PLEABANT HOURS

The Old Year.

Anvuther year has gone,
With swift und nuireless tread
Wititer and apting huve glided on,
Hummer and .t ity -pe !
Bach senson with 1ts Juys and paon
And they will never cotne again '

I mourp Its wasted time ,
It 1 could live v oo,

Ite sad miatuhes 1.3 try to ahun,
Its wrongn would oy no more
But, uo; the loss none can repair,
‘Tin gono fcrever, the o' yeur

Thin unly can I do
Be sorry for the paast,
And at my loving Saslour's feet
My wnrary burden cast
He will blot out aln's crimson sta.n,
And strengthen me to try again

And an a bright new vear
Comes with its hope and foy,
I'I seek to live aright, and ali
My hours for God empliny
And this now year wfil try to live
That 1t a 1ocord falr may give
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Pleasant Hours: |

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

TORONTO, JANUARY 1, 1898

PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC.
JANUARY 9, 1898.
KEarnestness of purpose.—Eccl. 9. 10
WiSE MEN'S COUNSELS.

Sglooron s reputed to be the author of
the Book of Ecclesiastes. He was the
wisest man God ever made. Mence, what
he says Is worthy of observatfon. The
s2yings of sotre med are socon forgotten
The sayings recorded in the Hible wil}
never be forgot’en.

RARNESTAPSS COMMENDED.

‘The word ' nught " embraces this. We
should never do anything {f we cannot
do it with our might. \Whatever is
worth doing should be done to the best
of our ability. Nobody succeeds who
does not work wilh earoestness.

SUCCPSS.

Nobody, no matter what his avocation
may be, feels pleasure in labouring 1if
ho does not succeed. e soon  be-
comes disheartened, and Leging to ask,
*“ Why s this > The want of earnest-
ness in labour is the great cause of thou-
gands not succeeding. The schnlar will
never graduate with hooour {f he does
not apply himselt with diligence to his
stud.as The same remark wili admit
of vaniversal application.

WHATSORVER.

This word may mean your secular ca'l-
fug, or the duties pertaining to your
church relationship. Every purson should
find out what trade or business he is
best fitted for, and taving found ft.
should then apply all Lis energles to
succeed in that calling. None should
tive an idle, laxy life. Haviog nothing
to do is the sure way to flnd the path of
ruin Satan finds something still for
1dle hands to do.

WORKIMG CHRISTIANS.
The greéat want at the present day is

working Christians. Too mapy resemble
the Syriad general, who was not willing
I to perform humbile dJuties They want
the higher ufllien A sextun 'n one of
the wiiter » citvuits resigmod, and when
usked the cuuse of his loing sn sald,
e had nie been well useld, geeing he
Cwiaa not appointed class-leader ™ The
late H W Bescher once hirel a horse
tor a few hours drive, and the owner
wsvured him that the aulmal was good
for any labour to which he naght be pt
Phe predwher sald, 1 wish he was a
tmember of my chureh ™’

LEARONS FOR EARNESTNESN

v There is no workh etc, In the grave
The preseut state of being s the only
working period we shall nave. Hard
work klls nobody. It 18 worry uand
frettng that shoriens life.  We hear a
great deal! about * hard tlmes”  Many
make thelr ¢ wn bard times, because they
want tu solve the problem, how to obtaln
a ltvelthood without work.

UNIVERBAL APFLICATION.

I.et every one resolve o obey the ad-
v.ce of Solomon. Always act as though
you heard the voice of Solomon calling
aloud, * Whatsoever thy band findeth to

| do,” etc.

“THE BEST OF ALL"

| giri

Many things struck the l}ittly country
as strange on her first visit to
Philadelphia, especially the silint *“ bless-
ing* at table; but after the strangeness
had worn off, and Nellie no longer stood
in awe of the aunt, until then almost a
stranger, she asked questfons as fear-
leesly 23 of her own Gear mother, from
whom she found herselfl separated for
the first time.

And so, after wondering many times
why her uncle and auut bowed their
heads before eating, but said not a word,
she made bold to say:

* What makes you shut your eyes 'u’
look down 'fore you eat! You don't say
apything Iltke my papa does when he
asks blessing.”

* Why, dearie, that Is our way of asi-
ing blessing on our food. snd returnjng
thanks fer it,”” was the geectle reply.

**But you don't say anything!" said
the child, ao it thinking aloud, whioch
suggested the following question :

“ Have you thanked you: uncle for the
book he ordered sent on his way to the
office this mornlng, darling 7

With a half-grieved look on her face
the chiid said :

* How could I, auntfe, when I haven't
had a chance 7

** But, dear, haven't you tbhanked him
in vour heart ?” asked the aunt, in tender
tones.

* Oh, yes, auntie, lots 'n’ lots cf times !
When I look at my book I think how
gocd he s, ‘n° when I see him coming
I'll run 'n’ meet him 'n’ tell him so.”

* That is right,” replied the aunt, look-
ing pleased at the evident gratitude of
the child. * Your uncle wil}! be gratified
to know he has given you pleasure. But
God knows when we are grateful to him,
even {f ocur lips do not move.”

*Oh, 1 see,” sald the child, after a
slight pause, ' you thank God in your
hearts for fond just as I do uncle for the
bock, don't you, when you drop your
head ‘n’ don't say anything 7

* Yes, dear, and do you not thank him
too 7 kindly queried the aunt, but the
child hung her head and did not reply,
2nd no more was said on the subject until
the next day, when they were again
alone, Nellie said, half shyly -

1 thanked God. ivo, when you sald
silent blessing this morning, auntie.”

*\What did you thark him for, darling?”
was the plad query.

* Oh, for food 'n’ clothes, n’ evervyboldy
1love ! 'n' for Jesus, the best of all !

I wish every child who reads this
would feel as did Nellie, that of all our
bicssings Jesus is * best of all."”

A NOBLE ACT.

Two little children, a boy and e girl,
wandenng from home, were caught in a
~nowstorm and lost their way. The dis-
tracted parents, accompanied by kind
neighbours, went out o search for them.
After a long. weary search, the two chil-
dren were found lying side by side on a
snowy glope, thelr slender forms rigid,
and their young faces fixed by the frost
in the repose of death.

The girl was wrapped in the boy's
coat, but the pitiless wind had plarced
her heart, as well as the kind hear: of
the 1lttle hero who strove to shield her
from it8 fury. The cnat folded so care-
fully about the little slster he loved so
tenderly, ané his own breast bare to the
bitter bunst, told of the courage, the
generosity, tho self-sacrifice, the loving
solic!tude of the herolc youth.

APPLES OF COLD.

A young girl was jassiug her
aged great-nudt ope day, when she
suddenty stopped, laid  her hand
gently on the white tead beside
her, and satd, © How retty and
curly your hair 18, Aun Mary * |
wish | had such protty 1rair!

The simple  words brought a
quick flush  of  pleasur: to  the
wrinkled face, and thery was n
Jovous quaser in che briet acknow -

 ledgment of the spoatanesus little
L eourtesy,
Few of ug realize the dearth of

such  attentions which he oM
suffer.  Many of them have been
persons of consequenc: i1 their
prime. Ag llness and sorrow

gradually weaken thelr spirits, the *
retire luto the background ‘T'bey
are no onger pursued by e
honeyed words which iInte-est or
aftection once heaped upon them.
Too often they linger on in wmore
or less cheerless obscurity until
they die. Even if they are sur-
rounded with what are called * the
comforts” of iife, they lack the
sweet stimulus which comes from
so~al appreciation,

*“1 was astoalshed to find what
an inoteresting person that oid lady
ts who lives at Mrs. D.'s,” re-
marked ope lady to another. * She
scerns to be an aunt or a great-
aunt of Mr. D.'s, but she has al-
ways sat back in a corner when I
have been there, and I never sup-
posed she kpew anything In par-

ticular, Yesterday Mrs. D. ap-
pealed to her several timnes. It
seemecd to draw her out. She {8 re-

markably intelligent, and has bad won-
derful experienc~s of life.”

* Did you think to teli her how much
you had enjoyed talking with her ?

* No, that didn’t occur to me."

The knowledge that her words and
personality had so favourably impressed
her visitor might have given the quiet
old lady a pleasure which would lighten
many weary hours. * There is no tonic
like happiness.”

A young man sald to his mother:
*You ought to have seen A nt Esther
to-day when 1 remarked casuclly, * What
a pretty gown you havo on to day, and
now nice you look in it Sne almoot
cried, she was so pleased. I hadp’t
thought before that such a little thing
as that would be likely to please her.”

* I never expect to eat any cookies so
good as those yor used to make, mother,”
sald a bearded m«a one day, and he was
shocked when he saw her evident delight
fn his words, for he remembered that he
had not thought to speak before for years
o! any of the thousand comforts and
pleasures with which her skill and love
hud filled his boyhood.

PATTY'? NEW YEAR.,
BY ELIZABETH CUMINGS.

**1 nope I'll not be lonesome.” Thers
was a litile catch in Patty Dent’s voice,
and she pressed her papa’s arm hard.
* Gran'ma Howard is so deaf.”

* Try to make somebody happy,” sald
Papa Dent, smiling, and as if trying to
make peopie heppy were very easy. But
as the cars whizzed Patty away he too
toped she would not bDe lonesome at
fhorpycroft with <nly Grandpa and
Grandma Howard and Towzer for com-
pany. Towzer was a very knowing
setter, and he gained courage thinking

of him. Moreover, it could not be
helped Babv Dent had something
*catching.” Patty must go away though

1t was the last day of the year.

It was very cold, but as Patty dressed
she saw a brave blue-jay hopping about
in the great elm by her window, and
when he sang out at her, * T-whittle,”
she Jaughed, and it was & very bright-
taced little girl who cried, * Happy New
Year :” to Grandpa and Grandma How-
ard, and Jane Ann, the cook, and Eliakim
Putrell, the bired man. Bui after the
chocolate and muffins, and Grandpa grew
dezy over The County Eagle, a heavy
{.eling began to come in Patty's left side,
and she sighed heavily.

If Grandma Howard could not hear
well she could see, and she saw that
sigh and guessed the reason of it. * Did
yeu bring your skates, Patty love ?” she
asked, an¢ when Patty nodded, she con-
tinued, “ The river i{s frozen so it is
smooth as a mirror. Wouldn't you like
to take New Year's greetings for me to
three dear old friends of mine who live
just 1 little way down on the other shors
in three dbrick houses side by side 2

* I'd like it splend)d,” cried Patty, and
Towzer, who loved her dearly, wagged
his plumy tafl, for he guessed ha would
be allawed to go along.

Three tired old faces were iooking out
at the river on whichk sketers had dbegun

to gather. Old lady Van Brunt had
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neuralgia jabbing around where her teeth
used to be. Old lady Marahall had 1heu-
matism in her feet and could not step.
Old lady Noxon was as well as usueal,
but her pretty white head shook all the
while, for she had creeping palsy. Each
old lady felt sad, very sad, and said to
hersel?, *“ No one in the world thinks
about me.” But when suddenly in the
midst of the sleety, biue river a litte
figure all crimson and brown skimmed
into view, attended by Towzer Howarag,
cack one bent forward and forgot her-
self. “ Grandma sends her love and best
wisher,” sald Patty shyly when she was
ushorod inte Mro. Van Brunt's parlour.

*“And I too wish you a h y New r."”
* Mufr ?" ecnoeg Tu"uf'??im tthfefnnt

steps, where he sat on a scratchy mat.

*You dear, dear child " cried old fady
Van Rrunt, forgetting all about ber
neczalgia; and she ran into her dining-
rcom where, in a long old-fashioned side-
board, she found most deliclous pound-
cake hearts, Patty somehow felt she
must stay just the same length of time
at eacn house, which was both kind and
wise. Mrs. Marshall's Ann, a very black
woman, brought out cookies that melted
in thc moutb. and Mrs. Noxon had crul-
lers equally dainty. Each oid lady f=it
cheared up.  Mrs. Marshall was not able
to go out that afternoon, but she told
Ann * ghe feit it {n her bones she'd have
company to te,” and had hersel? dressed
In her best. Her bones were right.
Mrs. Van Bruat and Mrs. Noxon came
about four o'clock, and at five the three
had jam nnd tea and cake and graw so
merry telling stories of old times, Ann
in the kitchean chuckled for sympathy
and sald to Moses, the hired man, * Jig®
you listen at dem pligrims I

Patty spent the afterncon making a
scrap-book for Sammy Putrell, EHakim's
Jittle boy, and that night she told her
grandma she’d had a “ delighttul day.”
The rext morning she wrote her papa
all by herself. So please excuse the
spelling~—Patty was only seven.

“Jan. 2, 189—

‘“ Dear Papa :
* Ime not lonesum. Ime too bizzy. oy
love to you all.
“ Patty.”
“P.S.—I guess if your bizzy enuf your
never lonesum.”

AN OBJECT LESSON.

Every wroag act leaves a scar. Nail
a board to a living tree, and the nail-
hole—the scar—remains. A parent once
used this illustration as ar object lesson:

“John,” said a father to his son, I
wish you would get me the hammer.”

*“ Yes, sir.”

“Now a nall and a piece of pine

: board.”

** Here they are, sir.”

“Will you drive the nail
board 7

It was done,

* Please pull it out again.”

** That's casy, sir.”

* Now, John,” and the father’s veice
dropped to a lower key, “pull out the
nall hole.” -
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Little Clarence—" Pa. i a man from
Portugal is & Portuguese, is his little

boy a Portugoaling ¥




