Two Surprises.
BY R OW. MALYI'K.
A workman phied his clutnsy spade
A8 *hie sun was golng down ,

‘t he German king, with a cavalcade,
Un his way to Berlin Town,

Reined up hia ateed at the old man’s side
My tolling friend,” sald he,

*“ Wby not cease work at eventhde,
When the labourer shiould be free 2

“1 do not sluve,” the old man sald ;
*And I um always free;
Though I wark from the tlime that I leave
my beq,
PHE T can hardly see.”

* How much,” sald the king, ** Is thy gain
in a day 7
* Bight groschen.” the man replied
Aud thon canst live on this meagre
l’")' 9o
“ Like u king. be sald, with pride
“rwo groschen for me and my  wife,
good fricud,
And two for u debt [ owe
wo groschen to lend, and (wo to spend
Fot those who ean't lnbonr, you know *

Ihy debt 7t sald the king ; satd the
toller, ** Yen,
‘I'o my mother with age oppressed,
Who cared for e, toiled for me, many
a day,
And now hath need of rest.”

“'I'o whom dost lend of thy daily store””
“To my boys- for thelr schooling: you
80e
When | am too feeble to toll any more,
They will care for their mother and
me."

“And thy last two groschen 2 the

monarch safd.
* My slsters are old and lame ;
I give them two groschen for raiment
and bread,
All in the Father's name.”

fears welled up to the goud King s eyes,
*‘Thou knowest me not,” satd he,

" As thou hast given nme one surprise,
Here i3 another for thee,

1 am thy king: give me thy hand "-——
And he heaped it high with gold -
“When more thou needst, I now cora-
mand
‘That 1 at once be told.

*Jor I would bless with rich reward
The man who can proudly say
That eight souls doth he keep and guard
On elght poor groschen a day.”
—St. Nicholas.

We need hardly tell our readers that
the above duous not rfar to the pmvwe nt
Emperor.

LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTER.

STULES 1IN THE ACI> AND ErISTLES

LESSON VI—MAY 9.
PAUL PREACHING TO THE JEWS,
Acts 13, 26-39.  Memory verses, 38, 39 '
GOLDEN TEXT. I
Through this man is preached unto !
rou the forgivenvss of sins —Acts 13. 38 !
OUTLINE.

1. The Saviour, v. 26-31.
2. 'The Promises, v. 32-37.
3. The Gospel, v. 38, 39.

Time.—Probably A.D. {6,

Place. Autioch in Pisidia.
HOME READINGS.
M. Address fu the synagogue.—Acts 13.

14.25.

Paul preaching to the Jews.—Acts
18, 26-27.

Paul preaching to the Jews.--Acts
13. 38-43.

Jews refect the Gospel.—Acts 13.
144-52.

Message rejected.—Jer. 7. 21-28.

Siu removed.—2 Cor. 6. 14-21.
“crgiveness by Christ. —Luke 7.
36-50.

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.

1 The Saviour, v. 26-31,
To whom was Paul preaching ?
What did he say of Jesus ?
Text.
\Why had the rulers condemned Jesus ?
What did they find against him ?
What did they do with the crucified
Jesus ?
What did God do with him ?
Wio saw the yison Jogus ?

Tu.
W,
Th.
P

S.
Su.

Golden

t Jesng ?

-

Who were some of these witnesses ?
1 Cor, 16. 5-9.
2. The Promise, v. 32-37.
What good news did Paul declare
What three passages did he uote
ftom the Psalms
What did he say about David
How did ho contrast David and Jesus
What change must puass on all save
1 Cor. 1b. 63.
3 The Gospel, v 38, 39
Through whom s forgivencss offered ?
Who may find forgiveness
PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.
Where in this lesson are we taught--
1. There i3 only one way of salyvation ?
2. Salvation is possible only through
fmith
3. AN who wHl may be saved ?

PRIDE A D 1TS FTALL.

We mny be forgiven for chuckling over
the downfnll of one of those disagreeable
persons~—we all have met them—who are
constantly asserting the superiority of
themeelves, thelr knowledge, and their
posss ssfons.  Iinjoy with us this tale of
a modern Waterloo.

A young botanist was showing a party

. »f ladies and gentlemen through a con-

gervatory, explaining to themn the pro-
perties of the cholcest plants., Among
the visitors was a would-be-young-took-
ing, middic-aged woman, who at eovery
description  volunteered the statement
that the plants and flowers she had at
home were quite equal to anything ex-
hiblted here, or indeed, anywhere.

Just as they were passing a glant
cactug she was heard to exclaim :

* Well, this 1s nothing extraordinary.
I have, a cactus at home that is still
larger. I planted and reared it myself.”

* Planted it yourself,” the professor
gently observed. ‘“ How remarkable!
This spectmen is sixty-three years old,
and it yours is still larger—"

The woman dfd not stay to hear any
more, but executed a strategic move-
ment to the rear.

" but one round of drudgery.

hooray ! ['ll come; you bet your lite
'l come. Shall I come to-nignt ?*
*Yes,  Now tell me your name, and

you tnay 80"
* My name’'s Jem Fletcher, an’
ever 0 much obliged, miss”

Ihn

1 wonder i1 ought to do {t,” she |

soltloquized after he had disappeuresd.
“ 1 can {ll spare even five cents a day,
but perhaps 1t 18 tho little chance for
direct service to the Master that I prayed
for. I'll not let it slip by.”

The eventng bLefore, Fthel Merlton had
gone to the bare little bedroom, which
was the only place she could call her
own, with the * biues.” On her kuces
she had sobbed out: ** O Father, what
is the use of trying? Life {8 nothing
I meant
to do so wmuch for thee, Father, and ]

- have been g Christiun six months and

haven’t done one thing that I know of.
O for an opportunity to do Just one little
thing to ‘hft up '

Every day for a week Jem came to do
his work. Ono morning he said : *“Say,
what do you wear that thing for 7"

“‘That {8 my Epworth League badgo,
Jem, and I wear it to show that I am

. trylng to be a Christian and waunt to
" help others to be."

i

*Now I know why you're so good.
I've heard about therma Christlans, and
they're always good. What are they
called Christians for 7 he burst in.

“0 Jem, don't you know ?* She sat
down on the step, baking spoon in bhand,
and, while he stood before her with
wondering eyes, she told in a simyle,
graphic way, the story of the Christ-
child. When she had finished he
abruptly walked away. “ Miss Merl-
ton,” he said when ho returned that
evenimy, ‘““ft looked funny for Ine to
walk off so sudden this morning ; but 1
wanted to think about it. Do you mean
that Jesus wants me to be good, and that
he’s goin' to give me one of them man-
sions £ I will; and that he loves me and
wants me to love him ?"

* Yes, Jem ; that is just what I mean.”

AN EMIGRANT 8HIP,

AN EMIGRANT SHIP.

There is a good deal of excitement
when a great ship carrying, perhaps, two
thousand souls, salls from the port of
London or Liverpool. There aro many
last things to do—baggage and mails,
and passengers to get on board. The
deck is crowded, the steam pipe blows
oft, the tender drops off, a cheer goes up,
tears of parting a-¢’shed and the great
ship with her living {reight sets sail for
the new world.

ONE OPPORTUNITY.
BY ‘‘EUREKA.”

* Please, miss, ain't yer got somethin’
fer a feller to do 7"

Taken by surprise at the plaintive
question, Ethel Meriton answered: “\Why,
yes; 1 was just thinking how nice it
would be to have a boy fill up my wood
box for me. Angd if you'll only wash a
little of the dirt off your face, I'll let
you do it.”

“I'll wash--and be glad to, miss.
Say,” he continued, as she came to the
dour to bring him a towel, “do folks
hire clean boys quicker'n they do dirty
ones 7"

** Certainly,” was the smiling answer.

“*Guess I'll try an’ keep clean. Do
you know, I've been tryin’ fer somethin®
to do fer a month, an’ you're the first
one as bas sald a kind word to me; an’
I'd 'bout give up.”

** That 8 too bad. Suppose you come
here every morning and evening, fill up
the wood box and carry in some water.
I'l) glve yon five cents a day.”

“Do you really mean it, miss? O,

!

“ Well, then, I'm going to try. Looks
as it I ought to do all 1 can for him
when he did so much for me. How
shall I begin, Miss Merlton ?"

After that Jem was a new boy. He
fell into the habit of sitting on the steps
after his work was done and talking
with Ethel while she scoured and secrub-
bed and baked in the kitchen.

* Jem,” satd Ethel une evening, “I've
noticed you don't say ‘ Jiminy Crickets’
any more.”

* No,” was the brisk answer. * PFirst
place, I noticed you didn't use any by-
words, an’ 1 thought a gentleman hadn’t
any right to do it if a lady didn't. An’
then, ‘'bout & week ago, I found that
place in the Bible you gave me where
it says, ‘ But let your communication be,
Yea, yea; Nay, nay ; for whatsoever is
more than these cometh of evil' an’ I
sguess that meaas that by-words is
wrong, an’ so I quit it. Say,” after a
pause, * that Bible’s an awtul lot ¢° help
to a feller, ain’t it ? ’Most every day I
find somethin’ new that I ought to do,
an’ somethin’® I hadn’t ought to do.”

“Yes, indeecd, the Bible is a great deal
of help, Jem.”

“ You say * great deal,” an’ I say ‘awful
lot.” Better say it your way, hadn’t 1 ?
An’ the RBible says,” he went on as if
there had been no {nterruption, * that
we ought to wish for wisdom more’'n we
do for money. Aln't schools places
where we can get wisdom ?”

. Ye&"

“Well, I'm goin’ to ’sm, then. Y've
got flve dollars an' ten cents now.
That'll buy my books, an’ maybe I can
carn a sult o* clothes 'fore fall.”

Four months from the day Ethel first
saw Jem she sat in her pew in the

Street Church and Jistened to the solema
words : *“James Wesley Fletcher, I bap-
tizo thee in the nama of the Father,
Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen.”

She went home with a song of thanks.
glving {n her heart, and that day she
wrote in her journal : * [ thank God that
he has given me the privilege or * lfting
up * one ot his little ones.”

Jem started to school in Septeinbor,
and It you should meect him to-day you
would never imagine him to be the same
Jem who safd that cold March morning,
“ Please, miss, aln’t ver got someth.u’
ter a feller to do ?*

BITS OF FUN.

* Papa, what 18 a veterinary surgeon ?”
“One of those fellows at the Pension
Oilice, my son, who examlines the veter-
ansg for pensjons.”

‘l'eucher—* What {8 a synonym 2"
Boy—"1t's a word you cai use in place
of another when you don't know how to
spell the other one.”

Even when 8 man begins a remark by
saying, “l've halt a mind,” he would.
quickiy resent anybody's saying, “Every-
body knows that.”

Mr. Suburb—' My neighbour hus a big
dog that we are all afrafd of. What do
you advise ?” Lawyer—" Get a bigger
one. Flve dollars, please.”

Extract from a sentimental letter :
*Last night I sat In a gondola on
Venice’'s Grand Canal, drinking it all in,
and lite never seemed so full before !

Good Samaritan—'*Don't you know
better than to drive that poor horse up
hill so fast 2 O’Connor—* Up hlil}, {=
it ? Oh! sir, the nag's btlind, and he
can't sece it !

Judge B. fell down a flight of stairs,
recording hjis passage with a bump on
every step until he reached the bottom.
A servant ran t~ his assistance andg,
raising him up, said :

1 hope your honour is not hurt ?"

“No,” safd the judge, sternly, “my
honour {s not hurt, but my head js.”

“How will you have eggs
cooked ?" asked the waiter,

“Make any difference in the cost of
them ?” inquired the cautious customer
with the brimless hat and faded beard.

L1 NO.II

“ Then cook them with a slice o' ham,”
said the customer, greatly relieved.

your

“So George is going to give up his
place again, is he ? What is the trouble
this time ?” asked the father.

* He complains that the hours are too
loeng,” the mother answered,

“Hm! I guess George would like to
work from twelve to one, with an hour
off for luncheon.”

CAPITAL BOOKS FOR YOUR
5. 3. LIBRERY.

Woarks of the Late
REV. HENRY HARRIS.

Feathers from an Angel's Wing .... 80 50
Stray Beams from the Cross... . ..... 0 6v
Walks in Paradise ................ 0 60
Where He Met with Jesus ...... .. 0%
Within the Pearly Gates ....... ... 030
Words of Life «..o..ovvee oael.. 025

Liberal discount to Sunday-schools

Just the book for a Sunday-School Library

GURNET'S GARDEN

AXND

The New Boy at Southcott

BY

Mrs. Mary R. Baldwin

Tho world bas need of human books, and if this
slory, of the strugple of the higher spiritual
forces with tho conditions of sin and sorrow as
they are found in everyday 1ife, sball be classed
among thon. the author's highest hopo for ber book
will be fulfilled. (From the Preface.)

tloth, 282 pages, Price, b0c. postpaid.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Methodist Book and Publishing House,
Toronto.

C. W, COATES, MoxrtrEAL,
S. ¥, HUESTIS, Haurax,

72 PLEABANT HOULS. < ,



