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REV, THOMAS CROSDY,

Banner of Missions.
BY OEORGE W. DOANE.

Fling out the banner ! Iet it float
Skyward aud seaward, high and wide;

The sun, that lights its shining folds,
‘The caros8 on which the Saviour dled.

Flipg out the banner ! Angels bend
In anxijous sllence o’er the sign,

And vainly seek to comprchend
The wonder of the Lord divine.

Flipg .out the banner ! Heathen lands
Shall gce from far the glorlous sight;

Angd Dations, crowding to be born,
Baptize their spirits in its light,

Fipg.out the banner ! Sin-sick couls,
That sink and perish in the strife,

Shall touch in faith its radfant hem,
And spring immortal into lite,

Fling out the banner! Let it float
Skyward and seaward, high and wide;

Our glory, only in the cross,

' gur only hope, the Crucified.

Fling out the banner ! Wide and high,
Seaward and skyward let it shine;

Nor skill, nor might, nor merit ours;
We conquer only in that sign.

PIONEER WORK IN THE NORTH-
WEST.

Tiy APOSTOLIC LABOUNS OF REV. THOMAS
CROSBY AMONG THE INDIANS OF BMTISH
COLUMBIA AND ALABKA—TWO THOUSAND
MILES A YEAR IN A CANOZ—THB.BUILDING
OF A STEAMBOAT.

Nearly forty years of toil and travel
and self-denying effort for-the evangeliza-
tlop_ ©f the Indians of the great North-
%wost, have made the names of Thomas
Crosby and wife household words
throughont Canada. Few people, even
among those who-know them best, have
ipy idea of the extent of thelr labours.
The change visidble In some locality is
witnessed, grouls of Indians quit thelr
viejous lives, the women and girls become
virtious and decent, a little church is
bujit and the whole sottlement is re-
volutionized. Then the man and bhis
wife, whose labours have been blessed of
God to this glorlous result, cease to be
residents of the district. They disappear,
byt they are gratefilly remembered, and
their fregnent visits afterward are fes-
tivals to be anticipated, enjoyed and re-
dllected with delight. Where do they
g0'? The Deople whom they havae served
so well do hot always know, dut if in-
Quiry Is made, they learn that the work
thgt has reen done among them 1s being
lone Wwith the same laborious effort and
the Same Joyful results In some other
settlement. NoO less than thirteen 1 in-
g3 persons have in this way been
brought into church membership and

bave joytully professed thelr faith in

Christ.  More than six thousand have
heard the Gospel and been brought under
Christlan {nfluences in church and Sun-
day-school. This, In a thinly settled
country, where moans of communieation
are: few and precarlous, {8 u stupendous
work for one man to have accomplished,
involving almost inconcejvable labour and
hardstip.

The instrument God has used for the
achievoments of this enormous undertak-
ing scemed to human eyes a very unsuit-
able one. 'With lttle education, no col-
lege training and no preparatory study,
he took up the work, moved by faith and
love; and by simple brotherly aftection
and quiet, unobtrusive helpfulness, heo
won the good-will of the people in onc
scctlon after another and led them to
Christ. The word of call and §nspiration
was as simple as it was effectual. In
the year 1860 thers appeare. in a Cana-
dian journal a letter signed “ Edward

, White,” in which the writer dwelt on th:

urgent neced of the country. * Thou-
sands of young men,” he sald, " arz com-
ing to British Columbia seeking gold,
but where are the young men whom we
need to consecrate their youth and
strengih o the preaching of the Gospel
tn the miners and the Indians ?”

It was a deplorable plcture that he
drew of the conditlon of these people.
They were leading lives of practical
heathenism, the miners careless, dissolute
and depraved, and the Indians sacrificing
the sacred ties of fatherhood and brother-
hood in pandering to the vices of the
white sgettlers, and squandering the poor
proceeds in selt-indulgence. 1t was an
awful circle of mutual corruption, vice,
and degradation. Who was there with
falth in God snd conviction in his soul of
the purifylng and elevating power of the
Gospel, who would go and preach it and
llve It among them ? It was like asking
for volunteers for a forlorn hope, or for
missionaries for some benighted islanad
of the South Seas, with the added difft-
culty tbat some of those to whom it was
proposed to send the Gospel were back-
sliders from Cbristian.lands.

suu can repay it, do; it not, 1 shall never
ask you for it.” He took the money, and
going to his room, he knelt down and
thanked God for it, and sald that hence-
forth his whole life was given up to hlm.

‘The matter waa settled there and then.
All attempts to dissuade him {rom ac en-
terprire that scemed to the worldly mind
profitless and foolhardy, failed. IHis om-
ployer was the first to assail him.
“ What are thesc people to you?" he
asked. “ They arc savages; they will
kill you and eat you, Don't be qulxotic;
stay with us; you have done well and may
do better. }eep on with your work, and
from to-day we will doubie your wages."”
Tom had but one answer for tho kindly

‘tanner . he had promised Gou and he

must go. At home the trial was harder.
1he father could not sce the call In the
light that Tom saw it, his mother wept
over her boy and declared that ahe could
not gpare him. There was a midnight
otena that is still fresh in his memory,
when father and mauther buth listened to
Lis story of the call and the consecration,
and lamented over him as one given over
to death. * I cannot be happy it I don't
go,” Tom sald. Tken his mother an-
swered with a voice broken by sobs,
*Well, then, my hoy, go, and God bless
you.” Hundreds of times in atter years,
on storm-tossed seéas and lonely desert
places, in the solemn night hours, Mr.
Crosby declares, the echo of those words
fell on his cars encoursging bim aad
stimulating him. Tho ejaculatory prayer
was heard and sbundantly answered.
God has blessed him.

Setting out alone on his perilous enter-
prise, with no promise of support {rom
any churcihh or soclety, he made his way
to Victoria, British Columbia, where he
arrived April 11, 1862. He was anxious
to enter on his work unhampered by an
obligation, so he a.ayed there working
with his hands until he had earned
enough money to repay his brother’s loan.
The time was not lost; he gained much
knowledge of the field, and he gained
strength in lonely communion with God.
It was the period of solitude which gen-

AIS3TON STEAM-TACHT ‘‘GLAD vIDINCS.

We do not know how many read that
appeal frum Edward White, but we kouw
that one young man read it and could not
forget it. Thomas Crosby was then
twenty years 0id. Four years before, he
had come from an English village to
Woodatock with his father, mother aad
brothers, and had settled here. The
tamily was poor, and the father's ven-

MR8, TIOMAS CROSBY.’

general unfitness; but Punshon overcame
them, declaring that Crosby had glvén
the best of all proofs of his fituesy In his
success.

Mr. Crosby remained in that fleld two
years longer, and then returned to Vic-
toria to report his success to the church
there, in the hope of getting some thor-
onghly organized work for reaching the
Indians commenced, Two of ths breth.
ron there, McKay and Mectiillon, were
deeply interested In his story and made
the cxperiment cf amisslon services irp
Victoria itself. ‘rhey hired g bar-room
on the corner of Government snd Fitz-
gerald Streots, and Crosby gladly
preached in it. Thore were plenty of
Indiang there who had come down frém
the nortk, with their squaws and daugh-
ters, to engage in thelr loatheoms trafilc.
A great work began In that bar-room,
and many of the people convertod during
those services, moro than twenty years
ago, sr¢ atill lving, and are leading
earnest, faithful, Christian lives.

During the next few monthsg, Nr.
Crosby went through Ontario, arcuelag
tho churches to the need of the work,
and awakening them by hia story of what
had already been, accomplished, and by
his testimony as the readincss of the
Indian to listen to the Gospel, to the duty
of supporting missionaries among them.
During that tour he incidentally awak-
ened in one of kis hearers another kind
of intercst, which finally became a very
close and personal one. He was married
to the daughter of the Rav. Jobn Doulbe,
and henceforth had a valuable helper in
his work.

On the conclusion of his tour, Mr.
Crosby kept his promise to the Indians
whom he had served at Victoria. A
Hudson’s Bay ship, safling to Alaska,

j exaliy procedes a life of cunbtotated work, y varried the messivnary and his wile tu

Moses and John the Bajptisl, and cven the
Master himself, prepared fur thelr jabouls
in retirement from thke world

About a jyear after his arrival at Vic-
toria, he went to Dr. Evans and tuld him
of hls purpose. As a practical prepara-
tion, Dr. Evans sent Lim to Nanalme,
Vancouver Island, to lcach the first In-

ture in farming, which at first promised , diao missiun s houl that bad been estab-

a brilliant snuccess, ended dlsastrously.

The boy must earn his owa living, acd Le ; and learned.

took the first opportunity. He went to
work in a tannery and was making his
way. In his seventeenth yecar he be-
came 8 member of the Methodist church

Ushed. There he laboured and taught
In s!x months be was able
to understand the Indian Flathead lan.
guage, and befo.s the first jear was out
Lte could preach in that tongue. Life be-
gan In carmest with that acqulsitivn, aud

) Fort Sumpsoun, abuut sev~nty milca from
| Mr. Duncans stauon at Metiakahts,
1 The converts of the Victoria =ork bad
i prepared the way for his coming, and Ms.
 Crushy was fccelved with open arma.
Alter a shurt time, a charch was organ-
{1zed and & buliding commenced.  Ms.
| Liusby with his own hands cut the tim-
uet, and the Indianas iabuused bard at the
vuiiding. The ekilled jabour was priwa
y lur chiefly by the Indians themaelvow,
%00, aithuugh they had v monoy,
uvrought furs, finges-rings, eaz-rings, and
surpiua biankets, and gave :hemm (reqls
t fur the buildisg fund. The cumpletiun

in Woodstock, and after a short time was { Crosby lost no oppurtunity of exerclsing { vl the church was the beginning of a

eppolnted & local preacher.
ward White's letter appeared tu de o per-
sonal call. He dwelt upun it, re-read it,
took {t to his room and gead It on hls
knees, and finally made an offer of him-
self In solemn consecration to God for
the work. That was al he could do, he
left (Le opening of the way to God. Two
days later he had an Iniimation that his
offer was accepted. Rls elder brother,
an unconverted man, spontaneously te-
moved ths only difficulty in the way by
offering him al! the money he needed.
“Take it &3 & loan, Tom,” be said; “it

his schoul, preacking ike Guspel in the
Irdian huts and tents and In the open alr,
and living with the Indians as une of
themselves. Soon it was necessary to
bulld a church at Chilliwhak. There,

to his great delijght, he receslved a visit

from Dr. Punalon, who preached in the
new church. Learning thal ke bad nat
been ordalned, Dr. Punshon surprised
him by proposing to confer ordination
upon kim. Crosby had scruples on ac-
count of hia lack of a votlege education,
0% his lack of theological training, and

To Lhim Ed- | {t. He juurney in all directiuns from { wonderful work of grace, which spresd w

distant piaces. The peuple whu came tou
| Fort Slmpson and heard the Guapel went
{ bumne, and suud A.:s8ages came from them
jw Mr. Crosby, begging him to visit them,
{ He weat tw Queen Cbarloue Sound.
where there was a simiiar iugathering of
i suuls, thence lu Beiia Beila, to Bela
t Covia and 1o many other p.aces, In each
{ setticment he semaincd preaching and
teaching unui a «<batth was organised
an’% be could safc.y pruceed W a pew
cld.
_The extremitles of this chair of mis-
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slopary stations were iwo bundred miles
apart_and this distance was covercd by
Mr Crosby in bis jourpeyings to.and
-fro, by canvs.  For more than ten years
he kept up this Jaborious and often perile
ous mode of travel rowlug, on an aver-
age, two thousand miles in a year But
In 7882 he realized that somuc ve try wode
of Jocomotion could no longer e dis-
pensed witih lo must he 2o suambaat,
whieh would save time aug atour  Re-
membering bis former success in Outario.
he returped there and, fecturing and ap-

peating to the churches, he succceded in §

raising a small fund for the purposc.
With tho ald of a eatlor, who had been
ronverted i ons of his meetings, ho

tullt the boat; a small engine. which,

could propel it at the rate of seven knots
an hour was purchased and put in. and
thus- equipped, Mr Crosby resumed hip
Inbours.

The statisticnl results of theso long
years of labour are remarkable. There
are now twenty-three churches in regular
organization, with day-schools and Sun-
day-schools, a hospital under the charge
of a skilful Christian physidan, a large
tndustrial school for girls, with forty
mipits, and a similar institalon for buys
where instruction is given in uzeful arts
There are cight ordained ministers, seven
iay misstonaries, and elght native assist
ants, ‘Tho churches are sclf-supporting,
and 10 a mest thriving condfuon  Look
ing back on the results of-his thirty
years of Jabour Mr. Crosby thanks God
that ho was led to taKe up-this ploneer
work and for the success with which God
nan rewarded him.—The Christian Herald
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-ORGANIZE! ORGANIZE!

Dr. CI f in
a phrase sald, " They were all at it, and
always at it That is the_reason-of
1ts success. It 1s becauso the people, and
all-the people, had a mind to work that
the walls of- Zlon have gone up. The
Sunday-schools and Epworth Leagues
_have a very Important part to play In
-bringlng to completion this Twentieth
.Century Thanksgiving Fund. It would
be a disaster it this were left to the gen-
orous givers of largo sums It 13 Im-
portant that every school, however hum-
ble, every scholar, however poor, should
have some part in thls great work

This has been the secret of tho success
ot +-o movement In Great DBritaln, and
alsc s the grand missicnary work of
Methodism for the -last hundred years.
1t is more by the pence of the poor than
tho pounds of tho rich, that these mis-
stonary -triumphs have beea won, that
_hundrods of missionaries have been sent
to the forelgn fleld, that thousands of
prayers have gone up 10- God - tor thelr
guccess, So will 1t be In connection
with our own great missiou work, and es-
pecially with this Twantleth Century.
Movement. .

“Dr. Potts has already:recelved pledges
for about $600.0¢5 of this fund~ Tho re-
malning $400.000 will bs by far the hard-
est.to obtafn. It can only de secured by
“the  hearty -effort of every school and

presenting snd endorsing to the utmost
of our power the following urgent ap-
peal from the General Secretary of -tho
T Century Thanksglving Fund

To the Sunday school Saperintendent *

My Dear Drother, In the good provi-
dence of God you are placed in a position
of evteaordinary responsibility nud in-
{ fluenee e good  Tho piace and power
, ot the Bundas school in the kingdom of
) Chirist and In the Christian work of the
‘Twentieth Century can bardly be over-
estimated

i
I

|

Tho T h Century T iviog
Find should appeal strongly to the Sun-
day schuols :7 the Conuexlon Many
have organized with the determination
to place the name of overy scholar on the
Historir Rl With nfelligent organi-
zatlon and aggressive work, this should
not be very difficult.

Hags your achool been organized ?

1f nat please nrganize at once o that
you may complete the work within the
year and if posajble by October
! Kindly faform mo of vour actlon re the
TCeTF Ever yours.

JURIN POTTS, Gen Sec
Victorta College, Toronto.

1

BILLY'S ORUTOH
“’\.\.’lll you plcam buy my geranium,

r

If o musical voice z bright face. and a
I beautiful plapt. =li-belonging to a young
lglrl with dtinpled cheeks and langhing
blue eyes. will not bring a man to a
standstill then It must be that he 18
hurrying through the world teo fast, and
wants nothing to come into his life that
wllllglnﬂden b1s heart and renew his
youth

1 came to a full stop, and would not-

have -missed that sight for a_good deal.
As the girl stood-there on that bright
Qctober .morning, it was difficult to tell
where tho sunshine left oft and wkere
the girl began. They seemed made for
each otirer, it was a perfect match, with
the dividing line hard to discern,

“ Have you any objfectlon to tell me
your naine 2

Oh, no, sir! My name's Gertrude

-Wilson.”
1 T hat a beautiful geranium yuu have
I~lpcrc.
“Isn't it lovely

1 Indeed it is, and the flnest 1 ever saw.
1 Where did you get it ?”

} ' About three sears ago a lady left a
i slip Iying on the seat in a horse-car. I
4 ouk 1t hume, got the richest dut 1 could

s flnd, put it in this old paint can, and |

1+ then set the slip in it, and it began grow-
. ing right-away. I've given-it pienty of
| water to drink, and kept it-in the sun-
| shine as much as possible.” -
' Why, I should think you wovld love,
it very dearly.”
“Love it! T guess I do love it
seems just like o part of myself
“\Well, my dear, it you love it so much,
pray tell me why you want to sell 1t 7
“Oh, I wouldn't-let it go, if I did not
want to help God answer-Billy’s prayer
Don’t you think it splendid to.help-an-

It

-| swer-somebody’s prayer "

“How do you knmow I believe in
prayer 7" B .
“Oh, 1 am suro you do, for you have
such a prayerful look.” . |
merry laugh, and
s I sald
fn prayer.

Now tell

As I made-this request, a joyous look
cams fnto-ber face, and her large blue
eyes shone with delight, and as the
dimples deepened-in her cheeks, I beheld
a- plcture that was worth-going a long
way to see. _ -

“What! Billy ? Oh, hes the nfcest
and best 1little fellow in all the city!
Why, he i3 goodness, sunshine and music
all in one fump  Somebody let him drop
when he was quite young and ‘hroke his
hip, and ever since he has been acripple.
But his leg Is the-only crooked “thing
about him. My mother says that Billy’s
mother-was the best Christlan she ever
knew  Well, when she dled-last year,
everybody in our tenement house wanted
to adopt Billy: so you sce he belongs to
all of us. He pays his way by selling
newspapers, and no_one with-good "legs
can get around liveller than Bllly can
with a erutch.  But yesterday his crutch
caught tn a hole in the sidewalk, broke
o two, and let him-fall: e d

ot another, and I don't know who -to
g:k‘ g0 please, dear Lord, send me nne
other opo  Mother always told me to
g0 to you when I was 1n trouble, and 20
1 come now.  Pleaso, dear Lord, answer
my prayer, for Jesus' sake. Amen’

“1 Iald awr™o.a good while lhln)fins
of that prayer aad it-was the first taing
1 thought of tbis morning, and 1 began
~cadeting 1t I couldn't do something to
help God answer Dllly's prayer. Well,
while I was wonderlng 1 saw my ger-
autum, and then I sald- -Oh. moybe 1
can sell it and get enough to buy another
crutch 1

“Now you know who Biily {8, and why
1 want to sell my geranfum  Won't you.
please _buy it

1 was greatly moved and interested,
and I'Hl-own up to a great deat of
molsture about my eyes as 1 Inquired.
* How tail 18 Billy 7"

Xanthus,

of nothing but tonguc

8 1
angry, an

.
af Acsop. .
« Master,” sald Aesop, * you told me to
buy for dinner to-day the worst things
in the market. Is there anything worse
than tongues T Is not the *ongue the in-
strument of strife and contention, the
fomenter of-lawsults, and the source ot
divisions and wars? Is not the tongue
tho orgen of error, of lies, of calumny,
and blasphemy
Acsop convinced his master tbat the
tongue, when used-aright, may be cons
sidered the best of all things, and tho
very worst when put to a wrong use
Soon-nfter Aesop was-given his freedom
he visited Croesus, the Lydlan- king,
whose name was then, and {8_now, a
synonym -for great wealth, He sald
many wise things to Croesus. While
visiting Croesus he met, nnd became well
d with Solon, *the great law-

*Oh,” she quickly “I've got
the measuro of his oid crutch, if that is
what you mean.”

“ Yes, that is Just what I mcan, so if
you please, Gertrude, we'll go and =ce
about a crutch.”

It did not-take us long to find o store
where such things were to be procured,
por a great while to-get the kecper of
tho store as_much Interested as 1 was in
the girl's story. Just the right kind of
a crutch was found, and a minimum price-
put upon it

“Wel),” I sald, “I'll ghe jou that
much for the geranium, Gertrude, and it
is very cheap at that.”

“ Oh, thank you,” she sald, and her eyes
fatrly danced with gladuness, ' I'lt take
the crutch, please, but Billy musin't
know a word about-where it came from.
Isn't it just splendid to help God answer
Bitly 8 prayer ?*

The molsture in my eyes didn't.sub-
side one bit, a8 I sald .

“1 want you to do me a favour, Ger-
trude. I am hundreds of miles away
from the place where I live, and 1 can't
carry this plant around with me. Would
it be too much trouble for you to keep it
for me ?"

“What, do you want.me to-take care
of it for you ?”

“Yes, my dear, If it will not be too
much trouble.”

* Oh, you splendid.man, you! I'll'be
glad-to do it, and I'll just take as good
care of it-as I did when 1t was mine.”

1-carried the plant, while she carried
_the crutch, and after reaching the house,
Billy was called-in to see me, while Ger-
trude smuggled the crutc* into his room,
and came back with-her face as happy
as a face could be,-but never betraying
to Billy, by word or-look, that she had
pcen answering Billy's prayer.

To sum it -all wup,-Billy has a new
crutch, and he is the happlest cripple-in
the big city. Gertrude helped answer
his prayer, and a happler girl don't live,
I own the handsomest geranfum bush I
ever saw, and the one who takes care of
it for me is as proud-as I am-of that
plant.

WRO WAS ZSOP?-
BY D, VIRGINIA FARLEY.
Aesop, the celebfated fabullst, was born

.been a mative of Phrygla, but the placa
ot his-birth:is uncertain; as a_number of
Greclan-cities clalm the honour i

While quite young he was brought to
Athens as 3 slave.  He faithfully-served
gaveral masters,"but at’last, i consldera- |
tion of-his wit and "beauty of mind, he
 was given his-freedom. d-t
Acsop was at one time the chiet servant
of a-philosopher ‘named Xanthus. One
day Xanthus wished-to give a-grand din-
ner t0-some.of his friends, and he-ln-
structed- Aesop to buy 'for tho dinner
“the very best-things in the market.”
Aesop went to market, bought a great
number _of*tongues, then told-the cook
to servo them with different sauces.
When the dinnér was ready “there’ were
ulmsue in all “styles, but not one thlng
else! " L ~ -
Xanthus was enraged. -Ho called Aesop
to him, and sald : “1 ordered-you.to buy
tho very beat things In the market. Why
did you not obey me ?” _

“1-did obey you, Master Xanthus,”
‘Aesop replied. “Is there, master, any-
thing better than-tongues? Is'not the
tongue -the bond.of-clvil’soclety,. tha key,
.ot sclerices, and organ of truth and rea-
son? Is it not by means-of the tongue
that citles are built, and governments es-

and "_ Do not men

to get in thel house, and was not hurts
AVell, last night, just as-: was going to
bed, 1 heard Billy-praying. His room
{s next to mine, and_only a-board parti-
ton-between—so I could hear it'all -Ob,
I-shall -never Jorget -his words, as-he,

v
persuade, Instract, and prestdo

blies by using their-tongues "
“I'll_ excuse you this time,” sald

in assem-
SR

about 620 B.C. He 1s_supposed-to_have |.

-It-1s satd-that | gled

glver.,” He went to Athens, and while
there composed the fable of Jupliter and
the frogs for the Instruction of the
Athenlan cltizens, .
About 564-B.C. Acsop met with a cruel
death  Croesus sent him to Delphi_with
-a large sum-of money_that he wished to
have distributed among the citizens: »
dispute-arose over the matter, and Acsop
refused to dlstribute the money. There-
upon the Delphjans became angry, ac-
cused- him of gacrilege, and hurled him
from a-yreclplce. - _ -
-It Is claimed by some authoritles that
Acsop' left no written fables; but if is a
fact. that fables -bearing his name’were
popular in the city of-Athens whef-the
Itterary perlod was -at lts zenith=Ep-
.

worth- Herald,

SOMETHING ABOUT GLVING.

“Aunt Lena, It I were rich I would
give ever so much to the poor,” sald.Bes-
sle, who bad just finished reading about
a wealthy lady’s charitable acts toward
the poor.

“And what would you give them, Bea-
-sie 7 asked-her_Aunt Lema. = "~

Oh, food and clothes to make them
comfortable; and to please the little boys,
1 would- give .them lots-of .balle,  sleds,
and-tops; and to the little girls‘I would
-glve boxes and boxes of dolls,” Bessle'an~
swered. .

“But'why don't you give the.poor some
of, these nlce things now 2" ‘Aunt Lena
agked, stroking -one of the girl's long
curls. _ .

* Why, -auntie, you know I haye no
money " exclaimed-Bessle, widely open-
ing her brown eyes, 3

“ But you have three dolls, any one of-
.Which would no doubt make little Mary
Flanzagan very happy,” auntfe sald.

“ But'I think ever so much of all my
dolls, ard ‘I_couldn't bear-to-part wita
one,” said the little girl. N

“Then you would 1like to be-rich so
that you could-give to the poor only such
things as you would not miss out of your
great abundance! JIs that trite charity

_{ to the poor, little.nfece?” and ‘Aunt Lena

'I;Ol:l the rosy-cheeked face between both
ng .
. “N-no, auntie,” said Bessle, and:then.
Jumped up. L

* Where are.you going, Bessie 2 B

“1 am -going:to._dress ‘Rosampnd and
Rosalle, my two next-best dolls, and give
them to Mary Flannagan “and -
Humel;"and'I think Iwlll-shine the run-
ners of my old sied and-give it to Katle's
little brother, Johnny,-for, though I dear-
1y love to coast down the hill, I'think he
will gmoy it'more, for he has never had a

And thie Httle girl ran off, feeling happy
at the {dea of making otiers' happy, even
at some cost to"herselt.—Ollve Plants.

Catherine and-the Joke.
B BAMILTON DOXSEL,
Marjorle's merry-and sprightly,
Full of her whimsles.and jokes;
Catherine’s gentle and -winning,
Demurest of little folks,~  ~

One nfght, at.the sandman's hour,

“In thelr little white bed upstalrs,
-These™two little_maldens lay talking
- -After-thelr whispered prayers.’

“T'll tell'you-a joke—now,.listen
1 overheard -Marforio say.” ~ .
And her clear. little, dear little voice ran-
.~ on, .. h T
In.its‘own bewltching way.

And then,.of & sudden, it endéd;
A little silence—s pause— .
nd I.knew thit Marjorle waited,

 Xanthus, *for- your - 0 “is truly.
good; but -these same friends will dine’
with meé-to-morrow, and as-1 wish:to

sald : * Dear-Lord, I've néver

League - throughout the entire of -Cana-
-day;Hethodism, * We have- pleasure-1a

on-without™a.crutch. F've.no.money to.

sbout my_broken hip,-and I am.willing | agai
to go through life with it, but I can’t get | And.’

£0 t6 market

o
"' "The next day. the dinnér agaln co

n,-and buy’the.worst thing™ you'tan
y Eyoumal

- nt, for her

{arjorie cried, and Cath
“cOf-conrse, T can't; 18’
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Children of the Quoeon.
LY LLRWELLYN A. MURRISON.

i'wir Canada, a vIirgin Lanrd,
Two thousand luagues aloag,

3y mountaln, piain and ocean strand.
Riugs wut In Joyal song,

From Arctle roar to Fundy's tide,
They martial tribute bring,

In city way, on prafrle wide,
Her luyal childeen sing .

Hurral fur Canada! The Right
Doth here ber cause malntain,

Hurrah for England !  \Who in might
And majesty doth reign,

Hurrah for Greater Britain ! None
Such Ewpire vest hath seen,

The buys and gicls of Canada
Are children of the Queen.

Her fertile vales abundance yicld,
Greater than greatest need—
A mighty Natlon’s harvest ficld,
By Providence decreed;
Here hilla and shoreway s, 1sles and seas,
Show wondrous wealth impearl'd;
While forests waving In the breeze
Are the pine lands of the World.

Kept by our God since Timo bad birth,
Hidden aad unexplored;

The boast and glory of the earth—
A garden of the Lord.

Within her gates the true and brave
Rejolce to find and feel

“he broadest freedom heart can crave,
And highest human weal.

White Morning in continual round,
\With light and life, for aye,

i"urever smileth, sunlight crown'd,
On Britain’s royal sway.

Amid the regal realms that grace
Her bold Imperfal guest,

Bright Canada hath won her place—
The gem of all the rest,

Toronto, Can.

TIM'S FRIEND.

By Annve M. Barton.

ety

CHAPTER IV.
TIM RONS AWAY.

All Granny Brown's hesitation and
duubt vanished in an instant, and selzing
Tim’'s arm, she demanded roughly:
* Where's the silver shilling, with a hole
in {t and a string, that a little boy gave
you this mornin’ ? Come, out with it,
and look slippy.”

Utterly talen aback, and bewildered by
this very unexpected question, Tim
blurted out, * Who told you?"” then per-
ceiving what a daungerous admission he
had made, changed it into a vigorous
shout: “It'salie! 1 tell you it’'s alle!
I've pever got no shillin’. I've give you
every cent I've earned this day, wisher-
may-dle {f I haven't.”

But the old woman was not to be hood-
winked.

“ You've got it, and the sooner you
turng it out the better,’” she said, with
grim sternness,

“ 1 haven't, I haven't,” cried Tim; * you
may search mé all over and you will find
nothing.” Making a sudden dart, he
tried to slip through the door, but the
woman caught him by the collar of his
ragged jacket, and dragged him back.

“So that's your little game, is it, to
slink oft and spend Your money on the
sly 2 Not it I knows it. I'll find some-
thing as 'ill make you speak atore you're
many minutes older.” *

“Not the beit! ol, npot the belt?”
shrieked T'm, as the old woman picked
up a thick leather strap with a buckle on
one end.

For answer, down came the strap with
a2 dreadful blow, then another and an-
other, while Tim screamed in agony, and
fought like a little wild cat, but, alas!
could not get away.

“ Where 1s the money, you little imp ?
Tell me what you've done with it
shouted the cruel woman, as she con-
tinued to beat the child.

“1 won't, I won't!
have it!
killin* me 1”

“ Ay, and it you don't tell me X will kill
you, you wretched little beggar's brat,
even If I have to swing for it ¥’

In her blind rage and fury it seemed
as if the old woman would, indeed, fulfi
her threat, and kill the boy, so unmerci-
fully iid the blows fall upon avery part
of hig shrinking body, while his agonized
screams rang through the room and pene
trated to the court.

Bob Fletcher, hitherto an unmoved
spectator, began to shufile uneaslly, and
at last gald grufily, ° Drop it, granny,
you've dosnie ¢nough;. it this row goes on

' bring the pollis, and you'll be put
Into guod.” .

You shan’t ever
Oh, help! help! help! she's

What effe et thin . pvr ol might have had
Wl @ever be kuown, for at that instant

, the room dear was flung vielently open,

,and a bg, coamne, red-faced wuman. with
viragu wriiten unmistakazly npony ler
feacurss, yushed In ke a whiriwind.

Before Granny Brown was anare of her .

; burpuse, sho had dragged Tim frem the
sl woman s clutches, and 1ot rposed Berp
own burly form.

" What d'yo mean by ill-treaun a bit
balra 1 such a fashioa 7 she demaanded,
turtously. "You wretched, guod-fur-

| nothing old hag '~

i Suddenly a tend In the road revealed a |, 82
i long. ueep hule, & pile of loose stanes
caml granel, a bhright fire, and & watch- | vore, and the old gentlrman saw that he

y after the lupg, culd walk ®

{ that e Knew was iopossible,
And then she used jgshort ume ho ecapected W Le oretered | and whistled,

Yea, *
“ How mush o they pay yinp, Steve—
nofdav *’
Kteve almuost strangled o a plece of

stvmad poe place whero he vuuld find shel-
ter,

had guessed too low,

man s ittie hut, tn wWhich was seated an
’ } 7082 9 e ventured,

old man rmobing & shurt clay plpe. {
Nairelessly  the buy  orept near and - &!nm than that, father

cowered duwn bes-do the seicume Liage. * Yuu dun't mean to say that they pay
Huw warm the fire was ! how delightful | you &5 much as five *°

It only he, * Yes, father, moro than twenty five.”

- might stay heside 1t agd go to sleep, but | The old gentleman 1rt Lts watermelon
In a very | fall breiween hia knees, stared at his boy,
Then a serlous look came

many strong words asd expressiond (oo away, and thuugbt, with dread, of the | ia the oll man's tace, and. ieanlng foe

i terribie to be repeated here.
For onc instant granny stood petrified
; by the sudden attack, thew, with a wild
 \TY ot rage, darted forward aand tricd
once again to selze the buy.
* Oh, no, you don‘t ! sald the woman,
| Bet Waters by name, keeping Tim walely

long, cold stretch of ruad that lay e wanl, he asked carnestly, ~ Say, Xinve,
s tween himself and Sunderland. , Are yan worth It **
{ Rut the old man tuok no notice, he, Every man ought tu ask himseif the
| wooton smo-king bia pipe, and Tim wis | >« iivua questiun concerning every suceessy
feeis. g very happy and comfurtable, when | that comes to bhim in Ufe, wlether hn 1s
he was suddenly startled by tho words . RIVIDg value received to the world In wer-
| Now, then, yvungster, bo off.  Youve, vict “ur the suctesa It cunfera upan him.

behind her broad back, and with uvne had a good warm, and the svoner you .

push of her brawny arm sho sent the
old woman staggering into a corner of
the rucan.

'm game I

“Blg Bet” was well known In the
aeighbourhuod as an evil-tonge: 1, quar-
relsome woman, who ltked not’ better
than a row or a fight.  Many wmes sue
had been brought before the magistrates
for assaulting her neighbours; but nelther
lInes nor penalties of any kind prevented
lier frum repeating the offence.

She was not kind-hearted or fond of
children, and interfered now upon Tim's
behall more from a desire to * spite”
Granny DBrown, whom she bated, than
from any other motive,

Tim saw an opportunity to escape, and
creeping, unobserved through tho half-
open door sped swittly away. He stop-
ped an instant at the old, tumble-down
building where his preclous shilling lay
bid, and, having recovered his treasure,
ran on again in breathless haste.

Poor child ! he did not know where he
was going; but upon opne thing he was
resolved, that never, never would he go
back to Granny Brown,

At last, from sheér exhaustion, he
slackened speed, and then, sore, and
aching in every limb, sat down upon a
doorstep to rest.

Tae short winter afternoon waa cloing
In; a thick, damp fog made the air chil
and raw, and the homeless, shivering
child felt desolate indeed.

Cruwds of people pasied along the busy
thoroughfare, but not one paused to ask
what was the matter with poor Tim.
His whole body was bruiscd by the cruel
beating he had received, his head was
aching, his eyes swollen with crying, yet
nobody pitied or tried to help him.

When tko evening grew quite dark, and
the lamps were lit, and the shops bril-
liant with gas, Tim, rendered desperate
by cold and hunger, left his resting-place
on the door-step, and wandeted about the
streets, begging from the passers-by.

People, however, did not seem charit-
ably disposed, and at nine o’clock Tim's
whole gains only amounted to twopence.

He looked at the coppers ruefully, jing-
ling them in his hanad,

* I must have some grub, so it leaves
nothin® for a bed. Well, I must just try
and find a corner where the wind doesn't
blow so hard,” he said to himself as he
éntared one of Lockhart’s Cocoa Rooms
and marched up to the counter.

For the next half-hour the boy was
blissfully happy, ueated at one of the lit-
tle marble tables with a halfpenny mug
0o? cocoa and a very large currant bun
before him. He ate these delicacies very
slowly, they had cost him three-hslf-
perce; he had only one small coln loft.
This also was preseuntly invested in a
three-cornered jam puff, and once again
Tim was pennfless.

Very reluctantly he left the warm,
brightly lighted room and passed into the
cold, dark street. = Ho stocd thinking a
long time .outside, his nose pressed
against the plate-giass window, his gaze
riveted upon tho steaming urns and the
young ladies presiding at the counters.
How dreadful it was to be homeless and
destitute ! He thought of little John-
nfe and of Johnnle's kind, luving mother,
but he dare not go to her to ask for help!
he knew Bob Fletcher would be sent by
Granny Brown to watch the hcuse, and
poor Tim felt he would rather die of star-
vation than fall into her c¢lutchics again,

Suddenly a plan otcurrcd to him he
would go to Sunderland, it was only about
tea miies, there he would try to pick up
a living, and perhaps some day he might
come across his kind friend Jobn Wilson,
steward on board the Argus.

Leaving the town, Tim trudged briskly

¢ along the high road leading to Sunder-

lané¢, and though his bare fect tingled
with cold, and the raw, damp fog pene-
trated every fold of Lis ragged jacket,
his heart was 1ight, for he was free.

As the night grew later the boy's foot-
steps fiagged; he feit Le cculd not go

much farther withouf a rest; yet there

"1t ye want a fight, cume on, '

mako tracks the betler.”

Slowly the boy ralsed himselt trom the
gruund, and came tv tho uther side of the
fire facing the speaker,

“And where would you adviseo me mx
g0 7" heo asked, in a very grave \'olco,'
though his eyes twinkled with fun. !

*Why, home, of (ourse, where all kids
such as you ought tu havo been hours
since "

“8.rry I cant oblige you, but sceing
as I have no home, it's Impossible. I'm
on the tramp to Sunderiand, looking for
worh I suy, mlater, you might let a
teller rest a bit by your fire, honest truth,
I'm about dead beat.”

Tho old man surveyed the ragged, dirty.
little creature with no unkindly cyes.

*\Where's your father und mother 2"

* Hain’t got any,’ was the prompt re
ply; “I'm on my own hook; fact s, I've
runned away."

** Where from ?"

* Over there,” sald Tim, indlcating by
a backward shake ot his head the tcwn
he had left a few houre before. * The
cld woman I lived with beat mo terrible
to-day, sq 1 cut my stick, and I'll never,
never go btack to her agen, \What d'ye
thin¥ of that, and that, and that 2’ added
the boy, pulling aside his ragged cloth-
ing, and showing dreadful marks on
arms, legs, and back.

“ Poor little chap!” said the man.
* Now, I'll tell you what, it you can man-
ago t¢ curl yourgelf up on the floor of
this little box, you can sleep till day-
light, and then move on *

“D'ye mean it ?” cried Tim. My
word * you aro a real decent chap, and no
mistake.”

Without more ado he crept into the
watchman's hut and rolled himselt Into
a round ball on the wooden floor, doing
his best not to inconvenience his new
friend, for whore legs there wag now uo'
much room.

The fire outside giowed and sparkled,
and the heat from it was as good as a
blanket to poor little cold and weary Tim.
In less than five minutes he was sound
asleep.

When he awoke it was broad daylight,
the fire was still burning clear and bright,
and the old watchman, smoking his plpe.l

was pacing up and down the frosty road‘

near the hut.

Rev L..ula Atbert Banks, D.D,

IT SAVES THE BOYS.

The best argument [ have found in
Matne tor prohibition was by an ceditor
ot a paper in Portiand, that was for pall.
tical reaspns nildly oppuged to it 1 hadl
a conversation with him that ran sote-
thing like this ;

** Whero were you born 1

“In o lttle village about sixty miles
from Bangor,”

Do you remember the condition of
things tn your viliage prior to prohibi.
tton 7"

* Distinetly. Thoere was a vast amount
ot drunkenuess and consequent disorder
and poverty.”

“\what was the effect of prohivition ¥

“It shut up all the rum-shops, and
practically bamishied liquor from the vil-
lage. It became one of the most qulet
and prosperous plaecs on the glube.”

“ How long did you live tn tho village
after prohibition 2

* Eleven years, or until 1 was twenty.
one ycars of age,”

13 'l\hen ?l.

* Then I went to Bangor.”

*“ Do you drink now 7

‘I bave never tasted a drop of liquor
in my Itfe.”

o \Vhy ™

“Up to the age of twenty-one 1 never
taw it, and after that 1 did not care to
take on the habit.”

That is all there is in it. If the boys
of the country are not exposed to the
infernalism, the men are very sure not
to be. This man and his schoolmates
were saved from rum by the fact that
they could not get it until they were old
enough to know better. Few men are
drunkards who know not the potson till
after they ure twenty.one. It is the
youth the whiskey and beer men want.-
North American Roview,

A WATER ENGINE,

The living body iz a watcr engine. It
could not carry on the work it does on
any other system. It s a much a water
engice as a steam oongine is, although 1
cannot deny that other fluids than water
will act as motors, for [ have seen u

Tim felt stiff, and cramped, and sore, tpirit engine; but the body is not an en-

but ne got up, and came slowly out. |

“ You've been very good to me,” he|as such.
t a~ 1L 1t we ¢ one, and at last get them-

sald stmply, ‘and I thank you for it.”

** Here, drink this afore you go, it'li,
put some heart igto you,” s~id the man,,
handing to the lad a tin bottle full of;
warm, sweet coffee.

Tim drank it eagerly, and then a big;
slice of bread and cold bacon was put in- |
to his hand, together with three pennies. |
Tim cculd not speak, but shook the hand
of his kind friend, then turned away, and
the old man stcod watching until the
torlorn littie figure paz.cd out of sight. i

g.ne of thig class, and no one can treat it
Sume try to make it one, live

relves into so morbid a condition under
1t they feel as if glcohol were tho only
ratu al fluid, even though fatal, so that
the sma.e.t aceident mey snap the ma-
ch.ne or break the talanco between mind
and matter — The late Sir B. W. Richard-
son.

BEAD BEADING.

A lttie fellow gat reading a book.
\Whben he saw his father coming he put

i
(To be continued) i the book out of sight, and stood up tn

) great confuston, waiting for bis father to
1 pass by. New, I didn't Ike that, and §
t hercwith advise that Loy, and all other

REAL WORTH,

A farmcr boy named Steve went away |
from hutie to the <ity, and in the cvurse,
of jears became a tvery Successful mﬂ«,
rvad man. Oxe warm sammer Jday hLe
fcund himsclf at home on a little vaca-
tifon. He was sealed under the old
apple tree, with the Lalf of a red-hearted
watermelon on his lap.  His father, busy '
with the other Laif, paused now and then
W ask Steve alout his new jub and what
he patd for his fine clothes, Presently |
Le nanteq to krow what they calied his
buy on ke ruad coundudtor, brakeman, ot i
what ? .

“The.. call me the General Frelight
Agent, father,” eald Steve. H

TLats a migkly Lig name, Steve.” |
Ycs, father, {t's rather a big job, too,
for me.” ]
But you don't do It all, Stese,  You,
must have hands to lhelp you load and
unload 7
*Oh, yes, I bave a Jot of holp,”
* And the company pays them all 1”

boys, never to read anything they are
ashamed of.  Upcn ¢fesy page sou read,
tull and free, o God 8 ught and presence,
as you must, and f 1t s aot fit to be
opened so, do not read it at all,

Bad reading is deadly puisun, and I, for
one, would like Lo sce the poisoners—
that ts, the men who furnish it—punished
uke any other murdcrers, ycs, more, 1L 3
:ar werse to kil the sout than to kil the
tody.

In my opinivn, parents are not hait
watchifus eavugh 1o this matter, and £ 1
were you, young folks, § wouldu't stand it.

Ma, remarked the smal) buy, =nt
it funny that everybody calls my Mitio
Lrother a bouncing bady !

Why do yon think 1t la fuany, Wil-
liam 7 returned his mother.

* Because when 1 dropped him on the
floor this morning he d4idn‘t bounce a
bit.  He cried”
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I'm Qolng to Be a Man
BY A. E. GOLPRERY.

I'm going to bo a runn. some day,
I'm gning to be g man,
And if life' v) tories T wauld win,
And conquer self amd connuer aln,
Tia Just the time new to begln,
It I'm golng te be n man

it 1 a pinco In the world would take
Whrn 1 get to be a man
Like the heroes brave who in battin died
Or the men who are now their countrs a
pride.
I must fight fur the right and tn it abide
When I get to be a man

{ must see that my armora bucklad on
It I'm golng to be n man.
1 must keecp my heart both pure and
strong.
And syleld no piace to tho amallest wrong
And thig 1I'll take for my battle-song
“I'mt goiug to be a man ™

For a coward now is a coward then.
And I'm going to be a man,

And bravery now is the thing for me

Then alt the world will plainly sce

What sort of a boy 1 used to be—
When I get to bo a man.

e

LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTER.
STUDIES IN TUE LIPEZ OF JERCA.

LESSON 1.—APRIL 1.

THE BEATITUDES.
Matt. 4,26 105, 12, Memory verses, 3-9,

GOLDEN TEXT.

Blessed are the pure in heart - for they
shall sce God - -Matt 6 8

OUTLINE.
1. The Multitudes ond the Disciples. v
v &

2 Mlesgings an the Penitept and tbe
Mourntul, v. 8 4,

3 Rlessings on the Humble and the
Longlng, v. &, 6. .

4. Blesalngs on the Merciful and the
Pure, v, 7, 8.

6. Blessings on the Peacemakers and
the Persecuted, v. 9-12,

Time.~Probably the early summer of
A.D. 28

Place —A mountain in Galilee, probably
the Horns of Hattin.

LESSON HELPS.

1. “ He went up "—That those who de-
slred might follow and hear, while thoss
without special Interest would stay away.
*'Was set "~The ordinary orlental posi-
tion for giving instruction.

2. ** Taught them "—While the Sermon
on the Mount seems to have been speci-
ally acdressed to disciples, it was, as we
read in the first verse, suggested by the
crowds that gathered to hear the great
Teacher.

3. “ Blessed "—* Happy.” Not a mo-
mentary joy, but a permanent state,
" The paor In spirit “—" Those who feel a
deop sense of spiritual puverty *  * Thelrs
s the kingdum of heaven "~The eternal
reahities in this life and the lite to come.
In this verse it 1s given to the poor in
8PITiL,” 1n verse lu, to the ' persecuted

for righteoueness sake,” in verse 18, to:

those who “ do and teach the command.
ments;” and in 7erse 20, to those whose

righteousness exceeds the righteousness
ot tho scribes and Pharigees.”

4. " They that mourn “— In gorrow far
sin,  “ They shall be comforted »—By
the Inflalte consolation of Christ. Those
who in thelf mourning tusn toward God
aro by that very turning !lesséd.

6. ** The meek "—The lowly rainded as
uvpposed to the ambitivus They shall
inberit the carth © They obtaln  true
veaith in all conditions of lite, ang in
the final result of the Gnspel they will
have abundant reward

6. “ They which do hunger and thirst
after rightcousness “~They who have
the kecnest, most avermastering of all
the appetites. Righteousness ircludes
right acts, right aims, right affections,
*They shall be filled "—Every one ob-
tajpa as much goodness as he really
wants and with all his b~zrt geeks.

7. “The mercitul "~
Luke 6. 87: Matt. 6. 12: James 2. 13)
Read the parable of the unmerciful ser-
vant fn Matt, 18, 8.

8. **‘fhe pure in heart”—Purlty of heart
18 « that steady directfon of the heart to-
ward the divine Hte which excludes every
othor abject from the homage of the
hoart."—Schaft. * They shall sce God "
~—Tho pure sce God everywhere and al-

(Lam. 3. 22, 23;]

(1 Cor. 13. 12, 1 John 3.2, Rev, 22 4;
1 John 1. 7)

9. * The peacemakers'—Those who
prevent quarrels because of thelr love to
Gad

10. * They which are persecuted for
righitevusness’ sake "—This fc not the
world’s view. We are apt to pity the
martyrs, but in God's sight they are the
truly blest. “ Theirs 18 the kingdom of
heaven "—(Sce note on verse 3.) ** Mar-
ty.s are made not by the fact of suffer-
ing, but by the cause for which thoy
suffer.”—Augustine,

11, “ Blessed are yo'—Here is an ex-
ample of all that has gone before. ** Re-
vile you"~Speak of ,ou or act toward
You contemptuously. ** Falsely "—Notico
this important condition.

12. * Great is your rewarq in heaven **—
A roward, however, which s " not of
deobt, but of grace* (Luke 17. 10). “So
persecuted  they the prophets “—That
which naturally brings distress and de-
spalr 1o men often brings delight in the
kingdom of God.

HOME READINGS.

M. Tho Beatitudes.~Matt. 4. 25 to 5. 12.
Tu. Belng and doing.~—Matt. 5. 13-20.
W. Trusting and resting.—Psa. 37. 1-1L
Th. Comfort in suffering —2 Cor. 1. 1-12.
F. Rejoicing in suffering.—1 Pet. 4. 12.19,
S. Privilege of the pure.— Psa. 24.

Su. ‘'We ghail see him "—3 John 3. 1-10.

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.
1. ThezMultltudes and the Disciples, v. 25.
1, 2,

From what places dfd the multitudes
of Jesus’ foilowers come ?
Where did Jesus go to teach ?

THE SKRMON ON THR MOURT.

3. Blessings on the Humblo and the Long-
Ing, v. 5, 6.

Who are promised possession of the
earth ?

Mark the connection between the third
beatitude and the second, and between
the second and the first ?

‘What hunger 18 a source of blessing ?

What s “ righteousness” ?

Can one hunger and thirst after right-
eousness who has not already some spiri-
tual lite ? *

4. Blessings on the Mercitul and the
Pure, v. 7, 8.

Why is mercy commended ? See the
parable of the unmercitul servant in
Matt. 18,

Recall tho fifth petition in the Lord's
grxger (Matt. 6. 12). Compare James

Who are promised a wonderful vision ?
Can the impure see God ?
5. Blessings on Peacemakers and the
Persecuted, v. 9-12,
‘What condition of new family relation-
ship fs named ?
] W:Pen should persecution be ) source of
oy
What two sources of comfort are
pointed out to those evil spoken of ?
PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.
Where in this lesson are we taught—
1. The blessedness of a holy character 2
2. The profitableness of an upright lite?
3. The duty of setting a right example ?

HAVE ANIMALS MORE-JOY OR
PAIN?

Qur plcture shows one of the most
ferocious animals uttering his yell ot
triumph over the capture of his prey, or

What two classes composed his auwdi-
ence ?

By what title do we call this discourse ?

What Ublessings did Jesus' teachings
tring to the world ? John 1. 17.
2. Blessings on the Penitent and the

Mournftul, v, 8, 4.

Who & e heirs of the kingdom of
heaven ?

What dces poverty of spirjt imply ?

w?hat blessedness §s in store for mourn-
ors

Ways, a8 in a glaos and behiad a vell;
bnt in heaven they shall see him as he i

‘What does Paul say about a sorrow
trat worketh death ? 2 Cor. 7. 10.

THR TIGRR AND HIS PRXY,

perhaps calling his mate to divide the
spoll. Some people have questioned the
kindness of a God who permi(s in his uni-
verse such raplne and slaughter as that
of .he beasts of prey. Prof. Hiwcheock
has discussed this subject very philo-
sopbically. Ee aszerts, what is true,
that after the first stunning blow the vic-
tim’s nervous system is paralyzed and it
feels nothing. Dr. Liviogstone, belng
rescued from the jaws of = lion, states
‘hat though sore wounded he felt no paln,
but zather a pleasing sensation beneath
the lon's paw.

Most lower anlmala have a much less
sensitivo nervous organization than man,
ia sonio cases they seem almiost incapadle
of feeling pain. The beetlo will con-
tinue to cat after fta abdominal cavity
{s removed, and gome cold-blooded ani-
mals will live on se mingly unharmed,
after what look ltke most paintul muti-
Iations.

So the amount of pain in the unfiverse,
Prof. Hitchcock states, 18 very much less
than we suppose, Tho amount of plea-
sure, ho argues, is very much groater.
The young of all animals have much
moro vivid sensatiors of enjoyment than
the old. Kittens, lambs, pupples, colts,
calves, and the like, skip and gambol as
it in sheer delight, and compress more
fun fnto a day than the sedatec old cat
or dog or horse or cow in 8 month,

Supposae the average duration of their
lite 1a only threo years, whereas tho ox-
treme limit might bo prolonged to twenty,
it they were allowed to linger on and die
by rhoumatism or hunger In oid age.
These flve generatlons of three years each
would enjoy a much greater amount of
pleasure, and suffer less palp, than the
one generation that should drag out its
life, and creep into sowme lonely place to
die by the slow pangs of huager.
sides, tho pressure of the living upon the
amount 'of subsistence would make life
much harder to live, and would be a
menace to the rights of man.

Of course, every humane effort ghould
he made to lessen the amount of suffer-
iug in the case of animals killed for food
for man. Often in thelr long railway
Journeys they suffer far more than they
would in a natural state; but nqw law
and geif-interest require that they should
be unlogded and fed, and at last killed
as painlessly as possible. In the stock
yards at Chicago, cattle are shot by an
expert on the splnal cord, 8o skilfully that
they drop without a quiver, and hogs by
the million, in an incredibly short time,
find themselves converted from squealing
swine into wholesome pork.

It is often only shallow !gnorance that
arralgns the kindness and providence.of
God. A deeper stiidy and more careful
thought will vindicate the eternal provi-
dence apd justify the ways of God, to man
and to the lower creatures, Thesc fnno-
cent creatures have no guilt to suffer for,
have no fear of death or of the juigment
that cometh after death. It is man, man
fallen from his high cstate, and sunken
in sin, who *‘dles a thousand deaths in
fear of one.”
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