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Our PYoung Folks.

18N TRUK FRIENDS.

Ten true friends you have,
Which, five in a row,
i Upon each side of you,
Go where you go.

Su guse you e sleepy,
ey help youhlo bed
Sup you ate hungry,
Tm.yesee that you're fed.

They wake up your dolly,
And put on her clothes,

And trundle her carrisge
Wherever she goes.

They buckle your skate straps,
And haul at yowr sled 3

Are, in summer, quite white
And in winter quite red.

And these ten tiny fellows,
They serve you with ease,
And they ask nothiog {rom you,

But wotk hard to please

Now, with tea williog servants,
So teusty and tiue,

Pray who would be lazy,
Ot idle—would you?

Would you find out the name
Of this kind little band ?

Then count up the fingers
On each little hand.

THE BRIGHTEST GIFT.

One day when the studies were over, the schoolmaster
took from his desk an odd-looking box with pictures of birds
painted upon it. He called the boys to his desk and told them
that he had bought each one of them a little present. Then,
while they stood around, he drew out of it some white and
pink shells and some pretty toys which he gave to them with
ind and pleasant words.

But the most lovely thing of all was a little statue of an
angel. She stood with her small, white hands folded over
her breast, and her face uplified, and appeared so fair and
so pure that the children gazed at her with eyes full of joy.
‘They had never seen anything like it.

“This angel is too lovely to be given to any child who 1s
not good and true of heart. But the one who brings me to-
morrow the brightest thing on earth shall have the angel for
his own.”

‘Tha children looked at each other, not feeling sure that
they uaderstood the master. But he said no more, and they

*went home.

The next day, after the lessons were finished, the children
gathered around the master to show him what they had
brought. Some bad picked up sparkling stones by the road-
side ; one had polished a small piece of silver until it shone
like a mirror, another had Urought a watch crystal which his
father had given him ; and Heary, the merchant’s son, had
brought a breastpin with a stone set in its centre that shone
like a diamond.

*“ Ah; mine s the bnghtest ! * cried Heary.

* But where is little Carl?” asked Master Lewis, looking
around. “\Ve cannot decide until Carl brings his offering.”

At that moment little Carl, the baker's only son, came run-
ning into the room. In his hands, held up lovingly against
his neck, was a snow-white dove. Some red drops upon its
downy breast showed that it had been hurt.

© Oh, master,” cried Carl, * I was looking for something
bright when I came upon this poor dove. Some cruel boys
were throwing stones atit. and I caught itup quickly and ran
here. Oh, I am afraid it will die!”

Even as he spoke the dove clased its soft eyes ; it nestled
closer to Carl’s neck, dropped its little head, and died.

Carl wk upon his knees beside the master’s desk, and
from his eyes there fell upon the poor dove’s broken wing two
tears, large and bright.

‘The master took the dead bird from his hands and laid it
tenderly upon his desk. Then turninyg te the schoolboys, he
said : “My children, there is no brighter thing on earth than
a tender, pitying tear.”

“ Give the white angel to little Carl !” cried the boys.
“ We know now what you meant ; and his offering is better
than any of ours.”

THE LIFE-SAVING BRIGADE.

You think this is about llfe-boats, life-cars, rockets, sink-
ing ships, brave life-saving station men, and the like. No;
this is a brigade which you are now asked to join, and you
¢ap be your own president, vice-president, treasurer, secretary
agentire voting membership. While this might save a good
deX of friction, I still think you would gain more than you
would lose by baving other members, for you would get so
'many ideas, learn so many new things if you would form a
brigade of more than one member.

I may as well tell you at once that this idea of a life-saving
brigale was not oviginal with me, but was suggested by a dear,
loving-hearted little girl friend who is a most devoted member
of the only brigade of the kind in existence, so far as 1 know.

You thought this brigade was to suve the lives of people.
Oh, no! it is to save the life of all living creatures ; the
smallest insect is protected by this brigade. It bas four
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members—two girls and two boys ; perhaps by this time the
brigade may have more members. The members resolved
that they would each be careful, in walking, not to step on ant
hills, or worms, or caterpillars ; that all spider.webs should
be respected, and, of course, bathing places will be provided
for birds, and they will be careful to keep vessels filled with
water where the birds can get drinks ; it is needless to say
that the water will always be fresh and clean, for birds are
very dainty creatures. Last Sunday morning the bizds were
singing and flying abou in a vine that covers the side of a
house opposite. At the side of this house 1s a tiny park n
which there is a fountain. The keeper of the park turned on
the water at the fountain.  Almost as soon as it fell in the
basin two birds darted from the vines inta it and splashed
and ducked and called out in delight. During the first half
hour after the water was turned on at least twenty birds had
bathed in it, and if the wan in the park had only understood
them 1 am sure he would have heard them say, * Thank
youl?

Of course no member of a life-saving brigade would chase
adog or cat; he would never be cruel to a horse, and in
every way would try to make all animals happier. Birds
nests would be safe, and every living thing would be happier
because of the new society.

Just as soon as vou begin to care for the little creatures
about you, you will begin to study their habits, their homes
and their food, and on reviewing in the fall you will not
only have pleasant memories, but much useful knowledge.

Long life to the life-saving brigade !

JACK, THE BOY MISSIONARY.

Not long ago some Sunday schoo! children in London
placed over a small grave a tablet to the memory of Jack
Hore, who was known as the boy missionary, and who was
only seven years old when he died. Of course, he was not
really a missionary. He was born in England, ana was fam-
ous as the only white baby ever seen in the region of the
great lakes, and after passing unscathed through all the dan-
gers of Equatorial Africa, he fell a victim at last to measles
in his native land.

Jack was the son of a well-known missionary, Captain
Hore. He started for Africa with his parents when he was
only eleven weeks old, and the story of the baby's tripto Lake
Tanganyika, which was writte: by his mother, made Jack very
well known. When the party started inland from Zanzibar,
they trundled Jack in a wheelvarrow. The softest possible bed
was made for him in a wicker basket, the sides padded so
that he could not hurt himself. The basket was placed in a
steel wheelbarrow frame, and in this conveyance Jack made
a very comfortable journey to Mamboia, a hundred miles
inland. There were reasons, however, why it wasnot thought
best for Jack and his mother to go any further that year, and
so the baby was wheeled back to the coast again, and he
returned to England none the worse for his novel journey.

The year following, Jack and his mothzar started for Africa
once more, and his father rigged up another sort of convey-
ance for the baby passenger. This time bamboo poles were
fastened to the sides of the basket, and four porters were
detailed to carry Jack. As they swung along the path the
supple poles gave to the baskert a springy motion, which was
very pleasing to the little fellow. Along the bamboos was
stretched a canvas awning, impervious alike to sun or rain,
with niovable sides, that could be fastened up or down at
pleasure. His mother was carried in a bath chair rigged up
in a similar fashion. After Jack had been carried far inland,
African fever tackled the little fellow, and then he insisted
much of the time upon being carried in his mother’s lap; but
fortunately he did not suffer long from the formidable foe of
the white man in Africa.

When the caravan halted for the noon.day lunch, the first
duty of the men was to pitch a tent to shelter Jack and his
mother from the scorching sun. One day a porter ran away
with a canvas bag containing uearly all of Jack's wardrobe.
The calamity, however, was easily remedied, foy Mr. Hore
had a lot of cotton cloth to pay his way through the country,
and Jack soon had a new wardrobe.

Many of the marches were very wearisome, and Mrs.
Hore wrote that she and Jack often preseated a very draggled
appearance when the balt was made for the day. The jour-
ney lasted ninety days. At last Jack and his parents
embarked on the beautiful waters of Lake Tanganyika, and
negro boatmen, singing at their paddles, took them to the
Island of Kavala, which was Jack’s home during all his baby-
hood in Central Africa. Friends in England sent him many
playthings, which he shared with his Waguha playmates, and
he lived in Africa very happily indeed. 1t is a pity he was
not allowed to live there.

HINTS FOR GIRLS.

Don't repeat zossip, even if it does interest 2 crowd. Don't
go untidy on the plea that everybody knows you. Don't be
rude to vour inferiors in social position. Don't over or under-
dress. Don't express a positive opinion uanless you perfectly
understand what you are talking about. Don’t get in the habit
of vulgarizing life by makiog light of the sentiment of it,
Don't jeer at anybody’s religious belief, Don't try to be any-
thing else but a gentlewoman—and that means a woman
who has consideration for the whole world and whose life is
governed by the Golden Rule, “ Do unto others as you would
be done by.”
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INTERNATIONAL LESSONS.
PARABLE OF THE VINEYARO.

Gu.orn Tevi.—He isdespised and rejected of men.--Isaiah
hii. 3.

Luke 20.
19

QOct. .
1390,

INTRODU TORY,

Durning the last few days of Christ’s lile on eacth, befote His ene-
mies laid hands on tim, tle passed the night at Bethany, returniog
in the morning to Jetusalem where He continued to teach in the
Temple the great truths of His kingdom. In His boyhood He said
** Wist ye not that U must be about My Father's business,” and now
when the end was near He is still intent on the discharge of His duty.
He knew what was immediately befcre Him and He goes calmly on
to the end. Could a man, knowing that in three days certain death
in its cruellest and most ignominions form was near, continue to teach
undistutbed. In this very fact we have evidence that Christ was
what He claims to be, the Son of God.

1. God's Vineyard.—Jesus spake to the people. The spiritusl
culers and guides of the peaple had definitely rejected Him. They
were in no conduion to listen to Christ’s words. Their ccals wese
filled with batred to Him. To the end the common people heard
him gladly, e spoke on this the last day of His free ministry in pas-
ables. These all could easily understand.  tis parables wete ludil’
understood by friend and foe. ** A certain man planted s vineyard.”
This represents God as cteator and owner of all things. The soil
and climate of Palestine is peculiatly suited to grape.cultute. It has
been described as a land of vineyards. The htoess of the imagery
used in the parableis at once apparent. The kingdom of God in
Old Tesiament times was frequently deseribed as a vine{ud. Jesus
employs the same description hete.  The owner of the vineyard first
equips it completely and then lets it out to hushandmen to cultivate
and take care of it. The husbandmen in the parable represent the
Jewish rulers and also the Jewish nation. To them special trusts and
privileges for the idvancement of the kingdom of God were com.
mitted. The owner of the vineyard goes abroad leaving it in chasge
of the husbandmen.  All that was needed for the faithful discharge of
their duties had been rrovidcd, and they were left free but with a
deep sense of responsibility resting on them, Each Christian nation,
each Christian Church, is & vineyard that God has planted, These
vineyards are now let out to husbandmen. In due season the Owner
sends for the fruit of the vineyard, It was ** at the season ' that the
lord of the vincyard sent ais messenger to seck for the share of fruit
that was his due. God does not exact from us more than He deems
right. It is at the season when the fruit should tipen that He sends.
If we fail in profiting by the means of grace und opportunities given
us the fault will be all our own. We cannot lay the blame
upon God.

Il. Fruit Required. —Vineyards are planted that they might
bear fruit. They are protected that the fruits may be had for the
oghtful cwnees.  In the paiable the owaer sent a servant to the hus-
bandmen to receive from them of the fruit of the vineyard. God
sent His servants to Isracl again and again, Every prophet and
every tighteous man that declared and did God's will was His secvant
and sought fruit for God. The servant was not only ungraciously re-
ccived, ke was beaten and sent away empty. Itis a dangesous
thing to ill tzeat God's messengets whom in love He sends us. The
owter of the viaeyard is patient, notwithstanding the folly and injus-
tice of the husbandmen. He does not immediately punish them.
He gives them another opportunity, sending another servant on the
same errand tHe had sent the first. These wicked husbandmen are
only the more hardened. This second servant was also cruelly beaten
and it is added, he was treated shamefully snd sent away empty.
Even yet the patience and forbearing love of the lord of the vineyard
is not exhausted. He sends athird messenger, who is still more
cruelly dealt with. He was wounded and thrown oot of the vine-
yard. This had been the treatment meted out to God's messeagers
to the Jewish nation, Still the lord of the vineyard affords the
husbandmen one more opportunity. He is unwilling to leave them
to their folly. He says ¢ What shall [ do?” He aetermines tosend
yet another messeager, one higher and more precious in his sight
than any of those previously sent. He sends his beloved son; whom
he expects they will reverence.  This strikingly illusteaiss - .od’s love
to sinnets and His long forbearance with them, He hasa right to
expect tiaat His beloved Son should be cordially receired. So great
was their blindness, so nardened were their hearts that they could not
see the owner's forbearance, or listen to his final messsge sent by his
own beloved son. So did the Jews reat the well-biloved Son of
God. The words descriptive of the sejection of the ov.ner’s last mes-
senger were prophetic of the rejection of the Messiah.

III. The Beloved Son Rejected. —The husbandmen’s measure
of wickedness was full. All that could be doae for them had been
donc aud they had spurned every opportunity oflered them. Nothing
was ncw left for them but punishment. It involved their own de-
struction and the giving of the vineyard to others. The people who
heard the parable were deeply interested, They understood it fully
and some of them vividly realizing the awful nature of the doom

ronourced cried out ** God forbid ! These prophetic words were
iterally fulfilled. The Jewish nation was ovesthrown with swift and
terrible destruction by the Romans, and the spiritual privileges and
purposes of that nation were transferred to others. The Christian
Chutch was henceforth to be the Kin%uom of God. After complet-
ing the parable, Jesus beheld them, looked intemly on the people,
and quoted from the Messianic Psalm cxviii. 23, 24, applyiog to
Himself the rejection of the cornes-stone by the builders, wbich
nevertheless became the head of the comer. Those that fall upon
that stone are they who stumble at the offence of the cross, they fail
to recognize Christ crucified as the Saviour. Those oo whom the
stone falls with destructive force ate they who deliberately reject Jesus.
The words of Christ received fulfilment then in the case of the chief

priests and sctibes. They were exasperated and were to seize
Him then. The only restraint they felt was the friendship of the
people for Jesus. They had already determined to put Him to death.

They had long desirdd to do so. Yet they were held in check.
Jesus could not be touched till His hour had come. The fear of men
could act as a restraining motive on those who had cast every

fesr way. None who feared God could have cherished such murderous
intentions in their hearts. There hatred of Jesus shows how depraved
wicked men can hecome,

3y PRACTICAL SUGGESTIONS. .

God hss conferred great privileges on us. He tas placed usin
His vioeyurd and leit usin charge. He has given us blessed oppor-
tunities, and placed us under great responsibilities, .

He expects fruit from His vineyard and at the proper season He
will send P{ti?mmengm forit. Let us be careful how we treat God's
messengers.

God has sent to us His beloved Son, expecting that we will rever.
ecnce, hesr, obey and believe on Him. ¢ See that ye refuse not Him
that speaketh from heaven.”

The rtejection of Jesus Christ as a Saviour beings destruction,
Thete is no Saviour but Jesus.



