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"PLEASANT HOURS.

\

y

A JAPANESE JUNK.

‘The Love of God

Ltke a cradle rocking, rocking,
Sllent, peaceful, to and fro,

Jike a mother's sweet looks dropping
On the little face below,~—

Hangs the green earth, swinging, turning,
Jarless, nofseless, safe, and slow :

Falls the lght ot God's face bending
Down and watching us below.

And as feeble babes that suffer,
Tosg and cry, and will not rest,
Are the ones the tender mother
Holds the closest, loves the best,—
So when we are weak and wretched,
.By our gins weighed down, distressed,
Then it {s that God's great patience
.Holds us closest, loves us best.

O great Heart of God ! whose loving
Cannot hindercd bs nor crossed ;
\VII not weary, will not even
In our death itself bo lost,—
Love divine ! of such great loving
Only mothers know the cost,—
Cost of love, which, all tove passing,
Geave & Son to save the lost.
—Saxe Holm.

8S8PONGES.

When you use your sponge, do yon ever
ask yoursel! where 1t came from, whether
it grew or was made > The sponge s a
collection of animals, really, who lay
egge which hatch and increase the size
of the sponges. The best sponges are
found {n the Mediterranean. They used
to de caught by naked divers, and even
with harpoons; dbut they have grown
scarcer. and are now caught in deep
watera that require expert divers in
divers’ suits, Sponges are found in tho
Paclfic Ocean, the Atlantic and the In-
dfan QOcean,

The Greeks are sald to be the bhest
divers in the world. A glass is placed
at the end of a large tube. The boat en-
gnged in sponge-fishing passes slowly
over the ground whiie an expert watches
the bottom through the large tube. the
rlass of which is beneath the surface.
The water {s so clear that the bottom can
.be ecen at a great depth. When the
sponges are discovered, the divers put
“on their sults and go to the bottom. and
.the sponges are brought to the surface.

Ta the waters of the West Indles the
'sponges are scenred in comparatively
shallow water. A box or bucket is used,
“with a pane of glass inserted in the bot-
tom. The sponge-fisher puts his face into

:this. and wieen he discovers sponces
brings them to the surface with a heak.
'The large woolly sponge, as you would
‘imagine, I8 called a sheep sponze.
. Al gpunges have to be prepared for
market. As taken from the water they
‘are nnfit for use, and must be cleansed.
,and bleached to some extent. The very
.white, hard sponges aro over-treated, and
not as good &5 theee cleansed without so
‘free a use of acld. The dést spongee. sro
found in the despest watere.

JAPANISE JUNK-LIFE

* Ono of the most Intoresting
features of Japanese llfo to
me,” sald a recent traveller,
*wag the manner of ving in
the bonts and junks, thousands
of which frequent every bay
along tho coast. Tho junks al-
ways belong to tho members of
one family; and usunlly every
branch of tho family, old and
young, livo on board. The
smaller sail-boats aro made
like n narrow flat-boat; and
tiie sall (they never have but
one) extends from tho mast
about the samo distanco in
cither direction—tiiat 18, the
mast runs up the middle of the
sall when It is spread. In
these little boats men are born
and die without even having
an abiding-plece on shore
Women and all wear littlo
clothing except in rainy
weather, when they put on
layors of ringy straw mats,
which give them the appear-
anco of being thatched. At
night, it in harbour, they bend
poles over the boat from sido
to side {n the shape of a bow,
and cover them with this
water-tight straw fringe, and
go to sleep all together like a
lot of pigs. A chlld threo years
old can swim like ¢ fish ; and
often children who will not
jearn of their own accord are repeatedly
thrown overboard until they become ex-
pert swimmers. In the harbours chil-
dren seem to be perpetually tumbling
overboard; but the mothers deliberately
pick them out of the water, and cuffing
them a little, go on with thelr work. Itis
as'onishing at what age these hoys and
girls learn to scuil a boat, I have seen
a boat twenty feet long most adroitly
managed by three children, all under
seven years of age. I am told that, not-
withstanding their aptness 5% swimming,
many boa'men get drowned, for no boat
ever goes to another’s ald ; nor will any
boatman save another from drowning,
because, as he savs, it is all fate, and he
who interferes with fate will be severely
punistied in some way. DBesides this, the
saving of a boatman's life keeps a chat-
ing son! onty so much longer in purga-
tory, when it ourht to be released by the
death of the =aftor, whom the gods, by
fate, seem to have selected for the pur-
pose.”

LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTER.

SHUDIES IN THE GUSERL ACCORDING TO LUKE

LESSON IL—APRIL 12
PYRABLE OF THE GREAT SUPPER.
Luke 14. 15-24, Memory verses, 21-23.

GOLDEN TEXT.
Come , for all things are now ready.—
Luke 14, 17.
‘Time —A D. 29, Just at the close of the
third year of Christ's ministry.
Place.—Perea.

CONNECTING LINKS.

To-day’s lesson comes fn order after
that on wa'chfulness Between them the
following events took piace : Report of
the murder of Galileans by Pilate. par-
able of the fig tree, healing of a woman
cighteen years sick, dining with a Pharl-
sce, at whose table these words were
spoken.

DAY BY DAY WORK.

Aonday —Read ahout a great supper
(Luke 14. 15-24).  Prepare to tell in your
own words the last lesson and this.

Tuesday ~Read ¢he acconnt of an East-
ern marrivge feast (Matu 22, 1-14). Fix
In your mind Time, Place, and Conneect-
ing Links.

Wednesday.—Read Wisdom's {nvitation
(Prov. 9. 1-11). icarn the Golden Text.

Thursday.—Read the sin of refusing
(Prov. 1. 20-33). ILearn the Memory
Verses. .

Friday.—Read good things offered fres
(Isa. 55. 1-7). Answer the Questions.

Saturday.—Read how some refecied

(Acts 13. 42-52).
Lesson,

Sunday.—Read the supper of the Lamb
(Rev, 19, 4-10).

QUIESTIONS,

1. Invitation, verses 16-17.—15. Where
was this parable Bpokon ? What led
one to speak about eating bread in the
kingdom of God ? Oi what was ecating
bread a Jewish figure? 16. Why was
this a great supper ? YWhere are gospel
blessings compared to a banquet ? 17,
Was it strange to glve moro than one in-
vitation to a feast ?

2 Excuse, verses 18-20.—~18. How do
Eastern people regacd such excuses ?
\Why was the first man’s excuse of no
value ? 19, Why the second man’s 2 20,
Why the third man's? What was tho
real reason all stayed away ?

3. Rejection, vorses 21-24.—21 [s any-
thing said in the Bible ahout God's
arger ? Are the poor and malmed
nnmerous in the East ? 22, Where is
there room ? 23 What was meant by
“the highways?"”* What by the “hedges”
When the rich and religious peaple re.
fused the Gospel who came 2 When the
Jews rejected 1t to whom was it given ?
24. If we reject salvation and ¢ie unsaved
can wo hope for any other remedy ?

TEACHINGS OF THE LESSON.

To be a member of the Church will
not admit us to the feast in God's king-
dom. The Gospel invites us to a feast,
not to a funeral. Neglect without mean-
Ing to be lost §s what ruins many.
Worldly gains and pleasures are common
excuses for neglect of religion : the more
needy and helpless we are the moro
Christ will welrome us. God will uso
every means to bring us to Christ. Al
who wilfully refuse to come will bo
* excused " and excluded.

Study Teachings of tho

THE LITTLE GIRL AND THE
PASSOVFR.

TWhat a touching storv we find in the
legend about a little girl whe was a
Jowess and lived in Ecvnt at the time
when Goa brourht hic prople ant f can-
tivity.  Yon remember that &4 the
Twelfth of Exodus, it is stated that God
would pass through the land of Lzavpt
and destroy the first-born of every house
it the blood of a lamb was not put upon
the door and lintel ; and theose of yvou
whe have read the story in the Bible will
remember how Moses told the people o2
Isracl what God had told him, and how
that all the people put the blood of the
poor little lamb upon the doorposts of
the houses. so that when the angel of
death passed by at mldnicht they and all
within the house were safe.

The legend to which I have referred
states that a little girl, the first-born in
the house of an Israelite, was very sick.
and was afraid tnat the blood had not
been sprinkled upon the doorpost of her
father's houvse in which she lay : so she
asked her father if he was sure he had
put {he blood unon the doorpost; and the
father sald, " Yes, he was quite sure:
he had ordered it to bs done™ Rut the
little eirl said the second time, * Father.
are you quite sure the blood is there *
“Yes, my child,” answered the father:
“b  quiet and sleep.” But the child
conia not sleep. She was very sick and
verv restless @ and as night eame an. it
grew darker and darler. and nearer and
nearer to the time when the anzel should
pass over Goshen. she got still more ner-
vais. and restirse and uneasy . and at
last she sald : “ Father, take me in your
ams and let me see the blood upon the
dcorpost.”  And the father, to satisfy
the child. took her to the door to show
her the blood. And lo and behold ! it
was not there: the man to whom he
had given instrictions had forgotten to
do it. and then her father, in the sight
of the child, had the blood sprinkled up-
onh th> doorpost, and the child lay down
and went to sleep.

Dear reader, I want to ask you all one
question : Are you sprinkled with the
precious blood of Jesus? Has he
cleansed your heart 2 If not. T beseech
of you to go to him at once. Do not rest
satisfied with remaining as you are, but,
like the lttle girl whose story I have
told you, examine your own heart and
then go to God in praver, and ask him
to wash you *“ whiter than snow.” Re-
mambear, it ix bhis precions promics tbat

“the blood of Jesus
cleanseth us from all sin."—Words ¢
Life,

It is winter, lttle children, let the sum.;

It {8 winter, littlo children, let the sum.

It is winter, little children, let the sum-;

the best corrections of a misspelledy
poem.
recnived from all over the world—tromf
Turkey, Egypt. and all over Europe, from:
a little countess in Vienna, and from an]
other in Ireland, and from the grand.g
children of Emerson and Hawthorne in3
Ameriea.
states that the penmanship of the Eng-3
lish and Canadian children 1s better than
that of the American. R
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Christ his Sox'

A Doy in Wintes,

BY 3MRS. L. G WHITON.

Through tho crimson fires of morning §
Streaming upward {n tho east 9
Leaps the sun, with sudden dawning,
Like a captive king, released
And the glowing skies refiected
In the azure hue below,
Seem llke summer recollected
In the dreaming of the snow—

K

mer, singing, go!

There are crisp winds gaily blowing -
From the north and from the west ; |
'Bove the river strongly flowing N
Lies the river's frozen breast : 3
O'er {ts shining sllence crashing
Skim the skaters to and fro ; 3
And the noonday splendours fiashing 4
In the rainbow colours show—

mer, singing, go* 2
When the gorgeous day is dying, i
There i8 swept 2 cloud of rose
O'er the hilltops softly lying
In the flush of sweet reposs ;
And the nests, all white with snowing,
In the twilight breezes blow ; :
And the untired moon is showing
Her bare heart to the snow—

mer, singing, go! 3
A LITERARY TEST. :
St. Nicholas recently offered prizes for3

More than 10,000 answers wereé;

The committee reluctantly 3
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Every Methodist School should}

BARBARA HECK i3

Cloth, illustratoed,

Life in a Parsonage, or Lawrence

Valeria, the Martyr of the Oata-
combs

C. W. Coarms, Moutreal, Qua o

-

havein its Library Dr. With- §
row's inspiring story, :

A Story of Early Methodism in
Canada.

In the form of a graphic atory Dr. °§
Withrow traces the adventures of the
heroic little group of Palatine ecmigrants
who left Ireland for New York, and 3N
subsequently settled in Canada. Prom-
inent in this band was the heroine of
our story, Barbara Heck, the ‘‘mother
of Mecthodism in the New World.” Of
absorbing interest are the descriptions 7%
given of pioneer life, of the Quaker . I
settlement, of the Virginia Loyalists, of
tho backwoods camp-meeting, and the
tragic episode of the last siege of 3
Quebec. T

Ir. Withrow'’s Other Stories.

Igicn;[ﬂei Probation, ..... é.. vee f 0 504
The King's Mesgenger. A Story o
Capadian Lifoﬂg. ............... 070
N.ville Trueman, the Pioneer .
Preacher, A kwry of the War &
of 1812.... ..... eeteesenas coss 070

4cccacescesss see s LEX Y XY

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
MxrRoomrr Book a¥» Pratsaixe Hoosa, Toaowra

. & ¥. Howerss, Huiifax, N.8 3
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