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QUESTIONS.

1. Lost, verses 11-16.—11. Who are re-
bresented by the two sons ? 12, What
was the younger son’s portien? 13. Why
did he go far from home ? How did he

show his guilt and folly when there ?

14. Were the pleasures lasting ?
led him to seek employment ?
whom did he join himself ? What de-
grading work had he to do? 16. For
what food did he wish ? Did his com-
panions help him ?

2. Found, verses 17-24.—17. What
brought him to his senses ? 18. What is
the only remedy for those away from
God ? 20. Is it enough to resolve to do
right 2  Had the father pity for him ?
Would this have saved him if he had
not returned ? 21, Why did he not com-
plete his confession ? 22. Of what were
the robe and ring tokens ? 24, How is
God’s delight at the sinner’s return de-
scribed ?

TEACHINGS OF THE LESSON.

Man wants to be independent of God.
The wilful child breaks away from home
restraints. He wants possessions before

What
15. To

white as the driven sncw ; his face,
though wrinkled by the weight of pass-
ing years, was clear ; his eye was un-
dimmed. He was telling the children a
story, which they were keenly enjoying ;
and the old gentleman was enjoying it
too.

It was a beautiful sight, that aged man
surrounded by those chikdren, secure in
the consciousness that men respected him
and that God loved him, He had chosen
wisely at the very beginning of his life
journey, uniting with the Church early
in manhood, engaging actively and
heartily in Christian work, striving to
make the world Dbetter because he had
lived in it. And God was with him, so
that he was able to be very useful, and
he was widely honoured,

Both these old men are now in the other
world. There was no outward change
in their lives. The one was found dead
in his bed one morning, and was carried
to an unhonoured grave. The other
passed away triumphantly, and was fol-
lowed to his last earthly resting-place
by a great company of honourable men
and women, with children not a few,
whose tears fell because of the great be-
reavement they had sustained.

THE LOST FOUND,

he can take care of them. He rushes
into sinful pleasures. He wastes money,
time, health, character. The downward
path is steep. Severe measures have to
be used with the sinner. Christ wel-
comes every true penitent. There is joy
on earth and in heaven over his return.

TWO LIVES.

summer day as the writer
tug?;i l:a.Otoorllller in a certain country
town, he suddenly came upon an old
man sitting in a chair in front of a.t
small grocery store. He was faz
asleep. His face was red and b]oatef
Tobacco juice oozed from the corners o
his mouth. Dozens of flies wan@ered
over his face and hands, and it is likely
that some crawled into his open mouth.

It was a repulsive spectacle; no wonder
that the two little girls that came along
looked frightened and walked close to
the curb; no wonder they ran when they

ot safely by.

8 That vgretihed old man who was sit-
ting there in full view of all the passers-
by, sleeping off a drunken stupour, had
been, some fifty years before, one of the
most promising young men of the town
in which he was now an object of disgust
and ridicule. His parents were proud of
him, his young heart and bra@n were full
of lofty and inspiring ambitions. AI.ld
yet here he was, a pitiable spectacle in
the eyes of angels and men. And it was
all because he had yielded to temptation,
had failed to keep his record clear.,

By a singular coincidence five minutes’
walk brought into view a no less strik-
Ing, but far more cheerful, spectacle. A
venerahle gentleman—one of the oldest
men in the town—was sitting on a
Dorch step engaged in conversation with
& group of school children. Hig hair was

AN

A double picture, with the contrasting
lights and shadows, such as this which
we have noted, has a special message in
it for those who are yet in the dawning
light of hope and youth. May we not
address them, personally and directly,
and say, “ Young friend, you are at the
beginning of life’s activities ; your re-
cord depends upon yourself, It will be
exactly what you make fit, Take the
wise man’s advice and seek wisdom,
Make her your constant companion. Im-
press upon your heart Gough’s dying
words, ‘Young man, keep your record
clean’ Ask the Master to accompany
you every step of the way. Then you
may win great victories and make your
personal life and ministry a blessing to
all about you.”—Christian Advocate.

THE FINAL SACRIFICE.

“Bah ! bah I” bleated spotted Whinney,
in farewell tones to his mistress, Miss
Susie. The pet lamb is to be the final
offering to the wine-cup of what used to
be the happy Winnifred home. Thirteen
years ago, when  Susie  wasg born, the
Winnefred family lived in g stately man-
sion, back on the hill top. But a grand
supper was given by Mr. Winnefred, in
honour of the birth of his daughter, and
for the first time he served wine to his
guests,

Until then the family had been both
Christian and temperate in habit and
life ; but the occaston, he thought, justi~
fied something unusual ang 80 the wine
was set out again and again, unti) the
guests were noisily merry.  From that
day the wine-bottle wag never ahsent
from the Winnefred table, until tye farm
was sold on the very day that Snusie wag
ten years old. A few slow noteg were
the only property left Mr. Winnetreq,

o
m
and as these came in he drank tBe% °
at the village saloon. n 11v11“

Three years now they have bee thef
in bis former tenant-house, a‘nf thst
have now been ordered out ne hoﬂ‘
Winnefred has just returned to the %o
from the saloon, half a mile awaYs ¥ fo
he was refused his usual drami)i oM
could have no more credit until nted
Pill was paid, and this now amoUlly g
three dollars. He bethought BAD®per
once. of Susie’s pet lamb, and t for b
keeper offered him four dollars 1d otk
three of which should cancel the: Bt
and the other dollar should stan L
bar-credit, r t68

Susie is broken-hearted, but hein o
avail not, nor the earnest plead ed 105
her mother. All must be Sacriﬁlc" g00%
drink, and poor old Winnefred Wis oWl !
only have a grave he can call hn ard?
and that grave will be a dru
grave,

Poor old man! He is only one
vast army of miserable creatures of the
the saloon, under the protection le evih
law, has cursed. This is a terr”:)eggarﬂg
that blasts the glory of home, D8 ue.
the children, and sends the strons,
man to the grave of the drunkard’

e ¢
otnlch
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My Neighbour.
* BY MARGARET E. SBANGSTER.

My neighbour met me on the streetary;
She dropped a word of greeting geet-
Her look so bright, her tone 80 SW
I stepped to music all that day.

aid .

The cares that tugged at heart and br :
The work too heavy for my hané
The ceaseless underbeat of pain, d
The tasks I could not understand

-

i

Grew lighter as I walked along
With air and step of liberty, ;
Freed by the sudden lilt of song s
That filled the world with cheer f0
Yet was this all ? A woman wise . :
Her life enriched by many a yea (',yeﬂ"
Had faced me with her brave, true e
Passed on, and said, “ Good mort™ ;
dear 1’ ;

)
Every Methodist School shov! !
havein its Library Dr. With-

row’'s inspiring story,

BARBARA HECK'

A Story of Early Methodism in
Canada.

¥ :
Oloth, illustrated, 75 cel” |

In the form of a graphic story Dr.
Withrow traces the adventures of the °
heroic little group of Palatine emigrant ,
who left Ireland for New York, and :
subsequently settled in Canada. Prom '
inent in this band was the heroine of °
our story, Barbara [leck, the ‘‘ mothe?
of Methodism in the New World " of -
absorbing interest are the descriptions
given of pioneer life, of the Quaker
settlement, of the Virginia Loyalists, of
the backwoods camp-meeting, and the
tragic episode of the last siege
Quebec.

Dr. Withrow’s Other Stories

Life in a Parsonage, or Lawrence oﬂ}
Temple’s Probation ‘

The King's Messenger, A Story of o
Canadian Life....... . ... . ... 5

Neville Trueman, the  Pioneer
Pfrea.oher. A tory of the War ow
of 1812,.., . ...... ... ... . eeee 1

Valeria, the Martyr of the Oat¥ ot
combs caert? :

WILLIAM BRIGGS/

MxrHODIST Book AND PusLismmve Houss, T9 k
C. W. Coarxs, Montreal, Que. N
8, ¥. Humers, Halits®
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