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‘ What O’clock Is it? ’ man to he threescore-and-ten or four-score years. 
When you reach fourteen years old, it will be two 

HRN I was a young lad, my father one day years o’clock with you ; and when at twenty-one, it 
called me to him that he might teach me will be three o’clock ; at twenty-eight, it will he four 
to know what o’clock it was. He told me o’clock ; at thirty-five, it will be five o’clock ; at forty- 

the use of the minute-finger and the hour-hand, and two, it will be six o’clock ; at forty-nine, it will be 
described to me the figures on the dial-plate, until I was ! seven o’clock, should it please God to spare your life,
perfect in my part. In this manner you

No sooner was I f ft, may always know the
- time of your life, and

________ .-a VstioC*' ViXW ____, looking at the clock

IS 1yissssa
ZdK, i m V ! ther according to this

''“Ivjù U -J-J, dut* -ÿ. calculation, died at 
. > .lMr lm. rf L twelve o’clock, my

gran d fa t her at 
eleven, and my fa- 

% ther at ten. At what 
hour you or I shall 
die, Willie, is only 
known to Him who 
knoweth all things.

Seldom since then 
then have I heard the 
enquiry, “What 
o’clock is it?” or 
looked at the face of a 
clock, without being 
reminded of the 
words of my father.

w

quite master of this 
knowledge than I sat 
off scampering to 
join my companions 
in a game of marbles; 
but my father called 
me back again.

“Stop, Willie,” 
said he ; “I have 
something more to 
tell you.”

Back again I went, 
wondering what else 
I had got to learn; v 
for I thought I knew 
all about the clock as 
well as my father did.

“Willie,” said he,
“ I have taught you 
to know the time of 
day. I must now 
teach you the time of 
your life.”

Now, life is very 
uncertain, and you 
may not live a single 
day longer ; but if 
we divide the four
score years of an old
man’s life into twelve parts, it will give almost 
years for every figure. When a boy is seven years old, 
then it is one o’clock of his life, and this is the
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Our Brothe r.
“ He is not ashamed to call 
then, brethren.’’—Heb. a; 11.;/ •Asl
^OM ET 1 MES

people do not 
like it to be known if they have relations not so well 
off as themselves, and do not care to mention them. 
How different this is from the Lord Jesus ! He is the 
Son of God, the King of kings, and yet He is not 
ashamed to call us brethren. He came down to earth 
on purpose to be made like us in every thing (Heb. 
2: iyjso that He might be our brother. He is our 
good, kind, strong Elder Brother, and He will be to us

seven

case
with you.

I I waited rather impatiently to hear how my father 
would explain this further lesson, for I wished to go to 
my marbles.”

“ The Bible,” said he, “ describes the years of a
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“REMEMBER NOW THY CREATOR IN THE DAYS OF THY YOUTH.'
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