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Mothrr's Boys.

Yes, [ know there arc staing on
my carpeat,

The trace of 8mall muddy boots;

Aud 1 sve your fuir tapestry glow-

ing.
Ml gpotiess with blossoms and
fruits,

And I know that my walls ars
disfigured
Whh prints of small fingers
and hands,
And that your own houschold
most truly
In immaculate purity stands.

And I know that my parlor is

Hittered
With many old treasures and
toys ;
While your own i{s in daintfest
order,
Unharmed by the presence of
boys,
And I know that my room is in-
vaded
Quite UYoldly all hours of the
dny ;

While vou sit in yours unmolested
And dream the soft quict away.

Yes, I Know there are four little
bedsldes
Where |
pight ;
While you can go out in your carriage,
And shine in your dresses so bright,
Now, T think I'm a neat little woman ;
Ilike my house orderly, too ;
And I'm fond of all dainty belongings,
Yet would not change places with you.
No! Keep your fair hume with its order,
{ts freedom from bother and noise ;
And keep your own fanciful leisure—
But Jeave me my four noble boys !

THE BOY D SCIPLE.

ANNIE FELLOWS JOHNSTON.

must stand watchful each

CHAPTER VI.

Next morning a goolly train set out
from the gates of Nathan ben Obed. It
was near the time of the feast of the
Passover, and he, with many of
his household, was going down
to Jerusalem.

The family and guests went
first op mules and asse:  Behiud
them followed a train of ser-
vantg, driving the lar hs. paats,
#nd oxen to be offered as sacrl-
fic's in the temple, or sold in
Jerusalem to other pligrims.

All along the highway, work-
men werg busy repairing the
bridges. and cleaning the springs
and wells, soon to be used by the
throngs of travellers.

All the tombhs near the great
thoroughtares were being freshiv
white-wasghed: they gleamed with
» dazzling purity through the
#~°q irees, anly t0 warn passers-
W oarthted ¢~ -ne wi'hin, For
hod shege an thelr wav tn the
feast approached too rear these
tamec of the dead. even uncon-
srirugly. thev would have been
reeeynted upclean, and unfit to
rarlake of the Pacsaver, No-
thing escaped Joel's quick sight,
from the tulips and marigolds
flaming in the flelds, to the
bright-eyed little viper crawling
aloag the mona wall
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But while he looked, be never lost a
word that passed between bls friend
Phineas and their host. The pride of an
ancient nation took possession of him as
he 1istened to the prophecies they quoted.

Every one they met along the way
coming from Zapernaum had someth'ng
to say about this new prophet who had
arisen in Galllee. When they reached
the gate of the city, a great disappaint-
ment awaited them. He had been there,
and gone again.

Nathun ben Obed and his train tarried
only one night in the place, and then
pressed on again toward Jerusalem.
Phineas went with them.

* You shall go with us next year.” he
said to Joel; ‘ then you will be over
twelve. 1 shall take my own little ones
too, and their mother.”

* Only one inore year,” exclaimed Joel,
Joyfully. * If that passes as quickly as
the one just gone, it will soon be here.”

* Look after my little family.” said the
carpenter, at parting. * Come every day

sEPt ICHRE,”

to the work, if you w.sh, jJust s when I
am here; and 1emember, my lad, you are
almost a man.”

A'most a man® The words rang in the
boy's thoughts all day »g he pounded und
cut, keeping time to the swinging motlon
of hammr a»! <aw Almost a man?
But what kind of one ? Crippled and
maimed, shorn of the strength that
shuuld have bLeen las pride, beggared of
Lis priestly birtheig o,

A'most, it mbht e, but never in Its
fuluess, could he hope to attain the
proud stature of a perfect man.

A fiercer hate sprang up for the enemy
who had made him what he was, and
the wild burning for revenge filled him
so he could not work. He put away his
tools, and went up the narrow outside
stalrway that 1ed to the flat roof of the
carpenter’s hou:e. It was ealled the
“upu-t chamber.” Here a latticed
pavilion. thickly overzsrown with vines,
m:' » eenl pren re‘reat where he
might rest and think undisturbed.
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Sitttug there, he could sce the
flush of whito salls on the blue
1ake, and slow maving massea of
fleccy clouds in the blue of the
sky above. Thoy brought Lafor
him the picture of the flocks feed
ing on the pastures of Nathan
ben Obed.

Then, naturally onough, there
fiashed through his mind a
thvught of HBuz Ho sectuivd to
sce hun squinting his little eyes
to tako aim at a Icaf osverhead
He heard the stone whir through
it, na Buz satd . = I'd dlind him *

Some very impossaible plans
crept into Joel s day-dreams just
then.  He Imagined himself sit-
ting in a high scat, wrapped in
rohcs of state: soldlers stool
around him to carry out his
slightest wish The door would
open and Rehum would be
brought forth In fettera,

* \What is your will con~erning
the prisoner, O most graclous
soverelgn,” the gaoler would ask

Joel closed his eyes, and waved
his hand before an {maginary
audlence. * Away with him—to
the torture! Yrench his limbs
on the rack ! Brand his eyolida
with hot frons! Let him suffer
all that man can suffer and llve !
Thus ghall it be done unto the
man on whom the king delighteth to take
veageance !

Joel was child{sh ennough to take a real
satisfaction ip this scene he conjured up
But as it faded away, he was man enough
to realize it could never come to pass,
save in his imagination: ho could nover
be In such a position for revenge, un-
lesg—

That moment a possible way seemed
to open far him. Phincas would probably
see his fricad of Nazareth at the Pass-
over. What could be more natural than
that the old friendship should br re-
newed. He whose hand had changed the
water into wine should finally cast out
the alfen king who usurped tne throne of
Israe), for one in whoso veins tho blood
of David ran royal red,—what was more
to be expected than that ?

The Messiah would come to His king-
drm, and then--and then—the thought
‘e~ p~ to its last daring limit.

Phineas. who had been his earliest
friend and playfellow, would he not be
1ifted to the right hand of power?
Through him, then, lay the royal
road to revenge.

The thought lifted him uncon-
sciously to his feet e stond
with his arms outstretched in the
direction of the far-away Tem.le
1 ko rome young prophet. David's
crv of triumph rose to his l'ne
“Thou hast girded me with
strength unto the bhattle,” he
murmured. “ Thou hast alsn
given me the necks of mine
encmies, that I might Jdes'rov
them that hate me !

A sweet baby volce at the font
of the steps brought him suddentv
down from the height of his in
tense feeling.

“Joelt Joel!" called
Ruth, * where is you ¥

Then Jezse's voice added
“We're all a-coming up for you
to tell us 2 story.”

Up the stairs they swarmed to
the roof, the carpenter s ¢ ifldpen
and half a dozen of their Nitle
playmates.

Joel, with his head still in the
clouds, told them of a mighrv
king who was coming to s8° v ¢°)
other kings, and change all tare
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