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RY ELFANOR A. WNUNTER,

» And Jesus increased in wisdom and
stature and in favour with God and man.*

We marked one summer’s morning
Thelr helght upon the wall ;
First Grace, then little Alice,
Next Hal, who stood so tall.
“We've all grown.” sald Hal, proudly,
His brown eyes bright and clear ;
“It we keep on, | wonder
How tall we'll be next year.”

Said little Alice gently—
Her eyes were soft and blue—
“1 hope that we'll be growing
The way that Jesus grew.”
it chanced at prayvers that morning
This verse was hers to say :
“Jesus increased in wisdom
And stature day by day,

With God and man in favour."”
Dear Lorad, the lesson teach,
Thy meckness of behaviour,
The wisdom of thy speech ;
tiow as a child thou livedst,
Unselfish, gentle, true ;

Till all earth’s little children
Shall grow as Jesus grew.

THE BOY DISCIPLE.

ANNIE FELLOWS JOHNSTON.

CHAPTER IIL

Early in the morning after the Sab-
bath, Joel was in his accustomed place
fn the market, waiting for his friend
Phineas. His uncle had given a gruft
assent, when he tim{dly asked his ap-
proval of the plan.

The good Rabbl Amos was much
pleased when he heard of the arrange-
ment. ‘““ Thou hast becn a faithful stu-
dent)” he said, kindly. “ Thou knowest
already more of the Law than many of
thy elders. Now it wil? do thee good to
learn the handicraft of Phineas. Re-
member, my son, ‘the balm was created
by God before the wound." Work, that is
as old as Eden, has been given us that we
might forget the afflictions of this life
that fleeth like a shadow. May the God
of thy fathers give thee peace "

With the 0id man's benediction repeat-
ing itself Jike & solemn refrain in ail his
thoughts, Joel atood smoothing the pigeon
iz bis arms, until Phineas had made his
daily purchases. Then they walked on
together in the coo) of the morming, to
the little white house under the fig-trees.
Phineas was surprised at his pupil’s pro-
gress. To be sure, the weak arms could
lift little, the slender hands could at-
tempt mo large tasks. But the pains-
taking care he bestowed on averything
he attempted, resulted in beautifully
finished work. If there was an extra
tfmooth polish to be put on some wood.
or a delicate plece of joinlng to do. Joel's
&;té fingers seemed exactly suited to the

Before the winter was over. he had
made many pretty little articles of furnt-
ture for Abigail's use.

“May T have these pieces of fine
%ood to use as I please ?" he asked of
Phincas, one day.

**All but that largest strip,” he an-
swered. “What are you going to make?”

" Something for Ruath’s birthday. She
will bo three years old in a few weeks,
Jesse mys, and I want to make some-
Ging fr har % phay with”

inquired Jesse. from under the work-
bench. * Let me see too."

‘““Oh, T didn’t know you were anywhere
near,” answered Joel, with a start of
alarm.

“Tell me " begeed Josse.

*“Well, it you will promise to keep her
out of the way while 1 am finishing it,
and never say a word shont ft—"

*1'11 promise,” satd the child, solemnly.
He had to clap his hand over his mouth
a great many times in the next few
weeks, to*keep his seernt from telling it-

great for him te pay for anything that
pleases his fancy. Why don‘t yon take
some up there, andd offer them for gale 2

*1 belleve 1 will,” sa d Joel, after con-
sidering the matter. “1'1} go Just as soon
as I.can get them made ™

Ruth spread many a little feast under
the fig-trees; but after the first birthday
banquet, Jesse was her only guest. Joel
was too busy making more dishes and
another little table, to partake of them

The whole familvy were interested in
his success, The day he went up to the

THX ‘‘S8HIP OF THR DESERT.”

self, and he watched admiringly while
Joel carved and polished and cut.

Qune of the neighbors had come in to
talk with Abigail the day he finished it.
and as the children were down an the
beach, playing in the sand. he teok it in
the house to show to the women. It was
a little table set with toy dishes. that he
had carved out of wood—nplates and cups
and platters, all complete.

The visitor held up her hands with an
exclamation of delicht. After taking up
each little highly polished dish to ad-
inire it separately, she sald, “I1 know
where you might get 2 great deal of
money for such work. There 1s a rich
Roman living near the garrisen, who

great house near the garrison to offer
them for sale, they waited anxfously for
his return.

“He's sold them ' He's sold them t”
cried Jesze, hopping from one fnot to the
other, as he saw Joel cominz dawn the
street empty-handed. Joel vwas hobbling
along as fast as he could his face beam-
ing.

*See how much mouey ' he cried, as
he opened his hand te show a shining
coin. stamped with the hexd of Caesar.
* And T have an order for twa ware. Tl
soon have a fortune ! The children Uked
the dishes so much atthough they had
the most beautiful tavg T ever s3-v. Thev
had {ma~es they called dolle, Some aof

The Way That Jesus Grew. “What are you golng to make her 2" spends money llke a lord. No price Istoo  them had white-k!d  fac~s, apd were

dressed as ried: - n8 queens. I wish Ruth
had one ™

*The 1 whids ** exelatmed Phineas.
“Have voo .orgolten that 1t 1n written,
‘*Thou shalt not make any ltkcness of
anything In the heavens adbove or the
carth bheneath, or the waters under
the earth*? She (a happy with
what she has, nnd pseds no strange Hols
of the heathen ta pltayr with™

Joel made no answer : but he thought
of the merry group of Roman children
seated around the lttle table ho had
made, and wished agaln that Ruth had
one of those gorgeously drossed dolls,

Skill and sgtrength  were not all he
gained by his winter's work: for some of
the bdbroad charity that made continual
summer in the heart of Phineas crept
{nto his own embittered nature. Yo grow
less suspiclous of tho. around him, and
smiles came more eastly now to his {aco
than scowls.

RBut the strong ambition of his lfe
never left him for an {nstant  To a!l the
rest of the world he mish he a friend |
to Rehum he could only e the most un-
forgiving of enemices.

The thought that had givea him most
pleasure when the wealthy iloman had
tossed him his first carninrs. was not
that his wark could bringz him money,
but that ths money could «pen the way
for hls revenge.

That thoight, like a dark undercurrent,
galned depth and force ns the days went
by. As he saw how much he conld dn tn
spite of his lameness, he thought of how
much more he might have accomplished,
i he had been like other bovs. It wasa
constant spur to his desire for revenge.

One day Phineas Iaid aside his tools
much carlier than usual, and without any
explanation to his wondering pupll, went
up into the town.

When he returned, he nodded to hlg
wife, who sat In the doorway soinning,
and who had looked up inquiringly as he
approached.

“Yes {t’s all arranged ™ he gald 1, her
Then he turned to Joel to ask. “ Dig you
ever ride aan 2 eamel my hoy ™

“No Rabh * answered the boy. 1n sur-
price waondrring what was coming next

“Well T have a day’s Journey to make
to the hills in Upper Galllen, A camel
earavan pasees near the place where nuy
business cal’s me, as it goes to Damasrua
T seek to accompany it for protection 1
roon foot but I have macte arrangements
for vou to ride one of the camels

“Oh, am I really to go, too ™ n<nad
Joel. in delighted astonlshment. - Oh,
Rabbt Phineas ' How did you ever think
of asking me 2"

“ You have not sremed entirely «nll, of
Iate’” was the ganswer “T1 thoucht the
chanze wonld do vyou mood T #.11 no-
thing abhout it before, for I had no on-
portunity to see your uncle un'l’ thin
afternoon: and 1 did not want to disap-
point vou, in case he refused his per-
mission.”

“And he really rays T may go *° de-
manded the hoy, eageriy.

* Yes, the caravan moves in tho morn-
ing. and wo will go with ¢,

There was Hitle more wark dowe that
dav  Joel wae so full of anticipa.iong of
hig journer that he acarcely knex whit
he wnas doing  Phineas was hurv with
preparations for the comfort of hix lttle
family during his absence. and went n-
to town agaln.

On his return he sremed strangely ex-
cited. Abigall, seelng something wan
amiss, watched him carefully, but asked

uestinng. He took a plece of timher
that had been lald away for some espectal
g&r&mse. and began sawing It Inlo small

-
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T labbt Plinens? ventvred Jdoa), ra-
pgecrfully 1o that not the woosd you
churged we Lo :ave so carefully 2

Prauen< 2o o stnat as hie naw what
he had done, andd threw down h'a saw

“realy, he wnld, smlling, 1 am boe-
alde myrell with the pow ., U have heapd,
1 Just now walked ton cubits past my
own hon e, ankpow.nge where T wig, 80
deep'y wan [ thinkine apan 11 Abpedl?”
he asked, “ do yon remember myv friend
tn Nazareth whom [ ro wften speak of
the gon of Jero ph the carp nter ? Ias
wiok he was bldden to o marrtiee (n
Cana. [t bhappened, Vefore the feasting
wis over, the gapphy of wine was ¢x-
haustod, and the maorrified host knew nof,
what to o, Six greyt jars of siope had
been placed n the raoin, to supply the
gueRts  with  water for  waxhin e
chungen) that fnto wine *

*} cannot beljove it I answerad Abl-
radl, simply,

o Ryt Bzra hyn Jarad told me sn, He
was there. apsd drank of the wine, fu-
sigted Phinecas

“He could not have dong it sl
Abigratl, “ untoss ho wem holped by the
evll one, or unlegs he were # prophet,
Ho {8 too good 2~ man to ask help of the
powers of darknegs; and §t {8 beyond be-
Het that a son of Joseph should bo n
prophiet.””

To this Phineas made no answer, 1ls
quiet thoughts were shakan out of their
usua) routine as viowntly as ¥ by an
carthquake.

Jacel thought mora of tha inarnev than
ho Md of the miracla. It suened o tho
fmpatlent boy that the next day n-ver
would dawn. any times in tho nizght
e wakened to hear the dfsant crov.aug
of cacka., At last, by straining his cyes
he coull dictinguish the greon haves of
tho ving on the lattice from the hlue of
tho hall-ap  ned Mogsoms., By that token
he knew It was near cuough the mora-
{ng for him to commenco saving bls first
prayers,

Dressing nofsclessly. so as not to dis-
turh the sleeping fanily, bn s'ipped cut
of the house and down to th~ well out-
slde the citv-gate. Here he washed, and
then ate the lttle lunch ho had wrapppd
up the nlght before. A meagre liktie
breakfasi,—only a hard-boiled egs, a bit
of 7sh, and snme biack bread. But the
early haur anid his exoitement took away
hés appetite for even that littlo.

Soon a)! was confusion around the
well, as the nolsy drivers gathered (o
wa'er thelr catwls, and make thelr pre-
parations for thpe start

Jood shrank awav timigdlv tq the edge
of e crowd, fearful that his friend
Phineas had overslent, himself.

In a few minutes he saw hhip coming
with a staff In o~ hanl aud a small
bundle swinging from the other,

Jorl hind one breathless moment af sug-
pense us hie was helped an to the back
of the knecling camel; one desperate
cliteh at the saddle as the huge anlinal
plunged about and rose to i*s foct,  Then
he looked down at Phineas, and smiled
blissfully.

Oh. the delight of that slow casy
motion ! The joy of bering carried along
without pain or effort! Who could
realize how much it meant to the little
fellow whase halting steps had so long
heen taken in wearlness and suffering ?

Swinging aleng in the cool ajr, o far
above the foot-pass-ngers, it seemed to
him that he looked down upon a2 new
carth, Rlackuirds flow atong the roads,
sartled by thelr passing.  1ligh over-
head, a Ik had not vet finished her
mornlan sany. Lemhae bieated in the
pastures, and the ‘owing of herds sounded
on every hill-stde.

Not a sIglt or sannd e<eapest the boy;
amd ail the morning he rade an without
speaking, not a enes in his heart, not a
clowd! on his hintizon,

At nooun they stopped tn a Mitle grove
of olive trees where o coal spring gurgled
ant from {he rocks,

Phineas spread ont thelr lnnech at a dit-
e distane - {rom e others : and they
ate {t quieklv, with anpatites shiarponed
by the morning’s travel  Afterwards Yoel
ctrefched himself ont on the ground to
rost, and was asicep alnost as soon as
his evelida could shut ont the noontide
clare of the sun {rom his tired eyves.

When he aweke, nearly an hour afters
ward, he heard volces near W'm la ear-
nest conversation. Raising hiw “on
his elbow, he saw Phinens at-a Fala-
©wen ta'king to an old man who bad
cliddan ane Af the faremnal aaTnala

Sy—rnr

ey v ng

They must have heen t3lking of the
mirwle, for the obd man, as he stroked
uls long white beard, was saying, * But
men are moreé want to be antouighed at
tho sun’s eglip o, than at hia dally sising.
Look, my fglend 1

110 pointed to g wlid grape-vine cliaz-
fng to a tvee near by, ** Do yon e those
bukches of hall-grown grapes 7 ‘theve 18
# contant miricle. Day by day. thoe
walter of the dew  amd rain Is beine
changad Into the wine of the grape, Soll
amd sun-hine are turning In o fragrant
Juices. Yet you tea! no astontshmont.”

¢ Na assented Phineas; * for it §s by
the hand of God {t is done

*Why may not this ho alsa * sald the
old man.  *“ Fven thi< miracle at the
marriage feagt {n Cana

Phincas started  violently. * \What !
he cried  *“ Do * s think It possible that
this friend of suluc 18 tho One to be sent
of God »

“ [< not this the areopted time for the
caming of (gracl’s Messiah 7 answored
the old man, solemnly. " Is It no! meet
thnt he sho®Ma heridd his presence by
miracles and sfung and wondors 77

Joel lay down agaln to think ovar what
he had  gust heard, Like every other
Israolite he knew that a deliverer had
been promised his people.

Tiime and again he had read the pro-
phectes that foretald the coming of a
kicg through the royal line of David;
thme and azain he had plctured to him-
self the mighty battles to take place be-
tween his down-trodden race and the
haughty bordes ot Caesar. Sametime,
somewhere, n unlversal dominton awafted
them. He firmiv belleved that the dav
was near at hand: but not even in his
wildest dreams had he ever dared to hopo
that £ wight core {n his own tifetime,

lle ralsed himsell on his elbow again,
for the old man was speaking,

* About thirty vears ago,” he sald slow-
Iy, “1 went up to Jerysalem to bo rogis-
tered for taxatlon. {or tho emperor's Qp-
cree had gene forth and no oua could
eseape anroliment.  You jre too yqung to
remember the taking of that consus, my
friend ; but veun douhiless hoard of it.”

* Yey,” assented Bhineas, respecttully.

“ I wag standing just oittside the Joppa
zate, hargalning with a man for a cage
ot goldfinehes e Had for galo, which L
wished to take to my dnunghter, when we
heard some. qne speaking to us.  Look-
Ing up we saw spveral strange men on,
camels, whe were Inquirlng. thelr way.
They were richly dressed. ‘The trappinas
and silver bells on thelr camelg, as well
as their own gitirq, spoke. off woylth.
Thelr taces. showrd, that thex wore. wise
and learned. men, from fan countrins.

“ Wo greoted them rpespacifully, huf
could not speak o1 astonishment whep
wo heard thefr question -

* *YWhere {s ho that is born king.ofrthe
Jews ? For we hava reen his star-in tho
I2ast, and have come to worship bim.*
Tha bird-seller looked gt me, and L
looked: at him in open-mouthed wondap,
The men rodo on bLefore we coulld find
words wherewli'ly to.answer them,

* Ah sorts of rumaurs were aflnat, and,
evervwhere we went next day. threugh-
out Jernsalem, knots of people stood tatk-
fnz of the mysterious men. and thoir
strange Question, Even the king was in-
terested, and squght aundienca with thom,”

* Could any one answer them, > asked
Phincas.

“ Nay ! but {t was then improssed; on,
me so surely that the Christ was horn,
that 1 have asked myseif all-these thirty
years, ¢ Whero is he that is born king of
the Jowg 2 For | oo wonld-fain fotlow
on to fnd aud <carghip him. As saon aa
I return from Dama<ens, T shall go at
onee to Cana, and scarch for this miracle-
worker."

Tho old man’s earnrst words made a,
wonderfal imuwressien on Jee), All the
afterncon, as thev rese higher among-the
hills, the thought toosk stronger noesses-
sfon of hi-n. e might yet live, hielnloss
little cripple as hie was, to see the dawn
of Isract's deliverance., and a son, of
David once more on its throne,

Ride on. ltde pilgrim, happy in: thy
day-dreams ! The time is coming @ but
weary wayvs and hopeleas heart-aches. lip
betwean thaa and that to-morcew. Tae
king 15 on hisz wav to hls.cqronation, dut
ft will be with thorns,

Ride on, ltile pligrim. ba.hapns, whilst
thow, can ¢

{Ta he continnad.)

Wbhat Was 1t ?

Quess what he had In hls pockot ?
Marbles aud topa, and sundry 1oys
Such as slways belong to boye 3
A bitter apple, u leathern ball 2
Not ab all.

What did ko have in his porket ?
A bubble pipe and a sty serew,
A brags watch key broken In two,
A fixhhook in a tanglo of string ?
No such thing.

What did he have {n his pocket ?
Gingoerbread crumbs a whistle he made,
Buttonsg, o knife with a broken blade,
A nall or two, and & rubber gun ?
Nejther one.

What d1d he have in his pocket ™
BRefore he knew, 1t glyly crept
Under the tyeasures carefully kept,
And away they all of them quickly
gtole,
'Twas a hole.
—The Independent.
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THE FRESH-AIR BOY.

‘«Betsy Ann, don't vou know, we're 0o
poor to. take fresh-alr children 2 Why.
thoy wouldn’t say * thanky’ for our ljulc
ono-story house, rag carpois, little
tucked-up. ynder-the-roof room, and
straw, bed !

" We can’t do more than we can,” said
Betsy Ang. “and we ought to dp.all wo
can, and: there's the room, Sich as 1t is,
and: thore’'s alr plenty, and: grass, and
wild flowers, and milk, and potatoes, and
bread, 100."

So.the fresh-air hoy came, and il'Betsy
Ann and. Thamas had lived in a palace
hoe might not have been hall so well
silted. A meek-faced, nice little man he
wns, 1qp: his mother dead, and he left
with grandma and daddy—* grandma
supperted- them Ly scrubbing: nursing.
mending.”

* And what
asked ‘Thomas.

* Nothin’, moctly, “cept ~»m cnpugh for
his drink. and then b~ <laaps, 1ie don't
flv aut and hit, li%~ Tim’s dad.”” The
jittle man cvidently thought this vere
viptions.  Gran'inr used to Jive in the
country.” he said. “and T want to send
her something from the comntyv. It T
can pick a lot of those will sunflowers,
and you'll lend me a basket, Tl ask.
Dick. the brakesman, to take them. to
her: she dces his washing, and' i was.
Tick got me my ticket: and tald me to
oome here to you. T can walk-overto the
station by seven in the mornin’, 'tain't
far. "

No; only thres mites. und' he. rose bo-
fore throe tn. get bis flowers nnd: sand
them to. poor, #red: heart-zick. old
grandma  The gmat, bright vyellnw

does  your daddy do ?”

flowera, full of memories of hia chik
hood, und of her sttaying 8in’s clul
hood. \What tears they brought, and 3
grandma rocked to and fro, hugging th
flowers, sho sothed and sobbed, and the
prayeid—oh. how sho prayad for her sor
He heard her, waking out of his heav
sloep, e saw the flowers, and was :
boy agaln, Young and innocent, How h
leathed that horror of sln and drunken.
ness he had become,

“Morher,” hie gald on his knees bestde
her, *'et us go hack ! Let us go to the
conntryv. 't work there, and I'H hate
this cursed stuff that makes a brute of
me? Speak to God for mo! Say vou
don't hata me! I')l he a good father,
and a good son. Dick told me of a place
right out there where [ could gat to work
on a stock {rrm, I'll go out there to-
day. Say vow'll go with me, and Jnst
walt a few weedrs, and I'l take care of
yeu all. \We'll keep the boy among the
flowerg, ho V% thom go well"—The
Temperanco Banner,

A NOPLE CHOICE.

A younz man in a Loadon omaldus
notlced the bluo ribbon total abstinence
pledge on o fellow-passenger's cont, and
asked him in a banterinz tone “ how
much he got * for waarlag {t.

“That 1 can’t exactly siy.” replled the
other, “but {t costs me about tsrentr
thonsand pounds a year.”™ )

The wearer of the badge was Fredarick
Charrington, son of a rich brawer, and
the intended snceessor of bls father's
business, e had been. convinced of the
evil of the ale and vpeer trade, and re-
fused to contlnue In it, though {4 wonld
have brought him an, fncoms of tventy
thonsand pounds a year. Ue preferred
a lfe of Christlan phflanthropy to a
career of morey making; and his e
tivity soon mads hinm koswn thraugh (he
kingdom as a most suecassful temperance
evangelist  His wor), qrganized, in the
tent meeting on Mlle End Road, has
grown steadil? for twenty yeuvs, and
now filis “ the largest misslon hall In the
world:"—Selgcted,

JUNIOR EPWORTH LEAGUE.
PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC.
MAY 24, 1896,

The Word 'whlch God gave.~Psalm

19. 7411

‘These words are a descripticn. of tha
Hoty Bible which God has given to man
a5 the rule of faith and guide of his con.
duct. ‘There ave six descriptive titles of
the Bi’'e wllch we want ahl our young
friends to commit to memory and often
repeat to themselves so that they may
never in all their future lite fargat them,

HNUMERATE TIEM.

The law of thie Lord, the testimony of
the Lord, the stalutes of the TLord, the
commandment of the Lord, the fear of
the L.ord, and: the judgments of' the Lord;
Read: verses 7-9.  low beautifully: de-
seriptive. they are 't

THY PSALMISTS 1HIGH ESTIMATR.

Verse 10: Gold: neither in the mine,
nor after it has paszed: through the re-
finery, i3 to ho compared: unto the.pres
cioug Bible. Nothing earthly {3 so valu-
able as gold, it is the highest standard.
Nothing is sweeter than honey and the
honeycomb, andsyet the Bible is sweeler
than: thex, To possess money-is the
highest ambitlon of men in mature lile,
to enjoy pleasure §s the principal thing
which. young- people desire 10 poasess,
henco tho suitability of the Bible.for both
classes.

WARNING AND REIWARD.

Men need warning because they dq.not
always sce the dangor which lcsets.their
path, and even when convinced of the
perils to which they are exposed, they
often rush forward regardless of conse-
quences. As thaugh our hegvenly Father
would allure us to trze obiedience, hear
the concluding. senfonce af our lesson.
* Ta keeping them.there is great, reward.”
God ULlesses them who fear bim.and. keep
his. commandmenis. Wiat a, delightlnl
sentence- will. be pronounced- at the last
great day, ! Well donge, good.and. talihtul
servaut.'’” The pleasurg and, enjoyment
which those-receive who neruse the Holy
Scriptures expeads-tha.power, of.the. sk
snhlima langhage 0 express
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» The Silver Sixpence.
It was only a stiver sixpence,
BBattered and worn and old,
Ut worth to the child that held it
As much as a plece of gold.

A poor little crossing-sweeper,
In the wind and rain all day @
Or one who gave her a penny
There were twenty who bade her nay.

But she carried the bit of s'lver—
A light in her steady face, ) ‘
And her step on the erowded pavement
Full of a childish grace—

Straight to the tender pastor:
And, “ Send it,” she said, * for me,

Dear sir, to the heathen children
On the other side of the sea.

“Let 1t help in telling the story
Of the love of tho Lord Most Tigh,
ho came from the world of glory,
For a sinful world to dle.”

“Send only halt of 1t, Maggie,”
.. The good old minister sald, i
nd keep the rest for yourself, dear:
You need it for daily bread.”

“Ah, sir” was the ready answer,

“ In the blessed Bible words,
T would rather lend it to Jesus.
For the silver and gold are the Lord’s !

“ And the copper will @6 for Magsle.”
I think if we all felt so, ;

The wonderful message of pardon ,
Would soon through the dark earth g0

Soon should the distant mountains
And the far-off ig'es of the sea

Hear of the great salvation ) .
And the truth that makes men free.

Alas ! do we not too often
Keep our silver and gold in store,
And grudgingly part with our copper.
Counting the pennlies o’er ?

And clalming tn vain the blessing
That the Master gave to one
ho dropped her mites as the treasure
\ whole day’a toil had woh.

ASHAMED OF PATHFR.

¥ith a weary face and tired manner,
an old man entered a store on Broadwa}:i
and looking around in a wistful way gai
to the first person he met, “I've smnne’d
for my 1lttle girl: T thought she wouldn’t
want to walk home alone, and it’s about
time to close, ain’t it ?” _

*Yes, it's time to close,” renlied the
ﬂoor~wa1ker, “ put who is your little girl,
and where 1s she 7" . L

“My little girl is Sally—Sally Den-
ham, ‘and she’s here somewhere; can’t
you please tell me where 2 T'm a little
near-gightéd, or I could find her easy
enough.” s

“There’s no such girl in onr employ,
sald the floor-walker decidedly. *you
must he labouring under a mistake. sir.

“'This is Rathbone’s, ain’t it " the old
man agked,

“ Certainly.”

"Then she's here.” :

“Tam quite sure, as T told you before,
Sir, that there’s no girl by that name in
our employ.” ‘

“Is there another store kept bv a man
named Rathbone 7" he asked wearily.

_ “Yes, T believe there is,” without much
interest, “three hlocks further down. 1
think.” )

The old man went on. and a voung eirl,
who had heard the conversatidn botween
him and the floor-walker. breathed a
sigh of relief. She was a new clerk and
her name had been registered with other
new ones, but mnat as Sally Penham
(although it was Sally) : it read Maude
flliot. No one in thr store knew her.
she reasoned, so why should she not call
herself Mande, if she wanted to, inatead
of that plebeian Sally. And to think her
father should come after her, Fler face
flushed ho'ly as she wondered what those
proud girl clerks all arounnd her wonld
say if they should find out that the
Shabbily dressed o' man was her father.
The girls were starting for their homes:
::‘% put on her eap and facket and went
Mat.

, “1 will give father a rlece of mv mind.”
she said to herself, undutifully. * 1 sh:'lll
45k him pever to ¥tap for me again. T'm

quite big enough to go home alone, I

ink.” »
thlSliua took a roundabout way home ; it

along the street
was a pleasure to walk alons
aow foIr she was dressed in a very ne_at,
and,becoming suit, the hard—eamed'hg,lft
of the dear, loving old father of “, om
she was ashamed. )
But what was the matter at home ’?h
She was startled as she'reach.cd. er
door and heard the cnmmotmn” w.'t,h‘m‘}
«“you father’s killed, Sally, ways tlte
abrupt explanation of a small boy ou-’
cide:; “he was a-looking of you up, an
couldn’t find ym:i” -
The frightened gIir
into the house, where s.he fglmd ho}:
mother neatly witd with grief. Mother,
she sobbed, «it isn’t true, Is it, that
ather is dead ?”
f’ls‘h\'es he was killedl—was kpocked over
by rmm’wnv horses while Tooking for"vou.
He died ]‘ixst after reaching lhr;rlno.q‘!]x]!;
. cord g cTell my little Salll
ast words were, Tal A
lf'llthpr tried to find her; tell her to ﬁpd
t;er Father in heaven, he'll wateh over
her even unto the end. Where were you.
Sally ?” i
qqﬂﬁt Sally did not answer; she simmi
could not.' She was down on her 3<nf~q,,
l;ecide {he father’'s dead hody, sohbing
of grief and remorse.

er agony M .
0“5 ]}2'5 m_§ fanlt, all mine, her tortured

aned, “ he wonldn't be lving here

:2113 zrlnnod still it I hadn’t been ashamed of
» .

hig. yvear has passed gince thoemn, ’a'r]m
Snl]y‘ Denham is still a clerk :;tn Ra q:
bone’s. But there hﬂF; never )\lf‘Tl*h:”
evening since her fa_fhnr g sad (?oat 1‘ ad
as the time for closing thf store ;-11““‘{; '(;
ghe has not heard a voicr say _"m ;P
stopped for my little girl: 1 thnnl, ’ ?__
wonldn't want to wallk home alone.

Selected.

darted past him

A SUSPIGIOUS-LOOKING ANCET

A tohacco-chewing mlnlstn_r in Tlhr}r.\:‘:
wag canght in a shower. Geoing toc?hrli‘;}'
cabin, he kunocked and"nskejd for s 11 r'p-.

«1 don't know YOI .savlslvfhe sha

¢ dame, suspiciously. .
109«1\111251123:1)9? the Seriptnre,” sain ft]}n
traveller, “‘ Be not forgetful to enter{.;n
strangers; for thereby qs?:m'qe have enter-

els unawares. ] N
taz‘rl:}(z)lxarr\\iodn‘t gay that,” sgﬁd t}xofwo-
man, as she shut the door in hls"?;%
“«Np anecl would come dowwn hnr:? wit
biz quid of tohacco in his m‘mnh. ot the

The woman was gurely richt ab‘n“‘x‘
tobacco, whether she was al,mnt t:r%nmdq(;
pitality or nnt. Tho'Lordxs an;,‘: Tn‘e
not perfime the air with to,‘m.ﬂm mvlhjrg
nor leave the marks f)f.tqtnnacco whe

ave made their visits. )
thgznli:‘yiwm gond and heanutifal Fwnmen
are called angzels, but nfme of thei:
aneels nse tohaeeo. Ima~ine an ane
with a qnid of fnllmcco, a filthy pipe, or &
jear in his mouth,
m?}:r;zﬁans. hv-and-bye, nro_*n hn “qqm}_}
unto the angels, heing the children (.)'fT &
» and if they do not wish t'g\
have the angels ashamed of them. it
wounld he well for them to Inf’ f,obm‘;cn
alone. And if anv of the chﬂ‘nrm\ nx?g
wish to be like the (‘ml:'r‘::t thev shon
of this evil habit. .
ke’;gbgl:‘g: was unknown uv?til America
discovered. The Indian savages
prople how to use the
4. Said one writer in those

resurrection;’

was v
taught whxteh
miserable wee
days

“« The naked sovages twist great rqﬂs
of leaves togelher, and smoke like
devila” !

Onh. we remember NOW, the Bible

naks of two kinds of angels—one are
f}?oq I?o’rd’s ancels, and the other_thg
devil's. Which kind would be most
likely to use tobacco ?

SOMT DIFFERENCE

A few short years ago, a little erow,
Tddy, not slow in roguery, romnlaxfled
that- James hard been tln‘owgnz stones at
The teacher inqnired into the mat-

him. he

ter, and found the charge correct.
&aid to Rddy: ,
'm‘l“ what do you think you should do if
vou were teaching and had such a bovy

as that ?” .
« T think T should flog him.

eply. . :
) I}bnn thia, James hegan to fear the re-

ault. aRd #o he fited t5 his somplaint.

was the

‘hit of his hair.

“ Eddy throwed a stone at me t'othe-
day,” said he.

“ Ah,” said the teacher, “TI must know
about this matter. Is it true, Eddy, that
you have been throwing stones at
James ?”

Eddyv hung his head, and confessed it.
After a litile, the teacher said :

“Well, Eddy, what do you think vou
should do with two such boys as you and
James ?”

“7 think,” said he, sobbing, “ 1 should
try 'em again !

WHAT JOHNNIE DID.

Before Johnnie began to go tn the tem-
perance scheol his father used to take a
glarg of beer every day. Johnnie learned
what was in the heer, so he said one
morning, “Papa, T am never going to
smolte nor chew, nor take any kind of
heer nor cider nor hrandv. Now please,
papa. can't you do the same ?”

“Why ?2 Do von think it hurts to take
a gloss of beer one~ in a while 27

“Oh, T am sure it doew, for it burns up
the inside of your stomaech.”

“Ilow do vou know so much about
heer, Johnnie 7' snid his papa,

“T saw our teacher put some into a
glasg bottle with a lamp under it. and
the alecohol came out of the bhottle and
burned with a blue blaze, and she said
it would burn the stomachs of those who
drank it.”

“ Are you sure there s
beer ?7

“Yes, indeod, papa, T am veryv sure,
and that is why it makes men drunk
sometimes.”

“7 guegs yon are right, Johnnle, and 1
am glad veun have made up yvour mind
never to take had drinks, If you will
stiek to it T will ~in with vou, and we
wiil Arink that best of all drinks, cold
water, that never makes any one tipsy,
nor never makes anv one unhappy.”

“0Oh, T am so glad, napa, for now vou
will save money enaneh to buy shoes for
mamma and me, 87 that we can always
#o to the temperance meetings, and per-
hans vou will go with us. Will you,
papa ?”

His papa said ves, and now we are so
hapny, for the bad drink never comes
into our hause, and all becanse Johnnie
tearned so well at the temperance school
eTm(‘! taltked so wisely to his papa.—Water

Aly.

alcohol in

FHE STORY OF WANG LING TOLD
BY HERSELF.

My honourahle friends:

I give you my bhest how. T am a stupid
littla Chinese girl. Some davs T am so
nanghty my grondmn save T shall pro-
bahly be a monkeyv after T die.

This scares me and gives me a blg pain
in my heart. I am snre I was born on an
unlucky day. They tell me myv mother
eried a great manv tears beecause 1 was
a girl, and my grandma and father were
very cross and angry.

T o0 into the temple and pray the old
god to make me over into a boy. Alag!
it s of no use. Sometimes T prav the
god to help me to be good so 1 can be a
bov after T die, but T cannot see that he
helps me any. T still have my naughty
days.

They named me Tiine Te, which means,
“T.ead Along a PBrother” but when an-
other habv ecame she was a girl too. 1
heard my father say, “We arn tod poor
to ke-p another girl” Mother said, “1
have had stich a hard time T wish T had
died when T was a baby: the neor little
thing had hetter die.” She eried a great
many tears. Father tonk the baby away,
and I never saw her,

After a fow years a Tittle hrother did
come, and that was indeed a jovful day.
T stoand hy and watehed them tie the
elnthes around his little arms and legs,
Day after day he lav upon tha hiick had,
looking toward heaven, makine the haek
of his hoad so flat and nies. T hraghing
away the flire and thonght how nprond
we shonld all hr ta have him egrow up
and he n mandarin, and wear n hntton
on his kat, and ride n big, black, shiny
mule !

When he was a month old we gave a
big feast, and a bharher shaved aff avery
0. hnw protty his Hitle
white head was ! g hlack eves Inokad
as bright as buttons.  Theyv untied Dia
oAy, abd ff was sn funny te #se hia Nt

tle hands and feet fly around! Our
guests brought money in blg red en-
velopes, and gave him many presents too.
Grandina gave him a red cap all covered
with brass images and looking-glasses.
because the devils get scared and run
away when they see themselves in a
glass. They put a chain around his neck
and hracelets on his arms to keep the
bad spirits away from his heart.

When 1 =aid, “ Grandma, why do you
put a cai’s head on hig shoes ?” she said,
“ Why, yon small idiot, don’t you know
cats walk safelv and never stumble or
fall, and T wish the boy may go safely
through life and always have a smooth
road like the eat’'s 77

Secon after this grandma bought ban-
dages nine~ feet long, and T heard her say
to my mother, “ Yon must bind Ling Te’s
fert” Wothor said, “ Oh, T dread it, for
she will fuss and ecry and keep us awake
nizh!s.” “ Yoy muat surely do it,” said
grandma, in hor stern way. “ Why, how
do you exneet to get a mother-in-law for
her if her foet are not houngd ?”

Thig seared mo, for T have heard some
girls sayv it is terrible to have a mother--
in-law, T ran awav. T had to come
home at night. Grandma was angry,
and sdid, “7f vou ran awav again T will
send the foreign devils after vou; they
will dig out vour eves and your heart,
and take off vour skin, and take von off
to Ameriea. and after you die voun will
be a donkey for them to ride” This
scared me, of course, and she hegan t6
turn my toes uwnder and wind the Toneg
bandages around my feet. Tight = ~nA1
tighter gshe drew them, and when 1 e
not hear it, and heecan to struggle an
seream and kick, she eallad my father
and mother {0 hold me. T could nnt
sleep that night for the pain, T can
never tell you how my feet ached. Now
they are dead and don’t ache so mneh,
and I can walk on my heecls pretty well.

THF. PRINTER ROY.

About the year 1725 an American hoy,
some nineteen vears old, found himself
in T.ondon, wherer he was under the
necessity of earnine his bread. He was
not like many voung men in these davs.
who wander around seeking work, and
whe are “ willing to do anvthing” he-
cause they know how to do nathing ; but
he had learned how to 32 something, and
knew just where to go to find something
to do. So he went straight to a printing
office, and Inquired if he could get em-
ployment.

“ Where are vou from ?” inguired the
foreman,

“ America,” was the answer.

“Ah” gnid the foremnan, “ from Am-
erica! A lad from America seeking em-
plovinent as a printer! Well, do voun
really underctand the art of printing ?
Can you set tyvpe 27

The young man stepped to one of the
cases. and in a brief space s=2t up the
following passage from the first chapter
of John :

“ Nathaniel said unto him, Can there
any good thing come out of Nazareth 7
Philip said unto him, Come and see.”

It was done =0 aquickly, gn accurately,
and sdministered a delicate reproof so ap-
propriate and powerful, that it at once
gave him influence and standing with alt
in the office.

He worked diligently at his trade, re-
fused to drink beer and strong drink,
saved his monsyv, return~d to America,
became a printer, publisher, author,
Postmaster-General, Member of Congress,
signer of the Declaration of Independ-
ence, ‘ambassador to roval courts, and,
finally, died in Philadelphia, April
17, 1790, at the age of eighty-four, full of
vears and honours : and there are now
more than a hundred and fifty connties.
towns, and villages in America, named
after that same printer boy-—Tenjamin
“ Franklin,” the anthor of Poor Richard’s
Almanac.—H. L, H.

Miss R. was tellinz her Sundav-schooi
class of small hoys about the Shut-in So-
clety. whase mombers are persons eon-
fined with illness to their heds or rooms.
“Whom can wo think of.” aaid she, “that
wonld have had sreat symprihy for these
that are so chut in 7" T know,” =afd
a little ho¥; “ gnme one in the Bible, ain’t
1Y, teacher 2 “ Yaso: and who, Tohnnis 7
“ Jonah,” was thw spbitta? anséme.
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THE FAIRY NETS OF THE SPIDER.

John Byr i o tumn
Tides th rouighs, in his Autu

us di he spiders
in the faj) scourses about the sp

" N

sinkli‘mkmg athwart the fields under the
W“hng sun, the ground appears covered
Det 2 shining veil of gossamer. A fairy
the Invisible at mid-day, rests upon
of stubble and upon the spears
—thagm3 8, coverlng acres in extent
. Work of {nnumerable spiders.
Ing fro At the same time, stretch-
or fron;n the tops and branches of trees,
may he the top of a stake in the fence,
Spider . o the cables of the flying
the m;i-:ibrl?"? bridge from the visible to
“ gct‘:her writer thus defends the spider:
it thpang? as many people may think
creaty, 8pider is really a very useful
of nun:ee' e owe to it the destruction
U8 the TOus insects that would inflict on
as it 1Sm°st serious injury. Bven
Spiders and in spite of innumerable
timeg igas well ag birds, farmers some-
flicteg Ose largely by the damages in-
of 'smaﬁl their crops by particular kinds
commg Insects, The web of the
StrictopooTaen spider is a very beautiful
thr’eadge’ eing composed of silken
Wheel carranged like the spokes of &
ﬁlaméntJoBSed at intervals by spiral
in realipy oo These silken threads are
twisteq ts;composfed of numerous threads
Sbinneret gether in a kind of cable by the
biects i; of the spider.”—Aims and
of the Toronto Humane Society.

—

LESSON NOTES.

s10D1ms 1 COND QUARTER.
'S IN Ty GOSPEI, ACCORDING TO LUKE.

—————

LESSON VIIT—~MAY 24.
JE&E ;roEgCHING IN THE TEMPLE.
8 ~19.~Memory Verses 13-16.
GOLDEN TEXT.

The st i : ;
the sam:I;: :;Iélch the builders rejected,

ner.—~Luke 20, f{le the head of the cor-

Time —~Tuegday,

Place, April 4, AD. 30.

—The Temple in Jerusalem.
Mond DAY BRY DAY WORK.
onday.—Read the Lessen (Luke 20.
9-315;)_ (;I‘ell the story of the jast lesson.
uesday.—Read the account of an un-
Egﬁtable vineyard in Isa. 5. 1-7. Recall
sbg Time, Place, and Rulers in this les-

iW?OI;:SdaY.-‘Read in 2 Chron. 36. 11-
- an ancient people neglected
¢ - warnings, and how they suffered. Learn
2 the Golden Text,

Tt’mrsday.*Read in Jer. 25. 1-11, about

8 message unheeded.

v wal;rig:gl.;tngadi hJow God’s messenger
ed, in Jer. 26. 8-15.
. thg ?uestlons. Answer
aturday.—Read John 11. 47-57, show-
ing how the Son of God was r;ajected.
Study the Teachings of the Lesson.

8unday.—Read the sto f
oday. ry of the day of
stndy

]

(Acts 2. 1-21), and review all
upon the lseson.

_—

QUESTIONS.
1. The Husbandman, verges 9-12,

9. What is a parable ? Who is meant
hw “a certain man” in this parable ?
What did this man do ? What are hns-
bandmen ? Who were meant by the hus-
bandmen in the parable ? What is the
far country ? 10. Who are meant by the
servantgs ? How were they treated?
How should they have been treated ?
Who are God's messengers now ? 11, 12.
How many servants were sent ? Why
were they treated in this manner ?

2. The Son, verses 13-15.

13. Whom did the lord of the vineyard
send last of all? Who was meant?
What is Jesus called in Luke 9. 35 ? 14.
What did these men say when they saw
the lord’s son ? 15. How did they treat
him ? How should they have treated
him ? How should we act toward Jesus?

3. The Lord, verses 15-19.

16. What did Jesus say that the lord of
the vineyard would do ? When did this
come to pass ? 17. What is the Golden
Text 7 How was this fulfilled ? 18.
What shall become of those who are op-
posed to Jesus? 19. What did the
priests and scribes perceive ? What did
they try to do ? What should they have
done 7 ,

TEACHINGS OF THE LESSON.

We should remember that all the world
js God's vineyard: even the youngest
child is one of the workers in it, and

No such prayer is ever unanswered.
To-day that fisherman is the grandest
man in that little Scotch village., He
was asked if he had no struggle to give
up liguor. Such a look of exultation
came over his face as he answered :

“When the heart is thus opened to
the Saviour, he takes the love of drink
right out of it.”

The Sea-8Shell.

I was an inland child; the hills

Closed round our home their wooded wall;
The world beyond was hid from me ;

1 often dreamt what it might be ;

Longed w'th a child’s impatient feet

To tr-~? tte city’'s noisy street,

And - - +d with yearning heart the call
Of the .aseen far-distant sea.

For in our quict farm-house, kept

Its ancient mantel-piece to grace,

‘Was one large shell. 1 left my play,
How many times, to steal away,

And take it gentlv “~om its place,

And lay its pink lips ‘o0 my ear,

The captive voice within to hear.

How faint, yet clear, how sweet and low,
It sang to me its ocean song'!

I listened till it seemed my own,

That whisper from a world unknown !
Like one returned from far away,

The shell within its place I lay

The hills around rose high and strong :
What though their prisoner I might be ?
I knew the secret of the sea !

ghould give to God all his heart and a
part of his time. We should honour
those who bring to us the message of
God, whether as ministers or as teachers,
and we should listen to their words.
‘Above all, we should love and serve and
worship Christ as the Son of God.

SAVED THROUGH A PICTURE.

A striking example of how art may be-
come the handmaid of religion is afforgded
in a Scotch story related by some one
thus :

“¥ was 'way down with the drink,
when one night 1 went into a ‘public’
and there hung His picture. I was sober
then, and I said to the bartender, ‘Sell
me that picture; this is no place for the
Saviour” I gave him all the money 1
had for it and took it home. Then as I
looked at it, the words of my mother,
came back to me. I dropped on my
knees and cried, ‘O Lord Jesus, will you

pick me up again and take me out of all
my sin "

TEDDY’S NEIGHBOUR.

Teddy was out with his * snap-shot.”
To tell the truth, it was all smap now,
and the shots failed to take any eftect.
That, indeed, was the reason why Cousin
Bert had given it to him; hut it suited
Teddy just as well, and he went out daily
to take “ four-tographs to take home to
mamma,’ when hig visit at Aunt Hes-
ter’s should be over. This day he could
not find “ views” that quite suited him,
and growing bolder than usual, he ven-
tured around the corner and finally down
to a street that was wholly unlike the
one he had left. Here he suddenly came
upon a very interesting subject—so in-
teresting that he quite forgot to attempt
a picture, but stood gazing in silent
wonder. A boy but little older than
himself stood leaning against a wall; and
such a looking boy! His clothing was
a tattered fragment of shirt, and a palr
of ragge'l trousers, that must have origi-
nally belonged to someone twice his size,
His uncut curly hair stood out from his
heaad in a tangled mass, and one grimy

"
8y !
little hand was trylng to wipe &% g
tears that rolled over his 8% Wo:4
was the matter with him? Tehappe“ .
dered; and what could have ht 0 "’oﬂe
to his clothes ? Suddenly & U8 led pitt
prehension came to the puz?
face. g? »
“Did you fall among thie’®
asked, fn't pald
“ Didn’t fall nowheres, an’ [ & n.;we*‘"d
'nough to cry for a tumble,” 3%, gome
the young stranger scorrlfll}ly'l ”
big fellows stole my blackin’ K oment
Teddy looked doubttul for & M7, 89
“'Twas thieves then, and 'C0 c]aimed'
street’s a “wayside?"” he exht alorh
“T'm your neighbour ! Come rié me?
to Aunt Hester. What's your B2 . ngef
“ Nick,” answered the youns sment at
forgetting to cry, in his astonish
Teddy’s statement. Host?"
“Well, Nick, come to Aunt a
She knows all about you.” ,eplie
“No, she doesn’t, neithef,
Nick, suspiciously. ast HE
“’She knows about somebody 3 Sup”
you, ‘cause she told us about 4o, xn0"
day,” declared Teddy, “and she’l “gpd
how to help you, and get you clot
things.” . t0 v
That prospect was too temptin€ . or
resisted, and so, a few minutes
Aunt Hester was surprised, In thev
of her morning work, by the arT
her strange visitor. a g
“Teddy Lane! Who have YOU s
there ?” she asked, in amazemenl  _fe
picture is by Mrs. Dorothy Stanle¥: as
of the great African explorer. S eal”t'
won a distinguished reputation by ?
ing little tramp figures.

e
A little girl who is accustomed t0 3;’
Plainest style of living was takell 1, g,
mother to dine with a rich friend 12 me:
On her returning to her humble hqtaﬁy
she called out to her sister, in an €8,
of triumph and delight, “ O PollYr r?
had four dinners, all ene after anothe™

)—//
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