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takon ; then windlug his handkerchief
around hls bhead, tarban  fashion, he
Hfmped out tn the din «tlon of the solece.
Just around the corner of the house,
urder a great oak tree, a4 wotnan sat

eharning From three ginooth  poles
Jorned at the top to form o tripod, o
gont akipn bag hape Ny lang leathet

wirnps  This wie g with cream. whe
wan clapping it viotenily ba.k and forth
fo+ time to her Welrd gong

$ler feet were bare and :he wore onl
n coarse cofton ¢rews  Hut n gay red
hnndkerchief cover d her black hale, and
heavy copper ring: hung from her nowe
and ears,

‘e vang stopped sn-tdenly as she aw
Joel Then recognizing  her mns'ersy
giest she gmiled at him so hrondls that
he could see hor pratty white tenth.

Jool hardly knew what to sav ot this
unexpreted  encaunter, bat  bethourht
himaelf to w:t the wav lo the Wi
taldg nnd the witel-towes 1t a a lon~
way there,” sild the woman, doubtfully,
Jool flushed as he felt her black eyves
seann'ng his misshapen form.

Ju<t thenm Sarnh appeared In the door,
and the mndd repeated e question to
her misiress.

“I'o be sure’ she salt  ** You must
0 wut and see nur shepherds with thelr
ttocks. Wa have a great many employed
st now, on all the surrounding hills.
Ithoda, call your son, and bid him bring
hither the donkey that he always drives
to marker.™ .

The woman left her chufning, and
presently camo back with a boy about
Joobz agpe, ledding a donkey with only
one ear. ) .

Joel knew syhat that meant. At some
time In {ta life thc poor beast had
straved Into ome nalghbout'd 4414, and
the owner of the ficld had heeh at lbeity
to cut off an ear in punishment, X

Ihe boy thot led Ml ware a long shirt
of rough hair-cloth. ts fe~t dAnd leg
were brown and tanned. A shoek of
reddish sunbufned hafr was (he only
covering for hiS head.  Therd was &
fquint in one éxe, and his face was
freckled.

He made an awkward obelsaiice to his
mistress. .

* Buz,” she safd, “this voutig lnd ls
vour master's guest. Take him out #nd
show him the flocks and herds, uiid the
sheep-folds.  He has never sceii anv-
thing of shepherd life, so be ¢arefil to da
his pleasure, Stay ** she diided {o Joel
“You will not have time fa visit {hem
all bofore the mid-das ménal, s6 1 will
give you a hunch, and you cian énjoy an
entire day in the flelds.’”

As the two boys stirted dowh the hitl,
Jocl stole a glance at his companton.
“\What a stupid-Inoking fellow ! hé
thought: 1 donbt if he knows an;_th’ln}z
tnore than this sleepy beast T &m riding.
1 wonder if he enjoys any of this hextili-
ful worki aronnd him. Haw glad I &m
hat 1 am net in his place.” . .

1z 'radeing along In thé djst.
rlaneed ot the Hitle cripple on thé don-
kev's back with an inward shiver.

* What a dreadful lot his must be,” he
thought. “How giad T am that T am not
ke he~ §s 1

1* was not very long tiN the shyness
tezan 1o wear off, and Joel found that
the stupid sheplierd lad had a very busy
hrain under his shock of tangled halr.
His ayes mighy squint. but rhey knew
Just where to loak {n the hughes for the
Hitle hedge-sparrow’s nast. Ther conld
take unerring aim, too. when he sent the
smooth sling-stones whizzing from the
sling he carried,

“How far can you shoot
asked Joel.

For answer Duz looked il aronnd for
some object on which to try his skil
then he pointed to a hawk slawly clrelin -
overhead  Yoel watched him At a smoo*®

with 2

7 pebble into his slinc; hie had no though!

-
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that the hoy conld touch it at such a
distance, The ston~ whizzed through the
afr like a dbullet, and the bhird dropped
scvera! vards ahead of tuem.

“Sece ! amid Bur, as he ran to {lel: ft
'y, and display it proudly. 1 struck {t
ia the head”

Joal locked 2t him with tnereasing re-
spect,  * That must have been the kind
of aling that King David killed the giant
with,” he said. handing §t dack after n
carefu! exnmination.

“Xing Davi@ " repeated Buz. dunliv
“seeme te me Tve heard of him. «me

ttme or other; but 1 don't knaw ahont the
glany, -

“Why, where yave you been all your
1110 7** crindd Joél, fn amazement |
thonrht everybody knew sbout that
Did you never go to a synagogue

Buz fhook his bushy  head. They
don't Bave rynugota s o thege parts
The master calls ux (0 ant 1eads to us
on the Sabbath ; but 1 alwnyvs get gleepy
when 1 81t right still. and =0 | generally
et behind gsHmebody and go to sleep
‘The shepherds taik to each other 2 good
deal aliout such things; 1 am never whh
them o ugh | spemt gl mv tiae van.
ning orrands *

Shocked at such Jenorauce, Jdoel began
to tell the ahophierd king's life with such
elnguence that Buz stopped short in the
road to listen,

Seeing this the doukey stood «till alse,
wagged s one ear und wen® tn sleen
put Buz listened, wider awake than he
had ever'bren before fn his life
CThe story wax a favourite one with
Joel, and he put his whote soul into it.

* Who tald you that 2 asked Buz, tak-
fng a lovg breath when the interesting
tale was fAnjshed,

*Why 1 read it myselt? answered Joel.

“Qh, can you read 7 asked Buz, look-
ing at Joe] In tmuch the game way that
Joel had looked at him after he kflled
the hawk. “ [ do not see low anyhody
can. It puzzles me how people can look
at all those crooket black murks and call

muste of the shepherds® pipes  playéd
foftly on the uplands,

A distant rumble of thunder aroused
them Jaté in the afternoon : and they
staried up to find the shepherds calling
fri thelr ilocks. The gaunt <heep dogs
raced to und fro, bringing the straying
goats together. ‘The sheplierds brought
the sheep Into  tne  with well-aimed
sling-shots, touching them fArst on one
«ide, and then on the ather, {8 oxen ara
fulded by the touch of the gond.

Joel looked up at 1he darkening sky
with alarm.  * Who would have thought
of & storm on such a day ! he exclaimed.

ttuz cocked hig eyes at the horlzon.
thought it might come to this' he said;
“for as we rcame along this morning
there were no sphider-webs on the grass;
the ants had not uncavéred the doors of
thelr hills; and a¥l the signs pointed to
wet weather. [ thought though, that the
time of the latter rains had pas-ed a
week ago. [ mn alwavd #iad when the
stormy geason i3 over. ‘This one i3 wolng
to be a hard one.”

“ \What shall we do ?* asked Joel

Buz scratched his head. Then he looked
at Joel. “ Yon never could gnt lome on
that trifiing donkey bhefore it overtakes

us: and they'll bo worried ahout von T4
bes* take yoa up to the sheep-fold Yon

can stav all night there. or comfort-
ably. I'll run home and tell thien whara
you are, and come back for you In the
morning."

.....

SHEPPPOLD,

them fivers and flocks and thibgs. |
looked one time, just wheré Master had
been reading dbout & great battle. And
1 didn'{ seé & single thing that lookad
like a warrlor GF a sword or 4 battle-axé,
though he called thém all by name.
There were févefal 1ittle round marks
that might have been meant for sling-
stones; hut it was moré than 1 conld
make out. how he could gdf any sense
out of 1t.” .

Joel lesined tack and faughed till the
hills rang. 1aughed t111 the tears stood in
his c¥es. and the donkey wakéd up and
ambled on.

Buz did not seem to be in the least dis-
turhed by his merriment, slthough he
was puzzled s to i{ts cause. He only
stopped to pick up more stones for his
sling as they went on.

It was pot tong till they came (o some
of the men—ereat btrawnz follows
Aressed in skins, with coarse matted hair
and tanned fuces. How little they knew
of what was goine on in the husy warld
outside thelr fieltds?! As Joel talked to
them he found that (aosar's conmiests
and Herod’s murders had only come to
them as vague rumours. All the patfy
wars and  political turmoils were »we-
known to them. They could talk to hi=
only of their fiorks and their faith, both
as simple as their lves.

Joel, in his wisdom learned of the
Ratbdbis felt imself {nfinitely their sn-
petior. child thongh he was, But he en-
foyed his day spent with them. He and
Buz ate the ample laneh  ther had
hrought, dipped un water from the brook
fr eune they made of cak-leaves. and
tath finally fell aslesp to the droning
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Joel HEditited, appalled at spending
the tifght affong such dirty men: but the
héaty Yoomi of thunder, steadily rolling
néaret, sfléncéd his half-spoken objec-
tion. BY the time the donkey bhad car-
tied him tp thé hillside to the stone-
willéd énclosure found the watch-tower,
the shépherds were at the gates with
thefr flocks. .
__Jo#1 watchea thein go through the par-
fow pissage, one by one. FEach man kept
count of his own shecp, and drove them
tinder thé rough sheds put up for thelr
protéctiot.

(To bé continiiéd.)

VIOTORIA'S EARLY PIETY.

_ Even ad 4 ¢hild Victoria was plously
incliried. Untif she wad twelve years old
she did not know that she was heir to
the throne; at that age she found it out
by a getiealogics] {ree being left in her
way. On asking if it was really true
that she was the niext to reign, and be-
fng informed that it was, she said, *“ Now,
many & child would . boast, but they
don't know the difficulty; there is
much splendour, but more responsibility.”
‘Then, rafsing her right hand, she added,
“ 1 will be good.” Years after, when the
Archbishop of Canterhury and the Lord
Chambeilain came to tell her Majesty of
her accedsion, she was roused from sleep
at five o’¢lock tn the morning. As soon
as she was told that she was Queen -of
Great Britain, with a strong sense of her
néed of God's help in her new responsi-
billty, due turned to the Archbishon. a-id
knecling down, said, * Let vs pray.”

Dare to 8y * No,”

1ard {o ady “ No" w*hen you're tempited

. tg drink,

Patise ?or £ moment, my brave boy. and

. thipk--

Think of the wreck upon lHfe's oce.
tossed

FFor answering ** Yes," withomt counting
fhe cost .

‘'hink aof the mother who bore you

. pain !
Think of the tears that will fall like the

rain

Think of her heart, and how cruel the
hlow :

Think qf hrr love and at once answe-
" No "

Think of her hopes thuat are drowned
the howl ¢

Think of the danger to hodvy and soul

Think of <ad llves once as pure as tl.

Now ;

100k at them now and at once answer
“ NO '.ll

Think of a manhood with rum-tainted
breath

Think how the glass lends to sorrow and
death :

Think of the homes that, now shadowed
with woe,

Might have hieon heaven had the anawer
been * No !

Think of lone graves hoth unwept and
unknown,
Hiding fond hopea that wore fatr as vour

own :

‘Think of proud forms now for aver lail
tow,

That still might be here had they learned
10 sa“. 2 Nn."

Think nof the demon that lurks fn thre
howl,

Driving to ruin bhath body and soul :

Think of all this as Hfe’s journey you go

And when von're assailed by the tempter
uy " No !n
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YHE HOMELINESS ¢F THE QUEEN.

_The Bpectator concludes a notice of the
Queen’s book, by saying that her Majesty,
Queen though she be, is in everything a
woman of homely impressions and home-
iy affections. She thinks no domestics
to be compared with her most devoted
domestics, no girls cleverer and sweeter
than her daughters, no courage more ad-
mirable than her sons’. She was as
pleased with getting Dr. Normmnan
M‘Leod’s authority for being as much at
Balmoral as she desired, as-if Dr. Nor-
man M‘Leod had been her constitutional
adviser instead of one of her spiritual
sdvisera. She is far from teeling too éx-
dlted to take Dleasure in beltig Adfticed
tn 4o what she wishes to do. Bhe {x far
from feellag too exalied %0 beo vened by

‘ *




