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MONEY.

To us in this year 1893 money suggests
only coins of gold or silver or copper or
nickel. Since the tiine of Abraham, when
the first mention in history oceurs of
“current money with the merchant,” the
precious metals have been used »s money.
Abraham weighed to Ephron four liundred
shekels of silver.  1f the shekels had been
coined or stampgd each with its value, Lie
would have counted rather than weighed
them. But this advance was not made
until about 800 B.C., when, according

wise. The good money was hoarded, and
clipping went on worse than ever. It was
all in vain that every month men were
hanged and burned for clipping.  The de-
preciation of the currency palsied trade and
industry, and wrought more evils in one
year than Lad been inflicted on the nation
by twenty-five years of ‘‘bad kings, bad
ministers, bad Parliaments, and bad
judges.”

At last Somers, Montague, Locke, and
Newton devised a scheme, which was

Philadelphia is a very interesting collection
of coins, and also one in the ¢ Jewel
Room” in the Metropolitan Museum of
Art in New York.

THE BABY AND THE SOLDIERS.

For two days and nights the men had
been crowded in the grimy, ill-ventilated
cars, and when they were marched out to
be ferried across the river the tan on their

to tradition, Pheiden, King of Atgos, i
fi 85 struck coms in the Island of
Agina, The earliest coins extant are
from Lydia, the home of Croesus, and
are of gold. There is copper con of
Sparta with the head of Lycurgusupon
it, which must have been struck long
after the era of that famous lawgiver
who allowed Sparta only iron for
money. .

That word coin has a history, and
carries us back to the time of the
early Romans when cunei, wedges of
_ gold and silver bullion, were used as
currency, The Kgyptians kept their
gold and silver in the form of rings, as
shown on E.yptian monuments, and
gold rings found in Celtic countries are
supposed to have had the same use.

(The first. gold ring of which history
" gives any account is that placed on the
hand of Joseph by Pharaoh, not as
money, hut as a signet.) i )

Tue Greek system of colnage, with
mocifications, spread all over the
civilized world. 'The Roman coins
were on Greek models, and probably
executed by Greek artists. Their
ain characteristic i faithful pro-
traiture. Many historic events are
recorded upon them. Many different
articles have been and are used by
uncivilized and partially civilized
nations as money. In Rome- and
(ermany in ancient times cattle wers
used as currency, whence our werd
pecuniary, from from pecns, catt le.
Cubes of pressed tea form a medium of
exchange in Tartary, cowrie shells on
the coast of Africa and in the East
of silk among the Chinese,
among the Indians. Tin
our British forefathers,
for that pur-

Indies, pieces
and wampum
was money with
and was also employed
pose in ancient Syracuse. .

No ancient die exists In any
museum, and hence it is supposed that
the metal was first formed in roundish
lumps and hammered into shape, then
engraved. The materials for coining—
the hammer, the anvil, and the tongs
—are still tu Lo scen on an ancient
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Roman coin,
© Until the time of Charles IL

English coins  were made by first
“dividing the metal with shears, then
shaping and stamping it with the hammer.
:Few pieces were exactly round, and the
‘Tims were not marked. To ‘‘clip the
. 2m” was very easy, and paring a penny-
Vm? silver from & crown seemed a very
by law :“1:&”9 many people, though 1v was
When a E:fﬁl offence.
up in the T worked by horses was set
coin £ ower of London which produced
oty rectly froular, “witl, their edges
to be ae ‘.‘ilth 8 legend, clipping was not
ex te‘:]pm tended, and it was confidently
thfe (l:nd that the good money would drive
out of the market. Fur other-

SHADOW PICTURES AND HOW TO MAKE THEM.

finally embodied in a law, by which the
debased coin was withdrawn from circula-
tion and replaced by good coin without
seriously interrupting trade or working
nardship to the masses of the People_
This law took effect on March 25, 1696.
The subject is & very interesting one,
but we have not room for further remark.
We will simply refer our readers to various
articles in the encyclopedias on coins,
money, numismatics, shekel (in the Bible
Dictionary), and to Macz‘mlay s account of
the clipping of the coins in the fifth vo)ume
of biv History of England. In the Mini at

cheeks was streaked with dust, cinders
clung in hair and beards, the weather-worn
uniforms were creased from constant wear,
and faces and attitudes told of unrefresh-
ing sleep.

As they stood at rest, wearily awaiting
the labouring little ferryboat, hot cups of
strong and fragrant coflee were served by
the patriotic women of the struggling river
town.

Groups of children, clean-faced and
freshly dressed, grasping their mother’s
skirts, or clinging around their necks,
psaed cpen soathed sod Badf afrightsd it

the grinl—look{(;g' 'Af,qces and o
uniforms. But not aU’_werdafdi::iss,o?veM

One little white-haired youngster, a few
months old, held in his nlnther’s"m
watclied the. scene with wide-open'. black
eyes. A friendly smile from a  nepr-
soldier caught his eye, and with.a respond-
ing smile he went into the outstrétched
arms, . his cuddled face hiding .the .tears
that came unbidden to the suldier's eyes at
the recollection of-a far-off home and loved
ones. o o
Tlien the others in the ranks, witk
brightening facés ‘and glistening ‘eyes,
invited that blessed baby boy to ceme.
And come he did from man to man,
down the long and dusty line, with s
smile and a kiss for each. . Jests were
forgotten, impatience curbed, and half
uttered oaths hushed. Grim' faces
relaxed, and dusty cheeks were streak-
ed at sight of the bright head and
laughing eyes. ’ :
_As he passed up and down the
line, it seemed as if a breath of heaver
had given new life to'the weary and
homesick ‘‘ boys.” Bent forms straight-
ened, clouded faces cleared, and alt
forgot their weariness in watching
that little white lLead passing over
the upturned faces of the dusty heet,
or in listening to the gurgling laugh
that came when one -more . venture-
some than the rest tossed the chubby
youngster in the air, as he was wont te
do with his own baby when at home.
They kissed him for himself, for wives
and children, for mothers, for sweet
hearts and loved ones left behind.
It was but & brief rest and they were
off, waving back a farewell to the crow-
ing child.  All faces were turned for-
ward to duty and may be death, but
all hearts were back at home with the
loved ones.

A HINT TO YOUNG MEN,

Youxe man, do the other fellow:
make fun of you, now and -then,
because you blush easily and are, as
they call it, a little green? And are
you half inclined to be a trifle mad
that what they say is true, and that
you find it difficult to get scasoned and
tough as they are? As well might
August be ashamed that it preserved
a handful of green on its parched
bosom, or an apple be chagrined that
it harbored no ‘worm at its core, or a.
drop of rain be annoyed that it fel
from heaven rather than from

. gutter. Never be ashamed of being™
innocent and pure in a world where
innocence and  purity are toe
often served as fresh fallen snow
is served that falls on a travelled

highway. Be proud if you retain the
ability to blush and to shrink from a har§
story ; to avoid the extenuation of dare-
devil vice, and to turn from the allurement
of so-called ‘‘fast-life;” while others ne
older than yourself have hardened in the
process of living as clay bakes in a too-
fervid sun. If I had a twenty-year-oMd
boy who was bashful, and simple, and

‘““green,” as the world goes, I would rather
call him my son than be the mother of &
crowned prince shoe deep in diamonds
with the ability to blush taken from him.~

Boy's Lasiern




114

PLEASANT HOURS,

‘Stay thy Hand.

8ray—stay thy hand, lift not the cup
rosy, glittering wine ;

Thgtxgh ileﬁr its dof)t.h', there lurks beneath
A curse for thee and thine.

Xe say it gives a merry heart.
And drives away doll care,

It brings what else thou wouldst not know,
Unmixed and dark despair.

Ye say it has the power to drown
Thoughts of life's sternest ill —
To bring forgetfulness of woes, —
And conscience’ voice to atill H
Believe it not—Oh ! never seek
Oblivion in the bowl,—
& draught will only deeper fix
Thy agony of soul.

Ye say it stirs the slugﬁish blood,
And bids it quicker flow ;
Ye say ‘tis pleasant on the lip,

And bright its ruby glow.
Have ye not seen the flashing light
That from the wine cup came,
on the tempted, trusting one,
To misery and shame ?

Then taste net, touch not,~—dare ye thus
Your glorious birthright stain ;

Would ye—descendants of the free,
Clank the inebriate’s chain ?

Fo! by the memory of the brave .
Who sleep beneath the sod,—

8hake off the curse—and give your pledge
To virtue and to God.
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A BOY'S RELIGION,

Ir a boy is a lover of the Lord Christ,
though he can’t lead a prayer meeting, or
Be a church officer, or a preacher, he can
be a godly boy, in .a boy’s way and in a
boy’s place. He need not cease to be a
boy because he is a Christian. He ought
] climb and yell like a real
it all he ought to be free
from vulgarlty and profanity. He ought
%o eschew tobacco in every form, and have
a horror of intoxicating drinks, He ought
$o0 be Peaceable, gentle, mereiful, generous,
He ought to take the part of small boys
againet larger ones, He ought to discour-
ago fighting, He ought to refuse to be a
Party to mischief, to rsecution and de-
soit.  And, above all t ings, he ought, now
and then, to show his colours, He need
Rot always be interrupting a game to say
he is a Christian, but he ought not to be
sshamed to ui that he refuses to do some-

e fears God or iga Christian.
He ought to take no part in the ridicule of
sacred thing, but meet the ridicule of
others with a bold statement that for things
of God he fesls the deepest reverence,

THAT LOST BOY.

BY REV. JOHN C. GODDARD.

Four years ago The Courant published
an account of a boy lost on the mountains
of Balisbury, but found after four days’
search still alive. The story was copied all
over the country. Requests for additional
information, as well as for verification of
the original statements, have been made.
It is probable that Emil Bonhotel was
more extensively advertised than ever a
three-year-old before him, not excepting
those other strays, ¢ Little Breeches,” and
the ‘‘ Babes in the Wood.” The author of
this article has had constant knowledge of
little Emil ever since his extraordinary
experience, and was called upon to baptize
the lad two years ago, when his parents
thought he was liable to die in the night.
But Emil is preserved for some other fate
than pneumonia or starvation, and is to day
a robust little lad, still the object of much
interest, and known to all as ““The Lost
Boy.” . . .

To rchearse the main facts in the case,
the Loy wandered from his home on the
morning of Memorial day, 1889, and was
utterly lost sight of for four days. He was
dressed in a single garment, and, during
most of that interval, a chilling rain fell,
such that strong men shivered in it while
searching for him. One of the mysteries
connected with the case, and there are
several, is this : What ever kept a boy of
tender age, clad in a simple blouse, from
dying of exposure in that cold storm ! Was
it that he who tempers the wind to the
shorn lamb, tempered it also to the thinly-
clad child ?

The last seen of Emil had been near the
barn at ten o’clock in the morning. His
brothers were away from the house in one
direction, his parents in another, on their
business of charcoal-making. Each party
supposed the boy was wiih the other, so
that alarm was not made until evening.
The entire family spent the night with
lanterns. Two iniles from home a pool in
the road had been crossed by a child’s bare
feet. There was a pathos about those little
mud tracks that no language can deseribe,
Men turned their eyes away, and saw all
things as through a glass darkly. That
was all there was of the boy’s trail.  N. obody
had seen him, heard him, nor discovered
any evidence of him. Early the next day,
the village of Salisbury was aroused, and
fifty men entered upon the search,

By the third day fully two hundred men
were enlisted. The road was lined with
waggons that had brought them from sur.
rounding villages. Long lines of men, ten
feet apart, were formed, and the entire
mountain tract was diligently gone over,
By this time the whole community was in
an agony of suspense. No mother, who
heard that fierce night wind, and fancied
the terror of that wandering boy, objected
to her husband’s absence. The belief was
general that the lad had been drowned,
had stumbled, perhaps, into some of the
mountain likes in the darkness, and had
closed his story among the pickerel and
perch. None had any hope of finding the
boy alive. Mr. Bonhotel sat long and
immovably by the spot where the little
tracks were eloquent. The mother walked
the cabin floor in uncontrollable agitation,
sleepless, tireless, empty-armed.

The morning of the fourth day broke
upon an undiscouraged army. The feeling
was strong that, with the sun upon the
mountains for the first time, the boy, or
the remains of the boy, would be discovered.
On this day, Martin Harris, who has since
died, and Samuel Rossiter, under the direc-
tion of the former, began an independent
search in a new direction. Harris reasoned
it out in the night that the searchers were
astray, because of attaching too much im-
portance to the footprints. He argued
that the boy might have retraced his steps,
or have done some side-tracking. Assum.
ing that the searchers had demonstrated
the absence of the boy from a given terri-
tory, he applied the principle of exclusion,
and determined where the child must be,
by virtue of where he was not, In the face,

then, of the prevailing theories, he resolved - |

to explore unsuspected territory. Harris
was & woodsman, a charcoal buyer, and
familiar with every foot of the mountain.
With a light buck-board waggon, he and

iter began to examine carefully the
wood roads on the east side of Bear Moun-
tain, is mountain is the highest land

in Connecticut, 2,354 feet, a roy
surmounted by a monument of nﬁ?iv?xl-)gl?
Haz_'rls drove, and Rosstter made the side.
sallies on foot every few rodg, The morn.
Ing search was fruit]ess, About one o’clock
In a neck-breaking 8pot, the horge stopped’
and Rossiter wag directed tq explore the’
bed of a8 stream. He wag nearly crazed
thh. excitement as he detected Somethin
moving through the brush ahead of him
x”_as it afffo:;)’s tla.ili a strayed calf, g moun.
in cat ith legs wivi v H
him, the followed e mogr™y eneath
was the boy ! T onee asked Ro
he felt at that moment. He mage two
replies. One was, that all the feelings he
had ever hag seemed to 8weep thmugh him

any living man,
The boy at last ! His garment w, t
and bedragglefi. His little ﬁnger:s w(:x':
sucked to a point, Iis bare legs bore the
print of thorns, What supported life dur-
ing those dreary days and nights ¢ Mrs,

Bonhotel told me that she f :
bark in his mouth, ound traceg of

Rossiter,
hotel house.

The shout was raised en ronte,

and fr
man to man, om

over miles of territory, the

Men charged

two-and-thirty points of the com
man with a bullet iy his leg wl;:szot the
last to report. The ®BgeIness to see ghg
boy. was tempered by ap uncontrollablg
deslr_e to see that mother's face. Tt wag a
face illumined. Holding her little
her agms, sl}:_e rocked him, ki
prayed over him, e 18 a dev ;
the family are from the Cha.m(l)&lellb ‘I:(i:::g;’
uernsey, if I remember ar ht, and belong
to the French Protestant class, Somg
months ago, in conducting the funera] of
their infant child, I remarked h,

the lost coin, the logt son,

The father was four miles from

when the shout of di home,

Scovery reached hip,

knowledged his right of way. Th
at the door parted before yhim, :nfimt‘l‘;g
hungry armsg were filled, Wi broken

English and with broken voice h
only exclaim, ¢ My leetle boy is
My leetle boy is found | 7 « at do vop
think Bonhotel diq tome?” said M, Hai,ro'u
once to ] the writer, with a curi(;us anlg
ap%llogetllc_ a%ir. ““He kissed me ! »
16 relief experienced by fing; g

was such that a public megti: Jing the bo
taneously held in the
The hall” was packed.

*“the Stanley of Salisbury,

and told in hi
OWn way the story of “How I f(())u(}lzln 311:

her other children, compared with Emi

tl!e :hephard _in saig to feel towarr(riultI:S

ninety and nine ¢ h

orad ough they went not
We sometimes philosophize in Salisb

over that suddep, generous, eelf-sacrili?cilx]x;

and Interest developed spon:

the woving figyre, It -

et

taneously in an entire community over :,n
unknown boy, Whatever the explanatio™
It was a revelation to us of unsuspect’
depths in human nature. For one m"m;:
We saw men upon a mountain top, and t z
were transfigured before us, And let -
l'everently add that none in all that c,o{i‘d
Pany, who saw the restoration of the °‘}1“r_
18 home, could fail thereby of un e
standing better the nature of God; fol"lls
© heart of a divine Father there ‘hn]-_
UPon occasion the same exquisite happ le
ness : “ Thig my son was dead and is aliv
agan ; he wag lost, and is found.”

——me

THE SATE LINE.

Surrosing there were two lines of shiPs
sailing every week between this countrY
and Kurope, and that the ships of the 0n®
1"“? always went safe, never lost a L%
while the ships of the other lost passenger’
every trip ; common sense would teach nlla
that if T wanted o get to London, I cou
only haye & good hope of getting there bY

AXIng a ghip of the former line. "
116w two gentlemen who stood once ©
the Steamboat wharf at New York, for on®
o them was taking his borth in a transs
lm}?lc ship to return home, ‘
Be_advised byme,” said the other, ‘40
not go in that ship ; theBoats of that com”
Pany are pot go good, and they are ofte?
unfortunate ; by the C line.”
-“No,” gaiq the other, ‘T am anxious

pove tite, and this boat will take me nesre"
home,”

He went, i, her; and that boat struck o8
a rock, anq except one man, who after,

insane, every one on bos
My friend reached a heavenlys
ut he never gay his earthly home.

OW there are twq lines of b08t3vth't
eall UDon the ses of life.: There is the
tal-abstinence boat, i. ¢., where strong
ink ag g beverage is never used ; there 18
the non-abstinence hoat or rather a whol®
fleet of various kinds of boats, 4. e., where
drink is ygeq, from the litt]e drop in moder
ation to the drinking that ends in shame
and misery gnq crime. The first bost
hever lost, a life—that iy to say, never on®
that WVent in it ran even the slightest 118

gvery year o endless wr, and ruin-
Best:, plan, therefore, for theeglc:moval of the
terrlb]g evil of drunkenness from OUr
shores iy ghe plan that ig go safe—the plan
1 abstinence, ““Touch not, taste
not, handle not,” iy the motto. .

had 4 thousand boys and girls
gathereq together in 4 large hall, suppose
were to speak to them thus: ¢ Never you
nind these 'eetotallers, they are all silly
old wives.  Whep you grow up to be men
and women, ke your glass—in modera-
Yo, of course, bt ‘take your glass. Never
00 much, but be men and WOme"};
- And suppose that compan

of boys ang girls whgg they grew Ofder’
fqllowgd that advice, What then? I could
Blve a guarantee that out of that thousand
there would pe ten confirmed drunkards,
at leas[:. Ten drunken fathers or mothers,
ten miserable homes. Ten, did I say'!
aye, there might e a hundred! But sup-
Pose there should be only one, and sup-
bose that T could go i among that crowd
gh Appy faces anqg single out one, an
folio- 53 to all the rest, «This bright little
ellow, “or thig bretty little girl will one
ay be g drunkard,” would they not all
shudder ? and the little fellow or the
little maiden would turn red in the face
and angry, anq say, “I will never be #
drunkard’y» But where do drunkards all
come from? Jygt from such little boys
and gir IS-. And that jg because they choose
1€ boat in which he drink is.” Now woul
1t not be g grand thing for those thousand

children to say, “ We don’t wish to have &

hundred drunkards amop us, we don’t
Wish to have ten, we don’tgwish,to run the

having even one, and so we will
gree to put the dpink away from us alto-
gether ? "W wip) take our passages for life
oL board the ships of the Safe Line.”

\“—0——.‘

(O‘LD Gentleman (putting a few questivns)
=" Now, boys—ah—_gap any of you tell me
what commandment Adam broke when he
took the forbidden fryit 3 » Small Scholar
(like 4 shot)_« Please, sir there worn't

N0 commandmentg then, sir.”
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What Shall We Do?
Wiar shall we do to drive the curse
An f drunkenness away,

d keep mankind from acting worse
an ravenous besasts of prey!

What shall we do mankind to stop
TR rom raising grain to sell
°r making dirty, pois'nous slop
Which kills and sends to hell?

) What shall we do to stop the men
Se ho thus, for sinful gain,
Cure earth’s choicest gifts and then
troy the precious grain?

What shall we do these fiends to stop
Wh urd’ring their fellow men,

o daily %o perdition drop
rom their infernal den?

What shall we do to stop all those
Thi ho madly go and take

1s d“d'ly poison from their foes
And drink for ** friendship's sake” ?

What 8hall we do to make men see
LDeir danger while they drink !
i shall we make and keep them free
ho stand on ruin’s brink ? :

'“";' scores of startling questions rise,
Oh lwe begin to think ;
: '8t us, then, not close our eyes
galnst the ills of drink !

Bu’lt: let us strive as best we can
U hese evils to redress H
© every means—iry every plan

hat promises success.

Much has already been achieved,
Milll'l ow much more remains !
vions of souls to be relieved

‘om liquor’s hellish chains !

Thzn let us work, and speak, and write,
p ndn‘d vote to be set free ;
if we firm maintain the right,

um’s downfall we shall see !
: J. L

'THE GAME OF KEEPS.
. BY DORA HARRISON.

thnExCHANGE—that means to give some-
g for something else. When I gave
vzsmeney at the store I got back a ball.

» that was an exchange : something for
-himeth"‘g else,” said Charlie Williams to
Mself as he held in his hand a slip of
iger that his Uncle Ned had just given

“¢

Now, what does it say again? ‘A fair
Sxchange’—an even or yqulm.l exchange,
m mma said that meant—that is, one as
< Uch ag the other. When I gave ten
Ient.s for a ball, I got a ten-cent ball back.
t would not have been a fair exchange, if
had got only a five-cent ball back, and
Would have been robbery, for it says, ‘A
Air exchange is no robbery,’ and so an un-

air exchange must be robbery.
“Whew ! I guess I know what that
Neans, and now I have just to write it out,

- and then 1 will be all ready for the drive

with Uncle Ned, for he said I could go if I
would get this done first.”
<« Seating himself, Charlie carefully wrote,
**“ A fair exchange is no robbery,” means that
You give just as much as you get back, it is
80 robbery ; but if you give more than you
8ot back, you are robbed.” Here Charlie
Paused for a moment. ¢ Yes, that isit too;
?:‘d if you get back more than you give it
Tobbery too.”
h I wish Uncle Ned would come now,”
39 8aid, a5 he folded the paper and put it
w his side pocket. ‘I wonder what he
danbe,d me to write that out for? He
%88n’t gver suppose that I would be so
angR 88 to do anything like that, 1 hope,”
Wall twelve-year-old Charlie got up and
to ed a little straighter than usual over
e window to look once more for Uncle

and hj
T d his

ponies.
8y were nowhere to be seen, and, turn-

A8 he gets nearly to the table again before.

ailg %)’es fall upon a bag of marbles on the
x;' oard, where he had put them upon
whg from school.
day th&t a fine lot of marbles I got to-
lh.g ’thhe said, taking them up and empty-
ang ¢ em upon the table, stopping this one
en hen that from falling to the floor, and
‘the when they were all still he surveyed
“n]x: With loving eyes.
"lgekt was the best luck I have had for
A"l:t:m These are dandies I got from Will
,” and he picked up two or three

large glass ones and laid them to one side;
“‘and these I got from Tom Pearce, they are
nice ones too,” he safl, holding them in his
hand, ‘‘and the very last he had ; but the
great baby needn’t have cried, even if they
were,” and Charlie smiled contemptuously
at the thought of anyone crying over the
loss of a few marbles, but the next instant
the smile of superior strength faded from
his lips, his mouth became grave and his
brows puckered so that it was some mo-
ments before he could resume his soliloquy.

“That's queer,” he gaid at length. ‘‘1I
never thought of it like that before, but
here it is. I have all of Tom’s marbles,
and he has nothing for them, and maybe
it was because he hadn’'t any money to buy
some more that he cried. I ’most wish I
hadn’t taken them ; but then they were
mine, for I won them, and 1 didn’t have to
give anything back for them, for that is a
part of the game, and all the boys do it.”

But the puckers didn’t leave his brow,
and it was quite evident that his enjoyment
with his marbles was all gone.

It was a puzzle. Tom had given five
cents at the store for his marbles but the
night before. Charlie had seen him buy
them, and it was a fair exchange, money for
marbles, but here now he hadn’t a marble
and nothing else either, and was it a fair
exchange? Again and again Charlie went
over the facts, but ended uF always with—
« But then, that was part of thegame. He
knew if he lost he wouldn't get anything,
and 1 knew if Ilost I would not get any-
thing for mine, and so it ntust be all right,
for we didn’t cheat in playing.” But every
time he settled it thus the fair exchange
crept in, and that, coupled with Tom’s
tears, made him go over the whole matter
again, so that when Uncle Ned did come,
there was more gravity in the greeting than
that which usually hailed his approach.

It was not long before Uncle Nod was
at the root of the trouble. :

¢ And so you don't see any harm in your
taking Tom Pearce’s marbles when you
have won them fairly and honestly in the

lay 7"

P % No,” said Charlie, ‘“‘and all the boys

do it; even Arthur Wright, the minister’s

son.”

“ And yet it doesn’t seem like & fair ex-

change, does it1” said Uncle Ned, paying

no heed to the last excuse.
¢ No,” admitted Charley again, and

that is just what I cannot understand,

Uncle Ned. I wish you could tell me just

how it is. You know, don’t you?”

Ned Williams looked down into the clear,
honest, trustful eyes of his little nephew
before he answered, and felt himself very
small indeed in comparison to the trust and
confidence thus lavished upon him.

They had now turned upon one of the

‘most aristocratic avenues 1n the city, and

as Charlie’s attention was being taken by
other things, Uncle Ned thought it wise to
put off his answer for & time.

The smooth stone pavement, the wide-
spreading branches of the maples forming
an archway overhead, the beautiful grounds
and the stately mansions that showed
through the trees every here and there,
were very pleasant indeed, after the heat
and dust through which they had just
come.

Soon they left the main road, and pass-
ing through a large iron gate, entered a
drive leading up to one of the most beauti-
ful houses Charlie’thought he had ever
geen, and when his uncle had given him
permission to go through the grounds,
while he attended to some business that he
had there, he thought himself the happiest
of boys.

Surrounded = ways by comfort, and even
Iuxury, and visiting many beautiful places
with his uncle, yet here Charlie found
beauty that surpassed even his imagina-
tions. Beautiful flowers of every colour
mingled with the soft green of the grass
and shrubs; several fountains were send-
ing their cooling waters up into the air, and
letting it fall again like gentle rain upon
the earth beneath ; beautiful works of art
appesred in the most unexpected places ; a
fierce lion guarded either side of the mas-
sive porch, and trailing vines relieved the
whole from any suspicion of coldness or
hautewr.

1n one corner Charlie found a swing, and
close by a summer-house containing a horse,
a waggon, some dolls’ dishes and other toys,
just as if some children had been playing
there and had only now left them, but on
looking closer he saw rust on the waggon,

and the dolls’ dresses were damp, so he coh-
cluded that they had been there for soms
time. ‘

His uncle had told him that no one lived
there, and he had not minded the silerice
and loneliness, till now, when he found in-
dications of child-life, he began to wonder
who and where they wgre. The closely
barred windows and doors, the silent halls,
the strangeness of it all began to oppress
him, and, although not superstitious, he
felt it would not be strange if suddenly
should appear some fierce young knight
and demand a reason for his trespassing on
another’s propert{.

He soon made his way back to the ponies
and found Uncle Ned there before him, in
earnest conversation with a stranger.

¢ How long before the new owner takes
possession 1" his uncle was asking as Char-
lie came up.

“About four weeks, 1 think,” replied the
stranger. ‘It is a sad affair all through,”
he continued ; *‘I can’t but feel sorry for
Dawson too, although it is his family who
really deserve the pity. To think of lea--
ing such a home as this for the miserabie
hovel they are in now.”

“*And can there be no help forit1” asked
Uncle Ned.

“None that 1 can see. You see it was
a fair game—at least they didn't cheat in
playing. Dawson had been losing heavily
of late, and staked everything that night,
and lost, of course. Matthews was a heart-
less, unscrupulous scamp, 80 no mercy was
expected and none was received. You see,
when you keep such company you must
accept the consequences.”

“But,” said Uncle Ned, ‘“ecould he
really force his claim? Would the law
uphold him in it?”

*‘There is not much use of talking of
law in this connection, Williams ; when it
legalizes houses on purpose for such unfair
exchanges to take place, it can do no more
than wink at them when they do actually
take place.” :

““How does Dawson feel about it ?”

$¢ Oh, he is nearly wild, of course. They
are afraid that he will lose his reason, and
then the whole burden of the family will
fall upon his wife.”

s But Matthews, does he expect to keep
the position he has won? Will not he be
branded in the eyes of the people worse
even than Dawson {”

¢‘In the eyes of all right-minded people
he will,” replied the stranger, ‘“but there
is a saying that ‘stolen fruit is sweet.’ His
selfish nature may enjoy it for a while,
but, mark my words, some day or other he
will be rewarded.”

*“ We will hope so, at least,” said Uncle
Ned as they drove away. ‘

They had only reacﬁed the road again
when Uncle Ned was accosted by another
man.

s* Ah! Williams, 1 thought I would find
you here about this time. Have you heard
the news yet 1"

“No, I have heard nothing. What
news 7" replied Uncle Ned.

““Why, Matthews is settled for good
this time."” .

¢ Settled! How?”

“ Why, it seems, several years ago, while
very much excited vne night over a game
of cards he killed a man, and has succeeded
in escaping detection until to-day, when a
man recognized him in the hotel and told a
policeman, who immediately took him in
charge, and he is now safely locked up.”

¢« Uncle,” said Charlie as they drove on,
¢« What does it all mean. I couldn’t un-
derstand.”

Then his uncle explained, as bLest he
could, ‘how the once owner of that place
used to go, night after tight, to Flay with
money, and he either gained or lost until
he lost all he had, even to that beautiful
place.

« What made him play such a game
when he saw he was losing?” asked
Charlie.

¢ Oh, because he liked it, and there was
always a chance, he thought, of winning it

.all back, and maybe more too, until now he

has nothing to play with.”

Ah ! what made Charlie just then think
of Tom Pearce and his marbles and his
tears?

For a long while he sat sileut, untal
finally he said : ‘‘Uncle Ned, ! think 1
understand it mow. It is the playing on
purpose to make those ‘unfair exchanges’
that is wrong and makes all the trouble. If
Tom hadn’t played he would have had his

marbles nowm ;m—d if that -M;tth
) hadn’
plz:lyeﬁ he wouldn’t have killed ,e:l'lsat ::ia::nt
ilm if Dawson hadn’t layed he would
gzi‘::é t}:;t pllacev yet ; .so I am newer, never
play again, and will give .
marbles back I didn’t buy or hgnl:: g?vuenﬁ::
me—an honest give, I mean.” . .
And then Uncle Ned toid him of the sor-
:ﬁ::) uagx;ldthmmeryf that was in the world
ese unfai
whole nations w:::eex:(l)l;?x‘“. i

broken_up, lives lost, blood chid o Les
and children deprived of foodan;g,s‘!::lt:l::

and when ‘‘great oaks do from
grow,” it is necessary to avoid it ‘e::gnil:
so small a matter as playing marbles.

A GREAT LOAD,

A Youxa lad whom yen know qui
once thought he must {lo what hg n:tv: 1:22
do, so far as he could. He saw men smoke
and chew, and he could do that at a small
cost, he thought. He did that, and it grew
to be a great life-long load. -

He did not know it was a load, for it was
out of sight, but he could find it out in this
way. e could save up all the spent
%xludu, and all the ends not burnt, and all
the old t};lnpes. And when he went to
look at them he could say, ‘1 have put
the worst of each quid and end in to
hurt my blood, and brains, and heart, and
eyes, to stunt my growth, to tire me out,
to make me vile, and to use up my cash. I
would call these odds and ends a sad load
to bear. How much worse then is the load
1 feel but do not see ! ”

Now this is queer talk, but it is still
more queer that men and boys should take
uH such loads as these and bear them
all their lives. The load of odds and ends
you would cast in the fire at once. Why
not cast out the worst load, and be a pure,
clean man once more, just as God meant
you should be ! :

If boys knew how it would hurt them,
and stunt their growth, and dwarf their
minds, and waste their time, I am sure
they would not use the vile weed. They"
would spend their spare cash .for good
books, which would help them to be good
and wise men in the world. ’

THINGS THAT EVERY GIRL
SHOULD KNOW.

Tur things that every woman will need
to have done for her, every girl should
learn how to do for herself, sa that true
friend of working women, Miss Grace
Dodge, in a recent numberf the Ladies’
Home Journal: ,

. One summer a lady had two hundred and
sixty girls from offices, stores and factories
to board during two weeks’ vacation. At
the end of the summer she found that but
nine of the number knew how to make a
bed, and many of them made it a boast
that they had ‘‘never had made a bed in
their lives.” Some did not even know
whether a sheet or blanket should be put
on tirst. And these were not destitute

irls, but such as represent our self-respect-
ing wage-earners — girls who were boarders,
paying a fair price, and yet who were ex-

ected to make their own beds. Mothers

ad not trained them. There are hundreds
of intelligent girls of fifteen, sixteen,
eighteon and even older, who have never
gewed, and do not know whether a thimble
should go on their thumb or forefinger.
What kind of wives and mothers are they
to make? Mothers ought to realize that
daughters need to be trained for their pro-
bable career of housewife and mother, as
well as that sons must be apprenticed for a
trade; only in your girls’ case, mother, it is
your duty to act as trainer.

Many girls who are now well supported
and cared for by father and mother will, by-
and-bye, be thrown on their own resources,
and it cannot be known now who these
girls are to be. All girls, therefore, should
be taught to think and reason. Also, it is
necessary that they should learn something,
at least, that may bring them an income if
needful. One art thoroughly mastered is
better than dozens of so-called accomplish-
ments each half learned. Viany a girl has
supported herself and been saved because
she knew how to cook well, and when the
trial came could turn her hand to making

cake. or even biscuit.
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WYCLIFFE AND LUTTERWORTH CHURCH.

| JOHN DE WYCLIFFE,

. BY EVALENA I. FRYER.

Taer kind, patient woman who rocked a
cradle in the little village of Wycliffe, in
Yorkshire, England, about the year 1324,
could uot knpw that the sleeping oceupant
of the swinging cradle would grow up to
become one of the foremost men of his
times, and so she rocked and nursed and
crooned lullabys, and the baby slept and
ste and grew, just like all other babies.

The next tinie we see this baby he has
grown to be a man and is among the stu-
dents in the scholastic Oxford. While
there Wycliffe was a faithful pupil, for
besides studying the writings of the famous
Greek philosopher Aristotle and the writ-
ings of the Church fathers, like Augustine
and Basil and .Jerome, he studied civil law
and canon 'aw, and he even went to the
Bible for knowledge, which was a very un-
fashionable thing to do in those days, the
hiblical teachers being called *the bullocks
of Abraham.” Wycliffe was nicknarged
*“The Gospel Doctor.”

When our knight was about thirty-two
years old he entered on a long struggle with
the various orders of friars. These friars
wetended to be very poor, and with wal-
[ets on their backs went about begging
with piteous air, while at the same time
they lived in palaces and dressed in costly
garments. They used to kidnap children
and shut them up in monasteries. When
the orders were first organized their idea
was to become a body of self-denying and
consecrated men, who would go about
arousing the people to a better life. At
first their inguence was very good, but
when they became very popular and very
powerful, they hecame also very degenerate.

But there wis one man who was not
afraid to tell themn what he thought of
them, and he did his duty so thoroughly
and sofearlessly that Rowmne became alarined,
and at last summoned the Gospel Doctor
to appear at St. ’aul’s Cu.thedras, London,
on the nineteenth of February, 1377, and
answer to the charge of heresy.

The cathedral was crowded and yet a very
little thing scattered the crowd. Lord
Percy, who attended Wycliffe, desired him
to be seated. But the Bishop of London
declared that Wycliffe “* should not sit, and
that according to law an accused person
should stand during the time of his an-
swer.” A ocontroversy soon followed, and
in the tumult the whole assembly was
broken up and the next day was succeeded
by a riot. A« for Wyoliffe, he waa d's.

missed with the injunction to be more

careful about his preaching in the future.
But public opinion declared in his favour.

‘“1f he is guilty,” the people said, ** why
is he not punished? If he is innocent, why
is he ordered to be silent 1"

In 1379, Wycliffe was seriously ill. The
mendicant friars thought that their oppor-
tunity had now come.” They went in much
state to see him and solemnly tried to make
him recant. He ordered his servant to
raise him on the pillows, and to the great
astonishment of the frisrs, the apparently
dying man, fixing his eyes on his enemies,
said: ‘‘I shall not die, but live, and again
declare the evil deeds of the friars.”

His enemies left himn and the great ro-
former did live. He was yet to putb the
finishing touches to his grestest work—the
translating and scattering of the Word of
God, that the people might read it in their
own tongue. For ten or fifteen years he
worked steadily at vhis task, and at last, in
1380, it was cowpleted. This was a great
event in the religious history of England.
To us to-day it sounds like odd English.
The firat vetse of the thirteenth chapter of
First Coriuthians reads like this:—

“If 1 speke with tungis of men and of
aungels, and I have not charite, T am maad
as bras sownynge or a cymbal tynklynge.”

The work met with a wonderful recep-
tion. Citizens, soldiers, the rich and the
poor welcomed it with delight. Even Anne,
the wife of Richard 1I, began to read the
Gospels. John de Wyecliffe had indeed be.
come The Gospel Doctor. It cost a large
sum to own a Testament— estimated to
equal one hundred and fifty dollars of our
times.

To carry the Bible into the remotest
hamlets was the sole idea of The Gospel
Doctor, and for this purpose he sent forth
preachers, bidding them, —

“Go and preach; it is the sublimest
work ; but imitate not the priests whom
we see after the sermon sitting in alehouses
or at the gaming talile. After your sermon
is done, do you visit the sick, the aged, the
poor, the bliud, the lame.”

These ““poor priests,” as they were called,
went about barcfoot, staft in hand, and
dressed in coarse robes; they lived on alms
and were satistied with the plainest food.
Their theme was Christ and they preached
with wonderful elujuence.

Wycliffe continued in his glorious work
for many years, until one day, as he stood
in the midst of his little fiock in the Lut-
terworth Church, administering the com-
wunion, he was sbricken with Pardyste omd

o

was carried home to di
T1pe age of sixty year:
neath the chancel of Jutterworth Church:
but thirty years after; Rome directed that
his body should be disinterred and thrown
far away fromn church walls. They took up
the quy, burned it, anqd cast the ashesinto
an adjacent brook. :
_“The brook,” says Fuller, <“giq carry
his a.shqs into Avon; Avon into Severn ;
Severn irito the narrow seas, and they into
the maln ocean. And thus ‘the ashes of
Wycliffe ate the emblem of his doctrine
which now is dispersed all the world over.”

If Luther and Calvin are the fathers of the

Reformation, Wyeliffe is its grandf —
The Well Spring grandlather.

ng.

€ in two days at the
He was buried be.

Epvoortb .

“W. H. WITKMW, Secretary for Canada.

PRAYER-MEETING TOPICS.
Novemerr 12, 1893,

Junior Epworth League.
GIVING WITH PRAYER AND Love. —Act;
35; 1 John 3. 17; Matt. 10. 8; 2 Co. § s

2 Chron. 29. 27 ; Matt. 23, 34-40; 10. 49, 7

Junier E. L. of ¢, E.

How Doks Curist Magw - Ricr1— Tim
6. 17-19; 2Cor. 8. 9. (A1 isvionary topic.)'

LESSON NOTES.
FOURTH QUARTER,

IN THE EPISTLES,
FOURTH QUARTER,

STUDIES IN THE EPISTLES,

A.D. 57.) LESSON VII.

THE GRACE OF LIBERALITY,
2Cor. 8. 1-12.7

[Nov, 12,

[Memory verses, 7.9,
Gorvkx Texr,

He became poor, that, ye through his -
erty might be rich.—2 Cor, 8, 9 g pov

OUTLINE.

l. An Example, v, 1.5,
2. An Exhortation, v, 6-12,

PrLAcE. —Macedonia,
CoxNkcTiNg Lisks,

Paul left Ephesus al.out Peutecost, 57 A, D.
for Troas. ¢ stayed there some little time.
hoping to meet Titus and to hear somevhing
concerning his first Kpistle to the Corinthians,
Failing to meet him there, he went to Mace-
donia, where he learned the mind of the
Macedonians, and made & collection for the
poor saints,

KExprLaNaTiONS,

“We do you to wit”"—1\Ve make known
unto you. **The grace of God bestowed on
the Churches” Paul means the charitable
contribution made by these churches, to
which they were excited by the grace of God,
*‘ The churches of Macedonia ”—These were
Philippi, Thessalonica, Berea, etc. The per-
secution of these Christians had been unusu-
ally severe—*“a great trial of. affliction ” —
and these persecutions had, by the grace of
God, resulted in two things first, super-
abounding joy ; second, afmost famishing
poverty. And these two things working to-
gether led to * riches of liberality.” Not so
much riches of contributions as & richness of
single-mindedness, in which they had their
eyes of love fixed exclusively upon their
brothers’ need. ¢ Praying us with much en-
treaty "—The very embodiment of whole-
hearted liberality.” *‘ Abound in this race
also”—If a man has not the love that reely
gives dollars and comfort to others, his love
18 not of much value to God or man, ¢ For-
wardness "—Promptitude.  ** Be forward a
year ago”—The Corinthians had begun well
& year before this ; now let them consistently
carry out what they then began.

Pracricar Tracuings.

Where does this lesson show —
L. That self denying liberality is a godly
grace?
2. That all other godly graces, without
this, will not avail.
8. That resslutions, without goed per-
hmz::odu.'ﬂlm"sllt §ood per

AR
e ¥
4. That God pever’ expecta the impossible
Tue Lusson CarechrsM. = °

. . . L4
1. For whom was Paul collecting, mwg'w
For the poor saints of Jerusalem.” 2'|'ber'
of what two things bad come the rich 1‘ o
ality of the persecuted Christisns of ¥ ’-po‘
donia ? ** Abundance of joy and deep.f Pu,‘
verty.” 3. What does the apostle say © 3 b
Lord ? ““He became poor, that ye t,hrot gig_
his poverty might be rich.” 4. What
needful besideg faith, and knowled%e._be :
diligence, and love? ‘¢ Abundance © 'lgber'
8lity.” 5 What is God’s measure of 1 d-
ality if there be a willing mind ? * AccO to
Ing to that a man hath, and not according
that he hath not,”

of
h DocTriNAL Suegestion, — The love
rist, ’ :

“

CatrcHisM QuUEsTION.

What was the humiliation of Christ?
He was made man, and lived a life of
verty, suflering, and neglect, :

\*—-‘-—/

A SOHOOLBOY'S COMPOSITION
ON BONE.

BoNEs are the framework of the bodf:
If T had no bones in me I should not h"11‘7
88 much shape as I have now. If I b# ¢

ones in me T should not have as mlud
Motion, and grandmother would be & :n,
but I like to have motion. Bones give
motion because they are something P
for motion to cling to. If I had no bone;
my brains, lungs, heart and blood-ves? ht
would be lying around in me and hats 1
get huxjted, but now the bones get hit- 7.

Was soaked in a acid I would get hmb?eﬂ

eacher showed yus g bone that had b‘I'of
soaked. T could bend it easily. Somgdy
my box}es do not grow close to my P n’l
snug, like the branches of a tree, and 1 .ot
glad they don’t, for if they did I could nw-
}I)‘lay leap-frog and other nice games I no,ly
The reason why they don’t grow that Wod
is because they have joints. ~Joints i8 82 0
things to have in bones. They are the
kinds.  The ball and socket, like tu
shoulder, is the best, All my bones P
together in their right places mé eny
gkeletpn. If T leave any out, or pub an
In their wrong places, it ain’t no Skebwﬂ;
Cripples and deformed people don’t b& ir
1o skeletons. Some animals have thgl
sl;e}etons on their outside. [ am 8 o
3t them animals ; for my skeleto, = ©
1618 on the chart, would not look well ¢
my O!ltSlde.;Exchange.

e
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A NEW PANSY BOOK. .

Stephen llitchell’s
Journey

By “PANSY”

(Mrs. G. R. Aden.)

Cloth, Hlustrated, 70 cents.

From Pans;
teresting stor
known copyri

y's productive pen we have another 1;'
¥, which we have brought out in our el
ght edition of Pansy’s works.

The splendid sales of Pansy’s last two books, JoB®
RBemington, Martyr (now in second edition)
and Twenty Minutes Late, show that her pop
larity increases rather than declines. She has in 87
small degree the faculty of discovering the poetry &
pathos of the humbler walks of life, and asldom fails
win the sympathy of the reader,

The following of her stories have appears: 1n oWf
copyright edition.

1 Eighty-Seven.

2 Judge Burnham'’s
Daughters.

3 Aunt Hannah,
Martna and John.

4 Miss Des Dunmore
Bryant,

Late.
9 Stephen Mitchell’s Journey.

§ A Modern Exodus

6 Her Asgoclate Mem~
bers.

7 John Remington,
Mart;

yr.
| 8 Twenty Minutes

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

MaraoDiaT Boox A¥p Pusuisamve Houss, TORONTO
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