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Qertie's Almanac,

Monday to wash all the dolly’s clothes,
Lots to bo done, as you may suppose,
Tucsday to {ron and put away ;
That tgkes a body the livelong day.
Wednesday to darn and fix and mend ,
Plonty of sawing, you may depend.
Thursday it shining, we visiting go ;
Then we are dresgsed in our best, you
Xnow,
Friday—O then we go out to shop ;
Oonce you got out, it is hard {o stop.
Saturday, polish, scrub, and bake ;
Tired out, hardly can keep awake.
Sunday—O0 that day, ¢f all, {8 the best;-
Glad when {t's hore, for we tale our rest.
Kifty-two weeks to make up the year,
But a]] the year round to love every one
‘hera,

LAND'S BND,
The engraving showa the remarkable
cape gt the extreme south-west of Eng-
1and, known ag Land’s End. It con-
8ists of stern granite crags,
agtingt which the ceaseless surges
of the broad Atlantic have been
dashing for ages, Some fdea of
thelr gigantic slzo may be inforred
from the diminutiva appearance
of the figures on the sea shore,
and yn the lttlte boat The
cloudg of sgeabirds which make
the igpely rock thelr home v
be observed, Near by {8 sn {nn
beating the Inscription, * The
First gnd Last Inn in England.”
A deep Doetic Interest is given to
this gcene from the fact that here
it Was, far out or the precipitous -
crags with the surges of the ocean -

side, that Chsrles Wesley com-
poseq that nodle hymn containing
the lipes—

10! on & narrow neck of land,
*TWixt two unbounded seas I
stand,
Secure, insensible ;
A Doint of time, a moment's space,
Removes me to that heavenly
place,
Or ghuts me up in hell

O Gog, my {nmost sonl convert !
And doeply on my thoughtful-
heart
FEternal things {mpress
Gite me to feel thelr solemn
welght,
And tremble on the brink of fate,
And wake to righteousness.

MOTHER AN 80ON.

Ap $ncident occurred recently
in opo of the police courts of
Chtcago, in which a little street
poy'g devotion to Lis drunken °
mother was touchingly shown.

A woman had been picked up
in g State of intoxication and
carrjed to & police statton, where
sho gpent the night.  Theo next
morping she was arraigned befors
-the magistrate. Clinging.to her tattered
gown Were two children, 2 boy and a
girl, the former only seven years of age,
but made prematurely old by the hard-
ships ©of his. wretched life.

“wive dollars and costs,” said the
judge, sternly. “Seven doliars and
sixty cents in gll.”

Instantly the 1little fellow started up,
and, takicg his sister's arm, ho cried
out: “Come on'; we's get to git that
money, or mam'll hev to go to gaol. Jest
wait, r, Jedge, and wo'll.git 1t "

Tho children burried out of the conrt
room. and, going from storo to store,
soljcited contributions to ‘ keep mam
from Zolpg to zaol,” the boy bdbravoly
promislng overy giver to return tho
mopcy as soon ag he could earn it. Soon
he came running back into tho court-
toom.. and laying a bandfal of small
¢hange on the wagistrate’s dosk, ox-

ed: Lo .
A 's two dollars, Mr, Jedge, and 1'}
S ore. . T:ajn't as DIE.
_Apyssin, and T tan't-dods much work ;.

ean’t it no- more. now.

but if you'll jIst let me go to gaol, stead
o’ her, I'lt stay longer to make up for it.”

The bystanders wiped thoir eyes, and
o policcman exclaimed . “ Your mother
sha'n't go to gaol, my lad, it I havo to
pay the fine myself.”

1 will remit tho fine,” said the judge,
and the woman, clasping hor boy In her
arms, sank upon her knces and s8olemnly
vowed that she would lead a better lfo
and try to be worthy of such a son as
that.—-Winslow’s Monthly.

A TALE ABOUT SALT.
BY AKNIE L. JANKAH.

*“0Oh ! how horrid,” cried Charlie one
morning at breakfast, making &8 wry face
over his oatmeal,

“It wants salt,” sald his mother,
laughing at him as ghe tasted hers;
‘“put on a little,”

So Charlie sprinkled it with a little
salt, then, tasting again, said that it was
all right

“Isn't it queer how things taste with-
out salt ?" he sald to his uncle when he
went into his room after breakfast ; Y
couldn't oat my oatmeal, it was so
horrid; but when mother told mo to put
galt on {t, it was all right.”

“Yes; we couldn't get along without
s2lt at all—we couldn't live without {t.”

* Animalg 1like salt too,” sald Charlio ;
“I remember once when we were stay-
ing at a farm sceing tho mon salt the
sheep. They would put some on the
rocks {n.tho pasturae and the sheep would.
como running as fast as thoy could and
ek it all up. Does salt come out of
the -sen 7

* Some salt-do¢s; some comes {rom sait
springs, and some from mines,” an-
swered his uncle.

“How do they get it out of the sea

“Thoy get it out br what 13 called

-evaporation; do you ‘kXmow: what that

moans ?"”
““\Whoen ‘mother Teft the- alcohol bottle-

open, the next timn .she wanted t6 uso | a humble trade. Tho author of * Pil-
‘some §t ‘was empty, ind-she sald it-hed l’:gﬂm’s Progress” was & tinker.

-

LAND'S END, CORNWALL,

evaporated ; but I don't understand what
1t has got to do with getting salt out of
the sea.”

“ Do you romember what happened to
the water that you put to boil on the
stove the othor day 7"

“ Why, I 1eft it bolling too long. and
when I went for {t the pan was empty,
and you said that it had all turned to
steam.”

‘“Yos ; that was because it was pure
water; now sea water, you know, is not
pure, it I8 full of xalt, so that when it i8
bolled the water part goes off in steam,bat
the salt is left in the vessel; and that is
the way in which salt {8 procured by
ovaporation.”

* That's simple enough,” said Charlie;
“and what about the salt from the
mines 7"

‘“That 18 what 1= called rock salt, and
when it is unmixed with any other sub-
stance it Is very clear and beautiful, and
full of clear crystals, almost 1like glass.
| There are great salt mines {n Poland,
t {in which miles and miles of streets and

J s

“BEACH-COMBERS.”

On almost every habitable sea-coast
of tho globe, there is to bo found a class
of people who havo recelved tho general
appellation of *“ beach-combers.” In
gome instances, dangerous stretches of
coast have acquired e sinister roputation,
the charge being wade that the * beach.
combors ” there weore Iittlo better than
human vultures who prowled among the
rocks and hovered over the sandy
beaches watching for any unfortinate
vessel which a gale might have driven
into a position ot danger.

Along the coasts of Southern Europe,
at certaln polnts of tho coast of QGreat
Britain, along the shores of the West
Indies, and in not a few of tho islands
ot the Paciflc, thero are localities that
are still pointed out as having once beon
the rasort of * beach-combers ' who took
part {n many g tragedy of the ocean,
Tradition tells us that many an unfor-
tunate shipwrecked crew, faslling into
the hands of those lawless creatures,
met a fate more cruel than that
of engulfment by the angry
waves, and that many a good ship
wan plundered and .stripped bare
to the huolk, and left with her hones
to bleach on the jagged rocks.

But a vesse! might almost
search the world over for the old
type of " beach-combers™ to-day
in valn. Everywhere, the patrol
of the coasts !s now so thurough
and 8o genecral that it would bo
noxt to impossible for a lawless
community of " wreckers” to
exist. DBesides, the number of
light-houses, aignal stations, and
life-saving stations has been mul-
tiphed at all the points where
danger o vessels 18 apprehended.

There are still many who live
by the wreckage of the sea.
Along the Atlantic segboard, down
by tho Florlda Keys, and on the
shoreg of the Gulf, there are many
lonely cablns, whoses occupants
are “ beach-combers,” subsisting
upon the tribute ot the waves.
Thero are localitles whers the
countless eddies arnd currents of
the ocean deposit the debris of
inpumerable wrecks, frequently
casting up on the beaches vala-
ables that are sure to be redeemed
by the owners. 8tiil, the income
of the *“beach-comber” is a very
precarious one.

These * children of the surf™
love the storms best of all—be-
cause they bring them a harvest
6! wreckage. What with the
| diligent patrol of tho beach, and

the fact that one needs to be half
fisherman and half agriculturist
in order to get enough to eat,
such 2 Mfo cap bardly bo called
one of Jelsure. Yet it geems to
hold a singular fascination for
ithose who enter it, probably be-
cause it has {n It so much that
savours of adventure.

The newast service rendered by
monkeys to mankind was recently

‘most bewildering manner.

passages are cut through the sqlid sait, 1 fllustrated in London. In one of the
-besldes t rooms; and in one place | school districts, too many parents re-
there is a little chapel, with & regular | ported no children in their families; and,
pulpit. When tho omperor. or any | in order to ascertain the real number of
member of the royal-family, goes to visit | children in tho district, the school offi-
‘these mines, they light up some of the | cers resorted to an ingenfous measure.
passages and rooms, and then all the ;| Two monkeys were gally dressed, put In
Ealt crystals sparkle and glisten {n tho , & waggon, and, accompanied by a brass
‘ band, were carried through the streets
of tho district. At once crowds of chil-
dren made thelr appearance. The pro-
cessfon was stopped in a park, and tho
“ Do they have houses down there ?* . school officers began thelr work. Dis-
cried Charlie. | tributing candles to the youngsters, they
0, yes Indeed : enough houses and  took their names and addresses. Thoy
streets to mako a village, besides a sait | found out that over sixty parcnts kopt
lake. And thoogh they have been  thelr children from school. The ib-
working them for hundreds of yedrs, , genlous measure brought to tho school:
thero is no prospect of the salt glving { about 260 boys and girls.

“Well, if-I ever " exclajmed Charlie.

*Thero are hundreds of people itving !
down in these mines, some of thom very ,
soldom coming up into the daylight.” !

Reggy Backbay— Miss de Mudd, are
you at all interested fa psychology 7~
Don’t snub & boy because lie chooses - Misgs do Mudd—" Oh, yes, very much in-

deed! But ! know I should break my~
! neck £ X tricd to ride one.”

.

i
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PLEASANT HOURS.

An Autumn Song. !
There's a flush on the cheek of tho
pippin and peach,
Aud the first glint of gold on tho bough *
of tha beech
The bloom from the stem of tho bucl- |
wheat 1s cut,
And thera'll soon bo a gap in the burr of
the nut,

The grape has a gleam like tho breast
of & dove,
And tho haw is as red as tho lips of my

lovo ;

While the huo of hur oyes the blue
gentinn doth wear,

Apd the goldenrod glows llke the gloss
of her hafr,

Like bubbles of amber the hours flont
away,

As T search in my heart for regrets for
the May ;

Alas! for tho spring and the glamour
thoreot ;

The auturon has won me, the autumn
and love,
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G0CD READING FOR THE WINTER
VERY OBEAP

Tho young peoplv who belonged to tho
Jleague Reading Circle last year aro en-
thusiastic {a iis praige, and will take.this
year’s Course also. Such expressions
as, “We enjoyed the Reading Courso.
vory much,” and “It i{s just the thing
for young people,” are frequently re-
celved.

The advantages of such a Course of
Reading aro manifest. It helps to de-
velop a taste for good books; it cultivates
the mind and prosldes the means for
spenditg Winier osentings in a pleasant
and profitable mannecr.

The four bouhs chosen for this yecar
aro parucularly sunable for an Epworth
leoague Reading Coufse, two of them
being speclaiy prepated for the Course,
and tho other two written for young
People,

The following are tho books constitut-
ing the Courso for 1896-97.

1. © Torch-Bearers of Christendom .
The lLight they Shed and the Shadows
they Cast.” By Robert R. Loberty.

» pr. Dohorty s Torch-Boarers  of
‘Christecndom ts & brithant survey of tho
aincteen  Chrisuan  ceaturics,  seluag
forth 1n a series of visidly picturcsquo
chapters the guccessivo steps {n tho his-
tory of Christianity. Dr. Doherty's
Itterary skill has resulted In an unusual-
1y attractive book.”—S. S. Journal.

2. * Modern Misstons. Their History,
Progress and Progpects.”

This book wiil bo Umely, as there is
al present a remarkable intorest mani-
fested in missionary work among the
leagues. Not only does it contain much
valuable snformation, but it Wil bo found
intensely interesting &8 woit, portions of
1t reading like a romanceo.

8. “ Life and Conduct.” By J. Camoron
Lees, D.D., LL.D., Edinburgh.

This {8 & took on Character Building,
and ono of the best that has ovor been
published. This volumo has chapters
on Character, Success th Lito, Personal
influcnce, Frionds, Mouney, Time, tour-
&ge, ‘Haatth, Earnostnosa, Manners o~

er ~Nerreatton - Poska Pamlly I4fa § dey

4. “Burbara Heck. A Tale of Eatly
g%hodlam." By Rev. W, H. Withrow,

Chancellor Burwash says. * Tho warp
and woof of the book is through and
He bas characters
of rare beauty to dopict, and many of
tho skelches would bo well worthy of tae
pen of Inn Maclaren,”

Tho Montreal Witness glves {t nearly

three columns of space, and says. * Wo |

could wish that thousands besldes Meth-
odists could read it to kindle and fan
the flamo of Canadlan patriotism, and
that all might learn tho imporighable
power and beauty of Godliness and true
religion in humble life.”

The Canada Presbyterian says: “Moth-
cdists may well be proud of such spiri-
tual ancestry. The book should be in
overy Mothodlst household, and read by
all of them, both old and young."

WHAT DO THBE BOOKS COST ?

Hore are the regular rotail prices :
Torch-Bearers of Christendom ....$1 00
Modern Missions ........ceeeeevees 100
Barbara HecK Jocevvvecvecnanneeee. 076
Life and Conduct ......c.eecoeee. 0GB

$3.40
BXTRAORDINARY OFFER ?

‘We will sond the four books in uniform
binding, and put up in a neat box, post-
pald, for $2.00. This is only 15 cents
more than last year's price, and we fur-
nish 150 pages more reading matter
The books are golng off rapldly.

THE READING CIRCLD,

To have n Reading Circle .in connce-
tion with your League will prove a
source of almost unbounded pleasure and
profit.  If you can only Induce halfl a
dozen persons to undertake the reading,
start a Clrcle without delay. Let every
member buy a copy of cach book of the
Courss, and let all reading be done
simultaneously. Read at home, review
in mecting. More than half the ad-
vantages of a Iending Clrcle are lost
when the Circle does not read simul-
taneously., Many Clrcles are in the
habit of meeting in the homes of mom-
bers and holding cosy informal meetings,

It & Reading Circle cannot be formed
in any locality, any person may send for
tho books and take up the reading alone.

Address all orders for books to William,
Briggs, Wesley Buildings, Toronto; C, W.
Coates, Montreal, Que.; S. F. Huostis,
Halifax, N.S.

Among the Junior Epworth YLeague
Topics for tho fourth quarter of this
yoar are g number of hymns, which the
Juniors are requested to memorize, and,
where possiblo, to learn ths names of the
authors,

Several of these hymns are found {n
our Canadlan Hymnal. But others are
found only {n the Junior Epworth Hym-
nal, which is not in use in Canada. In
theso cases, tho leaders of our Junior Ep-
worth Leagucs had better select hymns
from the Canadian Hymnal, for memor-
izing, and as thoe topics for the meetings.

KIS8 AND SAY GOOD-BYEB.
BY RXV. W. XINDALL.

Pussy had too many kittens, and alt
excopt one bad to be drowned. Gwen,
en aflectionate little girl, sald:. “Pa,
don ¢ wfown the kittens uatil 1 kisg them
and say ‘good-bye.” Her pa was
touched by this tender and loving re-
mark of tonocence, and wondered what
was QGwen's meaning. We¢ sy
*“Good-bye** to frlends whor parting,
which {s an abbreviation of *“God be
with you.” Did tho lMttle girl belicve
that the kittens would live again after
they were drowned 2 One wo
know, that our friends who Ieft us in
death arc still alive saomowdere, but we
shall sco them no more M this world.

Do brothers and sisters who quarrel
with each other over think that when
they go to ded with unkind feelings that
thoy may never again speak to each other
on carth, and how bitter the reflection
during tho whole ycars of life, that I
was 50 naughty and sald such unkind
words to one who has gone beyond my
reach, and then to think of the recollec-
tion of the departed spirit of the Iast
words it hecard on earth, and of the
quarrel which may nover be orased from
the momory of that spirit to all oternity,
and ] shall never be ablo to say, * For-
givo me. I am sorry for my wicked
temper “—never more be permitted to
kiss and say good-bye.

" Why {8 Jamos not down to his
breakfast,” said 2 mother recently to his
brother, who had slept with him, The
answer of tho 1ittle boy wms, "1 tried
hard, but could not wake him.” Tho
motgex mn opstairs and found her son

t !
y The patlence of her mouther was often al-

most oxhausted witk the obstinate and
disobedient conduct of Jane, and sho
, sometiines wept when sho thought of

, that once lovely, innocent babe, now go |
She hadvoften |

« poeevish and disagreeable,
trled to reason with her, but Jano
plcadings with contempt. Ono day, when
greatly tried, sho sald:

your unkindness to me, and, perhaps,
when it Is too lato to ask my forgive-
ness,”

8he recolved a very disagreeable an-
swor. That evening Mrs. retired
early on account of a distressing paln
in her head. Fever sot in ; she was de-
lirlous for a few days. Janc often ap-
proached her bedside, and waited hours
in painful anxiety for an opportunity to
say, * Mother, will you forgivo me,” but
the opportunity never came--for reason
never returned; her mother never again
recognized her daughter, and Jane has a
remorsoful life {n thinking of her un-
kindness, She would glve worlds if ghe
could once more gaze upon that patient
face, and hear that loving volce say, ““I
forgive you,” but it is too late. Let all
the family, young and old, live in love
and aftectlon, and every night kiss and
say good-bye,

Walkerton, Ont.

TEE GOD OF THUNDER.
BY FRED MYROX COLBY.

hoeded not her mother, and treated hor |

“You will live to some day repent of |

All the old {dolatrous nations hed a god

nomena.
and dreadful {n thunder and lightning
that we can readily understand how,
through all history, they have been
Jooked upon as the direct work of soms
terrific power. Fear 18 the daughter of
ignorance, and departs when knowledgo
enlightens us as to tle cause of things.

There 13 nothing that would oxcite
man’s wonder and -terror at first any
more than a thunder shower, so it is
aatural enough that they attrlbuted it
to some great power. Accordingly the
god of thunder was a very powerful
delty in all tho old mythoiogles. The
anclent Greeks made thelr chief god,
Jupiter, the god of thunder. He is re-
presented armed with thunderbolts.
‘They deplcted him without ears, to sig-
oify impartiality.

“ Heo whose all-consclous eyes the world

‘behold,

The eternal thunderer, sits enthroned
in gold ;

High beaven the footstool of his feat
he makes,

And wile beneath him all Olympus
ghakes.”

Another legend made Vulcan the god

e St 2 1

of thunder. He was bselieved tc bo the
son of Jupiter, and was lame and de-
tormed. His workshop was supposed to
be under Mount Etna, in the island of
Siclly, and indeed in every part of the
world where there are volcances. Some-
times he was represented at his anvil
forging thunderbolts, “all sooty and
grimed, with a blacksmith’s apron
about him. At other times he was
plctured beating a link of gonzgs or cym-
bals—an old, wrinkled man, with long
beard and dishevelled hair. His lame-
ness and deformity excited the constant
laughter and ridicule of tho other gods.

Pandora, whom the ancients belloved:
to bo the firgt woman ever created, was
made of clay by Yulcan. Yhen she had
received life, all the gods gave her
different valuable presents; and Jupfiter
presented her with a beautiful box to be
given to tto man sho married. After
she married L .imectus ho opened the box,
when {nnume. .bls ovils and distempers
issued from {t, .ad dispersed themselves
over the world, whero they still con-
tinue. Hope alune remajned at the bot-
tom of the box, w.thout which afilictions
and sorrows could not bo borne.

BE THOROUGGH.

1 never do a thing thoroughly,” Mary
sald to mo the other day. She had just
been competing for a prize {n composl-
tion. * I oxnly rcad.my compssition ogeo
after I wrote it, and I never practised
it in the chapel at all.”

She was naturally far more gifted than
Alice, who was her principal competitor.
Alice wrote and re-wrote her essay, and
practised it again and again.

Tho day came. Allce read her com-
position in a clear, distinct volce, with-

3 out hesitation or lack of expression. It

was condensed and well written. Mary's
could not bo heard beyond.the ffth-row
ol scats, and was long and uninteresting.
Allco won the prizo. One-remémbared.

of thunder—a delty who they belleved‘
was accountable for all electrical phe- i
There 1s something 80 weird | The hand that is willing and loving

“vice, No
0,1 -axid, Lt

an immense capaclty for taklng troubie,

One, by patlent, persistent effort, ob-
tained what tho other relled upon her
natural talent to win for hor.

Whatever you do, whether you sweep
& room, or make a cake, or write an
essay, or trim a hat, or read a book, do
it thoroughly. Have a high standard
for everything. Not alone becauss only
thus can you wia honour and distinctiop,
but because this Is the only honest, right,
Christian way to use tho glfts God has
bestowed upon you. To be honest be-
fore him we must be thorough.

A Little Girl's Wish.
BY ELIZABRTH R. GEORQGE.

‘“*Meyn't I be a boy ?” sald our Mary,
The tears In her great eyes of blue,

“I'm only a woe lIittle lassle,
Therea’s nothing a woman can do.

*'Tig 80, I heard Cousin John say so,
He's home from a great college, too ;

He sald so, just now, in the parlour:
' Thero's nothing a woman can do.""

“My wee little lassie, my darling,”
Sald I, putting back her soft halr,
“1 want you, my dear little maiden,

To smooth away fll mother's care.

“Is there nothing you can do, my dar-
ling ?
What was that ‘pa’ sald last night ?
‘ My own little sunbeam has been here,
I know, for the room is so bright.’

‘ And there 18 & secrot, my Mary,
Perhaps you may learn it some day .

Wil do the most work on the way.

*And the work that {s sweetest and
dearest,
The work that so many ne'er do,
Tho great work of making {vlLs happy,
Can be done by a lassie like you.”
—Ladies’ Home Journal,

JUNIOR EPWORTH LEAGUE
PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC.
NOVEMBER 16, 1896.

Hymn 19. Majestic Sweetness Sits.—
Rev, 6. 12, 13.

“ Majestlc sweetness sits enthroned.”

“No mortal-can with 'him compare.” .,

“He saw me plunged in deep distress.”

The above are the first lines of the
verses which the juniors are expected to
commit to memory. ‘The author of the
hymn is Samuel Stennett. The tune is
Ortonville, which was composed by
Thomas Hastings. The words and the
tune are both alike beautiful, and the
moembers of the Junior Leagues will do
well to commit the words to memory,
and learn the tune, and often sing it both
in private and public. Such employ-
ment will be both edifying and instruc-
tive.

THE TEXT.

Read the verses in Revzlation. How
sudblime they are. They relate to the
song which angels sing Ip heaven. They
ascribe glory to the Lamb, which Is an-
other name for Jesus Christ. They
assert the reas~n why they ascribe to
him such honour and majesty, becauso
he is worthy, that {s, he is entitied to all
the ascriptions of.praise which are here
rendered unto him. He was slaln. He
became sin-offering for us who knew sin
that wo might be made the righteousness
ot God in him.

THE ANGXLS' EXAMPLY.

Not only are angels to adore him, but
every intelligent craalure in the universe
is to join in the heavenly anthem. Road
verso 13. The praise {8 to bs perman-
ent.” The glorious song is not only sung
for a secason, but it continues through
all the cycles of, and extends to eternity,
and continues forever -and ever. How
noble it is on the part of tho angels
thus to render thanks to Jesus, the
Saviour of the world, {nasmuch as they
were not the subject: of redemption, and
consequently are not under the samo
obligation to render praise and thanks-
giving, as we who havo beon redeemed.

OUR DUTY.

Wo should certainly fecl ourselves un-
der imperativo obligation to ascride
glory unto the Lamb. Our hearts and
lives should show forth his praise, and
when we have done &all that lies in our
power, wo can nover discharge tho ob-
ligatfon under which we are lald, At
best, wo are unprofitahla ‘servants, How
groat is tho Joving-kindness of our-hea
venly Father that ho accepts such wun-
worthy creatures: s we are into his ser-
wonder that en- inspired pen

T
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There's a Dear Little Girl Coming
Homo To-day.

“Oh! what do you think the angels
m "

Said the children up ip heaven ;

“Thore’s a dear little girl coming homo
to-day,

She's almost ready to fiy away

From the earth wo used to llve in;
Let's go and open the gates of pearl,
Open them wide for the new little girl"

Sald the children up in heaven,

“God wanted her here, where his little
ones meeot,”
Sald the childven up {n heaven :
*She shalf play with us in the golden
streot |
She had grown too fair, she had grown
too sweet
For the earth wo used to live in ;
She neods the sunshine, this dear little

gir}
That gilds this eldo of the gates of poarl,”
Sald the children up in heaven,

“So the K'ng called down from tho
angels' dome,”

Said the children up in heaven:

“My littte dcriing, arigse and come
To the place prepared in thy Father's
home,

To the home that my children live in;
Let's go and watch at the gates ot pearl,
Ready to welcome the new little girl”

sSald the children up in heavon.

“Far down on the earth do you hear
tham weep 7"
Sald the children up a heaven ;
" ¥or the dear little girl has gone to
sleep !
The shadows fall and the night clouds
sweep
O’er the earth we used to live in;
But we']l go and open the gates of pearl !
Oh ! why do they weep for their dear
little girl 2"
Sald the children up in heaven.

“ Fly with her quick, oh ! angels dear,”
Said the children up in heaven.”
“ See—she {s coming ! Look there! Look
there !

At the jasper light on her sunny halr,
‘Where the velling clouds are riven!
Ab~hush—hush — hush—all the swift

wings furl !
For the Xing himself at the gates of
pearl
Is taking her hand, dear, tired little girl,
Angd leading her into heaven.”

“HOW ALEX KINGSFORD 8UC-
OBEDED IN LIFE"
BY MAIDA MAITLAND.

“Wanted—A boy to learn the business
and make himself generally useful"”

So read the card that occupled a strik-
ing position between curtain and window
in the only grocery store of any im-
portance at * Eckford Corners.”

It was on a Saturday .night that old
Mr. Walklos and his son had held a con-
sultatiop as to the advisability of em-
ploying more help in thelr business
Time was telling hoavily on the old
grocer, and his long day's work bad
wearied him as it had never done be-

ore.

“1 think, John, my son,” he eald, “you
need gsome help here, now that I am
growing ¢ld, some young lad to learn
tbe busfness, and know your ways, to
be of use to you when I am gone.”

And so0 it came about that before
young Walkins closed the store for the
pight, the notics wo have aliuded to oc-
cupled a place in the window. On Sun-
day, as the boys went to and fro in the
village street, all stopped to read the
card, “Jack Phafr, the doctor’s son, read
it, and paused, and after somse reflection,
declded— .

“Just the thing for me. T11 see old
‘Walkins in the morning, -and, of course,
I shall bave ‘no difficulty {n securing the
position; and then when all I8 settled, I'll

break 4t to-the-governor that-my echool.

days ars over, and shall at last assert
oy independence.”

And- so, havipg satisfactorily sottled
the matter with himself, he weat off
whistling, “ The Gir! I Left Bebind Me,”
which caused good old Mrs, Tait to sigh
.at thig open desecration of tho Sabbath.

The next of any ‘interest tous to con-
slder the notice, was Fred Lambert. His
widowed mother kept the boarding-
house at the *“ Corners,” and it was well
known that Fred, her only son, weas far
from belng a help to ‘her. Having road
the: * want,” be sat cown on & barrel
near by to-cogitate on its attractions.

] suppose-a fellow-must. got to work
some-time,” he thought. “And this s

. about-&s-fine-a-placo 83-any to mako.&

start.  I'm-around here.a. good deal any-
“way, snd I'll-hear and. seo 2il that's go-
" Ing o, Desides drawing ny salary. Yes,
~F-owndk T1L.200% aties thix iQ-

sl A

Focling of more tmpertance than usual,
ho strolled lelsurely—for Fred was naver
known to hurry—to his home, whero ho
announced with n very pompous air that
ho Intended taking tho position. The
Iittle church at the “ Cornurs* held two
strangors that samo Sabbath evening,
but so unassuning and quiet wore they
that they attracted vory little attention.
Tho woman, a widow, you could sco by
her dress, seemed bent beneath someo
burden of care that left {ts deop impress
ou her sad faco. Marjon Kingsford
had seen her loved holpmato consigned
to the grave the weock provious to hor
removal to * Eckford Corners,” whither
she had been attracted by tho promise
of work in the hop flelds around. Be-
slde her sat her only child, Alex, to
whom the dying father had loft as a
sacred trust his sorrowing \wifo. .

As the sweot voico of the young girl
:’oloist rang out that wonderful invita-

on—

“Come ye dleconsolate !

languish,

Come to the mercy seat, fervently
kneel :

Here bring your wounded hearts, hero
tell your anguish ;

Earth has no sorrow that heaven can-
not heal,”

Whero'er ye

the griet-stricken mother found rellef
and healing in the first tears she had
shed since her bereavement. Those
silently shed tears touched so keenly her
poor boy's heart that never before bad
ho experienced the great longing to act
a man’s part in the world that he might
support and shield his loved one from
the bitter storms of life. As the con-
gregation knelt in prayer, only one peti-
tion went up in all sincerity from the
lad's heart,

“ 0 my Father, help, oh, help me to
support and care for her whom thou hast
left in my charge.”

On thelr way home from the service
to their humble abnde, Alex read the
notice of Mr, Walkins' want, and he im-
mediately decided to apply for the posi-
tion. It seemed that God was already
answering that prayer for work. In the
snorning, as he hurried to the store, he
found Jack and Fred occupying seats on
the window sil], and some young lads of
less importance standing around. Boys
as o rule are unceremonious, and in 8
short timo they were all chatting gaily.

Jack had no doubt, in his own mind,
that his position- in the place -{the doc-
tor's som), would secure him the coveted
appointment, and Fred, although he
didn’t exactly say so in words, conveyed
the {mpression that he felt his handsome
face and well-dressed form would be of
great advantage behind the grocer’s
counter.

The other lads, though anxlous to be
engaged, felt there were small chances
of success with two such formidable
rivais,

They were still awalting Mr. Walkins’
leisure, who was busily engaged with a
ratlwway magnate of New York, when an
old man drove up to the door with some
bags of grain he wished to dispose of.
Having made & satisfactory bargain
with young Walkins, he was ordered to
throw off bis load at the door. Theo old
man returned to do as ho was bidden, and
made two or three unsuccessful attempts
to lift the heavy bags. Alex, who was
standing with his back to the old man,
did not percelve the trouble, until, hear-
ing Fred banteringly exclaim, “ Try it
again, old man,” he hurriedly turned to
geek an explanation for the remark.
Taking in the situation at a glance, with
a bound he was beside the waggon.

‘ Let me have an end,” he said, in his
hearty, boyish way, and the poor, over-
taxed old man very gruffiy accepted the
proffered help. When all was unloaded
the old man drove off without as much
as *thank you" to hls assistant. As
Alex once more jolned the boys, it was

-Jack who twitted him with, “ Much you
_got for your trouble from the sulky old
" duffer.”

“Some abuse and dirty clothes,” Fred
added, In an ecxasperating tone. As
Alex was ctill busy rubbing the dust
from his clothes, Mr. Walkins approached
the window, and throwing {t open, in-
quized :

“ What is your name, my boy ?”

** Alex Kingsford,” was the reply.

*Are Yyou looking for the position in
my store ?” was his next inquiry. Be-
Jug answered in an aunxious affirmative,
Mr, Walking continued :

“Very well, Alex, go right to work.
My son will glve you something to do,
and we'll talk of wages later.”

Ags Alex, hardly belleving it possible

Jhe was awake and not dreaming, walked
into the store, tho other boys departed.

with feelings. quite indescribable. When
Mr, Walking returned to-bis desk to.re-
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| tions and excuse3 he trod under foot

' den  tho latter interruplted hls romark

by inquiring °

“ Excuse my curlosity, Walking, but:
wil] you te)l me why :'ou chose that lad !
80 readlly out of such @ number without -
conversation with any of them ?” t

“Did you mnot mnotlce thoe old man,”:
wasg tho roply, ** who was greatly in need |
of assistanco a fow minutes ago ? Out |
of that group of boys, this Alox was tho
only one who offered any help.”

“Well, yes, T did notice that*” Mr.
Lumsden remarked, ** but don't you con-
sidor that a very small thing from which
to malse such a hasty selection 7"

“Not at all. That slmplo act i8 a
good {indication of the lad’s charactler,
it suggests o kind heart, a lack of lazi- |
ness, and a willingness to porform a dis-
agreeable duty if required. T shall be
greatly mistaken if this lad does not
prove a success.”

Ton years have passed since then, and
we tako the train now jnstead of the
stage when wo go to “ Eckford.” You
drive up tho old familiar streot, but
hardly recognize it, so {mproved has it
become. As wa reach the corner whero
Mr, Walking’ gtore once stood, we find an
imriense warchouse, and over the door
in newly-painted letters wo read :

“IWALKINS AND KINGSFORD.”

Thus, by his own efforts, under God’s
blessing, Alex Kingsford's prayer was
answered, for now his widowed mother
presides over a cosy little home someo lit-
tlo distance from the noisc and bustle of
the town.

Over the door of the room that Alex
calls hig “ Den,” hangs a beautifully
flluminated card, bearing the words,
“ Do with thy might what thy hands find
to do.”

“That” he was wont to say, polnting
to tho card, * 1s the secret of my success
in lfe”

SELF-RELIANOCE.

Henry Ward Beecher used to tell this
story of the way {n which his t2acher of
mathematics taught him to depend upon
himself :

“T was sent to the blackboard, and
went, uncertain, full of whimpering.

“<That lesson must be learned,’ sald
my teacher, in a very qulot tone, but
with o terrible intensity. Al explana-

with utter scornfulness. ‘I want that
problem . 1 don't want-any reasons why
you haven't it he would say.

*“¢1 did study two hours’

¢ <That's nothing to me. I want the
lesson. You nced not study it at all,
or you may study it two hours, just to
sult yoursell. I want the lesson.’

« It was tough for a green boy, but it
seasoned me. In less than a month I
had the most intense sense of intellec-
tual independence and courage to def-nd
my recitations.

“ One day his cold, calm volce fell up-
on me in the midst of a demonstration,
‘ ’

“ 71 hesitated, then went back to the
beginning; and, on reacking the same
point again, ‘No !’ uttered in a tone of
conviction, barrcd my progress,

“¢The next ' And I sat down In red
confusfon.

*“He, too, was stopped with * No ¥ bul
went right on, finished. and, as he sat
down, was rewarded with ‘ Very well

**Why, wkimpered I, ‘I recited it
just as he did, and you sald No "’

“«Yhy didn't you say ° Yes"” and
stick to it ? It is not enough to know
your lesson © you must koow that you
know it. You have learned nothing un-
til you are sure. 1If all he world says
“No,” vour business is to say, ** Yes,”
and prove it." "—Ram’s Horn.

LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTER.
STUDIES IN OLD TESTAMENT HISTORY.

LESSON VII.—NOVEMBER 15.
GOD'S BLESSING UPON SOLOMON.
1 Kings 9. 1-9. Memory verses, 4. 6.

GOLDEN TEXT.

The blussing of the Lord, it maketh
rich, and he addeth no sorrow with it —
Prov. 10, 22. .

Time.—~Perhaps about B.C, 992.

Place.~Jerusalem.

DAY BY DAY WORK

L ;‘:)Ionday.——ncad the Lesson (I Kings 9.
Tixcsdéy.-r-nea.d how wisdom benefits

(Deit, 4..1-10). Siudy Tezchings.of the-

D
O

Wednesday.~Itoad the coiuditlors of
prospority (Deut. 11. 13-21). Lenrn the
Golden Text, Timeo, and Placo,

Thursday.—Read a Jist of God's blosa-
ings (Deut. 28. 1-14),

Friday.—Read low God's warning was

fulfilied (2 Kings 26, 1-10). Answer the
Questions.
Saturday.~Read how the heathen

would repronch Isracl (Jer. 22, 1-8).

Prepare to tell tho Lesson Story.
Sunday.—Read the gain of godiiness

(Psaim 112). Learn the Mcmory Verses.

QUESTIONS.

1. A Promise, verses 1-6.

1. When did thoe vision of tuis lesson
take place 7 2. How did God appear to
Solomon at this time ? 8. Wera the king
and peoplo as faithful now as whon the
tomple was dedicated ? How did God
signity his accoptance of the tomplo ?
For what did he chiefly value it ? 4.
Mention some o0f the gouod points In
David’s character, 6. On what con-
dition would God establish Solomon's
throno ?

1I. A Warning, verses 6-9,

6. When were the Israelites cut off ?
Can o paront’s goodness freo tho child
from tho right to be good ? 7. What
warning was given through Moses ? 8.
How was tho temple high ? What would
fts ruin- witness to? 9. How did the
Israclites take hold of idols ? -

TEACHINGS OF THE LESSUN.

Delay in answering prayer {8 not
denial. God's house is sacred. Thero i8
no respect of persous with God. Only
by obedience to God can we securo per-
manent success. Sin  Vbrings shame.
Tho greater our privileges the worse our
punishment if we abuse them. We
ought not only to learn from our own
past but from God's dcalings with others.
;I‘he savercest chastisements spring from
ove,

68 NEW ol

BY ———mgmy
G. A. Uenty.

With Cochrane the Dauntless:
A Talo of the Exploits of Lord Coch-
rane in South American Waters. With
12 page illustrations by W. H. Marget-
gon. Croan 8vo, cloth ologant, olivine

edges, $1.75.

Tho youthfu) hero of this story is Stove
Embloton. = midshipman on board tho flagship
of lLord Cochrang (Lord Dundonald), but the
central and eomq;lcuous flguroin thotale is tho

t admiral himaelf 1t would bo bard to
m ovon ip sensationns fiction, a more daring
loader than Lord Cuclirauc, ur a carcer which
supplics so many thrilling exploits: and tho
mannor in which, altnost singlo handed, ho
scattored the French ficot in the Basquo Roads
18 ono of tho greatost foats fn Kaglish naval
histors. In thisstory hiscarceras Admiral of
tho Chilian fieot I8 more particularly sct forth s
ané his heroie deods, Logethier with the varfous
oxcittng ad scnturces of his young midshipman,
provido & narrativo of unflagging interes

At Agincourt: A Talo of the White
Hoods of Paris. With 12 ([}mgo illus-
trations by Wal. Paget. Crown 8vo,
cloth elegant, olivino eodges, $1.75,

Sir Eustace do Villeroy, in journeying from
his catntes in Hampshirotohiscastloin Franco,
wmade young Guy Aylmer ono of his anncd
oscort. Soon thernaftor tho castio was attacked,
and tho Koglish youth displayed such soun:
iudgmcnt. angd valor before tho enemy that his

fege lord mado him commander of o special
mission to Paris. Thatcity, at tho thno, was
in & state cf armed tumult, caused b{ the
factions ot Orlcans and Burgundy, %0 that Guy
had to oxerclse great coolness and daring in
ordor to cxtricato himsolt and his following

dangorous sltuation. This h

aftcr many adventures in the

streeta of old Pariy, arriving at Villeroy iIn
timo to tako F:m.ln tho mmparllgn ﬁu“l tho

French which ended in tho glorious victory for

England at Agincourt,

[ 1)

On the Irrawaddy : A Story of the
first Barmeso War. With 8 illastra-
tions by W. H. Ovorend. Crown Svo,
cloth clegant, olivino edgos, $1.50.

Young Stanloy Brooke Pad an uuncle In

Calcutta who was a keen, adventurous trador

with the native statea near tho Irrawaddy, and

Stanley. in his lovo of adventure, joinrd hls

uncie as an assistaol  Thus it bappened that

when war brokoe out between Kngland and

Rurma. {n 1824. tho 1ad waa well skilled in rivor

navizadon, and his knowlodgo of the Burmoss

language obtained for him a post on tho
gcncmnﬁn staff IHo acrved with tho British
army all through the camuaign, during which
tho fad’s love of hazardous M‘cnturo.oounuig,

tulwad oaaguanlmny wcro most brilliantly d

play:

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

Mothodist Book and Publishing-House,
Toronto,

C. W. COATES, MoxTrrAL
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The SBoed of Love.

‘fho tarmer planted a secd—

A Ittjo, dry, black seed ;
And off 1o went to other work—
For tho farmer was nover known to |

BhrK——
And cared for what ho had need. -
The night came with its dew

Tho cool and silhot dow,
The dawn came, and tho day,

thoy were half frightencd out of thoir
wits, and 1t was only with great <ificulty
that they could bo porsuaded that the
flamo was not alive ; and that tho heat
which came from it, 80 far fromn being '
tho bite of somo strange creature and i
hurttul, could be mado ot tho greatest
Bervice to mankind,

Co that you seo it 18 quite pussible to
exist without ithe means of procuring

bhave not discovered for them-
solves tho usos of artificial heat,

and how to get it whenever thoy |
requiro 1t

1o their cago, howover, the ob: |

taining of fire 18 & very long

and tedious process not that |

the length of the operation mat |

ters a very great deal t. o sav-

age, t¢ whum time {s not of the |

slightest value, but ho !s, al

moust  without ox eption, 1c¢ |

markably chary about exerting |

hlwpself more than Lo cun pos |

sibly help. i

|

1

|

)

I

t

|

i

[]

|
|
firo, but there aro very fow tribes who ,

Seme tribes get a light Ly rub-
bing two pleces of dry wood to-
gether, and {f you want to
gathor an idea of the dificulty
of thfs process, just try it for
youreelf You will probably
flad that you will rub away for
a week right oft and nover see
the slightest sign of smoke, or
of anything approaching to a

QAUCHO GETTING A LIGHY,

And the farmer worked away
At Iabours not a few.

Homse from his work one day—
One glowlng, summer day—
Hig ohildren showed him a perfect flower;
It had burst in bloom that very hour ;
How., I cannot say,

But I kaow if the smallest seed
In tho goll of love be cast,
Both day and night will do tholr part ;
And the gower who works with a trust-
ing hoart,
Will find the flower at last.

FIRE AND FIRE MAKING.
BY H. DEVEKFPORT.

it 18 very difficult' for us to imagine
& timo whon guch a thing as flre was
unknown, Fancy a state of affalrs
Wwhen Cookery wns an undiscovered art,
and when Warm water had never beon
heard of! But such a timo thero must
have been; and oven in recent days,
tribes bave been met with fn out-of-the-
way partg of the globe who had no con-
ception of the meaning of fire, and scom |
to have managed very well without it.

Tor instance, two Englishmen wors
Wrocked op the coast of Australin. The
natlves wore friendly, and protected
them; and the Englishmen, being
hungry. began to propare food for them-
Stlves. They thournat they would lke
80mo stow, 50 they . st about meking a
fire- thelr proceedings all the time belng
vlawod with wonder by the curlous on-
lookers. Tho fire alight, and a substi-
tuto for 3 saucepan having been found,
thoy filled it with water, and placed it

‘and patient labour, to got firo.

Jother in a hole iIn a block of wood,

flame,

Othors, ouch as the {n-
habitants ot Tahiti, squat down,
and scrape a bit of pointed wood
up and down another pleco placed on
the ground, until tho little bits of dust
which aro rubbed off by tho friction
catch fire. The fire-maker has at hand
some very dry moss, and by blowing on
the spark, he manages to pufft the moss
into a smoulder, and then into a flame,
and so can light his fire—as we should
Bay.

Then there are others who, rapidly
twirling a bow—one end of which rests
against the shoulder and the other
against a ploce of wood fastened to the
stem of a tree——contrive, after much long

The Eskimo has invented a more in-
genlous arrangemont. He twines a
thong round a stick, and placing one end
of tho latter between his teeth, and the

twirls it untll the flume comes, Let us
hopo that his teeth are strong ones
You and-I would soon have to go to the
dentist 1t we wero to Indulge often in
such an operation,

But thero aro some who have shown
8till greater Ingenuity, for these have in-
vented a woighted drlll, and, going to
work exactly ns a man does who wants
to bore a hole in a plate of irom, they
soon bave fire, without a very groat
amount of labour {n procuring it.

So late as the year 1820, fire was ob-
tained in Hanover for a particular pur-
pose by means of friction. No doubt
this was a aurvival of anclent usage, but
in the market-place thers stood a couple |
of posts, and a crosspicce, which rosted |
in holes mado for the purpose, twirled
by tho ald of a thong, produced the flames
for lighting the alarm-fire of the beacon
which stood closo at hand.

Tho southernmost part of the Con-
tinent of Amertca is, as many of you
know, called Terra del Fuego.
This means the “Land of Fires,”

o~
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dver the flamces. Presonily it began to
hlis, and thed to budble. But this wnas ,
too much for the savages, who at unce |
took to thelr heols, thinking that the
water was allve, and might hurt them.
Stmslarly the Ladrono islanders, when {
Algourvem™d by the explurer Magellan, ex |
Pressod the greatcet  astonlfsbmont as |
they saw him, with the ald of a tinder- |
bor—o! which more presently light a,
firs of sticks  As the ‘Qra barned W,

33 S

ot tho loft hand of thoe operator.

end It got its name from the
fact tbat its discoverers, on first |
slgbkt.ng 1. suw a-great number \
of fires ta'rning on tho shore. |
They couid not undarstand the |
eatlng of these, bLut the fact ,
%as they ocre Lurnaug becauso
the natives had wmuch difficulty |
'n lghting fires, and wished to )
save the trouble of kindling the i
flames again 1! they were once
allowed to go out. !
And yet the natives of these
parts were almost as far ad-l
vanced. in the art of procuring |
a light as were clvillzed peoplo i
until within the last sixty or
seventy yoars, for they made
their fire by striking a pleco of !
quartz agalnst a plece of ironm ,
{yri‘es, and this was exactly |
| sta: o.r grapllathers and
grasdmothers wrre Woat to do,
except that these latter used a
pleco of flint and a plece of
steel. .

It was anythlng but pleasant
in thosc days to get up on a cold, dark,
winler morning, and chip, chip, chip
anay with the filot at the hooked pieco
of steel which woent over tho knuckies
When
she—for the morning fire s usually
Lghted by a female was lacky onough
to gel a spark to fali upon the burnt
Hoen which was In tho--tinder-box, she
would have to blow away-unui ‘the-Hnan
buret into a ‘latne, Then, baring ready

s - - - -

' hor matches- which were pleces of wood

tipped with brimstone—she would apply
one to tloe flama, and honceforth all was
plain salling.

I this was tho bost mothod of getting
8 light known to tho clvilized world, {t
f8 not surprising that savages, whoso
methods wore much moro tcdlous, toolk
good caro of fire whea thoy once had it

To this day mauy a savage will walk
. power oxerted and steam generated in a

miles to take a llght from some flre
which has been already kindled, -
rather than undertake tho
kindling of a flame for himself.
In tho southern soas, travollers

1o thelr capoes, who are carry
Ing a small filre on a little
ralsed stago to protect it from
tho spray of tho waves. And In
the East in patriarchal times -
tho people suffored {rom equal
difficuities in this respect. You
will romomber that Abraham,
s ken ho asconded Mount Moriah
to .sacrifice his beloved son,
carried the fire for the sacrifico
with him.

When matches were first in-
vented—a litt's more than fifty
years ago they were nothing
like 8o convenlent as those in
present uso, and rendered aneccus-
sary the carrying of a bottie of
asbestos moistened with sul-
phuric acid, 1o additivn to the

! RUNNING A LOCOMOTIVE.

At sixty miles an hour the .esistance
of a traln {s four times as great as it is
at thirty miles--ihat 18, tho fuel must b
a four times as great in tho ono casa as i

is ip tho othor. But at sixty milos an
Ihour this fucl must bo .oxortéd for a
glven distance In halt tho time that §t §s
at thirty miles, so that the amount ot

matches themselves; and they
were valued so highly that they
were sold at one shilllng a box,
Now-a-days a much better
article can be had at two-and-a-half
cents a box.—Selected.

THE FIRST UMBRELLA IN LONDON.

Most other things have their cen-
tennial, why not the umbrella, which
firgst came into use in London gbout a
hundred years ago? The Chinese and
Hindus had been carrying sunshudes for
thousands of years beforo the French
borrowed the fashion from them. Even
then some time passed before any one
thought of making them watorproof.
Jonas Hanway, an odd ald Quaker, had
one made of green oiled canvas, with
cane ribs, and he walked under it on the
streots of London, with -the cabbles and
street boys yelling aftor him and calling
him names,

Hanwny was a notable man. He was
born at Portsmouth, in A.D. 1712, and

travelled about the world a good deal, 1

and published a book glving an account
of his travels in Persla. With some
other gentlemen he founded the Marine
Soclety in 1756, which was intended to
benefit beggar boys and orphans by giv-
ing them an outfit and starting them
as saflors upon trading ships. He was
himself a Russlan merchant. Then he
was one of the early friends of Sunday-

.schools, though the schools which he |
helped to start were different to those:

we have now; they were the means of

taming chtldren who were ltke young |

savagea. They heard the truths of the

Bible, and were taught to read. It was
pot till thig century that a machine for

sweeping chimneys was invented, and
the custom of employing boys as climb-
ing sweepers gradually ceased, but be-
fore that Jonas Hanway did
what he could to protect these

OCEANIAN YZ0DUCING A FLAMEB,

glven perlod of time must bo eight times
as great at the faster speced. This
meansg that the capacity of the boiler,
cylinders, and the other parts must be
greater, with & corresponding addition to
the weight of the machine. At sixty
miles an hour & driving wheol five and a
half feet in dlameter revolves. five times
oevery gecond; nnow tho reciprocating parts
of each cylinder, including one piston,
piston rod, cross head and connecting
¢ ink, weighing about six hundred and
fifty pounds, must move back and fortha
distance equal to the stroke, usually two
feet, every time the wheel revolves,orina
fifth of a second. It starta from a state
of rest at the end of each stroke of the
piston, and must acquire a velocity of
thirty-two feet per second In one-
twentieth of a second, and must be
‘brought to a state of rest in the same
poriod of time. A piston elghteen inches
in diameter has an area of two hundred
| and fifty-four and a half square inches.
Steam of one hundred and fifty pounds
pressure per square inch would, there-
-fore, exert a force on the piston equal to
j 38,176 pounds. This force is applied
alternately on each side of the piston
ten times {n a second.

e OLEAR THROUGH.

A little boy, only geven years old, who
was trying hard to be a Christian, was
watching the servant Maggie as she
pared the potatnes for dinner. Sooxn
she pared an extra large one which was
very white and nice on tho outslde, but
when cut into pleces it showed itselt to
be hollow and .black inside with dry rot.

poor little fellows. They had
often to go up chimneys on
bitter cold mornings, some-
times they stuck fast and died,
frequently they got bad bruises
and sores from this dangerous
worls. Some of the titil ones,
too, wers always afrald of
meeiing bogies in the chimness.
Even at the age of six or scven
«bildcen were eo employed, be-
cause, when small, they could
climb up narrow chimneys bet-
ter, and littlo girls were ac-
tually sent up sometimes. Mr.
tianway obliged the masters to
fced (t eso young sweeps proper-
Iy, to have them washed after
their work, and give them beds

not dirty sacks to sleep up-

ou, oleo be got thar Lours
ahortened.
When bhe was in. London,

Hanway lived many years in a
houss in Red Lion Square, Hol-
born, and he bhad all the recep-
tlon rooms there decorated with
beautiful paintings and dovices. The
reason he gasve for this was a good ona,
ho gaid that often visitora did not know
what to talk about, and these wall
5C0D2s5-gave them a subject.

* But why do yon not pr.nt-a card -and
deny ‘the accusation ™ inquired the poli-

Ucian's wite " “ Deny it 2° -howled tho -
politician, * and then- bave them -prove:
62 No'p.X-will treat {t with contempt,™.

ESEIMO OBYATINING A LIGHT BY FRICTION.

. Instantly Willlo exclaimed, * Why,
 Maggle, that potato isn't a Christian.”

“ What do-yon mean ?" asked Maggle.

“ Don't you sce it has a bad heart ?”
was-Willie’'s reply. ’

It secms -that. this little boy khad

-1’learned enoungh of the religion of Jesus

to know that, however feir the outside
‘may be, 1t ‘will nover do -to- have -the:
beart biack. We must bo ‘soud and
right clear tlirough.—COhristind- Qbeeryen




