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“Y Wondar If Ever.”
R|Y MARGARET E. SANGHTER.

{ wonder it ever the children
Who were blessed by the Master of old
¥orgot he had made them his treasures,
The dear little lambs of his fold ?
J wvender {if, angry and wiltul,
They wandered afar and astray—
The children whose feet had been guided
So gafe and 80 soon in the way ?

One would think that the mothers at
evening,
Soft smoothing the silk-tangled hair,
Al low leaning down to the murmur
Or gweet childish volces in prayer,
Oft hade the small pleaders to liste3,
It haply again they might hear
The words of the gentle Redcemer
Rorpe swift to tho reverent ear.

And mY heart cannot cherish the fancy
That ever these children went wrong,
Ard were Jost from the peace and the
shelter,
Shut out from the feast and the song.
To th:;e dr:d" of gray hairs they remem-

I think, how the hands that were riven
Were laid on their heads when bhe
uttered,
* Qg such is the kingdom of heaven

He has sald it to you, little darling,
Who =pell it in God’s Word to-day ;
You to0 may be sorry for sinning ;
You also believe ana obey.
And ‘twil]l grieve the dear Savionr in
heaven
It yne little child shall go wrong—
Be lost from the fold and the shelter,
Shut out from the feast znd the song.

THE BOY DISCIPLE.

ANNIE FELLOWS JORNSTON.

CHRAPTER XIII.

“\Wwaat are you looking for, grand-
father 7 called Jesse, 28 he pattered up
the gutside stairs to ths roof, where
Reuben stood, scanning the sky in-
tently.

“Come here, my son,” he cailed.
“Stand right here in front of me, and
Jook just where I point. What do you
see

The child peered anxiously {nto the
blte depths lit up by the sunset.

“Oh, the new moon! he cried,
“Where did it come from 7"

“Summer hath dropped -her silver
sickle there, that Night may go forth to
harvest in her star-fields,” answered the
old man. Then wseeing the look of in-
quiry on the boy's face, hastened to add,
~Nay, it is the censer that God's hand
set swinging in the sky, to remind us
10 keeD the incense of our praises ever
rising beavenward. KEven DAOW a mes-
shger may be running towards the
Temple, to tell the Sanhedrin that it
baz appeared. Yea, other eyes have
ten sharper than mine, for see! Al-
rtady the beacon lNght has been kindled
on the Mount of Olives I*

Jegse watched the great bonfire = few
minytes, then ran to call his sister. By
the time they were both on the roof, an-
svering fires were blazing on the distant
hiliiops throughout all Judes, till the
vhole land was alight with the an-
;Ounoement of the Feast of the New

oon.

“1 wish it would de this way every
aight, don't you, Ruth 2" sald Jesse.
“Are you ot gidd we are here T

The old man looked down at the chil-
dren with a pleased smile. * I'll show
you something prettier than this, before
long,” he said. “Just walt till the
[Feast of Wecks, when the people all
come to bring the first fruits of the
harvests. I am glad your visit {8 in
this time of the year, for you can see
one festival after another.”

The day the celebration of the Feast

o '

of the town from which {t came. A
white ox, Intended for a peace-offering,
was driven first; its horns were gilded,
and {ts body twined with olive wreaths.

Flocks of sheep and oxen for the sacr!
flco, long strings of asses and camels
bearing freewill gifts to the Temple.
or old and heipless pilgrims that could
not walk, came next,

There werc wrcaths of roses on the

A, AsE

JEWS CELEERATING THE FEAST OF TABERNACLES,

of Weeks commenced, Rcuben left his
shop in charge of ilie attendants, and
cave up his entlre time to Joel and
Jesse.

*We must nct miss the processions,”
he mid. *“We will go outside the gates
!a Iittle way, and watch the people comd
n "

They did not have long to wait till
the strcam of people from the upper
countries began to pour in; cach com-
pany carried a banner bearing the name

heads of the women and children; bands
of lilies were tied around the sheaves of
wheat. Pfled high in the sliver vesscls
of the rich, or pecplng from the willow
baskets of the poor. were the cholcest
fruits of the harvest.

Great bunches of grapes from whose
purple globes the bloom bad not been
brushed, velvety nectarines, tempting
pomegranates, mellow  pears. Juley
melons,—these offsiings of fruft and
gowers gleamed all down the long line,

for no one came empty-handed up this
* Hill of the lord.”

As they drew pear the gates, a number
of whife robed priests from the Tempts
met them. Reuben lifted Jeess in his
arms that he might have a better view,
** Listen,” he sald. Joe! climbed up on a
large rock.

A Jjoyful sound of flutes commenced,
and a mighty chorus weat up: “I was
glad when they sald unto me,
let us go into the house of -the
Iord. Our feet shall rtand
within thy gates, O Jerugalem !

Voice after volce took up the
«!d psalm, and Reuben’s deep
tones joined with the others, as
they chanted, * Peace be within
thy walls, and prosperity within
thy palaces !

Following the singing pligrims
to the Temple, they saw the
priests take the*doves that were
to be for a burnt-offering, and
the first fruits that were to be
lzld on the altars.

Jesse held fast-to his grand-
fathier's hand as they
through the outer courts of the
‘t emaple. He was half fright-
encd by the din of volces, the
stamping anad beliowing and
Lleating of the . .mals &5 they
were driven into the pens.

He had seen one macrificial
scervice; the great stream of
blood pouring over the marble
steps of the altar, and the smoke
of the burnt offering were still
in his mind. It.made him look
pityingly now af the gentle-cs.u
ralves and the frightened lambe.
He was glad to get away from
them.

Soon after the time of this
vejolcing was over, came tea
.olemn days that to Joel were
full of interest and mystery.
They were the days of prepara-
tion for the Fast of the Atone-
meut. Disputes between nefgh-
bours were settled, and sins con-
fessed. .

The last great day, the most
sotemn of all, was the only time
in the -whole year when the
High Pifest might draw aslde
the veil, and enter into the Holy
of Holles.

Witk all his rich rodbes and
Jewels 1aid aside, clad only in
siniple white, with bare foet and
covered head, 'he had to go four
times into the awful Presence.
Once to offer incenss, once to
pray, to sprinkle the blood of a
goat towards the mercy-seat, and
then to bring out the censer.

That was tho day when two
goats were taken: by casting
lots one was chosen for a saeri-
fice. On the other the Hizh
Priest lafd the sins of the peo-
ple, and it was driven out imlo
the wilderness, to be dashed ‘te
pleces trom some_ high cliff.

Tears came into Joel's sye® ax
ke watched the scape-goat driven
away into the dreary desert. He
piticd the poor beast doomed ‘ta
such a death because -of his num;'q
sins. c .

Then came the cloxing ceremontes’
when the great congregation bowed
themselves three times to the grouxd,
with the High Priest rhouting solemnly.
*Ye are clean ! Ye are clean'! Yo ave
clean !” .

Joel was glad when the last rite was
over. and the =~ -~ sarted to their
1a ¢t »t ga) now as they had beem
scrious bofore.
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“When are we going back to out othep
home ? asked Ruih, owe day. .

“Why, ate you not Bappy here, Hifle
daughter ?” said. Abigsil. “1 theusht
you-had forgotteh all about ths oid
place.”

“1 want my white pigeons,” she siid,
with a quivering lip, as if she had sud-
denly remembered them. “T don’t want
my father not to be here I” she sobbed ,
“and 1 want my white nigeons
Abigail picked her up and comforted
her.  “Wait just a little while. I think
father will surely come soon. I will ot
my embroidery, and you may go with
me across the street.”

Ruth had been shy at first about g0~
ing “to ses her mother's friehds ; but
Martha coaxed her in with honey eakes
she baked for that express purpose, and
Mary told her stories and taught her
little games,

After a while she began to flit in and
out of the house as feariessly as a bright-
winged butterfly,

One day her mother was sitting with
the sisters in a shady corner of their
court-yard, where g climbing honey-
suckle made a eool sweet arbour. Ruth
was going from one to the other, watch-
ing the bright embroidery threads take
the shape of flawers under their skilful
fingers.  Suddealy she heard the faint
tinkle of a silver bell. While she stood
with one finger on her lip to listen,
lazartis eame inio the court-yard.

“See what [ have brought you, little
one,” he said. “ It is to take ‘the place
of the pigeons you are always mourning
for.”

It was a snow-white lamb, around
which he had twined a garland of many
coloured flowers, and from whose neck
hung the lttle silver hell she had heard.

At first the child was so delighted she
could only bury her dimpled fi
the soft fleece, and look at it in speech-
less wonder., Then she caught his
hand, and left a shy little kiss on it, as
she lisped, “ Oh, you're 80 good ! You're
so good !’

After that day Ruth followed Lazarus
as the white lamb followed Ruth; and
the sisters hardly knew which sounded
swedter in their quiet home, the tink-
ling of the silver bell, or the happy
prattle of the baby voiee,

Abigail spent many Happy hours with
her friends. One day as they sat in the
homevsuckle arbour, busily gewing, Ruth
and Jesse came running towards them.

“1 see my father coming, and another
man,” eried the bey. “I'm going to
meet; them.”

They all hastened to the door, just as
the tired, dusty travellers reached it.

“ Peace be to thiy house, and all who
dwell therein,” said the stranger, before
Phineas conld give his wife and friends
¢ warmer greeting,

“We went first to your father’s house,
but, finding no one at home, came here,”
said Phineas.

“Come in !” ingisted Martha. “You
look sorely in need of rest and refresh-
ment”

But they had s message to deliver be-
fore they oould be persuaded to eat or
vragh,

. The Master is coming,” sald Phinesas.
" He has sent out seventy of his follow-
¢rs, to'go by twos into every town, and
herald his approach, and proclaim that
the day of the Lord is at hand. We
irave gone even into Samaria to carry
the tidings there.”

“ At last, at last !’ cried Mary, clasp-
ing her hands. “Oh, to think that I
hhave llved to see this day of Israel’s
~lory I*

“Tell us what the Master has been
doing,” urged Abigail, after the men
had been refreshed by food and water.”

First: one and then the other told of
riiracles they had seeén, and repeated
what he had taught. Even the children
crept closeé to listen, leaning against
their father’'s knees.

“ There has been much discussion
shout the kingdom that'is to be formed,
\vhile we were in  Peter's house in
‘apermaum, some of the disciples came
auvarrelling areund him, to ack  who
should have the highest positions. I
cuppose those who have followed him
origest think they have claim to the
best offeon

“ What did he say 7" asked Abigail,
cozerly,

ngers in

Phincas Taid ks hand en Ruth's soft
curls, “ He took a little ehild tike this,
and set it in our midst, and said that he
who would be gresitest in his kingdom,
must become even lke unto it !

“ Faith and love and purtty on the
threne of the Herods,” eried Martha,
“ Ah, only Jehovak can bring such &
thing as that to pass

“ Are you going to stay at home now,
father ?” asked Jesse, anxiously.

“No, my son. I must g0 on the mor-
row to carry my report to the Master, of
the reception we have had in every
town, But I will soon be back again
to the Feast of Tabernacles.”

“Carry with you our earnest prayer
that the Master will abide with us when
he comes again to Bethany,” said
Martha, as her guests depatted. * No
one I8 so welcome in our home, as the
friend of our brother Lazarus.”

The preparation for the Feast of the
Tabernacles had begun. “T am going
to take the children to the city with me
to-day ! said Recuben, one morning, “to
see the bhig becoth T am having built. It
will hold all our family, and as many
friends as may carc to share it with us.”

Jesse was charmed with the great tent
of green boughs.

“T wish T could have
children that Moses led up out of
Egypt,” he said, with a sigh.

““Why, my son ?” asked Reuben,

“B0’s T ecould have wandered around
for forty years, living in a tent like this.
Hew good it smells, and how pretty it
is! I wish you and grandmother would
live here all the time !”

The next dayv Phineas Joined them. It
was a happy family that gathered in the
leafy beoth for a week of out-door

been one of the

re-
joicing in the cool autumn time.

“Where is the Master 7’ asked
Abigail.

“I know not,” answered her husband.
“He sent us on before.”

“WIill he be here, I wonder ?’ she
asked, and that question was on nearly
every lip in Jerusalem,

“ Will he be here 7 asked the throngs
of pilgrims who had heard of his
miracles, and longed
who could do such mary

“Will he be here ?”
scribes to the Pharisees.
ware 1’

“Will he be here?”
the High Priest.

ellous things.
whispered the
“Let him be-

muttered Caiaphas,
“Then better one
man should die, than that the whole
community perish.”

The sight that dazzled the eyes of the
children that first evening of the week
was lke fairyland; a blaze of lanterns
and torches lit up the whole city.

In the Court of the Women, in the
Temple, all the golden lamps were lit,
twinkling and burning like countless
stars. .

On the steps that Separated this court
from the next one, stood three thousand
singers, the sons and danghters of the
tribe of Levi. Two priests stood at the
top of the steps, and as each gave the
signal on a great gilver trumpet, the
burst of song that went up from the
vast choir seemed to shake the very
heavens. Harps and psaiters and flutes
swelled with the rolling waves of the
organ’s melody. To the gound of thig
music, men marched with flaming

ir hands, and the marching
and a weird torch-dance were
until the gates of the Temple closed.

In the midst of all the feasting and

the gaieties that followed, the long-ex-

bected Voice was heard ip the arcades
of the Temple,

The Child of Na
in his Father
business.

On the last great day of the feast, Joe}
went up at daybreak, ready to follow the
older members of the family ag £00n as
the first trumpet-hisgt sheild sound,

In his right hand le carried a ciironp
as did all the others; in hig left wasg a’,
palm-braneh, the emb

zareth was once more
s house about his Father’s

I lem of joy, An
iminense muliitnde gnthered al  the
spring of Sileawm Waier

; 316 wias drown in
a geldan pite: G carried! haek to he

peared on the prent altar, while the
cholv pang with itp thousandsg of volces

and 3l the peopts shouted, Amen aud
Amen !

When the diys had gone by In which
tHe 8ov et Bylhanie been sparificeg

KR bad
ware all ever,

and when the COCTIONIes

to see the manp

then the leaves were stripped from the
green booths, and the people Scattered
to their homes,

long afterward, Jasse rememhored
only the toreh-light dances, the stlver
trumpets and the crowds, and the faint
ringing of the fringe of bells on the
priest’'s robes as he carried the fire on
the gzolden shovel to burn the sweet-
smelling incense.

Joel’'s memory rang often with two
cries that had startled the people. One
when the water was poured irom  the
golden pitcher. It was the Master's
voice: “If any man thirst, let him
come unto me.” The other was when
all eyes were turned on the blazing
lamps. “I am the Light of the World!”

Reuben thought oftenest of the blind
man to whom he had seen sight te-
atored. Wt Lagarus was filled  with
anxiety and foreboding ; thréugh his
office of scribe, he had eome fin cloge
contact with the men who were plotting
against his friend. Dark fumours were
afloat. The air was hot with whisper-
ings of hate.

He had overheard a conversation be-
tween the Temple police, and some of
the chief priests and Pharisees.

“Why did ye not take him, as ye were
ordered ?” they demanded angrily.

“We could not,” was the resnonse ;
“for never man spake like this man.”

He had seen the mob searching for
stones to throw at him,. Though he had
disappeared out of their midst unhurt,
still Lazarus felt that some terrible dis-
aster wags hanging threateningly over
the hLead of his beloved friend.

(To be continued.)
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RAMBLES AMONG THE 8TARS.

T.ast night there was
The sty burned
light,
Orien, Lyra, and the mighty Seven
Flamed like the banners of some awful
fight ;
The stars hung clustering like white ivy
round
The oriel window o
As though God had
hound
The cloud-draped arch
the angels fly.

a festival in heaven,
with a most mystic

f the enrtained sky,
with festoong gaily

through which

So wrote snn Rnglish

ago, a’trr looking up
akirn

Poet many vears
to the splendiq

that shire over us on g winter
night. Orom i now flaming 1p the
sonthoast: low down in the northwest is
Lyra,

enrly after twilight; and in the
northenst the bright Seven Stars, in the
Great Dinper. are rising. The twop Dper
N5 1 the Dinnap upg the Polnters, go
called because they always poinmt nearly

Lo poyE
toward thé North #tar. ; ‘g]g‘?a‘_ms’s
sometimes eall the Pipper sisvs infé

i ol
Wagon, 6Ff Wain, the four 'SiﬂstI.l)mm'
the wagon, and ihe handle of the 1
serving for the three hovrars 10
wasort.  The new ~year eveningd
& “festival” of bifiancy to fl
have eyew to sce,
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sho¥
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Ralph’s Opinion of Grandmot hets:
Grandmothers are very mice folks;

They beat all the aunts in creation
They let a chap do as he likes, .

And don’t worry about education.

I'm sure I ean’t seo &t ali
‘What a poor fellow ever could do
For apples and pennies and cakes
Without & grandmother or two.

Grandmothers have muMns for tea,
And ples & whols row in the cellar ;
And they’re apt, f they know it in timae
To make chicken ple for n * feller.”

And if he is had now and then.
And makes a racketing noise,
They only look over their s8Pecs, o
And say: “Ah, those boys will P
boys I

“Life is only so short at the best: N
Let the children be hanpy to-day.

Then they look for awhile at the skv
And the hills that are far, far away.

Quite often, as twilight comes on.
Grandmothers sing hymns very low, o

To themselves, as they rock by the ﬁro:
About heaven, and when they shall 8

And then a boy, stopping to think,
Will find a hot tear in his ove. .

To know what will come at the last;
For grandmothers ali have to die.

I wish they could stay here and pray, ry
For a boy needs thetr prayers ¢ve
night ; .
Some boys more than others, I spose;
Such a8 I need a wonderful sight-

~~The Chrisiian Advocaté

———a

”
“‘THAYK YOU’ wWitii THAT
People generally are only glad Wlﬁ;’i
they have things given them, and ?fulv
is quite different {rom being thank "
A poor converted African I have h?a
of would set an 8xample to many, K
Christian Iands. He had been very S,‘cr'
but he came one day afier his recové
to the missionary and laid down the SY
of two pounds for the Lord. “ 40
“I want,” he said, very earnestly, He
tell God ‘Thank you’ with thut.” 7
had expected his yams to turn ocut vem
boorly, he had been able to give theof
80 Jiftle care, but God had taken car®
them for him, and he had an ',exceue?o
erop. It had yielded him fully ©Y
pounds more than he expected, and 80
brought that ag g thank-offering to t
Lord. Tt wag not g common thing .
do, but it was g right thing. 1’“”01
would prosper more in riches of the Souq'
and in carthly riches, tae, it {hey wottd

oftener bring in their thank-ofrorings™
Children’s Record. .

N ) \
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WORK IF You WOULD RISE

Soon after the great Edmund Bufkﬁ
had been making one of his powerfd
specches in  Parliament, big = brothe’
Richard was founa Sitting silent
reverie, and when askeq by a fri-nd Wh,?I
he was thinking about, he replied: “I
have been wondering how Ned has cory
trived to monopolize all the talents ©
our family. But then I remeriber th’;
When we were doing nothing or at place(
he was always at work.” And the f‘;"c
of this anecdots {s increased by the fact
that Richard Burke was always coto
sidered by those who knew him bGSthi’
be superfor fn natural talent to es®
broiher: yet the ane rose to r‘,l""”tné -
While the other lived and died n ¢4
barative obscurity, The lesson to # ents
It you would succeed in lite, be Ailig ot
Improve your time: work. * Seest | hif
2 man,” says Solomon, * dilireat li:,ngsf
business * He shall stand before ghall
he shall not stand hefore™ -that %
%ot be ranked with--* mean mem” - .

(R
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%King—‘ S. A Summer Conocert.
}wim&ml{xer gives a concert grand
© Whare anhls palace green,
w the faghion, rank and wealth
codland may be seen.

The
k- han Is painted green and brown,
The ﬂ°°°“m3 sapphire blue ;
Qf 00T is laid with carpeting
Y & gorgeous hue.

Great

C artists true, and not a few,

ame flocking at his call,
when the concert’s over, "twill
¢ followed by & ball

8
W.Robin sings a carol gay,
Wh th many a 'shake:and trill,
ile blackbird on his rustic pipe
Exhibits wondrous skill.

Toza Frog has brought’
ght his big trombone,
Phil 'Woodpecker his drumg:
And Linnets, Finches, tiny Tits '
To swell the chorus come. ’

Jack Sparrow gaily struts about .
With modest Jenny Wren ;

Good Parson Rook hopes wedding fees,
‘And caws a gruifl Amen.

Queen Rose and Lily, Violet sweet,
And modest Harebell blue,

Pale Primrose, Daisy, Daffodil,
Speedwell and Woodbine too.

A gay selection for the dance
The rustling breezes play,
f waltzes, rqpls, and minuets,
Quadrilles, and' polkas gay.

King Summer sends you tickets all,
Post-paid to every part:
he court-dress needful is a smile,
The price a merry heart.

A’}d while all this is being done
Twould surely. make one weep,
0 gee that 'neath the rising sun
Our boy’s in bed asleep!

Wake.up | and hear the birdies sing!
ACOme, join the comcert grund ; :
nd prajse the everlasting King
hose mercies fill the land.

THE POWER OF SILENCE.
BY MRS. M. A. HOLT.

_ Once when I was a boy of about twelve
Years of age, I received a lesson that
Will remain indelibly upon my memory
ag long as I live. It taught me the
903’61‘ of silenée in. conditions when
EBreat interests are involved.

My mother was & gweet-spirited, ten-
der-hearted woman, who loved me as
only such a mother can love, and in the
8reat depths of that true love it was
rather hard for me to g0 astray into for-
bidden paths. She had carefully taught
We the principles of a true life, and had
Dointed out the ways in which sin and
temptation lurked. She bad such 2
marked way of comvincing one of the
Tight, that 3 ceuld not err, and vet she
Wag & very quiet woman, and spoke in a
low, gentle voice, which always revealed
love and sweectness even in my boyish
ears, I loved my mother with all the
ardour of my. passionate nature, and I
think I generally sought to walk in the
path that she had proyed to me was the
right one. . Thus the bright, glad years
went on, and our home-life seemed like
a little heaven, as I now look back

o there werd 8 few idle, viclous boys
in ou¥ neighbourhood, just as there are
overywhere,’ Wwho ‘trled to lead me into
sin, and s0 careful were they in their
work that I did ndt at first mistrust
their motive. My mother’s home was
about” a mile out of the little village,
where we attended clurch and Sunday-
schoo), and in the summer time we ofien
walked there. as we kept ne horses after
Wy father died.

.. The summer before my mother died
wr health was very poor. and as she

““ not able to attend church I went

One, Tpese boys soon found out the
umn‘“ very often 1 would meet them
\,“.’i‘.y Wi, tw lown, of lasy would
Vo Wme upom my return homs, snd

B
P

paturally we got into the habit of talk-
ing and exchanging our views upon
many things. They did not make com-
ment in any way about the Sunday-
school, nor ridicule my mother’s in-
fluence over me. They were too sly and
artful for that, for had they done SO I
ghould have turned from them in dis-

gust. They, however, tempted me to en-
gage in playing cards, and I did not see
their motive nor craftiness until I was
ensnared.

1 had a passion for games of any kind,
and I became completely fascinated by
the cards. At first 1 only stopped and
played a game under the shadow of some
tree, and would hurty home to make up
tor the time I had spent in this evil way.
it was my first downward slip, and the
first thing that I did which T kept from
my mother’s knowledge. There had al-
ways been, until this, the utmost confi-
dence between my mother and myself.
I knew that I was doing wtong, and
walking in one of the paths I had been
taught was dangerous. Besides, I had
profaned and desecrated God’s holy day,
which my mother reverenced so much.
But that strange fascination that always
clings to cards had bound me, and I was
helpless. It became stronger and
stronger, until I often went no farther
than the old maple tree and played cards
until it was time to return home., If
mother asked me about the Sunday-
school I always reported the last one
that I attended. I think that she at the
last was forced to think that there was
something wrong, although she mnever
tried to ‘pick me,” as the boys once
asked if she had done, One Sunday
quite late in autumn, 1 started for the
Sunday-school as usual, and was met by
the boys at the tree, which stood a little
distance from the road, but yet hidden
from the view of people passing along it.

1 had intended to go to Sunday-school
that day, but the ““one game » was fol-
lowed by another and another, until it
was long after the time that I shoenld
have gone. The hour passed swiftly
by, and we became SO _much excited in
our games that we took no note of time.
While in the midst of our “ last game,”
as we had said it should be, we became
conscious of another presence than ‘“‘our
tour,” and looking up, I beheld my
mother standing close to us, with her
large eyes fixed upon me.

The cards fell from my hand, and I
was powerless to move. The other hoyvs
gathered them up and went away in
silence.

Mother did not speak, and 1 can never
forget the grieved, startled expression
that rested upon her face. It seemed to
me that I lived an age in the few mo-
ments that she stood there, It was in
the time of falling leaves, and 1 re-
member of seeing them drift slowly
down between her and me. I finally
bowed my head to hide the flush that I
felt was burning upon my face.

Mother turned abruptly about at last
and walked feebly to our home a half-
mile away. 1 locked up at the sumn,
and I saw by its position in the sky
that it was late in the afternoon. This
explalned why my mother had come.
She had become alarmed at my long ab-
sence, and started out to meet me. Of
course she could not fail to hear our
voices from the road, as we werc too €X-
cited to speak in an undertone. I sprang
up and followed my mother home, and
in the autumnal twilight I knelt by her
side, and with my hot, flushed face pil-
lowed in her lap, promised her I would
never touch a card again.

She smiled in her old, sweet, loving
way, but made no answer.

If she had upbraided me I could have
bprne my shame better, but that strange
silence only tortured me. At last, how-
ever, she placed her hand upon my head
and I felt that I was forgiven.

Mother grew worse all the autumn
and winter, but the sweet smile 1e-
mained. Her pale face seemed at times
lit up with a light that was not of enth,
and then I understood that my sweet
mother was going from me.

Oh, how L wept cnd chimg to hey hut
I could not keep her. When the spring
fowers burst ot inte blorm Yep e
gpirit left the frail body of clay and was
happy in the bosom of God.

Before she went, however, she placed
Ler wasted bund upoen my head and 1GH
me in the watch-oare of God, Onos mhs

prayed, “Suffer not my boy to be led
again into temptation.”

I knew what she meant by that, and
that was the only reference she ever
made to my sin. I never touched a
card again.

I am a man now, and often feel the
power of temptation coming over me;
but if I have a thought of yielding the
power of that strange silence comes back
and I am saved. Thank God for a
mother’s influence and dying prayer.—
Kpworth Herald.

JUNIOR EPWORTH LEAGUE.
'PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC.
AUGUST 2, 1896.
Mount Sinai.—Exodus 19 and 20.

THE PLACE.

A mountain in Arabia, some 260 miles’
from Cairo. Sometimes the mouniain
was ecalled Horeb. It is a place of
celebrity, because of the fact tiaul the
Jaw containing the ten commandments
was given by God to Moses for the peo-
ple, from this mountain.

1t was an eventful period in the history
of the- Israelites when they came here
on their way to their Promised Land.

~ riage,

THE COMMANDMENTS.

The solemn circumstances under which
they were given were such that they
should have made a lasting impression
upon the minds of the people. 'fhere
were thunderings and lightnings, in the
midst of which the mountain was full of
smoke, and the voice of God was heard,
as he proclaimed his covenant unto the
people. Had they kept their part of
the covenant, what a people they might
have been. God never violates his pro-
mises, but often men violate theirs.
Strange that a people who had seen so
much of God’s goodness, should act as
they did. But what of ourselves, where
are the vows We have often made to
God ?

THE GOSPEL COMMANDS.

There are two, but these two embrace
a1l the ten which were given on Sinai.
These commandments are binding upon
us as much as they were upon the Jews.
Love comprises all these command-
ments. The first part is love to QGod,
and expresses our duty to the Divine
Being, who is the author of our exist-
ence. 'The second part refers to our
duty to mankind, and are found in the
verses 7-17 of Exodus 20. A1l the mem-
pers of the Junior Leagues should com-
mit these commandments to memory,
and understand them as well as they
know the names of their dearest friends.

SYSTEMATIC GIVING IN THE
JUNIOR LEAGUL

Systematic giving should bLe taught to
the girls and boys in such a way that
they will feel i+ a privilege rather than
a sacrifice to give the Lord his own.
Who can estimate the result of several
thousand children forming this habit—
the result, both in the rich development
of their natures, and in the material
prosperity of the church ?

Many of cur Junior boys, and some
of the girls, regularly earn a little money
which is “all their own.” Right here,
at the very beginning of their financial
career, dear su} erintendents, is our on-
portunity. Let us enter the open door
and seek to impress them with the
blessedness of sharing with the Lord.

But there are Junicrs who never earn
money of their own, who are only per-

mitted to spend a few pennies as father .
~and mother please to give to them. Of

this class there are many. Are they to
be left out of this Bible plan of siving ?
By no means! Let the wise leader sug-
gest ways and measns of saving and
arning money which will be their “very
own.” A little seli-denial practiced in
saving pennies which comsa kind (7
friend has given them for chewing gum
or candy: errands done for neighbours ;
raising vegetables, flowers, plants, poul-
try, ete. for the Lord.

A peany given to each memhe
Junior T.eegue

ot g

“service of the teaming

itk nebiuetions o LhE

superintendent that it-was te be investes
for Jesus, brought back enowngh mone:
to support & heathen child in a Chris
tian school. Another Junior Leagu:
which is cemposed Jargely of poor chi!
dren earned $t10 by raising planis
Thoughtful .réaders can eansi under-
stand how these plants with ‘their blos-
soms (God’s smileg) scrved a’ Anubh's
purpose in the all tdo barren lives of
these little ones of God. .

I greatly deplore the growing. tendsncy
on the part of Icaders tp enlist the sivis
and boys in fancy drills, sensational en-
tertainments, and aquesiionahle socials.
Children need fun and frolic; yes, plenty
of it, and we should provide il pure and
wholesome for them ; but lei us never
deceive their innocent he and our
own, by thinking that we at inr as
“unto the Lord” when we raise money
hy any of th= above mgthods— Hiaa C.
Dorwin; in Epworth Herald. ’

U

MIKE A8 » PIRYMAN.

Mike O'Hagan had never hern 2 sne-
cess. He had beeh distharged from the
comnnny for
al'owing his cart to be smashml.by a
West End car, and from the ucrviee of
the West End for bumping into a car-
Finally, however, he landed in
the fire department, and 211 his iriends
expected that he was settled for life.
He was not, however, for in less than #
month he was again looking for a foh.
“How did it bappen, Tim 7’ =aid Mike’'s
friend Pat to Mike’s brother Tim.

“QOi'll tell ye, me bBhoy,” renlied the
latter. *“ Shure, there came a foire, and
Moike he went with the carrt:” An’ whin
he got there there was a mam on the
top ov a blazin’ bvildin’ sehramin’ for
help. ‘What'll T dn at all 7 says he.
‘fTould on, savs Motke an’ he t'rows
him a rope. ‘™2 it round yer neck/
savs he.”

“ And what did Mike do then ?”’

“1e pulled him down.”’—Epworth
Herald.

DEEDS OR WORDH?

At a meeting in Japan. where a num-
ber of Christian girls wer. gathered to-
gother, ‘he subject was, “1How to glorify
Christ bv our lives.” One of the girls
said : “ It seems -to me like .this. One
spring my mother got some flawer-saeds,
little, ugly Dblack thines, and planted
them: they grew and blossoysd boauti-
fuily. One day a neighbour esming in
and sering these flowars, said, * Oh, how
beaudifult T must have  some too.
Won't, you please give me sdyine ceed 7
Now,” if this nei-lbswr had only just
seen the flower-sends she wou'ldn’t have
called for them; ’twas onlv when, she
gaw how beautiful was the blorsym that
gshe wanted the seed.”

And go with Christinnity; when we
apcak to our friends of the truths of the
Bible, they seem to thaem Lnrd and un-
interesting, and thry CAWe don’t
care to hear about thes: things; theyv are
mot as interéstinz as onar a”

Y

own g ries,
But when they sse thes2 siwe trntha
Bl-ssoming out in our lves into kindly
words and geod acts theny thay sav,
« How beautiful ars these lives! What
malkes them different from ober Hves 77
When they hear that it is Jesns’ teach-
ine, then they say. “ We must have It
too ! | N o )

And fhus, By our lives, ‘more than by
ovr tongues, we can nréach Christ to
our unbelieving friends. .

Tancher—* Astropomy, is a wonderful
scienee, Harry. -Men have learned through
it not-only hew. fer off tho'stars are
from the carth, but whai i1y are made
of.” Haryy-—"*Tt sceme. “e n great
deal more wonderful haw ihey found out
their names.” L

One man in Chester, Englend, has béen
before the police jusiices 130 times for
dvunkerniess or assaults; his father was
vy 2% times, ona sistar 67 and another
19 The cgul af aadionsnye the fewnlly
wnit kegepiug it in priapn hes houtl 6¥EP
£10.000, ’ o
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PLEASANT HOURS,

An 1dyll of the Parm.

Oh, there’s joy in every sphere of life

- From the cottage unto throne,

But the sweetest smiles of nature

" Beam upon the farm alone ;

And in memory I go back

. To the days of long ago,

“When the teamster shouted, “Haw, buak!
> ‘Gee! g-glang and whoa !”

I see in the fallow field

-~ Those heroes of our land,

With their strong and sturdy faces

._And with handspikes in their hand H

'Wi';h shoulders strong as Hercules,

" 'They feared no giant foe,

As the teamster shouted, * Haw, buck !
Gee ! g-glang and whoa !”

The logging-bees are over,

.. And the fallow lands are cleared,

The face that then was young and fair
Is silver’d o’er with beard ;

The handspike now holds not the place
It did long years ago,

When the teamster shouted, “Haw, buck!
Gee ! g-glang and whoa !’

On meadow land and orchard field
‘There rests a glory round,
-Sweet as the memory of the dead
 'That haunts some holy ground :
And’ yet there’s wanting to my heart
. Some joy of long ago,
When the teamster shouted, “Haw, buck!
- 'Gee ! g-glang and whoa ! .
Dembosthenes had silvery tongue,
And Cicero knew Greek,
The. Gracchi brothers loved old Rome
"And ‘always helped the weak ;
‘But there’s not a Grecian hero,
Nor ‘Roman high or low,
‘Whose' heart s8pake braver patriot words
Than “ Gee ! g-glang and whoa

There was no coat of armour,
The boys in twilight days—
They sang no classic music,
But the old “ Come all ye ” lays ;
For armed with axe and handspike
Each giant tree their foe, .
They rallied to the battle-cry
Of “ Gee! g-glang and whoa !

And so they smote the forest down,
And- rolled the logs in heaps,

And brought our country to the front
In mighty strides and leaps ;

And left upon the altar,
Of ‘'each home wherein you g0,

Some fragrance of the flowers that bloom

" Through “ Gee! g-glang and whoa !

' LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTER.
.‘srbmzs IN OLD TESTAMENT HISTORY.

LESSON V.—AUGUST 2.
DAVID’'S KINDNESS.

2 8am. 9. 1-13. Memory verse, 7.
' GOLDEN TEXT.

Be kindly affectioned one to another
with- brotherly love.—Rom. 12, 10.

Time.—About B.C. 1040,

Places.—Jerusalem and Lo-debar.,

Connecting Links.—David’s psalm of
thanksgiving, his victories over the
Philistines, the King of Zobah and- the
Syrians, his placing garrisons in Edom
and - dedicating the spoil to God (2 Sam.
8. 1-15).

DAY BY DAY WORK.

Monday.—Read the Lesson (2 Sam. 9.
1-13). Answer the Questions, Tell . the
story of the Lesson in your own words.

Tuesday.—Read of a noble friendship
(1 Sam. 20. 11-17). PFix in your mind
Time, Place, and Connecting Links.

Wednesday.—Read a sorrowful part-
ing (1 Bam. 20. 35-42). Learn the Golden
Text,

Thureday.—Read a
Sam. 19. 24-30).
Verwe, ]

Friday.—Read a few words about con-
stancy in friendship (Prov. 27. 1-10).

Saturday.—Read a blessed memory

glad welcome (2
Learn the Memory

(Job 29. 1-16). Study Teachings of the
Lesson.
Sunday.—Read the love of Chriat (Eph.

8. 518 ~

e ————

BLIND MEN BY THE

QUESTIONS.

I. Loyal Friendship, verses 1-5.

1. How long was David King of Israel
before he thought of his vow ? How
may we account for the delay? 2. What
position did Ziba hold ? 3. Tell how
Mephibosheth’s lameness was caused ?
4. What is known of Machir ? Where
did Mephibosheth live ? 5. What made
David’s kindness to him remarkable ?

II. Royal Grace, verses 6-13.

7. What was' David’s provision for
him ? 8. How did he show that he felt
unworthy ? 9, What arrangement was
made for tilling the estate ? 10. Why
was the food mentioned in this verse
necessary ? 11, Wag Ziba always true
to his master ang to his king ? 12, How

8 family sur-
was Mephi-

long did members of Saul’
13. What
story ?
OF THERE LESSON,
€8s is short-lived, True
us to love our enemies,

vive in Israel ?
bosheth’s after hi;
TEACHINGS

Worldly greatn
piety will make

God cares for the fat
For Christ’s sake God raises us from
poverty to noble rank ang royal posses-
sions. Lameness ig no bar to sonship,
The best loved saints may suffer from
disabilities, If we are heirs of (oq,
Jowever obscurs or poor. we win be
owned and provided for by-and-bye,

herless and afﬁicted.
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WAYSIDRE BE ‘GING,

BLIND BEGGARS.
Blindness ig g sad affliction,
who are blind, and
take care of them

little business, But frequently they
stand or sit in Some conspicuous plade,
all along, day after day, to appeal to the

A person sit-

peal to Christian benevolence,
person is one
jects of charity,
blind sitting by the
is very ancient.

tained in aj) natio
ages, and 1is stil] ¢

The custom of the
wayside to ask almg
The custom has ob-
ns, from the earliest
ontinued ; and let our

LEPERS BY THE WAYSIDR

NEAR JERUSALEM.

ways, which are not only useless, but
positively injurious. A trifle given to

the blind is a thank-offering to God for
the blessing of sight.

When Jesus was -going from Jericho
to Jerusalem, he fornd two bling men
by the wayside begging, and he did not

pass them by without daing something
i

of the most deserving ob--

e

nfinl®
by their appeal to exercise hi: tihat ,‘P‘
compassion. He did the best Tyt
could for them. I they hbleﬂm’
allowed to choose, it ‘was the desir®;
Which they would likely havelt is 0%
Jrsus gave them their sight- put 1t
said that they were born blind, b]eﬂ.‘ﬁ‘.
ey likely they were. Th:d 1‘,",%
that  Christ bestowed open t18 ﬁb*‘
th'm an entirely new life. 'I*htlf r us b
the blessing of Christ will do ﬁ’evin‘l"
We come to him earnestly, beund- 7
and beseechingly, as did the b at not
by the wayside. It is stated g e
less than one in every t110“58‘nwe ,
wo ld's population s biind. Werptie
Quently meet blind persons, ansug did:
We cannot do for them what J€ Ilo'm‘
We can so far {mitate him, by 8" st
our benevolence to do for them
Vossible thing,

— 8.
HOW AN APPLE TREE GROW

] e

I am very nearly sure that of ’61 -
apples you have eaten one time ou i
other, you have never troubled ¥ jenl®’
to ask how and why that P a mal "
apple grew. You take it quite a’ss ould: -
ter of course that an apple tree on i¥
in the fruit geason, have appliszird bt -
and i I were to tell you how har’ .
tree had to work for months etion, 700
to bring those apples to Pe"fecth js the
Would hardly believe me, yet sucl r food:
Case. First the struggle was f0 metent
for if the tree did not get suneith“'
Dourishment there would be psorbed
lossom nor fruit. So its roots aia fro®®
Water, and minerals, and ammon rbon:
the soil, and the leaves tqpk in o84 had
828 from the air. Then%his foo pas®
to be changed into sap, and this sape the
D& upwards through the stem, mes
carbonic acid gathered by the 1eavn bé
Split up into carbon and °xyg§ beins
first being kept, and the secon 0.
glven back to the atmosphere. int0 .
added carbon converted the 5;11)
starch, and then into sugar, Wh cd
circulated all through the tree, 81
0g once more turned into
nourished every part. When theha 0
Som time came special provision r e
be made for it, and likewise fO over:
fruit. From the time winter wa!t treés
until the apples were gathered, th”‘m nt.
belleve me, never rested for 2 moldde“
Busily the work went on, though BI?%.,
from sight. If the tree were 10 no%s
lazy as some boys and girts I kyo\lf
never an apple would there be for
teeth to crunch,

JUST PUBLISHED.

THE GIRGUIT RIDER.

A Tale of the Heroic Age of
American Methodism.

By EDWARD EGGLESTON.

Price, 60 cents.

tr———

This grand story has just been
brought out in En land in a cheap

edition, and we have rocured s
su ‘f)ly. The book hupheretofore
80! i

at $1.75, & price that kept it
out of most schools, ° picgure

of Western life at the beginning of
this century is here vividly por-
trayed : the sharp contrasts of corn.-
shuckings and cam meetings, of
wild revels follow by wild re-
vivals; the contacts of highwayman
and preacher ; the strange admix-
ture of picturesque simplicity, gro-
tesque humour and savage ferocity,
of abandoned wickedness and aus.
tere piety, a condition of things
scarcely conceivable to the reader
of to-day. Get the book for your
library.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

MarEomisr Boox axp PusLismine Housw, ToRONTS
C. W. Coarxs, Montreal, Qua

8. ¥. Husewss, Halifax, M-8 ;



