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PLEASANT HOURS,

THE BIBLE.

TUDY R catefally
Think of 1t praverfully,
Deep iu the heart let 1ts pure precepts dwell ,
Blight not 1ta bistory,
Ponder 1its mratery,
None csn o'er prize 1t too fondly ur well,

Accopt the glad tidings,
‘The warni* gs nad chidioge,
Pound {n thin volume ot heaven!y lors,
With faith that's un‘arling,
And love ali provarting,
Trust 10 1ta jromis0 of life evcrmora

With fervewt duvot on,
And thauktul emouon, R
Heat the lest w1 u ue, resjun i to 1ts call,
Late's pure otlat.on,
‘The Lesrt s ado stion,
Give to the Savivar who diod for as all.

May this message of love,
Frem the Triune ab ve
To eve'y nat on and kindr-d be given,
74jl the ransom’d shall raise
Joyous anthems of praite—
Loud Halle:ujshs on earta and in heaven !
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NORTH-WEST INDIANS,.

ToroNTO'S great seneation the other
weok was the loyal Indian chiefs,
brought down from the North-Weat,
tv tba missionsary, Jobn Macdovngall
E m 8ireet Methodist church would
not hold half the people who turned
ouf to geo them, and listen to therr
acdresses. They were weloomrd by
Lieutenant- Govemor Robinson, Mayor
Hosland, and Dr. Potts, and in rply
Paksan, chief cf the White Fish Lake
Btcneys, and bis brother chiefs, spoke
in Cree. *Jobn,"” as they called Mr.
Mascdougall, tranalated each speech, and
one could not but compare the elcquent,
oignified, and impressive addresses
which fell from their lips with the tea-
m.etipg speeches which he has often
listened to from cultured whites, to the
manifest disadvantage of the latter,
How many readers know that the
heroio George Macdougall, who loat his
way cn & North-West plain in a
blizzard, and was found frt zan to death,
was born at Cralghurst, and sp~nt bis
boybood thero? How many havs ever
heard that he who in after life braved

Tee Rooky Moustains—Fgox Esiow River.
tFrota a Skdch by the Marguis of lorne.)

Fathers who were killed at Penetan-
guishene, broke down on bis first ap-
pearance in the pnlpit becausa a conple
of dozen prankish atudenta from
Victoria College, esch wearing a pair
of blue glass goggles, filled the front
geats of the little church in which he
was to have delivered his ¢ trial" ser-
mon? If we wers to tell the rest of
the story, how he returned to bis
room utterly discouraged and refazed
to be comforted, how one after another
of the spectacled lot bscame ashamed
of the part he had taken in the p-ac.
tical joke and dropped in to apologize,
how Macdougall got them all at last in
his 100m, and how it wound up with a
prayer-meeting from which gome went
away repolved to be better men, who
aro better men to this day, our r.aders
might accuse us of preaching.— Orillia
Packet.

GQUIDE-BOOKS

DuRING a visit to Bwitzarland and
the Tyrol, last summer, I was much
s'ruck with the constant nse which
intelligent cravellers were making of
their guide-books. Every excursion
wag planncd with reference to the
account which Baedeker bad given of

the yoint ot view, and the general|p

opinion was that if there were two
starg sfliced to any psrticular place,
that place must be geen, no matter at
what cost of time or money.

One eovening, in the parlour of a
h>tel, I overheard 8 Jady exclaim with
great animation: “ I have discovered
at lest the on'y right way to rad a
guide book. You wust read it before
you visit any place of intereat, in order
to lesrn what you sre to 6ee; yon must
rerd it while you are there, to be surc
that you sre missing nothing, and that
yon are tsking the right turnings in
puzziing paths; and yon must be sura
to read it after you get home, 8o a8 to
deepen the impreesion maede, and
strengthen your memory of all the
beanty which you bave enjoyed.”

Now this was well said, and it was
quite true, even about an ordinary
gutde-book ; but if we put the DBible
in the plice of that guide book, how
valoable is the lesson which we may
lean !
are travellers in & st-ange country,
and that we need advice and help
about esch step in our daily lives,
sarely . would study the great

1f wo only remember that we |

A GREAT AND GOOD MAN.

MosT of our readers have heard of
tbe great Dz Jobnron a learned man,
who died in 1784 He wrole many
wige books, and also published & Dic-
tiopary of the English.language: a
book which is found in almost all
Eoglish litraries. Heo said meny wise
bings, too ; and some very fuony ones.
But better than his witdom or wit was
his kind heart. You may judge how
kind and gentle he was from thesso
facte. Very often as Dr. Jobun:on
walked through the streets of Liondon
la'e at night, or rather earlv in the
morning, for it was often one or two
o'clock before he returned home after
visiting his friends, he pamed poor
little strest arabs curled up asleep on
doorsteps, snd he would quially slip &
few copp riinto their hande and gently
olese the little slerpers’ fingers ovec
the money, and then walk on, picter
iog thelr surprise and pleasure in the
morning, when they would wake up
=0 wonder what good fairy had sopplied
th.em with money to buy tkeir breakfast.

Once, when Dr. Johneon was stay-
ing at 8 houss in Wales, the gardener
bronght in & hare which he had found
running about in the garden It was
roposed that the animal thould ba
killed and cooked for dinner; but Dr.
Johnson asked to have it placed in his
armg, Then, to the surprise of all
present he opened the window, and let
+he poor thing run away as he shouted
to increase its speed. His host com-
plained that they bad lost their diuner;
but Dr. J shnson said that the hare had
p'aced iteelf under the protection of
he msster of the house, and it would
be a breach of hospitality to injure it.

Dr. Jchuton was a truly good man,
too; and that i3 better than being kind,
He bad a gond mother, who brought
tim up in the fear of God, and he
feared God =1l his life; though for
some years the cares and plessurcs of
lifo choked the good seed. Bat not
until a short time before his death did
he love God 35 his r vn Father. You
know there is a diffarence between @
sorvant and s eon, snd Johnson, like &
scrvant, nsed to thisk he must Ao a
great deal to earn salvation. “I sm
sfraid,” he would s«y, ‘I shill be one
of those who will bs coademned.” Bat
before his death he came to Jesvs and
rectived the kingdom of God as s little
child. OQae day he ssid to his physi-

tion but in the sacrifico of the Lamb of
God;’ and go tbis wise, clever, kind
min entered Hraven just as we mut
all enter it, by simple (aith in Jgus.
G.E 8.

THE RIGHT MAN.

A Prince, once travelling through
Francs, vieited the araepal at Toulen,
where tte convict galleys were, The
commandant, ag a corpliment to ths
rank of his visitor, off-red to sat at
liberty one—any one of the prisoners
he selected. The prince went round,
aod conversed with tbam all. He
icqaired the reason cf their b
there, and met with little elga but com-
plaints of injustice, oppressin, sni
falee chargss At last he cime to one
man, who admittet that his impriscn.
ment was just. *‘ My Jord, T haveno
reagon to ocomplaia. I have been s
wicked, desperate wretch
deserved the g eateslt tor'ares, and i
is only in meroy that I am here”
Twue piince, fixing his eyes upon the
map, without s moment’s hesitation,
gaid : “Tois is the man whom I wish
to be released.” Aud he was set free.
ZLife €n a Parsmage By W, H

Witkrow, D D. Price, 60:. Wn

Briggs, Toronto

The story is a hsppy conc ption of
the experience of a ploncer Methodist
i inerant, the lights and shadows of

they had tranmspived but yesterdsy.
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1 hava. R

which ars pressnced with & faithfalne:s S8
which will be fally recogaized by not (@8
s fow Metbnd st micisters and theic j
familiez  F.miliar faces came cut @
upoa the picture, and many scones ||
very trying to the youog itinerant ris [
up again when we resd, as though ||

Very faithfully, teo, has the suthor (§
preserved the personnel of his principal 1

oharact-2s, smoog whom one essily

recogoiz2s the lamentsd Dr. Rive, who, |§
a3 Dr. Dwight, tessons his converss- [¥
tion with his young friehds with 83 |B

much wiz‘o~
of “0ld Vic.” 13 also persomated by
another Doctor,

The genisl Obancellor |g

whose ready wit |

sparkles so fraely threughont his charn- |8
iug talks. To multitudes of the early |8
Mathodists of this country this litile i
book will bs & rominis:asce of eariier |3
days, while ta thoso whoes lives have i§

beca spent under less primitive con-
ditions 3¢ will be & ravelation of how
our beloved Methodism was planted
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dsn that enlitle bim to be remem- | Gaide-Bedk more, and read it not|oisn, who did not Jove God: « Dyoto the wil isliax §
', bered asat least the equal of the Jesuit | three times only, but over and over. | believe & dying man, there is no ::lv:: ?:::'Zs'm: A4 of Gunada,—Chrisios
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