176

PLEASARNT HOURS,

RABBITS.

RABRITS.

Ovk picture shows a grown-up rabbit
and five bttle hutmes  How protty thor
eyes are, and their long, slock cars ' They
are very gentle, affectionate animals and
make very nice pets ‘They are very fond
of sweot, fresh clover, and it 18 a sight that
boys and girls always seem to enjoy to
watch the rabbits as they mbble with such
evidont pleasure the green clover and grass.
Though rabhits ahways have long ecars,
those of the rabbits in our picture are un-
usually su, for they belong to that species
that gnme httle hoys call the ““long ears

LESSON NOTES.
THIRD QUARTER.

STUDIES IN THE BOOX OY ACTS.

A.D. 44.) LESSON VI.
PETER DELIVERED FKOM PRISON.
Acts 12 1-7.)

[Nov. 6.

{Memory verses, 5-8.
GoLoxy TEXT.

The angel of the Lord encampoth round
about them that fear him, and delivereth
them, —Pealm 34. 7.

CextraL TrUTE.

Rarneat prayer 1s always answerod, but

often in nnexpected ways.
CiROUMSTANGES.

From the description of the progreq of
the Church, we now turn to some of the
dangers assailing ber.

Hxrrs Over Harp Praces.

Abowt that time~That Saul and Barnabas
were sont to Jerusalem from Antioch wn};
alms. Heod—Agnpps, king of most of
Palostine.  His f:lf kingdom lasted only
throo years. James—Son of Zebedee. /In

anqgel-His guardian angel (Matt. 18. 10),
whom they thought had come 1w his form.
They were adomnhed - Not at the fact that
thar prayers were answered, but at the
strange and wonderful way,  Depurted—1It
was not safe for him to remain where was a
well-known resort of the disciples.

Findin this lesson—

What to do in trouble.

What kind of prayers are answered.
How God sometimes answers prayers.

RevVIEW EX¥RCISR.

1. What trouble now came upon the
Church® *“ Herod beheaded James, the bro-
ther of John.” 2 What more did Herod
do? '‘ He put Poter in prison.” 3. What did
the Church do? *‘‘I'hey prayed without ceas-
ing for him.” 4. How was their prayer an-
swered? ‘‘ An angel was sent to releass him.”

CaTrcHISE QUESTION.

Why are thess callod the Moral Law?

Partly to distinguish them from ordinances
concerning Jewish ceremonies; but chiefly
beeause they contain in substance all the
morul duties of en.

MAKING AN EXPERIMENT.
BY DR. DIO LIwis,

Ler us make an oxporiment. Hero is
a boy ten years old who has never used
tobacco

* Charley, will you help us to make an
expeoriment "

1 will, sir.”

‘‘ Here islk)iece of plug tobacco as large
as a pea. Put it into your mouth, chew
it. Don’t lot one drop go down your throat,
but spit every drop of juice into that 8pit-
toon. Keep on chowing, spitting, chewing,
spitting.”

Beforo ho is done with that little picce
of tobacco, rimEly squeezing the juice out
of it, without swallowing a drop, he will
gt here on tho plalt).fonn in a cold death-

ike perspiration. Put your fingers on his
wrista.mg.‘here is no pulse. ﬁnng will seem
for two or throo hours to be dying.

Again, stos a;ﬂugoftobsooomsqmt
of water, with tho mix: re bathe the
nack and back of a calf treubled with ver-
min. You will kill the vermin, but if you
are not very careful you will kill the calf
too Thess experiments show that tobacco,
in ita ordinsry state, is an extremely powor-

ful &ohon.
be the chemist’s, bogin with the ap-
par thelves and take down every bottlo.

* said,

Then open overy drawer, and you cannot
find a single powscn (excopt some raro ono)
which, takon into the mouth of that ten
year old boy ana not swalluwed, will pro-
duce such deadly offects.

Mo devotee of the weod has over gradu-
ated at the hoad of his class at Harvard, or
any other collogo whoroe statistics have
been preservod, notwithstanding the fact
that n&nrgo majority of college studonts are
smokors.

The Mission of Boys.

BY L. A. OVEAR.

Frou out the mnks of noble men,

Who firm for truth and right have stood,
They are being called, as yoars go by,

To ** come up higher " and dwell with God.

Their vacant places who shall fill ¢
With wealth, and tongue, and pen, who'll
stand,
Aund buid the tides of il roll back,
‘That hasten to cogulf the land?

We aro pressing on to fill the ranks.

Tho world aceds brave men for the fight
That is waging still frum ago to ayo,

Fur evermnure "twixt wrong cad nght,

With purpose true, and courage high,
W hicre they have fallea we will stand,
Tils rightuuusacss and truth prevail,
And earth become Immanuel’s land.

WHAT SHE COULD DO.

Suran BoLLes was a plan, quiet sister of
a beautiful, bnllhiant girl.

At school Lena, at the head of the class,
rattled over French verb or Roman history
which sho had committed to memory in an
hour, while Susan pored over them in
vain, It is truec that Lena forgot her
lessons as fast as she had learned them,
but sho had a faculty of displaying every
scrap of kauwledge in a way which won
her nouce and applause.

The whole school regarded her as a
genius, and was proud of her poems and
essays. Sho was the coming George Eliot
or Tennyson, they boasted. They were
not aware, what was nevertholess the fact,
that therp wns a close resemnblance in the
ideas and words of the last book which she
had read.

Susan also at first laboured over poems
and stories of Italian brigands, but faled
utterly, and finally uiesced in the
opinion of the school girls that she was a
dunce.

‘“ Susan,” said .the teacher, *“is no lin-

ist, no musician, no mathematician. It
lui’ diffioult to determine in what her talent

es-l)

But Susan’s keenness of observation and
her warm heart made her a helpful child.
It was Susan who saw that her father's
gloves nceded mending, and who darned
them so neatly; it was Susan only who
knew how to make dry, crisp toast for her
mother when she was ill; it was Susan
who handled tho baby more skilfully and
tenderly than any one else. No scrap of
knowledge about the ordinary affairs of life
was too trifliag for her to learn.

‘‘Susan,” eaid Lens, contemptuotsly,
“will be an admirablo cook, scamstress
and narse.” She felt that she hergelf was
born for something higher. But when one
of the scholars cut an arts-y one day, it
was Susan who quietly made a tourniquet
and stopped the bleeding til the doctor
came.

‘“You have saved her life, child,” ho
““How did you learn to do it 7"

‘I saw it in a book,” she said, modestly.
She pored over books which taught of the
care of the houuse, children, or the sick.
Those things she cuuld remember.

“I am a dunce, but I may be of some
little use,” she thought.

As timeo dpsmed, her quick obssrvation,
her tact and kindly sympathy made Susan
» pzacticel, useful woman, and gave her s
charm of manner which gataersd sbout her
hosts of friends, was always shewy,
su;arﬁdal and helpless. 43 zhe grew
clder ehe mimed the applause which had
followod her in youth, grow bitter and
ill tampered.

We givo this skeich of two real char
acters for the bonefit of gzl resders, who,
bocause they have mediogro abilitias sa

acholars, begin to fear that they ha
a low, mean part to play in life. .
Tho alert, tonder, domestic woniag
of tho homely wiedom which enably
to be helpful to the body and soul o
who come noar her, is one of tho must NS
ful of God's ministers in tho worJEEEE
Youth's Companion. -

THE HAPPIEST BOY.

Wno is tho happiest boy you k
Who has ¢ tho best time?” i wmean.
one who has the biggest and best b
or who has tho most mnrbles, or wearg
best clothea? Let's see. E

Onco thero was a king who had a L}
boy whom he loved. 1

{lo gave him beautiful rooms to livel &
and pictures, and toys, and books. [ BE
gave him a pony to ride, and a row-b3d
on a lake, and servants. He provid
teachers who were to give him knowle ’ !
that would make him good and great. i

But for all this the young prince §
not happy. He wore a frown whereve:
wont, and was always wishing for sof
thing he did not have. ,

At length, one day, a magician came \ I
court. He saw the boy and said to §§

“gI can make your son ha p_v,'.h But g1
must me my own price for tho socret
s \’y:l{," aaidytho kP;g, ‘“what you
I will give.” SN

So the magician took ths boy into &M
other room. He wrote something with
white substance on a pieco of cfmpe): N
he gave the boy a candle, and told him
light it and hold it under the pa'ﬁelr, 1
then see what he could resd. en
went away and asked no price atall, |

Tho boy did as he been told, oi}
the white letters on the paper turr a i§ U
a hoautifu! blue.

‘They formed these words :
da“l,)o a kindness to some ono ovy M

he prince made use of the socret,
became the happiest boy in the kingdo

A praver had been over ardent in iy

rather surprised, and exclaimod,
I've cither lost a team or stolo a waggon
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