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PLEASANT HOURS,
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leap as a hart, and the tonguc of the
dumb sing v Yea, he hath bound up
the broken-hearted; and he .shaﬂ vet
‘proclaim liberty to the edptives, and
the opening of the prison to them tl}at
are bound, fo proclaim the accepiable
g he Lord "”

'\e'%ll‘le?xf tW?th roth hands (‘,lar:pod hi_gh
above his head, he made the prison ring
with the cry, “ The kingdom is at hand !
The kingdom is at hand ! T shall soon

i

bel\g(l)'?elong after that, the castle blazed
with the lights of another b;mqnnp The
faint aroma of wines mingled with the
heavy odour of countless ﬂo\yers, could
not penetrate hie  griny prison walls,
Nor could the gav suaiches of song and
the revelry of the feast. No sonund of ap-
plause reached the prisoner’s ear, \«'}x(-n
the daughter of Heredias danced he‘ore

v king.
rh'(Sit]:ing in darkness whﬂ(.’ the birthdny
banqueters held high (-m'n:‘.'n_l‘ he i
the heavy tramp of coldirys” feot coming
down the stairs to his '!vmo'twni~ The

J bolts shot back, the rusty hi-ces
i::itted, and a lantern flickered its ligl}t
in his face, as he stood up to receive his
executioners,

A little while later his severed head
was taken om a charger {o the smiling
dancing girl.  She stifled a shriek Wh.on
she saw it; but the wicked Herodiag
looked at it with a gleam of triumph in
her treacherous hlack eves.

When the lights were ont, and the
feagters gone, two men came in at the
warden’s bidding.—two men with heavy
hearts, and voices that shool o little
when they spoke to each other. They
were Timeus and Benjamin. Sileatty
they lifted the body of their beloved
maéter, and carried it away for burial :
and if  a tear or two tound an nn-
accustomed path down their hearded
chieeks, no one knew i, under cover of
the darkness.

80, out of the Black Castle of Na-
cherus, out of the prison-hanse of a
mortal body, the white-souled prophet of
the wilderness went forth at last into
libherty.

For him, the kingdom was indeed at
hand.

Meanwhile, in  the upper  country,
Phineas was following his fiiend tom
village to villaze. e had dropped his
old familiar form of address. so much
was he impressed by the mvsterions
rower he saw constantly displayed,

Now when he spoke of the man who
had been both friend and playfellow, it
was almost reverently that he gave him
the title of Mastcer.

It was with a heavy heart that Joel
watched them go away. He, too, longed
to follow; but he knew that unless he
took the place at the bench, Phineas
could not be free to go.

s1atitude held him to his post. No,
not gratitude alone; he was learning the
Master’s own spirit of loving self-sacri-
fice. As he dropped the plumb-line over
his work. he measured himself by that
perfect life, and tried to straighton him-
sel’ 1o ifs unbending standard,

He had his reward in the look of
pleasure that he saw on the cuponie)
face when Phineas came in, unexpecied-
ly, one day, dusty and travel-stained.
“How much you have acconplished
he wnid in surprise, You have filled
my place like a grown man.”

Jeel stretched his strong arms with a
slight taugh. “ Tt is a pleasure to work
now.” he said. It seems so Guesr nevoyp
to have a pain, or that worn-ont feeling
of weakness that used to be Alwiyve with
me. At first T was often afraid it was
#a happy dream, and counld not Iast,
Pam getting used to it now. Where is
the Master 77 Joel asked, as Phineas
turned toward the honge,

“ He is the guesi of Simon. e win
be here some davs, my son. T know vou
wish to be with him a: inueh as possible,
so T shall not expect your help as long
as he siays)””

“If T could only do something for
him '’ was Joel's constant thought dup-
ing the next few davs. Once he took a
coin from the little money bag that held
his hoarded savings--a coin that was
to huve helped buv hic rpevenge —and
bonght the ripest. jniciest pear he could
“rd in the mavket. Often he brought
him water, fresh and cold from the well
when he looked tired and worm from hig
unceasing work.
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Wherever the Master tuynog th T i oo I

E ad. there, Phe chilg CToUched” i

+ T3] =1 3 a i 3 il “Hl . At
close brem‘de him, was g beaiming litue bis yaco in e mant](clgt l-llhiw)'t\bm).mg
fa(e\?, s0 full of love anq childish sym- jp 8We and adoratioy © o e Dering,
pathy that it must have brought more }ie oL
retreshment to

his
either the choice fru
water,

One evening after g busy
he had talked for hours to the people
en o the senshore  who had  gathereq
around the boat in which he sat, he gent
away the multitude.

“T.et us pass over unto the oty
he said,

Loal slipped up to Andrew,
busily arranging their sails, “Let nie
£o. 106 I he whispered ileadingly,

“Well,” assented the man, carelessly,
“You ean moke yoursell nseful, | sup-
bose.  \Will you hand me that rope 27

Joel shrang to ohov, Prosont]y the
Poat pushed away from the shore, and
the town, with its tamult and its twink-
ing lights, wepe soon left for teoging

The sea was like glass, 80 ecalm and
unrufiled thar CVErY star abo 1 look
down and sec itg unbroken reflection in
the dark water below. -

Joel, in the hinder part of the ship,
lay back in his seat with a sigh of per-
fect enjoyment, The  smooth zlding
motion of the boat rested him; the soft
splash of the water soothed his excited
brain. He had seen his Unele laban
that afternoon among other of the scribes
and Pharisces, and heard him declare
that Beelzebub alone was responsible for
the wonders they witnessed.

Joel's indignation flared up again at the
tnemory.  He looked down at the Mas-
ter. who had, fallen aslcep on a pillow,
and wondered how anybody could Dos-
sibly believe such evil things about him.

't was cooler out where they were
now.  He wondered if he ought not to
lay some covering over the sleeping
form. He took off the_ outer mantle
that he wore, and bent forward to lay it
over the Master’s feet. But he drew back
timidly, afraid of awakening him. T
wait awhile,” he said to himself, fold-
ing the gurment across his knees in
roeadiness.

Several times he reached forward to
Iay it over him, and each time drew
back. Then he fell asleep himself.

From its situation in the basin of the
hilis. the Galilee is subject to sudden
and furious storms. The winds, rush-
ing down the heights. moet and clash
above the water, till the waves run up
like walls, then sink again into seething
whiripools of danger,

Joel, falling asleep in a dead calm,
aweke to find the ship rolling and toss-
ing and half-full of water. The light-
ning’s track was followed so closely by
the crash of thunder, there was not even
pause encugh between to take one terri-
fied gasp. -

Still the Master slept. Joel, drenched
to the skin, slung to the boat's side, ex-
pecting that every minute would be his
last. It was so dark and wild and awful!
How helpless they were, buffeted about
in the fury of the storm !
As wave after wave Dbeat in, some of
the men could no longer control their
fear,

© Master I they called to the slee
man, as they Lent over him

thirsiy than
it or the cooling

day, when

101 side”

who was

ping
in terror.
Carest thou not that we perish 27
He heard the cry for help. The s'orm
coi'd not waken him from his deep sleep
of exhaustion, but at the first despairing
Coan ovolee, e way up, ready to help.
Leokine up at the midnight blackness
of the sky, and down at the wilg waste
GLowaters. he streteched out his hand.
“Peace I he commanded in g
voice, Y Be «tilp
eurth as suddenly
raven; a great ¢

deep
The storm sank to
as a death-stricken
alm spread over the face

of the waters, The silent stars shone
outin their placeg: the silent e mir-
rored back their g'ory at h's feet,

The

men huddled feartuby together,
“IWhat manner of man is thig " they
asked, one of another. “ Ryey the wind
and the weg otey him 1

Joel, Yookine up at the majesric form
standing g0 quictly by the 1'ailinv)
thought of the voice that onee rang 01P1’r‘
over the night of Creation witp the com—‘
mand, “Lnt there be Tight 17 At its mere
bidding Hght had flowed in across thn
darkness of primeval night, ‘

Just so had thig voice
storm with jtg « Peace !
utter calm,

thrilled the
Be stinl » into

MR TR

. 4 H i i
¢ 1s the son of God ® % the Clrist!

(To be continned,)
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The Angely’ Ladder.

“1f there were a lagd
Bgtwi,en the earih ;lg(rl, slll‘:];ther'
AS in the days so long ago ,

I would bid yoy all good-bye
And go thmugh every country'

.And search from tow '
ad found tphe ladder ’
angels Coming '

“ '?jhepll Wwould wait,
eside (he lowesgt
Till the Swee i

, 482, t0 heave
back again ¥ » "
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A BUSHEL oF CORN.

Said a man recently to g Chicago re-
porter : “ Do you see that man over
there ? Well, he’s g farmer down ne;ir
Elgin. He ang a friend are going to get
a4 drink. The farmer i pay for it
That man win swoat two mor{al hours;
next spring to blough e vy
ey, b lmshel gh enough ground to

I of corn. The buy
exn he will gely for thirty stiel of

in he cents, He §
B0g in there now 1o spend the thirts
cents for twg drinks. The 1 p

armer anq
at becomeg of the
corn  wij] make
hi':kr\y—‘-fom' and
The distillm‘y gots
cents g gallon.
that bushe] of
nt comesg

corn have parted, Wh
¢orn ? A bushel of
Seventeen quarts. of W
one quartey gallong,

its  first profit-—forty
There yon are-—$2 i’or
eorn, The Governme
Ninety centg g gallon--§3.85

the $2 makes $5.85.  pyoy ‘brings th
broduct of the bushel of corn down te
the johher and the wholpsu]or. and ﬁnal(3

Iy by several stages tq th i
v b Zes e
the time it fer.

. four ans -~
avarter gallong has haep il oe

. ! , ha reduen -
half. which means ejght and wor?e-%?ﬁf
gallons, _T}_lere are sixty drinkg to the
gallon Bight  angq one-half gallong
means five hnndreq and tep drinks at
fifteen cents each. have

ere we have

er f
bushel of corn, which the fa'II"l:Ile farntll‘la‘?
and sells for thirty cents. orn 08 10
Spent his whole bushel of ¢ eopl® WO”
brice ot two drinks, and the % 576'2 o
did not till the soil get away Ymef pt?

How long will it take a f& nirty, S50
rich if he sells his corn for t 76.

{0
a bushel and buys it baczeanﬂtwn
This is the problem for t

solve,

)
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PRAYER-MEETING TOP
JULY 12, 1896. . s
Hebron - -(jonesis 13. 18; 23- #’
14, 13. i
AN OLD CITY. gal’
E 0N ¢
Ouly few cities older than }litx"l beforlt
o have been hujlt seven e vl oy
Zsan, {he capital of Lower br%{ Jerusﬂt
Vas about eighteen miles fre 0 eﬂ‘
lem.  Abraham, Isaac, and I8 jives "
many years of their 1‘1""‘”“.""lvee he‘s*
this place, and their resul“nlc Y- Dlt"
added not o little to its celebr daed
tinguished citizens have often cans® g
the importance of places be Nace o
their residence there. 1s the éi oﬁr
YOUr residence hetter for your P a al?

Of its citizens 2 Abraham built

ere,

SARAIL DIED AT HEBRON t it
Abraham’s piety did not exelfnpis M
from affiiction. qud the death Hction o
loved Sarah was such an afic na¥’
none can understand but those wg o¥

¢en similarly afflicted. No DIAC® b
mr€T sacred, s jnvalnerable to abro?
The shafts ‘of (1o last enemy ﬁys o ¥
everywhere, Tive in a state so 28
ready to leave the world at any ™

CALEB'S INHERITANCE. jes
know the story of the‘l)s'poUt

i number, who went 1o %P7 g

1 of Canaan. You have nowhich

the faithless manner 0 “ppef
of  thege
l)mnght a

leh

soy
twelyn

persons acted-canan”'
- bad report concerning elf
#1d Joshua were faithful 10 “nod
truat, They had strong faith 1T quef
that ne wonld enable them to €OF ope
their foes. yrig words to the peoDle Lord
Words of cheer. He followed the /g
fully. 1q was a brave man amond
ards, g

real hero. Imitate him.
know that

[y
Yo

“Liveg of great men oft remind U8 ,

© May make our ljves sublime-

ST REWARDS par e LN ESS. - will
“ The,m that honour me, .1 aﬂd
honour,» saith the T,opd. Caleb

Joshua honoureg God by their ﬁde“teyl;
ilyl;(l see holw he honoured them. " 5

5 rewarded evep § 1d. JO= .
became. o detien in this wor
Cessor of

verit is &

ward for the righteous};' the(:‘m lts ped
have they that love Gog’ 1rea, ge ¥
their Bw-

LIFE A Pa ILURE

A gentleman of high standing=?
lawyey, , Politician, a4 man " of talent®
and, as the world ‘stimates, g man ’
Was suceessful i all hig xlri(iel‘tal(ings/(i
Wiy suddenly arrested by disease, aﬂit
500n Erought to tha clpge of life. 8 P
Was evident thay he could not tive but

the answep
man of Sense an ‘

full in his vie
morabje: “ Wi

; m
coming fro iy
d thought, with etertis
W, was striking and oW
o th all its success, .
a0 and feel thgt my life has Dbeel

. o
failure 1 7 have of &

! * ot gained one &
8reat ends fop i e ?

er Which Jife was given
oW it 18 too late to gain them !” pat

What a thought, what & feeling, ¥ i8
oloaroSPect for the hour when 1€
closing, angq eternity is to bhe (J’ntetate,
and character, apq "destiny, and ® go?
are to be forever fiveq > What a 1eieat
to impress on gy right views of the £
ends for whicp life was given, ar red
lead every ons go to live here preP®
for the life bevond this world.



