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June 1, 1898

' See how beantiful these peas are growing, my son.
We shall have an abundant crop. Now let me show you
the peas'in Mr. Parker's garden. We can look at them
through a great hole in the fence.”

Mr. Williams then led Harry through the garden gate
and across the road to look ut Mr, Parker's peas. After
looking into the garden for a few ts, Mr. Williams
mul' :

V:Iell my son, wlut do you think of Mr. Parker's
pciu o9

' 0, father, I never uw uoh poor looking peas in my
life! There are no sticks for them to run upon, and the
weeds are nearly s high as the peas themaelves,”

‘Why are they so much worse than ours, Harry '’

"Becanse they haye been left to grow as they pleased.
I suppose Mr. Parker just planted them, aud never took
auy care of them afterward, e has neither faken out
the weeds nor helped the stalks-to grow right.”

‘Yes, that's just the truth, my son. A garden will
soon be overrun with weeds and briers if it is not culti-
vated with the greatest care. And jost . so it is with the
human garden, This precious garden must be trained
and watered and kept free from weeds, or it will run to
waste. Children's minds are like garden beds, and they
must be tended even more cacefully than the choicest
plants. If you were mever to goto school, nor have
good seed of knowledge planted in your mind, it would,
when you became a tman, ble the weed d bed
we have just been looking at, imstead of the beantiful
one in my garden. Would you think it right for me to
neglect my garden as Mr. Parker neglects his ?**

'O, no; father ; your garden is a good one, but Mr,
Parker's is all overrun with weeds and briers.

** Or, my son, you think it would be right if I neglect-
ed my son &8 Mr. Parker neglects his, allowing him to
run wild, and his mind sucultivated to become overrun
with weeds?"

Little Harry made no reply, but be understood pretty
clearly what his father meant.—The Little Christian.
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Something Better than “Good Form.”

It is & desirable thing to be in “good form"—that is to
so live and act that we shall not violate the laws of so-
ciety conceived for the good of each of us. But the ad-
vocates of “‘good form’’ have, of late, been going to such
extremes that those who heed their mandates are in dan-
ger of stifling their impulses and thereby thwarting
every natural process of good heslth. Laughing say
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B. Y. P. U. Prayer Meeting Topic—June 5.

A Glimpse of Glory, Rev. 21 : 2227,

The writer is describing the New Jerusalem as the
future home of the redeemed. We must not lose sight of
the fact that the language is ﬁguntive. and yet the
figure will fall short when the pi a blessed
reality. The Bible makes a free use of earthly thingsas
types and symbols of things spiritual, heavenly and
eternal. The size of the city has been given. The
foundations and walls and the great street described.
The glory of the oM city was the magnificent temple, the
pride of the Tews, & wonder to the heathen, but here in
this New Jerusalem John saw no temple therein, a mar-
vellous omission. Here on the earth we need temples,
places of hip and special for hip. In
the ultimate home of the redeemed the just made perfect
will need no temple ; they will peed no Sabbath, as one
day out of seven for worship. Present with the Lord
and made like unto Him. All the tfne, however spent
in service and worship, will be a contifivons Sabbath,
This Sabbath will bave no end, and the immediate
presence of the Lord God Almighty ull the Lamb will
furnish all the temple needful. .

The city will' not geed either snn or moon to shine
upon it. Will these present lights be worn out and cast
away? We do not kmnow, This is revesled, heavenly
conditions will not be the same as earthly - conditions.
John Baptist spoke of Jesus as the light of the world, the
light of men, Jesus meed the same figure respecting
himself. And so John the beloved beholds Jesus, the
Lamb, as the all-sufficient light of heaven. The ustions,
that is all nations, Gentiles us well as Jews, will walk in
this light, The kings of the earth do bring their glory
into it. All there is of royal power, wealth and beauty
will be there,

The gates will not be shut st eventide for there is no
night there, The gates of the old city were closed at
night for protection, to keep out enemsies. Here there
wiil be no enemies to menace peace and safety. Night
uybemsd 68 & symbol of durkuess, the time when

and

these apostles of *‘good form’ is not in good taste; the
loud, hearty laugh is boi , and therefore vulgar—
hence we should smile. In other words, what is one of
the greatest of physical pleasures must be made a purely
intellectual one, Thesame in the more ,indul-
gence of “sneezing.” 1t should be tebaved; it is)
fined, and in order that we may not sneeze in public we
are told that we must learn to control the sneeze in priv-
ate; The “yawn” aud ‘“‘stretch’’ are other things we are
called upon to comtrol, . It is mot, sof, ceurse, supposed
that a gentlewoman or gentleman bred would do either
one of these highly-invigorating things iu public. But
we must not even do them in private. ‘‘The well-bred
man or womau,” says a '‘good form'' autbority, ‘‘is as
careful of these things in privm as hehln pbllc "
Ia‘{;?n “’;::m control our «lk “ih l-!g“;nu
*

as its ¢l ." It would dnwlt seem as
should

rangeie R

singing as bno a

ing says

body and moeo ou nnlu ‘from

So exeellcat is mbiug M -good talker needs not half
the bodil statistics
shmnng ﬂutiu E l-nd 1a
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are obtained; the the lungs and incress-
ed circulation oftie bbod .su i
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in likewise, is
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movements, as devdan the Jungs, ud apecidl
useful in defective chest development and
heart disease. Of hter this’ man

ins specially prowl, seeking prey, No
night there, no darkness, nothing to threaten. Whether
there will be any arrangement to mark off the passage of
time we cannot say, The gates are represented as wide
open to admit a perpetual flow of the treasures, the glory
and the honor of the nations into the City of God. . Read
aa wupon the whole lesson the 6oth chapter
of eaiah, It i possible that the lesson wmiay depict the
beginning of & long Millenial period with Jesus reiguing
as King with His saints upon the earth. ' The lesson
closes with that
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thcmin ide open gates but sin and that is

nadmtou A law of divine attraction drawing
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Our Juniors.
, little coverlids, over the biue,
Little white coverlids fringed with gold ;
Mother arms swinging you,

Mother voice singing y:
Mother love clasping you lold on fold.

Rest, little golden head, on mother’s breast ;
She will watch over you while you sleep. *
Dream of her loving eyes,
Dream of the starry skies ;
Mother is guarding you while you sleep.

Lullaby, lullaby, little one, sleep ;
Sual ht and dayhght hde in the west.
her is holding you,
Mother is folding you
Safe in the heart of her while you rest.

—Rose Hartwick Thorpe.
a R S
A Boy’s Diary.

A mother describes in the Interior how she came to
look upon the rubbish in her boy's drawer as hisun-
written disry and the basis of his dutobiography.  She
said to him one day :

" ly son, yout bureau drawer is full of mbbilh You
bad better clear it out.”

Yes, that would be his great delight. So we began.

** This borseshoe is of no use.”

“Oh, yes, itis. I found it under grandpa's cormerib,
and he let me have it.”’

“*These clamshells you'd better break up for the hens,"

* Why, mamunis, I got them on the beach, you know
last summer 1"’

* And this faded ribbon. Burn it up.”

‘YOh, no! That was our class badge for the last day
o(nchool and I want to keep it.”

‘“Here is that old tin flute yet! Why do you heap up
such trash "’

““That is a nice flute that Willie gave me two Christ-
mases ago. Didn’t we have a splendid time that day?"

** Well, this bottle is good for nothing."

““Oh, yes, itis. That is the bottle ] used for a bobber
when we went fishing at Green's lake, A black bass
pulled that bottle away nnder water I'*

Then the mothier thought that to deutroy these hinm
cal relics would be to obli P —
Harper's Round Table.

I R
Not to be Pumped,

A small Scotch boy had been summoned to give evid-
ence against his father, who was accused of disorderly
conduct in the streets.  The bailie began to wheedle
Mim :

* Qome, my wee mon, speak the truth, an’ let us know
all ye ken about this affair.”

* Weel, sir,” sid the lad,
Street?'’

1 do, 1addie,” replied his worship. ;

!“Weel, ye gang along it and turti into the square, and _
cross the square—''

“ Yes, yes,"” said the bailie, encouragingly.

‘“ And when ye gang across the square ye turn to the
right and up into High Street, and keep on up High
Street, till ye come to a pump.”’

*“Quite right, my lad; proceed,” said his worship;
1 know the old pump well,”

““Weel,” said the boy, with a look of infantile sim-
pjidty. 5 ye luy m and pump it, for ye'll no pump

‘“d'ye ken Inverness

mhmmwwmu“mmin
tupim«mmmummmmm T
is tiext fo impossible to shake the noun entirely free from
the adjective which basbeen bed toit. Atemp
and quiet March, such as bas been much of the month
Just gone by, will not rid the month of its reputation for
being blustery and temp: The adjective has been
welded to the noun, and it will take a long time for the
nonn to get rid of it, ‘whether the adjective was ever
tedlly correctly applied or not,” We should’ beu-*nl
what we say agajnst others, lest that ill reputation which
we give themn should continue to abide long after they
have ceased to deserve it.—Sunday School Times.
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Theconliniuhi‘hnmu.vmuptdtyfmood,
It is like a curiots chamber added on to being, a chamber
mmmwhnmwmhmuw.
with God s its guest, illimitably ; but which, withont
God, shrinks and shrivels until every vestige of the divine
in gone, and God's impression is left without God’s spisit.
Nature has her revenge upon neglect as_ well as npon
extravegance. Misuse .with her is as mortal a sin as

A

Charlottetown leads. It will
raise a club of thirty; have
choice of books offered May
18, and send a representative
to the International Conven-
tion.  The man who reports
this successful work closes
his card: “ Yours for Buffalo.”
He deserves the trip and we
congratulate him upon earn-
ing it. There should be many
others. A return ticket to

.Buﬁ'alo for a club of thu'ty
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