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The Land of Boautiful Thought.
BY E. J. HALL

fhere gre weary ones who have had no
rect,
Who have spent their days in the dim
by-ways
Of the dreary land of Worry,
\WWhose blistered feet Lave trod the stroct
R Of the crowded city of Hurry;
Who have never heeded the soul's behest,
M .efl thejr care and gone forth and sought
R The jend of Beautiful Thought,

Jh, these froubled ones have known small
Joy !

They have never seen the silver sheen

E  On the ocean of God’s love,

B l.et never rise their tear-dimmed eyes

% 10 the sapphire gkies above;

@ Thelr griet and pain have had small alloy,

Jecaugg they have never gone forth and
gought

‘Tho Jand of Beautifut Thought.

BT is ot othor tried ones I want to tell,

B ho have gazed thelr fill with many a
thrill

On the mountain of God's strength,

Feen tho dimpling face of the river of
Grace

Flowing Its infinite length;

Dt its waters drapk—have grown strong

: and well,

QB ccause they have truly, earnestly sought
’ The jand of Beautiful Thought.

B hough oOften they've seen the wreck of

B\ nd trod with tears for many years
£ The Jonely valley of Doubt,
B o% they spend their days on the hi'ls
o of Praise,
, With breezes of joy about;

¥ n the highway of care they no longer
s mope,
- e.auge at last they've been wise and
: sought
The 1and of Beautiful Thought.
Millpurn, Ont.

TEE SAND-MARTIN.

E I do not know of any more interesting
MRlittle builder than the sand-martin. It

ks 8 wonderful little bird, as you will
-onfess when I tell you avout it.  First

these birds are. In the summer they
gabound not only in England, but actually
J¥.:s far off as the northern parts of
BYSwedenp and Norway. When ‘“e sum-
Bnxer has passed away they take thelr de-
Nnariure, and mcke thelr winter home as
Bfar away as Indgia and the south of
BB frica,  Sometimes they have to cross
B nany miles of sea, and it is no uncom-
ghnon thing to sea hundreds resting dur-
ng thelr fiight on the masts and ropes
. f any vessel they may happen to pass
Ron their journey. It is the first of all

it he birds of passage to return to England
T the spring, and when you read of some
Blone having seen the “ first swallow ” in
the spring, you may be sure it was a
Bsand-martin and pot a swallow, that had
@Ebeen geen.  But you need never mistake
a saind-martin for a swallow. It is a
Bcmaller bird, its under part being white
iand its upper part mouse-coluured; when
BEEon the wing it moves with a pecullar
B erking flight, which readily distinguishes
Bt from either the swallow or Its near

howeyer, is best known on account of
B he wonderful house which-it forms for
Fearing Its young, It selects the face of
somo cliff, where the rock is not too hard,
nd Lores a passage with a wonderful
amount of regularity acd skill. When
beginning to work, it clings to che face
fof the bank with its feet, and pecks away
at the bard surface, loosening the earth
bit by bit  During the work the bird
assumes all manner of positions, its beak
acting as a kind of pivot, the bird work-
ing ag Often as not with its head down-
wandg, Looking at its tiny beak you
B ~an hardly belirve that it could achieve

i the result it does; especially as if yon
. f*d you would find yourself unable to
R0 anything of the xind with a strong

Epotket-knife. The little tunnel into the

nk having been formed, the bird con-
iteg in a tolerably gircight ltne with

a little upward slope for a conslderable
distance, sometimes about three feet,
gomeiimee aven -eight or nine fect long.
At the end a chamber of somewhat larger
dimensions is formed, which the blrd
lines with some grass and feathers very
prottily arranged, on which the pluky-
white eggs are laid.

The samne parents rear several broods
of young birds cach year, but t* 3 birds
do not multiply very fast. The chief
reason for this is that although they are
quite secure so long as they remain In
thoir curious nests, yet when the young
birds make their first attempts to fy,
thers are many foes, such as the magple
and crow and gparrow-hawk, on the look-
out for them, and thus
large nulibers are snapped
up before they are able to
take care of themselves.
Then, again, many boys, I
am sorry to say, think it a
very flne sport to climb up
the banks and root out tha
nest which they cannot
reach, This §s a cruel
and foollsh sport, and the
more S0 because the sand-
marting are very good
frlends to the farmeys,
killing files and other in-
rects that otherwise would
be very troublesome.

money, 80 ho sliyly hid it away In his
low straw caves of the house. Ho could
not forget about them, however, and his
mind was strangely troubled.

That ovening his mother wont to the
village store to Yuy some houschold
necessities. She returned to the house
with both hands full, and called Indra,
the buy, to come and hold some of the
things while she lighted the little tin
lamp. A bottle of mustard of° and n
pound of salt were glven into his hands.
but he had no szoner taken them than in
gume atrangoe way they fell from his

hands, Tbke salt burst its covering of
'dry leaves and mixed with the dust on
the floor, and. the ofl bottle broke and

il

, n‘d' and the only ones in the neighbour-
oad,

* One morning scveral of them were
unssing. & fact whlch caused my father
to say some very cemnhatic things, It
was plsin that n tw . Jogged thief and
not an anlmal, had taken them, as there
were a number of footprints around the
ten-house.

** Several days later a number of othera
JDisappeared, and then my fatber was
wild eyed Ho bought a savage dog that
wis warranted to cat a man on the
slightest provocation, and turned him
lrose at night. le also borrowed a
tear-trap from one of tho nelghbours and
vet it near the doorway of the hen-house
But It was all in vain. It was only tha
matter of a few nights when a number
more hens disappearced witt. uo signs of
the thief.

It was then that my detective ability
began to develop by laying plans to
catch the thief.  On Sunday night, while
my folks were at church, I conceived a
plan that 1 thought might work. I se-
cured a pot of red paint from the barn
and fixed it over the doorway of the hen-
housa in such a manner that it would be
sure to fall on any one opening the doof
Then I had figured that it would only de
necessary to look for some ope covered
with red paint to be sure of the thief.

* But my dream of logking for a man
covered with red palot was short-lived.
My father, returping from church, hap-
pened to go vut tu the hen-house to sec
1* everything was all right e opened
the door to louk 1Dside and gut the con
tents of the paint-pot over his head This
s¢ startied him that he forgot about the
bear-trap unttl he had put his foot into
1t and had it clvsed upon hun witk a
snap.  That awoke the dog and he selzed
the other leg.

"~ Hig cries brought the houschold out
on & run. We managed to get him loose
and over to the hurse-trough, where we
washed off what we could of the red
paint, and 1 gave up m) efforts to catch
that particular thief.”—The Epworth
Herald.

IN THE CARS.

We obsgerved that our handsowne
young-louking conductor eyed little Tom
sumewhat gieedily, preseutly he coaxer
him with a ripe peach to sit on bis knce
and something in the way he
touched the shining curls mads
mother Jean say: *“ You must
have a little boy at home.”

“Two of 'em, madam,” ho an-
swered eagerly; ‘one no bigger
than this one, but he can sing
1ike a choir; I wish you could
hear him sing, ‘Jesus loves me.* ™

‘““He goes to Surday-school.
then ”° said mother Jean, and
Tom pricked up his amall pink
ears.

“Oh, yes, indeed,” sald the
conductor proudly.

‘“What church do you belong

THR SAND-MARTIN,

THE STOLEN PIOE.

A little Hindu boy was running along
the road shuffling his feet in true boy
fashion. Suddenly hig toe struck some-
thing hard in the sand, ard the force of
the blow brought out sjx pice (money to
the value of three cents) from thelr
hiding-place. The boy's bright black
oyes grew still more shiny as he viewed
the treasure. He did not wonder about
the pice belng there, becauso he saw some
Ifttle children of a rich neighbour play-
ing In the sand as he was on his way
home from school.

He knew that the plce must belong to
them, but he also knew that on the next
day would be the village market, and
with those six pice he could purchase
enough swectmeats to satisfy even the
most troutlesome of “ sweet teeth,” as we
call them In America. So be quickly
tied up ths plce !a & corner of hls cloth,
and turned about and yan home as fast
as he could. Ho was afrald that hls
brother or his mother might discover the

all its preclous contents was wasted.

thought, This 18 my pumshment fur
taking tnose pice.”” That week they ate
dirty salt with thelr rice, and had no

mustard oil with which they would have
frled had been spilled.
The boy 13 now & Christian young man,

tuat,  God manifests himseif among the
heathoen.

CATOHING A THIBF.

A well known police officer gives in
the Detrolt x'rce Press an experience of
his boyhood. We do not wonder that he
remembers it :

“My first experience as a thief-catchor,”
sald the detective, as he smiled goftly to

imself, “ came when I was a young lad
on my father’s farm. My father kept a
large number of chickens, of which he
was extremely proud, as they were high

but has not forgotten hia lesson (carned )
when but a chnid, and a Hindu child at

tn™* was the next gentle question

“Well, I don't belong to
any chutch myself; you see
I'm a rough man and 1
lead a pretty bard life, but I want my

Into the childish mind flashed lho‘wlfe and children to have the best of

everything, and {4 won't be my fault if
they don't have it
“Don’t you think,” asked his new ac

fish or greens at his house, because the ; quaintance, * that the very lL-at ‘hing

they <ould Lave would be the ccmfort
of knouwing that you were a Chriatian »
that in al your daugers and hardships
you were one Of thuse for whom all
things wcik togetker for guod »  Could
you possibls g.5¢ tLem any b'essing as
great as that ?*

Little Yom found himself set softly
down In his mother's lap. Newmarket
station was in sight, but the conductor
tent h:s «ail hcad and eald with mach
j feeling .~ Thapk you, madam, I nnver
i thought of that before.”

t Then he went forward to his place, and

I xaew by the ivvk oun mother Jean's
{ face that she was pray.ng fur him, that
{ the littie seed might nut be caught away.

" We cannot escape history "—~Iincoln.



28

PLEASANT HOURS,

What tho Little Shoos Said.

wotw 1ty Bte sl
A standing by the bed
1hey puddenly vegan to talk
At | this v what tt+) satd

Wi re Just as tired as we can be,
We've bica ‘mant everywhere,
And noov Gar L ttie master rests -

It really is not falr,

‘Hc g had his Lath, and swectly sleeps
"I wixt sheetn hoth rarl and rlran

\While we are left tu staud outside,
Now don't you think it wmean ?

We've carried him fro p moern till pight,;
Ho's qulte forget that’s plain,

wWhile here we wateh, and walt, and walt,
“11] morning comes again

*And then he'!l tramp and tramp, and
tramp.
The lvelong summer day.
New this I8 what wo'd like to do—
Just carry him away,

Where ho corid never go to bed;
But stny up all tho night
t'nwashed. and covered o'~ with dust—
Indeed ' ‘twonld gerve him right”
--Our Little Men and \Women.

OUR PERIODICALS:

The best, the chicapest, the most entertalning, the |

shanoigit to the power of the Gospel
His name in English moans “ Bad Chlef,”
.nd he lcoks 1t, a stranger need hardly

. Inquire 1t

1 remember saving his life in a peculiar
way scven or c:ght years ago. It came
to my l.nowledge that one Shabalm Neug
was going to kill him on the supposition
of his having caused the death of a re-
lative by necromancy, and poor ladaglm
Shimolgit was only safe In the sudatory.
An this stato of things could not go on for
many days without ending tragically, 1
sent up four stalwart fellows from the
mission and kidnapped Hadagim Shim-
oiglt, keeping him fn close custody for
more than a week, until I talked Shabaim
Neug into a better mind, He has never
forgotten what I dtd for him.—Misstonary
Gleaner.

v

A BRAVE INDIAN,

A North American Indian, well known
as a must terrible warrior, one dev hap-
pened to call upon a missionary, and
heard him reading the words, * The
blood of Jesus Christ cleanseth us from
all sin.” The Indian sald, *“ Read it
again.” It was read again. He reached
out his hauds and said, “ My hands are
covered with blood; can I become a Chris-
tian *”

Witu tears running down his checks
the mtsslonary told him the story of
Christ, the Saviour of the world; and
then, to test him, he said, “ Let me cut
vour hair.” The Indian always wears a
scalp lock for his enemy when he is on
the warpath. * Yes, sald tho Indian,
“1 am in earnest; it I can be & follower
ot Jesus Christ, I can suffer anything.”

His hair was cut. His men jeered at
him, and called him a fool. It stung
him almost to madness. He rushed
home and threw himselt on the floor.

His wife, who was a Christian, put her
arms around his neck, and sald, * Yester-
day no man {n the world could call you
‘coward.’” Cannot you be as brave for
Him who died for you ?"

.He afterward said, “ My wife lifted me
onto my feet.” I have known many
brave scrvants of Christ, but none, I
think, more devoted to him than that
man, who, I verily believe, was brought
to Christ by hearing that one passage of
Scripture.~ Bible Society Gleanings.
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK.
Rev, YV, H. Yithrow, D.D,, Editor.
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A MEDICINE MAN IN BRITISH
COLUMBIA.
BY REV. J. B. M'CULLAGH.

There is no doubt Hadagim Shimoigit
s the most reallstic specimen of the
adian medicine man I have yet seen.
e is also generally supposed to practice
ae Black Art. I always fee] it & solemn
tilng to preach the Gospel to this man.
.t 's not often, however, that we find him
.+ home ou Suudays. I am told he
watches for our coming and disappears
u the “sudatory” (a cellar excavated be-
.cath the floor) on our approach.
Believing that, I preach to his wife and
hildren, sometimes to the children alono,
at at him. Just fancy his golug into
“ole in the carth to evade hearing the
aspel, »2.d the Gospel reaching him even
. his hiding-place. This afternoon he
nse 10 remain among his family above
wind, sitting back in a heap of furs
1 dirty blankets with his eyes .losed.
ter holding a short service, we were
- uut to leave, when he asked us to stop
moment and hear what he had to say :
Chief McCullagh, no man ignores the
i1, 1t is 80, indeed it is rather so, that
there be peace to-day up and down
-is village it is owing to your presence
mong us. Wo are 2 hard lot; we are
+¢ an undressed skin, the perfection of
..rdness. But, by dint of scrdping and

BY MARTHA GRAHAM,

It was the most delightful place to
spend the summer, just on the shore of
one of Muskoka's prettiest lakes. Tim
Hartwell and Frank Martin were having
a glorious time. There was sailing and
canoeing and swimming and fishing and
picnlcs—and the Colonel. The boys
thought be was the best of all. He
boarded in the same house ag they did—
a big, cool, summer-house, with deep

! verandahs facing the lake and with rocks
'behlnd— and he was always helping the

boys with thelr sports. }.e taught them
to dive off the wharf, where the water
was so deep, and even dropped an oc-
castonal ten-cent bit In just to sce them
all disappear with a splash after i, and
come up again spluttering and gasping.
1n such cases Tim was generally the win-
ner, for Tim could beat any boy on the
lake shore in aquatic sports, Then the
Colonel would take them fishing or salil-
ing in his bilg yacht with its great bulg-
ing white galls, And on rainy days!
\Why, he would sit on the verandah by
the hour, and tell the most wonderful
stories, all about his life in India, and
such delightful tales of British soldiers,
until every boy wanted to do some brave
deed rigbt then and there.

*He's a dandy, ain’t he, cow ?" asked
Tim, rolling over on the grass one hot
afternoon, as the Colonel’s straight, stal-
wart figure appeared upon the verandah.
* Don’t you remember that story he told
us fellows last night about the boy who
saved the flag ? My ! I'd like to do some
brave thing like that!”

“ That's what Phil Hamilton sald,” an-
swered Frank, “and the Colcnel sald
that it a fellow was really brave he'd be
sure cectain to find a chance to show it.”

“Did he? Well, I wish I had a
chance. I often wish when we’re diving
off the wbarf, or swimming round the
canoe, that some fellow would go down,
not enough to hurt him, you know, but
just enough ¢o scare the folks on shore a

-aLbing, our women soften the hardest
tins and make moccasins of them, soft
watl easy to wear. And so it is v.ith us
and you, you have been rubbing and
-raping us with the Malasha (Gospel;‘
for many years, and I think we are be
veginning to feel §t; I think wo are get-
ting softer.  Therefore, do well what
you do, chlef, keep on scraping us and
you will make moccasias of us for the
Chist on high. My say is finished.”
‘We were not a little astonished at this
uplooked-for testimony of Hadagim

hltle and I'd pop in and save him '
Yes,” sighed Frank, it would be

j Jolly to save somebody’s life or some-

thing like that. My ! wouldn't the
Colonel be proud if you did that !*
*'Well,” exclaimed Tim, aitung up re-
solutely, “I'm golng to watch for &
chance to do something, and may be it
will come. The Colonel sald I was the
best swimmer of the whole crowd, and
I'd just Jove to show him what I could
do. Il watch for a chance.”
“Me, t00,” vesponded bhis friend.

* Maybe we'll both be heroes, T{m, boefore
we leave Muskoka !"

So the boys planned to do somo great
deed, and the golden opportunity cime
at last in a most ucexpected manuer,

One morning the Colonel was stretched
upon tho grass near tho water with his
morning paper. o was hidden from
sight by a clump of trees, and could not
seo the water, but he heard * his boys,”
as he called them, splashing round ke
so many ducks, Two or three of them
waded near the shore aad the Colenel
cou'd hear their volces distinctly though
they spokea low,

“It would be the Liggest lark out,'
onc of them was saying. ' There's just
cight of us, that's plenty to look after an
old ~oat liko that. Wae cou’d sneak it oft
before daylight.”

* Hurrah, this is the best fun we've had
yet. I say, Martin and Hartwell, come
hero, you fellows !" cried another.

“\What is it ?* cried Tim, come up out
of tho water with a splash.

**We're going to get up early In the
morning and make off with old Peter
Cull's fishing boat. We can take it up
the creck and hide it io the reeds and
then watck him bunt for ft! Imagine
him going round growling and saying,
*Now, whar in the land o' creation is
the crater, thin’ ?”

The boys burst into a roar of laughter
over this perfect imitation of old Peter's
manner.

* Goody !"” crled Tim. * We'll have to
sit up all night, for the old chap gets up
at all hours. You'll come, Frank ?"

“I—well, It seems kiud of mean, don't
you think ?** asked Frank hositatingly.

* Pghaw, such a booby !” cried one big

boy. “You aiua't afraid, I hope, Mar-
tin 2
“Afraid 7 cried Frank, angrily.

“ Well, I guess hardly. I can go any-
where you can, Alf Peters, so I'll be with
you !

It Frank and Tim could have seen ths
Colonel’s face just then they would have
been sorry.

* Well, that's settled,” continued Alf.
* There's elght of us, and—"

* No, there’s not eight, either,” said
Jack Maybrook, who was sunning him-
gelf on a rock near by. * Don’t count
me, please.”

* Why ? What's the matter with you ?
You scarey, too ?” came from several
volces.

“No, I'm not scared,” replied Jack
quietly, and the boys knew that Jack
was not eastly frightened, “ but I think it
would be mean, and 1 won’t do & mean
trick, so now !"

“ Bah, Boo-Hoo !’
cried several.

‘ Are you scared you’ll get caught ?”
asked Alf.

“ We promise not to tell on you if we're
found out,” sneered another.

“ Oh, come on, Jack. It's only a little
fun !” cried Frank in a half-hearted way.

Jack kept his temper admirably. He
dived off the rock, swam under water,
and came up with a splash.

“ No, I'm not going. I like fun just as

“ Poor 'itty sing!”

wmuch asg anyhody,” he sald ag goon as he'

sot his breath. “ But old Peter earns
his Hiving by getting fish, and I'd just as
soon steal his money as take his boat
away."

The Colonel rose and stole away on
tip-toe through the trees. He had no
right to listen, he knew, but he had for-
gotten that for a few moments in his in-
terest. *“ That boy’'s made of tke stuft
they manufacture heroes from,” he said
to himsel?, as he walked up the verandah
steps.

Frank and Tim were almost late for
tea that evening. They were fortunate
enough to sit at the Colonel’s table, and
they slipped into their places hurriedly
for fear they might miss one of his
storles,

The conversation turned upon the sub-
ject nearest the boys’' hearts. The gen-
tlemen were talking about brave deeds.
Mr. Reynolds, a young man down at the
other end of the table, told a story of a
boy oi twelve who saved his sister from
drowning at the risk of his life.

The boys looked at each other. It they
only had such a chance!

“Well,” said the Colonel in his deep
voice, I saw a very brave deed done
by a boy to-day.” Every oye was turned
upon the speaker, and Tim and Frank
stopped eating. Had some one got ahead
of them ?

* It was a case of moral courage,” went
on the Colonel, *“ which always needs
more pluck than mere physical bravery.
‘This lttle chap stood out against seven
of his companlons and positively refused
to join them in playing a prank upon an
old man because he felt it was mean. I
was an eavesdropper during the whole
conversation, I must confess, but I was
80 interested that I quite forgot my posi-
tion until too late. That little tellow is
the making of a real hero I’

You should have scen the faces of the
two would-bs heroes! They sat and ate
their supper without belug able to tell
the difference between salt and lemon-
ade! There were several remarks made
upon the Colonel's story, and then a lady
noxt Frank launched into a long tale of
her bruther’s herolsm in the Northwest
Mounted Police. But the boys did not
hear one word. They dared not look
at the Colone}, und the only thing they
wanted to do was to get under the table,
which, of course, was impossible. They
slipped away after the meal to meet the
other five at the wharf, where they were
to wnnke the final arrangements about old
Poter's boat. As they left the house
Jack camo bounding across the lawn and
the Colonel called to him. There wasa
crowd of men on tiie verandah, and they
could hear them laughing and talking
with Jack, while the Colonel had his
hand on the boy’s shoulder. Frank and
TIm looked at each other as much as to
say, “ It might have bcen us,’” axd ran
ag fast as they could to the whart.

It was quite evident that the meeting
did not accomplish its object, for when
the Colonel retired to his room that
o7ening he found a rather badly-writter
uote on his dresser. It read as follows:

* Dear Colonel Harding :

** We, the undersigned, want to tell you
that we werc in that crowd thls morn-
iug, but I guess you know that, and we
don‘t Intend to have anything &0 do with
old Peter's boat, nor none of the fellows
don’t, and they want you to know, and
we are sorry that we ain't heroes,

* Signed for the crowd,
“ Timothy Hartwell,
“Franklin Martin.”

Well, the Colonel was just as kind as
he could be about it, and treated them
all the same as usual. But the boys
never forgot their mistake. Frank and
Tim are still striving to be heroes, so
you may hear of them agaln some day.—
The Westiminster.,

AN IDOL SWEATING IN CHINA.

Thig year, in the first month, on the
fiftteenth day, at Nam-Fong market, some
people saw an idol sweating. They wiped
the idol's face dry with paper, but in
two hours it was again covered vith per-
spiration. They told this in the market,
and many went to see this wonder, and
the fame of the idol Increased, and
everybody thought there would be some
great calamity happen in Nam-Fong.

There was in the market one man who
believed in the true God. His name is
Eo-A-gnon. When he heard the siory
he said, “I will go and see if this idol
really sweats.” He found that last yecar,
in the twelfth month, the priests of the
temple noticed that the idol required to
be repainted. To prepare it for repaint-
ing they steeped it in the river for three
days, then washed it, and afterward re-
painted ‘it,

Some twenty days after this they
carried the idol out into the streets for
an airing, The idol was exposed for a
long time to the hot sun, and this caused
the water to come to the surface and
burst through the fresh paint. This was
tho perspiration which astonished every
one, and made them say, “ That proves
the idol is living.”

Eo-A-gnon published an account of
what he saw, and added: “Idols are
made of wood, or gold, or brass, or some-
times stone; they are all made by man,
and how can they bless men? You, my
fellow-villagers, must not believe this
false thing. You should worship God.
God is the Father of everybody. He has
the power to bless man. If you have
God’s doctrine in your heart you will be

blessed.”’—Messenger.

WAGBS AND WHISKEY.

The young man who thinks he can
afford to take two or three glasses of
beer or whiskey each day and never miss
the sum he spends, would do well to
reckon up how much these drinks would
smount to in the course of a year.

Some years ago, three young men in
Columbus, 0., carpenters. by trade, en-
gaged to work for a butlder, promising to
stay with him until a certain plece of
work was completed. They weare to re-
ceive the same wages, and were to draw
them as they chose. The work lasted
fromn spring until Christmas. On tke
final settlement, one of the young men,
who frequented the tavern, and was &
pretty hard drinker, found a balance to
his credit of $2.50. The second, who
was & somewhat mors moderate drinker,
had §11; the third, who was & teetotaler,
had $150. The first and second wore
very soedy clothes, and were in debt.
The third had a good muit and no dedt
Surely total adstinenes paye!
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The Schoolroom.
BY NELLIR RANKIN,

A messenger will come some day,
And whisper in Yyour ear,

w e you are sitting at your desk,
And no one cise can hear.

1hen you will rlse and go away,
Nor will permission ask,

she teacher sces and knows of him
Who takes you from your task,

And on your desk the book you left
The children next day see,

Your pencll 1ylng in the place
Where it was wont to be;

1 hey miss you for a fow short days,
And speak in soit tones low,

-1if how Yyou left your desk and book,
And loved them always so.

I by your acts and selflsh looks,
You spoft their happy play;

And children say how glad they are,
That you hiave gone away,

And some bright day a scholar new
Will sit down in your place,

And brush your books, now old and gray,
From every dusty trace.

There myriad voices mingle still,
Crying and laughing too,

The work and play, the love and hate,
These drown all thought of you,

3ave in some loyal, loving heart,
Always kind, warm, and true,

And school begins another term,
With classes forrmued anew.

Barrle, Ont.

PROMOTED.

A Story of the Zulu War.

By SypNxxy WaTsoN.
Author of ** The Slave Chase,” ele., etc.

CHAPTER VIIL
ON THE MARCH.

The success of Corporal, or Sergeant,
arris, as we must now call him, and the
complete information he had been able
to supply as to the suggested route, has-
tened the departure of the regiment, and
a general order was igsued to march on
the following Monday for the seat of war.

How eager those fellows were; how
they dburned to revenge the deaths of
many of their comrades of other regi-
ments; how intensely they seemed to de-
spise the very idea that there could be
any pluck or prowess among their sable
enemies; how, both in bragging speech
and song, they allowed no loophole for
Zuly courage ar skiil; all this and much
rore might be gathered if one listened
for 2 few moments at the door of the
canteen; and on Saturday night, as song
after song arose, none seemed to be more
enthusiastically sung or encored than a
slightly altered version of * We've beat
the French before, boys,” etc., for now
in the wildest excitement they sang—

‘“ We've beat the blacks before, boys,
And so we can again.”

Presently thelr mood changed; they
would have something quieter, and Willy
Wilson was called upon, smid thunderous
applause; and as he stood up his volce
quivered ever so little as he sang, amid
perfect silence, “ The love that came too
late.” As Sergeant Harris, thinking of
all that had happened during the last
two months, and especially the last few
days, stood alone in the qQuadrangle, and
the sweet refrain came floating to his
ears—'‘ The love that came too late,’—
he looked up, and forgetting all else save
bhis own great joy and peace, he mur-
mured—" Dear Lord Jesus, how can I
thank thee for thy love, which found me
before it was too late ? Oh, bless these
dear fellows; may the solemnity of this
time help them to seek thy redeeming
love, ere it be too late.”

Early on Monday morning all was astir,
and by nine o'clock all was ready for
marching, and the band playing “ Bonnle
Dundee,” while the men, mostly very
young—mere lads—with exultant hearts
and hopes centred more on military glory
than anything else, gaily marched on.
Who can describe a military march to
the geat of war? Who can tell all the
varied emotions of the men ? Who can
enumerats the thousand and one shifts
that have to be made, or note the various
amusing as well 28 touching scenes at-
tending the days that intervened between
barrack and feld ?

Then what a cor try this was through
whick they passed! Bow unlike ‘0ld
England.’ Here are no hundreds of
miles of fertile flelds, or huge towns,
with smoke-cloud ever hovering over
them, and rising from thelir hundreds of
lofty chimneys. No sweet, smiling,
picturseque Bamieta or villages, nestling:
in the hollow Detween two zrasmsy downs:

while tiny mission hall, cbapel, or church,
dot tho varied sccnes with thoughts of
hope and heaven.

Here all was different; wild and rug-
ged often, with a wildness pecullar to
itselt, and foreign fp Its type; or with
malarlous marshy tracts, where fever
lurked, and wild beasts and polsonoun
reptiles lay in cruel watch: or, again,
where In silent dignity, waving thelr
spreading arms, those ‘' forest kings"
grandly reared their heads, as it watch-
fully guarding the hidden recesses of
those mighty woods.

Every ear, too, was constzatly alive to
every new sound, for who could tell
whero, ambushed, som Zulu hordo
might be ready to attu 'k, or harass,
Cossack-llke, the march of the men!
Then the mid-day and the avening halts;
what wild fun thero was among the men.
How intensely they enjoyed foraging for
food ! A pig hunt was a source of almost
endless sport,first because of its irimediate
fun, then the luxury of the fresh-cnoked
meat; and last, but not least, the merry
Jjoke and banter that went on afterwards
over the ' eer accidents and wild es-
capades t. . werc often the attendants,
or results of these porcine ralds.

The utmost care was employed by the
doctors ancd superior officers to prevent
excesses and carelessness that might re-
sult in sickness and fever among the
thoughtless fellows under thelr care.
And now at last it is known that in all
probability, by mld-day to-morrow, they
will be on the fleld of battle. They are
told that already the war is raging with
terrible fury, and that they must be pre-
pared to plunge right into the fight.

Thers were some very sgolemn mo-

thee just as 1 am; this [ am doing as
best 1 understand how, I am a sinner, but
thou art a Saviour.” Then he pauacd,
overcome with emotion, as he heard his
name called In an inquiriug tone. RIs-
bR from his knoeces, and wipng his tear-
stained face, ho drew back the canvas
screen of bis tent, outside of which he
tonnd Sergeant farrls, who snld—

**1 beg your pardon, Captain Morgan,
but I folt, If you did not mind, I should
like to speak to you."”

*Come in, Harris; come in, my man,
surely God sent you at this time.” Then
taking a seat opposite to him, the cap-
taln continued ; * Harris, over since you
talked with me about my scul, I bave
beoen wretched; I feel lost, undone, and—""

* Prafso God I" broke in Harris jJoy-
fully; ** praise God! you know yourself.
Now, sir, ho will soon show you himself.”

" Yes., Harrls, when youn came to my
tent I had just teen praying; I have told
God 1 nceded his salvation, and now 1
teel as if i had come to tho end of a
road, or whore it is blocked; I cannot get
any farther, and I don’t know what to
do..l

" Well,” said Harris, “1 am glad you
have got into the right road. It is the
right road when you know you arc a
sinne:; and what you call ‘the block at
the end of tho road,” I8 just this great
salvation which God has put there for
you, and that i{s tho only point of the
road where he could put it for you to
take it—just when you had come to an
end of yourself. Now, sir, what you
want to do i3 to take the gift. It's an
old, old text, sir, but it is not, and never
can be, worn out. Shall we read it to-
gether, sir 2 Here it {8, sir, John's F0s-

‘THEY BORE OUR HERO ROUND AND ROUND THE QUADRANGLE.”

ments on that last night before the bat-
tle; somehow, no one suggested song, and
after the tents were pitched and the
evening meal had been finished, and the
horses attended to, one and another took
writing materials and commenced {o pen
letters, in case there should he an op-
portunity of sending them from the seat
of war, or else—solemn thought—If
found among their baggage, if nuabered
with the dead, they might be sent home
to their friends.

Sergeant Harris, we have said, was an
orphan; he had no one that he feit par-
ticularly he could or should write to; but
he helped a few others who were not so
ready with the pen; taking the oppor-

tunity to speak a word for * the Master.” {.

But presently he was alone, and, taking
his Testament from his pocket, he com-
menced to read. Opening at Philip-
pians, his soul was fllled with wonder
and rejoicing, as he read on in the first
chapter, till he came to the twentletll
verse, and read : ‘ Accordiag to my ear-
pnest expectation and my hope, that in

‘nothing I shall be ashamed, but that

with all boldness, as always, 50 now also
Christ shall be magnified in my body,
whether it be by life, or by death. For
to me to live is Christ, and to dle is
galn."

And what of Captain Morgan all this
time ? He has grown moody and re-
gerved, so unlike his own bright, merry
self; and to-night he, too, takes the old
Book, and as he thinks of loved opes at
home, whom he never may see agals,
and as he remembers that his own soul
may have to stand within the next
twenty-four hours before Gou, he kncels
and prays as he never prayed before.

Surely the angels in heaven listened
a3 this prayer rose from lips and heart
sincerc and simple as a child—educated,
noble, manly as he was—"OQOh, God! I

.don’'t understand how to frame my

praysr to thee; I want this ‘life,’ I want
to know my sins pardoned; I waat to
sarve thee, and {0 lead others to this

‘Hoa' Theu hast said I am to come

pel, 3rd chapter, 36th verse—*'He that
believeth on the Son hath everlasting
life.” Do you belleve on the Son ? Were
your sins lald upon ahim ? Did he mean
your salvation when he cried, ‘It is
finished* 2"

Then very quletly, with the look of
the deepest Intelligence, and in a volce
treaabling with suppressed internal ex-
citement, Captain Morgan, at this junc-
ture, rose, and looking up, said, * Lord,
I belleve.”

‘Whatever poesessed Harris he pever
knew, but he burst lato joyous song,
singing out, clear and distinct,—

‘“Hallelujah ! ‘tis done; he belleves on
the Son,
He 13 gaved by the blpod of the Cruci-
fled One.”

Then, very quletly, Captain Morgan
sald, “I connot thank you enough, Har-
rig, for your faithfulness, but now I
think I would like to be quite alone.
God bless you! good night ! And, with
a hearty grip of the hand, they parted.

(To be continued.)

A BOY WHO RECOMMENDED
HIMSELE.

John Brent was trimming his hedge,
and the “snip,” *“snlp,” of his shears
was & pleasing sound to him. In the
centre of a wide, amoothly kept lawn
stocd bis residencs, a hundsome, massive
modern structure, which had cost him
not less than ninety thousand dollars.

“ A close, stingy old skinfiint, I'll war-
rant,” some boy i3 ready to szy.

No, he wasn't. He tiimmed his own
hedge for recreatlon, as ho was a man
of sedentary habits. His shabby clothes
were kis working clothes, while those
which hs wore on other occasions were
both peat aud expensive; indeed, ha was
very p.rticular, even about what are
knowa as the minor appointments of

Instead of belng stlugy. he was exreed-
ingly liberal. lie was always vontribut-
ing to benevolent enterprises and holping
deserving peopls, often when they had
not asked his help,

Just boyond the hedge was the publlic
sidowalk, and two boys stopped opposite
Lt where ho waas at work.

* Halloa, Fred' That's a very hani-
some tennls mcquel” one of them sald
*You pald adboyt seven dollarg for It
dida’t you ?”

* Only slx, Charife,”” was the reply-

 Your old ong Is in prime order yet
What will you take for it *

“1 sold it to Willic Robbins for one
dollar and a hall,* roplied Fred

* Well, now, that was siily,” declared
Charlie. “1'd have glven you threa dol-
lars for it

“You are too late,” roplied Fred. “1
have promiscd it to (Willle."

“Oh! you only promised it to him.
ch? And he's gimply promised to pay
for it, I suppose? I'll give you three
dollars cash for {t.”

1 can't do it, Charlie.”

“You can {f you want to. A dollar
and a half moro isn’t to be aneexed at”

Ot course not,” admitted Fred; " and
I'd ltke to have it, only I promised It to
willle.”

* But you are not bound to keep your
promise. You aro at tiberty to take
more for it. Tell him that I oftered you
ag much again, arnd that will settle It.”

“No, Charlle,” gtavely repiled the
other boy, “that wiil not saettls ft—
neither with Willfo nor with me. I
cannot disappoint bim. A bnrgain is a
bargain. Tho raocquet 18 his, even if it
hasu't been dellvered,”

* Oh, let him have {t,” retorted Charlie,
angrity. * Fred Featon, 1 will not say
that you are a chump, but I'll predict
that you'll never make a succesaful busl-
ness man.,  You are too punctillous.”

John Brent overhieard tho conversa-
tion, and he stepped to a gap in the
hedge, in order to get a look at the boy
who had such a high regard for his
word,

* The lad has a good face, and is made
of the right sort of stuff,” was the mil-
{ionaire’s mental comment. “ He places
a proper value upon his integrity, and he
will succeed in business because he s
punctillious.”

Two months later Jobn Brent adver-
tised for a clerk la his factory, and there
were at least a dozen applicants,

“1 can simply take your names ant
resldences this morning,” he sald. *“I'll
make inquiries about you, and notify the
one whom I conclude to select.”

Three of the boys gave thelr names
and residences.

**What {8 your name ?" he asked, as
he glanced at the fourth boy.

 ¥red Fenton, sir,”” was the reply.

John Brent remembered the name and
the boy. He looked at him keenly, a
pleased smile crossing his face,

“You can stay,” he sald. *I've been
suited sooner than 1 expected to be,” le
added, looking at the other boys and dis
missing them with a wave of his hand.

* Why did you take me 1" asked Fred
in surprise. ‘* Why were inquiries not
necessary In my case ? You do not know
me'lb

“1 know you better than you think |
do,” John Brert saild, with a significant
smile,

“But I offered you no recommends-
tions,” suggested Fred.

“ My boy, it wasn’t necessary,” repliec
John Brent. 1 overheard you recom-
mend yourself.”

But as he felt dispoged to enlighten
Fred, he told bim about the conversation
he hagd overheard.

Now, boys, this is a true story, and
thero is & moral In ft. You are more
frequently observed and heard and over-
hearqd than you are aware of. Your
clders have a habit of making sn esti-
mate of your mental and moral worth.
You cannot keep late hours, lounge on
the corners, visit low places of amuse-
ment, smoke cigavettes and chaff boys
who are better than you are, without
older people making a pote of your bad
habits.

How much more forcibly and credit-
ahly pure spcech, good breeding, honest
purposes and parental respect would
speak in your behalf !

Anxious Passepger—* I say, my man, is
that boat golng up or down ** Riverside
Loafer—* Well, gshe’s a leaky old tud so
1 shouldn‘t wonder {f she wag goln’
dowan. ‘Then, again, ber bdilers ain’t
none too good, so she might go up.”

Agent—*1 think I can sell tbis place
for you, but I can't get the $5,000 you
ask. You'll have to take $4952°"
Owner—" That's queer. Why skould the
extra §2 stand in the way I Agwmd—
“My customaar is & wemmen.”
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Lines on tho Twenty-third Psalm.

BY NEY JnEEN PAsOp,

The Lor) 1v my 2hopherd he careth far
m,

And daily hix kidness gtmgndant 1 see;

My foud he suppties with iy bonntifal
hand,

No Reoodnesg denicx, whtle 1 faithfuliy
stan,

Proteding from Jdanger he scat'ers my
fors,

His mer feq attend me. on him 1 repose

I'll tenst him furever, my Shepherd and

Friend,

He leaveth me never, but paves to the
end.

Ho gheth me peace, and he makes mo lie
down,

In beantifui pastures, where pleasures
abound,

Hesido the wull waters he leadeth me
forth,

And blesses with grace of unsprakable
worth.

uttered, (he gynagogue I8 a concedrated
place, and regarded with revercnee by
the Jew, who Ia not allowed to enter ft
without first ridding himself ot anything
that would bo deflling, nor may he ever
pass through it as a short cut.

LESSON NOTES.
FIRST QUARTER.

STUDIES IN TIHE LIFR OF JENUS.
LESSON VIII.
FBBRUARY 26, 1900,

JISSUS RBIBCTED AT NAZARETH.
Luke 4. 16-30, Memory verses, 17-19.
GOLDEN TEXT.

Ho came unto his own, and his own
received him not.~John 1. 11,

OUTLINE.

My soul he restored from sin’s ovil way,
Prevants e from failing, iest 1 gu astray |
In righteousness  path, for lus pre imm,
name s gake, i
He leadcth mo gently, his Llessings to
take. ,

Hig presence with cwatage insp.res each
breath,

And Jdissipates fear in the valley of
death.

g ruu and s stafl wie a cotuluit o gue . |
They <ause me to triumph, and confident l
be,
Though sufruw s dark shadow mjy s
Inay surround, -
It ghall not dismay me, my Juys sha ,
|

abound.

Though darkness cncompass my soul for
awhile,

His presence ghali cheer me and cause
me to smile.

laght, hght, 10 death’s vailey to me shail
bo zive «;

My Shepheru vill guide mo and lead Li.
to heaven.

A table prepared In my enemies sight,

Gives Dicabure and giadness and flus with
delight.

Thou anuintest my head, my cup over
flows;

Tho ofl of thy kinduess dispelleth my
woes.

Thy gouduess and mercy, throughout my
11°o's days,

Shall follow and bless me and gladden
my lays,

And 1 of thy gooduess forever will tell;

And ever. yeq, ever, in thy house I will
Qwell

Petitcodiac, N.B.

A JEWISH SYNAGOGUE,

We read in our lesson for February 25 ‘
that Jesus went into the synagogue and i
stogd up to read The scene must have
Leen much ke that shown abuve,

According to Jewlsh custom the syna-
svgue should Mo bulit up the moust ele
vated ground asailable, for no house was
sllowed to overtop it. YWhere a com-
manding aite could not be found, a tall
pole rose from the roof, the rude intro
duction to our church spires, rendering
ibe Lullding wobbplouvus, It was alse
deemedd desiTabic to have the s)pagogue
built outsido the town or ity, by the
Itver side, that the worshippers might
be yndisturbed by the noise of the city,
and that they might have the use of pure
water for immersions and other religious
ceromontes. Sometimes they were erected
Lear the tombs of famous rabbins or holy
Wen.,  The WWLBTgation was Jdivided
the men on one side and the women on
the other—by a low partition five or six
feet high ruaning between them. In
Nudern gyaagsgues, as shuwn In our rut,
the separatsoh §s made eveu moure um-
plete by placing the women in a low
tlde gallery, where they may hear the
service tut are often completely screened
from vlew by Inttire-work. In oldest
times tho peopls probably stood in the
S)ynagogues, or sat upon the floor. DBut
armchuirs, ur seats of honour, were fur-
nished for the elders, the doctors of the
law, cte.  They were placed In front of
the ark containing the law. or at the
Jerusalem end.  There these distin-
guished persons sat with their faces to
the people, while the congregation stood
facing thesc honourable mcen and the ark
Besido the rostrum, or platform, there
vag a reading desk on which the sacred
strolls wore laid. The above picture
rhows the eldor uarolling one of these
clierished scrolls, while the solemn, dark
faces around him wait in rei»rence for
the reading of a secction of the Law.
Linen or silk wrappers, ‘ften adorned
with letters or other ornaments of gold
and sllver were wrapped ruund these
scrolls, and they were kept in the wooden
cliest or ark. A perpetual lght burns
in the gypagogue, and an alms-box is
always to be found near the door. From
tke time the prayer of its dedication is

1 Coming to His own, v. 16-21,
2. His Own Receive Him Not, v. 22-30.
Time. - About the beginning of A.D. 28,

Place.~Nazareth.
LLESSON HELPS

16. * Brought up “—Trained in youth.

cemployed to take rare of tho synagogue;
a sort of sexton and class leader and
Sunday-school superintendent {n one.

21. * Began to say "—Sald at length,
and with great beauty, what i{s here put
into a single seatence.

22 " All bare him whtness "—Every-
body acknowledged. “ Graclous words”

Words of grace, of beauty and elo-
quence. “Is not this Joseph's son’—
Just at this point it 18 evidont that the
audfence took offence at the Saviour, for
his next utterance was a gentle reproof.

23. “ Heal thyselt”—That {s, do for
your own people what we have heard you
have done for others,

24. " No prophet 18 accepted fn his own

ccuntry "—* Familiarity breeds ocon-
tempt."”
26, 26. * Ellas "—Eiijah. “ Ot Sidon "

—This phrase shows that the widow was
a Geatile, not a child of Abraham. Read
the full story in 1 Kings 17.

27. Read the story of Naaman
2 Kings 6.

28-30. Wicked men cannot bear a close
application of the moral truths they ad-
mire. * The hill whereon thelr city was
buflt ** has one or two steep declivities
down which he might have been flung.
“Went his way“—Having made bhis
enemles poweriess, probably by a glance
of his hitherto restrained majesty.

in
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4 JEWISH BYNAGOGUE,

in N.zareth he had worked as a carpen-
ter, Soume of his critics 1a the synagougue
may have bhad in their home utensils
which he had made. ' As his custom
was "—To this very synagogue he nad
tvddled in infancy, and here had ke wor-
shipped in youth. -~ Synagogue —The
Jewish church, or place for Bible study.,
»Sabbath day **—That s, the Jewish
Sabbath; our Saturday.

17. ““ The book "—A long roll, like one
of our modern wall maps, only that it
was smaller. and rolled lengthwise, not
breadthwise. “ The prophet Esaias”—
Isaiah. Very likely ecach propbecy was
made up into a book by iiself, for the
words were written, not printed, and
usually were made very largs. The
reader always “ stood up” on a platform
in the middle of the room. The congre-
gation also stood whtle tie Scriptures
were read.

18. **The Spirit of the Lord™—(See
Tsa 61 1. 23 What Jesus read differs
slightly from what we have in the DN
Testament  Very Hkely the record here
introduces into the text some phrases our
Lord used in his sermon.

19. “The acceptable vear - The year
of jubllee (Lev. 25, 8-10), which was a
type of the true jubllee of Christ's com-
ing.

20. “Cloged the book "—Rolled it up
again.  “ Minlster *—Not a pastor or

preacher, as with us, but & maz who mj

HOME RBADINGS.

M. Jesus rejected at Nazareth.- -Luke 4.
16-30.

Tu. Another visit.—Matt. 13, 63-58.

W. The text.—Isa. 61,

Th. Teaching refused. —John 5. 3647,
F. The Son rejected.—Lake 20, 9-18.
S. Folly of rejecting.—Prov. 1. 20-33.
Su. “ Ye would not "—Luke 13. 24-35.

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.
1. Coming to His Own, v. 16-21.
To what city did Jesus journey ?
Where did be go on the Sabbath ?
From what vook did he read ?
What were the words that he read ?

After reading, what did he do with the

book ?
Whose attention had he gecured ?
What did he then say to the people ?
2. His Own Receive Him Not, v. 22-30.

How were the people affected by what

they heard ?
What question did they ask ?

What demand did he say they would

make ?
Whero is & propuet not honoured ?

What did he say about the ¢ays of

Elijah ?
Te whom only was Elijah seat 7

Who sent the prophet to Sidom ?

1 Kings 17. 8, 9.
What {3 sald about lepers fn Israel 2
‘Who only was cleansed ?

By wbat means was the Syrian cured ?

2 Rings 5. 10, 14,

Whot effect had thiese words on the
people ?

What did they do with Jesus ?

How did he escape ?

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.
What in this lesson are we taught
about—

1. The duty of public worship ?
2. The fulfilment ot Scripture ?
3. The power of prejudice ?

Wken Sabbath eamo Jesus went to the
service at Nazareth, just as he always
did, and they gave him tho book or roll,
which Isalah the prophet had written
many years before. Now, this book was
nearly all about the Saviour, and told

0%

veforchand what the Lord’s work would
be. Jesus found the place where some
especially beautiful things were sald of
him, and read them to the people, Isalah
said Jesus was to be sent to the poor
the broken-hearted, the captive, the blind.
and tho bruised.

A lectarer on Colorado asked, * Wher-
else In the world will you find fn onc
spot, outside this State, such products as
marble, irom, fire-clay, chalk, copper,
lead, slate, fruits of all kinds, hemp.
flax, all manner ot grains, and—but why
enumerate them ?  Where ? I gay.” Tc¢
which a man in the audience promptly
replied, *“ In my boy's pocket.”
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