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PLEASANT HOURS.

2V them throw down the'r nets and
I"ave everyihing to follow & soranger.

He musi have wonderei g -0 iho ne.
ports on every tongue, and the sights
e had seen himself of miraculous heal-
ind. But while strangely drawn towards
tils new teach=r from Nazareih, it could
Lave been with no thought that the
faund and the veice were for him. He
wag u publican, and how could they
reach to such deptls ?

A caravan had just stopped. The
pev K-snimals were being unloaded, bales
and packages opened, private letters
17175 into.  The insolent officials were
‘nesing things right and teft, as they
wade » lst of the taxable goods.

Joel was watching them with as much
interest as if he had not witnessed
siel: seenes dozens of times before, till
lis noticed a group gathering aronnd ona
i the drivers. He was telling what he
iid sesn om his wayv to Capernanm,
“rvera] poisy companiong kept intermipt-
ing him to bear witness to the truth of
his statements.

“ And he who but a moment before
had been the most miserabls of lepers
stood up before us all, cleansed of his
lepragy. His skin was soft and fair as a
child’s, and his featnres were restored
te him.” sald the driver.

Jcel and Levi-Matthew stood side hy
«de.  A* znother ‘ime the boy might
have drawn hizs clothes awny to keep
them from brushine arainst the despised
tax gatheror.  Put he never mnotlced
now that their elhow= tonched.

When he had heard all there was to
be teld, he limped away to carry the
rews to Abigall.  To know that others
wre heing cured drily made him all the
more imra‘fent for the return of this
friend of Plire-g,

The pohlear turnnag again to his pen
&nd his aeconnt-hnnk, He. ton, Inoked
forwnrd with g birnineg heart to the

retwrn of the Nazarene, nnknowing why
he {4 ggy,

At last Joel heard ]
very unexnecrted
Fuests {n the hon

f the return, in a
wav, There were

3¢ of Laban again. Ons
of the rahbis who had bren there before,

and a seribe from “Jerusalem. Now
there wera ignger conferences in the
'bper chamber, and graver shakings of
the head, over this fnlce prophet whose
fame was spreaiing wider.

The miracl~ ¢° hérling -the paralytie
at the nool of Bethegda, when he had
Fone down to Jeruralam to one of the
many fesacts. had stirred Jndes 4o its
farthest hordors. Sg thess two men had
been sent to investigate,

On the very afiernoon of their arrival,
a report #ew throngh the streets that
the Mabh! Jesna wag once monre in the
town. Thelr host led them with all the
haste their dignity would allow, to the
honge where he was #3114 to be nrea rhing.
The common peante o1l back when they
saw them, and allowed them to pass into
the ~ewtre of the throng,

The Rab™bi stond in the doorway, so
that both those in the house and with-
out eccould  distinetlvy hear him. The
ccr'be had never seen h'm before, and in
epite of hiz dren-grateqd prejndice eonld
not heln admiring the man whom he had
ceme prepared tn daspise, It was no
wild fanatle who stood betore him, no
noisy debater whose flery elognence
wonld be likely to excite and inflame his
hearers,

He saw a man of gentlest dignity ;
truth looked out from the depths 6f his
calm eyes. Every word, every gesture,
catried With it the conviction that he
- whe gpoke taught with God-given au-
tharity,

The seribe began to grow unensy as ha
listened, carried along by the earnest
tones of the spesker.

There was a great commotion on the
edge of the erowd, a~ come cne tried to
push threngh to the centre,

“Mand back! Go away ! demanded
Ansry volees.

The geribe was a tall man, and by
stretehiing a little, managed to gee over
the heads nf the o'hers,
Bearing & helplrss paraly
Pag to carry him through
bra they wnyulg
Intewruption.

After vainly hunting for some opening
through which they might press, the
men mounted the steep. narrow stair-
fa8e on the outside nf the building, and
46w the . man ap. himmock and all, to
the it ronf am which they xtood.

Fanr men.
tic, were try-
the threnes :
not make room for this

Thers was a sound of scraping and
scraiching as they broke away the brush
<0 moster that forimed the {rail cover-
ing of the roof. Then the people in the
rcom beiow  caw  glowly coming down
upon them beiween the rafters, this man
Whum no ohstacie eould kecp back from
the tireat Physician.

But the paralyzed hands osuld not
Hft themselves in supplication; the help-
less tongue could frame no  word of
pleading,—only the eyes of the sick man
could leok.up into the pitying face bent
over him, and implecre a blezsing.

The seribe leuned forward, confidently
expecting to hear the man bidden to
arise, To his surprise and horror, the
words he heard were: “Son, thy sins
be forgiven thee !’

He locked at Labhan and his com-
panion. and the three exchanged mean-
irg glances, ‘When they looked again
at the s¢peaker, his eves seemed to read
their inmost thoughts.

“ Wherefore think ye evil in your
henrts ' he asked, with starfline dis-
tinctness,  “ Whether is it easier to say
to the sick of the palsy, Thy sins be for-
given thec; or to say, Arish, and take
up thy bed, and walk ? But that ye may
know that tke Sen of man hath power
on earth to forgive sing,” here he turned
to the helpless form lying at his feet,
“1 say unto thee, Arise, and take up thy
bed, and go thy way unto thine hounse.”

The man bounded to his feet, and
picking up the heavy rug on which he
had been lying, went running and leap-
ing out of their midst.

Without a word, Laban and his two
guests drew their clothes ecarefully
around them, and picked their way
through the crowd. Phineas, who stood
at the gate, gave them a respectful
greeting.  Laban only turned his eyes
away with a scowl, and pass~d coldly on,

“ The man isa liar and a blasphemer!”
exclaimed the scribe, as they sat once
more in the privacy of Laban’s garden.

“Only God can forglve sins!” added
his companlon. “ This paralyvtic should
have taken s sin-offering to the priest.
For only by the blnrd of sacrifice ean
one hope to obtain parden.”

“8till he hea’ed him,” spoke up the
scribe, musingly.

“Only through the power of Satan !’
interrupted Liaban. “ When he says he
can forgive eing, he bhlasphemes.”

The other Phariree leaned forward to
say, in an impressive whisper: “ Then
you knnw the T.aw on that point. He
shonld be strned to death, his body hune
on a tree, and then buried with shame !”

It was not long affer that Joel, just
tack from a trip to Tiberias in a little
sailine-hoat, ‘came into the garden. He
had becn away cince carly morning, so
had heard nothing of what had just oc-
curred; he had had good luck in dis-
posing of his wares, and was feeling un-
usually cheerful. Hearing voices in the
corner of the garden, he was about to
pass out again, when his uncle called
him sternly to come to him at once.

Surprised at the command, he obeyed,
ant weo anestioned and evoss-questioned
by all three. It was very little he could
ted then ~heut hla friend’s plans ; but
he acknow'edred rroudly that Phineas
had always known this famous man
from Nazareth, even In childbnod, and
wes one of his most devoted followers.

“This man Phineas is a traitor to the
falth I roared Laban. « He is a dan-
£orous man, and in league with these
fellows to do great evil to our nation.”

“Hear me, ‘now 1” he cried, sternly.
 Never again are you to set foot over
his threchold, or have any communica-
tlon whatsoever with him or his asso-
ciater. I m~ke no {dls threat; if yen
disobey me in thie, you will have canas
to wish you had naver been born. You
msy leave us now !

Too surprised and frightened to By a
word, the ehild slinped away. To give
up his daily visit to the carpenter's
hense, was to give np all that made his
li'e tolerahle; whil~ to be denjed even
speaking to his nevnelates, meant to
ahandon all hope of cure,

Tt be dared nat rohal 2 ghedienes to
th ge In autrority was oo thoroughly
fanght In those dars to hn Yehtly dig-
reeardad. But his nnele seemed to fear
that his harsh eommand would he eluded
in some wey and kept ench q atript
watch ever him, that he rarelv gnt havang
the borders of the garden by himself.

(To be continued.)

A Tisher Lad's Mus.ngs.
BY PAUL KENDALIL,

Oh, Newfoundland! sweet Newioundland,
When ghall I leave thy shore,

And o'er the dark blue waters go,
To see thee never more ?

When shall I leavae thy craggy eliffs,
And leave thy rugged strand,

To go and geek my fortune
In a far and foreign land ?

How often have 1 left my room,
On some stormy autumn night,

To go and firmly tie the boats,
And see that all was right.

How often bave I turned trom home,
Before the dawn of day,

To go and try to catch somae fish,
For the needs of life to pay.

Ilow oft has been the morning,
When the codfish have been few ;
When cnld has been the weather,
And eold my fingers, too.
Oh, we may ‘work from morn till night,
And catch a lot of fish ;
But very seldom can afford,
To buy a dainty dish,

And now the summer has heen g004,
And many a fishing-hand
Has caught his fifty quintal,
And brought them safe to Innd,
But the price of fish is very low,
And cash is scarce enongh,
And to many a hardy fisherran
The times are very rough.

So now that I'm getting up to man,
What must 1 do in life ?

Must my ealling be a fisherman’s,
Must T use the splitting knife ?

Or must T go to distant 1angd,
To srek mv fortunpe there,

And return no more tg cee my home,
Perbaps for many a year ?
Twillingate, Nfid.
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THE TRUE GENTLEMAN.

The following sketch 1 called the por-
trait of a true gentleman. Tt was found
in an old manor-hou e in Gloucestershire,
written and framed. and hung over the
mantelpiece of a tapestried sitting-room:

“Th> true gentleman is God’'s servant,
the world’s master, and his own man ;
virtue {s his bhnsiness. study his recrea-
tion, contentment his rest, and happiness
his reward; God is hig Father, Jesus
Christ 18  his Saviour, the saints hig
brethren, and all that nead him his
friends; devotfon 13 his chaplain, chastity
his chamber'ajn, sobriety his butler,
temnerance his ook, hosnitality This
housekeeper, providence his steward,
charity hisg treagurer, platy hie mistress
of the house, and discretion his norter to
let in or out as most it.  Thus is his

whole family made up of
is the truc master of the
hecessitaied to take the wor
to heaven; bui he walks 1
fast as he can, and all his )
the way is to make himself :
Take him in two WO
and a Christian.”

happy.

JUNIOR EPWORTH LEAGUE
PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC
JUNE 25, 1896

Trust in the Lord.—Psalm a1 =

L TED
DIVINE GUIDANCE BOLICI

be
Men, however much they nl]'ydiﬂi
1 themselves
as to what course they i“;e
éven when they are deslrou}se 1
they need to pray, as in ve

cated, often fee

Psaimist wants

hence he prays thus. !
who would involve him 1 he
as they are always on the alfch'i‘ é
this appropriate prayer, Wh

course for us to pursue.

as your prayer.

5D-
TROULLE APPREHENDE

Verge 12.

righteousness.

plished.

EXHORTATION.

Verse 14, Wait on the [
are beautiful gentences.
be more like God.
clated with him, so that V(;‘(;
be sure of his inspiring aid-
You wait upon God, take carf
way to despondency. Be
Fndeavour to ho
give way to fear. rio mattef Atgcol
your path may he, nor h
your circumstances.
Tarry until he comes {0 ¥OUS
has promired to he the helD h
In evary time of need, an

age,

never fafl,

OHINESE TREATMEN

However 1ittle liked
may be by his white nelg
at all times found that the »

at least one

quality—the kindness shch“dre,; w,;‘;
poorest parents always seem £
enough money to array the
in gay garments on New

them towards

other holidays.

seem to be remarkably well-
towards thelr

rarely, it ever, receive ¢
They secm very

respeectful

ment,
parently enjoy

than most American ¢
most any sunny day the fon
father may he seen at
Chinatown carrying his
youngster In his arms.
hardly old enough to feel @'
on thelr legs. toddle about
strapped on their hacks.
appear to mind this,
seem to interfere with p
pastimes, Abont the time ©
Nevw Venr, Chinese ¢
cularly favoured, and thO“t
deny them nothing. The ro¥
ways appear to be well 21‘15
pocket-money to buy toys

8t. Nicholas. *

j

ol ¥
virtueh ‘?{e ¥

Enemies wi\]li‘q
means possihle to accompll
even by swearing falsely the¥
volve good people in trouble.
der mercies of the wicked 2
in the thousands of instance
have been the subjects o
hatred, that no means h!vo
vile, if they could on'y acc
ruin of those who fear o
The throne W
always accessible, and mosee
the mercy-sent will be sur
help in time of need.

S ASED.
CUNFIDENCE INCREASE

Verse 13. It 1s good to Fe
way the Tord hath led “F‘t e
and mercy encompasreth
those who trust in the 10
the anrhor of the soul. n
faith in Qod fee] an assurads
i3 too wise to err. and th“to
poses of mercy will be sure

e
hildren # %




