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THE BREAKING

OF THE TABLES OF THE LAW.

touch. They had something to talk about.
" They knew something and wanted to know
more. They could listen as well as they
could talk. To speak freely of a neigh-
bour's doings and belongings would have
seemed an impertinence to them, and, of
course, an impropriety. They had no temp-
tation to gossip, because the doings of
their neighbours formed a subject less in-
teresting than those which grow out of
their knowledge and their culture.
And this tells the whole story. The con-
firmed gossip is either malicious or igno-

ture of a family of young ladies. We
have seen them at home, we have met
them at the gallerie;: of art, w? hav:
ught glimpses of them going Irom
f;:)o%t-stogre ol:- library with a fresh volume
in their hands. When we meet them
they are full of what they have seen
and read. They are brimmning with ques-
tions. One topic of conversationis dropped
only to give place to another in which they
are interested. We have left them after a
delightful hour, stimulated and refresh_ed ;
and during the whole hour not a neigh-
bour's garment was spoiled by so much as s rapt.

The one variety needs a change of

heart and the other a change
of pasture. Gossip is always
a personal profession either
of malice or imbecility, ani
the young should not only
shun it, but by the moat
thorough culture relieve them-
selves from all temptation to
indulge in it. Tt is a low, friv-
olous, and too often a dirty pas-
time. There are country neigh-
bourhgods where it rages like
a pest. Churches are split in
pieces by it. By it neighbours
are made enemies forlife. In
many persons it degenerates
into a chronic disease which is
practically incurable. Let the
young cure it while they may.

Let them take up a good
and judicious course of read-
ing, just such a course as is
laid down in the C. L. 8. C., or
the ¢ Spare Minute Course.”
These courses are tested, and
have in hundreds of cases
proved an effectual cure of the
thoughtless and vicious habit of
gossip. Try it!

> 4@

PRESIDENT - GARFIELD'S -
MAXIMS.

PoverTY is uncomfortable,
as I can testify; but nine times
out of ten the best thing that
can happen to a young wman is
to be tossed overboard and compelled to sink
or swim for himself. In all my acquaint-
ance I never knew a man to be drowned
who was worth the saving.

If the power to do hard work is not
?lent, it is the best possible substitute
or it.

Tt is one of the precious mysteries of
sorrow that it finds solace in unselfish
thought.

After all, territory is but the body of a
nation. The people who inhabit its hills
and valleys are its soul, its spirit, its life.
In them. dwells its hope of immortality.
' “Among them, if
anywhere, are to be
found its chief ele-
ments of destruc-
tion.

1t matters little
what may be the
forms of national
institution if the
life, freedom, and
growth of society
are secured. @

Finally, our great
hope for the future
—our great safe-
guard against dan-
ger—is to be found
in the general and
thorough education
of our people, and
in the virtue which
accompanies such
education.

Be fit for more
than the thing you
are now doing.

If you are not
too large for the
place you are too
small for it.

— .

Ir the devil gets
a man’s ear, heis
retty sure to get

oth his hands
before he leaves
him.
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PLEABANT HOURBSB.

A Quarrel.

Turnx's a knowing httle proverb,
From the sunny land of Spain g
But o Nurtlnlnmf. ns 1n Southiand,
1s 118 meaning clear and plain,

Tock st up within your heart ;
Neither Jose noe lend 1t -

Two it takes to mnke a quarrel ;
Qoo can always end it

Try it well in every way,
St you'tl find ft true,

In a fight without a fou,
Pray what could you do?

1f the wrath ts yours alone,
Soon you will expend it—

Two it takos to make a quarrel ;
Ono can always end it

Lot's suppose that both are wroth,
And tho strife begun,
It ono voico should call for * PPeace,”
Soon it shall be doune,
If but one shall span the breach,
Heo will quickly mend it—
Two it takes to make a quarro) ;
One can always end 1t
—T'reature Trove.
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOILK
Rer W i WIHIROW, 0.0., Editor

TORONTO, JUNE 16, 1894.

SEEING AND OONFESSING JESUS.
BY REV A. F. SCHAUFFLER.

**Thou nart the Christ, the Son of the
living God."—MaTTugrw 16. 16.

(JUR lesson to-day contains two stories.
Unco when Christ was traveliing on foot
fro'n town to town, he came to Bothssida.
There, some people brought to him a poor,
Lhind man  We donot know how long he
had been blind. Perhaps he was born
blind  Theso good people know that Jesus
had the power to heal the man if ho wanted
ts  Whon the Master saw the Llind man,
Lo took him by the hand, and led him out
of the town. What do you suppuse the
wor man was thinking of, as Josus led him
y the hand! I presume many thoughts
arose in his mind, liko these: *“Why is he
lead.m¥ mo so far away 1 I wonder-whether
ho will really heal mo? I wonder how ho
will cure me?” Whon they woro out of
the city, Josus spit on tho man's eyes, nnd
then gontly touched them with his hands.
Ho then asked the man whether he could
n00  The man looked up and said, *““Ican
see mon dim'y, walking.”  So the Saviour
again touched tho man’s oyes, and at once
lio saw evoryth.ng as clearly as any man
could. What a glorious experiencoe that
must havo beon ! What a joyful and thauk-
fuilook that man mast have taken on every-
thmg around him ! Rat, do you know, 1
think ho must havo loved most of all to
twk at the face of the One who had re
st rod his eyesight to him I presume, nas
Tos 39 Yanknd at the man and ‘:o retured
e glance, the‘ga\‘iour smiled quietly wih
i oseare, and the man'e h overflowed
wub gratitude and jay Whan this man

wont to his home, do you not suppose that
all his fricnds were smnzed to oo the
chango that had come over him? 1 nm
sure that Liousehuld was full of joy and
glnduess for many a day after that, becanso
of tho miraclo that Jesus hiad performe ),

Did you ever lung to seco Jesus yourself ?
Havo you ever thought that you woull like
to reo s kind faco, and hear his gentlo
voico? Has it ever made you sad to foel
that he was no longer licro on this earth as
he used to bo 7 Well, although we cannot
sec him with our bodily eyes, wo can still
soco him. Somconoe says, ** How can wosce
him?"  Ianswor, Gol has given us threo
kinds of eycs. First, there aro our bodily
eyes, which wo aro all using this minute.
Then, besides these, God has given us
‘“ mental ¢yes,” with which we can secoan
good many things. While 1 was tolling
you the story of the blind man,” did you
not seem to seo what took place, almost as
though you had b -en thero yourself? You
did not sce the evonts with bodily sight,
but with your mental eyes. ‘Then we have
a third kind of oyes. Wecall them ‘“spirit-
unl oyes.” It is with these spiritual oyes
that wo may look unto Jesus. When David
prays to God aud says, ‘*Open thou mine
eyos, that I may behuld wundrous things
out of thy law,” ho does not refer to his
bodily, but to his spritual sight.  When
God says, ** Look unto meand be yo saved,
all the ends of the earth,” ho refers to our
inward spiritual eyes 1f we want to seo
him, and find that our spiritual sight is
very dim, weo can pray and say “ Lord, that
I might re~eivo my sight ' ~ He will then
help us to see him as our personal Savionr,
80 that we can say, ** whoreas 1 was spiri.
tually blind, now 1 sce.”

Soon after Jesus had healed the blind
man, he was ono day walking along the
dusty road with his disciples, when he
asked them what men said about him. They
answered that somo thought he was John
the Baptist risen from the dead, and some
thought that he was Elijah come back to
this world, and some thought ho was a
prophot. Then Christ asked them what
thoy thought about him. At once Poter
poko up and said, ‘“Thou art the Christ.”
\l’lmt did Peter mnean by this? He meant
to say that he believed that Jesus was the
Anointed One of God, whom God had gent
tc save sinnors.  St. Matthew tells us that
whon DPetor had made this eonfession, Jesus
told him that he nover would have reached
that truth unless God himself had revealed
it to him. This was not the only time that
the disciples confesscd that Jesus was the
Son of God. All their lives long they
openly confossed him as the Son of God,
who camo to save tie world. Because of
this confession of theirs, they wero per-
secuted, stoned, whipped, and many of
them oven killed. Still they were not
ashamed to confess him as their Saviour.

In this thoy set us a very goud example.
They only carcied out the command of
Jesus, who wantsall who have **seen hun
as their Saviour to confess it before the
world. lle says, **Whosoever shall con-
fess me boforo men, hun shall the Son of
Man also confess hefore the angels of God.
But ho that denieth me before men, shall
be denied beforo the angels of God.” Luke
12.8,9. How can we ‘‘confess Jesus?®”
In two ways. We can confoss him: as our
Savivur by vur wonds or by our decds. If
%0 truif luro hum, we ought to confess it
tn our hoines, by onr words. Wo should
tell our parents and friends at home what
great things the Lora has done for us. e
should also join the Church of Chrst, and
there, befure God and man, confess that
wo want to serve him all our lives long,
Then wo should prove by our deeds that our
words aro true. Ho wants us to prove
that wo love him, by kecping his comnmand-
ments. It will bo useless to confess him
with our lips while we refuso to obey him
in our lives  That is hypocrisy, aud God
hates hypocrites. At the same tune, if we
try to live for him sccrotly, and nevern
our lives say a word for his cause, wo are
not duing nght.  For tho Bible says,
*with the'heart man beliovoth unto night.
cousness, and with tho mouth confession is
mndo unto salvation. Rom. 10: 10,

Do you want two gnod short prayers,
that you can use in connection with this
lessoni I will give thom to you. First,
ask Jesus Lo open your eyes that you may
see hun, and then prag, ** O,%n thon my
lipa., apd ag mouth chall chow farth thy

oraae

A QUAINT PREACHER.

Jonx Beventbae, ono of the leaders in
the great revival of the eighteenth century
that roused England from spiritual lothargy,
was witty, mirthful, robust and earncst.
His onemics, who thought that tho viear of
Everton should jog along decovously aund
lazily, as vicars had done for scores of
years, called him **an old dewil.”

‘Do you know Deveridge?" asked a
stranger of the man himself.

(1] ey

“‘ They tell mo he is a troublesomo, good-
for-nothiug follow,”

“1 know him,” auswered Beveridgo,
“and ] can assure you half Ins wickedness
has never been told.”

Thoy walked on to the church where
Beveridgo preached. When tho strangersaw
him ascond the pulpit he was stupetied.

¢*Can you forgive me?" he asked, after
tho congregation had gone out,

““Yes ; como to my house and to my
hoart."

** Doctor,” he wrote an oppunent, ‘‘my
patience 18 worn to the stump, and the
stump is going.”

He published a small volumo of hymns
with a preface in which i8 this prayer to
God : ** What is water in the hymns turn
into wine."”

Onco, when pointing out to a guest at
Everton the picture on the wall, he ran
through them thus ;

*“That is Calvin, that is Luther, and
that," pointing toa glass over tho firoplace,
**is tho devil.”

The guest stepped to the mirror, snd saw
his own faco.

**Is 1t not a strking hikeness 1" asked
the humourist.

A8 ho was a bachelor, ho was tormented
for several years with housekeopers, and
then thought of marrying. Opening the
Bible and taking a passage at randon, which
was then ametgoc{.‘ by which good people
sometimey sought divine direction, *‘Thou
shalt not take thee a wife.” It was enough ;
he died a bachelor.

The mirthfual preacher was the menns of

turning thousands to a batter way. Wlile
dying a friend said to him,
**Tho Lord will soon call you up

higher.”

Ay, ay !" whispered the dying man.
 Higher ! higher ! higher | "He never
spoke again.— Companion.

THE DYING CHILD.

Dns, B—— sat near a scanty pallet, on
which was extended the suffering little
Freddy, her bright and beautiful Loy, re-
ducod to skin and bone. 1lis large, mys-
terious eyes were turned upward, watching

the Bitting of leaves and the filuments of

sunshine that peered through the fulinge of
the multicauhs. An infunt about a month
old, meagre, weary of its existence, lay on:
her bosom, and sho in vain trying to charm
it to repose. ~

** Mamma,” said Freddy, reaching out -

Ins waxen hand, *‘take mo to your
bosomn.” .

*“ Yes, lovo! as sooun a8 Maria is still.”

¢ Mammna, if God had not sent us that
little cruss bLaby, you could love me, and
nurse me a3 you did when I was sick in
Cincinnati. My throat ie hot, manumna.
I wish I had a drink in a tumbler—glass
Lu'r’nbler. mamm3, and I could look through
1t .
** Dear, you shall have a tumbler,” cried
Mrs. B——, her lip quivering with emo-
tion and & wild fire in her eyos.

**Yes, mamms, onc cold drink in a

tumbler and your poor little Freddy would-

fly up, up there where that little bird sits.
Will papa
You sud he would.” Will ho get mo a
tumbler of water? No, mamma, ho will bo
drunk. Nubudy ever getadrunk in heaven,
mammn §

¢* No, no, my son, my angel !~

“ No une sags cross woids, mamma 7"

“ No, bless your-sweet tongue.”

* And there 18 nice cold water there, and
silves cups ?”

**Ch, yos, my child, a fountain of living
waters.”

* And it never gets dark there3”

¢ Nover, never [ ” end tho tears fell \in

-gtreams down tho mother's palo cheok.

** And nobody gots aick and digs?”
¢ No, my love.
T Geoy weve b, Qnd wwqgld lat tbe

“with all her heart.

como to-night and get us bread 7 |

angels bring them wator, 1 know he would,
from the big fountain. Oh, mamma, don t
ery. Do people cry in heaven 17

¢ Oh, no, sweet one; God wipes awny
all tears,” roplied the weoping mother.

““And the angels kissed thon off, [
8’pose. But tell me, mamma, will ho come
there1” .

* Who, my son 1"

“ You know, mnmmn—pa})a."

“Hush, Freddy dear, lie still; you
worry yourself.”

* Oh, my throat |  Dear me, if 1 only
had s little water in a tumbler, mamma,
just one little mouthful.”

¢ You shall have it ; " and as tho mother
said this, the poor child passed away into
tho arms of Him who shall evermaore give
it of tho bright waters of everlasting life.

G00D FOR OANADA.

A Nova Scoriax family removed to
Brooklyn, N. Y. A good story is told of
one of the daughters when scarcely in her
teens. At a schoul examination compara
tive geography was the subject.” Each 7
pupil kad to name a country and compare .
1t in sizo to tho United States. In turn
came forth Miss Kitchen. * The United @
States is 8o many times larger than Grea: B
Britain!  So wmany tunes larger than |
Franco ! So many times larger than Spain!
So many times larger than Cliili! So many -
times largor than Mexico ' A little larger
than DBrazil, but not quite as large as
Canada:” (Consternation throughout the
schioul.) ¢ Tain't sv,” can't beso,” sglivuted -
a chorus of vutces. **But it is. Canadais :
over 365,000 squares miles larger than tho §
United States 1" The younglady sat down
in triumph. The class had an object-lesson
in Canadian geography.

JESUS LOVES ME.

Lrrriy Carrie was a heathen child, about 3
ton years old, with bright, Liack eyes, dark
skin, curly brown hair, and slight form. s -

A Ittle while after she begaun to go to I
achool, the teacher noticed one day that
sho looked less happy than usual. R

My dear,” sho said, ‘‘ why do youlook .
sosad?” .

¢ Becauso T am thinking.”

¢ What are you thinking about 7" -

¢ QOh, teacher! 1 do not know whether
Jesus loves me or not.” E

¢ Carrie, did Jesis eover invite little
children to come to him 1" _

The little girl repoated the verse, ““Suffer :§
littlo children to come unto ing,” which she - .
had learned at school. .

“ Well, what is that for?”. -~ R

In an instant Carrie clapped her hands.
with joy, and said, **It is nat for you,
teacher, 18 it 7 for You ato nota child. No;
it is for me! forme!” A

From.that hour Carric knew that Jesus I
lovod her; and she loved him back again 28

Now if the'heathén childrén learn.that’
Jesusloves them; and'believe hiskind words - JR
as soon as they hear them, ought not we, !
who hear so much about the dear Saviour, &
td believo and love him too? Every one of B8
us ought to say, *“It is for mb! it is for
me :” and throw -ourselves into the army J§
of the loving Saviour. g

“MY SMOKE-HOUSE.”

A 3an who hives-in Albany, and whose
business is that of a clerk, said-that ho had :
Iately built 8 house that liad cost.him three :
thousand ‘dollars. His {riends expressed
their wonder that he could afford.to build
so fine a dwelling. . .

“ Why," said he, **it is mysmoke-house.”

“‘Your smoko-housec! What do you :
mean 1" e . :

*‘ Why, I mean that twenty years agol
Jeft off smoking, and 1 have put.the money
saved from smoke, with the inteyest, into
my-house. Hence, I call. it my smoke
house.” . .

Now, boys, we want you to think of this J
whenyouare tempted to take yourficstcigar.
Think how much good might bo done with
tho mono{ you are beginning to.spond in 2
smoke. What wouyld yvon think of .aman &
who, to amuso -himself, should light s wo 28
dollar bill, aud watch 1t burn? s it any
more sensible to take instoad of your mons
& roll of ald dry lasves, hight 1t; and ese it . 3
enanlke 1 - E
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The Little Quakeoress.

In 1. 1 dreas of simplo groy,

Walk: ! besisle her quiet grand
"31. 1 the ganden I?owcrfof hr:y.

Bals - f tulips bright an golden,
- v rcinths of every shado,

Bl Pansies. like sweat childish facen
B Looking up to greet the maid.

BB 10w tucy revelled in the sunshino,
While 'mid climpsof violeta blue,
8 Filling all tho air with fragrance,
Gli-tened still the morning dew.

E Then outspoke the little maidon;
B Looking at her dress of grey,
¢ Qrandpa, can theo tell the reason
B \Why God made the flowers o gay,

B \Whilo we wear tho quiet colours

That thee knows we nevor meot,
B'en 10 clover or the daisics

B That we trample under fect?

«Seems 10 mo & Quaker garden

Shuld not grow such colours bright.”

: Roguishlly; the brown eyes twinkled,
Wlile her grandpa laughed outright.

S+ True it is, my little daughter,

B Flowers wear not the Quaker grey 3
B But they neither toil nor lubour

B For their beautiful array.

R LRI

‘Sl Fecling neither pride nor envy,
8 Mong their sister flowers, theo knows,
Well content to bo a daisy,

f  Or atall and queenly rose.

n

I Keepnnnyg still the same old fashions

B Of their grandmothers of yo ¢;
Flse Low shiould we know the flowers,

1f each spring new tints they bore?

DS ok o

B¢ Even €0 the Quaker maiden

B Should ho all content to-day,
R . Ass tulip o1 a pansy,

In her dress of simple grey.”

Unce a4ain the brown eyos twinkled ;

Grandpa, thee is always right,
So thec aces, by thy own showing,

Some may dress in colours bright.

B¢ Ihose whom thee calla.worltllf people,
8 In their purplo and their gold,
\re no gayer than these.pansies

Ur their gravdmothers of-old.

¢ Vet theo knows I am contented

T
\ith this quiet life of ours,
e N, for all, 1’'m glad, dear grandpa,
’ That there are no Quaker fowers.”
r ~ —The Record.
e

them at once,

-

rmlir..n?'

David had

:the ceiling, could bo secn only a

¥ -stepping forward to the prison-bed.

B that he was already -dead.
i embting!

B 01 the dark rog which covered lum, he louk

leve and vorrow.

Brow ~ kved Ruth, the Quaker's daughter,

10 Prison and Out.
’ Ly the A"”"Oquf"' The Man Trap™

S (uarter XXIIL.—00T oF THE PRISON-HOUSE,

- RogER_mover received an auswer to his
g letter to David.  But a-few days after it had
R lees despatchied, and after ‘Rnger was gone
B-sain to sea, Lhere came an ollicial permission
8-00ld Euclid and Bess to visit the prisonér.
uvid Feli was dying, and - requested to ‘sce
Tliecre was no time to bo lost,
Nk i they wished to see him alive; and thoy
28 hastened to obey the .snmmons, scarc.ly
the i::ef‘tbnt had come upon them.
i .Legged to be taken back into his
B own cell, where there was quiet and loneli-
B vess, rat! er than to-lio dying in the midat of
g the rascality of a prison hospital 4 softer
P oultress and pillow had been laid onder him;
@ lut, 10 every other respect, the bare, white-
P-wasaed cell remained as it was- when he had
MR ¢atered it more-than a yearagq, Through
R the closely barred window, high up against
tch of
. wintry sky, gray and cold with clouds, The
} heavy door, ‘with its small round eyelet,
g:tbrough which the jailer could. at any time
g <rich tho prisoner unscen, closed quied
¥ -upon Euclid'and less as they ontered David's
¥ ccl], and atood just within it as if afraid of

k He was lying with his oyelids fast closed,
i 40d bis white and sunken faco restingso atill

k opon his pillow, that as they atood thero hand
R is hand, hardly dafing to stir, they bolieved
But, when Bess
approached him, and lid her
warm naandon the thin skeleton fingers ly";ﬁ

ap av ozoe: into ‘her face, with no light or
smils in hia oyea, but with.s gaze of speochless

‘' Davy 1" she cried, sinking down on her
knees, and laying her cheek closo against his
upon the pitlow, ** Davy | speak to me."

“Lattie Bess,” ho safd, **and Euchd 1

“ Ay, Davidi” answered Kuclid, lookin
down upon him in unutterablo pity. Theok
man’s faco wore an air of peace and of quet
gindness, which had sinoothed away its former
gloom and roughness ; and his voice fell more
softly on David's enr than ho had ever heanl
sny voice, excopt his nother's and litile
Bess’s. He turued hils dim eyes to the old
man's face,

¢ Um dyin’,” he aaid, **in jail 1"

£uclid only nodded milently, whilat Reas
drew his chilly hand to Lier lips, and kissed
it tenderly,

‘It’s been n cursed life for me,” he groaned;
$but it's almost over."” .

“Oh, Davy 1" soblied Ress, **if you get well,
and only live to come out o' jail, you and
me'll go away to some country a long way off,
where you can live honcat and happy.”

s It’'s Lest as it is,” ho sald, stiaking her
rosy face fondly with his thin hand: *1
shonld ha' spoiled your lfe, little lless.
Ruger'll make you & good hushand, and care
more for you when I'tn gooe : and you Il thuk
of me sometimea.”

* But yon're sorry,” said Bess, weeping.

““Ah! I'm sorry 1 hadn’t a betier chance,
like Itoger,” he muttered. 1 might ha’
made a gzood man ; but 1t's too late now.”

s God knows all about it,” sobbed RBess.

“ Ah! and God can forgive you yet,” said
Euclid. ““Dido’t Jesus forgive tho thicf that
was dyin’ side by side with Lim when he was
bein’ crucified?” A thief, David! Bess, my
dear, you read it out to us, for I fear I might
make some mistake about 1t.”

Still kneeling by the bedside, with David's
cold hoand clasped in her own, Bess read, in a
falvering, sorrowful voice, these words :

¢ And there wero also two others, malefac-
tors, led with lum to be put to denth,

‘¢ And when they were como to the place
which is called Calvary, there they crucified
him, and the malefactors, one on the right
hand, and the other on tle left.

¢ Then said Jesus, Father, forgive them;
for they know not what they do.

¢ And ope of the malefactors which were
hanged railed on him, sayirg, If thou be
Christ, save thyself and us.

¢ But tho othe. answering, rebuked him,
saying, Dost not thou fear God, seeing thou
art in tho same condemnation?

* And we indecd justly ; for we recoive tho
due reward of our deeds: but this man hath
done nothing amiss,

s« And ho said unto Jesus, Lord, remember
mo when thou comest into thy kingdom.

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

“That's it1" exclaimed Euclid: *“the
malefactors only reccived the due roward of
their dceds; but he had done nothing amiss.
They’d broke the laws, and were bein’ crucified
for it; but Jesus was bein’ crucified with
them! Itscemed asif there swasn't any other
place for them to fall into, save hell But
thero was a road to Paradise, cven from the
three crosses on Calvary ; and Jesus was goin®
up that shinin’ road himself. They might
both have gone with him to Paradise; and

ou can go to him thero from jail, David.

he poor thief was dyin’; but it wasn't too
late to ask Jesus to remember him. I don't
say.as you're fit to go to heaven, David: I
can't say anything about that. But that poor:
fellow went into Paradiso with our Lord Jesus
himself. That must bo a place worth goin’
to. He zays, ‘In my Fathet's honso there
aro many places;® and hell know where you
are fit for,” -

Euclid's face quivered and glowed with
earnest catreaty, and his husky voice eecmed
to gain & softer and more appealing tone ashe
spoke. David fastened his dreary, hopeless
oves upon him, listening as-ono listens to the
distant, far-off souad, which foretells tbat
help is coming.

¢¢ Jesus himself was bein’ eracified asif he'd
broke tho luws as well as-them,” said , &
light shining through her oyes. ** He hadn't
over done any sin ;-but it's like ax if he said
to himself, ¢ There’s poor wicked folks as will
be put-to death for their wickedness;.and
maybo thoy'll think I didn’t come to seck for
them and save them, as well as the rest, if 1
don’t dic like them.’ He must havomeant to
save tho worst folks, or he might have died
different, not as if- he'd been bLreaking the
laws himself. I'nover-thought that of him
before. He cams to save thieves and mur.
derers, and 20 ho died as if he'd boen one of
the~. Davy, you're no farther away from
Paradize than tho poor thief was!”

The falat dawa-of hopo in David’s sunken
oyos was growing brighter, as if tho sound of
help was coming nearer to bimg; and he
gmped the band of Little Bess.more frmly 10

is trembling fin,

$:Ayp 1 there mustbe room for you there,”

, tald old Realid” *"He'U know whare it's baat

for you to be ; and, oh, David ! ho loves you.
Only think of that 1 W hy, Ices am'l me, wo'd
have found o place for you, out o love and
pity, il you'd only lived to come out o’ juil;
and 'his” love's a” bunidred times more than
ours. _It stands to reason as his love is a
hundred times more than what we r
creatures have.  Only you think abont him,
and call to him, If you can't say nothing
elae, just say, * Lord, remembor mo,’ like that
t fellow on the cross bLeside him. I wish
kuew his name; but that don't matter.
Vou'll vot hear Jesus speakin', like ho did;
but all the same he'll eay, * To-day shalt thou
Le with me In Paradise,’ Bess, my dear,
whon we liear as Davtd s gone, you and me’ll
aay, 'To.day he is with Jesus in Paradise.’
1t seems to me as if it 'ud bo Letter than
comin’ out o' jail into tho streets o' London,”
Tho tears wcre rolling down old Euclid's
withered checke as Daviid gazed up at him,
The boy mado s great cffort to speak ; but the

words faltered on his tougue.
« A thousaud times bettar {f it's trao,” he

i,
gaf‘pﬁ_ it isn't true, there's nothl:l'% ¢lse for
you or me of any good,” anmswered Euclid.
“\We're worse off than doga. If there isn't
any God as loves us, nor any Saviour as died
for us, this wotll’s a cruel, cursed place.”

“Qh, it's trne 1" cried Bess, clasping his
hands fondly in her own. *‘1love you, Davy!
and God loves you; and Jesus died on the
cro8s with a thief beside him  He wouldn't
over have done it if he didn't love usalL”

But the time allotted to them had expired,
and tho warder warnod them that they must
go in a fow minutes, Bess lnid her bonny
face against David's dying head on the prison
pillow, and put her hand upon his clammy
check. Tho last moments wero flying fast.
Yet what more could thoy say to oneanother?
Would they ever ses one another againt
Was all the sorrowful past brought to this
end at last? Must they leave each other here,
and break forevor the bonds of love and
memory which had linked their lives together?

One more minute only. Euclid laid his
hand on David's chilly forchoad.

“'Good-bye! God bless you!™ sobbed the
old man.

““Qood-bys 1" breathed David falntly. 1
didn't"mean to be a thief. Good bye, little

!

She pressed her Jips to his once mors in a
long last kisa, Then thoy were compelled to
leave him. The night was falling, and the
light faded away slowly in the solitary cell.
T%xo warder camo in to light the gas; but
David asked to be left yet a little longer in
the gathering dusk. The gray of the wintry
aky glimmered palely amid the surrounding
blackness as the jail-walls vanished from his
dim eyes, and it looked the only way of
escape from the thick darkness of the bare
cell. He was alone. Lovo had been forced
to quit him before life did. There was no
hand to hold his as long as the icy fingers
could feel its loving grasp ; no voice to whisper
words of hope into the ear growing deaf to
earthly sounds; no touch on tho cold, damp
forehead, telling of faithful companionship
down to the very threshold of death.

Now and then the warder glanced through
the aperture in the thick door, seeing, in_ the
dim twilight shed through the prison window,
that the prisoner lay still, and made no signs
of neceding help. \Who among them could
help him' to die? The chaplain had visited
him, and his friends had been to see him:
there was nothing more to be done. The
epirit, in allits ignorance and sorrow, berelt.
of human love, was slowly lin’epau'ing to wing
its flight into the dark and drear unknown.
Alone and in prison David Fell was casting
off the last'link of tho heavy chain of grief
and wroogs aad crimes which we Lound about
the boy when wo sent him to jail (for begging
for his mother).

At last a nurss camo in to ses him. Tho
heart still beat feelly, though the %my change
that is the forerunner of death had passed
over his face, She atooped down over him ;
for his lips moved, as though ho wero tryiog
speak into somo listening car,

s 1.ord, remember me 1" he whispered.

So (iod opened the prison-door, and set oar
prisoner free.

Taz E»p.

AN INDIAN LADS WORK FOR
OHRIST. -
A wmssioNary tells the following ance-
doto : A littlo boy wholived in ono of those
cat forests in India wont to live at the
omo of a medical missionary. After ho

- had been thero about two years he became

a Christian. The boy cam’ to the doctor
one morning and asked permission to ro-
turn home. The doctor 8aid he might return
at the-close of the school year. When the
patients hed been attended to, tho doctor
ww the hay a5l witing, end waid 1

told you to roturn to achool  Why did yuu
not do it 1 And the bay anawored : ** Oh,
gir, I have & fatlier and wmother, two broth-
ors and throo sisters who have nevor heand
of Chriat. Can I not go and tell them
of the Saviour?!” The doctor could not
gay 1o then, and tho boy went. In about
throo weoks he returned. Tho doctor said.
“Did you sco your parontaf” Ho an.
swered, ‘Yes, and thoy are both Chris.
tinus ;* and, atanding sery straight, he
said, **T bavo taught my wother how to

pray. .

That Loy is now an earnost worl_tox: fo_r
Christ, and the ontire family aro Christisna,
~—Christian Herald.

JUNIOR LEAGUE.

OUTLINE OF TALKS TO JUNIORS—OUB
KXY-WORDS.

L

Heart.—* Boys aud girls wo have six de-

riments of work in our League represonted

y uix koy-words.  Will yQu ropeat them for

me?” (meue repeat ; * Heart, tand, Head,
Feet, Pon, Pocket.”)

«To-day we sre to talk about tho first of

thess, the Department of Bpiritual Work
repre'u:nu)d by the koy-word ¢ Heart.’ Place
ou can

our right hand over, your heart, and
¥ee] it beating.” (Saperintendent, seo t at tho
children have the correct position.) ¢ Sup.
pose that a pear was put intide » bag of the
same shapo, only turned the other way, so
tbat tho big end of the bag was round the
small end of the pear, aod you will havea
F)Od idea of how the heart lies inside the
o0so Lag called the pericardium. Now, sup-
poso the pear had nine or ten stalks roaching
out through the bag ; these would answer to
the blood-vessels entering and leaving the
heart.

ot Hoart work is hard work. The heart
stops toroet. Tho work of a grown person’s
heatt is equal to lifting ono bundred and
pinety-threo tons one foot high overy day.

«Heart work is important work Bl
getting angry, or smoking cigarettes, the wor
of the heart is jncreased, makldg it wear out
sooner. When the Biblo says, *Keep thy
heart with all diligence, for out of it are the
issucs of life,’ it means that the heart is the
scat of cboosing and feeling. \Weapeak of s
hard-hearted man, meaning a cruel mag, or
we speak of & tonder-hesrted man, mesning
one who is loving and kind.

+¢ Our hearts are inclined to ovil; but God
will give us clean, pure hearta if we ask him
sincerely in prayer; then wo aball speak and
do right thiniu. ’

Leader look up reforences: Batt. 22. 37,
Paalms 119. i1; 51.10; Rom. 10. 10; Eph.
3.17, and apply to work of this departmeat.

1.

Hand.—* Jusiors, attention I The second
department of work 1a our League 1a that of
Merey and Help, and is represonted by the
key-word * Haud.' I.ook at your hands, boys
snd girls; wnst, eight bones, palm of the
hand, five boues; thumb and fingers, four
teen bones. How many bones is that inall?”
¢« Twenty-seven.” ¢ Yes, thatisright. All
these bonca aroso arranged and pat togetheras
to make the wonderful hand, with it ws can
hold and manipulate objects in o skilful
manner.

*Qur hands may be beautiful as well as
wonderful, The most beautiful kands aro not
always the softest and whitest, but are often
rough and wrinkled with age and hard work.
Hands that will not do duty, that perform
work ina slovenly mannee, can never bemede
besutifu! by graccfut form and finger nngs.
Your fathers’ hande are dear to you because
they work for the money which kecps your
home and buys yuur clotbing. Your muthers’
hands are dear.to you becauss they cared for

ou when you were helplesa babes; they
{ako. sweep, mend, and kmt for you while
you arc at play or asleep.

* Every boy and gir! will find some oppor-
tunity to do good unto others.

¢« \What your little hands can do,
That the Lord intends for you.’

« 1f your hands are employed in doing the
lotd s work l‘mcre upon ;-hc easth they mil
carry palms of sictory in heaven.”

Rcfg:encca. Dan.ylo. 10, Matt. 8. 15,
Mark 9. 27; Rov. 7. 9, Isa. 42,6; 1 Sam.
26. 18; Zeph. 3. 16.

Leader apply to work in this departmont.

—The minister was a great hand ahaker
- shutting & wn like aviss  He shuk a
boy's hand as he said, T h~iw you are
pretty woll to-day.” ¢ With tears in his
:szoe, tho boy smswered ‘1 wes U} yag
ask hands with wa ™



PLEASANT

HOURS,.

THE SALOON KEEPER'S SIGN.

THE BALOON KEEPER'S SIGN.

Iris the fashion amongdealers inall kinds
of goods to exhibit the results of the use of

their goods. The merchant places in his
window finely decorated figures, showing
the effects ofy

ornaments. The grocer hangs up the
hap ye ictures of *“ Mellin’s Food Babies,”
ﬁms ousekeepers cejoicing in some
labour-saving soap. The shoemaker has
pictures showing the gloss given to old
shoes by some excellent shoe polish, and
so on. In all the different kinds of busi-
ness, men proudly display samples of their
goods or the results of their use. _ The
saloon-keeper, howaver, has no desire to
decorate his window in this way. He can
have no pride in the work done inside.
Yet, if you look near his door, very often
a real live figure will plainly advertise his
work for him. 1In the above picture we
see before the door of a saloon, the poor,
ragged, shivering little form of the
daughter of one of the patrons of this
shop. Tt is an example of the kind of
child-life this dealer in wines and liquors
will make for the little ones of his custom-
ers. These bare-footed, ragged figures
standing near the bar-room doors are,
alas, the life-pictures which advertise the
grog-shop’s work, the manufactures of a

business made legal by so-calied Christian
governments | .

LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTERLY REVIEW.,
. JUnE 24,
Gorpex Trxr,
The Lord’s portiou is his people, —Deut 32, 9.
HoMe Reapings.

Af. Joseph sold into Rgypt.—Gen, 37, 23-36.

Tu. Joseph ruler in Egypt.—Gen, 41. 38-48,

W. Jo;oplé forgiving his brethren.—Gen, 45,
. 18,

TA. Israel in Egypt.—Exod. 1. 1-14.

F. The childhood of Moses,~Exod. 2, 1-10.
8. The passover initiated.—Exod. 12, 1-14,
Su. Passage of the Red Sea. —Exod. 14. 19.31.

his laces, silks and pretty .

I. TexTER Hooxs.

The pupil should commit to memory the

Titles and Golden Texts. They are the
‘* tenter-hooks ” of the Quarter’s lessons,

L J.P.P. - - . Lwillnot let thee go—
2. D.inJ. F. - - See that ye fall not—
3. J. 8. into E. - - Ye thought evil—

4. J.R.in E. - . Them that honour—

6. J. F. his B. - - If thy brother—

8. J.L.D. - - . Thepath of the just—
7. LinE. - - .QOur E:lp is in the—

8. TheCof M. - . I will deliver—

0. M. 8. aaaD. . Fear thou not—

10. The P. [ - .

. - Christ our passover—
11, P. of the R, 8, -

By faith they passed—
12. The W. of the D. Look not thou apon—

II. Warp anp Woor.

These questions are intended to cover the

main facts of each lesson. Try to answer
them from memory :

1. To whom did Jacob address his prayer ?
For what deliverance did he pray?! With
whom did he wrestle? How was he finally
overcome! What change was made in his
name?! What did Jacob give to the place ?

2. Who was Jacob’s favourite son? How
did his brothers regard J oseph? What dream
did he have about sheaves ?

3. Where did Jose

ph's brethren first place
him? What did the

y ab length do with him?
What was done with Joseph's coat? What
did Jacob say when he saw it? How long
did he think his grief would last ?

4. To what office was Joseph promoted ?
What symbols of authority did he receive ?
Whom did he marry? How old was he at
this time? How did he show his wisdom

uring the seven years of plenty?

5. Who were present when Joseph made
himself known to his brethren? What did
he say about his being sent to Egypt? What

id he promise 1o do for his father’s house ?
How long would he care for them ?

8. What fear had Joseph’s brethren when
their father died? What did they ask of
Joseph 1 What promise did Joseph make in
reply ! What did he tell them that God would
d07'.’ Vghat pledge did he require of them?

W ma; i
said of e ny sons had Jacob?! What ig

What diy t7}[‘):08 erity of his descendants ?

ing of
gm did he devi g of Egypt fear? What

A 88 to check
ow did the plan succe:d gc their growth?

8. Of whose marriage is there h
cord? Where was their eldest :one‘:id'&;e;
Who found him in the river! Who took

THE

charge of the child for wages? Who at length
adopted him?  Who was this boy ? i

9. What summons came to Moses? Who
sent Moses on this errand? From what did
the Lord promise deliverance? To what land
did he promise to bring the people? Who
would hinder their going? How would the
hindrance be overcome?

10. On what day of the month were the
people to select their sacrifice? When was
it to be killed? How was it to be prepared
for eating? What was to be done with the
blood ? Why was this sacrifice required?

11. What defence came between the lsrael-
ites and their foe? How did the lsraclites
escape? Who pursued them? Who over-
threw the Egyptians? How many escapgd?

12. What woes does wine drinking bring?
What wise warning have we against wine?
To what are the effects of wine compared?
To whom is a drunken man likened? What
What does the drunkard resolve to do?

ITT. Prass AND Purrosks,

A plan is necessary to a review. The pur-
pose will determine the plan. The plan will
hold one true to the purpose. Have a plan,
Work the plan. A poor plan well worked is
worth more than a model plan poorly executed.
Three essentials underlie a successfal review :
Be brief ; be spirited ; be spiritual !

The June Time. ’
BY MRS. S. B. TITTERINGTON,

WHAT is the watchword of bees and of clover?

Bird songs and glad hearts the merry world
over?

From prince and from peasant, from poet and
lover?

June, the sweet June time is here.

Hark to the music the brookle

From the small bird-throats ti
ringing,

Sunshine and flowers, the green grass up-
springing,

June, the sweet June time is here,

List to the children, the glad chorus swelling;

In world-weary hearts a new joy is welling ;

Heuven comes down to earth, man in Parafise
dwelliug,

When June, the sweet June time is here.

t is singing,

Oh, the sweet fragrance of lilies and ‘rosea,
Every small nook a new treasure discloses,
Strife is forgotten, and God’s peace reposes

In the heart of the beautiful June,

WESLEY AS A PREACHER.

Oxn & certain occasion when Wesley was
to.preach to a wealthy and elegant congre-
gation, he chose for his text, * Ye serpents,
¥ye generation of vipers, how can ye escape
the damnation of hell 1”

After the sermon one of his hearers said
to him : * Sir, such a sermon would have
been suitable in Billingsgate, but it was
highly improper here.”

“If T had been in Billingsgate,” said
Wesley, *‘my text would have been, *Be-
hold the Lamb of God, which taketh away
the sin of the world.’ ”

Perhaps there is no single incident in
the life of this preacher of righteousness
which more fully opens up the secret of his
wonderful power. His eye was keen enough
to pierce Lhrough all the outward show of
wealth, rank, and pride, and take & search-
ing look into the souls of his congregation,
who were none the less a company of miser-
able sinners than an equal number of ignor-.
ant, vicious fishwomen, costermongers, and

e samae. gong is -

PYRAMIDS OF EGYPT.

old-clothes vendors down in Drury Lane
He was absolutely insensible to the tee
straints and embarrassments whieh :}ie
wont to oppress the hearts and contr({l .
manuners of those ministers of the (IOSPer
who never can forget themselves, whnt?vas_
they are saying or doing ; he was an amb! e
sador of Christ, and cared only to ples®

his Master by faithfully delivering hi§
message.

b id

.6
—A social examiner lately put the q.‘::a]
tion : ““What is the highest forin of anl

sttle
life?” “The giraffe!” responded s it
girl.

. ive
~—* When 1 grow up, I am going v
on a farm and eat lots of apples, sa;hel’
little miss to her younger sister the © ety
day. ““If you do,” said the young®

*you'll get the appleplexy.”

—Teacher: “Have animals a Oﬂlmclt.y'
for affection 1”7 Class: * Nearly. ?{fml
Teacher : ¢ Correct. Now, what &;“ for
possesses the greatest attacb,r'nen
man?” Little girl ; ** Woman !

JUST O\J_Tz/

With Ammunition for the
Temperance Warfare- o
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(OF THE GUELPH OONFERENOE)- o8, 07
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