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GRACE BEFORE MEALS.

WueN we remember that it is only
through God’s mercy that we possess any-
thing at all, it is only right that we should
return thanks for his so many and bountiful
gifts.
from a friend without sayingat least “thank
you, very much,” or something of the sort.
Of course, we can hardly stop and offer up
a prayer of thanksgiving to God
for every gift of his; for, if we
did this we should be praying all
day. This would indeed be
‘“praying without ceasing,” but
God does not mean us to do this
oubwardly at any rate, though he
likes us always to have that
thankful spirit which recognizes
him as the giver of all good gifts.
It seems. however; that the least
we can do is to offer up a few
short words of thanks for the
¢ift of those precious necessaries
of life, without which the body
would not be able to exist. And
in the saie way we should return
thanks for the gift of his holy
Word, without which the life of
the soul could not be kept alive ;
and this is far more important
than the body. Even little chil-
dren shoild” always be taught
to say a short grace before meals,
and in our cut we see a well-
brought-up little girl thanking
her heatenly Father for the good
gifts on the table.

THE MOLE AND HIS WAYS,

Rev. J. G. Woop, the cele-
brated author in natural history,
delivered a lecture in Cooper
Institute, New York, on the
mole. He said in part :

If a man were placed in a
damp, dark, subterraneous prison
he would not like it a bit, but
would make the best of his way
as quickly as he could to the air,
the light, and the warmth of the
upperworld. Moles do not agree
at all with human beings, but
prefer coldness, moisture, and
darkness. The mole is a burrow-
er, and in the natural pursuit of
his vocation—devouring the pupa
of caterpillars, and also ground-
worms—he is compelled to throw
up those little hills, Farmers
strongly object to them on this
ground, because molehills look
untidy. Then, they have alurk-
ing prejudice that they also do
damage to the crops, which is
nonsense, because the mole is
strictly insectivorous and car-
nivorous, and utterly disdains
cereals or roots. He is really a
benefactor, because he supplies
the farmer with a top-dressing of
unexhausted earth. )

All burrowers must be cylin-
drical and pointed at the fore-
most end, and that is the shape
of the mole. Heis intermediate
in size between a mouse and a )
rat ; and his anatomy is highly interestimg
from the manner in which all the muscular
power goes to the forearm, which does the
burrowing, and the spade-like hands with
the long claws.
were greatly puzzled by what appeared to
he a sixth finger, which would have been a
terrible anomaly. Fortunately it was dis-
covered to be not a finger, but a radial

Sesamoid, of which the human anatomy

2‘;“‘5;‘“18 numerous instances—as, for ex-
1ple, the kneecap. It was for the purpose

We never think of taking a present .

Anatomists at one time.

of extending the forking power of the
mole’s hand. When an honest agricul-
turist comes to a bit of hard ground he first
loosens it with a fork, and then shovels.
The mole does exactly the same.® When
lie opens his fingers as wide as e ¢ be
does the forking business ; when he closes
them compactly he shovels. T have seen
at an agricultural fair a very smart digging

GRACE BEFORE

machine ; hut upon examining it I found it
to be only the mole’s hands multiplied and

" get on wheels.

The mole has eyes but he does not use
them very much. Shakespeare speaks
repeatedly of the blind mole; but the
sweet bard of Avon was incorrect. The
mole is not blind, but his eyes are exceed-
ingly small. If any person wants to find out
for himself he must first find his mole, which
is no joke; for they bite like fiends, and
scratch with their forepaws like wild-cats.

Then, by blowing away the fur, a small,
black speck appears, which is the eye. But

“the best way 1s to put the mole in water,

when the eye imnediatelyappears, showing
that he has the power of projecting the eye
beyond the fur. The same proverbial wis-
dom that made the mole blind gives it
eredit for a sense of hearing singularly
delicate ; yet the fact is that the ears are

E once.
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not specially acute.  The delicacy of hear-
ing is due to the singular m:nmer in which
the earth carries wave sounds, a circum-
stance well known to hunters and ilitary
men. The sense of smell is the pre-eminent
quality in this creature, and is that upon
which he depends chiefly to secure food.
Moles are fierce to the last degree, and
extremely quarrelsome. Whenever two
moles of similar sex meet they will fight ;
and the vanquished is always destroyed
by the victor.

ODD BOOKS.

IN some countries, leaves of trees arve
still used for books. In Ceylon, the leaves
of the talipot, a tree common on that island,
are used for a siniilar purpose. The talipot
tree belongs to the palm family. It grows
to be about a hundred feet high, is straight,
and has no real branches. When very old
the tree blossoms, and dies after ripening

its fruit. The tree blooms but
The leaves used for books
are cut by the natives before they
spread open, and are of 'a pale
brownish yellow, a color they
retain for ages. .

The characters are impressed
upon the leaf, and are rubbed
over with charcoal to make them
show more plainly. The leaves
are then strung together between
covers of board. or some less
common material. ’ '

Yarly writers made use of linen
or cotton fabrics, of skins, and
even of scales of fishes, for writ-
ing. For a long period papyrus
was used, the books being made
1nrolls about one and a half feet
wide and sometimes fifty feet
long. Papyrus was a flag, or
bulrush, growing eight or ten
feet high, found in the marshes
of Egypt. From its inner pith
the form of paper ealled papyrus
was made. A most extraordinary
papyrus was discovered at Metn-
phis, sugposed to ‘be more than
three thousand years old. It
measured one hundred feet in
length. It is & *‘funeral roll,”
and is preserved in the British
Museum. Papyrus sheets were
neatly joined, attached to a stick,
and on it rolled up (whence we
have our word ‘‘volume,” from
the Latin volvere (to roll). The
titles were written on tags
attached to the sticks, or in-
scribed on the outside of the rolls.
The rol's were kept in round
woodén boxes resembling the old-
fashioned bandboxes, and could
easily be carried about.

When the literary jealousy of
the Egyptians caused them to
stop the supply of papyrus, the
king of Pergamos, a city in Asia
Minor, introduced the use of
sheepskin in a form called, from
the place of its invention, per-
gamona, whence our word*‘parch-
ment” is believed to be derived.
Vellum, a finer article made from
calfskin, was also used. Many
of the books done on vellum in
the middle ages were transcribed
by monks, and often it took
years to complete a single copy.

Books consisting of two ot
three leaves of lead, thinly
covered with wax, on which they
wrote with an iron pen or stylus,
the leaves being joined by iron
rings or by ribbons, were alko
used by the ancients. -

When the first:libraries were
established in England, books
were so rare and valuable that
they were usually attached to the shelves
by iron chains to prevent théir being stolen.

A fashion of expensive binding prevailed
a long time ; and great skill was exhibited
in bindings ornamented by embroidery and
various styles of needlework.. Queen Eliza-
beth carried about with her, suspended by
a golden chain, a book called ** The Golden
Manual of Prayer,” bound-in gold. On
one side was a representation of ‘‘ the judg-
ment of Solomon ;” on the other side wis
the brazen serpent with the wouuded Isruel-
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ites looking at it. In the jewel house of
the Tower of London is a book bound in
gold and enamel, clasped with a ruby. On
one side is a cross of diamonds, with other
diamonds around it ; on the other, a flower-
de-luce in diamonds, and the arms of Eng-
land. The book is enriched with small
rubies and emeralds.—S8t. Nicholas.
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* A LAD WHO LIVED LONG AGO.

BY REV. W. F. ORAFTS.

HunpreDs of years ago, a boy lived near
the shores of a lake which had many cities
around it, and many boats on its waters,

One day he saw a great crowd of people
following a kind-luoking man towards the
shere of the lake, and when he asked about
it one of the crowd said that the man they
were following could talk wonderfully, and
do things that nobody ever saw dane be.
fore. The boy had a basket in his hand
with four ot five lonves of bread and swo or
three liftle fishes in it. 1 think he had
been selling bread and fish from his basket
until now it was almost empty. He hur-
ried on with the crowd to sce this wonder-
ful man, never thinking that he would
notice such & little hoy as he was in such g
great crowd. It was in the morning, and
the people had left their heds very early,
on purpose to hear and see this man. Be-
fore he could eat breakfast, they crowded
around this loving teacher. He was also a
wonderful physiclan and would sometimes
pause in his teaching to heal people whom
no other dactors could cure. He had so
many questions to answer and so many
people to cure, that he coyld not stop lon,
to eat or rest. He loved others so mucE
hetter than his own comfort, that some sel-
fish people calléd him ‘“cravy,” but of
course he was not.

At length this weary teacher got into &
boat to go across the lake and rest, but the
people ran around the shore so fasb that
they reached the other side first.
teacher was very tired, but he saw haw
anxious the people were to know about
God and truth, and he taught them again
until it was almost night. Then he BAW
that the people were getting hun%:‘y, foy
they had forgotten to bring anything to
eat. He was kind to their bodies as well
as to their souls, and so he said to his
friends (he had twelve men always with
" him who were his dearest friends), “Where
can we buy bread for the people?” There
were - five thousand people in the crow,
hesides women and children. _And one of
the teacher’s friends naned Philip reckoned
up and said, “ Two hundred pennyworth of
bread would be only enoush for each one
to have a little.” Two hundred pennies in
that country were a great deal of money.
A penny was all & man got for working al
day. so that it would cost as mueh to feed
the people as a man could carn in two
hundred days.

The -

Another friend, named Andrew, looked
around to see if he could find any food, and
he couldn't find any except what was in the
little boy’s basket, 5o he came back feeling
very much discournged and said, * There
is no food here, except that a boy has five
barley loaves and two small fishes ; but
what are they among 50 many people !’
The loaves were round, like cookics, and as
thin, but as wide as my two hands—ten
inches in diameter.

Now, do you think that would be enough
to feed that great crowd of hungry people ¢
It was. Fvery one in that great crowd had
all he wanted, and there was enough left
when they got through for every one of the
teacher’s twelve friends to have a large
basketful,

Now, how could that be? Do you want
me to tell -you how such a strange thing
happened ? “Well, the teacher said to An-
drew, *‘ Bring the boy and his basket to
me.”  Then he put his hand on the bread
and fishes in the basket and prayed, and
gave the bread and fishes to his frlendf; t({
give to the people { and the five loaves anc
two fishes, as he touched them, kept in-

: o ‘haps five thou-
creasing until they were per p
sand loaves and a grea& many izl:le::
ugh for everybady. Now you -
:vI:grgsome‘ queaﬁyons in W,his}m_r& Could 1
touch five loaves and make them suddenly

. change into five thousand 7 Canld anybody

t God and God's Sou'do it 1"
huW}w was the tescher I have been talking
about? Now tell me who give manna ta
the Jews? (God.) Who gives us our daily
bread? How does he give it !

Seed, Shoot, Btalk, Corn,

Mill, Oven, Bread.

How did God's 8on_give mei bread ? By
touching the loaves and making them more,
Then God’s 8on is just-as mighty as his
Father in heaven. )

Who helped Jesus feed ths people 7 His
‘apostles and the lad. Isn’t it strange that
Jesus should notice that littls boy, and take
him-to help him?

What did Jesus say to Andrew about
the lad and his basket? ¢ Bring thein
hither to me’” o the littls lad was * one
to help Jesus.” How many of you want
to be helpers for Jesus?, Well, what can
you bring to him ? . Words, money, prayers;
hands, feet; hearts.  These are your loaves
and- fishes.

Beople ! Not

until Jesus touched them. o you think

your little words and pennies and prayers
and hands and fest could do any good in
the world if Jesus touched them 7

T oould tell. you how a little girl's ques-
tion, *‘Does youlove God ?”' led & man to
Jesus ; how a little girl's penny bought a
tract that made a man a Christian ; and
how.a little 1 y’s prayer make his father
give up drinking and become a good man.

Now, how can we bring our ‘‘loaves”
to Jesus for him to bless them ? Think!
Can we see Jesus? How do we come to
him? By praying. Then let us bring all
our loaves to Jesus in prayer every day.

Jesus gave the bread to his disciples, and
said, as he pointed to the people sitting on
the grass in little groups, ““(Give ye them
to eat.”

In England, many years ago, the
came onee a week to the rich for food, and
the rich man’s wife stood in the door and
gave the bread, and so the word “lady ”
Mmeann ““loaf-giver.” Now | want cvery
little lady here and every lad to be God's
loaf-givers.

The Bible is God’s baskot of heavenly
bread to feed the souls of men in the whole
world, and every verse is 4 loaf, On some
round %nper loaves I have put a verse of
the. Bible to make them God's loaves :
““ Man shall not live by bread alone, hut
by every word that broceedeth out of the
mouth of God.” 1’11 give each of you some
of God’s loaves to give to other people.

poor

THE BAD BARGAIN.

IF your father should see you just ready
to make a very foolish trade—giving away
what is worth more than ten thousand.doj-
larsfor what is not worth ten cents —it would
be kind in him to warn you against doing
so silly a thing. It would be cruel in him
not to cry out, ““Stop, and think what you
are doing. What shall it profit you? What
real gain shall it he to get ten cents, if to
get it you must lose ten thousuy | dollars ¢
Everybody would call you a fool, if to get

Were the five loaves.and two.
“fishes “enough to feed the

so little you should give so much.” ' Tell
me, then, is it not very kind in your Father
in heaven, when he sees you about to make
a far more foolish bargain than that, to
cry out, ““Stop! stop and thillk,'v\"}iah
shall it profit 2 man or a boy to gain the
whole world, if to get it he must lose his
own soul. .

The soul is worth more than a million of
worlds.  Yes, that soul-of yours that can
think great thoughts that reach further
than the stars and run swifter than the
lightning ;. that soul of yours that is the
most wonderful of artists, since in an in-
stant it can paint the big dome of the sky
all over with pictures that are Vthe likeness
of what is in your own mind. That soul of
yours that in a moment cdan see the differ-
ence between right and wrong, and can
think, when tempted, ‘Thou, God seest
me: ” that soul of yours, which when the
body dies is to live on forever ; that soul, I
say, 18 worth more than a million worlds,
What gain, then, could it be to you or to
anybody to lose.such a soul, though this
world were made of solid gold, and you
might get it all? That is the simple sum
in * Profit and Loss,” which many a money-
king is working out. Think how little of
this world’s wealth the richest of them
can get ; aud then think for how short a
time they can hold even that little. And
yeb for so small a part of this world, see
how they fight like bulls and beats, as
though money were all and the soul were
nothing. What if, in the life to come,
such men shall find themselves -among the
poorest of the poor, because they lived only
to get gold, and left the soul to starve and
perish? .

But it might not be so sad a thing to.
make a bad bargain if, after we have made
it, we might always have a chance to take it
back. Christ, the only Saviour ‘of men,
offers freely to save us now ; but he says
nothing about giving us another chauce to
be saved in the life beyond. If we do not
care to be saved now, we may not have the
offer by-and-bye. And so it is of a lost
soul that it is said, ‘“ What shall o man give
.n exchange for his soul?” If once it is
lost, how shall he ever buy it back ? Now
is the accepted, the chosen time : the time
when you may accept Christ, and he is
willing“to accept you. Now is the day of
salvation. This very day, if you will, you
may be saved. But some of you may put
it off till it is too late, What then would
you not give to break a bad bargain, and to
buy back a lost soul ¢ :

o

THE 8TORY OF PITCAIRN'S
ISLAND.

WE have read of the mutiny of the
Bounty, but how many know what came of
it? The story of Piteairn’s Island, and
how it ‘was that there originated a small, a
moral, a Bible-loving and a praying-offer-
Ing.community ? What was the origin of
its life? = A "band of desperadoes - nine
men—landed there with nineteen men and
women from Otaheite. Ouly two died
natural deaths. One of them pemained
after the others had died. In his solitude
he tovk up the Bible saved from the wreck’
It was injured by the salt water aud worn
with time, but by the eading of that Bible
John Adams canie & a kuouwledge of
Christ.  And he tanght the community
around him the Word of the Lord ; and the
secret of the people on the island being
free from vice, and of their devotion, morn-
ing, noon and night —the blessing agked
before the meal, and the thanks returned -
after it -is found in the fact that this man
read the Word of God —read it and believed
it.  When he was on his death-bed, his
friends said to 1iim, “ How goes it now,
John?” < Tand ahead,” he  answered,
Two or threc days after, they said again,
“How goes it now, John 7 ¢ Round the
point of the larbour,” was his reply. And
on the day of his death the same question
was put, “ How goes it now, John?” [Je -
said, ““ Let go the anchor,” and he fell
asleep in Jesus. He had no human helpers,
nothing but the Ward of God; and the
Word of God proved to him the power of

od in originating in him g godly life. We
should lave wmore faith .n the Word, By
the Word alone, by the contents of it, by

the simple t1uth of it man may bo brought *

nto the fold of the kingdom of the Lord
Jesus Christ.

T
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- new sister was many weeks old, howe?

The Frost on the:Window. N

BY 3. H. CHANT.

FraTH¥RY frost on the windowp?lel:;hm,
Who placed you there? ‘1 cannot ;
Each little feather at once replied; ¢ prid
¢ But this I kriow, I'm the Chlldfe“ in}}{

As they think I fell from an angel’s Ws bri

And coming to earth wustrich blessingd ¥=

I once formed part of a lovely bay, ray
The sun shone out and 1 tm'ned.w SPraty
And rose aloft on the ambient air,

To the regions high, where all is rilre;in‘
Then I mingled with my old friends “rg(nti
Who were my neighbours in the hau

men.

*“On the blustering winds T rode along,
Sometimes hard tossed by the tem
strong, '
And then ut rest, as when in the bay,
Though much eulaiged, the wise L“’v

péh

say, S
But I cannot tell you how long my sleep
With a chill I awoke and began to weep-

*“ And my ample form much smaller.grew,
By the cold compressed to a drop of dews
Then down I fell, swift as bounding deer ;
And knew no more till I fell right Here,

But how I became so like a feather,

Is a problem I can unravel never.

¢ But, oh, how the sun begins to burn;
I think I must to thie clouds return ;
Farewell, my boy, but you must uat fret,
We meet again as we now have met,

If not as a feather, perhaps a tree,

Or whatever the Wise One may make of me

Corbett, Ont.

AN UNDERVALUED SISTER.

A BoY of five or six years, uccordmg.
a story in the Chicago Herald, “wak mi
happy by the arrival of a bahy sister. iy
had 'been the ouly child n the f&ﬂ‘h
and, being a good and obedient boys
been humoured till he was, perhaps, ¢
some danger of being spoiled. = Before.

Master Frod began to feol that: his o%
position was sadly altered. The :straﬂ“
had supplanted him. Father, mother p
servants were all the time talking &
the baby. There was no mistake;
was no longer king.. . The. boy begapn t"
unhappy, and just then he romemb‘ffin i
placard which his father had put up
conspicuous point on - the premises SW
months before : ¢ Ashes to give 8
Inguire within.” Fred had taken 8
interest in this notice, and hnd?mqbe
minutelyinto its meaning. He rememo®

irpg TR
now that vory soon afterward:’ ?Ie b
oalled and carried away the ashes.-

been to the kindergarten and. could zp
and priut, after a fashion. So with oy
helps and hints as he was able to geb 0
from the servants, he managed to "Opsh
the following sign, which his astont! N
father one day found posted in a s1g )
Position as he came home o dinner

A BaBy t0 give awaY. .. i

INquire of FrED. .;

- 'i

THE JEWS. 1 i

Tue Jows, says a foreign cm'res}‘)tl)gll’ya
are much more numerous :mt} woa of ﬁb
day than ever before in the lnsw‘fy‘t ol
world.  In the days of the grcute:ﬁl gf)
perity and power of the Jewish KiF gb& }

under David and Solomon, they pro
did not number, all told, more tpaﬂx'&ﬁ
millions,  Now they number consi et g
more than twice as many. In Asih alfi
original home, there are not n-l()reu&’ ]
tillion, settled i Syvin, Porsia, 2 e
India and China. Perhaps half a m]i
more are to be found in Afriea, %
in Moroeco, the descondents of ‘s%
Jews who, in the year of Columbus#!
covery of Amariea, were UXPCHCq o5
Spain. A cousiderable continggnb-»lsb k>
found in America. Bup the chief M atd
howe of the Jews is Kastern nnd-‘dgyg
Kurope, where they scttled in. the oo
the crusaders. At one time tlle'K”]{ﬂJ
of Poland contained nine-teuths of @
Jews in the world. Two years age i’u; |
were in the Russian Knpire, Kufl”,“ﬂy o
Polish provinees, Sully five H““‘“'.l_ el
In the Polish provinces of A“”’?'}ol;‘,,
are two miltions, awd in Gerwaly {l'{'t;lhﬂ
and in the Unitod States one mi=iditg
New York Sua.

-
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T'll Do What I Can.

“I'ru.do what I can,” said a bright-eyed girl;
A she gathered a fresh bouguet
Of the sweetest buds and flowers, and placed
In the room where her sick mother Jay ;
And at night when the angel of sleep came
round
He tucked nnder Mary’s head a pillow of down.

111 do what I can,” said a thoughtful boy,
And he bronght ont the rake and hoe;
Cleaned out the potatoes, the beets, and the
peas,
And the onions row by row ;
Aud the showers came on, and the bright
warm s,
And finished the work which the boy had
begun, : .

“I'll do what I can,”said a wayside flower,
. I'm a tiny thing, to be sure;
But my cup is as deep as some others | know,
And the dew that I hold is pure. .
So 1'll catch what I can for the bee that comes
nigh, o
And scent the rough gale as it passes me by.”

“IT'H do what'T can,” the streamlet said,
~ As it ran on its pebbly way ;
‘11 seatter dife on every side,
« Aud bring up the flow’ret gay.
'l sing to the mountain, the meadow, the
vale,
Give drink to the thirsty, and strength to the
frail.” . i
“I'll do what I can,” said a big bumble-bee,
As he viewed his bountiful store,
Which was stored in the trunk of a large
apule tree.
“Tllwork all T can, and more—
I'll sting every Loy tint comes under this tree
To steal the pice fruit from my owner and ne.”

Mo they did what they could, each one in its
way,
Al the world was the happier by it,
And if any of you, deavest chililren, doubt
What I say, I ask you to try it;
And you'll find that throngh life 'tis an excel-
lent plan,
In every condition to do what you can.

-y —

[n Prison and Out.
By the duthor of “The Han Trap.”

Crarrer XV.—Ax Hoor Too Soow.

It was a constanl marvel-to FKuclid how
Victoria grew stronger and brighter.  Pres-
entiy her pailid chiecks gained a faint tinge of
ved, al looked fuller and rounder ; her eyes
were happier, and her step less languid.  She
had o long, solitary hours now.  kven wien
she was alone in her vroom, she could cail Mrs.
Linnett or Bess to her at any momcnt.  Un-
ktiown to Fuclid, Mr. Dadley provided niore
nourishing food for her than she had ever had
inher life; and she was thriving upon i, as
well as upon Mrs, Linnett’s motherly care, It
was like a new life to Victoria.

She learned to read and write with astonish-
ingrapidity, leaving Bess farbehind, and filling
Euclid’s old heart with fatherly pride in her.
He could not keep himsclf from Loasting of
his daughterslearning to the saleswomen from
whom he bought his cresses, His purchasesin

- the market were of more ilnpm't;ma-c now, as he

_the nmatter as much as they did.

had to keep the shop supplied with fre<h fruit
and vegetables; and, as Mrs, Linoctt veckoned
his services as worth a shilling a week to hier,
lie felt well paid for his trouble. < The win-
ter’s woe was past” in very truth. e had
4o his hoarded savings, and would never get
them  back ;3 but what were they to Vie-
torin’s returning health, and the sight of
hor dear face as it grected him evening after
cvenine, lookine ont for him to come home,
over the lower half of Mrs. Linnett’s shop-
door ?

The only sorrow that sat by their fiveside
was the thoneht of Davidin prison. Bess was
alwayvs talking of him, and of the day when he
wonld he discharged. They counte | the days
CIE that would come,  Old Euclid koew it as
wall as Bess ; and Mr. Dudley pondered over
. What was
to be done with David when he came out of
prison?  How could the grievous \\'rr)ng_tllu.t
had been done to him be xet right? Conld i
ever bo set right in this world 2

“ Davy'll be out next week,” said Dess one
evening; wheu they were all gathered round
Ml‘s‘ Linnetts fire, Bess was sorely troubled,
She could never forsake David @ that was im-
l\’*"*lm_& Lut would Euclid and Victoria and
A'!Y'N-_Lmnett he willing to let her g0 away with
bitm i his disgrace, and lose sight of hev for-
‘:r\nv‘lﬂ;-m?l‘e?\ She kuew too well into what a
g ol misery and degradation she must fall

with David, and a strange horror crept over
her as she thought of it ; but none the less
was she ready to go away with him from this
plessant and sure shelter, l';lth(fr tl_la,n be
guilty of deserting him in his dire distress.
No, never could she forsake Davy ! ]

“There'sa verse you read last night, Mrs,
Linnett,” saidold Euclid, “*as has been runnin’
in my head all day.  4've not got the \vo‘rds
quite true, I know, ma’am ; butit's semethink
Jike this @ "God doesu’t want one o’ theselittle
young enes to be lost.” Somethink o’ thut sort
it is.”

Ay, I koow.” answered Mrs. Linnett.
“<16 is noet the will of vour Father in
heaven thut one of these little ones shanld
perish.” Jesus Christ said iv: it's his words ?

I ke him,” said Euelid with a swileon
his gray face. ‘1t seems as it he was wiways
a-savin’ somethink heantiful.  And jost adore
that there was somethink about a sheep going
astray, and getting lost on the mountains, and
how he'd rejoice over it wheu it was found
aga n; and then he savs it's the same with the
littie oues @ they shan’t perish either.  Poor
Davy ! he's gone astray ; and he's no more

3

than a young lamb as doesn’t know the
right way., What are we to do to set him
right again, so he shouldn’v perish 2 Hf it's

God’s will, it must be done, 1 reckon.”

“Where shoulld Davy go buthere ?” asked
Mus. Linnett, in o hearty, chveery voice, which
made the downeust heart of poor Bess leap for
joy. ““If yon and hie "ud sleep together in my
bed, Bess shall have the cleset, and 111 sleep
with Victoria.  We shall shake down some-
how. And Captain Upjohn. my old ship-
mate, suys helll take him to Sweden, and
he'll be away six weeks or more, and hisg
haivll be grown, and hell ook all right
when he gets back.  Maybe he'll take to a
seafaring life, and thet he’ll get on well, 1
kunow.”

“Oh, if mother ouly knew cried Bess.

The day before David’s release from jail was
a great day in Mrs. Linnett’s little house.
Bess scrubbed every floor, and rubbed every
article of furniture, as if they could not be
bright enough to give David a welcome. Al
the while she wad thinking of the many things
she would have to teli him,— of Roger’s theft,
anid Blackett's hatred ; and of Mr. Dudley and
Mrs, Linnett, and this new happy Lome in
which she found herself.  Mrs. Linnett, who
dearly loved a little festival, was making won-
derful preparations for a dinner far beyond a
common meal to-morrow ; and Victoria was
helping her to wash currants and stone raisins
for a pudding. None of them spoke much of
the coming event, though their hearts were
full of it: for, lying beneath the gladness,
there ran a strong under-current of grief
for the past, and of vague dread of the
future.

*“I wish Jesus Christ was only here now !”
cried Bess, flinging her arms round Mrs. %.in-
nett’s neck, andsobbing on her shoulder. “1’d
goand tell him every word about Davy, and
ask him if he thought him bad enough to be
sent to o jail. If he was livin® anywhere in
London, I'd crawl to him on my hands and
knees, if 1 couldn’t walk, and tell him all
about it.”

e knows all about it, Bess,” answered
Muys, Linuett, " and he'll make it up to himin
some way.,  Only 1 wonder, [ do wonder, as
Chrigtian folks can let it be ! If the Queen *ud
only think about it, or the grand Lovds and the
Connnons, as the newspapers speak about,
they'd never let it be, | know.,  They’d find
some other way to punish ohildren. But we'll
tey and make Davy forget it when he comes
home.”

Me. Dudley had found out the usual hour
for the discharge of prisoners, aud it was
settled that Euelid and Bess should be waiting
for him when the outer deor of the juil was
opencd. Bess wasawake long before it was
time to get up in the morming b was an
April day, six full calendar months sinee David
had left bome in the astunm to ge hesging for
his wothev. Fuclid had time to make his early
round, and sell his eresses for the working-
men's breakfast; and he bad resolved to make
the rest of the day o holiday, Bess met him as
he had just finished his sades, and then they
turned their steps in the direction of the city
prison.  They were both happier and gayer
than they had been since David went avay :
hut Bess was especially glad, Tor, after ol
in spite of the sorrow which cast so deep a
shadow over her life, still David was comn ng
back to her, and he was her own., He belonged
to her, and she helonged to him.  And Davy
had alyays been so good to her,

They reached the prison a fow minutes be-
fore the appointed hour, and paced up and
down under its gloomy walls, blackened with
dust and smoke, and towering high above the
bent old man and half-grown girl who trod
half timidly undee their shadow.  FThe heavy
oates were shut close, and no sound was to be
heard bevond them.  The portev’s closcly-
Lenred window and thick door secmed to for-
bid then to knock there aund woke any in-

quiry : but they had none to mal.e,

)

They continued to pace to and fro patiently,
with the meek and quiet patience of most of
the honest and decent poor, not expecting any
notice to be taken of them, or wishing to give
any trouble. 'f'o and fro, to and fro, until the
nearest church-clock, and the jail-clock with-
in the vrally, struck an hour behind the time,
and still the prisoners were not set free.
Again the weary footsteps trod beneath the
gloomy shadows, and both Fuclid and Bess
fell into an almost unbroken and anxious
silence. How was it that David was still kept
in prison ?

At length the door of the porter’s lodge was
opened : and a warder came out, having it
mstantly and jeulously closed after him.  Old
Fuchd summoned courage enough to address
him. .

$Nir,” he said respectfully, “is there any-
thine gone wrong inside the jail 27

“Why do vou want to know 77 inquired
the warder, with a sharp glance at them both,
* What arc you hanging about here for 2

““We are waiting for this lussie’s brother, —
David Fell,” he answered; whilst Bessie
gnzed up cagerly, vet timidly, into the war-
der’s face.  ** His time’s up to-day, and we've
Leen looking for him to take him Lome with
us.”

““ Why, the prizoners have heen gone this.
two hours,” replied the warder. ** We let
them out an hour eavlier than usual: for we've
some greab visitors coming to see the jail, and
we wanted to et on with business. They
didn £ mike any objections, not one of em, I
can tell youo You minke haste home, and you'll
find him there ™

But Euclid and Bess knew that they could
rot find David at Mrs. Linnett’s; and they re-
traced their homeward path sadly wnd heavily,
If fie had thoudit of going 1o any home, it
must be to that old, unhappy place, where his
mother had died the day after hix second con-
vidtion 1 and thither neitlier Fuclid nor Bess
dared go. for fear of Blackett. It was six
weeks since they had seevetly quitted ic, and
not asonl amonyg their old neighbours knew
where they had found a new roof to shelter
them., They bad trusted no one with that
precious secret,

Yet Bess conld not bear the thought of los-
ing David They must not lose him. Alas!
they guessed too well where he must be.  But
how could they get to him, and let him know
what friends and what a home were waiting to
welcome him ?

The feast was readyby the time they reached
home ; but none of them had: a heart for it.
Mrs. Linnett, however, took a cheerful view
of the misfortune, and assured them Mr, Dud-
fey would know how to find David without
bringing any danger to Euclid.  Mr. Dudley
looked in during the evening, and, upon hear-
ing the news, started off at once in search of
Duvid. He was almost as anxious to find the
lad, and take him home, as Bess hersclf could
have been. .

David had been at the old house : that was
quickly and easily learned.  He had knocked
at two doors,and been driven away from them
both as a thief and a jail-bird ; but nobody
could tell where he had gone to. At Jast Mr.
Dudley made an inquiry at Blackett’s own
door ; but,all he could learn was, that Blackett
hinself had left his old lodgings for good that
very day, and had taken care not to leave his
address.

(To be continued.)
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A GLANCE AT CHINA.
““Ax inn on a main road in a large vil-
Inge on a market-day is reached. You have

“your animals to feed in the court, and you

enfer the best guest-room.  The door is
closed. Soon voices are heard outside.
The miniature menagerie, the ving orang-
outang, is inxide. The door is pushed open,
and the gazers gaze.  One s braver than
the vest, enters. Auotlier an enfers, and
another, and another, untilalas ! your room
is filled. You dedide to forbear. You will
show yourself fricndly.  Now the show be-
gins.  Oue man, the tiger-trainer, feels
you shoes; and makes a stiggestion.  An-
other man, the snake-charmer, lifts up
your coat, and investigates the close-fitting
under apparel, a strange phenomenon to a
Chinaman, A third takes off your hat and
looks for a tail.  The exhibitiou is now

interesting.  Conversation is brisk.  The
specimen,---ah ! strange to say,—it too can
talk.  They mnow praise your language.

They ply you with questions.  They seem
about as ignerant of Karope as some Furo-
peans seein of China, ¢ Does your country
Lave any sun?’ ‘s Jesus your king
there 77 ¢ Is Tugland as large as this pro-
vinee?’ Did opimn come from there?’
‘Do you till the woil?” Do you have
vice?” The cireus now begins to close.
The spectaiorsmove,  Cneleaves, all feave,
and you now finivh youy meal.”

BE THOROUGH, - -

‘I NvER do a thing thovoughly,” Mary
said the other day. She had just been com-
peting for a prize. ‘1 only read my essay
once after | wrote it,” she said.

She was naturally far more gifted than
Alice, who was her principal competitor.
Alice wrote and rewrote her article, and
.then corrected it again and again.

The day eame. Alice read her compo-
sition in a clear, distinct voice, without
hesitation or lack of expression. It was
condensed and well written. Mary’s was
long and uninteresting. Alice won the
prize. One remembeéred and thé other for-
got that * Geniug is an immense capacity
for taking pains.” One by patient, persis-
tent effort obtained what the other relied
upon her natural talent to win for her.

Whatever you do, whether you learn &
lesson, or’ take a message, or dust a room, ’
or read a book, do it thoroughly. Have a
high standard for everything. Not alone
because only thus ean you win honour and
distinction ; but because this is the only
honest, right, Christian way to use the gifts
God has bestowed upon you. To be honest
before him we must be thorough!

->

JUNIOR LEAGUE.
VAKIETY.

Too wmuch emphasis cannot be placed on
variety in conducting the exercises of the
League.  In singing let the boys sing the
stanza and the girls join them in the chorus,
and vice-versa ; try this for two stanzas, and
on the third stanza ask all to sing.

Apply this method also in reciting the Beat-
itudes and Commandments. It is better to
sing three hymus, two stangzas of each, for
opening the League, than one hymn of five or
six stanzas.  Iry reciting by rows. Con
stantly vary your way of doing things ; avoid
humdrum, rutty, and monotonous ways.

Enlist the boys and girls in the work as
much as possible.  Let ** Russell” and ““Sam
mie 7 distribute the singing books; *“Charlie,
will you erase the blackboard?” ¢‘Ruth,
you take up the collection to-day ;™ ** Fred-
die, get two more chairs and seat those
strangers.” If you make the little people fecl
that they are necessary and helpful you have
got them fastened to the League,

ANOTHER METHOD.

Write or print on medium-sized cards the
abbreviations of the Bible books, (Genesis,
Leviticus, Matthew, Daniel, etec. Put them
into a box and let each member of the League
draw one out. If there are more than sixty-
six in the League, then girls first, afterwards
boys.  After all have drawn, call for the full
name of the book, the pupil answering, “J-n-o
—John,” ¢I.s-a—Isaiah.” If any cannot an-
swer submit it to the League. The exercise
will be made still more effective by requiring
the pupil to name the division of the Bible to
which the book belongs, as, ‘‘ E-p-h-—Ephe-
sians, Pauline Epistles,” ¢ D-a-n—Daniel,
Minor Prophets.

A LESSON IN CHRISTIAN ETHICS.

How many will try and attend church next
Sunday? Hands up! Exod. 20. 8.

Sit with your parents or friends.
haviour. Hab, 2. 20, .

How many will try and bring a new Junior
next week I Haudsup! John L. 41, 42,

Do not put on wraps or rubbers during the
singing of the doxology. Remain silent for a
monient after the benediction. 1 Cor. 14, 40.

Do not sit at the end of the péw nearest the
aisle, blocking the way of adwmission to others.
Always vise to admit others, if you prefer the
end sitting,  Offer your Bible and hymn-book
to strangers. 1 Peter 3. 8.

Take part reverently, thoughtfully, and
prayerfully in all the services. Psa. 22. 22,

TEN SUPPLEMENTAL LESSONS AND ‘HINTB.

Our be-

1. Comnit choice hymns to memory. .

2. Always kneel during prayer; pray for
the children, their pavents, homes, school,
church, and associates.

3. Give an occaxional
ethices,

4, Do not let the mecting last more than
one hour, unless for very special reasons,

5. Always be cheerful; bid the League
“Good afternoon™ just at dismission, to
which they will respond, **Good afternoon.” -

6. Memorize Psalms 1, 23, and 100.

7. Occasionally use a Responsive Serviee,
for example, one of those in the Kpworth
Hymmnal, for opening or closing.

8. Organize a League choir. Practise new
pieces. Often the snperintendent will be giad
to have the choir lead the Sunday-school
muste.

9. Give an occasional lesson in muaical nota-
tion. :

10. Chant the Gloria Patri and Lowd's
Prayer.

talk on Christian



PLEASANT HOURS

JOSEPI IN BGYPT INTERPRETING

The Best Drinking Piace.

BY MARY L. WYaTT.
Ox a pleasant day in the early fall,
A stranger rode into the town,
Aund stopping his horse in the public square,
Glanced this way and that with a frown,
For the place that he sought he could not

tind
{Saloons had been hanished that year) ;
S0 he called to a lad who passed that way,
And said to him : ** Sonny, come here’;

.

* Here's a nickel for you to show the way
To the bestdrinking-place you know.”

** All right!” he answered—a quick-witted

youth ;

‘“ Just turn up the satreet, gir, and go

Till you come to another upon your right ;

' Then turn into that, and keep on .

Till you come to another ; turn right again,
And you'll see it quite plainly,” said Johg.

o, thanking the lad, the stranger rode off,
And John gave a hop, skip, and jump,
For back came the stranger within a trice,

Brought up—at the old town pump ! .

‘“ Here you are, sir,” said John, with a smile,
‘‘ The best *drinking-place’ to be found.
Take a drink, sir, it’s free, and youre wel-

come too ;
It’s good for your health, 1'll be bound !”

He took the glass in a good-natured way,
And drank of the water clear,

Theu said: ““’Tis an excellent drink, I'm
sure,
The best 1’ve had for a year.”
So saying, he tossed the lad a coin,
*“'The lesson is worth that to me ;
Keep on playing your temperance joke,
’Twill make the world better,” said he.

LESSON NOTES.
SECOND QUARTER.
OLD THESTAMENT

TEACHLING,

B.C. 1715.] LESSON {V.
JUSEPH RULER 1IN Eu\PT.
Gen, 41. 38-48.

[April 22.

Memory verses, 38.40.
GoLpeN TEXT.
Them that honour we I will honour, —
1 Sam. 2. 30.
OUTLINE.
1. King Pharaoh, v. 38-44.
2. Prince Joseph, v. 45-48.
Tivw.
B.C. 1715, thirteen years since the events of
last lesson.
PLack.
At Pharaoh’s capital, in Egypt.
RULER.
Phdraoh, one of the dynasty of the ‘‘Shepherd
Kings.
CoNNECTING LINKS.
1. Joseph in Potiphar’s house (Gen. 39. 1-6),
2. Josephpc&st into prison (Gen. 39. 7-29),
3. The dreams of the butler and the baker in
prison, and their fulfilment (Gen. 40. 1-23.)

g

PHARAOH’S DREAM--Gry. 41, 25-31.

4. Pharaoh’s dream
(Gen, 41. 1-13).
(Gen, 41. 14-37),

KX 1LANATIONS.

¢ Man in whom the Spirit of God is ”’—One
divinely endowed to unfold such a plan and
to execute it. ““Only in the throne”—He
thus makes Joseph the second ruler 'of the
absolute monarchy. ‘‘Took off his ring ”—
The signet ring was the special symhol of
office or authority. ¢ Vestures of fine linen ”
—The peculiar dress of the Kgyptian priests.
I am Pharaoh”—He pledges his royal word,
and takes oath by his name, as the represen-
tative of the gods, that Joseph should be su-
preme. ‘‘Went throughout the land of
Egypt ”—Supervising the collection of the
royal dues. ‘‘By handfuls ”—Not literally.
The expression signifies the wonderful fer-
tility og) the earth in those years.

two  years afterward
A Josepl’s interpretation

HoMmEe Reapings.

M. Joseph ruler in Egypt.—Gen. 41. 38.48.
Tu. Pharaoh’s dream.—Gen. 41, 1-13.

W. Joseph called.—Gen. 41. 14-24.

Th. The interpretation.—Gen. 41. 25-37,

F. God with him.—Acts 7. 9-16.

8. The Lord lifteth up.—1 Sam. 2. 6-10.
Su. The way of the righteous. —Psalm 1.

Pracorican TEACHINGS.
Where in this lesson are we taught—

1. 'That true wisdom comes from God ?
2. That prosperity is God’s gift?
3. That we should be diligent in business ?

Tue LessoN CATECHsM.

1. What service did Joseph render to
Pharaoh, the King of Fgypt?  He inter-
preted his dreams.” 2. What did he foretell
** A seven years’ famine in Kuypt.” 3. What
did Pharaoh do to Juseph? ‘*He made him
ruler over the land.” 4. How did Joseph use
his power? ““In preparing for the famine.”
5. What did Joseph do _when the years of
famine came? ‘‘He supplied food to the *
people.” 6. What promise has Goi given us
all ¥ Golden Text: ** Them that honour,” &e.

DocrrINAL SuGessTION. —God's indwelling
spirit. -

CATECHISM QUESTION,

What commission did Christ give to his
apostles before his ascension into heaven ?

Hesaid unto them: “ (o ve, therefore, and
make djsciples of all the nations, baptizing
them in the name of the Father and of the
Son and of the Holy Ghost; teaching them
to observeall things whatsoever 1 commanded
you: and lo, I am with you alway, even unto
the end of the world.”—Matt. 28, 19, 20.

BOATING AND SELLING.

WHaT is more enjoyable on a pleasant,
warm day than a sail upon the river or a trip
by steamer along the shore? The blue sky
above, the sparkling water below, and the
neat, trim little craft making its way along
a well-known path under the guidance of
the skilful captain, and a happy conscibus-
ness that all things are as they should be,
and you have nothing to do but give your-
self up to the pleasure of the hous. ’

In China sailing cannot be said to be an

unalloyed pleasure, for mat-
ters move on very slowly
there, boats included, and
if the steamer chances to
reach a sandbar at low tide
she must wait for high tide
to carry her over, with the
possibility even then of get-
ting stuck and having to wait
for the next high tide. Or
perhaps,ina tr'pup the river,

1 yauw }3

the steamer in making the Qeedem
short and sudden turns in its
winding course, runs into UZUR

the bank, and mustbe dragged
off, only to make a plunge
into the mud on the other
side.

A very common way of tak-
ing a journey by water is in
little houseboats, and this is
the manner in which the
missionaries frequently go on
their long tours. A tiny
house with no doors, no
chimneys, only one or two
small windows, standing on

the deck of a long, narrow
flatboat.

It is so low that sitting or
lying down is the most com-
fortable position, and in these
small quarters, made as com-
fortable as possible by blank-
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ets for lounges and pillows, a
week or more must be spent
in making a trip of one hun-
dred miles. .

Everything in the way of bedding, cook-
ing utensils, candles, and toilet arrange-
ments must be provided, and some food,
though much can be bought at the little
towns and villages along the riverside.

The *‘buy-and-sell-men,” as the mer-
chants of small wares are called, gather on
the banks when the boats stop, and offer
their wares for sale. These are such deli-
cacies as peanuts, watermelon seeds, small
fruits and twisted fried cakes, baked bis-
cuits, dumplings filled with chopped meat
and garlic, and huge sweet potatoes, all
steaming hLot over their tiny stoves, and
carried in great baskets. suspended from
poles. ’

Curious crowds are sure to gather when
the boats stop, and on Sundays the mis-
sionaries have opportunities for talking
with the people and sowing good seed, for
they always anchor in some secure place on
Saturday night, and do not continue their
jourfey till Monday morning.

Not a very enjoyable trip we might con-
sider it, but they tell us it is the easiest
and by far the most comfortable way in
China.— Well Spring.

THE HEAD NURSE.

Joun Procrok was a grand boy.  He had
a sister younger than himself, and there
were also two little brothers ; but John was
his mother’s pride and his father’s joy.
Very early had John’s father to leave home
for his work, and very late was he before
he could return to his home, and what
mother would have done had it not been
for her John she could not tell.  The other
boys in the same standard at school often
“twitted ” John, and told him he was ** tied
to his mother’s apron strings;” but John
told them he might be tied to » wmuch worse
place than that.

Poor Mrs. Proctor had been ill of fever H
long after she should have taken to her bed,
she toiled wearily on, the fever increasing,
and each night becoming worse, until at
length she had no strength to rise. The
doctor lived four wiles away, and there
were no kind and skilful nuises in the
village. John became very very anxious
about his mother, and, boy though he was,
Le was his mother’s head nurse, During
the long days when the father was away
from home, John never left his mother.
These were terrible days of suspense ; but
by-and-bye the fever left the mother, and
she began to show signs of getting better ;
but for many days poor mother coyld not,
walk. When she was gaining her strength
a little she put on her dress, and sank,
almost fainting, in the arm-chair by the bed-
side. John was soon upstairs with a basin
of gruel which he had prepared all by him-
self, and as he brought it, he said : ““Mother,
I am so glad you are able to sit up again, if
only for a little while. A few days ago 1
was 80 anxious about you and feared you

A LESSON IN Farri,

would not get better ; and when you “""‘:i%
so il and asked me who | was, 1 nh“".'d“ﬂ
lost heart ; but | prayed that Jesus \\'O”‘t;
spare your life.”  Mrs. Proctor, with he%
sweet, soft, gentle voice, said : “* John, G‘“Js
has not only answered your prayer, but :
has lLelped you to be so good and kin o
me. T do not think I ever should h”\.’ﬁ
pulled through these weary weeks but 1%
your loving care. It is now ten years “g‘{?
since John was “‘head nurse,” and he he?
become & noble man.

-

New Series of Teacliers’ Bibles

THE |
\NTERNATIONA
TEACHERS®
BIBLES

THE SMALLEST LARGETYPE:
BIBLES PUBLISHED.

¢l
We are fortunate in having secured thi
entire control for Canada of the sale o' 'y
splendid new series of Bibles. You '".9“); tha
is there any advantage in this new Q‘mew
would recommend it to usin prefel‘dlcfa Y
old lines? To this we answer an e"‘ph&ucte!t 5
One advantage—and perhaps the re® “og
is in the type, which is exceedingly ].”gth
clear.  The unusually large type lnn
Ribles will do more to popularize ther /
anything else. \,g
Iintirely new Teachers’ Helps !‘ai"ei, [l
prepared by eminent scholars. lh"];nslﬁ
only Series of Helps prepared by both I %E
and American scholars. .

An advantage also that is sure t0 be‘:l’ .
ciated is in the low prices. The Ix_lﬁeféi b
Bibles—and there are nearly 250 ¢} pibe
styles of Text, Reference and Te&ch,e{;e
—are decidedly lower in price than’
lines,

A splendid new series of maps has b?::-l
pared especially for the series by M”‘g‘
der, the highest living authority ©
Geography.

i
Ask your bookseller for the In”’;;’
Bible. "Examine its heautiful, clear
you will be charmed into buying it.

Sole Canadian Agency—

WILLIAM BRIGGS)

Methodist Book and Publishing HO®*
Toronto.



