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PLEASANT HODRS.
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“Goiy’ o bo late, Tin “Fraid, Sus,” o
sald bravel ou go' on quick 84 yob

1]
ban, an’ uﬁ lum I'm conun’. Uon't you

bo Into, too.” - )

“Woll, T guess!” lnuched Susan
cheorily.  “‘T ain't golng to leave you ot
tha-way, Tommy, herd nor anywhero vlse
Como uow, l’]fygot You Rlong,® Wl =ho
lifted him pick ndaek to her strong youny
shoulders as he used lo rido in his baby
days, aud so they plodded on over the
snowy folds where the drifta were losy,
across lotg, to the little old schoolhouso at
the Corners.  And at last thay were withmn
ity walls, and w0 struggling as bravely
through ditlicultic of snother sort, 1 thoe
old woll-thumbed nrithmeties and grammnar.

It was liko mauy o day i their future
hves, that morning struggle through the
snow 3 Tommy dowg his best manfully,
and Sue helping hun onward constuntly,
encouraging him with brave words, and
spending her own strength prodigally ro
nid Inm. Sho studied earnestly that she
might be fitted 10 help him ; she took up
Latin when he did, and epurred bim for
ward continually with her own enthusjasu.
Fivon aftor she left school, being quito too
big a girl to be spared to study any longer,
according to rural ideas, she apent her
seant earnings for bouks, and worked busilys
m tho long wintor evenings with Tommy,
at algobra, geometry, and history, with the
beloved Latin, until at last the boy wns
ready [or college.

There was a-little money, only a few
hundreds indeed, that had bLeen their
father's, and Susan had religiously saved
for this end. Wheon she was cighteen, she
weont out toservice on a neighbounug farn,
Aunt Potter being still strong and at the
fore at home, and all her earnings were
added to the Iitle howrd. And after
swhile Tommy too began to ““hire out”
summers, and earn a little ; 80 when ho
was feventeon and ready for collge, the
woney for a heginning was ready a0 The
Potter boys cilfed Tom n dorkey to mab
awny at s books so, and said Susau was a
great govse for puttihg him up to it and
saving all sho carned for lim.  Mhy
couldn's she do like other girls and have a
bit of fun once in a while? But Uncle
Potter said it was their own Jookout, snd
good-natured Aunt Potter told the bays
Tikely as hot Towr would ** turn out smart,”
aud they'd be proud of him some day. So
nobody interfered. .-

It was a hard pull theough.,  Sue knew
it when shg covoted pre bty Things and cwud
times, asall girls do, an.l wa-called “mean ™

-Dosides. _And Tom huew it when ho spent
his vacations in farmwork, and Jater in

- teaching, and did anything he could find to
do in term-time, wearmg shably clothes
aud going in for none of the larks the other
boys did. o wius no muff though. No-
body tn his dlass was stronger, jollier, or
more manly than he. He was somocthing
of a champion at all athletic sports nuﬁ
‘enjoyed them keenly, but he wasa reading
man we, and before long - was it his own
plodding porseverance, or-Suc's enthusas-
tic faith, or hoth #—before long Tow began
to Yo spoken of as a- pogsible honoyg-man,
and was graduated at last, woll tp on the
list of las clpss.

But the Lattle was only begun. There
was the expenswve mudical course to follow ;
but lns own courage and Susan’s faith
wore strougor thau ever.  He taught again
for two winters in the same Jittlo schoo)-
house te which they had pledded through
the snew that far-awsy winter wmurning.
Meantamo Susan « dream of 1 | i1

soemed-likely - e v im0 Tom's
own ambitions. <he L., *aieal
training, of course, aud aeue . o she

longed to go to the ity aud cuive « irunmg
schoul, as Dr. Ellsvwoith, the suviessor of
old Dr. Bradiey, with lus medern idegs,
ofton urged hor to do.  But that was out
of tho question untid Tom should te
ostablished in practice, and then, Sye
thought with a littlo pang, her youth would
all bo gone.

But nobody in that country wneighbour-
hood, who had ever known her care, vneo
thought of her uceding traming. er skill
Wwas 1 great repute, and she was oiten sent
or even Uefore tho doctor. Peuplo said

she bad a ¢ {;ift."
At last Tom graduated, and a proud
nister was Susan when she nddressed her

firsd latter to Thuwsus Tiaoraton, M.D., for

Tom had atarted ix} practico jn a large
-manufacturing town ju'the westpn parg of
the Stato,'r By a wd-bye, whpn hio “iras

j X4
sufficiontly prosprous,"Suo \vn};ow bo his
housekeepor, and they wore full of plang
for a happy, basy futare. But before that
tie, happmess of unother sort camo to
Su~m, snd sho wont to Lo -housekeeper in
o pleasant home of her”own, and to find
there still brighter days than shie had over
known.

And Tom i8 now the physician par
vxcellenca of tho great texm of Lh— . and
beginmng to grow a trifle gray-headed, as
a gosd doctor should. His buys are very
forsl of their Aunt Susan, and love to bo
told of that fur-off winter morning when
she earried hin over the snow, and per-
suaded hum to be u doctor—the same Aunt
Suwan to whose help, he tells them, he
owes more than he or thoy can ever hopo
to repay.,
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NO ROOM FOR JESUS.
BY REV. W. J. CRAFTS.

There 1cas 10 room for them in the inm.—
Lukr 2 7. )

Wauex Christ was born, God put a star
over his cradle; angels proclainied his
birth in song; Jewish shepherds and
Gentile magi hurried to the wondrous
Babe, and worshipped him; but *“théro
was no room for him in the inn "—the tude
hotel at Bethlchom—and so Mary laid him
m a stable manger. The stable was a cave
whore cattle were kept, and the manger
was a littie trough of stone from which the
cattie were fed. Jesus was so humble, s0
poor, so insignifieant to the oyes of the
people, that they would not crowd the
}murcx‘t, guest to give him room, and so his

riends were obliged to make his baby bed

in tho hay of the stable. There was po
room for hima few days afjer 1 all the
land of Judea, and he was cyrried into
Ecypt, becayse Herod sought 1o kill bim.
Thore was no room for him 233 man even
in Jerusalem, where he wasg going about
domg good 5 for they took up stones to
stone hun, aud_ho hurried away to tho
littlo cottage at Bethany. Tl world had
ho room Jor Jesus, except in the manger,
n the wilderness, in the terrible shadow
of Gethsemane, in the shameful hal] of
Pilate, on the paioful cress of Calvary,
and m tho gloomy tomb in Joseph's
garden.

But he mado room for himself whep ke
shook the world with the carthquake of
Calvary.

When tho Swiss army onco marched to-
ward the host of. theic Austrian inyaders,
they found them drawn up in & cirele with
their spears pointed forward in every

“knock ; if

: )
- Joth nob walk
0: W),

" g

direction, so that the first who attacked
fietn would be suro o popish,  Thero was:
i9-\vay for the Bwiss’ p?
therr evemies unty this phould bg broken,
ou all know the fumiligt, story how
Arnold Winkalriod rushed  forysy .
gri:ed eight of thoe speirs 37 bis ‘aring,
crying, ’

“MAKE WAY YOR LIBERTY |V

And while the spears were piercing his
hieart, his compnions rushed through the
Lreich he had mude, and won tho victory.
Tho world’s hatred and jealousy und pride
aud selfishness were pointed toward Jesus
from every side, and there seemed no
reom far lus precious truth ; but on Cal-
vary he grasped theso spears of malice and
scltishness and pride, and while thoy
pierced his heart, he mado way for his
truth. The cross made room for Jesus,
and his kingdom is spreading cvery day.
First, it shook Jerusaleni on Pettecost,
when three thousand weroconverted ; then
the Gospel spread -through Judea and
Samaria, and now every nation has heard
of Jesuy, even to the uttermiost ‘parts of
the earth, and we huve two Pentecosts a
day—six thousana converted every twenty-
four hours on the averago—anil at last
““His dominion shall be from sea to sea.”

As Jesus came to the world, so he comes
every day to our hearts. The Holy Spirit
comies before him to cry, “Lift up your
heads, O ye gates of the heart, and” the
King of Glory shall come in ;" and Jesus
juself says with his swdet. voice, ¢ Be-
hold, X stand at the door of your soul-and

ock ; ({ou will open unto me; I will
£omd'in and sup with you.” Kind friends
tell'youl in angel words, *Unto you there
3 aSaviour, even Christ the Lord.” Ha
N0k waib for you to como to him like

: Wiee mien and the shépherds, with
nifts and wership, but he comes to you.
AVE" you opeped the door of your hearts
#nd Ye¥ Your Saviour come in ¥ or do’you

8y, f,;: ofp i no roum for Jesus in‘my
v “u?
Ap Your
For
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I your studies, in your work,
play; 30 your time, is thereino
Toom for Jgats 7

-fﬂ*g;y Ye3rs ago a young man was

) SAVEDFROM A BURNING HOUSE -
by 2;&9@@.‘ As time rolled on, that man
bechig Fich and influential, while his pro-
& by #hio force of circumstances,
?&é}}xg‘a}{g;’mm comparative wealth to
e povesty. At last, driven to
ar, ho presented himself at the dwell-
bz of his’ edithy relative, succecded in
p}f&} jg\ig; AR -ptorview and beggéd for
¥e f(.?‘ What do ?'ou think that man did ?
He spurned him.from his door in disdain
a.}n}gﬁn&en}pt. That was very ungrateful,
Pt 1€ would bo just as: much so if wo
should shut out of our hearts that Jesus
whio has.saved us by his own death.

My ‘Christimas does not come on the
25th of December. Whenever you make
room for Jesus in your-hearts,

THAT DAY 18 YOUR CHRISTMAS.
My Christmas is on the 8th of Auguss,
On that day Jesus came into-my heart and
made it his manger cradle, when T was
only twelve ycars old. Having heard my
father, the Sunday before, preach a sermon
on being ashamed of Jesus, and having
just heard a sermon on the text, *“At
evening time it shall be light,” I cams 'to
Christ, and he was born in- me. “That
meeting was my Bethléhem, for there I
found Jesus, and gave him the .gold’ and
frankincense of my repontanco-and my
love. .
My heart is made a manger for the coming of
the Lord ; T e
He's aweotly bora within me, whojn'heavenly
liosts adored. =t

The mornivg atar above
darkness ceade:

The angel choiry gre bajling my glotious
Eriaco of Peace. :

me now bids the

Tnrx Bible is like a lighthouse. It took
fifteen handred-yearsto -guild it stone upon
stone. Tho lantern, the New Testamneént,
is put in ity plice; and the cap, tho
Epistles. There are four plate:glass sides
in it, the Gospels ; and-inside there is one
infenge glow of light, aud from that light
thero is » mdisncy. flashing all..over the
world. That ome light is gHe who said,
T am the light of the waii,”

triots to attack.,

and |

Mother Earth's HoiisosOledning.
£0u, deart” sagpmured old MotberEar.o,

ce'.‘howdg_gpayxﬁ‘g'{ B
* The winer hus endedand's ing pasbegun,
‘{f ipg - wait g

:There's all gy spring hotisé-cleay
1 Jwifore me, S
Aud fiiot a thing-done, -

»

' There'll be sweeping and scouring in ove.y
old corirer, oo
1 must Jift my brown carpets, and put down
the green; '
Clear my ceilings of cobwobs, and wash all
my woodwork,
Till everything's clean.

-

“My servants are willing enough, Jut ro
plodding ; 1
My daugimgera ar'o'idle, and T have-but oue

By .
Aud he Jooks a.s,if Lo congidered my trouble
. Jpat nothing pat fun.

*“There pre garmenta to make; yes, theres
the dpring sewing,
Great heaps npon leaps, and I almo-t
‘lcspai:,
With the spipping apd wenving, aod no one
to biglp.ne
Or lighten my- care. ,
““Then think of the guests I'm hourly
expecting,
What bevies! And everyone’s room to

prepare;
Whole families of birds, flocking in ali
together ;
No trayble will spare.

“I must worry and work in the kitchen,
preparing
A separste dish for cach separate guest ;
For their tastes always differ;. what one fails
to relish
The other likes best.”

But the south wind brought water, and all
‘the winis helped her,
Even her sun kindly proffered his md ;
Till, at last, ‘égqry parlour and chamber made

ready,
She protdly displayed.

Then the bluebirds, the blackbirds, therobins,

*-and<thrushes, .

Came hurrying past in a chattering throng.

They greeted her warwly, and-uttered her
.t praises,

IS

Ip chegriest =opg.

The criékq%,?ﬁl;o- frogs, and the anta, and. gixo

1ZAT . -
The bee§, qu,the butterflies, eviry gray
mot
Found his jifaco read
~ wifit him,
Whether biiend, meat, or Yroth.

y waiting; bis dinuer“to

Dygpixe. pne of Heory Moorehouse's
preaching tours he spent soveral weoks-in
a mining.district. - A hardéned sinnér who
worked in the mines was persuaded. to go
to hearhim. He was a man peculiarly
hard-fo resch, becauso, although .at'.the
time one of the most profane-and-vicious
men. in the neigbbourhood; he had ‘bnce
boen 3. membex of thé Methodist-Chuich
and had’ himtelf oftén:-givon .religicus
addresses,  When he: lapsed. into-sin- ho
surpiassed allibis” companions-in.his blas-

hamy. and obscenity. -Havingn'board
Kfoorclmusd;;he wag asked what hb thought
of s preaching. *~No .good,” wasthe
reply.  “*Thot sort 'wop t ‘turr miners.
“You'ye gopy to predch -hell-fire to:them,
seare’ ‘e, and threaten. ‘eut.  -Rreaching
love.of-God is nonse hete. He woi't' yat
a convert, youw'll see.” But the.an-who
thus eriticiged the preacher wentagaih to
lrear hitp sic nexbatight. Moorehoise had
the same subject—God’s infinifo love.to
Lost siggriers, his yearning :over backsliders,
His )le;ilings and: pTompises to the Tetufding
prodigal. Khe mirers:expected to see the
-man who Jiod stigmatized.such preaching
as uscless, geb up:dnd léave the placain die:
gustk  But'instead -of dbing so they-saw
him -doeply. moved. His ‘great shouldérs
-ghook-with ciiotion, and ap:the &lose of the
service, they saw him on his knees, texrs
zunnisg down his checks, hégyging Gid ¢
receive: him, even him. It was the .turn-
Adng point.in-his lifo. From- that ‘timé for-
ward, like Beter, ho was.humbledtby. his
“fall and. sought by..every: means. in--his
powor to show the love and zcal which his
tostoration had awakened.
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