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Seek the Saviour Early in the

Day.
86 BY M. L. 8WART.
ek the gqvi B
arly leasav“’“r early in the day

In"ty rn to trust him and obey;

Seexk ¢ Bolden days of youth

Seck the guidance of his truth—
he Saviour early in the day.

Se
H:kwfhe Saviour early in the day—
ill guide you safely all the walys
o vtf; others fail and fall,
Seey ¢ 11 triumph over all—
he Saviour early in the day.

%xmg, the Saviour early in the day—
Eree awn and promise of life’s May;
ru the stormsg that ofttimes lower,
See) tSh the young and tender flower—
he Saviour early in the day.

8
E(;eek the Saviour early in the day— N
Some grief or passion dim the

Er way,
2 the tempter makes thee sin,

Se defilement enter in,
ek the Saviour early in the day-

Se
We}(t the Saviour early in the day—"
not till some habit bind
Th Sway;
2en how hard the up-hill fight
Seek keep on the path of right—
the Saviour early in the day-

and

Se
Erzk the Saviour early in the day—

& noon of life ghall pass aways
%J!;d the bitter night shall come
Seek en the conscience-voice is dum

the Saviour early in the day.

8¢ B
?1{ the Saviour early in the dzjxy
Y learn to trust him and obeY:

e golden days of youth
Farn the blessings of his truth—

3
e the Saviour early in the day:
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BY THE EDITOR.
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¢ other

oS and explored several of

roud patrician tombs, but found
;};%S;hg) put crumbling arch .amd column
and shattered marble effigies of their
former tenants. ¢ of this Queen

he lava pavement O is
Over - the Romans proudly c%lled
i drove for miles. Now the gardens
" We'lla,s which studded the Campagna

and vi € I 4
are a desolation, and only ruins rise, like

We entered

Ly OF 8T, ANGELO, ROME:

stranded wrecks, above the tomb-abound-
ing plain. The most conspicuous and
beneficent monuments of the power of
ancient Rome are the vast aqueducts
which bestride, with their long series of
arches, the undulating Campagna. Most
of these are now broken and crumbling
ruins, but some of them, restored in
modern times, still supply the city with
streams of the cool and limpid water
from the far-off Alban hills.

LOST OR WON?
BY ALICE HAMILTON RICH.

Joseph Brunson and Fred Bell be-
longed to the same Boys’ Brigade.
Joseph was captain, while Fred was first
lieutenant,

There was to be an election of officers
in a few days, and Joseph knew there
was a chance of Fred’s promotion and
of his return to the ranks. However,
as he said to his mother, “I'll do my
best; be promptly on hand for every drill,
and maybe I can keep my place.”

“ So you believe in second terms,” said
his mother.

“1 guess I do,” laughed Joseph; “when
the second term means myself.”

“ Don’t be selfish, my son.”

“ 11 have it honourably or not at all,
mamma; but I think it's only right to do
the best for one’s self that a boy can.”

“ But 'm not sure a second term is
best for you,” said Mrs. Brunson.

“Well, I must be off for drill or be
late, and Lieutenant Bell can drill the
boys in first-class shape; that's a fact.”

Drill hour came, but where was Cap-
tain Brunson ?

“Let's wait a few moments,” said
Lieutenant Bell. “Our captain has al-
ways been on time before.”

“Well, he isn’t this time,” said John
Osborne, who saw a good opportunity to
show off to advantage his candidate for
captain.

What boy could refuse ? Not Lieu-
tenant Bell, although he looked down the
road to see if Captain Brunson was not
yet in sight.

What a drill that was! Lieutenant
Bell did his best, and his best was so
good that he won so many to his side
that his election was then and there
assured. But where was Captain Bruan-
son ?

The shorter way to
the drill grounds was
through an alley just
back of a tenement row
where lived the poorer
families of the city.
As he was hurrying
along he thought he
heard a child crying.
Stopping to listen, the
sound seemed to come
from the basement of
one of the lower flats.
He said to himself,
“I've no time to stop.
They’re always some of
'em crying.”

But Joseph had a
kind heart and could
not go on without find-
ine owt if there was
real distress. So he
ran down the rickety
steps and opened the
door, and there was a
little child, not more
than three years old,

which had  strayed
away from home and
shut herself in a

vacant room. The baby
had been crying and
rubbing her eyes with
her dirty little fist un-
til her face was any-
thing but lovely, but
as she reached out her
hands to Joseph to be
taken, she said, “Oo
take me home.”

« But where ls your
home ?” Joseph asked.

«In papa’s house,”
said the baby.

“Who is papa ?"’
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kissed hi 2uoird flew up out of the standing &'

. . he passengers. The | made a rush for the doop. T ther and

lie, my boy, is dying in Richmond, and | train had Just left .

o vent to see if there was a nest,
One Hundred ang | to overtake Sanford t was easy found it wiep e little birdies

I am going to him. Now shoot!” He Twenty-ﬁ{th Street when the passengers together after that at Tlgly g;’sgged on | Patty gu¢ down i;hiﬁz Sntick parley ??(—
did not shoot, but stood awed and hushed saw entering the car a .httle boy about They were Just entering tpe ¥ Dace. talked to them. Ay the time the cliC S
in the presence of a love that is more | six years old, half carried by ap older | grounds when nud ;Chool ing machine with jis ohacy Enives W
like God’s than any other that surges in | boy, evidently his brother, Both were | friend’s elbow. 84 his| coming op And when mear to wher
the human soul in its deathless unsel- | well dressed, l_)ut at first glance it was “Look t Patty

fishness. seen that the little fellow Wwas blind., He

All that mother thought of was her | had g pale

1

“ Was, the farmer, seeing the ©

» u s ’ ’
tree.  That ig Joe Burke’ P In that Rird flying about, said to one of bis We?
boy. Smuggled through the lines, she | A quick look of

a0l
sentences on, th °re, Tom, come and hold the te

h Sympathy passed over suck a fuss abouyt, They b?:wlrleomtade There i3 4 lark’s nest somewhere 1€’
went down to the hospital. The sur- | the fa.cg of the passengers, and an o)q the window when he o ut of

geon said to her, “ Madam, you must be gray-haired

gentleman got y

that olq tpe . hunt it 9P
pened it Yesterday, |. € yonder; 1 will
: D-and gave | and have Y. i-and yoy . ; as 10
very careful; your boy will survive no | his seat to the two, . The “ big brother.» get & Took lggig(lnig’ that hollow, Let’s | hypt the %g_dg.{'}ve }g‘;‘;jndi s&e nest hg
excitement.” She crept past cot after | who was about eleven. years old, tenderly he boys made dash for the t found hig Own bright little birdie, plcke
cot, and knelt at the foot of the one | lifted up the little bling boy and placed Sanforg Went up its bare branche l-kl‘ee. her yp and kissed her thanking God o
where her hoy iay, and putting up her | him on his knee, ' squirre], S ke 2 | the birdg thay pos saved her. He miED}
hands prayed In smothered tones: “0O How’s that * he asked. ‘ “Yes, sir 1" pe called out; “ tnege are E?vet ked God that he had taus
1 m 0 ca

Te for the birds.
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In the Ward.
BY MARY L, CUMMINS,

Theso verses were suggested by some-
*ning that occurred in tho chlildren's
ward of"an hospital lately A lady put
“1ck & child's halr, saying : “ How long
*as she teen here »* The indignant
“~1sh on the lttle face answered before
~ho nurso sald, “ That's a boy !

*“ Thought I was a gurl!
1¢8, sho did, that lady there;
whon sho passed by my whoeol-chair
stopped, an’ rumpled up my hair,
Thought I was a gurl!

* Thought 1 was a gurl !
Just ‘cAuse I'm a-sittin’ hore
rFeclin’ weak, an’ mighty queer
in this loose old hosp'tal gcar,

Thoughy I was a gurl-]

* Thought I wus o gurl!
Cause my leg was broko in two,
An’ 1t ain t all pie, that's-true,
Bein'’ made as good as naw,

Thought I was o gurlt

*“ Thought I was a gurl!
An’ it hurted worse than all
I'he settin’, splint'rin’, or fall,
Mado mo feel so kinder small,

Thought I wag a8 gurl!

Thought I was a ghrl !

But it all the gurls would grow

More Hke nurse, who helps me so,

1 could stand them, p'rhaps—but, sho" !
Not to be a gurl I

A BOY OF TO-DAY

Julia MacNair Wright.

Author of ** The House on the Bluff,” etc.

——

CHAPTER VIIL,
THE MAKINGS O¥ A HERO.

Scarcely had Heman settled himsolf for
the night behind Cripps' tent, than a
dark figure was secn stealing around
there, and the ‘ Proprietor's” voice
called,

**You boy !"

“ Hello ! said Heman, crawling cut ot
the empty van,

‘ Boy, you ain't in the right place. Me
and the lady's mother have been talking
you over, You're a dacent lad, not
fitten for show life, and it will meke a
scoundrel of you, like as not. We don't
ask how you come into it. Mebbe you
thought it was high and mighty,~ all
kings and quecens aund play. Or, mebbe
you got mad at something, ra dfay
from home, and took the first thing you
could find.” .

“No, I didn'tt Uncle 'Rlas and I
neefled 'bout fifty dollars to bufld our
shop, and I was out of work, 80 he let
me come.”

“ Well, you won't get no fifty dollars
outen this, I tell you.”

“ Cripps promised me slxteen dollars a
month and found,”

“Hoo! Hoe was guying of you. He'll
nevar give it. Couldn’t do it I he
wanted to; he don’t take it in."”

“I was only going to stop three
months, but I've made up my mind to
‘eavo.now. I've been with him a month
Monday, he has to pay me and I'll go.
Aunt D’rexy made me promise o come
right back if he turned out swearing,
drinking, cheating, and all that, and he
has turned out all of it. I'm Just sick
of the dirt, the noiso, the lowness o? the
thing! I was ashamed to-night when
that 7ady looked at me as belonglog to
it! {d bave gone before, only I hadn't
a cent, and I couldn't beg my way
home.”

“Ycu'd better beg it, or crawl it on
your hands and knees, than stay in such
a show. I wonder at your uncle!
What's he like 2

* First-rate,” said Heman, “only he
aslways lived In the country, and dide't
anow, and he's lost his leg lately aand
«an't walk, We lost the farm, too—all
he troubles came at once.”

* Miglhty bad that, but losing decency
and turning out a rascal will be a power
worse.  You light out AMonday. Cripps
won't pay you, he'll try and keep your
'nings, rather. I know him.”

“He won't try that gamo on me very
-ng,’” sald Heman sturdily.

Early on Monday morning Heman in-
rmed Cripps that he wanted his six-
~cn dollars, and was going home. As
+a been predicted, Cripps lew in a raee,
-anced, swore, threatened, held the big
g and its contents, and refused to pay
s cent. He stood in the booth door
.augking and triumphing as Heman
~alked off. Hkeman, however, had read
ihe newspapers at home, and had heard

.

the talk of sensible people.
up inte the centre of the town
for tho office of & magistrate.

The geatloman was av lelsure., for it } on.

|
Heo walked | of the pips &8 a cosy sleeping-place |
and asked ; rushed upon Heman.

Not a house was
in sight; he was tired: darkness drcw'
Full of delight in his plan he |

was early, and Heman told his story in | hastily cut a quantity of tall weeds '0 |

& frank boyish way, tho home troubies,
his fooilsh desire tu see the world, the
glamour of the show, tho bargalin, the
miserable dlsappointment, Cripps’ ra-
fusal to pay wages, tho holding of his
amall belenglogs.

d the magistrate We'll geo about
that: As for golng ﬁomo youre right.
You'vo made a grand mistake; let it
suflice you. Fwuce about. QGet home,
and novor again think that you can do
better In a wanderlng lifo than in a
d.econt homo, no matter how poor it is.
I'll make out A writ and summon Cripps
at once. You sit hore, it won't take long
to bring him. I know him of old.”

Cripps was still hilarious at * gotting
tke botter of that boy,” when a con-
slable appeared with a potent strip of
paper roqniring thoe prescnco of Cripps
at the maglistrato's offico to answeor the
vharge of nefarfously withholding wagos
and property from one Heman Lcoslle.
Cripps’ Jaw foill. Go ho must. He
wont. Tho other buoth folk now did
tho laughing. Tho case was soon heard.
Homan had as witness to tho bargaln tho
Sclentific Manipulator, who testified un-
willingly, in fear of Cripps; ho also
stated that the pay promised was too
large, and boyond Cripps’ abillty to pay.

Finally tho magistrate condomaed
Cripps, under ponalty of having his 11-
censo revoked, to pay Heman ten dol-
lars, and to give him his bag of cloth-
ing. To assure thls, the constablo was
directed to walk back to the booth with
the palr, and see to the payment and
the dellvery of the property.

Raving thus triumphed openly, Heman
was very curt and lofty, and looked his
advantage at the raging Cripps. The
* proprietor” followed him a little way
from the booth and thus addressed him :

‘“I'm glad you're going, boy, and don’t
You ever get {nto such a place as this
again {2 you have any respect for your-
self, which I think you have. There's
no train going out your way hetlwixt.now
and eight tLis evening. My advisement
to you is to get out of town as quick as

..

you can, You've got what you wanted, |

now go. Cripps is the kind of a man
who would as llet waylay yon, or sand-
bag you as mot. He'd ko to get that
monoy back. Bestter got out.”

“So I think,‘ sald tho oonstable,
“It's no good provoking quarrels. You
were in the right, and you've got your
rights. Don’'t hang ‘round here all day.
You're stout. ¥eap the line of the rail-
road and walk ahead. More you welk
less tlcket you'll need to buy. Now I
think of {t, the hand-car of the section
repair men is on the track, and will be
running five or six miles up the road
soon. My brother's boss of the gang.
Come along, and I'll ask him to let you
ride with him that far.”

Heman thanked both his advisers, and
went witk the constable in search of the
hand-car. He bad in his pocket three

dimes which he had earned helping.

show people during the week, these he
Iaid out in a loat of bread, some cheese,
and a slice ot ham, for luncheon. The
section-boss gave him a six-mile ride up
the track, aad about noon, Heman, with
hig back to show life and his face toward
home, walked gally along the track.
How foolish his leaving home sgeemed;
bow wicked his unrest; why had he not
trusted God better; why not wait with
patience when one cannot find work for
every day ? There is always something
one can do, even if nne cannot always
get pald. Surely he had sinned in leav-
ing 2 Christlan home to go with & godless
man like Cripps. Aunt Drexy was right
as usual,

Whistling and singing he went his
way; now and then he rested; he ate
some of his bread and cheese and found
himselt coasidering it he could get home
with ten dollars intact. No; for to walk
would take most of the autumn, and

home, not the highways, was the place

for him.

Asg the afternoon wore on his bag grew
heavy. About four o'clock he overtook
a chicken-merchant in trouble; a box had
fallen from his cart, broken open, and the
chickens had escaped. Heman, knowing
the ways of both chickens and boxes,
helped to catch the one and mend the
other. The man then invited him to
ride &8 far =s his house, and take sup-
per.

At six ho wag on his way again after
& turee-mile ride and a good meal. As
it grew dusk and he wondered whore to
g£o, he aaw an enormous {ron pipo 07,3
wirea feel in dlameter, lately 1aid 10 wnat
was evidently in Peoavy raing the bed of
a stream, The short pipe served to
sately carry the water under the om-
bankment of the raflroad, but was nowly
laid, and the season helng very dry, no

water had entered it. A sudden vislon

————— —

plle at ons cnd of the pipe for a wind
screen; then he trimmed oft branches
from cedars and junipers growing near
the road, enough for a fragrant bed in-
side tho cybnder; his carpet sack served
for a pillow; he gathered fuel for a fire
at the mouth of his bedroom, and heated
scyeral Jargo stones against which, as he
lay down, he put his stockingoed feet. lHe
alept without a stir or a dream. In the
moraing he went to a poel up the runlet
and look & good wash; then he brusbed
his hair and ciothes, polished his shoes
with mulicin teaves, it a fire and made
n breakfast of toasted bread ana ham.
Thls one delightful day he would give
to walking, the next he would board a
train and hurry home,

At noon he asked a woman living near
the road to allow him to cut wood for her
for tho sake ot a dinner. This socured
him = good meal. At thraa o'clock,
hearing a traln coming up bohind him,
he scated himself on a bou!’-r to watch
it pass. It was a long st .raln, It
was just past Heman, when ae saw the
great side-door of ono of tho contral cars
swWay open, as if opened from within; it
gave way, aud 8 white avalancho of
sheep camo tumbling out, some rolling,
some lecaping, somo going head firat,
some lying as they foll, some dashing
wildly about. The train did not slackon
speed, but Heman saw somo of the men
come from the caboose, run along the
car-tops, climb down to the open car,
and apparently secure it. Presuntly the
train was out of sight, and Heman was
alone on the track, no house or person in
view, and a group of .hirty protesting,
complaining sheep, making loud cries.

Homan was very fond of sheep, and
had handled them all his life. Ho ran
to these unfortunates, calling them with
famlliar gounds. K .ound one large
one dead, onoe with a broken leg, two or
threo seeming to have spralned shoulders,
and several with gaskes cut by lalling on
stones. Thea sheep had tumbled over the
embankment into the cut, which was
steep on the railroad side, but slojed up,
green and inviting ou the other side to
a high fence. A large plle of worn-out
tles was near, ready for burning, He-
man with these tier built a fence from
the embankment to the rail fence; this
enclosed a grassy place and s little
stream in tho bottom of the cut. Then
he carried-the sheep with the Lroken leg
to & soft. grassy fence-corner, whittied
out some splints, and tearing a big ging-
ham handkerchicf into bandages set and
bound the leg. The cut sheep were then
seen to; he trimmed away the wool,
washed the cuts and dressed them with
some famous salve of Aunt Espey's, a
box of which she had put into his bag.
The sprained shoulders were rubbed, and
the sheep generally potted and called to-
gether. ‘Then Heman buiit & fourth side
for his fold, and arranged for a fire just
outside of it. He concluded that he
must stay and see to these sheep, which
would no doubt be sent for noxt day. In
bis zeal he cut and pulled armfuls of
green things growing along the cut, and
provided his proteges with a supper. He
made his own supper of the last {ood he
bad with him, Night having come, he |
built g little broth as a shelter for him-
self, and was thinking what a fine sleep
he would have, when he heard from afar
the howling of a dog. That mecant &
deal to Heman. If he fel} asleep a dog
would very likely come and worry tho
sheep—some would be killed. It would
be easy enough with a good club, or
torch, to keep the dogs off to begin with
-—not 50 easy to drive them off once they
had tasted blood. Evidently {t Hunanl
meant to do the fair thing by those sheep
he must keep awake all night on guard ¢
That was hard llnes for a sleepy boy,
but with only a few tiny naps taken
leaning against the fence, Heman kept
his watch. Moraing found him cold.
hungry, and tired. The chill was re-
medied by a fire; then, oh, foy ! a boy of
twelve or thirtcen came alopg. Heman |
told his tale without mentioning how he
himself came to be there, and offered the
boy the dead sheep, which was perfectly
fit for food as it had broken {ts neck.
* 1'il help you carry it as far as 1 can to-
ward your home i1 you'il go and get me
a breakfast,’’ sajd Heman. * I'm ncariy
starved. The sheep's skin will be
worth considerable.”

* If you'll help me take it to that lane,
and watch it while I fetch a wheel- |
barrow fo: it, I'll bring you a breakfast. |
My mother’ll take to your doings, sitting |
up all night to keep sheep! Well, you |
did right, for there’s dreadfui shcop-
killers round here of dogs.”

About ten oO'clock another eattie-train |
came up. Freight and passenger cars,
express and accommodation had come
and gone, this train evidently had an

errand, it slow.xd and atopped, and soon
the conductor, engineer, and dands were
out interviewing Heman—and the sheep.

* We wera ordered to plek ‘em up, all
that was alive. \Vhy, they're all alive,
and penned In and taken careof! Who
dia {t

Heman explalned hir presence, stated
the case of tho dead gheep, and exhibited
his surgery on the others. 'I'm glad
you've come. I ought to he going on,”
he sald, and told of bis Journey.

Hullo there,” rried the conductor,
“come aboard. Well land you elght
milos from Windle to-morrow moming,
and you can eat with us. You've saved
the company quite a lot of money. I'll
givo you your board aad trip and fve
Gollars, i that will sutt you."

Heman indicated that that would sult
him excellently well. He slept until
next morning, exeept when he was roused
to cat.

The conductor, a fatherly man, gave
him sowno good advice about cschewing
show life, and working at an honest
trade ncar home. * That Shumanite in
the Bible,” he sald, “showed a power
of sease when sho sald, *1 dwell among
my own people.’ Kings and courls wsre
not her stylo of llving, her homs and
her home ways suited her, and i you're
lovei-headod, my boy, your home ways
will suit you."

Heman fouad himself, about toon,
near the farm of old frieads. He was
warmly welcomed, ate dinner, changed
his shirt, blacked his bouts, and put on
his best tle.  He did not wish to go
home in the guise ot the prodigal son ¢

He felt as if ho could fly over those
two miles after leaving the farm. All
threo of his family scemed to ses him at
once. D'rexy, with a cry of glad rellef,
hugged him close, Aunt ISspey scized his
hand and called down blessings on him.
Uncle Urlas shouted, slappod his shoul-
ders, and pounded with his crutch,
There had not been guch a jubllation in
the Sinnet household for years.

* Oh, bless tho dear Lord that seat you
back,” aald D'rexy, “this {s what I've
been praying for!”

“ They were a vile, bad 1ot,” sald He-
man, “and I came away.”

* It was all my fault, I shouldn't have
let you go,” said Urias.

** We can't build tho shop, I've only got
fitteen dollars,” said Heman.

*“ Yes, wo can bulld the shop rightaft; a
man that had owed me twenty-five dol-
lars till 1t was outlawed, camo and pald
it,” sald Urias, “we’ll build the shop
next weeck."”

* The minister wasg scandelized that we
let you go,” sald Aunt Espey, ‘* and he
meant to writo you to come homae at
once. We needed you.”

*“You must have some dinner,” cried
Urlas. “Ite all my fault.”

* I've had dinner, all I want 13 to talk,
to look at you 8ll, to hear you ali, to
tell you all. Ob, Aunt D'rexy, after the
farm this placo looked so mean and }it-
tle, but when 1 was in that show it
looked Ilke heaven or a palaco! I
haven't had a decent bed, or a decent
wash, or clean clothes, or a real nicy
meal since I left.”

Uncle ‘Riaz beat his head and his
breast with his fists, as If he were sgy-
1ng, “ for my fault, my [aull, mmy most
griovous fauit.,” Then Heman sat be-
tween his (wo aunts, while ho told the

| story of his month {n a peripatetic show.

He was tho hero of the Jour.

*Oh, right tho minlster was,’ cried
Urias, “to say wo were risking your
jife and your morals for a littie wmouney.
Oh, right he was, saying that 1 was set~-
ting money above moras and fair-mind-
edness toward Drexy. Well, ¥'ve got
my Jesson. We bhaven't onhe of us
smiled since yoo went, boy. Such a
ditty as you told us . nover heard before,
nor did 1 Xrow that there wero such an
un-Christian lot of rapscallions on this
earth. Bs&ck you are, in & Christian
home, 12 i1s humble, apd thero's no placy
itke 1t, as the sODZ 8RNYSE.”

Beautiful evenirg that, an evening ont
ot a falry tale; Heman and Urias bullt
tac shop in words several times, and
then Heman and Aunt Drexy planned
never to part again,

(To bo continyed)

A Case of Doubt.—* James, 4id that
lady in the walting room come is her
own coach or a ‘rolley-car ¥  Servant—
*“Trolley-car, sir!’ Doctor—* Thanks !
I ocouldn’t tell from her dross whether
to pr-scribe tarec months at Newport or
sulphur and molasses !"

Young ¥Flonancler.—~ What makes you
naughty so much of the time, \Viihe ?
aszk.d tho induigent father. Why, yon
s¢o, mamma gives mo a penny every tixe
1 promiso to bo goud,” 1cplied the

soungstey, '~ and gshe never asks me to
promise to be gocd untll I have been
naughty.” .
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The Love of God.
BY SAXE HOLM.

Like n cradle rocking, rocking,
Silent, peaceful, to and fro,
Like a mother's sweet looks dropping
Omn the little face below, .
Hangs the green earth, swinging, turn-
ing,
Jarlessg, noiseless, safe and slow;
Falls the light of God’s face bending
Down and watching us below.

And as feeble babes that suffer,
Toss and cry and will not rest,
Are the ones the tender mother
Holds the closest, loves the best;
So when we are weak and wretched,
By our sins weighed down, Qistressed,
Then it is that God’s great patience
Holds us closest, loves us best.

O great heart of God ! whose loving
Cannot hindered be, or crossed,
Will not weary, will not even
In our death itself be lost—
Lord divine, of such great loving
Only mothers know the cost—.
Cost of love, which all love passing,
Gave a Son to save the lost.

LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE OLD TESTAMENT.

LESSON VIIL.—AUGUST 20.
THE RIVER OF SALVATION,
Bzek. 47. 1-12. Memory verse, 12.
GOLDEN TEXT.,

Whosoever will, let him take the water
of life freely.—Rev. 22, 17.

OUTLINE,

1. The Power of Divine Grace, v, 1-6.

2. The Beneficence of Divine Grace,
v. 7-12.

Time.—This prophecy was delivered
probably about B.C. 587 or 585.

Place.—Ezekiel lived in the Euphrates
valley, near the river Chebar.

LESSON HELPS.

1. *“ Afterward he brought me again
zuto the door of the house "-—The pro-
~het had trained in the outer court. The
«00r of the house is the gate of the tem-
bPle where the entrance into the holy

place of the temple opens. “ Behold,
waters issued ”—From a spring under the
gate. Living spring water is in Scrip-
ture a

symbol of the divine blessings.
Literally there was no such spring. The
waters are to be understood typically or
spiritually. The water comes from the
depths of the sacred mountain and from
the sanctuary. It is the pare and full
blessing which flows over the community
from the new manifestation of God. “Of
the altar”—From the altar flows a
stream of salvation.

2. “There ran out waters "—At first
oozing forth, but soon a mighty, rushing
river.  Purity and abundance and pro-
gress are here set forth.

3-5. The measurement was repeated,
and each time the stream was found to
widen and deepen in its onward course,
Various applicationg may be made. The
stream of truth is seen as taught by (1)
patriarchs, (2) prophets, (3) Christ. In
spiritual growth—increasing fulness. Or
‘waters may be a type of the spread of
Christianity among (1) Jews of Palestine,
(2) Gentiles of Asia Minor, (3) in Europe,
and so a mighty river rushing, like the
Nile for fertility, over the world. Or it
may be applied Personally, as a figure of
that growth in grace which is the Chris-
tian’s high privilege,

7. “Very many trees ”—The purpose
ut which is seen in verse 12.  Trees are
for (1) fruit, (2) shade, and (3) ornament.

8. The waters from the sacred spring
flowed from the temple past the altar of
burnt offerings, from west to east, flowed
into the brook Kidron, and thence into
the Dead Sea. The Dead Sea is well
named. Its waters are very bitter, it
has no visible outlet, and fish carried
down from the river Jordan soon petigh,
" The sea” ig the image of death. “The
waters shall be healed "—By the spring
from the temple. Healed ig purified so
that life can animate the waters,

9. The thought is that the stream of
divine truth will flow with increasing
power over a dead world and converts
be multiplied.

10. “The fishers ”"—Prophets,  then
apostles, then other Christian teachers.
* From En-gedi,” the southern point of
the Dead Sea, -to En-eglaim,” the
northern point of the same. « Accord-
ing to their kinds”—A1l nations, kin-
dreds, people,

11. “Miry places "—Stagnant hearts
and communities, over which truth will

not roll like a riv
willing it should.
12. * All trees "—The righteous whose

glory shall be an unfading leaf, whose
fraits shall be those of the Spirit.

HOME READINGS.
M. The river of
1-12.
Tu. Streams in the desert.—Isa. 35.
W. A miraculous supply.—2 Kings 3.
9-20.
Th. Living waters.—Zech. 14, 4-11.
F. The river of God.—Psalm 65,
S. A free gift.—Rev. 21. 1-7.
Su. Water of life.—Rev. 22, 1-7.

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.

1. The Power of Divine Grace, v. 1-6.
Where did God bring Bzekiel ?
hat house was this ?

What flowed out from under itg thres-
hold ?

In what direction did
Was this a weak
majestic river ?
When a man ha
cubits how deep
When he had
sand how deep
When he hagd
sand how deep
When he had
sand how deep were they ?
What did he say to Ezekiel ?
Where did he bring him ?

2. The Beneficence of Divine Grace, v,
7-12.

What did Ezekiel see on the bank of
the river ?

Through what sort of country had the
river flowed ?

er, for they are un-

salvation.—FEzek, 37.

the waters pour ?
rivulet or a great,

d measured a thousand
were the waters ?

measured another thoy-
were they ?

measured a third thou-
were they ?

measured a fourth thoy-

Jesus, the good news that saves men, is
like this. OQur souls are thirsty. They
need Jesus’ love and forgiveness, He
freely saves and makes clean the heart
as water saves the body from dying and
makes it clean. No matter how many
come, there ig enough for all. The river
of the vision came from the temple: the
river of salvation comes from God.
Sweet promiseg and everything good
8row beside this river, as trees grew be-
side the one Bzekiel saw, Ag that river
grew broader and deeper go the news
and knowledge of Jesus will spread and
grow till all shall hear of him. OQur
gifts help to make a way for this river
to flow to heathen lands,
What shall we do ?
water enough, bhut unless
will die,

There may be

one drinks he
“Drink and live.”

—_—_——

“Frances,” saig that little girl’s mam-

ma, who was entertaining callers in the
parlour, “you came down stairs su
noisily that you could be heard ali over
the house. You know how to do it better
than that. Now 80 back and come down
the stairs like g lady.” Frances retired,
and after the lapse of 8 few minutes re.
entered the parlour, ¢ Did you hear me
come downstairs thig time, mamma 9
“No, dear. I am glad you came down
quietly, Now, don’t let me ever have
to tell you again not come down
noisily, for I gee that you can come down
quietly it yoy will, Now, tel] these
ladies how you managed to come down
like a lady the second time, while the
first time you made so muych noise.”
“The last time I slid down the banis-
ters,” explained Frances,

UNWELCOME VISITORS,

Into what sort of sea did it pour ?

What was its effect on this bad sea ?

What was the effect of the river on
everything that it touched ,

What was the effect of the river on the
nation’s industries ? - '

What about the cultivation on itg
banks ? :

What sort of fruit
come from its trees ?

What was the cause of the goodness

of these waters ? (They issued out of
the sanctuary.)

What is the Golden Text ?
PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.

Where in this Iesson do we learn—

1. That the grace of God is outpoured
in his own time, in his own way ?

2. That it constantly increaseg in
strength without any earthly tributaries?

3. That it is meat and medicine for all
souls ?

and leafage would

———

The title of our
river of the prophet’s
of Salvation,”

lesson calls the
vision “ The River
because the Gospel of

T

T

UNWELCOME VISITORS.

The Chinese are often g 8reat pest to
the captaing of sea-going vessels, from
their habit of Swarming ovey the decks
and often pilfering

ke Dossession
OT capture itg offi-
very effective way of

of it by force, and kij
Cers and crew,

———

“So they finally froze
the company, did they 7
I never saw a n

Father—« w

Johnson ont of
“y

€s.  Ang

otter man in all my life

hat is the meanin

of th
black eye, my son 7 ohnngy~“ ozt
that’s merely g mark of esteem, father.’;
Father—“ How s0 ?” Johnny-« es-

teemed myself a
Tommy Jones.”

Wasted Time.—Misg Topnot—
too bad about thig hook 77

Miss Panhandie— Why, what is the
matter ?”

Miss Topnot—« w

until T haqd finished
before,”

. What Tellg the Story.—« po you be-
lieve men show character in the way
thsy Carry their umbrellag ?”’

No; but they show lack of character

In the way the carr ,
umbrellag y Y other people’s

better boxer than

“Isn't it

hy, T didn’t discover
it that I hagq read it

Proof Positive,

In Sunday-school my teacher says, ‘ Al
folks is dust,” says she, or
AN’ course what teacher says I nev
doubt,
So now I know Jemima’s human folks
the same ag me, 1 out!
"Cause look at all the dust a-comin’ ©

LOVERS OF NATURE.

Some Suitable Books for
Summer.

Botany.

Mac-
The Story of Plant Life. By Julia
Nair Wr?g,ht. Illustrated, cloth, 50c.

How to Know the Wild Plowerﬁ-{ it
& Guide to the Names Haunts and, s,
Ol ur ommon gl v ion
William Starr Dana. Illustrated by Mark
Batterlee. Cloth, $1.75.

How to Know the Ferns.

hits
A Guide to the Names, Haunts and qu?heu-
of Our Common Ferns, By France gatter-
dora Parsons, Illustrated by M*“;‘on Cloth,
lﬁemand Alice Josephine  Smith.

A Guide to the Wild I‘lowers.10red and
By Alice Lounsberry. With 64 colo me
00 black-and white. platenand 51 Al -
gy MII;B. l%lis 1‘?01?&?3' itt‘é‘;‘thp;%riltlus P{O'
on . N. L. Br , B ity
fessor yot lIBot.zan.ny, Columbia Univers
Cloth, net, $2.50.

Rambles Among the Wild Flowers:

Cooke:
A Book for the Young. By M'-Cﬁ 1o cel:
M.A., LL.D. (Uncle Matt.) Wit s
ored plates, illustrating 42 wild flowers,
engravings, Cloth, $1.50.

Pearls and Pebbles;

’ ath-
OF Notes o, an 01d Naturalist: By Calt;
erine Parr Traill, author of, letoh bY
FPlant Life.” ‘With biographical skotob 5
Ma,rﬁ Agnes Fitzgibbon. With P

and luegrations. Cloth, $1.50.

Canadian Wild Flowers.

Painted and Lithographed.
FitzGibbon (Mrs. Chamberlain). | author
1cal descriptions by C. P, s Clof
88 of “ The Bg.ckwoods of Canada.” C

size 11} x 143 in., $6.00.

Birds of Ontario,

ies of

Being a concise account of every B tario.

bird known to have been found in nd 08E%

with a description of their nests grds and

and instructions for collecting Iso direc

Erepa.rlng and preserving skins, & g8

ions how to form a collection of . eghe Am-

Thomas MecIlwraith, member OS cond ed!”
erican Oraithologists' Union. -ete with
tion, enlarged and revised to dute.
Tllustrations. Cloth, $2.00.

Bird Life,
A Guide to the Study of our
Birds. By Frank M. Chapman-t %
full-page plates, and numerous te
isrigs% by Krnest Seton Thompson.

The Butterfly Book.

Agnes
B {;vith bo-

s

mmon
C\g'ibh 75
t-draw-
Clobhy

the
A popular guide to a knowledge Of L
butteifiies of North America. {Vilrh 48
Holland, Ph.D., D.D., LLD. reproduc-
lates, in color-photography,

'g collec”
ions of butte: flies in the author ar(;:sent'
tions, and many text illustrab}oni“v epUnited
ing most of the species found in &
States. Cloth, $3.00.

Wild Animals I Have Knowzl-n ThomP:
And 200 drawings. By Krnest. Seto of
son, Naturalist to ythe Government
Manitoba, Cloth, $2.00.

Flashlights on Nature.

By Grant Allen. Illustrated by )
Enock. Cloth, $1.25. i in which

“This is a fascinating book, i n somé

Grant Allen raises the curtain ow News.

of nature’s my steries,”—7he Buffo

Fredorick

PN

to
We pay postage. Send orders

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Methodist Book and Publishing How
Toronto.

C. W. Coates, Montreal, 8, F. Huestis, Halifax



