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PLEASANT HOURS,

THE BRIDGE Op 5lGiis,

THE BRIDGE OF SIGHS, VENICE.

No other cily was ever like Venice. Tt

is built on about eighty islands in the -

Adriatic Sea, and instead of streets there
are canals, and instead of carriages, gon-
dolas. For a thousand years or more this
city has ruled itself, and was ‘the proud and
haughty queen of the Adriatic. It was
governed by fifteen hundred nobles. These
chose three hundred senators, the chicf of
whom was called the doge.

On one side of the canal in the picture
was the doge’s palace, on the other side the
prison.  Accused persons were tried, and
if found guilty, were led across the Bridge
of Sighs and passed into prison, and from
the sight of mortal men for ever. Here
they stayed, if they were not at once put to
death, uutil memory and hope were gone.
What sad tales these prison walls could
tellt

LESSON NOTES.
THIRD QUARTER.

LESSONS FROM THK LIFE OF PAUL.

A.D. 60.] LESSON X, [Sept. 3.
PAUL SHIPWRECKED,
Acts 27. 30-44.] [Memory verses, 42-44,

GoLDEN TEXT,

God is our refuge and strength, a very
present help in trouble, —Psa. 46. 1

OurLine,
1. Trasting, v. 30-37.
2. Working, v. 38-41,
3. Saved, v. 49244,

PLacE. —St. Panl’s Bay, Malta,

CoNNuceriNg Links,

Paul had appealed to Cuwsar, and to Crmsar
he must go. Agrippa and Festus sent him to
Rome. He was placed with other prisoners
in charge of Julius, a centurion of Augus-
tus’ band,” or regiment, Their vVoyage wag
full of adventure and peril.  They were at
length shipwrecked off the coast of Melita,

ExPrLavaTIONS,

¢ Shipmen ”—Sailors,
plot to leave the ship,
vegular meal.  Knew not the land *—Even
a native Maltese would probably not
have recognized the spot. ¢ Rudder-bands »
—The ancient rudders were paddles, one on
each side of the stern, bound when the ship
drifted, and loosed now they were needed to
steer with. “*T'wo scas met” - Literally, &
two-seaed place. The promontory probably
jutted out under the surface of the water,
and the ship stranded on this some distance
from the land.

who had formeg a
*“ Nothing *—No

PracricaL Tracmives,
Where in this lesson do we learn—-
1. That we should trust in the promise of
God?

2. That, while trustin
every effort,

3. That, though we may trust and
our salvation is of God ?

8 God, we should use
wurk,

THE Lessox Carecuisy,

I. What did the shipmen try to do 9 “To
escape in a boat.” 2 What, did Paul ask the
men to do? “ T take some meat.” 3 What
did Panl do when he haq taken the bread ?
* He gave thanks to’God.” 4. What was
finally done to escape death? They ran the
ship aground.” 5. What was the result?
‘“They escaped all safe to land.” 6. What

says the Golden Text? *(jod is our refuge,”
ete.

DocTriNaL SuGeEsTION.—Relation of faith
and works.
CATECHISM QuEsTIONS,

Is, then,
forever ?

It is immortal, and will not die a3 the body
dies.

What is the other part of man ¢
The body, which is flesh and blood.

the soul of man created to live

WAS IT A LIE?

You may judge for yourself,
this way :

Trene and Gertrude were sent by their
mamma to Aunt Susan’s on an errand, and
mamma had said, “Don’t agk to have
Bossic come home with you.” For # was
a way of these girls to bring their cousin
Bessie back with them whenever they went
to the old square house on the hill, where
she lived with ever so many brothers and
sisters.

Sessie was a dear girl, aud everybody
loved her, bub on this particular afternoon
the little girls’ mamma was very busy, and
she wanted them to look after the baby on
their veturn, instead of running off to the
attic to play with dolls.

Aunt Susan—poor, careworn woman—
was very busy, too, and she could not well
spare Bessie, for there was a baby at her
home, too ; so it was right all around. Wag
it, though ¢

Trene ¢ did the errand,” as the children
used to say, and then, oh, how she did dis-
like to part with Bessie !

* I wish Bessie could go home with us,
don’t you, Gertrude?” she asked, looking
anxiously at Aunt Sugan,

“Yes, I do wish she could,”
Gertrude.

“Can’t T go, ma 1”
Aunt, Susan looked

It was in

echoed

asked Bessie,

more eareworn than
ever, as she thonght of the stoub men from

the farw, and the hearty men from the
shop, and the boys fromn school, coming in
presently, all of them with appetites like
wolves ; and the baby ready to wake ; but
she looked at the threo children—who were
waiting for her decision wit], such anxious
faces you would have thought all their hap-
piness in life depended on it--and her

—— T ——

gentle mother heart reproached itself for
selfishness,

** You may go, Bessie,” she said.

But all the way home Irene’s sensitive
conscience reproved her for acting contrary
to her mother’s wishes, 8o that she was not
happy even with darling Cousin Bess at her
side.

Irene’s mamma looked a little surprised,
but she spoke pleasantly to Bessie, and
allowed the little girls to go to their play
among the old spinning-wheels, and boxes of
dresses, piles of disabled umbrellas, and
antiquated cooking utensils, stowed away
under the rafters of the sloping roof. A
most fascinating play-ground was that.

But Irene was not happy. Yet whp,
her mamma asked, ““Did you invite Bes:.o
to come home with you?” they both said,
“No, ma, we didn’t. She come without
our agking her.”

Trene said to herself, ‘I have not told
a lie,” but somehow she felt in her heart as
though she had. What do you think about
it?

i
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Nice to be a Boy, But Not a Man,
N - BY GRACE 8, BURGESS,

TuMBLING On the fresh, green grass
Shouting as my playmates pass :
“ Come and tumble here with me,
This is jolly fun, you see !
Flying kites, and cracking whips,
Carving toys and floating ships,
Hunting squirrels, digging worms,
Trading knives on easy terms,
Climbing to the chimney top,
ever being told to stop
As I run, or jump, or play,
Save when mother says, ‘ Now, Ray,
Come and help me quick 1” or when
The bell has rung for school, and then
With my sister, looking sweet,
Close beside me on the seat,
Riding to the district school
Where there is not one bad rule,
And doing many other things
cannot think of now—each brings
uly happiness and joy ;
Oh ! *Tis nice to be a boy.

Going down to town, and there
Meeting ugly men wheo swear,
nd run against you rough and rude B
No matter where You are, intrude
Men who use the weed and smell,
* How, I doubt if I could tell ;
Naaty though, and have them say
In such a confidential way ;
¢ Take a cigar?” Tf you say, ¢ No,”
* Getting pious, Jim? ho | hq |5
Have them most insulting shout,
Then pull and jostle you about,
And finally : ““Well, come and drink 77
Before you've time to even think
They drag you in where whiskey’s sold :
Andyou must take the drink when told
Or be ridiculed ; T know,
For my pa is used just so ;7
Nice to be a man? no ! no !

>

A PROPHECY FULFILLED.

“THE truth shall prevail”  Wycliffo
uttered these words in 1378 when sum-
moned to a meeting of convocation at Black-
friars and forbidden to circulate the Serip-
tures. The prophecy is fulfilled. The
house where the words were spoken is now
oceupied by the British Bible Societx. The
huilding of the Religious Tract Society of
London stands upon the spot where the
Bibles were once publicly burned. Vol-
taire’s house in Lausanne is now occupied
by a depository of the American Bible So-
cieby. Copies of the Secriptures are daily
being sold in Florence on the square where
Savonarola was burned for preaching the
repentance of the Gospel.

ALWAYS A POISON.

Yrars ago an aged and eminent man
said : ““If there is a particle of depravity
in a man’s heart a glass of brandy will fingt
it out and stiv it up.” And what is brie of
brandy is true of aleohol in every
From the time of Noah till this ¢
cffects have shown that it has an
for the worst parts of our nature.
we cannot be too careful in guarding young
people against it Strong drink is every-
where and always a poison. Tt us firmly

resolve that we will have nothing to do
with it.

shape.
ay its
aftinity
Henee

WEARING THE CANGUE IN CHINA-

THE most common of the lawful f““rdﬁs
of punishment in China is the Weﬂrmé{“w
the cangue. This is a square collar mlﬂw
of boards.  The person’s crime, and o
time which he is to wear the cangue, 8

written upon the upper or front side of if: .

i
He is placed, in the day-time, in the {;?rie_
near the spot where he committed his
fence ; in the evening he is taken 8‘V*‘yl n
the constable of the neighbourhood, ant “
the morning he is returned to his 'u?‘lg
place of exposure, where he begs his hvll).:
unless his friends supply him with fo‘h'i
This is done from one to three month®
according to the offence.

. (3 1
By an ingenious apparatus lately invento

it has been shown that in Glasgow on & “lth
morning there are 7,500,000 dust pal"‘“l b
ina cubic inchof air. It is calculated t’, ';“.
in London nearly 100,000 tons of sulph n
are produced annually by coal consumptit
and thrown into the air,

A New Pansy Book.

Stephen IMitchell’s
Journey

By “PANSY”

( Mrs.Q. R, Alden. )

Cloth, Dlustrated, 70 cents.

—————

From Pansy’s productive pen we have
another interesting story, which we
have brought out in our well-known
copyright edition of Pansy’s works.

The splendid sales of Pansy’s last
two  books, Johnm Remington,
Martyr, (now in second edition) and
Twenty Minutes Late, show that
her Popularity increases rather than
declines.  She has in 1o small degrec
the faculty of discovering the poetry and
Pathos of the humbler walks of life, and
seldom fails to wins the sympathy of the
reader.

The following of her stories have
appeared in our copyright edition,

1 Eighty-Seven.

2 Judge Burnham’s
Daughters. bers.

3 Aunt Hannah, 7 John Remington, .
Martha and John. Martyr.

4 Miss Dee Dunmore | 8 Twenty Minutes
Bryant, Late.

9 Stephen Mitchell’s Journey.

5 A Modern Exodu®
6 Her Associate Mem-
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