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PLEASANT

HOURS,

Tho Restlo:s Boy in Church.

How he turns and twlsts
And how he persists
In rattling his henls ,
How uncasy he feels,
Our wlde awaho boy In church *

—— N

Then carnest and still
He attends with a will,
\hile the story s told
Of some hero bold,
Our dear, thoughtful Lbuy In church

But our glad surprise
As his thoughtful cyes
Aro turned in despalr
As ho twitches tho halr
Of hig little sister in church.

. Still each naughty trick files
At a look from the eycs

Ot his mother 8o deer,

who thinks best to sit near
Her mischicvous boy in church

Another trick comes
Yes, hls finger ho drums,
Or hls ‘kerchlet {8 spread
All over his hend—
And stil! we tako him to church
He's troublesome ?  Yes,
I'm bound to confess,
But God made the boys,
With thelir tun and their noiss,
And ho surcly wants them in chureh

Such childrea you know,

Long. long years ago,

Did not trouble the Lord,

Though his disciples were bored.
8o wo'll keep them near him in churchk
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RUTH'S FIDELITY AND REWARD.
DY G. If. ARMSTRONG, B.A.

Ruth Craig was itho only child of James
and Mary Crajg. Their home was in
tho quaint English village of M- .
Happy, indeed, were they until Ruth’'s
third pirthday. The first shadow en-
tered the home when the husband ang
father came in on the evening of that
dey under the influence of strong drinlk.
The yourz wife loved her husband with
all the strength of a true and tender wo-
man. Her nature was gentie and mild.
The bitter pang of sorrow and shame
that entered her life found no expres-
sion in Words. Her only rebuke was
the mingled expregsion of pity and griet
which rested upon her countenance when
she sald@ “good-bye’ to James on tho
followinz morning as he set out to his
daily toll.

James felt the reproach keenly and
promised himselt many times that day
that ke would never merit 1t again. He
fatled ip the struggle with evil as many
another has done. He soon ceased at-
tending the village church on Sunday
with his family. The day was now
spent tn the fields or in one of the village
mns. His descent was rapid, and ia
five years Mary died of a broken heart.

\When the mother found her carthly
Hifc drawing near an end, she called
Ruth, now a bright, loving child of eight
years, to her bedside, kissed her a last
tarowell, and said, “ 3y dear, dear girl,

{ & sick lad dying.
{ on pressing business. When I kissed

L
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) years, wy lad, and when I made 1n~§
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mamma cin stay with you no longer. 1
have usked God to be a father and a
mother to you. Always be kind to pang,
pray for him every day, and bring him
home at nignt. Some tinie he will bo
goond to us agaln.”

These words sank deep inwo Ruth's
young heart. As the yoary passed, she
forgot them not. She lived to save.
She found a Friend to comfort and sus-
taln.  Her Sunday-school teacher led
her into close communion with the One
who 18 acquainted with grlef, and sho
learned how true is the promise, * Cast

+ thy burden upon the lord, and he shall
. sustaln theo,”
' When Ruth was slxteen years of nge,
« her father tell 11, His constitution was
i shattered and for some time thero was
; little hope of his recovery. At last he
began to amend. He had now time to
look at his past lfe soberly. He saw
) how unkind and unfalthful he had been
{ to his wife and child. He was wretched.
{ ‘hile in this condition of mind, Ruth
i entered tho room, and asked }f she might
i read to him the old, old story of Christ
. and his love for a sinful world. Her
sweet volce and blessed message soothed
his troubled spirit, and at the same time
deepened his disgust with his former
lfte. Ruth continued to read to, and
pray for, her father, until he beheld “the
Lamb of God, who taketh away the sins
of the world.” James Craig arnse from
his sick-bed a new man In Christ Jesus.
. Henceforth his watchword was, "1 can
do all things through <Christ who

strengtheneth me.”

Onco again the home of James Cralg
18 2 happy one—as happy as it can be |
without BMary. Often in the twilight
they sit and talk of her who died when
Ruth was a ljttle girl, With moistened
eyes they say * good-night,” .and Ruth
retires to her room, on the walls of
which hangs this motto, which she is
weaving into her new life, “ Be thou
faithful unto denth, and I will give thee
a crown of life."”

‘Toronto.

HOW TOM WON A S8OUL.

Tom sald, “It won't do to keep all
thic blessed news to myself,” so0. he
thought how he could blegs others with
it. His bed stood close by the windosw
s{l], which was low, and somehow he got
pencil and paper, and wrote out different
texts which he would fold and pray over,
and then drop into the noisy street be-
low, directed : © To the passer-by—please
read.” He hoped that by this means
some might hear of Jesus and his salva-
tion. This service of love faithfully ,
rendered went on for several weeks,
when one evening he heard a strange
footstep, and immediately afterwards a
tall, well-dressed gentleman entered the
reom and toox his seat by the lad's bed-
slde. ““So you are the lad who drops
texts from the window, are you 2 he
asked kindly,

‘“Yes,” said Tom. brightening up.
“Have you heard as some one has got
hold of one ?”

“ Plenty, lad, plenty ! Would you be-
lieve it if I told you that I picked up one
last evering, and God blessed it to my
soul ?”

“1 can belleve tn God’s word doing
anything, sir,” said the lad humbly,

“ And I am come,” said the gentleman,
‘“to thank you personally.”

‘“Not me, sir! I only does the writ-
in’ ; he does the blessin’.”

‘ And you are happy in this work for
Christ 7

* Couldn't be happler. sir. 1 don't
think nothin' of the pain in my back, for
shan't I be glad when I see him, to tell
him that as soon as I knowed about him
1 did all that I could to serve him ? I
suppose you gets lots o' chances, don't
yer, s{‘r ” 4

*ab, lad, but I have neglected them ;
but, God helping me, I mean to begin
afresh. At home in the country I have
I had to come to town

him good-bye, he sald, * Father, 1 wis
that I had done some good for Jesus.t; f
cannot bear to meet him empty-handed,’ i
and the words stuck to me all day long,
and the next day, too, until the evening
when as I was passing down the street
your little paper fell on my hat. I
opened it and read, ‘I must work the
works of him that sent me while it {s
day . the night cometh, when no man
can work.” (John 9. 4.) It scemed like
a command from heaven. I have pro-
fessed to be a Christlan for twenty-two

Quiries and found cut who dropped these
tracts into the street, and why it was
dene, it so shamed and humbled me that
1 determined to go home and work for
the same Master that you are gerving so
faithfully.” '

Tears of joy were rolling down the |
lad’s face. “It's too much, air,” he
sajd, *“ altogether too much.”
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*Tell me how you managed to got tho
paper to start it, my lad.” !

“That warn't hard, sir. 1 jest had a ,
talk with granny, and offered to give up |
my ha'porth o' milk that she gives me
most days, if she would buy me paper |
instead. You know, gir, I can't last long.
‘The parish doctor snys that a few months
of cold wenther may finish me off, and a
drop of milk ain't much to give up for
my blessed Jesus. Are people happy as
have lots to give him, sir 7"

The visitor sighed a deep sigh. * Ah,
lad, you are a great deal happier in this
wretched room, making sacrifices for
Jesus, than thousands who profess to be-
long to him, and who have time, talents,
??d money, and do little or nothing for
l m.l'

“They don't know hlin, sir,
is lovin', and lovin’ is doin’.
love without.”

* You are right, Tom. But how about
yourself ? I rust begin by making
your life brighter. How would you like
to end your days in ono of those homes
for cripple lads, where you would be
rersed and cared for, and swhere you
would see the trees and flowers, and hear
the birds sing? 1 could get you Into
one of them not very far from my home
it you lked it, Ton."”

The weary lad looked wisttully into
the man’s kindly face, and after a few
moments’ silence answered : * Thank'ee
sir, I've heard tell of 'em aforc, but I
ain’'t anxlious to die easy when he died
hard. [ might get taken up with them
things a bit too much, and I'd rather be
lookin' at him, and carryin’ on this ‘ere
work till he comes to fetch me. Plenty
of joy for a boy llke me to have a man-
sion with lnm up there through eternity.”

Knowin’
It ain't

SAVED BY A SHEEP.

On the 4th of May, in the year 1795,
‘when George the Third was king,”
there was at Portsmouth a man-ol-war ,
called the Boyne, a vessel of ninety-eight

guns. Persons engaged on the shore
were that day startled by a ter-
rible report, and looking out to-

ward the Boyne they could see that an
explosion had occurred on board. The
powder magazina had exploded! In a
fetww minutes th . ship was enveloped in
flames, and thc people on board seeking |
the best meant of escape. A large num- i
ber of persons lost their lives—some by i

drowning, in attempting to swim ashore.
At the moment of the explosion a marine
on board was seated in his berth with
his wife and child—a dear little baby-
boy, a year and cight months old. Find- |
ing all hopes of escape to be in valn, |
the marine went 19 the pens where were .
kept the cattle for the fcod of the crew. |
The animals were, of course, in a state
of wild excitement and fear, but seizing
a full-grown sheep, the man tled his
little boy to the creature’s back, and
dropped them both overboard, saying,
‘“ There, turn to the land, and God be
with you.”

The wife now Jeaped into the sea, and
t..c husband followed and supported her.
At length they were picked up by a boat |
that had been sent out to rescue the
gufferers. At the same time the sheep
struck out for land with its precious
burden, and was rescued by the spects-
tors on shore, who rushed forward to
meet it, and released the child. The
little fellow was very soon restored to
bis parents, little the worse for his
strange experiences and narrow escape
from death.

A LOVE LETTER.

He hurried up to the office as soon as
he cntered the hotel, and without wait- i
ing to register, inquired eagerly :

** Any letter for me ?”

The clerk sorted out a package with a
negligent attentio.. that co.nes with
practice, then flipped one—a very small
one—on the counter. The travelling

- - -

man took it with a curlous smile. He
smiled more as he read it. Then, ob-
livious of the other travellers, who

jostled him, he laid it gently against his
lips aad actvally kissed it. A loud ,
lough startled him.

* Now, lock here, old fellow,” said &
loud voice, * that won't do, you know.
Taoo spoony for anything.”

Said the travelling man, * That letter
is from my best girl.”

The admission was s0 unexpected that
they said no more until they had oaten
a good dinner, and were scated together
in a chum’s room. Then they began
to badger him.

“It's no use, you have got to read it to
us,” said one of them; “ we want to know |
all about your best girl."”

** So you shall,” said the one addressead,
with great coolness. ‘' I'll give you the
Jetter, and you can read it for yourselves.
There it {3 ,” and he 1aid it on the table.

*“1 guess not,” said one who had been

the loudest in demanding it ; * we llke

to chaft a little, but we hope* we nre
gentlemen,”

“ But I insist upon it,” was the answer;
* there is nothing to Lis ashamed of-
except tho spelling : that's a little shaky,
I'l admit; but she won't care in the
least. Road §t, Hardy, and judge for
yourself,"”

Thue ufged, Hardy took §t, shame-
facedly enough, and read it. Flrst he
laughed, then swallowed suspiclously ;
and as he filnished, threw it upon the
table again, and rubbed the back of his
hand across his eycs, as if troubled
with dimness of vislon.

“Pshaw! i£ 1 had a love-lotter like
that,”— and then was silent,

“Ifalr play !” cried one of the others
with an uneasy laugh.

“1'l) read it to you, boys,” said their
friend, “and I think you'll agree with
me that it's a model love-lotter.”

‘¢ M| oween dear Papa,—

“+1 ga mi Prafrs every nite and Wen 1
kis yure Pictshure I Ask god to bless
yau., good bl Papa yure best gurl.'”
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Jesus in the temple.—Luke 2. 40-52.

A babe is always an interesting little
creature. Jesus Christ was a babe, 1n
appearance llke all other babes. His
growth excited the admiration of all be-
holders. As the law of Moses required
all parents to ‘present their children in
the temple at a certain age, so tho par-
ents of Jesus attended to the require-
ments of the law, and having done this
they returned home to Nazareth There
were several interesting incidents which
are recorded in our lesson to whith we
must refer. Our young friends cannot
be too familiar with these incidents.

Verse 40 tells of his growth. ‘When
children do not grow in strength their
parents are greatly concerned.  Christ
grew in wisdom. We should all become
wiser every day. The grace of God was
upon him. Child plety was developed
in him. When a child is capable of lov-
ing his parents, he is capable of loving
God.

AN EVENT,

Thoe Feast of the Passover was insti-
tuted to keep in mind the dellverance of
the people from the bondage of Egypt.
The feast was celebrated at Jerusalem.
These who lived a distance from the clty
journeyed thither in companies, both go-
ing and returning. When Christ was
twelve years old, they went up as usual,
and when they returned their som was
lust. His parents could not concelve
what had become of him, and those who
are parents can understand their anxiety.
They sought him, but did not find him
until they had sought him three days.

WHERE HE WAS FOUND.

He was in the temple. It was a cus-
tom of the people to consult their rulers,
or those who were supposed to under-
stand the various matters pertaining to
the affairs of every-day life, more es-
pecially such as pertained to their spirl-
tual welfare. IIe was not disputing,
only hearing questions and their an-
swers. He took part i{n the conversa-
tion, and displayed such good sense in
the part which he tosk, that all present
were astonished at the wisdom which he
displayed. His course of conduct was
so unusual, and his knowledge so far
superior to that of others of similar age
that wonder was excited.

SUBJECT TO HIS PARENTS.

Verse 49. He does not blame thewm
for sceking him, but he asks why they
did so, as though they might have known
that he would be properly ecmployed.
Let our young friends remember that at
the nge of twelve Jesus was intent about
his Father’s husiness. This is an ex-
ample for all, both young and,old. Not
too young to love God, not too young
to do good. There are more promises
in favour of early plety than {is generally
believed, until the Scriptures are ex-
amined. Persons may do good, and thus
be like Jesus, in a varlety of ways.

HIS RESIDENCE IN NAZARETH.

He fulfilled the law in every particular.
He did not forxet the first commandment
with promise, which you will remem-
ber reads, “ Honour thy father and thy
mother.” Hope 2ll our readers will re-
member this commandment.

Verse 52 is remarkable for its compre-
henstve character. We do not know of
another that may be considered its equal.
This verse gives us all the knowledge
we can obtain of Jesus Christ from his
twelfth year until his thirtieth. Yhile
it is brief, how Important it ia. ‘' Jesus
increased in wisdom and stature, and in
favour with God.and man.” If we can
all. do this, we shall answer the great
c¢nd of life,




