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Roses, Lilies and Violets—The

Red, White and Blue.
BY JULIA M, HOOFPKR.

K £t th) beart 8o kind and loving
Ihere's lor selfishussa no room,
v, ahout this bright earth glowing,
More red roses spring to bluom.

Keepthy leart all pure and stain
loss,
From the tempting evil free ;
Then around the wide world bloom-

ing .,
More white lilies there will be,

Lore the truth, and be true always,
Lt it rule thy actions o'er ;

Thenamong the ficlds and meadows
Violets will bloow the more.

e e N

TRUE BRAVERY.
BY A. L, H.

“You'p better not rock the
boat quite so hard, Jack,” said
Bobby, “‘she might go over.”

“Pm not afraid,” said Jack,
with an unpleasant meaning in
his voice; -**I'm a little braver
than thst!” and then ho swayed
from side to side, rocking theo
boat far tnore violently, to show
how brave he was.

<Maybe you'd sing another
song if you fell overboard,” called
down Fred Howe, who was hol -
ing the pinter; ‘‘you can't
either of you swim, you know."”

“Proh " was all that Jack said
in_roply, but he ‘‘ecased herupa
little,” as ho would have oxpr essed
it, for ho had not the slightest
intention of falling overboard,
being by no mcans as brave
as he would have his compan-
jons imagine. It would, how-
.ever,be great fun to give Bob-
by alittle. fright ; so he put his
foot down toward the gunwale,
and pressed his weight on it till
the water came over, keeping his
.eyes on Bobby—who sat in the
stern with his legs dangling over
—to0 note the effect. So interested
was he in secing the frightened
look coine into Bobby's face, that
be forgot to be careful, and the
nesxt instant his foot slipped, and
a5 Fred cried : ““Look ont 1" he
pitched to one side, his foot

caught in the rowlock, and
intv the water he plunged.

The current set very strong around the
head of the pier and the tide was running
out; 3o when Jack finally came to the
surfsce he was several fcet away from the
boat, and fcating further every instant.

«Cags off the paiater, Fred!” cricd
Bobtby, who had twisted round in the boat
tho moment he heard Fred's cry; *‘the
boat will drift in this direction.”

So Fred lot the rope drop, and then,
likze 8 wise boy, ranoff calling for help.

The boat, as Bobby had said, drifted
towand the spot whero for an instant Jack
floated antd then disappeared for the second
time. Bobby ran to the bow, caught up
tho painter and tied it securely about his
waist, and a3 Jack rose again Bobby sprang
into the water to the full length of rope,
and seized Jack by his sailor collar, just as
ke way going down. It would not have
beena difficult matter todmw himsell back
to the boat, if Jack had been quier, but, as

rowning peoploalmoet alvaysdo, he began
to struggle ; caught at Bobby and clasped
his args convulsivoly, and almost pulled
im under. Butthe weight on the painter
w the boat toward them, and thonstant

‘it was within reach Bobby caught it with one

hand, slipped his arm nnder one of the
seats, and held on to Jack with his other
hand. Ho was only a little boy, and he
could not have sustaincd the weight long,
but help was at hand, for Fred's cries had
been hoard, and a boat put off after them
immediately ; 80 that before very long the
weary little fellow found himself being
lifted intoanother boat, and with thuwords,
413 Jack all right?” ho fainted away.

Of course it wasn't possible to keep the
cause of the accident quiot; on the contrary
Fred was so indignant at what he called
“Jack’s smartuess” that he was rather
eag:)r than otherwise to give a full account
of how it had happened.

““And he bragged so of being bravo!”
he ended, contemptuocusly. ** Very brave
totuinblo yoursclfuverboard and let anuther
fellow risk his life to savo you frum drvwn.
ing! It wasa pity that he couldnt have
seen how a really brave fellowacts.”

That night Jack and his Uncle Ray—
with whom he had como to tho scashure—
hail a littlo talk, and by tho time it was
onded Jack undemtood that running

“Perhaps you haven't tried in

¢
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HINDU CARRIAGE.

Tass is a very queer sort of
carriage. What clumsy-look-
ing wheels and springs. In-
stead of horses the small cat-
tlo of the country are used.
One would think that the
drapery on the animals would
be intolerably hot. I suppose
it is used Lo keep off tho flies.

unneceasary risks, or putting one’s self in-
to needless danger wasfar from boingbrave,
and was wortay only of contempt, while
such conduct as Bobby’s was true courago.

I zin glad to be able to tell you that,
after all, Jack showed tho best kind of
courage, for the next morning when he
thanked Bobhy for what ho had done, he
begged his pardon, like a man, and con-
fessed that he was trying ‘*to show off,”
and that taat was the whole cause of the
trouble.

&

TRUSTING IN JESUS.
BY FANNIE ROPER FRUDGR, BALTIMORE.

Ir was a discoumged little faco that
louked up at Miss Wiiton, as she spoke to
A poorly dressed lad, on a back street, and
inquired why ho had been absent from his
class on Sundsy.

‘“*Causo ‘taint no uso for me trying to
do right. 1 always break my reslations
‘fore tho day’s up. I'vo tried, and tned;
but Idon't make no headway.”

tho right way, Jamie.  Nuw, sup
puse 1 maw you standing .cold
and  hungry, vutside my window,
and I wmvited you to come into
the warm, cheory dining-room,
and got a good, hot supper. But
instond of thankfully accepting
what 1 freely offered, you stayoed
outside in the rain, and kept on
wondering whether I would receive
you if you came; or whether I
should not be ashamed of your
old cluthes ; or sond you back in
tho cold and darknecas without
doing anything to mako you feel
botter ; - would you deserve to be
warmol and fed by one whom
you had rofused to trust? Of
course, 1 should not go out, and
drag you in by main forco, and
compel you nagainst your own
will, to accupt the good thingal
offored you ; though I should fee)
vory sorry to see a little boy so
foolish ns to romain cold and hun-
gry, while I was offering to supply
all his needs.”

¢ Oh, dear Iady, 1 could never
act that wzy in return for your
kindness; and if 1 did, 1 should
nct deserve to have you pity or
caro for me any more.”

¢« But, jamio," said Miss Wilton,
kindly, ** you are sorving the dear
Saviour, who died for us all, just
in the way you would bo ashamed
to treat your teacher, who hax
never done half so much for you
as Jesns has. o offers to save
you, ‘without nioncy and with
out price;’ to forgive all your
sins, and wash them away in his
own precivus blond, if you will
only beliove on him. This is all
Lo asks you to do. *Believe on
the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou
ghalt bo saved.” You will find
in this dear Saviour all the help
and wisdom and strongth you
nced, if you will ouly yield your-
sclf to him.  An=a dear child once
said to another, ¢Just beliovo that

- hecar save you, that ho wants to
save you, and then just let Jesus
have it all his own way " "

tBut, dear lady. I'm not good
enough ; and I don't get any better
by trying.”

** And you nevor will, doar child.
What do you think Jesus came
into the world for 1"

“\Why, to aave nxinners, of

course,” was the prompt roply.

“ Wecll, are you not a sinner "’

“Indecd 1 am, dear lady, acd that is
what troubles me."”

** Then you are one of those whom Jeaus
died to save ; and after paying such a price
for your salvatior, he desires to save you.
Will you not let him 1"

“ But what must I do to please this dear
Saviour?”

** Believe what ho says: ‘Ho that bo-
licvoth on the Son hath everlasting life,’
and the moment you do that, he becomes
your Saviour, ang ho takes you for his
child forever, 2o that ¢neither life ncr
doath, nor any other creature, isable to
scparato you from the love of God which
is in Christ Jesus, our Lord.””

* How good hois! Bat, dear teacher,
I want to do something to show him how
glad and grateful I am for what he has
dono for me.”

““You can use the life he }ﬁven you for
his glory by telling your boy friends of the
dear Saviour you have found ; by lhiving
the religion you profoss, being always
honest and fair in your deslings ; forgiving
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when you are injured by others, grateful
for kindness received, and generous‘}m
sharing your good things w1tn others w kl)o
have fewer enjoyments. You can _be
patient and humble, and _watchful agalnisb
temptation. You can strive to grow.da.l y
more like Jesus—an earnest b’uy Christian
now ; and as you gTow to man's estate, y?u
can consecrate to his blessed service all tlle
talents, influence, and possessions he x.n(ty
give you, using them as means to evince
your gratitude for his wondrous love,
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“MY ROY.”
BY J. B, GOUGH.

WheN addressing an audience in Con.
necticut, | related the follux\'xng incident :

Mrs. Falkener, who live§ a llttln way out
from here, gave me some mtf‘reh‘tmg inel-
dents with regard 1olhcr son.

*“My boy,” she sald, ““wa: y dl‘x,lnkut"d_;
but he signe:d  the pledgs, and said,
‘Mother, 1" will go  away f!'mn Lome,
away from the midst of tetn: * tion ; but
1 will keep the pledge.’

** By-and-bye, after he had been gone a
little over two years, a letter « e, saying,
‘Mother, 1 am coming home to spend
Thanksgiving with you.’
“And he came into the town by the
stage, which stopped at (he door. of
Solomon  Parsons’ tavern, It was iyst
after dusk. Some young men were at the
bar. -

““*Halloa, Fred! and how are vy
What will you have to drink 7

‘¢ Nothing.’

‘““¢‘Not on Thanksgiving? Come, ke
something.’

‘* ¢ No, I'd rather not, I've come heme
to see my mother. She hardly expects e
to-night, 1 thought I'd wait ti]] dark, and
go in and surprise her.’

** By-and-bye Solomon Parsans, who was
leaning his elbow on the counter, looked
at him and said, ¢ Fred Falkener,
six foot tall, and broad i
you are,
of ale, by George ! I'd g0 to th
hang myself.’

‘“ But I am not afrajd.’

*““Oh, yes you are. Ha! ha, b
boys, here’s a big fellow afraid of

4 glass
of liquor. I suppose he’s afraid of his
mother.’

‘¢ Well, he said, ‘I'm going tc mother;
aud I may as well show You that I'm not
afraid to drink it.’ »

He drank it ; then came another
and they plied him with wmore. Twelve
v'clock that night he went into a barn ang
was found in the morning—dead | They
Lrought Mm to his mother stretch
plank, with a buffalo-robe thrown
boly.

s‘}.’u, said to me, ¢ P&rsons' came, and ]

said, ‘You tempbed ray beg

e woods and

I say,

glass ;

ed on g
over hig

“CWell,

son.’

““Youdid! You called him by name ;
you knew he wag Frederick Falkener, the
ouly son of his poor crippled mother ;
and you have killed him.’

fC¢ Mrs., Falkener, T am not used to hgve
such language applied to me.’

“ God forgive me if T have si
the poor woman, “‘but I pyt my hand on
the face of my dead boy, and 11ifteq up my
fingers, and I cursed him, He went out
with a face as white ag chalk.”

Then 1 said, ‘ Ladies and
Solomon Parsouns, the man who tempted
Frederick Falkener to his ruin, i3 in this
hall, and he sits right there ; and thig same
Solomon Parsons keeps 4 grog-shop on the
bridge of your city, licensed by the State |
Connecticut | rout him out 1" " Apq before
twenty-four hours had elapsed, bag and
baggage, bottles and demijohns of ] uors,
furnituare, licenses, angd all were carried oug
of the city, They violated no law, They
laid no hand upon him ; byt they made
him go out himself, They helped him nof
to pack up a single article of his furniture :
but they went to him in a body and de-
clared that such g man  should not he
tolerated in the city, and he was obliged_t,o

leave.
'\—’»0«0_\
FOR AMBITIOUS Bovys,

A Bov is something like g piece of iron,
which in its rough state, isn’t worth much,
nor is it of very much use ; hit the more
it is used the more valuable it becomes,
A bar of iron that ig not worth $5 wheq ig

I didn't know he was your

nned,” said

gentlemen,

different processes by whic

needles, its value 18 increaged to £350,
Made into penknife blades it wonlq be
worth $,000, and into springs for watches,
$250,000.  Just think of that, boys: 4
piece of iron that ig ¢omparatively worth-
less can be developed ingo such valuablg
material |

But the iron has to go through a grest
deal of hammering and beating anq rolling
and pounding and Dolishing ; and se if yog
are to become usefyl and educateq men,
Jou must go through 5 long course of study
and training, The more time yoy spend
in hard study, the better materia] you wi]]
make, The'iroy doesn’t hive t go through
half so much to be made inte horse-shoeg
as it does to be converted inte delicate
wateh-springs ; Lyt think how much
valuable it ig !

be, horse-shoe or watch-spring ¢ Ty, de-
pends upon yourselves, Yoy eup become
whatever you wi)], This is Your time of
preparation for manhood. “Dypy think

that T would have you settle down tq hard
study all the time, without ay,

I Y intervalg
of fun.  Not a bit of it.  Tlike to see boys
have a good time, and I should

; 80
W t0 mep from
the worlq, The
sacrifice, byt the
upon, or to carry

Wé see that it wag kno
almost the beginning of
sheep was offered ag 4
camel was used o ride
heavy burdeng,

t is very strong, ang capable of yer
great endurance, 80 that it was very usefy]
indeed in thoge early timeg when Ppeople
Wanted to go long distzmces, and therg
were no cities along the Wway at whicly they
could stop ang tind hotelg and pleagant
resting-places.‘

Pass ovep vast
animga) could
where desertg

n thig account,

traverse, Int 08¢ countriey
are frequent it is iy

When a good many travellers travel to-
gether, they call it g ¢ caravan,” and when
upon the road they come to a great square,
ow-built inn, wit} accommodations for the
animals, they it a caravansary,”

ometimes they have to travel a long way
to find one of these.

e in a land
and steam-

‘“'"-0—\
BOYS AND GIRLS IN COREA,

Permarps you would lik
the boys and girls of Core
kind of cloth

€ to know how
A look, and what

Were very muc'

dresse{l up, Id have on

wear red. Underneath thes

stands up-aboyt four incheg,
The dress of the Corean g
bretty as the garmentg worn b

green or yellow,
Just like the boy#’, o

of nine or ten, her
Now too old to be
more.  She can't gy
door and look out,

apartments of ghe Women, which gpg

ack part of the house, Here the
are dingy angd little. i

in the
Tooms

play with, ang
18 bright or beautifu] ey,

) T enters the roomg
Wwhere our ljtt]e Corean girl mugt 8pend
er life.
Are you not glad you were not born j
» B n
this land’{ Té you not 8oty for thoge
whose lot is g, hard? hope there will
e better ays for

' them Sometime, hyg
ir fathers
£Sus, who saiq

8 world g Preach deljver-

ptives

\N’q—.\
HOW 1o PRAY.

Ir you would offe
grq.y_er, seek for

ance to the cq

T trae and

cceptable
the grace of

the Holy

Mmercy,
help in time of need?' o find

pentance ang f, i
regard iniqyj
will not hegy you.”

ou must draw nigh wigh, 5 lovi

1 ng heart
for cold ang languid Prayers gre gf little
worth, the divine Compassjon
Penitent :
ner!”

And with all

Al there mygt,
SpIrit : ‘for if be

a forgivip

. ye forgive N0t men e
trespagses, Reither iy our ﬁeaveifllr
Father forgive Your trespaggeg, » y

\*,.“‘\
READ YOUR prpyp

Hucmpg in o
- 1S, om Browp
anecdote showip o

g how wq ma

came tq Rugh
care of “Tomg Y, and wag

e
—-———//
glep?
he, with a number of other boys, aLlu fro-
in a large hall, and at night t{{e{lts weré
licked and played. Before the lig 11 were
out they were all ready for bed, boy kne?
very much surprised to see this s, 0P
down by his bed to say his praye ald pub?
hard-hearted boy thought he }‘;Voe at bimti
stop to this, 8o e threw his sl othrew s
and, in turn, ““Tom Brown :
boot at him, with 2
That night ““Brown” W(’keh‘;gv much
heavy feeling, and thought ghere t0 &Y
ashamed he was when he came nise i
his prayers; and he had pro that 1’5’
mother, Lefore he left his home, and b
would read his Bible every day’re 80 h‘:
never read it since he came the A;ld nex
thought he would do better. 1t down by
morning when he got up he kne .
his bed, and all was silent. he habit *
Before long all got into ¢ ling
reading their Bibles, and kneeLhe »”
night and morning,  All from
of this boy

tions

A Piece of News.

iy
I mavE something good to “el} ye
Bend your heads a little, 80 b
Let me have your ears a moxr‘lie;‘o"v'
While I whisper, sweet an

ingy

What my dream was like last eveD
Sitting by my cheerful fire, e
atching fairy forms and ﬁgh‘f her.
As the rosy flames mount hig

Soon, against my cushion ‘]eanlngf

I was'lost to present thmgS,n

As 1 closed my eyes upon ther ;-ings'
And [ dreamed of coming SP

ished H
Bnow and winds of March h“‘ifovua.? ;
Ice and frost were nowhere i
rocus, hyacinth, and lily the groud®
Smiled up bravely through

Trees were budding in the fo?:it:;;
Grass wag springing in tvhetl‘rlan

Birds returning from the ;‘Of“ os.
Sweetly sung iu nature’s fan

April breezes on the hill-top, .
April perfumes in the air;

April sunshine, April showers,
April gladness everywhere.

But the best of all, my children,
1 have yet to tell to yous - ime
For my w);nter dream of spring )
ery soon is comiug true.

Epworth i

JUNIOR LEAGUE. ”
PRAYER-MEKTING TOP
August 4, 1895.

SET APART, —Mark 16 15, {6' is f:;
This is the Divine COm"!miioI:-'n the thl’:
all mankind, here comprise m

frof de.
““all the world.” None are exd‘nll(]]e:,lfs excl"b,-
blessings of the Gospel but Bl‘btion is wpﬂ)’g
themselves, Tle offer of salva ke heﬂﬂ",.
Made, after which Lhose who m?sible» 1e8
clamation are no longer “’BROI“; the bpw
Strange that any should dare lim rools®®
ings of the'Gospel with such lﬂ },)ng.de' "4
48 Jesus Christ commands to ’E&pcisn} g
All are to be baptized. sseﬂ“a'rih'
ivine ordinance, The rite w'tialy 86 oioﬂ'v
the mode may not be so d‘?ﬁmor im ,eé:a;‘;
Whether sprinkling, or Pour"'gfn child ey
Some deny the rite to infants st and 894d
ut they were redeemed by Cht the ne¥ e,
titled fo all the blessings of gism P pigh
better covenant,  Their b:_llp from wtb’y .
inibiutory rite into the Chure lle':d unles?
children’should never be.cxcll“ess. 1inf
exclude themselves by Wl‘«’ke‘lfnnot, &Gcegll b
The fearfu] consequences 0 such ab s
¢ Gospel, or not belie\{l_“g'—;cre A
damned or condemned. The lexe,-ciﬂ"ﬂ' gob
Will not gave any, faith I"“St'.bt;l e doel e
man will not accept that whic cuﬂ"ing Ma!t,'
elieve, The Gospel is not & 1thecef,b0’a"
vised fable, [t is established 0;0 that hnrd' :
&nd most indubitable cvidence, € whos® tﬁ”d’“
H : ievers a.t. e 8 l’
Who reject it are unbelie iverse ~opol'
Dess of heart the intelligent ve the 0%
8ghast. Do our renders believ Snvi°urad'w
tis good news. How greab & arde
children have, Can any beb':wtb"'
*in as to deny the Lord who
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The Worst Boy in the Town.

A CANADIAN STORY,
ny

Florence Yarwood.

CHAPTER VL
TUY. WRONG RIGHTRD,

¢t 1 know that each sinful action,
As aure as the night bringa shade,
Is sorietime, somewhere punished,
Thaugh the how be long delayed.”
—Eile Wheeler Wilcoz.

Everyonk was much surprised the next
worng to seo Jack Harding walk into the
<« nool-toomnr just as the nme-o'clock bell
<swnded, Al but the tescher—=ho did not

ok 50, fu1 just a few moments beloro that,

rile Mary Stanton—one of the pupils of the
_rator fortn - had held a few moments’ conver-
wotion with him,

Lattle Mary had always felt somewhat
atiad of grave, stern-ooking Mr. Seburn—
the head teaclier of the semor department--
sv it was with o fast-beating heart that she
knocked at hi< door und asked fur a faow mo-
ments’ conversation with him.

*What s it, Mary? Don't be afraid to
tell e, * a8 ho saw her roll up her handker-
cutef 1 silent confusion ; and his tone was so
kmnd, his sinite so pleasant that she recovered
i s tneasure her self-possession, and hftng
her cyes to his she earnestly said :

** It's about Juck Harding, Mr. Sebura: he
aud not chear yesterday ; he deserved that
prize, and 1 can prove it, too,” stie said, with
energy.

The teacher's faco was all attention now, as
he quickly replied :

*Can you, indeed? Well, I am very glad
of that ; tell mo all about it.”

Agnin the confused look crept into the
child’s face us she looked dowa at the floor
and stamtered—*“But I 1 was domyg what
you have strictly forbidden or I would not
have known.” ~

‘The teacher looked both grave and amused,
and he lifted his cyebrows cither in ieal or
pretended surprise; she could not make out
which ; but his smile encouraged iier to go on,
o stic told hum the whole truth! .

< Well,” said the teacher, when she bad
whi i all, *1 cannot tell yoir how glad I-
am that the right of this atter has been
found out !  And, althvugh 1 do not wish this
Intie girl to continue to dwmobey orders about
playing in the school-room, 1 am real glad
she nd i there this once.”  And he smiled
again so pleasuntly that Mary wondered how
she had over thought him grave and stern.

*And now,” said the teacher, *“it will be
quste necessary for you to come to the fifth
form nud tell the claxs what you have just
teldl me. Will you come directly after
prayers? 1 will speak to your teacher to
seud you.”

“Yes," said Mary, gladly 1 was so
attatd you would scold we,. but you have been
ur)fkmd," and she gave a grateful sigh of
telief.

* Well,” said Mr. Scburn, ¢ you see, if you
L1 not told me all, Juck’s nameo might never
bve been cleared, but you have been honous-
able enough ta tell me for the sake of clmriu;:
b, %0 1 ha e uo scolding for you this time.”’

When Jac: walked into the school-room
and took 4is seat, Bob Pierce, who sat near,
contemptuously whispered :

** He's come back 1o writegome more essays
with his book open.”.

lack’s cyes flashed, but he remained proudly
suent, for his hour of triumph was coming.

After the opening exercises everybody—
ae Jack—wondered why the teacher did
uot, as usual, begin the work of the day. He
sat gravely silent, aud presently thero wasa
tiwad knock at the dour.

**This is Miss Mary Stanton, ono of Miss |

thvan's papils from the junior form," said the
tencher, as ho admitted her. ¢ She has soine-
tning to tell us which will be interosting to
us all—particularly 50 to two of you.”

No one but Jack Harding hud the slightest
niea what she was going w say, and breath-
lesaly they all listened.

Mary felt nervous and confused for a no-
went to find so many looking at her—and
moat of them strangers—for in our large
~ nools in towns and cities, scholars in ditfor-
««t compartuicots Jdo not all become ac-
o amted—bui presently her eyes rested on
4wk Hmding’s face: and ho gave her such a
gostefui look that she forgot her fears in
trnemberiog how much siie was helping him,
auw i aclear, childiah, but strasghtforward
was she told her story.

When she ceased speaking all oyes were
centted vn Bob Pierce, and hie looked 8o con-
tu-ed and ashamed that 1 um certain a very

swall crack in the floor might have swallewed,

'

him up at that moment.  As ono of the boys
comically expressed 1t: ‘*He looked as
thuugh lic would hke toerawl through a knot.
hole, and pull the knot hole in aftee him,”

‘I'o ad 1 to his mor titication, no one spoke ;
the tescher sat motionless for & fos moments
ant waid nothing at all; breathless silence
reigned,  ‘Then he turned to Mary aml said :

> Thnt will do, Mary ; you have given vour
evidence very nicely, and Jam truly gratetul
to you for your uaastance in helping mo to
clear up thas wystery.”

0], too, wish o express vy thanks,” said
a tnly voice, and Jack Hardmy stood up,
aml w well-chosen words expressed his grat.
tude.

Tuen the weacher handed him thy prize,
whitle he said :

** I, and wo all, sincerely beg your parddn
for suspecting you so wrongfully. 1 felt
thut you were teiling me the truth even
though overything looked against you ; now 1
wm glad that it bas been proved.”

““And now,"” camtinued the teacher, turning
to Bob Pierce, who had slid {arther and far.
ther Jdown into his seat until he was in dan.
i;cr of being lost sight of altogether, *if you
wve unything to say for yourself, any sxcuses
to offer, we would like to heat them.”

But his face grew still redder, and he sald
nothing at ull.

*“Then,” said the teacher, **you are to
pack up your Looks and go hame ; and do not
come back again un-il you ure ready to do
what is right, and apologize to Jack here in
the presence of the claes.”™

And hurtiedly gathering his books together
he lefe the room,

Only Ja k Harding heard his low muttered
threat as he gathered up his books:

¢« ’lf be even with you yet, Harding, sco if

Idon't!”
(70 le continued.)

JACK WILDER,

‘“ Hene, Bub, hold iny horse a minute,
will you? 1 have a little business to
transact and the impatient fellow will not
stand hitched a minute.”

Jack Wilder turned around at the sound
of the pleasant voice, and with a courteous
*¢ Certainly, sir," stepped out iu the snow
wheve tho high-spirited animal was prane-
ing nhout in u reckless manner.

“*Xeep u firm hold on the reiuns, my
boy, and if he beging to show bis mettle,
speak kindly to him and he will quiet down
at once,” remarked the gentleman, as he
gave the horse a friendly tap.

““I'll take good caro of him, sir,” re-
turned Jack, gently stroking the Jong black
mante of tho seusitive creature.

There was a striking contrast between
the man, mufiled to the ears in warm furs,
and the boy, shivering in his thin jacket
out in the storm, but they were both so
niuch secustomed to the dulerence thny
neither of them gavo the watter u serious
thought. Tho stranger's minute length-
ened into ten, twenty, half an hour before
hie returnod, but though Juck'sears tingled
with the sharp cold and he had to blow his
fingers'to keep them from growing nuimnb,
he kept his plico in the face of the storm
until the gentleman was ready to relieve
him of his charge.

Wath a hasty apology for his delay the
man leaped into the sleigh, took up the
reins, and then, as if he had forgotten
somothing, be took out his pocket-book and
hurriedly selecting  coin tossed it to Jack,
with a pleasant ** Here is something for,
your trouble, my boy."

It fell in ths anow at Jack’s feet, and
bofore he had succeeded in finding it the
black horse and its driver wero gone.

**Why this isa five-dollar gold picce!”
gaspod tho astonished boy, as he rubbed
the anow from the shining bit. *The man
made a mistake, 1 an sure.”

* What's the differenco if ho did 7" said
a man who had witnessed the little scene.
“Put it in your pocket. He gave it to
you and it will comne in good place, I am
sure,” with a glance at Jack's well-worn
shoes.

1 did not carn it, and it would be
wrong for mo to take advantage of a mis.
take,” rcxllicd Jack, as he started in pur”
suit of the stianger. Several times ho
caught a glimpse of the light-running
sleigh a3 it wound in and out amnong tho
throng of vehicles that crowded the wido
strget, but in spite of his increased speed
it gained stewdily upon him until it was
lost in the diMance altogether. As night
wag fast counny on he delermined to go

home and begin the search anew in the
murnng,

** look here, mother, ' he said, display-
g the gold prece, as ho enterod the httlo
bare roam he called home, ** A gentieman
gave it to e for holding tus horse, but 1
am eury he made & mistako

“He certanly dul,”  auswered his
mother, taking the bright com in her hand
to oxamne 1t more closoly. ¢ No deabt
hio thonebt 1t wns & gquatter, which ® vo.
semblos 1 wizo and werght.”

3 at were miue you should have an
enny chiair to rest upon and o good warm
supper to cheer you up quicher than you
could say °Jach “uLlllsull,' " returnod
Juck, with a fond luok ar the weary woman,
who, after her intd day’s wark, was shiver-
ing over the handful of embem that sorved
the doublo purpose of lizhting and heating
tho dingy apartmout.

* Money would buy us wmany comforts,
Jack, but that does not belong to us, and
wo ought to be very thaukiul that we have
no wish to appropriate othor peoplé’s pro
perty,” answered Mrx. Wikler. ™ Wo are
very poor, but, thank God, we have been
taught to bo honest. You must put a
notiee 1n the mormng paper about it.”’

*That s yust the thing exactly, mother,"
smd Juck., > Pll be up by daylight to
get it to the offico in tume. 1 wondor T
dud not think of thut plan oanor.”

He kept lis word, and lgug beforo dark

Lie next dny the owner of the black horse
cailed nt the wulow's humble door to in.
quizo what the boy who had held his horse
the day before know that would Lo of in-
terest to i,

Jack was up to the elhows in the wash.
tub when the stritager knocked, but it did
not tako lum long to dry his hands and
bring the gold picce from its place of
safety.

*“Jv was a mistake,” said tho young
man, shpping the bright comn mto s
pocket. < Why didn’t you put it into
your purso and keep your mouth shut?
Nobody would ¢ver have found it out.”

¢ 1 would have knowis it »ir, and 1 have
too much 1espeet for my<ell 1o he foand in
such company,” Jackrctorted, indignautly.

The stranger smiled nud went away, but
that was not the Lt of him, for a few days
later the postinan left a letter a ldressed to
¢ Jack Wilder” at the door; and when he
opened it ho read. **I'he boy who has too
much respect for hitacelf to do a dishonest
thing will hear something to his advantage
by culling at No. 36 La Salle Street. John
Rao.”

In John Rae, Jack fuund the owner of
the black horse, nnd the something to his
advantage proved to he work—henest
work—ir: his offico. Brivhter days had
como for the mother at home, and it is
needless to say that Jack performed his
now duties well and faithfully.

BURNING HIS COSTON LIGHT.

Thar is surfman No. 4 who has now left
tho Life-Saving Station and will patrol for
two miles the beach foinging the white,
roaring sutf. It is widnight. The surf-
man who has becomo « patrolnan cardies a
beach-lantern in s hand. le has also
two or three Coston lights, or red hand-
hights. ‘Through the wiuter cold, over the
sand and the shppery rocks, or across the
ice bunks liugh up tho beach, he struggles
bravely, coutinually on the watch for
vesseds in danger.

Ah! *hcrc i3 a dark object not far from
tho shofe waves. It is & vessel, and the
captain has ignerantly permitted it to run
tuo near the breakers, It must be wamed
off. Tho putrolinun halts. He burns his
Coxston light, aud the red flame throws out
its sharp, sudden wannng.

To-morrow night it may bo storiny.
The wind drives in the patrolman’s face.
The rain pelts him.  Tho huge waves roar
at him. He pushes abead. Ho eagerly
searches the night for any.sign of disaster.
ILook ! A sharp hine of fire springing froin
the sea curvos its red arch in the air, and
then vanishes. ‘A wreck, 8 wreck!™
cries the surfman. 1o stops, pulls out’
his Coston light, burns it.  He burns an-
other as a response of hope to those on
that wave-swepit wreek, and tiien dashes
away w the Life Saving. Station to amuse
its crew to a rescue by the suri-Loat ora
ropo shot. to the imperniied crow.

o you krow that, though young, you

are a patrolmin 7 Qud hiasy given you your
beat, where you mny walk and watch and
wartt and save.  Somu ommpanion may
have ventured amony ovil nasoctates, He
miay bo neglecting God's Louso. e may
have contracted hnl-m of profamty. e
may have fallon tnto the tep of a Lad
book. Now, burt youe Coston lighte Say
kindly, tondorly, tn great love, a word of
warping. Not only warn, but rescue.
Nat uu?y signal, but wave.  ‘There is a Wifs:
saving powor to which you can go. As
you look up every might, the windows of
God’s houso of rofuge in the sky aro all
ablazo with light. Let tho rescuer’s cry go
up to God. Pray for souls. Don't live to
f'ouml!. Live for others. Burn your
lgh‘- ¥

A True Hero.
BY 1DA SMATRR.

You sk for.a tale, dear readers,
A tale of some deed aubliine,
A Fu e from the life of & hero
\'Eono fame hes ontlived bis tiwe, i ..
Fain would you list to a owr{ G
‘That, touchiug each youthful héart, - -
Would awaken your emulation,
Esach nobly to bear his part.

'

And » talo 1 have o tell yoo;~ 2
I knuw you will understand. A
Why [ give to my huble hero, g'~" 70 %
A place ‘mid the great and grand ;° ¥
And know that 1 boll, dear readary,- *
‘Tho story not told invaip, ~-- " ¥
1f it teach therv are hicroca of fecllng,’ <3
As well an of might and brafn,

The datn had scarce been for an hour,
Yet the depot wasall alive, = | .4
And the many voices mingled, .
Seemed liko to & humming bivel
The wmorning.air through the windows - «
Brougnit the pufling engine’s smoke,
And the faint, distapyt huwn of thecity
‘F'o the day's toil just awoke.

Through the waiting groups passed a cotlie,
Wit imbd und expressive gaze,

Eliciuug notice from many
By luy kind and engaging ways.

The children romped wath hio gaily, -

The ladies pated his bead,
Aund the negro alone in his corner
Parted s breakfast of bread. -

While this bustle went on in the station

A siding held cars apart, s

And a woman washing the windows,
Was minging in gladuers of heart ;

Her boy, a three.year-old baby,
\Was playing just at her back,

But sceing the car door open,
Jumped oo a neighbouring track.

Up tho self-sawme track come thundering
From the east the through express;
All saw, and hush of horror,

Then & 80b of deep distress .

Broke from the hearts of the peopls
As there, with bated breath,

Stood hundreds, and not & mortal
To save the baby from death.

Ab God ! will sone come o rescue?
Quick as the turn of an eyo
The collie spravg out st the haby,
Who atarted back witha cry 2
And by the train camis thundering
\\'itﬁ noise that alinoest drowned
Onc faint little cry of agony,
Though men grew sick at the sound.

All stand with faces averted ;
When again they turn thewr face
They see the baby come smihing,
And there in the very place
A moment ago he had stood,
With death rushing o1, vehind,
A sbapeleas, crushied mass lay Collie,
Ris lifo yielded up for our kind,

¢+ Pamacngers, Pittsburgh ¢ Chicagot
Passengers for Western train !

Pazseugers goinyg Kaat ! the ery went.
All pe'er to mect again ;

But the faces of many were pallid, .

And their oycs were full of teare,

LAY

B

For thoy saw and felt 1o those momnents:

What memory Bolds for yearn &
Thoey wero rich and poor who parted,
Old age and frolicsome youth, R

That carried away from that <tatimn,
Thoughts stirred that may in truzh «

Ennoble the wholo of their futnre.
And none may know but Gund,

\What lives belped upward, onwani, -
Tbe heroic death of n-doy [ BY]
Wina.peg, Man. PR s |



PLEASANT HOURS,

DISCOVERIES BY

CORAL.

BY ELLA RODMAN CHURCH.

Or the numerous animals and insccts
which are at work a great portion of the
umo for our benefit, nono are more re-
mnrkable than the coral zoophytes. Fath.
oms deop under the sea they toil patiently
year after year, building grest masses of
roofs, or coral islands, of which human
beings take prsscssion, while often their
finor work 1s torn away from 1t8 sea-bed
and the littlo workers aro destroyed.

For a long timno coral was supposed to be
a plant, and A famous naturalist declared
that he had found the lowers of the coral.
The (octures which illustrated his bouk
certaunly Lohed like tluwers, and on ex-
amining a branch of coral it is seen to be
full of small holes.  Through these holes
appear little live blussuns in tho shape of
wmilk white rosettes which belong to the
same family as ‘tho sea.anemuncs.  Ane.
other naturalist, who discovered this, said,
* I put the tlower of tho coral in vases full
of sea-water, and I saw that what had been
taken for u thwor of thia pretended plant
was, in truth, only an animal like a sea-
nettle or polyp I had the pleasure of
aoeing tho feet of the creature move about,
and, having put the vaso full of water
which contained thoe coral in a gentle heat
ovor the fire, all tho smnall animals seemed
to expand. The polyp extonded his feot
aud showed what we had taken for the
petals of a flowor. The calyx of this pre-
tended flower, in short, was the animal,
which advanced and issned out of its ghell.”

The little coral polyp has cight arms
around its mouth, which is really a very
cmvenient placo for them, as thoy are
bordored with fino fringes constantly in
wotion, which agitate the water about
them and bring into their mouths their
nocessary food. Sometimes theso arms
roll themselves up very much after the
fashion of fern-leaves in bud, and thoy are
seldom altogether quiot.

The queer little workers produce various
kinds of coral, some of which is much
more valuable than others; but it 15 for
the ** joweler's comal,” as it 13 ealled, with
its beautiful unts of red and pink, that
mon go down mto the seain ships.  Next
to pearls, this species of coral is the most
valuatlo product found in tho sex.  White
coral is far moro common, and in some

o8 largo branches of black coral have

disccvered.

ACOIDENT.

Varuvantrdiscoveries
have been made and
valuable inventions ang-
gested by tho verest
acaident Analchemn-
wt, wlile seeking to
discover & mixture of
earths that would make
the most durable cruai-
biles, one day found that
he had made porcolain,
The power of lenses,
as applied to the toles-
copy, was discovered by
o watchmaker's appron-
tice.  Wiile holding
apectacle  glasses  bo-
tween his thumb and
finger he was startled
at tho auddenly en-
larged appoarance of o
neighbouring  church-
spire. The swaying to
aud fro of a chandelier
in a cathedral sug-
gested to Galileo tho
application of a pen-
dulum, The art of
lithographing was per-
fected through sugucs-
tions made by ac wdent.
A poor musician was
curious to know wheth-
er music could not be
etched upon stons as
well as upon copper.
After he had pre-
pared his  slab hia
mother asked him to
make a memorandum
of such clotues a4 she
proposed to send away
i i to be washed. Not, hav-
ing rcn. ink, and papor convenient, he wrote
the list on tho stone with the otching prepar-
ation, intending to make a copy of it at
leisure. A few days later, when about to
clean tho stone, ho wondered what offect
aqua fortis would have upon it. He ap-
phed the acid, and 1n a few mmutes saw
the writing standing out in roliof. The
next step uecessary was aimply to ink the
stono and take off an unpreasion.

The shop of a Dublin tobucconist, by the
name of Lundyfoot, wzs destroyod by fire.
While he was gazing dolefully into the
smouldering ruins he noticed that his
poorer neighbours wero gathering the snuff
from tho camsters. Ho tested the snuff
for himself, and discovered that the fire
had largely improved its pungency and
aroma. It wasa hint worth profiting by.
He sccured another shop, built a lot of
oveus, subjected the snuff to a heating
pracess, gave the brand a peculiar name,
and in a few yoars becamo rich through an
accident which he at first thought had
completely ruined him. The process of
whitening sugar was discovered in s curi-
ous way. A hen that had gone through a
clay puddle went with her muddy feet into
a sugathouso. She left her tracks on a
pilo of sugar. It was noticed that whero-
ever her tracks were the sugar was whit-
oned. Experiments were instituted, and
the result was that white clay came to be
used in rvefining sugar. Tho origin of
blue-tinted paper came about by a mere
slip of tho hand. The wife of William
East, an English paper-maker, accidently
letla blue-bag fall into one of the vats of
pulp.

LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTER.
STUDIRS IN JRWISH {ISTORY.

B.C. 1490.) LESSON V,
THE REPORT OF THR SIIRS,
Num. 13. 17.20, 2333, Memory verse, 20,
Goupkx Texr,

The Lord is with us? fear them not.—
Num. 14. 9.

[Aug. 4.

OrTLINR,
1. Sent, v. 17.20,
2. Searching, v. 23.25,
3. Retamicg, v. 26-33.

Tiste, —July or August, B.C. 1490,

Prace. - Kadeah barnea, in the wilderness
of I'atan, identitied beyomi reasunable doubt
with A Gadis.

Howe Reanivaw
. Report of the apies. —Num. 13, 17-25.
‘1. Report of the spies. — N, 13 206.33.
. Mistrust. —Num. 14 1 12

1k The punishment. ~ Num. 14 13 25,

¥, Judgment on the rebellious. - Num, 14,
24-39.

S, Remembrance of the fact.—Num. 32.

6.15.
Without fear.—Paalm 46.

Qukstions vor Homx Stupy.

1. Sent, v, 17-20

1Vho sent out the spies?

How many were seat, and how scleeted?
Verse 2.

W hat directious did Mosce give them for
their journey?

\What mere they to learnabout the people?

What atiout the cities?

What aliout the lawd and fruita?

What was tho season of the year?
2, Searckhing, v. 23.25,

To what valley did the apies come ?

\Vhat frmit dhd they take thence?

Why dud they call the place Fshcol?

How long were they engaged in the scarch?

3. Returning, v. 26-33,
\Where were the Israclites encamped ?
To whom did the spies make their report?
What did they say about the land ?
What about the people and citiea ?
What tribes did they name and locate?
What was Caleb's advico?
What said the other spies?
What was their report as to the land?
What then did they say about the people?
- What were they themselves in comparison?
To what gocd council did Caleb and
Joshuaadhere? (Golden Text.)

TRACHINGS oF THR LESSON,

Where in this leason are we tanght—
1. That prudence is wisdom?
2. That faith givescourage?
3. That unbelief magnifies d:fficulties?

Tk Lrssox Catecuism.

1. Why did Moses zend forth twelve
spiea? To learn concerning the land, 2. How
far did they travel? Through the whole land.
3. What did they find? A very fertile land.
4. What was the effect upon ten of the spies?
They were filled with fear. 5. How did they
express their fear and faithlessness? ¢ They
are stronger than we.” 6. What was the
voice of courage and faith? ¢‘Let us go up
at once, and possces it.” 7. \What is the
Golden Text? **'Ihe Lord is,” otc.

DocrrinaL Sugoksrioy.—The sin of un-
halief,

Su.

CarecnisM QUESTION,

W hat is the relation of the sacraments to
the new covenant ?

They are signs and seals of the covenant of
grace 2stablished in Christ; which is a cove-
nant with promise on the partof God, and
wich conditions on the part of man.

GIVE ME JESUS. )

A _£oOR woman came to a missionary in
the Indian Territory. She placed her hand
upon her heart, and said: *‘I am so hun-
gry in here. Whatisit I want?”

The missionary said; ‘It 18 Jesus that
you want.”

*‘Then,” said sho pleadingly, ‘‘give me
Jesus,”

And, dear little workers, that is just
what they are saying to us to-day, all these
goop]o in these dark heathen lands where

hrist is not known. They say to us:
“O give me Christ 1” And we must ; we
must give him to them. Heis our Saviour;
but he is theirs too. We have had him so
long and he is so precious to us. OQught
we not to want them to have him too? Our
missionaries go to carry Jesus. Let us
send them to as many ofrgese poor heathen
people as we csn.

WINDMILLS IN HOLLAND.

You scarccly can stand anywhere in
Holland without seeing from one to twenty
windmills. Many of them are built in the
form of a two-story tower, the second
story being smaller than tho first, with a
balcony at its base from which it tapers
upwand until tho cap-like top is reached.
High up, near the roof, the great axis juts
from tho wall; and to this are fastened
two prodigious arms, formed somewhat

. life.

like Indders, bearing great sheets of can.’
vas, whose business it is to catch the mis.’
chief maker and set him at work. There'
mills stand like hug{o gianta guarding the ¢
country. Their badies are gonerally of a
dark red ; and their heads, or roofs, are:]
mado to turn this way and that, according’
to the direction of the wind. Their roung' ]
cye-window in always staring. Altogether,.
they seem to be keeping a vigilant watch
in overy direction. Somotimes they staud:;
clustered together ; sometimes alone, like -3
silent sentinels ; sometimes in long rowsy
liko ranks of soldiers. You see them rising ]
from tho midat of factory buildings, by the..
cottages, on tho polders (the polders ave:
lakes pumped dry and turned 1uto farms), <
on tho wharves, by the rivers, along th
canals, on the dikes, in the citios— overy-
where!  Holland wouldn’t be Holland ™
without its wimdmills, any more than g
could be Holland without its dikes and its
Dutchmen.—8¢. Nicholas.

Be
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A Summer Breeze.

A rrLAYPUL thing was that sumimer breeza:
It frolicked across the ocean,

It teased into fun the idls waves
And set them all in motion.

And then it ed to the sleepy earth,
And merrily touching and gfuncin y

It hurricd the blades of corn into lthfe,
And set the greun leaves dancing.

A tender thing was that summer breege §
It stole into darkened places,

And it gave its kisses to heated brows
And pale and wistfu] facea.

Into the room of the sad it came,
The weary hours beguiling,

And wluspered softly such pleasant words
That it left the sorrowful smiling.

A healing thing was that summer breeze
As it came by tlie hill and river;
It brought a gift of new life with it,
Ard of health was the generous giver.
It gave a hope instead of a fear
‘Yo some who were full of regretting ; 2
It stole somo thoughts that were hard to keep, 3
And taught tho art of forgetting. £

A happy thing was that summer breeze,
For it found its welcome duly; 3
And the old men laughed as it greeted thero,
And the children loved it trufy. ke
And if only we could as useful be
As the breezs in its summer sweetneas,
We might be bappy the whole day long
With joy that is full of complogencas.

A learned thing was that summer hreeze
To the world in its faintness given, L,

For it told to many things good to hear, X
Uf our Father who is in heaven, ..

His love, 20 sure and so strong and kind, N
All beautifal things are showing; N

And the people more trustful and loving grew
When the summer breeze was blowing. 3
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