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[No. 18

THOW THE BOYS CAUGHT
DHE DEACON, AND HOW THE
EACON CAUGHT THE BOYS.

wgge].and Pete were two boys
are Slved in the village, and we
vory IV to say, did not have &
thegrn good example set before
made ;att home. Their fathers
calleq 1t their business, as they
cons tlt’ to show up the in-
tianss encies of professing Chris-
Erow uand of course the boys
fathers.P very much like their
mgtn? spring day Joe and Pete
Seem I:I the village store, and Joe
to te]el quite elated as he began
found his companion how he had
Deaco out how inconsister}t
]ECtur? Lawson was, after all his
oys rll)g and speaking to the
whi about the evils of tobacco,
« Is)key and beer.
nowe}e’" began Joe, “do you
When thWa‘s in here the other day
in ang e deacon’s little girl came
chewin bought 25 cents’ worth of
King » g tobacco, of the strongest
Was‘;es’” answered Pete, “and I
day ;1 the deacon’s room yester-
yin, nd I saw a plug of tobacco
out gut(,m his desk with a piece
ad ey Of 1t, Just as if the deacon
it ter ‘i{sn having a chew. Isn’t
much le that a man will say o
then against folks using tobacco, and
MIEO and use it himself on the sly.”
ad c“nkn_own to the boys the deacon
the bOme into the store, and had heard
front ‘(’IYS speak. He rose up and con-
on h? the boys with a pleasant smile
and as face, as he sat down beside them
ﬁen:nswered, “ Yes, it is quite true tpat
tobger for 25 cents’ worth of chewing
saw ;0, and it is quite true that Pete
ouse mart of a plug on my desk in my
firm 1, Boys, don’t you know that Tam 2
to foneliEVer in the Bible, and that I try
ang itOW its teachings as closely as I can,
at is plainly written in God’s Word
nothj every creature of God is good, and
With r;lgl to be refused, if it be received
Suspicf, anksgiving.,” (And there was a
eaco on of ‘a merry twinkle in the
not top- oYe as he went on). “And is
od, 4 acco a creature, or a creation of
Sunghj ces he not send the rain and the
ang II:Ile to make the tobacco plant grow
good ature, and every creature of God is
You ;for something. For let me tell
ma d 0ys, the great allwise Creator never
an de anything in vain. Everything is
'd was made by God for a purpose.
%ttlDo you know, boys, that when my
e are tied up in the stables all winter
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and kept warm and comfortable, as I like
to see my animals kept, that towards
spring I generally see some of them be-
gin to rub and scratch themselves un-
mercifully, and by this I am made aware
of the presence of small insects on their
gkin. AsIknow that tobacco is a poison,
and is ‘good’ to kil vermin, I send to
the store and buy 25 cents’ worth of it,
and cut it up fine and make a decoction
of it, which I use on the cows’ and calves’
backs, and they lie and chew their cuds
in peace. BY this I prove that tobacco is
a strong poison, and that it is ‘good’
for that purpose.

“But, boys, God never made the tobacco
plant to grow in order that you might
chew it and smoke it, and defile and de-
gtroy your manhood with the poisonous
stuff. The use of tobacco, either by
chewing or smoking, is a very dirty, de-
moralizing habit, and it very often
creates an unnatural thirst that leads to
drinking beer or whiskey. Some may
ask you, Oh, what harm is there In hav-
ing a smoke or @ chew of tobacco, or in
taking a glass of ale ?

« Boys, do you know that when my
Master was asked silly gquestions, he
often replied by asking his questioner
another question, and T have found
it a very safe rule
blessed Master’s example, and
when people ask me this ques-
tion ; What harm js there in
tobaceo or liquor 2 1 ask, What
good 1s there 2 Tell me that first.
All that you can say is, that they
are good as poisons. Well, then,
keep them for the purpose that
they were made for.

«’Of course yon know. boys, that
1 grow barley, but I don’t sell it
to the brewer or distiller to mam,l-
facture poison to destroy mens
bodies and gouls with. No,
grind it up and feed it to my pigs,
and it is ‘good’ for that purpose.
Where do you find better or fatter
pigs than those in my pen ?

“Then look at the money that
{s thrown away and wasted in
tobaeco and beer. 1f you save five
cents a day, and deposit it every
month in & savings bank, at the
end of eight years you will receive

to follow my .

the sum of two hundred and fifty
dollars. Quite a nice start in life, is it
not ? But if you spend the five cents a
day on a cigaror on a glass of beer, what
will you have to show for it at the end
of eight years ?

«Listen, boys,” (and by this time the
deacon was on his feet standing before
the boys with tears of love in his eyes),
“you will have a weakened constitution
and a depraved appetite, which nothing
but the power of God can help you to
overcome. Boys, Jesus Christ died to
save you from the power of sin and its
consequences, just as much as he died
for me, and he loves you just as much
as he loves me. Boys, it is much more
pleasant to serve the Lord than to serve
the devil. The wages of sin is death, but
the gift of God is eternal life. Sing with
me,

«« He breaks the power of cancelled sin,

He sets the prisoners free,

His blood can make the foulest clean,

His blood avails for me.””

Ebenezer Villa.

EARTHWORMS.

The common earthworm, despised by
man and heedlessly trodden under foot,
fulfils a part in nature that would seem
incredible but for the facts revealed by
the patient and long-continued researches
says Darwin,

of Darwin. ‘““Worms,”
“have played a more
important part in the
history of the world
than most persons
would at first sup-
pose.”” Let us follow
Darwin, and see how
this apparently in-
significant creature
has changed the face
of nature. We - will
first consider the
habits and mode of
life of the earth-
worm. As every omne
knows, the worms live
in burrows in the
superflcial layer of the
ground. They can live
anywhere in a layer of
earth, provided it re-

-
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tains moisture, dry air being
fatal to them. They can, on the
other hand, exist submerged in
vyater for several months. Thev
live chiefly in the superficial
mould less than a foot below the
surface, but in long-continued
dry weather and in very cold
seasons they may burrow to a
depth of eight feet. The burrows
are lined by a thin layer of earth.
voided by the worms, and end in
small chambers in which they
can turn round.

The burrows are formed part!v
by pushing away the earth, but
chiefly by the earth being swal-
lowed. Large quantities of earth
are swallowed by the worms for
the sake of the decomposins
vegetable matter contained in it,
on which they feed. The earth
thps swallowed is voided in
SDII‘%}I heaps, forming the worm
castings. In this case the worm
o.htains food and at the same
time excavates its burrows.

‘When it. is stated that the
nun.lber of worms in an acre of
ordinary land suitable for them
to live in is fifty-three thousand,
we can imagine the great effect
which they must have on the soil.
They are, in fact, continually
ploughing the land. At one part
of the alimentary canal of the
worm is a gizzard, or hard mus-
cular organ, capable of grinding
food into fine particles; it is this gizzard
which is the main factor in triturating
the soil, and it is aided by small stones
swallowed with the earth, which act as
millstones. -

The earth is thus continually passing
through the mill formed by the gizzards
of worms, and is reduced to fine mould.
Thus all the mould covering a fleld passes
every few years through the bodies of
worms, and the same fragments are pro-
bably swallowed and brought to the sur-
face many times over in the course of
centuries. A layer of earth one-fitth of
an inch thick, or ten tons by weight, has
been calculated in many places to be
brought annually to the surface per acre.

It is not difficult to understand how
objects, such as stones, rocks, etc., lying
on the surface, will in course of time be-
come gradually buried in the ground.
The worms, undermining the stones.
bring up the earth to the surface, and
so raise the ground round the edge of
the stome, till the latter sinks and is
eventually buried in the goil,  provided
the soil is suitable for worms to Tive in.

The sinking of the foundations of many
old buildings is due to the action of
worms, and no building is safe from this
unless the foundations are laid lower
than the level at which the worms can
work, viz., about eight feet below the
surface.

The earthworm is thus seen to be one
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of the bt examples which sliow hnw
* rreat effocts fromn Witle causes spring.”
Tuls unplea-ant lookiug and slimy anl-
nestl, Deguge the duys of [larwin, was
Jooked upon as AN entireiy gaelodd erops
trre execptanea bt for fish and as food
for Lirds.~Inowledge.
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A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK.
Rev, W, 1., Withrow, D.D., Editor,
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OUR STORY - THE BOY DISCIPLE.

We begin in this number a story which
will prove of fascinating interest. W
{Hustrates the story of our Lord, which
nearly all the Sundav s~hools in the
world are studying at the present time.
It will run through seieral weeks anq
will give our young readers a very vivid
conception of there o'd Tewish timesg in
whilch that Matchless Life was lived. It
should, we thinl. make the Seriptures
more real to them than they have ever
heen Lefore. We trust that, ke the Boy
Digeiple. all the readers of this paper
will give their young  hearts to the
Saviour, and become his di~ciples fudeed
To purchase this s'ory in book form
would cos' $£1.75. Yet it will Lbie given
complete within six months. the sub-
scription for which costs onltv 15 centse
and will then be only about one-fourth
of the contents of this paper during that
time,

TOR OTHERS

On the New Jersey coast there standsg a
quiet little farmbeuso which was the
scene of a long, herowe struggle, nover re-
carded in any history. Twentv-fize years
ago it was ovcupi+d b Mre Bl nk. & wo-
man of great beauty and intellectual
power, a favourl.c in New York soclesy.

After lier huvband's death. sho re-
mained throughout the year in this coun-
try lhouse. One day a dissolute woman,
in rags and bloated with drink, came to
the door hexwing, NMre Blank inquiring
into her s ory, found that she had some
feeble wish to referm, to * be ke other
women amain  She took the woman In,
clothed hier, atul pgute her work.

The waman Lrought her companions.
Afrs. Blank recefved eight of them. ller
means were small. To enable her to do
this thing. she was foreed hereelf to dress
coarsely, to live on the plainest fare to
share In the work of her tumates. For
eightean years she carricd on this charity,
always keeping her hisuse full. Many of
the women were brought back to decency
and respectability; some of them even to
a religlous life.

She laboured to help each one, a8 ¢ she
were her own child. But sho was oflen
decoived by lmposters; many of the wo-
nen wopt tack ta a1 Y of erlm~- 111
more were upgratefnl: As timo.passed,
100, har triends urged her to come back

R B

to the city agaln: to lead a Jife of easo
awl enfoyment in the society anid pure
sults for which slho was suited, But she
pessevered in her work untll her denth,
in 1887,

Molokal, one ot the Sandwich Islands,
as our readers Lknow, {3 set apart 8¢ &
fome for lLepers. Twelve yrurs ago, o
young priegt, Father Damlen, left his
home and frlends and gave Wimself up to
work among thege peopl:, every one of
whom s marked for a slow and awful
death.

For gnme time he was 3bio to retarn
for a yearly vistt 9 hi~ family and home,
but recently a fareweil letter was re-
ceived from hilm.

“It is lmpossible,” he wrote, * for me
(o g0 any more (o lionolulw as tho
leprosy has broken out In me. Now that
I am vatlsl 4 ns to the true character of
my disease, I am more calm, and am re-
signed and happy among my people,”

‘There he rewmaing, administering con-
solntion to the members of this wretched
colony, more than ever devoted to the
work of the Master now that le, like
themselves, 13 living under the shadow
of a terrible doom, \Who. bLetter than
such a man, could inspire them with hope
and confidence in an immortal life free
from the spots and taints which In this
Tower world affect both body and soul ?

‘Ttls man and woman belonged to seets
of widely different creeds. But surely,
they who thus gave thelr lives to thelr
fellowmen are together, very near to that
Saviour who is Elder Brother and helper
of us all.—Companlon.

THE TOBACCOH VICP

A gent’eman in one of our Canadiaa
towns sends us the followiag letter:

“Dear Sir~Xnowing the interest you
tako In condemning the use of tobacco, I
take the liberty of sending you one of my
clrculars, algo one of the circulars to which
I refer. 1 €0 think that it our ministers
and Church conshder the habit wrong, it
Is time the matter was taken up in the
Canferenees. and  {heir opinion pro-
nounced upon 1t.”

The clrenlar readsg thus -

“For a Jong time T have had my donbts
fs to its helng right for me 1o soll to-
baeeo, especially when ealled upon —as Y
frequently have heen—to sell to boys. Y
could not conseientionsiy use jt : and
some of mv {riends trll me it is just as
bad to sel] it. I have made a careful es-
timate. and am of the oninion that no
less than four thousand dollars- probably
orer five thousand dollars—-is spent an-
nuallv on tobarco in this town. This i
cortain'y a gmreat waste for that which
does harm rather than good. The Scrip-
ture  salth @ *Whatcoever ye do, da all
to the glory of Ged* 1 have never feit
that 1 coma sell tobacco to his glory: and
I do not want te b enmazed in anvthing
upon which T eannot ask lis blessing.
If it is true, as is generally admitted by
those who 118* tolacon. that it i< a hed
habit—and I have never known 2 father
who would want his san to become ad-
dicted to ft—then, 1 think. overy Chrig-
tian onzht to use his or her influence in
perenading vaung wren {o avold {t: ce-
peelatly as th business commnnity. ot
the precent time, s bHoine flaoded with
efreulars and adverticsements recommend-
ing the sale of cigarettes, with the uae
of which many brws commener the
hahit. T have folt that 1 conid not dJo
thls concistently while enj.ged in the
sale of tobacen, and for thess and other
reasnns T have deetded to give jtup., 1
am aware it may in‘orfers with my busi-
ness relations. as some of my hest fricnds
and eustemers av and uga tobaceo.”

The clzarette circular savs:

“We deem It of Interost to Araw at-
tention to the fact that the demond far
cigarettes  {hroughout Canada is un-
pamlicied, and in this recpoct 1 follow-
Ing In the foolsteps of the 'nfted States
and Europe, whrre their consnmptinn §s
ever on the inerease. DNealers have. in
the sale of cigaretter. a larg~ field for
additional profits ta thefr bueinese, and
which can be made onc of ils best pay-
foz branches.”

Thus the bors in our famliles—~the
hopes of our houscholds—are sacrificed
to the greed for galn of the manufac.
turers of thesc porn'cloys articles. Ex-
perts vay that the use of clgarettes is
even worse than that of clgars. Ws hobe
Mat svary consclontious Methodist win

—

[N c——-

refrain from thelr salo, nnd discourage
thelr uze in overy way. Another devillsh
wijle by which the sale of these artlcles
\a encoursaged, fs the vsy of garish ple-
tures—aften of an fndecent character—
which accompany e¢ech package. Neoxt
o the iquor hablf, the uss of tobareeo s
one of the great ovils of the day. We
are dizgusted every time we troavel by
the selfishiness of smolters. and the fitun
they cauge {n the cars in which poor pro-
Me. and often delicate women, have to
remain,

The follow'ng indiemant protest in a
dallv paper is no* too strong :

“ Wil you permit me Lo protest against
what for ycars past has hsen becoming
an unmitigated nuisance. The idea of
allowing a hundred or two of young men
and hoys to occupy the best parts of the
steamer, pufing the abominable stench
fnto the faces and down the throats of a
Jot of sca-siek ladirs and children, and
ejecting their salfva about the deck. to be
mopped up by the dresses and wraps of
the for ner, I8 a foul offoncs agalnst com-
mon decency that ought not any longer
.to be tolrated. The one object sought
in these ghort afternoon excursions is
fresh afr, and by those—i{n many cases—
who have during the weel: been pent up
in offices and warerooms; yet many feel
that even the close atmosnhere of the
city s more desirable than that possessed
by the disgusting fumez of tobicco.”

“The above letter says the Globe,
“touches upon a genuine grievance. The
smoker is ossentially n s210sh animal.
He seldom cares how much he snolls the
enjoyment of other people. ‘There should
be places assigned smokers on board
steambrats, and, it neceszary, lttered
down with sawdust, or some other filth
absorb nt. The steamboat in which
rules of decency are enforced, will take
the best of the trade.”

God save our boys from tha abominable
tobacco vice. let every Christian father
help to stsmp it out of existence.

L J

TRUST

Off in the Highlands of Scotland there
i{s a wountain gorge twenty feet in
width and two hundred feet fn depth.
Its pe pendicular walls are bare of vege-
tation, save in crevices, in which grow
numerous wild flowers «of rare beauty.
Deslrous of oblaining speclmens of thesa
mountain beautfes, som= scientific tour-
ists once offered & Highland lad a band-
some gift if he would consent to de
lowered down the ciff by a rope and
would gather a little basketfuyl of them.
The boy looked wistfully at the monsy,
for his parents were poor ; hut whben he
gazed at the yawning chasm. he shud-
dered, shrunk back, and declined. But
fillal Jove was strong within him; and,
after another slance at the gift, he sald :
I will g8 if my father will liold thoe
rope.”

Anqd then, with unshrinking nerves and
heart firmly strong, he sulfered his
father to pat the rope about him, lower
him into the wild abvss, and to suspend
him there while he filled bis basket with
the coveled flowers It was a daring
deed. but his faith in the streogth of bis
father's arm and the iove of his father's
heart gave him courage and power to
parforny it

And shall we. children of God, be less
trust{ul of the protection of tha Almighty
Hand when we have difficnlt dutles to
undertake ? Wo: rather let us say with
the Apostle, “T can do all things in Him
who strengtheneth me?””

WOULD JAR THE EARTH.

It T conld gather 211 the armics of the
dead drnankards and have them come o
convent'on, and then add to that host all
the armies of 'ving drunkards—five and
ten abreast: and then 1t T could have yon
mount a horse and ride until he fell
from cxhaustion, and you weuld mount
another horse and ride along tuat iine
for review, you would ride that horse um.
til he fell from exhaustion; and You
would take another, and another. and
wonld ride along hour after hour and 4Axy
after day. Great hosts. in regiments. in
Urieades. Great armies of them. And
then If yon had volce stentorian enongh
to enadble them all to 1-~ar, ard you could
glve the comman{, “Yorward, march I
their firet tramp would Sar the -
Yon 6! e carth.—Boleched.
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excited. * Mommer,” he cried, ~there’s

Britons, Cne and All
Ny THNMAS CLEWOUTH

Realms of the President and Queen,
Two nations stroug and glarfous,

Your banners through the world are s«
O'or overy foo victorious!

Qne YHlood still courses {in your veins,
One hope, one grand endeavour

To save a world from slavish chatns
And lift it up forever.

Tor ye aro Brltons, one and all,
‘I'ruec to your nation's story .
Ready to rise at Freedom'’s call,
And win new {lelds hefore ye.
‘Tho bugle-call of help for men
Rings out for Prohibition t
Come, battle for your homes agaln,
And help a world’s condition.

This campa'gn 13 no {11~ dream,
But men from slumber waking

To frustrate every rum-biiit s~heme.
The chains of Bacchus breaking,

True manhood marshalz in this fray
To bring men’s foes to order,

‘The world groans for a brighter day,
With Righteousness ns warder.

Grand people that in mercy join
To raire cach reeling nation,
Bring all your forces into line,
Compact on Truth's foundation.
Beat back the furles in this fight ;
Pestroy Rum's cyrsed fountain ;
Onward behold the gral of licht
Shines clear on Freedom’s mountatn !

Realms of the President and Queen,
Be true to God ana duty,

And let no demon come between
To sever or fo rout ye.

United you can moye the world
To crown this grand endeavour ;

Then 1ot your dbanners bLe untyrled
To raise the world forever!

JUNIOR FPWORTH LEAGUB.
PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC.
MAY 10, 1§96.

A Citizen of Zion.—Psalm 15. 4, 5.
FULTHER DYSCRIVTION,

Verse 4. Contemns vileness. Bad mea
are never loved by those who live holy
lives. They may be In office as rulery
and we must csteem the office, but dis
approve ai}l conduct that is contrary t»
vighteousness and true boliness. Those
who love goodness 2lways adnolre it, m
matter by whom ft may be practised. A
person may live in the humbdle walks of
life, and may only be known to a small
pumber of citizens, yet it he Is a gond
man, one who fears God and works
righieousness, he Is worthy of honour.

AWEARETIY 10 His oW MLRT.

We are commanded to swear not at all
Civil law requires citlzens to testi{y un-
der oath, and what 2 man declares under
oath is regarded as sacred. There is o
need for good men to talke oath abont
anything, their word is their oath, but i
compelled to take oath, they are careful
not to aMrm what they would not say
even {? they did not take onth.

FHEY SHANGE NOY.

The meaning is, it they have masde
promise concerning any matter, and find
that what they have promised is reaily ¢
their injury, they will not act contrars
to their promise, even though to do s
sbould be to their injury. Be careful how
you promise, and always remaln true to
your esgagement.

nr DOES XOT PLACTICE USURY..

The ricaning of this Is, he does not
exact more than Is proper and equitable
17 3 man borrows money, he intends to
usge it to get gain, and if so, the lender
certainly has a right to 2 share of the
gain, which comes to him as legal n-
terest. No man who professes plety will
taks advantage of another maun’s neces’
sity, mor take o reward for anything be
may 40 on behalf of an innocent mar’
ahas Zribery {5 strictly probibited $» all
£the aflairs of life. .

It wras a very cold morning, and Bobule
came Tushing into the hotse very much

omeR -the mattef: with sne. Pleaw
ﬁu&h‘m doctor. 'm breafhing tog?
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PLEASANT HOURS.

The Right Sort of Boy.

Here's (o the boy who’s not afratd
To do his share of work.;

Who never is by toil dirmnyed,
And never tries to shirk,

The boy whose hieart 18 brave to mect
All ltons In the way,

Wwho's not discouraged by defeat.
But trles another day.

The boy who atlwavs mcans to do
The very best he can ;

Who always keeps the right in view,
And alins to Le o man,

Such boys as these will'grow to be
The men whose hands witl gulde
The future of our land; and we
Shall spcak their names with pride.

All honour to the bHoy who is
A man at heart, I sav ;

Whase legned on hig shield is this :
“Right always wins the day.”

THE BOY DISCIPLE.

B
ANNIE FELLOWS JOHUNSTON.

CHAPTER 1.

It was market day In Capernaum.
Conntry people were coming in from the
Hitle villages among the hills of Galilee,
with fresh butter and cggs. Fisliermen
held out great sirings of shining perch
and carp, just dipped up from the Jake
heside the town. Vine-dressers piled
their baskets with' tempting grapes, and
bovs lazily brushed the flies from the
dishes of wild honey, that they had gone
fnto the country bhefore davbreak to find.

A ten-vear-old-girl puchel her way
through the crowded market-place, car-
rying her baby brother in her arms, and
scolding another child, who clung to her
skir's.

“ Hurry, you little snail ¥ she sid to
hita. *“ There's a camel caravan inst
stopped by the ctistom-house. Make
haste, if vou want to see it !

Thelr bare feet picked their way quick-
Ir over the stones, down to the hot sand
of the lake shore. The children crept
close to the shaggy camels. curious to s
what they carried in their hug~ packs.
But before fhey were made to kneel, so
that the custom-house officials could ex-
amine the leads, the boy gave an excla-
mation of surprise.

“look, Jerusha! Lonk ¥ he cricd,
tugging at ber skirts. “ What's that *~ .

Farther down the line came several
men carrring litlers. On cach one was a
man badlv wounded, judzing by the
many bandages that wrapped him.

Jerusha pushed ahead to hear what
had happened. One of the drivers was
telling a tax-gatherer,

‘“In that last rocky gorge after leaving
Samaria,” ea'd the man, *‘we were set
upon bv robhers, Thev swarmed down
the cliffs. and fought as flercely as eagles.
These mien, who were going on ahead,
had much gnld with them. They lost it
all, and might have been killed, §f we had
not come up behind jn such numbers.
That poor fellow there can hardly live, ¥
think, he was beaten 85 badiv.”

The children edged up closar to the
motionless form on the litter. It was
badly brnised and blond-stained, and
looked already lifeless.

* Let’s go, Jerusha,” whispered the boy.
whimpering and pulling at her hand. *1
don’t like to look at him.”

With_the heavy haby still in her arms,
and the other child tacging after. she
started glowly back toward the market-
place. )

“I'll tell you what <we'll do,” she ex-
claimed. *“ lLet’s go up and get the other
children, and play rabbers. We never
did do that before. Tt will be lots of
fun.”

There was a cry of welcome as Jerusha
appeared again in the market-place,
where 2 crowd of children were plaving
tag. regardless of the men and heasts
they bumped agalnst.  Thoy were all
vounger-than herself, and -dld not resent
her important air when sk~ called,
“Come here! 1 kuow a better game
~han that ™ -

She told thamn what sbe bad just sean

and hcard down at the beach, and dre
such a vivll plcture of the altack, that
the children were ready for anythiag ¢ho
might propose,

“Now we'll choose alder” she sald.
“I'll be a rich merchant coming up from
Jernsalem withh my family and servants,
and the re<t of you can be roblers. We'll
go along with our goods, and you pounce
out on us ng wa ro by. Yon may tske
the tabv ns a pr'soner if you Mke' she
added, with a mischjevous grin, “I'm
tired of earrving him.”

A boy sitting near by an a door-step,
Jumped up eageriv. “ It me play. tno,
Jerurha 1" de epfed, *I'Il bo one of the
rohbers, 1 know just the bost places to
hide I”

The glrl paneed an  instant in her
choosing to say {mnatiently althnugh nat
meaning to by unkind “0h, nn, Joel!
We do nat want yan. You're tno lame to
run. Yon can't play with us !

The bright, earer Ingk died out of the
hoy's face, and an angrv licht gYone in
his eyes. He pressed his lins togstuer
hard, and sat down agaln on the step,

There was a patfer of manv bare fest
as the chlidren raced away. Thetr vplces
sounded fainter and falnter, {511 they
were lost entlrely fn the nofse of the
busv strect.

Usnally, Joel found plenty tr amuse
and interest him here, He ifked to
watch the sleeny dnnkeys with thefr
loads of fresh frult and. vegetables. e
liked fo Ms'en to the men as they erjed
thelr wares, or chatted over the bap
rains with thelr customers. There was
always sorpethine new to be seen in the
stalls ond boothe. There was always
somothing new to be heard in the scraps
of conversation that came to him where
he sat.

Down this street there sometimes same
long caravans; for this wos “the hich-
way to the sea,"—the road that led from
Egvpt to Syria. Strange, dusky faces
somctimes paesed this way; richly dressed
merchant princes with their priceless
stuffs from beyond the Nile: heavy Inafs
of Babylonian carnets ; pearis from Cey-
Jon. and rich shiks for the court of the
wicked Herodias §n the town boyond.
Fisherman and »aflor, rabht aud bagy
“inrkman passed in an endless prcoes-
sion.

Snrmetimes 2 Roman goldier from the
garrigson came by with ringing step end
clanking sword. Then Joe! would start
np to Jook after the erect figure, with a
longing gaze that told more plainly than
words, his admiraticn of such strength
and symmetry.

But th's m~m'ng tha crowd gave him
a stranere, lonely feeling,—a bhungry
lonring for comnanionship.

Two half-grown bavs passed by on
their way to the Jake, with ficsh nets
thrown over thair shovlderr. He knew
the larger one.—a roueh., kind.hearted
fellow who had once teken him in his
boat acroes the lake., He gave Jool n
careless, good-patured nod 85 he passed.
A mement after he felt 8 tim!d pull at
the fish net he was carrying, and turneé
to see tha little eripple’s apdealing face.

“Oh. Dan ' he criel »agerly. “ Are
you go'ng out on the lak: this morning ?
Could you take me with you ?°

The boy hesifated. Shatever kindiy
answer he may have glven was rudely in-
terrupted by his companion., whom Joel
had never seen beforr,

* Oh, no ! he said roughity. “ We don’t
want anybady Jimpiag along after us.
You can't come, Jonah; you would bring

- us bad luck.”

“My name fsn't Jonah !” screamed the
Loy, angriiy clinchiug his fista. *“It's
Joel

“Well, it §s all the same.” his tor-
mentor called back, with a coarse langh.
“ You're A Jonah, anyway.”

There were tears in the boy's eyas this
time, as he dragged himself back again
{0 the step.

“T hate evervbody in the wnrld ! he
said In a hicsing sort of whisper. “I
hate ‘em! I hate ‘em!”

A stranger passing by turned for a sec-
ond look at the little cripple’s sensitive,
refined face. A girlishly brautiful {ace
it would have been, were it not for the
beavy scowl that darkened it.

Joel pulled tho ends of his head-dress
round to hide his cronked hark. and drew
;he Ioose rodbe ke wore over his twlsted
ne,

Tife meermed very bitier se Lim fuat

then., le would gladly have chaaged
places with tho heavily-laden donkey go-
Ing by.

“1 wish I were dead,” ho thought
moedily, *“Then 1 would not ache any
more, and I conld not hear when peoplo
ciall me names !

Beside the door where he r3t was A
stand where tools and hardware were
offered for =ale. A mon who had h-oen
sianding there for some time selecting
nnits from the boxes placed hefore him.
n:ul had heard all that passed, spoke to
him.

** Jor), mv 1ad mav I 2<k your help for
a little while **  The frlenidly ques'ion
seemed to change the whole atmasphere

Joei drew his hands acrocs Lis eves tn
eclear them of the biur of tears he was
too proud to let fali ard then stood up
respeerfully.  * Yos, Rabbl Phineas. what
wonld you have me to 1o ?

The cacpenter cathered un same strips
of Inmber In one hant and his hammer
and saws In the a'hnp,

“1 have my hanids too fuil to carrv
three nalls,” lie anewered. ** If you contd
bring them for me, it woéuld bo a Rreat
service.”

If the man had offeret him pitv, Joel
would have ficrce'y resented jt. Hi= gon-
witive pature aopreclated the ungnnken
sympathy, the fine tart that soothed his
pride by asking a service of him, instead
of serking to vender one.

He cculd not define the feellne, tmt be
gratefully took up the bag of nalls, and
1imped along becide his friend to the ear-
penter's hougne at the edge of the town
¥e had never been there before, althnu~h
he met the man dafly in the market-
place. and long nen had learned to laok
forward to hir pleasant gresting: it was
80 different from most people’s, Some-
how the mornine always sremed brighter
after he had met him,

The tittle whitewaghed house stond in
the shade of two great fie-trees near the
beach. A cool breeze from the Golite~
fi{ted thoe leaves, and swaved the vines
growlng around the low donr.

Joel, {fred by the long walk, was glad
to throw himself on the grass in the
shade. Tt was =9 still and quiet here,
afier the nolse of the street he had just
left.

An old hen clucked around the Mnare
step with a brood of downy., »wellaw
chickens. Dnves cooed softly, somewhere
oyt of sizht. The carpenter’s b-neh
stnnd under one of the trees, with shav.
inges and chips a') around it. Twn chil.
dren were playing near by, building
houses of the scattered blocks: onc of
them, a black-eyed. sturdy bav of five
%kept on plaving. The other, a lttle zirl
not yeot three. {umped up and followed
fer father in o the house. Her curls
gleamed 1ike gold as she ran through the
sunshinc. She glanced nt tha stran~ar
with decp-blue eyex ro Jike her fa‘her's
that Joel beld out hiz hand. .

“Como and tell me your name.” he
safid coaxingly. Tnt she only shook the
curls al) over hry dimpled face. and hur-
1ied into the howre.

*It's Ruth,” sald the boy. delgning to
fook up. “ And mine s Jesse. and mv
mother's 15 Abigall, and my father's Is
Phineas, and my grandfather’s is—*

Flow far back le wonld have gone in
his genealony. Joel could not zuesz: far
just then his father came out with a eanl.
juicy melon. and Jesse hurrled forward
to get his share.

“ How gonrd it 1s !” sighed Jorl, as the
first refr-shinz mouth{ul slipped dowa
this thirsty threat. “ And how cool and
pleasant it is out here. 1 did not know
thi.e was such a peaceful spot in all
Capernanm.”

“ Didn’t vou alwave lve here > asked
the inguicitlve Jrsse

“Non, T was horn In Jerncalem. T was
to have been a prisst’ ha <ald sydly

“Wetl, why Afdr°t von he one then™
persisted the ch’!d. with his mouth full
of melon.

Joeol glan~ed down at his twisied leg.
anad sald nothinsg

“\Why 7 repa’ed the Lov.

Phineas, whn hnd gons back 'o his
work-bepch, looked np kindlv. “ You ask
too many questiops my son. No one can
be a priest who Is maimed or b rlshed
fn any way. Same <ad ac~id-n* mast
iave bhefallen our lttle frind, a0l 1t
may be palnful for him tn talk abast o

Jesse gsked no more quostiona with hls
oazne’ but his sbsrp. hlask ayar ware

A

fixed on Joo) }ko two Interrogatlon
points,

*1 do not mind telling about 1" sal
Joel, eltting up stratghtsr. ** Once when
I was not much older than you. jnst after
my mth-r died, my 1aiher hrought m-
up to thix country frotn Jerusalem, tn
visit my Aunnt lLeah,

* 1 nred to play dawn here by the lake
with my counins, in the flshermen's bontn
There was a Loy that eatne to the beach
rometimesn, o great deal largor than -
dog of a Samaritan,—who pulled my halr
and threw sand in my eves 110 wna s
much stronger than I, that 1 could not
do anything to him bnt csl' him names
But early one morning he was swimming
In the Jake. 1 4id hla clothes in the
olrander duhes that frinee tho water.
Oh, Wt lic was angrv ! 1 wanted him to
be.  PRut 1 had to keep away from the
lake after that,

* One dav some older ehildren took me
to the hijls back af the tawn to gather
almonds,  Thir Rehum followed ux. 1
han strayed away ram the others a Hitla
dis'anc~. and was s'copinz tn put the
nuts in my backet, swhen he alipped up
behind me, Hor L~ beat mat ]
screamed 89 that the - her ehildren came
running back to me, When he saw them
coming he gave me a great push that
eent me rolling over & rocky bank., It
wasg not very high, but thero were sharp
stones Lelow,

* They thought 1 was dead when thoy
pleked me up. It was months before I
could walk at all ; and I can never be any
better than [ am now. Juat a2 mv father
waz abnut to take me back to Jerusalem,
he teok a sudden fever, and disd. So 1
was left, a poor helples burden for my
aunt tn take care of. It bas been six
years stnee then *

Jorl threw himself full length on the
grase an<d scowled up at the sky.

“Where {s that boy that hurt you *"
askerll Josse,

* Rehum ? questiened Joel, “ T wish
knew.” he muttered fercaly. *“Oh. how
I hate him! I can never be n priest as
mv {ather fntended 1 can never gorve In
the heautiful temple with the white pil-
larg anit golden gtes. I can never be
like other penple, but must drag along.
deformed ard full of pain as long ns ¥
live. And it's al) his fanie **

A suddon gleam 1t up the hinv's eves,
as lightning darts through a s*a=m-clond.

“But T shall have my revenge '™ he
added, c'inching his flete [ eannot Gle
ti1l T have made him feol at lonsgt a tithe
of what I have suffered. * “ An eve for
an eve, and a toath for a tonth ¥ That
is the jeast that can satisfv iva. Oh vou
cannot ‘know how [ len< far that time!
Qften 1 le awake late into the night,
planninc mv reven~s. Then [ far~et how
my barck hurte and my leg niins: then
I forget all the namer 1 have hann eallng,
and the tauntg that make mv tfo a hiar-
dén. But thev all coma back with the
daylight ; and T cinre them up and aldd
them to his arceandy - Far avarvihing he
has made me snfier 1 swear.-hos ahal) nay
for §t four-faid i hix own anfferingr !

Rnth shrank awav. frizhktened by the
wild, Impassioned bhoy, who sat un,
anerilv starfng In frant of him with eves
that saw nnthiue of the sveet rresn-rlad
world araund him. The fare of his ensmy
blofted out all the' sunar Iandicane  Ono
murderous purpode filled him. mind and
soul.

{To be conffnued.)

BE ACCURATE.

Nake it 2 babit to be accurats {n everv-
thing vou dn. Never 1gake a.gin~is g*~p
until vau ar» sure that it.is just ~—7at
You want. Be acourate-la- vour writlo”.
Dot your 8" and ernre vonr “t's” is
what our gehnal tegeder ngad tn din” {a-
10 our ears in onr -hoyqnod davs, and it
taught ns haYwis of accuragy which we
never had ecance tn ragret, In sending
orders to y¥r.; merchant, b ac~ra‘a o
them , pur down {5t whit you wan and
how you want f*, in such nlain language
that you ear't b~ micinderston!  RBe vory
careful {0 get your aldrees right, Rtreet,
number. tnwa. countv. and state and
you wnill sase a great de=] of trondle at
the offer whera, yonr arded {3 reeajved,
A greet deal of the migery In this world
18 cancer]l by 1Rageyrasy” of wast ne sinert
~WVxchange. .. . " ¢ :"
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.. “The Bravest Are the Tenderest,.”
: BY MINNIE L. UPTON.

Fiercely the battle was raging,
~v_-Thick flew the shot and shell
. Where the “ Johnnies’ » hasty earthworks
The “ Yanks were storming well.

-~ But in the midst of the tumult—
.. The feartul, leaden hail—

A bronzed and war-gearred Johnnie
" Heard a frightened little wail.

“Meow !” He peered for a moment
Over the breastworks low ;

- "Twas a little, wild-eyed kitten

Wandering to and fro.

" The folk from & neighbouring farmhouse
= +Had fled in wilq affright,
Forgetting the helpless kitten

In their bewildered fiight.

. Then, scorning the awtul pertl,

- Out from the breastworks gafe

o Swift leaped the gallant soldier

To rescue the little waif, .

’Rack 'mid the
<. Ah, what g
- Rose from
. throats,
~ Of hig Weary comrades near !

 He won pq
Yet 'ty ribbon nor medal,

as
_ As many a3 brave a thing

that win the yuerdon
t €Mperor or king. &

‘Sopg:et; the best and bravest
And ,\wf: i‘elmess ones will care ;
I8 the pe, -, R8Tt that is tender
€art that will do and dare.

"’E:_
LESSON NOTES.

—

STUbigy 1 CECOND QUARTER,
I THE Gogpyy, ACCORDING TO LUKE.

LESSON v1—may 10.
LESSONS on PRAYER.

18. 9.7, Memory verses, 15-17
GOLDEN TEXT.

whistling of bullets—
rousing cheer

the husky, dust-parched

Luke

Th
ot Jie?"Oliean, stanging gtar ofr, would
he"ell'“hiptm Much as his eyes unto
f‘m!. "G‘;dfbe Smote upon his breast, say-
‘Luke 18, 13 merciful to me a sinner.—
'gm;\AD 30
w7 ace‘\v&“ey of the Jordan.
Con

aving 1. VECTING LINKS.
ply to lgq: ealeq the lepers, Jesus in re-
WOUlQ ppecention told of the signs which
Dan, t%:;le coming of the Son of

Coming tri might be prepared for

them ty, 218 he wept on to impress on
this l':;al’ol‘t&nce of true prayer. For
” Uhjugt g4 :ed Used two parables—the

that in to-day’s lesson.

Mon d&yDAY BY DAY WoRk.
(Luke 14 'IRead a lesson on prayer
Prepare to tell in your
&8t lesgon and this.

how to come to God
Copn T IX in your mind Time,
NRecting Links,
eal-.‘Read of the prayer God
Golden oy, (I82. 1..10-20). " Learn the

voRead oy o
&, penitent man
(Neb. 3. Learh;}thhéxemory

toncerning
1-1¢9)

Psalm %, humility in

Answer the

“~Reaq 5 beautiful 1
prayer for
8(;’salm 51). 8tudy Teachings. of

Sunday, :
childrep (Mlﬁ? dlsa‘io_‘g coming as little -

. ‘.,1 ™ QUESTIONS.
- She se"*Righteous Spirit, verses 9-12,

lDoke:? Whlat class wag the parable
Where aig oy at  attends pride ?
4t ® two men pray ? Why is

& Jewlsy Y “went up?” 11, What was
Posture in pPrayer ?  Wwhy was

S not a trye prayer ? How
his prige and ‘Bntempt ?

“" the Jo R > .

) 2. The Penitent Spirit, verses 13, 14,
13. How diq the
humility 2 Why would he
hat was smiting the brea
14. In what state
home?

3. The Childlike Spirit, verses 15-17.

15. Why were babes brought to Jesug 2
What made the discipleg rebuke those
who brought them ? 16. How did Jesus
show his love for children 2 Are chil-
dren members of God’s kingdom ? 17,
What qualities usually belong to chil-
dren ? How dig Christ’s thoughts about
children differ from the disciples’ 2

TEACHINGS OF THE LESSON.
To brag of our
pray. To boa:st

busy mending our own
faults that we weuld have no time to

find fault with others. All must take the

" PAWNEE

sinner’s place and ask for mercy. Pay-
ents when blessed by Christ wish his
blessing for their children. Those who
ought to help sometimes hinder.

FITE STRINGS.

I was once going down one of the in-
clined planes that reach from the hills of
Cincinnati to the lower city, and on look-
ing from the car-window, I saw a kite
pitching and darting in the most obstre-
perous fashion, tugging at the string that
held it as if desiring to be free. At last
the string broke, and the kite fell to the
ground, a jumble of broken sticks. On
that sume day I was crossing the canal
on the bridge by the city hospital, where
I noticed a boy standing with a kite
string in his hand, and triumphantly
gazing off into the sky. I followed that
strine up toward the clouds, where g
magnificent kite was snlendidly sailing
in the heavens, Then T thought to my-
self that boye and girls are like those
two kites. There are some who are rest-

~ -

less under the ties and influences that
bind them to the home and to the Sun-
day-school. They want to be free, fail-
ing to realize that what they call free-
dom is the way to destruction. They are
ever shirking their obligations, nr evad-
ing them or breaking them ; and in the
end they fall to the earth with characters
torn and bleeding and blackened and
broken. Then there are some who see
how these cords of precious influences
are real blessings, and they take them
and tie them to their heartstrings, and
rejoice to be led by them in the pathway
of noble rectitude and integrity, of kindly
helpfulness and sweet gentleness; and in
the end they develop characters strong
and beautiful that grow like unto ‘that
of Christ himself.

Boys and girls, young men and young
women, honour the Sunday-school kite
strings. They mean priceless blessings
to your souls.—Herald and Presbyter,

CHIEPF.

PAWNEE CHIEF.

The Pawnees are a very fierce tribe of
Indians in the Far West. The picture
gives a very good idea of their fantastic
dress. The most conspicuous feature ig
the tremendous crest of eagle’s feathers,
It almost makes the man look as if he

could fly. This is one of the many pic-
tures in Withrow's Native Races of
America.” Price, 60 cents,

REMEVBERING WHAT ONE READ-,

He who reads quite moderately pre-
sently finds that he hag pored over g
vast number of pages, One falls to won-
dering how a tithe of his reading can be
remembered and mada bermanently pro-
fitable. How ghal] one escape the human
habit of forgetting ? The real secret of
memory ig attention, and the secret of
attention is interest. While Some general
plan for reading is altogether best, there
is abundant room for specia] reading
which may ngt he according to any de.

A |
finite plan. We have found it W;“ ]

dulge some special appetites an pu ¥
interests occasioned by some penﬂf”
event or individual private hape 1%
If it chances that our current nt s ¥
minds us that there is talk abouues@i"
over the Venezuelan boundary %e el
Wwe are piqued to learn more of t histe!?
country. The quest involves them @
of Spanish attempts to colonize th A
tral America and northern Souder P
erica. It is easy to see that a l’eater'egf"
follows his immediate mental in ﬂ*’
ben&,“
red.

*

sure to grow with quickened ‘tf,
and that his memory is as sure ]
the interest, 1o 0¥

If the news from Constz’mtiﬂf’l’it tosr¥
that the Sultan of Turkey hes rardhi?
allow the six powers to send a Jined
each to that city, we are inch - R
ascertain why he hesitates, and W gults#
sia shows signs of supporting the ot
That reading involves the whole 1?116 %
toncerning the neutralization of clait®
danelles and the Black Sea, th% rimeé
of Russia arising out of the et
War, and the issues that may prive B
come through the attempt to dr goar®
Turk out of FEurope. The same rse: f
will give hints respecting the not
Mohammedanism, and we must is DY
surprised if the Eastern strugg]et o
cipitated long before our bit ©
reading is completed.

o
It is decidedly better to follow upu

Individual interest in current n;‘;m

than to squander time over the sﬁctiO’J
or loves of some princess in .
whose imaginary story is triﬂinglos
temptible when placed in the scale
that of some of the noblest me“eﬂ
angelic women who adorn the pﬂg ot
actual ‘human history.—Northwest&”
Christian Advocate.

th
b

“No, Willie dear,” said mamma,
more cakes to-night. Don’t you p
you cannot sleep on a full stoma

ell,”
back

—

ot
ep o

replied Willie, “ 1 can sle L
my !

CANADIAN COPYRICHT EDITION

of the stories of

G. A. HENTY.

[

The “Boys’ Own Author.
We have just issued the following stories ¥
Mr. Henty in anssillll?xstn};gedo Canadian %L“,ﬁ':

strongly and handsomely bound in cloth "
with cover design in goldv and coloured inks.

Price, $1.00 each.

Bonnie Prince Charlie: A Tale of Foi?”fj
noy and Culloden. '
In Freedom’s Qanse :
and Bruce, |
Captain Bayley's Heir :. A Tale of the G"{‘
. Fields of California, m‘
The Lion of the North : A Taile of the Tim®,
of Gustavus Adolphus,
The Young Oarthaginians A Story of ]
Times of Hannibal. . :
The Dragon and the Raven; or the Dayl
of King Alfred. - A
Under Drake’s Flag : A Tale of the Spanis#
ain,
I the Reign of Terror: The Adventu"*
of & Westminster Boy. 5
With Wolfe in Canada ; or the Winning ” "
a Continent,
By Pike and Dyke:
the Dutch Republie, . W
By England’s Aid; or the Freeing of t‘é

A Story of Wl“"d,:

A Tale of the Rise ‘f

Netherlands, 'g ’
With Clive in India ; or the Beginning *

an Empire, bi
With Lee in Virginia: A Story of ¥,

American Cjvil War.

wiLLIAM BRIQGGS,
Methodist Book and Publishing Houe*
Toronto.

C. W. COATES, MonrtrEaL.

P
8 F. HUESTIS, Haurb



