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are. B8he says some of God's prodigal
-ons do that; do you think many do,
uncle 1"

~ I daresay.*”

*“ And Tommy sald, though he wanted
to seo his home again dreadfully, ho had
a great aght with bimself to come at
WL 1 didn't know prodigal sons found .
it su diflicult—the one in tho Bible didn't,
not whon he once made up his mind. -
well, and so Tonuny got out at the sta-
tion—I'm sorry he came by traln, but
tack’s uncle pald for his ticket—I woald
rather he had run the wholo way."”

“ Why would you ?” asked Sir Edward,
with a smlile,

“J thipk it would have bheen more
proper ff he had,” sald the child slowly,
her head a little on ono side, as she
gazed thoughtfully into the fire. “I
always run or walk the whole way when
1 play the prodigal son, 1 begin rather
slowly, becauso it looks a long way off, .
but when i come near I burry. I'm .
wanting to bo there when I see my home.
The prodigal son didn‘'t have a train in l
tho Bible, and I think Tomm' might |
have trled to do without it ]

The tone of reproach at the ond of her ;
speech was too muca for her uncle’'s
gravity, and he Ilaughed aloud. *“I°
am afraid Tommy has sadly disappointed
vou. Did he take a :ab from the sta-
tion 7" 1

* No, he didu't do that., He got horae |
in the afternoon, and Maxwell was:
he saw a shadow, and he looked up and
cleaning his gun on the door-step when
theres he was! Oh! I should like to '
have been there, but I'm sorry to say
Maxwell aidn't fall on his neck and kiss
him. I asked Tommy very carefully
about it, and he said he took hold of
both of his hands and sqgueezed them
tight, and he gave a shout, and Mrs.
Maxwell was doing her washing in the
back-yard, and she heard it, and she
shook all over so that she could hardly
walk., She cried so much when she saw
Tommy that Maxweli had to pat her on
the back and give her a glass of water;
and Tommy he sat down on the little
seat inside the porch, and he said—these |
were his very words, uncle—‘I ain't fit |
to come home, father. I'm a disgraco
to your name,” and Mrs. Maxwell— |
Tommy teld me—she just took his head :
between her two hands, and drew it to
rest on her shoulder, and then she bent
down and kissed him all over, and she
sald,—

**‘My boy, who sbould you come to
when you are in disgrace and trouble
but your own father and mother ?* "

*‘Tomumy said, when he told me this,
It fafr broke my heart, miss,’ and then
he gave a great sob, and I began to cry,
and then Mrs. Maxwell came up, and her
hands were all floury, for she was mak- i
ing an apple pudding, and she cried too,
and then we all cried together—at 'east,
Tommmy turned his head away, and pre-
tended he didn't, but I saw he did.”

Milly paused for breath, and her ayes
looked wistfully into thke glowing coals
before her.

**Y didn't know prodigal sons were sad
when they came back, but Tommy
seemed so sad that he made me sad too,
Why do you think Tommy cried, uncle ?”

Sir Edward did not reply; he svas
gazing dreamily into tho fire, and some-
thing of the wistfulness in his little
niece’s face seemed to be reflected in his.
He gave a start after a moment’s stlence.

‘“Eh, child ? What are you saying ?
Have you finished your story ?"

“ Why, no, uncle, not nearly. Are you
tired ? Nurse sald I must not tire you
too much.”

Sir Edward laughed, but it was not a
happy laugh,

*Oh, tinish your story by all mcaus,
little woman,” he said, and Milly con-
tinued,—

“We 8ll cheered up when Bdirs, Max-
well asked me if I'd like to stay to din-
ner. I asked if it was the feast, and
she laughed and said, ‘ Yes.” She had
a roast leg of pork in the oven, with
some stufing and apple sauce, and,
uncle, it was lovely ! &“iaxwell came in
just in time, and he looked so happy,
and then we all sat down to dirner, but
1 asked Maxwell to say first before we
began: ‘Let us eat, and be merry. for
this my son was dead, and is allve agz!a,
he was lost, and is found.! He folded
his hands and said it like grace, and
Mrs. Maxwell sald ‘* Amen’ whon he had
tinished, and wiped her eyes with her
apron. I told them we must all be
very merry, but Tommy wasn't, I'm
afmaid, He kept looking first at Mrs,
Maxwell and then all round the kitchen,
and then at Maxwell, and then he sighed
very big sighs. He said he couldn't be-
lleve he was at home, but he told me,
when X asked him quietly afterwards,
tbat he was really very happy, he oaly
sighed and lopked sad because he
thought how foolish he had been to stay
away g0 long. I was vory sorry for one
thizg about him, uncle. .He Wasn't in
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his best cluthes, they were all too small '
for him, and the slippers wouldn't it ;
him, but Maxwell says ho wiil buy him !
80mo now ones to-mortow. And Tommy !
told me he wouldn't wear a ring if he |
had one. He asked mo why he should. ;
50 1 told him about tho prodigal son in |
the Bible—ho secemed to ltke hearing {
about {i, and he sald he thought he was ,
very llike him. And then 1 asked about |
the music and dancing. I wanted to
have that, but we couldn't manage it.
AMrs. Maxwell sald we had muslc in our
hearts; how can we have that, uucle ?
I didn't hear any In mine, for 1 kept
Quite silent and listened for it.”

‘1 expect she meant you wers so
happy that you did not want any music
to mako you happler.”

“1 was very happy. Oh, Uncle Ed-
ward, why won't all the prodigal sous
go home ? [ can't think why they llke
staying away. It is8 8o lovely to think of
Tommy now! And every one would be
Just as happy, wouldn’t they 7

“1 don't thinit all young men bave
such fond parents as your frlend Tommy
has,” sajd Sir Ildward giavely.

** Haven't they ? Well, God's pro-
digal sons couldn't have a nicer father.
I ile and think of them when I'm in bod
rometimes, and I talk to God about them.
I was so glad when Jack went back to
him. I think it {3 worst of all to stay
a long way off from God, because ho
does love them so. [ wonder If it is
that they don't know whether God will
tako them back. Tommy seemed half
afraild ti! he came, that his father
would be angry with him. I should !fke
to sce a prodigal son ruanning back into
God's arms so much ! But 1 suppose he
does it very quietly, and only the angels
look down and seo {t!”

*“And what is this young scapegrace
gong to do now ? Live on his father
and mother, or i8 he going to try and do
some honest work 7

Sir Edward’'s tone was rather {m-
patient. Milly looked up surprised.

“ Do you mean Tommy, uncle? Are
you angry with him? He told me he
was going to look for work directly, and
Maxwell i{s coming up to speak to you
about him to-morrow.”

**Ah! I daresay—wants him to take
the place of under-keeper, I suppose,”
and Sir Edward gave a little grunt of
dissarisfaction at the thought.

(To be continued.)

Qanada.

Canada ! mapleland, land of great moun-
tains,
Lakeland and riverland, land ‘twixt the
seag—
Grant us, God, hearts that are large as
our heritage,
Spirits as free as the breeze.

Grant us thy fear, that wo walk in
humllity,
Fear ihat {8 reverent, not fear that is
base ;
Grant to us righteousness, wisdom, pros-
perity,
Peace, it unstained by disgrace.

Grant us thy love, and the love nf our
country,
Grant us thy strength,
strength’s in thy name;
Shield us fiom danger, from every ad-
versity,
Shield us, O Father, from shame.

for our

Last born of nations. The offspring of
{reedom,
Heir to wide prairies, thick forests,
red gold—
God grant us wisdom to value our birth-
right,
Courage to guard what we hold.”

THE PIANO.

Would it be a comfort when practicing
scales before breakfast on a cold morn-
ing to reflect that, during the past hun-
dred and fifty years, there is no musical
instrument which has g9 advanced from
the original idea as the plano ?

In its infamcy the piano was but a
harp with two or three strings. Not
much scope for scales there ! From time
to time more strings were added, until
the Cithera, in the shape of the letter P,
and owning ten sf .ngs, was tormed.
Somewhere about the year 1200 an in-
ventive genius conceived the idex of
stretching these strings across an open
box, and so the Dulcimer made {ts ap-
pearance, tt~ strings bdeing struck with
hammers. or another hundred years
these hammers were handled by the
player, but about the year 1300 somebody
foventod a keyboard, by means of which
the hammers could he moved. Our
plano having developed thus far fs
known as Clavicythezrium, or keyed

cithera. Quite 2 grown-up name !

-

In Quecen Elizabeth's time it was called
a Virginal, next a Spinet, on account of
the bammers being covered with spines
or quills to catch tho wires. Known as
the Harpsichord from 1700 to 1800, it was
much onlarged and !mproved. In 1710,
Bartolomeo Cristofoll, an Italfan,
vented & Keyboard such as wo have now,
caustng hammers to striko the wires
from above, and thus doveloping the
Panoforte, commonly shertoned into tho
one word, plano.

LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTER.
BTUDIES IN THE ACIS AND EYISTLES.

————

LESSON 1-—-JULY 4.
FIRST CONVERTS IN EUROPE.
Acts 16, 6-156. Afemory verses, 13-16.
GOLDEN TEXT.

The entrance of thy words giveth light.
—pPsalm 119, 130.

OUTLINE,

1. A New Fileld, v. 6-8.

4. A New Call, v. 9-12.

3. A New Convert, v. 13-15.
‘Yime,—A.D. 61 and 62.
Places.—Varjous points in Asiz Minor;

Atacedonia in Europe.
Paul was now apout Aifly years of age,
and bad been a Christian for sixteon

years.
HOME RBEADINGS.

M. First converts in Europe.—Acts 16.
6-15.

Tu. il‘lm7 Journey referred to.—2 Cor. 2.
2-17.

W. Letter to Philippl.—Phil. 1, 1-11,

Th. Fellow-labourers.—Phil. 4. 1-9,

. Deslre for worship.—Psalm 84.

8, Jesus at the well.-~John 4. §-15.

Su. A heart opened.—Luke 19, 1-10,

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.

1. A New Fleld, v. 6-8.
Through what provinces had Paul
Journeyed ?
Why did he not tarry in Asia ?
Wto bindered his golag {nto Bithynia?
Where then did he go ?
. A New Call, v, 9-12,
To whom dld the viston appear ?
What did Paul see in the vision ?
What did the man say to him ?
What did Paul think tho vision meant?
What did he at once try to do ?
To what place did Paul first sall ?
Where the next day ?
Where did he go from Neapolis ?
What shows that Philippl was a place
of importance ?
3. A New Convert, v, 13-13.
\Where did Paul go on the Sabbath ?
To whom did he preach ?
\What woman heard the message
favourably ?
What did the Lord do for Lydia ?
What shows that she became a Chris-
tian?
What kindness did she show to Paul ?
Whut says Peter about the grace of
hospitality 2 1 Peter 4. 9.
What is our Golden Text ?

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.

\Vhere in this lesson are we tought—

1. That God guides those who trust
him ?

2. That God blesses those who worship
him ?

3. That God honours those who work
for him ?

THE DANGERS OF MEDDLINC.

The following woeful tale will suggest
a moral to more minds than ome. It is
not more dangerous to fool with a caged
ifon in a menagerie than it {8 with some
things outside of one. Let the boys be-
ware of lions :

The man sitting on a salt barrel had
a right hand on which only two fingers
were left, and sizing bim up for a
veteran of the war, I asked him if he
hadn’t been wounded by 2n exploding
shell,

“No, not as I remembers of,” he re-
plied, as he held up bis hand and turned
it over anad over,

**1 thought that might have been the
case, but you probably got it caught in
scme sort of machinery 7

*No, not exactly mrchinery, sir.”

“ Gun explode in your hands ?”

**No, no gun didn't explode.”

1 gave up at last, but after a few min-
utes the man looked up and said:

** Stranger, you've scea a lion, 1
seckon

n Oh, yw !u

“Seen 'em caged and lookin’ as harm-
less as cats 7

* Yes; they gencrally look that way.”

in-

“ That's the way [ aized ono up in a
cage in a show.  He fay thero, looking
£0 slecpy and good-natured and hormloss
that 1 thought it was a swindlo on the
pubilic and 1'd try to rouse him a bit.”

* And so you poked him ** 1 quortoed.

* No, air, no pokin’. 1 joat calculatod
to gin his tail about three twists and
make him feel that lifo wasn't all beef
and bones apd sunshinme, 1 waited for
my chance, and thon reached my hand
in. How far is it from a llon's mouth
to the mlddia of his tat)

* Several feot, at loast.”

*1 thought 1t was about a rod, dut §
know bettor now. [ hadn't moro'n got
hoid of his tall whoen he got hold of mo
and was gulpin’ down thom mimsin’
fingera. He wanted the hull hand and
arm, but they beat him off. 1 thought
at first I wouldn't explain matters, but
then 1 thought I would., I look a good
deal lke a fool, dou't 1 ?*

* Hardly that.”

* Well, you do, and that's why I ex-
platned. I was fool ‘nuff to wast to
twist o lfon's tall, and you may bs fool
‘nuff to want to poko ono i{n the oyo,
and so my advico is—don't 1"

Canada.

Our (Jueca reigus ovor a aixth of the
earth,
And half of that sixth is here,
Owning the sign of tho Maplo Leat,
And holding the old flag dear.
With room for 3 mightier Britain
Than the Britain we know to-day,
With ample plenty to keep them al)
In tho most luxurious way.

A thousand loggues frem oast to woss,
Nearly as many {rom lakes to poie,

Tho sunny as well as the trigld zone,
‘Round which three occans roll,

Of course wo have abundance of snow,
But wo have somothing bestdo ;

A climate that breeds tho sort of men
That build up natlons strong and wide,

Mountains and sireams on a grander

scale,
Than thoso of the Mother Land ;
Rugged and stern as those that guard
‘The homes of Scotia’s strand,
Millions ot acres as rich as those
‘I'hat ‘round the homes of England
smile,
A million meadows greener far
Than those of the Emerald Isle.

Forests grand, unmeasured as yet,
Becauge of their broad expause.

Where flowers bloom as bright and fair
As in the vaie3 of Franco,

And overywhere i{n this wide domain
Are mines of wealth untold,

The miner is sure of a rich reward
In iron and silver and gold.
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