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PLEASANT

HOURS.

That Things Are No Worse, Sire.

TroM the time of our old revolution,
When we threw off the yoke of theking,
Has descended this phrase to ven.\ember,
To remewber, to say, and to sing;
"Pis a phrase that is full of a lesson,
It can comfort and warm like o fire,
It can cheer us when days are the darkest :
«« That things are 0o worse, O my Sire!

*{'was King George’s prime minister said it;
To the king who had questioned in heat
\What he meant by appointing thanksgiviog,

In such times of ill-luck and defeat ;
« What's the tause of your Day of Thanks-
giving,
Tell me, pray?”
Said the minister :
That things are no Worse,

cried the king, in hisire;
«Mhis is the reason-—
O my Sive 1"

There has nothing come dowa in the story,
Of the answer returned by the _kmg ;
But I think on his throne he sa.t_sﬂent;,
‘And confessed it a sensible thing.
For there’s never & burden so heavy
That it might not be heavier still ;
There is never 8o bilt;;er aé, sfogiowﬁn
e.cup could not fuller fiL
That the.cup e O Awake.
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THE MOTHER OF JESUS.

BY THE REV. W. CRAFTS.

Maxy, the mother of Jesus, was born
and brought up in a little village called
Nazareth, in the country of Palestine.
The houses were many of them eaves and
dug-outs in_the sides of the hills; and
others were built like common stone walls
of rough rocks, with mud for mortar, and
dirt for carpets, with no windows, and
only one low door, 80 that the liouses
looked like very large dog-kennels. )
The people were most of them so 1g-
norant and wicked that men in other parts
of the country used to say: ‘“Can any
good thing come out of Nazareth ¥7 Mary
was one the poorest of these Nazarenes.
We know this because there was a law in
that country that the people who were too
poor to bring & lamb to the Temple as an
offering could bring two pigeons. Mary
brought two pigeons; and so we know
that she was very poor.
» When 1 was in Nazareth, they showed
nte & cave in the rock, with three rooms in
it, which they said was the house where
Mary lived, 1f that is not the one, hers
was doubtless no better. In the centre of
the village there is a very old fountain,
where the people get their water for drink-
ing and washing. The women in that
country do all the carrying of water. We
saw a great many of them-—young and old
—coming to the fountain with jars as big
as water buckets, which they filled with
water and carried back on their heads to
their homes. This is called the Virgin's

Fountain, because, many years ago, just
in this way, the Virgin Mary used to come
with the other barefooted girls, to carry
home water for the family. Some of those
we saw had quite pretty faces, which made
us think how Mary might have looked.
Bup there were mo faces 50 beautiful and
thoughtful as some of your mothers’ and
gisters’ in’ this country, where we put
knowledge into the heads of girls, instead
of putting jars of water on them.

When Mary grew up to be a young
woman, she was engaged to be married to
a young carpenter named Joseph, who
came to Nazareth from Bethlehem.
Strangely enough, there is only one Jew in
Nazareth to-day, and his name is Joseph,
and he is a carpenter.

This Joseph, who was engaged to be
married to Mary, was not an old man, as
you often sce him represented in pictures
that are made by people who worship Mary
instead of God, ant who want to make
people think that Joseph was not after-
wards Mary’s husband, but some old uncle.
Before Mary and Joseph were married,
howaver, an angel caine to the cave or cot
where Mary lived, and told her wonderfal
news—that she was to bave the blessing
that all Jewish women longed for, to be
the mother of the promised Messiah—the
mother of Jesus. She would bhe his
mother, and he would have mo human
father. God would be his father, and he
would be as mighty as God in the world.
Some time after that, she had her doukey
saddled, and vode bravely two or three
days through the country to & little village
in the hills of Judea, where her cousin
Elizabeth lived, to tell her the wonderful
tidings. They did not have telegraph
wires and mails to send their messages in
those times. When she had told the news
to her cousin, God made-a wonderful song
to come from her lips, just as a fountain
bubbles up on the side of a hill.

Some time after that, she went with
Joseph to visit his old home at Bethlehem,
where he had gone to pay his tax. But
there were so many people there from the
country to pay their taxes, that there was
no room for Joseph and Mary in the hotel ;
and so they had to find shelter in the
gtable, which was a cave.

During the night Jesus was born, and
Mary laid him in a little stone trough or
manger, where the hay was kept for one of
the cattle. Mary saw a beautiful star flash
out in the sky, to show people far away
that Jesus was born, and where he could
be found. She heard the shepherds when
they came from the hills a httle way off,
tell about the wonderful chorus of angels
that had told them that the Saviour, Christ
the Lord, was born in Bethlehem. A few
days afterward, she saw the wise men from
far, far away, coming to see the wonderful
Child, and making gifts to him of beautiful
caskets of gold and frankincense and
myreh ; and she knew by all these signs
and the promise of the angel, that Jesus
was indeed the Son of God—the Saviour
of the world.

1 think the reason Jesus was born of
a poor woman of wicked Nazareth was
to show that he could save the most
wicked people, and that he loved the poor
as well as the rich. The reason why he
came as a little babe in Bethlehem, I
think, was to show that he was the Saviour
of children as well as the older people, and
even of the poorest children.

When Mary’s babe was eight days old,
she carried him to the temple to be circum.
cised and named Jesus, just as babes in
these days are christened and nawed in
the church. After this, to escape from
Herod the king—who was trying to kill
Jesus—Mary took him down into Egypt.
After Herod died, they camme back and
lived at Nazareth. After Jesus was born,
Joseph had become the husband of Mary,
and they had other children in Naziveth.

When Jesus was twelve years old, his
mother took him to the beautiful Temple
at Jerusalem. When Jesus grew to be a
man, and began to teach and leal the
people, she was with him in Cana, when
he did his fist mivacle. When he was

crucified—
Mary stood the cross beside.

When the Holy Spivit came down upon
the disciples at Pentecost, Mary was therve
with the rest.

Some people, who wickedly or ignorantly

worship Mary instead of God or the Savi-
our, tell a great many other stories ahout
her, that are not true. I have told you in
this ﬁ‘ve xgn‘;mbes all the true stories that
are about Jesus’ mother except one, a
that is this: One day, when § esus ﬁadn(i
great multitude around him, and he was
making all the sick people well in a
minute, by speaking a word or touching
them, and forgiving those who were sorry
for their sins, and teaching them all how
to be good, someone said to him : *‘ Your
mother and your brothers are waiting just
outside the crowd, and want to s:\yzome~
thing to you.”

Then Jesus said to the people, before
going to see what his mother and his
brothers wanted: ‘Whovoever shall do
the will of 1y Father which is in heaven
the same is my brother and sister and
mother.” That means if anyone obeys
the commands of God, to love him with
all the heart, and to give up cverything
that is sinful, and to trust in Jesus as bis
precious Saviour, and to try to be more
like him every day; if thus anyone does
the will of God, Jesus loves him just as
much as his brother or his sister or his
mother'. Jesus loved John, who leaned
upen his bosom and so often walked with
him, just as much as he loved the brothers
that played with him in childhood. And
he loves every man or boy who tries to be
a Christian, just as much as he loved his
brothers or his disciples. The Saviour
loves your mother, if she is a Christian
just as much as he loved his own mother.
Every girl may have as warm a place in the
love of the Saviour as Mary did.

In all the great picture galleries of the
world, we see more pictures of Mary, the
mother of Jfesus, than of anyhody else ;
but let us remember that in heaven God
%1vaa the pictures of all who love him as

Aiﬁh a place as that of Mary the blessed.

faithful mothers are pictured as "
Madonnas in the gallery oghe&vzn. MV%:?-
soever shall do the will of the Father

which is in heaven, the same is th
; e b
and sister and mot,her of Jesus. rother

GOUGH'S IDEA OF THE LIQUOR
TRATFYIC. )

“Y wiry tell you my idea of the 1
trafiic very briefly,” said Mr. Goug;}i5 '.h‘?‘(l}?(i
forgive me, I do not speak of it boastfull
for my sin is ever before me—scven yeai'l’s
of my life was a dark blank. T know what
the burning appetite for stimulantsis; I
know all about it. As I have sat b t,he
bed.sxde of dying drunkards, and havg held
their hands in mine, 1 have tried to lead
them at the last gasp to the Saviour who
never turned away any. that came to him ;
and yet in the light “of my own experiencé
and the experience of others that I have
received through my own observation, T
could say, Father in heaven, if it be th
will that man shall suffer, whatsoever seemy
eth good in thy sight of temporal evil im:'
pose it on me.  Let the bread of affliction
be given me to eat; take from me the

friends of my old age; let the hut of ‘

poverty be my dwelling-place; le
wagting hand of disease gbg u;o,u }\ti 'tlhei
me walk in the whirlwind, live in ’th
storm ; let the passing away of welfare bz
like the flowing of & strean, and the shouts
of mine enemies like rain on the waters :
when 1 speak good, let evil come on Te—
do all this, but save me, merciful God
save me from the bed of a drunkard ! An(i
yet, as I shall answer to thee in the aa of
judgment, I had rather be the veriestysot
that ever reeled through our streets than

I would be the man who sold him his i
a month,”—Independent. m his liquor
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FAITH ILLUSTRATED,

ONE of the simplest and best illustrati
of ““faith” which % remember to 11121:;2123112
a story told by M. Theodore Monod. A Suun-
day-school teacher, when teaching bis class
on one occasion, left his seat and went a-
;pu\l\d a{nong his scholars with his watel in
Gis L o .
his Slamigc:. Holding it out to the fiest child,

‘1 give you this watch.”

The boy stared at it and stood still.
then went to the next and repeated :

1 give you that watch.”

He

e

Tha boy blushed, but that¥
by one the teacher repented the %
the action to each, Some SRS
blughed, some swnilied incrset
none took. the wateh, TWBRE SR
came nearly to the botto’i%?%‘
small boy put out his han@
watch whichf the teacher, DAMMIS
é\xilthe lat&;er returned to hisseab®TT
ellow said, gently : ST e

““Then, ifgyou yplease, sir, the
mine 2"

““ Yes, it is yours.”

_The elder boys were fairly
tie.

““ Do you mean to say,
keep the watch ?” who
“e B : boy w

ertainly ; 1 gave it to a0y .
would have it.” 1 imed

b, if 1 had known that,” eXCRT.
one of them, ““T would have aken 1%,

“Did 1 not tell you I gave it to yOU you

““Oh, yes; but I did not belie?®
were in earnest.”’ ’ aved

*“ 8o much the worse for you 5 he bel}éf’ it
me, and he has the watch.”

roused b¥ thu*

sof
Sil‘, that he ¢ y

; BT ] .. o
Saving faith is as simple as this: Itﬁim'
takes God at his word and TUS,
'lhqugh it sounds too good W df\xm’
Christ is the gift of God, freely 8% o
oﬁel'ed (John 3. 19), <« His unspe?
gift.”
S eausnnaani
King Richard’s Present
BY EGBERT L. BANGS.
Kive Riouarn of thelion heart.
Before a Mostem tawn, +
Lost his good steed : pierced by ® dar

His favourite went down.

~ On foot he fought, without & word,
_ Phough hard it was indeed ;
" His Paynim foe, Saladin, heard
: Té?m&jhe tind lost his steed.

An Arab horse of noble breed
e ;Safa@m gent, and said : 1
Will Richard deign to ride this stees
In place of his that'sdead ?”
B B : shb
King Richard paused; then called & k!
Saladin's gift to try :
He viewed the charger with deligh®
And marked his f%ushiug eye.

With snort and bound and arching neck:
Away the wild steed went; k

Nor could the knight his courser che®
Till at Saladin’s tent.

What said King Richard? « Well F "
) That I thought twice to-day ;
Saladin’s trick I plainly see

And dearly shall he pay.”

Think twice, O boys-who live go-da¥s
Then wisely you'll decide,

Ofttimes on foot to pled your way
Though tempted much to ride.

e g i e

THE OTTER. U
Taz otter has atteined a universtl g
tation .a8” a persevering foc 0 fish: i
home is by the river and the sea, A% “hip
sp expert that a fish seldom escaP® d#
clutches. The animal is about three g
half feet at full length, and 15 Sbro.ﬂye"
built, and very fierce when avtacke aght
they are capable of being tamed anc kgt v
to catch tish for their masters. The hu:.ioﬂ
or Indian otter is an excellent U870
of this, for in India the trained oters ol
almost as common as trained dog® »
country. : ag#ity
The following incident shows the saS“i‘hd
of these interesting animals : Ane a\(}a"
& pair of young ones in the Z00lOBIO y, 00
dens in London, and in due tim®é 2 bub
young ones took to the pond, ¥
balf filled with water, am{ wer,e ““’q'blew
climb up its perpendicular sides- ' n
they had remained in the water sorm® G‘t
utes, the mother appeared a‘\Xious%“
them out, and made several vain athe ads
to reach them from the side of tho aft?"
She then plunged into the watet ; 82 cga
playing with one of them for a shor® t;izm
she put ber head close to its €8l a5 and
make it understand her intentiob%h
then sprang out of the pond whi® 1be
young one clung tightly by its teeth w'ded
fur at the root of her tail. Havip b:w‘*

it, she rescued the other in the
manner, :



