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Our gouna JFolks.

HAVE COURAGE TO SAY NO.

You'te starting 1o.day on life’s jouraey,
Alone un the highway of lifo ;

You'll meet with a thousand temptations,
BEach city with evil is rife.

‘This world is a atage of excitement—
There's danger wherever you go—

But if you are tempted in weakness,
Have coutage, my boy, to say No.

The syren’s sweet song may allure you,
Beware of her cunning and art ;
Whienever you see her approaching,
Be guarded and haste to depart,
The Villiard saloons are inviting,
Decked out in their tinsel and show 3
You may be invited to enter—
Have courage, my boy, to say No,

The bright ruby wine may be offered ;
No matter how tempting it be,
From poison that stings like an adder,
My boy, have the courage to flee.
The gambling hells are before you,
Their lights, how they dance to and fro t
1f vou should be tempted to enter,
Think twice, even thrice, 'ere you go.

In courage alone lies your salety,
When you the long journey begin,
And trust that a Heavenly Father
Will keep you unspotted from sin.
Temptations will go on increasing
As streams from & rivulet flow :
But it you are true to your manhood,
Have the courage, my boy, to say No.

THE LOST CHILD.

Rosamond's father was a blacksmith, and worked all day
at the forge, hammering out steel and iron horseshoes for the
horses and donkeys. Rosamond liked to stay at the smithy
with her father and watct vne sparks which flew from the iron
as he brought his heavy hammer down upon the anvil.

She had never been at school, but one day her father said,
“ Wife, I think that our little girl should go to school. We
shall miss her, but 1 think we shall have to send her, for she
is now seven years. old.”

So her mother bought her a little red-and-white basket in
which to carry her dinner, for the distance was so great she
could not come home at noon.

The next morning she led her little gir]l .o the school-
house herself, and said to the teacher, * I have brought you a
little new scholar.”

And the teacher kissed Rosamond and said she thought
they should get or very smoothly together ; and so they did,

Everything went nicely for two or three weeks. Rosamond
hked her school even better than the blacksmith’s shop.
Every morning she took her little red-and-white basket and
trudged along through the woods to the school-house, and
every morning her dear old doggie Sam went with her as far
as the school-house door, and then ran home to take care of
the house and shop.

One night Rosamond did not come at the usual time
Her father was alanned, and started to look for her, taking
Sam with him. They went quite along way towards the
school-house through the woods. They saw nothing of her.
But as they came to a little path leading to the left Sam
would go no further. He stood, looking that way, barking as
loudly as he couid, * Bow-wow-wow ! ” He seemed 1o say,
¢ Come this way ! come this way !”

The father did not know what to make of it, as he had
never seen Sam act so before. But be thought he would walk
that way and see what it meant,

They went on and onfor a long way, Sam smelling snarply
all along the path. All at once h* sprang ahead of his mas-
ter with a loud *“bow-wow ! which seemed to say, “found
her ! ? and rushed behind a large oak tice

When his master reached the tree, there was his little girl
fast asleep amon: he fallen leaves and acorns. Sam sprang
at her and kissed uer awake, and she rubbed her eyes in sur-
prise to find herself there. Her father took her in his arms
and carried her home, for she had lost her way and was very
tired. And if it had not been for Sam, I do not know as he
ever would have found her.

Rosamond never took that way again to go to school, but
kept straight along the well-beaten road, although it was far-
ther than the way through the woods.

BRINGERS OF GOOD NEWS.

—

People who kaow us soon learn just whar to expect of us.
When King David heard that the messenger who was ap-
proaching was his young friend Ahimaaz, he said at once,
¢¢ He is a good man and corveth with good tidings.” Ahimaaz
had always brought cheerful news to David, and David was
sure that he was not bringing ill news that day. Itis a good
thing to have such a reputation as this—to be known by our
friends as one who always brings cheer.

We all know people who always bring pleasant things tous.
They come with bright face and with hopeful heart, and speak
glad, inspiring words which make us braver and stronger.
Theiwr very faces are benedictions. If they have troubles of
their own they hide them away in their own hearts and do
not speak of them, to cast shadows on their friends. If they
know of discouraging things, they do not tell them, to make
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our burdens heavier and our struggles harder. They always
find something bright to tell us. They leave bensdictions
whenever they go from us, even when they have met us casu-
ally. We learn to expect something good and uplifting from
them when they come near us.

There arc other pecople who are just the reverse. They
always bring us ill news or something that makes us less
happy. They have something unpleasant to teli us, something
discouraging, every time we meet them, When we ask alter
their health, they pour into our ear a long story of complaints
about pains and aches and bad feelings ; they never say they
are well. Touch upon their Circumstances or their affaics,
and it is the same : they have not one cheerful, hopeful word,
Refer to some neighbour, and they have not a pleasant, kindly
thing to say about him.  Speak of the weather, and it is as
bad as can be ; of the country, and it is going to ru’n ; of the
Church, and it is in sad condition ; of business, and the times
are becoming worse and worse. We soon learn to know these
people as bringers, not of good news, but of ill. We know
them as croakers and complainers. We never say of one of
them, when we get his card or see him approaching, ** He is
a good man and bringeth good tidings,” but rather, * Heisa
murmurer and bringeth some bad news.”

It is not difficult to choose between these two kinds of
people.

“ 1 like Annie Durand because she is always bright and
full of good humour,” said a young lady of a companion.
* She always has something cheerful to say ; it does me good
to meet her.”

We would all like Annie.

I dread to meet Hannah Watson,” said the same young
lady of another companion. * She alwaystells me something
unpleasant about something or somebody. She always leaves
me unhappy and discouraged.”

None of us would like Hannah,

Young people should be careful of the habit they torm in
this regard. As they begin in youth they will continue 1n
after-life. It is far better to become by character and habi*
bearers of good news than bearers of ill.  The latter no one
cares to meet very often ; the former are welcome always,
everywhere. It certainly is better to go about making people
happier, their hearts braver and stronger, their burdens
lighter, than to move among people to discourage them, to
cast shadows over them and to make their lives harder.

LET IT SHINE.

“ Going in there 2 ¥ said Thomas.

(3 ch.ll

* First rate lamp in the house.”

“What?"

“ Lamp, you know, trimmed and burnin'.”

Sadie looked at the old man in some astonishment. He
was the “ odd job"” man of the neighbourhood ; everybody
knew him. He pruned his grapevines with critical care, and
turned a wrinkled, quizzical face toward her once or twice,
but he vouchsafed no further remark, and Sadic made her way
to the front door of the little house beyond.

“Is Johnny in?” she asked, as the door opened. * I'm his
Sunday school teacher.”

“ No'm, not home from school, but won't you come in and
see mother?”

Sadie had glanced down the street as she knocked, think.
ing what a wearisome business this Sunday school visiting
was.

“ How do ministers live through their parish calls ?” she
wondered.

She looked up now and saw a radiant face; not lighted
for the occasion, but bright from within. She stepped through
the door to find herself at once in a small, clean, warm, od or.
less room. In acorner behind the stove was the mother,
propped in an easy chair, a helpless paralytic.

Sadie’s quick sympathies were touched, and she at once
approached theinvalid. Her face, too, seemed full of quiet
peace.

“You find these dark days very trying, I suppose,” said
Sadie.

“O no ; Auna reads to me when she gets through,” said
the wavering, paralyzed voice.

“ You have a nice warm room.”

“Oh yes, Anna keeps a good fire.”

in rushed Johnny: “ Say, Anna, where's my ball! Can
have a cook—"

“S.h, Johnny, here’s your teacher.”

John came forward with an awkward bow and a restless
glance at the door.

“ I'm not going to keep you from your play, Johnny, and
you can eat your cooky while I talk ; but I want you to join a
boys’ club from our Sunday school. They are goiog to meet
Monday nights in our basement,” etc.

¢ I may not get my lessons to go,” said Johnny.

“ O yes, you will. You and I will learn them together
Monday afterncon,” replied Anna.

“ Well,” if Anna'll learn the
Johnoy.

Sadie looked at Anna’s face, bright as ever, and wondered
how many things she could do at one and the same time.

“ First rate "lamp in that house ! ® Thomas' words came
hack to Sadie full of meaning. Yes, Anna’s light did shine,
and Sadie went home illuminated.

¢ I've got alamp, too, somewhere,” she meditated. ‘It
was so dull and smoky I set it away, but I'll get it up and
trggn it and brighten it, and see if it will shine)—It did
shine.

lessons with me,” said
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INTERNATIONAL LESSONS.

Luke

THE RULER'S DAUCHTER. P

GoLnaN Trxt —Fear not ; believe only, and she shall be
made whole - -Luke v So.

May 4, {
1890, |}

INTRODUCTIORY.

After Jesus had concluled His discoutse containing a series of
parables, tie crossed {tom the westetn to the eastern shore of the Sea
of Galilee. During the passage a great stoim arose, which He
stilled by His powerful word. In the Ciuntry of the Gadarenes He
restored a inan who had been possessed by an evil spitit, which being
cast out entered into a herd of swine, that perished in the lake. On
this occurting the people prayed thim to depart out of their coast.
Tesus then returned to Capernaum and sesumed His work there, the
people gladly welcoming Him, While at a feast tn Matthew's house
a man came to entreat [lis sympathy and help on behalf of lus
young daughte:r who was dying,

1. The Dying Girl.—Iler father, named Jaitus, was a ruler in
tho syaagogue, one who presided at the meetings, and who with the
other ruters and clders managed its aflaic-, It 1s most probable that
he had heard Jesus, and may have seen Him perform several miracles.
and had been deeply impressed by the Savioue’s sympathy with those
who suffered. s coming to Jesus in the circumstances and his re-
spectful demeanour showed that he had faith in Hum, and it1s evi-
dent tnat it was faith that prompted his approach. He asked Jesus
to come to his house.  Whether his faith had the strength that
would enable him to believe that Jesus would restare his belaved
daughter 1o health or not, he was convinced that Jesus’ presence in
the house would be a comfort to him and his family. \When Jairus
left his house all human hope for the child’s ecovery was gone.
She was at the point of death when he set out to seek Christ's aid.
tis love fur his daughter was strong.  She was his oaly one, and
now the cold hand uf death is upon her. In his distress he comes to
the Divine tiealer, and no one comes to Him in vain, Jesus listens
to the appeal, and at once complies with the request,  His disciples,
those in the hume where the feast was, and many others crowd
around Jesus as tle sets out on tlis way to the home datkened by
the presence of death.  They pressed around Ihim s» closely that
His propress was impeded.  Yel even this circamstance illustrates
that with Him there is nothing impossible. A woman who for
yeats had been afllicted with a disease that had battled all attempis
at cure, presscd through the crowd and touched the hem of tlis gar-
ment and was made whole.

I1. The Young Girl Dead.—While another had experienced
the Savivur's healing power, Jairus’ daughier had died.  In his home
all hops had now been extinguished.  From it a messenger comes
forth to Lear the sad tidings to the bereaved father, and to tell him
that sl is now over, there 1s no longer need of further effurt, the last
hope is gone, ** trouble nat the Master.” Well may the poor bereaved
father’s heurt have sunk within him as he listened ‘0 these sad words.
The bruised heart is not suffered to break, for Christ says: ** Fear
not ; believe only, and she shall be made whole,”  These sublime
words carried with them the strongest comfort and an echo of divine
power. That they might be fulfilled it was necessary that the ruler’s
faith fail not, for faith is the condition of recciving the benetits that
Christ bestows, *¢ believe only.”” o strong faith all things are pos-
sible.  Jesus did not turn back when the messags was brought that
the young gitl was dead.  ‘T'he house of mourning isin due time
reached, and He enters it, but e does not want a crowd in the
death chamber. Three of His disciples as trustworthy witnesses ate
permitted 1o enter with Him, as well as the father and mother of the
dead child.  In our customs how much 1s there that is out of har-
mouny with the solemnity of death ! The Jews hired mourners to be-
wai! their dead.  How much better are we with our ostentatious
funeral displays?  Affectionate sympathy with the bereaved is al-
ways in order, but unzeality in mourning, like every other kind of
hypocrisy, is sadly out of keeping at the brink of the grave.  Not
in harsh or stern tones does Jesus speak to the weeping ones and
the Profcssional mourners, but tHe rebukes them nevertheless. ¢ Weep
not,” He says, ¢* she is not dead, but sleepsth.” It can hardly be
questioned that Jesus in this statement uses fipurative instead of lit-
eral language. Sleep is oftenlin the New Testament employed
as an image of death, and a most appropriate and eapressive 1ma~-.
it is. The term is prophetic.  From sleep one awakes refreshed
and fitted for the duties of the day.  So from the sleep of the prave
the dead rise on the resurcection morn.  Ia this instance the term
was fillingly employed. Jesus knew that tle could restore the
young girl to life again. Exhausted nature was resting for a short
season in the sleep of death, but He who is the Resurrection ard the
Life was about to call her to arise. The company in the house did
not understand Christ's words. They took them literally, and in that
case the evidence of their senses seemed called in question, and they
laughed scornfully at His words.  They were not in a condition of
mind to witness the miracle so as to be benefited and impressed by
it. May it no’ be that, out of compassion for the father and mother,
and especially for the sake of the young girl, it was expedient that
the discordant noises of the hired mourners should be stilled.

III. The Dead Girl Raised to Life.—\When the noisy crowd
was expelled Jesus took the girl's cold hand in Ilis.  There is heal-
ing in Histouch. His words are few, but so powerful were they that
the dead heard and obeyed. ¢ Maid, arise.”” To that voice of power
death must yield obedience.  * Her spirit came again.” The pale
cheek is suffused apain with the glow of health, and the sexled
cyes sparkle again with the light of life.  Christ’s cures were in-
stantaneous. There was instant restoration, not the slow and linger-
ing recovery that ordinatily follows the removal of disease, eahth
does not usually return all at once, but gradually, but Christ heals
with a word and heals completely.  ** She arose straightway.” In
token of her complete recovery and to support her strength, He
commanded that food should be given her. The parents of the girl
were surprised at what they hod seen.  They may have expecied
great things, but this surpassed their highest expectations.  So is it
ever with those that fully trust Christ.  ** He is able {0 do for us
exceediog abundantly above all that we are able to ask or thiak.”
Jesus charged the patents ** that they should tell no man what was
done.” Why He thus charged them we ase not 10ld, bhul we wmay be
sure that He had the best of reasons for urping them to keep silent
concerning this most marvellous exemplification of divine puwer and
campassion for the suffering and the sorrowing. At all events their
hearts would glow with gratitude to Jesus for the great mercy He had
bestowed on them.

PRACTICAL SUGGESTIONS.

Jesus is a sure refuge to all «he sinful, the sorrowing and the dis-
tressed.

Faith always leads to Jesus, and te is ever willing to .givc the
blessiogs it asks.

Jesus may not now raise the physically dead to life, but He raises
now souls that are dead in trespasses and sins.

Jesus is the best friend that can caler the house of mourning, and
there is a time coming when all whoate in their gravesshall hear His
voice and shall come forth.



