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“Y Wondar If Ever.”
R|Y MARGARET E. SANGHTER.

{ wonder it ever the children
Who were blessed by the Master of old
¥orgot he had made them his treasures,
The dear little lambs of his fold ?
J wvender {if, angry and wiltul,
They wandered afar and astray—
The children whose feet had been guided
So gafe and 80 soon in the way ?

One would think that the mothers at
evening,
Soft smoothing the silk-tangled hair,
Al low leaning down to the murmur
Or gweet childish volces in prayer,
Oft hade the small pleaders to liste3,
It haply again they might hear
The words of the gentle Redcemer
Rorpe swift to tho reverent ear.

And mY heart cannot cherish the fancy
That ever these children went wrong,
Ard were Jost from the peace and the
shelter,
Shut out from the feast and the song.
To th:;e dr:d" of gray hairs they remem-

I think, how the hands that were riven
Were laid on their heads when bhe
uttered,
* Qg such is the kingdom of heaven

He has sald it to you, little darling,
Who =pell it in God’s Word to-day ;
You to0 may be sorry for sinning ;
You also believe ana obey.
And ‘twil]l grieve the dear Savionr in
heaven
It yne little child shall go wrong—
Be lost from the fold and the shelter,
Shut out from the feast znd the song.

THE BOY DISCIPLE.

ANNIE FELLOWS JORNSTON.

CHRAPTER XIII.

“\Wwaat are you looking for, grand-
father 7 called Jesse, 28 he pattered up
the gutside stairs to ths roof, where
Reuben stood, scanning the sky in-
tently.

“Come here, my son,” he cailed.
“Stand right here in front of me, and
Jook just where I point. What do you
see

The child peered anxiously {nto the
blte depths lit up by the sunset.

“Oh, the new moon! he cried,
“Where did it come from 7"

“Summer hath dropped -her silver
sickle there, that Night may go forth to
harvest in her star-fields,” answered the
old man. Then wseeing the look of in-
quiry on the boy's face, hastened to add,
~Nay, it is the censer that God's hand
set swinging in the sky, to remind us
10 keeD the incense of our praises ever
rising beavenward. KEven DAOW a mes-
shger may be running towards the
Temple, to tell the Sanhedrin that it
baz appeared. Yea, other eyes have
ten sharper than mine, for see! Al-
rtady the beacon lNght has been kindled
on the Mount of Olives I*

Jegse watched the great bonfire = few
minytes, then ran to call his sister. By
the time they were both on the roof, an-
svering fires were blazing on the distant
hiliiops throughout all Judes, till the
vhole land was alight with the an-
;Ounoement of the Feast of the New

oon.

“1 wish it would de this way every
aight, don't you, Ruth 2" sald Jesse.
“Are you ot gidd we are here T

The old man looked down at the chil-
dren with a pleased smile. * I'll show
you something prettier than this, before
long,” he said. “Just walt till the
[Feast of Wecks, when the people all
come to bring the first fruits of the
harvests. I am glad your visit {8 in
this time of the year, for you can see
one festival after another.”

The day the celebration of the Feast

o '

of the town from which {t came. A
white ox, Intended for a peace-offering,
was driven first; its horns were gilded,
and {ts body twined with olive wreaths.

Flocks of sheep and oxen for the sacr!
flco, long strings of asses and camels
bearing freewill gifts to the Temple.
or old and heipless pilgrims that could
not walk, came next,

There werc wrcaths of roses on the

A, AsE

JEWS CELEERATING THE FEAST OF TABERNACLES,

of Weeks commenced, Rcuben left his
shop in charge of ilie attendants, and
cave up his entlre time to Joel and
Jesse.

*We must nct miss the processions,”
he mid. *“We will go outside the gates
!a Iittle way, and watch the people comd
n "

They did not have long to wait till
the strcam of people from the upper
countries began to pour in; cach com-
pany carried a banner bearing the name

heads of the women and children; bands
of lilies were tied around the sheaves of
wheat. Pfled high in the sliver vesscls
of the rich, or pecplng from the willow
baskets of the poor. were the cholcest
fruits of the harvest.

Great bunches of grapes from whose
purple globes the bloom bad not been
brushed, velvety nectarines, tempting
pomegranates, mellow  pears. Juley
melons,—these offsiings of fruft and
gowers gleamed all down the long line,

for no one came empty-handed up this
* Hill of the lord.”

As they drew pear the gates, a number
of whife robed priests from the Tempts
met them. Reuben lifted Jeess in his
arms that he might have a better view,
** Listen,” he sald. Joe! climbed up on a
large rock.

A Jjoyful sound of flutes commenced,
and a mighty chorus weat up: “I was
glad when they sald unto me,
let us go into the house of -the
Iord. Our feet shall rtand
within thy gates, O Jerugalem !

Voice after volce took up the
«!d psalm, and Reuben’s deep
tones joined with the others, as
they chanted, * Peace be within
thy walls, and prosperity within
thy palaces !

Following the singing pligrims
to the Temple, they saw the
priests take the*doves that were
to be for a burnt-offering, and
the first fruits that were to be
lzld on the altars.

Jesse held fast-to his grand-
fathier's hand as they
through the outer courts of the
‘t emaple. He was half fright-
encd by the din of volces, the
stamping anad beliowing and
Lleating of the . .mals &5 they
were driven into the pens.

He had seen one macrificial
scervice; the great stream of
blood pouring over the marble
steps of the altar, and the smoke
of the burnt offering were still
in his mind. It.made him look
pityingly now af the gentle-cs.u
ralves and the frightened lambe.
He was glad to get away from
them.

Soon after the time of this
vejolcing was over, came tea
.olemn days that to Joel were
full of interest and mystery.
They were the days of prepara-
tion for the Fast of the Atone-
meut. Disputes between nefgh-
bours were settled, and sins con-
fessed. .

The last great day, the most
sotemn of all, was the only time
in the -whole year when the
High Pifest might draw aslde
the veil, and enter into the Holy
of Holles.

Witk all his rich rodbes and
Jewels 1aid aside, clad only in
siniple white, with bare foet and
covered head, 'he had to go four
times into the awful Presence.
Once to offer incenss, once to
pray, to sprinkle the blood of a
goat towards the mercy-seat, and
then to bring out the censer.

That was tho day when two
goats were taken: by casting
lots one was chosen for a saeri-
fice. On the other the Hizh
Priest lafd the sins of the peo-
ple, and it was driven out imlo
the wilderness, to be dashed ‘te
pleces trom some_ high cliff.

Tears came into Joel's sye® ax
ke watched the scape-goat driven
away into the dreary desert. He
piticd the poor beast doomed ‘ta
such a death because -of his num;'q
sins. c .

Then came the cloxing ceremontes’
when the great congregation bowed
themselves three times to the grouxd,
with the High Priest rhouting solemnly.
*Ye are clean ! Ye are clean'! Yo ave
clean !” .

Joel was glad when the last rite was
over. and the =~ -~ sarted to their
1a ¢t »t ga) now as they had beem
scrious bofore.



