PLEASANT HOURS.

“ CALLEST THOU THUS, ull
MASTER.”

.-
G ALL®ST Thou thus, oh Master,
v, Cutest lnou thus to me?
1 i woary and heavy laden,

antly ging to oo to Theo,
And out in the lonely darkocas

‘Thy voice soundeth so swoct,
But I am not worthy, Master,

N t worthy to kiss thy feet.

wChald,” said thoe gracious Master,
A\ hy turnest thou thus away
When | gome theo' the darkness
Seekiog 1wy sheep who have yuno asiray ?
1h. ew thivuart heavy tad n,
S 1 kpew thou had’st need of Me;
And tne fect of thy loving Master,
Are waary thro' secking thee.”

C mest Thou thus, oh Master *
Cowmest Thou thus to me !
When my wnt-immed lamp s dying,
And my housu 18 not meet for Lheeo ;
For Tnou art 8o great and Loly,
And miue is 40 poor a home,
And { am not worthy, Mastoer,
Not worthy that Thou should’st como.

*Chuld, * ead the gracions Master,
And Bis voico was very sweot, -
1 only ask for n welonme,
And rest for My weary feet.”
Then over my lowly threshold,
So dark and defiled by s:n,
Though I am nst wurthy, Master,
I pray Fhee to enter 10,

.

LETTER FROM PORT SIMPSON,
B.C.

7Y HE following is a lettor sent
by Miss K. Hendry, of Port
Simpson, to be read in Wel-
lington Street Methuuist
Sundajy-school, Brantford, 1t has been
kindly sent us fog publication in Puras-
ant Hours. 'We hope it will increase
tne interest of all our readers in this
important mi sion, and in this devoted
joung missionary.

BeLoven Friexos,—It is with ieel-
ings of tender atfoction that I embrace
this my first opportunity to wfite to
you. It is now neamily five months
since I looked into your kind fuces and
said * good-bye!” What a wonderful
experience those months bave broaght,
to myself, perhaps, more especially.
During my journey of nearly 5,000
wiles over Jand and sea, I was sui-
rounded by kind friends, and had the
comforting assurance that God was
guiding my steps. A knowledge of
your prayers, together with the con.
stant presence of Jesus, brought sweet
peace to my eoul, und made me to re-
joice that 1 was in the way of duty.

It is indeed a wonderful change to
leavesuch a large circle of dear friends
and comeo among o people of such
strange Janguage and peculiar habits
Yet I praise the Lord for an ever-in-
creasing interest in this great work.
Though 1 miss the many loved ones,
yet I do not realiz> that we are so fur
apart, but often live among you, espec-
ially in the Sabbath-school, and with
my vwn dear class. I love to think of
tne many happy homs spent toge  ur.
If X bave helped any I rejoice, 1t I
bave hindered any I do ask forgiveness.
Reflecting upon the past, I see wherein
I might have bLeen a greater heip to
uthers, aud received to myself greater
blessings. But I take comfort from
the thought that we are actuated by
mutnal prayer.

I will not attewmpt to describe my
Jjourney, which was grand; and will
but mention the kind welcome accorded
us by the peoplo here. Flags were
raised, men and women, boys and girls,
came forward to grest us with such
demonstrations of pleasure as to call

ihto use both hands. 8uch a welcome
guve us a wonderful inspiration for the
work of our choi e. I often tkink I
am the happiest person in British Cul

umbia, Our work demandaself denial,
but contuns a grandew that cheers us
on our way. Through the efforts of
Bro. and Sistor Crosby, and the glorious
Gospel, a good work has beer. accom

plished. Not one picture has been
overdrawn, but much rewains to be
Jdone, and many privatious to he en-
dored. What & privi ego to bo per-
mitted to share in this great work, 1
have charge of sixteon girla at present.
Some are wild and rude, others bright
and intelligent. 1 have won their af-
fuction, and find them improving. The
small girls are casilv managed, and
have hud # service formed for them-
sclves, whilethe larger onesare at public
worship, God blesses their littlo heavts
as they weep over their sins. The
people here aro very kind to each other.
The other morning I saw three littlo
fellows coming to school through the
cold and frost in bare feet. The lurgest
was carrying his little companions in
turn upon his back, warming their feet
with his hands. My heart went vut
to the dear little fellow in love while I
saw bim striving thusto comfort others
at the expense of his own feeling.
Many of our people come bare foot to
Church, where we have no fire but that
which comes from above. Think, dear
children, how much you owe to God
for His muny blessings. Yec with all
the love of Jesus in the heart, and the
warming influences of His Holy Spirit,
weo do not think much about our trials,
but praise the Lord for the wonderful
love that warms the soul.

At Essington, 40 miles from Port
Simpson, a poor blind Indian girl lis-
tened to'the story of Jesus’ love. After
again bearing the Gospel at a Mission-
ary Meeting she was moved to give as
a thank-offering & part of her money.
Some wicked white men spoke as il it
was & shame to receive her money, and
collecting some gave it to her, but she
refused to accept anything from those
who made light of Christianity.

A little boy who had learned to love
Jesus, being out in search of food ina
canoe with his mother, had the misfor-
tune of being capsized. After great
peril of lifo he reached the shore, and
ran shricking for help along the rocks.
Through hard strugzling the mother
came to shore, and the son, throwing
himselfl at her feet, wonderfully foretold
of his death, and at the same time told
of his going to be with Jesus. The boy
presed away to share in the eternal
glory, and the mother, tearing up lher
blanket, secured his body and her own
safety from the rising tide, and clungto
a tree until a passing vessel rescued
her from her privilous situation, Hers
was truly a sad story.

Beluved ones, I cannot begin to tell
how much the blessed Gospel has done
in this wonderful country,and how God
hashonoured His servants intheir work
among the various tribes along thecoast,
Bro. and Sister Crosby have sbared
largely in this work, and will, no doubt,
reap a rich rewsrd.

The visiting is very interesting tome,
but the people ave very lazy, and oh, 8o
dirty : dogs, cats, and chickens, are in.
cluded in the family in many homes.
I often visit a gecod old woman of a
bundred years, who as do
many others, remarkable lips. A large
portion of the lower lip is out away to
give place to a plate of bone, wood, or

silvor, insorted ns an ornamental sub-
stitvte, I found her in company with
! . and chickens, in bed, and happy.
Each week [ visit from eight to cigh-
teen families, and by the aid of an in.
terpreter, talk, sing,and pray withthem,
und thus bring happiness to them. I
hagto to learn their language.

Our Sunday tmorming servico was in-
tetesting,and wax, under tiod's blessing,
a means of grico indeed, and the gate
of heaven w muny souls, Mr. Cresby
and an Indian, each in lisown langusge,
spoke trom the text, ** Peter followed
Him afar off.” A most powerful infla-
enco rested upon all, and a song ot
pruise and thanksgiving went up to
heaven. After service I took fifteen
of my girls apart, spoke to them, and
tusked those who loved Jesus to join mo
in singing

** My Jesus I love Thece, I know Thou art
e,

Only two joined with me, but the rest
wopt bitter tears. Wy then had a fow
moments u: sileat prayer. asking all to
pray *¢ Lord, show me Thyself for Jesus
sake.” DBuloved, the tears of penitence
that flowed *hon are rememvuered
heaven. O, the influences of this
Gospel of Christ, as eight of those pirls
followed me in prayer. ‘Thank God
there was joy on earth and in heaven,
£00.

Dut T must closo—with kindest love
and best wishes to all the dear friends.
Oh that we each may have grace given
ns to do the whole will of God on earth
that we may enjoy a rich roward in
heaven.

This is the loving prayer of your af-
fectionato friend and devoted sister in
Christ. I{. Hexpay.

TFrox Oka, Lake of the Two Moun-
taing, the Rev. A. Norion wriies :—
In presenting a brief sketck all that I
can say is, that I am very thankful to
the Giver of all blessings, for His kind
providence bestowed upon this mision
during the year; for notwithatanding
all the oppression and petty persecu-
tions that we have endured from the
hands of our many enemies, wo have
glally witnessed, from time to time,
the saving power of a preached Gos-
pel; for our Missionary labour has
been greatly blessed in tho conversion
of many of those poor neglected sons
of the forest, who are now, hy the
grace of God, striving *‘to enter in at
the strait gate.” It iz very comfort-
ing to see them either in class or in
prayer-meetings, witnessing, in their
own simple way, the saving power of
the grace of God, through faith alone
in the all-merciful Saviour; and here
we may well say, with one of old,
““this is the Lord's doing, and it is
marvellous in our eyes.” Our Sanday-
schoul is very promising, and is be-
coming « great means of grace to the
young who aro attending it from Sab-
bath to Sabbath, in order to read and
study the Gospels which contain the
doctrines of our holy religivn. And
we are also greatly indebted to our
Toronto friends for supplying our
Sunday school, gratvitously, with copies
of the Preasaxt Houns and the Sun-
beam, which are very kiudly roceived
by «ll the children of onr Sunday-
school : for we have been greatly
pleased many a time in seeing how the
little boys and girls take pleasure in
looking over tke picturea on their
papers.

AN UNTRUTH.

Y WO young masous were buill-
@ 8 Y inga bLrick wall —the feont
gﬁg wall of a high liouse, Ono

of them in placing a brick
discovered that it was a little thiker
on ono side than tho other. His com
panion advised him w throw it out.
“It will make your wall untrue,
Ben,” ho said.  **Pooh'" aunswe ol
Ben; * what difforence will such a
tritfle as that make? You are too jar
ticular.” My wother,” roplied he,
“taught me that truth is teath, and
ever 80 httle sn untruth is a le,
snd & lio i8 no trifle” Q" gaiid
Ben, “that's all very woll; but I
am not lying, and have no intention of
lying.” ¢ Very true, but you make
your wall toll & lie, and I havo vead
that a lio in one’s work is liko a lie in
his charaoter-—it will show itself soon
or later, aud bring harm, if not ruin”
“I'll risk it in this caw,” answersd
Ben, and he worked awny, laying
woro bricks and carrying the wall up
higher, till the close of tho day, when
they quitted work and went howe.
The next morning they went to re
sume thoir work, whon, behold the
lie hud wrought out tho result of all
lica. Tho wall, getting a littlo slunt
from the untrus brick, had gut mure
and more untrue as it got higher, and
at last in the night had toppled over
szain, Just 8o with ever ro little an
untruth in your character; it grows
more and more untrue if' you permit it
to romain, till it brings sorrow and
ruin, Tell, act, and live the exaoct
truth always,.— Selected.

TRUE MANLINESS AS RE.
VEALED IN A YOUNG
STREET ARAB."

ERGEANT,” eaid a diminu-
tive specimen of the strect
Arab, as ho met an oflicer
wearing & sorgeant's uniform,

on the street about ten o'clock, * can

you send an officer to guard some p.u-

perty to-night?’

The urchin’s clothes were tattered,
his face was dirty, and he was soaked
with rain ; but there was a manly air
about him for all that. The officer
looked somewhat astonished at the
request coming from such a strange
source, and asked kindly, * What do
you want an ofticer for, my boy 1"

‘ Bocause,” unswered the child, and
tears filled his eyes, “ I was leaning
agaiost a store window on Chestout
street, and I guess I pushed too hard,
and the glass broke, and I couldn’t
weke anybody hear, so I started as
fast as I could to find an oflicer, to
keep anybody from stealing the things
in the window. And, Sergeant, I
have thirty-five cents I mude soliing
papers to-day. If I give you that
don't you think they would let mo go
until I could make enough to pay for
the glass 1 It 13 every cent I have,
but I don’t want to go to gaol.'

** Keep your money, my boy,” eaid
the officer, ** 1 wilil sce that the store
is guarded, and if you go and tll the
wner to-morrow I don't heliove he
nll take a cent from you. Anyhow,
1 can trust you.”

“ Thank you,” sald the boy, * 1 will
be aure to go and see him, und I wil
try to save all tho money I can to pay
bim, if be wanta it.” And, drying his
eyes, he went on, probably to a cheer
Ie%3 home.—Fx,
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