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cou'd l.ok full fn their faces.  No need
naw o 188 on which one he ghould call
for help  fndecd, ho seciged to sep but
ono face, 1t was go full of loving pity.

*0Q thou Messlah of lsrael!” ha
prayed, “Thop didst call my ftriend
Lazarus t1om the dead, O pnss me not
by ' ¢att v from thig iving death t
Make pe oJean ¥

‘Ihe eyes that looked down into his
seemied to search his soul,  * Bellevest
thou that 1 can do this ?”

The pleading faltl: In Slnon’s eyes
could not be pofused.  ** Yea, Lord,” he
eried, “thou hast but to speak the word!™

He walled, trombling, for the answer
tlat meant Mfe or death to him.

“1 will. le thoy etean 1o put out
gy hand to ralge the kneeling man to
hlg feet.,  “Go and show thyseclf to the
piiesta hio added,

‘The party pag:ed on. and Simon stood
looking after them.  Was it the Christ
who hiad passed by 2 Where were his
dyed garmveats from Bozrah 7 The pro-
phet foretold him as plortous in apparel,
fravelling fn  the greatness of his
strenpth No scoentre of divine power
had tonched him: It was only the clasp
of n warm human hand he had felt.
He looked down at himself. Still a leper!
His fafth wavered: but he remembered
ho had not gbeyed the command to show
himself to the priests. hmmediately he
started acrogs the fields on a run, to-
wards the road Jeading into Jerusalent.

Far down the highway Joel heard a
mirhty shout; he turned antt looked
back. ‘There on the brow of a hill,
sharply ontlined against the sky. stond
Stiron. 11§ aring were Mfted hizh up
towards heaven; for, as he ran, in obedl-
ence to the comimand. the leprosy had
gone from him. e was pouring out a
flaod of praise and thanksgiving, in the
first ectusy of his recovery, at the top
of hig volee,

Jael thorght of the tiresome core-
monies to be observed hefore the man
conld go home, and wiched that the
eight dava of nurification were over, that
the IMt1le family might be iminediately
rennited.

Meanwhile, Seth, with his basket and
water-hiottle. wasg climbing the hill to-
wrrds the eave For tho flrat time in
seven Years sinee he lind commenced
these daily vislts, no expeetant voice
greeted him. He went quite close np
to the Mttl» room under the eliff: he
could rfeo through the hal-open door
that it was empty. Then he cantiously
approachied the mouth of the cave, and
called his master. A hundred echoes
answered him, but no human volee re-
sponded,  Call after call was sent ring-
ing into the hollow davkuess. The deep
stiliness welglied heavily upon him: he
began to be afrald that somewhére jn its
mysterfous depths lay a dead body

TH6 teat mastered him.  Qiily slop-
ihg to put Jowit tite food and your out
hie wa'er, he started home at thé top of
his spred.

As he réached the rond, a {ravemr
ing to Bétharty hafled him. Wh‘g
think you that I saw just mow 7 A%ke
fh~ cimanger. A man runhld§ with
all his might towards Jerusalei. Tesrs
of joy were streaming down hil;‘ Gﬁéé‘ks,
and he was sllomlng as
‘Cleansed ! Cleanse Cleansbd
afopped me. and bade mé siy,
a mh earrying & basket anif
akin, thnt Simon the leper HAd, Jjis B
htaled ot the leprosy. He wii
as soon as the days of puiifibhticE &tk
over.”

Seth gaztd At him stt.p!dl) fng
that he must be 14 a dreant: er,
100, licard the metsage \mbbib kiy.
Yot sHe wilked the floor in &
éxcitemetit. at the bare pﬁhib
such a thing being true.

The next motnlnk. <he setit Séth,
usual, with the provisions. | fhit he
bronzat them back, saying the plui:e wiis
&N deserted.

Then she began to dare to hope ;. al-
though she trird to steel herself axninst
Afsapmointment Yv whispering over and
over that che cghld nover see Him akaid;
the waited fimpaliéntly for the days,to
paer nt o la§t ther had all drngged By

The now dav wonuld begin at sunset,
the very earliest time that she might
expect hinm. The house was swept and
garnished a9 §f n king were coming
The table was set with the choicest

dell acles Seth could find in the Jeruua-
lewn n arkets.

‘e earliest roses, his favouri'n red
onrg, were put in every foom In her
restless excitement nothing in her ward-
robo scemed rich énongh to wear. She
tricdd on one ornament after another be-
fore she was snlted. ‘T'hen, all tn white,
with Jewels blazime In her earg on her
thioat, op her Uttle white handz o
her eyes shining Hke two glad stors, she
sat down to walt 1ar him.

But she could not keep =tith  Thiz rug
was turned up at the corner; that rose
had diopped its petats on the floor. She
wontd huve another kind of wine on the
table,

At last she stepped out of the door in
her  little  sltken-bound  sandals, and
climbed the outside stairs to the roof, (o
wateh for him. ‘The sun was entlrely
out of s:ght, but the west was glorlous
with the red gold ol its afterglow.
Looking up at lhe Mount of Olives, she
conld see the smoke of the cvening
samfice rising as the clouds of incense
filied the ‘Temple. Surely he tmust be
far on the way by this time,

Her heart almost stopped beating as
she saw a figure coming up the road,
between the rows of palin-trees. She
stralned her cyes for a nearer view, then
drew a long. ticmulons breath, It was
Lazarus i there went the two children
and the lamb to meet lam.  All along
the street, people were standing in the
doors to sce him go paet; he was still a
wonder to them,

She shaded her eyes with her hand,
and looked again. But while her gazo
searched the distant road, some onewas
passing just below, undder the avenue
of leafy trees, with quick, impatient
trrad ; some onc paused at the vine-
cov Or«-«‘ door : some ane was leaping ap
the stairs three steps at a time : sope
one vae coming tewnrds her with ont-
stretehod arms, cryving, * Esther. littlo
Es'lior. O tnv wifo ! Ay God-given one!”

For the first time {n seven years, she
turnéd to find fierself in her hushand’s
arms, Stropz afid well scith the old
HEht In hiz eyes, the old thrill in his
voles, the slow &2 perfect health tinglng
through alt  his 1eins, he could oniv
whisper {remiilongl?, as he Leld her
elign. ** Pralzb God * Praist Ged v -

No wonder he $p8med fike a stranger
to Joseph, Wit the ¢lasp of the sirong
ars, and the dcep volee Saylfig, “my
son,” so tenderly, wére inexpressibly
dear fo the fittle fellow kept so long
from hig bir'htizht of a father’s lové.

e wasg the first to break the happy
sflence that fofl upon theni  “ Whst a
good man Rabbl Jesus must be. to go
about making people glad like this all
the timet”

*“It is he who shall redeem Israel !
exclaimed Simon. “To God be the
glory, who hath sent him into this sin-
cursed world! Henceforth 21l that I
have, and all that I am, shall be dedi-
cated to his service "

Khgeling there in the dving daslight,
With hi$ arms around the wife and child
so gnexpectedly given back to him such
# hedart-felt prayer of gratitude went un-
wafd to the good Father that even the
happiest angels must have paused to
listefl: miore glad because of this great
eaiti-xladness below.

(To be continued.)

A BEAUTIFUL ACT.

Th teiicher of a girls’ achool, away in
Afréca, wished her scholars tb learn to
tgx Stie p-ud thein, therefote, for do-

4 n{l & trotk for her, so that each girl
inight avé something of hér own to
"'vc atwht for Jeésis' sake. Amifng them

wiai & new schdlar, sich a wild and
"'horant little heathen that the teacher
414 not try to explain to her what the
olher 1tile girls were doing. The day
came when the gifts were handed in.
Farch pupll brought her plece of money
and laid it down, and the teacher thought
aMl the offerings were given. But there
sicod the new scliolar hugging tightiy
Ln lier arms a pitcher, the only thing she
ad in the world. She went to the
table and put it among the other glifts,
but before she turned away she kissed
ft!  There is One who watched and
still watches people castinz gifts into
his treasury.  Would he not say of this
‘frican girl Sbhe haih enst in thoré than
they all 2—)Mission Record.
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1ho Old Man at Commencement.
Y ¥ L. STANION.

Hllch up lhe ox team, Johnny, an’ drive
‘em té the gate,

J°6F me an® yer «amother's goln’ to sec Moll
graduate ;

An' Jenny's a-bakin' biscuits, an' S¢
a-sllein® ham,

A ' fut 8- prand o Molly i
don’'t kuow whete [ am,

-

Yer mother rafsed ths  chickens that
bought her bhook:, an® < oot

7o e was the 'uily labour in ‘he sim-
mer's bhurnin® head,

When T thought of her bright eyes b am-
in® an' =ald to my~elf, * I'll star»
Thar ain't no gal in the country solitten

to graduate !

to I ploughed in the summer sun hine,
an' worked in the wiater's cold,

An’ I've hought her the finest dresses

that cver the store man soll,

I'll sce her there, with her briszht,

swaet eyes, Hke stars in th:e twilight

Iate

An'm \'be there'll be some tears In miune
when I gee her graduate.

An'

I never was much on larnin’, for tay
means was mighty sm.lll

But I reckon when Aolly comes brick
home she'll know enough for us all,

An' thar ain't a gal in Goorgv though
You hunt for ‘cm soon an’ late,

That')l look as sweet ds Molly when she
comes to graduate.
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOIK.
Rev. W. H. Withtow, D.D;, Eittor,

——

TORONTO, AUGUST 1t, 13%:

“PUT YOUR HEARY¥ INTO i

Long, long ag é) thers iived fn a Ger-
man towhl an old inan whise tidde It Whs
té make vlolins. .

He wds tall and thin, With a zchg
white beard, and & grive, féderved fdve;
which, however. was often 1ghted tp by
a slngdlar]y bedutifil smiis, .

He wis, indeed; much respeeted by Ee
townsfolk, who were proud, too. 5t thé
fame he bad fchdired, for there whis #6
violins like Gaspird's thioughont iHS
whote world.

There <~emed, iIn truth, to be some-
thing ab~ut the construction of them
which no onr-nat even his own ap-
pientices—could succeed in  imitating.
Qften nne of the Intter would finish a
violin exactly after Gaspard’s own model;
nothing scemed wanting, to the eye:
and heping, vet fearing, the youth would
carry it to his master,

Then the old man would take the fh-
strument with a kindly emile, and draw
the tow lightly across the strings.

Alas! the sound was always thin,
sharp, and_gratng. and Gasvard, picking
up one of his own violins, would bid the

lud note {He differdnce Bétween the twg
Full, cleiir, and wélodiond; now wi 4
triumph'lnt twell, how with a tendey
lunz-ddrawn fote, hl{é a sigh of tho wing
the musie would float out fnto’ (e ot
atreet. and the puc'aerq ~by wanld'-g-

Tdep v o b Y thore I8 Qnmon
tunlng another violin t*

WL ts the woeret. master 17 epjey
one of his ¢k v.prest workmen in despalr

The okl man's anawer wos alwavg .
satee @ “ Pt yeur heart into it, my lag-
that is all.”

Time passed and at lenoty thepa
uranntng In the old Germnn town,
Ga pard was dead ! And then.the seere
wiar revealod  for immediaenle
violins lost that eatiraordinary sweetness
and depig of tane e ad oo o
tin nbhed  them, ‘Thov  werg g
violing «till, but a chinge had passe
over thewr, and they would never re.
covoer their last ndwer.

Gasnard had put it lHttle plece of his
own h art Intd each ingtrument, and
whea he d et the heaet of the vielln
died also.~From Liuwlé Folis.
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JUNIOR ¥PWORFH LEAGUL.
PRAYER-MBETING ‘Tropic.
AUGUST 23, 1396,

River Jordai.—Jushua 3. i-t, to 4, 13,
Y Ris P,

Rhvers are of Immensé value fo the
world.  Théy Add variety to nature, in
tend to fneréase {he fruitfulness of the
carth,  ‘They are of greal variety, mad
are scattered up and down in 21l purtg
of the worid. ‘Plie river, in dur lesson
was the Idigest of it8 ¥ind 16 Caunan
and was lho scene of many wonderful
occurrences in connection with the hi:.
tory of the people {o wham God Zave
the land of Canzan for an inheritance.

FHR pasee b oviy,

‘There Wad a grafid ptocessfoi.  Th»
Klmighty was tie marshal.  fle gace
{he command resp cting its order. Tluw

wondéfful that, Wwhén {he priests toneheml
the water with 1héir fect, there sigital
be such a commoétlon, Apd i dl--lsxon
witleh wade A passaje of sotid digten
or cighteen miles wide, ovor whien tho
people marched. The priests, ybu see,
began the procession. They cartied the
ark of the covenant, and stobd still in
the midst, or :dbout half-way aeross
Here they erected i memorial, conslstinn
of t{w~lve stones, bolm: lajd ohe upon
the other, which could bi seéh Irdin teich
side of thé river, which wonld erfable
the people to remeinber thé siigular
event which had now fransblred.

MEMORIAL

All the trihes wife c8ncerned Yidtice
twelve inen, one fforh edth trivd; crirrled
stohes Afhore also, 16t the SAIAE Ditrnase
a8 ﬂni for whicd they reigéd a dtonu-
nént n the rivéf. ~ WRen All* Had
eredséd; Hic priestd caitie on shdre; and
thé watBfs returned {0  thelf nroper
courss; The mof® W& cdatetnplatd this
mamilous &vent, the gféater willibe our
sdfniration of W gredtndds and g,ood-
ness of GHd:

JIntdant His alwdys bokn reﬁkfdéd &8 an
émbléni 6t death. THE fattitulat #pot
whére thié passag® WaS mids; ha¥ bedn
thils consldered, and is called the sival-
int of Jordan, hifice the gubition was
asked of Jeremial, * How wiit thou do
in thée swclling 6 Jordan 7 Do vou
ask ¥Yourselves this_ questibn ?  You
ghould do so. Yoif wiil Hot be likels to
maks ndedful preparitich, 12 yoe do rot.

On looking out ot tﬁi i’iﬁoﬁ oie
evening, little May saw a star close fo
the mooen ; whergupon she exclaimcd

“Oh, Taltlc, the moon has a baby !”

This same little May said one.day :

1 do not love God one, bh *

Her élder sister was shocked at such
# statemient. and sakd: “Why, Mamle,
you ought to love God."”

“Well, why ?”

*\Yhy. hecause he made you. B

This quieted May for onl¥ a moment.
wheil she.logked up with a knowink look
on ber Jitt» face and said:

“But I didn't Waiit {0 Lo npde, dou
know."
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