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What Guest?
BY VIOLRT HASTINGS,

White is the wall, and white the floor,
And bright the hearth, and wide the daor;
‘The chambers spotless, fair the beds,
With pillows soft for weary heads :
‘“7ell me, 0 woman, wise and falr,
what guest comes in thy cheer to share?"

The table shines with silvery store,

The pantry filled from roof to floor;

The Hnen draplng fair and white

Wherg crystal glasses catch tho iight:

*«YWhat guiat comes by this way ? What
es

za
Within tby beauteous home shall rest ¢

Wwith tireless steps ahe goes her way,

Still oraering well from day to day

Her house, and making hright the shrine

Where evening's cheery hearth-fires
ghine;

vUntl there cometh to her door

A lravoller, weak, and sad, and roor.

Not he the guest to please her eye;

she ghuts the door—he passed by :-

Yet, wigttul, still his gaze De turned

‘Where bright the lovely home-lights
“burned,

Alas! ne eyes had she to know

The Likeness *neath bis gard of woe !

But to her homs there came at last

A Ruest with sllent step, who prased
Through opsa door, through stately hall;
And waiting neither beck nor call,

He drew her from her cares to rest;

She went with him~—her latest guest

BGRRTCN RYEEH0N, PATHER OF
YHE PUBLI0 SCHOOL SYSTEM
. OF ONTARIO.

To the memory cf the late Dr. Ryersor

& leading American paper pays the fol--

jowing -trivute: “We believe Canada
owes more {0 him than to any other man,
Uving or dead. Men 1like Wellinglon
and Washington *savs ¢hoir countries,’
dut men lke Ryerson make their coun-
trles worth saving. The death of such

# Tan as Ryerson is a loss to the world,

greater than when the average president
or king pasges away.”

Ot this great man we wish the younger
generation of Canadlans to bave some
adequate conmcep-
tion.

No man ever
passed away from
among us in
canada whose
true grandeur
was so univers-
ally rerognized.
He lived in the
nearta of his
countrymen, and

* Reag his his-
tory in 8 na-
tion’s eyes.”

Even envy and
detraction could
not lessen his
grandeur nor tar-
pish the lustre
of hisg pame, And
far beyond his
own country his
character ~ was
revered and his
1088 deplored.

Dr. Ryerson pos-
sessed
marked

winning the
friendship of dig-
tingui=hed men -
ol every poli-
tical party and
religions denomi-
nation. He-pos-
seised thy confl-
donce and-wateem

RQESTON RYKEAIN,

from Lord Sydenbawz to the Marquis. of
Lorps.  No native Canadian ever had
the “entree” to such distingulahed so-
clety in Great Britaln ard in Eurwpe as
he. * When making his equcational tours,
Dr. Ryerson was furnished by the Home
‘Government with special introductions
to the British Ambagsadors of the coun-
tries he was about to visit, and was by
them introduced to.the leading statesmen
and educatlo. .l authorities of those
countries,

DR, RYERSON AND THE POPR.

The late Pius IX. having heard of his
educational work in Canada, wished to
see the man who had devised o system
of suck -equal justice to all denomina-
tions. 'We oncs heard we Doctor de-
scriba this Interview 2s ne begutled the
tedium of a rallway journey with his
‘teminiscences of tho past. Several for-

elgn dignitaries were waiting in sn apte-
room an audieace with tho Pope, but the
Methadist preacher received grecedence
of them all. *“ Are you a clergyman 7"
asked the chancelior, who conducted him
to tiie Pope’s presence; “I1 am a Wes-
leyan minister,” he replied. * Ah ! John
Wesley. 1I've hieard of him,” sald the
chancellor, so he shrugged his.shouldera
in surprise that this herotic should te so
honoured above orthodox sons *of the
church, After an Interview of some
iength the Pope, addressing two young
ladies by whom Dr. Ryerson was accom-
panied—his daughter. now Mrs. Harris,
ot London, and a daughter of Earl Gray
-~who had rolls of paper in their hands,
sald, ‘**What have you there, my chil-
dren 2  They replied that they wished
to procure his autograph, when the
fatherly old man wrote in latin tha
benediction : “ Grace, mercy, and peace

i

of every Govur-
nor of Canada,

from God oar Father, and Jesus Chriet

our Lord,” and then kindly gave them

also the pen with which it waa wrltten.

Yet with all his catholleity of sentt-
ment and charity of spirit, Dr. Ryerson
waz a man of sirong conviclions, and he
always had the courage of his convle-
tions as well. YWhen it caure to n ques-
tion ot principle ha was rigid as Iron.
Thon ho planted himself on the aolid
ground of what he bellaved to be rigat
and sald )iko FitzJames:

“ Come one, come ali ! this rock shall fly
From its firm base, as soon a3 1.*

Dr. Ryerson's contraversies were for
great principles, not for personal Inter-
ests. Hence no rancour, no bitterneas
disturbed his relations with his antagon-
fsta. And even his old ard conquered
foe, Bishop Strachan, aZter the contro-
versy was over, became his paersonal
friend.

Such henefactors of hix kind and of
his country as Dr. Ryerson desirve 2o ba
held in lasting and grateful remem.
brance, HIis imperishable monument, it
is true, is the school system which Le
dovised., The broazo statue of Dr
Ryerson in tho grounds of the Educa-
tional Bulldings, where he sa long admin-
fstesed the school system which ha had
devised, exhibits the nobdle presence, the
beniznant countenance, the dorme-ltke and
majestic brow of this great Canadian,
TEkus shall thie future generatione of the

s and girls in our schools, of the
teachers who shall paxs through those
aducational hails, and tho forelgn visi-
tors to cur land learn what maaner of
man was he whom Capada delights to
honour.

To future generations of Canadian
youth the career of Dr. Ryersor sksall be
%0 laspiration and encouragcment. With
early educational advantages far inferlor
to those which he has brought within
the reach of every boy and girl in the
land, what a noble life he lived, what
grand zesults Le achioved! One great
secret of his success was his tircloss in-
dustry. As a boy he learned to work~
to work hard-—the best lesson any boy
can learn—and he worked to the end ot
his life. He couid not syend an idle
hour. The rule of his li{o was * no dey
without a line” without something at-
tempted—somethisg done. In the dis-
charge of his oficial dutles, tho amount
of work that he got through was an
amazemeont to
tho cletks ©of
tho department.
Over sixty dis
unct publicauons
ceme from his
busy pen  Over
a score of times
be crossed the
Atiaptic on ofY
clal doties

But agsin we
remark his mrra)
greatness was his
noblest trait—his
earnmest plety, his
child-like zlmpll
city, his Christ-
like charity, his
fldelity to daty
his  upfaiterine
faith. Not bhis
intellectual great-
tegs, not Iz
1cfty statesman-
ship, mnot his
nobdle achieve-
meats are his
trucst clalim upon
our love and
veneration — but
thig—

“The Christian
is the buigh
est stylo of
man **

His labours for
the charch of bis
carly choice were
performed in
every position.
from that of a
missionary {o the
Indiam tribes, to
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that of the chiet oficer of Its bighost
assembly, As one of tbe orlglna) found
@i and first presidents of Victoria Uni-
veraity, as one of the originators and
first edltors of The Christian Guardian,
and s ropeeledly the rebresentative of
Canadian Methodisn in important crises
of {ts hictory, before the British Confers
cnce and tho General Conference of the
United Statos, ho rendored services 01 the
greatest value to the church of which be
was an honoured ron,

But by thoso who knew him best, his
memory will bo cherished and ravered,
not for what he aid, but for what ho was.
Dr. Ryerson was ono of the most fovable
men wo ove, know. Few mon grow old
so gracefully as he. Ho had been, weo
may say, 8 man of war from his youth,
and was tho horo of many a hard-fought
fight, yet he was without & particlo of
bitterness or gulle. ~We nover knew &
man so simple in his greatness, so gener-
ous in recognition of morit in others, so
tender in the bestowment of sympathy,
80 wiso In the giving of counsol

Abovo all, he was tho simple, earnest,
sunny-minded Christlan. Wo havo Leard
him speak with great warmth of feeling
of the absorting joys and consolations of
God in his soul, when driven, for his
fidelity of conacience, from his father's
house, and when ‘olling with his hands
in the harvest-field. And we have often
heard him say that not when recelving
tho highest dignities and honours that
were conferred upon him, has he experi-
enced such rich enjoyment as in preach-
ing the Gospel to the Indians or to the
scattered settlerg of the backwoods.

Our rovered and honoured friend once
submitted to the preseat writo" a collec-
tlon ¢f his early dlarles. They were
most minutely and fajthfully kept during
a long serles of years, recording his early
s.udica, the text from which he preached,
and hls later travels in foreign lands.
The first we opened weas that describing
his first appointment as assistant Moth-
od!st preacher in the town of York, sixty-
four years ago, and in it he expresscs
the most humbla deprecation of his own
abiiy to preach to the intellectual and
cultured Methodist soclety of the a~clent
ca :tal, He also wrote many bitter
things against himsclf for nen-improve-
ment of hle time—although a lady still
living has told the writer he used to rlse
at fou, in the morning to study by the
light of pino knots on the hearth.

His religion had notting ascetic in it
It was calm, confident, holy trust. *“He
felt that he Lad no merit—no degert,” he
safd he “ was simply resting by faith on
tho atonement of his Redeemer.” And
he quoted as expressing the experlence
ot his goul, the words of Wesley :

“] the chie? of sinners am,
But Jésus dled for me."” |

‘What s the lesson of this life but this
— The good alone are great,’” not rank,
gtation, nor adventitious circumstances
cotnmaud the truest homage of the soul.
but the supreme excellence of moral
worth,

* The memory of the just

Smells sweet and blossoms in the dust.”

HOW HE UAME TO BE KISSED BY
THE QUEEN.

* To be Knight of the Thistle Is a great
honour, of course,” remarked an old

quartermaster sergeant, at a gathering.

of somo military men at Chatham, says

Peoarson’s Weekly, “but 1 can claim a-

distinction greater than that, or greater
than alssicg hands with the Queen, s
they say of the custom observed by
Cabloet Ministers when taking over the
seals of office.”

“ Youre clalming & great deai,” ob-
served a stalwart scrgeant from tha f{ar
North.

“ Well,” tho veteran went on to ex-
plain, “* the good fortune which befell me
was to be kissed by the Queen,” an in-
timation which cuused the little party to
gather roand yet closer.

" You may have heard of my belng the
youngest bugler that tosk part in the
Criwnea,” the distimguished soldier cun-
tinued, * aad that fact secured for me a
place among the survivors who were In-
spected by the Queen after peaco wab
proclaimed."

* When the wounded went by, some in

chairs

“ Quite s0. Well, T was then a little
gaxen-haired, red-checked youngster,
smalil for my age, and I suppose a styong
contrast to the worn veterans. ~When
ray turn came to pass, her Majesty asked
bow old T was, and when T replied, a lit-
tie over thirteen, at the same tims giving
Quite the best salute possible, the Queen
2alG. ‘Dear little fellow,’ and then gave
me a Liss on the check. So you see how
I cume to receive a graclous distinction
which, from penerals downward, zo othsz
soldier has erer been adle to lay claim
o, That honour's mine slona®

It I Wers a Girl Like You
BY LINKEY UAWLEY DRAKR.

1t T wero a girl, o sweet girl liko you,
| Jurt budding to 1air womanhood,
Thero’s many a thing that 1 would not do,
And numbariess more that I would.
1 never would frown with my mouth
drawn dowh,
For the ¢reases will come there and

stay,
But sing Jiko the lark, should the day be

dark—
Keep a glow In my heart, any way !

It T were a girl, 8 bright, winsome girl,
Just leaving my childhood bohind,
1 would be so neat from ruy head to my
{eet,
Thrt nover a fault could one find.

So he ‘ptul to mother, so gentle to brother,
1'd have things so cheery and awect
That the streots and their glare could

nevor compare
With tho charms of the home so roplete.

It T woro & girl, a fond, loving girl,
With father o‘orburdened with care,
I would walk at his side with swoet, ten-
der pride,
With ever & kiss and a prayer,
Not a secret I'd keep that would lesd to
doceft,
Not a thought 1 should blush to share;
Not & friend my parents would disap-
prove—
1 would trust such & girl anywhere,

[} ]
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CANADA AT THE OBNTENMIAL
EXHIBITION.
8Y THE EDITOE.

Every patriotic Canadian wended his
way a8 soon as possible after reaching
the ‘Centennial Exhibition to that por-
tion of the Main wouilding in which the
exhibits of his country werv displayed.
And it was with & glow of honest pride
that he surveyed the goodly display made
by the youngest of the nations—our own
New Dominlon--even as compared with

powerful rations of tho carth. It was
especlally gratifyicg to observe that In
the highest result of modern civilization

-the appliances, various: apparates .and
general provig‘on for popular education
—Canada was surpassed by o country
‘in the world, if, indeed, it was equalled
by any country represented in that great
copgress uf nations.

The most conspicuous featuxre on ap-
Sroaching the Canadian department, one
that at once challenged the attentfon of
all beholders, was the admirable educa-
tiopal exhibit of the Province of On-
tarlo, &a shown on the firet page.

It was situated in the midst of ¢he
group of Great Britain and her colonles,
where, like Cornelia surrounded by her
children, the great mother «f nations
-could point proudly to her numerous off-
spring and suy, “ These ars my jewels.”

titlon thirty feet high ¥nd & hundred
a1l ten feot lons, surrounded by a deep
and zichly oraamontal cornics, designad
‘and prepared in Toronto, az were the
whols of the decorations, under the gen-
aral ot Dr. Hodging, Ths

ONTARIO EDUCATIONAL EXHIBIT, AMERIOAN

those of the oldest, richest, and moat

At the bdack of the exhibit was a par-

architectural effect of the whole was ex-
~adingly good, and reflectod great credit

ho tasts and skill of the doesigner’
It called for the unqualified encomiums
of the public press and of the multitudes
of visitors who paused to sdmire this
noteworthy displsy,

The wall was hung on tho right iand}

with maps showing in reliet the moun-
tains, rivers, and other features of the
phystcal geography of the countries re-
prosented, Sots of thess were purchasoed
by the Government of Victoria and New
3ovth Wales, and by the Commissioner
of Kducation for the United States. They
attracted great attention and elicited
much praise. On the left hand were ex-
hibited specimens of ordinary school
maps. On cither side of the large pas-
sago-way was a stalwart figure armed
-~ cap-a-ple” in plate armour, with lance
in rest and vizor down, as if on guard,
The ‘cases were surmounted by life-sixe
busts of ‘those immortal educators of the
race, Shakoespeare, Newton, Horschel, and
Faraday, s well by those of the Prince
and Princess %Walu. On either side,
as -shown In the engravings, were also
admirably executed models of school
dbulldings, prepared tader the directlon
of Dr. Hodgins, chiefly from designs fur-
nished by himsel?, These attracted
much attention. So highly prized wore
they that two of them were taken to
Japan by the Commissioners of that
country, and one was sent to the proposed

ordered by the educational authorities of
Japan, Australia, and the United States

Immediately behind our knight In
armour was & set of models of apparatus
for gymnastio exorchtes and recrealion,
which attracted wuch attentlon from
the Phliadelphia school-boya, Nxcellent
pecimens of school furniture, seats,
aeskl. blackboards, otc., were algo dis-
played. An exhiblt of much fnterest
was the collection of text-books in ralsed
letters, maps, and object-lossons, for the
use of the blind, and specirmens o? the
willow-ware and other work of the stu
dents<of the Asylum at Brantford, On-
tarlo.

It Is a matter of much congratulation
that all the complicated and delicate ap-
paratus, maps, globos, charts, models,
etc., involying great tochnieal skill, re-
finement of manipulation, and sclentific
sccuracy, wero constructed In the clty of
Toronto. Many of the foreign visitors,
who Imagined, we suppose, that tho
Canadians were a sort of hyperborean
barbarjans, were greatly astonished to
find us taking the lead of the world in
one of the very highest developments of
‘the best civilization of the age.

The remarkable success of Ontarlo is
very largely due to the judiclous ar-
rangements made for the Exhibition by
Dr. Ryerson before his resignation of
office, but more largely still to the un-
wearying efforts of over thirty of the
ripest years of his life, in bringing to its

Amerlcar Educational Museum at Wash-
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present degree of perfection, our noble

ington. The revolving stand, shown .on
this page, contained a number of photo-
graphs of schools, colleges, universities,
and public bulldings.

The glass cases shown In perspective
on this page, contajned an admir-
able series ot philosopbical apparatus, for

the ifllustration of varlous branches of

physics; astronomical and chemical ap-
paratus; glohes, object-lessons, Kkinder-
zarten and natural history appliances;
drawicg models and materials, etc. A
library of four hundred volumes of edu-
¢cational books, having slmost exclusive
roference.to the sclencs-and art of teach-
ing, the dlecipline and management of
-gchools, national education, school-archi-
tecture, the science of language, and
other practical subjects relating to the
teachers’ profession, was also exhibited.
So highly prized were these that the-en-
tire-collection was ordered by the Japan-
ese Commissioners for the Education De-
partment of the Empire—and two 02.tliem
have been alrcady translated into the
Japanese Ianguage, Other lighly inter-
esting cpliections were & series of the

Great Seals of England, from: Williaxt

the Conqueror down ta Queen Victoris;
sud a geries of busts, grouped historic-
ally, of Greek, Roman, French, Spanish,
Italian, Swiss, Belglan, German, Engiish,
and American writars anw. scientific men.
The collection of articles for object-
teaching, it was generally conceded, was
the moat complete ever exhibited. It com-
prised geological cabinets, fossils, and
models; botanicsl spacimeas, charts, and
plates; stuffed and mounted specimens in
:ﬂofn’m::u o 'V
els, 8, and lsrge-sized charts.
Dupiioats copies of many of thews wire

WORLD'S FAIR,

.8chool system, which is-at once the ad-
miration und ths envy of the proudest,
richest, and most highly cultivated na-
tions of Bucope.

ANM ODD USS POR UMBRELLAS,

‘We are told that the various ranks of
dignitaries in China are distinguished
from each other by means of their um-
brellas. With us the umbrella is used
merely for sanshine-or rain, and all the
mark we care to pu. upon it is to keep
it from being 198t or stolen. It s not
50, however, In China. Thero the um-
brella I8 2 mark of rank. 1he four
highest ranks 0f mandaria are entitied
‘to a red silk umbrella with three flounces
—the smaller nobility may have only two.
Qentlemen commoners of the two high-
est ranks have a red state umbrella sur-
mounted by a gourd-shaped knob of-block
4n, Tae two next degrees have a knod
of wood oxly, though painted red. Then
-comes the fifth rank, whose umbrella
must be of dblue cloth with a red painted
wooden kuoB at the top, and onls two
flountea,’ The governor-general of a
‘proviace lx herslded by two great ved
silk ambrellas.

When one apologized to the Rev.
Charles Marriott by saying, “I'm afraild
I made a fool of myself last night,” it
oouid not have beea very comforting fo
hear In reply, “ My dear fellow, X assure
you T observed nothing unusual,” Nor
could it have been whally agreeable to
the -clexgyman, who told & lady that he
‘had once txken = little stiychnine to
cloar his beain, whem she asked him,
* How wosa 414 the sliect paus off ™

ARG, -
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Slaying the Dragon.

BY MRS. D. 0. CLARK.

—————

CHAPTER XI.

’
THE DRAGON WORKS,

** Perlgh pollcy and cunaing,
Perish all that fears the light;
Whether losing, whether winning,
Trust In God and do the right.

" Som:h will hato thee, some will love
eo,
Somo will flatter, saome will slight;
Ceage from man and look above thee,
Trust In God end do the right.”

--Norman MacLeod.

Tha day following the formation of the
St Goorge‘Leaguo, an event occurred
worthy of ‘special notice. Unobserved
we may walk up the marblo steps to
Judge Seabury's home. The sérvants,,
knowlpg that the master Is out and the
mistress tos i1l to como downstairs, are
having A fice chance to gossip in the
kitchen, A babys cis comes to our
ears. Following the sound we ascend
tho broad stalrway, and enter a ichiy
furnished apartment,

“ Has the Judge come in yot 2" querles
& languid vuice frum the pillows.

“ No, madams,” replics nurso Dennls,
coming to the bedside and arranging her
patlent more comfortably. 1 think it
was muster Ralph whom you heard. He
bas just gone to his room. Can't you try
to sleep now ? I will put the baby in
the crib 8o you naed not be disturbed.”

The tired, fretful expression deepened
on Mrs. Seabury's face. “O dear! 1
don't s¢e why Raiph need make so
much nolse. It's too bad that I am tled
down here when'I wanted to go to Salem
to the ex-governor’s reception.”

** You really must not talk any more,”
said -the nurse, anxiously viewing the
flushed face of her patient. * You have

worked yourself into quite a fever al-
ready. I shall bo blamed if you are
worse to-meorrow, You must help me,
Judge,” she added, as that geutieman
made his appearance. * Madam paersists
in talking.”

“ How are you feetlng, Clara 2° And
the tall form bent over the bed, and the
tone was very gentle,

“0Oh, so miserable and unhappy.
Everything goes wrong, and {'m tired of
Iying here.” .
¢ *'What you need,” sald the Judge, “is
some wine to tone up your system. You
are weak and run down, and need some-
thing hracing.to bridge over this.crisis.
1 was- talking with Doctor Slocum about
you this evening, and he said he should-
cértainly recommend you to take wine
regularly. Now let us Jook at our litile
gir], and ses if we cannot grow happy.”
And. the Jidge 1lifted the bianket and:
gazed with pride on the slceping babe.
“Well, Clara, what shall we call her 7"

“Oh, I don't care. Arything you.
ike.”

*Then I shall call her Olive, after my
mother,” answered the Judge. ‘' My
mother was a very good woman. I hope
Olive-will grow up to be like her.”

“1 wish you wouldn't forever talk
about ¥your mother,” sald the invalid
petulantly, * 1 don't doubt she was well
cnough in her way, but she would be
called terribly old-fashioned now.”

At thiz moment & heavy Iall was heard
is the room above.

*What is Ralph in my private room
for 2" cried the Judge, #n angry flush
mounting to his cheek.

“ ¥ wish yo3 would go up-aund tsll him
to keep quiet,” said Mrs. Seabury. ‘He's
been disturbing mé all the evening with
“his noise.” N

Just at this-moment Mr, Felton knocked
at the door, and with pallid-countenance,
asked the Judge to comé-to the ofice im-
mediately.

Hastily mounting-the stairs, the Judge
threw open the door of his private office.
There on the floor lay his only son, his
face flushed, his breathing Ilaboured
The door of the wine closet was alar
An empty flask told the story. Ralph
Seabury was drunk. .

“Young rascal,” sald the Judge, pas-
sionately. “He shall not remain hers
to disgrace the name of Seabury.” Giv-
fog the prostrate form & shove with his
foot, he rang the bell sharply Zor assist-
ance. Jake and Phil made their ap-
pearance in no time. .

«“Take Master Ralph to his'room. He
has a fainting fit, I fear. Send for Doc-
tor Slocum Immediately.” _

*“Yah, masss, we'll do jest as yer say.
Goms ‘long, Jake, do yer pari ob de
lttin’®  Thelr burden was soon de-
pasilod on the ded, and the coloured Men

“Pasrh bo me, PAIL” whispered Jaks,

“thet Massa Ralph done goue had a
purty red face fur a faint. Warn't bhis
breff orful sireag. An' did yer mind
the wine closet wur open. which massa
Judgs allers keeps locked ? The old
massa thought he could pul! the wool
ober our eyes. He can't do It to dis
chile I”

“8het up,” replied Phil, giving his
chum a cuff on the gide of the head. " Kt
yer wants to stay here yer must kaop
yer tongue stlil. Ef massa Judge should
eber heet ob yer clacking out ob dis
house he'd wring yer neck.”

Doctor Slocum soon mado his appear-
ance, and he and the Judge and Mr, Fel-
ton had a long talk about the boy’s con-
ditfon.

“It's an vnfortunate thing to happen,
but still not so serfous as might be,”
sald the Doctor. * IUIl doubdtless tesch
the 1ad a lesson, and he'll not be so apt
to indulge another time., I've known
such cases hefore, and they all came out
right.”

* 8tll} 1t would be a_ good-thing, Judge,
for you to put a new lock upon the wine
closet, and carry tho key. Ralph {8
headstiong, and when a thing is denied
him, he will go ail lengths to gain his
degire”” And the minister sighed.

1t was finally decidad by the two that
Ralph should 50 to a certain military
academy, where the disclpline was very
strict, and the rules wers enforced. The
next morning Mr. Felton acquainted the
boy of nis fathers declsion, gave him
someo wholegome advice on the virtue of
solf-control, ¢L cetera, and accompanied
his nephew to a distant city.

The thought never occuzred to Judge
Seabuty or to Mr. Felton that the wine
closet was the primary causs o! the boy's
ruln. The Judge and ths ex-minister
were moderate drinkers. The former
would not be convincéd ot his sin because

‘of selfishness, the latter bocause his eyes

were blinded through unbelief,

CHAPTER XD,

MAURICE AT S8CHOOL.

For boys ares compiez things,
With ways as various and intricate
As those of statesmen or philosophers.”

Maurice Dow and Robert Kinmon wero

‘now bright, activo boys of ten years.

Up to this time they had never attended
the public school. Mrs. Dow posessed
a good common school education, and

‘she bad taught the two hoys evenings,

and had thus cnabled them to be of great
assistance to Tom Kinmon in earning
the dally breuad for the famlly.

An opportunity to attend the village
academy was hailed with great joy by
these boys. Having never mingled with
the village lads, they were not prepared
for the rude remarks and sneers which
greeted them tho first morning.

* Hallo, young .zalmon ! shouted John
Chapman to Rob Xinmon, as he walked’
boldly up the steps to the wchool-rocm.
* What-you here for 7

“ What d'yer charge for a smell 2” sald
Peter MacDuff, junior.

‘A coupls of porpoises, true's I live,’
laughed ‘Willie Riley,

‘“ The ocean i3 our home,” sgng Joe
Chase, “or, perhaps better, ‘we are
fairies of the sea.'”

* Go ahead, boys, it don’t trouble s a
blt,”” laughed Rob, good-naturedly.
“ Fish smells a8 good to me a3 elder
made out of rotten appies (thiy was one
of Deacon Chapman’s deaconly tricks),
and Peter MacDuff can get all the per-
fume he wants from his father’s old dory,
without robbing me of mine; and the
ocean is 3 ‘much better homse than a
tavem..l

‘These home thrusts seemed to meet the
approval of the boys, as they cheered
lustily, xud allowed Rodb to pasa into the
school-room without further moiestadon.

“Hg'll do,” sald Barton, “He's got
spunk. No milk and water there.”

it was now Maurice’s turn to run the
gauntiet, Poor boy, he did not fare as
well ax his companlon, for he wag differ-
ently constituted. Proud, sensitive to a
fault, high-spirited, he could not parry
the rude remarks of the school-boys, and
when Chariie Chapman greeted him with

‘the words:

*“ Here comes the boy without & name,

‘a genuine foundling,” he replled with

dignity : .
“ My name is Dow, Maurice Dow, aad
you are Deacon. Chaprosn’s son, I know.”
“Ha, ha! Mr, Maurice! Tho name
of Dow aln't yourn—Is it, Poter 1
MacDuft shoox his head.
< Hain't Phoeb told you that you
wa'nt her son?  wal, thet's » good one.
You've learnt somethir’ by coming down

towa ter sckool—" »

The ringing of the bell prevented any
more remarks, and - the scholars hastened

to secnre seats.

“ 't mind what he sgld,” whispered
Robble, az he sew the look of divirens on.
his c_oumloa’- fade. “Johm and

Charlle Chapmian are ths worst talking
boys {n tcern.”

The names of tha new scholirs were
taken, and the les.ons amigned, Rob
and Manrice found that they wers as far
advanced in thelr studiss az boys of thelr
ages. The teachers were very kind to
the naw boys and did not require reclta-
tions froin them that day.

School was dismissed at last, and
Maurice hurried homs, burst into the
roum where Mrs. Dow was sitting, and
th’t&wlng his books vpon the tadle, he
cried ¢

*1 will never go to that sskool axaln
to be insvited.”

“ What hes been sald to you, my son,
that makes you feel 30 1" gald Phosbe,
fn astonishment.

" Mother, is my name Dow 1

Phoobo was not prepared for this ques-
tion, and sho gazed for aome ininutes into
the flushed, anxious faoce of the boy,
without replying, theu siie said slowly:

* What makes you ask me such a ques-
tion, my son 1

* Charlie Chapman called me a found-
ling, a» =ald I bhad no right to your
name. it true 2

Seelng that the question could no longer
be evaded, Mra, Dow diew the boy cloge
to ber side, and told him the story of the
shipwreck, and the little watf, told him
of his mother who was buried on the
hillside by the sea, acd showed him the
initials, M. J. D., worked on the baby
clotkes, and the name Maurlce wriiten {n
ick on a neck handkerchief. “~ But [
have legally adopted you, my boy, and
you havo a right to the name of Dow.
It your father fs living you may meot
him some day. At all events, you are
the son I have taken to flll the place of
the one 1 mourn as dead. Chesr up, my
ch.ld, ana do not mind the rude remarks
of thoge village boys.”

Maurice was silent for some minutes,
then kiesing his loster-mother, he left
the room. A terrible struggle was go-
ing on in his soul. .

Maurice went back to his mother and
found her sitting with her face burled
in her hands, the tears trickling through
her flogers. “ Mother,” he sald softly,
‘1 will go buck to school and bear the
insults of the boys. You have been good
to me, and 1 will take cars of you.”

“Thank God,” sanid Mrs. Dow fer-
sently. I thought I had lest my boy.”

The firgt day at school was an index to
the days which followed. Rob Kinmon.
was a general favourite, ready for aay
fun, while Maurice, being sgescrved s=xd
studious, way constantly tormented. “he
haughty indifference with which he bore
the taunts of the boys excited universal
surprise,

“He's a pretty high stepper for a
pauper,” gald Cherlie Chapman, “We'll
hev ‘ter take him down # peg.”

After consulting with Joe Chase, a list
of thymes was coficocted, and found by
Maurice, one orning pasted in his atlas.

“A proud young fellow s our friend,

D.,

Tho' we wonder mutch at it, sence 2
pauper is he.

But stranger things hev happened in
the town of Fairport,

Things which her given the school-

. boys mush gport,

We hope that our #riend, the young
Mr. Dow,

A compliment from his mates will
allow,

We think he {s fit & missionary ter bo,

Senca he likes well ter eat the bread’

of char-i-tee.”

It isn't right t{o plagus the boy so,”
sald Frank Strong, ths minister’s son.
“If none of the rest of you will stund
up for Mgurice, Rod Xinmon and I will
Now, 1 tell you plainly, boys, that if you
don’t quit thls sort of thing, I'll leave the
baseball club."

“Leave it I you want ter,” replied
John Chapman, coRrsely. *“ Quess we
kin get another catchar ef yon don't want
ter play.”

“ Keep qulet, John, or Frank will leave
the club, and we can nuver beat at the
uext baseball match, {f ke backs out
He's the best catcher we have.”

*You'rs right, Barton. Strong plays
well. I gueas we’ll 1save the book-worm
slone now. We hev plagued hlm con-
sid'rable, I'll 'low,” and the boys fol-
lowed Wiilie Riloy into -the play-zrouud

Things went along very smoothly for
some months, and Maurice was left
largely to hirpself. J¥rant Strong was
his most intimate friend, and the two
boys _were togother much of the tima.
But Jos Ghase owed Maurice & grudge
for winning his place in tho class, and
toward the close of the term he played
a serious joke upon his school-mate.

Opyosits the Maypole there was a well
of clear cold watsr, over whith was s
chain nump, and Maurics ususlly stop-
pod om 2is way, to and from sehkool, for &
drisk, Owe xight, jmt 28 he wes adout

te draw the water, Joe Chase cams out
ot the tavern.

“Halle, Dow,” he said sleaskutly.
“Don’t bother to draw that water, ef
you are in a hurry. ['ve jeat mads sohae
leonade, and [ will bring yow out &
glass,”

Maurice was unsusplcelous by nalire.
and naver dreaming of danger, he
thanked Joe for his.kindnoas, and sald
he shonid ba gl12d of tho lemonads. The
cottents of the slass looked very lnviting
to the tired boy. and he drank hall the
glaza without siopping, then he roalised
the trick which had been played va him.
His mouth and throat burned as though
he had swallowed Gre. Klinging the
glass to the ground, he cried:

“You will live to be sorry for (hls
somo day ¥

“3ia, ha, ba !” Iaughed Joe ' Here's
ons of the St. Georss Knights who can
driuk off brandy llke aa old tnper. O3,
it’s the richast joke out {” and he Lrrhed
l?ug and long, tiil Maurice was out of
sight.

(To be conginued.)

“GOING UP BALT RIVER.”

In his collection of anecdotes and
humoroas bits frum the speeches of pub-
ltc men, George S. Hilton revives thé
story of *Balt River” This !s the
story :

It s well known that when e candl-’

date for political office, or a politi~al party,
has been defeated, he or it i» safd to have
gonse or been sent up Salt River Brown
and Btrauss’ Dictionary of Amerlcan
Politics, published in 1882, In spuaking
of the term, saye:

“ 1t is 3ald that the phrase arose from
a small atream of that name In Keatucky,
the navigation of which was vary diffieuit,
and tho unpleasantness of & journey up
taat stream was thought fairly to repro-
sent tho feellngs of the politiclans to
whom the phrase was applied.”

But in 1895 the origin of tila term or
pbrase was thus axplained in a nows-
paper articlo:

Away back in tho early forties an old
ofice flend, who lived {p Pike county,
Missouri, about the mouth of Salt River,
ran for the leglsiature and was defeated.
He moved Into the next county, farlher
up the river, and oncé more announced
himself 28 a candfdata for the legis-
lature, Again he was defeated.
Nuthizg daunted, ho moved farthor up

-the river, and once more announced him-

aslf as a candldato for the legis'ature.
Once more his constituents started him
on his voyage farther up the river in
search of po.. «al elevation,

Many yesrs aftterwards, when peoplo
made inquiries about the old office
seeker, the answer would invariably be :
“He !s still moving up Salt River and
running for the legislature.”

PROM ONE SMALL POTATO.

a man in Toland, Connecticut, found a
very smsll potato in one of his pockets
when he came in from his work.

“ Here,” said he, laughingly, to 8 boy
twelve years old, who lved witk him,
“plant that and you shall have all you
can ralse from it till you rre of age.”

The bhright bqy cut the potato into as
many plecos as there were “ oyes” In it,
and planted it. In the autamn he dug
and lald by the increase of it, and planted
in tbé following spring. Next year he
planted the larger crop gathered the pre-
vious autumn. The potatoes thrived, and
his fourth year's harvest amounted to
four handred oushels. The farmer asked
to be released from hig bargain, for he
.aw that the boy’s planting would cover
his 1and,

Yet.it i3 quite common to despise “ the
day of small thicgs.” —Noimal instruclor.

INDIAN REPARTER.

Dosn Bole reccntly told a capital story
of two Indians who were dining in
England for the first time,

(ne of them took a spoonfnl of mus-
tard, which brought tears to his eyes.
The other said : ** Brother, why weopest
thou 7" an3d he replied : “ I weep for my
father who was siain in battle,” and hs
passed the mustard.

The other then took a spoonful, asd
immediately he had a tear trickiing down
his cheak. Gaid the first Indian : “ Why
weepest thoy 7” and ho replled : “ 1 weep
because thon wzst not siain with thy
father.”

PERSEVERANOR,

An 018 cclourcd preacher was asked to
defime Christian perseverancs. He an-
swered, * It metns, drstly, to take bold:
secondly, to dolé om; thirdly and lestiy,

1 10 nedber leave 80"
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PLEASANT HOURS,

Autumn Dreams,
BY BAYARD TAYLOR,

When the maple turns to criinson
And tho sassafras to gold;

When the gentian's In the meadow
Ani the gstor on the wold;

When the moon is wrapped in vapour
And the alght 18 frosty cold;

Whben tho chesteut *burs are opened.
Aad tho acorns drop Iiko hafil,

And the drowsy alr {s startled
With the {humping of the hafl,
With the drumming of the partridge,

Aud the whictle of the quall;

Through the ruatling woods 1 wander,
Through the jowels ot the year,

From the yellow uplands calling,
Seeking her who still is dear !

8ho 1s pear mo ju the Autumn,
8he, the boautiful, is near

Through tho smoke of burning summer.
hen the weary wings are stitl,

1 can geo her in tho valley,
1 can hear her on the hin

In the splendour «f the woodlands,
1o the whisper of the rill.

For tho shor.s of earth and heaven,
Meet and mingle {n tlo blue;

8he can wander down the glory
To the placos that she knew,

Whero the happy lovers wandered
In the days whon )ife was true.

8o I think, when daye aro sweotest,
And the world {8 wholly fair,

She may somotimes steal upon me.
Through the dimness of the alr,

With the cross upon her bosom,
Aud tho amaranth in her halr,

Once to mect her, ah ' to meet her,
And to hold her gently fast

Titl 1 blessed her, till she blessed me—
That wero happiness at last,

That wero bliss beyound our meotings
In the Autumn of the past.

LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTER.
STODIES IN THB LIFE OF JRSUS,

LESSON XIIIL--SEPTEMBER 23.

THBE DUTY OF WATCHFULNESS.
Luke 12, 35-46. Momory verses, 43, 44.

GOLDEN TEXT.

Watch and pray, that ye enter not into
texmptation.—Matt. 26, 41,

OUTLINE.

1, Faithful Servants, v, 35-44.

2. Wicked Servants, v. 45, 46,
Time.—Winter of A.D. 29-30.
Flace.—Perea,

LESSON HELPS.

35. “ Let your loins be girded about"
—To gird vp the lolns was, in Eastern
habits and with Eastern garments, the
symbol of active service. Tho * lights*
are tho lamps which the watchful hold
fn their handa.

36. The “ wedding” or*marriage feast
was the most stately of all oriental fes-
tivitles. .

37. - Blessed are those servants "~—The
title “ blessed,” when used by our Lord,
implies some rare and precious virtue in
ke one to whom It iz glven. * Shall
find watching ""—With house In readiness,
table prcpared, and ready to open the
door at the firat knock of thelr return-
ing master. ° Shall gird himse)t "~The
allusion I8 to the Ecstern custom of &
host honouring his distinguished guests
by performing some service done on or-
dipary occasions by servants. In hea-
ven Christ will teach his faithfu! follow-
crs as chosen guests by serving them for
ever. * To sit down to meat " In the
earthly wedd'ng the Lord expects to find.
tho table prepared for him by his ser
vants, in the bheavenly he prepares the
feast."— Abbott.

38. " Come In the second waich *—The
Romans divided thu night fnto four-
watches—from six to nine, from nine to
midnight, irom midnlght to three, ang
from three to six. The banquet would
not bo over beforc the end of the firat
watch; {n tho fourth the day would be
breaking. Vigilance, therefore, is need-
ed during the second and third watches,
toe still, weary hours of tho night, when
to wWatch Is a task of dificulty and pain.
fulness. The thao or our Lord’s - coming
18 Unknown. OQur ignorance of it {s &
rexson Whsy we should mainiain readi-

ness,
$9. “ What hour the thiet wounld come”
—Christ changes the .metaphor, compar-

- —

$ng his coming to that of a thief In the

night. " Broken through "—Literally,
digged through, for the walls of Eastern
houses are usually of clay.

40, ** Be ye therefore ready "—One can-
not always watch his house; sleop Is
necessary  But spiritually he can live
in a state of constent readiness., *“ An
hour when yo think not'"—Worldly men
provido themselves against the uncer-
taintles of tho future. Firo and life in-
surance companies flourlsh becauso of
this principle of forethought. God
might have arranged that every one
should carry in his own personn an indi-
~ation of the length of his lite. 1ic bas

o e

left this uncertain, because otherwise men
would spend mcst of life in sin,

41 “ Then Peter "—~A conception of the
rewards mentloned {n verse 87 deeply im-
presssed the impulsive apostle,

42. “ Fajthful and wise steward "—The
steward was a slave promoted for his in-
telligence and fidelity. * Portion of
Dmeat "—* He distributed the allotted por-
tions of food, grain, etc., to the servants,
which they cooked for themseclves.’—
Watson. Everything the steward had
belonged to his master—~the clothes he
wors, the food he ate, the home which
sheltered hito. An account was kept of
the goods committed to him, and in time
the books would be balanced, .This is
cur relatiun to God. We breathe his alr,
Wo bagk In his sunshine, we tread on his
earth. He glves us.som ithipg in trust
for others,

43. “ Blessed i3 that servant "—Excep-
tlonal fidelity to God in any position will
not go unrewarded,

44, “Will make him rtuler'— The
work of the faithful servant does .not
cease, either after his own removal from
his earthly labour or even after the final
consummation * of the kingdom."—
Plumptre.  “ A1l that he hath *o—** That
promotion shall not be like earthly pro-
motion, whereln the em!nence of one ex-
cludes that of another, but rather like
the diffusion of love, in which the more
earth has the more there is for all.’’—
Alford,

45. “Say in his hcart "—Thinking is
just inward speaking. * My lord delay-
eth his coming"—'"The expression fe-
notes an eternal mocking frivolity."—
Lange. * Drink, and to be drupker “"—
Selt-gratification and severity to others
often go hand in hand,

JOIN JONES HOUSE AT THE CREDIT, WHERX DR. RYRRSON RESIDER,

46. * The Lord , . will come"—The

THR CRRDIT VILT-AGE IN WINTER.

wickedness of some professing Christians
will not hinder his eoming.
43 not aware "—The life of profiigacy will
have -a_rude awakening, a- bitter sdquel
“Cut hlm In sunder”—'fhis extreme
bodily torment images the terrible in-
flictions of God's wrath upon unfalthful
sesvants,  “Will appoint “—Judgment
cannot be evaded. * Iis portion"—He
Kcos whers he beloage. OQur delights
-Prophesy of destiny,

- . - ~
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HOME READINGS.
M. Tho duty of watchfulness.—Luke 12.
85-4

8.

Tu. Reason for watchfulness.-—Matt. 24.
o dy.—Matt, 24. 43-51

W. Be ready.—Ma . 43-51,

1b, Wiso and foolish virgins.—Matt. 25
1-13.

F. Remember 2nd hold fast.—Rey. 8. 1-6

8. Children of light—1 Thess. 5. 4-11.

8u. Watch and pray.—Luke 21. 25-36.

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.

1. Faltliful Servants, v. 35-44.
How shall Christiang live ?

What does * girded loins and burning
lights ” typity ?

What do you understand by * waiting
for the Lord’'s coming* ?

What does Christ promise to those
whom he ghall find watching ?
. How may we live this life of * watch-
ng ” ?

Is there any danger of our suffering
through want of thought 2 Verss &5.

When may we expect the “Son of
man” ?

What question did Peter ask ?

Whe will the Lord choose for his
rulers ?

Are not the faithful ones really more
blessed here as well as in the life eternal?

2. Wicked Servants, v. 45, 46.

What will be the portlon of the un-
faithful stewards ?

Is it safe to forget for one moment ?

I8 there any danger in this busy life we
lead of our doing s6 ?

What do you argue from the fil-treat-
ment of the *“ menservants and matdens” ?
Verse 45.

Do you think It has reference to our
dally dealings with others ?

Ara we not expected to glorily God ir
every act of life ?

What judgment s pronounced apon the.
unfaithful ones ?

How may we keep from stumbling ?
Golden Text.

PRACTICAL TBACHINGS.

Where in this lesson do we' 1883n-

1, That we should watch and pray that
we enter not into temptation?

2. That tho'Son of man cometh at ap
lour wher ye think not?

8. Thet he will bless the faithful ger-
vant and punish the unfaithtul servant ¢

.

Drinking ‘wine and: strong drink makes
Deople torgetful and watchful,

i not himssif, and cannot watch ang
‘pray, canunot do _right. Alcokol is our

Master's enemy. ™ We must not let the
‘enemy coms in through the lps. The

take the first step. The text aays we

Make

£ Melodies of

 JobinR. Sweaey, Hugh E. S and

Alcohol |-
steals away a man's senses, s¢ thbat he 3

way to kesp out of temptation 1% not to}

munt watch and pray that we eater noé |

Into temptalion. 1If you never take &
8ip of wine you will never drink a glasa,

;_».
s:ﬁ = ] |all,
unto] Maich
T x| |-
!
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I WOULD RATHER SING.

An elght-year-old child, with a cut in
her hand, was brought to a phyaician.

t was necessary for the best rogults to
take a few stitches with & surgeon's
needle.  While the physiclaft was mak-
ing preparations the little girl swung her
foot nervously against the chalr, and was
gently admonished by her mother.

‘ Thet will do no harm,” asid the do¢-
tor, kindly, “as long as you hoid your
hand still,” adding, with a glance at the
strained, anxlious face of the child, “ you
may cry 48 much as you like.”

h‘i‘!(ll would rathor sing,” replied the
chiid. i

“All right, that would be better.
“'What can you sing ?”

“I can sing, *Give, sald the little
stream.’ Do you know that 2" .

“1 am not sure,” responded ths doctor;
‘“‘how does it begin ¥
¢ The little patient proceedad to illusg-

rate,

“ That’s beautiful,” sald the doctor; “1
want to hear the whale of it.”

All the while skilled fingers were sew-
ing the wound the sweet childish volee
sounded bravely through ths room, and
the only tears shed on the occasion came
from the eyes of the mother,

It 1n, I belleve, a fact-that some expres-
slon of gne’s foclings tends to lessen pain.
Since weeping and groaning are distress-
ing to one's friends, how would it do for
us all to try singing instead ?
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