|

PLEASANT HOURS.
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CHRIST TEACHETH BY
PARABLES.

DY DR. FREESE

Y the sea-side Christ sat, with the

A multitude ’round,

All list'ning intently, to catch the least
sound,

When apake He in parables truths that
must live

So long as to man, God reazon shall give ;

The parables all were from God's open
book,

Which they, and we all, may ece if we
look,

And now we'll repeat them, with moral
as given,

With hope that they’ll lend many souls
up to heaven.

THE PARABLE OF THE S8OWER.
Read Matt. 13 323

Behold & sower went forth to sow,
And sow he did full well ,
Bat the wind meanwhile commenced to
blow,
And some by the wayside fell,
When fowls came along and devoured it

-
Not a seed was left of all that did fall .
The meaning of whach 18 thus explained,
As ye may know who will—
The sced, thus sown, by Satan is gained,
Who watcheth all sowers still ;
And no sooner doth secd by the way-side

all,
Than he is ready to gather it all.

Some fell upon stony places, where
No depth of earth was found—
It sprouted up quick to reach the air.
And almost leaped from the ground ;
But when sun was up to the noon of day,
It shrank, and shrivelled, and withered
away ;
This is t{e one who hearcth the word,
And shouts anon with joy,
But hath no root in the living God—
\Whom merest trifles annoy ;
Who, when tribulations come on apace,
Are soon offended and leave God’s grace.

Some of the sceds among thorns fell,
When thorns eprang up apace,
And choked what else would have done

well,
And took of seed the piace ;
So he that gladly hears Ged’s vrord,
But whom cares maketh deaf,
Whom wealth unfruitful makes to God,
Who love but little hath.

But other sced fell on good ground,
And fruit abundant bronght—

Some hundred, sixty, thirty fold,
The owner found when sought ;

So he that hears and understands,
Nor stops not here, but does—

All such bring fruit to Maker's hands—
Their barn so full, o’erflows

And shall not wc be one of these
Whose barn of love o’erflows 7
Who seek, and plan, and work to please
Him whom our heart best knows !
Or ghall we sow of wayside seed,
On stony, thorny ground,
Which may our vanity here feed,
But not in heaven be fouand ?

Oh, {mnd, dear Saviour, that our heart
Like best of ground may be :

Help us with cvery sin to part,
And cleave but unto Thee ;

And when, at laet, wo're gathered up,
As reaper-gathers grain,

May we on heavenly ruanza sup,
When we o heaven shall gain.

-

FrEDDY, sitting by an open window
one evening, was earnestly gazing at
tho stars, when..he suddenly asked,
pointing up &t them, “ What are they,
mammaf’ Mamwma. being very, basy,
only answerod, ¢ They are God's-lamps,
darling.” With -another look, -prac-

tical Froddy remarked,, « Takes lots of
s mafohies.” Y

OLIMBING THE HILL
BY REV. JOHN KAY.

I had & dream that was not all a dream.”
1.

T wraon a beauti-
ful morning in
tha spring of the
year a8 1 lay, for
a8 fow minutes
after tho angol of
sleop had folded
her wingaand was
hovering around
% e couch of slum-
ber before taking
her flight for the

day, that my thoughts, half waking

and more than half dreaming, began to
contemplate John Bunyan's Hill of

Difficulty. In my dream I thought

this hill was very high, baving a broad

baso like a very iarge mountain. At
the top there appeared a large level
plain, crowned with golden sunlight.

I noticed that, while at the foot of the

hill it frequently grew dark, at the

top there was perpetual day. 1

thought that it was gonerally undor-

stood that unalloyed happiness was
there, and the only way to attain it
was by climbing that hill,

I saw a great many people moving
to and fro at the foot of the hill, and
their faces were all set as if thoy
would gladly face the diflicultics, if
they could but attain that happiness,
for every one seemed possessed of a
desire for it,

I noticed young and old engaged in
climbing the hill; and if the young
readers of PLeasaxt Hours will give
me their attention I will tell them
what I saw in my dream,

First, 1 saw a young man and
young woman climbing this hill, and
they thought they would like an easy
and pleasant way up, so they went by
the way which is commonly called
Dancers Lane, and they soon found
themselves brought to a standstill by
a sudden termination of the road, and
thoy were nearly killed ruoning
against Healache Rocks and stumbling
over somo loose rolling- atones of re-
morse, and wers at one time threat-
ened with sudden death.

I looked again and saw somze young
men running awiftly around Gamblers’
Curve, in a by-patb which led partly
up the bill. For a time I beard their
merry lavghter and could easily dis-
tinguish the rattle.of the billiard balls,
and the throwing of the dize, but soon
this was still, and- I heard they were
overtaken by a shower of {falling rocks
nng found a hapless and a hopeless
end. '

In going on only a short way, [ saw
some people young and old clambering
up Guzzlers' Hill. They seemed like
people intoxicated, and talked like
fools. In the course of their conver
sation 1 heard the lesder, who had

‘undertaken to guide them salong this

way for a large sum of moncy, talk-
ing in ‘a slunderous way sbout the
Christian religion and.the Bible. He

.read frequently from.infamous. infide!

pawpblets, and the climbers ha’, ha'ed
and clapped their hands and seemed
in great glee. -Bub in- a shott time I
saw geveral of thess'go to-an untimely
‘grave, one was stabbed to the heart

-in a drunken: quarrel,.one was.cut to

pieces by a lerge. saw,.snother alept

‘the-sleep of death-from pidm taken

found dying by tho roadside after a
bacchanalinn row, and the leader filled
the ranks from the young who wero
enticed to go up by tho way of thia
hill, and he laughed and held his head
high and put the money in his pocket,
and roviled tho God of the Bible. 1
thought, at first, they made some head
way, but after awhile, upon looking
cloanr, I observed that they wero mak-
ing no progress, but only wandering
from mound to mound in a broad dan-
gerous part of the mountain’s side, and
I left them to go on to ruin, and went
to the bottom of tho hill, toward the
young at tho beginning of the way.

In passing to another side of the
hill, I noticed a place called Idlers’
Green, an i this was filled with people
both men and women, and they were
standing around doing nothing, neither
trying to get up thomselves nor to
help any one else up. Indeed, they
cried in & very mean way after those
who were trying, and did ali they could
to discourage them. They wero
dressed in rags and looked as if they
did not get half enough to eat. Thoey
gaid, “We can't try, the way is 8o
steep.” They wers about aa aorry a
looking lot of dirty woe-begoue
creatures ac eye could look wupon.
They begged for bread rather than
work for it, and drank whiskey, and
swore fearfully. For a time I tried
to persuade them to a better way, and
a-few took my advice, but the most
of them remained atill where thoy
were. Some of them sickened and
grew weak, and the wolves of disease
and passion devoured them.

Now, in my dream, I looked for
somo safo path upthe hill,and as T came
round to the western side I raw some
young men drinking from a limpid
stream which gurgled in melody and
sparkled in beauty as it ran from
under a great rock. This was the
stream, of Truth and when they bad
partaken of this water they looked
moroe beautiful than before. Their
voices were sweet and clear, and their
faces were the very picture of health,
They had a good time talking and sing-
ing together, but I noticed, after a
while, that some of them began to be
proud of their beauty, and others were
wealthy and they were proud of that,
and a few others became proud of
thair learning, and iostead of climb-
ing they sought quiet arbors and
shady glens, where they could havea
good time, and business soon  gave
place to pleasure and they were ab-
sorbed in self-seeking and self-pleas-
ing, and, slthough they made a good
general appearance, they made no pro-
gress towards the top of tho hill.

It was all aglow in the beautiful
sunshine but they reached not after it.
I saw, for my dream seemed to take
in many years, that these young and
beautiful men grew old and they grew
hard and worldly. I counted soveral
.millionaires among them. Qthers be-
came statesmen, and, for this life, had
done well, but 1n the search for real
happiness thoy were not much further
up the hillside than when 1 first saw
them. I noticed one or two of them
die. Theré was no Bible in their
hands, but & few works on philosophy
and political economy, and some bhad
charts and maps of new territory,and
rising towns, and corner lots; and
there were a few fine-looking men
walking to -and fro, but it was so cold
and dark. Ob, how damp and chilly !

e e e

wy veine, for the cold overhanging
rocks shut out the sunlight and the
heat, and 1 turned from themn, 1
must tel] tho reat of my dream in the
next paper.
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PUZZLEDOM.

ANSH RRS FOR LAST NUMARANE.

I. Cuanrabe.—Robin Hood.

Il Cross-Wonp.—Usufruct.

I11I. Exjoma.—Richard the Lion
hearted.
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NEBW PUZZLES.
1. Cuanrape.

When far away from frirnds and heme,
'Midet scencs and finces new ¢

My first to mind wil! aften come,
Bringing the past again to view

My next, & very littlo word,
. In meaning, not as much us little,
Of it no doubt you've often heard
Threo fourths of it you'll find in
spittle.

My whole we all havo Yeen
At one time or another ;

And though its state emnbraced no ain,
It oft hascauged us all mauch bother

Il. Hipprn Fisurs,

. Get ten cheap apolling books.
. Husb, a dear soul is passing away!
. Tell Helen her ring las been
found.
. Drive a loog spike through the
post.
J1I. Wonbp-Square
My first, some of us have had in court,
Others find it ut homo :
My second often comes to nought,
And also weans to aid some ono;
My third is often owned
By peoplo of high and low degree ;
And if my fourth is rightly shown,
A maiden’s namo you'll sec.
24 APITATION.
1. Behead o trick and leave to con-

-~ [N

sume.
2. Behead aloud noise and leave an
instrument for rowing.

3. Behaad a plant, and leave an
animal.

4. Behead a limit, and leave a color.
WHAT A BOY DID.
NUMBER of years ago when

Mr. and Mra. 8. C. Hall, two
p famous Euglish writers, visited
D% Treland, a bright boy offred
to be their guite. Returning lome,
Mr. Hall took a flask from his pocket
and offered some whiskey to the lad.
As ho refused, Mr. IHall, to test him,
offered him a shilling, then half a
crown, and at last a pound, but the
bey, though his jacket was mgged,
remsined firm, and, pulling a temper
anco medal from his pocket, mid:
¢ For all the money your honour i
worth T would not break my pledge.”
The wmedsl had been-Fiven him by s
father on his dying bed, who used to
be & drunkard, but had becomo a sobor
man throngh the total-abstinence moye-
ment, Mr. Hall threw tho flask into
the lake begide which they siood, and
both wére cover after dévoted tae
totalers, working with voice and pen.
The firmness ot u boy brought two
noble workers into the ranks.

while drunk, and' “yet “snothber was
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Tt wis ‘enough to freezs the blood in
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