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No! Never.

_ Take & drink ? No, not I}
. . _Reason taught me better
* *Than to bind my very soul
°  With a galling fetter.
- Water, sweet and cool and free,
Has no cruel chains for me.
. u-n’;
. Take a drink ? No, not 1!
I have seen too many
" Taking drinks like that ot yours,
Stripped of every penay.
. Water, sweet and coo! and clear,
. Costs me nothing all the year,

Take a drink ? No, never!
3 By God's dlessing, never
Wit I touch, or taste, or smell,
: Henceforth and forever!
~ Water, sweet and clear and cool,
% Makes no man a slave or fool.

" THE BOY DISCIPLE.

" ANNIE FELLOWS JOHNSTON.

———

CHAPTER XVL

. Simon the leper sat at the door of his
cave, He held a roll of vellum in his
unsightly fingers; it was a copy of the
.Psalng that Lazarus had once made for
bim-in happler days.

Many a time he had found comfort in
‘theés hope-nspiring songs of David ;
but to-dny he was reading a wail that
seemed to come from the depths of his
owa goul :

.+ *Thy wrath lieth hard upon me, and
¢hon hast afflicted mze with aill thy waves.
Thou hast put mine acquaintance far
gfom me. Thou hast made me an
abomipation unto them. 1 am shut up
and .l cannat come forth. Lord, I have
call daily upon ~
‘thee. I have stretch-
#d out my han « unto
thne. Wiit thou show
wroliders to the dead ?
Shall the dexd arise
agaln and praise thee?
tord, why casteth
thou off my soul?
Wty bhidest thou thy
fact from me 1"

.+ The roll dropped to
.the2 ground, and he
.hié his face in his
hands, crying, “How
-long must X endure
this? Oh, why was
;I not taken {nstead
.¢2-Jazarus ?”

-The sound of some
ron¢ scrambling over
‘the ~vocks made him
ook up quickly.

;- Seth never made his
yisits at thig time of
the day, and stran-
.gels had never before
Jourd the path to this
outof-the-way place.
. Jogl came on, and
‘stopped by the rock
_whers tho water-jar

stood,
, Simorr stood up,
covering himeelf with
"his-msantle, and cry-
ing | out, warningly,
* Bewgre! TUnclean!
Comps no farther !’
“T bring you news
.from  the village,”
zaid Joel. The man

threw out his hand
Wtk a guwtare

MARY ANOINTING CERIST'S FEET.

glarm. ‘ Oh, not of my wife, Esther,”
he cried, imploringly, *‘or of my little
Joseph ! I could not bear to hear aught
of ill from them. My heart is still sore
for the death of my friend Lazarus. I
went as near the village as I dared, and
heard the dirge of the flutes and the
wailing of the women, when tney laid
him in the tomb. I have sat here ever
since in sackcloth and ashes.”

‘ But Lazarus lives again !” exclalmed
Joei, simply. He had seen so many
miracles lately, that he forgot the start-
ling effect such an announcement would
have on one not accustomed to them.

The man stood petrified with astonish-
ment. At last he sald bitterly, “ You but
mock me, boy, at least leave me to iny
sorrow in peace.”

“Not cried Joel. “As the Lord
liveth, I swear it is the truth, Have
you not heard that Messiah has come ?
1 have followed him up and down the
country, and know whereof I speak. At
a wvord from him tke dumb sing, the
blind see, and the lame walk. 1 was
lame myself, and ho mede me as you seo
me Dow."”

“Why did you take the.trouble to come
and tell me that,—a poor despised
leper?” 42 finally asked.

* Because 1 want everybody olse to be
as happy as I am. He cured me. He
gave me back my strength. Then why
should not my feet bs always switt to
bring others to him for the same happy
bealing 2 He himseclf goes about all the
time dofng good. I know there is hope

for you, for I have seei him cleanso
lepers.”

Simon tremblod, as the full meaning
of the hope held out to him began to
make itself clear to hi> confused mind
health, home, Esther, child, all restored
to him, It was Joy too great to be
possible.

‘“Oh, 12 I could only belisve it " he
cried.

* Lazarus was raised when he had
been four days dead. All Bethany can
bear witness to that.” persisted Joel
The words poured out with such forco
and ecarnestness, a8 he descrlbed the
scepe, that Stmon feit impelled to be-
lieve him.

*“*Where can I find this man 7"
asked.

Joel pointed down the rocky slope.
* Take that road that leads into Bothany.
Come carly f{n the morning, and as we
all pass that way, call to ham. He never
refugses any who have faith to believo
that he can grant what they ask.*

When Joel was half-way down the hil,
he turned back. “If he should not pass
on the morrow,” he sald, “do not fail
to be there on the second day. We will
surely leave hero soon.”

Simon stood in bewllderment t{ll the
boy had passed down the hill ; he hegan
to fear that this messenger was only the
creation of a dream. He climbed upon
the cliff and peered down into the val-
ley. No, he had not been deceived: the
boy was no mirage of his thizsty soul,
for there, he came out {nto full sight
agaln, and now, he was climblog the
opposite hillside.

* How beautiful upon the mountain
are the feet of him who bringeth good
tidings ** he murmured “Oh, what a
hesven opens up before me, it this lad's
words are only true "’

Next morning, after they left Bethany,
Joel looked anxfously behind every rock

. and tree that they
passed ; but Simon
was not to be seen

Presently Joel saw
bim waihag fartger
down the road he
was Kkneeling in the
dust The white
mantle that ip his
scnsitiveness was al
ways used to hide
himselt from view,
was cast aslde, that
the Great Healer
might see his great
need.

He scanned the ap-
proaching figures with
imploring eyes. He
was looking tor the
Messalah,—some one in
kingly garmeats,
whose jewelled scep-
tre's lightest tounch
would lay upon him
the royal accolade of
health, .

These were evident-
iy mnot the ones he
was waiting for.
Theso were only sim-
ple wayfarers, most
of them looked like
Galileans.

Ho was about to
tise up with bis old
warning cry of un-
clean, when he caurht
sight of Joel. But
whoro was the prince-
1y Redeemer of pro-

he

phecy ?
Nearer and rnearer
they came. till he
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cou'd l.ok full fn their faces.  No need
naw o 188 on which one he ghould call
for help  fndecd, ho seciged to sep but
ono face, 1t was go full of loving pity.

*0Q thou Messlah of lsrael!” ha
prayed, “Thop didst call my ftriend
Lazarus t1om the dead, O pnss me not
by ' ¢att v from thig iving death t
Make pe oJean ¥

‘Ihe eyes that looked down into his
seemied to search his soul,  * Bellevest
thou that 1 can do this ?”

The pleading faltl: In Slnon’s eyes
could not be pofused.  ** Yea, Lord,” he
eried, “thou hast but to speak the word!™

He walled, trombling, for the answer
tlat meant Mfe or death to him.

“1 will. le thoy etean 1o put out
gy hand to ralge the kneeling man to
hlg feet.,  “Go and show thyseclf to the
piiesta hio added,

‘The party pag:ed on. and Simon stood
looking after them.  Was it the Christ
who hiad passed by 2 Where were his
dyed garmveats from Bozrah 7 The pro-
phet foretold him as plortous in apparel,
fravelling fn  the greatness of his
strenpth No scoentre of divine power
had tonched him: It was only the clasp
of n warm human hand he had felt.
He looked down at himself. Still a leper!
His fafth wavered: but he remembered
ho had not gbeyed the command to show
himself to the priests. hmmediately he
started acrogs the fields on a run, to-
wards the road Jeading into Jerusalent.

Far down the highway Joel heard a
mirhty shout; he turned antt looked
back. ‘There on the brow of a hill,
sharply ontlined against the sky. stond
Stiron. 11§ aring were Mfted hizh up
towards heaven; for, as he ran, in obedl-
ence to the comimand. the leprosy had
gone from him. e was pouring out a
flaod of praise and thanksgiving, in the
first ectusy of his recovery, at the top
of hig volee,

Jael thorght of the tiresome core-
monies to be observed hefore the man
conld go home, and wiched that the
eight dava of nurification were over, that
the IMt1le family might be iminediately
rennited.

Meanwhile, Seth, with his basket and
water-hiottle. wasg climbing the hill to-
wrrds the eave For tho flrat time in
seven Years sinee he lind commenced
these daily vislts, no expeetant voice
greeted him. He went quite close np
to the Mttl» room under the eliff: he
could rfeo through the hal-open door
that it was empty. Then he cantiously
approachied the mouth of the cave, and
called his master. A hundred echoes
answered him, but no human volee re-
sponded,  Call after call was sent ring-
ing into the hollow davkuess. The deep
stiliness welglied heavily upon him: he
began to be afrald that somewhére jn its
mysterfous depths lay a dead body

TH6 teat mastered him.  Qiily slop-
ihg to put Jowit tite food and your out
hie wa'er, he started home at thé top of
his spred.

As he réached the rond, a {ravemr
ing to Bétharty hafled him. Wh‘g
think you that I saw just mow 7 A%ke
fh~ cimanger. A man runhld§ with
all his might towards Jerusalei. Tesrs
of joy were streaming down hil;‘ Gﬁéé‘ks,
and he was sllomlng as
‘Cleansed ! Cleanse Cleansbd
afopped me. and bade mé siy,
a mh earrying & basket anif
akin, thnt Simon the leper HAd, Jjis B
htaled ot the leprosy. He wii
as soon as the days of puiifibhticE &tk
over.”

Seth gaztd At him stt.p!dl) fng
that he must be 14 a dreant: er,
100, licard the metsage \mbbib kiy.
Yot sHe wilked the floor in &
éxcitemetit. at the bare pﬁhib
such a thing being true.

The next motnlnk. <he setit Séth,
usual, with the provisions. | fhit he
bronzat them back, saying the plui:e wiis
&N deserted.

Then she began to dare to hope ;. al-
though she trird to steel herself axninst
Afsapmointment Yv whispering over and
over that che cghld nover see Him akaid;
the waited fimpaliéntly for the days,to
paer nt o la§t ther had all drngged By

The now dav wonuld begin at sunset,
the very earliest time that she might
expect hinm. The house was swept and
garnished a9 §f n king were coming
The table was set with the choicest

dell acles Seth could find in the Jeruua-
lewn n arkets.

‘e earliest roses, his favouri'n red
onrg, were put in every foom In her
restless excitement nothing in her ward-
robo scemed rich énongh to wear. She
tricdd on one ornament after another be-
fore she was snlted. ‘T'hen, all tn white,
with Jewels blazime In her earg on her
thioat, op her Uttle white handz o
her eyes shining Hke two glad stors, she
sat down to walt 1ar him.

But she could not keep =tith  Thiz rug
was turned up at the corner; that rose
had diopped its petats on the floor. She
wontd huve another kind of wine on the
table,

At last she stepped out of the door in
her  little  sltken-bound  sandals, and
climbed the outside stairs to the roof, (o
wateh for him. ‘The sun was entlrely
out of s:ght, but the west was glorlous
with the red gold ol its afterglow.
Looking up at lhe Mount of Olives, she
conld see the smoke of the cvening
samfice rising as the clouds of incense
filied the ‘Temple. Surely he tmust be
far on the way by this time,

Her heart almost stopped beating as
she saw a figure coming up the road,
between the rows of palin-trees. She
stralned her cyes for a nearer view, then
drew a long. ticmulons breath, It was
Lazarus i there went the two children
and the lamb to meet lam.  All along
the street, people were standing in the
doors to sce him go paet; he was still a
wonder to them,

She shaded her eyes with her hand,
and looked again. But while her gazo
searched the distant road, some onewas
passing just below, undder the avenue
of leafy trees, with quick, impatient
trrad ; some onc paused at the vine-
cov Or«-«‘ door : some ane was leaping ap
the stairs three steps at a time : sope
one vae coming tewnrds her with ont-
stretehod arms, cryving, * Esther. littlo
Es'lior. O tnv wifo ! Ay God-given one!”

For the first time {n seven years, she
turnéd to find fierself in her hushand’s
arms, Stropz afid well scith the old
HEht In hiz eyes, the old thrill in his
voles, the slow &2 perfect health tinglng
through alt  his 1eins, he could oniv
whisper {remiilongl?, as he Leld her
elign. ** Pralzb God * Praist Ged v -

No wonder he $p8med fike a stranger
to Joseph, Wit the ¢lasp of the sirong
ars, and the dcep volee Saylfig, “my
son,” so tenderly, wére inexpressibly
dear fo the fittle fellow kept so long
from hig bir'htizht of a father’s lové.

e wasg the first to break the happy
sflence that fofl upon theni  “ Whst a
good man Rabbl Jesus must be. to go
about making people glad like this all
the timet”

*“It is he who shall redeem Israel !
exclaimed Simon. “To God be the
glory, who hath sent him into this sin-
cursed world! Henceforth 21l that I
have, and all that I am, shall be dedi-
cated to his service "

Khgeling there in the dving daslight,
With hi$ arms around the wife and child
so gnexpectedly given back to him such
# hedart-felt prayer of gratitude went un-
wafd to the good Father that even the
happiest angels must have paused to
listefl: miore glad because of this great
eaiti-xladness below.

(To be continued.)

A BEAUTIFUL ACT.

Th teiicher of a girls’ achool, away in
Afréca, wished her scholars tb learn to
tgx Stie p-ud thein, therefote, for do-

4 n{l & trotk for her, so that each girl
inight avé something of hér own to
"'vc atwht for Jeésis' sake. Amifng them

wiai & new schdlar, sich a wild and
"'horant little heathen that the teacher
414 not try to explain to her what the
olher 1tile girls were doing. The day
came when the gifts were handed in.
Farch pupll brought her plece of money
and laid it down, and the teacher thought
aMl the offerings were given. But there
sicod the new scliolar hugging tightiy
Ln lier arms a pitcher, the only thing she
ad in the world. She went to the
table and put it among the other glifts,
but before she turned away she kissed
ft!  There is One who watched and
still watches people castinz gifts into
his treasury.  Would he not say of this
‘frican girl Sbhe haih enst in thoré than
they all 2—)Mission Record.
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1ho Old Man at Commencement.
Y ¥ L. STANION.

Hllch up lhe ox team, Johnny, an’ drive
‘em té the gate,

J°6F me an® yer «amother's goln’ to sec Moll
graduate ;

An' Jenny's a-bakin' biscuits, an' S¢
a-sllein® ham,

A ' fut 8- prand o Molly i
don’'t kuow whete [ am,

-

Yer mother rafsed ths  chickens that
bought her bhook:, an® < oot

7o e was the 'uily labour in ‘he sim-
mer's bhurnin® head,

When T thought of her bright eyes b am-
in® an' =ald to my~elf, * I'll star»
Thar ain't no gal in the country solitten

to graduate !

to I ploughed in the summer sun hine,
an' worked in the wiater's cold,

An’ I've hought her the finest dresses

that cver the store man soll,

I'll sce her there, with her briszht,

swaet eyes, Hke stars in th:e twilight

Iate

An'm \'be there'll be some tears In miune
when I gee her graduate.

An'

I never was much on larnin’, for tay
means was mighty sm.lll

But I reckon when Aolly comes brick
home she'll know enough for us all,

An' thar ain't a gal in Goorgv though
You hunt for ‘cm soon an’ late,

That')l look as sweet ds Molly when she
comes to graduate.
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOIK.
Rev. W. H. Withtow, D.D;, Eittor,

——

TORONTO, AUGUST 1t, 13%:

“PUT YOUR HEARY¥ INTO i

Long, long ag é) thers iived fn a Ger-
man towhl an old inan whise tidde It Whs
té make vlolins. .

He wds tall and thin, With a zchg
white beard, and & grive, féderved fdve;
which, however. was often 1ghted tp by
a slngdlar]y bedutifil smiis, .

He wis, indeed; much respeeted by Ee
townsfolk, who were proud, too. 5t thé
fame he bad fchdired, for there whis #6
violins like Gaspird's thioughont iHS
whote world.

There <~emed, iIn truth, to be some-
thing ab~ut the construction of them
which no onr-nat even his own ap-
pientices—could succeed in  imitating.
Qften nne of the Intter would finish a
violin exactly after Gaspard’s own model;
nothing scemed wanting, to the eye:
and heping, vet fearing, the youth would
carry it to his master,

Then the old man would take the fh-
strument with a kindly emile, and draw
the tow lightly across the strings.

Alas! the sound was always thin,
sharp, and_gratng. and Gasvard, picking
up one of his own violins, would bid the

lud note {He differdnce Bétween the twg
Full, cleiir, and wélodiond; now wi 4
triumph'lnt twell, how with a tendey
lunz-ddrawn fote, hl{é a sigh of tho wing
the musie would float out fnto’ (e ot
atreet. and the puc'aerq ~by wanld'-g-

Tdep v o b Y thore I8 Qnmon
tunlng another violin t*

WL ts the woeret. master 17 epjey
one of his ¢k v.prest workmen in despalr

The okl man's anawer wos alwavg .
satee @ “ Pt yeur heart into it, my lag-
that is all.”

Time passed and at lenoty thepa
uranntng In the old Germnn town,
Ga pard was dead ! And then.the seere
wiar revealod  for immediaenle
violins lost that eatiraordinary sweetness
and depig of tane e ad oo o
tin nbhed  them, ‘Thov  werg g
violing «till, but a chinge had passe
over thewr, and they would never re.
covoer their last ndwer.

Gasnard had put it lHttle plece of his
own h art Intd each ingtrument, and
whea he d et the heaet of the vielln
died also.~From Liuwlé Folis.

for

JUNIOR ¥PWORFH LEAGUL.
PRAYER-MBETING ‘Tropic.
AUGUST 23, 1396,

River Jordai.—Jushua 3. i-t, to 4, 13,
Y Ris P,

Rhvers are of Immensé value fo the
world.  Théy Add variety to nature, in
tend to fneréase {he fruitfulness of the
carth,  ‘They are of greal variety, mad
are scattered up and down in 21l purtg
of the worid. ‘Plie river, in dur lesson
was the Idigest of it8 ¥ind 16 Caunan
and was lho scene of many wonderful
occurrences in connection with the hi:.
tory of the people {o wham God Zave
the land of Canzan for an inheritance.

FHR pasee b oviy,

‘There Wad a grafid ptocessfoi.  Th»
Klmighty was tie marshal.  fle gace
{he command resp cting its order. Tluw

wondéfful that, Wwhén {he priests toneheml
the water with 1héir fect, there sigital
be such a commoétlon, Apd i dl--lsxon
witleh wade A passaje of sotid digten
or cighteen miles wide, ovor whien tho
people marched. The priests, ybu see,
began the procession. They cartied the
ark of the covenant, and stobd still in
the midst, or :dbout half-way aeross
Here they erected i memorial, conslstinn
of t{w~lve stones, bolm: lajd ohe upon
the other, which could bi seéh Irdin teich
side of thé river, which wonld erfable
the people to remeinber thé siigular
event which had now fransblred.

MEMORIAL

All the trihes wife c8ncerned Yidtice
twelve inen, one fforh edth trivd; crirrled
stohes Afhore also, 16t the SAIAE Ditrnase
a8 ﬂni for whicd they reigéd a dtonu-
nént n the rivéf. ~ WRen All* Had
eredséd; Hic priestd caitie on shdre; and
thé watBfs returned {0  thelf nroper
courss; The mof® W& cdatetnplatd this
mamilous &vent, the gféater willibe our
sdfniration of W gredtndds and g,ood-
ness of GHd:

JIntdant His alwdys bokn reﬁkfdéd &8 an
émbléni 6t death. THE fattitulat #pot
whére thié passag® WaS mids; ha¥ bedn
thils consldered, and is called the sival-
int of Jordan, hifice the gubition was
asked of Jeremial, * How wiit thou do
in thée swclling 6 Jordan 7 Do vou
ask ¥Yourselves this_ questibn ?  You
ghould do so. Yoif wiil Hot be likels to
maks ndedful preparitich, 12 yoe do rot.

On looking out ot tﬁi i’iﬁoﬁ oie
evening, little May saw a star close fo
the mooen ; whergupon she exclaimcd

“Oh, Taltlc, the moon has a baby !”

This same little May said one.day :

1 do not love God one, bh *

Her élder sister was shocked at such
# statemient. and sakd: “Why, Mamle,
you ought to love God."”

“Well, why ?”

*\Yhy. hecause he made you. B

This quieted May for onl¥ a moment.
wheil she.logked up with a knowink look
on ber Jitt» face and said:

“But I didn't Waiit {0 Lo npde, dou
know."

Al 4

I

- — ey ¢ N ’



mld [ '

PLEASANT HOURS.

—

pu—

Irttlo Tommy's Monday M rning
All was well on Sunday morning,
All was quiet Sunday evening ;
put behold, quite carly \Iontl'\\
Came a queer, surprising \\enlmoss-
Weakness selzing little Tommy !
1t came shortly after breakfast—
Bre: kfast with wheatcakes and honey
Eac: ply devouraa by Temmy,
Whe t! thon wasg well as could be.
Tren without a mesment's warning,
Like a sneeze, that awtul Aw-choo!
Come thid Weaknets on poor Tommy,
“Mother dedr* he whined, *dear

mother,”

1 am feeling fathér strancely--
Don't know what's the fafter with ine—
My right Teg {d ot of Kilter,
While my ear, my left eaf, itches.
Don't you Lnow that qnoer!«zh frolihg o
“Not exactly,” safd his mother.
“Does your head ache, Tommy, deagest?”
Little Thomas, aliays truthfuf,
Would not say his Head was 1chlng
For, you Xnow, it feally wdan‘t,
“No. it doesn't ache,” he answered,
(Thinking of that noble story
0f the Chiétry-tree and Hatchet) ¢
“But I'm tired, and I'm' slecpy,
And my shotitder'd rather achy.
Don't you think perhaps 1'd belter
Stay at hérme with you, dear mother ¥

Thoughtfully hls mother questioned,
*“How about your sthool, dear Tommy ?
Do vou wish to miss your lessans ?"
*Well. you know,"” was Tommy's answer,
“Saturday we played at fomb:m;

I was tired in the evening,

So I dida‘t learr my lessons,

Joft theiri al) for Monday mornms.
Monday morning bright and earty—"'
“And thik niorning you slept dver 2"

So his miothér fnterrupted.

“Yes, mamma.” admitted Tominy,

“So I have not learhed my lessons ;
And 1'a better wailt till Tuesday,
Tuesday T cin btart {n earncst—
Tuesday when I'm feeling brighter )’

S:wilingly hig mother eyed him,
Then she said, *“ Go ask your father—
Yeu will find him in his study,
Adding up the week’'s expences,
See what father eays about it.”
Toward the dooF went ‘Tomnif slowly,
Seized the knob as it to turn it.
Did not turn it ; but returning,
Back he came unto his motter.
* Mother,” said he, véry d v,

“ Mother, T don't fdél so bdi# 3
Maybe Y'11 get through my lossons.

Anvway, 1. thlnk rn risk Ja
Yave; yoh Bif bob sg r ﬁlélber.
My Géogiabhy aht Siid

Hislory #nd Dennmons—
Since I bmnzht them home on Friday ?"

ﬁl &o{ia d fiot seen them.
’rhsn m"g'ﬂﬂ & b¥teR 'b¥ Tommy.
Tong he searched almost despairing.
When thé ¢l6ck whs S'¥{kirdg lordly.
And at length when Tommy fotind them—
Found his books Litislith the sofa—
He'd forgotten all his weakness,
Pains and aches were quite forgotten.
At full speed he hastened @choolward
But in vain, for he was tar _
AN Becstist of that stfafigd esknons
He had felt on Monday mornin, Dg.
Would you know the name that's gh
How they call that curious feellng Y
“Ns _the dreaded, “Y doni want to =
Never fatal, but quite cothmoh
To the trlbo of Very Lazy.
Would you know the charm that cures it—
Cures the Weaknege, “1 don t want to” ?
It is known as * But you've got to,”
And no boy should be without it.

Raw y61 knBw the edpitdk icgéhd,
©f tiic pale faced Mitle Tommy,
Of his Wehlthieds dnd _its cnrlng
v the great charm, ** But you've got to0.”
Thi*k of it on JOHNIAY mornings—
It will save you lots of trouble;
—St. Nicholas.

Tiree little bovs ask the Llessing Ht
the tabhle when papa is away.  Oir Suodl-
day evening thiere was oniy a lzght sup-
per, and lat was to ask the blessing,
te looked o or the table, then closeq his
eyes ang sald-

“God_ b1 us 1o be gond " _Rolling
Ms evag un to his mamma. he said :

“ 1 theu 't Twoildn’t 4sk.God to bless
i fo~d: ¢ we haVen't apything but
crackers and milk.”

———

ARCHIE'S VACATION.

“Papa has come 1* shetited  Acelile
Conwood, as ho rushel down-lalrs two
sleps at a tme, with his sisters Mt nin
and  Katv tullowmg close bhehind, and
mammae bringing up the rear. Papa
hed been to Coustn Faranton's to «eo it
he could engage smwmmer board for the
family.,

Conrin Faraton lMved In a pleasant vil-
lnge about a hundred miles di-tant from
the city in witeh Mr. and Mra. Conwooll
were Mving. They had agreed that to
bhoard with him would jnsure a pleasant
vacation lor all,

Popa brovght a good report.  Bvery-
thing had been tavourably arrange 4

“And what do you think *** he asied,
in coreluling his narrative.  “ Cousin
Faratn has persnaded me to buy a

fescle for you, Archie. He thought
it would be gnite delightful for yon and
your Cousin Samuel to ride abowt on
thelr fine roads together. So I stopped
and ordercd one on my way home.”

*Oh, you dear, good papa ! exclaimed

” Archile, “do let me give you a hug.

‘* Are you sure it's healthful exerclse?”
asked Mrs: Conwood, rather timidiy,
Aftor the way of mothers, she was
anxious tor the health of her son.

* Nothiftg coiild he better, if taken in
moderation,” Mir. Conwood positively re-
plied, thus sciting his wife’s feurs at
rest.

The order for the bicrcle was promptly
filled, and Archie had swome opportunity
of using it before going to the country.
When the day for leaving town arrived,
he was naturally more interested in the
,afc carrying of what he called his

“machine” {han {n anything else con-
nected with the jo.itney.

He succeeded in takihg it to Cousin
Faraton’s upinjuved, and was much
pleased fo find {hat ft inet with the ent
tire approbatior. of Samuel, wlose opin-
fon, as he wa< tivo years older than him-
self, was considered inost important.

The two boys fmmediately planned a
short excursion for the following day,
and obtained the consent ot thelr
parenta,

Breakfast next morning was scarcely
over when they inade thelr start. “The
sunshine was bright, the sky was clond-
less ; they were well and strong. Every-
thing pronsed thé pleasantest sort of a
day. Yet, alag! for all human hopes.
IWho can tell what sudden disappoint-
ment a moment inay bring.

The cousing had just disappeared@ from
view of the up assembled on the
piazza to see lhem start, when Samuel
;mme back in breathless haste, exclaim-
ng: -

“ Archiié bas faifen, and I think he’s
hurt ¢

The two fatheérd fan at full speed tg
the spot Whete Aichie ¥as, and foun
him palé and almost fdinting by the
roadside. They picked him up and
carried him tenderly back to the house,
while Samuel hurried off for the village
doctor.  Fortunately he found him in
his carricge about setting forth on his
morning found and quite ready to drive
at a rapld rate to the scene of the saeci-
dent.

The first thing t¢ Lo done was to ad-
minister a restorative, for Arihie hnﬂ
hud & sevcre shock. The hext thing was
an examination, which resulted in the
sannougecement of a broked leg. |

Surely there was an end to all plans
for a pleasant vacation.

The doctor might be kind, sympathetic
and skiltut; as indeed he was. The
other ehildren might unite in trying to
entertain their injured play-tellow, They
might bring him flowers withont num-
ber. and relate to him their varfous ad-
ventures, and read him their mest in-
teresting story-books—al!l this the§ did.
Mother migm be tireiess in her devo-
tion, trying day and night to make him
forget the pain—what mothor would not
dave done all in her power ?

St} there was no escape {ram the actunl
suffering, no 1elief from the lang six
weeks' imprisonment ; while outside the
birds were singing and the summer
breezes were playing in ever so many de-
ligh'ful places that might have bleoen
vistied had it not been for that broken
leg.

Archie tried to be brave and cheerful,
and to conceal from everyone lhe tears

inn

. —

wiceh vould some thines {orce their way
to his cyes

He wndeavoured to Interest himneolf In
the amusements which woere withifs his
reach, and he sncceoded admirably, Yet
tha fact tefualned that he was havitg a
sidly tedlous vacation,

The kind-henpted doctor oftert snter-
tainel Wt by telling of his oxporiences
While sur_ .on {n a hospial during the
war.

30 van know.!" he gaid one day, In
the mider of a gtary, ** that the men who
hast been hiavest on the flold of battis.
were fi.ost fatfent (n hodvng suffeting 2
They showed what we eall fortitude, nnd
bravery and fortitudé go hand in hahd.”

This wns an efcournging thought to
Arehle, far he resolved to show that he
could endure suffering as well as any
soliter.  Aunother thing that hélped him
very much woas tbe fact, of which his
mother reminded him, that by trying to
be patlent he was doing what he could
{o please the Lord Jesus.

“It was lie,” she said, * who allowed
thla trial to como to you, because he saw
that through It you might grow to be a
better and nobler boy. And vou will
be growing better every day bLy slmply
trring to be patient, as I sce you do.”

“I want to be, mamma,” Archle an-
fwered, “aund there's another thing
About this broken leg: I think it will
teach me to care more when other peoplo
are sick.”

“ No doubt it will, Archie, and 1f von
learn to exercise patience and sympathv
your vacation wiit not be lost, after all.*”
—The Christian Intelligencer.

BIGAT LIVES SAVED BY A DOG.

One ot the most remarkable acts of
Inteltigence ever recorded is related of a
huge Newfoundiangd :

Soine years ago a vesse] was driven on
the beach of Lydd. in Kent, England.
The rea was rolling rurlously. Eight
poor fellows were erying for help ; but a
boat conld mot be got off, t!‘rough the
storm, to their assistance, and they were
fn conslant peril, for any moment the
ship was In danger of sinking At
length a gentleman came along the
beach accompanied by his Newfoundi.nd
dog. He directed the animal's attention
{o the vessel, and put a short stick in his
mouth. The Intelligent and courageouns
dog at once undersliood hls meaning.
sprang into the sea, and fought his wav
through the angry waves towards the
vessel, He could not, however, grt
close enough to deliver that with which
he was charged; but the crew under-
s'o>d what was meant, and they made
fast a rope to another p!ece of wood, and
thiew it towards him. The neble ani-
mal at once dropped his owii Dlece of
viood, and Immediately seized that which
had been thtown to him; and, then, with
a degree of sirength and detéfinination
scatcely eredible—for he was again and
again lost under the waves—he dragged
it through thé surge, and deliveted it to
tils master. A line ~f cominunication
was thus formed with tho véskel, and
every man on board was rescued.

BIRDS AT SBA:

Sir Edwip Arnold, in an account &f his
voyage to Amcrlca which nppearea in
the London Daily ‘Telegraph, says:
‘ Bvery day we sce playing round %he
ship and skimming up and down he
wave-hollows, compi.nles of lovely fittle
terns and sea s'az‘notu, the latler Do
larger -thap thrushes, TheBa featless
pcople of the waste havVe not By jny
mean- followed us from the Jand, living,
as gulls often wilf, on lhe wnxle {hiéwn
from the vessel. They arc vagié aind
carunl roamrs of tho acean, who spying
the great steamsh:p from afar, have
ghlled closh up, to see It we are a rock
or an jsland, and will then skim away
again on their own frce and houndless
husines<s Yonder tiny bird with pnrple
and preen pumace, his litle breast and
neck laced with silver, 15 distait orne
thousand miles al this moment from a
drap of v h water, and yet cares no
mnre for llmx fact than did the Irish
rquite who “li.d v dve miles foom a
leman’ If hiv wings ever grow woeary,
he I, s hut to e.tl» on the basom of a
great billow and suffer it for a time to

- ———— e = el -

rock and toll him amid the hissing
spindrift, the milky, Uylng foam, amd
the hml\-\n sea-lace whith forms, and

lenms, atd disajipears l,knln up on the
511:-1\ sfopds.  When he _pleaded, n slroko
of the small red fost an8 a beal of the

wonderful wing fwunﬁ: Iim oﬂ from the
Jnggrd odge of & How, and he tijt=
past uy at oud huddre ‘rxuols ah hour,
langhing sléam find canvas to scorn, and
ele.ring for eome paineless orag (n
Labrador or I unds or bound, It may ye.
humt -ward Tor some fsland or marsh of
the .0 nwa, feishh coast.  Marvellousty
eXphconlve of voucr us Iy our unurlm.
engne, which all day ana all night
throbs uod pants ‘rnd pulkes {2 malsy
rhixthm under the deck, what a clumsy,
faperfect aftalr ft 8 dompared to the
dalnty plumes an delicate  muscles
which will rcarry prelty.L fearless
sca-swallow back to h %ﬂ

LESSON NOTES.

T RD QUARTER.
sribigs 1N ot Feitasiksr nidfory.

LESSHN VIITADGUSY 43,
ABS#LOMS REBELLION.
2 Samd. 15.1-12.  AMemory ¥eérses, 4-8.
GOLDEN TEXT,

Havour thy fathét dnd thy Mother :
that thy davs may be long upon the land
whicli theé Lerd tHy God givbth thee~—
IZx0l, 20, 12,

Titie.—B.C. 1024 ana 1028,

Places.~—1febron and Jerusaléi.

DAY BY DAY WORK.

Monday.- Read the fescodl (¢ Sdor. 15,
1-12). Answer the questions.  ‘Tell the
Le:son Story,

Tugsday.— fead David's fitght 2 Sam.
16. 13 23). Fix in your mihd Timo and
Places.

Wednesday.—Read Dcvid's submission
(2 Sam. 15, 24.31). Léatn the (folden
Text.

Tharsday.—Read Shimei's curse (2
Sam. 16. 3-14). Learn ihe¢ Memory
Vorses,

Friday.— Reaid
tent (2 Sam. 17,

Saturday.—Read
to parents (Prov,
Tcachings of thé frg«

Sunday.— Rerd wh &i ls
bellious children (IS4, 1.

QUESTIONS.

1. The Politic Prince, verses 1-8.

1. Whef¥ dat¢ hotses firss mentioned as
in use by the israclites ? Haow dld Ab-

alom ﬁl:lke Himself conépie ofl§ ¢

of¢ Wate Endletnt 8ohitls Hdid 2 \VS}
&d Davi noglé(‘lﬁﬂ o déat Bt Hiien v
iw ld Abc't gni reidk t% IR PeoRE

%ilh 19 7 et
h}a fﬂ\o m&% Bactelon Hive ¢ 5. 7wt

c pco {& to $:150 ﬁiﬂ&?
iﬁ.a‘% ssth o)

wby' &id pdopre- mm

ﬂ The Unoaliifal Séh. telold ‘HQ

7. Where did he wish y fits voﬂ M
What advantage would !.bei‘é’
8: Where was Geshur ?
lom propose {0 serve the
did David give his conge & V Por
what were the spies sent ou ﬁoV ‘wah
the ncws conveyed through the land ?

Absalont's wicked in-

1-14).

'\Jboui éausing rorrow
20-29).  Study tHe

id &bodi ‘re-

N

”"”‘?5

.'..

What _ two chsses favoured m's
eayse 7 ﬂig ent
with him ? ¢ Wo R¥
any lqnuence" "
vited ? ,\n!ain v;hz 441
ready to forsske fiav ", .
TBACHINGS OF THS LLBESON.
To be good whete We hie !s bk le; fhan
to_ prcund hd# good Wi wotila®

some olhc. place.  Thotd Whd l‘ﬁve
n.ost for high Posttjoh ave umaﬂy h‘qst
ticd for it.  Pdttats afe willth iﬂ

leve the Best dbout theld” cMidfen.

pod praplé Eré offén mpo.-i 5.
e'rongdolnx may éad to :‘ {nc d?lﬁg’m-
porary succrsd. There 1§ trofibfv

storo for overy one who sth§ n e'
kind, parepts,  To by in the 1midp 1
no proof that we are right
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PLEASANT HOURg,

My Playmates.
BY EUGENE FIELD,

The wind comes whispering to me of the
country green and cool,
Of redwing blackbirds chattering beside
< 'a Feedy pool ;
It brings me sodthing fancles of the
homestead on the hill,
And 1 -héar the thrush’s evening song,
#nd-'thé. robin’s morning trill ;
So I i’l%it:thinking tenderly of those
I“used to know,
Where the' sassafras and snakeroot and
7 ~checkerberries grow.

What has - become of Ezra Marsh, who
lived on Baker’s hill ?

And what. has become of Noble Pratt,
whose father kept the mill ?

And what’s become of Lizzie Crum, and
Anastasia Snell,

And of Roxie.Root, who 'tended school
in Bostoh for a spell ?

They were the boys, and they the girls
who shared my youthful play ;

They do not answer to my eall. My
playmates, where are they ?

What has become of Levi and his little

#7 ¥ brother.Joe,

Who lived next door to where we lived

i . some forty years ago ?

Td .like to see-the Newton boys, and

£, * ‘Quincy.Adams Brown,

And -Hepsey Hall, 4nd Ella Cowles, who

# - .. spelled :the whole school down !

And Gracle ,Smith, the Cutler boys,

*" " Leander Snow, and all

Who, I am sure, would answer could

", they only hear my ecall.

I'd Mke to see Bill Warner, and the
Conkey boys again,

And talk about the times we used to
wish that we were men !

And one—I shall not name her—could 1
see her gentle face,

And hear her girlish treble in this dis-
tant, lonely place !

The flowers and hopes of springtime,
they perished long ago,

And the garden-where they blossomed is
white with' winter snow.

Oh, cottage ‘néath fle maples, have you
seen thode:girls and boys,

That but a little while ago made, oh,
such pleasant hoise ?

© trees, and hills, and brooks, and lanes,
and meadows, do you know

Whére 1 shall find my little friends of
forty years ago ?

You see, I'm old and weary, and I've
traveiled long and far;

I am looking for my playmates—I won-

B der where they are ?

~—Chicago Record.

THE BOTTLE-TREE.

There 18 a tree in Australia which
grows in the shape of a bottle, and puts
out its branches broadly from the part
which seems like the neck. This tree
would appear very curlous to our Am-
erican children, as we have nothing like
it in this country. " 'God has made each
land to differ.from every other, and each
has beauties and dangers peculiar to
itself ; yet over them all he watches as
Father and Friend, and bhis children
have his loving care in whatever land
.their lot may have fallen.

“ Cousin Annie” sends us an interest-
ing story about ahother curious tree, and
we will give it place” just here, where it
seems to belong : " - .

A

THE RAINING-TREE.

© At first thought it really did seem
quite impossible. There must surely
‘be some mistake. But then Uncle Colin
had said he had seen it—yes, really and
truly seen it with his own eyes; and what-
ever Uncle Colin said he had seen, that
had he seen beyond a doubt. Why, this
little niece and nepliew of his, Charlotte
and Wilbur Hayes, would as soon have
disbelieved the predther as Uncle Colin.
 But what could it all be about ? Why,
simply that Uncle Colin had told them
that on his recent trip to Africa, he had
seen a tree that rained water,
© “Oh, wuncle! exclaimed Wilbur.
“ Where could that have been ?” and
'+ Oh, uncle, dear,” chimed in Charlotte,
b eould such a thing be 7’

Qe auenion ot ¢ Ume” warmedt

Uncle Colin, shaking his finger vi =
ly at each in turn, 8 sorous
“Now, which one of you,” he econ-

tinued, “can ten me where th
Islands are ?” ¢ Canary

“On the north-west coast of Africa,”
came the answer from both simuyl-
taneously,

“ Quite correctly replied to, geograph
class of two,” declared Uncle Colirfl;, v?'itly;
one of his funniest looks, « Well,” he

went on, ¢ you have heard of the
Canary Islands,

readily, you must have heard

too, of the famous Peak of Teneriffe,”
“That we have, uncle declared Migg

Char;otte, ere Wilbur could

something,

Canary Islands, and towers
thousand feet above the leve
What makes it all the more
still, is that it seems to rise

over twelve
1 of the sea.
conspicuous
right out of

not last long. 1f the people
pend upon these poolg Fentingy e

would surely perish

look at it in one way,

“Near the centre of the P
erro there
g;gzsn :ld I?rge dnd magniﬁcently pro-
ree, to what
'lc)léies; tl;eslebetlor:ig's, the nativeg ha.ves l;f:vi::
0 It
own particular variety, g stands ot®

t 5

luxurlant, while the leaves o g most
row, and pointed, They
all the year round.

“The strangest part of

tree is that e this wonderty}

branches, €ven those

THE BOTTLE-TREE,

the ocean when viewed by approaching
vessels.”

“It is truly a wonderful mountain in
more respects than one,” added Uncle
Colin. “The name Teneriffe means in
the native language tener, snow, effe,
a hill ; hence, in full, snow-hill, It is
most appropriately named, as its summit
is covered with snow nearly all the
year round. This is all the more notice-
able, as the climate of the islands is
quite tropical. But ag wonderful as this
mountain {s, there ig something more
wonderful still among the group of
islands. One of these islands is called
the Ferro Island, which means the Iron
Island. It is s0 called because it has g
Soil so hard that it is almost impossible
to dig any distance into it, As might
be supposed, there are no channels
through it, not even a tiny stream trick-
ling its way along ; yet there are a few
wells, or rather shallow cisterns, which
have at length been hollowed in the
earth only by the most persistent effort
of the natlves. When 1t rains the
water collects in thess depressions, but
8s they ate a0 shallew the supply doas

.

nearer the earth, are constantly en-
veloped in clouds, which drip ‘moisture
down upon the leaves. The leaves in
turn let the drops of water, which are
as clear as crystal, glide undisturbed
along the smooth and satin-like  surface,
when arriving at the pointed ends the
globules drop one by one into the shallow
Dools the natives have dug all about the
tree.  Although these pools are, as [
have already intimated, necessarily
shallow on account of the hardness of
the soil, yet it is said they are never
empty, for as fast as the natives relieve
them of their contents more is dropped
into them by the leaves of the wonderful
tree which go on dripping, dripping, day
and night,
“Now, mark

the incomprehensible
pPower of God

and his all-wise provision
for his people, But for this wonderful
raining-tree the Island of Ferro would
be rendered uninhabitable, and man and
beast would alike perish it forced to re-
main on it.

‘“ Naturalists have tried again and
agein to solve the mystery of the rain-
ing-tres, and to Aasign to It some maturat

law, but all have alfke failed. '
that the clouds drop moisture do;,ofg:'j’,
on the leaves-—that is all Cle?‘rw 40 v
and quite natiiral, too. But hothe'? o
clouds get there ? and why dqls it, 3"%
€re 8o constantly ? and why. ot;@i.’.’
that they hover over no other P‘.f,.-.,s. k4
island gag they do over thid ’ :
Visitor, oo

i

THE EXACT TRUTE. .
Two young masons were bulld’ S
brick wall—the front wall of 5. b7
house. Qpe of them, in placing 'clle".o'n
discovered that it was a little 5thl i
one gide than on the other. to
is companion advised him 1
It out. “It will make your wall ¥%%
Ben,” gaiq he. - ‘hat d‘m;
“ Pooh ! answered Ben ; * Wh# ‘maks
ence will guch a trifie as that -
You're too particular.” wigught me
Y mother,” replied he, “it8! 0 “"ﬂe
that “truth is’truth, and ever ® 1o 3
taglntruth is a ife, and & He 7
e."

o walh
P Oh," said Ben, “that's all vef?i:wﬁ'
but I am not lying, and have DU % i
ton of doing go.” . ‘vour ;,,u
“Very true, but you make yoU
tell a le; and I have Somewherelgé’ 18
that a lie in one's work is like ﬂ‘wﬁg\f
his character, it will show itself [
or later, and bring harm, if not r‘uwe"e-d
TN risk it, in this case,” SRVl
®D; and he worked away, laying 1gher
bricks, and carrying the wall up B quit
Hll the close of the day, when they %
Work and went horne. .t I
The next morning they went ne: 1€
Bume their work, when, behold, 'l; lies:!
had wrought out the result of a.lm e
The wall getting a little slant frO more
untrue brick, had got more &B ot 1B
intrue as it got higher, and at 185%,
the night, had toppled over, OinEmgg;lﬁ'
masons to do all their work over' ntruth
Just 80 with ever -go little an U and
in your character; - it grows moremaif"
more untrue if you permit it to et
Ull 1t brings sorrow and ruin. Tell:
and live the exact truth always.
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