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THE WALK T0 EMMATS,

. H%x in our picture wo soo Josus with
: two of his disciples.. Wo read in the Gos-

that _country were talk-
ing that hid happened. It
was “on. the first day of the week, when

» around

"THE WALK TO 'EMMAUS. ~

walk and aro sad?” Thon' one-of them,
Cleopas, d, ‘“Ast thou only a

ger in Jorusalem, that thou hast nut
heard of the things which have hap®
pened thero in theso daya? ™ Thoy scomed:
surprised becaust ovoryone-did avt hnow
about the crucifixion. Of course Josus did
know, but hceskod them to explamn. Then
they told him ho¥. Jesus of Nazaroth had
> 48 you b cified by the Jows, and how theyhad-

Jesus had risen from tho dead, that two of
his disciples wero walking froin Jerusal

to Emmaus, and as they talked togeth

Jesus camo near and went with thom. He
was changed-so thoy. did not know him.-
Porhaps they wero.not expecting:to sco.
him"there, and ‘thought he would look
different sfter his resufroction. As ho
camo ap to them he said,. ** What 1s it that
you are saying to one another

‘no_ doubt, 1n telli

hoped he had como to sot the children of
Isracl freo from tho Romans. Theytold him
then, how sumo of the wumon of their coms
ay had been at the sepulchre, and found
um gono, and were told ho was' ahve;
and how some of the mon had been to see
if it were'true.  Thcy wero rexz earnest,
‘of their ho .

and
fers. TbcﬁJcsuawdtbemitin&mé
they did not und d what the propheta,

~
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had written, that these shings seemed so
strange to them. Then Jesus expliiued
the Scriptures to them ; but still they did
not know him. I suppose they wondered
how he knew all about it, but they scemed
slow to understand him. As theycame near
the city or village of Emmuus, Jesus wade
as though he would go on, but they wanted
to be gracious to the stranger who had eun-
tertained and instructed them. Jesus wens
in to supper with them ; and when he broke
the bread and blessed it, and gave to them
of it, then they knew he was the Lord.
Then he went away from them. We read
that he appeared to them and others three
times after this, and gave them comnission
to go and preach the Gospel and baptize
the people in his name. Then he ascended
into heaven, and now sits at the right hand
of the Father to make intercession for us.
He invites all to come unto him and be
saved. Who can reject such a Saviour?

Come while you may.” Do not neglect too
long to seek God’s favour.
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Pleasant Hours:

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

TORONTO, JUNE 1, 1895,

ON “GRIT.”

CavapiaN boys have a word which they
use when they wish to describe a nature
which is absolutely indomitable, and it is
about the highest praise which they can
give to a comrade when he puts out the
last ounce of his strength in the last spurt
which wins the boat-race, or comes out a
fraction of a per cent. ahead of the class-
mate with whom he has been racing in his
Latin or his Algebra all the year. When
it is over and the prize is won, his admir-
ing friends crowd around him and slap him
on the shoulder and shake him by the
hand and say to him cordially, *‘ Tell you
what, old fellow. you've got grit;”
and so he has; and it is this magnifi-
cent quality which sooner or later
always wins the prize. The grown people
call it ““indomitable perseverance ;” the
boys call it grit, and I like their word
better than the others.

‘“But,” you say, *‘grit is not everything.
A boy has to have a very strong body if he
does much at athletics, and he has to have
an exceptionally bright mind if he comes
out ahead intellectually.”

Think & minute. In any trial of strength
which is the most apt to win, the l1ad who
is brimful of pluck and science, who knows
Just exactly what to do and how to do it,
or the big fellow who has twice his mmscle
and only half as much deterinination and
knowledge ¢ And as for scholarship, every
teacher knows that often it is not the most
brilliant boy who wins the prize ; it is the
boy who studies the hardest.

Once I knew a lad who thought he had a
divine call to be a minister ; he had plenty
of good common-sense, but he was dull at
his books, and some of his friends thonght

he was making a mistake. They said that
Tom would make an excellent farmer or
carpenter or blacksmith, but that he was
very poor timber to make a ninister of.
Still, Town felt that he must try. So he
went to college, and one of his tutors,
speaking of him, said, ¢‘ He had the thick-
est head I ever saw on any boy, and the

most difiicult to get an idea into; but if

once the idea found an entrance, it stayed,
it never deserted him, and he was the
hardest student that 1 ever knew.” The
result was that Tom graduated with
honours, for he studied so tremend usly
hard that he niore than made up fo: the
slowness of his mental action, and g-du-
ally, as his mind waa trained, 1t acted
more rapidly, and he turned out to be by
no means a dull young man, and he is now
a minister --successful, happy, and beloved
by all his congregation.

This quality of grit is well worth culti-
vating.  Everyone who has succeeded in
this world has had it; in fact it is the
secrct of success. Grant had it when the
Confederate generals said of him that he
did not know when he was beaten. Morse
bhad it when he would not give up the
electric telegraph, though he should spend
every penny he possessed and many long
years over it, and his friends should think
hima ‘‘ crack-brained enthusiast.” Palissy
had it when he burned the very furniture
of his home for fuel whereby to feed the
furnace which held the precious vessels
which he had glazed, and which at last,
after uncounted failures, came out perfect
from the fire.

Now when this indomitable will becomes
a moral force, and is always thrown upon
the side of the ¢ Power which makes for
righteousness,” what a splendid thing it is.
The men who do this are the great ones of
the earth--the men who help the world
forward and make it better, and nobler,
and sweeter ; for all who come within the
radius of their influence are inspired by
them and are helped to do their best.

So, my boy who reada this, if you wish
to become a noble, helpful man, cultivate
this manly trait. Never give up a purpose
or an idea if you are sure it is a right one.
Never be daunted by any obstacle or dis-
heartened by any defeat. Never mind
how many times you fail—keep on till you
succeed. Believe in yourself and your
own powers and capacities, Be sure that
you can be what you wish, and do what
you ought, if you only try hard enough.
Then when you are a man you will find
that things which are very hard, or even
perhaps impossible, for other men to ac-
complish, will be easy for you, because
you have yourself in such perfect training
and ander such complete self-control. And
people will believe in your capacity and
trust your sincerity, and they will be will-
ing to follow your leadership toward any
righteous cause which needs brave hearts
or willing hands to help it.

WHAT A BOY DID.

THE following communication from a
well-known pastor should stimulate young
and old to do all they can for the cause of
Christ. There are many places where ex-
tensive church improvements are as much
needed as they are in Blossburg, and where
they would be easily secured if church
members, Epworth Leaguers and Sunday-
school scholars had the consecration and
determination of this “eight-year-old boy.

“Our church needs extensive repairs.
The people all know it.
dren desire it. 8o on Sunday morning,
March 3, I preached a sermon from Hag,
i. 8, and followed it up with an appeal for
subscriptions to a fund to begin the work,
The people responded nicely and the sum
of nearly $1,700 was pledged. But durin.
the taking of the subscriptions 1 unotie
an eight-year-old boy in the congregation,
and he scemed very anxious about some-
thing,  First he would look at his father,
then whisper to his mother, then, turning
foward the pulpit, up went his hand. 1 ag
once reeognized it and indicated that 1
was ready to record his subscription.  Then
in a slow, deliberate tone Arthur Peck
said, ‘IT'll take a balf a share’ (the shares
were $10 each, payablein five equal annual
instalments).  Monday worning there was
e ring at the parsunage door-bell. We
L]

Even the chil- ~

opened the door and greeted our young
friend Arthiur. He made his best bow and
sald : ‘Do you want to buy any scouring
soap to-day? It's good to clean floors,
paint, pans, pots and kettles, and to take
out grease.” Of course we wanted to buy
some, for we knew that Arvthur had gone
into the soap vusiness for the Lord.

*“The week passed, and Saturday night,
about 8 o’clock, my wife and 1 were enter-
taining a caller in the sitting room, when
there was another ring at the door-bell.
The dvor was opened by the mistress of
the parsonage, and there stood Arthur,
his face radiant with delight.  With a
brief salutation and without waiting to be
invited in, he dodged under the hand that
was still resting upon the open door, and
stood before me purse in hand. Opening
the clasp he drew out a five-dollar bill, and
laying it in my hand he said, ‘There!
this is for the whole five years, :nd T made
it all this week selling soap.” 'This is the
first payment toward our jroposed im-
provements. Arthur Peck’s zeal and e«-
ample have become an insy: ration for both
young and old. Our boys and girls alike
are now devising means whercby thy may
earn something toward our church im-

provemente ; and our older people manifest -

a disposition not to be outdone by a boy.
“Tam glad to be able to add that the
making of extensive church improvements
in Blossburg is now an assured fact, and
when our district Epworth League conven-
tion comes to usin June we expect to Liave
a beautiful church in which to entertain
our guests.” )

THE JOURNEY OF THE HOUSE.

I po not believe you ever heard of a
house skating, but this winter in Maine a
house was put on skates, and acconplished
a journey across a lake successfully. The
house was moved at the rate of eight miles
aday. 1t was drawn to the top of a hill
beside the lake by twenty yoke of oxen,
baving first been placed on sharp iron
shoes.
house coasted down the hill and on to the
lake, where the oxen were again hitched
and the house was drawn on its skates
across the lake and then along the road to
its destination. A foundation was builg
under it, and soon it was the home again

of the little children who had followed it
on its journey.

A BRAVE LITTLE DAUGHTER.

THERE is a very pretty story told b
Miss Strickland, in her “Queeg’s of Eng)-'

iz;fnd,” of alittie girl who saved her father's
e.
1t was in the time of Queen Mar

Lord Preston, the father of the chilﬁz :v‘:aclls
condemuned to death for conspiring to
bring back the exiled King James to the
throne. Her name was Lady Catharine
Graham, and she was only nine years old
The poor child was, during the trial of her
father, left in the Queen’s apartment in
Windsor Castle. The day after the con-
demnation of Lord Preston, the Queen
found little Lady Catharine in St, George's
Gallery, gazing earnestly on the whole.
length picture of James 11., which still
remains there. Struck with the mournful
expression on the young girl’s face Mary
agked her hastily what she saw i that
picture which made her look on it o par-
ticularly. 1 was thinking,” said the in.
nocent child, *““how hard it is that
father must die for loving yowrs,” The
Qm]}en,‘prlck(f.d in1 conscience by this artless
reply, immediately si

repl dyPreston. y signed the pardon of

A CURIOUS CLOCK.

A MissTONARY, travelling in C}
pened to ask the native euide
panied Lim the time. The C
mediately went over to a ¢
by, took it up, and carefu
eves.  He then came
th:}t it was about two hours after noon. On
being asced on what principle he had
made  his calculation, he replied that b
some antomatie device in the eyes of alyl
animals, the pupil contracts or expands as

tina, hap-
who accom-
hinaman im-
at that was near
lly examined its
back and announced

When ail was in readiness, - the”

‘———/

: ‘ (]
the light increases or diminishes, g‘
have all experienced this on going lgijili
dark room. At first we .can see not ur
or very little, but after a while the ,:c
rounding objects become very ‘?"Sb; the
owing to the expansion of the pupﬂ o o of
eye. This is especially so in the €85,
the cat; so much so, in' fact, g,h_&? ol
phases of the expansion and contractiod
the pupil can be plainly marked. At taet
break the cat’s pupils attain their gred:
size, then they gradually dccreass 0
till dark ; after that they begin t0 hbef
larger till daybreak. If we rem®
these facts, by carefully moting the '}‘)":;a
the pupil we can give a pretty ® 2 e
guess at the time. However, it muf
admitted that for the preper "“kmgwly
this clock a cloudless day is absolu on
necessary, as the least cloudiness loss )
the light, and the changes of the pupP
less noticeable.

A
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Junior’s Song-

I oNcE was a half-hearted Junior,
Held back and fettered by sin, ging-

But I've been to the Blood for His Cle“ne‘n.
And now through His power I am ©

CHORUS.

There’s no joy in half—hea.rt.ed S?l“":”’
No peace to the soul can it bl‘"‘tged’

But fighting for Jesus whole-hear |
My spirit for gladness doth sing

At the penitent-form I saw Jesus,
With & broken and contrite heart
Willing then and forever
From all that hindered to part.

He laid his dear hand upon me,
In mighty healing power;

From every idol he cleansed me,
I'll live for him now every hour.

Though once a half-hearted Juniof
Sincere, God now helps me to be;

In this wonderful Salvation War
There ig a place even for me.

When the fighting at last is over,
And Jesus’ dear face I shall see,

I'll praise him forever and ever,
Who's saved a poor sinner like me:

—— e

JUNIOR LEAGUE.
PRAYER-MERTIN( TOPICS.
June 9, 1895.
Two CoxprTions. —Acts 3. 19. .

Repentance towards God and f""t‘h “:avefy
Lord Jesus Christ must be exerclsed,byn »
one who wishes to know his sins forgiv® ll’ort'
is therefore a matter of the greatest 1:::15 iy}
ance that all young persons should thorce n“d ;
understand what is meant by repenta®d Holf
faith.  ‘Repentance is a grace of ¥1° of b
Spirit, whereby a sinner, from & sensﬁo ol
sins, and apprehension of the mercy .7 ¢ p¥
in Christ, doth with grief and hatré 3€ of;,
ain, turn from it to God, with full purP_‘;nce,
and endeavours after, future °be(t’lred 10

us you see repentance means a hato" o
and turning away from, sin, censing " gef
evil and learning to do well. When y1d oeF
the misery produced by sin, you sho®
tainly hate it ard flee from it. w cre®

To be converted is to be made 8 1° wi nid
ture, and this great change is wrought 0 fﬂi"b
us, wheh after repentance we exeroi Tghe
in’ Christ, which is thus defined 1 by
Catechism to be ‘“a saving grace for &¥
we receive and rest upon Christ alon® o el
vation, as he is offered to us in the Y .q g0
He gave himself for us we believe he o A
and because of this we rest upon him#° "qwd
salvation. We do mot rest upon oter bet
righteousness, which is nothing benhe oolf
filthy rags, but trust in him as U
Saviour, saying :

9

* Behold for me tite Victir pl”d"w
is wounds ure open wide, X
For me the blood of sprinkling 7 z
And speaks me justified.” 1

Let all our young people act tht‘::.k'“‘r‘ :
then they may go in peace, for tv‘{iﬂ‘ '
accepted of God and psrdoned thro “_,"cﬂs
Beloved, their sins are blotted out, k‘:"’i '
merchant blots ous s debs which ha® '
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His Yoko i{s Easy.

Cnrist nover asks of us stich busy labour
As leaves no time for resting at liis feet ;
The waiting attitude of expectation
Ho olttimes counts a gervice most complete.

Ho sometimea wante our ears--onr rapt
atteution,
That he suine sweetest se~ret may impart ;
*Tis always in the time of decpeat mtonco
'.\'lmtil heart finde deepest fellowship with
eart,

Wo sometimes wondet why our Lord has
placed us
\Vithin a apar o 80 nrerot, so obscure,
That nothing wo cail worlkk can find an
entrance ;
There's only room to safler~to endure.

Woell, God loves patience ; souls that dwell in
stillness,
Doing the little things ar reating quite,
May juat as perfectly fulfil their mission,

S

Bo just as useful iu the Father's sight,

As thay who gmrple with somo giant evil,
Glecring a path that every oye may seo ;
Our Savienp gares for Chigel ful neqmescence,

Rather than for a'busy ministry,

And'set ho does love service, where "tis given
By gratelul lovo that clothes itaelf in deed ;
Bat wgrk that's dono beneath the scourge of
oty
Bo sure to such he gives but little heed.

Then a;ck to please him, whateoc'er he bid
theo;
Whether to do, to suffer, to be still ;
'Twill mattor little by what path he led us,
If in it all we sought to do his will.

BAXTER'S SECOND NNINGS.

PROFESSOR DRUMAMOND.
CHAPTER L
BAXTER'S FIRSY INNINGS.

“3ax ™ 1" cried the umpire, and the
felders fell into their places The bowler
atepped back a pace and poised the ball in his
fingers. You naver 2aw power more clearly
written on any face—Iit was almost weird;
and his arm worked like a stecl spring. The
new batsman, on the other hand, was:only a
boy. His cricket jacket was painfully new,
and s0 wero his cap and wondrously varnished
bat. And tho expression on the great bowler's
face when the “manin ™ walked to tho wicket
was StraDge to see. .

This was Baxter’s firit gréat-match. I
suppose this.accounts for it that he did not
recognize the bowler; but to those of the

tators who did, tho casual way.in which
he handléd his' bat was really ominous.
*Does that greenhorn-know he’s playing o
mateh 2" growled ono of them. ¢ If ho doean’t
waka.op L1l back the first atraight tail-to
Guish ‘hi.  Thé aw’ hasn't even his pads
on.

At that moment the first-ball whizzed down
thoe pitch, and if it had been a hair’a breadth
more to the right it would have beent alt over
with the now batsman. The second ball
ecemed to the spectalors a bundred times
swifter than the Gest, but what cxactly
Lappened, no one ever quite -understood,
Whether the ball rosc on an incquality of the
gronnd, -or glanced off the top of the bat, is
not quite certain, but in any case the boy
missed’ when be struck at it, and it canght
Lim sideways on the head, and the next
moment he Iay motionlessacrors the pitch.

Whan hobecame conscions bofound himself
lying in the pavilion on & pilo of coats. *¢It
waa'a nITOW sbave,” he heard tho doctor say.
* Whatever made -the young idiot run into a
ball liko that 1™

“Ho did not know the bowling, doctor,”
sxid the captain, whbo wds hoiding up s
kead: *“it’s his first match. I hope tho
wound’s not serious §

¢ Just-missed the temple,” replicd the
docter. ‘‘If it had struck there be was a
dead msp—~sure. As itis, it may smart a bit,
but that may.beall” ’

“* Doctor,” whizpered tho patient, suddenly
opening- his oycs, *shall 1 bo better next
Satardsy?” .

“ Why. you young imbecile.”

** Because I wou!d liko a second inninga.”

*Innings 1" exclaimed the dostor, who
rretended to be a little gruff sometimes.
““You may get a ball— pethaps two; 1
shonld not'call that as inpinga™ *
“I¢'s about all I. deserve,” said the victim,

“We'it see,”
# Pethaps—=""

But hero the carrisge camo to carry the
disabled cricketer home,

whispered the captain.

fome think Baxter dreamed what is now to
ba told, for the Sunday which followed that
Saturday afternoon was very hot, and tho
boy lay in a dozy sort of state in tho xouth
budroom.  But some think tho captain, who
came 1nto 308 him while the others wero ot
chuagh, had something to do with it. The
captain was wob ouly the wmoat brilliant
criskoter fntho county, batthebest maninit,
and though be was z2idom known to talk like
this, Baxtor siways quoted the captain as il
the {ptorviow which follows was a real teport
of b Lie sald.

——

CHAPTFR.IIL

SWIFTB} AND THE STORY OF -THR CAPTAIN'S
SUILLING,

“Yzy, oy boy,” began tho csptain, sittin
down beaide his sofa, ** you made a focl v
yourwelf ; bus you did uot know. Someons
should bave put youup toit. If you will not
thik me bumptious, 1will tell you something
about that fellow's bowling.

! Thank you,” said the boy, “T belleve 1
could do better if I only kuew his form. He's
a regular demon.”

' I shall begin by telling you bis name," said
thocaptain, *'Itis Temptation”

**Tim who ?" said the boy.

“Tcmg’tation," repeated the captain,

¢ Oh {” eaid the boy, *“1 hopo you'ro not
golng to be religious, I thought we were
talking aboat games.”

* So we ate, ' replied the captain, cheerily.
““Wo aro talking-of ‘the gams of Life. Ycu
kuow you asked me.iast night if you were
going te live. If you are to live I had better
tell you something about the gamo. Lifo is
siinply 'a cricket match—with temptation as
Lowler. Ho's the fellow who takes nearly
cvery boy's wicket some timo or other. Bat

perhaps you caw't atand.this, Baxter. 1'U.

stop it.”

**No,” sald Baxter, *I'm as right ass
trivet, Pleasc go on. I know you won't
preach.” .

** Well,” continued the captain, ‘“stop me
if X bore you. . You sse.overy boy has thres
wickots® to defend. The firat is Daty, the
;cumsl’ Honour, the third Unaclishness.

“That looks mightily like preaching,”
interrupted Baxter. ‘*Sermon  with thres
heads : First, Daty. Second —-"

¢ No, my boy,I'm not in that lino—] am
going to tell you about tho bowling, 1 have
threo heads, but not these,”

““ What are thoy?”

“ Swifts, Slows, and Screws.”

“That's better. Excuso ms,” apologized
the boy. .

“Now hero is what I call a swift. Last
winter I was ordering some lemons for a
footkall match, at S——, the grocer™s. By
mistake I Jdropped somo. loose silver on the
floor, and the pieces went zcurrying all over
the place. Onepicce—a shilling— rolled over
to whero the message-boy was filling o basket,
and quick as lightuing he covered it with his
foot and began to back against the sogar-
barrels till iae had it safely stowed away.
Presently, after 1 bad gathered vp the seven
or cight other pieces and was completing my
purcaasc, he stooped down and pretended to
tic hws shoe. Then hiec whisked the com 1nto
his-pocket, whittled ‘Luls Hnitannis, and
went'on *1th his work. .

**Lsaid oothing, though 1 saw the wholo
grme. Thero stoou tue culpnt wan tus
middle.-stump— Hoovor—as clean bowled as I
ever saw it done. It was a downright ugly
theft, and but for one thing 1 shuuld have
exposed him there and then.  That onoe thing
was that the ball which took him was s swift.
Tho best of-boyssre sometimes-taken with
swits, It wasa swaft that bowled out Peter
when-the girl aprang that qucstion on him
thie night-'the cotk crowed. As anatter of
fact I found out that this boy was a fairly
uevent feilow, and a dunday-sciout schiotar,
1 waited two days to lot the thiog right itself
—for that often happens with ‘swift’
catastrophea. Then I waylaid the buy where

* For those who néver happen to bave seen
the great Koglish game, it may bo explained
that the Wickets aro thres aticks rather over
two feet high, pianted creét in the grovad
about » couplo of inches. or €0 apart. On
tho top of theee, joining-them locsely, are
poised two other hittle picoes, tho Bails. This
Iittle *“citadel” the batsman has to .defend
against tho bowl~, and if any part of it is
‘“destroyed™ by tho bell, he is ‘' out”
Every tims he hita the ball to a distance, he
runs to another ** citadel " some distancs off,
sad each *‘run” counts oxo in his fsvour.

I could talk to hun without erngseen. It was
vs | oxpected. The poor soul had spent the
twu most miserablo days of his bife, 1f ho had
had ten geconds to think whatho was Jdoin
fustead of tho tenth of a second he woui
never hnve done it. As for the shilling, this
l»enileut thief had bought twelve stamps with
t and was watching h‘f: chanze to post them
to my home,

‘‘How to play swifta?” tho captain went
on, *‘that's not eo easjly aaid. You see the
situation is something like this: A boy will
tell o sudden lie where he would have epoken
the truth if he had had a minute to conuder.
Well, this means that ho is really two Loys, &
good boy and a tad boy. Now, the bad boy

usually ou tho spot first. It takes a fow
secouds for tho other, as it were, to come up ;
and beforo he arcives the mischief is done.
The thing"to do therefore, s to hurry up the

good boy.
g ** But why should the bad boy turn up
rat?”

“You will understand it if we call them
the new boy and the old Loy. I suspect the
tho bad Loy has the start at birth. The new
buy is born later. The thing is to grow the
new Loy aud starve the old one till ho is too
thin aud broken down to do much harm. We
all hnow boys whocould not do a mean thing.
1t is no cflort to them notto do it; they have
80 nourished the better nature that jt would
bo impossiblo to do it. YWhat helps a
cricketer in playing swifta is laigely the sort
of phydical man heia. Al his muscles are 80
up to the matk, and his facaltiesso alive and
braced that ho can rise to anfthiu at &
moment’s'notice.  He plays a Lall by inatinect
rather thian by premeditation.” .

“You mean that swifts must be. prepared
for beforehand rather than whenthey come,’

* Pretty much. Tho -time to get realy a
ship for tho storm is not whesn tho hurricans
is on, but when the planks are being picked,
and tho bolts driven home in the dockyard,
Build a boy of sound timberand he'll weather
most things?

4+ Buat what if the awifts come atreight at

ﬁur head like that one yesterday,” suggeated .

xter,

¢ Ob,” said the captaip, ‘*it's almost too
igr.ominiond to 323 it, but when that happens
you had better %t out of the way. It may
look cowardly, but it is pot really. Thero
are temptations 30 awful that the strong thing
te do issimply tostepasideand lot them pass.
A lion won’t face a blaze, though any ignorant
baby.will. No, Baxter: some balls yon can
score off, and some you can ooly stand atill
and block ; some you can alip for thres, and
somo you cau drive over tho ropés for six.
But some—well, the Lest thing you can do is
simply to duck your head.”

“Pity we couldn't bs all over peds,”
tgfhod Baxter. ‘“Head- pads wouldn't-be

*¢ And forget to-put them on,” smiled the.

capfzin, -**-Yes, there aro lots of safe-guards
and we caonot put on too many, but un.

‘fortunately they doun't cover everything., I

like pads because they have a sort of defennive
fecl. You scem rather to look down cn them,
Baxter.”
* Yes,” said Baxter, rucfully, * becauseI'm
an ass.”
(7' b continued.)

THE QUEEN'S MEROY.

Qceex VICTORIA was not twenty years
of age when she :\sccnagd the thrune.
Comi g inte pussessivte of powner with o
heart fresh, tender, and puusoand wihall
het austinets indlived to mercy, 5o may be
sure that stio fuund many thiugs that tried
her strength of resviution to the atmost,

Ou a brght, beautiful moring, ihe
young Queoen was wnited upon at her
palace, at Windsor, by the Duke of
Wellington, who had brought from London
various papers requiricg her sign--ure to
render them operative.  One of them was
a sontence of court-martial pronounced
against o soldier of the line that he be
slivt dewl. The Queen lovhed upnn the
paper, and then upua tho sundruus beautien
that naturo had spread to her view.

*What has this man done?" sho asked.

The duko looked at the paper, and re-

licd . ** Ah, my royal inistreas, that man,

fear is incorrigible. He has deserted
threo ti(xlnw." h

“And can you not say anything in his
behsalf, my lord 3" &

Woellington shook his head.

<« Oh, think again, I pray you!"

Sceing that ber Majesty. was so deeply
moved, and feeling sure that alie would
not have the man shot in any eyent, he
finally cunfessed .that the man sas brave
and gallant, and really & good eoidies.

*“But,” he edded, *‘thmk of the
influsrce.”

¢ Iuflueuca ! " the Queen cried, her eycs
fiashing and hor bueom heaving with
omotion, **lot it be ours to wiokd influenoe.
I will try meroy in this man's caso; and 1
chargo you, your Gracs, to let mo know
the rosult, ‘A good soldier,’ you waid.
Oh! I'thank vou for that ! And you may
toll hun that your good ward saved him.”

Then she took the papor and wrote,
with 3 buld, firm hand—acroas the pago—
the bright, saving werd, ** Pardoned |

The duke was fond of telling i story ;
and he was willing, alw, to eoufesms that
tho piving of that ’;‘):por to tho pardoned
soldier gave him more jay than he
could have sxporienoed from &0 taldeg of
a city.

.

An Easter Legend.
Tuasre i{s an ancient legend,
It is both qualnt and old—
A legend of the lilles falr,
By old fulks Jorg noce told.

How at an carly dawslag,
Of that blcat Easter day,

Tho Loni’s disciples camoe to seo
The grave whesein he Iay;

But lo} their Lord had riseal”
Ard empty was the tomb )

Christ, all-triumpliant over death,
Hasd 20bbed 1t of 1ts gloom !

Amazrd, they stood etill doubting
. ntil one, going in,
The iinen napkin liftd up,
‘Where'that dear head been.

Wken straightway~—aaith the legend,
When biobt Sy ear e liMes far,
[ tws u
Most lovaly to hehold ] © !

There, where the Lozd's head restod,
Forth from lus glory Lright,

They blossomed in that holy spot,
Refloctipg heaven's own light.

8o bring we fair, swest, lilles,
Their hearts all pore within—

The radiang lilies, white as anow,
¢ Which zeither toil nor spin.”

THE DRUNKARDS OF THE
FUTURE

Amrxnxcz locturer was preaching
on_his favourite theme. *‘Now, boys,
whon I ask you a question, you must not

‘bo afrald to -spoak up and answor me.

When you look around and sce all these
fino hvuses, farms, and cattlo, do you ever
think who owna thom all now? Your
fsthers own them, do they not1®
“Yes, &ir,” shouted a hundred voicea.
o \Vl’:'ore will your fathess bo in twonty

years

““Dead,” shouted the boys.

“‘That's right. And who will own. this
property thon?”

**Us boys,” ehouted tho urchins.

“Right. Now tell me, did you averin
gving. ong tho street notico the drunkards
lvunging ervund (he publiv-house door,
waitag fut sueuno to ticat them i

“Yes, sir, luts of them.”

*“ Well, shere will thoy be in twenty
years frumaow 17 .

¢* Dead,” ezclaimod the

** And who will bo drunkards then 7%

¢« Us boys.”

Everybody was thunderstrnck. It
sounded Awfull Jt was awfol; but it was
true.

CLEVER REASONIRG

ThERe 13 a very clever small gird 10 Eng-
land who rezsons.out & great many thiogs
for horself, and wh- cannot be deceired,
asnany othor smail girls are, by things
that aro told them **for fun.” :

Having been told by one of her aunts
that the 1noon was 1mado of greon cheese,
she immodistely sought out ler grand.
father, to whom sho said, **Aunt J——
says the muun's mads of green cheose, bt
1 don't believo it.”

** And why not 1" asked hergrandfather,

*¢Becanso I'vo beens zeadin'in the Bible,
and it proves the meon ain't made of green
choese, boeanse the mnoan -was inade beforo.
the oW wis." — Harper's Young- People.
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PLEASANT HOURBS.

An Appoal for tho Birds.

O sav, O say, cap yon hoar them,
In foroet snd field and lane,
The starving testiinge crying
While the t dirde aro alaln?
Can yoa 800 tho neste dosorted,
And the pretty ogge clilied o'er,
And bear ol Nature wmouroing
¥or the Lirds that eing no moro?

O say, O say, can you seo them,
The eru wo love to hear,

Dying by gundrodu and thousands,
Perishing yoar by yeart

Yo tho gaudy haunts of fashion
We may traco their Elumngo BAY

Bat their hearts that throbbd with musio
Havo oeas'd to beat for aye.

O songsters, beautiful songsters,
Yo como and sing no more.

Spring waits 1n vain for the carol
That wolcom d her coming of yoroe ;

But bewars! There is One who mado th:em,
Our birds with their voices sweot,

And tho cries of his dyivg songstors
Ascond to his mercy seat !

-

S8TREET S80ENE, BENARES,

A RTREET scene in an Eastorn city pro-
seuts many pointa of
contrast to ono in tho
Weat  Tho fants ‘ic
or ntal  architecture,
the dark faces and
quaint  costumes  of
the poople, tho strango
languages that moct the
ear, all make vne fuel
that he is ip another
world - Yot there ave
on eovery sido evi-
denges of - civilization
that was old before
that of Europoan coun-
tries bogan, and even
the languages cnntain
tho roots from which
many of tho words
of most European
tongucs have sprung.
The thick mattings
and awnings hun
mor the windows an
doors  aro  ovidonces
of the heat of tho
chimate. Amd such
surroundings many of
the nulle-t  trophies
of missionary labour
havo been won.

SALT.
You doubtless have
heard of the little

boy who wrote a composition on salt, and
sid it was ‘‘stuff that made things taste
bad if you did not put it on.” Saltis an
absolute uecessity. Unco a king in Moxico
conquered his enemies bocause it was pos-
sible for him to prevent thewr getting any
salt.  The people yiclded because they
could not enduro life without salt. In
Moxico, whon the world was young, they
had a goddess who was known as tho salt-
giver.  When you use salt, remember to
be grateful for it

LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTER.
LESSONS FRUM THY LIPE 07 GUR LORD.

A.D, 30.} LESSON X. [June 9.
THK WALK TO EMMAUS.
Luko 23. 13-32. Memory verscs, 25.27.

GorpeN TxxT.
He opeand to us the Scriptures-—Luko

. 32

OuTLINE.

1. Tho Holden Eyos, v. 13-18.
2. The Strango Story, v. 17-24.
3. The Opened Word, v. 25.32
Tiux.—April 9, A.D. 30, Tho same dayas
tho last leszon, but late in its afternoon.
Pracs.—A country road leading from Jera-
gsalem to Emmaus.
Rurxra —Calaphas, high
Pllate, procurstor of Judes;
‘ftnrch of Galilee and Peres.

g‘iost; Pontius
crod Antipas,

Hour RxaDINGS.

3. The walk to Emmaus. —Luke
24. 13 24.

Tu. The walk to Emmmaus.—Luke
24. 25.32

W. ‘lhomas convinced.—John 20.
24-31.

TA. Testified beforchand.—1 Petoer
1. 1-12.

F. Not understood.~Luxe 18

23.34.
8. Slow tobelievo.— Mark 16. 9-14.
Su. Moses and tho prophets.—Acts
3.19-26.

Quxstions yor Houx Stupy.

1. The Holden Eyes, v. 13-16.

To what travellors aro we hero
introduced ?

What journey where they taking?

How were they engaged while
journeying?

\What stranger juined them?

Why dud they nut recognize him *

Nawmno two other instances when
Jesus was not recognized. Sce John
20 14; 21.4.
2. The Strange Story, v. 17-24.

What question did the atranger
ask?

STREBT S8CENE, BENARES,

Who replied to the question ?

What did Cleopas say?

\What answer was mado?

About whom was this strange story told ?
What had occurred to Jesus of Nazaroth?
What hope had his followers cherished ?
How long time since these events?

From whom had a strange report come?
What had these women told?

Who were these women?  Ses verso 10.
How was their report received? Seo verss11.
How had it been confirmed ?

3. e Opened Word, v. 25.32.

What rebuke did tho stranger utter?

What question did ho ask ?

What instruction did he give them ?

At Emmaus what was tho stranger about
td do?

What entreaty did the disciples make?

What did the visitor do cs thoy sat at meat?

\Vhat happenced to the disciples?

\What became of Jesus?

What had Jesus done for tho disciplea?
(Golden Text.)

What were their feelings as Jesus talked?

What did they at oncodo? Sce verses 33-35.

How were their words suddenly confirmed ?
See verses 36-49.

TEACHINGS OF THE LESSOX.

Where in this lesson aro wo taught—
1. A lcsson of sympathy ?
2. A lesson of faith?
3. A lesson of hospitality?

Tar LessoN Catecuis.

L. \Who saw Jesus on the afternoon of tho
day of his resurrection? Two disciples. 2
Whoro were they going? To Emmaus, 3. Of
what did thoy tell him? Tho life and death
of Jesuz. 4 What did Jesos oxplain to
them? Tho prophecios concerning him. 5.
What bapponed when tho day was far epant ?

Ho tarried with them. 6. What took place
when the disciples recognized him? He
vanished. 7. Whatis the Golden Text? ‘‘Heo
opened to us the Scriptures.”

DocTriNAL SucoxsTiON.—Ths witness of
tho Old Testament to Christ.

CATECHISM QUESTION,

Is the Church one?

The invisible Church is ons in Chriat; bat
visible Churches may kave and have many
forms.

Is tho Charch holy ?

It is called to be holy, and the invisible
Church is holy : but there may be many un-
worthy members in the visible Church.

Matthew 13. 30, 47-50; 1 John 2. 19.

WHAT TOBACCO WILL DO FOR A
BOY.

BY MABEL GIFFORD.

“THEY wanted mo to sign a petition,”
said Mr. Melvin.  *They aro trying to
make scientific teroperancs instruction ono
of the 'school studies. It’a all fol-de-rol.
I don’t want my boy’s head stuffed with
such nonsenso as thoy havo put into their
books, and I certainly shall not vote for it
or sign any potition for it.”

Franklin was listoning attenticely. This
hour was, though not ono of tho three
dreamed of such a possibility, a turning
})omt in his life. This was the view his
ather took of the tobacco question, and
his father must be right.

Years after, when Fraoklin gradusted
from the public school he passod tho ox-

aminations
honours.

* I oxpoctod a great deal moro of Frank. §
lin,” said the superintondont, ‘‘he is a3
young man of great promiso. He secms;,
to be really brilliant at times, but at other
times quite dull. His ctudics como too?
oasy to him; ho does not make offort
onough.” a

It was tho same on the play .
An oxpert one day, another an indifforent ¥
E}nyer. ** You can’t depond on Franklin,

elvin,” the boys said. B

He was anzious to onter a military:y
school, but ho was tnablo to pass tho ox- j
aminations here, being pronounced physic- ¢
ally unsound. ‘It is uscless,” said tho.§
oxaminer, ** for a man that ures tobacco to.
attempt to enter a mili school.”

Then Franklin studied law, but failed’
in that, for though cloquent and witty,
shrowd and keen, he h:g periods of con-;
fusion when nothing seemed clear and he*§
could not collect his thoughts. *So 3
strange,” peopie said, ¢ that such a smart ¥
lawyer should lose so many cases,” 3

Then he tried medicine, and it was the. 3B
samo old story, a brilliant beginning and?;
overyone's favourite, then a quick falling 3§
oft until tho word ** failing” stared him in 4§
the face again. 3

Standing amid the ruins. of what had. 4
been a promising carcor, Franklin Melyin =
ackrowledged tho truth to which ho had 3
stoutly refused to liston, namely, that.§
tobacco was a viper that was sucking his
life’s blood, weakening body and brain, and §
transforming a noble manhood into a very . Jg
inferior specimen. He thought of his &
father, who year by year grow morose, irrit-
nble and dull.  He thought of all the warn. B
ings to which he had turned a deaf ear, 3
and the many young men who had failed
that were slaves of the tobacco habit.

‘1 will give it up,” he said, and he did
mako a struggle, only to return tohis habit
more a slave than over.

vory creditably but took no

Ox1y afow weeks ago a lecturer at n 3
big meeting gave utterance to the following. 3
‘All along the untroddon paths of the %
future wo can seo tho hidder. footprints of 3
an unseen Hand. Wo pursue the shadow. 3§
tho bubblo bursts, and leaves the ashes in 3
our hands!” .

Rev.d. W. Saunby, B.A.

———

COontents: .

The Land—Myth aa¢ Tradition—In th

Ancient Days—The Scholar and the
Pricst—The Struggle for the Mastery—
Tho Samaurat and his Lord—The Tradar
and the Missionary—Tokugawa’s Tri.
lt;:::g)dhi—Daybrea.k—-sn.rzrizse in Sunrise

Cloth, illustrated, ,1.00,

Mr. Sanuby has done magni twork
for usin presenting this weli  ilensed-
yet comprebonsive, and thrive .nterest.
ing history of Japan, o country toward
which the oycs of the civilized world aro
now turned as sho knocks with tho in-
vincible hand of iron at tie long closed:
gates of her big neighbour, China.

Wo aro given an admirablo pen-pic-
turo of the topographical featares of tho
country, a graphic recital of tho carly
myths, tho rocords of anthentic history, -
and, in tho cloaing chapters, reading
like romance, the introduction and mar-
vellous spread of Western civilization
and the extension of missianary opor-
ationa,

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Mrrnoss® Boox Axr Prruneixa Hovsw, mmo.
C. V. Coazzs, Montreal, Qua. A
8. F. Hozsrms, Halifax,N, S. * 3



