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BASEBALL.
WiHar boy does not enjoy a good gamo
of basehall? While it is less dangerous
than almost any game that boys enjoy, it 18
rplendid training for tho cye in ** fieldiug,”
ves oxerciso to the arm in pitching and
driking tho ball, and has enough running
init to pleaso tho sturdiest boy. Butit
setimes happens that the very jolliest
gamo is spoilt by some boy 's quarrelsomo
gpiritt  He must have his own way overy
tine  If he fails to striko the ball it is be-
cmse it was s bad ball,” Ho
is always auro that everyome on
the opposite side is trying to
dieat, and dues his best to ieop
wp 8 gort of ‘“‘war of words”
the whole game through. Have
you over sceu a boy liko that?  If
you have, you do not ask him
to play with you auy oftenor than
you can help, end he is not the
oy you want to imitate, is ho?
What merry faced boys we see at
this gaue n our eture!  They
thow how to play a brisk game
and kegp thar temper at the same
time_ Tho lad who is starting
sat for the goal had better be
areful, or ho will loso his run
and bo put out,

OUR MISTAKE
Ry MRs, M. ., HOLT.

tTappx iy something behind
tallTknow Elva Lester never
puta oh guch a sweet face for noth-

g. Why, it is almost saintly to-
-dsy. iShe smiles at everything,
-tad I8 as gracious as any queen-
needs to be. Something back of
‘it all, or else I am greatly mis-
"ke%i‘l - . h ——
_4¢Yea you are just right,
Clars,” Ellen-Lacy answered. *I
tnow that she 18 planning some
wischiof that she wants us all to
bave a haud in ; depend upon it.
.She hag some Object in  view.
Why, sho would be as active as a
.at ofter a mouso if sho was not
‘up o somothing.  She would be
making. fun of Some of us, and
disputing with some, nnd banter-
ing someone olse. Elva Lestor
s planping somothing that will
Je.sprung upon us pretty soon.”
,-I sid this as positively as I
ever &id anything in my life.
Eiva Lester had been at home dur-
iug 3 two weeks vacation, and
bad just roturnod to school again,
an‘l thig ¢alk followed in the after-
:noon Ttecess of the first day after
it began again. If Elva heard
auy part of our conversation, or
‘hal an jdea that wo were talking
‘about her, she did not roveal it,
Iut kept right aloug in her new
¥ay. Sho smiled just as sweetly
apon those who were tho most
‘wspicious of her actiuny as she
‘did upon those Who had slways
en influenced by her slightest
whim. In short, there wa« such a
decided change in hor actions that all
¥ho knew her noticed it and were talking
about it, ]

* Thursdsy evening came, and wo wero all
thoroughlg sarprised to hear Elva Lester
uy that sho was going, to prayer-moeting,
ind-atthe mame Rme invitmg us all to at-
tend the service, also, Wo did not know
just how to answer her, yet wo all went
just the same, SN in some way we were
. ed with the thought that the secret
vas sbout to be nevealed. Weo watched
Me donely during the prayer, and were

3

5

surprised more than ever to sce the rever-
ent attitude that our criticised friond as-
sumed.

¢ Sho ki 3 becomo a Christian,” my friend
Clara whispered to me.

Tho nurds startled mo a little, and then
after a fow moments I wondered why I liud
not guessed it out before.  After prayer,
an opjurtunity was given for testimuny,
and El.. Lester at onco rose to her feet
aud in a few broken words confessed Christ.
Sho lad been led to him while at homo

“It is all right now,” shu unly #aid as
she grasped our extonded hands,

Later on we, too, gavo ourselves up into
the keeping of Christ, and leaned the
sweet loss n8 of faith and trust in him.
We never nade a like mistake again.

Recipe for a Day.

Firsr a dash of water cold,
And thep a leaven of prayer,

BABEBALL.

@lxring tho vacation, whoro a series of moot~
ings had been in progress.  Sho asked to
bo foq;gvcn for her t carcless life, and
then she invited all her young friends to
come to Christ. Thore wero many eyes
dim with toars as sho sat down, and two or
throo nght then and there expressed a
wish to bocome Chrittians. Clara and my-
self went quietly up to her as she passed
out of the church and acknowledged our
mistake. We confessed in broken words
how we had wrongod and misjudged hor
motaves.

And & hittle bit of morning gold
issolved 1n tho morning air.

Add to your meal some merriment,
And a thought for kith and kin:
Aud then, as your prime ingredient,

A plenty of work throw in

But sapice it all with csacnce of lovo,
And a little whiff of play,

Let a boly thought and a glance alwve
Complete the well-spent day.

. PR

STAND UP YOR THE RIGHT.
BY A. R K

Tnest was a sawmull Jucated 1 tho wil-
derness of Lanton, and most of tho boyw
were ary wichad, with oo prnaple, sud
s sesprect either for themsels es or for any-
one clse,

When Charlio Wilton came to work, his
heart sank withan him, and for a tuno he
wavered.  Ho thought he woull bettor ro-
turn home and face starvation, rather than
hecomo liko thoso boys, but his
lovo for his mother overcamo all
fears.

Tho first mght he knelt by hw
bedside, a8 usual, to tnvoke the
blossing of the **great God, o
dozen of lus companions amuxed
thomsolves fur awhide 1y throwa,
their boots at him, thon one «f
them said . ' Boys, Tt us bl
him under the water until h
prumises to qust makibg & uewh
rehigion,” and of ovutne th y ai
agreed.

Ho was dragch ‘I_\ lus conn
pamons to a large pund o few
yards from the cabin.

Charhio said . ** Boys, fimst hear
iy story, and thon you can huld
mo under the wator if you like ”

So one of thom said, **Let
him testify for his Master.”

*Boys, I am just fifteen years
of age, and two weeks ago my
father, on his deathbed, called me
to him and eaid : ¢ Charho, I am
going to die, and I lcave you te
take oare of your mother. You
know 1 have prayed that you
would never bring either of us
down to our graves with your
wickedness and folly. Now I
want you to bring mo tho Bible,
and place your hand on it, and-
solemnly promiso that you will
pray might and morning for God
to tako care of you and keep you
from temptation.” Boys, 1 prom-
ised, and I expoct to my dying
day never to break it. Awl yes
terday, when I parted from iy
mother, my heart was touched
afresh. She said for me to ro
member, when wicked buys temp:
ted me, that 1 had an aged and
fecblo mother praying for me.
And now, boys, 1 have told my
atory, and if you feel dispused, you
may put me under the water.”

l§o glanced around at his com-
panions. They were all in tears,
and instead of putung hun under
the water, thoy extended him
their hands and implored his for-
givencss.

So this ocourageous boy, by
standing up for the rght that
nght, won a dozen young sen who
are now carnest Christians.

— -

Farra 1x Cansr - Faulh brings
us 1nto contact with Christ.  You
havo scen a chain in two pieces, and
a link connocting them that looks
like thelotter S. Faith iathatlink;
on tho one side it takeahold of the Saciour,
on tho other it takes hold of tho sinner.

Be True.
LisTz¥, my boy, I've a word for you,
Aud thia ia the word, * Bo trae! e true v
At work or at play, in darkness or light,
Be true, be trus, and stand for the right.

Last littlo maid, I'vo a word for you,
*Tis the very same, ** Bo troo, be true
Fot truth 1s the sun, and falsehood the rfght ;
Be true, little maid, and stand for the right.
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The Boys. got you to pray for me.” Io became & listening £00p19 whatever portfon of
rogular attendant at the nmssion, and gave Scripture ho might eall for.  Surely they

Tugrx come the bovea ¥ O, dear tha nnfse,
{he whole hottee too b the tacket s
Behold the kuew of Harey'a pats,
Al weep o'er Bortio’s jacket !
But aover mnd of eyes keop birishe,
And liby grow strarght and haber,
W o'l rathier lode the tere’s whole bark
I'tinu find wnsound the timbor !

Now, hear the topx and marblea roll §
1 he floors— oh, woe botide themn |
And [ must wateh the baniaters,
For | know boys who ride them !
faok well a8 vou dessend tho atairs,
1 ofton tind them huunted
By xhioatly toys, that muke no nolae
Just when their notss 18 wanted.

The vory chaira are tied i pairs,
And muda to prancoe and caper;

What swords are whittled out of sticks |
What brave hints mado of paper !

‘I o dinner bell peals loud and well,
I'o tell the milhman’s coming,

And then the rush of ** ateam-car trains®
Sets all our cars n-humming,

Iow oft I say, *¢ What shall T do
Lo keep these children quiet?™

It 1 could find & good roceipt,
1 certaanly should trey it.

Bat what to do with these wild boys,
And it thar din and clatter,

fx really guite n gerave atfarr,
No laugning, toithog watter.

** hinys will be boys "—but not for long 3
Ah, conld wo bear nbout us

Ll thought -ow very soon our boys
Will learn to do without us

How soon bat tall aud deep-vorced men
Wall gravely call us *¢ Mother ;™

Or we be stretclung empty handa
From this world to the other—

More gently wo should chide the noise,
And when night quella the racket,

Stteh i but loving thoughts and prayers
\Wiile mending pants and jackes !

—~Ohristian Union,
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Pleasant Hours:
A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK
Rev. W. H. WITHROW, 0.0., Editer.
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SINGING THE PRAISES OF JESUS,
BY RRV. W. F. CRAFTR

Oxrg Sunday a man camo into the
Sunday-schoul at the Boston North Fnd
Mission, drawn by the sweetness of the
children’s singing. He remamned 1o tho
close, and came again that ovening to the
prayer mnecting When the customary in-
vitation to scek the Saviour was gven, he
came forward aud became a Christian.  To
a few who had remained to pray with the
pemtent ones, hesmd : ** My friends, T feel
that T am a saved man, and I owe it to
sour chililren’s singing * Jesus Loves Mo
this afternoon. T oildn't realize it, T've
been wach 2 wisarable sinner; but after [
went away T thought it over, * Jesus Loves
Mo;? and then T thought of the noxt hino,
* For she Biblo tells o 80," and T tried to
holiove at, and I camo heore thia evoning to

tho cleatest ovidence of a gonuine change
of heart.

Shortly after tho visit of Mr. Moody and
Mr. Saunkey to Scotland, a littlo boy passed
along the strects of Glasgow in the evening,
ainging, **There is a Foantain Filled wit!
Blood.” A Christinn policeman joined in
the song. At the end of the ;m{icomun'a
beat he asked the buy if he understood
what he was stnging,

*Oh, yes, sad the little fellow, ¢}
know it 1 my heart, and it is very pro.
cious.”

A few ovemngs aftorwands, someone, in
conversition with the policeman, said

Do you know that a waman standing
where we aro was saved by hearing the
othor night » hymn sung by a policeman
and a boy ?"

Children’s suhgs are also many times a
groat comfort in tiouble and mckness,

A man who was secking to rclieve the
poor, camo to a flight of stairs that led to a
door that led to a roomn reaching under the
slutes.  Ho knocked. A feeble voice sud,
“Come m,"” and ho went . There was
no light, but as seon as s eye becamo
adapted to tho placo, he saw, lymmg upon a
heap of chips and shavings, a buy ubout
ten yeara oF age, pale, but with avsweet
face. “ What are you doing here?™ he
asked of the boy. *“Hush! hush! 1 am
hiding.” ‘ Hiding! What for?” And
ho showed his white arms covered with
bruises and swollen. *Who was 1t beat
you like that?” ‘“Don’t tell hum; iy
father did it.”" **What for?” * Father
got drunk and beat me becauso 1 wouldn’t
stoal.” ““Did you ever steal t” *‘Yes,
gir; I was a thief once.” ‘Theso London
thieves never hesitate to acknowledge it—it
ig their profession. ““I'hen why don't you
ateal now?" ‘‘Because I went to the
Ragged School, and they told me, ‘ Thou
shalt not steal,’ and thoy told me of God
in heaven. I will nover steal, sir, if my
father kills mo. *  Said my friend, **1don’t
know what to do with you. Here is a
shilling. I will sco what 1 can do for

you."”

The boy looked at it a moment, and then
said, ‘¢ But, sir, wouldn’t you liko to hear
my little hymn 1

My friend thought it strange that, with-
out food, without fire, bruised and béater,
as ho lay there, he could sing & hymri ; but
he aaid, ‘ Yes, I will hear you.” "And {lién
in a sweet voice ho sang :

““Gentlo Jesus, meek and nild,
Look upon a little child ;
Pity my sumplicity,

Suffer me to come to thee.
[ ]

¢ Fain I would to theo be brought ;
Gentle Lord, forbid it not ;
In the kingdom of thy grace,
Grant thy little child a place.”

** That's my little hymn ; good-bye.”

Tho gentleman went again m the morn-
ing; went up-stairg, knocked at the door—
no answer; opened it and went in. The
shilling lay on the floor. There lay the
boy with a smile on his face—~but he was
dead! Tu the night he had gone home.

And the children’s songs are also a com-
fort and help in the hour of death. A little
boy in the tlnr West was run over by « caf
and so badly hurt that he died the next
inorning.  Just before he died, with a very
sweet voico and happy face, he sang to the
friends who stood beside his bed :

* Shall wo gather at the river
Where bright angels® feet have trod.”

And then ropeated a litlo prayor his
mother had taught him. Shortly after the
prayer the sunny eyes closed, and the soul
--the thinking part of httdle Eddie—went
out of his body and up to Gud, and they
said *Ho is dead.” The little song had
been a great comfort to him in dying, and
to all hix friends.

Since o much good can he done by sing-
g, Jet us sing with all our hearts and with
all our voices m the church and Sunday-
school and at home, and thus we may save
and comfurt wany sinful and svirowful
hearts.

— At the seashore between the sea swells
and the land swolls the landlurd’s pocket-
book awolls.

A LITTLE HEROINE.
Jesnie Creek is only ten, but bright,

pretty, and brave. She hves with Samnuol
Personett, her adopted father, at Millk

rove, a smull station on the Panhandle
fl;hulroud, five mules cast of Hartford City.

Ono day last September, the railrond
bridgo crossing the stream which runs
through Mr. Personott’s farm caught fire
and was destroyed. Little Jennic was the
only one at home at the time, and the only
one who gaw the fire. The west-bound
passenger train was due, and the girl know
that if it was not stopped a terriblo catay
trophe would result. So she ran to the
railroad track, and when she reacited 1t
she heard tho roar of the approachmny
tram.  Thoreughly {rightened at  the
threatened danger to the passengers, the
little girl yet had the presence of mind to
snatel off her red petticoat and ran up tho
track waving the garment aloft, as she had
seen brakemen do with their flags.

Tho engincer saw her snd at once re-
versed his engine.  The train rushed by
Jennie, but stopped within one hundred
feet of the edge of the stream.

The passengers swarmed out of the cars
to find how narrow their escape had been,
and when they found that they owed their
deliveranco to the timid little girl, who yet
clung to her little petticoat, they almost
overpowered her with caresses.  They
made up & handsome purso for her on the
spot, and the Panhandle Company s few
days later presented her with tickets whiok
enabled ber and the Personstt family &
visit the World's Fair freo of exponse.

Most of the passengers oit the train wers
bound for Chicago, and it is supposod thas
among thew were some Frenuchmen con-
nected with the Society of Humanity in
Paris. ‘This society has rceently notified
her of its intention to present her with &
modal for her bravery.—Ipworth [lerald.

One Little Rhyme.

Oxk little grain in the sandy bars ;

One little flower in a ficld of flowers,
One little star in a heaven of stars;

Oue little hour in a year of hours—

© Whatif it makes, or what if it mars?

But the bar is built of the littlo yrains ;
And the httle flowers mako tho meadows
ay;
And the little stars hght the hicacenly plains
And the httle hours of each little day
Give to us all that life contajna

HiDING GOD'S WORD FrROM IT8
ENEMIES.

Donixne the terrible persccutions of the
Waldensian Christians in the south.east
of Franco during the first half of the last
century, when thoy could only meet foe
religious services with the greatest secrecy
in_ some secluded spot among the moun-
tains, and that at great risk of being sur-
prived by their persecutors, there camo a
time when so few Bibles wore left to
them that there were not enough to supply
one to each group of families accustomed
to worship together.  To remedy this, and
to guard acainst the cntire loss of the
Word of God. should all the remaini
copics be scized, socicties were form
mmong the young people for the purpose
of learning it by heart, cach member com.
mitling to memory a certain  portion,
This was done with the greatest precision,
and whenever a cougregation gathored for
worship, the mambers of the society atood
beside tho pastor and recited to the

éould say, **Thy word have I hidin my

hoart."

I Thank Thee, O My-God !
nYy LUGY LAROOM.

Foun the rosebud’s breath of beauty
Along tho toiler’s way ;
For the violet's eye that opens
To bless the new-born duy ;
For the bare twigs that in summer
Bloom like the prophet’s rod ;
For the blossoming of flowers,
I thank thee, O my God

For tho lifting up of mountains
In Lrightness and in dread .
For the peaks where snow and sunshine
Alune have dared to tread ;
For the dark or silent gorges,
Whenee mighty cednrs nod 3
For the majesty of mountains,
I thank theo, O my God !

For the splendour of the sunsots,
Vst mirrored on the sea s
For the gold-fringed clouds that curtain
Heaven's inner mystery s
For the molteu Lars of twilight,
\Whero thought leans, glad, yet awed,
For the glory of the sunsets,
1 thank thee, O my God!

For tho earth in all its beauty,
The sky and all its light ;

For the dim and soothing shadows
‘hat rest the dazzling sight;

For unfuding fields aud prairies
Where sense in vain has trod ;

For the world’s cxhaustless beauty,
I thank thee, O my God !

For an eye of inward secing,
A soul to know and love;

For those common aspirations.
That our high heirship prove;

For tho hearta that bles« each other,
Beneath thy smile, thy rod ;

For the: amaranth saved from Eden,
I thank thee, O my God ?

For tho hidden scroll o’crwritten,
With one dear name adored ;
For the Heavenly in the Human,

_ Tho Spirit in the Word ;
For the tokens of thy preseneo.
. _ Within, above, abroad ;
For thine own great gift of be ay,
T thank thee, O my God |

——e P 4 e =

A GLIMPSE AT THE CHINESE

Ir one argues that China, heingupon the
opposite side of the globe, must be literally
upside down, he will not find himself
very much mistaken.  Dinner begins with
cake, pudding and confectionery, and énds
with soup. Temonade is always as hot as
hot can be. If a friend sends you a letter,
he often sends only an empty envelope
addressed to you, and the bearer delivers
tho messago orally. But what scomed to
me ono of the addest of all the odd customs
of the Chineso was the mode of resentin,
an injury. There is very scldom . re:
fight. Somectimes they resort to hair.

ulling, and thoy pull with a vengeance;
{:utas a rule, when one fecls deeply injured,
ih any way, he goes right out on the street
and begins to tell the story of his wrongs,
4 at the top of his lungs,” shouting all sorts
of family sterets and abusing the relative
oF noighbour who has wronged him with all
the hard words and hard names he can
think of. I have seen women on the lovw,
iat roofs of their houses, screaming all sorts
of horrible things about their husbands,
and men sitting in the strects, with their
backs agaihst the wall, shouting tul they
were dark in the face and too hoarse tu
speak, tolling everybody about their crass
and obstinate wives. The most cuneus
part is that no one seoms to listen or carc
anything about it, and, really, 1 do am
think that the people who are howling cnir,
either, whether anyono listens or not.

Tax rovelations contained in the Bible
are mado to man in words; and these
words, like those contained in any other
book, aro to be interpreted by applying te
them the cstablished laws of language
The meaning of the words; when thus ageur
taiued, is to be accepted as God's rule for
human faith and practice.  What the wonds
mean, he means, His authbrity. attaches
to that meaning.
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Put On the 8hoe.

vz you heanl that old saw of the Persians,
I nat saying, both witty and true,
1} 0 whole world is covored with leather
1o him who is shod with a shos "?
Fine calfskin or kid or morocco,
t.reat cavalry boots armed wath steel,
Th. dninticst, jauntiest slippors,
Loarae brogues tumbled down ut the heel—
What matter the different fashions ?—
Ine richost and poorest of you
Wil find tho wholo world clad in leather
A4 8000 an you put on the shoe!
Bef--ro, it was cold and uneven,
Kough pebbles and shurp bits of glass,
Now, presto ! aamooth nnd warin pavement
\\ herever it plaaso you to pass.

But, ah ! thero's a inaid—have you seen her?
A hittle mad cheery and sweet,

Who daintily trips, yet I see not
What leather she weats on her feet.

For [ know by her sunny eyes’ sparkle,
And by the calin curve of her mouth,

And by the kind grace of her manners,
Like warm breezes fresh fromjtho south.

1 kuow that wherever her foot falls—
On loving task speeding or sent—

The cobbler may laugh, but I care not,
she 18 shod with the shoe of content )

And that little miid, Cmderella,
Might elaun your wee shoe for her own,
But borrowing s cut of the question
Lor me, with my ““gevens ' ontgrown.
Just winsper the socret, 1 pray thee,
Comne, what 13 tho shop and the strect,
And where 18 the cobbier who fashions
such beantiful gear for the feet?
1li go and L1l offer a treasute
Will make s big spectactes shine—
If only twoshoes - somewhat larger—
Lake your little ones, can be mine !
And then [ will don them, and leaping
OfF over the world will I go;
Off over my frets and my waorries,
O over my aches and my woe.
And loudly to all himping genmblers
My shoemaker cheer shall be sent ;
The whole warld 18 covered with gliduess
Lo him who is shod with coutent !

HUNTED AND HARRIED.
4 Tale of the Scottish Corvenanters.

BY R. M. BALLANTYNR

CuapTeR 111, —Tur Truk aAsL THE Falsp AT
Worg.

Tue face of nature did not seem propitious
to the great gathering on Skeoch Hul Inky
clouds  rolled  athwart the leaden sky,
threatening a deluge of rain, and fitful gusts
of wind scemed to indicate the approach of a
tempest.  Nevertheless the elements wero
held in check by the God of uature, so that
the solenm services of the day were conducted
to a close without discomfort, though not al-
together without wterruption.

Several of tho most eminent niinisters, who
had been expelled from their charges, were
present on this occasion. BesidesJohn Welsh
of Irongray, there were Arnot of ‘I'ongland,
Blackadder of ‘I'roqueer, and Dickson of
Rutherglen—godly men who had for many
years suffered persecution and fmprisonment,
and were ready to lay down their lives in de-
fence of religious liberty.  ‘The price set upon
the head of that * notour triitor, Mr. John
Welsh,” dead or alive, was 9.000 merks. Mr.
Arnot was valued at 3,000 !

I'hese prenched and assisted at different
pants of tho services, while the vastinultitude
sat on the sloping hillside, and the monuted
men drew up on the outskirts of the congre-
guwion, 50 as to be within sound of the
preachers’ voices, and, at the same time, be
realy for action on the defensive if eneinies
should appear.,

Andrew Black and his companion stood for
some time listening, with bowed heads, to the
slow, sweet music that floated towards them.
They wero too far distant to hear the words
of prayer that followed, yet thoy continued to
stand in reverent silence for some time, listen-
ing to the sound—Black with his eyes closed,
his young: companion gazing wistfally at the
distant Jandscape, which, ?rom tho elevated
poution on which they stood, lay like a inag-
nificent panorama spread out before them.
On the left the level lands bordering the rivers
Casrn and Nith stretched nwey to the Solway,
with the Cumberland r- -untains in tho ex-
treme distance ; in front and on tho right lay
the wild, romantic hill-country of which, in
after years, it was so beautifully written:

** 0h, bonnie hills of Galloway ; oft have I

stood to see,
At sunset hour, your shadows fall, all
dirkening on the les §

Whilo visions of the buried years came o'er
me in their might- -

As phantoms of the sepulchre—instinct
with inward hight !

The years, the yeara when Scotland groaned

neath her tyrant's hand ¢

And ’twas not for the heather sho was
called * the purple land,’

And "twas not for her loveliness her children
blessed their God—

But for secret places of the hills, and the
mountain heights unteod,”

‘*Who was tho old man I found in what
you call your hidy-hole?” asked Wallace,
turning suddenly to his compamon.

“I'm no’ sure that 1 have a right to answer
that,” said Black, regarding®Will with a balf-
serious, half-nmuved look.  ** Hooeser, noo
that yo ’ve ta'en gervive wi' e, and kenabout
my hidy hele, I supjose I may teast yo e 8°
my secrets.”

*“1 would uot press you tn reveal any
secrets, Mr Bla -k, vt I thiok youare rafe to
trust me, secing that youn know enungh abont
my own secrets to hnng m - to the gallunsaf
so disposed **

Ay, 1 hao yo there, lad* But I'll trust
ye on better grunds than that. I heheve vo
to bo an honest man, and that's enough for
me. \Weel, yo maun ken, it’s saxteen year
since I howkit the hidy-hole below my hoose,
an' wad ye believe it? - thoy've no fand 1t out
yet! Noteven had a suspeecion o't, though
tho sodgers hao been sair puzzled, mony a
time, aboot hoo 1 managed to gie them the
elip  An’mony's the puir budy, baith gentle
and simple, that I've gien fuod an® shelter to
whae was very likely to hae perisled o° cauld
an’' hunger, but for the hidy hole. Among
ithers I've often had the persccuted minsters
doon there, readin’ their Bibles or slecpin® as
comfortable as yo like when the dragoons was
drinkin’, roarin', an’ singin’ like deevils ower
their heids, My certies ! if Cluvers, or Sherp,
or Lauderdale had an inklin® o' the handerd
pairt o' the law brekin® that I've dene, it a
gallows in the Gressmarkit as high as Haman's
wad be ereckit for me, an’ my hced an® hauns,
may be, would be bleechin' on the Nether
Bow." Humph! but they've no® gotten me
yot !

*“ And I sincerely hopo they never will,”
remarked Wallace: “but you have not yet
told me the name of tho old man.”

“1 was comin’ to him,” continucd Black :
“but wheniver I wander to the doin'a o' that
black-hearted Cooncil, I'm like to loze the
threed o’ my discoorse. Yon is a great man
i’ the Kirk o’ Scotlund. They ca® himn Donald
Cargill. The adventures that puir man has
had 'in the coorse o' mair nor guarter o’ a
century wad mak' a grand story buik. He
has no fear o’ man, an’ he's an awfun’ stickler
for justice. I'se warrant he gied yo some
strang condemnations o® tho poors that be.”

“Indeed ho did not,” said Wallace.
“Surely you nisjudge his character. His
converse with me was entirely religious, and
bis chief anxiety scemed to be to impress on
me the love of Gad in sending Jesus Christ to
redeem a wicked world from sin, 1 tried to
turn the conversation on the state of the
times, but he gently turned it round again to
tho importance of being at peace with God,
and giving hced to the condition of my own
soul. He becamoat last o personal that I
did not quite likeit. Yot he was so earnest
and kind that I could not take offence.”

“ Ay, ay,” said Black in a musing toue, 1
see, He clearly thinks that yer he'rt needs
mair instruction than yer heed. Hm ! maybe
he's right.  Hooever, he's a wonderfu’ man ;
ganga aboot the country preachin’ everywhere
altho' ho kens that the sodgers are aye on the
look-oot for him, an’ that if they catch him
it's certain death. He wad have beenat this
communion nae doot, if he hadnn engaged to

reach somewhere near Sanqubar this vera

ay.
*Theu he has left the hidy-hole by this

_time, I suppose?” .

“ Ye may bo sure o’ that, for when there is
work to be done for the Master, Donal’ Cargill
doesna let the gress grow under his feet.”

“I’'m sorry that I shall not sec him again,”
retorned the ex-trooper in a tone of regret,
**for I like him much.”

Now, while this conversation was going on,
& portion of the troop of dragoons which had
Leen out in search of Andrew Black was seat
under Glendinning (now a sergeant) in quest
of an nged couplo named Mitchell, who were
reported to have entertained intercommuned,
i.¢. outlawed, persons ; attended conventicles
in the ficlds; ventured to have family worship
in their cottage while a few neighbours were

resent, and to have otherwise broken the
aws of tho Secrot Council,

This Council, which was ruled by twe
monsters in human form, pamely, Archbishop
Sharp, of St. Andrew’s, and the Duke of
laudctdale, haviug oltained full powers from
Ring C..irles IL to put down conventicles
and coforce the laws against the fanatics with
the utmoat posaible rigour, had proceedrs to

carrs out thelr mission by fuvitwng a host of
half, if not Tmo. mavage fighlanders to anslst
them in quelling the people.  Jhis host, num-
bering, with 2,000 rogulara and mulitia, sbout
10,000 men, oagerly accepted the invitation,
and was let lcose on tho south and weatern
districts of Scotland about the beginning of
the year, and for somo time ravaged and
pitleged the land as if it had been sn enemy’s
country. Thoy were thanked by the King
for ro readily agreeing to amsist in reducing
the Cuvenanters to obedience to *“Us and Qur
lane,” and wero tolil to take up {res quurters
amony the disaffected, to dirarin such perscns
as they should suspect, to carry with them
uistrutents of torture wherewith to subdue
the refractory, anel in short to act very much
mn accordance with the promptings of theie
own desires.  Evidently the nussion suited
these men ndmirably, for they treated all
purtiea as disallected, with great inpartiality,
and plundered, torturad, and insulted to such
an cxtent that after abont three months of
unte sisted depredateon, the shame of the thing
bncame ro ol ons that Governme nt was com.
pot b tosn l them homeo agam. Thev hd
accoplishe d nothing in the way of bringing
the Covennnters to reason; but they had
desolated a fair region of Scotland, spslt much
innocent blood, ruined muny familiea, and
returned to their native llls heavily laden
with beoty of every kind like a viotorions
atmy. [t is xaid that tho losses caused by
them in tho county of Ayr slone amounted to
over £11,000 aterling,

The farlure of this horde did not in the
least check the proceedings of Sharp or
Lawl edaie or their like-minded colleagoes.
They hept the regular trovps and militia
nwr ing abont. the land, enforcing their idiotical
anl wicked Jaws ut the poiat of the sword.

Many of the best men mn tho land laid down
their lives rather thau cease to proclaim the
Gospel of love and peaco and good-will in
Jesus Christ, Of course their enemics set
them down as self-willed and  tucrbulent
fanatics. It has ever been, and ever will bs,
thus with men who nre inditferent to prineiple,
‘They will not, as well as cannot, understand
thoro who are ready to fight, and, if nced be,
dio for trath'l

Men and women in huondreds had to fles
from their homes and seck refuge among the
dens and caves of the mountains, where many
were caught, carried off to prison, tried, tor-
tured, and executed; while of those who
escaped their foes, numbera perished from
cold and hunger, and discase brought on by
lying in damp caves and clefts of the rocks
without food or fire in all weathers. Tho
fincs which were exacted for zo-called offences
tempted the avarice of the persccutors and
tonded to keep the torch of persecution aflame.
For example, Sir George Maxwell, of Newark,
was fined & sum amounting to nearly £5,000
sterling, for absence from %nis parish church,
attendance at conventicles, eod  disorderly
baptisins i.e. for prefering his own nnister
to the curate in the baptiziog of lis children !
Hundreds of somewhat similar instances
might be given.  Up to the time of which we
writo (1678) no fewer than 17,000 persons had
saffered for attending field meetings, cither
by fine, imprisonment, or death.

Such was the state of matters when the
party of drazoons under command of Sergeant
Glendinning rode towards the Mitchells™ cot-
tags, which was not far from Black's farm.
The body of soldicrs being teo small to ven-
ture to interrupt tho communion on Skeoch
Hill, Glendinning had been told to wait in the
neighhourhood and gather information while
his officer, Captain Houston, went off in
search of reinforcenients,

““There's the auld sinner himsel’,” cricd the
serigeant as the party camo in aight of an old,
white-haired man scated on a knoll by the
side of the road.  *‘lallo ! Jock Mitchell, is
that you? Come doon here directly, I want
to speak t'ye.”

The old tnan, being stone deaf, and having
his back- to the road, was not aware of the
presence of the dragoons, and of course took
no notice of the ruminons,

“ D'ye hear!” shouted the sergeant save
agely, for he was ignorant of the old man's
condition.

Still Mitchelt did not move. Glendinning,
whose disposition xcemed to have been ren.
dered more brutal smce his encounter with
Wallace, drew a pistol from lus holster and
presented it at Mitchell,

‘“ Angwer me," he shouted again, ** or Fe'ro
a deed man.”

Mitchell did not mnove, . . . There was
a loud report, and vext moment the poor old
man {cll dead upon the ground.

It chanced that Ramblin’ Peter beard the
report, thouﬁh he did not witness the terriblo
resr °y, for ho was returning home from-the
Mitchells® cottage at the time, after escorting
Jean Black and Aggie Wilson thither. The
two girls, having been forbidden to attend the
gathering on Skecoch Hill, had resolved to
visit tho Mitchells and spend the Sabbath
with them. Peter bad socompanied them

and spent the greater part of the day with
them, bus, leoling the respoumbiltty of his

wition a3 tho representative of Amdrew
$lack during his abseuce, had as lnst starte:
for home

A glance over a rusing ground sufficed to
make the boy turn sharp round and take to
his hecls. o was remarkably swift of foot
A few minutes brought himn to the cottage
door, which he burst open.

*“The sodgers (s comin , granate1* (He so
styled tho old woman, though she was o
relation.)

* Did §o wa iny suld man?"

llNo.l

* Away wi' yo, bairns,” aatd Mre, Mitehell
quickly but quictly. **Oot by the back doot
an’ doon the burnside ; they'll niver sce yo for
the busases.”

“But, xrannie, wo canna lvave you here
alone,” remonstrated Jean with an anxious
look.

“&n' I can fecht!* remarked Peter na
low voice, that betrayed noither fear nor
excitoment.

‘“The sodgers can do nae harm to me,”
raturned the old woman ﬂrml)‘. “Do my
bidding, bairnx.  Bo aff, 1 say 1"

Thers was no resistiog Mrs. Mitchell's
word of command. Hasteung out by the
hack door just as the troopers came in sight,
Potor and his companions, diving tnto the
shrubbery of the neislmourlng atreamlet,
mado thoir way to Binck’s farm by a circuitous
route. There tho girls took shelter {n the
house, locking the door and barring the
windows, whiﬁ: Poter, diverging to the left,
made for the hills ike a hunted hare.

Androw was standing alone at his poat when
the lithe runner camo in aight.  Will Wallace
had left him by that time, and was listening
catranced to the fervid exhortations of Dick-
son of Rntherglen,

** The sodgers 1" gasped Peter, as he flung
himselt down to rest,

* Comin’ this way, lad1”

*Na. They're at tho Mitcholls'."”

“A’ safe st tho ferm?” asked Andrew
quickly.

Ay, 1 saw the lasses into the hooss.”

“Rin to the mecetin’ an' gie the alarm.
Tell them to send Wallace an’ Quentin here
1’ aax stout men—weel airmed—an' amther
sentry, for 1'm gaun awa’.”

Almost belore the sentenco was finished
Ramblin  Peter was up and away, and soon
the alarming cry arose from the assombly,
**The dragoons are upon us !

Instantly the Ulgdesdale men mounted and
formed to meet the expected onset.  Themen
of Nithsdale were not stow to follow their
example, and bordon of Earlstoun, a tried and
akilful soldier, put hamaelf oy the head of a
Iarge troop of Gallonay horse. Four or five
companies of foot, also well armed, got ready
for action, and videttcs aud single horsemen
were sent out to reconnvitre. ‘Thus, in a
moment, was this assembly of worshippers
transformed into a band of Christian warriora,
ready to fight and dio for their families aun
liberties,

But the alarm, as it turned out, was a falso
one. Glendmning, wformed by aptes of the
nature of the gathering, was much ton
sagacious n warrior to opposo his small foree
to such overwheluung odds.  He contented
himaelf for the present with amaller game.

After continuing in the posture of defence
for a considerable tine, the assembly das
persed, thoso who were defenceless being
escorted by armed parties to the baros and
cottages around.  As they retired fiom the
scene the windows of heaven wero opened,
and the rain, which had been restramned all
day, came down in torrents, and sent tho Cairn
and Cluden red and roaring to the sea.

But lung before this dupersion took place,
Andiew Black, with Quentin ick, Wall
Wallace, Ramblin’ Peter, and six sturdy
young mon, armed with sword, gun, and
mistol, hiad hurried down the hill to succour
the Mitchiells, i uced e, and sce o the
welfare of those who had been teft belund 1o
the farm.

(7’0 be continued.)
D

0Old Books.
BY SELMA WARPE FAYNK,

A THRFSHER prime 18 Father Timn
When barvest loads his wain,

}Ho beata the hiatlow husks aside
And hoards the golden grain

A winnower 18 Father Time :
Tho chaff he blows awan ¢

The sweetest seed he tre aures up
For many a year and day.

Oh, very wise ia Father Tune?
His flail 13 tried and true,
1 love the garnered pile of books
He's winnowed through and theedgh,
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THE FLIGHT INTO EGYPT.

Tuk lesson for July 15th told of the visit
of tho wiso men from the East, and of
Horod’s anxicty to find out where the in-
fant Jesus was to be found.  But the wise
men being, warned of God in 8 dream, re-
turned to their ownland by a different way
60 that thoy did not see Herod again.  In
our noxt lesson we have recounted tho
cruel action of the King. Not hearing from
the wise men where the Christ-child was,
ho slew all the youny (Juldren of Bethle
hem, ““and in all the coasts thereof.” But
Josoph and Mary, having been warned n
adresmn, were on their way to Egypt with
the child.  In the above prcture we see the
Holy Family journeymg tothelindof Egypt,
while the angel of the Load keeps a loving
watch over then.

LESSON NOTES.
THIRD QUARTER.

LESNSONS FRUM THE LiFK OF OUR LORD.

LESSON 1V,
FLIGHT INTO EGYPT.

21321

B.C ) (July 22,

AU Mo omory verses, 13 15,

GOLDRN | EAT,
the Loid shall preserve thy goinge ont and
vay casing ainc—Dsalin 121 S,
OtTLINE

1 The Voice of Warning, v. 13.15.
2, The Voice of Weepmny, v. 16-18.
3. The Voice of Prophiecy, v. 19-93.

TiMr~B.C. 4.

Praces.—Bethlchem,
Nazarcth in Galilee.

Ruixrs — Samo as in tho last lesson.
Herod tho Great dies, and his son Archelaus
inherita part of his kingdom.

Coxxzoriy 6 Linxs. — This lesson followa
cleaaly the laat

The land of Egypt.

INTO XGYPT.

Exrraxarioss,

13. “ They"” — The Mngi, or wise men.
‘*Angel of tho Lord’ — A messenger, who
was probabl{v Gabriel (Luke 1. 19, 26). “‘Fleo
into Egypt "—A" country which was outside
the realm of Herod.

14. **By night "—In order that the depar-
ture might not be noticed. ** Departed into
Egypt "—By a routo along the Mcditerrancan
coast—a journcy of about a fortnight.

15. *¢ Death of Herod "—\Which took place
a few months afterwards, ‘‘Out of Egypt”
—A prophecy originally referring to Isracl,
but nat less suitable to Cinist,

16. ““Mochel” Scoined, by their return
without informing him where Christ was to
be found. *“\Wioth”—Aunger is often tho
heginning of murder.  *¢ All the children’—
“The wale childien only are meant, numbering
from twenty to forty. * Two years old"—
'l;hlxg may mean *‘ between one and two years
old.”

18. * Weeping ” — Rachael, whose tomb
was ncar Bethlehem, is represented as weep-
ing over the death of the children. This
prophecy, also, had originally another appli-
cation.

23. ** He shall be called a Nazareno "—It
18 & remarkable prophetic coincidence which
Matthew here notes, rather than a special
prophecy understood to bo such by tho seer
who uttered it.

Hoxr Reapixes,
M. Fhght to Fgypt.—Mate. 2, 13.23,
Tu. Fscaped. -Psalin 124,
" Divine protection. — Psalin 125,
T'h. The deceiver's words, - - Psalm 55, 16-23,
F. Deliverance from enemics. — Psalm 31,
15. 24,
S. Saved from the mighty.—Job. 5. 8-16.
Su. Hidden by God. —?’s:tlm 27. 16,

Pracricat Tracnixes.

What in this leason are wo taught—
1. About opposition to God’s plans?
2,_About sutlering in God's causo?
3. About obedienco to God'’s commanda?

Tuk Lessoy CATEOHISM.

1. Who appcared to Joseph in Bothlehem?
**Tho angol of the Lord,” 2, Of what did

he give warning? '“Of Hered's purpess to

slay Jesus.” 3. Into what land wasJcesus
taken®  Into Epypt.” 4. What did Herad
du at Bethlohen after the escapo of Jesus®
“ e slew all tho hittle children.” 5. How
Jong was Jesus i Egypt? <'Until Herod's
death.”” 6 Towhat place was he then taken?®
* l'o Nazareth in Galilee.” 7. Repeat the
Golden Text : *“Lhe Jord shall,” etc.

Ductrisat Sccoxsrion.—The inspiration
of Scnipture,

CATECHISM QUESTION.

What follows from our regencration, or
being born again?

Our new hfo being bogun, we receive power
to grow 1 graco and in the knowledgo of
Chnst, and to live 1 tho exercise of inward
amd outward holiness,

Work For Little Followers.
BY MARUARET E, SANGSTER.

Fuerr’s always work in plenty for little
hands to do,

Sumcthing waiting every day that none may
try but you,;

Little Lurdens you may lift, happy steps that
you can take,

Heavy hearts that you may comfort for the
blessed Saviour's sake,

Theres rooin fur children's service in this
busy world of ours;

W ¢ need than os we need tho birds and need
the summer flowers ;

Aud ther Lielp at task and toiling, the Church
of God may claim,

Aud gathicr little follow ersin Jesus’ holy name.

‘There arc words for little lips, eweetest words
of hope and cheer ;

They will have the spell of music for many a
tired ear.

Ion t yon wish your gentle words might lead
some sonls to look above,

Finding rest and peace and guidance in the
dear Redeemet’s love?

Thae are ordeis meant for you; swift and
jubilant they ring.

O, the Lliss of Leing trusted on the errands
of the King !

Fearless march in royal service; not an evil
can befall

Those who do the gracious bidding, hasting
at tho Maater’s call,

There are songs which children only are gled
enough to sing—

Songs that are as full of sunshine as the
sunniest hours of spring, .

Wone':gou sing them :lfl our sorrowa seem the

or
As weo feel how gafe we're sheltered in our
blezsed Saviour’s care?

Yes, there's always work in plenty for the
littlo ones to do,

Something waiting every day that none may
try but you; .

Little burdens you may lift, happy steps that
you may take,

Heavy hearts that you may comfort, doing it
for Jesus' sake.

e

OUR JUNIOR LEAGUES AND
MISSIONS.

Wity the past few wecks we had an
invitation to visit one of our Junior Leagues
on missionary evening. This League is not
in one of our Iargest churches, nor was it
beeause the attendance was romarkably
large that we came away feeling very hope-
ful for the future.

Having arrived somowhat carly, and
while awaiting the timo for opening the
meeting, a bright, manly boy, of maybe
fifteen years of age, saldted us. On being
questioned, hoinformed us that he was tho
president.  The manner in which that
youthful president conducted the services
could not but command the admiration of
tho most fastidious; and no less so the
young maiden who presided at the organ.
Tho secretary called the roll in a clear,
manly voice; but wo wero sorry that he
detracted somewhat from his part of the
servico by remaining in a back seat instead
of taking his placo at tho table, and in this
way supporting the president. Tho atten-
tion during tho short address was quito
oqual to that usually given by children ofa
largor growth. At the close nothing was
lac ing in the expression of polite cordiali-
ty and appreciation of the speaker's ye-
marks. But wo were particularly gratified
-when an active, vivacious young yirl came
up and exclaimed, ‘I am going tobea
misaionary, I have thought of ita long

] 1 1 )

time.” Thon another little friend in.
quired regm\linﬁ ono of our missionarius,
and on bemg asked why sho was interested,
smd that the nussionary referred to had-
been hor Sunday-school teachor.

On the way homo our thoughts wero of a
pleasant nature, us wo reflected on the
manly president, ready secrotary, oflicient
orgamst , tho one resolving thus early o
dovote her life to mission work, and the
littlo girl intorested in tho teacher labour.
ing now among tho Chineso. Bettor stil),
this 1s only an mdication of tho accumula.
tion of force thero is in the notwork of just
such young people’s socicties which are
spreading all over our land. Ladsand
nu.idens growing up with their hearts and
minds flﬁly alivo to the marching orders
given by the Great Commander ; not only
alive, but by training and wise direction
prepared to oboy the orders in a way im.
pussible to the raw recruit, no matter how
willing. God bless the Junior Leagues;
and may those having charge bo very wise,
mtiont and prayerful in directing our -
{)right, intense young soldiers of the cross,
—UOutlook.

o

LOVE.

In Chicago, a few years ago, thero was
a little boy who went to one of the mission
Sunday -schools.  His father moved to an.
other part of the city, about five miles
away, and every Sunday that Loy came
past thirty or forty Sunday-schools to the
one he attended.  Ono day a lady who was
out collecting scholars for a Sunday-school:
et lmn and asked hyn why ho went so
far, past so many schools. * There arg.-
plenty of others just as good,” said she.

*“They may be as good, but they arenot
8o good for me,” he said.

*““\Why not ?” sho asked.

‘¢ Because they lovo a fellow ovor there,”
he angwered. o

Al! love won him. ** Because they love -
n fellow over there!™ How casy it isto
reach peuple through love ! Sunday-school
teachers should win the affections of their
scholmy of they wish to lead them to
Christ.

A HARMONY
of the GOSPELS

BRING THE

LIFE OF JESUS IN THE WORDS OF .
THE FOUR EVANGELISTS, :

.

ARRANGED BY

V. H. WITHROW, D.D., F.R.8.C.
From the Revized Version of the New Testament,,

b

CLOTH, 50 CENTS, NET. -

T HIS new harmony of the Gospels will -
be of much intercst and valae to Bible |
students, weaving, as it docs, into one *

continuous narrative, the story of. the life of: .
our Lord, which is the specinl subject of. the: .
International S. S. Lessons for the ensuing :
year. Of.such a harmony, PRrorrssor Aot :
WELLS writes: . .
« Far above Concordance, Bible Index,
or Bible Dictionary, I count the Mono-
tessaron the very best help to Bible:
Study. Through a recent first acquaint-
ance with the Monotessaron, that Match.
Joss Life has shown upon me with a-
splendor of beauty and majesty before
animagined. It has given tho lifc ard - |
person of Christ marvellous vividness, .
setting facts in their due order, location, :
relation and proportions.”,
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