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PI.EASANT HOURS.

Tho Snowbhirds.

¢ Prermy rtle anowbirds,”
Saug n tany vl -
** Pretty httie «nowtards,
Wherw can yoil liwve atraved?

# When the «patitlin s snowilakes
Fall npon vonr Lead,
Whees :Jo you tnd ~heiterl
N nere's vour Brttle b d?

" Probty litt'e an - bisIy,
Aren't v ua st tody?
Don t yon wash the wWister
Soon will haste away 17

© No, der Jitt omaiden,”
| R TR TR '('lxhl‘.l'
Wihak they 71, bounded
Nt to bur sple

4 Rerr we naet the showflakes
§ ol «oft sl whate,
.\'pllle; Tibe t1eh Jrwels
‘Mt tue sunbeamn= bright ;

* For onr 10lw of festhers
Nerpsns warm an it nice;
N w- 120 Lhe winter
Wit the snew and 1ce.

AW et as bsthe v
Asws saly roan,
Asvon brthe b,
In vour she Iheeed home™

 Jeanin Danes the en whirds”
Fhars the e - 1owand,
Asup -1t 1 Saw
Lai 1 <bie- bt farr head,

P ose _Tad He gave them

ok 14 gaft and warm

L fiat tios pretiy sn swhirds
May net feel the sturm?*”
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WHICH WAS THE BRAVER?

Tury were i---Ang at the ico on. the
mver one day n the winter. The
ponds were tiszen osl the Branch was
frozen, but ne oue yei bl had & skate on
the deep and maprt rer and all the boys
were aching to 1y it It ay before them
frozen from shone 1o shore, 8 <mooth ex-
panse of dark and shisay e most tempt -
tag ta the wxht oty b and to the
httle gronp of Tels who Sl cvengat it
wis dmost wiesstd s ey bl been
skating on the Brache <o they had thar
shates i thoar b T~ cemdd ey now aaid
then one of thou w-e Gl v g ot apen
the 1ce and starmp oo o Todny it At st
one ad cune back from one of thee <hort
eXCUTens,

“Panh ! <anl he <taupang, it sife,
safo enang’t ot an etpliant, amd ¥ oam

by

gong to try 1t [adar any ome ot yon
follows ter shate aeross with e Dite,

dare, donble dare you, Fistz Wand, to <o
it," and dowa e < te | IS ] s e ate s
*“What!" said Jack, **unobody conung?

Nob you, Fritz Ward? The champion
skater of the town rofuses  Woll, well "
¥ Nu. I'm npt going,” auswered Fruz,

B s pefu-nl was nob beeatise hos viay
altat or becn - hB dul not want e go,
for he was all ¢ ordrpess to Lo off, but hy
hal promsed hig :nother that e would
not o on the viver until it had becn pro-
B perfsatly safe, and ho nover yet
had broken his word to her, aud thab was
all thiat hodd Inm.

Juk was ecutting arry crreles near the
shore el wats g thom, sishing.

SN pendebye, Ctead care,” ~ard he,
and giving his haud a Little moching foar
1sh. oft Lie fhew ste 2FY ton rds the oadille
of the ruer, and las heli, boyich hrare
stnn b to rhim tin b Jike a Tuad H Lut
Tiehit as he wsy it bent beoeth hiom as ho
sped. The Lads on the bank saw at and
erie b, Cottie baek,” bt he never hewled,
m tat he was atrwd to tun, aud 1 an-
othor mstwt down ho went. His com-
rodes stared aaaf they were dremuing at
th little black holen the ice where Jack
went down ; and though those buy~ now
arve updedle aged men, yet they can shat
their oyes, any one of them to-day, and
seo agun that sn-w clad ghining landscape,
and thic oo wmnr roer with that little
blach hole m 1t woll towards tho middle.
It was but an mstant when they saw Jack’s
hrad cnee e, and his face was turned
towmds them.  He threw his arms out on
the 1ce and at oho beneath his weight,
It Lefore he wank ho grasped it again
with his other arm and 16 bore him for a
moment, ouly to break again, but it
brought i o little nearer to his friends,
Tnstantly be comprehended what he had
to do. liv had to break his way bit by
Lit through the ice across that dreadful
river.  1is friends could not help him, so
like the gallant lad he was, he fought un
inch by inch for his life, while his friends
on shore cheered him all the;,' could.

“ Fellows,” said Fritz Ward, watching
him keonly, **ho will never reach us with-
out holp ; take off your comforters "—thoy
all wore gay worsted séarfs knotted around
their necks, and cach of them was fully
two yards long. *‘Inot them together
tightly,” Fritz continued. “I know the
bottow hoere, and I am going outas far as
L can to meet hin. 1 shall throw
these and you must help me. Tam gowg
m up to my waist, and you must all throw
youtselves on your faces and work your-
selves out ono after the other. FEach
fellow hang on to the other, and you, Joe
Anderson, como next to me and steady
me.”

It was planned and done in a miuute.
Fritz, with the coil of comforters ten yards
Jong went out until the ice cracked be-
neath him, and then he let himself down
into the water. Joe Anderson, who was
the lightest boy there, had cautiously
worked himself out and lay near enough to
give u steadyinyg hand to Fritz, who was in
up to his arm yats, but his arms were fice.

«Ju-t a little nearver, old boy,” shouted
Fritz to Jack, *and I'll throw it,” and
pour Jack struggled a moment more,
¢ Now,” cried Fritz, and threw the” rope,
and the end lay within Juck s reach. He
grasped it and Fritz drew him nch by
inch through the sphntering ice until he
had b by the coliar ; then the ice broke
under Joo and let him down, but he landed
on his feet, and together he and Fritz tied
one end of the comforters under Jnck’s
arms and  tossc! the other end to the
other Liy<.  Then sowachow they 1ot him
on to the Lo and the other boys pulted
hin cautiously ashore.  After tha  Kritz
and Jue were liolped out, and the de boys
piled thetr orveraeats on to the wet Haoye,
aud they took Jacn, who was by that e
Juite uncouscions, Salv howe,

When Jack was convalesaing from Ins
attack of pnewmonia the tirst boy he
wanted tosed was iz, He hebd ont is
hand to ki woth a smle,

O LT md he, 0 at hulun't e
fnr_\m; I w ulda t be here.”

Palan 7 wnswered Frte, it was the
comtorivis did the busitiess.”

Al st Jack, “tthe  cemiforters
were a very good thinyg but | would never
Izave et hold of them of 1t hadnt been for
sou Yo need ot try to get out of at
11 you heln't been as quick as thonght and
chock tn 1 of pack besude, 1 wouldn ¢ be
m this world new.  And the <ense you've
got wo, Frtz,” Jack went on reflectively ;

stfirst timo I ever knew you not to take &
dare. How did ft happeui”

« Oh.” anspered Fritz, laughing, ' that
was hot any sense of mive. T would have
beon after jou fast opbugh if I hadn't

1 omtsyd mysmother that 1 wouldn't go oix

the oiver thatlay.” v

*\Wall,” said Jagk, *‘y old dagtor says
there is a difference between courage wnd:
foolhardiness, and it is pretty plain which
quality he thinks 1 have shown tho most
of recently ; but in the future I amn going
to keep what little courage I have left to
use when it is needed, instead of fooling it
away in such a scrape as this.”

All this happened years ago, but the
lesson Juck then learned has never been
forzotten.  He has had plenty of battles
to fight since then, and ho has fought them
bravely; but his old f{oolhardy, daring
ways, which so threatened to injure his
character, he left belund hun forever on
that terrible duy when he fell through the
ice into Green River.

ABOUT POETRY.

Dip you ever make poetry? I have.
Leastways I have sometimes got the ends
of tho lmes to yngle together, and if you
succeed in doing that, aud people are.in a
hurry they will call you a poet—and some
will frown on you for ar 1diot, and some
will admire you for a genius, but that last
class is thinning away. .

1 have never been quite able to under-
stand it, but 1 think we must all have hcen
born poets and got spoiled somehow in.the
handling. For every child lovés. postry
at first, then doesn’t love 1t & bit, and then
grows madly fond of it, and thén-cools
down and wonders what people -can see
in it.

If T wanted to be famous, this is thesbrt:

of thing that T would try to make—
One thing at a time,
And that done well,
Is o very good rule,
As muny can tell.

How many nullions of people have quoted
that bit of poetry! Between omrselves, I
beltave it is bettor krnown than anythingin
Stukespeare ! And if 1 felt very, very am-
bitious I would aim at something of -this
sort—
WINTER JEWELS. )
A million little diamonds
Twinkled in the treés; -
And all the little maidens said, -
“ A jewel, if you please !” >

But while they held their hands outstretchad |

T'o catch the diamonds gay,
A million-liitle sunbeams came
And stola them all away. -

Would you like to know who wrote these
poems? Sowould I! They are amongst

the things written by dnon. You under- -

stand ! At the cnd of many o bright gem
of poetry you find the word Anon. He is
the oldest poet in existence ; you find him
writing in the gift books of a century ago,
and there is something by him in the
corner of almost every country paper still.
Yet 1 have serrched and searched in vain
to find him ; perheps it is his modesty that
keeps him so obscure. .

Can it be because simple poetry is really
so difticult to ma ¢ that some of the greatest
mnds have tried 1t 7 Here is a little gem,
for instance, by Robert Louis Stovenson—
“Prensare Jsl:md * Stevenson, you know,
whose recent death we all deplore :

MY BEU IS A BOAT.

My bad is like a little boat;
Nurse helps me in when 1 embark ;
She girds m» iv my sailor’s coat,
And starts me in the dark.

At night T go on board and say
Gend-night to all my friends on shore:

" I shat iny cyes, und sail away,

And see and hieat 1o more.

Aud sometimus tlings to bed I take,
Ax prudent sailors have to do.
Petliaps aalice of wedding-cake,
I rhiaps o toy or two.

All 1. sht acrass the dark we steer ;
1Bt when the day returns at last,
Safe in my room, beside the per,
1 find my vessel fast,

"

-guch as' farming, chopping,

Where can X Find the Master?
From the German of Christian Avgustus Bahr

Wixke can I-fnd the Master,
That This faco may.greett 7
What teacher-kind or- T

Will ghiide me to his Ieety C
That he:thay daily-break me
My ahare of living Yread, o

And by hi3 grace may.thkeme .,
'ho path miy Teat should tread? ™™

Within-his Word -thewit find-higy— -
Hir quick’ning Spint’s there;
The Father has designed him
Heaven's wicket-gate to prayer,
That soul, God will abuse him, =
Who sins in carnul rride :
His sins he will erase him,
\Who trusts the Crucified.

Within the bread he’s hidden,
Within the wine that’s poured,
Ana sinuers all are bidden
To seat them at the board ;
Go there, go there repenting s
‘take thou the humblest pluce,
To his sweet will conzenting,
And trusting in his grace.

Seek him in the communion
Of those who speak his name,
Together bound in union,
And warmesd with holy flame,
He looks on all his members,
And gives each soul relcase;
Iis promse still remembers,
And blds them go in peace.

Within the heart he’s dwelling,
If welcome he receive;

T'o him thy sorrows telling,
Who can alone rchieve.

To those who show them willing,
In his great day of power,

Their souls with rapture fitling
In the.espousal hour.

“Last, seek him in.his heaven,
- Ths place ho doth:prepare
For al} carth’s souls forgiven,
‘His blessedness to shave.
Ay, thert the Lord'Will meet thee,
Fot thiia tise promiss lice,
- In héaven's own garden grest thee,
Thexew, fair puradise.

HARD WORK.

Boys, do not shun hard work. Go atit;
rejoice in it; it is a blessingtoyou. And
understand- us. By hard work:wé do net
mean study, or sticking clpsel{ td keoping
Yooks, keeping store or tesching:school,

“or any.of the projessional pursuits,” These
. .are all honourable, und when closely fol-
‘Iowed €

exhaust the nervous energy and

make men tired too. a0

- But by-hard'wotk we..mezn work that

requiresva great-deal of muscular force,

~rolifng, logs,

quarrying rock, -doin% carpenter work,
r

blacksmithing, lsying brick, carrying the

_hod, and working in the-forges, furnaces,

rolling mills, mines, and car .shops.  This
kind of-work develops muscular.strength,

courage and good health,

Said an o0ld man now- up in_ the
eightics, to’ mo a year- ago, *‘When
T was fiftcen years old 1 was a weak.
spmdly-kind  of a boy. and et
into . Llacksmith’s shop, learned the
trade, worked at it eiglitcen ye.rs, anl
forged out n constitution worth a million
doliars.”  He las ever been i h althy.
vigorous man, and old as he s still walh«

the strects. perk cheerful, and straight

as an Indian’s arrow
Hard work is good medicine for hoys,
and espesially for young men.

ABOUT TOBACCO.

So much has been said in these days for
and against the use of tobacco that any ad-
vice may seem stale and unprofitable, but
1 csunot but feel that a few words on the
subject may be of'use.  In the first place,
the nicotine, a poisonous jprinciple m
tobacco, deadens tho sensibility of the
taste. In children the taste is most po-
fect, being a source of unalloyed pleasur-,
and anything that would impair that sen-c
must deprive onc of much enjoyment. 1In
the nest place, the smoke of tobacco in-
haled in the mouth diminishes the amount
of saliva, and as this juice is the first that,
mixed with the food, assists in digestios,
dyspepsia and stomach trouble arve liable
to result.
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- The Filot.
7 DY MARGALET J, PREETON,
] hiope to tneet my Pilot faca to facs,

\When 1 have grossed the han”
~=Tennyson,

Witn iv the Pilot, into whose sure hand,
Wating the snmmans as the day grows
dark,
Upon tho border of this carthly strand,
Wu may counnit our barque?

Can Reason rule the deck, and fiemly xteer
Thuough depths where sunling machtioms
rave nnd roar,
And madly threaten to o’erwhelm us cra
We reach the thither shero?

Hus calin Philosophy, whose lore unrolls
Lhe nxioms of the sges, cver found
. A perfect chart, to map what rocks and
shoals
Beset thio outward bound?

Can Science gunide, who with exploring
alass,
Sweeps tho horizon of the restless tide,
Anl qguestions, ‘mid the mists that so har

89, ]
« Js there o facther side?”

Dure old Tradition set its untrimmed hight
Upon the prow, and hope to show the
way,
Thiough gulting troughs, that blinder make
the night, )
Out into perfect duy?

Nay, none of theso are strong to mount the
deck,
And with authurity asswed and free,
Gurde onward, fearless of the luss and
wreek
I'hat crowd this svundless sea.

Oh 7ye who watch the chling tide, ~what

; saith
L The Wisdom that through ages hath suf-
! ficed
For qncst:oning souls® — I'h- only chart s
Fath,—

3 I'ke only- Pilot—Christ !

The Wreckers of Sabis Tsland.

J. MACDONALD OXLEY.

Cuarrer - III,—Tut \\ RECK.

MaJor MAUNSELL gav e & great gasp of 1 hef
when the brig righted.
1 . “Keepatight-hold of your rope, Fric,” he
ictied, encouragingly. ¢SBlehse tiod, we my
% reach shore alive yet.”
4 Drenched to the skin, and shivering with
£ cold, Eric held tightly on to the rope with his
right hand, and to Prince’s collar with his
left. Prince had crouched close to tl.e fost
of the mast, aud the waves swept by him as
though he bad been carved in stone,

« All right, sir,” Eric replied, as bravely as
he could.  *¢1t's pretty hard work: but I'll
. not let go”’ .
¥ -Rearing aud plunging amud the froth and
foam, the Francs chiarged al the second bar,
% struck full upon 1t with a force that wouid
2 have crushed in the bow of n less sturdy crait,

hung thete for a few unnutes while the
breakers, ag 1f greedy for thewr prey, swept
exultantly over her, nnd then, responding to
the impuise of another towering wave, leaped
over the har 1nto the deeper water beyond,

< But¢ shoe could not staml much more of such

buffeting ; for she was fast becommg a mere
hutk. Both masts had gone by thie board at
the lnst shock, and poor httle Erie certamly
would have gone overtoard with the man-
must but for s prompt rezeue by the major
from the entangling ngging.

“You had a narrow cseape that time,

2ric,” said the mejor, as he dragged the bay

round to the other side of the mast, where he
was in less danger.

The pasgage over the bars having thus been
effected, the few who were still left on board
the Francit began to cherish hopes of yet

- reaching the shore alive,

) >

Bétween the bats and thamain body 5f the
istand was i hdavy cross-sea, in which the
brig. pitched and tossed like a bit of cork.
Somewhere beyond this wild confusion of
waters was the surf which broke upon the
beach itself, and in that surf the final strag-
gle would take place. \Whether or not a
single one of the soaked, shivering beings
clingingeto, the-deck. would survive it, God.
alonb-kieS * The chanced b thcir &scape were
a8 one itf o thbusand—and yet they hopéd.
There were not many leit now.  Captuin
Sterling.was, gone,,;and Licutenants Mercer

- —————— 4

and Sutton. Besides tho Major and Ere,
only Licutenants Roebuck aud Moure, of tha
cabin passevgers, wers <ull to bo seen  Of
the soldiers and crew, almaat all had heen
swept away ; but Caprain Reefuele stitl held
to Ius poat upon the quarter-deck by keeping
tight hold to « belaymyg.pin.

The distunce between tho bars and the
beah was soon crossed, and the long hae of
foannng billuws becutie distiuet thieegh the
driving mist,

** 1ron'y lose your grip en Prince, my boy,”
said the mnjor to Erie. Wil strike 10 a
sccond, and thene—"

But before he could fiuish the «entence the
ship struck the beach with fearful foree, and
way instantly buried under n vast mounramn
of water that hurled itself upon her, as though
it had lony Leen wailing for the chance to de-
stroy her. . When the biltow had spent ats
foree, the decka were clear! Not n huinan

were lifted @p, and then hurlad violently
upon the sand.  Hagt he heen alunte the recoil
of the wave would certamnly have carried lnm
back ogain wto the surges ; Lut the dog du
bis big pawa into the saft in-mh, avd fore
his way ll‘n, deagging his nuaster with lam

Digzy, Lewile crcnf. and faint, breic stag-
gered to his foet, looked about hinin hope of
tindimeg the major nenr, and then, secung no-
Lody, fell forward upon the sand 1o o d-add
{aint.

Row long he lay unconscious upon the
each, Etio had no ldea; but when he at
length camo to himself, he found n big, buhy-
bearded mun bending over him, with a half-
pitying, half.puzeled look, while beside him,
teasly for o spring, was faithful Prince,
tigarding him with a look that said as plainly
s wotds

** Attempt to-do my maater any harm, and
1 will bo at your throat.”

5
o ‘:"D’f‘}’t‘(‘i“ !’!
X s
— \;"ll, A af A

-~

him, and he -was straly bruleed beaides
Turniug lns faco 10 tie atrango man, who
roemrd 1o have nuthiv, forther to say ob his
own necount, e nxked anxicnsly 2

*“Where's Mugor Masasellt

Toatend of answeting the wan lockesd away
from Erie, and thers was an gxpresion on his
Tace that semehinw send a chill of dread to the
Loy 8 heast

* Pleare tell tne what bas lappened  Oh?
tako me to by, wen't vou?  He's looking
after me, you know,” ho plesded chruestly,
the teara beginning to well {romn his eves.

Still the bigx man kept silenca.  Then, as
Erie prossed hine with onticaty, he swhlenly
wheeled about, and spoks in gruffor tones
than ho had so far naed ¢

1 You'd best be still and keop quies. You'll
nover seo Mijor Maunsdlt, ag you call him,
or any of tho rest of them agaw, and you
might just ns well know b first us lust™

HE YIELDED HIMSELF TO THE CHREATURE'S GUIDANOE.

form was visilile where a moment hicfure more
tiian a scot¢ of men had been dingiug for dear
life * Hissing and seetlung like things of Lie,
and sending than spray and apumne high m.o
the mist-lafen air, the merciless breakers
bore their vicuma off to cast them coutemptu-
ously upon the beach. Then, ere they could
scrammble ashare, thoy wounld he caught up
again, and carried off Ly the recoil of the
wave, to be once more dashed back, as
though they were the playthings of the
water.

The major and Fric were scparated in the
wild confusion ; but Fiic was not parted from
Prince,  About tus brawny neck the mastiff
wore a stout leathein collar, and to this Eric
clung with a grip that not even the awiul
violence of the breakers could unloose.
Rather-did it make his sturdy fingers but
close the tighter upon the lesthern band.

Into the boiling flood the-boy aud dogwere
plinged together, and bravely they battied to
make the shore. Tho struggle would be o
tremendous one for them, and the i-sue
only too doubtful. The slope of the bLeach
was very gradual, and there was a long
distance bhetween where the brag struck and
tha dry land. Wholly blind«d and inlf-chohed
by the driving spray, Erie could do nothing
to direct his course. But be conld have ha
no better pilot than the great dog, whose
unerring instinet pointed him straight to thé
shore.

How long they ' 2 strugaled with the surf
Eric could not tell. Bat s strength had
failed, and Lis sehses were frat 1 aving inme
when hus feet touched somethung ttiner than
tossing waves, and preseatly ue and Prince

But the big man aseemed to have no evil
intent. l‘le?md vvidently been waiting for
Eric to gain consciousness, and, assocnas the
boy wpened hus eyes, said in-s graff, but uot
unkind voice:

**So you're not dead, after all, my hearty.
More's the pity, maybe. Old Exil-Eye ‘Il bé
wanting to make a elean job of it as usual”?

Bre did not avall take in the meaning of
the stranger s words ; his senses had not yet
fally returned.  He felta terrible pain in his
head and a distressing nausea, and when he
tried to wet upun his feet, he found the effort
too much for bim.  He fell back with a ery
of pain, that made the affectionate mastitl
run up to bim and gently lick his face, as
though tosay :

¢ What’s the matter, dear master? Can I
do anything for yout”

The man then zeemed for the first time, to
tako notice of the dog; and, putting forth
o huge, horny hand, he patted him warily,
muttering under his beard-:

*Sink we straght, hut it’s a fino beast,
I't} have him for my shure, if I have to take
tho boy along witl fam.” B

Perceiving by some xubtle justinet the
policy of being civl, Priuce nesontted
nunewlf to be patted by the stiunger and then
Iay down agaln Leside him in a manner
that butokened s “ Whenwanted Im Ttﬂd)‘,"

Fric was cager to hear about Major Maun:
rell und the others who had been ouw board
the Francie. \Wera it not for his weakness ho
would be runmny up and down the beach in
search of thenmi. But the ternblo struggle
with the suif, following spon the long ex-
posure to tho storm, nud completely exhausted

At theso dreadful words Eric raisad him-
scif, by a great cffort, to a sliting posture.
gazed into the mans face as though hoping
to findsomie mgn of his vat being jn- saraest,
and then, with a cry of frantiy gref, lung
himself back, and buried hi« facein his hands,
while his whole frame shook with tho vivlenco
of his sobling,

The man stood watching him in siledte, al-
though Iiis face, hanl and stern as it was,
gave evidence of hus helhg moved to Aympa.
thy with the boy. e seemed to be think
ing deeply, and to be In much doulit as to
what he should do.  He was just aboiii to
stoop down and Lift Yric up, when a hapsh,
grating voice, calle] out:

** Hulloo, Ben * \What linvo you got there?”

{To ke rontinued.)

ONLY ONE VERSE.

A usstovany writey: ‘I wish .you
could witness the longing desire of the
natives to learn about Jesus Christ, Qno
poor wososn, past sixty, eawme to me, and
said, *T cannot see to read, hot do tanch
me one verse overy mighit, that I may think
abont it when 1 go bhome, for 1 wait to
know nbout Jesus so much.” ’

-

Ix thix was manifest the lovo of God
towards uy, Locwuse that God sent his
only begotten Son inte the world, that wo
might live through him. —1"Joha iv, 9.
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PLEASANT HOURS.

A Junfor Hymn.
BY 8. J, DUNCAN CLARK.
Arwr. “TAeresa royal benner given jor duplay.”
AVX are Junior soldiers banded for the King,

Marching onward to the fight,
Whila with voicea giad wo join his praise to

sing,
As we battle for tho right.
CIORUY,
Forward girls! Forward boys!
King Jenun leads against tho foe:
And in his etrength we'll win at length,
Then home to glory with him go

Trusting in our loving Leader for his might,
To our pledize wo will be true ;

Daily read his Word, and pray to him for light,
As he would have us do.

With aunnv smiles, and loving word and song,
Life s pathway wo will strew ;

And pass the story of God's love along,
The story ever new.

Come, girlaand bovs,and join our Junior band,
Then 1 Chirist's atrength endeasour

\Vith conrrcrated hicart to take your stand
Close to his side forever.

luronte. Unt — Endeavenr Herald

LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTER.

+ K8 vy FRoM THE JIFB oF oUR LORD.

A.D.20,]  LESSON VHL (Feb. 24,

CHRIST AND THE MAN BUKN BLIND.

Jobn 9, 1-11, Memuty verses, 1-3.

Gornyv Texr
1 am the Light of tue world. Joku 8. 5.
QUuTLINR

1. Blindness, v. 1 3.
2, Cure, v. $-7.
3. Testimony, v. §-11,

Time.—On o Sabbath day 1 the early win-
ter of A D. 29,

PLack. — Pool of Silvam, Jerusalem,

RuLxus.—Herod in Galilee: Pilate in Jer-

usalem.
HoMr Reapises.

M. Christ and the man bora blind.—John 9.
1.11.

Tw. Questions by Pharisces. —John 9 13 23,

W. Cast out.—-John 9. 24.34,

7'A. Spiritual sight.—John 9. 35 41,

£ Bartiweus —Mark 10, 46.52.

S.  Light in the heart.—2 Cor. 4. 1.6,

Su. Light of the world.—John 1. 1.13.

Quxsrions ror Homz Sroby,

1. Blindness, v. 1.3,
Whom did Jesus see by the wayside?
What question did the disciples ask ?
What reply did Jesus make?
What promise held out hopoe to the blind ?
Isa. 42. 6, 7.

Q. Cure, v. &7.

What did Jesus say about his own work ?

W hav did he say about the light? (Golden
Text.}

\Vhat did he then do for the blind man?

What did he tell the man to do?

What was the result of the man's obedi-
ence?

What proof that he was the Messiah did
Jesus give to John? Matt. 11. &

3. Testimony, v. 811

What question did the man’s neighbours
ask?

\What answers were given?

What did the man limself say?

What did the people then ash ?

What was the man's testimony?

\What testimony did he give later? Verse

On what dsy was this cure performed?

Veorss 14,
\What did the healed man think of Jesus?

Verses 17, 25.
What did the Jews do to tho man? Verso

\What nobls confession did tho man make?
Veorses 35.39.
TrACHINAS OF THE LESSON.
\Vhere in this lesson are wo taught—

1. To do good as we have opportunity?
2 To obey every command of Jesus?
3. To be witnosaes for Josua?

Taxz Luesox Carzonist.

1. What sort of & man did Jesus see as he
passed by with his disciples® A blind beggar.
2 What did his disciples beliove? That cach
man who sufferad had ainned. 3. Why did
Jesus say the man had been born blind? To
show forth the works of tiod. 4. What did
Jesus say of tumself? Golden Text: ** 1 am
the light of the world.” 5. \What did he do
to the blind man? e ancinted his eyes with
clay. 8. What did ho tell the blind man to
do? To wash in the pool of Siloam. 7. \What
ithcn took place? He washed, and came sce-
ng. i
DocrrixaL Svogrstios. —~The omnipotence
of Christ.

TWO WONDERFUL GIRLS.

Di1p you ever think how terrible it must
be to be blind 7 But what would you say
about being deaf and dumb as well, and
without tho sense of smell or of taste?
That was the sad condition of a dear httle
girl who was born in Hanover, N. H,, in
1829. Her name was Laura Bridgman,
and in her third year scarlet fover took all

Laurs Bridgman lived to bo nearly sixty
years old  Sho always had n host of de.
voted friends, with whom she was so
bright and happy as to put to shamo thuse
of us who have so much more than she to
be happy about.  One of her greatest trinls
was the death, in 1876, of her god friend,
Dr. Howe, who had done such wonderful
things for her.

For a fow years the whole world has
been hearing much about another wonder-
ful little girl connected with the same
school in Boston, Her name is Helon
Keller.

Helon was born in Alabama, June 27,
1880. She is now, therefore, only fif-
teen years old, and certainly she is the
most wonderful fifteen-yoar-old child that
over hived on tho carth. Before sho was
two years old she became totally blind,
deaf, and dumb. When sho was almost
seven years old she was intrusted to Miss
Sullivan, a half-blind assistant of Dr.
Anagnos, of the Perkins Institute.

Helon's marvellous mind grasped at once
things that even Laura Bridgman had been
slow to see. It took Laura three months

JESUS AND THF BLIND MAN.

her senses from her except the sense of
touch,

She was cight years old before she be-
gan to learn of this beautiful world and all
the wonderful things in it.  Then she was
taken to a noble school m Boston, called
the Perkins Institution for the Bhind.

How could they do it? This was the
way they began. They took slips of &mper
on which were printad the names of differ-
ent objects, in the raised letters used by
the blind. The firat of these was ** knife.”
They muved Laura’s delicate Litle fingers
over 1t tune and again until she was famhar
with it. Then they gave her a real knife
on which just such a label was pasted, and
tricd to make her see, by placing the two
side by side, that the first label was the
name of the knife.

After doing this a great many times with
a great many labels and thangs, at last the
little girl got the idea. She showed it by
taking the word ‘‘chair,” and placing it
first on one chair and then on suother,
while her face glowed with delight.

1 wish X could tell you the entire wonder-
ful story of her ecducation,—how her
patient teachers, through the long years,
gave this poor creature. so shut out from
vur world, an 1dea of what 1s 10 it , how
she was taugat to read and write, to know
father and mother, to count, to spell, to do
many useful things, and, best of all, to
know and love God and his Son Jesus
Christ.

Why, when you think of it, this is one
of the most beautiful and remarkable
things over done in this world by any man,
—to make a way into this girl’s dark mind,
and teach her all these thmngs, with noth-
ing but tho senso of touch to uso as a road
info her soul.

to see how words stood for things. It
took e en only three lessons. In the
first thiee months she learned three hun-
dred words. She could spell long and
hard words, like ** balustrade,” as easily
as short words. TIn four months she could
write. and had learned more than Laura
Bridgman in two years. And all this was
accomplished by that half-blind teacher,
Miss Sullivan, who, in her way, is quite
as wonderful as Helen Keller herself.

I wish 1 could tell you more about
Helen, who is wue of the dearest and
sweetest, as well as the moust remarkable,
of little girls. 1 want you to read this bit
of writing of hers, written a few years ago,
and as vou read it, remcnber that the
writer lives always in a woild of blackness
and silence. Itis an account of a dream
she once had.

Last night T dreamed that long, long
ago, when the birds and flowers and trees
were first made, the great God who had
created all things sat upon a beautiful
cloud which looked like silver, and seemed
to float in the midst of the bluc sky likea
throne; and he looked down upon tho
earth,—the wonderful world he had made
out of his own thought. O, how beautiful
the earth was ! with her great mountains
climbing upward to the sky, and her
valleys filled with sweet-smelling flowers
and delicious fruit. The trees secemed alive
with beautiful living things; the littlo
birds' joyous songs made the air vibrate
with music. I felt it in my dream.

1 knelt on the cool, green moss that crept
down to the edge of the merry little brooks,
and I touched the water as it rippled past
me. The broad, deep lakes were as quiet
as little sleeping babies, and I felt the
ground tremblo under my feot when the

river went rushing past to join the atoriyl
ocean. Then I went to the ahore and pui i
my bare feot in the water, and felt the
waves beating against the shore continyj
ally ; and God smiled, and the world was
filled with light, and there was no evil. u¢
wrong in all the world, only love uniR
beauty and goodness. Just then I felt}g
teacher kissing my lips, and 1 awuoke. :

JESUS AND THE BLIND.

Our picture shows how Christ treated J
the poor fellows, who lined the rosds of 3%
alustine eighteen hundred years ago just'y
as they do now. And how did he trea}
thom? First, there are some things hell
didn't do: He never laughed at theirjiie
misery ; he did not turn his head and talk TR
about something else s0 as not to see their SN
rags and sores ; he nover spoke harshly
to them ; he gave them no money, for h: 38
had none ; he could not give shelter, forf
** he had not whoera to lay his head.”

Remember this, that the beggars he
helped were not tramps—able-bodied men i
who would rather beg than work ; they
wera poor fellows who were blind or dump
or impotent or paralyzed or leprous, and JE
they must beg or starve. Now how did he
help them ?

If you will read Luke 18. 35-43, you will
see how he gavo sight to Bartimmus. Luke
6. 1216, tells huw he hesled loathsoweg
lepers.  Jolin 9 reports what he did for » 3
man who hiad nover seen aray of high ;i
and John 5. 1-9, shows his real pity fora i
man who had been sick for thirty-eight i
years. E

We find from these and other instances
that Jesus pitied beggars, forgave theirfl
sins. and restored their hiealth,  And from
his own words we know that he would have§
us, who love him and who call ourselves 88
Chuistiaas, care fur the ueedy, conifort the
sorrowful, nurse the sick, and endeavour
by word and deed to couvines all men and
women and children that a loving Christ
will forgive their sins. §
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