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Bear the Yoke.
BY SUSAN COOLIDOX.
S0 atill, dear Lord, in every place,
Thou standest by the toiling folk,
With love and pity In thy face,
Angd givest of'thy help and grace
To those who moekly bear the yoke

We need not walt for thunder-peal,
Resounding from a mount of fire,

While round our dally paths we foel

Thy gweet love and power to heal,
Working in us thy full desire,

WAITING FOR MY BOY.

B cittes of New York State, there was &
home into which the great sorrow of a
father’s death had entered. The sons,
of whom there were several, were of &
nervous temperament, full ol animation,
and exposed to many temptations which
endanger the young In large
citles,

The widowed mother realized the
vast importance of her responsi-
billty, and maay a time did she
ook upward toward the heavenly
Father fo d:v:pe Gaid 10 the gut-
B arnce of er fatheriess boys She
made it a rule never to retire for
rest until all her sons ware at
bhome. But as the boys grew older
this became a severe tax, both on
her time and health, often keeping
the faithful motber watching until

k- the dnight honr
. mOn?i otlz?he boys displayed a
talent for music and became a
skiltul violinist. He drifted among
the wrong class of peopls, and was
soon at balls and parties that gel-
dom dispersed until the early hours
. of day. Upon one occasion it was
npearly seven o'clock §n the morn-
ing beforse he went to his home.
Enteripg the houce and opening
the door of the sitting-room he saw
a sight that can never be effaced
from his memory.

In the old rocking chair sat his
aged mother, fast asleep, but evi-
dently she had been weeping. Her
frilled cap, as white as the snow,
BE covered her grey halr; the knitting
i bhed fallen from her hands, while
the tallow from the ca~dle had run
over the candlestick and down her
f aress,

Golpg to her the young man ex-
R claimed :
“\Why, mother!
§ dolng here 7°
. Hig voice startled her, and, upon
& the question being repeated, she
-attempted to rise, and piteously,
¥ yut, oh, so tenderly ! looking up
into his face, 3aid, I am walting
. for my boy.”

The sad lock and those words,
s0 expressive of that long night's:
ad: anxiety, quite overcame the lad,
i end, throwing his arms around her, he i
Sald : '
** Dear mother, you shall never wait
gain !ke this for me.”

That resolution bas never been broken.

YBut gince then that mother has passed
Pioto the world beyond, where she still
watches and waits, but not in sorrow,
for her boy.—Union Mission Lantern.

Eoars

what are you

Eji Blake, the postmaster at Tongowa,
Okla, who had been the leader of a
crusade against the saloons in that re-
Wk gion, was wayicid wbile golng home

E from his office and beaten to death by
[ a gang of rufflans, who, {t appears, were
toclted to this cowardly crime by the
E saloop men. Such exhibitions as this
‘incident embodies of the murderous spirit
g:which the saloon cngenders ought to
- el open the eyes of the people to the
fthalevolent character of that Institution,
@ and turther the movement for its sup-
fpression. A saloon, no matter where it
P i3 1oc.ced, ner how orderly it may be
X-conducted, {8 a fruittul source of crime

-

A tew years ago, !n one of the gruwing |

end a constant menace to Nociety.—
@B Centra] -Christian Advocate, _

IT HURT RIM

 Let liquor alone and {t won't hurt

| you,” was the advice glven by a gentle-

man to & young friend—a wide-awake,

i bright-eyed young busincess man—who
| 8at beside him on a raliroad train.

" But it has hurt mo,” answered the
young wman.

“How 1s that 7 inquired his friend,
who saw no token on his manly counten-
ance of the blight that so scon makes
1ts mark on the * human face dlvine.”

‘* Well, six mooths ago, my employer,
when off his balance, signed sume notes
which he should not have endorsed, and
yesterday the firm (a heavy {ron firm)
went under. So here I om, and nearly
, two thousand others, in dead of wiater,
, thrown sut of employment.”

i _ That gentleman’s act, because of drink,
has touched the comfort, and possibly
| the subslistence, of not less than ten thou-

sand human beings. .

—pe

ated. Nt was a dark and gloomy plle,
probably much like tho castle shown In
our cut. In its gloomy celis the tame-
lesa spirit of the herotc John, accustomed
from his youth to the freedom of the
desert, languished, till by the stroke of
tho headsman's axe it was emancipated
forover. Hls body became the * worn-
out fetter which the soul had broken
and cnst away.”

JAPAR,

The friend who sends us this story of
the faith and patience of a youmg boy
ussures us that it {8 not half so Intercat-
ing in English as it was {n Japanese, as (
she heard it told at a children’s meet. |
ing. We can only add the hope that
its Interest may not furthor suffer froin
the process of condensation to whichk
want of space compels us to subject it.
Institutions and work which result in

——— — - - - ———
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himsolf the teacher was obliged to give
him a prize; and the school-master, much
tmpressed by the spirit the boy had
shown, asked him about Christiann} and
alss sought iafurmation frum a triend
at Toklo. After astudsting thua by him
self, he feit the nced of further light,
af.  consultlng with tho boy and some
of uis fellow teachérs, ho iavited an
evapgelist, who had recently begun work
in the vicinity, to come over and teach
them tho Blble evenings. As the result
of this nlightly Sunlay-school, three
teachers, two farmers and a boy became
Christians {n a short ttme. Tho village
priests, hearing of this, wore much sur-
prised, and, regard.ng our sauag friend
as the cause of ail this truuble, sent te
his parents, toll:ng tacm that Christian
ity destroys patgiotlam and upsets tho
suclal system of Japan, and that tle)
must make the boy give 1t up. Agaln
he refasc !, and porsecution was tried.
Biore work than he could do was exacted

;
y

il

THE CASTLE OF KERAK, NEAR SITB OF MACRXRUS, WHERE JOMN WAS BEHEADED,

1HE CASTLE OF KERAV,

In the Land of Moab, beyond the Jar-
dan, Is the Castle ot Kerak, shown in
the accompanying picture, in a restored
condition. ** This is a wonderful pile,”
8ays Dr. Ridgaway, not oaly for the area
which it covers, but for its massiveness
and history. It was bulit under King
Faleo, a predocessor of Raymond of
Chatillon, about A.D. 1131, and strength-
ened under the auspices of Godfrey de
Boulogne. In 1183 it bafiled tho assaults
of Saladin. It fell at last in 1187, only
after the iast bloody conflict between the
crusaders and the Moslems near the Sea
of Galtlee, in which the rule of the Chris-
tians in Palestine was utterly broken.
The impregnable castle, no longet de-
fended, passed easily into the hands of
the victors, and has ever since remalned
with thelr descendants.”

Under the domination of the Arabs,
however, it has largely gone to decay,
although within thirty years the beautl-
ful frescoes in its Gothic chapel were
stiil to be seen.

1t was in this region, and not far from
Kerak, that the lonely prison, in which
Jobn the Baptist was confine?, was gita-

such characters as these are worth the
sacrifice they cost. !
A yourg Japanese boy of about thirteen
or fourteen years of age met at the re- l
sidence of a relative cne evening some |
five years ago a lady who was visiting
there. After talking of varlous things,
she told him about Christianity and
gave him a few Sunday-school papers.
The boy became dezply interested in
Christianity, read the papers, and, learn-
ing from them about prayer. commenced
to pray himself. After a short time he
became a Christlan. as his conduct
proved. Until that time be had been
the naugktiest boy in the village, but
after becoming a Christian he was en-
tirely different—kind: faithful, diligent,
80 that the whole village noticed the
change. His parents disliked Christian-
1ty and commanded him to denouzce his l
taith. He would not, but tried io ex-
plain Christianity to them. This only
angered them the more, ~.ad they calisd
the school-master to thelr aid by threat-
enlnog to degrade the boy at school if he
would not give up his religion The
boy thought this very unjust, but stmply
studled 80 much harder, and st rn ex-
amination did so well that in spite ot l

each dJay, and fallure to perform it was
punished by deprivaticn of food or beat-
tng. He bore this pauently, and every
day he went half an hour to a hill to
pray, and asked other Christians to pray
for him that his faith might become
stronger. His parents, seelog hia pa-
tience and gentieness, began to wonder
$reatly and watched him closeiy to seo
If his behaviour was the same whea he
thought himself alone. They overbeard
him pray with tears for his parents.and
friends, and they began to respect him,
and graduaily he won them to study the
Bible for themselves. and in Jgnuary
1892, they too were baptized And
thig little boy, whe was first interested
in Christianity by means of a fow Sun-
day-school papers given him by a lady,
has since by his simple faith and patient
goodness led many of hix friends 20
know the Saviour \Who will say that
missions are a faflure or that the age of
heroes or martyra is past ?

Checks—* They say the Esquimnux are
an unenlightened poople.”

Drafts Funoy. and yet they live on
candlcs and lamp ofl, .

-
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PLEASANT HOURS.

PR

The Puzzled OCensgus-taker.

BY JONN U. BAXYE.

“Got any hoys *” the marshal nald,
To the ludy from over the Rhlne;
Aund the lady shook her flaxen head,
And ctvilly answered, * Neln' (Nv)

c ot any gir'e 7 the marshul sald,
‘I'o tho ludy from over the Rhine,

And again the Indy shook her head,
And civilly answered, * Nein*®

* But gome are dead " tho marshal sald,
‘F'o the lady from over the Rhine,

And again the lady shook her head,
And clivilly answered,  Nein ™

** Husband, of course?” the marshal sald,
To the lady fromn over the Rhine;

And again she shook her flaxen head,
And civilly answered, * Neln.”

*Now what do you mean by shaking
your hend,
And alwavs answering, * Nine® ?"
* Ich koanun nicht Englisch ' civilly said
‘The ludy from over the Rhine.
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JUNIOR EPWORTH LEAQUE.
PRAYER-MEETL..G TOPIC.

MARCH 20, 1598.

By church service.~Luke 4. 16; Malachi
3. 16, 17; Heb. 10. 25,

JESUS IN THE $YNAGOGUE.

Luke 4. 16. There was a synagogue
vwherever there were ten families of Jews
located. There were more than 400 in
Jerysatem. On the Sabbath, when ser-
vice was being conducted, a portion of
Scripture previously selected weas always
read, cither by the prasiding officer, the
ruler of the synagogue, or some person
whom bhe selected. Jesus was called to
read, and the lesson was in Isaiah, as
here stated. The application provead that
to him all the prophets gnve witness.
Please notice espectally what verse 16
seys, He went, as his custom was, to the
synagogue on the Sabbath. A custom
we should all observe,

ANCIENT PRACTICE.

Malachi 3. 16. 17. Thls lext beauti-
fully {llustrates the communion of
sajpts, JSce the character of the saints.
They fear the Lord, not slavich but filial
fcar, a f{ear of offending, and prompting
them to love God. They spake often
one {v another, as Methodists do in
class-mectings. Too niany people, In-
stead of speaking onc to another, often
speak about each other, which is always
injurious rather than beneficial. The
lord noticed and kept a record. This
fc a figurative expression, which signifies
that God remecrnbers all that transpires
among his children,

DIVINFE ESTIMATION.

Verse 17. They shall be mine. How
cncouraging are these words! The
world may despise, dut God owns anid
csteeras and promises concerning thom,
that he will spare them. ** Godilness is
profitable unto all things” He will
keep them from evil. But then, do not
forget our duty—to serve him as a duti-
tul son scrves his father.

IDIFORTANT CAUTION,

10 26 Not forsaking or forget-
cle People often  forsake the

Heb
ting,

house of God, nnd atlow little things to |

keop them awuy; things which would
not hinder them from business or meet-
tug friends aro often enough to keep them
trom the house of God.

KXHURT ONK ANOTHSENK.

‘Thig 8 every Christian’s duty, no mat-
ter whother ho is a uvastor or only &
private member. Our extiortations should
increase and continue through all the
changling scenes of life. As the end of
our pligrimuge dawns upon us, we uro
still to be concerned for our fellows.
'he service of the sanctuary always
tends to personul benetit Waiting up-
on Uod increascs strength and brings
glory to God,

PAUL THOMPBON—A TRUE S8TORY.

One afternoon, & fow weeks since,
while passing through one of the prin-
cipul business streets of a large city, we
came upon a crowd of schoolboys stand-
ing in frunt of a saloon. The boys had
come out of the schoolhouse only a few
minutes before, and had their books and
slates, ote., in their hands, ‘They were
a4 company of bright, intelligent, happy-
icoking lads, but they all scemed deeply
iuterested fn something that was golng
on inside of that saloon. As they
opened their ranks to mako way for us
to pass, we stopped and asked what it
was that bhad attracted such a jarge
crowd of boys.

* Paul Thompson's been in a fight in
the saloon there, and a policeman has
just gone to arrvst him,” sald ope of
the boys.

Whtle he was speaking a large, blue-
coaled, brass-buttoned officer came out,
leading a man, or rather jerking him,
by the cozt-coller. The man in custody
was young, with slight form and Jelicate
features, and as we looked into his face
v.e saw traces of intelligence and culti-
vation.

* He is drunk,” said another boy, “and
when he's drunk he's always ugly and
wants to fight. This i{sn't the first time
he has beea taken, elther.”

The crowd of boys followed the police-
msn and his prisoner, and we soon lost
sight of him. As we passed on we
noticed the public school building was
only a short distance from that saloon;
many of the scholars had to pass by it
every day. The same proprietor had
been in possesston of the building for
ten years past. Only six years before,
Paul Thompson bad graduated from the
high school. He was a scholar of high
standing, too. But he had beea {n the
habit of passing this dangerous cc-ner
for years before he graduated. He had
been attracted to it ia his beyhood, as
the boys just spoken of had been, by
somo similar occurrence. He began by
looking in to see what was going on be-
hind the green screen docrs. Then he
stepped inside to hear what the men
were talking about. The saloon-keeper
noticed him, for he had a manly bear-
ing, and belonged to a family in high
standing.

He encouraged the boy’s coming in
with pleasant, flattering words, and one
day se gave him a glass of beer to
drink. Paul thought it was manly to
take the offered glass, but he could only
drink a part of it; he did oot like the
taste; it was bitter; but the saloon man
patted him on the shoulder, and told
him to drink as much as he could, and
it would make a man of him. Paul
knew it was wrong, and when he went
home he telt ashamed to stay in the
presence of his good, sweet mother. He
could not look her in tte face; every
smile she gave him and every kind word
made him feel more ani more guiity.
He resolved never to past by that saloon
again, but to go home another way, al-
though it was much furtber. But some-
how he did not go the other way but a
few times. There seemed to be a fas-
cination about that saloon, and he would
linger around it. That was the begin-
nlng. Now we see Paul Thompson a
constant frequenter of this same saloon.
He had been golng down, down, from
bad to worse, for s!x years or more—
the years, too, of his life which were
the most important to him—the time
when he ought to bave been acquiring a
true, honourable, manly character. His
mother used to love to hear his step on
the walk, and bhis cheerfu), boyish
whistle when he came bounding home
from school, so happy and light-hearted.
But now that dear mother listens and
listens night after night for his step with
an anxlous heart. She has pleaded with
prayers aad tears for his reform; but the
* hadbit degun in cobwebs has ended in
iron chains.” He is a slave to liquor
We trust his good mother's prayers will
be beard, and that, through the mercy

and strength of the Lord Jesus Christ,
he may break those {ron chains. DBut
we see where he {8 to-day.  Now, boys,
this case of Paul Thompson is a great
warning to all of you. Don't stop at
anloons, even to look in. Cross over to
the other slde, and sbun those terrible
places where so many have lost thelr
manhood and thelr souls. Remember
that every poor, miserable drunkard he-
3an his downward career when he took
his first glass.—Youth’s Temperance
Buanner.

SAVED A FARM.

You canrnct siford to smoke, you can-
not afford to chew. You elther take
very good tobacco, or you take very
cheap totacco. If it 18 cheap 1 will tell
you why it s cheap. it is made of
burdock and lampblack and sawdust #ad
cc ¢'s foot and plantain leaves and full-
cr's earth and salt and alum and lime
and a littlte tobacco, and you cannot
aord to put such a mess as that in your
mouth. But If you use exp«asive to-
bacco, do you not think {t would be bet-
ter for you to take the amount of money
which you are now expending for this
herd, and which you will expend during
the course of your life, 1if you keep the
habit up, and with it buy a splendid
farm, and make the afternoon and the
evening of your life comfortable ?

There are young men whose lifo {s go-
ing out inch by inch from clgarettes.
Now, do you not think §t would be well
to listen to the testimony of a merchant
of New York, who said this: * In early
life 1 smoked six cigars a day at six and
a half cents each. They averaged that,
I thought (o myself one day, I'il just
put ars'de al}! I would consume in cigars
and all I would consume if I kept on in
the habit, and I'll see what it will come
to by compound {interest.” And he
gives this tremendous statistic: ‘ Last
July completed thirty-nine years since,
by the grace of God, I was emancipated
from the fiithy habit, and the saving
amounted to the enormous sum of
$29,102.03 by compound interest. We
Hived in the city, but the children, who
had learned something of the enjoyment
Jf country life from thelr anuual vicits
to their grandparents, longed for a home
among the green flelds. I found a very
pleasant place in the country for sale.
The clgar money came into requisition,
and I found {t amounted to & sufficient
sum to purchase the place, and it is
mine.” Now, boys, you take your
cholce. Smoking without a home, or a
home without smoking. This is com-
mon sense as well as religion.

REV. JOEN WESLEY.

GIVES HIS CANDID OPINION OF THE TRAFFIC
IN DISTILLED SPIRITS.

* Neither may we gain by hurting our
neighbour in his body. Therefore we
may not sell anything which tends to
impair health. Such is eminently all
that liquid fire commonly called
drams, or spirituous liquors. Tt
fs true theso may have a place
in medicine; they may be of usc
in some bodily disorders, althcugh there
would rarely be occasion for them were
it not for the unskilfulness of the prac-
titloner.  Therefore, such as prepare
and sell them only for this end may
keep their conscience clear. But who
are they ? Who prepare them onlyv for
this end ¢ Do you know ten such dis-
tillers in England ? Then excuse these.
But all who sell them in the common
way, to sny that will buy, are poisoners-
general. They murder his Majesty’s
subjects by wholesale, mpeither does
their eye pity or spare. They drive
them to hell like sheep. And what is
sheir gain 2 Is it not the blood of these
men? Who then would envy their
large estates and sumptuous paiaces ?
A curse of («od 13 in the midst of them;
the curse of God cleaves to the stones,
the timber, the furniture of them ! The
curse of God {s in their gardens, their
walks, their groves, a fire that buras in
the nethermost hell! Blood, blood is
there; the foundation, the floor, the
walls, the roof, are stained with blood ¥*

DOGS IN HARBRNERSS

Dog-carts, not the elegant carriages
known in England and the United States
by this techrical term, but two-wheeled
vehicles to which dogs are harnessed,
are one of the features of Brussels, and
are to be seea in other cities and towns
in Belgium, Germany 2and Holland.
Those who have visited Beigium's capital
will remember how often they saw in
the streets and market-places of that
busy city, carts with milk or prodace
dravn by the combdbined force of women
end dogs. The dog is assuredly no
mean companfoa. He tugs with might

and main at his simpie harness, no.
only willlng but anxlous to do his full
ghare, He rarely needs the whip to call
forth his best efforts, A word or a
gesture Is sufllicieat to induce him to
exert to the utmost his muscular power.

So extensively are dogs cmployed in
this way, thut our State Department has
been at the palns to gather much infor-
matlon about thefr use as draft anlmals
in Holland, Belgium and Germeany.
England has a law forbidding it, on the
ground of the abuses it is belleved to
involve Parls, without any such pro-
hibition, though a city where the econo-
mies of lfe are studled so successfully,
makes but Ittle use of dogs in tho
capacity of draft animals.

Nowhere in the world, except possibly
among the Esquimos, are 30 many dog?
put into tho transportation business as
in Belglum. In Brussels and suburbs
more than 10,000 of them are thus em-
ployed. They have driven out tho donkey
altogether.  They are hitched to carts
in singlo, double, triple and even quaa-
ruple teams, the carts welghing frem 560
te 160 pounds. They are used for all
kinds of light work, by bakers, burchers,
washerwnmen, marketmen and others.
In most cities persons ere not allowed to
ride behind them; but the Belgian
peasant, after he has sold his produce
and reaches the city 1'mits on his re-
turn, allows his dog-team to draw him
home. They do not seem to mind f{t
at all that they have a load t.th ways,
but trot along at a good speed toward
home.

The cart-dog Is of no particular breed.
He must be of good size and weight,
ot course, to he able to do his work
satisfactor:ly; but nobody cares abouc

his pedigree. He s easily tralned,
generally in  company with an older
dog. He is first accustomed to haruess

and then allowed to practice at pulling.
The harness consists of a breast strap,
girtd and traces, with saddles and tug,
if the dog is hitched ahead of tha cart.
The food, in addition to the scraps that
come from the family table, iIs a kind
of bread in which some coarse meat is
included, milk and vegetables. ‘The

enst of ‘their keep 18, of coursz, very
small Indeed.

Dogs quickly fall into the ways of
business. They soon learn where to
stop, and how long, and in the absence
of their master or mistress defend the
contents of the cart with the utmost
vigilance and fidelity. They -often have
long hours and hard work, and some
of them are drawn out of shape by hard
pulling; but they seem to like the life,
and it left at home chained up utter
most emphatic protests. When the time
comes to get ready they caper about and
show all the signs of joy which the most
lejsurely and aristocratic members of
the canine race evince when the master
offers to take them for & run or a hunt.

1t 13 said that a team of dogs will take
a light cart from Ghent to Brussels, or
back again, a distance of thirty-four
miles, in three hours, while horses re-
quire four hours. Thelr endurance is
great. They will draw a load from
5 am. to 8 p.m., with brief intervals for
rest without extraordinary fatigue. From
1560 to 200 pounds is about the lozd one
dog can comfortably draw.

Ths value of a dratt-dog ranges from
$19 ta $20 or more, according to size
anl age and other qualities. The
Fleming seems to think that if he has a
dog Le hag a “ pull,” and In consequence
there are fev lazy dogs in Belgium.

STRONG DRINXK AND QUICK
DEATH.

Canada is credited with having the
lightest drink-rate and also the lightest
death-rate of all Christiaa countries.
For the ten years ended 1890 her death-
rate was only 14.01 per 1,000, and her
drink-rate was the equivalent in cbsolute
alcohol of 1.149 gallons of preof spirits
per head per annum. For England, for
these same ten years, the drink-rate was
equal to 3.890 gallons of proof spirits
per head, and the death-rate to 20.0%
per annum of 1,000 of the population.
for France both the drink-rate and the
death-rate during the period {n quest{on
were considerably higher. The death-
rate was 21.99. Quebec, the province o!
Canada in which the temperance move-
ment has made the le2st progress, has
by much the higher rate of mortallty.
For the ten years in question it averaged
18.91 per 1,000 per annum. Its drink-
rate yearly was the equivalent in ab-
solute alcohol of 1.436 gallons of proo!
spirits.—Current History.

It §8 remarkable that all the diseases
arising from drinking alcohollc llquers
ara liable to become hereditary to the
third generation, increasing, if the cause
be continued, tili the !amily becomes
exunct.—Darwm. :
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Too Strong for the Rummies.

A TEMPERANCE POEM WIICIT ROUSED BHOOK-
LYN, N.¥., SBALOON KEEPERS.

The followling Is the text of the tem-
perance poem, the recitation ot which
during the last campaign by a child In
one uf{ the public schools of Brooklyn,
brought down on the head of the, Board
of Education thq‘ matedictions of tho
four liquor-dezlers’ asticiatious and the
whole saloon-keeplng fraternity of that
city,

“1I'm lHcensed to sell! Get out £ my
shop !" the rumseller angrily cried,

\With a frown on his face and a curse
on his lips, to the woman who stood
by his side,

* My moments are preclous, I've no time
to waste, 1 have pald for my license,
1 say.

“Ilg my business to seli, I shail sell when
1 choose, to those who will give me
my pay.”

* Your moments are precious! ah! pre-
clous for what 2 To ruin some In-
noceut one ?

You shall listen a moment; ‘is little 1
ask for wrong that to me you have
done.

You have ruined my husband, both body
and soul, that you his scant money
might gain;

You were licensed to sell, you answered
me then, and all my pleadings were
vain,

You lured him on with your honeyed
words till your victory you made
complete,

Till his money was gone, then one cold
night you turned him into the strect.

You were licensed to sell, aud gave not
a sigk for the miserable work you
had done ;

And now, not countent, you are striving
your best to likewise ruin my son.
You are leading him on in the downward

path, his meagre earnings you crave;

FFor that you are willing to send him
down to an early drunkard’s grave.

To look at the miserable sots of our
town, then back at ten years ago,

And know it is you and your cursed work
that has brought him down so low.

You are licensed to sell. ab! yes, It 18
wue, That your license in money 18
paid;

But think not that's 21l that would ever
be asked for the miscrable wrecks
you have made,

When vou stand at the judgment seat of
Go1, for deeds done here on earth,

And you stand in the presence of these
poor souls that you have helped drag
down to hell,

Of ljittle avail will it be to you then to
say, ‘I'm licensed to sgell”

On Schedule Time

JAMES OTIS.

Author of * Toby Tyler,” ** Mr. Stubbs’
Brother,” ** Rawing the Pearl,” ete.

CHAPTER VI.
ON TIME

Now that Jackson really necded assfst-
ance the boys forgot he was an enemy
who would have done them grievous
wroag, and ministered to his necessities,
as far as possible, with as much tender-
ness as if he had been a friend.

It was little they could do, bowever,
after he had been carried to the cook-
tent and laid upon a bed of blankets.

There was no need fur Aunt Lois to
tell taem a surgeon was required; both
realized the fact at a glance, and both
& understood that unless one was brought
very speedily it would be too late.

Aunt Lois hed said in ¢ whisper, when
the sufferer lapsed inte uncounsciousness
:mt:xedlately after being taken to the
ent :

* There is no time to be lost,” and
Phil replied :

“ As soon as it is light enough to see
the way, some one shall start for Milo.
I don’t suppose it would be safe to try
to carry him ?”

“1 ehouldn't like to take the respon-
¢ sibility. I have never had any experi-
~ ence with such injuries; but it seems
. positive he would die before night, if
forced te ride ver these rough roads in
a carrikige like ours.”

Phil was in great mental distress be-
cause of the conflicting duties,

His father had impressed upon his
mind the grave importance of finding
Benr. 4 before the expiration of the sixth
day, and {f he should return to Milo now
. there would no leager be the slightest
. possibility of arriviug at Township Eight
> o Ume.

" Yet x Sellow-creature’s lifs was at
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| very idea I wanted.

and twice thit time to returno.

may have been, the boy shrank from
even #o much as thinklng perhaps the
injured man might be neglected unt{l the
mission was nccomplished.

He was standing by the side of Aunt

_ Lois, looking down at Jackson's palild

face, on which the soal of death seemed
already to have been set, when the man
opened his eyes.

*‘There’s no gamo about these tones
betng broken,” ue aatd, as he tried to
suppress a moun. ° What are ye reckon-
fn’ on doin* with tae now 7%

* Wo {ntend to rido to Milo for a Joc-
tor when the day breaks; it s too dark
now to see our way over the rough road,
but as soon as possible one of us will
start,” Phil replied, in = kindly tone.

*“ Do you think I rap be taken there?!”

“ Aunt Lois sayr it would be dauger-
ous for us to wmake the attompt with
such teams as we have here; but {t
should be possible to hire some kind of
a vehicle there in which you might be
carrifed with at loast some degree of

safety.”

*An’ you count on givin' up your
father's business to help wmwe ? Is that
it 7

*1 don't see any other course. We
cannot degert a man 80 near death as
you appear to be, and—"

*1 reckon tnere's no need of my tetlin®
you what I was tryin’ to do when the
horse kicked me ?”

* No, for we saw ft all.”

* Look here, Ainsworth, it will only
serve me right it you keep on about
vour business and leave me to take care
of myself. I was tryin’ to prevent you
from gettin' through before Benner be-
gins work, and there are two ahead of
me on the same errand. By strikin’
through the woods in 3 boe-line from
here, tnstead of followin’ the road past
Chamberlain Lake, you may give them
the slip; but the journey must be made
on foot or horseback, for you couldn’t
get the waggons along. It {3 between
here and the lake that you'll hava troubdlo
—leastways, that was the agreement In
case I didn’t succeed in delayin' you.”

Phil started suddenly, itke onv who
had solved a vexing problem.

“\Wo ghall get the doctor here, Jack-
son, and at the same time push through
to Benner! You have given me the
Aunt Lois will do
everything possible for you, and I haopo
your twounds are Dot as sgerious as we
fear.”

‘I'hen Phil left the tent hurriedly, al-
most stumbiing over Dick, who had re-
mained outside the tent as if unwilling
to be a witness of Jackson’s suffering.

**We must give both horses a good
breakrast, and then make ready for the
Journey.”

*“To Milo 7

* You will go there, and I shall keep
o= to Benner. Here is the ides, and we
must work as we talk, for in half an
hour it wiil be light enough to start,”
Phil replied, as he hurried toward the
stable. " We'll each go on horseback;
a couple of bags two-thirds full of grain
will serve as saddles, and at the same
time provida food for the animals. Will
you make the attempt to find the town?”

* Of course; and it's a good idea. But
what about those Iellows Jackson sald
were waiting for us ahead ?”

* By taking his advice I think I can
glve them the slip. Fortunately there
f8 a smell compass in the outfit, and
with that 1 should be able to keep on
the direct course. Tell the girls to put
up such an amount of food as we can
carry in our coat-pockets, und while
that is being done I'll groom the horses.”

Dick started to obey without delay, and
Pbil had but just begun his portion of
the task when Aunt Lois appeared at tae
ftap of the tent.

* Richard has told me what you intend
to do, Philip.”

**Yes, Aunt lois, and ic is the only
course we can pursue In justice to both
father and Jackson. I hop- you won't
mslze any objection, foi there can't be
the slightest dapger to you here, and
Dick should be back {n thirty-six hours.”

“ How could I object, Phillp, when
you are simply doing your duty, and do-
ing it bravely. The girla and 1 will
care for the injured man, and wo have
no right to think of personal discomfort
and fears at such a time. I only came
to warn you to be careful. Those dread-
ful men—"

*1 telleve I can give them the slip,
Aunt Lols There s certainly more
chance of my dolng so aloze, than
all of us tried o go through.”

* How long shall you be gone, if noth-
fng happens 7

* Father allowed that from this point
we had three days In which to find Ben-
ner. By going on horseback, I count
on doiag 1t readily in forty-eight hours.
Allow ome full day to rest the horss,
Dick

stake, and however worthiesas that life l ouglit to be here to-morrow night, for

he has a fairly good road, and Jack can
carry him to Mito before dark.”

* Kiss me, Philip, and 1 will go to the
pcor man. You are a brave boy, and I
pray God you may meet with no dangor.
Your aunt loves you dearly, even !t she
does annoy you by fretiing about trifles.”

You are a duvar, good soul, Aunt Lots,
and as stout-hearted as you are good
when real trouble comesr.”

The little woman fiung her arms
around Phil's opeck, and as she did so
he ueard a half-ruppressdd sodb, which
told that although she wes dolug hor
best tc appear brave, the prospect of be-
tng left alone in tho wilderness with a
dying man disheartened hor.

There was an unusual lump in the
boy's throat when bhis ceousin returned
with tne packages of food, but, nfter an
effort, he succeeded Iin spenking with
colmparative calmuness:

*“The horses aore ready; we'll il the
grain bags which are to serve as saddles
and start. [ had rather try to make
my way through the woods in the dark-
ness than stay here »n hour longer.
Say, Dick, Aunt Lols f» a dandy, and
no mistake I '

*Of ccurse she is. 1 expected wo'd
have a terrible time with her when ahe
knew what we intended to do, but thero
was not so much as a squeak after i ex-
plained matters.”

- She has becen out here, and came
prectous near breaking me all up by say-
ing good-bye. \Vhere are the girls 2*

** 4otting breakfast for us.”

* How long will it take them ?"

*“ Quite a while, I fancy. The coffeo
has but just been put on the stove.”

*Then suppose we slip away without
thelr knowing it ? I don’t feal hungry.”

* Neither do 1. Phil, are you quite
sure of getting through all right ?

1 don't belleve there is much danger
of being lost, it that’'s what you mean.
I've made my way thrcugh the woods
by compass before, and should be abhle
to do so now.”

“You won't
risks

*“0f course not, Dick. See here, !t
you and 1 want to be in the best con-
dition for the wark, we'd beiter not dis-
cuss what may happen. I'm afraid
you'll have trouble in finding your way.”

* There's iittle danger of that, for the
road is plainly defined on the other side
of the river.”

** Have you ridden horscback before ?”

* Never.”

* Then you—"

* Now, Phil, you are going contrary
to your own suggestion. Both the
Journeys must be made, and mine is move
eastly performed than yoms, Strap the
bag on Jack’'s baclk, and I'll be off.”

Ten minutes later the boys parted with
a silent hand-clasp, riding !n opposite
directions and proceeding but slowly,
cwing to the darkness.

When Gladys entered the stable to
announce that breakfast was ready she
found the tent vacant, and ran back to
her cousin with tears in her eyes.

* They bave gone without saylng a
word to us !

*“ \WWhich shows that they are wise,”
Aunt Lofs said in a low tone. * This is
a timc when we must think of others
rather than ourselves, ana ieave-takings
can do no good. We will try to do our
part as well as I know the¢ boys will do
theirs.”

*\What is there for us to do, Aunt
Lois ?*

** Stop thinking of your brother and
coticin, and eat a hearty breakfast. I'll
set the example, and then we'll devole
all our time to caring for Jackson.”

** Is he suffering much *"

*“ He must be, but tries not to show
it. That map isn’t as bad as he might
be. and we won't judge him by what he
intended to do, because we don't know
how he may have been tempted.”

Then the little woman made a great
pretence of being bungry, but she did
not deceive her nieces, for they observed
that slie ate ouly a portion of a biscuit,
and even this was evidently done agalnst
her inclination.

(To be continued.)

take any unnecessary

1t {s my way.” says a boy who never
remembers anything that he is told, who
leaves opey gates, who forgets errands,
and misiays every tool and every book
with which he I8 trusted: and for all the
troudle he causes he thinks jt excuse
enough to say : “It iz my way.” It is
my vay,” says 4 girl who snaps and
snarls and scolds at her little brothers
and sisters, who falls into sulks at the
least word of reproof, however kindly
given, and who keeps the family in hot
water with her temper. “1I1 can't help
it; it's only my way.” Have no sich
* ways,” children.

——

A WONDERYFUL RESOUR.

Few flelds of activity offer more op-
portunities for the display of the herole
splrit than docs the work of a elity firv
department in passing a station and
acelng the men sitting about in cnse may
give some the impression that the e
of a {iroman in a great city s ono ot
indolence, but that impression is dissi-
pated when oue 1s a spectator nt a five,
and sces theso samo mon risk thelr livea
¢S save lifo and property. In Tho Cen-
tury for Fobrunry the herole element tn
& city fireman’a life is vividly portrayed
by Jacob A. Rila, who gives this {ncl-
dont :

At the Hztel Royal fire in Now York
slx years ogo Sergeant Vaughan wont
up on the roof. ‘Tho smoko was 80
dense thore that he could seo lttle, but
through it he heard a cry for help, and
made out the shape of & man atanding
upon a window sitl tu the Qfth satory,
overlooking the courtyard of the hotel
The yard was betwcen them Bldding
his men follow—there were fiveo, all told
—he ran down and around in ths noxt
street to the roo! of the house that
forrued an angle with tho hotel wing.
Thero stood the man below him, only a
jump away, but a jump which no mortal
might take and live. His foce and
hands were bla~k with smoke. Vaughan,
looking down, thought him a ncgro. Ho
was perfectly calm.

“It is o usc,” he sald, glancing up.
“Don't try. You can‘t do {t.”

The sergeant luooked wlistfully about

him. Not a stick or a plece of rape
was {a sight  Every shred was used
below. There was absolutely unothing.

* But I couldn’t let him,” he sald to me,
months after, when he had come out of
the hospital a wholo man again, and was
back at work—1 just couldn't, stand-
ing thero so quiet and bdbrave.” ‘To the
mon he said sharply :

*“1 want you to do exactly as I tell
you, aow. Don't gral me, but lct me
get the tirst grob.”  Ho had notieed thet
the man wors a heavy avorcoat, and had
already 1ald his plan,

* Don't try,” urged the man., * You
cannot gave me. | will stay here till
it gets too hot; then I will jump.”

* No, you woun't,” from tho sergeant,
as he lay at full length on the roof, look-

ing over. “It i a pretty hard yard
down there. I will get you, or go dead
myself.”

The four sat on the sargeant's legs as
he swung frec down to the walst; 80 he
was almost able to reach the man on
the wirdow, with outstretched hands.

** Now, jump-—quick ! ho commanded.
and the man jumped. Ho caught him
by both wrists, as directed, and the sor-
geant got a grip on tho collar 2f his coct.

* Holst I ho shouted to the four on
the roof; and they tugged with their
might. The sergeant’s body did not
move. Bending over till the back
creaked, it hung over the edge, a weight
of two hundred and three pouuds sus-
pended from and houlding it down, The
cold sweat started upon his men's fore-
heads as they tried and tried agaln, with-
out gauining an imeh. Bilvod dripped
fron: Sergeant Vaughan's nosirils and
ears. Sixty fecet below was the paved
courtyard; over against him the window,
bebind which ha saw the back-draft com-
ing, gathering headway with lurid,
swirllng smoke. Now it burst through,
burning the hair and the coats of the
two, For an {instant he thought all
hope was gone.

But in a fiash it came back to him.
To relleve the terrible dead welzht that
wrenchied acd tore at his muneles, he
was swinging the mar to and fro like a

pendulim, hesd touching head. He
could swing him up' A smothered
shout warned his men. They crept

nearer the edge without leiting go their
grip on him, and watched with staring
c¢yes the human pendulum swing wider
and wider, fartker and farther, untfl now
with a mighty eflort, it swung within
their reach. They caught the skirt of
the coat, held on, pulled In, ard in a
moment lifted him over the ecdge.

They lay upon the roof, all six, breath-
less, sightless, thelr faces turned to the
winter sky. The tumult of tie street
came up as a faint ccho; the spray of a
score of engines pumping below fell upon
them, froze, and covered them with {ce.
The very roar of the fire secmed far off
The sergeant was the first to recover.
He carrted down the man he had saved,
and saw him sent off to tho hospital
Then finst he noticed that be was not a
negro, the smut had been rubbed off his
face. Monday had dawned before he
¢ame to, and days passed beforo he knew

i3 rescuer. Sergesnt Veughan was laig
up himself then. He hzd relurned to
his work, and finished ft; but what he
had gone through wag too much for
human strength. It was spring bafore
ke roturnsd to his quarters, to find bim-
self promoted, petted, and made much of.
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- AND - FOUND - WANTING -
LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE GOSPEL BY MATTHEW.

LESSON XII.—MARCH 20.
JOHN THE BAPTIST BEHEADED.

(If used as a Temperance Lesson, read
the account of Belshazzar's drunken
feast, Dan. 5. 1-31.)

Matt. 14. 1-12. Memory verses, 6-10.

GOLDEN TEXT.

Keep thy heart with all diligence; for
out of it are the issues of life.—Prov.
4, 28,

OUTLINE.

1. The Prison, v. 1-5.
2. The Palace, v. 6-8.
3. The Sword, v. 9-12,

Time.~Early in A.D. 29, during the
third preaching tour, and very soon after
the Mission of the Twelve which we
studied in Lesson VIII.

Place.—The palace of Herod was in
Tiberias, a splendid city which he built
on the shore of the Sea of Galilee. John
was in Machaerus, a great structure—
fortress, prison, palace, all in one—on
the edge of Herod’s kingdom.,

HOME READINGS.

M. John the Baptist beheaded.—Matt.
14, 1-12,

Herod mocks Christ.—Luke 23, 1-12.
W. Angry with the truth.—Jer. 26. 8-15.
Th. The searching word.—Acts 24. 22-27.
F. Boldness for truth.—Luke 3. 7-20.
S. Christ’s testimony.—Luke 7. 19-28.
Su. The martyr's reward.—Rev. 20. 1-6.

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.
1. The Prison, v. 1-5.

By what official title is this Herod
known ?

‘What report came to him ?

For whom did he mistake Jesus ?

What did he say of John the Baptist ?

What had Herod done to John ?

For whose sake was John put in
prison ?

What unlawful act had he denounced ?

Why did not Herod at once put him to
death ?

How did the people rzgard John ?
2. The Palace, v. 6-8.

‘What event on Herod's
pleased him ?

What reward did he promise the
dancer ?

What did she ask ?

Why did she make this request ?

What is the Golden Text ?

If Herod had obeyed it, would he have
ordered Johmn’s death ?
3. The Sword, v. 9-12,

How was the king affected by the de-
mand ?

Why did he keep his promise ?

What did Herod then do to John ?

What was done with the prophet’s
head ?

‘What was done with the body ?

To whorh did the disciples tell the
story ?

What relation was John to Jesus ?

From whom are we sure of sympathy
in all our sorrows ?

What ought we to do with all our
troubles ? Psalm 55. 22,

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.

Where in this lesson are we taught—

1. That a guilty conscience makes men
fearful ?
* 2. That sinners hate those who rebuke
their sins ?

3. That Jesus is the true Comforter of
those who are in trouble ?

7 Moo
&l
TRUTH'S

@SAKE§>
y N

A,
42&20

Tu.

birthday

Who's Afraid in the Dark?

“Oh! not I,” said the owl],
And he gave a great scowl,
And he wiped his eye,
And fluffed his jowl, “ Tu whoo !”
Said the dog: “I bark
Out loud in the dark, Boo-o0 !
Said the cat: “ Mi-ew!
I'll scratch any one who
Dares say that I do
Feel afraid, Mi-ew !”
** Afraid,” said the mouse,
* Of dark in the house!
Hear me scatter,
Whatever’s the matter,
Squeak !’
Then the toad in his hole,
~And the bug in the ground,
They both shook their heads,
And passed the word round;
And the bird in the tree,
The fish, and the bee,
They declared all three
That you never did see
One of them afraid
In the dark!
But the little boy who had gone to bed,
Just raised the bedclothes and covered
his head.

Cork-raiging is one of the industries
of Spain and Portugal. To produce the
best cork, trees have to be cultivated,
for the bark of young or wild trees is
not of much value. The tree grows
from an acorn, and these acorns are good
to eat, being something like our chest-
nuts. But the acorns are not all eaten.
A great many are planted. Everywhere
you will run across great orchards of
cork trees that are being cultivated for
the value of their bark. More than six
millions of tons of cork are exported an-
nually from the ports of the peninsula.

A cork tree is fifteen years old before.
its first coat of bark is taken off. This
is usually done in July or August, as
the bark comes off more easily at that
time, The cork gatherers go into the
orchards with long, two-handled curved
knives, which are very sharp. Great
gashes are cut around each tree, and the
bark is divided lengthwise. After this
it can easily be removed in sheets.

You may wonder why this barking
does not kill the trees. It would if the
trunk were stripped to the wood, but
the bark grows in two layers, and it is
the outer one that is valuable for cork.
If this outer layer were not removed it
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INNOCENCE AND GUILT.

INNOCENCE AND GUILT.

Do you think that the innocent babe
in her sister’s arms would ever become
such & looking man as this is? See
the old drunkard giving the baby some
of the horrid stuff that makes him a sot.

An artist once looked around for the
tinest face he could find for a picture.
He saw a little boy, so beautiful and
innocent that he thought he could not
find a prettier face anywhere. = He took
the boy’s picture and painted it. 'When
he had finished it, he thought he would
like to have a picture of the worst look-
ing person he ever saw. It was a long
time before he could find one to suit
him. At last he saw a drunken man
lying in the gutter. He looked so
wretched that the artist said : “ That is
the picture I want.” He went to work,
and when the picture was finished, he
placed it beside that of the little boy.
A gentleman, who had known the little
boy and the man, one day said to the
artist : “ Do you know that the man in
the gutter was once that little boy whose
picture is so beautiful ? I have known
him ever since he was a child.”

Now, look at the picture again, and re-
golve never to drink anything that can
make you drunk.

THE CORK TREE.
BY FRED MYRON COLBY.

Do you know where our cork comes
from ? It is the bark of a tree—a
species of oak; although, unlike our
oaks, it does not shed its leaves, but
keeps green the year round. The cork
tree is a native of the Spanish peninsula,
and most of the cork in use is shipped
from Lisbon and Cadiz.

would come off of ifself in time as a
useless appendage. So you see that
gathering the cork from a tree does it
no more harm than the clipping of its
wool harms a sheep.

One has to be very careful, though, not
to leave the inner tender bark exposed.
The warm air from the Mediterranean
seriously injures it, and so would insects
were it not protected. To guard against
harm in this respect, the sheets of cork
are replaced on the trees from which
they have been removed, and all the
Joints are covered with paper. When
these are finally removed at the end of
three months, a smooth new bark is
seen, that is of much finer quality than
if it had been left exposed to the air.

The sheets of bark, after removal from
the trees, are soaked in water in order
to swell them and make them elastic.
They are then pressed under heavy
weights, dried before a fire and packed
in bales for exportation.

Cork is used for a number of purposes.
On account of its lightness and buoyancy,
it is valuable in the construction of life-
boats., It is also used in the manufac-
ture of life preservers and cork jackets.
It is most extensively employed, how-
ever, in the making of stoppers for glass
bottles. Although it is so soft, it blunts
tools very easily. The cork cuttter is
always sharpening his knife. This is
because cork is a honeycomb of tiny cells
in which are exceedingly hard crystals.

A cork tre& lives to be more than a
hundred years old, and will yield seven
or eight clippings of cork. The second
* barking* takes place eight or ten
years after the first, and then the cutter
waits as many more years for the third.
The best quality of cork is taken from
trees that have been stripped three or
four times.—Westminster,

HOW DR. MILBURN STUDIED.

Dr. Milburn, the blind chaplain of Con-
gress, is a wonderful example of pluck
under terrible difficulties.

At five years of age the sight of one
eye went; with the other he could still see
partially. How he managed to speil his
way through school and college is a
wonderful story,

When he made up his mind to enter
the ministry, he was clerk in an- Illinois
store, with small means and smaller op-
portunities,

“Time was,” he says, “ when, after a
fashion, I could read, but never with that
flashing glance which instantly transfers
a word, a line, a sentence, from the page
to the mind. It was a perpetuation of
the child’s process, a letter at a time, al-
ways spelling, never reading truly. Thus
for more than twenty years, with the
shade upon the brow, the hand upon the
cheek, the finger beneath the eye to make
an artificial pupil, and with the beaded
sweat joining with the hot tears trickling
from the weak and painful organ, was
my reading done.”

Then what little sight he had steadily
faded, until at last he was—as he has
pow been for more than half a century—
totally blind, yet a man of great ability,
and a power in the Methodist Church.
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