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pPortland has also Iits associa-
tions of sorrow connected with
the great poet. As we strolled
through its ancient cemetery, we
came upon a tombstone bearing
the inscription, Sacred to the
memory of Mary, wife of Henry
Wadsworth Longfellow, who died
at Rotterdam, Holland, aged
twenty-three.”” To this great
gorrow he alludes in his “ Hy-
perion” : “ The setting of a
great hope is like the setting of
the sun.”

The view from the old Obser-
vatory on Mountjoy Hill is prob-
ably unequalled for quiet beauty
by anything in America, except
h- that from the ¢'tadel. Onehre,
Climbing the lighthouse-like
tower, shown in our engraving
on this page, we have a mag-
nificent prospect of the noble
Casco Bay, with its three hun-
dred and sixty-five islands—
neither more nor less, we were
told—just one for every day of
the year. With the powerful
telescope in the observatery
could be seen hundreds of fish-
ing-boats out in the offing, the
fishermen haunling in their finny
prey, and the distant lighthouse
where, as Longflellow says,—

« The tides
Upheaving, break unheard along
its base.”

These islands offer charming
and, as we can testity
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fish, sea-weed, and the
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A large number of permanent cottages
have been erected, and streets laid out,
The sequestered loveliness of the neigh-
bouring Fern Park adds to the charm of
this pleasant retreat. The religious
gervices are held with brief intervals
during most of the bathing season, and
scrve to prevent the “ sweet—do~nothing_”
by the sea from degenerating into lazi-
ness or mental dissipation. Through
the religious influence of these services,
miny who come only to invigorate the
body go home quickened in spirit and
strengthened in moral character—a result
the reverse of that which takes place
amid the dissipations of certain fashion-
able watering-places.

All along the Maine coast are numer-
ous pleasant places of summer resqrt,
where sheltered nooks alternate with
bold and rocky cliffs. At Old White-
head, near Portland, the cliffs rige
abruptly from the sea, while at their
base thunder the eternal surges of the
Atlantic.

I recently enjoyed the ride over the
Maine Central Railway from Portland to
Bangor and Mount Desert. The road
follows for many a mile the Penobscot
and Kennebec rivers, to a remaykably
thrifty and well-kept country, its nqrth-
ern part devoted to lumbering operations.
Indeed, at Oldtown is said to be the
largest lumber-mill in the world, where
one hundred saws are at work. We
Judge some of our Canadian mills on the
Ottawa have as great an output of sawn
lumber as any other. Bangor, Augusta,
the capital, and Waterville, the latter
with a handsome college, are pleas;}nt
towns along the road. At Brunswick
we got a glimpse of Bewdoin Collége. It
is of special interest 10 many from the
fact that here Longfellow was a student
and afterwards professor.

We had not much opportunity of test-
ing the striciness or laxness of t.he
Maine liquor law. Certainly the. thriv-
ing appearance of the towns and villages,
the farms and barns, the handsome sta-
tions, the well-dressed people, seemed 'to
sustain all that Neal Dow has said of its
success. Some ome has said that the
paint the farmers of Maine used to put
on their noses, they now put on their
barns, and certainly the staring red
colour of the farm buildings shows t.o
much better advantage on them than it
would on the human face divine. We
have nowhere seen more neat and ele-
gant railway stations and appointments.
Even the ordinary passenger train has
vestibule cars with silver-plated Ia\{a-
tories—a great boon to the eager tourist
who in his effort to see everything ac-
cumulates more than his share of dus‘t.
We think other reads might adopt fthls,
custom to their advantage, and certainly
to that of their patrons.

To Portland and its memories we shall
refer again, and briefly describe the
route to the White Mountains.

We have several times visited this
mountain region and always with re-
Dewed  delight, The. Maipa. Central
Railway takes one through its very
heart. We recently travelled-from St. John
to Portland: over this. rogte, and thence
west through the wonderful, picturesque
Saco Valley and Crawford Notch.

We pass for two or three hours through
a pleasant pastoral country. As we
reach New, Hampshire the hills become
higher. bogw&y and other mountain
villages, syrremnded by elm-sprinkled
acres possgess, such a fascination to
artists that. ong has named them “A
Suburb of Paradise.” . The famous

CRAWFORD NOTCH.

is a narrow pass.in the mountaing where
there is only rogm, for the road, the river
and the railway, The latter for twenty
miles climbs. upward along a ledge in
the mountains. From the observation
cars magnificent views are obtained, one
of the most interesting being that of the
Willey Housa, where an avalanche, many
Years ago, destroyed a whole family of
nine persons.

Here at the Notch, we climbed Mount
Willard, and had g magnificent view of
the Saco Valley, walled in between giant
mountains, one long wall in the shadow
which crept with a stealthy but remorsa-
less movement across the valley, and up
the opposite mountains. The winding
road, river and railway can be seen far
beneath. A moving railway * train
looked ljke a child's toy.

Says He.
BY JAMES WHITCOMB RILEY,

“ Whatever the weather may be,”
he—
“Whatevep‘ the weather may be—
U's plaze, if ye will, an’ I'll say me say-—
Su posin’ to-day was the winterest day,
Wud the weather be changing hecangs
ye cried,
Or the snow be
The Lest is to

says

Brass were ye crucified ?
make your own summer,”

says he,
“Whatever the weather may be,” says
he—

“ Whatever the weather may be 1"

“ Whatever the weather may be,” says
he—
“ Whatever the weather may be,
It’s the songs ye sing, and the smiles ye
wear
That’s a-making the sunshine every-
Wwhere ;

An’ the world of gloom is g
Wid the bird in the
the tree,
Whatever the weather may be,” says he—

“ Whatever the Wweather may be !”

world of glee,
bush, an’ the bud in

“ Whalt]ever the weather may be,”
e—

*“ Whatever the weather may be,
Ye can bring the spring wid its green
and gold,

An’ the grass in the

Snow lies cold,
An’ ye’'ll warm Yyour back
face, )
As ye sit at Your heart like an owld fire-
Place,
Whatever the weather may be,” says he—
“ Whatever the weather may be.”
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THE PCLO BROTHERS,

Many hundred years ago, in the year
1295, let us say, before Columbus dis-
covered America, or the art of printing
had been invented, a strange thing hap-
pened in Venice, Italy, Three men,
dressed in outlandish garb, partly Ruro-

to the gates of a lofty and handsome
house which wag then oceupied by mem-
bers of the ancient family of Polo. The
three strangers, whose speech had g
foreign accent, claimed admittance to
the mansion, saying that they were
Maffeo and Nieolo Polo, brothers, and
Marco, son of Nicolo, all of whom had
been absent in the wild and barbarous
countries of the Far East for more than
trenty-four years, and had long since
been piven up as lost.

In those days, nobedy in Europe know
much about the regions in which the
three Polog had travelled »vq what little

—_—— T

they digq know wag from vg,
reports. Two friars, Plan
William Rubruquis, it
reached the borders of
e€rn China, ang had
counts of the :

Ianq, of which they haq hear L,

gle and few
0 Carpini ang
is true, hagd
Cathay, or North-

. manner of
people lived, or what countries lay, pe.-
yond the western bouudary of Cathay,

ran off

manner of
strange beasts, hobgoblms, and monsterg
roamed and howleq And it was not
Surprising that

The Story of

Marco Polo,” p Noah Brooks,

June St. Nicholas,
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KEEP WAX AWAY rroym THE 8UN,

“T lost my temper g ain to- " mai
Madge, dolefully, 8 o day, gald

How diq it Come ahout ?”'
mother,

is easier

Ld > asked the
Eyvery time
again that happensg it
“Oh, T just went home with
Belle, anq they teageq me
Ay They mimickoea
m_ag’ue fun of the way I helq
gl\*l’ltqgi) myt li;scitation. 1
can €ar to be mi S ons
in a minute mimicked. Teet farious

“It seems to me,” said Aw ,
looking up from her work, n‘t‘ g:?ei%a&
safest thing for you Wwould be to keep
away from those girls, They Always sth;
and you know it

> 45 they gl
my voice ang
My hands ip
hey know,

aint worg s,

eriously : « Daugh-.
ter, your temper 8rows hot gt sh

ta si .
word asg Quickly ag Wax melts in téga::&%
and since yoyu know “your Wweaknegs oné
way to‘ help it ig to keep '
t.m‘n;fuimn. 'Tis the only safe ahd
:'Slhlle way, and you will do well to o
it."—The Sunday Evangelist.

—_—
THE EVOLUTION OF GAMES,
BY HENRY GRanvipLg,

Games are evolved, not ma
firods, nay, thousands, of themdg‘ave
invented from time to time, but pg
these have ever attained to g perm
€Xistence; they have un their ways for
a few months, or even years, perhaps;
and then have dropped into the limho of

. }?glexiy game that hae
rin opul \
Erown, and the: best ogf t}liefn le::\?g btlsl::
growing for hundreds of 4 '
live that exhibit
the rest die,

Our best gameg fo
cracy ;"their pedigreeg run back to
ancient times, anqg no
can compote with them, Take basebajt
and cricket, for instanc_e, probably the
most popular outdoor games of modern
times. They are first cousing, and their
hold on American and English boys is-in
all probabhility due to the fact that they
fach unite two strong lines of d‘escent,-—
that of the bat and bal games, to which
ternig,

How

Hun-
been
ne of
anent

very
modern upstart

lacrosse, hockey, croquet, also
belong, and that of the goal games, such.
as tag, puss-in-the—corner, 1 spy, and

dozens of others,

All the nations we know anything
abovt had bat and bal games ages ago.
Nobody invented the bat and ball ; they
grew up with our civilization from the
time when little savages used to knock
about a pebble or a fruit with a Stiek,
S0 with the goal games,’ they have al-
wavs been popular. Their name ig still
legion. Tha goal part (that is, running
from bage to base) is & much more im-
portant part of the game in baseball
thar it is in cricket. To be sure, neither
basehall nor cricket is the game it wag
three hundred yehrg ago ; but both have
grown, not changed, .

Sarah anq

i

he
Any one that chooges may trace tIt
ETowLh of cricket from the year 1300 of
Is not 8o eagy to trace the Pedlgresa,ve
basebal), he gome is known t9
been blayed py the Indians. ove
As for tnagor games, we may prvay.
PRelr nobility in- just” tne same on
71658 comes down to ug from the a2ac 18
Hlndoos, by way of Persia. kagce
Were played in Egypt, and then in Gre 1y
and Ome.  Tenpins was certaiﬂn
In the thirteenth century, ave
Drobably myep carlier,  All these b2 ir
grown, byt they have not changed thet
Dature. Lawp tennis is only an Offshogo
O the old game of court tennis, said n,
havg been brought into Gaul by Romf";,
soldiers, apq still played. This, agall,

Is oniy 5 8rowth, net a new device.
almg

"2 1S only a variation of AT Olq
Pyramid game gf checkers. Th'g pomP
oug title « A

Royal Game of '1ndia,’f‘tig;
old pachisi P rd is oit
thought to have been only ajgaadvel,‘ﬁsmgi
godg.e; but it way qui* e« tre. Pachis
e .7 jes, an
siatie countrl d ‘the
.ers even foun;ile of
olli, i he na
bren o in Moyt o Ihder the I o
&ex .COo,
Rulé_ Carri.ed across the Pacific.—Go}

JUNIOR EPWORTH LEAGUE.
PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC.
SEPTEMBER 13, 1896.

Gaza, where Samson slew the Phills”
tme.~Judges 16. 21-31.

GAZA, ‘

A €ty with whien peculiar associs
tions arp Connected  Like all ancie?
been remarka r
évents connecieq with it.  Let all ogs

€aguers familiarize themsel"n
he remarkaple history of Samsol.
and the city with which his name 18 e-
much identifieq, Here he displayed I
®arkable foatg of strength, and here 8k
bis aventsy) career came to a tragic ege'

© strongest man whom God ever mach
and yet pig strength, for the most parb
Was Sbent in a mogt foolish mannel. .
_There can pe Do doubt but that at Ons
me Samson wag a good man. He W?;f
a true Patriot, ang doubtless, as oné 8
the Judges of Israel he judged righteot
Judgment, znq some of the displays ©
Lis strengiy Wwere put forth om behalfdo/
God’g Deople.  Iror a1l these we crehe}

bame, and are only sorry that t'th"
latter part of his career was filled Wi o
Such outhregkg of sin as compel one e
almost Ween, and say, How are ﬂ;s
mighty fa)len 1 Notwithstanding hg
Ereatness and phygieag power, he W&’
fwned pby , faithless Delilah. ° Lee
Mim that thinketh he standeth, tak
heed, lest he fall.”

: LESSOXS,
Physical strengtn cannot save & mal
¢S Samson. “He even faces the King
of beasts, agg 1g not overcome in ths
We cannot expect to be 2

ALLUREMENTS.

This world ig no friend to" grace to'
help US 01 t0 God.  The woMl is full of
There are tgwm traps, and

' Satan will use

feet 1 1¢” udwary, )
young people, eSpediENY,. the world is ;
full of dangers, THE -itisdigus foe is

everywhere. 1f one’ bttt filis another:
Will soon be found;

. PLEASURRR:

Th.ere is° nothing WroHE 13 recreation,
DOT in the enjoyment of those” pleagures
which are not sinful, But yon must be
on  your guard, Never' pursye those

prayer dis-
Let your ¢njoyment of plea-
fure He such that it wil] cause you to re-

turn - with  greater zest to gpiritual
things,

member men of great strength,

"both physically and mentally, have been

slain by the same snare as seduced him.
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‘ieacher and Taught,

BY Q. F. ORNE.

The frost-hound rarth of winter,
Orisp ‘neath my foutstel-s rung

Fr.1n wlthered boughs, full lonely,
A Ivw brown leatlets hung.

pencath the guarled old branches
That once so prouwdly apread,

A tenler Hitle malden
proke a milk-white Joat of Lread.

“what are you doing, Annie 2"
1 crled, with basty sign :

And hier violet eyes she lifted
In mute surpriss to mine.

Lightly her golden ringlets
She shook back from her head
A smlle her rosc-lips parted -
“I'se helping God,” she sald,

“You're helping God! Yhy, Annle,
what sort of liclp I8 this ?

God needs no help of any
Or every child of his.”

“Why ! Don’t ¥ou 'member.,” crled sho,
In quick, astonished way,

“What you told all the pcoples,
I.ast Sunday, Yesterday,

“When you stood in the puipit,
And from the great bLook read,
And turned the broad leaves over,
And wide tho covers spread ?

“You read—God hears the ravens,
And feeds them when they cry ;
He doesn’t make birds worry,
But lels them sing and fly,

“And watches lttle sparrows,
If they fall upon the sod ;
He feeds so many—so many—
That I'se just helping God.”

Then her volce rang out a summons,
Clear, and shrill, and sweet,

And slie strewed the crumbs by handfuls
On the ground about her feet.

Down from the spreading branches
A hundred rushing wings
Winnow the air with mustc,
As her call to the banquet rings.

Up to the wide blue ether
Their joyful notds arise,

While the sweet child smiles and Iistens
Like a babe of Paradise.

Just helping God : I, shamefaced,
Murmured, I thank thee. Lord ;

From the mouths of babes and sucklings
The wise arc taught thy word.

The love of the heart is living:
The gift of the heart is love.
Who Joves and gives with a child’s sweet
faith
Is helping the Father above,

- NOBLE SACRIFICE.

i R -
Peargdn’s Weekly. tells & story of a
(Q_{&gm lusman: ¥he has to bis credit
asbrave a service to a comrade as a sol-
¢ler might render on the field of battle,
A fow Years ago two ugn werc at work
upon a telegraph pole standing many
fect above a line of railway. A wire
had broken, and they were repairing the
damage.

The wind blew fiercely from the cast,
and the yole rocked to and fro. Suddenly
3 sirong gust caused one of the men to
wrn in his pesitign, In doing so he
rushed his companion, who, taken un-
awares, fell backward. He clutched at
his mate, and both tumbled over among
the wires.

Far 2 moment the twp men hung with-
out speaking a word., Then ono of them
said :

“Bil, T ean't rcach the post, and I'm
afraid it I. move the wires will break.”

As he spoke a wire did break. Both
mea, hanging together, were in danger
of being precipitated to the track helow.

“Well, mate,”” said Bill, “one of us
has got to drop,  It's & big drop to make,
byt as you're married and have three
“hildren, I don’t sec why I should stay
here.”

*No. don't do that, Bill; you'll get
»iled, surely. Let’s hang on a little
‘unger."

-~ - -

Auncther wire broke, One more might
dreg them both,  Bill made up his mindg.
“Good-bye, mate,” he sald to the other.

“ Good-bye,” answeored his companlon,
the tears running out of his eyecs.

BI}l dropped. It was a fall of forty
fict, He fell among some rough stumps
of hushes, and rolled down an embank-
metit. Then he rose, and called up to
his companion :

“T'm all right, mato!
help.””

lThe statlon was half 2 mile distant.
When the poor fellow reached it and
had told his story, he fainted away.
‘The doctor found that he had broken
Loth his arms and one of his ribs; but
his brave action had very likely saved
his companion's lite,

I'm going for

HERY THEY COME!

Here they come, tramping from the
sea,  tramping from the mountainy,
tramping from the lakes! Can’t you hear
it, the music of young feet, pattering
homo to be on hand for school! when
Septemnber opens?  No music in the
world like the tripping of young fecot,
€o full of the life that kceps the rest of
the world young, Jaughs down its groans,
sinjles away {ts scowls, puts push into
fts lagging, rheumatic limbs, makes it
hopeful, and under bright fluttering han-
ners leads it forward to new victories,
Here comes a quantity of this young life
into the Sunday-school the first Sunday
in September, so carnest, bright-eyed,
wide-awake. How will you meet it?
In a half-hearted, listless way 2 Be on
a level with your opportunities. Ment
Jife with life. Meet smiles with smiles.
Be that wise, gkilful potter who knows
when his material is plastic, and moulds
these souls with loving hands, with con-
secrated hands, with hands back of whieh
are divine hands of strength, hands that
can work, and hands that can—wait !—
S. 8. Journal.

LESSON.NOTES.

THIRD QUARTER.
- STUDLES IN OLD TESTAMENT JIISTORY.

LESSON XI.-SEPTEMBER 13.
DAVID'S GRATITUDE TO GOD.

2 Sam. 22. 40-51. Mcmory verses, 47-50.

GOLDEN TEXT..

The Lord is my rock. and my fortress,
and my deliverer.—2 Sam. 22. 2.
Time.~At the close of David’'s first
great scries of victories. This iould
place {t after 2 Sam, 8.
Place.~—Jerusalem.

CONNECTING LINE.

Toi, King of Hamath, sent a message
of congratulation to David on his vic-
tory over Hadadezer (2 Sam. 8. 9. 10).
This is referred to in verses 456 and 46 of
to-day’s lesson,

DAY BY DAY WORK.

Monday.—Read a strong: Deliverer (2
Sam. 22. 1-18). Answer the Questions.

Tuesday.—Read safe trusting (2 Sam:
22, 26-39). l.earn Time, Place, and Con-
necting Link.

Wednesday.—Read the Lessor (2 Sam.
22, 40-51). Learn: the Golden Text.

Thursday.—Read’ joyful trust (Psalm
71. 15-24). Learn the XYemory Verses.

Iriday.—Read Ged's favour enriching
(Prev. 10. 22-39),

Saturday.—Read', .confidence in God
(Psalm 23). Study Teachings of the
Lesson. *

Sunday.—Read' thankfulness (Psalm

116.)
QUESTIONS:

1. Success, verses 40-48.

40. What two classes of enemies had
David tc contend with? 41 To what
did he owe his victories ? 42. Why was
the praver of David’s enemies not an-
swered 2 44, What strife in the nation
had God healed 2  Had David any in-
flurnce over heathen nations? 45, Did
peeple Jearn to fear him ? 4R What
picture does he give of people coming to
submit to him ?

JI. Gratitude, versez 47.51,

47. How did he contrast God with the

heathen idols 7 What did he imnecan by
culling God his rock 7 48. \What wrongy
of David's had God get right? Couid
David have united the whole natlon
bigelf 2 49, Froin what special cnenmy
I'ad God delivered him ? 50. Where dld
Lavid proposc to give thanks to God?
Whht doeg St. Paul prove by this state-
ment ? 61, What great promise had
David fn mind in looking over his 1ife ?
What is peculiar abdbut the use of his
name hore ?

TEACHINGS OF TIIE LESSON.

God provides the mcans by which we
succeetd 7 He controls the fnflucnces
that work against ug. ‘The glory of our
triumphs ghould be given to God. We
should 80 view our past as to be strong
in faith for the future. In Christ we
have a forlress always safc and always
within reach. When saved ourselves
+wwa shonld try to hring others futo the
same happy service.

THE BOY DISCIPLE.

ANNIE FELLOWS JOHNSTON.

<HAPTER XIX.

It was 0 much later than he had in-
tended, when Joel awoke next wmorniug,
tbat without stopping for anything to
eat, he hurried out of the city, and took
the road by which the Master had made
stch a triumphal entry a few days before.

I'aded branchies of palms still lay scat-
tered by the wayside, thickly covered
with dust.

ANl unconscious of what had happencd
the night before, and what was cven at
that very momcrt taking place, Joel
trudged on to Bethany at a rapid pace,
light-hearted and happy.

For six days he had been among en-
-thusiastic Galileans who firmly believed
that before the end of Passover week
they should see the overthrow of Itome,
and all pations lying at tho fecet of a
Jewish king. How long they had
dreamed of this hour!?

He turned to Jook back at the city.
The white and gold of the Temple
dazzled his eyes, as it threw back the
rays of the morning sun. Ilo thought
of himself as he stood that day on the
root of the carpenter's lhouse, slretching
out longing arms to this holy place, and
calling down curses on the hcad of his
encmy, Rehum,

Could he be the same boy ? It secmed
to him now that that poor, crippled body,
that bitter hatred. that burning thirst
for revenge, must have belonged to
some ono else, he felt so well, so strong,
so full of love to Gad and all mankind.

A little broken-winged sparrow flutter-
ed feebly under 2 hedgerow. He stopped
to gather a handful of ripc berries for
it, and even retraced his steps to a tiny
stream he had noticed farther back, to
bring it water in the hollow of a smooth
stone.

He 4i1d not find Rehum at the place
where Buz had told him to inquire. His
father had taken him to his home, some-
where {n Samaria,

Joel. turned back, tired and disap-
pointed. Ho was glai to lie down,
when he reached Bethany again, and
rest awhile.
to settle down over the earth. Joel was
perplexed and frightened. Finally he
started: back to Jerusalem, although: it
was. like travelling in the night, for the
darkness had deepencd and deepened’ for
nearly three hours, and the mysterious
gloom made him long to be with his
friends.

His first thought was to find the Mas-
ter, ‘and. ke naturally turncd toward' the
Teraple. Just as he started across the

Porch. of Solomon, tho darkness was

litted, and everything seemed to dance
before his eyes, He had mnever experi-
enced an carthquake stock bhefore, but
he felt sure that this was one.

He braced himselt against onc of the
pillars. How the massive columns
quivered ! How the hot afr throbbed!
The darkness had been awful, but this
was doubly terrifring.

The earth had scarccly stopped trem-
bling, when an old white-bearded priest
TaR aarees: the Court of the Geatiles,

A peculiar darkness began-

his wrinkled hands, ralsed aobove s
head, shuok as with palsy. T'he s'ream
that he uitered secmed to tranrfix Jool
with horror.

‘* Tho vell of the ‘Temple fs rent in
twain !° he cried,—" The vell of thoe
Temple 18 rent in twain 3

Then with a convalsive shudder he
fell forwnrd on his face. Joel's knocs
shook. Tho dagkness, the earthquake,
and now this miglity forco that hnd Iatd
bare tho Holy of Holles, filled him with
an undefined dread,

Ho ran past tho prostrato priest fnto
tho inner court, and saw for hlmmelt,
There hung the heavy curtaln of Baby-
lonfan taposiry, in all §ts glory of
hyacinth and scarlet and purple, torn
asunder from top to bottom. No earth-
quake shock could have made that
ragaed gash. The wrath of God must
have come down and lald mighty fingors
tipon {t.

iie ran out of the Temple, and to-
wurds the house where he had slept the
night before.

The earthquake scemed to have ahaken
all Jerusnlem into tho sircets. Strange
words were afloat, A question over-
heard in passing one excited group, an
exclamation from another, made him run
the faster,

At Reuben's shop he found Jesse and
Ruth both crying from fright. The nt-
tendant who had them in charie told
him that his fricnds had been ;one near-
Iv all day.

“Where 7 demanded Joel.

“1 do not know exactly. They wrnt
out with one of the greatest multitudes
that ever passed through the gates of
the city., Not only Jows, but Grecka
and Romans and Egyvptians. You ahould
have scen tho camels and the chariots,
the chairs and the litters ! exclaimed
the man,

A sudden fear fell upon the boy that
this was the day that the One he loved
best had been made king, and he had
missed it,— had missed the greatest op-
portunity of his lite.

“IWas 1t to follow Rabbl Jesus of
Nazareth 7 he demanded eagerly.

The man nodded.

“To crown him? was the next
breathless question,

* No : to crucifty him.”

The unexpected answer was almost a
death-thrust,  Joe! stood a moment.
dumd with horror. ‘Tho blood seemed
to stand still fn his veins; there was a
roaring in his ecars: then everything.
grew black before him. Ho clutched
blindly at the alr, then staggered brek
against the wall,

‘“No, no, no, NO!" he cried; cach
word was louder than the last. 1 will
not helieve it! You do not speak truth!™

He ran madly from the shop, down
the street, and through the city gate.
Out on the highway he met the return-
ing multitude, most of them in as great
haste as he.

Fverrthing he saw seemed to confirmn
the truth of what he had just heard, but
he could not believe it

* No, no, no !" he gasped, in a dbreath-
less w , &8 he ran, *“ No, no, no !

He is the Chri=t! The
They could not be able to
do it. no matter how much ihry hated
aMm

e

But even as he ran he s the hill
where three crosses rose. !¢ turned
sick and cold, and 80 weak he could
scarcely stand. Still he stumbled re-
solutely on, but with his farce turned
away. from the sight he dared not lonk
upon, lest seeing should de knowing
what be feared:

At Iast he reached the place, and
shrinking back: as if from an expoecten
blovs, he siowly raisad his eyes till theyr
rested on the face of the dead body
hanging there.

The agonired shriek om his lips dled
half utteredi as he fell umconscious at
the foot: of the cross.

A long-time after, one off the soldinrs
happening to notice him, tumed him
over with hig foot, and praddinl him
sharply with his s=pear. It parthally
aroured him, and in a faw moments he
#:t up.  Then he looked up again Into
tho white face above him ; but this time
the howed head awed him into n deep
calm, .

The vell of the Templs wns rent in-
deed, and through this pierced body
there shone out from its Holy of Holies
-he Shekinah of God's love for a dying
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world. It uplifted Joel, and drow him,
and drew him, till he scemed to catch a
fajnt glimpse of the Father's face; to
feel himselt folded In bhoundless pardon,
in pity so deep, and a love so un-
fathomed, that the lowest sinner could
find a share, But whilo he gazed and
geamed into the white face, so glorifled in
fis marble stillness, Joseph of Arimathea
stood detween him and the cross, giving
directions, In a low tone, for the re-
moval of the body.

It seemed to waken Joel out of his
tranos ; and when the bdlood-stained form
was stretched gently on ths ground, he
forgot his glimpse of heavonly mysteries,
he saw no longer the uplitted Christ.
He saw instead, the tortured body of the
man he loved ; the friend for whom he
would gladly have given his life.

Almost biinded by the rush of tears,
he groped his way on his kneea toward
ft. A mantle of fine white linen had
been Jaid over tae lifeless body; but one
hand lay stretched out beside him with
a great bloody nail-hole through the
palm,~it was the hand that had healed
him ; the hand that had fed the hungry
multitudes ; the hand that had been lald
in blessing on the heads of little chil-
dren, waiting by the roadside! With
the thought of all it had done for him,
with the thought of all it had done for
all the countiess ones its warm, loving
touch had comforted, came the remem-
brance of the torture it had Just suffered.
Jool lay down beside it with a heart-

Men eame and lifted the body in its
spotlces covering. Joel did not look up
to see who bore {t iway.

The lifeless hand still hung down un-
coverod at his side. With his cyes fixed
«t that, Joel followed, longing to press
If to his lips with burning kisses; but
he dared mot so much as touch it with
trembdling fingers,—a sense of his un-
worthiness forbade.

As the silent processlon went onward,
Joel found himeself walking beside
Abjgall. She had pushed her vell aslide
that she might better see the still form
borne before them ; she had stood near
by through all those hours of suffering.
Her wan face and swollen eyes showed
how the force of her sympathy and grief
had worn upon her.

Joel glanced around for Phineas. He
wag one of those who walked before with
the motionless burden, his strong brown
liands, tenderly supporting the Master's
plerced feet; his face was as rigid as
stone, and seemed to Joel to have grown
years older since the night before.

Another swift rush of tears blinded
Joel, as he looked at the set, despairing
face, and then at what he carried.

O friend of Phineas! O feet that often
ran to meet him on the grassy hillsides
of Narareth, that walked beside him at
his dally tofl, and led him to a nobler
\iving 1—thou hast climbed the mountain

¢ §Y TOUCHED TUE SIDE 111K SPEAR HAD PIRRCED,”

of Beatitudes! Thou hast walked the
wind-swept waters of the Galilee! But
not of this 18 he thinking now. 1t is of
thy life's unscifish pllgrimage ; of the
dust and travel stains of the fect he
bears ; of the many steps, taken never
for sclf, always for others; of the cure
and the comfort they have dally carried ;
of the great love that hath made their
very passing by to be a benediction.

It reemed strange to Joel that, in the
midst ot such overpowering sorrow,
trivial little things cou:d claim his at-
tention. Years afterwards he remem-
bered just how the long streaks of yellow
sunshine stole under the trees of the
garden ; he could hear the whirr of
grasshoppers, jumping up in the path
ahead of them ; he could smell the heavy
odour of lilies growing beside an old
tomb.

The sorrowful little group wound its
way to a part of the garden whero a
new tomb had been hewn out of the
rock ; here Joseph of Arimathes motion-
ed them to stop. They laid the open
bier gently on the ground, and Joel
watched them with dry eyes, but trem-
bling lips, as they nolselessly prepared
the body for its hurried burial.

From time to time as they wound the
bands of white linen, powdered with
myrrh . and alocs, they glanced up
nervously at the sinking sun. The Sab-

“HE DBROKE BREAD WITH. US,”

bath eve was almost upon them, and
the old slavish fear of the Law made
them hasten. A lJow stifled moaning
rose from the lips of the women, as the
one they had followed so long was lifted
up, and horne forever out of their sight,
through the low doorway of the tomb.

Strong hands rolled the massive stone
in place that barred the narrow opening.
Then all was over; there was nothing
more that could be done.

The desolate mourners sat down on
the grass outside the tomb, to watch
and weep and wait over a dead hope and
a lost cause.

A deep silence settled over the garden
as they lingered there in the gathering
twilight. They grew calm atter a while,
and began to talk in low tones of the
awful events of the day just dying.

Gradually, Joel learned all that had
taken place. As he heard the story of
the shame and abuse and torture that
had been heaned upon the One he loved
better than all the world. his face grew
white with horror and indignatfon.

*Oh, wasn't there one to stand up for
him 7" he eried, with clasped hands and
stieaming eyes. “ Wasn't there one to
speak & word in his defence ? O my Be-
loved " he moaned. *QOut of all the
thousands thou didst heal, out of all the
multitudes thou didst bless, not one to
bear witness !”

.who they trusted would have saved]

{

He rocked himeelt to and fro om
knces, wringing his hands as i
thought brought him unapeakable

guish.

“Oh, it I had only been there ™
moaned. It I could only have at
up beside him and told what he h
done for me! O my God! My G
How can I bear it ? To think he w
to his death without a friend and w|
out a follower, when I loved him
All alone! Not one to speak for him,
one I

Gropiug with tear-blinded oyes
wards the tomb, the boy stretched
arms lovingly around the great st
that stopped his entrance; then sud-
denly realizing that he could mnever g
any closer to the One inside, never sse
him again, he leaned his head hopel y
against the rock, and gave way to 1,1.
feeling of utter loneliness and despalr!

How long he atood there, he 414 net.
know, When he looked up agaim, the
women had gone, and it was neary.
dark. Phineas and several other mea’
lingered in the black shadows oOf the'
trees, and Joe! joined them. P
Roman guards came preseatly. tLt
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stout cord was stretched across ..
stone, its ends firmly fastened, apd?
sealod with the seal of Caesar. A watch-.
fire was kindled near by : then tho-
Roman sentinels began thelr steady:
;r:&‘,” tramp ! as they paced back apd:
0! . ‘v_

High overhead the stars began to set.
their countless watch-fires in the hege:
vens ; then the white full moon of the
Passover looked down, and all night long..
kept its silent vigil over the formakea~
tomd of the sleeping Christ., s

Abigail had found shelter for the night:
with friends, in a tent just outside the:
city ; but Joel and Phineas took their.
way back to Bethany. ot

Tittle was said as they trudged aldng::
in the moonlight. Joel thought only ofx
one thing,—his great loss, the love.ol’
which he had been bereft. But.te,
Phineas this death meant much r.ige -
than the separation from the bestjol’.
triends ; it meant the death of a caysey
on which he had staked his all.  He{
must go back to Gallles to be the laugh-»
ing-stock of his old neighbours. He

Isras! had been put to.death as A felon,+
—crucified between two thieves! The’
cause was lost; he was left to ‘ace am::
utter failure, iR

When the moon went down that mor-:
ing over the hills of Judea, there wexgy
many hearts that mourned the Man ofy
Nazareth, but not & soul in all the uni-Z
verse believed on him as the Son of Gpd. &

Hope lay dead in the tomb of Josep\.';g
with a great stone forever walllng u*a.é

(To bo continued.) ! #
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