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Keeping Step With Jesus

Kerrivo step with Jdosus,
L gl the way be o,
Wo no'er inlsg the pathway,
Wa can no'er go wrony.
Keeping step with Jesus,
Sustning evers limb;
Onward, »var onward,
Keeping stop with ham,

Koeping step with Josus,
Even fu the dik,

\We can hear lus fuot-tep,
‘I'hough unscen ita mark
Though we walk in shudow,
Preading pathways new,
Marking time with Jesus,

Step we ever true

Keeping step with Jesus,
Nothing can alacu,

Foes will never hutt us,
Nought will do us harm,

Walking cluse buante b,
His strong arm our stay,

Oh, how safe our journey
O'er an untised way !

Keeping step with Jesus,
Never an heforo,

Lrighter grows tho pathoay,
Suninyg twore and tiore,

Tl by livang fonr $ans
Mathed o Tenteows L,

We. through fiekls of plory,
Watk with hian o wlute,
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK
Rev. W. H. WITHROW, D.0.. Editor.

TORONTO, APRIL 2, 1892,

TO SOUHOOLS OPENING IN THE SPRING.
CHANGES IN “ PLEASANT IIOURS™

Braivvixa with the mouth of May we propose
to <till further fmprove our weekly paper, Preas.
axt Hours, by printing 1t 1 a swadler sized tvpe,
which will eniarea 3ts eapneity one fourth, by
enaliling us to pul onefourth more matter 1 us
pages.  This will be equivalent to adding an entire
page to the paper  Wo ave determined to make
this paper the best in the Dommnon. At 24 cents
avear—less thai haif a cent a numwber—we do not
think this paper can be cqualied anvwhere.  Jhe
serial stories alone are worth many tunes the price
of the paper Manv of the engravings wre made
espocially for Preasasr Houns.

This puaptr can in no sense take the pluce of Un-
reard for senior classes nnd voung peop.e’s sucivties,
but is designed especndly for the intermediate
clnsses of our schanlz, and 1s so cheap that 1t can be
takén in large quantitics, where Onward can only
be taken in samtler quantities. Tins change in
volves tnuch adiitional expense, but the publisher,
with  his charactenstic enterprise, 18 determubed
that no effort shall be spured 10 wake tins paper
tho best in the world.

CHILDREN IN CHURCH.

In many city congregntions the lambs of the
flock we seldow ween. Here and there a fow pows
iy snow sne Liir young fuces, but compared with
the grent bulk of the congregation, and.the hun-
dreds of children in the Sunday-school, the per
centage of childeen in hnbitunl attendance upon the
church service is certa'nly sumnll.

Upon whow rests the praise or the blame?  Are
the cluldren of the present age born with an innate
distaste for the services of tha sanctuary, and is their
absonco nt the church servics to be accopted us u
token of their own reluctauce to attend, or is this
weekly defection of the dour lambs of the flock to be
charged to the unwise influence of the silly sheep
who have them in care?

The little dears crn attend school five hours tive
days in the week, and practice on the pinno for an
additional one balf hour orso daily ; they ean take
amusio lesson Saturday morning, and may perhaps
befound in the daucing school Saturday wfterncon,
but when Sunday comes, au hour, or at most nn
hour and a qumrter of Suunday-school is quite
suflicient to tax their small powers to their fullest
extent, and the chiurch servico is accordingly de-
cided to Le by far too long und too lnborious for the
vigorous young bodies nnd bright voung intellects.
Whou cluldien are well, the confinctuent of the
church serviee can do them no harm, wund they may
readily be taught to love this gathering place of
Gud's people. I a child understood that attend-
ance at the chureli service had  the same relative
imput tance it the eyes of the parents as the regular
datdy attendanee at schonl, und that an  excuse for
absence which was notevalid week days would not
be coustdered Sundays, the attitude of the child
toward the church service would undergo a complete
change.  Attandance at the church servico would
become a matter of course, and the child would feel
f whaiesvme sense of responsibility for such attend.
ance whick would be hkely to follow him through
hfe.  The tirst suggestion to form the children into
nstay-athome club often cumes from the parents.
Teis perhaps a trouble to prepare the little folks for
chureh, or they do not sit quictly while there, and
50 the parents allow them to glide easily into the
custom of remmining at home, forgetful that the
basbit thus acquired may not unnaturally create a
[ prejudice which may persist in clinging through
life.—Our Youny People.

DID HE DIE FOR ME?

A cmiep sat on .ts mother's lap. lts soft blue
eyes were Jooking earnestly into tha face which

cherished darling.  The maternal lips were busy
with a story ; the tones of the voice were low and
setious, for the tale was one of mingled jay and sad-
ness. 1t was a tale concerning the death of the
Saviour—how he so loved the people as -to give lis
life & ransom for them to redeem thewm'from a lost
and ruined state. Sometimes her voice was searcely
hieard above a whisper, but the listoning child
caught every sound. The crimson decpened on its.
little check, as the story went on increasing in
interest.  Tears gathered in its earnest eyes, and'a
long sob broke 1he stillness.as its. mother concluded..
A moment und its ruby lips parted, and in tones
wade tremulous by eagerness, the child inquired :

it he die for wmie, manma 4

“Yes, my child ; for you, for all.”

1 Yoy, my darnog, 1t wng to win sour love that
3 e et g tndehit and beautiful home.”

1t And e will Jove e, mamma, I know he will,
{ lle diedd for me.  When may I see-him in his other
1 home?

I When yoursping leaves tins workd, my darling,
any gors to a better and happer one.”

)iy sparit 77 murmured the child,

* Yes, your sprrit; that part of you that thinks,
and konows, and toves.  If you lorve him here, you
will go to hve with him in hesven.”

“Aud 1 may love lnm hevel
{ have inade e, dear wamma ™
t  And the other bowed lier hend, and silently

and carnestly prayud that her child ight grow up
todove aund revere the Saviour. '

How glad jou

was beaming with love and tenderness for the

= May ] love him always, mammna, and dearly too?”

A Bible Puzzle.

Gop made Adam out of dust,

But thought {t best to make me firnt 3
So I was mado hefore the wan,

To unswor Gud's most holy plan.

My body he did make complotu,
But without legs or hands or fect.
My ways and actions did contrel,
And I was made without a soul

A Hving thing T becane,

"I'was Adan who gave me my name;
‘Then from hia presence 1 withdrew,
Nor more of Adam ever kuww,

1 did my Maker's laws obey,

Frvom them I never went nsteay ;
Thousands of nules I run m feay,
But seldom on this earth appear

But God in me did something see,
And put a living soul inme ¢
Again of me my God did i,
Aud took from me that soul agnin

And when from me that sonl hud e,
I was the same ag when first made ;
And without legs or fect or avul

I travel now from pole to pole.

1 labour hard both day and night,
T'o fallen man I give great light :
‘Thousands of people, young and uld,
Will by my death great lng?ll bl il

No fear of death doth teguble e,
For happiness i3 not for me;

T'o heaven 1 shall never go,

Not to the dismal hell Lelow,

The Senptures L eannat boliwv e,

I it or wrang € can't conceive ;
Although thaein my nawe is found,
They are to me an cipty sonnd,
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NELLY'S DARK DAYS
By the Joninar ;:/' Laost tie Loedon”
CHIAPTER V11,

THE ONLY KYKFUGE, -

For a season, Radney’s mind was clonded and
hewildered.  1v is probuble that it he bad been in

Tordinary health and serength, he could not have
y s

held to his resalation to keep within the walls,

which were his ooly defence from overpowering
temptation ; but thouxh his eraving often umounted.

to intense agony, the weakness —which was the
result of hiis Jong and dangerous illness ~-made him
incapalle of mudh exertion, and the little Inbour
he ‘was put o conpletely exhausted his powers

Day after diy-passed-hy, the hours-dragging along’

heavily., 1o the mudst of the miserable poor,-who
ptopled the place, he lived alune, in-a kind: of
dreary lethargy of body aud sovul, whith rendeved
Lhim almost unéonscious of what wss going on
around hin.

Gradually, however, the cloud whioh drunken-
ness had brought across his mind melted: awny,
and.-his -thoughts and memories grew clear. All
his past life lay behind him; mapped out pluinfy
and distinctly. 1is eaily wanhood, his strength
of .nuscle and nerve, his warringe, his children,

Tand last of all his little Nelly -all sacrificed, ail

destroyed, all lost, by his futnl obédienco to the
sity which had possessed him. 1t had coma to-this,
that he, who should hinve bieen :a. happy and useful
man, respected and ‘beloved, was a. puuper, enting
the begrudged bread of a workhouse table, " e
had been acting out the story told ctataries ago
Ly the Lord of truth and wisdoni.
the Father’s- houge,and: wandered- into » far coun-
try, where n sore famine bad -arisen wud, be
hold | he was cafing the husks which tha swine
did eat,-and no man gave unto-Wiwm, That was his
condition. oo

It wus v long time hefore Rodney went nny
fadther thoat that.  Broken hearted- and:-cast: down
in spifit, hé thought ho-nuit teaigh himself to
abide in-his 1niserable ‘cundition. .An.impottuhate
remorss was gomwing ih his conscience, and be

He fnd left
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