102

PLEASANT HOURS.

pt!

aqd excited im the vellow lamplight,
His eyes weje diluted  with fear ; hig
heart thumped so ip the awfyl panse
that follow: (. tHeit he thoughit everybody
else must hear it, . ’

"I cannot ! he said hoarsely. o
L cannot ¥ '
- " Then take yourself out of my sight
forever. The doors of this honge shall

bever open for yoy again 1’

There wag 3 storin of-
angry man at thig open
authority, Wity these t
men to nod

abuse from the
deflance of his
W0 cold, stern
approval at hig zealousness,

hq went  to  greater lengths than he
mxgl?t otherwizse have done.
With one more frightened glance

around the table, the child hurried out
of the room. The door into the street
creaked affey him, and Joel limped out
into the night, with his uncle’s curse
ringing in hig ears,

CHAPTER TIX.

Phineas, going along the heach that
night, in the early moonlight, towards
his home, saw a little figure crouched in
the shadow of g low building beside the
wharf, It was shaking with violent

He went up to the child, and took
its hands down from its wet face, with
3 comforting expression of pity. Then
he starteq back in surprise. It was
Joel !

“Why, my chilq !
he exclaimed, putting his arm around
the trembling, mishapen form. “ What
1s‘the meaning of all thig ?”

‘Uncle Laban has driven me away
from home 1’ sobbed the boy. * He was
anery because you and Rabbi Jesus were
mvited to Levi-Matihew's feast.  He
Says I have denied the faith, and am

Worse thanean infidel. He says I am fit
only to be cagt

My poor echild

publifzans '—and—and—" he ended with
a wail. “Qp, pe gent me away with his
curge 1 .

Phineas drew him closer, and stroked
the head on his shoulder in pitying
Silence,

“Fat

herless and motherless and lame!”’
the boy gohbeqg bitterly. “And now, a
homelegg outcast, blighted by a curse,
have been sitting here with my fect
In the dgrk Wwater, thinking how easv it
would be to sip down into it and for-
get; but, Rahby Phineas, that face will
not let me,—that face of your friend,—
Xeen seeing it all the time 1
hineas gathered the boy so close in
Is arms thay Joel could feel his strong,
€ven heart-beats,
My chilg,” e said solemnly, * call
{ne 00 more, Rabbi! Henceforth, it is

0 be father Phineas. You shall he to
me ag my ow

" n son ¥
But the curse " sobbed Joel, “ The
curse that g set upon me! It will
blight you toq 1
“Nay,” wag -5 for
it 18w the quiet answer ; (4]

tten, “ Ag the hird by wandering,
a8 the Swallow hy fiv
causeless g ,

Bat the boy till shook as with a chill.

Hlf face and handg were burning hnt.

me™ gaid Phineas. He picked him
up I his strong arms, and carried him
down the beach to Abigail’'s motherly
care and comforting.

“He will be a Jong time getting over
the shock of this» she sald to her hns-
band, when he wag gt last soothed to
sleep,

“ Ah, loyal lttie heart I he answered,
“he has suffereq mnueh for the sake of
his friendship with us

Peor little storm-tossed hark ! Tn the
days that followed he had reason to
bless the hoisterous winds that blew him
to such a mafe and happy harbour !

Over on the horns of Mount Hattin,
the spring morning began to shine.
The light erept slowly down the side of
the old mountain, 11 it fall on o lilttle
froup of men talking earnestly together.
It wes the Preacher of Galilee, whe had
just chosen twelve men from among
those who had followed him to help him
in his ministry.

They gathered around him in the
fresh mountain dawn, as he pletured the
life in store for them. Strange they diq
not guail before it, and turn back dis-
heariened. Nay, net strange ! Tor in
the weeks they had been with him, they
had learned to love him 80, that his
- we,” that drew them from the

out with the dogs and

-man who had offercd him a ride.

toll-gate and fishin
than tieg of home and kindred.

Just abou: thig time, Phineag and Joel
were stuviing oug from Capernanm to
the Wetuiain, Hundreds of people were
already on the way ; people who had
come ifrom all parts of Judea, and be-
yond the Jordan, Clouds of dust rose

above the highway as the travellers
trudged along,

g-boat, was stronger

Joel was obliged to walk slowly, so
that by the time they reached the plain
below, a

great multitude had gathered.

“Let's get cloge,” he whispered. He
had heard that those who barely touched
the garments of the strange Rahbi were
made whole, and it was with the hope
that he might steal up and toueh him
unobscrved that he had begged Phineas
to take him on such a long, painful walk.

“There is too great a crowd, now,”
answered Phineas, “ Let na rest here
awhile, and listen. Let me Uft you up
on this big rock, so that you can see.
Shv! He is speaking 1

Joel looked up, and, for the second
time in his life, listened to words that
thrilled him Hke a trompet call,—words
that through eighteen hundred years
have not ceased to vibrate; with what
mighty power they must have fallen
when, for the first time, they broke the
morning  stillness of those mountalin
wildsg !

Joel forgot the press of people about
him, forgot even where he was, as sen-
tenee after sentence seemed to 1ift him
ont of himself, till he ecould catch
glimpses of lofty living such as he had
never even dreamed of hefore.

Round by round, he scemed to be car-
rled up some high ladder of thought by
that volece. away from an that was com-
mon and low and earthly, to g summit
of infinite love and light.

Still the volce led on, “ Ye have heard
that it hath been said, ‘ An eye for an
eye, and a tooth for a tooth.’ ”

Jocl started so violently at hearing his
own familiar motto, that he nearly lost
ivis halance on the rock.

“But T say unto you, That you resist
not evil: but whosoever shall smite
thec on thy right eheek, turn to him the
other also. . Ye have heard that
it hath been said, Thou shalt love thy
neighbour, and hate thine enemy. But
T say unto you, T.ove your enemles, bless
them that curse you, do good to them that
hate vou, and prav for them which
despitefully use you, and persecute you.”

Poor little Yoel, it was a hard doctrine
for him to accept! How eould he give
up his hope of revenge, when it had
grown with his gzrowth till it had come
to be as dear as life itself ?

He heard little of the rest of the ser-
mon. for through it all the words kept
echoing, “ Dless them that curse you!
Do grod to them that hate yon! Pray
for them which despitefully use you

“Oh, I can't! T ecan’t! he groaned
inwardly,
“I have found a chance fnr vou to

ride home,” said Phineas, when the ser-
mon was over and the people hegan to
file down the narrow mountain paths.
“But there will be time for you to go to
him first, for healing. You have only to
ask, you know.”

Joel took an eager step forward, anfl'
then shrank back guiltily. ‘“ Not now,
he murmured, “ some other time” He
conlid not look into those clear eyes and
ask a hlessing, when he knew his heart
was black with hate,

After aoll his weeks of waiting the
apportunity had come ; but he dared not
let the Sinless One look into his soul.

Phineas began an exclamation of sur-
prise, but was interrupted by some one
asking him a quesiion. Joel took ad-
vantage of this to climb up behind tAh;;
the way home he weighed the two de-
sires in his mind,-—the hope of healing,
and the heope of revenge.

By the time th» (wo guardian fig-
trecs were In sight, he had declded. He
would pefher go helpless and  halting
through life than give up his cherished
Purpose.

Bul there was no sleep for him that
night, after he had gone up to his little
chamber on the roof. He seemed to 86
that pleading face on the mountain-side ;
it came te him again and again, with the
words. “ Bless them that curse you !
Pray for them that despitefully use yon!”

All night he fought against yialding to

A’.,%%

it. Time and agaln he turned over on
his bed, and closed his eyes ; but it
Wwould not let him alone.

He thought of Jacob wrestling with
the angel tijll day-break, and knew in hig
heart that the sweet spirit of forgiveness
striving with hig selfish nature was
some heavenly impulse from another
world.

At last when the cock-crowing com-
menced at dawn, and the stars were be-
ginning to fade, he drew up his crooked
little body, and knelt with his face to
the kindling east.

“ Father in heaven,” he prayed. softly,
bless mine enemy Rehum, and forgive

forgive the wrong he has done to me.”

A feeling of light-heartedness and
Deace, such as he had never known be-
fore, stole over him. He could not settle
himself to 8leep, though worn out with
his night's long vigil,

Hastily slipping on hig clothes, he
tiptoed down the stairs, anq limped,
bare-h« aded, down to the beach.
lake shimmered and glowed under the
faint rose and gray of the sky like a
deep opal. The early breeze blew the
hair back from hig pale face with a re-
freshing coolness,

It seemed to him the world had never
looked one-halt 80 beautiful before, ag
he stood there,

A firm tread on the gravel made him
turn partly around. A man was com-
ing up the beach; it was the friend of
Phineas. As if drawn by some uncon-
trollable impulse, Joel started to meet

him, an unspoken prayer in his pleading
little face,

Not a word wag said.
Instant Joel stood there by the shining
sea, his hand held close in the loving
band of the world’s Redeemer. For
one little instant he looked up into his
face ; then the man passed on.

Joel covered his face with his hands,
seeming to hear the 8till small voice
that spoke to the prophet out of the
whirlwind.

“He 18 the Christ ! he whispered re-
verently,—*“ He is the Christ 1”

In his exalted feeling all thought of a
cure had left him; but as he walked on
down the beach, he noticed that he no
longer limped. He was moving along
with strong, quick strides. He shook
himself and threw back his shoulders:
there was no pain in the movement. e
passed his’ hands over his back and
down his limbs,

Oh, he was straight and strong and
sinewy ! He seemed a stranger to him-
self, as running and leaning, then stop-
ping to look down and feel his limbs
agein, he ran madly on.

Suddenly he cast his garments aside
and dived into the lake. Before his in-
jury, he had been able to swim like a
fish, now he reached out with long
Powerful strokes that sent him darting
through the ¢old water with g wonderful
sense of exhilaration.

Then he dressed again, and went on
running and leaping and climbing till he
was exhausted, and his first wild de-
lirious joy began to subside into a deep
quiet thankfulness. Then he went home,
radiant in the happiness of his new-
found cure.

But more than the mystery of the
miracle, more than the joy of the heal-
ing, was the remembrance of that mo-
ment, that one little moment, when he
felt the clasp of the Master's hand, and
seemed wrapped about with the bound-
less love of God.

From that moment, he lived but to
serve and to follow him.

(To be continued.)
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PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC,
JULY 5, 1896.
Mount Ararat.—Genesis 8. 4, 20-22

For one little

THE PLACE WHERE TH1E ANK RESTED.

The ark was a unique vessel buflt by
divine command. The world had be-
come very wicked, and God made known
to Noah his purpose to destroy mankind
except himself and family, The faith of
Noah must have been Yery strong, see-
ing that he acted according to the in-
structions which he received, The ark
was built of u certain kind of wood.
Laet the members of onr Junior Leagues
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find out the kind of wood.
8ions and the purpose for vr
was prepared were all spec
was faithful in everything.
was tested 120 years.

WHEN THE Ank RESTE

olts

The first verse in the th;m:meuv;‘
when. Five months after the a8 "'uﬁﬂr
ment of the flood the ark Wunuﬂ in
to a resting-place. This mOd plot?
ever since been a celebrﬂte.n of ‘r:y
the world. It is a mountg; 190t 8
height, being more than 16,0 orsont P
the leve] of the sea. Few plu P
eéver been able to attain peth
Some have disputed as to wgh fof
ark did rest here. It s enoUf e
to follow the statement of SC

n. v
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- RELIGTIOUS SERVICP- gopdﬁﬁ,’
Noah had seen much of m;is Mﬂ{’d
of God in sparing him and what "
Now that the ark has rested, g
he do ? Read verses 20, 2L tion- i)
duct is worthy of commenda
many forget to acknoWl‘?dg:h
of God in their affairs. NO as
of this class. John Howe 'g
tomed to say, “ Wherever Go
a cot, I will build for him an

w0
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DIVINE PROMISE. ;
Verse 22. God has kept hiS ]ge
His promises never fall st 18 w
couraged to believe him. Tr}ll . o
with all your heart. He wi  epar®
8troy th~ world with fire. P

Judgment, ./?
OUR PERIODICAL®

PER YEAR—POSTAGE F”’:;‘,m. v

The best, the cheapest, the most
most popular,

ist
oﬂleg,

Christien Guardian weekly......o.0000t
Methodist M  and Raeview, 9 ¥P .
iustrated.. ..., . .., . ... . ...t

an, Halifax, weekly........ .-~ .
8unday-School Banner, 65 pp., 8vo., monthly-
Onward, 8 pp., éto. weckly, under 5 ooples. .
5 copies ang

Pleasant Hours, ¢
oopies. .

Over 0coples. . ... ..
Sunbeam, fortnigl:gz, less than ten
0] vpwards .. ...... o8,
Happy I;r:)ys, ortnightly, less than ten copl
rds

Berean Leaf, e “f" e .

y, 100 P per 4
Berean Leaf, quarterly....... ..... eveaiees
Quarterly Review Seivice. By the year,
domen ; 2 per 100; per quarter,
dozen ; 50q, per 100.
WILLIAM RRIGGS, 10
Methodist Book and Publishing Heuse,

OFeT. .. oiiviranness r
, 460., weokiy, single sop!

BoeaGccBadG“Tn
P-pirdrdedei A dethly

C.ow, ;Jném, 8. F.gvlimv Book W
2176 8t. Catheri 8., esleyall B
Montredl, Halitsx, N8

Pleasant Hours:
A PAPER For oup young FOV
Rev. W. H. Withrow, D.D., Edifor-
\‘/
G

27,

TORONTO,

JUNK

Canada is a very large country and
takes more than a week to reach it
moter parts. We, therefore, have 0 ¥
our Sunday-school papers from e8P Y
twelve days before, that they may s
the more distant points in time fOF 1pe
tribution on the date printed O% g
baper. Ontario schools sometimeﬂe fof
Plain that they have two packag®® ,x
one week, and none the pre‘do“siverl”‘
This is due to these schools del roP‘{
the papers a week ahead of theﬂp !
date, and to a delay in the mall s
WEY be a delay in the mailing. ers B

The circulation of thesec pap 4t10?
increased so fast that successive eet ‘o
have had to be printed to mistl'iw’n
#upply.  Schools should never &I o
the papers before the date mentlcon al ¢
the first page. The mnumber oem® f0,
the lessons, lesson notes, and‘Pn is th:e,
the following week. The desigl Boy
the teachers and scholars '?,. 8 ,£”
these for reading and study Ou g
weok before the Mssons \hisr“ &
the gchools. Observance of t )
prevemt all cause of 0!
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