Technical and Bibliographic Notes / Notes techniques et bibliographiques

The Institute has attempted to obtain the best original
copy available for filming. Features of this copy which
may be bibliographically unique, which may alter any
of the images in the reproduction, or which may
significantly change the usuzal method of filming, are
checked below.

Coloured covers/
Couverture de couleur

Covers damaged/
Couverture endommagée

Covers restored and/or laminated/
Couverture restaurée et/ou pelliculée

Cover title missing/
Le titre de couverture manque

Coloured maps/
Cartes géographiques en couleur

Coloured ink (i.e. other than blue or black)/
Encre de couleur (i.e. autre que bleue ou noire)

Coloured plates and/or illustrations/
Planches et/ou illustrations en couleur

/
Bound with other material/
Relié avec d’autres documents

Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along interior margin/

La reliure serrée peut causer de i’'ombre ou de la
distorsion le long de la marge intérieure

Blank leaves added during restoration may appear
within the text. Whenever possible, these have
been omitted from filming/

il se peut que certaines pages blanches ajoutées
lors d’une restauration apparaissent dans le texts,
mais, lorsque cela était possible, ces pages n'ont
pas été filmées.

/
Additional comments:/
Commentaires supplémentaires:

This item is filmed at the reduction ratio checked below/
Ce document est filmé au taux de réduction indiqué ci-dessous.

10X 14X 18X

[(TIITTTITTTTITTITITTITIITT IS

12X 16X

20X

L'Institut a microfilmé le meilleur exemplaire qu’il

lui a été possible de se procurer. Les détails de cet
exemplaire qui sont peut-étre uniques du point de vue
bibliographique, qui peuvent modifier une image
reproduite, ou qui peuvent exiger une modification
dans la méthode normale de filmage sont indiqués
ci-dessous.

Coloured pages/
Pages de couleur

Pages damaged/
Pages endommagées

Pages restored and/or laminated/
Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées
/
Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/

Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piquées

Pages detached/
Pages détachées

/
Showthrough/
Transparence

/
Quality of print varies/
Qualité inégale de I'impression

Continuous pagination/
Pagination continue

Includes index(es)/
Comprend un (des) index

Title on header taken from:/
Le titre de l'en-téte provient:

Title page of issue/
Page de titre de la livraison

Caption of issue/
Titre de départ de la livraison

Masthead/
Générique (périodiques) de la livraison

Some pages are cut off.

2X 26X 30X

24X 28X 22X



a&* NN,

PERFOR OURYOUNG

XL

16, 1893.

F [No. 87.

What Rum Will Do.

Ring o

um :llll‘l 8corch and sear the brain,

Rum will madden the heart with pain,
ete bloat the flesh with fire
. nal thirst inspire,

! .
Ma,ll?ewln clothe with rags your back,
Chap zour walk a crooked track,
Anq go your meat to naked bones

Wwrath your gentle tones.

Rum we
Ru:: ;::}} rob the head of sense,
Rum il rob the purse of pence,
th; rob the mouth of food
soul of heavenly good.
ﬁ.\\m the
Itnd the

A Tougey
d poy

d]’“ls with men will fill,
ungeon’s gloomy cell ;
Passion’s deadly hate,

T8 its curses o’er the state.

Ry,
Mal?eth.e Christian’s love will cool,
Bing hilm break the golden rule,
to Joul to error’s bands
@ evil turn his hands.

o
HOUSEKEEPING.
. BY KATE W. HAMILTON.
E
Papey, P]rf)fesst)r was busy with his
% ang ;V hile Mrs. Professor was flitting
Variad .o through the house as her
kit uties called her, now to the

Jell n? ’k'w here the mysterious rite of
how to aéhmg demanded her supervision,
Gl fop ¢ e nursery, where the children’s
Stween ;{l&mma  rang out frequently.
Ver ¢ imes she was trying to look
gy '@ Winter clothing and pack it
ra _POSSII)_ly it was the discovery of
ntpldly little garments were out-
o at discouraged her. Certainly
Smaa)) le‘s an embroidered dress and a
Ingg, oak over her arm as she dropped
the chair near the library table with
i eremark: ¢“ Modern lmusekoeping
“XhauStmg ; it’s too complicated.’
the 0 1 have often observed,” said
. Erofessor, calmly.
Nog, dBut it isn't observation that is
iy p ed,” declared the little woman, ‘it
Dlanemedy' Why don’t you wise men
wil} out some simpler way of living that
2 yet meet all the requirements ¢
% £, impler ¢ that is easy enough.  But
\thr its meeting all the requirements ”
fug e_Pl‘Ofessor shook his head doubt-
of g;‘ Then his gaze wandered to one
b ore great volumes open on the table
"0111; him, ‘and he questioned : How
« K,ytm. like the Kirghiz style?”
sop ;- rghiz?”  repeated Mrs. Profes-
& Mquiringly.
e of the nomadic tribes, my
o graciously explained the learned
em&n. Tt is said they speak onc
W thll_regt dialects of Tartary.”
wR1 it isn’t the speaking, it’s the do-
hop o nterrupted the lady with a twinkle in
lectg f’ ?‘ ‘I have one of the purest dia-
ose ,El‘{n in the kitchen just now, but
«ren’t simplify the housekeeping any.”
v p“rsueglr housekeeping is simple enough,”
| Somgy; the Professor. ‘‘In winter they
: by crmes live in underground huts entered
- Slyg, ooked passages, where children,
™ u:nd colts all sleep and play together ;
. Vingg,, ually they live, both summer and
tygy 1 10 & circular tent made of felt spread
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HOUSEKEEPING.

that a single camel can carry it when the
family desires to move.”

« What an easy way to take a summer
trip,” said Mrs. Professor.

<'There are a good many summer trips,
chiefly in pursuit of fresh pasturage for the
animals. The interior of the tent is
decorated with rugs, shawls, mattresses,
strips of ribbon, clothes, almost anything ;
in short, very much like a modern room, I
should judge,” with a glance at the be-
scarfed and tidied furniture.
wardrobe does not occupy very much room
or time. The men and women dress alike,

in long, gown-like

* But the

garments, except that
the latter have the head and neck swathed
in long folds of muslin to form s turban

and bib at the same time. The women
spin and embroider very well, cook and do
most of the work, indeed, for the men do
not like to work.”

Dy the women ?” inquired Mrs. Pro-
fessor, with a little nineteenth-century
snap in her eyes.

¢t is not probable that anybody asks
them. Thatis one of the peculiarities of
such primitive styles. When the Jord of
the camp decides to move, he moves, and
his family are not consulted. When he
decides to stop, his household must needs
stop also, and his women-folk get their
meals of roasted barley-flour—a sort of
griddle-cake—and tea-broth, into which
they put salt, flour, meat, or anything eat-

able that comes handy.  They are
Mohammedans in religion—or in the
want of it. They believe almost every-
thing that istold them, though their own
word is not to be relied upon. They
are usually good-natured and peaceable,
but the loss of horses or sheep 18
considered a sufficient reason for gomg
on a plundering expedition against their
neighbours to indemnify themselves.”

“On the whole, L believe I prefer
to have the orderings of my household
just a trifle more complicated than
that,”" said Mrs. Professor, th.oug.htr
fully. * You needn’t plan pitching
our tent elsewhere without consulting
me. Poor women ! how can they bear
such a dreary existence?”

A minute later her voice ficated
down the stairway as she went on her
rounds once nore :

« For our womanhood uplifted,
Yor our name and place and kingdom,
For the sweetness of our home-life,
For the music at the hearthatone—
All we are, and all we hope for—
Star of Bethlehem, we praise thee.”

—_—

MY LITTLE NIECE.

Tre little incident about which 1 am
going to write reminded me so forcibly,
at the time it happened, of a lost sinner
coming to Christ that I could not ges
over the impression to write about it.

1 went oub one afternoon to pick some
thimble-berries for tea. 1t was & rougl®
place, overgrown with shrubbery and
berry bushes., My brother was_cutting
wheat in the adjoining field. His little
four-year-old daughter had follqwed him
out to the field, and after playing about
for some time she started to go home .
but on the way something frightened her,
and she came back crying. believ .-
her papa told her in low tones wher: -
1 was, for 1 overheard .her saying, ‘*'
didn’t know she was there.” She het
faith to believe that 1 was there
somewhere, though she couldn’t see 108,
for she started at once to find me. An
I stood waiting to answer the first call
and to guide the little feet o where |
was.  After struggling through the
bushes for some time, she sbopped
suddenly. Tbelieve a sense of loneliness
or fear swept over her, for just then
came the most heart-rending cry I ever
heard, * Aunt Maggie "~ Her whole
goul was in her voice, and it seemed to
say, if you do not answer me I am
forever. 1 shall never forget the ex-
pression on the dear, tear-stained faoe
when she first caught sight of me. It was
radiant with joy and happiness. She scram-
bled up to where I was and caught hold
of my dress with both hands ; she lm.xghed,
talked and sang alternately, and did nov
seem to mind bow rough and hot the way
was, so long as I was by her gide. But
after a while she let go her hold of me and
began to pick and eat berries, then one
object after another diverted her attention
and she kept getting farther and farther
away from me until finally she lost sight of
me. Then came the call, ¢ Aunt Maggie,
yow'll not go away and leave me 3
you?" “No dear,” ¢ Nor forsake thee,

came floating into my mind.
Now all the while she was wandering
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rom me I was watching over her,
:;x:lyy ft:o answer the faintest little call,
and go to _her, should anything hap-
pen to her. Let us ever remember the pro-
mise, ‘‘ [ will never leave thee nor forsake
thee.” We may wander away from God,
grow cold and indifferent, but the fault is
all our own. If we cling to him and fully
trust him, he will bring us off more than
CONQuerors.

m——
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK
Rev. W. H. WITHROW, D.D., Editor.

TORONTO, SEPTEMBER 16, 1893.

THE JUNIOR LEAGUE,

Wi are glad to see that Junior Leagues
are being organized in lm‘gg numbers
throughout the country. We  strongly
urge the adoption of the constitution pre-
pared by the Rev. Dr. Carman, General
Superintendent.  'We will be happy to
make Preasant Hours the organ of the
Junior League, and invite correspondence
on the subject.  We will give 48 SOOM 48
practicable the Junior League topies in this
paper.  We desire above all things to win
our boys and girls to the service of our
Lord Jesus, to make them happy and use-
ful on earth, and to prepare them for
membership in Christ’s c}}urch here, and
for Christ’s glorified church in Heaven. We
ask our boys and girls to read caref’fu.lly our
editorial “*Talk About Heaven,” in this
and the following number, and urge them
to give their young hearts to the Saviour
and to enlist in this Junior League to pro-
mote his work among their young com-
panions and to help their own mental and
spiritual welfare,
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THis collection, it will be remembered,
is ordered by the (eneral Conference to
be tuken up in each and every Sunday-
school in the Methodist Church ; and the
Roview Sunday inSeptemberig recommend-
ed as the best time for taking it ap.  This
fund is increasing in usefulness, and does a
very large amount of good.  Almost all the
schools comply with the Diacipline in tak.
ing i8 agp. gn a faw cases, however, it jg
noglected. 1t in very desizabls thar every
school should fsll into line. KEven schools
so poor a8 to need help themselves are re.
guired to comply with the Discipline in

-in their hands ;

this respect, to be entitled to receive aid
from this fund. Superintendents of circuits
and superintendents of schools will kindly
sce that in every case the collection is taken
up. It should, when taken up, be given
in charge of the Superintendent of the
circuit, to be forwarded to the District
Financial Secretaries, who shall transmit
the same to the Conference Sunday-school
Seeretary, who shall in turn remit to
Warring Kennedy, Esq., Toronto, the lay-
treasurer of the Fund. (See Discipline,

secs. 354-3566.) :
———e
A TALK ABOUT HEAVEN,

L

A YouNa lady was once walking on the
sea shore, and beleld, at distance, a white
figure standing motionless upon the sands.
As she drew near, she saw that it was a
poor idiot boy, gazing up into the sky.
She asked him what he was looking at, and
was greatly surprised to hear Lim answer
that he was trying to see God.  He.had
been told that God lived there, and that
his grandmother, who had Jjust died, had
gone thither, and he wanted to see them.

Now, we have all gazed at the summer
sky, and longed to pierce its blue depths,

ut we never saw the glories of Heaven,
Yet, there have been those who were per-
mitted to behold the secrets of that far-off
land. Saint Btephen, you remember, the
first martyr of our holy faith, in the hour
of his death, as the stones of the persecu-
tors fell fast upon his bruised and bleeding
body, looked up steadfastly into Hoaven
and saw the glory of God, and Jesus stand-
ing on the right hand of God. Ahout
Bixty years afterwards, John, the beloved
disciple, in his old age, on the loncly isle
of Patmos, saw a door opened in Heaven
and beheld the wonderful vision of the
throue of God, and the ses of glass, and
the four and twenty elders, and the great
multitude which no man could number,
clothed with white robes and haviug palms
and heard the sound of
the harpers harping with their harps, gnd
the song of the redeemed, like the voice of
many waters.

That glorious revelation hag comforted
the hearts of God's people through the ages
from that day to this, and in every land
beneath the sun.  Amid persecutions and
tribulations, and the fiery pangs of martyr-
dom, they have heen checred vy the musie
of that song and the rapture of that blegged
vision. We, too, amid the joys and sorrows
of our present life, ;d comfort our

shou
hearts with tho thought of the greater joys
of Heaven, which shall end all the sorrows
of time.

As we think of Leaven we should remem:
ber that only the good are there.  Within
those gates of pearl there shall in nowise
enter anything that ig impure or unholy,
or that loveth or maketh a lie, The in-
habitants all have washed their robes: and
made them white in the blood of the lamb.
By nature we are impure and unholy, and
have defiled the garments of the soul.
We, therefore, cannot 80 to heaven with-
out & purifying to fit us for that happy
place.

John saw & great multitude in Heaven.
Just think what a countlegs company will
be thers ! First, all who die in infancy or
early childhood, in eve age, and in every
land, through the atoning work of Chrisg
are the heirs of Heaven. N ow, more than
half the race have died thus, and, beyond
a doubt, are 50 saved from the awful con-
8equences of sin to gladden the many man-
sions of the skies. Then, think of the
many millions who, since the first promise
of the Saviour, have repented of their sing
and have died trusting in his salvation.
Then, we believe that in the latter days,
when the glory of God shall cover the earth,
and no man need say to his neighhour
*“know the Lord,” for all shall know him,
from the least unto the greatest, that the
multitude of the saved shall be so vast, as
compared with the number of the finally
lost, as most amply to vindicate the good-
ness and mercy and love of God against the
wicked reflections that have been cast upon
them.

And what are this great multitude doing?
They sing salyation to our God, and serve
him day and night in his holy tewple.
We once heard about five thousand children
singing together, and, as their voices rose
and sank and swelled, they seemed to

bear up the soul on the billows of sweet
sounds till it was lifted quite above the
things of time. But how Insignificant wasg
that compared witl, “the seven-folil choyug
and harpine Sywphionies of Heaven 1 Apq
they serve God day and night—doubtless,
in many ways which we cannot now con-
ceive, but which shall be an ever-fresh de-
light to the soyl.
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THE CANADIAN BOY,

BY CLAREMONT,
I1.

TrE Canadian he
tempernment, ang
earth with o langh

y h:w.u generous, happy
L having  greeted this
mstead of aery) e con-
Uinues the role he has assumed  througl,
life. He laughs when hig mother uses the
shingle, at her fechle attempts to do a big
thing, e taughs when the master wields
the vawhide, to show his thorough appreci-
atlon of it,  Je laughs when his lady-love
treats his proposal of marriage with (g
dain; to think that 2 mercifyl Providence
has saved him from, being the vietim of a
heartless vixen. He laughs when another
accopts him ; to think tha he has been

able to win sugh 'a perfect darling of 4 girl
for his wife,

NOT A DUDR,

There Are not many Canadian boys whe
develop into dudes, © generally import,
this witicle, and view it as a walking cuyi-
Osity ; & sort of fantastic clothey dummny
to which has been imparted vocy] powers,
in order that it may iustrate the empti:
ness of its hmin-pan. While the dude
Specles may be classifieq as to sex, it ig
more appropriately, on accolint of ity jy,.
herent nothingness, designated by the pro-
noun 1t These human Phenomeng act ag
& warning to Canadian youth 5 and by the
supply heing greally in excess of the de-
maund, close this avenue of questiongble
usefulness to our young people,

The Canadian boy
reverential to lawful aut
always 4 question in his mind as to where
it lies. “He exacts obedience from his
Younger brothers and sisters ag 5 natural
right.  He fights fop Supremacy among hig
fellows. Every time 4 command is givey
he questions the pretensions of the gne who
issues it.

The Canadian boy has an intonse djs.
like to be sent on errands, and neyey sur-
prises you by doing it in a hurry ; he makes
1t & matter of principle to go slowly,

The Canadian boy is born with the word
“why,” running through 8very ramification
of lis being, 1f you tell him to fij the
woodbox, he at opce inquires ¢ why
Jimmy cannot do i, There is no state-
ment you make upon any subject, scien-
tific, political, metaphysical op religious
that you are not confronted with ¢ Why ,,
you will soon learu to take no position that
you are not prepared to defend.

The Canadian boy attends church on the
Sabbath, because everybody poes. At the
age of fifteen, he wants to loaye the family
pew and sit at the back of the church, A}
seventeen he comes out as 4 politician and
retails the arguments he has heard on' #he
other side ; rousing his father to g blood
heat at the breakfast-tahle with his bold
hits at the party. Mo does not read the
ﬁ{posltlon Press, he has no opportunity,

18 father applies himsclf Inore assiduously

Same questions,
to overcome her.

i8 Lenerally very
hority ; bug there iy

to the Earty organ on these
and labours assiduously

esios ; the outcome of which i8 that at the
age of twenty-one, the Canadian boy walis
to the polls with his father, and votes the
same way. The Canadian Loy usually
accepts his father's religion.  Tf he iy »
Methodist, he is one becanse he belioves in
a free salvation for gl i because he finds
greater apiritual energy among her mem-
bership, and because they are the

most
numerous body in the Dominion,
TRUE TO MOME.
The Canadian boy is true to the honse,

The best woman on eart
and her apple, mince, and pumpkin pies
have a smack and flavour that he never
finds in any other duriug the whole course
of his natural lifo, Fix wife may becoine
the Lest cock for everytinng elss’:
wother's ples are 4 wipond thing.  When
restive under parental restraing ; when hig
father’s suthoritative command would only
serve to bring about open rebellion ; hig

B is hisg niethcr,

; )
tab hig

—/
/‘/
mother’s hand apd gentle l‘eq“es: d
8oothed opposing, contending forcf)né b
won a quiet aequicscence that ‘Il‘}t}"ious 0
love conld accamplish.  He is jed world
his cisters, they are the hest girls thleligenﬁy
ever knew ; more graceful, move into othe*
Diore ladylike, wore spirited than
girls, staolf and

When the down begins to show ltSedd,en]Y
he uses the razor on the sly, hesu nting
becomeg awarg of another ench}:ﬂith”
ideality, that makes lis heart ﬂutt‘.ﬂ: inthe
strange sensation. She is not & git s
ordinary accoptation of the termy, indes-
brefty angel, © She fills him with -'m_.[tioﬂ;
yearning and a silent H‘,lolfn full
all the gallantry of his nature i8 l,e not
play.  His devition and fonduess aller :
the result of anything that his moth®
sisters can sco to warrant such a m'“-lfipix 1
of sympathetie, rapturous, C“l’t“t;, i
witchery, us eally the bright sparkle ! the
eye, and the blush to his check. (-)h ée
Shehanting, tender, precious experieh
the Canadiuy boy’s first love ! .

This is yot generally the givl he mat ot
Do not chide him ; lot him lxmj@‘ chlf}lonsi‘
sweel experience to mature his finer $ 8

cribable

ries

bilitics, ¢ comes like teething M?g]aticv
UMD 5 it belongs to the earlior ecstd b

thrilling Impressions and leaves the I'“’t;eqc
more gentle, tender, and humane Lhas
found hiwm, He is a more ﬂmr’cf'i(mntet
to his mother; a more synpatlictic bro
to hig sistors, and, when he does I”arr};’s
move devoted husband to his wife, bccaa
his hest feelings have been stimulates
called into action, in the
The Canadian boy is the best boy 1D of
world.  He is better than the Dritish r
SCUISe more free and self-reliant. Be
than the American boy, because more

TU”

or”
dent and thoughtful, "Better than the an
man boy, becanse more enterprising “ ¢

brisk, Better than the French boy, be(]’aiﬂé'
he Las soundey moral principles underiy’™®
his education, in |

The grang Canadian oy ! Honest s |
(lustr'ipus, cnergetic, kindhenrted, gcnerOVO‘ ‘
true, mtelligent, chaste, and just; ben,ethe ]\
lent, SYmpathetic, vigorous and manly ; the |
Pride of ], home ; the hope © of |
“ountry o the embodiment in embry® le-
all that wipn yet ripen into future nob
uess, and unparalleled greatness. in

Let the people of Canada be Sf'“’"f
faith ; for from our public schools of to- P
the boys win press forward and seizé be
1.1c_lm of state ; and Woman’s power shall ‘
Jomed to man’s o send to parliament megy
good angd true, who shall guard the hom
and legislate in the direction of morality 8%
brosperity for 1.

the

Heaven bless oup Canadian boys !

A Modern Prodigal,

BY

Julia McNair Wriaht'

——

Mrs.

CHAPTER XIxX.

THE WORTH OF AN OLD COAT.

SanmueL hurried back to his patient.

‘S0 you have come,” said the sick man-
“T thought they would keep you, You
told them ¢”

“Yes, of course, Mother was most
awful scared, but Kili said it might as well

g0 on, now it had begun, and he'd see 0
me.  XKill said if I

likely 1 had, and it was no hu
ing a sick one alone.”

** What did—your father say 7

‘“ Nothin’,” réplied Samuel calmly, ¢ he
wasn't at howme,”

The patient turned hig face to the wall:
and groaned,

‘‘Are you getting worse 9" asked Samnel-
“Youw'd betior hurry up and tel] me what
to do with these things,”

Thomas roused himself, and dirocted
Samuel how to prepare the cream of tartar,
and to warm up the geuel which Meroy had~
made. Then, under lLis directions, Samue
hung all Themag's clothing upon the bushes
behind the house, fumigated them wi
Lurning tar, and loft them there, expos
to wind, sun, and dew. : d

Thomas ripped open his money-belt, a8
put the coins in an old tin can filled '".4'
water well tinctured with carbolio a9l »
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w;l;%l 8t will disinfect them by the time I'm
" he said. :

’

maig Sm glad yow've such a lof of money,”
“T hate to have

folr, Srmuel cordially.
: l(lf: poor, It feels dreadful ; I know, for
5 We were very poor. Now we are rich.
‘éevF."W are you fixed downstairs 1"
pillo, uf'zt-mte. I brought a quilt and a
me plg t!‘ ‘my hammock, and mother gave
oon nty to eat. By the sun, it is most
*broo} Kill told me to take a bath in. the
every day,
8nqd the
: Ox‘x}e gruel for.my dinner.”
of targat sright. Mix some of that cream
timeg ar, and take a big swallow of it thyee
 bea®Aday. Leave my part here by my
. m}'s’elsfmd that hottle of oil, so I can rub
havigg I feel pretty sick, but 'm not
%, eo,g this hard at all. T don’t want you
You cne up here unless I call you, but if
ead sn sit on the ladder and talk to me or
o me, 1’d like it very much.”
icifhout a particle of {ear of the disease
‘o . most people so greatly dread, rather
1o¥ing his independence and tho free

: on

8
:;;mil‘ weather, Sumunel passed pleasant
i )at' the cabin. He did not notice how
; fIa lent drew him on to speak of him-
&*&nd his family. He told all about
o ’(31':) and his and Patty’s work and play.
her escribed Letitia and her beauty, and

+ Wonderful lcarning.

Some dly,”sh('z wag a school»teacher' ;. b\;b
wil] 1, 4y," said Samuel shrewdly, ¢’Tishia
ﬁhow(? mal‘\“cd ; no one has told me, but I
and 1. She will marry Philip Terhune,
of 80 live on the Titus farm, where my
Nice 'm}'x was brought up. Philip i3 real
nee P}?‘ owns that farm, and raises stock.
With b; 11’11) said, ‘would I like to go live
on }lxln’ but I said ¢ No.” Iill needs me.
“umg t to be helping Kill this minute
, rnp that field, we're going to put 1t 1n
simnext'. spring. Besides, I'm going on
0ol, and after the High School Tenn
wiﬁo‘.:o college. I want to bea minister. It
o ke a long time, and I'll have to send
through mostly ; earn my way, you

know .
angv;{'- but Kill says that won't hurt me,
‘ ill says it isn’t well to start to preach

Young, T won’t know enough ; he snys
Preacherg ought to have a lot of sense.
aoy © the_y ought. I'm fourtcen; by

Gnt’een "Il be through the High School,

»on I'l teach a year. Then I reckon, by

M twenty gix, I can be made into &

her. Twenty-six isn't so very old.

i Nee T thought it was, but Kill will be
8. in less than five years.”

is prattle comforted Thomas, amd also

li t him to the heart. O beautiful family

- In which he could have no part; but

8t joy to think thav his children weve

Olng  well and coming to honour and

APpiness in spite of his shameful fall, his

D years’ sentence |
n Amid all this he noticod that Samuel
neVer mentioned a father. What was the
Blaf} like? - He had a morbid, growing
Snmety to hear about him. Finally when

amuel had been about ten days living as
nu‘r‘se at the cabin, the boy said :
r When you get well, and we are sure

m not going to eatch it, you will come to

our house, and stay three or four days,

efore you go-—wherever. you are going,
M_r. Clarke ; mother said you must. You
will like. it ; our house is nice, and go.is
mother, and Kill is splendid, and Letitia
makes tha best cookies! You'll come?”

¢« T—think not—I must hurry. along as

soon a8 I know that you are all right, and I
" think you will be,” said ¢ dr. Clarke,” who

quietly accepted this title, knowing how

Samuel came to bestow it upon hin.  Bub

th? boy was dissatisfied.

B *You must come. Did you ever see our

Olrng 3

L1} I
Passed it—the night—1 came here.”

(13 :
and ]z}lld You see the garden, and the porel,
e bay-window ¢! Kill dil all tims.
.

Oge(l’lo‘f‘(fieK“{e helped hiw ; bt if’ 16 he bt
on. Kin }lll, I guess we \wlmdn t hav u'z;.n*
e — 148 just ymrked like m"\,j\ytl‘.mg{,
houge v e than eight years. Why, «ur
garden, 3';3 thke worst-looking old place ! o
porch broken. old fence, no paint, no
Yooy | ]gsh nothing ! Kisl get. ont all 1]
idh!zllln bushef., and built that fonce,

earnetd t?le painting, and ananded, o L
built I?uuey. Kill has had our harn il
bou jl over, and fences made, and he's
ght ‘en acres more, and got good fences.

; lhdy’ T’ve built fence and stone wall, till T
awful back-aches many a time. Kill

L L 4 1

) T'm gomg now to doit,
n T'll pick a lot of berries, and heat

Plenie.; : v S s
Nic-like life he was lealing in glorious®

has kept me working like sixty, since I was
less than seven years old. But Kill says
that don’t hurt a boy, if he gets plenty of
sleep, and good grub. It hasn’t hurt me,
and I've been to school right along. Mother
worked, too. She has nursed some, :u}d
she has sewed for tailors, and taken 1
quilts and dresses. Our ‘Tishia lived out
for two years. She carned the plants, and
most of our pigs and chickens, and our cow
when it wus little, and so on. 1t aitor
two years 'Tishia went through the High
,}School, and now she’s a teachor, she gots
thirty dollars a month. Kill worked out
too, but now he has more Tand, anl the
horses and waggon, he works for himself.
Uncle Barum gave Kill one horse when it
was a colt, and Il varned another, and
raised 'era. Uncle Barum Ieft mother forty
dollars.”

i 4 Qnly forty dollars!” ejaculated Thomas ;
¢ wasn't ho rich 7

«wWaoll, sorter rich.  But he got mad at
mother “once. They made up—only for-
giving wasu't forgetting, and Unele Baram
Tuft Ius money to the Terbunes. He gave
mother his furniture and "Iish his old cont,
and me the things in my room and the
horse and buggy. Then mother, she gave
il her forty dollars to help on the land,
buying it, and I lent him my ninety dollars
ti1l I go to college, and "Tish gave fifty that
che saved wup last year, and that was one
hundred and eighty, so Kill is only in
debt on the land and the waggon about
sixty dollars.”

Thomas made up his mind that he would
gend Kill the sixty dollars, and go forth in
the world agzin, with lifteen dollars as his
fortune. He must have some part in
Imilding up the fortunes of his family.
But Sanuel went on: :

S+ Pish says she'll give Kill that sixty
dollars, out of what she earns next year.
I think we're getting on first-rate. You
goe we never waste a peuny, and we gre all
of us earning a little all the time. Iiven
Patty has earned two sheop and a turkey-
cock, and two turkey hens, taking cure of
babios, and so on.  Kill says if you can’t
make much, then be willing to malke little,
make something.” :

«What is your father’s name ?” asked
Thowmas desperately.

< Mhomas Stanhope,” replied Samucl.

‘T mean—your—other father.”

<t Taven't only one.” :

«Your imother’s husband—your step-
father.” ) ) )

““ Why, whsat are you talking about ?”
cried Samuel angrily. My mother hasu’t
only one bhusband. You don’t count gshe'd
get married, do you, when my father is
living #”

¢ Tyn’'t—your mother—married again?”
faltered Thomas.

“No, she isn't,” shouted Samuel. “1
guess you are going out of your head, Mr.
Clarke, to talk like that.”

“ Well—you—said  your
away.”

¢80 he is, but some time he is coming
back.”

« And when I passed the house the other
night—1 saw a man in.there, reading a
paper—and T thought it was your fathor.”

Samuel began to laugh. * Why, land!
Mr. Clarke, I guess that was Kill! A
}n‘etty father Kill would be forme! But
he’s big enough—he is as big as any man in
the township, and Kill knows lots too.”

But Thomas had rolled over on his face,
and his frame was shaken with sobs. What !
Mercy not married 7. Was it all a lie that
shehad received a divorce? Was he expected
howe some time ! Did Merey clatm the
nawe of Stanhope still ¢

warpuel hoard the convulsive souuds,
He was sittizg on the ladder as usnal, wish
hig 1 below the level of the ficor.
Tlo raisel himself a step higher, and
brovo hie his curly head and his big eyes

father was

it v atile.

“\wiat's the matter, Mr. Clarke? are
you sick 1 are you worse 7”7 wnd he clam-
bored into tite room.

P all right,  I—mever felt botter-—
T'm well--but 1 think T am nervons - i
come round in a minufe. Cenms a driuk,
Saranel, a good drink from the rpring”

firom that minute new life cane
Thomas,  Life was once more worth

a

JHe tried to lsod Samvel to spenk E
father, but here was a subjoct on W hich

the loquacious boy had learned to be re-
ticent ; he always changed the conversation.
Bo one evening after Samuel, sitting in

the dusk onthe ladder, had recited a number
of hymns and texts, Thomas Stanhope said,
¢« Samuel, you said that with your Uncle
Barum, forgiving was not forgetting. Hub
God forgives and forgets. He casts our
sins behind his baok, and remembers them
no more. Oould you do like that e
““Yos," said Bamuel, T think it is mean
to forgive, and then be always remembering
and casting it up.”
«(ould you forgive
«What do you know &

gaid Sunuel bluflly. :

¢<Tf ha game back ashamed and punitent,
fall of loye for yow all, a sinner forgiven
for Christ's sake, anxious to try and do you
all sone good, woukd he berfurg}:veu LA

¢ What ave you talking like that for? Do
you know my father ” :

“Yes; I know him well. Ap well-aa
yourselfs Samuel, will you forgive me and
try and like me? Lam your father.”

¢“Ne, no, Mr. Clarke, you can’t be!”
eried Samuel coming near. :

“Put Tam. I am not Mr. Clarke. You
called e thut, but that is our chaplain’s
name in the Bible. Ilas it nover scemed
to you as if you remembered me ? ?

Samuel had come up into the attic now.
¢ No—-you are not-as I remember father ;
he was stouter, and his face and eyes were
red, I think—but I can’t remember. It 18
eight years and a half since I saw him. But
father was nob to got out for ten years!”

¢ Cpme here and take my hand, my boy.
The noisy, red-faced father you remember
was a rum-demon. God has taken from
mo that dreadful thirst. T will tell you.”

Then, until the night was late, Thomas
Stanhope told his son the story of his life.
He told of his careless youth, his drifting
into sevil habits, his wicked years, his
crime committed in a drunken frenzy, when
he had, lured by a professional thief,
broken inte the express-office, and fired on
the night clerk, happily only slightly
wounding him. He told how repentance
had eome to him when he found himself a
felon in a ccll. He described his prison
life, told of the letters that had ceased to
come, of the strange letter of Uncle Barum,
of his shortencd sentence, of his saving the
deputy’s life and receiving his freedom. It
was a Jong story, heard by Samuel with
breathless inferest. -

«(Qh, won’t mother be glad !” he cried.
« Mother and 1 have talked ahout you, and
prayed for you, too. Dear me, how she
will wonder to hear I have been taking
cave of my own father! Suppose we had
had you sent off to some pest-ixouse—only,
as il said, there isn’t any round here.”

What pure joy filled the soul of Thomas
as he listened to hisson | The boy’s artless
kindness caine as balm to his aching heart.

Samuel, though voluble, was prudent;
he had lenrned that at times silence is
golden. He refrained from saying one
word about what he knew to be the feclings
of Achilles toward his prodigal father.

¢ Tf Kill's got anything hard to say, let
him say it himself. I shan’t help him out
with it,” he said.

Finally Thomas bade him go to his ham-
mock. ¢ In a day or two I shall be able to
go down below and step out of doors,” he
said.  “Pretty soon 1 may take stronger
food. These pocks are mearly gone. I
think, Sawuel, you will not take it, all.”

Samuel went to his hammock and con-
sidered what he should do. He wisely
concluded that it was safgst not to do any-
thing. . Achilles had laid it down to him as
a cardinal doctrine ¢ not to stir things up.”
If he told his mother who this sick man
was, it would survely **stir things up” in a
lively fashion. MMercy might want at once
to come and see him—and then, perhaps,
tlicre was still danger of infection. No, he
wonld complete the month which Achilles
h‘nd ordained as proper quarantine. 1f by
that time he and his patient were both
entirely well, their clothing well fumigated
and cleansed, ample disinfecting baths
taken, Achilles had said that t}lus' might
venture to the cottage.  This opinion Was
gna}'nnteed by Thowas out of his long ex-
pericnee a8 a nurse.

"Phose days that went hy until the month
was out were happy days. Thomas came
down the ladder, sat in the door-way,
wilkad shout the eabin, went to the spring.
Tiy &) aings Bamuoel built a big fire of
ping cones aud pine needles and branches
in the chimney-plice, and he and his father
sat before it and talked of the past and laid
plans for the future. Meorcy pow sent

our father1”
out my father "

“tender scene, and smiled,

more substantial food than gruel, and
Samuel made toast and boiled eggs, and
baked potatoes, and roasted sweet corn,
and found rich combs of bumhle-bee honey,
{g’xd brought them in to eat with the corn.

hen Achilles was at dinner for an hour,
and after he left the field for the evening,
or when he was away to help a neighbour,
_Sa,muel hastened to the field, and picked
“li.ﬁ“’"?s’ and built wall, and worked like
& little hero,

Finally the woenth of probation was

. ¢nded, and Samuel announced one morning

that that evening he should bring his
jent to the house. .

' Merey had provided Samuel with a fresh
guit, telling him to leave his ather changes
of garments spread out on the grass near
the cabin. Samuel had raided his chest in
the barn and brought to hia father shirt,
socks, 'kerchiefs, shoes, necktie, that had
been Uncle Barum's hegt.

Then finally, at sunset, the prodigal
father and his- faithful little son seb off for
the house; Thomas still thin, pale and
weak, and finding himself tremulous from
excitement. e Teaned on  Samuel’s
shoulder, and they went slowly along.
Trom the vine-shaded porch Achilles and
Merey watched them coming along the
road.. Somecthing in that tall, broad-
shouldered figure, with the slow step and
bowed head, startled Mercy and sent the
blood from her cheeks.  Achilles the
strong, his head erect, stood on the porch
waiting for his guest. Samuel pushed open
the gate crying Mother ! mother ! thl’t?
isn't Mr. Clarke at all. Tt is my fatber !

But Thomas stopped at the ga@e——wwhout
the gate, his face raised now, his eyes fixed
on the eyes of his first-horn. And then
great Nature-—no, rather Nature's God, the
Heart-moulder, spoke to Achilles. With
one bound he was at the gate; he had
seized both hands of his penitent, father.

“Come in, come in, come home, here
now, you are all right ut last,” and he 1
him to Mercy.

TUnnoticed by the group on the porc'h
where Letitia and Patty had run at Samuel’s
call, a phaeton passed along the road, and
in it sat a gray-haired man. He saw this
and glanced
toward the wood-pile, where he and Ach_illes
had sat one day, when Achilles had dechped
to be reckoned a Christiau lest he might
be expected to receive home his father !

«Our hearts are in his hands,” said the
minister, “and like rivers of water, he
turneth them withersoever he will.” He
had all along kunown this Achilles better
than he knew himself.

And so Thomas Stanhope was hack after
his long sentence, and his ard but eﬂ_‘ectq.ul
schooling. He settled into the family life
as if he had never been derelict to all duty.
After he had told his story once, the past
was dropped. e made Achilles take the
sixty dollars and complete the payment on
the land and waggon, There was a ques-
tion of what he could do, for two men were
not needed to till that little farm. Acll}lles
the strong, and the rigorously t.rm.ued
Samuel were enough. The field of Achilles
answered the question of employment for
Thomas.

«T ¢an make brooms,’
can make the best hrooms t

» gaid Thomas ; ‘1
hat ever went

to market. Lf I have a shop-roout, I c.oulfl
turn all that brooni-corn of yours, Aclllllllﬁ;%é
a

into brooms, and I could buy up
broow-corn raised around heve and send
brooms to-the city. I eon
business.”

Aund now had come Merey's hour of
supreme joy. She revealed her great
secret. *‘I can build yon 8 .ghop-room
beside the bmrn and buy your tools.
have some woney laid up with Friend Amos
Lowell.” .

One day, as the autumn grew 01}1“)’:
Thomas Stanhope went into town with a
load of brooms to sell to Fn_end ,;Amoi?.

When he came home he said: “Ib 18
growing vold, and as { had no overcoat 1
bought one. 1 went to that second-hand
store, and found one that i8 Iaded and old-
fashioned, but heavy and strong. T paid
two dollars and a quarter for it.’

“Why, lot me look! How strange !
cried Letitia, *why, father, you have
hought. Uncle Barum’s old cont! The one
he left to me. Well, T think there is»
good deal of wear in it, and you will ind it
worth your two dollars and a quarter,” !

(To be continmed.)

1d build up a
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PLEASANT HOURS.

THE MAMMOTH.

NEARLY one hundred years ago’a fisher-
mansearching for ivory on theSiberian coast
of the Arctic Ocean, when near the mouth 9f
the Lena River, saw frozen inside a solid
cake of clear ice an immense dark object.
It was left to be freed from its chilly prison
by time and the sun’s rays. After four
years the ice was nearly n}elted, exposing
to view this huge prehistoric mammoth, 8o
like the elephent of to-day, and yet not the

. *
same either in size or covering. The fisher-

inan removed the tusks and sold them to
an ivory merchant.  Two years later the
carcass was found greatly disfigured. The
Hesh, so perfectly preserved during its
long ages of imprisonment in the ice, had
been fed to dogs. What they left had
been devoured by wolves and other wild
animals. The skeleton, except one fore-
leg, was perfect. One ear was found;
also part of the skin, which was covered
with a reddish-brown wool interspersed
with hairs anid long bristles. These, with
the repurchased tusks, were taken to 'the
Royal Museum at St. Petersburg. The
issing foreleg was supplied, the tusks
were adjusted, and to-day in the great
Russian museum stands this mounster of
past ages.

FRAYER-MEETING TOPICS.
SEPTFMBER 24, 1893,

Junior Epworth League.
Tue WorDp ofF Gop.—Psa. 119, 105; John
4. 41 ; Acts 2, 41; 1 John 2. 14; 1 Peter 1.
23; Eph, 6. 17; Heb. 4. 12,

Junior B. L. of C. E.

How Cax Boys AND GIRLS BE OF USk,—
John 6. 5-13.

JUNIOR EPWORTH LEAGUE.
L
WHAT IT 18 AND HOW IT WORKS,

Mr. WgesLey invented the expression,
*“The Sunday-school is the nursery of the
Church,” and provided for the organization
of classes for the religions instruction of the
children of Methodist parents, the first Dis-
ciplines providing that, wherever such
could be formed, the preacher should ““meet
them at least once every week.” The object
of these classes was for the promotiop of per-
sonal piety among the children, with a view
to their being kept in the Church and gradu-
ated into senior classes. ‘‘ The children’s
class,” owing to many causes, has not been
universally adopted and utilized as a connec-
tional agency, but the inauguration of the
Young People’s movement in the form of Ep-
worth Leagues and Christian Endeavour
Societies has developed a junior dupartment
well adapted to do the work of ¢ the catechu-
men classes,”

The Junior in » preparatory training-school
for arl auxiliary to the Senior e or
Soclety, and an entering pereh te the Churoh,

THE MAMMOTH.

It ought to cover the years between the days
of childhood and the years of youth, with its
training of heart and hard, head and feet to

‘“look up and lift up for Christ and the
Church.”

WHO SHOULD BELONG,

All boys and girls who are too young for the
Senior League or Society, but are old enough
to give themselves to Christ and be trained in
his service, should belong to the Junior.

The age limit will in some cases, perhaps,
offer a difficulty, and the line will have to be
drawn largely by the necessities of the case.
As a rule, however, children under seven
years of age should not be enrolled, but per-
mitted to attend the meetings. To retain
those oven ten years of age contentedly, it may
be well to divide the Active and Associate
Members, each into sections —the older ones in
section A and the younger ones in section B,
or into first and second divisions. The devo-
tional exercise and practical work could be
carried on in concert, but special instruction
might be given adapted to each portion, and

. thus the older ones would be made a help to

the younger, and retained as assistants to the
Superintendents even until sixteen years of
age. Inlarge societies it might be still better
to divide the membership into two Leagnes—
Intermediate and Juvenile—in accordance
with the graded system in our public schools,
Let the Intermediates be from twelve to six-
teen years of age, inclusive ; and the Juveniles
eleven and under. When juveniles reach the
aye of twelve they should be promoted to the
Intermediate by some appropriate recogni-
tion, and at sixteen graduated into the Seniors
by a special reception service.

LESSON NOTES.
THIRD QUARTER.
LESSONS FROM THE LIFE OF PAUL,

THIRD QUARTERLY REVIEW,

SEPTEMBER 24,

GOLDEN Texr,

So, then, faith cometh by hearing, and hea;
by the Word of God.—Rom 10. 17.

REVIEW QUESTIONS.
Lesson 1,

PavL CaLrep 10 Eurork.—How was Paul
called to go to Kurope? How soon after the
call did he start? \Vhat Furopean convert
received him with Christian hospitality ? Re-
peat the Golden Text.

Lesson I1.
PAUL AT PHILIPPL.—Where were Paul and
Silas confined because of a false accusation ?
What came at midnight? Who was led to a

knowledge of Christ by the apostle’s teaching?
Repeat the Golden Text.

Lesson IIL
PAoL AT ATHENS.—What did Paul go to
Athens for ?  What inscription did he see on
an altar? What did he say about our ideal
of Godhead? Golden Text.

Lesson IV,
Paur At CorINTH.—What man and wife
received Paul in Corinth? Why did Paul
leave the Jews and go to the Gentiles ? What

did God say to Paul in & vision in the night?
Golden Text,

ring

Lesson V.
PAUL a7 Bramwews. —What did Panl ash of

e

the Ephesian disciples? What bless.
ing came upon them when he preached
and laid his hands upon them? What
wonderful miracles were there per-
formed ? Golden Text,

Lesson VI,

PAUL AT MiLkTUS.—To what church
officers did Paul say these words?
Wiy did he not count his life dear
to himself Y Of what did he exhort
them to take heed? What did he
az‘),y ltle knew about the future ? Golden

'ext.

Lesson VII.

PauvL ar JERUSALEM.—Why did
the Jews in Jerusalem secek to kill
Paul? Who captured Paul from their
hands? What did Paul tell the chinf
captain, and what did he request ?
Golden Text,

Lesson VIIL

PAvL BEFORE FELIX.—Of what did
Paul say he had a ‘““hope toward
God?” ~ Wherein did he say he exer-
cised himself? What did~ Felix do
a8 Paul reasoned of righteousness,
temperance, and judgment to come?
Golden Text.

Lesson IX.

PAUL BEFORE AGRIPPA.-—What did
Festus call out to Paul, and how did
Paul respond? What did Agrippa
say to Paul, and how did Paul

respond? Why was Paul sent to
Rome? Golden Text,.

Lesson X,

PAvUL SHIPWRECKFED.—What were
the shipmen about to do? What did Paul
exhort? What did the soldiers counsel ?
What was the result¥ Golden Text,

Lesson XI,
PavL AT ROME.——~What did the Jews say
to Paul? What did he respond and testify
What was Paul’s final word ? Golden Text.

Lesson XII.
PrrsonaL REspoNstBiLITY. —In what does
the kingdom of God not exist, and what is it ?
What does Paul say about what is pure and

what is evil? What is our duty toward our
brethren? Golden Text.

Recall the following places, and be ready to
tell a story about each : Miletus, Rome,
At}}gns, Malta, Jerusalem, Troas, Corinth,
Philippi, Ephesus, and Cesarea,

A CUSTOMER SECURED.

A YOUNG man in a dry-goods store in
Boston was endeavouring to sell a cus-
tomer some goods. He had a quantity on
hand which he much desired to dispose of,
as they were not of the freshest style, and
the man seemed inclined to take them,
says an exchange.

When the goods had been examined, and
the bargain was about to be concluded, the
customer inquired :

‘* Are these goods the latest style ¢

The young man hesitated. He wanted
so sell the goods, and it appeared evident
that if he said they were the latest style
the man would take them. But he could
not tell a lie, and he replied :

“They are not the latest style of goods,
but they are a very good style.”

The man looked at him, examined some
other goods of later styles, and said :

*“1 will take those of the older style, and
some of the new also. Your honesty in
stating the facts will fasten me to this
place.”

The man not only sold his goods and
kept a good conscience, but he also retained
a customer whom he might never have seen
again if he had not spoken to him the ex-
act truth, There is no permanent gain in
falsehood and deception. Righteousness
and truth are a sure foundation.

THE ROMAN SLAVE.

BranpINA was a Roman slave girl ; one
of a despised, down-trodden race, for whom
life held little of love and less of pleasure.
What marvel then when to her was made
known the story of Jesus’ love, that it
filled her heart to overflowing with grati-
tude. Was it possible the incarnate God
himself loved her? that he had stooped to
a slave’s death to redeem and bless the
slave? Matchless grace? To her heart the
name of Christ became very precious ; but
her fidelity was to be sorely tried. A fierce
persecution of the Christians was then

Rese,

ging in waa arrested.

The delicate girl of sixteen was racked,

Scourged, and her flesh torn with iron
hooks to induc

In vain,
her w
a Christian !
which seemed t

hen exposed at last to be torn by wil
beasts, a calm,
face, and with

iipsdthe poor slave passed home to the glory

Dear young reader, the Bible speaks of
all who are not yet God’s children as being
slavestosin. What a dreadful fact! Butthe
Lord Jesus died a slave’s death to redeem o
the slave.
you one of the redeemed? Is his name
precious to you as it waa to this poor child,
who could rejoice amid the bitterest suffer-

- ing that she was *‘ counted worthy to suffer
shame for his name ?”’
of Jesus, or have you courage to confess his

name by living a holy life to his honour
and glory ?

&

THE BIRDS’ HARVEST.

e her to deny her Redeemer:
All the torture could wring from
a8 the repeated declaration : ¢ I am
I am a Christian!” words
o support her wonderfully:

sweet smile rested upon her
the name of Christ upon her

Has he redeemed you? Are

Are you ashamed

Stephen [Mitchell’s

From Pansy’s productive pen we have another in-
teresting story, which we have brought out in our well.
known copyright edition of Pansy’s works.

The splendid sales of Pansy's last two books, John
Remington, Martyr (now in second edition)
and T'wenty Minutes Late, show that her popn-
larity increases rather thaun declines.
small degree the faculty of discovering the poetry ar d
pathos of the humbler walks of life, and ssldom fails $
win the sympathy of the reader,

The following of her stories have appeared in our
copyright edition.

1 Eighty-Seven.
2 Judge Burnham’s

Daughters. bers.
3 Aunt Hannah, 7 John Remington,
Martha and John. Martyr.

4 Miss Dee Dunmore | 8 Twenty Minutes
Bryant.

A NEW PANSY BOOK.

Journey
“PANSY”

(Mrs. G. R. Alden.)
Cloth, INustrated, 70 cents.

By

She hag in no

5 A Modern Exodus.
6 Her Assoclate Mem-

Late.
9 Stephen Mitchell’s Journey.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

Methodist Book and Publishing House,

Toronto,

C. W. CQATES, MONTREAL.

% F. RURSTIS, Haurs® 7




