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Lost - A Boy.

He went from the old home hearthstone,
Only six years ago,
A laughing, frolicking felloxr,
1t would do you good to know.
Since then we hiave not secn him,
And we say, with nameless pain,
The boy that we knew and loved so
We will never see again.

One bearing the name we gave him
Comes home to us to dnf'.

But this is not the dear fellow
We kissed and scat away.

Tall as the man he calls father,
\With a muan’s look in his face,

Is he who takes by the hearthstone
The lost Loy’s olden place.

Wae miss the laugh that made musie
\Wherever the Jost boy went ¢

Th.s man hasa smilo most winsome,
His eves have 4 grave intent.

\We know ho is thinking aud plannu g
His way in the wurld of uen,

And wo cannot help but love him,
Bat we long for our boy again.

We are proud of this manly fellow
Who comes to take his place,
\Vith hiuts of the vanished boyhood
In his earncst, thoughtful face;
And yet comes back the longing
For the boy we henceforth must nass,
Whom we sentaway from the hearthsione
Forever with a kiss.

‘MARIE ANTOINETTE.
BY ANNIE E. ARGALL.

It is jmpossiblo to read the history of

" 'Y French Revolution witheut a shudder

t the awfu' violence of unrestrained ven-

: geance. The tyranny and sclfish Juxurieus-

- nuss of successive careless kings had cruel-

v oppresszd tho nation ; the people for
baare years had secretly murmured at this
oppression ; botween them and tho royalty

. aud aristocracy there was a bitter feeling
. of enmity and resentment, none the less
. bitter for its politieal mask of concealment.
- Thus at the close of the last century,

“rance, blind with the fury of the self-

: aveneer, rose to wreak what she termed

retntbution on the innocent descendants
of her former tyrants. Louis XVI, a

¢ quiet, studivus man and_gentlo sovereign,
. may be said to have suffred only for the
{ gins of his grandfather, Louis XV., whoso

" vices must be now namecless,

Maric An-

- toinette, his young and beautiful queen,

. whoso greatest fault was a tasto for Javish

adornment .nd novel amusement (be-
cause, poor girl! she had never been
taught to look fur anything higher), was

 eondemned because she hated the Revolu-
. tion which had beheaded her husband.
" Princess Elizabeth, Louis’ sister, was ac-
+".cused similarly, and suffered tke same
" fate; even the soven-year-old Dauphin
*: had to die because ho was one of the hated

race of kinga. Any who espoused the

‘royal cause were doomed to frightiul sof-
“fering and death ; the smallest kindness to
.any of the hated family waa detected and

visited with imprisonment or death, the

¢ lsst being always the most merciful re-
.-Jense. Such is the outline of the first
" .dark expenencesof the French Revoiution,
- ‘which can be filled in with unnumbered
. tragedics ; the end of which isnet yet. It

lies wm
. -weighed,” and whose ways alone are

th God, by whom ¢ all actions are

aal, ** Vengeance is Mine, I will repay,

: saith the Lord.

: 1755. From birth sho was

Marie Antoinetts was born on Nov. 2,
a8 were

_ her brothers and sisters, ander the care of

. nurses and governessee.

Her mother,

" Maria Theresa, Empress of Austria, knew

. .bat litle of love

or her children. She

had xurveries and special rooma fitted up

for them, placed them in the caro of sor-
vants, and visited them formally about
onco 1n a weok or furtnight, tnspecting all
acrangements as sho might have reviowed
her troups, as a matter of ceremonial duty,
any no more. Yet sunny, lLight-hearted
Marie certainly enjoyed a Lappy culdhood ;
cluefly, 1t must bo confessed, apent in
pastimes auud merry frolics.  Although the
princess was clever and bright, her educa-
tion was sadly neglected, a fact whih
caused her wuch sorrow in later years.
The elaburate system by winch the Emn-
press sought to obtain her children’s edu-
catiun was perhaps tov comphaated ; dis-
plays of cithish accomplishments there cer-

ehe could not play any instrament until at
her future home, Versailles, sho obtained
lessons privatdly from a celvbrated teachor
for threc munths; at the end of whichtime
she gavo evidenco of her skill and real love
fur niune, with mach proficiency. Fronch,
the language of their school roum, she
spoko fluently, but could not write in at
correctly.  German, her fatove tungay,
was su neglected that sho lost all power
of apeaking or undorstanding it.  Ttahian
was her une genuine accomplishme.at , of
history, general Literature and scienco she
was entrely ignorant.

At Innspruck, her father, Emperor
Francis 1., died after a fow days’ sichuess

MARTRE ANTOLNETTS.

taialy were, but not genuino wutk. We
read of drawangs shuwa as the wourk of the
pnincess, which her ncil had never
touched , of Latin and other quotations
recited to favoured aadiences, glbly, yet
their oniginal meaning ertirely anknown
to the royal scholar. Nest, beautiful
caligraphy would be executed in pencil by
tho governess, and traeed in ink by the
g:}n? ; the writing when thas completed

g much acmired and praised as the
penmanship of Princess Marie. Every-
thing was supeificial, for display, and so
much the latter that, strange as it may
secm, tho accomplishments of Maria An.
toinette were rumoured as sumething oqual
to her really marvellous beauty. It was
ber life-long regret and mortification that
ahe could do nothing well. Fond of music,

daring a brief absence from his home. Al-
thoagh sho was then Lui tea years cld,
Mario afterwards luved to recall his tender
farewell of her, when jast at the puint of
starting his journey he delayed that 14
might once more carcss his beloved littio
daughter, Marie.  Her childhood was
in the renowned Palace of Schoen-
run, amid the enchanting pleasures of
garden, lake and ferest, such as she luved
and appreciated to the utmest. Her beaaty,
her home, her seemingly-fair destiny were
but the natural.envirommont of her feax-
lcss, noble, and generous spirit.

When fourteen years of ago she was be-
trothed to Louis, heir-apparcnt to the
French throne. At fiftecn she baue fare-
woll to her home at Vienna and to her be
loved brothers and sisters, to meet her

fatare husbard, whom up to that time she
had not seen. He waa about twem{, s
particularly vetiring youth, and his coldly
distant recoption o%his beautiful bride at
Cumpiegne wounded her sensitive heart ox
tremely. He had no avenion to the mar
riazo, gut simply treated his wifo with the
<hill cuurtesy ho bure to any ladies of his
court, and neither love nor confidence.
They were married amid much aplendour
at Versailles, on May 16, 1770. Until the
death of Lounis XV, four yoars later, they
wero called the dauphin and dsuphiness.
From tho first Marie had many enemies.
Hor foreign birth, and with it, her disro-
gard of the code of French etiquette, so
different to her own, gave much offance,
and gained for her the unpapular title :
“Tho Austrian.” Her beauty excited
covy ; her waut of education, contempt ;
and tntlag as all these may seem, they
were yet the influencea which forced the
tide of public opimon so stronzly against
her.  As queen aho was hated more then
ever, and scandalous reports which no
contradictions of hors could refute, were
current all over Franco. Not until they
had been marned more tlhan eight years
dud sho win her husband’s Jove and conti-
dence; which strengthened hor brave
young heart thrungh the stormy, troublel
years that followed.  Of their four chil-
dren, two happily died in infancy ; and
one only, Princess Maria Thervsa, survived
the horrors of the Revolution.

On Jan. 11, 1793, Louis XVL perished
on the guillotine ; Oct. 14, of the same
year, his mife, Mariec Antoinetto, wan be-
headed on the same sput A colossal
obelisk of red grantto marks the sitc where
th scalold was Ludt, and the Church of
St. Madefeine has sinco been erectod over
their obscure graves in cutumeinuration of
theso and other sictims of the Revolution.

——

TEMPERANCE.

WHEN wo speak of anyone being tem
perate, wo uatural'y suppuse he does not
ust intoxicat.ng deads presume all the
readers of this paper have seon men stag.
genng along the treets ander the i ience
of liguor. What a terrible thing it is to
be bound and chiaiied ty the habit of in-
temperance ! We find a0 many such—
eapecially in the lar.o cities.  The most of
tho suffering found thero is caused by
drinking. A cincun.stance related in my
hearing recently corruborates this state-
ment. 1 will give you the substance of i 2

A young lady was rewred in afflueuce,
then marmed. Her busband prused to be
a drunkard. She did allin her power to
care fu: herself and family , b ¢ in =pite
of all h.r offurts, sho became a* 1! w ock,
After ten years they were foeund alinost
freczing and starving to death.

This was caused by intemperance. What
& blessing it is to bo whero we are free
from the influence of it! ‘Thero aro a few
States in the Union that have put it away ;
and you nover ses, written in large lotters,
¢ Saloun,” ** Leer,” *' Ale,” cte., but the
air is free from the uduur of these drinks.

Children! make it a puint nover ts
touch anyth.ng of the a.nd. I Laveknown
some boys whou thought they wuull take
Jast a hittle to ace how it tasted , lut, by
so doing, thoy m.ght Like it, and it wozld
becoms their ruin.

Boys: don't touch it, for it will ‘“ bite
like a serpent and sting like an addec.”
Our will-power is atrong, and if we will les
it alone it will be well forus. The Lord is
abla to keep us temperste in all things;
and 1} wo give ourselves to kim, be will
tako us and keop us from the evil, he will
wash us and zpago as white. Noth.ng un-
clcan can cnter heaten. 1f we want to ses
Jouus, we must keap free from bad habite,
and shun the very appearance of evil




130

PLEASANT HOURS.

Your Own.

WHAT if your own were starving,
Fainting with famine pain,
And yet you knew where golden grew
Rich fruit and ripened grain?
Would you heur their wail
As a thrice-told tale,
And turn to your feast again?

What if your own were thirsting
And never a drop could gain, .
And you conld tell where a spankling well
Poured forth melodious rain ¥
Would yvou turn aside,
While they gasped and died,
And leave them to their pain ?

Yet, what elsc are you doing;
O ye by Christ made free,
If you'll not teil what you know so well
To those across the sea,
Who have never heard
One tender word

Of the Lamb of Calvary;

““They're not our own,” you answer,
“Ihey’re neither kith nog kin.”
They are (fod’s own : his love alone
Can save them from their sin;

They are Christ’s own :
He left his throne
And died their souls to win.
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AN EASTERN TRADITION.

It was a strange time to travel— with a
hittle Baby too; but while the midnight
stars were shining, they went very quietly
out of the town of Bethichem. They were
dressed as i for a journey, and they went
on, far from the town, across the hills and
down the valleys.  Sometius shepherd
on the hillside in his watchiu slumber
heard distant footfulls, raised his hicad,
looked avound his folded flock ; then, as
the sound died away, pressed close the
lamb in his bosom The
travellers went on ; a patriarch, walking
with o pilgrim stafl, while he led a sure-
footed, willing benst that bove young and
lovely mother, and in hey arms a sleeping
Child.

Can you think who they were ?

Through the long night
morning they went on,
seemed to paint Jude
against the sky,

A little morning rest, and they journeyed
again.  Soon the trees and shrubg seemed
stunted, and the grass scorched by the
noonday heat, and at every step the coarse
fringes of the patriarch’s  woollen robe
tratled in the dry dust of the desert. At
evening they had crossed the desert and
restd bieneath a fiv tree, whiie he unloosed
the lnichet of his sandals, and took the
Infant irom his mother's arms.

Do you suppose the little dimpled hands
patted i baby lee, or was there a sad
thoughttulness on the _Child'n face at the
strange seenes around him ?

and slept again.

and the gray
uniil rhe rising sun
a's far.off hilltops

“were made,

Another night came, and their path was
through a narrow, rocky pass. The moth-
er's young eyes could quickly see any
threatening danger. Looking up, she said,
*“Sire, what are those moving figures on
the rocks above 17

He replied, *“Only the wild goats that
are browsing on the cliffy.”

But the mother saw the strange forms
coming nearcr, and she asked, ‘(an
Herod’s cruel bands have reached us here?”

Clasping her Baby close, she murmured,
““No ! my angel-named Immanue!; robber
bands cannet destroy this Holy One, the
power of the highest shall overshadow
thee.” Suddenly a giant form seized tle
father by his lLoary head, and tried to
snatch the girdle from his loins,

The patriarch looked poor.  What had
he for the ehief of that robber band ? He
was clothed in a coarse robe and wore
rough sandals ; but the perfumed air
around told the sweet secret of hidden
frankinceuse and myrrh in that broad belt.
Perhaps there might be gold there too !

The father struggled and turned pale at
the hold of that strong arm ; but suddenly
it fell, a soft hand was laid upon it,

‘* Hast thou a mother 7

Ah ! that voice ! It was the accent of a
Nazarene, his boyhood’s tongue.

He looked: in the clear moonlight he
saw & pleading, lovely face, an innocent
sleeping Babe in her arms, and on her lips
the name of mother.

That word ! his heart was frozen long
agoin the hard winter of crinte, but that
word melted the icy depths,

With the air of one used to
he sent the robbers back to (1
dens ; then reverently bade t!
go safely on their way.

Many years passed by, aund brought
the time when the powerful Romaus con-
quered all whe would not pay tribute to
Crosar,

The robber bands were taken, and their
chief brought in chains to Jerusalemn.

How he raved in his gloomy dungeon —
Lbow the chains clanked—every link of
them seemed the wretehed years of crime
that had dragged him to this depth of woe;
and when his angry spirit wore out hig
weary body and he slept, why was it in hig
dreams he so often saw the one sweet pic-

ture in his memory, the Holy Infant in his
mother’s arms ?

The day came, for w

command,
eir eayern
e pilgrims

hich all other days

He who was onee the

sleeping Infant
was outsti etched

upon the cross ; beside
him on another eross hung the outiaw roly-
her chief.  Even as the nails picrced those
hands, already dyed in blood and sin, so
sorruw and repentance pierced his wretched
heart,

He could only turn his eyes to the sin-
less Mighty One beside him, and the lips
that had blasphemed called him ¢ Loy, »
He prayed ; and benitents of earth anq
saints of heaven have rejoiced over thag

previous answer, “To-day thou shalt be
with me in paradise.”

‘\\—‘».w\

LEARN A TRADE.

It has long been custmary in the royal
family of Prussia to require every boy,
when of sufticient age, to learn some usefyl
trade. The late Ewmperor Frederick learned
the trade of a carpenter.  Prince Alhert ig
well skilled in the art of book-binding ;
and his two older sons are learning the
trade of stone and brick masons, while the
third is to become a carpenter.  The reason
for this is found in the considerate pry-
dence of the family.  While connected
with the strongest government in Kurope,
these Hohenzollerns—t}ig is the family
name by descent —recognize that thrones
and wealth are uncertain, ., great a con-
queror and emperor as the first Napoleon
may perish in banishwent on an okscure
island ; Louis Philippe way be compelled
to flee in disguise, and die neglected in a
foreign country; Louis, the third Napoleon,
may follow in the same manner, and die
i like obscurity ; and many another
prince or monarch has lost his throne and
died in exile. The German princes do not
forget history ; and they deem it well that
every lad born among them shall learn
Some useful trade, and be prepared to take
eare of himself by the industry of his own
hauds if evil emergency should arise,

We commend thig example to al] young

———— T

men and hoys.  There are thousands who

deem it boneath their station to learn a
plain trade, Many prefer to seek a way
for a living by almost any other method
rather than do this, Very many of these
Shne young wmen, if they possessed know-
ledge of skilled art, would be able to reach
honourable independence, while without
such knowledge they must remain all their
lives the servants of other men.

-

“ALL THE GIRLS”

BY LiLY SHERMAN RICE,

“ALL the girls.” 1 hear a great deal
about them. **All the girls ” are having
new tennis suits this season and life is g
dreary waste to cousin Bess because she
must make her old one do another year.
Her sister Helen will focl aggrieved the
whole vacation through, if she cawt go to
Califurnia on the teachers’ excursion with
“all the girls.” Kyen Biby Blue starts
off to school in a beut because mammg
won’t let her carry a pickle to eat at recess,
like ““all the girls.”  And so it goes,
Always “all the girls” are better off than
weo !

Of course Helen and B
dou’t intend us to unde
ally when they talk iy this way.  They’re
speaking of ‘‘al] the girls” in theiy special
“set,” not of ‘4]l the girls” in the nejgl.
bourhood or the town, °

S and the baby
rstand them litep-

1 ) certainly not of
“all the girls” i the country, or the
hemlsphere, or the world

. Bverybody
knows what they mean. The expression

is a perfectly common one. I mugt he

very notional, they think, t(; find any faulg
with it.

But the commonest ex
studying now and then,
—all my girls—would study thig one, they
would learn more contentment for then-
selves and more 8ympathy for other people,

I'm thinkini. t me borrow it g, make
a few remarks with, won't Lie trye,

pressions are wort],
If “ all the girls”

eevery day. Listen
then.

All the girly’ mothers weep for them
when they are born,

All the girls are
thrown to the crocodiles. Al the girls’
homes are in huts, All the girls glee on
mud floors. A}l the girls have bly ber
and train-oil for breakfast, Al the girls
dine off cats and rats and mice, AJ] the
girls are dressed in skins, All the girls
wear one garment day and night and wash
1btwice a year, All the girls plough in the
fields, yoked up with their
All the girls live i dread o
wild beasts, i

rothers spit on
them. All the girls’ fathers gel] theII)n for
cattle. All the girls are marrieq at four-
teen. Allthe girls’ husban i

ogies and
and the cryel

n because they
14ve no soyla,

1 said these statements
than those my girls are
If Helen doulyt
down her school geo
on the population tab]
proportion of all the
are in countries whe
live? How
that make e

would be tryer
in the habit of
8 it, let hep get
graphy and meditate
€8 at the end, What
people of the world
e we should choose to
would the number of girls

Cross continentg
with the

» BXcept as they go afoot ?
Do you suppose thag Baby Blue'and all the

other little girls that Pine for pickles carry
lunch-haskets enough to feed (he children
that are actuslly hungry this very minute ?
Would all the tennis flannel in the United
States cover the children that are cold 1

It does not need many of these eom-
parisons to show us where we stand, hoth
as to privilege and responsibility, The
truth is, all the girls thag have clothes to
keep them warm, food three times a day,
and a place of their own to work and dress
and sleep in, laws to protect them and a
friend or two to love them, & chance to
learn to read and a Bible to read from—al|
these girls are princesses of the earth, [t
becomes princesses, does it not, to be

serene and large-hearted and beautiful 7—
Well-Spring.

m——

LETTING MOTHER REST.

an
ONE of the papers tells of & plr]zt-tsychool
talented girl who had completed { specis
course with credit, and by reason oh atten:
accomplishments had received mucs aske
tion and admiration, and “‘130 wafreedom
the other day howshe enjoyed her
from school life. ch,” she
* Oh, I'm enjoying it very ml} » house:
answered, brightly. * I'm doing -ttlcle rest
work, and letting mother have ali ‘he not!
“Your mother is away then, 18 8
was the natural question. a
*“Oh, no,” was the reply ; to restiP
home, but T'm giving her achance‘ib oub O
the morning, and to dress up ‘L_“d } ¢hink it
the piavza when she feels like it. hange-”
will do her good to have a littlec

cghe's ab

Peaghé

JUNIOR LEAGUE.
PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC.
August 25, 1895.

. 15.
Tuz Dear OLp Book. —2 Timothy 3.

ught

Timothy’s mother and gra.ndmoﬂyif’;;::miul
him the Holy Scriptures. The Old Testamtn!
only is meunt, because the New child 0%
Was not written when Timothy was :he wort
an infant, as Mr. Wesley l‘eﬂderslld »n The
which in our version is called f‘,Chl »  which
word Scriptures means writings {jmes ¥
refers to the method used in qncxent o writte?
Preserve the holy records, which wer .
ou sheets similar to our maps. imot

We are more highly favoured tha}? 18;](1 and
was, inasinuch as we have both t. ?irms
New Testaments, The latter con ther 80"
former. We cun examine them “’%;’appy ar
see how one interprets the other. h them
those children whose parents teac who neg®
know the Holy Scriptures. I"a.reﬂts oat §:uilh
lect their duty in this respect incur 814 dren.
and inflict serious injury upon thelr so well
Happily the art of reading is mow % .
known, and the Bible is so eanslvell):res the
lateyl, that all may read for themsekin he
blessed book which teaches all man
way of salvation.

Christ commanded his followers eves
to ““Search the Scriptures.” This bleBUSI
I8 not for a few privileged perso b
can read for themselves and thus matte’
Wwise unto salvation. Observe, that ntorunches
what men may know about &1.1 Othm"bjl*' to
of kuowledge with which it is pOSSIhe way
acquainted, until they understand Ld WiLho\l”
salvation, they are without God an o friend’
hope in the world. Letall our young,
make themselves familiar with “this estiols
books, which alone answers the qu
“ What must I do to be saved ?’

rew

ry wher?

ed boolkl

ccom®
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HOW TO TEACH A LESSON T
JUNIOR LEAGUE.

BY ALICE MAY DOUGLAS.

the
Iy teaching a lesson always makedi']%

subject of personal salvation the {:@w
theme. You need not always au“l() youl.
in so many words, but so COPSt’lu; greﬂt,
remarks and questions that this On-nds f
subject may be brought to the mi
Your scholars. ' hing the
In praying for success in teach jead 10
lesson pray that what you say may
€ conversion of your scholars. L b
Ask questions until the childret thomt
Yo give ‘‘funny answers ” which :O cons®
Seem witty. At such a time tO

yall
gl

ing the
questioning is preferable to m(ll‘l . He
pbrecious time to correct the offender- f

slose ¢

can be dealt with privately at the .b,]:: it
the meeting, and the other ch‘%‘hb they
know nothing of the affair. Then hin!
will never have a chance to drll:ie:] as
Away from the meeting by re"mrt ought
one leader did : “ Fo, John, yOllb g the
you'd be funny, didn’t you? ,‘»]r
teacher got ahend o you. Ha, ha: ¢
Muny of the answers given tn‘n te: ,0
questions are irroverent. They They
flavour of the slang of the day- )piné
should never be allowed, and by St? e
the lesson for g few secon:ds, and LY
maining silent, the displeasure 0 by *

teacher may be expresscd better than
soolding,

i
s

her'®

ep
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N S—
(i;e_ Them a Chance.
Titten for ¢ Our Boys.”)

Y
CAMILLA B. S8ANDERSON.

Gy
x )
u’yo“ l":}'lﬂ & chance, my brothers,
fo ig 5 0 are strong and true
 For y: full of blessing ’

W theq:’h and such as you.
Hs'in“ ov. ave been hurt and hinder'd

Sirloog, er they saw the light,—

Have s: of family folly

orched their lives like a blight.

GiVQ
Th::l:T & chance, my brothers,
Q ) or ads of city and town,
eedlsunen' or reckless,
Somg ofe:; of smile or frown,—
8 Some of em worse than orphan’d,
Ome of tlhthem pampered and spoiled,
oir em only cureless,
Young lives yet unsoiled.

Give th

Th
POSS i

em a chance, I pray you,
?SZ Younger broth}érs of ours,
ron men of genius,
Open %o‘md resources and powers.
ith them life’s pathways,
Show th‘vm‘thy goals in view,
1 them the way to the higher
ey may be and do.

The
T ;tOO, are made in God’s image,
‘X‘Gasly , too, are bright and strong,

" ires of unstamped bullion,—
« UhrWhom shall the coins belong!

| 15t and the Church ”’ demand them,
Wi e Devil ¢laims them too,

o shall decide the question?

Y brothers, it is you.

Jesus, the Elder Brother,
“ ;rpeuks to your hearts to-day,
‘hese are my lambs, go feed them,
Ere they wander far away.”
¢ asks of you but their birthright,
A place in the march of life,
e chance in the game for their innings,
Fair play on the field of strife.

.
()l’}e them a chance, my brothers,
Lith_ese lnds so bright and brave;
2 1s oo short for waiting,
On tdstcn that you may save.
Ti?l the rescue ! stay not,
Thesq illl through our lovely land,
Ay ads from the streets and highways
. e saved by the work of your hand.
h“ﬁdwhen the game is ended,
Whey, the last long march is done,
ndthe battle of life is over,
Thege 1:.}()18 well-earned victory won,—
Wil !hs, amony Christ’s ransom’d,
“Crow out, with hearts atlame,
A n these, O Lord, with ylory,
Tor y saved us in thy name.”
°nt’°: Ont.

The Wongg Boy in the Town.

4 CANADIAN STORY,

BY

Florence Yarwood.

CHAPTER IX.
IN TROUBLE AGAIN.

’ G«
'Eh m;‘::e ills we seo—
be dup B:H‘FB of sorrow, deep and long,
The a igma of permitted wrong—
his ytpans L one key ;
All g, schoﬁ‘f;“d world is
an
. ovc:r:nd Change his love shall gladly
ule.” Harergal.

N
Bop, & few
*li(:b Piereed?‘y' the talk of the town was that
ay “‘} Poare, 1ad suddenly and mysseriously
Rht o5 110 and no one seemed to know

but our Father’s

J s wi
te %‘ he tereabouts.
li@?f .\2;‘1.{%11 this. but he thought but lit-
if he thought at all it was with &

g of rely

lafrt‘hn e:::f to think ghat the fellow who had
Oshe tow:ted him unkindly had actually

the be dly .

hajg y2h, 'y

L1 ] .

“l,l:'pici ns 8n fishermen, and
« au%,:ﬂ_ces and odd gestures,
ey say, JHf’U ovf their conversation.
v T 'f“hlmg,” called” out one of the
S as Jack got opposite them,

“iy ere w)};::l-h“;l},“s where he is?” )
tepy, Y Boh, },l.s' asked Jack, in surprise.
ierce, of course!” was the

soom after, while walking along
ack passed by a group of rough,
he saw by their
that he

\Ig;‘ Wh&h
ko tdolk : )
"y lé‘na'.',““Zeln:SX about him ? ? demanded

Sad
d one of the men, ‘‘a great

- opinion i8 that you

— —

many people think you know & 1ot about it,
gince you were last seen with him.”

Jack stood motionless, staring at them in
blank astonishment, not comprehending the
drift of their remarks in the least.

The men laughed at his amazement, and
one of them tauntingly remarked :

<« He looks innocent enough, now, don’t he?
How easy it is to pretend !

« What do you mean?” t
beginning to get Very angry.

hundered Jack,

¢ Why, just this,” said one of the men
poldly. ~ “Bob Pierce has suddenly and
he was last seen

mysteriously disappeared ; v
with you, the both of you were just ready to

get in a boab. Now people all know that you
were not good friends, and the common
got into another quarrel
while out in the boat, and you got so angry
that you chucked him down to the bottom of
the lake. You have & little temper, you

koow,” said the man, meaningly.
Yes, Jack had a little temper—in fact &
roat deal of it, and he was now 8o angry
that the men drew back in fear. 1

X3

“Itsalie!” shouted Jack fiercely.
¢ is at the bottom of

has been the torment of my

life, but I never put him there 1”
Jack was too angry to0 weigh his words or
care what he said.
« Be careful, young man 1” said one of
them. ““The authorities are gathering evi-
dence, and if they find suflicient against you
they will arrest you, and such remarks will
pot, be much in your favour.”
T don't care what 1 say 17 foamed Jack.
« T was not with Bob Pierce in the boat that
afternoon, at all.”
« Where were

quesnion.
«] was in the woods, sound asleep,” said

you then?” was the next

Jack.

« What a slick story !” laughed one of the
men, scornfully. *¢ And who will prove that
you were there 2

And Jack’s heart sank within him as he
remembered that there was no one at all to
prove thig —no one but the flowers, the stately
trees, and the silvery stream, and they were
all suchsilent witnesses—they would notspeak
either for or against him.

«Tgke my advice, young man, and skip
out of here as quick as you can. Everything
looks against you, and they’ll have you
arrested in o few days,” said ope of the men.

« T ghall stand the consequences, whatever
they may be,” said Jack, walking proudly
away.

As ke passed through the streets bhe was
aware that many people cast strange, sus-
picious glances at him. 1t had been hinted
all over the town that he knew more about
Bob Pierce’s disappearance than anyone else,
and public opinion was strongly against him
—_not that people thought that he would wil-
fully do such & dark deed—but they kunew
what a terrible temper he had, and they sus-
pected that he had been too angry at the
time to know what he was doing.

When he entered Miss Grey’s both Mildred
and her father were 80 atartled at the look on
his face that they sprang to their feet with a
cry of alarm, for he was still so angry that
his face was a8 white as death.

« Jack, what i8 the matter?” they both ex-

claimed.
heard that Bob Pierce has sud-

<« Have you )
denly and mysteriously disappeared ? Well,
pecause 1 wus last seen with him, and know-

ing we had not been very good friends, they
hink I got in a temper with him about some-
thing, and threw him into the lake,” said
Jack desperately-
¢ Both his Ksteners turned very pale when
they became awareé of the serious nature o
the crime their young friend was in dangetr of
being charged with, and Mr. Grey anxiously
gaid :
« Bat surely, Jack, there is not enough
evidence against you to warrant an arrest? ?
«] think there is plenty,” said Jack.
« Everything looks against me; no one will
pelieve in MY innocence but you two. And
it will comfort me 2 little if you will assure
me that you believe me when 1 tell you tlm}’;
1 know nothing of Bob Picree’s whereabouts.
«\We do believe vou.” said both Mildred

Mr. Gre earpestly.
aut]‘ i[ll:upc I'Ye’ i» ab tl{e bottom of the lake,
for he has been the torment of my life!” ex-
claimed Jack, fiercely 3 < but ] never put him

g2 . .
th“E‘NI:Iush, Jack, hush !” said Mildred gently.
« Don’t you know that such remarks would
go very much agninst yoth were they to get

n‘t‘.I can’t help it, Miss (irey; you can’t
imagine how much that feldow has tormented
me ! and I firmly believe that the trap 1 have
ot into now is One of his own planning.

And Jack told his friends how hard he had
urged him t0 accompany hin for & boqt-rlde,
< [t looks very muc like it,” paid Mr.

thonghtfully.
Gr‘e‘y}'iut);‘;% wereyin the woods all that after-

9 »

noon,” said Mildred, eagerly. «Can't you
think of some way of proving that you were
there?”

««No, Miss Grey,
own word for it, an
1 told the men where
but they only Jaughed at me.
that it does sound like & made-up story,
it ia not.”

«Rut, Jack, can’t you think of anyone
who might have seen you either enter or come

out of the woods?” said Mildred, anxiously.

¢ Yes, my boy,

1 have nothing but my
d it isn’t worth anything.
1 was that afternoon,
I am aware
but

» gaid Mr. Grey, ‘“if you
can just prove that you were there that after-
noon, you will have no more trouble.”

« T don't think a single soul saw me, and [
can’t prove that I was there,” said Jack,
gloomily. It sounds exactly likea made-up

story.”

CHAPTER X.
A HEART AT REST.

«s There is no ruined life beyond the smile of
heaven,

And compensating grace

given.

« Tr was & late hour that night when the
three dispersed to their various rooms for the
night. hey sat up trying to think of some
way of helping Jack out of his trouble; but
all the planning they could think of amounted
to naught. They felt that the only thing
that would clear him would be to prove that
he was asleep in the woods that afternoon;
but if no one saw him how could they prove
it? And when at last they geparated for the
night they were still deeply puzzied.

Jack felt that it was impossible for him to
sleep with such a terrible weight on his mind,
20 he put out his light and sat by the open

window.

Tt was & clear, beautiful night, and softly
the silver moonlight rested on the silent
town—all was restful, calm and still, while
Jack’s heart was well-nigh broken with 1ts
weight of care and anxiety. Toknow he was
innocent and yet not be able to prove his in-
nocence—how torturing the thought !

He fancied to himself how trying it would
be—if the worst came to the worst—to stand
rowded court-room and tell them
that he was asleep in the woods that after-
noon ; how they would all laugh at him, and
call it a made-up story.

And another thing which would help to
condemn him was the fact that he was con-
sidered to be the worst boy in the town. He
was continually getting Into some racket—
gometimes it was his own fault, sometimes it
was someone else’s- - mostly the latter.

The more Jack thought of his awful posi-
tion the more dejected he felt over it.  His
anger was all gone now, and in its place was
a feeling of heart-broken sorrow-—a feeling
that life and the future were quite beyond

his endurance.

« T certainly canno
himself, in bitterness of heart,
up into the starry sky above.

And the atars whispered back these sweet
words of Divine consolation to him :

«Like as a father pitieth his children, so
the Lord pitieth them that fear him.”

¢ Ag one whom his mother comforteth, so
will I comfort you.”

«Thou wilt keep him in perfect peace
whose mind is stayed on thee, because he
grusteth in thee.”

« Jome unto me all ye that labour and are
heavy laden, and I will give you rest.”

All these consoling promises flashed through
his mind one after the other, and, with a
heart yearning for help and comfort, he ex-
claimed :

« Oh, my Saviour, I feel ashamed to call
upon thee now in my greatest need—and yet
1yet I feel that I cannot bear this awful
orrow unless thou dost help me !
1 beseech thee to blot out all my transgres-
gions, and take my life——my miserable life—
into thy dear keceping for evermors !

And while he was yet speaking, his prayer
was answered. A great peace, such as the
world cannot give, neither can it take away,
crept into his heart, and it geemed to him
that the loving, tender face of the Savieur
smiled down upon pim from the starry sky
above.

He was surprise
had never dreamed
and joy would be his, or
this resting-place long, long ago-

Alas, how Jitlienly 16 08 o make unsaved
people understand how great is the joy of
abiding in Christ ! Heorts would turn to the
Saviour much quicker if they but fully com-
prehended it.

Jack no longer dreaded the future. With
Chvist, the Royal Prince of heaven, on his
side, what mattered it to him how many
were against him ?

He wenb to bed and siept peacefully, and
when he awoke next morning and 8AW the
sun shining in his room he felt that it could

for every loss is

t bear it!” he said to
as he looked

—an
weight of 8

d at his own happiness ; he
| before that such peace
he would have souglht

not be compared with the sunshine in his
heart.
. When he went down to the dining-room his
ace was 50 joyous and peaceful i
face was 20 p ul that Mildred

“Why, Jack, what has ha

, , ppened? H

you tl:o\i’ght_of some way out of your troublzz":

¢ No,” said Jack, ** but I have found rest—
thi re?b ?J(Iild ;f)ea;e that Jesus gives, and I am
not afraid of the future no i
Hildper et w, with such a

ildred was too overjoyed to speak i
& ; whil

Mr. Grey s;'a:xd, ““Let us kneel a.gd give G:)s
the praise,” and very earnest and touchin
was ghe prayer that followed. .

“You gee,” sad Jack, “I felt that
couldn't bear my life alone, so in my grel:tes{
need I appealed to Christ to help me and he
has lxalen so merciful.” ¢ ’

“ All of us can truly say that. Heh
not dealt with us after our sins, or rewear:(tel(;
us after our transgressions,” said Mr. Grey.

(To be continued.)

IN THE WOODS.

Waat folly to suppose there is no life
about you because it eludes your search !
1 might have searched in vain for half a
day, yet found nothing among the trees
1t would seem as if every creature antici.-
pated the possible visit of a Paul Pry, and
was cunning enough to outwit him. "Mhe
greater the cffort made by the intruder
the less are his chances of seeing much.
Let him be patient. Often & momeut or
two st]l)ent lcaining against a tree effects
more thana mile of noisy ploughing thr
the brittle, crackling lgages.g Thge Ll:rz‘llegjsl
snapping of a twig may not startle you, bu
it telegraphs your whereabouts to creafures
many a rod away. How do I know this !
In this way : Not long since T was watch-
ing a weasel as it tripped along the rough
rails of an old worm-fence. 1t was intenay
engaged, following the trail of a ground-
§qu1rrel,.perhaps. Suddenly, as if shot
it stood in a half-erect posture, turned its
head quickly from one side to the other
then rested one ear on Or very near the
rail, as I thought; then resumed a semi-
erect position, gave & quick, barklike ery
and disappeared. There was no mistaking
the meaning of every movement. The
ammal.had heard a suspicious sound, and
recognizing it as fraught with d;nger’
pr(})ﬂmptly s;)ughc safety. '

xtremely curious myself to lear :

t?e weasel had heard, fgr I was ]:ullr:l:v\l\ia::
the sound of an approaching object, T sat
p‘crfectly still, awaiting coming e’vent{s
The mystery was quickly solved ; a man
drew near. In about two minutes T hea(rd
footsteps, and in two wmore saw the man
approaching. Calculating the element of
time in the succession of events, it appeared
that the weasel heard the approachin
footsteps first fully one minute before %
did. and about six elapsed before the u;m
rqached me, from the time of the weasel's
d:sappeumn.ce ; in all, some seven minutes
Now, allowing twenty paces to the minute,
and two and one-half feet to the pace this
man was considerably more than one hun-
dred yard_s distant. Indeed, I think he
was walking faster and took longer steps
than I have allowed in my calculation axln)«‘l
was really still further away than 116 )’rax'ds
when the weasel caught the sound of his
approach. Ts it any wonder, then, that
the woods scem silent as we saunter’ care-
lessly along ¢—The Christian Union.

THAT LAST WORD.

A yvouxu gitl once heard a bit of wisdom
from the lips of a very aged woman—a
woman who had rounded the full term of
ninety years, and with eyes still bright
and clear looked out upon the iurullri’no
waters of eternity. The gl was im-
pressed by the ¢umphasis with which th
vencmb]e dame said to  her, “Be%siee
never insist on having as .
The determination tonl{j- Fhe 1;‘-81_3 o
1 wve the final word
eads to wore gquarrels and more bitternes
of fL_mImg at home than almost anythi .
elxze in domestic life.  The fact is th);tlmg
may x0 control her tongue and "her eOIle
that she may allow her opponent %'Ies
pleasure of this coveted coneluding th 1‘8
and yet placidly retain her own %) )in?ubt
and, in the homely colloquial parl;lt»n(‘;oz’f
the up-country, where one finds strong-
willed  people living  together in gr g

ed ¢ y great
pence with the most pronounced diversit
of charactcm‘?t‘lcs, ‘(o as she’s a mind to.’)j
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The King's Daughter.

HER Father sent her in his land to dwell,
Giving to her o work that must be done,
Anund, since the King loves all his people well,

‘Therefore she too cares for them, every one :
And when she stoops to lift from want and

sin, ]
The brighter shines her royalty therein.

She walks erect through dangers manifold,
While many sink and fall on either hand ;
She dreads not summer’s heat nor winter's

cold,
For both are subject to the King’s
command ;
She need not be afraid of anything,
Because she is the daughter of a King.

FE'en when the'angel comes that men call
Death,
And name with terror, it appeals to her ;
She turns to welcome him with quickened
breath,
Thinking it is the royal messenger ;
Her heart rejoices that the Father calls
Her back to dwell within his palace-walls,

For though the land she dwells in is most fair,
Set round with streams, a picture in its
frame,
Yet often in her heart deep longings are
For that imperiat palace whence she came,
Not perfect quite seems any earthly thing,
Because she is the daughter of a King.

LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTER,
STUDIES IN JEWISH HISTORY,

B.C. 1451.] LESSON VIIL [Aug. 25,
CROSSING THE JORDAN,

Josh, 3. 5-17. Memory verse, 17.
GoLpex Tyye,

When thou passes rough the waters, 7
will be with thee.—1su. 13, 2. .

OurLisg,
1. The Preparation, v. 5, G.
2. The Promise, v. 7.13.
3. The Procession, v. 14-17.

Time.—B.C. 1451, in the early part of
April.

Prack.—The river Jordan, a little north of
Jericho. When the Israelites crossed it 1t wus
in flood.

CONNECTING LINKS.

The entire generation that had left Kaypt
(excepting only Joshua and Caleb) had pet-
ished in the wilderness ; and their sons, still
directly guided by God, had at last reached
Canuan, and were now ready to cross the
Jordan and begin the conquest of the land,

Houme Reavings,

M. Crossing the Jordan.—Josh. 3. 5-17.

Tw. Command and promise.—Josh, 1, 1.9,

W. Stones of remembrance.—Josh. 4, 1.]1.

Th. Obligations of God’s goodness. —Josh. 4.
14.24,

F. Caution against pride.— Deut. 9. 1.6,

8. Telling ot mercy. —Psalm 78. 1-8,

Su. God our preserver.—Isa. 43. 1.7.

Quustions ror HoMe Stupy.

L. The Preparation, v. 5. 6.

What was to bea signal for the people to
move? Verse 3.

At what distance were they to keep from
the ark ¥ Verse 4.

What were the pe ple co nmanded to do?

What were they 1. expe ¢ from the Lord 2

What command wus .. en to the priests?

Of what family were these that bore the
ark? See Num. 4. 1.4,
2. The Promise, v. 7.13.

Who made and who recejved a promise ?

What was the promise ?

What command was Joghua to give to the
priests ?

Whose words were the people called to
hear?

What were they to learn about God’s pres-
ence ?

What about his power?

By whom had God before made this pro-
mise ?  See Deut. 7. 1,

What would precede the people into
Jordan?

Whom were they to select ?

What would result when the priests entered
vhe river?
3. The Procession, v. 14-17.

What was the order of the procession ?

At what season of the year did they cross?

What is said of the Jerdan st harvest time?

did Israel pass over the viver? QOn
ground. 5. What has heen the voice of God

to the world ever since? Golden Text :
When thou passest,” etc.

with his people.

adults ?

Church of Christ ; and their ri

believers, to the blessings of the Christian
covenant is sealed to them,

Lord greatly honoured and blessed
because he ‘was true to him when n
all the nation were unfaithful,
twelve spie
Cana
brougt

What happened to the waters above the
crossing ?

What is said of the waters below ?

At what point did the people cross?

Where did the priests stand with the ark ?

How long did they remain there?

What is God’s promise of safety to all his
people? (Golden Text.)

TEACHINGS OF THE LEsson.

Where in this lesson are we taught—

1. That God honours those who honour
him ?

2. That he will deliver all who trust in
him?

3. That none need fear when he is guide ?

Tue Lesson Catecuisy.

L. What river lay between the Israelites
and Canaan? The river Jordan. . By what
were the Israelites led to the river? By the
ark of God. 3. What took place when the
priests brought the ark to the edge of the
river? The waters were cut off. 4. How

dry

Docrrivan  Svcerstioy. —God’s presence

CATECHISM QUEsTION,
What are the actual privileges of baptized

They are made members of the visible
ght, as penitent

e
THE STONE OF WITNESS.

JosHUA was a great man in Tsrael. The
him,
early
When the
5 Wwere sent into the land of
an to view the country, ten of them
't back an evil report), bacause the

as 80 full of inhabitants
nded with such high and

t they feared they could
I enemies out ¢

and Calebh |,

strong walls, tha

not drive thei f the country;

elxeved. that the

people to be of good cours
possess the promised
full of doubts, and
God had promised,

The Lord was dis.
this account, and
Caleb, and the chil.

and refused to g0 over.
pleased with them on

at they were doing,
the promised land.

g forty years, Joshua led
the river Jord
God divided t
an and led them throy
A little while after, they co

Israel through
promised land,

THE STONE OF WITNESS.

city of Jericho seven d
trumpets and shouted
This proved t
when he believed t}

ays, then blew their
» and the walls fe]]
hat Joshua was right
lat God would give
of the country, even
were walled, and the
numerous an

though' the cities
people were very
Joshua did all he ¢
ites from worshipp
them brought idol

. 8 of the heathen coun-
tries round, and w

orshipped them in their

Just before Joshua die
all of the people to,
and ofﬁc_ers, and re

d, he assembled
with the Ppriests

serve the Lord
tHem the examy)
and my house
and the people
too would sery
idols should al]
to them, *Yqe

or serve idols. He get

» we will serve
ying, that they
» and that theip
ed. Joshua said
mues of your own

/

they
words,” and they acknowledged that
were witnesses,” with th°
Joshua then made a covenantthe cove”
people, and wrote the words of k a gre*
nant in a book of the law, and too ary, d
stone and set it up near the sanctu witnes
said, ‘“ Behold this stone shall be & ords f
unto us ; forit hath heard all the ‘Wit shall
the Lord which he spake unto us : lest ¥°
be therefore a witness unto yow
deny your God.”—Joshua xxiv. 27- this
he reason why Joshua set blg" their
8tone was that they might rememt forgeb
covenant. If they were tempted olooke
it and serve other gods, when theymin o
upon that stone they would be re Joshu#
of the covenant they had made. ime, 88
knew that he would die in a short t(lilesi’red
he was then 110 years old, and he of his
to leave something to remind them
faithful teachings. -3 us of
We do not need a stone to remind h we
our duty, for we have the Bible whic way
can read at our homes, and learn theb to
of life, and be reminded of our duty it
God. * We should not forget to red
often, and heed its faithful teachings-

— -

DON'T GIVE UP.

WE never know what effect a single W‘;’g
may produce. A good story is told © m
gentleman who happened in a schoolro®
as the spelling class was in progress. ad

One little fellow stood apart, looking
and dispirited. “ Why does that boy stal
there 77 asked the geutleman. . 3the

*‘Oh, he is good for nothing,” replied M
teacher. ¢ There is nothing in him. 1 C’Zh
make nothing of him. He is the mo
stupid boy in the school.” his

The gentleman was surprised at th Y
answer.  He saw that the teacher was 5
stern and rough that the younger and more
timid were very nearly crushed. Hesaid #
few words to them, and thenplacing hishan
on the noble brow of the little follow who
stood there, he said, * One of these day$
you may be a fine scholar. Don’t give up-
but try, my boy, try.”

he boy’s soul was aroused, His dor-
mant intellect woke. A new purpose was
formed. From that hour he becamestudious
and ambitious to excel. And he i become
a fine scholar, and the author of a well-
known commentary on the Bible, a great
and good man, beloved and honoured. It
was Dr. Adam Clarke,

—MR. CROSLEY'S B OK

Talks o

On Important Themes.

BY
REV. H. 7. CROSSLEY:
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