PLEASANT HOURS.
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ich MRome—sin, and poverty, and sickness, and ig-
+ sordiiRce ; but Christ knows all, and he died on the
vrci R that his blood might wash away all our sin.

ilt give you power to become ono of the sons
o, out of all your wretchedness and sin.
kewise says: ¢To him that overcometh will 1
to sit with me on my throne, even as I also
ane, and am set down with my Father on his
¢ When you are sitting with Christ on his
e, Tom, you will look down upon all this
misery, and thank him for helping you to
e it."”

- a few minutes there was silence in the voow,
Tom was thinking, with his thin hands clasp-
Phil’s, who knelt on the hearth beside him :
il at once a change enme over his sad face, as
ne bright light from heaven bewmed upon it;
es sparkled though they were filled with tears,
his hungry lips melted into a smile. Ile
1 like n slave who had just escaped from
pge, and was flinging his heavy yoke and
BB chuains behind him,

L, he cried, T was afeaid of God! He
's scemed angry, and I'd no heart to serve
But the Lord Jesus loved me, and died for

wa i B e will help me to keep his commandments
1 8o my duty to God and my duty to my neigh-

Jesus won't mind me having been u thief,

<t {§iRhe son of a thief, will he, sir?”
4 . Hope took up Tow’s Bible, which lay on
ile, MlRble near at hand, and he read aloud from it

words, while Lom listened eagerly to them:

B nd one of the thieves which were hanged
on him, saying, If thou be the Christ, save
fif and us.

@l ut the other answering rebuked him, saying,
BB chou not fear God, seeing thou art in the same
B nination ?

WAnd we indeed justly ; for we receive the due
M1 of our deeds; but this man hath done
ng wmiss,

And he said unto Jesus, Lord, remember me
thou comest into thy kingdom.

And Jesus said unto him, Verily I say unto
To day shalt thou be with me in Paradise.”

(7'0 be continued.)
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CANADIAN CHAUTAUQUA.
IT 18 FROPOSED TO DO DURING THE COMING
SUMMER.

STIONG programmecmbracesnumerous branches
dy from kindergarten to advanced art studics,
Sunday-school Normal, reading, elocution,
,  English, political science, botany, calis-

| .cs, clubswinging, drill, swimming, Delsarte
d u of gesture, amateur photography, ete., etc.
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emaining branches of a liberal education will
Hded as opportunity offers. In the meantime
ers and students cannot go far astray if they
heir plaus to spend a good portion of their
wer vacation at this charming retreat. The
bls of art and music are to be under the super-
of the Provincial Education Department,
successful students will receive the Depart-
al certificates.  While so much is being pre-
in the line of study the popular side of the
ra Assembly is receiving close and liberal
tion. The Rev. Sam Jones is engaged for
Juno and the following week. On Dominion
there will be a monster farmers’ demonstra-
when the Minister of Agriculturs, Erastus
an, of Now York, and other notables will talk
e men of the soil upon vital subjects. Other
rations are to follow. Fourth of July—
. T. U., Y. M. C. A,, Imperial Federation,
hts of Labour, Sabbath Observance and other

organizations and causes too numerous to mention.
Audiences will be instructed, entertained or amused
by Bishop Vincent, of Buftulo; Sauahbrah, the
inimitable Burmese impersonator and illustrator ;
Dr. M. C. Lockwood, of Cincinnati; Dr. J. W,
Bashford, of Bufinlo: Dr. W. 1. Poole, of Detroit;
Prof, Freemun, of the University of Wisconsin,
and a host of front-rank Canadian preachers and
leeturers.  In musie, the Chautanqua  Orchestra
will be on hand, more eflicient and attractive than
ever.,

‘The annual convention of the Provincial Teach-
ers’ Assoviation is announced to be held at the
Assembly grounds on the 13th, 14th and 15th of
August.

The railvond depot upon the grounds will be
rendy for use and passengers by rail or steamer
conveyed to the Assombly gate. T'wo hotels and
vefreshment stands will satisfy the needs of the
hungry and homeless visitors.

Take it all in all, it will be well for our readers
to apply to Mr, L. C. Peake, the Secretary, 18
Victorin Street, for a copy of the illustrated pro-
gramme, and peruse for themselves.—Z'oronto Globe.

WHERE AM I GOING?

Oxe summer evening, as the sun was going
down, a man was seen trying to make his way
through the lanes and cross roads that led to his
village home. His unsteady way of walking showed
that he had been drinking nnd though he had lived
in that village home more than thirty years, he
was now so drunk that it was impossible for him
to find his way home,

Quite unable to tell where he was, he at last
uttered a great oath, and said to a person going by :

“I've lost my way. Where am X going?”

The man thus addressed was an earnest Chuis-
tinn. He knew the poor drunkard very well, and
pitied him. When he heard the inquiry ** Where
am I going 1"—in a sad, solemn way he answered :

“To ruin!”

The poor, staggering man stared at him wildly
for a moment, and then murmured with a groan

“That's so !”

“Come with me,” said the other kindly, “and I
will take you to your home.”

The next day came. The effect of the drink had
passed away, but those two little words lovingly
and tenderly spoken to him did not pass away.
“To ruin ! to ruin !” he kept whispering to him-
self. It is to ruin I'm going ; to ruin. Oh, God
help me, save moe!”

Thus he stopped on his way to ruin. By earnest
prayer to God he sought the grace that made +im
a true Christian. His fect were established on a
true rock. It was a rock mighty enough to reach
that poor misguided drunkard, and it lifted him up
from his wretchedness, and made a useful, happy
man of him. ’

KEEP CLEAR OF HIM!
“Wnerg's my cap? I can’t tind my cap. I
can't find my cap. I shall be late to school.”
“Lend me your slate-pencil. O dear! dear! I
shan’t get my sums done.”
“X can’t sew ; my thimble is gone.
Idot”
Aha ! so disorder is about again?—a cross, fret-
ful, troublesone creature, as everybody knows who
has the least acqunintance with him. He puts some.
things out of place, loses others, and if you keep
his company you will find him a terribio thief.
«“ A thief. Is disorder a thief?” Indeed heis;
and ‘the worst of it is he steals the most valuable
thing you have—that which you can never get back
again—that which a purse of gold cannot buy. He

What shall

steals yeur time.  He snatches it out of your hands,
runs oft with it, and I donbt if a constable could
do much with him. Everything depends upon
yourself. Ieep a sharp look-out ; do not upon any
account let him get into your house.

He has been here. T know a little girl who to-
day lost hor lessons in consequence of him, and I
know of a tine knife he misplaced for n boy. He
is very apt to creep into drawert and boxes and
baskets, and he mnkes sad havoe. He is quite
ready to attack children, I think; so I would warn
them to be on their guard. Be carcful constantly.
Watch your drawers; put away your boxes on the
right shelf ; hang up your caps, hats, and coats.
Have a pince for everything, and keep everything
in its place. Take good care, and never let it be
snid that you cannot keep disorder out of your
house.—Selected.
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Our Country.
Lixes suggested by listening to a sermon recently
preached by the Rov. W. W, Carson in the Dominic..
Methodist church, Ottawa.

Grander than o poct’s vision—
Brighter than an Eastern dawn,
Comes the radiant glimpse Elysian,
As the clouding curtain’s drawn
From the vistas of the future,

As they greet the minstrel’s eye—
As his hopeful spirit wanders

Iu the ficlds of *‘by-and-by;”
“Lig Canada’s approaching glory,

Listening to the thrilling story.

From where broad Atlantic’s billows
Lash the ancient border land,
To where our own Columbia pillows
Her head upon Pacific’s strand—
From the rigid Arctic circle,
Where the musk.ox finds his liome,
To Niagara’s roaring surges
Pluoging o'er the ateep 10 foam—
Where Saskatchewan winds her curient
Through green prairics vast and wide,
To the great *“ Mackenzie Basin"—
All is ours, our own, our pride !

Glorious beyond conception,
Is this mighty land of ours,
Fertile ns & blooming Eden—
Lund of sunshine snows and showers,
Land of wondrous lakes and forests,
Land of mountains, mines and scas,
Land of smiling, verdant prairies,
Waving to the evening breeze,
Future home of happy millions,
Pilgrims who no more may roam
Beyond the boundaries where Freedawm
-Reared her flag and made her hiome !

Daughter of the Queen of nations ¢
Blooming "neath the Union Juck ;

In the footsteps of her mother,
‘Travelling on glory’s track !

Safely sheltered meath the agis
Of Britannia’s giant wing :

Rich in wisdom of her sages,
Proudly may we ever sing

With heart and voice in patriot chorus,
O’er hill and vale and landscape green,

While Freedom’s banner flutters o'er us,
The song of songs, *‘ God save the Queen !”

REPRESENTATIVE winisters of the Anglican, Pres-
bytevian, and Methodist Churches of Canada
vecently met in convention in Toronto, and dis-
cussed questions of -common intergst, with a view
to organic union. These several denominations
have for years ‘wrought together in the common
cause witha friendly spirit, and in this meeting the
utmost harmony prevailed. They ventured to dis-
cuss topics on which perfect agreement does not
exist among them, not for the purpose of showing
their differences, but for the purpose of finding
how. nearly together they might come. It is pro-
posed to hold another conference next year, at
which the movement’ toward union will doubtlesc
receive another forward impulse. ;




