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Our Country's Fiag.
8Y N, SPENCER NOWELL.

Oa the flag of our natlve land,
To take
queer,
Which but few can understand ¢
It must »e a token, indeed, to tell
0f our country fair and free;
0f the loyal hearts that therein dwell
'Neath the shade of the maple tree.
For the emblem-badge of Canada,
Oh, say. what shall it be ?
~Thr Maple Leat on the sllver disc,
And the flag of the old countrie.

then,
To tie known throughout the world :

men,
Wherever that flag §s unfurled !

mar)
From our nelghbours’ spangled rag ?
No ! never a “bar” nor single “ star*”
Must be seen or the British flag.
For the banner of our Dominion,
Then say what shall it be ?
~The Maple Leat on the silver dise,
And the flag of the old countrie.

THE BOY DISCIPLE.

ANNIE FELLOWS JOHNSTON.
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CHAPTER VIIL—(Continued.)

One day Joel was all alone in the
fpe-arbour, looking out into the streets
at he longed to bo in, since their free-
dm had been denied him.

A Jittle girl passed, carrying onc child
fa her arms, and talking to another who
deng to her skir:s. It was Jerusha.

Joel threw a green grape at her to at-
tact her attention, and then beckoned
kr mysteriously to come nearer. She
» the baby on the ground, and gave
Mm th:er dracelet (o play with, while she
litened to 2 whispered account
ol his wrongs through the lat-

twhat shall we have for the emblem dear

the place of thu cognlizance

What must we have for our embiem,

To be loved, to be feared, respected of

Should we filch a fraction (to make or
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KEPR-RENNA-~CANA OF GALILEE.

~

to be one of his followers, and go around
with him wherever hoe goes. Think of

it' One of those horrid tax-gatherers!
He settled his accounis and gave up his

position In the custom-house yesterday.
And he is getting ready for a great feast.
1 heard the butcher and the wine-dealer
both telllr ;; about the big orders he had
given them.

** All the publicana and low commoa
people that are his fricnds are Invited.
Yes, and so I8 your friend the carpenter.
Think of that, now ! Me is going to sit
down and eat with such people! Of
course respectable folks will never have
anvthing more to do with him after that!
I guess your uncle was right about him,
after all ¥

Both the littie girl’s face and mannee
expressed (ntense disgust

Joel was shocked. **Oh, are you suro?”
he cried  “ You certainly must be mis-
taken ' It cannot bo so!”

1 guess I know what | ses with my
own eyes, and hear with my own ears !™
she rotorted, angrily. My father says
they are a bad lot. Pcople that go with
publicans are just as unclean them-
relves. If you know so much more than
.mbody else, 1'l] not trouble myselt te
tun after you with any more news
Mistaken, Indeed !

With her head held high, and her nose
seornfully turned up. ghe Jerked Dder
Hittle brother past him, and went quickly
around the corner of the street,

The {ndignation of some of the rabbis
knew no bounds. ‘It has turned out
fust as I predicted,” sald the scridbe to
taban, at supper. “ They are nothing
but a set of gluttons and wine-bidbers ™

There wns nothing clse talked of dur-
ing the entire meal. How Joel's dlood
tofled as he listened to thelr conversa-
tion! The food seemed to choke him.
As they applied one coarse epithet after
another to his friend Phineas, all the
kindness and care this man had ever
given him reemed to rigse up hefore him.
i'ut when they turned on tho Nazarene,
all the storles Joel had heard in the
carprnter's house of his gentla sinlese
chlldhood, all the tokens he had seen
himself of his pure unselflsh manhood,
scemed to cry out against such gross 1a-
Justice.

It was no light thing for a child to
contradict the doctors of the lLaw, and,
in a case of this kind, 1{tt'e less
than a crime to take th~ «tand

ted arbour.

“It’s a shame !"" she declared
ixdignantly. “I'll go right down
 the carpenter's house and tell
him wby you cannot go there
ay more. And I'll keep watch
on all that happens, and let youn
know, I go past here every day,
2y if I have any news, I'll toss
apebble over the wall and cluck
lite 2 ben. Then if nobody is
wlching, you can come to this
e in the arbour again.”

The next day, as Joel was go-
Ingin great haste to the baker's,
whither his aunt had sent him,
be heard gome one helnnd him
cilling bim to wait. In another
oment Joshua was in speaking
digance, nearly vent doudl- with
the welght of her little Urother,
*lom she was carrylng as usual,

“Thers ¥'* she sald, with a puf?
of relfef, as she put aim on his
owy fect. <« \Wait till T get my
brath ! It’s no easy thing to
any such a load and run at the
‘Mke timet  How did you get
out

“There was an crrand to be
doze, and no one clsa to do it”
auswered Joe), *so Aunt scnl
ane”

“0b, I've got such news for
JRr she exclaimed. “ Guess
¥kt has happened! Your Rabht
Jwy bas asked Levi-Matthew

HOXNS oF

HATTIN~UOUXT OF BRATIIUDES.
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Joel did.

But the memory of two faces
gave him courage: that of
Thineas ns it had looked on him
through all those busy happy
Lours In the carpenter’s shop:
the other face ho had secen but
onee, that day of hcaling o the
synagogue~who. having once
looked into the purity of thoee
eves, the Infinite tenderneas of
that face, could sit calmly by
and railse no volce agatnst the
calumny of his encemlies ?

The Httle cripple was white to
the 1lps, and he trembled from
heal to foot as he stood up to
SN &

The geride lfted up both
harde and turned to Laban with
a meaning shrug of the shoul-
derg ** To think of finding such
heresy fn your own household ™
he exclaimed. * Among Yyour
own children ™

“He Is no child of mine ™ re-
torted Laban. “Nor shall le
stay among them!” Then he
tnrn~d to Joel,

“ Boy. take back every word
you have just uttered!  Swear
xou wiil renounce this man,~—
thik son of perdition,—and never
Lavo aught to say well of him
agajn !*

Joel looked around the table,
at each f2oe that shone sut pale




