PLEASANT HOURS.

EASTL N BIER.

Bier 18 1 word whlch occurs twice in
the Blble- once, 2 Saum. 3. 31, where It i3
the transiation nf a Hebrew term gener-
ally rendercd bed; a second tfme, Luke
7. 14, where {t represents a Greek word
whose ordinary meaning is cofin. In
the passage from Luke, however, the
term cofiln I8 perhaps the more appro-
priate rendering of the vriginal. Our
lord touchied tho coflin of the widow of
Nain‘'s gon, and bade him arise, who
thereupon sat up snd began to speak.
The Jowish coflin, not being covered and
[astened asg are ours, would offer no im-
pediment. The passage In Samuel
seems to suggest the term bler; but, tn
order to understand what a bler was, we
must go to the Eg)yptian tombs in which
biers are found painted on the walls.
Among the sculptures found in the sanc-
tuaries of the temple at El Khargeh, in
the great oasls, are found many biers re-
presciited as actually sustaining dead
Lbodies ; in some instances placed in a
wlilin or sacred chest, In others without
coflin. Our cut shows a common Eastern

type.

LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THK ACTS AND EPISTLES.

LESSON V.—AUGUST 1.
PAUL'S MINISTRY IN CORINTH.
Acts 18. 1-11.  Mcmory verses, 8-11.

GOLDEN TEXT.

Other foundation can no man lay than
that s laild, which {8 Jesus Christ.—
Cor. 3, 11.

OUTLINE.

1 Not Slothful in Buslness, v. 1-3.

2. Ferveut in Spirlt, v. 4-6.

3. Serving the Lord, v, 7-11.

Time—A.D. 53,

Place.—Corinth, one of the most beau-
tiful and wicked citics in the anclent
world.

HOME READINGS.

Paul’s ministry in Corinth.—Acts 18.
1-11,
Tu. Persecution.—Acts 18. 12-21,
\V. lLetter to the Cerinthians.—1 Cor. 1.

1-10.
‘Th. One message.—1 Cor. 2. 1-8,
F. A voluntary worker.—~-1 Cor. 9. 13-23.
8. A faithfu] minister.—2 Cor. 6. 1-13.
Su. Warning to rejectors.—Luke 10. 8-16.

QUESTIONS IFOR HOME STUDY.
1. Not Slothful in Business, v. 1-3.
What journey did Paul make ?
What Jewish couple did he find
Corinth ?
Why had they left Italy ?
Why did Paul seek thefr company ?
\what was their business ?
Why did Paul work at his trade ?
2 Thess, 3. S.
\What does he say of any who will not
work 7 2 Thess, 3. 10,
2, Fervent in Spirit, v. 4-6.
Where and when did Paul preach ?
What people were in his audience ?
What fellow-workers joined Paul ?
To what difd Paul then testify ?
How was this teaching received ?
What did Paul then do ?
What did he say ?
3. Sering tho Lord, *. 7-11.
Whero did Paul go ?
What ruler became a convert ?
Who olso were won by the truth ?
What encouraged Paul, and how ?
What did tho Lord say ?
How long did Paul remain in Corinth ¢
How was he engaged ?

M.

in

In what respect s he an oxample to
teachers to-day 2 Repeat tho Golden
Toxt.

PRACTICAL, TEACHINGS.
Where {n this lesson aro we taught—
1. The duty and dignity of labour ?
2. The duty and privilege of wership ?
3. Tho duty and reward of courago ?

TWO LITTLE MISSIONARIES,

I know two slsters, sweot, bright little
peoplo, the light ot the household and
the cheer of many hearts outslde.

They have all that they can wish, for
it is a home of wealth where thoy belong
But, although they have everything, It
does not make them seifish as it does
some young people with whom I am ac-
quuinted. All the more it scems to
draw thelr hearts to others.

*Q, it makes me all the sorrier,” said
ono of them the other day, ‘to think
thow much I have and how little others !
{ must do all the more.”

These two little sisters belong to the
mission band, and how thoy love the
meetings ! It is but seldom that they
are absent from thelr places. if they
aro, then you may be sure that they are
cither sick or away from home.

Dear young people, how many of you
feel with these two little misslonaries
that the more I have the more 1 inunst
give, the moro I can the more I must
do?  God measures always our gifts and
our deeds not by thelr size, but by the
slze of our opportunities,

use! And yet you're always wanting
me to smlle and smile and bs a villaln,
Take a fellow that's all crazybones, like
mo, and 1'd stump you to stay pleasant
when you hit ‘em !"

Aunt Sue laughed.

“]1 know about crazybones, myself,
Joe! 'Tisn't so many years since—but
no matter. It's the habit of pleasant-
ness I'm thinking of. It Is largely a
matter of habit, and now (s the easy time
for you to make your l'fe habits.”

* You wait till some young hyena gets
at your bicycle down in the school base-
ment and sticks a pin in the tire!”
cried Joe hotly. “1 tell you pleasant-
ness don't do that fcllow any good ! It's
a different kind of medicine ho's aching
for! I'd be the doctor, too, it I could
catch him !

* T dare say " said Aunt 8uo, laughing,
In spite of her roal sympathy. * But
my polnt s, that it would have done you
geod.  You can't afford to always come
around like ‘' Killlmungo on the war-
path,' es Charles Reade tells about. We
don’t think onough, 1 often feel, of the

kind of atmosphere we carry around
with us.”
“What do you mean ? asked Joe

thoughttutly; 1 don't know about at-
mosphervs.”

* Well, the kind of feeling or impres-
sion people get of you, just by being near
you, trithout your saying anything. You
necdn’t even look. What vou are talks

to me, You don't have to touch fce to
be chitled by it.”

4 BIG BPONGR,

A BIG SPONGE.

Sponges are the most truly manifold
tn form of any animals; they are met
with of all shapes, all sizes, and all
colours,

Some branch out like trees; many re-
seinble a funnel or a trumpet: others are
divided into lobes like great fingers. for
lnstance, the Neptune's Glove; and there
are some which are knr 1 by the name
of sca-muffs aad sea-tapers, on account
of their form.

A closcly allied variety produces re-
gular sponge monuments, which grow
from one to two metres high (three feet
three inches to six feet and & half) on the
submarine rocks.

They have a narrow stalk, which at a
certain height expands considerably and
gives the structure the look of a cup.
symmetrically hollowed out and exactly
like an immense drinking goblet. To
such a colessal vase the imagination of
tite sajlor could only give one name, that
of the redoubtable god of the sea; this
living vase is the Cup of Neptune,

THE HABIT OF PLEASANTNESS.
BY AGNES LEE.

*“ So you thought pleasantness came by
nature ? 1 could tell you better than
that 1

Aunt Sue's face was funny. It always
was when she was making what Joe
called her “ sharpest digs at a fellow.”

“You ! he said with a sceptical kind
of snorl, exprassive at once of scorn and
admiration,~* you !
kpows that you are one of the comfort-
able kxind that can’t wersy, s0 wha.'s the

I

*Nor sit on the stove to feel L.t
taughed Joe.

“ Bxactly. It makes a kind of a tor-
rid zone round it for a radius of a few
feet at least, and It is hard for any one
to keep cool who comes Into it. Now,
some people’s tempers are just like that.

+ I declare it makes me want a fan to think

of living in the same house with them
this hot weather

* If you mean me “—began Joe point-
edly.

“Not in the least ™ sald Aunt Sue
blandly, still fanning. however. “I was
thinking of—Bismarck! Anybody you
please, Why, Joe, dida’t you ever have
things set your very teeth on edge ?
When you're °in a state’ yourself, as
my mother used to call it, it doesn’t take
martyr fires to malie you feel like a
martyr. I remember going down one
of the great canals in Holland and
watching those monster windmilis
brandishing thelr long arms at me as if
they were spolling for a fight—scores and
scores of them—til) 1 felt perfectly belli-
gerent! The {nnocent, old, awkward
things didn’t trouble anybody else, but
had a toothache, and wasn't feeling
peaceable.”

** Didn’t you let on to folks about it 2
asked Joe interestedly,

** Forty tongues told on me, my boy!
I haven't the least doubt of {t. What T
want you to get to understand is that
there isn’t the least use in the world in
making a pretence of sweetness and
pleasantness. People will find you out.
I may have kept my tongue to myself,
and I may not have looked so very cross,

When everybody | but I kmew and the Lord knmew, and

everybody else knew that I didn’t feel
pleasant !

4

It leaks out, I tell yoult}

The only way s really to keop sweet
fuside—and Jet that leak out!”

*“1 can spruce up and be pleasant
enough when I havo to I said Joe, *“1}
ein’'t a bear "

*“That’'s just what you can't!" sald
Aunt Sue enrnostly. ‘ It's the overyday
training that tells. Don't you know
what Curtis says of Wendell Phillips ?
He was the model of fino mannors. ‘ He
faced his audfonce,’ says Curtis, *with a
tranquil mien, and a beaming aspect that
was never dimmed. That was when
they were hissing hira and vowing all
mapner of vengeanco on him. But
there he stood—that way. 1f you want
that beaming aspoct on a platform, have
It now. Sermon's dono.”

Joe selzed his hat with a laugh, and
wont out without waiting for the benedic-
tlon. Ten minutes later sho heard him
calling out quite cheerily, to know {f
anybody had happencd to sce his new
tennis racket. She laughed to horself
thoughtfully and thankfully.

“ Yesterday it would have been, * Huh '
hah ! who's been touching my brand-new
tennis racket, I'd like to know * [ do
hope I wasn't too preachy! All that
boy needs is a little more sweotoning.”

Q@rasshoppers.
BY LAURA D. NICHOL3,

[n the forests of the grass,

\Where the fat, black crickets pass,
Where the twinkling firefiles hide,
Where the yellow splders glide,
Where the clumsy beetles creep,
\Where the ants their hillocks bheap,
\Where the rushing showers descend.
There thoir livor begin and ond.

tiatched within the friendly earth,
Up they creep, a myriad birth ;
Clinging to the stems of grass,
Swinging as thae breczes passg;
Soon the tiny, helpless thing
Learus to hop, to jump, to spring,
Finds himself with Life in tune,
Revels in the sun of June.

Mo tight-rope this gymnast needs,
Only through the air he speeds;
From blade of grass to tip of fern,
Anything will serve his turn;
North or south, or east or west,
Never stopping long to rest—

Black or brown, or green or yellow,
Saw you e'er so gay a fellow ?.

Ilike a rocket through the air,
Without forethought, without care ;.
Reckless whero hig leap may end,

On land or water, foe or friend ;
Never storing winter grain,

Nover building nest or den—
Reckless, sunshinc-loving rover,
What's your fate when summer’s over ?

Mrs.Keith Hamilton, M.F.
More Experiences of Elizabeth Ge .
By ANNIE S. SWAN,

With full-page illustrations by ‘
D. Murnay Sasrn.
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