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THE ALPINE SHEPHERD.

Maxy pleasing pictures have been drawn for us,
y travellers, of the Alpine shepherd and his flock.
‘he grassy slopes of the Alps afford tine pasturage
or the herds of cows, goats, and sheep owned by
he mountaineers, Both men and women tend
hese flocks, often slong the precipitous sides of the

mountains, where it would be death to any foot
less sure to tread. The short skirts
of the women and the bobtailed jackets
the men, give them the appearance
of boys and girls, until their faces are
n

These Swiss mountaineers are sturdy,
nrdy people, generally honest and
lite, though always on the sharp
ovkout to make whatever fee they
n by guiding travellors over the
recipitous slopes of the mountains.
Their flocks consist chiefly of goats.
These goats are usually belled, and
ch bell is suid to possess a ditferent
one. When they-are all clauging
together, travellers declare that it is
really like listening to music to hear
them.

. Each shepherd carries, in addition
to hix alpenstock—s stick for climb-
ing—a great lorn, known as the.
« Alpine horn.” This horn is truly a
huge affair, and it is often the source
of ‘wonder to travellers how the shep-
erd can bear to be burdened with it.
Bometimes it-is -as much.as eight feet
long, and nearly always from four to
six. It is made either of wood or
metal, and often A most musical com-
bination..of sounds can be produced
upon it by s skillful player. Some-
timies an entire air is . played, the
prinéipal one being the Swiss “Ranz
des Vaches,” orthe cattle call. When
they hear it the flocks .always quit
their browsing, and find their way to
the shepherd in answer to the sum-
‘mont  Inthis way they are gathered
together for- their homeward journey.

~

T
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and frequent contests with their neighboura, That
would be an old fogy sort of school which did not
have its * nine.” From May to November our daily
papers are full of bascball news. Largo salaries
ave paid to famous players, and millions of dollars
are expended to witness important games. We have
no means of making an accurate comparison, but we

should not be surprised if as much woney is spent

The shepherd in the picturs does
not-seem to have a hord anything
like 8o long a3 the Alpive borns-are
lr.a.id to be.  Doubtléss he is too sensible to provide
himself- with one so cumbersome.

BASEBALL.
. Tag.American people seem to have- gone. almost
crazy about baseball In évery large city there
-ré.baseball clubs which have a national reputa-
tion. . Even the smallest towns do not feel them.
sclves. up to the times without baseball grounds

AN ALPINE SHEPHERD,

during the season for baseball as for all our
churches combined.

We say-these things not specially to find fault,
‘for we belicve basuball to bo a noble game; and,
apart from the betting that has grown to be con-
nceted with.it, one of the bust athletic sports. If
people will spend money for amusements, it is
probably Letter that they do it for an outdoor game
like this rather than at the theatre or circus. But we

want, like the apostle of 0ld, to draw a leason from

the gamo. If men, for tho sake of the salary and the
reputation they earn in bascball grounds, are willing
to endure the heat of summer and the danger of be-
ing maimed for life, how much mors ought profess.
ing Christians be ready to toil, that they may win a
heavenly crownt If people are willing to spand so
much nionsy to see their favourite chminpions win
the hotly-contested fivld, how much more should we
be willing to spend as much, and more,
to bring the world back to God? Is
it not a shame that a nation professing
to Lo Christian should be more inter-
ested 1n basebail than in the awful
conflict between good and evil raging
sverywhere, and nvolving the salva
tion or ruin of immortal souls?  let
all Christian people show the sann
zeal which is shown for baseball, und
the world wiil soon Le wou to Gud. —
Forward.

—l

THE FIRE THAT “ OLD NICK"
BUILT.

AN iwitation of the * House that
Jack built.”

“ Intempernnce.”—This is the fire
that Old Nick built.

“ Moderate drinking ”— This is the
fuel that feeds the fire that Old Nick
built.

“ Rum-selling.”—This is the axe
that cuts the wood that feeds the tire
that Old Nick built.

*t Legislation.”—This is the stons
that grinds the axe that cutsthe wood
that feeds the tire that Okl Nick built.

¢ Public Opinion.”—This is the
sledge with 1ts face of steel that
batters the stone that grinds -the axe
that cuts the wood that feeds the fire
that Old Nick built.

A Temperance Meeting.” —This is

~one of the blows thut we quietly deal
to fashion the sledge with its face of
steel that batters the stone that grinds
the axe that cuta the wood that feeds
the fire that Old Nick built.

“ A Tewperance Pledge.”—This is
the smith that works with a will to
give force to the blow that we

quictly deal to fashion the sledge with its face of
steel that batters the stone that grinds theaxe that
cuts the wood that feeds the fire that Old Nick
built,

“Eternal Truth."—This is the spirit so gentle

and still that nerves the snaith o work with a will

: that feeds the fire that Old Nick buailt.

to give force to the blows which we quietly dial to
fashion the sledge with its face of stee! that batters ‘
the stone that grinds the axe that cuts the wood !

e e e mr —— . ———— .
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What Would Jesus Do?

A vouxa and earncet pilgrim
Travelling the King's highway,
Conning over the lessons
Fram tho guide-hook every day,
Sard, ns each hindrance inet hin,
\With purpose firin aud trne,
**If on earth he walked to-day,
What would Jesus do?"

It grew to be his watchword
n acrvice or in fight ;
Helped to keep his pilgrim garb
nsullied, pure, and white

For when temptation Jured hia,

It nerved him through and through
Ta ask this sitmplo question :

*What would Jesua do?”

Now, if it bs our purpose
I'o walk where Christ has led,
To follow in his footateps
With cver careful tread :
O, let this be our watchward,
A watehword pute aad true,
To ask, in oach temptation -
* \Vhat would Jesus do? ™
—T'he Silrer Cross
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK
Rev. W. H. WITHROW, ©.D., Editor.

TORONTO. FEBRUARY 27, 1892,

PREVENTION BETTER THAN CURE
HY RREV. A. C. GEORGK

Tus ush of intoxicating drinks as a beverage re-
sults in a hubit which binds its victing with an.iron
power.  The whole physical system cries out for:
the sceustomed stimulant.  The capacity of resist
ance is constauntly diminished, and the vush and
clamour of the appetite and passions is like a
thunder-storm in motion. It is seldomn that a
tippler is thoroughly reformed who docs not -also
become a veformed nwmn  Sulvation from sin—
froin all s'n-—through the blood of Jesus Christ,
and by the power of the Holy Ghost, 1s his only
inpe, us wall of solniety und decency as of eternal
life. ‘The reformavion will not suttice except there
be also & transfornition.

T is a satisfuction to ku.v that this moral
mitacle Is sometimes weonght, but it must never be
forgotten that these retormed men have sutfered ir-
tepriable lossos.  They wero deformed befere they
ware reformed, and, ns a consequence, they lost
time, strength, monvy, influcnce, reputation, and
moral power. They dishonoured their manhood,
desttayed their self respect, and drageed their re.
tleemed souls throughithe mive of sensual indulzence.
T fust opportunities cun never be vecovered, the
jinpairedd ;powers can never hofully vestcred, wnd
the bitter momories can never be wholly washed
awxy. ‘The wounds of the soul are healed, but the
SCars remain.

| it fair sport to frighten the lud. * Before the morn-

one of admonition. Their return to virtueand to
God is to be heartily conmended ; Lut they are,
nevertlieless, bescons to warn rather than examples
for imitatjon,

Pravontivn, hollding men bLack from becoming
drunkundy, is the supremely important work. Let
-every ong bewure of entering on this downward
way, and let ministers, paronts, teachers, and all
Christian labourers remember always that their
best work for God snd mian is not recovery, but
prevention.

- —ram— 4 PP

A PULL ALL TOGETHER.

For remember the old snying, “ A long puil, a
strong pull, and & pull all together!” ‘That is what
accomplishes 1esults. Oftentimes two brave hearts
working togother will do ten times tho work that
one would.

The other day T saw two ragged children on the
Bostou Public Gaiden gleefully clasping hands, and
raising anather child between them. Neither of the
little bearers could alone have lifted the weight,
but toguthor they trudged off easily with their
Inughing burden, and made great fun of the whole
matter, too.

That is what Young People’s Christian Endeav-
our Societies are for, and Chautauqua Circles, and
Tempeance Bands, and all sorts of gatherings and
associations of younyg people in the Churel and
Sunday-school. You help one another to help other
people.  Clasp hands with somebody, and then set
to work bearing burdens for others.

Then, s8 you help some little child over a hard
place, you will find, like St. Christopher, that you
have been bearing Christ, inasmuch as yo did it
unto one of the least of these, his children.—Sunday
Afternoon.

WAITING FOR THE MASTER,

Tur wind was roaring, the waves were rising ;
proud, nugry breakers were defiantly splashing their
white lieads in the distance.

“ A jolly good dance old Neptune is going tolead
us to-night,” said & careless-looking sailor leaning
aguinst the cabin. “If I were the captain I
would order some grog all round to give some Dutch’
courage, for we shall bave squalling 6f both. kinds
before night falls.” o

A swall cabin-boy was passing by ; it was his firet
voyage. “Is there any danger$” he asked in a
-trembling voice, '
“Danger? Oh, heaps!” cried the man, thinking
ing we shall all be food for the fishes.”

*Leave the boy alone and .have done with your
nonsense,” said the captain, sternly, coming up, but
lis voice sounded anxious. ¢ ook hete, Walter;
when the storm rises- you k below,-and don't
cotue up unless I call you myself, remember.”

“Yes, .3ir,” said tho 1ad, add down the stairs he
went. .

J “A milksop!” cried- Smith, shrugging his shoul-.
ers. ,

*“ A milksop 1" echoed the captain-; “thersis more

real stuff in that lad than.in-any of you,”

the fierce wuiling of: the wing, came a sudden fear-'
ful. aud & long voar, aud then » quick flashing
light.which scewed to fall-right upon that one frail
ship, and lit up in & wondrous way the great
ungry- .sea -above and below her. Then another
‘crash of thunder and another broke upon the
storm till the men's hearts failed them, and
somo of thewm sobbed like little children.

Walter was, true to his orders, down in the
cabin, and kneeling on his knees, he was pray-
ing his prayer, ¢ Deliver us from evil,” when
Swith. appeared with a scared face. *“Wheres

now the eaptain is washed overboard, and we shall
first.” Ho was 80 terrified he hardly knew what he
wis saying.
)

voso like an angel above the storm, and Smith's
hand was stayed.

' Presently above the roaring of the waves, and |

“| then ke fell aside.

the whiskey 17 he ¢ried hoarsely. ¢ It can’t matter.

all be dead wen before an hour. I-must get a glass

The boy's sweet voice, Deliver us from evil,”

silvery tone, and then—came another shiver; the |
vessel was atruck,
Down went the life-bonts, up rushed the crew, ]
It was a hopeless chance, but still it was o chunee
Another flash of Jightning came; it revealed all
hands Lut one,  Where was the eabin-boy 7 Smit), |
flew down the stairs again ; there ‘was the Loy stil |
kuceling, his hands were still clnaped. He was wit. |
ing for his muaster’s call, was het  Well—the Cup-
tain had called lim, and little Walter's half tinished |
prayer here was ended in. that Jand where there is
1o moro sea. :
But his prayer, “ Deliver us-from ovil,” was not

ended even here, ns you suay imagine, for Smith, who
with only two others, were snved thil tearful nigh,
never forgot that boy’s firm fuith or his brave
obedience. -

* Waiting so patiently for the Captain,” he used
to say so reverently that at last it becawe his
motto too; and Swmith, in waiting for his Captum,
became such u biave, Godfesiring, sohor-wman, that
he was an exmnple to all nround him, und o devoted
follower of the Gioat Captain of heaven and earth.

-

TOBACCO.

Dean Boys,—

*“Tobacco isa filthy weed,
Aund from the Devil it doth proceed. |
It spenda your money, and burns your clothes,
And makes a chimney of your nuse.”

How do you like this poetry ? It was composed §
by a wan over fifty years ugo, whe Was sinoking
when he repeated it.  Did you ever seé a tdUdéeo §
user, who was glad he learned to use it? I think
nearly all of them will say they are sorry they §
learned to use it. Here is & short story for you.
Over fifty years ago, an old man camg info a §
store, leading a little boy, and said to the merchant,
“Weigh out a pound of tobacco for this boy ; he
was born with an appetite for it.” The boy was #
only six years old, and the old man was his grand- §
father. Do you think that was kindness? That ¥
boy’s mother smoked when she.was a young woman,
and now her boy mwust suffer becnuse he hasa )
natural taste for it. His geandfather might have g
helped him to overcome it. It is a strong habit and 3
a vile one.  Children ought not t6 do Lad: tuihgg
even'if they sce thiir pavents do theiit, so I fiopo §
none of you will use tobacco, not -even if your §
fathers-and uncles do. -But licre.is more about that ;
tabacco-using boy. He grew to be.a man and atil §
‘he puffs and chews. He becomes .a greater .fsiff\e ;
each day. Lately there.was a revival uiétting where §
‘he-was, and he caine to ‘the altar for priytr but g
didn’t get saved. 1 .it habit of tolinoco wak it his
way. ‘How much money ‘do- you -suppose- he .hs §
chewed and simoked up, m:over fifty yeavs 1. I. th nk
‘more-than enoughsto buy a geod farym. T opce y
tabacco growing-in ouc of the southern States, a
great, green wormy, #s lurge as my finge¥, call
‘tobaceo worms, crawling ovérit. I 'doﬁ"t‘ antte
‘chew such stuff; do you! Let:tho fafniems: hAvii
to'kill the lice on their calves, if:they wanbit: It
is & poison evon for insects... )

L -

A FABLE,
“T'LL mastor it,” said the axe, and his Llows o)}
‘heavily on the iron ; but every blow madé his edge
‘more blunt, till he ceased to strike. :
s« Legve it to me,” said.the saw; and with his re:
‘1éntless teeth he worked-backward-and fofward.on
it sdrface till they were all worn down and-broken;

“Ha! hai” said the hammer, “I knew you
wouldn't succeed ; Tl show you the-way.”. But al
the first fierce stroke off flew his heag, and the iron
remained as hefore.. . s

“Shall Itry?” asked the soft, small flame, They
all despised the flame; but he curled gently round
theiron and embraced it, and never left it-till it
wmelted under his jeresistible influence.

There ure hearts hard cnough to resist the foree
-of wrath, the mulice of persecution, and thé futy of
pride, s0-as.to make their acts recoil on thiir-adver.
saries; butb there is & powér stvonger thinvh any &
these, and hard' indced'is the heart that chn resit

The lesson, therefors, in the lives of thess nien‘is’

“ For thine is the kingdom;” went on that brave,

love. ,




PLEASANT HOURS.

NELLY'S DARK DAYS.

By the Author of * Lost in London."

CHAPTER 1L
LUCKED OUT

Tux figuro which staggered on hefore them had
onco been that of a tall, well built wman, strong and
upright, with a firm tread and u steady hand.
Bessie had kuown b in his better days, but such
us he was now—feeble and bent, with reddened eyves
and shaking hauds — Neily had never known him
otherwise. IRudney loved Nelly with all that was
left to him of 2 heavt. Tt was perhaps the last
link which bound him in nature to Gad nud lhis
fullowamen.  She was his latest born, und the only
child remnining to him; and though he liad lost
the sense of all other aflections, this one still glim-
wered and lived within him.  Such as he was now
le was sure of her love for him, for she could not
compare him with any better self in happier times,
The state to which he had reduced himself was the
only one.sho knew ; and the drunkard felt that
there was no reproach wingled with the littlechild’s
“kisses upon his pavched lips.

" Roduey floundered on through the nariow streots
Teating homewards, unconscious that he was fol-
Howed Ly the silent and noiseless grls, whose ill-
shod feet made no sound upun the slushy pavement.
His progress was slow sind uncertain ; but at
length he turned down a short passage, and paused,
with labouring breath, at the foot of a fhight of
stone steps leading to_the upper flut of the building
in which helived. Tt was to see him safe up this
perilous staircase that Bessie hud come so far out
of -her own' way. A fulse-step -here, or u giddy
FJurch, might be death to lutun. They ventured neaver
E£6 him Letween the dark and narféw walls as he
climbed up before theni-; -and as soon as he reached
the lunding, upon which several doors opened, their
liearts were at rest, now all danger was-over. e

Iis own, and then with an unexpected quickness
,and steadiness of hand, ‘he lifted the lateh and
b passad in, slamming the door belind him, and turn.
my the. key moisilyin the lock. Nelly sprang for-
> ward with a sudden cry.

“QOh! Bessie,” she cried, wringing her small
chands in distress, * whatever are 1'to do? When
g father’s like that I durstn’t let him sce me nor
B heir me, for mother says waybe he'd kill me. And
i mothei durstn’t stir Lo open the door or he'd neacly
& ill her. And its 50 cold out here, and all the
eighbours gone to bed, and it 'ud kill wme to stay

iaver are Tto do !t
K- It was too dark for Bessie to see, the-tervor upon.
Rlre child’s.wan face, but she could hear it in her

nd sliivering beside her.

frsid of him. He's a kind.:man;-and he'll. open:
he door for me, I kuow ; or else you shall come
hoine with me, Nelly, and X'll carcy you all the
; Hegh! Mr. Rodnoy, sir, please to opon the
again.”’

* She knocked sharply and decisively at the door,
nd called outina shrill voice, which made itself
eard- through, all the.din he awus. making inside.
#e was silent for a mowment, liswning, and Bessio
went on in-the same clear tones,

t “You've locked Nelly out, Mr. Roduey,. a8 has
n waiting and watching erec - so0. lang for you;
ud it’s bitter cold to-night, and she’s tived to death.
IPlease unfasten.the door and I'll Lring her in,”

' There was no sound for & minute or so- except
the holiow and suppressed coiigh of the other;
who wss ‘struggling to hush the noise she made,
lest it should arouso the drunken fuiy of her hus-
band. Then Rodney shouted with an oath that he
would:ziot-open the door again that night for-any.
one.

“I{'s. me; fatlier!” sobbed the child, *little
Neily, aud it's-snowing out here. You- didn’t. u

10 be %0 bad to me.- -Pleass tollet me in.” :

: . Bhe was'beating. mow' with both hands on the

aroped his way on from door to door until he gained-

1t of doors all night, wouldu't it, Bessie 7 What--

Bvaice; and she could fecl the little creature trembling.

c #tNever mind,” she said, soothingly,”“I'm not.

door, and crying aloud with cold and terror, while
lier mother’s low cough sounded faintly within ; but
sho dare not riss from her Led and open the door
for her little girl.

“ 1l teach you to come waiting and watching for
me,” cried Rodney, savagely ; ¢ get off from there,
and bo quiet, or I'll break every bone in your body.
Now, I've said it 1"

Nelly's hands dropped down, aud she crouched
upon the doorsill in silent agony; but Bessio
kunocked again hravely.

“Nover you mind, Mrs. Rodney,” she said, « 1l
tuke Nelly home with mo, and carry her overy inch
of the road. And, Mr. Rodney, sir, you'll hons sorry
as sorry can bo ns soon As you come to yourself.
Good night, now ; and don’t you fret.  Nelly's here,
up in my arms, safe und sound ; and I'll take care
of her” _ .

Ressie had lifted the clnld into her arms, but
still lingered in the hope that the door would open.
But it did not ; and turning away with a sorrow ful
and heavy hoart, and with Nelly sobbing herself
to sleep on hier bosom, she tnde her way toilsomely
along, under her burden, nud through the thicken.
ing snow, to her own poor lodging.

MORNING FEARS.

When Roduney awoke in the morning, he had a
vigue remembrancoe of the night before, which
made him raise his aching head, and look with
sharp prick of anxiety to sce if his little child was
in Led besido her mother.  His wife, who had been
lying awake all night, had now fallen into n pro-
found slumber, and her hollow face, with the skin
drawn tightly across it, and with a hectie flush
upon her cheeks, was turned toward lim ; but
Nelly was not there.  What was it he had done the
night before? Inhis dull and clouded mind there
was a dawning recollection of having heard little
hands beat against the door, und a piteous voice
el to him to open it. It was quite impossible
that the child could be concealed in the room, for
it ‘was very bare of furniture, and there was no
corngr in.its narrow space where she could hide.

‘Through the broken panes of the uncurtained
window he could see the snow lying thickly upon
the roofs; and he was himself benumbed by the
biting bLreath of the frost, which found its way, in
vime and fog, through the crazy casement. Could
it by any possibility have happened that he had

driven out his. little daughtér, Nelly, who did not-

shrink from kissingand fondling him yet, drunkurd
.as he wus, iuto the dendly cold of sucha winter’s
night 1 e crept quietly across the roow, and un-
locked the door, letting in a kéener draft of the
bitter wind as he openec it.  His wife moved rest-
lessly in her slecp, and bégan to cough a little, He
dreyw the door behind himn, and .stood looking down
‘over the Yailings which protected the gallery upon
which the houses opened, into the strect below,
The snow that had fallen during the durkness was
already, trodden and sullied by many footsteps ; but
whercver the- porthern wind had blown it had

| Jvifted -into every cranny-and crevice, in pure

~white streaks. A few boys werc snow-balling one
avother along the strect; but all the house doors,
which usually stood open, were closed, wud the
neighbours. were keeping within. If any of them
had been open he could have asked carclessly if
they knew where his Nelly could be; but ho did
not like to knock formally at any one of them. In
which of the houses at hand could he enquire for
her, without exposing himself to the anger aud con-
tempt of the inhubitants?

He could not 1nake up liis mind to enquire any-
where. He was afraid of almost any answer le

could. get. Mors than once he had bheaten his

littlo girl ; but they had made it up again, he dnd
Nelly, with many tears and kisses, and he knew
she had borne no malicein her heart against him.
But he hud never driven her out of her home be-
fove —a little creature, not eight years old, in the
wild, wintety night ; at midnight too, whea. every

.| other .ahelter would be elosed. Where could she
be at thismoment . What if she liad been frozeu-
‘to- death in- some corner where shie hind tried to

‘shield herself from the snowstorm?! He wandered
along the street, casting fearful glances down each

-caught the gleam of a haudful of five kindled in the

-mean to doit.

flight of cellar steps, where a child might creep for
refuge, until ho renched the wuler thoroughfares,
and the numerous gin-paluces in themn. .

But just now Rotdney’s licart was too full of his
missing child to feel the temptation strongly  Ho
fumbled mechanienlly in his pocket for any odd
pence that might be thers; but he was thinking
too much of Nelly to hava wmoru than s faint, in.
atinctive desire for the stimulus. He was cold,
miserable, and downcast; but he had not as yet
sunk so Jow that anything oxcept the assurancy
that his little daughter was alive and well, could
revive him.  With bowed head ho went on in a
blind senrch for her, nlong the snowy streets, look-
ing under archways, and up covered passnges,
wherever she might have found n shelter for the
little face nud form, which worodéenter thun afl the
world to hiw, eruel as he hnd beon to them,

e turned hono again at length, worn out and
despondent, wishing linnself dead and forgotten by
all those whom he had wade miscrable, und more
than balf cempted to minke an and of it nftogether
in the great, strong niver, whoso tide would sweep
him out to sen. Swept away from the fuce of the
enrth—that would Lo the hest thing for thein and
for himt If heonly had cournge to do it ; but his
courage was all gone, had oozed awny from him, and
left him only the husk of o man, fearful of his own
shadow, except when he was drunk. e scarcely
knew whether lie trembled from cold or dread as ho
Yoitered homewnids ; nnd he could hardly chimb the
woinn steps which he must aveond to reach lns
house, for the throbbing of his heart and the
tremor in his limbs, e was nfrnid of fucing his
dying wife and telling her that he could yot find
their last hittle child, tho only one that she would
have had to leave behind her.

But us he came within sight of the deor, he saw
that it stood open au inch.or two, und his cye

grate. Defore his hand could touch it, the door
was quickly but quietly opened, and Nelly herself
stood witlin, her hand rased to warn him not to
wake any noise.

« Husli 1" she whispered, “mother's asleep still,
and you're yoursclf again. Bessie said you'd be
yourself again, nud-I newdn’t Lo afraid. Como in
and let me warm you, duaddy.”

She diow him gently to the broken chair on tlie
hearth, and began to rub his nambed fingers be-
tween her own little hands; while Rodney sank
lielplessly into the seat, and leaned his head upon
her small shoulder.

“ Never mind, father,” said Nelly, “you didn't
Bessio s1ys you'd never have done
it of your own self. It's only the driuk that does
it; and I wasn't hurt, daddy; not liurt o bit
Bessie carried me all the way to hier hume, like you
carried her once, sho.says.  Did. you .ever carry.
Bessie, when you werea strong man, in your own
ars, a Jong, long way 1" o

«Ay! Idid,” said Rodney, with a heavy sigh,
“and now I can scarcely lift you upon my knee.
Do you love your poor, old futher, Nelly 1

“To he sure I do,” said the chud ecarnestly,
“why, when wmother's dead, there'll bo nobody
left but me to take care of you, you know, You
mustn’t ever turn me out of doors then, or yon
wight hurt yourself, and there'd bu nobody to sco
when you're drunk.”

“J'l never get drunk again,” cricd Rodney,
“and I'll never be cruel to you agun, Nelly.  Gave
me a kiss, and let it ba & bargain.”

Nelly covered his fevered face with kisses, in ajl
a child’s hopefulness and gladness; and told her
mother the good news the woment she avoke Bat
neither the wife, nor Rodney hiwself, dared to be
lieve he would have strength Lo keep the prowise he
made.

(To be continued. )

-

Ax Irishman who had s pig in his posres<ion was
observed to adopt the constunt practice uf filling 1t
to repletion ond day and starving it the next. On ‘
being asked lis reason for doing so, he replied,
#Qch, sure, and isn't it that I like to have bacon
weth a strake o' fat and a strake o' laye aqually,

one after t'other.”
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;p]c.muue of tho Chinese hus for its

. acr-ne the public streets.  Their houses
~are small, the shops and bazaars are
~ dimumutive and crowded, so itinerant

PLEASANT HOURS.

A StrXRT SHOWMAN,

A STLEBT SHOWMAN.
A ocurat deal of the business and

restaurants, barber shops and other
crafts arve to be seen in the streets.
In.our cut is shown a characteristic
scene, where for a very small coin the
itigeraut showman will exhibit his
prctures which slide up and down in a
lizht framowork which he can carcy
on his back,

LESSON NOTES.
FIRST QUARTER.

STUUIRS IN ISATAH, JEREMIAM, AND XZEKIXL.

B.C. 586.1 LESSON X.
THE DOWNFALL OF JUDAM.
Jer. 39. 1-10.

[March 6.

Mem. verses, 6-8.

GoLpeN TyxXT.

Behold, your house is lefs unto you deso-
late.—Matt. 23. 38.

CENIRAL TRUTH.
The way of transgressors is hard.
HEeLrs Over Harp Praces.

In the ninth year—B.C. 599. The tenth
month - Teheth, which extends from about
the middle of Decewsber to the widCle of
January.  Rleventh year . . . fourth month,
the ninth day—Aabout July 1, 586, o ycar
aud a half after the sicge began.  7ke city
was broken up—Tho walls were broken
throughs, aud the city surrendered. In the
middle gate -1Between the upper and lower
city. HNabeans—A high Assyrian titlo be-
longing to the provious namto 3 Sarscchim
tho Rabsaris.  So Rab.-mag, high pricst,
or chief of the sorcercrs, belouga to Nergal-

tecixt the tioo walls—O0f tho valley of th

sharezer, who was the Rab-mag.  Gate be-
Tyropean, between Zion and the temple hill,
D

The Assyrians came in from the north ; the
king flud to the south. 7he way of the
plain—Over Olivet to Jericho, to the plain
sordan. Ihiblah—\Where, as a centre, Ne-
buchadnezzar was conducting the siege of
Tyre as well as Jerusalem.  Sleto sons— As
the Inst sight he should ever behold,  Put
out Zedekiah's eyes—Thus were fulfilled two
remarkable prophecies : one by Ezckiel
(12. 10-13), that King Zedekiah should be led
into Babylon a captive, should there live
and thero die, and yet he should never sce
the city; the other by .Jeremiash (32 3.5),
thut Zedekiah should speak with Nebuchad.
nezzar mouth to mouth, and see his cyes.
Fell arcay—Descrted from the city to the
Chaldeans.

Find in this iesson—

1. That the way of transgressors is hard.

2. That God's word of warning and of
promiso 18 surc o coinc to pass.

3. That God scnds troubls in order to
make us better.

Review EXxXRCISE

1. What great event had Jeremiah fore-
told to thoJews ? * Seventy years® captivity
on account of their sins.” 2 When did
this captivity begin? ¢ B.C. 605.” 3. Vho
made them captive? ‘¢ Nebuchadnezzar,
king of Babglon.” 4. What did ho do
with them? *¢ He utterly destroyed their
city and the tem{)lc, took their treasures,
and sent the people to Babylon.”

CATECHISM QUESTIONS.

10. What is conversion?

Tho turning to God in repentance and in
faith.

11. What is faith, in general ?

Faith, in general, is u conviclion of the
truth and reality of those things which God
has revealed an the Bible.

Havino found his true place in the
great commonwealth of industry, let
the young man chng to it, and not al-
low himself to be tempted by plausible
storics and dreams of sudden wealth
into speculations for which he is not

Tomperance—8ay “Nol"

WHKNRVER you are asked to drink,

Pauso a moment, my boy, and think ;
‘Think of the wrecks on life’s occan tossed,
Who auswered “ Yes!" without counting
the cost.,

Toink of the mother, who bore you in pain;
Think of her tears, that will fal] like the
rain ;

‘Think of tho heart, how cruel the blov';
‘Think of her love, and then answer “ Not”

Think of decar hopes that are drowned in
the bowl:

Think of tho danger of body and soul ;
Think of the sad lives, once pure a»s the
snow ;

Look at them now, and thenlanswer, **No'”

Think of a manhyod's rum-tainted breath :
Think that tho glacs leads to sorrow and
death ;

Think of the homes that are shadowed with

woe,
That might have heen heavens had some one
said “No ! "

Think of lone graves, unwopt and unknown,
Hiding life’s hopes, once fair as our own ;
Think of loved formns forever laid low,
Who still would bo bero had they learned
to say ‘“Nol"

Think of tho demon who lurks in the bowl,
Whose touch is ruin to hody and soul ;
Think of all this as on life’s journcy you go,
And wix{cn ’t’lm foul tempter,assails you, say
“ 0 !

-

THAT CALVARY SCENE.

Step into that church. A high
scaflolding rises near its castern wall,
You trace the form of a painter at
work upon the vacant surface. You
see his lifted arm.  You can catel the
outlines of the great scene he sketches.
It is the awful rejection of Christ by
the people he came to save, and now
gathered to seo bim die on the cross
they have helped to raise. Upon the
delineation of that sorrowful scene
bear all the details before you in that
church; the lofty scaflolding, the
artist, his brush, his colours, the
very light streaming through a near
window upon his work. All things
tell in the diréction of that grand
cffort.

You, ns a teacher, are to bring be-
fore your scholars the impressive
thought of Christ’s rejection and cruci-
fixion by those e came to save. As
in that scene of the painter, so you are
to make every thing bear on this
supreme thought. To bring it out in
its fulness and impressiveness, you
must teach that it is not simply a
rejection by the Jew and a crucifixion
by the Roman. It is a rejection to
which they—your scholars—consent.
It is a sacrifice for them by the
Saviour, and yet they are willing it
should be—in vain. Are they—let
them think—are they indeed willing
to accept the responsibility for this
sad rejection? Do they realize in
what a position they are placed by
their rejection of Christ and their
willingness that he should have died
in vain{ Urge upon them repentance,
submission, consecration. May you
appreciate your opportunity! You
hoped in January to see your scholars
at the cross, and may huve failed.
Spring, you thought, might bestow this
coveted blessing.
June, in spiritual things as in the
world of nature, is to ‘be o month of
blessing. Undervalue none¢ of your
helps. To bring out-the great scene at
Golgotha, how many things there are

have the lesson itsclf, the notes, the

It may be that

to aid you, the painter of to-day ! You-

the reading through the week. Thesy
make scaffolding and colours and-light’
Your hand must sketch and shade
Forget not your highest ally, even thal
Holy Spirit who works through you
Yours may be the outstretched hand ty
mnke an impression of Ualvary upon
the soul, but it is God working in and
through you. If we submit ourselveil
fully to Gud for this work, who cay
doubt that ho will give hituself to
in blessing ? \

N
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WHAT AM I FIT FOR?

Tuxkk is ouly one mothod Ly’ whick
2 young wan can discover what posi;
tion in life he is best fitted to occupy.
Ho must try. Hemay be qualified t
plan, to lend, to control, or his taleng
may be simply executive, nud of tly
kind that assists in carrying out tl
idens of other men. Iu either cas
his aid is needed in the vast an
diversified ficld of labour presented |
a great and growing country. Thi
head and the hand are equally requj
site in every branch of science and
business, inall the pursuits of actual
life. If a man who is merely exper
of hand stands or seems to stand on §
lower level than he who plans largely
and wisely, let him not repine at thai)]
for on the plane where his capacities
have placed him, there is less of
sponsibility and anxious care than ing
the Ingher positivns assigned to more
powerful and comprehensive intellecta

The great demand of the Christmas tek’
has reduced our stock oF Annuals to smil
compass. Of some we have no ‘remaini
coples. Of the following we have yet a fe
coples laft which go to the first applicants: ©

Adviser .. .oiiiiiiiiiies veenne . 80 S8
Band of Hope ......ceveiieee .. 0
British Workwoman ... cveeaseecann 0 X
Chatterbox .....~ PR Cetcesennas 1 08
Children’s Friend......ceceveeiaass 05
" " (Cloth) ............ 07
Children's Treasury ..... ......... Ly
Child's Qwn .......... teeeeereas P
" " (C‘Oth,...-..., ....... 0
Family Friend....oceeevenveeeanes 0
Girly’ Qwn Paper ..... ...... veeeee 2
Good Words. . .ceeeiirennnrocacans 29
Infants’ Magazine... ...cieceeenees 0
" " (CIOtb) ....... vese O
Jeisure Hour..,ovenes.. vesieee 26
Little folks .... . .. R 3
Little Wide Awake (Cloth Gilt).... 9§
Qur Darlings, .. S cieeaes Lt
Sunday..eoeeenees ceevecsssn 14
Sunday at Home......ccov0neni... 20
Sunday Magazine.......... .. seeee 28
Worthington’s Annunl {Boards......
» L (C]OL}I) csseve

¢
by
9|

Our friends will remember that we PREP
THE POSTAGE on all these books, end in tf
case of the larger books, the. postage ls cof
slderable. ] 4

g\ 3 1 Our
Sunday-School Libraries, gr5e
low us to give a full list of Sunday-sclio
.Books, but we wish our friends.to rememb
that our stock {8 complete of well-sele
books, and st popular prices.

SEND FOR CATALOGUE AND TERMR, }

WILLIAM BRIGGS
Methodist Book and Pablishing Houss,’
Toronto., ) s A

C. W. COATES, MonTreaL, QUE.

fitted.

accompanying exercises of the school,

S. F. HUESTIS, mmxié




