PLEASANT FHOURS.

s

T labbt Plinens? ventvred Jdoa), ra-
pgecrfully 1o that not the woosd you
churged we Lo :ave so carefully 2

Prauen< 2o o stnat as hie naw what
he had done, andd threw down h'a saw

“realy, he wnld, smlling, 1 am boe-
alde myrell with the pow ., U have heapd,
1 Just now walked ton cubits past my
own hon e, ankpow.nge where T wig, 80
deep'y wan [ thinkine apan 11 Abpedl?”
he asked, “ do yon remember myv friend
tn Nazareth whom [ ro wften speak of
the gon of Jero ph the carp nter ? Ias
wiok he was bldden to o marrtiee (n
Cana. [t bhappened, Vefore the feasting
wis over, the gapphy of wine was ¢x-
haustod, and the maorrified host knew nof,
what to o, Six greyt jars of siope had
been placed n the raoin, to supply the
gueRts  with  water for  waxhin e
chungen) that fnto wine *

*} cannot beljove it I answerad Abl-
radl, simply,

o Ryt Bzra hyn Jarad told me sn, He
was there. apsd drank of the wine, fu-
sigted Phinecas

“He could not have dong it sl
Abigratl, “ untoss ho wem holped by the
evll one, or unlegs he were # prophet,
Ho {8 too good 2~ man to ask help of the
powers of darknegs; and §t {8 beyond be-
Het that a son of Joseph should bo n
prophiet.””

To this Phineas made no answer, 1ls
quiet thoughts were shakan out of their
usua) routine as viowntly as ¥ by an
carthquake.

Jacel thought mora of tha inarnev than
ho Md of the miracla. It suened o tho
fmpatlent boy that the next day n-ver
would dawn. any times in tho nizght
e wakened to hear the dfsant crov.aug
of cacka., At last, by straining his cyes
he coull dictinguish the greon haves of
tho ving on the lattice from the hlue of
tho hall-ap  ned Mogsoms., By that token
he knew It was near cuough the mora-
{ng for him to commenco saving bls first
prayers,

Dressing nofsclessly. so as not to dis-
turh the sleeping fanily, bn s'ipped cut
of the house and down to th~ well out-
slde the citv-gate. Here he washed, and
then ate the lttle lunch ho had wrapppd
up the nlght before. A meagre liktie
breakfasi,—only a hard-boiled egs, a bit
of 7sh, and snme biack bread. But the
early haur anid his exoitement took away
hés appetite for even that littlo.

Soon a)! was confusion around the
well, as the nolsy drivers gathered (o
wa'er thelr catwls, and make thelr pre-
parations for thpe start

Jood shrank awav timigdlv tq the edge
of e crowd, fearful that his friend
Phineas had overslent, himself.

In a few minutes he saw hhip coming
with a staff In o~ hanl aud a small
bundle swinging from the other,

Jorl hind one breathless moment af sug-
pense us hie was helped an to the back
of the knecling camel; one desperate
cliteh at the saddle as the huge anlinal
plunged about and rose to i*s foct,  Then
he looked down at Phineas, and smiled
blissfully.

Oh. the delight of that slow casy
motion ! The joy of bering carried along
without pain or effort! Who could
realize how much it meant to the little
fellow whase halting steps had so long
heen taken in wearlness and suffering ?

Swinging aleng in the cool ajr, o far
above the foot-pass-ngers, it seemed to
him that he looked down upon a2 new
carth, Rlackuirds flow atong the roads,
sartled by thelr passing.  1ligh over-
head, a Ik had not vet finished her
mornlan sany. Lemhae bieated in the
pastures, and the ‘owing of herds sounded
on every hill-stde.

Not a sIglt or sannd e<eapest the boy;
amd ail the morning he rade an without
speaking, not a enes in his heart, not a
clowd! on his hintizon,

At nooun they stopped tn a Mitle grove
of olive trees where o coal spring gurgled
ant from {he rocks,

Phineas spread ont thelr lnnech at a dit-
e distane - {rom e others : and they
ate {t quieklv, with anpatites shiarponed
by the morning’s travel  Afterwards Yoel
ctrefched himself ont on the ground to
rost, and was asicep alnost as soon as
his evelida could shut ont the noontide
clare of the sun {rom his tired eyves.

When he aweke, nearly an hour afters
ward, he heard volces near W'm la ear-
nest conversation. Raising hiw “on
his elbow, he saw Phinens at-a Fala-
©wen ta'king to an old man who bad
cliddan ane Af the faremnal aaTnala

Sy—rnr

ey v ng

They must have heen t3lking of the
mirwle, for the obd man, as he stroked
uls long white beard, was saying, * But
men are moreé want to be antouighed at
tho sun’s eglip o, than at hia dally sising.
Look, my fglend 1

110 pointed to g wlid grape-vine cliaz-
fng to a tvee near by, ** Do yon e those
bukches of hall-grown grapes 7 ‘theve 18
# contant miricle. Day by day. thoe
walter of the dew  amd rain Is beine
changad Into the wine of the grape, Soll
amd sun-hine are turning In o fragrant
Juices. Yet you tea! no astontshmont.”

¢ Na assented Phineas; * for it §s by
the hand of God {t is done

*Why may not this ho alsa * sald the
old man.  *“ Fven thi< miracle at the
marriage feagt {n Cana

Phincas started  violently. * \What !
he cried  *“ Do * s think It possible that
this friend of suluc 18 tho One to be sent
of God »

“ [< not this the areopted time for the
caming of (gracl’s Messiah 7 answored
the old man, solemnly. " Is It no! meet
thnt he sho®Ma heridd his presence by
miracles and sfung and wondors 77

Joel lay down agaln to think ovar what
he had  gust heard, Like every other
Israolite he knew that a deliverer had
been promised his people.

Tiime and again he had read the pro-
phectes that foretald the coming of a
kicg through the royal line of David;
thme and azain he had plctured to him-
self the mighty battles to take place be-
tween his down-trodden race and the
haughty bordes ot Caesar. Sametime,
somewhere, n unlversal dominton awafted
them. He firmiv belleved that the dav
was near at hand: but not even in his
wildest dreams had he ever dared to hopo
that £ wight core {n his own tifetime,

lle ralsed himsell on his elbow again,
for the old man was speaking,

* About thirty vears ago,” he sald slow-
Iy, “1 went up to Jerysalem to bo rogis-
tered for taxatlon. {or tho emperor's Qp-
cree had gene forth and no oua could
eseape anroliment.  You jre too yqung to
remember the taking of that consus, my
friend ; but veun douhiless hoard of it.”

* Yey,” assented Bhineas, respecttully.

“ I wag standing just oittside the Joppa
zate, hargalning with a man for a cage
ot goldfinehes e Had for galo, which L
wished to take to my dnunghter, when we
heard some. qne speaking to us.  Look-
Ing up we saw spveral strange men on,
camels, whe were Inquirlng. thelr way.
They were richly dressed. ‘The trappinas
and silver bells on thelr camelg, as well
as their own gitirq, spoke. off woylth.
Thelr taces. showrd, that thex wore. wise
and learned. men, from fan countrins.

“ Wo greoted them rpespacifully, huf
could not speak o1 astonishment whep
wo heard thefr question -

* *YWhere {s ho that is born king.ofrthe
Jews ? For we hava reen his star-in tho
I2ast, and have come to worship bim.*
Tha bird-seller looked gt me, and L
looked: at him in open-mouthed wondap,
The men rodo on bLefore we coulld find
words wherewli'ly to.answer them,

* Ah sorts of rumaurs were aflnat, and,
evervwhere we went next day. threugh-
out Jernsalem, knots of people stood tatk-
fnz of the mysterious men. and thoir
strange Question, Even the king was in-
terested, and squght aundienca with thom,”

* Could any one answer them, > asked
Phincas.

“ Nay ! but {t was then improssed; on,
me so surely that the Christ was horn,
that 1 have asked myseif all-these thirty
years, ¢ Whero is he that is born king of
the Jowg 2 For | oo wonld-fain fotlow
on to fnd aud <carghip him. As saon aa
I return from Dama<ens, T shall go at
onee to Cana, and scarch for this miracle-
worker."

Tho old man’s earnrst words made a,
wonderfal imuwressien on Jee), All the
afterncon, as thev rese higher among-the
hills, the thought toosk stronger noesses-
sfon of hi-n. e might yet live, hielnloss
little cripple as hie was, to see the dawn
of Isract's deliverance., and a son, of
David once more on its throne,

Ride on. ltde pilgrim, happy in: thy
day-dreams ! The time is coming @ but
weary wayvs and hopeleas heart-aches. lip
betwean thaa and that to-morcew. Tae
king 15 on hisz wav to hls.cqronation, dut
ft will be with thorns,

Ride on, ltile pligrim. ba.hapns, whilst
thow, can ¢

{Ta he continnad.)

Wbhat Was 1t ?

Quess what he had In hls pockot ?
Marbles aud topa, and sundry 1oys
Such as slways belong to boye 3
A bitter apple, u leathern ball 2
Not ab all.

What did ko have in his porket ?
A bubble pipe and a sty serew,
A brags watch key broken In two,
A fixhhook in a tanglo of string ?
No such thing.

What did he have {n his pocket ?
Gingoerbread crumbs a whistle he made,
Buttonsg, o knife with a broken blade,
A nall or two, and & rubber gun ?
Nejther one.

What d1d he have in his pocket ™
BRefore he knew, 1t glyly crept
Under the tyeasures carefully kept,
And away they all of them quickly
gtole,
'Twas a hole.
—The Independent.
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THE FRESH-AIR BOY.

‘«Betsy Ann, don't vou know, we're 0o
poor to. take fresh-alr children 2 Why.
thoy wouldn’t say * thanky’ for our ljulc
ono-story house, rag carpois, little
tucked-up. ynder-the-roof room, and
straw, bed !

" We can’t do more than we can,” said
Betsy Ang. “and we ought to dp.all wo
can, and: there's the room, Sich as 1t is,
and: thore’'s alr plenty, and: grass, and
wild flowers, and milk, and potatoes, and
bread, 100."

So.the fresh-air hoy came, and il'Betsy
Ann and. Thamas had lived in a palace
hoe might not have been hall so well
silted. A meek-faced, nice little man he
wns, 1qp: his mother dead, and he left
with grandma and daddy—* grandma
supperted- them Ly scrubbing: nursing.
mending.”

* And what
asked ‘Thomas.

* Nothin’, moctly, “cept ~»m cnpugh for
his drink. and then b~ <laaps, 1ie don't
flv aut and hit, li%~ Tim’s dad.”” The
jittle man cvidently thought this vere
viptions.  Gran'inr used to Jive in the
country.” he said. “and T want to send
her something from the comntyv. It T
can pick a lot of those will sunflowers,
and you'll lend me a basket, Tl ask.
Dick. the brakesman, to take them. to
her: she dces his washing, and' i was.
Tick got me my ticket: and tald me to
oome here to you. T can walk-overto the
station by seven in the mornin’, 'tain't
far. "

No; only thres mites. und' he. rose bo-
fore throe tn. get bis flowers nnd: sand
them to. poor, #red: heart-zick. old
grandma  The gmat, bright vyellnw

does  your daddy do ?”

flowera, full of memories of hia chik
hood, und of her sttaying 8in’s clul
hood. \What tears they brought, and 3
grandma rocked to and fro, hugging th
flowers, sho sothed and sobbed, and the
prayeid—oh. how sho prayad for her sor
He heard her, waking out of his heav
sloep, e saw the flowers, and was :
boy agaln, Young and innocent, How h
leathed that horror of sln and drunken.
ness he had become,

“Morher,” hie gald on his knees bestde
her, *'et us go hack ! Let us go to the
conntryv. 't work there, and I'H hate
this cursed stuff that makes a brute of
me? Speak to God for mo! Say vou
don't hata me! I')l he a good father,
and a good son. Dick told me of a place
right out there where [ could gat to work
on a stock {rrm, I'll go out there to-
day. Say vow'll go with me, and Jnst
walt a few weedrs, and I'l take care of
yeu all. \We'll keep the boy among the
flowerg, ho V% thom go well"—The
Temperanco Banner,

A NOPLE CHOICE.

A younz man in a Loadon omaldus
notlced the bluo ribbon total abstinence
pledge on o fellow-passenger's cont, and
asked him in a banterinz tone “ how
much he got * for waarlag {t.

“That 1 can’t exactly siy.” replled the
other, “but {t costs me about tsrentr
thonsand pounds a year.”™ )

The wearer of the badge was Fredarick
Charrington, son of a rich brawer, and
the intended snceessor of bls father's
business, e had been. convinced of the
evil of the ale and vpeer trade, and re-
fused to contlnue In it, though {4 wonld
have brought him an, fncoms of tventy
thonsand pounds a year. Ue preferred
a lfe of Christlan phflanthropy to a
career of morey making; and his e
tivity soon mads hinm koswn thraugh (he
kingdom as a most suecassful temperance
evangelist  His wor), qrganized, in the
tent meeting on Mlle End Road, has
grown steadil? for twenty yeuvs, and
now filis “ the largest misslon hall In the
world:"—Selgcted,

JUNIOR EPWORTH LEAGUE.
PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC.
MAY 24, 1896,

The Word 'whlch God gave.~Psalm

19. 7411

‘These words are a descripticn. of tha
Hoty Bible which God has given to man
a5 the rule of faith and guide of his con.
duct. ‘There ave six descriptive titles of
the Bi’'e wllch we want ahl our young
friends to commit to memory and often
repeat to themselves so that they may
never in all their future lite fargat them,

HNUMERATE TIEM.

The law of thie Lord, the testimony of
the Lord, the stalutes of the TLord, the
commandment of the Lord, the fear of
the L.ord, and: the judgments of' the Lord;
Read: verses 7-9.  low beautifully: de-
seriptive. they are 't

THY PSALMISTS 1HIGH ESTIMATR.

Verse 10: Gold: neither in the mine,
nor after it has paszed: through the re-
finery, i3 to ho compared: unto the.pres
cioug Bible. Nothing earthly {3 so valu-
able as gold, it is the highest standard.
Nothing is sweeter than honey and the
honeycomb, andsyet the Bible is sweeler
than: thex, To possess money-is the
highest ambitlon of men in mature lile,
to enjoy pleasure §s the principal thing
which. young- people desire 10 poasess,
henco tho suitability of the Bible.for both
classes.

WARNING AND REIWARD.

Men need warning because they dq.not
always sce the dangor which lcsets.their
path, and even when convinced of the
perils to which they are exposed, they
often rush forward regardless of conse-
quences. As thaugh our hegvenly Father
would allure us to trze obiedience, hear
the concluding. senfonce af our lesson.
* Ta keeping them.there is great, reward.”
God ULlesses them who fear bim.and. keep
his. commandmenis. Wiat a, delightlnl
sentence- will. be pronounced- at the last
great day, ! Well donge, good.and. talihtul
servaut.'’” The pleasurg and, enjoyment
which those-receive who neruse the Holy
Scriptures expeads-tha.power, of.the. sk
snhlima langhage 0 express




