g 'crymg

" “drink, - And he has: kepf. his. “word ,kopt lt
“all theee ﬁfty years, .

: I tried to .thank God th.a.t nig'h‘c that he
: had heard- my pra.yer but- 3 oould not.

‘Ah! I can thanlk lnm now. —TIL,’ 'I‘em'p..f L

> Mont.hly.

Then by that little open. “grave; . Rogel '.
BwWore. never, never aga.ln to tasté a drop of

_come evll wxbh good "

’for such a: foohsh reason as this po

. of ‘all was courage; -
‘ma.lned -with “hi§’ locomonve -when' he saw

SR - that the wreck was inevitable,. the capfain:..

: ‘wauld be: wil]ing to dle

“beéar it quietly. -
" The wa-y of it was this. ’ Jona.tha:ns mo-
" ther did not Delieve’ in a boy’s fighting. She

xthought there wele better ways of sett.ling,

quarrelb th;a.n that; ‘and she had asked Jona-

. than to promise that he would never ﬁght
. She was quite willing he should run or row
or leap or wrestle or enter into any contest

R of strength or skill, always broviding that.
) . good humer prevailed, but:the: moment bad
4 temper or. ill-feeling of - any- kind. arose on..
. either side she thought it was'time to stop, -
.So did Jonathan, ~when he was talklng with

ber, but sometimes when he was axt sohool
e 'he felt diferently, - -

- He was 3 big fellow, about a yem' older and

- Jona.bha.n .and;- 83 8000 a5- Georgo realized

that ‘He-was provoked, and resolved to: bring

lnm under, ‘ So he‘began ‘a series’ ‘of" petty:

© annoyzmces which he thooght srould provoke';v
" his'rival itito'a battle; for if he could only get -

“him:to ‘fight. Georgo’ md no ‘doubt but “that

“-He could subdue him; but- Jonathan remem-

" -hered hls promxse to his mother a.nd stood
ﬁrm

e ‘Why don’t you ﬂght n.fnd have it. out, ]ike
A man"’ said George tauntmgly 10 .him, orne_ '
“Youi are aImid tha:b’s what’s: the mat-

‘-' 'xdﬂ-y,
l"ter, tied to mammo.s a.pnon-s‘txlns e.nd de.re
- ot sty - . o

'l‘he quality Which .l’ona.th;an admired~most:
: .The engmeer who re-

'a.nd he thoumht sometimes that it te omly.,
-could do one auch heroxc deed h1mse‘f ‘he .
- You may g'u.ess:
e from this how hard. it was’ for Jona.tha.n to .
7L . e called a eoward yet thait was the name.
R *whleh some of, h.ls school—matea called him

" to his face, and he conld do mothlng but;-

- Ons zmtumn a new boy’ emtered the sehool .
. 'a.way : : -
‘a good deal larger than- Jonathan..- As soon " “-His comrades 'laughed bhey could not help
‘ag’ George Bartlett entered ‘the sch.oolhouse -
vmrd he resolved to- ‘be king of "the place. .
" He ca.joled the large .boys, domineered- over -
- {he little ones,. aml soon controlled - them all,
.'Ilho only one who reslsted bis mﬁuence was'

*“ How much Jomathan' suffered. ‘that termj"_
nly a boy who has been in hjs pcrition"'.‘j

OWS,
i o1 ma.ke thet fellow ﬁghltvyet’
5 ‘I’ve fou.nsd a. wa.y

_:’tihey'ﬁverein 4 hard’ pl»aoe; and” they all liked"
~him.."So -at noon, when the ‘whole. school’3
was out playmg, George picked up. l:he youngx

“est boy of all, a delicate little fellow only six '_His closing " eyes ﬁxed on the slmw'semg S

yealrs old; and ﬂun.g him into a grea.t mud-

) puddle whioh filled the mddle “af the road.
‘The poor chllrl fell splashing in, a:nd was .
',oovered from - hea.d to foot wi.‘:h mud und g

slime.

‘ :“There goes one’ o:f your pets said George =

to Jona.them, with a derisive le;ugh "Wﬂl
you fight now?

*"Jonathan wa.lked inﬁo the puddle without
‘a word and- pxcked up the. little- trlghtened

cry'ln.g clnld ‘and- brorught him to dry. land,

“Wipe him off; some of-you, . ‘said he qu!etly, _

‘and take him home to his moth.er
Then J ona.than wa.lked up to George

the’ walst,

1t as the dxscomﬁted George. roae to his feet.
‘Served: you right’ said. t‘hey warmly, ﬂor

- school-boys can see tlie Justico as woll &s the '
- fun of a ‘thing, .when onloe their eyes aref :
opened

George m'er troubled Joma.th,an a,g;a.m
But’ tha.t was not ﬂhe best ot it; Jona:tham. haq

won'n victorv over hl.mselt and’ many of hig-:
schoolma.bes realized” how. bravely he had?‘- el
‘ stood’ for’ & princlple and - felt that he ha.d
~’been right; and when their-own time ‘of trial .
jcame it Was'easier for them to 'stand firm. v

‘becauss he. nad st them’ 80 ‘hoble ‘an:e;
em,ple —Dleanor ‘A y Hunter :

L

R’ 'help trom Tesson- helps;, w111 solm‘ 16

;‘I’m trying, you £ee, to be steadfast. and tme '
-And-always in. earnest in all that'I do, . . -
,I pmy God to ‘help. me-each day-—wouldn't_‘_. o

. No; my boy, 1 oa.n-f'i
‘riot glve you back' your. promuse, you must !
~keep it to the end” " - e
. ‘But, mother,’ a.rgjued Jona,t‘h&n, ‘Bometimes e
R 1 51 nghttoﬁght’ e ..“
"l:rue, amWered his mother 'when a greet
pmnmple is: involved -such ‘as the' detence oth'
the weak and- oppressed. T would be wxllingf'

""to let ‘you fight in such a cause; bt never - ’
: ‘Steo.dfastness, “his motto, no swerving' to_' o

deolared ‘

‘No, s
csaid he, ‘I will Tot: ﬁght you, George Ba,rt.lett,-‘
but I'm:going t0 put you just where you put -

_Joh.nny, and bofore the ‘astonished Georga =
knew what' had happenéd - he found’ himself.. -
. ,sit'ting inthe: puddie covered w1th mud to . } .’
wlule Jona.l.han ca.lmly walked

% ;—R. 0. Allan, i’ ‘Epworth Era.’

‘Correspondfemei

you’ .
And 1 work while I pray" " T :
Next,ayomthahhlstrade,, e P
Mombh by month, year by yea.r, just to wln -

A compebence here, and ra.re hea.rt-peace' :
ohlw T withimg v, R

: sin g
And a. oharacter ma.de. i

Last, a. Christlan at death;
Hiq life: le.bor ended hls battles all won; -

. .4" sun, :
Hls weary feet restlng, his race a.lmos't mn..r o
"A prayer his'last: breart:h_ S :
—Mrs F‘mdloy Braden

The ngher Llfe.

-There is a llfa dlvinely sweet,
. An endless da.y of love and lxght,
) Where ‘dewy morn and evening meet,|
With no retum of Jeaden night. - -

There i5a sky af cloudless blue :
. With sunny. light of smiles. aglow, e
Where breezes: rresh with. mornmg dew, -
Soft stm.ms ot he:wen.ly musm blorw

'l‘here is a rea.lm ot Joy! untold, o o
“Where spotless souls shall live for aye; : :

Wlhere undreamed beautles still umfold,
In tha.t. swoet light ot endless day. .

0 soul of, mifne' shall tha.t da/y ehme o

" Upon thy ‘glad,. enchaoted s1ght" S

A.nd wilt thou kno'w t‘hat deep, sweet
ﬂow k ,_:',“-u;- :

Ot endless life and love and lxght!

ha.ve recmved a.




