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nor by power, but by my spirit, saith the
Lord'of hosts.’ : O my friend, will you not
look into this matter 2 ) o
“And remember this,” ié continued, with
the majestic severity that the old prophets
| might have shown, “it is written 1n God’s
Word, and He will yet proveit—¢ Except the
Lord keep the city, the watchman waketh
but in vam,””? -

. Father Gwyun repented the passage again,
im?réssivel y and wentaway, '

< He'd give the Lord the eredi
thing 1 ‘muttered Captain Earnshaw, “but
there’d he queer' doings if it wasn’t for us

watchmen 17/ -t

‘of his midnight visitor and the text that rang
iz lily ‘ears lﬁ\"e a prophecy. o
Some months llater, as Captain Earnghaw
Wwas on guard, & gust of wind suddenly swept
the squave. . Thinking it mightbetoken rain,
he lifted 'his eyes ta the sTcy.' "The blood
leaped into”his bronzed face; there was a
lurid glean in Warrenton, : Power and Co.’s
store~—fire in his own square! The ciptain
instantly gave the alartin.  The fivetnen were
soonion the spot. But the building was so
secured hy holts and' ivon shutters that they’
conld not- get inside, and the fire.was in the
upper story. ' S
“T'1 go to Warrenton’s for the key,” cried
Captain Earnshav, staiting on the run.
.;J}ut he bad not gone far%)efore‘ something
néw oceurred to the athletic wian—terrvible

feet would 'scarcely suppért his trembling
frame ; like one in- a nightware, no effort of
will hastened his progress,  He met no one

go slowly on, knowing that cach moment
was an-advantage to’ the five-fiend. He
grodned dloud s he thought of the property’
he had so proudly gnamrded. He reached
Mr, Warrenton’s house too “exhausted to
pull thebell.. - C .
. " THe eaptain'says e was® insensible about
twenty minutes, When he cameé to himself
he heard the clang of firehells, and. as. dis-
tinetly as.if e were beside him, the stranger’s
striking text—- o
- fExcept the, Lord keep the' city the
watchman-waketh butin vain, 7. :

- He realized then tliat his midnight visitor
was right, . .

tThe square was burned that ‘mght. [t is
rebuilt ;" but Captain’ Earnshaw does not

1 was not believed ; forgotten were the twelve
| years of faithfulnessunder the- smart of
]'the calamity ; he was dismissed with severe
1 rebuke, | N -

{: The old watchman hears his bitter punish-
{ ment ‘patiently, for he has learned to' rely
i upon the Lord whom he once despised. He
1.earns his bread by  watching in an obscure
| store' near’ the.scene of his former labors;

{ hoping to -aid if there is trouble, anc
{ haps ‘regain his reputation.” And often as

repeats—. -, .o L. .
“fBxcept the Lord keep the city, the
watchman \vp.ltetll but in vain.? ?’—Watch-

[

{ man..
. KEEPING HIS TRUST.
.. % If they. were mine, Harry, I would lend
thiem 'to-you willingly, but, as it is, I cannot,
| and:there'is an end of it.” . .0 .
It was evidently thard for Ralph to speak
‘(. these words, though his voice was very firm.
; “But Harry -did mot note; his eyes were
'’ fixed‘on:thé handsome skates on his friend’s
| arm,  Full fifteen minutes he had been teaz-
;ing for them, and he would not give them
: 'f“‘_'Yqu are the most absurd  person that
ever lived, Ralph Giéy,” he answered im-
‘patiently.” - “You admit- you - made no

romige ndt to lend them, and T'd like to

. Know how one hoy more: than.another can
- hurt a pair of skates!”. -~ - =
< 8Tve'told you, Harry, that—?" .
= “ Ridiculons; Ralph. - Come, be obliging,
and; Iét me take them just this one. after:
noon..- \Why,. Frank would lend them to
me; ifthe was here,” o

" €56, heé might, Harry, but I cannot.

- “Well then,: you' are the mieanest, most
selfish ‘peérson'I ever.' met ; there isn’t & boy
for miles round ‘that won’t agree with me.
And you needn’t try to palm 1t off on us as

"
,,,,,

skates:in the -neighborhood, and you.don’t
memi. any . other boyyshall try ‘em. Yon
needn’t talk ‘to me, I%alph Grey.”

So speaking, Harry turned away hot with

tof cvf:ry- '

" But it.was long'hefore he ceased to think |

in: the present crisis.” His: step faltered, his]

wliom he could send ahead’; he conld only |

guard-it.;: The story of that terrible walk |

1 but :every, night -he visits .the. old sq‘uare, .
per-|- .

| he goes the rounds in the silent night, he] -

princijile, either’; you've got the best pair of

anger, and: went rapidly down the road.
Ralph stood looking wistfully after him ; he
was o large boy, but his eyes were full of
tears. ’ e
“T wish they were mine, and I would give
them to him,” he murmured ; “I would,
rather than have him think that of me.”

His tears fell on the shining skates ; he
thought drearily of the pleasure he had' felt
that morning Frank Lee
him, with the words:
“We are going away south, after all,
Ralph, so I will have no use -for these. - If
you like, you can have them:till I come
back.” L . ‘
That was all hé said, but Ralph wasa very
conscientious boy. *You can have them
1l I come back.” The skates were his for
hig own use only ; he had no further right
in them. He could not see it in any other
way. " Ralph had anticipated "trouble, at
least with Harry. But surely when he told
him, ‘he would understand. Alas! Harry
had not understood ; he believed him mean,
selfish, and yet what else could he do

His tears fell on' the skates. . Handsome
skates they were truly; of a new patent—
what wonderful things Ralph had planned
to. do with them? Now he was sare he
could never use them; never after what
Harry had said.. He could not. .. It was
grand-skating on the pond that afternoon,
and Harry, though still angry and disappoint-
ed, hastened there as soon as school was out.
What was his” surprise to come upon
Ralph strapping on bis old, worn skates, So
the next, and the next : the third day Ralph
was to be surprised, e
“See liere, Ralph Grey,” spoke a-.voice
‘suddenly beside him, ¢ you “re not - usmyg
those skated, and I know the reason .why.
Now I just want to . tell you that I.don’t
think you are mean at ‘all ; I 've been'doin
2 good lot .of thinking since Tuesday, an
admiring you more cvery day. - I'ma differ-
ent-boy from you, and it ’s. rather hard for
me to say all this ; but Ifell you I mean it,
and if we were men, and I had amillion of
dollars, I'd. trust you with every cent.
You’ll,,inake just_t))x'e shan' for that, Ralph
Grey.". o

So you see Ralph, after all, was not mis-
judged.. And what did he win? Harr{’s
displeasure for a time, truly, but what fully
made up for it—his confidence and respect
at last.  So generally, boys, does the right.
It was a little trust, but Ralph kept it
well.. “And the boy who keeps his trusts
will keépnobly, a3 Harry realized, the great-
cr ones of aman. . . .
. Do not mistake boys ; do not think Ralph
over conscientious, too strict in‘his ideas of
right. You may never be s0,; especially
now, when yon are forming habits that shall
cling to you through life.—Rosa Graham in
Child’s. Paper. ‘

SUE'S CUP OF COLD WATER.
‘BY KATE SUMNER.

. “TFiveand five is ten, and ten is twenty,
dnd three is twenty-three, and two is twenty-
five! Three and two is five, and five is ten,
and five is fifteen, and ten is twenty-five—"
There was no use, You could not make

»

‘{one cent more: of it no matter how you

counted it, and Sue gave it up finally with a
little sigh,  “It’sawfulto be poor! If I was
only rich like Lena Rivers, I would do lots
of good,” she said, as she put back the money
into her purse, ) ,
To-morrow was the Sabbath-school picnic,
.that Sue had been looking forward to ever
since the snow went off, . Was she not going
to have o whole loug holiday out of the hot,
noigy mill, and going on the boat to the nice
cool woods—how she had looked forward to
it ! - There was one drawback, however, to
:Sue’s happiness. " All the rest of the girls in
her class were to have new, pretty dresses,
and she had nothing but her old white one

out of Sue’s face when she thought of that,
but then she could not have another possibly, ;

up her pennies,  Slow, tedious work it was ;
but at last there was a quarter, enough for
two yards and a half. To-morrow was the
pienie; ‘and to-night she was ‘going down
street to buy the ribbons. She ~felt 8o
happy that she almost ran on the way home
from the mill,until she came to Mrs, Mellen’s.

Mrs, Mellen went out working by the day,
anywhere she could get work. And Jimmy,

her little crippled boy, was sitting in the

brought them-to .

1give up the ribhons!

‘s quarter for

that she had almost outgrown ; and besides
'{it was darned—well, I do not dare to say
.| how many times, The brightness all faded |

and perhaps with fresh ribbons it would . not;
look so very bad. So she had been saving.

door, watching for her to come home.” He

had heen very sick a long time, and was just
getting about again. He looked so sad .and |
})itifu], that Sue stopped to sperk’ with
iim, “Isn’t it nice out of dgors, Jimmy 7” |,
she said. k

“I guess it would be if I‘.c‘:o‘u]diget\; out{old men, “ancients,” the chief of the cif;):i I

where there’s some green grass and trees;
but it’s so hot and dusty here,”

“I know it,” replied Sue, looking up and
down the narrow dingy street. “How I
wish you could go to our picnic. We are

going on the river, and then to the grove. |while, *The Lord seeth us not; the Lord

Therell be music, and good things.to eat,
and swings and I don’t know what else.”

“T wish I could,” said Jimmy with a queer
little quiver in his voice, and somcthing very,
like tears in his eyes—only boys never -cry,
you know. “But mother couldn’t’ sparc
thé money for my ticket, for I’ve cost a lot
lately.” e

- “Oh!” exclaimed Sue, with an odd little
start. “I aust be going. Good night.?”

There were two things that popped into
Sue’s mind all at once. One was the verse
that Miss Benton gave her, only last sabbath ;
“And whosoever shall give to- drink unto
one of these little ones 2 cup of cold water
ounly in the name of a disciple, verily, I aay
unto you, he shall in no wise lose his reward*
—and added : - o .

“There’s & chance for every one, isn’t:
there, Sue, for the dear Saviour proniises to
reward even acup of cold water, and any one
can give that much.” - * - o

The second thought was of her.treasured
quarter at home—the tickets were just a
quarter! ' The conclusion she arrived at,
inistantly was : Is not thisan opportunity for
me to give a cup of cold watér to Jimmy
Mellen ?l ;

‘What would become of them? "She ‘really.
did need them so badly. O dear, whatshould
shedo? -, .. . L

There wasno more running, Instead, she
‘walked. very slowly ; and, once home. she
went directly to her ownroom. To hesure;
she knew exactly how much she hud,‘-aud
‘yet perhaps there was a little more.” But
not a cent more could she make of it, and
now the question was, what should she do?
Go without her ribbons, and give Jimmy a
«day’s pleasure, or—O dear, how, could she

i Seven—eight—the clock struck. , And still
Sue sat.by the window, her treasure in hand,
Ppndcriug. © A Vit of a song floated through’

|
wer mind :, - !

iand having done g0, he soon found thedoor,

many shovelfuls of earth to bury.the truth,”.|

"|to. sin’s discovery; mo hole in the wall' to-
cause its detection, never must we forget
that itis all known to God. He did notneed

all that was
imagery.:.. !

hide themselveg,” = -

Yes; and around that heart-chamber ‘there
are pictures bright and, beautiful, pure and
boly, or dark and gloomy, unholy and sinful, -
and from.that chamber there ariseth incense.
Isit to-God'or to Sdtar'? Oh, how mueh;
there is going on there that no- one sees!
hidden from allbut God t—British Workman.

But then there were her ribbons .| ;

B

But how was it the prophet saw into the
chamber ? .. There was “a hole in,the wall.”
“Dig now in that wall,"” was the command ;

and opening it, saw 2 ead sight. The room
‘was not empty. “But within he saw seventy’

each one having his censér, and a thick clou

of incense rising’ to the céiling. So you see
it wag this holein the wall which led to the
discovery ‘of their wicked conduct. .They
thought no one'could see them, saying all the

hath forsaken the’earth,?7.::" ' Tty

< How. often: are:the:Bible words. fulfilled :
“Be sure ‘your'sin’ will ‘find you out?!
Almost’ always a something that perbaps’
you do.not think of;-like. this hole in the
wall;leads to the discovery:of the sin. Well
says another proverb : “ It will take a great

. +-And even when there is nothing to lead:

even’ that hole'in the wall to reveal to Him
[foix;g on in . that, chamber of

here I8 no darkness, noxr shadow
of death, where the'workers of iniquity may

. Achamber of imagery—have we not, my.
dearreader, all one?-. Isnot our heart one?

Nmr wee

A¥ OLb CHRISTIAN ‘WoMAN, whosé ser-
vant dropped. on-the'cellar, floor a nice, fresh |
ball of butter on its-way.to thetea-table

said that it required more

}m_tiéﬁtly.to‘such a . trial as that. than totl

ossof n child. ~The latter would at once be
traced to Providence, and the hope would
pring up.that somebow:good ;would com:
he former would-be traced:no farther tha
to the stupid, carclessservant,and no thoug)
would. come of an overruling Providenc
Yet-it is' the little trials that crowd ever,

day, and the manner..of bem-in'gi'e: them, tha

tell npon character.—-GoldemR,'y

.Question Corner.—No! 16,

i %1 gave Myself for thee— :

bat hast thougiven for Me ¢ - ™ -}
: +She sprang up quickly..” “I won’t be 5o |:
awfully selfish. { will give this little- bit;?
she cried aloud. And then she went flying
down-stairs, out of the yard, toward Mrs,
Mellen’s.. “O-Jimmy,” she cried' almost,
out of breath, “yoii can go, after gll.  Here’s

lots of fun 1” s
* You should have scen Jimmy. " -He tried
to-say, “Thank yow.” But he could not—|.
do his'very best.” And, boy as he was, hel:
buried his face in. the pillows, and sobbed as
though his heart would break; “Q Sue, I
,wanted to go so bad—yor don’t know.”
¢ As for Sue'’s ribhons—well, perhaps you
won’t believe me, but she never thought of
them all day long. They had such a splendid
time, you see, and everybody was so good to
her and Jimmy, . . .
“It isn’t so much what folks have, after
all, is it, mother,” she said that night, “asit
is the way they feel inside? I wasso gladl
Iet Jimmy go, that I had every bit asgood a
time as Lena Rivers, I know, if my dress|.
was old and hers new.”’—Intelligencer. - '
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“A HOLE IN THE WALL.”

‘Bible,” I "hear some reader say. Tumn to
your Bible, and at the seventh verse of the
-eighth of Ezekiel you will find it, and that
it forms part of a wonderful story., .
Ezekiel was a prophet, one of the number
whom the Babylonish king had caried cap-
Ltive to his own land.  But at this time all
.the Jews were not in captivity ; some were
‘still at home. And God wanted to show:

the prophet how sinful they were, and how [i160. By Miles Coverdale in 1535.
So be ['161. Zadok.
162. Seth, 912 years,

sadly they were breaking His laws,
took Ezekiel in vision to his own fatherland,
1o the dearly-loved, ever-to-be-remembered
temple. There in one of the ;priests’ courts |’

3

he saw chambers, called in the vision [165. Ephraim and Manasseh, * Num. ii. 18,
' 20 S

chambers of “imagery,” Pictures of idols|
were painted on the walls, perhaps the objects |:

crocod

of Egm):inn ‘idolatry—-the ox, the ape, the|

potsiiio bnd addressed Epitor NORTHERN MRISENGRR'.
Itip not necsesary to write ont the quostion, give merely
the number of the question and the auswer. In Writing’
Jotiors always give clearly the namioof the, place, where
youlive and tho fultials of tho.provincein whioh 1t is.
sttuated. . - R
your ticket, and we’ll have|:~ %

;ISi.f.Whht two persons 'kept back
182, Who upon . one occasion was attacked:

183. At what place was he at the time? . "~
184, Who 'was the first Christian martyr{.

185, Whotook Judas’placsamong the twelve
186 Who came to p'_rd-s.'g
187..
188." What Bible author lived for forty days.

189. In .what land was
190,
“Surely there is no text like that in the| -

191, Who was the father of ,Sii'lﬁson? o
192, Whom did Elijak raise from the dead ?
ANSWERSTO BIBLEQUESTIONS IN:NO. 4.
157, Sixty-six. T omre

‘. i".w‘- Coar iy el
Agévyéts to-théan quostiona shouid be sent iu 43.800n &# |
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" ... BIBLE QUESTIONS;

k patt of:
what they had devoted:to the cause of
God, and lied about it afterward? |

by o viper, but shook it off and was’
-unharmed 7 - T SRS

_apostles? e
Solomon with hard
- questivns? T
Who, when cruelly put to death, prayed
- :like ‘our Liord for his muiderers? .

upon a mountain without eating or
. drinking? i ’

, the tower of Babel'
~ereeted 7. Yoo
Unto - which of the seven churches in

© " Asigwag it written, #Be thou faithful

", untodeathand I will give thee a crown

of life ) - T et

158; Thirty-ninein the Old and twenty-seven
in the New. .. AR
159. Four hundred and fifty years.

1 Kings 1. 39,
3. Gen, v. 8,
“Gen, v, 21

163.. Endch.
164; Jacoh. .

166. Othniel. Judes iii. 9:11.

167. Abimelech. Judges ix. 53, 54,
168. Eli,.
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