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- & Beangifu) fand.
Turre is a beautiful land, we are told,
With rivers'sf silVé‘r,'_,an({ streets of gold ;
Br‘ifht are the beings ‘whose shining feet
Wi ndei‘_{x\%m'g ‘each guiet strest, ™ = °
weet is the music that Tills the air—
n . No drunkards’ate there.

I

No garrets are there, where. the weary, wait,

Whete thé*roomis'coll afd the holifs are late ; -

No pale-faced wife, with looks of fear,

Listens for steps she dreads to hear.

'Thé hearts are freed from pain and care—
,'No drink is sold there.

All the long day in that beautiful land,

The clear waters ripple o’er beds of sand,

And down on the edge of the water’s brink,

Those white-robed beings wander, nor shrink,

Nor fear the power of the tempter’s snare—
For no wine is there.

Father, look down from thy throne, I pray,
Hasten, 6h hasten the glorious day,
‘Help'us to work as a temperance band,
"To drive the detiion away from the land.
‘Teach us tosay ; We will dry every tear

. Which drink makes flow here.

—Juvenile Temple.
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-BOYHOOD OF JESUS.

BY REV. W. F. CRAFTS.

Jesus increased in wisdom and stature, and in
favour with God and man. —Luke 2.'52,

ArrHOUGH Jesuscame down fr:
yet in his boyhood he was like ofher. boys,
‘“ He grew in stature,” with no evil ha its,
such as smoking cigarettes, and doing ot gr
‘things too foul to mention, 6 stunt’. his
growth. Doubtless every year at his bj,i-‘é%_
day he measured himself on the side of, the
house, to see how fast he was g’réi\%ing;. But
healso ““increased in wisdom,” in tﬁé},};‘:ﬁ‘ﬁ_

om heaven,

i
ing part of him.  His mother taught him a
great many things, especially ‘%%o‘u‘{; "the
Bible. At five years of age he began 'to
learn by heart the Commandments and
other texts, which he afterwards y od  to
repeat when he grew up to hea or
Probably he went to some such s¢] _
saw at Nazareth, where about twentyfive
little Arab boys with red caps on ',@}}éir
weads were sitting cross-legged on the; Q9F,
which was covered with straw’ matting,
there being no seat in the room; except one
for the teacher. Each boy had before him
a little ink-bottle, and in his hand » sharp-
ened reed for a pen, and a tin slate Jike the
one 1 hold in my hand, on which haq been
written a verse from the book called the
Koran. All the boys were moving their
bodies backward and forward and saying
their verses aloud. As I stooped over th
see what was on one of the slates, a roguish
boy behind me gave me a push which aliogt
tipped me over, making me think th
ni Nazareth were very much like
America. The teacher very

at boys
boys i
quickly boxed

&~

- the little fellow’s -eqrs, which made all the |
_others, for fear of a-like punishmaent, moye;
.their bodies' faster and say their vepses

londer. When Jesus was a boy he prab-
ably went to such a school and wrote on his

. slate verses from the Bible to commit to
. memory.

., Another way that Jesus grew in wisdom
was by ‘ asking questions.”” The only true
story that we have aboubt Jesus’ bayhood

. tells us that once when he had gone from

Nazareth to a great city called J crusalem,
in a great procession of poople, for a festi-
val that was like a whole week of Christmas
Days, his mother lost sight of him, and
hunted around for two days before she
could find him. - I suppose she looked in
all the candy shops and wherever the boys
were playing, and last of all she thought
she would Iook in the church, the big tem-
ple, and there she found hiui, in one -of
the rooms, sitting cross-legged on the
floor at the feet.of the wise te:nchgrs, ask-
ing them questions about the Bible and
about God and heaven. They were very
much ‘“astonished ” to find how much lie
already knew about those things. Chil-
dren to-day might learn a great déal more
than they do about such matters if they
wounld study their Sunday-school lessons
and then ask quéstions of parents and teach-
ers about whatever they could not under-
stand. - o ’ y
Anpother thing that is fold us about, Jesus’
boyhood is that he was obedient to his
mother. I once saw in the papers an ad-
vertisement printed in this way : * Waunted
Jor @ sdove-—a boy that ebeys his mother.”
The man who kept that store kuew that-if
a boy did not ntind his mother at houe, he
would not obey his masterin a store, or be

so likely to obey the laws of the countyy

.0ld, the same age at which your pastor.and:

a great many others have joined the church -
,in; these days, and some when they were
. nob half as old. :

&

- A 'WISE BOY.

Mgr. ‘HiLL was busy in hiscarpentershop ,
one morning.  The door stood open, and
he heard a voice outsidex. He turned and
saw a bright-faced .boy.with a brown suit
and a red cap. ) .

“ Good-morning, my little man,” said
‘Mr:-Hill. ** What can I do for _you’?’ Do .
you want a house or a bridge b\ul,t ?

“No,” said the boy. ¢ We've gota
Liouse, and there’s a bridge now Ovm':?l? .
creek. ..My name’s Johuny Jay, and ,
want those, if you. don’t want them )flogn};
self.” . -He pointed to,the shavings whie
lay under.the bench.

““ You do, hey ?
with them, Jolnny ?

And what will you do
Build a bonfire ?”

“No I'm going to sell them to old
Miss Clark.  She'll give me a cent for a
basketful.”

¢ Well, T guess you may have them.”
So Johnny brought  his basket and
picked wp the shavings. “When he was
uearly done he saw something bright npon
‘the floor. It was a dime. Jobnny had
never had more than a cent at a time in
his life. He looked to gee if Mr. Hill had
seen it 3 but he had not, Johuny picked
up the dime and slipped it into his pocket.
He filled his basket, and went out without
saying anything to, Mr.. Hill. But as he
Wus going away he thought :
et %l‘h/i‘;dime);sn’t ming. It ie Mr. Hill’s.
. df L keep- it Lishall be a thief. But T want
it very maueh. ¢ I 9'posg Mr2 Hill has plenty

; Sl ma He dopan’t: know: it was on
against stealing and other wrongs, and the 'ﬁ"?fgd‘f‘,‘?ﬂt He d BaILE knowit v
laws of God." The warld- does not. want.in + #e;H00r

business or anywhere clse boys who:da npt
mind their. mothers.  Home is a’ litle
school of obgdience. It we do not learn Yo

obey the laws of home, we shall be, Yery

likely to brenk the laws of the country. and |

get into prison at last.
One other. thing that

the Bible tells.us
about .Iesusf‘j‘)oyl')q(,)d‘ is; that he,was, dili-
gent in his daties. A cerfain bishop, who
hived long after Jesus did, wishe(ﬁ) very
much to know what Jesus did in his boy-
hood, about which the Bible tells us so
little.  After that, one day he had this
dream. He seemed in his sleen to see a
carpenter working at his trade, and beside
him a little hoy who was gathering up chips.
Then came in o woman clothed in.gréen,
who called them beth to dinner and. set
porridge before them.,  All this the bisho
seemed to see in his dream, himself stand-
ing behind the doov, that he might not be
perceived. Then the little boy said, < Wh
does that man stand there ?” Shall he not
also eat with us?”  And this so frightened
the bishop that he awoke. .
In the very building at Nazareth where
At s said Joseph, the husband of Mary,
worked as a curpenter, there is a picture on
the wall of Joseph at one end of a board,
which. he is measuring with a string, and
-Jesus as a little boy at the other end, hold-
ing one end of the string, and helping
Joseph at his work. We know that
_Jesus before he. became a minister worked
Jn guch ways as a little carpenter in the
8hop of Joseph at Nazareth. He was help-
u! at home; and the boy that would ke
Jike Jesus must do likewise.

But Jesus was diligent in another kind
of business. Qne day when he was in the
church or temple, studying the Bible and
falking about God and heaven, he called it
:bix heavenly ¢ Father's business” that he
was doing.  Sometimes a man has a little
‘;};Qp and another very large one. 8o Jesus
.teaches us.that what we do in our cqmmon
work 1s our Ligtle-business, and what we do
:to make men . Christians is onr great busi-
ness ; and he teaches us that < 5 boy twelve
years old is not too young to begin doing
business for his heavenly Father,” by‘bein"g
a Christian himself and trying to lead others
to be Clristians,  When Jesus was twelve
years old, like other boys of sthat country,
tie joined the church, put the boxes called
phylacteries on his forehead and arm, with
verses of the Bible in them, and put on his
shoulders the talith, with blue bands in it,
that reminded the people they were going
to heaven beyond “the blue sky.  And so
all the boys of good pavents and all the
Loys that Joved God bega'n to be workers
in'the ‘chureh when they were twelve years

k4

nd very deep into the little boy’s heart
wipg e hough, - Wit wouldiod suy
s gan bagk to Mr. Hill 'and said : * This
{ds yours 5 kifound:iy on your floor.”
© M. #ill tobk: 4he money. and put it in
i his. pocket. -4Yaqu are an. honest boy,
f:ﬂfﬁﬂidm"{YQu may come every day for
-ghavings,” o

‘Bo you . thing -Mr. Hill ought to have
given the dime to Johnny ? He thought of
_it; but then he said to himself :

“T'm not going to pay the little fellow
« for being honest. . He will find pay enough
_in doing right for its own sake.”

And if you had seen Johnny running
away with plenty of little skips and shonts
you would have “said that Mr. Hill was
right.
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WHY GEORGE DID NOT WORK IN
THE BREWERY.

BY FELLA GUERNSEY.

“MorrER has told you often that she
doesn’t want her only son to engage in any
work in which he cannot ask God to bless
him while he is doing it. I will say no
more now, Georgie,” said Mrs. Bell to her
twelve-year-old son, who stood at the
kitchen door, twirling his hat about, and
wishing-that *‘mother would help a follow
out,” and thinking that ¢ he believed, just
as father said, she was entirely to particu-
lar about some things, and in these days
one couldn’t be too cheice about work.
One could be a good, honest boy warking in
& brewery if he choose.”

The Bells needed money. Mr. Bell was
sick, and -George must help earn their
daily bread. ‘He had locked several days
for work, but nobedy wanted boys except
the proprietors of the big brewery.

Mr. Bellsaid, ““Go, my son, by all means.
The wages are really good for a boy, and
you will be learning something.”

*“ Yes, that he will, Charles,” replied the
mother, a scarlet flush dyeing her cheek.

*“Oh ! now, Sarah; your just like an un-
reasonable woman. I s'pose you'd like to
shut our George in a bandbox, and keep
him from mingling with his feller men. I
haven’t the least fear of our boy learnin’ to
drink, if that’s what you're drivin’' at,
There ain’t any drunkards on my side of
the house,” returned Mr. Bell, testily.
And Mrs. Bell said very slowly and de-
cidedly,

*“Neither have my family been drunk-
ards, but I will not be sure that George
will not learn to be one if he works daily
in a brewery, surrounded by men, young
and old, who have given np soul and body

..seen weak men G
. drinking zeal, pure,
“WMri Bell, wishing i
yeasn’t . guite 'guch
'(‘hings.” $

stern rebuke in her eyes and feeling-

-by-the -drink habit that they went into.

B beer, -the Wi
to, hlle~;\de§tr0yer.e} o Beer, ,
name is loathsome. . Sorah.
g e wut thab, dar
< T don’t. kKnow aboﬁomen,lalmost :‘made’j

down ‘bodily, by
fieshbeer,” repheh
his heart that *‘Sar g
a fanatic about sdel,

. [}?voi

over, when: ‘clean fun

Lenth 8
alinosé:

X ch®
a father who could spenk‘ ‘Sln’fre
his little son.  °* kki
n made so weak:

‘¢ Vos,”: .caplied. Saah, quiekly,

angry with

H Jfore
perilous words before
seen strong en and wome

< n.pothingness. How can you 88§
rgﬁzfl t\vls}c%:rdnfor b%fzr: the Bitter; sour, staler
‘—a g t LR -
f;’?nt?fl\liotr,lﬁrer,” said: George, ‘T am only i
wash ‘the bottles. ‘We :do need mon i
much, or T wouldn’t think of taking 9%
work.” W
** Litsten to me, Georgic. Mother woutt
rather move into a tent and live on ?[’“?orj
than to live better, if it -is to be pard o
with money earned by my son M %
brewery. ¢
¢ Ho{v will you feel in the'Sunday‘Ségzgtl‘
rooni, and can you sing your GOld';V it
songs on Sunday, when you have: Eend’
the last six days ‘before, helping lo‘ el
out the foe your. comrades are BAgHET
against ? e oy the
g Will a brewery boy, who goes lyﬁo ;}:ﬂ%
spider’s parlour of his own free ‘:nir;
stays in the net, deserve a place )
temperance ranks? Think this ove D
son. Does the Bible say that we ar bt
expect gi)od to goime ‘from -evil ¢ urgé™
3. Bell. - ’
Mlgegge went out iinto the -street, -th6;
walked to the brewkry. He ‘loved 'h
father dearly and he didn’t seem to thiny
¢ just washing beer bottles 7 a great uifh
and women were so cranky about certaif
things.” ;
Do not judge George and Mr. Bell}?"g
harshly, for they could not bear to thms
that they must eat bread earned by Mré
Bell over a neighbour’s washtub,
“Vell, Sheorgie, vas you coom to Vf .
dem bottles, hey? Ifere, you good- On
notin’ scamp, out of mine way ! *L‘%Ve ‘&d
dond git back ag'in so quick. No beer g
you! He's only a hoy dat hangs M'UUei :
vatchin® to get beer, and is yon plag‘;’
said Hans Leib, rolling a beer keg #
driving away a miserable, sickly ‘bqu ,‘
about fourteen, who trembled and ran at:ef;
used to kicks. ‘“ He vas a bottle V“%im,;{f
but gits s0 no account, ve has to sheep B o

B o w08

ash

Ve needs -gpry, sober boys, as W‘;Yk?r":
mooch vork here. . Vas you coom to ¥ s
inquired Hans. » oriedh

‘Oh, no, never, in this place, Hop f0
George setting out on almost a g2 hg -
Lome, and surprising his mother, ¥ ayind
at his father’s bedside weeping, by & L
loudly ; :

¢ lyll’ never work in that brewery 5O lg;fﬂ
as I live ; I've just seen one of “he“ashm&?
Mother, I can help you with the W ﬁ'}
and ironing.” ol

“ThankgGod, Georgie,” said Mrs ‘]‘BI’m
thankfully, while Mr. Bell said o 008);
proper glad, son ; 1 couldn't feel it Noné
"bout your working in a brewery: X
of the Bells ever did that sort of w0 p

el A

WHAT HE GOULD NOT DO ”g

p 0 t ¥

‘O one of the days that Stanley SP;;{
the heart of Africa, a poor, cowel'mgth hat
was dragged before him, charged W;ie
ing stolen &' gun. The gun he car’ o
teanly belonged to the exploring ie W
the terrified negro did not seem & %
any clear account of how he cam He b
But on one point he spoke clearly: o,
not stolen it. ‘I am ason of i
cried; “I could not steal!” Thi
peated over and over.

Stanley believiald him,
and gave him the gun. ] Py
pearegd that the man had pxcked:ﬁpferﬂ
which had been lost, and upon €O
with the missionary the poor native ==
back the gun to Stanley’s camp- st f

But the great explorer’s heart oW
been thrilled by this proof of th‘;’r})’u ght bt
God's grace—that this savage, b5 & a1l
in the midst of all that was vile an ch 8 9%
dishonest, should have risen to ‘“é“(}nd 284
ception of_the dignity of a son 0I o
say, ““I could not steal, hecause 1 &
of God 1" o

¥

ne
set him at ﬁbiz
Afterward 1)
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