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Barabbas.
BY HYZEKIARN BUTTERWONTH.

Bananras, in his prison-cell,
tiazed on the heavens fair,
Aud eaw the paschal moon ascend
in night s empurpled arr.
Tho hours crept on § with awe and dread,
Ho waited for the murn.
Ho hoard at last tho suldiet’s tread,
And saw the bolt withdrawn,

“ Barabbas,” so tho sol.lier spake,
*¢ 1 bring theo news of grace,
For Chriat, the man of Naza.oth,

To-day ahall take thy place.
Without the gate shail Jesus bear
Tho croas prepared for thee ;

Go thou to tgc atoning feast !
The man of crime weut free.

Barabbas saw the darkened earth
\When came the hour of noon,

And slept In peace when Jeaus slep
Beneath the chal mooo.

€ man of sin ! 1o thee I seo
Myself redeemed by grace ;

‘The blood-stained croas that rose for thee
Took every sinner's place.
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THE TWO WAYS.

Six young men once took a journioy to a
far-off country. They could not stay
whoro thoy weore, but wore compelled to
move onwards. They had not goue far
when they came to two roads; one very
wido and pleasant, with fruit trees and
dowers, aud fine birds, which sang besuti-
fully , 10 fact, it lovked so well *hat our
fricnds were guiisg to enter muto 1t.

But there was a man at the other gato,
who told them not to go in there, but
through the gate where he stood. He
told them tho wido road led to deep
pits, 1nto wlach they must {all aof they went
=long ; that they would not dio, but that
their himbs would be broken, and they
would liein agony forever, crying for help,
but getting none. They wmust, moreover,
oither go by that way or by tho road at the
caotrance of which he steod.  **‘This nar-
ous read,” saud Lo, "' will lead you tu a very
beautiful city, whero there is noither want
por distress, btut where you shall sing
prawses to the king. You shall all have
golden harps and crowns, and this state of
things will never coase to exist.”

*Woll,” said tho young men, * this nar-
Tow road scems to be the best ; let us have
a look atit * They looked, but saw enly
a nnmber of thirns and «harp stanes strewn
abont the path Thoro were alsn gread
hilly te climb, Yut they = 21d not sec the

Zroat city They wore afrad to go by the
warrew path. @3 wreonnd of the difficoltias

they hsd to encounter, and by the broad
way, becauss of the fearful end

Another person now came up, and ad-
vised them to go by the broad way. Ho
tald themn how pleasant it was to travel
amung tho fino trees, how sweet tho fruits
were, sid of the hapmness thoy would fe. .
He gnetured in ternfying coluurs tho mis-
enes thoy would havo to encounter bofure
they gut to the great city, if they jouruvyed
thither ; and at last he enticed thewn away.

‘The man at the narrow rvad shouted,
and warned them, with tears in his eyes,
of the conssquences of their conduct, and
entreated them to take his advice  Ono
of them returnied and took his counsel,
notwithstsnding the jeers and threatenings
of his comrades, who went by the broad
road. How jolly they seemed to be, for
thoe birds sang so mernily, they could dance
80 rle:mnu(ly on the green sward and eat
such swoet fruits.  They wished they
might stay thero always; but they must
Mmove o).

After tiavelling along some time, one of
their number was swallowed up in one of
the pits of which they had beon warned.
They culd not hear or see his agony ; but
they knew that what had been told thom
was perfectly true, and thoy felt very mis-
erable for the mument. But this fecling
woro away n a great measure, and they
wont along their jourtioy as if nothing had
happened.

The road was now not so pleasant as it
had ceen. Theleaves of the trees wero with-
ening ; birds did not sing so sweotly ; and
they did not now enjoy the dance. They
dropped off ono by one into the piuws, and
there they lay, sutfering fearful 2gony, and
cursing the hour of their birth.

But let us now take a look at the one
who went by himself, and seo how he
fared. At first he had great difficulty in
walking among the thorns and stones, and
ke was continually falling down and bruis-
ing himself. But he never wished that he
had gone with his companions, becauso he
knew what would be their fate, and he
comforted himself with the thought of his
glorious end.

As he went on, howerer, the path grew
more pleasant ; he could now walk some
distance without making a stumble, and
the path became quite sinooth. He could
sing merrily as he went along, and eat of
the sweet ‘fruits which grew on the trees
that were now springing up on overy side.

At last he saw tho great city ; the mists
which hung arourd it prevented him seeing
clearly ; but he saw encugh to satisfy his
most sanguine hopes. He at last entered
the gates with a numerous company, and
he i3 now rejoicing with joy unspeakable.”

You have been shown two ways, one of
which you mast all tread on your path
hrough lifo. Oh, listen to the words of
Jesus, who stands at the narrow path, and
take his advice. Although it is very difi-
cult to bear the jeers of your companions,
yet how glorious the end is !

A LITTLE TRAVELLER.

A rare little lad ina west-bound train
glanced wistfully toward a seat whero a
mother and her merry child were eating
iunch. The tears gathered in his eyes,
though heo tried to keep them back. A
passenger came and stood beside hum.

**\Whats the troublel”™ he asked.
* Have you no lunch 1™

*“Yes, I have a hittle loft, and I'm not
so awful hungry.”

‘“What isit then? Tell me; perhaps I
can help you.”

*¢It's— it's so lonely, 2nd there's such a
lot of them cver thers, and—and they've
got their mother.”

Tho young man gianced at tho black
band un the boy’s hat. ““Ah,” he said
gently, *‘and you have lost yoursi”

" Yes, I am going to my unclo ; but F've
never seen hum. .\ kind lady, the doctor's
wife, who put up my lanch, hung this card
to my neck. She told mo to show
it to tho Iadics on the car, and they
would be kind te me; but I didn't show it
]t:t; anyono yot. You may read itif you

ike.

The young mat. raised the card and read
the Lame atd addreza of the boy Below
wera the wards

+ And whosoorer shall give drink unto
ouo of these little ones, a cup of cold water
only in the namo of a disaiplo, venly 1 say,
unto you, ho shall in no wise lose lns
reward ”

I'hio teador brushed his hand across his
eyes and was gilent for a mowment. Then,
" I'll ¢ mo back very soon,” and made s
way to the mother and her children.

And prosently little George felt a pairof
luving atms about him, and a womans
voico, half sobbing, ealling hun a poor,
dear httle fellow, begged him to come
with ber to her children. And for therest
of that )ourney, at loast, molhcr!f:ss
Georgio hud no lack of '* motherwg.”—
New York T'ribune.
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Fighting for Jesus.

Jenion soldiers, tight for Jesus,
Though the devil tempt you sore;

Jeaaus will be always near you,
Many a victory you will acors.

CHORUS.

Keep on fighting, keep on fightin,
Kgop o%r baxg:’uengvide unfurﬁ;d 3
Many aimt and life youll brighten,

Of some homeless boy or girk

Meny dear ones now ars walking
Down tho road that lexds to hell;
Juniors, let us be more earnest,
Of our Saviour’s lovs to tell.

#,11 them of a loving Saviour,
Who will savo them from all sin;
Lst us put forth every effort,
Coax tho wanderer to come in.

Juniors, let uslead the horaeless
To the Saviour’s bleeding feet ;

Juniors, let us bring the helpless,
Load them to the Mercy-Seat.

JUNIOE LEAGUE.
PRAYERMELTING TOPI™ .
May 12, 1895.
Taz Houmsix STrrsrzsn.— Philippians 2
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¥iere wo sce the humility of Christ in sub-
mitting to become man, that he might redeem
mankind from their sins, and reconcile them
to the friendship of God. In thus beconung
man, he submitted to all the indignities con
nected with humanity. He was poor, de-
spised, rejected of man, a man of sorrows,
and acquainted with grief. Tempted in all
points like ourselves, yet without sin. If any
of Queen Victoria's sons was tc leave hishome
of royalty and array binisclf In the garments
of the poorest of the people, and take up his
abode ir: tho slums of our citics, or the shan-
tiea of tho poorest, and live on coarse fare,
and work like a labouring man, that he might
confer some benefit upon the poor of the land,
we would be amazed. But Jeaus Christ, the
Sovereign Ruler of the universe, vacates the
throne of heaven and lives a life of suffering
and dies tho death of a malefactor, that man-
kind may be saved. There have been some
astonishing instances of benevolence per-
formed by men on behalf of their fellows, but
there never was such an instance as that here
recotded. If all the eacrifices made in the
realm of humanity could be rolled into one,
tho manifestation of love by Jesus Christ is
greater than them all.  Jobn says, ** Heaven
is love,” a3 much as to 3ay you cannot £ud
love anywhero elzo.

* Wero the whole realm of nature mine
That were o prezent far too small ;
Love 30 amazing so divine
Demacda my toul, my life, my alL.”

JAPANESE LOVE YOR OHILDREN.

NrExT to their frugality aund exquisite
neatness, » remarkable thing about the
Japaness is their great love for their little
folks. They have an extraordinary talent
for making their doll babies bapps. They
wo fasnver nvaating ecuias] kaps axd de-

signing fantasticlittle playthings to amuse
thom. With ustho grandfathers and grand-
mammas are tho childron’s playfellows and
best friends. Orver in the sunny little
empiro all the world hns notlnni moro
imporfant to do than to provoke the
loeaura of his own child or the Mr. Little
y or Bliss Lattlo Gurl of his noighbaur, as
they are always called. At the bazaar on
fete dnya, at festivals and concerts, the
indescribable little creaturea are seen
pickaback, with their sweet, round yellow
arms tightened lovingly about some big
sister’s or big brother’s neck. They have
peppered jam, iced beans, and pickled
sweetmeats to their heaits' content, de-
licious tarts jellied to laurel or lomon leaf,
and as many dolls, kites and coloured
lanterns as they can possibly carry away
from the booths.—Tokyo Lelter.

JEWISH RIGH PRIEST.

Ovr picture represents a Jewish high
riest as he appeared when, in the days of
sracl's prosperity, he offered sacrifices in

the temple for the sins of tho Hebrew
people. The clothing that he wore was
very beautiful and very costly, and nearly
every article had some significant megn.
ing. He wore a long violet-coloured robe
fastened with a belt or girdle which was
richley embroidered. The skirt of the
robe was fringed around the bottom witha
row of little bells and pomegranates,
and on his breast he wore a golden breast-
plate which sparkled with jewels. The
turban on his head was snowy white and
on the front of it, in golden letters, were
these words *‘ Holiness unto the Lord.”
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THE BOOTBLACK.

A TUNDRRD years ago there lived a little
boy in Oxford, whose business it was to
clean the boots of the students of the
famous university there. Hs was poor,
but bright and smart.

Well, thislad, whose name was Geerge,
grew rapidly in favour with tha students.
s promgt and hearty way of doing
things, and his industrious habits and
faithful deeds, won their udmiration. They
saw iu him the promise of a noble man,
and they proposed to teach him s little
every day. I?.:gger to learn, George ac-
cepted sheir proposal ; and he soon sur-

ed his teachers by his rapid progress.
““ A boy who can blacken boots well can
study woll,” said one of tho studenta.
*“Keen as a bnar,” said another, *and
pluck enough to make a hero.”

But wo cannot stop to tell of his patience
and perseverance. ¢ weat on, step by
step, juat as the song goes :

‘*One step and then another,”
until he became s man—a learned ani
eloquent man, who preached the 1¢,
sdmiring thousands. The little bootblaca
becamo the renowned pulpis eratar, Georgs
Whitefald




