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Marjorie.

“0Oh, dear,” said Farmer Brown, one day,
“[ never saw such weather!
The rain will gpoil my meadow hay,
And all @y crops together.”
His itt)s daughter climbead his knee ;
“1 guega the sun will shine,” safad
she,

“Byt if the sun,” sald Farmar Brown,
“Should dbring a dry September,
With vineg and stalks all wilted down,
And flelds scorched to an ember !
«\Why, then 'twill rain,” said Marjorie,
The little one upon his knce,

“Ah, me!” sighed Farmer Brown that {all,
“Novw what's the use of lving ?
No plan of mlne succeeds at all—**
“\Vhy hext month comes Thanksgiving,
And then, of course,” safd Marjorie,
*We're all as happy as can be.”

“Well, That should T e thank{ul for 2"
Asked Farmer Brown. * My trouble
This summer has grown more and more,

My losses have heen double!
I've nothing le.t—* *“Why, you've
got me 1"
Sald Marjorie, upon his knee.
—~Wide Awake.

THE BOY DISCIPLE.

ANNIE FET,LLOWS JOHNSTON.

CHAPTER VIIIL.

When Joel went out on the streets next
morping, although it was quite eariy, he
saw a disnpposinted crowd coming up
from the direction of Simon’s house on
the Jake thore.

“Where have all these people been 2
Be asked of the baker’s boy, whom he
fan ar~ainst at the first coraer.

The DOy stoDped whistling, and rested
his yagket of freshly baked bread against
bl knee, as he answered :

“They were looking for the Rabbl who
reled £0 many people last night. Sav*®
do you know.” he added quickiy, as if
the news were too good to keep, “he
Be1led my mother iast night. You ecan-
10t think how Qifferent it scems at home,
10 have her go'ng about strong and well
1ike she uped to be.”

Joel’s e¥es brightened. * Do you think
3¢l do anything for me, it I go to him
po% 7 he asked wistfully. *“Do you
gurpese he could strajghten out such a
crooked back as mine 2 Laok how much
shoiter this leg fs than the other. Oh,
d¢ you think he could make them all
right 2~

The bor gave him a critical survey,
324 then answerad, emphatically, * Yes !
It really does not look like it would be
%3 hard to straighten out as old Jeremv,
the tajlor’s father. He was twisted all
ott of shape, You know. Well, I'll de-
clare! There he goes now !

Joel 1oeked across the street. The
wrinkled face of the old basket-weaver
was g familiar sight in the market: but
Joel oodld hardly recognmize the onre
crippled form, now restored to its original
shapeliness,

“I am going right now.” he declared.
stating to run in his excitement. 1
di\‘t walt another minute.”

But ‘he's gone ! the boy called after
BpIm * That's why the people are !l
coling back.”

Joel 59t down suddenly on a ledge pro-

from the stone wall. *Gone!"
ke whoed drearily. It was as it he had
starting, and the life-giving food
o N tamlahed Ups had besn avd-

FLAT-ROOPED MU TL-USES AT BANIAS,

denly snatehed away.  Both his heart

and his feet felt like lcad when ne got

up afler awhile, and dragged
slowly ajung to the carpenter s house.

OTTEINE RATAIRWAY TO FLAT-ROOFXD ROUsWA,

- - F— -

It wasg ~uch a biter dizappointment
to be so near the tonch of heating, and
then to misy it altogether

No cheerful tap of the hrmmmer grected
bhim. The iule tools lay en the desartnd
workbench., * Dirappolnted again ! he
thought. Then the doves cocd, und he
caught a glimpae of Ruth’s fair halr
down among the garden lilles.

* Where is your father, littls one "
he called.

“*Gone awa) wiv ‘c grod man  ‘at
makes everybody well,” she anawered.
Then she came skipping town the path
ta stand close beside hiin, and say oou-
fidentially : 1 saw him-—'r pood mAR—
golng by to 3tman's house, [ pecped out
‘tween ‘e wosc-viney, and he looked wite
into my eyes wiv h 8 cyes, and I conldn’t
help loving Lim **

Joel looked ints the beautiful baby
face, thinking what a plcture {t must
have been, as framod In roses it smited
out on the Tender-hearted One, golng
on his mission of help and heallng.

With her Httle hand in his, she led
him back to hope, for sho took him to
her mother, who comforted him with the
assurance that Phlncas expected to be
home soon, and dounbtless his friend
would be with him.

So there came another time to work
hy himself and dream of the hour surely
dawnfng, And the dreams weroe doubly
sweet now; for stde by side with his hope
of revenge, was the bellot in his possible
cure.

They heard only once from tha absent
ones. Word came back that a leper had
been healed. Joel heard it first, down
at the custom-house. He had gotten in-
to the way of strolling dosmn in thot
direction after hts work was done . for
here the many trading-vessels from
across the lake, or those that shipped
from Capernaum, bad to stop gnd pay
dnty. Here, t09, the great road of
Fastern commerce passed which led from
Dumascus to the harbours of the West,
Sn hers he would find a constant stream
of travellers, bringing the latest news
{from the ovtside world.

The boy did not know, as he limpad
up and down the water's edge, longing
f«r some word from his absent friends,
that near by was one wio watched almost
as esgerly as himself.

It was Levi-Matthew, one ef the
officials, siiting {n the seat of custom.
Sprung from the same priestly tribo Qs
Joel, he Mad-.sunk so low, in accepting
ths office of tax-gatherer, that the right-
eous Laban would not have toucked him
£0 much as with the tip of his sandal.

* Bears and lons,” sald a proverb,
* wmight be the fiercest wild bessts In the
forests ; but publleans and I1aformers
were the worst in cities.”

Gne could not bear witnees in the
courts, and the disgrace extended to the
whole family. They were oven claseed
with robbers and murderore. No doubt
there was deep cause for such a fealing;
23 a class they were unscrupulous and
unjust. There might have been good
oncs among their number. but the com-
pany they kept condemned them to the
scorn of high and low.

When a Jew hates, or a8 Jew scorns,
-be sure it iz thoroughly done; tkere s
no half-way course for his intexse natore
to take.

So this son of Levl, sitting in ths seat
ot custom, and this son of Lavi stroliing
past him, were, soclally, as far apart as
the cast is from the west.—as unlike as
thorn and blossom on the same tribal
stem.

Matthew knew all the flahermen aad
ship-owners that thronged the busy
beach In front of him. The sons of
Jonah and Zebedes passsd him daily:
and 26 wmust bave wondered whea ka
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2V them throw down the'r nets and
I"ave everyihing to follow & soranger.

He musi have wonderei g -0 iho ne.
ports on every tongue, and the sights
e had seen himself of miraculous heal-
ind. But while strangely drawn towards
tils new teach=r from Nazareih, it could
Lave been with no thought that the
faund and the veice were for him. He
wag u publican, and how could they
reach to such deptls ?

A caravan had just stopped. The
pev K-snimals were being unloaded, bales
and packages opened, private letters
17175 into.  The insolent officials were
‘nesing things right and teft, as they
wade » lst of the taxable goods.

Joel was watching them with as much
interest as if he had not witnessed
siel: seenes dozens of times before, till
lis noticed a group gathering aronnd ona
i the drivers. He was telling what he
iid sesn om his wayv to Capernanm,
“rvera] poisy companiong kept intermipt-
ing him to bear witness to the truth of
his statements.

“ And he who but a moment before
had been the most miserabls of lepers
stood up before us all, cleansed of his
lepragy. His skin was soft and fair as a
child’s, and his featnres were restored
te him.” sald the driver.

Jcel and Levi-Matthew stood side hy
«de.  A* znother ‘ime the boy might
have drawn hizs clothes awny to keep
them from brushine arainst the despised
tax gatheror.  Put he never mnotlced
now that their elhow= tonched.

When he had heard all there was to
be teld, he limped away to carry the
rews to Abigall.  To know that others
wre heing cured drily made him all the
more imra‘fent for the return of this
friend of Plire-g,

The pohlear turnnag again to his pen
&nd his aeconnt-hnnk, He. ton, Inoked
forwnrd with g birnineg heart to the

retwrn of the Nazarene, nnknowing why
he {4 ggy,

At last Joel heard ]
very unexnecrted
Fuests {n the hon

f the return, in a
wav, There were

3¢ of Laban again. Ons
of the rahbis who had bren there before,

and a seribe from “Jerusalem. Now
there wera ignger conferences in the
'bper chamber, and graver shakings of
the head, over this fnlce prophet whose
fame was spreaiing wider.

The miracl~ ¢° hérling -the paralytie
at the nool of Bethegda, when he had
Fone down to Jeruralam to one of the
many fesacts. had stirred Jndes 4o its
farthest hordors. Sg thess two men had
been sent to investigate,

On the very afiernoon of their arrival,
a report #ew throngh the streets that
the Mabh! Jesna wag once monre in the
town. Thelr host led them with all the
haste their dignity would allow, to the
honge where he was #3114 to be nrea rhing.
The common peante o1l back when they
saw them, and allowed them to pass into
the ~ewtre of the throng,

The Rab™bi stond in the doorway, so
that both those in the house and with-
out eccould  distinetlvy hear him. The
ccr'be had never seen h'm before, and in
epite of hiz dren-grateqd prejndice eonld
not heln admiring the man whom he had
ceme prepared tn daspise, It was no
wild fanatle who stood betore him, no
noisy debater whose flery elognence
wonld be likely to excite and inflame his
hearers,

He saw a man of gentlest dignity ;
truth looked out from the depths 6f his
calm eyes. Every word, every gesture,
catried With it the conviction that he
- whe gpoke taught with God-given au-
tharity,

The seribe began to grow unensy as ha
listened, carried along by the earnest
tones of the spesker.

There was a great commotion on the
edge of the erowd, a~ come cne tried to
push threngh to the centre,

“Mand back! Go away ! demanded
Ansry volees.

The geribe was a tall man, and by
stretehiing a little, managed to gee over
the heads nf the o'hers,
Bearing & helplrss paraly
Pag to carry him through
bra they wnyulg
Intewruption.

After vainly hunting for some opening
through which they might press, the
men mounted the steep. narrow stair-
fa8e on the outside nf the building, and
46w the . man ap. himmock and all, to
the it ronf am which they xtood.

Fanr men.
tic, were try-
the threnes :
not make room for this

Thers was a sound of scraping and
scraiching as they broke away the brush
<0 moster that forimed the {rail cover-
ing of the roof. Then the people in the
rcom beiow  caw  glowly coming down
upon them beiween the rafters, this man
Whum no ohstacie eould kecp back from
the tireat Physician.

But the paralyzed hands osuld not
Hft themselves in supplication; the help-
less tongue could frame no  word of
pleading,—only the eyes of the sick man
could leok.up into the pitying face bent
over him, and implecre a blezsing.

The seribe leuned forward, confidently
expecting to hear the man bidden to
arise, To his surprise and horror, the
words he heard were: “Son, thy sins
be forgiven thee !’

He locked at Labhan and his com-
panion. and the three exchanged mean-
irg glances, ‘When they looked again
at the s¢peaker, his eves seemed to read
their inmost thoughts.

“ Wherefore think ye evil in your
henrts ' he asked, with starfline dis-
tinctness,  “ Whether is it easier to say
to the sick of the palsy, Thy sins be for-
given thec; or to say, Arish, and take
up thy bed, and walk ? But that ye may
know that tke Sen of man hath power
on earth to forgive sing,” here he turned
to the helpless form lying at his feet,
“1 say unto thee, Arise, and take up thy
bed, and go thy way unto thine hounse.”

The man bounded to his feet, and
picking up the heavy rug on which he
had been lying, went running and leap-
ing out of their midst.

Without a word, Laban and his two
guests drew their clothes ecarefully
around them, and picked their way
through the crowd. Phineas, who stood
at the gate, gave them a respectful
greeting.  Laban only turned his eyes
away with a scowl, and pass~d coldly on,

“ The man isa liar and a blasphemer!”
exclaimed the scribe, as they sat once
more in the privacy of Laban’s garden.

“Only God can forglve sins!” added
his companlon. “ This paralyvtic should
have taken s sin-offering to the priest.
For only by the blnrd of sacrifice ean
one hope to obtain parden.”

“8till he hea’ed him,” spoke up the
scribe, musingly.

“Only through the power of Satan !’
interrupted Liaban. “ When he says he
can forgive eing, he bhlasphemes.”

The other Phariree leaned forward to
say, in an impressive whisper: “ Then
you knnw the T.aw on that point. He
shonld be strned to death, his body hune
on a tree, and then buried with shame !”

It was not long affer that Joel, just
tack from a trip to Tiberias in a little
sailine-hoat, ‘came into the garden. He
had becn away cince carly morning, so
had heard nothing of what had just oc-
curred; he had had good luck in dis-
posing of his wares, and was feeling un-
usually cheerful. Hearing voices in the
corner of the garden, he was about to
pass out again, when his uncle called
him sternly to come to him at once.

Surprised at the command, he obeyed,
ant weo anestioned and evoss-questioned
by all three. It was very little he could
ted then ~heut hla friend’s plans ; but
he acknow'edred rroudly that Phineas
had always known this famous man
from Nazareth, even In childbnod, and
wes one of his most devoted followers.

“This man Phineas is a traitor to the
falth I roared Laban. « He is a dan-
£orous man, and in league with these
fellows to do great evil to our nation.”

“Hear me, ‘now 1” he cried, sternly.
 Never again are you to set foot over
his threchold, or have any communica-
tlon whatsoever with him or his asso-
ciater. I m~ke no {dls threat; if yen
disobey me in thie, you will have canas
to wish you had naver been born. You
msy leave us now !

Too surprised and frightened to By a
word, the ehild slinped away. To give
up his daily visit to the carpenter's
hense, was to give np all that made his
li'e tolerahle; whil~ to be denjed even
speaking to his nevnelates, meant to
ahandon all hope of cure,

Tt be dared nat rohal 2 ghedienes to
th ge In autrority was oo thoroughly
fanght In those dars to hn Yehtly dig-
reeardad. But his nnele seemed to fear
that his harsh eommand would he eluded
in some wey and kept ench q atript
watch ever him, that he rarelv gnt havang
the borders of the garden by himself.

(To be continued.)

A Tisher Lad's Mus.ngs.
BY PAUL KENDALIL,

Oh, Newfoundland! sweet Newioundland,
When ghall I leave thy shore,

And o'er the dark blue waters go,
To see thee never more ?

When shall I leavae thy craggy eliffs,
And leave thy rugged strand,

To go and geek my fortune
In a far and foreign land ?

How often have 1 left my room,
On some stormy autumn night,

To go and firmly tie the boats,
And see that all was right.

How often bave I turned trom home,
Before the dawn of day,

To go and try to catch somae fish,
For the needs of life to pay.

Ilow oft has been the morning,
When the codfish have been few ;
When cnld has been the weather,
And eold my fingers, too.
Oh, we may ‘work from morn till night,
And catch a lot of fish ;
But very seldom can afford,
To buy a dainty dish,

And now the summer has heen g004,
And many a fishing-hand
Has caught his fifty quintal,
And brought them safe to Innd,
But the price of fish is very low,
And cash is scarce enongh,
And to many a hardy fisherran
The times are very rough.

So now that I'm getting up to man,
What must 1 do in life ?

Must my ealling be a fisherman’s,
Must T use the splitting knife ?

Or must T go to distant 1angd,
To srek mv fortunpe there,

And return no more tg cee my home,
Perbaps for many a year ?
Twillingate, Nfid.
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THE TRUE GENTLEMAN.

The following sketch 1 called the por-
trait of a true gentleman. Tt was found
in an old manor-hou e in Gloucestershire,
written and framed. and hung over the
mantelpiece of a tapestried sitting-room:

“Th> true gentleman is God’'s servant,
the world’s master, and his own man ;
virtue {s his bhnsiness. study his recrea-
tion, contentment his rest, and happiness
his reward; God is hig Father, Jesus
Christ 18  his Saviour, the saints hig
brethren, and all that nead him his
friends; devotfon 13 his chaplain, chastity
his chamber'ajn, sobriety his butler,
temnerance his ook, hosnitality This
housekeeper, providence his steward,
charity hisg treagurer, platy hie mistress
of the house, and discretion his norter to
let in or out as most it.  Thus is his

whole family made up of
is the truc master of the
hecessitaied to take the wor
to heaven; bui he walks 1
fast as he can, and all his )
the way is to make himself :
Take him in two WO
and a Christian.”

happy.

JUNIOR EPWORTH LEAGUE
PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC
JUNE 25, 1896

Trust in the Lord.—Psalm a1 =

L TED
DIVINE GUIDANCE BOLICI

be
Men, however much they nl]'ydiﬂi
1 themselves
as to what course they i“;e
éven when they are deslrou}se 1
they need to pray, as in ve

cated, often fee

Psaimist wants

hence he prays thus. !
who would involve him 1 he
as they are always on the alfch'i‘ é
this appropriate prayer, Wh

course for us to pursue.

as your prayer.

5D-
TROULLE APPREHENDE

Verge 12.

righteousness.

plished.

EXHORTATION.

Verse 14, Wait on the [
are beautiful gentences.
be more like God.
clated with him, so that V(;‘(;
be sure of his inspiring aid-
You wait upon God, take carf
way to despondency. Be
Fndeavour to ho
give way to fear. rio mattef Atgcol
your path may he, nor h
your circumstances.
Tarry until he comes {0 ¥OUS
has promired to he the helD h
In evary time of need, an

age,

never fafl,

OHINESE TREATMEN

However 1ittle liked
may be by his white nelg
at all times found that the »

at least one

quality—the kindness shch“dre,; w,;‘;
poorest parents always seem £
enough money to array the
in gay garments on New

them towards

other holidays.

seem to be remarkably well-
towards thelr

rarely, it ever, receive ¢
They secm very

respeectful

ment,
parently enjoy

than most American ¢
most any sunny day the fon
father may he seen at
Chinatown carrying his
youngster In his arms.
hardly old enough to feel @'
on thelr legs. toddle about
strapped on their hacks.
appear to mind this,
seem to interfere with p
pastimes, Abont the time ©
Nevw Venr, Chinese ¢
cularly favoured, and thO“t
deny them nothing. The ro¥
ways appear to be well 21‘15
pocket-money to buy toys

8t. Nicholas. *

j

ol ¥
virtueh ‘?{e ¥

Enemies wi\]li‘q
means possihle to accompll
even by swearing falsely the¥
volve good people in trouble.
der mercies of the wicked 2
in the thousands of instance
have been the subjects o
hatred, that no means h!vo
vile, if they could on'y acc
ruin of those who fear o
The throne W
always accessible, and mosee
the mercy-sent will be sur
help in time of need.

S ASED.
CUNFIDENCE INCREASE

Verse 13. It 1s good to Fe
way the Tord hath led “F‘t e
and mercy encompasreth
those who trust in the 10
the anrhor of the soul. n
faith in Qod fee] an assurads
i3 too wise to err. and th“to
poses of mercy will be sure

e
hildren # %
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Lity

e

" Iz?y in the Harvest Field-
¢ in m JBAN TEALL PHERRY.

heat & fields in the midsummer

The rov
Teapep
Ders were busy binding the

Andwthe‘t,

e fg

At tzug eygl‘mer looked with an anxi-
8 “t
sky hunder caps” in the western

“ Al Sy,
ands m
" sald he l_lst work now with a will,”

ere|i i
a4 8tor
Beg,” torm a-brewing up therse, I

The
n the
f&ther’s lgliighl‘faced boy at his

To j
elp bm
i trie dd- the sheaves most patient
¢ o 4
Or?hl' uld not manage the work at
ose w .
“y . hnd smalllll.lng hands were too weak

can’t

d S

“8 10 o this.” said the brave little
Bive 1t up and do what I can.”

The
me
n are thirsty and far from the

“It w?ﬁri;%; N
A pail” o?rit%fg:lm & lify,” thought e
Down"\x;;e at clear, cold water, that
Anda;wet fe?;? ugnrto"viv‘; ”side where the
In (100" he was dipping his little cup

'S
m :
up, O8Y place where it bubbled

Ang
the
Sh0§0u1d joy of dolng something he
© on .
“Gog tge wo}(‘)‘; face as he came through
le :
one S the boy I every man eried

As h 4
'y
' pa
'Tw: out. ssed the pure, cold water
g R
esnstalning power— they bound
Jult in tsirain
raly. me to gave it trom drenching

The
N the
Whille stmu:fmer sald that night, with
he
“My ;g; wm’)’éozther listened with pride
ri walu helped harvest the field of
nging .
' Remvélth 1?&'}“ when we were parched
eeat:
er through life, my dear -ittle

Gogq »
[
nly bids us to do what we can.”

T et
BYHE'THIMBLE’S STORY.

g 20 onA:lH"R‘INE MANN-PAYZANT.
tosigninpa ¥ a silver thimble. A very
Iy 1y 1it8é tilng, you may say. But
by thoughgm' to whom 1 belonged,
Icnd beep bnut to be a great treasure.
eltg““h auntgﬁtiand given to her by an
N e nriv erpool.ng {n the old sea-port
‘h‘en 0uftithlng 1 remember was being
,ei?, trom I‘I‘lto the I'giit, in & jeweller’s
kgt insid ¥ cozy little nest of crimson
Y BQVerme a black leather case.
oy 28Ureq anf’ther brothet thimbles were
u;%n, th‘? priced; and, at last, 1 was8
Anﬁ my en remember travelling in-
50;;,1 Whep Ica“‘e tor 4 long, long time.

Me gne Say‘f’ﬂs again opened, I heard
A » b ]

“nts ‘T(‘nr?ivg ',}OVMY! oh, how good of
of 33000 foun
Qt Migg A?:”-m that 1 was the property
fdg, B-ndmre Mathers, She lived in

ntand had travelled all the way

of ho in her mother’s trink, on
Anni r father’s ship.

i
ry; e ws
ther as n pretty lttle girl, but

e

ge vai

Ve:- Aong n. She was very pleagant to

Thxy mx:mxth at most timen. thousgh
Mpuleive, either fer good O bad.

im
2¥§gmemg“$‘v“n“ss. with her hasty
uh)e > °ffen got her and others into

s
aane warhe o Nttt gird friend, whoss
W Very go illle, not at all pretty. and
;lrre]som;)d'nat‘ured: in short, she was
n S of At She wns somewhat en-
Ay T blaythi e whg dia geem to have
r“me Hkeq mgsf than herself ; and as
"e‘; Wag og‘r’@_‘shnw off ¥ a little, the
l.r n dsmp';h fatal to the peace of
trequently the bone of contes-

— —

[

Annje, of cours®, wanted to wear

me whenever Millie came over to help
I's clothes;

make the new supply of dol

and Millie thought as Annie could al-
ways have me, that “ she needn’t be s0
atingy,” and might exchange with her,
“ being company.”

But one day 1 was lost.
Miliie, tired of sewing, turne
organ for amusement. Millie had had
me all the therefore was re-
gponsible for my gafety. very guddenly
ghe left for home, why, no one could tell,
but as she often had 2 “ pufty apell,”
nothing at the time was thought of 1t.
Then T was missed, and looked for high
and low, put conld not be round.

« Millle had it all the afternoon. 1

pelieve she stole 1t wailed Annie.
cried her mother,

« My dear child,”
« you must remember to ¢ judge not, that

ye be not indged. "
«well, she had it all the time she was

here, and now it is gone, and we can’t
find it Now, where jg it, mamma, i

couldn’t walk.”

« 1 eannot say. A
not steal it, dear.
gotten to have returned it,

bring it back to-morrow.”
ahe wanted me to

8 atternoon.”
gee what

tion.

Annle and
d to the

nnie, but Millie wonld
ghe may have for-
and will

of whereabouts.

Mitia's mother had not seen me any-
where ahout thelr house. I Was not to
be found. at feast, not then.

The vears went by.

Millle, who had never been & Very
atrong girl, was now & confirmed in-
valld. She often spent many 4a/YS of
jntense sufrerirg. and these nhours of
rain had tadzht her to be patient and
svmpatheﬂn fofr others. The gharp coT-
ners of her disposition had thus been

rounded oft.

Annia wad & college-glrl, well peloved

hy all her friends. Through her family’s
removal to the other end of the town,
he and Millie were geparated.

All the timé T lay safe th my hiding-
nlace, ht the quarrel gver me had never
peen forgotten bY the two girls.

One dav Mrs. Mathers deelded that her
old organ fitst be overhauled. 8o a man
twho whdetstood the business was sent
for and came. And lo! alimost the firat
thing, he tound me down between the
works and the back-board.

The mnext letter that Mrs. Mathers
wrote to Annie contained the news of
my @iscovery. 1t was a long time be-
fore Annle could make 1uD her mind to
do it, but at last she wrote to Millie ask-
ing her forgiveness for 80 misjudging

her.
This was th
Pear Annie;
a few days before dear
this was what she cald :
« 1 myself have often wonderedl where
that little thimble went. [T neaed to think
Annie herself must have taken and lost
it, and out of fear laid the blame on me
Then 1 grew to think that through the
carelessness © f 1 cotld
not say, it was mislaid. ,
organ could only have told ns where it
was hidden, oanr friendship need never
have beet vroken, for which I &am
nearfily gorty. T cqnnot blame Annie
What else woild ghe think ? T had had
it all the afterneon. had asked her to
give it to me, and then 1t wasg lost. Tell
her there 18 nothing to forgive. My re-
gret 1s this, that 1 conld not have seen
er once MOTE. And tell her good-bye

h
from Millie.”

all knowledge

e answer she recefved :
—Your letter came to 1S
Millie died. and

her 1esson———not to

Annie had learned
judge hastily. And now T. with this
letter, lie in her workbox, 2 memory
of childhood and Millle.

Burlington,
—

“NO HUNCHING.”
SAWYER, B.A.
halt the other day
ho. for the purposes
d a monopoly of

BY F. L.

prought to 2

1 was
boys W

by a groupP of

[ J
consists Ip pushing forward

. S

the hand which holds the aliey beyond
where it Was pickeot o, 80 thut

the plece
the +iis ance of {he mayhic o T hit is
more it less whoriened, qecouting to the
audscity or glyness of the player. It is
always recognized as chosting, and the
player mnst ©iake the shot over’ under
fairer conditions.

of them, [

grow older, some
am sorry Lo say. carrvy the same hahtt of
punching. or the principle jinvolved in it,
jnto the more cerious affairs of life. U
we deflne hunching, in its brosder anpli-
cation, as taking an unfair mlv;mtmic of
others, how many bovs there are de-~
veloping into manhood, ves, and full-
grown Tmen thrmueelves, who are prac-
ticing this contemptible habit.

Tt creeps from {he plaveround into the
schoolroem. Noys hunch when they nuse
a vrohibited tranalatian-key. oT wten
they evede 2 eertain stndy merely be-
cange they will not he examined in that
enbiect this term. That boy is hunching
who cheate at an examination to gain a
mean advonfrge 0veT the other fellowsa
e hurches not only at the expense n‘f
othere bt alsn at the expense of his mﬁn
eharacier. He loses that celf-resnect
which confributes more than anything
elsa to real eptiafaction,

A dighomest boy cannot resnect himself
Yo knows Mere than anvhody else abhuf
his owr meanness. S0 that self-respeet ig
fmposeible anA comaemmently resl sotis-
taction with Tz own Hfe s tmmpnegible

When a hoy goos into huginess, or 59,—
gh’!s tn 1oprm Or neaeties o nrafnoaian
there ie a still more dangernus and sn;
tieine annortunity to honeh, Tt is or;,ev
for the hoy who is servine as an appren-
tice or 2N naaigtant to talke ndvﬁnfnén nf
his emplover. He may make 8 great
fhow of zeal and fdelity, anAd vat ac-
comnli=h next tn mnothine. ¥We mav he
jnduetrious when the eve nt the master
{g uwpon him. and lary when unoheerved

Tn thr Telations nt manhood and bnsi;
pess the temptntiern 0 huneh grows aven
gtronger. He hnnches 1 ha eolle infartor
pgoods nnder false renrezentatinng. He
tunches when he becomen a DATHY 0 that
kinA of hueiness anecnlation known As
“ comorinz” th~ necasgities nf lifa —--the
meanest possihle wav of takine advan-
tage of the dependent cenndition of the
pror.  The Inhonrer who chnrtens his
Anv's work both at the he~inning and
end, whn thinke mnch of his own and
Httle of hir employer’e {nterosta, and who
therofnre does af 1ittle as he can. ouvght
to Hsten to the yoten ne hunehine”
The lawyer jg hanchinz when he pdv!.q'ns
acerieved perenng to NTASS thelr anits In
conrt, when he hrow-heate the haneat and
modest winecs, ar when he charges an
evorhitont foo, Tha dnctor i hnnehing
when he tries pxnarimonts npon natients
whnge maladies he does not nn"nrsmnd'
The legislater 1 hnnechine who vates
with hi= party, whether vight or wrone
The citizen 44 hnnching who eonecenls h!s'
prepertT from the negeogaT, NT 8T that
hieg proparty ix less hv twentv-flve aor
fittv per cont than It 1=, tn arder to evade
a fnst tax. Tan many bove wha nead to
chent at marhles are NOY cheating at

gomething more fmpartant.
hov eraTs NN ha wil

As hoys

Provrahly as =
find more hunehine in aaeinl tife than
ane thot he does

*T.at n®
There ie tho hrtheh-
—neanla frvine to
annnt hn

anvwhere elce,
not contrihmto to it
ing of enpinl pretance,
anpeaT what thay TP nnt and ¢
The new!v pich trv toannear apfstaeratie.
Penple In atrattened cirrimataneeg  are
often sgiver tn fnonlich dienlay, Worse
gti)l, thev nfion horrew manncy thrt thav
gee no sure war af returning AT tanlichly
apend. money which enght o buv com-
forts for thair families ANl this sham
and pretence. whirh {8 o0 impoaition np-
on others. 2 Aiatinet takine advontaon of
them, i8 nothing more or 1nex than sncial
Tt is fust as contomntihle and

huneching.
unfair as to sly vour marble toward your
adversary’s shooter when you are trying

to make a ,qn(‘(‘@,“"f‘ﬂ shot.

Rove, don’t hurch—in marhles or in
anything else. Play fair and work fair.
If vou ere Ajshopest in your games you
will veTy likely be dichapnet in vonr nro-
fession. From the very beginning deter-
mine that vou will do evervthing on the
sgnare. ‘hig fa the enlv wav to bnild

hat will stand the test
ja alsn the anly was 0 ﬂ"hiavé
onga in Hre, Tt is the only
dotvrlon A self-reapert and
nd honesty of eharacter

haracter t
and it
permﬂn"nt gue
way alse. to
imdependence 8

ﬁ;mch is the foundation of all permanent -
l:‘(i)‘innr.\;]; Remember what Pope say:
e geli-approving hoar :
9] g houat :
ot ontweighs, | whole years
Ot gtupid starers, &
_ starers, and of loud v
Mitchell, Ont. e

Sm‘l'tHE FLEPHANT'S TUSKS.

W T T
ro , ? stance i
mg;{‘vtze}.h ¢h1eﬂ_v consist; but(')iswclt‘)llgh
m tffose“iigtleld’tlllvmy means the dentin;’
o ‘that are large e gh
a: t?lle 1txsekfor industrial mfrpo;e‘,)qub; t10
as the usks of the elephant, the n;’r hm1
; e ppopotamus, the walrus, any -
agen; :s;l.m,le. The tusks of th;: e!e(ph;}rl;i
e nair of upper incizor teeth Whi h
tinét gnrlow to an enormous size, yThe ec
et ar’?‘moths Apossesspd the large:;
largoét X he African species have the
elepﬁants eekh of any of the recéni
clephar ai o mong the many curiosities to
he s a‘ : e T.ondon exhihition of 1851
it 1peaeltr (;fng&trilnm; tusks that measured
] . gix inches in !
;\:teglety-twp inches in diamete:ngatrzld att.‘od
getl h1-t wglghed 325 pounds. Th.e avera, o

ght, however, of the African {1ls§:

is from twent

) y to fiftv pound

Si:gp):imts usually have thséircatli“;o
chortoned, and the ends bound :vsit

metal to keep them from ¢

2l : apl

i};: .(v‘:ij continue to grow t?_v txfigf{)nbg;
i\"m’v pversion of vascular pulb into
fvory, :m'l the shortening operation has
to W .e?p,med at in‘ervals The valu
tmﬁso_n”.((l;?ex:ri:. ;llrmn the size of t};;
<k ; those ciohing  less  t i
fh:yi(\iricfre nnt worth more fhggnhs:f‘;
e ‘mv’l; per pound of really fine tusks
i th“s of the narwhal and the wa)—.
ho}{eé :t teeth of sprrm whales, the eé.r
por ,;I hwhalps_ and the molar teeth of
séurce:p‘fﬂrin are all made nse of as
vnlua",ﬂooasvt(l\?'lfz?;):gh ﬂ‘\ey H e beot
s 1 $ the larger tucks. The b
Afri(‘f;nesthq;lality comes from equator?gi
Indién. v s much closer in grain than
Indlan orly, and has less tendency to
snmi-tfan}:e Jlosv  when exposed. Tt s
v&hon ﬁr ‘tparent, and of a warm colou;'
when 1 at c11£. and in this state it 1Is
catled. ﬁreﬁ\ blvnry; ag the wnter drif*;
colour and moréc?)g::.(;u:mmh tightor 1>

< A ROY'S CPINTON.
"{”rﬁnie’tlir‘nf's a young lad will strike o
A ‘;us random talk, Talking to I‘w
i ahfzd woman one day, o me:r
MrAs \R gaid, c;);ﬂd(i’nﬂaﬂy S Ym{ ger:
S, , sisfe 1 uch
(;f' the rfm\,'entlgmiliffg:. t?ﬁé&vszr;nuc‘b
d(;lysso trﬂ]:in:f me that only common M?I;
do s hﬁ?cmso. and that girls who i:.av;
be thp(o{ﬁ properiy dow’t de this Th!m;
tlnweq'th er thing. Now, I think gome-
gh-'l'; a etyh are mi-taken. Tots of nlée
Th»;' ¢ {fngs they fidn't use to d“
o v ride bleyelrs, ard they gn inp o
triinf?: clubs wi'h  thoir h:ntheré‘a:r
comr‘r-.:‘}:“ ‘;!j?r’y ean be tolly and gnnd
oo ¢ with a hoy: hnut they are ﬁinp
. and just as well-hehaved y
sisters.” 6 oas
Yes. T think that. ton” replied the

lady. “And :
: 1d you don’t thind
the girls a 1k it makes
boys 7" ny worse ! What about the

s e Tl e
a ce who
:?nd ﬁqﬁs_’er] fald z‘wvfhinsz " ';\tsyex?lp:]y:m;%
e‘q:, LI;caJy],t « And it dors snrhs;*hinr;
in" vtvhat makes us follows more (.m,,g‘,“i'
e we do and =ny when giﬂc‘ «r]
‘Mmm‘ ore ps well as we do. Iyén’t—”
t“ wele tonr,' or 2 ‘camnine nwf; .o
(‘Y:nfflfv‘:n the eountry, a= gond sr;m;r n: 2;
J t make the fellows hetter-heh- S
when girla are along ? Vrs ot 'hhm.hd'
::13: e pianne \V"\"”r('v I‘?;‘T dnn’t
in’t go: hut T do think the gi Yo
:g g:)vn :v.qx'ﬂ ton, {n ﬂ?ﬂ ri‘?l‘:ffrﬂ:nr:w;mz
par;t' z}Tt'hnnt{ to 1! the pirees Aav\aﬁ'tn;‘
believe ne oys want the eirls, and "o
olie wonld do the girla | and 1 do
ang :;*m:lt’n’t hort them a blyt 500(1’ too,
. wnﬁﬂ"};?io-‘:;lxlw"ssx“n of the opinfon
the mofﬂnr‘s.éf —;lf]irr\l hov 1z something "gi
e azar. s to think over.—~Har-

ety

«1 have done nothing

v ing )

?}?:f moomp‘nined the ros};“t..?“sn all

the'mold(yt tﬂf 7 peel gors on fé’lr\”:n St';}
est viole y King

others " t. a8 1f thers wete £t
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PLEASANT HOURS. \

FLAG MAST o0& THE SH1P
“VICTORY.”

The above oyt shows a part of the
mast of the ship Victory, the flag-ship
8allant Nelson at the world-
battle of Trafalgar. The hole
wil © through the mast by a cannon ball
1 be Observed, also the bust of the
&reat sailor above, He sleeps his last
Q:ff odbr:?ea;ht tthe dome of St. Paéul’af!
» DUt he lives in the heart o

the nation forever,

THE SLOTH.

mI Rever see a live Sloth without feel-

sone tOTY f0T it; for truly they all de

I hoonYIPathy, and plenty of it. Had

Nat 2 & Sloth, I would want to sue

Taxe 97 0 some way collect damages,

18 oo Hoffman's Sloth for example. It

£ of the largest of them all, but it

S\lcho Weak and helpless to be put into

thig & wicked ang dangerous world as

is § hag now become. Its countenance
ag 3y etUre of innocent stupidity, and
8 it looks at you, its dull eyes and ex-

Pressionless tace say to you, as plainly

c: Words, “Pity me! I cannot fight—I

a ot run away. I have mo defensive
TIoour, pg spines, nor anything worth

pontioning. 1 am’ too big to live in a
UITOW, and, even if I were not, I have

ouDe. Ner the tools with which to malke

8m at the mercy of everything

WO everybody.  Why is this thus ?

Why am 1 here 7
I give it yp, This creature is a riddle

that 1 tannot read. Being only a short-

Sighteq mortal, it seems to me that the

Sloth shoulq have been better equipped

for the battle of life, or else left out of

t altogether,

e Sloth lives, moves, and has his
being by hanging underneath the smaller
Hmbs of trees, and eating leaves and
frult. He is the slowest animal on re-
cord, and for speed in travelling a long
Journey, say from one side of a tree-top
to the other, the tortoise is a lightning
express in comparison. It takes a good
field-glass to enable you to see him
move. His hair is coarse, wavy, and
precisely the colour of gray moss, or
rough bark, although sometimes it sup-
ports a minute vegetable organism which
gives it an olive-green hue. His feet
are simply four hooks, by which he
hangs himself very comfortably when
feeding in the upper story of a forest,
bt in walking on the grommd they are
worse than useless. But the Sloth has

me use for the ground, and mever goea

mear it of Ris ewn ascord,

THE PLIND GIRL'S GRATITUDE.

_ One pleasant summer day a feeble

little bling girl wag sitting in the
shade of a large tree listening to the
Songs of the birds ag they hopped
from bough to bough. A fresh breeze
rustled the leaves, fanned her brow,
and strengthened her, and the violets
exhaled their fragrance around her.
While she sat silently on the soft
grassy bank enjoying all the loveli-
ness around her, tears filled her
€yes ; she was really weeping, though
it was evident that she was not
troubled. Her tender heart was full
of thankfulness.

Clasping her little hands together,
the child raised her poor sightless
eyes to the sky and sald softly,
*“ Dear Father up in heaven, I thank
thee for having made the little birds
that sing to me, the flowers that send
forth their fragrance, and the sum-
mer breezes that refresh me, Dear
Heavenly Father, how good thou art
to me, how thou dost bless me ”

The prayer was short and simple,
but it reached the heart of God, and
there was another who keard it. A
thoughtless young girl was passing
the tree, and hearing the weak
voice, turned to see the blind, feeble
child who was so sweetly and art-
lessly thanking God for hig gifts and
blessings. Her heart was touched
and she reproached herself.

From her very birth she had re-
ceived great and numerous gifts, but
she had never thought of thanking
the Lord or felt the slightest grati-
tude to him. She was now thorough-
ly ashamed in the presence of this
afflicted child, who lacked so many
things to enable her to enjoy life as
she should, and yet was so gratefwl,
Repentance seized the young girl, and
when she reached home she clasped her
hands and prayed that her Master and
Saviour would forgive her ingratitude.

From that time she daily sought her
Heavenly TFather, thanked him, and
prayed that she might be permitted to
render him some little service. At each
communion with him she obtained fresh
strength and received the blessing of
doing many a little act in his service.

The blind child’s gratitude became a
blessing and bore fruit of which she had
not thought. Always thank your Heaven-
ly Father for everything, M1 the name
of your Saviour, Jesus Christ.

LESSON NOTES.

S8ECOND QUARTER.

BTUDIKS IN THE GOSPEL ACCORDING TO LUKE.

SECOND QUARTERLY REVIEW.
JUNE 28.
GOLDEN THXT.

Repentance and remission of sins
should be preached in his name among
all nations.—Luke 24. 47,

LESSON HYMN.

What grace, O Lord, and beauty shone
Around thy steps below !

What patient love was seen in all
Thy life and death of woe !

Thy foes might hate, despise, revile,
Thy friends unfaithful prove ;
Unwearied in forgiveness still,
Thy heart could only love.

O give us hearts to love like thee,
Like thee, O Lord, to grieve

Far more for others’ sins, than all

, The wrongs that we receive.

THE LESSONS OF THE QUARTER.

TITLES AND GOLDEN TEXTS.

The R, of C.—He is not here, but—
- P. of the G. S.—Come; for all—
The L. F.—There is joy in the—
The R. M. and L.-—Ye cannot serve—
F.—Increase our faith—

L. on P.—The publican, standing—
P. of the P.—He that is faithful—
J. T. in the T.—The stone which—
D. of J.'\ F.—Heaven and earth—
W. to the D.—Let this mind be in—
J. Q—Christ died ter sur siag—

CENS M m e

(=3

J‘%’

12. The R. L—The Lord is risen—
13. R.—Repentance and remission—

DAY BY DAY WORK.

Monday.—Read Luke 15. 11-24. 'The
Lost Found, and also the titles of all
the Lessons orf the Quarter.

Tuesday.—Read Luke 18. 9-17. Les-
sons in Prayer, and also the Golden
Texts of the Quarter.

Wednesday.—Read Luke
Parable of the Pounds.

Thursday.—Read Luke 20. 9-19. Jesus
Teaching in the Temple, and also study
the Questions on Lessons I, II, IIL.

Friday.—Read Luke 22. 24-37. Warn-
ing to the Disciples, and also study the
to the Disciples, and also study the
Questions on Lessons IV, v, VI

Saturday.~—~Read Luke 23. 33-46.
Jesus  Crucified, and also study the
Questions on Lessons VII, VIII, IX.

Sunday.—Read Luke 24, 36-563.- The
Risen Lord, and also study the Ques-
tions on Lessons X, XI, XII.

19, 11-27.

-—

Over the Tubs.
BY ROBERT (. TONGUE.

Up from the laundry,

Comes the croon of g little song ;

Low and plaintive {its measures seem

To rise and melt with the wreaths of
steam.

Mrs. McGill in the mist below,

Heaping the linen, snow on snow,

Sings at her task as the moments fiy ;

Still as the busy hours go by,

Mrs. McGill, over the tubs,

Scrubs and washes, washes and scrubs.

Bare are her strong arms, rough and red

Her hands, with striving for daily bread.

While she works in the steam and foam,

Thoughts of the “ childer left at home,

Come to cheer her, till, after all,

The day seems short and the washing
small ;

For mother-love, with tender spell,

Is working its ceaseless miracle ;

While Mrs. McGill, over the tubs,

Scrubs and washes, washes and scrubs.

Down through the areaway there floats

The cry of the newshoy, strident notes

Telling how on a fleld of fame

A warrior won him g hero’s name H

The sailors clung te a reeling deck,

And served the #mns of a sghattered
wreck ;

A hero mounted the ladder tall,

And plucked a life from the flaming wall;

While Mrs. McGiH, over the tubs,

Scrubs and washes, washes and scrubs,

Six o’clock ! And the music swells
Loud from the thoats of 5 thousand bells;
So, at last, when the shadows fall,

She draws about her a faded shawl,

‘While sweet content in the rough, worn
face,

Kindles a brighter than bea

Home sghe hastes, where, t
through,

The Httle ones watched and waited, too,

While Mrs, McGill, over the tubs,

Serubs and Wwashes, washes and scrubs.

Mrs. Me@il), your humble name

Has no place in the rolls of fame.
Little it matters te such as you ;

Brief the page is, the names are few.
Still T know that your faithful love
Finds a place in the scroll above,

So, when my heart grows weak and faint,
This is the thought that stops complaint:
Mrs. MeGill, over the tubs,

Scrubs and washes, washes and scrubs.

—7Youth’s Companion.

all day long,

utyl’s grace,
he long day

A MOUNTAIN PREACHER'S ILLUS-
TRATION.
Like any other unlearned people, these

mountaineers like {llustrations drawn
from things with which they are
familiar,

A group of young men were assembled
near where there had been preaching
one Sahbath, when the following dialogue
oceurred :

‘“8ee here, John, why didn’t ye bring
up my rifle when ye came to preaching?”

“Well, Sam, T lowed ‘twan’t right to
bring it up on Sabbath. I mought gee
a varmint on the road ang git a shootin’
and forgit it was Sabbath.”

“ Huh ! there’s no use being 0 awfully
particular as all that. I think it’s all
Hahi to Mo Mitle turps of o fakbath;

f
’. uﬂ!
even a little shootin’ won't B

happen to see game.”
The discuss.on was joine
side by those around, and
decided to leave it to the pre
“ Look yer, boys,” said he,
man comes along here with 337, e
Ssome gray horses, a-ridin ‘:ke'ﬂ pr"wu
others a-follerin’. You all 111 over: g
beast, and you look ’em & . o
can’t see that one is bette crittersigs-
other. They are all as pretty ¢ s s
ever were seen among t'hesefference’ o
though there will be difo/%, L)
horses, boys. When you °°’1n that ‘”0{
em no two is alike. Wel ' yo 545
says, ‘ Here, boys, I'll jest E,“;nd he £
these beasts for your own, 1 8'p0%° “mr
on the other and rides off. 4 ride ”ther
youw'd mount yer horses and T, Ooet
him, and make him give yl‘z ou K
horse, or at least make him
it till yer craps was all in. oall
“No; we ain’t so ornery ™
that, preacher.” )
“ Wl:all, thar, can't ye let ® nd
day alone ?” a
X blank look at the preache’, "
each other ; then Sam spokeher J"hﬂf
“You've treed us, preac br.‘lﬂgt
I'm right glad you didn’t
gun.u

f
eith?

d il:v:: ane §
s
[ n '
goven },‘“me
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This Canada of Ouré

ds

Let other tongues in older 121110er

Loud vaunt their claims to past, ]
And chant in triumph of the ¥

Content to live in story. halls
Tho’ boasting no baronial "

Nor ivy-crested towers, rious yo!
What past can match her glo

This Canada of ours ?

We love those far-off ocean I’g;'ns:
Where Britain’s monarch Ill d
Well ne‘er forget the good old £%
That courses through our vg na®®
Proud Scotia’s fame, old E"mrs
And haughty Albion’s power
Reflect that matchless lustre
This Canada of ours.

May our Dominfon flourish them

A goodly land and free, in pand:
Where Celt and Saxen, hand I

Hold sway from sea to sea;
8Strong arms shall guard our

homes,

When darkest danger lover?i’efend
And with our life-blood we'll

This Canada of ours.
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