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The Years Pass On.
“wheg I'm a woman you'll see what I'll

o—-
rn :)e great and guvod and noble and
rue :
1’1l vigit the sick and reljeve the poor- -
No one shall ever be turned from my
door ;
But I'm only a little girl now.”
And 80 ths years passed on.

“\When I'm a voman,”” a gay maiden satd,
“11l try to do .ight and not be afraid ;
I'll be a Christian and give up the jo)s
Of the world, with all its dazz)ing toys:
But I'm only a young girl pow.”
And so the years passed on.

‘Ah me !” sald a 'woman gray with years.
Her hurt full of cares and doubts and

“I've been putting off the time to be

Instmd ot beginning to do as T should ;
And I'm an cid voman now.*
Anad 80 the yea's passed on.

Now is the time to begin to do right
To-day, whether gkles be dark or
brlght :
Makﬁ) others happy by good deeds cof
ve,
Looking to Jesus for help from abova
And then you'll be happy now
And as the years pass on,

THE BOY DISCIPLE.

BY
ANNIE FELLOWS JOHNSTON.,

Sr———

CHAPTER IL

Nothing waa said for a little while.
The doves as before cooed of peace, and
Phineas began a steady tap-tap with his
hammer.,

A pleasant-faced woman eame out of
the door with a water-jar on her head,
and passed down the path to the publie
well, She gave Joel a friendly greeting
in passing,

“'Wait, mother ™ lisped Ruth, as she
ran after her. The woman tnmed to
smile at the little one, and held out her
hand. Her dress, of some soft, cotton
materfal, hung in long flowing folds. It
was g rich blue colour, caugbt at the
walst with a white girdle. The surben
wound around her dark hair was white
ai%, and so was the veil she pushed aside
far enough to show a glimpse of brown
eyes and red cheeks. She wore a broad
silver bracelet on the bare arm which
was raised to ho.d the water-jar, and the
riogs in her ears and talisrhans on her
neck were of quaintly wrought siiver.

“1 d&ld not know it was so late,” said
Joel, rising to hiz feet. * Time passes
so fast here.”

“Nay. do not go,” said Phineas. *“It
is a lopg walk back to your home, as the
sun ig very hot. Stay and cat dinner
with gs”

Joe] hesitated; dut the Invitation was
repfated so cordially, that he let Jnsse
pull him down on the grass again.

“Now T'Il tickle your lips with this
blade of grass,” sald the child. * See
how long you can keep from laughing.”

When Abigall came back with the
water, both the boys were laughing as
hesrtily as if there had never been an
ache or pain in the world. She smiled at
them approvingly, as she led the way in-
to the house.

Joe} looked around with mmuch curt-

osity. It was ijke most of the other
hantng o8 Us Riad ia the WowR. There

was only one large
which the family cooked, ate. and slept ;
but on every side it showed that Phincas
had left traces of his skilful hands.

There was a tiny window cut {n one
wall; most of the houses of this descrip-
tion had none, but depended on the door-
way for light and alr. Several shelves
around the walis held the lamp and the
earthenware dishes. The chest made to
hold the rugs and cushions which they
spread down at nfight to sleep on, was
upusually large and ornamental. A
broom, a handmill, and a bushel stood
in ope corner.

Near the door, a table which Phineas
had made stood spread for the mid-day
meal,

There was broiled fish on one of the

square room, {n manhood in Jerusalem, and,

unlike the
simple Galileans smong whom he now
Hved, tried to observe its most detalled
rules.

The child heard themn discussed con-
tinually, till he felt he could nelther eat,
drink, nor dress, except by these set
rules. He could not play like other chil-
dren, and being so much with older peo-
ple had made him thoughtful and ob-
servant.

He had learned to read very early: and
hour after hour he spent in the house of
Rabbi Amos, the most learned man of
the town, poring over his rolls of scrip-
tures. Think of a childhood wlithout a
picture, or a story-book ! 2V that there
was to read were these old records of
Jewish history.

A CARPENTER S8HOP, NAZARETH.

platters, beans and barley b ead. a dish
of honey, and a pltcher ¢. milk. The
fare was just the same thut Joel was ac-
customed to in his uncle’s house; bdbut
Jomething made the simple meal seem
like a dbanquet. It may have been that
the long walk dad made him hungrier
than urual, or it may have been because
he wastreated asthe honoured guest, in-
stead of a child tolerated through charity.
He watcbed his host carefully, as he
poured the water over his hands before
eating, and asked a blessing on the food.

*“ He does not keep the law as strictly
as my Uncle Laban,” was kis fnward
comment. ‘' He asked only one blessing,
and Uncle Laban blesses every kind of
food separately. But he must be a good
man, even it ho §8 not so strict a Pharisee
as m¥ uncle, for he is kinder than any-
one I ever knew before.”

It was wonderfal how much Joel had
learned, in his eleven short years, of the
law. Nis aamt's had gown to

The old man had taken a fancy to him,
findipg bim an appreciative listener and
an apt pupil. So Joel was allowed to
come whenever he pleased, aad take out
the yellow rolis of parchment from thelr
velvet covers.

He was never perfectly happy except at
these times, when he was reading these
old bistories of his country's greatness.
How he cnjoyed chasing the armies of
the Philistines, and fighting over again
the battles of Israel’s kings! Many a
tale he stored away in his busy brain to
Ve repeated to the children gathered
around the public fountain in the cool of
the evening.

It mattered nct what charicter he told
them of,—priest or prophet, Judge or
king,—the plcture was pawnted in life-
like colours by this patriotic little hero-
worshipper.

Here and at home he heard so many
discusaicns about what was lawful and
what was nat, that b was csastantly

fear of breaking one of the many rulen.
even In as mple a duty as washing n
cup.

So he watched his host closely Uil the
weal was over, flunding that {n the ob-
gervance of many customs he falled to
measure up to his uncle's strict standard

Phiueas went back to his wnrk after
dinner  He wan greatly  interested n
Joel, and, while he sawed and hammaered,
kept u watchful eye on him He wan
surprised at the boy's knowledge More
than once he caught hirmsel standing
with an {dle tool {n hand, as ho listened
to some story that Joel was telllng to
Jesse,

After a while he lald down his work
and leaned agalnst the bemch. * What
do you find to do all day, my lad ' he
asked, abruptly.

“ Nothing,” answered Joel, * after 1
have recited my lessons to Rabbl Amos."

* Does your aunt never give you any
tnsks to do at home 7

“ No. I thicl shoe does not like to haye
me in her sight any more than shg Is
obliged to. She s always kind to me,
but she doesn’t love me. She only pitles
me. I hate to be pitied. There 8 not-a
single one in the worid who really lovea
me."”

His lips quivered, but he winked back
the tears. Phlneas scemed lost in
thought a few minutes. then he looked
up. “ You arc & Levite” he sald slawly,
“ 80 of course you could always be sup-
ported without needing to learn a trade,
Still you would be n great deal happler,
in my opinton, i! you had something‘to
keap you busy. I vou like, T will tesch
you to be a carpenter. There are a groat
many things you might learn to make
well, and bLy-and-bye it would be a
source of profit to you. ‘There s no
bread so bitter as the bread of depend-
ence, as you may learn when you .are
older.”

** Oh, Rabbi Phineas !" cried Joel. “Do
you mean that I may come here every
day 7 It is too good to be true!”

*Yes ; If you will promise to stick to
it untl) you have mastered the trade. If
you are as quick to lJearn with your
hands as you have been with your head,
1 shall have reason to be proud of such
a pupil.”

Joel's face finshed with pleasure, and
be gprang up quickly, saying, ** May I be-
gin right now ? Oh, I'll try so bard m
plcase you !

Phinecas 1ald 2 soft pine board on thn.
bench, and began to mark a llne acroas ft
with a plece of red chalk.

* Well, you may see how straight a cut
you can make through this plank.”

He picked up a saw, and ran his
fingers l1ghtly along {ts sharp teeth, But
he paused in the act of handing it to
Joel, to ask, “ You are sure, now, that
your uncle and aunt will conseat to such
an arrangement 2"

* Yes, indecd !” was the emphatic an-
swer. They will be glad enough to have
me out of the way, and learning nrome-
thing useful.”

The saw cut sloxly through the wood:
for the weak little band was a careful
one, and the boy was determined not to
swerve once from the lino. He smiled
with satistaction as the pleces fedl apart,
showing a clean, straight edge.

**Well done!" gaald Phineas, kindly.
“Now let me sec you drive a nafl.” Made
bold by his first success, Joel pouaded
away vigorously, but the hammer &lipped
more than once. and his unpractised
fingers ached with the blows that he had
aimed at the pall’s head,

** You'll soon learn,” sald Phineas, with
an encourasing pat on the boy’s ahoulder
* Gatber up those 0dds and ends under
the Seidh. WhHak yeu'vs aawed tham ia-
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PLEASANT HOURS.
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to equal lenrths, {1l shox you how to

make u hox”

Joel beut aver hix work wi'h almost
palnful fptensry He gl held his
Breath, aa ha miete th e s isamant s
Ne grinped the ruw ax I1f B tifs depeml.
ed on the gerengtt, of i« Wiat]l  Ppineas
amiled b bt carne e

“Be careful wy jad " he gaid
will soon wear onut at that rate ™

1t seemed to Juel that there gever had
bacn wuelr a4 whort aft ryoun e had
stopped to poot gevera!  thues  when

Phinesr haod ot oot qpon {r bt o Qe
new waork had wdl 11 £ tnatten of an
tnterenting gaine.  ‘The trees threw riant
shattows nerors the erage when he finad
Iy lald bis tool: actde 1§18 hack arhed
with 80 much unusyal exercise, and hoe
was very tired

“Rabbl Phinens,” he asked gentiv after
a long paure, * what makes var un good
to me? What tualiea van «a o torent
from other people » \Vhile 1 am with
you, I feol liike | want ta e goad  ‘Myer
prople feem to rub me the wrongy way,
and make ma erors and htefr 12 then {
frel ke ' rather Ls sticked then nnt,
Why this af’ernann. I've searcely thanght
of Nehum at all. 1 forgat at times thae I
am lame. When yon talk ta we,  teet
Hke T &ld that dav Dan took me out on
the lake. It meamned a dierent kind of a
world,—all blus skv and smooth seater.
I felr {f 1 could stav out there atl tha
time, where it was sn qulet and comfort-
ing, that T conld not even hate Rehutn
as much as I da”

A surprived, pleased loak pageed avoer
the man's face, Do { reallv make von
feel that «way, little one ? “Then 1 am
Inderd <t Oae: when 1 was o vonng
boy Hving tn Nazareth, I had a ulavmate
who had that {efluence over me aad al}
the boys he plaved with. 1 never canld
be enlfich and frpattent when he was
with me. MHis very pressnes vohinked
such thoughtae—~ swhon we ware chjldren
playing togethier, like my awn twa Httle
onen there and when we were oldep
arown, working at the same lteuch. Tt
has been muny a long vear sineo T loft
Nazareth. hnt T think of uim dalty.
Even now, after our long separation the
thought of his blamelocs tite {nspives me
to n hizher livine. Yee* he went an
musingly, more to himsolf than the hay,
“1t waz like music. Kurelv no white.
robed priest {n  the holv tomple ever
offered up more acceptah’s prafce fhan
the perfoct harmone of hils daitly tife

Joels lips trembied It 1 had ever
had one roal friend fo care tar me -nat
Just pity me, vour inow mavha 1 wonld
have been different  Wat T hiave nover
had a sincle one sinee mv fatlier died

Phineae amiled. and held out his hand.
“You have one now, my Iad. never forget
that.”

The strong hrown hand eclosed fn a
warm grasp, and Jool drew {t, with a
eratefnl fmmdas o his Mips Rnth
cante U with wonderinge eves.  Shie conld
not undiratand what hat paecsad - bhut
Jool’'s eyes wore full of tears, and she
vaguely felt that hie neadnd comfort. She
had a pet pirean 0 hier arme, that ahe
carried everewhere with her.

“Her-” she leped  holding out the
snowy winged hird. “*Boy, take it Boy,
keep 1t ™

Jorl look up fnquiringlv ar Phineas
* Take 11 he «aid, in a Inw tone. * Lot
it be the omen of a happfer life com-
meneing for youn.*

“ T never kad a pot of anv kind hefare,*
arid Jool, in dellcht smoothing the white
wings falded  ecantentediy arasnst his
breast.  “ Dut she levee 18 80 1 AVl to
take it from her  How hoantifiel it is 1

“Mr little Ruth 1< 4 Yiarn enmfarter*
<ald Phincas, toseinr her up In Wilc arms.
*Shalt Jael tak- the nigean home with
him little danghter o
“Yes ™ ghe ancwored podding her head.
* Boy cried ™

“T'H name 1° "1 400 Priand > eald Jool.
rising with it {n hi armg 11} take it
home with me. an? koep I rneil afrer the
Cabbath, to maks me forl g that this
4ay has not been Ina a dream | bt 7
will bring 1t back nest time T come. 1
mn see 1t here ~very Anv and It will He
happler Bere Oh Rathl Phineqe, T ean
never thank you enourh for this day

It was a pitiful Hitls fguen thiat limpea
1way bomeward in the fading light. with
0 WAts pigess ta \ls arma

L5

** You

fooking anxiously up tn the sky, Joel
saw one star com@ twinkling out. The
Sahihath would soun beuin, und then he
wust not be found carrying even so miuch
an this one poor Hitle pigeon. The sliglt.
st harden would be unlawful

As lie hurtled on, the loud bLlust of a
trimnpet, blown  from the root of the
Fynagorue, stgnalled the lalourers {n the
ficld o stop ull work  He knew that
very soun It wottld sound acain, to cull
the town people from thele tasks; and ut
the third blast, the Sabhtath tamp would
be gehited 1 svery home.

Fearfut of hut unele s digpleasure at hils
turdinexs  he hurried palnfully onward,
to provide foad and n resting-place for
bix * little friond* bofore the second
sonuding of the trumpet.

{To he continued.)
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THE MURDERER TREE OF BRAZIL,

There {s a specles of tree growing in
Brazil which has the unhappy name of
the Murderer Tree. 1t spreads {ts creep-
crs along the ground till It comes to
some glant af (e forest, tlien the creep-
ers twine around the trunk till they
reach the top of the tree. When the
creepers hlossom, the seeds fall into the
ground and produce other creepers, and
soon the great trunk s covered with the
branches of the creepers, and fn time
the tree gives way to the enemy and be-
coties nothinge but a dead trunk,

How like the murderer tree {3 the habit
of d-inkine intexicating drinks?! Whn
could suppose that a fow single creepers
would have the power to kLill a gilant
trea 2 Who could foretell that in the
future these croopers wanld increase so
greatly that they would have the power
to do so great a horm ?

Tire sinzle glass of boer at dinner. the
apparently innocent glass of wine at the
patty. who could imagine that these
would bring about ruin to the body and
ol of a human being ?

Aund yet it is a solemn fact that mmst
be barne in mind. that all drunkenness
has s origin In the first drinking of a
glss of aleohalic liquers, and that the
taste thus (reated grows and grows 1§l
the drinker {< unahle to mas‘er the habit.

A story is teld of a father who was in
the habit of taking every nizht a elass of
whiskey and water. Semetimes he took
a pieer of s - o af the Hauer and
Rave it to his liitle son with the words ;
* Here, Jack, ha ¢ a hit of sugar, boy*
The boy took it willingly, and though at
first the taste of the whiskey was un-
pleasant, he :00n overcame this and bHe-
gan {0 lke §ts flavour, til at Iast the
father was persuaded by the boy to give
him a sip out of the glass. One evening
S sisiar of Wre doy wis etanding by when

the father offered her u ptece of sygar
from his gliag  Fortunately at this mo-
uicnt the mother entered and aeid . No¢
stop; whatever you give to the bouy, I
cutnot allow you to rive {t to the glirl;
rhe hall not learn the taste of jntoxicut-
fng drinks.”

Mauy yoears had passed away, and the
father had grown old and bent, when he
was called upon to perform a most un-
pleasant duty.

He hiad to visit his son in prison. 1Tow
chanerd was the oneo bright, happy boy:
his face haegard, his eves synken. drosred
ta the wmeapre dross af the conviet. he
wig led out to soe Jif= father Tie Al not
welcome him, but looked st him ancrity
ALY hie sald, © you gee nie in my shame
and punishment: vou think wma a bad
son, hut remembor it was Your fault that
I am thur placed. The sips ont of vour
xlass led me to lova dvink, aud that love
hus beon the cause of mv crime; 1 am
here hecanse 1 waug tanght by you to be-
come a drunhard” The father felt the
trirh of what the <en saud ; {t was an
arrow that plerced his heart; he hung hig
head tn sorrow; he hiad uo reply.  Surely,
we ghould take warning aud shun the he-
ginnling of cvil

DEADLY WEAPOVWS.

Flundreds and thousands of our young
men carry weapons of death—nplistols and
sword canes. Many of our yeung mon
think it ineffably smart to throw hack
the lappel of the coat. as by accident,
until yout sea the glitter of the death
weapon, or turn down the head of the
cane 80 that you can discover the keon
edge underncath the knob of the ecane.
It a man s golng out amanc Berdouin
savages, or ix to be on police duty In
some low ward of the city, let him have
elub, knife, derringer, but von have no
rizht with firearms, or other weapons of
death, to be moving amid the neacoful)
society of our astern aities. Reside that,
ft is a mark of a contemntihle coward,
Wtat a chicken liver, instead of a heart
yo must have, that you have to he
asaed in ovder to  watk throush onr
-aceful streets. There is a certain kind
of man who ouzht never to have 2t pistnl
in his pocket, or wnder his piilow. or any-
where in the house from garret to celtar.
and that {s the yvounz man or the nld
man wwho has a violent temper. To say
nothing of a revolver, it seems to me it
1s dangerons for you to have sn much as
& nercussfon eap or a ramrod! Yon
carry a nistol, when suddenly. in 2 mo-
ment of {nsane fury, you may do some-
thing that yon will be sorry for through
time and through eternity. With such
®/ tempor as you have, to carry a weanon
of death {8 as nnwise as to put san-
powder and lucifer matches in the same
vest pocket. The ordinaiy cittren in the
rext one hundred years, will need no fire-
arms.  Ten lives arc lost every vear
through the ageidentnl dig~haree nf firn-
srms where there is one life saved by ba-
ing armad. Away with vour nistols and
zuns and sward-canes ! If yon are atrald
to ra down tha street without them, nck
your grandmother to g0 with van ! She
will conquer all your aswailants with
scigeors  and  knittine  pestdlee, This
complete nupnviem hat ecannot dve §n
onr FEastarn clt’es withnut heinzg armed
with deadly weapans aucht to Hie spanked
and s~nt ta hod hofars snndown ! Tt is
an anful thine to take human life. Have
nothing absut you that in a monient of
altercation, may become, under the im-
pulse of sudden temper, set on fire-of the
devil. the means of appalling crime—
Talmage,

THE DICTOR'Y REPLY.

Dr. Chalmers, the eminent divine, was
fond of telling the following story :

Lady Wetty Cunningham. havinz had
rome difference of opinlon with the
parish min'ster, instead of putting her
usnatl contribution in the collartinz plate,
merely gave a stately bow. Thix having
occurred soveral Sundavs in suerossion,
the cldrr in charge of the plate at last
Inst patfence, and blurted out : ** We cud
dac wi’ less o' yor manaers, and mair o’
yer siller, ma leddy.”

Dining on one occasion at the house of
3 nobleman, he happened to reneat the
anecdote, whexenpsn the host, In & not
over wall plaassd tane, eald ©

“ Are you aware, Dr. Chalmers, t}
Lady Detty {s a relative of mige

“l wan not aware, my lord,” eeplicd o
doctar; “bit, with your permission
ahall mentfon the fact the next time
tel! the story.”

The Wav of Luck.

It was certalnly strange, and Pame
MacQuills

Found her life Interspersed with a groy
many flls.

Her needies, whenever she wanted to sew

Hald a queer way of straylng—Q wler
did they go ¥

In vain she would search carpet, talls
and bed,

And in searching lost sclssors and thim
ble and thread.

When knitting she dropped almost half of
her stitches

(In olden times folks might have blamed
it on witches) :

Her buttons fell off,
warked awry,

And stray motes of dust found thefr way
to her eye ;

And nnt tho teast one of her w« iny dla
tresses

Was the wav it would rain whenm she
wore her best dresses.

and her clothes

When she knewe all her lessons, save only
soms aly

Little fine-printed note that seemed
pointieas anad dry,

The teacher would turn to that nots, and
our lass

Would be asked to recite 1t before the
whole class.

It was all very strange, and ‘twas some.
times provoking-—

Was it fortune or luck or fate’s erusl

Joking ?
But at last, after years of mishaps and
unrest,
This r‘r:;iden resolved to do atwaye Ler
"t

And never trust anything, little or great.
That she should do herself, to tsicky old

Fate,

And now t've juut heard that with genuine
fervour,

Pamela find: luck always waiting 11
serve her.

—Wide Awake.

JUNI'R EPWORTH LFAQGUE
PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC.
MAY 17, 1896,
The heavens which God made.—Psalm

This is a sublime psalm, and we could
wish that every member of both Senior
and Junior Leagues would commit it to
memory. The heavens are the most
beautiful part of God's creative work and
consist of the watery, aerial, and Salar
heavens ; the latter especlally reveal to
us the glories of day and the splendours
of night.

EVINENCR OF CREAYIVR PONYR.

Can man gaze tupon the starry hea-
vens, can re contemplate all the wonders
which they contain, and then dare to say
that therc is no evidence that they are
the productions of a Being superfor to
man? The heavens declare the glory
of God, and the firmament showeth hig
handiwork.

THEIR TSP,
Verse 2. What do all these teach us ?
They speak to us In clear, unmistakable
language that they are the handiwork of
the Maker, the sun, moon, and stars are

* Forevér singing as they shine,

The hand that made us 1s divine™

TIY IUNIVERSATITY,

The works of God are not merely what
we can sce with our eves, and Jehovah
s not to be known mercly by such mar
vellous works as we can behold tn onr
own immediate locality. In all lands, ia
every part of the boundless universe,
there are manifestations of his wisdom
and gondness, which leave the song of
men without excuse, if they refuse to
acknowledge him as their Creator.

TNE GREATNESS o' GOi.

He spake and it was dome, He com-
manded and it stood fast. Who can con-
template ails power ? He is truly omni-
potent, or all-pawerful, and hls wiadon
1a beyond cur esmapsehensfon.
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Utile Downs of Omaha.
u BY mary
ere’
Telﬁe:f';.h"m' Offie Downs,
heTESOel-rTI in all the towns ;
sel ‘cr our children gather, in their
Soldjeng C018 or in their play.
Lists o ¢ 0™ ! @ comrade small
Hears itvevli?gr's trumpet call ;
| a heart, i ing,
Yearning to obay. uplifted, leaping
Lit
Leatigily?d he i3 at school,
There ﬂ%ewon himself to rule.
he behundred march together when
Not a ¢hi ats upon the drum.
roud thltd but knows his place,
en chil ?e can keep the pace,
fl‘Om( Offie taps his signals, and
€very room they come.

Mont
ow hsagfdschool have passed away ;
Fearty))y tawned his trial day.
thr he ery of “ Pire !” Is ringlng
Fﬁghten 0“’gh the startled place.
: rngg]'in"‘ children elamour loud,
e eac%{ tt’"amr)’ing. ronghly crowd,
a pal eacher beckons helpless with
. e, despairing face,
o
q;;“')ant o’er all the din
'efaat{nlliar sounds h.egin‘
rh t‘llllz Ioud and louder, but with
thldmny m trne and strong.
irmer hhe_ar and start npright,
Findg 4, ;‘iblt rules their fright,
th r places in the line, and leads
€m orderly along.

BOSWORTH HENDERSON.

Dog
,Ouia}; nat in battle stand,
Undred;nakmg strong his hand ?
are to that measure moving, all
Offie Yrey marching safely out.
earey *athes with stified breath,
On g fll‘eens the fiery death ;
hi rum they find him fallen, bear
M where the people shout.
Oh,
etx?ehi shout and langh and weep,
OnderiHWles from that death sleep :
andgk‘om(s upan his master’'s tears.
Then 5 wi nows his mother’s kiss.
Jompagcxtys lave and pride,
Ang t};: gllm on cverv side,
hi legsing of his laved ones brims
S cup of parfect bliss.
Here
T‘eelrle:fa hero, Offie Downs,
Whereg him in al} the towns,
” gz:rtﬁur children gather, let them
o 9 gallant tale.
Vrriltoemil-has a noble roll,
ty' é: name upon her scroll,
i rvants over all the earth bid
ttle Offie hatl!

SHOW YOUR COLOURS.
I BY C. H. MEAD.
“ast:;z:ls riding on the train through the
{ Section of North Carolina. No-

in
the gmc:;n be flatter than that pertion of
ntry, unl-ss it be the religious

expe .
O"r;'rl‘enc@ of some peoplo. The rain was
Ineyy g down fast, and, for a person so

S"ﬁg{”hdot a better day or place for the
wing be found. T.ooking out of the
*e“estin oOws pmught nothing wmore in-
Muleg £ to view than pine trees, bony
men . and razorback hngs. Groups of

+ White anqd black, fathered at each

Statig
Dart, D to see the train arrive and de-

blype

brm,ghtEa“-h passenger that entered
blueg, in more damp, moisture, and
T“v

ion T?““ at last came in and took a
om I‘tnnt of me., Shortly after. one
Dulleq thpOOk a hottle from his pocket,
8 comp cork, and handed the bottle to
Panion. e took a drink, and the

8Segt

Sme
fingr of, 10007 filled fhe ear. Then fhe
bott)e OK & drink. and back and forth the

ang YhS;\,ssed until at last it was emnty
C“mma{{ W_ere full. Then one of them
Phomy ?’"d swearine, and sueh  blas-
Made 11, never heard in my life. It
back Wwhi very air blue—women shrank
lifteq tq ile the heads of men were up-
came ﬁ see where the stream of profanity
Unti) 1 b::‘;l- It went on for sroma time,
i iy egan talkne to mvself, T always
“He e talking to a gensible man.
« T}':’g}’. that man belongs to the devil”
Plieq. € i3 no doubt about that” I re-
.. He 13 not ashamed of 1t.”
. Not a bit aghamed.”
“1 bﬂlm do you belong to ?”
. Ax-e ong to the Lord Jesus Christ.”
€ you glad ar sorry 77

——

«] am glad—very glad !”
« Who in the car .knows !
s to the devil ?

lm‘l‘gl;verybody knows, that, for he has
not kept it a gecret.”

« Who in the car knows
the Lord Jevsus 7

“ Why, no o.ne
am a stranger around here.”

« Are von willing that
know whom Yo belouz to 77

“Yes, ] am wil'ing.”

«very well; will you let them know
it 7 B .
1 theught a moment and en said :
« Ry the help of my Master T will .

Then straigh ening WD and takmg_ a
good preath, T P-ean ginging in a voice
that could he heard by all in t' e car:
ain filied w.th blood,
~el’s veins ;

hat man be-

you belong to

knows it, for you see 1

they should

« There {s a fount
Drawn from tmmar )
And sinners planged 2onoa. that flood

Lose all their guilty stains.”

Before I had finished the verse and
chorus the passengers had crowded down
around mo, and the blasphemer had
turned around apnd looked at me with a
face recembling a thunder cloud. AS 1
finished the chorus, he said : )

“ What are you doing 77

«¥ am singing.” I replied.

«Well,” said he, “any fool can under-
stand that.” .

«1am glad vou nnderstood it.

*“What are you ginging ?”

«1 am singing the religion of the Lord
Jesus.”

« Well, you quit.”

“ Quit what ?”

« Quit singing Yyour

cars.”’
«T guess not,” I replied. “T don’t be-

Jong to the Quit family: my nams is
Me;;d, Ter the last half-hour you have
been standing by your master; now. for
the next half-hour I am going to stand
up for my Master.”

« Who is my master ?”

«mThe devil is Yyour master—while
Christ is mine. T am as prond of my
Master as you are of yours. Now, I am
going tn have my turn, if the passengers
don’t ohject.”

A chorus of voices cried out : “Sing on,
stranger; we like that.”

I sung on, and, as the next verse was
finished, the blasphemer turned his face
away, and I saw nothing of him after
that but the back of his head. and that
was the handsomest part of him. He
left the train soon after, and I'm glad to
say I've never seen him gince. Song after
song followed, and I soon had other
voices to help me. When the song ser-
vice ended, an old man came to me, put
out his hand, and said:

«gir, 1 owe yon thanks and a con-

fession.”

religion on the

«HE CALLED ME MR.”
BY ESTELUE MENDELL.

1ill Johnson was the keeper of one of
the very lowest rum holes in the city of
B——. His stand was on the old canal,
and was a terrar to all good citizens.
The Christian people of the different
churches had, time and again, tried to
hold services there on Sabbath affer-
nonns—standing on a moored canal-haat
—but headed by their leader, “ Bummy
Bill,” as he was called, the rough crowd
broke them up. and for some time now
the work had bheen abandoned, and Bill
pronounced hopeless.

On~ dny the vorng man in charge of
the mission department of the Chureh
walked dnwn old Canal Street and was
so wrouzht upon by the terrible things
he saw and heard, that he resnlved, God
helping him, some hing shonld b= done.

Sceing the crowd about Johnson's. he
thought he would drep in and talk it
over with them.

« tood-mornine, Mr. Johnson,” said the
young man, with a mast cordial hand-
shake, ‘“1 have come to see it you will
help me to arrange for a meeting Qers
Sahbath afternocon ? We will have some
good singing, a ghort talk. and—"

« Say, that’s just what T will, mister,”
interrupted Bill, with a 1ook of pride, “for
vou're the first man what ever called me
mister, and I'!l lick anyone as dares to
interfere,” and he gesticulated by way of
emphasis.

The meetings were @& B8NCCPRS, and
“Bummy Bill* became not only Mr. John-
son, but a blessed Christian brother in
the Church.

Remember that however low your
brother or sister may sink, the spark of
divinity is still in the heart somewhecre,
Let the erring one know that you recog-
nize the divine in them rather than the
evil. It will awaken their better natures.

AN ALL-I:iuHT SCARE

Young Englishmen visiting the United
States have as mauy absurd and amusing
experiences as Americans have when in
foreign countries. The story is told of
an Eng’ish traveller who had been
assured that west of the Missouri River
the entire country was infested with
bears, some of which were so bold that
they came into the towns.

He stopped in a Kansas village, and in
the evening started out for a walk. The
stores were closed, but the moon was
shining brightly. He rambled about the
place for a couple of hours, and started
down the business street. for the hotel.
Suddenly he saw before him on the side-
walk a big bear, sitting on its haunches,
with open mouth and paws extended,
awaiting his coming.

Tn a maoment he was on top of a porch
erying for help, bat nn one heard him,
and the bear sat and watched him.

All night long he stayed there. tram-
bling for fear Bruin would climb the post,
put comforting hims=1f with the idea that
it was too small to be used by a bear.

At davbreak some men came along, and
one of them wheeled the hear hack to the
doorway with the remark: “1 wonder
who put that sign in the middle of the
walk.”

The tourist descended from the porch
without detection, and had he not subse-
quently enjoyved the gfory so much that
he told it himeelf it wonld never have
been known.—Washington Star.

ACTION OF THE RAIN.

The rain fallilng on the rocks sinks in-
to every crack and creviee, carrying with
it into these fissures surface material
which has bren degraded by the weather,
and thus affording a matrix sufficient to
start the growth of vegetation, and after-
ward to maintain the plants. The fibres
and roots of these planfts, bhushes, and
trees thus brought into life, growing and
expandin®, act as wedges to split up the
surface of the rock, and to commence the
process of wearing away. From this
gquality of destruction a large class of
plants derive the name of Saxifrages. or
raock-breakers, from their roots penetrat-
ing into the minute fissures in search of
water, and so assisting in the process of
disintegration. In winter the water col-
lected in the hollows and crevices be-
ecomes frozen, and expanding as it
changes into ice, acts like a charge of
blasting material in breaking up the
rocks. The pieces thus detached become
further disintecrated by frost and
weather, and, being rolled over and over,
and rubbed against each other as they
are carried away down the monntain
currents. are ground gradnally smaller
and smaller, til) from fraements of rocks
the hecome bonlders, then pebbles, and
finally sand. As the mountain stream
merges into the river the pebbles and
coarse sand continue to be rolled along
the bottom of the channel, while the
argillaceous particles and salts become
mingled with the water, and flow on with
it either in suspension or solution.—
Longman’s Magazine,

HIS MANNERS.

He was a pretty little fellow, but it
was his manners, not his looks, that at-
tracted everybody—clerks in the stores,
people in the horse-carg, men, women
and children. A bny four years old, who,
{f anybody said to him, “ How do yon
do 7" answered, “ T am welil, thanks,” and
if he had a request to make, be It of
friend or stranger, began it with
« Please.” And the beauty of it was that
the “ Thanks” and ‘ Please” were so
much a matter of course to the child that
Le never knew he was doing anything at
all noticeable.

« HHow cunning it is,” said a showy
woman to his mother. as they sat at
dinner at the public table of a hotel one
dav. “to hear (that child thank the
waliters, and say ‘ please’ when he wants
anything. 1 never saw anything so sweet.
My children have to be constanily tald {f

I want them 1o thank people. How well
vou must have scught him, that he never
forgets.”

] ‘f He has a1ways been accustomed to it,”
‘sald the moiser. “ Wo have always said

Please’ to inm when we wished him to
do anything, «nd have thanked him. He
knows no athe: way.”

The showy w mian looked as if she did
not need any f v her explanation of the
way in which W lits are formed. k

Probubly you <o not.

the Divine Childhood.

Y MARGARET J, PRESTON.

Di\ﬂY n:-eels hover o’er his head

Vhes tirue, as Holy Serivture saith

Subiect ard dutiful he led '
His boyhood’s life at Nazareth ?

Weas thpr«ls an avreole ronnd his head,
A mystic symbnl and a sign,

To prove to every dweller thers
Whe sav, Lim that he was divine ?

Did be in ety'iy jovance sweet.
Join other childivn in their play
And with soft salutation greet '
All who had passed him in the way 1

Did he within the Rabhi’s schools
Say Aleph, Beth, and (imel 'mid
The Jewish lads, or use the tools
At Joseph’s bench as Joseph did ?

And sometimes wonld he lay his head
When tired, on Mary’s tender brsaa%f.
And shgre the meal her hand had s‘nrm‘m

And in her mother-love find rest ?

We marvel—hut we onlvy know
Thgat hoty, harmless. undefiled

In wisdom, as in statnure, so ‘
He grew as any mortal child.

AITI power, all glory hid away
'n depths of siech humility

That thencefaorth none misfﬁ-" ever say
They had a lowlier lot than he ®

And sincej the Child of Nazareth

\VT’? otr}"\t thus, his seal and sien
no—till man’s sin hath rnm'rr\d'if'— it
That childhood is mot still divine -

KIND-HEARTED HAL.

Hal is a very unseifigsh bo
pouts_ and frets if he is brgﬁse];el:e:l?r
morning to build the kitchen fire befo .
h1§rhlast nap is finished. e

ere are boys, you know
come out of dreamland witﬁo?xvth(:grr\lxen‘:gt
ixhngt. “H:;l)l }is not one of these. He knows

a . belongs t i
that &t g 0 boys to help their

Hal never runs away to school and
leaves his sisters to pick their own way
through the snow. He always trieg to
ma};(ela path for them,

al carries his unselfishne -
he is just to his dog. 58 farther

Carlo i{s a stout little fellow, and ean
easily draw the sled on which Hal likes
so well to ride, ’

Hal! allows him to do this ve
but affer he has had his ride, hergasgt?n‘

“ Now, Carlo, {t {is only fair thhat T
should take my turn pulling the sled
The boy should not have all the fun aﬁri
the doz all the work. Yon shall ride
half the time, and T will draw vou.”

We are sure we all think thils is fair
play, and we like Hal 211 the bhetter he-
cause he lonks out for others’ happiness
as well as his own.

A little three-year-old had often
watched with much interest his grandpa
stirring his ceffee hefore drinking; and,
one morning, thinkine that grandpa had
forgotten to do this, h» suld, * Why don’t
you wind up your coffee, grandpa ?”

“1 want to ask one mors qnuestion”
caid little Frank, as he was being put to
bed. * Well,” acquieseed the tired mam-
ma. “When holes come in s*ockings.
what becomes of the niece of stocking
that was there before the hole came ?”

“ Papa,” said a little bov fo his father,
“are not sailors very amall men ?” *“No,
my dear. What gave you such an idea ?
Some sailors are veryv large, powerfu!
men. What makes you think they are
small 7 “ Because,” said the little fei-
low, “1 read the other day of a sailnr
going te sleap on his wateh ™

LA AN
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The Refuge.

Within the car a little girl

With bair of gold, and tress and curl
Like living sunshine-—-all alive,

Kept flitting up and down the aisle :
Now here, now there, from seat to seat
Danced merrily the little feet ;

The sunny face now pressed the pane,
Now called the sunshine back again.

All loved her, as from place to place
She fluttered with a birdlike grace ;
And now with this one, now with that
Stopped to exchange a smile or chaf,
So the Ton: journey was beguiled ;
Her blue eyes could so friendly be,
Nobody knew whose treasure she.

But suddenly from sunlit plain

Into a tunnel rushed the train.

Ah, then we knew whose arms should
hold

:Il‘he little one with locks of gold :

Papa ! papa !’ she trembling cried,
And, groping, sought her father's side ;
-;\5 ~u% into the day we dashed,

Ter head lay on her father’s breast !

"Tis #o with us : when life Is fair,
&, too, forget our Father’s care,
And wander wheresoe’er we will ;
But oh, he's watching, watching still ;
And when the shadows around us fall,
© hears and heeds his children’s call.
€ run to him with fear oppressed—
He folds us to his gracious breast.
—Selected.

LESSON NOTES.

SECONT) QUARTER.

W i
TUD”“S IN THF¥ GOSTEL ACCORDING 20 TUKFE,

.

LESSON VII.—MAY 17.
PARABLE OF THE POUNDS.
Like 19. 11-27. Memory verses 13-16.
GOLDEN TEXT.

]eHe that is faithful in that which 1s
thast fe faithful alse in much : and he
ina' Is :njust in the least is unjust alsc
muck ~Luke 16. 10.
Time, A.D, 30.

Place.--At or near Jericho.
CO! 'NECTING LINKS.

A rich yi.ng ruler was told how he
Dight nherit eternal Jits; the erucifixion
¢ foratold; two “!ind men were healed;
'ist became the guest of Zaccheus, a
DUblican; and to the crowd assembled
?mund '8 house, as weoll as to the dis-

I‘,‘!"'es. h2 sp~ke this Parable of the
Ounds,

DAY BRY DAY WORK.

”Monda‘\, —Read lesson

Uke 19, 11-27). P1 ‘nare to tell in your

OWn words the las! lesson and this.

h ‘legday.— Read about our talents and

v°‘W to uge them (Matt. 25. 14-30). Tiv in

'i‘;; mind Time, Place, and Connecting
dnks,

Wednesday.—Read l.ov a young man
Yon promotion (Gen. :l. 37-35). Learn
the Golden Text.

Thursday.—Read 1vhat God promises
800d gervants (Mal. 3. 1%-18). Leara the

fmory Verses.

Triday,—Read a list of God’s gif's (1
Cor. 12, 1-11). Answer the Questinna.

Saturday.—Renad what is the ri-' ¢
of gifts (Rom. 12. 1-9).
ings of the Lesson.

sunday.--Read what will happen on the
last day (2 Peter 3. 1-14),

QUESTIONS.
1. The King, verses 11-15.

thiqg  week's

HET]

Study the T ach-

THE SICK

2. The Workers, verses 16-19.

16. How much did the first man gain?
How did he show his modesty ? 17. For
what will God reward people? Will
there be different degrees of reward? 19.
Why was the second man’s reward less ?
What classes are represenied by these
two people ?

3. The Idler, verses 20-27.

20. What was this napkin? How
might he have used it ? 21, How did he
excuse himselt ? For what do men blame
God ? Was his charge a true one ? 22.
Why was he called “wicked?”’ 23. What
was meant by the bank ? 24 If we do
not use our powers what follows ? Give
instances of people losing in this way.
26. How can we wii promotion ? 27.
‘What will be the doom ot the rebellious ?

TEACHINGS OF THE LESSON.

Our talents are in no sense our own.
We hold them in trust. All can be
equally faithful; we must use or lose.
There is no excuse for idleness. God
glves the means to do what he requires.
If we gain for God he will give us words
of approval and higher positions. If we
fail to serve God we wil! have no excuse
at last. Opposition to Christ will hurt
nc one so much as ourselves; we should
make.Jesus our friend now.

A DUG SAVING A SHIPWRECKED
CREW.

A gentleman connected with the New-
foundland fishery was once possessed of a
dog of singular fidelity and sagacity. On
one occasion a boat and a crew in his
employ were In circumstances of con-
siderable peril, just outside a line of
breakers., which, owing to some change
{n wird or weather, had, since the de-
parture of the boat, rendered the return
passage threugh them most hazardous.

The spectators on shore were quite un-
able to render any assistance to their
friends afloat. Much time had been
spent, and the danger seemed to increase
rather th:an diminish. Our friend the dog
Jooked on for a length of time, evidently
aware of there being a great cause for
anxiety in those around. Presently, how-
ever, he took to the water, and made his
way through the raging waves to the
bret. The crew supposcd he wished to
join tnem, and made various attempts to
induce him ‘. come aboard; but go, he
would not go within their reach, but con-
tinued swimming about at a short dis-

BPARROW.

tance from the boat. After a while, and
several comments on the peculiar conduct
of the dog, one of them suddenly divined
his apparent meaning, “ Give him the
end of a rope,” he said, “ that is what he
wants.” The rope was thrown, the dog
seized the end in an instant, turned
round, and made straight for the shore,
where, a few minutes afterwards, boat
and crew—thanks to the intelligence of
our four-footed friend—were placed safe
and sound !'—Aims and Objects of the
Toronto Humane Society.

CHARACTERISTICS OF ANIMALS.

A poor sparrow, being unable to fly,
clung to a twig which two others bore,
as shown in the cut.

The greyhound runs by eyesight only,
and this we observe as a fact. The
carrier-pigeon flies his two hundred miles
homeward by eye-sight, viz., from point
to point of objects which he has marked;
but this is only conjecture. The flerce
dragon-fly, with twelve thousand lenses
in its eye, darts from angle to angle with
the rapidity of a flashing sword, and as
rapidly darts back, not turning in the afr,
but, with a dash, reversing the action of
his four wings, and Instantaneously cal-
culating distance of the objects, or he
would dash himself to pieces. But in
what conformation of his does this con-
sist 2 No one can answer.

A cloud of ten thousand gnats dance
up and down in the sun—the minutest
interval between them—yet no one
knocks another headlong upon the grass,
or breaks a leg or a wing, long and
delicate as they are.

A four-horse coach comes suddenly up-
on a flock of geese on a narrow road, and
drives straight through the middle of
them. A goose was never yet fairly run
over, nor a duck. They are under the
very wheels and hoofs, and yet, somehow,
they contrive to flap and waddle off.
Habitually stupid, heavy, and Indolent,
they are, nevertheless, equal to the
emergency.

‘Why does the lonely woodpecker, when
he descends his tree and goes to drink,
stop several times on his way, listen and
look around before he takes his draught ?
No one knows.

A young student of Natural History
conveys to the N. H, Farmer some of his
observations in the stock-yard. He
noticed that a horse in rising from a re-
cumbent position, employed his fore legs
as a fulerum to raise his body, but that

is
with the bovine tribe the HY“E: 1o
versed. It was noticed, too, t w
in flying from one place to ﬂns ,
less frightened or hardly pred wall o
upon the top of the fence OF field
take a brief survey of the nev;’s B
fore dropping into it. There olly
characteristic of the hen 2% op¥
readily explained, and that i8 & 4 pit

ity to steal away to some ;’ put m”;
where an egg is to be deposite h 109'“130
ing a terrible eackling Whe2 .4

thus betraying what she okl
anxious to conceal. A dog, intﬂew o
place of repose, is very 8P fore daro
around two or three times be! adin
ping down, even though 10 s
there requiring this preparaﬂon'of 8 “e:c
in seeking rest upon the Hmb O Fool?
almost invariably drops below = e o
selected, and rises to it by 2 3 o
ward curve, +ated )
Several observers have 8 a,llghry
monkeys certainly dislike beingm giﬂ”I
at, and they sometimes invent Ga dep®
offences. In the Zoological ot 109
saw a baboon that always % ok 0 tm,
furious rage when its keeper 10° "yl 1
letter or book and read it alO“t 88
and his rage was so violent b
witnessed on one occasion, he !
legs until the blood flowed °“t'htbit 0"}
mals feel wonder, and many exi g or?y
osity, the latter quality affordin parts |
tunity for the hunters, in manme tbeg)
the world, to decoy their gameu,ation' o
power. The faculty of Im sciall?
strongly developed in man, esp lial'm f
a barbarous state, is not & PeCl % ¢ of
monkeys. A certain bull-w"ﬂio 0 %
acquaintance, when he wishes dte of t“l,
of the room, jumps at the han $

w8 1§
door and grasps it with his pav™

though he cannot himself dglc:n W“‘}
handle. Parrots also repro 0 ’
wonderful fidelity the tones of eared %
different speakers, and puppies rheif f"ec
cats have been known to lck tanﬂer "d
and wash their faces after the 87" 4

thelr foster-mothers. Attentio} 10"’0{

ory are also present In the s
mals, and it is impossible to d;ﬂozv i“;
the dreams of dogs and horses 8 tﬁ‘{s
presence of imagination, or that & un"n
sort of reason is also present. v 2%
also profit by experience, as ”‘% eio
realizes who has clogely obSE"VeToroﬁ'
actlons.—Afms and Objects of the
Humane Society.

R. M. BALLANTYNE®
Miscellany of Entertaini®
and Instructive Tales.

» |
With Tllustrations. 35 cts. €8°

Fighting the Whales; or, Doings a8 »
A gers i;nt.il Fi!\%iﬁ% Cruise, Life .ﬂl";%
wa (] erness ; or, L
the Red Indians and Fur Traders of No
America. o
Fast in the Ice; or, Adventures in the P
Regions.
Chasing the Sun: or, Rambles in Nor‘"{;}r
Sunk at Sea ; or, The Adventures of Wa#
ing Will in the Pacific. Wi“’l
Lost in the Forest; or, Wandering
Adventures in South America.
Over the RockLMountains sor, W
Will in the Land of the Redskin. W"ak
Saved bﬁ the Lifeboat ; or, A Taleof V™"
and Rescue on the Coast. i (}o"k’
The Cannibal Islands; or, Captel® ¥
Adventures in the South Seas. a of th
Hunting the Lions; or, The Lan .
Negro. . C,,,]ifc'r
Digging for Gold ; or, Adventures it
nia. o8 .
Up in the Clouds ; or, Balloon V°?'r';f, g
The Battle and the Breeze ; or»

|

rﬁ‘ 1

n

4
a
t
X

e o~

ey e aka = o —d

) 'I,
and Fancies of a British Tar. wi
. stern
11. How far was Jericho from Jerusa~ Thedfri::sers. A Tale of the Wo
om ? wiat led Jesus to speak this ! |
]tqr?qi)]o 2 12, Whom did the noblemap The Story of the K
:z;ix‘fesent? 13. To how many servants Roc

Wrecked, but not Ruined.
The Thorogood Family. th Se*
The Lively Poll : A Tale of the Nor

i hrist
ne intrust money ? What' did C
gaigan to teach by the few faithful on-s
and the many rebels ? What was the
value of a pound ? How did Eastern
masters make money ? 14.. Who was xn;
presented by these rebellious o;itizens;?
15. Can opposition hinder Christ’s plan ?
F(;r what are our talents given us? Is
Christ’s kingdom to he advanced by per~
pooRtion

WILLIAM BRIGGS:

Marmopist Book axp Pusuisae Housh

€. W, Coara, Montreal, Que.
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