_the more.. "Afd i in thelr sorrow and

- love they ma,de a vow.

- king. |

“Dzel » heard the1r sorrowful talk

“and - sﬂently hstened to’ thelr holy -

covenant

‘The- tall youn0' ma.n, da.rk and

strong, ‘1found, was-a noble and .

valiant prmce, the’ son of our grea,t

ing huge Goliath. :All our hills and

" valleysrang with his ‘name and

pra1se for a loncv time “after - tha.t
famous v1ctory And his voice was
mch and sweet even: in sorrow,

 The sorrow ‘which that day made

them. both so sad ‘was because - of
the great King’s bitter anger,
against- the bright-haired shep-
herd-lad. And the prince made a
- holy vow Wlth h1s fnend Whom he
“loved as his' own soul. . He told

‘bim that he would brave h1s great
father’s -anger, and, would, -at all
- ‘Go "thou
home 'to 'Bethlehein; and see thy

risks, save his friend::

fatlier and thy mother, and all thy

_brothers and sisters,” szud the noble"
© prince,

prmce ; “and then come back swift-
Iy -after three days, to this spot, and
hide thyself near the stone Ezel.”

And the 'prinee promised, his dear
friend that he would let hiin know

“whether the great king would seek

to slay him or not. And I,.“Ezel,”
was to see the sign.

" This'was to be the s1rrn On the.
thu'd day the young prince would -
_ brmnr his bow and arrows into the
field to practice shooting. And a lit- .
“tle boy would come with him to run
“and pick up the arrows after they

had been shot away. And if the
great king was kind-hearted to-

~‘wards the famous shepherd- youth,

‘then the prince would shoot’ his ar-
rows on this side of me, the Ezel-
stone. - ‘But if the poor me was

- mad with passmn, and wished to
. ‘slay his son’s dear friend, then the

--prince would shoot his arrows on
the other side of me, “Tzel,” o

. And near me where I stood was

a, ‘dark cave, with wild thorns and
bmmbles growmo all rlbout it
_And, lo! the nimble ,shepherd-

hero 1an sw1ftlv home " to - Bethle-‘

hem and’ afler three days he ¢ame

.48 sw1ftly bac]\,‘ and stramhtway

h1d himself in the: cave. '
And the noble pnnce went slowly

A_nd I'-

‘And his ruddy f1'1end was
. the young hero who ~had been a

” shepherd boy, and 'who had’ ‘won re-
. nown: through all the land by slay- :

,gTHEMMESSENGER

4. ‘home to the great kmg, but sca.rce-“'_
:@id:" ly did he speak to axy. ' His heart
.cause them to ove ea,ch other stn]l

was sad fon his dearly loved friend.

.T»And after three days ‘he kiew. that
_hig father’
anger, agalnst the brlcrht eyed slay-f

hea.rt was /mad with

erof Goliath. -

. And I “Ezel ” stood Wa,ltmg for,p
‘the arrows. and the sign: )

Then _early i in the mormng, slow-'
ly came the’ noble prmce into  the
»ﬁeld ‘and: a little lad. Was Wlth him.

And he said to the: boy ‘Run, find
out now the arrows which T shoot’
And he bent his bow, and the arrow
eame whuzmg through the ajir and

 fell on the other side of me, “Fzel.”
vAnd then the prmce shot another
‘ arrow, and after that one more, All
-~ three of them fell on the other side
“of me.

So-the lad came and found

the arrows. - And the noble prince

cried out to his little boy “Make -
-And then
he sent away the little boy,-and .
~ told him to run back home as fast.
_as ever he could.
‘boy did not know that there was a

speed; haste, stay not.?

. And that little

poor, sorrowful hero i in the cave

bowed three times before the noble
And then they fell upon
one.another's neck and kissed each
cther, and wept much;: for they
knew now, that they must part, and
leave each other for perhaps a
great-while.

And they Dblessed each’ other
And when they parted, and one
went forth past me to go away he
knew not where, and the other went
past me to go back to the poor mad
king, T, “Ezel,” bard stone as I was,
could have wept to see how they
loved each other, and had to part.

‘Sunday-School Scholar’s Trea-
sure.’

-'Whata Bean ‘Ate': o

: Tommy is eating hIS dlnner

Where did his dinner come from" '
Out of the ground. His bread was -

once wheat in the ﬁeld the meat
and milk were once grass; the vege-
tables g1eW in the garden.

And how. dld the wheat and vmss

and- peas and be‘ms grow ripe and
larrre‘? By eatmfr They also had

their dinner, 'The plants took their

food frém the ground On the

large roots’ of all plants are little
-~ finé rootlets, or fibres, like threads.
-On-the tips of these fine roots are

L4

httle suchers, or mouths, and down} .
in- “the’ ground these httle \mouths-,{_;;
~are eatmg a.nd dnn.kmg all the v
: tnne C U
- What you call d1rt — the earth IR

that the plants grow m—has inita L
great deal of mineral stuﬁ and'the " .-
wee particles of mineral, are suck- .
ed.up into the plant with the water =

from the ground.~ Up the stem of -
the plant this Water chmbs in: 11tt1e.'

pipes until it gets fo the leaves. -

Every leaf is a nice little htchen,-

or chemist’s shop, where the sun'is--

the (.helmst and the light and heat
“change the mmeral stuff-into plant“. '

stuff. What was once earth and

‘water is changed in a wonderful
way into sugar - and starch .and
many other’ good thmtrs, Whlch‘

serve as food for Tommy and other
people.

pipes-or cells. -

plants grow ‘Rays of Llﬂ'ht ’

The Trral Season. 1';

And as soon as the lad was:. qu1te' j ‘
gone, the bright-haired young man
‘arose . out of his hldmmpluce, and

Not only here

teach

H1s scholars slow at best unt11 we

“reach

‘A nobpler sphere;
Then, not till then, our tra,mmg is

, “complete, -
And the true life begins for which

~ -he made us meet.

Bold thought, flash on
Into the far depths of eternity,
When time shall be a -~ faint star
~ memory :
So long, long gone!

Only not lost to our immortal swht, |

Because it ever bears redemption’s
quenchless hght

Look on to th1s :

Through all perplexities of grief

and strife,

To this, thy true maturity of hfe,

'Thy coming bliss. .
'l‘hth such high gifts thy future
dowel may be,
And for such service high thy God.
S epareth thee :

What thouwh to- day .
Thou eanst not trace at ail the hld
“den reason -

the trlal season,
Trust and obev :
—Frances R. Havergal.

. After ‘the sap or liquid
mounts up into the leaves and is
changed, it must travel about the -
plant to build up or make larger
~This 18 the way

’l‘he rich result of all our God doth'

MNiprp
e

TFor bis strange dealings through

.,‘_:‘“‘.'; »‘ °




