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CHRIST IN OUR YOUTH.

An evangelist, some ten or fifteen years
ago, held special services in two churches
in a large town. In one church twenty
adults were added to the membership dur-
ing the series of meetings, and both the
pastor and the evangelist were greatly
encouraged.  In the other church, the
result of the meetings was seen only
the and girls, of whom
twenty-two or three were added to the
membe rship.  The cldest of them was but

among bovs

sixteer | n..J the evangelist felt much dis-
appointed.  But to-day the church to
which the twenty grown i““‘]“" were

sdded is feeble and weak, while the other
has the membership in the town,
hard at work in its development. The
those who give their

ln-~?
hwst Christians are
fresh, strong vouth to be trained for
Christ A bov of fourteen, a girl of
twelve, may  bring the

into a church
a long, consistent,
to enrich it vear by |

power and beantv of

noble Christian life,

vear. ‘
THE BLIND PARTY. |
RY ADELRERT F. CALDWELL. !

T°was an odd name to eall it—=Ted |
Holman’s birthday eathering: but 1hat"si
what it really was—a blind party |

When Aunt Rachel made out the list of

the “eligibles,” as she playfully called
them, one name was objected to—that of
Nan Hobart.

“ Why, Ted—"

“Don‘t you see, Aunt Rachel,
rough—you don’t know her—and older'n
most of and she wears such awful
clothes, nses dreadful grammar,
and—"

“ But, dear,” gently remonstrated his
aunt. “ suppose—"

“What?” eagerly.

“That we make it a blind party; then
she could come and yor’d never mind it
in the least. You wouldn’t notice her
clothes and grammar and roughness, and
twould give her such an enjoyable even-
ing; I’m afraid Nan Hobart hasn’t many
pleasures.”

Ted looked puzzled.

“ A blind party, Aunt Rachel! I—I
underatand. Can’t we see?

she's

us:
and

guess | don’t
Is that it ?”

“ Partially, dear.”

“Do we all have bandages over our
eves, like blindman’s buff?  The last time
we played at school Nan was blinded, and
she seemed more awkward than ever. Are
our eyes blinded all the time—the whole
evening ¥’

“Yes,” replied Aunt Rachel, mysteri-
cusly: “but not with anything tied over
them. has to be blind without—
especially the host.’

“7T don’t see; guess I'm blind now,”
laughed Ted. “ Butif we’ll have a better
time 1 want it—the blind party. And
Nan—of course she can come!”

“You will have a much better time.”
And so, when the guests were invited,
Nan’s name was included among the
number.

“ And row, Ted,” began Aunt Rachel,
when the list was carefully revised—and
it included five other little people not
thought of at first—* let me explain, for
we want this party a splendid success.”

“ About being blind ¥’

“Yes, dear.”

Ted drew his chair up a trifle closer.

“In the first place, there are now,
since we added the Parkers and New-
combs, six guests with Nan, who will be
poorly dressed : awkward, as you say; and

One

whose grammar and manners will not be
the best.”

“They'll not be like the rest,” caid
Ted, thoughtfully.

“No: and they must have jus. as good
a time for all that, and this is what I
mean by the blind party. Do rou see?”

“ No—not _“M."

= this, Ted,” Aunt
Rachel. “You, as their host—and all
vour friends, Tom, Harold, Clyde and
the others, will follow your example—
must be blind to all their fanlts Yon
must be blind to their dress; blind to

is continuned

their odd ways of speech; blind to their
awkwardness : blind to everything.”

“T—1I guess 1—"

“See? And you must treat them—
these six, ] mean—as though they were
the children of Judge Holmes or Pro-
fessor Wilcox; better, Ted, if anything.
For any slight or unkind remark would
hurt: it would spoil their entire evening.”

“1 think, Aunt Rachel,” after a
minute’s silence, “ the blind party will be
dandy! And T don’t know,” seriously,
“but I'd feel better to be blind all the
time: not really and truly, but blind to
things people can’t help. I'm going to
try it, anvhow!”

He did. and it proved a splendid

success.

A PEASANT BOY.

Carlos is a pleasant boy, whose home
i< in sunny Italy. He is poor, indeed
some people would say that he was very,
very poor. But Carlos does not mind
that at all, for he has a good home, even
though it is a humble one, and he always
has something to eat and to wear. He
thinks it no hardship to eat simple food
and wear plain clothes, and since he has
such a cheerful, contented disposition, he
is a great comfort to his parents.

Carlos is not the only child in the home,
for he has three sisters and four brothers.
Some of these are younger, and others are
older than himself. There are a good
many mouths to feed, and probably the
reason why Carlos’ parents are so poor is
beeause they have had so many children
to care for.

THE COUNTRY ROAD.
From the busy fields of farmer folk
It starts on its winding way,
Goes over the hill, and across the brook,
Where the minnows love to play;
Then, past the mill with its water-wheel
And the pond that shows the sky;
And up to the bridge by the village store,
And the church with its spire so high.

You wonld never think that the country
T“ﬂ\‘.

From the hill to the store, could be

So long to a boy with an errand to do
And another boy to <ee.

You can never dream how short it is
From the farm ¢o the frozen pond,

Nor how very much farther it always is
To the schoolhouse just bevond.

Oh, the country road! at the farther end
It runs up hill and down,
Away from the woods and the rippling
brook
To the toiling, rushing town,
But, best of it all, when vou’re tired and
sick :
Of the noisvy haunts of men,
If vou follow it hack. it will lead you home
To the woods and fields again,
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they were 0f Christ, the Lord of glory, 3. Without him we can do nothine the | }

s or Pro- And worship at his feet. -
anything. Lessox VIL-—May 14
ark wrould Cho.—Oh, sing the blessed story! JESUS PRAYS FOR HIS FOLLOWERS.
evening.” Thell.nrd of life and glory John 17. 15-26. Memorize verses 20, 21.
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r, indeed Ring in the morn of gladness - 2n \x‘:h ;. rr” hi.T'i-; :m ke “.il'“ pushed op loor
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lneg ﬁe ;::s SECOND QUARTER. a true one? ———
M. B STUDIES IN THE WRITINGS OF JOHN. DAILY STEPS. W .
4 Mon. Find some divine words about ASTED
the home, Laxssox VI—Max 7. v-]('ﬁui ( hrl.cf.. .l.»m‘l 1? 1-5. .l}"li ruvr"f
s hrothets Tues. Find some of his prophetic names. : 1d 1t printed
it art;. THE VINE AND THE BRANCHES. Isa. 9. 6. £ nds of people and
are a good John 15. 1-12. Memorize verses 5, 6. | Wad. Read why he came inte the world. '5 it 1s a man
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AD. 1 19 Acts. 2. 1-21. . Lot ¢ by God, our
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""_1 von home ¥ kind of fruit should a Christian bear? Now four of us will be the Of darkness

’l stronger.

ain, What may we do if we abide in his love.

Freach, and the other four will be the

l

I‘.,r“k-;:. and forlorn.”




1 Tracy determ ves t'a?
his homewert: d

ke w

T"C ittle

fu

OF BRAKES.

M. A

THE POWER

By
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ADAMS,

Some time a in a trip acress ihe
continent, 1 had the F riding
for many hours on a locomotive through
in the Rocky Mountains.

ling part of it was not as

o,
i pieasure of

the finest pa
The most thr

climbed <l

higher among the mighty

we wly upward, higher and
snow-clad peaks,
nor even when we gained the erest and
conld through the clear air summit
after snmmit ri in the dis-
tance. No: the thrill came when, after a
pause, as if to gain strength, the locomo
tive, with its long train of cars—a weight
of countless tons added to its own 11";!\‘_\'

« sublime

began to go down, down the steady
It was

mass
grade that did not end for hours.
;ll"llill“\' terrifving to see the \In|u of the
track ahead, and (hink of the mass and
weight of the ears behind. If for one
moment control were lost, how terrible was
the bare imaginat.on of what must follow!

Yet the engineer. though keenly atten-
tive to his work, did not lock in the least
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and all over &
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worried or afraid. Ile even conversed
with me as we went down the descent, so
that 1 gradually lost my fear, and began
to enjoy the magnificent seenery that came
into view at every turn.  We plunged into
the crossed high, slender
bridges over mountain streams two hun-
dred feet below, we erept along the sides
of ledges, we threaded one ravine after au-
other—always down, but steadily, easily,
safelv.  Before the run was over, not a
thrill of fear was left. and I was as much
at my ease as the engineer himself. The
seeret of our *;lfl"\', when he ﬂxp]ninod
it to me. was simple enough. The air-
brake, strong and secure, made these steep
passes as litth dangerous as an ordinary
track: and though care was neces-
sarv, fear had long ago been lost.

What does the air-brake do, you ask.
It eontrols the train, absolutely. Tt can
stop it short at any point and at any mo-
ment.  The engineer need not go an inch
faster than he chooses, for his hand on
the lever dominates the entire traiv. If

tunnels, we

level

his hand were not steady, if the braks were

{ not strong, if the train once broke from
[ control, certain  destruction, upon such
grade, wonld follow; but as it is, engineer
and passengers are as safe as if in their
parlors at home; and this is proved by the
| curious fact that an accident insurance
poliey taken out for railroad travel is
cheaper than if taken out by a stay-at-
home person. The risks of the railroad,
since the air-brake was invented, are less
than the risk of falling from a window or
catching fire from a stove.

T have thought a good deal, since my
ride, of the moral side of the air-brake.
When T see a boy or girl whose temper is
not under control, the question rises
hauntinglv: “ How about that temper in
the diffienlt erises that must come, sooner
or later, to every life? When absolute
control is needed over herself, will that
girl be able to put the brakes on? Will
that lad, when his very tife depends upon
mastering his passion, be able to rule it ?’
When 1 notice a bad habit, T wonder
whether the brakes can be clapped on it
by the voung owner, or whether it will
take him on to ruin. The air-brake of
self-control, if it is out of order, means
danger every hour till it is in working
Are we learning to apply it,
on any dangerous

trim again.
Can we stop short
track ?

Supnose we try our air-brakes, and see
how far we can depend on them: and, if
we find that thev are out of order, let us
make it our first business to set them right.
for the time will come when we shall need
them, and when, if we cannot use them,
some terrible catastrophe of character will
be the result.

BEDTIME.
Three little girls are weary,
Weary of books and play;
Sad is the world and dreary,
Slowly the time slips away;
Six little feet are aching,
Bowed is each little head,
Yet they are up and shaking
When there i1z mention of bed.

Bravely they laugh and chatter,
Just for a minute or two;
Then, when they end their clatter,
Sleep comes quickly to woo.
Slowly their eyes are closing,
Down again drops ev'ry head;
Three little maids are dozing,
Though they’re not ready for bed.

That is their method ever,
Night after night they protest,
Claiming they’re sleepy never,
Never in need of their rest;
Nodding and almost dreaming,
Drowsily each little head
Still is for ever scheming
Merely to keep out of bed.




