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PLEASANT HOURBS,

en > ine, and the gowtings awo hearty
und famiilar.  Faorybady i8 glad to
oo evesybody, and sfter a year of
separation, uebudy oan attord woe wral
ob cetetony with anybady eien Mo
ton had hardly alighted bofore hnf a
dizn preachem have rushe ooap 0
hun and tsken fim by the haui A
tull brother, with a grotraque twitch
in hig face, crivg out ;

* How do yuu do, Brother Goodwin |
Glad to seo  the alligaors haven't
finished you 1"

To which Muiton returns« s luvghing
roply 5 but suddenly he soer, sty ding
back of tho rest und waiting his turn,
a young man with a solean, wlow
tuce, piached by ackness and < - posars,
and bordered by tho stesighr black
hair that fall oo euch sido ot i, He
wiars over hin clothrsn bk 1 h
arm-holes cut through, wid geems to
be perpotun’ly awsiting sn ugue-chill,
Steing Lim, Morion jush-d “be rost
agide, aod catchie the wan bard in
both of his own with s ery: ¢ Kike,
God blims yoat Ho: ai- v, dear
old fellow ! You look uick.”

Kiky swilca fuintly, sod Morton
threw Lis arin over his shoulder and
looked ia his face. [ wm sick, Mort.
Cast down, but not desuroyed, you
know. Ibupe I am ready to bo offercd
up.”

“Not a bit of it. Yuu've got to
got better. Offered up? Why, y. u
aren't fit 10 otler to an alligator. Whero
are you etaying 1"

“Qut there.” Kiko pointed to the
tonts of a camp-mecting Larely viriblo
through the trees. The pecple in the
neighbourbocd of the Hickory Ridge
Church, being uneble to entertaia the
Conference in their homes, hud resorted
to the device of getting up a camp-
meeting. It was casgier to take caro of
the preachers out of doors than in.
Morton shook his head ay ho walked
with Kike to the thin canvas tent
under which he had been assigned to
sleep, The white spot on the end of
Kiko's ncse and the blue lines under
his finger nails told plainly of the on
coming chill, and Morten hunisd
away ‘o ind some bsiter shelter for
him than under this thin sheet. But
this was hard todo. The fow brethren
in the neighbourhood had alveady
filled their cabins full of guests, mestly
in firm health, and Kiko, being one of
the younger men, renowned only for
kis pirty and his revivals, had not beon
thought of for a place elsewhero than
on the csmpground. Finding it im-
pesible to get & more comfortable
resiing place for his friend, Morton
turned to seck for a phyeician. The
only doctor in the neighbourhocd was
a Presbyterian minister, retired from
the ministry on account ot his impaiied
health, To him Morton went 10 ask
for medicine for Kike.

** Doctor Morgan, there is a preacker
sick Jdown at tho csmp ground,” ead
Mortor, “and ——"

“And you weant me to sec him,”
said the doctor, in an alert, anticipa-
tive fashion, geizing hisg « pill-Lagg "
and donniog his hat,

When the two rode up to the tent
in which Kike w2s lodged thuy found
a prayer-moeting of a very exciting
kind goirg on in the tent adjoining.
There were cries and groans and amens
and hallelulahe commirgled in a way
quite intcLigible to the oxperienced
car of Mcrlon, but quite unendurable
to tho orderly doctor.

*“A bad placo for a sick man, sir,”

[3

he naid to Morwon, with groat pusitive
ners

I know it is, doctor,” said Morton;
*apd I've done my best to got him out
ot it, but I cannut. S.o how thin this
wnt-over is,"

* And the malana of these woods ¢
awful.  Camp-meetiogy, sir, aro always
bad.  And this fuss is enough to drivo
8 pationt crazy,”

Morton thonght the doctor preju-
dic d, but ho eald nothing. They had
now rovched tho corner of the tent
wle v Kike luy on a straw pallet,
bolding his hands to his head. The
noies of the prayer-mceling was more
than his weary brain would besr.

“('an you sit on my horse!” said
thoe doctor, promptly proceeding to lift
Kiko without oven cxplaining to him
whu Lie was, or whero ho proposed to
take bim,

Morton helped to place liike in the
8addle, but the poor fellow was ehaking
80 thut he could not sit there. Morton
tben brought out his own horse avd
took the slight form of Kike in his
arms, he riding on the croup, and tke
gick man in the saddle

“ Where shall I ride to, doctor $"
“Tomy honse,” s3id the doctor, mount-
ing bis horse, and spurrir.g off to bave
8 bud made ready for Kike,

And such a bed a8 Kiko found in
Dr. Morgan's house! After the rude
bear-sking vpon whick be bad lan.
guished 1o the back-wouds cabins, after
the muaty feather-beas 1n freezirg iofts,
and the pallets of leaves upon whioh
‘0 had sbivered and scorched and
fonght fless and musquitoes, this clean
whiws bed waa nke a toretasto of
hezven. But Kike was slmest too
gick to be grateful. Tbe p or frame
had b2en kept up by will so long, that
now that ho was in a good bed and bad
Morton, he felt that he could afiord to
be sick. 'What had been aguo settled
into that wewizome disease cslled
bilious fuver. Morton stayed by him
nearly all of tke time, looking into the
Conference now aud then to see the
vonerable Astury in the chair, listen-
ing to a grand speech from McKeondree,
attending on the third day of the
seasion, when, with the others who had
been preaching two years on probation,
he was called forward to amswer the
 Questions” always propounded to
¢ Osndidater for admission to the Con-
ference.” Kike only wus missing from
the list of these wno were to have
beard the bLishop s exhurtations, full of
martaal fire, and > huve answered his
queations 1a regerd <o thuir spicitusl
state.  For ahove all gifta of speech cr
depths of learnivg, or acatencss of
teasoniog, tho early Mcthodists esteem-
ed devout sfloctions ; and no man was
of sccount fur the wminisiry who was
not ‘‘ groaning to ve mado perfect in
this life.”

The strange mystery in which ap-
pointments were involved could not
bat pique cariosity. Biorton having
Lad one year of mountsins, and one
yoar of cane-brakes, had come to wish
for one yuar of a little more comfcrs,
and a littlo better support. There is
a ramance about going threadbaro acd
uttored in a good cauge, but even the
remance gety threadbare and tattered
if it lest too long, and ono wishes for
a little sober reality of warm clothes
to relieve a romance, charming enough
in itself, bat dull when it grows mon-
otonous.

1lho awful hour of sappointments
came on at Isat. The brave-hesrted
men sat down before the bishop, and

befure God, not knuwing what was to
bo their fate. Morton could not guess
whero ho was going. A miasmatic
cane-brake, or a deadly cypreas swamp,
might be his doom, or he might—but
no, he would not hopo tha. his lot
migh: fall in Ohio. He was a young
man, and ¥ young man muat take his
chances.  Morton found himeelf more
anxious about iKike than about him-
self. Whero would the bishop sond
the invalid? With Kike it might be
a matter of life and death, and Kike
would not hear to being lefe without
work. e meant, he gaid, to ceaso at
once to work and live.

The brethren, still in sublime ignor-
snce of their destiny, eang fervently
that tiery hymn of Charles Wesloy's ;

“ Jesus, the namo high over all,
In hell or earth or sky,
Angels and men baforo him fall,
And devils fear and fly,

0 that the world might taste and see
The riches of his grace,
The arms of lovo that compass me
Wonld all maukind embrace,”

And whoen they reached thoe last stanzas
thera wus the ring of soldiors ready for
battlo in their martial voices. That
some of them w-uld die from exposure,
malaris, or accident during the next
year was probable. Tears came to
their eyes, and thay involuntarily began
to grasp the hinds of those who stood
next them as hey approsched the
ciimax of the hymn, which the bichop
read impressively, two lines at a time,
for them to sing :

** His ouly rightoousness I shuw,

His saving truth preclaim ;
'Tis all my business hero telow
To cry, *Bshold the Lamb!’

' Happy if with my latest breath
I may but gasp his name,
Preach him to all, and ery in death,
*Bekold, behold tho Lamb!**

Then, wish sufluced eyes, they re.
sumed their seats, and the venerable
Asbury, with calnness and with a
vuice faltering with age, made them a
brief addresa ; tender and sympathetic
at firat, oarpest as he proseceded, and
fuil of ardour and co_rsge at the close,

« When the British Admiralty,” he
said, ¢ wanted somo men to take
Quebec, they began with tho olde:it
ueneral first, ssking him: ¢G-neral,
will you go and take Quebecs’ To
which he made reply, * Itis a very difhi-
oalt enterprisa.’ *You may stand,
aside,” thgy smd.  One after another
the Generals auswered that they
would, in some more or less indefinite
manner, until tho youngest msn on
the list was reached. ¢QGeneral Wolfe,
they eaid, ‘will yon go and tske
Qaebeci’ *11l do it or die, he re-
plied” Here the bish p paused, Inoked
round about upon them, and added,
with a voico fall of emotion, “ He
went, and did both. We send yon
firav 10 take the country allotted w
you. We want only men who are
determined to do it or die! 8ome of
you, doar brethren, will do both, If
you fall, let us hear that you fell like
Methodist preachers &t your post, face
to the foe, and the shout of victory on
your lipe."

The effect of this speech was beyond
description. There were eobs, and
cries of “Amep,” “God grant it,”
¢ Hallelnjah 1" from every part of the
old log church. Every msn was ready
for tho hardest placa, if he must.
‘Gravely, as one who trembleg at his

his list. No man locked any wore
upon his fellow. Every one kept hul
oyea fixed upon the paper from which
the bishop road tho uppointments, un:il |
bis own name was reached. Soms |
showed plessure whea their names
wore calied, so va could not c¢rve-ul g
look of pain. When the roading hai
proceeded anif way down tho lis,
Morton hiard, with a little atart, the
words slowly suncunced us the bistiops
oyes fell on him :

“Jeukinsvillo Qwrcnit—AlortonGood.
win,”

Well, at least Joakinaville was ia
Ohlo, But it was in the wickodrat
part of Ohio. Jlorion Lalf asuspected
that he was indobtod to his musdle,
his oourage, and his quick wit for the
sppointwent, The rowdies of J u.
kinaville Qircait wore worse than thy
allig:tors of Miusissippi, But ho was
young, hopaful and brave, and rather
relished a difticul; field than other
wise. He listened now for Kike's
name. It camoatthe bottom of thelist:

** Pottawottomie Oreck — W, T.
Smith, Hezzkiah Lumsden.”

Tho bishop had not dared to entrust
a ci cuit to a man 80 sick ag Kike was,
Ho hsd, there'o e, s:nt him ag “s:cond
man” or “junier preacher” wva a
circuit in the wilderness of MMichigan

The last uppointment haviug been
announced, a simple benediction closed
the services, and the brothren who had
foregone houscs and homes and fa h:.s
and mothers and wives and children
for the kingdom of heaven's szke, sad-
dled their horses, called, one by one,
at Dr. Morgan's to say a brotberly
“ God biess you!” to the sick Kike,
and rode away, each in his own dircc.
tion, and all with a telf-immolation
to the cause rarely re:n slnca the
Middle Age.

They rode away, all but Kike, lac-
guishing yet with fever, and Morton,
watching by his side.

THE PRETTY DRINKING CUP.

MiLLie bas & dainty silver cap
which anatie gave her. Sho is very
proud of it, and one day when Couein
Bel ¢ was visiting her, sheeaid :

“No one hag such a pretty cup as
this!"

“I sawa bird drinking from a prettier
one than that one day,” eaid papa

“ Birds don’t drink from cups, do
they 4" asked Belle.

‘*Yes,sometimes. This was aleafcup,
the cup of the pitcher plant, and it hus
a lid, and holds water as well as your
cup.”

« And do the birds really drink out
of it "

“Yea; the rain ard dew gather in
the cup, and by and by a thirsty bird
comes along. ‘Now I will have a
drink,’ says birdie, and he sips from
the leal-cup, and lifts up his head a8 it
to thank God for the drink. No won-
der; the heavenly Father loves and
cares for tho birds, as wellas for the
children.”

GOD IS LOVE.

WE cannot sce God, though he is
all zround us; and we cannot hear his
voice as wo aecar the voics of father or
wother. How, then, are we to know
what ho wauts us todo$ If you wers
walking in a dark path, how glad you
would be to have gsome onc hang up a
light for you! This isx what God hss
done in giving us the Bible. It isa
¢lamp to cur feet” and a ¢ light o our |

reponsibility, the bishop brought out j path.”




