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PLEASANT HOURS.

e

Mothor's Boys.
BY MAY M. ANDKRSON.

Tury'ar rough and noisy, glad and gsy,
As boys aroapt to be;

Thuy love to.ahout and rowp and play
In wild and healthful glee,

| But in thesr sports they never fail

I To hoed vach light commaud,

For mother's ** boys " are nobloe lads
As any in the land,

I do not dread thair futuro years,
For tmnly boys, ynu know,
Mako maniy men, who dare to stand
And face a friond or foc.
And youths who chivalrously try
To win thetr mother's praiso,
Arc apt to win suceess as well,
And long and honourod days
~Qolden Duys.

oulk PI' RIODICALS.

FSR YRAR —FUSTAGR VRRER.

The Ueat, the cheapost, the most entertaining, the
sost popular.
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Methodist Magazine au Guardiai together 3 W
Tvo Wealeyan, Halifax, woekly 1%
hunda Bchool Banues, 32 pp., Svo., monthly 0 W
lierean Leat Quarterd), 10 pp, bru 0w
. Quarterdy Revfew Service. By the year, 2o a
dozen , £ por 100, pet quarter, 0c. adoz,
| 80c. per L0
llomum’nduhwx.am’ L4, lunnu.huy. -mgxo 00
l.c:a than 2@ eoplu 0
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CONFESSING CHRIS'T.
BY FPLORA B. IYDE,

* Come and bear, all yo that fear God,
audll will declare what he hath douo for my
s0u

ABouT two years ago Anaie R. and
* Mamie M. gave themselves to' God.
i They were the only pupilsin the public
school at B. who lind come out on the
Lovd's side. At the time of their con-
version, Mamie was kept from school
o1 uccount of the sickness of her
mnther | byt Annie had heen attend
ing sehoo! vegllarly  She called for
her friend Mawmio the morning she

“How did the girls act? and what.
did they say to you when they found
you were a Christian 1”

“Why," answered Annie, “they

mentioned it to them.
to treat me cooliy.” .
In surpriso Mamie asked: “O.
. Annie, have you not said a word to
them ? Did you not tell any of them
that you had found Jesus, and how
happy his love had made you $”
“No,” answered Annie; “I felt
L ashamed to say anything. X did not

was pernutted to start to school again. -
On their way to school Mamie asked,’

have not said anything, for I have not
But they seem’

know what to say, and any way I
feared they would laugh at me.”

For a few moments Mamie was
silent ; then she began softly to sing:

¢ Ashamed of Jesus ! tnat doar Friend
Un whomn my Liopes of heaven dopend ?
No: when I blush, be this ny shame,
Thut I no more revere his name.”

The tears were in Annic’s cyes s
Mumie censed singing, and yet she
felt she had not courage to tatk to her
friends about Jesus. As soon ax they
enteved the achool, dlamie gathered
the girls avound her und told them of
her new found love, and with tears
entreated lier dear companions to
“taste and see liow good the Lord
was,” how precious his love.

Aud now, dear young readers, the
sequel is thia. To-day Mamie remnins
a fathful, carnest Christinn, wlile
Annie s awny back in the world,
with no hope of heaven

Now, 1wy youug friends, | have o
request 0 suahe of thuse who lave
found Jesus . I askh you to tell uthers
of the Llessings God Las Lestowed upor.
you; to tell all you can of the gld
tidings of salvation ; and never be
ashamed to say you have found Christ,
and that he isy ur Saviour, precious
to your heart.

How often professed Christinns
meet together and talk upon eve.)
other subject but the best and sweetest
—their soul'ssalvation ! If our hearts
are filled with the love of Jesus, we
cannot help telling others of our juy
and happiness in Jesus, and asking
them to come and share it with us by
also giving their hearts to the Saviour.

O may the dear Lord bless all the
young disciples of Christ who read
this, and wmake them light-beaving
Christians !

“JESUS DIED FOR MB.

Hanxan was a little Jewishrmaiden,
seven years old. Her parents, being
Jews, did not believe in the Lord
Jesus ; but they sent their little
daughter to a Christian school. Here
she was taught to read easy passages
of the New Testament, like the other
children of her own age. She wasa
bright-eyed, intclligent child, always
Jaughing, and always full of fun.
Sometimes ler high spirits Lrought
hier into trouble , but every one loved
her, and no one could be angry with
her long.

Oue duy the teacher usked each.

child in the class where she thought
she would go to when sho died.  Sowe
were silent.  Some said they did unot
know. Some said they hoped they
would go to heaven. Brt when it
came to Hannal'’s turn, she answered
without hesitation, © To lLeaven.”

“What reason have yeu for think-
ing you will go there?1” asked the:
teacher, somewhat surpiised.

«I know it,” answered the little'}

Jowish maiden, her eyes sparkling

] with anination, ¢ because Jesus “died’

for me.””
Children, can you say, each of you,

i

THE LEOPARD CUBS.

-

from your hieart, *“Jesus died for we.

- . . .
and I trust in him as my Saviour®

If you can, then you too, may kuuw,
that heaven will be your howme.

oy

The Leopard Cubs.
BY MARGARET J. PRESTON,

Our in the offing lay the ship,
One tropic sunimer day,

‘I'hat was to bear the Teacher home—
Three thousand miles away :

Aund gathered for a last farewell,
Around him pressed a crowd

Of dusky followers, on the beach,
Who wept and sobbed alond.

Gpon the surf the native boat,
Waiting to waft him o'er
The white-capped breakers, churned and
chafed
Agaiust the pebbly shore.
His soul was gad with toil.and pain,
Sn lately had he won
From rites of fetich savagery
Theso children of the sun.

But soon the last good-bye was said,

For ho must be afleat;
_ And with a prayer upou his lips

He stepped into the boat 5

And stoppmng, heanl a cry, and saw
Come rushing o'er the sand

A lad who held a leopard-cub
Aloft in cither hand.

¢ Mas® Teacher, sce !—De mudder beast,

Mo watch her go,—den up

Me creep into do den and fetch:
De littlo spotted pup;

Dis ebery ting me hab 2o bring:
For pay do Captain {oe ;-

Me want to learn big Baglish so,
WVid you across de sca !

“ Mas’ Teacher ¢ take de boy along ¢

De pups dey 1o shall bito;

Mec keep him in me bosom close,
‘An® watch him day and-night.

‘Do "Meriky man, ho buy him glad ;.
Dollars an’ dollars pay.

Mo know big anhsh.—mo 8o teach
Big English den, soino day.*

1the Lord Jesus Clwrist, and to brm«"

Jter,-went i in, and lns little miaster was |
‘| soon after him, with the followmg piece

: Spoxt' Don’t be dxsgrhcugg ‘the fom- 3]

Dim-eyed the Teaclier left the shore,
And o’er-the Ln akers’ swell
Ho still'could seo the Grebo lad,

As rose the beat andt fell,
Lying in silent, hiopeless grief,

Stretched out upon tho sands,
While in his breast the leopard cubs

Nestled, and-lickéd Lis hi sds.

MOBNING PRAYBR

- i i o

O Lorp, thou art the Grentor of
all things ; there is no .other God -
heside thee; thou art the Maker of ¢
heaven antl carth; thon art our |
Father, and has inyited us to. coms,
unto thee for those things, which we ||}
need. o !
Be pleased to teach me hiow to-pray, !
and give wme right desires; help umi :
to understand- wlmt it is to. believe. on |

my prayers unto - thee in his p;eclous'
name.

Dear Saviour, wash my soul in thy '
blood, and .put-upon me tlle beauhful ,
robe of thy righteotsness ; mny Lsho\\ 1
such a holy and obedxcut spirit that!
thou mayest bo "]onhed in my life, !
though T'um but a child. s e i

O Lord, preservee this day fmm—;
a1l ovil, from all:sickneéss, and nccxdcut »
but specially from sin ; and Wll...l the |8
sun has -gone .down .amay I rejoice: to ‘|8
think that I ain.one: duy xtearer-to my r:
sweet.home in heaven. I :LsL it all’)
in J'esus name. Amen.

A u-m'u: ’.Bnnd of Hope hoyJ with, ;
his-dog Sport, was going past-a public :
bouses the ‘door of which -was , wide
‘open. "The dog; not knowmg any, bet-

of-good advice: “Céme out:of . there, }

Lity1»




