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SANDSTORM IN THE DESERT
bl‘eeze."HT as air” and ‘‘gentle as @
© can conceiv § . .
o, e of nothing lighter or
up Ié?)r%entle, yet in this delicntegair is store
See g es of Wh}Gh we have little idea. To
Ppest wigtrleat ship driven before the tem-
Whiro ik her strong sails torn to ribbons,
ury, or iomouﬂtamous waves are lashed to
566 whep follow the track of a cyclone an
Ouseg e fences have been thrown down,
aWay upturned and their roofs carried

esy the force of the wind !

foarfy] o CneS give us some idea of the
in the J 18y stored up
Rir gy B06 impalpable

ug oﬂt surrounds us.
and ::10 of the strangest
sighty i:St awe-inspiring
wing, the great whirl-

V‘lllae Oflen see in our
‘Her%e streets on a sum-
w erea.g’}, small whirlwinds
tircle o dust and leaves
43 th round and round
groun? rise from the
the < 50 Whirling down
: aﬁrsltlreet and away as
But iﬁry dance.
storm 4 ¢ frightful sand-
the g nd whirlwind of
Sight, esert is  another
t"“Ve’llezsnd hWOe to the”
Upon jtg t::‘cﬁ_“re caughtd
eraluori_ ]énct}ul.e ShOWs sav-
Windy - o8¢ great whirl-
dasery, racing across the
and o sucking the sand
trackg L Yihing in  their
"iders’ even horses and
ing 3:’110 are vainly try- -
¥ ngtis cape. Frequently
irecti. 8 carefully the
irlw;n m  which the
ur u]e"ds are coming,
aling iy generally sweep
the |, N a curved track,
' esg semen are all able
w“t&haé{e to one side and
L sellem as they pass.
Suck 4 these whirlwinds
top ;& the water and
Ofty 4t water-spouts,
in Sl?yerwhelmingl Bhip;
""n»bul1F tracks. A can-
Fising lfired through the
"eu{z (;zlum“ will often
Saa, , > the lower part falling to the
Upper whirling harmless overhead.

——

IN THE NORTHLAND.

R
who:Z 'mEg_ert,on R. Young, of this city
Vet elssmna,y experiences in the North-
reat, dere 8o varied and exciting, is 1o
Preseng ond a8 a lecturer, and he is at
tureg inenga_ged in giving a series of lec-

udson Bohlo' Mr. Young went to the
Miley go0Y ferritory in 1868, &nd was 400
Bews frg, ay from a post-office, receiving
ear, g the civilized world only twice 8
06N 5o is experiences, therefore, have
ething out of the common, and he

a8 1o difR 0
hig h:agég;?mty in holding the attention of

thay, ¢ Young’s missionary field was larger
ey }f:li state of Ohio. During the sum-
Winter 112 velled through it by canoe. In
¥ four aﬂ conveyance was the sled, drawn

%uld trg ogs tandem. By these sleds he
vel from seventy to ninety miles &

troleum oozes out of the ground and satu-
rates the mosses round a
ave taken fire and m
t has smouldered, through sum-
ger than the oldest In-

Nor is this all. Itisa

d, with stores of untouched

velled 400 miles in four
1n all these journeys he
on snowshoes,

and kept pace

y.
::: ic!;zgpi:xm aintained a slow
who ran the W
with the dogs.

These dogs W€

hole distance, :
mer and winter, lon

dian can reme

Te Newfoundlands and St. n
rich mining lan

did not approve of

had a fondness for
owever, the chief industry

The powerful Hudson Bay
ts charter from Charles
s it still, although the
ht up the com-

the native dogs- At prosent, b
is the fur trade.

: n supplies. :
eir own supp company, that got1

¢ them and impor
dogs. o f Canada has boug
%ne peculiaTity ?f pany’s right of monopoly.

the dogs are sb They wear & 80T

SANDSTORM IN THE DESERT.

Young is the author of two
books which are of grea
are called, *‘By C
¢ Indian Wigwams an
Fires,” which should be in
school library.

mitten, made out of v

known them to play d Dogtrain,” and

strange antics every Sunday-

into their I
bout, while the

lling the cov
P th paws wavin

their backs, wi
whining for the

Mr. Young consi
porth a finer Trace
south of the border.
in is an exc

MAKING A NEW HOME.

e Indians of the
J., M'NAIR WRIGHT.

than their kinsmen
The land which these
cedingly interesting
1 wealth. In it are
d coalfields in the
1,700 miles in
sul Taylor, at

rhad been a bad and drunken
he was dead his two boys,
began to wonder what they

Sam and Joe,
p their mother

could do to hel
« Lot us be as good as we ¢

t wheatfields an

latter is
of e an, and work

had such a hard,
«T wish,” said Sam,
See how many
See our broken
See our dirty y
¢ We cannot bur
our best for this,’

flicient to suppo:

About the head- +¢we ocould buy hera

boards are off |
d doorstep and

west of Mani

population of 100,

water of the Mackenz

springs of petroleum.

that beside them

Pennsylvximia fiel
e

These are so vast
Mr. Young put it, the
ds would hardly make &
. In places the pe-

let us borrow a hammer, saw, and

' rake, and
we will mend the fence and step, put,new
boards on the house, and clean up the

¢Yes, and I will work for Mr. Grant to
pay for glass for the windows, and some
seeds and flower roots. It is spring ; let us
make a garden for mother. We will get
some vines and little trees from the wood

“7 say, Joe,” said Sam, *‘ we are stout,
: . Let us work like men, and have
things like other folks. We will earn all
we can, and never waste a cent. We will

not touch a bit of tobacco.
We will use no drop of
strong drink. All we can
earn we will use on our
home.”

¢ ANl right, boy. Let
us mend up the little
shed and fill it with wood
for mother. And some
day we’ll paint the house
and mend the chimney.
Come on ! What are you
sitting still for? Run
for that rake and ham-
mer; let us work like
heroes 1”

‘When boys set out to do
good work, they will find
Flenty of people ready to
ielp them. The men
near by gave the brothers
a spade, rake, hoe, and
otl::er tooll)s. They were
not new, but they did
well. yaaTey

Joe and Sam soon had
a nice garden made.
Then they put new sul
all about the house to be
green and cool, and give
their mother a place to
bleach and dry her clothes,

They gathered up from
the lot all the old wood
and stuff which would
burn, and cut it up and
%llxlt it in the woodshed.

e other rubbish they
carried away.

Next they mended the
fence and planted some
trees, bushes, and vines.
Joe worked for the car-
penter to pay him for
puting up a little porch,

where their mother could sit. The car
penter also mended the roof.

All vacation time, and before and after
school hours in term-time these two boys
worked hard, either about their home or
for other people. They worked for the
cer for flour and other food, and at the
ouse and shoe store for shoes

The second year of their work they
painted and papered their house inside,
and laid a gravel walk, and bought a hive

The next year they painted the house
outside, and put on & new door, and made
an arbour over the well. People began to
«What a nice little home the Burt
are making !”

Burt looked calm and bappy now.
She seemed to grow young and strong.
On Sundays she and her big boys went to
church and Sunday-school, and everyone
noticed their neat dress and happy faces.

Soon the boys

began to buy farniture
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tor their house. They bought a rocking-
chair and lounge and table. Then they
bought a clock and some books. Sain made
-some book-shelves and a corner cupboard
and a foot-stool,
** What a change is made here by these
boys,” said Parson Gray. *““How much
can be done by working together with a
will. " How a home is built up when people
are sober, and earn money which they
spend upon usefy] things.”
¢ parson was correct. Suppose these
¥8 had not been sober, but had followed
their fathep's habits of drinking ; would
they have had this tidy iome? No indeed.

—
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TAKE AIM.

® attended service at a church not
U8 220 where thero was a Boy’s Brigade
%onnected witl, the Sunday-school. To the
8trains of t)q organ the bright-faced boys
marched, twq by two, into the audience-

Loom, singing ag they came the ever soul-
msplring hymn—

* Onward Christian soldiers,
larching as to war,”

Those ha

from gy W(ppy boys, care free, sheltered

)}'1(1, we wondered if they knc\_rv
Marching as to war meant., Th.’lt'lt
| marching to music—but inevit-
ably :

Lo battle, where fierce fighting must
one. Ty the Christian soldier what
battle

e batt i t surely.
nder the wisen le of life, most s y

X leadership of the church
OU arg being drilled, disciplined for war.
si:"';;ﬁtl‘:}g tofbe with the world and with
’ orces opposing your pro-
g;esa. When the fight ’cf,mes"og and the
< ;‘py 18 met, what ig the soldier’s order?
th irel” No, “Take aim | Fire!” If
© Soldier did 1 take aim the firing
Would b wilq and useless,
7% your battle must be fought every
to be o l0t fire wildly. Tuke aim. Aim
N 1 3m t0 be true, aim to make
00 1nost of Yyourselves for yourselves and
l‘othem._ t all you do aim at some
g:ﬂ:e‘)b,]ect YoU mean to reach in the
most Bﬂccesguly day work toward it. The

when of men have taken their aim
idle Very young, and never let sloth, or
11885, or the snares of sin hinder them
untuilﬁorgmg Steadily ahead. Good aim and
nob, 18 effort will make you great and
& and ¥in for you success. In your
ove tian life aim 5¢ heaven. Keep your
e%'or:n SPiritual things anq let, your daily
ugow mlt;o the likiness (l)(f Jd esus:i
Or8—boys, girls—take hee
early, The minutes in life’gs battle are your
, . ot waste them. As Chris.
'NI%‘ii:ﬂ'!:'emember the order— ¢ Take

AN OPEN LETTER TO BOYS.
BY META LANDER,
L

How can I make you believe, dear boys,
that what 1 am going to tell you is the
truth ? and that what your smoking com-
paniuns say will surely put you on the
wrong track ?

Now be honest "with yourselves. Did
you not have a dreadful time of it when
You began to smoke? Have you forgotten
the nausea, the vomiting, the agonizing
hewlache 7 That was  Nature’s earnest
protest against poison. How did you treat
her warnings ¢ Well, I suppose your com-

nions laughed at you for being a coward.

"hey told you that it fared as hardly with
them at first, but that they resolved to be

men, and that they persevered til} they got
the victory. ’

To prove this the
grandly, their cigar
head tossed back wit

¥ strut before you so
in their mouth, their
h such an air of manli-
ness that you gaze on them with admira-
tion. You determine that, come what may,
you will follow their examples. So you
take a cigarette, and go into the barn or
some hiding-place where the dear mother
cannot see you, and there you wrestle again
and again with that worse than seasickness,
till at last honest Nature is silenced—may
1 not say gagged? Then you, too, can
strut and throw back your head and puff
away like any man of them all.

But, alas! and alackaday ! dear Tom, or
Harry, or whateyer be your name, do you
realize that you have delivered Yourself
over as a slave to a cold-blooded tyrant {
Says one who understands whereof he
speaks, The tobacco slave little knows
that a god more cunning than all the
heathen divinities has bound him in his
spell, and that he is in for a whole life of
unspeakable abominations.” .

Now, boys, will you let me talk right out
to you a little while ? T have spent months
and years in studying up this matter on
purpose that I might help you you, 1
have written more letters of inyuiry to
doctors and dentists and teachers and
college and theological professors and all
sorts of wise men and tobacco-users as well,
than you could count off on your fingers in
a long time. And I have gathered up all 1
could, and put it into a book which 1 eall
* The Tobaceo Problem.” 1 wish 1 could
send everyone of you a copy, because 1
think it might be of service to you; I will
tell you, huwever, some of the things I have
learned,

If you look carefully at a tohacco leaf,
you will seo that its surface is dotted all
over with tiny glands which contain an il
that is ealled nicotine, for.Jean Nicot, who,
in 1559, when he was the French envay at
Portugal, sent tobacco Ru(,:«lp to that wicked
queen, Catherine de Medicis,

This nicotine is one of the Rtrongest of

oisons.  Iu the Popular N:'iogu:c .Murt!hly

Ir. Axon says that *“the hicotine in a
single ecigar, if extracted :uul‘ :ulnmn.stered
in a pure state, would sutlice to kl'll two
men."” Think of it, boys! Haven't you
read how fatal were the arrow-wounds of
the Indians 1 It was siml]nly hecau.se these
arrows were dipped in this sme nicotine,

Sir Benjamin Brodie, the ph.ymcmn of
Queen Victoria, wishing to test its power,
applied it to the tongue of a mouse, a
squirrel, and a dog. Death ’1nstantly
followed. Put a drop on a cat’s tongue,
and in spite of its seven lives, it will fuickly
fall iuto convulsions and die. Ilol_tl whl_te
paper over the smoke of a cigar till
1t is burned up, then scrape off the con-
densed smoke and put a little of it on the
tongue of a cat, or a mouse, or a dog, if
you choose, and the poor creature will soon
become paralyzed and draw its last breath,

But, you ask, is it not crugl to mu!(c such
experiments ! It would be if done in mere
wantonness ; but as you are worth a great
many cats, if the lesson would only help
you to take proper care of yourself, we
would not hesitate for such a purpose to
sacrifice creatures that have no soul.

Shall I give you any more examples of
the effects of nicotine? An old wooden
pipe was carefully washed and then given
to a little boy to blow soap-bubbles with.
He was taken sick and died in three days,
You see, boys, the plpe had _become'so
saturated with the poison that in .blow.mg
bubbles, he sucked in enough to kill him.
Another child picked up from the flonr 5

quid which she mistook
putting it in her mouth,

Some people may say that it will do you
good. A boy of fourteen who had a severe
toothache, was told this ; 80 le bought
fifteen cents’ wortl of tobacco, and smoking
it all, fell down senseless and died.

I could tell you of cases all day long if it
vere necessary. M. Orfila, President of
the Paris Medical Academy, affirms that
** tobacco is the most subtle poison known
to the chemist, except the deadly Prussic
acid.”

How is it then, you ask, that men smoke
every day, and yet are alive and agparently
well? 1t is because our mother Nature ig
8o tolerant. We know how tobacco attects
a boy in the beginning, but he gradually
accustoms himself to it, so that there is no
immediate bad result. Tt is the sane with
arseni¢, opium, and rum, But al the
same, the mischief is going on, and by-and-

ye the wrong.doer learns this to his cost.
It is with the earnest desire to save you
such a lesson that I write. For, however
&Ny may argue as to its safety for grown-u
people, all are agreed as to its injurious
effect on the minds as well as bodies of the
young,

*“ The effect of tobacco on school-boys is
80 marked as not to be open for discussion.”

0 wrote Professor McSherry, President of
the Baltimore Academy of Medicine, Dr,
Willard Parker Asserts that * tobacco ig

ruinous in our schools and colleges, dwarfing
body and mind.”

Facts gathered from
from our own country
that, however good the

for a raisin, and,
died the sume day.

Europe as well as

a bright Loy of four
behind his class, 11ig
account for this; but the incapacity in.
creased till he sickened and died, when it
was found that he was killed by tobacca, to
which he was in the habit of helping him.
sell secretly from his father's store,

The pubﬁc schools in France have been
thoronghly examined by medical and scien.
tific men, and the results given in medical
journals. These show that smokers, in
their various examinations, are inferior in
scholarship to others, and that, in the
various ordeals of the year, their average
rank has coustantly fallen. Ip this con-
nection Dr. Constan gives instances to
prove that the de ressing action of tobaceo
on the intellectun development is beyond
question, clogging all the facultien” and
especially the memory, Do you think it
strange that the Minister of Public Instruc-
tion was led to issue a circular to the
teachers in all the schools of every grade,
pruhihil,in%g tobacco a8 injurious to body
and mind .

Dr. Decaisne, of Paris, found by investi.
gation that ““even the restricted use of
tobaceo by children leads often to a change
in the bload, paleness of the face, emacia-
tion, palpitation and intermission of the
heart, diminution of the normal quantity
of blond corpuscles, difficulty of digestion,
and sluggishuess of intellect.”

teachers could not

COULDN'T AFFORD TO GIVE.

A MAN who attempted to raise some
money on a subseription paper for a neces-

sary church out west relates his expetrience
as follows :

“The first man

I went to see wag very
sorry, but the f

Act was he was so involved
in his business that he couldn’t give any-
thing, Very sorvy, but a man in debt as
he was, owed his firgt duty to his creditors,

‘lle was smoking an’ expensive cigar,
and hefore 1 left his store he bought of a
peddler who came in a pair of expengive
Rocky Mountain cuff-buttons.

The next man I went to was a young
clerk in a banking establishment. He read
the paper over, acknowledged that the
church was needed, but said he was owing
for his board, was badly in debt, and did
not see how he could give anything. »

¢‘That afternoon, as I went by the base-
ball grounds, I saw this young man pay
fifty cents at the gate to go in, and saw him
mount the grand stand where special seats
were sold for a quarter of a dollar,

““The third man to whom I presented
the paper was a farmer living near the
town. Hoe also was sorry, but times were
hard, his crops had been's partial failure,
the morteage on his farm was a hmvy]oad,

e a

he
the interest was coming due, “"div, t0 ";
could not see his way clear whgat the
church, although it was just ¥ o
town needed. . « that 8%
‘A week from that time I 88 " iro B
farmer drive into town with his e and pig?
and go to the circus, afternoogo -
at an expense of at least four ¢, that ¢ o
*“The Bible says, ¢ Judge not, «By B4
not judged,’ but it also s?'ys:&ndl o
fruits ye shall know them. deviloodid
could not help thinking that th’eto splen
use that old excuse, ‘In debt,l g8
advantage, especially when he h#
man to help him.”

B

Field Daisies.
BY ELIZABETH F. MERRILL-

Ou, the bonnie, brighllzi l;ield daisys
kirtle white and go ers of
Sifting snows like wi!x;lter drifting oV
dow, field, and wold ; _po¥
Breezy uplunds, hoar with blossoms b8
starry bloom abounds— uite wit
Peeping shyly, creeping slyly, q
the garden’s bounds.

in b

goos*

u

Oh, {',he farmer scouts and flouts yoU
eauty in your face,

Only cons);mwyhe may rout you, teats ot
you from your place, dowss wh

Banished from the pleasant meado o
the tall, lush grasses spring, ve, bﬂ‘b

Patient still by dusty highways, bre
blosgoms nod and swing.

for ¥

Naught care you, white-kirtled daisy o
‘ in

armer’s hate and scorn, sons
Leading forth your laughing leglo
€Wy summer morn,
For dthe little chi]drendlove you, -
early as they stand, th
With yogr hoatsy brea.st-hi%lh about
while they £ill each tiny and. dds yO“‘
Ves you too, the merry maiden, & »
beauty to her own, w0 binds YOO
Y8 you on her breast, or gaily bin
er clasping zone,

Jove

pb

So the weary sufferer greets you fro® ©. 3

couch with welcome emile, im #
For your starry bloom shall bring hi
surcease from pain the while. ol
» we hail you, honest daises, gr°
farmer us he will 1 falls o’
Glad we are your lavish splendour )

meadow, field, and hill [ :

A Modér;l Prodigal’

Mrs, Juliq McNair Wright'

CHAPTER 1V.
THE PRISONER AND THE PRISONe

IroN doors, pitiless ag those which Dant?
beheld shuttin in the regions of the of.
closed upon 'Ighomas Stanho e——prls‘)"nd
The sheritf delivered him to t{:e guard :b‘
he was placed in a room to wait for, o
warden. * Stone walls, stone floors ; 1
doors, iron bars over the windows,

)
spoke to Stanhope of punishment. The'
warden came.  Stanho 'S name, gg&
ﬁ\rentage, occupation, a}l were demande®

ow he blushed to think that the de”’:
name of Stanhope, of his honorahle fﬂihes
must now figure on the records of
penitentiary, o

To the question ¢ What occupation ;
Thomas could only answer, ‘‘ None.” a
had been life-long an idler. The warde
looked up over his glasses—a man ©
shrewd face, ¢roy eyes and grey hair,

**None? Nothing to do, and too much
to drink, have brought here nearly all of the
prisoners within these walls.”

en a careful personal description of
Thomas was written in the warden’s book.
Thus he might be identified if he tried to
escape, and at departure.

Next Thomas was sent into a b
.Where, having stripped
given the prison
stripes, the hideous !
and sorrow. After th
was cut close to his
was given him instead
number was marked y ‘

“ Would you rather be in a coll with ™

man or three ?” asked the deputy. A
“H I have any liberty of choice, 1 wo

ath-room
and bathed, he was
clothes—those wide
ivery of sin, shame,
is the prisoner’s haif
head, and a number
of a name, and th#

pon his clothing.
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takof::;no man, as quiet a8 possible,” said
o Iie was then led into the lower corridor
and lvast, stone building of four storeys
edsp aced in a cell where there were two cob
ably’ htm‘o floor of this cell was 'remarl.{-
ally white, and the walls were painted in
esi manner of arabesques and quaint
the gx;s_ There were two or three mats on
ict stone floor; a lonking-glass and some
Ea,mures graced the wall; a table with 8
Prisg(? nd some books—ull these things sur-
is id Stanhope, being very different from
was alfa of a prison cell. True, the place
narr of stone, and the window, high and
ut 0“{’ was strongly barred with ironm ;
t esecf“"h“eﬂsy even temperature, 8B
0ok ittle comforts, softened the prison-

« of the place.
said Iiﬁ 763, who went out yesterday,”
keepi © guard, ‘‘ was a master-hand ab

eplng his cell nice, and so is No. 837,
is Tﬂn who is in with you. 763 left all

ter ll':’cips for the man who should cognlel
you?p” m. Did you bring anything wit

« .

Nothing,” said Thomas.

him te rules of the prison were then handed
Pﬂinto read. His name and number were
sli ed on a little piece of board and

I;Ped into the iron bars of his cell door.
lew hext question was as to work for the

%3 prlso“er.

o« What trade do you know 1"

None ”

“%:; hblessad was the Jewish rules
Jow in thy son a trade and the 1aw.
W & penitentiary is a rare oxception-
« 1" hat trade do you prefor ! "
thin, don’t know. ~I'd rather learn some-
g that T could use when L am out.”
‘“pp?eg‘mﬁmcmm were, it seemed, fully
work f, with men. Thomas must then
«p or h}}e state.

“in t,}l:h him,” said the degmty warden,
& shoe-mending room.’ )
Sunp homas was taken through the wide
ﬁ°We{gc°urt"yf“'d of the Yrisun, where gay
Squarg grew in long, well-kept beds, an
atone}? of grass were green, into & long
the cd‘mld"‘&, where hundreds of men it
Toom I?us stripes were at work, and into a
silento benches, were sat over twenty

ul.cobblel‘ﬂ, all mending prison shoes.
devate?i"‘““ sat on a platform, shg!ltly
musg e and watched the workers. hey
ot g eorﬁt‘“‘“e their tasks dlhg.el.)ﬂy and
nvé)ra _except to a prison oflicial. o
& any ?tloh was allowed between prisoncrs
ah ]l_me, except in their cells or when,
3 iday, recreation wis proclaimed.,

Withy I“gl-eus, by observation or com"ersmg
eamed"" cell-mate  at night, Thomas
Prisoy, something of the routine of the
ere s |-|" the shops of the cnnpmctorﬂ,
“sad, esw 1ps, harness, shoes, clothing, an
Somg g4 Were mnde, each man was kept &
ecm};e.cm] kind of work. The ohject ©
pos, .-ll etors was to make as much money
em sible, not to benefit the men oF gIve
e ,:,me’ms of livelihood when they loft
by l .]Nn-l' Much of the work was done
rim::,dchme")’- A man on entering the
w}‘,“‘ght be sent to the shop for mak-
the 4, %3 there le might be assigned 10

le&th(llf‘y of cutting the slim strips ©
work t, for braiding into lashes ; ab this

kepy ' to which he was assigned, he W88
PL. . Day after day, fogr perhaps 8
of five or six years, he was end-
wavg'd busy, cutting long hides into thin
8BS Strips for braiding ; steadily, ¢gase-
leary’ and, after the trick of cutting Was
Worked s brainlessly as a machine, he
ed in a terrible monotony. Perhaps,
, his work was to braid the Jeather
Two or three weeks sufficed to
our, g m skilful, and then, hour after
aftey v after day, week after week, year
thl‘eeyear’ intermitting only for Sundays or
Wacp;, Soneral holidays, he braided,
une_. like, the long leather thongs.

0 mas it was with all the trade pursuec;
Pletion followed a piece of work to 1t:e com-
any N; one cut out, another stitched,

°ther 8 ]

tained, another polished, and 80
a

Sent ence

ste;
‘trip; d

{ade b

.

;D the sh n wit
Ty, shoe room, one ma
Outc}{,:::f flattened the hides, another cutb
Sut m t legs ; a third, shoe tops; 8 fourth
facip, Orocco facings ; another sewed the
“’hilagsﬁ?n, another seamed up legs of boots:
flatton.s® , Deighbour at another machine
leg, ned the seams and shaped the boot
“ﬁu One man made the heels, another the
Wx’.,m ran_ the pegging machine,

ay
She saachine ; it was ke
“"“wmumwm

s, and still a
hine that polished these edges.

Thus, forever working
ers ever made
ade ; for in the other end of

saw a boot m ace,
ere other mute workers bringing comf

the work-room W
who completed the pr
goen hand had begun. . .
impertinence, idleness, or
1d be repo ]

ty and punished by him small comfort.
jcally the prisoners dently absolutely need

conversation wou
guard to the depu

Practi e
a the hands of the deputy lctters less glgsxrable. Y
o warden committed habit of writing home once in four mfmths.
istration of the For several months he worked in the
shoe room, until he bocame
him, itwas cobbler. Itestrained from liquor,
natural intelligence, good mannérs, and
cency returned to him, and he
11 the officials as a
As a boy he had been
and thia taste also
1l-mate was a
on a five years’
jven to reading
lain could he seen

were all helpl
warden, to W
the entire per

hom the w:
sonal administ
deputy said tie a man up,

s lind cell,” flog

e was apt to consider him & general de
and inquire very little into
r wrong O
The foreman cou
rannical, and a;
thy or desire to amend the
Ip them toward what was e
and foremen alike generally and writing. '
1d said that the in the library on Wednesday afternoon,

each Sabbath morn-
and the talks with

ing hack to

the deputy ,}1
the right o
ingly unjust, ty
better, guards

scoffed at prison e
only way to reform a o

him on the head.

forin, a1 \
nvict was to knock and there waa a Bervice

was, in many cases,
le difference
convicts, bu
d freedom, on
mitant woes.
1f-restraint and a fixe
11 rules, an
able a ¢
thout contlict, but

1f-repression is usually wanting

conform to 8

re lan pris
before them certain incen-
haviour. ]

which was not exorbitant,
loted, a convict migl
.4 for it, and this pay was
t with the warden, to be
when he left prison. A garden.
t all rules, and esta
ter with

” and was pu  sick,
n some W(I))rk of the kind the physician i

a corridor, oF

horted sentence.
charges O disor
t & man, son

ear of sentence. These

remitted from e J to keep ho‘

1 on self'CUlltIO
“d! by

rsation, tl
by days, not by months,

hecked off on
t.
asession 1

+ tarm had passed its town, to the v
o l Prisonera who had frien

upside down, to send for them when they were
ir time was on its *“down illness, and the dead or dying were also
their = allowed to be removed by friends and given
ic of all the prisoners ordinary bu
en when they woré in

1 the stick
the cell door

i ill Ty
was thelr pa: o'l'hey o

¢ a steady ha
stant quiver
about the lips an
cell was 8 slate
soners Wro

of book

a8 0 :
or talk until ten o cloc
could not

, or making

and prushes,

n

4 marched in

n hand oB the
pefore him, to

was over,

in the sameé fashion, & lamenta

nothduunnﬂ

at hoots, none o

ocess which some un- it be any cons

came up often before

¢ the accusation ¢ good prisoner.”

rati ived within him.
ggravating.  Teviy ed within hit

ing. 'These services,
between the fore- Thomag some 0

the other

d behave the best ill.

After the piece held a service for col

ht do extra lids were re

his ofticers, was & habit of aiding the

Good conduct also When he w

derly conduct convicts died.
10 months were The body, wrapp

Lo alive, and coffin, over wh
and honor-
waggon,
observations rather was driven
\at the prisoners behind it wal

An almanac was hope
in each cell. Some

with their name and

d or eye among h
o of th{a muscles carried the dead

d alib Sinai, flaming
‘12 on the m wrath of God.
s they desired, and  in many godly g
ho atten
§ the chaplain.

3 risoners
in each cell and thekp“ taps.” Many prisoners professed loud repentance,
read were allow in order to arouse
i f sentence.

dicraft, a8 carving shortening ©

ted their cells a8 of abuse,

terrible uniform

the dining-room, brooms.
marched oub

. describe this

nother hand must the prison ; neither did he suggest ita
ameliorations of cell comforts and decora-
tions or of shortened sentence. What right
a boot, or indeed had he, who had destroyed all the beauty,
peace, and comfort of his home, to speak of
ort into a prison cell 7 Would
olation to his family to think
of his return before the completion of his
gentence ! Surely not. Those 1
rted by the mustbe read by strangers’ eyes,

The inspection was evi-
ful, but it made the
Thomas formed the

a fairly good

soon became known to a

1d be exceed- rather fond of reading,

bank clerk, in for forgery,
gentence ; 8 quiet fello
The chap

the chaplain, served to br
f the religious atmosphere

t on the one side which had surrounded his youth.
After soveral months in the shoe-mend-
ing room, confinement and remorse told

d desire to upon Thomas Stanhope, and he was taken

Removed to the hospital, he lay very

onvict to pass sick, but admirably eared for, for some

gsuch weeks. When Uctober came he wi
to walk about the ward An;l bobt:ltke e;er-
: iven rein to ev cise in the pretty garden that belonge to
who have 50 g‘:l‘ce(i]inaprison. the hospital department.
visited the hospital twice each week, and
nvalescents on Thursday
ents amd inva-

The chaplain

afternoons. The convalesc
lieved from the law against con-
versation, and might visit each other in
their cells, or converse in their corridors or

blished  As Thomas became stronger, he fell into
nurses, and waiting
it in charge of upon the sick, and commended himself to
i n charge, as a good nurse.
as about ready o be dis-
charged from the hospital, one of the sick
That was a doleful funeral.
od in a large piece of the
id in a rough pine
ich a pall of the stripes was
thrown. The coffin was put in a prison
and on it sat a guard. The waggon
i by a convict in stripes, and
ed three other convicts in
aid in the burial.
was Thomas Stan-
Thus, dishonoured alike in life and
ed outside of the
¢t gonvicts' burial-groun:
ds were allowed to

hated stripes, was la

their tell-tale dress to
o day more One of these attendants

death, the felon was carri

rial.

Searching though}t;s filled tht; heart of
cous; Thomas Stanhope, that gray early mornin
0 B , as he followodpethe rattling cart whiclgl
felon to }}‘m‘;i buriallj. The
s o soul of Thomas Stanhope ha been brought
throat was also Notie® into a dry and desert b\}ld and placed before
and thundering with the
The prayers of his fathers
enerations were come up
ded to the for 8 memorial before God, and God was

A answering them in strange ways.
Of his soul exercises Thomas said little.
hy or secure
il h Overwhelmed
o little B2 any little trinkets with deep penitence 8s he was, Stanhope
i could not feel that his sontence was too
long. llow many « gounts of wasted time,
riot, and drunkenness were against

him in all his past life!
Able to leave the hospitali(but x:‘gt -tronh g
v enough to return to his work in the shoe-
'lhege lotters Were read room% Thomas was sent to the kitchen de-
lain or War e, iful, but not partmenb. There were men,
t the table. of low benches, 1\3vho P sse
i sentence in peeling potatoes a

m}ded for meals e By good luckpthe p%is{)m was also in n
f the men detailed to

sitting on rows
assed the years of &

++1ock-step,” of brooms, and some O .

shoulder of the kitchen department were set to making
Fortunately Thomas waa ordered
He tJOOk ‘Qnuino

to the broom-making.
and became the

ble pro- interest in his brooms,
most expert broom-maker that had ever
been in the prison. He made big breoms

uld
'Exomas St&ﬂhQPelffz of and little brooms and brush brooms. He

was st to making handsome broom

presents to the prison oflicers, and & d.o:o:

of notable brpoms to send to the Governor's

lady. For eighteen months Thomas made

:)):;(;or_lm,t}lmd[l))y th‘zixt time he doubted if any
in the United States co

more admirable broom. uld produce &

A peculiarity of prisoners is, that they
have many curious hallucinations concern-
ing their future in frecedom. One and all
they faney that as soon as they are free the
gates of ‘fort,une will swing open before
them. They plan the most estraordinary
methods of making money, and the most
dazzling successes. Thomas was not exempt
from this dreaming ; he, too, planned what
he should do when he wasfree. 1le would
open a broom factory ; he would build up
a layge business for himself and his sons.
It did occur to him sometimes that money
was needed, even to set up a hroom factory,
but he was earning a litt}e, now and then,
by extra brooms, and somehow it seemod
that in ten years he must make some large
amount. 1le would leave prison with
money, set up a broom factory, take Achilles
and Samuel in with him, persuade Mas
to return to him, and a prosperous
happy home should bless and shelter his
old age.

This was the prisoner’s dream.

But the broom-making came to an end.
Thomas, being a man of sume general
ability, did not keep in one routine of work
as long as many of the other prisoncers ; he
was noticed as & man to be relied upon, and
so received g change. From the kitchen
and the brooms he was called to the hospital
department to be a nurse. A very good
nurse was going out, and the surgeon
remembered Thomas, and sent for him to
fill the vacant place. For three years
Thomas was nurse. 'The place was com-
fortable and easy, and in it he was freed
from the most onerous restraints of prison
lifo. In the hospital department he became
the right hand of the doctor and the
chaplain, and here Thomas Stanhope de-
veloped and maintained an upright, Chris-
tian character.

As he found his ministration acceptable
to the sick, he gradually changed his plans
for his future. Perhaps his boys would
have found out ways through the world for
themselves by the time his sentence
expired ; then, together, they would try
and restoro that cottage home on the
mountains and make it a_happy abode for
Mercy and the girls, and Thomas would go
out as & nurse in Ladbury; he felt sure
that he could make a reputation aa a valu-
able nurse, and so gain a comfortable su
port. Sometimes he wondered if he mlgg;
not be tempted back to drink by physicians
who would order him to use liquor freely
for his patients. Would his thirst awaken
and again destroy him! But now that
thirst seemed deag.

Four years Thomas maintained his place
as nurse in the hoepital department, and
he had now becn six years and a half in the
penitentiary when the deputy warden
ordered him to take charge of a corridor of
cells as a_trusty. In addition to this, he
was detailed as an evening instructor, for
classes of such convicts as desired to learn
to read, write, and cipher. This was
another good change for Thomas ; it aided
hini in the recovery of self-respect, and it
helped to apparently shorten time by new
occupations.

This was the life of Thomas Stanhope
during his ten years' sentence; having
aketched it Lriefly, we return to the for-
tunes of his family.

(To be continued.)

WHAT CAN YOU DO?

1r Is related of a man who stands very
high in this country that once when he was
young and poor, seeking a situation in
order to make a living, he went into a rich
man’s office and inquired if he wanted to
hire a boy. The rich man, who was sitting
at his desk, leaned back, looked at the
weakly little child before him, and quizxi-
cally asked : ‘ Why, what can a little fel-
low like you do1”

141 can dowkat I am bid,” was the reply
given, promptly and respectiully, yet de-
cisively.

He was so pleased with the boy’s answer
and manner that he hired him at once.

The little fellow was diligent, honest,
faithful and successful, is now re-
spoched by all



PLEABANT HOURSB,

THE THRUSH.

The Thrush.
uTlh'flT“- thrush, have mercy on thy little
l n
"I play to please myself, albeit il ;
Aud yet, but how it comes 1 cannot tell,
¥ dinging pleases all the world as well.”
— Montgomery.

Sing w'\, ‘aweet thrush, upon the leafless

bough,
§mg o8, 8weet bird, I listen to thystrain,

Sce aged winter, "mid his surl i
y reign,
At thy blythe carols clears his furrowed
brow, :
~Robert Burnas,
e

LESSON NOTES.
SECOND QUARTER.
—

oLb TESTAMENT TEACIHINGS, .

LESSON X1, [June 1L
THg CREATOR REMEMBERED.

Eeclea 19, F113, 147 [Mem, verses, 13, 14,
GoLpEN Tgxr,

now thy Creator in the days of
Eeeles, 2, |

BC 77

Remember
thy youth, .
' OurLiNE.

;. tl‘he Duty of Youth, v, 1,2
. The I“rinls of Age, v, 3.7,

he Certainty o% Judgment, v, 13, 14,
Tmn««About B.C. 977,

- Exrranariovs,

H . . .
days "E’r‘nxrfnber "—Keep God inmind.,  * Evil
“No nle ter 8 life of in, olq age is an evil,
witlul .aisure‘ —A life without (iod is a life

o UL hanpiness, e Be not darkened -

he brightiess of i i
youth is compared with the
g:)ru‘nlcsa of 4ge.  ““Clouds return ”—W hen
d 88 come jn quick succession. ¢ Ip the
85 "—Verses 3.4 are a

K partial deacription of
2} tl'.%°l:u:er}f'""d house or mill. «“ Keepers

~—The hands trembling in old
age.  ““‘Stron noT ne
“Qrinders "~—%‘h:]:f,:eth‘ The bowing knees.

* Those that look ”
att be shut "o The

TURe evan iy, Ly

lips and ears by which man communicates
with the outer world, ¢ Rise up ”"—The old
are apt to awake at the slightest sound.
‘*Silver cord "—This verse is a picture of
death.  *“Spirit shall return” - The spirit is
with God to await the judgment. * Fear
God ”—After all his seeking after pleasure,
this is the conclusion. * Into judgment "—
At the day when Christ shall come,

Pracrican Tracmings,
What is here taught—
1. Concerning the privileges of youth?

2. Concerning the results of study ?
8. Concerning the duty of man?

I'ae LErssoN CATEcCIHISM,

1. When are we admonished to remember
our Creator? “In the days of our youth.”
2. When the body has ceased action, where
will the spirit go? * Unto God, who gave it.”
3. What is the whole duty of man? “To fear
God and keep his commandments.” 4, \What
shall be brought into judgmenﬂ ** Every
work, whether good or evil.”

DocrriNaL Sucaxsrion.—The final judg-

ment.
CaTroHISM QUESTIONS.

Are there more gods than one?
There is one God only—the living and true
od.
Deut. 8. 4.—Hear, O Israel; the Lord our
God is one Lord.

How many persons are thers in the God-
head ?

In the Godhead there are three Persons—
the Father, the Son, and the Holy Ghost;
and these three are one God.

G

Purir, seven yoars old, is proud of his
standing at school.  ““Well,” said his
uncle, who had heard the boy speak rather
delightedly about his school tnumphs”
*“what is your relative rank in your class?
‘“1—I don't know what you mean, uncle.”
“Why, T mean where do you stand in
yourclasses 1”01 Tn the reading class
I stand on the erack just in front of the
big desk, and in the 'rithmetic class I don't
stand at all, 'coa we juat sit on the recita-
tirr her-h

Old Priest Pine,
BY 8USAN HARTLEY SWETT,

THE pine-tree is a grim old priest
Wrapped in his sombre cloak,

He preaches sermons every day
For all the forest folk :

The thrushes help him celebrate

Sweet evensong when day is late.

The winter winds confess to him
The wicked deeds they rue,

The primrose kneels at his rough feet,
And counts her beads of dew ;
is voice is solemn as the seas,

All night he chants soft litanies.

Young spring laughs in his dark old face,
And trims his ehaggy hair

With fresh green knots, and tries to make
Him see that she is fair:

Baut still unmoved he will not break

His meditations for her sake,

In sun or storm, in heat or frost,
Beneath dawn’s rosy light,
Or when the silver evening star
Points the dark way to night,
* Be strong,” he says, *‘be strong and true,
Then nothing ill shall conquer you,”

I heard him preach on Christmas morn
Before the bells awoke,

And full of solemn joy he seemed,
And in deep tones he spoke,

And sent the frosty winds away

With messages of holy day.

 Be true, be true,” he swayed his head
To keep time to his words,

And on his dusky shoulder sat
A choir of Christmas birds,

4 Be strong, be strong, be stron

] g and true,
Then Christmas joy shall bide with you1”

ON TORONTO BAY—A TRUE
STORY,

BY ELIZABETH GORDON,

THE shortest sermon I ev
preached by the shortest
saw ; and it was not on g:mday nor in g
church, but on Monday, in a smal] steamer
Plying between Toronto and the Island.

Ever since the boat lefs Church Street
wharf T had been amused by hearinga high-
setvoice asking questions, one after another,
as fast as the little tongue could go. No.
thing could he seen from our point of view
but a great hat of fine brown straw, which
covered it like a tent, underneatl which an
edge of white skirt showed, and from it
peeped a pair of tiny slippers,

Some of the questions asked by the voice
were so original that | thought 1 would
move round and see what wag to Le seen on
the other side of the bighat ; 8o 1 gat down
on the other side of tle lady, and looked
onone of the loveliest child faces .1 had
ever seen. DBut, O, such a delicate-looking
mite! features perfect, eyes of softest hazel,
and rings of silky Lrown hair curling all
around the blue-veined forehead.

1 was wondering how long the fragile
little body would stand the wear and tear
of that voice, when the bont touched at the
Wiman Baths, and a big policeman came on
board and walked towards a vacant seat
beside the child. "The little one looked
around, then turned to the lady, and put
s little hand in hors.

“You need not be afraid of the polioe-
man, darling.  You are a good hoy. 1t ia
only bad boys who are afraid of police-
men.” . ’

01" aaid the child with a bright smile,
And when the big policeman sat down be-
sido him he turned up the beautiful face to
him and asked :

‘“ Are you a policeman 1"

*Yes, " answered the man, looking down
at him kindly.

“Why are
next question.

The policeman gave a puzzled laugh, bug
did not scem to have an answer ready, So
the chi.d helped him by asking :

*“1s it 'cause you like to he a police-
man 1"

““Yes,” said the man. Then, as if afraid
of any more questions, he took out the key
of the patrol box and a pair of handcuffs,
and began to explain that they were to put
on bad boys when he took them away.

“You won't take me away,” gaid the
little fellow, bravely, looking him straight
in the face, T am a good boy.”

“No, my how, | won't 14

er heard wag
reacher I ever

you a policeman 1" was the

Ve yon  Whan

wharf at Island Park.

=
do you belong to?” asked the big ma%

smiling at the mite. id.
* I belong to Jesus,” said the chllm the
The big policeman got very red on
iace, and rising hurriedly, jumpe
o,

So you see, dear children, thﬂtdth‘:‘, d
mon was only four words. Coul

You preach it ? ‘s

> L
PETRIFIED FORESTS OF ARIZOF”
BY CHARLES 8. LUMMIS.

TnE nearest point to the petrified o
is the littlo station of Billings, where iy,
is only the scantiest accommodation track
traveller, Only a mile south of the 4
One may see a low, dark ridge "'.arke(hithﬁ'
single cotton-wood tree. Walking t gthsb
(over a valley 80 alive with jﬂck‘r“bbldcclﬂ“
there is some excuso for the cow-boy o8
ation that you can walk clear ROTD. her®
their backs) one soon reaches the nordred’
edge of the forest, which covers hunt g
of square miles, Unless you are moreé y”‘,
ened to wonderful sighta than [ am;‘nwd
almost fancy yourself in some enc of ®
8pot.  You seem to stand on the glmk]i“g
gigantic kaleidoscope, over whoso spar W
surface the sun breaks in infinite raiil Wy

ou are ankle-deep in such chips asth"r
Warrant you mnever saw from any “reo
wood-pile. What do you think of
chips that are red moss-agate, BN ve
thyst, and smoky topaz, and agate of ©
hue? Such are the marvellous sphnef‘"
that cover the ground for miles o0
around the huge prostrate tru"ks_"‘smpme’&
them five foet through—from which T
patient axe has hewn them. of #

broke a specimen from the heart up

tree there, yoars ago, which had 8ro ¢
the stone pith a remarkable array of f the
and exquisite crystals ; on one side O
specimen—which is not so large s 0
hand-—is g beautiful mass of crysmhéfv
royal purple amethyst and on the o 7
an equally beautiful array of smoky ¥
crystals. One can also get magnificent ©
8ections of a wholo trunk, so thin as“w enr’
portable, and showing every vein and 'Y t &
ring,” and even the bark. There i8 N° »
chip in all those miles that is not Wor-thyt ;
place, just as it is, in the proudest c“‘bﬂ;‘esﬂ
and when polished 1 know no other roc o8
splendid. "It is one of the hardest 8t

In the world, and takes and keeps an "
comparable polish,

4

—————

4 New Pansy Book.

Twenty-Minutes-Late.

Mrs. Isabella M., Alden

(Pansy)

Cloth, lllnstrnted, 70c.

We have just placed upon the market
this new story by a writer whose name
Is known and loved by many thonsand®
in Canada,

The book is uniform with our well-
known Canadian Copyright Edition,
. the previous volumes of which are
1. Eighty.Seven, A Chautauqua Story.
2, Judge Burnham's Daughters.

3. Aunt Hannah, Martha, ana John.
4. Miss Dee Dunmore Bryant.

5. A Modern Exodus.

G. Her Associate Members,

7. John Remington, Martyr,

We have a complete list of Pansy's
books, with purtrait of the suthor, which

we will gladly mali to any address on
application,

——

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

Methodist Book and Publishing House,
‘ Toronto,

¢ w, COATES, MoxYreaL,
S F HURSTIS, Hauva%




