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" Picnic Time-
BY RUGENE PIELD.

It's June 88in, an’' in my soul I feel the

fnn’ joy

That's gure to come this time o' year to

every little boy ;

For, every June, the Sunday-schools at

pienics may be seen,

Where * fields beyont the swellin' floods

stand dressed in livin’ green ;"

Where littla girls are gkeered to death

with spiders, bugs an’ ants,

An’ little boys get grass stains on thelr

“Yes! How can I do otherwlse 7
And yet how can I leave jou and the
little ones alone in these troubled times?
You cannot think how great the danger
is. Remember how many horrors we
have lately heard. The whole countiry
‘{8 & smouldering volcano, ready to burst
into an eruption at any moment. A
‘leader has only to arise, and all Israel
Wil take up arms against the puwers
‘that trample us under foot.”

*Is not this prophet, Jesus, he who is
to save Israel 7" asked Abigail. " Is he
Yot even now mnklng mdy to establish
his kingdom ?”

niiracles cannot make them forget how
boldly he has rebuked them for hypocrisy
and unrighteousness. They never will
cwmy to hls support now, and I do not
see how a new government .an be
formed without their help.”

Abigail laid her hand on his, her dark
eyes gloning with inlenise earncsinicss,
as she answered . “ What need {a there
of armi¢s and human hands (o help ?

“Where were the hosts of Pharaoh
when our fathers passed through the Red
Sca ? Was there bloodshed and fighting
there ?

*Who battled for us when the walls

of }oy,—you are rightly named. You
havp-led me out of the doubts that have
been-my dally torment. I see now, why
Lo fiev ¢ incltes us to rebel agalngt the
yoke . Caesar. In the fulnees of u-o
he will free us with a breath.

“;How satrange It should have fallen
to niy lot to have been his playmate and
companion. My wouder is not that he
is the Messiah, but ihat I should haVe
called him fricnd, all these years, Ah-
kndwing.” L

‘How long do you expect to be away?™
she asked after a pause, suddenly re-

H go-to-meetin’ pants.

JIt's June 9gin, an' with it all what hap-
pinegs {s mine—

Thert's goln’ to be a picnlic an' I'm
agoin’ to jine !

turning to the first subjsct.

* Several. months, perhzps.  There fa
no telling what insurmcticn and riots
may arise, ull through this part of the
country. Since the murder of Johz
Baptist, Herod has come back to his
court in Tiberlas. 1 dislike™to leave
you here alone.” ’

Abigafl, too, looked grave,
nelther-spoke for a little while.
have {t'!" she exclatmed at le gth

a pleased light in her eye “1
have often wished I could make ¢ fong
visit in tiie home of my girlhood;  ‘The
few days I have spent in oy t@her’-
kquse, those few times I have“gono
with you to the feasts, have been so
short and unsatisfactory. "Can I not,
take Joel and the children to Bethany?
Neither father nor moiher bas $var
seen little Ruth, and we could b s
safe and happy there till your Mm

‘“Why did I not come to you befere
with my worries ” asked Phineas.
‘“How easlly you make the crooked
places straight !

Just then tho children came Tunning:

“1 do not understand him at all!”
sald Phineas, sadly. ‘ He does talk of

of Jeriecho fell down ? Whose hand
smote the Assyrians st Sennacherib ?
Is the Lord's arm shortened that he can-
not save ?

a kingdom in which we are all to have
& part; but he never secms to be work-

‘One year I joined the Baptists, an’ good-
ness how it rained !

(But grandpa says that that's the way
“baptizo ** is expla!ned)

drid'once I Jirned the "piscoplls an’ had a
heap o' fun—

But the boss of all the picnics was the

. Presbyteriun !

They had so many puddin's, sallids,
sandwidges, an’ ples,

That a feller wisht his stummick was as

. hungry as his eyes !

0Oh. yes, the eatin’ that the Presbyteriuns
give-us is so fine,

Thst when they have a plcnic you bet

.* Im going to jine!?

a'ai‘

But at this time the Methodists have
speclal claims on me,

For they’re guin' to give a picnic on the x
21gt, D.V.:

Why should a lberal Universalist like ¥ back from tho market  Abigall weit
P me Object frito the house with the provislongthey
To share the juys of fellowship with had brought, leaving their ‘a to

tz]l them of the coming separation anad
the tong journey they had planmed.

A week later, Phineas stood_at the
city gate, walching a Mitle wh:pany
ﬂle southward down the highway, He
134 hired two strong, gaily-ca ned
mules from the owner of the caravan.
Abigall . rode on one, holding lttle
Ruth in her arms ; Joel! mounted the
o:her. with Jesse cl!ndng close behind
him

Abigatl, thinking of the joyful wel-
gme awalting her in her old home, and .

e children happy in the noveilty of.z
the journey, set out gaily.

But Phineas, thinking cf the dltx(u
by the way, and filled with magy . fore-
bodings, watchoed thelr departyre with
a heavy beart,

- At the top of a little rise n the road,
they turned to look back and wave
their hsnds. In a moment more they
woere out of sight. ‘Then Phinasas,
grasping his staff more.firmly. turned
away, and started on yoot in the othar
direction, to follow to the world's end,

" every friendly sect ?

!{owever strict their articles of faith , .

elgewigse may be, ') P

Thelr doctrine o fried chick'n s a | y\ g

Py savin' grace to me, o\ Ve

“So onimen 21st of June, the weather be- §
o

They're go|n to give a picnle, an’' Tm
agoin’ to jine!

THE BOY DISCIPLE.

" ANNIE FPELLOWS JOHNSTON.

-

CHAPTER XIIL

« Abigajl sat just inside the door, turn-
g the nolsy hand-mill that ground out
Mhe next day's supply of flour. The
Jough mill-stones grated so harshly on
%ach other that ghe did not hear the
‘eps coming up the path. A shadow
*lamng acrosg tke door-wey made her

"1 -shelh soon bave your supper ready.

‘boney and—"

,Ygu. Come! the work can wait.”

on the gteDd beside her, wondering much
at his troubled face.
He plunged into his gudject adruptly.
SThe Master §s soon golng away,” he

it Galilee may be taught of him. Axd

‘twelve :e hag chosen to go.with him on
Ais journey.”

h-llou pounsed.

Joel bag.gone to the market for some

**Nay t I have little wish to eat' he
.intermpted ** but I have much to say to

! Abigail put the mill aside, and brush-
lng the flour from her hands, sat down

.whole movement.

mid * that those in the uttermost parts
Qe would fain have others beside the

“And you wish to go ton?” she quem

tiie in hea ing diseases and forgiving
penitent sinners, and telling us to love
our neighbours.

*Then, again, why should he go down
to the beach, and choose for his con-
fidential friends just simple flshermen.
They have ncither influence nor money.
As for the chaice of that publican Levi-
Matthew, it has-brought disgrace on the
He does not seem
to kxnow how to: sway the popular f{eel-
fng. I believe he might have had the
support of the foremost men of the na.
tion, if he had approached them differ-
ently,

+ “He shocks them by setting aside Jaws
they would lay down thelr lives rather
than violate. He assoclatés with thdse
they wansidar unaleann] and all his

peace to Jerusalemn as easily zs he did
the other night to the stormy sea? Why
may not his power be multiplied even
as the loaves and fishes ?

*Why may not the sics and back-
slidings of the people be healed as well
a8 Joel's lameness; or the glory of the
nation be quickened i{nto a new life. as
speedily as he raised the daughter of
Jalrus ?

“ Isaiah called him the Prince of
Pcace. What are all thesc lessons, 12
not to teach us that the purposes of God
do not depend on human hands to work
out their fulfilment ?*

Her low volce thrilled him with its in.
spinng questions, and he looked down
into ter tapt face with & feeling of awe.

“Ahbizaily hs sald, softly, ' * my soufee

BETHANY. it meed be, the frierd who had gone on
IOOKY%p. are b . ) ’n, . befow
** Yon ome very early, my
JPhineas” she sald, with a smile. “Well, Ing to csrablish it. He spends all his “Why may not his prophet speak It was {n the midst of the tarley har-

vesl. Jesse had never been in the
coupntry before. For the first time, Na-
ture spread for him her great Dicturr-
book of fleld and forest and .vingyard,
while Abigall read to him the storlee

First on one side of the road, then the
other, she pointed out some spot and told
its history. .

Here was Dothan. where Joseph went
outzto see his brothers, dressed in his
coat of many colours. There was Monnt
Gllbca, where the arrows of the Philis-
tines wounded Sanl, and he fell on bhis
own sword and killed himssit S8hileb,
where Hannah brought ltils Samuecl to
glve him to the Lord; whera ths Prophrt
Elf, 20 o014 that his eyes werd too dim to
see, sat by the gate waiting for news
ttom thd wrmy, and whik werd was
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v
Lrought back that his 'two_vsonsa_xr’fggez
dead, and the Ark of thé- Cove' ot
mkex,x here it was that he fell backwar

i i K was broken;
Lis seat, and his nec ‘.
froAlgl Jthese she told, and many more:

N sointed to the gleaners in the
'é;le]\(dns,sgengomld the ,ct}ndred to. ndt,\ce
how carefully Israel still kept thf colx)n-
mandment given so many centuries ei
fore . “When ye reap the harvest 0
your lard, thou shalt not wholly reap

the cormers of thy field, neither shalt .

hon gather the gleanings of thy parvest.
'A)v;’d fhon shalt not glean thy vineyard,
neither shalt thou gather every grape
of thy vineyard, tlﬁou shalt Igfwe them

y nor and the s'rancer.
foit\t“.)}eabgb’s ‘well, where they stopped .to
resgt, Joel lifted Jesse np, and let him
lock over the curb, The. child almost
lost his halance in astonishment, when
his own wondering little face lonked up
at him from the d~ep well. He hacked
away from it quiekly, and looked care-
f\l}!);"into the cup of water Joel handed
him, for mor~ than 4 minute, before he
ren drink, .
‘eTg;r(i)dm;(:a to which Abigail was gning
was a wealthy ogne. Her father, Ren-
ben, wes a goldsmith, and for years had
heen known in Terngaloam, not ontv »fm‘
the beautitnlly: wronoht ornnmen‘ts and
precious stones fthat he sold‘ln _hls shop
near the Temple, but for his rich gifts
to the poor.

“Reuben  the Charitable,” he
called, and few hetter deserved the
name. His business took- him ever,\{ dny
to the city: but his home wa}s in the
little village of Bethany, two'mlles awayv.
It was one of the Ilnrge:t t]}?a ?}?H?{T&i’

ed like a palace to 3 ¢ .
i}}fzz:‘fe"?:mpared _to the humble little

i apernaum. .

ho}r(l)gl lgngr Xlooked around with admiring
eyes;*but “Jesse “walked about, llaylng
c"nr’idnsf *littte fingers on_ everythm’g' he
passed. “The - bright oriental curﬁams,
the soft cnshiond and the costly 'mtlf?-
‘ings, he smoothed and patte.d. Evgn )2
silver candlesticks and the_;ewelle; cux(.l
on the side table were picked up éui
examined, when his 1mother happene o}

re her®back turnec . .
ha’;‘ﬁe{‘le wér 'no pletures in the house;;
the aw fortade,  Dut .there wsr;e
several mirrors of bright pohshed.me\in,
a1id Jesse mever tired watching his o
reflection in themn. .

T e it e o
‘4‘.'iarao:s‘ shine,
sa?gehsr gxfa‘ri’dmother, as she took ’1{1}(;2
tn her arms for the first time. w ix;
child, usually afraid of s@rangers, SEt‘hm"s
Reébeeea’s face a look so 1'ke her rrio fth
that sha patted the wrinkled cheeks W@fxt
her ‘soft fingers. From that morlrll,v‘
her grandmother was her. devotgd s at\hb.

“Yesse: ‘was not long in ﬁnd}ngé te
rlace He-held in his grandfather's h ]ard
The 0ld mian, whose sons had all die
vears hefore, seermed to centre all ‘his
hopes on .this son of his only daughter,
o Fept Jesse with him.as much as Pos-
<ible; his happiest hours were vyhen- .he
hud the child on his knee, teaching h}m
“he prayersicand nrecents and nroverhs
"*at he knew- wonld be a lamp to his
f-et in later.years. . .

“Nay ! do not punish the child V% he
“1d, one morning who Tesse had heen
wHiTty Y Gt Abigail

was

some “disohedience, .
rent’ 61k stripping® the leaves from an
';?li?rsmg ns“‘r'ﬁo}? she st had b_mken of!".

“ Why, father,” sh& said, with a smile.
“T'“have often seent vou punish m.,v
brothers for such disobedience, and have
as oftén heard you say fhaf, one of
Solomon’s wisest sayings is, Chasten
thy son while there is hopo,,'and let not
f'hy soul spare for his crying. Jesse
misses his father’s firm rule, and is get-
ting sadly spoilt.” )
1“g’rhat is all" true. my danghter” wa
rolknowledged ; “ still T shall ,r’xot stay
iwre to witness his prnishment,

Abigail wsed the switch as she had ip~
tended. The boy had overheard the

‘eomversatton, and the cries that reacheq
his .grandfather as he rode off t? the
eity#were unusnally loud and 'uppe‘ahng.
The§¥ may have had somethin- io do
“with the package the good man carried
“home that night—cakes and figs and a
gayilittle turban more befitting a young
prineé thansthe son of a carpent’e.ar..,

v; &Who lives across the street " asked
""Jbe’l, ‘the morning afterat,n‘en: ﬁxrlj};val.

1 #%“ Two old friends. of ming.” answered
! vAhigaiL “Tuey came to see me last
- .

-4 market-p]

'PLEASANT HOURSg, e
. 3 - o /
- ‘,ﬁ_‘ﬁﬂE\\‘,m-;\\_____ .
night as soon as they heard T hag ar-

rived, You children were all asleep,
We talked late, for they wanted to hear
all I could tell them of Rabbi Jesus.
e was here last year, and Martha saiq
he and her broiher Lazarus became §osy
fviends. An, there is Lazarus now —
that young man just coming out of the
Lhiousc. He is a scribe, and goes up to

nearly every day.

“ Mary says come of th
Seriptures he p
beautifully writ
seen.”

“See !”  exclaimeq Joel, “he has
dropped one of the rolls of parchment he
was carrving, and dres not know it, rn
run after him with it.”

e was hardly
delight of being so fleet of foot; no halt-
ing step now to hinder him, He almost
fott 259¢ he were fIving, and wag by the

¥oung man’s side nearly as soon as he
had started.

“Ah, vou are the guest of my good
neighbour, Reuben,”, Lazarus said, after
thzmking him courteously. ‘“Are you
not the lad whose lameness hag Just
heen healed by my best friend ?
sisters were telling me of it.
be a strange experience to suddenly finq
Yovrself changed from a helpless cripple
to such g strong, straight lad ag You now
are.  How did it make you fee] 7
“Oh, T ecan never bhegin to tell yon,
Rabbi Lazarus,” answered Joel. “1 did
rot even think of it that moment when
he held my hang in his. 1 only thought
how much T loved him, I had been

starving before, but that moment he
took the place of e

€ copies of the
48 made are the most
ten that she has ever

seemed to come down
close and safe, that I k
Messiah, 1 did not e
Was no longer lame,

and fold me go
new he was the
Ven notice that 1

With him insteaq of com-
R )
-boy, T know 1

answered the
an, . gently ; “for

I, too, love

i THIS strong bond of

» : - Ol Sympathy between
the two made them feel ag jf they had
known each other always,

“Come walk with e a little way,» said
Lazarns.‘_ “1 am going up to Jerusalem
to the Temple,

T rather, woulg you
not like to come all the way ? T have

only to earry thege rolls to one of the
priests, then I will be at liberty to show

you some of the strange sights in the
city.” . . .

Joel ran back for Permission. Only
stopping .to wing his

rban
his

Jerusalem was g

¥ Wwhite linep tu
arcund his head, he soon rejoined
new-found™frienq, g

His recollection of
very dim, confused one.  Time and time
again he. had . heard pilgrims returning
from the fedsts trying . to describe their
feelings when they haq come in sight of
the Holy City, Now gag they tinrneq

wiith the road, the view that rosge before
him made him feel Y

scriptions haq been,
The morning gup shone

It did not S€em possible to Joel that
human hands could have wroncht Sich
magnificence, He caught hig breath,
and uttered ap exclamation of astonjsh-
ment,

Lazarus smiled gt Pleasure,
“Come,” he said, “it ig still more beau-
tiful inside.”

They went ver
mon's Porch, fq
know the young
to speak to him,
Court of the Gen

Y slowly through Solo-
I every one seemed to
man, ang many stoppeq

Then they crossed the

tiles, t seemeqd like

ace; for cageg of doveg were
kept there for sale,

and oxen bleateq
stalls tjll Joel could ge
hig frienq was saying, ag they Pushed
their,way through the crowd, anq stood
before the Gate Beautify} that Jeq into
the Court of the Women,

Here Lazarug eft Joe] for a few mo-
menis, whi'e ha wert to give the rojlg
to the priest for whom he hag copieq
them.

yet accustomed to the

Joel looked around. Thep for the first
time since pig healing, he wondered it
it_'would be possible tor him to ever take

While he wondered, hazaru.s came
back and led him into the next court,
Here he could took up an

, With clusters of gra
a man’s body, all of pU
Yond that he knew wag
Babylonian tapestry, hya

Pes as large ag
rest gold. Be.
a heavy vej] of
cinth and scar-

let angd burple, that veiled in awful
darknesg the Holy of Holies,
As he stoond

tinkling bells,
clouds of incense

daily ip the Temple,

Put with the ‘wish came the recollae-
tion of a quiet hillside, Where only birg-
calls and whijr of wingg stirred the still.
ness ; where g breeze from ¢ Sparkling
lake blgw softly through tpe grass, 'and

3 roclaiming
its glaq new gzospel under the open sky

“No,” he thought to hlmself; “I'd
rather be with him th

selves on

They hag vis
place of interegst,

Lazarus found the boy an entertain-
ing Companion, gngq the. frie
gun that day gre

the roaq home-
ited place after

ndship pe-
W deep ang lasting.

(To be continued.)

Toeee———
OUR PERIODIOALS :

PER YEaA R—POSTAGE FREE,

The best, the cheapest, the mog entertaining, the
most popular,

Christian Guardian, weekly, ... ... veed
Methodist Magazine and Review iy
i ted

The Wesle an, Halifax, Weekly.. . .. o
Sunday-School Banner, 65 pp., 8ve,, monthly
Onward, § pp., dto., weekly, under copies, , . ,
- Bcopiesand over.. .. . . :
Pleagant Hours, ¢ pp., 4to,, weekly,
Leas than 99 Copies
‘er Wcopies. ., 1T
Sunbeam. fortnightly, 1
0 copies and upwa
Happy Daya, Iqrtnightly, less th

O, " 050
single copieg. ,

» Monthly, 10g cop: ........
y

By the .year, 240, 5
dozen; $2 per 100, ber uarter,
dozen ; 500.per100." Fer q h Ge

WILLIAM BRiggs, o
and Publishing House, Torokto,

B.F. Homsmis, -
Wes]eyap Book Room,
Halifax, N.§.

o.w, Coartes,
2176 St. Catherine St.,
. Montrea),

—_—
Pleasant Hours.

' PAPER FOR 0UR Young o
Rev. W, I, Withrow, D.D., Editor,

TORONTO, JULY 18, 14y,

THE REWARD OF PERSE

At one of the
ton a boy was wanted; ang
baper was {acked to o
that all (he boy
Passed by,

mills in the city of Bos-

a piece ot
ne of the bosts, g9
S could gee it as they

The baper reaq: « Boy
want-d, Call at the office to-morrow
morning,”

At the time hamed there Was a host
of boys at the gate, All were admitted;
ut the overseer w.

as a little berplexeq
as to the best

Y. and said pe - “N
when [ only want one of you
choose from 80 many ?”

After thinking 4 moment he inviteq
them into the yard, andg, driving 5 nail
Into one of the large trees, ang taking a
short stick, told them that the boy who
conld hit the nail with the stick a little
¢is'ance from the tree should have the

blace, .
The hovg all  tried hard; ang after

thren trials, caen failed to hit the nail,
The hovg were told to come

» how can 1

ore pOOL.
- Mother; and we gre very po

VERANCE,

T t it ov
and, throwing it at the nail, bl ool
time, . . he overs
- “How 13 thig 7 said U o
“ What tave you been WOINE ith tear® .
And; the boy, looking np Wi hﬂvew
his eyes, gald: “You s-e, sif, !llf‘i‘ke
1d B
No father, sir, and T thought I “;‘1)';11 Ve
to get the place, and so h"'llq y, 1400
and, after going home yester ab’een t”;s
a nail into the barn, and have dowD th
ing ever sinee, and iha.:’e come .
merning to try again. 1ace
The §oy was admitted to th?nge th";‘d
Many years have passed serous"’an
and this boy is now a Dms?me of 1
'Wealthy man; and at the t‘the first ol
accident at the mills he was o huﬂdrﬁs
step forward with a gift of fiv rs. Ix,
ol'ars to relieve the sniferers B

-ance.
Buccess came by persevera
change,
Outdone by a Boy- of 165
He looked very small for a boy

As he stood before a group ©
And askeq
“I will do

f men, f.
: ? modest 2%y
for work with a W

id
your errands,” he 8al®
care,”

ha

They laughed, and with words t
be unsaid in

They ‘oked till his face with P2
red.

mtt?’

¢ sb?!

gre®

«won al
“You are built,” said one, *on .
plan—
You never will make a f“”'g?o“;o
Ben another—“I'm sure it's of
wise chap
To expect much work from & od
your size.,” : he De rd
The youngster looked at t t"h'
men-— ' nly ° 4
“Tm smal} » said he, “and I “;gw a I?L"
0d you are grown up and ¥ ne

8
mvef.\

an
But I can do something that you“ci‘t vl
“What's that 2 they eried, o
strike us qumb, HoP
To be cast in the shade by young ¥
my thumh, » the bo’
“1 can keep from swearing,
replied,

And the little form grew dignificd
* * - » . he

He tur

v

(]
ned, but he did not hear 0B€ o
“That’

o
da.
8 a germon I'l] not forget 10°

PUMPING MACHINES. g ¥
“TWo many bumping mach ilvlc'ez\’lﬂ‘)t'
Cousin Clara’s,” gaid g lady. “1 alos?
pllow my Tittle boy to go there . “ouf
they quiz him like Jawoers abot e
affairs, Qf course we have ouI{n e
secrets that we like to keep oy &
family, but what Henry knows thé’
tract from

him, merely out ©
curiosity,»

out
“ 0, I hate to ca) there,” said 8 ¥/ g
lady, alluding to 4 family in theMa )
Where she liveq, “Mrs. G—- and wh?’
are 80 {nquisitive, They'l1agk me ¥ b
I got my dress, how much T paid 2 L7y
how many yarag I had, who mat oot
and a dozen other duestions aboub 'y
and anything elge Dew that T chab’
And when they'ye exha% ¥
my clothing they'll take up motherpef'
the same fashion. e only go ‘.gf
Once a year, They haven't half so %37
friends gg- they would have H't 1l
Weren’t so inquisitjve, People do ”
Pumping machineg.” rafql'
It is true that inquisitive people 1t ’
bave many friengs,  1dte cuﬂoi‘gnﬁfi‘
desire to Pry into the affairs of ev‘ﬂ
€8ets rudeness, which repels I
child, awtl
“ Aunt Caroline presses me 10 B
with questions,” declared a litt
year-old-gir] the other day. 4
“How go 7 inquired a triend. mé ‘:a
“ O, she asks if papa and mar’’ v
Cross, and if Aunt Frances 1s_kge th#y
¢ married, and everything Ui 1ike
and it makes me fee] nervous- ¢
don't like to go there,” qui? p;’
Aunt Caroline haq thought w'ir Wi
Wilh impunity, Byt the little icni“""
Quick to discern g pumping mpingw
We might say that the "“mpon'é
chine {g 3 Bossip in training. 1
into  other pecpla's D"rson?lon't t
Don’t “ wonder * about them, them d}é“
about them, don’t tallk about the
Pertinent curiosity jg almost W'M
mark of a vulgar mind.—Youlh'
panion,
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James Root,
The Hero of the Mlichigan Forest Fires.

BY J. W, HENgOUQN.

Folks ‘at thinks thar ain‘'t no heroes
1ivin' round hero nowadays,

But vou've got to go to find ‘em
Bae R In WSUry quite a ways ;

Or to story ‘books and ploters,
Or else to theayter play3:

1et sech folks step up an' lsten,
While tny little horn 1 toot

'‘Bout a real, livin* hero—
Engloe-driver Jimmy Root.

That's his name, and don't forget it,
Jiminy Root, the englneer—

Hls address s White Bear Village.
Yes, sir, he's a-livin’® there

If his burns an’ wounds ain't killed him,
(Whlch, please God, we need not fear)

He's the chap ’at backed that engine
And its traln from Hinckley T'own,

While the fire fiends roared around ‘em
Mowin’ home and-forest down.

‘Twas llke this: Says Jack McGowan,
(‘e was engine mate with Jim).
“Pard, I'm goin’ to sef the headlight,”
“ Good {dee,” gays Ront to hh ;
“This here afternoon’s so smoky
That my sight {8 mighty dim.”
So 'twas done, and then they started
South from Carleton through the smoke,
Due at 4 pn. 4t Hinckley,
And they made {t on the stroke,

There Jim seed the platform swarmin’
With a frantie, strugglin® crowd.

And the cars was packed with people
‘Fore the train.stopped, Jim allowed.
And they cried and prayed and hollered,

litdden in tire smoky cloud
Black and hot; the fire was near ‘ein—
Mighty near—Jim felt its breath,
And be knowed anot'her minute
Meant a sure an’' awful death.

So he jumped to pull the throttle,
Meanin' for to go ahead,
When a sheet of flame and fury,
Yeller, blue, an’ green an’ red,
Rose up like a wall afore him,
An’ his senses nearly fled ;
Quickly he reversed the engine—
* Six miles north's 2 marshy place,
*Tis our only hope,” he whispered,
“ Jack, we've got to make the pace !

Back she moved, and faster, faster,
Grew the speed with every turn

Of the drivin® wheels, and Jimmy,
With a face 50 sct an’ stern,

3tood right up an’ held her to it,
Knowin’ it was beat or burn,

While the flames like hell-hounds follered.
L:apin®’, roarin’ for their prey,

untin’ Jim infernal .colours
As the engine backed away.

One mile—two ! Jim wraps his jacket
Round his head, and Fireman Jack
from the manhole, where he's sheltered,
Douses water on his back ;

Three miles—four! God help the hero
Standin’ firm an' roastin’ black ;

Five miles—six! The race is ended—
Stop her! In a trice ’tis done;

Here's the shallow Skunk Lake marshes,
Save your lives! plunge, every onc!

Now the baffled flames roar madly
jtound gbout the scanty lake,

{n whose waters, wallowing gladly,
All a speedy refuge take,

Saved, because this homespun hero
DI his duty for Christ’'s sake:

And they dless him, oh, they'll bold him
i thelr souls forever dear,

And we all'shall love and honour
Jimmy Root, the engineer?

RULER OF THE PLANETARY
SYSTEM—THE SUN.
BY MARY PROCTOX.

The sun §s shining so brightly through
my study window this morning, that its
cueerful rays invite me to say something
about them. They have travelled nearly
nincts-three millions of miles, {rom the
sta to the earth, in a litlle more than
~lght minutes. All theéss sunbeams
have a mission to perferm. When we
see the dbudding Jeaves on the trees, we
know that the sun’s rays are slowly un-
1olding them. and the Sowers are peep-

[ 4 [ [} . - [) Y

ing up from the ground and drinking in
tho sunbeams till at last they open thelr
buds and adorn themselves with varled
hues they have stolen from them. The
flowers owe not only thelr beautiful
colouring, but their very lives to the
sun, Should the earth Le placed very
much nearer to the sun they would
wibier and die from the great heat, or
should the eartb be removed farther
away from the sun, the poor flowers
would freeze to death. But tho earth
is placed at a comlortable distanco from
the sun, so that the flowers are enabled
to lve and hold up their dainty heads,
and we are able to love and admire
them.

Yet thero arc many other things the
flowers owe to the sun. It causes the
gentle rain which sprinkles and refreshes
them when they are thirsty, the hail
tbat pelts .thein so roughly, the wind
that sways them on thefr slender stalks,
tho cyclone which crushes them to the
ground, and the frost and the snow which
finally kills them.

But et us leave the flowers and listen
to the nolsy waves volling in great bil-
lows upon the Dbeach; or stand before
the mighty Falls ot Nlagara, watching
the waier dashing headlong into the
depths below, Let us ramble In the
woods ard listen to the babbling brook
hurrying on its way to join the mighty
ocean, or the slowly creeping stream
winding its way in and out among the
rocks and boulders. Here, again, the
cheerful rays of King Sun are at work.

\What a mighty king he is, and how
much we owe to him! The sun’'s heat
ctothes the earth with flowers and trees
and all kinds of vegetation, and were
this source of heat and light suddenly
withdrawn, every form of life on earth
would die. The flowers would droop
their gentle heads, and the trees would
wither away and decay, and no one
would be left to wourn their death.

The sun {3 so bright and dazzling that
it is not easy to study his surface with
the telescope, There may be much there
which we cannot possibly sce, becauce
v.ec are obliged to use dark glasses to
keep oft the blaze of the gun's light. But
it sometimes happens that the moon gets
directly between us and the sun and so
hides his light. Now the mioon, as we
ail koow, looks about as Jarge as the
sun, and so she is able at times just to
hide his face, except a very narrow rim
around. Then we can look at parts
close by the sun, where usually we can
see nothing on account of his blazing
light. When this is done very sur-
prising objects are seen. They look like
sreat red mountains or clouds of flame,
only they must be very much larger than
any mountains or clouds we have ever
seen. In fact, some of them are so
high that ten or twelve globes such as
our own carth might be plled one on
the top of another upon the sum’s sur-
face without rcaching quite to the top.
It has been found that they are in
reality great masses of glowing gases,
chiefly the gas hydrogen.

Beyond these flames and. extending all
around the sun, is a pearl-coloured misty
Jight which surrounds it like a hatlo, and
this is called the corona. It is very
bright indeed close by the sun, and
fades away into the dark tint of the sky
farther off. We Jearn, then, that the
sun is not merely a very large body giv-
ing out an cnormous supply of light and
heat, but a hody surrounded by masses
of glowing gas, and outside these agamn
by a halo of glory cxtending millions
of miles in all directions.

Now let us consider the size of the
sun. If a tunnetl could be made through
the centre of the sun, a train going at
the ratc of a mile & minute would take
six hundred days in reaching the other
side. Or, it a rallroad were made around
the edge of the sun, a train going a mile
a minute would take five years in com-
pletiag the journey. If we suppose the
sun hollowed out and the earth placed
in the centre of it, Professor Young tells
us that the sun’s surface would be fonr
hundred and thiriy-three thousand miles
away. Now, since the distance of the
moon from the carth is about two hun-
dred and thirty-nine thousand miles, she
would be only n lttle more than haif-
way out from the earth to the ianar sur-
face of the hollow globe. This gives us
some .jdea of the size of the sun com-
pared with our earth

P . . - -

THE HONEY POTS OF FLOWERS.
BY J. ARTHUR TIIOMPSON, M A.

“You will fini,” Mr. Ruskin says
*that in fact, all plants are compos-d ot
essentfally two parts—tihe Jeat and the
root--onc loving the light, the other
darkness; one liking to bo clean, tho
othier to be dirty: one liking to grow for
the most part up, the other for the most
part down; and each having faculties
auvd purposes of it own. But the puro
one which loves the light tas, abovoe all
things, the purpose of belng married to
another leaf, and having clifld-leaves
aud children's children of leaves to make
the earth fnir toicver. And when the
leaves marry they put on wedding robes,
and are moro glorlous than Solomon in
all his glory, and they have feasts of
honey, and we cull them flowors."”

So much for the flower. \What of fts
insect visltors? These are of two
sortg, welcome and unwelenme, But the
insects we are interested {n just now are
such as bees, who, while visltiug the
ficwers in search of food for themselves,
are usually of very great beneflt to
the plants, since they carry the fertlilz.
ing golden dust from fower heud to
flower head, and thus epable the * pos-
sible seeds” to become ‘‘real seeds.”
This is, perhaps, the most important
partnership in the worid.

long ages ago men knew in a dlm
sort of way the importance of the golden
dust which you may brush off on your
finger if you touch the stamens in the
centre of a flower. ‘Thus they used to
dust the flowers of one date tree with the
pollen from another. About two hun-
dred ycars ago some old botanist ob-
served that when they cut oft all the
stamens from a whole set of 1inclosed
plants no seeds were formed. But still
no ono had any idea of the part which
insects play as pollen carrlers. It was
plain that the Lees came to tho feasts of
honey, but {t was not secn that thelr
coming and golng was nccessary for the
gcattering of the golden dust.

Sprengel, a German botanist, dls-
covered how many flowers were honey
flowers, and observed that the insects
which came to help themselves often
helped the plants also. He showed that,
thongh there are many plants without
honey, such as anemones and clematlis,
poppies and roses, which usually have
very abundant pollen, enough and to
spare for the pollen-cating insccts which
visit them, and though there are others,
such as grasces, in which thr potlen is
scattered by the wind, yet this is not the
case with the majority. Tor most flow-
cors are honey flowers, with a gland or
neetary, where the sugar oozes on’ :
often with 2 rcceptacle in which the
overflow Is stored; often with some ar-
rangement to protect the treasure from
the rain, or to hide it from unbidden
guests; and in many cases certain hints,
such as brightly coloured spots, which
seemed to Sprengel to point the way to
the hidden sweetness. Ie detected that
for a great number of flowers the visitg
of jnsccts are all but necessary in order
to carry the fertilizing dust from plant
to plant. Darwin and others have sincs
proved that the flowers and insects are
in close parinership.

Some fnscets ltke bright colours, and
the flowers have unfurled goy uzs to
attract them; some have a keen scnse of
smell, and to them many flowers offer
fncense:; some have & large annetite to-
hieney, and to them every flowery bank
is a spread feast.

Thaus attracted, whether by flags or In-
cense, or by a recollection of a previous
{cast, bees and butterilles and the ke
pay a dally round of vicits, and it is im-
portant to notlce, as Aristotle obscrved
two thousand ycars ago, that *“a bee, on
any one expedition, does nnt noss from
one kind of plant to another, huat con-
fines itself to a single kind for instance,
to violets—and does not change until it
Las first returned to the hiver  Thig
habit makes it the more certaln that the
polien is scattered In a us-ful wav

The importance of the iInscct isitors
to the plant is now plain ennuch, 7+ ere
are, indeed, some flowers which can get
on without them: but we are qn' ~ =ufe
In saying that the majority depend upan
their jnseed visitors for po'len scattering:
and the.visitorz are all ¢« mar. jmoni -
ant, because they carry the pollen {rom
one fower to another, and thus secure

. .

what {s knowu as cross tertilising, In
a few cases thls work {3 discharged dy
birds, and oven bats and snalls have
becn kanowa (o help.

JUNIOR EPWORTH LEAGUE
PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC.
JULY 26, 1896.

‘The Red Sea, which the ehtldren of
1srael crosscd.—Exodus 14, 14-3L

CHITICAL F8ITION.

Difticulties ‘to the right of them, difli-
cuities to the lett of them, and difficultien
bebind and betoro theui. Can you con-
celve of n more trylng position ¥ Surely
there could not be any worse? Time of
man's eatremity i3 Ged's opportunity
3le sces the end from the beglnnlng, Rnd
is too wiso to orr. None can stay his
hand, nor say \What doost thou? Blessed
is the muan who hus the Almighty for
hig friend, for “he s a fricod that
sticketh closer than a brother.”

GOl WQRRS BY MEANY,

_The people were alarmed. At -this<on
need not wonder, Thelr complainings
to Mo=res were unreasonable, but per-
haps we wonld have scted as they  did
had we been in thelr place. Moses was
triuly o man of amazing meekness, ‘or he
could not have endurcd thelr upbrajd-
ifngs. IWhat a noble sentence ho uttered
fn verso 13. His fafth must have been
stronz.  He was always o man of great
faith. ‘This wag the anchor of hisisoul.
How important to ba liko him in this re-
spect. This s the victory that over-
cometh the world, even our faith.

HOW VIVIDLY 13 " sCENR I8 DESCLIBED.

Verses 14-21, Gud  counld have pre-
vented all these calamitous eclrcum-
stances had he scen proper so to do
But he was educating the j.~ople, and
through them those who woulu serve
him to the cnd of the world. He can
work a miracle when it 13 aeceseary
Men must do their part. Excrcise thelr
reason. Do what they believe to be
right, and at tho same time act in all
things so that thoy may do that which
they belleve to he well pleasing to Ged
A good old Christlan was accustomed to
advigse young prople, especially when
difficultics might befall them, * Always
do the Lest you can, and pray to God to
Lelp you.”

HOW RIVMPLE THY MPANS

Verse 21. Moses stretched out his
hand and touched the waters, and what
a scene was then witnessed! Mones
acted as he was commanded to do
Qbedience 1s the duty which will be san
to bring its reward. Moses might have
questtoned the propriety of such &
course, but to obey s better than-sacrl-
fice. Christlans deprive themselves of
many blessings by thejr disobedlence.
Indced, disobedlence was the flrst sin
man committed, and surcly the bitter
consequences have been such that mon
sbould ever be deterred from ever acting
in a similar manner again,

MARVELLOUS DLLIVERANCK.

The waters divided. A road was made
fn a moment, and all the Ismelltes went
over in safety. Their enemles pursues
them, but to no purpose, for the waters
returned to their course, and the enemies
of Israel perished In tbe mlidst of the
sea. How many deliverances has God
wrought out for you? Thay may nqt
have been so striking. but certainly not
less real. e who regards a Providence,
will never lack a Providence 10 regard.
It you will observe carefully, you will
cver and anon have occasion to say.
*This is the finger of God.” He novar
forcook his anelent people. He will
never lenve nor forsake you. His word
tells you that * he 13 a gun and shield,”
Psatin 84. 11.

The man who Is willlng to serve Gad
wiil not lonz be kept walting for s
chance to begin, w

To graw in grace. there must bs.a
genulne case of conversion to begin with
There i3 a go»d deal of unmistakabi~
celtshiners rarading up and down-inthe

world under the name. gt O~
Ram's Horn. ~ ¥ 8 A

P Pl v——— , g e



116

FHe Drini Stote.

BY KEV- WELLINGTON FRIZZELLE;

There is a store in Monmouth town
Men call it Jones’ saloon ;

Toneg sells the queerest articles,
Each mofa, and night, ang noon.

He has thelwindows painted brown
To shut .out heaven’s light ;

I wonder if the storeman thinks
His business g not right ?

He often lights the gas inside,
And shuts the shutters tight ;

For many of his customers
Prefer to buy at night,

I never see the women gé
Ashopping there at all ;

Jones never sells their line of goods,
And so they never eall,

Sometimes the men who £0 there buy
Some things they do not needq ;

They often purchase eyes 8o black,
They cantiot ses to read.

And, frequently, they buy a nosé
That’s lar. 2 and very red ;

They bought _it probably at night
To light them home to beq,

Some patron'_s' buy old, ragged clothes,
And hats without g crown,

They buy the meanest kind of goods,
The viles; in the town.

And, strange to say, yet men ofttimes,
While visiting thig store,

Will get a weakness in their Kknees
And fanh upon the fioor.

Sometimes most startling sounds are
heard ;
Harsh words and cries and groans,
And men rush forth With bleeding face,
And gome have broken bones,

The men who buy at Jones saloon,
Buy articles too dear ;
For nothing- costs so much, on earth,

As whiskey, wine and beer.
Men pay thejr money, all they have,
" Their houses, and their lots,
Their food and clothes, and household
goods,
For drinks, that make them sots.

Men sell their children’s happiness ;
Their love for home and wife,

The drunkard breaks the heart of her
He vowed to love through life,

He sells his noble character,
His manliness as well H
He sells his hope, his life, his soul,

To buy the right to hell.

LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTER.
STUDIES IN OLD TESTAMENT HISTORY,

LESSON IV.—JULY 2.
GOD’S PROMISES To DAVID,
2 Sam. 7. 4-1¢, Memory verses, 12, 13.
’ GOLDEN TEXT.

In thee, O Lord, do I put my trust,—
Psalm 71, 1,

Time.—B.C, 1042,
Place.—The royal palace in Jerusalem,
onnecting Links.—Daviq removed the
ark into the tabernacle. Hig proposal to
build God g4 house wag appreved by
Nathan the Prophet,
DAY BY paAYy WORK.

Monday.——Rea.d the Lesson (2 Sam, 7.
4-16). Answer the Questions, Prepare

. our
mind Time, Place, ang Connecting Links,
Wednesday;~Read how g Promise wag

remembered (1 Chron, . 1-19),
the Golden Text, ) Learn

Thursday.—Nete how the Promise wag
kept (1 Kings 8. 12-21), Learn the
Memory Verses,

Friday.—Reaq another account of thig
story (Psalm 132).

Saturday.—fl{lead tlile conditionsg upon
which God wi do his part (Jer. 33, 14.
. Sy Teashiags of the Lossen,

the 8reatest of g
)

QUESTIONS,
8 Work, verses 4-11,

ARt in this verge 7 David was the y

he youngest chil
and born w

ery old map,

mother Rutp
Seems to hay

oungest sop—.
mily of ten,
J

His mother's
great-grand-

was g Moabitens; and he

e had respect
Adullam, he 1

enemies haqg

great had phe

they move fro

How diq God

bromise wag m

he shielded him 2

should know
m Canaan {in
This tender soli

citude for th
is ageq father :

ade to David *
rk, verses 12-16,

80
How wag the nation establisheq »

TEACHINGS OF THE LESSON,

gment of gre,

count _ot God desires are deeds,

the darling»

e should trace
eévents of daily
2 proof of Jove,

a
amid the Tatigues

ISRAEL’'S Rovay BINGER.,

ISRAEL'S ROYAL SINGER.
BY FANNIE ROPER FEUDGE.

David, the so
the most emine
one of the most
mentioned in the
courtier, warrior, and kin
distinguished alike
talents, his dignity,
Success that crowned
in the various walks of

Most of the Psalms
him, and it seems even
us to think of him as a
“singing and making m
in his heart, hut *

nt kings of
renowned charac
As shepherd,
g, David wasg
for his piety, his
and the ultimate much is giv
his undertakings require 4"Young R
were written by
more natural for
great musician,
elody,” not only
upon the harp ang
instruments,"

A TRUTHFUL HERO.

rs had been much an-
his scholars
ver he called
such disturbance he

Master Walte
noyed by som
Wwhistling in school,
a boy to account for
would plead that it
he forgot all about w
became go frequent
threatened a se
next offender,

The next dg
usually quiet
broke the stilln
that it wag a c

the sheepfoldg
er God’s own

Y, when the ro
t God chose

sharp whistle
Y one asserteq

king over Israel
for that Positio
when he wag born ag a
Iineal descendant of
race, and so ig fre-
he New Testament
Like David, ne

man, came ag
King David’s ro
quently calleq in t
" fom of Davigd. "

He wag calle

orn look he de-
, Was commandeq C.w, Coaxns, l(ontrul, Que.
At this memen

tha®
ré

& slender little fellow, not o put de-
Seven years olu, and with a P& ing

cided face, held out his hand, :ﬁe of ¥
he did so, with the clear, firm ¢ pun!
hero : « . Walters, sir, do no a longi
bim. I whistleq, I was doing othe!
hard 8um, and in rubbing out «‘noiled i,
rubbed it out by mistake and tled gt
a1l and, before I thought, wht put ¢
Out, sir. I was very much afral whe?
could not sit there and act a Hes ay &%
knew who was to blame. You ,’,’,’ v AR
me, sir, as you said you shou uld 0%
With all the firmness that he could &,
mand he held out the little h‘: was V0
for a moment doubting that h i
be punisheq. aftecte’
Mr. Walters was much the er¢’
“Charlie” gaiq he, looking at ad®
form of the delicate child who D midit”
Such a conquest over his naturs e
“I would not strike you a blo'ha ”
world. No one here doubts t t‘;
Spoke the truth; you did mot ™ thiv

Whistle, Yoy have been & U*
hero.”

PARTNERS.

dgin?

A sturdy lttle fignre it was, tt:: 5
bravely by Wwith a pail of wa te th8!
mMany times it had passed our £3 s 10

u
* Dorning that. curiosity promg:::d‘ pus?

further acquatntance. “ You
little girl to-gay 7 ger ¢
“Yes'm.” The round face up It wae
broaq hat was turned toward ns. put
freckleq, fluskied, and perspiring pea?
cheery witha), « Yes'm; it takes 8 P
of water to do a washin’.” th
“And do yoy bring it all from
brook down there 7 ostly’
108, we have it tn the cistern mly."
only it's been such g dry time mtery the
“ And there 14 nobody else to car
water 7

. .1

“ Nobody but mother, an® she
Wwashin’ » pel?

“ Well, you gre a good girl to com’
her” It was not a well-consldf-""’dr did
Pllment, anq the Itetle water carrie 88
Dot consider it one at all, for theré ap
2 look of surprige in her gray eyeﬂ,oice,
a0 almost ingignant tone in her vhel"
as she answereq : “Why, of course Is all
her, 1 always help her to do thmgelﬁ‘*’
the time; gpe hasn’t anybody
Mother'n me’s partnerg
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THE CIRCUIT RIDER.

A Tale of ihe Heroic Age of
American Methodism.

8

By EDWARD EGGLESTON.
——
Price, ¢o cents.

——

This grang story has just been
brought out i England in a cheap
d we have procured a

8UpDply. The book has heretofore
sold at 81 75 Price that kept it
out of megt 8chools, e picmre
of Western life at the beginhing of
this century js here vividly por-
trayeq : the sharp contrasts of corn.-
shuckings and CAMp-meet; 188, of
wild revels followed by wild pe.
vivalg; the contacts of highwayman
and preacher ; the strange admix.
ture of picturesque simplicity, gro-

tere piety, a condition of things
Scarcely conceivable to the reader

of to-day. Get the book for your
library, ‘
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