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The King of Lapland

| kuow a tiny monarch who
has taken Ris command

\Within a quiet region, where
a foithful little band

Of people do his bdbidding. or
¥ield him homage true.

And watch his faintest ges-
ture, us old vassals ased
to do.

Hlis territory’s bordered by
two encircling arms,
And keeping in their ghelter,

he is safe irom all
alarms ;
This 1and Iz sometimes

“rocky’ if he feels in-
clined for Jest,

Or les at peace, a quiet
plain, when he would
stay at rest.

One mountain rises north-
ward, and s known us
Mother's Brow,

“While east and west are
twin-grey lakes, refiect-
fag, I avow,

The prettiest bit of nature
that a human heart can

see,
\t'irne’er the little monarch
is alert for jubilee.

*at when he's feeling weary
from the riding out in

state,

Or bowing to his subjects
and serfs {mportunsate,

fletiring to the castle, his regal head
our king

1.oys down fn princely grandeur, whilo
loving minstrels sing.

1f you would find his royal seat, you
need not sail the sea,

For—strange enough—h!s throne is set
in this nhome of the free,

Just find the nearest aursery, and bow
to the command

Of the loving little monarch, who is King
of all Lapland.

. ) IN THE MARKET-PLACE, NRUCHATEL.

A FAMOUS CANDY FAOTORY.

BY A. BLACKWOOD.

Between Neuchatel and the little vil-
lage of Boudry, near Neuchatel, Switzer-
land, the rallway traverses a lofty via-
duct which spans the picturesque Gorge
da Serriere. This ravine cannot even
be geen from a few yards on either side
of the viaduct, and the traveller ap-
proaching it by the road for the first
time will be surprised to see it suddenly
opea up befors kim with yawning

mouth. Still greater will be his surprise
to see that ft containg houses, fudctories,
and machiiiery of varfous sorts. But
wo think what will surprise him most
ot all, is the faint aroma of fresh choco-
late which filis the air. As he passes
over the bridge he conjures up visions
of the most deliclous cup of hot ohoco-
late that a weary traveller ever parteck
of. Many a time, In the summer
months, when hot and weary, while pass-
ing over this bridge has this same odour,
sometimes very strong and almost nour-
fshing, grested our noatrils and made us

doplore tho two miles that
eiil} 1ay botween us and any
rea'ltntlon of the refreshiog
de'kaciey  thus  suggrated
It s Dero 'n thie littie gnrgs
to the Ju~a Mountaljuos that
tho axcallant = ("hoonlat
Suchard " 19 made Two
botdly designed stone bridges
of very gzZroat bhelght are
used, one for the high-road
the other for the rallway
line. On the digher edge
¢t the gorgo thare rias the
high pointed towers of an oid
voplar surrosnded castlo,
whilst at the other end the
clogant outline of the gilded
dome of a mluaret, con-
structed by the founder of
the *“B8Buchard” factory in
remembrance of a journey to
Palostine, atands out bdoldly
against the blue waters of
the lake. ‘The windows of
tho great factorles rise to
the levol of the bridge, and
through the giass can bo
soen piles on piles of the
tablets and cakes in sliver
paper; tables on tables,
where the girls sit in long
sows and work away with-
cut so much 23 touching a
grain of tho swest material,
A new omployce 15 rllowed
to c¢at as much as ho likes,
and he soon has a surfeit
and rarelr touchos It after-
wards. Tho * Suchard” fac-
tory deserves in every respect to be men-
tioned as a model for the supetiority of
its products as woll as for the altogsther
modern perfection of 1is organization.
It gives employmcnt to quite 3 little
world of work-pcople, who are weil cared
for by the firm  Thore is material for
a thorough study of the soclal conditions
under which the workman iives, and
aftor a visit to Serrieres the tourliat will
carry away with him the impression that
tho “Suchard” huuse have fairly realized
thelr original and significant <&evies
*utile dulcl’”

_ VIEW OF THE OHOCOLATE FACTORIES.
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A Man's 3 Man,
B8Y REV. J. B. RANKIN, D.D,

“ A man's @ man,” says Robort Burns,
* For a’ that, and a’ that

But though tho song Lo cjear and strong,
It lacks ono note an’ a' that.

‘I'ne lout who'd shirk his honest work,
Yot claims his pay, and a’ that,

Or beg a bed for lazy head,
Is not a man for &' that

Thero's wanting, too, anither note,
That wad ha'e been sao pat,

in that grand song that Robbio wrote,
For a' that and a’ that.

‘Ihe brute that beats Into the streets
Hias witfe and bairns, an’ a’ that,

Wi cronies stops at whiskey shops,
Is not a man for a' that,

Anither note {8 lacking, too,
‘I'his ploughman might ha'e sung ;
"I'!a just as pat and just as truo
~ A8 thoso that aff he flung.
‘The man of stealth who plles up wealth,
And grinds God's poor, an’ a’ that,
Clutches his purse with dying curse,
Is not a man for a’ that.

And In that song that Robbie sung
For a’ that, and a’ that,

Ho might hne had tho notes among
A word for h'm, and a’ that,

Who sits up soug 'to chimla- lug.
An’ atrokes the dog or cat ;

An’ never fails of nurs'ry tales,
Or childhood lore, and a’' that.

I'll venture on anither note,
‘To that gran’ song, an’' a’ that,

‘That from his throat Rob sct afloat ;
\Who reads God's word, an’ a’ that,
Who wallks his ways and speaks his

praise,
And humbly prays, and a' that,
And lets foolg chafr aud scoff and luugh—
Heo {8 a men for a’ that.
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PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC.

AUGUST 15, 1897,
hoasiah’s reign.—Psalm 72. 12-20.

BENEFICENT.

Verse 12. This passage was strikingly
illustrated {u tho life of the Saviour.
The common people heard him gladly.
The poor were especially cared for by
him. He sympathized with them in all
thefr sorrows, and was over ready to
spoak a word of consolatlon no matter
what might have beerl the cause of thelr
trouble. No other system of religion
has testowed such manifoid favours up-
on the poor. Jesus Christ nover favours
tyranny nor looks upon oppression with
approval., He teaches equality, and ex-
peets men to treat each othor as
brothren. In those lands where the
Gospel is unknown, the aged and infirtn
cre cast off aad loft to perish.

8PECIFIED BLESSINGS.

Verses 13 and 14. Ho shall spare, that
is, he will protect them from evil, 2nd
preserve in the day of adversity. Uader
his governmont the means of suppert
would so multiply that the comforts of
life would multiply to an almost bound-

less oxtent, that suffering would be miti-
gated, and happiness would be enjoyed
by all classes of the community. This
would especially be scon in the ranks of
the poor. Ho will care for those who
put themselves under his guldance; thelr
blood shall be preclous in his sight.

PROLONGED LIFE,

Verso 16. He shall live. Other kings
dio and aro succeeded by those who are
heirs to the throne, tut Christ dloth no
more. His life Is progressive, and as
his influence extonds, wealth is poured
into his treasucy. He does not need
the gold and silver for his own enrich-
ment, but as men and nations become
enlightened they will bring the most
valuablo of thelr possessions and cast
them at his feet and regard themselves
as being hououred In bestowing their
lgl!:.is on him to whom their woro than all
8 due.

CONSTANT PRAYER.

Verse 16, Prayor {8 to be made for
the spread of his kingdom, and praise
rondered for all the blessings which he
bag bYestowed upon mankind. During
the month of Juue, the subjects of Queen
Victoria all over her extensive dominions
were exuberant in thelr praises of their
good Queen. Again and again the afr
resoundea with the song, * God Save the
Queen.”  So the subjects of Chrlst's
kingdom exto] his pralse and delight to
praise him. Pralge shall not be a duty
that s performed at certatn seasons, but
datly shall he bo praised. Our lives are
to be one continued season of praise and
adoration,

HI3 REIGN-—PERPETUAL,

Verse 16, The handful of corn re-
sembles the commencement of his king-
dom in any locality. The seed first
cast into the virgin soll, always ylelds
an abundaat harvest, so the kingdom of
Christ {s small in its beginning, but ses
how it grows ! A mission Sunday-school
fs commenced in a given locality, a fow
children are collected, then a preaching
gervice is held, a church is establishedq,
and an mﬂuence spreads abroad through-
out the locality, the moral character of
the people {8 elevated, uprightness be-
comes a prominent feature of the com-
munity, peace and love prevail in the
family circle aud all love as brethren.

A PATEIOT.
BY MRS. HELEN E. BROWN.

* Rodney, m¥ darling boy, I do want
you to be a true patriot.”

The ten-year-old boy was standing by
the window gazing at the sports of the
children in the atreet. His mother laid
astde her work, as the twilight hour for-
bade her sewlng, and came and stood
bestide him. We can conjecture what
she kad been thinking about by the
words she spoke, a8 she put her hands
fondly on tho shoulder of her bright boy.

‘A patriot 2 What's that? I want
to be anything vou like, mamma, but I
don't know what a patriot Is.”

“ A patrict i3 one who truly loves his
native land, and is willing to do any-
thing he can that i{s right to make her
prosperous and happy.”

“Well, I do love my land, mamma ;
it's a great, splendid country. I'm
proud of it when I look at it on the
map; and when I hear papa tell how
many millions of bushels of wheat and
corn grew here last year, enough to feed
the whole world; why, it's enough to
make & boy proud to be a Canadian.
But, then, what can I do, just one little
folk ltke me, mamma? I can't be a
president or a governor, or a mayor, or
a policeman, Oh, but I'd like to be a
voliceman, mamma, Would I be a
patriot if I was a policeman ?”

Mamma smi’sd. *“You can be a
patriot if you are neither of these great
dignitarles, my dezr. A plain man, a
merchant, a lawyer, a teacher, a car-
penter, may be a true patriot.”

*They'd have to be good, I supposs.”

“Yes, indeed; if every man in this
great country of ours was only good, wae
should have a nation of irue patriots,
and a glorious natlon it would be.”

**And how good? Tell me more,
mamma.”

“If every man was honest, and in-
dustrious, and tomperate, Rodney, just
think how grand it would be.”

* Temperato! Oh, dear !” sighed the
boy. * Lots of people are not that!
It scoms as if almost everybody drank
besr and whiskey.”

“Yes, intemperance is one o2 the
greatest sins of our people,” sald mam-
ma, as she seated harself baslde her boy.
*It they do not give it up, they will
surely go down toruin. One of the sins
which brought the nation of Israol, God's
own peoplo, to punishment was drunken-
noss. it was & sin of those ald times
Just as it is of ours. The people dAid
not drink the same kind of liguers that

wo have. Thoy used wine.
grew plontifully in Palestine, and thoy
mudo wine, and when it fermented it be-
camo alcoholic and polsonous. ‘They
did not know about thia polson as wo
do, but they knew tho wine, when as the
Bible says, ‘it was red’ and gave ‘its
colour fn the cup,’ made them druzk.
They knew that at the last it bit ke a
sorpent and stung ltke an adder. But
it tasted good and so they drank aud
drank just as people do now. And drink-
ing was very commeoen; as you studled in
last Sunday’'s lesson, oven the prlests
and tho prophets went astray through
drink; und God consldered it a great sin.”

*1 remember,” sald Roduney, and then
was sllont for some minutes. He seomed
to he thinking. At laat he spoke,

“If I am evor a patriot I shall vote
agaiunst liquor.”

* That's right; that's the true sound,”
sald mamma,

‘‘Mamma, don't you wish you worc a
man and could vote 7"

**No, my dear, for now I can have

three votes.”

“Three votes! Why, women don‘t
vote, do thay ? And how could you
have three votes 7"

‘*Women vote through thelr sons,
Rodney. And haven't I three lovely
boys who are growing up, aud are go-
ing by-and-bye to vote just as I want
them to? So you see it {3 a great deal
better to be a woman and have thrce
sons to vote the right ticket, than to be
a man and just be able to cast one vote.”

*“Oh, mamma, you're funny,” said
Rodney; * but that makes me think of
the rest of our lesson last Sunday. Our
teacher sald, Isafal, who wrote that part
ot the Bible, asked a wise question: “ If
the priests and prophets all went astray
through strong drink, ‘ to whom shall wo
teach knowledge,” And he asked as It
we could have answered him.”

“What did the boys say ?”

“They didn't know, not one of them,
and I couldn't think, either, But when
he told us the answer I laughed right
out, that we shouldn’t have thought.”

‘““What was your teacher’s answer ?”

“Wky, he said, Isalan answered his
own question by saying we must teach
the children, and bring them up right.
Give them line upon line, precept upon
precept, here a little and there a little,
just as you do, you mother dear,” said
the boy, cllmblng into his mothers iap
and leaning his head on her shoulder.
* You know you explained that verse to
me once, and you sald that was the rea-
sor you caught overy little chance you
could to give me a good lesson.”

* That Is so0,” said mamma, * that's the
way to make good men, by glving little
lessons to little folks in the little min-
utes as they go by, and training their
little feet into the way they should go.
That's the way to make true temperance
men and true patriots. The children
are the hope of the church, of the
nation, and of the world. If every little
boy is taught the sin of drunkenness,
and to understand the nature and effects
of alcohol, and to hate it, we should by-
and-bye have a nation of sound temper-
ancs men, and they would be sure to be
patriots, I think. For no true patriot,
Rodney, s a drinking man; and no
drinking man can be a true patriot, be-
cause—perhaps you can tell me a reason.
You are pretty good at giving reasons.”

“Let me think—well—because he
would have to have a liquor-saloon kept
open where he could buy his drink, and
liquor-stores—oh, they are & shame and
disgrace to our country, Dr. Egin says.”

*“Yes, and another rxeason is, he
couldn’t tell what man or what law to
vote for, it his head was muddled with
drink.”

“And he wouldn’'t be a good stand-
upright, respectsble man, and nobody’d
care what he thougbt anyway.”

“ That’s so, sonny; and another reason.
His example wonld be lkely to lead a

many othars in the evil way. He
couldn't stand alone, any more than one
bad apple could in the barrel, or one
dlack drop {u a bottle of pure water.
No, indeed; his tnfluence would mix, aad
he would spoil this one and that one,
till the whole town or village weat
wrong."”

‘“ And his children, mamma; they’d all
voto the way thelr father did, it's likely.”

* That’s 80, sonny; he wouldn't make
a good father. That's very important.
His children and children’s children
would very llkely be drunkards too.
But when a man is soun’ in temper-
anw_'l

**As my father is,” interrupted Rod-
nsy.

* Yes, as your father is; his children
are llkely to tollow his cxample, and
their children will do the same, and so
on. I was reading the other day abount
a good man, Mr. Thomas Carter, whoso
total abstinence principles bore beautiful
frult in his own family. He had eloven
chlldren and over fifty grandchildren,

snd as many great-grandchildren, and it

Grapes |

s belloved that not one of the number
over used Intoxicating drinks.”

“Good I" exclaimod Rodney. He
secmed to take It all {n,

* But it must be tho total abstinence
temperance.”

** Oh, pshaw, mother, what other sort
is there, that you can call real tempeor-
ance ? I'm suro a man can't say he's
temperate it ho drinks even a little
teenty-tonty drop. Look at Mr. Childs.
He says he nover takes any drink excapt
once in a great while, and only a little
bit, too little to hurt bim. Do you call
him a temperance man ?"

“1 see you understand, sonny. Stick
to tho teectotal plan, and you'll be
mother's )ittle man, and I'll risk you be-
ing a patriot.”

STORY OF THE QUEEN'S LIFE.
X. :
VISITORS TO AMERICA.

Sevoral of the Quecn's children have
visited Canada. Bat the one who has
made the longest stay is the Princess
Louiso.

She was married {n 1871, to the Mar-
quis of Lorne, In St. George's Chapel, at
Windsor. Lord Ronald Gower was pre-
sent at the ceremony, and he says, * The
pair left tbe castle under a shower of
rice, satin shoes, and a new broom, that
John Brown, in Highland fashion, threw
after their carriago.”

Lord Ronald afterwards visited them,
when they were housekeeping, at a place
near Tunbridge Wells. ‘It was plea-
sant,” he said, to sea the Princess Louise
bustling about all day like a busy Ger-
man housewlre, looking afier her maids,
seeing that the dinner was well cooked,
the sweeping and dusting well done, and
then carving at the meals.

When the Marquis of Lorne was made
Governor-General of Canada, the Princess
came t0 Canada to live. The deep snows
and the toboganing were new to her, and
she liked them.

The Princess and the Governor-General
made several journeys Into the more re-
mote parts of the JQueen’s Canadian
dominions,

Everywhere the pe: ple welcomed them
gladly. But at one village, on the line
of a new railway, they were received
even more gladly than at any other
place. The Indians thers wantgd to do
homage too, to the Queen’s daughter. So
they built an arch with this printed up-
on it, * Welcome to the Queen’s Papoose;”
and under that arch the Governor-
General and the Princess rode in the
only carriage to be found in that region.

Another story is told of the Princess’
visit to the Bermudas. The islanders
determined to give her a reception, and
rich and poor made ready to do her
honour. One day she was out sketch-
ing, for, like the Queen and the rest of
the daughters, she is fond of sketching.

She vas thirsty and called at a cot-
tage door for water. The good woman
of the house was busy, and refused to go
for the water. She, of course, did not
know who the Princess was. She was
busy jroning; she was ironing a shirt for
her husband to wear at the reception of
the Queen's daughter, she sald.

O no ! she could not leave that, to get
water for anybody, she said.

“If you will get me the water,” sald
the Princess, “ 1 will finish i{roning and
shirt whtle you are gone."

So the Princess ironed {ne shirt, while
the woman fetched the water. But fin-
agine her surprise when she learned who
it was that had been doing her ironing!
She at once declared that her husband
should not wear the shirt at the recep-
tion, nor anywhere else, She should
always keep it just as it was. For had
not the Queen’s daughter ironed it!

The Queen has many grandchildren.
The children of the Prince of Walen un:
Edward, George, Louise, Victoria and
Maud. And a merry, fun-loving set of
young folks they are! After all, as you
see, princes and princesses are very
much like other children. They snow-
ball in winter; they play croquet and go
yachting in summer, They study, and
have to be scolded and kissed, just like
other children,

The Princess of Wales trained her
sons and daughters earetully. It is said
that before her marriage she was poor.
That she trimmed her owa hats and
made her own dresses, so she has ber
daughters taught to do all kinds of work,
€5 that, If necesgsary, they can take carc
of themselves,

A man’s character i3 llke a photo-
graphic negative. It is a blank until it
has been subjacted to the chemistry of
circumstances.

A young Main Street merchant has a
queer paper-wolight, It is the fivst bis-
cuit his wife ever made after taking a
dessa Jesaous . in = oooklng-achool. i
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NEMO

The Wonderful Door.

BY THE AUTHOR OF “CHRISTIES OLD
ORGAN.”

e tv———

CHAPTER 1V,
AMONUST TUE BASEETS.

So little Nemo never saw the inside
of the workhouss door, but he became
instead the joint property of the old man
and of Abel Grey. Never did mother or
grandmother watch more anxlously the
child whom they loved, than the old man
and little Abel watched thelir baby.

Directed by Amos, Abel went round to
the different second-hand shops in the
town, and bought a little stock of clothes
for the child, and then he was taught
by the old man how to wash and to
dress it.

It was a curious sight to sce the two
in the firelight, bending over little Nemo,
Ilistening to his every breath, and watch-
ing every movement of his tiny hands or
feet.

Whilst Abal was remnoving to his new
house, whilst he was cleaning the dirty
rooms and putting everything in order,
and at all other times when he was busy,
or when the weatker was wet, the baby
was left with Amos, and the old man
lived his life over again, and felt once
more proud and happy as he watched
by and tended the child.

But in fine weather Abel took the chlid
with him when he went on hisroundsin
the cart; it was good for babies to have
fresh air, eo Amos said, and It was cer-
tainly good for Abe! to have a companion
in the long slow drives which used to be
so tedlous and uninteresting to him.

The cart was covered with baskets of
all sorts and shapes, and colours and
sizes. There were large baskets and
small baskets; thers were baskets red,
and white, and blue, and green, there
were baskets round and baskets sghare,
baskets made for use and baskets made
for ornament; there were clothes baskets
and plate basgkets, and hand baskets and
waste-paper baskets; basket tables and
basket chairs, basket flower-stands and
basVet cradles, basket sofas and basket
stools.

Some of these baskets were slung out-
side the covered cart, so that it looked
like a huge mass of moving baskets as
it went along, others were stowed away
one upon another inside it. But how-
and white, and blue, and green; there
ever full the cart was, angd it was very
full at all times, there was always & cor-
ner Inside kept for little Nerho.

There he quietly slept in a basket
cradle, as his foster-father drove along,
waking up now and agsain to have als
bottle, or to le back in Abels arms as
ho sat on the edge of the cart, only to
fall asleep again, soothed and quieted by
the sweat country afr.

And little Nemo did credit to the con-
stant care bestowed on him by the fwo
men. He grew a strong, healthy child,
rosy and fresh with living in the open
alr, and happy and merry as the day Is
long. Never did baby laugh more than
that baby, never did tiny child crow or
caper or kick his fat little legs with joy,
more than Nemo; never were teeth cut
more easily than the two pearly rows of
which Amos and Abel were so proud.

“ He's all smiles, Abel, my iad,” sald
the old man, as he looked at him one
day,—'all smiles and sunshine. 2ot
one of my sixteen was like him. “Why,
bless him, he hardly seems to know how
tO cry !1!

As Nemo grew older and began to talk,
it was a fresh source of amusement to
the two who cared for him. Every-
thing he said during the day was re-
peated to old Amos at night, and they
both agreed tbat he was the most won-
derful boy that had ever been born. He
uoc longer lay in the basket cradle, but
sat by Abel's side, holding the reins and
calling “ Gee up ™ to the old donkey, and
agking questions about everything they
passed on the road.

Abel’s customers began to look for the
pretty little fair-haired boy, who was
always to be seen perched on the front
of the basket-cart, and many were the
presents brought to little Nemo as he
went through the villages where Abel's
chiet business was done,

Sometimes a kind-hearted woman
would give him an apple or a plum;
scmetimes a child would thrust a picture-
book Into his hand, or world run after
the cart with a dbunch of wild-flowers for
1ittle Nemo.

Abel taught bhim to touch his cap and
to say *Sank'ou,” whenever anything
was brought to him, and he xid it so
prettily, with such a twinkle {n his eye,
and with.sucha tascinating dimpls ia his
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check, that he won the hearts of Abel's l

customery, as he had won Abel's own
heart two years bofore at the work-
house door,

The littlo basket-seller had never be-
fere done so much business as he was
(lplng now that Nemo was with him.
The namber of people who found they
wanted new baskets was astonishing.
Instead of being worse off now that he
had a child to keep as well as himself,
Abel had never heen so rich In his Mfe.

N When he told old Amos this, he gald,

It's the Lord, my lad—he's paying thes
back for looking after the bairn for him.”

But Abel only layghed when the old
man sald this, for Abel did not know tho
Lord; he was yet a stranger to the power
of his love. When Amos triod to spoak
of the Master who was so dear to him,
Abel only smiled to bimself, and thought
it was a childish fancy of the old man's,
with which he amused himself in hils
old age, but which Abel thought had
nothiag to do with himself, and In which
%e had no need to belleve,

For poor littlo Abel Grey lived without
God in the world. He had heard thero
wag a God, or at least that some people
belleved that there was, but ke know
nothing about God, and did not care to
know anything,

He listened to all that Amos sald to
him about the chiid, but when he spokeo
to him of the Lord he loved, and who
was very near and dear to the old man’'s
heart, Abel, whilst he seemed to be 1is-
tening, was thinking of other things,
and never really attended to the words
that were spoken by the old man.

So, whilst Abel loved little Nemo, and

ABEL AND NRMO

would have lald down his life for the
child, he never taught bhim anything
about God. It was old Amos who made
the child say a little prayer night and
morning, and who would often lift him
up to the skylight in the attic, and, point-
ing to the blue sky, would tell him that
God Hved there, and that God 1loved
Nemo, and that Nemo must love him.

When he was quite a little child, not
two years old, Nemo learnt this first
simmple lesson, and he mnever forgot it.
He learnt to speak very early, and was
never tired of repeating anything he
had heard. He would drag Abel to the
window of their small house agaip and
again, and, pointing up to the sky, he
would say, “God ‘'ives up dere. God
‘oved Nemo, Nemo ‘oves God.”

And then he would look at Abal, and
go over the same lesson again, in just the
same worda, except that this time he put
Abel's name into it instead of his own—
“God ‘ives up dere. God ‘oves Abel;
Abel ’oves God.”

And the words would ring in the little
man’'s ears long after the rhild had
uttered them—*"God loves fiwel; Abel
loves God.” .

‘Wasg the first of those statements true?
Did God really love Abel 2 He did not
know. Bnut he was quite sure of this,
that Abel did not lov- God. The child
was quite wrong thes,, but he did not
chooge to tell him s0. Nemo would be
troubled if he shook his head and said
that he did not love God, and littls Abdel
Grey would not trouble.Nemo for tho
world.

As Nemo grew older, he became mors
and more of & companfon to nLis little

foster-father. He knew the housss at

s
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which thoy usually stopped, and he
1 would puli up the donkey at axactiy the

right moment; ho even learnt tho pricos

of tho various articles in the cart, and
. would hoid up a stool or table, it ho saw
any one pass that he thought would be
Hkely to buy, and would call out, ** Nico
basket-stoo), only a shilling, my lady!"
“Round garden table, only throo shlllings
and sixponco, sir I'" as well as Abel could
! have done it himself.

But he was always asklng ono ques-
tion—"" Why don’'t we go somowhero naw,
Ahal—gomowhere where wo've nover been
before 7' and Abel would answer him—

“1 don't know, my l1ad; maybo wo will
somgo day I

But the day Nemo so much longed for
did not come until ho was nearly six
yesrs old, Abel had gone on so long
{n the old groovo, that he found jt very
dificuit to get into a fresh one. RButat
length, after much deep considoration, he
planned that as soon as the warm sum-
mer woather came, ho and Nemo and
the donkey skculd take a long round io0-
gether, and visit villages to which he had
nevor been before, not roturning home
every evening, as had hitherto been his
custom, but sleeping elther in the cart
ftself, or in any other place In which
they might be able to 9nd shelter,

It scamed to little Abe: Grey a mighty
undertaking, and oven after it was set-
i tled ho was full of misgiving, and was
, almost inclined to give it up, but the boy
, was 8o full of delight at the thought of
, seeing places which he had never seen
, before, that he could not bear to disap-
) {):lnt him by saying that he did not care

BoO.

S8ELLING BABEETS,

Accordingly all was made ready for
their departure. Blankets and warm
wraps were put into the cart, in case
they should have to sleep in the open afr.
Abel bought meat in ting, and a good
supply of bread and biscuils, that they
might not fall short of food; and then,
when all was done, they tcok as tender
2 farewell of old Amos as if they were
going to America or Australia.

“T’l1 tell you all about it when I come
home, Father Amos,” said the boy, “and
you'll like that, won't you ?*

The next morning, at daybreak, Abel
rose, waked little Nemo, and helped him
to dress, for the child was so sleepy he
could not even put his stockings on; and
then be went out to harness the donkey
and to dring the cart to the door.

Nemo was wide awake as coon as he
came out into the fresh morning air, and

starting on the journey.for which he had
longed so much. He perched himselt
beside Abel in a little basket-chafs, which
looked as if it had been mado on purpose
for him, and after eating a large slice of
bread and butter, and drinking a mugful
of milk, he took out of his pocket his
little blue reading-book, and bogan to
learn the spelling which old A .20s had
set him, and which must be said per-
fectly on his reiurn.

1 know what all these streets are
itke,” he explained to Abel, “so 1 shall
get it all done before we come to the new
country, where wa've never been before.”

So thuy were very quiet during the
first part of their journey. Abel sat
bug{ly thinking of the places he meant
to visit, and Nemo was intant on his
book, tracing each vrord with his finger,

and spelling over to himself again and
agatn, pel-g, plg, d-o-g. dog, c-a-t, cat.

Beforo the spolling wes finlstiod, they
has left tho town behind and were get-
ting out Into the open conutry road.
Thero wero greon hedges on coither side,
broken haro and there by a Rate,
thtough which Nemo could aco the sheep
and Jambds lylng under tho trees, or tho
green waving corn moving in the morn-
ing breeze,  But still the child did not
care to uso his ercs much.

“It’s all old yet, Abol,” ha sald.
soan it all bofore.”

It was not until late in the afternoon
that they came to a placo whero four
roads mot, and In which thero war &
curious old-fashioned mileatone on which
was carved, Fairburn—16 miles "

* Now,” sald Abel, * we turn up here}
and Nemo gave a shout of joy.

*New land, now land!* ho cried,
“Hurrah, Abel} wo've nover been hero
beforo "

From that moment Nemo was full of
excitemont and oxpoctation; every flold
they passod he gazed at with intoerest,
becauso it was a fresh fleld; overy horso
and cow and sheep seemed worth looking
at, bocause It was in tho new couniry,
as ho called it.

Tho sun was just beginning to set
when thuy came in sight of somo houses,
still in tho far distance. ‘

“Thoro will bo a villago out there, 1
should say,” said Abel.

A long steop hill took them up Into thoe
village streot. On either side was & row
ot cottages built of grey stoae, some of
them with thatched roofs, andt othors,
more nowly bulit, covered with siatea.
Though it was almost dark, tho village
greea was covered with children playing
at different games, and enjoying the coal
evening alr after tho heat of tho day. - ,

“1t'a over-late to do buslness to-night,’
said Abcl; “ folks can't sce tho bnskets.
We must stop here for tho night, I
think.”

“Where shall wo sleep, Abel 77

“3lere, in the cart, my boy: wo've got
a cover overhead, and plenty of wraps,
and it's o warm, pleasant nfght.”

“Oh, what fun?®" sald littlo Nemo.
“Liftt mo out, and et mo go and look at
thé new country, Abel.”

So Abel took him out of the cart. and
he wandered about the green, watching
the games of the children, throwing
pleces of the biscuit Abel had given him
to tho geese and the ducks, and looking
at the lights appearing one after another
fn the cottage windows. .

When he came back to tae cart, he
found that Abel had been to a farm and
had bought some milk. and made all
ready for thelr supper. Then, after they
had had a good meal, he took Nemo {n
his arms, and they lay covered with
blankets and sound asleep till daybreak.

Then, as soon a3 smoke began to be
geen in tho cottage chimnoeys, Abel was
up and busy.

“We must czll at every house In the
village,” he said; “ for we've mever heen
here before.”

They had a very successful day: the
cart grew lighter, and Abel's pocket
grew heavier at almost every house they
came to; and one farmer’s wife gave
Nemo a cake she had just baked, and
another threw a hardful of goosenerries
into the cart, and a third, when she pald
Abel for her market-basket, gave Nemo a
penny for himseil. So that, altogether,
both Abel and the child had a very
merry time.

Passing through the village late in the
afternoon, they came to an open moor-
i1and stretching away for miles as far as
they could sce.  They fnquired at a
)itt* + pudblic-house, which stood on the
edge of the moor, how far It was to tho
next village, and they were told it was
seve .. miles away

“We must try to get there to-night,
Nemo,” said Abe}, “and begln work there
to-morrow.”

But the moorland road was Tough and
uneven—up hill and down hill the who's
way; sometimes they had to crois 2
stream, and thean the donkey turned
stuptd and refused to move, tiit Abel trok
off his shoes and stockings and waded

“l.'o

, across, dregging the donley afler him:
was wild with joy that they were reaily |

sometimes the road was 80 steep that
Abel and Nemo had to walk for a mile
at a time, and had often to stop to rest
bota themselves and the donkey. So
their progress wag very slow, and the
darkness came much sooner than they
expected it

On and on thoy went, but no village
came in sight. Somchow or other they
had taken a8 wrong turning, and misseq
the direct road. For some hours Abel
urged the donkey forward; but at leagth
ihe poor anlmal grew very tired, and ho
knew it, and was too kind to preas it
further.

“1t's no use, Nemo,” he sld: “yon
and me will hava to stop here till day-
ligut comes, and we can 826 which way
to ‘O."

(To be continued.)
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PLEASANT HOURS.

The Cry of tho Weak.
BY R. X. TAYLUR,

Cry aloud to the Lord tn your sorrow,
Pala mothers, with oyes wet with
toars
Who watob and who pray that the mor-
row
May bring you rellef from your fears.
Too faint {8 tho sound of your crylng,
‘The strong and the powerful and wise,

lu the markot place, solling and buying |

Aro deatf to your crics.

Oh, youth, going forth In thy beauty,
With a brow that thy mother hath
kissed,
Thoy will lure theo from honour and
duty,
By temptations thou canst not resist,
Cry aloud to the Lord cre thou perish
Thy brot%crs no helpers ahall bo--
Their gold .d thelr sllver thoy cherish,
But caro not for thee,

Ah, me! Little children untended,
Cold, hungry, and weak and in pala.
From sorrow and sin undefended,
Your sighs and your tears are in vain,
For those who might help you are Iving
In the chains of a terrible spell ;
Too falat 18 your sobbing and sighing,
Your sorrows to tell.

Cry aloud to the Lord, oh, forsaken,
Weuk woman, tho sinning and lost
Whose crics are too woeak to awaken
The watchers, who sleep at their post
The strong ones who should have pro-
tected,
Have turnod to their work or thelr
wine,
Forgotten, despised and rejected
Are sorrows like thine.

‘The man in his strength shal’ he shaken,
The woman shall fade in hre youth,
‘The young in thejr weakness n taken,
And robbed of their vii* - and truth
And stil] ghall the wicked ~n laying
The mesd of tholr trriidble snare,
Protected and pardoned hy paying
The pation a share.

Oh, Saviour ! the pure and the holy,
Who died for us all on the treo,
in tho churthes thy people bend lowly,
And join lu their worship of thee.
Oh, bid thew to rise up, united
Go fo:th, and together to stand
)] thoy conquer the curse which has
tughted
The joy of our land.

LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTER.
8TUDIZS IN THZ ACTS AND EPISTLES

——

LESSON VIIL.—AUGUST 15.
ABSTAINING FOR THE SAKE OF
OTHERS.

1 Cor. 8. 1-13. Memory verses, 12, 13.

GOLDEN TEXT.

For none of ue liveth tohimself.—
Rom. 14. 7.
OUTLINE,

1L Knowledge, v. 1-6.
2. Liberty, v. 7-9.
3. Self-denial, v. 10-13.
Time and Place—Written by Paul
about Baster, A.D. 57, from Ephesus.

HOME READINGS.

Abstaining for the sake of others.—

1 Cor. 8.

Tu, Abstain from appearance of evil.--
1 Thess. 5. 14-23.

W. Not expedient.—1 Cor. 10. 14-23.

Th. Be separate.—2 Cor. 6. 11-18,

I, Consideration for othera.—Luke 6.
27-36.

S. Burden-bearing.—Gal. 6. 1-10.

Su. The perfect pattern.—1 John 3. 10-16.

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.

1. Knowledge, v. 1-6.

Concerning what had the Corinthians
been {astructed ?

What caution is given against self-
confidence ?

When do we have knowledge of God ?

‘What do we know about idols ? What
about GLod ?

What was the belle? of the world ?

What doss Paul declare a3 to the
Creator? What as to Christ?

What is said about this fa John 1. 1-3?
2. Liberty, v. 7-3.

What food had been indulged in Dby
oconverted idolaters?

WAy did they feel condemned ?

M.

lw;.s there anything really wrong in
this

Why then did the apostle advise cau-
tion ?
3. Self-denial, v. 10-13.

How may we be stumbling-blocks to
others ?

| To what temptation were the weaker

subjected ?

Against whom do wo sin in len(llng;

| others into tomptation ?
What s tho language of Jesus about
this 7 Muatt. 26. 40,
‘ To what docislon did the apostle come?
What reason did ho offer ?
| What direction in regard to total ab-
gtinence {8 given In Rom. 14, 21 ?
Why I8 the uso of strong drinks a sin
against Christ ?
What is our Golden Toxt ?

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.

Where in this lesson do we learn—

1. The vanity of self-confldence ?

2. That we owe the duty of a right
example to others ?

3. ‘I'hat we dishonour Christ in causing
his children to offend ?

REMARKABLE ANTS.

Bees and ants may be called civilized
animeals. They live In citles, and un-
derstand the value of co-operation. In-
deed, they could give men some valu-
able lessons upon one of the oldest, the
best known, and the truest of human
proverbs : “In union there is strength.”

Ants show wondertul intelligence, and
the *“driver ants” not only build boats,
but launch them, too; only these boats
are formed of thelr own bodies. They
are called *“drivers” because of their
ferocity. No*hing can stand before the
attacks of these little creatures. Large
pythons have been killed by them in a
single night; while chickens, ifzards, and
other small animals in Western Africa,
flea from them in terror.

To protect themselves from the heat,

they erect arches, under which numerous
armies of themr pass in safety. Some-
times the arch is made of grass and
earth, and gummed together by some
secretion; and, again, it is formed by the
bodles of the larger ants, who hold them-
sclves together by their strong nippers,
while the workers pass under them.
At certain times of the year, freshets
overflow the country inhabited by the
“d.avers,” and it is then that these ants
s0 to sea. The rain comes suddenly,
and the wails of their houses are broken
{ In by the fiood ; dut instezd of coming
, to the surface in scattered hundreds, and
) being swept off to destruction, out of
the ruln rises a black ball that rides
safely on the water, and drifts away.

At the first warning of danger, the
little -creatures rush together and form
s 30lid body of anta—the weaker in the
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centre. Often this ball is larger than a
common basebail, and In this way they
float about until they lodge against sume
tree, upon tho branches of which they
are soon safe and sound.

* Hunter Ants” are found In the tropl-
cal countries. It appears that at par-
ticular seasons, when pressed for food,
they leave their nests and enter the
dwellings by millions. They are harmn-
lesg to the residents if they do not dis-
turb or kill any of their number. In
half an hour the ants onter every room,
wardrobe, trunk, and cranny In the
house, in gearch of insccts, They cover
thoe walls, floors, cejlings, and even the
under sido of the £, and woe to every
cockroach, fly, or wasp that doeg not im-
medjately escape !

In ‘frinidad they filled Mrs. Car-
michael’s house for five hours, destroylng
hundreds of insects, and a score of mice
and rats, which she saw covered with
hundreds of the little warriors, until
they weore worried to death and then de-
voured. After this thorough depopula-
tlon, the ants suddenly left for their
noats,
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The negroes are so impressed with thelr
usefulness, that they call these ants
** God’s blessing.” One of them, passing
Mrs. Carmichael's house just after the
above scene, called out: ‘*Ah, missus,
yor -2 got the blessing of God to-day;
anu a great blessing it is to get such a
cleaning !I” g

.

HELEN KELLAR AS A SCHOOL-
“GIRL.

Notwithstanding her blindness and
deafness, Helen Kellar has achieved a
marvellons success. Your attention has
s0 often been catled to the attainments
of this deaf, dumb and blind girl, that
to most young people she seems not a
stranger. Ever sinco she was brought
to the Perkins Institute for the Bling, in
South Boston, Mass., whers the well-
known Laura Bridgman, anuother deaf,
dumd and blind gir), received a liberal
education, the public has been made ac-
quainted with the remarkable develop~
ment that has been taking place in this
truly remarkablo girl

After leaving school, last June, Mics
Kellar went to Cape Cod, Mass., for the
remainder of the summer, and {n the fall
entered the Gilman Preparatory School
for C.ris, in Cambridge, Mass, desiring
to Lt fcr the Harvard Annex. The
pr.ocipal was 80 Impressed with her that
se decided to measure her accomplish-
ments by thp examination papera given
to young wolcen who applled for ad-
mission to Radcliffe College, this year,
and the result was that the Harvard ex-

aminers, without knowing who abe was |

-

' or any of her circumstances, promounosd

them most satisfactory.

She will, however, not yet apply for
admission—perhaps not for a year or
t\l\:,o—ns she I8 now only sixteen years
old.

There is sald to be only one other per-
son whose skilt In lip reading and ar-
ticulation approaches that of Healon
Keflar, This is a Norweglan girl named
Ragnhild Kaata, whose articulation has
been €0 developod within three years
that to-day she speaks fluently English,
German, and French. The success of
these two have aroused others to make
the samo effort, but so far all have fatled.

Miss Keilar in reading places her
thumb ovor tho larynx of tho speaker,
hor forefinger upon the lips, and her
middle finger at the side of the spcaker's
nose, and her touch i{s so sensitive and
her understanding of the vibrations so
pertect that it 18 sald she does not miss
a word.

Her mother, the widow of a Confedsrate
officer, I8 still living in Alabama, with
tho other children.

THE CLEANSING ACTION OF SOAP.

Have you any distinct idea of the man-
ner in which soap acts in removing dirt ?
It seems a very slmple matter, but it is
not ; chemists themselves hava been
puzzled as to the chemistry of the pro-
cess: Prot. \V. Stanley Jevons, & man
of science, has, however, rendered us a
service by his explanation of the cleans-
fug action of xoap, which is as follows :

It is geecrally constdered that the
efiicacy of soap depends mainly upon its
decomposition, when it {s- mixed with
water, into an alkali and a fatty acid,

The alkall thus set free dissolves the
grease by which the dirt is attached to
the surface to he cleansed, and the water
then carries the dirt off. But this is not
all; the fatty acid from the soap neutra-
lizes any free alkali remalning after the
loosening of the dirt, and thus prevents
the alkali from attacking the cleansed
surface {tself, This i{s very important
when soap is applied to the skin, and
the painful effects produced by some
varletiea ot soap are due to the fact that
they possess an excess of free alkalf,
more than the fatty acids can neutralize.

But there are other factors concerned
in the action of soap. Its ooheseive
power, upon which the formation of soap-
bubbles and lather depends, enables it to
gather up the dirt ag it is loosened by
the alkall. Then, -too, the process {s
assisted by the curious property which
soap possessss of producing a great agl-
tation amoong solid particles suspended in
water.

This, of course, tends to the ready re-
moval of the dirt atter it has been de-
tached from the surface, and it is this
action that Professor Jevons has pointed
out as being one of the elements of the
cleansing powar of soap.

Mrs. Keith Hamilton, M.B,

More Experieices of Elisabsth Glen.
By ANNIE S. SWAN,
With full-page illustrations by

D. Murray Suxra.

Price, cloth, postpaid - - - - - $L00

Recent Books by the same

Author. -

A Stormy VOyager...ccocceaces .. 81.28
A Vietory Won..cc.coeeee soeeee 185
Elizabeth Glen, M.B....... ecesse 1.00
Margaret Grainger..... cersvecee 1,00
ABitter Dobt.........oiviie e 1.28
The Gates of EdeRn.............. . 1.00
Briar and PalM.ccccicocccocses . 1.00
The Guinea Stamp.....ccoveevs.0 100
ALostIdeal....ocececenn cessene . l.po_
D) TS | P 1.00 -

If you have not had the above books yout
library is ot complete, as they are among
the brightest and most populse books
written, and highly appreciated by the
scholars.  They are books suitable
for every home, and should be
thero as woll as in the library,
~ These books can be procured

from booksellers or from

‘WILLIAM BRIGGS,

Methodut Book sad Publishing Houss, &
Toronta, R

C. W. COATRES, Moxranar., *
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