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The Building of the Ship.
BY H. W. LONGFELLOW

Boirr me straight, O worthy Master !
Staunch and strong, a goodly vessel,
That shall laugh at all disaster,

And with wave and whirlwind wrestle !

The merchant’s word
Delighted the Master heard ;

For his heart was in his work, and the heart

Giveth grace unto every Art.

A quiet amile played round lus hips,

1s the eddies and dimples of the tide
Play round the bows of ships

{hat steadily at anchor ride,

Aund with a voice that was full of glee,
He anawered, * Ere long we wili launch

A vesse) as goodly, aud strong, and staunch,

As ever weathered o wintry sea !
And first with nicest siail and art,
Perfect and fimshed in every part,
Alittle model the Master wrought,
Which shonld be to the larger plan
What the child is to the man,

Its counterpart in miniature;

That with a hand more awift and sure
The groater labour might be brought
‘Toapswer to his inward thought.

In the shipyard stood the Master,

With the model of the vessel,

That should laugh at all disaster.

And with wave and whirlwind wrestle !

Covering many a rood of ground,
Lay the timber piled around;
Timber of chestnut, and elm, and oak,
And ascattered here aud there with these,
The knarred nnd crooked cedar knees ;
Brought from regions far away,

rom Pascagoula’s sunny bay,
Ang the banks of theroaring Roanoke !
Ah ! what a wondrous thing it ia
To note how many wheols of toil

One thought, one word, can set in motion !

Thero's not a ship that zails the ocean
But every climate, every soil,

Must bring its tribute, great or small,
And help to build the vooden wall !

Thus with the rising of the sun

Was the noble task bei“n’
And soon throughout t|
Were heard the intermingl
Of axes and of mallets, plied
With vigorous arms on every side;
Plied 8o deftly and so well,

That, ero the shadows of ovening fell,
The keel of oak for a noble ship,
Scarfed and bolted, straight and strong,
Was Iying ready and stretched slong
The plocks, well placed upon the slip.
Happy, thrice happy every ono

Who sees his labour well begun,

And pot perplexed and multiplied,

By idly waiting for time and tide!

3ounds

Day by day the vessel grew,
With {i.mbcrs fashicn:g:rong and true,
Stemson and keelson and sternson-kaes,
Till, framed with perfect symmetry,

A skelogon ship rose up to view !

Aad ground the bowz and along the side
The heavy bammers and mallets plicd.
Till after many a week, at length
Wonderful for form and strength,
Sublime in its enormons bulk,

Loomed aloft the shadowy hulk !

And aronnd it columns o{

ing, .
Rose from the boiling, bubbling, seething
Caldron that glowed,

And orerflowed

With the black tar, heated for the sheattung.

And amid the clamoura

Of clattering hammera,

He who listened heard now and then
The syng of the Master and his men :—

Batld me straight, O worthy Master,
Staunch snd straight, a worthy vessel,
That ghall laugh at oll disaster,

And with wave and whitlwind wrestlo 1”

With oaken brace and copper band,
La¥ tho ruadder on the sang,c

That, like a thought, should have control
Over the movement of ths whols;

o shipyard's bounds

smoke upwreath-

THEE BUILDING OF TME SHIP.

And near it the auchor, whose giant hand

Would reach down and grapple with the
land,

And immovable and fast

Hold the great ship against tho bellowing
blast ¢

And at the bows an image stood,

By a cunning artist carved in wood,

With robes of white, that far behind

Scemed to be fluttering in the wind.

It wa- not shaped in a classic mould,

Not like a Nymph or Goddess of o'd,

Qr Nziad rising from the water,

But modelled from the Master's daughter?

On many a dreary and misty aight,

’Tivvi]l be scen by the rays of the sigoal
1irht,

Sp;td;:n;: along through tho rain and tho
ark,

Like a ghost in its snow-white sark,

The pilot of somo phantom barque,

Guiding the vessel in its flight,

By a path none other knows aright !

Behold at last,

Fach tall and tapering mast

I swung into its placo ;

Shrouds and stays

Holding it Srns and fast !

Long ago,

In tgo de  hunted forests of Maino,
Wkhen upon mountan and plain

Lay the snow,

They fell—thoso lordly pines !
Those grand, majestic pines?

'Mid shouts and cheera

The jaded sleacs,

Panting beneath the goad,

Yiragged down the weary, winding road
I'hose captive kings so straight and tall,
T'o be shorn of their streaming hair,
Ang, naked and bare,

To fecl the stress and the atrain

Of the wind and the reeling main,
Whoso roar

Wouid remind them for evermoro

Of their pative forests they sbould not soo

again.

All is finished ? and at length

13as come the bridal day

Of beauty and of strength,

To-day the vessel shatl be lacnched !
With tleecy clouds the aky is blanched,
And o'er the bay,

Slowly, in lus splendours dight,

The great sun nses to behold the sight.

The ocran old,

Centurics old,

Strong as youth, and &3 nancontrolled,
Faces restless to and fro,

Up sad down the sands of gold.

His beating heart 13 not at reat;

And far and wide,

With coascless flow,

His beard of znow

Heaves with the heaving of his breast.
He waits impatient for his bride.
There she stands,

With her foot apon the sands,
Decked with flags and streamers gay,
In bancar of bher marriage day,

Her snow white signals fluttering. blending,
Round her liko a voil descendin,,,

Ready to be

The Lride of the gray old sea.

Then the Mastor,

With a gesture of command,

Waved bis hand ;

And at the word,

Loud and saudden thers wa» heard,

All around them and below,

The sound of hammers, blow on blow,
Kpocking away the shores and spura,
And seo ! sho stirs !

She starts, she moves, she seomns to foel
The thrill of life along her keel,

And, spurniog with her foot the ground,
With one oxulting, joyous bound,

8be leaps into tho ocean's arma}

THE HERO.

“Reosex | Reuben!”

No answer.

‘‘Reuben, my son, it is timo to got up.”

But Rouben d.d not went to hear. Nor
did ho feel like gotting up. It was very
cold. He drew the bed-clothes closer about
his head, and turned over for another nap.
Meanwhile his feeble old mothor made tho
kitchen fire, pumped the water for tho
kettle, and went out in the ice and snow
to feed the half-frozen chickens.

“Doliy ought to have been milked an
hour ago,” she thought. *‘Y wonder what
ails Reuben, anyhow? He gets up later
and Iater every morning.”

About an hour afterward, Rouben came
slowly down the stairs to breakiast. Ho
looked somowhat ashamed of himself. But
he replied in a sallen tone when hia mother
spoke about the late hour for milking : *1
think wo could do withouta cow | It is a
grest bothor to milk ber morning and
night.”

*“1 wish that T could attend to her; but
I cannot do everything,” said the mother,
with a sigh.

If Reuben had looked ap just then his
heart might have reproached him at the
sight of his mother's weary and careworn
faco. She was a widow, and he was her
only son. He intended to be a good son,
but he did not go the right way to work.
He spent many hours in reading about boya
who had dene remarkable things, such as
run away from home, and come back, years
afterward, with fortunes to surprise thair
friends, and enablo their mothers to live
like queens! *“That is what I want to do
for my mother ;" he said. But instead of
doing ho sat and dreamed.

One day he took up a pampnlet that was
1ying on the schoolmaster’s table. In it he
saw a story called * The Hero."

“Hallo!" ho cried. ** What is this
about? I want tc be a hero.”

The story was somowhat like this: A few
years ago tho travellor might havs seon a
charming little village—now, alas! no
longer in existonce. A fire broke out ono
day, and in a fow hours the quaint little
farmhouses were entirely destroyed. The

r peasants ran around, wringing their
anda and weeping over their lost homes
and the bones of their burned cattle.

One poor man was in greater trouble
than his neighbours even.  True, his home
and the cows were gone ; but 60 also was
his only son, a bright boy of six or sevon
yeart. He wept, and rofused to hear acy
words of comfort. He spent the night
wandenng sorrowfully smong the ruins,
while his acquaintauces had taken rofuge
in the neighbouring villages.

Ju~t as daylight cameo, however, ho heard
a weli-known sownd, and looking up bosaw
his favourite cow leading the herd.
coming directly after them wus bis bright-
oged little son.

“QOh, my eonl my soni” he cried,
$“ere you really alive 3™
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PLEASANT HOURS.

,/‘//

“Why, yes, father! When T saw the

name and church relation, its refersnce to The child ans

N.
wered nothing, but | \ youNa MEN.
fire T ran to get our cows a.vay to the local facts about the town, church, ete, its piteonsly up in the charcoal—lg)’ume‘:r’s0 (f);:a(? 4 WORD TO ¢ drink. It dm.f::
pasture lands.” lists of new members, graduates, officers, *“Well, T cannot leave thee here ; thony WATF!,NS t,he'stx_;onge? lions and hor#?
*“You are a hero, my boy 1" the father and the like, make it of peculiarly attrac. wouldst be dead before the morning.” mills ; it's the drink o

exclaimed. But the bay said : tive interest. You

elge:
. T own arrangement of Bo saying,
“Oh, no! A herois one who does some

in;
Hermann raised the child in 22d Samson never drank anythi gly for

if on

) adapted lessons become thug Possible; or, his ars, wrapping it in his cloak and Let y oung men be {»;emtgll:i-sm:)ney ﬂl;‘el
wonderful deed. I led the cows 2way if other plans are used, their publication warming its colq hands in his bogom, ©cOnOmy’s sake. o into-
because they were in danger, and I kpew in outline in your own paper adds value to When

it was the right thing to do,”

. : If what goes Into °p
he arrived at his hut he put down 800n build a house. ing-troug®
to them. The preserved files, numbers in the child and knocked at the do};r, \gﬁicﬁ mash:tub went mmbﬁt);ierk?gsdalsi bette!
which none will miss, secure pbreserved was immediately thrown open, and the IBmilies would be_be ent in waste were_
work in study and helpful frequent children rushed to meet him, taught. 1f what l: P rainy day, poY’
Reuben read the story two or three review. ** Here, wife, is 4 guest to our Christ- °MY 'saved agains ge built, The mab
times, and then he gave a long, low There is much profit in a ¢ Palestine mas Eve supper,” gaid he, leading the houses would ne:”?‘l‘ey with the publican,
whistle, which meant that he was seriously Park,” or ‘“Model.” In the winter this little one, who held timidly to his littte Who spends his m
considering something.

“Ah!” eried the father, ““he who does
the right thing at the right time is a hero!”

A ord’s bow and ‘‘ How
can be made on the floor of the chapel or finger with its tiny hand. and thinks the 1;3 di fellow 7”’ mean true
“I wonder now if that is true,” he lecture room. Light rope or heavy twine, ‘*And welcoms he is,” said the wife, do ye do, my t simpleton,

thought. *“ ‘A hero is one who does the secured by screw o es, that the form may “Now.

right thing at the right time.” There are

- 3 t, is & perfec herring’s
let him come and warm himself by TFespect, is light fires for the herring
be exact and fixed (and yet easily taken up the fire,” et by " \We don’t lig
plenty of chances for me to be that kind of

i t

e ) | . but to roast him. Men do no

aga_m), will make coast lines, rivers, -and The children all pressed around to wel- f{?:fo;%t-houses for t}le labourer’s.gOO_d3

a hero.” divisiona, Covgxmo_nhrowu Wrapping paper come and gaze at the little new-comer. tﬁ’ey do, they certainly miss their aim.
can be shaped ko mountains, and blocks They showed him their pretty fir-tree,

grouped into cities and Yowns ; gheets of de

Why, then, should Jeople drink *for the
i k d reflect] bog ¢ corated with bright-coloured lamps in good of the house”? Tf | spend money
tin will make goo refiecting bodies of wuour of Christmag Bive, with which to

for the good of the house, let it e my
water. In the summer the yard or the muke a fete for the ohildren. own—and not the landlord’s. It is 4 bad
fields will make mammoth Waps of the Then they sat down to supper, each into which S . . and
—~POSTAGE FREE. ‘ : D B h " ’ well into You must put water and
PER YEAR—POS iing, the 1101 Land, and of even the whale of the child contributing of its portion for the the beer-house is a hag frri)cud, because it
The best, the cheapest, the most entertaining, the Bible lands. Set the boys and girls to guest, looking with admiration at its ecloar takes your all, and leayes you nothing but
most popular. joumeying over thew, following the foot. blue e};‘esd a.nckl) go}l;é&i{! lhéu'r‘ V;’hl&l{}:tlshone»w headaches,
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Pleasant Hours, 4 pp., 4to., weckly, single copies 822 appropriate clippings in poetry and prose, s;aemled' to.gr<1)w larger and larger, and theg ’ y
Ovn%‘c‘:)}za?er OISO - 02 gathered from newspapers, young people’s the beautiful vision v

8%3 magazines, and other sources, The bright- out his L

.. 015 uessof authorship in these days provides them.
10 copies and upwarbs, ......4.......... 0 12

Sunbeam, fortnightly, less than ten copies..
. 10 copies And'upwards ....... .

, 1 N , 2 A
anished, spreading put themselves within the power of thet
P!

Happy Days, fortnightly, less than te

ands as in a benediction over Jaws and talons 3 Such as drink and live
- riotously, and

wonder. why their faces are
+ charming humorous, pathetic, ethical facil. Hermann and his wife fell on their knees, ?;)oull)zloi;gi:\)j o o‘g}d t}:lelr. p o_?ckelts s}(: d]f) a;:‘;
Berean Leaf, monthly, 100 copies per month. .. .. ggg ities of this sort, which, judiciously used, excl:mnu‘lg I awestruck  voices, ¢ The rains of wied WonT;ermg if they all e
ke urge'rlvyté&"'ii"ihé'}:ézir'"2345:'5 will give both pleasure and profit. Do holy Child Jesus 1 and then embraceq 8 ) ot wisdom, 1€y might as wel oot
erléol::n ; $2 per 100; per quarter, 6c. general reading with an eye to this, and their wondering children iy, joy and thank- ;f]b.e mf-tree for pears’ as 100“‘ to ‘;ho
dosen; b0c. per 100. your store will be exhaustless and appro- fulness that they had entertained the % tltsﬂ or h(i:il.thhand wealth. "lhosilimb
WILLIAM BRIGGS, priate. Reading those now and then, not heavenly Guest, got 0 tleﬁpl& ﬁlc}; ouse for happiness
Methodist Book and Pullishing House, Toronto, to produce startling elocutionary effects, 'he next morning, as Hermann passed ® “Te® to find fish.
C. W. Ooarxs S. F. Hurstis but to give the sense grammatically, by the place whera he had found the fair
" '2176 St. Catherine St., Wesleyan'BoakRoom. rhetorically, and clearly, will awaken in. child, he saw g clus
Montreal. Halifax, N.S.

. ter of lovely white T
terest in a pleasing and useful variety. flowers with dark-green leaves, looking as

} ¢ W Tl ! Ciristian man, with pitying thought,
Stories of animals are to universal liking, though the_ Snow itself had blossomed., Use the ballot in your hand !
leading to a love of, and kindness to, the Hermnnn picked some and reverently car- Here's the battle to be fought --
brute creation. A serial story, carefully ried them home to his wife and childven,  Church of Christ, arise and stand |
Ple aS ant H Ours . selected and read, runaing through two, who treasured the fair blossoms and tended Shield the million babies sleeping,
' * three, or four meetines, would have excel- them carefully M remembrance of that Succour all the poor wives weeping ; -
A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK, lenteffect, wonderful Christmas Eve, calling them Break those chains that bind our brothers,

Calisthenics in simple limitations afford ** chrysanthemums;” and every yearasthe DTV the tears of pale-faced mothers,
Rev. W, H. Withrow, D.D., Editor. variety andrelieve the weariness that comes time came round the

Y put aside & portion Rise and crush this demon fell,
through continued position,

They are of their feast and gave it to some Shut up all the gates of he

) . ue poor 1. — Bengough.

amusing and physically beneficial. A child, according to the words of Christ : e
TORONTO, JULY 13, 1895, sudden change fr(nn study toa ﬁ.v,e.lnjn,ute i Inasmuch as ye have done it to one of
arm exercise is like the spice that pleasant. ffhi least of Fy brte’:eh!;n, ye have donse it
ly flavours the food, unto me.”— From erman.
GOING ON, yBlackboatd work is always entertaining, )i 4 worth %
BY B. T. VINCENT., D,D, unless it be too elaborate. And it is so e p £
connected with the lessons that it is the Ben's Best Girl.
W= go on as we begun, of course ; SAgT  1nost healthful entertainment. Do not at,.
to gather, to hold, to mstruct, to win to

D s . tempt more thun you are able to do rapidl BY BUBAN TEALL PERRY,
Christ the boys and girls his providence has a.nd%vel]. Simpli{:ity appeals to the ixXn agi)-, Nor a word was missed i peliin JUNIOR LEAGUE,
put into our hands. Ingenious we ought to nation, and the working artist in the boy "~ Nor was broken any rule, & ] PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC,
be in plans to entertain, not for mere sur- or girl whose genius you awaken by your So Bews step was with the musie,
face results, but for deep and permanent n o ihitious simplicities is delighted. 'If

ones, in & firm hold on hearts and con-

. July 21, 1895.
Marching proudly out of school, y s

. It to b q becom good artist in your community will give you O’cr the stile

sciences, seems to be, and may become

hie bounded quickly, NorHing BUT -Love Arrgg ALL. —MatthewW
h o BCC an occasional quick, lively, sensible “‘Chalk With a hurrah and a shout ? ] 22, 37-4?-
eant” to talk too much about the religious Talk,” it will be well. And the boys aud girls kept asking ; Love is the fulfilling of the Law. The re:
(biesl}gln ; })1;12 the underlybu{)ge mo?i‘(’iedm' a Much sensible, stirring singing is indis. What on earth is Ben about ¢ quirements of the Law were very minute and
eacher of the young must be a solid desire nsable t thoroughl . soful
to train them as the horticulturist aims to P°7S2DIe to & thoroug ¥ good and usefu

1 the shop below ¢k exacting, and the Pharisees, who were a sect

o . ) - 1 the shop below the corner of the Jews, added man requirements to the

care for the flawers, not to their temporar time in gatherings of young or old ; I_)Ut 1t Soon Ben stopped and loo}md them o’er— ’ 2 ood "
: ) ! porary ;g especially necessary'in such a meotine a8« |l ¢l lentines : P . b

pleasing, but to theip permanent growth, rours, dear teac] £ the boys and 'P] o 103€ valentines just opened, they laid great stress on those outward things

The question of ““entertainment .” ag a yours, dear teac 1er of the boys an girls. While the girls peered through the door ; which were not of the slightest importance
qf Juni o th d’ See that you have i, Bat remember that And he whispered to the shopman, ,

Pa’i:‘ 0 udmo? i l-u-(l(’ml]lgb ethods  comes there is a deal of fol-de-rol ” in music and With his heart all in a whirl, densome in the extreme,

mT}?;L’bZI:-b 21?301"?&‘1‘;(1311(9115 Ii;utt}:;gw\;vhich song nowadays which goes for method of I must have the bestin stock, sir—

. gt Lt : . ) praise; avoid it i i

identified with the lesson work itself, is not P53 d it, and give uplift by good

1 b In the passage under consideration Jesus
5 "Tis to send to my best girl 17 Christ, the great Head of the Church, has s0
allowed to be divorced from the work. For ™MUSIC and good song.

) explained the morals of the Gospel that s
C Ho Was it blue-eyed Agnes Cummings 1 child or a person of the feeblest mental capa-
the liteslb i'lestu.lgs,b thttl fSI;,gu Stai’ lt":mls B SN Counld it be that black-eyed Begs ? bility need not experience the slightest ditfi-
essential that it be part of the work. e Or perbaps "twas Kitty Wilbur 1— culty in understanding what is required at
studies should be in an entertaining fashion. ORIGIN OF THE CHRYSAN- No; the shopman could not guess, our {mnds. ¢ 4
Thus the delight will be remembered with THEMUM, Soon Ben chose one, "twas 80 pretty, We all know what it is to love a friend.
the instruction, and being the lighter of the - . Quite unlike any other ;
two (if two!) is less bremembered than # LHGEND OF THE sCHWARZWALD,

The child understands how to love its mother.

0 the shopman, God is to be the object of our love,

Then he whispered t
1y best girl is my mother !

s ¥ s b4 - « LX) N .
the instruction. Rather it is the means by IT was Christinas Eve, The night was t?fgariol:leax%ri!l{ F::hle;;:: tt: tsgx;;x)‘aisr:;lhl :x}:g
. A A > T
which the instruction is remembered. The Juk and the snow was falling fast as Hep. »
meeting is thus not teresting as a

. * Girls, t} d > d flight best earthly friend. He is to dwell in our
s mann,  charcoal-burner, drew his cloak oy frloniays, are queer an B0, Y
meeting, particularly, but the things gotten

Our love

; X R ! ery friendly, then so cool, hearts, the seat of a.ﬁ'eptiong the soul, thch
tightly around him, and the wind whistled Just because a fellow doesn’t is the part which thinks, is to b occupied
there are interesting, | suggest a few fiercely througl the trees of the Black Always walk by plumb and rule, with thoughts concerning him ; the miud tjug
methods : Forest.  He liadl been to carry a load toa But the mothers nuderstz}nd us : is the intellect is to lfee}‘x him n remicinbrance,
Have your own little baper every week. castle near by, and he was now hastening Mine’s the one that I tie to, i In short the whole life is to be conformed to
One which is before me as I write has four home to his Jistle hut, Although e Now Pmooff. When mother gots this, hiny, 5o that we
pages, each about three by four and a half  worked

may resemble hin to the ut-
most of our power. This is the tirst ad great
commandment, and the secoud is like unto it,
to love our neighbours as we love oursel\’eﬁ;
This is sometimes called the “ Golden Rule.

.. ] ., . .. ) 1

very hrd, he was poor, giining How T wonder what she’ll do !

printed by the barcly cnongh for the wants of Lis wifc und v ., ) ]

CAL g i = S You are rig *” the shopman answ ered ;
Someographic ™ four Jittle children, He was thinking of CAlwAYs S o they boy.”

and  ease.  The them when he heapd ’ Dot en ‘ A .

& enables anyone Guid

Inches in size, It can Le
“Neo-style” op the
process  with economy

e A faint wailine
fueility afforded for tracin -

I by 1 L] 1 abous And Ben bounded threagh the doorway, It can be obeyed if we would always l'le'
r ot by the sound, he groped aloy Whistling loudly in his | ember that | sins Uhat we are not to do
to COpy ornamental title-paces . N i 505 vsthng louc LY I hig Joy, member that it means tha We are n

¢ , ATes, evel : . I ; - ; :
a designer plain [,ictm-csl (Tia ;r"mf‘ 111f‘no‘t &}n.d f«_{und & htfle. child, _‘“’“”,‘ly clothed, Then the girls walked ol together, to another what we should not like unotherﬁ‘;
ete., 50 that Guite ap o SIS, maps,  ghiye g and sobbing by itself in the snow. Woudering mucl wiich one would get do to us. The Ten Commandments and b

. at quite an origimal illustryted " Why, little oue, have they left thee v, ‘

paper can bhe gotten up. own local

all alone to face thi cruel Dlagt ) leatine-—- O just tie sweelest ; "
s cruel blag

teachings of {hs prophets are all compre
But those girls are woudering yet.

hended iu these two commands of Christ.
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PLEASANT HOURS.

S

. Ahoy | Ahoy!
: JOSEPHINE POLLARD.
8
b °ut, I hear & call to every idle
N ! . .
Comtlme is}:) vef:f\.oh girl and boy, vacation
4 your p i
¢ ural 3
Yoy gt rnd and oo
Bowg ) your plays and belidays, and
T 1¢ time for study.
1 ahe
a Y ! the
’yn[gimounbain ;ecboes fy aloug the glen
ogle with the running stream, and
plashing fountain ;
€ ocean, too, they go,

Peakg
logpe | 20d passes,
+38r8hal jp the wandering clan of rosy lads

asses,

To by verdaat

From,
= mnorthem woods and breezy camps, from
Bro, athern haunts of fairies,
rugged coasts along the east, and from
he .+ ¢ Western prairies
Signa] flies—the shout goes forth to every

Iy idle rover,
Oy { ahoy ! each girl and boy, vacation

time is over.

k‘,‘ke no excuse —make no delay—but with a

B, Purpose steady,

W into line, like soldiers true, for every

I; duty ready ;
b go your fishing-lines and hooks, your bats

& and balls and rackets,
4 turn your thoughts awhile to books;

- Put on your working jackets.

4
h°y ! ahoy | on ship and shore are voices
1 Y. P
A lt:udly ringing ;
) b reezes to their homes once more 4 mMerry
Wi 08t are bringing ;
Bl gy NG
Parkling eyes and
]*heyzolmhful graces, :
A enter through the school-room door,
d settle in their places.

rosy lips, and full of

Th
e:,. ashout, I hear a call to every idle

4hgy " eT

i ahoy ! each girl and boy, vacation
%mghfne 18 over.

fao ™ Your rural haunts and nooks, with
YW‘vees round and ruddy,

n(,w?‘“d your plays and holidays, and

'W'8 the time for study.
—The Independent.

The opg Boy in the Town.

4 CANADIAN STORY,

BY
Florence Yarwood.

CHAPTER 1IV.

* DISCOURAGED.

Vw
Ol‘ld !sof .
oulq 11 o few the years we live,
Were(}@h‘?t the life which thou dost give
¢ indeed ! " Longfellow.

ACK hyey

::&‘Y t'hl:;:,niled down the street, a tioussnd
did.reck)eught's surging within him. Be folt
wl " Aean 80 care where h went or What be
A8 hg g Walking aimlessly for a few mo-
Fhﬁ"‘ ang oped at a livery stable and hired
e Ba,p'tr ig for the purposs of going out £
t‘\% therg fon's' to see whether he could find
N\ 'h""ihnu:? the summer, He had spoken
[, um once before, and partly
lﬁ':nn with him, Now, he felt that
tiﬁkﬁim “Were. over, for the present, s
bt ‘e 3, enrly all gone, sud the best

iy do would be for him to appi¥

af
o “h d',‘?:ﬂ& % hard worlk.
; Y8 down the street, the trying

ils%ug again, makihg him feel so des-
I “&%zn“ddﬂﬂly reined: his horse in
ti“::ﬁni , and. tying him: up, he wendt

tecently passed through eame

heplbnty inside to welcome him,

~v‘“‘*uxh i‘ came out (oh, sad to say,) he

ba v Btoxicated that he did not know
w doin

Bhen; ug.
liragehing his,

gy
u’“%.&ﬁ@ the

?& to forget his unhappiness for &
g
“. ‘heuEta

horse he jwmped in, andf
iy 00 apirited animal, he urged
iy 8 b DN rate of speed. By the
“'Qeii?g‘.'&cyo“ ‘the end of the street he waa
v'illd h"‘hom }§I acl’s control, and: still he
"°u1d‘ bregsp sople rushed: to doors andi
f“'nedbe- Th es8, to ses what the result
8f - the ¢, ey soon saw, for, ae-the horse

g ¢ O™er, hie saddenly shied: to-the

d o the gy
M‘(lndewalk llv;:x‘* was thrown out on the
g ]y t;n:‘ifule the terrified. animed’
Sor own the street.

dae
X 1" That wae what Miss Grey

the sad scene from her win-

dow, and seeing him fall, she hurried down
the street as quickly as possible. Already &
erowd ‘had collected, and people stood back
as she mude her way through to the uncon-
scious boy, for where she was known she was

atly respected.
e Sg’all vfe take him home ?” asked one of

the men who stood near. .
Miss Grey’s thoughts flew swiftly to that

home where she knew he would meet with
nothing but harsh words and unkind treat-
ment ; then she said in a clear, commanding
voice :

«No; take him to my home, please, yon-
der white cottage.”

A look of surprise
the rough, uncultured men
some of them loungers ab
where Jack had just been, an
why this young lady was 80 deep

in him.

«Ho js one of my boys in the Methodist
Sunday-school,” explained Mildred, with gen-
tle dignity. And without another word, an

faces they lifted their une

with grave, earnest
conscious burden and bore him to the white

cottage.

Mildred hurriedly preceded them,
tering the room where her father sat,
hastily explained :

" I{’s poor Jack Harding, papa; he has been
thrown out of a rig and very much hurt, I
fear, and knowing that he would not be kind-
1y cared for at home, Thave told them to bring
Bim in here. Did I do right?”

“Quite right, dear Mildred,” said he. “f
am sure the Saviour wonld have tenderly cared
for him had he been here, and we will do as
we know he would have done.”

Mildred lost no time during this conversa-
tion 3 with deft fingers she made ready the
spare room--that dainty room with trimmings
all of pale rose-colour, which had been her
especial care and pride. When they brought
Jack in he was placed on the snowy white
bed, regardless of the fact that his clothes
were soiled and dusty. She would give hum
the best she had in the Master’s name.

« We must have a doctor,” said Mr. Grey,
with decision ; ‘“ he may be very much hort.”

TFortunately a doctor had witnessed the ac-
cident, and he now appeared on the scené,
thinking perhaps his services might be re-
quired. After a careful examination he sai
his injuries were not serious, and a night’s
rest would bring him around about right.

When the soft flush of sunset threw its rosy
light in the room that evening, Jack 'ope‘ned
his eyes to find Miss Grey sitting by his side,
and her father at the foot of the bed.

He looked puzzled and confused for a few
moments ; then he remembered everythiug,
and with the remembrance came & feeling
of remorse, bitter and keen. His eyes filled
with tears as he said : .

¢ QOh, Miss Grey! I do not deserve”thlsl
How could you have me brought here? Y

« Because you are one of my boys, Jack,
said she, kindly.

“Did you lknow’

d he in a low voice.
a'SI‘{‘eI feared the worst,” said Mildred, sadly.

o 1 vet you would not give me up; you
A & ¢ 8 I believe you

said as she saw

flitted over the faces of
who stood near.
the very saloom
d they wondered
ly interested

and en-
she

I had been drinking?”

friend !

indeed a true

Bv‘;suld stand by me no matter what hap-
pened !” .

« Yes, Jack, I wounld. Tam determined to

’ 1 can work and wait

in you for Chriss, and )
;,';.?igi)tly long years if need be, if only I see
ou one of his ab last.” o
¢ The Saviour has nee(.l' of you in his ser-
viee, my dear boy,” gaid Mr. Grey, kmdl)_r.
« You would make a labqux'er worthy of' his
ire if only you would give yourself up into
i keeping.” o
h"‘(?[.::n surﬂznﬁ)u can hardly believe it, but
Jong to be good,” said Jack,
Y « put everything seems against
Only this morning the world seemed 80
beautiful, and T said to myself
do just what is right, and
¢ of itall!” ]
gin rebuilding,”

me.
bright and
that T would try to
oh, what & failure I mad
¢ f is pever t00 la.ula to.lbe
the minister, cheer.y. .

“?‘tle (:uppose not,” said Jack, sadly; ‘¢ but

i resolutions depends entire-
tho Leenp i ol I can be good when it

Iy on cireumstances. be
iZsmooth aniling, not otherwise. e vou sco
«« Why do you drink, Jack, when you s

in your own

] il effects of liquor right Ir_ow
;}::niv?l” asked Miss Grey, 'safl]y. ‘ Have
you already acquired such a liking for it that

’ is hard for you to break off ?’
* '“:‘Ilﬁ) ” saigJa.ck, s honestly I have not; I
do not erave for 1iquor but I drink becaused
¢ so desperate that I don’t know what to do
wtitli-mysfﬂf ; but 1 do sincerely promise you
rilght; hore that I shall never again taste liquor
as 1 live”
light crepb into
said :
1 right here and aslf’ the
lresp thut VOO, and

Mflxogfi;ad Mildred Grey’s eyes,
while her father

¢ et us kneo
blessed Lord to help you

they knelt down, and very earnest and pathetic

was the prayer that followed. .
We might just here say to Jack Harding's
credit that he kept his word.
“ What went wrong to-day, Jack? What
brought yon to this 7" asked Mildred prea-
ently. .
Then came the sorrowful recital of his
trouble at school ; he told her everything, and

ended by saying :
« Miss Grey, as sure as I breathe 1 did not

cheat any ! [ never knew the book was In
my desk until after the easays were written !
Do you believe me?”

«Of conrse we do, Jack !” said both Mil-
dred and her father.

¢ And,” said the minister, ‘* if you will but
trust in the Lord he will bring forth thy
righteousness as the noon-day.”

“Yes,” said Mildred, **1 feel confident
that in some way the mystery will be solved;
and your innacence proved.”

«J don’t know,” said Jaock, sadly, *‘ every-
thing looks against me.”

“Do you suspect anyone !” asked Mildred;
pregently. ¢ You need not fear to tell us;
you know we are yoar friends.”

“ Well,” said Jack, * between you two and
me, I suspect that miserable scamp, Bob
Pierce ; he was the one who first spoke to
the teacher about the book being in my desk ;
he would do anything to cause me frouble;
but how he could get into the room un-
observed and place that book there I cannod
imagine.”

«The truth will all eome out, I am sure,”
said Mildred ; and leaving her father to talk
with him she got supper ready and soon re-
turned with a tray ﬁlllz»d with teinpting eas-
ables for Jack.

I ought to
so sorry to stay

trouble.” .
«Don’t you say anything about going home

until morning, and not then if you are not
well enough,” said both Mr. Grey and Mit-
dred.

¢ Will your people be anxious about you if

on do mot return?  Will it be necessary to
send them word 1” asked Mildred.

“No,” replied Jack, bitterly, ‘‘they will
not miss me, or hardly notice my absence.”

So Jack slept in that pretfy room that
night, and in the morning he felt almost as
well as ever, and took his departure, wi
many thanks to the people who had proved
themselves to be his true friends.

(To be continved. )

go home,” said Jack. “Tam
here and put you to so much

The First Tangle.
ONCE in an Eastern palace wide
A little child sat weaving ;
So patiently her task she plied
The men and women at her side
Flocked round her; almost grieving.

« How is it, little one,” they said,

« You always work so cheerily ?
You never seem to break your thread,
_Or snarl or tangle it, instead

Of working smooth and clearly.

¢« Qur weaving gets so worn end soiled, .
Qur silk so %rayed and broken,

For all we've fretted, wept and toiled,

We know the lovely pattern’s spoiled
Before the king has spoken.”

The little child looked in their eyes,
So full of care and trouble ;

And pity chased the sweet surprise

That filled her own, as sometimes flies
The rainbow in a bubble.

« T only go and tell the king,”
She said, abashed and meekly ;

« You know, he said, in everything "—

« Why, so we do!” they cried, *‘ we bring
Hiny alk our trouble weekly.”

She turned her little head aside ;

A moment let them wrangle ;
s Ah, bus,” she softly then replted,
+¢] go and get the knot untied

‘A% the first little tangle ! ”

O little children --weavers alt!
Our 'broidery we spangle
With many a tear thab need not fall,
If on our King we would but call
At the first little tangle !
’___—W
THE STRONGEST DRINK.

« Now, father, I hope you did not forget
to go to the post-office,” said Miss Ettie
Freeman, tripping downstairs to mect her
father, on his return from the village, one

bright morning. )
‘gOh, no! I went to the office,” replied

Mr. Freeman, as he hung up his hat, and:

w from: sis brow.

““Then I hope you brought me a letter,”
said Ettie, wistfully.

“Two of ’em, my dear.” And Mr.
Freeman produced the envelopes from his
pocket, and gave them to Ettie.

“Two! Oh, how nice! Thank you,
father. Now I shall reward you by bring-
ing you a fresh drink of water, for I know
you must be thirsty after your walk.”

_ “Iam very thirsty and warm, and wish-
ing for the cool drin{(,” replied Mr. Free-
man, smiling. He waited in the hall a
moment, while Ettie tripped away, pres-
ently returning with a pitcher of fresh
cold water and a glass. ’

‘Thank you, dear,” said her father, as
she poured out the glass of pure, sparkling
fluid. ”“And thank God for clear, cold
water | he added, raising the glass in his
agedhand. ‘‘The best drink mortallipsever
quaffed, and one of heaven’s choicest gifts
to mim ¢
_ ““Itis rather better than strong dri
isn’t i69” remarked Ettie, hc())lt(’ibingnﬁlgx"
pltchser with both hands.

“Strong drink! Why, what
mean, child? Water, cl{ear waterd(i)s )t':ﬁl;
strongest drink on earth! What other
draught has power to sustain life in man
beast, bird, and even insect? So great z;.
power that without it we must die. What
other liquid can raise the drooping plant
from thp earth, nourish the field ofaépring-
ing grain and the mighty oak tree, until
even the ground cries out for water cold
water ; and is scorched and parched withe
out it? What is it that moves all the
mighty wheels and engines of the manu-
facturing interests? Water power. What
bears great ships and steamers to the far-
thest quarters of the globe? Water power.
What falls over the cliffs of Niagara with
such resistless strength and force that the
skill and energy of man have not yet been
able to control it? Water. What is it
sweeps along in mighty currents, through
a thousand channels, beautifying and fer-
tilizing the length and breadth of every
land in the wide, wide world? Water.
What comes into our homes, and assists in
the preparation and purifying of every-
thing we eat and wear, of our dwellings
and even our bodies, keeping them purﬁ’a
temples, meet for God's indwelling?
Water, again.  And when our homes are
wrapped in seething flames, what comes
once more, and stronger even than the de-
vouring fire, conquers and puts it out, and
saves for us our household goods? " still
water. And yet we take a creature which
cannot be made without the help of water
and call it ‘strong drink.” Here is the
strong drink,” and Mr. Freeman held high
thes,palr_khglg gtlass—“t}}]ledrink which makes
‘men’s limbs strong, t eir eyes bri
their chooks uddy.  Which B home
with happiness, pockets with money, and
the whole land with prosperity, and is for
this world the ‘water of life’ to man
Again, I say, ‘Thank God for cold water T
And he raised the glass to his lips, and
drank the refreshing draught, with a i)leas
ant smile. ' )

‘Thank you for the new idea, father,”
said Ettie, as she received the empty glas;s
“When I hear anyone talk o ‘strong;
drml}i’ herqgftefr, %d shall tell them what
you have said of cold water ;
strongest drink of all.” > tho best and

Ny P

BrlI‘{YAfNI'l]["S ] TENDER CONSCIENCE.
HE following very vrett i
told of the late \g\'illiaﬂl Cullefx ]{;]I";::L(lll?teﬂll:
poet, by a former associate in his news-
paper office, which illustrates the good
man’s simplicity of heart. Says the nar-
rator :

¢ Qne morning many years ago, after
re:»qhmg his office, and trying in \":u'n to
begin work, he turned tomeand remarked :
) “"1 cannot get along at all this morn-
ing.

“¢Why not {’ I asked.

*¢Oh,” he replied, ‘1 have done wrong
When ou my way here a little boy fi ix?‘
a kllte passed me.  'T'he string of the )iﬁt%
having rubbed against my face T seized it
and broke it. The hoy lost his Lite, but T
did not stop to pay him forit, Idid Wrot
1 c;x}%ht to huve paid him.”” &

This tenderness of consci re
toward making the poet trhce“i{l;;?il;\ L;:f)bflﬂr
h(})lnounlxb]ehand honoured man that he wa:'
whose death was : p $
o felt &8 a loss throughout"
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JEWISH HIGH PRIDST,

JEWISH HIGH PRIEST.

Ori picture reprosunts a Junash lugh
inwst ns lie appearel when, i the days of
sracl’s prosperity, he offered sacrifices in
the temple fur the sins of the Hebrew peo-
ple.  The clothing that ho wore was very
beantiful and very costly, and nearly every
arucle had some sigmticant meaning,  Ho
wore a lung, violet-coloured robe fastened
with a belt or girdlo which was richly em-
broidered.  The skirt of the robe was
fringed around the bottom with a row of
httle bells and pomegranates, and on his
breast ho woro a golden breastplate which
sparkled with jewels. The turban on his
head was snowy white, and on the front of
it, m golden letters, were theso wurds,
** Holiness unto the Lord.”

WHY READ?
BY WM. MATTHEWS, LL.D.

“Ir I wero to pray for a taste which
should stand o m stead under every
variety of circumstances, and be a sourco of
happitiess and cheerfulaess to me through
lifo, and a shield agamst its ills, however
things might go amiss, and the world frown
upon me, 1t would be a taste for reading.”
Who that has ever communed with boohs
will uwot echo these words of Sir John
Herschel 1 Who will not sympathuze with
Dr. Johnwom in s reply to the question,
Who is the most miscable man * He who
caunot rcad on armny day.” A\ tate for
mading is, indeed, of all mstrutaents of

ratification, once of the noblest and surest,
canse it utites profit with de bght, and
the pleasures that flow from 1t uever pall,
but gather strength with ncreasing vears.

Roading is the key to nearly all know-
ledre, the chiof mstrument of self culture.
Books are thue storchouses, the grauaries,
of aimost all the knowlodge that the obsor-

vations, experience and researches of suc-
cessive generations have accumulated since
the world began. At a trfling cust they
offer us the intellectual wealth that myriads
of labourers have been amassing with toil,
and pain, and self-sacrifice for thousands of
years.—Golden Rule.

LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTER.
STUDIES IN JEWISH HISTORY.

B.C. 1491 0r 1490.] LESSON IIL
NADAB AND ABIHO.
Lov. 10. 1-11.

{July 21.

Memory verses, 9-11.

GoLpex TExt.

Do not drink wine nor strong .drink, thon,
nor thy sons with thee.—Lev. 10. 9.

OvuTLINE

1. God’s Wrath, v. 1-.7.
2. Gods Warnung, v. 8-11.

Trar.—~B.C. 1491 or 1490.

Prace. —The plain before Mount Sinai,
probably the Wady «r Rahah, before Ras
Sufsafeh.

INTRODUCTORY.

The Lord had just signified in a miraculous
nuanner his aceeptance of Aaron and his sons
as !mcsts, by handling the fire upon the altar
and consuimmig the sacrifice. The fire was
never to be axtingushed. The sin here
chge Lis probaly 1ot of using other than
this hallosed firc from the Jdtar of sacrifice
in thur presentation of micense. Prayer can
only tv acceptably offered on the baus of an
adequate atonmg sacrifice : and God can only
be acceptably approached in thy way that he
has himself prescribed. Other irregularities
bave also been auspected, as that thoy had

P
;;; b

-\
IR T ==

wot yet been authorized or di-
rected to offer incenso ; that this
was not the appointed hour for ita
rescntation ; and it has been in.
erred from Lov. 16. 1, 2 that
they may even have ventured
into the holy of nolies.—Green.
Verses 9, 10, 11 intinate broadly
that tho priests were drunk
when their crime was committed.

Hosmre Reabixgs,
M. Nadab and Abihu.—ILev, 10.
11

1-11.
Tu. The incense altur. —Exod. 30.
1-10

w. Prn‘tltgcs of Nadab and
Abthu.—Exod. 24, 1-10.

Ta. Cause of stumbling. —Isa. 28.
1.7

F. Unfaithfulness of priests.—
Ezek 22 2398,
( 8. Uzziah's presumption, —2
Chron. 26. 14-21.
Su. God's goodness and judg-
ment.—Naham 1. 1-10.

QI FSTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.,
1 Cod s Wrath, v, 1-7.

Agamst whomn was God’s wrath
sh wa?

" W hat sin did they commit? See
Exol 309

What swift pumshment came
to them?

What similar judgment came
to scme who defiled thoark? 2
Sam 6 6, 7.

W hat did Moses say about this
affar?

What direction had the Lord
given to the priests? Exod. 19.22,

W Lat suswer did Aurun mahe?

What command did Moses then
give?

To whom was this command
given?

How did they carry out the
bodies?

What dil Mouses
Aurou and his suns ?

What would these furbidden
acts express?

WLy were they to Lu socareful?

Who were to lament the calam-

~ 9

What words might a Christian
use in such a case? See 1 Sam-
uel. 3. 18.

2. Qod’s Warning, v. 8-11.

What further law was given to
Auron and his sons? (Golden
Text.)

How long was it to be in force?

\What distinction would this show ?

W hat duty was cummitted to these priests ?

What 13 the duty of all God's teachers?
Sece Isa. 52, 11.

What is a good motto for all
Christians in regard to strong
drink? Rom. 14. 2L

forbid to

Hhigt

TracHINGS OF THE Lzssox.

Where in this lesson are wo
taught—
1. Reverence in God's service ?
2. Obedience to God's commands?
8. To abstain fiom strong drink ?

Tre Lessox CatecHisM.

1. Why were Nadab and
Abihu destroyed? For off-ring
strango fire. 2. What caused
them to offer strange fire? iIn.
toxication from the use of wine
or strong drink. 3. What was
its effect upon them? Iy
made them uoable to distin.
guish between holy and un-
holy. 4. What command did
God therefore give to Aaron?
Golden Text: Do uot drink
wine nor strong drmnk,” ete.
5. What is the lesson we ought
to learn? “ Wine is a micker,
strong drink is ragqng. and
whosoever is deceived therchy
is not wise.”

DocrrixaL SoGeEsTION. —
The wrath of God.

CATECIUSM  QUESTIONS.

How many sacraments has
Chirist ordained in his Church ?

Two only : Baptism and the
Supper of the Lord.

Were these sacraments to

Telltales. :

Possy-wiLLow had a secret that the saow:
drops whispered her,

And ahe purred it to thosouth wind while {§
stroked her velvet fur; i

And tho south wind hummed it softly to the
busy honey-bees, '

And they buzzed it to the blossoms on the
scarlet maple trecs; -

And these dropped it to tho wood-brooks.
brimming full of melted snow,

And the brooks told Robin Redbreast,
chattered to and fro;

Little Robin could not keep it, o ho sang it -
loud aud clear .

To the sleepy fields and meadows: * Wake -
up ! cheer up! spring is here ! :

— Youth's Companion.
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_ A ROUSIHE BOOK FOR GANADIAN YOUTE,
FOREST,
LAKE = |

PRAIRIE.

TWENTY YEARS OF FRONTIER LIFE .
1N WESTERN CANADA—1842~ 1862,
A

BY 3
Rev. John McDougall
original illustrations

With 27 full-page by
58 Lavghiin, :

Handsomely bound, with original design 3
in ink and gold. “

Only $1.00.

Lt

Here, in a book of 267 pages, our veteran’ 3
missionary —a veritable ** hero of the plains . 3
—has given us the experiences of the first. 3
twenty years of his life, all of which has been, 3
spent on the mission fields of Oatario and the- ]
far Northwest. \What stories of travel, and-
hunting, and_fishing, and canoemng, adven..
tures wath Indians, and the wild, free lifo of &3
the Western plains—we cannot half describe 4o
the thrilling pages; the boys must have the
book for themselves. The illustrations are
very fine and add very much to tho interest.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Methodist Book and Publishing Houss,
Toronto.

C. W. COATES, Mo~TREAL.
S. F. HUEARTIS, Haumnax,

LBl

e 10 ey

.3
J

D Fatiae

abide always?
Yes; until the Lord’s coming
at the end of the world,




