PLEASANT HOURS,
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o The Workshops.
Z BY GAY PAGK.
d hva! clapg! clang! how the great ham-
& niers rang
% With never a moment of quict between;
d o morning to night thoy were avwung by
T tho might

0of the strong arms, all bmwny and black-
. ened, I ween,
° For the clang ! clang ! clang !
N As it noisily rang,
i emed avor its deafening din to increase ;
. And a fair lady eried,

As she pensively sighed,

* Wiow I wish that its horrible clamour might
:" coase.”
L i soon camo & day when the groat work-
¥ hops lay

" All stlent aud dim, like a giant asleep,
»d the strong armns that swung the great

8 Lammers now hung
w [l Like the sails of o vessel beealmed on the
deep,

For the clangt clang ! clang)

0 No longer it rang :
t. the stout heart grew faint and the calm
oye turned wild,

For what can be worse,

Or more bitter a curse,
i Jpeono work to win bread for the mother
) and child?

' W3 then, once again, like a glad, joyous
I strain
1 MOf music the sweetest, was borne on the
0 air.

bammaer’s quick blow, as it swung to and

ro,
—~ JREKeeping time to the music of hearts freo
from care.

For the clang ! clang ! clang?
Now joyfully rang,

Xe a peean of victory, buoyant and frec !
And the exd hearts grow light,
As lips waspered at night,

fiank GQod, who scnds labour for you and

for mo.”
—Stratford Beacon.
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, Jie Story of & Hymn-Book.

%  CHAPTER VIL

1. A NEW OWNER.

» #nTo tht; boitﬁnlxm of the aé:abl " Yes,
Jeh it might w late

= v, Gibert Guestling, had béon my

e. But while the greator part of the
Hbecked Metropolitan and her contents
pk in the waters of the Straits, the sea-

s chest, with other “flotsam and jot-
,” was washed upon the shingly beach
tho Kentish codst. Here I fell into the
nds of a fisherman, who had built for
imsolf a rude hut beneath the shadow of
bo towering chalk cliffs. It was not the
sttime he had won spoil from the sex;
i, like many of his class at that day, he
emed that whatever the ocean might
sh to his feet, like that which it yielded
his nets aud lines, was his lawiul pos.
‘Sxion.

Thus.it was tlat I found myself trans-
to the dingy and dusty shop of a
er and dealer in second-hand books
d curiogitics. The little shuffy old man
wed my morocco cover with satisfaction,
wgh he sought to give the lowest pos-
price for me. e fisherman cared
thing for me, for he could hardly spell
smallest words ; and if he coulg have
d.my pages, would, I fear, hava found
elight in the porusal.
% I came to stand in the window of the
eker's shop, side by side with several
fadéd volumes of *¢ Caskots of Poesy”
d “ Annual Remembrancers,” There I
ined for some weeks, until T began to
oo the general tone and colour of tho
mand its-contents. Many passers-by
aed for & moment ox fwo to contemplate
AP medloy of trinkets and books, oddments
-g¢china and: glass, and faded picturcs in
Fpasged frames.,  But no one directed
-t than a passing glance to * Wesloy's

NFans,” though_occupying a prominent
ace, and labelled ¢ Cheap.”

R s dsy, however, s slender figure

d at the window, and 4 bright, intelli-

% foco wag tiwrned towards me.  The

blue oyo passod quickly over the

wllaneous wares, and then rested—
‘rested—upon me,

In another moment the youth, for ho

not more than eighteen, entered the
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shop, and after a good deal of 1ypping and
stamping to bring forth the broker from
somo remote rotreat at the back, a short
colloquy ensued between the old man and
this now customer.

As the result, [ was taken out of the
window and exanuned by my young
friend--for I could not help the fecling
that such he wasr, Tho prico was paid,
and 1 was transferrod to Jlo possession of
him whom I afterwards came to know
as Henry Dunean.

My now owner placed me carofully an
Ins pocket, and carried mo to s home.
His delight at becoming my passessor re-
minded mo of the frst hours I had spent
with my beloved mistress, Alice Wilmat.

I was soon conveyed to Henry’s own
room. It wasalarge, old-fashioned garret,
ovidently running over the whole top fluor
of the house.  The tastes and occupations
of its tenant were mndicated by many »
token.  Wiile ono sidv of the room waus
occupied by thoe bed and the usual furmture
of a sleeping chumber, the ranamnder of
the room was mamfastly the study and
muscum of the occupant. A number of
books filled a little range of shelves,
Another part of the room displayed a col
lection of fossils, and coms, :uull antuquanan
relics, varied by cases of butterflies, egus
of birds, and specimons of sca-weeds and
grasses. Onthe walls were pencil-sketches
and water-colour drawings, obviously the
production of a juvemle hand, but bearing
marks of taste and ability. A violin hung
in a corner, wlile an ancient bureau stood
open, strewn with papers and booka.

Scating himself in one of the low and
capacious window seats, Henry examined
his new treasure ; forasmuch, I was proud
to feel, he esteemed me. First ho did
what T do not remember anyone el but
Gilbert Guestling doing -hu read my pro-
face! Then he glanced at the general
divisions of tho book, and then, referring to
another and larger book, he exammed ny
index, evidently with a view to traco some
quotation.

Henry Duncan becamo a diligent student
of my pages, and read every hymn within
my covers. He was asgreatly delighted as
surprised. For, like many others, especi-
ally thirty or forty years ago, ho supposed
that Methodisin meant ignorance, vulgar-
ity, and rant.

His study of the hymn-book, however,
completely changed this opinion. He
admired the Spiritural theology, the rich
religious experienco, and the lofty poctry
by which the hymns were charncterized.

is soul had but Iately been the subject of
strong and deep religious fecling ; for little
more than a year had sinco his
decision to load a Christian life. As he

.read the hymns of the Wesleys, he felt a
strong desire to kuow more of the writers,
and of that great evangelicul revival with
which they had been associnted. This led
him to draw closer to his Methodist friend,
George Butler, and to frequently converso
with hiin, as well as through him to seck
access to Mecthodist biography and history.

CHAPTER VIIL
THE TWO FRIENDS.

Hexzy Duyecay, my new owner, as I
had already discovered, was a member of
the Church of England. He had beon
baptized and confirined therein, and always
carcfully oducated in what are known as
** sound Church principles.” His nta
and all his friends were active members of
the congregation worshipping at St.
Cicments.

His friend Butler had been carly instruct-
ed inthe kingdom of Gud. He was the child
of devoted Christian parents, who were

ssessod of experituental ruligivn, and

aily exemplificd its juys sud beauty before
theit children.  Tbeur piayers and cuunsel
and oxamplo had resulted ia the catly con-
version oi all their (Lildewa, and Grurge,
their yuungcst suti, had been from aluat
his thirteenth yeu o cotwstent wauler of
thoe Church.

While Duncan loved and .espected his
fricnd fur his own sake, he had s very
high upinivn of the Methudists, 1§ D Lad
Leen a.skcd tu gln. & Pt o fut .:1:», Ly
woald have fouwrd it LBeult, Tusowwch
as his vpiniuas wero the result of catire
ignorance, they wero only prejudices.

But he fuund by intorcvutse with Buder
that thore was r.l tfeligion among theso
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peaple whan ho had despined amd even
ndiculed.  Heo found tiat thoy hod a
Iiterature and & mimistry Ly ne nans con-
temptible.  Aa he read the books s
friend supplied b 'n, he found that the
Mothodists were + Loty ot Chuinstians
whose dectrines were Semptural,  and
whose Church polity sl to appmarc
very nearly to the New  Lentament model.
The ingaphiea of Jeln and  Charles
Wesloy had greatly mcreascd ban. And
the hymn book with whih e lad now
become acquatnted, mcrecws! hus admima-
tion of the truth as hetd awel practised by
“the people eallea Methetias,”

DPanew wax deeply ampressed by tho
fact that with Methodists relipion was
understo «d to Lo oy expetire e and st a
Predessiean. The distine ot o consetouy.
e of lxu‘:lull. aml an asciranee of Divine
faveur, was as dehiglittul as it was now to
hun.

Drolishted as Gieopuee Butler was to see
the progress of s tnewed g Cheetian hifo
and  knowledge, and ewrnestty a8 he
soght to and and ~ansel b, e very
carcfully abstamed frota anytlung  liko
proselytizme. A week of speaal serviees
oceurting, he Japponed to spe sk of thom,
and to show Henry the anneuncernent.
The wrangements included sermons at an
carly hour m the worning, and the novelty
of the dea of hearing a sermon before
breakfast, as he expressed n, led Henry
himelf to propose gomng with Butler to
ono of them.

My owner attendal the serviee. and for
the tist tine sine 1 had heen used by
Gilbert's mother, T found s ~olf aguin at
home, 1in a Methodist serviec, 1 a Weshoy
an chapel.  The freedom and forvour of
the service made a deep impression upon
Henry Dunean. For the st time he
heand o precher who mado no use of
hturgy for lus prayers, or manuseript in
the delivery of his sermon.

The subject and tenor of the discoursy
deeply interested and poworfully atfected
him. It was the deliverance of a man who
folt the truths he spoke, and whose carn-
cst oloquence was &0 nccompanied by
spiritual power that he made his hearers
feel also. The hour was sped all too
rapidly. Henry cxpressed his delight,
and avowed his attention of being presen
again. This intention he fultilled, and
not only so, but attended slso a social
gathering, at which many ministers and
)eople spoke of what the Lord hud done
}or their souls. Tho simplicity and sober-
ness, yct deep feeling, which marked these
utterances moved Henry Duncan strangely.
I felt his hand trembling as he held me
while he joined in the closing hymn :

¢ Say, are your heaurts resolved as ours?
Then lct them burn with sacred love;
Then let them tasto the heavenly powers,
Paitakers of the joys above.

¢ Jeam, attend, thysolf roveal !
Are e not mot in thy great name?
Thee in the wstdst we wait to feel,
Weo wait w catch the spreading flamo,

*Thou God that anawerest by fire,
The spirit of burning now impart ;
And let tho flames of pure desire
Rise from the altar of onr heart,

* Truly our fellowship below
With thee and with the father is:
In the eternal life we know—
And heaven's unutterabls biiss.”

(To be continued.)
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- THE PYRAMIDS.

Toz old Egyptians were better builders
thau thuss of tho present day. Jo the
pyramds there ace Llwhs of stone whicl
weigh three or fuwe times as niuch as e
obelish in Central Park.  There is viwe
stone the waight of which is estiniated at
eight hundred aud eghty tons.  Thero aro
stonws tlurty feet in length slich Gt so
cusaiy tugether that a penkuife uwy e run
over the surface withvut discavering the
bLreak between them. They are uw. laid
with murf&l‘, cither. Wo linve 10 snacie -Cl)
su putieet that 1t will mahe teo swifaos
timt.y {ect in lCllgﬂl 5\);&}1 Wan wvel W
g-;;:nu Wy unisun, as licsu stuues i the
Py Fawstas ools It as Aup st bhat uXB)
wero rublned bachwand au.’l surward apon
each v antd the sudaces were assim
ilated. — Preshylerian Banner.

TANGLES, THE CHINESE GIRL.

Tanarks' feot are bound very tigh
with wlnto laudages : they are very small,
and she weam n:‘f shinen embreidorod with
coloured milk, which are always very web
and dirty, for she hns to go out fn all
wenthers to feod the pigs and hens, and
sometinen to tho sea-shore to gathor perie
witikles to vt with her rice. 1 wan in hee
homu the other day, and thero wera three
rige, four goese, B ntaber of cluckens, two
5«.;5 and twelve mbbits running about in
the dining -routn, which could not be vory
clean, conld it? When Tangles 1 not busy
feeding the anfinaly, packing up shell-ish,
or mindinz the baly, <o hing to make nots
to sell. Witk secneo B to de sho has Hetde
timo (or huprovier her-olf. T taught her
the lotters of the 2'phidwet thie moming
in the aftenmeon .L:- hnow them all, and
now xho can rpull smatl wonds, 1 havo teld
her that I wall come ook at thy end of
tho yeor. awl if <he can read the Tosta.
ment by that timo L will givo hee a picture.
bovk. She is woaprick that Tenuk she will
carn the ook, I father can pead, and
ho iz to teach her in tho evenings after his
work is dene.

e

GIVING.

The teaclier of a gitly school away in
Afrien, wished her kcholara to loarn ta givo.
She pmd them, thereforo, for doing some
work for hier, so that cach girl ight have
something of Ine own to give away for
Jesus' sake. Among them was a now
schiolar,—such a wild and ignoruut little
heatben that the tewher did nat ey to ox-
plam to her what the other girls were
deattaer,

The day cmmne when the gite weore
haunded . Each pupal brought Ler picce
of money and laid it down, and the teachor
thought all the offerings were given. But
there stood the new scholar huginng tightly
i her arms a pitcher, tho only thing sho
had in the world. She went to the table
and put 1t among tho other nfta, but, be-
forc sho turned away, sho kissed st. There
is One who watched, and still watches

cople casting gifts 1o his  treasury.

Vould he not say of this Afrissn e,
¢ She hath cast i mory than they sll¢”

CLEAR THE WAY.
BY J. R MILLER.

A PARTY of us wont 0.t dtae 4, ant lung
ago, and the young lady on the frout seat
aspu'cd to bcing o Whlp " for the wicasion.
She was a novice in the art, and he father
often 5wp¥ed lus talk to give her Junts
aboutit. By and by there caine a bag hay
waggon Jumbaering slowly toward us, and
the girl, of course, turnced to the right.
But her father leant acruss her, and, draw
ing in the rein more deudedly, saud y'ull
out further, my dwar. Did you .. know
that you must give the while 1 o a
L(:ldcé team? That i yart of a driver's

o.

I wish it was part of overyludy s cude.
In plain English, I wish, when wo sco
somo one struggling with all s might to
carry forwand a uscful wndestahanyg, we
cuuld have the gmeo t heep out of las
way. How often we fal to do this: We
catiaso, ndiculy, wonder, wo sant to seo
the ''wheels go round,” we cuunt the
waaps of hay that have falicn Ly 4o rond-
sde, and gravely shade wur hculds, or per-
haps  List but nut Jeass  wo ewopr annl talk
about the waather.

Uader i Liat baud aot sae quta n;.:en'lo
Ju)\o winch wWent dao sounas of b prajucly
sote L age. foaan sotucdang wao tha,

o feequest Ui sl wie s wying W0
hadl Lmie, ‘,:c;sﬁ(, W cenfin aaacd W hs
oty tane.” Tl cantion 1 a4 wiw ane,
Whuen e have se-dang an especaad to do,
Lsw great i the tanpiation to ot wut-
w:vw vl Uluw W}m ’A-.uu

As.uu. thito ate taals) W Waae » A oR
unsaarny ‘u;_;:) uuhnlgh ‘nup:o. R :;a
and swaaden whoan s arey Lengasea
wmv.!imcs Lo hunc:} [y ,f\u; weenas Lhiune
flag bufire the fuocas ul tounne. Tlome
who cry, Aha, Aba, aro sesprnole for
much of the alanl el effat G the wald,
MI\I “vu:d av Bl W asnaet Sust OO
gentle ' Pruphet o Nazuuh,” 1 whoso
sl d“ s:l iho L\ ) X\n\;, has W sa 0!
thoso who cause thoir brother 1o stumble.
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