give
them kind words.

-
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PLEASANT HQURS.

- THE EAGLE.

TaE Eagle gaing much undeserved hon.
our in the imaginations of the eople. It
is a large and splendid-looking ird, but i
is in reality a great coward, and hag been
known to be put to” flight by a common
barn-yard cock, and’ many much smaller
and very common birds possess much more
bravery. It is a glutton also, but when
obliged to do without food it can wait
patiently for some days, and then it will
content itself with carrion. Its usual food

consists of young fawns, racoons, hares,

ild turkeys, and similar sized game. Its
Z}}esighb isy very keen, and when, from a
great height up in the air, it sees a good
chance of capturing its prey with 'little
difficulty, it makes a 8WOOp down upon Y,he
unsuspecting animal with almost unfailing
precision. It possesses great strength and
is very powerful on the wing, flying s}(:me-
times for hours in a large circle, wit| a}l);'
parently little fatigue. Its nest is bui
high out the reach of man in some crag or
rock. It is made of sticks and the san}lle
nest will last for years. As soon as tt t;
young are able to fly they are forced 01\11 0!
the nest and compelled to look out for t. ell)n-
selves. The eagle is long-lived, cases be-
ing known where an eagle lived for over a
cex'llf,;:‘g&son gives a bird-portrait of the
eagle in the following lines :

 He clasps the crag with hookéd hands ;
Close to the sun in lonely lands, 4
Ringed with the azure world, he stands.

o inkled sea beneath hin.) crawls;
'II}): :artches from his mountain v;ga.lls,
And like a thunderbolt he falls.

LESSON NOTES.
FIRST QUARTER.

ISRAEL AFTER THRE CAPTIVITY.

B.C. 51.]  LESSON V.
THE SPIRIT OF THE LORD,
Zeoh. 4.1-10.)

[Jan. 29,

[Memory verses, 5-7,

GoLpxN Texrt.

ht, nor by power, but by my
t.hm:ge Lord of hosts.—Zech. 4. 6.

OUTLINE.
. Vision, v. 1-5.
;. Inlt.n‘:'pretation, v. 6-10,
_ t B.C. 519.
gxl::'l.—-AZb::;:ulAh resided in chumlem.
The leasén pecounts s vision which came to
him ip thas ely,

Not
Spirit

- mountain flatten be

ExprANATIONS, recovered consciousness,

. spond with a feeble cry.
the at viion A sondio g 5booly resoue bt e found to be
of gold—The golden candlestick B5everely injured. However', being at once
was one of the most notable ar- ¢carried to the monastery his wounds were
ticles of furniture in the temple. Promptly attended to, and he was soon on
It was a lampstand with three & fair way of recovery.

His dog remained
arms on each side, made of pure by his bedside, as constant in sickness ag

was able to re-
Of course he was

gold, five feet high and three and he was devoted and sagacious in danger.
& half wide, ’fha temple was
still unfinished : but in this vision B e

the prophet sees the golden can-
dlestick in its place in the holy
of holies, A bowl upon the top
of $t—This was
the candlestick, and is peculiar
to the vision. It was a vessel of
oil supply. Two olive trees—
Verse 12 shows that these trees
connected directly with the oil
reservoir which surmounted the
candlestick, and supplied it with
oil which flowed from the tree.
Not by might—As the T
candlestick was fed b
invisible supplies with-
out the aid of men, so
the success of the temple
builders depended upon
God’s invisible

We Build the Ladder.
BY J. @, HOLLAND.

HEAVEN is not reached at
But we build the ladder
From the lowly earth to

And we mount to the summ

& singlé bound,

by which we rise,
the vaulted skies,
it round by round,

I count this thing to be grandly true,

That a noble deed is a step toward God,
Lifting the soul from the common sod
© & purer air and a broader view,

We rise by the things that are under feet,
By what we ha

1 ve mastered of greed and
gain
By the pride deposed and

the passion slain
support.  And th, i i >
Headstone —— The cope- i :et'va.nqmshed hills that we bourly
stone, or crowning piece,

placed on the summit vy, hope, we aspire, we 1

of the bull(@mg. Grace, When 't e m%mi,ng c:.(lef: ‘l,les, v:: t;llilfl::t’a.ud
grace unto it—This is g light ; '

prayer for God’s bene- But

diction. %he Plummet ni"g‘}‘:‘t hearts grow weary, and ere the
—The plumb-line in the Our 1j s .

hands of Zerubba?)el, an ves are trailing the sordid dust,
evidence o,f' work in pro- We hope, we as ire, we resolve, we pray,
gress. Those seven— And we think that we mount the air on
The eyes of the Lord, wings,

(See the last lesson.) Be

ond the recall of sensual thin

God’s omniscient eye @ our feet still cling to the he.vy’ clay.

watched carefully the
building of the temple,
Run to and Jro—There

is nothing unseen by
God. €

P“'zv . .
ur feet must rise or we will fall again,
" PracTioarn TEACHINGS, Bpto m

Whi

Wings for the angels
Wse.ma.y borrow the

We may hope and

but feet for the men,
wings to find the way,
aspire and resolve and

Where in this lesson Onbly in dreams is a ladder thrown

— rom the weary earth to the sapphire wall
doTw}':aalte “;ﬂ“acles are  But the dreams depart and the vision falls:
nothing in God’s way?  And the sleeper wakes on his pillow of stone,

’ That the weak are A
mighty by God’s aid ? Heaven is not reached at
That success is sure in God's cause? But we build. the ladde
. From the lowly earth
Tk Lesson Carecmisy. d we mount to the sn
1. What did the angel show Zechariah ?
¢ The golden candlestick of the temple.” 2,

What did the angel say was the meaning of
the vision? Golden Text—¢ Not b

Y might,
nor by power,” etc. 3. How should the great

a single bound,

r by which we rige
to the vaulted skies, .
mmit round by round,

A STORY OF THE DEEP,

Lrrrie Norman Elles:
fore Zerubbabel? * Into Kathleen sat

o K mere and his sister

ning to young B;j -

a pla.i‘zin.” 4.1 YVhoZ laidb{)hs}z)g{mndation of this ham, whose father wgs a yﬁsl:legrmalrlnl, E;ld

JBecond temple? ‘‘ Zerubbabel.” 5, What did who himself had b

the Lord say of him? “His hand shall also poc,’ 1ad. een for some -months a

finish it. , * Tell us a tale, Bill, about the sea,” said
DocTRINAL SUGGESTION.—The omniscience Norman, ,SO Bill gat down on the stog]

of God. ‘ and the children sat near him, i

: CatecarsM Quesrion, ‘“Now,” said Bill, « ¥ou know our bog,
In what other ways did he show this ? ng Beguty, well,' my father ang cousix’l
By the heavenly wisdom, the ‘authority, vim and Tom and I,

and the graciousness of his teachin

1 all went oyt

‘. in her one night, I Was calm and fipg

Luke 4. 22, —And all bare him witness, and when w;e sff.rted, and.we had got 4 good

wondered at the worde of grace which pro- W&}l‘y out and were hoping for a lot of fish,

ceeded out of his mouth, Z;neegaﬂnd a S“dd*;:i t}{{e Wl}r,ld arose, and
- " €88 was as black ag b

John 7. 46.—Never man so spake. The Beanty was ackness, angd

tossed about d
We pulled as hard as we ald jdtully,

; could, hopj
- get back again, but it was of pgo u:é?mgv&;g
HOW A DOG SAVED ITS MAS- could not get on at g]]. nd down, y
TER'S LIFE. and dqwn, went the boat Then there v’ve};
lightning flashes ; and when
It appears that a monk of the Grande

Chartreuse, when returning to his monas.
tery, accompanied by a St. Bernard dog to the storm lasted
which he was much attached, instead of

following the highway, accidentall
foot-path-along the left bank of
Guiers, which is at that part very steep.
Unbappily he made a false step, and fell rock, and many a boat
down to the edge of the stream, Where hp ““Q, Bill,” gaid Kahme,en, e
lay unconscious and badly brusied. His and tell us If The Beauty waq dashe
dog failing to arouse him, returned to the rock, and if anyone was drowne an
foot-path, and tried to excite the notice of . ““ Nobody was dI'OWned, T kn
two passing shepherds, but: they immedi- 11!;1-,19 Norman, .

ately fled, thinking from his manner that his tale, and his
the dog was mad. Next day the faithful

dog went to the monastery, and by his plain-

standing on the beach
Tom Wills showed mg pi Laer
tive cries and serious gestures led the

] me his bipq hin , 2nd
Ing; 86 I know

i i they were none ;sf ll:ﬁm-
monks to believe that something was amiss, drowned.” em
especially as he refused the foogl whlch'he L Ay, but you are a s
had been offered, under the impression to think of all

thas | h:rp little customey

that he was barking for it. Some of the drowned,” gaid Bill.

0, We were not

ided to follow him, and, greatly <« Oh, I am go lad,” eig g,
zﬁzﬁte%?cllw led them to the place where ¢ th tell us all aboﬁt it, Bfﬁlg thleen,
his master had fallen. He then beganto  Well, we pulleq vory hard ; 1 gap g0

k, and his master, who had fortunately father, who is no coward, looked lnxiou:-

——

ght we were in any
ay, lad,’ he said, ‘we are,

your prayers,” 8o X
good sort of lad, called out, ‘Let us say
what Peter said, it’s short and Poweiful,
d, save, I perish1"* S0 we all said
Well, after 4 very little while, I
heard my father heave a sort of sigh ; and
s ‘Folks may 88y what they like,

lads, against religion, but I say Jesus Chri
15 alive to-day, and hears men pray in 7.8
Beauty as sure as he heard sinking Peter

pray,'and saves them too. Wo are safe,
OyS ! 1y

“Did you get to land then?” asked
Kathleen

“ Ay, ay, we did; and right glad my
mother was to see

) us, for she had been
watching and was troubled, but she had
been praying too; so we always think of
God when we think

of the storm.”
. ‘“ We should always think of him,”. said
little Norman, o

WHO I8 IT?
““ WHo is it that loafs at ease

while you
toil from morning till night " The saloon
keeper. ‘‘ Who is it that buys houses'and
lan

8 and struts in fine clothes with the
money which might have kept your family
from being turned into the street and from
going inrags?” The saloon keeper. ““Who
18 it that takes your last cent for'his poison-
ous drinks, and shuts the door in the face
of your wife when she askg credit for & five-
cent loaf of bread 1” @ saloon keeper.
‘““Who is it, when your

) money and your
reputation are gone, ang you have no friend

left to pay for your drink, w

the coat™ collar and ki
gutter 7 ck you into the

e
1t that robs yo ason,

: , puts
you lower than veasts, drives you into ?ails
and benitentiaries, anqd sends you to" the
gallows 1" The saloon keeper,
the man who lives b
hearts 7 Yeg,
from off
from off
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