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A Hatvest Song.
hind the Bcythes a trodden path
.Bind, bind the cieaved: , ..
1/ b,'hg ti%ei‘ gTows the Bwath,
ther, side the brlgiht.corn heaves,
1llows of gold?

Trees & giory of bronze and red ;
Bind, bind the sheaves,
My sunshine overhead,
Through the chequer ot thinning leaves
The =air is cold.

R ath of the coming frost {s there ;
Rind, bind the sheaves ;
V: eq that cling to the house groy: bare,
Swallows leave thelr nests in the eaves
Empty and old;

Aptle-globes, critison ahd white g
Bind, bihd the sheaves :
Winnowed grath, sgnnuy Yiright, ;
(Glittering gold that want relleves!)
ThHe wide Bins hold. .
—Oudng.

FRANCONIA RANGE.
BY THE EDITOR.

The Franconia Range is considered the
gem of the White- Mountains. Beneath
the sha low of these heights the weary
<oul fin33 composure. Selfishness and

THY. CREAT STONE FACE.

worldliness are rebuked. The most
thoughtless are hushed to reflection, and
# better understanding of life grows up
in the midst of Nature's grand instruc-
tions.

‘fhe whole White ifountain region s
readily reached by the Boston and Maine
raflway system On returning froin my
vicit to the Sunday-school Convention at
Bostom, I made a pilgrimage to some of
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CLIMRING MOUNT LAFAVETTE.

the old colonial towns of New England,
and to the famous White Mountains,

Some of the dreumy old towns like
Portsmouth, Newburyport and Salem, are
haunted with old colonial memorles ot
the time when George IIl. was king.

Newburyport has special ianterest to
Methodist tourists, from the fact that
here the great apostle of Methodism,
George Whitefleld, s burled. His tomb
fs beneath the pulpit of the Old South
(Presbyterian) church. The sexton takes
one into the vaalt, turns down the
hinged cover of the coffin and exposes
to view the bleached skeleton of tho
eloquent Dreacher. Curious tourists
1nay take his skull in their hands. I
refrained, however, from this sacrilege,
but laid my hand on the spacious, dome-
like brow anrd thought how the busy
brain within hagd seethed with the bura-
ing ideas with which he had fired the
minds of men.

On the coffin {s a small box containing
the bones of the forearm. The sexton's
little joke is that Whitefield crossed the
otean elevea times, while this arm
crossed thirteen times. It seems that
some relic-monger had carried off the
arm-bones to England, and,
belng smitten with remorse,
ordered them to te rcturned
in the ttls box where tkay
still remain,

Next door {s the house in
which Whitefleld died, and
next to it, that fn which Gar-
rison, the gailant crusader for
the slave, pubdblished his
 Libverater,” which first blew
the trumpet blast that herald-
ed the freedom of 2 race.

Longfellow and Whittier
have commemorated these old
cnlonlal towns, and Haw-
thorne has made Salem classic
ground by his welrd tales.
Here I visited the old Pyn-
cheon House and House of the
Seven Gables, and the réstored
old church. first built in 1634,
0! which Roger Williams was
pastor, and in <waich were
placed Hawthorne's desk and
ether memoriais, |
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near nefghbdotr, Plymouth, are full of
historic memorles, of taseinating hiterest.
Its magnificent new union station is one
of the finest in the world.

It has a score or more of rallway
tracks, on which, I belleve, slx hundred
trains a day move in and out.

WHITE MOUNTAINS.

It is a cbarming ride by the Boston
and Malne Rallway to the heart of the
White Mountain region. The road
offers several routes, but we think the
most interesting f{s that by +ay of
Lake Winnepesaukea, the loveliest of
New England lakes, to Mount Wash-
ington.

A pleasant headquarters for tourists {8
the charming vlllage of Bethlehem, N.H.,
which commands & noble panorama of
both the White Mountain and Franconia
Ranges. and from which & aumber of
delightful excursions may be made. The
present writer had scarce got scttled for
a few days’ rtest in this lovely sillage of
Bethlehem, N.H. <hen he receised a call
from the worthy pastor of the Methodist
church. A short con-
versation led to an
invitation from him to
preach the Sunday-
school annivereary
sermons on the ap-
proaching Sabbath.

“But,” sald the
writer, “you do not
know me; I may be
some clerical tramp.
or expelled preacher,
for all that you know
to the coxntrary.”

A LITTLE RBISKY

*“1t i3 a little risky,
isn't §t 7' he replied.
with a twinkle of
humour {n his eye;
but he professed to
have found In certain
review articles and
books, whick. he attri-
buted to the present
writer, a sufficlent
guarantce as to char-
acter.  And very plea-
daat wuo Uixd duwisd

bepeciaily o beailtitul  Guinday-ay
goncert Aanniversary o e oved!
Our American frignda. make i N, &
yery proierly, of, Sunday-gchool, 8}
give it a prominence which {t doss ¢
always recelve among us. To the
pleasing acquaintance thus formed wo
were {ndebted for sundry pleasant drives
over the hills anéd through the vallays
surrounding the village

Bothlehem itself is most ploturesquely
situated, and commends a view of wido
expanse. Acioss the Franconia Valley
rise the lofty summits of Lafayette, with
his seamed and scarred sides, and the
kindred mountains standing like zentinels
to gunrd the pags against profane .In-
ttudets. Thelr {itrcgularity s mest
ictiresqile, while, #t the game tim3,
ey ate. iost flilely grouped.
At Echo Lake, the soubds of a horg,
fowh with skill, il bb fetutmed {0 gxt'-

Y

Buhday , sbrics  simbng (ﬁ%hmo'dixhlhg‘ i
u

tepeated notes ltke sweetest musit. Th
human volce will be m—ecﬁo'g with
wonderfu} effect, as though the {nvisibie

inhabitants of the hills were holding n»
colloquy with ‘‘the babddling gossip of
the air.” ‘The roport of a cannon fired
on the shore will reverberate ltke peals of
thunder among the fastnesses of the
mountains. In the stillness of morn
fng. or in the qulet of the evening at the
sunset hour, the lake is the resort o
those who can best know and appreciate
the wonders of the place. The wind i»
whist ; the waters sleep ; the mountatns
zre silent | the purple glow {a on all the
troes and rockd  Then s the time tn
wake the slumbering echoes, and hour
the many voices that reply.

THY GREAT sTONE 2ACH. -

The great marvel and pride of thie
region 18 the Proflle, or * Great .Stowe
Face' ‘The huge face, with all its fea-
tures thoroughly delineated, stands oul
{n bold outline before our sight. There
it 1s, a culessal, completoly symmetrical
profile. lcoking down upon the valley
from itz lofty height, perfectly distinet
and cloar. Naturc has carved out, with
the most accurate chiseling, this aston-
fshing sculpture. There is the stern.
projecting. massive brow, as though
stamped with the thonght azd wisdom
of centuries. Tho nose 18 straight, finely
cut, and sharply outlined. The thin,
senile lips are parted, as though anout
to echo the thuaders of majestic spoech.
The chin {3 well thrown forward, wih
«sact  proportionate length, betoxentnw
the hard, obstinate character of the " QOld
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Man,” whe has faced with such unmov-
fng steadiness the brunt of ages.

Go aud take your first look ui the Old
Map of the Mountain In the solemn twi-
light of ovening. Sit on ono of those
tocks by the roadside, and look, it you
cun without awe, at the Granite [Face,
human {s its lineaments, supernaturnl In
1t wize und posttion, welrd-like In 11
shudowy mystery, but fts sharp outline
wearing an cxpregsion of moartal sadness,
that gl.e< {1 the most fascinating fo-
terest. The viaw in tho indtial cut is
the exact representation of the Proflle.
‘T geatis o Huwihorne han etobalmed
it tn literature, and hiv étury of * The
Great Stone Face ™ can only be read ap-
preclatihvely beneath g chadow. The
hefght of the * Old Man™ {s nearly twelve
hundresd feet sbove the lavel of the little
lake be.ow it, and the leagth of the faco
Is from thirty to forty feet.

Mount Lafayette 1s twelve hundred feet
Do.ow Mount Washington In helgnt, put
the view from it8 su:umit 18 thought by
many to equal that from its rival's crest.

vl we RK,

On one of tho hettest days I ever folt,
thy present writer walked fifieen miles
and climbed 4,000 feet—to the top of
Mount Lateyette, roaching an altitude of
0,269 feet above the sca. The pathway
18 so rugged and precipitous that it is
only on foot that the mountajn top can
e reasched. The path sanders beneath
tremendous cliffs, which threaten to
topple over one s head, and around and
over and betweon huge rocks which have
fallep, many of them as large as a two-
story house.  Sometinmies these falien
rocks rest upon each other in the most
famastic cenfuslon, leaving great caves
and grottoes, which have doubtiess often
b ¢n tenanted by the wolt or bear,

In climbing the Alps ome« i3 always
sure of fimding plenty of ice-cold water
fiom the melting snows overhead ;: but
on this aried mountain I feund only a
single spring between the bottom and
top. And, ok, how delicious it was! [
d.ank and drank again of the crystal
streain. But after leaving it thero was
no mere water, save some shallow and
stagnant peols, till we got back to it
again from the summit. ‘The mountain
w. - barve and dry as a bleachied bone.

The view from the summit was well
warth, the climdb, especially the deep
s o s and porges, Into which {t seemed
as it T could leap frem the mountain top.
1 lay down on the racks and gazed and
gazed my fill on the magnificent pano-
rama, a perfect sea of mountains all
around, and in the distance the winding
streams, the fcrtile farms, the smiling
villi.es and towns.

Near the foot of the mountain is the
extrasrdinary gorge known as the
IFlue. No ampre wild and striking ylew
can be itmagined. Twa rocky walls rise
to the height of sixty or sevenly feetl
At the upper end the walls contract to
about ten feet. About midway up the
sldes they held, suspended between them,
a huge boulder of granite. So nicely
was it adjusted, zad so siight appeared
its hold that ono would thiak the
gentiest touch sufficlent to push {t from
its restiag-place into the ravine below.
113 pesence greatly added to the wild-
ness of the scene. It has since falien
into the gorge.

A “SMART" STUDENT.

Dr, Ritchle, of Elinburgh, though a
ve:y clever man, hes met with his
match. When examining a student as
to the classes he had atlended, he sajd :

“*And you attended the class for
mathematics T N

* Yes.”

 llow many sides has a circle ¥

*Two,” said the. s{udent.

* What are they "

What a laugh in tke class the studeat’s
answer prodvced whon he said : ”* An In-
side and an outside !”

But this was nothing compared with
what followed, the doctor having said to
tie student: “And you attended the
mural philosophy class, also 2

.“ YCS-"

*Well, you would hear lectures on
various subjects. Did you-ever hear one
on czues und effect "

. YCS-“

“Docs an ecffcct ever gn
cause T

befors 8

I RIS M TR Qe - L -
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"“Qi.e me an instapce.’”

“ A man wheeling a baitow.”

The doctor then eut down, and pro-
posed mo more guestions.—Exchange.
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BUNSHINE.
BY REV. 8AMUEL GREGORY.

“ A pleasant thing it 1s for the eyes to
Leiold the sun.”

If you look straighg at the sun it is
not pliasant for your owes, for the dazzle
of lts light pelns and blinds you. As-
tronomers have proper instruments for
beholding the sun, and the instruments
are so wonderful that they carry the
observers (as it wore) near enough to
look at it, gs you might staad and look
at a burning mountain. Men who so
!ook at the sun tell us that it {s a great
st awful furnace. It sends out wvast
tongues of flume, which flash and flicker
in all directions—and these flames are
inany thousands of miles high. How
hot [t must he we can Imagine by re-
membering that we are ninety-five mil-
lions of miles from f{t, and yet {n some
parts of our world the heat 1s almost
too gre:nt to be bornp.  The thought of
all this makes us feel how wondertul
that great sun must be, by whose heat
and light a)l things live, o

VEESAN 8N« WORSHITPERS,

The anclent Persians worshipped the
sun. They rose early, and as the sgn
rose and sent his morning beams across
the aky, they bowed as {f to a god.” For
glorlous as the sun {s here, hjs spjendonr
is greater in Eastern lands. Pegplé #ho
bave scen it, describe sunrse {n the
solemn, silent Egyptlan deserts, as the
most {mpressive of sl thjngs. A tra-
veller once told mé that he’ watchéd fhe
sun set on Mount Sinaj, end he gald it
seemeq to make the world like ona great
red rose. The sunshine which' Mt up
Bible lands was fairer than that which
falls on English flelds and gardéns. But
even ms we see it it s & thing of joy.
The hirds sing as {f in jts pralpe, and
the flowers turn their cups as if to A1l
them with its brightnéss.” It Is 5
Pleasant thing for the eyes to behold the
s

ARCTIC WINTER.

In Arctic regtons thero are in the year
six monthy of continuoug darkness. The
effect of the darkness Is as hard to cn-
dure as tlie effcct of the intense cold.
Qur British szilors, who £o there for
exploration, pine for the sight of the sun.
The sledge-dogs whine in the darkness,
and the misery of # ofien makes thém
g0 mad. WVhen an expedition starls for
the far Borh, uil rorts of things, as
@usical (estruments, and the Ike, are

taken to help to keep up the spirits of
tho men, during those months wlhen
there 18 no sunshine. Where there i§
qo sunshine it is unbearable gloom—the
syn 18 the brightness of the world,

URIQUTER 1lAN Till

That {8 why weo, when we speak of
happipess, compare it with sunshinoe. Wa
say that people have sunny faces, and
sinny smiles, and sunny tempers, and
sunshiny lives

And we speak of our lard Jegug Christ
as heing like the sun, because out of him
comes all the brightness that Is in our
hearts,  When he came Into this world
people sald : *The Dayspring from on
high hath visited us!” Hi» coming waz
lke the rising of the sun on a desert.
His words were bright as sunbeams,
It is sald that people wondered at the
“ graclous”’ words tt .t proceeded out of
hizs mouth. 7That (s, his words were
kind and swcet, a3 sunhshine {8 to our
fuces. It was like taking sick folks out
into the dbright sutnmer noon, when they
were taken to hear him speak of the
lovo of God. To listen to his parables
and suyings was ltke watching the luve-
liness of sunshine on the flelds  The
religion of Jesus brings brightness into
the Iives of all who love him.

THE UITD IN THE SNOWSTORM.

There s a story which you have read
in English History, which tells us how
the bright lHght of Christ’s words came

' this counlry. The people were hea-
hens, and worshippeg false gods. As
you travel to Eastbourne. and look out
of the raflway carriage window, vou will
sée, on the face of g hill, the outline of a
glunt fizure, where the garth is bared
down to the white chalk rock : they call
this enorfiousd figure *The Wilmington
Glant.” Ip réality it is" a figure to re-
present ape af the gods which were wor-
shipped {n England, and the outline
:vhl}cp covers that hill-side was cut in the
chalk lopg béfore smy one In thls land
had learnéd the name of Jerus, At last
some missionarles came. King Fdwin
called his chifefs together, he~rd the story
of Jesus, and <ald: *“Shall we rorelve
this new teaching 72 Then ono of the
chiefs sald : “ Call ¢ mind, O king. what
someotimes happen {n winter weather,
when you are sitt ng at the table with
vour chiefs. The fire {8 blazing, and
all within the hall is warm and bright
while outside 1t is storm, and snow, and
darkuess.  Then a little dbird comes into
the hall through the doorway, futters
through the waimth and light, and flles
on? again at the other side. The little
bird has vanigshed Into the darkness
Anid such {s man's life on earth. ile
goes aw.y from the light of life (ntn
ddrkness So i this new teaching can
{éll us anything of that darkness, into
iwhich we pass at last. my counsel {8 that
we recelve {8

That s the storr of how men in those
old days thiought of Christ. It scemed
to them the coniing of a great light—a
1ight \)’rlghter than thé sun.

HALF ANHOUR IN A CAVERN,

We all like cheerful people, and love

to feel chcerfoiness -in ourselves, and
when we love Jesus it s as if we had
walked out thto the sun, and felt its
radiance on our faces.
* Ones T went wilh some friends into
the Peak Cavern, in Derbyshire. We
earrled candles; and foilowed a guide,
who stopped ‘us here and there and made
sprechies.’ A brook-ran along at our feet
in the darkness, and at times we cameé to
places ‘where werg deep fssurss, down
which water splashed. We weré a Tong
time in the deamp. and cald, and gloom,
and in places had onlv -ope candle, ani
ence or-twics, for a minyte or two, no
candle at ail. It gave me a creeping
feeling, and made me melancholy. end
at last we came back te the liftle en-
trance where we started. As soon as it
mas opened we saw the e)ear svashipe
spd the bright dav. I rememnabér the
surprise. We had grown accustomed to
dirkness, and the sunshine was such a
contrast to the gloom, and 80 unexpected.
We should nol have been surprised to
#ep out and find all outside dark as
aight.  But the synshine was 50 wel-
cpme. It was a pleasant thing for our
eyces to behold the sum,

Now lile in the cave s Ilke sullen
unhappy life, and comipg out into the
Fays of the §t {4 like Ul cheertulness

RYVAN

—

of heart which wo ought to fee) if v
llve as God's children ought to Jive. He
puts gladncss into our heayls, ane
makes them warm and bright.

AN LOLIFSR ub THE MU,

And not only does tho religion ng Jesuy
put lghe {u life, and cheerfulness Inyg
aur bearts, but {t h1ls us with love (hay
s lke sunshine. It wmakes us king
Somo people try to be good without b
ing Lind. It 18 like trying to bs iz
vistble. You cannot leave kinduoss oy
~——that 1s & great part of what i{s meap
by being good. 1 dare say that yoy
have quarrelled with some one. 1If yoy
liave, you know that your heart soemed
suddenly to grow dark. As when there
fs an cclipse of the sun—as socon as the
obscuring body passes before the sua it
grows dark, and the birds wonder whar
is the matter, and go to bed aa if alght
had coine—so when weo have féelings of
hatred there is gloom at ames in our
souls. It i3 the eclipse of love. And
a8 s00on as we are friends agaln the
heart 18 bright, for lovoe Is the saashine
of the heart  “ Ho that dwells ia lova
dwells in find, and God dwells in hlm
for God is love."”

JUNIOR EPWORTH LEAGUE
PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC.
SEPTEMBER 6, 1896.

Mount Ebal and Mount Gerizim. Th
Mountains of Blessing and Cursing
Deut. 27. 11-13 ; Josh. 8. 30-35.

THE MOUNTAIMS,

These mountains were not far apar
and stand betweon Shectiem and Jerusa-
lem. They are objects of interest to
all who visit tho Holy Land. IZbal Is
the mount of blessing. When the
Israclites entered the land of Canaan
some of the tribes were to assemble near
to onc mountain, amd the others were
to take up their abode near the other.
They werd enterimg upon ~ new mods of
iife, different from any they had ever
before witnessed. ‘The Almighty deaigned
to impress them with such truths o
would inspire them with duty, and doter
them from rebelling against him
Cerizim was to impress them with tke
fearful cansequencés of tramsgreasio~
The clrcumstinces which surrounded
both companjes were truly solemn
AMoses stood first upon ore mountain and
then upon the othet. On the one moua-
tain  He rehearsédl the blessings tha
would come upon the obedlent, and from
the othér thé cursings that would fall
upon all’ who transgressed. Both con
gregations should respond with Amen
when Moses ceased gpeaking, and thus
they were their own witnesses.

BLESSING—CURSING,

These two are still rebearsed by Got
to men of every age and clim
and courtry. God speaks to al!
and in effect says, dq this, and live:
neglect thls, and die.  Our dispen
sation is brighter, our privileges are
greater, consequently our responsibility
must exceed that of all others who have
gone before us. It depends upon our-
selves whether we are the objects of
blessing or cursing. What Qod said by
bls servant Isalah, he does {n effect sar
to us, “If ye be willing and ‘obedient, yo
shall eat the fruit of the land, but {2 ve
refuse and rebel, ye shall be devoured
with the sword, for ihe meuth of the
Lord bath spoken 11.”

3fan has his happiness or misery at
his own disposal. He can accept or re-
iect. He fan choore or refuse. God
hith made him capable of fixing his own
destiny. He that sinneth against God.
wrongeth his own roul.  Mun fixes his
own state, aud if he is lost, he will have
ucne to blame but himself. The bitter-
est ingredient In the cup of woe. of
which the lost will ‘'be ~compelled to
drink, will bo this, “ Y¢ knew your duty,
but ye dit it not.” )

‘What are you labouring for ? Bless-
ing or cursing ? Are you not consclous
that one or cother of these will b
your Jot, and that it depends upon your-
gelves which of thes¢ it $hali be. De
cide now. Act thc part of wise, prudant
persons. Fasler now than 1t wilf b3 Io
the future,
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The. Lighthouse, Lawp.

.\’
MARGARKT E. SANGSTER.

nds
e Qrthf‘*me Rowlng down trom the
A?d :’ }lltltn"gry wolf for prey.
R the sinlfir sleet, went hurtling forth,
Ang ng face of the day.
the .
MT:.{H thes I;()Wﬂakes drifted near and far,
T the nglllrtldi] was whitely fleeced,
1%@ e ause lamp, a golden star,
I " © UVeT the waves’ white yeast.
@ r
hl‘ély m":’tﬁ‘ at the foot of the lighthouse
M g o {nd babe asleep,
thops P8 & Gretchen was by them

A ro sbell'et:e
MUt wate
I‘hm h to keep,

Were
Ty o5 2alv the three on the Hght-
father hag

Ay,
T4 the
IR B
nq h?i“ﬁfh“‘ght T'Hl be back,” he gaid,
1 aolte sail slipped away :
c'a:‘lway to the mainland sped,
S not home that day.

trimmed the lamp,
lt:mburnir,lg weary while
TRing’s dusk and damp.

The

Mg,

a nfig:; Stirred on her pillow’s space,
loo) edo? In pain and fear,
101 th B her little daughter's face
8 blur of starting tear.

X'Iingv.,
colq,

Anq
A mih:,temmst fs rough and wild ;
Poa fi.no laddie strong and bold,
‘b °F Uttle matden child.
ut
AO’ I?SD ﬂa::m t!‘.em’s the lamp to feer,
Iq th, e will die in the dark,

The Hg;a.ilop lose in his utmost need

She whispered, *“iy’s piercing

t ot our islet’s ark.”

R P
1 Hme ;
)’, i
staf,l;:,ther’ I'm twelve years ald,
Tye ,1 and never afraid to climb,
earned to do as I'm told.”

83id Gretchen, “a step at a

G

the chen up ta the top of the tower,

slo “l"y smooth-worn stair,

slew ¥ and surely that very hour,
ot in her eyes and hatr.

She fed the
Anﬂw&l,
Ty Warixﬁs Clear lght glowed afar,
Thig 1 0f reefs, and of rocks to tell,
mariner's guiding star.

Then
Up
Wapt
The

lamp, and she trimmed it

Ang

In ?}'I':"’ again when the world awoke

Ty - dawn of a bright new day,
folis Joy in the hearts of the fisher

W:‘]"ng the stormy bay,
Aen the Nttle boats cams safling in

To :{, Bafe and sound to the land,
1® haven the }ight had helped them

ere

n’
* BY the aid of & ahfid's beave hand.

" THE BOY DISCIPLE.

ANNIE FELLOWS JOHNSTON. -

P ]

GHAFTER XVIIIL

aSkgg’h; Is that talking in the house ?”

the fe a¢l of Abigail the morning after

aarden‘uti Heé hdad been playing in the

Bide t ewd-th Jesse, and paused just out-

Oniy ,g:; as he heard voices.

€red Abj aif and Phineas, now,” an-
B “ Simon the oll-geller

%

§

fauy » and I am sure you
aboyy Pfl.”guess hii en-a_qd, It was

L3 ut *y
Yes, 1 me echaed Joel, in surprise.
that yo SVer knew until this morn-
U Were the one who persuaded
© sayg j¢ 4 the Master for healing.
Woulq stin t had not been for you, he
Dllring th be an outcast from home,
e eeese Wweeks you have been away,
Jou, fp henl hoping to find some trace of
Lagt ng ne ONES to express his gratitude.
Namg " & L at the feast, he learned your
tapy to PhPOW he has just been here to
18 olive lneas and father about you.
t‘!pg ev groves yield him a large for-
®ry year, aud pe s im a position

to do a good deal for you, if you will only

let him.”
“What does he want to do ?” asgked

Joel.

“ He has offered a great deal: to send
you to the best schools in the country ;
to let you travel in foreign lands, and
ses life as it is in Rome and Athens,
and the citles of Egypt. Then when
vou are grown, he offers to take you in
business with himself, and give you the
poriion of a son. It is a rare chance
for you, my boy.”

“Yes,” answered Joel, flushing with
pleasure at the thought of all he might
be able to see and learn. He seemed
lost for a few minutes in the bright an-
ticipation of such a tempting future;
then his face clouded.

“But I would have to leave everybody
T love,” he eried, “and the home where
I have been se happy ! I cannot do it,
mother Abigail ; it is too much to ask.”

“Now yon talk like a child,” she an-
swered, half impatiently ; but there was
a snspicion of tears in her eyes as she
added, “ Joel, you have grown very dear
to us. It will be hard to give you up,
for you seem almost like an own son.
But consider, my boy ; it would not be
right to turn away from such advantages.
Jesse and Ruth will be well provided for.
All that my father has will be theirs
some day. But Phineas is only a poor
carpenter, and cannot give you much be-
yond food and clothing. T heard him
say just now that he clearly thought it
to be your duty to accept, and he had no
doubt but that yon wounld.”

“But 1 cannot be with the Master!”
c¢ried Joel, as the thonght suddenly oc-
curred to him that he could nc longer
follow him 88 he had been doing, if he
was to be sent away to study and travel.

“No ; but think what you may be able
to do for his cause, if you have momney
and education and influence. It seems
fo me that for his sake alone, you ought
to consent to such an arrangement.”

That was the argument that Phineas
used when he came out; and the hoy
was sadly bewildered between the desire
te ha constantly with his beloved Mas-
ter, and his wish to serve him as they
suggested.

Tt was in this perplexed state of mind
that ke started up to Jerusalem with
Jesse and his grandfather.

The streets were rapidly filling with
people, coming ywp to the Feast of the
Passover, and Joel recognized many old
friends from QGalilee,

“ There {8 Rabbl Amoa ! he exclaimed,
a8 he caught sight of an old man in the
door of a house acrosa the street. “May
¥ run and speak to him

“ Oertainly I answered Reuben. *“You
know your way so well about the streets
that it makes no difference if we do get
geparated. Jesse and I will walk on
down to the shop. You can meet us
there.”

Rabbi Amos gave Joel a cordial greet-
ing. “1 am about to go back to the
Damascus gate,” he said. “1 have just
been told that the Nazarene will soon
make his entrance into the city, and a
procession of pligrims are going out to
meet him, I have heard much of the
man since he left Capernaum, and I have
a desire to see him again. Will you
come ?”

The old man hobbled along so pain-
fully, Jeaning on his staff, that they were
a long time In reaching the gate, The
outgoing procession had already met the
coming pilgrims, and were starting to
return. The way was strewn with palm
branches and the clothes they had taken
off to lay along the road in front of the
man they wished to honour, Bvery
hand carried a palm branch, and every
voice cried a Hosannah.

At first Joel saw only a confused wav-
ing of the green branches, and heard an
indistinet murmur of voices ; but as they
came nearer, he caught the words,
“ I{osannah to the Son of David!”

« 1,00k ! cried Rabbi Amos, laying his

wrinkled, shaking hand heavily on Joel's
“TLook ye, boy, the voice of

shoulder.
prophecy ! No Roman war-horse bears
the coming victer! It is as Zechariah
foretold ! That the king should come
of an ass,~—the

riding upon the colt
gymbol of peace. So David rode, and

go the Judges of Israel came and went !I”

Joel’s eyes followed the gesture of the
tremulous, pointing filnger. There came
the Master, right in the face of his

enemies, boldly riding In to take pos-
sesslon of s kingdom,

At last ! No wandering now in lonely
wildernesses ! No fear of the jealous
scribe or Pharisee ! The time had fully
came, With garments strewn in the
way, with palms of victory waving be-
fore him, with psalm and song, and the
shouting of the multitude, he rode trium-
phantly into the city.

Joel was roused to the highest pitch
of enthusiasm, to see higs best beloved
friend so honoured. People understood
him now ; they appreciated him. The
demonstrations of the multitude proved
it. He was so happy and excited, he
acarcely knew what he was doing. He
had no palm branch to wave, but as the
head of the procession came abreast with
him, and he saw the face of the rider,
he was almost beside himself,

He waved his empty hands wildly up
and down, cheering at the top of his
voice ; but his shrillest Hosannahs were
heard only by himseif. 'They were only
a drop in that mighty surf-beat of sound.

Scarcely knowing what to expect, yeot
prepared for almost anything, they fol-
lowed the procession into the eity.
When they reached the porch of the
Temple, the Master had disappeared.

“1 wonder where he has gone,” said
Joel, in a disappointed tone. “1 thought
they would surely crown him.”

“He evidently did not wish 1t to be,”
answered Rabbi Amos. “Jt would be
more fitting that the coronation take
place at the great feast. Walit until the
day of the Passover.”

As they sat in the Court of the Gen-
tiles, resting, Joel told Rabbi Amos of
the offer made him by the wealthy oil-
dealer Simon.

“ Accept it, by all means !’ was the
old man’s advicee *“We have seen
enough just mow to know that a new
day is about to dawn for Israel. In
Bethany, you will be much nearer the
Master than in Capernaum; for surely,
after to-day’s demonstration, he will
take up his residence in the capital. In
time you may rise to great influence in
the new government soon to be estab-
lished.”

The old rabbi’s opinfon weighed
heavily with Joel, and he determined to
accept Simen’s offer. Then for a while
he was o full of his new plans and am-
bitions, he could think of nothing else.

All that busy - week he was separated
from the Master and his disciples; for it
was the first Passover he had ever taken
part in. After it was over, he was to
break the tles that bound him to the
carpenter’s family, and the simple life
in Qalilee, and go to live in Simon’s
luxurious home in Bethany.

So he stayed closely with Phioeas and
Abigail, taking a great Interest in all
the great preparations for the feast.

Reuben chose, from the countless pens,
a male lamb, a year old, without blemish.
About two o’clock the blast of two horns
announced that the priests and Levites
in the Temple were ready, and the gates
of the inner courts were opened, that all
might bring the lambs for examination.

The priests, in two long rows, caught
the blood in great gold and silver ves-
sels, as the animals were killed, and
passed sit to others behind, til] it reached
the aliar, at the foot of which it was

poured out.

Then the lamb was takemn up and
roasted in an earthen oven, and the
feast commenced at sunset on Thursday.
The skin of the lamb, and the earthen
dishes used, were generally given to the
host, when different families lodged to-
gether, .

As many as twenty were allowed to

gather at one table. Reuben bad in-
vited Nathan ben Obed, and those who
came with him, to partake of his hos-
pitality. Much to Joel's delight, a
familiar shock of sunburned hair was
poked in at the door, and he recognized
Buz’s freckled face, round-eyed and open-
mouthed at this first glimpse of the great
city.
During the first hour they were to-
gether, Buz kept his squinting eyes coun-
tinually on Joel. He found it hard to
believe that this straight, sinewy boy
could be the same pitiful lttle cripple
who had gone with him to the sheep-
folds of Nathan ben Obed. *

“8ay,” he drawled, after awhile, “I
know where that fellow is who made you
lame. I was so upset at seeing you this

p

way that I forgot to tell you.

a dreadful accident, and yyou hgr: P:'?l(—i
ready had your wish, for he is ag blind
as that stone.,” -

“Oh, how ? Whe told you ' eried
Jo‘el, eagerly.

‘I #aw him myself, as we eame
through Jericho. He had been beaten
nearly to death by robbers a few weeks
g;ggr:' It gav% him a fever, and both

ere 8o inflamed an
he lest his sight.” d bruised that

: Poor Rehum !” exclaimed Joel,

. Poor Rehum !’ echoed Buz, in aston-
ishment. *“ What do you mean by poor
Behum ? Aren't you glad ? Isn’t that
just exaftg wllaat you planned ; or did
you wan e pleasure of punchir

out yourselt 7 punching them

“No,” answered Joel, simply ; “1 for-
gave him a year ago, the night before I
was healed.” S

“You forgdve him!” gasped Buz,—
* you forgave him! A dog of & Samari-
tan ! Why, how could you ?”

Buz looked at him with such a won-
dering, puzzled gaze that Joel did not
attempt to explain. Buz might be ignor-
ant of a great many things, but he knew
enough to hate {he Samaritans, and look
down on them with the utmost contempr.

“Y don’t really helieve you could un-
derstand it,” said Joel, “so0 it is of no
use to try to tell you how or why. But
I did forgive him, "fully and freely.
And if you will tell me just where to
find him, I will go after him early in
the morning and ‘bring him back with
me. ~ The band thaf straightened my
back ean open his eyes ; for I have seen
it done many times.”

All during the feast, Buz kept stealing
glances at Joel. He counld hardly tell
which surprised him most, the straight-
ened ‘body or the forgiving spirit. It
was so wonderful to him that he sgat
speechless.

At the same time, {n an -
ber in another street, the M:sptle)?rarclga}rx’;q
disciples were keeping the feast together
Jt was their last supper with him, al-
though they knew {t not.  Afterwards
they recalled every word and every ia-
cident, with loving memory that Hngerea
over each detall ; but at the time they
QO'lIl‘i]d nott hnderstand its full fmport.

© gates were left open on
night. While the Mastar and bis remre,
ers walked out to the Garden of Gethse-
semane, where they had often gone to-
tg;:ther, .{oel was questiouing Buz as tn

e exact place where
old ene!my.m bore he was to flad his

“TH go qut very early m the
ing,” said Joel, a8 hig head teuchem
pillow. “Very early in the morning,
for I want Rehum’s eyes to be open Just
as soon as possible, go that he ean ses
the Master’s face. Lord help me to
find him to-morrow,” he whigpered, and
}v;vit};l al b]es?x'ng on his Iips for the one
e had so long ago for d
closed softly. 8 siven, his eyes

Sleep vame quickly tq him after
fatigue and excitement of the day, ﬂfﬁ
his dreams he gaw again the Master's
face ag he made hig triumphal entrance
into the city ; he heard agaip the ac-
clamations of the crowd. "Then he saw
Rabbi Amps and Simon and little Ruth.
There wag a confused blending of kindly
faces; there was & shadow-like shifting
of indistinct but pleasant gcenes. In the
fair dreamland where he wandered, for-
tune smiled opn him, gngd 3l h{g paths
were peace, ) S

Sleep on, little disciple, happy in thy
dreaming ; out in Gethsemane’s dark
gardex; steals one tg betray thy Lord!

y the light of glimmering lanterns and
fitful torches they take him now. Armed
with swords and staves, they lead him
out from the leafy darkness into the
moon-flooded highroad.

Now he stands before the High Priest,
—alone, unfriended. Sleep, and wake
not at the cock’s shrill crowing, for
*there is none to make answer for him,
and one who loved him hath thriee
denied !

Dream on! In the hall of Pilate now,
thorn-crowned and purple-clad, him
whom thou lovest; scourged now, and
spat upon. This day, indeed, shall he
come into his kingdom, but well for
thee, that thou seest not the coronation.

Sleep oz, little disciple, be happy

whilst thou can!

(To be continued)
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Song of the Harvest

April’s showers and May’s bright blos-
soms, :
Summer’s skies and busy hum,
Now have reached the end they aimed at,
Nature’s mighty task is done.

Garnered in from field and meadow
Is the earth’s rich store of grain,

‘While the vines and trees hang heavy,
Laden with their fruit again.

Unto Him, the Lord of Harvest,
All our gratitude belongs,

He it is who all has ordered,
Unto him now rise our songs.

GECKO, OR LIZARD.

If you look at our picture of the foot
of the gecko, or lizard, you will begin
to understand why the Bible calls them
‘““hands.” You can easily conceive that
they would grasp and hold very strongly,
and cling very tight, more like hands
thansfeet. And, indeed, they do. Those
of the geckos who live out of doors, sus-
pend themselves by their feet for hours
from the underside of the larger tropical
leaves, lurking in ambush for the insects
on which they feed. Those who live
indoors can run up the smoothest sur-
face, and hang like house-flies from the
eeiling, You would not be surprised at
that if you could turn their feet upside
down and see how they are made. Tet
me do it for you. Here, then, is the
underside of their feet, They have five
toes, and each one is divided into two
parts, and composed of plates or scales
set on in regular order. I believe they
act very much like the sucker with
which you sometimes play. And the
gecko can squeeze the air out from
bhetween the cushions of his feet and so
cling to the ceiling ; then he can let the
air in again, and so be loose the moment
he wills.

Most of these geckos are quite harm-
less ; but one kind has what we should
call a very nasty habit. He sheds an
aerial poison from his toes, so that when
he runs across a man’s hand little red
pustules rise wherever his feet have
touched. Hence the Arabs call him the
father of leprosy.

By this time I think we know enough
of our teacher to begin learning our les-
son. The gecko says, “ We lizards only
lay hold with our hands, yet we are in
King’s palaces.” So far as
the mere sense of the words
goes, we understand him at

once. We quite see that feet
such as his, so nimble, so
capable, so strong in their
grasp, deserve to be called
hands. We quite understand
that, with such hands as
these, the lzard may very

easily climb the walls and
hang from the ceiling of any
house, even of the king's
palace. This clever little
lizard has only feet—no horns
or wings—but it uses its feet
so well that it turns them in-
to hands, and then uses its
hands so well that, even
though born and brought up
in an old wall, it finds its
way into the palace of the
king. It does not sit and fret
because it is so little, and has
so little, but it makes the best

use of what it has. It does
not sit and fret because
it 18 so poor and weal, 7
but runs into the house «;}Wf’(
of a sirong, rich king. Now. e

this is the very spirit you
should show. You should
make as much as you can
out of a little, and you shon'd
try to get on and to get wp.
There are boys and girls who
cannot do much even when

FOOT &@F THE GECKO—UNDER

the gutter, as good ag gold, maki -
pies. There are girls and boys wlilgo lifxlgse
more books than they can use, and are
sent to the very best schools, and who
after all, learn less thap the children ir{
ragged schools, and are lesg able to do
their duty and to play their part in life
when they come home for good. Fox:
g00d ? no, for bad ; to be g plague and
burden to the parents who have takeri
Iil"czil pains with them, and have been so

ind.

There are children with plenty of
pocket-money, and with parents who
would be charmed to help them in any
act of kindness, who hardly ever think
of serving their poor neighbours, anqd
doing a little good in the world in which
God has given them so much. Heaven
the palace of our King, is very high. It‘
takes much climbing, and patient elimb-
ing, to reach it. But the first steps are
very low, easy even to children’s feet :
and al!l the upper steps grow easier for
children who have begun to climb from
the first.

LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTER.
STUDIES IN OLD TESTAMENT HISTORY.

LESSON X.—SEPTEMBER &,
DAVID'S LOVE FOR GOD'S HOUSE.
1 Chron, 22. 6-16. Memory verses, 11-13.

GOLLDEN TEXT.
Blessed are they that dwell in thy

i

SIDE.

they have a great deal.
There are boys who have all
manner of toys—Noah’s arks
as big as baby’'s cradles, puzzles that
cover a good-sized table, cricket balis
and bats, skates, footballs, velocipedes
even, and more pretty, expensive
things than I can count—and yet they
" are o'ten more troublesome and more
clamorous for new toys and new amuse-
ments, and less cheerful and contented,
than tha gasr lttle arastnrer that it in

HARVEST TIME.

Tuesday.~Rea

d D '
bouse (1 Chron, 22, ?‘1’3;1

8 love for God’s
mind Time and Place © Fixin your
Text, : - Learn the Golgen

Thursday.—Read D
(1 Chron. 17, 16. B
rerses - 18-27).  Learn the Memory

Friday.—Read ty
lection (1 Chron. 29(.3 ls_ts;))x:y of & big col.

Saturday.hR
Chron. 29 5 the Jo

the Lesson.
Sunday.
84),

d’s thankfulnegy

Y of service
Study Teachings (()}

—Read g temple song (Psalm

QUESTIONS.
I. The House

ing ;Vil:;p%id?Da\éidvg}x;st think of build-
80 ? Were hig Wai's juZt ('.}id he not do
;I.V"I"he Builder, verses 9-13
. hat promisge was .
> given t
;}gh% adxlrlantage would Solomon gos?siensls?'
or' hel‘r;)SV e Htgwh:im;re agiy special guidancé
) ? n i
reign over Tsrae) ? 8 ngmriadyeslgguliﬁnts
?l?m be sa!d. to be everlasting ? 11 llgig-
ob?' prospervity he enjoyed bring. and
o 1(;1_zation ? 12, at did he sxpecially
ced for the work ? Did the fact th Y
?qewvs;as klits?g vé:ive him freedom from tl?;
aw ? . Wh
couraged ? Y Shouwd he

» Verses 6-8.

I1. The Preparation, vers

14. How might David’'s
p:m ?  Was he to take h
Joy what was handeq do
What workmen were to

es 14-16.

example help
is ease ang en-
wn to him 7 15,

aid him 2 16.

GECKO, OK LIZARD.

house : they will be still praising thee,—
Pszalm 84, 4.

Time.—In David’s old age,
Place.—Jerusalem.

DAY BY DAY WORK.
Monday.—Read David’s love for God’s

I»vea (1 Chron. 22. 1-10), S
PN, ) Answer the

How had David secur
sure ? When was t
What should we do

efi such vast treg-
}.us charge given ?
With our treasures ?

TEACHINGS OF THE LESSON.

There is a special place
and work for
eafch one of us. When God gives rest he
expects work. God’s promises should
atir 18 Vo ke anses RYVINN W are o

i —

e F

use our money as God’s stewards:
& privilege to help in the erec
Waintenance of God’s house. BY ?
is building something more } D
Solomon’s temple. The foundatio™
Plan, and the materials for holy
ter are alj provided us.

y

TESTED.

An Fastern king, so the story
a8 once in need of a faithful otic®
vant and friepd. He gave nd“y's
that he wanted a man to do & ked
Work, and two men came 2B botB
to be employed. He engaged them them
Or certain fired wages and s8et fro®
to work to fill a basket with water Sy
8 neighbouring well, saying he ork-
COme in the evening and see their 'W“y'
He then left them, and went ptfuls:
After putting in one or two buck®
on‘(‘e of them said :

1 at is the good of doing tb
e85 work? As goon as we put the ner.”
in on one side, it runs out on the ot

“lt31§t ovtrhe; man answered :

e have our day’s wages,
we? The use of the }vrvork is th
te{"s business, not ours.” h
am not going to do such
Work,” replieq %he gother; and, throwm‘
down his bucket, he went away. rk

The other man continued his W&y
Ul about gunset he exhausted the ing
Looking down into it, he saw ”methhi’
shining at the bottom. He let down re
bucket once more, and drew up & P
cious diamong ring. tef

oW 1 see the use of pouring W2,
Into a basket,” he exclgimed to him#? g
If the bucket had brought up the Fi%6
before the well wag dry, it would hau’
been founq in the basket, The 1ab0
Was not useless after all.”
naslt he had yet to learn why the

ad ordered thig apparently useleds . .
t was to test their capacity for perf 18
Obedience, without which no servant U
reliable. At thig moment the king cslnp
?p to him, and, as he bade the man
he ring, he aaiq : tle
t Thou hast been fajthtul in & Bt t
hing, now I see I can trust thee In gtand

hings, Henceforw
ard thou shalt
at my hand."—Selected.

8L

runs:
-

use”
is ter

fool’®

Kkin8
task:

————————

to nilttle boy who loved big words o™
0218 mother one day and said : der
3

“y wish we u
our house.” had a refrigerator

“'Why, my gop o

‘“ Instead of 8 warsh
you know.» toves, to keep us

Of courge eve: Be.
2 ry one laughed.
10(')‘king very indignant, said 18 W
en You need not an laugh so, I kn&d
en Ough to say invigorator if I had WaR
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