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Marjorie.

“0Oh, dear,” said Farmer Brown, one day,
“[ never saw such weather!
The rain will gpoil my meadow hay,
And all @y crops together.”
His itt)s daughter climbead his knee ;
“1 guega the sun will shine,” safad
she,

“Byt if the sun,” sald Farmar Brown,
“Should dbring a dry September,
With vineg and stalks all wilted down,
And flelds scorched to an ember !
«\Why, then 'twill rain,” said Marjorie,
The little one upon his knce,

“Ah, me!” sighed Farmer Brown that {all,
“Novw what's the use of lving ?
No plan of mlne succeeds at all—**
“\Vhy hext month comes Thanksgiving,
And then, of course,” safd Marjorie,
*We're all as happy as can be.”

“Well, That should T e thank{ul for 2"
Asked Farmer Brown. * My trouble
This summer has grown more and more,

My losses have heen double!
I've nothing le.t—* *“Why, you've
got me 1"
Sald Marjorie, upon his knee.
—~Wide Awake.

THE BOY DISCIPLE.

ANNIE FET,LLOWS JOHNSTON.

CHAPTER VIIIL.

When Joel went out on the streets next
morping, although it was quite eariy, he
saw a disnpposinted crowd coming up
from the direction of Simon’s house on
the Jake thore.

“Where have all these people been 2
Be asked of the baker’s boy, whom he
fan ar~ainst at the first coraer.

The DOy stoDped whistling, and rested
his yagket of freshly baked bread against
bl knee, as he answered :

“They were looking for the Rabbl who
reled £0 many people last night. Sav*®
do you know.” he added quickiy, as if
the news were too good to keep, “he
Be1led my mother iast night. You ecan-
10t think how Qifferent it scems at home,
10 have her go'ng about strong and well
1ike she uped to be.”

Joel’s e¥es brightened. * Do you think
3¢l do anything for me, it I go to him
po% 7 he asked wistfully. *“Do you
gurpese he could strajghten out such a
crooked back as mine 2 Laok how much
shoiter this leg fs than the other. Oh,
d¢ you think he could make them all
right 2~

The bor gave him a critical survey,
324 then answerad, emphatically, * Yes !
It really does not look like it would be
%3 hard to straighten out as old Jeremv,
the tajlor’s father. He was twisted all
ott of shape, You know. Well, I'll de-
clare! There he goes now !

Joel 1oeked across the street. The
wrinkled face of the old basket-weaver
was g familiar sight in the market: but
Joel oodld hardly recognmize the onre
crippled form, now restored to its original
shapeliness,

“I am going right now.” he declared.
stating to run in his excitement. 1
di\‘t walt another minute.”

But ‘he's gone ! the boy called after
BpIm * That's why the people are !l
coling back.”

Joel 59t down suddenly on a ledge pro-

from the stone wall. *Gone!"
ke whoed drearily. It was as it he had
starting, and the life-giving food
o N tamlahed Ups had besn avd-

FLAT-ROOPED MU TL-USES AT BANIAS,

denly snatehed away.  Both his heart

and his feet felt like lcad when ne got

up afler awhile, and dragged
slowly ajung to the carpenter s house.

OTTEINE RATAIRWAY TO FLAT-ROOFXD ROUsWA,
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It wasg ~uch a biter dizappointment
to be so near the tonch of heating, and
then to misy it altogether

No cheerful tap of the hrmmmer grected
bhim. The iule tools lay en the desartnd
workbench., * Dirappolnted again ! he
thought. Then the doves cocd, und he
caught a glimpae of Ruth’s fair halr
down among the garden lilles.

* Where is your father, littls one "
he called.

“*Gone awa) wiv ‘c grod man  ‘at
makes everybody well,” she anawered.
Then she came skipping town the path
ta stand close beside hiin, and say oou-
fidentially : 1 saw him-—'r pood mAR—
golng by to 3tman's house, [ pecped out
‘tween ‘e wosc-viney, and he looked wite
into my eyes wiv h 8 cyes, and I conldn’t
help loving Lim **

Joel looked ints the beautiful baby
face, thinking what a plcture {t must
have been, as framod In roses it smited
out on the Tender-hearted One, golng
on his mission of help and heallng.

With her Httle hand in his, she led
him back to hope, for sho took him to
her mother, who comforted him with the
assurance that Phlncas expected to be
home soon, and dounbtless his friend
would be with him.

So there came another time to work
hy himself and dream of the hour surely
dawnfng, And the dreams weroe doubly
sweet now; for stde by side with his hope
of revenge, was the bellot in his possible
cure.

They heard only once from tha absent
ones. Word came back that a leper had
been healed. Joel heard it first, down
at the custom-house. He had gotten in-
to the way of strolling dosmn in thot
direction after hts work was done . for
here the many trading-vessels from
across the lake, or those that shipped
from Capernaum, bad to stop gnd pay
dnty. Here, t09, the great road of
Fastern commerce passed which led from
Dumascus to the harbours of the West,
Sn hers he would find a constant stream
of travellers, bringing the latest news
{from the ovtside world.

The boy did not know, as he limpad
up and down the water's edge, longing
f«r some word from his absent friends,
that near by was one wio watched almost
as esgerly as himself.

It was Levi-Matthew, one ef the
officials, siiting {n the seat of custom.
Sprung from the same priestly tribo Qs
Joel, he Mad-.sunk so low, in accepting
ths office of tax-gatherer, that the right-
eous Laban would not have toucked him
£0 much as with the tip of his sandal.

* Bears and lons,” sald a proverb,
* wmight be the fiercest wild bessts In the
forests ; but publleans and I1aformers
were the worst in cities.”

Gne could not bear witnees in the
courts, and the disgrace extended to the
whole family. They were oven claseed
with robbers and murderore. No doubt
there was deep cause for such a fealing;
23 a class they were unscrupulous and
unjust. There might have been good
oncs among their number. but the com-
pany they kept condemned them to the
scorn of high and low.

When a Jew hates, or a8 Jew scorns,
-be sure it iz thoroughly done; tkere s
no half-way course for his intexse natore
to take.

So this son of Levl, sitting in ths seat
ot custom, and this son of Lavi stroliing
past him, were, soclally, as far apart as
the cast is from the west.—as unlike as
thorn and blossom on the same tribal
stem.

Matthew knew all the flahermen aad
ship-owners that thronged the busy
beach In front of him. The sons of
Jonah and Zebedes passsd him daily:
and 26 wmust bave wondered whea ka



