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PLEASBANT HOURS.

my little boy, what can you dof{"
“Csn do what I am bid,” was the
answor which secured Lim a place.
Benator Wilson, of Massachusetts, was
a shoemaker ; Thurlow Weed served
his time a8 an apprentico at tho print
ing business ; ex-Governor Stone, of
Jowa, was a cabinetmaker, as was aleo
the late Hon. Stephen A. Douglass in
his yonth. Large numbers of men of
prominence now living have risen from
humble life by dint of industry, with-
out which talent is as a gold coin on a
barren island. Work alone makes
men bright, and it does not alone
depend on the kind of work you have,
whether you rise or not; it depends
certainly, on how you do i,

——t e,
THE LITTLE LIGHT.

HE light shone dim on the headland,
For the storm was raging high ;
1 shaded my eves from the muoer glare,
And gazed on the wet, gray sky.
It wes Sark and lowering ; on the sea
The waves wers boomit g loud,
And tho snow and the piercing winter sloet
Wove over all a shroud.

*God pity tho men on the sea to-night 1**
I said to my little ones,

And we ahnd&ored as we heard afar
The sound of minute-guns.

My good man came in, in his fishing coat,
(Heo was wet aud cold that night),

4nd he ssid, *“ There'll lots of ships go down
On the headland rocks to-night.”

*‘Let the lawp burn all night, mother,”
Cried little Mury then ;

‘**Tis bat a little light, but still
1t might save drownirg men.”

‘‘Oh, nonsense !** cried her father (he
Was tired and cross that night),

*“The highland lighthouse is enough *'—
And he put out the light,

That night, on a rock below us,
A noble ship went down,

Bat one was saved from the ghastly wreck,
The rest were left to drown.

**We steered by a littlo light,” he said,
“*Till we saw it sink from view;

If they bad ouly ‘a left that Iight 211 mght,
My mates might be here, too 1"

Then’little Mary sobbad alond,
Her father blushed for shame,
“"*Twas our light that you saw,” he said,
* And I'm the one to blame.”
"Twas a littlo light—how small a thing!
And triflivg was itscost,
Yet for want of it a ship went down,
And a hundred souls were lost.
—G&ood Cheer.
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noon when the five grand-
children of old Mr. Howe
gathered into his cosy room
to listen to a Bible story.
Mr. Howe was in feeble
health, and the noise of the
children seemed almost too
much for him to bear; but remember-
ing that he too in childhocd loved to
listen to the historical stories of
Joseph, Moses, and Elisha, he aroused
himself with some effort 8o as to in-
terest the children.

“ Did I hear rightly $” said grandpa.
“Did Frank say that he wished he
could play games on Sanday 3"

Frack bung his head as if aghamed
and mortified that Mr, Howe had ever
heard the wigh, but at length he an-
swered :

¢ Grandps, Sunday is so long when
it raing that I want to do something
besides reading my book and going to
church.”

“Well, then, suppose we have s
new diversion—a new game perhsps
you might call it.”

“A gams on Sunday, grandps !

You don't mean it, though't Do tell
us what you do mesn, * for” you have
always wold us that it is;wrong to play
on the Sabbath.”

The children wero all quiot now,
and vory curious to hear what grandpa,
would say. After soating himself in
his easy chair, and taking little Willie
upon his knee, Mr. Howo began to ox-
plain in this way :—

“ Did you ever hear,” said he, ¢ that
the German watchmen have a protty
song, & verse of which they sing at
overy hour of the night, as that hour
rewinds them of some goriptural truth
or fact? The first lines of one verse
are these :—

** Hark ye, neighbours, aud hoar mo tell,
Ten now strikes from the bellry bell.”

“Ten are the holy commandments
given,” ete.

 Now, supposing we take in this
manner your various ages—o5, 7, 8, 19,
and 12—and find what scriptural
truths or incidents they remind us
of.”

This was & new ides to the children,
and they were very attentive, as chil-
dren are always found to be when a
new and instructive thought is pre-
sented to their minds.

“ Let us take Willie's age first, bo-
cause he is the youngeat,” ssid E nily.

“Yes,"” replied grandps, “ Willio is
five years old. Now can any of you
think of a miracle recorded in the
Now Testament of which five might
remind you$”

“I can,” replied Emily, after a mo-
ment's thought. “The five loaves you
told us about last S8abbath.”

“That is right, my child, Now,
Willie, d¢ you remember anything
about David that five could remind
you of

“Oh, grandps,” said Willie, “is it
the five smooth stones from the
brook 1"

“Bravo! my boy, that is it,. Who
can tell the kind of suff:ringa of Panl
of which five might recall the me-
mory §”’

“I know,” replied Julia. ¢ Five
might remind us of the five times that
Paul received of the Jewa forty stripes
save one.”

“You are correct. Now, Emily,
we will take your age—seven—do you
remember anything about that number
in the Bible?1”

* Yes, sir,” eaid Emily, after a short
piuse, ““God made the world in six
days, and then rested on the seventh."”

¢ Right, my child. But do you re-
member the nams of the city whose
walls fcll down when an army had
gone seven iimes round it on the so-
venth day, and the seven priests had
seven trumpets 3"

“Oh, yes, grandpa ; it was Jer—i
—Jericho,”

‘* What churches might this number
recall to mind§”

*‘The ssven churches of Asis,” re-
plied Fraok; “and also the seven
church candlesticks.”

“Yes; the number seven is uged
many time in the Bible,” szid grandpa.

But Mamie, on hearing this, ssid
she “‘diun’t want to hear any more
about seven, for she knew somethi
about her own number—eight.”

‘* What is it, 2Mamie?” inquired

dpa.

“ Oh, it was just eight folks that
weat into the ark,” replied the child,
“beczuse I just counted them up.”

“I am glad you thought of that,
'Mamie. Now, do you remember the

name of a goodking who began to
r;;;gn when he was but oight years
o l"

Mamio could’not answor this ques-
tion, but Frank_replied that it was
Jogiah,”

“You are right, Frank. Now can
you tell us of what miracle, wrought
by Peter, that eight might remind us 1"

“Yes, sir. Pefor healed Encas of
the dropsy after Eneas had kept his
bed eight years,”

“Well, Julia,”
what does
think 3"

“I know, grandpa; of the ten
commandments,”

“Yes; and what elgo?”

“OUb, it makes me remember the
ten dreadful plagues of Phuruch.”

* There is another thing you might
recall, if you wait a moment,” °

“'What book of the Bible ig it in,
grandpa?t”

“It i in the twenty-fifth of Mat-
thew 3"

* Ob, now I know. Yon mean the
parable of the ten virgins, dou’t you?”

“Yes; you remember very wetl.
Now, Frank, you are the oldest, and 1
suppose that twelve reminds youof a
great many facts and incidents from
the Scriptures?”

“Yes, grandps, I can think of four
or five,”

“ Will you mention them, Frank$”

“Well, there were twelre aposties,
and Jacob had twelve song ; then,
after a miracle, thero were twelve
baskets of fragments taken up ; snd
Jesus was twelve years of age when
he went up to Jerusalem.”

“Very well, Frank, Twelve, like
seven, i8 often used in the Word of
God; but I would alge hke you to
think of the glorious cOmpany in hea-
ven, of which Johu speaks in Revela.
tica. There were twelve thousand
from each of the twelve tribes of
Israel who were sealed and stood be.
fore the Lamb, clothed in whito robesg,
and crying ¢ Salvation to our God
which aitteth upon the throne and unto
the Lamb.””

‘“What made their robes

dpal” inquired Emily.
gts‘\‘nA;!))’ wy desr child, they had
washed their robes, and made them
white in the biood of the Lamb. The
bload of Jesus Christ alons can cleanse
from sin, and I hope you will each
trust in Him now in the morning of
life.”

Grandpa Howe was
dismiss the children,
eaid :—

¢ Grandpa, haven’t you got a num-
ber, wo?”

¢ Cerlainly, my child; but I am too
tired to talk of it to-deg. I am just
seventy years of age, and before next
Sabbath you may find ont what you
can about that aumber,”

The children returned to the sitting.
room to tell their parunts about the
interesting game which grandpa had
taught them ; “ and, best of all,” said
Feank, “it isn’t wrong to use on Sug.
day."—N. Y. Observer,

gsaid grandpa, ¢ of
your age—ten—make you

80 white,

Jjust ready to
when Emily

REPEATERS, in firearms, are con.
sidered a very fine thing, and capable
of great execution; but repeaters in
the pulpit are heldut heavy discount,
and the more tho repetition the less
the effect. When a thing has becn
well said once, that is sufficient, and

every repetition of it detracts from its

interest.
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THE SHIP THAT I8 COMING FROM }
- OVER THE SEA, R

WBEN mamma’s ship comes fiom over :
¥ the sea, o

~ 1 .
What do you think it will bring hero to'me t
I know what I want : a nice parlour-set {
For dollie, my buby, my sweet Jittln pet!
With four protty chairs, a rosswood sotteo, 1
And car;iet of velvet, how grand sho will be | B
0 ! huw X do wish it would come right away ! §
What cu; bo tho matter that makes the ship B

stay 1, B

Dear Annie, my daughter, be patient and i

wait, .
Your wants ars so many, 80 costly, so t !
‘The country is distant, it takes long g:::
For tho ship to come back from the far-away it

clime!
Aud so0 through December to April and May, B
‘The last thing nt night and the first thing at

ay .
The two little eyes have been looking to soc X8
Tho ship that is coming from over the sea! ¥

In the midsummer hours, on the face of the
sky,
Many cloud-woven barks sailed lazily by, 8
‘To the homo of the watcher some camo very §d
near. ;
And loitered a moment, but dropped only a 8

tear, M
Till go;]se from the heart of ths watchor had @
N ;

h {
And zhu'bn'ght little eyes from long weeping H

were red, :
Waitirg, and watching, and longinti

to ses
The slup that is coming from over

6 808 !

And there lay the sick one, in the shadows <
and gloom, j )

Near the fond mother's heart, in the small, i
darkened room, N

And t}xe sleeper lies dreaming, and sess from fg
alar

A ship at whose mast-head is a
ing star; ;

Dowsn, down, it is coming and the Captain is §§

bright-beam. [

)
Who said, “Suffer the children to come unto 2
mo!”

Weep' griet-stricken mother! for thus it ¥
must be, 3

This is the ship that is come from over the f r
sea ! 5

O sorrowful mother * how keon is the dart
‘1hkat pierces with unguish your grief-laden By

heart ¢ R T
Your promises broken bring the thorn of |

Tegre: &
To plant with the flowors on the grave of g4

your pet ! 3

So short ix the season, and so brief is the stay
Of lifo's deareat treasures, till they hasten B
away, -
It i3 best not to wait for the Jjoys that may be, B
Till the great ship is coming from over the i
sea! i

—Henry Heartwell, I8

HE'LL NOT WAIT.

]

OME montts after a young &

man’s conversion he chanced

to meet one of his former dig-

solute companions, who seemed &8
overjoyed to gee lim, and asked him
to go with him to s neighboaring bar- §#
room. But the young man refused,
saying, * I have a friend with me,”
“T don't ses any one with you.” i
“You can’t ses him, but he ig hers,” 8
“ Bring him in with yon.” N
“No; henevcrgoes into bar-rooms,” §
“Then let him wait outgide.” ;-
“No, no,” was the final answer ;
“my friend is Jesus Obrist ; and if T 8
80 in with you he'll nu: wait.” ;
Noblo answer was this! And like |
bis Lord, he was delivered by it from §
the pawer of ovil, :
Remewber, this best friend * wil}
not wait” outside of places of sin,
th; can take his plsos if he leaveg
you .

Tus life of man consists not in see-
ing visions and in dresming dreams, (§
bat in active charity and willing |8

sarvioce,

)




