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SNOWBALLING. .-
Dip you ever huve a suowball match, boys!
I suppose you did. Xt is & kind of sport some
people don't enjoy, for the suow has a fashion of
melting and trickling down one's neck in a very
cool and insinuating way.  But it is great fun for
all that, as you know. The battle in the picture
has not started yet, but, judging from the size and
nnmber of the balls Leing prepared, it is going to

| Lea rathee “hot” one. This 18 an old fashioned
English school, as may be scen fruw the timbered
building and ivy-covered stone wall.
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RED INDIAN WARFARE

Oxx time when the British soldiers were fighting
against Indians in Awerica, a sentry at a very im-
portant point was found one morning dead at his
post. The goard had heard no sound and they
coald not imagine bow any one could have come o0
closs-to the seutry as to kill him. They thought
hie must have fallen asleep at his post. Another

man was put in his place, and next morning he too P'skin with & wounded Indian insidoit. This Indian
was found dead there. So the officer selected a sharp | night after night Lal approached the sentry, crawl.
man, and said to him, **Now, let nothing escape | ing alung the ground in the dark skin of tho bear,
you. Shoot at anything that moves. If a dug goes , and when near encugh had suddenly sprungup and
by, shoot him.” For an hour or two the inan heard | killed him,

nothing stirring. But at last a little twig snapped, | Now, you know very well that things come to
and it scemed as if something were softly treading , you in life to do yuu lLarm —things which are called
on dry leaves. The sentry’s heart beat fast, and ho | wmptativns. Yuu do nut notice them, they come
strained his eyes Lut could see nothing. After a, so quictly and spring »u suddenlv. You have to be

SNOWBALLING.

second or two he was certain something was coming ; warned aud put o the alest. Bad companions, and
near to hin. He called out “ Who goes there!” | bad tewpers, and bad aud angry tho ughts arelike the
but no one answered. The next moment he saw | Indian in the bear's skin.  Peojie are overcome by
something black and was going to fire, but noticed | them before they ure aware.  This is the great

that it was a snll bear moving near & bush a few
yards off. So he lowered his rifle, and was going to
laugh at himself at the thooght of how near he had
been to raising an slarm about a little bear. But
suddenly the sentry remembered the words, * Shoot
anything that mcces, whatever it is:" and he lifted
his rifle and let go at tho bear. The bear fell. and
the guard ran to where they had heard the report.
On examining the bear they found it was a Liar's

sentinel duty of life, to wateh and pray lest you
enter into temptation.

Cumirvres  should remcmber that  what they
are now, so they wiil be as men ad women. If
they are geod suw, they w.l be Uetter then, and
if they aro wicked whiio juung, they will be worsc
as they grow old.
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OUR JUNIOR LEAGUE MEETING.
BY REV. (. 8 CUMMINGS.

Y owed by the Londs Praset i coneett, sant verses
D of Scripture reprated by the menders
. boosks and tahe part eazessy n these eaercises. The

Ogr junior league ts under the care of three
dir. ctns, Jadies, who are members of the church
and of the Epworth League. Toe weetings ave beld
every Monday at the dose of the publie schoals.
Tue clnlaren go immediately o the vestey. Fhey

I vve ofticers of their onpomembers, but cversthing
| s under the directors,
dovotional exercises s smtin, bad by the piano; 10

The mectings open wath
rpon-ive redding fiom socaes Pavns g proyer, fot-
All have

report of the last necting s 1ol by the secretary,
and a collection s taken,

Then the exercises vary.  Sanetimes there is an
entettainment consisting of songs, readings and reci-
tatious. This has been armngal by s cnmittee
chuosen at the last meeting, I go otten and have a

talk with the children  Sometimes it is a Temper-
ance talk, then about the Bible as a whole, or some

it a Methodist talk. We leun the leading facts
ubont our otz nnd history,  ©entert an them with
stoties of the early Methodists.  Their attention
must be kept, orat i3 axeless to talk to them, Some-
Unng must be held beforo them to meite interest in
attendanee,  Our Epworth Loague v the juniors
a ride to Camden where wo hd rolreshinents, sing-
i, pryer, and then o merry vide home. 1 asked
the chtidien if they would not like to have supper
together some night, letting the ladies furnish it.
The auswer was unanimous.

Phero are many objects gained by the junior
ouue.  The children learn to love the house of
tod, It s open to them, nnd they enjoy meeting
one another there.  They are truned to worship.
They learn verses of Scripture aud fucts about the
Iible that must be of permunent value, They learn
historseal fucts as to Methodism.  They are trained
m Methodist customs and are taught to love the
Methodist Church,  They are impressed that the
chutel ts for them as well as for adults.  There has
been lut o weak bond between the children of
Methodist homes aud the Methodist Church, and we
luse more children than any other communion.
There has been but little more connection between
children and the Church than there is Letween an
artificial Jimb and the body.  The junior league
comes to testore this lost unton. It hus an impor-
tant part in the work of suving the childven for
Methudism and for Christ.

e

“HE BRINGETH THE WIND OUT OF HIS
TREABURES."

DY MAY FIELD M'XEAN.

A rorvrar lecturer, in one of his most popular
lectures, tells the story of a throue which sought a
king to occupy it. There was wuch difficulty in
determining who was the rightful heir, but tinally
the poople learned that when they found a man
« hown an‘mals waunld follow, the sun sevve, and the
waters obey, and mankind love, ho would be the
man to whom the crown rightly belonged. Arnd
then the lecturer, who never misscs an opportunity
to lift men and women to the appreciation and dig-
nity of their true standing, ap made in the image of
the Most High, goes on ta show that God weant
wan to be king over nature, and to be king over the
hearts around  him, through the poteiicy of temest
love. '
Tuke the wind that blows, as an instanoe.
Surely, one might well ask: “ Who can tame the
wind? ar who can put n bridle upon it1” or, with
the writer of the Proverbs: “ Who hath gathered
the wind in his fists?” A more untractable ele
mient could scarcely present itself ; but though man
nmy unot tama it, he has yet succceded in putting
enough of a bridle upon it to bring it into subjection
to his will and make it a faithful servant.
When windmills were first crected, or who first
thought of utilizing the wind in this way, is not
known ; but certainly they were used in Europe in
the carly part of the twelfth céntury. Although
not a very powerful wotor, as now coustructed, it
hns the advantage of using as its essential element
a force which is untaxable and unpatented. So it
often serves well in the place of more costly ma-
chinery.
It has Leen objected that in its employment its
power is viriable and intermittent; but to wake
that an excuse for not using them at all would be
virtually denying the old proverb that “hulfa Joaf
t ivtter than none.”  Those who have studied the
I nintter say that there is an average of cight hours
| out of every twenty-four when the wind furnished
| 1s of suflicieny force thus to bLe utilized.  But that
it 15 possible to overcome even this objection, has
been showns by an American inventor, one Nathan
Reud, born about the widdle of the last century,
who, amecug wmany mechanical improvements, pat-
eunted a device for “cqualizing the action of wind.
mill, by accumulating the force of the wind by
winding up a weight.” This, howarer, i not gen-
crally applied to these in common use.

As to the uses where they have been found prac-
ticable :  “Sull windmills are uscful on farms for
working machines and pumping, in brickficlds for

They nre employed for drainage purpvses in Hol
lnnd and Norfolk, and for mining puvposes in many
now counttica. 1n Awmeriea they aio used to pump
water at railway stations. 8ic W. Thompson hns
proposed to utilize thow in charging electric accu.
muluntors. As an auxiliary to a stowm engine, thoy
aro sometimes usoful, Thus at Faversham, Eng.,
a fiftesn horse-power windmill raised, in ten months,
twenty one millien gallons of water from n depth of
one hundred and nine feot, saving one hundred toys
of coal.

Thore can be no doubt hut that there are many
things yet of God's hiding for uk to * search out”
and “subdue.” Hé nieant oll things to work to-
gether for the good of those who love him, and work
for him ; and from this “all things” we must not
except the elements of nuture which he briugeth
forth out of his trensury. When we are thus en-
gaged, or when we read of what others have done
towards searching out the matter of God’s wonder-
ful hidings, let it be with reverent heart and
thoughtful mind, intent in finding God hinself back
of all his creations and providences.

In this connection read Longfellow’s beautiful
poem, “The Windmill.”

Soi)-

WHAT TEMPERANCE MBANS.
BY REV. A, C. GEORGE.

TEMPERANCE i8 self-control. It is the master of '
our appetites and passions. It enables us to hold
in our desires, to hold fast to our canvictions, and to
hold out against temptation. 1ts chief elecment is
strength, The majesty of kingship is in it. It
keeps conacience on the throne of rightful dominion
and gives the higher faculties sway over the lower.
It is » power of restraint which brings due measure
and proportion to life’ and so prevents excess, de-
baueﬁery and degradation. To bLe temperate is to
abide in strength, and to bear rule aver our tempers
and lusts, to be masters, and not slaves.

The importance of this self-government, in order
to A usefuluess, and an honourable career in |
the world, is readily isoerned. Wé despise ourselves
for weakness ; nelf-mastery ix the prime condition of
mastery over others; and it is only our own con-
scious moral might which giveSassurance of deserved
esteem: from ouc fellowmen, the favour of God and
that victory which is eternal life.

He, theu, who in principle snd practice is tem-
perate will wholly refrain from the use of intoxi-
cating drinks; for such fiery stimulants destroy
self-control and sabject us to the rule of appetite
and pamion. They heat the blood, disorder the
nerves, derange digestion, and-Tmpair all our physi-
cal functions. They strike-with & Ulighting blow
our mental and moral facultiea. They darken the

]

understanding, deaden the conscience, and inflame
the s. They cast us down from manhood’s

throne and bind us in slavish chains. They make
peace, purity, and progress inipessible. For strength
they give weakness, for liberty, Londagh, and for
salf- sud the approval of wen, & sense of
defilement and dishonour, a darkened future, ..nd a
vision of despair atd death.

Temperance, therefore, means total abstinence
from all intoxicating drinks.

—

MIND THE LITTLE THINGS.

A YoUXG artist once called upon Mr. Andubon,
the great student of birds, to show him some drnw-
wngs aud paintings. Mr. Audobon was much inter -
ested, and after exanining the work of the artist,
said : “X like it very much, Lut it is & little deh-
cient in details. You have painted tiw legs of this
bird nicely, except in one respect. The scales are
exact in shape aud colour, but you have not ar |
ranged them correcily as to number. . 7= -
“1 never thought of that,” said the artist.
“Quite likely,” said Audubon. * Now, upon this
upper ridge of the partridge'’s leg there are just so
many scales.  You have too many. Nature does
hor work perfectly. Examine the lugs of « thea-
::l putrulgu,;mil”youwx]lllmtbudnmlum ,
same in number. All partridges wade 113
alike.” The lesson showg how Agdnb;:?m @

book in particular; ag.in, about the Savisur.  Often | pumping, and on ships for clearing out bilge water. | great by patient study iu small things. e
.S = L B P~
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" LOST IN A MINE.

) BY HESBA STRETTON.

CHAPTER II

Jeoitit Tazenpisy had toa deep a scnso of the
wportance of the coming tiial nat to signalize it
by mwuking a gulemn foast to all the house of the
Haceldines who, wepe within ceach of an invitaton.
Reaben was to take advantage of the feast and the
family gathering to marry Abby Upton, the sister
of his favaurite comrade.  Abby h d helped old
Judith ou baking spd washing days ever smce she
was fourtgen ; and it secmed hardly n change for
her to be coming to live under tie same roof, us
Reuben’s wife.

Under the ropf literally they were to live, in a
large sparo attic, with strong beams of old ok,
black with are, forming shiup angles under the
thatch, and with a latticewindow deep set in the
southern galile, looking out upon the garden and
the wood beyond, which climbed up a gentle slope,
and traced its green branches ciear against the sky.
Reuben and Abby had Loth boen as busy as the
swallows under the eaves, about this homely little
nest of theirs. 1t was Reuben who had papered
every susll clear space in the irregular wails with
a paper.that had o pattern of sweet peas and roses
.running all over.it ; .and 1t wus he who hiad bought
some pots of rare hothouse flowers for the broad,
Jow window;sill.  But it was Abby who had scrub-
bed the floor white, and removed every speck and
stain from thie old fashioned furniture. There had
been a good share 6f deep though unspoken huppi-
ness-ir getting gealy their future Liome,

! “TReulen? said ‘Abby, witlua ook of awe on her
rosy face, “folks do say as Javi Hazeldiue doesu’t
even believe as .our.-Lond .was born on Christmus.
day. I wondor howle can think!
be any merry Christmas if that wecen’t true.”

.+ “Naoyer mind Tevi,”. angwered Reuben, fondly ;
“he hasn’t got either chick or chuld, or wife neither,
to mnke him believe in such things. It's mainly
folks as huven't,any.love in {hen that don't believe
there's. s, goxd . God who loves us every one, and
who'd be lonesome in. his almighty power if he'd
no.creatore o be fond of and caring after. Why,
isn’t Jesus Christ-gone. to prupare a place for us,
-sbmewhere _in. his Father’s house, just like me
making the attic (it for you, Abby, heve in mother's
“hotfse “I've Levn thinking of 4t all along, and it
seems, somehow, s if I cou}d sce him looking all
about thé grand’ room he’s getting ready, to see if
there's anything we'd like that has boeu forgotten.
Lovi can't underitand, for he has never loved any-
yeonough.”. . .. .

« Reulen,” “whispered AUby, with her hands
bout his arm, ““ I shall always beliova like you—
jou are 50 gogd.” .

- The wmorning before the double festival came,
and the sun shone on one of the pleasantest days ot
-the pleasunt sp-‘agtime  Reuben stayed away
from _his underground toil to put some finishing
touches to the attic, which was to bécome Abby’s
home to-worrow. * ALby herself was busy over her
simple _};cdding;gown ; but she was away, in her
own hoine, and shie could not hiader him by peep-
ing-thfough the halfopen door to see what he was
about Judith~was deep in lier preparations for
the great dinmer;"to which she had iuvited her
gaests; and Reuben conld heur the clatter of
earlhienw.re, and the bexting up' of cugs, and the
cpening and shutting of the oven door, in the
Iarge, old-fashioned kitchen below. They were
pleasant sounds; hut swecter sounds came to his
listening car through tha open window. There was
the ‘cnckoo ealling from the woods, with a uete
softcned und mellowad by the distance; and the
throstles were piping, and the blackbirds whistling
nearer to him, in the hawthorn hedgerow round the

gdc.!‘ Tho low, sougl:qrly hracze taat fluttered
‘the “Teaves of the Biblo' and hymm-Uook on the
window-sill, brought with it the sceat of lilac and
gillyflowers, growing in the borders.  Reuben
Hazeldine felt as if he had never really known
what warthly Kappiness was before.

It was past noonday, and he was still busy about

e o

bl s d N

Thero'd never

hix finiting tonches, wel hummeang licde <ntehes
of hymng 1 bus low, deep vace for be was n
famous singer in his parsh, when e sadidendy
tivard Abby s voree calhing hun afar ol e stop-
ped. with lus band up, holding a humwer that was
about to knock o nail into the wall, and histened
cagetly, Yes, that wns Abty's voice, ciearer and
sweeter than the throsties pipang nute.  He smiled
to himself ux hie wondetsdd Fow far offt she might
be; and by nethor answerd L nor went towards the
apen window, that he might hear her ealling again.
Tuen theie cuome o nearer and ashriller eadl, aud
his quick onr cnnght the g of fear inoit. e
stretched hms i hedi thuoazie the Jittle casement
in the gatde, and suw her tly g down the bank,
which hid the pit mouts teom him, as i she wag
in an ngony of teeror. But tee moment she caught
sight of hun she stopprd Lovself in the headlong
thght, and stretehed out her arms w him; and he
hewrd hier crying mournfuly through the still,
sunny i,

“ Cote, comoe quickly! ™ she alled; *ths water’s
broke out, aud the pit’s flooded 1"

For a moment or two Reaticn could not tir, but
stood leanmy through the casement, staring in
bewilderment at Abhy.  Was it possible she was
making fun to frighten him?  But she had quickly
turned away, and was climbing up the bank;
whilst his mother ran down the garden path, and
was following her as swiftly as sho could.  Then he
roused himself from his stuper and hurried after
thew. Tt was true, the pit was tlooded ! How goud
God had been to him!!

That was the thought his wind fastened on at

first. God had saved him frow peril, perhaps from
death. TIf ho had goue to work in the pi- this

morning he nnght hive Leen anong those who were

lost, if any waeie lost. When e reached the top |
{ the tlundd pit

of tho bank lie saw—in the sunny, novuday light
—the pit’s mouth, with its Llack framewak of
chains and thick, old timber, as he seemed never to
have seen it before.  So sharp, so distinet, it stoed
out against the sky, and iwprinted itself on his
brain, A group of women and old wmen and
children were already gathered about it} and the
clder gnes among the boys were peering into the
shaft, down which the truck was being lowered as
quickly as the bttle engine coubl work A knot of
swarthy men, who had just come up from under-
around, stood in the centre of the group telling
their story.  Reuben thrust his way in among
them, and stood listening in awed silence.

“Jt Lroke out on us in the Long Spinny foot-
path,” one of them was saying, ‘‘and we ran for
our lives. Us six were first, and there's cight or
nine more to come. But therd’- old "Lijal, and
Simeon, and AlLner—they'll L cut off by the flood.
They kept tozether, and the water’s out betwixt
them and the shaft.  There’s no chance for ever a
one of themn.””

Reuben heard us if the tidirgs had nothing to
do with him. “Old ’'Lijah, and Shucon, and
Abner!” he repeated over and over azain, half
aloud ; but he was juite uncouscious that he was
uttering their names. He scemed to see them
quite plainly : his young brother, wlho had been of
Iate so absorbed in prepaving for the gteat contest
for the Hazeldine Bille ; his chosen {riend, Abner,
who was to hiin what Jonathan had been ts David
and the old man, who had heen like a father to the
fatherless boys. He counted them upon his fingers,
mechanieally : ¢ Old ’Lijah — Abner — Sizneon ”
1lis mother shrieked aloud, with & very wild and
bitter ery; and Abby theew herself down an the
avound by the wouth of the shaft, calling, **Abner,
Lrother Abner!”

A second cluster of pitmen, sowme clinging to the
chain—without foothold —was ascending slowly to
the light of day. Reuben’s bewildered eye ran
through the nuinber, Lut none of these three was
there.  Then bie shook himself, and, as if lie awoke
from a dream, he scized the full weaning of the
accident that had happened. The tlood Lad sepas-
ated them from their comnmdes, and had cut off all
hiope of cscapo from a terrible and lingering death.

* How deen is it1” he asked, in a hoarse, harsh
voice,

“Not above the soles of our shoon,” answered
one of the men. “It canic trickling Ly like a
brook in the woods, but we felt scared, like.

There's o hewy dip, thee knows, before you como
to the Long Sprany sidung”

“ Not above the gales of our shoon ™ rege aed
another of the wen, It was up to our L

See thee, Reubent Yook how deep I've been : anid
1t catuo roaring in after us like a millbdum. Il
Le a fathom lugh in the shaft to night.”

A dead silence followed this last speech o s

lence which seemed to Reuben to continue fur
houts, so torribly significant it was. Yot thero
were many sounds smiting against his ear and il
ing s lirnin.  The cry of the cuckoo seemnd to
shout toudly and mackingly at him, and the otful
ereakiug of tho chiain by which the track hung ovee
the dark mouth of the pit grated and jarred upon
him.  Ho lad never felt like this before. [Latfe
hud been so dear und sweet to hing ouly ten mnutes
o,

“ I shall be bound to go,” he said, looking round
lnm with a gloomy and stupeticd air.  Ho was the
tirst to brenk the silincw ; nnd at the sound of bis
voice the women burst out into sobs aund cries, .l
the men into eager speech.  Ably nnd his mather |
clung to hun, besceching him not to risk I Lie
If Reuben lad shrunk from the danger they would
have despised him in their hoarta; but now, a. they
read his resolution in his mournful fice, and the
few words he spoke so hoarsely, they could ot let
him go.

Fresh numbers of eager, anxious men and women
flucked to the spot, from ficlds and woods aud dis
tant cottages, for a ruinour of the calamity scemed to
be earried by the soft, southerly breoze.  Lovi Hazel
dine was amongst them ; and Reuben saw lus fuce
more clearly than any other - a shrewd, sharp,
sinister face, that had no true compussion 1 1t
Some of the women about them were ealling loudly
upats Gund to save those who were left behind
Reuben freed  hinnself altost
roughly and impatientiy fiom  Abby's clinging
hands.

* How can Gud save thew if he has nobady to
send " he cried. < There isn’t o man living that
knows the pit as [ kiow it; and there's another
road out of the Long Spunuy siding, if they'd any
budy to guide them. Dun't you see that 1 must
s, if theros o bare chance of winmng thrangh, to
savo them? How could T live i pence at home
and think of then statved to death dawn bilow,
and dying there unvuried?  Abby, otier, ean't
you sce how wicked T should Le if 1 cound leave
them to perish without doingg all T could to snve
thew 37

“ But suppose 1 loso sou both 1" cried Judith,
in a shull, quasering voice. “ Suppose thee comes
back no more - never ! But, oh ' Stimeon, my hule |
iad, that was ouly a baby o little whilo ago! Aud
1'ms so proud of thee™  Cone back, Smeon  cine
howe to thy mother ! .

“ 1'm Lound to go,” said Reubwen, stepping on to
the ttuck which hung over the shaft, while one of |
the men ran to the engine-house to lower it. - Fora
few secunds he stood there, looking round him on |
the plaasant, sunny day, and on his old friends and
neighbours gathered about him.  Abby had fatlen
on the ground, and was hiding hee face from the
Nght ; and his mother was ou her knees, torn be-
tween the diead of letting him go and the hope
that he might snve Stmeon. Ol Lijab’s wife was
erying and blessing him, amid her sobs ; whilst bis
cowrades were crondmyg eagerly round to shake
hands with lum, and bid i Godspeed. But at
was all over in a few woments; and, a8 the cluan
srated and creaked over the windlass, he glanecd
about him for the last time,
“Tuke care of them !” he shouted, as he felt
himself passing out of their sizht; and w faint,
broken cheer auswered him,  For a little while he
could still sce a cluster of {rieadly, anxious fuees
lIooking after hun.  “Gud bless yeu!” he eallad to
them. He could hear them shouting back as he
reachald the vottum of the shaft, though the round
opening aliove lim was but as & very little ning of |
hizht 1 the widst of deep dkuess ,

<Al nght: Tl be back in wn bour, please |
God !” he shouted aga.n, as he looked up to the |
small, bright spot overhead.  Then he plunged into !
onue of the yawning caverns that opened Lefore him. !

——— . [
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PLEASANT

The W ndmill
BY H, W, LONGFPELLOW.

ot agiant wn 1!
Aroft bere 1 iy tower,
AVith any granite jaws I devour
The marze, nnd the wheat, aud the rye
And grind them into tour.

I luok down over the fayms;
Ju the fields of grain I sce
I'ie hinrvest that is to be,
And I fling to the air my arms,
For § kuuw it is all for me,

I hear thesound of flails
*ar off, from the threshing floors,
In barns, with their oper: doors,
Ant the wind, the wind in my sails,
Louder and jouder roara,

I stand here in my place,

\Vith wy foot on the rock below,
~ And whichever way it msy blow
1 meet it face to face,

As u Lruve mian meeta his foe.

Aud while we wrestle and strive
My master the mller stands
Anid feeds me with his hands g

For lic knows who makes him thrive,
\Vho tmakes Lim lond of lands,

On Sunday I take iny rest;
Church-going hells begin
Their low melwiious ding

I cross my arms on my breast,
Aud all is peace within.

THE RIGHT WORD-
BY SUSANNA B. MERRIFIELD.

Tux Wispaini.

was sovial, too, and it came about in
" tune that he took the matter right out

. of his vood muster’s hands into his own.

When a curiage approached, he
stopped.

He stopped for a hay-cart.

He stopped for a wheel-barrow.

Though grandpa liked to have him
do it, he said it wasn't alwwys quite
convenient.

There was one morning that T mu-t
tell you about, us well as L ean. We
were out riding—grandpa and I—and
we had just passed over the bridge by
the mill, when we saw a horse and
buggy coming very fast, raising a great
dust. Arthur Browne and Johin Law-
ton were the sous of two of grandpa's
best friends.

It was they who were heating their
horse and scarcely able to keep their
seats in the buggy, because, sad to say,
they had been drinking that which
makes mer lose their senses and act
most cruelly.

Brownie's wits were wide awake,
and he stopped.

The poor, tived horse stopped too,
and the young men looked ashamed
when they saw the old wman's face.
Grandpa waited, as if to get strength
for tho need.

“My boys,” he said, in a voice so
gentle that X love to think of it now,

GRANUPA was seventy-seven ycars

old, and his good horse, **Brownie,”

was twenty five.

Now, a horse does not live as long

as & man, so Brownie was called very

old.

He had a funny habit that he

learned from grandpa, beenuse, T sup-

pose, he had lived with him so long t
Grandpa was ever a soctal wan, and |

and talk with the friends he should
neet on the way. So our Brownie

“Do not take it amiss if [ speak. I
have loved you ever since you were
born, and { giieve so to see vou like
this. You were called the best boys
in the school. And. Jolm, when I
think how you kept Widow Maorns in
wood, how you shovelled lier show and
warmed up her poor, lonely heart, T
think, can #® nature like that leave its
good ull behind?”

Then turmng to Arthur, his voice

he liked, as o rode into town, to stap  was wetting quite low, and 1t trembled !

a httle, T thaught :
“When a boy has Leen kind to his

HOURS.
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aother, ha enn’t make a bad, cruel
ann Jtis all good that is in you—
vou were made in His imnge.  Then
let go of the tempter and show out
yomiselves."

There was silence, and Brownie wns
ready to go. He trotted right home
to the stable without so much as «
hrenk.

And the boys—what did they do3
Lhey followed out gooduess and tiuth
from that blessed day to the end of
their lives.

LESSON NOTES.
FIRST QUARTER.

STUDIFS IN [ISATAH, JKREMIALN, AND
EZRRIRL.

LESSON III.
OVKRCOME WITH WINE.
[sa. 28. 1.13.

B.C. 725.) {Jan. 17.

Memory verses, 5.7,

QUARTERLY Tesmreranck Lrssox.

GorpxN TexT.

Wine is a mocker, strong drink is raging;
and whosocver is deceived thereby is not
wise.—Prov. 20. 1.

CexTRAL TrUTH.

Intemperance is an overflowing scou
leading to untold evils. & B

Hrivs Over Hanp Pracrs.

Woe—- Not a wish, but a statement of
facts,  TAe crowun of pride—SRamaria, the
capital, crowning a hill. It was beautiful
as a jewelled crown, 7o [of] the drunlarda
af Epkraim—The leading tribe, as a repre.
sentative of the kingdom. They were eat-
ing and drinking in luxury, too stupid to
realize their dunger. A fading flower—
Beantiful, but svon to passaway as a plucked
tlower.  Fat - Fertile. The region was ex-
ceedingly rich. A .... atrony one—The
Assyrian power. The Lord would useit as
a rod of punishment. They would come
from the north east likea tempest of Aail and
as a flood. Great hordes of these warriors
swarined over Israel.  Cast down—After
three years Samaria was destroyed. As
the hanty fruit -The early first ripe tig, very
delicious and esgerly seized.

Intemperauce is well represented by this
destructive army, coming like & flood of
overflowing wavers.

Yhe Lord of hosts . . . a crown of gl
—God’s care and love wi'l give more and
greater blessinga than the utiful city
and ita luxuries. Rexide—Thouse who re-
mained in the service of God. 7wrn the
battle—Away from their country fo the gate
of the enemy. Whom <hall Ae teach knorw-
ledge 7—=This verse and the next are the
reply of the careless drunkands, who refuse
to be rebuked as if they worelittle children
Here begins Isaiah’s reply.  Stammering
lips—Such as try to talk a foreign language,
By the strange language of the Assyrians
besieging: theircity(/sa. 30.) God wonld teach
them. 7% whom—This troubleshould come
upon those to whom God had offered rest
and peace. Precept upon precept—Con-
tinual teaching, by words and by punish.
ments often repeated. Thus they were
mared and falen so that they might learn
obedicnce, as they did by the exile

Find in this lesson—

kl. Four things which intemperance is
like.

2. Three things to which temperauce is
compared.

3. Etfects of drinking wine.

4. How God reproves aud warns.

Revizw Exxrcisk,

). What army invaded Isracl? *The
savage hordes of Assyria.” 2 \Vhat mo-
d m evil is like it? **The army of intem-
perance.” 3. To what is it compared ? **"Fo
u tempest of hail, a Jdestroying storm, an
overflowing flnd.” 4. Where only issafery?
“In temperance, sustained by true re-
ligion.”

CaTrciisn Quesriox.

4 What docs the Gospel command ?
It coutains the command of Cod to all

BEGIN RIGHT.

As the boy begins, so will the m
end. The lad who spealss with affec
tation, and minces foreign tongues thayy
he does not understand at school, wi'l
ba a wenk chromo in character all hi
life; the Loy who cheats his teache
into thinking him devout ut chapel
will be the man who will miake religion
a trade, and Lring Cliristianity into
conterapt; the boy wlio wins the ligh-
est average by stenling his exawination
papers will some day tigure as a tricky
politician, The lad wlo, whether rich
or poor, dull or clever, looks you
straight in the eyes, and keeps his
answer nside of truth, already counta
friends who will last his life, and holds
a capital which will bring hin « surer
interest than money., Ther get to the
bottom of things. You see how it is
already as to that. It was the student
who was grounded in the grammar
who took the Latin prize; it was that
slow, steady drudge who practised
firing every day last winter that bagged:
the niost game in the wountain; it is
the clerk who studies the specialty of
the house in offhours who is pro-
moted. Your “brilliant, hsppy-go-]
lucky, hit-or-miss fellows usually turn)
out the dead weight of the family by
forty-five. Don't take anything for
grauted ; get to the bottom of things,
Neither be a sham yourself, nor be
fooled by shams. i

FOR YOUNG PEOPLE;

Books.of Travel and
Adventure

Suitable for Presents T

Z), Journeys In Acadia and New Fr,
"A‘fummr‘s Journey of the Clud th

the histotic fielda of the early
of Aretd Hesekiah Butterworth. No
ous illustrations.; Cloth, 320 pages. §2.

The Xnackibout Club on the Spanish
&v Fred A. Ober. Namereus illust:

oth, £ pages, $2.00.

Three Vassar Giris in_the Tyrol. lisab
W. Champney. M_ mm”m<
pages.  $2.00. e f -

Zlgu‘ Journeys in- the Oreat Nerthweet: or)
A wawAmasﬂmﬂM Vacatio
Tem! in western lands
worth. Fully Pegeny
$2.00. ‘

b4 Journeys . Australie; or. A Visitto the

MM- World. B‘nmuw :
ustrated, , 319 pages. $2.00. ©

Travels in Maxico, and Lifa Among the Mexic
iy Fred A, Ober. 3. Yuostan. 2 Osmtral

A Chiid’s Histnry of England. .B&M Dic
With 100 illustrations. New edition. Cloth, 4
peges. $2.25.
Plonssr Life and Front'er Adventures
authentic record of the rosmantic life and d
exploits of Kit Carvon and his panio
From his own sarmative. Cloth, 567 pages. 8.
The Red Mountains'of Alaska. By Willls
:’l_lg Fully llustrated. Cloth, 348 p

Postpaid at ptleu attached.

Sunday Sehool Lessons

Kith Gdl\u Texts and Bible P, -
Amanged by F. N, PELOUBBZ;, DD. 3

ThisI'ttlo booklet of 30 pagen, besides Jirt
tho Lomsons and Goldon Texts, containe muci
intcrenting matter for the Bible twdeat.
centsenchi or, 3 otals per dosen. &
TN )

WILLIAM BRIGGSB
Methodiltnookmud ::Nnhiqlh )
40700 . .

C. W, COATES, MoxTazat.

men, evervwlere, to repent of their sins,
and to Lelicve in Christ,

8. ¥. HUBSTIS, Basmax

.
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