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PLEABANT HOURS.

King Richard's Present.

Kixa Riouann of the lion teare,
efo.o a Maslemn town,

Lost his goud steed  prorced by a dart
His {avounite went down,

On foot he fought without a word,
‘Though lmrc%it was indeed :

His Pagtum foo, Saladin, heard
‘I'hat he had lost his steed.

An.Arab horso of yoblo breed
Suladin sent, and wud :
* Wall Richinrd degn to ride this steed
In place of hia that’s dead ™

King Richard paused; then called a kuight
Saludin’s gife to try :

Ho viewed the charger with delsgi,
And marked his ttu«hing eye,

With suort and bound and arching neck
Away tho wild steed went;

Nor could the knght hus courser check
‘I'i1} at Saladin’s tent.

What said King Richard?  “\Well for mo
That 1 thought twice to dny ;

Saladin’s trick 1 plainly see
And denrly alu\rl he pay.”

Think twice, O boys who live to-day,
Then wisely you'll decide,

Oft tunes on foot to plod your way
‘Though tempted much to ride,
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CHRIST STILLING THE TEMPEST.

BY REV. RICHARD CORDLEY, HNPONQ,
RANSAS,
Maik 4 $3-41.

Jrsus had been teaching again by the
sea-side. Thas sea of Galilee is 1 siall seg,
or more properly it 1sa lake, anly g few
miles wide. Tt is like a deep basin vight in
among the mountains.  Storws often comeo
ap very suddenly.  Sometimes it will be
all smooth and ealmy, and in a fow minutes
a squall will riso and sweep over it, and
seatter the boats in all directions. :

Jesus had been teaching all day, and
towards ovening o wanted to got away
from the cm\n;f and havo a little time to
rest.  This was a favourite way with him.
When the pcolﬂc found out where ho was,

wong about him so that he

ured often. Then he would tell his dis-
ciples to get a ship, and they would leave
the place and sail over to somo other part.
Thoro it would be somo time before the
crowd would find lam agamn, and ho would
becomo rested and refreshed. This time
ho seems to bo very weary.  He had been
toaching a long while, and perhaps healin
a great many poople. Ho way so very tir
that as_soon as_they pushed off from land
ho lay down and went to sleep ; aud he slept
w0 soundly that when the storm came up it
did not wake him.
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It wux probably calm and quiet when
they started, and thor woro oxpecting o
pleaant trnipin the cool night air. But when
they wore in tho indst of the sea, ono of
those sudden squalls came up, nnd the
waves ran nght over the ship, ond it was
begmning to fill with water. The disci-
ples becumno very much frightened, and
thought they wero all going to the bottom.
Thoy ruxhu«{ulmut to find Jesus. Tlo was
stll quietly sleeping in tho stern of the
alnp, just asaf 1t were a beautiful summer
ovening.  Ho had not beon disturbed at all
by the storm, or the tossing of the boat, or
the shouting of the frightened wmen.  Thoy
awoke hug in great haste, and begged him
to help them,or thoy would all bo drowned.

Ho cnmeout as undisturbed ns over. Ho
showed no fear and no oxcitemont, and
only secomed surprised that they should be
afrud. ¢ Why are you afraid ¢ Where is
your faith?” For their sakes he spoke
to tho sea and to the sturm, just as a
father might speak to his nwisy children,
who were disturbing somebody. ¢ Peace,
bo quiet,” he says. And, ko obsdiont
children, the winds hush thewr tunult, and
the waves drop down upon the sea, and be-
come as peacoful as anything can be.

‘Then thoy begin to be afraid in a differ-
ent way. ‘Lhoy begin to wonder what sort
of a man this can be, who only has tospenk
to the winds and have them hush ; and
only has to buckon to the sea and have it
become quiot. The winds and the wators
do the Lord’s bidding. He made them,
and they are his servauts. A few years ago
a young lad in Englaud wrote a poew, nnd
it was s0 beautiful that it is now found in
all our hymn books, The first verse 1eads :

** The Lord our God is full of might,
The winds obey his will.
He apeaks ; and in his heavenly height
The rolling sun stands still.”

When Jesus was on earth, the sea and
the storm, disease and death, all did as he
said.  All kinds of sickness went away at
his touch, the winds becane quict when lio
spoke, and the grave of Lazrus opencil at
his word. However troubled men were,
he could quiet them. And you know he
was 50 quiot hunsolf all the while. Mo is
not disturbed by tho storm, but quicts the
winds and the waves bocause tho” disviples
are gfraid. There is a storm in their
hearta, a storm of fright ; and he is a
deal more anxious ut that thao heis
about the sorm o the ses. He wants
them ¢o lowrn that tasy noed not be afiaid
when e 18 with thems, bor when they arc do-
wngas e ups told.  They are afraid of the
storm, but ho shows thew that the storm
obeys him, and gaguot harm one of then
without his perinigsion. He wants to teach
them to go right on and do their wok, and
feol sure that their aster will take caro
of them,

Jesus is just the sems now ashe was
then. Ho i3 in heaven, but he does not
forget us here on egsth. The winds and,

tho waves obey bim now just as much u~-

they did then ; abd ho loyes his children
just as wuch as ho ever did.  If he is with
us, wo poed nono of us bo afraid. But we
may wopder oy we are to find out
whether bo is with us or not. He is always
with ue whep we are doing what he wants
us to do. No matter how violent the
storw, if Jesus spegk, it witl Le as har-
less as ap eyening breeze; no matter how
foud the winds may Llow, they will all be
still at his word ; no matter how high the
waves may yoll, Jesus can make tho sea as
calm and smooth as a looking-glass.  And
he never loses sight of any of his children.
The disciples thought he had forgotten
them, but he camo the moment they needed
him.  If we are doing his work he will
let nothing harm us.  Some one has eaid,
** Every vne is safe till his work is done.”
We may say every man is safo so longas ho
is where Jesus wants him to be, and so0
long as ho is doing what Jesus wants him
to do. When he has finished his work
Jesus will take him home. Crsar was onco
being rowed in a boat from one shore to
another. A violent storm camio up, and tho
boayynan was vory much frightened. Cresar
cried out to him, **What are you afraid of 1
You are carrying Cmsar.” Cusar thought
ho had a work to do, aud the boat he was
in would not sink while that work was un-
finished.

This was 8 heathen faith or impression
without any foundation. Wo have s faith

founded ou sure truth. I we uro the
peoplo of the Lord wo ure safe wherover ho
pues us, -

“ By p{ayor let us wrestle, and he will pre.

(14114

With Christ in the veasdl, wo smile at the
storm."

And he can quiet the etorm in our own
honrts.  When wo are perploxed and do
not know wineh way to turn, if weo Iet him
speak we shall by quiet, and overything
will be clear. 1o never forgots us, even
if wo think he has left us some times.  1f
wo call to him, he will not keep us waiting
in fear and danger, but will come and help
us 18 soon as we need him,

KEEP A CLEAN MOUTH.

A pisTiNGsHED author says: ‘1 re.
solved, when I was a child, never to use a
word which [ could not pronounce before
my mother.,” He kept his resolution, and
Decamo o pure-minded, noble, honoured
gentloman.  His rule and examplo are
worthy of imitation.

Boys readily learn a class of low, vulgar
words and exprossions, which are nover
heard in rospectable circlos.  Of courso
we cannot think of girls as being so much
exposed to this perif.l Wo cannot imagine
a decent girl using words she would net
atter beforo her father or mother.

Such vulgarity is thought by some boys
to he ‘‘ smart,” the * next thing to swear-
iug,” and yet *“not so wicked"; but it is
a habit which leads to profanity, und fills
the mind with evil thoughts. It vulgar-

izes and degrades the soul, and prepares
the way for many of the gross aud fearful

sins which now corrupt society.

A Heart Like Jesus.

I wasT a heart like Jeaus,
So spotless, pure and clean,
Where malice, envy, hatred,
Can never enter in ;
A heart washed in the fountain,
And cleansed from every stain,
Filled witt the Holy Spirit,
And kindled by its flame,

1 wani ? hea:lt like Jesus,
¥o holy and so good 3

Oh, teach me, Lord, to ask.if,
And soek it as ] should.

I want & heard of weckvess,
To live the life divine ;

And in this life of darkness
Like Josus brightly shiue.

T wont o heart like Jesus,
Compastionate and trae,
To suffer persecution,
And press all dangers through
A heort 8lled with 5)}' glory,
And freed from’every sin,
Whero thoughts irupute, unholy,
Can neverenter in,

1 want to live for Jesus,
I want to die for him;
I want a heart of music
"That cau his praises sing.
A heart forever holy,
1long and mean to have,
‘T'o show toevery nation
A Saviour's power to save.
—7he War Cry.

HUNTED AND HARRIED.

A Tale of the Scottish Covenanters.

BY R. M. BALLANTMNY,

Caartenr V. —{Continted.)

“Bor it will never do to take Mrs, Black
along with yoursclf, Will,” aaid Spence.
** She cannot walk a step farther.  \We ust
try to get her a horse, and lct her journey
along with some o' the armed bands that at-
tended the conventicle at Skeoch Hill. They
will bo sure to bo returning this way in a day
or two.” .

“ You are right,” said the minister who bas
already been introduced, and who overbeard
the concluding rerastk as he came forward.
* Tho armed wnen will be passing this way in
aday or two, and wo will take good care of
your mother, young sir, while she rcmains
with us.”

““Jast 30,” rejoined Spence. “T'H doo to
that; so, mephow, you and your comrade

Quentin may contihue your journey with
easy minds.  You'll need all your caution to
avold being taken up and convicted, for the
tyrants arc In such a state of miml jnst nox
t{nt if o man only looks independent they
suspeot him, and thcre is but a short road be.
tween suspicion aud tho Fnllowa now.,”’

“ Humph! we'll bo innocent-lookin’ an'
submissive a3 Dbairns,” remnrked Quenup
Dick, with a grim smilo on his lips and a
frow n on his brow that were the roverse of
child like,

Convinced that Spence's arrangement for
his mother's safety waa tho beat in tho circum.
stances, Wallaco left her, though some.
what refuctantly, in the care of the outlawed
Covenanters, and resumed his jonrney with
the shepherd sfter o fow hours® rest.

Proceeding with great caution, they suc-
ceeded in avoiding the soldiers who scoured
the country unti'i, towards ovening, whils
crassiug a rising ground thoy were met sud.
denly by two troopera. A thicket and bend
in tho road had, up to that moment, concealed
them from view. Level grass.-fields bordered
the wad on ether side, so that successful
flight was impossible,

* Wull yo fecht?” usked Quentin, in o
quick subdued voice.

“ Of course I will,"” returned Wallace.

¢ Ca' canny at first, then, Be humble an'
awfu’ meek, till Isay ‘Noot"”

Tho troopers were upon themn almost s
soon o8 this was uttered.

* Ho ! my fino fellows,” exclaimed ono of
them, riding up to Quentin with drawn
sword, *‘fanatics, I'll be eund. \Whers from
and where away now ?”

“We come, honoured sir, frao Irongray,
an’ we're gaun to Ed'nbury t' buy cattle,”
unswered Quentin with downcast eyes.

*‘ Indeed, oho | then you must needs have
the cash wherewith to buy the cattle. Where
isit?”

** In ma pooch,” said the shepherd with »
depiecating glance at his pocket.

*“Hand it over, then, my good fellow.
Fanatics are not allowed to huve money or to
purchaze cattle nowadays.”

* But, honoured sir, we're no fannyteeks,
We're honest shepherds.”

The lamb-like expression of Quentin Dick's
faca as he said this was such that Wallace
had considerabls difficulty in restraining an
onthurst of laughter, despite their critical
position. Ho maintained hi. gravity, how-
ovor, and firmly grasped his staff, which, like
that of bis companion, was a bLlackthorn
wodelled somewhat on tho pattern of theclub
2of Hercules,

4 Here, Melville,” s2.d thoe Grst trooper,
**bold sy borss while I ease this ¢ honest
abephierd ’ of hia purse.”

Bbeathing his'sworc, he drew a pistol froa,
Ats holster, and, Banding the reins 0 his com.
paaion, dismounted.

4 Noo § " exclaimed Quentin, bringing his
sta® down on the trooper’s iron head-piece
with s terrifc thwack. Likea flash of light.
ning tho club of Wallace rang and split upon
that.of the other horseman, who fell head.
losg to ths ground.

Stromy arms have seldom occasion to repeat
a well-Qelivered blow. While the soldiers lny

rone npon the road their startled horses gl
foped tack the way they had come,

*¢ That's unfort'nit,” said Quentin. *‘‘I'hae
twa look like an advance.gaird, an’ if so,
the main body ‘ll no be lang o’ gallopin® up
to aec what's thn maitter. It Lehooves us
toxin "

The only port of vefuge that sppearcd to -

83 they looked quickly round was a
clump of trees on . ridge out of which rose
the spire of & chutch.

*The kirk’s but a puir sanctuary nooa.
days,” remarked the shepherd, as he et off
acyoss the fields av a guick run, ** but it's onr
unly chance.”

They had not quite gained the ridge re.
ferved to when the danger that Quentin ?earcd
overtook them. A small company of dragoons
was scen galloping along the road.

“ We tnay gain the wood beforo they see
us,” guggested Will Wallace,

“1f i was & wud 1 wadna care for ths
sodgers,” replicd his comende, *“ but it’s only
s it piantation. We'll jist mak’ for the
usange an® hide if wo can i the coal-hole or
some place.” . y

** As he spoko a shout from the troopen
told that they had been soen, and soveral of
them leaving the road dashed across the field
in pursuit. )

Now, it chacced that at that quict evening
hour the young curatq of the district, the
Rev. Frank Solﬁ , Was-epjoying 8 gamo of’

uoits with a neighbouring curate, the Rev. .
?Seor;:o Lawless, on a'piece-of ground at the
reat of the manse. The Rev. Fraok wasa .

caial Lowlander of the mnscular type, The
ftqv. Geargo was a reucgade Hjghlandsinn of
tho cadaverous order. Tho gbti\):i\s ‘a.'b\:%ynn;i_‘
scarum young pastor with a be-us-jolly.né: -
you-can cpirit,gmd had zccoptod ‘his offics at
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