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Marching Throvgh $he Desert.
We are marching through the desert,
From Egypt's alavish chains,
And our course (s ever onward,
To Canaan’s happy plains ¢
We leave behind the bondage
01 seclfishness and sin,
And we sce before the glory,
Which Abr’am’s sons shall win !

Chorus—

March, march from Egypt's strand,
March til] wo reach the promis'd land !

Though within the bounds of Egypt
18 tnany a pleasant wile ;
‘Though the plalns are green in Goshen,
And fat the banks of Nile;
\WWe choose the rock-drawn water,
And manna from above,
\While round us and upon us
Rests God’s bright smile of love

‘Though Amalek arrayeth
His might to bar the road,
We smite him—for our warfare
Is with the might of God.
Though Marah's wells are bitter,
Our God doth make them sweet ;
And strengthened by one trial,
We march the next to meet.

So soon we'll reach the Jordan,
‘The goal of all our toll,
Dividing from the reglon
That_flows with wine and oll ;
We'll to our covenant country
March through the parted tide,
And mount the hanks-of heaven
With Jesus for our Gulde.

THE JUNIOR LEAGUE PONY.

BY PAUL CLARENCE CURNICK,

—

| carricd three and Mabel thres. They | CONVERSION OF AN INDIAN GIRL.

. rang the doorbell, and Mother Wiliams
i came to the door. At first they wero a
 Httle timid, but when Mother VWilllams
) Invited them In, they became real brave,
« and John told her they had lhieard that
: there were six children down slck and
i thiey drought them flowers in the name
| of the Junior League. Then they wont
{ home, and both John wnd Mabel were sn
} bappy becauso they had done something
i for tho Master. John and his pony were
y known all over the city, and Junior
League was a great pet with the children.

Evory place John would stop the chil-
dren would come up and pet Junlor
League, and he secemed to understand,
for he was 80 gentle toward them, Dur-
ing the summer John was kept very busy
doing work for the League. Qne sveek
| he would work for the soclal department,
another week for the mercy and help de-
partment, and 80 on.

The week John and his pony had been
promised to the literary department, hn
gathered together a large numbder of old
Sunday-schoo} papers, and with George
Enoch, the third vice-presldent, dys-
tributed them among poor children.

Tuesday and Thursday afternoons John
and George went down to Water Strent
where a great many poor people Hved
who never sent thelr children to Sundav
school. As socon as the pony stoppeld in
front of one of the poor tenement houses
the children gathered from all arouod
and looked with wonder upon the poay
and cart.

Then John and George gave cach oae
of the poor children a paper and toid
them to take it home and read it, and
invited them to come to Sunday-school
and Junlor League. In this way John

Two events happened to John Drill on
Tuesday, June 16, which proved to be of
great interest and profit to the Junlor |
League of St. Paul church. ‘The first!
event was the gift of a pony and cart'!
by Judge Driil to his son John, who was
twelve years old on that day. The sec-
ond event was the election of John ay !
president of the Junfor League. John'!
had long looked forward to his twelfth !
birthday, because his father had pro-
mised him that if he was a good boy he
should have a pony and cart for a birth-
day present.

It so happened that the annual election
of the Junior League was on the third
Tuesday of June, and this ycar it came
on John's birthday. One day John said
to his mother: “I would like to invite
the Junior League to meet at our hone,
as it comes on my birthday, and is the
annual election of officers.” So it was
all arranged, and the chfldren looked for-
ward with great pleasure to golhg to
John's home, as he llved in such a nice
place and had a large yard to play in,
and then they always had such good
things to eat whenever thoy went trere. At
last the sixtcenth of June rolled around,
and about a hundred children with bright !
faces and happy hearts met at John's.

The first halt-hour was speat in play-
fng on the lawn; then John was so proud !
of his pony and cart that he took all
the children to see them. At four o'clock '
they were all called into the house and
had a business meeting, and elected ofi- !
cers for the next year, and John was'
elected president. After the business
meeting Mother Drfll gave them all
plenty of good things to cat, and at six
o’clock the children went home feeling
very happy becduse they had enjoyed
such a delightful aftérnoon.

Next morning, while the family were !
seated at the breakfast table, John sald -
“ Father, T am golng to call my pony
Junior League, and make him help me !
this summer, for you know I am president
now.,"”

it was not iong before John found
plenty to keep bimself and the pony busy. |
One day soon after his birthday his'’
mother sald : “John, you know Willle '
Stafford has been sick a long time with '
‘fever and, now that he is strong enough '
10 sit up, he needs more tresh alr.” So !
John went and got Willle and took him !
a nice long ride in the country, and it
made Willle so happy, and Wiliie's :
mother, who was a poor washerwoman,
tock John in her arms and kissed him

and told him he war such a good bhoy to !
-come 2nd -take Willie to ride. !

Then John blushed and sald he was
president of the Junior League, and that
‘he wanted Willie to join the League.

Ope day Joht: read in the morning
-paper that at the Orphans’ Home there
were six children sick in'bed, and he felt

so sorry for them because thoy had no '

‘father or mother, So right after break-
. {ast he «ok the pony and cart and went
after Mabel Roberts, who was president
-o! the mercy and help department, and
they went around and gathered flowers
from the members of the league, which
‘they made into large bouquets and had
«one for each sick child.
Then they drove to the Home and took

2he aix bouquets out of the cart; John |
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| dren out Into the strect.
| Mabel did not know just how to help, but

and George got acquainted with a great
many of the poor children. and got them
into the Sunday-school and League.

One day Mabel Roberis came to John

| very much distressed, and told him she

had found a poor widow woman Wwith
three little children who was golng to

| be turned out of the house because she

could not pay the rent. So John took

t Babel in his cart and they called on the

widow, Mrs. Gilmore, who lived fn one
room on the third floor of a poor tene-
ment house,

She to'd them how hard she had tried
to get work, and how she had toiled all
day for 50 cents, and with that had to
keep herself and three children and pay
rent. The landlord bad told her if sh~
did not have the month's rent by th
next day he would turn her and her chil-
John and

their hearts were touched so that at las*
John said to Mrs. Gllmore: * You tell
the landlord to come to Judge Drill's
house to-morrow morning at ten o’clock
and get. his month’s rent” The pocr

| woman with tears {n her eyes thanke?!

John and Mabel as they left.

John knew that his father was a good
man and would pay the rent before he
would let a poor woman with three chil-
dren he turned out fnto the strect. But
he did not want to ask his father to givc
him the money, and so he worried all

dav to know how to earn that $1.00 to 1

pay the widow’s rent. After supper the.
were all in the sitting-room, and haid
just finished family prayers, when Judge
Drill said : “ Mother, I am cut of strest-
ear tickets again, and wiil have to hwv
some to-morrow, for It takes just §1.00
worth of tickets a week for me to pay
my street-car fare.” Just as Judge Drit:
said this, John jumped up with a ery of
joy and throwing his arms abhaut his
father, he said, “Oh, papa, let Junfor

{ League be your street-car and rive r

your street-car money ! Ob, won't you,
please, papa? It will make m~ =22
happy V" The judge satd: * 1y s on.
what do you want with so piuch m.umey 2
Then John, sitting on his fathe®s kne -
and looking into his face, told the sad
story of the poor woman. and how she
was to be turned out-of-dunss to-morrow
unless her rent was pald, and that he
had promised to pay the *a=dlord $4.00 at
10 o'clock to-morrow merning.

“ Now, papa,” sald John, with beaming
face, ¥ it just costs you $4.00 a month
for your street-car rides, and Junfor
Lengue and T will take you 10 your oflice
and back every day, and you can give me
the $4.00, and I can pay the widow's

L"

} ren

So the next day the landlnrd catled and

z Jolin proudly pald him the 84,00 for the

widow's rent. John drove hiz father to
and trom the offies every A=y in his cart,
and he was the happlest boy in town, be-
cause he knew he was dolng this to pay
the widow's rent.

The pony was known all over town as
the Junior League ponv and was greatly
veloved and petted b+ ali the children.

John made the best president the

" Junior League had ever had, because he

leved to work for the Master.—Epworth
.Herald.
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A missionary among the Indians tella
of a poor little Indlan girl who attended
tho mission school. Sho saw a plclure
of the crucifixion and wished to know
what it meant. Tho teacher told her,
tn very simple words, tho story of the
cross. As she went on with the history,
tears streamed down the face of the lit*te
girl, who did not speak for s whilo.
Then her first words were, Me never
want to do bad any more.”

Her heart was 8o touched with th-
lovo of the Saviour, who died for our
sins, that she resolved never to urlo.e
him, but desired to plcase him pertectly.,
From this resolution she never wavered,

| hut became her teacher's right-hand girl,

alwavs ready to do her bididing, and sho

science sald, * \What, five cents for your
atomach and two for the heathen ' Five
for ginserbread and two for souls t” 8o
ho sald four for gingerbread and threo
for souls, But preacntly he folt it must
be three for gingerbread and four for
souls.  When he cama to the box he
dumped in the whole sevon, to have nd
wmore bother atout tt.  When he wont
home. hungry aa a bear, ho explained to
Uls mnther lLis untensonabln hunger

. And, smiling through tears, she gavo him

exerclsed a powerful influence for good .

at the mission. She afterwards mar-
ried, and §s now foremost in the wWurk
of improvement among thoe Indlan wo-
men.

THE VERY SAME CHAP.

Mr Paxson relates the following “In
a log school-house on tho banks of tho
Grand Charlton, tn Missourl, after I had
finished a speech In favour £ a Sunday-
achool, a plninly-dressed farmer areda
and sald he would llke to make a fow
remarks. T sald, * Speak on, sir.’

“He sald to the audience, polnting
across tho room at e,

“*I've scen that chap Lefore. T used
to lve In Macoupln County, 111, and
that man came there to start a school.
1 told my wife that when Sunday-schoola
came round game got scarce, and that T
. ould not go to his school or let any of
My folks go. It was not long before a
rafirond came along, so I sold out my
frrm for a good price and came to Plke
County. I hadn’t been there more than
six months before that same chap came
to start a Sunday-school. I said to my
w'fe: ‘" That Sunday-school fellow s
rout, so I guess we'd bhetter move to
stigsouri.s” Land was cheaper in Mis-
souri, so 1 came and bought 2 farm, and
went back for my family. T told them
“issour] was a fine State; game plenty,
and, better than all, no Sunday-school
there.

“*Day beforc yesterday T heard that
there wasg to be a Sunday-zchool lecture
-t the school-house by some stranger.
days 1 to my wife : *1 wonder if it can
he possible that it is that Iipolsan 2 1
came here on purpose myselt to sce:and,
neighbhours, it's the very same chap.

“‘Now, if what he says about Sunday- (

srhools {s true, it’s a better thing than
1 thought. 1f he has lcarned so much
in Sunday-school, I can learn a llttle,
€0 I've concluded to come to Sunday-
srhool and to hring my seven boys !

* Putting his hand in his pocket, he
pulled out a dollar, and coming to theo
stand where I was, he laid it down, say-
ing. * ‘Fhat'll help to buy a library. For,
neighbours,” he added, * it I should go to
California or Oregon, I'd expect to see
that chap there in less than a year.

“ Some one in the audience spoke up.
*You are treed.’

“*‘Yes,” he said, °1 am treed at last.

i Now, I'm golng to see this thing through,

for if there is any good fu it, I am going
to have t."**

A DOLL THAT BECAME AN IDOL.

Dr. Cousland, a missionary {n China,
tells how a doll was changed into a god.
*“ A child at Ampon was playing near a
pit with a2 palnted paper doll. The doll
fell into the pit.  Somebody picked it
out soon afterward and set it up to dry.
Another person passing by, struck by fts
position or attitude, or by its existence
there, worshipped it, and obtained some-
thing which was desired. Then the
frienda and aclghbours of this suppliant
came to worship. They wanted their
nigs to grow fat, thefr business to pros-
uer, to have many sons: and s0 they
turned incense to the paper doll.

“The doll did not last long. but there
{: an Incense urn there to this day, and
vaaple bend before the pit, and stick
t' «ir incense sticks Into the ashes of the
urn, praying that the Idol of the Pit
v.v1ld bless them !” How very sad that
snuch terrible ignorance should prevajl !

CYRUS HAMLIN'S FIRST MISSION-
ARY OFFERING.

When Cyrus Hamlin, the famous mis-
slonary, was ten years old, his mother
save LIm z=even cents to celcbrate a
great holiday. The money was for
glogerbread,  bums, ete.  “ Perhaps,
Cyrus,” safd she, “you will put a cent
or two into the misslonary-box at Mra.
Farrars.””  As he trudged along he be-
7an to ask, “Shall T put in one cent or
two ? I wish she had not £aid one or
two.” He declded on two. Then con-

un overflowing bow: of bread and milk
And he pathetically asks, * What was
tho mennlng of mother's tears 1™

ENCOURAGE THE OHILDREN,

Parenta are too often slow to see the
metive of thel> chitdren’s kindeat actions,
A littio fellow had been reading of some
young hero who helped his fathor and
mother fn all sorts of wnyn: and after
racking his bralns te think how he, too,
can help, he remembera that he can fetch
his father's slippera and tuke his doots
away and put them in the proper place,

| Without saying a word te anybody. when

evening comes hie does §t, but the father

' In s0 occupled thnt he notices not whnat

tha boy has douo. The Ilittle fellow
hopes on, thinking that when ho gons to

: bed his father will say how pleased he
{ was to see Charley an willing to holp ;

bhut not n word I3 uttered, and tho doy
goes to bed with a choking teollng In his
throat and says his prayers by the bed.
side with a sadnosa very yeal In his
heart.

Parents often complain of childron not
belng so ready to help as they should bo.
The fault {s with the parents, who have
not known how to evoko feellngs with
which the heart of every child 18 richly
stored. . All words of approval are help-
ful and cncovraging. In a large famlly
there have been days of anxiety and
care  The cldest daughter by her skill
in teaching has earned a little extmn
money and without a word ¢o any one
she lays mearly all of {t out tn buying
things that are much ncedod in ths
house.  What joy fills her heart when a
fond mother takes her aside. and +with
emotion that cannot be concealed maya
how thankful she is for such consldorate
kindnesgs, and murmurs: “1 don't know
what we should do without you, darling!”
v frlends. do not be chary of theso
words of encouragemont.~Goed Worda

Strange 8ights in India.

YWhen the late Bishop Phillips Rrooks
was in Indiz, In 1883, he wrote the fot
lowing to ont of his nieces in the United
States, and it was afterward printed in
The Century :

Little Mistress Josephlne :
Tell me, have you over scen
Children half as queor as these
Bables from across the seas ?
See thelr funny little fists,
Sce the rings upon thelr wrists :
One has very little clothes,
One has jewels {0 her nose ;
And they all have silver hangles
On their littlo heathen ankles
I2 their ears are curious things,
Roundq thelr necks arc beads in stringn,
And they jingle as they walk,
And they talk outlandish talk.
One you see has hugged another,
Playing she's {3 little mother.,
One, who sits all lone and lorn,
Has her head ail shaved and shorn.
Do you want to know their names ?
One 18 called Jeefungee Hames,
One Ruddsanda Arrick Das,
One Tecdundee Hanki Sas.

Many such as these I saw

In the streets of old Jeypore.
‘They never seem to cry or laugh,
But, sober as the photegraph,
Squatted in the great hazaars
While the Hindux, their mammas,
Quarreled long about the prico
Ot their 1{ttle mess of rice ;

And then, when tine fight was dong,
Every mother. one by one,

Up her patient child would whip,
Sct 1t straddling on her hip,
And trot off all crook’d and bent
To some hole where, well content,
Hers and baby's days are spent.

Aren't you glad, then, 1ittle queen,
That your name {s Jescphine ?
That you live In Sprinzfield, or
Not, at least, {n ol1d Jeypore ?
That your Thristian parents are,
John and Hattle, pa and ma ?
That yon've an ernt're nose
And no rings npon your toes ?
In a word, that }Hat and yon
Do not have to be Hindan Y
Rut I thougk? vou'd iike to see
TWhat these tittle hrathens be.
And give welcome to thase three
From your loving

ONCLE P
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