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PLEASANT

HOURS.

Juniors, 8ing On.
BY MARIA snursog.

Tong—* Stand up for Jesus.”

on, sing on for Jesus,

Sla?)d’s’J unigor soldiers, sing,
Till heaven aud earth rg~ccho

The praises of our King ;
8ing on, sing on for J_ésus,t

Sing lost ones to his feet,
Such harvest-sheaves are,preclous,

With joy our Lord we it greet.

e, be true to Jesus,
Be(}tgg’s Junior soldiers brave,
In Jesus we shall conquer,

For he alone can save ;
Be true, be true to Jesus,
Be loyal to our King,
All glory to our Saviour,
With joy his praises sing.

on, march on for Jesus,
M?;g(}ll’s J’unior soldiers true,
Beneath the fire-star banner—
The yellow, red, and blue ;
March on, march on for Jesus,
And all hell’s power defy,
By storm we take the kingdom,
For Jesua live and die.
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WORK FOR BOYS.

I xNow a class of boys who are inter-
ested in a poor woman who has a sick hus-
band and six little daughters to provide
for. These boys are sons of parents in
good circumstances, and many are the
glasses of soda-water and pounds of candy
which they deny themselves for the sake of
" their little girls,” as they call them ; and
frequently on a Saturday before they are
vut on their bicycles or off for a game of
some sort, ons or another will go bounding
up the four flight of stairs which lead to

the tenement where their protegds live,

with a special gift for a special little pet.

I know another set of boys who live in
the country. and they collect every season
crates of delicious fruit - grapes, apples,
peaches, and pears—and send them to the
poor children in the city. This deserves a
story by itself, as I well know, for 1 some-
times help to distribute the gift, and I
can never forget the look of the eager
little mouths which are reached up to take
it—mouths, sometimes, which have not
tasted one single bit of fresh fruit all dur-
ing the long hot summer.

My dear boys, I think I have told you
enough to give you a hint of how to begin
being missionaries. You have only to
look about you, and you will find some-
ldy to whom you can lend a helping
hand.  But if you should fail to find an
vbening for yourself, just go to your pastor

or teacher, and he will soon put you on

the track of:somebody ; and whien you have.

onoe begun I don’t think you will ever
vare to gst.op, for the great beauty of all
such work is that it ennobles thenature of
the one who helps a8 well a8 comforts and
encourages the one who is in need, for a8
Mr. Lowell so beautifully says,

¢ Who shares his bread with a beggar feeds
three, ,
Himse!f, his suffering neighbour, and Me.”

Which is only another way of saying, ‘‘In-
asmuch as ye have done it unto one of the
least of these ye have done it unto Me.”
And T trust there is not a single boy
who reads these words who would not run
with eagerness to do a kindness to his
Lord and Saviour. :

ON LAUGHING.

Jog on, jog on, the foot-path way
And mervily hent the stile-a
A merry heart goes all the day,
Your sad tires in a mile-a.
—Shakespeare.

Trewr is no more delightful sound on
earth than a hearty laugh. One good

laugh will brighten the whole day for the .

laugher and cheer everybpdy wit.hin‘hear-
ing. But every laugh is not like that.
Some laughs hurt instead of helping, and
their sting remains long after the careless
laugher has gone on his way and forgotten
what he was laughing at. 1 think this is
what the Bible means when it gives the
kindly warning that there is a time to
laugh.

Some time since five of my boy friends
were appointed a committee to select: the
subjects for the coming quarter for the
young people’s prayer-meeting of their
church. Four of the boys were the sons
of well-to-do parents. They had plenty of
money and good clothes, they were well
bred, well educated, and altogether de-
lightful young fellows. The fifth was a
lad who had been born and brought up
under very different circumstances, Father-
less, motherless, uneducated, and poor, he
had struggled for existence from his baby-
hood, but through all his troubles he had
kept an honest and cheerful heart. Natur-
ally intelligent, he was always learning,
and all the boys of the Street Church
liked and respected Joe.

On the appointed evening the committee
met at the house of one of the lads where
I was making a visit. They went into the
library and held their meeting, and after
an hour or so I heard them out in the hall
having the last words and giving cordial
hand-shakes and good-byes to Joe, who was
obliged to leave early. The hall door
closed and there was an instant’s silence ;
then the four boys who were left came
leap-frogging across the hall and into the
dining-room where I was sitting, and drop-
ping on the floor around my sofa, they all
wenb off into peals of long-suppressed
laughter. After a while they managed to
control themselves and tell me the joke.
It seemed that Joe had mispronouneced a
word in a peculiarly funny manner, and the
way in which he applied it made it sound
supremely ridiculous to the fun-loving lads
who were listening ; but not one of them
smiled in the slightest, or even moved a
muscle, lest Joe should notice and his
feelings should be hurt. They controlled
themselves perfectly until Joe hal gone,
and then nature was too wnuch for ilmm,
and they laughed till they cried, wheu it
eould do no harm. They never repeated
the.st()ry to any of their mates, so Joo's
feelings were carefully guarded in every
way, and he never knew that he had said
anything unusual or absurd. And 1
thought to myself that the Master whom
those boys were serving must have beon
well pleased at such an instance of their
thoughtfulness and self-control.

Never laugh ata jest on a sacred subject
even though the temptation may be strong.
All such jesting is a species of profanity
and the influence of every boy who is try’-
ing to do right should be against it,

There are o great many practical jokes
which do not deserve to be lunghed at,
Ay thing which catises inconvenichee or

‘the laugh to be turned on them.

any possibility be amusing.

Never laugh at-a vulgar joke. . But

laugh at & joke on yourself even if itisa.

little severe, for it is the best sort: of praé-
tice. Many people can be very witty ab
other people’s expense, who do not like
i It is a
good rule never to_give a joke that you
would not like to take.

But of honest, wholesome, hearty laugh-
ter this world can never have teo much ;

“Bo cultivate a merry heart which is brave

enough to laugh at the little cares and
annoyances of life, and you will find every
day plenty of things both gay and sweet to
gladden yon. This is the kind of heart
which the Bible says ‘“does good like a
medicine,” it is such a heatt that Shake-
speare meant when he wrote the jolly little
song which T have put at the head of this
article, and it is the kind of heart which
everybody loves and always has loved since
the world began. And if you have suck,x’
a heart you will brighten the ** foot-path
way of everyone whom you meet as you
travel on life’s journey.

THE LIFE-BOAT.
BY M. K. H.

As'you look at the life-boat of a vessel,
what a small, fiail thing it seeris to be,
and yet, if you were wrecked in mid-ocean,
you would not hesitate to trust your life in
the keeping of this simple craft. Often
whole crews have been saved by the life-
boat. In fact, people would not trust
their lives in vessels that carried no life-
boats.’

We are all sailing in the ocean of life ; a
stormy sea, whose waves of temptation and
evil will swallow us beneath them if we
are not sheltered by the * Gospel’s Blessed
Life-boat,” Jesus Christ. If we trust our
lives in his keeping we will safely ride the
billows, no matter how high or how rough
they are, until we enter the harbour, safe
forevermore. .

Earthly life-boats sometimes sink beneath
the waves, or overturn, and their precious

_pain..to another isbrutal and cannot“.‘?y ) '

R

cargoes of living freight are snatched. by ..
the jaws of. death, but if you have given

your life in Jesus’ keeping, what matters it

when or how death comes to you, for death -

will then be only ‘*an entrance into life
eternal.”

As one would not enter a life-boat to be .

saved by himself while others are left be-
hind, so must you strive to take as many
with you to the other shore as possible.
Will you ?

“TAKE 'EM, JACK.”

A vERY pleasing incident occurred on
one of our busy strects during the heated
term—pleasing lLecause of the unselfish
spirit it displayed.

1t was a fatiguningly hot day, and only
those whose business necessitated were
found upon the scorching streets. Pres-
ently a little newsboy appearved in sight.
He was not alert and bustling as is the
ideal newsboy 5 on the contrary, he moved
along as though each step he took was
painful to him. Meeting an acquaintance,

~he stopped ta exchange greetings under

the friendly shade of an awning.

“ What's the matter with you to-day,
Jack? You get along 'bout as fast as a
snail.”

“Bo would you, T guess, Tim Ragan, if
your feet weve full of blisters walking on
the hot sidewalk.  Mvery time [ put a foos
down it's like to set me erying,” the other
answered.,

Tim looked down at the bare feet in
question, and glanced at his own encased
in a pair of shoes that had certainly seen
duty, but which still afforded protection
frow the heat of the darzling pavements,
Quick as 4 flash he dropped down on a
step, and the next moment was holding out
his shoes to Jack.

“ Hers, you can wear them till to-
morrow. My feet ain’t blistered. Take
em Jack j it’s all right.” And away he
Went crying *‘ Three o'clock,” at the top of
his voice, scemingly un-onsecious that he
had just pertpimed 4 brave deed.

. grace.

s otedant Baint, Towlehonigs 8 1

. r
the servant to the door ‘to'inqm_r:e:vh“:f,
she was to come. He metvt,he ser‘fn s
with a cutse, staggered upstairs, 3!1(1,1
drunken frenay, twice shot his wife,
then sent a bullet through the head © o0
twosyear-old. boy, who had eame to %g"rbﬂe
his father, and Lad twined Toving 11lis
arms about. the crazy man’s neck. i Tldﬂ
tragic incident is but one out of hundre f
like it which are taking g}ace aunually
over the country. Its horrible™ fedtutes
¢an be matched almost every day, taking
the country at large.
is the source and foundation of these mur”
derous crimes. Surely the reports niace

in the press concerning these atrocities |

ought to prompt all good citizens to reéol"z
to exert some positive, earnest, courageoy’
influence {owards the destruction of _511'100“
rule in the land. And if good  citize0? ‘
ought to thus resolve, mucli more §hbuhe :
all Christian people determine to sniité f{}
iniquitous traffic, at’ every aplportu:m, Y
until it bites the dust.

*

The traftic in liquor |

1 vible. {yifed o it |
, & large incoig, X in his
sand a loving child, there wet i nd
teach mafiy of the élemeighs g  the
domestic-happiness., Qn-thi heat: |
. man wasdrazed with drink o had -
ing his sleigh=bblla, supposed 3 gent
come totake thor out fora drive; ant

an!
£ his |

Clinging to the Cross.

Oh ! children wandering far from God, 4
In sin and misery ; b
Jesus did shed his precious blood,
That you might all go free. !

)~

CHORUS.

] am clinging to the Cross.”

Just now, while you are young in years
To Jesus give your henrt, .

Oh ! give up sin, and all that’s wrong.
For heaven make a start.

Jesus in pity looks on you, k
He longs to set you free. .

He'll wash you in his precious bloed,
Then you shall happy be.

-

rd

JUNIOR LEAGUE.
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e
Tne AvrEorR AND Fixisger,—Hew? ¢
12, 2. "

. ib
Jesus Christ is the first and the last. :ng
out him was not anything made tha

made. He spake and it was done. He winl ]
manded and it stood fast. Asin Bﬂt“{:dio

1!
He begins the work of 8@ i "
in the hearts of all who believe, He. WOF re
us to will and do of his good pleas! o
We are prompted to good actions by t‘he_hen :
sires which he puts into our hearts. ods o
we yield oursclves to him, he 1e ’u"i e
into all truth, and guides us by his QQ““})M
He lives in the hearts of his people DY aob 5
hence like Paul they say, *¢Ilive, y®€ h h}
but Christ liveth in me, and the life Wo‘fj.iﬁh
henceforth live in the flesh, I live by thd'g,,v’
of the Son of God, who loved me 8n¢ Zyfe

himself for me ”  The Christian life :: mort
of faith trom beginning to end, and the b

we trust Christ, that is, the stronger onf jotd -
in him beeomes, the more we grow ugmif'g
him our living Head in all things, CO"Stfrce e
us to say, ‘“But we all with open :rd Iy
holding as in a glass the glory of the {Je st
changed from glory unto glory into "(’1 ” ﬂf’
image as by the Spirit of the que'g @v’IUIl
completes that which he begins. Li "ﬂimﬂ
master-builder who hag laid the ft’“i'».\”"ll
of the hiilding, he raises the struct? hb‘fi!l
itis comtfileted.  We are to attain %0 gt
atututt bf Christians, that is, become 2 i VF
Yike Chibist a8 it i8 yossible for the B55
tesemble the Tntinite. .. RN




