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tiod whispered to Frank that he ned
aet fear, *only believe " and he felt
his Luth, ke the teet ot drowning
peny fimd nosare resas s plveo wod (i
hotd on the promi-e-

o snppose you have oftea heard
e sging  his hymns,  Grimston,
hnen't you i

“Yes, Master PFrank; and
comtorting they are too.”

“Therd's one comes to my memory
Shall |

vy

now, and it does me goud.
tebl it you 1"

s Captainof Invael’s host, and tinfde
Of all who zeek the land alme,
Beneath thy shadow we pbide—
Fhe clowd ot thy protecting love,
O strength thy grace  our rale thy Word;
Owt end the glory ot the Loid,

“ By thine unerring Spirit led,
Wi shall not m the desert stray,
We shall not full divection need,
Nor miss our providential wayy ¢
Ax far from doanger as from tear,
While love, almiglity love, is uear,”

Frank had just f(inished rvepeating
these lines when Grimston called his
attention to the Squive, watking very
swiftly and exeitedly towards thei,

“What is the netter, siv?’
the gamekeeper, touching his hat.

“ Matter, Grimston ! Why, mueh is
the matter, My boy, George, has
bolted, and his mother is nt home half
out of her mind lest he should never
come back again.”

“Gone! Why Master Frank and 1
wore just coming up to see him.”

“ Al Lrank, 'm afraid my boy is
not the sort you carve for. fle has
given me « fot of trouble, and now to
run away like this is really too bad.”

“Has he left any message?”

“None; at least I never saw him,
But the stableman says he cane home
very late, with his clothies torn and
muddy, as though he had been in
some serape.”

“Then yow've no wden which way
he went 7”

“None. But I tell you whar,
Grimston, I know you're & good hand
at finding things out, and mean well
towards everybody ; if you can heat
anything of George, so that I enn get
a clue, there's o sovercign for you —
and more if ‘you want it.”

“Thank you, Squire, all the same ;1
but T don’t wont the money —though
Il do my best, you may depend on
it.”

A few minutes more, and the dis-
tressed father was hurrying to the
village, lenving Frank and Chritston
wondering what next to do. One
thing was evident-—George had gone,
and there was no chance of Frank
being cleaved in that quarter.

The next day Captain Starkie close;
Iy questioned his gamekeeper as to
the trespussing in the Church Men-
dows, and, as Grimsionr expeeted,
asked for the rod which was picked
up.  He looked carnestly ft the name
on it, and ordered Grimston to bring
Frank to him at once.

(To be continued.)
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The Gunpowder Plot,

linanavn, at the beginuing of tha
seventeenth ecntury, was a very un
comfortable place for thowe who cuny
to the Roman Catholie relizion  Ne-
vere daws oppressed  them, and gave
rise to grent dissatisfuction. When
Jame, L ovawe to the throue, the
Ruoman Catholies hoped for some form
of relief; but they soon discovered
tint the Ling was not disposed to'help
them,

Fpurred on by the growing
discontont, & man, by the name of
Robert Catesby —with more zeal than
wisdom - thought he could help mat-
tets along by blowing up the king and
prehament with cunpowder, This was
a novel way to work on their feelings,
Imt it promised to be effectual, nnd
Cateshy went to work with grim de-
terminntion.

He first secured the services of a
desperate villain by the name of Guy
Fawkes, who, by reason of his ex-
perienco in crime, was well fitted to
enrry out the details of the plot. Then
hie ook iuto his contidence a number
of men who were as eager as he lo
help along the Roman Catholic cause,

After o seeret meeting, in o lonely
bouse, the conspirators hired » build-
ing Lack of Pavlinment Ilouse, and
began to dig through the cellar wall,
i order that they might place their
powder beneath the room where par-
lisment was to meet.  But it was hard
and slow work, for the wall was nive
feot thick, 1t was not pleasant work
either, Tor the cellar wos damp and
dismal ; and, to their excited imagina-
tiong, the slightest noise seemed to be
4 human voice, and filled them with
fear lest they should be discovered.

Jearning obue day that the cellar
underneath Parclinment House was va-
vant, they hired it at once, theroby
saving themselves the labour of dig-
ging through the wall.  Into their
new quarters they cautiously carried
thirty-six barvels of gunpowder, and
covered them up with coal and woed.
Then Guy Fawkes mouuwed guard,
wauting for the proper time to fire the
mine.

The fifth of November, 1605, was
the day appointed for the meeting of
parlianent.  Before that day came,
liowever, oue of the conspirators, be-
cowing frightened, sent a letter to-a
relativeo — who was a member of the
House of Lords.--warning Lim to keep
away from patliament at the opening
session, 'This letter, although not dis-
closing the plot, gave rise to sus-
picions which led to its discovery.

On the night of November 4th,
Guy Fawkes was captured at the en-
trance of the cellar, and was taken to
the Tower. There he was tortured,
but would ake no confession suve as
to his own guilt.  The other conspira-
tors uttempted to eseape, but were too
late in starting. Some were shot
while trying to get awgy. Otiers
were taken alive, and, with Guy
Fawkes, woere tried for treason, and
sentenced to death,

AND SCHOOL.

To-Day.

Iy we knew the woe end Bieartss ha
Waitine for ws down the voad,

it v N conld tasts the worm wood,
It s B hos contd oo} the T,

World v w ste 1o day i vashing
For ot thot meer o be

World wo washiin rucl impationce
For sun -hips to comr fion eq®

If we kuew the by fingrs
Pre ced again ¢ the window puns
Wonld bis cold arud still to morrow,
Newer tronble as apan
Would the brizht « ves of vur dutling
Cateh the frowa upon vur row 7
Wonld the ptint of xony tingera
Ven us then s they du nog !

Al those little jee cold finaa sy,
How they point our menortes back
To the husy words and actions
Strewn along our hackward fraek ?
How those Iittle hands vemind s,
As in snowy graee they he,
Not to seotter thoins, but roses,
For our yeaping by and by,

Rtrange we never prize the mncde
Till the sweesvoiced Inrd has flown 3
Strange that we should slight the violets
Till the lovely Howers are gone
Strange that swmmer skies and sunshine
Never secm one-half so fair
As when winter's rnowy pmions
Sheke then white down in the air,

Hope, from which the seal of silence
None but God can roll away,
Never blossomed jin sueh beauty
As adorns the month to.day 3
And sweet words tat freight our memories
With their bewtiful perfume
Come o'er us in softer accen}s
Through the portals of the tomb,

Let us gather up tho sunbeams
Lying all avound our path,

Let us keep the wheat and roses,
Casting out the thorns and chail':

Lot us find our sweotest comfort
In the blessings of to-day,

With the patient hand removing
All the briars from our way.

Ot
—

“The Great Thomas Campbell.”

TpE author of Zhe Pleasures of
ITope, being on a visit to Ayrshire,
happened to go into a shop at “ Auld
Killie,” otherwise Kilmarnock. The
bookseller, as Campbell entered, whis.
pered something over the counter to »
portly and coiuely old lady, who was
making a small purchase of sealing-
wax and note-paper.

«Gudeness save us!” said she, in
audible whisper. *Ye dinna mean
it?”

“It’s true, I tell ye!” rvejoined the
bookseller, also in a whisper.

The old lady turned toward the
po°t, and said, not without Letraying
a slight embavrassment: “Aw’ sae
ye've the great Thomas Campbell, are
vo? I am very proud to meet ye; an’
didna think when 1 left hewe in the
mornin’ the sic a great honour was to
befn’ me.”

"The voet felt much tlattered by this
tribute, but confusion touvk entire pos-
session of him as the worthy woman
continued : ¢ There’s no n man in
Ayrshiva that has the great skill ye
hae, Mr. Campbell; aw’ 1 will be
greatly obleeged to ye if ye will come
an’ see my coo hefore ye leave this
part o the country, an’ let me know it

| Dunati ies,

111

yevan do vuy thing for ber. #he’s a
yoruyg benstie and o vuid Leastie, an’

I ohoudd ns tite to loso her”

There wis an eminent veterinary
surpeon i the yeighhouring county of

e was  alg
Thoue » Coinplell, The old Indy leul
mi~fahe n idie poet for the cow-doctor.
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If She Was Urged.

Jreovr Jones was a very little givl,
and it was the fist tiwe she had ever
been visiting by herself,  She was
sperding the afternoon with one of
her s hoolanntes, and when it came
tea time Jennie was invited to stay to
ten. .

“No, T thank you, ma'am,” she
said, shyly, in answer to the request.

“I wuess you'd better,” said ler
little friend’s mother, good, hospitable
Mrs. Mowse,  “8it right up to the
table along with Sairy—won't yon
now 1”

Jenny tidgetted, twisted her apron,
put her finger in her mouth, and
tinndly electrified the company by re-
marking :

“Well, T don’t know., Ma said 1
was tos y ‘No, thank you,” the fire¢
titne T was asked ; but—but—if you
wryed me L could stay 17

w hose

LESSON NOTES.
THIRD QUARTER,

B.C. 1491]  LESSON IV. [JoLy 22
FREE GIFTS FOR THE TADERNACLL,
Exod. 33, 20-29,

Gorpex Texr.
God loveth a cheerful giver.

OUTLINE,

1. Willing hearts.

2, Ready hands,

3. Rich gifts,

TiME AND PLACE.—As before,
Coxxeering Lixgs.—After the prayer of

the last lesson God had commanded Moses
to return with two new tables of stone hewn
from the granite of Sinai into the mount,
He went alone. There he received a vision
of the glory of God, t.nd in & new communion
received additions to the laws which he was
to teach the peuple. When he returned
from the mount to the plain below his face
wag illunained, and tho people “vere afraid to
look npon him, until he had veiled his face.
Then Moses detailed to the people the
plan for the tabernacle, and asked for the
ift to enable him to build it The way
in which they responded to the request of
their leader is wold in ourlesson.

BxprrLaNATIONS.==T'he congregation or the

chi'dren of 1sracl—Or, more simply, “allthe
people.” " The Lord's offering—That is, an
offering for the lovrd.  Zabernacle of the corn-
gregation.—~The tent which was to bs made
as a place for 'vorshi{). Bracelets, . . . war-
rings, ete.—Personal ornaments which were
very much esteemed among the Igyptians.
Wise hearted—="That is, instiucted in domestic
arts, and skilful in them.  Zhe riders ~Pro-
bubly the heads of families in the tribes, or
the seventy clders of whom we read in
chapter 24,
QurstioNs ror HoMr Stupy,

1. Willing Hearts,

Wha* new slirection did Moses show the
peuple m which to display activity ?

How large a demand would this work
mzko npon their means ?

What classes joined in this work ?

What was the spirit which prompted this
otfering ?

What was the Seripture rule for the aceept.
ance of gifts to God?  *If there be
fivst,” ete. 2 Cor. 8, 12.

What blest assurance ought to comfort
the heart of the cheecful giver? 2 Cor,
9. 7.

Is there any hint that some did not take
part in this service of giving?

Memory verses, 21, 22

2Cor.9. 7.
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