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v
Lrought back that his 'two_vsonsa_xr’fggez
dead, and the Ark of thé- Cove' ot
mkex,x here it was that he fell backwar

i i K was broken;
Lis seat, and his nec ‘.
froAlgl Jthese she told, and many more:

N sointed to the gleaners in the
'é;le]\(dns,sgengomld the ,ct}ndred to. ndt,\ce
how carefully Israel still kept thf colx)n-
mandment given so many centuries ei
fore . “When ye reap the harvest 0
your lard, thou shalt not wholly reap

the cormers of thy field, neither shalt .

hon gather the gleanings of thy parvest.
'A)v;’d fhon shalt not glean thy vineyard,
neither shalt thou gather every grape
of thy vineyard, tlﬁou shalt Igfwe them

y nor and the s'rancer.
foit\t“.)}eabgb’s ‘well, where they stopped .to
resgt, Joel lifted Jesse np, and let him
lock over the curb, The. child almost
lost his halance in astonishment, when
his own wondering little face lonked up
at him from the d~ep well. He hacked
away from it quiekly, and looked care-
f\l}!);"into the cup of water Joel handed
him, for mor~ than 4 minute, before he
ren drink, .
‘eTg;r(i)dm;(:a to which Abigail was gning
was a wealthy ogne. Her father, Ren-
ben, wes a goldsmith, and for years had
heen known in Terngaloam, not ontv »fm‘
the beautitnlly: wronoht ornnmen‘ts and
precious stones fthat he sold‘ln _hls shop
near the Temple, but for his rich gifts
to the poor.

“Reuben  the Charitable,” he
called, and few hetter deserved the
name. His business took- him ever,\{ dny
to the city: but his home wa}s in the
little village of Bethany, two'mlles awayv.
It was one of the Ilnrge:t t]}?a ?}?H?{T&i’

ed like a palace to 3 ¢ .
i}}fzz:‘fe"?:mpared _to the humble little

i apernaum. .

ho}r(l)gl lgngr Xlooked around with admiring
eyes;*but “Jesse “walked about, llaylng
c"nr’idnsf *littte fingers on_ everythm’g' he
passed. “The - bright oriental curﬁams,
the soft cnshiond and the costly 'mtlf?-
‘ings, he smoothed and patte.d. Evgn )2
silver candlesticks and the_;ewelle; cux(.l
on the side table were picked up éui
examined, when his 1mother happene o}

re her®back turnec . .
ha’;‘ﬁe{‘le wér 'no pletures in the house;;
the aw fortade,  Dut .there wsr;e
several mirrors of bright pohshed.me\in,
a1id Jesse mever tired watching his o
reflection in themn. .

T e it e o
‘4‘.'iarao:s‘ shine,
sa?gehsr gxfa‘ri’dmother, as she took ’1{1}(;2
tn her arms for the first time. w ix;
child, usually afraid of s@rangers, SEt‘hm"s
Reébeeea’s face a look so 1'ke her rrio fth
that sha patted the wrinkled cheeks W@fxt
her ‘soft fingers. From that morlrll,v‘
her grandmother was her. devotgd s at\hb.

“Yesse: ‘was not long in ﬁnd}ngé te
rlace He-held in his grandfather's h ]ard
The 0ld mian, whose sons had all die
vears hefore, seermed to centre all ‘his
hopes on .this son of his only daughter,
o Fept Jesse with him.as much as Pos-
<ible; his happiest hours were vyhen- .he
hud the child on his knee, teaching h}m
“he prayersicand nrecents and nroverhs
"*at he knew- wonld be a lamp to his
f-et in later.years. . .

“Nay ! do not punish the child V% he
“1d, one morning who Tesse had heen
wHiTty Y Gt Abigail

was

some “disohedience, .
rent’ 61k stripping® the leaves from an
';?li?rsmg ns“‘r'ﬁo}? she st had b_mken of!".

“ Why, father,” sh& said, with a smile.
“T'“have often seent vou punish m.,v
brothers for such disobedience, and have
as oftén heard you say fhaf, one of
Solomon’s wisest sayings is, Chasten
thy son while there is hopo,,'and let not
f'hy soul spare for his crying. Jesse
misses his father’s firm rule, and is get-
ting sadly spoilt.” )
1“g’rhat is all" true. my danghter” wa
rolknowledged ; “ still T shall ,r’xot stay
iwre to witness his prnishment,

Abigail wsed the switch as she had ip~
tended. The boy had overheard the

‘eomversatton, and the cries that reacheq
his .grandfather as he rode off t? the
eity#were unusnally loud and 'uppe‘ahng.
The§¥ may have had somethin- io do
“with the package the good man carried
“home that night—cakes and figs and a
gayilittle turban more befitting a young
prineé thansthe son of a carpent’e.ar..,

v; &Who lives across the street " asked
""Jbe’l, ‘the morning afterat,n‘en: ﬁxrlj};val.

1 #%“ Two old friends. of ming.” answered
! vAhigaiL “Tuey came to see me last
- .
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night as soon as they heard T hag ar-

rived, You children were all asleep,
We talked late, for they wanted to hear
all I could tell them of Rabbi Jesus.
e was here last year, and Martha saiq
he and her broiher Lazarus became §osy
fviends. An, there is Lazarus now —
that young man just coming out of the
Lhiousc. He is a scribe, and goes up to

nearly every day.

“ Mary says come of th
Seriptures he p
beautifully writ
seen.”

“See !”  exclaimeq Joel, “he has
dropped one of the rolls of parchment he
was carrving, and dres not know it, rn
run after him with it.”

e was hardly
delight of being so fleet of foot; no halt-
ing step now to hinder him, He almost
fott 259¢ he were fIving, and wag by the

¥oung man’s side nearly as soon as he
had started.

“Ah, vou are the guest of my good
neighbour, Reuben,”, Lazarus said, after
thzmking him courteously. ‘“Are you
not the lad whose lameness hag Just
heen healed by my best friend ?
sisters were telling me of it.
be a strange experience to suddenly finq
Yovrself changed from a helpless cripple
to such g strong, straight lad ag You now
are.  How did it make you fee] 7
“Oh, T ecan never bhegin to tell yon,
Rabbi Lazarus,” answered Joel. “1 did
rot even think of it that moment when
he held my hang in his. 1 only thought
how much T loved him, I had been

starving before, but that moment he
took the place of e

€ copies of the
48 made are the most
ten that she has ever

seemed to come down
close and safe, that I k
Messiah, 1 did not e
Was no longer lame,

and fold me go
new he was the
Ven notice that 1

With him insteaq of com-
R )
-boy, T know 1

answered the
an, . gently ; “for

I, too, love

i THIS strong bond of

» : - Ol Sympathy between
the two made them feel ag jf they had
known each other always,

“Come walk with e a little way,» said
Lazarns.‘_ “1 am going up to Jerusalem
to the Temple,

T rather, woulg you
not like to come all the way ? T have

only to earry thege rolls to one of the
priests, then I will be at liberty to show

you some of the strange sights in the
city.” . . .

Joel ran back for Permission. Only
stopping .to wing his

rban
his

Jerusalem was g

¥ Wwhite linep tu
arcund his head, he soon rejoined
new-found™frienq, g

His recollection of
very dim, confused one.  Time and time
again he. had . heard pilgrims returning
from the fedsts trying . to describe their
feelings when they haq come in sight of
the Holy City, Now gag they tinrneq

wiith the road, the view that rosge before
him made him feel Y

scriptions haq been,
The morning gup shone

It did not S€em possible to Joel that
human hands could have wroncht Sich
magnificence, He caught hig breath,
and uttered ap exclamation of astonjsh-
ment,

Lazarus smiled gt Pleasure,
“Come,” he said, “it ig still more beau-
tiful inside.”

They went ver
mon's Porch, fq
know the young
to speak to him,
Court of the Gen

Y slowly through Solo-
I every one seemed to
man, ang many stoppeq

Then they crossed the

tiles, t seemeqd like

ace; for cageg of doveg were
kept there for sale,

and oxen bleateq
stalls tjll Joel could ge
hig frienq was saying, ag they Pushed
their,way through the crowd, anq stood
before the Gate Beautify} that Jeq into
the Court of the Women,

Here Lazarug eft Joe] for a few mo-
menis, whi'e ha wert to give the rojlg
to the priest for whom he hag copieq
them.

yet accustomed to the

Joel looked around. Thep for the first
time since pig healing, he wondered it
it_'would be possible tor him to ever take

While he wondered, hazaru.s came
back and led him into the next court,
Here he could took up an

, With clusters of gra
a man’s body, all of pU
Yond that he knew wag
Babylonian tapestry, hya

Pes as large ag
rest gold. Be.
a heavy vej] of
cinth and scar-

let angd burple, that veiled in awful
darknesg the Holy of Holies,
As he stoond

tinkling bells,
clouds of incense

daily ip the Temple,

Put with the ‘wish came the recollae-
tion of a quiet hillside, Where only birg-
calls and whijr of wingg stirred the still.
ness ; where g breeze from ¢ Sparkling
lake blgw softly through tpe grass, 'and

3 roclaiming
its glaq new gzospel under the open sky

“No,” he thought to hlmself; “I'd
rather be with him th

selves on

They hag vis
place of interegst,

Lazarus found the boy an entertain-
ing Companion, gngq the. frie
gun that day gre

the roaq home-
ited place after

ndship pe-
W deep ang lasting.

(To be continued.)

Toeee———
OUR PERIODIOALS :

PER YEaA R—POSTAGE FREE,

The best, the cheapest, the mog entertaining, the
most popular,

Christian Guardian, weekly, ... ... veed
Methodist Magazine and Review iy
i ted

The Wesle an, Halifax, Weekly.. . .. o
Sunday-School Banner, 65 pp., 8ve,, monthly
Onward, § pp., dto., weekly, under copies, , . ,
- Bcopiesand over.. .. . . :
Pleagant Hours, ¢ pp., 4to,, weekly,
Leas than 99 Copies
‘er Wcopies. ., 1T
Sunbeam. fortnightly, 1
0 copies and upwa
Happy Daya, Iqrtnightly, less th

O, " 050
single copieg. ,

» Monthly, 10g cop: ........
y

By the .year, 240, 5
dozen; $2 per 100, ber uarter,
dozen ; 500.per100." Fer q h Ge

WILLIAM BRiggs, o
and Publishing House, Torokto,

B.F. Homsmis, -
Wes]eyap Book Room,
Halifax, N.§.

o.w, Coartes,
2176 St. Catherine St.,
. Montrea),

—_—
Pleasant Hours.

' PAPER FOR 0UR Young o
Rev. W, I, Withrow, D.D., Editor,

TORONTO, JULY 18, 14y,

THE REWARD OF PERSE

At one of the
ton a boy was wanted; ang
baper was {acked to o
that all (he boy
Passed by,

mills in the city of Bos-

a piece ot
ne of the bosts, g9
S could gee it as they

The baper reaq: « Boy
want-d, Call at the office to-morrow
morning,”

At the time hamed there Was a host
of boys at the gate, All were admitted;
ut the overseer w.

as a little berplexeq
as to the best

Y. and said pe - “N
when [ only want one of you
choose from 80 many ?”

After thinking 4 moment he inviteq
them into the yard, andg, driving 5 nail
Into one of the large trees, ang taking a
short stick, told them that the boy who
conld hit the nail with the stick a little
¢is'ance from the tree should have the

blace, .
The hovg all  tried hard; ang after

thren trials, caen failed to hit the nail,
The hovg were told to come

» how can 1

ore pOOL.
- Mother; and we gre very po

VERANCE,

T t it ov
and, throwing it at the nail, bl ool
time, . . he overs
- “How 13 thig 7 said U o
“ What tave you been WOINE ith tear® .
And; the boy, looking np Wi hﬂvew
his eyes, gald: “You s-e, sif, !llf‘i‘ke
1d B
No father, sir, and T thought I “;‘1)';11 Ve
to get the place, and so h"'llq y, 1400
and, after going home yester ab’een t”;s
a nail into the barn, and have dowD th
ing ever sinee, and iha.:’e come .
merning to try again. 1ace
The §oy was admitted to th?nge th";‘d
Many years have passed serous"’an
and this boy is now a Dms?me of 1
'Wealthy man; and at the t‘the first ol
accident at the mills he was o huﬂdrﬁs
step forward with a gift of fiv rs. Ix,
ol'ars to relieve the sniferers B

-ance.
Buccess came by persevera
change,
Outdone by a Boy- of 165
He looked very small for a boy

As he stood before a group ©
And askeq
“I will do

f men, f.
: ? modest 2%y
for work with a W

id
your errands,” he 8al®
care,”

ha

They laughed, and with words t
be unsaid in

They ‘oked till his face with P2
red.

mtt?’

¢ sb?!

gre®

«won al
“You are built,” said one, *on .
plan—
You never will make a f“”'g?o“;o
Ben another—“I'm sure it's of
wise chap
To expect much work from & od
your size.,” : he De rd
The youngster looked at t t"h'
men-— ' nly ° 4
“Tm smal} » said he, “and I “;gw a I?L"
0d you are grown up and ¥ ne

8
mvef.\

an
But I can do something that you“ci‘t vl
“What's that 2 they eried, o
strike us qumb, HoP
To be cast in the shade by young ¥
my thumh, » the bo’
“1 can keep from swearing,
replied,

And the little form grew dignificd
* * - » . he

He tur

v

(]
ned, but he did not hear 0B€ o
“That’

o
da.
8 a germon I'l] not forget 10°

PUMPING MACHINES. g ¥
“TWo many bumping mach ilvlc'ez\’lﬂ‘)t'
Cousin Clara’s,” gaid g lady. “1 alos?
pllow my Tittle boy to go there . “ouf
they quiz him like Jawoers abot e
affairs, Qf course we have ouI{n e
secrets that we like to keep oy &
family, but what Henry knows thé’
tract from

him, merely out ©
curiosity,»

out
“ 0, I hate to ca) there,” said 8 ¥/ g
lady, alluding to 4 family in theMa )
Where she liveq, “Mrs. G—- and wh?’
are 80 {nquisitive, They'l1agk me ¥ b
I got my dress, how much T paid 2 L7y
how many yarag I had, who mat oot
and a dozen other duestions aboub 'y
and anything elge Dew that T chab’
And when they'ye exha% ¥
my clothing they'll take up motherpef'
the same fashion. e only go ‘.gf
Once a year, They haven't half so %37
friends gg- they would have H't 1l
Weren’t so inquisitjve, People do ”
Pumping machineg.” rafql'
It is true that inquisitive people 1t ’
bave many friengs,  1dte cuﬂoi‘gnﬁfi‘
desire to Pry into the affairs of ev‘ﬂ
€8ets rudeness, which repels I
child, awtl
“ Aunt Caroline presses me 10 B
with questions,” declared a litt
year-old-gir] the other day. 4
“How go 7 inquired a triend. mé ‘:a
“ O, she asks if papa and mar’’ v
Cross, and if Aunt Frances 1s_kge th#y
¢ married, and everything Ui 1ike
and it makes me fee] nervous- ¢
don't like to go there,” qui? p;’
Aunt Caroline haq thought w'ir Wi
Wilh impunity, Byt the little icni“""
Quick to discern g pumping mpingw
We might say that the "“mpon'é
chine {g 3 Bossip in training. 1
into  other pecpla's D"rson?lon't t
Don’t “ wonder * about them, them d}é“
about them, don’t tallk about the
Pertinent curiosity jg almost W'M
mark of a vulgar mind.—Youlh'
panion,
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