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{orbo o who stand with antried feet

Wicre wonanhood awl givlhood meet,

W wat wath cager heants to et
The coming yeats,

1, romn the wisdom tims has brought,

by desons slowly, sadly taught,

Do w il to seid omessago wrowghs,
From out my feurs,

e you in the world to-day,

1t wies b naught but ehildish play,

A be the canest upwatd way
To noblest lifa,

And s hat it §9, Hes but with you,

Vo prpose here to wilt and do,

Yo ~trength to reach the good and true
Thtough toil and strife,

tone mbor ' what wo atrive to gain,
Through sumier’s Heat and sutumn's rain,
Throngli W earitess aud days of puin
Brings its reward.
fn vouth the goal js never won,
fhe haracter & but begun,
Lony dass of work before ¢ Well done 1
Comes from thoe Lord.

Leoh not at clonds which float near by,

Bot to the stars in depths of sky —

0, keep your purposy stronyg and high
Sbove cartly's s,

Your life shull be of God most Llest,

A hte of inner calm and rest,

Ut tarrest hine, like lily's crest,
M1 pure within,

Tom's Torch.

Tk lesson wag on the seventh
chapre “of Judges, about Gideon and
his three hundred, and the wonderful
Lattle they fought with their pitchers
and lampg and trumpets. 1t was a
lly lesson, Tom thought ; but Miss
Mana's application was rather queer,
“A1e we not strong onough,” she saijd,
“to ber a toveh or blow a trumpet1”
awd <he Jooked straight ut Tow.

Tom hesitoted 8 moment nnd then
answered, “T'o be suve, Miss Mann,
Jim and T were members of a clab
more than o year ago, and weo used
to parade with torches; and as for
tuumpets, why, I bLlew one of those
when I was just a little chap.”

“Poolt! she doesn’t mean it that
way,” said Jim.

“Beg pardon, Miss Mann,” said
Tom awkwardly, I believe I don’t
quite undorstand,”

“Gideon and his three hundied
fought,” said Miss Mann, “for God
and the right. Wae are not called
upon to do exactly as they did, but
we can as truly bear witness for the
right.” I have heard of a little girl in
a stage-conch who asked a passengor,
‘Daes you love Jesust’ She bore o
tarch, as did also tho little hoy who,
on beng urged to steal, and told that
w one would see him, replied, ¢Yes,
Gad would see me.” To beur witness
for Jesus would be equivalont to bear
a tareh or blowing a trumpet under
Guleon,  ITow many arve willing to
eulist in the ranks of the Great Cap-
tam, to hold up n tiny light, or blow
aloving peul for Jesus?”

Merry eyes grew thoughtful. The
boys knew the ‘“old, old story;”
should they commit themselves to the
serviee of this smme Jesus?

HOMIE AND SCHOOIL.

" l’“ “'y," \:’lill .l"n,

S Aud 17 saul Consin Tomn.

Wl all try,” said Mark Swith,
the higeest hoy in the elass,

Mise Mann's  cyes  were  moist,
“Don’t think that it will be a per
feetly easy task,” she said,  “There
would be hitle virtue in well-doing if
it nover vost an offort,  Be propared
for diflicultics, and don't forgeb to
consnlt the Great Commander, or to
watteh for orders from him,”

Tom and Jim walked thoughtfully
home together.  “1t's no use to try,”
gaid Tonm despondently ; “alittle boss
ing from Bell, and my torch would go
vut on the double-quick.”

“But there's the Great Captain,”
said Jim doubtfully.  “Isn’t there
rotething  about being  conquarvors
through him? ILet's stick to our pro-
mise, Tom.” ’

“ And wave our torches high in the
air,” was Tom’s reply.

“Well, Tom Walker, hoere you are
at last,” said Bell, as "Tom er.terved the
house.  “I suppose you've crawled
like & snuil all the way Lome, 1
want you to amuse Nellie and Amy.
I'm tired to death. You children are
cnough to try the patience of a saint.
O dear, how I do miss mother!”

Tom thought somo one else missed
her tos, and he was on the point of
giving n word or two of crisp advice,
but he thought of his toreh, and was
silent, He set himself pleasantly to
his task of pleasing the little ones,
and suceeeded so well that his father
smiled approvingly when he entered
the room, and Bell said, *You really
did do well for once.”

«] wish I could go %o meeting with
you this ovening, father,” said Bell.

« And so you can,” said Tom; « Pl
put the children to bed and tuke prime
care of thu house.”

Mr. Walker looked at Tem enquir-
ingly for « moment, and then said, *I
think wo can trust him, Bell.”

Baby Awmy was soon tucked away in
her snug little crib, but Nellic was
allowed to sit with Tom for a while.
When the questioning lips were silent
and the blue eyes closed in swest
slumber, Tom thought, *Is this bear-
ing a torch for Jesus? s this sending
forth a peal for him?” And he seemed
to hear the Great Cuptain say, *Yes,
Tom ;” and peace filled his soul.

When Bell and her fother returned,
Mr. Walker said, “Woell done, my son,
I am glad to see you display such a
kind and helpful spivit. I have been
selfishly absorbed in my own grief, and
you are teaching me, deav childven,
how much there is still to live fcr.”

Then Tom told him about his Sun-
day-school lesson, and his desiro to be
a toreh-bearer in the service of Jesus.

«Wetl, Tom, how about your torch?”
snid Jim, one morning.

«QOh, wo've all taken to beariug
torches,” Tom replied. *Bell isn’t
like tho same girl; she scarcely ever

rowls ut me now,” .
«Qaod !” said Jim. “Weo shan't bo

likely to forget Gideon and hie faithful
three hundred.”—Child's Paper.

Clocks, Ancient and Modern.

CLocks fin ot made by the
Arabs, sl the unerent et of 3y

Wege

dad sud Cordova were ut one fine
fumons for their wonderful thoekeep-
e machines, The Caneastan visee,
which has s spremd s lerumy
and eis thzation over <o vast an aied,
first loohed upon the clock as a pant
produet of Awab und devil, and, in
fact, 1t w0 veganded every mvention
and all sejentifie attwmnments of the
then progressive Arabs. This, and the
further faey that clocks were at tiest
very eostly, prevented an early anld
widespread  introduction of them in
Burope.  The monasteries fiest wsed
them to diveet the mwaks in prayer,
aud afterward they were put on tall
gteeples and towers in larger towns lo
aceommuda’ s the pubiic,

When first put up in Burope, clocks
were regarded with superstitions fear,
aud as the most wonderful invetions.
The first public clock put up of which
we have any record was at Padua,
Tinly. DBologna possessed a famous
striking clock as early as 13506 ; but the
large towns in France and Germany
did not begin to put up tower or
steeple-clocks until about 1400, Paris,
however, had a public clock as early
as 1364, Kensington Museum, Lon.
don, hoasts n clock that was male by
a monk for Glastonbury Abbey, in
1325, and which, strange to say, is
still keeping time,

There have been many -wonderful
and ingenious improvements ndided to
the modern clock: and the tower or
steeple timekeeper of to-day is wuch
handsomer and stronger than the an
cient public clock.

In the steeple of Trinity Chureh,
New Yok, there is a clock, the hand
or crank of which has to be turned
eight hundred and tifty times in wind-
ing up. There ave several other very
stiong clocks in the United States:
and in Furope, at Nerasburg, Heidel-
berg, and elsowhere, there are sowme
very ingeniovs and complicated time
keeping machines.— Forwa. 7.

It Stings.

« ITow pretty " cried litt.. Sam, as
his little fat hand grasped a bunch of
white lilac which grew ncar the gate
of his father’s mansion. The next
moment the child’s face grevs red with
torvor, and he dushed the lilac to the
ground, ‘shrieking: “It stings! It
stings !”

What made it sting? It was a
bright, beautiful, aund sweet-smelling
flower. How could it hurt the child's
hand? I will tell you. A little bee,
in soarch of a dinner, had just pushed
his nose in among the lilac blossoms,
and was sucking the nectar from it
wmost heartily, when Samimy's fat hand
distwrbed him ; so, being vexed with
the child, he stung him, That’s how
Spuamy’s hand came to be stung.
Szunmi"s mother washed the wound
with hartshorn: and when the pain
was gone, she said, «Sammy, dear,

—era

Jet thie teack s ont that many pl(:ﬂy
things hase very Seap stigs.”

Lt oy chald tale noio of this.
Moy pretty ihings hiave very sharp
stings {t may save thew from being
sty 6f they keep this trath in mind,
A boy onee theught wine o pretty
thine ; ho drank it, and learped s be
Thus wine stuny him.
A gitl onee took a luscious pear from
a bashet, and ato it,  “liave you
eaten onel” asked her mother plea-
<antly.  Fearing she would not get
another if she said “ Yes,” she re-
plied “No,” got another pear, and
then felt so stung that she could not
steep,

Thus you see that sin-—-however
pretty it looks ~— stings. It stings
sharply, too. It stings fatally. The
Bible says: “The sting of death is
sin.”

o drunlard,

LESSON NOTES.
THIRD QUARTER.
LESSON II
TILE GOLDLN CALF,
Exod, 32, 15-26.

GoLpex Tex.

I 1ttle childrey, keep yourselves from idols.
1 Johnu 5. 21.

B.C. 1491) {Jory 8§

Mernory verses, 19-21

OUTLINE,

1. The Tables of Stone.
2. The Calf of Gold.

Tiste AND PLack.- The same as in the last
lesson, .

Coxxeering Livgs,—When the feast de-
seribed in the last lesson was ended Aaron,
Nadab, Abibu, and the szventy elders had
gone down ont of the mount to the people,
and Moses and_Joshue had gone on up into
the darkness and mystery of the mountain
summit.  Aluost six weeks they werenbsent.
The people thought their leader was dead or
had deserted thetm.,  Wayward and ignorant,
they clam wed for some visible form to wor-
ship, and Aaren, weak and casily swayed by
the populur tumult, yielded. He tells the
story in his own way in the lesson.

Exrnasattons— Tablex of the testimony—
The two tablets ot stone.  The work of God—
Thot ol could make such tables by hisown
powet is not to b wondered at.  He made
the earth and all things that ave. Noixe of
them that xing—Moses had been an Egyption
priest.  He reecgnized the peenliar noise
which secomp wied the worship of the sacred
bull in Bxypt, and before he saw knew what
must be in progress, e saw the calf and
the dancing—This abomination which roused
his wrath was the common form of idol
worship at that day in Fgypt.  Waxed hot—-
Grow fiercely angry. Burat. . ground. .,
to puwdrr -See Deut, 9. 21, By sonie means
he utterly destroyed it.  This musy have
taken many days, ot at least it was not done
m o brvef dme.  We wot not—~Know not.
There came out this calf--A very unsatisfac.
tory account of the bluldin§ of a furnace, the
making of a meld, the melting of the gold,
and the casting of the image.

QuestioNs ror HoMe Stupy,
.
1. The Tables of Mone.

F >m what mount did Moses go down?

W hen did he ascend into the mount?

How long had he been absent from the
people? .

What was the purpose of his loug stay ?

What were *‘the two tables of the testi-
mony ¥

How had these two tables been made?

What was thi* cad of these two tables of
stonet”

Pho after record says theve were two tables
of stone kept in the avk ; where did they
come fiom™ Exod. 34. 1, 27, 29,

Why dut not God rebake dMoses for this
act of wrath?

2, The Colf o Gold,
What was the tirat intimation Joshua had

of w1evel goiug o in the valley?
What was the fivst intimation Moses had

of it? vers. 7, 8.
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