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PLEASANT HOURS.

had bad for & long thna.  Her father saw
the change, and as he loft the house,
he sald :

* My denr daughter. {f you would only
be this way all the time, my heart wounld
be lighter.

It was hard for her ta be cheerful and
helptul, but the had learned whero to o
for lhelp Hor mission was to hake
bright the sad and lonely home for her
tather and brother. }er brother ts now
a medical misglonary tn India, and savs
ho owes the great change in his IHfe to
his darllng Lenore. Iler father is an
old man now, but he says his daughter
caused him to muke Jesus his counsellor
and guide in esery time of trouble.
Lenore neser would feave her papa, and
fa stil) at home doing ull the good sha
can to overyone sho can.—Herald and
Presbyter.
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*“OLING CLOSE TO THE ROCK,
JORNNY.”

A long train of cars, fourteen or fifteen,
was passing over the Alleghany Moun-
talns, on the way eastward. They were
crowded with passengers. As the iron
horse snorted and rushed on the passen-
gers felt that they had begun to descend,
and necded no power but the invisible
forco of gravitation to send them down
with terrific swiftness. Just as the pas-
sengers began te realize their situation,
they came to a short curve cat out of
the solld rock—a wall of rock lying om
each slde, Suddenly the stcam whistle
sereamed &8 if in agony :© * Put on the
brakes ! put on the brakes I Up pressed
the brukes, dbut with no apparent slack-
ening of the cars. Every window flew
open, nnd every head that conld be was
thrust out to sce what the danger was,
and overyone rose up In his place, fear-
ing destruction. What was the trouble ?

Just as the engine hegan to turn into
the curve, the engincer saw a little girl
and bady dbrother plaring on the track.
In a moment the cars would be on them.
The shrick of the whistle startled thoe 16t-
e girl, and ovdrsone looking over could
see thoin, Close to the rall, in the up-
right rock, was a little niche out of which
& plece of rock had been blasted. In an
instant the babLy was thrust into this
niche, and as the cars came thundering
by, the passengers, holidiag their breath,
heard the clear volce of the little sister,
on the other slde of the cars, ring out:
- Cling close to the rock, Johnny ! cling
closo to the rock !

And the little creature snuggled in
and put his head as close 16 the corner
6¢ the Tock as possiblo, while the heavy
cars whirled past him. And manv were
the mnixt aven that sazed and mAny a
auent thenkagiving wen: up to heaven.

In a few hours the cars stopped at a
statlon whore an old man and hls son got
off. lle hud come so far to part with
his chill who was golng to an Eastern
city to live, while the aged father was
to turn back to his home All the dan-
gers that would harags the son seemed
to crowd into the heart of the father as
he stood holding the hand of his boy--
ust now to part with him.  He choked,
and the tears fllled his eyes, and all he
conld fav was * “Cling close to the Rock,
my bov " {{e wrung the hand of his
child, and the pa:sengers gaw him stand-
Ing ulone, douhtless praving that his in-
experlenced son might “slug to the Rock
Chrlst Jesus."—Sunday-schoo) Visitor.

**NEWER TOO BUSY FOP. ONE THING
MORE"™

BY R. M. WILBUR,

* Say. mister, be you in @ hurry?
be you the boss of
thore ?7

*Why, yecsg, my lad ; but I'm never too
busy for one thing more,” was the reply.
“What s it 2

*“ Dunne, *xactly ; but Marm Jennings
gent me to find the gentleman that keeps
the  Sunday-school down there. It's
Renb that wants you,” was the answer.

But bhefore he had  finished his sen-
tenee, Mr. Everts was walking down the
street toward * Scotland,” the ragged lad
keerping Wim close company. and telling
what he knew about the trouble that had
come to Reuben.

“ 1t was one of them ‘lectries that did
it, and It was close by Marm Jennings,
50 he got carried in there {nstead of be-
ing took to the hospitile.” he went on.
“And the doctor he came there and
stayed a long time, and when he went
away he sald nobody could go near Rend
but two or three, and he wouldn‘t tell us
pothing. And the perliceman he’s
round, and be XKceps everybody off.
That's all I knows.”

But that was enough to qguicken Mr.
Everts’ steps, for Reuben was one ot
his best scholars in this unpromising
school,

The policeman simply bowed as Mr.
Everts went in, to find this only son of
his mother on the borderland.

*“ He's only walting for you,” she said,
motioning him to the bedside. *“He's
bere, Reuben, my dear ; Mr. Everts has
;:o(rjne." she added, turning toward the
ad.

A smile lit up his face as he salfi:
“I'm going up there, and 1 iwanted to
tell you I'd never have known the way
it vou hadn't told me.”

That was all, and Reuben was gone.
But those few words were more preclous
than gold to the man who was * never
too busy for oune thing more.”

And
that school down

THE KIND SEEPHERD.
BY REV. “FWMAN SHEPRERD.

Rambling a few summers ago in the
lake district of England, T came to
Washdale Head, where 1 passed the
night at a cottage of a shepherd friend.
The next morning I set off to cross the
mountains on my way to Buttermore.
As 1 approached the summit of the pass
a lttle 1amb was bleating in tanes more
sad than I had ever heard bsafare. 1t
seemed to say, as plain as in words,
* Plty me ; help me: save me.” 1 sat
on the grass, and it came to me, and,
putting {18 face almost close to my own,
repeated its cry.  Pity me: help me:
save me."”

It was evident that the lamb had been
forsaken by its mother, for {t was X mero
gkoleton, and {ts loosely hanging skin
and sharn features betokened starvation.
1 could not resist its appeal. so took it in
my arms and carried §t toward a sheep
that was browsing not far off. But the
sheep moved away, and the tiny lamb
ran back to me, siill imploring help.
Again 1 took it in my arms, and, carry-
ing {t toward another sheep farther off,
it it down where some bracken would
hide it from me as I rapldly stepped
back. The lambd did not go toward the
retreating sheep, but remained where it
had bren placed, and still repeated its
sad ¢ry, “Plty me; help me ; save me.”

1 tonk It In Wy arms once moro and
at dewn, weditating what 1 had dettar

do. Should I carry it forward with me
till 1 reached the flrst housge, several
miles distant ? But might not suct an
act secem susplelous it 1 met the owner
of tho flock ? At any rate, I would not,
coutld not leave to perish a helpless crea-
ture which lhad cast itgelt on my pro-
tection. Just then, looking down into
the valley, 1 saw a small object at the
foot of the mountaln moving upward.
It was a man. Still nearer. It was my
ghepherd friend. 1 at once showed him
my lamb and intrusted it to his care.

* Poor thing " sald the shepherd; “ its
mother has forsaken it . they sometimes
do when pasture {s scarce. It would
have dled in an hour or two. DBut I'Hl
take It down and glve it some milk, and
ft will soon get right.”

Then the shephord took In his arms
the lttle trembling lamb, which at once
hushed §ts pititul ery. And as this
great,  strong, tender-hearted man
stalked down the mountain-side like a
glant, bearing his tiny burden, 1 thought
of the words of the prophet, * Ho shall
feed hils flock like a shepherd. He shall
gathier the lambs with his arm and carry
them in his bosom.” (Isa. 11. 2).

I thus reflected: “If a degcncorate
creature, sinful and selfish, as all are in
their degree, yet had pity enough in him
nat to sulffer a worthless, half-starved
lamb to perish, which cast itself on his
care, wilt He who (s the author and
fcuntain of all tenderness be deaf to the
cry of any wandering soul that comes to
him In fear and sorrow, saying, * Lord,
Lkave mercy upon me! Save, Lord, or I
perish ' Will the Good Shepherd, who
gave hls life for the flock, reject any
feeble lamb, any lost sheep that comes
to him with the cry *Jesus, pity me;
save me'? He never will.”

The next year 1 was again at Wash-
dale, a2nd Inquired of the shepherd how
the lamb had fared. Safd he, “ It {s now
the fattest and strongest of my flock.”

And thus many. even the very chief of
sinners, when ready to perish, have been
talkken to the arms of Jesus, and unnder
his fostering care have soon hecome as
holy and as iseful as any of the flock.

Tens of thousands of college stu-
dents have been, and are to-day, being
made the victims of an ignorance that
college and school are chary of, that is
left comparatively undisturbed to betray
and destroy *“more than saword, pes-
tilence, and famine.” * The mighty tor-
rent of alcohol, fed by ten thousand
m..nufactories, sweeps on. bearing with
it, I bhave no hesitation in saying. the
foulest, bloodiest tide that <ver flowed
from carth to eternity.” is €ien. Booth's
graphic word-picture in “Tarkest Eng-
land,” of the result of his damning
ignorance which greed, prejudice, and
appetite conspire to maintain. ‘ Beer
and wine shops with vaults are gate-
ways to hed’” sayvs the Bishop of Man-
chester. “* Not one man in & thousand
dies a natural death, and most discases
have thelr rise from intemnperance,” says
J.ord Bacon. * Thirty thousand of God's
people are annually the victims of the
cup,” says Newman Hall. D.D., referring
to the church of Great Britain, 1 have
seen no less than ten clergymen. with
whom I bave sat down at the l.ord's
table, depozed through drink. Out of
one hundred children In our ragged
schools, ninety-nine are the children of
drunkards,” savs Thomas Guthrie, D.D.
“ For ane really converted Christian as
the frults of missionary labour. the
drinking practices of the English have
made a thoneand drunkards.” says Arch-
deacon Jeffries. *“ When people under-
stand what alenhol is. and what it does.
they will put it oat of existence” says
Willard Parker, M.D.—G. D. Journal.

BT KNFW

Sometiines when biz people visit
schonls and ask questions. they receive
answers ther do not expect. A man
vielted a school fn Seotland and acked
the children some questions In fractinns,
Fractions arr parts of whol~ things.
There §s a little sectrt to remember—
that, in fractions, as the numbers of the
paits inerease, the part beeomes smaller.
For lastence, one-faurth is less than one-
third. Take two pieces of puper of theo
same letigth, cut one pi.ce nto three

U —

even Darts, and the other into four even
parts, and any ono of the three pleces
wlll be longer than any one of the four
even pleces. Yet four 18 a larger number
than three. ‘I'he more parts into which
we divide anything, then, the smalier
the parts. It we divide a thing {nto oune
hundred parts, those parts wii! be much
Iarger than it we divided it Into one
thousand cqual parts.

Well, a gentleman visited this little
school In Scotland and asked a boy which
he would rather have, the sixth or the
seventh of an orange. The boy replied
the seventh purt. Then the visitor told
the children how fonlish It was not to
understand what they safd ; that the boy
satld n  seventh beeause he thought a
seventh was larger than a sixth. When
ho said this, one of the boys raised his
hand and said ;

* Please, sir, but that boy disna like
oranges.”

You see, the boy did know that a
seventh was less than a alxth,
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g (go;'s glory in his love to man.—Preim

FURTHER COMPARIBON.

Verses 5 to 8.  *“ A lttle lower than
the angels.” Thus he was created, but
how fearful his fall ! Jils mental powers
have become perverted, so that his great-
necy Is In ruins. Jesus Christ, the God-
man, Is the alone exalted personage ‘who
has power and authority over all created
objects, and is bringing many souls to
glory. He is the captain of thelr salva-
tion, who will form man anew and make
bim fit for the society of angels ip
heavan.

Can you wonder at the final exclama.
ton! Verse 9. G d's name is truly ex-
cellent, and this is especially seen in the
wise arrangements which have been
mada for man‘s present happlness and
tuture exaltatlon and ylory,

€ I8 GREAT 1GVE TO MAN.

Ot all the names ascribed to Jehovah,
that of love is the most endearlng and
preclous. The world s full of the proofs
of God’s love. The heavens above, the
earth beneath, and the waters under the
earth, abound with evidences of
Jehovah's loving kindness te his crea-
ture—man. But {n the gift of his Son an

other proofs of love lose thelr brightness. .G

Jesus was manifested in the flesh to de-
stroy the works of the dJdevil. He came
that men might have lifo and have it
more abundantly. By his fncarnation
he has restored the dominfon which was
lost, 50 that {n the review of the whole,
we may well exclalm in the language of
verse 9, * How excellent {3 thy name in
all the earth ! You cannot go anywhers
but you behold the excellency of this
name. See Psalm 139, 7-12.

HINTS ON TESTIFYING.

Testity promptly. The lcast hesitancy
may be misunderstood.

Testify cheerfully. Others are noticing
the effects of your testimony.

Testify continuously. Intermittent
friendship is not rellable.

Testify persuasively. Some other aoul
may come to a decision,

Testity humbly. Remember it is your
Saviour who is to be glorifled.

Help me, dear Lord. in every time and
place to gladly witness o thy saving
grace.

AN ESSAY ON BOYS

A little gir! 1n Boston wrote a com-
position on boys. Here it i3: ** The boy
18 not an animal, yvet they can be heard
to a considerable distance. When a boy
hollers he opens his blg mouth like
frogs, but girls hold their tongues t
they are spoke to. and then they angwer
respectable and tell just how it was, A
boy thinks himself clever becauee he
can wade where It §s deep, but God made
the dry land for evers living thing, and
rested on the seventh day. When the
boy grows up he is called a husband,
and then he stops wading nnd stays out
nights ; but the grew-up girl is a widow
and kesapr howm ™




