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TORONTO, FEBRUARY 6, 1892,

[No. &

| THE ORILDREN'S HOSPITAL.
V£ have pleasure in presenting in this
nber of Prxasaxr Hours some pictures

Bhtrating the new Children’s Hospital in
pnto. In the first number of Omcard
ghis year we gave a very full account

at hospita), with & number of beauti-

pictures, showing the nature of that
tiful charity. .

pn & number of this paper some years %

we gave an account of the hospital and

10 good work that it was doing, and as

alt a littls sick girl, daughter of one of .

} ministers in New Brunswick, was so

ed with sympathy that, before her

b, which harpened not long after, she

P$100 to be divided between the Chil.

’s Hospital, Toronto, and the Crosby

e’ Home in British Columbia; the

Mg sympathy of the sick girl thus
bhing across the continent to the orphan
dren on the Pacific, and to the sick
firen in the hospital at Toronto.
pme of our Sunday-schools contribute

lly to this beautiful charity. Queen
ot Methodist Sunday-school has man-
lbed a cot for many years, and has re.

M1y paid $400 for fitting up one of the

Bds. Wq know of no niore suitable
pctto which the givings of well children
be applied than caring for the poor
children, who have no comfortable

Bes and perhaps no homes at all.

B0 picture on this page shows the
P stained glass window, seven feet long
K6ifteen hlgln, presented by Mr. J. Ross
ertson, in memory of his wife aud

BRghter. Mr. Robertson bas also given
g beautiful Lake ide Home on the Island,

added significance, becauso Mrs. Robertson
herself was a lover of little children and
is now kindly and tenderly rememberod
for her personal interost in their sickness
and suflering.

QUEER.

Tux person of wido cxperience and
culture is likely to be distinguished by a
Lroad toleration of thuse whoso manner
of life may be diferent from his own
Personalities are the ruin of tho best
conversation, but many people aro driven
to indulgence in them by their conviction
that people who do or say anything out
of the common course are 80 very odd.

* Everybody is queer but thee and me,”
said an old “Friend " to his wife, “and
sumetimes I think thee is a little queer.”

“ don't believe in rafling and that
sort of tking” said a lady, who was
talking over the piospects of a certain
church fair  with  somc  acquaintances

“And yet,” sho added, laughingly, I did
indulge in wnatrimony, aud that, they say,
' is « lottery.”

B ’

a cost of §.5,000. It is a summer
pitarium for thess sick children.
he picture represcnts n Jewish mother
1 & sick boy iu her isp, crouched in

When her visitors had taken their
| leave, one looked meaningly at the other,
and said :

“Xow very queer of her to quote that!
What does she mean by saying marriage
is a lottery 1 Is she unhappy1”

“It was odd,” her friend conceded,
and they wore that pour little chance
remark of an idle moment quite threadbare
by discussion.

A very tulerant public man, who is a
joy to hus friends and a comfort to mere
acquaintances, says that he neser feels
called upon to judge s fellowinen, since
their winor odditics are nut of the least
importance, and if they comwit some

alley-way in Jerusalen. The Master
p8 and she asks for the lelp of his
ing hand, and upon the fevered brow
sick child the cool, soft palm of the

d Lord is Iaid. Health and healing pulse !
ougth his veins, aud the niother’s heart is ﬁlled'
L joy. The upper part of the picture shows
figures bearing, we suppose, the souls of little
Idren in their aruw, und in the margin are
ceful figures of little cho ubs. The tenderness
t Jeaus  for little childnu is one of the
t touching and ULeautiful traits of ks
ing soul.  The world will never grow

pd of that story of Lis taking little children
his arms, laying his liands upon them and bless-
then ; and especially beautiful is that of his

ing these.poor, often homeless and orphianed,

MEMORIAT. WINDOW, CRILDRRN'S HOSP'ITAL, TORONTO.

heinous crume there are always plenty of

people ready to sit in judgment on them.
“If I should- sec, on my way down

town, 8 man standing on hiz head in the

sick children into his loving care, and heali; 1g their ! strect,” he dedares, © 1 shouldn't exclaau at hia

diseases through the kmd help of nurses anl
physicians, 1ot less than when he laid hands upun
them in the streets of Jerusalem.

This beautiful window is the work of Mr. Henry
Halliday, of London, Eng., who is perhaps the
greatest living artist in stained glass. So well is the
scene delineated that the cold, lifeless glass conveys
the moral beauty and value of the kindly deed of
bim whose great huinan heart beat so tenderly for
the little ones whom he loved and blessed. The
conception of the artist is most appropriate for the

purpose, and as & memorial the window has an

pecubarity in chousing that pusition. 1 shuld
take 1t fur granted that he had exwilent reasons
for doing 1t, and merely say . *How very well
you heep jour balance!® Why should 1T olyect
to a Grecann nose merely beeause T happen w
wear a Roman "

Aad s0, 1n colloquinl phrase, he “neither med
dles nor makes,” and his socicty is always full of
restfulness ard pleasure.  Companivn,

-

THE true son never grows oll to a true mother
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Juntur Bpworth Song.

Tt puanstur ghoctoas e aaturtiegg -
T ang soour youth

Tor pran tho resal armsy

Al battle bor the tratdy ¢

Mg taannbng fut the tight
“Tawaat error ane e vight,

Anel wath constant prayer met w ot hing
WOI heep ontr numesse hrighe

Lt n Ixattle g still betore ns,
tat we have baught o fear
Chist's bnner flnt g 0'Cr as,
Hiv pentle vorce we ﬁmn
He saps: ** Be not divranyed,
Nor vier bo afmaitd.
Tan b am ever wath thee
On Jugo our trust is stayad,

"F'is true no marshalled aviny
Confronts us i the field,
But Satan ever tumpts us
Our hives to bun to yuhl.
But with the Spiit's swerd
Of God's uuchiangmz W o,
And fmth's bright shield to aud o,
Wo battle for the Lond.

We'll puard vus tenzue from i,
Our fips front rpetking gale:
We ll puard o bands frions dong

W\ Date e would theaa dentle.
Our hives wo g to thee,
Feed Jesus thoe 1o b,

We'll suard thew tor thy kinglom
O v and punty

Al a
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Sanduy Scliood Hanher, 48 ppr Y0, manthly g
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Less thma &0 oopies L, . 3
Over 20 eopus 4
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U G ogaen 2l e are R
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK
Rev. W. H. WITHROW. D.D., Editor.
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THE SCHOOL AND THE SCHOLAR.
BY REV. A C

aropn.

Trr Sunday school, if its true wdeal be realized, 8
the Helping setved T helps the <la'd, the Chuiel,
the pastor and the parents. Jt is not designed to
bo a substitute for parental diigence in the relud.

ous calture of the clald, not an excuse for the pas.

tor who neglects o feed the Lunls of bis fluck, nor
an adjunct bt rival wstitution ta the Church. The
school is the ally and ausiliary of the howe, but 3t
does not possess its sunctities and cannot do its
work. Tt is the nwmsery and drill voom of the
Chureh, but it eanuot take the place of the puipit
or the pew, nor of any of the seivices ot the
sanctuary.

1f, then, it belongs to Chustian pavents to guard
their children agmnst the poison sund perdition of
nlcoholic drinks, 3f it is the duty of the Christian
Church to stand with its Sablutus, s sacraments,
and its solemmties agamst the sim and seaulal of
intemperance, so, hikewise, 1t 18 demanded by the
character, scope, and object of the Suaday school
that the great tewmperance reform be through ats
agencies cffectually promoted. .

PLEASANT HOURS.

— s e e e

; The sundagisthool has somo speitl fucilities for
doing this work. The enthusiasnl of numbers, thie
charm of Youthiul asseeidtions, the inchipativn of

Luuks and papers distributed, the songs -Sungthe,
prayers offered, and the viry mottoes aud pictires
on the w.ills may e used to eXeitk apd-stéengtiign:
the principle of solf-denial and to ind@le & babit of
, Lot d abstinence from the usy oF-ivtoxicating thinks..
'Tlh- pupilk-will detariuine, if they do not promisé,
unduet such jnfluecrices; to shum these plices nmi"
practives wlifeh  lenid t nitemperance, abd to seek
as toght inde ry purt of qu"&-\#ul’d e great ros,
ward of sobrivty and godliness, . ’

A PREEP BEHIND THE S8OENES AT YRHE
CHILDREN'S: HOSPITAL.

IVES.

1BY MISS 8. M.

it s ki readings some years ago, **"Tis sad to
see ot sutleg, w\(lk{:-l- still a womn, bat saddest
of all a cinbd”  The sontiment stiuck me at the
time s betng wonderfully true, and has since been
contirmed in my own esperience.

For nearly twonty months I was engnged in
hosprtal nursing nt A Sick Children’s Hospital;.
and do not hesftate to say they wore the happiest
months of wmy life. : -

Can anyone help loving chiildren?  Their fresh.
ness, their innocence, nud their very dependence
upoti us call forth our love in no sumall dégree.
And af this b true of thosd who are full of life and
“hiealtly, liow much more of tho.e whd (nlsy, tgo uften
throngh the sin and carelessuess of thoss to whom
they owd their very being) are foreed to spend long
hours in weary pain nhd_sdffering. .

Tmagine s plensant airy waed, the walls prettily
decovuted with pictures and mottoes, and ranging
round the room the cots and beds of the httle

patients. Tt is seven & ., and as T enter the room |

| to commence the duties of the day Tam grected
j with,. ** Oh, Nursie, come and kiss meldirst.” No,
wie tirst, Nursie, from all sidest and so T move from-
bed to bel-complying with theii-request; and-feeld
5o many pair of loving little armns. around my:neck
1 assure vou 1 am amply cepaid for all.the fiitigne
and care 1 know will come duping the duy. At cight.
n. w. our little ones are ready for breakfase, look-

finds and shut eyes they alf jomn in siniing) “\We

those who are tov 11l to want breakfast-like to.
“help the others aing.”  After breakfast - comp’
prayers, aud then. to the work.of the.morning.
Come an? wateh this fivst dressing, one of the
most painful in the ward.  As we bend over ony
littlo Bertie, striving to be as gentié and painless in.
our work as possible, what do we hear her saying?’
«Nuwisie, I dont fink it will be so very bad to day,
do you? ‘vos I asked God not to lot it be™: and

cry, and gives her strength to bear it.

Now, tan you spare a moment or two to come
with me into the hoys’ ward, and as_you stand by
little Arthur’s bed and look at his wlite, van face,
almost convulsed with pain, you will hear him say,
«[am going to try and béar it without erying. to-
day, Nursie, beeause I kuow it hurts you 50 wligh:
l cr),.” ) ) . --’ -~

And so'the morning quickly passes away.” "Din-
ueris served at one o'clock, commenced and ended
with the byt of thanksgiving, and then onr hittle
ones in their pretty red and white jackets give
themselves up to the enjoyment of the afternoon
with their toys and picture books. ‘Lhis afternoon
a little girl is brought in, looking the very picture
of misery and distress, and when I have véry care-
fully tended to her wants and placed her in the
pretty green cot with its snowy quilt, her wee, wan
face Lrightens as her eyes wander vound the room
and seew to feast on the pictures and toys. And
P hending over her I say, “Is it nice in here,
! Maudie 2"« Oh, yes,” she says, * may T stop here

always?” and I could but eclio that “always,” and

pray that it might be so, knowing the hoine from
{ whence she hiad just been brought.

The afternoon wears away until the tea-bell rings

I at five o'clock, and by half past six the duties for.

L pupils to fullow the lead of their instruitors, the |

ing as fresle aud bright as dasics, as witns folded |

thank thee, Lotd, for this guF food;™ ete , Ml even |

God who cares for-the sparrows hears his-liitle one’s}

Loz~ »

tho day . ""f{uif'hjv.s comf e
ably set aling forrWhat, to b
nurse ki i e BVdegst time of il g
dny, “ % § Q{Ij‘é‘,’f' A F/turn from g
OrgRNLW g qubili ,‘ﬁ £hall it bo fi.af
Child : \ﬁd}sg‘v Hy .{6 ahbkrous that wig
Jinve B tak s Jf (llfjg. kben, hark ! 4§
ithroug® the hY -N'd 'Iﬁ',&r&:)kt‘flie ward thenl
trises i fhieHps of bacl ’gift' oitd, with fold-J§
hangds gl closé Ayes;; thh fwed k\'onds of the eyl
’illg h’;“u,‘ T “",, . . ""i\_.(‘ {’
q\q,gﬁs\ﬁ, ten .'\}-).ﬁl{ ‘hd,-}nt&'r me, ;

R "ﬂ'ﬁi& 'L"A. ; ok ey . vitear e, +
T “Keep .‘Wnihg light, cte.” ¢

ppriy

None.kugwing.ero.the.coming morrpw-shall .dawng
which “little lamb” may be gathered by the * tendedf
Shepherd ” into the everlasting fold, whité “theicl
shall be no more death, neither sorvow nor crying, @
neither shall therp be :y_\*qnore.paiu,,fqr theformer
things arve passéd away.”"  * 7 T ovee 5

And as the days pass into weake, ant:the- weekg
into months, eath duy leaving behind it-some swectf

memory of work done for tho Master, we:nurses iy

3

too, are A~awn ctosely together by the one commonfd
bond of sympathy and hope in the wark of love, [

“DPON'T YOU KNOW?” - o
BY J. B. GOGGLI.

A wax who was considered in every respect aJ§
very good sort of man, except for an occasional fit §&
"of ihitoxicatidty, went into a rum storé inll tobk a g
dvink : he'todk dnothér and hnother} antd in the g
evefting, in thie madiess of drink, e stagadred home |
and struck his wife blows that killed her. - He was§
promptly arrested, and spent the.night in the lock &
up. [n the morning the keeper of thie prisqn. woke
.him as he lay sleeping off the effects of the drink. J

‘% Halloa!” he sald, *jou have got me in gaol ¥
haven’t you'? Thisis a gao), isn’t it1” ' P2
“Yes,” dénfd the-maig “you sdre i gauk”

“ What-hiave you:gzot me in guol for” -
« ¢ Don’t.yqu know” .o
“Don’t 1 know?. I know I never was-in. gaoll
before in wy hfe; and this is.nn awful. disgrac |’ H
dsn’tit?  But what bave you got me jn guol ‘}br 11'H
. * You are in gaol for murder!”

“\What? You don't mean it {”

“Yes, 1 do.”

*You are joking!™ .

$No, I am not”
““ For murderi”

¢ For murder.” i

« Have Tkilled somebody$?

“You bave,” ’

# Oh, my God! whut will besome of nie? Tell §
‘roe, does my wife.know of it2” - : i

“Your wife! Why, don't you
wife you have.killed.!”

He fell like a log on the floor. Now the keeper
of that prison holds a license to sell Hiquor. I'he &
sheriff of the county, Who will hang hite, iFlie is B
Jinniged, owns the grog shop where he got the ligtor, i
~and receives the.rent of it. The law.does.not-touch i
tliese men. Here is the victim ; he must pay.all.the g
pehalty. Now, I say that is not fair; Isay it. is§
‘not-right! and 1 pray God Ianay never see.thie day
iwhen 1 shall say itis rizht. ' :
" T believe that all ahtagonisin between lalioar and g
.capital, and capital and labour, is thindus, ‘But;
with all my.henrt, ’nd’soul, andimight, and ming,
and strength, do I advocate.a univenial pérsistent 3y
strike agnint this drink traffic. +Strike- against 1t 3
at home s strike against it at the socinl circie, and §§
sweep it out of your house; strike against it at pithlic
‘receptions, and refuse to drihk tliti'he‘a{l‘th of ahy
Inin or woiiidis, be it even of ToyXlty ; steike Tathe
name of humanity—stiike in belinlf. bf Wretehied
wives and wretched children; strike againat 1t
| when you go to the ballot-box—strike. against it in
your churches ; strike againstit when God:seuds you
revival—do as Brother Moody did with it in his
work ; strike against it ‘in yout prayraneetings
"Let us all strike till'we die; dnd 3By God's blessing,
‘we shall' do sométhing towards destioying oné of the

know 1-—j_ti§s your

greatest national monsters of the nifeteenth.-den-
tul‘y;—tboldrink tl"ﬁ& . . [
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had saved tho others by the loss of Ing oan hfer | e v to hun, 1g he followed v« winvhiogs wast.
: rn Heroes ) 4 i,
.~ Our Mode But lus saeritee bad been theown asay —-altogether ! fully wid anxiongly ; but nt leugth he stood' ns the
- ' BY GRORGE WEATHERLY, waswat, e woudd not bear to thiok of thon i [ bottow of an old, Jisused slaft, Ioking up to tho
. Nor as the knights of legendary days, prisoned as ho was, w0 uear to him, Yot go uttedy | smnldl ring f duylight uy erhoead, whioh shone down
’ Do mototn herves gmn renown ;- . . separated from ham, upon ham thiough a screen of green leayes,
i Battles with dvagons and with M"‘(’l‘il“' giim, As soon as Lis lHinbs vosovered some atrength,  How well he kuew that apot nbove him, so far
- That hlg?mft ‘9'.&.““(!‘:(‘:0!;231;“ h he strode buck w the low. ¢ lesel of th catling, feut of las reach®  All around it ll\)’ n h\ngle of
k- % Fiog them no erow until he stood neck high 1 the wwer, wad daro | brushiwoud, just now covered with yollow eatking ]
+ - Not ay this hbroes of oldchivalry veuture o farther, with ajuere chance of Jnming and young leaf buds, half opened  to the sun,
8. . Do our brave kuightd win famoe to-day; the entiance 1o the fao Spiany oo o e | Lutle dingles and Jdelis of mossy turf, steewn with
They enter tha list with pride <o fight turned agan, and sat dowu on the groud, burying [ scented  blucbells, und waliditowers, and brown

t .
For God, th:ﬂécountry, fionour, and tho 1ight,
Iarich'array. - ‘
Qur horoes’ atte are nover Y}%mgod forth
With tho loiid bldst of-clden-tines
Yet tliéir to fwoa, death it ite ovety forin—

. Through fire ali water;,péitilenoa and storm,
1N %nidﬂg){f}tr& “trimé,
R ~-

\ forth to-day,
Ready all risks to undertake,
3f thove's a life L save, a soul in need 3
For this their motto in their avery deed—
8¢ For'Chirlst's-dear-saka t”

A noble.ni'my nt:.\nd\th?}
(4

b

| LOST IN ‘A MINE.

- ... DY HESBA STRETION.

CHAPTER VI

'or some minutes after ho had found out the
rible mistake ‘he hud wnde, Reaben 1azeldine
utterly parnlyzed, both in nund and body, by
Repair.  He stood perfectly still, staring blankly
ore-hith,  He had lost his own life, and saved
cone. The fecble gleam of his miners lamp
wed him but too plunly that the cutting he had
red was not the Lonz Spiny siding, where his
ung-brother and .his comeades had been at work.
s swirl and rush of the wator had bewildered him.
ey could 1ot be mote than w few yards away from
v; but there was a baitier of solid rock be-
gen them, burying them apart in living graves,
<ry of his coukl veach them; no answering
Mce from them could ever pierce through the
¥ ul sildnce of this grca.t‘:.omL, which they shared
nsciously with his.  They were so fur happier
n himself in unot knowing that he too was
shing—that he had vuinly sacrificed his lifo for
gin. 'On the other liand, he would at least be
Bl rcd the anguish of watching his comrades’ slow
B lingering death. Probably Simeon would die
i and then old "Lijah ; whilst Abner--a strong,
grown man—imust see then faint and fall be-
B -Diis time came.  But as for Reuben, he must
sh by himself, quite Mone.
hy had God allowed him to be caught in this
like some wild creature taken iv a trap?
could_hot blame bimseli. Xe hid not acted
nly or selishiy. e had obeved the call of
, as hie Lelieved — following the foolsteps of his
rd and Master. There had come to him a cry
R liclp, and he had sprang forward to be the
S Dor.. , Those whom he loved dearly had been
b usiit into great peril, and there had been no arm
deliver except his own.  Surely God had looked
him taxlpcdis deed 't \Why, then, had he left
to fail and perish §
i bero.was:no dnswar;, ' Repben fancied he could
Lievie ki g‘i}n&*, fhd heasiitd taunting voice
: “Dost thou believe in a God now?” He had
W :ys been troubled antl confused when Levi had
ed upon him to prove there was n God, for he
g not i clever man veady with arguments. Being
y n collier, toiling hard day Ly day, he was not
earned man. He had only felt sure in his own
o1t that there was a God who loved him' as a
pther ;A Baviour who died for him, and rose again
hins; and a blessed heaven of rest and sinless-
55, lying bevond this world of toil and strife,
£:1i6 did not kuow liox to éxplain hic belief.to a
kn who had ne wore perception of such things
n the déaf have of music, or the blind of aun-
bt. At this moment Levi's sneers and unbelief
ubled.him more than. théy had ever dono.

.

e -et.about it in eager haste

e oould have understood God’s purpose if he!

his face tn hus bands.  Oh, for the sunlight over
head, nud the shout of the cuckao, and the sceat
of tho Hlowers in the zacvden! What would Abby
do? Ifis poor gitl, who would never be his dear
wilenow! Aud his wother, who would have two
sons to mourn orver ! How could they get through
life with no strouz arm to work for them aud no
thoughtful heart to e for them ! Fouif thero
was no God, there was no one to help aud comfort
them. They wera watching, and waiting, and
praying arvound the pit's mouth at this moment.
ITow long would they stay there, with their break-
ing henrts ?

Presently he heard bis own lips whisperiug, al-
most mechanieally, as though it was a mere haint,
as oue spreaks familiar words sometimes  uncou-
sciously. What had he been saying to humself in
this grim silence sud solitude ! Thaougl ha slay
me, yet will 1 trust in him.” Why, he had said it
a thousand times, fiom his boyhood upwards.
What! could he indeed trust in God oven now,
when he was slaying him?  Could hoe still believe
there was # heavenly Father, who loved hiny, and
saw him in his great despair, yet did not streteh
out his mighty atm and save him by some miracle ?
Had God no angel he could send to burst thiough
the rocky barriers that hemmed him in?

ferus, uncucling fion theie winter's seep, were
hdden among the knotted bushies,  Huw ofteén ho
aud Abby and Stweon hnd | ue nutting in the cop-
pica overhead ' He could even catch down thers
the ovensoug which the birds were cacolliig their
loudest ; nud he-knew well how the yodag: huea
and rabbits and tho squitrels were leaping nud
piaying sbout the trees nud geass.  'Ho stood, wuly
upturned fuce, Jooking aud listoning Y the twy
light fell. -His Jamp had gone out, and ho was lefe
in darkness ; but his soul was deliveied from the
blackness and- -bitternesd of despwir. e drew
bnek again under-the rool 6f the ald gangway, and
st down ngainst the side, torwait tilt merning

He could tiot<bo-suto vet of debiveranee  Thero
was no path in thawoods past tha obd shiaft, aml it
might be days-before auyone passeid that way: But
it was spriugtime, when the chikiven of the Jittle

‘hamlet would.bo sare to be hunting for blueBells

and primroses; and°some of them would probally
be about the! next morning, throwing pebibled -
down tho-shaft, to héap them:rattle ou the:dtohes
nt the bottom, us. he uud. Sipeou lud dous, hua.
dreds of times, when he was n bhoy.  How joy
fully would he crrch the weleame gound'  And
Luw terrifivd the hrtle cowards woald be when they
hentd a voice ftom the deep pit! Reuben's heart

A feeling of deep awe came ovet his spirit, and | was no longer bea yoad it did not seew diflicult

he sank on his knees, covering his face with his | to trust 1 Gad.
hands, as though some marvellous thing was aliout | was God's wili.

to come to pass.

He was willing to perich, if that,
It ne mitaels would be needed

He could hear the sallin splash | now for s deliverance , o wighty angel need

of the water running thiough the narrow chaunels | descend to Lieak throngh the rock amd set him

of the pit. But there was no other sounl; all | free.

was profound stillness. Then, in his inmest heart,
seemed a still, small voice, whispeding : ** id God

A chitd at play in the wonds might be his
delivever; aud weald vot Gl sond a hittle child to
his help, if it would lun- better for hiw to hive than

work any miracle to save his own Son? Did he|to dic?

send to Christ one out of his legions of angels to

take him down from the cross, though all the host { four on awaking,
of heaven would have goue gladly on that crrand ! j dreary,

Reuben slept, hard as his bed was, and felt nao

Even the thought of Sinean, and old

Did Jesus ask the Father t., do this thing!” No! “Liah, and Abuei, was no longer distn ing to

When he eried to God lie said; * Oh, my Fathier ! 1.
If this cup may not pass away except Ldrink it, | wio could do whatswwser he would

thy will be done.” Aud he had drunk the bitter
cup to the dregs.

Reuben’s very soul hushed itself to catch these
low whisperings ; and a strange sense of peace -
which ne words can tell, took possession of him.
Yes! he would put his trust in God, though he was
calling him to die, perhups, by a slow and lingering
death.
looked calwmly about him. How long he might
live ho did not know ; but it was certain that his
lamp would not keepalight long.  Me would spend
the little time left to him in leaving some vecord of

his teust in God, if bis dead body should ever be

found.

He had a strong kuife in his pocket, and his
pitman’s axe in his hand, which he had snatched
up almost unawares as he entered the main gang
way of the pit.  Now he must be quick, and find
somo spot on the rocky walls of his prison where
he could scrateh a few words of farewell to Abby
and his other dear ones before he was left in dark-
ness.

About ten yards from the place where he hind
Leen standing, the deserted cutting came to a snd-
den end, and his heart leaped with a new hope
It had been voughly filled up with vublle and loose
stones ; and he could rememher haw his father hiad
told him, long ago, that it had been so blocked to
provent the lads at work in the it from steaying
away and losing themselves in the old, abandoned
tracks. Where they might lead he could not tol)
but here way at least xomethin: to be done, and
fu a short time he
had made an outlet large enough ta creep through,
and found the passage beyond still tending apward,
and increasing in height, as if it had once been one
of the main cuttings of the mine. It seemed a

He lifted himself up from the ground, and:

They, too, were all wader the care of Guod,
When  the
morning cntie, and the hight <hone again far away
overhead, ho went back to the bottamn of the shaft,
aud took up his pste bstenunz. The long, lonyg
hours passed slowly by, and no menry sound of
children’s play fell upon his ear  vet his heart did
uot fuat, Though he slay we yet will Tteust an
him,” he cried, half aloud. :

Now and theuw Reubenn eangzht in the hollow of
hix hand & fow diops of water falling from the
oozy walls of the shaft, and diank them - but he
scarcely felt huuger.  There was o solemu gladnes
in his spint which lie had never feit befoe
Whether ho hved, he Iived vato the Tond, or
whether he died, he died uuto the Lord  What.
ever befell him—life or death—was the will of
God.

What time 1t was, or how long the dayhght had
wlezmed overhead, he did not know | but e lase
lis quickened eus cavght the fant sound of sols
and cries—so famt, that he almost doubted whether
he was not mustaken.  Yet it brought hins fresh
hope : and e stowl out in the middle of the shaft,
and called and shouted up at loudly- using 2 cpy
skl and clear, which mng down the narrow tunnel
behmd fam, and awoke 118 echoes.  He could hear
no answer to them,  But he coied again as soon as
the cchoes were silent, and then the ring of hipht
above him was hroken by n small, dark objeet,
which he knew must be a head stretehed over the
shait, and ho called, as clearly- as he could :

«Don't be afraid, but run and tell some of the
men that Reuben Hazeldine is here *”

« Reuben {” cried Siineons voice, * Reuben
Is't thee, mylad? Eh! wait thee, and I'l be back
in a winute!”

(70 be contanued.)

The aght was long, but net
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WHERE THE SICK CHILDREN
COME FRUM.

From such places as this are many
of the little ones stolen nway to hright
rooms, clean beds, and wholesome food.,
In the boy leaming on the cruteh is the
problem of life being deliied. He is
gazinyg out of the shattered window
across the squalid yard over the un.
lovely roofs at the ever lovely skies
beyond, and the little man — the
making of & great man if he only gets
a chance-—is thinking, thinking, think.
ing. The little girl on the unattrac.
tive hed has no doll, and no rubber
ball, and no skipping rope, and in her
little wasted body there is hardly
strength und spirit to play even had
she thein,  And more, the sullen,
soured, and disappointed woman on
the stool would not let her miuke any
noise from fear of waking the puling
infang in the rude and shabby crlle
The air is poisonous and close, reeking
with the fumes of liquor, smoke, and
rank food—haste to the rescue.

The endeavour is to teach every
child to pray “Give us each duy our

sincority.  Morning family prayer is
held in the wards by our lady superin-
tendent, but evening prayer is con-
ducted by the “children themselves.
They pray for their nurses, exch other
by name, and if any child has been
conspicuously naughty, for forziveness
If an operation is pending they usk
very simply and trustfully for strength
for the littlo one, that it “mayn’t hurt
much.” If any ave leaving, cuied,
they thank God and pray that some
other “little sick child who hus no
nice home"” may come in the vacant
place. They never fail to pray for
“Night Nurse, who is up all alone,”
for the watron, and often have the
little voices been lifted up for the
president in her work, Suwely hands
so upheld must be “strong and do

explaits.”  «Out of ‘the wmouth of
babes thou hast perfected praise.” and
thus the sick wand becomes a nursery

daily bread” with deep nwaning and *

for the spirit of prayer. It may be
guid that all the household are con-
seerated for the work,  How else
could they do what they have often
to do when the children come in
covered by both disense and filth,
and these frequently repulsivedooking
children, in many cases the offspring
of wretched, disensed, and drunken
parents?  Last year “A Christmas
letter to the well cluldren of Canadn”
was published in Jeaflet form and
enclosed in the report of that year,
describing the Christmins festival.  So
many gifts catme in that there was a
surplus given to children of the city
who had nothing for Chrnistmas.  One
little maiden, whose mother sews for
a large wholesale house, showed with
great pride her Chnistmas present, the
only one her poor mother had been
able to provide : the leg of a turkey
dried, with a sinew left so as to open
and close the foot. .

This poor little Ind (in small cut)
held so tenderly by his nurse lest s
injured foot should be hurt, is going
to have a treat, which by him has been
| looked forwa.d toall day. His durk
eyes, which usually look so sad and
give evidence of much suffening, are
now brilliant with exc'ement, aud
his thin cheeks are faiitly flushed as
he holds on tightly to his nurse.

LESSON NOTES.

FIRST QUARTER.

STUDIES IN 1SATAN, JEREMIAN, AND EZERIKL,

LESSON VIIL

TR NEWW COVENANT,

B.C. 598.] [Feb. 14.

Jer, 3).

2737,

273 Memory verses, 33, 34.
GoLDbEN P'RXT,

I will forgive their iniquity, and T will
remember their sin no wore.  Jer. 31, 34,
CexTiat TroTn,

The way of aslvation is through n new
heart bestowed by Jesus Chnst,

s

B LT L T T Y.

then lhiko a dovastated ficld.

Heers Ovin Hawn Praces.

Chapters 30 and 31 are o
gleam of hight in the darkness
Sorw the house of lsracl It Wun

God promised to nimke the
country abound in people, as
the ﬁofd with grain if sown with
wheat.  So will I watch, cte--
The countries which took them
captine sent them baek agam,
A wour yrape — Rather, sour
grapes that injured tho teeth.
Set on edge—Dulled, ruined,
In the exilothe prople imnagined
they were sufleting for their
fathiers’ sins, but really no moro
than they deserved,  Corenant
v o o o tcith their fathers. (Sve
Exod. 24; Heb. 8. Seo ulso
Deut., chaps. 6, 28, 20.) They
wero to be prospered if they
kept the law.  Although 1 rwcas
a hwlband — Joined in closest
love and most solemn vows
Thin shall be the covenunt—He
would give them new hearts
by the coming of Jesus Christ
and the Holy Spirit, ;)m\'i(ling
ulso for forgiveness.  The ords-
wnces of the moon—"lhe sure
and regular order of nature
would he a proof of God's
faithfulness to his promises.
They proved his faithfulncss,
his kiminess, and his power,

Find in this lesson—

1. ‘That sin is sure to be pun-
ished.

2. ‘That God wauts to save us fuam sin

3. That hie will give us new heavtsaf we
are willing.

4. That God keeps all his promises.

REVIEW FarRCIsSK,

1. Who was Jereminhy ** A prophet of
Judah just hefore the great captivity.”
2, \What was Jus work ¥ ¢ Fo stem the tide
of evil, and save the nation from destrue-
tion.” 3. What did he foretelly < Tuat
they should be earried away captive, and
Jerusalem be destroyed on account of their
sing.” 4. What promise did he proclamm
fratn God? ¢ That the people should be re-
stored, und at some time vighteoussess
slonld trivmph.” 5. How wax thix ful.
filled? “ By the retinn from exile after
seventy years, and by the coming of Jesus
Christ'and tho gift of the Holy Npirit.

Catrciism QuestioN,
7. What is repentance
Repentance iz true sorrow tor sin, with
sincer ¢ etlort to forsake it.
Repent, snd tinn yourselven fromall your
transgressions. — Fzekiel 18, 30.

“FEELS 80 MISERABLE!"

[RH]

Avick “feels so misernble !

Is it any wonder? ‘There is a
poison-plant growing in her soul. one
poison stalk and tive poison lnanches.
It is envugh to mnka the strongest feel
miserahle, send them to bed, and move
their friends to send for the doctor.

The tive poison-branches, let us
name them : discontent, greed, morti-
fication, dislike, disparagement. These
all grow out of one parent stalk, envy.

Alice is a poor singer, and this
poverty leads to discontent. Jennie
is a good singer, and what a greed
Alice has for that superior . voice!
‘There is mortification when her nipped
voice makes it squeak beside Jennie's
vich, full tones. What a dislike Alice
has for the owner of that fine voice,
and what disparagement of Jennie as
a singer Alico shows in her comments
on that voics !

Five poison-branches out of one
stalk : and if there is not strychnine
enough in them, we may be able to
trace another poisonous outshoot ; but
there is enough to vitiate any charac-
ter. You may know of a singer thus
poisoned. *Send for the doctor at
once,” do you say {

No; the best remedy is a grip of

s e e

- e

{ Christian love and common sense on
.

Sunday School Lessong
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that poisonous old plant; then, tug
ging at it vigorously pull it up Ly ¢l
voots ! If Jennie is u canary, and yo
are not, then be thankful that the
world i8 richer for thut one swee
voice, and that you have such

sources in the love of Christ that yo
can be contented to be just what h
has wade you. '

}

~\OPULAR BOOKS
BY A i

POPYL2AR WRITEHR
HESBA STRETTON

A Night and a Day .
Friends Till Death }25& EACK,
Jessica’s First Prayer 4
No Place Like Home
Under the Old Roof

}ss.

by

Alone in Loandon
Cassy
The Crew of the Dolphin
The King's Servants
Little Meg’s Children
Lost Gip ..
Max Kromer

The Storm of Life
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