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A Tragedy in Thres Parta,
FPart I.—The Bonnot.
A bit ot foundation as big as your hand;
Bows of ribbon and lace;
Wire gufficlont to make them stand,
A bandtul of yoses, a velvet band—
It lacks but one crowning grace.

Part 1I.~The Bird.

A chivp, a twitter, a flash of wings,
Four wide-open mouths In a nest;
From morning till night she brings and
brings,
For growing
things—
AY¥e! bungry things at the best.

The crack of a rific, a shot well sped;
A crimson staln on the grass;

birds, thoy are hungry

Fary hungry birds in a nest unfed—

Al well, we will Jeave the rest unsaid;

Some things it were better to pass.
Part NI.—The Wearer.

The 1ady has surely a beautiful face,
Sho bas gurelr a queenly air;
The blomm had flovers and ribbon and
ace;
But the dird has added the crowning

grace—
It §8 Teally a charming affair.

Is the I0ve of & bonnet supreme over all,
In a Iady so faultlessly fair ?
The Tather takes heed when the spar-
Yows fall,
He he:‘:“s wheén thg starving uestlings
Can & tender woman not care ?
-=Anon., ig Current Literature.

THE BLAOKSMITH'S PBTS,
BY MbS., M. JEANIR MALLARY.

Nallle Winters and her btrother, Hal,
had gone with thelr parents to spend the
summer months in the country. The
children were always on the look-out for
something now, and vne evening, as they
were strolling together, Nelllo exclaimed:

“Ob, the swallows' Tho pretty
swallows !”
“My ! exclaimed Hal. “If I only

had brought ray sling-shot! Wouldn't
i make them dance ? Why, T could kill
halt a dozen at one throw, I do believe.”

“ Hal, would you kill a pretiy, llitio
swallow ?”

‘ Indeed I would. Wouldn't it be fun ?
Wby didn't I dbring my sling-shot 2"

heliove when that boy knelt to say his
prayers at night, Jesus would turn his
face away."”

“Oh. but didn't you hear mother call
them °‘pests’ and don't they bulld thelr
clay-nests In our chimneys. and_ once in
a while, don't they come tumbling down
full of those horrid. lttlo unfeathered
dalls, making a big ltter of clay and
soot 7 Ugh!”

“Qee that bright-cyed little one on the

lowest wire. Hal, how pretty! Now
it darts for a Qy—"
W-h-l-z-2 went something right by

Hal’s hez3, and down fell the bird at his
feot. The children had not noticed a
dlacksmith's shop near; but now they
were filled with terror, as a man, with
sleaves rolled up to his shoulders, caught

- THE BLACKSMITH'S PETS.

“ Buddle, 1 don’t think it would he fun | Hal's arm and shook him roughly, say

‘ at ail
much as to say, ‘1 trust you.
you.””

Ha!

' Wrong tune this time.

let us boys shont guus in these kind of |
ntaces. for fear of frightening horscs.'
and these birds know it, and when they |

See how low they fiy; just as
I trust

Nellie, you've got the |

ing :
* Flingin® at my birds, hey '
tle rascal. I'll tcach you better.”

You lit-

- e

dend: but now she's hurt. and wiil dls,
too, I'm afrald.”

“Its leg 18 broken, sir; let mo take it
home with me and nurse 1t.” sald Nellle.
* It’s my namesake. air,” and she preased
her 1ips to its brown head as the biacke
gmith laid it in her hand tenderly. and
then. &3 tus tears gilstened in her eyes,
she added ©

*'I} try not to lot it dle”’

Then they sald “ Good evening." ang
started homeward, and the bdlacksmith
stocd with arms akimbo, and watched
them tii almost out of sight. Not a
word dld the children speak until sure
they were out of heariog, and then Hal,
slapping his pocket, exctatmed °

“Whew ! “Afa't T glad I didn’t brlog
my sling-shot 1"

i S8UNDAY SOH00L PICKPOOKETS.

At the annual May mecting of the
Ragged School TUnlon, England, Canon
Wilberforce sald: “On one oeeasion

" Oh." exclalmed NCI"(‘-. “he didn't do ' when lord sha“eshur’ waS tpach!ng in

The people won't  it, sir, Indeed be dide't”

soon as Hal could catch a good :

As
breath he safd .

“1 dldn't throw at all, sir; the rock

fly tow, it is to say, *I dare you, I dare , came over my head.”

you.

| der how they coma dead.

to-morrow."’

I never could take a dare, aod |
wouldn't now, it I had my sling-shot.
Why, I'd sling it f0 softly, nobody would
¢ know it, and oven the birds wovld won- ; eat out of my hand.
Ha! ha:!, and
-Alk ! you young gentlemen, just wait till

aro not fit to eat, and to kil & bird just

“Then, young geatleman, I beg your
You see. I began to pet two

pardon.

East Loadon ou a Sunday eveulug. he
had a class of fifteen or sixteen young
1ads, and was giving them a Bidble les
son. While dolng so the clock struck
cight, and immediateis ths whole clasx
rose and went cut of the room.

“ He sald to ono of them . *Why ars

swallows, 20 that they would come and | voy gofng away 7°°

Then they hat~hed

more came,

know their names too.

il now there are
twenty-five, and they are all named and
1 planted theso
* Hal, don't hurt the little things; they j vines for thom too. Somehow I loved
j this ttle Nellle Dest. because I pamed '
to see how well ono can stm—why, 1 ;her after my own little Nellle that's Ithat the Ragged School Union works.”

*“ The bay replled. * Why, of courze we

| must be ready to catch them all as they
‘ come out of chapel.”

Thoe iads wers ali
making thelr living witk that subtlety
of finger hardly connsistent with strict
morality. It is to save surh children
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Gravdmothers Maxim.'
BY RLEANNDR W. P. BATES.

1 never could tell what my grandmother
meant,
Though she has tha wigrat of Lrnins;
“1 bave potired”™ she sald “Ig the
course uf my life,
That 1azy folks take the most pains”

I hatod to mend that short rip fn the

skirt
Of my dress where the pocket hole
strains,
And grandmother saw it and loughed as

sho sald -
" Yes lazy folks take the most palis*'

Aud that same lttle rip. when 1 went
out to ride,
Was caught in my Ubieyele chain:
Oh! then 1 romembored what grand-
wmothor sald, °
That 1azy folks tnko the most palns *’

IFor, instead of an fuch I must dew up a
yard,
And it's Just ag her maxim oexplains;
1 shall always bellove what my grand-
mother said.
*That lazy folk: take the most pains.”
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THE BETTER PATT,

*“To be worthy of love Is even a better
thing than to recelve 1t, and this s not
the end.” Thls sentence was the last
ono of a letter from a woman of fifty-
five, who knew what she was saylng.
The keenest jJuye of }ife had never ¢ome
to her. Sho had struggled with fate,
almost over sinoe she was a child, for a

livellhood for herself and a depondent |

relative  struggles ~cantily rewarded by
any thanks or tenderness even from her
who had shared thelr fruit,

She lhad written much, and always
purely, but she had never been able to
catch tho passing fancy, never mada a
“hit,"—and had reelved but small re-
turns for her labours,- small returns {n
that which procures food and clothing
and comforts fur the body.

Not for. her those shining successcs
which lift an author above want, and
put him in a position to do his best
work. Bits of verse, -the humble daistes
of tho poctic garden,—stories good rather
than great,—these were her contribu-
tions to literature, }ikely to die &s soon
as thehr author, leaving not a single
immortelle %o blozsom on her grave.

No decep, dear human love had ever
blessed her. Early orphaned, she had
no hushand, or brother, or father, to
make & home for hor. and she had never
carned enough to make one for herself.
Sho had longed, with all her woman's
heart, for love and fame and home, and
gflid one of her longings had been ful-

Judged by the standard of this world,
her Uife had been a fallure, and sho re-
cognlzed that, and spuke of it In the let-
ter from which we havo quoted. But
she would not so judge hersolf. It ghe
had not galoed all that she sought, ghe
had gainod tho bost part of it

"1 might be discontented,” she wrote,

it I stopped to think of the differcace
botween my wishes and my havings; bat

1f 1 have not prospered, at least I have
been fed; and it I 4&vo nnt heen famous,
at least 1 havo striven to do good and nnt
harm. and some humble souls
thanked me for the help my words ..
given them.

“And If 1 have not been loved, at
least I hava tried not to be unworthy of
belng s0: and, after all to bo worthy of
lovo is even a botter thing than to ro-
celve it, 2nd this is not the end.”

No, this 1s not tho end. Tho only real
ovorthrow of lifn I8 when sense triumphs
over goul, and wo barter future glory for
present galn.  'To galn tho whole world
and lose one’s own soul, were to sell lifo
itaclt for a child’s toy

How brief all those things are for
which most of us strive? To-day we
arn here, Wo concern ourselves about
the fit of & gown. tho success of a rall-
r-ad. To-morrow the white ghroud
cwthes us, and othier men, not wo, ride
on the ratiways we have built.

All tho kingdoms of the world, and
tho glory of themm—what aro thoy when
wo look down from the mountain-top ?

It God be for us, who, then, can pre-
vall against us? And if the thing for
which we strive with our whole suuls
‘ might bo not earthly riches or greatness,

or even to be happy and beloved, but
only to do God's wlll, to mako our souls
fit temples for his 8pirit, then can there
come to us no futlure, since God himself
is on our side, and must prevall,

8o we, It we are Gol's children and his
soldiers, can bear what the world calls
defeat—and look upward and onward to
tho coming glory, when tho past will be
ag a dream to onc who awakes, and on
the whole joy of tho etornal “ Now *’ our
glad souls may enter.

l A TEMPERANCE DOG.

iy . The old blue farm waggon, with ita
,load of fresh, groen * garden-truck,”
; Bave a pleasant touch of spring to the
city square, aad the farmer had such a
kindly faco and such a homely air about
him that many a man {n the hurrying
throng smiled half involuntarily as he
[ cauzht his eye.

But it was the furmer’s dog on which
the glances of the passers-by rested
longest—a  magnificont, pure-blooded
Newfoundland, black as coal, except for
a little patch of white on 4is chest and
a hint of gray with which advancing age
had touched hie muzzle. He stood on
the curb by his master, watching the
passers with oxpectant eye and wagging
his tail in dignified approval whenever
aome one stopped to make a purchase.

By-and-bye one man, who scemed to
bave more leisure than his fellows,
paused a moment to speak to him.

* What's his name ?” he asked.

* Dow,” replied the farmer, promptly.

“Dow ? That's & queer name for a
dog

‘“Yes, I s’pose it Is, but 1t fitg him,
Neal Dow is his full name."

‘“0Oh, I sce! Temperanco dog,” sald
tho stranger, smiling. * Never takes
anything but water, 1 suppose 2"

‘ Yes; but he's mors than that, He's
a prohibitioniet—a regular temperance
reformer.”

The stranger evidently wanted the
story, and the farmer continued,

“Yes,” he sald, “Jim Snow, a hired
man up our way, got him of a tin peddler
when he was about a year old, Jim
was a good worker and a pretty decent
fellow otherwise, but he never went to
town without coming home tho worse
{ ‘or lquor.

i ‘One day, a week or two after he got

the dog, he came home, as usual, stag-
‘gcrlng drunk. The dog was lying In
i tho sun on the doorstep. He had grown
y very fond of Jim, but thls time, instead
of running to meet him, he rose up,
growling, with the halr on his back ns
stiff as bristles, and overy tooth in bhis
head snowing. Any man in hig senses
would have kept away, but Jim was too
far gone to know what he was doing.
Ho spoke to him, but the minute he
started to go a step nearer the dog
fastened on his hand and there he hung.
Jim yelled, and the Spragues, where he
workeJ, camo running out, but the whola
family had all they could do to make
him let go.

“The next day the dog was as good-
natured as ever, but whon Jim came
home drunk agaln & week or two later,
he growled and snaried, just as ho haa
before, and finally went 2ff out to the
barn and stayed two days.

“Jim kind of took the thing to heart.
He'd had plenty of gocd advice before,
but it didn’t scem to take hold of him
the way this did, and after it happened
the third time, ho sald :

*“*Well, if T've got g0 low my dog Is
ashamed to assoclato with me, I guess
it's time to quity

““He stopped right thero—never drank
another drop, and never had another

bit of trouble with the dog from that
day to this.”

* At the titms it struck everybndy as a
mighty strange thing. We dldn’t know
how to account for {t. DBut about two
years ajterward the peddier told some-
body huw one time a drunken tavern

loafer atruck this dogs mother with a
| the shape wa find it.dn the market,

hot poker. and after that she would
never let anybody who had been drink-
ing come near her. 1 sappose her puppy
got tho trait from her.”
But how came tho dog in your pos-

scssion 7 asked the strangor.

 Well,” safd the frrmer, with a twin-
kle, “ youn sec my name is Snow—James
8now. [ was the hired man, IC it
hadn’t heen for Neal here I might be a
hired man yet {nstead of owning a good
farm. Poor old dog! He's getting
woll on {n years now, but I aln't likely
to fourget him,"—Youth s Companliun,

PLOUGHING AROUND A ROCK.

I had ploughed around a rock {n one
of my ficlds for flve ycars, sald a
farmer to a writer in Tho Advance, “and
I had broken a mowing machine knife
against {t, besido losing the usec of the
ground in which it lay, because I sup-
posed it wans such a largo rock that it
would take too much timo and labour to
removo {t. But to-day, when I began to
plough tor corn, I thought that by-and-
bye I might break my cuitivator against
that rock; so I took a crowbar, intending
to poke around it, and find out its size
once for all. And it was one of the sur-
prises ot my life to find that it was iittle
more than two feet long It was stand-
ing on its edge, and it was so light that
}l?ogld it it into the waggoa without

elp.”

**The first time you recally faced your
troubls you conguered It I replied
aloud, but continued to enlarge unon the
subject all to myself, for I do bellieve
that before we pray, or better, while we
pray, we should look our troubles square
in tho face.

“ Imagine the farmer ploughing around
that rocic for five years, praylng all the
while, ‘O Lord, removo that rock ' when
he dldn't know whother it was a big
rock or a little flat stone.

‘‘ We shiver and shake and shrink, and
sometimes do not care to pray about a
trouble because §t makes it geem so real,
not even knowing what wo wish the
Lord to do about ¢, when, i we would
face the trouble and call it by its namo,
onc-halt of its terror would be gone.

“Tho trouble that l{es down with us

"at night, end confronts us on first wak-

ing in the morning, is rot the trouble
that we have faced, but the trouble
whose proportions we do not know.

“Iot us not allow our unmapped
troudble to make barrren the years of our
lives; but may we face it, and with God's
help work out our own salvation through
‘t'”

Many a Christian has been ploughing
around a duty, a cross, 2 bad habit, and
woe know not what, for moro than flve
years, afraid to touch it or examine ft,
and it stands in the way to-day as it dfd
at first. Rout it out, man; it I8 an easy
job when you once take hold of it.”

PENS.
BY M. Z. KIRK.

Millions of people uee & pen thousands
ot times without glving any thought as
to how it §8 mado. OQur grandfathers

could tell exactly how overy pen they-

used was made, and just what kind of a
feather made the best. To-day we know
all about gome raro or sensational thing,
but frequently entirely overlook the
most common and useful ones. Becauso
an article 1{ke a steel pen is 80 cheap we
hardly think it wortk our time to inves-
tigate. If the rcaders of this article
should sst out to construct all the ma-
chinery to make & single steel pen It
would roquire about $50,000. Astonish-
ing as this fact s to most of us, it may
make the process of manufacturing pens
more intercsting.

Through the kindness of Alexander
Wood, ot the Esterbrook Steel Pen Co.,
the writer had the unusual privilege ot
inspocting the process of manufacturing
pens. The raw material comes to the
factory in the shape of hard steel straps.
These are placed in crucibles and heated
to the proper temperature to scften them.
They are then annealed and cold rolled
to the cxact thickness and width to make
tho grade of pen desired. The steep
straps aro passed und.r the cutting ma-
chines, which are operated by girls, and
a plece Just the right slze and shape
drops out. If you will examine your
pen you will sce ono or more holes in it.
These are punched in the steel by dies
that have been constructed by very
skilled machinists, who receive about
fifty dollars a weck for their scrvices.

| Tho pleco of stesl Is now ready tn b.

anncaled. Each one must then In
placed by hand in the machine tha
marks the namo and number on it. I
all the work thus far has beon perfect .
done (and no other kind of work witl g
at all), the plece of stec! iz placed In o
marchine which bends and crushes ft into
Thu .
far tho prucess has been quite eompil
cated, but the moro one studies the nice.
smooth movement of a perfect pon the
more difficult all theso processes hecome.

They are now ready to bo placed In a
cylinder and properly tempered over n
very hot fire.  Thoe amonnt of heat &gp-
plled at this point produces the desired
colour of the pon. On examination we
find they vary in colour from a allver
gray to a bronze, After holag cooled,
tho pens go to a lttle room, whore thoy
aro given an oll varnish bath and quick.y
dried,

All tho rough edges are ground oft by
hand, and finally the point is split and}
the pen is complote. At last they go to
the packing-room and are counted h;
welght and packed in little boxes, as we
gco them in tho market.

From the above wo can.sco how easily
wo often overlook small things. How
true thig Is in our evoryday lifo, W
neglect the little deeds of kindness and
the little words of cheer because a single
one does not amount to much,

“I WILL TELL IT."

Many a physiclan has gained his prac-
tice by one patient telling others of his
cure. Tell your neighbours that you
have been to the hospital of Jesus and
been restored, though you hated all man-
ner of meat and drew ncar to the gatles
of death, and maybo a poor soul just in
the same condition as yourself will say,
“ Thig 18 a message from God to me,”
Above all, publish abroad tho Lord's
goodness, tor Jesus' sake. He deserves
your honour. Will you reccelve hls
blessing, and then, llke the nine lepers,
give him no praise ? Wil you be like
the woman in tho crowd who was healed
by touching the hem of his garment, and
then would have slipped away 7 If so
I pray that the Master may say, * Some-
body hath touched me,’”” and may you be
compelled o tell the truth, and say, “1
was sore sick in soul, but I touched thee,
O my blessed Lord, and 1 am saved, and
to the pralse of the glory of thy grace J
will tell it, though devils should hear it.
1 wil} tell it ang mske tho world ring
with it, according to my abllity, to th-
praiso and glory of thy saving grace."—
8purgeon,

The Faithful Friend,

In a very humble cot,
In a rather qujet spot,
In the suds and Jn the soap,
Worked a woman, full of hope,
Working, singing, all alone,
In a sort of undertone:
" With a Saviour for a Friend,
He will keep me to the end.”

Sometimes, happening along,

I had heard the semi-song,

And I often used to smile,

More in sympathy than gufle,

But I nover said a word

In regard to what I heard,
As she sang about her Frlend,
Who would kecp her to the end.

Not in sorrow, nor la glee,

Working all day long was she,

As her children, three or four,

Played around her on the floor,

But, in monotone, the song,

She was humming all day long:
* With a Sav.our for a [riend,
Ho will keep me to the cnd.”

Just a trific lonesome she,
Just as poor as poor could be,
But her spirits always rose
Like tho bubbles in her clothes;
And, though widowed and alone,
Cheered her with the monotone,
Of a Saviour and a Friend,
Who would kecp her to the end.

T have seen her rud and scrub,
On the washboard in the tub,
While the baby soaped in suds,
Rolled and tumbled In the duds,
Or was paddling in the pools
With old scissors stuck in spools,
She still humming of her Frlend,
Who would keep her to tho ond.

Human hopes and human creeds,

Have their root in human needs,

And I would not wish to strip

From that washerwoman's 1ip,

Any song that she can sing,

Any hopo thzt aong may bring,
For the woman bag 1 Friend,
Who will keep her to the end, .



 PLEASANT HOURS.

167

-God -Save the Boys.
BY-MRS. FRANK 4 SKCK.
God -savo ‘the dear -boys—they are pro.
clous—
Mny -right-ev'ry victory -win—
Oh, list-to the-prayers now ascending,
And'save the dear boys from ail _sin,

The death-traps of Satan are-many,
And fain would ho lure them within,
Thoy noed—oh ! they need thy suro-sale-

guard—
God, suro tho dear boys from their slu,

Romember the-love of -fond fathers,
-Remember -tho_mothers who pray,

Thelr hopes In their darlings are
"~ -centred— .
-God,-save the-dear childron=to-day.

And pity-the-boys-worse than orphaned,.
For sad-has-thelr-heritago been;
he -of-parcnts d—
©Oh ! Baviour, savo these from thelr sin.

Oh ! broand-is-the path-some are_going,
‘Unheoding, the-dangers -therein,

And wild aro the oats somo_are sowlng -
-God, save the-dear -buys-from all sin!

Help them to-remember the reaping,
Savo all from tho “ wages of sin” ,

‘Let'good sceds bo tuund.in thelr keeping,.
And-harvests of-good gathered in.

Chorus—
God, save-the -dear boys {—Cod, save
the dear- boys !
Thou- knowest-the-strongest .may fall,
From peril,_from snare and temptation,
We pray thee, O lord, save them ail.

ABOY OF TO-DAY

Julia- MacNair Wnight,

Author. of ** The House on the Bluff,"” etc.

CHAPTER XVIIL
TUE SECRET OF SUCCESS.

“Hetlo! saild Heman, you here,
Happer 2 1- didn't ‘know but you- had’,
skipped. Come, sit-down on the steps,
How are you 7 o B

“I'm all-right. 1 got work tbo_first
thing. 1 found.-a -place-for my- dinner
and supper,”but as_you asked me to come:,
and.sloep-in-the shop sgain, I came.” =

“7Thats -right,”* sald Aunt "Drexy.

“ QOur way's-poor; wo can't=do_for folks
-a8 we did° when we had our farm and
the-nlce-house, but-we like to entertain
strangers all-the same; It's only.common-
Christlanity,  You'll: stay -to- breakfast,
You ought to have come in-to tea.”
"~ “Thankee!  You're-very -Kind, mis--|
tress, but-l didn't ‘want to intrude. 1
wish what you call-common Chrlatianity
was-a-deal more common, It would
-help keep many-a-poor-fellow_up.”_

*Jt-you pald_for dinner and tea,” sald-
Heman, “ it-took your last cent. “How'll-
you get on-now " _

1 found-a-boarding-place, and-I'll be
pald -Saturday. I dKin’t mind laying-
out my last cent.”

- Likely-it-saved you-a ‘last chance,’”
sald Heman:-dryly. .

* Mebbe it did.  But I'don t have such
thirsty spells as I-had last-night every’
day. It may not come-on me again.
for-threo or-four weeks.”

] see,” -sald Heman, * you'll have
“board and -washing -to pay, and- 0mo |

_shoes-and clothes-to buy, so_you'll keep
tow in porket for-a while. Then,-When.:
you have a week’s wages to-the-fore, it-
will-begin to sing.ln your-pocket, ;lut
chanee ! izst chance! and when -you
take out a dollar it will wink and-gleéam
1iko that whiskey-botlle last night, and-
you're a.gomer! Jt would be-a-good-

thing-if you had some one to keep your
money for you. Aunt D'rexy takes care
ot all-ours.”

*Qh, but. Heman,” cried Aunt- Espey,
zealous that no reficction-should be cast™
“» you never- had longings”

upon -her boy, " ¥
w go.to saloons With your money.

*“No” sald Heman, “but it-I'd-k
money rattiing in my pocket, and hadn't.
felt that-1 wanted to save it all to_buy-
tho dear-old-farm-back, there's no tell-
ing what 1.might_have fallen into. I'm’
pretty sure 1 mighc have learned -to
smoke, and-1 might have begon on.beer,
or had-the -habit of :staying out-nights
ip alt kinds of-foolish shows. ~ Oh,-it.is-
« -rare -good thing to have some one

hoit r money, and some §ood-cause.

to-lay-it up for™ .
_Aunt-Espey- thought if-the, lose of'the

farm had-gous-far t0-make-her Hemdn-f .

was. she- could bear”
‘Happer £hook
“Wall, I .had-

the-fine- fellow “he- wa
the loss” of-the farm.
Bls ‘kgad and.sighed.

only .my sister, poor girl, and 1-felt too
_blg and man-like to.let-her hold me.in—
.more-fool 1! 8he might-have done me
‘good.  She's better than I-am. Somes
times as-1 {ook at {t, it seems no use for
mo-to-try to-maks s fight with so many-
odd:;:ulmtme."

, COME Now, young man,” sald-
Uncle ‘Rins, “there's Leon fights won
-agninst the biggest ‘kind- of odda, 1
4 could -tell “you_a_ditty-about that, and-it-|
you-show as-much pluck as the fellows
fn tho ditty, you'll come gut ahoad and-
bo your own man yet. This ditty my
grandfather told mo, and ho had it-from
& consin -of-his who_ went over so-far
-West, tlear to-tho Missourl-River,-in the
twcnuu.. There was a littlo village-
calied Coto Saus Dessein, on tho river
-bank, and it was- mostly French, 1
-don’t care for French people myself,-
-they speak such_a heathonish- langoage
-without any moeaning -to it; -but thers-
-wero-nlco folks iIn that place. The vil-
lage had-a stout fort on account of the
-Indians,-and one time-nll tho men folks
-wero_off_on an expedition ‘cept-a very-
old man, Rol, and -his_son- Louls, also
A man with-a-broken-log, lying In-bed,.
and another man, a kind of tdiot. -Louls
-Rol was middle-aged, -und there were
&-lot of women-and-children, Louils
Rot found that a horde of Indians wero-
on the-way to-capture-the fort, 8o- he
hwrrled all bls people into the fort;
carrying-all -the water, milk and bread-
"they- could-take, Then he sot the-wo-
men to ‘loading all the muskets, and-|
-when tho Indlans came -up and.called
them to surronder,” Louls Rol said

Nover ! 1 his silly French way—and-
l—dcn‘: sco how tho Indians could under--

!
'

stands

**Qutsldo- there- wero three- hundred
braves, -whoopiug, yelling, and ing, |
-and_ono man for-an army inaide with a“
crowd of-wonion folks to load his guna !-
For three_days, sir, that brave man—
brave, -if he-was French—kept -up that
fght. He ato what-tho wcman-came
and put_into-his mouth. What winks-
of sloep he got,_ he-took -standing In an
angle of tho wall- his

*No, 1 van't,” sald Happer. “I-don't
know-cither of them,”

“Well, you're dreadr.l bad coff, for-
certaln,’ sald Aunt Repey. * 1. wouldn't
-stand-In your shoes for a-good bit, It
1s awful to walk In darkness and have-
_no Ught.  X.couldn't endure it
1t was soveral weeks before Happer..
who camo- with conalderable- regularily
to-call on the Sinnets, threatencd an
‘outbreak.  Aunt D'rexy pltied the man
and_wanted_to give-him all tho help she
-could, -yot A mau-of-his-fashion scemed
10 her m terrible companion for her He.

man,

“Why, Droxy,” sald Uncle ‘Rias,
“ thera's a-crowd of such- men In the
-world, and-Heman can t keep-out-of-the
way of ‘om. Ho won't seek ‘em or pre.
“fer 'em, bul he may bo:-a-littie help-to
~‘em. Uesldes, woman, wo-necdn't think
our-boy s-s0-weak ha'll-be contaminated

side of the strect. That waa a good-bit
Heman-read out of ' Pllgrim'a Progress*
to-us ot ono Qodiyman that had mud
flung-on-him,-but it all fell oft_and his"
-garments -wore-as whita-as aver”

Theso remarks aroso because, while
Aunt D'rexy-was getting supper and the-
tired Urins was watching-her operations,
thoy had seen Happer pass around to
-the rhop door. Tho chat in-the kitchen |
before raised- vpices In the
sbop, then, as the eounds -of a lively
scufle onsued, Unclo *Riax rose slowly
‘on his “patent leg” aund- opened the
door Into the shop from the kitchen |
Un the floor, red and foaming, lay 1sp-
per.  Jooy sat peacefully-on Happer's
breast, and Heman, having tled Hap--
per's feet with a-bit of rops, was making
Teady 1o bind bis-hands, ~Uncle ‘Rias
atared. B -

“Why, boys, that’s goln' It- pretly

_hy cvory:naca\ that passes on the samo |

Windle still grew, -asd-pew bulldings
_aud-more substantial stores were cons
stanily erecled.  One -day Ueman way
_at-work rebullding the front:of & stom
puiting in_great windows and an-arched
doorway, and arranging varlous llite
“brackets and revolving atands to exhibit
-the small-wares, for thia-was u = Notion
“Stora"“the firat one in-that county A
drummer, in baste to kst the first orders,
came !n-with & huge-bag of samples and
several catalogues, which he lald on &
“counter before the propristor  After
long chaffering and sume falrly latke
sales, the drubimer asked, as he closed
ap his bags, " Are thers some-Sinnetd
_lvizs out hero In the country naw * 1
was-at thelr house -once, twenty years
8go, jusi-about™

* They’re-alive.  They lvo-in town
now. ‘There 1s-one.of them at-work-un
.the front, Heman Feslle, he's n-Hibhet™
* What,_that-tall, big-fellow ! I-aay,
-Mr. Leslie, you can’t-ba the kil 1-brought
from-the West to Urias Sinnet's wite*

"Waell, 1 was brougkt from-tho West
10 my aunt-by some-one,” sald -Heman,
Jaylog down_lils chisel-2ad coming for
ward, “Were you the man-who-eame
out of the way to-escort me.t*

“You've ehanged,” sald-the drummer
as they shoak-hands. ** Ara-thoe folks
-‘woll? No-néed to ask it you're wa'l
_you_look in fiae whape, and 1 see you
cap do handwomo work."

“Qh, yes; I'm -fond of my trale
-You're-still-in-your old business 2 Auni
_D'rexy rockons me about-the Lest-plece
“of goods you sver brought round. Hhe'ie
ko to seo you,” and lHeman, who for
few-minutes, plecked up a-bit, oxaming
the polnt, and attacked a plece of
YDrean,
“ Can't_call, but-you xive hor my coms
snd tell her I'm-glad § did.her

8

“steep, aln’t 162"

#Now, Joey, pick up-his-legs and-we'll
run him out," sald Heman, paylng atica-
tion to pothing but the business In hand,
Uncle "Rins and-the two -women, stand--
Jng.at the -kitchen door, saw Happer~
held, -face -downward, under the pump
ai “soused. _ Then, seating

-wife propping_him up while he napped-
it, -gun in hand. -Don't you call-them
odds ?  He-ran from_loopholc to-loop--.
hole, shooting, and whenever the -In.
dians ‘tried to set tho fort on fire, he-
had-the woman-pour on water or brine.
One biaze thoy-put out with two churns-
full of buttermilk ¢ Now what- kind-of
a-battle-do-you-call that uniess iL-was
against heavy odds?  Woll; sir,.at tho:
end of threo days, the old -man cam
along. Sald- he, ‘Louis, my son,

“glad -of -{t—* tho-powder {3 all gono from-|
thefort, Then- Louls-Rol helé. up his.
‘hands.and sald, * Oh,.God! look nt-these-|
women and-children, and-pity us,’ which
was-a-good prayer, it he was a Fronch-
‘man, for-in the-Bible it tells us how the
Lord’s pity was moved to Nineveh where-
there-were-crowds-of little children-that
didn't know cbe hand- from tother.
Well,-boys,-§¢ the_fort powdér_had given
out,-80_had_food_for those wild Indians,
and they had-eaten .every-crumb from
“the-houses In-the littlo village.
_ *“Thero was ono big, strong, grim
“houso-thero, all -Jocked -and- barred up,
and the Indlzns-zatd, * That house-must:
_be -full -of. meat and_meal, for 1L is-s0
.well locked-up’ Since they couldn't
-get it open, they proceeded.to-blow it
open, and a-brave put the muzale of his
_gun right at’the lock and fired, io burst-
ft. Fact-was-)t was the powdcr-house,
and-the:shot-went-plumb into a keg-of’
powder and-that exploded, and the hou:
“wai- blown up and ‘about-s hundred In-
_dians wero killed or hurt bad.  Then
-they- satd—for-Indlans -have some-sense,
‘apd I-wish they had. more— Tke Great
Spirit fights -for-these- white folks and-
17es. in thelr ‘houses. It's no -nse to,
stay here -any -longer. So they went-
off and never came back, and ‘the
fight cf- one man against_ -threo-
hundred- was .ended, the one man
having come out the best. -Young'man,
-when you've fit as big odds as them, and-
come out on top, then you will-be a man-
sure. That's-the ditty-my grandfather
told me, full & bundred. times.” R

“It’s.a mighty good story,” sald Hap-
per, “but the diference s, that the"
Frenchman's enemies were outside hix
 fort, mine are luside me. Il's the thirst
-that takes-hold Inside does it.”

* when you do find you are going to.the-
-+ Last -Chance,’ come-here and tell-me.”
* Oh, you couldn't reason_me out of-it.
Wild horses wouldn’t hold me when the
_fit {3 on,” sald Happer, dejectedly.

come:tell me,” gaid_Heman,

Al right I} cail and let _yon
kunow ‘its-all no good, and Im -down
agaln” i

“Young man," sald Aunt "D'rex
-+ éan't you cali on-the Lord and get bel
out-of his-word 7

speaking French, which-1 can’t, and-am | wit

« Promise me ono thing,” sald Heman, |-

~1 sha'n’t ¢y-wilo horses. -Opiy you-,

1

nd
-bim-on the piatform,-Heman offered bim
a quart-cup of water. Happer used
some vesy _ovil _language, end: made
violent-threats. ™ Will you drink that,
_or_shail 1 pour 1t down through a funnel
into your throat?” ~stormed Ieman.
“There was danger in his eyes, and Hap -
-por -drank. The amazed Aunt D'rexy
saw Happer under duress drink ‘three-
quarts ot water, and that not-so very"
cold.  The- draught -occupled half an-
hour, “it- was-awallowed -s0 slowly and-
h-s0 many “protestations. B

“Run_him -in,” sald Heman, and ho:,
and-Jooy Tan thelr victim into-the-shop.
to & bed of shaviogs and quilts, Vil |
gIva_you-strong_coffce_and- beef at-nino-
o'clock,” ‘sald -Heman coolly -to his ens
forced guest, ** and to-morrow -you'll ke
me agafn.” . -

“ You've.saved-me again,” safd Hap-
-per to him next day, “ but you make-me
-terrible mad while you're-doing t.” _

‘part the *“Last Chance" was over-
thrown, the county. went prohibition,
and those new-fledged voters, Heman,
-Joey. Peter; and- many of their club-
mates,-had much to do with §t, they-had
-made-a regular campafgn through the-
country, -golng in great Lay-waggons-
from village “to village, taking with
them siogers-and speech-makers, Peter-
-Forbes crowned himsclf with glory In-
i3 “speeches, and -bad Du_mure-hearty-
“admirer of his eloquence than Heman.
Helwa.s Was now a full-grown man-and
a-woll-skilled carponier-and-bullder. At
-Mr. -Renfrew's suggestion- he"had taken
lezsons in mechanical drawing, and-now
ho could -make- very beautiful-architec-
tural-designs, He had-faitbfully stua.ed”
.bis businesa-in its:-theory and: practico,
-he.bad read works on._architecture:and
-subscribed to magazines and papers
bearing on the Jine of his work, he read
of house-bullding in -other lands, and-|
bought and studled works on trees asd-
various kinds of woods. This-had been
to Heman the_ hardest-part-of his-busl-
-neas, ho did not-like study, hesvy read-_
ing of-any kind mado ‘bim-desperately
sieepy, but the rule -he-had taken for
himscif as a boy, “ Be the very-best you
can- in -the “business you choose,” had-|
carried him-safely through considerable
_hard-work,.and _he reaped the benefit of.
-in a growing-reputatinn.
Uncle ‘"Rias had regarded- Heman's
book studles * with some suspicion, he
had “never -learned carpentry out.of-
books,” he-szid.
frew and 8imon Filetcher scemed to-
think Heman was dolng weil, Uncie Rias
remarked” that the -wor'd. changed and

took on new motions, and-he suppozed 1t7| Y

was ali.tight. When be was a°boy, be
-remarked, thers waan't & vound wire.
nail Ip-the market. but-the fact-was, as

Bofore - another -outbreak- on- Happer's-{-

Hywever, as Mr. Rea--|-

tho good turn to bring” her such a
-nephew,”

When Heman -told -his aunt, she hel”
_up her bands with many exclamations
-among the test— Why, Heman, hoy
‘old youre getting to bel Twenty
years!  Yes, it Is torenty years-since
you-came, asd you'll Lo -twenty four
next-birthday, Dear me, boy, wo ougbt
to celebrate-your birthdays, We.neve
do, not even when-you wera twenty one*

“Well, wo-had a_big job on hand-that
-time, and couldnt stop. We'll cele-
brate some time,” sald Heman.

“Ive read,” sald Jooy, “that when
princes come of age, whols countrlen
celebrato themaclves wild over 1t they
have bands, procossions, feasts, firo
-works, bells, And whon lords and such
-men-come of -age, they make big-din-
‘ners, and bave balls and fireworks
Even-people here make some kind of a
fuss ov~= it, Lawyer Brace -gavo-his
son .a- splondid-wateh,™ ~ .

*Yes; he.sald he dtdn’t- begrudxe-it;
‘#ince he'd learned-to_use lis-time pro-
perly, which once he -feared- he never
would,”” rald Uncle ‘Rias. *Well, He-
-man, 1.dunno. but your siiver -watch Is
as _good 2s-a .gold one, 1-mever had
-any.” " B R
“I'll buy you-ono somo time,” jaughed-
Heman, I mceded .onc fn.my bust
-ness.’”

* Yes, young fellows nowdays ‘pear {o
-need more_than-old fellows did.” Uncle

Riaa_still clung ardently to money,-and
while he-did not-begrudge Klving- to the
-church work. he looked -with- susplcious
cyes on Homan's siiver watch and on
the Lovkecase -bullt-by-Heman aud-Joey.
-and-where no¥-all- that famuus 'Ist-of
bouks swoud-1o veritabio bulk, and-tr
beside, . Some of them-were ntce books,
_Uncle 'Rias admitted, and “he liked tu
“hear them read.

{To bo conlinued )

The Berpent Among the Books.
The troplc-Indian-day -was-aimost-gone
And evening with its cooling breeze catney

on

“An Eonglish officer bethought himsel!
_ _meanwhile, -

Among hls books an bour to beguile

And fron: his- cares to find.a resplte

o rief.
The while he turned the pages leaf by

“leaf,
e felt"a sting upon his-finger-tip
-And ssw 2 serpent-from the pages slip~
A tiny serpent with 3 hooded-head
‘That darted thither like a shining thiread
“Then suddenly he felt n stinging pain
Shoot swiftly-up trom finger-tip to braln
No-drug could antidote that fztal power,
or say to-death, “ Thou shu: got come
this heur” ;

"Thus-evi} lurks in-every hidden-nook,
-And.serpent’s-p.lson even_in 8 book,

‘ez, evea io Our land--so0..t38p, beware,
And -choose your books with watchfsl

_ care.
Ope.athelstic doubt. oneevil thought,

-he himself admittcd,
the old-kind cless out of stght”

, the wire nalls “beat’{ M.

ay “penctrate the soul, with veoom
fraught., T



. psalm was written

bren launched forth

4 “Turn us"—And the kind of turn-
10g Is todicated by the word  salvation ™’
Thou ha.. turned our captisity, now tara
aur «ouls from min. " Thine anger . .
to ceasn - The literal #en {8 - Lot the
sharp cdge of thine anger be blunted and
broken

b, 6 The sufterings of the Jews for
their ains had beer long and great hence
the wonder, and yet mingled with won-
der 1n these questions 18 hope.  To *'re-
slve " 18 to relieve, and when a people
rovive and rise above thelr sins they ro-
Jolco 1n Qud, who 18 then *helr sulvation

7. 8 Thy merey —Thy {8 here em-
phatic.  Mercy 18 shown by blotting out
sin. 1 will hear”- The prayer 18

ended, and now there Is a llstening for
the divine responso. " Lei them not

)

STORK AND DOLL.

‘These children are fn great trouble be-
cauge 1 stork has carricd off their doll.
You will notiece that the doll is dressed
fust ke the bables In Germany, wrap-

tin swaddling clothes, till §t can
hardly move hand or fuot.
vidently Leen snatched out of ity cradle.
The sturkk will soun hase to let It go.
sqd, notwithstanding the fal' it shall

have, doly will be none the woric

LESSON NOTES.

FFOURTH QUARTER.

STUINES IN THE OLD TESTAMENT

. LESSON V.--OCTOBEFR 29.
SALMS OF DELIVERANCE,

Ialms 85 and 126, Mcemory  verses,
Psalm 124, 1-6,

GOLDEN TEX'I'

They that sow in tears shall reap in

joy.—Psalm 126. b.
OUTLINE,

1. Thanksgiving for Iorgiveness, v. 1-3,

2. Prayer for More Grace, v. 4-7.

5. The Answer of Hope, v. §8-13.

4. The Blessed Fulfilment, v. 1+6,

Time.—Probadbly after return from
exile.  Tho second templo was dedicated
B.C. 515,

Place.—In view of Jerusglem and the
temple,

LESSON HELPS.

1. ** Thou hast brought back the cap-
tivity of Jncob "—The time when this
iIs not cortainly
known. It was certainly sung by the
peoplo after tho return from captivity in
Babyles  The captive Jews, who were
the descendants of Jacodb, are {mplied
hy tho phrase ** captivity of Jacob."

2. * Forgiven the iniquity "—Borne or
carricd it aw-~y. An obvious alluaion
to the ceromony of the scapegoat
“Thou hast covered"—In the fact of
forgivenoss Not only rovered. but re-
moved.  * Selah "—Probably a musical
term, and not essentlal to the psalm,

Dully has !

turn again to folly "—To sin, for sin ia
folly. Surrowful experfence should teach
the poople wicdom.

9. ** His salvation §a nigh”--An oter-
nal truth with comfort to thoae who will
accept 1. That glory may Jwell In
our land "—In the rebuflding of the tem-
ple and in the restored worship

10, 11 Poetic descriptions.  Heavenly
virtues which shall meet In the saints,
springing up liko flowers and shining out
Iiko stars.

12 “ Heor Inereago "—No more drought
or barrenness, and so no more suffering

13. A difficult verse. It scems to mean
to go beforo Jehovah and make his foot-
steps a way for his people to walk {n

1, “Turned the captivity of Zion“—
That 8, of the Jows whoso home was on
Zlvn.,  Cyrus turned their captivity by
his decree. but God was in it all.  * Like
them that dream “—Tho news * too good
to be true

2. “Tnen sald they among the heathen”

-A great deliverance when even the
heathen talked abont it

3. What tho heathen say {8 truth, and
we echo it, and woe aro gird.

4. * Turn again"—Qther Jews were
still enslaved beyond the Euphrates; let
=1l return. ‘“As the streams in the
south "—Especially the Nile.

6. A proverh, conflrmed ag a fact In
thelr experience. Many lilustrations of it.

6. A truth drawn out of experienco.
The Jews came to their land * with re-
joleing.” Tho seed 18 * preclous,” for {t
was for planting, and the harvest geemend
uncertatn at the time, but tho sheaves
were flnally gathered.

HOME READINGS.

M. Psalms of dellverance.~Psalm 85.
Tu Psalms of deliveranee.—Psalin 126,

1 Th A joyful prospect.—Jer. 31, 1-12.

I Pardon and restoration.  Jor. 33, 1-14
8 A Jovful eity Zech. 8. 1-8.

K|y The Great Delbverer - -Pealm 124

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.

1 Thanksgivipg fcr Forgiveness. v. 1.3
Who brought Lack the exiled Jows ?
Of vvhat was this a gign?

Haw hnd Gad covered thelr sin ?

Hind God really turaed, or was it they
that had turned ?

Were they thankful to God for his
favour to their land ?

2. Prayer for More Graree, v 4-7.

For what 18 verso 4 g prayer ?

Had the Jews all the prosperity of
their forefathers ?

Why had they nnt ?

What great reason for a prayer for ro-

vival 18 given In verso 6 7

3. The Answer of Hope, v. 8-13.

When wo ask God for mercies 1s it well
f6r us to 11sten for his answers ?

—

What will God speak to his peoploe and
to his saints ?

On what condition ?

Where is God’s salvation ?

What {8 tho truo glory of the Lord’s
land ?

Repeat verse 10.  What does it mean ?

Repeat verse 11.  What does it mean ?

What s the psalmist's hope in the
Lord ?
4. The Blessed I'rifliment, v. 1-6.

Were the gncld Jews surprised when
God answered their prayers ?

Are we ever surprised when he an-
swers ours ?

Cuuld they help laugling and singing ?

1What did the heathen say about them ?

Wasg this true ? Verse 3.

What {; sald about * those that sow in

tears’ ?  Golden Text.
What {8 the promise of the last verse ?

This extravrdinary looking scene may
! be witnessed almost any day in Ceylon.
i The better class of th. Orientals are
* very scrupulous about personal cleanli-
nesg, and practice frequent washings and
shavings. The barbers use no chalrs,
+ but the shavee stands and submits to
'h.’uc s nose pulled and his features

CINGHALESE

Apes S0arr iy s,

BARBER,

manipulated by the shaver. You would
think, to look at the head ot the right-
hand figure with the hair-comdb and
chignon, that it belonged to a woman,
and the style of dross would helghten
tho fllucion. But it f8 the custom of
the country for men to dress {n this man-
ner, and when they aroe beardless, a very
effeminato look it gives them,

PLEASANT HOURS.
= 7 3 * Taken away nll thy wrath® More | W Promiso of dellverance.~Jer. 0. PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.
! currer iy, gathersd) 1t again after It had IR-24 Where in this lesson do we learn—

1. That if we repent God will forgive ?

2. That wo can nover recelve so much
grace that wo cannot have more grace ?

3. That God s better to us thun our
fears and better than our best hopes ?

Sce the sheaves of Jove, kindness,
patlence, hope, and Joy, and onc great
gheaf of Qod's promises, for there are
31,000 of them, and he will keep them all,

Papa—'' 8cc tho splder, my boy, spin-
ning his web. Is it pot wonderfnl ?
o you reflect that, try as ho may, uo
man could spin that web ?" .

Johnny~" What of it ? Sece me spin
this top! Do you reflect that, try as he
may no spider could spin this top 2"

Doilv—"Papa, do they got salt out of
salt Lake ?” Papa—* Yes, my dear
large quantities.”  Dolly—" And ink
out of tho Black Sea ?** Papa—' No;
now keep quiet,” Dolly—' Yes, sir.
Are there any women on ghe Islo of
Man 7"

*Thomas, how would you correct the
sentenee, * Ho laid down on the lounge' ?*

*1 wouldn't correct it at all, ma'am.
It's all right.”

* How do you make that out, Thomas?”

* Heo was carryin’ an armful of down,
ma'am, and he lala it on the lounge.”
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University. Cloth,net - - - - 250

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Methodist Book and Publishing Homse.

Torouto.
€ W. (uales, Hentreal, S B, Husslls, Halilas.

.8

L~

o

125

Lo

00
125

1 50

80

125

3 8 28 8
WA A LA VA A A VA LA A VAR A A A AN AA AT A AALAA A AL A AU NS OSSNSO NSO NN S NSOIN AL S OSSN AN 0, o

L ata e e aa el W T N R T Y N Y L T S e Y N o g e N e ¥ T N T e N N N a2 e e e s e an LV V. V.Y

l
%
2



