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PLBASANT HOURS.

The Ohildren Who Were Blessed.
BY MAROABET X. asdéias,

£ wondear if ever 30 chifdréd
Who wers blé by thd Master of old
Forgot he had made them his treasuras,
The decr little lambs of his fold.
I wondor if, angry and wilful,
They wandered and went far astray,
The childron whose feet had been gulded
8o safe and 30 soop In the way.

One would think that the mothers at
evening,
Boftt amoothlng the slik-tangled halr,
And low Jeaning down to tho murmur
Of sweet, childish volces in prayer,
Oft bado the small pleadors to listen,
It haply again they mighbt hear
The worde of tho gentle Redeomor,
Borae swift to the reverent ear.

And my heart cannot cherish the fancy
That evor those children went wrong.
And were lost from tte poaco and the
shelter,
Shut ocut from tho feast and the song;
Te the day of gray hairs they roemem-
bered,
I think, how the handa tbat were riven
Were laid on tholr heads whon Christ
uttered,
* 0f such is the kingdom of heaven.”

He has sald it to you, lads and lassies,
‘Who spell it in God‘s word to-day;

fou, too, may bs sorry for sinning,
You also beliove.and obey;

And ‘twill grieve the dear ESaviour in’

heaven
If one, only one, shall go wrong—
Be lost from the fold and the shelter,
Shut out from the feast and the song.
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Pleasant Hours:
A& PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK.
Rev. W. H. mww. D.D., Editor.
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SEPTEMBER 25, 1838.
8OME THINGS THE BIBLE FORBIDS.
COVETOUSNESS.
{Ex. 20. 17; Luke 12. 15; Hob. 13. 5.)

He that sald, * Thou shalt not kill,”
sald also, “* Thou shalt not covet.” * Be
content with such things as ye have,”
saye St. Paul, “for he hath sald,”
that s, God bhas said, “1 will
‘never leave thee, nor forsake thee.”
Well, it we have God as our com-
panion and friend, certainly we need
not envy wWhat anyone ¢lse may poOssess.
* S0 that we may boldly say,” continues
the Apostle, “ The Lord is my helper,
and I will not fear what man shall do
unto me.”

Envy .and covetousness are among the
meanest reptiles that can creep jato a
snan's sonl—or boy's, or girl's either.
“Beware of covetousness,” says our
Saviour Limself, “ for a man’s life .con-
sisteth not in the abundance of the
things which: he possesseth.” If we
knew how miserable often those who have
great possesslons are we would pot envy
them norwovet thelr riches, Godliness,
with contemtment, {8 great gain, and we
u;a)t-h all bave both-the one and the other
L)

1t ls wrong to covet or to onvy, then-
w18 right to'bLe.glad In-the. gladness of.
ethers, to rejolce with them that do re-

‘$ofco a3 -well an. to ‘weep with them that

weep. This {s sometimes not ve easy
to do. It we are poor and lack many
things, and another {s rich i possessing
all thinge, it i3 & very high and gemerous
spirit that rofolces in the prosperity of
another For the boy that loses the
prise to congratulate the one who gains

The cultivation of this largsness of spirit
18 its own excceding zreat reward.

IN A MINUTE.

Ethel was out on the long plank whaif
when the dinner bell rang. 8She was
tecding tho cunning littls baby ducks
with crackor crumbs.

*“I'll go in a minute,” sho sald to her-
self, as sho broke anothker cracker into
tiny pleces, but the baby ducks were
hupgry, and it was such fun to feed
them that Ethel forgot all about her
dinner and the big brass dinner bell,
Just as she hud done over so many times
‘before.

She had only one cracker left when
Bruno came runuing down ths whart to
sce her, The old mother duck spied
him as he came bouncing over the
planks,

* Quack 1" she called, loudly; and what
do you think ? Every one of those badby
ducklings scrambled and scrambled, and
{nto the water they went with a splash.

* Quack !" sald the mother duck again,
and all the little duckies swam hurriedly
after her and disappeared among the
mat:!es that grew by the edge of the
pon

** Why,” exclaimed Ethel, in astonish-
ment, “they didn’'t wait to gobble an-
other plece. They minded their mother
the very first minute she called them.”

Very still she stood for .a second,
thinking; and then she gave, her basket

across the street, and {nto the holise.
“Late, u8 usual,” said brother -Hal,
‘as Ethel came into the dining-room and
took her scat at the table. ‘*“It's twenty
minutes, instead >f one, that you waited
this noon,” he continued, as he glanced
up at the clock.

* But -it's the last time I'll be late,”

it 18,

And Ethel kept her word. She had
learned her lesson, -and learned it well:’
and nobody but the big white mother
duck knew who. taught-it to her.

I'm very sure thatshe will always keep
hor secret; but why ¢ ' She.can’t iell it;
-that's all.—~Youth's- Companion.

BY GEO. ‘E.. HARTWELL.
Monday, January I0th, the sun. came-

Jout bright and -warm, & beautiful day:}-

to. pegin my journey into ‘the’ country.
‘About three o'clock ‘we“bade farawell to-

started on foot for the'north gats, -bound’
for Pen Hslen. Our -party’ conslatzd of

Eight mlles distant-there-
was a large ‘market town. Thers- e |-
would. spend the night. Arrlvmg early'.

took a bandful of books ‘and .started for-
an open.space, A crowd assembled, and

Fortunately for book-sellers in China
there {8 no charge to be- handed back,
ag.everybody uses cash. Sixty tracis on
the Christlan doctrine, and. fifty calen-
dars containing portions of the Bible,
were £0ld In a short time. At intervals
some one would ask to have the books
explalped, “opering an opportunity to
preach. Sométimes ‘these -crowds get
bolsterous and try-to make a little spo:t

tor. A littie paticnce and firraness,
however, will gain -the victory, and -make
friends.
the small boy as an escort. = They
watched .me eat .an evening lunch with
great luterest. A ginger cake to cach
-won their good will. Afterwards an
crange was divided between cight boys.
This act assured my standing as the

‘and there established.
The-courts of the inn rang-witi boys’
volces. @Gilaw e ping ting, ete, the

the guests.
chorus of ** Jesus loves me,” wasg learned,

This doue, the boys asked when I would
return.
scampered down the coarts of -the -@Hn
was, “Ea su ngalngo waz pu 150, v

this busy market town.
The upper part.of the {on court epe

families. Chinese inns Ziave no stoves,

it is sometimes hard, but it i{s zlorious..

to Brumo, and ran quickly @p the Whart,

sald Ethe], uecldedly, “ ‘cause—'cause—-

SOWING SEEDS BY THE WAYSIDR .

Mrs. Haxtwell and the ch!ldren, ‘and.

& .coolle; carrylng bocks and: bedding:
‘| and “nyselt.

and finding thé place -full of .peopls; Lf

the tracts and calendars began to fly
| as fast as I-could dispose of the cash,

out of their falr-skinned; blue-eyed visi-.

Returning to the lun, I'had,

.boy's friend. A singlng-school ‘was then

substitutes for do ra me fah, startled:
Then one verso and the.

and a brave -attempt made (o sing ft. |
The last. thing I kheard as they-
“Jesus loves me, this I know,"—muslc (o«
a masician not harmontous, buf to oy

ear ‘sWeet, as it was the harbinger of &:
grand chorus that will yot resound ia-

8o tho guest must walk to keep up cir-.
culatfon, While thus engaged, two or
three elderiy women came in from the
inner court aud sald, * Teacher, we want
to hear the doctrine, please Instruct
us” The jce broken, zsveral otkers
standing sbout gatkered around the
table, the catechism was opened, and
most probably for tho firet time these
old mothers heard the story of Gogd's
fove to mankind.” China contains hun-
dreds of thousands of just such mothers.

Tuesday morning early we started out
for a twalve-mile tramp before break-
fastt Had a fellow travellor, who
listened attentively to -the Qospel for
about ten minutes. His curjosity then
ssserted {tself, and during a pause for
breath he got in a question, namely, if
wo had any farmers {n our country, and,
it 80, 41d wa grow rice.

The arst town had wheolbarrows to
bire. Five miles ‘cost three cents, in-
cluding tho barrow man and his barrow.
It was not a comfortable ride, sitting
astride a barrow without chair or springs
fn January, but I beliove the old country
people wo meot on the way who knew
the barrowman will be more ready to
Hsten to the Gospel 'the next time I pass
that way. A horse wes hired at the
next city for two-thirds ot & cent a mile
te my destinatlion. 8torfes oncs in cirs
eculatfon dis hard. For the most part
the people are friendly and courteous,
yet 1 was hailed as a rebellion-creator,-
a man-eater, a child-stealer, a. forcign
evil spirit, a seller of bean curd, a
teacher, a scholar, a saint, on this one
short journey.

Thus, if necessary, we are willing to
be all things to all men that some.may
be smved.

Every trip {nto the country, every
book sold, every exhortation on the road-
slde {8 preparing the way for Hiscoming,

‘Chentu, China.

A¥'S EXPENSIVE LADDER.
SY XUGENIA D. BIGHAM.

‘Two hoya came-hastily across the plat.
of short, thick grass back ‘of QGrace
_church, ‘talking earnestly. They ‘Were
tn:lnx a atraight course: to- & side nte,'
dut.suddenly Ab paused and asid, ““Why
here’s a ladder, Amos. Look!” Wlth
‘that he .darted back toward. the church,
while Amos followed, "looking heaitat!
irgly at his. comrade, Leaning against
.the-.¢hurch was. & 8trong, light: ladder,-
and' Ab’s. hands were. in position’ for mov--
Ing it betore ‘Amos mched him. :
7 “"Coms;” he.sald:’ " “We'll ses-inside
‘that.nest ina, twlnkung.
‘mest, T amy almost sure.” -

It's.sx oriole’s

‘Ab.  We have no right to-use it.” .
‘“ Ob, ‘take hold and quit. talking. -You.
‘gre- forever preachlng'to -me .about ln.v-
‘ing mo'right to-do. so-and #9.”

Amos:put_one-hand . on-the: ladder. ‘but
took. it-oft &3 ‘he sa.ld, :

“It's the 1rath, Ab, Wo -ought not_‘
4o taks it. Some one.is usiig At, elzs.
-it wouid' ‘not ‘be here.”
~ .An angry expression: d;u-kens.l Ab's:
‘eyes.
*“'If-you arée through- wlth .your:speech,.
take hold.!” he sald, “We will have|.
the Jadder back heré:-in ten minutés, and.
no harm- dome.”

“ AR right. Only-you shoulder the re-
sponsibility,” Amos sald. The néxt mo-’
~ment-the ladder was- being borne across
the grass plat toward a tall tree grow-
ing In Ab’s yard. Some of the branches:
hung over the .fence fato the church Iot,
.and a bird’s. nest had been built on one
of them. Neithker of the boys could rob
& bird ‘of her eggs, but each had an
overwhelming .desire to ‘see Into that
particular nest. Now, ‘with the aid of.
the Iong, -light Iadder their wish was
fully accomplished. They did. see into
‘i, cnd it was an oriole’s nest, .the shape
‘and splotches ‘of colour on. the eggs be-
ing famdiliar to the boys. Theéy were so:
interested, indeed, that they-forgot how
the minutes were ‘passing, and -stayed |
far longer: than they had meant. .

Soon-after the ladder was moved from:
the church the: soxton came from the
further side of the belfry and started
down the steép roof. He went down
"backward on 2-ladder which vwas hooked
to the root near the base of the steeple,
‘When he reached- the end of this ladder”
-he put one. foot down, expecting it to
touch the first round of the other ladder.
Instead, his foot moved about in: space,

‘Coutiously he felt about with-his: foot.
‘Had. the ladder-falién ? Surely .ao. ony:

‘| had.®oved it. The -street was a quiet
one- at ‘the buslest hour of the dey, and:}

‘now, late in *he afternoon, it seemed:
:utterly deserted.
-s6.absorbed §n the work he had been do-
ing thkat he -could -not recall having:
‘heard.any one near-the church lot since.

1'he first touched the roof. Belng: in :a.
‘into. another court occupled by -several-

‘hurey to get down, and thinking thsat.

“But-we. don't know-about: thlmladder,f ’
|-mother. )

The sexton had.been:|

yond reach of his foot, he tried so to
twist his tody as to look ovsr the edge
of the roof.

Possibly his motion was awkward; per
haps he became dixzy. He could never
declde how it happened, but just as the
two boys came back around the corner
of the building with the ladder a man's
form came tumbling to the ground
Frightened and auxious, Ab and Amos
called for help at the top of their young
voices, and soon & crowd of pcople
gathered at the spet.

‘When kind people were carrylng away
an old door on which lay the uncon
gclous soxton, Amos turncd his white
face toward Ab and sald:

‘“You sce, now, we had no right to
take the ladder. It s every bit your
fault, Ab Hallsey! You've no more re-

| spect for the rights of others than for-—

for so many bits of gravel.”

AbD secmed peotrificd. But ho was not;
for, when hoe had gazed at Amos long
eiqug). to take ir the full meaning of
his words, he turzned on his heol and
walked away. Straight home he wont.
Hs entered nolselessly and shut himself
{n his room. No guilty prisoner ever
felt more gulity or more full of fore-
boding. He belleved every word Amos
had sald, and for the first time in his
Nfo he realized that he had a babit of
riding rough-shod over the rights of
other people.

Ab's father was a man of the strictest
Justice. He heard the story of the
ladder, and, before he would think “of

going home to supper, he went to see
the sexton. When -he left the sexton’s
house he went to ses Amos, and, after
talking with him, Mr. Hallsey telt. that

‘| he understood matters.

It was pretty sad at Ab's house that
night. Ab cried just 88 unreetrainedly
as it he were nine instead of thirteen
years old, and his mother cried with
“him, Ab's tears were mot all on ac-
count of what his father sald to. him,
though that-hurt him considerably, He
was afraid that the sexton would dfe;
he was SOITY for ‘his fault, and very
gorry that ha -was not to -he allowed to
take a certain trip which had been a
dream of.‘bliss, in contemplation, for al-
most a.year, Now his father had pit
an end.to:the:dream.

It T .d. bBeen.Mr. Hallgsey's-intention to
tako' Ab. on 4, trip-to the White Moun-
tain., leaving home the second week of
vacauon. But now Mr. and Mrs. Hall-
sey would go, ‘and Ap was to work on
.2 farm;in ordef to ezrn the morey to:
‘pay the- doctors bill for the gextom and

‘| t6 ‘pay .a man-to take ths sexton's placs

unul Ite shoild get well, if he.ehould
Tecover.

*¥ deserve -it, ch ! I know I.do; but it
is-hard, just-the same " Ab sald ‘to-hls
And- she ‘could not comfort
‘him. The words gave Mr. Hallsey. paip,
but he wigely thought that his course
“would‘result in -lasting -good to. Ab.

‘When ¥acatlon came. Ab went to &

; rarm, ‘where-be was made to work hard

and steadiny, 'boy thaugh he was; and
;his: parents, went on their pleasure trip.

.:|'But- everything worked out beautifully.

“With-theimoney Ab earned during vacax

*ltlon, and -durlng- the Jong hours after

school “Up- .to:Christmas, he paid.the tem-
.porary sexton: he palid for every drop
of-medicine. thé sextén had, and ‘he pald
the.doctor. And; to'the 'boy's _great joy,
the sexton-get well-after all. Moreover,
Ab had -lost .his disrégard for the: rlghts
of other. people.  His .father said, "“I
am_proud of you,” and his.mothér sald
“You have not a cent of money, my
boy, but my .heart tells me you are
‘worth your welght in. dlamonds.”

THE rsnm’ bnm

« Have your shoes. skined 7 sung: otit
a small boy near tho Un!on ‘Statfon,
among a group.of people jist from the
traip. A young -.an who. -heard the
cry stayed his steps, hesitating, for he
had. not much more maney ‘In his ‘pocket
‘than he had blacking ‘on.his-shges;.but
.to Hegitate ‘was- to fall into.the. shoe-
‘black's:hands, and the’ ‘brushes.-were soon
wrestling with splashes of rural clay.

When the shine was complebed, the
‘young man -handed the boy a-dime, and
felt that he had marked his way .into
the: great city with an.act of charity, for
at his heart he did not care how 'his
-boots looked; but, 3s he was- pnulng,
‘himself togeﬁmr for a-new start, he saw
‘the boy who had: cleaned hls.boots ap-
proach ‘the dlind beggar who-sits hehind’
‘the relifoad ‘fence and "drop-a dime. ‘into
‘hig cup

"What did- you do that for'?"” asked
‘the young- man.

“ Yer see,” said. the boy, “that was
me_tenth dime terday, an’ me. “teacher
.at-Sunday-school: told ‘me I oughter -glve
‘a tenth of all I makes to the Lord. Ses:?
An' I guess that o)" bllnd mah wants.3

the ladder-had- probnb)y\sdpped just be-

.dime more than the-Lord, so*l glye\lt‘to
him. See !——Un’lmown. : _

“



