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futwe  fle w.]l lead u') Ga'flee asg'ray !
int Callee eared itntle .o tac tho
11t turred trom the narrow fa° i of the
o'h vlgen, wo lopg as 1t Jed to Nle and
healing.

1wn in the parden belo £, the children
« hinbed up on the grape-arbou.. and
pecred throgety the sinep nt the sureing
crovds whithh they would lhave Joined,
1asl |0 pot been for Luban's strict com-
U R,

One by one they watehed people whom
Loy Kk ew o by, rome carried on Nters,
foang leaning on the shoulders of fricnds.
Cie man cray led painfully along on his
handts and knees,

Altsr nwhile the same people began to
coms bhack.

* Look, qnick, Joel ¥ ane of the chil-
drrn cried; “ there pocs Stmon hen Levl,
Whv, his palry Is all gone! He doeun’t
shakke a bit pow! And there's little
Martha that Jlves out near Aunt Re-
bhecei's ! Nan't vou know haw white and
thin she lonkd when they eacried her
bv a Jittle whilo ago 7 Sce ! she is run-
ning along LYy herself now as well as we
nre ¥

The ehildron could hardly eredit thelr
own xenee of atght, when the nefghbours
they had known all their lives to be bed-
ridden {nvaltdg camne back cured, singing
and praising God.

It was a eight they never could forgnt
So they watched wonderingly till darke
ue<a fell, and the last hayny-hearted
healed one had gone home to a refoicing
hausthotd.

While the fathers on thn raof were de-
diling they would have mught of this
man, the chitdren in the grane-nrhar
were storing up in thelr simple litte
bearte thoesa proofs of hiz power and
kindness.,

Then thev gatherrd around Joel on the
loorstep, while he repeated the story the
1@ ehepherd Heber had told him, of the
nrele and the star, and the hahe they
had warshivped that nicht in Beh'~hem,

“Como, childien.” cal'ed hiz Aunt Leah,
ar ghe lft the lamp that was to burn all
night, “Come ! It 18 hed-time ¥’

His eoustin lannah lingered a moment
«fter the others niad gone in. to Ky,
“That was n preitv story, Jorl, YWhy
46n’t Tou go and ask the good man to
straighten your back ¥

Strange ag {t mav seem, this was the
frgt tima the thoneht had acenrred ta
Wm thet he mirht be bhenefited himeelf.,
e had heen  sn long acenstomed to
thinkine of himsel? as hapelessly lame,
that the wonderfal enrogs e had wit-
negzed had awmalkened na hope far him-
elf. A new life geemed to apen up hne
fore hitn at the 1Httle clrl's quest®n. He
sat on the fdcarstop, h'nking abont it
nntil hig Unele Taban came down and
«ros-1v oplersd hisn to £a tn bed,

Tle went i, eaving s»f'lv to himself,
“1 will #n to him to-morrow; veos, carly
fu the morning *°

Strange that an old proverh shomd
~mss hie miad fust then. ** Boast not
thraell of vo-morraw  Thon knowest not
what a day may brinz forth,”

(Te Lo eontinued)

"GOON-BYFE. AND 57D BLESS YOU*

i the Badlelan Librarvy at Oxford
niverzitv {& 1 mos<t tanchiaz record of
herolsm and seif-sacrifice on the part of
1 child, .

The lower dnor of St ILeonard'e
hurch, Bridgewarth, was left open, and
fwo young bhowvz, wandering in. were
‘empted to msunt to the upper part and
cceamble from brain to beam., AN at
“nce 8 {n'st gove wav.,  The heam an
which theyr wers standing became dis-
~laced The elder bad nst time te grasp
it when fatl'ne, while the vounger, slip-
Ing over Nis hndy, caught hold of his
sainrade’s lers.  In thls fearful nnsition
‘ic poor lads hurp. vainle calling for
“elp, for no ane was near,

At leagth ‘lie Loy elingine to the hoam
“eeame exhansted Ve en'd not lonenr

Spport tha donhle wefebt  Tle ealled
t to the 1ad below that thev were hn'h
'ane {rr

“ Com'd you xpve vovrent? {f Y were to

~t Toose af yon ** ~gvad tha Iat

“1 think 1 cou’d ® returned ¢hpo nlder

“Then gord.bye and Go!d hlecg yau ™

ald the little fellow langing his ho'A
\nother =ecand and he wae dashied o
nleces on thr stape floor twhaw  Hia
camnaniae ~lambhared 4a o nlane af aafaty

The "attle of L:fe.

Go foerth to the battle of itfe, my voy,
Go while It is called to-day ;
For the years go out and the yenrs come in
Regardliess of those who may lose or win;
Of those who may work or play.

And the trcops move steaddily on, my boy,
To tho army gone Yeforo ;
You mav hear the sound of thelr falling
feet
Going down to the rlver where two
worlds meet ;
They go to return no more,

‘There's a place for you in the ranks, my
boy,
A duty, too, assigned,
Step nto the front with a cheerful face.
B av! % or another may t~"e¢ vour place,
A van may be Jeft behind.

‘There & work to be done by the way, my
boy,
That yout never cuan tread again—
Work for the lofticst, lowltest men —
Work for the plough, plane, aplndle, and

—

. rea
Work for the hands and braln.

‘I‘cmpt}:)mons will wait by the way, my
ny.
Temptatfons without and within ;
And spirits of evil, with robes as fair
AR those which even tho angels might
wear,
Will lure you to deadly sin.

Then put on the armor of God, my boy.
In the beautiful days of youth ;
Put on the helmet, and Lreast-plate, and
shield,
And the sword the feehlest hand may
wicld,
In the cause of right and truth.

And go to the battle of life, my bay,
With knowledge and grace well shod,
And before high heaven do the best you

can
For the great reward, and the good of
man,
For the kingdom and crown of God.
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ONLY IN HIS SERVICE.

Every now and then some Httle ovent
in the H{e of the great singer, Jenmy
Lind  jc preounted  and each nrw ons
scems to reveal a warth that hitherto we
h-d nrt Imputnd ta this woman. noble
though we understond hor character to
be. Perhape nore liawetver, will better
ferve to endear her memory. than the
ane we ore abaut e relats Tonne 1ind
passed the 1ast years of her life in Png-
land where many Incidents are still ye-
membered of her pondnees and af the
simple, devo'ed plety which ruled her
canfnet Tn 136 Ralght of War trdimpie

she gauve up the stage, and sang only in
oratorios and conuverts, hocause ghe be-
Heve t that her successes as an actresy
wore making her worldly and vain, Sho
was in the hablt of urging young musi-
clans to remember that their art was tho
direct gift of God, and should be used
only (n his service.

A Qay or two bhefore her death, sho
antd : 1 can Lring people near to God
when I sing, and when my hoart is
risht,” addine, with her vanehy face
glowing, “ 1 have tried to put God first.
I n'ways tried to put God firsr, even when
I was a child.”

She had a friend named Janstha, a

poor woman who had great mueical
roenfus, but who persistently  avolded
notoriety. QOnee, when urged to come

more prominntly hefore the world, in
order to guin more fame and money, ghe
sald, * \Vhat is this world of which Yoo
spenk ? Why xbould I try to please it 2
1 plav beeanse it {s Christ's work. I
play for Christ*”

Jenny Lind heard her say this. and re-
mained grave and *houghtful. Presently
she said, **She speaks the truth. le
gave her that gift. She Is in the right ot
it.”

Guido. Michael Angelo, Havdn, Beet-
hoven, and many other great artists have
felt at times that their genlus was an
fnepiration coming from a divine Giver,
hut none more than this peasant woman,
whose valce had uplifted the world, As
she apnroached the end of life, her faith
grew more real and childlike.

A month ar twa before her own death
a friend died, and she went to look at her
for the last time. Coming home she
caid @

“It was not her own lonk that was
on her face. It was the lnok of another.
It was the shadow of Christ that had
come upon her. She had <een Christ.
I put down my candle and said, * l.et me
cer this thing. Where are the children ?
Lot them come and leok  Here i3 a wo-
man who has scen Chris*t *

The tones of Jenny .ind’s wonderful
volce are gone ont of t e world, but her
simple. childlike faith lives on, to make
1t purer and better.

NO SALVATION IN OUR OWN
RIGHTEOUSNESS.

S8ee why it is that you have failed
hitherto to find rest. You have heen
earncst and sincere for a great many
sears, and you have kent on hearing and
reading, and. after a fashion, yon have
even kept on prayine: but all the while
vou have been on the wrong wmad. Sun-
pose yonder young man shonll start with
his bhicycle to go to Trizhton. and ho
should travel due nerth: he will never
got there. The faster he travels the
farther he will go from the place. It
you followw after righteousness by the
works of tke law, the more you do the
farther off you will be from the righteous-
ness of God.

0. sirs, it you could be saved hy your
own works, and your pround hapes conld
be fulblled. then the death ot our Lord
wonld be proved to he a gross mistake.
What need of the sreat sacrifice if vou
can cave vovwrsef?  The crogs is 8
sunerfluity if human merit can suilice,
Thera was no need for the Father to nut
his Son to grief if. after all, men can
work ont a righteotirness of their own,
1t works ean save youn, why did Jesus
die ? Do you see what you are driving
at? Dn vor -rean to trample under
fant the bleoc : Jesus ? T bescech your,
abhor ail notlon of self-justification.
Dash dewn the Idol which would rival
yorr Lard.

Yeu know that Jeeus could save you if
vou troucted him, but yon do not trust
him. OQh that this moment you wonld
end thie delay! To trust fn Jesus §s
descrited in Seriptuare a8 iroking  As
the man bitten by the serpent looked to
the serornt of bross hung hish npon the
pole and »s he laoked, healing and life
came to hitn. 81 {f you look to Jegns now
von Wil h» saved. 1 see God's only be-
rotten Son. wha has deiened to become
man for orr sikee, and to die In our
rcom ard place, and from the cross 1 en-
treat him to sneak to you. Speak, O my
Mastor ! He dee~ apeak, and thece are
hir worde-* Look unto-mn, and be ye
sved, all the ends-of -the earth: for T am
God; and thers {§ nnne-else” T.ook, 1
prav. voun't  Taonltdhd- Mte A—Stwirgantt

JUNIOR FPWORTH LEAGUR
PRAYER-MERTING TOPIC.

JUNE 21, 1896.
Reasons for serving God.—Psalet 27, {-1«

Verse 4. ‘The Psalmlist does not cop
cern himself about multifarious  thing.
o has made his cholce, and all othe,
things must submit to this one thing
which 8 of paramount Importance. Th.
house of the Lord, where God reveal
himselt to his people, where they hehote
his beauty, and bhecome co entranced wisy,
the glories and mnanifestations of the Goq
head, that they feel as though they couly
dwell there forever,

IMVINE BAPETY.

Verse 5. Trouble comes to all, b
“en In trouble the divine being s thore
i acts as a pavilion, which is a dweaj).

1 g-place in time of need. The scrre
place of the Most High ts the place o
sceurity fn which God hides his people
and there they dwell in safety, and wiy
establish them upon a rock, which signi-
fies durability, or that which cannot b
moved.

TIIANKSCIVING,

Verse 6. In view of the character of
the Most High as belng light and salva.
tion, and keeping In safety all those why
abide in him, the good man exults with
exceeding foy, and declares his resolutinn
to sing and offer sacrifices of joy. There
Is not one word of fear ox regret, no fear
arising from any source of opposttioy,
His conflilence 18 so0 strong that lhe feols
assured that no evil can possibly boefal
hitn.  Should even father and mother
forsake him, he knows that he will Lo
cared for,

AN OLRIECT-TYSK N,

Verse 8. God commands all to seek
him. but many di-obey the -ommand,
they will not hearken ta the eall, but the
Psalmist here resolves to ohey the divine
manaate—*\My heart sald, Thy face, Lord,
will T seek.”

God calls you * to seek him.” Do you
respond as the Psalmist did ? Remem-
ber you are not too young to seek to
know God. They who geek him early
will ind him.

“IP YE LOVE ME KEEP MY COM-
MANDMENTS

One day there was woond and water to
vring home, and mo*her was tired and 41,
and John said, T love yoi. mo*her —
and then be on with his cap and away
ount to the swing under the tree. And
Nell said, i love you. mother,—and
then teased and sulked till mother was
glad when she went out to play. Aflter
that Fan said, I love you. mother: there
i3 no schoo! to-day, and T shall help yon
all T can.”” Then she rocked the baby
to sleep, and siept the Coor. and tidied
the rorm, and was busy and happy all
day. Three children that night were go-
ing to hed, and all of them sald, white
mother tucked them in, 1 love yon.
mother.” Bn* now tell me which of
them did mother think loved her best ?

¢ vou love the Saviour, you will not
forget him. Some of vou tell him in
vour hymns and prayers from morning
to night all Sunday that vou love him.
And then you go out all the week, and
never seem to think of him again till the
Sunday after. TYou Just live as if thera
were no Saviour at all. e shall meet
him some day, by-and-bye, and he is go-
Ing to say¥ to some of us, *“ I never knew
you. You sung my hymns, but von for-
gol my commandments.”—Rév. John F.
Dempster.

BAD PATNAINS:

A teacher fn a Sundax-school nnce -
marked thiat he who buys the truth
makes a good barcain., and inquired if
any scholar recollected an instanece in
the Scripture of a bad bargain. *1 do”
repiled A boy.  ** Tsau made a bad bar-
galn when he sold his birthriel? for a
mess of pattage.” .\ sccond:satd: “Judas
made a bad Bargain when he snld his
Lord Torthirty piéresof allver.” A thind
oy observed s Our Lotd tetln'tin that h»
makea a bad barghin who, to gain the
whole world. loses his own moul™ A i
Wmrenin indead ! Salectant;



