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" Picnic Time-
BY RUGENE PIELD.

It's June 88in, an’' in my soul I feel the

fnn’ joy

That's gure to come this time o' year to

every little boy ;

For, every June, the Sunday-schools at

pienics may be seen,

Where * fields beyont the swellin' floods

stand dressed in livin’ green ;"

Where littla girls are gkeered to death

with spiders, bugs an’ ants,

An’ little boys get grass stains on thelr

“Yes! How can I do otherwlse 7
And yet how can I leave jou and the
little ones alone in these troubled times?
You cannot think how great the danger
is. Remember how many horrors we
have lately heard. The whole countiry
‘{8 & smouldering volcano, ready to burst
into an eruption at any moment. A
‘leader has only to arise, and all Israel
Wil take up arms against the puwers
‘that trample us under foot.”

*Is not this prophet, Jesus, he who is
to save Israel 7" asked Abigail. " Is he
Yot even now mnklng mdy to establish
his kingdom ?”

niiracles cannot make them forget how
boldly he has rebuked them for hypocrisy
and unrighteousness. They never will
cwmy to hls support now, and I do not
see how a new government .an be
formed without their help.”

Abigail laid her hand on his, her dark
eyes gloning with inlenise earncsinicss,
as she answered . “ What need {a there
of armi¢s and human hands (o help ?

“Where were the hosts of Pharaoh
when our fathers passed through the Red
Sca ? Was there bloodshed and fighting
there ?

*Who battled for us when the walls

of }oy,—you are rightly named. You
havp-led me out of the doubts that have
been-my dally torment. I see now, why
Lo fiev ¢ incltes us to rebel agalngt the
yoke . Caesar. In the fulnees of u-o
he will free us with a breath.

“;How satrange It should have fallen
to niy lot to have been his playmate and
companion. My wouder is not that he
is the Messiah, but ihat I should haVe
called him fricnd, all these years, Ah-
kndwing.” L

‘How long do you expect to be away?™
she asked after a pause, suddenly re-

H go-to-meetin’ pants.

JIt's June 9gin, an' with it all what hap-
pinegs {s mine—

Thert's goln’ to be a picnlic an' I'm
agoin’ to jine !

turning to the first subjsct.

* Several. months, perhzps.  There fa
no telling what insurmcticn and riots
may arise, ull through this part of the
country. Since the murder of Johz
Baptist, Herod has come back to his
court in Tiberlas. 1 dislike™to leave
you here alone.” ’

Abigafl, too, looked grave,
nelther-spoke for a little while.
have {t'!" she exclatmed at le gth

a pleased light in her eye “1
have often wished I could make ¢ fong
visit in tiie home of my girlhood;  ‘The
few days I have spent in oy t@her’-
kquse, those few times I have“gono
with you to the feasts, have been so
short and unsatisfactory. "Can I not,
take Joel and the children to Bethany?
Neither father nor moiher bas $var
seen little Ruth, and we could b s
safe and happy there till your Mm

‘“Why did I not come to you befere
with my worries ” asked Phineas.
‘“How easlly you make the crooked
places straight !

Just then tho children came Tunning:

“1 do not understand him at all!”
sald Phineas, sadly. ‘ He does talk of

of Jeriecho fell down ? Whose hand
smote the Assyrians st Sennacherib ?
Is the Lord's arm shortened that he can-
not save ?

a kingdom in which we are all to have
& part; but he never secms to be work-

‘One year I joined the Baptists, an’ good-
ness how it rained !

(But grandpa says that that's the way
“baptizo ** is expla!ned)

drid'once I Jirned the "piscoplls an’ had a
heap o' fun—

But the boss of all the picnics was the

. Presbyteriun !

They had so many puddin's, sallids,
sandwidges, an’ ples,

That a feller wisht his stummick was as

. hungry as his eyes !

0Oh. yes, the eatin’ that the Presbyteriuns
give-us is so fine,

Thst when they have a plcnic you bet

.* Im going to jine!?

a'ai‘

But at this time the Methodists have
speclal claims on me,

For they’re guin' to give a picnic on the x
21gt, D.V.:

Why should a lberal Universalist like ¥ back from tho market  Abigall weit
P me Object frito the house with the provislongthey
To share the juys of fellowship with had brought, leaving their ‘a to

tz]l them of the coming separation anad
the tong journey they had planmed.

A week later, Phineas stood_at the
city gate, walching a Mitle wh:pany
ﬂle southward down the highway, He
134 hired two strong, gaily-ca ned
mules from the owner of the caravan.
Abigall . rode on one, holding lttle
Ruth in her arms ; Joel! mounted the
o:her. with Jesse cl!ndng close behind
him

Abigatl, thinking of the joyful wel-
gme awalting her in her old home, and .

e children happy in the noveilty of.z
the journey, set out gaily.

But Phineas, thinking cf the dltx(u
by the way, and filled with magy . fore-
bodings, watchoed thelr departyre with
a heavy beart,

- At the top of a little rise n the road,
they turned to look back and wave
their hsnds. In a moment more they
woere out of sight. ‘Then Phinasas,
grasping his staff more.firmly. turned
away, and started on yoot in the othar
direction, to follow to the world's end,

" every friendly sect ?

!{owever strict their articles of faith , .

elgewigse may be, ') P

Thelr doctrine o fried chick'n s a | y\ g

Py savin' grace to me, o\ Ve

“So onimen 21st of June, the weather be- §
o

They're go|n to give a picnle, an’' Tm
agoin’ to jine!

THE BOY DISCIPLE.

" ANNIE FPELLOWS JOHNSTON.

-

CHAPTER XIIL

« Abigajl sat just inside the door, turn-
g the nolsy hand-mill that ground out
Mhe next day's supply of flour. The
Jough mill-stones grated so harshly on
%ach other that ghe did not hear the
‘eps coming up the path. A shadow
*lamng acrosg tke door-wey made her

"1 -shelh soon bave your supper ready.

‘boney and—"

,Ygu. Come! the work can wait.”

on the gteDd beside her, wondering much
at his troubled face.
He plunged into his gudject adruptly.
SThe Master §s soon golng away,” he

it Galilee may be taught of him. Axd

‘twelve :e hag chosen to go.with him on
Ais journey.”

h-llou pounsed.

Joel bag.gone to the market for some

**Nay t I have little wish to eat' he
.intermpted ** but I have much to say to

! Abigail put the mill aside, and brush-
lng the flour from her hands, sat down

.whole movement.

mid * that those in the uttermost parts
Qe would fain have others beside the

“And you wish to go ton?” she quem

tiie in hea ing diseases and forgiving
penitent sinners, and telling us to love
our neighbours.

*Then, again, why should he go down
to the beach, and choose for his con-
fidential friends just simple flshermen.
They have ncither influence nor money.
As for the chaice of that publican Levi-
Matthew, it has-brought disgrace on the
He does not seem
to kxnow how to: sway the popular f{eel-
fng. I believe he might have had the
support of the foremost men of the na.
tion, if he had approached them differ-
ently,

+ “He shocks them by setting aside Jaws
they would lay down thelr lives rather
than violate. He assoclatés with thdse
they wansidar unaleann] and all his

peace to Jerusalemn as easily zs he did
the other night to the stormy sea? Why
may not his power be multiplied even
as the loaves and fishes ?

*Why may not the sics and back-
slidings of the people be healed as well
a8 Joel's lameness; or the glory of the
nation be quickened i{nto a new life. as
speedily as he raised the daughter of
Jalrus ?

“ Isaiah called him the Prince of
Pcace. What are all thesc lessons, 12
not to teach us that the purposes of God
do not depend on human hands to work
out their fulfilment ?*

Her low volce thrilled him with its in.
spinng questions, and he looked down
into ter tapt face with & feeling of awe.

“Ahbizaily hs sald, softly, ' * my soufee

BETHANY. it meed be, the frierd who had gone on
IOOKY%p. are b . ) ’n, . befow
** Yon ome very early, my
JPhineas” she sald, with a smile. “Well, Ing to csrablish it. He spends all his “Why may not his prophet speak It was {n the midst of the tarley har-

vesl. Jesse had never been in the
coupntry before. For the first time, Na-
ture spread for him her great Dicturr-
book of fleld and forest and .vingyard,
while Abigall read to him the storlee

First on one side of the road, then the
other, she pointed out some spot and told
its history. .

Here was Dothan. where Joseph went
outzto see his brothers, dressed in his
coat of many colours. There was Monnt
Gllbca, where the arrows of the Philis-
tines wounded Sanl, and he fell on bhis
own sword and killed himssit S8hileb,
where Hannah brought ltils Samuecl to
glve him to the Lord; whera ths Prophrt
Elf, 20 o014 that his eyes werd too dim to
see, sat by the gate waiting for news
ttom thd wrmy, and whik werd was



