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PLEASANT HOURS.

expendituve on dress, for many years, |

never amounted to tive pounds,

For seventy vears the * Life and
Journul” of this suinted soul havo been
one of the classics of Methodist
hography, They have, doubtiess, been
an wspiration to thousands so cuulate
her Christinn heroism and imitate he
holiness of heart and life.  Buing dead,
she yct speaks in wmany lands und in
many tongues. Sho rests from her
lubours, and her works do follow her,
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A THOUGHTLESS BOY 4
PUNISUED,

SHALL nover forget, writes a

corresnondent of the Adgricul
turist, an incident ot my child-
hood by which I wus taught to be care
ful not to wound the feelings of the
unfortunate. A number of school-hoys
were playing by the roadside one Sat-
urday afternoon, when the stage.couch
drove up to » neighbouring tavern, aud
the passengers alighted. As usual, we
wathered around to observe them.
Among the number was an elderly
mat. with 2 cane, who got out with
much difliculty,aud when on the ground
he walked with the most curious con-
wrtions. His feet turned one wiy,
Lis knees auother, and his whole body
looked us though the different members
wote independent of it and each other,
and cvery one was making motions to
st itseif. I unthivkingly shonted,
1ok at that old rattle-bones!” and
the other boys tovk up the cry, with |
wucking laughter, while the poor man
tuined his head with an expression ol
pam which I can never forget. Just
then, to my suprise und horror, my
father cawme round the corner, and 1m-
meliately stepped up to the stranger,
shosk his haud warmly, and nssisteq
him 1o walk to our house, which was
but a little distance.

I could enjoy no more play thas
afternuon, and when tea time came I
would gladly have hid myself, bue |
kaew that would be vain,s0 I went)
tremblingly into the situing-room. To
my great relief, the straugor did not
recognize me, but remarked pleasantly
to my father, as he introductd wme,
“Such afine hoy was surely worth
saving.” How the words cut me to

My father kad often told

the heart !
me the story of a friend who had
plungedinto theriverto save meas I was
drowning, whilean infant, and who, in
cunsequence of a cold then taken, hiad
been wade a cripple by inflammatory
rheumatisin ; and this was the man
whom I had made the butt of ndicule.

_Itell you boys and girls, I would
givo many dollars to have the memory
of that event taken away. If youare
ever tempted as L was, remember that
while no good can como of sport where-
by the feelings of others are wounded,
you may be laying up for yourselves
painful recollections that will not leave
you for a lifetime.—Selected.
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Tax Cart BeFore The HORSE—A
very bad case ot putting the cart be-
fore the horse is when a drinking old
wan talks as if he had beor: kept out

last home.

THIL CORN AND THE LILIES,

SAID the corn to the lilies,
=2 ¢ Press not near my feet ;
You are only 1dlers—
Neither corn nor wheat,
Docs one carn a living )
Just by being sweet 2™
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same ealico horses, and he asked for
the boy. BEverybody forgot do boy,
but de king didn’t.  Heanid, ¢ Bnog
dat boy to me!”  And they brung de
boy, and nobody knew de boy but de
king. Hoe know i  He sud.
*Now, my child, you come und at

Naught answered the lilies—

Neither yea nor nay ; right here, alongsido of me, Iight
Only they grew sweeler here. You belong herve. Sit right
All the livelong day. alongside of me in this chariot.  You

And at last the Teacher

belong in it.
Chanced to come that way.

adopted you,
are my son, my heir.
There i3 right where you belong.

Why, sou know ] have

Sit night there,
While his tired disciples o one

Rested at his feet,

back, after a while, and he had the

You are my child. you;

Anud the proud corn rustied,
Bidding them to eat,

“ Childen,” said the Teacher,
“The life 1s more than meat.”

“ Consider tI{c lilies,
How beautiful they grow !
Never king had such glory ;
Yet no toil they know.”
Oh, how happy were the lilies
‘That he loved them so.”
—Sunday flerncon.

GOUGH'S ACCOUNT OF A
NEGRU SERMON. 4

PO ME one has said, and T think
it was Mr. Moody. “I had
WSPQ rather have zeal without know-
ledge than knowledge withont zeal”
Now, when o man becomes a Christian
and i3 zealuus, even withuvut education,
I have heard, and s0 have you, some
of the most wonderful specches that
were ever delivered. I heard & man
who was called a plantation neary,
many years ago, who could not read,
who could not write, who did not know
his let ers, but had considerable
knowledge of the Scriptures. 1 heard
from bim a sermon that I shall nover
forget, never. He said: “Bredren,
Ise gwine w take two texes. The
first of these texesam ‘Glad tidings of
great joy which am to be to all people’,
and tuder teat is ‘Hallelujah.” Now,
bredren, what am glad tidiugs of great
Joy? There is a king guing through
the streets in his chariot, and six calico
horses, hike what they havein the
circus, prancing along through the

street,  There sits the king in his
chariot. Nobody touches the kiuy,

nobody speaks tu the king. He sis
in his charivt, aud the soldiers say:
*Hurrah for the king!' Nobody touches
the king. Aad thereis a nigger boy
gtanding ou tho cuiner of the street,
and he 13 a8 ragged and dirty, and his
hair sticking out of the holes in his cap
and his tves out of his shoes, louking
at the processivn. Nobody care for
bim. He hain't got no father, nor no
mother, and no auntic. Nobody care
for bim, all ragged and dirty. The
king see the Loy, so he says to one of
his officers. *Bring dat boy to me.’
But de ofticer didn’t want to fetch a
nigger. So hesays: *Dat boy is all
diurt.”  Thentbaking, hesays. “Bring
de boy to me!" He got mad, you sce.
Then this 'ere oflicer, he wanted to
shirk. He wanted to scare de king,
und he says: *If I bring dat boy to
you, you will get sumething off fromn
him." Then the king got so 1ad that

his face went clear on the top of hiy | smallest
of the grave by his beer, though that | head, and he says.
is the thing which carries people to their | buy to e’

‘You bring dat
And he vrought b,

Wouldn't dat bo glad tidings of great ,
jov to dat nigger boy? What does

MOTHER DONT KNOW,

,WA LKING aloug one of the
VY atrvsts of Ratan, lnat evening,

"wo et twe planly dressed Loyva carry
ing tre basket ot elothes which ther
wotle + had washed  One amght be
thirteen and one nine.  Both were
:nll)ok.l-,: As we wid, “Good even
“tug, boyvs,” they both put down their
msket and took out thetr cigam fiom
" their menths

*We have a boy about your age,”
"addressing the elder, *and s0 we aro

*, fond of bays”

Their facen brightened.
“ We should feel hadly to have him

the text say it um to bo to ull peoplet  fmoke as you nre doing, beeauss we
bredren, woare a despised people. Bat, ¢ thing it would weaken his mind and
The white people shove us off trom de s body, and you know that mothers
sidewalk, and they think 1t Gou's depend wpm their boys for very much
servico; but we are n people.  We are (10 this world.  How much does your

- A1

an oppressed people, but we are njtigu cost you !
people: and remember this, 1f God “PThree ceuts, and T smoko threea
- - 03 ”
joined with Jesus Christ for the jduy. ]
oppressed, despised people—think of ; = And that would make over thirty
dat, bredren, only thunk of it.  Don't | dollars a year, which wonld buy clothes
that go right down into your heavts? orbuoks.  How long huveyousmoked I
Now 1t is time for the sccond text: ! “Sincel was cight, tive years, and
*Hallelujah.! I want you to holier Tomuy, who is nine. has smoked for a

just as loud as you can hotler.” —Char. | year.” . .
tuuqua Herald. *Does your father smoke?” for if

- ho haa the habit there is littlo use for
precept usually.

“Ha is dead.”

“Aad what dves sour mother say 1"
ary collectors adopt a plan like the My teerthar,” said the buy wath o
following 1—Euv. . downcast luok, - dou't knuw I samoke.”

The dldren of St. Peter's Cl.m-]n; A smuker for fise years, catrying
of Rochester, N. Y., who have gener | home the ciothes she had worked hard
ally « good many nussion “ irvus inthe | to wask, deceiving her all the time, his
fire,” were anxivis to add to the futds | cunsoitiew eeemad touched. W pattend
of their Mssion Bund  withuut | the delicate lovking boy on the shoulder
taking from the geweml fund intended | as we miid, * Rewember the talk we
for their name child, *¢ Peter Churca,” y have had,” and we went on, thinking,
in Alaska.  Some une sugzested | adas ol su many mothers © whe don't
“rags.” Rags are Lhings that all can | know.”
gather and which always find & sale. ; And why don't they know 1 Partly
The little gi1ls of the *“ Eaily Chuma | frow the mother love that blinds them,
servo Band™ went to work with thur | powsibly , partly from their absorption
needles and fifty bags were son made |n other things besides the immurtal
and labeled in large lotters, ** Misaion | souls given to their caro, partly be
ary Bag"—the lulals beivg the gife of | canse they huve failed to keep tho sym-
a friend. Theso were given wut in | pathy of their chisd, and purtly beenaso
Suuday-schou), one to a fauwily, and | they do not watch an well  as pray.
with the understanding that shen | Modes *don't kuow"” what their
they wero full they should all be | buys, and perhaps their girls are read
brought together, their contents weigh- , ing, what conversations they are hav
ed, and sold to & dealer who would be ;ing day by duy, whether they are on
in awtendance. | the streets at night, what promircuous

In three months the meeting was | attentivns they are recnving or giving,
called for, one bright afteinvon, at the | and it 18 their business to know.
chapel, and all the bLolders of ags, The Almighty could have arranged,
were in attendance, tugether with the | humanly spraking, no other bencticent
dealer and Lis men in an immunse  jlan for the tainngof o soul for Hin,
| Wagou. Much as it seemed to the,selfas to have putit, clothed in the

sutprise of the neighbours and the | turm of u littls chuld, into somo mother’s
peoplo in the street, who wondered, | arns, and saddest amung sad things is
dunbtless, to see St. Peter’s Chiurch 10 | the case when the mother for somo u.-
the rag business, and marvelled at such | explained 1cason ¢ dun’t kuow" t w na
a number of rag men, mz women, and, ; tare of thegitt sheholds, or the 1espen
you might have said, rug babiea | sivilitics and possibilities of the case.
When emptied out, the heup was a ) 0
motley one. There was Jace and, How 10 Fixp e IHEeisur of a
sacking, velvet and cotton, silk and , TRee.—Any c¢luld can messure the
calico, cosrse and fine, and it speaks , height of a tree without mounting it,
volumes for our sexton that, for atl 1 when the treo is 1n the sunshine, and
the sweeping this 1ag meeting entailed, | its shadow can be measured. Take a
he was as much interested, and helped | polo and placo it in an upright posi-
us not only with his work Lut with a , tion.  Find the length of the pole, the
large parcel of rags. Sume of the  length of the shaduw of the pole, and
children  had the Jargest | the length of the shadow of the tree.
parcels, and one family that had gath- | Then multiply the length of the troe's
cred up the fragments had fifty pounds. | shadow by the beight of the pole, and
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THE RAG BAG PARTY.

CassoT some of our young missivn

He happens to have ayAnd he says: *You take dat hoy; When the rags were weighed aud the ; divide the product by the leagth of tho

strong copstitution, and so he canaway, wash lam up, and cmb his huir. | price counted out we found the bugs | shadow of the pole. For instance, if
stand the effects of drink better than | Givo lim a pew pair of shoes and, had brought us in six dollars. The | the pole is six feet high, its shudow
most people, and then folks s2y it was | measure him for a new suit of clothes, | bags were given out once wore, aud | ton, and the shadow of the treo fifty,

the drink that gave him the constitu- | and have him educated.’ And ho took , we expect before long to have another | the height of the treo will be thirty
the buy away. And the king came | mesting.

tion.—Sprrgeon.
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