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PLEABANT

HOURSB.

Tho Builders.

HY 11, W, LONGYELLOW,

Al are architects of Fate,
Working in theso wulls of tlme,
Some with massive deeds and great,
Homoe with ornaments of rhyme.

Nothing ueoless is, or low ;
Euch thing In its pluco 18 hest ;
And what scems bhut idle show,
Strengthens and supports the rost.

Ior the structure thut we raise,
Time is with materinls filied.

Uir to-days and yesterdays
Are the blocks with which we bufld.

Truly shape and fashion these ;
Leave no yawning gaps between ;

Think not becauso uo man sees,
Such things wil} rowain unseen,

In the elder days of art,

Bullders wrought with greates: care
Lach minuto and unseen part;

For tho gods sce overywhere.

Lot us do our work as well,
Both the geen and the unseen :
Make the house where God may dwel’,
Beautiful, ontire and clean.

SHIPS AT SEA.

It would be difficult tv meke any near
guess at the number of vessels of all
sorte and sizes that, at this very mo-
ment, aro scudding along beforo wind
and storm over the great expanse of
ocean. On the Atlantic's broad bosom
the ‘ greyhounds ” of the ocean pass and
repass every day on thelr rapid journeys
from port to port. Here it is chiefly the
monsterg of the ship-building art that
ars to be seen—the glants that fiv along
rogardless ot all winds, whether for or
againat them; but nearer the coaste of
America and Great Britain thousands of
lovely white sails may be seen gracefully
skimming over the green wateis in all
directions and on every varicty of pur-
poge. On the banks of Newfoundlarnd,
where the becttom of the sca rises up in
a great flat platcau and makes the water
comparatively shallow, numbers of fish-
ing boats are engaged every year catch-
log fisk for consumption all the world
aver. Thick fogs of the worst descrip-
tion almost invariably hang over this
region, and the poor men are often in
great danger of their lives. The larger
voggels engaged in this work are packed
with numbers of small boats called
“dingies,” and when a good spot has
been reached the men turn out in these
smaller boats, and often the fog comes
on go thickly tbat they are unable again
to find the mother-craft and are lost—
engulfed by the first big wave that comes
along with the freshening breeze.

GOOD TOR EVIL

Whern Madame Sontag first began her
augical career (u Vienna, she was hissed

1 the stage by her rival, Amelia Stein-
nger. Years went by, and one day, in
aer glory, Madame Sontag was riding
urough the streets of Berlin, when she
aoticed a little girl leading a blind wo-
wman along the walk, and she called to
her and saig, * Who is that you ure
leading 2"

* Why,” said the little girl, * don't you
kpow ? That is my mother, Amelia
Stelnenger. She used to be the great
singer once, but she lost her volce; ana
then she cried s0 much about it that her
eyes went blind."”

*“Give her my love,” said Madame
Sontag, * and tell bher that in a few days
an old acquaiatance wiil call upon her.”

The next week, in the city of Beriin,
a vast multitude gathered at a benefit
for the poor blind woman, and it is safd
that Madame Sontag cang that night us
she never sang before; and to the day of
her dcath she took care of Amelia Stein~
enger, and then she took care of her
child after her.

THE MOST NORTHERLY SUNDAY-
SCHOOL,.

The most northerly Sunday-school in
the world, it is thought, is that con-
nected with a Methodist Episcopal
church at Hammerfest, in Norway, in
seventy degrecs north latitude. Rev.
Olo C. Oisen, the pastor of the church,
in a letter written some time ago to the
Methodist Sunday-school Board, at New
York, says: * At certain times of the
year. the school is kept by lamplight,
bdut in the summer time thoy can, if they
Nke, keep it at midnight by the light
ot tho sun.” Hammerfest, being located
nearer than 23 1-2 degrees to the north
pole by S 1-8 degrees, enjoys for a little

. that 8 above the burlzon during the en-

while the iInteresting experionce of a sun

tre twenty-four hours, just as {n mid-
winter for some time tho sun s not seen
at all.  Bat how beautiful the thought
that in those tnhoespltahle climes the sun
of God's Word ehines with the same
brightness and beauty as with us. And
in thoelr school tho same lesson is studied
cach Sunday upon which we are engaged
In our schools.

A LAND WITHOUT TAMZ ANIMALS,

Japan {8 a land without domsstic anl-
mals. There are no cows—the Japanese
neither drink milk nor eat meat. “There
are but few horses, and theso aro im-
ported maluly for the usv of foreigners.
The treight carts in the streets are pulled
angd pushed by coolies, and the pleasure
carriages are drawu by men. There arn
but few dogs, and these aro nelther used
as watchdogs, beasts of burden, nor in
hunting, except by forefgners. ‘There
are no shoep fn Japanp, und wool is not

LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THB ACTS8 AND RPISTLES.

LESSON VI.—-NOVEMBER 1.
PAUL IN MELITA AND ROME.
Actg 28. 1-16. Memory verses, 3-0.

GOLDEN TEXT.
We know that all things work together
gorzsgood to them that love God.—Rom.
- OUTLINE.
1. Saved, v. 1-6.
2. Honoured, v. 7-10.
3. Welcomed, v. 11-16.
Time and Pluce.—Close to those of the
last lesson.

HOME READINGS.

Paul {n Melita and Rome.—Acts 28.
1-6.

M.

BRI¥S AT 8EA,

used in clothing, silk and cotton being
the staples. There are no pigs—pork is
an unknown article of diet, and lard is
not used in cooking. There are no goats
or mules or donkeys. Wild animals
there are, however, and in particular
gt;ars of enormous size—YX.ondoz Tid-
ts.

OUR SINS EELPFD.

_A little girl in a mission school sat
upon the front seat, and waer the super-
intendent was telling about how they
nailed Jesus on the cross the tears camo
into ber eyes and she bhad to get up and
go out. In the afternoon she came back
smiling. The superintendent asked her:
* Mary, where did you go this morning ?”
She repited : * Oh, teacher, I couldn’t
stand v whea you spoke to us about
Jesus being nalled on the cross, for I
felt just as it I had helped to pound the
nails tn, znd I went oft a little piece
froun the school and got down on my
knees and told Jesus that my sins had
helped to nail him on the cross, and I
asked him please to forgive me, for I
was very sorry: and now I feel happy,
for I am sure that he has forgiven me.”
The Holy Spirit had changed the child’s
heart, so that she saw how sinful she
was and what a loving Saviour Jesus is.

* What time s it, my lad ** asked ar
American traveller of a small Irish boy,
who was driviag a couple of cuws home
from the flelds. “ About twelve o'clock,
sir,” replled the boy. *1 thought it
was more.” “It's never any more here,”
returned the lad, in surprise. “ It just
begins at ono agsin”

i thing,
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'}’agl in Melita and Rome.—Acts 28.
-16.

Desire to visit Rome—Rom. 1. 7-16.
Power over serpents.—Luke 10. 17-22.
The Lord a deliverer.—Psalm 34.
15-22.

Trust in the Lord.—Psalm 37. 5-18.
Miraculous deliverance—Psalmn 124.

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.
1. Saved, v. 1-6.
How were the shipwsecked crew and
passengers received by the people ?
Wtat happened to Paul ?
How di2 the sight aiffect the people ?
What did Paul do ?
Wkat then did they think of Panl ?
What is our Golden Text ?
2. Honourwd, v, 7-10.
How did Publius treat Paul ?
What did Paul do for Publfus’ father ?
How were Paul and his company
treated ?
3. Welcomed, v. 11-16.
How long did they remaia in Maita ?
In what city dald they tarry three days?
Where did they disembark ?
Whom did they find in Puteolf ?
Where did other brethren meet them ?
How did their kindness uffect Paul ?

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.

Where does this lessop teach-—

1. God's carve of faithful servants ?

2. The fickleness ot public opinion ?

3. The helptulness of Christian com-
munion ?

S.
Su,

When yon decide'to go the right way
in everything. don’'t depend upon tba
people to follow you unanimously in any-

Willing Servants.
BY LIZZIE DE ARMOND,

Twenty-six sorvants here are we,
Just as willlng as we can be;
Some of us swift, and others slow ;
It makes no difference, off wo go.

Hither and thither, at beck and cal),
Speeding away to cot and hal};
8peaking only as we aro told,

Many a messago wo unfold.

Nations totter, gnd kingdoms’ lie

Bhorn of thelr ancient mojesty ;

War rides rampant over the land, .
FFamine and Death walk hand in hand.

Then in 2 twinkiing tumults ceass,
Quolled by tha loving words of peacs
You, our mastors, have bid us say,
Gladly your summons we obey.

Twenty-slx letters, small and spry,
Over the land and sea we fly,
Bearing news at a lightning pace ;
Nothing to us are time and space.

Willing servants, O bid =8 do .
Only things that are good and true!
Stars in your crown then may we be,
Bright jewels for eternity.

" JxSUS A FRIEND.

- *'What do you do without a mother to
tell all your troubles to ?** asked a child
that had a mother of one that had none.

* Mother told me whom to go to before
she dled,” answered the litile orphan.
“1 go to the lord Jesus. He was
mother's friend, and he's mire.”

**Jesus Christ is in the sky. He is
away off, and he has a great muny things
to attend to in heaven. It i3 not likely
that he can stop to mind you.”

“1 do not know anything about that,”
sald the orphan. * All I know Is that
he says he will, and that's enough for
me.ll .

* Klondike and the Yukon Country.”
A Description of our Alaskan Land of
Gold, from the Latest Official and Secien-
tific Sources and Personal Observation.”
By L. A. Coolidgz. With a chapter by
John F. Pratt, chief of the Alaskan
boundary expedition of 1894. Now maps
and photographic fllustrations., Phila-
deiphia: Henry Altemus. Toronto:
William Briggs. Price, 50 cents.

Mapny things have conspired to ad-
vertise Canada throughout the world an
she was never advertised before. One
of the moat striking of these is the dis-
covery of gold in vast quantities in the
Klondike river. Many of the newspaper
reports of these rich finds are ex-
aggerated or inaccurate, It is, there-
fore, of much importance to find a well
digested book giving trustworthy infor-
mation with maps and pkotographic
fllustrations. Both the author an?d pub-
ltsher of thia well-printed pamphlet have
supplied a keenly feit want by this sea-
sonabie issue.
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‘The scene of this story is laid on
the shores of Lake Erie and in
Toranto. Every Sunday school
library should have a copy.
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