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A GIRL OF HOLLAND.

e peasant women of
Bero 10 Are noted for ther
otures.juc costuines espea
iyin the more remote parts.
a the black forest wo havo
some most beautiful
stumes of bright colours,
g at a peasant far in Bu)
i we saw grent erowds of
n and women armyed n
' most gorgeous dresses.
o women in blue gowns
droidered with gold lace
d tho men's coats elabor-
ly decorated. The peasimt
i of Holland in our pic-
has one of those curious
. which are so character-
 of these peasant women

ost ovorywhere through
jrope,  You may almost
from what province or
of the country they come
m by some sort of pocuii-
in their headgear. The
in our picture is by no
08 80 ornamental as some
themn. The women of
d often lave gold
ds on their heads with
spiral ornaments on
and frequently all their
th is spent on theso or-
ents. The e¢ngraving
ows beautifully the trans.
ent, quality of the veil
ch partly covers tho face.
be bright, coloured kerchief
m around the uneck is one
the most pictur.sque fea-
s of this garb.

&(F SECRETS ABOUT
'AIR TRAVELLERS.

“Spx * that _fine fellow ?
way above your kite he
w, Fred. 1 wonder why
et swallow doesn't go up
e? I wonder whyall the
Dbirds stay low, and all
b big oncs sail high? Are
\ little fellows safraid, do
| think, Fred, like the
§e boys in swinming, who
-afraid to go into deep
r?"
“Ng, they are not afraid~—
B bLirds are bravest—at
t somc ave. Haven't I
b king-birds whip hawks ?
s big unes are stronger
il havo wider wings, that
Rity they can fly igher.”
v ,Il"lv‘, with a very wise

2] believe they are some
! ‘cause why can’t our

B takoy fiy higher then !

think
R
nd, do
b high they

-3

8

't you think they are afraid, mimma?”
2 Now you want me to decide which is
M, I see. Neither of you have found
B the whole. It is not the size of the
B or wing, nor tho amount of confidence
in the air. 1 don't believo birds
anything more about being in
than mut:h do about being on the
nor ey dixzy, no matter

A 3 ngcshlpe of the wing

y decides how high they fy.”

.

N A GIRL OF

-

“But aren’t all birds’ wings shaped just
alike, mamma? I thought they were.'

** That shows that you have not thought
about it. Sce hero, when you try to push
my sunshade agaiust the wind, which way
does it go easier 7"

¢ Why it pulls hardest, because the wind
gets in the hollow place.”

_* Yea, it pushes more air ahead of it, or
more air that way. Well, the

b:g' that soar high have wings made very

HOLLAND. -

hollow, or concave,and as they have to dis-
place, or push away 80 much more auw, it
makes 1t casy for the bird o keep ap.
That bird up above Rob’s kite is a vulture.
He can sail for hours mithuut fl ping his
mn ”

¢« But tho swallow can beat him, mamma.
I saw a race onc day, and thelittle bird got
away."”

*“That is because the smaller bird has

ean work them faster. 1t
you try to fan yourself with
your hat, you cann. t mako as
rapnl strukes aa with a Qat

“But mamma, somo fana
move (}ulcker than others, I
ow."

“Yes. becnuse some arc
suff, and some bend  The
stuff, tlat fans are likv swal
Lows winga . this phant, mik
fan, fnuged with fuathers, ua
like the owl's wangs

**What's tho nawme of that
pretty follm: who wavors o

m

“He'll tell you iy name
when he gets whore ho's
going ; listen for it. The
reaszon of his wavenug is that
ho first closes his wings and
then opens them- there!™

* Do you moan that pound
ing? Oh, 1 know; i's a
wood-?ccke.r."

“Woell, I cannot ses yet
why our old turkey can't fly
as well as any of them., His

ings are hollow.”

“Yes, they are hollow, but
not concave and long like the
eagle’s.”

“Then I can tell after thix
by their wings how high or
how fast binds can fly."—
Youth's World.

“YOU'LL DO. ABRA-
HAM."

NzazLy all great men have
been plain men. True great-
ness liva very near to the
heart of the conunon people.
There is very much that is
homely and mmple in it
That 18 why it is admired.
A writer in a Chicugo paper,
in describing tho‘;oumey of
Mr. Lincoln to Washington,
to his first inauguration, re-
lates this incident.

Asn wo neared New York it
was hinted that Mr. Lincola
rather dreaded meoting Fer-
nando Wood, then mayor of
the democratic city, who had
achieved a reputation as an
orator.

*] have no s ready,”
said Mr. Lincoln, when I spoko
to him upon the subject; “‘1
ahall have to say just what
comes into my head.”

When the tran slowed up
and the crowds could Lo scon
through the windows, Mrs.
hnoo?n aaid ¢

¢ Abrahawm, I must fix you
up a bit for these city folks.”

She was a littlo, old, plurmp and motherly
wuman, and, as she opened her hand bag,
M;:. Lincoln lifted her upon tho seat of

Standing there she combed,

parted, brushod his hair, and arranged his

Do 1 look nico, now, mother 1™ he in-
quired aflectionately.

“Youll do, Abmaham,” replied Mre.
‘ Lincoln, and ho kissed her and lifted bey
flat wings, narrow and sharp-pointed, He d

TS

c.
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Boys Make Meu-

TAEN yon ses arage bourchip
Stennbngw istful T the street
Nith tory hat anl kueeloss troiems,
Durty faco nnd Lare, rad foet,
Farg not by the child vnheeding ¢
sile gpoa om. Mazk e, when
e s grown old ho'll not forges ity
For, remetnber, boya wnke e,

- ~

iL..v o you never scen p grandaire,
Wiath lua oyes aglow with joy,

Lning w mind somo get 4 kmelures
Sanicthing sanl to hiny, & boy

¢ir. calato sown shiglt or colijugas,
With a brow all cleuded, when

Hc rocails some heart too thoughtless
T's remomber boys make men.

lat us try to aild eomo pleasuro
To tho bfo of overy boy;
For cach chald nieds tender mterest,
{n its «niaw aid 1 joy.
«7all your b.ys home by its hijghtaess ;
Th=, avoid the houschold when
14 is choer.cos with unkindness,
¥ur, 1emembor, boys make men,
— Yould's Companion.
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SABBATH EVENING THOUGHTS,

Drusonrruy, tranquil, Sabbath evening,
Its hallowed light still reddens tho Eastern
sky, and lingers on the mountain's highest
pesk.  The day has onded ; tho sun haa
gonvdown ; tho cloutls have tutned tog(:ltzl
and twilight is sproad(hﬁ orsr hills
vales, Thero isa guneral homeward march ;
flotks and hetds repair to their folds. The
bitds alrig their bvenihg songs and ssek
their hightly vest it tho thiekest leaves of
the tredd. b odn déscribe the goandeur
and glory of avalm; quies Babbath sveningt
No tuddon thansition of day to night, But
A smdual, pleasaLt, trauspoeting
and yet & teal, wendrous, thighty shange,
A preat howe fob insjiiretion, medite
thoughs subilime. Tha heaving declare the
glory of God; the clouds that cover the
mountain's g!ulpinwaighh reflect his
wisdon and glory, ; ahd <ho mellow
light that tints thequiet hilla 1s thesymbol
of that reign of universal peaco which shall
como to all tho saints of God in the now
world. Ho! comtades and straugers, too,
lob us sock ropose in the solitude. A lttle
while and all this glory will pase away, Seo
alrsady how the shadows of might are chas-
ing cach othor over the plains ! A glovny
darkrass will soon eover the land and the
scA. But we fear not the darkness; its
cloom is no omien of ill to us. Wo can even
Txo down in the woods and sloep in poate
and safoty. Why? Becatige we know that
another muming is coming and that tho
sam® almighty. power that guides us during
tho day-time will also guard us duri
tho darkest night. Wo aro also assu

that tho starry heaveps will muossurgbly
diepol the slaykne-s, and causo the mght to
by cven mopp dehghtful thun the duy, Tine
msses on. The seanans of ghe rolling year
ollow eahs othier 1n rapud sugecossion. Thu
Sammer Ssbbath gyemngs uro alt gone,
Ts is nn sutumn Sabbath evening; but
not Joss glopipus, Tho forest leaves have »
Aeopoer groen ; the Howers a richer hue.
{Or, perhaps, loaves and flowers are tinged
by sytumn winds and frosts—and sce pow
what yariogation of colonrs!  Iiverywhore,
fur apd near, on the bills and in the vales
on the pountam's gloammng summit, an
in the valloy's fowery depthis, wo behold
the beauty and grandeur of a world —a fud-
gy world.  Go forth, yo men of contem-
plative minds ; survey the world ; let your
thought tako wing and soar beyond the
starry skies wheneo emanates thix trans
{mrtin;; uvcninédglory. If such is the
huauty of the fading, what must the uu-
fading and tho intinite he? If such is the
grandeur of the world destined to destruc-
tion, 1 ask, what will be tho glory of that
world which will last forever and forevor?
Q ortal inan, think of your immortality!
Think of the indestructibility of that mind
which leads you forth this hallowed Sab-
bathJevening to scenes of wondrous medi-
tations in Gields and woods, on hills and in
valleys ; and enables you to survey the

8 world with so much pleasura and
dnliig st.  1f such is the glory of the natairsl
world, our temporary ubode only, what

must be the glory of the infinite ang otey-
nal world, the l‘wnnanent and everlasting
home of the children of God, to which thay
arg %t:t.hcriug homoward from gyery Jand?
As their woary foot tough tho Sshini
shore, thoy lay down their travel-stain
garments, put on the beautiful whito raj-
ment, nmi rest, eweetly rest forover inore,
Through the waters of desth they come,
although the waves of the river are dark
and oold, they take hold of the staff and
follow the Light, the Iledeemor and Guide
of the sainta to the evergreen heayenly
hilis of paradise, Oh, lot us cast all our
oares fears to the wind, with the fair
oity in view and our fair Saviour to help
us,—Selscted.

AN AGATR FOREAT.

Somr wonderful specimens of agate from
Arizons woru lately exhibited by a well-
known housoin New York City. Thisagate
iz * petrificd wood,” but like no other
potri odwooddﬁroviouslydkoaverod. The
colouring is brilllant and beautiful ; glow-
ing red, the delicats -blending and tintin
of grays, blues, and greens, with hers an
thore a %llmaning quarta crystal, make a
rare oombinsation.

Thess boautiful slabs, two or three feet
across, were sawn from great stone logs.
The perfect likoness of the tree is there—
ooncentric rindp. the radiating lines, the
rough, 1 and aven overy knot
hax ita facsimile in the stone.

Potrifactions. ia'wood have been discov-
ored before, bub 3 Juve besn in neutral
tints ; the aise and rioliness of the colour-
ing are what render this recent discovery
remarkable, for, mﬂm to this, agates
thirboen inchoa in diaineter were considerod

Th: gf. this te {:M a8 it
n y be leried, is interesting.
ng‘o‘n m Apache ohief, Geronimo, led the
frontisrsmen such nliv-iyohuo in Arisons,
ho ren better than he knew. the

Mto{th;ylndhm,thohurtntho

9 - was_pensatrated, s
ononoof&uo wild chases that a cow-
w named Adims found himaelf in the

fore undiscovercd petrified foresic of
Arizona.

As soon as he was able, he reported his
wonderful find to the Governorof Arizona.
His story was laughed at. **All right,”
sud the cowboy, *“if my story isn't true,
I'll bear tho expenses of the journoy there
and back,”

The story was true, and there, prone in
the depths of the lava desert, they saw the
remains of a forest, changed into bmllinnt-
hued, trans lucont agate, held in form by
the petrified bark, every ridge and kunot
perfectly translated.  For ages the water
impregnated with silicis, played over and
amongst theso forest trees, wearmng the
wond away, and, ocll by cell, atom by atom,
replacing 1t by thestone:

t s assunod that powerful goysers may

o ——

have buwst forth, and with their heated
waters covered this forest, and then por-
haps, after centuries, settled away, leaving
as monuments of their work these ngate
setrificationsn.  Stumps, trees, twigs, fallen
ogs ure all tepresented in the benutiful
stono.

‘Che cutting and polishing of these great
agates is o work of oxcoeding difliculty.
'ﬂ;iny-ﬁ\'o days woro consumed in giwing
across one of the stonoe logs.  No steol in-
atrument can wake an improssion, can oven
scratch the polished specimun on exhibi-
tion. Diamond dust and saws with diamond
tepth alono will cut them.

Of courso much of tho work must bo
done on the spot. TIlence n fortified camnp
has been set up in the Arizona wilderness,
and here aro sawn out the blocke and slabs
of agate,

A STORY WITH TWO SIDES.

A wonax stood at the bar of justice, and
by her side two stalwart policomen. Her
name was called and sho answered. Then
tho judge asked the clerk to read the
chargo against her.

¢ Disordorly conduct on tho street and
disturbing the peaco,” read tho clerk.

‘*Who are the iritnesses sgainst the
womanl” asked the judge; and the
two policemon steppod forward to be
SWOIy). :

* Now tell the story,” said the judge,
and ons of thom began.

1 arreated this woman in front of a
mloon on Broadway on Saturday night.
She had raised a great disturbance, was
fighting and brawling with the men in tho
m%oon. and tho saloon-keaper put her out.
Bhs used the fonlest la; e, and with an
awful threat struck at the keepor with all
her force, I then arrested her and took
;‘wr up 't'o the detention ljouse and locked

6er up,

$Tho next witness will take the stand,”
eald the judge; and the other policéman

up.
wﬁw{hwmuwitml_)ejm
saatated. I saw the woman fighting as
the !doon’k::for put her out on the
street. 1h the vile language she used
in the presence of the crowd that gathered
in the stroet.”

¢t Call the saloon-keepor. What do you
know of this case .

“J know dis vomans vas muakin' dis-
turbance by my saloon. 8he comes there
and she makes troblea und she fights mit
me, and I puts her the door oud. I know
her all along. Sho vas pad vomans.”

Turning to the trembling woman, the
judge said : .

“This is a protty clear caso, madam;
have you anything to say in your own
doE?§W?,’ dge,"” sh red

s, judge,” she answered in strangel
calm thot}gh%mmbling voico. neey

“I am not guilty of the charge, and
these men standing before you have por-
jured their souls to prevent me from telli
thotruth. It was theyand not I1that violal,og
thelaw. I was in the saloon last Satur-
day egght., but Tl tell you how it hap-

pen
¢ My husband did not come home from
work that evening, and I feared he had
ne to the saloon. I knew hemust have
wn his week's wages, and we noeded it
all 90 badly, I put the little ones to bed,
and then waited all alone through the

¢ty hours until after the citg olock
siruck twelve. The, I thought, the
saloons will be closed, and he be put

out in the street. Probably he will not be
able to got home, and the police will arrest
him sud Jock him up. I must go and find
him and bring him home. I wrapped a
shawl around me and started out, leavi
the littlo ones asleep in bed, and, judg‘::‘i
have not seen them.since.”

Here the tears came to her eyes and sho
almost broke down, but restraiming herself
sho went on 3

‘1 went to the saloon where I thought
most likely he would be. It was twenty
minutes after twelve, but tho saloon,”—
pointing to the saloon-keeper, who scomed
to want to crouch out of sight—** was still

-open and my husband and thess two police-

men " —pointing to thase who had golately
sworn against hor—** wero standing at the
bar with their Lips still wot with drink, and
the fleck of foam not yet. scttled in tho empty
lasses before them. I stepped up to
sband and asked him to go home wi

- —

me, but the men lmx%hot‘. at him, and thy
saloon-keeper ordered me out. I 8aid, * No,
I want my husband to go with me.’ They
1 tried to tell him how badly wo ne.ded
the monoy ho was spending, and again the
kouper cursed mo and ordered me to b ase,
Then 1 oonfess 1 could stund no more, angd
{ snid, *You ought to be prosecuted for
vivlating the midnight closing law.’

s At this tho saloon-keoper and police.
men rushed upon me and put mo out ute
the stroet, nnd one of tho policemen, g
ingimyanin like s vise, hissed in my car, 1]
1eb you thirty days’ sentenco in the work.
houso and then sce what you think abow
suing peop!.” Ho called a patrol waggon,
purhed mo in, and drove to the housc of
detention, and judge, you know the rest,
All day yostorday I was locked up, wy
children at homo alone, with no fire, un
food, no niother.”

It was well the story was finished for a
great sob choked her utterance, and she
could say no more.

‘¢ Dismissed,” said the judgo in a husky
voice, and the guilty woman who had so
disturbed the peaco passed out of the court.
room.

But what of the saloon-keeper, whe
violated the law by keeping open after
twelve o'clock at night? And what of
the policernon who violated their abligation
by drinking while on duty, and who
threatened an honest wonan with a sen.
tence in tho workhouse if sho dared tell the
truth? Ob, nothing at all. They were too
guilty to bo prosceuted. .

The fucts of this story will be found
on record in Judge Ermston's court.—
Oincinnati Living Lssue.

A GOOD PLAN.

Two boys were going down the street of
a little villsge one hot, dusty day. ‘“I'm
very dry,” said one of them, as he wiped
the sweat from his face, ‘-and I am tired
too. Ain't you, Robert 2"

‘“ Yes, I am,” answered Robert.

“Yet us stop somewhero and rest and
got a drink.” ;

T am favourable to that plan,” said the .
other lad.

. ““Hero's & cool looking place ; lot's go
in.” -

The place he roferred to was a saloon.
On the windows were pairted'in ;;ilblettem,
¢Liquors and cigars. Como in.”

“No,"” said Robert, shaking his head, °
“Y won't go in there. Let’s go on far-
ther.” .

‘“But why not stop herc?” asked the
other Iad. ‘‘The place looks pleasant—
more so than the other place Ican gee.”

“Yes, it looks pleasant cnough,” said
Robert; “but it's a saloon. %‘hcy sell

liquor there.”
* What of that?” asked the other.

< Wae're not obligod to drink-any of it if we. | W

go in, are wa 7" )
s \i’eu, no,” answered Robert; “bui 1
don’t liko getting into the habit of loung.
ing about-such places. There scoms to be
something about them that fascinates s fel- |
low. I've watched the mon who go in .
there, I'vo beard them talk about it Y
say they know they ought not to hang abou
the saloons, but if they stop to-dsy, fo-
morrow they want to go again, and some-
thinge seems to draw them there in spitec]
their judgment. They don't visit a aalooy '
very often before they get to smoking and
drinking and plsying cards, and the first
they know they are neglocﬁng their busi-
ness for the pleasure they find in this kind -
of life. Tt's down, down, all the way, and -
from wkat Pvo soen of this drink business :
it seems to me it's just as it is with uj -
when:-we take A& run down hill: wegetts
yoing faster an’ faster, and we-can’t stop _§
till we reach the bottom ; itscoms as if we
were obliged to keep on going when we get

farrly under motaon. It's just so with inost .

men who get into_the habit of driqkin&li
when thoy get staxted thc{c:m’t. stop
they get to-the bottom. I don’twant to.
get started ; 4 don’t want to put myself in
the way of being tempted ¢
think hest to keep out of tho saloon.
long a8 X keop away I'm safe.” S
*“You'reright,” said the otber. I didn't -
thipk of that. Y don't want to be a drunk-

by Sy B
nds in kecping out.of tho sterting piscé
of drunk:rdn?f fgouwill." And.thlggéﬁobﬁ

hands on this good resolution, snd 1 hope
they will always adhere to it. |

don’t wanit to IR
to start; .szﬁ g




PLEASANT HOURS,

1%

o The Workshops.
Z BY GAY PAGK.
d hva! clapg! clang! how the great ham-
& niers rang
% With never a moment of quict between;
d o morning to night thoy were avwung by
T tho might

0of the strong arms, all bmwny and black-
. ened, I ween,
° For the clang ! clang ! clang !
N As it noisily rang,
i emed avor its deafening din to increase ;
. And a fair lady eried,

As she pensively sighed,

* Wiow I wish that its horrible clamour might
:" coase.”
L i soon camo & day when the groat work-
¥ hops lay

" All stlent aud dim, like a giant asleep,
»d the strong armns that swung the great

8 Lammers now hung
w [l Like the sails of o vessel beealmed on the
deep,

For the clangt clang ! clang)

0 No longer it rang :
t. the stout heart grew faint and the calm
oye turned wild,

For what can be worse,

Or more bitter a curse,
i Jpeono work to win bread for the mother
) and child?

' W3 then, once again, like a glad, joyous
I strain
1 MOf music the sweetest, was borne on the
0 air.

bammaer’s quick blow, as it swung to and

ro,
—~ JREKeeping time to the music of hearts freo
from care.

For the clang ! clang ! clang?
Now joyfully rang,

Xe a peean of victory, buoyant and frec !
And the exd hearts grow light,
As lips waspered at night,

fiank GQod, who scnds labour for you and

for mo.”
—Stratford Beacon.
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, Jie Story of & Hymn-Book.

%  CHAPTER VIL

1. A NEW OWNER.

» #nTo tht; boitﬁnlxm of the aé:abl " Yes,
Jeh it might w late

= v, Gibert Guestling, had béon my

e. But while the greator part of the
Hbecked Metropolitan and her contents
pk in the waters of the Straits, the sea-

s chest, with other “flotsam and jot-
,” was washed upon the shingly beach
tho Kentish codst. Here I fell into the
nds of a fisherman, who had built for
imsolf a rude hut beneath the shadow of
bo towering chalk cliffs. It was not the
sttime he had won spoil from the sex;
i, like many of his class at that day, he
emed that whatever the ocean might
sh to his feet, like that which it yielded
his nets aud lines, was his lawiul pos.
‘Sxion.

Thus.it was tlat I found myself trans-
to the dingy and dusty shop of a
er and dealer in second-hand books
d curiogitics. The little shuffy old man
wed my morocco cover with satisfaction,
wgh he sought to give the lowest pos-
price for me. e fisherman cared
thing for me, for he could hardly spell
smallest words ; and if he coulg have
d.my pages, would, I fear, hava found
elight in the porusal.
% I came to stand in the window of the
eker's shop, side by side with several
fadéd volumes of *¢ Caskots of Poesy”
d “ Annual Remembrancers,” There I
ined for some weeks, until T began to
oo the general tone and colour of tho
mand its-contents. Many passers-by
aed for & moment ox fwo to contemplate
AP medloy of trinkets and books, oddments
-g¢china and: glass, and faded picturcs in
Fpasged frames.,  But no one directed
-t than a passing glance to * Wesloy's

NFans,” though_occupying a prominent
ace, and labelled ¢ Cheap.”

R s dsy, however, s slender figure

d at the window, and 4 bright, intelli-

% foco wag tiwrned towards me.  The

blue oyo passod quickly over the

wllaneous wares, and then rested—
‘rested—upon me,

In another moment the youth, for ho

not more than eighteen, entered the

>
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shop, and after a good deal of 1ypping and
stamping to bring forth the broker from
somo remote rotreat at the back, a short
colloquy ensued between the old man and
this now customer.

As the result, [ was taken out of the
window and exanuned by my young
friend--for I could not help the fecling
that such he wasr, Tho prico was paid,
and 1 was transferrod to Jlo possession of
him whom I afterwards came to know
as Henry Dunean.

My now owner placed me carofully an
Ins pocket, and carried mo to s home.
His delight at becoming my passessor re-
minded mo of the frst hours I had spent
with my beloved mistress, Alice Wilmat.

I was soon conveyed to Henry’s own
room. It wasalarge, old-fashioned garret,
ovidently running over the whole top fluor
of the house.  The tastes and occupations
of its tenant were mndicated by many »
token.  Wiile ono sidv of the room waus
occupied by thoe bed and the usual furmture
of a sleeping chumber, the ranamnder of
the room was mamfastly the study and
muscum of the occupant. A number of
books filled a little range of shelves,
Another part of the room displayed a col
lection of fossils, and coms, :uull antuquanan
relics, varied by cases of butterflies, egus
of birds, and specimons of sca-weeds and
grasses. Onthe walls were pencil-sketches
and water-colour drawings, obviously the
production of a juvemle hand, but bearing
marks of taste and ability. A violin hung
in a corner, wlile an ancient bureau stood
open, strewn with papers and booka.

Scating himself in one of the low and
capacious window seats, Henry examined
his new treasure ; forasmuch, I was proud
to feel, he esteemed me. First ho did
what T do not remember anyone el but
Gilbert Guestling doing -hu read my pro-
face! Then he glanced at the general
divisions of tho book, and then, referring to
another and larger book, he exammed ny
index, evidently with a view to traco some
quotation.

Henry Duncan becamo a diligent student
of my pages, and read every hymn within
my covers. He was asgreatly delighted as
surprised. For, like many others, especi-
ally thirty or forty years ago, ho supposed
that Methodisin meant ignorance, vulgar-
ity, and rant.

His study of the hymn-book, however,
completely changed this opinion. He
admired the Spiritural theology, the rich
religious experienco, and the lofty poctry
by which the hymns were charncterized.

is soul had but Iately been the subject of
strong and deep religious fecling ; for little
more than a year had sinco his
decision to load a Christian life. As he

.read the hymns of the Wesleys, he felt a
strong desire to kuow more of the writers,
and of that great evangelicul revival with
which they had been associnted. This led
him to draw closer to his Methodist friend,
George Butler, and to frequently converso
with hiin, as well as through him to seck
access to Mecthodist biography and history.

CHAPTER VIIL
THE TWO FRIENDS.

Hexzy Duyecay, my new owner, as I
had already discovered, was a member of
the Church of England. He had beon
baptized and confirined therein, and always
carcfully oducated in what are known as
** sound Church principles.” His nta
and all his friends were active members of
the congregation worshipping at St.
Cicments.

His friend Butler had been carly instruct-
ed inthe kingdom of Gud. He was the child
of devoted Christian parents, who were

ssessod of experituental ruligivn, and

aily exemplificd its juys sud beauty before
theit children.  Tbeur piayers and cuunsel
and oxamplo had resulted ia the catly con-
version oi all their (Lildewa, and Grurge,
their yuungcst suti, had been from aluat
his thirteenth yeu o cotwstent wauler of
thoe Church.

While Duncan loved and .espected his
fricnd fur his own sake, he had s very
high upinivn of the Methudists, 1§ D Lad
Leen a.skcd tu gln. & Pt o fut .:1:», Ly
woald have fouwrd it LBeult, Tusowwch
as his vpiniuas wero the result of catire
ignorance, they wero only prejudices.

But he fuund by intorcvutse with Buder
that thore was r.l tfeligion among theso

—em——— i -

peaple whan ho had despined amd even
ndiculed.  Heo found tiat thoy hod a
Iiterature and & mimistry Ly ne nans con-
temptible.  Aa he read the books s
friend supplied b 'n, he found that the
Mothodists were + Loty ot Chuinstians
whose dectrines were Semptural,  and
whose Church polity sl to appmarc
very nearly to the New  Lentament model.
The ingaphiea of Jeln and  Charles
Wesloy had greatly mcreascd ban. And
the hymn book with whih e lad now
become acquatnted, mcrecws! hus admima-
tion of the truth as hetd awel practised by
“the people eallea Methetias,”

DPanew wax deeply ampressed by tho
fact that with Methodists relipion was
understo «d to Lo oy expetire e and st a
Predessiean. The distine ot o consetouy.
e of lxu‘:lull. aml an asciranee of Divine
faveur, was as dehiglittul as it was now to
hun.

Drolishted as Gieopuee Butler was to see
the progress of s tnewed g Cheetian hifo
and  knowledge, and ewrnestty a8 he
soght to and and ~ansel b, e very
carcfully abstamed frota anytlung  liko
proselytizme. A week of speaal serviees
oceurting, he Japponed to spe sk of thom,
and to show Henry the anneuncernent.
The wrangements included sermons at an
carly hour m the worning, and the novelty
of the dea of hearing a sermon before
breakfast, as he expressed n, led Henry
himelf to propose gomng with Butler to
ono of them.

My owner attendal the serviee. and for
the tist tine sine 1 had heen used by
Gilbert's mother, T found s ~olf aguin at
home, 1in a Methodist serviec, 1 a Weshoy
an chapel.  The freedom and forvour of
the service made a deep impression upon
Henry Dunean. For the st time he
heand o precher who mado no use of
hturgy for lus prayers, or manuseript in
the delivery of his sermon.

The subject and tenor of the discoursy
deeply interested and poworfully atfected
him. It was the deliverance of a man who
folt the truths he spoke, and whose carn-
cst oloquence was &0 nccompanied by
spiritual power that he made his hearers
feel also. The hour was sped all too
rapidly. Henry cxpressed his delight,
and avowed his attention of being presen
again. This intention he fultilled, and
not only so, but attended slso a social
gathering, at which many ministers and
)eople spoke of what the Lord hud done
}or their souls. Tho simplicity and sober-
ness, yct deep feeling, which marked these
utterances moved Henry Duncan strangely.
I felt his hand trembling as he held me
while he joined in the closing hymn :

¢ Say, are your heaurts resolved as ours?
Then lct them burn with sacred love;
Then let them tasto the heavenly powers,
Paitakers of the joys above.

¢ Jeam, attend, thysolf roveal !
Are e not mot in thy great name?
Thee in the wstdst we wait to feel,
Weo wait w catch the spreading flamo,

*Thou God that anawerest by fire,
The spirit of burning now impart ;
And let tho flames of pure desire
Rise from the altar of onr heart,

* Truly our fellowship below
With thee and with the father is:
In the eternal life we know—
And heaven's unutterabls biiss.”

(To be continued.)

e

- THE PYRAMIDS.

Toz old Egyptians were better builders
thau thuss of tho present day. Jo the
pyramds there ace Llwhs of stone whicl
weigh three or fuwe times as niuch as e
obelish in Central Park.  There is viwe
stone the waight of which is estiniated at
eight hundred aud eghty tons.  Thero aro
stonws tlurty feet in length slich Gt so
cusaiy tugether that a penkuife uwy e run
over the surface withvut discavering the
bLreak between them. They are uw. laid
with murf&l‘, cither. Wo linve 10 snacie -Cl)
su putieet that 1t will mahe teo swifaos
timt.y {ect in lCllgﬂl 5\);&}1 Wan wvel W
g-;;:nu Wy unisun, as licsu stuues i the
Py Fawstas ools It as Aup st bhat uXB)
wero rublned bachwand au.’l surward apon
each v antd the sudaces were assim
ilated. — Preshylerian Banner.

TANGLES, THE CHINESE GIRL.

Tanarks' feot are bound very tigh
with wlnto laudages : they are very small,
and she weam n:‘f shinen embreidorod with
coloured milk, which are always very web
and dirty, for she hns to go out fn all
wenthers to feod the pigs and hens, and
sometinen to tho sea-shore to gathor perie
witikles to vt with her rice. 1 wan in hee
homu the other day, and thero wera three
rige, four goese, B ntaber of cluckens, two
5«.;5 and twelve mbbits running about in
the dining -routn, which could not be vory
clean, conld it? When Tangles 1 not busy
feeding the anfinaly, packing up shell-ish,
or mindinz the baly, <o hing to make nots
to sell. Witk secneo B to de sho has Hetde
timo (or huprovier her-olf. T taught her
the lotters of the 2'phidwet thie moming
in the aftenmeon .L:- hnow them all, and
now xho can rpull smatl wonds, 1 havo teld
her that I wall come ook at thy end of
tho yeor. awl if <he can read the Tosta.
ment by that timo L will givo hee a picture.
bovk. She is woaprick that Tenuk she will
carn the ook, I father can pead, and
ho iz to teach her in tho evenings after his
work is dene.

e

GIVING.

The teaclier of a gitly school away in
Afrien, wished her kcholara to loarn ta givo.
She pmd them, thereforo, for doing some
work for hier, so that cach girl ight have
something of Ine own to give away for
Jesus' sake. Among them was a now
schiolar,—such a wild and ignoruut little
heatben that the tewher did nat ey to ox-
plam to her what the other girls were
deattaer,

The day cmmne when the gite weore
haunded . Each pupal brought Ler picce
of money and laid it down, and the teachor
thought all the offerings were given. But
there stood the new scholar huginng tightly
i her arms a pitcher, tho only thing sho
had in the world. She went to the table
and put 1t among tho other nfta, but, be-
forc sho turned away, sho kissed st. There
is One who watched, and still watches

cople casting gifts 1o his  treasury.

Vould he not say of this Afrissn e,
¢ She hath cast i mory than they sll¢”

CLEAR THE WAY.
BY J. R MILLER.

A PARTY of us wont 0.t dtae 4, ant lung
ago, and the young lady on the frout seat
aspu'cd to bcing o Whlp " for the wicasion.
She was a novice in the art, and he father
often 5wp¥ed lus talk to give her Junts
aboutit. By and by there caine a bag hay
waggon Jumbaering slowly toward us, and
the girl, of course, turnced to the right.
But her father leant acruss her, and, draw
ing in the rein more deudedly, saud y'ull
out further, my dwar. Did you .. know
that you must give the while 1 o a
L(:ldcé team? That i yart of a driver's

o.

I wish it was part of overyludy s cude.
In plain English, I wish, when wo sco
somo one struggling with all s might to
carry forwand a uscful wndestahanyg, we
cuuld have the gmeo t heep out of las
way. How often we fal to do this: We
catiaso, ndiculy, wonder, wo sant to seo
the ''wheels go round,” we cuunt the
waaps of hay that have falicn Ly 4o rond-
sde, and gravely shade wur hculds, or per-
haps  List but nut Jeass  wo ewopr annl talk
about the waather.

Uader i Liat baud aot sae quta n;.:en'lo
Ju)\o winch wWent dao sounas of b prajucly
sote L age. foaan sotucdang wao tha,

o feequest Ui sl wie s wying W0
hadl Lmie, ‘,:c;sﬁ(, W cenfin aaacd W hs
oty tane.” Tl cantion 1 a4 wiw ane,
Whuen e have se-dang an especaad to do,
Lsw great i the tanpiation to ot wut-
w:vw vl Uluw W}m ’A-.uu

As.uu. thito ate taals) W Waae » A oR
unsaarny ‘u;_;:) uuhnlgh ‘nup:o. R :;a
and swaaden whoan s arey Lengasea
wmv.!imcs Lo hunc:} [y ,f\u; weenas Lhiune
flag bufire the fuocas ul tounne. Tlome
who cry, Aha, Aba, aro sesprnole for
much of the alanl el effat G the wald,
MI\I “vu:d av Bl W asnaet Sust OO
gentle ' Pruphet o Nazuuh,” 1 whoso
sl d“ s:l iho L\ ) X\n\;, has W sa 0!
thoso who cause thoir brother 1o stumble.

sttt K]
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PLEASANT HOURS.

must he alve, & living Sa.

THE S8TORK FAMILY.
Iy many Innds the stork family is held

m high howour.  In many puuts of the
Europein continent they are encouraged to
build thewe nests on the chimueys, steeples,
and trees uear dwellmgs.  Indeed, as an
inducement to them to piteh their quarters
on the houses, hoxos are sometimes erected-
on the roufs, and happy is the household
which thus sccures the patronage of a
stork.  In Morocco and in Eastern coun-
tries also storks are looked upon as sacred
birds, and with good reasons, for they ren-
der very useful servico both as seavengers
and as shayers of snnkes and other reptiles,
In most of tho towns a stork’s hospital wilt
be found. Tt consists of an enclosure to
which are sent all birds that have been -
Jured.  They are kept in tls infirmary—
which is generally supported by voluntary
contributions ~until thoy regained health
and strength.  To kill a stork is regarded
s an offence.

LESSON NOTES.
FOURTH QUARTER

ETL DIES IN THE BOOK OF ACTS.

A.D. 46.) LESSON VIIL [Nov. 20,
PAUL’S FIRST MISSIONARY SERMON,
Acts 13, 26-43.] {Memory verse, 38,

Gonvex Trxr.

To yon is the wond of this salvation sent.
—Auts 13 26

Cextrat TruTIL

The promises and prophecies of the Old
Testament are fultilled i Chinst Jesus,

CIrcUMsTANCER

Paul and Bamalas, without tarrying at
Perga, where they lauded from Cyprus, went
inland to the north, till they came to the
large city of Antioch, a very different city
from that from which they started on this
journoy. Here on the Sabbath they went to
the Jewish a{:ago e, and wero 1nvited to
speak. Paul Pu: y rehoarsing some of the
early history of the Jews. He would show
them how the Scriptures were fulfilled in
Jesus.

Hxres Over HARD Pracks.

This Salvation - In Jesus. (Versca 25-25)
They kneto him not—~They did not recognize
hins as the Messiah. SoJesussaid : ¢ Father,
forgive them ; for they know not what they
do."  Fulptled them—Such prophecics as Isa
53; Zech. 13. 7. Only a crucified Redcemer
waking atoncment for sin could be the true
)hdi But that alons was not enough, Ry

viour  [ence Pagl dwells

&t h on lis resurre
tin Secowd pralin Verse 7
Hhoo art my son Gad was

the Father of Jusus, and re

cognizxdt hun as by Son on
several ovonsions,  Luke 1

A, Mae 317,17 6 He
saet Sev lan, 55,30 1wl
e gea the sure mereres uf
Dared  Nawcly, the promse
2 Sam 7 13 16), that -
Vit s e should be estab

hished for over m his descen-
danta.  Thou shalt not suyfer,
ete, Psa. 10. 10—=Paul’s ar-
gunent 1a that this promiso
could not apply o David
personally, for 1t was not
true of him, but to lus Son,
of whom it was true.  Justs-
hed —Treated as of just, as
if hie had never suined.  Je-
ware - Prolably Paul saw
suine aigus of disappr hatan
in his audience.  n the pro-
phets The book of the
prophets.  Thess worldy aro
fron Hab, 1. 5. But the
r1eference 18 to the cfforts of
the prophets to keep the
kingdlom from heing des-
ttoyedd, butin vain,  When
the Jerwa—"FThis shonld read:
* When they,” the aposties.
Omit the word **Gentiles.”
As the apostles were leaving
the meeting, variouy pers.ns
usked them to coms again,

Iind in this lesson —

1. A wrong way of reading
the Bible.

2 Two things by which Cheist becumes our
Savionr.

3. Some blessings to which we arc invited.

4. A warmng,

Rxvixw Exercise.

1. To what place did Paul go next? *To
Antinch, the eapital of Pisidia.” 2 \What
did he do there? *“ He preached on the Sab-
bath in the Jowish synagogue.” 3 What
did he preach? ** That Jesus 18 the Saviour
of all who believe.,” 4. How did he prove it
to them? ‘* By their own Scriptures.” §.
W\ tint did he entreat them to do? ¢ To take
warmng from the past lustory of their people.”

CATECHISM QUESTIONS.

Repeat IIL and IV. of the Ten Command-
ments.

111, Thou shalt not take the name of the
Lord thy God in vain ; for the Lord will not
hold him guiltless that taketh his name in
vain.

IV. Rememter the Sabbath-day, to keep it
holy. Six days shalt tlion labour, and do all-
thy work ; but the soventh day is the Sab-
bath of the Lord thy God ; in it thou shalt
not do any work, thou, nor thy son, nor thy
daughter, thy wanservant, nor thy maidser-
vant, nor thy cattle, nor thy stranger that is
within thy gates: for in six days the Lord
made heaven and earth, thesea, and all that
in them is, and rested the seventh day;
wherefore the Lord blessed the Sabbath-day,
and hallowed it.

ONE OF GOD'S PINTURES.

“FarHer, what is the definition of
artist 7" said Frod Inglesant, looking up
suddenly from his book.

** In what particular sense iu it to bo ap-
plied 3" was the questioning reply.

* Painting,” saud Fred.

**The simplest definition, T think, would
b . Ono who producesa pleasing and natu-
ral effect in the harmony of colour, skilful
grouping, and correct outline of his scenes
or furms. He who comes nearest to nature
13 a truo artist. It requires a keen oyo, a
ready touch, and a soul alive toall that is
good and beautiful, to reproduce the work
of the greatest artist the world has over
known or ever will know.”

“Do you mean Michael Angelo or Ra-
phacl 7 asked Fred.

¢« No, neither of these ; if you walk out
with me, I will show you ono of his pic-
tures.”

As nono of their friends had handsome
patings, Fred was surprised, and his sur-

yrise mcreased as they neared tho river.

18 father stopped. ** What do you sce?”
ho asked.

+“The river dotted with sails,” Fred said,
looking questioningly at his father. _

“Yes, a clear, lowing stream widening

out until it is touched by the heavenly
azure of tho sky, over which float opal
clouds, with hero and thero breaking
through them tloods of golden hight; al
this reflected m tho murrer below, as are
the white smls ghding su smuothly over
1it.”

), now I sev tho picturo you promised
me, father!” exclanned Fred, catching
sone of tus father's mspiration.  *‘ Sce
how 1t 18 framed n by those troes, which
seemn to form an uarch over thus end of it,
and the rocks on tlus sde, and all the
tanglo of wild lowersand vines. Even this
old log holps to make it moro perfoct,
doesn't it 7"

His fathoramiled. ‘I noed not tell you
whu 18 tho greatest artist now, I see,” he
smd., **Tho best eritic can find no fault
with his work."

Tommy's S8chool.

© GROGRAIHY S a nuisance, and arithmetic's a
bore,"
Snid Tomny, with a frown upon his face.
1 hate the sight of grummars, and my Latin
makes me roar;
It's always suro to get we n disgrace.
When I'm aman,” he added, as he threw his
school hooks down,
“I'll hase a school that boys will think is
fino !
They need not know an adjective or adverh
fromn » noun.
Nor whether Cresar bridged the Po or
Rhine.

I don't care if they think that George the
third was King of Spam, .
\When these old fogics lised so long ago.
Or if they all should answer that the Volga is
in Maine,
What diffetence would it make, I'd like to
know ?
But instead of useless things T'll teach ’em
how to coast and skate s
They all shall learn to row and suil a boat,
And how to fire & pistol, and tc shoot a ritle
straight,
And how to swim, and how to dive and float.

*We'll play at tennis, and at cricket all the
live-long duy ;
And then there’s polo, and—Oh. yes, foot

And base ball they shall every single one learn
how to play,
For that’s thie most important thing of all.
I tell you,” finished Thomans, ““1'll huve oneof
just that kind ;
Then all the boys, you see, will want to go.
They will not run away and say iy school's
an *awfuol grind,’
Or call the lessons dull and hard, 1 know,”

00 0

THE BEAUTY THAT LASTS.

Bravty is called a dangerous gift, not
heeauso it is nat good to be Leautiful, but
because the girl who is pretty is almost
certain to think that her beauty is all-sufli-
cient. With it she imagines she can con-
quer her kingdom. She does not consider
that beauty may fade. It is something as
difficult for her to realize as death itself is
to the young; it is far off, vague, all but

impossible.

ﬁ%w is she ever going to look other than
she does now, and still be horself? And,
at any rate, thero are always tho means to
make the repairs of beauty, and sufficient
unto the day is the evil thereof.

And so, in an averagepf more than half
the instances, sho goes dancing off' about
her pleasure like a fiy in the'sun, as full of
the present, as carcless of the future. She
makes no preparation for the impending
fate which is.sure to come to her if sho
lives long enough. Sho relics on her fair
face, her blushes, her dimples, her radi-
ance, her smiles, her glances, her sweet.
ness.

To pleaso and attract is the aim of her
life, and it does not need the cultivation bf
the sterner virtues for that. The pretty
girl ignores intellectual cultivation.

‘Who cares for syllogiams, lectures, in-
structinna 7 she unconaciously argues, from
rosy lips. Who will atop to ask if the
bright eyos have dulled themselves over
dry g cs of scholastic loro? Let who
will bolearned; it is enough for her to bo
gny and happy. What, then, has our pretty
creature loft for the dim passage of middle
age, whon beaaty has fallen away, but there
still is left tho desire to hold captive what
onco besuty gained ?

The tiune oqgingwhmtbmwinbo.

deop crescents around tho mouth, whg
JIovely curves have all been dragged do
by flaccid muscles ; when there will be g
spider-wob lines about tho eyes; wh
thore will be hollows in the cheeks .
tho red and winte of the skin will have }
come blurred and mottled, or ovaorlsid wi
yollow sallowness

Let tho pretty girl romembor that in
darkness of that nuddle passage tho beag
that she had before she entered it w1 ng
sgmfy , all the faces aro in tho darkne
togother then, thoe girl that was plain wiy
the girl that was beautiful, Thoe wreck
beauty smignifies then no moro than
wreck of what never was benuty.

It is the sweet voico, the kindly maune,
tho burden of what is said, the tender
heartedness of what is done, that
with any offect then.

It will not be long before sho arrives
this time, which, in comparison to tho b
of youth, noighbours close on the dark
and she will need then all with which she
can have filled her intellect and fed he
soul, all that wit and virtue and brecding
can have given her, in order to retain any
thing of that kingdomn to which in th
early days she felt horself born by righ
divine.-—8Sidney, in Golden Days.

JURNING PAPER HOUSES IN
CHIN

Tur Chineso believe that if they bu
paper money, paper houses, and othe
things that rcf;rcscnt. something that i
useful to people in this world, the spin
of thoir departed friends can use them j
the other world,

The house contains chuirs and table
and efligies of men and women servant
and clothes, and shoes, and trunks full «
p.’l{wr nioney. and cooking utensils.

Vhile the house was burning, one of tb
priests sprinkled on the fire the blood of
cock, believing that by so doing the ho
would in some way be transformed into
spint-land habitation for the departed on
and that its contents could also be use
The preparing and burning of these thing
wero evidences of their love. ’
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Divisions:

1. Legends. 13 selections.

2. Life, Progressand Duty. 9 selectio

3. Balluds, 9 selections. .

4, Sacred, Moral and Religions.
gelcctions. i

5. Short Pocms for Young Reciters. 3
selections.

6. Prose. 8 selections,

Price, 35 cents. - - Postpaid

This is sure to be a popolar book.
The ““Legends” are all such as conveys
distinct lcsson; the lays of *f Life, Pro:
gress and Duty™ are full of euergy,
inspiration and hope; the *‘Ballads™
contain stories of .social virtue and de-.
mestic piety; the * Sacred, Moral as
Religious ™ selections.include poems o,
Scripture incidents and records of Chris-:
tian experience; the ¢* Short Poems fur
Young Reciters” will, it is hoped, prow!
a storebonse of bright things for the ush,
enjoyment and inspiration of the
scholars of our P‘nnd.y-u:héoh.‘
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