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Ruin,

*T4s only a glass of liquor
Standing on the bar;

*TYs only a mother's darling boy
Who begins his life to mar.

*Tis only & case of drunkenness,
*Carried home by a friend;"”

*Tis only a case of a bright young boy
Who begins too late to mend.

*Tis only a case of murder,
The trial begins at four ;
But why go into details,
He's behind the prison door.

THE BOY DISCIPLE.

Y
ANNIE FELLOWS JOHNSTON.

CHAPTER VIL

1t was Sabbath morning in the house
of Laban the Pharisec. Joel, sitting
alone in the court-yard, could hear lis
aunt talking to the smaller children, as
she made them ready to
take with her to the
synagogue.

From the upper chamnber
on the roof came also a
sound of voices, for two
guests had arrived the day
before, and were talking
earncat]ly with their host,
Joel already knew the ob-
Ject of . thelr visit,

They had been there be-
fore, when the preaching
of John Baptist had
drawn such great crowds
from all the cities to the
tanks of the Jordan. They
had been sent out then dy
the authorities in Jerusa-
lem to cee what manner of
man was this who, clothed
in skins aund living in the
wilderness, could draw the
people so wonderfully, and
aroust stich excitement.
Now they had come on a
like crrand, although om
their own authority.
Another prophet had
arissn whom this Jokn
Bapt.st had declared to be
greater  than  himself,
They had oeen him drive
the money-changers from
the Temple; they had N
heard many wild rumours .
toncerning him. So they
followed him to his home
in the little village of
Nazareth, where they heard him talk in
the synagogue.

They -had seen the listening crowd
grow amazed at the eloquence of his
teaching. and then indignant thut one
30 humble as a carpenter’s son should
claim that Iealah’s prophecies had been
fuifilled in himaelf.

They bhad seen him drivenr from the
home of his boyhood, and now had come
to Capernaum that they might be wit-
nessey in case this impostor tried to lead
these people astray by repeating his
claims,

All this Joel heard, and more, as the
earnest volces came distinctly down to
him through the deep hush of the Sab-
tath stillness. It shook hls faith some-
what, even in the goodness of this friend
of his friend Phineas, that these two
learned deetors of the Law shounld con-
T v*ny on Imzostor.

He 3ood gaile respecitully for them te

prasg, as they came down the outslde
stalrway, and crossed the court-sard on
their way to the morning service.

Their long., flowing, white robes, thelr
broad phylacterics, their dignifiecd bear-
mg, impressed him greatly, e knew
they were wise, good men whose only
aim in lfe was to kecep the letter of the
Law, down to its smallest details. He
followed them through the streets until
they came to the synagogue. They gave
no greeting to any one they pasged hnt
walked wi h reverently bewed heads that
their pious meditation might not he dis-
turbed by the outside world. His aunt
had already gone by the way of the back
strects, as ft was customary for women
to go, her face closely vetled.

The synarogue, of fincly chiselled lime-
stone. with its double 10w nf preat
marble pillars, stood in its white splen-
dour, the pride of the town. It had been
bailt by the commander of the garrison
who, though a Roman centurfon, was a
believer in the God of the Hebrews, and
greatly loved by the whole people.

Joel glanced up at the lintel over the
door. where Aaron's rod and a pot of
manna carved in the stone were constant
reminders to the daily worshippers of the

weore reclted in silence by each desvont
worshipper. Then the leader repeated
them aloud, all the congregation respond
ing with thcdr desp Amen ! and Amen!
Jocl always lMked that part of the ser-
vice and the chanting that followed,

Another roll of pare stnent was broaght
out. The bhoy looked up with Interest.
Probably one of his uncle's guests would
be invited to read from it, and speak to
the people.

No, it was a stranger whom he had not
noticed before, sitting Liehind one of the
tall elders, who was thus honoared.

Joel's heart beat so fast that the blood
throhbed agalnst his e.r- pum,, ux he
heard the name called. It was the {riend
of his friend Phineas, th:- Rabbi Jesus.

Joel bent forward, all hig soul in his
eves, as the stranger unrolled the book,
and hegan to read from the Prophets.
The words were old familiar ones; he
even knew them by heart. 134t never be-
fore wad they carried wi ™ themn such
muste, such meaning. When he lald
aslde thg 7ol and began to speak, every
fibre in the buy’'s delng thriiled in re-
sponse to th wo1 12rful elogaence of that
voice and teaching.

The whole cougregation sat spell-

-

SR
an \") .
{

RUINS OF THRE WHITE BYNAGOQUR, CAPERNAUN.

hand that fed and guided them from
generation to generation.

Joel limped slowly to his place in the
congregation. In the seats of honour,
facing it. sat his uncle and his guests,
among the rulers of the sysnagogue.

For a moment his eyes wandered curi-
ously around, hoping for a glhiapse of
the man whose fame was beginning to
spread all over Galilee. It had been
rumoured that he would be there. But
Joel saw only familiar faces. The elders
took thelr seats.

During the reading of the usual psalm,
the reciting of a benediction, and even
the confession of the creed, Joel's
thoughts wandered. YWhen the reader
took up the scroll to read the passages
from Deuteronomy. the hoy stole onc
more quick glance all around. But as
the whols congregation arose, and turned
facing the cast, ho reaolutely fixed hia
mind on the datles of the hour.

The dightmn

uasdictions, Or prayers,

bound, forgetful of everything cxcept the
earnesiness of the speaker who moved
and swayed them as the wind does the
waving wheat.

Suddenly there arosc a wild shrick, a
sort of Cemon-like howl that transfixed
them with Its plercing horror. Every
one turned to see the cause of the start-
ling sound. There, near the door, stood
a man whom they aill knew,—an unhappy
creature sald to be possessed of an un-
clean spirit.

“Ha!" he cried, fn a bdlood-curdling
tone. * What have we to do with thee,
Jesus of Nazareth T Art thou come to
destroy us? I know thee, who thou art.
the holy One of God !”

There was a great stir, especiaily In
1he woman's gallery , an.! those stan ling
nearest him dbacked away as far as pos
sible.

Every face was curlous and excited. at
th s Fudden interruption.—overy face dut
onh; the Rabbi Jeaus alone war ralm.

iy, it

"1'p) " thy peace amd como ont of him!"’
he ccmmanided. There was one more
shra k. worse thun botore, ag the man fell
at his feet in a convulainn; dbut in n mo-
ment he stood up agalp quiet and per-
fee v sane. The wild look wax gone
from his eyes. Whatever had been the
steange spell that had bound him Utefore,
he was now absolutely free,

There was another stir in the woman'a
gallery. Contrary to all rule or custom,
an aged woman pushed her way out
Down the stairs sho went, unveiled
through the ranks of tho men, to reach
her son whom she had Just seen re-
stored to reason, With a glasd ery she
fell forward, fainting, in his arms, and
was borne away to the little home, now
o lunger darkened by the shadow of a
sore affliction.

Little clse was talked about that day.
unti! the rumour of another miracle be-
gan 1o spread through the town. Phineas,
stepping at Laban’s houss on his way
heme from an afternoon service, con-
firme<t the truth of it

One of his nefgphbours had been dan-
gerous]y il with a fever that was com-
mon {n that part of the country, she was
the motles in ‘'aw of Simon bar Jonah.
¥t was at his home that
the Rabbi Jegus had been
{nvited to dine.

A« g as« he entered
the: b thes hesought
h ™ to heal her Stand
frg hegide her ho rehuked
tre Aoy and imme-
diately she arose, and dbe-
gan ‘0 help her daughter
prepare for the entertaln-
ment of their guest.

“*hrall was there yes-
tordyv.” sald Phineas, “to
carry some hroth she had
mede She thought then
it wwould be impossible for
th~ poor creature to live
throrh the night. 1 saw
the woman a few hours
aro, and she {8 perfectly
we'l and strong.”

Thxt night when the
sun wng satting, and the
Qa'hath war at an end, a
motlevr  crowd streamed
alonr the streets tn the
door of Simon bar Jonah.
Men carried on coouches
children in their mother'a
arms; thrso wasted by
dburning  fevers; those
shaken by vuceasing
pa'sy, the lame, the blind,
the death-stricken,—al)
pr-ssing hopefully on,

What a scone in that
lit*le  court-yard as the
suazrt touched the wan
fir s -1 sm"ul Iu‘o dying eyes. Hope
for the hopeless ! I'atm for the broken
in Lo-is and spirit ° There was rejolcing
{n nearly every homne in Capernaum that
ni-lt. for nene were turncd away. Not
one was refused. It is &ritten, * He lald
his Land on every one of them, and
healed them.”

Trat he migkt not scem behind hir
guests In zeal and devotion to the Taw,
the lignificd Laban vould not follow the
crowds,

“ 1ot others be carried away by stranga
doctrines and  false prophets, if they
will,” he detlaresd; " as for me and my
housnhold. we will cling to the true falth
of our fathers.”

So the three sat in the upper chamber
or. the roof, and discussed the new
tvach-r with many shakes of thetr wing
heads.

‘It {» not 1awfal tc heal on the Sabdath
dav,” they delared. * Twire Quring the
past day L bas opaaly transzressed the
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futwe  fle w.]l lead u') Ga'flee asg'ray !
int Callee eared itntle .o tac tho
11t turred trom the narrow fa° i of the
o'h vlgen, wo lopg as 1t Jed to Nle and
healing.

1wn in the parden belo £, the children
« hinbed up on the grape-arbou.. and
pecred throgety the sinep nt the sureing
crovds whithh they would lhave Joined,
1asl |0 pot been for Luban's strict com-
U R,

One by one they watehed people whom
Loy Kk ew o by, rome carried on Nters,
foang leaning on the shoulders of fricnds.
Cie man cray led painfully along on his
handts and knees,

Altsr nwhile the same people began to
coms bhack.

* Look, qnick, Joel ¥ ane of the chil-
drrn cried; “ there pocs Stmon hen Levl,
Whv, his palry Is all gone! He doeun’t
shakke a bit pow! And there's little
Martha that Jlves out near Aunt Re-
bhecei's ! Nan't vou know haw white and
thin she lonkd when they eacried her
bv a Jittle whilo ago 7 Sce ! she is run-
ning along LYy herself now as well as we
nre ¥

The ehildron could hardly eredit thelr
own xenee of atght, when the nefghbours
they had known all their lives to be bed-
ridden {nvaltdg camne back cured, singing
and praising God.

It was a eight they never could forgnt
So they watched wonderingly till darke
ue<a fell, and the last hayny-hearted
healed one had gone home to a refoicing
hausthotd.

While the fathers on thn raof were de-
diling they would have mught of this
man, the chitdren in the grane-nrhar
were storing up in thelr simple litte
bearte thoesa proofs of hiz power and
kindness.,

Then thev gatherrd around Joel on the
loorstep, while he repeated the story the
1@ ehepherd Heber had told him, of the
nrele and the star, and the hahe they
had warshivped that nicht in Beh'~hem,

“Como, childien.” cal'ed hiz Aunt Leah,
ar ghe lft the lamp that was to burn all
night, “Come ! It 18 hed-time ¥’

His eoustin lannah lingered a moment
«fter the others niad gone in. to Ky,
“That was n preitv story, Jorl, YWhy
46n’t Tou go and ask the good man to
straighten your back ¥

Strange ag {t mav seem, this was the
frgt tima the thoneht had acenrred ta
Wm thet he mirht be bhenefited himeelf.,
e had heen  sn long acenstomed to
thinkine of himsel? as hapelessly lame,
that the wonderfal enrogs e had wit-
negzed had awmalkened na hope far him-
elf. A new life geemed to apen up hne
fore hitn at the 1Httle clrl's quest®n. He
sat on the fdcarstop, h'nking abont it
nntil hig Unele Taban came down and
«ros-1v oplersd hisn to £a tn bed,

Tle went i, eaving s»f'lv to himself,
“1 will #n to him to-morrow; veos, carly
fu the morning *°

Strange that an old proverh shomd
~mss hie miad fust then. ** Boast not
thraell of vo-morraw  Thon knowest not
what a day may brinz forth,”

(Te Lo eontinued)

"GOON-BYFE. AND 57D BLESS YOU*

i the Badlelan Librarvy at Oxford
niverzitv {& 1 mos<t tanchiaz record of
herolsm and seif-sacrifice on the part of
1 child, .

The lower dnor of St ILeonard'e
hurch, Bridgewarth, was left open, and
fwo young bhowvz, wandering in. were
‘empted to msunt to the upper part and
cceamble from brain to beam., AN at
“nce 8 {n'st gove wav.,  The heam an
which theyr wers standing became dis-
~laced The elder bad nst time te grasp
it when fatl'ne, while the vounger, slip-
Ing over Nis hndy, caught hold of his
sainrade’s lers.  In thls fearful nnsition
‘ic poor lads hurp. vainle calling for
“elp, for no ane was near,

At leagth ‘lie Loy elingine to the hoam
“eeame exhansted Ve en'd not lonenr

Spport tha donhle wefebt  Tle ealled
t to the 1ad below that thev were hn'h
'ane {rr

“ Com'd you xpve vovrent? {f Y were to

~t Toose af yon ** ~gvad tha Iat

“1 think 1 cou’d ® returned ¢hpo nlder

“Then gord.bye and Go!d hlecg yau ™

ald the little fellow langing his ho'A
\nother =ecand and he wae dashied o
nleces on thr stape floor twhaw  Hia
camnaniae ~lambhared 4a o nlane af aafaty

The "attle of L:fe.

Go foerth to the battle of itfe, my voy,
Go while It is called to-day ;
For the years go out and the yenrs come in
Regardliess of those who may lose or win;
Of those who may work or play.

And the trcops move steaddily on, my boy,
To tho army gone Yeforo ;
You mav hear the sound of thelr falling
feet
Going down to the rlver where two
worlds meet ;
They go to return no more,

‘There's a place for you in the ranks, my
boy,
A duty, too, assigned,
Step nto the front with a cheerful face.
B av! % or another may t~"e¢ vour place,
A van may be Jeft behind.

‘There & work to be done by the way, my
boy,
That yout never cuan tread again—
Work for the lofticst, lowltest men —
Work for the plough, plane, aplndle, and

—

. rea
Work for the hands and braln.

‘I‘cmpt}:)mons will wait by the way, my
ny.
Temptatfons without and within ;
And spirits of evil, with robes as fair
AR those which even tho angels might
wear,
Will lure you to deadly sin.

Then put on the armor of God, my boy.
In the beautiful days of youth ;
Put on the helmet, and Lreast-plate, and
shield,
And the sword the feehlest hand may
wicld,
In the cause of right and truth.

And go to the battle of life, my bay,
With knowledge and grace well shod,
And before high heaven do the best you

can
For the great reward, and the good of
man,
For the kingdom and crown of God.
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLX.
Rev. W, M. Withrow, D.1., Editor,

TORONTO, JUNE 13, 1596,

ONLY IN HIS SERVICE.

Every now and then some Httle ovent
in the H{e of the great singer, Jenmy
Lind  jc preounted  and each nrw ons
scems to reveal a warth that hitherto we
h-d nrt Imputnd ta this woman. noble
though we understond hor character to
be. Perhape nore liawetver, will better
ferve to endear her memory. than the
ane we ore abaut e relats Tonne 1ind
passed the 1ast years of her life in Png-
land where many Incidents are still ye-
membered of her pondnees and af the
simple, devo'ed plety which ruled her
canfnet Tn 136 Ralght of War trdimpie

she gauve up the stage, and sang only in
oratorios and conuverts, hocause ghe be-
Heve t that her successes as an actresy
wore making her worldly and vain, Sho
was in the hablt of urging young musi-
clans to remember that their art was tho
direct gift of God, and should be used
only (n his service.

A Qay or two bhefore her death, sho
antd : 1 can Lring people near to God
when I sing, and when my hoart is
risht,” addine, with her vanehy face
glowing, “ 1 have tried to put God first.
I n'ways tried to put God firsr, even when
I was a child.”

She had a friend named Janstha, a

poor woman who had great mueical
roenfus, but who persistently  avolded
notoriety. QOnee, when urged to come

more prominntly hefore the world, in
order to guin more fame and money, ghe
sald, * \Vhat is this world of which Yoo
spenk ? Why xbould I try to please it 2
1 plav beeanse it {s Christ's work. I
play for Christ*”

Jenny Lind heard her say this. and re-
mained grave and *houghtful. Presently
she said, **She speaks the truth. le
gave her that gift. She Is in the right ot
it.”

Guido. Michael Angelo, Havdn, Beet-
hoven, and many other great artists have
felt at times that their genlus was an
fnepiration coming from a divine Giver,
hut none more than this peasant woman,
whose valce had uplifted the world, As
she apnroached the end of life, her faith
grew more real and childlike.

A month ar twa before her own death
a friend died, and she went to look at her
for the last time. Coming home she
caid @

“It was not her own lonk that was
on her face. It was the lnok of another.
It was the shadow of Christ that had
come upon her. She had <een Christ.
I put down my candle and said, * l.et me
cer this thing. Where are the children ?
Lot them come and leok  Here i3 a wo-
man who has scen Chris*t *

The tones of Jenny .ind’s wonderful
volce are gone ont of t e world, but her
simple. childlike faith lives on, to make
1t purer and better.

NO SALVATION IN OUR OWN
RIGHTEOUSNESS.

S8ee why it is that you have failed
hitherto to find rest. You have heen
earncst and sincere for a great many
sears, and you have kent on hearing and
reading, and. after a fashion, yon have
even kept on prayine: but all the while
vou have been on the wrong wmad. Sun-
pose yonder young man shonll start with
his bhicycle to go to Trizhton. and ho
should travel due nerth: he will never
got there. The faster he travels the
farther he will go from the place. It
you followw after righteousness by the
works of tke law, the more you do the
farther off you will be from the righteous-
ness of God.

0. sirs, it you could be saved hy your
own works, and your pround hapes conld
be fulblled. then the death ot our Lord
wonld be proved to he a gross mistake.
What need of the sreat sacrifice if vou
can cave vovwrsef?  The crogs is 8
sunerfluity if human merit can suilice,
Thera was no need for the Father to nut
his Son to grief if. after all, men can
work ont a righteotirness of their own,
1t works ean save youn, why did Jesus
die ? Do you see what you are driving
at? Dn vor -rean to trample under
fant the bleoc : Jesus ? T bescech your,
abhor ail notlon of self-justification.
Dash dewn the Idol which would rival
yorr Lard.

Yeu know that Jeeus could save you if
vou troucted him, but yon do not trust
him. OQh that this moment you wonld
end thie delay! To trust fn Jesus §s
descrited in Seriptuare a8 iroking  As
the man bitten by the serpent looked to
the serornt of bross hung hish npon the
pole and »s he laoked, healing and life
came to hitn. 81 {f you look to Jegns now
von Wil h» saved. 1 see God's only be-
rotten Son. wha has deiened to become
man for orr sikee, and to die In our
rcom ard place, and from the cross 1 en-
treat him to sneak to you. Speak, O my
Mastor ! He dee~ apeak, and thece are
hir worde-* Look unto-mn, and be ye
sved, all the ends-of -the earth: for T am
God; and thers {§ nnne-else” T.ook, 1
prav. voun't  Taonltdhd- Mte A—Stwirgantt

JUNIOR FPWORTH LEAGUR
PRAYER-MERTING TOPIC.

JUNE 21, 1896.
Reasons for serving God.—Psalet 27, {-1«

Verse 4. ‘The Psalmlist does not cop
cern himself about multifarious  thing.
o has made his cholce, and all othe,
things must submit to this one thing
which 8 of paramount Importance. Th.
house of the Lord, where God reveal
himselt to his people, where they hehote
his beauty, and bhecome co entranced wisy,
the glories and mnanifestations of the Goq
head, that they feel as though they couly
dwell there forever,

IMVINE BAPETY.

Verse 5. Trouble comes to all, b
“en In trouble the divine being s thore
i acts as a pavilion, which is a dweaj).

1 g-place in time of need. The scrre
place of the Most High ts the place o
sceurity fn which God hides his people
and there they dwell in safety, and wiy
establish them upon a rock, which signi-
fies durability, or that which cannot b
moved.

TIIANKSCIVING,

Verse 6. In view of the character of
the Most High as belng light and salva.
tion, and keeping In safety all those why
abide in him, the good man exults with
exceeding foy, and declares his resolutinn
to sing and offer sacrifices of joy. There
Is not one word of fear ox regret, no fear
arising from any source of opposttioy,
His conflilence 18 so0 strong that lhe feols
assured that no evil can possibly boefal
hitn.  Should even father and mother
forsake him, he knows that he will Lo
cared for,

AN OLRIECT-TYSK N,

Verse 8. God commands all to seek
him. but many di-obey the -ommand,
they will not hearken ta the eall, but the
Psalmist here resolves to ohey the divine
manaate—*\My heart sald, Thy face, Lord,
will T seek.”

God calls you * to seek him.” Do you
respond as the Psalmist did ? Remem-
ber you are not too young to seek to
know God. They who geek him early
will ind him.

“IP YE LOVE ME KEEP MY COM-
MANDMENTS

One day there was woond and water to
vring home, and mo*her was tired and 41,
and John said, T love yoi. mo*her —
and then be on with his cap and away
ount to the swing under the tree. And
Nell said, i love you. mother,—and
then teased and sulked till mother was
glad when she went out to play. Aflter
that Fan said, I love you. mother: there
i3 no schoo! to-day, and T shall help yon
all T can.”” Then she rocked the baby
to sleep, and siept the Coor. and tidied
the rorm, and was busy and happy all
day. Three children that night were go-
ing to hed, and all of them sald, white
mother tucked them in, 1 love yon.
mother.” Bn* now tell me which of
them did mother think loved her best ?

¢ vou love the Saviour, you will not
forget him. Some of vou tell him in
vour hymns and prayers from morning
to night all Sunday that vou love him.
And then you go out all the week, and
never seem to think of him again till the
Sunday after. TYou Just live as if thera
were no Saviour at all. e shall meet
him some day, by-and-bye, and he is go-
Ing to say¥ to some of us, *“ I never knew
you. You sung my hymns, but von for-
gol my commandments.”—Rév. John F.
Dempster.

BAD PATNAINS:

A teacher fn a Sundax-school nnce -
marked thiat he who buys the truth
makes a good barcain., and inquired if
any scholar recollected an instanece in
the Scripture of a bad bargain. *1 do”
repiled A boy.  ** Tsau made a bad bar-
galn when he sold his birthriel? for a
mess of pattage.” .\ sccond:satd: “Judas
made a bad Bargain when he snld his
Lord Torthirty piéresof allver.” A thind
oy observed s Our Lotd tetln'tin that h»
makea a bad barghin who, to gain the
whole world. loses his own moul™ A i
Wmrenin indead ! Salectant;
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PI.EASANT HOURS
\‘
Missionary Ri { these are names of the Falries, these “ Oh, these are Africa " i : B '
v Riddle. ye ese are Nt : . , S { an ants,” explained .
The and many more like them. for there are Johnny. Du Chaillu—he's a great 1}’:‘:} ?‘3 little grub, and if I fixed my
traveller, Uncle Dan—tells about them. ; o somebing that would net b

ridd]e vf;:ligim}s Telescope says that this
2 Lo#do S written in aid of the fund of
ealleq Onr;h missMnary society, and is
¢ win at account a missionary riddle.
folkg bé)tuy:zl‘f the prains of the young
he flisto'~lf it be looked for in one of
Tent, gt ricgl baoks of th, Old Testa-

» 1t may not be looked for in vain :

COg::\ zm]d commiserate

Hefpl who was blind,
Pless and desolate,
Ymd of a mind ;

%mloloss, deoeivin;! ; *
hough unbelieving,
)‘Frl:s tfrom all sin;
\ rtals adore

St'lll‘l T ignored ¢

Kinhe world T was in.

A g T:’to]pmv'q. (Caesar’s,
nd Tiglath Pileser’s
Y}i,'i;rthdnys are shown ;

A]]‘e men, astrologers,
M'are acknowledgers
) 1‘ne is unknown.

0:10 er had a father

It Mmother: or rather,

T had either,

. Alive at my birth.
L0dged in a palace

Hnr)tﬁd by maline”

T did not inherit..

By lneage, or merit,

Nuirseq A spot on the earth.

A ‘! among pagans. no one haptized

. : .

Shep?;gsﬂr T had, who ne'er eatnchised me!
ve me the pame to her hoart thaf

She gawas dearest ;-

nve me the place to her bosom Was
earest ;

But one ook of kindness
She cast on me never :
or a word in my blindness.

Colmhpard from her ever.

mpassed hy dangers.
othing could harm me,
Y foemen and strangers ;
f::ggxt could alarm me :

ed, T destroyed :

T blest, 1 allo,vﬁdy; )

?{)t a erown for a prince,

me had none of mv own 3
B q th(:, place of a king,

Rescued ' heter sar on o throee
28 o 51 warrior; baflled a plot *.
an?' T seemed not. seemed what T
b not,
evoted te slanghter,
All\dnﬂ'oe on my head,
ng’s Invely danghter
Thougn Watched on my hed :
rently she dressed me, fainting
She n:v!th fear,
r:’PP caressed me, nor wiped off 2

vever ar
lmmstonod my lips. though parch-
(Whatng and dry.

g{?:?;:] ??‘ blieht should pursue till
Was rich, T wasg neor !
I Twas rovalty cursed me,
T Yy N secret, T'm sure.
™ énnt' T die not, hut tell vou T mnst,
tgps have passed sinee T first turned
Thig o dust,
r;%md”x whenee 7 This squalour v
Sv v '8 splendonr !
F‘:t;a King or a silly pretender ?
'hom the mvstery
€D in my history.
as I a man ?
0 angel supernal ?
deman infernal ?
Solve it who can'!
AN tp THE RATN FAIRIES.
“ether, g, little Rain Tairies had mot to-
o an °r the carth was dry and dusty,
tr%mn he pretty bright flowers were
]'hi”sty B their heads, they were S0
v‘ve up § The Rain Fairies, you Know.
Ok 5o n those soft white clouds that
\)rthe" Bl;"oouy to us below, but on the
o ® they are hard and shining

h

‘;hat e%:e heard people say. have you not,
S0 th!‘y elond has a sitver lining ? Tt
g (pat 8lde that the Rain Fairies Hve,
Tatirey e, the most beautiful little
T\QY are that ever were seen, because
nh“i na always so busy and happy.
n“" \ ,.mps are pretty, ton, but not 1ike
“ﬂmxng hWhn,t mamma wonld think of

e '8 _her ttle girl Sttver, or Brieht.
Twiy o Merry, or Rose, Pk, Violat,

% o 0T ANy name like those ? T mean
! uame, to keap always And

v OF

crowds of the Trairies.

As I said, they all came together to see
what they should do. *“The earth is get-
{ing vory dary,” said Rright. “I heard
the Rebn last evening calling to us for
rain. e said that he could find hardly
dew enough to clear his voice for his part
in the birds’ moirning concert, and his
favourite poot is dryving up so fast that
there iz hardly water cnough for his
morning hath.”

«veg ' sighed little aitver, “and the
violet which s ™YV enerial ecare WS
drooping its head, ard when 1 kissed if,
ii had hardly atreneth to smile We
must do somethine.”

“«1 know ! eried Werrv, “When the
sun is se'ting to-nieht, wo will all take
our bhuckets, and we will run down the
sUn's ravs and dip un water from the
aepan. Tt wilt be such fun'! And then
to-morrow morning we will pour it ol
upon the earth, and how glad all the
green things will be ¥

And so, when the sun was sottine, they
all ran for their little buekets. and any-
one who was looking might have gean
lone rays let down from the sun when
he came near the oeramn. and down these
the Tairies trooped in long lines, crowds
and crowds of them, and they workoed so
busily that they filled al! the hollows nf
their clond-home to the brim with water,

«“Tha sun is drawing water,” said the
wizse ones. But it was not so at all: the
Tairies were drawing water.

Tittle Mivehicf «tand at the very edge
of the elond Jooking aver. sager to empty
her tinv pail of water at the first peep of
day. Frem where she stond she looked
directly down into the nest of the Rohin
family. Mrs. Robin was very tired, for
her family was always hungry, and the
nice fat earthworms had all gone arrn
into the ground, heeause It was 50 Adrv on
top: so she had tn work hard to feed all
her growing children that day. So Mrs.
Tohin slent coundly till one of hor chil-
dren woke and eried, This little one had
heen greedy, and had snatched a nice
plump white worm that was meant for a
weaker and younger hrother, so NOW he
had tad dreams and could not sleep.
—-J. W. Dree.

S

A LIVING BRIDGE.
Py KATE TAMITTON.

Tohnny's elbew rogted on the tahle, his
hana supparted hig head, and he was
huried, mentally, in the onon hank hefore
rim. Unele Dan eat hefore the open fire,
1ejemrnly fitting 2 new handle intn his
and - glaneing cceasionally - af
or through the window intn the
atreot.  His thoughts wandered with his
eves, A man passed bv on the onpnrsite
side of the gtreet, and TTnele Dan gmited,
14m|f mmplanonﬂv, half mnh’mnfummlv,
ng hn rrengnized in the hent fienre a MAN
wha worked by his side in the great
agrienitural shops. « Tip Prent is haek
w the shon arain, hnt he won't keen his
nlace 1ong.” he mused, ¢ TTe thinks he
a, but he won’t nass them sa-
he'lt he Arnnk once
gont off for eond,
a hig diteh that
to first or last

mnltet
Johnny,

loong many woeeks till
more, ane {then hp‘n Dhe
His likin' for liguor is
he’ll he sure to tnmble in
and thon he will he hangin’ round the
enloons the same old way he was hefore.
and his bov will be out of schonl fm'rn
more., That’s a nice enongh boy of Tim ?
too, if he had half a chance. Why can’t
the man take care of him as 1 do of
Johnny ? 1t takes Johnny to get ah.oad‘
with his gtudies, though ! He just drives

into things.” ‘
The old man 1noked pmnrﬂv nt.tho
pav's howed head and earnest  faee.
« What are You studyin’ into now,

Johnny ?” he asked, not breanse he ex-
m('fn(‘.. to neh entightened hy the
ancwor———]nhnny‘s studies were usually a
gterv to him— but becaunse it was such

m {o be awed bY the hoy’s

a f.:rmiﬁcation

learning.

« Ants” gald Johnny. «“mhe tencher

to Jearn what we mnlr\l nh%ut
and the wondorful things they ao.
t’?xeqrtn tq}?lrlxk Uncle Dan, of ants that
march in lon= columns, have omcers; dig
junnris so that-they can male thelr jour-
nevs under ground, and Kkeep out of the
hchf of the snn, attack men—-
« 1 pever came across any an
rind,” 1njornoeﬁnd the old man.

wanted us

ta of that
rather

donbhnily.

But the queerest thing they do--our
teacher told us that, and I was trying to
hunt it up-—is to make bridges of them-
selves. When they came to a stream a
number of them hang on to each other
with their claws until they form a cable
leng enongh to reach from a tree or bush
on one side of the strram to one on the
op_pﬂsite side, and so they make a living
pridge on which the whole regiment can
cross in safety. The teacher said that if
human beings would sometimes try to be
living bridges, aud help other people
over hard places, there would be—"
Johnny's eves went down to his book
again, ard the Inet words of the sentence
came dreanily a‘ter a long pause—* more
safe travelling.”

«1pPm 17 grunted Unele Dan, Tooking
into {he fire oner more, with his thmlghﬁ
going bhack to his wrak shopmate.

There was a long hour of silence :
Johuny was busy with his hok and
Tncle Dan with his thonghts, Then the
old man spoke hesitatingly :

“ Tohnny, mavb2 vou conld like Will
Brent wall enough to sort o heln him
along a bit—when you ste a chance?”

“ Why, T do.” answered Johnny, womn-
deringlyv. “T only hope that he can stay
in school.”

“T'yve heen thinking,” pursued Unele
Dan, “that if 1T kept watch of Jim-—
walkin’ with him to and from the shon,
mostly, and lendine a friendly hand now
and then—hie wouldn’t he so likely to zo
down ara‘n. We mieht have him ana
the boy here gnmetimes, and mebhe ma
and you conld be.a kind o' livin® bridge
for ’em. Johnny. 1 do reckon that's what
the Lord wanfs us to he.”

Johnny’s whale eager faee showed how
mueh he wanted to help his friend, but
all he said was:

« Now T knew what African ants were
made for.’—Forward.

THE, MUD HOUST.

It was a warm, sunny day in June,
when a wasp decided to build herself a
house. [Ifor seme time she had watchoed
her three cousing as they busily worked
on their own homes, but their ways did
net suit her.

On~ cousin was horing her nest in a
derayed fence-post; a geeond had hung
hers from a limb of a tree; while a third,
too lazy to do either the one or the other.
had taken poss~ssion of n dezerted anale-
worm’s ho'e in the grosnd, and was now
carryinz into this Lole n kieking green
caterpillar as foed for the voung ernh.

“ No,” thouecht ont w2sy, “ T ghall not
do as my cousins are foing, for T know T
ecan dn botter. I sapnnse my cousin in
the fence-poct thinks that she has chosen
a safe place for heraelf, But she did nnt
stop to think that in a thunder-shower
thot post mav he struck by lightning.
Then, toe. perhaps the farmer will tear
down thrse old rails and put up new
ones. [ chanldn’t wonder a bit if he aid,
for that wood is 80 rotten that it cannot
stand many more atrone winds.

“« Ny, soo the fonligmess of my tree-
+ Tt mayv he pleasant to have the
brecze ewipg bher huge naper nest, 1N
among those green leaves. but she had
hetter take eare 1 Dreevee sametimes he-
come hurricanes, there is the same danger
of being killed by Jehtnine, and it wonld
he just like one of thare horrid human

ecousin

" heines to cut down the tree itself .
3¢ nn wiger than the

Ny carth-cousin
athers, She may he trodden unon hy any
kind of animal that happens to come this
wav, or thosze dreadfnl erontures that live
jn the gronnd wi'l hare into her nect
and eat her Titt» eruh. The angle-worm
that owns that hole may come baerk and
drive her’out. TTaw anery he wonld he
to find that she had moved in without
even asking the price of the rent!

« Work en, mv anyieing, and run vour
risks ' I chall efther learn how to make
a lhiome where T enn live withnnt fear,
or T shall hnitd noane at all” and ghe
flew down fo 2 hroak to drinlk, and rested
a while, to think of a wav fo heelin her
task. JTust then she saw some anft elayv
at the edge of the water, and said to her-
gelf, .

« Now that elay wonld he exartly the
thing to use for the wnlls of a house,
Whep Ary, # wonld ha sp hard and firm
thet Bo conit gt through it to

str v Ui i
qtn}(‘k by lightning. or blown away, I
should be all right.
the very spot !
She had spied
spied a stone wall near by,
2;1:}g\11;?)r;niookmg more closely, found }21
stonﬁ\es. cr under one of the largest
. ;:::,1::812“? " maid she, “ The wallis
5o sfrong that no wind ef 1 ‘ k
an;\l] 80 solid that {t can;g? flzi‘ol\y’ ft over,
in}om ﬂivw hack to the broolk .Pathered
lema tiny ball as much wet ch;/ as she
could q‘carry, and hurried to the wall/
Here ;xe.stuck the mud to the stone an(i
. again to the brook for annther )1 d
) .mn her nest was done, a mm"g g(? ;
gpo(n( ffs?rr da grub bahy conld not ha.?;
been Omr:jr.p“'ll;hre mother wasp bmughi
mall eat arg and bugs s
'(‘;11?31111;1:0 t,h1e nest with thi b:!?vd ggf‘tl;:‘ai
e walened fro e
:‘r;ul(: have smnn?hinéntcgt:atlongq}?ap‘ o
1}1 sr',l(néhs;e;!tnog so that nothil:xg émleidn;ﬁ
, an d a i '
A DpY with w11at she had
f?r\\y;lday the consins paid her a visi
ho) at a‘smnvt cousin we have "’B "
t‘ . hut althoneh they praised | o
ane‘x b:\:m!]d not beliaye her‘ h(:flg o
habw ”;t:‘r or safer than theirs, anSl :;aﬁ
oy :\ftér ::‘ :\“so \]\;ell they werae satisﬁef{
all, n arm came to t -
nos ? '
hmltg(?ﬂrlltss&, the tree house, or ”‘292:1;(::10@5
» and all the wasp babies wére ?at

and strong.-—R :
The E'xallnlnor‘,lamjhe Elizabeth Wade, in

.ot me see—there in

“One, Two, Three.”
1 wao, ree.
And the w Y Who was ha]f'PKS{, thro
e ay they playeq t pree.
as beautiful to mee Ogether
She couldn’t go runn -
in
And the boy. no moregcf,‘;‘ﬂ, 'Elml')lnrz.
For he was a thin little talln e,
With a thin little twisted huee

They sat in the yellow sunlight
AOnt under the maple tree ’
nd the game that they played
Just as it was told to me.Iu tell you,

1t was hide and go seek they wer
Though you'd never ha{re fnzv%aﬁ"f'
be— °
With an old, o0ld, old, old lady,
And a boy with a twisted knee.

The bny wonld bend his face down
On his one little sounsd right knee.
And he’d guess where she was hidi}\g

Tn guesses One, Two, Three !
« you are in the china closet I
1Te weuld cry and lavgh with glee
It wasn't the china closet, '
But he still had Two and Thres,

« You are up in papa’s big bedroom
In the chest with the queer old ko'v "
And she said, “You are Warn{ ;
warmer,
But you're not quite right,” sald she

an:}

“ Tt ean’t he the little cupboard
Where mamma’s things used to b

S0 it must he the clothesnress o,‘-an,p' -
And he found her with his ;I‘;u-ee ma.

Then she covered her face with h
6 - ar

fingers—
They were wrinkled
Y oe and white and
And she guessed wher
Miding e the boy was

With a One and a Two and a Three

And they mever had sti
e irred from their
Right under the man!
T o et o e
And the boy with tha ]:\'n'”, Tittle 1
Thig dear, dear, dear old hd§ e kmee,
And the boy who was half-han three

A shepherd onee loft
a part of hiz sheen :x;‘.x?!': ggzdto wateh
others tn a fair. While there hrove the
about the flnek at home, and d[Adg foreot
turn until the third day. Tle at ot e
quired about the dog, No 0',,3'110“"“ tn-
him. “Then” said he, “T know a? % o
ia deac, for he is too falthtul mt 1at he
his charge.” He hurrled to the ¢ ‘degﬂ”
tound his dog iust able to eraw? old and
look of 1oy it crouched at his fh‘.f it a
mort \nmedlataly diad o ond Al
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PLEASANT ITOURS.

LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTYER.

ATODIVA IN THK GONPRE. ACCURDING To LUKY.

LESSON XII.—JUNE 21.
THE RISEN LORD.
Luko 24, 36-063. Memory verses, 45-48.
GOLDEN TEXT,
The Lord 18 risen indeed.—lLuke 24, 34.
‘I'ime—Sunday ovening. April 9, A.D. 30.
lace A room in Jerusalem.
DAY BY DAY WORK.
Monday - ‘Read the wonderful story in
lauke 24 13-24,
Tuestay.~Read how Christ explained
the Scripture, in Luke 24, 25-35.

Wednestay, —Read the Lesson, and
learn  the Q@Golden Text and Memory
Verses.

‘Ihurgday.—-Read of Christ’'s last

miracle (John 21, 1-11).
Friday.—Read of Peter's love tested
Johin 21, 12-19).
Saturday.~Read the story of the
:8-enslen {Acts 1. 1-12), and find answers
tn th» Questions on the Il.esson.
Sunday.—Read of the everliving
Suviour (Rev, B. 6-14).

QUESTIONS.

1, The Risen Inrd, verses 36-43.

36. To whom did Jesus appear 2 What
were his first words ? 37. How did the
Afsciples feel at first when they saw him?
a8. 29 llaw did Jesus encourage them ?
40. \Wh t did he show them in proof that
ft wie himee'? 2 42, 43 What did the
riren Saviour do in their presence? How
many tim-8 did Jesus appear on the day
of his resurrection 2 To whom only did
he show himself 2 What {8 the Golden
Text ?

2. The Word Opened, verses 44-49.

44. W at had Jesus sald to the dis-
clples before 2 \Where were there pro-
mises of these things 2 45. What power
d’'d Jesus give to his disciples 2 47,
What did he say should be preached in
his name ? To whom should these
things be preachied ? Where were they
commanded to begin preaching ? Why
at this place first 2 49. What promise
did he give to them ? When was this
promise fulfilled ? (Acts 2. 1-4)

3. The Heaven Opened, verses §0-53.

50. To what place did Jesus lead his
Cisciples 2 What did he there do to
them ? 1. What became of Jesus?
What is gald in Acts 1. 9?7 §2, 53. How
dld they feel when Jesus was taken up ?
Why were they so glad ? Why should
believers {n Christ be happy ?

TEACHINGS OF THE LESSON.

Let us be thankful that we have a liv-
Ing Saviour; he is not a dead man, laid
in the grave and unable to help anyone.
He 1s the Son of God, living in glory
and scated upon his throne. Let us read
the word which he has left us; let us tell
others of his salvation; let us make carth
ring with the good news that cur sins
may be taken away for Jesus' sake; and
et us look onward with hope to the hour
wh n we shall meet him who has gone to
prepare a place for us.

“GATHER OUT THE S8TONES."

* It 1s such a stony lttle path between
here and Mrs, Harvey's, that I can't bear
10 go over it,"” satd Jem, in & complaining
tone,

*“ And Dick Harvey doesn’t like it any
better when he comes over here,” said
Frank. “I heard him say he had got
ever 80 many stone-brauises {n that path.
He was grumbling about it yesterday."”

“Why don't you clear the wuy be-
tween here and your neighbours ** asked
Mr. Morris. * You would much bettor
do that than to take time to giumbie
about ft.”

“IWhy, we never could get all the
stones out of that-path ! cried Jem.

“Not al] in one dag. nor by taking all
the stenes at once’ safd the father:
* dut {f each of the boys who cross there
woul take a'stone out of the way every
time he goes, the work would be done.
Try 1t.* .

The bosa J.' try . There were a
half-d 2z n yo ' Lads who used the path,
and cach one b e d to clear 1t by Jdoing
a Htth esery ti o0 he went that way, By
this means the s‘onrs were cast out, and
the path way e'eared,

This ix cxactly the way to make ft
ensfer and pleasanter for others in this
world Let each one make it his bust-
ness, ag he goes through life, to take
some little hinlrance out of the way
whenever he ean.  Little f «ults should be
cured, and Httle temptations which cause
unwary feet to stumble should be re-
moved.  Small unkindnesses should be
confesged, and car less ways amended.
Trifling slights should be smoothed over,
and sharp wor's dropped In fits of {1
temper should be tiken back, as far as
may he Al these things will make the
path of life smaoth-r. It i3 well worth
while to clear the way,

‘“ Go throurh, ro through the gates;
prepare ye the way of the pcople: cast

up, cast up the highway, gather out the.

stones; lift up a standard for the people.*”
—Selected.

THE WILD HARE.

These pretty, active little animals are
enjoving thelr freedom in the wild woods
To-morrow the cruel hunter with his
barking greyhounds may chase them up
and down, over stumps, under bushes,
over fences, through the thick forest till,
perhaps, a stream of water may save
them it they are uot too worn out to
swim, or they wnay be caught at last—
poor, weary, eshausted little animals, to
be carried home in triumph by the hrave
spartsman with the dogs. But to-day
thev are happy and {ree.

The hare i1s a timid animal, and most
ineffensive, but its great speed has been
its misfortune. Its speed, it i3 true. on-
ables it to escape many an enemy. but it
has been the cause of its being a favourite
obirct of the ehace ever since the time
of the Romans The hare has a further
protection however, against its enomlies,
In {ts acute sense of hearinz und smell,
and also in its gharp eyesight. which en-
ables it to see obiects on all sides at
once.

These animals usualls rematn quiet all
dav in their geat, a mere denression In
the pround, near some dbuch Their colour
80 much recembles that of the objects

upon which they rest that, s
ebnixibuy WY Thir KMenrtuge, I‘:ytw:

ally ranasn quiet tn thelr seat unttl they
are almost trodden upen. When they
find they are indeed dlscovered, they fly
like an arrow over the ground.  Towards
avening they come out in search of food,
gambolling and frisking about in the cool
of the day.

A REASON FOR HIS HONESTY

Among other interesting things, Henry
M. Stanley tells how once, in the heart
of dark Afrien, a natlve was dragged be-
fore him by some of his followers for
stealing a gun. Stanley looked at the gun:
it clearly belonged to his expedition. The
poor man who had ft was frightened at
the mention of Stanley's name, and could
hardly find his volce or say a word, only,
“1am a son of God; I would not steal !
This he repeated agaln and again., It
was all he could say.

Stanley was interested, and it dawned
on him that this man was probably one
of the converts of some of the mission-
arles labouring in that region, and he
accordingly gave him the gun, and

allowed him to go, while they pursued
their way.

At the next station when they stopped
they fouud the gun waliting for them. It
appeared that the g1 had probadly been
lcst. This man had found it, and when
he was sct free he at once went with it
to the missionary for instructions, and
by his direction it was sent where
Stanley would get it.

But what a light must have touched
that darkened son of Africa, who, though
brought up in all vileness and theft and
sin, had come to realize the glorious
dignity of a divine paternity, and say,
“Xam a son of God; I would not steal,”

COURTESY.

I want to talk once more on this same
text. I think it very fmportant. One of
the best ways to be courteous is to be
polite. Did you ever see a well dressed
boy or girl compel a woman carrving a
big basket or bundle to step off the side-
walk ? T have; and I have said to my-
self at such a sight, ** You haven't a par-
ticle of politcness in you. If vou had,
you would pity that durdened woman
and got out of her way.” 1If I have such
an imnolite boy or gir! amorg my
readers, 1 wish ths7 would dunrn & agon

from the following Incident : Two boys,
the one a gentleman’s son and the other
the son of a poor widow, applied o g
merchant for a situation, but the fas
was chosen. \Why ? 1 will tell yay
Just as the two boys came in, a poor,
ragged girl fell on the icy sldowalk, ang
lost her pennles, and cried bitterly,
The flrst boy laughed rudely; but the
other helped her up, and fishing in the
gutter for the penntes, found one, and
replaced the other from his own purse
The merchant observed all; and, althougk
the first had strong letters of recommen.
dation, and the other none, the :
boy's politeness secured him tho place, It
always pays to be polite. A lttle girl
sald she had found a new key to unlock
people’'s hearts. It was the little word
“ Please.” It i3 a key that fits the lock
of everybody’s heart.

WHAT A1L BOYS SHOULD KNO™™

Don’t be satisfied until you can—

Write a good legible hand.

Spell all the words you know how to.
use,

Speak and write good English.

Write a good soclal letter.

Write a good business letter.

Add a column of figures rapidly.

Make out an ordinary acconnt.

Deduct 16 1-8 per cent. from the face
of it. ;

Receipt it when paid. .

‘Write an ordinary receipt. 3

Write an advertisement for the local’
paper. 4

Write a notice or report of a publie
meeting. R

‘Write an ordinary promissory note, 5

Reckon the interest or discount on it:
for days, months, or years. 3

Draw an ordinary hank cheque. é

Take it to the pro,er place in & bank
to get the cash. K

Make neat and correct entries in tna3
daybook and the ledger. K

Tell the number of yards of carpet re-
quired for your parlour.

Measure the pile of lumber in youry
shed. :

Tell the nurber of bushels of wheat {nj
your largest bin, and its value at current.§
rates. 2

Tell something ahout the great authors ]
and statesmen of the present day. 3

50,000 SOLD

Price, 7% cents, Net.

Personal and Press Opinions.

“Canada has every reason to be proud
that one of her daughters should prove herifi
sclf so faithful a champion of the claims ol 4
the fzithful creatures who s0 constantlyif
minister to our wants and pleasures. '— Lady:}
Aberdeen. :

“Miss Saunders has written the evangels
of the whole animal kingdom. A second@
masterpiece of humane literature.”— Phila
delphia

“Jf we had the money, every boy and¥
girl in Christendom should read “Joe's%
story.”—Frances E. Willard and Anns
Gordon. l:\

“Allow me to congratulste you on the3d
production of *Beautiful Joe,” and to ex-Hi
press the hope that the lessons of kindnesi}§
toward the dumb creation, 80 plessantly
taught, may sink deeply into the hearts of§
its ceaders.”— Archbi. O’ Brien. ¥

* Your work is worthy of the widest cir-
cnlation, and may do an unknown woeld o}
good.”"—Rev. Dean Gilpin. "
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