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PLEASANT HOURS.

T'll Do What I Can.

“I'ru.do what I can,” said a bright-eyed girl;
A she gathered a fresh bouguet
Of the sweetest buds and flowers, and placed
In the room where her sick mother Jay ;
And at night when the angel of sleep came
round
He tucked nnder Mary’s head a pillow of down.

111 do what I can,” said a thoughtful boy,
And he bronght ont the rake and hoe;
Cleaned out the potatoes, the beets, and the
peas,
And the onions row by row ;
Aud the showers came on, and the bright
warm s,
And finished the work which the boy had
begun, : .

“I'll do what I can,”said a wayside flower,
. I'm a tiny thing, to be sure;
But my cup is as deep as some others | know,
And the dew that I hold is pure. .
So 1'll catch what I can for the bee that comes
nigh, o
And scent the rough gale as it passes me by.”

“IT'H do what'T can,” the streamlet said,
~ As it ran on its pebbly way ;
‘11 seatter dife on every side,
« Aud bring up the flow’ret gay.
'l sing to the mountain, the meadow, the
vale,
Give drink to the thirsty, and strength to the
frail.” . i
“I'll do what I can,” said a big bumble-bee,
As he viewed his bountiful store,
Which was stored in the trunk of a large
apule tree.
“Tllwork all T can, and more—
I'll sting every Loy tint comes under this tree
To steal the pice fruit from my owner and ne.”

Mo they did what they could, each one in its
way,
Al the world was the happier by it,
And if any of you, deavest chililren, doubt
What I say, I ask you to try it;
And you'll find that throngh life 'tis an excel-
lent plan,
In every condition to do what you can.
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[n Prison and Out.
By the duthor of “The Han Trap.”

Crarrer XV.—Ax Hoor Too Soow.

It was a constanl marvel-to FKuclid how
Victoria grew stronger and brighter.  Pres-
entiy her pailid chiecks gained a faint tinge of
ved, al looked fuller and rounder ; her eyes
were happier, and her step less languid.  She
had o long, solitary hours now.  kven wien
she was alone in her vroom, she could cail Mrs.
Linnett or Bess to her at any momcnt.  Un-
ktiown to Fuclid, Mr. Dadley provided niore
nourishing food for her than she had ever had
inher life; and she was thriving upon i, as
well as upon Mrs, Linnett’s motherly care, It
was like a new life to Victoria.

She learned to read and write with astonish-
ingrapidity, leaving Bess farbehind, and filling
Euclid’s old heart with fatherly pride in her.
He could not keep himsclf from Loasting of
his daughterslearning to the saleswomen from
whom he bought his cresses, His purchasesin

- the market were of more ilnpm't;ma-c now, as he

_the nmatter as much as they did.

had to keep the shop supplied with fre<h fruit
and vegetables; and, as Mrs, Linoctt veckoned
his services as worth a shilling a week to hier,
lie felt well paid for his trouble. < The win-
ter’s woe was past” in very truth. e had
4o his hoarded savings, and would never get
them  back ;3 but what were they to Vie-
torin’s returning health, and the sight of
hor dear face as it grected him evening after
cvenine, lookine ont for him to come home,
over the lower half of Mrs. Linnett’s shop-
door ?

The only sorrow that sat by their fiveside
was the thoneht of Davidin prison. Bess was
alwayvs talking of him, and of the day when he
wonld he discharged. They counte | the days
CIE that would come,  Old Euclid koew it as
wall as Bess ; and Mr. Dudley pondered over
. What was
to be done with David when he came out of
prison?  How could the grievous \\'rr)ng_tllu.t
had been done to him be xet right? Conld i
ever bo set right in this world 2

“ Davy'll be out next week,” said Dess one
evening; wheu they were all gathered round
Ml‘s‘ Linnetts fire, Bess was sorely troubled,
She could never forsake David @ that was im-
l\’*"*lm_& Lut would Euclid and Victoria and
A'!Y'N-_Lmnett he willing to let her g0 away with
bitm i his disgrace, and lose sight of hev for-
‘:r\nv‘lﬂ;-m?l‘e?\ She kuew too well into what a
g ol misery and degradation she must fall

with David, and a strange horror crept over
her as she thought of it ; but none the less
was she ready to go away with him from this
plessant and sure shelter, l';lth(fr tl_la,n be
guilty of deserting him in his dire distress.
No, never could she forsake Davy ! ]

“There'sa verse you read last night, Mrs,
Linnett,” saidold Euclid, “*as has been runnin’
in my head all day.  4've not got the \vo‘rds
quite true, I know, ma’am ; butit's semethink
Jike this @ "God doesu’t want one o’ theselittle
young enes to be lost.” Somethink o’ thut sort
it is.”

Ay, I koow.” answered Mrs. Linnett.
“<16 is noet the will of vour Father in
heaven thut one of these little ones shanld
perish.” Jesus Christ said iv: it's his words ?

I ke him,” said Euelid with a swileon
his gray face. ‘1t seems as it he was wiways
a-savin’ somethink heantiful.  And jost adore
that there was somethink about a sheep going
astray, and getting lost on the mountains, and
how he'd rejoice over it wheu it was found
aga n; and then he savs it's the same with the
littie oues @ they shan’t perish either.  Poor
Davy ! he's gone astray ; and he's no more
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than a young lamb as doesn’t know the
right way., What are we to do to set him
right again, so he shouldn’v perish 2 Hf it's

God’s will, it must be done, 1 reckon.”

“Where shoulld Davy go buthere ?” asked
Mus. Linnett, in o hearty, chveery voice, which
made the downeust heart of poor Bess leap for
joy. ““If yon and hie "ud sleep together in my
bed, Bess shall have the cleset, and 111 sleep
with Victoria.  We shall shake down some-
how. And Captain Upjohn. my old ship-
mate, suys helll take him to Sweden, and
he'll be away six weeks or more, and hisg
haivll be grown, and hell ook all right
when he gets back.  Maybe he'll take to a
seafaring life, and thet he’ll get on well, 1
kunow.”

“Oh, if mother ouly knew cried Bess.

The day before David’s release from jail was
a great day in Mrs. Linnett’s little house.
Bess scrubbed every floor, and rubbed every
article of furniture, as if they could not be
bright enough to give David a welcome. Al
the while she wad thinking of the many things
she would have to teli him,— of Roger’s theft,
anid Blackett's hatred ; and of Mr. Dudley and
Mrs, Linnett, and this new happy Lome in
which she found herself.  Mrs. Linnett, who
dearly loved a little festival, was making won-
derful preparations for a dinner far beyond a
common meal to-morrow ; and Victoria was
helping her to wash currants and stone raisins
for a pudding. None of them spoke much of
the coming event, though their hearts were
full of it: for, lying beneath the gladness,
there ran a strong under-current of grief
for the past, and of vague dread of the
future.

*“I wish Jesus Christ was only here now !”
cried Bess, flinging her arms round Mrs. %.in-
nett’s neck, andsobbing on her shoulder. “1’d
goand tell him every word about Davy, and
ask him if he thought him bad enough to be
sent to o jail. If he was livin® anywhere in
London, I'd crawl to him on my hands and
knees, if 1 couldn’t walk, and tell him all
about it.”

e knows all about it, Bess,” answered
Muys, Linuett, " and he'll make it up to himin
some way.,  Only 1 wonder, [ do wonder, as
Chrigtian folks can let it be ! If the Queen *ud
only think about it, or the grand Lovds and the
Connnons, as the newspapers speak about,
they'd never let it be, | know.,  They’d find
some other way to punish ohildren. But we'll
tey and make Davy forget it when he comes
home.”

Me. Dudley had found out the usual hour
for the discharge of prisoners, aud it was
settled that Euelid and Bess should be waiting
for him when the outer deor of the juil was
opencd. Bess wasawake long before it was
time to get up in the morming b was an
April day, six full calendar months sinee David
had left bome in the astunm to ge hesging for
his wothev. Fuclid had time to make his early
round, and sell his eresses for the working-
men's breakfast; and he bad resolved to make
the rest of the day o holiday, Bess met him as
he had just finished his sades, and then they
turned their steps in the direction of the city
prison.  They were both happier and gayer
than they had been since David went avay :
hut Bess was especially glad, Tor, after ol
in spite of the sorrow which cast so deep a
shadow over her life, still David was comn ng
back to her, and he was her own., He belonged
to her, and she helonged to him.  And Davy
had alyays been so good to her,

They reached the prison a fow minutes be-
fore the appointed hour, and paced up and
down under its gloomy walls, blackened with
dust and smoke, and towering high above the
bent old man and half-grown girl who trod
half timidly undee their shadow.  FThe heavy
oates were shut close, and no sound was to be
heard bevond them.  The portev’s closcly-
Lenred window and thick door secmed to for-
bid then to knock there aund woke any in-

quiry : but they had none to mal.e,
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They continued to pace to and fro patiently,
with the meek and quiet patience of most of
the honest and decent poor, not expecting any
notice to be taken of them, or wishing to give
any trouble. 'f'o and fro, to and fro, until the
nearest church-clock, and the jail-clock with-
in the vrally, struck an hour behind the time,
and still the prisoners were not set free.
Again the weary footsteps trod beneath the
gloomy shadows, and both Fuclid and Bess
fell into an almost unbroken and anxious
silence. How was it that David was still kept
in prison ?

At length the door of the porter’s lodge was
opened : and a warder came out, having it
mstantly and jeulously closed after him.  Old
Fuchd summoned courage enough to address
him. .

$Nir,” he said respectfully, “is there any-
thine gone wrong inside the jail 27

“Why do vou want to know 77 inquired
the warder, with a sharp glance at them both,
* What arc you hanging about here for 2

““We are waiting for this lussie’s brother, —
David Fell,” he answered; whilst Bessie
gnzed up cagerly, vet timidly, into the war-
der’s face.  ** His time’s up to-day, and we've
Leen looking for him to take him Lome with
us.”

““ Why, the prizoners have heen gone this.
two hours,” replied the warder. ** We let
them out an hour eavlier than usual: for we've
some greab visitors coming to see the jail, and
we wanted to et on with business. They
didn £ mike any objections, not one of em, I
can tell youo You minke haste home, and you'll
find him there ™

But Euclid and Bess knew that they could
rot find David at Mrs. Linnett’s; and they re-
traced their homeward path sadly wnd heavily,
If fie had thoudit of going 1o any home, it
must be to that old, unhappy place, where his
mother had died the day after hix second con-
vidtion 1 and thither neitlier Fuclid nor Bess
dared go. for fear of Blackett. It was six
weeks since they had seevetly quitted ic, and
not asonl amonyg their old neighbours knew
where they had found a new roof to shelter
them., They bad trusted no one with that
precious secret,

Yet Bess conld not bear the thought of los-
ing David They must not lose him. Alas!
they guessed too well where he must be.  But
how could they get to him, and let him know
what friends and what a home were waiting to
welcome him ?

The feast was readyby the time they reached
home ; but none of them had: a heart for it.
Mrs. Linnett, however, took a cheerful view
of the misfortune, and assured them Mr, Dud-
fey would know how to find David without
bringing any danger to Euclid.  Mr. Dudley
looked in during the evening, and, upon hear-
ing the news, started off at once in search of
Duvid. He was almost as anxious to find the
lad, and take him home, as Bess hersclf could
have been. .

David had been at the old house : that was
quickly and easily learned.  He had knocked
at two doors,and been driven away from them
both as a thief and a jail-bird ; but nobody
could tell where he had gone to. At Jast Mr.
Dudley made an inquiry at Blackett’s own
door ; but,all he could learn was, that Blackett
hinself had left his old lodgings for good that
very day, and had taken care not to leave his
address.

(To be continued.)
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A GLANCE AT CHINA.
““Ax inn on a main road in a large vil-
Inge on a market-day is reached. You have

“your animals to feed in the court, and you

enfer the best guest-room.  The door is
closed. Soon voices are heard outside.
The miniature menagerie, the ving orang-
outang, is inxide. The door is pushed open,
and the gazers gaze.  One s braver than
the vest, enters. Auotlier an enfers, and
another, and another, untilalas ! your room
is filled. You dedide to forbear. You will
show yourself fricndly.  Now the show be-
gins.  Oue man, the tiger-trainer, feels
you shoes; and makes a stiggestion.  An-
other man, the snake-charmer, lifts up
your coat, and investigates the close-fitting
under apparel, a strange phenomenon to a
Chinaman, A third takes off your hat and
looks for a tail.  The exhibitiou is now

interesting.  Conversation is brisk.  The
specimen,---ah ! strange to say,—it too can
talk.  They mnow praise your language.

They ply you with questions.  They seem
about as ignerant of Karope as some Furo-
peans seein of China, ¢ Does your country
Lave any sun?’ ‘s Jesus your king
there 77 ¢ Is Tugland as large as this pro-
vinee?’ Did opimn come from there?’
‘Do you till the woil?” Do you have
vice?” The cireus now begins to close.
The spectaiorsmove,  Cneleaves, all feave,
and you now finivh youy meal.”

BE THOROUGH, - -

‘I NvER do a thing thovoughly,” Mary
said the other day. She had just been com-
peting for a prize. ‘1 only read my essay
once after | wrote it,” she said.

She was naturally far more gifted than
Alice, who was her principal competitor.
Alice wrote and rewrote her article, and
.then corrected it again and again.

The day eame. Alice read her compo-
sition in a clear, distinct voice, without
hesitation or lack of expression. It was
condensed and well written. Mary’s was
long and uninteresting. Alice won the
prize. One remembeéred and thé other for-
got that * Geniug is an immense capacity
for taking pains.” One by patient, persis-
tent effort obtained what the other relied
upon her natural talent to win for her.

Whatever you do, whether you learn &
lesson, or’ take a message, or dust a room, ’
or read a book, do it thoroughly. Have a
high standard for everything. Not alone
because only thus ean you win honour and
distinction ; but because this is the only
honest, right, Christian way to use the gifts
God has bestowed upon you. To be honest
before him we must be thorough!
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JUNIOR LEAGUE.
VAKIETY.

Too wmuch emphasis cannot be placed on
variety in conducting the exercises of the
League.  In singing let the boys sing the
stanza and the girls join them in the chorus,
and vice-versa ; try this for two stanzas, and
on the third stanza ask all to sing.

Apply this method also in reciting the Beat-
itudes and Commandments. It is better to
sing three hymus, two stangzas of each, for
opening the League, than one hymn of five or
six stanzas.  Iry reciting by rows. Con
stantly vary your way of doing things ; avoid
humdrum, rutty, and monotonous ways.

Enlist the boys and girls in the work as
much as possible.  Let ** Russell” and ““Sam
mie 7 distribute the singing books; *“Charlie,
will you erase the blackboard?” ¢‘Ruth,
you take up the collection to-day ;™ ** Fred-
die, get two more chairs and seat those
strangers.” If you make the little people fecl
that they are necessary and helpful you have
got them fastened to the League,

ANOTHER METHOD.

Write or print on medium-sized cards the
abbreviations of the Bible books, (Genesis,
Leviticus, Matthew, Daniel, etec. Put them
into a box and let each member of the League
draw one out. If there are more than sixty-
six in the League, then girls first, afterwards
boys.  After all have drawn, call for the full
name of the book, the pupil answering, “J-n-o
—John,” ¢I.s-a—Isaiah.” If any cannot an-
swer submit it to the League. The exercise
will be made still more effective by requiring
the pupil to name the division of the Bible to
which the book belongs, as, ‘‘ E-p-h-—Ephe-
sians, Pauline Epistles,” ¢ D-a-n—Daniel,
Minor Prophets.

A LESSON IN CHRISTIAN ETHICS.

How many will try and attend church next
Sunday? Hands up! Exod. 20. 8.

Sit with your parents or friends.
haviour. Hab, 2. 20, .

How many will try and bring a new Junior
next week I Haudsup! John L. 41, 42,

Do not put on wraps or rubbers during the
singing of the doxology. Remain silent for a
monient after the benediction. 1 Cor. 14, 40.

Do not sit at the end of the péw nearest the
aisle, blocking the way of adwmission to others.
Always vise to admit others, if you prefer the
end sitting,  Offer your Bible and hymn-book
to strangers. 1 Peter 3. 8.

Take part reverently, thoughtfully, and
prayerfully in all the services. Psa. 22. 22,

TEN SUPPLEMENTAL LESSONS AND ‘HINTB.

Our be-

1. Comnit choice hymns to memory. .

2. Always kneel during prayer; pray for
the children, their pavents, homes, school,
church, and associates.

3. Give an occaxional
ethices,

4, Do not let the mecting last more than
one hour, unless for very special reasons,

5. Always be cheerful; bid the League
“Good afternoon™ just at dismission, to
which they will respond, **Good afternoon.” -

6. Memorize Psalms 1, 23, and 100.

7. Occasionally use a Responsive Serviee,
for example, one of those in the Kpworth
Hymmnal, for opening or closing.

8. Organize a League choir. Practise new
pieces. Often the snperintendent will be giad
to have the choir lead the Sunday-school
muste.

9. Give an occasional lesson in muaical nota-
tion. :

10. Chant the Gloria Patri and Lowd's
Prayer.

talk on Christian



