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he hated more than anything olse to be called
4 coward,

8o finally he oonsented one day to wait
unti tho large farm bell whivh was to call tho
men to dinner rang, and theu the two boysetolo
qutetly out of the housu and ran tothe stuble
yard with all thmr might Jost somo one might
8o them and preveat the dostruckion of the
old huy-rick.

Thero was mischiof browing in thoairthat
day and every sound inade the boys start and
turn around to sae if thoy wore discovered.
But thair plans were carried out without inter-
ruption, and in leas than fivo minutes the old
hay orib was all ablaze smoking and crackling
ung sizzling like tho biggest bonfire.

Unfortunately tho boys had forgotten the
rorth-03st wind that was blowing, and thought
¥ zothing but their cngerness to run away be-
foro the men reached Jhe spot.
were in tho greatest dangor and the hen-
roosts had already csught from tho burning
straw, . .

To rake matters worso Tom Long, who
really was the cause of the fire, zan home and
loft Bob to holp himself the best way he
could. Bob could sec the dreadful calamity
he hud wrought by his thoughtleesness and
yot dared not venture a stone’s throw from
whero he was hiding. Ho waited and wished,
but it wasno uso, the barn was burnt down
and he was afraid to go home and tell his
father how it was done. )

Tho shadows began to fall and night, clused
in. He knew only too well how enxious tho

family would feel at hix disap noe, and ho
was also quite fainbt from his long fasting.
“What shsil I do P’ Le cried, “I never can

father, and now I remembor ho turbsdé mo
over playing with fire.” Théie ho satsqueezed
down in a dark corner full of spidars and oob-
webs, suffering tortures because his conssience
told him how v. wror 4 he had been, until
finally he hoard footstops and from the words
ho could catoh he guessed thoy were lookin
overywher for him. Not for snythng voulg
he show hinuself, because he could not tell that
he did it, and his conscionoe had acoused him
enough alrcady. Ho saw the farm hands
looking everywhere for him and the light of
their lanterne streamed into hig hiding-place
almost revec.lin% his whereabouts, but he ro-
mawed quite atill until they had out of
sight. There was not much chanco of kis
getung home that night, and he tsgan to feel
50 tireg and such & tromondous lump in bis
throat wonld try to choke lum. Hoe could not
got rid of 1t cither, until finally Bob folt so
unhappy he began to cry. How much he
wished hohed never been so disobodint! Ho
thought of sll the wicked things he hud ever
done how often be had teasod his sister and
cruelly tied pussy toa tree; he counted on his
fingers the number of times ho had run off from
school to go shooting until he wishod bo had-
never been born, he was so unhappy. It was
very dark snd he felt eo lonaly, he wanted to
slecp 1n his comfortable bed at home, which
was far casier than the tiny corner he was
almost suffocating in.

At lnst 1.xxxs!zlohc to ond:lre ;my lcngerd tho
great suspenso, crept slowly out and rdn
around to tho sitting room window und softly
turned the blind. He could sce the family
looking troubled cnough and hesrd each oxe
ask abont him, but still ho dared not go in be-
causs he lacked o0 to tell the whole

truth and confess his fanlt. Finally Bobgrew | J.

so sloapy ho sank down on the door-step and
slopt soundly. .

Now it huppenad that his father coming out
to tako ono more look found him there and
geatly raising him in his arms carried him ie-
to the cosy sitting-room and laid him on tho
sofa. Mo noed to tell his fathor who did tho
mischief—ho read it plain emongh in Bob's
faco and he ssw ho was sovorcly punished by
his own conscicnoe.

If ho had only hed oonmﬁ to roesist Tom
Long's influenco he would have boon apared
rauch sorrow, but in tho beginaing he was
afraid to be called a coward by a boy who
roally was one, end ho therefore p.voved him.
solf anything but brave whon he could not azy
no when his oonscience told him it was
wrong.

You may be sure Bob's fathor furgvo Bbim,
and 23 to Bob himsclf ho grew to boa goed
boy and wasn't sfraid to bo called a ocward
when he falt sure ho wsa right, acd I do not
bolievo he over forgot that niffxt, sud if over
you should come acroas him I hopo you will
not forgot to 2sk him about the ﬁyﬁeo}d
hay-rick was act on firo. I thiank he will say

bo found it botter and moro comfortadblo to haye | Linn

a clear oocusdcnoo.

HELP, OR HINDER, WHICH?
“Barrr! Sany! Thero, dosr, 1 wouldn't.
Hamy, i

i! yon ploass.”

Those weze some of the mild, deproostory
axproasions that Mrs. Lino wasofton constrain-
od to use duxing class axorciscs, 2 her 2itan.
tianmnnwﬂﬁnglyamoud toward thomia.
chisvoun and domorslizing pranks of oneof

The barns | h

the & and in some Tvepeots, moet in.
tcwg“%g;’ﬂsdbarhmodmotm tnq

Qoo Bunday Mr. Linn asked Harry to stop
a fow moments oftor sokool. -“I've a favor to
ask of you,” she added in her bughtest and
pleasantest mannor, that at once any
rising rebellionsnoss in tho lad, who krew
that he had been oven more than nsually reck-.
loss 1 his annoying actions that morning, and
‘who suspeoted that his tescher deaired to re-
mounstrate in private with him concernin
thoso habits that caused hor such .grief an
pain. But her conntenanco roassured him,
and he waited willingly, all the chivairio elo-
ment of his bright boy nature responding
hoartily to his teacher’s 1mplicd demand upwsr
him for loyal ecrvica.

“It's just this, Harry,” said Mrs, Lino,
taking the lnd's hand as if to bid him
byo,” and by tho aoct indicating thaf sbb
moant not to dotain him, “you comprohend
ow o person may render s positivo servide P

Certainly,” answerod the bo'!.

“Wel', I'vo boen thinking that it may bo
gossiblo for one to ronder sorvice nggatively. X
on’t know for a certainty that such a thing
can b done. Ilmow, however thatif it oan,
you sre the very boy. to demomstrate, ity
possibility to me. The favor I ask of you is
of tho nogative sort. I will doal candidly with
you in aslaug it, you may deal 28 candidly in
granting or rofusing !4, I musthave tho help
tho co-operation of every member of my class,;
tho positive help, if X can, if not that, then if
it can bo had, the nogative help. TYou bkave
shown plainly that you will nat socord to mo
that positive help whioh Y so much need, and
would so highly prizo. The . weight of your
influence you Su:ow against me I fear, too,
that yourinfluenpe meay be even strong enoug)h
to bar some of yonr eoxn&anions_ oyt ofthe
Kingdom. I dread to think of your assuming

“I'vp thought a guod deal nbout all 1.
ginco that Sunday, you know. I will nu
hinder. I told you you could dopend on m
fur that. Cunseyuently T must help ”* Then,
with a bright mho, thongh tho tears wore iu
his eyes an ho spoko, ho added, *“You have
got mo onlisted."— Mrs. Wyeth, in3. 8. Class-
-nale.
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“AT EVENING TIME IT SHALIL BE
LIGHT.”

In s disoourss upon this passage, Dr. Cuyler
*hla
pasango has 8 boautiful application to

w Ohristian old age. Many people have a
silly droad of growing and look upon
gray hairs as a standing libel. But, if lifo is

Wi nt, its Indian Summer ought to bring
e and a goldon leaf. Bunyan
introduces his Pilgrim to a Land of Boulah,
whero flowers of rare beauty grow, und where
breezos from the Celestin! City fun the fur-
rowed cheek. The spiritual light at the gloam.
ing of lifo beoorace mellower, it in struived of
mists andimpurities. Tho agod beliover seems
to soo deeper inio God's Word and further
into God’s Heaven. Not every human life
has o golden suusat. Some auns go down
under a cloud. At evening-timo it is cold and
dark I hayo been looking lately at tho
testimonies loft by two celobrated men who
died during my bovhood. One of them was
the Kny of novelists; the other wvas the kin
¢f philanthropists. Both hed lost their for-
‘tanes and lost their health.

The novelist wroto as follows-  The old
p-st-chaiso gets more shattered at every turn
of tho wheel. Windows will not pull up;
doors refuse to open nod shu.. Sicknesses

the responsibility and the consequent account-
ability of such grave action. The fayor 1.
wish v promdse. that, since you will nat |
help of your-tedcher or your tes in ¢
the way of lifo, at least you will try not to
hinder them. Is that more thaw fair P

“No, Isuppose . not,”’ said the 1lad thought-

fally. . .
. “5&1 fairly by me in younr anewor, thes,”
said Mrs. Linn. “Jf you will not or cannot
xi—x-a.nt my favor, that ends the matter, of course.
don't wish ycu zo make e iso that you ,
are ecztsin not to perform. Rut if youthinkl
ou canscordially grant it, I shall ba gratefal
deed for your promise.ust to hinder by any
word or deed, those of companions who,
but for you, might strive {o enter ix at the
strait gate. It is of the nsturo of a negative
servico, end, as I said, perbaps it s au im-
possible thing. I only askyou to promiso to

it.”” .
tr%hrx's hend had remained in his teechsr’s
whils ahe stood and made known herwishes to

bim: He did not withdrew it-as hestood a{

moment and thought : only 2 moment. Then
he ker hznd & quick, decided graep, and
naxi «“Al right,  know what you meen. I'll
tryit. You can depend on me.”

“Thank you, Harry," paid Mre,Linn. ‘0
thought I ocould depend on you if only I counld
get you enlisted."" ~ And with a bright emile
sho bade him “good morning” and went her

- -

way.
\%ceks passed. Harry stood manfolly to:
his promiso. No sly, irrevezent word .cr
was snﬂue&t‘oeb&pe%yhp._ Noridicale
or scoffiug remsrk foll from his lips. When
BT aa3 oniogy g e vy of
and tremblingly X w8y 0
iziyw{tion, at length g.x%?ﬁno%ed his nw.ft;m‘d
opo, Harry so far con ' as'to re-
;‘)orgpgbothword an&t 'tl‘:}aughhowas
ing to W “Correct! Go
Cloaz intom o, Bt
in tha 0ld toasing fashion. he tad pro-
mised Mxs. Lion ot to hinder. K Ono Sunday
it ceme Harry’s turn to ask Mrs. Linm {0 ré-
main a fow momsonts with him, ‘Without
orofece 0% apolﬁgxz b bluried out the watter.
“its adl up, Linn. It can't bo dona.
¥on've got to bolp, or you'vo got tohinder.””
“Yest ' gonty said Mrs. Linn, in a2 cnguir-
ing tane. .
“I3on’t beliovo there is such a thing as
negative sorvice,” said Hasry, with 3 scomfal
tons. “Any way, I can't renderit. I'm not
one of the nc,g;t.{to . I;m positive, whe-
ther I mexn to.be ar a0f. Just think! Tharley
Harris whi . mo. this 3 the
wighed .ho .waa.s Chrigtian. ‘Woll, said I,
swhat hinders#?  AnA what doyon oupposatie
sxid P .Yom. hindex, .aays he. ‘I son wopo.
only & good. , L4 be. onagrick snough.’
You seo how Itis?’ added Hary to Xrs.

. - -

¢ ;e,"nhd'merea
Al sozrowthst

whoa boro oh eath. <Hi that Is notTar o ds
2gainst mo.”** T;:mmzsmmmt’nnmm
on 3. Lion said tand vpnd tarnestly,,
Y think the Lord ha» »zuccn o yout, Heery,
inthnmattc.“hl imtﬁbutthathe hs%
it npont you 0 gbogiss what- we wifing
do—ngl 'cx:}ﬁm}ax':-vr}.\i.tﬁx)!’—"sﬂ"l -
Ao FErcy’s Bravo azd raasdy
aross and gave his hand to hixtosdher, saazod

that he fhis hoeart ho cowld mot help ap

d, { =3 walking, til} suddsaly bo faand

pnser, o4 hof i

come thicker and faster; friends become fewer
aud fowor. Death has closed the loag, dark
avenus upon esrly loves aud friendships. I
look at them as through tho gruted door of &
barial-place, filled with monuments of those
once doar to me. I shall nover seo the three-
soore and ten and shall be snmmed up at a
‘di;oo;mt."lwAd}hd! u‘ﬁmt 1is not's c)‘xaeorf sun-
#=t of a sp. terary career. At evening-
time it looks gloomy ard tho air amells of the
gepulchre.

Listen now to the old Christian philanthro-
pist, whose inner lifo was hid with Christ in
Gud. He writes: “I can scarce understand
‘why my life is spared so long, except it be to
show that = man can be just as happy withoat
a fortune =8 with one. Sailora on & voyage
drink to ¢friends astern’ till thoy are haif-
way across; and after that it 13 ¢friends
shead.! With me it bhas beun ‘friends
ghead” for meny a year.” The vetersn pil-

gimwa.s gotting nearer homo. Tho Sun of
ightoousness flooded his weetern sky. At
evening-time it was light.

ONE IN CEBRIST.
A CHAPTER OF ACTUAL EXPERIENCE BT I. E. 0.

Among our neighbors last winter were a
young merried couple who had recently buried
their only child. e poor mother, who felt
~—ag ¢vory mother so smitten hes felt—eas if

Ther afftiction were without parallel, turred to

the great Burdin-bearer and in Him found
rest. Shewsarxofa dxrmhnsl ition, how-
ever, and for some time she refrained from

any public profession of her fmith. In
the gpring thero was an unusual degres of in-
terest in the chureh which she atvended and
ozne of her friends ‘propossd to her that they
should together unito witk tho church at the

May communicn. After conzideradble hesita-
tion ghe docided that she ought to do so.

One day when her hus] came home from
his work gho sald: to him, *I am thinking of
going with Mrs. ——to meet the cxamuning
oomamittes this evening, with reference to join-
ing tho churoh next month.” She had not
expected to recsive sauy encoursgement from
him, but had even feared that he might dis-
hko the idea. He saad nothing, howevor, and
whon she went gut sho had no means of jadg-
ing what ho thought of hor action.

ieﬁ alone, the husband tried to b him-
gelf in carrying out tho which he had
1aid for tho ovoning, but ho felt nervous, and
tha stilincss of the house oppresscd hun.,  His
shonghta kopt wandoring: after his wiﬁ;. In

oT X0~
solution, yot he keenly folt that it wea taking
hep away from him. Fi -ho bocame sodrs-
terbed thet he could no longer remain in the
‘hduss. ing his hes ho a0t out for a walk,
ki tho ooo: air tnd exercise would restoro
has He hxrdly nuticed which way ho
oD
tho stroot cormer the church.

- Instizotively. he g soward.tho windows
of ths committos-room, angd as the light from
{Hantmot his oyes thavo W-ons into his soul an
overwhelming sedse of his ownaposition. In-
sido tho room was his wifo, enjoying light and
warmth and tho ¥ind oouusel of wiso foends;
2aly-a fowv foot nwey Lostood in cold and dark-

wad lonalincas. Bat sll this wasonly o
bt to him, fer was thinking of tho

Larhappy Lisatt o sing forjoy.

Brriour whom she ml?)hoxn, tat he had xe-

ctied  of the wurrow wyy which she had en-

vrald, bud Inlpon which ho hud rofused to sot
bon feet e wus sopurated fium hor, aud as
D eurn passod this soparstivn would isvreaso

¢ wus sliut vut from her now , he would bo
shot out in the ife to cume.  Between hun and
her there would bo a grent gulf fixed, which no
are could vrons.

JHe Yaced up and down before tho ohurch,
his focli~g griwing mo ¢ aud nioro intense un-
til it amounted to nbsulute sguny. Very clour-
1y ho saw the one way by which all "further
separation might be avoided. He koew and
ucknowledged to hunsolf the duty which God
was thus foraibly setting before him, but sll
the forces of his nuture wero in urmed robel-
hon, The struggle wua fierce and bitter. Every
time he came in sight of tho committeo room
windows he felt afrest that ho wus shut out,
and ho could not put away the refleotion that
when onco the Bride, v had passed in, and
the doors had been shut to, it would bo for-
ever too lato for any to ¢ater. ¢ There shall
be wailing and gnashing of teeth.”

Even whilo the senko of loneliness and utter
desolativn deepened, he saw une luocking at
the door, and he heard the voice of one saymy,
“If any man .. 0 the duor, 1
will come in to him, and wmu with him,
and ho with me.”” Many a timo gu nad ssen
aud heard the same, but he had chosen to avert
his eyes and close his esrs *now resolved to un-
do tho doar. The strugglo was over. ‘¢Oh

g { Galilean, thou hust conquered !**

Wo have Bible yarrant for believing that

there was joy in bheaven that night over a
peniteat sinner, and well wa knuw that there
was devoutest joy and thauksgiving in that
wife’s heart when she learncd from her hus-
band's lipa thut the step which she had dread -
ed and shrunk from taking so loug had been
the crowning influemce in winniug hun to
Christ.
When tho first Sunday in May camo, the
two, separated nu lunger in any respeot, but
more perfectly und ha%pﬂy united over
before, sat together at the communic 1 table.—
Christian Tnion.

SCRIPTURE ENIGMA.
XVII.

- Anemblem of the Lord of life and grace,
‘Whose death has wrought sslvation for
our race ?
. 'What typifics our Heavenly Father's oare
And shows the love He to his children
bare?
- And in sad contrast, name a type of those
Who ‘gdinst God’s Word have dared
their ears to close ?
. Why first brought sorrow to the world
beluw,
Axnd was tho source of all its sin and woe?
A typ&of Him, of whom it is forefold
Thet Hoshall draw all nations to his fold ¢
A typo of Jesus’ kind and gentle sway,
By whic‘l,'x He leads us in the heavenly
way !
To whet choice jewel, beautiful and rare,
Did John the founders of the Church

(-4

6.

oom%:.re ?
. A tree that symbalized the Jews of old,
And in a figure their sad fato foretold ?

An emblem that our Lord doth typify ?
How safo aro those who on His aig roly
A symbol brought to show God’s wrath

did cease,

Which henee bocame the well-knowa type
of peaco?

What 18 of coming day a herald bright,

Angd typifies the God of love and light ?
A tyseof Him who did from heaven dos-

10.

11.
12,

cend,

And feods all those that on His graco de-
pond ?

At 'pohof that which makes all sorrows

1ght,

And %}; wa a boam ncross the darkest
night ¢

Ao emblom of a city placed on high

Whioch dared Almighty powor to dofy P

Ia the wustiais of these types wo read

Not to depend on msn in tumo of neod

Bat put our trust in God’s ighty powoer,
Who haelp w1l gave fu:cvm{;n;yxging houz.

18.

14,

— The Day of Rest gives tho following
marvollous iculars irg tho uo-
tron of tho Biblo. *The Bible production in

onr famo 13 cgual to more than s million copips
o Fear, or say moro than xinetesn thouasnd
overy wock, more than three thousand every
day, threo hundred overy hour, or fivo ovesy
inute of working timo. At thisrats,tho

1s produsing an English Biblo or Now Testa-
ment avery twelvo seconds.  Theso Biblescaro
not wasted- they aro required—and more
20pios of the Sacred Seri .aro_demanded
f1fhe English tongur in the 29"
2 21} the othor astions of the world, h
tho muindor of vorsions to which thiscoun
givos enoon cot and aasistsnce, oS A

LEbove, is connderably more then oxe hurdred

end fAfiy."”



