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PLEASANT

HOURS.

Tho Price of Success,

Tho prire of success is daily toil,
And persoveran-e to the end —
“Twill neser do for you to stand still,—~
On sloth you never can depend !

The price of success §s watchfulness,
Anil keeping your record high,—-
Tho roward you will not fail to get,—

For ‘twlll surely come by-gnd-bye !

The price of success is Zoing ahead,
With a very determined will,~—

And that you may advance, you muat
Keep g-inding at the mill !

Tho price of success is {ixing your oye
On resuits gained every day ;—

Knowing your motto must always be,~
Keep ever pegging away !

Tho price of success, remember,
Is honest, faithtul work,~—

Resolving that you will nover
Your dally duty shirk !

/7

THE BLIND BEGGAR,

1t was the afternoon of a lovely Sabbath
day, and sitting just outside the temple
w&8 a bltnd beggar It was the custom
of thore days to lead the blind, lame. or
slck to somo public place where they
might recetve alms from the passers-by.
and this spot was known »» *the blind
man's seat.” for he had sat there for
years. When he was a child his mother
would leave him there, while she went
up iato the temple to scll doves. There
was no need to shield his eyes from the
dust of the strect, the glare of the bright
sun, for he had come Into the world rosy
and sweet like other babics, but he could
not see—he was a blind boy.

Now and then the white and gray doves
weculd fiy so close to him he heard the
flutter of their wings; and at times, when
the alr was 2ull of-sunlight, and he heard
the bees buzzing and whispering thelr
secrets way down in the hearts of the
flowers, or from the distant hills the
shepherd’s pipe or the ringing of the
mulo bells, he would wonder how it
would seem if he could really sce it all.

Passers-by would notice the quist,
sightless little boy, sometimes stopp.ng
a moment to speak to him, sometimes
dropplng in his hand a coln, some sweet-
meat, fruit. or a fragrant flower, and lit-
tle children would stop their play and
stand looking at him curiously, whisper-
ing softly,  Ho cannot see, he is blind *"

So his childhood passed, and, now a
man, he was stlll sitting there. He
alone was helpless, and though he had
grown to be a man, the old couple always
thought and spoke ot him as a boy. “We
are gotting old,” they would say, “and
will soon he gone, and then who will care
for our boy and lead him to his seat by
the temple 2

This Sabbath afternoon he was listen-
ing to the passers-by, and he heard them
speak of n great physiclan, a wonderful
healer, who made the blind see, the lame
walk, who had done all manner of won-
. derful things in the cities near by, and
was now coming to Jerusalem. 1t
troubled the blind beggar to hear them
say such things. He had no faith in
their talk. How could the blind be made
to see ?

Just then thero was an unusual stir,
and 2 ory of,

‘Y“HE IS HERE " ‘‘HE HAS COMR]”

“ Let us see what he can do!” There
was a souncd of many feet, a crowd eager
and wondering pushed along, men and
women following with haste, children
calllng to one another, “ Come and see '™
A multitude of o'd and young, some be-
lieving, some ridiculing, all curious, all
following a little groun who, out of com-
passion, stopped where the poor blind
beggar sat. One among them stspped
forward, laid hls hand on him, and looked
into his upturned face, with the sight-
less eyes moving restlessly round and
round, never seeing, and appecaling more
than any words could have done. Al-
ways moving, never still, so that you
wondered if even in sleep the lids shut
out that ceaseless roil! The jdlers
sauntering along waited to see what was
going on.

A boy who had elbowed his way
thiough the crowd to the beggars side,
had, as he stood there, idiy scraped up
with the toe of his foor a little pile ot
fine white clay; and the Great Healer,
who liked to show the doudbting, unbe-
licving ones how the simplest things In
nature were his work, and could be made
to minister to man’'s necessitles, stooped
down. and, taking up a little of it,
moistened it with his mouth into a
smooth pasts, and tenderly supporting the
blind man’s head, be carefully spread it
over his eyes, then told him to go out-
side the city walls to the beautiful pool
of 8licam aad dathe them.

THE OROWD LAUADED AXD SNERRRD,

thoy did not bulieve he could be cured,
and they ridiculed the {dea of his going
outside the city walls with the clay over
his eyes; 8o they scattered on thelr varl.
ous ways with jeers and shouts, and ocly
the parents, one or two of their frlends,
and the little children (with their un-
flagging interest in anything unusual)
followad the belfevers who led the biind
man beyond tho city walls, the groves
of olives, and gardens of figs, to the clear
pool of 8tloam, whose waters to this day
are gald to be eye-healing. ‘The pool
was like a great stono basin, with a
flight of steps leading down to {t.

The bllnd man went slowly down the
steps, and with a trembling hand bathed
his eyes again and again {n the grateful.
cool water, He longed to sco; had won-
dered as he walked along if it could be
possible! From the moment ho had
felt the gentle touch on Lis eyes and had
heard that volce, tender and trust-com-
mandiog, he had half believed; as he
wtlked down the steps of the pool he
had prayed inwa.dly that his dearest
wish might be granted, if only for a
moment, and the restful water on his
eyes complotad his faith; he belloved that
he would !

Raising his face, ho was bewlildered for
an {aostant, and then, full of delight,

IE KNEW THAT HE COULD 82EB!

An old man, with outstretched hands,
sald in a trembling volice, “ My boy !
and he saw his father! His mother's
wrinkled face bent over hiin, half smiles,
halt tears, and for the first time his
eyes responded to her look of love.

The fishermen mending thelr nets
wondered at the joyous cry of thanks-

THE BLIND MAN.

Have you ever scen a blind person ?
Can you think how It must foel to be
blind ? Shut your eyes a moment, and
try to think. But you can't, really, for
you know that you can open your éyes
aga'n. Can a blind man work, just as
others do? Can he help himself?
How sad it 18! How long had this man
been blind ? Ok, to think that he had
never scen the sun and sky, the flowers
and stars, his mother's face, or anything
attout him, Could he make himselfl
well? Could any doctor heal him?
Had ho anything to do then? Yes.
* Go, wash,”” Jesus sald. He could otey.
He did. Then when the Pharlsees
quarrelled about its being done on the
Sabbath, and asked the man and his par-
cnts agoin about the deed, and tried to
make the man tell more than he knew,
he said he only knew one thing—he was
blind, but now he saw. It must have
been a good man who did such a good
deed. Then the Pharisees would not
let the man belong to the synagogue any
more, 80 they put him out, but, oh,

giving they heard, and leaving their
work went down and looked .at him.
Thoy could not, at first, balieve that this
was really he who was born blind, but
as they spoke he called them by name,
for he had known them by their voices
for years. They shook his hands, they
questioned him, and followed him to the
city. The country was all aglow, the
sky blazing with the golden atmosphere
of an oriental sunset, the mountains
piled up like great temples in the
clouds, the domes and towers of the city
lighted up with a splendour that recalled
the * New Jerusalem !”

“Its streets are paved with gold, its
walls are made of preclous stones, its
gales are pearl!”"  What a sight for
eyes that ne.or before had seen! ‘iley
entered the city walls, and as they met
neighbours and old friends, the question
was asked, again and agaln: “Is this
the blind beggar 2” Scvon they met

THE GREAT PHYSICIAN,

who asked the man he had healed, “ Do
vou believe on the Son of God ?* He
answered, “Who {8 he? Let me see
him that I may beileve;” and as he sald
this he raised his head, and his newly
found eyes saw a facc not like any other
—a divine face, with & glory and sweet-
ness that drew him to it with great
power, and the volce that said, “I am
he,” was as gentle as music, as tender
as & caress! The beggar, his counten-
ance lighted up with huppiness, eried,
not atrald nor trembling, but joyful and
exultant, “ Lord, it is thou; I belleve !”
And from that time he and his parents,
who were filled with gratitude, joined

the littla band of bellevers, and went

about praising God and to tsach
othere ts lave him. toing

BLIND BEGOAR3 IN
JERUBALEM.

(See Lessons in this Number.)

Jesus met dim. He must have gone to
find him (hig time. He told the man
who hc was, and the man sald, “I be-
lleve .

Do you see this open eye? 1t is a
seeing eye, not a blind one. What did
the man say was the one thing he
knew ? “JI was blind, now I see?
Was that epough to make the man glad?
Was that enough to prove that Jesus
was good and powerful 2 If Jesus could
open blind eyes, could he not do any-
thing ? Did the man have to under-
stand all about the great Son of God, all
about what Moses wrote of the coming
Messiah, or Anointed One, all about the
way the Lord did miracles, in order te
see, or to belleve In Jesus? Oh, no.

Do we have to understand everything.

in the Bible and all Jesus does, before
we can belong to him? No. Wae can
be his if we know as much as the blind
man dfd. We will put “T see” in our
lesson chuin. That i3 what we want
most. Sin keeps us from seeing Jesus
as our Savlour. He can make us see
him, in rar hearts.

English friendl'ness toward the United
States has been shown strikingly of late,
not only in the speeches of English
statesmen and the commerts of the
press, but in popular demonstrations.

At the recent celebration ot Lord Mayor's |

Day in London, one teature of the Dro-
cession was a car contalning figures re-
presenting Britannia and Columbie, A
week later, at Portsmouth, when the
rama battleship Formidable, which s
sald to be the largest warship in the
world, was launched, the British
American flaga wers entwined on the
official stand. ’ '

-1 paper of superior quality.

and.

; BITS OF FUN.

Ne¥er look a giftt automobile in the
motor.

A speclalist {n disoascs of the throst
is credited with saying, " The best chest-
protector is worn on the sole of the foot.”

“ Were you a bull or & bear I asked
an acqualntance of a speculator.

‘“Nelther,” he replied; “I was &
donkey."”

First Statesman—"1I seg that you were
interviewed at longth yesterday.”

Second«Statesman (surpriged)—*Is that
g0 ? But, now I think ot it, I did find
a reportor’s card when I got home.”

A young Englishman, being asked at
dinner whether le would have some
bird’s-nest pudding, sald, turning to ttre
hostess :

“Ah! yes, bdird’s-nest pudding, snd
what kiad of bird may have made it ?”

‘“Oh, it was the cook coo made {it,”
was her prompt reply.

. -

A beggar stopped.as lady on the steps
of a church. ‘‘Kind lady, hava you not
a pair of old slioes to give me ?"

*No, I have mnot; besides, thoze you
are now wearing scem to be brand new.”

‘* That's just it, ma'am—they spoil my
business.”

“Wise men hesifate; only fools are
certain,” he observed, in the course of &
conversation with his tender spouse,

“I don’t know about that,” she sald,
testily.

“Well, T am certain,” he exclaimed.

And for a long timoe he was puzzled
why ehe burst out laughing at hlm..

Book Mark "

Lesson List lB

The Lesson List cmbodies in the unique 2ad
convenicnt form of 8 Book Mark, the Leséons,
Golden Texts .and Memory Verses of the
International Serics, printed neatly on coloured
1t is furnished in

three ditferent styles:

No. 1.—~With namo of Ohuroh or
School und list of Servicus on last page:

60orless - - - - $100

100 - - - - « 180

150 . - - . - 186

200 - - - - - 215

250 . - - . - 245

300 . S - - 270

O - - - . . 300

400 - - - - - 32

500 - - - - - 350

750 - - - - - 420

1000 . - . - - 500

2000 or over, per thousand - 4 50

No. 2.—With fast paga blunk, and No.
3, —With Bible Acrostic un last puge.

Lessthan 500 - 50 cents per hundred
500 to 1000 - - 45 ¢« <
1000 orover - - 40 «

Sunday-School Outlines.

BEING .

Normat Studies for Teachers'

Normal Classes, Normat Institutes,
Young People’s Societies, and
Individual Students,

By W. BowsaN Tucker, M.A., Pr.D.

Oloth, Postpald, 35 cexts,

The author has strong views as the necessity
for bettor trained teachers in the Sunday:
schools, and suggests that the young people’s
socicties havo the great opportunity omtu-
ing ths t,ho‘mufh study that oonstitutes so
lar%e & part of the teachers preparation,
studies presented in this beok indlude blsck.
board_drills, covering much of the Old Teste.
ment history, and a very foll shelysis of Luke's
Gospel, and other matters whick superinten-
dents and others will be glad to see presentad
in a concise form. :
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