Technicai and Bibliographic Notes / Notss techniques et bibliographiques

The Institute lias attempted to obtain the best original
copy available for filming. Features of this copy which
may be bibliographically unique, which may alter any
of the images in the reproduction, or which may
significantly change the usual method of filming, are
checked below.

Coloured covers/
Couverture de couleur

Covers damaged/
Couverture endommagée

Covers restored and/or laminated/
Couverture restaurée 6t/ou pelliculée

Cover title missing/
Le titre de couverture manque

Coloured maps/
Cartes géographiques en couleur

Coloured ink (i.e. other than blue or black)/
Encre de couleur (i.e. autre que bleue ou noire)

Coloured plates and/or iilustrations/
Planches et/ou illustrations en couleur

Bound with other materiai/
Relié avec d'autres documents

7 Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along interior margin/

La reliure serrée peut causer de I'ombre cu de la
distorsion le long de !a marge intérieure

Blank leaves added during restoration may appear
within the text. Whenever possible, these have
been amitted from filming/

11 se peut que certaines pages Llanches ajcutées
lors d’une restauration apparaissent dans le texte,
mais, lorsque cela était possible, ces pages n’ont
pas &té filmées.

Additional comments:/
Commentaires suppléementaires:

This item is filmed at the reduction ratioc checked below/

Ce document est filmé au taux de réduction indiqué ci-cessous.

10X 14X 18X

12X 16X

L'Institut a microfilmé le meiileur exemplaire qu’il

lui a été possible de se procurer. Les détails de cet
exemplaire qui sont peut-8tre uniques du point de vue
bibliographique, qui peuvent modifier une image
reproduite, ou qui peuvent exiys2r une modification
dans la méthiode normale de filmage sont indiqués
ci-dessous.

Coloured pages/
Pages de couleur

Pages damaged/
Pages endommagées

Pages restored and/or laminated/
Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

\/ ’Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/
Pages decolorées, tachetéss ou piquées

Pages detached/
Pages détachées

/Showﬂlrough/
Transparence

1/4uality of print varies/
Qualiteé inégale de I'impressicn

/Continuous pagination/
Pagination continue

Includes index(es)/
Comprend un {des) index

L]

Title on header taken from:/
Le titre de I’en-téte provient:

Title page of issue/
Page de titre de la livraison

Caption of issue/
Titre de départ de fa livraison

Masthsad/
Générique (périodiques) de la livraison

2X 26X 30X

1

20X

24X 28X 22X



—— e ———

s
m— . ca— —

Vor. XX.

TORONTO, AUGUST 18, 1900.

No 3%

EASTERN S8HEPHERDS.

I8E GOOD SHEPHERD.
BY TRE EDITOR.

In the pathetic passage in Isalak, ** All
we 1jke gsheep have gone astray; we have

turned every one to bis own way " (ls. ; To this our Lord lends a deeper tender-
53. 6), 80 exquisitely interpreted by the j Dess by the parable of the Lost Sheep.,
plaintive music of Handel's immortal ; Small wonder that tu the persecuted flock

Messiah,” and 3n Ps. 119 and 176, "1
bave Bone astray like a lost sheep,”
we have a touching desciiption of
mapnkind wandering from the fold.

Over and over agaln, among the
shepherds of Palestine, bave I seen
striking {1lustrations of the beautiful
pasgages in Isalah 40. 11, ‘ He shall
feeq his flock like a shepherd; he
Jbal} gather the lambs with his arm,
anq carry them in his bosom, and
shal] gently lead those that are with
youpg:” and of Psalm $0. 1, “ Give
ear, O Shepherd of Israel, thou that
leadest Joseph like a flock.”” 1In the
looge folds of the abba, or outer gar-
Tept, the weak or weary lambs are
sty tenderly carried almost as a
aotper would carry her babe.

1 remember once sceing a shepherd
with seemingly Intense solicitude
~oynting his flock as they were folded
9 pight. As this is not always
done it would seem that he was fear-
tul that one of them had gone astray.
It prought vividly to my mind the
beautiful passage, “ If & man have an
hupdred sbeep, and one of tiem be
s0ne 3astray. doth he not leave the
vlnety and nine, and goeth into the
mountains, and sceketh that which is
gone astray ?”

“'There were ninety and nine that
safely lay .
in the shelter of the fold,
Byt one was out on the hills away,
Far off from the gates of gold—
Away on the mountains wild and bare,
Away from a6 tender Shepherd’s care.

“Lord, thou hast here thy ninety and
nine :
ATe they not enough for thee ¥’
But the Shepherd made answer. * This
of mine
Hag waudered away from me :
Apd altho the road be rough and steep
1 go to tbe desert to find my sheep.”

The yearning pity of our Lord for the
iust sheep of the house of Israel is shown
In the tender words of Matt. 9. 36, “ But
when he saw the multitudes, he was
moyed with compassion on them, because
they fainted, and were scattered abroad,
ag gheep baving no shepherd.” And
should not this be our true attitude of
soy} to the erring and sinning?—not one
of nharsh condemnation, but of tender
sympathy. The crowded thousands in
the slums are more like da®d and be-
wildered sheep than like ravening wolves,
to pe hunted-to thelr, destruction as they
oftep are by the ralentless hand of power.
They should rather be shepherded, and
fostered, and gathered into the fold.

No words in any literature of any land
ate more beautiful and touching than

those In-that swoet Hebrew 1dy1 of which I gave nis lfe that he might bring them

the world will never grow tired, the
twenty-third Psalm, Ligped by the pal-
11d lips of the dying threughout the ages,
it has strengthened their hearts as they
entered the valley of the shadow of death.

of Christ in every time, to the church in

to tho evergreen pasturcs of heaven.
The Good Shepherd 1s geuerally repre
sonted as a youthful, dcardless figure, tu |
1 short Roman tunic and buskins, bear
ing tenderly tho lost sheep which he has
found and laid upon his shouiders with
rejolcing. This is evidently nol a per
sonai image, but an allegorical represen
tation of tho "lord Josus, the QGreat
Shepherd of the S8heep.” He is gener-
ally surrounded by a group of fleecy fol-
lowers, whoss action and atitudo ind!
cate the disposition of soul and manner
of hearlng the Word. Some zre listen-
{ng earnestly; otliers are more intent on
cropping the herbage at their feat, the ,
types of those occupled with the cares |
and pleasures and riches of this world.
A truant ram s turniog heedlessly
away, s if refusing to listen, and often
a2 gentlo ewo nestles fondly at the Shep-
herd’'s feet or caresses his hand.
Sometimes tho sheep appears to nestle
with an expression of human tenderness
and love on the Shepherd's shoulders; {n
other examples it is more or less firmly
held with one or both hands, as if to
prevent its escape. In a few instances
the fold is seen in the background, which
seems to complate the allegory. Fre-
quently the Shepherd carries a staff or
crook in his hand, on which he some-

times leans, as if weary bencath his bur
den. He is sometimes even represented
sitting on a mound, as {f overcome with
fatigue, thus recalling the pathetic words

TN

A SYRIAX SHEPHERD,—‘‘RE GOETH BEPORE THEM AXD THE SHEEP FOLLOW EIM."

the Catacombs, to the little flock in the
midst of ravening wolves, to the harried
Covenanter, to the great multitude *of
whom the world was not worthy, who
wandered about in sheepskins and goat-
skins, being destitate, afflicted, tor-
mented —small wonder that this was
the favourite type of that unwearying
love that sought the erring and wander-
ing and brought them to his fold again.
In the dim, dark crypts of the Cata-
combs, those ‘“dens snd caves of the
earth,” with (elterated 2nd manifold
treatment the tender story {8 repeated
over and over again, making the gloomy
crypts bright with scenes of {dyllic
beauty, and hallowed with sacred asso-
ciations.

This zymbol very happily sets forth
the entire scope of Christian doctrine
It illustrates tha sweet pastoral repre-
sentations of man's relationghip to the
Shepherd of Israel who . adeth Joseph
like a flock, and his ind! ‘dual depend-
ence upon him who is tt o Shepherd and
Bishop of all souls. But it especially
fllustrates the character and office of our
Lord, and the many passages of Scrip-
ture In which he represents himself as

THEL 300D BHEPHERD.
who forsook his cternal threne to seck
through the wilderness-world the lost'
and wandering sbeep, to save whom he

of the *“Dies Irae” . “ Quaercas me

gedisti lassus,”

* Seeking mo thou sattest weary,”
words whick Dr. Samuel Johnson anever
could read without tears.

Sometimes the Shepherd s represented

ag leading or bearing on his choulders a |

kid or goat in-
stead of a sheep
or lambh. This
apparent golecism
has been thought
a careless {mita-
tion of pagan
figares of tho
sylvan delty Pan,
who frequently
appears in art In
this manner 1t
fs more prob-
able, however,
that it was an

‘ wards the fallen, rejolclng moro over the

loat shesp that was found than over the
ninety and aino that went not astray

Thero !1s much to bo safd.*™ writes
Archdeacon Farrar, ~ for the interprete
tion adopted by BMr Matthew Arpold Ir
his oxquisito suhpet whicrh regards the
kid aa indicating the large divipe com
passion, against which Tartullian s
flercely protested ' -

* " He saves the ahcep the goats he dnt"

not save.’

So apake ..o flerce Tertulllan, but she
sigh'd,

Tho l’n!,mt Church * of luve she falt thr
tide

Stream on her from her Lord's yet re
oent grave,

And then sho smiled, and fn thoe Cata
combs,

On tll:oso walls subterranean, whero she

1

d
Her head °'mid fgnominy, death, an
tombs, -
With eyes suftusod, dbut heart insplre’®

true,

She her Good Shepherd's basty imayg
drew,

Andk&n his shoulders not a lamb, o

The later Christian poets also cele
brated this tonder theme, In linoas whosc
lyric cadence charms the car ltke a
shepherd s pipe, Thumas Aquinas sings .

‘' Bope Pastor, panls vere,
Jesu, nostri micereroe,
Tu pos bona fac videre,
Tu nos bona fac videre,

In terra viventium,

“Tu qui cuncta scls et vales,
Qui nos pascis hic mortales
Tuos i1bi commensales
Cobacredes et sodales

Fac sanctorum civium.”

Another medlasval hymn runs
sweetly thus

** Jesu dulclesime, e throno gloriae
Ovem deperditam venisti quarere®
Jesu suavissime, pastur flluassimc,
Ad ltc ? trahe me, ut semper 80Quai

e ."

As a protection against tho Bedoun
robber strong sheepfolds were con
structed, like that shown in our cut,
in which the sheep were carefully
guarded at night, even, if noed be, at
the cost of the snepherd’s life
Again and again one sces tho parab'e

of the Good Shephord, enacted under
his eyes. *“He callecth his own
sheep by name, and leadeth them
out, And when he putteth ferth his
own gheep, he goeth beforo them, anu
the sheep follow him : for thay know
his volce. And a stranger will they
not follow, but will fice from him : for
they know not the voice of strangers. 1
am the Good Shepherd, and krow my
sheep, and am known of mina” -John

110 3, 4.5, 14.

At Bethlebem I witnessed a pesteral

(Co .*'nued on next poge.)

intentional de-
parture from %ho
usual type, as
if to Illustrate
the words of our
Lord, “I am not
comeo to call the
righteous, but
sinpers to  re.
pentance,” and
to indicate h's
tenderness to-
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PLEABANT HOURS.

A Bong of Eventido.
BY JRawiE PIOKERING.

After the suD has set tn the west,

Afrer the birds have gono to theis rest
After tho tollsome day is doae,

After the weary raco Is run,

Thero comes to us in a pleasant way
W hat 18 calted the “Blindman's Hollday

After tho mista havo ceased to rise

After the flowers havo shut thelr eyes,

Aftor the lambs aro In the fold

Whero thoey'll bo sheltered from tho cold

And when o)l things are quint and still—

Vo can Ilm 10 the song of tho Whip-poor-
wil.

iuly tho song of the rilt te heard
And the plaintive cry of snme restlesy

1rd,

Tho mournfu’ sound of the wateh dng's
how!,

Aud the frequent heot of some wander
ing owl,

‘Tha moon o'er the hiltz begings to peep

\nd the stars in tho sky their watehns
keep
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK.
Rer. W. H. Withirow, D.D,, Editor.

TORY: FO, AUGUST 18, 1900

THE MISSION OF A “MISTAEB"
BY BATE W. UAMILTON.

Loulse Haldene was pioud of her voice

aut offensively o1 vstentatiously so, of
wurse, but secretly she constdered it a
crown which set her a little apart from
and above common humanity From
the days ot her childhood, when she had
always been in demand in school, and
heard the admiring comments of her re-
latives as she sang in the home clrcie
the hymns grandma loved, sho had be-
cumo accusiomed to tho assurance that
she possessed a wonderful gift.” It
was an assurance she bad never paused
to analyze, nor had she questioned what
meaniag might bo involved ip the last
word, sho had sumpiy accepted it as a
deserved tribute

Now that she had just returned from a
three years course at the Conservatory
©* Music, she had a pleasant consclous-
ness of having made the most of her
advantages. She was glad to meet ol
acguainiances onco more, but she did not
enter with much 2est into their many
pieasant occupations. Her girl friends
had welcomed her cagerls, and invited
her to the varlous circles and socleties
in which they wero interested. but be-
sond going with them occasionaily she
felt no inclination to identify herselt
with their pursuits.

“Tho Christian Endesvour, and things
of that sort, suit them well enough, I
suppose, she said to hesself with a little
smile.  * fost of them have no par-

high in any
But I do not Intenc to fritter myself
away, my volco shall count for gome-
thing "

So her eyes sparkled one morning when
the mail brought her a request to sing
at a gathering of masical people.  She
knew the reputation of tho Handel Club,
and recognition from them to & girl of
her ago was cnough to flush her check
with pleasure. If she would kladly con-
sent, ran tho note of invitation, 3 car-

riage woutd bo sent for her at the ap-
pointed time  If possible the writer
would come also nnd accompany her to
the place of mevting, but {f oot the car-
riage would be sent with futl instructions
to the driver acd she would bo met upon
her arrival  The tono of tho message,
as well as tho namo of the sender,
brought an oxultant throb to the heart
of the young singer. This was worth
while, this was the sort of notice she
eraved Ier reply was prompt—care-~
fully studicd to make It express sufll-
clont apprectation without betraying any
unduo elatton—and then she gave her
thaught to the important question of
dress,

“It ought to bo simple,” she wisely
decided “ for p davtime gathering and
particularly aa | am 8 girl—an amateur
among professionais  Its a comfort
that people of culture and talent will
not Judge by onos dress, any way

It was a very fair Qigure, ai! tn fleccy
white, that waited on the appointed
afternoon  The waiting was brief, for
the carrlage came before the hour at
which it was expected. and the driver
who rang the doorbell looked relieved
at the answner to his queries.

Is thero a young lady here that was
to sing for some fuiks this afternvun
All right, then, 1 someway ‘ost the
card that was given to me, and I couldn t
teli whether 1 was to call at 300 Elm
Strect or 900 Oak Street. I've a preuty
good head for numbers, but the namo of
thy street slipped my mind.

You know where you are to take
me 7 questioned Louise, in sudden alarm
at her own not very deflnite knuwledge
un that point,

Oh, yes'm, I know that weil enough,”
answored the man, a trific impatiently.
Ho was annoyed that his ono lapso
should lead any one to suppose him
guilty of any further carelessness, and
he closed the carriage door sharply, and
«limbed to his seat.

They whirled swiftly down the street,
but tho young singer, busy with a last
examination of her music, to assure her-
self that she had forgotten nothing,
scarcely noticed speed or direction, until
tho carriago rolled through a gateway
into spaclous grounds and stopped before
u large brick bullding  Loulse glanced
up at the long rows of windows.

“Where aro we ?” she asked, doubt-
tully, “Why, this can't bo—"

“Yes'm, this 18 the place,” interposed
the driver, promptly, throwlug open the
door for her to descend, while a young
man, who had been watching from the
building, ran down the steps.

“J3 this the young lady who is to
sing ? * They've been watching for you.
This way, please.”

Her half-uttered protest was silenced.
This was where sho was expected, evi-
dently, but it was certainly not in the
least like her idea of a reception by the
Handel Club  She followed her gulde
wonderingly through long halls and cor-
ridors, realizing In a minute or two that
she was in a hospits), and then a door
opened and she found herself in 2 wide
rocm, lned on each side with rows of
little white cots  The chlildren’s ward !
She caught her breath in bewllderment
as she looked about her. A small cabinet
organ stood at the upper end of the room,
a young lady was seated before it, and
the gentleman who had met Loulse led
the way to her slde. White-capped
nurses moved nolsclessiy here and there,
but of the musical people Louise had
thought to see there were none.

“We are so glad you came,” smiled
the girl at the organ. *“ We began to
fear something had happened to prevent,
and the children would have Leen so dis-
appointed.”

" But I had heard nothing of this, there
must bave bcen somo mistake,”
Lov'ee, in bewilderment.
Club asked me to sing, but—"

' No It was the Chrlstlan"Endeavour,"

the
turn. " They sald Miss Wallaco had
promised to sing for us this afternoon,
and they were to send a carriage for her.
You are Miss Wallace, of Elm Street,
aren't you ¥

“Miss Haldenc, of Oak Street,” cor
rected Loulse.

Some one had blundored. It was not
quite easy to understand who or how,
and Loulse was aroused from a valn
cffort to disentangle matters by tho ear-
nest voice of the girl beside her

“But you can sing—of course, you do,
or wouldn't have had an engagement
with the club—and now that you are here
you will sing for the children, will you
not? They will bo disappolnted to miss
it, poor little things * Their lives know
s? m_!lch ot pain and so little of anything
else.

Loulso looked down the room with its
array of white cots, and noticed for the
first time the many cager eyes turned

“toward her—weary, pathetic eyes in pale,

“The Handel

d in her_

pitiful lttle faces. Here a head of
golden curls, turned stowly on its pitlow;
thero a amall, wasted hand toyed feebly
with a picturo book  Dircctly In front
of her a wheel chalr held its helpless
burden and by its side steod a little girl
whose pathetic faco and bandaged eyes
told such a story of pain that the visltor
turned away with ewelling throat,

“ You will sing for them 7" the volco
at her sldo was repeating anxlously

" Yes oh, yes—only not the music I
brought,”

She pushed tho roll away with a feol-
ing akin to disgust. It had been chosen
(Licfly because of the scope It would
affurd her voice, enabling her to exhibit
Its strength, culturo, and sweotness, but
it wns no petty achtevoment of her own

sure, but to be accounted for by and by *

At the next Christian Endeavour meet-
ing in the home church, somo of her
friends were surprised to sce Loulse
quictly slip into a placo among them

“Yes, 1 havo come at last,” she s-11
- 1 found I was interested In the work.
after all.”

THE GOOD SHEPHERD.
(Continued from first page.)

scene exactly fulllling thess words. It
vividly reealled tho associations of the
shepherds on the midnight flelds and the
angellc song of “ Peaco on carth, good
will to men,” which 18 destined yet to
hush the Jarring discords of carth with

that she wanted to offer these
liitle ones.  She took a book from the
organ and turned hastily to the old-re-
membered hymps, and tkought of quiet
twilight hours and the gray-halred
salnt vho had helped to make her own
childuood s0 beautiful, thritted in ber
lones as sho sang. Thero came a pas-
stonate longing to bring some of the
treasures of her care-free, happy past to
these shadowed young Hves—some of the
Joy that seems childhood's birthright—
and sho called from memory's store-
house old songs that had been long un-
ibought of, sha sang merry lays of birds
and blossoms, of streams that went.danec-
ing through the woods, and sh¢ gave
them tho song of the bobolink. Then
because her own cyes grew dim as those
olher eyes brightened, and a strange
tenderness throbbed in her heart as she
saw falnt smiles flit 11ke pale sunshine
over the wan faces, she began to sing the
beautiful “ Child's Twenty-third Psalm" :

“The Lord 18 oy shepherd and I am his
amb,

Qne of the smallest and weakest I am;
Yet by his bounty daily I'm fed,

In hig green pastures tenderly led.
Kind {s my shepherd and large i3 the

old

To which he calleth the young and the
old.

In daylisht or darkness, awake or
as]

Over us evermore guard he doth keep,
* When I have wandered away from hls

slde,
Into "“:; paths which the sinning have
[

3

He o’er each step of sin’s rugged track,

Patlently, lovingly gulded me back.

Sometimes the way whero he leadeth
his sheep

Grows for my tired feet dark and too
steep.

“Then doth he 1ift me up close to his
breast,

3
Bearing me onward to places of rest.

“ He hath green pastures lying afar,
Needing no sunlight, needing no star;
There from his presence the lambs

never stray,
Thither he guideth me-nearer each day,

1ts aweet cad of peace, §0
exquisitely expressed in the * Pastoral
Symphony * of Handel's Messiah,

The custom of caliing sheep by name Is
referred to by the Greek poot Theocrltus,
and is stlll true of shepherds In that
1and and also In Palestine.

We can only fully grasp, says Canon
Tristram, the forco of tho metaphors in
Psalm 23, when wo think of tho deep
golitudes in wh'ch, the Eastern shepherd
feeds his flock. Thero is perpctual dan-
ger from sudden torrents, from wolves
and robbers. There are but rare and
scanty streams and the flock often suffers
from thirst, The shepherd never leaves
them, On him tho shecp depend for
thelr pasture, which ia constantly chang-
ing. ~ He goes forth dally, leadlng his
charge, not only by.the stlll waters and
in green pastures, but along rough and
thorny paths, under burning skies, and
through the chill of wet and dreary days
Surrounded by hls vigllant dogs he
“keeps watch over his flocks by night.”
He Is ever on tho alert—the type of the
unwearying care of him_.of whom it ls
gaid, “He that keepeth Israel shall
nelther slumber nor slecp.” Hence the
fulness of the promise, that out of Beth-
lebem “shall come forth a governor
which shall be shepherd of iny people
h¢

srael,””

The shepherd in the East is generally
the owner, or son of the owner, of the
flock; or If it be the property of some
rich man or village sheikh, he is pald,
not by a day’s service, but by a fixed-
proportion of the produce, that is the
lambs, the wool and tho cheese.

Tne *meeLNe”

i3 the maz who happens to bo hired for
fixed wages merely for a day, who i
not interested in the flock, nor cares to
risk his skin for its defence, Hence
“the tireling fleeth, because he is an
hireling, and careth not for the sheep.” -
—Jobn 10. 18.

1t 13 curlous to note how the ‘epherd
separates the sheep from the g ts. The
sheep are generally white and “he latter
are bl Whilo the sheep fewd to-
gether on tho finer grasses of the valley

‘the goats clamber over the hillsides and
‘I s‘traggllng qrder brows? on the scanty

to the fold at night

But nearer than
by faith, R

Lieth the valley of silence and death,

Seelng its shadows, yet fearless I am,

For the Lord is my shepherd and I am
his lamb.”

Louise will never forget that hour -
how one palr of baby arms were stretched
out to her, and the little cripple in the
wheel chair pleaded hungrily ; “ Oh, once
moro! Sing once more about the Shep-
berd and the fields to rest in !”

Then a little volce piped falntly from
an opposite cot .

“1 lke to hear about grass and cool
waters. ‘Most makes me feel's it my
feet was ’plashin’ in ‘em.”

The nurse glanced significantly from
the fevercd cneck to tho heipless limbs,
and Louise knew that the little feet
would nover *‘plash” more In any
earthly streams. The eyes of the matron
were wet as she came up to bid the
Christian Endeavour group good-by. .

“I can’t thank you,” she sald. “Till
not try to thank you,” with her hand
clasping that of Louise. *“ But God has
surely given you a wonderfal gift, my
dear, aud_ how. beautifal it is to use it as
you are doing—unto one of the least of
these unto him. I can't help thinking
they were listening in heaven to-day.”

After that it did not scom to matter
much about missing the Handal Club, or
that the Handel Club had pogsibly missed |
her. Loulse promised to come agaln;
and rode homo very thonghtfully, but
little intorested in the cfforts of her com-
panions to unravel the mlsunderstanding
that had substituted her for Miss Wal-
lace. However it might have been on
the human side, she felt with a sense of
awe that she had gone under sealed
orders from One who had-raade no mis-
take—that hor visit had been plannmed,
and her * wonderful gift™ was his gift—

they are ceparated into different compart-
ments as they enter the fold, thus giving
a striking illustration ot the passage,
“ And before him shall be gathered -all
natlons : and he shall separate them one
from another, as a shepherd di h the
sheep from the goats ™"
THEZ DEVOTION OF THE SHEPHERD TO
. B YLOSE

lends new power and pathos to the beau-
tiful parable of the poor man cnd the
ewe lamb,

“But the poor man had nothing, save
one [ittle ewe lamb, whick he had bought
and nourished up: and it grew up to-
gether with him, and with his children;
it ¢1d eat of his own meat, and drank of
his own cup, and.lay in his bosom, and
was unto him as a daughter

“And there came a traveller unto the
rich man, and he spared to take of.his
own flock and of his own herd, to dress
for the wayfaring man-that was come
unto him; but took the pocr man’s lamb,
and dressed it for the man that was come
to-him.”—2 Sam. 12, 8, 4,

Very pleasant it was In our journcy-
ing through Palestine to hear the ghep-
herd’s plaintive- pipes resounding from
side‘to side of the narrow &n}lays a3 the

1 beguiled thelr Dl

a
-task with tho sweet, wild refrain. I

bought.from tho village boys several of
these pipes, which doubtless were exactly
like those used by Joscph as he kept his
fathers® flork, and by David -whom-God
_took from the sheepfold.and the goats
and sald : “ And I will set up one shep-
herd over-them, anll he shall feed them,
oven my gervant David; he shall feed
them, and he shall be their shepherd,"—
Ezoklel 34. 23. See also Ps. 78, 70, 7L

. —This. article i3 abridged in part from
tho author’s “ Catacombs of-Rome,” and

not bestowed simply for her own plea-

“from other sourcsx. ~ A part of it.xp-
'pears.jn-The ngd;y-sghapl-'ﬁme& .

. .
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Wanted !

vanted ! young feet to follow
Where Jesus leads the way,

ato the flelds whero harvest

1s rip'ning day by day;

ow whiln the breath of morning
Scents all the dewy alr,

\ow, in the fresh, sweet dawning,
Oh! follow Jesus thero!

'Vanted ! young hands to labour;
Tho fields are broad and wide,
And harvest wailts the reaper
Around on cv'ry side,
\one are too poor or lowly,
Nong are too weak or small,
For in hls service holy
Tho Master needs them all.

Wanted ! young ears to listen,
Wanted ! young eyes to see,

\Wanted ! young hcarts to answer
With throb of s p:\th

Whilo on the wild waves® Mghlng
The strange, sad talo Is borno

Of lands in darkuness lying,
Forsaken and forlorn.

Vanted ! tho young soul's ardour *
1Vaunted ! the young mind’s powers;
Wanted ! tho young 1ip's freshness;
Wanted ! youth's golden hours,
Wanted to tell tha story,
To watch the glad sunrlse,
To hail the coming glory,
To seck and win tho prize!

Confe ! for the Saviour calls you!
Coma ! for the work s great’
Come, for the hours are hastening !
Come ! ero it be too late !
Come, and bo burden-bearers
With hlm, your graclous Lord;
Come, and be happy sharers
In his most blest reward.

Slaying the Dragon.

BY MRS. D. 0. CLARK,
CHAPTER VIL

sou OF THE DRAGON'S APPRENTICES.
ble-minded man is
'xll hls ways.”

Tho parsonage was a large, old-
tashioned house, standing a lttle off the
main street, in what was commonly
known as Parsonage Lame. Tho south
windows looked out upon the bay. The
view from these windows was very In-
spirlng—part of the time. When the
tide was out, Mrs. Strong used to assert
that the channel was no better than a
frog pond, with its green, sllmy mud.
Surely the flats were an objective feature
from an artistic, if not a hygienlc polnt
of view. But none of the citizens of
Falrport over admitted that the flats
were unhealthfal.  Old Doctor Siucum
used- to contend that it was only once
or twice a2 year that there was any un-
pleasant odour arising from them.

Mr, Strong’s study was a large, alry
chamber, fror: the windows of which the
best view of old ocean would be cbtained,
In the distance werc the two light~
bouses, known as Baker's Lights. Be-
yond, and touching the horizon, was
Lowell’s Island, with its large hotel.

in

Nearer, were Little and Big Ram, Howe,’

and Misery Islands. Each summer
found the shore skirted with beautiful
shade trees, clothed in living green. The
North Shore, while sustalning its reputa-
tion of belng.cold and disagreeahls in
the winter scason, made up for.-all thig
in the surpassing loveliness which came
with the other seasons.
to the Ipmates of the

But to rotura’,

Duff for a good many weeks, Peter iaa
worthless fellow, and abuses hls family
shamefully,  Harrlet, I teol vory much
dled about the work In
this place. Falrport sesms to have been
leased to the d n of intemperance.
Something must bo done or the young
gﬁplo ¥ho are coming on will be
ned,

Instinctively Mrs. Strong put her arm
about her baby boy, as though to protact
him from impending danger. ‘The min-
Ister’s oycs followed the movemont.

“Yes, a terrible danger threatens
every homo, aud whut 1t onoe ot the vic~
tims should be ou

** Oh, Arnold,” rald his wl(o with girl-
tsh_{mpotuosity, * don't you wish you
had taken the parish in Broadway, In-
stead of this uncomfortablo little town ?
I'm afraid I shall never get long ami-
cably with Mr. Felton. He camo here
to call, to-day, while you wero out, and
ho mado himselt very disagreeable by
giving me s> much advico, and leaving a
bushe] basket full for you. Ho is so
narrow.”

“ Don't bo hasty, my dear, in forming
your opinton of tho former pastor, and of
Falrport. has called us here to
do his work, It the fleld is hard, wo
must work tho harder. It di

marks, but crushing back the reply
whlcb came to hu llm. ho sald quledy.

do

t am not uurxh: ua church with lny-
thlng but tndifferance to this vital subject,
and that charge {s sadly true, Wo look
out from our quiet retrzat, and seo men,
women and children going down to per«
dition, and do not reach forth a hand to
savo them, I am sure that [ bare not
put tho case too strong. It {s time that
the church waked up to the fact that she
has something to do in this warfare
agalnst the dragon, intempecance.”

“My dear Mr, Strong” replied the
Judge. “It does not belong to us to
meddlo with 1t, but is tho business of the
{}o!onn Clubs, or the temperanco assocla-

ons.

*“But what are you golnx to do,” re-
plied the minister, quickly, “ when God
speaks to you as he did to the ono of old,
*Where Is Abel thy brother?”  8hall
you daro reply, ‘Am I my brothers
keeper ' When God speaks to mo and
says, * Whero Is my beautiful flock which
I redeemed at such cost 1’ #hall I dare to
faco him with the Idle excuse, *I did not
think it my provinco to work for the
wretched sot, I worked for rospectatle
sinners”  Christ died for the ungodly,
not e left tho con-

ments ¢ome, we must lean the moro upon
tho arm which never falteth. You must
help me, little one, and not allow me,
after having put my hand to the plough,
to look back, You must prove yourselt
bere, a8 well as in the Seminary days,
to be tho minister’s sunshine, for he
needs comfort.”

Az they rose from the suppor table,
Mrs. Strong remarked, * Don't you want
to run in and tee Deacon Ray 2 few
minutes before your meoting? I think
he will give you just the advice you need,
and he i3 such a good friend to us.”

Fifteon minuteg later found the minis-
ter in the worthy deacon’s parlour.

“Don't got discouraged, pastor,” said
the good man. “I know the fleld is a
hard one to labour in, and public senti-
ment is against temperancs work- But
you wlll succeed i£-you will be content
to work slowly. There are a fow
staunch temperance workors here whom
we c¢an count.upon every time, I wiil
stand by you in your work and give you
a.ll tho help in my power. Keep up good

courage.”

Dencon Ray’'s words fell scothingly
upon Mr. Strong’s ears, and gave him
fresh zeal for his work, How often we
might lift up the hands of our minister,
and cheer his discouraged soul, if we
would but give him tke words of sym-
pathy and appreciation which are fn our
hearts. There would be fewer resigna-
tlons in our country parishes, and more
successful pastorates. ‘The work of the
Lord would be more prosperous, and the
broken walls of Jerusalem would not be
80 long rebuflding,

ght o'clock brought a singular cora-
pany of men to Mr. Strong’s parlour, to
talk-over the problem of intemperance
and its remedy. Judge Seabury was the
for the eslde
bim sat Deacon Chapman, a u:ln man
with-withered skin, and sour expression.
He was often called the * oft horse,” be-
cause he was always on the contrary
slde, and was a proverblal grumbler. He
was 2 slogular man to occupy the offiice’
of deacon. But the church was small,
and the male members “ few and far be-
tween,” 8o it occasionally happeped that
the church ofices ‘were fllled by men
not the best qualified for these positions,
The rest of the committee were Marcus.
Young the-apothecary, and Reuben Fal-
1aer, a'cabinet maker.

Mr. Strong trled for somy time to
bring the topic of the evening before the
and to have-the-matter thor-

“ Papa- does -not pay any attention to’
his-little boy,” sald Mrs. Strong, as she:

pinned the napkin about the chubby neck.

of their ifttle Francls. “We thipk he
has forgotten that it 18 some one’s birth-
day. Papa’s man 18 three yoars old to-
day

. No, father.has not lorxott.en lt," sald
AMr. Stro: m.hle

oughly discussed. But he found very
soon that the theme wasg not a favourite
one, with these mon. They showed an
evident-reluctance to talk. Fipally he
put the Question, « Well,” genuemen. wmt
course du you advise In-regard to-ihis
matter

“ Really. Mr. Strong,” sald the. Judge,
his cane through his white.

ng, a
overcoat pocket, dnd hauding u to his
baby. ~The young was made
happy with a tin horse and cart, and ex-
pressed-bis delight in a series of-squeals,

whick his mother told him sounded Hke.

a pen fall of little pigs.

The sober look deepened on the minls-
‘er's face.
“What Is the matter, Arnold 1 anxi--
susly nquired his wife. ‘The events of
hu afternoon were then narrated

*Why didn't you give Mr. Chase back
his. money ? I should think the bill
would -burn a holo through your waiset.”

“Well,-my dear, I thought that while T
had the opportunity, I would help the
man do a good’ deed, I pguess this is
he.first mongy. he has devoted to charl-
-able uses-for a good years,
‘l‘nnty—do‘mrwm help ponnum !(u.\-

fingers, “I think you have put' the mat-
ter altogether too strong.  You speak as
though Fairport was a sink of iniquity,
and this church was responsible for it
Poally, my.dear pust.or, you have put the
matter too strong.

“That's so, that's s¢ I efaculated Reu-
ben Palmer, -slapping his knee for the
-sake of emphms, “It's too strong, too
strong !

“You ajn’t put the thing falirly, I
don't think,” growled Deacon Chapmau,
the ever prwnt scowl deepening on his
“brow and making him look quite savage.
The apothecary nodded assent to all that
was sald, with a deprocating air, 88 much

as to say, * My dear sirs, I hope*you are
m rlght. I don't wish to oppose You ln
anything

~Mr. Slrong‘s face Cushed at thess ye-

ceited Pharisces and went to bring bis
salvation to the outcast Gentiles. ‘The
gervant should be as hls Master, tho dis-
clple as his Lord.'”

“Yes, ycs,” sald the Judge, moving
uneastly in his chair, “.at you know
there are the charitable organizations
which tho church must attend to, mls-
slonarles to be supported, Bibles to be
bought, and distributed among the needy
of our own land, and Christian literature
circulated. Surely the work of tho
church lles In these channcis,"

“*These yo ought to have done, but
not to havo left tho other undono,’ are
Christ's words, * answered tho mintater.

“Wal, one thing's certain,” sald Dea-
con Chapman. * This church wout put
up with any new temperance notions.
There’ll be a .fuss, sure’s ever wo do
anythin', It can't bo done.”

“ Your words are very true, Deacon,”
sald the Judgo briskly. * Our good pas-
tor puts things forcibly, in his youthful
enthusfasm. I admit the tyuth of his
words, but as discretion is tho better
part ot valour, I would move that we
Iay tbs matter on the table for the pres-

“That's my mind exactly,” euclalmed
the cabinet-maker.

“Second the motion,” muttered the
Deacon, visibly brightening at the turn
which the affairs had taken. The
apothecary again nodded assent, but
looked appealingly at the minister, as
though he would apologize for going
against him.

“1 have just onc favour to ask of the
committee,” sald Mr. Strong, who saw at
a glance that nothing was to be galned
by farther discussion. *1I would llke
to hold a temperance service thoso
months in which a fifth Sunday occurs
It can be beld in the chapel, instead of
the regular evening service. Those who
are interested can come and those who
are NOt can stay away.”

* Very good 1dca,” said the Judge. “1
8ee no nbjceuon 0 your plan.” A mur-
mur of approval went around the circie,
and the conversation- drifted into other
channels,

Ah, deluded committee of tho church
at Falrport! Your pastor has got tho
better of- you, though you know (t not.
You are going away fecling that the
temperance work has been ed, and
your personal {nterests are not to be dis-
_turbed, If your cyes wero openm, you
would seo that the first bluw In Fairg .rt
against the dragon of intemperance has
been struck. Tho echo of this righteous
hammer shall not cease to vibraco -till
the dragon lles trampled cnder foot, or is
cast into the sea.

With a heavy heart the pastor walked
into hig study that night. The matter
was clear to him. Judge Seabury- and
Afr. ‘Felton stood on the zame Dlatform,
‘that of moderato drinking. The Judge
bad his wing cellar, and wines were
apon his dally table. Deacon Chapman
msade cider, and supplied all tke people
at tho-Row. Of course he.kept noth-
tng but ~sweet elder.” DId you over
know any onme who Xept anything but
wweet clder ?  Marcus Young found an
apothecary’s license a convenient as well
as profitadle thing to possess, while Reu-
ben -Palmer took a giass of oid wine
whenever ho could get it.

Such were the men whom -the young
pastor -had to meet. Farnestly did he
:pray for strength to.do his duty in the
‘face of certain opposition.

He then and there purposed to do all
in Lls power to slay the dragun which
"had transformed this carthly paradiss
inw & hell

(To be continued)

THE GREEE WHO BROUGHT TA
TIRE

BY MARGARXT P, & TR

Lillan sat close by tho bright grate fire
roadlug her faveurlte magazine.  As sha
finisbed one story, and turaed the pagea
to seo what camo next, she sald @

“ mo! They've sven got that
tircsomo old Greeco In hera”

“3Well, girlle, why aro you so cross at
poor Greeco?  8ho has onough to bear
from Turkey's displeasuro without hav-
1og one small girl angry with her, too,”
aald Aunt Allce, who sat embroldering
on tho other slde of the fire,

“ You're laughing at me now, auntle,
but it's true. Every book or papar we
take up has something about Greevo In
1t, and I'm tired of 1" answered Lillan,

" Wo all sympathized with hor in the
great and cruel war which she had two
or threa yoars ago. You know wa owo
a great deal-to Qreece.  Don't you re-
membor that it ls sald It was a Greek
who first brought fire to carth 1

“ No, I novor heard It.  Please tell me
about Jt*

“Why, Lilfan, do you want .0 hear
more about that tircsomo ol Grecco 1
exclaimed Aunt Alfco tn surprise.

It you tell it, it would sound liko &
story,” sald Lillan, * and your atorios are
navar tiresomo, suntle.”

So, without more persuasion, her annt
began. “Once upon a time, hundreds,
yes, thousands, of years ago, lndced 4o
long ago that we cannot tell if it bo true,
thero lived 2 Greek named Prometheus,

which means ‘forethought® He be-
longed to tha raco of Titans.”
“Oh, I know about them! They werd

giants, the first people who lived In
Greeco,” Interrupted Lillan,

*Yes, and thoy sald, too, that ther
wero tho rulers of the universs. Jupiter
414 not ltke that, 80 as Prometheus helped
bim to get control of the unlverse ho
was very {rlendly to Promethous, and
did a great deal for him.  Jupiter and
all the gods llved on Mt., Olympus, und
had about everything they wanted.
tho poor Greeks had to live in holes ln
the earth, hovering together in order to
keep warm. Of courso, too, they wera
obliged to eat all thelr food without

1 skouldn't bavo liked that*
sald Lilian, who was a dainty littlo mald.

* Prometheus felt sorry for them, too.
and fourneyed to Olympus. There ho
asked Juplter to at least givo them msome
fire, so they could better endure the cold
of winter, But Juplter refused, saylng.
it ke should do that, men would be-as
wiso as gods. Promcthcus looked around
and soon saw 3 reedy stick which would
burn easily, With this he hurrled to the
palace of the sun, and caught some of ths
fire, which he brought to earth with him.
‘Then ho kindled a fire in cvery home,
taught men how to make tools and how
to use them and showed them how to
make gold and sliver into money.”

“That was nice,” sald Lilian, as Aunt
Allce pauscd a mlaoute to get another
shade of allk.

“ Yea, but unfortunately Jupiter didn’t
think =0, and spid he would punish
Prometheus and all mankind for it

*“Did ho 2" R

* Certalply, dear  First. ho punished
man by having made a beautiful maiden

She was lovely and chbarming in every
way, And once when Prometheus was
avsent she was brought among men,
Probably if he had been here he would
not have accepted her, for ho was afrald
of Juplter, and had warned his brother
not to take anything the goda seat. But
Paandora was so lovely that Epimetheus,
the brother, couldn't Lolp receiving her,
and let her live upon tho earth.”

“Ch, auntio! Was she the Pandora
with.the casket 7 asked Lllian

“Yes, littlo girl, the very same. Al
the evils which now ever come to us
were shut up ia that casket. Pandora
took off the cover and fet out everything
but hopo, and so the world has ever since
been full of troublo. And that was the
way Jupl(er punisked mankind *

“What did ho do fo Prometheus,
auntie ? You said he punished him t2o™

Yes, ho chalned bim to a rock smong
the mountains of the Caucasus, and close
behind him he put a great eagle, whichi.
continually tormented the poor man by
eating at his liver, which always grew
agaln. He endured this sufferinz many
years, then Juplter gave one of his sons,
Heracles, tho privilege of killipg the
eagle and letting Promethous go free ™

“Thank ym;b auntle, I am sorry he w:
punished so0, but 1 tm glad ho bron;ht
os ﬂre," said Liifa

“So am 1, dw and perhaps the
thought that ho had helped mankind so
much made Prometheus bear hig saffer-
ings =ore patlently —N Y Observer

Aguinaldo cvldenuy has not keard the

I news that ke is d

.
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" Child's Tweaty-Third Psalm.”

*“The Jorg 1 my shepherd and I am his
lamb,

One of the smallest and weakest 1 am,

Yet by his bounty dajly I m fed,

in 118 green pastures tenderly led

KinA rIs my Shopherd ani large fs the
old

To which ho ecalleth the young and the
old,
Iu daylight or darkness, awake or asleop

: wncn’ 1 have wandered away from his
side

Into tb? patha which the sloning have
tried.

Ho o'er each stop of sin's rugged track

Patiently, lovingly guided mo back.

Somotimes the way whore hie leadeth his

sheep

Grows for my tired feet dark and too
stecp,

Then doth he Mft me up closo to his
brenst,

Bearing me onward to places of rest.

* He hath groen pastures lying afar,
Needing no sunlight, needing no star;
There from his presence the lambs never

stray,
Thither he guldeth me nearer cach day,
But nt{mlro: than meadows brightened by
alth,
Licth tho valley of sllence and death,
Beeing its shadows, yot fearless 1 am,
For the Lord 18 my Shepherd and I am
his lamb.”

LESSON NOTES.

BTUDIES IN THE LIFE OF JESUS.

LESSON IX.—AUGUST 26.
JESUS THE GOOD SHEPHERD.
John 10. 1-16, Memory vorses, 9-11,
GOLDEN TEXT.

The good shephord giveth his life for
the sheep—John 10. 11.

QOUTLINBE.

1. Tho Sheepfold, v. 1-6.
2. The Door of the Sheep, v. 7-3.
3. The Good Shepherd, v. 10-16.
Time~A.D, 29,
Place~The vicinity of Jerusalem.

LESSON HELPS.

1. * The sheepfold *—Usually a stone-
walled enclosure, with a well-rooted pen

at one end, “ A thief ""—\What we would
call & “sneak thiet” “A robber’—.
brigand.

2, * Entercth In by the door—The
shepherd must enter the same way as his
flock, " There {s not one salvation for
the teacher and another for the taught.”
The seventh verse tells us that Jesus is
** the door,”

3. *“ Calleth his own sheep by name”
—Asfatic sheep readily distinguish the
voice of their shepherd, and sometires
each sheep has a nawme of his own, and
knows it

4. ** Thoy know his voice "—The true
disciple lives in
fellowship with the
Master and hears
his voice epeaking ]
in the silences of Yo
the soul. .

5. “A stranger”—
One of the “thieses
and robbers”
“Will filee from
him " — Travellers
in thoe Eust have
often notfred that
when they attempt
to call the flock,
using tho words
of the shepherd,
the -sheep will run

from thom,

6. * They (the
Pliarisces) under-
stood not~Thalr
nottons of the
dignity of the

priests and rabbdis
and the !nsignifi-
cance of the com-
mon people were
radically difforent
from the Christian
conceptlor; ot ** pas-
tor "’ and « fock.”

7.1 am tho
doo!' L2 I WhOSO‘
ever cometh to »react any other Gospel
comes o rob the sheep of their Saviour
and salvation,”

* Before mo”—Claiming precedence in
vank or authority over me. * Robbers”
—Tho Pharisecs, who held Jesus in con-
tempt because ho belonged not to their
schools, were Lrigandsg, ready to raven

.

STIXREL ¢ Sy

the flock of Christ. *The sheep did
not hear them "—True Christians are not
:llvertod from the Gospel by false teach-
ng.

¢, “I am the door “—There {3 no other
door. ‘ Pasture'—Food for tho spiri-
tual nature.

10. Tho * thlet " is the enemy of souls,
whether as the false teacher or the per-
secutor.

11, " The good shepherd "'—Our beauti-
ful and bountiful Care-taker and Pro-
vider. * Glveth his lite "—Jesus sacri-
ficed his life by living as really as he did
by dying. .

12, " He that is a hireling *—This does
not mean *‘ he that 18 hired.” The Bible
tells us that * the labourer 18 worthy of
his hire,” and ft is right and dutiful to
pey wages to the men of God who * min-
ister to us in holy things.” *“A hire-
ling” I8 he that serves for hire, merely,
and uses the church to forward his secu-
lar interests. ¢ Whose own the sheep
are not "—Who does not fcel a personal
responsitility for the sheep. * The
wolt *—Any sudden emergency or dan-
ger, “Fleeth "—Desgerts. his sacred
trust.

14, “ Know my sheep”—Know their
every trial, weakness, hope, and fear,
all the viclssitudes of their experience.
* Known of mine—Trusted §n fully.

15. * As the Father knoweth me”—
This and what follows should rumn on
without break from the preceding sen-
tence : ‘I know mine, and mine know
me, as the Father knows me, and I know
the Father.”

16. * Other sheep I have "—His sincere
but unsheltered followers in heathen
lands. “One fold "—This should read
‘“one flock.” All alike must be brought
into Christian fellowship.

HOMBE READINGS.

M. Je%us the Good Shepherd.—John 10
1-16.
Fu. Safety of the sheep.—Jobn 10. 17-30.

‘“HR SHALL LEAD HIS FLOCK ITKX A SHEPHXRD,”

W. False shepherds.—Ezek 34. 1-10.
Th. Dellverance.—Ezek. 34. 11-19.
F. One shepherd.—ExeXx. 34. 20-81.
8. Gulding and keeping.—Psa. 23,
Su. For vs.—1 Pet. 2. 19-25.

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.
1. The Shecpfold, v. 1-6.

SHRRPFOLD IN PALESTINE.

How fs it typleal of our heavenly
home ?

Were an Eastern shepherd’'s duties at-
tended with any danger or hardship ?

What can you tell of the shepherd's
1ife among the sheep ?

‘What would be the condition o? the
sheep without him ?

How dfd the Jew regard the office of
shepherd ?

How may Christ be likened to the
Eastern shepherd ?
" lr(llo‘rw will the true shepherd enter the
0

‘What did Christ say about those who
enter any other way ?

Do the shepherd and the sheep enter
the same door?
2. The Door of the.Sheep, v. 7-9.

‘Who §s the door to the heavenly fold ?

Is there any other war ?

Give a text outside of the lesson that
proves this. \

‘What kind of spiritual ‘teachers wcere-
the Pharisees ?

‘What do you understand by * came be-
fore me' ?

‘What did Christ say was the purpose
of those who “ came not in his name” ?

‘Why did Christ come ?

‘What do you understand by “life
through Christ*” ?

JWWhat dces ne say of the Good Shep-
herd ?
8. The Good Shepherd, v. 10-16.

‘What 18 the danger of following the
wrong voice ?

Is there any such danger in these
days ?

Has a false leader any love for the
sheep ?

‘What do you understand by Christ's
“knowing his own” ?

Will the-followers of Christ know his
voice ? 4

‘What do you understand by the “ other
sheep which are not of this fold* ?

‘What shall there be at 1ast ? Verse 16.
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PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.

Wherg in this leazon do we learn—

1. That Jesus is the door o2 hls sheep ?

2. That Jewus is himself the Good
Shepherd ¢

3. Thot the Good Shepherd giveth his
life for the sheep ?

0O dear !" sald the principal of an un-

successful bicycle academy, * Our school
started with a good attendance, but it
fell oft 1"

Uncle Sam—" Well, what have you got
to say about paying that money ? Speak
out, man!” The Sultan—" You fqrget
that I am the unspeakable Turk.”

If you and I and ews and eye
And yew and aye (dear me),
Were all to be spelled u and §,
How mixed up we would be.

Indiiferent—*" The scientists,”” said the
first mosquito, “ are charging us with
spreading malaria.” ‘‘ Never mixnd,”
said the second mosquito; * that wom't
increase our popularity.”

Curious 0O}d Lady—** How did you como
to this, poor man ?" Convict—"1 was
drove to {t, Iady.” Curious OId Lady—
“Were you, really ?* Convict—' Yes,
they brung ‘me in the Black Maria, as
usual ¥

St. Peter—* Edftor, eh ? 'What good
things have you ever dons?’ New
Arrival—*1 once took the blame for one
of my own mistakes, {nstead of throwing
it onto the intelligent compositor.”” 8t.
Peter—" Go up head.”
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