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-

The Time to Stop.

> Prriars you think a lttle boy

. Can hardly uanderstand

“The measayo that the tetaperance folks
Are seading through our land:

- But this [ know, that want and wos,
S I drunkards’ homea are found 3

_ And places where the‘f buy their drinks
. Arw open all around.

Por liquor and tobacco, £65,
More money goes they say,
“Than all the people in the land
For bread aud meat now pay.

Somo say a little does no harm,
It makes them feel 80 nice !
But then it is a3 dangerous
~ As skating on thin ice.

" Alittle makes youn soon want more,
1 Then moro and more you crave,

. Until to alcobolic drinks

- You find yoursclf a slave.

.. The chaifls begin to bind your soul

. "hen first you take d drop i

Belgre Jou take a single dtinY(
That is the tinie td stop !

NAZARETH.

3

" Oxeofour cuta on this i viow
ot hotomn of Nuareth &a%%gcl%fﬁ s;gv.
jour spent the fitst thirty years o 8.
It is a lovely spot in a cup-like valley, sus.
B T e ling hila. 1o the to

In the to
ol Nagareth 1 T the

! nt Sunday in the
fout 1898, dnd limbed the high hill behind

he town, which commanded a noble view
o the Sea of Galiles, the distant Mediter-
Finaan, Mount Tabor near at hand, and of
the rolling country round about. Ithought
Jow often our Lord must as a boy have
tlimbed thess hills and wandered all over
these valleys.

;“‘I visited the fountain where as a child
Bemust often have come with Mary his
‘mother, and then visited the Mount of
Precipitation, as it is called, where the men
-of the synagogue ‘‘rose and thrust him out
iof the city, and led him to the brow of the
‘Bill whereon_ the city wns built that they
Ainight cast him over headlong, as described
%’nth our lesson for October

" Quite near is a little
English_church, whero we
{sitended Easter Service.
Nery delightful it was to
hear  those sweot-voiced
Byrian girls sing the words
of the blessed Virgin, *‘ My
soul doth magnify the Lord,
and my spirit hath re-
[jglced in God my Saviour.”
20 nesr the place where
thess words wero first
I-altered.

' 'The first picture on this
I'Page is an accurate copy of
@ arpenter’s shop at Nazar-
‘eth, with its augers, saws,
bourds and boxes, ‘bench,
and glue, and shavings. It
looks just as carpenters’
ahops must look the world
It was in just such
Jesus laboured with
J , his reputed father,
and ennobled and dignified
%oil forever.

CARPENTER'S S8HOP, NAZARETH.

AN HONEST LITTLE BEGGAR.

Ox one of the most beautiful market
places m Brunswick, Germany, is a fine
residence, very curiously ornamented. On
the most conspicuous corner, facing the
marketfglace, is a life-sized statue of a
ragged begyar-boy, placed just above the

first-story window. The holes in the knees
and elbows are so perfectly cut in the stone,
that you would almnst think you were look-
ing at Carol» himself.  Over each window
of the first and second stories, s beggar's
hat is carved in the stone, instead of the
ornaments usually placed there.

Tho gontleman who built the hovse did
this boeause he wished nover to fonyet that
ho had beon s poor boy, and to rennnl all
who saw it that * Houeaty s the best
great many yoars boforo, o German
count, living i tho sameo town, took n
journey into Italy. Ono day, while driving
through the stroots of Rome, ho found him-
aclf pursued by a crowd of half-famishod
children begging for money.  He took 1>
fiotice of them, and by degrees they ml
wont away buht one, :i:ﬂb (!ilrolo, who,

thaps mtore hungry than tho rost, per-
f.f’ms. until the 8eotmt.. to got rid o}’!‘;m
crics, throw out a handful of small coins
into the boy's ragged hat. The boy, turninx
away satisfied, sat down in the shade to
rest and count his money.

As ho took the coins ono by ono out of
his cap, to his surpriso he found a large
and valuablo gold piece among them. The
Italian chuldren are too often thieves as
well ns boggars, but Carolo was not. Hix
mother had taught him to bo honest; s
his first thought was to find the gentloman
again, and return tho gold pleco. All day
long he ran through the streots, and at
{ast, toward night, ho found again the gay
éarriago of the count standing before 8
shop, and he soon told the nobleman of his

mistake.
so pleased with the

Tho gentleman was
honesty of the child that he obtained thy
took him with him

mother's consent, and
to Germany. There he educated him,
adopted him ss his own son, and finally
1eft him all his large fortuns.

Carolo has besn dead man
the old house still remains,
fresh the story of his early n
pure teaching of his humble mother ;
ing, too, the truth of the provetb, *
esty ie the best policy.”

THREE IMPORTANT QUESTIORS.

WWmar ax I1” I am ons of God's
croatures, endowed with superior faculties
to those possessed by the fishes n the sea,
tho beasts an the ecarth, and the birds 10
the air; those faculties are given me for
the glory of God and tho good of my fellow
creatures. I have & body which in » little
time will moulder in the
dust from whence it sprung,
and 1 have s soul which

wili lLive fsrover and eve
in happiness or overlasting
masery.

“Wrere a¥ I1” Ina
world wherein thero is much
sin and eorrow, m which
Gud has placed me for &
suurt ime  This world s
passing  away, my days
aiv shert, I mast very soun
die.

“* Warroen ax I coixe 1™
I am gowng to happincas or
to misery, to heaven or to
heil.  If 1 am one treading
tho way of evi, and scorn
ing that sacnifico for s
which God hath Erondcd
in his Son Jesus Chnst, I
shall pensh. I I am
taught of God to seek for

on and grace; if 1

vo tho gift of faith to
cling to the cross of the
cemor, and dopend

for salvation on the Sav-
jour of sinners, I shall live
forever. 1f 1 am living
in ein, 1 am going to hall.
If I live on I am
ﬁ%i:zg to my heasvenly bome '
illi?' iz whither I am go-
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You'll Have to Avoid the 8aloon.

Y00 stand on the threshold of youth, boys,
Your future lies out in the yoars s
You're loarning your parta for hie's work,

ys )
You're planning for future carcers.
You'll have to fill plased of .trust, boys s
Yaur fathers will phss away soon ;
And if vau'd be trustworthy men, fmybx
You'll have i~ avoid the saloon.

If you would bo hohouted in life, boys,
If joy and coutentment you'd V2w ;
I you would have plenty of cash, boys,

And bask 1 prospenity’s glow ;
1f you would enjoy robust health, Loys,
‘That priceloss but much abused boon ;
1f God's benediction you'd have, boys,
You'll have to avoid the saloon.

Yot'll have to avoid the aaloon, boys,
Or sorrow and shame you will share,

And poveity's crust you will eat, boys,
And poverty’s rags you will wear,

Y our future will end in disyrace, boys,
Your life bo cut off at 1ts noon ;

Both Lody aud soul will be lost, boys,
Unless yout avoid the saloon,

—Our Companion,
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HOW THE HARDEST CASE IN
JERIOCHO WAS CONVERTED.
BY JESSE BOWMAN YOUNG.

And he made haste, and came down, and re-
cared him joyfully.—Lvnry 19 6.

Oxcg, when our Lord was on earth, he
assed through the old caty of Jericho.
{e stopped here only a day, lut in that

day he did a wonderful wourh. Before
Jesus came to the place there were two
sinners there, who were reckoned the
worst cases in the whole region. Nobody
supposed 1t possible for the Lord to take
any notice of them or do auything for
them. Yet these two perons wero the
very ones Jesus sought out and saved from
their sms, and made them happy in his
love. One of these sinners was a blind
beggar; and you can read how he was
saved and healed, in the cighteenth chap-
ter of St. Luke. The other man whom
the Saviour blessed that day was named
Zacchaeus ; and he, T think, was the hard-
est case—the most unlikely sinner to be
saved—in the city. It scemed a more
difficult thing to reach him thau to heal
the blind man. 1 will try to tell you why.

First, he was a very littlo man, almost a

dwarf. And now you will ask why, it was
harder for Jesus to save a man short of
stature, than it would have been if he had
been tall.

Well, we will think about this& bit..
Thouglitless people like to mdke #in. -of:

cripples, deformed folks, and othéi ufi-
fortunates. [ refiiémber an old efizy man
who 4%d to comd to the town where T
fivid, @ith straws and weeds woven around
his hat and into his gartents. Whenever
e mads his appearansn the idle beoys

would gather in the streots and make sport
of the poor lunatic, jeoring at him, taunt-
ing him. and erying out, ** Halloo| here
comen old Wyant'” So children who ars
lame or weak aro often ridiculed. I sup-

¢ it was the samo way with Zacchwus.
mdnl not like to have people look down
on lim with sneers and laughter. His
smalluess of stature probably made him
moody, unhappy and discontented. o
would ensily come to hate those who made
fun of him, and to have a sullen and en-
vioua disposition.  And when a man gets
into this mood, it 1s hard for him to get
out of it.

But that is not all that s chortness of
size had to do with maling 1t diflicult for
hun to be saved A< Jesus cane through
the city a great mulutude followed him.
The crowd lid the Master fiom view.
Taller men wete all arourd Zacchreus, and
he could not see Jesus.  So it almost came
to pass that he did not get even a sight of
the great Teacher, the Saviour, at alk

Then, agam, it wis hard for Zacchwous
to he saved beecause of his occupation.

He s called a publican.  That means in
our language a revenue or tax collector.
Perhaps you have beon in a custom-house
somewhere.  There was one at Jericho,
and Zacchmus was the head man of the
oftice. Maybe you will say that that was
not such a bad thing against him. But in
that day it was, Most of the publicans
were dishonest. They oppressed and
cheated the people, making them pay more
money than was due. Thoy wero cruel
and heartless. They were called more
savage than the wildest beast of prey.
Zacchieus belonged to this hated class of
publicans. The people all despised and
looked down on them. That made 1t hard
for hin to become a disciple of the Saviour.

Stll another reason why it was difficult
for hun to be saved, is, that he was a rich
man. Someo rich men followed Jesus when
Lie went about dving good, and afterwards,
but not many. The Master said it was
hard for a rich man to enter his kingdom.
He could not, as long as he loved - his
riches and was not willing to give the poor
—as long as he was pfoud and puffed n
on account of his money. Zacchwus has
ot made all his moncy honestly. He
had got some of it by cheating. i]'o had
defrauded people who had paid hiiii taxes;
taking more than he had a right to.

All these things were in tho way of -his.
comersioen.
to become a Christian.

Now, let us see how it happened that
this man did find Jesus. How were these
difliculties got 11d of ?

Louk what Zacch.weus himself did.

First, he wanted to sce Jesus. Ho had
heard of him as the great Physician, the
friend of publicans and sinners, and he
wished to see what sort of a man this
wonderful Teacher was. This was the be-
ginning of his conversion. Whenever a
poor sinner really wants to see the Saviour,
he has taken the first step toward heaven.

Then he went further than this; he
climbed up where he could sec him. He
found that the crowd hid the Saviour from
his eyes, and he detormined to get up into
a tree where he could see himn as he passed
along. He did not stop to think of what
the people would say when they saw him
perched up in the sycamore. Thoy might
mock and laugh if they chose, but he did
not care, if he could only catch a glimpse
of the Lord. And he showed that he was
in carnest about 1t too—he ran with all
his might. He did not idly wait and say,
**Oh, well ; I'in too little to see ovor this
crowd. Tcan't see Jesus now. 1 will let
tho matter go this time.” If he had acted
that way he would never have seen the
Saviour, for Jesus did not come back to
that .ivy again. This was the only chance
Zacchweus ever had, and he made good use
of it. He did what he could to overcome
the difficulties in his way.

Now sce what the Lord did.

First, he came by where Zacchreus was.
He might have gone some other road. or
passed by without noticing the poor sinner
up in tho sycamore ; he might have done
so, if he had not been the Saviour.

But he acted then as he has always acted
évot since.  He came by where the:sinnér

Wag.on the lookout for him, ready o help,

and save. .

Onee more-: Jesus looked up and saw
Zacchieus. He gave hun o glance which
went right into his heart. It was a look
of kindueas, of gentlenses, of pity, of won.

They made it hard for him.

derful love. You romember how, when
tho apostle Peter hud denied the Saviour,
he was rebuked and won back again to
ropent and bs a disciplo. The Yord
turned and fooked upon Him—that was all ;
but that was enough. Poter remsémbere
His sins, and wont out and wept bitterly.
Ono look broke his haart.

John Nuwton wasan Englishman who
was at one tnne vory wicked, even dealing
in slaves and doing all sorts of hadness.
When he was converted he wrote sortte
benutiful hymns, in one of which he tells
about this look of Jesus.

In evil long I took delight,
Unawed by shawme or fcar,

Till a new ohject struck my sight
And stopped my wild career.

I saw Ono hanging on & tree,
In agonies and blood,

Who fixed his languid eyes on me,
As near his cross [ stood.

Sure never till my latest breath
Can I forget that look.

It scemed to charge me with his death,
Though not a word he spoke.

The last thing that Jesus did was this:
He told Zacohieus to make haste and come
down, for ho wanted to stop at his housoe.
Ho recognized and named him before the
people, showed that he cared for him, and
that whilo the crowd might despise the
publican, he, tho Saviour of sinners, was
}lis friend. Fverybody could see that
Jesus thought that this publican, whom
all the people hated, was worthy to enter-
tain and take care of him while he tarried
v the city. That spirit of kindness and
mercy won the hoart of Zaechreus. He
had not a friend in all that city. The
crowd despised him. But Jesus showed
himself a friend in need and trouble, and
this made Zacchmus a disciple.

Now, how did Zacchweus show that he
was converted ?

I have not time to tellall the ways in
which he did this. Oné.thing is certain :
ho promptly obeyed. He lost no time.
He mxde hasto and came down. e
fninded the word* of+ Jesus. That was a
suré sign that 1o was converted.

. Then' again, he joyfully reccived the
Saviour. If was aglad day for um. He
réjoiced, and. accepted Christ as his guest
and his friend. :

Besides, ho was not ashamed to contess
the Savivur publicly. He faced the mul-
titude when they all murmured that Jesus
was gone home with a great sinner—one
of the worst in the city—and called Jesus
“Lord.” His first word was ono of trust
and worship.

Agan, he showed his conversion by his
willingness to restore whatever he had in
his possession that did not belong to him.
He promised to give back to any man
whom he had cheated, four times as much
money as he had taken from him. He
did not dare to keep these unjust gains.

And the last sign of his conversion that
I can notice here, is his kindness to the

T.

Ho was a vich man, and had been a
stingy one. His purse now, as well as his
heart, was converted. He hands had been
close-fisted, but they were opened wide to
feed the hungry and help the poor.

He saw what Jesus did. He said,
““This man goes about doing good. He
preaches the Gospel to the poor.  He seeks
and saves the lost. Since he has chosen
me to be ono of his disciples, I must try to

help in this work. I cannot preach tha:-

Word. T am not fit to be an apostle:
But I can give my money to him-.and to
his needy ones. Henceforih half of all I
am worth I will give to the poor.”. -

And from that day on, the-orphan snd.

the widow and the poor had a faithful
friend in Zacchaeus.
Dear little folks who read this.sermon,

. for these restless boys and girls.

would have company during the four .lays

journoy to St. Paul, for I know f:ul'xr« were

not squandering money these time- nor

indulging in expensive trips unles. the
was urgent.

‘¢ Novot foar, 1xul;," the said, ‘“Fou will
tiot be alofip this teig."

I burtied aboard of the train to lay
claim to borth No. 7, annd got nicel. ad
justed bofure tho train moved out. aud
what do you supposs greoted my «yes'
What but twelve- cluldren, all the wap
from nine months to fiftceh yeurs of ge,
ds 1 afterward learned, accoipam: ’i:y
arents, other relatives, and fricuds.  The
})rlonds who “‘saw me off” left witn me
some suspicious-looking boves and ~weet
flowers, which served to introduce n « to
the children immediately. Thoy guuled at
my flowers, then at me, and bofore many
hours had passed a sample from each box
had gone the rounds, and we were friends
As the day wore on the children had
wearied of tho restraints of one coach,
parents had wearied devising attractne
amusements, and something must be done
Here we
were among God's giant thoughts, the
rand old mountaius, with courtless ev-
gences of our Father about us, and what
more natural than that we should turnin
thought to him and o strive to direct the
children’s thoughts to his great love for
them ?

Upon consultation with tho bigyuest,
warmest, happiest-hearted old porter we
ever travelled with, we gained his consent
to put the smoking-cur to a now use. At
five o'clock p.m., April 3, 1884, ‘‘Snow-
drift ” Junior League was organized m
that car in * Somewhere Land,” on the
Canadian Pacific Railroad, with the follow-
ing twelve charter members: Claire Giles,
Massachusetts ; Nellie Collins, New York;
John Earl, Elmer, Thomas, Fay, and
Sadie Morgan, Ohio ; George, Emil, Alice,
and Ray McGregor, Ontario; and Fred
Steed, Nova Scotia. Morning devotions
were held at ten o’clock and vesper ser-
vice at seven.

As the hour drew near for ‘“ church.” as
the.boys called it, there was a general rush
for the toilet rooms, and never a trace of
black, grimy car smoke wag visible on
those happy facps, -and.such an array of
shining countenances, ieatly-dressed heads,
and clean, chubby fists rarely ever greets
a teacher. Roll-call was responded to
with Scripture texts. memorized between
services. The cax resounded with such
sweet songs as *‘Praise him, all’ yé little
children,” ¢ Jesus bids us shine,” “ Sweet
by-and-bye,” *‘My country, 'tis of thee,”
‘““What a friend we have in Jesus,” fol-
lowed by various exercises used among our
home Juniors ; then came the ‘‘sermon-
otte,” and as they listened to the simple
story of the Christ-child (some of them for
the first time) their eyes grew brighter and
cheeks redder, and wo thanked God for
another opportunity to sow the seed which
he has promised to water and tenderly care
for.

Conductor dropped a piece of silver into
our hands to be used for the mission band
he heard us ** talking up,” the old porter
wiped a tear from his black faco for Him
who gave himself *“for us and all men,”
and those were happy hours for big and
little, white and black alike. After service
we tumbled laughingly into bed, fearing
no harm, for had we not heard, ‘‘He that
keopoth thee will neither slumber nor
sleep?” We are scattered to-day over the
wide continent, yet our faith sees the boys

_and girls of ““Snowdrift” League an un-

broken company who will sing the Re

-deciel’s praiso throughout ecternity.—
Tpworth Herald.

Raia o o

- & PERSEVERING INDIAN BOY.

- Ay Indian Iad, whose age is about
eightéen years, made his way 'from the

rememnber that Jesus still comes by, 566k- -far-West to Carlisle, Pa., lately, that he

ing the lost.
word, or:by his Sgirit, follow:
of Zacchweus, and,

him joyfully.

SRR -

“SNOWDRIFT* LEAGUE,

R iAok .

Wnex I purchased my ticket from the

Canadian Pacific Rallroad agent in Seattle
Waski, I inguired if it wea peelmbls

.-

When ho calls 1y;ou by, -Lis
the .example-,

fnight -obtain an education at the school

) ie eXample-. thare. . -He left home with $2.75, and by
without delay,, .téce1ve. - thie tims that small sum had beenexpesaled,

. T - . .:héxedched the Mississippi River. Then
r_Bpwalking for days togother and geiting

o

-&%;, otcasional ‘11de on a fiieght tram, he

‘m&de-tho rest of -the lorg trip:.. “He sold

 hik-Jodian ornaments :for broad;’ and his
whe —eiflAnkoE for a pair of shoes, his moceasins

having been Wwotn oitt’ on<his long tramp.
At last ho reachod Carlisléy whibre be wae
warmly weleomad,
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| True Victory.

BY M. A. MAITLAKD.

HE 8 .

Ang“’:d with a foot on the threshold,
While h‘CIC"Ud on his boyish face,

To ep tls city comrade urged him
“ Thergre the gorgeous place.

iy nothing to fear, old fellow !
Hepe b @ lion’s den ;
m;‘l’al{ts you a royal welcome
ips'of the bravest men.”

g\
Wag thy

:t;the old, old volce of the tempter
T ure sought in the old, old way

e with a lying promise

n Ou,l(;lnogent feet astray.
To o think it was Bluebeard’s closet;
tten . ¢ how you stare and shrink !

Ty ou there is naught to harm you—
\ 8 onl i

¥ & game and a drink 1”

He
.,hi?rd the words with a shudder—
Ang his only a game and a drink !”
) “Ws lips made bold to answer,
The p, hat would my mother think ? ”
aMi'vme that his heart held dearest
ud fo started a secret spring,
. ﬂrth from the wily tempter
ed like a haunted thing.

A \
w*;‘yd.!‘ till .the lare of the city
Te sh its gilded halls of sin
b ut from his sense and vision
W&e 'Shi_%dows of night within;
2y ! till his feet have bounded
w er ﬁ?lds where his childhood trod ;
Aa‘y ! in the name of virtue,
nd the strength of his mother’s God !

OI}Pthe page where the angel keeeth
Th he record of deeds well done
it night was the story written
A Of a glorious battle won ;
nd he stood by his home in the starlight—
All guiltless of sword and shield—
,I{r&\'er and nobler victor
han the hero of bloodiest field.
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MHUNTED AND HARRIED.

?’\a;l’e of the Scottish Covenanters.
My TUouBY RN BALLANTYNE.

far Cl_ilg?;rin XL- Commva Evexts Casr
T e SHADOWS. S

v

mthow‘bmany;.1685, Charles II. died —mot
hmﬂlut wome suspicion of foul play. His
%;": the Dukeof York, an avowed Papist,
A g, ed the thrope s James 11. This was
\;@,Kyﬁ-'"ﬂt breach of the Coustitution, and
by 'an i"‘\’vk.emptingto avert the catastrophe
uf“ nvasion of Scotland at the same time

_ : lonmouth sheuld invade England—not
x,eu:lled. bnt was captured and afterwards

A0 &'ded ”by the same instrument—the
mbleeen _with which his: father’s head

) %Bfor n cut off nigh a quarter of a century
M As might have been expected, the
Secutions were not relaxed by the new

! a{,ahel’ good old Cargill was martyred, 8
‘)mf:'”ne, tair young man was looking on In.
gr:nd sorrow and pity. He wasa youth
Hig nat moval power, and with a large heart.
our t;l'ne was James Renwick. From that
ey is youth cast in his lot with the perse-
ame wanderers, and after the martyrdom of
he WI‘On and Cargill, and the death of Welsh,
&ir:s left almost &lone to manage their
bhis iy The ** Striet Covenanters” had by
i"wk"&yerme formed themselves into societies for
Mntetor and conference, and held quarterly
% reg lmeetmgs in setuestered places, with
_‘ecre“u ar system of correspondence—thus
lag ¥ forming an organized body, which
“%oatinued down to modern times.
)M.‘vi:m] while this young servant of God —
dugppe picked np the mantle which Cargill
:-the ged"w.% toiling and wandering among
‘ West, :;:m'a',ms, morasses, and caves of the
‘Y’m at a troop of dragoons was seen, one
“on orning, galloping over the same region
With ﬂ‘:‘Y- They swept over hill and dale
"ide.nfe dash and rattle of men in all the
“of wor yonth and strength and the panoply
‘the ba.t, They were hasting, however, not to
‘thepe l;(:Jl?ﬁeld but to the field of agrieulture,
2 Hhe 4 imbrue their hands in the blood of
Y44 ’:ﬁ"med and the helpless. |
Grahy, e head of the band rode the valiant
“Himg g Of Claverhouse. Most people at that
wi l’;“'hlm as the * bloody Clavers,” but
Plumq ok at the gay cavalier with his waving
Apgg . Martial bearing, beautiful counten-
to g 8‘“51‘ magnificent steed, we are tempted
heﬁ:‘l;ﬁ‘,, N Has there nof Jeen some mistake

=1y

Me&hinks this is our gquarry, Glendin-

nfn 2

theg'& said Claverhouse, drawing rein as
‘4 ¥hi b pproached a emall _cottnge, near to
M@; 2 man waa seeD at work with @

$a

s .

" raged at

Jength.”

¢ Yes—that’s John Brown of Priesthill,”
said the sergeant.

+You know the fanatic well, I suppose 1

t«Ay. He gets the name o’ being a man of
eminent godliness,” answered the sergeant in
a mocking tone.

John %rown, known as the ¢ Christian
carvier,” traly was what Glendinning ha
sneeringly described him. On sceing the
cavalcade approach he guessed, no doubt,
that his last hour had come, for many a time
had he committed the sin of succouring the
outlawed Covenanters, and he had stoutly
refused to attend the ministry of the worth-
less curate George Lawless. Indeed it was the
information conveyed to Government by that
teverend gentleman that bad brought Claver-
house down upon the unfortunate man.

The dragoons ordered him to oceed to the
front of his house, where his wife was stand-
ing with one child in her arms and another by
her side. The nsual ensnaring questions as to
the supremacy of the King, etc., were pub to
him, and the answers being unsatisfactory,
Claverhouse ordered him to say his prayers
and prepare for immediate death. Brown
knew that there was no appeal. All Scotland
was well aware by that time that soldiers
were empowered to act the part of judge, jury,
witness, and executioner, an had become

accustomed to it.  The poor man obeyed. He

knelt down and prayed in such a strain that
even the troopers, it is said, were inpresaed
_at all events, their subsequent conduct
would seem to countenance this belief. Their
commander, however, was not much affected,
for he thrice interrupted his vietim, telling
him that he had given him time to pray,
but not to preach.”

« Sir,” returned Brown, ‘“ye know neither
the nature of preaching nor praying if ye call
this preaching.”

s §ow,” gaid Claverhouse,
of your wife and children. ?

After the poor man had kissed them,
Claverhouse ordered six of his mien to fite ;
but they hesitated and finally refused. En-
this their commander drew & pistol,
and with his own hand blew out John
Brown’s brains.

« What thinkest thouof thy husband now,
woman ?” he said, turning to the widow,

i1 ever thought much good of him,” she
answered, ** a.nﬁ as much now as ever.”
_ « ]t were but justice tolay thee besids him,”
oxclaimed the murderer.

+¢ 1f you were permitted,” she re lied, ‘1
doubt not but your cruelty woulg go that

s take farewell

Thus far the excitement of the dreadful
scene enabled the poor creature to reply, but
fidture soon asserted her sway. Sinking on
her knees beside the mangled corpse, the
widow, neither cbeerving or caring for the
departure of the dragoons, proceeded to bind
up her husband’s shattered skull with a
kerchief, while the pent-up tears burst forth.

The house 8 in a retired, solitary

t, and for some time the bereaved woman
was left alone with God and her children;
but before darkness closed in a human com-
forter was sent to herin the person of Quentin
Dick.

On his arrival in Wigtown, Quentin, find-
ing that his friends the Wilson girls had been
imprisoned with an old Covenanter, Mrs,
MeLachlan, and that he could not obtain pet-
mission to see them, resolved to pay & visit to
John Brown, the carrier, who was an o

friend, and who might perhaps afford him
counsel regarding the WWilsons. Leavin
Ramblin’ Peter behind to watch every even

" aud fetch him word if anything important

should transpire, he set out and reached the
desolated cottage in the evening of the day
on which his friend was shat.

Quentin was naturally a reserved man, and
had never been able to take a prominent part
with his covenanting friends in conversation
or in public prayer, but the sight of his_old
friend’s widow in her agony, and her terrified
little ones, broke down the barrier of reserve
completely. Although a stern and strong
man, not prone to give way to ‘feelmg, he
learned that night the full meaning of what
it is to *“ weep with those that weep.” More-
over, his tongue was unloosed, and he poure’d
forth his soul in prayer, and quoted God’s
Word in a way that cheered, in no small de-
gree, his stricken friend. Duringseveral days
he remwined at Priesthill, doing all in his
power_to assist the family, and recerving
some degree of comfort in return ; for strong
sympathy and fellowship in sorrow had in-
duoced. him to reveal the fact that he loved
Margaret Wilson, who at that time lay in
prison with her young sister Agnes, awalting
their trial in Wigtown. )

Seated one night by the carvier's desolated
hearth, where several friends had sasembled
to mourn with the widow, Quentin wagabout
to commence family worship, when he was
interrupted by the sudden entrance of Ram-
blin’ Peter. The expression of his fac?‘ told
eloquently that he brought bad news. The
Wilsons,” he said, ‘‘are condemne to be
drowned with old Mrs. M ‘Lachlan.

o

«“No’ baith o’ the lasses,” he added, cor-
recting himself, ¢ for the faither managed to
git ane o’ them off by a bribe o’ a hundred

unds—an’ that’s every bodle that he owna.”

« Which is to be drooned ?” asked Quentin
in a low voice.

+ Margaret—the suldest.”

A deep groan burst from the shepherd as
the Bible fell from his bands.

«Come ! ” he said to Peter, and passed
quickly out of the house, without a word to
those whom he left behind.

Arrived in Wigtown, the wretched man
went about, wildly seeking to move the feel-
ings of men whose hearts were like the nether
millstone, ’

<« Oh, if I only had siller!”
the Wilsons’ father, claspin
agony. ‘‘Hae ye nae mair ?’

« Mo’ anither plack,” said the old man in
deepest dejection, ¢ They took all I had for
Aggie.”

““Ye are strong, Quentin,” suggested Peter,
who now understood the reason of his friend’s
wild despair. *Could ye no’ waylay some-
body an’ rob them? Surely it wouldna be
counted wrang in the circumstances.”

«¢Gin is sin, Peter. Better death than sin,”
returned Quentin with a grave look.

« Aweel, we maun just dee, then,” said
Peter in a tene of resignation.

Nothing could avert the doom of these un-
fortunate women. Their judges, of whom
Grierson, Laird of Lagg, was one, indicted
this young girl and the old woman with the
ridiculous chaige of rebellion, of having
been at the battles of Bothwell Bridge and
Airsmoss and present at twenty conventicles,
as well as with refusing to swear the abjura-
tion ocath !

The innocent victims were carried to the
mouth of the river Bladenoch, bein guarded
by troops under Major Winram, and followed
by an immense crowd both of friends and
spectators. Quentin Dick and his little
friend Peter, were among them. The former
had possessed himself of & stick resembling a -
quarter-staff. His wild appearanice and blood-
shot eyes, with his great size and strength,
induced people to keep out of his way. He
had only just reached the spot in time. No
word did he speak until he came ug to Mujor

Winram. Then he sprang forwar and said
T forbid this execution in

17" at the same time raising

he exclaimed to
his hands in

in a loud voice,
he name of God
his staff.
Instantly a trooper spurred forward and
cut him down from behind.
«Take him away,” eaid Winram, and
Quentin, while endeavouring to stagget to his
feet; was ridden, down, secured, an dragged
Poor Peter shared his fate. So
was it all done that few

aware of what had occurred.
head seemed to have stunned the shepherd, for
he made no resistance while theyled him a con-.
siderable distance back into the country to a
laced him with his back

retired spot, and g
against a cliff. Then the leader of the party

told off six men to shoot him.

Not antil they were about to present their
muskets did the shepherd seem to realize
his position. Then an eager look catre over
his face, and he said with a smile, ‘“ Ay, be
quick 1 Maybe I'll be there first to welcome

net |

A volley followed,
tin Dick was released from ite
clay.
Peter, on seeing the catastrophe, feil back-
wards in a swoon,and the leader of the troop.
feeling, perhaps, & touch of pity, cast him
loose and left him there. Returning to_the
sands, the soldiers found that the martyrdom
was well-nigh completed. The tide had
turned, and the flowing sea had already re-
versed the current of the river. The banks
were steep, and geveral feet high at the spot
to which the martyrs were led, so that people
standing on the edye were close above the in-
rushing stream. ‘Two stakes had been driven
into the top of the banks—one being some
distance lower down the river than the other.
Ropes of a few yards in length were fastened
to them, and the outer en s tied under the
martyrs’ waists—old Mrs. M‘Lachlan being
attached to the lower post. They were then
bidden to prepare for death, "
by kneeling down and engaging
prayer. 1 is said that the younger womnan
repeated some passages of Scripture, and even
sang part of the 25th Psalm. N

The old woman was first pushed over the

i i d a soldier, thrusting
brink of the river, an a Tt

er head down into the water wi
ﬁefd it there. This was M:ldently done $o
terrify the younger woman into submission.
for, while the ed martyr was ‘struggling in
the agonies of death, one of the tormenters
asked Margatet Wilson what she thought of
that sight.

« What do I see ?”
‘Christ in one of his mem
Think ye we are sufferers ?
in us; for he sends none & WAT

charge.”’

and the soul of Quen-
tenement of

was her reply. ** Isee
hers wrestling there.
No ! it is Christ
fare on his own.

- dashing person and a handsome face !

L5

These were her last words as she was push-
ed over the bank, and, like her companion,
forcibly held down with & halbert. Before
she was quite suffocated, however, Winram
ordered her to be dragged out, and, when able
to speak, she was asked if she woyld pray for
the King.

." I wish the salvation of all men,”
plied, ‘‘and the damnation of none.”

¢ Dear Margaret,” urged a bystander ina
voice of carnest entreaty, ‘‘say ‘God save
the King,’ say ‘God save the King.””

“God save him, if he will,” she replied.
“ It is his salvation I desire.”

¢ She has eaid it ! she has said it !” cried
the pitying bystanders eagerly.

*“That won’t do,” cried the Laird of Lagg.
coming forward at thie moment, uttering a
coarse oath ; ¢‘let her take the test oaths.”

As this meant the repudiation of the Cove-
nants and the submission of her conscience to
the King—to her mind inexcusable sin—the
martyr firmly refnsed to obey. She was
immediately thrust back back into the water,
and in few minutes more her heroic soul was
with her God and Saviour.

As to Graham of Claverhouse —there are

ople, we believe, who would whitewash the
devil if he were only to present himself with
But
spch historians as Macanlay, MCrie, M‘Ken-
zie, and others, refuse to whitewash Claver-
house.

Coupling all this with the united testimony
of tradition, and nearly all ancient historians,
we can only wonder at the prejudice of those
who would stift weave a chaplet for the brow
of ‘“Bonnie Dundee.”

she re-

(To be continusd.)

CATCHING THE TEARS.

Lrrrie Ned’s brother Tom called him a
cry-baby, because his eyes were always full
of tears. His mother said that Ned had
little buckets just baok of his eyes that
were always in a hurry to tip over if he
hurt his toe or finger, or did not have
everything to suit him. One day Ned's
sister Ann come into the room where Ned
was fla.ying, with a big white bowl in her
hand,  Ned asked her what she was going
to put in it. She told him she wanted to
%et it full of salt-water. When he cried

e must dro]p all his tears into that bowl.
Ned asked her what she would do with'a
bow! full of tears. Ann said she wosld
f:mh a little fish and let him swim areund

it

Juat then Ned's littte dog Fido ran into
the room and began to eat a sugar-cake
Ned had left on a chair. When Ned saw
Fido eating the cake he began to cry. The
tears ran down his cheeks and fell on the

floor.

«Oh!” said Ann, ¢ we must not waste
those tears ; they will help fill the bowl.”
‘And she held the bowl right under Ned’s
eyes.

it Now, Ned,” she said, ‘‘cry resl hard.
1 want to get a bowl full to-day if I can,
so that I may buy the little fish to-morrow
morning when 1 go to market.”

But Ned could not cty any more. The
tears would not come. Ann said she would
have to wait until the next time Ned cried.
So she put the bowl on & table near by,
that it might be ready for the tears as soon
as they started again. But not a drop of

4 of Ned’s little tea.r-bl}ckets

salt-water ou
ever fell into the bowl.  As soon as it was

put under his eyes, Ned always stopped
crying. The little fish never was b()ught,
Ann said he could not live in a bowl with-
out any salt-water to swim in.

But Ned was cured of crying. Tom
could not call him ory-baby any more.
When Ned heard of other little boys who
cried very often, he always .told their
mothers about his sister Ann’s big white
bowl, and the funny way he had been cured
of being & cry-baby. —Our Little Ones.
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__Tue AGE OF CoxpexsaTioN—** Have
ou seen that volume containing the best
fifty books condensed ¢ ““No, 1 haven't
had time to look it up. I am preparing an
edition of the Cyclopedia Britannica’ to
be printed on a postal card.” :
__<In this age of the world,” observed
the prefessor, addressing the class in
natural history, ¢ the law of the survival
of the fittest is generally conceded to be
thoroughly established.”  *“ Then why is
it,” inquired a perplexed young woman in
the class, the daughter of a prosperous
boarding-house keeper, ‘‘that the. dodo
became extinet and the cockraach lives onl”
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PLEASANT HOURS.

A QUEER TREE.

Tue banyan or Indian fig tree is found
on tho banks of the River Ganges and in
many parts of India, and is a tree much
valued and venerated by the Hindu,  Ho
Jants it near the tomplo of his idul ; and
if tho village in which he resides (%(:es not
possess any such edifice, ho uses the ban.
yan for a temple and places the idol be-
neath it.  Here, every morning and oven-
ing, he porforms the rtes of lus heathen
worship. And, moére than this, he con-
siders the tree, with its outstretched and
far-sheltoring arms, an c¢mblem of the
creator of all things. Yhe Eeculinr growth
of tho banyan renders itan object of beauty,
and produces those column like stemns that
caus? it to becoms a grove in itself. It
may be said to grow, not from the seed,
but from the branches. They spread out
horizontally, and each branch sends out a
number of rootlets that at first hang from
it like slonder cords an’ .:u about in the
wind. But by degrecs they reach the
ground and root themselves into it; then
the cord tightens and thickens and bacomes
a stem, acting like a prop to the wide-
spreading branch of the parent plant. In-
deed, column on column is added in this
manner, the books tell us, so long as the
mother tree can support its numorous

progeny.

LESSON NOTES.
FOURTH QUARTER.
LESSONS FROM TRHE LIFE OF OUR LORD,

A.D. 27} LESSON L.
JESUS AT NAZARETH,

Luke 4. 16-30.

(Oct. 7.

Memory verses, 16-19,
GoLDEN 'PEXT.

Seo that yo refuse nat him that spr keth,
—Hebrews 12. 25,

OUTLINE
1. The Text, 16-19.

2, The Sermon, v. 20-27.
3. The Hearers, v. 28-30.

Tixe. —A D. 27,

Pracrs.—Nazareth and  Capernaum, in
Galileo.

RoLers. — Tiberins, Emperor of Rome;
Pontiua Pilate, Procurator of Judea; Herod
Auntipas, leirarch of Galilee.

EXPLANATIONS,

18. “Brought up” — Tralned in yonth.
** Synsgogue ’$-—Jowith Church, or plice for
Bible study. **Sabbath-day"—That is, the
Jewish Sabbath—~our Saturday.

17, The book "-~A long roll, like one of
our modern wall mape, only that it was
smaller, and rollad lengthwiss, not breadth-
wiss, ¢'The prophet Etaias’—Isaiah, Ve
likely sach prophecy was made up into a boo
by i ,‘é(olr the words were written, not

were mad large.
x&*;‘h- a1"—Glad mews,

BANYAN IREE,

20, *Closed tho book"—Rolled it up
again, ** Minister”—Not a pastor or preach-
cr, as with us, but a mar who was employec
to take care of the synagogue—a sort of
soxton and classleader and Sunday school
superintendent in one.

21, *“ Began to say "—Said at length, and
with great beauty, what is hero put into &
single sontence.

22, “*All bare him witncss ”—Everybody
acknowledged.  “*Gracious words”—Words
of grace, of beauty, and eloquence, * Is not
this Joseph's son?” — Very likely most of
them knew no better.

23. * Heal thyself”—That is, do for your
own people what we have heard you have
done for others,

25. **Elias "—Elijab.

26, “Of Sidon "—This phrass shows that
the widow was a Gentile, not a child of
Abrahsm. ¢ Elisous "~ Elisha,

Hoxz Rrapixas.

M, Jesus at Nazareth,—Luka 4, 18.80,

Tu, Another visit to Nazareth, —Mark 6. 1-6.
W, The text,~Isa. 61. 1.8,

Th. Scx:i%ture testimony.-—John 5, 36-47.

F. Without human learning. —John 7. 10-18,
S.  Wisdom rejected.—Prov. 1. 24.33.

Su. Refusing to hearken.—Deut. 18. 15-19.

Pracrican TraoHIses.
What in this lesson are we taught abont—
1. The duty of public worship?
2. The fulfilment, of Scripture?
3. The power of prejudice,

Tare LessoN CATrcHisw,

1. What did Jesus do at Nazarcth on the
Sabbath-day? ‘* Went into the synagogue,
read the Scriptures, and preached. ~ 2. \\";hat
truth did he proclaim? *“'That all prophecy
was fulfilled in him.” 3. How wero the
peo‘rle impressed ? “ They were amazed, and
made angry.” 4. Of what did Jesus remind
them 2 “That when Israel rejected the grace
of God it was given to the Gentiles.” 3.
What did his hearers do? ‘“They tried to
kill him.” 6. What did Jesus do? *‘ Paused
through their midst, end went to Caper-
naum.” 7. What is the Golden Text? **Seo
that ye refusenot,” ete.

DoctRINAL SuGarsTION. —The Messiahship
of Jesus.

CaTECHISM QUESTION,

\Whero is the Spirit aaid to bear this wit-
ness ?

The Spirit himself beareth witness with

our Spirit that we arc children of God.—
Romans 8. 6.

THE BOY AND THE BOATMEN,

A _YOUNG man was once rowing me across
the Meynmac River in a boat. me boat-
men going down the river with lumber had
drawn up their boat and anchored it in the
spot where the boy wished to land me.

There!” he exclaimed, *‘thess bosat-
mon have left their boat right in my way 7"

::Wlnt did they do that for 1" < asked.
“ On pur, Jfo plague mie,” said he;

but I cut it loose, and let it go down
the river,

I would have th .
b.:' ult}! - g;" z:in&"v; em know I can
u ”»
pague s::’u beoanse

¢t you should nob
they plagus you

Becauso they #ro ugly to you is no reason
why you should be 8o to them. Besides,
how do you kuow they did it to vexand
trouble you ! ”
*But they had no business to leavo it
there—1t is against the rules,” said he.
“*True,” I replied; *‘and you have no
business to send their boat down the river.
Would it not be better to ask them tore-
movo it out of the way?" . .
“Thoy will not comply if I do,” said the
angry boy ; **and they will do go agaiit.”
“Well, try for onco,” said I._ *¢Just
run your boat a little abovo or, a little.be-
low theirs, and see if they will tiot favout
you when thoy seo you give way to accbii-
modate them.”
The boy complied! ; abd when the menin
the boat saw the littls fellow quistly and
\easantly pulling at his oars to run his
t ashore above them thg took hold
and helped him, and whealed their boat
around, ﬁving him all the chancs he
wished. Thus, by submitting pleasantly to
what he believed was dons to vex him, the
boy provented a quarrel. Had he cut the
rope at that time and place, and let the
boat loose, it would have done the boat-
men much damage. There would have
been a fight, and many would have been
drawn into it. Butthe boy, who considered
himself the injured party, prevented it all
by akind and pleasant submission to the

injuwy.

A USEFUL DOG.

Tre shepherd dog is a rough, shaggy
animal with sharp, pointed ears and nose.
It is an invaluable assistant to the shepherd,
8s it knows all its master’s sheep and never
allows them to stray away.

Without his dog the life of the shepherd
-rould be one of cortinual anxiety. In
fact, a sheop raiser knows his flocks are often
safer under a good shepherd dog than under
a man shopherd hired to watch the flock.

In California and South America, y-a
may sce thousands of sheep without ay
other guardians than half a dozen sheplerd
dogs. 'They go out with them early in the
morning; they keep by them all day,
driving away the birds of ‘prey that would
attack the young lambs, and the wild dogs
that would worry the sheep, and bring
them home in the avenin%;‘ The dog will
even carry in its mouth a lamb that is too
young to keep up with the flock. - When-
they reach the fo?d he drives them in and
lies down at the door to guard them.

In England and Scotland these dogs are
great favourites and there are many good
storics told of them. One night, seven
hundred lambs that bad been committed to
the keeping of a shepherd broke loose fromn
his control and - acampered away over the

hills, ¢ Sirrah,” said the shepherd to.his

dog\ ““they're away.” 5 .
! Tlently the dog - left -his' insater’s. side,
and started away after .the wandéring
charge. The ahepherd ‘pes the_hours
from mi t till dawni in & Weary aearch,
and at daylight he -was' about 'to return
home in despair when he éaught sight of
Sirrah a$ the bottom of a deep ravine guard.

ing the wholo of tho vast flock. Not cne
lamb was missing. How he had managed
- gather thor all together in the dark say
lmyunt] c--mpmhommn
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A Short Sermon.
BY ALICE CARY. i

CuiLprex who read my lay,
This much [ have to say;
iach day aud every day
Do what isright !
Right things in great and small
Then, though tho stars shall fall
Sun, moon, and stars,and all,
You shall have light.

This further I would say :
Be you tempted as you mnay,
Lach day, and every day,
Speak what is true .
Truo things in great and amall
Then, though the atars shall fall
Sun, moon, and stars, and all,
Heaven would show through.

Figs, as you sce and know,
Do not of thistles grow; '
Aud though the blossoms blow
White on the tree,
Grapes never, never yst
On the limbs of thottis wete ¥et
Ro, If you good ould get,
Gobd you must be.

Lifo’s journsy through and through, ‘
Speaking what is just and true,
Doinswhnt is right to do
nto one and all,

When you work and when you play,
Each day, and every day ;
‘I'hen peace shall gild your way,

Though the sky should fal

- ird sh

A SURE TEST

He1t, b what the Bible is to a man; and
I will genorally tell you what ho ia. This
is the pulse to try, this is tHg barometer to
look at, if we would know the state ef the
heaft. 1 have no mnotion of thé Spirit '
dwelling in a man, and not giving clear.
evidenco of his presence. And1 believeitte:
be a signal evidence of the Spirit's presence
when the Word is really precious to a'man's .
soul. When there is no appetite for the.
truths of Scripture, the soul'oinhot bbina .
state of health, There is some serious dis. -
easd. Reader, what is, the Bible to youl
1s it yout guide, your counsellor, yout
friend? Itityourruls of faith and practicet..
Is it your measure of truth and error, of.
right and wro;:ﬁ Tt ought to be-so, It
was given for this p If it is not, do-
you really love your Bible?
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