PLEASANT HQURS,.

e

101

MOTHERS OLD HYMN.

HROUGH the trembling folds of the

1 P twilight din

| can hear tho strains of that grand old
bymn

Whi.l’; mo‘ther, whoso heart is now still and

Su)x ;midlt hior cares in the days of old.

i Thero was somethiog about it, undefined,

i ihat charmed into qaiet the troubled mind,

Oct tuo bleak bearts breathed with a spirit
1and

Likea warm south wind o'er a frozen land,

ind crowning it all with a strango, deep

cho
Like the ‘throb of the hoart of the blessed
Lotd
That ahed'throu h tho falnting soul abroad
A sense of the pitying love of God.

The songs of the siugers that fame has
crowaed ;

In the flood ol the yearsare loat and drowned ;

Bat mother's old hymn, every paunse and

tone,
With tho growth of timo has tho sweoter
grown.

And 1t seems not out of the past to come,
And echo only of lips that are dumb—
Bat lown from tho home of the glorified
1t bas always come since tho day she died.

We know not the music that spirits hear,

As earth is receding and heaven draws near;
But treading death’s valley of shadows dim,
Task but to hear my mother's hymn.
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#JUST FOR OHRIST'S SAKE.”

“Miss WiLyor, have you room for
another little gurli”

The speaker was Mr. Holt, the assist-
st superintendent in oneof the largest
Sunday-schools.in Philadelphia. Miss
Wilmot was & teacher with aix little
girls grouped around her. At the sound
of Mr. Holt's voice she looked up, and
with a pleasant ¢ Oh, yes, plenty room
snd plenty welcome,” she moved aside,
sod made room for the timid little
stranger, Miss Wilmot's girls all loved
their teacher very dearly, and she loved
them; but when Nettie St-ne (for that
was the new acholar’s name) took her
placein the class, gix little facas clouded
over, and showed their disapproval as
plainly as if they had said : “We don't
vant another scholar ; the clasais large
enough.”

To ba sure there was quite a contrast
between Nettie's plain chints dress and
brown atraw hatand the fine embroidery
and feathers and ribbons worn by the
others, and a pained look came scroes
the teacher's face as she saw Lulu
Lyster move down and draw her
protty sesh closer to her, a8 if sfraid to
bavo it come in contact with Nettie's
Plain dress,

Just then the bell sounded from tho
suporintendent’s desk, and the opening
bymn - was announced, and, as the notes
of the organ died away, the room rang
with the happy, childish voices, as they
tang with much earneatness: ¢Stand
up, stand up for Jesna” After the
bymn came silent prayer, followed by
the Lord’s Prayer in concert; then the
lessoin was read over, and after singing
another-hymn, the teschers drew their
8 scholars closer to them and proceeded
to explain the lesson, and draw from
it some practical points to be carried
out in everyday life,

The “Golden Text” for the day was:
“Be ye doers of the word and not
| hearers only.” After the giils had
[ repeated'it to Miss Wilmot she asked:
i “Nowwill yon tell me wbat it-means?”
|  Bessie ¥erris thought it meant *to

‘be a foreigh missionary aud tell heathen
people .about Jesus.,” Lettio: Shaw
thought it alto meant “to hurt up pcor

childron and bring thom to Sundsy-
gchool.” Each one expressed her opinion
as {0 its moaning, and then, turning to
tho now soholar, Miss Wilmot asked,
** Nottio, what do you think it means?”

Verysoftly, Nottinanswored, # Living
just as God wanta us to, and being kind
to overybody just for Qhrist’s eake.”

The toacher's eyes filled with toars
at the words, « Just for Christ’s sake,”
and she tried to tell the girla how
Nettie's wordarevealed the whole moan-
ing of the text. * Aud now, girly," said
she, ¢ for somo timo wo have beon try-
ing to flnd & motto for our clasy, some-
thiog we can use every day and take
with us wherever wo go. How would
you like to have Nettic's worda: ¢ Just
for Christ’s sake’1”

“But I don't understand it,” eaid
Ada Randall. “Qould we use that at
home, or at echool, or at any place we
gotod”

And then Miss Wilmot onlisted the
sympathy and love of seven little hearts
by tolling them in hor own happy style
the beauty of doing unto othors as youn
would have them do unto you, and even
little Lulu seemed to forget all about
the pink sash and plain dreses, a3 she
whispered to Nettio : “ Won't it be nice
if wo all have tho rame mottot”

“Yes,"” said the teacher who had
overheard the remark, ¢“and you can
find a dozen different ways of using it
every day. 'When mamma asks you to
do momething you don’t want to do,
just think of the motto, and say : “I'll
do it just for Christ's sake,” or if you
want to go to the park, or take a walk,
orgo tosee alittle friend, when mamma
wants you to go to school, there you
can use the motto again, B0 you see
it can be used at any time or any place.”

Just then Nettie was taken to the
lib:ary to seolect a book, and Miss Wil-
mot Improved the opportunity by say-
ing: *Girls, I would like you to
begin using the motto this very after-
noon by welcoming Nettie into our
class; if you can’t do it for her sake,
or for my sake, do it ¢just for Christ’s
sake.’” And at the close of achool a8
the girls crowded around to kiss their
teacher good-bye, Nettie was warmly
welcomed by all, and all her timidity
seemed to vanish when Ads Randall

.put both arms around her neck, and a8

she kissed her, whisperod: ¢ We all
feel glad that Mr, Holt put you in our
class, and we're glad you thought abont
the motto, for wa.want to begin work-
ing right away, aid we'll do it ¢ just for
Ohrist’s sake.”

A HAYPY HEART.

My little boy came to me this
morning with a broken toy, and begged
I would mend it for hime, It was a
very handsome foy, and was the pride
of his heart just then, so I did not
wonder to see bis lips quivering, and
the tears come into his eyee.

“TN try to fix it, darling,” I said,
#but I'm afraid I can’t do it.”

He watched me aaxiously for & few
moments, and then said, cheerfully :

¢ Never mind, mamma, If you
oan't fix it, I'l1 be just a8 happy without
it”

‘Waan't that a brave, sunshiny heart?
And that made me think of a little
girl, only three years old, whom I onoe
saw bringing out her choicest play-
things to amuse a little homeaick
cousin, Among the rest was a little
trunk, with bands of silk paper for
strapse—s very pretty toy ; but careless

little Freddie tipped tho lid too far
back, aud breke it off.  To burst out
with a cry of feizht, but little Minnie,
with hor own « ye8 full of tears, sald:

“ Nover mind, Froddio; just sco
what a mico little cradlo tho top will
mako,”

Keep a happy heart, littlo children,
and you will bo like sunbeams wherover
you go.— Young Reaper.

BREAD SEEN AFTER MANY
DAYS,

BY TOK RKEV, K. BARRASS, i, A,

A rEw weoks ago a gentloman and
his wile, voth of whom have for many
years boon members of tho Methodist
Church, and also active Sunday-school
teachere, wore tarryiug sll night at a
hotel in Toronto. They observed that
as soon as tho hostler saw thom be
looked ut them both very earncatly, so
much so that they wero not a littlo
conocerned a8 to why he should act in
such a manner, and they both began to
fear that surely the young man con-
templated perpstrating somo deed for
whith they should be prepared.

At length the young man, addressing
them, said, * Pleasec excuse me, but
are you not Mr, and Mra M
“Yeo,” said the gentleman, * but who
sre you, and why do you ask such a
question,” “Ah,” said the young man,
“do you not remember me? Why I
am Harry.,” ¢ Harry, Harry, but
what Harry?” asid the gentleman.
“Harry , who was in your Sunday-
school clags ut ———,"  Agcertaining
that the gentloman and bis wife wero
going to remain at the hotel all night,
he azked as a speciai favour that he
might go into their room and oconverse
with them, after he bad provided for
the horse and rig.

In due time Harry was in the room
of his former Sunday-school teachers,
to whown he soon unbosomed his heart.
His history was in brief this: They
knew that he was an orphan boy whom
a farmer had adopted, “ but,” eaid the
young man, “I was made to wark
harder than my strength would allow,
and I never knew what it was to have
a kind word said to mo. Indoed,” said
the young man with deep emotion,
““gearoely anybody has treated me other
wisos than roughly since you left
B , aod 80 in an evil hour I
resolved to run away from the farmer.
1f 1 could only have had somebudy to
have advised me I would not have

| done so, for hard as my lot then was,

it has been harder since.”

On being asked why he was in his
present situation, he said that he had
taken it that he might have some plece
to stay ; ““for,” said he, * nobody secms
to care for me, and if 1 could only bave
guch kind frienda as yon were to me, 1
would give anything.” Thus the poor
young men proceedod. His old friends
advised and ccunselled him, and then
their interview was brought to a close,
much tco esrly for the hostler, who
appearcd a8 though he was desirous to
spend the night with his old friends

Rasder, have you s homoe? Prize 1t
there are many who have no home,
auit who do not know what home
means. Is it any wonder that they
often sigh and wish for some place
which they could call home §

Are you one who has adopted an
orphan child, or taken a waif into
your service! Treat the poor child
kindly, Act the part of a human
peivon, not one who treats the servant
as though ho was a brute.

Aro you a Bunday-schonl teacher!
Bo surc to sow tho scedw of truth
with kindness, An impromion for
good will thus bo made which time
cannut ¢fTace,

At s you & poor orphan child!  Take
vod for your Father, Pray to Him,
and Ho will direct you.

A STRANGER,

&N old man went by the window,
Bhrunkeu aud bent with care ;

He'd a soythe awung over his ahoulder,

And white wore his and hair,

My little one earnestly watched him
Up tho billy roadmi le clinb,—
Thon said, 1n a tous of conviction,
** Mamina, that was Father Time "

ot > G
A FINE SCKNE.

Two boys were in a gchool-room
alone togother, whon somo fire-works,
contrary to the master's oxpress pro-
hibition, exploded. The one
denied 1it; tho other, Ben Christie,
would nefthor admit nor deny it, and
was sevorely flogeed for his obatinacy.

“Why didn't you deny itt" asked
tho real offendor, when ths boys were
alono again.

¢ Becauge thero wore only we two.
and one of us must have licd,” said
Ben,

# Then why not sey I did it1"

¢ Bocause you said you didn't, and
I would spare the liar.”

The boy's heart melted. Bea's
morsl gallantry subdued him. When
school re-assembled, the young culprit
marched up to the master’s dosk, and
said : ** Pleaso, sir, I can't bear to be
a liar, I let off the squibe.” And he
burst into tears,

The master's eye glistened on tho
sclf-aocuser, and the undeserved pun-
ishment he had inflicted on tho other
boy smote his conscience. Beforo tho
whole echool, hand in hand witk tho
culprit, aa if ho and the uther Yoy were
joined in the confession, tho mastor
walked down to whero young Christie
sat and said alond :

‘ Ben, lad, he and Ibeg your par-
don ; we are both to blame.”

The school was hushod and still, as
other schools are apt to be when some-
thing trae and noble s being done—
30 atill they might almost have heard
Ben's big boy-tears dropping on his
book, as he asat enjoying the nioral
triumph which subdued hirself a3 well
Nt!' all thebrest. IBAnd when, from want
of something elee to say, ho gentl
cried, *Master forover!"™ thegelouﬁ
shout of tho scholars filled tho o)d
man's eyes with something bebind bis
spectacles, which mado bim wipe them
before he eat down again.—Sunday-
School Advocats,

A SHORT HISTORY.

Dr, Guruaie once told the follow-
ing story : “One of our boys, & very
little fellow, but uncommonly smart,
entered the lists and carried off & prizo
againgt the whole of England and
Scotland by bis anawer to the question:
¢Oan you give the history of the
Apostle Paul in thirly words?’ Fia
answor way, ‘ Psul was born at Tarsus,
sud brought up at Jerusalem ; he con-
tinuned & rersecutor until his conver
sion, after which he became a follower
of Christ, f.r whose sake he dfed.'”

Waex God's love is realized by tho
soul, his commands are cheerfully
obeyed.




