PLEASANT HOURS.

“QUILTY OR NOT GUILTY.”

X HE stood at the bar of justice,
A creature wan and wild,
1o form too small for & woman,
1 Infeature too old for a child ;
For a look 80 worn aud pathotie
\Vas stamped on her pale young f{ace,
1t scemed lonig years of sutlering
Must have Joft that silent traco.

uYour name,” said the judgo, as he eyed her
With kindly look, yot keen,

u#ls—" **Mary Magaire, if you pleaso, sir.”
“ And your sgel” *‘I am turned fifteen."

“Well Mary,” and then from a paper
He slowly and gravely read—

“You are charged hors—I am sorry to say

it—
With stealing thres loaves of bread.

“You look not likc an offender,
And I bope that you can ahow

The charge to be false, Now toll me,
Ars you guilty of this or not"”

A passionate burst of weeping

as at first her sole roply,

But she dried her tears in a moment,

And looked in the judge's eye :

“1 will tell yon just how it was, sir:
My father and mother are dead,
And my little brothers and sisters
Were hungry, and asked me for bread.
At first I earned it for them,
By working hard all day,
But somehow the times were hard, sir,
And the work all fell away.

“I could get no more employmont ;
The weather was bitter cold ;

Tho young ones cried and shivered—
Little Johnnie's but four years old,—

So what was I to do, sir?
I am gailty, but do not condemn!

I took, ob, was it stealing t—
The bread to give to tgem t”

Every man in the court-room,
Gray beard and thonghtless youth,
Knew, as he looked npon her,
That the prisoner spoke tho truth.
Out from their pockets came ‘kerchiefs,
Out from their eyes sprang toars,
4cd out from old, faded wallets,
Treasures horded for years.

Ths judge’s face was & study,
The strangest you ever saw,

As he cleared his throat and murmured
Something about the law.

For one 8o learned in such matters,
So wise fn dealing with men,

Ho seemed, on a simple question,
Sorcly puzzled jast then.

Bat no one blamed him or wondered,
When at last theso words were heard :
*“The sentence of this young prisoner
Is for the gresent defe "
And no one blamed him, or wondered,
When he went to her and smiled,
Azd tenderly led from the court-room,
Himself, the ** guilty ** child !

BIXTY MILES AN HOUR.
BY HARRIET ELLIOT.

Tek express train has reached its
utmost speed, and you will soon be at
your destination, I do no% know you,
reader, but I see a traveller whose face
beams with joy as he catches a glimpse
of home with its sacred attrsctions,
and thinks of the welcome awaiting
bini there, and I doo another with
downcast éyea and sullen mien, who is
not going home, but to prison, for he
is under eentence of condemnation.

Which of these do you resemble?
for you too are on & train—a through
train, which will not stop until you
reach your destination—a homo in
Heaven, or & prison in Hell.  Listen
to the ticking of the clock, sixty
reconds in = minute, or note the
beating of your heart, and try ¢o
tealize the solemn fact that now, while
you read these lines, you aro on the
train for eternity, and you do not
know how soon you will be there,

I once saw a man who had got upon

/ the wrong ttain. He thought he was
. going west, bt in teality lio was goirig

south. At first he could not be
convinced of his mistake, and settled
down for a comfortable nap; but when
it waas made plsin to him that he was
going the wrong way, he did not think
of sleeping any longer, but was
anxiously impatient to bo put on tho
right train.

Reader, which train aro you ont
It is time to enquire, for already you
have gone a long way on your journey,
and you cannot go back. If you aroe
on the wrong oue, the only thing for
you to do is to get off now, and tako
that other rosd which goes through
the valley of humility to the foot of
tho croas, from whence you will get a
clear view of the beavenly city. But
perhaps you don't want to get off, you
say: 1 am just as safo as my fellow-
pussengers.”  Ah! my friend * There
18 8 way that seemeth right unto a man,
but tbe end thereof is the way of
death.,” Prov. 14, 12,

If you go with them they will have
no power to ameliorate your condition,
or you theirs, for  no man can by any
means redeem his brother, nor give to
God a ransom for him.,” Pea. 49. 7.

Are you perplexed?—then listen
while I show you the way of escape.

Here you are, clothed in the filtby
rags of your own righteousncss; no
doubt you think them very fine, but
God says they are filthy rags, and it is
with him that you have to do.
Perbaps you gay you are a just wmau,
and your friends think 8o tco, but God
says “ There is not a just man upon
earth,” E:l, 7. 20, so there again
you sre mistaken; or you plead that
you are a Ohurch member, and trying
to keep tho commandments, That is
woll, but God says, * Whosoever shall
keop tho whole law, and yet offend in
nne point, is guilty of all” James 2.
10.  You may be the most degraded,
or the most moral of human beings,
I know not which, but one thing is
certain, you are & sinner of some
degree, and as a sinner you are
condemned to die, for God says, ¢ The
goul that sinneth, it shall die.’ XEzek.
18 4.

You cannot enter heaven with sin
upon you, not even tho smalleat
particle, for it is loathsome in the
eyes of God. Then what is to bedono
about your gina? Reader, this ques-
tion was settled at Calvary, nearly two
thousand years ago, when Ged laid
upon Jegus the iniquity of us all, and
he became our surety, Uy satisfying
divine justice. But you mmust be
willing to accept the favoar if you
would receive the henefit of the act.

If you were owing a large sum of
money, which you were unable to pay,
and a friend camo and told you that he
had taken the debt upon himsslf, you
would either acknowledge your in-
debtednees to bim, feeling that he had
a claim upon your gratitude, or you
would say that you wero too proud to
be under obligations to him. Now
this is just your case, with one excep-
tion,——you might be able to pay the
debt of money, but you never can
atons for gin in the past, or give up
sinning in the fature.

“Can the Ethiopian change his
gkin, or the leopard his spotal then
may ye also do good, that are accus.
tomed to doevil” Jer. 13.23. Axnd
it is because you can neither ssve, nor
keep yourself, that Jeeus has redcemed
you for himself.

The atonement is complete, for
when he eaid, with bis dying breath,

“JIt is finished,” ho had dono 1l that

o
wag necessary for your adoption into |

bis fanuly, Reador, wili you accept
the benefit of his atonement ¥ For did
he not say with hiv dying breath, *f It
is finished.” Rememder you aro
dealing with a pemonal 8avipur, and
he is waiting for your answer. You
are & free agent, for rlthough yeu
cannnot savo yoursell, you can chooso
life, or death, and before you lay this
puper down you can eay from vour
heart, ¢ Lord, 1 accapt the redemption
which Thou hast purchased for me,”
sund then you may rej nce, knowing, on
the authority of him who cannot lie,
that you will nover perish, but have
overlasting life,
OnriLLia, ONT.

STANLEY'S FAITH.

“ Oxx faith against the whole world's
unbelicf,” sings a poet, and the poot
only echoes the doctrines of the great
‘Teachor. Havo a right purposo in life,
and faith in that purpose. Purpose
and faith are destiny.

A leaf from the journal of a great
explorer vividly illustrates this truth,

In the heart of Africa, years ago,
two white men met. One was old,
gray-haired and ill; tho other young
and eunthusiastic.

The elder man was ono whose fameo
as an African explorer was world-wide,
bat for years the civilizad world bad
lost sight of him. Scientific associ
ations were asking vaioly, ¢ What has
become of Dr. Livingstorot”

As a correspondent of the New
York Heraid, tho younger man bad
distinguished himself for indomitable
perseverance, rapid decision and ster
ling common sense, and in 1870 he
was chosen by Mr. Bennett, its pro-
ptietor, to find Livingatone. Hisstory
is well known. “Draw a thousand
pounds now,” eaid Mr. Bennett, ¢ and
when you have gono through that,
draw another thousand, and go on, but
find Lavingatone.”

On January 6, 1871, Henry M.
Stanley started from Zanzibar for the
interior of Africa, and for eleven
months ho and his party toiled through
swamps and jungles, exposed to count.
lees dangers from wild Leasts and
peetilental  atmesphere.  Worn by
fatigune, surrounded by insubordinate
nstives, a less resolute man than
Stanley would have given up tho
unequal contest with circumstances and
gone back, but this, Stanloey nover
thought of doing.

He bad faith in God, in himself and
his purpose. In his journal ho wrote,
and the words glow with an eneigy
that is sublime, and deserve a place
in the memory of every young mnan .

“No living man shall atop me,
only death can provent me. But
death-—not even thig; I shali not dio
—I will not die—I cannot die!
Something tells mo I shsll find him,
and wiite it larger, FIND HiM!
FIND MIM”

Full of the intensity of conviction,
a faith born of faith in God, Stanley
pressod on, heedless of hardships, till
one day he, with his party, came in
sight of 1ake Tanganiks, and a little
Iater ke stood in the presenco of the
great traveller, who for years had lost
tidings of his native land, and had
almost cessed to look for aid from his
countrymen.

But for the faith of Stanley, Dr.
Livingstone might have died of star-

of his fate,

Tho subsiquent carvar of Suanley
has Lrought 1t still greator promi-
neace his wublime faith and the rewolute
persistenoo  which is eatisfied with
nothing but thoe attainment of hia
object, and which has alroady placed
the world deepiy in his debt.

The loaf {rom the journal repeats sn
old losson . Faith is powor.

** Eoduranco {s the crowniog qeality

Anl patience ail the jassion of great hearts;

These Aﬁ theit stay, atd whon the leaden
w0 s

Seis s hard face againat theie ‘ateful thougts,

And brute-strength like a ¢ _nyeeror

Plunges its huge mall dowu on the other
S(n'a':.

The inspired soul but flings his patienee in,

And 'sl;):ly that ontweighs the poudervus
globe,

Oue tnith against a whole world's unbelief,

Oue soul against the feab of all mankind.”
. —sonr Fay Adams,

HOW HE LOST HIS SITUATION.

“ Exrenrikxce keeps a dear school.”
It is a pity that young peoplo will not
believe it when othors teli them so,
without going to the expenso of esting
it for themselves. A gentloman saked
his nephew, *“ How came you, James,
to lose your placet”

“Well, I'll tell you,” waa the roply.
1 had an easy berth; got my soventy-
five dollars « month; had an wnistans,
didn’t have to get down until eight in
tho morning; tett at five; bad a
chanco to take hio casy, but graduaily
bogan to tako it too easy—dida't get
down until nine in tho morning instesd
of eight; walted 1o emoke two cigum
instead of one; grew caroless of wmy
uoney~—used tour dollars whero I had
been using two. First I knew my
salary was cut down a littlo, and thon
a little moro; but I couldn't take the
bint, but fretted sbout my poor situa-
tion; and one morning I waked up,
alter a singlo night's epree, and lo! I
didn‘c have any situatiop at sli.  But
I tell you what 1 did have, undle—I1
had iy experience,”

That youth 18 working at fcriy-five
dollars a month now instead of sovonty-
five, but he already has mx fundred
dohars in the bank. Woula that
moro of our youths mught v profited
by s experience.

“THE PIOKET-GUARD."

Ir is composed of ecight buys It
meots quarterly in the pastor’s study.
A map of the village, the populstion
of which is four thoosznd and two
hundred, is divided into eight parts,
one part being assigned to each Loy
It is his business o koow who lives
in overy houso in his district, and
what church cach family atteuds. At
the moeting ho reports changes of
residencé and other facts which ho
may think the pastor would be glad to
learn. The houses on the map are all
numbered, and lisis correspondingly
numbered are mado of the fumilice.

This plan interests the boys ia the
work of the Church. It sxves the
pastor much labour, and makes him
well acquainted with his field. It brin
the boys to the study, whero, aslde
from the work of tho eveninz, they
bave a social visit and slight refroah
ments. The opportunity is afforded to
give inatruction upon some religious
topic, and to cngage with them in

¢ l;wrayer. Tho plan having boen tested, |
vation, and tho world remsined 1gnorant jts confidently recummas Jod to thoso g
jin gimilar circumstances.
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