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PLEABANT HOURBSB.

A Quarrel.

Turnx's a knowing httle proverb,
From the sunny land of Spain g
But o Nurtlnlnmf. ns 1n Southiand,
1s 118 meaning clear and plain,

Tock st up within your heart ;
Neither Jose noe lend 1t -

Two it takes to mnke a quarrel ;
Qoo can always end it

Try it well in every way,
St you'tl find ft true,

In a fight without a fou,
Pray what could you do?

1f the wrath ts yours alone,
Soon you will expend it—

Two it takos to make a quarrel ;
Ono can always end it

Lot's suppose that both are wroth,
And tho strife begun,
It ono voico should call for * PPeace,”
Soon it shall be doune,
If but one shall span the breach,
Heo will quickly mend it—
Two it takes to make a quarro) ;
One can always end 1t
—T'reature Trove.
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SEEING AND OONFESSING JESUS.
BY REV A. F. SCHAUFFLER.

**Thou nart the Christ, the Son of the
living God."—MaTTugrw 16. 16.

(JUR lesson to-day contains two stories.
Unco when Christ was traveliing on foot
fro'n town to town, he came to Bothssida.
There, some people brought to him a poor,
Lhind man  We donot know how long he
had been blind. Perhaps he was born
blind  Theso good people know that Jesus
had the power to heal the man if ho wanted
ts  Whon the Master saw the Llind man,
Lo took him by the hand, and led him out
of the town. What do you suppuse the
wor man was thinking of, as Josus led him
y the hand! I presume many thoughts
arose in his mind, liko these: *“Why is he
lead.m¥ mo so far away 1 I wonder-whether
ho will really heal mo? I wonder how ho
will cure me?” Whon they woro out of
the city, Josus spit on tho man's eyes, nnd
then gontly touched them with his hands.
Ho then asked the man whether he could
n00  The man looked up and said, *““Ican
see mon dim'y, walking.”  So the Saviour
again touched tho man’s oyes, and at once
lio saw evoryth.ng as clearly as any man
could. What a glorious experiencoe that
must havo beon ! What a joyful and thauk-
fuilook that man mast have taken on every-
thmg around him ! Rat, do you know, 1
think ho must havo loved most of all to
twk at the face of the One who had re
st rod his eyesight to him I presume, nas
Tos 39 Yanknd at the man and ‘:o retured
e glance, the‘ga\‘iour smiled quietly wih
i oseare, and the man'e h overflowed
wub gratitude and jay Whan this man

wont to his home, do you not suppose that
all his fricnds were smnzed to oo the
chango that had come over him? 1 nm
sure that Liousehuld was full of joy and
glnduess for many a day after that, becanso
of tho miraclo that Jesus hiad performe ),

Did you ever lung to seco Jesus yourself ?
Havo you ever thought that you woull like
to reo s kind faco, and hear his gentlo
voico? Has it ever made you sad to foel
that he was no longer licro on this earth as
he used to bo 7 Well, although we cannot
sec him with our bodily eyes, wo can still
soco him. Somconoe says, ** How can wosce
him?"  Ianswor, Gol has given us threo
kinds of eycs. First, there aro our bodily
eyes, which wo aro all using this minute.
Then, besides these, God has given us
‘“ mental ¢yes,” with which we can secoan
good many things. While 1 was tolling
you the story of the blind man,” did you
not seem to seo what took place, almost as
though you had b -en thero yourself? You
did not sce the evonts with bodily sight,
but with your mental eyes. ‘Then we have
a third kind of oyes. Wecall them ‘“spirit-
unl oyes.” It is with these spiritual oyes
that wo may look unto Jesus. When David
prays to God aud says, ‘*Open thou mine
eyos, that I may behuld wundrous things
out of thy law,” ho does not refer to his
bodily, but to his spritual sight.  When
God says, ** Look unto meand be yo saved,
all the ends of the earth,” ho refers to our
inward spiritual eyes 1f we want to seo
him, and find that our spiritual sight is
very dim, weo can pray and say “ Lord, that
I might re~eivo my sight ' ~ He will then
help us to see him as our personal Savionr,
80 that we can say, ** whoreas 1 was spiri.
tually blind, now 1 sce.”

Soon after Jesus had healed the blind
man, he was ono day walking along the
dusty road with his disciples, when he
asked them what men said about him. They
answered that somo thought he was John
the Baptist risen from the dead, and some
thought that he was Elijah come back to
this world, and some thought ho was a
prophot. Then Christ asked them what
thoy thought about him. At once Poter
poko up and said, ‘“Thou art the Christ.”
\l’lmt did Peter mnean by this? He meant
to say that he believed that Jesus was the
Anointed One of God, whom God had gent
tc save sinnors.  St. Matthew tells us that
whon DPetor had made this eonfession, Jesus
told him that he nover would have reached
that truth unless God himself had revealed
it to him. This was not the only time that
the disciples confesscd that Jesus was the
Son of God. All their lives long they
openly confossed him as the Son of God,
who camo to save tie world. Because of
this confession of theirs, they wero per-
secuted, stoned, whipped, and many of
them oven killed. Still they were not
ashamed to confess him as their Saviour.

In this thoy set us a very goud example.
They only carcied out the command of
Jesus, who wantsall who have **seen hun
as their Saviour to confess it before the
world. lle says, **Whosoever shall con-
fess me boforo men, hun shall the Son of
Man also confess hefore the angels of God.
But ho that denieth me before men, shall
be denied beforo the angels of God.” Luke
12.8,9. How can we ‘‘confess Jesus?®”
In two ways. We can confoss him: as our
Savivur by vur wonds or by our decds. If
%0 truif luro hum, we ought to confess it
tn our hoines, by onr words. Wo should
tell our parents and friends at home what
great things the Lora has done for us. e
should also join the Church of Chrst, and
there, befure God and man, confess that
wo want to serve him all our lives long,
Then wo should prove by our deeds that our
words aro true. Ho wants us to prove
that wo love him, by kecping his comnmand-
ments. It will bo useless to confess him
with our lips while we refuso to obey him
in our lives  That is hypocrisy, aud God
hates hypocrites. At the same tune, if we
try to live for him sccrotly, and nevern
our lives say a word for his cause, wo are
not duing nght.  For tho Bible says,
*with the'heart man beliovoth unto night.
cousness, and with tho mouth confession is
mndo unto salvation. Rom. 10: 10,

Do you want two gnod short prayers,
that you can use in connection with this
lessoni I will give thom to you. First,
ask Jesus Lo open your eyes that you may
see hun, and then prag, ** O,%n thon my
lipa., apd ag mouth chall chow farth thy
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A QUAINT PREACHER.

Jonx Beventbae, ono of the leaders in
the great revival of the eighteenth century
that roused England from spiritual lothargy,
was witty, mirthful, robust and earncst.
His onemics, who thought that tho viear of
Everton should jog along decovously aund
lazily, as vicars had done for scores of
years, called him **an old dewil.”

‘Do you know Deveridge?" asked a
stranger of the man himself.

(1] ey

“‘ They tell mo he is a troublesomo, good-
for-nothiug follow,”

“1 know him,” auswered Beveridgo,
“and ] can assure you half Ins wickedness
has never been told.”

Thoy walked on to the church where
Beveridgo preached. When tho strangersaw
him ascond the pulpit he was stupetied.

¢*Can you forgive me?" he asked, after
tho congregation had gone out,

““Yes ; como to my house and to my
hoart."

** Doctor,” he wrote an oppunent, ‘‘my
patience 18 worn to the stump, and the
stump is going.”

He published a small volumo of hymns
with a preface in which i8 this prayer to
God : ** What is water in the hymns turn
into wine."”

Onco, when pointing out to a guest at
Everton the picture on the wall, he ran
through them thus ;

*“That is Calvin, that is Luther, and
that," pointing toa glass over tho firoplace,
**is tho devil.”

The guest stepped to the mirror, snd saw
his own faco.

**Is 1t not a strking hikeness 1" asked
the humourist.

A8 ho was a bachelor, ho was tormented
for several years with housekeopers, and
then thought of marrying. Opening the
Bible and taking a passage at randon, which
was then ametgoc{.‘ by which good people
sometimey sought divine direction, *‘Thou
shalt not take thee a wife.” It was enough ;
he died a bachelor.

The mirthfual preacher was the menns of

turning thousands to a batter way. Wlile
dying a friend said to him,
**Tho Lord will soon call you up

higher.”

Ay, ay !" whispered the dying man.
 Higher ! higher ! higher | "He never
spoke again.— Companion.

THE DYING CHILD.

Dns, B—— sat near a scanty pallet, on
which was extended the suffering little
Freddy, her bright and beautiful Loy, re-
ducod to skin and bone. 1lis large, mys-
terious eyes were turned upward, watching

the Bitting of leaves and the filuments of

sunshine that peered through the fulinge of
the multicauhs. An infunt about a month
old, meagre, weary of its existence, lay on:
her bosom, and sho in vain trying to charm
it to repose. ~

** Mamma,” said Freddy, reaching out -

Ins waxen hand, *‘take mo to your
bosomn.” .

*“ Yes, lovo! as sooun a8 Maria is still.”

¢ Mammna, if God had not sent us that
little cruss bLaby, you could love me, and
nurse me a3 you did when I was sick in
Cincinnati. My throat ie hot, manumna.
I wish I had a drink in a tumbler—glass
Lu'r’nbler. mamm3, and I could look through
1t .
** Dear, you shall have a tumbler,” cried
Mrs. B——, her lip quivering with emo-
tion and & wild fire in her eyos.

**Yes, mamms, onc cold drink in a

tumbler and your poor little Freddy would-

fly up, up there where that little bird sits.
Will papa
You sud he would.” Will ho get mo a
tumbler of water? No, mamma, ho will bo
drunk. Nubudy ever getadrunk in heaven,
mammn §

¢* No, no, my son, my angel !~

“ No une sags cross woids, mamma 7"

“ No, bless your-sweet tongue.”

* And there 18 nice cold water there, and
silves cups ?”

**Ch, yos, my child, a fountain of living
waters.”

* And it never gets dark there3”

¢ Nover, never [ ” end tho tears fell \in

-gtreams down tho mother's palo cheok.

** And nobody gots aick and digs?”
¢ No, my love.
T Geoy weve b, Qnd wwqgld lat tbe

“with all her heart.

como to-night and get us bread 7 |

angels bring them wator, 1 know he would,
from the big fountain. Oh, mamma, don t
ery. Do people cry in heaven 17

¢ Oh, no, sweet one; God wipes awny
all tears,” roplied the weoping mother.

““And the angels kissed thon off, [
8’pose. But tell me, mamma, will ho come
there1” .

* Who, my son 1"

“ You know, mnmmn—pa})a."

“Hush, Freddy dear, lie still; you
worry yourself.”

* Oh, my throat |  Dear me, if 1 only
had s little water in a tumbler, mamma,
just one little mouthful.”

¢ You shall have it ; " and as tho mother
said this, the poor child passed away into
tho arms of Him who shall evermaore give
it of tho bright waters of everlasting life.

G00D FOR OANADA.

A Nova Scoriax family removed to
Brooklyn, N. Y. A good story is told of
one of the daughters when scarcely in her
teens. At a schoul examination compara
tive geography was the subject.” Each 7
pupil kad to name a country and compare .
1t in sizo to tho United States. In turn
came forth Miss Kitchen. * The United @
States is 8o many times larger than Grea: B
Britain!  So wmany tunes larger than |
Franco ! So many times larger than Spain!
So many times larger than Cliili! So many -
times largor than Mexico ' A little larger
than DBrazil, but not quite as large as
Canada:” (Consternation throughout the
schioul.) ¢ Tain't sv,” can't beso,” sglivuted -
a chorus of vutces. **But it is. Canadais :
over 365,000 squares miles larger than tho §
United States 1" The younglady sat down
in triumph. The class had an object-lesson
in Canadian geography.

JESUS LOVES ME.

Lrrriy Carrie was a heathen child, about 3
ton years old, with bright, Liack eyes, dark
skin, curly brown hair, and slight form. s -

A Ittle while after she begaun to go to I
achool, the teacher noticed one day that
sho looked less happy than usual. R

My dear,” sho said, ‘‘ why do youlook .
sosad?” .

¢ Becauso T am thinking.”

¢ What are you thinking about 7" -

¢ QOh, teacher! 1 do not know whether
Jesus loves me or not.” E

¢ Carrie, did Jesis eover invite little
children to come to him 1" _

The little girl repoated the verse, ““Suffer :§
littlo children to come unto ing,” which she - .
had learned at school. .

“ Well, what is that for?”. -~ R

In an instant Carrie clapped her hands.
with joy, and said, **It is nat for you,
teacher, 18 it 7 for You ato nota child. No;
it is for me! forme!” A

From.that hour Carric knew that Jesus I
lovod her; and she loved him back again 28

Now if the'heathén childrén learn.that’
Jesusloves them; and'believe hiskind words - JR
as soon as they hear them, ought not we, !
who hear so much about the dear Saviour, &
td believo and love him too? Every one of B8
us ought to say, *“It is for mb! it is for
me :” and throw -ourselves into the army J§
of the loving Saviour. g

“MY SMOKE-HOUSE.”

A 3an who hives-in Albany, and whose
business is that of a clerk, said-that ho had :
Iately built 8 house that liad cost.him three :
thousand ‘dollars. His {riends expressed
their wonder that he could afford.to build
so fine a dwelling. . .

“ Why," said he, **it is mysmoke-house.”

“‘Your smoko-housec! What do you :
mean 1" e . :

*‘ Why, I mean that twenty years agol
Jeft off smoking, and 1 have put.the money
saved from smoke, with the inteyest, into
my-house. Hence, I call. it my smoke
house.” . .

Now, boys, we want you to think of this J
whenyouare tempted to take yourficstcigar.
Think how much good might bo done with
tho mono{ you are beginning to.spond in 2
smoke. What wouyld yvon think of .aman &
who, to amuso -himself, should light s wo 28
dollar bill, aud watch 1t burn? s it any
more sensible to take instoad of your mons
& roll of ald dry lasves, hight 1t; and ese it . 3
enanlke 1 - E



