PLEASART HOURS.

A Girly Praysr-Meoting in Japan.
BY WARGAREY B, SANGEZER.

“ The dear little girls,” sald the lady,
In the letter just eent from Japan,

* Take ten minutes out of their play-time
To pray to the Saviour of man ;

To the S8aviour who dled to redeem them,
Whose love sheds a light on their way .,

They ccase from the pleasure of play-time
For the pleasure of knooling to pray.”

* [ heard this all read in a lettor,”

Said Rosa ; “‘twas sent to mamma ;
And I thought of the dark-eyed and

slender

Small malds in that country afar,
Afar over blue-rounding waters,

Where 1dols are worshipped in dread ;
1 was glad that the dear little daughters

Were coming to Jesus, instead

* 0t bowing to Buddh, and of living
Like slaves who have never a thought
Beyond the swift hour of the present
And the task they in meekness have
wrought,
But I wondered how many of us glrls,
Whose mothers have taught them to
pray,
Ever think of a ten-minute meeting
In the hour of our play-time so gay ;

“Or go from the furL. and the frolic
To stand for a moment alone,
And lYift up a silent petition
To him who I8 King or the throne,
Who once was a child with his mother,
And knows just how children can fcel ;
Who is near usg, our strong elder Brother,
With grace all our sorrows to heal.

* Dear girls,” said my swaet little Rosa,
* Dear, precious young girls of Japan,
I think you are teaching a lesson
That we all ought to learn if we can.
To find some time always for praying,
No matter how cumbered with care ;
In working, in resting, obeying
Tho Master, whose servants we are.”

QGIVIKG.
THE OBLIGATION.

Every one recognizes the obligation
10 give of our substance unto the Lord.
‘1 he obligation grows out of tho fact that
wo receive everything from him, and are
only Intrusted with what we have as his
stewards, and are bound by all the con-
siderations of dependence, responsibility,
and gratitude to use it as he directs, It
is our duty to give. 1t is commanded
tn the Word of God.

THE MOTIVE.

A person may give largely and yet be
as Intensely selfish as one who gives
penuriously, the object of the gift being
to win favour or applause. A person
may give freely and yet be utterly lack-
ing In true generosity, their liberality
springing mainly, if not entirely, from
wmdifference to the value of what they
give. A person may give in a way that
losters pride, ambition, vanity, envy, or
lust; and in this way the motive may
make the seemingly virtuous act 8 crime.
All true Christian giving should spring
from a sense of obligation to God and a
sincera desire to glorify him. When
this motive prompts the act it becomes
at once both the expopent of a noble
character and a ministry of good to the
giver as well as thoss who recelve the
gitt.

THE PLEASUHRB OF GIVING.

Perhaps every on¢ whp has given any-
thing {rom a proper motive uhderstands
{from experience how o the saying is
that it is better to glve than to receive.
It ministers a higher pleasure. It pro-
motes 2 nobler feeling. It creates a
keener sense of joy. 1t confers a richer
reward. Every right-minded person ex-
periexces 2 bappinese in making other
people happy that is peculfar fn f{ts
nature and unequzlled in its moral help-
fulness. God has ordained that it shail
be so0 in the eternal order of things.
Deluded thousands spend money in a
myriad different ways, seeking happiness
by gratifying selfish desires, who are dis-
appointed in thelr search, and after a
few fleeting sensationg of inferior plea-
sure, flnd themselves tortured by ennul,
their vitality impaired, their thirst in-
creased by the salt waters of which they
madly drank,

A NOTABLE EXAMTLE OF GIVING.

Moses and the children of Israel set'

us an example of how to build a church
while thoy were camping in the wilder-
ness. They wanted to erect a *taber-
nacle,” 8 temporary and portatle temple,
in which to worship God. It was to be
a magnificent pavilion, 8 costlvy and
splendid tent Such only was befitting
the service of Jehovah.
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“ elocutionist * reciting the wonderful
Red Sea Act. But “they cames, svery
one whose heart stirred him up, and
every one whom bis spirit made willing,
and they brought the Lord's offering 'o
the work of tho tabernacles of the con-
gregation, and for all his sorvice, and
for the holy garments. And they came,
both men and woiuen, 88 mauy as were
willing-heurted, and brought bracelots,
and earrings, and riugs, and tablets, all
Jewols of gold: and eovery man that
offered, offered an offerlng of gold unto
the Lord.” That is tho way to build a
church and to support it yot. There 18
no other iight way. The people offered
more than was necded, and Mosea had
to stop them from giving.

THE WIDOW AMD HKD MITR.

One day Jesua went into the temple
and saw the people putting in thetir con-
tributions; and muny that were rich mado
large gifts, but a poor widow woman
came along aud put in two mites, which
was all she had. Jesus called his dis-
ciples’ attention to it, and told them
that she had given tore tban all the
rest, He
But it 18 a misteke to think he meant
that everybody should do what the poor

couuncnded her liberality. '

widow did; that cvery one should give !

all to the treasury of the church. Per-
haps this poor woman had only herseit
to care for; perhaps would find employ-
ment to support herself, or already had.
What Jesus did intend to teach was that
the two mites of tho widow, belng her
all, though it was as nothing compared
with the larger gifts of the rich, was
in the sight of God a really greater sum,
God looked at the motive behind it.
That was the measuro of the gift. We
are niggardly or liberal, not according
to the amount we give, but according to
our ability and the motive that prompts
us.

THE RICH YOUNG MAN,

Jesus told & rich young man one day
that it he would be perfect he must go
and sell all he had and give it to the
poor, and come and follow him. Jesus
perhaps saw that it was the omly way
for this young man to be saved. He
may have seen that this young man,
sincere as he undoubtedly was then,
would be ruined by his money; and it
this was so0, all would agree that it was
best for him to sell all ke h=d, give it
to charitable purposes, and devote him-
selt exclusively to the service of Jesus.
But such a rule, if it were carried out
generally, would make human soclety
impossible. Or Jesus may have meant
simply to test this young man as he did
Abraham when he commanded him to
offer up Isaac, his son, as a burnt sacri-
fice. Had he, like Abraham, promptly
obeyed, it is very likely that Jesus would
have checked him, and bade him use his
fortune for the glory of God. One who
is willing to give all at the command of
God can be trusted to use all. One who
i3 not willing to give all when God calls
for it is safer without any.

THEZ TEMY.

The tenth of our increase belongs to
God as our duty. If a man makes a
hundred dollars, ten dollars belongs to
God. If he makes a hundred bushels
of corn, ten bushels belong to Gog.
It he has a hundred sheep or hogs
or cows, ten in every hundred belong to
God. If we want to be happy and pros-
per, we must be obedient and live ac-
cording to God’s order. What an abund-
ance there would be for the support of
all the institutions and enterprises of
the Church if Christians would bring the
tithes into the treasury of the Lord:!
We would have thousands where we now
have hundreds of dollars for the work
of the kingdom. And yet giving does
not begia until we bave paid the tenth,
We owe the tenth : we don’t give that,
It belongs to God already. Nine parts
are ours, given us by God. According
as we love him and appreciate his good-
ness, and desire to carry forward his
glorious kingdom on earth, we will give
as he has prospered us Somie after
they bave paid the tenth are able to give
large amounte to the cavse of Christien
benevolence, education, or missions; and
the liberal soul shall be made fat.

SYSTEMATIC GIVING.

It {s far better to g«ve & regular part
of our income, whether much or Ifttle,
than to give simply according to im-
pulse. Aost peopl. are able to give a
weekly contribution, and that was Paul's
plan. He wrote to the Corinthians:
“Now concerning the collection for the
salnts. . . . Upon the first day of the
week let em~ry one of you lay by him In
store, as (C-2d hath prospered him, that
there ba no gatherings when I coma.™
Thet looks as if Paul dido't llke to take

Thzy didn't i collections. If so, mome of hiz modern

successors share his senfiments. * It s
our op'nion that much harm has bean
dona to the spirit of Ubarality and the

whole matter of Christian giving in the
church by smotional benevolence. Some
surring appeal has awakened a3 mo-
mentary lmpulse to give by arousing the
sympathies of 2n audicnce in behalf of
& good cause. This is all right, pro-
vided there {# behind it the moral force
of a conscionce trained to systematic and
regular benetlcence

WESLEY'S PINANCIAL PLAN.

We bave not imprived on many ot
Wesley's pluus. Wo need to go back
to bim tb learn something we nover
knew, or.have forgotten. It was lucky
for Wesley that he camo s cuarly. If
he wero here to-day, the prubability is
that we would turn him out of the Meth-
odist Church ; ho was toe advanced for
us.  He adopted the class-meeting, not,
as many thiuk, as un agency for spici-
tua: culture, so much as a method ot
financiul work. “The leader was Lo sce
each member of his class, collect his
Weckiy contribution, and give such ad-
vice 23 he might think proper on re-
ligious matters. Wesloy’s idea was to
subdivide the moembershlp into these
small circles, with lay leaders, who
sbould personally attend to the collec-
tious.  Gradually *“the penny a weok
and sbllling a quarter” {dea gave placa
7 that of religicus Instruction, and the
cless-meeti g bocame a school of spiri-
tual culture unequalled by anything that
Methodism has knuwn since for promot-
ing the religlous life of its people. But
the fundamental idea of the original
class-meeting, as Mr, Wesley deslgned
ft, was systomatic and regular benefl-
cence,

CHEERYUL OIVING.

The Lord loveth a cheerful giver. To
give grudgingly {8 to wound the Holy
Spirit. It indicates a total lack of the
true motive. Better not give at all than
to glve rojuctantly, Remember An-
anlas and Sapphira. Do not triflo with
the obligations of property. Bewaro of
covetousness. It Js ({dolatry, and ro
idolater can enter the kingdom of God.—
Epworth Era.

“A8 WHITE AS SNOW."
BY REV, EDWARD A. RAND.

“How fast it snows!" exclaimed a
boy, standing in the door of the big red
barn on the McDonald place.

Joha McDonald was looking out across |

‘the fleld by the grove,” o wide, lovel
stretch of green in summer with the ex-
ception of a smal), miry pond in the
ceatre. Beyond the fleld was the green
grove of spruce that gave the fleld its
name, '

“ It snows faster and faster, faster and
taster,” said John.

As he spoke, the flakes geemed to grow
as separate tufts of snow and also as a
big whole coming down everywhere,
everywhere, crowding ftaster, thicker,

hanging a beautiful vell between the boy |

tn the barn door and the green grove,
hiding the latter altogether.

* How beautiful I” exclaimsd John.

It was a rellef to him to watch the
spectacle, for it diverted his thoughts
from & subfect that was necessary and
thst wo must ncticg, and yet it gave him
and gives any one else reflectionis of an
unpleasant nature. He had taken a yery
sensible course—that of reflection upon
his spiritual state. He gsaw that his life
was unworthy before God, and hew could
he become better ?

“Ch, dear!" he sighed, “the more I
think about my sins, the bigger a sinner
do I seo myself to be, fa my talking, Iin
my thinking, in my acting. Oh, dear!
It {8 not a pleasant thing to look at—
myselt—and yet I ought to, I know.”

Now, Instead of those reflections, came :
this speoctacle of a great multitude of

tiny white wings flytng down thr ugh
the air.

* Beautiful! beautiful! he said. And
look ! That old black bush Is growing
white! And the mud around the pond
—that will be covered with white. And
there {8 a heap of old weeds—why, the
snow Wwill cover them! Ob, look !"

He was watching this falry-like sceno |

of the doscent of the snow upon the
earth covering it and whitening it, when
there flashed through his mind tbe min
ister’s text the previous Sunday morn-
ing: * Come., now, and let us reason
together, saith the Lord. Though your
sins be as scarlet, they shall be as white
as show."”

The watcher in the barn doorway kept |

saying to himseell, “ White as snow *
White as snow ! Yes, he—he can for-
give everything! Hrw the snow covers
everything !

And then a volce secmed to say,

*“ Cannot God cover your sins? Stop
thinking about thewm! Tuink of his
mwercy, think of the Bayiour.

him ™
The voice was reslly mexory speak-
ing to him, memory cafling back the

minister's sermen. He had been 20 Uiz canscipusness of

Goto;

thinking adout hia sins and tow dad his
heart locked, that he had forgotien the
wize counscl in the sermon to think of
God’s forgiveneas in Josus Christ. That
{orgivencas coversm the past—goes all
over tho past like the anow ocovering
the field.

“1 I don't want to stay here,” John
now murmured, and turned away from
the vision of the white snow-flakes. *1I
want to pray, and 1 wil) go “—

ilere ho looked up toward the rovot of
the big red bara.

“1 will go up on the hay-mow and
pray,” be sild,

He cllmbed tho tall ladder lezding up
the sido of the hay-mow, sought & corner
away at one side, and thore a troubled
boy knelt down, and, lookiug towars the
cross of the Baviour, ylelded up his
heart to him whouse mercy comes down
abundant as the winter flakee, and dis
word is: * Though your sins be aa
scarlet, they shall be as whito as anow t*

HOW A BEAUTIFUI HYMN WAS
WRITTEN.

One day Mr. Wesloy was sitting by an
open window, looking cut over the biright
and beautifu! fiolds, Prcsently a llttle
bird, fiitting about in the sunshine, at-
tracted his atteation. Just then a hawk
camae sweeping down toward the little
bird. Tho poor thing, very much
{rightened, was darting here and there,
trytug to Ond somo place af refuge. In
the bright sunny air, in the leafy treos
of the green flolds, there was no hiding-
placs from the flerce grasp of the hawk.
But seelng an open window and a man
sitting by it, the bird flew, in its ex-
tremity, toward it, and, with a bpating
heart and quivering wing. found retuge
in Mr. Wesley's bosom. He shelterod
it from the threatcning danger and
saved 1t from a8 cruel death.

Mr. Wesley was at that time sufforing
from severe trials, and was feeling the
nced of refuge in his own time of trouble,
as much as did the trembling little bird
that nestled so0 safely {n his bosom. So

| lt:e took up his pen and wrote that aweet
{ bymn @

** Jesus, lover of my soul,
Let mo to thy bosom fly,
While the nearer waters roll,
While the tempest atill {s high *
That prayer grow icto ons of the most

beautlful hymns in our language. and
multitudes of people, when in sorrow
and danger, bave found comfort while
they have said or sung the last lincs of
. that hyrmn.

A BRAVE MOTHER.

: Anna Campbeil, & mountzineer, was a
brave woman. A flood came down ths
" Engadine trom the melting of two hua-
!dred glaclers, carrylng romo twenty
bridges along with it; when over the
| bridge of wood that in the narrow gorges
ix;opur:xted the town from the pastors
} house, Anna dared for her husband’s
! sake to cross; and, the two side plers be-
"Ing just then swept away, she was leit
stauding In the raglng fluod and storm,
alone on the midmost. Thoy heard her
clear, musica) volce singing, * lnto thy
hands 1 commend my spirit™; when
, suddenly remembering that she had the
, keys of the cupboard at her girdle, and
. the children would need thelr supper,
, she stopped her prayer and shouted,
. There's the keys!” and threw them
. ashore, disappearing at tho game moment
. down the ravine.

THERE WA'N'T NOTHING.

The following story of excessive zeal
| Is told by a young minister who spent
y last summer In misslonary work among
- the Green Mountains. The two malden
ladfes with whom he boarded kept no
| korse, aud were wont to rely upon the
courtesy of nelghbours to bring thelr
mail from the post-ofiice.

As the ladies and thels boarders were
sitting on the piazza one evening, s
| neighbour pasred tn the direction o? the

village, and one of the sisters called out,
| “ Ate you going to the village, Jonas 7
! " Yes,” repHed Jonms, pulling up his
| borge; “can I do anything for you ™
¢ “You might get our mail at the ofice,

if would be so kind,” safd “ Aunt Clary.”

‘ Jonas drove on, bdut did not return
from tbe village until after the house-
i hold had retired. Shortly before mfd-
night the whole house was aroused by a
| thumping at ths door. and calls of
“ Clary,—Clary,—Aunt Clary

Aunt Ciuary arose bastily, 1it & lamp,
and slipping a wrapper over her night-
robe, descended and unlocked the Joor.

 Why It's you, Jonas!” gaid Clara.
* What s turn you gave :ne I*

“There wa'n't nolhing,” gald Jonea,

i as he turned to gp, full of the happy
iy mrtarped

.



