PLEASANT HOURS.

. A Boy's Promise.

11, achon] was out, and down the street
A nolsy lhronr( came througtng ;

1 ho hue of healili, s glndness aweet,
To every face belonging.

Awmong them strodo a little 1ad,
Who listened to another

And mildly sand, half grave, half sad :
“1 can't—] promised mother."

A shout went up, a ringing ahout,
Of boisterous decision ;

But not one moment left 1n doubt
That manly, brave decision.

- 40 where you piense, do what you wiil,”
He calmiy ol the other , 7
But I suail keep my word, boys, stall,
Icant -I promused muther.”

Ah I who can doubt the futurs course
Of one who thus Tind speken ™

1 hiough manhiood s strugule, gan and luss,
Could faith hke this be broken?

t.oul's blessing on that ateadfast will,
Unyielding toanother,

That bears ull jeors and laughter still
Because he promsed mother

LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTER.
LESSONS FRUM THE LIFE OF OUR LORD.

A.D. 30.) LESSON IX, {March 3.

THE RAISING OF LAZARUS.

John 11. 30 45 Meimory verses, 33 30.

GoLpex TExT.

I am the resurrection and the life.—John
11. 25
QUTLINE.

1. Mary, v. 30-32.
2. Jesus, v. 33 43.
3. Lazarus, v. 44-465.

Tiur. —Latter
part of March, A.

Prack. —Bethany,

Rurers.—Herod in Galilee ard Perea;
Pilate in Jerusalem.

Connecrixg Likgs—Jesus was in Perea
when a sudden summons brought him to tho
bedside, or rather the grave, of his friend
Lazarus,

Y)ar: of February or early
. 30.

Houx READINGS.

M. Tho raising of Lazarus.—John 11. 30-37.
Tu. The raising of Lazarus.—John 11. 38-45.
W. The sickness —Johu 11 1-10

Tk, Death of Lazarus.—John 11. 11-19.

F. Hope and fears.—John 11. 20-19,

8. A child restored.— Matt. 9. 18-26.

Su. Triumph over death.—1 Gor. 15. 19-26.

Qrestions yor Home Stipy.

Mary, v. 30-32,

What scrvice had Mary done for Jesus?
Vorse 2.

Whv had Jesus delayed his coming to
Betheny ! Verse 15.

Who firat met Jesus near Bothany? Verse

1.

What assurance did Jesus give Martha?
Verses 23, 26.

Whero was Jesus when Mary svught him?

Where did the people think that Mary was
going?
W%mt did Mary do when sho saw Jesus?

What did sho say tohim?

Who had said the same words before?
Verse 21,

Why had Jesus delayed his coming? Verse
4.

2 Jesus, v. 3343

How waa Jesus affected by Mary's grief?
What did he ask ?

What reply was made?

How did Jesus ehow his love for Lazarus?
What did the Jews say of him?

What question did thoy ask about his
wer?

Wheoro was tho body of Lazarus laid?
What command did Jesus give?

Who objected, and why?

Whkat did Jesus say to Martha?

Por what did Jesus give thanks?
For whoge sake did he give thanks?

What command 2id he then give?

3. Lazarug, v. 44, 45,

What reanit followed Jesus's command ?

What further order did Jesus give ?

Wihat eflect had the miracle ow the people?

\What great truth does tins muacle illus-
trate? {Golden Text.)

Who plotted agamst Jesus, und why?

- rr

Verses 47-53
TracuiNes or TR LESSON,
Where in this lesson are we shown—

1. The sympathy of Jesus?
2. The luve of Jesus?
3. Tho power of Jesus?

Tug LrssoN CATECHISM.

1. How lony had Lazarua bea buried whean
Jesus came to Bethany? Four days.
W bat did Jesus say to Martha, the sister of
Lararus, in the Golden Text? ‘I am the
resurrection,” ete. 3. How did Jesus show
his sympathy at the grave of Lazarus?
s¢Jesus wept.” 4  What command did
Jesus give® *‘Lazarus, come forth!" &.
\What followed the words of Jesus? The
dead mun came forth living.

[+
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DocrrinaL SveakstioN.—The human syme
pathy of Jesus.

houso is known as the ¢ Ministers' Home,’
and that they are nowhero more welcome
than here. On Sunday 1 have ulways lot
the chiidren stay up to supper, sv that
thoy wight have the benetit of conversa-
tion 3 und as my husband and the minis-
ters took wine, 1 always gavo the children
lialf a glass—on Sunday nights only. By-
and-bye, Willie wont to business, and 1 was
as hiappy as a mother could bo. I thought
I had evcrylhinxi to mako mo so. Aftera
time, however, I began to feel uncomfort-
able. I noticed, when I gave Willie his

ood-night kiss, that his breath smelt of
5rink, and [ spoke to him about it. He
laughed at my fears, saying ho had only
had aglass with his foiends , and T thought
that, perhaps, my stroug lovo for him had
made me foohshly suspicious, I tried to
dismiss my fears ; but it was m vain, for I
saw things wero gotting worso, Lhere
was o look in his eyes, and a huskiness in
his voice, which told me hie was at least in
ternble danger. I didn’t know what to do
aboutit. I feared to speak to his father.
If it should turn out that I was mistaken,
I knew ho would bo vexed with mo for
suspecting such a thing ; and if [ was

OUR WILLIE.

BY THE RBV. CHARLFS GARRETT.

SoME time ago, on a specially festive
occasion, I was invited to dine at a beauti-
ful home, which 1 had often visited before.
There was a large gathering of friends, for
tho family had long been famous for its
hospitality. I knew that total abstinence
had not been smiled upon there, and I
was therefore surprised, on sitting down
to dinner, to notice the entire abseuce of
wine-glasses. I wondered, for a moment,
whether this was done out of compliment
to mysclf, and I thercfore asked the lady
of the house if they had become abstainers
since 1 last visited there. I saw, by the
change in her face, that my question had
given her pain ; and, bending toward me,
she said, in a whisper: “‘I will explain it
after dinner."”

As suon as the dinner was ended she
took me into the ante-roomn, and, with
great omotion, said: *“You asked me
about the absence of wine-glasses at the
table.”

“Yes,” I replied.
absence, and was puzzled
reason.”

With a quivering voice she said: ‘I
want to tell you tho reason ; but it is a sad
story for me to tell and for you to hear.
You remember my son Willie?”

“QOh, yes,” I answered; *‘Iremember
him well.”

““\Vasn't he a bonnie lad ?" she asked,
with tears in her oycs.

“Yes,"” I said; * Willio was one of the
finest 1ads I have ever seen.”

“Yes,” ghe continued, ‘*he was my
§rido ; and, perhaps, I loved him too well.

ou know that wo always used wino freely,
and never iinagined that any harm would
ceme of it. You are aware, aleo, tBat our

“T noticed their
at the

correct in these suspicions, I dreaded he
might take some-strong measures with
Willie, which would end badly. So 1
waited, and prayed, and hoped. My
hopes, however, were vain. Heo began to
come home late at nights, his father be-
came alarmed, and, as I feared would be
the case, spoke sharply to him, and threat-
ened severe punishment. Willie, who had
a high spirit, answered his father as he
should not have done, and they frequently
came to high words. Onec night Willie
came home quité drunk. 1 tried to get
him to bed vithout his father knowing of
it, but I failed ; kis father met him in the
passage, and many bitter words passed be-
tween them. At last his father ordered
him to leave the house. He went, ani for
months we heard nothing whatever about
him. Father ordered us never to mention
him, and I and his sisters could do nothin
but pray that, in some way, Gud waul
restore him to us. At length, ane night,
after my daughters and the servants iad
gone to bed, and while father and I were
sitting reading, suddenly I heard a faint
voice, which I thought sounded like
Willie’s. I dared not speak ; but father
looked eusnestly at me and said, ¢ Did you
hear anything1® T said I thought I did.
Ho said, ‘Go to the deor and sce.” I
went, and opened the side-door, and
thore, moro like a corpse than a living
body, was Willie.

Y gaid, ‘ Willie 1

s¢ ¢ Mother,’ he said, ¢ Will you let me
in?

¢ Ah, my boy !’ I said, as I folded him
to my heart, ¢ you should never have gone
away. Come in, and welcome.'

““He tried to do it, but ho was so feeblo
that I had to help him. Hesaid, ‘Don’t
take me into tho drawing-room—take me
nto the kitchsn. I am cod and dying.’

1 said, *No, my boy ; I'll soon nurse yeu
up, and you'll be yoursclf agin.’ ;

¢ ¢ Mother,’ ho said, *[ wish you would .
makeo mo a basin of bread and milk, as you
used to do when T was a little boy. 1 ]
think I could ent that.’ ,

“1 gaid, ‘Tll make you anything you
want; but don't look &0 sad. Come up 1}
stairs_and go to bed, and I will svon got .
you right.’

“He tricd to walk, but foll back iunto °
the chair. I called his father, and he
came back. Not an angry word was
spoken, They only said, ¢ Willie,’—
¢ Father,’ ;

#Seeing his condition, his father took
him in his arms as he would a child, and
carried him up into his own bed. 3

“After & moment's pause, he said,

‘Father, I am dying—and the drink has §

killed me.’

«*His father said, ‘No, no, my boy. '
Cheer up! You'll bo better noon. Your
mother will bring you round.’

¢¢ ¢ No, never, father. God be merciful -
to me, a sinner !’ .

¢ His head fell back, snd my bonnie boy §
was gone. g

<t His father stood gazing at him, with a
louk of agony, for sume minutes, and then
turned to me, and said, ¢ Mother, I see it -
allnow. Thedrink has killed poor Willie,
But it shall do no more harm in our house.
There shall never bo another drop of drink -
in this house whilel live.’ 3

<« All the liquor in the house was de- 3

atroyed, and we parted with the very wine-

glasses; and that’s the reason of what you. §
noticed to-day.” - . 3

Archdeacon Blank and his wife were the'.
rincipal guests of the evening at2 roankey
ouse. The servent had becn § riously':

warned that, when the eminent devine'}
arrived, he was to be announced as ¢ The
Venerable the Archdeacon Blank.” The::
drawing-room was.full; the guests cf the.]
evening arrived. Tho servant locked at:
the archdeacon and then at the lady, and :
he got a bit mixed. At last he got it right.§
—ho saw how it stood. Great was the oen-;
sternation when he announted, ‘ ¢ Arch.
deacon Blank and the venerable Mrs. j
Blank."” 1
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With Covers and Pictures Printed
in Nice C.ear Type for
Young Eyes.

There are ninc different series, each of -
forty-eight books. 4

PRICE, PER SERIES - 35 CENTS. 3
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