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THE AGONY IN THE
GARDEN,

AND whett he was at the
placo, ho said unto them,.Pray
thit yo entor not into tempta
won._ And he was withdrawn
from them about a stone’s cast,
aud kneeled down, and prayed,
Saying, Father, if thou be will-
g, remove this cup from me:
novertheless not my will, but

thme, be done. And there
ap| an angel uuto him
from  heaven, strengthening

him. And being in an agon
lie prayed more earnestly = an
his sweat was as it were great
drops of blood falling down to
the ground. And when he rose
up from prayer, and was come
to his disciples, he found them
sleeping from sorrow.  And
«aid unto them, Why aleep yo ?
rise and pray, lest ye enter into
tunptation.—Luke 22,

SAVED BY A LARK.

Parry_lived in the country,
in a white houss with green
Ulinds. There was a nice yard,
with  smaoth-cut grass. and
green trecd where the birds
would 8it ainging on the boughs.

Patty had « swing, too—one

tiat papa put up—of good stout
sope, that would go up ever so.
high into the branches.  Pstty
was 3ix years cld.
.. A short distance buck from
the louse and gardens_ stood.
three great barns, filled with
stores of hidden wonders. Bug
she likeld best to go with mam-
ma in early.pring into the
woods to ‘gather flowers, and
soatch for fe. ns and aoft, green.
niGeses ; or'in the autumn, to
gointo- the ‘fields .where papa
wag at work, and make him a
little visit. )

One morning, in the harvest-
time, Patty was alono at the
door,  Qutside, all was bright
and: sanny. ‘Through the air
came the .softened hum of the.
distant respers. Patty thought.
shie would like to go outand see:
papa;.and 20 in another mo-
ment the little . foet were trot- .
ting acroes the fiol.ls. Whenshe
came into the wheat Geld she
couid see the men going down
ona side following the reaper,
aud Jeaving a shining row of
buudles behind.

Patty tried to catch up, but
they worked very fast ; and by-
and-bye, growing tired, she st
down on a sheatof wheat. By
her side the uncut grain waved
in the sanlight.  An old Ueoch tres cast
2 c0ol, pleasant shade—it was very beauti-
ful there.

Suddenly a bird flew out of the wheat
near by, singing a rich, clear song. Patty
clapped her hands in delight.

“‘Perhaps there ii a nest in there,”
thought Patty ; and **in there” she went,
looking with a pair of - bright eyes n%uly
about.  And, yes, there it was surely, a
nest and thres of the dearest,. sweetest
little birdies. Was there ever anything so
funny as those downy little heads with the
tiny bills wide open 1 Such & Hice place
for a nmst, 200, Patty.thought. It waslike

being ina golden forest in there, for the
fmn ‘was high above her head. The yel-
low straw laughed too, a waving, murmur-
ing -laugh, and tossed its head back and
forth, but'nersr \vbi?cred to the child of
danger, nor even told to the men comi
rapidly along the atory of the little gir
hi den in its midst. The men' came on,
the'machine leading them, the horses draw-
ing steadily, and the knives' cutting sharp
and sure:

. What was it that made the farmer stop
his team all atonce? Did he know that
his little daughter was in danger? No,
indeed ; he thoughtshe wasanfely cared for

t THE AGONY IN THE GALDRN,

fpoe with kinses, said, “‘ It wae
the.bird that saved herl"

«  When the firet excitment waa
dver, and Datty hul been
omrri safely liome in her
Mther's arms, and the nien wore

ing .down the .feld sgain,
ving & wide uncut spece

-sround the fark’s neat, some-
body—it was a t, rough
looking wnian-- said, whilo the
tears glistened in: his eyes, and
his voice grew husky; *‘God
bless the birds.”

. DON'T TELL MOTEER.

? ¢ Wy had a sermon to-day vn
the- relation of huys 10, their
mothers,” said Andrew.

7 *“I abould think we might
any of us preach sermon,”
Uimmy replisd.

A*Idon't think that we could
any of ue’ preach it as -well an
our.minister - preached it. He
certainly knows how to advise
boys better than any ministet

‘that Ehave ever talk to
“What did he say that
did not know befon!;' on

‘1t was 1ot a0 uiuch that he
said things that I did not know
before, as ‘that he' said ‘the
“things I did kuow in » way to
set ‘me thinking more deeply

., and camestly than I have ever
thought * “befure alout this

. Cumetter.” - - -
“Why, Andrew, I didn't
koow that you were a very bnd
‘boy about minding your niother,
© Whathave yous got to repent of

in this direction 1"
© “The sermon was not .o

much about baya' Iack of “ohed-
“ience to their ninthera an about
their lack of confideiice in‘thore
fothers. Our minister said that
the habit of ‘concealing, which
‘some Loy early adopt; has more
“to do with" their ruin than aay,
or péthspe all. other caunes,”

. *““Why, Andrew, & sin isa'é

made blacker or whiter by tall.

ing of it.”

“No. That is true. Is
dossn’t make sinx blacker or
whiterafter they are cowuniitted,

he boys from

o mother, Thin was
what our ministernaid : * Whea

* 1 hear the young exclaim:
-ing, *Don't let mother seé
this! hide it away ; don't dell
. = mother ‘w| I.am going,” 1
R “tromble. for their safety. ~The
. - .kind srutiny of a uiother's
love will shrink into shame at the look of
God.  Little feet that begin life by going
whore a mother doss not approve will not
easily learn to walk in the narrow way of
the Lord's_conimandments. **Don’t.tell
mother!” has been the milying cry of
Satan’s best recruits for hundreds of years,
From disregard of the. mother's rule at
home spring kloes ‘disregard of the
laws of society. *‘Don't tell mother 1" inn
sure step dowhward, and the firs: seat in
those  cars of habit which glide an
::‘1;{2’ mgmdy ’;if.?. of ruis. ¥ ';1"'
t0 > prec . _dhe

Dest snd {hy safeec way“is” alwalps 15 ull

- B §

athome. Buot he wasa noble man, withs
large, kind heatt, and he had seen a lark
fluttering wildly over the grain. 5o, as he
would not willingly hurt the least of God'a
creatures, ‘he said to.the man: *“Hers,
Tom, como and hold the team. "There isa
nest somewlicre near the old tres yonder,
Tl hunt it up, and you can drive around
£0 xul; x)olhl: hurt th; birds.” “a-

Ab, what & cry of surjiriss uttere
when he found hia d:;ﬁn"'r at;.’;fjtﬁnz
thero!  How fast his heart beat wlien he
thought of tho danger she -had béen in!
And_bow it thrilled and softened as he
caught her upin his‘arms, and, covering her




PLEASANT HOURS.

ther Who is soforgiving agahe 7-who
moqflgi?hf ul&{"y\:i:gg %@ﬁen.h T hrongh
p ht?s ‘of "\‘zzﬂzsrisomé- ‘witching, through
3?}3 of weating anxiety, fthfongix"sxcka}esg
afd through” health; tln"(;i?l} vlggtpe;b.xnn
thifsugh worses a mothera sPeahas. bee
oo 'lhndgx;};- “Culifidg, dgargyoung” people,
fn yor rmother ; do nothing that she has
}n {(i)(lllden . consult her abdut your,actions;
O‘r'-')t “For with reverential love: It has
trf&d the ¢rowning. glory of truly good and
bb(‘m% men fﬁhat,. ‘when hundreds and thou-
. e(clis bowed in admiration at thicit feet, they
S:"ne hmir)ur to their nmthm.'s. A good
gdv‘th’ér is'a gift to thank -Ged for forever.
!ﬁ: Ax]»y are they who early Ie{tgn to apprect-
ct‘elher worth.  Boys and g}lr_ls, never go
where ** Don't tell mothert’" is necessary
to cover your footsteps.'” .
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~ QUEER THINGS IN ANIMAL
LIFE. -

g greyhound runs by sight only. . This
isa fack. The carrier pigeon flies his hun-
dreds of miles homeward - by eyesight,
noting from point to poiut objects that he
has marked... This ig only conjecture.
The dragon-iy, with 12,000 lenses in his
éye, darts from angle to_angle with the
rapjdity of a ﬂu‘,slhingqsword_., Aand as rapidly
darts back, not. turning,in. the air, but
with a clash’ reversing the. dction of his
four wings and instantanecusly caleulating
the distance of, the .objects, or he would
8ash hiniself to picces.  Dut in what con-
formation of the eye” does this, power con-
sist 7 No.one can answer, | :

" Ten thousand mosquitoes dance up and
down: in ‘the sun, with the wminutest in-

terval between them : yet no one Khocks

another headlong on the grass or breaks a

leg or a wing, long and.delicate as they .

are. . Suddeuly, a’ peculiar, high-should-
ered, vicious creature, with long and pend-
ent nose, darts out of the rising and falling
cloud, and, settling on your check, inserts
a,poisonous sting. . What possessed the
little wretch to do this?.'Did he smell
your blood while he was dancing? No one
knows.

A carriage comes suddenly upon some
geese in a narrow road and drives straight
through the flock. A goose was never yet
fairly run over, nor a duck. They are
under. the very wheels and hoofs, and yet
they contrive to flap and waddle sufely off.
Habitually stupiq, heavy and indolent,
they are nevertheless, equal to any emcr.
geuey. o

Why does the lonely woondpecker, when
he ‘descends from his tree and goes to
drink, stop several times on his way and
listen and lpok around before he takes hi«

It, is a”"'é'l}r;ng Ahut pever be--

. -¢child inquired ;

draught T No one knows. 1Tow is it thas
‘the species of an ant which is taken in
battle by other ants to be made slaves,
should be the black or negro ant! *No one
knows. . L

" The pawer of judging the actual danger

and the free-and-easy boldness that results
Aremn it, are by no means uncommon.

Many  birds seem to have a correct notion
of a gun’s range, and are scrupulously
careful to keep beyond it: - The moss
obvious resource would be.tos fly riglt
away out of sight and hearing, Lut this
they do not choose to do.

A naturalist of Brazil gives an account
of an expedition that he wmade to one of
the islands of the Amazon to shoot spoon-

hgﬂg, ibises; and ‘other magnificent birds.

which are sbundaut there. His design
1 was completely baflled, by a wretched little

* »sandpiper, which preceded Lim, continu-

ally .uttering his tell-tale cry, which at
once aroused all the birds within hearing,
Throughout the day did this individual

- bird continueé * its self-imposed duty of

-sentinel to others, effectually preventing
- the approach of the hunter to the game,
and yet managing to keep out of the range
of his gun. — Philadelphia Times.

DID HE DIE FOR ME?

‘A _CHILD sat on his mother’s lap. His
soft blue eyes were looking e :rnestly into
-the face which was beaming with love and
tenderness for the cherished darling. The
miaternal lips were busy with a story ; the
tones of the voice were low and serious,
for. the tale was one of mingled joy and
sadness. It was a  tale concerning the

* death of the Saviour—how he so loved the

people as to give his life a ransom for them
to redeem them from a lost and ruined
state. - Bometimes her voice was scarcely
heard above a whisper, but the listening
child caught every sound. The crimson
deepencd on its little cheek, as the story
went on increasing in interest.
gathered in its carnest eyes and a long sob
broke the stillness as its mother concluded.
A moment and its ruby lips parted, aud in
tones made tremulous by eagerness, . tlie

““ Did he die for me, mamma ?”

““ Yes, my child ; for you, for all.”

“May I love him always, mamma, and
dearly too?”

“Yes, my darling

, 1t was to win your
love that he left his

bright and beautiful

home.”
*“And he will love me, mamma ; I know
‘he will.  Tle died for me.

i : When may [
see him in his other home 7"

" When your spirit leaves this world,
my darling, and goes to a better and hap-
_pler one,”

T My spirit 2’ murmured the child,

"¢t Yes, your spirit ; that part of you that
thinks, and knows, and loves, If you
love him here, you will go tolive with him
in heaven.”

““And I may love him here ? How glad
you have made me, dear mamma,”

And ‘the mothe
silently and earnestly prayed that hep child

might grow up to love and revere. the
\viour. :

ONE HAND HELD BACK.

Tue chief of an Irish clan, who was
about to be baptized, centuries ago, held
up out of the water hig right hand. When
asked what that act meant, he r
he withheld that membe
vice, that with it he o
hostile clans,  With scarcely
some Christians hold back
money, their time, or influe
and think that he will accept the rest. He
wants all or none at all. To be a faithful
follower of Jesus, we must allow no
to come between us and him,

A soldier who went to w
him some of the smnl
craft—he wasa w
make some extra shillings now
while in camp. e did so. He foung
})lenty of puttering, and almost forgot that
1ewas a soldier, so that one day, wlen
ordered off on some duty, he exclaimed
‘“Why, how can I go? I've 2ot ton

r from God’s sep.

less folly do

part of their
nee from God,

thing

ar took with
1 instruments of his
:Ltch-tinkerf—thinking to
and then

~watches to mend-!”

Tears:

r bowed her head, and ‘

eplied that .

Hght' war ‘Against

Some Christians, are*
so absorbed in. selfssecking that they are
ready to say to the Master's call, ¢ 1 pray
thee have me excused {” They are nom-
inally soldiers of Christ, but really they are
only watch-tinkers—they keep back part
of the price. ~

X - " Trusting 1y Jesti.
i Juxior snlldicrs, nevér waver,
The Old School-house.

: . YFhough the fighting be severe,
WiTH the red paint worn from the humble Trustalone in God your Saviour g

walls, He will help you, never fead .
With its shutterless windows blank and Only truss him, :
wide,

He is by yourside to cheer.
With never a foot of land of its own

Of the ficlds about it on every side,
With u rusted lock and a worn door-stone,
The little old school-house to ruin fulls,
While the shadows and sun th
and woof

Aslant the shingles askew on its roof.

b

. Iy ;C
Junior soldiers, when you’re downcas
Ry the roughuess of the way;
Jesus trod the path before you,
And it leads to enflless day.
- Keep on fighting,
He will help you:every day.

row warp

Within, the desks are few and small and

g . . ted, -,
straight, Junior soldiers, when youn’re temptefe s,
. o or Seid : o ,
And short the aisles that run across the To yive in, nnd fight no morey
floor ; Jesus snys if wd reaéh hea em,
- ' . ondure;
A broken chair, the teacher's vacant We must to the end endut
throne,

Only trust him, Y,
Still keeps its place beside the sa Till the lighting here is o'er. =
Through whose wide crack a R
sometimes shone,
To spy the land when lagging feet came late;
But the night is day, and the day is night,
And there's never u teacher or.child in sight. -

geing doer,
bright eye
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A mile away, where the brown river runs,
The old-time teacher is taking his rest,
Careless if sch:lars shall

(N

] work or shall WHOSORVER, — Johu 3. 16: " gra‘lﬁ“ﬁ

p a 3 N Tl . . . ) Of t e an ot

Idle himself, with his hands on his breast, Ve’;‘lslz":bvfyotrl;lelsh'f}(z\l']n’i!e:r']u:[::‘nt ,,Theaschm.*‘

He has lain in his grave for many a day ;o qo o, G A pesiame h. Kvery
And the wind and the rain loiter at will, of salvation is Plainly set fort

¢ i ever ” meﬁﬁ:
p saved. T y ‘whoso . ¢
Where the old man sleeps on the brow of - may be saved Ibe word *:

! uch,
the hill everybody, Noie are exclude.d. bub : ol
o i exclude themselves, The C(mdltlons&gh of all
i : g be saved are within*the re ofy
On land and on sea, in field and in town wo-may he ¢ 1’s Redee™:.
; . . . y S > worid 8
The old-time pupils are doing their \V()’l’k, God gave his Son to be the w

-But their eyes

> an the
and whosoever accepts of Christ 88 "y
is white,

T jeva 18
Redeemer they are saved. 1”11’.‘3118\ ad‘_l{_l?;
: lition.  Taket:iodwnt his woré *
And the shoulder that pushed now fain+ %213;93:;:;;“{; Sa;:k?n ?he same way y{, ;
would shirk, . 1 heliever anything that a friend telllld.ﬂ"’j
As the schoolday lengthens into the night; “'You exercise fu.th dail Dasiness cowif
But the master Time, und his collecague Fate, . 3.: 3 ol it A

are dimmed and their hair

canht:

be couducted, if men. did not repose %7 g

S at i R bt  that W

RoW no excuse for the boy that is late,”-. ence iff each other. . How st ml]g‘[ tuI;h m ;
N . . b .

> : F to o sod’s word Lho p

Yet so perverse are the souls of men, are soBow to credit God

3 ‘
sometimes credit statements on tvhet;sl.) r“
evidence possible, Do not forget tha & et
are logt will have nome to blame b o g
gelves. 1'his word ¢ whosoever” bringss,
0 every unbelicver. '

" That we struggle

and strain till hearts shall
break.

CE

FREDERICK THE GREAT AND THE
MILLER.

Nrear Sans Souei,
dence of Frederick th
mill which much inte
from the palace.
to inquire wh

THE JUNIOR LEAGUE.

THE spiritual work requires 1110‘;;’” ]

and prayerful thought ‘than instruc |

entertaimment, which themselves athﬂ"’ o
use.l only as moeans to attain B8

grand purpose—the development of 8P}
ual life. R

the favourite pesi.
e Great, there was a
rfered with the view
One day the king sent
at the owner would take for
the mill ; and the unexpected answer came :
back that the miller would not sell it for
any money. The king, muech incensed,

e

I

gave orders that the mill should be. pulled ©  The first lesson that chi]dren,@venmmw“
dowp. The miller made no resistance, but from Christian homesyneed to learn,}h &ﬂﬂ
folding his arms quickly remarked, *‘The

¢ A th, #
) ! they belong to Christ and his Chuf )
king may do this, but there are laws in f o ”

\ fhould

. should never lsave him. 'l hey ghot [l
Prussia,” and ‘he took legal broceedings, encouraged to ‘pray and speak ”“'welfltg?i,”
the result of which was the king- had to meetings, expressing their own thougt g
rebuild the mill, and to Pay a good sum of Y )

° o ore’ repetition
their own words. + The mere lﬁpetllerstnﬂér
forms whicli tliey do'not fully u!il(o i
leads to insincerity. The leader she¢

money besides in compensation.

Altl
his Majesty was [Oneh

much chagrined at thig
end to the matter, he put the best face he
could upon it, and, turning to his courtiers..
he remarked, ¢ am glad to see that there
are just laws and upright' jud

uld iﬂ;;!
T s B
_press upon them the practical thl%?ﬂ g
‘nake p a child-Chiristian’s life. g e
not make mature Christiins of: the¥ ;

r Iges in my them grow naturally, M e o
kingdom.” A sequel to this incident 8 800N asany o%’ the Juniors g}:e A
occurred about forty years 8g0. Adescénd- - dence of a cleny pérception of what 161 Ty
ant of the mi '

ller had come into ossession |
of the mill, After having struggglétfslg)r;
several years againgt ever-increasing.. pov-
erty, and being at length quite unalble to
ke_e'p on with his business Lo wrote to the
King of Prussia, reminding hi

: > . el *
to give their hearts to Christ, much ! -9
R S Tdren’s class OF 3¢
gained-by forining a children’s olys
bationers, which shall meet .sepﬂrl"»‘ i
ot sever the connection with tfllet',‘
League. “ This class shoukd be taugh

: v of the in-  leader and the pastor, in view of 8% 1
cident we have related, and statin at i i : A 7 ship 18477

p A o, 2 stating that if  yecepti miembersmp =
his Majesty folt so disposed he should be ception into full nem ]

church. : : qq‘,ﬂ
The members'of the Epworth L‘?”% gg"d
help very muchi in this work. Onlﬁ”ﬁ‘d
Plan is for each member to take # o unis
six little'ones to justruct: and 1101}}"‘1 otid,
the divection of thi Junijor League s L
tendent, This work can be done ll‘?;m;’gﬂﬂ',’f
outside the mectings, ml is speet 56 p&‘
cessary in the cases of children wvho-‘ S
ents are not Chvistians, . re
Let, our Kpworth Leaguers give ?zﬂ’g‘ £
tention to the all-important work © Léa@’ 3
the clildren. Tt menns mych for the " .
aud the Church of 1910 and later- . ‘
*
P

very thankful, in the present difliculty, to
sell the mill. The king wrote the foiI:)w-
e reply in his owy hmulwriting: “My
dear neighbour, T cannot allow you to gei]
the mill. It st always be in vollxr
possession.as long as one member of the
family exists, for it belongs to the history
of Prussia. | regret, hlnvever, to hear
You are in such straitened circumstances
and therefore send youlicrewith £1 900 in
the hope that it may be of servico in~re-
storing your fortunes. Consider me your
affectionate neighbor—TFrederick William,”
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" The Biitterflies’ Fad.
BY 'ELLA \V}{EEL?IK WIiLCOX.

I fl“APPEVlm one night in my travels
Whg Stray into Butterlly Vale, ;
g 'wf’eh?!ny wondering eyes beheld b\_xtvterﬂles
. ltr wings that were wide as a sail, . :
“V ed in such houses of grandeur—
An ‘.lelr days were suceessions of joys;
4 the very last fad these butterfiies had .
A3 making collections of boys. ,

There were boys of all sizes and ages
o Fiuned tp on their walls, \When I said
-Was “a terrible sight to see boys in that
plight,
W was answered :  Oh, well, they are dead,
‘? cateh them alive, but we kill them :
J Vith, cther, a very nice way;
ust look at this fellow, Lis hair is so yellow;
ad his eyes such a beautiful gray.

LI
ofhen there is a droll little darkey
- s black ag’the clay at our feet ;
£e sets off that blonde, that is pinned just
. beyond; -
0 & way ‘most artistic and neat.
Bd 16w let me show you the latest,
A specitiien realty ‘selict, ’
0y with a head that is carrotty red
nd a face that is funnily specked.

¢ xr . Vo . Lo
We cannot decide where to place him,
hose spots bar him out of each classy
e think him a treasureto spudy &t leisure
I nd analyse under a ylass.”
s{;emed to giew cold as [ listened
VViL(; the words that these butterflies spoke.
\ fear overcome, 1 was speechless’and
dumb, o .

And then, with a sta.t‘l‘;—I awoke !

FRIENDY FOR LIFE.
BY i_’{lrl‘."SON‘ JOHN. ,
CHA;’l:ER I‘I.' o

The d'u] [ ' ;
. aily papers in B. gave a glowing
:SEO“W of the ‘rescue of Squire Wakeligld's

H;ll F;ey -commended the action of Juliug
they.ocl,( as one deserving bpecial notice by
to t};lut“o“'vl_es. one that should be brought
a mf; attention of the Queen, and hoped that
t eLﬁm would soon:bo forwarded him from
o Hane Society.
hig v:-sfw“ very consoling to old Richard and
a fe. The old blacksmith had sacrificed
sve“ deal more in the interest of Julius
! oliany of the rest-of the chililren.
dinizctl}ey sat after tea in their cosy little
not {o 'SQII) with their two daughters, it n’g:
shoulq ¢ wondered at that the couversa
e fa. 0TI upon the event that had given
an Amily an honour in the town of B. that
¥ another might covet.
M, ‘ ('";L “V:nnlor," said Richard, tba,t
1 ﬂ-i‘em Wiakefiell sent word for Jule to cum
hink ?M spenil the cvelxx'n’. Guess they'll
hig v batboy hav' got sdn of the blggd n
oIBS as cum over in tie Mayflower.
thing O Ideed, Richard 5 Jule is never
' In being hefire when anything is to be
o "oquirin® nary and pluck.”
““'ev““' I nlwavs sed that he was the dead
the ¥ of liis Uncle Isiae, what was killed in
<1 rlean war,” responded the hlacksmith.
i‘dt.her?)e“ you, Dick Hay ock, he's his gmn(i
tllrong”h.vfr again, and o Huggins through am
X3 .
ang lf)(;'“‘b quarrel over Jule’s good qualities,
they, ’l,um‘ 1“'11‘lcl| Si\'().l’.\f the house he gé)b
augl,. voke in Mary I'lizabeth, with a hearey
“w”
qui‘.llﬁmf“re,” remarked the other danghter,
16h]e Yy ““that we girls have made Jule the
{(, boy that he g
“}‘[' fl that mamait o footstep was' hezu"d" com-
ooy lp this path, and who should stand in the
> {)utlthe squire?
. T00(¢ eVveRnin.
“L‘I’L‘P at, llol:l((:].’l’l::;’
See hi);;s’fm.r' . Be kind.enough.to step in and
Richard ov yourself,” spoke out the doughty
Ginity ¢ not giving his diughter the oppor-
gi\v@).] © reply, rising at the same time to
Svin an honest blackanith’s salutation, the
P oof A bronzed hand that had in it that

“veni H . .
.\I,'\pnng Something more than ordinary friend-

m,

Miss Haylock, is your

v We“z IPm glad to see you looking so
hemrig sz}-lfl the squire, after he l_md shaken
Seate 1‘“"‘" all 6t them, and cnn?furbthly
oy “'"‘“'” in the old ro-king-chair.
,\'f\u’l.e?l‘;r.‘) “‘.1 feeling splendid, and | s;)pose
Myrfoq na €ling royul wt Muple Grove,” re-
Mrs. Hiylock,

Tightlace that he didn’t know

¢ Yes, we are, I can assure you. Julius did
a noble deed to-day and saved our home from
what would have been a heart-breaking woe.”

“ e was alwas a goud boy, and it ain’t the
first time he has made a big mark for hisself,”
gaid the father, proudly.”

“You should be proud of him indeed, for he
is deserving of it,” said the squire, *‘and I
have just come over to have a little talk with
you about him.”

“ Yes,” saiil the mother, *“our Jule is a
jewel of the first water, as old Bingham said
to-day. I allus khew he'd ‘stinguish hisself
afore he died.”

“That he has,” replied the squire, ‘“and
my wife has taken such a liking for Julius,
that whils she woualdn't wish to rob you of
your hoy, she would like to hiave him as the
companion of James for a few years longer,
and she sent me over to make a proposal
regarding him which I hope will be pleasing
to yon.”

4 \Vall, Richard, you may be sure her wish
ain’t a bad one for Jule, no how,” said Mrs,
Haylock, and then, looking the squire earn-
estly in the face, proceeded, ** that boy of
ours.is a reg’lar chip of the old block, as I was
sayin® to-day ; lie’s s Huggins to the dot, and
as likemy gran’father as two tater bugs.”

& He-ain't & bad representer of my own
gran’father, but as the squire has gomethin’
to say concerning him, we'll'hear what it are,
and then say what we think,” said Richard,
with a meaning look, which interpreted,
would read, ¢ You let us have all the rest of
the talk to ourselves.”

«.Well, T 'came to say, that if you have no
objection to raise, and could spare Julius
from your business, we would like to have him
go with James to college as his room mate,
and will place $1,000 to his credit to enable
him to take acourse in Arts. You know it
will requize about, four years for him to get the
B.A. deuree, and theh he will be in a position
to cotrimand a latge salary during the rest of
his:life” . ’

Richard looked amazed, and turning to-
wards his wife and daughters repeated, ¢ Did
vou ever?-that-beats the Dutch'and the Dutch
beats the dickens !”

«:Now, father,” broke in Jane, the el(!er
daughter, ‘“yon go over and tell old Major

nothin’ about
Squire Wakefield when' he said that mean
thing in your forge to-day, as to how he’d bet

a new hat that the old skinflint wouldn’t

take the pains to thank you for what Jule did
in saving Jim’s life.” )

« T'm awfnl glad for Jule’s sake,” spoke up
Mary Elizabeth; ‘“he has been doing every-
thing, and planning every way to get an edu-
cation, and it has come at last. Oh, won’t he
be glad 17 and she fairly clappedher hands,

«That’s jest what yer been prayin’ for
Richard for a'most five years that he might
go to college and. becum a veteran surgery, or
camthin’ big, and it’s cum to pass. My faith
ain’t so strong as yourn, Dick, but ypu’ve got
it straight this time, and no disputin’, and I
ain't the woman to.interfere if yer can spare
Jule to go to the Undervargity.”

The squire saw that his proposal was a
satisfactory one all around, but knew old
Richard well enough to give him a few'days
for mature consideration, 80, remarking in an

undertone,

<« Mr. Havlock, I have some very important.

business toattend to this evening, ;n!»i if after
due reflection and consulting with your
family, you think favourably of my offer,
you may ail come over to Maple Grove next
Monday evening and have a general talk over
the arrangements.”
Monday evening came none too soon_for
old Richard, for Major Tightlace kept Lpll.mg
him that the squire would change his min
before the time, that he was only moved to
make the offer under the impuise of the
moment, and would repent and back down.
But the suspicious major prgved to be &
false prophet, for when the evening an‘l‘v‘ed a
happy conferenvo took place at Maple Grove,
where all the plans weret arranged for sending
3 ne men to Toronto. )
thblgliisungt my purpose to trace the history of
the twain through the fn.nr years f)f their col-
lewe life.  Th-y met with sufficient difficul-
tigs to try their phuck, nerve and energy.
“They found out that the path to learning
and to honour leads often throuch othe}rl‘
avenues than those of pleasure, even throug
fields of toil not always baving enchant-

ment.

They rose carly in the morning and retired

at seasonable hours at night Q\Vlﬂg [~t0 L;)le
resolute will of Julins, who, having Ta ken tbe
common Sense view that nothing was t]n he
gained by Lreaking down the helnli) in
acquiring an education. almost fn'n’:m' ”n:]r:::
o comply with his view, and it was \w‘ » a

he did, for Wakefichd's ur(l.vnt, anid ambi ;i)n:
pature would have led him ustray in tha

. had not forgotten the old score.

particular, had it not beem for his com-
panion,

As students they soon won and retained the
respect and esteem of the statf of professors
and of their fellow-students by thewr careful
attention to certain rules of etignette found
in an old book that all students do not as
fleely consult as they might with great profi
in these days, for thouzh both buys were foud
of sport and recreation suitable to their indi-
vidual natures, yet were they truiy moral,
and Jalivs a Christian.  They had been in
college only a few days when they were made
the special subjects ot temptation, by some of
the older students. Invitations to engage in
practices prohibited by the college, und te
spend their time in doubtful amusements.

One bright young man named Langworthy
tried his utmost to sway Waketield from the

path of rectitude, but not succeeding turnect’

against him and for some months perpétrated,
small annoyances upon him, which Walkefield
would have strongly resented had it not begen
for the good advice of his thoughtiul friend.
Two years later Wakefield and Haylock
had overtaken him in their studies, but it
seemed as if a feeling sprung up in Lang-
worliiy’s breast that he never would allow
Wakefield to pass him, for he knew that
J.umes had no kindly feeling towards him and
Thus Lang-
worthy proved to be his keen competitor
through the last two years of his course, and
fought for the honours against him with ‘a
desperation almost commendable. VWakefield
woun the first place, -and the gold medal, by
a scanly percentage to the good, a number, if
my memory serves me right, represented by
decimals, :
Julius Haylock, while not as -brilliant-as
his companion proved himself to be, was
noted for his general proficiency, some of the
professors inclining to the belief that in after
years he might plod on and upwards to per-

’ ha%s the highest eminence.

e graduated at the same time in the
spring of 1. 80, but without any great honours,
or marks of distinction.

It was agala day in Maple Grove when the
two young men, just out of their teens, came
home with their degrees and gowns, full-
fledged Bachelors of Arts. :

The squire and his wife had arranged for
sumptuous party to commemorate the octa-
sion. A large number of representative citi-
zens and young people were present by
special invitation. Old Richard, the black-
smith, and his family were not forgotten.
They were there-looking as comfortable as, if
they were a part of the family. :

Particular care had been taken to invite all
of the old cricket club members who were
still in the town, and free from bad habits “or
dissipation, to be present. »

Some fifteen of them -were mustered.
Another old familiar face was to be seen
among the guests, no other than Major Tight-
lace, the old gentleman who had predicted,
over four years ago, that Squire \Wakefield
would never do anything for young Haylock.

The mothers of the young men luoked
especially happy. Mrs. Wukefield. more
charming than ever, made a delightfully en-
tertaining hostess ; whilst Mrs. Haylock,:in

‘her own way was glad to inform everybody

that Julius had received an offer befare-he
left the city of a very lucrative position as a
teacher at a salary of $1.000 per year, and
would soon be able to lay by enough to take
him through the medical college. .
There was one, if not two, of the guests
that night, who aid not seem to enjoy the
occasion, as well as the others, and as they
might have done under other circumstances,
One was young Mctill, the one-time cricket
mateh tallier, who was flling a rather hard
position as delivery man for one of the large
groceries, -
Ned Beattie was the other, the carriage

blacksmith’s apprentice of old Richard Hay-

lock, the father of our hero.

During the evening, Dick Flynn, a pushing
young drygoods salesman, who, it w.ll be
remembered, was the lad once upon a timé
to make the proposition to go swimming in
Rose’s pond, whispered to Beattie :

“ Why do you look so crestfallen and sober
to-night.”

“ Just to think of it,” replied Beattie,
¢ that I had the first chance to win what
Julius Haylock has won, but through craven-
hearted cowardice let the opportunity go to
him of sccuring a good education and a de-
grec in Arts.  Julius goes to the professor’s
chair at a thousand a year, whilst I peg away
at a dollar a day or a little more all my Ihfe,
hecause I was fool enough to refuse to jump
from that springboard fonr years ago into old
Rose's pon i to save Jim Wakefield's life,
which the blacksmith’s son did with a rush,
that has rushed him to position and hononr.”

“Pick, if I had only known then what 1

know now, Julius Hayleck would not be-
wearing that degree.” )

Dick turned away on: hisi heet, anid was
heard repeating more than once that evening
the words of 'Yeniyson : o
¢ Howe'er it be, it seems to e :

>T'is only noble to be good,

Kind hearts are more than coronets

And simple faith than Normuan blood.”
I i

After which he muttered to . himself,
“Jure has hoth the Kind hears and. the Nor-
man blood, while Ned and myself, judged by
that one action, at the gol&en opportunity of
a lifetime, have little show for either.”

“*1 wonder what that text means that Rev
Jabez Snodgziass vepeated 30 ‘often last ‘Sun-
day, ‘He that saveth his life shalt lase it.’
Queer, ain’t it, ' but I think it hits a few of us
pretty hard thisevening.” - : "

At that moment a toast was proposed by
mine host the squire, to Juliug Hayleck, B A,
the saviour of his san, and worthy’ campin-
ion, throughout his college years, in which all
joined, as the immortal line of Shakespeare
dropped from his lips ' :

““The guality of mercy is not strained,” :-

Other toasts followed, but in MapleGrove
mansion that ‘night, Julins “Haylock, -B.A,,
was the lionized guest of the evening, and to-
day is one of the leading physicians in the
Dominion, while his friend, Wakefield, is a
prominent and intensely earnést ani eloqueit
minister of the Gospel, he baving beén con-
verted to God in one of the revival services
held some years ago in the &ity of Chicago.
where he was spending’ a few weeks with an
old friend. S S

Fort Williafn, Ont.

THE DOG'S EXAMPLE. '

Two dogs met on-a bridge. One wasa
big surly mastiff, like sowme vinegar-minded
people ; the other was a jolly, good-natured
Newfoundlander. - “The mastif' ran up to
to the other and smarled at him and snap-
ped at him and bit him; the other tried to

efend himself. As they fought and
tumbled over each other'they both rolled’
off the bridge, splash into the. water,, They
could not fight in the water. Would it
not be well when mien or boys get to fight!"
ing to take them and .duck-them in a tank
of water? . .

The dogs let go of each other and swam .
for the shore. The Newfoundlander soon
reached the land, and shook himself, and
then looked around for his assailant ; and
lo! Mr. Mustiff, though a fiefce . fighter,
was a feeble swinimer; and wad sdrowning.

Did the other dog look with joy at his
drowning antagonist, and say, Ha," old.
fellow ! see what you have got forit!. I
think you'll not snap at your neighbours any
more !” No; he plunged into the_ water, .
swam to his injurer, seized hiw by the
neck, and brought him safely to the sholfe.

There is a splendid "example for you!
It secms to ‘me’ that ‘Godi teaches the”
animals to do these.mneble,things, that
they may shame inen into Letter efforts to,
keep Hid law. You remember what Jesus”
said : ‘“ Love your enemies; do good te
them that hate you.” ‘ S

S amd

'A FAMILY RE-UNITED."
BY REV. R. S MARTIN.

I wexT recently into an elegant,” fine
store in one of our fambus cities nnd fournt”
the head mamager, whom I met at she
door, in every sense a gentleman, educated,
polite and with an easy graee that was
charming. He was one of those magnetic
characters that stay with you even after
they ate gone from your presence. "

Thus T saw him, heard him, formed uiy
estimate of him, but imagine my surprige
when after a little conversation he said :
“One _year agoT was a confirmed drunk-
ard. I had spent a fair estate, my wife
and child had left me, and I wa,s nothing'
more or less than a saloon tramg. vaig-'
dentially, however, a friend induced me to
1-efn}'m, and now I am a new man in Jesus
C'IlT‘lst‘ ‘I have had my old church rela-
tions renewed, and next week my wife and
daughter (who have held me on trial a
year) are comig hack, and, siv, T'will sur-
prise them with a neat, new home, cam-
pletely furnished for them. Oh, sir, Tain
as happy as & king." ST
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¢ :
raad, his voice tiembled ¢ And when he .
camo to himself hio said - How miany lured °
sorvanty of my father’s have bread enough,
aud to apare, aud 1 perish with hunger? 1
will arise and go to my father.” 3
At this point he fairly broke down and
could read no more.  All wero impressed 3
and moved. The whole reality of tho past .
rose up to view, and in the clear story of :
the Gospel, a ray of hope dawnul upon :
him for his future. Hib father, his futhers
house, and his mother, too, and the plenty ;
and the love ever bestowsd on him there, |
and the hired servants all having enough,
and then himaelf, his father's aqn, and lus 3
present stute, his companionships, his in-
temperate habits, his sins, his povorty, his §
outenst condition, his questionable mode of ;
living all these came climbing intuv the
citadel of his mind and fairly ovorcamo |
him. C Y
That day proved the turning pomnt in'hiy
life. It resulted in this long-loxt and yuot
dearlyloved son returning to hishome. and, .
still better, to his heavenly Father.

man, [willgive voua shalling snd this ook
besndes, if you wall read mo a portion of at,
that 1 shali select, to your comrades and
the heamng of the bystunders.”

**Hero's a shuling for an casy f'ob " he
chuckled out to his mates.  ** I'in going
to gve you a public reading.”

Mr. Carr upened to the tifteenth chapter
of Luke, puinting to the eleventh verse,
requesting the young man to cumimence
reading.

** Now, Jim, speak up,” said ono of the
party, ‘‘and carn your silling hike a
wman.”’

And Jun took the book and read : **And
ho said, o cortain man had two sons, and
tho younger of thom said to lus father,
Father, give mo the portion of goods that
falleth to me.  And he divided unto them
his living.”

There was something in the voice of the

Whom did he goto meet ®
Who was thee betinyer® Verac 43
W hat did the shisaplen do whicn gesus was
so1ized? Verse 20
Who followed and then fled ¥ Verses 51, 62,
Tracuisus or THE Lissox,

Where 1n this lesson are wo taught—
1. lo teke onr troubles to God 1n prayer?
2. 1o waten agamst temptation?
3. lotace vur duty with courage?

‘1 ur Lrssox CATECHISM,

1. To what place did Jesua go with his
dlsciples® ‘l'o the garden of Gethscmane.
% What there ciume upon Christ?  An agony
of mortow. 3. Whomn did he conunund to
watch with lam? loter, Jomes, and John,
4. W\ bt was lus prayer to the Father? **Let
this cup pass from me. ' 5. Whut words
shoned niswunmossion?  Notasl will, but
asthou wili . 6 Repeat the Goldea Toxt:
s The cup,” cte

Gothsemane.

Coriurang * Ginthe mane *
" uat saddened wemories cling to thee,
W ithna thy garden walls ] sco
My ~avivuc's deepest agony
Awd bloody sweat.

tothsemane ! Gethsemane !

() svone of weakness, sceno of power,

Lh u witnessed that devisive hour

t hat mado tho ranks of Hatan cower
Aand, conquered, tlos,

1.othisemane ! Gethsemane !
Soeno where tho Saviuur’s soul was pained,
Sp ot where the bitter cup was drained,
11l not a single drop rematned

E'en to tho drego.

Gethsemano ! Gethremane !

1 hiou place of saduens, place of prayer.

I soo the strong disciples there,

‘Their Master's woo they cannot share
A siogly hour,

fluthaemane * (Gethsemane !

t’hou saw the cup of sorrow fill,

** Hitnwelf nhiased ™ abasing still,

o do Inus Heavauly Father's will,
All, all for love.

-9

How Cyrus Laid the Cable.

Coxk listen unto my song.
It is no silly fable;

*"T's all ubout the mighty cord
They cull the Atlantic cable,

Bold Cyrus Field, he says, says he,
I have a pretty notion
That 1 can run & telegraph
. Acroes the Atlantic Ocean.”

Dear Saviour should it come to me

1o pans through dark Gethsemano,

UL * hielp me to remember thee
And dov thy will.

No may I do us thon hast done,
Thero may I go where thou hast gone,
I'hough heaven should be from Calvary won
1 follow thee.
Then all the people Inughed, and sad
they'd like.to see himn do it ;
He might get half seas over, bat
He never ¢culd get through it.

LESSON NOTES

SECOND QUARTER.
1.X8S0NY FROM THZ LIFE OF OUR LORD.

To carry out bhis foolish plan
He never would be able;
He might as well go hang himself

AD.30) LESSON V.
" THE AQONY 1X GETHSEMANE.
Mark 14. 3242,

Gorpex Texr.

The cup which my Father hath given me,
shatl I not drink it?- John 18. 11.

OurLiye.
1. The Agony of Prayer, v. 32-35.
2 The Weary Disciples, v. 37 40.
3. Tho Hour of Betrayal, v. 41, 42,

Tiax. —Thursday, Apnl 6, A.D. 30, about
miduight before Friday, the day of the
crueifixion.

Prack. —The garden of Getheemane, at the
foot of-the Mount of Qlives,

Rorexs. —Herod Antipas, tetrarch of Gali-
lec and Perea: Pontius Pilate, procurator of
Jusdea ; Caisphas, high priest of the Jewa

{May 5.

Memory verses, 34-368.

Ho»r Rravixes.

M. The agony in Gethsemane.—Mark 14.
3242

Tu. Agouy of suffering.—Luke 2. 3946,

V. The hour is come.—John 17.'1-8.

Th. Betrayed.—John 18. 1.11. -

F.  VPerfect through suffering.—Heb. 2 9.18.

~.  Gainivgstrength by prayer.—Hcb. 5, 1.9.

Su. The Father's will. —Heb. 10. 1.10.

Quxstions For lHouk Stupr.

1. The Agony of Prayer, v. 32-36.
What did Jesus say about being deserted?
Verse 27.
What about one denying him? Verse 30.
To what place did Jesua go for prayer?
\What command did he give his disciples?
\Vhat disciples went further with lum?
\Vhat did he say about his own feclings?
\What did he bid tho threo disciplesto do?
Vhat was the attitude of Jesus in prayer?
For what did he pray?
\Vhat were his words of prayer? .
\What shows his loyalty to Uod's will?
(tolden Text)
2. The Weary Discipler, v. 37-40.
How waero tho disciples engaged when Jesus
returned ?
\Vhat question did ho ask, and of whom?
What 3id he bid the dizciples do?
\What then did Jesus do?
\Vhat ahows that the disciples were weary *
3. The Hour of Betrayal, v. 41, 42,
Again retnrnlngl; what did Jesus say ?
\\%& hour dil he say was at hand?
\What command did be then give?

GETHSEMANE.

DocrrixaL StaekstioN. —The humamty of
Chirist.

CaTECHISM QUESTION.

But might you not obtain forgiveness by
repenting, aud keep.ng the law of God in
future?

1 ain not able to repent and oley withont
the grace of Christ ; and if I vould repeut and
keep the law for the future, that waould not
answer for my past sius,

Romans & 8. They that are in the flesh
canaot please God.

’aalm 130. 3, 4. If thou, Lord, shouldest
mark unquittes, O Lord, who shall stand?
But there 13 forgiveness with thee.

“THAT'S YOU, JIM!™

A BASD of yvang men in an English
tcwn, with Lucads and faces blackened, and
dressed in very grotesque costumes, stood
at Mr. Carr's dour one day. After they had
sung some cen o songs, with strange ges-
tures and gritmases, one of the party, a tall
and interesting yuung 1nan, stepped up to
the door, the tambourine in hand, to ask
for a fow peanies.

Mz, Carr, tahing ono of the Bibles out of
the shop-window, s3id, **Sce here, young

reader, as well as the strangeness of the
circuiistances, that lulled all to silence,
while an air of secriousness took pos-
session of the youth, which still further
commanded the rapt attention of the
crowd.

Ho read on : ** And not many days after,
the younger son gathered all together,
and took his journey into a far country,
and there wasted his substance with riotous
living.”

*“‘That’s you, Jim," said one of his com-
rades. “It's just what you told me of
yourself and your father.”

He continued : ** And when ho had spent
all, there arose a mighty famine in that
land, and he began to be in want.”

“\Why, that's you agrin, Jim !" said the
voice. **Goon!”

*And he went and joined himself to a
citizen of that country, and ho sent him
into his ficlds to feed swine. And he
would fain have filled his belly with the
husks that the swino did eat ; and no man
gave unto him.”

** That s like usall 1™ said the vouce, once
more interrupting.  * We'ro all beggars,
and might be better than we are. Go
on ! let us hear what came of 18.”

And the young man read on, and as he

But Cyrus was a valiant man,

And heeded not their mocking words,

Twice did his bravest offers fail,

He wa'n’t the man to break his beart -

¢ Once more, my gallant boys!" he cried,

(*“I'll make it thirty,” muttered he,

With his Atlantic cable,

A fellow of decision,

Their Iaughter and derisivn.

And yet his mind was atable:

Because he broke his cable,

“Three times ! yon know thz fuble "— |

‘ Ere I give up the cable.™)
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