
PLEASANT JUS~TD'' 
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The too niewte. ue

IIIrY driver, I go where I muet,

L Btire winter winli over bill and~eather.
"Ii rives the raja, and My roof la in
the, ilU

',dvI ise 'liens was the ghade of -sY roof-

truc, Word of welcame was spoLkon in

""O lwith tire faces in the fire-

~iiId folks of old, you corne atgain no morte.

lWs,1 Ione then, Mny dear, full of kindly

face$;
Onl 'as homo then, my dear, haPPY for

i 1 LeWidw brigilt glittered on the.

9,tnfisang, built a palace in the

wild.
When day dawns on the broW of the
laoîîrlatîîd,

Lone stands the bolise, and tire chirmney
r tonle js cabi, h red r l~flet it stand, noW th fredaeal
dIpai tell,

Thec kaid hcarta, the true heilrts, thiat loved
t le place of old.

4èring sh <il corne, coin. again, calliisg up the
1<5151< foivi,

Spiing ball hring the sun and rain, briug
thre becs ansd lowcrs

sh <Il tile licather bloomn over hilI and

ç4fvalley, eei

oitflow the streami throngh the ee

e ftlo îla i a it sbone an My child-

rair 515<155 tire day an thre hînuse withl open

«isCore and cry there and twitter il' the

blut 1 go forever and corne again no mare.

Th WMrTqst Boy inI the Town.
A CAiVADIAN STOR Y,

BT

Plorence Yarwood.

CHAI>TER XI.

JAt'i'S INNOCENCE FROVED.

1 kiso' thîcre je ino errer,
lit tilis gr-eat supernai plan;

But tliat ail tilings work together
For tire finîal go d of <nais."'

-El/a Wheeicr Wilcox.

i ndeed, wcre tire dark stories aflOat

ki ul -hrstin. people-i<steadi of show-

9letr i,, p~irit of ch-irity - wlîich thuîîketh

11 eil,, îi<l not hesitate to hastily con<lerin

en4oTIser5 Y stlood is groupe on tire strcet
Il le8 <8hking their licada andl sayiilg,

I at Ci «i( We expec t of a ladt wlîose father
1101 dîi lnk on tire iatreets

li ''dit js tlîat we have gat ta be beldi

diUntb le, ii<,t Onlly for aur ownl wrong-

th5e 391 but also for thoso of aur relatives In

i ao ,ie world !
Il ae' cla< tacter was now tharoulghlY sifted

hal gossiping towii. Every wrong tising ho

piiiale <lne Was brought forth, sto

AI , ei;0 and frawned darkly ain.
If. tr Wori¶ is bard and un-Christldike 1

'<ear tîlmn 13 suspected of evii you neyer

«ter ,S3If the worde of t h ls
Aiii - « Noither dla I coudleina tbe 0"

nFt. VI a poor tempteci saut goes down,
lt, ofsrceligortl batotu bauds la belp

t'Il tloe ld tiîeir arme and say 66

Tb ý. tî'a just what I expecicil I"
li 1 <r I jU4,, one way ta reaeh the m<asses

Sihr ii thei ta Christ, and tîjat ie for

l'rPeoplo to unfold their armes and go

VePo'er the orring oOngl,
llp the fallen
the-s of Josus, the Miglity tu b O'

< '~ h," saing away frons My story.
liI;,18i Millred, tilat saine aftor-

i«bl 'that 3015 wouldl coine with father and

is&tl ta Ihit spot iin thbe Woodls wb.ere you
1% Ply la5 fterisooîî1; we wisnt to 1506 if usero
iree u l5ed<ibe chance for anyone &Q IlIve

ei5yt w0ij said Jack, quietly, "but I

lîifili ts,'~ fa Do lance wbatever; ,~ i
bleyÀ,ýt but abat in by the. woods on

.~s Bilent walk, indeed.
Js-ck Wall waiking -ith lis head bent down

a iltlO in advamlce ai thse rithers, a<sd as they

sarlid. tire sPot Mildred cituglt his aria and

said ils a boarse wh isPur, I'Look, oh, loak

somneOne is tulera ! "
,jack lookeci, auî oh batw cai d rillt

yoil W iat lic saii-a ?OnIethi <«g tin te <irc

ail lus sorraw «<tu, jay and «jade hiln fe uik
chiia l)ilg anle Of tire higliest treos anîd sliouting

forth his ha<pmmmdse.k und
'Ihere b, fore îlier, witli bis backtredo

thmeni, andl qutioe titicuaiscious of their preseilce,

W a, ana atist, with bluuh <in band, working Ob

a large pjedi «e.
But oh1, tile subject of that picture i-what

do you tbîiiuk it was?
It was tlie pretty 11111e Illow in front ai

them, wtli i<e tieystianiWaii'lerilig
tliîi ig tt' id rcfl trn ëes 0<each si<le,

,wlile in hie foregrauind, an a batik ,avered

Witt, flawers, Iay the anîstretched figure of

the sleeping Jack. It had cvidently been

skctcbe<l that a Lternoanl ie had failen asieep

there.
jacýk and Miiuim'ci wcre go ovejoyed tirat

thîey staod speechiess. Mr. (tî'ey alonc,

scela dCuinîisC1. i-le steppe<l f orward a few

steps,' and the artist turie
1i rouind, surpriscîl,

indeed, to limîd that lie bad an audience ai

three. Bot luis sî<rprised look turned in a

rncment ta one ni, jîîyful recognit«in, as hoe

caille furw'arl mani s aid, " How glad I anm ta

sec you, Mi. Grey
lu lat c am i it be My aid friend, Stuart

G4ransville ?" said \l r. G rey.

I lie sainle 1 1 said tlse artist, ansd tlîcy

sloi<ii liaiiul wir<ily.
'''[lis i, rny d <<tigliter, Mildred, Mr. Graîs-

ville,-' ssii1 I\r. Griey. IlY" l'o have often

liesi ud rsre spî'ak ai, lîin, îny ilear.

Il y c , i uîîe e îl ! , " a i 51 i il îlre i, a s s u c g a v e

lier bandsu tii lier fatlier's fî'icîîu, wltl aise Of
lier briglt sîîîiles.

lAmiIt tii:; is-'' salid M ildreîi, i uteiîd'

ing ta IîstrainCe jack, but ture artist inter-

ruptdl lier.
"lAh, I b ave met tliis yanng man before,

tboîsgli lise knew il <lot; nsy picturo, bore, tells

yon tlîat. 1. hall lîcen comnimg tiers for a nons-

bier o. ,ays pali«<«<g a vicw of this bcautiful

littie spot; and nile day 1 was soinewliat Pur-

prised ta fild a young man strctcbed ont ou

that flovvery bamsk yojider, Bouildi aslecp. I

hled plit the bamîk ai llowers is my picture the

day before; and as 1 staod laokimsg at tlîis

young man, witb bis amui under bie hsead, anîd

his baîsîsomo, intelligent face turned frully

towards me, I yiol<iei t0 tise temuptatiail ta

inîprove my picture by taking a sketch of hjim.

I thsoî leit bita bore, apparent>' stili sleeping

soundi>. Andi 1bave workod bis picture up

from iniory sîncl, as well as 1 cautli. I do

hope yau will parîlo me for the ver>' serlous

crime of stealiisg," and ho liold ont bis hîand

ta Jack.
Jack tumned ta Mm. Grey and said:

II wisli you woulîl picase tel
1 Mr. Crani-

ville haw lunch aIl bluis Menas ta me; I arn t00

hiappy t0 talk mucli jîîst now. "

So îliey Bat down on a nîrossy lîank,' anîd

Mr. Grey toid the artist Jack's trouble, andi

how the oniy thiîsg tirat, wold meally Cilar
hin Nvuuiu le to raove that lie W.s la the

Woodîs asieep that aftersnoon.
INm. Graniville was a truc disciple of Jesus,

and. bie was glad aisî tbaikli to liesr how

inînclie hell hulped to lift the lardon off

thsose tbree anxmaus lienrts.
Il Weil, [ eaun prove îlîat hie was there,"

said lie, Il an lIi prit a pîcce in taouiorrow's

papor tlait wîll bushr up ail these damk sris-

piciaf l
IlYont muet corne homo with us and stay

during tile rest, of the timo you spend it Part

Hope,"I said Mr. Grey. And Mildred heartily

seconded ture invitation.

.. shahl gleulV do so," î'oplied tho artist.

1I land no iîlea you lived bore or I sliould

bave frond your place beforo this."

CHAPTER XII.

THE biKrHODIST PRbEACHEL9

1 tell you the future can hold no terrors

Tao any sad sont, white the stars revolve,

If he will bat stand firin on the grave of Iiis

errois,t grgver-
And, instead of regre tilrs o e

solye 1"

TIHE next day there appearedin l the town

Papier an interestiflg item by the artist, stat-

ing that hie conld prove beyond ds slîadoW Of

. laulbt that Jack Hardi, il tait tire trnth

when hie baid that hie was asleeP in the woodé

onr that nev,,r-tO-be-forg<îttCfl afl.crnaOnii of

Julie 6th, and if týhey doubted bis Word jusqt

cal1 at Mr. Grey's. and see the portrait bce

had p1»intel of Iiirn white eleeplfle thero.

J"d thes people who cudeine( Jack the

bounduu wit a susu pr»,nieea

prlss aon1 tbe s the y neeWeal eo
onee< i air hiîn in, tu tlrst llace 11

go ter lving l'ar t oe, ed hn<e 

was obliged to go to Wark for a living.

'j'iat dlid nat suit hila t ail- he hall beeîî

accustoirned to gettilig goeil fooîl and fine

clt<sat houle, ««<I ail tire liquo lie %l««ted

ta drink, out Of lus father's bar ialons,fo
iliih<ig.

He lived a miseralile, îlegrade<l lufe et

iiingston, speniding ainioait -i s nvages for

drink, <lnd before tile snliliîiier wss over lie

dragged lîloîseif back ta l'art Hope, tliere ta

die of coisiulptiof, brought onr by drink andl

expasille.
Mildred Grey no longer lives at Port Hocpe

- l a a c t ele 18 n a t M ild e d G~ re y e t a Il n o 'v
She is the h<appy wife of Stuart Graniville,

the artist, andl they lîve in the beautiful city

of Toronta, whea o lier father alsa lives, happy

n ils <lPelining years, in baving bis only

child always witli lins.
Befî re 1 close. just a Word about Rey. Jack

Hardiing, the iNietlîodist preacher.
'ais it be îil tiat the lad whn was

rince coînsiilere< t0 Ise tire warst bov in the

bowu iio0W lolds sucb an honourcd pos itionI
It us eveil gO.

One lovly evning toward the close of a

mannser <lay, M<ldred Gramsvilleetco aiWatcli-

[ng a yoîîîîg couple siowvly w<lk< g dIom is tire

atreet.
One is tile lai wlio usedl ta lie called the

worst boy iii tiie town, but is now an car nesi,

Meibo<lisit 1 <caclîer. And l ,tsier is M sry

Staiutai, ile littie girl wia onsce stoodl np be-

fore the clase andî caîfes8el lier owm< faiiit il,

arder to clear Jack. SuIe <ias <11w groNvii ta

beautifl iYoung w,,nianhùad, snd boards

wîth Mlldrcd wlîile attesdi<sg college in

Toronto. As elle is a true disciple af Christ,

an d a life-long friendI Jack finîls hier society

very congenial.
Dear readers, tbe moral of nîy story is-

tlat it is not tire fallini- that diýgraces a per-

san, so îîîîîchl as tire stayiîîg down.

'l'lougl a persan miay faîl a dozen limes

and ris, arSain, hie is Mach more comnneiild-

alle thati tue aone wba just faits oiiýe, anîd

neyer atteilipis to rise aglil.

Let «is evel' iein taber tire promise af Goîl-

l'To hlm that «výeicnsetb will 1 give ta

cal of the trac of life, wbicir is in the ist ai

tho l'aradise of God.'"
THE END.

THE WASTE OF WAR.

IT lias been estimated that iu the, la-,t

thirty-seveu years tlie nuinber oi humn

lîves sacrificed in wars readlies the great,

total of two millions and a quoarter. Thle

direct cost of tise varions wars ta the g«v-

emnmeula engagiag iu tliem is reekoucd at

over twelve tilousand millions, witiîout

taking ista accaunt tise indirect, lasses ta

the valtions industries and business ai the

counitries by taking so înany brois their

usual occupa5tions. \Vlien tihe kingIl<îi of

Gîîd sisal1 have unîversal rule, ali( IIfie

nations shall learin wsur no nmore,"' ail tjis

Will ho dbanged, an<l pence w/il shed suni-

slune and blessing over aIl thie lands of the

earth.

SAVE THE BOYS.

IN dealing witli tire teriperance ques-

tionî, wye are nal bo tlîiik only of tire~

dr<iîilard. Lt la a noble thing ta work for

bis reforinis5li, but it isa greaber work ta

strive ta tlsrow around tlie young those

safeguards whiclî will prevomit tîsein irons

bocoîîsing victiins of strong drimik. But

there are inauy wlsi do not seeta ta think

of the chuldren i ail. Is speaking of

liceisse, peuple argue sarnebiiiies tijat as

rnuch liquor is sold under Prohibition as

wlion licenses are granted. Il It is sahi oms

the sly," tliey say. No doubt iiîny anl oîd

toper wi11 bave bis liquor aîsyway. H1e

will dodge in s-t brick doors and throîsgh

dark alîcys, if by sil dning ise ciu get a

drink. But ths baok door trade daes not

ternpt the yaung. The open salson ils a

constant menace ta the yotisg People of

the caîiiniuuityiilu whicli it uxios. FI)t tise

sake oi thie childre<i let us batile wilh tbis

cvii, nover îhiîkilig of sucli a thîmîg as a

coumpromnise, but withl ail. Our miglît and

our power labour for the utter oxteriiilu-

ation oi the drink curse. Save the chl-

dren of to-day3 , and yo<1 cava tire moen anid

wom#ni of t.q-uiorrQ.

oid, whitc-baired mail sat rcaiîg i

paper, "2raiidpaîia, VI'îu seven yenrs oid

toayi> ; sud î've gîst on trousers, and I'mn

gangt) beglîs scliool."
Iliy wls 11 said tire aid geistlemsan,

iayimsg doivil iis papier, I'lsnw suaîsy thiugs

«<'e 1<5< lais <<<g ail togethler!
Gm aîîîlîî<u was abolit as far fi' ns tise

cuti of lis life as l"i(t ivas frota its begin-

ninî, g ansd tisre sceiiied a xvide dillèretice

beta (,eî the bemst white liead amnd iceble

gait of tire onie, and tise sbining brigit

caris tisat shiook amnd uodded lit the bonnd-

ing stepis of the other. Yet graiidpapn

ansd Fritz were grent chuiiss, aud loved anîd

sindex stood. echc otiier ves'y well-loiieed.
Ansd nosv, grand jul iîl <i ensure lsre 01)

aantyoîîr wall,< coîsîsnîîed. aur uew

sliouboy, IIsa that 1 ea-u tel1 just liow

muul i have growii by tIse beginsimg of

anotiser ter-m."
Sn grsmîdpapa took ont bis pencil, and

wbite Fritz sbaad witli hic back ta tise

wnll, x'Cry stifi' ns stili ani -traigul, granîd-

papa pait lus cliedtacle casa ous tise boy's

iseadui to get 1luis exact level, ansd îusarked

blai oh ou h ire cluŽan, wite pailît ;writiîîg

bis nine anid agua nd tire day ofitîle iosnîli

and vo <t.

"but stop, Fritz," said gramîdpapas, as

lie wats 1. 'tiuiiru off, 've oîsly mns<sured

one-tlîid. of yni."
Frit z i uo keul pzzled.
"Jes yooî' body aili f0 J" askedgramsd-

papa.
"Nou, grau<ipaî I 1 spect I've gat a

ismmnd î«is,'' said Fritz ;but hie spoko

dc<tbtflully.
IYeu, a iilsîl to do > ««r suais with, and

a lieart bu) love God nd lui-j creabsîres witb.*
Doii' voir cee blet I liuve only nieasured

anc thsird ai you ?Couse, anud l'il nîcasure

yaur midc. HIow iuch aritlsiietic do 'on.

know ? As fasr as mnultipulicationl. Good..

Amîd y<su ame ils tise seconîd reader ? Ver>'

Weil. Now w'îite your <saisie downi lucre isn

nîy note l«<uk, ani plat tîseie iacts down,

tisat 1 ««<y tske tlsa'suîe.usiuru oi your read-

îusg, wiin ug, anid cri t!Lsunetic."

Fr'itz, luighly aîîuused, Iaok the pencil

amnd wrusbe imn a very cuinsy baud, II Fred-

erick Jou<es, msultiplicastion ansd seconsd

reahîzir
IlBut vIsaI about ns> heart the tictIle

boy asked presemstly.
Grausdiinîla) looked very grave, ansd was

silenst for a minusîte. Thonm lie said : I Did

y(11 pleasu' yutr <uotiet' b>' getting uluwnin l

lime for- umaer î't'htlis iii' rii ig

"No, grais i papa.
'l'Diii 3<1 iook foi' lîblie sister Lucy's

doit tînt lise ls yestu'rday 1"
"No, rmuhuhk
'Dsid y<u carry Mme. Parsons the, trolley

sie t<u/d yout < ask your niohier fui., tu

heip liser c «gisl 1"
1, Why, gi-suîidî<pa, I forgat aIl ah<oîî il."1

Tiue «id isait did nsut say a svomd, luit

begausi, t-îlre in hie <sobebon1 ; ud

Fritz, ituolkiîg oxer bis shluuildu'r, musamimgeî

ta spai «tut thiese, words :' Il îlu at luu eth

nat his brotiser Whouss lise bsaths seul, isuw

cat i e love C ;O< who<i lue bhl uîut ceeu 1"

A ycar passed away, and «gain wou fimud

Fritz lit gmafdýl(h)nis kues. Gr<uid 1<s 1<18

steîs is siruwcr, amnd ims vosce wenket, lis

eyesiglub diiiuuier. Fritz is saiiewhat

cîn<iud 1<10. 1-is caris aie, shiorîi', «iii(

Isis truuers are lonmger, lie shulders

brîsadet, ansd wle lu ie baucks rt) 1- t he'

senîl, beisold !lie is away ah' 'vi it I, t'

masrk. 11e reads iu a faumbh i'e.-urîm iiuw,

aud kilows souselhiig of frasctiouns ; «ii

wlsen lie writes bis naine lhe lu'ttct", di mît

tunishie down ansd sprawl arîuid zýs i11-y

did last year.

"lAnd how abou t thal allier rm)cseiî1 e i

asked gmandpapa.
Fritz is silent ; but tic nid mil laubs his-

arme arouisd lins, and says teîsdetly : I1

icard niamsma sa>' yestemday tiuat Fritz

was her grealost coîîîfort, Lue>' cried wi<u

aie fouud Fritz's holiulay waas vt, amnd

oid Darne Persans saidshe wauld lie hast

ivithOiî that bç>'iu hesoliî sajl

Again graisdpapa, ws'ote ini hisle ittia,

batik. Andl thouglu lire writsng was ver>'

shaky' Fritz could read il plaini luis titine

"l y.I ; fulfil tise rayal law. «zl'h4ou sirait

lave tliy neiglibour as thiysehi.'),e <la w(-11."

"Now, Fritz, boy," ho 8aid, "ltsrt's the

best growiîsg yau've doue this yeir."


