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Tr1s is the well-known sea of Tiberias or
Soa of Galiloe, on whose shores Josus spent
so much of his life going from place to
place and preaching 1 -lity, the 'a¥e
18 pothing nicre than a si. .| lo crlargement
of the Piver Jordan, which flows in very
muddy at one end and flows out very clear
at the other.  But it hins at the same time
all the features of a largelake. Ttisin
the shapu of a huge pear and in the middle
at its widest part is about six or soven

miles across. Tncroare soveralsalt springs i

in the lake, but otherwise tho water is
very pure and sweet. ‘There are also
springs in the deeper parts where warm
water bubbles up and in tho year 1837,
when thore was a violent earthquake which
destroyed more than one town on its shores,
these springs in  >wed both in temperaturo
snd volume. MNany of
the places on the shores
of the Ses of Galiloe
are familiar to us as
baving been wvisited by
our Lord when on earth,
suich as Thiberias, Cap-
ernaum, Chorazin, and
Bethsaida.

THE 8KIP'S STORY.
BY W. E. MACLELLAN.

Darxnie MoLeaxr,
““known to his intimates
“of the curling-dub of
" Bytown, Nova Scotia,
a3 ¢ Danuio the Skip,”
18a Scotchman by birtk,
a mason Ly trade, and
by choice a devotee of
the game called ** curi-
g, whichis  yod on
ite. The fountain of
glzdoces for him freezes
*up with the t.hawing

thaws -with their freez-

ing.
g{ha game i in itsolf
an uxcellent one, but it
too often leads the
plyers  jnto  Scoich
“‘conviviality,” and pos-
1e, who is
or captain of a
or side, became
confirmed in drinking
habits by. sedulously at-
tending all the feasts
of the Bytown club.
Bo' that as.it may, ho

sibly 1
i

"~ nolonger drinks intoxi-

cants, and I think many people will be
interested in an account of the occurrence
that made him an abstainer.

‘Last summer, ho said to me,—for I shall
try.to'tell his story in his own words,—1I
took 2 eontract to build a tall chimnoy for
It was
to be_eighty-two feot high, and they
waited the job burried through. The bricks
were oh the ground, and we ran the thing

DAL a great rate.

Tho %ﬁnd&t‘gog and loworhlgh lef‘x;ja
PRin 6ailing ; but as wo got higher
toublo wiﬁiny’ help. o local men be-

ol
Gino Irlphitened, _ang left oneaficranother.
At Jast T had to send back home horo for
and I got on

were putti=g on tho finishing touches, over
cighty fect above the ground, whon the
thing happeriod I'm going totell you about.
You soe, at that height, hod-ca ;tég
wis-out of the question, 20 wo had ‘rgl

_ angd ¢acklé rigged, and lifted all our stuff

‘bi-m?d';o_r, The upper block was

3. " . -

fastencd to onoe of the upright posts of the
staging ; the lower ono to a post sunk in
the ground.

It was not & very safe arrangement, as
wo could not make the staging vory secure.
But we got a quict, steady hurse, and a
cautious chap for driver, and didn't feel as
though there was much danger.

Thero were six uprights in the staging.
Of course, exzch of them was not all one
stick. They had to be spliced about every
twenty feot. This 1aado three joints in
each upright, and they were far from being
irm.

Down nesrer tho ground, whore the brick-
work had hardened, and the staging was
we' fastened to the chimney, it was all
right , but the upper part of it was decided-
ly unsteady. The posts creaked and vi-
brated mure or less every tiuae a tubful of
brick or mortar came up,

We had made a bet of a bottle of brandy
w.ith tho manager of the company *hat we
would finish the work by Saturday evening.
At dinner-time that day it was so certamn
we were going to win easily that Charloy
suggested to tho manager that he had bet-
ter pay off half the bet in advance, in the
shapo of a flask of brandy. He agreed,
and we took the flask up to finish off on.

We had drank mast of it, and had only
one moro course of brick to lay, when the
son of the manager made his way up besido
us. He was a wido-awake, indepondent-
looking youngster, fourteen or fifteen years
of ::50, bat he had ne right to be thors. He
would have been sent down in a harry, if
tho brandy hadn’t msde usalittlo too easy-

ing.
A3 it was, wo both had sense enough to
order him to leave at once. Instead of
obeying, ho put his haads into his pockets,
oyed us knswingly for a moment, and re-
marked . o  little high,

“Say, aren't you two a little hi or
eighty feet above ground §”

We laughed and lot him stay. Ho muved
around the staging, not in the least dis.
turbed by the clovation. Finally, whenho
gut tired louking, ho picked up a hatchot
which had been 1n use for driving nals,
and began chipping at one of the posts.

In the meantimeo the last brick was laid.
We finished the brandy, and gavo three
cheers, while the boy stood watching us
with anything but respectful oyes. Charloy
Frouch was leaning against the chimney
with tho empty flask in his hand, looking
somowhat tipsy.

*‘See here, Dannie,” said ho, solemnly,
‘“‘there’s the old hursy down yunder, and
wo've furgotteu al' about him.  Ho's seen
us right through this job, and he hasnt
been offored so0 much as a smell of 1t.

‘* Hellu, old chap: Hero's the flask for

you, anyway,” he suddenly shuuted, as he
gave it a toss.

It went flashing and circling throagh the
air, and fell with a crash un a big stone
just behind the horse, whose driver was
with a crowd of loafers somo twenty oz
thirty yards away.

Tho hurse gave a frightoned leap, and
galtivped off at a speed that I hadn't thought
was in him. The rope whizzed over tho
pulleys, and the balf-filled tub shot up
towards us like a rocket.

It came against the upper block with a
crash that threatened tho overthrow of the
whule staging. Posts swayed and bent at
their joints ; boards, loose bricks and tools
slipped from their places a. d wont ratiling
down below.

Wo clutehed at the top of the chimney
as the steadiest object within resch. But
the newly laid brick moved ander our
hands, and gavo little promise of holdirg
us up.

Tl?o horse wrs checked for & moment
when the tub cameagainst the apper block ;
bat ho bent wildly to his traces, and the
{astening of the lower block gave way. He

had nuw & diroct purchase on the upper
corner of the ataging.

Theo only thing that saved it from being
torn away at the first tug, was tho home
being unable to bring his full strength to
bear. The rupe asconded at an angle which
lifted the traces above his back, and shifted
the strain from s shouldors to his nock.
He was half ckoked and thrown to the
ground.

Tho staging groaned and reoled as he
struggle’ to get on his feot agan. His
driver a'ood stupidly looking up at us
without 1uoving a step.  Tha whole thing
happened in so few seconds, that Itis not
much wonder tho man's presencs of mind
left him. The horao scrambled to his kneos,
—~then to his feet, and pulled frantically.
The strmin at tho top of the chimney be-
camo frghtful. It seemed as though not
only the staging, but the whole upper part

. of the chimnoy would
be Knlled away and fall
at the nett plunge

Ne thor Chariey ner §
bad sjhonaword  Wo
junt hels +0, and gaaped
and wondered how
wuuld foel when overy
thing gavo wa And
wo forgat all about tho
manager 8 son uotl he
spoke up behind ua

** Say, st's about time
to cut this rope, am’t
"

Before we could turn
our heads thero was a
sharp click on the block.
The clean cutend of tho
ropo shot downward.

The boy stood with
the hatchet 1o bis hand
wui hing the horse
course tho moment the
rope was cut the strain-
ing animal pitched for-
ward,  Then taking
frosh alarm hs ran from
the place with the um.
gainly movement of
runaway truck-horse.

*+1'd be agood thing
for you two men if you
were just as frightencd
of rum bottles as dld
Dobbin  down there
seems to be,” remarked
the boy, calinly, as the
horse diga) vound
a corner, while the ro
trailed behind him_like
s long snake.

Charley and I woro

) both sober onough by
that ume, aod w®e wanted to shako
m with tho manager’s son, but hs re-

** No uso making a fuss,” ho said. *1
happened to have your batchet in my hand,
and I cut the rope. vs all. Ancther
yanx from Dobbin woald have brought the
whole thing down, and that'd havo beon
about as rough on -us a3 you.”

Soyou ses_X camo near not curling any
this winter,  concluded Dannie,” but as1t
is, . 1i jgst quit the ** cunveeviauuty o ‘the
game.—Youlh’s Companion.

e
>

**On, mamms, to-MmorTow weTrs going to
study dismal fractions!” exclaimed a
smail boy, to whom decinual fractions wore
unknown.

Mz.-D.—*If souT! got my coat done by
Satardsy, I shall be forover indebted to
you.” **If that’s the
dons,” replisd the tailoe,

- -

emse, it won't be
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PLEASANT HOURS

If I Were You.

Ir I were you, and had a friend
Who called a pleasant hour to spend,
1'd be polite enough to say :
““Ned, you may choose what games we’ll
play,”
That’s what I do
If I were you.

If I were you, and went to school,
I'd never break the smallest rule ;
And it should be my teacher’s joy
To say she had no better boy.
Avd *twould be true,
If T were you.

If I were you I'd always tell
The truth, no matter what befell,
For two things only { despise—
A coward heart and telling lies;
And you would, too,
If I were you.

If T were you I'd try my best
To do the things I here suggeat
Though since I'am no one but ma,
T cannot very well, you sce,
Know what I'd do
If I were you.
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WHAT TO DO ABOUT IT.

WHEN Bert dropped in to see me the
ather afternoon he looked rather troubled,
and after a while he told me what was the
matter. .

¢“To tell you the truth,” said he,  there
are things going on in our school that I

n't like.”
do“What is the trouble?” said I, * tell
me about it.” )

“You know what the academy is sup-
posed to be,” he answered.  ““ Any fellow
who goes there is supposed to be all vight ;
but somechow this past year or two the
tone of the school is lowered. There isa
great deal of cheating done in one way or
another about lessons.  Lots of boys copy
cach other’s examples and exereises, and
so on. And that is not all, there is some-
thing worse still—they are playing cards
for money there every day.  Of course if
the Doctor knew it there are some boys
who would be expelled at once ; for they
are the ringleaders, and it is they who are
at the root of all the mischicf.  Now, per-
sonally,”  continued  Bert, l()nk.mg me
“frankly in the face, ‘1 amn all right, It_n
not in any scrape, you kndw ; but that is
not cnough for wme, for it scems as if 1
ought to do something to stop this non-
sense if 1 can.” )

I liked that in Bert, for if we are Chris-
tians, it is not cnough for us to merely
keep oursclves in the right track ; it isa
Christian’s business to help others.  So
Bert and T began to cousider t,’hc subject.

“What do you think, Bert,” 1 asked,

‘‘ gince matters have got to such a bad
pass, of going to the Doctor and telling
him about it 9 Surely he ought to know.”

Bert looked grave.” Oy, yos,” said he,
“he ought to know ; in fact he ought to
know that there is something wrong with-
out being told, but he does not scom to.”
Bert paused awhile; he was thi
“But I couldn’t tell him,” he re
“no fellow could. Tt isn’t the square
thing, you know. Tf the Doctor asked me
about anything, T could not lie out of it, T
would tell the truth so far as I know it ;
but as for deliberately going to the Doctor
and telling him—that would be impossible.”

“Well,” said 1, ““1 think you are right
Bert. Tdo not believe in telling, myself,
thoagh some very good people do not
agree with me on that subject.”

** That is because they don’t know,” said
Bert with decision. It they had ‘been
there ' themselves they would think as we
do.”

“ Well,” said I, “could not the senior
class be induced to take hold? Are there
not enough honourable, right-minded Doys
among them to cure the 1ischief ? Every
time they know of any lying or cheating or
card-playing among  the younger boys,
couldn’t they stop it 27

“Yes,” answered Bert, T Lelieve they
could, and they could do it without com-
plaining to the Doctor too. They could
Just take hold and shake it out of those
fellows, and nobody could say there was
anything mean about that.” '

““And,” said T, “*if they found that the
matter was too bad for them to cope with
unaided, after a thorough investigation
and a fair warning they could go 1o the
Doctor in a body, and lay the case before
him, and he could deal out justice, and
dismiss the ringleaders if necessary.  You
cannot let the ucademy governmont g0 to
smass for want of a little plain dealing.”

*“The bother of it is,” said Bert, looking
grave again, “‘T am not a senior, and of
course the seniors have nothing to do with
us, nor we with them.”

‘“Ohyes,” said I, “Tknow the etiquette,
But you are not the only honest boy in
your class. Talk to your chum about it
and see if he does not wish that things
were different. Get as many ot your class
as you can to say that they wish these bad
practices were put down. Get them to
sign their names to a paper, so that you
may be sure of them, then two or three of
You take this paper and go to one of the
seniors and lay the case before 1
Choose your man e.refully, be sure he ig
an  honourable, conscientious fellow, a
Christian if possible, and T think he will
be willing to lelp, for the honour of the
old acadewmy is dear to most of her sons, I
know. If the first senior you speak to
will not co-operate with you, try another,
for there must surely be some one
who is willing to start the plan, and the
others will join when they find it is for the
honour of the school.”

** Well,” said Bert, as he arose to go,
“I believe your plan is worth trying. 1
will see what 1 can do. [hank you for
telling me.”

And to other boys who may read this,
and who are in such trouble as Bert was,
1 will say that T have seen the plan tried,
and it has worked with the happiest ve-
sults. It takes courage to stary it,
patience and wisdom to carry it throy
yet it does solve one of t
lems that ever confronts

nking.
sumed ;

1m.

and
ey,
e knottiest prob-
a schoolboy’s life.
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ADVICE TO BOY3 ON THE TARM.

BY HARRY BULMER, \VII[TE\’\V()OD, N.w.r,

Bovs, take the advice
and stick to the farm. I know from ex-
perience it is hard sometimes, bug 2o
where you will you will weet, wit], obstacles
far more trying and numerous than any to
be encountered on the farm. | know
what it is to be called from a warm bed at
four o'clock in the morning, and, with
halters on your shoulder, start back to the
pasture field for the horses, Bug they,
poor innocent creatures, do not considor

the fact that it would be far more agree-
able to the still

of one who knows

more innocent youth,
should they be near the bars. But 1no !
With bare feet you

. must tramp to the
of the field, and then you
your mind you won’t have

farthest corner
fully make up

to tramp back “anyhow.” You sneak up,
holding the halters behind your back with
one hand and with the other extending
your old straw hat towards the brute to
attract his attention till you can get hold
of him. But “Old Bill” has been de-
ceived before. He knows the old hat, and
starting off, leads you through the wet
grass back to the bars, where, on your
arrival, he stands switching oft a mosquito,
looking the picture of injured innocence.
I also know what it is to be running
through a field trying to ‘““head off” g
Tunaway cow and get the stalk of g large
Canadian thistle between your first and
second toes, and with the next step strip it
from bottom to top, leaving between said
toes a bouquet of beautiful green thistles.
Many times have 1 stubbe | my toe and
had stone-bruises. T've had a young calf
ram its head into the bottom of & pail with
suflicient force to almost dislocate my arm,
while, with my fingers in its mouth, T was
teaching it the art of drinking. But all
the little troubles are nothing compared
with the uncertainties to be contended
with off the farm. Boys, stay with the
farm and it will stay with you.

Junior Hymn,

We are out on the ocean sailing,
BY SARAH RUTHIRF

ToNg—

ORD (Aged Eleven Years).
WE are Juniors in the Arm ,

We are battling for the right,
And we'll fight up

til we conquer
And alwa dnen

ys keep our armonr bright,

CHORUS.
When the bat(le here is over,
And we reach the shining shore
We will sing His braise forever, ’
And be happy evermore,

Jesus Christ, he is our Qg
And our ever faithfy) F
He has promised
And to keep us

ptain,
2 riend ;
still to help us,
to the end,

When our warfare here is ended,

Soon we go to dwel] up there;
We will meet with al] our {
And the joys

Kingston, Ont.

loved ones,
of heaven share,

\"‘*’-\_

JUNIOR LEAGUE.
June 186, 1895,
PRAYER-M ELETING

Not or Ourserves, |

_The word “ grace ” means merey, f,
kindness, It isan act of me, ¢y on )t,;\e

God that he saves ag u)], No person wh h
proper idea of his owy sinfulness, al?d atshi:

purity and holiness of God, wi .
think that e ¢ *oh Will for g Moment

an do anythiy., it di
favour. Man iy uaturgxlly l;);(ii)«l”rfnfthvme
and cutertaing the idey that he ¢y ma‘lf‘}’(}]s'e1f
self righteous, hyg while he entert, i\(j o,
thoughts he is fur from the kinmlon;LOl;s(s‘HCh
He must lay aside everythiny that h )?d'
bgeu accustomed o vegard ag mrrito‘?' oy
The blessing of pardon o forgivencgy lflou.s.
is freely bestowed by God the lelw'“b Of e
human race, There is no price \:zluig:}ln ;)r e

aluable o
yond all price, owever sk(‘illgegt;av
In arithmetic we can never estie
monetary value of (hig boon J*‘\'Yﬂn
who bossess intellects fop sm'p.nSQi;u :
mankind, can tel| the greatyesy o; ls
which God bestows when he ;a\'e e

sins. He ig & great God, and he

the power to forg; i
> ve sing 1

Jower t & Ins, man bhe
mwnveuxaltgd n Position, POSsessey (] bb’
to exercise thiy emthmily, Ve m“ g highe
ourselves to suffering and ey imabect
Tife of onr o g, Ve sucrifjce ‘the

e of »oilies for the gip of our gy

th{s. will be of no avail.  we May ‘“: 5 bus

d 12 . 1 ! ’ ©
subject ourselves to a) kinds of tort 'p tnd
no favour wilj 1, o but

¢ obtained by |
. . Y aay o
ceedings.  We gy let go our 1] such pro.

; ' ho
thing and cling solely to Chrisg \N]l;i;ievery.

TOPIC,
phesians 2, g,

avour,
part of

may be
ate the
" angelg
those of
hlessing

iug,

.

““ Other refuge have [ none
angs my helpless soul on Thee,”

/
—

THE BOY IN THE JUNIOR
SOCIETY.

JESUS was not the only boy that ,gr?:.
and became strong in spivit and W”’fdoah
Many bLoys hive, and all boys may, thol;;w
they may not attain that strength that
Jesus did at the age of twelve years. w .
a delightful thought, that Jesus did Iﬁ)is
when 4 child, walk the wavs of sin. t0
parents went to the yearly sacrifice— s
church —and took Jesus along. 1t Seemd
that he got lost from them, and they dlys
not iss him till they had gone a day
journey homeward. Then they were sorrd
and started to find him, He was a goOd
boy, and they loved him dearly and coul
not bear the thought of losing him in the
great throng at Jerusalem. = Were you
ever lost? "Aud were your parents quit
anxious to find you? " If you are not ?
Christian you are lost now, and Jesus 1
hunting you. They found Jesus, however:
and he was at church talking with the
wise men—the teachers of the law,  WhY
was he not at the parks or fish ponds, @
out secing the sights of tle city v Heno
doubt loved play as other boys. No; b¢
had Mgreat work before him, and he was
getting ready for that work,

There is o Junior byt has a great work
before him. If |e commences as early 8
Jesus did he will do o great work in this
world.  What wonderful possibilities ¢
before these Juniops | They will take th¢
world for Christ if they go at it ¢
saving of the world is largely in the ha,nd%
of the young, Boys, * quit you like menf’
be strong.”” Did the wise men learn 9
Jesus? They did. Many useful lessob®
are learned from boys. . :

When his wother came Jesus did 1
¢omplain or dispute. He told her it was
his  Father's business.  Jesus’ mothe’
learned‘a very important lesson from hit’
—that is, a lesson of submission to b
Heavenly Father. 0

Was not Jesug 4 good Junior ? Whe
will be nearest ljke him? If he were herd
Now as a Junior worker he would at,t,eﬂe
every meeting ; and if others would refus
to lead he never would. He woul 1d
th()ughtful, careful, prayerful. He wou "
I8 10 bad words, neither smoke nor che‘u
tobacco. g would be an example for ®
the Juniors, He wants you to be o
such a boy.— Onwward.

w*.—-————

THE ROMANCE OF COAL.

IN the reign of Edward 1. the &VerSl(::
to coal was most pronounced, and & pl'iu_
clamation was issued prohibiting its us®

ondon.  Even dyers, brewers, etc., v‘-'ee
forbidden to burn ¢oal on pain of & ﬁ!:)l;
loss of furnace, ete. The proclzm’atl
Wwas brought about by the nobles au(1
gentry, who complained that they c‘?the
hot stay in town on accounb o by
nosome smell and thick air” caused

Urning coal,
. Stow, referring

The nice damcs
come into any |
evals were bypy
meat that w
sea-coul.”

. ta

1t was in the reign of Edward I. t}:xated

man was tried, convicted, and e.XecLoﬂ’
for the crime of "

burning sca-coal 1
e :dge
The studeuts of Oxford and Cumb.’ilt]g,e

Wre not perimitted to have fires untl et
days of Henry VI, and to warm t]}c 1
selves they ran for s011€ dist“"ce/mtl"
Pz‘unly a cheap mode of obtaining wart .
Lowad g veign of Klizabeth, cO¥ g
beqommg a popular kind of fuel, ¢ 1eal!
OWing to the ditticulty of obtaining ~Ctr0”g
and. plentiful supple of wood. L it
Prejudice, however, lingered ags
and the (Yueen prohibited the burh
coal in Londony during the sit!ing ¢
ament, for it was feared that the
of the knights of the shires might
during their abode in the metropolis .
In the days of Charles 1., the he
coul became ver o

. Y general, and as
mand increosed ‘tlo

to this period, Sa?:ﬁ
of London woul o8
jouse or room Whul'efs he
ed, nor willingly en.t O Ly
as even sod or roaste
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an extent ay preclude the I’“Ulrl fof
obtmning it Nota fow died from €9
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In the Sea Islands,
BY LAURA E. RICHARDS,

LIFR fu the fair Sca Islands,
Oh, but it onco was gay !
Soft lay the sea about them,

Aund Inughed like o child at play. J

Soft hung the sky above them,
And woe could not tell for true
\Whether above ot below us
Wero the deeper, sweeter blue,

Hoary and gray were the l:ve-oaks,
And jewel-bright were the flowers,
Anpd loug snd sweot the days went by,
With song to mark tho hours.

For the children sung at their playing,
And the elders sang1u the ﬁcl({);

And seldom a trouble came that way
But might with a song be healed.

‘Down on the fair Sea Islands
Came driving the winter storm

White and gray was his mantle,
And wild was his shrouded form.

Up sprang the sca to meot him,
Down crushed the sky in wraths
Terror and desolation
Followed his onward path,

Up sprang tha sea in madness,
And flung itself far ashore,

And over the fair Sea Islands
It swopt with a m’ghty roar.

Then ross the crying of children,
The groans of stricken men;
And wemen clasped their babies,
And fled for their lives amain.

But where, when the skies are falling,
When the waters are heaping high,

When cabin and hut are crashing,
Where shall the people fly?

John Reyuolds’ wife, in her doorway,
Counted her children all,

¥rom Mary, the €ldest daughter,
To the baby sweot and swall

:And ono she bound to her shoulder,
And one she held to her breast;

Buat—* God ab mercy,” she faltered,
¢ How kin I sabe the rest?

“+¢Take littls Jake in you’ arms, Mary,
An’ hoY’ him tight an’ close!

An'"Benny kin keep to his feet, maybe;
Bat who's gwine to take my Roea?

“ Four-year-old iittle Rosy,
An’ ncber a chile more dear;
Come, heney, close to you' Mammy,
An’ cuddle besido me here !

- -

¢ Four-year-old littlo Rosy,
AR here is de babies threo

Dat Mammy an’ Mary mus’ carry,
Wid neber a hand lef’ free.

“ What, Benny? Why, chile, you' crazy!
You're lame as 1t 15, an’ weak;

De Lord know best if you hab a chance
You' owa little lifo to scek.

¢ You wantin’ to carry Roay?
My lamb, shc's heaby as you?

We mus’ pray. to de Lord and leabe her ;
De aint nothin® elsc to do.”

But Benay rdised his patient head ¢
s 3ammy, I's small, dat’s true ;

But Jesus Christ is & tall man,
An’maybs he'il help us through .

Down cxme the fiood npon them;;
The mother was swept apart,

With a baby bound to ker shoulder,
\¥ith o baby clasped to her heart.

And vow shie drifted, dnfted,
And niow sho touched and.clung,
‘Buk still in the battling darkness
She kept her mother s tonguo;

And hushed ths babe at her bosom,
And hushed the babo at her back,

And called to the daughter Mary, .
Thivtigh the torrent’s ush and wrack,

Dawn on the fair Sea Islands
Broke with a deeary light 5

And pever the southern sun looked down
Andisaw:quch aiwofal sighte .

Ruis, a5d death, and ruin;
Sorrow andbitter pain;
And many atleep in cho tangle

. a¥ie

o never'would whké again,

Oh ! the lavughing lips laid silent !
Oh ! the dark eyes dim and veilod |
Oh ! the cries to God for pity,
Sinco earthly pity had failed

John Roynolds’ wife, in the desert
Where lately a gardon amiled,

8at brooding like & nesting nrd
Gver each rescued child.

Aud cmoothed the curls of this oae,
And rocked it on her arm,

And bade the othor bless the lord,
Who kept it safe from harm.

Cheerfully she and Mary
Spoke now and again to each other,
But nought they said of the baby Rose,
And nooght of the litile brother,

Yet over their eyes went seebing
Through the ruin waste a~d wide;

And they did not look at each other,
But turned their heads aside.

What is it, there in the willows,
That stirs, and moves, nnd wakes?

What sound is this, “wtd the hush of death,
Like an angel’e voice that breaks?

What sight is this, that the woman falls
To her knees in the wet and slime;

That the maiden weeps, who hasshed no tear
In all the fearful timo?

Oh 1 the little, weary figuro,
Tattered and bruised and torn,
With the heavy child on his shoulder,
Axd his face cll gray and worn !

But oh ! the joy in his sweet dark oyes,
As when the heavans rejoice ; )
And’oh | the sound of a seraph's song
In his trembling volce that cries :

*“P's got her! I’s got her, Mammy {
I’s brought her safe'to you.

I-tol’ you Christ was a tall man,
An" ho done brought us through!”

BAXTER'S SECGND INNINGS.

PROFESSOR -DRUMMOND.

CHAPTER 11
SLOWS: AND TRE OASTLE THAT WAS TAKEN
WITH A SINGLE GUX.

Hgzrr Baxter’s beef-téa came in. This waz
the old cook’s institution—everybody who
stayed at huné:from church bad dlways to

take -beef-tes. VWhile he was sipping it the

monologue went on.

¢* When the bowlel sees you are-up to.
awifts,” resuméd the captain, “¢ho turns-on
slows. YVhat makes them deadly is that
they look so insufferably stupid. They comne
dribbling along the pitch znd you slog at
them gaily—with the probable alternative of
being ‘caught’ if you hit, or *bowled ’ if you
miss. Good slows are about as diabolical as
anyfhing in that region can be—and that’s
saying o good deal. The average boy is
fairly proof against a very big temptation ; it
is the littls ones that phige mirchief.”

“ Hovw’s that 1 ” asked Baxter, Iaying down
his-cup.

¢ We are mostly too proud to go wrongina
big way. Notorious sins are bad form; but
when quiet temiptations come, which no one
knows about, oven the_ stroagest may bresk
down. Then of courso there’s the other side.
One thing that keepa us up in great matches
is the epplanse of the spectators. But on the
weok-days, when we are practising alone
against the slow monotony of a private sin,
thero is no crowd to cheer us when wo win
or to hiss at us when wo lose. Theso are
realiy the great days, Baxter. They are the
decisivo battles of & boy'a Life.”

*Bot mnat a fellow meet every ball,”
said Baxter, ‘“‘every miserable little slow?
If ho's a good all-round man, is that not
cnough t”

¢ What do you .mecan?” said the captam.
*“Do you mean that if we aro nincty-nine

rta it does not matter if the haudredih
part i3 a little shady ?

¢1knowT'm wréng,” said Baxter, “‘hut
sarely wa aro not mesnt tobe all saint? Take
your three wickets, for instance. T'm quite
aware that if one is down tho rest are down;
but su a follow keeps =il these fairly
standing—Duty, lonour, Unsclfishness—
what.morte aced ho care for1™

¢t Baxter, . you have forgotion something.
There are moro than wickets.”

“What?” .

* Bails,” sald the capiain.

Bexter waseilent. N

WY'%ve 1oit several”“matchas that way,«

Baxter. Stumps all standing; only orve
missrablo inch of a bail 0. No, wo must
plsy a whole game—~no meakin?

i But I'll tell you someotbing® more. J
belisve temptation somctimes does nothing
but bowl at the bails. Some players are so
much on their guand that it would bo useless
trying anything else. I auppose you kpow
that overy boy has some wea int to which
nearly all the bowling is directed ? "

* How do you mean?”

“ Well, each boy has his own temptation—
different i datlerent cases, but always some
ono thang which keeps comng back and back
—back aud back, day after duy till o is ticed
and sick. What though he score off all the
other balls if this one takes him? It's mot
pvew sins that destroy & mau; it's the dnp,
drip, drip of an old one.

* Have you ever heard of the eastle which
was taken with a single gun?  Itstood on the
Rhine, and its walls weres yerds thick, und
the old kaight who lived iu it langhed when
be saw the cusemy came with only » ringle
cannon. But they plunted the canuvo on a
Iittle hill, and all’ day loog they loaded and
fired, and loaded nud fired, without over
moving the muzzie an inch. Evory shot
struck exactly the same spot on the wall, but
the tirst day passed and they had scarcel
scratched the stone.  So the old knight dra.nﬁ
up his wine cup, and went to his bed in
peace. Day after duy the cannonade went on,
and the moro they fired the louder the kpight
laughed, and themore wine ho drank, and the
sounder beslept. Atthe cndofa week onestone
was in-splinters; in o month the ono behind
§t was battered to powder; in ten months a
breach was made wide enough for the enemy
to enter and capture the castle. . That is how
a boy’s heart is most often taken. X1 hadany

advice to offer anybody I should say, Beware

of the slow sins—the old recorring temjitation,
which is powerful uot 80 mucain what it s or
in what it does once, but in the awful patipnce
of its continuance. It is by the ceastless
battery.of A commonplace temptation that the
moral Tiature is undermined and tho citadel of
great souls won.”

Here the captain paused. Baxter lay
very still, as if he had fallen ealeep. His
wisitor rose gently and made on tiptoe for
the door. Ee was opening :t when the boy
exclrimed :

« And what about tho screws?”

I thought you were nsleep,” said tho
capiain. ‘1 wasafraid J bored you.”

] was never moze awake in my life,” said
tho'boy. . “*1 was thinking. All that's new
toma. If.vou don’t mind I should like to
hear the rést”

] protest;” urged the captaia; **——
bat T will-at'leass toll you a story.”

——

CHAPTER IV.

SCREWS: AND WEPAT HATPENKD TO BOB
FOTHEBINGHAN.

¢ WaEN I was a youngster there wasa eort
of Prize Boy in our village called Bgb
Fotheringham. He came to my mother's
Suaday clasy, and was tho bost boy in it
Everyone hiked Bob; he was good at eyery-
tbini, and especially clever with his fingess,
and his father wanted him to follow.bis nwn
business of carpenter. But Bob bad a rich
unule who kept a saloon. On busy:Saturdays
the boy used to go theroand beara hand in an
amateur sort of way. Sometimes a drunkeix
man would take a fancy to him and give h'm
money, so that Bob learned to get money
eaxily and became rather fond of it. Just as
he finished school his uncle offered to wnke a
publican of him. Ha had no sons of his own,
and he half pramised Bob that ono day the
boainess would be His. .

¢ Now, Bob did not like the saloon. Bat
how could ho losa such & chance? He need
not touch drink himeelf, he argoed ; and if he
did not sell it someonc eclse wonld. So he
deciden. His parents solemnly warned him to
let it alone; but Bob urged that it would only
be for & fow years, and then ho would set up
in some other business and de good with the
fortane he woald tnake. Bob's heart was
full of good, and I verily believe ho meant
to cnd his days by becoming s great
philanthropist.

*Bat there was a acrew on that ‘ball
A screw goes wide at first, and then.suddenly
vounds upos you and twists in ¥mong your
wickets before yon knoir whers you are.  For
threo or four years Bob lived aiyatinight as a
parssn  When his vacle died ha found he had
t0 sample What ne s0td  “<aar narm? Better
toscH good stoff than bas. T7s businer=went
swimmngly, ata Paonad to sampleagood deal
oftener than he likec. Finally, bo *Jiked® »
530& deal oftener than be Lo aamplé.

ter that he wis always sampliny.’ ’;on
know the resll  Ono'day @ bail felloffi,  Beb
thought no'ond noticed it and weat éa with
the game for & year 6F tiwc. Then & Wicket

fell—-Duty : then Honour. Do you remember
that biackguard who nised to soll cardy at the
aports ? That was Bob."

“There's sometlrag all wroog there,”
cried Baxter, almost fiorcely. 1 dent
blame Bob. Ho'v was ho to kuow that wasa
screw? "

“My boy” said the captain, *I'm glad
to sco you frightensd.”

¢ Frightentd ! Why, this .might happen to
any of us. How iva fellow to know ho 1s not
betag taken 1o 21l the time 1"

“You moan, il you were Bob you would
just have doae the samoe?”

“Certainly ; I wonld do it to-morrow.”

“ No, yuu would not, Baxter.”

4" “'hy ! "

* Becauso you sre frightened. Bob was
not frightoned. A man who underratos tho
strength of an cpemy s pratty sure of a
licking. When you are constantly on tho
watcn for scraws tho gata is half won.”

*¢ But 1 don't sce how hie cogld have escaped
this trap. It loaked all right.”

“8crons always do,” replied the captain,

“Thats whete they differ from swifta
But whore Hob weut off tho rails is,plain.
First, heo disuboyed hin parenta; sacond, ho
wanted to make wmoney Tegardiess of
consequonces either to himsclf or others;
third, ho trifled with one of the biggest
temptations in theworld."

‘1 hops that's all," snid Baxter,

#No, there is ono thing more. I won't
mention it unless you wish, Rrxter®” .

*“\What was it?” .

** Well, he did not—he did not pray.”

¢ Perbaps he thought that waa for women.”

“The plo who wneced it most aro
boys,” asid the captein, seriously. * 1f Bob
had done that he would have not *entered ’
temptation. Bobsaw thegate o en and walked

straight in.”
(To be contmucd.)

DO IT IN TIME.

4 Wixvie, doar, havo you finished that
E\ir of socks ‘yon Were knitting fér little

arry Greene 1"

“No,” answered Wipnie, *‘I am going
to do them next week, auntiey I forgot
about it yesterday, and read-a book in-
stead.” i

“How oftén you say tdat, Winnie.
But what aro you doing.now §"

“ Nothing particular, auntie.”

“Nothing particular:_ woll, then, do

something 1important. your sisier,
agld_. 1 will tell you a short story about my-
B L" A N

Wininie obcyed -her aunt, wid, fetching
her knitting from the cupboard, sat down
beside her aunt and sister, who . were both
sewing, and began to knit quickly. Auntis,
after givinz her soms ‘instructions abouy
her work, commenced her stisy.. ... ...

*“When I waa abont your age, Winuie,
I bad an old friend, alady, who linldbocn
vefy kind té mo when I'livad in Lirdon,
whero she lived. “Wishing te “equite her
kindness, I thought of making a little
present of my own work. Aftera consulta-
tior. with mothor as to what I shounld make,
1 decided onashawl. Ysaved some moaey
and pought somo wool. . Mother began a
pretty pattern for me, and L commeonced it.

But Y scon began to tire ofit,,and, in my
leisure time <id something else. It was

-not half -done, and was quité.forgotten b
me, while I began new works ":One day
Leard that Mrs. Arimand wus ¢ery ill; and
in twodays-sho lay dedd, I iwas filled-with
rombtso—it wid tos laté! Yed, now it
was no-use to her for whom, it was in.
tended. Sho had passed away to a better
Iand. T finished the ihawl, 2nd dlio many
things 1 had i hand, bit I havo never for-
gotten the Iésson it taught me. . ., .

** And now, Winng and Ethtl, try and
remomber this short story'and ack upon it,

ang I shall nct bave told b fo yqu in vain.
Do all that you have to do in time. But
there is onw thing eapecially—prepare your
hearts by being repentant, and.give *hem
to Christ mow, while you have timo, for
soon it will ‘be too late 1™

Y S -~

Dx. PARKHUERST saysin thoZadiey Home
Journal: YWhea I-was s boy.d alunys ox-
pected to be-at homo oxcept wheh there
was somo special reason for iy boing away
from henio ; Anlessy appeardiices Aré docep-
tive, childrén néw -expélt to Yo Kirsy from
bomo unless thera is somo spEcisl Fiason
for- tholt bing at Hore.” ik 18 » por.
tentous differdtife, and . #é, fear that Dr.

-

Parkhurst ix 20
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Sunnybrow and Frownieface.

Dzani Sunnybrow is a winsowe olf,
Sweet-natured all Qay long ;

Shoe always greots you with a smile
Or anatchos of a song.

She whispers in the cnildren's ear.
Bright things to make them glad,

And always has some plensant thought
'fo weo them whon they're sad.

Sho holps them when they're cross and bad
To smother naughty words,

Aud murmurs, * ging instead of fret,”
And points tham w the birds.

Sho loves hdr Mastor, Christ, you know,
And always tries to take

The ** Winsper Motto ™ for her guide,
Which says, *‘ For Josus’ snko.”

Now Frowniefaco is a wicked sprito
Who loves to pout and {frot ;

Who says the summers are " too hot,”
‘The winitors are ** too wet,”

Thero’s not o thing that suits his mood ;
Heo pines for ** womething more,”

And claps tus hands wnen children fight
And pout and slam the door.

He tolle them things to mako them cry,
And frets them all day long ;

And nbver yet ono saw him siule,
Or heard him sing a song.

Dear Iittle pansics (girls and beys),
Now tell mo, frank. and true,

Is Sunnybrow or Frowniefaco
Tho o{f that stays with you?

1f Frownieface, pray bid hun go,
And on him shit the door;

If Sunnybrow, oh1 hold her fast,
And love her more and more.

— The Pansy,

LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTER.
LESSONS FEOM THE LIFE OF OUR LOED.

A.D. 30.} LESSON XL [June 16
PXTER AND THE RISEN LORD.

John 21. 4-17. Memory verses, 15-17.

Gonprx TexT.

Lord, thon knowest all thinga ; thou know-
est that I love thea. —Johu 21. 17.

OvrLiNg

). The Fishermen of Gallleo, v, 4.8
2. The Goad Shepherd, v. 8-17.

TLoue —Spri or May, A.D. 80, a few wooks

the resyrrection.

Prace.—Neaz tho Liko of Galileo (other-
wiro called the Soa of Tiberins and Lako
Gennosaret).

Rovrers.—Caiaphas, bigh %est; Pentius
Pilate, procurator of Judea, Herod Autipas,
tetrarch of Galileo and Perea.

INTRODUCTORY.

This, a0 far as we know, was the soventh
appearance of our Saviour after his resurrec-
tion,

Hoxz Rraoixes.

M. Peter and the risen Lord.—John 21. 1-12.

T Pot}cg and the risen Lord.—John 21.
-19.

W. Poter’s presumption. —Luke 22 81-38.

Th. Peter’s {ell.—Luke 22, 54-62.

F. It is thg Lord.”—Matt. 14, 22.33.

8 Bold for Christ.—Acts 4. 13.22.

Su. Love and faithfulness.—John 14. 15.23.

QuoesTions ror Hoxe Sropy.

1. The Fishermen of Galilee, v. 4-8.
Who wore these fishermen? See verse 2.
Who greoted them from the shore?
What did he ask? Their roply.
What did he bid them do?
What was the result ?
When and whete had a aimilar miracle
occurred? Sce Luke 5. 4-7.
Who then recognized Jesus ?
What did Simon then do?
How did tho others reach hand ?
How far had they to haul the net ?
2. The Good Shepherd, v. 9-17.
When at land what did the fishermen sco?
Whes command did Jesus give?
How many fish hag they caught ?
What invitation did Jesus give?
How did he, &3 host, servo them?
Wby did not the disciples ask his name?
How many times had they soen tho risen
Jesus before?
What question did Josus ask of Simon
What was Simon's reply ?
Whas was he bidden to do ?

What yuestivn and answer then fullowoed ?

What was Simon then told to do?

How did Simon feel when quustioned the
third time?

What was his anawer? (Golden Text.)

What was Jesus' command ?

TracuiNGs or THr LEssoN.

Whero in this lesson may wo find—
1 A lesson of obedience?
2. A lesson of hospitality ¥
3. A leason of fidehty to duty ?

Tur Lresson CazrCHISM.

1. Where did seven disciples spend a weary
night fishing without success?  On the sen
voast of Tiberias. 2, In the gray dawn of the
early mormug who stood on the shoret ‘Thoe
Lord. 3 Whatdid he helP them to find? A
multitud. of fishos. 4. What did he invite
them to do? Comeo and dino. 65 \What ques
tion did our Lord repeatedly ask Peter?
‘* Lovest thou me1” 6. What was Poter’s
final answer? Golden Text: * Lord, thou
knowest,” ete. 7. What was our Loid's reply?
¢ Feed my lambs . ., fced my sheep.”

DocrrixaL Succrstion.—The forgivencss
of sins.

CarecuisM  QUESTION.

Isit tho Lord’s will that ail should belong
to a visible Church of Christ?

lovk respectable in the s hivol ruom, hopang
that others would nover sco its defects;
then, how would you hke exactly such a
scune as that in your class-room to-day ?”

*¢ Oh, mother, L am so sorry,” said Agres,
the quick tears coming to her sympathizing
oyos.

‘“So would all the girls, I am sure,”
said her mothor, *if they would only
think of it. They are not unfeeling—only
thoughtless. I would do iy bost to atone
for thoe fault to-morrow, by extra kindness
and politeness. Your examploe will have
some effect upon the other girls.”— Youth's
Ezxaminer,

&

ON PATRIOTISM.

Oxce when 1 was visiting at Kingston
I was walking about the Fort with one of
the cadots. It was a lovely June day.
The air was sweet with the odour of fresh
cut grass on the parade-ground, and plenty
of soldier boys in their handsome uni-
forms were strolling about, each with a
proud mother or sister or cousin at his
side. Everybody was happy, for the Juno
examinations were over and everyone had
passed safoly, even to *‘Little Texas,”

PETER AND THE RISEN LORD.

Throughout tho New Testament this ap-
pears to be his will.

Acts 2. 46, 47.  And day by day, continu-
ing ateadfastly with one accord in the temple,
and breakin% bread at home they did eat their
food with gladness and singlencas of beart,
praising Go% and having favour with all the
seople. And the Lord added to them day by

ay those that were being saved.
fatthew 16. 18; 17. 20; Acts 14. 23;
2 Corinthians 8. 5; Hebrews 10. 25,

THOUGHTLESS SCHOOL-GIRLS.

‘“How all the girls laughed at Miss
Alfred to-day, mother, in school! You
should see her old dress, which she has
pieced out under the flounces, thinking 1t
would never show. One of the ruffles
caught on the corner of a seat, and ripped
off half a yard. It wasso old and faded
;mdd forlorn, that thc girls laughed out
oud.”

‘“Oh, Agnes!" said her mother, with a
look >f pain cn her kind face, *' I am suro
you (Iii((ii not laugh.” 4

“I did, mother,” sai es, hangin
hor head ; ““ they all did.” Agn Ehe

*“ What if it had been your own dress?”
asked her mother. ““ What if your father
was dead, and you were then obliged to
got your living by teaching, and take care
of a feeble brother besides? What if
almost evory dollar you could make went
to pay rent, and buy food and fuel and
medicines and little comforts for the sick
one? What if you had spont hours in
msking over an old drass, so that it might

who was, I suppose, aboat as mischievous
a Iad as ever wore a uniform, and.yet the
pet of the whole Fort in spite of his
roguery. Even ho had been pulled through
by the united efforts of his comrades, and
came out on the right side of his percant-
ages by the very skin of his teeth, so there
was no one cloua on any heart, and every-
where one caugt snatches of gay talk and
laughter as the merry groups strolled by.
My particular laddie was as happy as the
rest, and I was as proud of his six-feet-two
of splendid young. manhood as any one
could well be. Ho had been treating me
to some of the sort of talk that I enjoy
very much from any boy, telling of his lifa
at the Fost, describing the very hard
study and drill and the rigid discipline
which make the Kingston boy the sol-
dierly follow that he is, and telling too of
the various “‘larks,” which the average
boy may be relied upon to provide for
himself under any circumstances. Thus
chatting we chanced to pass the flag,
whase utiful folds rose and fell upon
the breezo. My companion touched his
cap as he glanced up at it, and 2 deeper

and more solemn feeling looked for an -

instant from his honest ayes.

““You do loveit,” said I, “don’t you 2"

“Yes,” ho answered frankly, “next to
ray mother."”

X wisk that every young man in the
country loved it as well as that,” said I,
‘“but it seems to me that now-a-days the
avfcr:;go young man knows nothing of such
a feeling.”

“Nogz)dy says anything about it to

bors. If another war should break out i}
would undoubtedly awake, roused like 't
sleoping lion, and turn against tho foe. But
people do not seem to think that tho couns
try needs patriotic citizens in time of peacy
as well as 1n time of war. £

Not long since in a cortain ward of g
great city which was dominated over by]
the liquor-saloon, a fow carnost souls ensd
deavoured to rouse patriotic citizens tp]
concorted action against this and othe:
ovils, before the municipal olections}
Honest citizens were nominated who woulds
enforce existing laws and instituto noededd
veforms.  On election day thero wery]
thirty-two thousand less votes cast thap]
there were voters regisicrod. That meach;
that there were thirty-two thousand men3
in that ward who did not care enoughd
about a freeman's privilege to tako thsd
trouble to cast their votes. It meant alsg
that the powers of evil triumphed oncy;
more, for every wicked man in that ward}
voted solidly for the liquor interest, whilg]
the respectable citizens stayed at homg
resting or perhagg taking little excursiond

in

Y

into the surrounding country. ’
Such facts as these are encugh to maky
oven a boy think, and every Loy ought tg
think soriously about such things. Hej
ought to make himself familiar with. the]
history of Canada as it is revealed in the]
newspapers from day to day. He ought}
to watch intelligently the legislation, notf
only of the country, but of his own Prgd
vince and town or city as well. He oughg
to have his views on the toriff, the liquo
question, the Sunday question, socialism}
monopolies, money, and overy other sub3
ject which affects the wolfure of his coundy
try; and then when he isold enough to3
vote he can exercise that privilege intelli:
gently, and nothing should prevent hin’
from so doing ; for surely the least he can}
do is to cast his voto for truth and right¥] .
eousness and law and order, and if everys
consciontious man did that, what a happg
country this would be. i
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M. Saunby has done magnificentwork
for us in presenting this well-condensed '
et comprehepsive, and thrice interest.
ing history of Japan, a country toward:
which tho eyes of the civilized world aro:
now turned as she knocks with the in. !
vincible hand of iron at the long closed:,
gates of her big neighbour, China. 4
We are given an admirable: pen-pic-
turo of the topographical features of the *
country, a graphic recital of the early .
myths, tho records of authentic. history,
and, in the closing chapicers, reading
like romance, the introduction and mar--;
vellous spread of Western civilization +
azd the extension of missionary oper-:
ations, d

3
them,” said Phil thoughtfully; ** but w:
aro taught to love the flag from the first
mivte wo reach the Fort. I think tha
mukes the difference.” 4
1 think Phil is right. Tho average boy
of to-day is not taught to love his country
as ho should be. To-day patriotism slum.
WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Mrrmovar Boox x> Pusyunrya Hooss, Toxoxwo. |
C. W. CoaTrs, Mentraal, Qus. A N
- -8.7 Humsris, Halllaz; N. 8/
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