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Our Country's Fiag.
8Y N, SPENCER NOWELL.

Oa the flag of our natlve land,
To take
queer,
Which but few can understand ¢
It must »e a token, indeed, to tell
0f our country fair and free;
0f the loyal hearts that therein dwell
'Neath the shade of the maple tree.
For the emblem-badge of Canada,
Oh, say. what shall it be ?
~Thr Maple Leat on the sllver disc,
And the flag of the old countrie.

then,
To tie known throughout the world :

men,
Wherever that flag §s unfurled !

mar)
From our nelghbours’ spangled rag ?
No ! never a “bar” nor single “ star*”
Must be seen or the British flag.
For the banner of our Dominion,
Then say what shall it be ?
~The Maple Leat on the silver dise,
And the flag of the old countrie.

THE BOY DISCIPLE.

ANNIE FELLOWS JOHNSTON.

e———

CHAPTER VIIL—(Continued.)

One day Joel was all alone in the
fpe-arbour, looking out into the streets
at he longed to bo in, since their free-
dm had been denied him.

A Jittle girl passed, carrying onc child
fa her arms, and talking to another who
deng to her skir:s. It was Jerusha.

Joel threw a green grape at her to at-
tact her attention, and then beckoned
kr mysteriously to come nearer. She
» the baby on the ground, and gave
Mm th:er dracelet (o play with, while she
litened to 2 whispered account
ol his wrongs through the lat-

twhat shall we have for the emblem dear

the place of thu cognlizance

What must we have for our embiem,

To be loved, to be feared, respected of

Should we filch a fraction (to make or

o SN,

KEPR-RENNA-~CANA OF GALILEE.

~

to be one of his followers, and go around
with him wherever hoe goes. Think of

it' One of those horrid tax-gatherers!
He settled his accounis and gave up his

position In the custom-house yesterday.
And he is getting ready for a great feast.
1 heard the butcher and the wine-dealer
both telllr ;; about the big orders he had
given them.

** All the publicana and low commoa
people that are his fricnds are Invited.
Yes, and so I8 your friend the carpenter.
Think of that, now ! Me is going to sit
down and eat with such people! Of
course respectable folks will never have
anvthing more to do with him after that!
I guess your uncle was right about him,
after all ¥

Both the littie girl’s face and mannee
expressed (ntense disgust

Joel was shocked. **Oh, are you suro?”
he cried  “ You certainly must be mis-
taken ' It cannot bo so!”

1 guess I know what | ses with my
own eyes, and hear with my own ears !™
she rotorted, angrily. My father says
they are a bad lot. Pcople that go with
publicans are just as unclean them-
relves. If you know so much more than
.mbody else, 1'l] not trouble myselt te
tun after you with any more news
Mistaken, Indeed !

With her head held high, and her nose
seornfully turned up. ghe Jerked Dder
Hittle brother past him, and went quickly
around the corner of the street,

The {ndignation of some of the rabbis
knew no bounds. ‘It has turned out
fust as I predicted,” sald the scridbe to
taban, at supper. “ They are nothing
but a set of gluttons and wine-bidbers ™

There wns nothing clse talked of dur-
ing the entire meal. How Joel's dlood
tofled as he listened to thelr conversa-
tion! The food seemed to choke him.
As they applied one coarse epithet after
another to his friend Phineas, all the
kindness and care this man had ever
given him reemed to rigse up hefore him.
i'ut when they turned on tho Nazarene,
all the storles Joel had heard in the
carprnter's house of his gentla sinlese
chlldhood, all the tokens he had seen
himself of his pure unselflsh manhood,
scemed to cry out against such gross 1a-
Justice.

It was no light thing for a child to
contradict the doctors of the lLaw, and,
in a case of this kind, 1{tt'e less
than a crime to take th~ «tand

ted arbour.

“It’s a shame !"" she declared
ixdignantly. “I'll go right down
 the carpenter's house and tell
him wby you cannot go there
ay more. And I'll keep watch
on all that happens, and let youn
know, I go past here every day,
2y if I have any news, I'll toss
apebble over the wall and cluck
lite 2 ben. Then if nobody is
wlching, you can come to this
e in the arbour again.”

The next day, as Joel was go-
Ingin great haste to the baker's,
whither his aunt had sent him,
be heard gome one helnnd him
cilling bim to wait. In another
oment Joshua was in speaking
digance, nearly vent doudl- with
the welght of her little Urother,
*lom she was carrylng as usual,

“Thers ¥'* she sald, with a puf?
of relfef, as she put aim on his
owy fect. <« \Wait till T get my
brath ! It’s no easy thing to
any such a load and run at the
‘Mke timet  How did you get
out

“There was an crrand to be
doze, and no one clsa to do it”
auswered Joe), *so Aunt scnl
ane”

“0b, I've got such news for
JRr she exclaimed. “ Guess
¥kt has happened! Your Rabht
Jwy bas asked Levi-Matthew

HOXNS oF

HATTIN~UOUXT OF BRATIIUDES.

- - - -

Joel did.

But the memory of two faces
gave him courage: that of
Thineas ns it had looked on him
through all those busy happy
Lours In the carpenter’s shop:
the other face ho had secen but
onee, that day of hcaling o the
synagogue~who. having once
looked into the purity of thoee
eves, the Infinite tenderneas of
that face, could sit calmly by
and railse no volce agatnst the
calumny of his encemlies ?

The Httle cripple was white to
the 1lps, and he trembled from
heal to foot as he stood up to
SN &

The geride lfted up both
harde and turned to Laban with
a meaning shrug of the shoul-
derg ** To think of finding such
heresy fn your own household ™
he exclaimed. * Among Yyour
own children ™

“He Is no child of mine ™ re-
torted Laban. “Nor shall le
stay among them!” Then he
tnrn~d to Joel,

“ Boy. take back every word
you have just uttered!  Swear
xou wiil renounce this man,~—
thik son of perdition,—and never
Lavo aught to say well of him
agajn !*

Joel looked around the table,
at each f2oe that shone sut pale




102

PLEASANT HOURS.

pt!

aqd excited im the vellow lamplight,
His eyes weje diluted  with fear ; hig
heart thumped so ip the awfyl panse
that follow: (. tHeit he thoughit everybody
else must hear it, . ’

"I cannot ! he said hoarsely. o
L cannot ¥ '
- " Then take yourself out of my sight
forever. The doors of this honge shall

bever open for yoy again 1’

There wag 3 storin of-
angry man at thig open
authority, Wity these t
men to nod

abuse from the
deflance of his
W0 cold, stern
approval at hig zealousness,

hq went  to  greater lengths than he
mxgl?t otherwizse have done.
With one more frightened glance

around the table, the child hurried out
of the room. The door into the street
creaked affey him, and Joel limped out
into the night, with his uncle’s curse
ringing in hig ears,

CHAPTER TIX.

Phineas, going along the heach that
night, in the early moonlight, towards
his home, saw a little figure crouched in
the shadow of g low building beside the
wharf, It was shaking with violent

He went up to the child, and took
its hands down from its wet face, with
3 comforting expression of pity. Then
he starteq back in surprise. It was
Joel !

“Why, my chilq !
he exclaimed, putting his arm around
the trembling, mishapen form. “ What
1s‘the meaning of all thig ?”

‘Uncle Laban has driven me away
from home 1’ sobbed the boy. * He was
anery because you and Rabbi Jesus were
mvited to Levi-Matihew's feast.  He
Says I have denied the faith, and am

Worse thanean infidel. He says I am fit
only to be cagt

My poor echild

publifzans '—and—and—" he ended with
a wail. “Qp, pe gent me away with his
curge 1 .

Phineas drew him closer, and stroked
the head on his shoulder in pitying
Silence,

“Fat

herless and motherless and lame!”’
the boy gohbeqg bitterly. “And now, a
homelegg outcast, blighted by a curse,
have been sitting here with my fect
In the dgrk Wwater, thinking how easv it
would be to sip down into it and for-
get; but, Rahby Phineas, that face will
not let me,—that face of your friend,—
Xeen seeing it all the time 1
hineas gathered the boy so close in
Is arms thay Joel could feel his strong,
€ven heart-beats,
My chilg,” e said solemnly, * call
{ne 00 more, Rabbi! Henceforth, it is

0 be father Phineas. You shall he to
me ag my ow

" n son ¥
But the curse " sobbed Joel, “ The
curse that g set upon me! It will
blight you toq 1
“Nay,” wag -5 for
it 18w the quiet answer ; (4]

tten, “ Ag the hird by wandering,
a8 the Swallow hy fiv
causeless g ,

Bat the boy till shook as with a chill.

Hlf face and handg were burning hnt.

me™ gaid Phineas. He picked him
up I his strong arms, and carried him
down the beach to Abigail’'s motherly
care and comforting.

“He will be a Jong time getting over
the shock of this» she sald to her hns-
band, when he wag gt last soothed to
sleep,

“ Ah, loyal lttie heart I he answered,
“he has suffereq mnueh for the sake of
his friendship with us

Peor little storm-tossed hark ! Tn the
days that followed he had reason to
bless the hoisterous winds that blew him
to such a mafe and happy harbour !

Over on the horns of Mount Hattin,
the spring morning began to shine.
The light erept slowly down the side of
the old mountain, 11 it fall on o lilttle
froup of men talking earnestly together.
It wes the Preacher of Galilee, whe had
just chosen twelve men from among
those who had followed him to help him
in his ministry.

They gathered around him in the
fresh mountain dawn, as he pletured the
life in store for them. Strange they diq
not guail before it, and turn back dis-
heariened. Nay, net strange ! Tor in
the weeks they had been with him, they
had learned to love him 80, that his
- we,” that drew them from the

out with the dogs and

-man who had offercd him a ride.

toll-gate and fishin
than tieg of home and kindred.

Just abou: thig time, Phineag and Joel
were stuviing oug from Capernanm to
the Wetuiain, Hundreds of people were
already on the way ; people who had
come ifrom all parts of Judea, and be-
yond the Jordan, Clouds of dust rose

above the highway as the travellers
trudged along,

g-boat, was stronger

Joel was obliged to walk slowly, so
that by the time they reached the plain
below, a

great multitude had gathered.

“Let's get cloge,” he whispered. He
had heard that those who barely touched
the garments of the strange Rahbi were
made whole, and it was with the hope
that he might steal up and toueh him
unobscrved that he had begged Phineas
to take him on such a long, painful walk.

“There is too great a crowd, now,”
answered Phineas, “ Let na rest here
awhile, and listen. Let me Uft you up
on this big rock, so that you can see.
Shv! He is speaking 1

Joel looked up, and, for the second
time in his life, listened to words that
thrilled him Hke a trompet call,—words
that through eighteen hundred years
have not ceased to vibrate; with what
mighty power they must have fallen
when, for the first time, they broke the
morning  stillness of those mountalin
wildsg !

Joel forgot the press of people about
him, forgot even where he was, as sen-
tenee after sentence seemed to 1ift him
ont of himself, till he ecould catch
glimpses of lofty living such as he had
never even dreamed of hefore.

Round by round, he scemed to be car-
rled up some high ladder of thought by
that volece. away from an that was com-
mon and low and earthly, to g summit
of infinite love and light.

Still the volce led on, “ Ye have heard
that it hath been said, ‘ An eye for an
eye, and a tooth for a tooth.’ ”

Jocl started so violently at hearing his
own familiar motto, that he nearly lost
ivis halance on the rock.

“But T say unto you, That you resist
not evil: but whosoever shall smite
thec on thy right eheek, turn to him the
other also. . Ye have heard that
it hath been said, Thou shalt love thy
neighbour, and hate thine enemy. But
T say unto you, T.ove your enemles, bless
them that curse you, do good to them that
hate vou, and prav for them which
despitefully use you, and persecute you.”

Poor little Yoel, it was a hard doctrine
for him to accept! How eould he give
up his hope of revenge, when it had
grown with his gzrowth till it had come
to be as dear as life itself ?

He heard little of the rest of the ser-
mon. for through it all the words kept
echoing, “ Dless them that curse you!
Do grod to them that hate yon! Pray
for them which despitefully use you

“Oh, I can't! T ecan’t! he groaned
inwardly,
“I have found a chance fnr vou to

ride home,” said Phineas, when the ser-
mon was over and the people hegan to
file down the narrow mountain paths.
“But there will be time for you to go to
him first, for healing. You have only to
ask, you know.”

Joel took an eager step forward, anfl'
then shrank back guiltily. ‘“ Not now,
he murmured, “ some other time” He
conlid not look into those clear eyes and
ask a hlessing, when he knew his heart
was black with hate,

After aoll his weeks of waiting the
apportunity had come ; but he dared not
let the Sinless One look into his soul.

Phineas began an exclamation of sur-
prise, but was interrupted by some one
asking him a quesiion. Joel took ad-
vantage of this to climb up behind tAh;;
the way home he weighed the two de-
sires in his mind,-—the hope of healing,
and the heope of revenge.

By the time th» (wo guardian fig-
trecs were In sight, he had declded. He
would pefher go helpless and  halting
through life than give up his cherished
Purpose.

Bul there was no sleep for him that
night, after he had gone up to his little
chamber on the roof. He seemed to 86
that pleading face on the mountain-side ;
it came te him again and again, with the
words. “ Bless them that curse you !
Pray for them that despitefully use yon!”

All night he fought against yialding to

A’.,%%

it. Time and agaln he turned over on
his bed, and closed his eyes ; but it
Wwould not let him alone.

He thought of Jacob wrestling with
the angel tijll day-break, and knew in hig
heart that the sweet spirit of forgiveness
striving with hig selfish nature was
some heavenly impulse from another
world.

At last when the cock-crowing com-
menced at dawn, and the stars were be-
ginning to fade, he drew up his crooked
little body, and knelt with his face to
the kindling east.

“ Father in heaven,” he prayed. softly,
bless mine enemy Rehum, and forgive

forgive the wrong he has done to me.”

A feeling of light-heartedness and
Deace, such as he had never known be-
fore, stole over him. He could not settle
himself to 8leep, though worn out with
his night's long vigil,

Hastily slipping on hig clothes, he
tiptoed down the stairs, anq limped,
bare-h« aded, down to the beach.
lake shimmered and glowed under the
faint rose and gray of the sky like a
deep opal. The early breeze blew the
hair back from hig pale face with a re-
freshing coolness,

It seemed to him the world had never
looked one-halt 80 beautiful before, ag
he stood there,

A firm tread on the gravel made him
turn partly around. A man was com-
ing up the beach; it was the friend of
Phineas. As if drawn by some uncon-
trollable impulse, Joel started to meet

him, an unspoken prayer in his pleading
little face,

Not a word wag said.
Instant Joel stood there by the shining
sea, his hand held close in the loving
band of the world’s Redeemer. For
one little instant he looked up into his
face ; then the man passed on.

Joel covered his face with his hands,
seeming to hear the 8till small voice
that spoke to the prophet out of the
whirlwind.

“He 18 the Christ ! he whispered re-
verently,—*“ He is the Christ 1”

In his exalted feeling all thought of a
cure had left him; but as he walked on
down the beach, he noticed that he no
longer limped. He was moving along
with strong, quick strides. He shook
himself and threw back his shoulders:
there was no pain in the movement. e
passed his’ hands over his back and
down his limbs,

Oh, he was straight and strong and
sinewy ! He seemed a stranger to him-
self, as running and leaning, then stop-
ping to look down and feel his limbs
agein, he ran madly on.

Suddenly he cast his garments aside
and dived into the lake. Before his in-
jury, he had been able to swim like a
fish, now he reached out with long
Powerful strokes that sent him darting
through the ¢old water with g wonderful
sense of exhilaration.

Then he dressed again, and went on
running and leaping and climbing till he
was exhausted, and his first wild de-
lirious joy began to subside into a deep
quiet thankfulness. Then he went home,
radiant in the happiness of his new-
found cure.

But more than the mystery of the
miracle, more than the joy of the heal-
ing, was the remembrance of that mo-
ment, that one little moment, when he
felt the clasp of the Master's hand, and
seemed wrapped about with the bound-
less love of God.

From that moment, he lived but to
serve and to follow him.

(To be continued.)
—_—

JUNIOR EPWORTH LEAGUE.

PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC,
JULY 5, 1896.
Mount Ararat.—Genesis 8. 4, 20-22

For one little

THE PLACE WHERE TH1E ANK RESTED.

The ark was a unique vessel buflt by
divine command. The world had be-
come very wicked, and God made known
to Noah his purpose to destroy mankind
except himself and family, The faith of
Noah must have been Yery strong, see-
ing that he acted according to the in-
structions which he received, The ark
was built of u certain kind of wood.
Laet the members of onr Junior Leagues

L

o o1
’fhlf “mpfi ]

pich Wi

ifled. .r;aith

find out the kind of wood.
8ions and the purpose for vr
was prepared were all spec
was faithful in everything.
was tested 120 years.

WHEN THE Ank RESTE

olts

The first verse in the th;m:meuv;‘
when. Five months after the a8 "'uﬁﬂr
ment of the flood the ark Wunuﬂ in
to a resting-place. This mOd plot?
ever since been a celebrﬂte.n of ‘r:y
the world. It is a mountg; 190t 8
height, being more than 16,0 orsont P
the leve] of the sea. Few plu P
eéver been able to attain peth
Some have disputed as to wgh fof
ark did rest here. It s enoUf e
to follow the statement of SC

n. v

17

- RELIGTIOUS SERVICP- gopdﬁﬁ,’
Noah had seen much of m;is Mﬂ{’d
of God in sparing him and what "
Now that the ark has rested, g
he do ? Read verses 20, 2L tion- i)
duct is worthy of commenda
many forget to acknoWl‘?dg:h
of God in their affairs. NO as
of this class. John Howe 'g
tomed to say, “ Wherever Go
a cot, I will build for him an

w0
oos?
o *
altsr-

DIVINE PROMISE. ;
Verse 22. God has kept hiS ]ge
His promises never fall st 18 w
couraged to believe him. Tr}ll . o
with all your heart. He wi  epar®
8troy th~ world with fire. P
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Canada is a very large country and
takes more than a week to reach it
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baper. Ontario schools sometimeﬂe fof
Plain that they have two packag®® ,x
one week, and none the pre‘do“siverl”‘
This is due to these schools del roP‘{
the papers a week ahead of theﬂp !
date, and to a delay in the mall s
WEY be a delay in the mailing. ers B

The circulation of thesec pap 4t10?
increased so fast that successive eet ‘o
have had to be printed to mistl'iw’n
#upply.  Schools should never &I o
the papers before the date mentlcon al ¢
the first page. The mnumber oem® f0,
the lessons, lesson notes, and‘Pn is th:e,
the following week. The desigl Boy
the teachers and scholars '?,. 8 ,£”
these for reading and study Ou g
weok before the Mssons \hisr“ &
the gchools. Observance of t )
prevemt all cause of 0!

y -




8

\_ﬁ

Th

PLEASANT HOURS.

103

e Uni
hited Empire Loyalists.

BY ,
Iy the bra\}::\. LE BOY HOOKER.
S0 by o old Revoluti
Klng'&m ur mres tis tOld,on days,

- aen
Wity and rebels, alt ablas
W blaze,

O AN
Uaking 1,

Al q
Ind

M(}n 0

Ruw,

Bhieg

Whigy, fach

It b
0
Byt

o The

T
,0rh0ug
nwa
Py !
Whg

An
Ty

Not

hat gy
Whep
D.

A
Whergdc

3
Dy

€re
An

Buths ?I‘

We
Ané‘e

T
o

Ot ., Bragp

Yegt,

The
o

On hom,

Ang
O,QI‘
By

In
ey
1oy, 190
'i‘h

g
Al d

A "

Thend
ie
d

Th n
Wh‘é;}@ lo
Anl .8

y{ h\\q
g

5]\01‘1
Wh@-r

urg

eqd i,
oD
N hat

Wrong

L

086
YWe

Car Wwe
b()rn

4 rieh

Thay [oF to

B‘.'itain’
it
8rip of

Te |
In o0

hr:t_h and wrong,
e::trs;<1L1 and jong ;
ome to hehold,
wilderiiess afar,
and s&d and sea and air,
ting tn rn the clouds of war
unders rolied.

ne
4 lt’}Il‘JOd——of British blood,
rot ¢ mortal strife;
Others horn, '
€ and scorn,
t&lllnd other’s life. .
2 right and which the

-

0

t
i]lﬁlot, now t{o say ;
N :n at last
Ar-clouds passed
a“lvsaihd away ;
W]\()H}}{[ a\nd .left the field
o | new right well to wield
war, but not to yield,

h P
Britong fought the day.

lis gq;
may SAiled away, but lef

avnvy a loyal man,
ore the red,

R OUght and bled

Oyal

(Toamm
to re icorge’s banner fled

a ¢ turn again.
B”}?:y then, those loyal men,
o in's cause wag lost ?
a Y consent,
1‘0‘\716“ content
I‘anlx‘ and law and parliament
bled in the dust ?

re )
.Lhe“_' homes where they were

8l¢ .
lept their honoured dead ;
and wide

every gige

uittul acres spread :

their faithful hoarts,

or gold or lands,

aign. Jaws, and Brituin's erowi,
ag of long renown,

British hands.

tI;lOt spurn the glorious old
¢ gaudy new ;

OMme

ulq

er ,
Y h day’s rebellion born

th s
€ upstart-power in scorn—

o ¢
i T
Wlth higtaln they stood true,

hr
o 'Ssolve they looked their Jast
% 0d native land ;
thre they wept
056 that slept,

Oureq
 &race Ofgeres they must be kept

stranger’s hand.

ke :
. 4 their last and got them out
or Wilderness,
a;’k(’ld -wilderness !
and rude
Unsubdued ;
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Vage wilderness !

r

flfnw.ilal beasts howled

neldlans prowled ;

o Y wilderness !

(li;é Joys must be forgot,
childhood grow untaught;

Peless hunger might assail

Witump
Umn's promised fruitage fall;

M,y 2 Ble
Bht g O88, unresirained by skill
he 1eir dear ones at their will;

'I‘hgm‘lt
Ot
oy

AggSod
Anq lo

A
The
Ang

a3 B
Where

lV'e

r
re they must lay
hde&(l away
e man of God to siy

» BWee
TeSury, eet words, how dear to men,

e
crtiitqn hope ; but then
tlllsh wildern:ss !
ey might sinyg
S&ve the King, P
I;l;otec\od by his laws,
'. uphold his canse ;
gﬁllgome wilderness !
ark and rude

Th()uunsu hdued ;

Ang
R
By

L
M’ﬁfhr

WThsﬂe

or the

ggdiwnd beasts howled

re ?“5_ prowled ;
>, their sturdy hands

in P;&SO!] nndefiled,

o' rom the Canadian wild,
On Vritigh tande.

e
ng’g’ horoes, Canada !
of proof, whose test

g
W, 10 ¢
Lle folgren;avered pulse of strife
Wi nd § n thrusts at foeman's lfe;

Wi

hije r

whilo
V h‘

my
R pf

n the stern behest

g}(l)tn;nust tofl for scanty bread,
en I'n?n sumptuous fare is fed,
Eht 1 nst choose hotween ;
o _“"St shelter 'neath the skies
L in lerdly mansioa lies.
must choose between :

When right is ecursed and erucified,
While wrong 18 cheercd and glorified,
And men must chonse hetween.
Stern was the test,
And sorely pressed,
That proved their blood pest of the best ;
And wh'n for capada you pray.
Implore kind Heaven
That. like a leaven,
The hero-blood which then was
May quicken in her veins alway ;—
That from those worthv sires may spring.
In numbers as the stars,
Strong—heurted sons, wiose glorying
Shall be in right.
Though recreant Might,
Be strong against her in the fight,
And many be her scars:
like the sun. her honoured name
to latest years the sime.

oiven

So.
Shall shine

THE CANADIAN RIVER DRIVERS.

BY EDWARD \. PPONIV

they are driving the
logs down our-our-river. The men came
from Canada, and there’s a j-jam gt the
pridge,” cried Charlie lfaven ext:l'tedly,
as he stood at a window overlooking &
in Maine. ¢« Come, grandpa !
to see them ”

ed to this in-
to the window,
a sloping field dovivn to’It‘ﬁe
an ge spanning t. e
f({;grthat had drifted down the river to
the saw mills waiting for them, had
caught at the stone piers of the bridge

« Qh, grandpa,

vitation, and coming

looked across
d the brid

BREAKING
iling i fused

and were glowly piling up in a conius
mags. fiopping over these piles, trying
what logs they could, were

to disengage )
half a dozed men, river drivers. They

wore red ghiris as @ rule, and looked

flock of {lamingoes that with their
R nd long 1egs had lighted on

red bodies &
the logs to gee what they could dn for
the saw mills patiently waiting for these
crverse 1ogs.

« Those river drivers v&fork ”hard,
gmndpa," remarked Charlie. ‘Who
,ys them 9 .
Db‘YOh, the men owning the logs. .

«One of the men 1 Know quite well.
1 guess he likes boys.”

“«That is good.” .

« put—he drinks.

“11e does ?”
«1 saw him pul
pocket and he ptf,f it t
smacked his lips.
“«Sorry ! Someb
him.” .
« 1 dare saY-
«why don’t
Charlie ?” "
« what, me " .
«Why, Yes You are good at speak-

’”

1 a hottle from his
o his mouth and

ody ought to gpnak to

you speak to him,

;I'Me ?ﬂ .

« Yeg, you speak to fifty at once.

« What, me ”

“;Nhenrd you advise fifty people at
least, not fo drink aftything stronger
than wafer.’}" -

ALY en ? .
e T 1 say that in school?

’

«pidn’t 1 hear yOU

H o
« (h, when 1 spokr picce ?

1pr whe onn

« O CcONTER, and  he
speak to fifty can certainly gpeak to one.”

harlie was 8 jent.

'('H;;’el]. if somebody don’t spoak to the
: driver, he will go on.” ,
l.i‘:"e(];h‘amipu thinks he's funny; T don’t

see any fun tn 1t.” thought Char¥e.

That Grandfather Iaven might not
joke any more, Charlie did what oldar
folks do wiein annoyed by disagreeable
talk; he ch inged the siubject.

“ Didn’'t yoit say Uncle Jonas wore a
red shirt like those river drivers, when
he went hunting 9 asked Charlie, add-
ing to himself, “now I've got grandpa!”

Ah, grandpa liked to talk abont his
absent Jonas. :

“(h, ye:. yes, an:d how Jomas did like
to hunt ! He liked to do other things,
too, and he was t-nd of saying what he
would do when he came home for good.
11e wonld hegin with the barn. Then
he would tackle the house, and so on
and omn. Poor Jonas! He don’t seem
to get on at all.”

Here grandpa dropped further remarks
about the beloved Jonas and wiped his

eyes.

Charlie had Lheard about his uncle, and
he knew what the trouble was with the
warm-hearted, generous, but sorely
teapted Jonas; he loved the bottle.

« Where is he now, grandpa ? Does
he go hunting, now 7 asked Charlie.

« Dunno ! He don’t stick long in one
plare.”

The old gentleman’s tone indicated
that he g'd not wish to talk any more
to-day about Jonas, and Charlie sald no-
thing more. He gazed at the barn that
gorely needed a work of repairs. Tvery
yoar its walls spread out farther and
farther, like a man who is straddling,
and the straddle widens and he threatens

to fall any moment.

A LOG JAM.
ggon Charlie 1rft for a walk to tha

river.
“ Ah,”” he said, © There’s the river

driver I like.”
The voice 0
ed Charlie, 2 ch
the two at once beca
« Well, Bub, and h
said the man, hear

hand of welcome.
«1 am very well; how are you 7

« Oh, well, but 1 hope to feel better
very soon—ha-ha t—thank ye!’

Here the man pulled a liguor flask out
of his pocket.

« Bub, [ wil

¢ the man had first attract-
cery, hearty voice, and
me friends.

ow are ye to-day ”
tily holding out a

1 drink to your health !”

Into Charlie’s mind flashed the memory
of his grandfather’s words about saying
gomething to the man, and though the
old grandfather loved to ioke. Charlie
hat taken the worids in earnest.

Wwould he speak to {h~ river driver,
the thirsty flamingo ?

He thought the matter over quickly.
Of course, gomebody ought to speak to
the tempted. A word might work won-
-ders. ‘Was not he the samebndy to speak
to the river driver. And if he could
gpeak to fifty—to fifty, mind—ecould he
not speak to on~ ?

These argumenis did not go through
his boyish brain 80 deliberately as that,
for he was obliged to think fast. His
thoughts flew past him gomewhat like
the cars of an exXpress train. However,
he mode up his mind to try.

wajp " eald Charlie solemnly.

« Well, Bub. what is it 7

« Qir ! began Charlie again. Then it

ge-med ag if all power of gpeech failed

him.
“g-g— "
He hegan again.
«Why, Bub g

fiqmingo, “ what 13 the
Oimr__-

he whisperad.
“ Sir__‘QJ
sald the astonished

matter 7’

He hesitated, then tried a
N gain, “Don’t!”
H;) had got it out at last, e
. Don’t want me to dri ?
Now, Bub !" ik
([:h.a rirv‘m' Ariver’s tones were not at al!
?c})]t?ll:iy.b Ik;ey were Just as kind as the
: e, for he pitied i i is
o esiy. P this boy in his
“ Lemme thimk '” he sai
. hi ! 3 id pl g
\Yh_v, _Bub, T can’t stop.” pleasantly.
‘(‘;h;'.ll‘]lE’S words were coming now.
“Sos, you can, if you try hard.”
But I don’t believe in stopping all &
once. I believe in tapering off.” ’
“ Tapering oft 7 ’
“Why, in coming to {t
" Why Y eradually
drinking less and less T B
drinking . That is what I
‘“Oh, T see,
tapering off 7”7
The river driver laughed ; ¢
vears! But I can't stop - On. Atteen
Should Charlie say thﬂ.next
) e SA) ) t ?
}es, he was brave. hing
. Ask God to stop you ™
) See here, Bub! Now TU've got ve
1 I:'_n‘mr\rk?hyﬂu an offer. If yon will pl:aw;
--right here—~T' )
o e—I'1l stop. Hs-ha, I got
C¥arlie looked around.
‘“You come behind t
e hat waggon and
:_}Von will, Bub! Come on ™
hat was a touching ¢
d prayer a boy
made hy the battered old waggon. OI}f
he had opfned his eyes, he wonld have
fgen ﬂ;e r!;lfer driver's hand still holding
e untouched flask, shaking lik o
of grass in the win’, & like 2 blade
What Charlie said he mever could

Ha-ha '

How long have yon heen

re-

call. It was a very sort
TY poot of a praver

in Ch s \

thn"ﬂ?”h‘q opinion. It had an effect,

) “ Bub,” said the river driver, so
“you have me! I never felt’ soh‘igmrg;
life. I have heen paid off, and 1 have
$15 in my pocket. I Aid expect to go to
a dance in a hall down stream to—r;ivhf
If T go, 1 shall spend the whole of ithoﬁ
dﬁn(l;ﬁ antd go forth. TIf 1 go—"
“ Oh, stay here! —
o o You—you can come
“ Where 8o you lve 77
“1'p in that honse on the hill.”
“vyou don say! My ! '
The river driver thought in silence.
¥le soon began again: “Bnb T do feel
interceted, but how do I know I ecan
stop ?” -
* Yoti can stop for to-day.”
:: So 1 ean.”
tim:."?“ only have to stop a day at a
“Why, T never thaught of it in that

way.

“Well, here goes for to-day.”

D(;wn went the flask.

“Temme think! T want to see ¢
hoss. T want to see Simen (T?mdboenr'rr:‘f2
You sray right here. TT1 ®» hack soon.”

While he was gone. Simon (Thadhm\";r‘
eame out of the depths of the mmibrﬂr
yard accompanied hy nne of his hands
and they began to lnad the waggon wiﬁ{
joists and boards. Then they hﬁmPQqéd
jnto the waggon a span of horses -

«All rieht. 1s 1t 7" sald the river
driver., suddenly appearing.

“ All right!" answered
dontan the lumber

“71 told you, Simon, I wanted to drive
myself.”

“ Jump up with me, i
the rivm!-‘ Artver. Brb 7 callod out

« Wonder what he is up to ¥
Charlie, ¢limbing up be:)ide thtehorl';i:rt
driver,

« (1it up there, Nanev ! Git e
ghouted the new waggoner, up. Polly:

«Bubh” he sald to Charlle. as the
heavy wheels turned round, “T put my
fifteen dollars into this lumber. Gneqé 1
can dispose of it. Wasn’t that wise *

$Oh. ves! You going to sell it 2

“te'll gee” ’

To Charlie’s surprise, the rive
guided his team to Grnndpawilg:’e:ﬁr
door, and throwing down the reins'
fumped to the ground. and then aoooqt;i
the old gentleman who was simﬁ. i
his anefent armechair, manrnfully in .
templating that-drooping bharn : “Fath T
T sald T was ¢coming home some d(a etr,
fix nn and begin with the bﬂrﬁ iﬁ:f (1)
covldn’t come till T had stopped drink
ing, and had somethine to begin an In .
just told my hoss to let another: mve
who wants my place @ tadee it ana_"an

“Whw Jenaz! ewslaimed the old
father.—Ram’s Horn



(R I LIPS ’ C t - ¢ - -
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—
A National Hymn. LESSON NOTES. QUESTIONS. Cauada
RY TUR MARQUIS OF LURNE, L The Chlef at licbron, verses 1-3.l BY LK. DEWALT.
From our Domialon never TIIRD QUARTER. Lo o i Duvld Inquire of the Tho arand old woods of Canada :
‘I'nke thy protecting hand. ) . stances. Why did he think of w cool an m ow
I'nited, lord, forever , a1 BTUDIES IN THE OL1Y SISTAMENT HISTORY, :;'\:g M::;l l:;;;s clues)o; Ju(;gh Y State The shade of thelr sweet rustling leaven)
JKeep thou our fathers' lun what you know of Hebron ? 2, Give the Swift-changing webs the sunlight weawgy
! r(()»:} :::dr; -Ae:l;:gctr':l:o" LESSON L -JULY 6. names of David’s wives. 3. Who else  \Where ferns and monses grow.
. o kd
To where the salt sea mirrors DAVID, KING OF JUDAR. T Tha King of Judan, verses 4.7.  The glant trees of Canada
The vast Pacific chain, 2 8am. 2. 1-11.  Memory verses, 6-7. 1. Who were “the men of Judah ?*  Dark pine and birch drooped low;

Aye, one with her whoro thunder
Kecps world watch with the hours,

GGuard Freedom's home and wonder,
* This Canada of ours.”

Fair days of fortune send her
Be thou her shleld and sun !
QOur land, our flag's Defender,
Unite our hearts as one !
One flag, one land, upon her
May evcry blesalng rest !
For lJoyal faith and honour
Her children’s deeds attest.

No stranger's feot. insulting,
Bhall trcad sur country's sall
\While stand her sons exulting
For her to live and toll,
She hath the victor's guerdon.
Hers aro the conquering powers,
No foeman's yoke shall burden
* This Canada of ours.*

Our sires, when times were sores,
Asked none hut ald divine,

And cleared the tangled forest,
And wrought the burled mine,
They tracked the floods and foun.

fains
And won, with master hand,
Far more than gold in mountains,
‘The glorious prairie land,

O Giver of earth’s treasuro,
Make thou our nation strong ;
Pour forth thine hot displeasure

On all who work our wrong ;
To our remotest horder

Iet plenty still increase,
1ot Liberty and Order

Bid ancient feuds to ecaso.

May Canada’'s fair daughters
Keep house for hearts ag bold
As thelrs who o'er the waters
Came hither first of old,
The ploneers of nations !
They showed the world the way :
‘Tis ours te keep their stations,
And lead the van to-day.

Inheritors of glory
O countrymen ! we swear

To guard the flag whase story
Shall onward victory bear.

Where'er through earth's far regions
Its triple vrosscs fly,

For God, tor home, our legions
Shall win or fighting die.

DOMINION DAY NUMBER

In this Dominion Day number of
Pleasant Hours we give a nuniber
of patriotic poems and some pictures
of our great Northwest country.
Our upper cut shows the process ot
haylpg on the boundless prairics,
It is something wonderful to rife
for scores of miles and not sce 4
fence, these broad prairies being al-
nmost boundless as the sea,

The lower part of the cut shows
the temporary homes of the first
settlers—sometimes a rude house of
10gs, sometimes a mere tent, some-
times a house made of sods, but thig
saon glves place to comfortable home-
#'eads, cultivated farms, and cheerfyl
vlilages and towns. There are a large
number of Mennonites in  Southern
Manitebn. Some of their towns are very
comfartable indeed. One such is shown
in our central plceture. In the number
of Onward for this date are a large num-
ber of pictures and descriptive sarticles
oconeerning our great fnheritance in the
Northwest.

Some Ir{sh travellers passed by a well-
kept tennis-court, where the gardencr
was buslly engaged in cutting the grass
with a lawn-mower. Two of them,
evidently farmers, were looking at the
reene, when one of them expreszed his
sentiments thus: **Shure, an® they kape
their grass quaro an' elane! Look at
him ‘oot washin’ it wi' & scrudbdin’-
drush * R

GOLDEN TEXT.

The Lord relgneth; let the earth re-
Joice.—~Psalin 97, 1.

Time.— About B.C. 1056.

Place, Hebron, twenty miles from
Jerusalem. It was a very anclent city
(Num, 13. 22). Here Abraham, Isaac,

and Jacob had lved.  Here Abraham

How wasg n king set apart for his office?
Of what was ofl a symbol © What wns
the extent of David's kingdom ? What
kind act had been done by the mea of
Jabesh ? 6. Why did David send a
message to them ? 6. What elge did he
do for them ? 7, Hlow did he show
his wish to have a united natfon ?
IIL. The King of Israel, vcigses 8-11.
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bad buried Saralh. twelve

spies rested.

DAY BY DAY WORK.

Monday.- Read the Lesson (2 Sam. 2.
1-11). Answer the Qudstons. felt in
your own vwords how David was made
king.

Tuesday.—Read how a king was
anofnted (1 Sar. 16. 1-13). Fix in your
mind Time and Place.

‘Wednesday.—Read the story of Saul's
death (2 Sam. 1. 1-12). Learn the
Golden Text.

Thursday.—Read how David mourned
for triends (2 Sam. 1. 17-27). Learn the
Memory Verses.

Friday.—Read about a royal funeral
(0 Sam. 31. 7-13).

Satunday ~Read a  king's homage
(Psalm 21. 1-7). Study Teacliings of the
Lesson:

Sunday.— Read the Son of David (Mark
11, 1-1)).

Hero the

8. Who was Abner > What post did
he fill? Whoem did he make king ?
Where was Mabanalm ? Why was it
chosen as the head of the kingdom ?
How long il e reign over Israel 2
How long was David King of Judah ?

TEACHINGS OF THE LESSON.

It 18 wise to bring our diffculties to
God. Time spent in waiting for his
guidance is not lost. God's will is made
known to us in many ways; we should
obey 1t promptly. Benefits received
should not be forgotten. We should not
only feel kindly but say kind things.
It is vain to oppose God's plan.

A lady of charitable disposition asked
4 poor man if she could not help him
by mending his clothes. “Yes, madame,”
he replied. 1 have a button, and you

would oblige me greatly by sewing a
coat to 1t.”

| Cloth, frecly illustrated, price, 90 centa.

The stately elm, the maple tall,
The sturdy becch, I love them ali,
And well their forms I know.

The forest wealth of Canada :

The choppers’ blows resound :

Througl:“the crisp alr, while cold and
st

i

The snow's deep clozk o'er vale and
Lies white upon the ground.

The sparkling streams of Canada :
That 'neath cool shudows pass, .
Then wind, where sleck-fed cattle sleep;
‘Lhrongh verdant meadow, ankle deep -
In clover-blooms and grasas.

The erystal strcams of Canada :
tlecp in whose murmuring tide,

From pecbbly caverns dimly seen

‘Neath leaty shade of living green,
Grey trout and salmon glide.

The beauteous lakes of Canada :
With loving eyes I sce ¥
Thelr waters, stretched in endlesa ¢ i
By fair St. Lawrence, to the malm, '
As ocean wild and free. :

Where white sails gleam o'er Huron's :
wake -
Or fade with dying day.
Fond memories in my heart awake,
Of home's dear dwelling by the lake,
Like sunshine passed away.

)

The prairies vast of Canada :
Where sun sinks to the earth,

In setting, whispering warm good-night

To myriad flowers, whose blushes brj
Wil hail the morrow’s birth,

The robust life of Cananda
In cheery homes I see,
Though gold nor jewels fill the hand, °
‘Tis nature’s self has blessed the land,
Abdundant, fair and free.

$1,000 PRIZE STORY.
INTUS::
o

A Comrads of the Cross. ;

rr

Florence Morse Kingsley. ¥

-3
Our special Canadian Edition, handsome: s
ly bound, with illustrated cover design in3
gold and ink, will make a magnificent pres.
entation book and should at once §i
way into every Sunday-school library. 2
it at once for yourschool. It wi.l be resd py id
young and old. Tt wmakes the life of our8)
Saviour and His diseiples stand out with
vivid clearness, and throws mach light o
the Gospel narrative.

e

RALA

BY THE SAME AUTHOR,

STEPREN: A Soldier of e Crass.

€Canadian Copyright Editien.

50 cents.
75 centa,

Paper Covers - . -
Cloth, with portrait . .

The salo of 1,400 copies within a woek telle}
of the expectation created by “ Titus.” It¥
is a worthy sequel. Have both for yowr:
library and home book-shelf.

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

Mrticopist Book axo Pustismive Houvss, Toaoro
C. W, Coatxs, Moutreal, Que.

8. ¥. Hoseris, Halifax, N.%.



