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“TAKE 'EM, JAOK."

A very pleasing incident occurred on
E-ouc of our busy streets during the heated
g tcna—pleaing because of the unselfish
sprinit iz displayed.

ft was a fatiguingly hot day, and only
 those whoso business wns urgent woro
B Tound npon the scorching strects. Pres-
cntly a httle nowsboy appeared 1n sight,
BB Ho wan not alort and busthing, as is tho
W idcAl newsboy ; on tho contrary, ho moved

along ns though cach step was painful t.
hun. Mecting an acquaintance, ho stupj« i
to sxchango greetings, ander the friendiy
shado of an awning.

¢ What's the matter with you to-day,
Jack 7 You got along 'bout as fast as a
snail.”

«So would you, X guess, Tim Ragan, if
your feot were full of blisters walking on
tho hot sidewalk. Esery timo I put a foot
down 1t's ike to set e crying,” the other
answered.

Tim looked down at the baro feot in
question, and glanced at his own. encased
in a par of shoes that had certaunly seen
duty, but which still afforded protection
from tho heat of tha dazzling pavements.
Quick as a fiash he dropped down on a
stop, and the next momcui was holding
out his shocs to Jack.

*Here, you can wear tha till to marrow
My fect ain't blistered. Take ‘em. Ja. k%,
it'’s all right,” snd away he went crying,

% Throe o'clock edition of tho Post,” at tho

top of his vuice. reemingly unconsciour
that he Lad just jerforined a *ravo deed.
Nowthesn Presh deaase

e

Wney wo say thata man 18 good-hearted
we o not always mean that he 18 a oot
mat

1. ey frienderps may bo mendod bat
st A usually a rly Jone job that will
soon nood to be dono over again.
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Give a Kind Word When You Can,

Do you know a heart that hungers
For a word of love and cheer?
There are many such aboug us ;
It may be that one is near,
Look around you. 1If you find it,
Speak the word that’s needed so,
And your own heart may be strongthened
By the help that you bestow,

It may be that some one falters
Ont the brink of sin and wrong,
And a word from you might save him—
Help to make the tempted strong.
Look about you, O my brother,
What a sin is Yours and mine,
f we see that help is needed
And then give no friendly sign !

Never think kind words are wasted ;
Bread on waters cast, are they,
And it may be we shall find them
Coming back to us some day —
Coming back when sorely needed,
In a time of sharp distress ;
So, my friend, let’s give them freely ;
Gift and giver God will bless,

OUR PERIODICALS:

PER YEAR—POST\GE FREE.

The best, the cheapest, the most entertainjiz, the
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Christian Guardian, weekly

..................... 81 00

Methodist Magazine, 88 DP., nonthly, illustrated 2 00
Magazine, Guardian and Onward together. .. .. .. 8 50
The Wesleyan, Halifax, weekly,.. . ... e 100
Sunday-School Ban er, 52 pp., 8vo, montaly..,. 060
Onward, 8 pp., 4to., weekly, under 5 copies....., 060
bcopiesand over... . e . 050
Pleasant Hours, 4 Pp., 4to., weekly, single 030
Less than 20 copies...... . ..... . 025
Over?.Ocopies........‘........._ . 024
Sunbeam, fortnightly, less than ten copies - 015
10 copies and upwards... ., ........ . eees 012

Happy Days, fortnightly, less bhan ten copie..... 0 1?
10 copies and upwarbs.......... L 012

Berean Leaf, monthly, 100 copies per month, . . . . b 50
Berean Lea-, Quarterly.......... 0 _ .. . ... 008

uarterly Review Service. By the year, 24c,
¢ tjilozen; $2 per 100; per quarter, 6c, a
dozen ; 60c. per 100.
WILLIAM BRIGGS,

Methodist Book and Publishing Iouse, Toronto,
C. W, Coares,

2176 St. Catherine St.,
Montreal.
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Wesleyan Book Room,
Halitax, N.S.
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK.
Rev. W. H. Withrow, D.D., Editor.
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THE PAPER PATSY FOUND.

‘“MorHER ! mother! come here ; 'I'vs
found a paper that I think is pretty nice,
cried Patsy Gray.

Mrs. Gray left her ironing and came to
the porch door. )

Patsy had just come from school ; his
book and cap lay beside him, and he was
spelling out the words on a clean, square,
stiff paper. -

**1 found it in the street ; 1t’s clean and
new, and no mame on it.” ' ) .

“Tt is a temperance pledge,” said his
mother. )

*“And do you put your naume here in the
corner, to do as it reads, never f:o use
wine, beer, cider or any Intoxicating
drink 27 ]

* Yes ; that is what it iy for. I heard a
gentleman was here to start a tvmpur:mqe
socicty, and this must be one of hig
pledges.” o

*“And folks sign it
society 7" )

“Yes; that is it.  And when one signs
such a pledge, one muxt keep it sacred, on
hononr, and that can be done by God’s

Ip only.”
he‘E Wogld you like me to.sign?” said
P'l‘t‘?’l‘hleed I would,” said his mother,
“Tama widow and you are my only son,
my hope and comfort. I you go wrong
my heart will brealc. If you are a good,
true man, it will sing for joy.” )

*I wouldn’t want you to sit crying like
Mrs. Green, because her boy drinks and

gaol.”
we‘I‘ltI t}?o?)e not !” exclaimed Mrs, Giray.

‘“Suppose I sign this, and go hunt up
the gentleman, ':md ,:’mk him to let nie
belong to his society ?

and belong to the

“That will be a good plan. He is ap

our preacher’s house.’

‘“Suppose [ ask one or two boys to go
with me ! 1 hate to go alone, and maybe
they will sign too,”

** That will be fine. Perhaps there can
be enough boys found to form s, band. 1¢
some of you boys form a good strong band,
and have meetings, and keep it up year
after year, and become earnest temperance
men, think how much good you can do;
you may change the character of this
village, ‘and drive out all liquor-selling.
Then our little village wonld grow into a
rich, happy, safe town 1
¢ Can boys do all that ?” shouted

““Yes; the boys of now are the men of
by-and-bye. If a1 the boys thirty yenrs
ago had been real strong temperance boys
1 think the question of temperance would
now be settled for this country.”

**Well, now, mother, ']l sign  this
pledge, and take it to school, and tell
teacher and the boys ; and after school a
lot of us will g0 to find the temperance
man,”

“Very good ! Perhaps your teacher
will be the president of the society, and
you can have your meetings in the school-
house.”

“ Whoop | ain’t_you the one to plan !”
cried Patsy.  ““Hepe goes for signing, and
T'll go off to school as soon as I have a bite
of dinner. Whep Tget to be aman Il
see that you have a big dinner every day,
and a hired girl to ook it for you |”

T~
BOTTLES.
BY MINNIE E. KENNEY.

“Way, T thought bottles were always
made of glass,” exelaims some little Bright.
eyes. who is looking a this picture,

atsy.

people wanted
Pty out some of the contents,
These botties were made of quite ag

many different sizes ayd shapes as the glass
bottles that we use in these times, for
sometimes the skin of g small animal, syeh
as a kid or goat, was used, and rometimeg
& much larger one, such ag the skin of an
ox.

A traveller tells us of bottle that he
saw in Arabia, made of an ox-skin, which
would hold sixty gallons.  Was not that a
large bottle ¢

Missionaries in Eastern countries often
speak of the water-bottles made of goat-
skins in which they carry water for their
journey. When the roads are very rough
and the bottles will be likely to strike
against each other, they take the strongest,
toughest material that can be used.

The bottles in which new wine was kept
were made of the freshest, most tlexible
skins, so that they would not burst when
the wine began to ferment.

All the drinking-water used in Egypt is
brought from the river Nile by Arab
water-carriers, like thoge shown in the
picture, who bring it in skin bottles, from
which they transfer it to stone jars or
other receptacles,

Ought we not to be thankful that we~

live in a land where we have abundance of
water, and where even the poorest can
frecly supply his needs ! But we have a
still greater cause for gratitude in our
knowledge of the Water of Life which is
freely offered to 4] who thirst, and of
which whosoever wil] may drink,

W
WHAT GOD GIVES A BOY.

A BODY to live in and keep clean ang
healthy, and as a dwelling for hig mind and
a temple for his sonl.

A pair of hands to use for hi
others, but never against others for himself,

A pair of feet to do errands of love and

indness and charity and business, but not

to loiter in places of mischief or temptation
or sin,

mself and

A pair of lips to keep pure and unpolluted
hy tohiceo or whiskey, and to speak true,
kind, brave words ; but pot to make g
swokestack of, or 4 swi]] trough.

A pair of ears to hear the musie of birds
and tree and ril) and human voice, but not

to give heed to what the 8erpent says, or
to what dishonourg God or hig mother,

Pair of eyes to gee the beautiful, the
good and the true—God’s §

the flower and field
not to feast on unclean
blotches which Satan
pleasure.,

A mind to reme
decide and store up

pictures, or the
daubs and calls

wit.

A soul as fair ag a new-fallen snowflake,
to receive impressions of good and to
develop facultiey of powers and virtues
which shall shape it day by day, as the

artist’s chisels shapes the stone, into the
mage and likeness

ornifg Guide.
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DE-LEGALIZE THE TRAFFIC, AND
SAVE THE Boys,

THE Scott Act kills the tre
Degraded men, who have
drinking habit, may man
in disreputable dives and
the law is in operation, but the boys are
not tempted by the seductiveness of the
open bar, and the terrible traffic is robbed
of its potent attractions of joviality,
warmth, g()od-fellowsllip, sparkle, light,
and fun,

This fact was wel] brought out in refer-
ence to Maine, some time ago, by Mr. D,
R. Locke, who visited the State named, to
inquire into the working of Prohibition,

ating system,
acquired the
age to get liquor
dens, even where

A BSTRONG ARGUMENT,

Mr. Locke said : < The best argument I
found in Maine for Prohibition wag by an
editor of g Paper in Portland, whe was, for
political reasons, mildly opposed to it. 1
hid a conversation with bim, which ran
something like this :

‘““ Where were you born ¢’

“‘In a village about sixty mileg from
angor.’
“*Do you remember the
things prior to Prohibition 7’
et Distinctly. There was a vasgt amount
of drunkenness, and consequent disordep
and poverty.’
¢ What wag the effect of Prohibition?
“It shut up a4l the rum-shops, and
practically banisheq liquor from the village.
It became one of the most quiet and
Prosperous places on the globe.’

“*How long did you live in the village
after Prohibition 7’

** “Eleven years ;

one years of age.’
‘““Then ¢’
“*Then I went to Bangor.’
**“ Do you drink now v

“ ‘I never tasted a drop of liquor in my
life.’

$6 ¢ Vhy ?1
““Up to the age of tw,

saw it ; and after that I
take on the habit,’ "

condition of

or until I was twenty-

enty-one T nevepr
did not care to

THEY WANT THE BOYS,

That is all there ig in it. If the boys of
the country are not exposed to the ipfep.
nalism, the men are Very sure not to b,
This man and his schoolmat

Few men are drunkards who know
not the poison tif after they are twenty-

one. It is the youth that the whiskey and
beer men wayt.

\
WHAT A SMILE DID.

A LADY of position and pbroperty, anxioug

about her neighbours, provided religious
services for themn, She was very deaf—
could scarcely hear at a1 On one ogea-
sion one of hep preachers managed to make
her understand him ; and, at the close of
their conversation, asked : « But  what
bart do you take in the work 97 <« Gp »
she replied, «| smile them in ang T smile
them out ! Very soon the preacher gaw
the result of her generous, loving sympathy
in a multitude of bro:ul-shouldered, hard-

sted men, who entered the place of wor-
ship delighted to get a smile
she used to stand in the do
ceive them,

the working
classes

They

———

i _lenying:
would, in greater numbers, if self ;112 tyhagl
Christ-loving Christians would sm
in and smile thein out,.

Something Great.

THE trial was ended —the vigil .pa.st—t lasts

All clad in his arms was the knight H:de 1ands
he goodliest knight in the whole wi rand-

With a face that shone with a pnr_poseeg'es’

The king looked on him with gmcw"se‘) igh

And said, ‘“He ig meet for som

emprise, ” ‘ tey. *

To hims?elf he thought, * T will CO"‘I“ir,fa

will surely die or do something great-

So fresh from the palace he rode away- n
There was trouble and need in the tow

day ; 5 side
A child had strayed from his mother’s
Into the woodland, dark and wide. 1d—
¢ Help1” crieq the mother, with S()FFOW;V,
** Help me, sip knight, to seek my child !
The hungry wolves in the forest roam ;
Help me to bring my lost one home !

He shook her han

that

d from his bridle-rein :

las ! poor mother, you agk in vain ;

Some meaner Succour will do, maybe,

Some *squire or varlet of jow degree. d to

There are mighty wrongs in the worl
right—

I keep My sword for a noble fight;

Lam sud'at heart for yoyr baby’s fate,

But 1 ride in haste to'do something great.

One wintry night, when the sun had set,

A blind man by the way he met :

¢ Now, good sir knight, for our Lady’s sake,

On the sightless wander

he wind blows cold and the sup is down :
ad me, I bray, till I reach the town.”
*“Nay,” said the knight, “T cannot waib ;

Iride in haste to do something great.”

So on he rode in his armour bright,
is sword all keen for the longed-for fight-

augh with us—laugh 1 ” cried the merry
crowd ;

“Oh, weep1™
bowed ; d
*Help us 1 the weak and weary praye y
But for joy, nor grief, nor need he staye<d-im,
And the'years rolleq on, and his eyes gl"e“;lim
And he died—ang none made moan for )

. W
wailed others with sorro

. one,

ge missed the good that he might hu\;e“slon ;
© missed the blessings he might hav

Seeking some glorious tagk to find, 1

His'eyes to al} humbler work were blind.

Hé that is faithful in that which is least,

Is bidden to sit at the heavenly feast.

(et men and women lament their fate
called to do something great

If they be not

JUNIOR LEAGUE.
PRAYER-MEETIN(} TOPIC.
September 15, 1895.
Ma¥X's WaorLg Dury,

.
The word Ecclesiastes means « preacher.

No nane is given as to who the preacher 1m:
question was, yet, wa will not err if we say
that Solomon wag the preacher., Chapter 1, V.-
L, says, the Preacher ig Solomon, ** the sono

David, king in Jerusalem,” Kvery preacher

—Ecclesiastes 12, 13

should be a may of experience. ~ Solomon:
certainly answers ghig description, He was #

man of extensive wisdom, as the book of
Proverbs ahun(];mtly testifies. His experi-
ence was varied, as ‘we may learn from the
book whicl, contains our present lesson. H;'
had indulged himself in everything whic N
was capable to the least, smallest degree '“‘;,
minister to his pleasure and enjoyment, and-
respecting one and al) he declared that they
were “*vanity and vexation of spirit.” .

From his life-long experience, he arrived ﬂ'“
one conclusion ag o man’s whole dutyy
“Fear God and keep his commandments.
This does not menn that we are to fear God
a8 the slave fearg the master’s lash, or a8 th?
burglar is afraid of being caught in the pere
formance of Some wicked deed, but that W
should fear God in the same manner as t}}:e
obedient chilq fears his loving par“"t"‘lg
does not wish o do anything that won
offend his parent, Keep his commandmex{:rs‘:
These are found ip Exodus, chapter 20. it
recommend all oup Junior Leagues to commls‘
these ten commandments to heart. Jesu
Christ gave g Swmimary of these in two, viz
*“Love to (3nd y4nq love to all mankind--love
God and tly veighLour as thyself,”
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PRog
“OSPEROUS, RiGRTEOUS,
UPRIGHT & G0.

¥ E. Donala M¢Gregor:

A CHAPTER IL —( Continued. )
founq the head of a flight of etairs the boys
Pleas an open door, and just inside stood a

0 a ant-faced gentleman wtié beckoned them
larp 208t ab the back of the ropm. It s &

'ze hall, and "& great ‘1o of people had
g&th_ered to hear bpg ”‘i‘l,‘!,_é »y Tom and Pete
::P%oaed, ‘but;v?#hent: g@;;ﬁqmea st e :;;‘”

tood up and began ro! 00K, Lo
e D R b Nty thory fhat had
brought such a crowd.”  ’

* «¢Tlet not yout heart be troubled,” the gen-
tleman read, and in another moment he went
on, “I go to prepare a Place for you.”

Tom slivped forward on his chair, and Pete
clutched his brother’s arm, whispering ex-
citedly :

“’l'om, listen, it’s the Place he’s talkin’
about.” ’

‘¢ And whither I go ye know, and the way
ye know.” Verse after verse read the gentle-
man, but though Tom and Pete listened
eagerly, they could hear nothing more about
the Place. = Another gentleman spoke for a
few minutes about * peace,” and after that
there was some more singing, that Tom and
Pete thought very beautiful. Then all the
People bowed their heads, and covered their
¢yes, and the first gentleman began to ask
Someone for a lot of things.

“It’s a lord he's axin’,” whispered Pete to

om,

. ‘‘Some rich un,” answered Tom, “‘for he’s
Just axed him to take care of all these folks.”

“1 can’t see him,” said Pete, peeping
g:’:z?gh hisfingers, ‘**maybe he’supon the front
d “ More like he's on the platform ; big uns

Ofl’t 8it down here.” said 'l'om,

b *But what makes him call out so loud if

€8 right close to him?”

Tom didn’t answer, for just then everybody
%I":ullp, and the people began to leave the

Pl“ Let’s foller that man, an’ ax about the
ace,” gaid Tom.

Pete looked as though he thought this a
ery risky thing to do, but Tom was seldom
"ightened of anyone, and in the end Pete
3?‘&lly caught some of his courage.

il It’s all right, old chap,” Tom sait cheer-

Y. “In course he’'ll tell us if he can, an’
w}!”‘t’ﬂ to hurt ue? Come, there he is, just
8oin’ ouy of the door !” i W th

urriedly picking their wa roug e
Sowd the };)ogs wgre soon cl:;’;e behind the
* Tange gentleman, and Tom said,

p ‘ Please, sir, will you tell us where’s the
lace you was talkin’ about to-night? We

Wants 1, go there.”

tien T© gentleman seemed startled at the ques-
lon.  He hesitated, then said earnestly,

“God grant that you may, my lads, I
in““ take this car,” he added, hastily, but
Will show you the way if L can.” )

« He began hurriedly feeling in his pockets.
. Lhaven't a single tract—here, you must have
Hater’g Bible,” and taking out a small, old-

“ioned book, he said :

This book is very precious to me, my hoys,

I dare not let you go without a message,
aho, ore jt is. {tis a chart to show you all

%:t the way to the Place where the Lord
to r;llvgs. Get someone to show you how
drey ,,d it, and may (fod bless you, my chil-
frieng 1, [1n another moment the boys’ new
Teq himm S8wung himself onto a car that car-
in hj 3wiftly out of sight, and Tom found

18 hap, S a b s
charg 44 i 1a 0ok that was declared to be a

. Do ymfth‘il"kpete and himself to the Place.
did lome'thinl' he shouted? N, indeed, he

8 very ditterent,
———
C
Morionixg H‘S,PTER IIL

w etq :

n:}i’“‘:’tzhh dark alle to be Sllent' he led the

against !O:ld&rkne " ‘?n and still further

halted, © empty packi:é‘%“:nt,ikl‘ stumbling
L1 e ‘> on

P round ip e® he suddenly

*“Creq
he whi to one

8 P ® of th

Pered Maybe t:;:e")ﬁ““v Pote,”
8 gome

Aﬂtr&wln
Pete .
in the b‘luletly obeyed o
i 0 - rderg
8] m . , and
de, 14 founq Z 2 big 888, that r:-::e enough
CMpting negy o V‘;are(l orlx its
m, clean

stl'QW.

Tor ¢,
vea N follow ;
2 thag o1 him, anq then, listening to

1 T now o' Guiet, he wh
) i .
f::)‘;“ th edwt%;lslere d be SO:rri):r(l!)(tl);es here,
%oy b an’ enan o lot of big shops to the
u ti ued ¢ an &Hey' and n },p »
ﬁlght, ) v%memy’ “I'm goiu?v: e:e, he
"dout gy gratch tho chare,*It foie atonld
“ Wﬁ&t's A& chl:.‘»tlf ’,ﬁ}?)”ﬂ rob us stire.”
Y, & thi ‘- Y'eto asked suddenly.
" 12 thow the way, Jike she

captain had. This kind shows the way to the

””ihykg eyoryone pin’y so yery esger to
find the way 10/ The lnce.” Pete said doybt-

" Ajn’t they then,” Tom answered, with &
touch’ of scorn in his whisper; **folks'is not
all fools yet, ‘an’ if they kuowed where to find
the way to the Place, I know fhe'y'd find it
pretty quick.” ' '

Poor little Tom, he would have been sur-
prised had he known that there redlly were
people who owned charts for the Place, which
they seldom troubled to examine. To him
this Bible ehart was a priceless treasure, and
all through the long, ‘cold night he watched
it as  though it had been some rare casket of

old and silver.,” "Hé 'had wrapped it in his
ragged jacket lest & §pot of damp might mar
its beauty, and there he sat, fighting off the
sleepy feelings that ‘would come, and trying
to ma!(e believe that he wasn’t cold, Just as
the dingy-coloured dawn was beginning to
creep round the edge of his queer bed-chamber,
a b\mgh of bright red something was thrust
right in at the door, and a voice said, *‘ Hello
tzlere.” Tom was very much frightened.
For a moment he felt sure that he was about
to be robbed of his treasure, and he tried to
slyly push it under the straw. Then remem:
bering that bravery was a good defence
against most foes, he sat straight up, and an-
swered in a loud voice : ' ‘

‘“ Well, what’s up with you?”

““Nothin’s up, only 1 slept next door to you
laat night, an’ I heard such a stirrin’ this
mornin’ that I reckoned I'd get up an’ see.” *

By this time the owner of the bunch of red
hair had puiled himseif into the box, and Tom
saw that he held under his worn coat a mite
of a shaggy dog.

‘““Where’d you get the dog?!” he asked
curiously,

‘“ Maybe same place where you got that
book.”

Tom looked down, and sure enough, in his
struggle to hide his treasure, he had unwrap-
ped one corner. Three things flashed through
his mind. The first was that the new boy
had very sharp eyes ; the second, that he was
a good deal bigger than himself ; and the last,
that possibly the best way to protect the chart
was to share it.

¢ Stranger,” he said, seriously, ““I've got a
secret here. If you’ve a mind to tell me who
you are, an’ what you does for a livin’, an’ if
you're real decent, maybe I'll take you in.”

* Wall,” the new boy replied, with a grin
of amusement, ‘‘yer a queer un, but I like
yer way though, an’ I'll tell you. My name

is Jinks, 1 work for old Joe Spence, an’ I
stay round anywhereas at night. 1 guess
that's all.”

Tom listened and looked, then after he had
thoroughly inspected the new boy, he said
slowly and impressively :

«Jinks, I’ll take you in,”

When Pete awoke a few moments later,
Tom said :

¢ Pete, this feller is Jinks, an’ I've let him
inter the chart, an’ he’s goin' to take us to a
man as will learn us to read it.”

« We'll have to be spry,” said Jinks, ‘*if
we find Mr. Black afore I goes to work. You
know I has to be at the stall by half-past six,
{that’s the rughin’ time), an’ it aw’t so very
far off six now.” )

In ancther ten minutes three rough-looking
boys stood outsile a large but dingy old hook-
store. 'They peeped curiously in through the
window, then opened the shop door, and
walked straight up to a man who was stirring
something on a small coul stove hehind a
screen, ¢ (tood mornin’, Mr. Black ! ” Jinks
said, with the air of an old acquaintance.

+Oh, good morning, Jinks.”  AMr. Black
lifted the spoon from his porridze, and loo,%{ed
at his visitors. *‘I'm not opened up yet, he
gaid ; **in fact I haven’t breakfasted._’ Y

“\Well, sir, we'll tell you about it,” said
Jinks. **These two boys has just come from
Liverpool, an’ they got a book as they wants
to learn to read, afore they can find the Place.

¢ What Place?” asked Mr. Black.

¢ Why, a Place where no one s ever slhck 0(11‘
hungry or any of them things - they\\\rﬁ ear

: ’ % av. ill you
of it, an’ this book tells the way

lease show us how to read it (they let me
?nter the secret) an’ we'll be awful much

. "
Ohi\“lgedma.ck get his pot of porridge onto the
t; Zf the stove. Then he took the cha:rt
f:‘)}?m Tom, and began to slowly turn over its

u“ef)'o you believe in this Place?” he said,

i he boys. )
313‘»?%,‘?5;112;51! t"i't;o:n ans?ﬂl/ered in surp:-med
tones, ** t‘he man with the red \]plt, ans :{1‘2
captain, an’ the gentleman ashga}\gle “1; | the
chart, all said as they kn?wed t _ed a):t.her ,

«3Ap they wasn’t the kind as lied, net h O,w
Jinks added, assuringég'. 'I;};:s}e‘i 'iel’l'ers n

i n they 8 L .

* ?’lr:l%;cygalr:):;}ég back at the book, and his

i i d
1 these words underlined in re
?Z]:s: fel‘vlir'i,%yg; shall offand onp of these

dishes.

little ones that believe in me, it is better for
him that a millstone were hanged about his
neck, and he were cast into the sea.”

He hesitated a moment, then said :

“ You may come to-night, and I will see
what I can do for you.”

The three poys who walked out of Mr.
Black’s shop were still dirty-faced, but they
looked 'so very happy, that I fancy you would
havenoticed 'L{]é'h ppy, shiny look before even
the grime and dirt. ’

" ¢“Come on down to the stall,” said Jinks.

““ We'll buy our breakfast there,” T'om said
to Pete, and he felt for the captain's dimes as
he spoke. ety T

‘“ We're pretty near late,” Jinks said, as
they came in sight of Joe 8pence’s little coffee-
stall, then he added wonderingly, ** Why it
ain’t opened up yet.” "~ 7

“No,” said a big, burly policeman who
stood by, *“and it won’t be Joe Spence that’ll
open it up again, What’s your name, boy ?”

“Jinks, sie,” '

“Well, Jinks,” the policeman said kindly,

‘¢ this stall is yours. oe Spence died right
here while he was mixing coffee this morning.
I was standing close by, and when I picked
him up, he said: ‘Jinks is to have the stall
an’ the money, I guess I'm agoin’ to die.
Will you tell him?’ and of course | promised,
and—well, my lad here's a chance for you to
set up for yourself.”

Jinks said not a word. He stood staring
blankly first at the policeman, and then at
the stall.

¢ Jinks,” said Tom, after a moment, *‘ the
men are wonderin’ where’s the coffee. Hadn’t
you better make some, for fear they get to
goin’ somewheres elge?”

Jinks understood this business-like sugges-
tion, but he was dazed, and 1 fear, had not
Tom and Pete helped, there would have been
small business done that morning. When the
busy time was over Jinks turned to Tom.

““Tom,” he said, ‘ how old be you?”

“I'm eleven ! Tom answered, promptly.
“ Grannie told me so, not long afore she died.”

‘ An’ how much is the little un?”

““ Pete's eight, I think.” .

““ Wall, then,” Jinks maid slowly, “I'm
thirteen, as near as I can reckon it, and I
want you to be my pardners in this business,
will you?”

Tom looked serious, but he anawered very
promptly.

““ Why, yes, if you'll let us !’* and the com-
pact thus sealed, the new firm began their
work by washing up a great pile of dirty

{To be continned.)

SHECHEM—THE CITY OF REFUGE.

TaE town called Shechem in the Bible,
obtained under the Roman dominion the
name Neapolis, which means new city,
from the circumstance of having been re-
built or restored. This name, in the
abbreviated Arabic form of Nablus, it has
retained to the present time. This is
worthy of special note as one of the few
instances in Palestine in which the Roman
name of a place has permanently super-
seded the original Bible name. Shechem
is thirty-tive miles north of Jerusalem, and
is situated in the valley between Mount
Gerizim and Mount Ebal, about a mile and
a half west of its mouth at the plain of
Moreh. It is situated on the southern
side of the valley, extending from the pre-
cipitous face of Mount Gerizim down to
the bottom of the valley, and for a short
distance beyond it. The town is 1,870
feet above the sea levelz w1th_Ger1z1m
towering 1,000 feet above it. {t is on the
watershed between the Jordan and the
Mediterranean Sea. Springs east of the
town flow into the Jordan. Thoge in town
and to the west run into thg Mediterranean
Sea. The present population of Shechem
is estimated by Europeans at 13,000, bl}t
tives at 20,000. It is

intelligent na ]
:)glidllxyl' an%l compactly built of stone. It
drives a thriving business, and it bear;
an

t marks of growtl%,h prospex:ityi d

ant improvements. e principal par
;?ciigtat;gignt wall is still standing, though
the town has outgrown 1t. The people of
the city are all MQS:ICm gxqept; abour. gixX
hundred believers 1n Christianity, chiefly
Greek Catholics, and one hundred and

thirty Samaritans.

eviden

rdinary traflic of a

ition to the o
In addition the inhabitants of

rge town of Palestine, )
lsahgchem are largely engaged in the manu-
facture of soap made from olive oil. The
town is said to contain over twenty BOAp
factories. It has a large trade with the
villagers around, and with the wandering
tribes of Arsbs which live east of the

River Jordan. It is also the seat of the
Turkish Government for that side of the
river. In 1818 the Baptists had a mission
at Shechem under a native preacher who
was educated in FEngland. e was con-
ducting two schools, and also holding re-
ligious meetings for the instruction of
adults in his own dwelling. This mission
wag established and supported by Baptists
in Great Britain. Of the two schools, one
was for boys and the other one for girls.
The chief obstacle in the way of these and
all other schuols of the kind where mis-
sionary work is attempted in connection
with the education of children, is the
almost total inditference of parents on the
subject of education, added to the fear that
their children may be led to adopt the
religious faith of their teachers. In 1878
there were only one hundred and thirty
Samaritans in the world, and they all lived
at Shechem. They had a synagogue in
the south-west part of the city, in which
were deposited several ancient Samaritan
manuscripts, among them the celebrated
Samaritan Pentateuch, supposed to be one
of the oldest manuscripts in existence. It
was at that time very ditticult to obtain a
sight of this ancient manuscript, as the
priests were in the habit of deceiving
visitors by showing them one of later date.

Shechem is probably the best-watered
town by living springs in all Palestine.
Fountains of fresh water from these springs
are abundant on all the streets of the city.
It is said there are about seventy-five
never-failing springs within the town and
its immediately vicinity. There is an ex-
tensive burying ground in the valley im-
mediately north of the city. This grave-
yard extends to the very foot of Mount
Ebal. Below this, toward the west, the
valley descends rapidly, grows narrower,
is abundantly watered, and is verdant
with trees and shrubs and gardens. Be-
sides the usual fruit trees in the towns of
Palestine, Shechem has many white mul-
berry trees whose fruit is large and sweet.
Jacob’s Well is at the foot of Mount
Gerizim, necar to Shechem. In the fourth
chapter of John this well is referred to as
the place at which Jesus held the famous
conversation with ‘“a woman of Samaria.”
The town is here called Sychar, but this is
evidently the same as Shechem. The well
is still there, and there is little doubt that
Jacob dug it and ‘“drank thereof himself,
and his children and his cattle.” This
plain is first mentioned in the Old Testa-
ment as the camping place of Abraham
when he first came into the land of Canaan.
(Gen. xii. 6.) In this plain also Jacob
bought a piece of land from the prince of
Shechem when he returned from Padan-
aram, and here he resided till after the
slaughter of the Stechemites by two of his
sons on account of their sister Dinah.
(Gen. xxxiii. 18; xxxv. 5.) The well,
which is still known as Jacob’s Well, is on
the principal highway through Samaria,
only a few steps to the right of the road.
This location conforms exactly to the re-
quirements of the account given in the
fourth chapter of John. A church was
built over the well in the fourth century,
and its water was drawn up through the
floor of the church near its eastern end.
Nothing now remains of the church but its
foundation walls and the arches or vaults
which supported its stone floor. The top
of the vault which stood over the well has
partly fallen in, and in order to reach its
mouth one must climb down through the
opening in this vault. The stones of the
vault lie in a confused heap about the
well’'s mouth. The top of the well is
arched over like a cistern, and a round
opening is left about twenty inches in di-
ameter.  Another opening of irregular
shape has been broken through it. The
wall of the well is built of stones of good
gize, smoothly dressed, and nicely fitted
together. The workmanship is like that of
the wells at Beersheba. The well is a per-
fect cylinder seven and one-half feet in
diameter. In 1878 it measured sixty-six
feet in depth, and earlier writers give it a
depth of one hundred and five feet. At
the latter depth it contained twelve or
fifteen feet of water the year round, but at
sixty-six feet it was dry except during
very wet weather.—School Visitor.

A maN who will npt.rgﬂeqt, nx}gj, i
naecessary, repant, is & ruined man. :
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PLEASANT HOURS.

st

The Graves of a Household.
BY MRS. HEMANS,

Tury grew in beauty, side by side,
They filled one home with glee;

Their graves are severed far and wide,
By mount and streain and sea.

The same fond mother bent at night
O’er each fair sleeping brow ;

She had each folded flower in sight—
Where are those dreamers now ?

One, *midst the forest of the West,
By a dark stream is laid—

The Indian knows his place of rest,
Far in the cedar shade.

The sea, the blue lone sea, hath one—
e lies where pearls lie deep ;

He was the loved of all, yet none
O’er his low bed may weep.

One sleeps where southern vines are drest
Above the noble slain ;

He wrapped his colours round his breast
On a blood-red field of Spain.

And one—o’er her the myrtle showers
Its leaves, by soft winds fanned B

Shi: faded *midst Italian flowers—
The last of that bright band.,

And parted thus they rest, who played
Beneath the same green tree ;

Whose voices mingled as they prayed
Around one parent knee.

They that with smiles lit up the hall,
And cheered with song the hearth—
Alas for love, if thou wert all,
And naught beyond, O earth !

LESSO

N NOTES.

THIRD QUARTER.

STUDIES IN JEWISH HISTORY.

LESSON XI.
THE CITIES OF REFUGE.
Josh. 20. 1.9,

B.C. 1444.] [Sept. 1-

Memory ve:v
GorpeN TEXT.
Who have fled for refuge to lay hold .. .
the hope set before us.—Heb. 6. 18,
OUTLINE.

1. The Avenger of Blood, v. 1.6.
2. The Place of Safety, v. 7-9,
Time.—B.C. 1444, at the close .-
conquest,
Prace.—The Israelites were now at ;...
the place of the tabernacle,
Home READINGS.

M.
Tu.

The cities of refuge.—Josh 20,
Purpose explained.—Deut. 19. 1-13,

W. The law of refuge.—Num. 35. 9-15.
Th. God our refuge.—Psalm 91.
F, A safe refuge.—2 Sam. 22. 1.20,

8. True rest. —Matt, 11. 25-30.
Su. Sure and steadfast.—Heb, 6. 13-20,

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY,

1. The Avenger of Blood, v, 1-6,

Who told Joshua to appoint cities of refuge?

Who had before been thus commanded?

TFor whose safety were they appointed ?

From whom would they afford a refuge ?

What example of innocent slaying” does
Moses state? See Deut. 19, 5.

To whom must a fugitive state his case ?

What were the elders required to do?

To whom should they not give up the
fugitive? Why not ?

How long must the slayer dwell there ?

Where then could he go?

What were the elders to
murderer? Deut, 19, 11-13.
2. The Place of Safety, v. 7-9.

What three cities west of the Jordan were
chosen ?

In the territory of what tribe were these
cities ?

What cities were selected east of the
Jordan?

Within what tribes were these located ?

For whose benefit were these cities ap-
pointed?

Where is our only place of refuge? Acts
4. 12

How only can we find safety? {(Golden Text.)

do with a wilful

TeacHINGS OF THE LEsson,

What does this lesson teach us about—

1. The value of human life ?

2. The duty of protecting the innocent ?

3. The need that we have of g place of
safety ? :

THE LrssoN Carrcuisw.

1. For whom were the cities of refuge
appointed? For the innocent slayer of 4 1 1,
2. From whom was the innocent max| yerto
flud refuge? From the avenger of Dload.
3. How long was he to remain in the civy ?
Until the death of the high priest. 4, How
many cities of refuge were chosen ? Six, three

each side of the Jordan. 5. Who is our
refuge? Christ. 6. What is the Golden
Text ?

“Who have fled for refuge to lay
hold upon the hope set before us.”

DoorriNaL SuccesTIoN.—TThn

mercy of
God.

CATECHISM QUESTI. ..

What is the teaching of the New Testament
concerning children as members of the
Church ?

It is implied that their baptism places them
in the same relation to the New Covenant in
which infants were placed in the Old by the
rite of circumcision. Hence they are spoken
of, addressed, and exhorted, as heirs of Gospel
privilege.

(Matthew 19. 14 ; Mark 10. 14; Isaiah 40.
11; Acts 2. 39; Genesis 17, 7, 10; 1 Corin-
thians 1. 16; 7. 14; Ephesians 6. 1, 4;
Colossians 3. 20.)

THE CITY OF REFUGE.
BY H. S. H.

ArrEr the children of Israel had entered
the land of Canaan and were settled, the
Lord told them to set aside six cities for
Cities of Refuge--three on each side of

{;jﬂ:,“};y.mz!guq“
M
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too busily engaged to take a poor sinner
in. Night or day he stands with out-
stretched arms to give the sinner who
flees from the wrath to come shelter.

2. The cities were open to all. There
wasno distinction of nationality or class.
Black or white, rich or poor, ignorant or
learned, all might come to these cities and
find shelter from the avenger. From
Christ the message sounds forth, ‘¢ Who-
soever will.”  None who will can be shut
out.

3. The way to the cities was prepared
and made plain. The roads to them were
to be kept open and in good repair. At
every crossing a post was put up bgarmg
the sign, ‘‘Refuge,” ** Refuge,” pointing
towards the city, to guide the flight of the
fugitive.  This is also true of the way to
Christ. Every obstacle has been removed ;
though the way to God was closed up,
Christ opened it himself and has given all
necessary instructions which course to
take so that there is no need of being side-
tracked if we only read. He that runneth
may read.

4. Tt must be sought—effort on the part
of the slayer must be put forth. Though
these cities were prepared, always accessi-
ble, open to all, and the way to them pre-
pared, yet, if the slayer would not put
forth an effort to get; there, they would be
of no use to him.  He would perish, and
it might be within sight of the preparation
and provision made for his safety. And so
it is with the sinner. He must seek Christ
~—make an effort—turn away from his sins,

il
il
b
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THE CITY OF REFUGE.

Jordan.  These cities were as a refuge for
the shelter of him who had slain a gerson
undesignedly. The custom among the an-
cient nations was, that when one mur-
dered another the nearest kinsman of the
one murdered must avenge the blood of
his kinsman by killing the guilty one.
This seems to have been the custom
among the nations around Israel, and be-
came also a law among the Israelites them-
selves. The danger of shedding innocent
blood under this law can be readily seen —-
and yet, in order to guard the sanctity of
human life God could not entirely 1ift this
law among the nations then exfsting. It
was a kind of a lynch law, and yet it wag
a great way ahead of lynch law in that
it allowed no man but the one nearest of
kin to the murdered one to avenge the
murderer. °

To guard and protect the innocent one
and give all a proper hearing, these cities
of refuge were divinely ordered. They
were so situated that they would be always
within the reach of anyone who might he
exposed to the sword of the avenng. If
any slayer happened to fa]] into the hands
of the avenger of blood, it was not for
want of a refuge near at hand, but because
he had failed to avail himself of it.

The existence of these citieg and their
purposes have often been used to illustrate
the escape of the avenger of sin (the law)
under the Gospel 5 and it jg certainly 4
be;.mtxful llustration. Te us look at qo):ne
points of resemblance. L

1. The cities were always acééssible-
day or night, at any hour he who sought
shelter from the avenger of blood

] could
find their gates open. 8o i is wit]h Chrigt
—He is always accessible.- He jg never

repent, must make haste
determination to he saved,
on the part of the

, have a strong
] ) }Without this
simner all that Chyi i

m.)d. suffered will be in vain as ft:rba};riisiz(ihd
dividual case ig concerned. o
manslayer in flight for the ¢f
what could detain him by the
1im, why 50 earnest about th
all your excitement about? v

Imagine a
ty 5 who or
way?  Ask
157 what ig
hy all thig?

e good

oW i
or death, heaven or hell, ith him

5. Inside of the cit
y of refuge t] -
slayer was gafe, 8o says also Pgul, o Trﬁ::e
;; r(ljohw.ntolftondemnation to them which are
i 1St Jesus.”  ¢cppq name of th
e L
Is a strong tower : the righteous rumlgzg
Into it and is gafe |7 If at any ‘time t}
avenger of blood found the Mmanslayer oulte
s;de the city he coulqd slay him. S, that;
the manslayer was gafe only as lon
he stayed within the city. 8
) ere are, however, 10
n the illusgration. hose s
refuge for the Innoce
manslayer wag tried
}wasdfound guilty of
handed over to ' ghe av i
0t 80 with Chyigt s the s Kiled.

- Here the gyj]
refuge. If he op) ° guilty find 5
God, Clirist v&(')irlll ya(cz(c)nfesse.s his sing before

theh%"enger of blood Pesim, and the law,
on

O sinner, do Jou not gee the avenger of

lood after you?
eis n ; anot
mohent or hour apg he e;i;yyo(?ul’: ;l(l)(l)llf)lf(;'r

) of difference
These citieg affordeq
Lf, after the

Why do you not flee to Christ when yoi:
know you are guilty and the provision
made for your salvation? Come, run an d
be saved, so that you can sing, “The Lor
is my Rock and my fortress and my De:
liverer. The eternal God is my refugtz, an
underneath are the everlasting arms.’

The Bugle-Call.

HavEe you heard the troops a-marching,
Marching, marching ?
Oh, my soul, to hear the bugle and the long
roll of the drum !
Up the hill and down the valley, I can hear
his step among them,
Before you see his scarlet coat, I'll know my
love has come,

“I can see the troops a-marching,
Slowly, slowly,
As they near the pale leaves tremble at the
coming of that band ;
There is neither sound nor footfall, neither
bugle-blast nor drum-call,

A silent host they pass from sight into &
silent land.”

Nay, I hear the bugle calling,
Calling, calling !
Oh, the footsteps of my soldier, I can count
them as they fall ;

As I time mine to the echo, over hill and
over valley,

&m marching, marching ever to that
unseen bugle’s call.

THE SEA-CAPTAIN'S STORY.

“l HAD a Dttle vessel on the coast.
She had four men besides myself. I had
my wife and two children on board. The
night was stormy, and my brother was t0
stand watch that night. The seamen pre-
vailed on him to take ‘one glass’ to help
him perform hig dutics. Being unaccus
tomed to liquor, he fel] asleep, and in the
night I awoke to find my vessel a wreck-
I took my wife ang one of my little ones
1 my arms, and she took the other, an
for hours we battled with the cold waves-
After hours of suffering the waves swept
my little one from my embrace. Thenf
after more hours of suffering, the wave
§wept the little one from my wife’s arms
and our two little dears were lost to U
forever,  Afger more battling with the,
Storm and wayes, behold, my wife W&
cold in death, | made my way to t}-]ﬁ
shore, and here lam—my wife, my Chl,t
dren, and all my earthly possessions Jos
for ‘one glass’ of rum.”
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Here, in a book of 267 pages, our vf:iens "
mlssionary—a veritable ‘¢ hero of the Pe first
—has given us the experiences © peen
twenty years of his life, all of which hﬂsd the
Spent on the missien fields of Ontario 88 nd
far Northwest, What stories of .t’mvea.’ en
hunting, and fishing, and canoeings tife of
tures with Indians, and the wild, f‘efi soribe

e Western plains—we cannot half 3e the
the thrilling pages; the boys musb AM ;e

ook for themselves, The illusf”'a-tlg(:‘l‘est'
very fine and add very much to the 11t
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