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A FRENCH PEASANT'S
SPECTAULES.

*Irit woren't for the bad
water our fellows would do
well enough hore,” raid Cap-
tan Adulphe Lachand, a3 we
st together under the frie 1d-
J; shade of a cluster of palm-
ti.os just outside the Lttle
white fort of Biskra, with
the gray unending level of the
Sshara Desert stretching dun
and lifeless all around us.
“But as it is there's hardly a
man in the garrison who
hasn't got the ¢ Eiskra sores’
r ad his eyes, and sume are
su bad as to be invalided out-
right.”

“It'sa pity,” observed I,
“that you can’t {)rovide them
with spectacles like those in
the advertisement, ¢ warrant-
cd to prevent all diseases of
the ¢ yes, and cure any which

- may have been already con-
. tracted.’"”

“ Woll,” said tho captaip,

“[ remember 4 man, not far
. from my 1ative town, who
. credited ordinary spectacles
*_with much more wonderful
-powers than those.”
*“ How was that?" asked ],
eseing by the twinkle in
hand’s keen black oyes

it  something good was
" .oming.

‘* Well, you see, there was

: afair one day at Guingamp—
_you remember the old three-
. comered market-place there,
-"-with the queer fountain in the

middle { Bld Picrro Roquard,
_ the optician (who told me the
" story himself), was standing
- inthe doorway of his shop at
- the corner, watching the carts
- and people crowdingin, when
_ upcame a big fellow of the

regular country tyfe, with
: the usual blue blouse and
" wooden sabots, and a short
*- pipe in his mouth.
© ~ “*Show me some pairs of
+ spectacles,’ said he.

**Pierre brought him out

. several. The man put o e
. on, and asked for a ?cws-
3 T, to try how the glasses
: lt)"olx’;:cd Nogood' Ho tried
- three or four moro pairs, but
* it was just the same story
:ﬁtblgém'd b hink
. uard began to thin
" him rathor hard to please,
“.but  he brought him out a
" fresh lot, until this fastidious
- .customer had tried all the
-best glasses in the shop ; but
“ siill, as sure as ho bent down
-over his newspaper, he shook his head as
- if he could mzke mothing of it, and
. Pierre began to get quito out of patience
**All st once a fcarful thought struck
: {ho optician, and he turned upon the man
withs 8 face liko a thousand thunders.

“ ¢«Hark yeo, fellow,’ cried he sternly;
" ‘have you ever learned toread?”
. “*“No, of conxstf not !I'f alnsg:dmd ;l;o
pazznt  indignantly. ¢ , what
-think you would be tho good of bnying
“spectacles to teach me ?°”

3

' WHAT DO YOU THINE OF THIS?

Oxx iy a smart younng follow, with
-shiny shoos, a new bat, and chockorbuard
- ousers, bos a stroet car in & Westorn
-gity, and stepped to the front platior:
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WRAT says the bell on a Sunday mom,

As to our ears by the wind "tis borne?

It echoes alt over hill and plain,

Always the same monotonous strain,
4¢To prayer ! To prayer!”

What aays tho bell, as over the sea

'Tis wafted by breezes wild and free?

Fitful but deep the omioous knell

Comes from the bnoy on the rock to tell,
¢ Beware ! Bewaro!”

What zays the bell, as all alono

\We suddenly hear its mournful tone?

Sadden and clear, and far between,

It says to tho heart in uccents keen,
¢ Prepare! Prepare!”

Whkat if onheard the bell shonld be?

The mariner sinks in the bciling sea ;

A soul is lost that might have been won 3

A hardencd sinner goes wandering on.
*Tako care! Takecaro!”

He pulled out a twist of paper and lighted
it, and began pufling a cunccutrated es
scnee of vile odours in the faces uf thuse
who wero obliged to ride upon the plat.
form, if thoy rode at all. Omue, a plain uld
farmer, couldn't stand it, and stepped off
to wait for the noxt car.

When ho reached the station the y ung
follow was thero bofore bim, and it hap-
pened that the two met at the .astaurant

counter.
“ @ot any sandwichesi” called tho
young man to the waiter. ¢‘Hero, gim-

mo one,” and ho tossed out a nickel, and
then procceded to pick up and pull apa-t
overy one of tho half-dozen sandwiches on
tho plate before ho found ono to suit him.
Tho farmer, who had been waiting for
his turn, drew back in disgust. Finally, he
f -urd somethiag whish ths fingers of an

uther had not fouled, and presently fol-
lowed the load Yuunug man to the ca.. Heo
found every scat vovupned, iniading the
half of one on which were piled the yuung
man's gripsack and viercoat.
“*Is this seat taken?” ho asked.
“‘Seat's engaged,” was tho curt answer,
%ith & look meant to squelch the old
farmer, who went into tho smoking car.
Thut afternoun the same young man
walked into tho oftice of the governor of
the State, armed with recommenda.ivns
and indorsements, an applicant for a posi-
tion under tho Stato government. Ho was
confrontod by the same plain old farmes,
who recognized his travolling companion
«f the morning without any truuble.
Glancing over his papers, thc guvernor
svi! *““Hu-m, yea; {on want mo to
appoius you te so andee! 3 I sbould, I guess

1 naghit 4y well wnto my own
resignation at the same tune ™

“Wh -why sl stam
mered the y.oong follow

“Bevwase T owaw yoi pay
for a strect car nde  thes
wemng, and yu otk the
wh'e platform You beughe
asanlwah, and spuiled the
plateful  You pard {5 aseat

in the tran and took mine,
too, and if I should give you
this place, how do I knmw
that you would not take the
wholo administration 7"

o g -

WALKING WITHOUT
LEGS.

Lots of boys and gurls kill
snakes in the country who
nover stop to think whata
very curivus way a snahe has
of getting about.  Thoy sce
him so often sliding through
the grass that it never occurs
to them to wonder how he
can do it, just as many other
wonderful  things in this
world are fo common that we
never atop to think how won-
derful they really ara.

You would toll me that Mr.

Suake got along by crawling.
His body holds ane long back
bone, the r.bs coming from it
nur-bering as many as threo
hundred in some snakes. Be
sides thedo ribs, in his long
slender body he has vory
owerful  mauscles,  which
bring hus ribs forward as he
walks along upon them, just
as if thuy wero feet. So that
he may be raid to walk upon
hisribs. His muscles draw
his ribs forwwvard, so that he
rests upon them, and thon his
muscles givo another atep. So
on ho runs as fast as light-
ning, Yart,iculnrly when Lo sees
& small boy coming after him
with a sharp stick !

The snake, largs or small,
swallows his food whole, and
oftois has to open his muth
very wido to do it. But
Mother Nature has made
apeaial arrangements about a
suake’s muuth, by which he
can separate the bones of 1t
80 that he can swalluw am-
mals Ly gralually drawing
them sn until the bones aro
at suino distanco apart. When
once the dinner s down, the
muscles of the mouth con
tra.*, and tho bunea draw
back into place, and theo
snake's head looks as small
a3 it did before ho took in his
huge mouthful.  Puisonous snakes kill or
«. 18h their piay to death beforo they swal-
low :t. Tho smaller suake, havo teoth
turning backwand, so that the proy, get-
ting ins.10 once. cannot escape.

ou know something, porhaps, of bhow
tho snake sheds his skin. Perhaps you
have found such a treasure as an old
snakeshin for yoursolf. When tho snake
is abuut to shed his coat, it grows dull in
colour, and somo day it splits open sll the
way down tho back. Then Mr. Saake
wriggles out of his old elothes and finds
himsolf in & bran new suit.

Snakos, of course, can climb trees, or
swim, as well as they can get ovsr the
ground. In facy, they doall these things
as wall that it would svem as if 1t were
m ocagier to ¢ dong Walldval f“
than with thom. —New York Forld
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PLEASANT HOURS.

How Scotland Was Saved.

Tux Danes once attempted fair Scotland’s
destruction, E
They sought to dethrone her and spoil her
of power.
Their scheme proved but futile, though wise
in construction,
Their warriors were conquered and foiled
by a flower,
1

Their plan was to fall on a garrison sleeping,
And capture it ere it could flee from the
foe ;
At night they would come—all so stealthily
creeping,
And Scotland’s stout sleepers should waken
to woe.

‘They were nearing the spot, each with death-
denling missile,
But cunning and caution alike were in vain;
A harefoole:d soldier stepped on a great thistle,
The hurt made him utter a sharp cry of
pain.

Thus warning was given ; each woke from his
slumbers,
And sprung to his arms, at the luckless
Dane’s call,
And soon the invaders fell back, weak in
nuinbers ;
The sharp, prickly thistle had conquered
them all,

Thus the thistle saved Scotland.
humble, ’tis ever

Her joy and her pride, and the emblem of
power.

wroteful remembrance she’ll wear it forever

Fuograved on her shield as the national
flower.

Though

I
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TORONTO, AUGUST 24, 1895,

LEONIDAS AND THE THLREE HUN-
DRED SPARTANS.

MANY centuries ago there was a city
called Sparta, or Lacedmmon, the capital
of Laconia, in ancient Greece. Xerxes, the
renowned Persian conqueror, desired to
take possession of Graece, and for this pur-
pose advanced with an immense army
against the Spartans, who were the most
determined of all the Greeks to defend
their country from the invader. The men
of Sparta were very brave, and were
trained to warfare from their boyhood.
Still they were far too fow to meet the
Persian host in the open field. So they
resolved to await the approach of Xerxes’
troops in a pass of the mountains through
which they must come, called the Pass of
Thermopyle. Here a small body of sol-
diers could make a stand against a much
larger force.

At first Leonidas, who commanded the
Spartans, had the support of five thousand
Greeks besides his own men. But grady-
ally these withdrew, and the Persians
having, through the treachery of a Greek,
obtained an_entrance at the other end of
gh.;kgn, Leonidas found himse)f sg hem-

med in that there was no possibility of de-
fending his position.  Still he did not
think of yielding, and lis Spartans, who
were just three hundred in all, were re-
solved, like their king, upon resistance to
the last. This handful were able, with their
long spears, spreading shields, and close
ranks, to repulse many times the attacks
of their enemies. But thoush they fought
with the greatest valour and determination,
the vastly superior numbers of the Persians
at last prevailed. Leonidas himself was
slain, and the weary little band, now much
reduced by the arrows of the foe, were
overwheliied, and all who were left put to
death. Yet Leonidas and the three hun-
dred Spartans will never be forgotten for
their heroic though vain attempt to defend
their native land at the Pass of .Ther-
mopylze.

ow fighting is a horrid and hateful
thing, whether there be only two men who
are trying to hurt each other, or thousands
of men in a field of battle. Even when it
is waged in self-defence it is most lament-
able. It becomes all God’s pevple to work
and pray for the blessed peace of Messiah's
reign, when ‘‘nation shall not lift up a
sword against nation, neither shall they
learn war any more.” Yet there is a war-
fare in which Christians must take part.
They do not war * against flesh and blood,”
nor with weapons which ean wound the
body. They are to fight agaiust ‘evil both
outside of them and in their own hearts.
For the contlict we are provided with a suit
of armour called the armour of light, or of
righteousness, or the panoply—that is,
‘“the whole armour of God.” In the bat.
tle of life our ‘‘shield,” our best defence,
is faith, Believe with all your heart in
the Lord Jesus, and sin cunnot overcome
you. And by using ““‘the sword of the
Spirit,” by taking counsel of God and by
obeying his will, you shall certainly be able
to withstand and to beat back the enemies
of your soul.

Christians are often in great danger, not
only of life, like missionaries and other ser-
vants of God among wild men and in
plague-stricken places, but in danger from
temptations which may seem as many and
strong as the host of Xerxes, and they as
unequal to their adversaries as the three
hundred Spartans. But Christ their King
is always with his people. Unlike Leon-
idas, he caunot be slain, and makes his
¢ good soldiers ” “‘ more than conquerors.”
You too may be *‘good soldiers of Jesus
Christ ;” and remember that the fight of
faith is far nobler and more glorious than
the battle of Thermopylz.

——

STANLEY'S DWARFS.

TrE most interesting people that Stan-
ley met in Africa were the negro dwarfs
who dwell in the deep forests. Here are
two extracts from his new book :

‘“ Eighteen days afterward, when the
expedition had crossed the river and had
halted at Avatiko, the first full-grown
pigmy man was brought into camp and
measured. He was four feet high and
twenty-five and a half inches around the
chest, his colour being coppery and the
hair over his body being almost furry and
nearly half an inch in length.”

*On examining the boxes of sinmuni-
tion before stacking them for the night, it
was found that Corporal Dayn Mohammed
had not brought his load in, and we ascer-
tained that he had laid it at the base of a
big tree mear the path. Four headmen
were at once ordered to return with the
Soudanese corporal to recover the box.
Arriving near the spot, they saw quite a
tribe of pignies, men, women, and children,
gathered around two pigmy warriors who
were trying to test the weight of the box
Ly the rope handles at each end. Our
headmen, curious to see what they would
do with the box. lay hidden closely, for
the eyes of the little people are exceed-
ingly sharp. Every member of the tribe
seemed to have some device to suggest ;
and the little boys hopped about on one
leg, spunking their hips in irrepressible
delight at the find ; and the tiny women,
earrying their tinier babies at their backs,
vociferated the traditional wise woman's

counsel, Then a doughty man cug light
Pole and laid it through the handle ; and

all the small people cheered shrilly with
1oy at the genius displayed by them in in-
venking & method for hgaving slong the

L]

weighty case of Remington ammunition.
The Hercules and the Milo of the tribe put
forth their ubmost strength and raised the
box up level with their shoulders, and
staggered away into the bush. But just
then a harmless shot was fired, and the
big men rushed forward with loud shouts,
and then began a chase ; and one overfat
young fellow of about seventeen was cap-
tured and brought to our camp as a prize.”

D

“THE DOOR IS OPEN.”

“Wny do you go out that way, when
this is the nearer way to the office 2 asked
Harry’s mother as her boy was going out
not by the usual way. *“'Oh, this door is
open,” was Harry's careless reply. How
significant often is the simple fact of an
open door. Paul spoke of “a great door
and effectual is opened ” to him at Ephesus
for doing & grand work in preaching the
Gospel. To the church at Philadelphia,
addressed in one of the letters to the
‘“seven churches,” Jesus saig, *‘ Behold I
have set before thee an open door, and no
man can shut it.” This meant a door of
opportunity for great usefuiness. Such
doors will be constantly found if we look
for them. Kvery one who wishes to do
good work for Christ will find the door
opening for him,

But there are alsn other doors that are
open every day and every night, nviting
the feet of the young and unwary to the
ways of death. These doors are, alas!
very many ; and there are many influences
to carry the young within. It 1s necessary
to be ever watchful to guard against them';
for they are the open ways to death—the
gates whose steps take hold on hell.

KEEP RIGHT WITH GOD.

A cuwp of God should not leave his
bedroom in the morning without being on
goud terms with his God. We should not
dare to go into the world and feel, *“T am
out of harmony with my Lord. All is not
right between God and my soul.” In do-
mestic life we are wise if we square mat-
ters before we separate for the day ; let us
part with a kiss. This method of un.
broken fellowship should be carefully
maintained toward God. Be at perfect
rest with him. ‘“ Acquaint thyself with
him, and be at peace, for thereby good
shall come unto thee.” If you cannot get
rest with God, perhaps some fault of char-
acter may prevent you enjoying that per-
fect rest. See where that flaw is. Are
you living in any sin! If 80, the sun
may have risen, but there is a bandage
over your eyes; you will still be in the
dark. Get rid of that which blinds you.
Or are you trusting yourself as well ag
trusting in Christ? Are you relying on
your experience ! Then ['do not wonder
if you miss the rest of faith. Get rid of
all that spoils the simplicity of your faith.
Come to the Lord and rest in him ; tel)
out your grief to Jesus, and he will breathe
on you, and say, ‘‘ Peace be unto you.”—
Owr Young Folks,

e -

A FABLE.

* T’LL master it,” said the axe ; and hig
blows fell heavily on the iron. Buyt ever
blow made his edge more blunt, till he
ceased to strike.

“‘Leave it to me,” said the saw ; and
with his rclentless teeth he worked back-
ward and forward on its surface till they
were all worn down or broken, then he
fell aside. ’ .

“Ha! ha!” said the hammer, [ knew
you wouldn't succeed ; I'll show you the
way.” But at his firgt fierce stroke off
flew his head, and the irox

beforje. , b oremadned as
“Shall T try?” agked the soft, small
flame.

But they all despised the flame -
but he curled gently around the iron and
embrach 'it, and never left it till it melted
under his irresistible influence,

There are hearts harq enough to resisg
the force of wrath, the malice of persecy-
tion, and the fury of pride, s0 as to make
their acts recoil on their adversaries ; byg
there is o POWer stronger than au’y of

thee ; and hard indeed is that h
can resist love. ourt that

New Every Morning.
BY SUSAN COOLIDGK.

EviRry day is u fresh beginning,
Every morn is the world made new, |
You who are weary of sorrow and sinning
Here is a beauviful hope for you—
A hope for me and a hope for you.

All the past things are past and over; d
The tasks are done and the tears are shet
Yesterday’s errors let yesterday cover: 1
Yesterday’s wounds, which smurted -0
bled, o
Are healed with the healing which nigh
has shed.

Yesterday now is part of forever, .
Bound up in a sheaf which God holds tights

With glad days, and sad days, and bad day®
which never

Shall visit ‘us more with their bloom and
their blight,

Their fulness of sunshine or sorrowful
night.

Let them go, since we cannot re-live them,
Cannot undo and cannot atone ;

God in his mercy receive, forgive them !
Only the new days are our own ;
To-day is ours, and to-day alone.

Here are the skies all burnished brightly,
Here is the spent earth all re-born,

Here are the tired limbs springing lightly
To face the sun and share with the morn
In the chrism of dew and the cool of dawn.

Every day is a fresh beginning ;
Listen, my soul, to the glad refrain,

And, spite of old sorrow anii older sinning,
And puzzles forecasted ani possible pam,
Take heart with the day, and begin again-

JUNIOR LEAGUE.
PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC.

September 1, 1895.
ASKING AND RECEIVING. 1 John 5. 14, 15

Our lesson is a grand illusteation of Pra‘ye;é
that is believing prayer, for without faith o
exercised prayer is useless. We must bell,‘"{)‘
that God hears and answers prayer. *f letha
out faith it is impossible to please God.” T )
word “ confidence” here mcans faith. Per
sons who pray aright, feel asgured lhab,,t‘!‘ei
Wwill not pray’in vain. The word **ask .lslr
beautiful description of prayer. The S”‘vwln
himself explains prayer by the well-kno¥?
words ‘“asking,  “‘knocking,” “seekmgin
Of course, it must be understood that ny
praying or making requests to God for &
special favour, that we pray in submission
the Divine will, ur

We are like children asking favours of (;or
parents. They know best what is suitable
children. Qur heavenly Father knows ve
what is suitable for ns. You will obB"‘rn)'
that while iTe has left upon record mx:)o_
Breat, exceeding precious promises, he b18 all
where promised that he will give "uscer_
that we want. We might * want o
tain things which would he exceed}“g}‘yu -
jurious to us, The promise is he will ieﬂ'
sly all our need.” There is a Need

ifference between need and want. pich
means necessity, want may signify that ¥
merely relates to enjoyment. ) ie
'he passage containing to-day’s losso! lifes
beautiful description of the Chrlst“"‘n“ivfh
which is emphatically a life of faith. 1e life
yet not I, but Christ liveth in me, and th by
which I hencefortly live in the flesh I hveml '
the faith of the Son «f (tod who loved me
gave himself for me.” (ialatians 2. 20:

Never imagine that if we do not
such answers to our requests as Wo
that God has not heard our prayers. . - gon
be teying our faith, that is testing o9 ewi”
fidence. "If we love him as we should ¥
serve him continually both in P"(’Spe”wi to
in adversity, knowing that he is E“”ok
err and too good to be unkind., See
strong in faith, giving glory to God.

He maY

.

SOMETHING around which to tWiB®
God gives every little vine: r
Some little nook or sunny bowe
God gives every little flower ;
Some green or mossy award
God gives every little bird;
Night and day, at home, abrosc,
ibtle ones are aafe with God.
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: - The Roof Tree.
ﬁn' ROBy

] o
: More
c“gunwand,,”‘mme to me, whither must I
er m .
: lﬁ‘owg y“(};l"vevl.‘, I go where I must,
Thickeathel‘ inter wind over hill and

dr'
Loy, q the d‘l:’es the rain, and my roof Is in
ed o 86,

wis,
Vise men was the shade of my roof-

RT LOUTS §TKVENSON.

’

The ttret’
e tr
th:e word of welcome was spoken in
t days door —
K ligixff old, with the faces in the fire-
‘n([ ’

H
olks of old, you come again no more.

8

‘ms‘mme then, my dear, full of kindly
 Hopy v s
: ]1- was home then, my dear, happy for
fire an | Child,

U the windows bright glittered on the
. Son Moorland,
N K‘»v“tlimeful song, built & palace in the
ow d.
» when day dawns on the brow of the
Lo moorland,

e stands the house, and the chimney-
tﬂn stone is cold,
e Ift it stand,

departed,
The k.ud hearts, the
the place of old,

now the friends are all

true hearts, that loved

Spring shall come, come again, calling up the
: moot fowl,

Spring -hall bring the sun snd rain, bring
R the bees and Howers ;
Red gpail the beather bloom over hill and

valley,

Soft flow the stream through the even
¥ai flowing hours;
it the day shine as it shone on my child-

_ hood—
air shine the day on the house with open
Bieg, door ; » ) )
come and cry there and twitter In the

B chimney—
ut 1 go forever and come again no more.

The Worst Boy in the Town.

4 CANADIAN STORY,
BY

Florence Yarwood.

CHAPTER XL
JACK’S INNOCENCE PROVED.

€&«
I kuow there is no error,
In this great supernal plan;
ut that all things work together
For the final go.d of man.”
—Ella Wheeler Wilcoz.

Many ;
abOutTI::ch%fedi.Were the dark stories afloat
. Peo Harding.
‘g thylﬁ‘u‘_ﬂ?bian people—-instea,d of show-
U0 gy o ¢ Pirit of charity which thinketh
bimy, h‘ id not hesitate to hastily condemn
tornepg :ly ls.tood in groups on the street
hat C‘llhll ;mg their heads and saying,
ed o Ve expeet of a lad whose father
P l‘”}“{k on the streeta?”
‘ngunta‘( it is that we have got to be held
toings, bute’- not only for our own wrong-
¢ eye, also for those of our relatives in
b J&ck’z Uf the world !
hy the goisf"Z“Cter was now thoroughly sifted
A eyep ~11[>lng town, Every wrong thing he
Plingl, (U@ was brought forth, set on &
A ﬂ;e&nd frowned darkly on.
he, persO:qﬂd is hard and un-Christ-like!
A they 18 suspected of evil you never
‘Wter\usl‘\}y_ in the words of the blessed
inn(i When either do I condemn thee!”
h_:te;ul of 8:; poor tempted soul goes down,
t‘)ll(li b, the e:“v‘hmg forth both hauds to help
i o !y Iotl‘d their arms and say : “1
€8 i jugf, s just what I expected ! »
bring bﬁ one way to reach the masses
Wtigy, em to Christ, and that is for
work, PeOPle to unfold their arms and go

haal

ang
Clipg
to

A1}

eeg 3
Lis P o’er the erri
Ty P the fallom, ©

em of Jesus, the Mighty to save,”

anderin,
Wigh » X g away from my story.
g E» ‘0 ‘?ll;’b, vsald Mildred, that same after-
Ack ¢, tl) ou would come with father and
at g t:\-b spot in the woods where you
Possiba R We want to see if there
Yoy ther:’» chance for anyone 4o have
By g, OFY wel] » )
ha, JUre 't 4
ea,“bif h
Svep

" said Jack, quietly, **but I
ul 3;:;: "l‘)no chance whatever ; it is &
¥ tidy » * Put shut in by the woods on

set out together, walking
silently alony, for all were in deep thought.
The soft, mossy surf underneath their feet

ave back no sound of footfall ; it was a noige-
ess, silent walk, indeed.

Jack was walking with his head bent down
a little in advance of the athers, and as they
neared the spot Mildred caught his arm and
gaid in a hoarse whisper, «* Look, oh look !
gomeone is there [

Jack looked, and oh, how can I desgcribe to
saw-—a something that turned
and made him feel like
rees and shouting

So the three

ou what he
a1l his sorrow into joy
climbing oue of the highest t

forth his happiness.
with his back turned to

There before them,
them, and quite unconscious of their presence,
was an artist, with brush in hand, working ab

a large picture.

But oh, the subject of that picture {—what
do you think it was

It was the pretty
them, with the
through, and gra
while in the foregr

?

little hollow in front of
tiny stream wantering
ceful trees on each side,
ound, on a bank covered
with flowers, lay the outstretched figure of
the sleeping Jack. It had evidently been
eketched that afternoon he had fallen asleep
there.

Jack and Mildred were 8o overjoyed that
they stood speechless. Mr. Grey alone,
seemcd composed.  He stepped forward a few
steps, and the artist turned round, surprised,
indeed, to find that he had an audience of
three.  But his surprised look turned in a
moment to one of joyful recognition, as he
came forward and said, ** How glad I am to
see you, Mr. Grey!” -

«’\What ! can it be my old friend, Stuart
Granville 2”7 said Mr. Grey.

«The same!’ said the artist, and they
shook hands warmly.

“This is my daughter, Mildred, Mr. Gran-
ville,” said Mr. Grey. ¢ You have often
heard me speak of him, my dear.”

« yes, indeed 17 said viildred, as she gave
ner hand to her father’s friend, with one of
her bright swniles.

¢« And this is  said Mildred, intend-
ing to introduce Jack, but the artist inter-
rupted her.

¢« Ah, I have met this young man before,
though he knew it not; my picture, here, tells
you that. 1had been coming here for a num-
ber o. days painting a view of this beautiful
little spot ; and one day [ was somewhat sur-
prised to find a young man stretched out on
thay flowery bank yonder, sound asleep.
had put the bank of flowers in my picture the
day before; and as I stood looking at this
young man, with his arm under his head, and
his handsome, intelligent face turned fully
towards me, 1 yielded to the temptation to
improve my picture by taking a sketch of him.
I then left him here, apparently still sleeping
soundly. And I have worked his picture up
from memory since, as well as [ could. I do
hope you will pardon me for the very serious
crime of stealing,” and he held out his hand
to Jack.

Jack turned to Mr. Grey and said :

«T wish you would please tell Mr. Gran-
ville how much all this means to me; [ am too
happy to talk much just now.”

S0 they sat down on & mOssy bank, and
Mr. Grey told the artist Jack’s trouble, and
how the only thing that would really clear
him would be to prove that he was in the
woods asleep that afterncon.

Mr. Granville was a true disciple of Jesus,
and he was glad and thankful to hear how
much he had helped to lift the burden off
these three anxious hearts.

< Well, [ can prove that he was there,”
aid he, ““and L'l puta piece in to-morrow’s
paper that will hush up all these dark sus-

icions.”

« You must come home with us and stay
during the rest of the time you spend at Port
Hope,” said Mr. Grey. And Mildred heartily
seconded the invitation.

«1 shall gladly do so,” replied the artist.
« T had no idea you lived here or I should
have found your place before this.”

CHAPTER XIL
THE METHODIST PREACHER.

ure can hold no terrors
1, while the stars revolve,
d firm on the grave of his

¢ | tell you the fut
To any sad sou
If he will but stan
errors,
And, instead of regretting, resolvel re-
2"

solve!

Tug next day there app
aper an interesting item
ing that he could prove beyon«
a doubt that Jack Hardin%
when he said that he was as
on that never-to-be-forgotten afternoon  of
Juue 6th, and if they doubted his word just

cnll at Mr. Grey’s, and see the portrait
had painted of him while sleepiny there.
And the people wha condemned Jack the

eared in the town
by the artist, stat-
1 the shadow of
told the truth
cep in the woods

loudest were now the loudest in shouting his
praises, and they said they never really be-
fieved it of him in the first place.
So inconsistent is human nature !
And what did really become of Bob Pierce?
Port Hope, he made his

Well, after leaving
way down to the city of Kingston, sailing
only in fair weather, and putting in to ghore
When he

when he saw a storm approaching.
got there his money was about gone. and he
was obliged to go to work for a living.

That did not suit him at all; he had been
accustomed to getting good food and fine
clothes at home, and all the
to drink, out of lis father

nothing.
He lived a miserable, degraded life at

Kingston, spending almost all his wagyes for
drink, and before the summer was over he
dragged himself back to Port Hope, there to
die of consumption, brought on by drink and
exposure.

Mildred Grey no

's bar room, for

longer lives at Port Hope
—in ‘act she is not Mildred Grey at all now.
She is the happy wife of Stuart Granville,
the artist, and they live in the beautiful city
of Toronto, where her father also lives, happy
in his declining years, in having his only
child always with him.

Before I close, just a word about Rev. Jack
Harding, the Methodist preacher.

Can it be possible that the lad who was
once considered to be the worst boy in the
town now holds such an honoured position?

It is even so.

One lovely evening toward the close of a
gummer day, Mildred Granville stool watch-
ing a youny couple slowly wulking down the
street.

One is the lad who used to be called the
worst boy in the town, but is now an earnest,
Methodist preacher.  And the other is Mary
Stanton, the little girl who once stood up be-
fore the class and confessed her own fault in
order to clear Jack.  She has now grown to
beautiful young womanhood, and boards
with Mildred while attending college in
Toronto. As she is a true disciple of Christ,
and & life-long friend, Jack finds her society
very congenial.

Dear readers, the moral of my story is—
that it is not the falling that disgraces a per-
son, 8o much as the staying down.

Though a person may fall a dozen times
and rise again, he is much more commend-
able than the one who just falls once, and

never atlempts to rise agnin.
Let us ever 1emember the promise of God:

¢« To him that overcometh, will 1 give to
eat of the tree of life, which isin the midst of
the Paradise of God.”
Tue END.

THE WASTE OF WAR.

It has been estimated that in the last
thirty-seven years the number of human
lives sacrificed in wars reaches the great
total of two millions and a quarter. The
direct cost of the various wars to the gov-
ernments engaging in them is reckoned at
over twelve thousand millions, without
taking into account the indirect losses to
the vavious industries and business of the
countries by taking so many from their
usual occupations, When the kingdom of
God shall have universal rule, and ** the
nations shall learn war no more,” all this
will be changed, and peace will shed sun-
shine and blessing over all the lands of the
earth.

M
SAVE THE BOYS.

Ix dealing with the temperance ques-
tion, we are not to think only of the
drunkard. 1t is a noble thing to work for
his reformation, but it is a greater work to
strive to throw around the young those
gafeguards which will prevent them from
becoming victims of strong drink. But
there are many who do not seem to think
of the children at all In speaking of
license, people argue sometimes that as
much liquor is sold under Prohibition as
when licenses are granted. ““ It is sold on
the sly,” they say. No doubt many an old
toper will have his liquor anyway. ©
will dodge in at back doors and through
dark alleys, if by se doing he can get a
drink. But this back-deor trade does not
tempt the young. The open saloon is a
constant menace to the young people of
the comnunity in which it oxists. Forthe
sake of the children let us battle with this
evil, never thinking of such n thing asa
compromise, but with all our might and
our power labour for the utter extermin-
ation of the drink curse. Save the chil-
dren of to-day, and you save the men and

women of to-marrow.

liquor be wanted

HOW FRITZ GREW.

« Granppapa l” shouted a little boy,
bounding into a sunshiny porch, where an
old, white-haired man sat reading his
paper, ‘‘grandpapa, T'm seven years old
to-day ; and 1've got on trousers, and I'm
going to begin school.”

“«Why, why 1”7 said the old gentleman,
laying down his paper, *how many things
are happening all together ! "

Grandpapa was about as far from the
end of his life as Fritz was from its begin-
ning ; and there scemed a wide difference
between the bent white head and feeble
gait of the one, and the shining bright
curls that shook and nodded at the bound-
ing steps of the other. Yot grandpa
and Fritz were great chums, and%ovedpml:;
understood each other very well indeed.

‘fAud now, grandpapa, measure me up
against yowr wall,” continued our new
schoolboy, ¢“so that 1 can tell just how
much 1 have grown by the beginning of
another term.”

So grandpapa took out his pencil, and
while Fritz stood with his hack to the
wall, very stift and stili and straight, grand-
papa put his spectacle-case on the boy’s
hgad, to get his exact level, and marked
him off on the clean, white paint; writing
his name and age and the day of the month
and yenr.

“But stop, Fritz,” said grandpapa, as
he was runuing off, ““I've only measured
one-third of you.”

Fritz looked puzzled.

¢ Ts your body all of you?” asked grand-
papa.

“* No, grandpapa ; T expect I've got a
mind too,” said Fritz; but he spoke
doubtfully.

““Yes, a mind to do your sums with, and
a heart to love God and his creatures with.
Don’t you see that 1 have only measured
one-third of you / Come, and I'll measure
your mind. How much arithmetic do rou
know ¢ “As far as multiplication. Good.
And you are in the second reader? Very
well.. Now write your name down here in
my note-hook, and put these facts down,
that T may take theYneasure of your read-
ing, writing, and arithwetic.”

Fritz, highly amused, took the pencil
and wrote in « very clumsy hand, ¢ Fred-
erick Jones, multiplication and second
reader.”

«« But what about my heart 1" the little
boy asked presently.

Grandpapa looked very grave, and was
gilent for a minute. Then he sait: *“ Did
you please your mother by getting down in
time for prayers this morning L

“No, granipapa”

“Did you look for little sister Lucy's
doll that she lost yestorday 7

« No, grandpapas”

¢« Did you carry Mrs. Parsons the honey
she told you to ask your mother for, to
help her cough #7” '

« Why, grandpapa, I forgot all about it.” .

The old man did not say a word, but
began to write in his note-book; and
Fritz, looking over his shoulder, managed
to spell out these words : *“ He that loveth
not his brother whom he hath seen, how
can he love tiod whom he bath not seen ¢!

A year passed away, and again we find
Fritz at grandpapa’s knee. Grandpapa’s
step is slower, and his voice weaker, hig
eyesight dimmer. Fritz is somewhat
changed too. His curls are shorter, and
his trousers are longer, his shoulders
broader, and wlen he backs up to the
wall, behold ! he is away abuve fast yowr's
mark. He reads in a fourth reider now,
and knows something of fractivons; and
when he writes his name the letters do net -
tumble down and sprawl around as they
did last year. ;

i And how abous that other measure ! R
asked grandpapa. o

Fritz is silent ; but the old maun puts his |,
arms around him, and says tenderly : ‘' 1 N
heard mamma say yesterday that Frite
was her greatest comfort, Lucy cried when-::
she found Fritz's holiday was over, and
old Dame Parsons said she would be lost
without that boy's helping hand.” E

Jdittle

Again grandpapa wrote in  his
book. And though the writing was very :
shaky, Fritz could read it pla.iu}: this tiwmes
«Tf ye fulfil the royal law, Thou shialt
love thy neighbour as thyself, ye do well.”
« Now, Fritg, boy,” he said, ** that's the ~
best growing you've done this year.”
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PLEASANT

HOURS.

We've Always Been Provided For.

*Goop wife, what are you singing for? you
know we’ve lost the hay ;

And what we'll do with horse and kye is more
than I can say ;

While, like as not, with storm and rain, we’ll
lose both corn and wheat.”

She looked up with a pleasant face, and
answered low and sweet ;

‘‘ There is a Heart, there is a Hand, we feel,
but cannot see ;

We've always been provided for, and we shall
always be,”

He turned around with sudden gloom. She
said : “Love, be at rest ;

You cut the grass, worked soon and late ; you
did your very best.

That was your work ; you've naught at all to
do with wind and rain,

And do not doubt but you will reap rich fields
of golden grain ; .

For there’s a Heart and there’s a Hand, we
feel, but cannot see [

We've always been provided for, and we shall
always be,”

*That’s like & woman’s reasoning ; we must
because we must,”

She softly said : * I reason not ; I only work
and trust,

The harvest may redee
whate’er betide ;

When one door shuts, I've always seen another
open wide,

There is a Heart, there is a Hand, we feel,
but cannot see ;

We've always been provided for, and we shall
always be,”

m the hay ; keep heart,

He kissed the calm and tr

ustful face; gone
was his restless pain.

She heard him with a cheerful step go whist.

ling down the lane,

And went about her household tasks full of a
glad content,

Singing to time her busy hands, as to and fro
she went :

*‘There is a Heart, there is a Hand, we feel,
but cannot see ;

We’ve always been provided for, and we shall

© always {)e.”

Days come and go, *twas Christmastide, and
the great fire burned clear,

The farmer said: “Dear wife, it’s been a
good and happy year ;

The fruit was gain, the surplus corn has
brought the hay, you know.”

She lifted, then, a smiling face, and said : “I
told you so,

For there’s a Heart, and there’s a Hand, we
feel, but cannot see :

We've always been provided for, and we shall
always be,”

LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTER.

STUDIES IN JKWISH HISTORY.

LESSON IX.

THE FALL OF JERICHO.
Josh. 6. 8-20.

B.C. 1451.] [Sept. 1.

Memory verses, 13, 186.
GoLpeN TexT.

By faith the walls of Jericho fell down,

after they were compassed about seven days.
—Heb, 11. 30.

OUTLINE.

1. The Conquering Host, v. 8-15.
2. The Doomed City, v. 16-20.

Time.—April, B.C. 1451,
Praces.—@Gilgal, Jericho.

INTRODUCTORY.

This miracle followed directly the miracu.
lous crossing of the river. Two spies had
been sent across the Jordan. They went to
Jericho and lodged with Rahab, whose house
was built on the city wall. ‘They were tracked
by the soldiers of Jericho, but Rahab success.
tully bid them under stalks of flax on her roof
and go. vnem safely out of town, Explicit
directions were given to Joshua by God, and
these orders he passed over to the people,
Read especially verses 2-7 of this chapter.

HoMe READINGS.
M. The fall of Jericho.—Josh. 6. 1-11.
T, The fall of Jericho, —Josh, 6. 12.20,

% Judgment on Jericho.—Josh. 6. 21.27,

. Joshua encouraged,—Josh. 5, 10-15,

F. Judgment on sinful nations.—Deut, 7.
1-6.

8. The battle is the Lord's.—2 Chron. 20,

) 14-25

§u. Power of living faith.—Heb, 11. 24.31,

QUEsTIONS For HoMe Stupy.
L. The Conguering Host, v, 8-15.
Who was the real leader of the host ! See
Josh. 5. 13-15.

What directions did he give to Joshua?
Verses 2.5,

What command did Joshua give? Verses
6, 7.

What was the order of marching ?

What had Joshua, forbidden the people to
do?

What only was done on the first day?
What was the order on the second day?
For how many days was this repeated ?
When did the march begin on the seventh
day?

fiow many times did they go about the
city ?

2. The Doomed City, v. 16-20.

What order was given at the seventh
eircuit?
What doom was pronounced on the city ?

What mercy was proclaimed ?

From what were the people to refrain?

Where were the silver and gold to go, and
why?

Who disobeyed this command, and with
what result? ‘See Josh. 7.

What result followed
people ?

What movement then followed ?

What was the reason for this victory ?
(Golden Text.)

What fate came on the people of the city?
Verse 21.

the shout of the

—

THE FALL OF JERICHO.

THE lsraelites had crossed J ordan, had
erected a memorial with stones, had cir-
cumcised the people, and had kept the
passover and eaten of the corn of the land
(Josh. 4, 5).  Joshua went out to inspect
the city of Jericho, and as he ‘“lifted his
eyes and looked, behold, there stood a
Iman over against him with his sword
drawn in his hand ; and Joshua went unto
him and said unto him, art thou for
us, or for our adversaries?” The an-
swer soon came back, *“ Nay, but as cap-
tain of the host of the Lord am I now
come.”  This struck Joshua and he fell on
his face to the earth and there received
his orders as to their movements. Re-
member, the children of Israel did not
come to the land of Cunaan to have an
easy time—had they not moved forward at
the bidding of the Master they would soon
have been driven out of the land, The
Christian who expects to have an easy
time after he enters the experience of soul-
rest is mistaken. Tt means fight if he
would gain possession of the richest hless-
ings. The enemy is not so ready to
retreat.

The plan of battle was a new one.
Joshua had never heard anything like it.

hey were to compass the city once ewch
day for six days, and on the seventh day
they were to march around the city seven

THE FALL OF JERICHO.

Who only were saved and how ?
22, 23.

What donm came to the city ? Verse 24,

Whitt curse was pronounesd » Verse 26.

Upon whomw did this curse fall? See 1 Kings
16. 34.

Verses

TeacHINGS OF THE Lisson,
Where in this lesson may we find—

1 A test of faith?

2. A proof of faith?

3. The reward of faith ?

THE LEkssoN CATrcHISM.

Who marched in silence around the hostile
city of Jericho for six days? The priests,
with the ark of God, and armed men. 2, How
many tinies did they march around it on the
seventh day? Seven times. 3, At the end of
the last march what was the entire army
ordered to do? ¢ Shout ; for the Lord hath
given you the city.” 4, What was the result?
Jericho was overthrown by the power of Giod,

5. What is the Golden Text? ¢ By faith the
walls of Jericho,” ete,

DocrrinaL SueaEsTION,

—The victory of
faith.

CATEOHISM QUESTION,

Are baptized infants
privileges ?
They have the

partakers of these

he; outward advantages of the
Qhrlstlau Church, and all the spiritual bless.
ings of the covenant are assured to them for

the future when they shall comply with the
terms of the Gospel,

—_——
. Lire is not worth living unless we live
it for somebody else,

times.  Seven priests shall have seven
truwpets, and as they march before the
ark around the city these seven priests
were to blow tlheir trumpets. Notice the
frequent use of the number seven. This
is the covenant number between God and
man.  Number three stands for Divinity,
or God, and number four stands for
humanity, and the sum of 3 and 4=%
means God covenanting with man. God
covenanted with Isracl to give them Jeri-
cho, bug everything must be done accord-
ing to the command of God. Obedience
to God’s commands and orders is the secret
of success in all our conflicts.

When Joshua Iaid hig plans before the
people we imagine we can seo those men
of war who had fought many battles, shake
their heads and say, of all the plans of

Look at that host as they quietly march
around the city the fipst day—40,000 men
of war—and ‘then without any - further
action they return to their camps.
next morning the same procession marches
around the city—quietly and thoughtfully
they move on—and

> 'd again they return tg
oamp without taking action. "What must

ge

‘ I
the people in the city think of this 8805

w

movement? What is the next {Ilhfiy i
do? Jericho was, no doubt, ﬁh et
anxiety and fear, not knowing wha ement:
be the outcome of this strange mo-:th and
On the third morning and the fou sit;ﬂ i
fifth, and sixth, the same.Proc?;hink of
seen marching around the city. an
it, 40,000 men in this quiet marc 4
not a shout ! Not a challenge is hea{)r'ighb

On the seventh day they get uphis day
and early, before daylight, for t
they have a great work before themr;xiety
they march round on that day the & g in-
and fear of the people in the city venth
creased. They marched round the se riest8
time on that seventh day, and the Pe theé
blew their trumpets when Joshua gg" hath
command : ““Shout, for the Lor ¢ this
given you the city.” What a shou s one
must have been, from 40,000 men & was
time! The walls fell and the city
conquered. A glorious victory indee “this

We see obedience and unity mt of
conquest, and this is the secre ,
the success of God’s people to-day. hat
if men would only obey the Lord, wfor
wonderous things would God di’ they
them | They were not to shout until al
were told. A Holy Ghost shout 18 bu
right and carries power with ib, .
a self-made shout is as hollow as A drufor
Then they were ready to walk by fa.lthyh vo
what prospects to the reasoner was b el y
here of ever taking the city by Slmpve
marching around it? Reason would h”'.s_
prepared battering rams, but faith is satlh
fied to move at the Lord’s bidding t}‘l?ug b
it is against, or beyond reason. Bu
God hath chosen the foolish things of the
world to confound the wise; and G"d
hath chosen the, weak things of the 'W‘i)l'1 -
to confound .the things which are mighty ;
and base things of the world, and things
which are despised, hath God chosen, yea.
and things which are not to bring to nought
things that are.” If you want to take
possession of any promises in God’s word,
this is the way to goabout it. The trouble
to-day with most of God’s people_is they
are not willing to take their place among
the ‘‘foolish things,” or the “weak or
base things,” or the ‘‘ despised,” and
hence God can’t use them. The Lord
could do more with the stick in Moses
hand than with a thousand soldiers armed
with Winchester rifles.

—MR. CROSSLEY’S BOOK
—NOW ReADY,

Practical
Talks -

On Important Themes.

BY

REV. H. 7. CROSSLEY.

Cloth, $1.00.

=

Those who know Mr. Crossley—and ‘Wh.‘;
does not?—need not be told that his book 19
terse, practical and spiritual in tone. It c";‘s
tains 61 talks on living questions,‘su‘fh i
“‘Blunders about Providence,” ‘¢ Fasting
““The Lord's Supper,” ¢ Music,” *¢ Readlﬂ%v‘e
“Health,” ““Temptation,” ““The Unp&rd‘ma} ir
Sin,” etc. In the book will be found & fail
and full discussion of * The Parlour Dance;
“The Theatre,” ¢ Cards,” * The Weed, 3
‘“Liquor,” etc. In the last thirty-one :ng
dresses important counsel is given to Y"The
converts and others in the Christian life. n
volume contains 400 pages, is neatly bou or
Wwith a handsome design in gold showing ge r
traits of Crossley and Hunter on the co dol-
and is really a marvel of cheapness at Onet.on.
lar. It is bound to have a wide circula 1“
Ministers and Christian workers should ge
and recommend it to others.
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WILLIAM BRIGGS,
MzrrODIST Book ap PusLisminag Houss, TORONTO:

€. W. Coarss, Montreal, Que. 8
8. F. Hussris, Halifax, N-




