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Good Intenticns.
B7 JNARCARET K. SANGBTEL.

ihe w&r);derm things wo have planned,
ve,

Tho beautitul things woe have done,

ihe flelds we have tilled, the gifts we
have willed,

In tho Jight of another year's sun—
When we think ot it all wo are baffled,
There’s 80 much that never comes

0,
Recaute, Love, instead of our doing,
Wea're always just meaning to do.

Tho friends we are wanting to help,
ve,
They gtruggle alone and forlorn,
gy trla] and suffering vanquished,
Perchanco by temptation o’erborne.
But the 1ift and the touch
and the greeting,

LITTLE GENERAL ANTOINBE.

A small general was Antofne, with hls
short legs and round rosy cheeks! It
You could see his plcture, just as he
looked when he drovo tho cnemy from
their hard-won position, you would say,
*“Obh, that is only a iittle boy! How
could he be a gencral 1"

Walt until you have heard my story.

Antoine lived more than three hundred
years ago. His homo was in ono of
the lovely valleys of the Alps. It was a
happy home, though Antoine }ived in un-
happy times, when men were very cruel,
and thought nothing ot killing ono an-
other.

Antoine’s people were pot like this.
They were good and kind, for they read
the Holy Bible, and tried to live accord-

force them to go to the mase liko good
Catholics, and to own the Pope of Rome
as tholr lord and master. This they
could not do, for they had to be true to
thelr heavenly Lord and Master.

So all tho old and slck, with the wo-
men and children, wero taken to the safe
places in the mountains—great dens and
caves, which did not always proveo 3ale
places, to bo sure, but which were safer
than the pretty valley homoes, when once
the great army should appear.

The men all mado ready to fight for
thelr homes and familjes.

On came the army, climbing the steep
mountain paths, up which the pour
hunted people Liad gone. It was hard to
geo tho flerce soldiers coming %0 neur the
hiding-places of the women and children;
but what could the Waldenses do ?

That <well might have
ajded them through
The Derilous strait of ill-

fortune,
They miss—we're but
meaning to do. -
We dream of a fountain of
. knowledge,
We loiter along on its
brink,
And toy with the crystalline
waters,
Forever just meaning to
drink.

Night falls, and our tasks
are unfinished,
Yoo late qur lost chances
We Tue;
Dear Love, while our com-
rades were doing,
Wo émly were meaning to
0.

ON THE BANKS OF THE
NILE.

.The 1end of Egypt is &
strange Dblending of the '

present and _the past sh ‘ .
overhead stretcheg the tele- "t””'.&:b ﬁ-{; N7
graph wire, along the river | “Lim4 ~f§-:‘ﬁt‘
lies the railway, and on its ' R

bosoln  “ walks the water {.-
itkke a thing of life” the
weil-equipped  steamboat—
the products of the latest
civilization—while on efther
sicdes stand, in bold reilef
agsaingt the sgky, ruins of
ancient temples which date
back many of them four
thousapnd years. It is a
land of wonderfpl interest,
and has very striking illus-
trationg of the fulfilment ol
Holy Scripture. Y saw at
Karnak an obelisk erected
to the memory of Queen
Hatasy by her fatter, which
was 108 feat high, cut out
of & single shaft. This
Queen Hatasu was the
daughter of Pharaoh, who
drew Moses oGt of the bul-
rushes of thg Nile. Y

No monuments in Egypt

Sl
. uT:'p”“rj;a

comes from one of the side valleys, apd
the frightened soldiers fancy that a band
of men are ready to rush upon them from
some hidden path on that side

Quickly they seizo thelr arma !o meet
the new foe. Tho Waldenses above
heard the stir. and hastily scized thelr
arms and rushed dowa tho hill, thinking
the soldiers were coming up to attack
thom  But there brave soldicrs, toa
brave to pray {o the God af battles.
trightened by the noise of a single drum,
throw away their arms and ran, chased
by the Waldruses, and lostog in a half-
hour the good position it bad cost them
a whole day’s fighting to galn.

But where was tho little general all
this time *

Antolne knew littlo of the horrors of
But. just like any other boy, be
djd Hkeo 8 big nolse. So
when ho saw & drum atand-
tng tdle, heo stole softly
away, agd, soizing the drum-
sticks, began to pound with
ell his might., It was An-
tofno's drum that the sol-
diers heard, and which sent
them fiying down the moune.
tain side, so frightened that
they left thelr arms behind
for the Waldenses to uso
against them.

Ab! how tho men snd
women prafsed and blessed
little Antoine. DBut still
more did they prajse and
bless the good God who nsed
she child’s hand to sound
the note which drove the
goldliors Away.

war

“FLAG THE TRAOK,
BOYS1"

On one of the New Eng-
lan@ rallroads there had
been a heoavy rain-storm
for several days, and the
water-courses were awollen
and fierco, whila * wash-
outs” were frequent along
the line.

Four mies &rum a station.
and but fifty feet from a
bridge that spannea a rapid
river, tho carth was washed
away from the road-bed,
leaving, howeover, the ralls
in place. It waz just at
dugk, and the engineer
could not gee the dangerous
placo before him, hig first
warnfng coming when the
rails gave way beneath the
engine and it was pitched
into a deep hole.

The baggage and express
ears Woroe precipitated
down a steep embankment,
but fortunatoly the pss-
sengoer-cars  did not leavs
tho track There was no
1oss of life, altheugh many
wern serfously fnfured.

The engineer was soverely
hurt, being crushed beneath
the englne, and scalded by
escaping stcam., But not

sre more commop Or more
striking than those of
Ranieses the Great, the
Pharapgh of the Oppression.
He Is almcst always represented sitting
like the large figure on the upper right-
hand sido of tho cut with his hands upon
his knees, and with an eoxpression of
peate, yet of power and confldence, on
his face.

The strange and fluffy-looking plants in
the foreground are the famous papyrus
plantg from whoge name comes our word
¢ paper,” becazuse from its pith-Fke sub-
stalce & sort Of paper was manufactured.
Omé of those papyrus rolls has been d's-
covered, containing tho oldest manuscript
of thp Book ot Jeremlsh that {s known
to exist. Tho strange-looking, long-
legBeq, long-necked birds in tho fore-
grouyd are a characteristic feature of
Egyptian landscape.

mr————
Have 2 heart that never hardens, and

a temper that never tres, and a touch
thst pever hurts.—Charles Dickens.

ON TEE BANES CP THY NILX.

ing to his teachings. And becauee they
did this, wicked men hated them, and
tried to drive them from the face of the

earth,

They sald—the wicked men—that these
good men were heretics; that they did
pot belleve and teach the right things
about God and the church and holy
things. And then thoy tried to show
how good their own bellef was by doing
wicked and cruel deeds, such as God cocm-
mands his childrer never to do.

Antolne's friends, who lived In theso
beautiful valleys, were all of the Church
of the Waldenses, and they had to bear
a great deal of sorrow and pain on this
account. But thoy would bear anything
sooner than deny the Lord Jesus whom
they loved.

At the timo our little general drove
the enemy from the fleld the poor Wal-
denses were {n great trouble. An army

bad been sert {nto the mouatains to

They bhad no arms but the sling and
cross-bow, and they were but fow, while
the soldlers were many.

But they had btrave hearts, and fought
nodly, going all the time higher and
higher up amoeng the lofty mountains,

Night came on, and, tired out, both
armies stopped to rest, the Waldenses
on the heights above their enemles,

All at once great shoats of laugater
rose on the alr. Whe! could it mean ?

The good Waldenses, on thelr knees,
wero praying to God to help them drive
their enemfes away. Looking up from
below, the wicked soldiers saw and
mocked them for thefr fafth in God

Does God hear, rnd will he help ?
Hark ! the laughter dles away. T.oud
and clear on the still alr sounds the
Tub-2~-dub-dub of'a drum! The soidicrs
look up. No: it is not from above,
where the Waldenses are atill on their
knees, asking help from God. The sound

a groan or complaint es-
caped tis lips when ho was
removed from the wreck.
His first thought and words
were for others,

* Boys,” he sald, “keep the dcors & °
windows o the passenger-car shut Il
be a cold night, and all the hoat s ~ut
off. Fiag the tracks, boys

So down the track went the fireman.
himself badly druized and scalded, and
crawled over tho swaylng bridge, flagging
the track on the opposfte siie.

The brzkeman, cut and bleeding as be
was, ran back to the station already
passed, to give warning !cat the next
train shouid mect the same fate, and to
gecure succour. He fauted from ex
haustion on the track befure the station,
hut waAR discovered in scason to prrvent
another serious accldent.

These are the brave deeds that are of
frequent occurrence, yet that sefdom ra-
celvo praisc or rocognition. And the
wmnan themseives would be the last ones
to 1sy claim to herolsm.—C E World,
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PLEASANT HOURS.

“Keep to the Right”
BY ClHAULLA W RUSNER.
Keep to the right, s the law of the
rond—
Make it a law of your moral code,
In whatsoo'er You determine to do.
Fuiiow the road of the Good end the
True,

#ullow and fear not, by day and by night,
t.p hill or down hill, “ keep to tho right.”

oubt v:lll assall you, temptation will

l(eep lo uw right,” for the right is the
tru

cloak, announced himself to Lo Jesus
Christ, saying ho had come to commis-
ston Stephen to preach n crusade among
the children  Hiring diapieased with tho
indifference of men, ho declared that the
boys and  girls should dv what thelr
oldera had left undone, and that Stephen
abould bo thelr prophet and leader

The enthusiasm of Stephen knew no
bounds  Hurrying Lome he told of his
interviow with the Lord. At once he
began to preach in the churches, and call
the children of France to enlist In o
crusade, promising that God would lead
and gulde them, ravens feed them, moun-
tains becomo plains before them, hostile
lay down thelr arms, and the

Doubt is n traltor,
A~ llmrt lhnf. s hLoneat, 8 mo wmmul

wih mnk yau far higher, In-worth and
enow

‘Than the grandest of kings, with his
septre and crown

Keep to the right,” in the journey of
ife

There Is crowding and jostling, trouble
and strife;

The weak will succumb to the bold and
the'strong,

And many go under and many 5o ¥TONg

He will acquit himself best fn tho fight

Who shirks not his duty, and “ keeps to
the right

" Kl‘cp w the rlghl," and the Right will
cep you
In tonch and ﬂccord with the Good znd
the True,

©
Theso are tho best things In life-after all,
They make it worth living, whatever be-

aily
And Death has no terrors, when he comes

sea open so that they might pass over

the p its

wreaths of spray in tho moonllsht )Xar-
guerito told the beautitul story of tho
Babe tn the Manger, and long before she
camn to the end, tho older children and
women of tho harem gathered about her
and atood entranced by her sweet words.
Somo time gllded by, with little to
break the monotony of the days, and
Marguerite grew into a tall, gracoful
maiden, whilo one after another of tho
girls and women of the harem zat at her
feet and learned the *“sweet story of old.”-
\larguerl(o felt that now she was in vory

florist 1 know asking where ho could got
a boy to help him the other day. 1 nhnll
ace him at once, and recommend you."

“0Oh, thank you i” said "the boy—the
firat word of thanks that had yet fallen
from his-lips,

“And now, before I go, won't you
pleaso llston whilo I read to you what
the Bible says about flowers

** Does it say anything about flowors 7"

‘asked he, half-Incredniously.

““Yes,” sald sho,

“Well, then, T'd like first rate to hear
it,” sald he, ns ho settled himaoclf back
n his pillow, his eyes still

truth a “crusader,” a of the

holy cross. lm!eed. who shall say that

the good seeds thus dropped by tho hands

ot tho-French malden may not have

anruns up and bn:l:lxhc torth i‘mll. yeui
0

dry-shod. and with nanllnu bunncru and
IllMl of U] of tho
ross ” would march Into Jerusalem, and,

n-arlng down tho crescent, plant the
ner of the Lord on every pinnacle.

Tho news spread llke wlldfire, and
crowds gathered about tho young cru-

sader  Famlily after family gavo up [ts
quota to swell the ranks-of the youthful
army  Children camo from tho palaces
of the rich and from the homes of the
poor, to bo enrolled, and desplio the
commands and entreaties of parents and
friends, an army of thirty thousand chil-
dren gathered at Vendome, the last com-
pany arriving one bright July day.”

At the sound of the trumpet each
young crusader knelt while the bishop of

Vendome fnvoked a blessing. Then,
with banners fiylng and crosses

the ranks formed and -then the lons
march began,

At last, after days and days of march-

(hu heathon women ?

Fivo years passed, and then. tho Reap-
ing Angel came and tho everlasting gates
were opened and Marguerito de Bessenet
was borno-into the presence of tho King
of glory. Her {llncss was short.
first it scemed only a slight attack of
fover. By express command of the emir,:
tho best physlcians wero summoned, but
when the fover had run its course, mu'-
guerito had-entered Jerusalem

8he was burled under.the dark cypress
trees, and though no stono was set to
mark the place, her name was written In
the Lamb’s-Book of Lite, with others of
God's saints who loved to do his will.

-

A BUNOH OF MAY-FLOWERS.
IL
Miss Brown hurried towards tho home

ing, the children camo in sight-of the
blue waters of the Sea,

stin -0f the strange boy she had

Thoy knocked at the gatos of tho city of
and asked for supper and shel-

For the man who to “keep to
the right*
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER $OR -OUR YOUNG- FOLK.
“Rov, W, H, Withrow, U.,2.; Editor.

ter—for one night only. God had pro-
miscd, they sald, that on the morrow he
would divide the sea and open a pathway
tor tholr feet.
The gates of the city being opened, the

"} youthful army was given an enthuslastic

welcome.  Food was prepared for the
hungry little soldlers and soft couches
were made ready for the weary.

‘When mornjng dawned hundreds of the
children stood on the shore, crowding
closo to-tho_water’s edge, waiting to see
thoe waves recede. But the billows
rolled and broke in curllng. (oam at-thelr
teet, and no.pathway appea: -Day
after day tho faithful Imlo wnuhers
gathered on the sand, walting-In-patient
expectation that God would- perform the
miracle according to his-promiss, until
at last two rich merchants offered to
provide ships to carry the “children of
the cross* to thelr place of destination.

many as still wished to go enrolled their
names as passengers, free of charge.

gers of the sea,-refused to embark, pre-
ferr! g rather to wait-by the seashore
and pray to God to deliver thém; others
were presuaded to remain with the
tamilles of the city, while hundreds de-
serted and started for thelr far-away
homes, so that
sand had dwindled to seven thousand.
On the third day out a terrible gale
arose, and two of the vessels wero dashed

with such fury that they went to pleces
and sank In the dark waters, carrying
with them one thousand children

The other five passed tho dangerous
rocks In safety, but cre long the yaung
crusaders that they “were vic-

TORONTO, MAY 12, 1900,

tims of a-vile plot, the “ Kind merchants”
belng really siave traders, who had-sent

A OHAMPION OF THE OROSS.

It was in the year 1212, when the peo-
ple of all Europo were sad- and dis-
cuuraged- over-the results ‘of the mary
offorts ahich had Ubeen put forth-to
iesciv hy auly clty of Jerusaiem—ihe
ciiy whero the Jord and Saviour was
crucified and burled—from the hands of
tho infldel Saracens, Many homes had
teen lald desolate, many splendid armies
had gone forth with fiying banners in an-
tcipation of great victory only to perish’
i long marches . oe slain dy Moslem
&word, or to dit _a prisons before even
rewching the walis of the sacred city

Onc day a shepherd boy of the wuth
of France, named Stephen, whtio wander-
ing aione and- thinking of the bravo deeds
of the crusaders, met 8 man who scemed
woary and worn, as with long travel, and
who begged a crust of bread  Stephen

pilgrim to Stophen. When
lhe vessels reached the shore tke children
wero taken to various slave markets, and
were soon disposed-of among the traders’
who had come to inspect the falr-Franks,

* Methinks yonder ladybird would com-

anid a tall, dignified wan t6 a companion;
as they cﬂually examined a number of
crusaders exposed for sale. “Ha! what
sayest thou 2

* Thou speakest truth, most noble
brother.  Thou-wouldst better buy the
malden.” .

Two hours afterwards Marguerite de
Hessenet, only child and helress of Claude
d» Bessenet, was taken to the harem of
the rich emir Raschid. Fine apparel and
gorgeous Jjewcls were given her, -and
though her apartments were iaxurlous
and sho had servants to.-wait -upon her,
sho wag but a-slave.

gladly shared his midday meal with the | dark-cyed little girl of seven years, soon

stranger, who said he was a-pilgrim just
returned from Prlestine.  Ro -told the
boy of the wonders of the Orlent, re-
<iting many exploits of heroes who had
fullen tn battle.  As the Iad histened, his
sympathy was arcused and ho was seized
with & desiro to ald in-the-deliveranco
ot Jerusalem from the hands of the tn-

became tho devoted friend of the yourg
French malden. During the day the two

gathered huge bouquets of the flowers
that grew-in such profusion. and in_tho
‘evening- sat” by tho fountain while Mar-
guerito told the little Zanna stories of

the songs of

fAdels. ) X
‘Then the stranger, throwing- aside hls

Seven vessels were made ready, and as |-

Many of the children, dreading the dan-"

the army of thirty thous

against the rocks of tho {sland of Falcons |

mand a good price a-few_years hence,":

The emir's youngest child, a-beautitul,’

girls-walked In tho beautiful gardens-or

her former life, and taught her- to “sing'{-d

been to see, who had such an aversion
to preaching and.praying that she won-
dered” how sho could reach-his heart,
when suddenly her thoughts wera inter-
Tupted by a shrlll childish- voice crying
at a.corner, “May-flowers!” Only five
cents a bunch. Won't you buy-some,
lady 27

She paused and looked Into the child's
basket. They were dainty, fragrant lit-
tle beauttes, which the April showers had
awakened after thelrlong winter sleep.

“I wonder if he.would like them,” she
sa.ld to herself.  “ He spoke about lving

n the .country with-his mother, and:
gatherlug ﬂowe:s in the woods. I'll try’
it, anyway.”

And selecting a Iarge, handsome bunch,
sho placed the money in the child’s eager.
fingers, and-with & smile hurrled on.

She placed the flowers In waler to keep-
them fresh, and the next day- when she
started out on ber labour of love she took
them. with ber.

* Well, my boy, how is the slck ankle?”
she a.sked in a cheery volce.

“It's 2 heap better,” sald he,
must be a doctor, sure enough.”

“1.am real glad you are better,” ‘said
she, “And I have brought you-some
_flowers to cheeryou-up-a blt. Aren't
they beauties 7" and she-held- them- up’
-before him,
be:‘he boy's face brightened-like-a sun-~

“You

I should say they are !" satd he,
,he reached his hand out eagerly for them.
You like flowers, do you ?" sbe asked.
“You just bet I do ! gaid be. with boy-
{sh enthuslasm  I-can't"tell-you Just”
how much I'do like ‘em.  And the worst
of it-is, most folks don't believe me when
I gay I like "em. They think a_ sreat.v
rough .boy, 1ike me couldn’t care for ‘em,
-but_you -belleve it; don’t you 2 and he,
Ifooked Gp almost beseechingly into her

“Indeed 1 do,” ghe replled heartily.
“And I am’so glad. A boy who loves
_flowers can never turn out to be a very-|
bad boy, T am sure,”

.. “But I have been very bad, miss,” sald
he, thoughtfully, “But I was goo
once, and them flowers make_me think-
of-that time when me and mother used
to. go into -the woods and gather ‘em.
She loved ‘em, too, And she knew how.
to 'grow 'em. She had just ‘beautiful
beds of-'em in her yard, and sold-lots of,
‘em every-day.”

“And you are your mother’s-boy: all
right, and havo inherited her love of the
flowers.” Wouldnt you ltke t0 work
among them, and help take caré ot them,
it I could find you a place 7" ~

“That [ would!” sald he, his eyes
dancing - ltke “stars.  “I'd love ‘em 80°
much that I know they would be sure to
grow for me.”

“It would be better -than thrashing
that’ poor boy you threatened yesterday,
woﬂldn’t. 'Y ssked she, with.an amused
sm

“Yes, it would,” 8aid he; with-a good-.
natured laugh.  I've.tried to-get work

at" somé of the grcenhouses, but they
turn-up their . nosa at & great,.rough boy-
Iike.me taking care ot flowers. They
do-?‘{" Xuow how I like "em.”

‘| Brown.”

d- me.

resting - lovinsly on tho flowers which
Miss Brown ha¢ placed in a glass of
water near by,

Turnlng tho leaves of her Bible quickly
sho found Christ's beautitul Jesson on the
lilles, and read it to him, whilo ho lls-
tened intently.

* That's first rate,” sald he, “I didn't
know tho Bible had anything like-that'in
it I have my mothker's Bible over there

‘on tho table.  Would you mind marking

the place for me, and I'll read It again
tor mymlt ?  A-feller gets lonely here
all alona”

She gladly complled with his request
And she notlced, too,-that the Bible was
Just tho kind for him to read--it was well
marked fn many places, and one could
almost fancy they-could “sce the tender
prayers that she had breathed over-it. =

“ My mother was a good woman,” sald
be, as he took her well~wom Bible In his-
hand almost reverently. R

“I am sure she was,” answered- Miss
“And I_feel sure-that her boy
will turn out to be a good man., What
do you think about it ?”

“I am going to try,” sald he, In a low,

earnest tono,
“The Lord help you and bless you,"”
said -she, while her eyes fllled with

thankful tears.

Very soon after this Miss_Brown went
to see the florlst, -and he sald, “If the
boy really loves.flowers, I am willing to
glve him a-trlal, They are the kind to
make a success of the worl

$0, a3 goon as the lame ankle was well
?ﬁaln, he found  steady -employment

ere.

Miss Brown looked after him now and
then, and always-heard that he was gly-
Ing satisfaction, and leading-a steady
life. As timo wore on, she had so many
other more needy ones to look after that
she forgot almest all about him,

One afternoon, a few years later, & gen-
tieman calléd-at thé Deaconess Home and

asked.to seo her, He was cultured-and
refined ‘in his eppearance, but-she could
not for a moment remember that she had
ever seen hira before.

n't. you remember me ?” he sald,
“the boy- with the lame ankle you were
s0-kind to ?”

“ Oh,-yes, I do now,” sald ghe  * You
bave-chauged a good deal since then,”
and with a bright smile she held out )aer

hand.

" Well,” said he, “1 came to-tell you
that that bunch of  May-flowers you
bronxht me that* day -was instrumental
in saving.my soul and-mzking a man of
I have been Industrious, and I
now have a green-house of my own, a
snug little home, and a-dear-little wife
to keep it beautiful for me. And I have
brought you-this basket of flowers to use
in your work of.love, and I intend ‘to
_bring you.a basket of them every week,
as it i3 now-my privilege to-help on the
blessed Master's work {n that way.”

And opening his basket he displayed-a-
number of bunches of cholce varieties of
ﬂowers, tastefuly arranged.

“ Cast thy bread-upon the waters, and
it shall return _unto _you -after many
days,'” said Miss Brown, as. she rever-
ently lfted the flowers out of the basket.
1 cannot begin:to tell you how glad we
are to get -these, and hoz’ much_good
they will do. ~ They often.iouck people’s
hezrts when ali else falla”

“ Ab, I-know,” he replied. “It wasa
bunch of flowers that saved me.”

Port Stanley, Got.

* Oh, dear, 1 wish I didn't get augry so.
quidily. ‘and- say things I'm sorry..for
atterwards,”: wailed a_boy-with a_quick.

temper.  “ Have you-tried- counting .one
hundred before you s ‘asked" a
{riend, * Yes.” * “And saying tho alpha-

bet backwards ?” Yes, those are a de-
lusion and a snare. I can’t think of any-
thing so inanimato as an alphabet:when
I'm all fire-fuside. -Nothing can _help-
me.”  “Ob, yes,"God can, and if your'ksk
him, he will.” *It's queer I didn't thlnk
of that,” said the boy, “I'll try it~

did_try.-it and with success. I w!sh 1
hadn't fooled round- with the a!phnbet
business,” ‘ke said;,” this is. easier and-
surer.” Whereupon & body wonders why

<} people are so foolish as'to ask God’s help

One even!nx, ss they sat togéther.|.

they.dld, they -would try you.rl’m'
wsald Mise Bmw-n heard, &)

only--after ‘they” have “trled- evernhl
elsa—Forw, B
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The Voico of the Womsen of BEngland.
BY THE COUNTESS OF COHK.

We have lent to our country all

(\Well knowing, well counting the cost),
tty her colours to stand or £sll,

The Treasures we held to the most,

.n the sigh of our wak’'ning breath,
In the sob of our nightly pray'r,
We know, to the portals of death,
Our brave ones will do or dare.

ind tho wires of fate have in charge
The tidings for which we sicken,

A hether terrors our hearts enlarge,
Or fond hopes our pulass Quicken.

Ah ! what shall be born of to-day,

Or what, then, brought forth to-morrow,
1« the care that has come to stay,

The anxious thought, kin to sorrow.

Iig the link that in close-drawn band
Anear brings us each unto each,

Wwith hulping hand held out to hand
In emotions too potent for speech.

if the lessons we're learning to-day
Were needed in truth and in deed,

To show us the Narrow Gateway,
And lead us thereln to make speed.

Then grant us to lay it to heart,
Let, Father, thy chastening cease,
Make foul flends of war to depart,
And send ug white Angels of peace !
—Pall Mall Gazette.

The Dog That
Found a Fortune.

——

By Flotence Yarwood Witty.

CHAPTER I1I.
MR. AND MRS, BROWN AT HOME.

It was Saturday evening, and tLe Rev.
Mr. Long sat jn his study finishing his
Sunday sermon.

He had got it all in very good shape,
and was just adding the concluding para-
graph, when suddenly the plercing
screams of & woman fell on his ear.

Shriek affer shriek filled the still night
air, and Mr. Long hastily dropped his pen,
rushed down the stairs, and cut iato the
street, following the direction of the
screams. The Rev. Mr. Mllestone, his
asgistant, also came to the rescue, and
breathless and hatless they both arrived
on the scene,

And what do you think tbey found ?
Only “old Betty Brown,” as folks called
her, lying face downward in the ditch
in front of her house, so drunk that she
could not get up, and screaming with all
bher might.

The two gentlemen helped the woman
up on her feet, and conducted her to her
house, and there in the kitchen sat her
hugband, also very drunk.

The two drunken creatures at once be-
gan quarrelling. He staggered out on
the doorstep; she gave him a gentle push,
and sent him backwards into a rafn-
barrel nearly full of water.

He presented rather an amusing spec-
tacle—wedged down into the barrel of
water with only higs heels and his head
sticking out. But just then the only
thing for them to do was to pry bhim out
as soon asg possible, for he remained there,
ag if he bad been glued in, quite power-
less, and unable to help himself.

They got him out on his feet, and he,
looking more llke a drowned rat than
anything else. staggered back into the
house.

Then the ministers returned to the
parsonage, and left him to the tender
mercies of his wife, knowing that further
interference on their part would be use-
less.

And where was poor Rose during all
this time ? When she heard her father
and step-mother come home drunk she at
ance locked her door and remained in
her rooimn, as she always did, for she
knew full well that cross words, and per-
haps blows, would be her portion, if she
were around in their way.

Ernest had not yet returned from the
farm., There was always a Jot of extra
chores to be done on Saturday night, and
he wag generally late in getting home.

At length the last cow was milked, and
*he horses all turned out in tho pasture-
field. ‘Then he set.out with rapid strides
for home, for he expected his father and
<tep-mother's home-coming, after thelr
trip to the city, would not be & very
agreeable on2 for poor Rose.

When he r2ached home, and entered
she kitchen, he found his step-mother
~tretched out on the floor in & drunken
<lumbef. His father sat by the stove,
sparling and growling. His plunge in

the rain-barrel

littie had sobered him up a

Ho bad bullt up a fire, and was trying
to dry his wet clothes, his affectionate
wite having refused to give him any dry
ones.

“ Here, boy,” sald he to Ernest, as he
eatered, “ I want you to take this money
and go down to the store and get ten
centa worth of butter, ten cents worth
ot tea, and tweunly-five cents worth of
tobacco.”

“‘Ton conts worth of butter, ten cents
worth of tea, and twenty-flve cents worth
of tobneco,” sald Ernest to bimself, in a
tone of disgust. * Ob, how I hope, it I
am ever at the head of a kome, that | will
be abla to provide something better for
them than that.”

Sabbath morning dawned clear and
beautiful; the sunshine crept into the
Mttle attic of a room where Ernest slept,
tinging everything with gold.

He got up quickly and dressed. Then
he opened his drawer, which contained
hls small pile of earnings, for the purpose
of counting it over. Although ho knew
Just how much he bad there, it afforded
him much pleasure to froquently - ~unt
it over.

He was working and saving every cent
be could for the purpose of somo day
sending Rose to the hospital, whero she
would get her poor little limbs straight-
ened and come back well and strong.

Oh, how proud he would bo when she
could walk down the strest with him
straight and strong Iike other girls! He
had thought of it durlng the day and
often dreamed of it by night.

He had even taken a trip to the city one
day to make laquirles about the cost;
they had encouraged him at the hospital
t) bring Rose, telifng him they thought
she could be cured. And he. was wait-
ing, patiently waifting, undl he had
;noney enough saved up to pay them
or it.

o took out the uld pocket-book which
he had kept bis money in, and his heart
almost stood still, for he was conscious,
the moment he touched it, of how light
it was, With trembling fingers he
opened it; it was empty. Every cent of
his hard-earned money was gone.

CHAPTER 1V,
THE WOUNDRD B:RD.
*“ Ask God to give thee akil),
In comfort’s art,
I'or keavy is the welght of iil
In every ncart,
And comforiers all need much
Of Christ-like touch.”

For a moment he stood staring in
amazement at his empty purse. ‘Then
suddenly the truth flashed over him—his
step-mother had taken the money and
spent it in drink the day before. With
quick, angry steps ho descended the
stairs, and grasping the woman by the
arm he held up the empty pocket-book
before her, and sald : * Did you take my
monoy 2"

With a jerk she freed herself from his*
grasp, and turned to the stove to stir
the porridge, while she carelessly replied:
“Well, what i£ I did ? I'd like to know
who bhad 2 better right to 1t !

‘“You had no right to touch it!” sald
Ernest, angrily. ‘It was stealing, and
sou are nothing but a thief ¥’

The woma=z snatched the broom and
was about to give him a blow with it,
but Ernest coolly took it from her, and
threw it across the room, then he walked
out, shuting the door with a bang.

Rose was out in ths yard looking at
her flowers, 8o he walked down to her
and sald: “I simply can’t stand f{t!?
That woman has taken every cent of my
money."”

“Oh, Ernest, I am so sorry {” replied

Rose. “1 wondered where she got the
monhey to spend yesterday. I understand
now.”

I belleve strong -drink §s the greatest
evil in the world,” sald Ernest. ¢ Here
1 have worked and saved every cent, try-
Ing hard to get enough together to send
you to the hospital, and now it's all gone
—and used up for drink, toc ! It it had
not been for the cursed liquor, you would
not have been a cripple. How well I re-
member how straight and strong you
used to be before that awful night when
father came home so drunk that he did
not knox what he was doing and struck
you.

‘“ Mother worried so about it that ft
killed her. Her face was always s0 very
white after that, and she just kept ge.-
ting weaker every day, until at last ghe
.‘led‘"

Gently, soothingly Rose talked to
Ernest, trying to comfort him, but he
wss not in & moud to be comforted just
tken. and turning round he walked with
quick, angry strldes down the road, as
fast ag his feet could carry him.

Reachinz some cool shade-trees, he

threw bimselt down on a mossy bank,
and gave himself up to his own miser-
able reflections,

With hix head burled in his arms. he
rerralned for a long tUme, and so ab-
satbed was hoe that he did not hear a rig
drive by. or kuow that a gentleman
alighted from It, until a kind hand was
placed on his head

He looked quickiy up, tn seo the Rev.
Mr, Long standing by him, whilo his kind
volce asked : * What {s wrong, Ernest 1

* Ob, Mr, Long,” exclalmed Ernest, “I
believe tho devil will get me yet, auro!
1 can’t do right while I have 50 much to
try mo 1"

Then ho tald his pastor his trouble.
Mr. Long listened in his kind, sympa-
thetlc wany, for he was a true disciple of
the Master's, always trying to alleviate
suffering In every way he could.

" I'll tell you what to do, Erncat,” sald
he, ‘“ after this, leave your money with
us at the parsonage. and we will sco that
it i1s kept safely for you.”

Ernest gladiy agreed to this; then Mr.
long returned to his rig and hastened
on Lis way, for ho had an appointment
ln tho country that moraning.

Ernest sat up on a mossy bank, and
looked oft over the beautiful stretch of
country befors him., And just then he
saw Dick Whito coming thrugh the
meadow. He watched him climb up on
the fence on the opposite zlde of the
road. He had not been seated there
more than a minute befure a handsome,
red-breasted robin perched himsolf on a
fenco post near by, and began calling out
cheery notes to bis mate in a tree not
far away.

In less time than it takes to teN it
Dick took a stono out of his pocket and
brought the bird to the ground. Hushed
was his cheerful song, and he lay strug-
gling on the ground.

“Oh, how could you!" exclaimed
Ernest, as he sprang to his feet,, and,
dashing across the road, picked up the
peor, wounded bird.

Dick laugked scornfully, as he replled,
“You are as woak as a girl to make &
fuss over a bird.”

Ernest made 1o reply, but holding the
bird carefully in his band, he started
fcr home. He knew there was a little
girl there who would nurse it tenderly
and do all she could for it.

* Guess what I got, Rose 2 sald he, as
ho entered his sister’s room, hiding the
bird carefully uncer his coat.

* Flowers 7 sald Rose.

<« NO.ID

“ Strawberries 7

" No.’l

“ Well, really 1 can’t think,” sald she,
raising herself up on her couch and
leaning on her arm.

Then Ernest neld up his treasure, ana
Rose gave a cry of joy when she saw it,
for she dearly loved birds,

“But we will let the dear little crea-
ture go again,” said she. ‘It would be
too bad to make & prisoner of it.”

“ But it can't fly, Rose,” sald he, *its
wing is hurt.” Then he told her birdie‘’s
sad experience, and Rose's tears fell fost
as sghe lstened.

“1 will make a cage for it,” sald he,
o u]t;d we Wwill keep it until it is quite
“oe ."

Accordiugly a cage was made, and
placed in Rose’s window, and every day
she fed it the .ipe, red cherrles Erncst
brought for her: and after a while the
wounded wing recovered, so that he could
fly all around the voom. Then Rose
knew it was time for him to go, and
opening her window she bade him good-
bye, with smiles and tears.

“It's wxz;zng to be sorry; I ought to be
gl 'y

But hy(:iu're the best birdle that ever I
n "'

sald she, es she smoothed down his
glossy, brown feathers for the last time.

“Tell al} the birdies 1lyfng above,
.1?_33? in.the window gends them her
ove.” .

And the next moment he was gone.
Speeding away, away o'er fields and mea-
dows, to join his lonely mate once more.

Ernest bad long been in the habit of
spending his Sunday afternoons with an
aged aunt. Rose went, t00, when she
was well enough; but her strength had
failed her so rapidly of late that she was
obliged to spend nearly all ber time on
her couch.

Accordingly Ernest set oft alone to sce
Aunt Sarah. He never enjuyed thess
trips verv much, for the old lady }fved
all alone, and was cranky and peculiar.
It was known that she had lots of
money, but she wag so miserly that she
scarcely provided herself with the bara
necessities of life. Ernest slghed as he
looked around the bare, cheerless room,
and then at the peevish old lady in the
socking-chair—tho one rocker that the
houso afforded, and a very aged, rickety
one at that, and he sald to himself that

It she were not his own mother's ststir
he certainly would not go neac her.

“Why dldn't Rose come, too = anke)
tho old Inly, fretfully.

¢ Sho ean’t, Aunt Sarah. Sho ix so lame
she can hardly walk at all, anil 15 gotting
weaker every day.”

“ Is sbe golng to dle T asked the ol
woman bluntly.

Ernest feit the coid cbills go over him
ag he replied, " She certninly can't atand
it very long like this”

*“ Aln't hed no doctor for her, bave
Yo 7” ahe asked.

* No,” sald Krnest. "1 have been try.
fng to save up enongh money to send)
her to tho hospital. They think they
can cure her there.*

* How much will §t cost T** sho asked,
abruplly.

Erncst named the sumi, and then Auat
Sarah sat for a lcag tinte with her head
leaning on her hands, lost in thuught.

After a while she got up and hobbdled
lnto snother room (for she had had the
rheumatism go much that she was quita
lame), and when she returned sho had
a roll ot bllls in her hand, which slie
held out to Ernoat.

Ho could not believe als cyes, and
stood siaring at her in blank amaze-
moeat,

* Tako It," sald she, In much tho same
tone that we would addvess n dog when
handlng a bono to him.

He took tho money, and trled ta thenk
her, but she interrupted him.

“Yon noed nnt thank me  That is
tho first bit of monoy 1 ever gave away
fu my Iife.”

*But you have given mo too much,
Aunt Sarah,” sald Ernest, counting the
mongy over. “ Hare is ten dollars more
than wbat it will cost.”

“Well, won't she necd somo new
duds ?'* snapped back the old woman.

“ Yes,” sald Ernest. ‘““8he I8 verv
much In need of somo new clothos. And
I can't begin to tell yon how thankful we
are to you.”

Ernest sped down the road ns fast as
his feet could carry him. Stopping at
the parzonage, he left his money there,
where he knew it would be in safo koep-
ing, then he hastened on home.

(To be continued.)

HOW ENGLISH SOLDIERS MAKE

THEIR WILLS,
How docs the soldler, kiiled in battle

or f{atally wounded, dlsposo of his pro-
perty, provided he has any to leave be-

hind bhim ? asks
the Chlcago Tri-
bune. The list of

casualties reported
regularly from
South Africa and
the Philippincs
lends pertinence
to the inquiry
Every English sol-
dior has served
cut to him when
he enlists a littie
volume which con-
tains, among other
things, three blank
forms of will
which ho Is at
liberty to fill out at his lelsure. In a
majority of cases, however, he pays no
attention to this pocket-book, and goes
into battle with hig will still unmade
After hie has been hit by & builet and be-
gins to realize that his chances of getting
homo are small, the goldler begins to
think more carefully of the loved ones
left behind him, and of the provisions he
bas made for their comfort Agz a re
sult many queer and pathetic wills have
been found upon the bodies of dead sol-
dfers, and in every case the wishes of the
testator have
been  respected,
and duly carried
out. During the
Soudan campaign
of 1884 the body
of one soldier
was found upon
the battlefield ot
E! Teb, who, be-
fore doath, had
scrawled with
the end of =a
lead bullet on the
inside of his hel-
met, the words,
<All to my wife*
When an English
army invaded Afghanistan, one solifer
was caught while doing srout duty aad
shot down when pone of his comrades
wero In sight. Weeks afterward hLis body
was found lying before a tall rock, on
which he had written {n letters of blood

“1 want mocher to have all” In btoth
cases the war department held the wMls
tc Be valld and xaw them properly carriod
out,
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At e s o e

The Bong of the Sowaer.

BoWing 10 the woinwug, SuW.ng seeds of
kindprss,
tuwiug 1a tho pouulde, and the dewy
evn;
Wwaiang {or the haivest, and the time of
roRping.
¥ o shall eosno sefuning, dringlng 1n the
aheaves.

Chorug—
Eringing in the sheaves, bringing In
the sheaves,
Wo aligll ecome rejolcing, bringiog in
the sheaves.

Sowing In tho sunshine, sawing in the
sliadows,
Foaring polther clouds nor winter's
chilling breoee,
Dy-and-hye tho harvest, and the labour
endrd,
Wa shall come rejoicing, bringing in
tho sheaves,

(ioing forth with weeping. sowing for the

Master,
Though tho loss sustalned our spirit
often grioves.,
tvhen our weeping’s over, he will bid us
welcome,

Wo shai come fujuicing, bringing in
tlio shoavoes,

LESSON NOTES.

———

SECOND QUARTER.
STUDIRS IN TOE LIFS OF AESUS,

LRESSON VIIIL.—MAY 20.
PARABLE OF THE SOWER,
Matt. 13. 1-8, 18-23. Meomory verses, 22, 28.
GOLDEN TEXT,

The sced I8 the word of God.—Luke
8. 11,

8. ~ Good ground "~ Through the care
of the husbandmen.”~lange. “ A hun-
dredfola —Not au eilraordinary yleld.
* Herodotus mentions that two hundred-
foid was & cummon return on the plain
of Batylon, and sometimes three; and
Niebubr menuuns & species of maize that
returns four hundredfold.”—Trench.

19. * The word "~ Every form of re-
velation,"—Plumptre. * The wicked one”
—Satan knows that God's word i the
blessed means of conversion and salva-
tion.”—Quesnel. * Ca’cheth away'—*It
is done in & moment; by a smile at tho
ond of a sermon; by a sllly coiticlsm at
the church door; by foollsh gossip on the
way homo. Theso aro ‘ the fowln* whom
tho evil one usos in this task,'—¥arrar,

20. " With foy receiveth it*—* Thoso
whose omotions aro touched, but whose
will and character arc unchanged. They
are movod by the winds of popular ex-
cltement or enthusiasm, dut there I8 no
new life."—Poloubot.

2, ¥ Not root'—'' Prosperous growth
must go on at once upward and down-
ward.,"—Van Oosterzos. “ ¥or a while”
—Buch enthusiasm s short-llved.

22. * Caro,” etc.~*The demands of
household, socloty, business, encroach up-
on our seasons of privato and farnily de-
votion, axcuse us from the prayer-
mooting and often from church services.”
~Clarke.

HOME RRADINGS.

M. Parablo of the sower.—Matt. 13, 1-9.
Tu. Speeking in parables,—M=stt. 18, 10-17.
W. FParable of the sower.—Matt. 18, 18-23.
Th. Wayside hearers.—Acts 14. 8-20.

F No root.—John 6. 59-66.

8. Qoud ground.—Acts 2, 87-47.

Su. Xuch frult—Jchn 15. 1-8,

. QUBSTICNS FOR HOME STUDY

1. The 8tory, v, 1-8.

For what purpose did Jesus go to the
goasjde 7 Mark 4. L

‘What compelled i to enter a ship ?
Mark 4. L

OUTLINE.

1. Too Swory. v 1-8

2. Its Explatauon. v

Time AD 28

Plara - Ry the aide of the Sea
of Gaitlee.

LESSON HELYS

1 “Qut of the bhause " —-Out
of bls own bouse in Capernaum.
"By ihe seaside " The Sea of
Qalllee, one of his favourite re-
surts fur teaching

2. " 1Into o ship'- A Qshing
vesse), pushed a little from the
ghore, 50 that he could be beard.

3. “Ip parables "— Illustrative
truth. " A sower"—Literally,
the sower. No sight was more
familiar In Galllce. Some sower
mway have scattered his seed In
tbe distauce while Christ spuke.
* Went furith ~ Tho expression
impltes that the sower, in the
dayB of our Saviour. jived fn a
hamlet or village, as all these
tarmers now do; that he did not
gow near his own house or in the
garden fenced or walled'"—
Thomson.

4, “Wayside "—The edge of
the paths that crussed the un-

18-23.

renced Palestine flelds, sud that

wera uscd by horsemen and

beasts of burden. “The fowls"—

* The pigeons and other birds that fol-
lowed the sower reaped an immediate har-
vest."—Plumptre. " As in our own corn-
fields, a flock ot boid, huogry birds watch
tho sower, and ae soon as hls back is
turted they are down with a swift-
winged swoop. and away goes the ex-
pesed gratn, —XolLaren.

6. “Stony places —Not gravelly soll,
but rock slighbtly covered with soil.

7. “Among thorus —Qround f{rom
which the thorns or brambles or wiid
brier had not been pooted out; such
growth can be foynd about the cdges of
many fleldc nowadays; the ground i8 so
cevered that graln could not grow.
> Sprang up "—"In rich soils and hot
valieys biky Gepnesaret the growth of
weedy and thorns 18 as rapld and luxuri-
apt as that of good sced."—Farrar.

wingy f“'ﬁ}e

i

The Lesson Story in Song.
*Tis in tho Bible that wo road,
A sower went forth to sow his seed;
He flung it broadcast o’er tho land,
With liberal heart and open hand.

As he sowed svme fell by the way,

On hand, colt ground, and there it lay:
And it was trodden undor foet,

And birds of the afr tho seed did eat.

Somo sced upon & rock was flung,
And very soon it upward sprung;
So little earth was where it lay,
As tho sun rose it withered away.

But other sted on good ground fell,
And sun and rain tha sced did swell;
Firm root it took: first blade, then ear,—
An hundrei fold for God did bear,

Now lot us each onie that hath an ear
Lend 1t to God and for him hear;

fn sach heart may God’s Word take root,
Tongue, hands, and feet for bim bear fruit,

Was there over a boy who didn't have
a hero? Some one -character of whom
he nevar tired of reading and thinking,
and whom he Joaged to grow like ?
Wust is it In tbis hero that he admires ?
He was brave and led armies to victori-
oua battle. But there is a bravery more
admiradle thaa that. It is the kind that
suflers undeservedly for another's fault
Or, he was generous and kind, axd helped
those weaker than himself. There fis
One who spent his whole life In doing
this, and who first taught other men to
do ft. Such high courage, such noble
self-sacrifice, such tendernees, such hero-
{sm under sufferinz the world has never
secn. All earth's greatest men since,
who have tried to follow him, have suc-
ceeded only in being feeblo imitations.
Surely, there never was a greater hero
than Jesus Christ, and thers never was
a greater mistake than the idea that to
love and worship him is weak or un-
manly—~Forward,

‘Where was his audience ¢

Where did the ‘“great .nultitudes’
come from ? Luke 8 4.

What form did Jesus® teaching assume?

What is a parable ?

From what labourer did Jeeus draw an
fllustration ?

‘What became of the wayside seed ?

What happened to that which had 1it-
tle earth ¢ .

What seed was choked in {ts growth ?

YWhat increase was there dn good
ground ?

W;hat. demand was made on the hear-
ers

What did Jesus mean by the seed 7
Golden Text.
2. Its Explanation, v. 18-23.

Who recetved seed by the wayside ?

Who was the stony greund hearer ?

In whom wag the seed choked ?

What marked the good ground hearer ?

To which class do you beloag ?

PRALTICAL TBACHINGS.
Where in this lesson may we learn—
1. How to teach ?

2. How we ought to hear ?
3. Th profit of heeding the truth ?

Precept freezes while oxample wsarms.
Precept addresses us, oxample lays hold
on us, Precept {8 a marhlo statue, ex-
admple glows with life, & thing of flesh
and blood.—W. B. Gladstone.

ILLUSTRATION OF STONY, THORNY AND GOOD GKOUND,

PINDING -OUT HOW TO BEGIN.
Two boys had sat down together to

-work out some problems in algebra.

One of them had been busy with his
pencil & tull minute when he noticed his
companion sitting with folded arms and
knitted brows.

‘' 'What is the matter ?” he exclaimed.
“ Way don't you begin 2"

“I'm finding out bow to begin,” re-
turned the other, quietly, and he went
on thinking. The first speaker covered
a page of fool.cap with figures, found
himselt in & iabyrinth from which thare
seemed no escape, and, looking back . ‘er
the statement of the problem, discovered
a mistake in his first equation. Long

before this, however, his companlon had-
-worked the r.oblem threugh nud reached

the correct result. He had not wasted
time- because he had looked at all sldes
of the question hefore he began.

A great many of our young folks over-

.estimate the Importance of haste. They

carrTy too heavy work in school in order
that they may graduate a year earlier.

“They skim through thefr Nbrary books

that they may return them and take out
others, Thpy settle important questions
orc the fiopulse of the moment, because
they have not learned thst there Is real
economy In taking time to see all sldes

-before making 8 decision.

Now and then we meet people who toss
up 8 penny to save themseclves the

trouble of making up their minds, Baut

p

oven this is handly mors foolish than it
Is to foilow blindly the Drst Impulsae that
comes info our heads, To act without
stopping to think is tho poorest economy
in the world. Nobody wastes time a0
hopclessly as the person who decides
without dolibcration, who, becawse of
this wrong beginning, follows the wrong
path and finally is forced to retrace his
steps and start sgaln. A little hard
thinking before we begin to act wonld
gsave us not only much preclous titme
but many a heartache as well. 4

Bo Oareful

Be careful what you gow, boys!
For seed will surely grow, boys [
The dew will tall,
The rain will splash,
The clouds will darken,
And the sunshing flash;
And the boy who sows guod seed to-day
8hall reap tho crop to-morrow.

Bo careful what you sow, girls | )
For overy seed will grow. giris! )
Though it may fall
Where you cannot know,
Yet in sun and in shade,
It will surely grow;
And tha girl who sows good seed to-day
Shall reap the crop to-morrow

Be careful what you gsow, boys!

-For tho woed will aurely grow, boys!

It you plant bad seed
By the wayside pfzh,
You must reap the harvest,
By-and-bye;
And the boy who sows wild oats to-day
Must reap wild oats to-morrow.

Then let us sow good geeds now !
And not the briers and weeds now !
That when the harvest
For ug shall come,
We may have good sheaves
To carry home;
For the seeds we.s0w in Jur life to-day
shall grow and bear frult to-morrow.

Work is only well done when it is
done with a will —John Ruskin.

NEW ENLARGED EDITION

The—
Canadian hymnal

FOR SUNDAY-8CHOOLS, EPWORTHLEAGUES,
PRAYER AND PRAISE MEETINGS,
FAMILY CIRCLES, Etc,, Etc, -

In order that this popular Eymnal m
be m&d:nset more.aeooppo table to Sunda‘y-
schools choirs, and mor» uscfu: in i

rayer-meetiag and other social services, we
,gnvo added to it nearly forty new hymns.
Some of these are among ths noblest hymns
of the Church, familiar and Eeloved by owr
ofngregations, such as * Father, 080
Everlastinﬁ) Love,” ‘¢ Jesus, Thou All-Re-.
deemin, rd,” “How Do Thy Mercies
Close Me Round,” ' God Moves.in a Mys-.
terious Way,” ‘ When All Thy Mexecies, O
4 My God,” * And Above the Rest This Note'§ "
Shall ‘Swell.” Others are cholce composi-
tions that will do sezvice, for spocisl.
occasions and for choir voluntaries, -as for
cexample: ‘““YVhen the Roll .is Called,,
Brother,” ** Growing Together, Whest and
Jares,” ** There's 8 Roysai-Baooar,” **Soul:
of Mino, in Earthly Temple” (a beautiful

unartette), ¢ All Hail the Power of Jesus..
%ame,” atc., the latler hymn set to &a
i“"?i":? tuno. The work has boon greatly
enriched by the addition of thess hymus,
and will be more of s favourite than ever in!
tho church, sckool and bomo, _The anlargs-
mant of tho book, corobined with recent ad:
2 vances in tho cost of paper and other

materisl, have made it n to slightl,
;.{ilrnneo tho prices, which ::3 now go ai
ollows :

MUSIC EDITION~Papor Boards,
Cloth -Back, 50<. postpaid; per doeen,
36000) pmpald. .

WGRDS O{QL\:" EDIEION—SCIQQA
boards, 17¢€., postpaid; per dozen, $1.538
(by mail, $|:95); pcr’hundmd. $14.50,.
carrisge extra.  Cloth Limp, 12c., poet-
paid ; per dozem, $1.20-(by mail $31.38);
per hundred, $10.00, carriage extra.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

Mothodist Book and Publishing House,
- ‘Toronto.

W, Crtes, Nentreal, S F, Hosts, Kelifag. 3




