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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




