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Building & House.
BY LIZZIE® DE ARMOND.

My deoar,” said Mrs, Hummingbird,
“I think we'll bulld to-day;

Just stir yourself, and soon we'll have
A hol#e well under way.

I found 2 safe and cozy spot
Up io the apple tree,

Wherg 70u and I ~an live at case,
And rear our family.”

Nov, Mr. Hummingbird was such
A kind, good-naturcda fellow,

He bastened to obey his wife,
Brughed oft his coat so yellow,

with gtripes of red and lustrous green,
Ang straightened out his vest;

Then, turning up his collar, swift
He gtarted on his quest,

To find material to build,
Ont {p the fleld he spled
T hree snow-white horsehairs and a

+
0f old gray moss beside,
A luckless gheep, in passing by
The briar bush, had torn
Some fleecy wool from off its back
That very summer mora.

So Mr., Eummingbird tofled hard—
He pover liked to shirk—

. ‘dlla Mrs, H. roviewed the thinge,
Thep also went to work.

She huymmed a merrty little tune,
Till wool and moss end hair

\Were woven {2 a dainty uest,
Destined her eggs to bear.

The }ining, something soft and
e

fin
It ought to be—ah ! gee
That growsy-headed dandellon
Under the apple tree !
Cried Mr. Hummingbird, and pulled
The wig off in a trice.
- Now, dear,” quoth Mms. Hum-
mingbird,
“Our home is surely nice.®

Jome twigs and moss she glued
outside,

So deftly and go well,

That yyhere the tiny nest was hung
No pnbber birds could tell;

And when within that cozy house
Two egrs were lald with care,

And-hatched, no family around,
Witk theirs could e'en compare.

MENDING THE NETS,

The flsherman’s wife, In the
lusteation, §s trying to teach her
tittle” daughter how to mend hep
father's nets when they are
broken, and they need mending
very often. They are sitting on
the beach and working away at the
net ag it haugs from the big fish.
ing vessel. There is a certaln way
of makicg nets, and also & certain
way of mending them, and they
has® to be well and strongly
netled, Don’t these things—tihe
se8, the boat, the nets, and the
mending~remind us of something
we have read Jn the story of the
lifo o Jesug ? Didn’t the Master
call two of his noblest disciples to
.cavo thcir lowly occupation of mending
tho lets with thelr father on the shoree
of Galfles, to ocome and foliow hjm ?
And these two men, James and John,
toft thelr work and thelr home and their
{riends, 3nd cast {n their lot witk him
who had not whers to 1ay his head. Do
s vt think Christ would havs called them
.¢ they had not been doing anything ?

THR JEWS' PLACE OP WAILING.

J. James Tiasot, the distinguished
French llustrator of the Life of Christ,
writes in The Century for April of a
walk “Round Abdout Jerusalem,” and
sives this pictureaque description of a
scene gt ths Wall of Lamengation :

ift us now turn down into the Jews'
Jualter, 2nd go to the Wall of Lamenta-
.iof.  Friday Is the best 3ay to chooss
for thls, because on thet day ths Israel-

ites are there in greater numnber, and ono '
thus has o wider varlety of types at hand. !
All along this old Solomonian wall, overy

stone of which is of the greatest an-

tiquity, are leaning crowds of men, most

of whom are clad in more or less shabby

fur greatcoats. ‘The majority of thom!
seem to be poor, but one must not be:
certain a8 to that point. Some hold !
their keads in thelr hands and press their
brows against the wall; others read. '
From time to time one will sob whereat
all the rest begin to weep and wall in
the most doleful manner. [ saw among
those present many who had real sor-
rows, profound griefs, several of whom .

were fine, dark Jewlish typces, and who, 1
learned, had come from Portugal. What
touched me most deeply, however, and
that which at the same time caused the |
tears to dim many an eye, was the sight ,
of a group of Jewish women. They wera
moving slowly away, with tears strcam-
Ing gontly down thelr cheeks, they mar-
mured softly to themselves or were quite
sllent. They would walk a few paces, |
then turn gracefully about, and drawing ;
their hands from thefr black mits, they
would throw a good-bye kiss, a l1ast adleu,
to thelr beloved wall—thelr consoler,
their conficant, their true friend. * For,”
safd an honest Jew who often acted as
guide for mo in my many ~anderings
about Jerusalem, “this wall 18 a friend |
to whom we conflde all yar sorrows; it
hag known our fathers when they were l

) bappy and prosperous, it sees us now In '

our misery and many troubles, it links
us with the past, it consclea us, it com- I

forta us, and we gu through lite alded.
sustained, and uplifted by 1t.”

A LEGEND OF THE DELUGE.

The Hydahs, of Alaska, occupy Prince
of Wales Island. They have a tradition
of a great deluge, which covered ail the
Iand and mountains; the people tried to

. save thelr lives by taking to their canoes,
, anchoring them to the highest mountain
. peak, in proof of which they point you
, tu an anchor stune now on top of the

highest mouuntain on Prince of Wases
Island.  But despite ail thus, every liv-

iug thing perished, €icept a  svistary
raven.

When the waters subsided, so the tale
runs, the lone raven flew to the beach,
when, Io! {t heard above the roar of
the elements the cries of babes. It saw
a huge shell cast up high and dry, this
the raven succeeded In openlng, where
upon there trooped out a leglun of small
people, who, thanking the raven for thelr
deliverance, promised to care for it ever-
more. ‘These were the Hydahs, and the
raven has always been held in supersti-
tious regard by them.

“You must be broken of that bad
babit of sours,” sald Johnny's father,
when he gave him hia third scolding
about playing with fire.

Johnny looked at him thoughtfully.

“ Faibier,” said bhe, badn't 1 better
be mended ‘stead of broken

THE RABBIT IN THE MOON.

1 supposo every boy and girl on this
sldo of the world has hoard of the man
in tho moon, and has looked many a
time for hig jolly round face in tho great
silver ball in tha lucavens. But our
opposite neighbours, the Chineso young
folk, lool: for a rabbit in tho moon.

Onco upon a time, tho story runs, thore

| waz n grand meeting of animales {n China
{ to do honour to the god who was thelr
\ Sbeuias friend and prutes tor.  On s high
, hiil there was an altar bullt of stono for
. sacrifice to the deity. The wood was
¢ piled upun it, aad the pricet stood by
, With his turch waiting for tho beasts of
tho field and wood to come and lay
thelr offeringn upon the altar. And
first thero came from tho junglos
of Tibet the lon, tho great king
of the foresi Advancing with
stately step he declared with a
mighty ruar that he would use bla
great strength for the support of
his god, ho would crush to the
carth and tear In plocos any enemy
who offered him insult.

As the great beaat retirod lato
the forest, the bemutiful and flcet
horge pranced forth. Proudly
curving hig neck, ho apoke, say.ng
that his delty might rely on his
swlf ness at any moment The
llun was strong and savage, baut
where speed was required he was
useloss. At any moment, ho said,
he «as ready to travel on the
ertands of tho god anywhere over
the broad earth; and he would
carry his friend into safety, and
bring to kim news of tho treason
of his enemiea. And then with a
gruceful leap tho horse bounded
away and in a momoent was out of
sight. Then the cow stopped
forth in her gentle way, and
wised to nourlsh all little children
who wero {n the god's favour; and
the patient ox declared that he
would drag, day efter day, great
stones for tho building of the
temple in honour of tho doity.
The dog offcrcd to sit before the
cntrance and defend the holy placo
from all unworthy to enter. The
tiger and the leopard, the elephant,
and even the anaconda, each and
all came farth and promized to use
thelr power to the glory of their
god. The gay and brilllant birds
of Asia, perching in the trees over-
head, all sang praises in his
honour, and declared that the
groves around the temple should
ever resound with their songs.

And then, last of all, In the
bumblest, quictest manner, a little
white beastie hopped forth from
the shade, o timigd little rabbit. In
a gentle voice ho sald that ho was
neither strong, nor fleet, nor grace-
ful, nor in any way useful, and as
he had nothing to offer wheroby
his god could be glorified, he de-
sired to offer himself, and without
ancther word he leaped forward
and cast himself on the smoking
pile. The Chlneso say that the
god was 80 pleased that he
placed the modest little rabbit in
the moon, and sald he should
awwayes be kept in hunvurable remem
Lrance,

THE 8TORY OF A PARROT.

A pafrrot, in a remote country district,
cscaped from its cage and settied on tho
ywot of a labourer s cullege. When 1t
had heen there a little time, the labourer
caught sight of it Ho bad never seen
such a thing before, and after gazing in
admiration at the bird with its curious
beak and beautiful plumage, ho fetched
a ladder and climbed up it with a view
of securing so great a8 prize  When his
' hang rearbed the level of the top of the
' roof, the parrot fiopped & wing at him
| and sald . “ What d'ye want™  Very
1
]

_—rm o m e e o —

mich takea aback, the labourer palitoly
touched his cap and seplled I beg your
i pardea, sir, 1 thuught suu were a bird 1”



PLEASANT HOURS.

Bob White.
=Y GROBUZ COOTER.
There - a plump littie chap-in-a-speckicd
Ang- hu m.n on-the zigzag rails-remote,
Where lig, whisties st breezy, bracing

morn,
When the-buckwheat s ripe, and stacked

Bob-White ' Bob-White"™

the-col
* Bob- White
faho hatiing some comradoe-as-blithe as
o
Now- L nomlar where Robert White-can_

U'er lhe ttitows of gold and amber graln
1m~ro u no ope in- sight—but, bhark,.

1ob Whl!u' _Bob White ! Bob White!”

An 27T geo-why he-cails,-in -the stubble
-t

Hides Im plnmp liwde wife-and-bables

ECR contenu:d is-he, and-so proud of-the

1

'nﬂm bare and louely.  Most people.

think such affectfon and such Interest-
_quite beneath thelr proud places ag hu-
-man bolngs, bul they-forget-that Shakes
pearo, who knew the hearts of Kings
'And conquerars, did_nut disdaln_to know._
-tho-habits-of-the-humblext flower,-they-
forgdt that the luftiest edentific minds
thiak-nono of-Gud g-creatures- unworthy
tho profoundest study.

* Ho prayoeth best who loveth best
All things both-great-and smail,

For tho great Gud who-loveth us,

-He-made and-toved them all*
--Ladles' Home Journal

“PAPA, WHAT SHALL T TELL
JESUS Q"

Just yesterdny a-godiy Welsh_lady ro-
Iated to-me-the-remarkablo and-touching
sincident which Gud used . crush the
hard, sinful heart of-her-drunkard father
and-to -transform- im -intw a -ciean, de
\oled and" useml Christian.
was born into_the

Ihl!—hcrm\nurnllitho world w-his

_ namo.
“ fob-Whito ! -Bob White ! Bob White!""
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LITTLE BUMBLE FRIENDS,

ver -bo- 80-valuable to-
the -companionship—o!
other human-belngs, but licking: thes
and-frionds

home and-became-the-1dol of-the father's
-heart,  Her-stay was-brief, but full- of
purpose. The first unfoldings of her chitd-
-1sh nature were fragrant with-tho:breath
of “heaven  She know Jesus-beforo_she
know-the-world, learned-to lisp-his-name
-with-tho dawning of-her third-year. She
-was-divinely precoclous.  Her- tiny “}ips-
“prattied the -message of-puro lovo, ~Her
‘angol volee sang the_sweet_stralns of:
heavenly song. Her tender -heart
breathed out, {n childish innocence-and’
simple falth. the -prayer: * God -bless-|
‘mamma #nd papa,” '\nd “PDear Lord,
-make papa to be good.”

In -her -fifth summer—the “ tiny tot"
was stricken with a- fatal-jllness. At
-tho bedstde, a constant,-anxious watcher,
sat her rum-goaked-and -bicated—father..
‘That child-had been an_angel of mercy
to -him.  Many -timoes. she -had - piloted-
him trom-the drink den to his home,|.
whon-the drink-demon had rendered him
vold of -reason and oven bruto_instinet.
“Tlmo upon -timo -when -tho * hell fires "
of passion Inflamed by -rum-leaped out
-to _dovour all_that “was sacred-and-dear
_in-tho_liome circle, sho-had-thrown-her-
_selz-in the very heart-of-the-burning,
“never fatling-to-allay "it. Thus, by tho|
magic-influence-of -her loving. efforts to
-lead_him_away from:danger and into the
secuHLy -of -‘a_ Saviour's -love, she -had”
threaded @ part-of her -own “being-into
tho very-heart-lfe of-tbat reckless, god-
“less father. ~Now-she-was about to leave
"him, Her going meant to hlm-a -loss|
of-all-that was worth posscesing; -she
was- his *“better-solt.” ~ Thero-be-sat

_under the_stresz of 2 separation thal

_broken-open, and™ uxosa rum-bleared oyes |

wore flooded with tears.
| ~The child’s" lu:spmovod and- %h father |-

drew-nearer.
g0 omo-to- he:uen now, if_you-havo |
no whiskey. breath -como-to me and kiss
mo._good-byo.”

The -father stuoped -and pre@sed his-

“Most coun-
b

cping - -in-
sects, and _yet-not one-in a-hundred-so
-surrounded- over -opens-his duli-eyes_to
806 2ll the humblo tragedies and comedies-

in_play ‘about_him. and s too-scornful
reatures to caro to observe
_they-aro_in-character and-fate’
iv himself, too indifferent to find pleasurc
in- winning-the love or entering lnto-the
lives of his daily companions.
“I've no tlmo- to -be--running. after
oreatures—poking Into  ants’ nests,

b 1ips upon those purer- that,]
-were-already ~touched- with the. e.hlll “of-
death.” ~Hot tears-gushed from her-eyes |

"| and broko-upon the-pale,- dimpled-cheek"|

‘of bis dying child. “In-a faint-yet-dis-
‘tiuct whisper the child used her Yast
carthiy- upon the mind-
of -her father -this wm;hlng inquiry .|
* Papa, dnar. what shall I telt-Jesus when
"1-sec _him, ‘cause you-do-not love-and:
serve him:1"

That-tiny form now rests in tho silent-
-tomb; whilo the chiid dwells in-

* Will you; xvead jit-to-me- steadily and|
“lll{out n’brca

The-merchant: then--took- the_boy- iato
a-back-room, where all-wns-qulet, and’
-shut the door. ~ Glviog the boy tho
paper, he-reminded- him-of-his-promise.
to read the passagoe through steadily and
-without-a Lreak-and_commanded:-hit_to
‘read.  The boy took tho -paper and’
“bravely started.  Whilo he was reading
the-merchant opened a-basket, in-which-f-
were a number of ‘lively “little “pupples; |
-and-tumbled-them around the boy’s-feet..
The temptation to turn-and.see_tho pup--
_ples and note-what they-were doing was
too strong, tho-boy looked -away -from
-his_reading, blundered,-and-was-at onco
-dismissed.

Boy after -boy underwent-the same
trentment, till soventy-six wero thus|”
triod and proven fallures to master them-
selves.  At-last-one was found -who, in-
spito -of -the_pupplos -playing_around_his
fect, read-the passage-through-as-ho-had
_promised  When ho- had -finished-the
“merchant-was delighted,-and asked-him:

“Did you not seo the pupples “that-
wero pln)lng umund your feet whilo_you.
-wero-reading

*‘No, Mr.

“Did you not-know that -they were
thorf "

r

! Why dald “you not- _leok to sco-what
they were doing ?

‘I couldn’t, -sir, Mxlle 1-was reading
what-1 sald I would*

* Do-you always do what_you say you.
win 7

“ Yes, sir, I'try to"” .

* You-are the boy -I-want,” sald-the
“merchant, enthusfastically. Come to~
morrow.  Your- wages_will-start-. at slx
dollars, ‘with-good-prospects of {ncrease.”

How this incident points home to a
-great-neglect in-the-training- ot our-boys
and girls; only onefboyiin'nev(enty-!even
-tralned to_be a master of himself. While
everything clse-is looked-after, physleal|

health-and-general education, do_not for-
-get- to- teach- each “boy- to-be -master-of
himselt, )

View -of -Calvary.

s over love, -like thine ?
-~Thy-sorrow, Lord; is-my-rellef;
Thy iite-hath Tapsomed mine,
The-crucified -appears !
1 gee the dying Go
Oh,-might I pour my- ceaseleu tears,
And mix them with thy blood ! ~

My BOTTOW: forget
viow of-Calvary;

1 ml and kiss thy bleeding feet,
“And- pant to share with- thee,
Oh, were I offered -up
-Upon thy sacrifico’!

“Who™ would not drink the sacrea cup,
And dle dles

"AN.ABSENT-MINDED xmin':aioék
A-Tedent_wrll r_In -Harper's . Magazine
has.this story-to.relate abont an; absent-
minded friend ¢

1 could-alt-righ here on-thls-nail keg

P- .|
about. v.hs dlﬂerem. things 1 know-of that"
Hank-forgot, first-an’ last; but-T’ll only
-mention-one instance, an’ l.hm, happened
at"the time Hank got married. i

You sco, Hank knew bis falll’ as we!l
as:anybody, an’ he was mortal afrald hi
would- forgit about_givin’ the mln!smer
ibe-feo, 50_he kep'-his mind glued right
to that,-aad forgot everything

on-high. Its carth-stay was-brief, but
s fmwxe abundant.  The-father, a~
‘now-

watching-the birds bring up their young,.
ar strolling about the country in search
ot beetles,” says one._ _But no “time-
taken -from-duties-Is - required - for- such-,
knowledgo. The-only thing needed -Is

to keop_one's eycs Wido open whien cross--

ing tho pasture; to watch the hedgorows-|
on -tho -way -to -church, to have an oc--

casional eye upon-the friendly-littie barn- )
“awallows broeding under the eaves as one |.C. 0. Johnston -telt

sits sewing 0. —.o:porch. -Ji does not.
take-long, a8 ono opons tho house for the-
dasy somo cleer, dewy morning, -to step
upon- the- grass “for an-instant aad-ex-
amine-the marvellous art-of-tho-bright-.
eyed spider Who: haa sprmd ml the lawn-
with 7 *queen's thal

t are |-

“living-a m‘e of sre:\t usefulness-In the
Masters service. is a most beautiful
-wodunient to -the chilld’s “memory.—
Watchword.

MASTER OF HIMSELF,

In vno-of his harming lectures, Rev.-
“tho_follow!ng story .
ant nevded a boy,-and:-put th
(ollowlny; sign In -his wlndow. *-Boy-|
Wanted,— Wages, $4.00 a weck, $6.00
to the right ote. The boy must be mas-
-ter of hlmself.”

\lany parcnis, who had sons, wero:in-
but tho latter-part-of tho notice

K4

hoary-with tho_molsturo of cight and lte
bleachizg In-the early sun, ready-for un-
wary little feet -and wioga. It _con-.
-sumes -but & very fow-scconds:-to-watch
the ants milking thelr tiny green cows—
the smali aphides that crowd-upon: the.
delleate shoots of the wandering branch-
ot hn:lenurklo which one -is -twisting

- with- all-those “humble
tolk—d!ocuonxlely interested in, and ob--
servant of thom—the- country ‘s never

puzzied-them. They-had never thought-
of teaching thelr boys to-bo-masters of
-themselves. _Houwever, many -sent their-
sons” to ‘tho merchant to-apply-for the
situation. _As ecach boy applled, !.he
_merchant asked:-him :

* Can- -you: read ™

* Yes, piz, -was the-frank roply.

“Can-you Tead this 1" uked the mers
chant, polnung out-a certaln passage in
a paper.

Rt Hobb ™

-olso.

“He-was to be- marrled in-the-evening
-at -the “parsonage, -an’ when he went
round-there, all-alorie by himself, at the
“appointed- time, an’- meandared h\w the
parlour - ead
“the splicin’, the-good man- looked

* Haven't you—orh-forgotlen unLMn,

~sa1d -Haak, still thinkin® cf the
fee, g l've “got 1t right here in my vest|
pocket. M\xht as_well-pay-you now as
-any time.”

Why, bless you, my friend, I wasn't
ummn of the -fee, d -the -parson,
“time enough “for that atter-I-earn it;
~but l—c.r—-nouccd you'd forgotten -the
“bride, an'

sz Jlmsnyl -8ays Hank, -glancly'
round, “so 1 have. “Mighty glad-you

spoke ot it! I was almoct sure I'd for-
go}:.wnl somethin’, -but” I couldn't” thiok |-
w N

-Ho", mbbed his Hat add-went oft on-a |-
"] Jump after his intended,

Hoe got- buck

_with her before the domiate closed up thi
parsonage-for “the.night:but. it -was- -

close shave; an’ when:the story got out.

* Yes, d.r.

| ‘twas’'s lons while afore.folks quit askin’
“{ Hank: 1t he'd forgot anything:istely.

“brane, tho-winker as-it Is- 1
-translucent and-admits light, -while-at

-ness-to-one of-near-sightedness,

THE BY® OF A BIRD,

Any ono who _has watched-a-blinking.
~owl-in- the daytime- may bhave noticed-
that his-eyes-wore covered -with a white
-membrane, whilo-at-the-samo time his-
-oyellds -woero -held -open. "Ih e(x!:am-

tho- samo -timo -it acts -as-a- protective
-screen,  Dirds that-fiy among tho bushes-
“have theso ns-a protection, and-—i -is
sald -that when_the- eaglo-soars_toward
_tho-sun-he-shuts out the-flerce-glaro-by
drawing-this curtaln. It shuts-ucross

-the eye-from-the polnt ncarest the-beak

-In o horlzontal or oblique line, and_when
_not _fn -use folds. —fnto -its_ corner.
-But the-featuro of-ihe eye-which-enables
_2'bird to see with_cqual ease and-clear-

_nesg-objects near -and- remote ls-the

a-folded- “tull-ot-

_blood. veesels, which lles back of “the
-lens:

-Its-use-may be illustrated 1n-this
way : A bird-of prey, secing its quarry
-far below, rushoe precipitately-toward-it,
~and-it-1s necessary that his eyes should-
quickly-pass_from-a state of- hr-elghtg?-
n-his
excitement” the -blood flows to the mar-

-supjum-and-fills-it.  This-then -presses

-forward- the ‘lens -of ‘the eye, which-ln
turn-causes the cornea-to-bulge or grow
-more-convex-and thus-the_condition- of-
near-sightedness is-produced. ~ It-is by
-the-ald-of- the marsuplum-that a-bird

-can fly -with- apparently headlong-rush

and yet alight with-grace and-exactnoss
-on-whatever spot-he may-choosoe, or that
-the- humming-bird -can- dart -hither -and
-thither and-yet halt-abruptly just above
any desired flower.—Journal of~Educe~

-tion,

As-He Ploughs.
BY MARGARET VANDEGRIFT.
“Ever st]:e a blackbird lifting up eack
“wing,
“Like he laughs all over, when_he starts

to_sing
‘That's-the- way 1 feel-myself, soon-as-it-
-comes spring.

“Ever see a robln standing good-and-firm,

With -his-feet- bmced far-apart, tugging
at.a-worm'?

You can't help but watchi bim, though It
-makes you:squirm.

Thu’s the-way to- g0 -at- thlr.,.w— that's
-exactly-how-

| ity- u;at 2 Tobin can't-be- taught-to

o,
'H_ear'tﬁeéfellow,chntter:—he does love-a
T TOW.

’Nkvg—f.he—larksrslng; different,-sweet and

. high and-clear;

“They don't scold” and -bustle;.and-they
come S0 -near

1 can- seo th whllo on them—well,. they

'l@ghsx'd make lg,wgrng'roi us it we shot-
a:lark, ) B
"Or-a thrush- or robin—there now,-only

-hark- - i _ _
-As -the: crows “sall “OVer, how- they caw-
-and quark, )

A!imi'l{; io::ids exactly.like they're mak-
g
~And they darm't do it when you-have

Beats” me huw they keep eway when-you
carTy o

My ! IHtlnv g‘:mlc‘ll the earth smeils ! Hw
ty fol
“That. must llv; Incltfes full of smells

and- gmo!
So't a country tellow very. nearly- chokes.
There's a b\mch of -May-) pinkn,-first I've
seen this spring;
Well, ézlll pick-them- later; not -anothor

Sem*w,ualo mother_eo-thigll make-
" “hersing. - o

“Beaten-father this time; ho wis finet last
yeer, o .
-But n;jd,ﬂvor; notion they’d be growing
ere: N
"1 shall_get' a kiss for them, and- she'il
call-me * deer.” -

Does me iood'm 360 her when-she looks
“Get alenx. m.. Dohbml Hult the f!olg'n

“to_pl _
-Afn't youhogoll;s home to- teat Iam,.

Tdmxii'y—",'!‘huxio s & girl . ;{ our lehool.
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Prohibition.
BY CIIARLRY P. BRATTIE,

pProhibition ! let the name

rhrough tho state—the nation name,
scribe it with a living pen

un dio hoarts and minds ¢ men,
1'rohibition, go and write

oun the dizzy mountains’ height,
Raise it on your banners high,

Paint {t on your asure sky.

i.et the namo go ringing forth,

jo tho chill and rugged north;

et it swoll from every mouth
rhrough the bright and sunny south,
Make it crown tho foto and feast

in the free and cultured east;

Give it room and volce and zest

in the gorgeous, rowdy west.

Brald it, malds and matroas falr,
With the flowers that dock your halr,
Mothors, kulit it o'er the head

0f tho crib and cradle bed,

Broider it upon the door,

On the carpet, on the floor,

On the celling, on tho dome;

let it shine in overy home.

pridegroom, on the bridal ring
Grave it, crown it freedom's king,
Soon to free tho slave and thrall
Ot the monster alcohol.
Husbands, fathers, hall its reign,
Breaking whigkey's galling chalin,
Prohibition everywhere

Lifting millions from despair.

City, village, hamlet, town,
Wreathe it with the laurel crown,
Let it shine upon the wall

0t the logislative hall,

Paint it in the halls of state,
Grave it on the temple gate,

Let it on the altar glow,

State and Church, against the foe.

Sailors, nall it ever fast

On the vessel to the mast,
Soldiers, let your banners be
Blazoned with its heraldry,
Patriots, let your standards wave
Prohibition for the brave—

With {ts flag of light unfurled,
Prohibition for the world.

A BOY OF TO-DAY

Julia MacNair Wright.

Aut_bor of **The House on the Bluff," ete.

CHAPTER 1.—Continued.

Certailn red banners of indignation
waved up into D'rexy’'s cheek.; she was
marching to her Waterloo.

** Urlas !” she exclaimed, “ do you sup-
pose I'd send my own blood, 2 little
.hild, my only kin, to a country poor-
farm as long as I'm able to do for him 7"

* 1 can’t have him here. I don’t like
Jhildren, D'rexy.’

" That's because you never tried ‘em,
Lrias. You don't care to.be paying his
voard to any one, do you ?”

" They don't ask board at the county
farm,” he said sulkily.

' Urlas Sinnet! Would our town offl-
cers take charge of the nephew of peo-
ple as well-to-do as we are ?”

*'Well, this s my I se, Drexy, and
1 have not invited himn.’

D'rexy kept on with her cooking, there
sas a sharp hissing and a pleasant odour
a3 she poured miik into the frying-pan
to make cream gravy.

“ Urias, suppose you turn him out!
i»o you suppose.- I'd let him go alone ?
He's a helpless baby, you're an able man.
1e's in the right ot i¢, and you're in the
wrong. What would all the peopls of
vur townshlp, what wcuald our church
fulk think of it ? They'd side with the
~voman and the child, Urias, they al-
says do.”

Urlas was sllent, D'rexy had spoken
undenfable truth. This gospel-civilized
ages sldes always with the woman and
the child in her nrms. The woman and
the child sit near the heart of things,
tbey are shrined at the springs of life.
Presently he sald weakly,

“1 don't know what you mecan, D'rexy
swnnet, fiying in the face of Providence
the way youdo! 1If tho Lord had meant
us 1o have children, he'd have sont ’em
to us. Sealng he did not, it's going
ccan agalnst him to take on the way
you're dolng."

Now Aunt Espéy had come along
swifly, and laid her band on her
nephew’'s arm. *‘'Rias, who sent this
cnild, if not God? 'Who called away
his mother? Who spared the child to
come hers, and offered no other home ?
Our Father i mosning blessing and

for you in this, sud & f» you

!.lmt rebel agalost Frovidence. Our Lord

took a littlo child and sot him in the
midst of them,' just as now ho has
stooped from heaven to set this child here,
Jesus sald, Their angels do always behold
the face of my Father which 18 In hee-
ven.'  He said, * Whoso recelveth one
such little child, receiveth me.’ Pha-
raoh’s daughter was not the last one who
sald, ‘ Take this child and nurse it for
me, and I will give theo thy wagos.'

“ Uras, you're a church member and
a dencon, and you are trying to escape
your privilege ot belng a co-worker with
God. We're like robelllous children, wo
baulk and cry against what Is good for
us, for our goul's heaith and learning, as
children flout at thelr medicine or their
leasons or agalnst golng to bed. Didn't
Paul hear it 8ald to him, * It i hard for
theo to kick against the pricks’ ? Urlas,
1t s better for you to run with joy the
way your Lord polnts out.”

Tho ploty of Aunt Espey was such that
her words had weight. Urias saw before
him the duty of eolf-conquest. Tho
child, with childhood's preaclence, had
percelved itself the subject ot controverey
and on tho verge of unpopularity. He
scrambled up, ran, lald.his arms on tho
kneas of Urlas, and looking up in his
face, innocently demanded, * Does oo
yike me '  Urlas could not say * no;”
he would not say “yes” Ho took a
middle course. 1 iiko good boys,” he
said grimly. *“ Nen oo ylkes me. I'm
dood,” said the child, as he ran and gath-
ered up the cobs and tumbled them back
into tho basket behind the stove, and
seelng D'rexy setting the table, began to
run to and fro, carrying knife, fork,
spoon, cup, what not, and laylng each
on the tahle In promiscuous dlsorder.
D’rexy followed him up putting things
straight; he turned his happy little pluk
face to her, calling out cheerily : “ How
you gettin' on, darlin’ 7"

This was as the rod of Moses that
smoto the rock. D'rexy suddenly sat
down on the ¢t ‘ner of the woo box, hid
her face in her apron and rocked back
and forth In a tempest of sobs and tears.
All her life-long repression, 211 her pri-
vate disappointment, her loneliness and
yearning for love, pouted forth {n that
agony of weeping. Urias was amazed,
alarmed, prefoundly moved. Cold and
hard in his ways, he still had a heart,
and D'rexy fllled i{t. She was hls, all
his, and all he had. That she was cap-
able of such profound emotion ne had
never guessed; that she suffered, was
overwhelming. D'rexy crying in this
way! He went to her jn al} the awk-
wardness of a man untutored {n gracious
ways, sllent, socretive, ignorant how to
express the best that was in him. He
1ald his big, hard hand on her head.

“D'rexy, woman, what's hurting you ?
What's wrong, girl ? Don't take on so,
D'roxy.” He patted her shoulder.
‘“You'll hurt yourself, woman. Don't,
don't do it. I can't bear it! Yes,
you’ve lost Selina; but I'm here. I care
for you, D'rexy. Dldn't you know it ?
I'm poweiful slow of speaking, but I
care.” Aunt Espey had been setting
the dinner on the table, putting the child
on a chair built up with two cushions;
she poured out the cups of tea. * Din-
ner's ready,” she sald in her soft, glow
voice,

*“Come, D'rexy, come, my girl,” eatd
Urlas, pulling the apron from his wife's
face and wiping her eyes. “ Come, a
cup of tea will settle your nerves.” He
put his hand under her arm and raised
her up, leading her to her place at the
table, as he had not done since the first
weeks of thelr marvied life, Perhaps {f
he had kept up those litUe courtesies
and attentions his heart wouid have been
softer and his wife’'s happler. He felt
better when he saw her in her own chair,
The most terrible part of her break-
down had been to him that forlorn sit-
ting on the edge of the wood box! He
gave a relieved sigh, ard gave the bless-
ing in a more fervent tone than usual.

** Did oo bess ‘at 7" demanded the in-
fant, pointing to the golden dish of the
ple; “ nen dim me some.” But D'rexy
had her own views of ralsing children,
and was wmindful of the debris found in
that frock front; she bestowed upon the
boy a glass of milk and & piece of bread
and gravy., “ There, that will make a
big boy of you "

When Urias came back from his work
that evening he glanced snxiously at
D'rexy. Had she kept on crylug? Was
her passion of griet a sign of coming ili-
ness and speedy dissolution? D'rexy
seemed the same as ever, except that
there were dark circies about her eyes
and less smile at her Hps. 1t was borne
in on Urigs that these foo'.srints 0f woo
were not all for Selina dead, but for tho
biiterncse of disappointment in him.
He had not showed up well that day, and
ho knew {t. When he came from milk-

ing ho gave hls wife a sprig of honey-
sackle,

“It stiells powertul peart,” he
sald awkwardiy.

|
[ That night when all waa dark snd
silent in the house, tired as ho was,
Urlar Sinnot could not sleep. 1o was
t wakeful becauso ho know that D'rexy.
i though absolutely qulet, was alxo awake,
i and not only awake b ¢ weeping silently,
) bitterly.  Ho wondered if in all theso
{ years she had spent other nights erying,
and ho bad not known it.  Why did ahe
mourn Sellna, or want tho child wheu
sho had himscit 7 Ho wanted only her.
" Women are curlous,” ho said to him-
selt. " But I'll break my hoed before I
cross D'roxy.”

CHAPTER IL

TIOREK GROWN-UPS AND A ROZ.

* D'rexy, the Lord's been mighty good,
sending that child to you,” sald Aunt
Espey one day. * You're tho kind of
women that just need a little chlid to
do for. If you hadn't felt it wrong to be
pining after what tho Lord did not send,
you'd have frotted aftor children. Slnce
littlo Heman cameo here you'ro as cheerful
again.”

‘ And that seen:  ‘trango when Solina,
that was llkea v!.  tome, and I brought
up sinco I was fifteen, {8 dead.”

*Ob, no,” sald Aunt Espey. *In ten
years you'd been obliged to get used to
not scelng Sollza; and it appears to me
You folt her farther off than you do now
that she's in the hoavenly land. You
know, too, she had her troubles and
hard work, and now glory is her por-
tion. It's true, D'roxy, and we ought
to fecl it so0. *Blessed aro the dead
that are already dead, yea, moro than
the living that are yet.allve’ 1 belleve
too, D'rexy, that tho Lord sont tho little
child here on an crrand to Urias, to ex-
pand him, to make his heart bigger.”

“T really think Urias likes him moro
thah he lots on to,” sald D'rexy. “It {s
a point of not knuckling down yourself.”

" He'll cowme round,” sald Espey, “for
one thing, he's glad the boy has the
same name his father had. My brother
Heman was an uncommonly good man.
He was drowned off a schoner when
‘Rias was pretty small, and we all saw
hard times, for 'Rias’ mother was weak-
1y, and I had my mother to support, and
she was bed-ridden. In thoso days,
D'rexy, folks that oould live as we do
now ..ould have scemed to mo like kings
and governors of the earth. Women
hasl poor chances for work, and mighty
small wages. Many's the week I've
nursed somebody all the week for a
dollai. Up early and late, nursing and
running the home too, and when I was
golng home with the dollar, if any one
sald, * Miss Sinnet, here's a sack of corn
meal, or a peck of potatoes, or a leg of
pork,’ besides, I felt well off. When I
wasn’'t nursing I made rag-carpets or
sewed. I was at scmething all the
time, angd often I thought food and drink
at our home were liko the widow's meal
and oil, always down to the last, but
never quite out. O D'rexy, we learned
to trust the Lord by the miaute then,
and go hand in ha- with huw”

1 don't make a duubt,” safd D'rexy,
* that ‘Rias’ bard times when he was a
boy made him industrious and bhardy,
and saving, and prayerful like tou, but I
believe they made him anxious after
money, and setung too great store by
riches. ‘Rias craves to be rich, and I'm
alwuys fearing he'll take some terrible
risky ways to get rich.’

Aunt Espsy shook her head over her
knitting; it was ber private opinion
that her nephew was a child of God, yet
with a large part of his training in the
ways and manners of the heavenly house-
hold yet to come, he lacked much of the
graclousness of a follower of the gracious
Galilean. Perhaps D'rexy detected some
of these thoughts, for wife-like sho spoke
up for Urias. “‘Rias has very good
views, and I want to train up little
Heman so that 'Rias will ltke him, and
take comfort in him. Aunt Espey, what
do you think are the chief points in
training up a little boy ? You've seen
many boys come¢ up to bo men, some
good and some bad, more's the pity.”

** Well, I¥rexy, it appears to me, re-
verenco {s a good deal less out of train-
ing now days. Folks wait on them-
selves, and on children too, when chil-
dren ought to be brought up to ba wait-
ing on thelr elders. It don’t hurt a Loy
a mite to fetch a chalr, or open a door,
or pick up what {3 dropped by his grown
folks. It does h'm good; heips him to
bo qulck-eyed, industrious, unsclfish.
Children aro let to be saucy, and §* is
laughed at when they're little, and
growled at when they're big. It's just
a9 easy to have ‘em polite-spoken when
they'ro little. It makes ‘em popular too;
folks like to bave ’om round. First of
all they ought to be taught to give God
Toverence; to respect his day, his Book,
his pame. Then, D’rexy, if you fetch
the boy up to de truthful, and honest,
and indestrtous, and tidy, I dom't sue brt

you've got all the foundatioh yon want
for a proper charanter. Fur, Dirvxy,
1I'm pot supposing the bny can he any
of theso things unless he's ebedient, hn
neals to be that first of all

It seemed that tha denr Selina had
begun well with her child in all the
polnta of tralning Aunt Eapey demanded

Litile Heman,” thoy caliel him, but
the admiring D'rexy thougxut him well
ou the way to bu *big Heman,' ar she
watched him playing under the treee,
usually with a big sllco of corn cako or
brown broad In convealeat reach.
D'roxy had contrived a littlo waggon out
of a starch box, four big spools, and a
plesro of twine.  Heman enjoyed (it as
heartily as it it had cost a dollar.
D'rexy instinetively felt 1t not well to
vox tho prudent "Rlas by laying out un-
nece~gary money on tho chlld. She
mado hia toys. and solved the qurstlon
of a bed for himn by buying a crib from
a neighbour, and paying for It with cur-
rants and poars from her well-stocked
gardon,

(To be continued.)

Whea I Survoy tho Wondrous Cross.

When I survey thoe wondrous crosas,
On which the Prince of glory dled,

My richest gain I count but loss,
And pour contempt on all my pride.

Farbid it, Lord ! that I should boast,
Save In the death of Christ, my Goud;
All the vain things that charm moe most.

I sacrifico them to his blood.

Sce, from his head, his hands, his fect,
Sorrow and love flow mingled down;

Did o'er such love and sorrow meet,
Or thorns composo 80 rich a crown ?

Were the whole realm of nature mine,
That wero a present far too small;
Love so amazing, so divine,
Demands my sou', my lifo, my all.

Readable Books.

The Miracle at Markham,
How Twelve Churches Bocame Ome,
By Charlos M, Sheldon. With numer-
gg; 1llusteations. Paper, 30c. ; oloth,

A now story by Sheldon will juterost a
world of roaders.  The succoss of hils books
is without s parallel. Fifteen London
publishers aro compeii~: for the market.
Already 4,000,000 copios atw reported as
sold. ‘‘Tho Mirscle 2t Markham ™ is said
to bo Mr. Sholdon’s beat.

Yesterday Framed in To-day.

A Story of the Christ and How To-day

Reoeived Him, By ¢ Pansy’ (Mrs. G. 2.

Alden). Cloth illustrated, 70c.

This 18 ono of tho most cemarkable
books Pansy has yet written. Her book
18 unliko anything elac 1n lprmt.. Into the
- to-day of mnlmuﬁ and tolegraphs, ptono-

phs and electnio hights, the author
rings a central figuro—Josus the Chriat.
It 1san appropriatc sequel to her beautiful
lifo of Christ, which appuared last soason.

The Cross Triumphant.

By Florence M. l{inf;:loy. suthor of

“Titus,” *Stephen’ and *‘Paul”

Paper, 60c. ; cloth, $1 00,

Tho oxtraordinary {):Fuhrit.y of
“ Titus,” which enjoyed a salo of nearly s
million copios witi;in a yesr. made Mrs
Kingsloy's a houschold name in all
Amcrica. Tho now story 1a wull worthy
of tho excollent seriea to which it forms a
compler mt.

A Double Thread.

By Ellen Thorneycroft Fowlor. Paper,
75¢. ; cloth, $1.25.

Muss  Fowler's ¢Concorning Isabel
Carnaby " was ono of the most succossful
books of the pest year. Tho London
Spegker remarked of 14 : ‘¢ ‘ Tho novel of
tho scason’ will probably be the verdict
upon this a.muinﬁly witty and brilliant
story. Tho book positively radiates
humour.”

I, Thou and the Other One.

%y Amelia E. Barr, Author of *Jan

cdder’s Wife,” “A Bow of Orange

Ribbon,” ete., eto. Tllustratod. Paper,

t0c ; cloth, $1,00.

Alrs. Barr well maintaics the popuarity
won with her carliest stories, Tﬁil now
one is said to bo tho best she hay written
sinco A DBow of Orange Ribbon”
sppoared.

We pay postage. Send orders to

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Methodist Book aad Pablishicg House.
Toromto

CW.Cosler, Bostral. £ 7. Bassids, Bontrenl,
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Tho Mossago of the Flowers.
BY i, W. LONGFELLOW.
sjpake full well, in langunge quaint and

olden,
One who dwelleth by the castled
Rhuine,
When he called the flowers, 80 blue and
golden,

Stars, that in carth’'s firmament do | the Uniled States the

shine.

Stars are they,
history.
As astrologers and seers of eld,
Yet not wrapped about with awful mys-
tery,

Like the burning stars, which they be- |

held.

Wondroug truths, and manifold az won-

droas,
God has written in those stars above;
But not less in the bright flowerets under

us
Stands the rovelation of his love.

Bright and glorious {s that revelation,
Written all over this great world of

ours;
Making ovident our own gcreation,
In these starg of earth, theso golden
flowers,

And the poet, faitliful and far-seelng,
Sces, altke in stars and flowers, a part
Gt tho self-same, universal being,
\Which is throbbing i{n bis brain and
heart.

Gorgeous flowerets In the sunlight shin-

ug,
Blossoms flaunting {a the ~yo of day.
Tremulous leaves, with soft and sliver
lining,
Buia that pen only to decay;

Bril‘iant hopes, all wover in gorgeous
tigsies,
Flaunting gally In the golden light;
Largo dosires with most uncertain {ssues,
Tender wisbos, blossoming at night:

These in flowers and men are more than
sceming;

Workings are they of the self-samo

PoOwers,

wherein we read our!

Which the poot, In no fdlo
dreaming,
Seeth in himsclif and {n the
flowers,

Prverywhere about us are they
glowing,
Some Jtke stars, {0 tell ug
apring is born;
Othern, their blua eyes with
tears o'crflowing,
Stand lke Ruth amid the
golden corn;

Not alone In spring’s armorial
bearing,
4nd In summer's green em-
blazoned ficly,
But in arms of brave old
autumn's woaring,
In the centro of uis brazen
shield;

Not alone in meadlows and green alleys,
On the mountaln-top and by tho brink
Of scques tered poovls In woodland valleys,
\th{u 'i‘ho slaves of nature swop o
drink;

Not alone in her vast dome of glory.
Not on graves of bird ard beast alone,
But in old cathedrals, high and hoary.
On the tombs of bheroes, carved In
stono;

In tho cottage of the rudest ,easant,
In ancestral homes, whoso crumbling
towers,
Speaking of the Past unto the Present,
Tell us of the ancient Gamea of Flowers;

In all places, then, and in all seasons,
Flowers expand thelr Jight and soul-
like wings,
Teaching us, by most persuasivo rensons,
How gkin they are to humaun things.

And with child-llke, credulous affection,
Wa behold thelr tender buds expand;
Emblems of our own great
resurrectlon,
Emblems of the bright and
botter land,

SUPPRESS THE SALOON.

¢ No thoughtful person be-
T Heves that we have reached
» o settlement of the saloon
‘- question. In other countrles
as well as this the curso of
the saloon {8 commanding the
attention of the best men of
all parties {n State and
Church. 1t {s not the discus-
gion of an abstract question
of politlecal sclence that In-
terests them, but the actual existence of

heart of even the best communlities,
which grows worse as the years o on.
In every country the political managers
—the men who are in polltics for the
money in it, whose onc aim is to hold
and control
loon Kkeepers are fast friends. In
dominant clement in both politlcal
parties, The political managers will do
nothing to endanger the support of tho
tiquor interests., They take thelr posi-
. ttlon not becnuse they have any regard
i for the saloon keeper, or on account of a
) Iiking for fntoxicating drinks, but be-
cause they do not believe there is any
chance of party success unless they can
command the patronage of the saloons.

LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTER.

LESSON XIL.—JUNE 18.

THE NEW LIFE IN CHRIST.

Col. 3. 1-156. Memory verses, 1-4,
GOLDEN TEXT.
| lat the peace of God rule in your
lhenru;.-—-Col. 3. 16,
OUTLINE.

1. Change of Heart, v. 1.7.

2. Change of Conduct, v. §-11.

The Epistle to the Culossians was probe
ably written A.D. 61 or ¢2.
| LESSON HELPS.

1. “ Risen with Christ "~By conversion
'and Baptism. Rom. 6. 4. * Se.k those
things which are above "—Read Aatt. 6.
123; Phil. 3. 20.  ““Where Christ sitteth
on the right hand of God ' —The centre
y of attraction to all his discip 3.
2 Set your affection on things above”
! —Cultivate religious aspirations. * Not

| on things or: the carth "—This does not ;

+ teach that we are not to be fond of re-
t 1atives and friends, but that the carth
and all its pleasurcs and treasures aro
to bs usod as tho school-room and school-

i deeds "—The unregencrato nature

a fountain of crime and poverty in the '

the offices—~and the sa-f

saloon §s the !

books are usad by boys and girls
~—t0 fit our sotuls for a larger, moro
mature life.

3. " Ye arg dead "Dy ylelding
your heart to God and jolning the
chureh you have, so far as yon
can, turnnd frema the lower ta thoe
higher 1fe Develop this new
| apiritual Iife in practice  * Your
¢ 1ito 18 hid with Chrlst fn God “*—
Liko a sced burled In the carth,

4. " Then shall yo also appear
with him "—'" 1We know not what
iwlo anall bo, but wo shall bo like
l m ”

6. " Mortity "—Madoe a corpso
of. “Your members which are
upon the earth “—The sinful pns-
sibilitles of your life. * Inor-
dinate”~—Unocontrolled. “IIvil con-
i cupircence "—Immoral llving.

G. *'T'ho children of disobedi-
oneo "—"Thosg who live evil Hves,

8. * Blasphemy ” here stands for
roviling, ovil gpeaking.

9 "“'Tho old man with

his

which you had boforo conver-
slon.

10. * The now man"’—The nowly
put on naturo. * Which I8 ne-
newed “—\Vhich {8 belng dr-
veloped., " Knowledgo after tho
fmago of bim tbat created him
—Perfect knowledgo of God, which
would exclude all sin.

11. ** Where ’—In the sphore of thlg re-
nowed man, * Greok nor Jow "—Tho
two clagsos Into which in Paul’s tine the
religious world was divided; those trained
to worship God, and those trainad to
worship ldols, " Clrcumcision nor un-
circumelston "—A poetlec way of describ-
fng tho same thing, for tho phraze refors
to the rite of admission into tho Hobrew
Church. * Barbarian “—Tho Grezke and
Romans regarded all other nations as
barbarians. ‘Scythian "—Thig raco,
from 1which the modern Russjans have
been developed, wero regarded by the an-
clents as the most savage on earth,
* Bond nor free’~—A largo portion of the
population of the anclent world was en-
slaved. But when people of theso dif-
forent sorts became Chrlstians they for-
got overy unpleasant feature of their
carthly Iife, for they found “ Christ" to
be “all, and In all.” Tho thought of
Christ changed all conditions and made
all his followers brothers,

12, “.Elect "~—Chosen; not, however,
to the exclusion of others. ‘The sen-
tenice should read, “ Put on thorefore as
| God's chogen, holy, beloved ones.
* Bowelg of mercies “~O0r, as wo would
say, ‘ hearts of mercey.”

13. “Forbearlng . . forgiving "—
i Tho first word relates to present offences,
the second to past offences.

14. “ Above unll”—Around all, as 2
i girdle.  “ Charity “—Love. “ Bond of
} perfectness —A perfect girdle, keening
i together all other virtues.

15. * Peace of God'"—Pecaco was Christ's
legacy to his disciples. ‘‘ Rule "—Liter-
ally, *sit ag umplre.”

HOME READINGS.

: M. The new life in Christ.—Col. 3. 1-15.
i Tu. The new man.—~Eph. 4. 17-24.

t W. Children of light.—1 Thess. 5. 5-11.

» Th. Walking in iight—Eph. 5. 6-16.

t F. Chosen to be holy.—1 Peter 2. 1-9.

! S. Liviog to God.—1 Peter 4. 1-11.

{ Su. A fruittul life—2 Peter 1. 1-8.

| QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.

_ 1. Change of Heart, v. 1-7.

[ What things should Christians seek ?
Where .8 Christ seated ?

Where should our hearts’ warmest
! affcetions be set ?

To what things {8 the Christian dead ?

Where {s his llfe hid ?

\When shall Christians appear with
Christ ?

2. Change of Conduct, v. 8-11.

What flve things mentioned in verso 8
has the Christian put off ?

‘What is meant by *the old man” and
his deeds ?

What is meant by the “ new man” ?

What sort of men are in the image of
him that created them ?

Is it right to disifke anybody beeauss
of where he was bora, or how little he
knows, or how little he owns ?

3. The Bond of Perfectness, v, 12-15.

How are the Christians of Colosse ad-
dressed ?

What are they urged to put on ?

How are they to treat one another ?

Whose example are they to follow ?

What chlet gracoe are they urged to
cuitivate ?

What should rule in thelr hearts?
Golden Text.

: PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.

Where in thig lesson are we shown—

1. That only God can make us true
Christians ?

2. That it we arc Christians we should
act like Christians ?

Tho Cup of Death,

“Jook not upo:: the wine when it is
red, when it givath his colour {n the
cup, when it moveth itself aright. At
the last it Dbiteth llke a serpont, and
g?iiggoth like an adder.”—Proberbs 23

Look not thou upon the wine when {t
Is red within the cup!
Stay not for pleasure whon sho flils
Hor tempting beaker up !
Though clear its depths, and yich its
glow,
A spoll of madness lurks below.

They say ’tis pleasant on the lip,
And merry on the brain,

They say it stirs the sluggish blood,
And duils the tooth ot pain.

Ah, but within its glowing deeps

A stinglng sorpent, unscen, sleops.

Its rosy lights will turn to flre,
Its coolness turn to thirst,
And by its mirth within the brain,
A sleopless worm s nursed.
Theroe's not 2 bubble at the brim,
That doeg not carry food for him.

Then dash the brimming cup sside, ~
And sp \1 its purple wine,
Talte not ts madness to thy lip,
Iet not its curse be thino,
'Tig red and rich—but grief and woe
Aro hid those rosy depths below.

Qur lesson is part of . letter written
by Paul to the church In Colosse, in
which he tells them that if thelr hearts
have risen with Jesus, {f they belong to
him, then they must live a new life
They must live as Jesus would have
them, and put away lying and overy
wrong and unclean thing, and let love
and truth and purity come in, and let
peace rule,

Ag one of the worst things to break
peace is alcohol, we talk about it verv
often that all may he warned against it

s
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eep

and never let it got the least chance to
rule and to spoil the lives that belong to
Jesus,

*1 will be pure ** 1s the word for us to-
day, as we finish our wall for this quar-
ter. But look down at the foundation.
Never forget that! Jesug helping wme,
1 will ba pure!

Which is better, to lot things get
dreadfully solicd and then wash them,
or not to Jet them get solled {n the Hrst
place ?  Oh, it I3 better to keop pure
than even to he made clean after being
unclean, Let us ask Jesuz to take away
the very beginnings of sin and wrong
in our hearts and keep us clean. Ask
bim to keep the wrong thoughts from
tcgm!m; in and fo help us watch agalnst

em,



