Technical and Bibliographic Notes / Notes techniques et bibliographiques

The Institute has attempted to obtain the best original
copy available for filming. Features of this copy which
may be bibliographically unique, which may alter any
of the images in the reproduction, or which may
significantly change the usual method of filming, are
checked below.

Coloured covers/
Couverture de couleur

Covers damaged/
Couverture endommagée

Covers restored and/or laminated/
Couverture restaurée et/ou pelliculée

Cover title missing/
Le titre de couverture mangque

Coloured maps/
Cartes géographiques en couleur

Coloured ink (i.e. other than blue or black)/
Encre de couleur (i.e. autre que bleue ou noire)

Coloured plates and/or illustrations/
Planches et/ou iliustrations en couleur

Bound with othar material/
Relié avec d'autres documents

\/ Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along interior margin/

La reliure serrée peut causer de i"'ombre ou de la
distorsion le long de la marge intérieure

Blank leaves added during restoration may appear
within tiie text. Whenever possible, these have

been omitted from filming/

il se peut que certaines pages blanches ajoutées
lors d’une restauration apparaissent dans le texte,
meis, lorsque cela était possible, ces pages n"ont
pas été filmées.

/ Additional comments:/
Commentaires suppiémentaires:

This item is filmed at the reduction ratio checked below/

Ce document est filmeé au taux de réduction indiqué ci-dessous.

10X 14X 18X

L’Institut a microfilmé le wmeilleur exemplaire qu'il

lui a été possible de se procurer. Les détails de cet
exemplaire qui sont peut-8tre uniques du point de vue
bibliographique, qui peuvent modifier une image
reproduite, ou qui peuvent exiger une maodification
dans la méthode normale de filmage sont indiqués
ci-dessous.

Coloured pages/
Pages de couleur

Pages damaged/
Pages endommagées

Pages restored and/or laminated/
Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

/ Pages discoloured, stained or foxed/
Pages décolorées, tachetées ou piquées

Pages detached/
Pages détachées

Showthrough/
Transparence

/
Quality of print varies/
Qualité inégale de I'impression

Continuous pagination/
Pagination continue

Includes index(es)/
Comprend un (des) index

Title on header taken from:/
Le titre de I’en-téte provient:

Title page of issue/
Page de titre de la livraison

Caption of issue/
Titre de départ de la livraison

Masthead/
Générique (périodiques) de la livraison

Some pages are cut off.

2x 26X 30X

1 11

12X 16X 20X

24X ' 28X S 32X



-

o

e

[\ Vou X1 1)

s m—

TORONTO, APRIL 2, 1892

{Na 14.

—— e

Palm Bearérs.

Witk Christ, as King, deseen el
‘I'he alapes of Olivet,
The gladdest of all visions
His sacred gazo that met,
Were throngs of Jewish children
That came in singing bands,
And pressed about him, beariug
Pablin branches in their hunds,

*¢ Qut of tho mouths of children
Thou perfectest thy praise,”
He 8aid, as their hosannas
Rang v'er the crowded waya,
¢* Ont of the mouths of children,”
The samo dear lips may ray,
‘These hosts of happy children
\Who meot him here to-day

Wo coms with songs of triwnph,
No doubtful Christ to own ;
The Galilean Prophet
Is King upon the throne !
With greater gladness bearing
Qur palms than those he net,
That day when he descendad
The steeps of Olivet.

0 Saviour ! may we children
Strive on till life shall ccase,
To scnd to all the nations
The palm branch of thy peace!
And own our service, saying,
As in Judean days,
“ Qut of the moutha of children
God perfecteth his prai«-

A FLOWER-SERMON.

A Goop while ago I read an account
of & Scotch traveller who went to
Africa, and spent much time in trying
to find the spot where the river Niger
begins its course.  He had been long
on his journey, had crossed sandy
'deserts and-deep streams, and walked
up and down mountain paths, until he
wag almost wearied out.
Orie day he was plundered by rob-
bers, and left almost naked and in
great distress. Finding no water to
drink, no shady tree to shelter him
from the bLurning sun, covered with
dust, und too wmuch tired to take
another step, he threw himself on the
parched ground todie. He was five
hundred miles from the pearest Eu-
ropean settlement, and was entirely
alone, except that ho was surrounded
by savage animale  His spirits sunk
within him. Thoughts of his cool,
green, mountain home came over him;
the faces of his beloved friends in fav.distant Scot~
land were all remembered, and his heart was filled
with sorrow. Ile thought no human being pitied
hiin ; and he even forgnt the good God who hasa
care over all his creatures.
-1 Ashe Iay alone on-the ground, with despair in
his heart, hie cust his sorrowful eyes around on the
dry heath of the desert, and they rested on a tiny,
bright fower of the moss, which preached hima
little bit of sermion, only one wmoment long; but
that sermon put faith into his heart, strength into
hiy limba, and brightness into his eyes. There on
the burhing -sand, God had planted this sweet

blossom, unfolded, painted, and nourished it, for
the comfort of this poor traveller. This little way-
side missionary stood 1n silent beauty, and opened
for his heart a way right up to heaven.  He thought
then of his heavenly Father.

I Very hkely his own dear mother had taught

Christ preached in Palestine so long ago.

there came to his mind the same thoughts which
Jesus then expressed to his disciples, that if God so
clothed and protected this tiny flower, much more
would he care for him whose heart was now filled ,

A LAND OF QUEER CUSTOMS.

AL things aro roversed in Holland.  The main
entrance to the finest public building in tho coun-
try, the palace, or late town hall, of Amsterdam, is
its back door. Bauliful maidens hire beaux to
oscort them to the Kermis, or fair, or festival daya

him, when a boy, the beautiful lly-sermon which i Timid citizens are scared in the dead of night by
For

their own watchmen, who at every quarter of the
hour make such a noise with their wooden clappers
one would supposo the town to be on fire. You
will sce sleds used in summer there They go
bumidng over the bare cobble stones, while the

driver holds a dripping oil rag in ad.

T
IR R L .l 1 ‘

vance of the runners to lessen the
friction.

Youu will see streets of water, and
the country romds paved as nicely
a8 DBroadway. You will seo vessols
lutched, hke horses, to their owners’
duor posts, and a whole row of square-
peaked housen leaning over the street
as 1f they wero getting ready to
tumble. Instead of solemn atriking
clocks you will hear church chimes
playing gnatches of operatic airs every
yuarter of an huur by way of marking
the time. You will seo looking plusses
hanging outside of the dwelling, and
pincushions displayed on the strect
doora.  The fi-st are called spior:en
(or spionnetjen), and are 50 arranged
outside the windows, that persons
sitting insido can, without being scen,
enjuy a reflection of all that is going
on in the street. They can learn too
what wisitor may be coming, and
watch him robling his shoes to a
polish before entering.  The pincushion
means that a new baby has appeared
m the houschold. If white or blue,
tho new comer 18 a girl, if red, it 19 a
hittle Dutchman. Some of these sig
nals are very show) afluirs, some aro
not cushions at all, but mercly shingles
trimmed with lace; and among tho
poorer class it is not unusual to sce
merely a white string tied to the door
latch - fit token of tho meagre Lfo
the poor little stranger is destined to
lead.

Sometimes, mstead of either pin-
cushion or shingle, you will seo a

;= large placard hung outside of tho

PALM BEARERS,

with prayer and thankfulness. And then, with. '

out o cooling draught of water, without a morsel
of bread, or even a refreshing breeze, ho rose
up full of hope, and went on his way, and soon
arrived at a village, where the chicf treated him
very kindly.

Perhaps some of you recognize in this account
the story about Dr. Mungo Park.

Tex cents per day, Christian smoker, will build
o church in ten years, at §36.50 per year, with
ten years’ interest.—ZBuds and Blossoms. .

front door Then you mny know
that somrbudy in the house is i),
and his or her present condition is de.
scribed on the placard for the benefit
of inquiring friends, and sometimes when such a
placard bas been taken down, you may meet a
grim looking man on the street, dressed in black
tights, a short claak, nnd a high hat, from which a
long black streamer is flying. ‘This is tho Aans
preker, going from house to house, to tell certain
persons that their friend is dead. He attends to
funerals, and bears invitations to all friends whose
presence may bedesired. A strange, weird-looking
figure L.e ig, nnd he wears a peculiar, professional
cast of countenance that is unyth 1g but comforting
All these customs are in stnking contrast with
those of America.

!
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Keeping Step With Jesus

Kerrivo step with Jdosus,
L gl the way be o,
Wo no'er inlsg the pathway,
Wa can no'er go wrony.
Keeping step with Jesus,
Sustning evers limb;
Onward, »var onward,
Keeping stop with ham,

Koeping step with Josus,
Even fu the dik,

\We can hear lus fuot-tep,
‘I'hough unscen ita mark
Though we walk in shudow,
Preading pathways new,
Marking time with Jesus,

Step we ever true

Keeping step with Jesus,
Nothing can alacu,

Foes will never hutt us,
Nought will do us harm,

Walking cluse buante b,
His strong arm our stay,

Oh, how safe our journey
O'er an untised way !

Keeping step with Jesus,
Never an heforo,

Lrighter grows tho pathoay,
Suninyg twore and tiore,

Tl by livang fonr $ans
Mathed o Tenteows L,

We. through fiekls of plory,
Watk with hian o wlute,

OUIk PIZRIOLICALS:

TEN TRaN 1T SEAIN PLER

The Lest, tie cheapest tie + = .t la wg e at gespalar
Clirlatian Gunndinn, weekdy (.o . ool Lol oo oL,
Metheadint Meg azine, 1 gy oo tade o1 gt
Metholfst Magzine and Guards ai 10 gether

Ma azine, Grardan aied Unwani b vl

The Wes eyun, Hatifar, weekly

Bundav-nrdhiool Banuer, 5L, 830, montiny o .,

#
.

Qimare, b $tu, weesi und 1l S
6 Copre s and wver - Cer e

Vicmant Hoars, 4 pp.. 410, weekly, Bugie COpoy . - - L aele
L.ewn than 2o voples .
Over O coplen .. ... et aeeen aee ol
bunbians, tortighity, dems thaty v cupuem ... ..
TU coplen and upnanie e e
Hayppy 1ays, toetulshit)y, s thxa 10 coies .., .. ..
10 cvpues ant dpmande .
tercan Leaf, nanlddy, 1ricapies per nionth .
Quartersy Nevien Servioe. Briherour. Jic a duzen . & ger 100,
Jrer quarter, 8o adoz : buc per b

BronallLEBESELRE

CCOCCRET T T TmdWl

WILLIABE BRIGeS,
Mothodiet s k a-ud 1" Ha® o) Hleonge
Lo X3 Richmond 5t Weal und 249 &4 38 Toinman rance 8¢, Toronto,

S F Maans,
Walryan Book Hoom.
Halstax, N.S,

C. W.Coures,
3 Wenry Street,
Muyntreal.

e —

Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK
Rev. W. H. WITHROW, D.0.. Editor.

TORONTO, APRIL 2, 1892,

TO SOUHOOLS OPENING IN THE SPRING.
CHANGES IN “ PLEASANT IIOURS™

Braivvixa with the mouth of May we propose
to <till further fmprove our weekly paper, Preas.
axt Hours, by printing 1t 1 a swadler sized tvpe,
which will eniarea 3ts eapneity one fourth, by
enaliling us to pul onefourth more matter 1 us
pages.  This will be equivalent to adding an entire
page to the paper  Wo ave determined to make
this paper the best in the Dommnon. At 24 cents
avear—less thai haif a cent a numwber—we do not
think this paper can be cqualied anvwhere.  Jhe
serial stories alone are worth many tunes the price
of the paper Manv of the engravings wre made
espocially for Preasasr Houns.

This puaptr can in no sense take the pluce of Un-
reard for senior classes nnd voung peop.e’s sucivties,
but is designed especndly for the intermediate
clnsses of our schanlz, and 1s so cheap that 1t can be
takén in large quantitics, where Onward can only
be taken in samtler quantities. Tins change in
volves tnuch adiitional expense, but the publisher,
with  his charactenstic enterprise, 18 determubed
that no effort shall be spured 10 wake tins paper
tho best in the world.

CHILDREN IN CHURCH.

In many city congregntions the lambs of the
flock we seldow ween. Here and there a fow pows
iy snow sne Liir young fuces, but compared with
the grent bulk of the congregation, and.the hun-
dreds of children in the Sunday-school, the per
centage of childeen in hnbitunl attendance upon the
church service is certa'nly sumnll.

Upon whow rests the praise or the blame?  Are
the cluldren of the present age born with an innate
distaste for the services of tha sanctuary, and is their
absonco nt the church servics to be accopted us u
token of their own reluctauce to attend, or is this
weekly defection of the dour lambs of the flock to be
charged to the unwise influence of the silly sheep
who have them in care?

The little dears crn attend school five hours tive
days in the week, and practice on the pinno for an
additional one balf hour orso daily ; they ean take
amusio lesson Saturday morning, and may perhaps
befound in the daucing school Saturday wfterncon,
but when Sunday comes, au hour, or at most nn
hour and a qumrter of Suunday-school is quite
suflicient to tax their small powers to their fullest
extent, and the chiurch servico is accordingly de-
cided to Le by far too long und too lnborious for the
vigorous young bodies nnd bright voung intellects.
Whou cluldien are well, the confinctuent of the
church serviee can do them no harm, wund they may
readily be taught to love this gathering place of
Gud's people. I a child understood that attend-
ance at the chureli service had  the same relative
imput tance it the eyes of the parents as the regular
datdy attendanee at schonl, und that an  excuse for
absence which was notevalid week days would not
be coustdered Sundays, the attitude of the child
toward the church service would undergo a complete
change.  Attandance at the church servico would
become a matter of course, and the child would feel
f whaiesvme sense of responsibility for such attend.
ance whick would be hkely to follow him through
hfe.  The tirst suggestion to form the children into
nstay-athome club often cumes from the parents.
Teis perhaps a trouble to prepare the little folks for
chureh, or they do not sit quictly while there, and
50 the parents allow them to glide easily into the
custom of remmining at home, forgetful that the
basbit thus acquired may not unnaturally create a
[ prejudice which may persist in clinging through
life.—Our Youny People.

DID HE DIE FOR ME?

A cmiep sat on .ts mother's lap. lts soft blue
eyes were Jooking earnestly into tha face which

cherished darling.  The maternal lips were busy
with a story ; the tones of the voice were low and
setious, for the tale was one of mingled jay and sad-
ness. 1t was a tale concerning the death of the
Saviour—how he so loved the people as -to give lis
life & ransom for them to redeem thewm'from a lost
and ruined state. Sometimes her voice was searcely
hieard above a whisper, but the listoning child
caught every sound. The crimson decpened on its.
little check, as the story went on increasing in
interest.  Tears gathered in its earnest eyes, and'a
long sob broke 1he stillness.as its. mother concluded..
A moment und its ruby lips parted, and in tones
wade tremulous by eagerness, the child inquired :

it he die for wmie, manma 4

“Yes, my child ; for you, for all.”

1 Yoy, my darnog, 1t wng to win sour love that
3 e et g tndehit and beautiful home.”

1t And e will Jove e, mamma, I know he will,
{ lle diedd for me.  When may I see-him in his other
1 home?

I When yoursping leaves tins workd, my darling,
any gors to a better and happer one.”

)iy sparit 77 murmured the child,

* Yes, your sprrit; that part of you that thinks,
and konows, and toves.  If you lorve him here, you
will go to hve with him in hesven.”

“Aud 1 may love lnm hevel
{ have inade e, dear wamma ™
t  And the other bowed lier hend, and silently

and carnestly prayud that her child ight grow up
todove aund revere the Saviour. '

How glad jou

was beaming with love and tenderness for the

= May ] love him always, mammna, and dearly too?”

A Bible Puzzle.

Gop made Adam out of dust,

But thought {t best to make me firnt 3
So I was mado hefore the wan,

To unswor Gud's most holy plan.

My body he did make complotu,
But without legs or hands or fect.
My ways and actions did contrel,
And I was made without a soul

A Hving thing T becane,

"I'was Adan who gave me my name;
‘Then from hia presence 1 withdrew,
Nor more of Adam ever kuww,

1 did my Maker's laws obey,

Frvom them I never went nsteay ;
Thousands of nules I run m feay,
But seldom on this earth appear

But God in me did something see,
And put a living soul inme ¢
Again of me my God did i,
Aud took from me that soul agnin

And when from me that sonl hud e,
I was the same ag when first made ;
And without legs or fect or avul

I travel now from pole to pole.

1 labour hard both day and night,
T'o fallen man I give great light :
‘Thousands of people, young and uld,
Will by my death great lng?ll bl il

No fear of death doth teguble e,
For happiness i3 not for me;

T'o heaven 1 shall never go,

Not to the dismal hell Lelow,

The Senptures L eannat boliwv e,

I it or wrang € can't conceive ;
Although thaein my nawe is found,
They are to me an cipty sonnd,

~-

NELLY'S DARK DAYS
By the Joninar ;:/' Laost tie Loedon”
CHIAPTER V11,

THE ONLY KYKFUGE, -

For a season, Radney’s mind was clonded and
hewildered.  1v is probuble that it he bad been in

Tordinary health and serength, he could not have
y s

held to his resalation to keep within the walls,

which were his ooly defence from overpowering
temptation ; but thouxh his eraving often umounted.

to intense agony, the weakness —which was the
result of hiis Jong and dangerous illness ~-made him
incapalle of mudh exertion, and the little Inbour
he ‘was put o conpletely exhausted his powers

Day after diy-passed-hy, the hours-dragging along’

heavily., 1o the mudst of the miserable poor,-who
ptopled the place, he lived alune, in-a kind: of
dreary lethargy of body aud sovul, whith rendeved
Lhim almost unéonscious of what wss going on
around hin.

Gradually, however, the cloud whioh drunken-
ness had brought across his mind melted: awny,
and.-his -thoughts and memories grew clear. All
his past life lay behind him; mapped out pluinfy
and distinctly. 1is eaily wanhood, his strength
of .nuscle and nerve, his warringe, his children,

Tand last of all his little Nelly -all sacrificed, ail

destroyed, all lost, by his futnl obédienco to the
sity which had possessed him. 1t had coma to-this,
that he, who should hinve bieen :a. happy and useful
man, respected and ‘beloved, was a. puuper, enting
the begrudged bread of a workhouse table, " e
had been acting out the story told ctataries ago
Ly the Lord of truth and wisdoni.
the Father’s- houge,and: wandered- into » far coun-
try, where n sore famine bad -arisen wud, be
hold | he was cafing the husks which tha swine
did eat,-and no man gave unto-Wiwm, That was his
condition. oo

It wus v long time hefore Rodney went nny
fadther thoat that.  Broken hearted- and:-cast: down
in spifit, hé thought ho-nuit teaigh himself to
abide in-his 1niserable ‘cundition. .An.impottuhate
remorss was gomwing ih his conscience, and be

He fnd left
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‘ said to himself, it was only just that he should he
left without hope, and without UGod, in n workl
where he hind brought all his misery upon himself.
At this time little Nelly was always o Ias
thoughta—thiv puny, pale little clnld; puny and
pale through his vice, hungry often, crying otten,
scldom merry nnd light-hearted ng other children
are, yet always patient and fond of him —always
ready to bo glad if he only swmiled upon her, Ob!
what o wreteh he had been! How often, too —his

' memory wns  vivid in aeealling it ~how  often,
b owhen Bo bl received any money, had he re

solved to husten homu with it, thut Nelly’s wants
might bo supplied, and those nccursed gin-palaces
had been strvwn so thickly n his path, that, when
he had reached home he had Leen penuiless, but
raging mad with drink -s.eking the guiet, putieat
little crentuve if slio only came in his way !

But one morning—so early that 1t was still an
hour or two befors the paupeis left (hew pauper
beds a whisper secmed to come Lo his troubled
conscience, partly, as it were, in a dream, wineh
said to his awnkening eavs: 1 will arise, and go
to my Father” Ho repeated the words over and
over and over agnin.

Had that poor, prodigal son, living among swine,
and eating of their husks, still a right to el diny
good and great being lus Fatherl Sull, it was
he who had said it, without hesitation, ax it scemed,
the word Father. Chrst, the Son of Gad, who
knew all things, and could mnke no mistake, was
he who in saying bad told the story.  Tho wiser-
able protligal, who hiaul spent every penny in riotous
living, just as he had done, when he came to him-
self, had said : “ T will arise, and go to my Father.”
Was it possible he could do the same?

Duay after dany Rodney pondered this question
over in his heart. TLong ago hie had known that
Jesus Christ had come to écek nnd to save thoso
who were lost; and now, if he would only sufier
himself to be found by him—f ho would only
eceive Christ and his love, he would give—even
to him—the power to become one of tho sons of
God! Oh! if Christ would but find him! Down
there, in his deep degradation and degpair! 1ind
he never known a deunkard like ‘him¥  If he had
not when he was & man on earth, hg knew them
now by hundreds and thousands in the strects of
Christinn cities. His pure eyes beheld them in all
their vileness, in thenr desecrated homes, and in the
gin-palaces thickly studding the streets,

The dny dawn that wis neaking upon his soul
arew strongeér and stronger, until the shadows fled
anay. There was neither drink nor the tempta-
tion to drink to make it diwm, or to quench it
He could think now. 1!le could repent, pray, and
belicve.  Reason and faith_ could work within
Iim; and therd was no subtle foe to steal away
. his senses.  The hour came at last, when fiom his

inmost soul-—drutikard thought he had been—
though s wife and ‘little Nelly bad perished

—

ery s “Futheri”

TEUKE TO A PROMISE.

It was not winy duys after ‘this that Rodney
cuue to the conclusion that he ought not to stay
nuy longer withau  the shieltgring walls of the
workhouse, to Le o Lurdes upon the poor rates.
He was strong enoagh now to earn his o n living,
though he could ne.er rvegain the vigous he had
thrown away. Weakness of Lo y and a sorton
ful spivit within hiw, must be his purtion iy this
life, though his sin was forgiven, and bis heat
could call- God his JFather. | He khow also that
outsile the gates —within sight of tnew - a voie-
ment temptation would assul hiw.  Deen there,
within the refuge, if the thought of drink came
across him, he could only tind help against it in
cariest:prayer. Would, the denton. take him cap-
tive again if -he ventured out to confrout the
peril §

With a trembling heatt, and in an agony ‘of
prayer, Rodney left his shelt-r;"und foun.l hiv -elf
once more free and unrestrained in the strecus.

— e e = e e -

through his sin—ne coutd look up to God, and’

:

breathe it—could not choose but s-a the swudy
amt- bright inteviots——=as his fect carried him trom
one liared assalt o anasther,  Somoetimes Lo folt
as it s should be ot o he did nat flea Lack to
the shelter o had left, and end his doys there
shamefully.  Bat he contun e lus cour=0 down to
tho. aucks, where hin le pei he neaghit happen on
work to supply his wants tor that day and wgh-,
for of e fmded he must 1ocurn to the casual ward
for a lodyging,

He had snnad & few penee, nud was about to

j seek mdgings for the might, when lio saw a number

of docent workingmen  «rowding into a school-
rooi, which was well it up.  1le stopped one of
then to ask what was going on wside,

< Its w lecture,” he nuswered, *ton Temyperance,
by Mr. Radiond.  Tles always plenty to say—-
and says it out like n mwan. Coms in, und hear
him "

“Aye, Il come in” sud Rodney eagerly, for-
getting both his hunger and his fatigun  The lec-
ture hnd just bogun, and the speaker——whose fuce
was carnest and hemty, and who had a pleasant
voice—~hnd  gained the lixed nattention of his
heurers.

“I'N tell you what u promise once did,” he said,
towards the close of his lecture: * We had a
meeting of our Baud of Hope, some yenrs ngo, nnd
I saw amongst the cluldren a rough, bavofouted
little giil, staring about her with large, enger oyes,
as if sho could not wmake out what we were about.
I asked her what lier name was, and told her to
comw to my house—and I wrote down my addiess
for her. But T snid to her: ¢ Will you promise
00 not W tuste anything that wiill wake you drunk
till you see mo again ' Aud she promised me.”

“Thal’s Bessie Dingle!” eried Roduey, half
aloud ; and the lecturer paused for an 1nstant,
looking duwn kindly, but gravely, upoen his listeners.

“[ expected her to come tone within a day or
two, and I should bave persuaded her to juin gur
Baund of Hope—but she never came.  Nearly six
yeurs werg gone ; and one day last autumn, when
I was on the Janding-stage, 1 heard sowme une ciy
out: *‘That's hiw agnin!” and a girl of seventeen
or so, a bright, busy girl, came rushing towards me
trom an applestall.  ¢I've kept my promise, siv '
she cried; *I've never touk a drop to make me
drtink.  Isaid [ never would till I sce you agmain.'
The git] had been faithful to her promise.  Yes, in
her place, and according to her strength, she had
kept hicy prowmise, as God keeps his.”

Roduey scarcaly heard the end of the lecture,
so full was his imnd of Bessie, whom he hud
searcely thought of, but who was the only friend
he had Jeft jn Liverpeol. He could not go away
without waking svme inquiry after her , and when
the audience was dispersing, ho made his way up
to tho fecturer’s desk.  « Sir,” he said, “that girl
was Lesglp Diysle  Could you tel! me where I
could tind her this very night1” ° .

*8he lefy Liverpool last autumun,” he answered,
“Sha has gong to mc in the country, with an old
wamany df the yame of Rodney.”

“Why, that must be my mother!” exchimed
Rodney, involuntarily.

“ Who arp you?” inquired Mr. Radford.

“My o is Johw Rodney,” he answered.
“Dipssip kpows all qboyt mo. Oh, sic! I was a
dieadfd} drunkird; and one night I saw my Lttle
girl—sho was the last of them, and my poor wifo
Was dead ns woll, thinnk God I—and thie chdd set
hgiself on fige, yud we ing by so drunk T could
not move—J copld not stit 2 b no wwre i of
I'd been dead.  Qh, God! Ob, God! It was a
hotyible thing!"

ﬁm};;.ey graspey) the desk with both hands to
heep hinelf fioa falling, and nethoe Le nor the
struoger coudd speak again for some momneats.

41 understood sou were drovwned,” sall Mr.
Radiprd, avlength.  * Bessre buaesen so. ahe twld
e all avout, it

*No" wurmwied Roduey,  “1 went off with
the inteouun of putting an end 1w myself, Lat

He ‘was-compélled to pass tlie ‘places of his tewp- | thien. |

slipprgd un the pavement, and they corried we to
the fufoeas, | was thore o loug tune, aud
sebt duda |, and uther folks kad taken to

tation- not ouce ot twice ouly, but scords of tithes, | iy histi<e; wund 1 hbd 10 plave to 88 down in, a..d

with the funies of the liquors poissiiing tho at
1ospliere about them: e could act help but

the lu]gli.i‘ ihulis wive ths only ‘plagos opén to
such ai iue, aid I weuit in and got ded drunk again.”

*Agan'” pepeated Mr Radford,

“Aye, ngain,” he said, with n deep groan, “but
it was the lust time. T pray God it may be tho
Inst tune  ‘Then I knew there was no hope for mo
us long ns 1 could seo or maetl donk, nnd 1 went
mto the wurkhouse to bo out af the way pactly,

Pand partly becauso I had no other place to go to.

1 only enme out thix worning.”™

* And whero are you going to now1” nskad lus
now fitend.

“ Anywhere,” ho answered , “but I'm afraid of
going whete they'll be drinking.  Thete scown to
be deink everywhere  You don't know what it s
down in the tow parts of the town, sn

“Yes, 1 do,” sard Mr Radiord ; “ but 11} spe ik
to a friend of tmne here, who will take you to lis
place for to-nightt  Ho was one of the tinst te jo u
us hiere, and ho was as grent a slave o drink os you
ever were hefore”

“8in" gaid Rodnoy, earnestly, *1 belteve Gud
has forgiven me, and I believe he will holp we
Ho has heiped mo this day, or T should nover have
been here. Jf you will let mo join myself to vou
with a promise, 1l try to keep it ns Bessio kept
hers, God helping ma” .

“ I beliove from my heart it would bo of great
uso to you,” answered Mr Radford after » mne
ment's thought.  * Mack! I do wot say it will
save you, but it walt help you. You enn give it ha
a resson for not drinking to your old comendes;
but the chief thing will be, that 1t will Lring you
into ncquuintance with new comrndes of your own
way of thinking, who will not tempt you to drink.
Rawmember, too, if you should break ‘it, that's no
renson why you should not promise agnin. Yes!
and again aud again, if you fall again and again.
Most of us promise God very often to give up our
fuvourite sinyand when weo forget our promne he
does nnt forbid us to renew it.”

With trembling fingers, and with deep, unspoken
prayer in his heart, Rodney signed his nnme to a
form by which he pledged himself to abstain fiom
all intoxicating drinks; und then Mr Radiord
committed him to the care of his friend, who was to
take him home for the night.

“What are you going to do to-morrow$” asked
Mr. Radford,

“T make my way down to my mother's,” ho
answered.  “I shall be safer out of the town,
though I oughit to Le ashumed to Zo to her in these
rags.  DBut it's no moro than I deserve, and she'll
be overjoyed to see me.”

“ Go down by train,” snid Mr. Radford. 1 will
lend you the fare, and you ean mpuy me when you
are in work agin.  They all think you are dead
down there”

*Yes,"” he answered, smiling sadly, *my mother
will say, ‘This my son was dead and is alive again,
he was lost and is found.” "

With these words he went s way ; and ofter
& night's rest—moro reirtsling than any L had
had for years, ha started by thq gacliest traus down
into the country.

A BRAVE LITTLE DAUGHTER.

Turae is o vay pretty story told by M
Strickland, ip Yer * Queens of Bngland,” of a Ifiz?;
girl who saved her father's life.

Jt was in the time of Qpécn Mary, and Lord

j Preston, the father of the gliild, wiy W”d@'l!!'.éjl lo

duath for conspiring to Lring Lack the eatled Ring
Junes to the throue. Her pamo was fady Cith
aring Grahnw, aud she wus only nine years old.
The poor clild was duting the fiial of her' fafliep
left in tho quein's ppastiment in ‘\'mdiol; _Cus'{ﬁ:.
‘Lhe day after the condemnation of Jord Preston;
jthe queea found littke Lady Catharige 1 8t
Oeurge's Galury, gazing earniés(ly on the whols.
length picture of James LI, which still refanins
Stnere. Struck with the weurnful expreasion on
the young gals fac, Mary wnked gt |-.ul0!y what
,sha saw in that picture which wads i look 6:. it
_so particalacdy. T waw thinking,” said the inno-
, cent child, « how hard it is that py falt.cr niust die
,for loving yoqurs.” Tio gugel, pric o I con
science by this artless seply, .'p,..pai.te;,' s-gnid

i the pardon of Lord Preston,

-_—— - —— . -

o

(Lo be contanned,) -
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PLEASANT HOURS.

LESSON 1L
THE KING IN 2I0N.
Paalm 2, 112,

B.C. 1040.] {April 10,

Memory verses, 10.12,
GoLneNy Texr,

Bleased are all thoy that put their trust
io hinL—Paaln 2. 12,

CenTRAL TRUTH.

Jesus Christ shall overcome all opposi-
tion, and reign over all the earth.

Hxurs Over HarD Pracrs.

Heathen—All the nations except Israc),
Vain—Impossible. Uscless to try to do,
Anointed—Christ, the Messiah, bath which
“mean “ anointed ;” i.c., set apart as a king
and pricst, which wss done by ancinting
with oil, Shall laugh—A wa{ of exproess.
ing his conacious strength and knowledge of
their weakness. Zion—A hill in Jerusalem,
on which was David's fort and palace, the
centre of the kingdom. It thus me the
type of the kingdom of Christ.  This day

Some time in tho past, but especially
when Christ came into the world, when he
was baptized (Matt. 3. 17), and when he
was raised from thedead. (Sce Acts13. 3¢;
Heb. 1. 4, 5.) Brealk them—Those who refuso
tosubmit. All opposition will be destroyed,
All possible will ‘be made into friends, and
their enmity destroyed. A4 potter's ressel
A piece of clay pottery, easily broken and
deatroyed. K the Son—On the hand, in
token of homage. Acknowledge him as
king. And ye perish from the toay—From
the way to heaven —losing your way.

Find in this lesson—

1. What bad men are trying to dc.
2. Why thuy cannol succeed.

3. What is to become of the worle.
4. Some miarks of wisdom.

8, The end of the wicked.

Rxvizw Exgacisk.

1. What is the first scend described in
this paalm? “ The world hating and oppo-
siug the kingdom of God.” 2 \What is the

BEARING THE CR ...

LESSON NOTES.
SECOND QUARTER.

STUDIKS IN THR PSALMS AND DPANIPL

second scene? ** The Londd in heaven leugh-
ing at their vam efforts, and guiding Lis
kingdom to success,” 3. What s the third
scene? ** Christ asserting his divine au-
thority, and the ;’)romise of complete victory
over all” 4. What is the fourth scene®
“ The psalmist entreating men to accept
Chirist as therr King and Saviour.”

CATECHISH QURSTION,

15. What 18 the forgiveness or remission
of sins?

The penitent sinner who believes in Christ
is freely pardoned, his punishment being re-
mitted or not inflicted.

.In whom wo have our redemption through
his blood, the forgivencsses of our tres-
passes, according to the riches of his grace.
—Ephesians 1. 7. .

Thero is therefore now e condembation
to them that are in Christ Jesus,—Romans
8 1 .

WORKING TLANS.
BY EDITR JONES.

We have sixty members in the
Junior League at Elmwood, I}l We
have four committees; namely, look-
up, lifc.up, tlower and music commit-
tees.  The look-up committea have
books with the names of different
members of the League in them, and
if they are not present at our meeting
they nro to see what is the matter,
The lift-up committee is to distribute
religious tracts in the depot and bar
bershops, and do other Christian
deeds.
select the music for the meetings. The
flower commitice is to bring flowers
for Sunday services, and afterward
take the flowers, with.a Scripture
verse attached, to an invalid, We
meet every Sunday afternoon, at four
o'clock, at the church. One Sunday
we have a missionary programme, tho
next Sunday a temnperance programme,

The music committee is to.

ud tho other two Sundays we hnvean
blackboard exercise, study the cate.
chism, otc. We change tho commit-
tees overy month. At the end of the
month tho committees have to report

i

A Feast of All Nations.
BY MARGARET JONNSON.

A reasT, 1 have read,

There was recently spread,
\Whero this novel arrangement oxisted

Each fortunate guest,

When his choice he expressed,
To his favourite dish was nssisted.

Said Mikey Maguiro,
As he sat by the fire,
‘¢ Kaith, thin, but it's warmin’, the hato ia!
An’ shure, for a parrty
Av appetoite hearty,
There's nothin’ quite ayqual to praties!”

** Ach! Donner und Blitz1 "
Cried fat little Iritz,
Regarding lis neighbour so bony,

** Dot poy vas so droll {
I vouid gif der whole bowl
For von leedlo bite of Bologny ¢”

The fair Oumi San
Waved her beautiful fan,
s she smiled his enjoyment to sce,
She would taste of no dish
Save an entréo of fish,
But she nover once stopped drinking tea !

In a serious mood
Hans, the Eskimo, chewed
some siripsof what might havo been rubber;
But when they iquired
Whether aught he desired,
lto said ho wished nothing but blubber.

¢ Mo velly honglee 1
Suid the guileless Chung Se,
With av evident yearning for rice.
He smiled aud he sighed,
Aund his chopsticks applied,
And was rcady for more in a trice.

¢ Carissima mia 1"
Cried little Maria,
* Nothing-a zo lofely as dese ! ”
And she fondly surveyed
On the table displayed,
ter beloved macaroni and cheese.
“ Aweel, an’ aweel,”
Said Jamie MacNeil,
¢+ 0" whimseys an’ freaks there's a mouy !
But naethin’ I know
Like the oatmeal I lo'e
'T'o make a braw lad an’ a bonny 1”

¢ Oh, nons” cried Hélene,
With a shrug of disdain,
¢« I wish but a morceau petic.
Nothing hot, 8'i vous plait,
But some water sucrée,
And a bonbon, je vous remercie 1

Quoth brave Johnny Bull,
With his mouth rather full,
And his waist with his napkin begirt,
¢ Of dainties the chief,
Is the noble roast becef,
With plum-pudding, of course, for dessert 1

Mustapha, the bland,

With a.wave of his hand,
Declined to e of the feast .

Till the coffee’was served ;

When he visibly swerved,
And drank twenty cups at the leaat.

¢« Jes’ hab yo' own way,”
Said Goorge Washington Clay,
¢ An’ go ’long with dosc tibs yo ’s a-tellun’ {
ar s nuffin’ lak dis1”
And chuckling with bliss,
Ho extinguished himself in a‘melon §

“ \Vall, mebbe you 're right,”
Observed Jouathan Bright,
With a wink of his merry young eye;
** But for all you 're so kuowin’,
Tho dish ain’t agoin’
Can come up, I reckon, to pie!”
—t. Nicholas.

o
.

‘'WHEN ‘s man promises to come at
a quarter to twelve, and does not

‘arrive till' three o'clock, can he be

called punctoal $

‘WILLIAM BRIGGS;

“PLEASANT HOURS
ENLARGED,.

We are determined to keep our S. S,
Papers in the front rank, a position which
itis now admitted we have won, and woa
by sheer merit.  Beginning with the st
of May the PLEASANT HOURS paper
will be printed in a smaller type, which
will enlarge its reading capacity one-
-ourth, equivalent to an additional page.
Tiis is done at an additional expense,
but there will be no change in the rates.
We are resolved that PLEASANT
HOURS shall be not only as good as,
but better than, any other paper of the
same price in the world. JIN

’

The Serial Story will be continued (i
The engravings, many of which are made
especially for PLEASANT HOURS,
and the mechanical portion of the publi-
cation—the printing, paper, etc. —will be
kept up to their former hugh standard.

Addressallorders,  WILLIAM BRIGGS,

Book 8TRwWaRD,
Methodist Book and Publishing Houase, Toronto.

L &3

It deserves a place in every Christian
family.—Dr. dlarcus Dods.

JESUS

The Carpenter of Nazareth.
BY A LAYMAN.

T [ e ety gt

‘' Jegus. the Oarpenter of Nazareth,” | §
tells the story of the life of Christ in a series"} §
of short, vivid chapters or pictures. They |¥
aro wonderfully graphic and admirably‘}
adopted to interest and impress. They %8
cover His whole carecr; they make free use
of Biblical language; to eacf; is appended a
<hort, tellingappllcation; and, in one word,
it would be dufficult, if not positively im--
possible, to improve the book in view of its.
purpose. We wish it wers in every home.
It is meant for children, but old antd young
alike will appreciate the rare skill, power
and beauty with which its successive chiap-
ters do their work. We seldom feel able to |
give so enthusiastic a commondation to any |
volume as we should be unjust not to give §
to this one.—7%e Congregationalist, Boston. &8

12mo, 498 pages.  $1.75, postpa:d. y:

S. S. LIBRARIES. |
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8. Schodls! Attention!

S. Schools! We have

L.ibrary books
In great variety—
Bright a1 4 interesting,
Readable and instructive—
At lowest i
Retail prices -
In the market. ) ¥
Easy terms. e
Send for Catalogues. il
WRITE FOR ‘PARTICULARS OF OUR;
SPECIAL OFFER TO SCHOOLS,
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