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PLBEASANT HOURS.

Thiree Ships.
BY HARRIET P, BLUDGHETT,

Tusen ships there be a-sailing
Betwixt the sew and sky:
Andione is Now, and one is Then,
And one is. By-and-Bye..

The first little ship is alli for youw—
Its masts are gold, its sails are blue,

And this is the cargo it brings :
Joyful duys with sualight glowing,. .
Nights where dreams like atars are growing,
Take tiem, sweet, or they’ll be goiug !

For they every eoe-have. wings,

The.second.ship:it is all for me—
A-sailing on.a miaty sea )

And out aeross the twilight gray..
What it brought of gift and blessing
Would not stay for my caressing—
Was top dear for my possessing,

So it saily and sxils away.

The last ship riding fair and high.
Upon the sea, is By-and-Bye.
O Wind be kind: and’ gently Blow !
Notr too swiftly hasten hither,
When she turns, sweet, yow'll. go. with hegse
Sailing, floating, hither, thither —
To what port I may. net know..
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LAST DAYS OF JOHN WESLEE.

BY BENJAMIN BOBBIN,

Westey did not take to being ol
There was something in him, that, till long
after he was turned eighty, made lim
young. I daresay, if the truth was known,
he had a large heart in his small frame,
I have heard of a greyhound—I forget:
what it was called—that won all be-
fore it; when it died, they found that it
had a big, powerful heart, whicl{ made it
easy to go on when others were tired out ;
and it i3 so with sowme little men, they
have hearts big-enough for six feet, and so
they live easier than tall men do.

He kept hix good looks till the very last;
nice rosy cheeks, that fairly shone again ;
and lovely white hair, and a smile that an
angel might have wished for,

Then, as he got older, the world got tired
of abusing him; and churches that had
been closcd against him were open on
every hand.  Popularity begged for a kiss,
and so the man who was so bitterly perse-
cated was loved even more than he had
been hated.  Mind you, it was a long time
in coming; but he was fairly flooded with
love before he went to heaven.

El, but it did please me to rend that the
last tinne he preached it wasn't in either
church or chapel, bus in a house at a4 place
called Lentherhead, cighteen miles frome
London, and what do you think his text:
was? ¢ Seele ye the Lord while le may be-
found.” e was at his work, you see, tilF
the very last ! Tam told that durings ther

«

last year or so, his voice failsd: him;, s0: that
the people didu’t eatch adl he said, buy you
see, his face was a T Dewm ; so that folks
thought themselves lueky that loolted: at
him once more.

The last letter he wrote was to that
champion of liberty, William Wilberforce.
It was sent to encourage him in fighting for
the slave. - e had a pen, had Wesley. I
should think the devil used to swear when-
whenever he bought a bottle of ink, and: ia-
this last letter the old soldier calls slavery
the ‘ scandal of religion, of England, and'
of human nature.” ~What do You call that
for writing, eh-?

I read the story of his end to our folks,
ondi wa aviedi ! Wa: couldn’s belp it! T
dbn’t know. that we wanted: to, for wasn’t
He:our fatlier, as well as of thie: people of
that day ¥ ]

He didn’t take to. his bed till just before
the wheels stopped. Bed wasn’t much in.
his line. He sat in his chair, and: his niece
and Miss Ritchie prayed with him. ;- ands
eveny: now and then he sang hymns,

“ All: glory: to God in the sky,”

wag-one ;.and “ Fll praise my Maker,” wag:
another. T wonder what tunes he sung
them to? He prayed for the Church and
the King, with his dying breath. His last
word: was “Farewell,” that was after he
had: lifbed: that. poor old hand that had
pointed: so. many to the cross, and said,
“The best of all is, God is with us!”
“Pavewsll,” said he; and went to his
goronation,

1€ Elisha had been there t
opsen their eyes;” the
bedside wonld h

o pray, ““Lord,
preachers at Wesley's
8Ve seen a rare lot of
shining: angels waiting to take their friend
up home. Is it any wonder that hig friends:
sung;. ss-he passed away :

' Weedting to raceive: thy spirit,
Lo! the Savipur stands above ;
w:tlte purchase of his merit,.
tow.ont the crown of love:1”

— e —

“BOWRS."
B¥ IALIAN GREY.

i was » dog.  And surel
mever & DAme: mors fitted
He ought to have looked sl
fed, for he belonged to a t
farmer, amnd’ all the other
place, from the bantam chi
high-stepping horses; showed the eflect: of
good living; aud all were & crediti to their:
master except. Bones.

Yet not ome 8f them all
petted as he, or more
duced to visitors.
by often bestowed
mingled. pity and. !
hkinder him from assuring  them that hig
lungs-were sound and strong as he pranced
after their carriage-wheels;

“Is that dog sick, Mr: Lee(”
new neighbour one day.

*“Bick ? Oh, no; he's sound-ag adollar.”

*“Then what ails him? He looks fit for
a.musenm attraction.”

** Nothing ails him, only he never would
fat up on any kind of food.”

“Well, I wouldn’t keep a dog like that,
He does his owner discredit by looking.
such an example of starvation, I'd give
him one good meal with some long-sleep
powder in it.”

*“Oh, no, you wo
if you had a little
marks of his teeth
choicest treasuves ;

Y there was.
to ita: owner,
eek and' well.
vifty and king

ckens up to the

profoundly intte.
But: strangers passing

asked o

aldu’t, my friend - nog
torn dress bearing the
put away among your
a dress belonging to
your only little girl whose life he had
saved.”

“Oh! he is a hero
humbly beg your pardon, and hig,”

“Yes. T tell you about i,
Ella was three years old—she’s geve
—her mother missed her about the

» 18 he? I most

When

n now

1 . yard,
and in looking for her went to the gate,
and down there by that oak tree, in the

very middle of the road,
picking up in her apron so
she had dropped; and' Bones wns right by
her, looking most interested.

“ Well, the next breath o carriage and
horses came whirling arcund that sharp
bend of the road. My wifo was unable to
reach the spot, and the driver had only
time: to stightly check ang 8werve the

spicited. veany, but Bones: in: one instant:

sat the child,
me playthings

animals on the:

Was- as mueli-

on him glances of
secorn, which did. not:

. services,

saw the danger, and
what ought to be done
cild’s clothes. in his tees
out of the way of harm:
*“The ladies in the carringe got out’and
made a great fuss over them both, and after
& woek or so they sent Ella g silver eup
and Bones a silver collar, but he ssemed to:
think it didn’t become him, for he howled
80 dreadfully with it on that we couldn’s
endure-it, so we hung it up-for an-ornament,
but Bones knows that it belongs to him all
the-same. Fe was about a Year old then,
and we had been feeling rather disgusted
with him, and were very willing to give
him away, for we began to realize he was
no beauty, and never would be ; but after
that—well, Bones is one of the most re-
8pected members of our family, neighbour "
“I don’t wonder he is; and 1 shall be.
very glad bo be his. friend if he will: allow
it,  And this is another lesson to me,, ugt.
to judge worth by outside appearance,’’ -
istion: Intelligencen,

eomprehended. just
; and he took “the
th-and dragged her

SOME CLEVER CATCHEFS:

A vouxa. lady was once ta,
very young-and very smart n
inclined to air his kuowledge of the lans
guages a little beyond what she thoughtt
modesty required. She. therefore said to.

him with an air of deference to his: superiof
attainments :

“You are a La
would tell me ho
¢ so-met-i-mes.’

The youth with a kindly air of patron-
age replied, *I have not met the word in
my Latin reading, but I should have no
hesitation in saying that it should be pro-
nounced so-met-i-mes ” (giving it four
syllables, the accent on the second).

*“ Thank you for telling me,” repl'ed the
girl, demurely. ‘I have always heard it
pronounced sometimes ; but if you say the
other way, that must be right.”

is is similar to the perhaps familiar
catch of bac-kae-he,” which will often
surprise: the: uninitiated. by proving to be
only. backache. It also. reminds one of &
question printed. somve years since as to
the way. of spelling ‘“peed ”—_t, need.

bread, ®' average person. will rep] )
“Ken-e-ad, of course.;” but the ansI»)er
will be; ““That ig. the way: to spell knead
dough, bus not o need. bread,”

. A young. lady recently misled a famil

I & most heartless way. She remarked,
“I had o -day, and how do yom:
imagine the little preposition ‘to’ was
spelled ¢ '

*“Too,” suggested mamma;
113 ”

tking' with &
1an, who was

tin scholar. I wish you:
W 10 pronounce the word:

Two,” suggested papa.
¢ Tow,” « ten,” *“tu ventured various:
voices,
Lily,

who was much engaged in her
French lessons just then, suggested ‘tout,”
and Tom in derision improved upon tha.
with *‘tueue,” declaring that must be right’
in order to rhyme with queus,”

Al wrong ! exclaimed the young
lady, when the alphabet and their ingenuity
were well exhausted.

Just then Teddy, who had
absorbed in his bren,d-and-honey, and who
was in his-first term at school, and wrest-
ling with the problem of words with two.
letters, raised his head, and with an air of
decision and much importance gravely
spelled, “T.o, to.”

“Yes!” cried the young lady with g
peal of laughter,

* Why,” exclaimed the oth
dismayed chorus, *‘that iy the
to spell it 17

“ Exactly,” ghe replied ;
the way my corresponde
do not suppose I correspond with persong
who can not even spell the word ‘g0’ ¢, r-

rectly, do.you "

been soberly

ers;, in g
right way

“and that iy
nt spelled it,  You

M
A BORN GENTLEMAN,

A smarn boy was
mother was not ne
and a lady next

at a table where hig-
ar to take care of him,
to him volunteered her

“Let me cut your sgeak fo
said ; ““If T can out it the way you like 1t,”
she added, with, some degree of doybt,

“Thank you,” {}e bay responded, ac-
cepting her courtesy, ““Ishall like it the
Way you. cub it, even if yow do not cuy i

the: way I lido: ig,”

T oyop,”

The Red Breast of the Robi®
AN IRISH LEGEND.

. ive’
Of all the merry little birds, th”‘?h

the tree, d cb

And carol from: the sycamore and ¢!

e% :
The prettiest, little gentleman that deor 4
me gostle®

Is the ono in coat of brown and
waistcoat, bin 1
It’s cockit little robin gt
And his lead he kee})';' u.bo};?;nhim H
Of ull the other pretty fowls 1'd C}‘]l(l)
or he sings so sweetly St"b,vn
Through his tiny,. slender 11)0;0“7' W
With a little patch of red: upon his W
g0
Whien the frost is in the air, and the &
upon the ground, . s
To.other little birdies so bew1ld?r‘;} -
lelting up the crumbs near the windo
found, hildres K
Biuging Christmas stories to the chi
f how two tender babes
. Were left in woodland glades o
Bi weruel man who took ’em out to 108
But Bobby saw the crime, N
.. (Hewas watching all the tl“}"t;osom,
Mid'ie blushed a perfect crimson on his

fie'is .
onr's

nd
Whien the changing leaves of autumn aro®™™ -,
us thickly fall, 1
&nd-everything seems sorrowful and )
) dening, alli
Bobin may be heard: on the corner of 8 W y
Binging what is solacing and’ gladdening
And sure from what 1’ve heard, :
He’s God’s own little bird, redlF
g8 to those in grief just to amuse o
ut once he sat forlorn 2
On a cruel Crown of Thorn, ligtle
© blood it stained his pretty li :
som, —Chambers’ J ourna

saaf'k‘ ;

And:sin

And th

JUNIOR LEAGUE.
PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC.

August 18, 1895.

- _—1Cor
I¥ RememBranos oF Jrsus.—1
1. 24, 95

y

inthiads

e s f the.
the institution o
nance to be Ohf:::‘e’ '\
by His followers in remembrance }?f slimPles
'&@-eléments to be used are .Of the dreadily
kind which can be easily oht.am’?d an d is the
wderstood, “ bread and wine. B'e}?en phy-
lifé-of the body, nothing will S"“‘ngt’) it
sicad life so efficiently as bread, hence Jesve,
beenr designated ** the staff of life. Bread:
said’ concerning himself, “I am the so B
of' Life,” as bread supports the body, pictt
susthin the soul. Wine is a luxury w-onaxs i
wasused by the Jows on festive occas‘d of
ere it is intended to resemble the bloo L

the: Lord Jesus, which glone maketh 808"
ment for the soul,

It was a matter
that the discip

Jeme Christ appointed
Lard’s:Supper, as an ordi

of the highest importal:;:v
les of Christ to the end o he.
world  should keep in remembrance b .
Saviour’s death, and what better meth®%:
can be instituted for that purpose, than ! on : .
which the Master himself appointed, Wh
& kind act has been done by one pel‘s"“w
another, surely the person benefited A
remember his friend. Christ  has o
that for us which no friend can do. Hegaﬂ" .
loved us with an everlasting love. He: per
himself for us, Ang shall we not remem i
hlilm? Yes, we should remembe!‘th(im .
the manner which he has appointed. *

Wwe partake of the bread, a'J‘v)ve I‘emer,gb‘::
how Christ's body was broken for us. Al’oo
receive the wine we remember how his bIOO

was shed for us, And we gratefully she,
forth hig death,

" T

JUNIOR METHODS.
CHRIST’S TITLES.

. . - io
Have you tried teaching your Jut

o
6l Od
the different titles of Chrigt, as the G u

Shepherd,” “Physician,” «Door.” ** ‘r’féh
“Lamb,” ete. 9 If not, ask the Jumo jo
bring, each of them, to the meeting @ varé
containing one of these titles. Be PrepmaY
to add verses containing titles that theyw qte
not select. Get one of the boys to gar?
the titles on a blackboard as the verse the
Tepeated. It would be well for asas
Juniors to learn ag many of these vers®.
bossible; as:they all contain rietts

their future living..

.




