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THE LESSON STORY.

Ar length the Israelites went out of
aypt, the land where they had been slaves
long. They went out with all their
ocks  of sheep and herds of cattle, a vast
wd of more than a million people. And
the Lord thesr Gud went in front of them,
in a gwreat dark cloud by day, and in a
bright, fiery light by night, to show them
the way.

- s som as the lsraelites had gone, King
Pharaoh’s heart became lard once more,
and ho was gorry that he had let them go.
Sohe callod his army, with chariots and
horsernen, and went after them to bring
hem back. The Egyptian host camo up to
the Tsraclites, when they were near the
Re¢ Sea, with great mountains on each
ide and the sea i, front. When thoy
loked back, and

and Susy’s papa took down a large book,
and made Susy read aloud: ** T have this
day been before Gud, and have given my-
self—all that Tam and have—to God ; so
that I am in no respect my own. I have
no right to tha boudy or any of 1ts members,
no night to thus tongue, these hands, these
feet, these eyes, these earn. 1 have guen
myself clean away.”

**T'heso are the words of n great and
good man, who is now dead. Now you see
what you have to give to God, Susy.”

Susy luoked at her hands and her feet
and was silent. At last she said in a low
voico, half to herself: * I don't believe
God wants them.”

Heor papa heard ker. ‘He does want
them, and ho is looking for you now to sce
if you will give them to him, or keep them
for yourself. If you give themn to him,

sax Phalaoh's army
cose belind them,
they wers full of
far,  But God xaid
to Moses, *“Tell the
pople ot to fear,
or the Lord will
ﬁght for ulcnl."

That nisht  the
clogd which had Jed
the host of Israel
wenl Dehind than,
betweett their canp
and the E-yptians.
To God’s people it
was bright, but to
their enemies it was

tht in morning tpc;
laaelites saw thst

They
upon the dry bed of
the sea, while the
water stood on each
sde of them, so
thit noenemy could
-tome near,
When the Egyp-
‘thns saw that they
gone,  thoy
fillowed them into
the midst of the sea.
But God was angry
with. them, and
mdé their horses
nd chatiots sink-in tho sand, and sent a
storm tpon them. They began tobe afmid,
and said, ** et us_flee fram the Israchites,
for-God fights for them ! Then the Lord
siid to Moses, “ Stretch forth thy hand
over, the sea again.” Moses did so, and
the sea came rojling back inall its power,
and swopt over all the host of Pharob,
with his chariota and horsemen. When
the moming of the next day came, the
Israglites s3w their encimieslying dead upon
the sand, So God saved his people, and
-8t them free forever from those who had
“yne them wrong.

1 AM NOT MY OWN.

Y wipng I had some money to give to
God;” said Susy; ‘“but I haven't any.”

‘“ God does not expect you to give him
whas -you bave bot," said her paps, “but
'{on bave other things besides money.

Vhen we get homo I will read something
b you which will make jou see plainly
whay you soay give to God.”
. So aje dinner they went to the libeary,
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not to go; and if you give himn your eyes,
you will never let them look at anythung
{ou know he would not like to lovk at if
10 were by your side.”

Then they knelt down together, and
Susy’s paps prayad to Ged to bless all they
had been wying, and to aceept all Susy had
now prounsed to gne him, and to keop her
from ever forgetting her promise, but to
miahe 1t her rule e all she sad, and all sho
did, all she saw and all she heard, to re-
member, I am not my own.”

“IT GOT AGOING."

Osr bright Fourth-of-July orning, I
was driving to town. As [ camu to the top
of the hill just above the bridge, on the
outskirts of the place, a httle boy, from »

That little boy’s cannon was just hike his
habits - just  like everybody's haluts.
Habity, like tho cannon, are not eaxy to
stop when onco they get started. They
arv pretty sure to keep gong, until, 1f they
are 3-:ul habits, they do mnschief, in spite of
all you can do to stop them.  If youget 1n
the habit of telling wrong stories, you can't
w0 easily stop it. If you get a halut of
meddhing dishonestly with what don’t bo.
long to you, it is apt to go on until 1t does
you somoe ternble mischief.  1f you got
into the habit of being idle, and wasting
your timo and opportunity, bo assured it
will not stop and change to & good habit
just when you ses how it is, and wish
to got out of it. .

Eook out, then, for tho beginning of a
bad halnit. Remember, thero are things
that, like the cannon, you can’t easily stop
when you once set

them agoing.—0Ob-
server.

FAST LIVING.

We Jive very fast
now. Ervonts rush
upon us with in-
creasing  rapidity.
The rapid growth of
the country, the in.
crease of businesa
which outruns popus
lation, the develop-
ment _of material
resources, th; buw d-

) of great
igg“' lt’hs increas-
ing use of the rail
way and telegzaph,
the multiplication
of m cal arts
and inventions,
crowd our days with
activities and anx-
eties and excite
ments our fathers
knew nothing of
The uro of the tole
graph alone is rov
olutimang our hife
Every day we share
the lifc of the whole
world. Is there a

eat fire n lon

on, a battle n
Egypt. an mnunda.
tion ot the Rhune ur
Seine, a famine in
Ireland,a conviction

CROSSING THE 'RED SBA.—To TLLUSTRATR Lxssox ror Juxk 10 Exopts 16 19 29,

rou will bo careful never tv let them do
anything naughty, and will teach them to
do every good thing they can.  If you keep
them for yourself, they will be likely to do
wrong and to get into misclef.”

¢* Havo you given yours to hun, papa.”

**Yes, indccg, long ago.”

¢ Are you glad 1"

“Yes, very glad.”

“¢Susy was still silent ; she did not quiet
understand what it all meant.

+If you give your tongue to God,"” said
her papa, you will not allow it to speak
unkind, angry words, or tell tales, or speak
an untruth, or anything that woulad grieve
God’s Holy Spirit.”

“I think I'll give him my tongue,” smd
Susy.

¢ And if you givo GoG your hands you
will watch them, and keep them from
touching things that do not belong to them.
You will not let them be idls, but will keep
them busy about something.”

¢¢'Well, then, I'll give him my hands.”

<t And if you give him your fest, you will
naviz lod them oIty you where you oughs

cuttage on tho north side of the road, fired
off 8 small cannon. He was so noar the
rvad, the caunon made 8o big a noise, and
the wholo thing came so unexpectedly, that
my little bay pony took fright and shied,
with a spring, to the other sido of the
road. He not only ncarly overturned
the carringe in in doing so, but was with
difficulty reined in and prevented from
Tunning away.

*“You should not fire your cannon so
near the road,” said I to the little boy,
after 1 got the pony somewhat quiet ; ¢ you
frightened my horse badly, and nearly
mado him run away.”

T didn’t mean to,” said tho little boy ;
** but 1t got agoing before 1 saw tho horse,
and then I couldn’t stop it.”

1 8aid no more, but drove on, thinking
of tho boy's answer,as I have often thought
of itsince, though all this happened years

.g%ﬁ'hat 1 have thought is this. I wish I
could make overy boy think of it, and feel
it. Tt would do him much good, especlally
it he would try to apply it to his aoticoa,

of two murderers in
Brussols, a dofeat of
a pretended prophet
in Soudan, an epidemic in China, or arrest
of pesco negotiationg between Chili and
Peru if anything happens anywhere on
the globe wo are wnle xpec atens of it
as it were, or participauts inat, by the in-
stantancous communication of intelligence.
Every morning wo have the history of the
globe for a whole day laid on our plate at
the breakfast table. We are in tho surges
of an occan life, while our fathers sat
quictly by the brink of a pool  To live to-
Jny, with all the vast interosts of the globe
palpitating about us and reporting them.
selves in our cars, to do Lusmncss n the
tremendous rush of ane of ourgreat cities,
to belong to a fanuly whosg members aro
scparated by thousands of miles and can
communicate in a day, is a vastly more in-
tonse and wearing thing than it was a con-
tury sgo. People complain of being tired.
They are weary withoot knowing why
The wear and tear of modem life on the
nerves and sympathies and anxistize, on
the brain and heart and soul,” are-incalcul-
able, and thousands break and go down
under the strain.—Evongelis.



