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PLEASANT HOURS.

© And i! 1t stood, why, thon, ‘twero good,
Amid thelr tumultous stirs,
To count cach stroko, when tho mnad
waves broke,
For cheora of mariners,

“But it 5t fell, then this were well,
That I should with 1t fail,

8iaco, for my part, I have built my§ heart
In tho courses of its wall

“ Ay 11 wero fain long to rematn,
Watch In my tewer to keop,

And tend my Hght In the stormiest night
That ever d'd move tho deep.”

With that Winstanley went his way,
And left tho rock rchowned,

And summer and winter his pllot star
Hung bright o'or Plymouth Sound.

But it foll out, fell out at last,
That ke would put to sen,

To scan onco moro his Lighthyuse tower
On the rock o’ destiny.

And tho winds woko and the storms
broke,
And wrecks camo plunging fa,
Nono in ths town that night lay down
Or sleep or rest to wln.

Thoe great mad waves wero rolling giaves.
And cach flung up its dead,

Tho scothing flow wns white below,
And black the sky n’erhead.

And when the dawn, the dull, gray dawn,
Broke on the trembling town
Tho men looked south to the harbour
mouth—
The lighthouse tower was down.

Down §a the deep whore ho doth slesp,
Who mado it shine afar,
And then In the night that drowned {ts
light,
8ot, with his pilot star

Many falr tombs in tho glorious glooms
At Westminster they show;
The bravoe nnd the great lie there n
state :
Winstanley lieth low.
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FISHING WITH JESUS.

Most boys, and somne girls, are very
fond of fishing. The Editor of this
paper cannot say that he over was.
Perbaps one reason was that he very
seldom could catch anything. Perhaps
ko had not patience enough. But with
the disciples it was a8 question of bread
and butter, or its equivalent. They were
fishermen wao lived by tho produce of
their nots.

Most fishermen go out at night to set
and Raul thelr nets, perhapo, because
the quiet and darkmoas favour them in’
capturing tho fish. On this occasion
the diszciples had tofled all night ana
ccught nothing. Thoy had come in
weary and wet, disappolnted and hun-
gry. and wore washing their nets when
Jesus bade them launch out into tho
desp and let down thoir nets again.

Sinion, 'who was always tho first of

tho disciples to spaak, remonstrated,
* Mastor, wo havo tolled all night, and
have taken nothing.” Yat, llke the truo
and Joyal fellow ho always was, he said,
“ Novortheless, at thy command, I wiki
let down the net.” His obodicnce was
rowarded, for no sooner had they done
s0 than they inclosed such a multitude
ot flshos that tho bursting net began
to break, Thoy, thoreforo, beckoned to
their partners from the other ship that
they should come to help them, and evon
then they fliled both little ships 8o that
they began to sink,

When Peter witnessed this miracle a
sonse of the might and majesty and
holincss of Jesus so fliled his goul that
he fell down at Jesus® fcet, saying, ' De-
part from me, for I am a sinful man,
O Lord. When one has a glimpso of
the holiness and purity of Christ, then
a sensc of his own sinfulness is sure to
pleree and  penetrats hig own hear?,
What we nced to-day almost more than
anything ciso 18 a feoling of the exceed-
ing sinfulness of sin, a deep-felt convie-
tion that it 18 the abominable thing
which God doth hate.

But this miracle was not merely for
tho purpose of furnishing food for the
dlscdples, but also of teaching them a
great lesson. ‘ Fear not,” sald Jesus
to Simoun, “ from henceforth thou shalt
catch men.” And when they had
brought thelr ships to land they for-
8~un all—the nets, the filsh, the boats—
wd followed after Jesus., Thoy were
to ongage In the more important work
o’ saving men from sin and bringing
them into the kingdom of God.

Even Yoys and girls can take part in
this gond work. They can bring thelr
companions to Sunday-school, to the
League meetings, to the house of God.
It will require patience and tact and
skill, but by the blessing of God they
may accomplish wonders for him.

THE SURGEON BIRD.

Two birds were bullding a nest under
a study window. A gentleman sat in
that study every day. He watched the
birds—they wero building the nest of
clay. They brought round bits of wet
clay in their bills. They stuck these
bits upon the wall.

After they had worked busily for a
while, they would perch on ¢ tree near
by. There they would sit and look at
the nest.  Sometimes they would fiy
down and tear away all that they built.
Sometimes a part of the nest would fall
down. ‘Then the birds would stop and
think how to build {t better.

Right In the middle of the work an
accldent happened. One of the birds
stepped on a piece of broken glass. It
cut her foot very badly.

But Mrs Bird was a brave little body.
She wished to keep on with her work.
She did keep on till she was faint and
sick, and could not fly up from the
ground. Then she lay down. She
closed her eyes. She looked very sick.

The other bird looked at her auxiously.

+ Then be turned around and gave three
+ loud strange cries. Soon soveral blrds
»came flying about to see what was the
y matter,
+ A lttle surgeon bird came with them.
» He looked like the others, but he soon
showed that he was a surgeon. He
brought a bit of wet clay in his bill.
He ground it fine with his own little
beak. Then he spread it on the bird's
sore, stiff foot, just as a surgeon spreads
1@ plaster.  Next he took in hlg bill a
¢ long green cornstalk which lay near. He
{flev up on a tip water pipe under the
y window. One end of the cornstalk wad®
near the lame bird. She understood
what to do. She tock hold of it with
her bill, and helped herself up on the
t water-pipe, too. Then the surgeon bird
helped her into the haif-built nest.

Poor Mrs. Bird! It was very hard to
be sick, and to move into s half-buillt
house,

What do you suppose the little surgeon
bird did next? He went to work and
helped Mr, Bird finish the nest, {hen he
flew home.

. Could the gentlcman §r tne study have
._bt.cnvklndcr or wiser than that littie

| <
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MODERN CRUSADERS,

In the Mliddle Ages, several attempts
were made by kings of nominally Chrisg-
tian nations to rescue the Holy City from
the Turks. Vast sums of money were
spent in  thoss endeavours, and many
brave soldlers died on eastern battle-
; flelds, thelr object unattained.

{ To-day the flend of intemperance has
t gotten possession ©f this land, and is
; firmly planted in every town and village.
+ We cannot justify the crusaders of old
¢ for their afforta. which were not founded

on a jove of Christ, but rather on a love

of war; but to-day it Is our bounden
| duty to rally 20 the standard of righteous-

ness, and fight this monster to its death.
Young people can do much.

tWe rcad of a boy’s crusade, in which
30,000 boys wore elther drowned or on-
slavod, DBut in this age ot the world,
and against this monster, the boys’ cfforts
will be offective. 1If the boys of to-day
will koep themselves free from this curse,
i a few years ncither a drunkard nor
a saloon could bo found In all the land.
The drunkards of the noxt generation
must be taken from the boys of this.

Now, boys, do what you can to lessen
the number of drunkards of the next
generation by not being one yourself,
And the only way to be safo is to practico
total abstinence.~Epworth Herald,

HOW IT BEGINS,

‘Give me a halfpenny, and you may
pitch ono of these rings, and §f it
catehes over a nafl I'll glve you threo-
penco.”  That seems fair enough; 80
the boy handed him a halfpenny and
took the ring. He stepped back to the
stake, tossed the ring, and it caught on
one of the nafls.

“Will you take slx rings to pitch
again, or threepence 7"

“ Threopence,” was tlie aaswer, and
the money was put in hls hand. Ho
stepped off, well satisfied with what he
ltad done, and probably not having an
fdea that he had done wrong. A gentle-
man standing near him watched him,
and now, before he had time to look
about and rejoln his companions, laid
his hand on bis shoulder:

“My lad, this is your first lesson in
gambling.”

* Gambling, sir 7"

* You staked your halfpenny and won
six halfpence, did you not ?

“Yes, I did.”

“You did not earn them, and they
were not given to you; you won them
Just as gamblers win money. You nave
taken the first step in the path; that
man has gone through it, and you cen
seo the end. Now, I advise you to go
and give his threepence back, and ask
him for your halfpenny, and then stand
square with the world, an honest boy.”

He had hung his head down, but raised
it very quickly, and his bright, open
look, as he said, “I'll do it,” will not
soon be forgotten. Ho ran back, and
soon emerged from the ring, looking
happler than ever. He touched his cap
and bowed pleasantly, as he ran away to
Join his companions. This was an hoan-
est boy, and doubtless made an honour-
able man.—Morning Star.

“JESUS, LOVER OF MY SOUL.”

A beautiful story, says The Sunday
Magazine, {s told by the late Professor
Drummond concerning Wesley's hymn,
“Jesus, lover of my soul” Two
Americans who were crossing the At-
lantic met In the cabin on Sunday night
to sing hymns. As they sang the last
Lhymn, “Jesus, lover of my soul,” one
of them heard an exceedingly rich :nd
beautiful voice behind him. He looked
around, and aithough he did not know
the face, he thought he knew the voice,
80 when the music ceased ho turned and
asked the man if he had not been in the
civil war. The man replied that he
had been a Confederate soldier. * Were
you at such a place on such a pight 2"
asked the first. * Yes,” he replied,
“and a curious thing bappcned that
night which this hymn has recalled to
my mind. I was posted on sentry
duty near the odge of a wood. It was
a dark night and very cold, and I was
a little frightened, because the enemy
was supposed to be very near. About
midnight, when everything was still, and
I was feeling homeslck and miserable and
weary, I thought that I would comfort
myself by praying and singing a hymn.
I remember singing this hymn :

“All my trust on thee is stayed,
All my help from thee X bring,
Cover my defencsless head,
With tbs shadow ¢f tby wing.”

_After singing that & strange peace came

down upon me, and through the long
uight I felt no more fear.” “ Now,”
sald the other, “*listen to my story. I
was a Union soldier, and was in the
wood that night with a party of scouts.
I saw you standing, although I aid not
see your face. My men had their rifles
focused upon you, waiting the word to
fire, but when you sang out—

‘Cover my defenceless head
With the shadow of thy wing,

.1 sald : ‘Boys, lower your rifles. We

will go home."”

The violence of the wind on the Gram-

pian hilils is so great that on several
occasions it hag brought to a standstill’
‘tralng travelling from .Perth

north.
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| crow-convert,

A BLAOK RAfICAL.
BY REV. J. 8. BTONE, M.D.

The ¢row in Indla 15 a most fimportant
bird, and is quite as ubiquitous as the
English sparrow, proud as a Grand
Mougul, and as unscrupulous as a bandit.

Ho Is not a great blackbird, & ‘' com-
mon thlef,” but a much smaller fellow,
with glossy black coat and gray collar,
which he carrles with much strut and
swagger as if consclous of his lmport-
atuce.

He was one of my first acquaintances
in Calcutta, and these are the circum-
stances of our introduction :

1 was a guest in a missionary’s home.
The many windows and doors wero all
thirown open t0 let in the December alr,
for in that land December {8 more pless-
ant tban May. With the frosh soft
breezes and the odour of flowers came
algo seve.al crows,

I at flrst supposed they were tame
members of the family, but I was mis-
taken. Thoy were uninvited and unwel-
come guests.

When we sat down to dinner they, sit-
ting on the window sash or perched over
the door, passed remarks in unintalligible
tongue and eyes us with hungry look,
watching chances tv snatch a scrap and
fiy away with it.

The kitchen in India Is always de-
tached from the dwelling, and when
meaals are being prepared Jim Crow tor-
ments the servants not a little, swooping
down to plant hisg feet in the butter or
to sample the ple whenever the cook’s
back is turned.

Sometimes a careless servant will
start from the cook-house across the yarad
with both hands full and his dainties un-
covered. If so, Jim Crow, ever alert,
grabs his share. He never ventures this
sort ot attack If one hand of the servant
18 free.

Two crows bave been known to in-
dulge in a little play with an unfortunate
lizard, As the ijttle fellow starts to
cross an open space a crow drops In
front of him, another behind. The rear
crow begins the assault by pulling the
lizard’s teil. Indignent, the lzard swings
around caly to give the other crow a
chance ‘5 selze his caudal appendage.

The »oor lizard swells his neck so as
to look his ugliest and rcakes a brave
defence, but the fight 18 unequal, ane the
crows, after tormenting him, turn him
on his back and proceed to eat him.

I, myself, witnessed an Instance of
crows huntipg in pairs. X was sitiing one
evening on the veranda of ths Cealcutta
parsonage and noticed a kite settle on
the roof of the stable to pick a bone.
His whole attention was apsorbed in the
work, when a crow lighted on the roof
near him, cocked his head first on this
side, then on that, as he began to make
remarks In crow language about the
bone. In a few seconds he flew away,
but returned with a partner. The two
crows consulted, then one -dropped n
front of the kite and the other took his
position in the rear. The kite apporent-
ly did not notice their presence, but
lelsurely proceeded with his supper.
Soon the campalign opened with fine
strategy. The crow {n front advanced
and opened a fire of crow profanity. He
certainly used very bad language, draw-
ing as close as he dared to the dignified
kite with the tempting bone.

In the meantime crow number two
advanced to the attack in the rear. He
hopped up till he reached the kite's tail,
seized a feather, and laid back to pull
as hard as he could, crow number one
fncreasing the volume of fire of bad
language from the front.

The kite, at last losing its temper,
whirled around to strike his tormenter
in the rear, when in dashed the front
crow, snatched the coveted morsel, and
flew away with it. The kite did not at-
tempt to follow; but with a disrgusted
look and a cry, part scream and part
whistle, gave up the battle and de-
parted.

1 was interested in the fats of tho
bone. 1 bad heard of ‘honvur among
thieves,” and was eager to see it the
crow that got the meat should share with
his partner in the assanit, I went to
the fiat roof of our house and watched
the two crows.ag from hcuse to house,
from tree to tree, the crow that pulied
the kite’s tafl chased the other crow.
As far as I know, to this day he has not
got his share of the spolls of that baitie

| with the Xite.

There is no evidence, let me add in
closing this chapter of Indian crows,

‘that the missionaries, Methodist or any

others, are making the slightest: impres-

‘sfon on the -crow tribe. Multitudes of

crows visit misslon houses. I have
known them to-sttend church, dut there
is nd instance on: veécord-after our hum-
dred years.of-mission work-ol a;sligle
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