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PLEASANT HOURS.

OTHE MASIFR HAS COMES”

. ¥ Ms ter hss o over Jordan
sact Hatnad, the motler, vne day 3

“ Heay e sliog thes poople who throng Lim,
With a tou b of Bas hnger, they sy,

Aud tow | shall carry the claldeen
Little Rackel, and Ramu- 1 aod John,

And dear littls  sther, the Mh}',
For the Ma-ter to ok upon.™

The tathet theu losdo gt her Kindly,
Auld rard, 1 bin tenderly suled,

“Naw who but a fond, baaty mother
Would th.ak of 8 projes L oo wild ¥

If tue hali o wero toryured by dewions,
Ur dy o with fover, “tweto woll ,

Or kad'tse 7 the taint of the b qor,
Lake noasny arcund ts who dwedl”

' Nay, pay. o £+t hanler e, Nathan,
I feel nuch a burden of sare
Aunl it to the Master Ll at
1hat bueden be'td Lelp we v boar;
If he lay bat hix baed on t.ech.ldren,
My heart will bo hightes, I kuouw,
For a Llessing forover and ever
Wil telluw them cach as they go.”

So, vver the mountains of Judah,
Alupy with tho vices all 85 green,

With Eather asleep on her bosom,
Aul hachel Ler broethera between ;

With the pwopls who hung ot his teaching,
Or wa.t-d biy touch, or his word §

Thto' the ruw of Lvrou-l Pharisees hastening,
She pres~ed 15 the foct of the Lord,

** N ow, why shealdst thon hinder tho Master,”
said Peter, ** with chiidren like theso ?
‘I'scu kuowest from morn uatil evening
Ho s teaching, and healing disesse ™
Sarl Jesu . ** Fortid not the children,
Perauit thom to come anto me 1™
Then ke took in hir arms hittle Exther,
Aud Racke ! he sa, on his kneo,

The care stiicken heart of the mother
\Fas Lifted all soniow above ;

Hus haeds kindly Jaid on the children,
He Llest them with holiest love ;

And s.1]1 of the babes on his besom,
* Of su.h - ths kingdom of Leaven ; ”

Then atrenyta fur all duty and tnal,
That hour t  her spirit was giren.

THE FRIZNDS,

Far away from home, and without
a friend excepting her dog, the poor
Italian lass is trying to earn a few
peonies by stroet minging, What a
lonely lite, with no ons to love buta
faithful dog. 'We wonder if she knows
anything about theloving God. Surely
wo ought to plty, and do something
for such poor, unfortunate, homeless
wanderers.  Did not Jesus die for them
a8 well asfor ust

WORK.

Arwais remember, boys, whatever
your cccapation may be, you havo to
work. Wheother you handle a pick
or a pen, a whoelbarrow c¢r a est of
books, digging ditches or editing s
paper, you most work., If you lock
around in the world, you will seo the
men who aro the beat able to livo the
rest of thear days without work are the
men who work the hardest,

Work gives you an appetite fa goar
meals, it lends solidity to yoar slamters,
it gives you a perfect and grateful sppre-
cistion of a holiday. There are young
men who do nu; work, but tho world
ia not proud of them. It does not
know thair names, even; it mmply
spesks of them as old So-and-so’s boya.
Nobady hkes them; the great, buzy
world dcesn’t know that thoy are there,
So find out what you waut to be and de,
and take off your coat and go at it.
The busier you are, tho lega mischief
yoa will bo apt to got into, tho swoeter
will be your aleep, the brighter and
happier your holidays, and the botter
satisiicd will you bs with tho world and
. the world with you.

WHAT TIM JENKINB CAME TO.
FY EEV. I RWIs, # LACK HEAL, NU'Lby

OHAPTER L

TELIS WIHELE AND HOW TIM
STALTED LIFL,

PuLL-Y 010 may scem & queer name,
but to the Welsh 1t is quite natural,
# Pull” meang “pit” or *¢ hole,” “glo”
means “conl,” und the **y" stands for
“the,” go tho namo cf tho little village
would be in Eoglish—The Coal Pit.
Anyway, that {8 whero Tim Jenkins
was born and where b spent bis youth,
and a poor mizerablo little place it was
—overything was black with coal and
smoke—e¢ven tho fow trees that grow
there, and the sparrows that hopped
about the houees, looked smutty. The
meio thiog in this lit'le Welsh villago
waa tho large engine-houss, with the
tull chimney shsft, and from the engine-
house went a stropg rope o hawser
that went over & wheel on the top of &
big frame, and then down the csal mino
over a hundred fect. There was
another pit with the same kind of
machinery, and up and down these
two pits the engine in the engine-
house kept winding the cages or amall
waggons wiik. coal io them, aod also
the men and boys who worked in the
cosl mine, It was down these pits
that Tim wont at an early age t~ work;
ho was not eight years ol when ke
was taken by bis tathoc to spend Lis
days and often nights in the coal mine.
You would see little boys in these
days yoked to the small waggons, just
a8 we see dogs tackled to a aled some-
times, and dragging them tarough mud
and water, to the mouth of tho pit, to
be wound up by ths strong rope I
bave mentioned. That's where and
how Tim started life, and many other
boys like him. ¥You cannot wonder
that Tim was very small and funpy for
bis age. Tho wonder is he ever lived
to becomo a man, especislly when we
remember the ill-treatmert he got
from his drunken father, and the hard
work and poor fare he had when only
a child.

CHAPTER 11,

15 ABOUT TIM'S BAD FATHER AND AN
OLD FRIEND,

1 said Tim's fathor was a drankard.
80 ho was, and often spent Lis own
earnings, and Tim's too, in liquor.
Thus it wug that Tim's home was a
wre.ched hovel; his mother was 2
godly womsn, but her poverty was
great, owing to the drinking babils of
ber husband. 8ho taught Tim to shun
evil waye, and ok him to the Sunday-
echool, and by going there Tun met
with & good old friend. Davy Jones
wsas an old msan, and to look at him
you would think he woald never bs
ablo to got hom:—ho was a cripple;
years before an accident hsppened at
the mine, anrd Davy came near losing
bis life; he now had some essy berth
at tho works, but bis chief employment,
sud enjoyment, was training the boys
in the Sunday-tchool, »~d sacticg as
preacher tor the miness, when the
minister was ot there. He saw Tim
was goiog to be a bright lad, and by
praying snd teaching ho led Tim to
the Saviour, and it was a happy day
for Tim's motker when she saw her lad
gtarting to lead a new life, even the
godiess father spoke of it with pride.
Bhortly after he wss coaverled, Tim
commenced to work for Jesus, and old
Davy did much to encoursge his litile
J coavert. Oftentimes when he went to

one or two of thoe villagcs near by to
lead praycer-moctings, or preach a
serwmon, ho took Tim with biu to read
out the bytns and per.dons of the
Beriptures Yo the coursv of time, it
was an underatocd thing that Davy
would bring Tim with him wherever
he wont; futks used to say, by way of
joke, Tim was Davy’s ourato. Well,
it was that way Tim got his training,
and 8oon began to preach himself, and
though the people wera proud of their
“boy preacher,” Tim did not let his
nopularity make Lim proud, but
Lurrowed and bought books so that he
might be the bett:r able to expound the
Word, and kept huroble and faithful to
Jesus, and grew in faveur with God
and man., Davy's and Tim’s fame went
abroad for miles around, and scores
and hundreds of people would gather
to hear “the old cripple and the boy
preacher,” a8 they us:d to call them,

CHAPTER IXIL

TELLS HOW TIM WAS NOT AFRAID TO DIE
WHEN SOMEBODY KLSE WAS,

The coal mines aro very dangerons
to work in, and often when “firs
damp,” 88 it is called, collects and
explodes, many lives arn lost, Other
times the water floods tho mines, and,
ofcener still, tho mine caves in, and men
are buried alive, Well, one morning
whils Tim and & miner were working
together in an out-of-the-way place,
the roof fell in, and the two were
buried alive, The noise was heard,
and men and boya rushed to the spot
to seo what had happened, and who
burt The news soon spread thst it
wag little Tim Jenkinr, and Jack
Williams were buried alive. Men
commenced to dig away. The big
wheel over which the rope ran never
moved quicker, because when tho newa
got to the top, fresh gangs of men
were sent down to work away at tlo
heap of rubbish that covered poor Tim
and his comrade. I need not tell you
all hearts were sad, and abave all Tim’s
mother, and ¢ old cr’pple Davy.” The
first day and night pisssd ara no sign
of recovery. Sometimes the work
would be stoppaed, and absolats silence
prevail, excepling ths dropping of the
water from the sides and roof of the
mine]; then sll would listen to hear if
they might discern tke cries of thelost
ones, bue no reply would come to the
loud calls of the miners. The second,
third, and fourth days passed, and no
gigny. Sabbath-day came and no Tim
with his bright face in thelittle church.
You will not wonder that every one
broke down at the morning service,
when “the minister prayed for thoes
who were buried in the mine, for
nobody expacted to 9ee Tim and Jack
again, There was no sermon that
miraing, and when the Sanday school
mat, it was only to weep—ths children
loved Tim. Obh whba! a Sanday that
was in the little villsgs, even the
godless had no heart to go to the
“QOrosa Koys” to drink. On the
Monday u voice was heard. Tae men
stopped—pick-axes and shovels were
still, and, what do you taink—why, the
voices of Tim and Fack singing an old
Welsh bymn, just as Paul and Silas
sarg when thoy were in jail. The men
took up the tune and finished the
hymn., The tearastreamed dosm their
choeks, making white forrows, then
they pliod the tools with more
vigour than ever. The nows soon
spresd—the big wheel spun .round

faster than ever, hauling up mon and

let!ing down frosh gangs to spe.d thy i}
resoae.  About midnight a smull ho's [f
way made, through which T and hig [
comrede mansged to crawl, and ve
woak they wers, having lived all thess
doys and nights on what water they
could get as it dropped from tho rcof,
sud the two or threo candles that they
had for lights at their work. What
joy thero was in all Pull.y.glo. Bat
tho story was soon abroad. Jack
Williams was led to the Baviour in
that dark prison-house. Deoath stared
them in tho face, but Tim was happy,
and all his care wag to pray for his
comrade and guide him to Jesns, Thuz
it was that Tim worked for his Master,
whi'o the ungodly was trembling with
fear. When Tim's strength allewed
him, he went to the little aanciuary—
related his experience—his mother and
father were there, Davy Jones was
there, Jack Williams was there saying
that the accident was the best thing
that over happened him.

CHAPTER 1V,
TIM PREACHES A SERMON.

Ever afterwards Tim's fame went
the country round, but his ability asa
young preacher was oonfined to the
immediate locality of Pull-y-glo. Aa
event took place some time after that
gave him & nims that he never dreamt
of It was at one of those large
preaching services which were, and
are now, quite common in Wales. The
people had gathered from all parts that
Sunday ; the greatest preachers in the
district wero expected, but in the
afternoon services the two preachers,
owing to the bad roads, failed to be
there in time—in fact, did not arrive
until after the service. In the dileroma
it waa decided to get Davy Jones to fill
up the gap. The winisters who were
there were reserved for the evexing
servica, Davy was prevailed upm,
but suggested that his Tim, for the old
man always claimed the lad, would do
good service. When the peoople saw
the decrepit old man go into the palpit,
and little Tim—obeying him—follow, {|§
they knew that & good time was in
store.  The singing was just the kind
you get from a people, who are
expecting great thinge—they sung,only
a3 the Welsh can sing, the hymns of
their native toogue, Davy stood up
and announced lus text. It was this
¢Thers is8 a led here that has five
barley loaves and two small fishea”
Everybody knew what that meant
Davy told them how they had hzen
disappointed, snd baffled, a3 the dis- {3
ciples were, and now the Master was ||}
going to give them a feast. He told
them how Jesus could blecs even the
words of an old man and a small toy.
Before the old man had been lorg
talking in his homely style everyhody
was in tears, and whan Tim was callad
on £ sy a fow words, *amens” 2nd
¢ hallelujahs ” scunded through tke
church from sll parts of it. Tim
stocd up, and having announced his g
text, went on with his discourse; he
grew more forvid, It was soon ap "I
parcat that “the lad" with the fira
barloy loaves was thers, and Jesus ws ' 8
making him e bleseing to wll.  Tim |
told the simple story of tho Oross: b |
told how hs bhad found Jesus while'
Davy was praying with him; he tcld 2!
them how in the cosl mine, buried j:JK
there for days, he had Jesus to cheer
him, snd how that death had no terror |
Tae Holy Spirit waa there, and many

were born of God that dsy.
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CHAPTER V.
TELL. WHAT THE SERMON DIb FOR TIM.

Tinn was only in his teens when he
preachied that sermon, bat it was clear
the lond intended he ghould bs a

#l prescher, and those who board bim
I| said it would not do to lot tho Jad be
i] any longer in ths oaal mine, Thaere

B was » xchool in the noighbourlog town,

and the ministera and rich friends
j| undertook to pay Lim’s expened there,
10 thut he might be better fitted for
fi] the great work for which he was
The hard trial was for
i Davy to givo up his disciple, but the
1 claims of Jesus came first in everythiog
|| with the gocd old man. T'm made
i1 diligent use of his opportunities, and
in 8 few months was ghowing that his
wind and heart were in the grest work.
1 need not tell yon bow ho passed his
axaminations, but uonexpectedly cne of
the ministers died, and the circuit was
in nesd of a supply. No ane was
tetter suited for the position, agd, in
fuct, no cno else was available but I''m
Jenking, 80 he was ordered offi The
circuit to which Tim was appointed
was gixty miles away from Tim'as home,
and a3 even stago coachea were not on
the route, the young preacher had to
tramp the weary miles over hills and
boles nntil he reached the little town.
Whea the good people saw him they
wero surprised that the cfiicials shoald

B!} 220 & mere Iad, who had tramped

with his few clothss and books tied up in
a handkerchief ; however, Tim Jenkins
showed them there was good stoft in
him. The Lord blest his labours.
The pooplo learned to love him. Tuim,
in the yoears of his probatiop, used to
live on bresd and water for days
together, that he might have money to
buy books. He worked on and thus
became one of the most Joarned,
popular, usefnl, and pious preachers
Wasles ever had. That's what Tim
Jenkina cams to.

=

THE LITTLE MISSIONARY.

Axxie CLark was anly ten years old,
bat alresdy she bad given her hesrt to
Christ, and joined the Baptist Church
in the little town of N.

She was an active worker in the
Sunday-school, and almost every Satur-
day you might see her, with Sundsy-
school papors upder her arm teying to
get scholars for the S+ .ay-achool ; so
the superintondent used to call ber
little missionary.

Apnic's paps was a real mimi
—one of those who go to the far East to
tell the simple story of the crom to
thoss who have long been is darkness.
A short time before he was intending
to start on ome of these journeyw, Axpia
found him alone ame day in the librsry
reading. Going to him, asa cligbing
into his lsp, she said <

“Paps, i am going to belp you a
good deal whils you are gone.”

“Why, desr litile one,” said he ““ we
shall be thommands of miles apart.”

Tarning asd loeking earnestly up ia

“Papa, I esim pray for you.”

Dear litide friend, have you not
£ome ono for whas you cag pray ; somse
oze engaged fn active Jabour, in which
you wonid like 40 bat 1at thom know
that you ave ing for thom, and it
may help them, aeit cid Anrie’s paps;
for ho said thay many times when he
o tho BT gaet 3
of tho little girl o4 Rome praying for
hiw, gavo himgl::xmgth and cheer.

and woary, the theught { separs®sd

TRY IT,

(+ OULD I wnte, with ink unfading,
) Onpelnefcolo for yuutbeand nen;
Could I show its all-pervating
Puwer 1o progress, 1 would pen,—
Try tt.
Magic wonds these, bora in Lvaven;
Down Ly thoaghifol angeds burhed 5
8lighted, wan to Juom 1y dniven ;
Heoded, thoy wive man the world,
Try it.

Luck is judgment wed ta Labour 3
Plack, the haudmard of Saceens,
Tal to Tru'h should t+ a neighbour,
Honour bripgs ber own redress ;—

Try it.
8tai y orbs yet call the stadent ;
Earth’s past age is still untead ;
Natious seck the wise, the prudent;
‘throngs aud armies muss be led j—
Try it

Hew did Watt to steam give mction?
Lacke, trace purposes of micd f
How Columbus cross the ocaan ?
How did Luther change magkind t—
They tried it,

How did Hom:r write hus eja. 1
How did Scott compoze huy layst
How did Merndelssohn, his music !
How did Shakespeare write his playst—~
They tried {t,

Thaus it way, will be forever:
1f «¢To Ls ' man has 1o view,
Mzn must live with firm codeavonr
Woell to think, then play, thendo ; -
Tryit,

T. . JUDKINS.
—— e
POLLYWOGS AND BABY
FROGS,

Coxg, my boys and girls, do not
waato your time now. You oan sit in
the hcouse in winter and on rainy
days, and learn much from books.
But take my sdvice, and learn some-
thing from mnature tog, Bhall 1 tell
youhow to doit¥ We cannot well do
more than one thing at a time, 80 we
will now busy ourselves with ons
animal.

You know thero are snimals which
feel warm when you put your hand on
them—Ilike the cat and the dog, chick-
eng, and sll birds There are alo
creatures which feel cold to the touch
—such as fish, turlley, lizerds, toeds,
and frogs. This time we will study a
cold-blooded animal.

If we take a pail apd a dipper and
go to a pond whero frogs live, we msy
search clogely for tadpoles, A tadpole
is aleo called a « poll‘;vog," though in
some places it is called a ¢ bullhead.”
Which name do you like bestt When
& tadpole is quite young, it looks like
a comma in your book. But it would
not do for s comma, becanss it wriggles
all the time and poshes its body along
through the water. This littln tadpole
wa? once an egg—a frog’s egg. It
wag 8 very small black ball or point in
s mss3 of white jelly as large 28 a
green pea.  Then the jelly faded away,
a tsil grew out of the little ball and
began $0 wriggle, and lo! tho egg had
becoms 2 paliywog, Remember,

l‘Tbe
Isa mgywﬁz."

But ilg mother takes o care of it.,
It must swis about slone, and feed
itself oo what it finds in tho water.
This baby-frox grows larger very
rapidly, Every day, if yon should
watoh Mm olcaely, you would see that
he was larger than he was the day be-
fore. He growe longer and longer.
His head does not seem to be much

+od from his body, Just where
his neck might be he will put out little
gills, with which he breathes by 1¢ ting

i

the water pams through them, just as a
fish bruathes. When he {4 a little
oldor the gills go away, and his vyee
grow jarge coough for yon to seo them,
Now thsat the gills are gonv, the tad-
pol s breathes air with his lungs,

Next, bis bady growa thicker and
his tuil more slcuder, and when b is
an inch and w halt or two inches long
he puts out two littlo legs, with hittle
fect that have five tocs. And w3 he
swims about with his long tail and
little Ivgs, and grows larger and largor.
In a fow days more he puts out two
swgll arms, with five fingem on cach
hand, and he looks very much likua
lizard.

And what does he next? Ho waits
antil he hes grown larger, and then, of
& sudden, his tail drops of. Now hu
is a truo and 1eal frog.

1f, in tho pond or puddly, you sce a
tadpolo, bo ke an egg in jelly, or a
comma with a wriggling taiy, or a fish.
like animal swimming about waiting
for his legs to grow, or & tadpole with
two legs, or & lizard-like creature,—io
whatever state you seo him,—cautiously
put your dipper into ths water axd
catch him. Then put bim in your pail
with 8ome water and carry bim homo
Do not be satisfied with ono; take
baif a dczan or more. At home place
them in a glass aish or in an earthen
one, and get it in the sup, but do not
pus it whero the deg may lap up the
water. Do it all geatly. Then day
by day wat:h your lhittle captives, and
yon will geo them grow and go through
all their changes.

If ycu walk out in the early spring
you may find the eggs or spaws; if
later, then you find the tadpoles. Bat
the sooper you go the more plessure
you will have in watching the growth
of the little animals. Dy not hurt
thsm nor bs cruel to them., ‘Then you
can find in the library some book
which describes the frog and the tad
pole, and you will like to read it after
you have seen tho cresturc itself,

When your tadpoles have becomo
frogs, put them in tho pail agsin; put
on your broad-brimmed hats—for the
sun’s rays will have become powerful
in the full summer—angd go agsin out
to tho pond and set yeur captives free.
Then, if they car, lob them tell the
wild frogs, who all these weeks have
been out in the native pgads, what a
strange place they have besy in, what
large eyes have lockad at shem, what
rcgy lips have smiled at thers, what a
clatter of youthful voicey they have
heard—how thelr portrsits have becn
taken, and how they have been petted
and msde much off And at this
stiznge story all the wild frogs ought
w“iift upl their bands In astonishmemt
and exclaim, % QO ook ! oogara-
gook 1"—Clald's Cmiom ;

THE SPRING FRESHET IN
MAPLE VALLEY

‘Waar aecencin Maple Valloy! A
flood stretching from ane sido of tho
valley to the other, turbulent mass of
ice, breakiog, clasning, grinding, while
the angry water whirls aleng tho open-
ing and wideniog currents, then narrow
ing and dieappearing.

¢ Bridge going'” somebody shonts;
end the itrong beawms snap like pire-
stems,

' Thero is 8 barn!” cries another;
and down the flood drifts a barn, a cow
staring out of ouo of its doors in help-
leas wonder.

crita Neighbour Ono in the ears of
Neightwar Two,

“ Yoe, it in,” anawers Neighbour
Two, vying a eaug, letle home in the
igerval, flaaked by 1ows of apple-treess
' Quess I'1 caution him.”

**Joho,” says Neighbour Two, an
hour Iater, ‘““hadn't yuo bLewter look
after thingae herv and pack vy 1"

“Q, 1'il lock atter wyself, I an all
ready. (ot a Loat amoong those spplo-
trees; 1 oan Lep into it and lead up
‘muszn’ quick, weighbour”

“B:tter go nyw! Looks angry up
the valley.”

“Q, time enough! I intend to look
after myeelf

That pight Jubn is alarmed by the
tharp outeries und whito faces of his
chuldren, who had alteady canght the
sound of the water rurhing into tbe
house, What will ke do now !

“Wish I had gonu beforo!” moans
John,

I8 not this the way of ntany in gosl-
ing with their spiritual interestst They
ictond to chouse religion some time
“Soeasy to ast,” theycry. ¢ The atk
of salvation is nigh.”

They thppantly talk as if it noeded
only a basy hop, and in & safe placo
thoy will b3 landed. That iz % mean
way to treat God ; to pleaso ouracives
while lifo will tring us any plessure,
and them to ¢ffar bim tho refuse, the
fag-end of our existenos here. Death
will thes oomo to them as the flood
that mccks their good intentions azz
drowns their treasures. Freshots never
teke into account & man's good inten.
tions. Why pot act «ow, mad serve
God to-day 3

Religlon ix 2 reasor.ablo duty, an cx-
alted privilege, man’s swesteqt pleasure,
Act deliberately now.,  Death will then
como only a8 a necossary and welcomo
iccidert in our devclopment., It will
not be the fierce, wild freshet, surprising
snd destroying, bat the Llacid evening
strezin that riceives cur weary bark,
and eo we are gratefully drifted only
from one bank to tho other—home at
last, and forever 1

—

PAQKING THE LUNGS WITIH
AlR.

Dzxer traatbing and holding of tho
breath i8 an item of ioportance. Por-
sons of weak vitality tind aa nainter
ropted saccession of decp and rapid res-
pirations £o0 distressing thst they are
discouraged }.2m pemsovearing in the
exercise. Lot such persons tuke fnfo
the lungs a3 much air 28 they can at 2
breath and hold it as lcng ssthoy can,
they will find & gratefnl sense of relict
in the who!c abdominal region. [Pras
tico wall increase ability to hold th,
breath srd tho capacity of the lungs.

After a time the art may be learned
of packing the langs, This is done by
taking and holdixg the long breath and
then forcing more air down the 1rachea
by swallows of air. Tho operstion may
be described by that of a fish's mouth
in water. To thoso who have never
lesrned, it will bs surprisiog to what
sn extent the lungs may bo packed.
Caution at frat is nuwcidfal, bot later
practico will werrant largs use of the
troatment, The wkolo thoracic and
sbdominal cavitis will roceive imiwo-
diato berefit, and coctinzance, and tem-
peranca in eating, good air and ngte
exerclse, will briog welcomo improve
ment. —-Herall of Health

Tus ripeat frait will fall into your

“John Slow’s houso is in danger!”

mouth.

Tl
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MISSION WORK IN NEW-
FOUNDLAND.

Ouk readers will remember the ac-
oount of the dresdfullwrecks off ths
coast of Labrador, or when scores of
fishing veasels were dashed to pieces,
and & great number of fishermen were
logt. Many of these fishermen were
from Black Head, where the good
work, described in the following letter,
is going on.  Bro. Lowis, some time
ago, wrote & very graphic and interest-
ing story of Newfoundland life, and
now sends the interesting sketch of
“Tim Jenkins,” printed in another part
of this paper. It is a curious coin-
cidence that the text on the cocasion
of the miner 1ad’s introduction tc his
life work, was the same as that of Kike
Lumsden, in Dr. Eggleston’s story of
Picncer Mothedism, In this wamber
of PrxasaxT Hours

Newioundland is doing ita full share
in the maintenance of our connexional
literature.  The graphic story of
“Bkipper George Netman,” wiitten
by the Rev. J. Bond for the Methodist
Magazine, is announced for republica-
tion in tho most widely circulated Wes-
loyan magazine in England. But here
is Bro. Lewis' letter:

Dear Bro.—I recived your kind
note of Jan. 2Gth. But owing to the
good work thu Lord bas been carrying
oa hero, I have not bad time to do
muck. Weare now on our eleventh
week of special zerviceas. Wo have
organized sixteen new clatses, and re-
plenished the old onoe.  Dost of gur
Sun+lay-school scholars have been won
for Jesus. We bave now four junior
accu ty classos, and many of the older
ones meet in adult clases, The papers
for the young como all right, and are
most opportuno now, a8 wo have our
young converta to train, and (he
roading matter in your most excellent

We aro
passing through “hard times” here,
mostly owing to shipwrecks on Labra-
dor, o that we shall not be able to psy
what we have promised until the fall.
This will be & ba:d year with me, but
I do not intend to let circumstanoes

papers is just the thing,

starve me out of the work,

‘We have our sealers out now. To-
day news comes that some of the young
men from here were lost on the ice-
fields—having gone away from the
ship searching for seals, got be-nighted,
and it snowed. But they made the
land in the morning, having been
tramping on the ice day and night,
However they are safe, thank God.
Such is the expsrience of our people
here. Wisbing you every saccess,

I am, yours truly,
Hexnpy Lewis,

THE LITTLE BROTHER-—A
CHILDS TALE.

(Zranslated from the German)
BY BLLA R. WITHROW.

OxE lovely
May morning
littleEmiliewent
for 8 walk, to
take her baby
brother to her
grandfather's
farm,just outside
the villsge. The
littlebrother was
not very well,
indeed through
the whole long
winter be had
not been strong.
The suo shone
8o beanlifully,
the grasses wav-
ed in the wind,
and the daieies
were beginning
to blossom—7es,
surely spring was here.

How pleasant it was at the old
farm-hcuse !  There stood the old
barp, with the cow-stables under it,
and the gay weather-cock on the root,
and there on the other side was the
poultry houso and all the hens, ducks
and geeso! Here thoy come, cackling
and gabbling, each with an air of great
impcrtance. And there stands Liese,
the xroat brown cow, Emilis's own
cow which her grandfather gave her.

And, oh ! see Carlo, sce how he wags
his tail, as if he wounld laugh because
Emilie is come again. She was at
rand{ather’s & year ngho, but now she
has a baby-brother with her. Bat the
deur little fellow has grown tired ; see
how his little eyes wink, and then
again he sleeps, and dreams of angels,
and smiles so sweetly. There is a
lovely spot between the Howering elder-
berry bushes, that is usually grand-
mother’s favourite seat in the summer
time. Emilie eits down upon the
wide bench , ghe is tired too, she has
carrled her little brother such a long
way. 8She tskes the hayfork and
makes a bed of hay, and lays him on
it and seats herself beside him, She
looks up at the bright sky above, then
she looks at the brown Liese ; what ia
she thinking about? And here comes
a sheep through the door with its little
lamb, Then Emilie leans her hesd
against the wall, and softly singa—

"} ¢ What will you give

‘What will you give
For my little brother fair

Nothing is bright as his loving blns eyes,
Or soft 23 his carly hair,

What will you bring

‘What will you bring
To trade for my tressure hors ?

No one can show me & thing so swoet,
Anywhere far or near.”

“ What will you give for
little brother t”

The brown Liess looks at
little Emilie out of her
great, soft eyes, and says, E
“Dost thou really thick ==~~~
so much of thy baby-
brother there} Can he ~~—awm
run and jomp and play
yet 1"

¢QOh no,”
says Emi.
lio, ¢ he
cannot
walk yet.”
¢“8.0-0!
How old is /7%
he then ¥* “4
¢ Eleven
months.” :

« Eleven :
months! My baby
could run before
it was two days oldt I
do not wish thy baby.”
And the bruown Lieso
blinks disdsinfully,

¢ M-a-a} m-a-a!” says the old sheep
coming through the door, and the
wee lammie by its sidy ories out teo,
““M.aal maal” Lot me too nee
the littla brother thou would'st sell}
Hum! Ha pleases me, but he has only
two legs 1"

“Yes,"” says Emilie, ¢ that is alL.”

“Then my baby is worth twice a3
much as thine, for mine hea four lega
And it seems to me thy baby kas no
wool.”

. “Oh! but see his beautiful golden
‘curls ”

. s It is too thin, too thin,” says the
' sheep, shaking its head, “I think I
; shall not exchange with thee.” And
away goes the old eheep, and the little
white Iamb kicks his heels in the air,
and follows bis mother out

“ Gluck, gluck!” ocomes the hen
picking up seeds on the ground-—s
clucking hen with twelve chickens,
““Qluck! gluck 1” ghe calla, and shows
them = grain of corn in the grass, or
a little beetle on the ground,

¢ Well, and how art thou, Neliiet”
saya the hen, pasiing by; ¢art thon
here again? Listen, dcet thou want
to sell thy little brother$ What can
he do, theny Can he find worms and
eat them 1"

“What!” says Emilis, offended,
‘“eat worma$ he eats soup and drinks
milk!”

“Qh! indeed,” says Mm, Hexz,

too, “‘and ho haa no yellow feo!,
and I fear he has not foathers,” And
off she goes with all her brood, and
does not look again at the littls boy,

“Parr! purr!” ocomes from ihe
corner under the hay, and Emilis
wonders what can it be, till gho sces

e o e et e e e e e+
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the old gray minzie who has made a and two great tears rolled down her'

little bed there for her kittens,

Fuilie calls the cat and the little
purring kittens to her.

“Thou art very proud,” says Minzie,
looking at the hen. * 'What need of
thatt Twelvechickas! Thatis fright-
fal! Who will find food for them all $
I think three or four children are
inough, Doet thon not think so too,
Enilie §”

¢ One is enongh,” answers the child,
“when he is sick and teething.”

“What isthat! My kittenshaveno
trouble with their testh, X am sure.
Do not be angry, but I think I shall
not take thy little brother, because I
fancy he will hardly be able to catch
mice. If thou wish—for old friend-
ehip’s sake—1I will let thee have one of
my little peta to play with for a while.
That will comfort thee perbaps, because
thy wee brother is of so little usa”

“No,” eaid Emilie, # I would rather
have my own liftle brother than any-
thing in the world.”

At that moment there streamed in
a sunbeam from behind a cloud and
played on baby-brother’s sweet litile
face, and the dear little fellow laughed
in his aleep. And out of the sunbeam
—Emilie saw it distinotly—glided 8o
soft and slowly a beautifal angel from
heaven. He was 80 quist and gentle,
bis wings hardly rastled at all. He
stood before the sleeping baby-boy and
bent over him, the locks of his hair
falling onn the pure forehead of the
child, and his lips lightly touched its
swest mouid,

“ Wilt thon give him to me,” 8sid
the angel, Jingering and looking long
into Emilio's eyes.

“Yohat wilt thon do with little
brothert” anxioualy answered Emilie

“1 will brieg him to God, 80 he
will become well sgain and hsppy.”

Emilie gared pleadingly into the
angel's mild, kind face, her lips quiv-
ered and her little heart beat faster,
and at last she sid brokenly, “If
thon wilt bring brother to God in
heaven, take him with thes1” She
could ssy no more, but burst into sobe,

)

v Tt )

| choeks. Then the angel bent over her

and laid his hand in bleeking on her
| head and on the little brother's, and
softly breathed, ¢ Be batter, little
brother ; be happy, Emilie; the Lord
give you elways a pure unseifish heart.
Some day I w:ll come to take yuu both
to heaven "

But what has happened to Eailie?
Has she then really been sleeping and
dreaming all thistime? She rubbed her
eyes. There stood the old brown Lieee,
a8 if she had not stirred. And there
was the old sheep and her young lamb
by her ¢ide ; and the old hen wasstrut-
ting to and fro in the yard go proudly;
she hid forgotten the little dreamer.
But the sunbeam was there yet, on
the face of the sleeping baby, lighting
up and warming his face with the glow
of returning health. With thoughtfal
eyes Emilie looked on the dieaming
form of the wee laddie, and then ghe
sc’tly hummed the reet of herlistle song.

¢ Nothing wil do, rothing will do,
You may travel the world around ;

But never on earth, or ses, or alr,
Will a brother like him be found. ™

THE SON OF
DAYVID.

1 1vaciNe I ges a ¢
little boy tripping
along the street of a
certain town, tinging
“Hoeanna to the s §;
of David,” when a
poor affiicted woman
standing on the step
hears the child.
¢ Who did you sy ¥’
ghe said, a8 he was

g by her houaa.
¢ Oh,” says he, ¢“bav-
en't you heard about
Jesus of Nazarstht
He's cured blind Bar-
timeus that used to !
sit by the dwl:yaida
begging : and he has
raised & young man
to life that was beiog
carded to his grave;

g and Lealod"ten leop-
.- ers all at once, and
tho people that had
aick relations bring
thera and lay them
at hig foot, and ho
cares thero all, And
thowe that have no
frionds to bring
them, if thoy can
oaly just touch him
aro made perfootly
wholo "

“Oh! fif that's
truo be can curo
meof this disesse that I bavo been tar-
mented with these twelve years, When
will he be here, my littlo mant” ** Why,”
a~ys the child, * He'll be hero directly.
He's coming this way. There! don't
you hear the noise of tho multitude?t
Hosanna! Hosanns to the Son of
David !” and away gces the little boy
to tell his mother that the prophet sho
{ll.l taught him to look for has come at

a8t

4 Well, I'll go,” says thoe poor thin
timidly, “X'll just get beﬁhofd hims.
Maybe be wort pity me; but that dear
little 1ad said as many a3 toucbed him
woromade whole.  I'll go and try, how-
ever.” I fmagine I see the poor, woak
craature who has spent all her liviog
on physicians that only make her worse,
drawing her tsttered garments arcund
her and wriggling her way through
the crowd. They pushed her aside,
but she says, * I'll tty it again.” 8ha
winds to the right then to the left,
now neerer, and the next minute farcher
off than ever, Bat still ske perssveres
although shegrems 5 have little chanoce
of geting through the throng, which
is thickest round the man she wanta
Well done, poor woman! Try again!
1t’s 2ll for your life, you know, Your
| diseace will be your death if you don't
| get it cared, and & touch of his clothes
) wildoit. 1imagine 1hear one rudely
| a8k the fainting creaturs, * Where are
{ you pushing ‘ot you've no businesa
here,” ¢ Ah,” she answers, “I sece
there a man whose like I never saw be-
fore, Lst me touch his garment and I
shall be as well a8 any of yow”

Ir is a great waste of
time and breath to com-

The thing for usto do, is to
set ourselves about the task
of mending our own.

iwriter was fiftoen, or moro than c¢ne

OUR BUNDAY-SOHOOL
PATERS

Tur Michigan CAristian ddvecats
says: ‘“Tho Canadian Metholist Sun
day-achool pupers, the Sunteam, thoe
Home and School, Prrasast Hovas,
and Happy Days aro among tho best
littlo papers published. Wo havo ro
ceived and read sovers! copics of cach
of them, and have cxperienced much
pleasure in 80 doing.”

Ox April 7th wo received from a
lady, who did not give her addre-s,
some verses for Uood Friday, 1t
that date pot cnly was tho Eas
number of PLeasaxr Houss all prioted,
but the following number was on the
pross, and the number after that was
largely in type. Contributions should
be scat two months beforo tho date of
the paperin which it is deeired they
should appear.

Dunrine the month of March, the
number of distinct issues of periodicals
under the solo charge of the present

for each slternate day of the month,
omitting SBundays. During the whole
yoar the average is about one imuo
for each altarnate day. Tho number
ot distinot pariodicsls s pine. It re
quires, of course, a good deal of diligenco
to have his work all roady in time for
these many issues. Yot during all
the ytars he has had charge of them,
he is happy to say that he has pever
caused the delay of one of thess
periodicals a singlo hour.
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Scientsfic Aspects of soms Commen

Things. By W. M. Williaws, F RS,

F.0B. Price 16 centa.  J. Futa

gerald, Pablisher, 343 Poar] Strect,

New ork.

Every reader will find in this little
work ssmething that will interest and
instruct bim. Tho sabjecta treated by
the anthor are tho things we comein
contact with every day—the coal in
the grate, the srticles which conatitute
oar daily food, the mineral cil which
supplies our lamp, the stones or bricks
with which our houses are bnilt, the
conditions of comfort and convenience
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plainof other people’s faults. t\\\\é‘a

.

in our homesg, otc.
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THE RIVER WE ALL MUST (RO18,

.
e HERE te g nivey wo all must cross,
Thou-snds will paas 1t to wotrew ,
Boms will go duwn to its waters with 3oy ;
Others with apguish sud scrrow.

Bome will bo wolcomed by angel baunds,
Uouing from over the river,

Otliers Lo borne, by the carrent adown,
Whero there 18 uocne to deliver,

Bume w.ll stand tirmly 10 Edeu s bowets,
Weating the white rules of tardon,
Uthers bo cast on a denelate sbore,
Far from thu yates of the gurden.

Theae alall fuin in tho cborus of prawe,
Ever frow Eden saending,

Those skl unite in tho wathngs of woe,
Woo that inth never an cnding.

Soon to thes niver weall mast com:,
Jesr may zall us to-worrow,
8lall wo go down to 1ts waters with joy -
Or shall we go with anguish and »irrow !
—Selected,

PIONEER METHODISM.

BY THE RKV. EDWARD EGULKSTON, D D,
OHAYTER 1L
HLZLKIAH LUMSDEXN'F FIUST SERMON.

Dunivg the time that had inter-
vened between Kikes conversion and
Magruder's second visit to the settle-
mont, Kiko had developed & very con-
siderable gift for earnest speech in the
class-mestinga, In that day every in-
fluence in Methodist association con-
tributed to make a preacher of a man
of force. The reverenos with which a
golf denying preacher was regarded by
tho people was & great compensation
for the poverty and toil that pertained
to the oflica, To Lo & preacher was to
bo oancnized during cune’s lifetime.
The moment & young man showed xeal
and fluency he was pitched on by all
the brethren and gisters, as one whoso
daty it was to preach the Gospel ; he
was asked whether he did not feel that
he bad a divine call ; he was sct upon
watching the movemeats within him
to see whethar or not he ought to be
among tho sons of the prophets.
Oftentimos 2 man was made to foel, in
spite of his own better judgment, that
he was =& veritablo Jonah, slinking
from duty, and in imminent peril of a
whale in the ehape of some providen-
tial disaster. Kike, indeod, necded
nono of these urgings to impel him to-
ward the ministry. He was & man of
the prophetic tem t—one of
those men whcoe beliefs take hold of
them moro strongly than the objects of
ecnso. The futurs life, a8 presched by
the early Methodists, with all ita joys
and all its awful torments, became the
most substantial of realities to him.
Ho was in constant sstonishment that
people could beliove these things
theoretically and ignore them in prac-
tica. If men were going headlong to
perdition, and oould be saved and
brought into a paradize of cternal bliss
ty preaching, then what noller work
could there be than that of saving
them? And let a man tako what view
he may of a futere lifo, Kike's opinion
ways the right one—no work can be
80 cxcellent as that of helping men to
better lving,

Kike had beea paing over some
works of Methodist biography which
he had borrowed, and tho sublimated
lifo of Fletcher was the only one that
fulfilled hisideal. Methodism preached
ognsecration to its dissiples, Kiko had
aleady learned from Mrs. Whosler,
who was the olase-leador at Himawackes
sottiement, and from Methodist litera-

9

tur, that ho must “keep ull on tho
altar.”  He ust o ready to do, to
wnffer, or to perish, for the Master.
The sterpest rayings of Uhrist about
forruking father and  wother, and
hating onv's own life and kindred, ho
heard often repeated in cahortations.
Most people arv not harmed by a literal
understanding of hyperbolical expres-
sions, Lszinces and gelfishnes  are
gteat antidotes 10 fanaticsm, and often
pass current for common sense.  hike
had no such buflurs: taught to accept
the words of the Geepel with the dry
Iiteralncss of statutory ensactments, ho
was too honest to nvade their forco, too
<~roest to slacken his obedienco. He
was already prepared to aocept any
burden and endure any tnal that might
bo given as a teat of discipleship, All
his natural ambition, vehemence, and
persistence, found exerciso in his re-
ligious nfe; and the simple-hearted
brethren, not knowing that the one
sort of intensity was but the counter-
pors of the other, pointed to the trans-
formation a8 & * beautiful conversion,”
a standing miracle.

Brother Magruder had received a
sovere beating from gome rowdies and
was unable to preach, The little band
of Methodists had counted much upon
his visit, and now the dovil seemed
about to enatch the victory. Mra.
Wheeler enthusiastically recomwended
Kike as a substitute, and Magruder
sent for him in hasto, Kike was grati-

24 to hear that tho preachor wanted

to see him personslly. Hissallow face
flushod with pleasure as he stood, =
slender stripling, beforo the messenger
of God,

* Brother Lumsden,” said Mnr,
Magruder, ‘“are you ready to do and
to sutfer for Christ$”

“ 1 trust 1 am,” said Kike, wonder-
ing what the preacher oould mean,

‘s You soe how the dovil has planned
to defoat the Lord's work to-day. My
lip is swelled, and my jaw 8o stiff that
I can hardly speak. Are you ready to
do the duty the Lord shall put upon
yout”

Kike trembled from head to foot.
He had fancied himself presching his
first sormon in a strange reighbour-
hood, and he had even picked out his
text, but to stand up suddenly before
his school-mates, before his mother,
and, worse than all, before his cousin,
Morton Goodwin, was terrible. And
yet, bad ho not that very morniog
made a solemn vow that ho would not
shrink from death itaelf !

“ Do you think I am fit to preacht”
ho arked, evasively.

“Nono of us are fit! but here will
bo two ir three hundred peop'e hungry
for tho bread of life. The Master hag
fed you; he offers you the bread to
distribute among ycur friends and
neighbours, Now, will you let the
fear of man make you deny the blessed
Lord who has taken you out of a hor-
rible pit and eet your feet upon the
Rozk of Agest”

Kike trembled 8 moment, and then
said : ¢ I will do whatever you eay, if
you will pray for me.”

“I'll do that, my brother, And
now take your Bible and go into the
soods and pray. Tho Lord will show
you the way, if you put your whole
trost in him.”

The greacher’s sllusion to tho bread
of life gave Kike his subject, and he
soon gathered a fow ¢t sughts, which
ho wrote dowx on a fly-leaf of the

Bible, in the shaps of a ske.e.um.t

But it occarred to him that he £=4 not

ono wond to say on tho subject of the
bread of life beyond the sentences of
hins skeleton.  Tho more this hacame
evident to him, tho greater was his
agony of fear, Ho knelt on the brown
ltaves by a prestrate log; he wado a
*new consccration” ot himself; he
tried to feel willing to fail, 80 fur as
his own fcelings were involved ; he
reminded tho Lord of his promisce to
be with thom ho had eent; snd then
thero came 1nto his memory a text of
Scripture: * For it shall be given you
in that sumu hour what yo shall speak.”
Taking it that the text had Leen super-
naturally “ suggested” to him, ho be-
camo calm ; and finding from the
beight of the eun, that it was about
tho hour tor meeting, he returned to
the house of Colonel Wheeler, and was
sppalled at thosight that met his eyes.
All the scttlement, and many from
other settlements, had ocome. The
housse, the yard, the fences were full of
people.  Kike was seizel with tremor,
He did not feel able to run the gaunt-
let of such a throng, He made a detour,
and crept in at the back door liko a
criminal. For stage-fright—this fear
of human presence—is not a thing to
bu everoome by {he will. Susceptible
naturcg are always liable to it, and
neither moyal nor physical courage can
avert it.

A chair had been placed in the front
dcor of the log house, for Kike, that
ho might preach to the congregation
igdoors and the much larger one out-
doors, Mr. Magtudor rat on a wooden
bench just outside. Kike crept into
the empty chair in the doorway with
tho feeling of one who intrudes where
he does not belong. The brethren
wero singing, asa congrogatirnal voluu-
tary, to the solemn tune of “Kentucky,”
the hymn which begins :

¢ A chargo to keep T have,
A God to glorify;
A rever-dying soul to save
And fit it tor the sky.”

Magruder saw Kike's fijght, and,
leaning over to him, said: “If you get
confused, tell your own experience.”
The early proacher's universal refuge
was his own expedence. It was a
sure key to the sympathies of the
audienca,

Kike got through the opening exer-
ciges very well. He could pray, for in
prayiog ke shut his eyes and uttered
the cry of his trembling soul for help,
He had been beating abeut among two
or three texts, either of whick would
do for a head-plece to the romarks he
intended to make; but now one fixed
itself in his mind as ho stood appalled
by his sitoation in the prezence of
such a throng. Ho,.rose and re.d,
with & tremulous voice :

““Thore is a 1ad bero which hath five barley
loaves atd two small fishes; but what are
they among 30 many V"’

Tho text arrested the attention of
all, Magruder, though unable to
speak without pain, conld not refrain
from saying aloud, after the free old
Methodist fachian: ¢ The Lord multi-
ply the loaves! Bless aDQ Licax to
the multitode!” “ Amen i” responded
an old brother from another ssttlement,
“and the Lord help the lad!” But
Kiko felt that the advantage which the
toxt had given him weuld be of short
duration. The novelty of his position
bewildered him, His fepe flashed ;
his thoughts beocame confused ; he
turned bis back on the audjancs out-of
doors, and talked rapidly to the few

friends in tho houso: tho old brethren
lcuned their heads upon their hands
and began to pray, Whatevor spiritual
help their prayors may have broaght
him, their lugubrious grcaning, and
their doloful, audiblo prayers of ** Lond,
holp1” depressod Kike imnieasurably,
and kept tho precipico on which he
stood constantly present to bim. He
tried in succeesion each division that
he had sketched on the fly-leaf of the
Bible, and found little to say on any
of them. At last, he could not see
the audience distinctly for confusion—
there was a dim vision of heads swin.
ming beforo him, He stopped sl
and Magruder expecting him to sit
down, resolved to “exhort” it the pain
should kill him. The Philistines
meanwhile were laughing at Kike's
evident discomfiture.

But Kike had no notion of sitting
down, Thbe Iaughter awakened his
combativeness, and his combativences
reatored his eelf-control. Persistent
people begin their success whero others
end in failure. He was through with
tho sermon, and it had occupied just
six minutes. The lad's scanty pro-
visions had not been multiplied. Bat
he felt relieved. The sermon over,
there was no longer neceasity for try.
ing to speak against timo, nor for
observing the outward manner of a
preacher.

« Now,” he said, doggedly, * you
have all seen that I cannot preach
worth a cent. When David went out
to fight he had the good sense not to
put on Baunl's srmour. I wss fool
enough to try to wear Bro. Magruder's,
Now I'm done with that, The text
and sermon are gona. But I'm not
ashamed of Jesus Christ. .And befors
I sit down I am going to tell you- all
what he has done for a poor lost sin-
ner like me,”

Kike told the story with sincere
directnesa, His recital of his own sins
was & rebuke to others; with a tremb.
ling voioe and a simple earnestncsa
absolutely electrical, he told of his
revengefulness, and of ths effect of
Magruder’s preaching on him. And
now that the flood-gates of emotion
were opened, all trepidation departed,
and there cams instead the fine glow
of martial courage. He could have
feced the univeree. From his own life
the travsition to the lives of those
around him was easy. He hit right
and left. The excitable arowd swayod
with comstornation, a8 in a rapid and
vehement uttarancs he denounced their
sing with the particularity of. ong who
hed beem familiar with them all his
life. Magruder forgot to respond ; he
only lesned back and loscked in be
wildermeat, with open eyes and month,
at the fiery boy whoee contagious
excitament wss fast setting the whole
andience ablaza. Blov.iy the people
preased forward off the fencea, All at
once there waa a loud bsllowing cry
from some one who had fallen prostrate
cutgide the fence, and who began to
ory :uoud as if the portals of an endless
perdition were yawning,in his face,
Thia outburst of agony waa fuael to the
flarues, and the excitement now spread
toall parts of the audience. Kike went
from mar w man, and oxhorted and
robuked each one in particular. aike's
mot! er wept bitterly under his exhor-
tation; and Morton sat stock-still cn
the fenoce listening, balf in angvish and
half in anger, to Kike's public recital
of his gins,

—— it e ———

@Gzirvous words stir up anger.
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\ CRY O'ER THE WATERS.

CRY o' the watvrat
4 A _ashing wail!
From carth’s darkest quarters
‘I'is borne on each gale,
01 lint to ita pleading—
** Help, help, cre we dio!
Qur bricf sands are apeading ;
Toxaveo us, O fiy!~’

Dark Africa groaning
With gult and despair,
Sends forth with sad moaning
‘the heart-picreivg prayer;
From tho thonsaud 1elex lying
Like gems on the wave,
Hoar it mournfully sighivg,
‘0 hasten to rave "

And hark ! how 'tis awelling,
In woman's soft tones,

From tho hapless ones dwelling
In Axia’s sad homes, -

«+* wivos, motbers, daughters
In Christian homes, hear

This cry o'er the waters,
That comes to your ear.

And Europe is sounding
The same earncst strain ;
From forest-clad mountain,
And vine-covcred plain,~
From lands whers tho terror
Of Rome long bas swayed,
Now wakiog from error,
They call for our aid.

Disciples of Jesus !
Tuwmn not from this cry ;
What have you 50 precious
That youn would denyt
01 send o'er the waters
Your silver and gold ;
Yoar sons, to, and daughtors
You may not withhol

Anpd young men, why loitor
The labouress are fow,
This cry o'er the water
Sounds loudest 1o you,
O ! haste the glad tidings
Of Jesus to bear,
The lost and the dying
To savy from Jdespair.
M. G. B,

LITTLE NEWSBOYS.
BY MOC ENARB,

It mgy be that many boys and girls
who read the PreasasT Hoors, especi-
slly those who live in the comnntry,
know litilo ubout newsboys, who live
chiefly in large cities, whero hundreds
of them are found upon the streeta sell-
ing newspapers, which mccounts for
their being called ‘newsboys.” They
are a sharp and eaucy set of boys, anu
often do well selling papers, but only
a fow of them save any money. Like
many other boys I know of, they spend
their money as fast as they get it, and
for things which they cinld very well
dJ withaut,

Most of the newsboys in Washi
as quite small; and xearly half
of them have neither father aor
mother, and many of them have no

fel. :ws! How they shiver, thinly clad,
in 18 cold winter-wind, as they cry,
“! ‘ar yer! Star yer!” The weatheristoo
¢ .d for them to sleep cut-doors now, as
t « homeless ones often do in summer-
twme. Although many of these nowa-
b v8 are quite bad and sinful, largaly
e wuse tuey have nobody to care for
then. no doubt, I am glad to aay that
they are industrious and persevaring.
I If tbey get “‘stuck” to-day, ss they
} say wken they do not suoceed in sell-
10g their papars, they hope fo~ better
| luck to-morrow. A loes of that kind anly
; sccus to push tnenrcut of bed oarlier
. the next morning, in order that they
may make it up.
+ 1 ought toeay that gome of thess
newsboys ars real good and bonest, and
give all the money they make to their

bz ucs, Don't you pity them? Poor littleg

mothory, many of whom are wretehe Hy
poor and rorrowful. Al childien ovght
to be helpful to their parcnts, like thew
good newsbays I now speak of, and do
all thuy csn, in connection with their
studies and play, to make toemselves
useful to thoeo who care for them,
especially theic mothers.

Even sniong nowsboys who aro rough
£nd wicked there i3 a remarkably kwen
gense of hounor and justics; but 1t8 ex
presgion gcems to by more the reault of
circumstances than of thought and
purpose. For instanco, it & boy finds
himaclf “atuck " at ¢he closo of the day,
and has no money with which to buy
8 supper or & bed, his more fortnvate
“chum” will divide bis last penny
with him «nd sce that he has some
thing to eat and a placo tosleep. Anl
then, too, it 18 u tare cmo if a larg>
boy i8 allowed to sirike orimpigoupon
a little ono. They tcom to consider
such conduct unmaxly and outrageous,
and will not tolcrateit. Now I ad-
mire the newsboys for theio traits of
character; and I think the reader does
too.

A **Nowsboys® Scciety ” was rocently
organized in this city, the olject of
which i8 to provide & home for these
little stroet-workers, who will outgrow
their calling, and ehould be prepared
for the realities and responsibilities of
life. Don't you thiok so1

Some thirty years ago Mr. Bra:o
established a newsboys’ lodging-house in
WNew York City, and through that chan-
nol geveaty-five thousand newsboys
have been sent to good and comfortable
homes in the variousstates of the Union,
This shows what may be done when
only one man geta earnestly to work.
There are thousands of poor and help-
lees children, like these almost friend-

our sympathy, and we ehould help
them all we can and in every possitle
way. The drar Saviour wants us to
be like him—kind and helpful to thoso
who are in nead. .

-

ONE BRICK WRONG.
BY BRV. R. XEWTON, D D\

Not long ago, some workmen were
engaged in building a large brick tower,
which was to bo carried up very high.
The masterbiilder was very parti-
cular in charging tho masons to lay
every brick with the greatest cave, eapo-
cially in the first couries, or rows,
which had to bear the weight of all the
rest of the building. However, ons of
the workmen did not mind what kad
been told him. In layinga corner, he
very carelesely left ono of the bricks a
little crooked——out of the line; or, as
the masons call it, “not plamb.” Well,
you msy say, ‘It was only ons single
brick in a great pile of them, YWhat
diflerence does it make if that was not
exactly straightt” You will eco di-
rectly. The work went on. Nobody
noticed that there was one brick wrong,
but a8 each new course of bricks was
kept in iine with those alraady laid,
the tower was not put up exactly
straight, and the bigher they bailt it, the
moro intecurs it became. One day,
when the \iwer had becn carried mp
about fifty 1 et, atremendouscrath was
beard, The building had fallen to the
ground, bury.ng the workmen in the
roins. Al the previous work waslost;
the materialg were wasted ; and, worse
than this, valuable liveg were sacrificed
aund all becaugo one brick had been laid

wrong at the start. The workman

PLEASANT HOURBS,

who careluaaly Isel that beick wrong
little thought what a Jangerous thing
ho was doing, and what terrible harm
would 1esult from s neglect. My
dear yonagtrivnd, you are now building
up your character. In tho habits you
now form you are laying thotoundation
of that charact r. One bad habit, one
brick Iaid wrong now, may ruin your
charadter by andby. Remembeor what
yeu are dving, and sco that serry Arirk
v kept straight

SACRED.

I\ writing of the Dyaks of Borney,
Mr. tHornnday tells of the sacrodness in
which animal lite ia held, and the
I'yak's forbearanco forms a marked
contrast to the wanton dmtraction of
harmicas animals in Amcrics,

At tho hotel I met one day an edu.
cated native who spoke English per-
fectly, und whom I tinmediately bogan
to quesdon about loealitios in which I
might tind certain animals, particularly
crccodiles, sincd the native was ac-
quainted with Kurracheo and the gac-
red crocodiles of Muogger Peer. Ho
was talking rapidly und I was busily
jotting down notes, when he suddenly
stopj<d and asked,—

“Sir, why do yon requive to know
atout thess animala?”

““ Why, I wish to find thom.”

“ Why do you require .0 find them §
Do you wish to kill chem1”

#Yes, for their sking and skeletona.”

«“Ah,” he replied, inatantly drop-
ing my map, “then T cannot inform
you where any of tho animals are.
I do not wish anything to be killed,
and it I tell you where you can find
any anitcals, I shall do a great wrng.”

“Did you never kill an animal$” 1

les3 newsboys, who appeal strongly to | asked.

* Never, gir, nover; not purposely.
It would bo a great sin for me to do
so-"

He then wont on to tell me of a cer-
tain caste of Hindoos, tho members of
which are 80 conscientious about taking
tke life of any living thing that they
always eat before sunsot to avoid
making a light, which might be the
death of some moth or gnat.—Church
and Home.

-

LET YOUR LIGHT 80 SHINE.

Av earnest and godly minster re-
latea the following incident, and gives
us tho leszon that it teaches:

Dauring a voyage to India, I sat one
dark evening im my cabin, feeling
thoroughly unwell, 28 the sea was ris-
ing fust and I was e poor sailor. Sad-
denly the cry of ¢Man overboard!”
made ms gpring to my fect,

I heard a tramping overhead, but
rezolved not to go on deck, lest I should
interfere with tho crew in their efforts
to gave the poor man.

¢What can I do}” Iasked mys-lf,
and instantly unhooked my lamp. I
held it near the top of my cabin, closs
to my ball’s-eye window, that ita light
rright shine on the ses, and as near the
ghip a8 possible. In half a minute's
timo T beard the joyful cry, * It's all
right ; he's eafe,” upon which I put my
lamp in its place.

The next day, however, I wax told
that my lictlo lamp was the sole means
of “vmf the man’s life ; it was only by
timely light which shone upon him,
that the knotted ropo could be thrown
89 a8 to reach him.

Christian workers, nover despond or
think there is notbing for you to do,

even in dark and weary days.  “Took
ing unto Jesus," it up yoar light ; Int
it "so shinv” * hat men may eoc,”
and in the bright resurrection moraing
what joy to hear the * Well done!”
and to know that you have, unawarxe,
“gaved somo soul from doath!’ —8-4

NPRING.

SI'RING has come ! hor reay hingrrs,
39 losen water's icy chain;
Suid on hall and helght he lugrers,

Lath to end his dreary reign.

Spring has come 1 the binds to greet her
Ful tho air with maai- gay,

W\ hiist tho vagrr brooka to mieet her
Chatter down their notsy way.

Spnuy has coma ! and as sho pa«-=»
Round her path, thn south wend «ighe,

licom the fHHw tx aud sprunt the grasses,
Bad the trees and blush tha skies

\Wako my heart, and join the gladness,
Bring thy tnibuto to ber freet *

In there room for winter salons
In & world »o yourg and sweet !

Lrave the past with all 1ta scrmw,
Take the joy to-day can bnog;
Nigat bat bangs s glsd to-worrvw,
Winter always onds 10 spring.

DIARY OF A LUM-SELLER.

Moxpay: Took ragged Bill's last
dime for whiskoy.

Tuecsday: Had a viait from Ckarloy
Piper, who swore oft thres months ago
and signed the pledgo - gave him threo
drin‘?sgzn tick. e e

Wedneeday *© That poor nervous fool,
Dick Plaster, who getas wild and ner-
vous after one drink, came in today;
sold him a quart. P. 8.—Here he
killed his wifo in a drunken rage.

Thursday: Johnny Slogan's «in
begged me never to eoll anothe~ drop
to him. 8he cried till I promised
P, 8,.--8old him ecnough this very day
to make him smash furniture and best
hig children, ha!l ' ha} Busziness
is business,

Friday : Phil Carter had no money;
took nis wife's wedding-ring and ailk
dress for an old bill; sent him home
gloriously drank

Satucday: Young Sam Clap took
his third drink today. I kmow he
likes it, and will make a speedy drunk-
ard, but I gave him the value of his
mcpey. His fathee implored me to
help break up tha practice befors it be-
came 8 habit, batI told him if 1 did
oot gell it someone else would.

Sanday: Pretended to keep the Sun-
day Law to-day, but kept open my back
door. Sold becr and wine to some boys,
but they will be ashamed to tell of it.
But my till is fuller to-night than the
chnrch baskets are. N.B.—Mvw busl-
ness must be respectable, for real gentle-
men patronize my bar, and yet, 1 guess
I won't keep a diary, for thesa facts
look very quecr cn paper—Social Re
former.

I¥ numtsr 10 of their National
Library, Oazseli's & Co. gives us the
famous “Voyages and Travels of 8ir
John Msunderville,” price 10 cents,
written over five hundred years sgo.
One of the very fivst printed Eaglish
books, His acoount of his visit to
Palcstine and other Eastarn lands is
wonderfully interesting.

— et ——

A yOET sent to an editor a contriba
tion entitled, * Why do I live1” and
tho editor answered, ¢ Because you
send your contributions by mail instead

of bringing them in person.”
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é)~ Sir John Maundeville, who wrote | not dsy nor night.
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PouoL or BETHERNDA,

WORK FOR THE CAUSE OF

500 yoars ago, says: ** Angela used to
TEMP..RANCE. J i g

. come {rom heaven into that well and
, bathe themn in it, and the man who
first bathed after the moving of the
water, was made whole of whatever
sicknoeg he had ; and there our Lord
healed 8 man of the palsy, with which
be bad lain thirty eight years; and
our Lord ssid to him, ‘Tske up thy
bed and go.’”

ORK forthe canne of Temperaveat
Ronse to the stirriog call

Work ! 1n the name of merey ;

There is work for all,
See how the ovil prospers!

Say, shall wo idlo be !
Work fur the cause of Temporauco

Til} the land is freo !

Work for tho cause of Temperance !
Work for your children’s eake!

Warx t1l] reform’s glad summona
Shall the land awako;

Fathers and sons avd brothers,
Tom from be cup away;

Work for the cause of Temperance
Till we win the day.

HE CHANGED MASTERS,

A vourc man changed masters, He
enterod into the service of the Lord
Jesus. *“Now,” said he, “I shall
give up smoking. It does not look
right to be spending money in cigars
which are no real good to me, when the
Lord has so much need of it to carry
on the affairs of his kingdon.”

He threw away his cigac and gave to
good objects the money he spent in
cigars. How much do you think it
wag a year? One hundred and fifty
dollars. Now can the children tell
, why it isso many men, who smoke a
cigar now aud then, and occasionally
h . take a glass of beer, never can afford to
day’s lesson, is thus described by the, givo a dollar to the ministar or ever

Rev. Yugh Johuston, B.D.: i .
Qowing ont of one of the thres gates spare onough to pay for a good pap-r ¥

I think that there would be a chunge
of the northern wall of the enclosare, [ if some of them would change masters
we are ab a pool, the traditional Pool | o 4y o young wan did.
of Bothesda. **Now there is at Jer-|
usalem by the Sheep Gate s pool.
which is called in the Hebrow tonguo |
Bothesda, having fire porchssa, In
theao lay a great malti‘ude of irypotent

Soon may the gladsome tidings
Ring through all theland -
¢ Temperance hath won the victory
Over Batan's band' 1
Then shall a woeful turden
From many hearts b borne*
Oh! what a glorious dawaing
Of the Temperauce morn. 7 "
L AL

PUOOL OF BETHESDA.
Tuis pool, roferred to in next Sun-|

LESSON NOTES.

folk, of blind, halt, withered, wa}ting ! SEUOND QUARTER,
for the moving of the water.”—John .
+. 2,3, The pool is abous three hun- Al 20]  LESSON VIIL  [May 23

dred and fifty foet in leugth, and about JB~US AT BETARN0A

one hundred and thirty in breadth. | Jokn 5. 5-18. Commsl to mem, vs. 6-9,
It is choked with filth, but it is siitl)

quite deep in places; sbout its mde . Govoex '

aro tho romains of cement and un-| VWilt thon be mede whole? John 5. 6.
doubted traces of the five porches OUTLIKE.

Dr. Robinson thinks that the iuentifi- 1. Helpl 5.7
cation is doubtful, and i3 of opinion 2, H:Si::n ?t'},vé -

that the Pool of the Virgin under
Mount Ophel was the Pocl of B-thesda
But the sizo of this pool, its five
porches, its poeition, for the Sheep
Gate was near the north-east angle of
the temple area, the name of the

3. Hatred, v. 10.18,

T.ue. -—~Jesus' second Fassover, probably.
Some weoks later than last lesson, and after
the first Galjlean tour.

Prace.—The Pool of Bethasda,

EXPLANATIONS —An snfirmily—Prebably
some 1ncurable diseass which prevented him

adjacent hill Besetha, which mesus |from walking.  The impolent man—The
powerless man the iocarable. Hater s

washing, aii point to this traditional | 7 570" probatly some babblin .
- or byilin
pool as tho real Bothesds. We were! ot the water o!ythe pool, uu;‘od by meﬁ

mformed that an English gertleman ' water ponring in or by escape of natural gas.
had offrred, at bis own oxpense, to ! Tale up thy bgd——'l’he rog, or mst, L?t such
cloan ont and restore the pool, but the | btds a3 we lie upon. ~The Sabdats—The

R " day of the wesk. ¥
Jealous and bigoted authorities will not | uw;h c;,’,g, nn?i :,houy x:o;:dm ‘;:‘ro,z
allow him to do 80, an illustration of | not—Did notknow. Sin %o more—Eridently
the difficulties ander which the Pales- th}:’_ cause of %‘?m';rm'}‘;h was Vice; ;’f
; : N i | which Jesus . My Father wor
tino Exploration Society pursue theic 3=, %0 S ke his work of mai tamiag
work. and supplying the world forever. He fusts

He is superior to the

Sablath, as he msde it, and is not bound by
its law.

TrAORINGS OFY THE LFAsoN,
Where, in this lesson, are wo taught—
1, That there ia help for the helpleas!
2. That Jesus §s ablo ar! wilhing to heal}

8 That right doing sccures the hatrod of
bad men ?

Tun Lrasox Catronism

1 What powor was ryed by tho wator
of the Pool of Bethesds in Jornsalem?t It
healed thoso who bathei in it. 2. Whom
did Jesns find iging by the Pool of Bethesdat
A Velpless, sk man s What did Jesas
say tu him in the QGoLuen TRxT? ¢ Wilt
thag ” ote ¢ What romman) 1il Jesus
givo to tho helple:s man?  ** Riss, take n
tby hed and walk.” 5 What followsd this
command? lhe man became well, 6. What
reason did Je~us give for doing this miracle
on the Sablath day! ¢ My Father worketb,
aud I work.”

Do'TRINAL 8voarsTION. —The law of the
Sabbath,

Catrcaisy  QUESTION,

25, 1f after Ynyerful and patient study and
inquiry we still find difficalties in the Bible,
how must we deal with them? ‘e cannot
exr.oct to know all things whilo we live in
this world, nor fully to understsvd sll that
has been made known. [1 Cor. xiii. 10.)

AD, 29 LESSON IX. [May 30
Jeals EREUING FIVE THOUSAND,
John 6, 1.21, Commil to mem, vs. 9-11,

GoLorN TxxT.

Jesue said unto them, I am the bread of
life. John 6. 85.

OvTLINE,

1. Peoding the Multitude, v. 1.14,
2. Walking on the See, v. 15-21.

TiMR, — Almost & year after the lIaat
lesson. Just before the third Passover of
Christ s mimistry, a Passover which he did
not attend.

Prace,—Betbsaida.

BXPLANATIONS,— IV ent over—Across te
the east side. The Passover — The feast
commomorativo of their escape from Egypt
and the death cf tho fuat-born of Eg{rt. 4
great company—The moltitudes which bad
followed bim. ZTo prové Aim~To try his
faith. Two Rundred pennyworth — Two
hundred denarii— coins of Tiberiva—silver,
and worth abant fourteen conts each. TAat
prophet that should come—The expected
Messiah, who, thoy thought, would be a
king, and overthrow the Romans. TAe sea
arosz —~Tho waves rolled violently, Five and
twenty . . . Jurlongs—Not quite threamiles;
not hall-way across to Caperuaum.

TxAoHINGS OF THE LRasoN.
Whaere, in this leason, are we taught —

1, To have sympathy with other's needs?

2. To give ready obedience to the com.
mandments of Jesus }

3. To becarefal in the midst of plenty !t

Tux Lxsso¥ CATEOHISM.

1. What was the result of the miracles
which Jesus wrought! A great multitude
followod him. ¢ What did Jeoos do for the
multitude by the sea of Galiles after he had

tanght them all dsy?! He gave them food.
3. With what amount of food did he sapply
the needs of five thousand men? Wih gn

loaves and two fishes. 4, Whal was this
mirac e intended to teach as gshown in tho
QoLpeN Trxt?! ‘‘Jesns eaid,” etc. 5
‘What did the people wish to do after this
miraclet To mako Jesusa king 6. What
did Jesus do in the pight efter be had sent
away the disciples and the multitade? He
walked on the soa. 7. What did he say to
his disciples when they wero afrmdt * It 13
1; be not afraid *

Docrninat SvaorstioN. — The super-
natural in Christ,

OaTtzonisx QUESTION.

26, What do the Scriptures teach yon
conwerniog God!  That Gol 15 an eternet
8pirit, infinite and unchavg able in his naturs
and attributes, wbo alone exi-ts of himself.
[John iv, 24 ; Isxiah xlvi. 9.}

e

Dr, FRANXLIN in summing up the
domestic evils of drunkenness, says:
«t Houses without windows, grardens
without fenoes, fields without tillage,
barns without roofs, children without

clotb'i’ng, principles, morals, or man.
ners,

BOOKS FOR THE YOUNG,

18mo, 1well printed, with NMlustralioas,

Prico 35 cents.
Grace Greenwood's Stories for he
Nephews and Nieces.

Helen's Fault. By the Author of
¢t Adelnide Lindssy.”

The Cousins By M'as H'Intosh.

Ben Huoward, or, Truth and Hon
esty. By C. Adams.

Bt(a)sslie and Tom . A Book for Boyasnd
1rie.

Beechnut- A Franconian 8tory
Jacob Abbott.

WNallace: A Franconian Story.
Jacob Abbott.

Madeline. By Jacob Abbott,
Mary Erskine. By Jscob]Abbott.
Mary Bsll. By Jscsb Abbott.

By
By (i

Visit to my Birth-place. By Min
Baobury.

Carl Krinken ; or, The Christmas }
Stocking. By Miss Wethorell, :

Mr Rutherford's Children. By}
Miss Wethorell,

Mr. Rutherford’s Children.
serics By Miss Wotherell.

Bmily Herbert. By Mis M'Intoah.

Rose and Lillie Stanhope. By Min
M¢Intosh,

Casper. By Miss Wetherell,

The Brave Byj; orn
Heroism.

Magdalene and Raphael.

The Story of s Mouse. By Mn
Porring,

Our Charlie. By Mrs. Stowe.

Uncle Frank’s Home Stories.

Little Poems for Little Readers,

Minnie’s Liegacy.

Kitty's Victory.

Hlise and her Rabbits.

Happy Charlie.

Annie Price.

The Lattle Oxleys.

Denzey Burton. ;
Uncle Tom's Cabin, for Chiidren, |}

Kesper's Travels in Search of His
Master.

Richmond s Annals of the Poor.

Child’s Illustrated Poetry Book.

Blanche and Agnes.

The Liost Chamois Hunter.

The Gates Ajar.

Mrs. Sedgwick's Pleasanv Tales.

Village School-feagt. By Mis. Porriog,

Nelly, the Gipsy Girl.

'I'hre:l Pirthday Visgit. By Miss Weth. |8
[} .

Sfaories for Week Days and Suan- .
ays. ;
Maggieand Emma, By Miss M‘Intosh. |8
Charlie and Georgie; or, The Chil- {§
dren at Gibraltar. P

2 §

Christian

By Mm., W,

Story of a Penny. By Mrs. Perring.

Aunt Maddy’s Diamonds. By Hu.
1iet Myrtie.

Two School Girls, By Miss WetherelL

The Widow and her Daughter. By
M5y Wethetell

@ertrude and her Bible. PRy Mis
Wetberell,

The Rose in the Desert. By M
Wolherell

The Little Black Hen.
Wethorell,

Martha and Rachael. By
Wetherell,

TheCarpenter's Daughter. By Mis
Woetherell,

The Story of a Cat. B; Mrs, Parung,
Flagy Poetry for Children. With
a Coloured Frontispieco ana Vignstta,

The Basket of Flowers. With a
Coloured Frontispieos and Vigoetts.

By Muwu
Mis

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
78 & 80 Kmxe Sr. Easr, ToRrOKYO

©. W.COATES, Xontreal. | 8. ¥. HUESTIS, Halifax,
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