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PLEASANT HOURS.
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in a plle.
was gone'

many who tad ’listed up
quarters,

8o that's why ours Is a queer camp.
an’ why wedon't drink nothin’ stronger'n

coffee.”!

OUR PLRIODICALS:

The lest, the cheapest, the most entertalning, the

moswt pjular,

Christlan Quandian, weekip, ... ...... 00
Metiiodint Magazdne and NReview, 90 pp,, thonthly

Yearly
Bub'n

Wlustrated ... 00
Christlan Guandian swd Methodist Magazine and
eview ... . .. ..., . . 27373
Magazine and leview, Guardian and Onwand to-
gether, 398
The Wealeyan, JIalitax, weekly. . . 1M
Randay-Kchiool Ianner, b pyn, 8vo, montldy . . OGO
award, 8 pp., dta,, weekly, utnder b copies, .00
Scoples sl over .00
Pleasant Sfours, d pp, §to . weekly, singlecoples 0 30
Less LhAn M OUPIEB. .. .oe visonnsivensnn .02
Orer 20copies S . .02
Buaboam, furtnightly, less than ten coples. 015
Hoopiesand upwande . ... L., 012
tlappy Dave, fortightly, Jees than ten coples .01
10 coprlesand upwands 012
Dew Drojn, weekly (2 cents per quarter) om
{lercan Semor Quarterly (quarto- ). . 02
Qecoan Laaf, monthly . 0 05§
Terean lnteninediate Quarterly (quanterly) 000
Quarterly Heview Service 1y the year, 2ic. a
doten ; ¥2 per 100; per quarter, Oc. &
dozen § Lo per 100,
TR ABUVE TFRICTS INCLUDR FOSTAOR.
WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Mecthodist Book and I'ublishing llouse, Toronto.
Q. W, Coares, §. ¥\ Heesnis,
2176 5. Cathetlno St., Wesleyan Book Noons,
Montreal. I?Ali(u, NS,
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SBOME THINGS THR BIBLE FORBIDS.
FALSE WITNESS.

(Ex. 20. 16; Mati. 19, 18)

“ Good nnme {n man or woman,” says
Shakespeare, " {8 the most immedlate
Jewel of the soul” ** He who steals
my pureo steals trash, but he who
fliches from me my good name takes that
which not enriches him and makes me
poor fndeed.” Yet there is a great
doal of this kind of mean, contemptible
stealing in tho world. ‘ Backbiting,”
the Scriptures quaintly call it. That is,

whispering and hinting things behind a |

porson’s back which we would not dare
to say to his face.

* Even words are sometimes not ncces-
sary for bearing false witness. The
shrug of the shoulder, tha lifting of the
eyebrow, the hint or gneer, or even the
silence when another is ovil spoken of
instead of standing up bravely for the
adbsent, may be a way of bearing false
witness,

Often character is slain, often repu-
tation is slandered, often arrows barbed
with anguish rankle in the soul through
speaking unadvisedly with the lips. It
weé know anything to the disadvantage
of another we should always ask, * Will
1t do any good to tell this?' We
should certainly go to the person con-
cerned and tell him first

It false witness is forbidden, then true
witness {8 enfoined. If we know any
good of a man we should tel! it Then
we should not be afraid to tell the per-
son himself, and tell others, If your
teacher in Sunday-school, or day-school,
has been helpful to you, it is right, and
wise, and kind, and just to go and tell
him so. It will gladden his heart and
do him good, and do you good, too.

A CAREFUL CAT.

There i3 a cat in Boston, it is said,
that has learned to be extremely tidy.
Sho lives in an ofiice, and when meat
and bread or any food Is given her to
eat, it is usually spread out on a plece
of paper. When she has finished or
eaten all she cares to, she carefully and
patiently folds the paper In‘o a package,
skilfully using her paws and her mouth
to accompligh it. When she has made
this Into as neat a package-ag she can,
sho carries it to some out-of-the-way
corner or nook. where she puts it away
till sha wants to finigh it.

SHE TRIED HARD.

thing to-day~wlill you not joln—my l
y

s ivelt, T put my hand fn his without Littie Jane had peen repeatedly re-
a word, an’ then another came on top
of it. an’ another, till they was all thero
An® thien—tho Jttle sergeant

But | Mke to think how
pleased he wan to carry tho nanies of 8o
to head-

proved, so the story goes, for doing
violenee to the moods and tenses of tho
verb “to Le 8be would say, “1 be,”
instead of I am.* and for a time it
seemed as It no one could prevent it
Finally Aunt Kate made a rule not to
answer any Incorrect question, but to
walt unti) it was corrected,

One day the two sat together, Aunt
Kate busy with embroldery, and little
Jane over her dolls. Presently sdoll
goclety became tedious, and tho child's
attention was attracted to the em-
brotdery frame.

‘“Aunt Kate,” sald she, * pleaso tell
me wha that s going to Le*

But Aunt Kate was counting,
thierofore did not answer,

Fatal word *“be!” It was her old

enemy, and to it alone could the child
ascribe the silence that followed.
;" Aunt Kate,” she persisted, with an
; honest attempt {o correct her mistake,
v please tell me what this f8 going to
am.”

Aunt Kate sgat sllently counting.
though her Hp curled with amusement.

Jane sighed, but made another patient
effort. “ Will you please tell me what
this I8 gomng to are 7

Aunt Kato counted on, perhaps by this
time actusted by a wicked deslre to
know wha, would come next.

The lttle girl gathered her energles
fur one las. 2nd great effort, and sald :

“ {'\unt Kate, what am that going to
are ?

and

et

FOB THE MASTER'S EYE.

Beautiful legsons are hidden in the old
story of the Greclan sculptor, who,
charged with adorning a lofty temple,
was chided by his employers becausc he
fashioned the upper surface of the
capitals which surrounded his pillar;
with the same exquisite workmanship
and eladorate care which he bestowed
on ‘the carving within reach of every
| visitor who might stand on the pave-
Yment They said to him, “Why do
! you waste your skl where no human
I'eye can ever behold it Only the birds
of the air can rest in such a place.”
The sculptor ralsed his eyes, lifted lor
a moment h's chigel from the stone, and
replied, ** The gods will sce it,” and re-
sumed his task.

We shuld learn from the old heathen
artist to do our work just as honestly
where it will be.covered up and never
seen by human eyes as where it s to
be open to the scrutiny of the world!

such thing as secrecy in this world.
We fancy that no eye is looking when
we are not in the presence of men; but
really we always have spectators—we
are living all our life in the presence
of angels and of God himself. We
should train ourselves, therefore, to
work for the divine eye in all that we
do, so that our work may stand the
divine inspection, and that we may have
; the approval and commendation of God.

A DISFIGURING ORNAMENT.

Alaskan squaws are -not sensitive on
the subject of thelr age; on the con-
trary, they take some troubdble to make
it known to the world. They wear a
piece of wood .or bone in the lower lip,
the size of the ornament indicating the
Lnge of the owner.

; \When a girl marries, her lower lip
4 s plerced, and & peg of wood or a plece

of bone the size of a pea inserted. As
she grows older, this is Increased in
size until it {s almost as wide as her
. chin, and one-fourth of an inch high.

The result is naturally most unsightly
, to civ.lized eyes, but Alaskau opinion

is-different, and the wearer (s perfectly

satistieda with her appearance. It is
. really no worse than a wasp walist, or
. batloon sleeves. or pointed shoes, when
. you come to think of it.
‘There {8 an interesting family at Fort
{ \wWrangle which {llustrates perfectly this
{ peculiar custom. It includes four gen-
erations. A young ygirl may be seen
!alttlng on one side of the one-roomed
" square frame housc, while her mother,
. granpamother and greéat-grandmother “are
_squatted on the carthen floor., near the
door, offering mats and baskets to the
ship’s passengers who come on shore.

‘There is no disfiguring object on the

girl's chin, but the-¢ is a blg one on the

lip of the great-grandmother.

—.

- -

In India Infanticlde was prohibited in
1802, suttee in 1329. Female education

for God will see it. There really is no.

|

WHY THE SERMON WAS DULL.

“The dullest sermon I over listencd
to1” cxclaimed Sam, petulautly, as ho
came home from church.

*Yes,” replled his grandfather, a
twinkle in hls eye, “I thought so my-
selt.”

“DId you, grandfather 7" exclaimed
Sam, glnd to have some ono stand. by
him.

“1 mean to say I thought you thought
80,” replled his grandfather. I en-
joyed it becruse my appetite was- whet-
ted for it before I went to church.
While the minister was preachlng 1
noticed it was just the other way with
you,”

* How ?” Sam demanded,

*“\Why, before you went,” answered
his grandfather, “ instcad of sharpening
your appetite for the sermon, you dulled
it by reading a trashy paper. ‘Then in-
stead of sitting straight up and looking
at the minister while he preached, as
though you wanted to catch cvery word
he sald nnd every expression of his face,
you lounged down in your seat and
turnced haif-way around. I never knew
anybody who conld hear a germon right
from the side of his head. Then you
let your eyes rove ahout tiie church and
out of the window. That dulled the
sense.  You dulled your ears by listen-
fng to a dog that was barking, and the
milkman’s bell, and the traln pufiing in-
to the station. You duiled your mind
and soul by thinking you were a terribly
abused boy for having to go to church
and stay through the sermon, and so
you made yourself a dull listener. And
I never knew it to fall in my life that
a dull listener made a dull sermon.”

A GOOD STORY ABOUT A HORSE,

A few mornings ago, a crowd was tdly
watching a poor old horse struggling
vainly to pull a heavily loaded waggon
out of a rut in Fifth Avenue, near Wash-
ington Street. It was a task to tax

the strength of a vigorous, well-con-.

ditioned horse. Still, he bravely re-
sponded to each call of. his rough mas-
ter to-try it again, until at length, weak
and trembling, he refused to further
attempt what he knew was beyond his
power.

There wss something about the horse
which suggested that he had known
better days. His large, though dim and
sunken eyes, his small, trim ears, clean
cut head and broad. thin nostrils,
rtamped him as one possessed ‘of aris-
tocratic lineage, who, in his younger and
better days, had ‘known far different
things than hauling the waggon of a
Junk peddler.

The whip had been applled, bdbut to
no purpese: and there had been several
emphatic suggestions from the crowd
that if the man expected his horse to
pull anything he had .better feed him
occasionally, when a tall, broad-
shouldered man moved forward out from
the crowd, wherc he had been- watch-
fng the horse intently for several min-
utes, and, approaching the man, asked :

**Where .did you get that hoss ?"

At the sound ot his volce the horse
pricked up his ears; and turning his
head in the direction whence the sound
came, gave utterance to a low, glad
nelgh. '

Without walting for the owner's re-
ply, the man advanced quickly to the
horse’s head; and, patting it gently, he
sajid in a tone of affectionate ‘tender-
ness: ‘Pcor old Joe! So they have
brought you. to this. I somehow
thought it was you, old boy, when T
first saw you; but I couldn’'t hardly be-
lieve my eyes, for you used to be 2
mighty different looking horse from
this.”

All thig time the horse was rubbing
his head against the man’s breast and
shoulders: .and there was a suspicion of
moisture in the eycs of the man, as well
as in the eyes of several of the spec-
tators.

*1 neser would have sold you in the
world, Joe, if I had thought they would
ever bring 'you to this,” the man con-
tinued. **But never mind, old boy;
there's going to be 3 change right away
now. You're going to have a nice big
stall, and you ain't ever goin’ to do an-
other :lick of. work as long as you live.”

And then, turning to the owner, he.

.asked : *“ How much do you want for
this horse ?”

The former hesltated & moment, and
then said: * Forty dollars.”

He knew that he was asking four
times what the Lorse was worth, but
he conciuded that the old-owner would
not stand on.a few doilars to.get back
his old horse.

was undertaken by the Government in 4

1850.
legalized In 1836.
was ralsed In 1891,

And he didn't, for he counted out the
$40, and, handing it to the man, sald:

The re-marriage of widows was | * Here’s your money; you're- robbing
The age of consent ; me, but 1" must have that old hoss.”
A fow minutes later he was leading | compiete.

.

him down the street; and, ns they made
their way along, there were doubtless
many who wondered why that well.
dressed mnn should evince such tender
consideration for the poor, bony old
horse which followed with lame, faltes.
ing steps close behind him.—Chicago
Tribune,

Lewis Carroll,
BY ABDIR FAREWELL BROWN,

This was that brave adventurer,
Upon an unknbwn sea,

Who found the far, falr Wondorland—

Iis gnlleon by an eager band

Ot little children featly manned,
All laughing out in glee.

Far, far away his vessel satled,
Throughout a single night,
Uatil it reached that magic shore,
No man had ever neen beforo;
The children’s land for evermore,
He gave them as their right.

And since that voynge veaturesome
On every night and day,

That pilot with a shipful new

Of happy children for hir crew—

Ot grown-up folk a favoured few—
Hag salled the Wonder-Way.

And it upon to-morrow’s ship
No Pllot should appear,
So many children everywhere
Have learned frcm him the thoroughfare
To Wonderland, they still will dare
To sall without a fear.

But, oh ! their little hearts will ache,
And, oh! their eyes will dim;

And, ag the ship salls mile by mlile,

Eachk child will sit a little while,

And, thinking, will forget to smlle—
For sailing without him.

OHURQH PEWS.
In the days of the Anglo-Saxon and
early Norman churches, antiquarians
say, a stone bench running round the

.interlor of the church, except on the

east side, was the .nly seating. accom-
modation for the visiters, In 1329 the
people were reDrrsented as sitdng on
the ground or stauding. A little later,
low, three-legged stools werc introduced
promiscuously over the church. Soon
after the Norman Conquest, wooden
scats were .substituted.

In 1387 a- decree was issued {n regard
to the wrangling for seats-then so com-
mon, that none should call any seat in
the church his own, except noblemen
or patrons, each entering and holding
the one he first found.

From 1530 to 1540 private pews grew
in favour. In 1608 gallerles were in-
troduced, and as early as 1614 pews
were arranged to afford  comfort by be-
ing baized or cushioned, while the seats
around were so high as to hide the oc-
cupants—a device of the Puritans to
avoid being seen by the officers, who
reported thore who did not stand" when -

‘the neme of Jesus was .méntioned,

LIKE A TELEPHONE.

A man who- had formed the habit of
drinking started one night from home.
His little girl clupg to him and coaxed
bim In her .pretty way. His wife
wag asking him to stay .at home. But
his habit was too strong, and he left
them. When some distance away he
found he had left his money ot home,
and he turned back. He crept past the-
window, and, looking in, ‘saw the little
girl kneeling at her mother’s knee. He
{istened and beard her say: o

*“Now I lay me down to slesp, and
please-send father home sober. Amen.”

The door opened and he walked into
the room. YWhen little Mary was De-
ing tucked .in her.bed she sald, *“Mam-
ma, God answers most as quick as &
telephone, doesn’t he ?" )

—Sent by Z. Bond, Barrie, Ont,

Sosephine Kipling, the eldest child of
Rudyard Kipling, was-recently punished
for telling an untruth, and went to -bed
-sobbing rebelllously : “1 think it's raal
mean—s0 there! My pa writes great
blg whoppers, and everybody thinks
they're lovely, while I told just a tiny
little story and gets whipped and gent
to bed.”

QOre of the already {mmediate results
of those. 23,000 students of Confucius
studying and preparing essays upon the
word of God at th¢ triennial examina-
tions, is a0 Increased demand for Bibles.
One ‘of our missionarfes recelved ia ono
day orders for fifty copies of the-Bible,

-



