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PLEASANT HOURS.

DON'T DESPISE THE CHILDREN,
BY W, A. EATON,

%’ON'T despiso the littlo children !
They aro flowers bright and fair—

Flowers in the world's great garden ;

Traip them, then, with tonder sare,
Lot the sunshino of your kindness

And tho showors of your love
Rain upon th.m and prepaio them

For the blooming time above.

Don't despuse the hittle childron ¢
Do not call thom useloss toys ;
Many a noble, glorious spint
Dwells in hlﬁc giris onu buys
Tearh them then, to fcllow after
Noble deods and glarious wave—
Do not check their childish laughtor
Do oot hash thes hymaos of jraiso.

Dun't dospuse tho little childoen
Lot them bave their il of juy ,

For the greatest map amongst us
Once was but a tiny boy

Children will be men and women
When we ail have passed anay ,

Thry will bave to fight l.fe's Lattle,
As we're fighting it to-day *

Do not, then despiss tho chidren—,
They have souls as well as you !

Help to train them up for heaven ;
*T'is a glerious work to do

He who came from heaven to savo us
Took the young ones un His knee,

And His bright oxaml)\le Rgavo us,
8ayiog sweotly, * Follow Me 1™
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MaNY of our friends, when renewing
their subscriptions for periadicals,
write their orders es follows :~—* Pleage
forward the periodicals we are now
tsking for another term.” It then
devolves on us to go back on all the
t;_uiviot}:s orders that we have received
rom that particular person during the
preceding term.  This is a matter of
great difficulty, in consequence of the
number and &ize of cur different lists
Very often the order was received
from a different person, and then it
becomes a matter of impoesibility for
us to recogniss it at all, end we have
to write for tho particulars. If our
friends would always repeat their order
in full, giving names and numbers of
the periodicals to be continued, and
also the length of time we are to
continue them, they would eave us o
considorable amount of time, and
ensure correctness and promptness in
having their orders filled.

THE CONFERENOES.

Tux leafy month of Junois a most
delightful time at which to held the
annual ecclesiastical gathorings of the
land, There is 80 much of inspiration
and buoysnoy in the bursting buds
and blossoming troes that one would
think the deliberations of these grave
and reverend bodies must catch there-
from much of the joyous and hopeful
tono by which thoy aro characterised.
Glad are the grectings and pleasant
the intercourse of the brethrun boloved,
many of whom see each other but once
ayear. Old companions in arms renow
their youth and fight their battles o'r
again in sweot converse on the past.
The religious services aro scasons ot
great gpiritual bleesings—especislly the
Conference love feasts. The memo-
rial gervice for the fallen heroes is one
of deep and tender pathos. The voices
of atrong men falter and tears fall as
they pay their tribute of love to those
whom thoy sball see on earth no more,
The C(onferenco Anniversaries, Mis-
rionary, Educational, Temperance, and
Sunday-school, are exhibitions of a
high order of sacred eloquence; sand
the Friday night meeting, where the
young knighta of this holy war gird on
their armonr to receive the accolade of
ordination, is a service of thrilling
power. It is a joy to vigit thn Confer-
ences and to realize that the Methodist
ministry is a brotherhood—a fellow-
ship no less chivalric and brave than
that of “King Arthur's table round.”
— Dr. Withrow, in Methodist Magazine.

AN OBJEQT IN LIFE.

‘WE all require an object in life,
something to live for, to work for, to
aim sfter ; something that will arouse
our ambition, awaken our dormant
energies, inspire love, and 8o kee
mind, body, and heart in healthy
exercire. The most miserable people
in the world are those who bave little
or nothing to do. Busy folks have no
time to nurse small grievances; and
there is no medicine like work to
heal the wounds that disappointment
or sorrow have mada.

Boys ard girls who start out with
no object in life but “to have a good
time,” will soon come to the end of
their career, and die as the fool dieth,
Weo should all aspice to have some
worthy object en which to expend our
talents; something that will elevate
us and improve our moral and physical
condition,

Our main object in life should be to
do the will of our beavenly Father,
We are put into the world for that
p}urpoae, and if we pursue evil instead
of good we need not expect to
unpunished. Having set out with tgg
determination to be a Christian, we
find our eyes and our understanding
opened as we go along, and are never
at a lozs for something to do, Anidle
Christian is a contradiction in terms.

Having put on this armoar, we are
next to study the occupation for which
wo are best fitted, snd to prepare
ourselves daily for the position we hope
to fill. It may be our lot to serve in
lowly places, and in some way our
ambition may be thwarted so that we
cannot carry oat the desire of our
heart. 'Well, all this is known to God,
and if we look around we find some-
thing to live for, something that will
give wholesome oocupation to the mind,
and prevent the thoughts from dweliing
too much upon self.

It is easy to distinguish those who

havo an object in lifo, from thoss who
have nothing partioular to do, and who
axpond their energies in an effort to
kill time.

' Srorn not the smallness of laily endeavour,
Lot the grest meaning ennoblo it evor ;
Droop not o'cr cfforts oxpended tn vain ;

W. rk, as bolioving that iabuut 18 gaia.”

-

FLOWERS FOR THE KING,

Wro will raise flowers for the King?

“ For the king$"” asks one whoso
garden privileges mway bo squeezed
down to the narrow little back yard
of a city hova T have not room for
go high an office.”

Tt is not yard room but beart room
that is uneeded for the bed whose
delightful tagk it in to raise flowers for
the great King  There will ts homes
in the country thst with all the wealth
of many acres have no room for this
bed, while within the contracted
premises of the city rpace may be
found for the King's flowers, Who
will farpish heart-room? This bed is
to carry the seed of patience, love,
peace, honeaty, temperance, and purity,
What garlands for the acorning of the
King's palace theso blosssoms will
make!

“ Ab,” cries one, “I can cultivate
some other bed, but can I raise flowers
for tho King? Bleached will be their
petals and odorlees their cups.”

But ia there not a heavenly Gardeaer
who will come to our helpt With
Christ can be done that which is
impossible without him,  Out of poor
soil be will bring such sweet, rich
flowers for the King! Who will open
tho heart to Christ to-day?! Do not
put the thought aside. We would
press it home as a personal duty.
It is time to begin a new life of prayor
and congecration. This day, this day,
pow! O heavenly Gardener come
into all our hearts, possess them, till
thom, and let them bear, and bud, and
blossom to the King's praise!

-+

Tae verses by “Comus” are of a
very high order of merit, but rather
abatract and subjective in their
method for use in any of the periodicals
such asthis under the management of
the present writer. They will be re-
turned, with thanks for the courtesy of
submitting them, to any address fur.
nigshed.

—— et P
Wz are glad to add to the increase
in the membership of the Western
Conferences, a8 reported last week, an
increase in the Manitoba Oonference
of 1,286, which swells the total for the
seven Western Conferences to 18,604,
We do not know to what extent the
increaso in Manitoba is due to immi.
gration, but in any case an increase of
a little more than forty per cent. in
one year must be very gratifying to
our Manitoba brethren.—Guardian,

‘Wz have received the following from
thoDudswell Methodist Sabbath-school,
3farbloton Mission, Que.: “Resolved,-
That the sincere and hearty thanks of
the teachers and scholavs of this
Sunday-school is hereby given to the
Sunday-school Board, alro to the Rev.
Dr. Withrow, Secretary, for the kind and
prompt assistance given us in our time
of need at the opening of our Sunday-
school. Carried unanimousaly.”

« ¥ have much pleasure,” writes the
superintendent, ¢ in forwarding to you
this reeolution of thanks, hoping the
blessing of God will also be given to

your gift of books and papers, and that ’
our Sunday-school may be sucocessful in ||
bringing souls to Obrist.” )

A BOUQUET FOR MAMMA.

(See next page.)

Etner makes a sweet pioture as shy
stands waiting to present her floral
offering to mamma. It is her daily
custom to do this, her favourite flowers
boing daisies and rones.

As I look at her my heart is very
sore, for I am reminded of one who
was ever trotting in and out of our
bome in the summertime with a i
bouquet for grandma or aunties. How l
sho loved the daisies! I can sce her @
now a3 L have scen her many, many ||
times coming to me with her littlo |§%
bands filled with them, her golden (|
curls forming a halo about her sunshiny ||
faco as she says : ** Aunt Mame, herc's ||
o bouguet for you." But oh! I shall [
nover gee her again on earth. Sho |
was snatched from us in an instant,
full of lifo and beauty, at & moment | :
when she never looked more lovely. |
Crossing the street with her papa and |
mamma, how, they never can tell, it {8
was 80 sudden and so dreedful, she |
was struck down and the ocruel car |fig
wheels mangled her little body. .

Only just five years old, and yet sho 3%
knew that she was going to God and [
Heaven, One day Isst summer, as |if
sho was picking the daisies, she said ¥
to her auntie: “Ain't God good to |
make all the flowers, Aunt Jennie?” |55
Her auntie, wishing to hear what she
would say, said : ¢ What makes you
think that God made the flowers,
deart”

«Why, Aant Jennle, everybody |;
knows that God makes the flowers and |
everything.” [

‘What a rebuke to those who pretend |
to deny the existence ot the Oreator. |
1f such could have stood by that beau-
tiful, little dying bed in the hospital (i
their hearts would bave been hard |8
indeed not to have believed in God |
and Heaven.

Her's was such a happy little life,
ever sunshiny and briggt. Baby »s
she was, she ever tried to please others,
and we have the secret of her love- |8
liness from her own, mow doubly &¥
precious words. She always loved to
watch the clouds, and one evening
shortly before her death she said toa
very dear friend :

“Uncle Jim, do you know why
Edie loves to look at the clouds, and
why I love you and papa and mamms
and overybody § God makes me.”

Ah 1 how many of us, who are oldar
and think ourselves wiser, are acatter-
ing love and brightness around us and
loving everybody because * God makes
us?” X your life were cut off in 2u
instant, my reader, aro you sure of
entering Heaven 4

Not long ago she said to another
suntie, as she was again watching the
clouds: “Aunt Frances, some day
roon, Fdie’s going up in the clouds”
Was it only childish talk$ X believe
not. God wasteachiog her and through
her teaching us. Have you her child-
like faith Remember the Father
saya that except we become as little
children we cannot enter the kingdom.
Will you trust him !

Degar little Edith, she is plucking
fairer flowors than any earthly ones,
for tho Father has taken her whero

¢ Evorlasting spring abld
And nevexg-:npthaging ﬂg:,reu."
M. K.




