PLEASANT HOURS.

Wo Will Gather the Wheat.

WaEx Jesus shall gather the nations,
Before him at last to appear,

Then how shall we stand in the judgment,
When summoned our sentence to hear?

CHORUS,

He will gather the wheat in his garper,
But the chatf will be scatter away ;

Then how shall we stand in the judgment,
Oh, how shall it be in that day ¥

8hall we hear from the lips of the Saviour,
The words, “‘Faithful servant, well done ;”

Or, trembling with fear and with anguish,
Be banished away from his throne,

He will emile when he locks on his children,
And sees on the ransomed his seal ;

He will clothe them in heavenly beauty,
As low at his footstool they kneel.

Then let us be watching and waiting,
Our lamps burning steady and bright,
When the Bridegroom shall call to the wed-
ding
Our spirits made ready for flight.
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THE LITTLE WANDERERS.
BY BEV. ROBT. WILSON, D.D.

Somr years ago a man and his wife and
three children left the old land to seck a
home in far-away Anstralia. The voyage
was a long and tedious one, the usual dis-
comforts and inconveniences of life in a
passenger ship were experienced, and whon
at length the welcome cry was heard of
“‘Land Ahead,” the ringing cheer that
went up from all on board showed how
glad they would be to find themselves once
more on solid ground.

Having securod employment with a sheep
raiser, the father removed hiy fumily to
a place where he could occasionally see
them. Thiy proved to be a very sparsely
settled section of the country. The neigh-
bours, if such they could be called, lived
miles away and widely apart. Intercourse
with the great outside world they had none,
and letters and papers came at long and
irregnlar intervals.

As the father was away the moast of his
time the mother led a dull and dreary life,
for'the children were yet too young to take
in the situation. With none of the luxu-
ries and few of the comforts of life, and
sometimes the commonest necessaries not
in abundance, and with home surcoundings
of the most primitjye charucter, we need
not wonder if at times the poor mother felt
sad and lonely, and thought of the hapyier
days gone by. But buoyed up with the
hope of better days theso discomnforts were
umooaplainingly submitted to, and while
the father did his part abroad the mother

nobly did hers at home. The children, two
girls and a boy, Jeannie, Bella, and Willie,
were aged respectively eleven, mine, :nd

soven years. The elder wus a remarkably
clever child, thoughtful and intelligens, and
very motherly in her manner.  The others
were gentle and affectionate, and quietly
submitted to lier authovity.  Her influence
over themn was something wondeirful and the
littlo ones ravely resisted her wishes.

As wood was searce in the neighbour-
hood the children were wont, on the sum-
mer afterncons, to go out and gather the
dead brauches of a speeies of wnderbrush
called scrub.  Once dey the mother, more
than usually busy about her many duties,
did not notice till lute that night was eow-
ingon and the little ones had not retwned.
Thoroughly alarmed, she went in seareh of
thew, but darkness sertled down upon the
land, and for the first time in their Lives the
children were without a mother's cave.
The agonies of that night can only be im-
agined by those who have passed tlhrough
similar experiences.  As the weary hours
slowly passed away hope and fear would
alternately be in the ascendint—at one mo-
ment trying to persiale herself that morn-
ing would restore to her the missing ones,
the next shuddering at the possibility of
their having been stolen by the natives
or devoured by some ravenous beast of
prey.

Morning dawned, but it brought no com
fort to the stricken one.  Having made o
thorough search of the inmediate surround-
ings without finding any trace of the wan-
derers, she made her way to the homie of
the nearest seitler and told her sorrowful
tale.  Despatching niessengers to the few
families within reach, the search was re-
newed, but the sun went down on the
evening of the second day without having
obtained the slightest clue to their where-
abouts,

Word was sent to the father who, accom-
panied by a number of his fellow workmen,
repuired to the scene with a determination
to recover the lost unes if that were pos-
sible.

The story spread rapidly, and from every
ranch and settler’s home great strong men
with kind hearts came to offer their ser-
vices aud aid tu the search.  Each thought
of the little ones in his own home, and did
what lhie believed othicrs would do for him
if the circumstances vequived it.

But despite all their efforts the where-
abouts of the wanderers still remained a
mystery.  Day after day was spent in un-
successful  search, and every expedient
ended in failure. Mope had about died
out in every bosow. On the evening of
the fifth duy it was proposed to abandon
farther offort, =s il were of the opinion the
childven Lad cither been devoured by wild
animals or cuwried off by some of the
natives.  T'u this the father would not
agree.

I believe,” he said, ““my children are
yet alive, and something tells me they will
be found, but dead or alive I will never
give up the search until I know what has
become of them.”

And more in pity for him than with any
idea of finding them it was decided to con-
tinue the work for another day.

With the fivst streaks of day all were astir
and, forming themselves into line some-
what after the fashion of pilgrims in the
Great Desert in quest of water, the labour
of the sixth day was eutered upon.  But
the hours went by all tao fast, and noontide
brought no word of comfort.  The after-

noon was wearing awsy and the shadows’

were beginuing to lengthen, and sl theve
was no trace of the wissing oncs, 1t wag
nearly sundowu when a native s little in
advance of the line, ralsed Lis hand in
token of having wade some discovary.
Word was quickly gassed along from one to
another, and cagerly, but with a feeling of
dread, all drew near, expecting to seo soe
mntilated rennins o perchance, only sone
foeguents of theiv clothing. But w yery
ditferent sicht met their gaze. They were
all there and alive, halt bidden in the un-
derwood, the two younzer ones on their
knees before Jeannie, repueating, as had
ever been their custom, the old familiar
pr:t\)’l}l' .

“Now T lay me down tuslee
Yy Ps
P pray the Lord my soul to keep.”

Looking up, Jeannie saw her father gaz-
ing spell-bound at the scene before bim,
and in a voice weak but joyous she ex-
claimed ;

*Oh, papa, T knew you'd come.”

What followed can be better imagined
than described.  Tvery man in that erowd
of searchers felt o great load lifted from his
heart, tears tlowed freely from eyes unused
to weeping, and the shout that rang out on
the evening air told how richly each one
felt rewarded for the part he had played in
the matter.  Over the father's joy we draw
a veil. No words of ours can give any ade
gnate iden of the wild rumualt of fechng of
which he wias the subjeet as he hugeed and
kissed the recovered ones. Nor will we at-
tempt to tell how the mother, after her days
and bights of sleepluss agony, cauic nearly
dying from excess of joy when assured of
their safety.  Such expericnces are un-
translateable into speech, and refuse the
drapery of languace to volce them,

Only a few more words are necessary.
From Jeunie's story it appenved that, hav-
ing wandered beyond their usual pluce of
play they were nnable to find their way
back awain.  With her motherly instinet
shie had caved for her sister and brother as
best shie could, gathering wild fruit with
which to satisfy their huunger during the
day. and covering them with boughs and
leaves to protect them from the cold at
night.  Fortunately the weathor had been
fine and they had suflered but little dis-
comfort from exposurc. At first she had
been considerably alarmed, but her anxiety
for the others had driven away that feeling.
And all through those dreary days and
drearier nights she had an anfaltering faith
that help would come—a faith that found
appropriate expression in the touching
words :

‘“Oh, papa, T knew you’d come.”

St. John, N.B.

SOUND OF A SUNBEAM.

ONE of the most wonderfu! discoveries
in science that has been made within the
last year or two is the fact that » beam of
light produces sound.  According to Mill-
ing, a beam of sunlight is thrown through
a lens on a glass vessel that contains lamp-
black, coloured sitk or worsted, or other
substances. A disk, having slits or open-
ings cut in it, is made to revolve swiftly in
this beam of light so as to cub it up, thus
making alternate {lashes of light and
shadow. On putting the car to the glass
vossel strange sonnds are heard so long as
the flashing beam is falling on the vessel.
Recently a more wonderful discovery has
been made. A beam of sunlight is caused
to pass through a prism, so as to produce
what is called the solar spectrum or rain-
bow.  The disk is turned and the zoloured
light of the rainbow 13 made e break
throgh it.  Now, place the ear to the
vessel containing the silk, wool, or other
material. As the coloured lights of the
spectrum fall upon it, sounds will be given
by different parts of the spectrum, and
there will be silence in other parts. For
instance, if the vessel contains red worsted,
and the green light flashes upon it, loud
sounds will be given. Only feeble sounds
will be heard if the red and blue parts of
the rainbow fall upon the vessel, and
other colours make no sound atall. _Green
silk gives sound best in red light.  Every
kind of material gives move or less sound
in different colours, and utters no sound in
others.-—— Electrical Review.

A LITTLE CHILD SHALL LEAD
THEM.

RY LETITTA YOUMANS.

Tarrne Willie sat holstered up iun the big
rocking char in the comfortable sitting-
room of the fumbouse. s mother, seated
by his side, was industriously plying her
Knitt enecdles, eastine orcasionally a sad
glanee ar her Hittde son ;) his paled thin face
and sunken oyes denoted advanced discase,
his eyes wandered  alternately from  the
clock to the window. At length the little
invalid broke the silence by asking :

“ Isit nearly time for father to come.”

“Yes, my son, he will be hiere shortly 5
the polls close at five, and it is now nearly
six o’clock.

The door opened and the father entered.
He came divectly to the sile of his sick
child.  Willie looked anxiously into his
father’s face and inquirved :

¢ Did you vote for the Bill, father ?”

¢ No, my son, I did not,” was the reply,
“the Bill is not what we want.  If it had

been entire prohibition [ would have eolt
straight.” .
“But wouldn’t it close the bar-rodg.
father, and wouldn’t that hclp 8 &%
deal.”
“Yes, | suppose it would.”
‘““Well, can't you vote
father ?” 1
““Yes, if it was worth while ; for this 8e%.
tion lasts several days, one day ff,’”’ -
four hundred votes in the country. ttef‘
“Well, father, may be T might get bet,,
and live to be & man, and if ! should g¢ o
be a drankard wouldn't you be soryy JO©
didn'’t vote ¢ i
Tears filled the father’s cyesas he sail -
“ Willie, Il put in the first vote
morrow morning.” -
When the vot,ée was taken a year aft:’r‘
wards in Prince Kdward, to l'el?“’al o
Dunkin Bill, that father was one of the lﬁgﬁ '
eftective speakers at one of our “wet,l cir
He related with choked utterance ﬂ‘(‘i edy
cumstance already deseribed. e a . fos-
Hud 1 not voted, I would never h“}’°r we
given myself, for not mauy woeks afte col
Laid little Willie’s body away in the c‘hu 4
vard. Many a child in Prince Edw
arged the father to vote, and many
wlho could not vote herseli to protect on
children, pleaded carnestly with the °F

t,o-ruﬂfm :

. . . and
- who Ix theiv natural protector to g9 :

do his duty. Little Willie ** bemng de f
yet speaketh” to the Loys and gIF ss.‘
Ontarlo.  Children, talk Prohibition,

it, pray in,

THE LAUGHING CORNER.

TrE following were collected from oxalm
inailons in Scripture in . certatn )Owas
schools . ** Who was Moses?” “ Hed(* of
an Kgyptian.  He lived in & bark ““} a0
bulrushes, and he kept a golden ciar (hin’
worshipt brazen snakes, and he het not .
but qwhales and manner for forty Y":;ﬂe
He was kort by the ‘air of his 'od W "
ridin’ under 4 bow of a tree, and_he ‘.Vn B
killed by his son Abslon as he was hang? §
from the bow. His end was }'0"“125_ ,
“ What do you know of the patriarch d
raham?"  ““He was the father of Lot at
had tew wives. One was called Hism ab
and the tother Haygur. He kept one
home, and he hurried the tother into
desert, where she became u pillow of 8800
in the daytime and a pillow of fire at nite-
# Write an account of the Good S;nnamtim']‘, :
** A gertain man went down from Jeralely -
ro Jeriker, and he fell among thaws, 89%
the thaws sprang up and chucked hl“;'
Whereupon he gave tuppins to the boad?: i
and said, ‘Take care on lLim and put o
on his hown hass.” And he passed by %
the hother side.” :

s o

“YOU WON'T EAT ME, WILDL
Your”

A 12TTLE gir] 8ix ) 2ars old climbed up 02
the knees of that old cannibal king of .
Fiji Jslands, and stond up, and put ‘z_
hands npon his shoulders and l.oukedA i? ,
fidingly into his face, and said: *'V9
won’t eat me, will you?” ’ .

This was in tho year 1875, and the c8! !
uibal chief was visiting at the house Of he
grandfather in Syduey, New South W 819’:
0ld Thakombau {for he was so named) W“i'
greatly pleascd by this question from t -
lively little girl, whom he now loveds
although twenty years before he wou
likely have looked upon her as sowethin8
nice to be cooked for his dinner. d

The Fijians were terrible cannibals, 8%
Thakombau was one of the worst of alk
About fifty-five years agzo some natiVé
Christians from Tonga, landed in Fiji-
spite of many difticulties they won many
converfs to Christ, and prepared the woay
for Wesleyan missionaries that eame frO’}’ .
England. ~ Fiji is now a Christian country-
In 1860.Thakomban became a Christiath
and in 1874, he prevailed upon the (’:lllq.s
of the other islands to unite with him M
asking our Queen to accept the govermneuit
of Fiji; and it is now under the supers.r
sion of a British Governor. When 'Liv
Hervcules Robinson, Governor of New
South Wales, ratified the treaty, Thakom -
bau went with him when he retumed_ /
Syduey ; and it was iy his house thng ll‘:!:
little granddaughter, who had heard 4 l?kl
Thakombau's history, with such child-h
simphieity reminded him of hia old habitas.
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