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He's the Hired Hand.
Jim Thompson, ho's the hired hang,

He’s with us clean from spring to fall,

And through the winter, understand,

Them cold days when the wood's to book

haul;
11e rousts out early, hitches up

'
‘The clay-bank mules an’ makes ‘em i

stand
Tl he climbs in an’ hollera ** Hup t"—
Jim Thompson he's the hired hand.

Jim Thompson he don't say much

As gome folks do—he's sorter slow— |

AR’ yit he's got an awful clutch
In them afr hands o’ his, you know;
‘Pearg ko they're iron, say, er steel,
An' come right down on
you kerslap !
Arn’

I silenced them. Not another oath was
heard and scarcely a word was spoken
by any of them during the remalnder
of the journey
! The young man who had recefved the
scemed particularly mpressed.
Fa got out of the car at the next sta-
tion and purchased a paper of candy
for his little friend, which he presented
to her He then stooped down and
t kissed her and sald ho would always
| keep the Bible tor her sake.

The little girl’s mother afterward said

the wickedness of those young men that

! sho could not rest untll she had given '
she valued so

her little Bible, which

that her child had been so troubled by '

A BENGALI PARABLE
BY ROBERT BFURGEON.

There arc 41,000,000 of peoplo In India
who speak Bengali, and I suppose all
aro fond of stories, anecdotes, or
parables. 1In nearly every tale a king
or a god 15 the chict figure. The par-
able given below was used by a native
evangelist the other day in Barisal .

“A rich man opened a market near

| his splendid bouse, and proclaimed that

whatever wag brought for sale would be
bought. If customers did not buy, his
servants wero to purchase overything.
Ot course, wicked people soon began to
take advantage of such a fact, and all

bighly herself.—Christian Intelligenrer. : sort of uaeless and worthless articles

when they grip you,
geemg they feel
Some tighter than 4 musk-
rat trap.
Jim Thompson's this way—
can't be drove,
An' dou't set much on
clothes or style;
He gita round by the kitchen
stove
An' smokes his old cob
pipe a pile;
When anyone talks politics,
Or how the ‘lectlon’s goin'
to go,

AD’ how the country’s in a
X,
Jim Thompson says: “ D'ye
reckon 80 2"
Jim Thompson he's the hired
hang,
An’ he can husk au’ pitch
ap’ plousgh, .
Er te]l you what’s the best
of land, A
Er drive a team or milk a
coW; ‘
And ef you'd ast him here
gome day,
Jist keerless-itke, you un-
derstand,
'Bout who he was, he'd up
and say,

*Jim Thompson, I'm the

nired: hand. »?

A LITTLE GiRL.AND EER
BIBLE,

‘When the Boston train came
steaming into- the -depot, the
crowd rushed for seats. As
a band of recruits mounted
the -platform they shouted.
back to their friends who had
accompanied them {o the
train  the various slang
phrases -they could command,
interspersed -with an oath
now and then. As the traln
moved on they pushed one
another Into the car where
many Jadies were- seated, In-
cluding Mrs, B-- and her
two boys. .

Then the oaths came thick
and fast, each one evidently
urying to cutdo the other in
prefanfty. Mrs. B—— shud-
dered’ for herself and -her
bo¥s, for she could not bear
to have their young mirds
coptamipated with such lan-
guage, If the train had not
beeh so Crowded -she would
have looked for .geats -else-
where, -but under the-circumstances: she
was:‘compelled to remain where she was.

. Fiually, after the coarse jesting had
~ contluued uearly an hour, a little girl,.

Who with her mother sat in front of the
parly, stepped -out timidly from her seat
apd going up to the ringleader of the
group, a Young man whose countenance
Indicated -considerable intelligence, gave
him ‘a smali Bible,

She-was a little, delicate-looking crea-
ture, only seven or eight yecrs old;
raised. hier uyes uppealingly to -his, but
w;%ont»sqylng & word went back -to-her
Sea -

The party-could mot ‘have been.more

tompletely hushed it xz angel thad
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and-
as She-lald.the book in his-hands, she.
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4 S8CEHOOL TREAT.

A SOHOOL TREAT,
How happy all the little people look
in our picture, with their hands and
haskets full of flowers, and thelr hats

says, singing and laughing, ang enjoy-
in to the full the fresh alr and warm
-sunlight.  How nice it must be,. too,
. after the streots of a busy city.

Christlan school, probadly a Sanday-
school, and once or twice in the sum-
mer they ali go off together to the
-ccuntry -and have a good plenle. ~ Here

we see them when all {s.over and they
aro waiticg for the train to carry them

decorated. © They have been spending'|
“the day in-the country, running in and ! crisis. ;
"out of ‘the bright fields, sathering nose- | Luck made similar to tke gorgeous

Thesge | the rich man’s servants refused.
little boys and giris boyong to some i the master of the house insisted that his

omened thing was bought und stowed
away. One day ihe master heaurd a
wnil outside, and went to Inguire Iw
origln, To his surprise he found the
guddess of Luck lylng without and say-
ing, ‘'L may not stay. I am driven
away.' With a heavy sigh the poor man
went back Into the house.

**Soon another cry of distress was
heard. On going to sco what It was he
heard these words from out the dark-
ness: ‘I am Fortune. I never live with
Bad Luck. By receiving her you drita
mo away. But I weep to go.' Once
moro the rich man sighed and tried to
rest. But socon a louder wall than be-
foro was heard that drew him instantly
from his couch. This time 1t was
Righteousness itselt that wopt. * Why,
it was because of my love for you that
1 kept my promise,’ he began to plead.
‘Wil you forsake mo? Shall Right-
evusneas flec because T keep the Truth ¢
Come back! ‘Thero I8 no Bad Luok
where Righteousness and Truth dwell ¥
So the god returned, and all went well
again. The image rotted away and no
Bad Luck remalned.”

“ Now,” sald the preacher, * where
Jegrus, the perfectly righteous one, dwotlls,

BB 211 virtue, grace, blessing, and good re-

were heaped up in the market place.
No matter, all was purcuased and taken
into the palace. Ax last one wretched
man, more wicked than the rest,
thought he wouid bring matters to a
So he had an image of Bad

images of Doorga and Kall,
took to the market for sale.

** Ot course, no one bought It; and even
But

ThN ‘Be

promise should not be broken. They
must purchase the image. *But, sir,’

they argued, “all your good fortune and-

wealth will fiee-away it Bad Luck en-
ters’ It was of no avail; he persigted

[ln ‘his orders being fulfilled. So the il

main. Do not lot him stay outside
while ovll remains within.”

And the peoplo listened attontively to
the parable.

“PRAYER STIOKS."

How many of my young countrymen
who have read of the * prayer wheels ™
of Burma, and tte paper prayers of the
Chinese, know that there s 8 mechanical
prayer used by thousands of peoplo in
the United States ? The Pueblo “prayer
stick ” Is quite as curious & device as
those of the heathen Orlent; apd the
feather is the chief part of it.

Prowllng in sheitcred ravines about
any Pueblc town the curiosity secker
will find, stuck in the ground, carefuily
whittled sticks, each with a tuft of
down feathers (generally white) bound
at the top.

Each of these sticks is a prayer—and
aone the less earncst and sincere be-
cause So misguided. Around the re-
mote Dpueblo of Zuni I have counted
over three thousand of these strange In-
vocatlons in one day’'s ramble; but never
& tithe as many by any other pueblo.

According to the nature of the prayer,
the stick, the feathers and the manner
of trying them, vary. The Indlan who
has a favour to ask of the Trues, pre-
pares his feather prayer with great
solemnity and secrecy, takes it to a
proper spot, prays to all those above.
and plants the prayer stick, that it may
continue his petition after he has gone
home.—C. ¥. Lummis.

INGENUITY OF BOYS.

In physics and natural history there
are oppurtunities to direct and cudtroi
the -vat of 3cduul activities of young peo-
ple of which the cnthusiastic teacher of
scierce Is not slow te avall himself, says
D. S. Sanford In the June Atlantic. One
of the most astonishing facts of the time
i8 the lngenuity of boys In comstrucling
electrical apparatus, with but a few hints
and out of the most meagre materials.
I know boys who Xhave belt-lines of
electrlic tramways clrculating in thelr
garrels; and 2 boy who, last year, was
the despalr of his teachers won deserved
recognition In the manual training ex-
hidit as the clever Inves‘or of a most
ingenlous electrical bo:. An jovita-
tion to boys to bring to 4schonl products
of their own Ingenuity, or the natural
history specimens that they have col-
lected, will result in an exhibition which
in variety and quality will-be a ravela-
tion to one who Is not used to follow-
fog them In these interests.

So general and 80 wholesome a ten-
dency s too sigmificant to be ignored,
and yet an2 almost hesitates to meddle
with it lest officlal recognition may rob
it of its independence and spontaneity,
With sympathy from the school, how-
ever, it may be directed and made more
intelligent. Intercsat in nature, for in-
stance, may help to fill profitably the
loug summer vacations.



