PLEASAN

T HOURS

Oome to Jesus.
DY MATIIE 3. NILLER,

i e you ** weary and beavy laden "—

With the cares of lifo oppreatt

B Come to Jg&m—hcar his promise :

«And L awill givo you rest.”

B! arc)ou sick, and poor, forsaken

By those you thought your fricnd ?

E| Coma to him yhoso Sender mercy

Will sustaip you to tho ond.

Are you sorely tried, and tempted ?
So our Saviour, teo, was tried ;

1 Come to him, for grace suflicicnt

For your nceds Lo will provide,

M| Aro you wearied of the pleasure

Which the world slons can give?

Give your heart to hxm, bclxovmg

Jesus died that you might live,

Are you heaping up earth’s trensures,

With no treasure laid in heaven?

%! Turn to Jesus, humbly.pleading,

And your sina shall bo forgiven.
Are you giving.to the needy?
Arc you Jending to the Lord ?
He will pay you doubla measure—
A crown of glory for reward.

Has your way grown dark and dreary,

Down tho road whero sorrows mest?

B | sk of Jesus, ho will brighten

Up the pathyway for your feet.
Are you “wwy with well-doing?”
His gentle words—hare you forgop?
4B not Weary; in.dup geason
You shall: mp&(-youiun&nnt.”

Ars you training up your children
In tho way that they should go?

v Briog them early.to the fonntain

Where the strepms of merey flow;

3| Havo them learn the first commandmnent,

Impress the promise therein given ;

" 8| 0, pareats, pak for God's assistance

To traif your children up for heaven.

Do you fear to walk alona the *¢ valley
Of ths shadow "—ws call ““ death?™

| Lean on Jesus ; be will lead yon

Yhere tharo isno pam nor death.

1 Are you wodping for your loved oncs

T
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Who the sleep of death hath slept?

| Wo are told our loving ‘“ Jesus,

(At the grave of Lazarus wept.”

Aro you blind, or 1ame, or stricken
With the age of three-scoro years?
Lean on Christ, 267l guide your foatateps,
Up beyond .this vale of tears.
Ctristian pilgrim, are you weary
Vaitin;; for your promised rest?
Trest your Saviour, still believing
God does ali things for tho best.

Have yon helped to send the Goapel
To those distant heathen lands’
Send, and tell them of & Sawour,
Thus obey his own commands.
Coms to Jesus, all yo people,
Sound his name from pols to polol
Untdl ar;th s remotest nation,
Shall be gtthered fo his fold.

All who seck 2ball find a Saviour,

ms]ovmgwordshutold usso;
“Though your sins may bo as scarlet,

Yet'L will make them white as anow.”
Come, sacure your aoul’s salvation,

Christ, yonr Sayiour, bids yon * come,”
Shout his pm!su, bellelojah §

Glory be to God,—I've coms!

A Youxg ity fellow, dressed in o
fanltless suit and s pazr of shoes that
tapered mto a pomt in & most modern
tyle, was visiting in & rural district.

A h-lght little boy 1ooked lum all

over n.ntilhp c}uwted ontheso. ghoes.

Ho looked a3 his g¥n chubby f.qeﬁﬁnd
thea a¢ hisyisitor's. znd then looking
WP 2ieds “Hister, ds all Four 48
catted off bat eno ¥

| meatings3”

A WORD FITLY SPOKEN.
BY MAY P. N'KKAN.

“Goop-kveNING, gentlemen] Aro
you too busy to attend a prayor
meoting 1”

It was, perhnps, an odd scene, nnd
the words rounded oddly in their pres-
ence; but Chaplain Green wus a an
who was not afraid or ashamed to
show his colours at any time or in
any placo; and now he was going
about awong the tents, inviting the
soldiers to attend the evening prayer-
meeting.

In other tents he had been.as littlo
welcone as he waus here. o e been
pained over and over again ..y the
rough jest and the flow of ruddy wine,
and the infatuation of the card-table.
But Chaplain Green had a message
and an invitation from the King of
heaven. Perhaps some heart would
beinclined to hear ; so he went faith-
fully, undauntedly on frow tent to
tent, asking the inmates to the meeting.

“Yes, we are too busy. Wo have
more important business on band just
now,” replied one of the men addressed,
looking up from his cards.

“ What do we care for your prayer-
agsked another, in a
quarrelsome tone.

A third looked up with a sneer on
his face. ¢ We'll deputize you to pray
for us while we continue our game,”
he said.

Chaplain Green bovre
glad to do 5o ; will you
name, please $”

“My name?! What do you wang
with that}” demanded the man, still
grufily.

“That I may present your case
personally'tp the Lord,” was the quiet
answer.

“Seo here! You necdn’t bother
the Lord about vs! We don’t nced
your praycrs. When we need any
praying done we'll attend to it our-
selyes,” said the first of the men.

« But I bavo been deputized to pray
for you, and promised to do so. I
shall fulfil my promise. Good-evening,

41 will be
.4} me your

{ gentlemen,” said the chaplain, as he

retired.
The game dragged slowly after that.

] All integest in it geemed lost; and

presently the men threw down their
capds ag one of them said: .

«1 wonder if that old fanatic is
kecping his promise? Let's go and

see, and have gome fun at hls oxpense.”

',l'l;e others agreed, and as they
reacbed the tent t.hey heard the chap-
lau;s clear voice in prayer. He was
praying £9r them, that t.he Lord v'ould
power of his love, apd ang them his
obedient servants, his gaved children.

Bat they did not haye any “fun et
the chaplain’s expense.” Thoy parted

company, but 2ll did aot go beyond

the sonnd .of the preacher’s yoice ; and
;.hpon_gh that earnest prayer, the very
ong Fhw had deputized i to pray
for the party, mws cspvicied of sin

Jand 1ed to Christ.

\-—.'*hw .N_w..q

Not ono of the other three forgot
that evening cither, and when a little
Inter they too were Jed to the foot of
the cross, they dated their first serious
couvictions to those words fitly spoken.

Thus docs God abundantly bless the
efforts of his faithful servants. It
may bo the words aro spoken in very
weakness, but he will take them up
and uge them for his glory.

Denr boys and girlg, we may not bo
chaplains or minmsters or missionaricg,
or hold any public placo whero wo
have the opportumty to do great
things for Christ; Lut let us be true
to our colours, and the Llessings of
our Father will be upon tho words
which we may speak for him,

AN INDIAN LEGEND.

OxcE many years ago there lived in
a town in India four blind men who,
having no idea of an elephant, were
much pleased on being teld that onewas
coming into the town. They ran at
once to exawmino the strange creature.
The first blind waon, being very tall,
felt up and down the unimal’s sides;
the second could only reach to the
foreleg, which he examined ; thethird,
happening to run full tilt against the
creature’s trunk, contented himself
with feeling it ; the fourth could only
find the tail; this he carefully exam-
ined.

* Ah,” said number one, I told yéu
80 ; of course, “ho clephant is just like
the side of a hovse)”

“The side of o house!” exclaimed
number two, who bad felt tho foredeg:
it scems to me more like the pillAr of
a house.”

“What nonsense you are talking,”
broke in the third man, who had ex-
amined the trunk ; * why, it is exactly
like a spout-!”

“You are all wrong,” said numb-r
four, who had felt t!xe tail ; “I exam-
ined it very carefully, and [ can only
compare it to a bellropo!”

All of which would seem to prove
that people always make out a strange
object tn be exactly what they imagined
it would be.

ANECDOTES OF NICE.

Ix & country vicarago in Yorkshire,
many years ago, & bank-note went
a-missing. Its owner had laiditona
shelf in a locked storeroom, no one
having access to the chamber but her
6elf ; thereforo its loss was sgmewhat
mysterious. After searching every-
where, and removing most of the
articlos in the storeroom, a mouse-hole
was discovered in a corner of the
floor. The happy thought suggested
itsclf that this hole should be explored.
A carpenter was sent.for, who removed
one of the boards, and pushing his
arm underneath it he pulled out large
quantities of minate pieces of paper
which the mice had prebably collected
year after year. In ons corner of
this hesp ke got hold of & nest of
young mice, spd brought them out,
Iyicg o ﬁo bokmpta wbich was

quito uninjured.  App srontly the
little mother bad carried the note
away, folded as it was, through its
hole, and then unfolded and sproad it
out us a lining to her nest, ovidently
conscious of its softncas and flexibility.
It was tho only pivco of paper in the
nest which had not been nibbled to
tiny atoms.

Another mouse’s nest wns cqually
comfortable, and was discovered in
the following jununer : A family party
wero gitting at dinner when ono of the
chillren noticed that o mouso wila
slowly and carefully tiling up the
dnmnsk window curtain with some-
thing in its mouth. Tho littlo crea-
ture was not disturbed, but was caro-
fully watched till sho disuppeared in a
fold of the curtain. After awhile sho
emerged, and ran down to the floor
and so disappearcd. Qn examining
the curtain four very little mico were
found in one of tho folds, which formed
u kind of pouch and would have been
comfortuble cnough without any hining;
but Mrs. Mouse had not thought so,
for she had placed in the fold some
soft wool, stolen out of a rent in a
sofa cushion. Tho following day all
the Jittle mice had disappeared; the
mother mouse ovidently knew that her
nest had been discovered, and was no
longer a safe dwelling-place for her
little family.

CHINESE JESTS.

A WEALTUY mun once lived between
the houses of two blackswmiths and
was constantly avnoyed by the noise
of their hammers, so that he could not
get rest night or day. First he asked
them to strike more gently ; then he
made them great promises if they
would remove at onco. The two black-
smiths consented, and he, overjoyed to
get rid of them, prepared a grand
entertainment.  When the banquet
was over he asked them where thoy
were going to take up their new
abodes; they replied, to the intense
dismay of their worthy host, no doubt :
«“He who lives on the left of your
house is going to that on the right, and
he who lives on your right is going to
the bouse on your left.”

A literary man, while reading one
might, observed that a thief was busy
digging under the wall of his bouse.
He happened _to have a teapot full of
boiling water, so he took it and placed
it near him, waiting for the thief.
The opening being made, tho thicf
first put through his feet, which the
Literary man seized and watered well
with the scalding contents of his tes-
pot.  The thief uttered a picrcing cry
and asked pardon; but he answered
in & grave tone; * Wait till I have
emptied tho teapot.”

One night the Kloja dreamed that
some person had given him nine pioces
of money ; but be was not content, and
sad : ¢ Make it ten;” upon which he
awoke, and finding kis hands empty,
at auce closed his eyes again and,
steob hing out his hand, seid. “I re
pent , give me tho nine -—Splgdcd. :
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