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The Sailor. Fish. didn t take any pieasure n it, be- ed hi witT

Thesaiorswor-dfsl -J soeie as ekept saying- to-,*himsâei- ver ýmucl, for shie, didn't; thinheThe salo sodi*sh is.sometimes cueh
called the fan fis or sailfish, andg s b was afraid e

is said to possess-the power of rais 'and sit II tt o u

ing or lowering the enormous dorsal was so mue pleasanter:outsi He remembered, motlies

fin just as a lady opens or closesalso the Fourth Commad-
her fan. In the seas around Ceylon Endeavore and lov Jesus; but e thriig biS
these swordfishes sometimes attain li listen to the litle evimd s&he said No 1 guess-nt,
the lengtli of twenty feet. They voice, instead of the b ice, Tom. Moter #ouldn't like it; be-

raise the dorsal fin above the water Wliiliw saYing to lim.-If ye sides one.'of,.God's Oommandments

3vhiie, dashing along. its:surface:lix- me, keep. my Commandments. Ie-. says," 'Remexuber.tlie .Sabbatli day.
to keep it lioly."'

'Oh, antweredi Tom. Sytr
mother needn t kno w it, thand as for
keepini gthe Sabbatli day loly, you

n s t can ke it l ol just as well i the
woods as anywere else. Tlere cer-

E ndeavorer, ._. tainly isn't any liarm lv sitting
wcdowhaquietly aong th river. We'l

have a good ime, and it wilh be'
muc. pleaanter tlan' sitting in a

eir rapid course, and 'there is no
reason to doubt that it occasionally
acts as a sail.' The tail is deeply
forked and the enormous In is a
uniform deep blue.-' Wellspring.'

Johnny's Sabbath.

(By Gertrude Van Etten, in 'Chris-
tian Intelligencer.')

It was a bright June morning.
The birds were singing, and the
sweet wild roses that-bloomed along
the road, together 1with the -lovely,
balmy air, seemed enough to make
anyone perfectly happy.

Yet Johnny Smith (who was on
bis way to church) did not feel
happy, for h thought lie ould
much rather spend the morning out
in the bright sunshine or in the cool
woods than in church. But lie
knew it would be useless to ask his
mother to let him, for she had al-
ways taught him that lie must at-
tend church and Sabbath-school un-
less he was sick.

Thiis morning his mother was ill,
so that he had to go alone, and it
just seemed as if Satan were going
to take this time to make hini feel
dissatisfied and break the Sabbath.

It was a lovely walk, but Johnny

member the Sabbath day to keep
it hoiy.'

However,;this voice would not be
silent, but began tospeak so lôud-
ly that Johnny, had. to listen, and
finally~he startedc off on a brusque
walk to- church, resolved'to make
tlie best of it

But do you see his mistake ? He
was not sorry for his wrong

hot church.'
The woods did look so delightful,

and Johnny had listened to that lit-
tle evil voice so much that morning,
and then had not sought God's for-
giveness nor asked him to.strength-

en liim. Was it any -wonder thlat
he yielded? .

Yet, as they turned .their steps
backwards,'he didn't feel altogether-
easy and happy. For he dearly
loved his mother, and was pretty
sure she would feel badly if .she
knew it. -He also felt. that Jesus
was very much displeased.

But Tom kept talking about peo-
ple being so strict about keeping
the Sabbath, and that he didn't
think God always.,wanted us to go
to church, or he wouldn't have given
us such lovely sunsh!iie to tempt us

thoughts, and did not ask Jesus to. ont of doors, etc.
forgive him and help him overcome Wlenever Jolnny would say any-
them, but tried to do it in his own ting about is, not feeling just
strength. riglt aboutit, Tom wouid have.sucli

Just as he was leaving the coun- a strong argument that Jolnny

try road to go into the village, Tom fînallý,,quieted the stili voice and
Sleeter came along. Seeing Jonn, gan to e himsef.

he said, 'Hllo! Where are are y.ou Tlvy vere lavifig such a good
going time that.the morning wa gone e-

'Going to church,' answered fore tley knew it Süddènly, just

Johnny.- as tley were going to start-for'homc,
'Going to churchi,' sneered Tom. Jolnny's foot slipped, and witl an

'Well, I should think anybody with agonized cry le fell into. the water.

any sense would try and enjoy him- 0h, wliat wouid Tom Siccterc have

self such a fine day as this is, in- given 'then if lic *lad only let Jolnny,

stead of going into a hot, stuffy. go to. clicl Wlat slouldle do?

church. Come aiong .with me over He cried for lielp but no one came.

into the. woods. I'was just wish-. 11e could not swim liimsclf, and

ing I could find some one to go witlh' Jolnny came to tle surface, Ônce,
me. btsutoeyandcoIli etic. . Wlat-could lie do»? Wliat

me.It's just lovely a.nd cool along wi
the river.' .. coud liedo? Must lie see Jolnny

Now Jýolnny's. mother liad war ný- go lon for the last time Wit no

* t . . '. .


