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PLEASAKT HOURS.

The Dream-Town Bhow

Thero is an Island in Slumber Sea,
Where the drollest things are done,
And we will sall there, If the winds are
fale,
Just after the set of the aun.
“Pla the lovellest pluce In the whole wide
world,
Or snywiy, 80 1t sechis,
And the folks therc play at the end of
cach duy, .
In a curlous show called * Drcams ™

We will gall right into the evening shies,
And the vory first thing you know
Woe are there at the port and ready for
sport,
Where the dreain folks give thelr show.
And what do you think they did last
night,
When | crogsed their harbour bars ;
They holsted a plank on a great cloud
bank
And teetered among the stars.

And they sat on the mwon and swuug
thelr feet,
Like pendulums to and fro ;
Down Slumber Sca is the sall for me,
And 1 wish you were ready tu go
For the drcam folks there on thls curlous
isle
Begin thelr performance at eight |
There are no encores and they close their
doors
On every one who i8 late.

The sun is sinking behind the bills,
‘I'he seven o'clock bells chime

1 know hy the chart that we ought to

start

1f we would be there in time.

0, fair is the trip down Slhumber Sea,
Set sall and away we go;

The anchor is drawn, we are off and gono
To the wonderful Dream-Town show,
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SQUIRE DAVIS' CHURCH FIGHT.
BY Q. QWEN LARRISON,

“ There shall be no Junlor League in
this church.” So decreed Squire Davis,
and it looked as if he would have his
way.

The village of Elmwood was a strug-
gling little town in the new West. Peo-
ple were mostly poor, and were obliged
tv deny themseltes of many comforts.
There was no church i{n the town, and
the people were yet 100 poor to build.

While thoy were debatng what they
should do for a place to hold preaching
and Sunday-school, Squire Davis came
from nobody knew whore and settled in
the village. He scemed to be wealthy,
and bought a great deal of land about
the village, but no one could get ac-
quainted with him. He resisted every
effort to find out anything about his his-
tory or his fortune.

1le was as ecceniric as he cosid well
be. This fact was displayed in the
building of a new church for Eimwood. ,
He consulted no one about the enter-
prise, and when they found out what he
was at, utterly refused any help. How-
ever, the church was built, and a Meth-
odist preacher who lived on a circuit
pear by was inrvited to start a class

Squlre Davls y‘ug‘hla okwn-pgurd of trus-
teas and Janitor owevér, Ho one
quastianed his tight e masage R

! on the next Sunday.
i know where it came from, but all were
- williing to believe it.

building, and things wont on very nlcely

for a whlle.

The Nrst sign of war was when an
Lpwoiih League was vrganized.  8qulre
Duvis Jooked more moody than eyver, and
was  Leurd to mutler “‘Trey dido’t
bave sleh carryins ots 1o my days."”
1owever, he never tatked with auyono
us to what he thought, and no one ap-
preacialed troubin Llmwood was justly
pioud of her duuday-schvol and Epworth
J.eague.  Owly one thing secmed needed
to melte things complote, and that was
a Junter Leaghe.  So it was announced
that on the next week they would meet
and orgunize a Junior League. Oa
which annovuncement Squire Davis gave
utterance to the statement at the be-
ginning of this story, locked up the
chuteh, and went home.

Howover, the peuple were not eastly
put out of thelr purpose, and announced
that they were determined to organize a
League. *“let ‘em,” thrcatened the
squire.  Now, there {s 1o more certaln
way 10 get either buys ur grownu-up pco-
ple Into trouble than to dare them. So
what should the Elmwuod people do but
gather in the school-room on the night in
gtotion und oiganiee a Junfor Loague,
sending  forth  deflance to the squire.
They would meet without him or his
chutch, they sald, and make sure that
he would hear it But they reckoned
without their host. ‘The next Sunday
worning when they gathere® for church
and Sunday-schooul the church was
Jocked, and uo sign of Squire Davis
about. Oune of the stewards went up ¢
his house to sce about the keys, but
though he almost beut the door down,
he thought, yet he falled to arouse the
deaf housekeeper or find If the squire
was at home. Several others went, and
at last the wminister tried it, all to no

avall.  ‘They were obiiged to go home
without thelr meeting and Sunday-
school. ‘Thus the fight went on for

several weeks, and the church remalned
locked.

Lmbassy after embassy thundered at
his door, only to hear the hoilow echoes
of the knocks or the deaf housekeeper
rattling her pans, unconscious of the
clatter she made. Ounce some one
thought he heuard a chuckle on the in-
side, much llke the sound a miser wilt
muke when gloating over his gold. But
no one could gain admittance to the
bouse or church.

Thus matters went on for several
weeks, and people were getting auxious,
for the Sunday-schootl was being broken
up, and the boys were beginning to get
restless with no place to go on the loug
Sundays. At last, oune week, the report
got out that the church would be open
No one seemed to

The preacher was

notified, and or Sunday morning, a fuil '

balf-hour early in their ecagerness, a

- large crowd assembled at the church.

They wero a little surprised to find it
locked, for tho squire was generally
prompt, but did not think much about
it for awhile.

At last they began to believe they were
victiums of a trick, and made inquiry bow
the report had been circulnted, but no
one could find just where it did originate.

While they were discussing the matter
on the doorstep, and almost ready to go

‘ home, Squire Davis was sittlng in his

large arm-chair and grimly smiling over
his victory. For he had also heard the
report, and knew that just then they

» were belng disappointed.

All at once there ceme a timid kuoock
at the door. Many a thundering knock
1.ad he listened to in the past wecks
without mcving from his chair. But
this knock was so timid aund frightened-
like that it brought the squire to bhis
feot, and the tears started in his eyes as
he thought of his own little girl who
ured to knock that way at the door of
s room after she had been excluded in
punishment.

He opened the door, and a little miss
of seven summers stood before him.

* Please, sir,” she said, ¥ it's most
church time, and I've come to tell vou. I
thought maybe you'd forgot.”

“Who are you, my little girl 2 he
asked, scarce noticing what she sald.

“ My name {s Ruby Allen, slr, and
mamma says that I may join the Junior
Ieague.”

The lines In the old man's face hard- ,

ened at this mention of the Junior
League, and he inquired, grimly:
‘“ Where are you going to meet 2"

surprise ; “and {t's almost time to go.
If you don’t hurry we'll be late.”

“Who i{old you the church would be
open ?” sald the old man, trring to be
indignant, but failing while looking into
a pair of bright blue eyes that called up
old memories. .

“God told me,” responded Ruby, ia-
nocently. X

*God teld you I éjaculated thy old
man, “X €ax't underwiand ren.”

«It's just Uke this,” answered Ruby.
“ All the big folks hus been prayin’ that
God would open the door for us so we
could have church and Suhday-school.
8o 1 just prayed for God to eoften your
heart o you would let us in. We are
so sorry we can't have our Sunday-
gchool, and mmmma cries every day
‘cause Brother Tom
Sunday.”

“ But how do you know that God will
answer your prayer ?* asked the old
man, tears coming into his eyes.

* Oh, my teacher says if we are good

18 a bad boy on

and believe God, that he wiil give us .

what we ask for. Hasn't God told you?”
“ Yes, my Mttle girl, God sent a little

angel and told me, and—{—1 belleve we -

had better be going.  This little angel
is so much Mke a little girl that [ used

to have to love me, untll ona day a’

dreadful fever came and took my little
darling and her mother at one blow, and
ever since 1 bave been a lonely o'd man
witls no one to love me.”

“Why, 'l be your lttle girl,” said
Ruby. “1 don't belleve you age the
cross old man they say you are. 1l'm
going to love you. But come on, or
we’l! be late”

‘fhe simple faith of the child touched
a tender chord in his heart, and he took
her by the hand and mused as they made
their way to the church, He thought
how his own heart had rebelled against
the fate that took his wife and child from
him. He thought of how that wife
would have him be, and how hls litue
g.rl, If she could have seen him as he
had been, would have shrunk from uim,
and he resolved that he would lead a
new life.

I'he people were just preparing to go
home when he and Ruby came in sight.
A fire was soon made, aud they say that
Parson Willett never preached better
than he did that morning. Then in
class-meeting the squire stood up for the
fisst time in many a long year, and told
the story of his fight against the will of
God, and how God finzally sent his angel
in the person of a little girl to win him
back. ‘Theie wag no further tizht
agaiust the Junior League. They wet
that very afterncon, aud Ruby was made
an officer,

‘That wss sgeveral years ago. The
squire at once made a deed of the
church tc a board of trustees for the
Meothodis® church, and everything flour-
ished fron that day on. Iver after that
the squire and Ruby weres warm friends.
Often they might be seen walking
tkrough the village hand in hand. Then
came the day that Squire Davis was no
more, and many friends gathered in sad-
ness around his grave. His last act was
to begqueath all his wealth to Ruby ; for,
sald he, “ The Lord was very good to
give me some oue to love me after 1 had
mistrusted him.” And thus it is writ-
ten: “A little child shall lead.”—Ep-
worth Herald.

A 5TORY OF QUEEN VIUTORIA.

M:, A. ‘b, Story vouches for the truth
of the following lncident of the Queen’s
chitdhaod, which he narrates {n the Lon-
den Quiver. She was at the time but
seven or elght years of age, and ber
heart was set on & certain doll which
she had seen in a shop window. She
had to wait, however, until sie could
save the price, six shillings, out of her
pocket-money. At last the day came
and the coveted doll was paid for and
received. <The story proceeds as fol-
jows :

* And now, with the precious treasure
under her arm, the little lady bade the
shopkeeper good-afternoon, and was
about to step from the door, when 2 poor,
miserable-looking object of 2 man met
her eve. He was standing but 2 couple
of feet away, and seemed as though he
were golog to speak to her, attracted
doubtless by the innocent kindliness of
her expression, and the tenderness of her
blue eyes. But though his lips moved,
no sound came Irom themt.

‘““He stood aside to let her pass—a
mute, agonized appeal {n his sunken
cheeks and quivering chin.

“*Did you wish to speak to me 7
asked the little lady, staying her steps.

* Encouraged by her winning voice,
the poor tramp—for such he was—sald,
in trembling accents :

“‘l am very hupgry. I would not

. ask for help if I were not ready to sink

' with hunger.’
*“WWhy, in the chureh,” sald Ruby, in | 5

* He looked famine {rom hfs eyes.
‘I am so sorry ; I kave no money or

else—'

- His lps trembled forth a humble
‘Thank you, lady,’ then he shufied on
his way, hunger fmapersonate.

“‘Stay ! murmured the little owner
of the n¢w doll. There was & quiver in
her childish voice and & moisture in her
e{.e:. = 6hé spoke. ‘Walf & finule,
P L )

“Baa maghed haak latn tks dhewy, A

proached the lady behind thé counter,
and sad ¢

“+ 0h, please, do you mind taking the
doll bLack anti keeping it fof me for a
few days longer ¥’

«* Certainly 1 will,” replied the shop-
keeper; * and you wish me to return you
the money ?

“* Yey, if you please.’

“This was done, and the lttle lady,
hurrying out of the shop, placed the
whote of the money fu the hands of the
starving man

‘*“He was Iltke one thunderstruck.
Never had bounty rained upon him in
such profusion before. . .

* The object of her bounty murmured
in a low tone, though loud enough to
reach her ear:

“*1f the Almighty made you a queen,
it would not be more than your good-
ness deserves )’

*'Then he hobbled away to satisfy his
hunger.”

JUNIOR EPWORTH LBAQGUB.
PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC.

MAY 9, 1897,

Naomj to Moab and returp.—Ruth 1.
1, 2, 6-22,
A DREADFUL CALAMITY.

Epgland, and the English-speaking
people everywhere, have lately been
greatly interested in the welfare of the
people of Armenia, and those parts of
India where famine and pestilence have
Leen raging. Great sympathy has been
manifested on their behal?, and many
thousands of dollars have been sub-
scribed for their belief. This is as It
should be.

Our lesson dates back to a famine
which occurred several hundreds of years
ago. Strange that such a catastrophe
should occur in the land of which it was
sald that it * flowed with milk and
honey.” God can send his judgments
upon the fairest portions of the world,
when the people sin against him.

A FAMILY.

Elimelech was the head of this family.
His name signifies, “ My God, a King.”
His wife’'s name was Naomi, which
means, * my amiable or pleasant one.”
Their residence was at Bethlehem, but
the famine caused them to remove to
Moab, in search of food. Persons iIn
such circumstances suffer more than
human language can describe. Be
thankful for the supply of your tem-
poral blessings, such as food and
raiment. Parents have a right to do
all in their power to provide for them-
sélves and little ones, but what of those
poor <hildren who have none to care for
them ?

BARDSUIPS.

‘The husband and father died in Moab.
The two sons, Mahlon and Chilion, mar-
ried Moabitish women. This was the
cause of further sorrow. Personsshould
pever marry whose religious opinions
do not harmonize. Tooc much care can-
not be observed in regard to marriage,
but, alas, how often it happens that this
fmportant matter is entered upon in the
most basty and even sometimes in the
most foolish manner. No wonder that
so many are miserable in the conjugal
relation ? In due time the sons also
died, and there were thus three widows.

NAOMI'S RETURN,

Verse 6. The loss of her hustand and
sons r-ade her think of home and
fiiends, and she resolved to return to
her own land. The old lady did not
want her daughters-in-law t. leavé their
country and accompany hér. The Con-
versation between these distonsolate
widows is of the most simple atid touch-
Ing kind, and will repay careful perusal.

RUTH.

This was the name of one of the
daughters-in-law, who would or no ac-
count leave Naorai, her mother-in-law.
See verses 15, 16. They took up their
gbode in Bethlehem, but they were far
from being in comfortable circumstances.
Rutno went into the harvestfield, and
gleaned after the reapers. The field
belonged to Boaz, who was a kinsman
of her husband, wbo, when he knew their
relationship, manifested great kindness
to her. In course of time she became
the wife of Boaz, and the mother of
Obed. .

Ruth’s !ite stery, as detslled in our
lesson, is one of the most captivaiing in
the English Janguage, and may bé con-
sidered as illustrative of thé Providence
of God. ‘The oblizations of childsen to
their parents, * Honour thy father and
mother,” Some fime ago, a man dled
who had been supported for several years
by strangers;, while some members 6{ his
family werg liying in weaith. Shame
upon them! Ruth was an.examplé of
fijia) piety, ° Thoy that geek me sarly
soall,find me,” _ Imitate good, examples,

and live 0 a3 yo&!iﬁ 3 wm
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