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PLEASANT HOURS.
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CHILDREN'S CENTENNIAL.

ITAT hath God wrought, tho century
Y past !
OQur Church from noth{n{; bringing ;
O or distant lands hor bauds are cast, -
E'en hieathen now are singlng,

CHORUS,

0 day of days, glad Children's Day !
To truth and worship given,

A hundred yoars may thy bright ray,
Shine from a favouring heaven |

*A feoblo folk " to thousands grown,
What tribute can we rondeor 7
We'vo much recoived ; tho debt wo own,
And offerings large would tonder,
Cuo.—0 duy of days, cte.

Woall would cheerful givers be,
And bringing now our treasure,
We hope to seo fair learning's treo
Bear fruit in grander moeasure.
CHo,—O0 day of days, ele,

God Yless our Ohurch whilo time shall last,
Savo her from fear or Jdoubting,
And when another century’s past,
May children still bo shouting.
Cno.—O0 day of days, otc,

“DO IT NOW)

AxMona the mountains of Switzerland
in n small hostelry, where tourists are
accustomed to stop nud refresh them-
telves beforo making tho grand ascent.
Jn the waiting-roem of this inn is a
placard suspended in plain sight,
containing, in largo typo, these three
words—Do It Now.

When the inn-keeper was asked the
meaning of this, ho explained that he
wis continually bothered by tourists
t+sking him when they should go here,
vr when they should go thero, or when
they thould do this, that, or the other
thing, and so ho had the placard put
up that it might save him the trouble
ol anawering 80 many questions,

Wiso man! No doubt many a tourist
hus had occasion to thank him for
opening his oyes to the damger of
procrastination; for often the printed
protest, the silent admonition, will
tuvo more ¢ffact than the spoken
word.

We arc travelling up the moantain
heights, and are mcre or less disturbed
by anxious doubts and fears; and it
would be well if wo kept before our
cyes this simple admonition: ¢ Do it
now,” And whata world of troubleit
would save us to-morrow, if wo were
carcful to do all that we ought to do
today !

You have a difference with some
wember of the family, and somotime
intend to say you are sorry, and ask
forgiveness ! Do it now! A friend kas
been bereaved, and it is in your heart
to writo a fow comforting words. Do
it now !

A poor family are in neced of assist-
anco; their caso appeals strongly
to your sympathy, and you supporo
you ought to look after them, Do it
now !

You bavo ondeavoured to lead the
life of a Ohristian, but have not yet
eutered into membership with any
church. Do it now!

There was ono sermon of tho pastor’s
which eeemed to lob in tho light, und
son 0 day you menn to thank him for
it. 1o it now!

You were rathor hasty in your
temper yestorday, and must correct
the tendency to answer back, Do it
now!

You have a fashion of frowning
when asked to do a favour; but somo
of these days you may be able to
render more cheerful obedience, Do
it now!

You know that your marncrs nced
polishing, and that you ought really to
givo up using slnng words and phrases.
Do it now |

Don't delay doing whatover is necoe-
sary to tho improvement of your
character, or tho bonefit of your follow-
creatures,  Tho habit of putting off
grows upon us; and if wo accustom
oursolvea to aot upon each good impulse,
wo shall be surprised to find how much
wo can accomplish, and how our own
netivity gorves as a spur to those who
aro willing to do when thoy sco others
doing.

*Tho flighty purpose nover is o'ertook,

Unloss tﬁo &cd go with it.”
~—8. S. Classmate.
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A YEAR OF GRACE.

Dr, SurHeruaND romarked at tho
Toronto Confercnce that he doubtod
if ever, in the annals of Methodism
in any land or at any timo, a moro
remarkable ingathering of souls was
1ecorded than during the Oonference
year just closed.  An increase of ovor
20,000 after making up for all tho
loseos by deaths, removals, suspen-
sions and the like, is something for
which to be dovoutly thankful. Tt
represents an increaso of considorsbly
over ten per cent of the entire
memborship, At this rate the Church
would more than donble in membor-
ghip within a single decade, And
why not? Tho same infinite rcsources
of divine graco aro available in the
future a8 during tho past—tho sus-
ocoptibilities and nceds of tho human
heart aro still the same, ¢ Let Zion
arise and shine, the glory of the Lord
being riten upon hor” The ficlds
wavo white unto the harvest on every
sidlec.  Ever new gencrations are
coming on the field of being to bo
disoipled for Christ, and wide doors of
opportunity are being oponed in many
lands,

It is, we think, no fanaticism to
regard this unprocedented year of grace
ag a scal of the Divine approval on
the union of Canadian Methodism.
The 1emoval of causes of estrangemont
and strife and petty jealousy, the
subatitution of brotherly love s&nd
Christian co-operation, finds itsnatural
result in this romarkable ingathering
of souls. It is noteworthy that the
year following the provious union
with the New Connexion Church was
signalized by an addition of over 8,000
mombers to the united Chuxch, Such
gracious results, with the increased
resources which shall flow thercfrom,
will go far to remove any temporary
difficulty folt from the overcrowding
of tho ranks of the ministry. Indced
that dificulty hsas already largely
disappeared, and in our magnificent
tentitory in the North-West thore is
alroady an earnest demand for moro
lnbourers for the harvest.—JMethodist
Magazine for August.

A prrrsoN who suspected that & min-
ister of his acquaintance was not truly
orthodox, went to him and said, ** Sir,
1 am told that you are against the
perseverance of the saints.” “NotT,
indeed,” was the answer; “it is the
porseverance of sinners that 1 oppose.”
‘The other repliod, ¢ But thatis nota
satisfactory answer, Do you think
that a child of God cannot fall very
low and yot be restored?” The min-
ister answered, 1 think it will be
very dangerous to make the experi-
ment.”

TRUSTWORTHY.
LY BRLLE V. CITISNOLM,

* [IxRrg, Ellis,” sald Deacon Cary
to a lad of fifteen, ng ho stopped from
the morning train.  * Here is a good
round-trip ticket that will carry you to
Springfield and back without costing
you & cont. Take it, and run up and
gpend Sunday with your mother, It
will savo you a round two dollars, and
that will buy you a now jacket, which,
1 daro say, you need.”

Tho boy took the ticket from the
outstrotched hand, and looked it over
with a glad smilo lighting up his
faco,

“It is all right,” continued the

_doncon, *and good until it i« used, you
‘seo, 1 made my trip upon it, and tho

carcless conductor failed to call for it
cither way. Xeop it, and uuo it,” ho
aaid, as tho boy offered him tho hit of
pastoboard. ¢ You ure welcome to it,
and your mother will ho glad to sec
you, [ am sure.”

“But you have used this tickot
already, Mr. Cary,” urged Ellis.

“ 1’8 not my lookout if the conductor
fails to attend to his duty, The ticket
is my property yot, and I make a
present of it to you,” the deacon replied,
a little impaticntly.

Ellis Conway looked at the card in
his hand, and thought of his poor, sick
mother, and of all tho delicacies the
extra two dollars wouid buy for her
comfort, and he was ecrely tompted to
tako tho next train to Springfield;
but the next moment his better self
had triumphed, and tearing the ticket
into small bits, he deliberately cast
thom into the fire, saying as ho did so:
“The temptation is removed now. If
I had used it, the railroad company
would not kave been much poorer, but
1 would, for I would have lost my
gelf respect, and I cannot afford to be
on bad terms with myself.”

Deacon Cary muttered something
about over-righteousness, but a few
months later, when in need of a trust-
worthy clerk, Ellis was the first one
be invited to fill the vacancy. He
explained to his partner: *“A boy
who scorns to cheat a railroad company
will be perfectly trustworthy among
piles of money.”

BOATS THAT GNATS BUILD.

Dip you ever hear of tho wonderful
boats that gnats build 3 They lay eggs
in the water, and tho eggs float until
it is time for them to hatch. You can
seo these littlo egg rafta on almost any
poo! in the summer.

Tho cggs aro so heavy that ono
alono would sink. The cunning mother
fastons them together, until they form
a hollow boat, It will not upset, even
if it is filled with water! Tho upper
end of these oggs is pointed, and looks
very much like a powdor flask,

One egg is glued to another, pointed
ond up, until the boat is finished, And
how many eggs do you think it takes?
From two hundred and fifty to three
hundred. When the young are
hatched, thoy always come the under
sido leaving tho cmpty boat afloat,

Thoee eggs are vory, very small,
Wirst thoy are white, then green, then
a dark gray. They swim like little
fishes, and hatch in two days. Then
they change again to a kind of sheath,
In another woek, this sheath bursts
open and lets out a winged moequito.
It is all ready for work. There are
po msny of them born in a summer,

that wore it not for tho birds and
larger insects, we should be * eaton up
alive.”—Qur Little Folks,
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THE SCHOLAR AND THE ECHO.

?‘ LIAT is this I hear them saying,
Iu the Band of Hope displayiug
Bnght now cards, a promiso making
Always to alstain from drinking,
Must I also sign the plodye

Sign the pledge,

But when Christmas comes so ?olly.
With its mince pies and its holly,
Mince pies tlavoured with rich wine,
Wino which comes from our own vine,
Must I always answer no?

Answer no.

But, my Echo, this is trying,
And for cider I'll be sighing,
Cider which comes sweet and clear
In the autumn of the year.
Must I also this refuso?

This rofuse.

Echo thou shalt be my teacher.
Nevor known was such a preacher,
Will my singing help another?
Is each one my sister, brother?
Will T gain a sure reward ?

A suro reward.

-

NOTHING BUT WATER ON
THE TABLE,

Tukrg is a certain large boarding-
school for boys in England, whero we
have geen sixty or soventy of them at
their desks; and fine, merry, strong,
clover lads they were. No intoxi-
cating drinks whatever are placed on
the tablo, and yot several brewers and
wine morchants send their sons there
for cducation. This proves that even
dealors in strong drink do not regard |,
it as essential to their intollectual
activity and physical health, Well,
ono of the young gentlomen had a
whito swelling in his knee, and was
sent home for medical treatment.
When tho fumily doctor arrived and
examined the limb he evidently
thought it a serious case, and said :

% What sort of a school are you at ¥’
“Oh ! a jolly achool.”

“ What kind of a master have yont”
“Oh! a jolly master.”

“ But what gort of a table does he
keept”

“Oh! a jolly table.”

“ Yes, yes; but what does he give
you to drink 3"

“Qh! the governor's a teototaler;
he puts nothing but water on the
table.”

¢ Then,” said the doctor to the
patient’s anxious mother, “we can
gave his limb. Do not fear; he will
goon get bettor.” And he did so, and
went back to his desk, his games, ‘and
his “jolly table”—not less jolly to
him now that he know water-drinking
had been so good for him,

SUFFERING PATIENTLY.

Tugrre was a little boy who was so
crippled that he could not open his
Biblo, which he had always before him,
A gentleman asked him why he was so
fond of reading it.

« ¥ Jike to read the Biblo,” said he,
“ pecauss it tells mo of Jesus Christ.”

# Do you think you have believed
on Jesus Ohrist.”

“Yes, I do." ;

« What makes you think so0 3"

¢ Because ho enables mo to boar my
afllictions patiently.”

« T3 there any fixed rulo for writing
poetry 3" wrote a correspondent to a
country editor. His reply was—

¢ There iz, Don't!”




