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PLEASANT HOURS.

————

to equal lenrths, {1l shox you how to

make u hox”

Joel beut aver hix work wi'h almost
palnful fptensry He gl held his
Breath, aa ha miete th e s isamant s
Ne grinped the ruw ax I1f B tifs depeml.
ed on the gerengtt, of i« Wiat]l  Ppineas
amiled b bt carne e

“Be careful wy jad " he gaid
will soon wear onut at that rate ™

1t seemed to Juel that there gever had
bacn wuelr a4 whort aft ryoun e had
stopped to poot gevera!  thues  when

Phinesr haod ot oot qpon {r bt o Qe
new waork had wdl 11 £ tnatten of an
tnterenting gaine.  ‘The trees threw riant
shattows nerors the erage when he finad
Iy lald bis tool: actde 1§18 hack arhed
with 80 much unusyal exercise, and hoe
was very tired

“Rabbl Phinens,” he asked gentiv after
a long paure, * what makes var un good
to me? What tualiea van «a o torent
from other people » \Vhile 1 am with
you, I feol liike | want ta e goad  ‘Myer
prople feem to rub me the wrongy way,
and make ma erors and htefr 12 then {
frel ke ' rather Ls sticked then nnt,
Why this af’ernann. I've searcely thanght
of Nehum at all. 1 forgat at times thae I
am lame. When yon talk ta we,  teet
Hke T &ld that dav Dan took me out on
the lake. It meamned a dierent kind of a
world,—all blus skv and smooth seater.
I felr {f 1 could stav out there atl tha
time, where it was sn qulet and comfort-
ing, that T conld not even hate Rehutn
as much as I da”

A surprived, pleased loak pageed avoer
the man's face, Do { reallv make von
feel that «way, little one ? “Then 1 am
Inderd <t Oae: when 1 was o vonng
boy Hving tn Nazareth, I had a ulavmate
who had that {efluence over me aad al}
the boys he plaved with. 1 never canld
be enlfich and frpattent when he was
with me. MHis very pressnes vohinked
such thoughtae—~ swhon we ware chjldren
playing togethier, like my awn twa Httle
onen there and when we were oldep
arown, working at the same lteuch. Tt
has been muny a long vear sineo T loft
Nazareth. hnt T think of uim dalty.
Even now, after our long separation the
thought of his blamelocs tite {nspives me
to n hizher livine. Yee* he went an
musingly, more to himsolf than the hay,
“1t waz like music. Kurelv no white.
robed priest {n  the holv tomple ever
offered up more acceptah’s prafce fhan
the perfoct harmone of hils daitly tife

Joels lips trembied It 1 had ever
had one roal friend fo care tar me -nat
Just pity me, vour inow mavha 1 wonld
have been different  Wat T hiave nover
had a sincle one sinee mv fatlier died

Phineae amiled. and held out his hand.
“You have one now, my Iad. never forget
that.”

The strong hrown hand eclosed fn a
warm grasp, and Jool drew {t, with a
eratefnl fmmdas o his Mips Rnth
cante U with wonderinge eves.  Shie conld
not undiratand what hat paecsad - bhut
Jool’'s eyes wore full of tears, and she
vaguely felt that hie neadnd comfort. She
had a pet pirean 0 hier arme, that ahe
carried everewhere with her.

“Her-” she leped  holding out the
snowy winged hird. “*Boy, take it Boy,
keep 1t ™

Jorl look up fnquiringlv ar Phineas
* Take 11 he «aid, in a Inw tone. * Lot
it be the omen of a happfer life com-
meneing for youn.*

“ T never kad a pot of anv kind hefare,*
arid Jool, in dellcht smoothing the white
wings falded  ecantentediy arasnst his
breast.  “ Dut she levee 18 80 1 AVl to
take it from her  How hoantifiel it is 1

“Mr little Ruth 1< 4 Yiarn enmfarter*
<ald Phincas, toseinr her up In Wilc arms.
*Shalt Jael tak- the nigean home with
him little danghter o
“Yes ™ ghe ancwored podding her head.
* Boy cried ™

“T'H name 1° "1 400 Priand > eald Jool.
rising with it {n hi armg 11} take it
home with me. an? koep I rneil afrer the
Cabbath, to maks me forl g that this
4ay has not been Ina a dream | bt 7
will bring 1t back nest time T come. 1
mn see 1t here ~very Anv and It will He
happler Bere Oh Rathl Phineqe, T ean
never thank you enourh for this day

It was a pitiful Hitls fguen thiat limpea
1way bomeward in the fading light. with
0 WAts pigess ta \ls arma

L5

** You

fooking anxiously up tn the sky, Joel
saw one star com@ twinkling out. The
Sahihath would soun beuin, und then he
wust not be found carrying even so miuch
an this one poor Hitle pigeon. The sliglt.
st harden would be unlawful

As lie hurtled on, the loud bLlust of a
trimnpet, blown  from the root of the
Fynagorue, stgnalled the lalourers {n the
ficld o stop ull work  He knew that
very soun It wottld sound acain, to cull
the town people from thele tasks; and ut
the third blast, the Sabhtath tamp would
be gehited 1 svery home.

Fearfut of hut unele s digpleasure at hils
turdinexs  he hurried palnfully onward,
to provide foad and n resting-place for
bix * little friond* bofore the second
sonuding of the trumpet.

{To he continued.)
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Pleasant Hours:
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Rev, W. M, Withrow, D 1., Edlter,

TORONTU, MAY 9, 1890,

THE MURDERER TREE OF BRAZIL,

There {s a specles of tree growing in
Brazil which has the unhappy name of
the Murderer Tree. 1t spreads {ts creep-
crs along the ground till It comes to
some glant af (e forest, tlien the creep-
ers twine around the trunk till they
reach the top of the tree. When the
creepers hlossom, the seeds fall into the
ground and produce other creepers, and
soon the great trunk s covered with the
branches of the creepers, and fn time
the tree gives way to the enemy and be-
coties nothinge but a dead trunk,

How like the murderer tree {3 the habit
of d-inkine intexicating drinks?! Whn
could suppose that a fow single creepers
would have the power to kLill a gilant
trea 2 Who could foretell that in the
future these croopers wanld increase so
greatly that they would have the power
to do so great a horm ?

Tire sinzle glass of boer at dinner. the
apparently innocent glass of wine at the
patty. who could imagine that these
would bring about ruin to the body and
ol of a human being ?

Aund yet it is a solemn fact that mmst
be barne in mind. that all drunkenness
has s origin In the first drinking of a
glss of aleohalic liquers, and that the
taste thus (reated grows and grows 1§l
the drinker {< unahle to mas‘er the habit.

A story is teld of a father who was in
the habit of taking every nizht a elass of
whiskey and water. Semetimes he took
a pieer of s - o af the Hauer and
Rave it to his liitle son with the words ;
* Here, Jack, ha ¢ a hit of sugar, boy*
The boy took it willingly, and though at
first the taste of the whiskey was un-
pleasant, he :00n overcame this and bHe-
gan {0 lke §ts flavour, til at Iast the
father was persuaded by the boy to give
him a sip out of the glass. One evening
S sisiar of Wre doy wis etanding by when

the father offered her u ptece of sygar
from his gliag  Fortunately at this mo-
uicnt the mother entered and aeid . No¢
stop; whatever you give to the bouy, I
cutnot allow you to rive {t to the glirl;
rhe hall not learn the taste of jntoxicut-
fng drinks.”

Mauy yoears had passed away, and the
father had grown old and bent, when he
was called upon to perform a most un-
pleasant duty.

He hiad to visit his son in prison. 1Tow
chanerd was the oneo bright, happy boy:
his face haegard, his eves synken. drosred
ta the wmeapre dross af the conviet. he
wig led out to soe Jif= father Tie Al not
welcome him, but looked st him ancrity
ALY hie sald, © you gee nie in my shame
and punishment: vou think wma a bad
son, hut remembor it was Your fault that
I am thur placed. The sips ont of vour
xlass led me to lova dvink, aud that love
hus beon the cause of mv crime; 1 am
here hecanse 1 waug tanght by you to be-
come a drunhard” The father felt the
trirh of what the <en saud ; {t was an
arrow that plerced his heart; he hung hig
head tn sorrow; he hiad uo reply.  Surely,
we ghould take warning aud shun the he-
ginnling of cvil

DEADLY WEAPOVWS.

Flundreds and thousands of our young
men carry weapons of death—nplistols and
sword canes. Many of our yeung mon
think it ineffably smart to throw hack
the lappel of the coat. as by accident,
until yout sea the glitter of the death
weapon, or turn down the head of the
cane 80 that you can discover the keon
edge underncath the knob of the ecane.
It a man s golng out amanc Berdouin
savages, or ix to be on police duty In
some low ward of the city, let him have
elub, knife, derringer, but von have no
rizht with firearms, or other weapons of
death, to be moving amid the neacoful)
society of our astern aities. Reside that,
ft is a mark of a contemntihle coward,
Wtat a chicken liver, instead of a heart
yo must have, that you have to he
asaed in ovder to  watk throush onr
-aceful streets. There is a certain kind
of man who ouzht never to have 2t pistnl
in his pocket, or wnder his piilow. or any-
where in the house from garret to celtar.
and that {s the yvounz man or the nld
man wwho has a violent temper. To say
nothing of a revolver, it seems to me it
1s dangerons for you to have sn much as
& nercussfon eap or a ramrod! Yon
carry a nistol, when suddenly. in 2 mo-
ment of {nsane fury, you may do some-
thing that yon will be sorry for through
time and through eternity. With such
®/ tempor as you have, to carry a weanon
of death {8 as nnwise as to put san-
powder and lucifer matches in the same
vest pocket. The ordinaiy cittren in the
rext one hundred years, will need no fire-
arms.  Ten lives arc lost every vear
through the ageidentnl dig~haree nf firn-
srms where there is one life saved by ba-
ing armad. Away with vour nistols and
zuns and sward-canes ! If yon are atrald
to ra down tha street without them, nck
your grandmother to g0 with van ! She
will conquer all your aswailants with
scigeors  and  knittine  pestdlee, This
complete nupnviem hat ecannot dve §n
onr FEastarn clt’es withnut heinzg armed
with deadly weapans aucht to Hie spanked
and s~nt ta hod hofars snndown ! Tt is
an anful thine to take human life. Have
nothing absut you that in a monient of
altercation, may become, under the im-
pulse of sudden temper, set on fire-of the
devil. the means of appalling crime—
Talmage,

THE DICTOR'Y REPLY.

Dr. Chalmers, the eminent divine, was
fond of telling the following story :

Lady Wetty Cunningham. havinz had
rome difference of opinlon with the
parish min'ster, instead of putting her
usnatl contribution in the collartinz plate,
merely gave a stately bow. Thix having
occurred soveral Sundavs in suerossion,
the cldrr in charge of the plate at last
Inst patfence, and blurted out : ** We cud
dac wi’ less o' yor manaers, and mair o’
yer siller, ma leddy.”

Dining on one occasion at the house of
3 nobleman, he happened to reneat the
anecdote, whexenpsn the host, In & not
over wall plaassd tane, eald ©

“ Are you aware, Dr. Chalmers, t}
Lady Detty {s a relative of mige

“l wan not aware, my lord,” eeplicd o
doctar; “bit, with your permission
ahall mentfon the fact the next time
tel! the story.”

The Wav of Luck.

It was certalnly strange, and Pame
MacQuills

Found her life Interspersed with a groy
many flls.

Her needies, whenever she wanted to sew

Hald a queer way of straylng—Q wler
did they go ¥

In vain she would search carpet, talls
and bed,

And in searching lost sclssors and thim
ble and thread.

When knitting she dropped almost half of
her stitches

(In olden times folks might have blamed
it on witches) :

Her buttons fell off,
warked awry,

And stray motes of dust found thefr way
to her eye ;

And nnt tho teast one of her w« iny dla
tresses

Was the wav it would rain whenm she
wore her best dresses.

and her clothes

When she knewe all her lessons, save only
soms aly

Little fine-printed note that seemed
pointieas anad dry,

The teacher would turn to that nots, and
our lass

Would be asked to recite 1t before the
whole class.

It was all very strange, and ‘twas some.
times provoking-—

Was it fortune or luck or fate’s erusl

Joking ?
But at last, after years of mishaps and
unrest,
This r‘r:;iden resolved to do atwaye Ler
"t

And never trust anything, little or great.
That she should do herself, to tsicky old

Fate,

And now t've juut heard that with genuine
fervour,

Pamela find: luck always waiting 11
serve her.

—Wide Awake.

JUNI'R EPWORTH LFAQGUE
PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC.
MAY 17, 1896,
The heavens which God made.—Psalm

This is a sublime psalm, and we could
wish that every member of both Senior
and Junior Leagues would commit it to
memory. The heavens are the most
beautiful part of God's creative work and
consist of the watery, aerial, and Salar
heavens ; the latter especlally reveal to
us the glories of day and the splendours
of night.

EVINENCR OF CREAYIVR PONYR.

Can man gaze tupon the starry hea-
vens, can re contemplate all the wonders
which they contain, and then dare to say
that therc is no evidence that they are
the productions of a Being superfor to
man? The heavens declare the glory
of God, and the firmament showeth hig
handiwork.

THEIR TSP,
Verse 2. What do all these teach us ?
They speak to us In clear, unmistakable
language that they are the handiwork of
the Maker, the sun, moon, and stars are

* Forevér singing as they shine,

The hand that made us 1s divine™

TIY IUNIVERSATITY,

The works of God are not merely what
we can sce with our eves, and Jehovah
s not to be known mercly by such mar
vellous works as we can behold tn onr
own immediate locality. In all lands, ia
every part of the boundless universe,
there are manifestations of his wisdom
and gondness, which leave the song of
men without excuse, if they refuse to
acknowledge him as their Creator.

TNE GREATNESS o' GOi.

He spake and it was dome, He com-
manded and it stood fast. Who can con-
template ails power ? He is truly omni-
potent, or all-pawerful, and hls wiadon
1a beyond cur esmapsehensfon.




