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Not Yet.

My boy Bert with dancing eves,
Flushed and eager went from play,
Half a dozen times a day,

strafght to where a red book lles

On the *owest library-shelf ,

Found the page al) by himself,

Where a lion is portrayed
Springing towards a shrieking mald,

Lorg he 1o°k d at tlus attraction ;
Then he remarked, with satisfaction,

Flirging back hiz curls of jet,

«The jfon hasn’t got her yet.”

That Wag Years and years ago ;
Still the trombling little mald
In the red book Is portrayed

Facing her terrific foe:

And my boy with dancing eyes,
views them now without surprise.

When my heart Is full of fear,
Fancying there s trouble unear.

and T dread what s to be.

Then he breaks out laughingly ¢

“auntle, don't ‘ou fuss and fret ;
The liop hasn't got her yet !

—— .

THE BOY DISCIPLE.

vy
ANNIE FELLOWS JUHNSTON.

CHAPTER X.

High up among the black lava crags of
Perea stood the dismal foitress of
Macherus. Behind its close prison bars
a restlesg captive groped his way back
and forth in a dungeon cell. Sometimes,
at long intervals, he was given such
liverty as a chained cagle might have,
when he Was led up Into one of the
towers of the gloomy keep. and allowed
to 100k @gown, down into the bottomless
torges surrounding it. For moaths he
had chafed in the darkuess o. his un-
derground dungeon; escape was jmpos-
tible.

It wag John Baptist, brought from the
wjld, free life of the descrt to the tortures
of the * Black Castle.” Here he lay at
the mercy of Herod Antipas, and death
might strike at any moment. More than
once. the whimsical monarch had sent
for him, as he sat at his banquets, to be
the sport of the passing hour.

The lights, the colour, the flash of
.gems may have dazzled his eyes for a
brief 8pace, accustomed as they were to
the midnight darkness of his cell; but
bts keen vision saw, under the paint and
purple of royal snparel, the corrupt life
: kivg and court,

Pointing his stern, acensing finger at
the uvieas) king, he cried. It is not

g
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THE MIRACLE AT NAIN,

lawful for thee to have thy brother's
wife I With words that stung lke
hurtling arrows, he laid bare the black-
cned, beastly life that sought to hide Its
foulness under roxral ermine.

Antipas cowercd bhefore him; and
while he would gladly have been freed
from a man who had such power over
him, he dared not hLft a finger against
the fearless, unfiinching Daptist.

But the guilty Herodias bided her time,
with bloodthirsty mpatience; his life
should pay the penalty of his bold speech.

Meanwinle he waited in his cell, with
nothing but memories to relieve the
tediousness of the long hours. Over
and over again he lived those scenes of
hix s range life in the desert,—those days
of his preparation,—the preaching to the
mul*i*o2e3, the baptizing at the ford of
the Jordan.

TIBBXIAM AND THE 3EA OF GILILEK,

He wondered §f his words still ived,
if any of his followers still believed on
him But more than all, ne wonlered
what had become of that One on whom
he had seen the Spirit of God descending
out of heaven in the form of a dove.

“Where art thou now ?” he cried.
*“Jf thou art the Messiah, why dost thou
not set up thy kingdom. and speedily
give thy servant his liberty 7 The
empty room rang often with that «ry .
but the hollow echo of his own words
was the only answer.

One day the door of his cell creaked
back far enough to admit two men, and
then shut araln, leaving them in total
darkness. In that momentary flush of
I!zht, he recognized two 14 followers of
his, Timeus bar Joram and Benjamin the
rotter.

With a ery of ey he groped lis way
toward them, and clung to
their friendly Jands.

“How did yon manage
to nenetrate these Roman-
guarded walle 2" he asked,
in astonishment.

*“1 knew the warden.”
answered Benjamin, “ A\
picee of sitver convenient-
Jy closes his eyes to many

things. But we must hasten!  Our
time s lnitcd,”

‘They had much te tell of the outshde
world. Plate had Jjust given speclal
off. nee. by approprinting  part of the
trensure of the ‘Temple, derived from the
Temple tax, to defray the cost of great
comlnits he had begun, with which to
supply Jeruzalemn with water.

Surred up by the priests and rabbls,
the people besieged  the government
house, eryiny loud)y that the works be
gv.-n up.  Armed with clubs, numbers
of sotdiers in plamn dlothes surrounded
th~ great mob, and killed so many of the
people that the wildest cxcltement nre-
vatl d throughout all Judea and Galllee.

Thete was a cory for a national up-
rising to avenge the murder.

*“They only need a Jeader!” eox-
claimed John. ** Where {8 he for whom
I was but a veice crying fn the witter.
ness 2 Why does he not show himself?"

**We have just coms from the village
of Nain.” sald Timeus bar Joram. ** We
saw hin: stop a funeral procession and
1atse a widow's son to life. He was
followed by a metley throng whom he
had healed of all sorts of digeases: and
there were twelve men whom he had
chosen asg life-long companions*

* \We guestioncd rome of them closely,
and thev gave us marvellous reports of
the things e had done.”

13 It not strange.” asked Benjamin
the potter, * that having such power he
st delays to establish his kingdom ?*

The captive prophet made no answer
for awhile. Then he groped in the thick
darkness till his hand rested heavily on
Benjamin’s arm.

* Go back, and say that Jchn Baptist
»gke, ' Art thou the Coming One, or must
we look for another 2°7°

Days passed before the devoted friends
found themselves once more inside the
prison walls. They had had m weary
journey over rough hills and rocky by-
paths

*“What did he say ?" demanded the
prisoner, cagerly

“Go and t«1] John what ¥y~ saw and
heard - that the blind recefve sight: thy
lame walk: the lepers are cleanged: the
deaf hear: the dead are raised: and the
poor have the gospel preached unto them.”

The man stond np, 1is long halr hang-
fng to his shoulder, his hand uplifted.
and his cyes dilated like a startled deer
that has caught the sound of a coming
step

“The fulfilment of the words of
T:elah " he cried.  * For he hath sald,

Your God wiil come and save you,
‘Then the eyes of the blind shall be
opencd, a ' the corg of the deaf shall
be unstopped. Then shall the lame man

A YISHING-BOAY ON TUE 3ZA O UALILLE.
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leap as a hart, and the tonguc of the
dumb sing v Yea, he hath bound up
the broken-hearted; and he .shaﬂ vet
‘proclaim liberty to the edptives, and
the opening of the prison to them tl}at
are bound, fo proclaim the accepiable
g he Lord "”

'\e'%ll‘le?xf tW?th roth hands (‘,lar:pod hi_gh
above his head, he made the prison ring
with the cry, “ The kingdom is at hand !
The kingdom is at hand ! T shall soon

i

bel\g(l)'?elong after that, the castle blazed
with the lights of another b;mqnnp The
faint aroma of wines mingled with the
heavy odour of countless ﬂo\yers, could
not penetrate hie  griny prison walls,
Nor could the gav suaiches of song and
the revelry of the feast. No sonund of ap-
plause reached the prisoner’s ear, \«'}x(-n
the daughter of Heredias danced he‘ore

v king.
rh'(Sit]:ing in darkness whﬂ(.’ the birthdny
banqueters held high (-m'n:‘.'n_l‘ he i
the heavy tramp of coldirys” feot coming
down the stairs to his '!vmo'twni~ The

J bolts shot back, the rusty hi-ces
i::itted, and a lantern flickered its ligl}t
in his face, as he stood up to receive his
executioners,

A little while later his severed head
was taken om a charger {o the smiling
dancing girl.  She stifled a shriek Wh.on
she saw it; but the wicked Herodiag
looked at it with a gleam of triumph in
her treacherous hlack eves.

When the lights were ont, and the
feagters gone, two men came in at the
warden’s bidding.—two men with heavy
hearts, and voices that shool o little
when they spoke to each other. They
were Timeus and Benjamin. Sileatty
they lifted the body of their beloved
maéter, and carried it away for burial :
and if  a tear or two tound an nn-
accustomed path down their hearded
chieeks, no one knew i, under cover of
the darkness.

80, out of the Black Castle of Na-
cherus, out of the prison-hanse of a
mortal body, the white-souled prophet of
the wilderness went forth at last into
libherty.

For him, the kingdom was indeed at
hand.

Meanwhile, in  the upper  country,
Phineas was following his fiiend tom
village to villaze. e had dropped his
old familiar form of address. so much
was he impressed by the mvsterions
rower he saw constantly displayed,

Now when he spoke of the man who
had been both friend and playfellow, it
was almost reverently that he gave him
the title of Mastcer.

It was with a heavy heart that Joel
watched them go away. He, too, longed
to follow; but he knew that unless he
took the place at the bench, Phineas
could not be free to go.

s1atitude held him to his post. No,
not gratitude alone; he was learning the
Master’s own spirit of loving self-sacri-
fice. As he dropped the plumb-line over
his work. he measured himself by that
perfect life, and tried to straighton him-
sel’ 1o ifs unbending standard,

He had his reward in the look of
pleasure that he saw on the cuponie)
face when Phineas came in, unexpecied-
ly, one day, dusty and travel-stained.
“How much you have acconplished
he wnid in surprise, You have filled
my place like a grown man.”

Jeel stretched his strong arms with a
slight taugh. “ Tt is a pleasure to work
now.” he said. It seems so Guesr nevoyp
to have a pain, or that worn-ont feeling
of weakness that used to be Alwiyve with
me. At first T was often afraid it was
#a happy dream, and counld not Iast,
Pam getting used to it now. Where is
the Master 77 Joel asked, as Phineas
turned toward the honge,

“ He is the guesi of Simon. e win
be here some davs, my son. T know vou
wish to be with him a: inueh as possible,
so T shall not expect your help as long
as he siays)””

“If T could only do something for
him '’ was Joel's constant thought dup-
ing the next few davs. Once he took a
coin from the little money bag that held
his hoarded savings--a coin that was
to huve helped buv hic rpevenge —and
bonght the ripest. jniciest pear he could
“rd in the mavket. Often he brought
him water, fresh and cold from the well
when he looked tired and worm from hig
unceasing work.

Doy
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Wherever the Master tuynog th T i oo I

E ad. there, Phe chilg CToUched” i

+ T3] =1 3 a i 3 il “Hl . At
close brem‘de him, was g beaiming litue bis yaco in e mant](clgt l-llhiw)'t\bm).mg
fa(e\?, s0 full of love anq childish sym- jp 8We and adoratioy © o e Dering,
pathy that it must have brought more }ie oL
retreshment to

his
either the choice fru
water,

One evening after g busy
he had talked for hours to the people
en o the senshore  who had  gathereq
around the boat in which he sat, he gent
away the multitude.

“T.et us pass over unto the oty
he said,

Loal slipped up to Andrew,
busily arranging their sails, “Let nie
£o. 106 I he whispered ileadingly,

“Well,” assented the man, carelessly,
“You ean moke yoursell nseful, | sup-
bose.  \Will you hand me that rope 27

Joel shrang to ohov, Prosont]y the
Poat pushed away from the shore, and
the town, with its tamult and its twink-
ing lights, wepe soon left for teoging

The sea was like glass, 80 ecalm and
unrufiled thar CVErY star abo 1 look
down and sec itg unbroken reflection in
the dark water below. -

Joel, in the hinder part of the ship,
lay back in his seat with a sigh of per-
fect enjoyment, The  smooth zlding
motion of the boat rested him; the soft
splash of the water soothed his excited
brain. He had seen his Unele laban
that afternoon among other of the scribes
and Pharisces, and heard him declare
that Beelzebub alone was responsible for
the wonders they witnessed.

Joel's indignation flared up again at the
tnemory.  He looked down at the Mas-
ter. who had, fallen aslcep on a pillow,
and wondered how anybody could Dos-
sibly believe such evil things about him.

't was cooler out where they were
now.  He wondered if he ought not to
lay some covering over the sleeping
form. He took off the_ outer mantle
that he wore, and bent forward to lay it
over the Master’s feet. But he drew back
timidly, afraid of awakening him. T
wait awhile,” he said to himself, fold-
ing the gurment across his knees in
roeadiness.

Several times he reached forward to
Iay it over him, and each time drew
back. Then he fell asleep himself.

From its situation in the basin of the
hilis. the Galilee is subject to sudden
and furious storms. The winds, rush-
ing down the heights. moet and clash
above the water, till the waves run up
like walls, then sink again into seething
whiripools of danger,

Joel, falling asleep in a dead calm,
aweke to find the ship rolling and toss-
ing and half-full of water. The light-
ning’s track was followed so closely by
the crash of thunder, there was not even
pause encugh between to take one terri-
fied gasp. -

Still the Master slept. Joel, drenched
to the skin, slung to the boat's side, ex-
pecting that every minute would be his
last. It was so dark and wild and awful!
How helpless they were, buffeted about
in the fury of the storm !
As wave after wave Dbeat in, some of
the men could no longer control their
fear,

© Master I they called to the slee
man, as they Lent over him

thirsiy than
it or the cooling

day, when

101 side”

who was

ping
in terror.
Carest thou not that we perish 27
He heard the cry for help. The s'orm
coi'd not waken him from his deep sleep
of exhaustion, but at the first despairing
Coan ovolee, e way up, ready to help.
Leokine up at the midnight blackness
of the sky, and down at the wilg waste
GLowaters. he streteched out his hand.
“Peace I he commanded in g
voice, Y Be «tilp
eurth as suddenly
raven; a great ¢

deep
The storm sank to
as a death-stricken
alm spread over the face

of the waters, The silent stars shone
outin their placeg: the silent e mir-
rored back their g'ory at h's feet,

The

men huddled feartuby together,
“IWhat manner of man is thig " they
asked, one of another. “ Ryey the wind
and the weg otey him 1

Joel, Yookine up at the majesric form
standing g0 quictly by the 1'ailinv)
thought of the voice that onee rang 01P1’r‘
over the night of Creation witp the com—‘
mand, “Lnt there be Tight 17 At its mere
bidding Hght had flowed in across thn
darkness of primeval night, ‘

Just so had thig voice
storm with jtg « Peace !
utter calm,

thrilled the
Be stinl » into

MR TR

. 4 H i i
¢ 1s the son of God ® % the Clrist!

(To be continned,)

———

The Angely’ Ladder.

“1f there were a lagd
Bgtwi,en the earih ;lg(rl, slll‘:];ther'
AS in the days so long ago ,

I would bid yoy all good-bye
And go thmugh every country'

.And search from tow '
ad found tphe ladder ’
angels Coming '

“ '?jhepll Wwould wait,
eside (he lowesgt
Till the Swee i

, 482, t0 heave
back again ¥ » "
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A BUSHEL oF CORN.

Said a man recently to g Chicago re-
porter : “ Do you see that man over
there ? Well, he’s g farmer down ne;ir
Elgin. He ang a friend are going to get
a4 drink. The farmer i pay for it
That man win swoat two mor{al hours;
next spring to blough e vy
ey, b lmshel gh enough ground to

I of corn. The buy
exn he will gely for thirty stiel of

in he cents, He §
B0g in there now 1o spend the thirts
cents for twg drinks. The 1 p

armer anq
at becomeg of the
corn  wij] make
hi':kr\y—‘-fom' and
The distillm‘y gots
cents g gallon.
that bushe] of
nt comesg

corn have parted, Wh
¢orn ? A bushel of
Seventeen quarts. of W
one quartey gallong,

its  first profit-—forty
There yon are-—$2 i’or
eorn, The Governme
Ninety centg g gallon--§3.85

the $2 makes $5.85.  pyoy ‘brings th
broduct of the bushel of corn down te
the johher and the wholpsu]or. and ﬁnal(3

Iy by several stages tq th i
v b Zes e
the time it fer.

. four ans -~
avarter gallong has haep il oe

. ! , ha reduen -
half. which means ejght and wor?e-%?ﬁf
gallons, _T}_lere are sixty drinkg to the
gallon Bight  angq one-half gallong
means five hnndreq and tep drinks at
fifteen cents each. have

ere we have

er f
bushel of corn, which the fa'II"l:Ile farntll‘la‘?
and sells for thirty cents. orn 08 10
Spent his whole bushel of ¢ eopl® WO”
brice ot two drinks, and the % 576'2 o
did not till the soil get away Ymef pt?

How long will it take a f& nirty, S50
rich if he sells his corn for t 76.

{0
a bushel and buys it baczeanﬂtwn
This is the problem for t

solve,

)

JUNIO : FPWORTH LFAG:?)

PRAYER-MEETING TOP
JULY 12, 1896. . s
Hebron - -(jonesis 13. 18; 23- #’
14, 13. i
AN OLD CITY. gal’
E 0N ¢
Ouly few cities older than }litx"l beforlt
o have been hujlt seven e vl oy
Zsan, {he capital of Lower br%{ Jerusﬂt
Vas about eighteen miles fre 0 eﬂ‘
lem.  Abraham, Isaac, and I8 jives "
many years of their 1‘1""‘”“.""lvee he‘s*
this place, and their resul“nlc Y- Dlt"
added not o little to its celebr daed
tinguished citizens have often cans® g
the importance of places be Nace o
their residence there. 1s the éi oﬁr
YOUr residence hetter for your P a al?

Of its citizens 2 Abraham built

ere,

SARAIL DIED AT HEBRON t it
Abraham’s piety did not exelfnpis M
from affiiction. qud the death Hction o
loved Sarah was such an afic na¥’
none can understand but those wg o¥

¢en similarly afflicted. No DIAC® b
mr€T sacred, s jnvalnerable to abro?
The shafts ‘of (1o last enemy ﬁys o ¥
everywhere, Tive in a state so 28
ready to leave the world at any ™

CALEB'S INHERITANCE. jes
know the story of the‘l)s'poUt

i number, who went 1o %P7 g

1 of Canaan. You have nowhich

the faithless manner 0 “ppef
of  thege
l)mnght a

leh

soy
twelyn

persons acted-canan”'
- bad report concerning elf
#1d Joshua were faithful 10 “nod
truat, They had strong faith 1T quef
that ne wonld enable them to €OF ope
their foes. yrig words to the peoDle Lord
Words of cheer. He followed the /g
fully. 1q was a brave man amond
ards, g

real hero. Imitate him.
know that

[y
Yo

“Liveg of great men oft remind U8 ,

© May make our ljves sublime-

ST REWARDS par e LN ESS. - will
“ The,m that honour me, .1 aﬂd
honour,» saith the T,opd. Caleb

Joshua honoureg God by their ﬁde“teyl;
ilyl;(l see holw he honoured them. " 5

5 rewarded evep § 1d. JO= .
became. o detien in this wor
Cessor of

verit is &

ward for the righteous};' the(:‘m lts ped
have they that love Gog’ 1rea, ge ¥
their Bw-

LIFE A Pa ILURE

A gentleman of high standing=?
lawyey, , Politician, a4 man " of talent®
and, as the world ‘stimates, g man ’
Was suceessful i all hig xlri(iel‘tal(ings/(i
Wiy suddenly arrested by disease, aﬂit
500n Erought to tha clpge of life. 8 P
Was evident thay he could not tive but

the answep
man of Sense an ‘

full in his vie
morabje: “ Wi

; m
coming fro iy
d thought, with etertis
W, was striking and oW
o th all its success, .
a0 and feel thgt my life has Dbeel

. o
failure 1 7 have of &

! * ot gained one &
8reat ends fop i e ?

er Which Jife was given
oW it 18 too late to gain them !” pat

What a thought, what & feeling, ¥ i8
oloaroSPect for the hour when 1€
closing, angq eternity is to bhe (J’ntetate,
and character, apq "destiny, and ® go?
are to be forever fiveq > What a 1eieat
to impress on gy right views of the £
ends for whicp life was given, ar red
lead every ons go to live here preP®
for the life bevond this world.
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| way with A shrill,

wiped them 2

here The Boys.
COme the hoys! Oh, dear, the

Noige !

©

Eeh"ldvrhole house feels the racket:
Ang WQB kn,ee of Tlarry’s pants,

B €D o'er Harry’s jacket!

u Never . '

WAnd lim mind if eyes keep bright
&d rgth, S grow straight and Jimber.
Than fi °r lose the tree’s whole bark

2d unsound the timber !

AThe ?:Orthe tops and marbles roil!
N p per®—oh, woe betide them !
For ¢ :t Watch the banisters,
OW boys who ride them.

Noy 1

L(,Ok
we
RI "“@n‘l a8 you desnd the stairs—-
¥ ghogtly o them hannted

Tus Whye boys that make no noise
" N their noise is wanted!

e ve
WAnd rFf'achairs are tied in palrs.

hat EW()rdﬂ to prance and caper:
What br: 8 are whittled out of sticks!
Thp ave hats made of paper!
t diy
ATO telrlletnbell Peals Jong and well,

o then % ¢ milkman’s coming :

Sety gy 1@ Tush of “ steam-car trains”
HOW 0ur ears a humming.

Ott i

11T° keelpsay’ What shall T do

! cong all those hoys quiet ?”

Veert i find a good receipt

Anly shoylq try l’:.l -
Ang a}] 0 do with thase wild boys.
qu'-eh‘ din «nd clatter,
huShilte a grave affair-—
“By N8, trifling matter.

YS'Wi

ThA ' 0011}1(1 be hoys #- hut not for long:
s We hear ahout us
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RAMMER SAW THE PRO-
CESSION.
M By RUTH . .
“ it’Ig tol] vou HALT
1 ollg té g
bllta Sory:
« De. diq

rammer,” cried Tommy,
be a buster !”
¥ that Tommy said “ buster,”
Vo e *
andy’ “ a;%l)hams,n he went on raptur-
p2mels, and a rhinoceros,
yq ladinsppomt“yo‘l may call ’em!
it 1Qa‘rs mw on horses, and gentlemen,
th‘ltn St. L, chariots ! Joe Mattice saw
o the me\lis, He says it’s all true
“hggoTth As say, it’s the higgest show
T()st the gld he liked the ;)r'wossinn
beg ™Y dapenst Part of it Whew v
Yoy b n':m up and down beside the
“r th(’“gh "I’ want to see that proces-
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lbt,)g::ln;ft T could gee it sald grammer,
1 my*

1?::1;96 atstbmwn eyes grew sober. He
Whit the pi](; worn, thin face nestling
Ve W ow, which was scarcely
hlsrs\al € remembered how many
fep grl5‘1(1:7:103 se of hig active little life—
By ¢ t o her had lain there helpless,
a‘“dt S, rcun just sueh scraps of news
Wity LoF tr'Ugh.t to her by her family
L the gonds, for her acquaintance
™ Wighy ide world,

hlhe Do you could,” he exclaimed.
“‘hner_ Or old woman began to

S, othin
: B ever happens that’s nice”

Dle., utt
Aur tered, 1 don’t have a bit of

«Thaps ,
“hewhy goso.” said Tommy.
“ Th waneg t they go down this stree
The T2 T ¢oy wageing her nightcab.
lnue beqrg uld see right out the window.
Inyst ta no‘l”“e enongh, But, no, they
it ,luck ' Adams Street instead. Tust
Ay Pagg D10 Migs Stimson. she’'ll see
1[}1 1'heushe Uyrg on Adeoms, And she
tery Matic and bhedridden. I think
Twg L0le mean

© VBIY trickled forlornly down her
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“It’s 100 bad,” he murmure

haughty drum-
with his comic
hant and the

He led the pro

The line of marc as adhered to;

Street was neglected, and the corner of
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D—-, every
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A LITTLE GENTLEMAN

ped, at a gmall

e train stop
a child three or

station, a W
four years ©
weman was pa
and the child
uneasy urchin

1ackened his

d very tired;
one of those
to be always
down wearily;

1e, and looke

s who want

the window with

his head out
“ Please. Freddy.
and be quiet,”

work to hold on te you. and ma

out and see t

ered Treddy, too voung to

he little boy,
t me. and th

1N let me take ecare
ho sat opposite

Freddy looke

4 to 2 ' yes, T will sta
in
‘e : ddy’s mother.
it would rest vou,
this little fello

his best hatH

“ Thank you'{ for a little hoy

' cass
thder him well enot tn the other

down Have‘r talking won’t

«miling Tepor
smiling «pm mnot 2 e he won't

whle to vou.”

» agid the hov.
Fredde nd of the car.
ther lav pack and cloged her

e dozen. and

the ho¥ atte
ended he was
ade a pillow for

o that. he came

g gharp ©Ves ked her if he

of faces abolt
smiling now. e ket
und into the air.
a_—will you ?

of vyour way. et the
¢ broad hand on
sater.
, took it, pouge
fe an 1y

handkerchm, and thed 11
mother woul

They're form N

go to his mother.

By-and-bye the train gtopped. The
conductor called out, « “ Fifteen minutes
for refreshments !’ “ Will you git here
wiile 1 gone, if I will bring you an
apple ?” said the boy to Freddy. The
little fellow’s eyes pbrightened. “Yes, 1
will,” was the answer.

The boy went out, and presently came
back with a cup of tea and something
wrapped in a paper. “If you'll drink
this, ma’am, I think it will make your
head feel better.”

«veu are the kindes:, most thoughtful
little gentleman I have ever met,” said
she. as she took the cup. I smiled; she
had hit upon the same title for him
that 1 had been giving him.

« fere are some sandwiches,” said he,
openng the paper. ‘“1 have one, and
an apple tor Treddy.” When she had
drunk the tea, he carried the cup back.

« 1t does make me feel better,” she
said to me ~ The bhoy's kindness gove
it a flaveur that makes it an agreeable
medicine. What a fine, manly, little fel-
low he is! T hope my boy will be like
him.”

1 saw the little gentleman perform
many more acts of kindness that long
afternoon. Everything he did was done
in a way that showed it was not done
from a desire to impress a sense of his
helpfu ness upon those to whom he was
attertive. It was after dark when the
lady and her child reached their stop-
ping rlace. When she prepared to leave
the car. he helped her to gather up her
wrans and bundles, and took Freddy in
hisz arms to carry him to the platform.
1 followed them to the car door,

“Yon have been very kind to me,”
she said, as she gave him her hand at
pariirg. “I might tell vou that I thank
you. hnt you would not know from my
words how grateful I am for your atten-
tiore. FHere,” she added, putting some-
thine in his hand, “T want vou to get a
hook with this, and to write in it, * From
Treddy and his mother, with kindly
thonghts for their little friend.” Good-
bve, my little gentleman.”

. Books of ‘h~» B b'e.

< The great Jehovah sneaks to us
In Cen-s's and Excdus:
Leviticus and Numbers see,
Tollowed by Deuteronomy ;
Joshua and Judges sway the landd,
Ruth gleans a sheaf with trembling

hand,

Samuel and numerous Kings appear,
Whose Chronicles are wandering here.
Fz-a. Nehemiah now,
Esther. the heanteous mourner, show
Jeb sp-aks in sighs David in Psalms.
The Proverbs speak to scatter alms.
Ecclesiastics then comes on,
With the sweet songs of Solomon :
Tsaiah, Jeremiah then
With Lamentations takes his pen.
Tzekiel, Daniel, Hosea’s lyre,
Swells Joel, Amos, Obadiah ;
Next, Jonah, Micah, Nahum come;
And lofty Habakkuk finds room.
While Zephaniah, Hageal calls,
Rapt Zechariah builds hig walls,
And Ma'achi, with garments refit,
Concludes the anhciefit Testament.

RISE OF THE ROTHSCHILDS.

The Rothschild millions were started
on a solid foundation : that of integrity.
Mavyer Rothschild was a broker in a
emall way. He lived in humble style
and was content with small earnings.
The Revolution raged, and the French
were at the gates of the city. One dark
and stormy night the Landgrave knocked
at the door of the banker’s house and
gajd : « Here are my treasures, mv
jewels, with three million thalers. 1
must fly! You are honest and are too
poor to be suspected. Keep this fortune
till bhetter times.”

The city was sacked, and the house of
the Rothschilds was not spared. Long
after the Landgrave knocked at the
banker’s door and said : “ Peace has
come atf la<t, put T am penniless. Will
vou lend me a small sum 2?7
T ey will loan vou,” said the hanker,
« three million of thalers. 1 lost my
own monevy, but kept yours. I used it
as capital. Out of it T have made & for-
tune.  And now 1 yetur~ yonr money
with five per cent. 1nterest for it use.”
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PLEASANT HOURS.

—

Vigorous Canada.
BY REV. JAMES COOKE SEYMOUR.

Fierce blows the bitter blast,
Keen and strong ;
Quick pile the snowy wreaths
Al along ;
Depths of the winter!
bright skies! )
Describe it! No, no! It language defies,

Such Arctic

Grand is this rugged clime—
. Bright and clear ;
None rears a hardier race,
Never fear ;
Land of the freeman !
strong !

L.and where brawn, muscle, and big brain
belong.

O land of the

Part of Victoria’s realm—
Britain grand !
Bound by a thousand ties,
Dear old land !
Onr young nation’s life, no never shall
be

By enem‘y‘s hand dissévered from thee.

Hope dawns with brightest Tay ;
B’lieve it well,
Great shall our country be!
Who ecan tell 2
Be true to thyself and to thy God true,
My Canada, dear, be true, O be true.

LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTER.

STUDIES IN THE OLD» TESTAMENT HISTORY.

LESSON IL.—JULY 12.

DAVID, KING OVER ALL ISRAEL.

2 Sam. 5. 1-12. Memory verses, 10-12.

GOLDEN TEXT.

David went on, and grew great, and
the Lord God of hosts was with him.—
2 Sam. 5. 10. .

Time.—B.C. 1048.

Places.—Hebron; Jeru
Zion and Millo,

DAY BY DAY WORK.

Monday.—Read the Lesson (2 Sam. 5.
1-12). Answer the Questions. Prepare

to tell in your own words the last lesson
and this.

Tuesday.—Read about
hero (1 Sam. 18. 5-16).
mind Time and Places.

Wednesday.—Read of a great man
seeking guidance (2 Sam. 5. 17-25),
Learn the QGolden Text.

Thursday.—Learn some facts about
David’s helpers (1

salem, especially

the people’s
Fix in your

Chron. 12. 16-22),
Learn the Memory Verses,
Friday.—Read ahout Israel’s king (1
Chron. 12. 23-28).

Saturday.—Read promises made to

David (Psalm 89, 19-29). Study Teach-
ings of the Lesson,

Sunday.—Read The T
eousness (Jer. 23. 1-8),

QUESTIONS.

I. The King
1. When did
How long did

©ord our Right-

Chosen, verses 1-5.
the tribe come tg David?
they keep away from

What diq they mean
re his bone and flash ?
2. Name the reasonsg they gave why he
should be their king ? 3. What was the
league they made ? How many times
other noted characters commenced their
life work at thirty vears of age ?

IT. The Capital Won, verses 6-9.

6. What was David’s first expedition
as king of all Israel ? What was the
name of the city before thig ? How did
the Jebusites show their belief in their
own safety ? 7. Why wag it called “the
City of David ?” 9. Where did David
make his headquarters after taking the

city 2 What did he do ?
III. The Kingdom Exalted, verses
10-12,

10. How was hig bromotion seen ?
Trom whence does success come ? 11,
Where was Tvre ? For what was it
noted ? Why diq Hiram send to Davig?
How did it appear that art had declined
“in Israel ? 12, What led David to see
that God had prospered him ? Why
was this prosperity brstowed ?

'

TEACHINGS OF THE LESSON.
Christ is our kinsman.
our cause. Under
conquer, We
God’s plang w

He has won
him only can we
. should enthrone him.
ill succeed, Seeking God’s
dircetion  wi) Save us from blunders,
When God ig with us we can afford to

It we are not on the Lord’s side
our strength will not avail. God means

us to be useful in the positions he gives
us.

LAY ASIDE EVERY WEICHT.

In the Christian r
to “lay aside ev
which doth so e

ace we are exhorted
ery weight, and the sin
asily beset ng.” There

creation, instead of preservin

nal meaning, and giving us
for our work, may
sure without profit.
which reinvigorate ho
there are others which

g its origi-
hew vigour
simply indicate plea-

There are pursuits
dy and mind, ana
impair our bowers

and disincline ug for our proper
The one is g benodiction,
is baneful ang will prove a * weight,”

and, unless promptly overcome, a beset-
ting sin.

work.
but the other

ZEBRAS

These are graceful and elegant looking
animals, but they are so untamable ag
to be quite useless to man. They live in
small herds in the most secluded parts
of South Africa. They are exceedingly
Swift and very timid—so much 80 that
it is almost impossible to capture one.

METEORS THA'? REACH THE
: EARTH.

All of you have been out of doors on a
cloudless evening, and have seen a star
apparently fall from itg place in the sky,
and glide in a lorg line of light toward
the horizon,

Perhiaps you have wondered, as T uged
to do, how long it would he before the
stars would all be gone from the sky,
s‘nee ene fell go often. 1 dia not then
know, what 1 carned  since, {hat

are not true starg at
all, hut only hodieg which appear for an
instant. anpq then disappear forever,
Let us call them meteors, and thug avoid

confounding them with
the real star
thing in the
In common
meteors ig

real stars;
S are ag enduring as any-
universe,

speech,

however, the term
largely

confined to . thoge
which are very large and
bright, angd ar

ars in any Important re-
Spect, so far ag we know, most of the
learned scholars who make a study of

such subjectg consider them the same,

Now, it meteors neve
nearer the

to the earth.
it fallg, someti
shine the sup
Sometimeg the ]

loud . a8 it pasges
through the air, as if aeria) armies were
cannonading one another; angqg as the

sound of the conflict dies away, long
rollg of echoing thunder shake the earth,

When the astonished people there-
about have recovered from the fright
and hasten to the spot where the meteor
struck the earth, they
buried in the so0il—if the
depth—a piece of stone or
No larger than g hen’s eg
times big enough to be of
dred poundg weight,

Tt is usual

soil has any
metal, often
g, but some-
several hun-

to be covereq by a t
or varnish, made by the
flowing of itg outside.
stones ig

hin crust,
melting and
This erust on the
usnally black, while the in-
terior 1ig light gray in colour; on the
Dieces of meta) it is of g rusty brown

colour, and the interior of the mass
nickel-white. surface

hodies ecan be feen,
bv little pits op hollows w
all the world ag if the m
Leen soft ag g piece of putty, and some
one had presced it with his thump in
many places.—St. Nicholas.

Architect—« 314 v
for the study,
—“Only th
thinkers, |
found in a b

hich Took for
ass had once

€ You any suggestiong
Mr. Veryrich o7 Veryrieh
at it must be brown. Great

understand, are generally
rown study.”
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THEY RING THE BELD . ¢

k WO g
There is a man in New %%I;‘, t;ifev
only one leg, He is P enoy | e
Manages to live and .tole € “ipe
though poor and. a cripp t.ime o8 pe
fishing. 'He spends all his fishiDE ol
river front near the Batter}’_s oWl el
catches enough fish for hrln the P

and sells enough to give hi 4 ¥0
he thinks he needs. Perhign they 0¥
8een men and boys who, W it the hﬂslr
use several lines. They baldock “ftlle
and fasten the lines to the parts & s
ing in the city; to different it Keel])iﬂe‘
poat if fishing from a boal: Lt 1%
man quite busy passing fl‘omwe will 1o
and this one-legged man— reat deg 1
him Jim—says he spent a & meth? s
time trying to devise Somer ne 8% g
which he could tell whethel xing i
fish on the line without purse®yg
Much.  One day recently 2 a bab’;ﬂe.
came to the river front Wltg a rave
her arms. The baby ha o's the give
“ There,” thought Jim, “ ther aid 10 ape
thing.”  He asked the nurs,emrattle' e
him a bell from the baby's ratr st ot
did.  He fastened the bell Onh Tl.‘lirﬂ
lines and sat down to ottt o
was a slight tinkle, hardly habitat(,]d
was charmed. He knew thesound ol
fish so well that this faint e W& 4
him that it meant a nibble. hen S
There was a frantic jingle, t pur’
then another frantic jingle. there Y gef
19 e line, pulled it ‘in, and therd o
big eel. Jim worked hard th oy 1
days, and made enough monippe 10t
alf a dozen bells, He edu its 74
lines and sat down. Now he h‘mls
. N t tells fg,l

the ringing of the bell tha e he

fish is on the line. He says vlvfake hil:s
as'eep it takes four bells to ¥ ho Wot
When some one told him his me was 1;,19
Mot sportsmanlike, he said hfving- Be
fishing for sport, but for a lout-/'r
would not use bells to catch tr
Outlook.
Over and over again,
No matter which way I mrné
I always find in the book of life,
ome lesson I have to learn.
I must take m turn at the mill ; 10 ;
I must gring out the golden grasolute

Té:
I must work at my task with 2
will,

Over and over again.
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$1,000 PRIZE STORY-

TITUS

A Comrade of the Cross.
BY
Florence Morse Kingsley- "
freely illustrated, price, 90 c€®

Cloth,

"

Our special Canadian Edition, hﬂ“d.somi“
ly bound, with llustrated cover desigh ¥
gold and ink, will make g magniﬁcentg ith
entation book and should at” once fin of
way into every Sunday-school library- adby
it at once for your school, Tt will be re ol
young and old. It makes the life of ith
Saviour and Hig disciples stand out ;0
vivid clearness, and throws much ligh
the Grospel narrative,

——

BY THE SAME AUTHOR.

STEPHEN : fi Sulaier of tne Gros®

Canadian Copyright Edition.

Paper Covers - - - 50 cen?

Cloth, with portrait - - 75 cent®

- bl

The sale of 1,400 copies within a week tol
of the

. o (
expectation created by ¢ Tigus. o
Is & worthy sequel. Have ‘both for ¥°
library and home book-shelf,

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

MeTHODIST BooK AxD PusLisiing Houss, ToRo¥?>
C.w, Coartgs, Montreal, Que,

X
S. F. Hogsrrs, Halifs® N
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