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PLEASANT HOURS.

Luck.

The * luck * that | bellove In
Is that which comes with work,
And no one ever finds it
Who's content to wish and shirk
‘The moen tho world calls * lucky,”
Wil teit you, every one,
That success comes, not by wishing
But by hard work bravely done
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OUR KHESOLUTIONS, WHAT ARE THEY ?

1 said {n mine heart, Go to now, 1
will prove thee with mirth, therefore en-
joy pleasure: and, behold, this also is
vanity.”"—Ecel. 2. 1.

1 will take the cup of saivation, and
call upon the name of the Inrd. 1 will
pay my vows unto the lLord now in the
presence of all his people.”—Psalm 116.
13, 14.

Here are two apparently contradictory
examples, but they represent Jifferent
stages of experience. Solomon, the
writer of Ecclesiastes, w¢ read in this
chapter, exhausted all the resources of
hig great weslth to find enjoyment. He
got men singers aud women singers, and
tricd acquzinting himself with all wie-
dom, and made great works, and planted
gardens, and made pools of water, and
gathered gold and silver, and was great,
and whatsvever his eves desired he kept
not from them. Then he looked upon all
the works that his hands had wrought,
and. behold, all was vanity and vexation
of spirit, and there was no profit under
the sun. At the end of this book he
says, * L.et us hear the conclusion of the
whole matter, fear God and keep his
Commandnents. This is the whole duty
of man.”

How much wiser to enjoy the other
experience, to resolve, like the writer of
this 116th Psalm, and say, 1 love the
lord. because he hath heard my volice.
Gractous is the Lord, and righteous. The
lord preserveth the simple. I was
brought law, and he helped me. What
shall 1 render unto the Lord for sll his
betiefits to me?’ Then comes the re-
solve oxpressed in verses 13, 14, printed
above.

Such a vesolve will strengthen and
confirm our faith and hope and trust in
God, confessing s name before his
poople, standing up in the League or in
+ho class and acknowledging him bLold-
ly in rebuking tho sins of those who
speak cvil words or perform evil deeds.
Thus shal! we win the favour and the
blessing of God.

STORIES OF JOHN WESLEY.

There are still some littlo tracts dis-
tributed about this country entitled
* John Wesley, a High Churchman.”
It reminds me of the story of the show-
man who was exhibiting the skull of
John Wesley. ‘That's not Wesley's
skull,” said o sharp observer, * that's the
gkull of = child! “Very true. my
frignd,” returned the showman, ° that

, disliked coarse surroundings.

{s John Wesley's skuli when he was
a little boy !”

Wesley, as (Chrysostom sa'd of Elijah

i and St Paul, was a five cublt man; he

was dJdainty and reflned in his tastes,

It is an
entire mistake to suppose he lhed out-
door preaching  * What a muarvel,” snya
Wesley, " the devil does not like street
preaching. No more do 1 I like a soft

rushton and a handsome pulpit’” And

in this be was itke many modern preach- |

vtd  But Wesloy thrust aside his own
tastes, and went out to endure abuse,
muckery, scorn, and {1l treatment, and
In consequence left an ablding impression
un his countrymen.

Once 'a  gentleman rode ap, very
drunk, and endeavoured to rlde vver the
people.” He was a clergynmian zcalous
for religion ! In Brisio]l they called him
a ' Presbyterian Papist,”” good allitera-
tion but bad sense. Another time a furi-
ous fustice of the peace rode up with
his ““ posse” at his heels, armed with
bludgeons * Sir, you shall not preach
here !” he cried. * 1 do not intend to,”
returned Wesley gently, ' for I have
preached already.” A clergyman came
armed with a stick to fell him, but was
sefzed by two or threo lusty women and
dragged to a neighbouring house and
“ suppressed ” in somewhat the same
fushion as the juryman in Alice's Ad-
ventures. IKven at that early stage
womarn had her place in the polity of
Methodism.

Thea as to the strenousness of this
little, dapper man. He was so accustomed
to ride flve thousand miles a year on
horseback. He often rode himself into
a fever and preached himself out of it.
Once he was drenched through with rain
when riding to a preaching appoint-
ment, and his clothes froze stiff on him.
He was delayed and did not reach the
appointed place till ten il night; but the
people were waiting for him, so he must
needs preach. There was no home for
him, so he had to lie down on the
ground in ap outhouse, and woke to find
his hair frozen to the floor! His shrewd
humour was wonderful. He would turn
aside on his journey to see the curious
sights; anyihing quaint delighted bim
and he had an abounding love for n2
ture. Here are some of his criticlsm ..
Of the author of a volume ne says “ A
well-meaning man, but deeply ignorant
ot his subject.” Quite worthy of The
Saturday Review. When a curate at
St. Andrew's read the lessons badly, he
remerks, “1t would be better to pay
the gentleman for doing nothing.” Of
the Glasgow people he slyly says, * They
dearly love the Gospsl on the Sabbath
day.”

Ris opinlon of the General Assembly
of Scotland which he attended was se-
vere., He found they took five hours over
a debate that might hare been settled
in five minutes witk a little common
sense. Once he went to the Tower with
a man who played the German flute to
try its effect on the llons, because he
had heard that music sou.hes the savage
breast.
sti!l and hstened, but the tiger became
highl: excited, and would not stop still

. -a thing not astunishing, as Mr. Lewis
oLserved, " if the German flute was any-

thing like the German band.” Wesley
had the heart of a child, and carried a
merry face, what Robert Louis Steven-
son aptly called & morning fuce.” His
benevolence was alinost appalling in these
days of canny givers. He gave away
more than £30,000 during his life!

Here s an entry from The Journal
which rmuay explain some of our leakage
problems. * The other day a Papist
cried out. ‘1 would wish to join with
you, but now I have all my sins foriven
for four shillings a year, and 1 could
not do tbat with you! In another
place he says, " To-day 1 breakfasted
with Mr B——, ablack swan -an honest
lawyer.” Waesley was intensely human;
he must have chuckled as he wrote, in
an account of a <(isturbance at an .out-
door preaching, " One called a gentle-
man came with his pockets filled with
rotten eggs. A Youag man came un-
awares and clapped his hands on either
pocket and broke the eggs, so that
the stench made him turn and flee.”

“1 bope, sor, you will assist a poor :
| more opened to the light of day.
was {o it, including me family, sor, was |

man whose house and everything that

burned up two months ago last Thurs-
day, sor.”

The merchant to whom this appeal was
addressed. while very phllanthrople, s
also very cautious, so he asked :

*“Have you any papers or certificate

He tells us tha. the lions stond -

THE LAND OF NILE.

(Continued from first page)
at Mamre, some Egyptian  genjus
wrought this oxtraordinary work.
* Shetkh-¢l-Belsd *--the chief of the vil-
lage— the Arabs called it, as they ex-
humed it from the tomb where for
thousands of years it had been hidden.

FINDINU THY PHARAOUS.

“ But the great attraction in the Bou-
lak Museum {8 the mummies of the
Pharaohs ‘Thothmes [, the great obel-
isk bullder, Scii 1, the father or grand-
father of * Pharaoh's daughter’; Rameses
11, the great temple builder and warrlor,
the Yharaoh who oppressed the israel-
{tes, these and many others of less note
have come forth from their tombs after
a burlal of three thousand years, and
their forms and frces can be r-n to-day
In the Muscum at Boulak Strange
frony of fate, indeed, that subjects the
sacred and haughty features of monarchs
who ghook the world, and one of whom
matched himself against Ichovah, to the
close of the curious gaze of nineteenth-
century travellers. Sevente-'n years ago
their existence was only known to one
Arab family, eleven years ago they still
lay swathed in the ceremeats that had
wrapped them round at death; to-day.
with features hardly altered, preserved
by the cunning art of the embalmer
from the jealous and undiscriminating
ravages of decay, they come forth to
read us an affecting lesson on vicissi-
tude and mutation, and to unfold, as
never before was unfolded, the history
of the life and cultus of ancient Egypt.

*“The story of their discovery reads
like a romance. Eariy in 1881 Prof.
Maspero, who Lad for a long time sus-
pected, from articles sold to tourists
visiting Thebes, that some of the Arabs
had found a royal sepulchre, was led to
the conviction that one of them em-
ployed as a guide by tourists visiting the
tombs and temples, and by name Ahmed

: Abder Rasoul, knéew more than he would
i tell of tnis secret and invaluable dis-
. covery.

He acconrdingly had him im-
prisoned. Persuasion, including the bas-
tinado and bribe, was tried for a time
in vain, when at leugth his brother, Mo
hammed, judgirz the amount of back-
sheesh offereu by the professor in hand
worth more than the possibility of mcre

i liberal, yot more dangerous largess un-
. lawfully obtained. revealed the sec-et
"and led the authorities to the spot.

It was on the 5th of July, 1881, that
Ewil Bey, the curator of the Museum,
stood over the stone-filled shaft that led
to the tombs of the Pharaohs. It lay in
a dreary stone valley among the hills
of Thebes. Borty feet through the solid
limestone, and six feet square, the shaft
went down perpendicularly, tilled with
loose stones, an carefully buried up.

. From the bottom a horizontal gallery

ran into the Tery heart of the mountain,

~ending in a chamber some thirteen feet

by twenty-three, and six feet high. In
this secret chamber lay Rameses the
Great and thirty-six other mummies—
kings, queens, princes and priests.
*What 2 mement for the explorer,
when {n the dim torchlight he groped
his way through tke long passages, and
the extent and fmportance of the dis-
covery flashed upon him! What a thrill
of awe, as well as of triumph, as he
stood therc in the presence of the long-
hidden secret of the tombs of the

_ Pharaohs !

“ With all speed hundreds of labour-
ers were hired, the huge mummy-cases
carefully ralsed once more to the light
of day, wrapped, roped and sealed in
safe packages, transported across the
plain of Thebes to the Lbanks of the Nile,
shipped on the steamers summoned for
the reception of this unique and jltustri-
ous freight, and ULrought safely down
the sacred rivar to ‘heir resting place
at Boulak. The news spread rapidly of

" the finding and deportation of the mum-

mies, and as the Government steamers

- conveyed them down the Nile along the

shore were weird and eager groups of
natives for many & mile, shriehing, wail-
tng. and firing funeral shots in honour
of the long-burted and mighty dead.

** Thothmes I1l., the greatest, save
Ramgases Iil, of the warrior-kings, was
carefuily unrolled from his multitudin-
ous wrappings, and his features oncee
They
were in fine preservation; but, alas!?
there was barely time to photograph
them ere they crumbled into dust.
Chagrined and dismayed at this un-
looked-for calamity, the savants of the
museum long hesltated as to disturbing
the cerements which enfolded the august

to show that you have lost arything by ! form of the great Rameszes; but at length,

fire 7

in 1886, in the presence of the Khedive

1 daid bave a certificate, sor, signed | and the great officers of stato, the

before a magistrate, to that effect, but it
was burned up, sor, in the house with me
family and the rest of me offects.”

mummy was uproiled, and Rameses the
Great, gigantic in height and steran and

i princeiing who now ruleg, In name alone

i majest'c in features, lay hefore the petty

the land which he ruled in unquestioned

soverelgnty so many centurles ago.
“One by cne the more lwportant of

the oiher mummies were unrolled, and

to-day, rapged side by s8ide, in thelr
gluss-covered caskets 1n  tae RBoulak
Museum, they e guzed upon by the

host of travetlers who tread the streets
of the city of the Caliphs, in the swarm-
ing and scattering of men which s go
signiticant a feature of our modern life

* The flnest face of them all, the flnest
mummy-face ever discovered, is that of
Set! I, the father of the griat Rameses
It 18 in splendld preservation, and a
type of constderable mental power aund
great strength of will  Rameses I, is
of etronger and courser mould than his
tather, with a frame six feet in height
and of great breadth of chest and size
of bone. The nose is strongly uquiline,
though at the end flattened by the wrap-
ping, and the jaws massive in an extra-
ordinary degree. It isahard, cruel, seifish
face—the face of a man full of seif-will
and power, whose nncontrolled will and
untrammelled despotism had for nearly
a century swayed the destiny of milljons.
Strength—selfish strength, determined,
dogged, despotic—that is the character-
istlc stamped upon that rugged and
ruthless face. Small wonder that the
disciplined hordes of his warriors swept
in savage triumphb over so wide an area'
Small wonder that his name comes out
in history, sacred and profane, as con-
queror and tyrant, fearless in the pris-
tine ages in which he flourished.

“ It has been my fortune to gaze upon
many an object calculated to str the
pulses and recall the past, but never, I
think, dic I have so vivid a realization
of the march and mutation of thne,
never was I so affected by any of the
relics of far-away human skill and
labour as when I bent over within a few
inches of those set swartity faces of Seti
and Rameses, and thought of all thay
God had made to pass in thelr day and
all that God had made to pass between
that time and ours.

“‘There are many wonderful things in
the Boulak Museum. Months, rather
than hours, might well and worthily be
spent there; but of them all there fis
nothing that moves the interest stirred
by that quic. room in which are ranged
the bodies of tae great Pharaohs. They
were what I was most eager te see,
they were among the last things I looked
at before I left. They live to-day in my
memory in clear and vivid Hght—im-
vressed, as nothing else impressed {tselt,
ot all I have ever seen.”

ST. TRANCIS OF ASSISI AND
THE BIRDS.

‘fhere is in the Louvre a charming
little picture by Giotto, of St. Francis
preaching to the birds. The saint's face,
with an earnest, loving expression, Is
looking up at tbe birds that, with out-
stretched necks and half-open beaks, ap-
pear to catch his words. The old legend
which this painting {llustrates with all
the artist's vividness in presenting a
story, is equally charming in i3 simpli-
city. It is as follows: As St. Francls
was going towards Bivaguo, he lifted up
his eyes and saw a mul.itude of birds.
He said to his commpanions: ¢ Wait for
me bere while I preach to my little
sisters, the birds.” The birds gathered
around him and he spoke to them some-
what as follow3:

“ My little sisters the birds, you owe
much to God your creator, and ought to
sing bhis praise at all times and in all
places, because he has given you liverty
and the air to fly about in: and though
you neitker spin nor sew, he has given
vou a covering for yourseives and little
ones. le sent two of your species into
the ark of Noah that you might not ve
lost to the world. He feeds you
though you neither sow nor reap. He
hzs given you fountains and rvivers in
which t6 quench your thirst, and trees
in which to build your nests. Beware,
my little sisters, of the sin of ingrati-
tude, and study always to praise the
Jord.” As he preached, the birds opened
their beaks, stretched out their necks,
and flapped their wings, and bowed their
heads to the earth.

His sermon over. St. Francis made the
sign of the cross, and the birds flew up
into the air, singing sweetly their song
of praice, and dispersed towards the four
quarters of the world, as it to convey
the words they had heard to all the
world. St. Colomba used to feed the
sea-beaten herors that alighted or the
island ot loma. The sparrows would
descend ard eat out of St. Remi’s hands
And the birds would hover arourd the
hermits of Montserrat and eat from their
hands.—The Holy Family.

If you want others tv work, don't wait
for others to work.

“




