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“Who Giveth Us the Victory.”

0n, blest is ho to whora is given
Tho instinct that can tell

That God 1s on the ficld ghen ho
Is most inviaible !

O}, learn to scorn the praise of men .
Oh, learn to loss with God !

For Jesus won tho world throngh shame,
And beckons thes His road.

Avd right is right, since God is God -
And right theday must win;

To doubt would be disloyalty,

To falter would be ain.

BOYS IN ORPHANAGE

Tnis is a queer group of httle boys
gatschool. It 15 a boarding-school for
iE ophans, and 1t seems to be dinner
g tme. They have a very mmple way
‘of dining.  You ses they make thew
fogers serve m placs of kmives and
fxks, 23 has been the usage for ages
inthe East. They need, therefore, to
bs very particular to wash their hands
hoth before and efter meals, like the
evs of old.  The school-master behind
3 then scems a very dignified sort of
¢ =2, These poor orphans geemm much
f better Off than the boys .. the pic-

EYER. OB NO EYES.
BY RRV. JESSE 8. GILBEBT, A.M.

SoLouox says that **a wise man's
eves are in his head.” I supposo he

means by this that a wise man will
juse his eyes for wise purposes. He
will carefully observe everything that
he sees. Two boys go out to take a
walk. One will come home eager to
tell all ths curious and interesting
things he has seen; and the other,

alone in the same room, and chose the | the soul. Happily we are provided
one whowrote out the best description | with two eyes, 80, if ons is injured, we
of what he saw from a window in the | are not deprived entircly of sight.
roowr, He wanted a mau who kuew | Few physical misfortunes are to be
how to use his eyes compared to loss of sight. Yet even
2.1 inventors, scientific men and, where sight has been totally lost, some
noted travellers pussess, ina very full havc so developed the senses of hear
degree, the faculty of observation. ing and touch as to accomplish more
To the educated eye the whole world | in life than many having the full uss of
1s & museum of unfailing interest and, theireyes. Milburn, the blind preacher,
delight. A score of interesting objects | often gives a lecture entitled * What
can be found within an hour’s walk. "a blind man saw in Epgland,” and he

L Ny oS Rard

BOYS IN ORPHANAGE AT SHIRAZ . PERSIA.

when asked if he had seen anything i If young peopie We . ..uds wnatare,
in his walk to relate, will answer that , make a careful study of the natural his
he has seeu nothing, and will answer  tory of the region in which they live, be
truly. X once heard a very eminent | &t to collect and actangealittic vabinet

jman of science sa3, thay some peopls ; or museuw of their uwn, it would be

imagie that scientific men have eyes | vastly better than speading all thel
different from other people. This ho | leisure time in reading sosels ot in the
declared to be a great mistake,  Scien- ’busy idleness of useless fanvy work.
tific eyes are simply common eyes) How many saw an apple fall Lefure
put to skilfal use. The gentleman re- (Newton, the lid of a tea Rettle lifted
ferred to was on oculist, and he added . | up by steam before Watts, a haw
“] see a speck upon the oye just,delicr oscillate before Galillew, but
23 jou ses a speck upon the wall”, they did not sco with the cyes of these
Agassiz at ono time desired an assis- { men.
tant. There were two applicants for, The eye itself is & niuscun. of won
the situation. He placed each by turn | ders. It is well called the wiudow of

e e e e e e e =

«an tell you more aboat England than
inany tourists havirg perfoct vision.
Huber, a celcbrmted Swiss natursalist
who gave spedial attention to the study
of Lees, aud knew more about those in
sects than any other man living st
that time, was totally blind  Fawcett
a Liind man whe died a few years ngo,
was Pustnuaster General of England.

Iat us thank God for our power of
visivn, and use it to good advar‘age
Ture, yuur eyes away from all that is
ovii, and toward sll that is pure.

Do not preach charity and lease
somebody else to practice.

!
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Ohildren's Church.
BY X Al THAQUAIK.
Tue churchi-bells for service ave tnging,
Tho parents gune furth ou thee way,

And hero on the door-step ary sitting
Threo golden-harred children ot play.

Tho datlings, untiring and restless,
Aro stifl for the scrvico too small ;

But yet they would fain be as prous
As parents and ancles aud all.

So each from a hymnn-book is singing —
*I'1s held upsido down, it is true;

Thoir sweet roguish voices aroe ringog
As if evory number they know.

But what they are singing .'icy know not,
Fach sings m a ditferent tone;

Sing on, littlo cluldren, your voices
Will reach to thoe heavenly throne:

For yonder your angels are standing
\Vho sing to the Fatber of all;

1o loves best tho sound of his praises
From children, though over so emall.

Singou! How the birds in the garden
Are vying with you in your song,

As hopping amuny the young braaches
They twitter on all the day long!

Singont For in faith yo are singing,
And that is cuoubh in God’s sight ;
A heart liko tho dove's, pure and guileless,
\Wings carly to beaven its flight.
Sing ever! Wo elders sing also;
Wo read, and the words understand ;
Yet oft, too, alas ¢ wo are holding
Qur books upside down in the hand.

Sing ever! We sing, as is fitting,
From notes written carcfully down;
But ah ! {rom the strife of the brethren

How often has harmony flovwn !

Singon! From our lofty cathedrals
What melodies glorious wo hear?

What are they ¥—a sweet childish hsping,
A breath in the Mighty Ono's car.

-

A LOST DAY.

Ix the village where I was brought
up everybody knew Mrs. H——, and
everybody loved her, too. She lived
in a little ivy-covered house standing
in a garden shaded with trees. Many
a talo has sho told me of the days of
her childhood. I can almost see her
now as she looked that summer even-
ing, in her whito cap and kerchief and
black silk gown, while I sat at her feet
and listened to the following incident
in her carlier experiencges:

« More than sixty years ago, mother
and I were staying at an old-fashioned
cottage close to thesea, only anarrow
pathway lay between it and the cliff.
A rough staircase, formed of the tim-
ber of wrecked vessels, led from the
gato to the beach below. Tt was a
lonely place, with no house near except
one cottage, where lived a fisherman
and his little blind boy, Jack. I used
to spend hours on the beach searching
for shells and seaweed, or talking to
the old fisherman as ho moored his
boat and put tho lobster-pots on the
rocks to dfy.

«QOne ddy mother was obliged to
leave mo alone from oarly morning till
the evening. She gave me a lesson to
learn and a task of sewing to finish,
they wers both easy, aud T remember
5o well how she kissed me after break-
fast and ssid, *Don'e forget what 1

&lmvo told you Play will bo botter

after work ir done” Then the pony-
carringe was brought to the door, she
pot 1 aud was seon out of sight. 1
took wmy lewon and conned 1t for a
fuw winutes, but the day was warm,
and the sound of the cool waves tempted
me.  Flinging away my book I rushed
off and m twoe unnutes was down at
tho beach, waiting for a big wive to
como in und eateh me.  When ticed
of playing with tho waves, I went and
st in u cool cavern, tossing shells and
pebbles into the rock poole.  After
dinner a new story book caught my
roaming fancy. I read on hour after
hour, til} suddenly o sound aroused
me. I sprang up and looked out—
there was the pony-carringo and mother
stepping out of it. I thought of my
neglected tasks, nnd stood still; then
remembering how she loved me 1
rushed out to meet her. She asked
no questions till after tea; then she

said, *What has my child been doing:

all dry?’ Tho touch and the words
overcame me and X told her all. 1
have never forgotten how she talked
so earnestly of the sin of wasting God's
precious moments, nor how she knelt
at my side and asked God to forgive
me. I remember saying, ‘ Never mind,
mother, the day is gone. I will do
better to-morrow ;’ and she answered,
¢ Yes, my dear, but we are ot sure of
to-morrow ; and don’t forg.. that this
day is gone into cternity.’

«AMother put me to Led and I soon
fell asleep, as children do, happy or
miserable, and I dreamed a dream.
I thought X was on the rocks. All at
once I felt a touch on my shoulder.
Looking up, I saw a man staading
beside me with a grave, stcrn face.
He looked steadily at mé, saying
slowlv. ¢ Where’is yesterday. Come
with me, and we will look fer it I
hung back, but he kept lookir g at me
and I could not choose buc follow.
We went on and on uatil we came
to & huge gatewry, over which was
written the word ¢ Eternity.” We went
through und stood in what seemed to
be an immenso picture gallery. All
arouxd, on every side, were pictures of
boys and girls; some were learning
lesrong, others were helping to cheer
the sick and sorrowful, and all looked
very happy. Then the stern man said,
<This is yesterday; these picturesshow
how somo boys and girls spent it. Do
you seo yours heret’ With tears 1
sud *No.” We walked on in silence
til we reached auother g-.te. It
opened ; 1 passed through and found
wyself alone on a basrua moorland, in
the cold aud dark. I sank down and
wept bitter tears. Suddenly a veice
like music spoke : * What is the matter,
little one?’ Without looking up and
witkout being afraid, X told him what
had happened ; then the voice said, * If
you will sce your day as it really was
and s, come with me.’ Wo walked
in silence till we came to a mountain,
at the foot of which was a deep ravine;
above 1t hovered a tilmy cloud, on
which was wntten 1n letters of fire,
‘Eternity.” He who held me by the

hand led me to the edge of thd abyes,
and bade me look, There, deep down
nmidst the mists and shades, I gaw
my doy as I had lived it; antt ny I
looked, a ghost rose from tho midst of
it—it wos tho strangest ghost I had
ever heard of, made up in the funniest
way, of lesson books, fowing-work,
rocks and waves. It camd and whis
pered in my ear, ¢ Work while it is
dny,’ and all the wasted duys down
in the chasia (for there ko miore
there than mime) took up the chorus,
and the mountain sides echoed to the
words, ¢ Work while it is day.’ And
witlt the words ringing in my cars I
awoke.”

So ends Mra. H.’s story. Children,
“watch and pray,” lest any of your
duys fall into the dark abyss.—Early
Lays.

MONKEYS.

Tuxgre are no animuls about which
so many storics have been told as the
wonkey. All the tricks and rascal-
ities of the animal kingdom have been
laid at his door.

The Englisman who wrote to his
correspondent in Rio Janeiro to send
him two hundred varieties of the
monkey-plant, and forgot to write the
word “plant,” and consequently re-
ceived word from bis correspondent
that he had received and shippel a
hundred and suventy-three variéties of
monkoys, and could procure no more,
was probably thinking of their. many
blunders and tricks when he bimself
committed the blunder that cost him
so dear. Most of the stories are based
on the monkey’s powei of imitation.
A sponish mule driver once invested
his scant eatnings in purchasmg a
number of red woven caps, Which form
tho crown of the turban worn through-
oyt Turkey and Africa; and set out to
maxe his fortune in the interior. He
started before sunrisé, and when the
licat of the day came on lay down .to
sleep beneath a tree in a wood. Tak-
ing off his hat he opened his valise,
and, putting on a red cap, was soon
asleep.  "When the sun was low down
in tho horizon he awoke, and to his
horrer saw the treesfilled with monkeys
in red caps. They had seen the
Spaniard put on the red cap before
going to slecp, and followed his ox.
ample. The poor Spaniard, with all
the gesticulation peculiar to his coun.
try, cursed his hard fate, stamped his
foot in anger, and tore off his red cap
and threw if on the ground, when,
blessed and unexpected result; all the
monkeys followed his example. He
picked up his hats and moved on.
Then tho smallpox once mged in
South america, and broke out with
violence smong the monkeys, a cun-
ning Frerich physxcmn s¥ciired an old
baboon, and in his presénce slowly
vaccinated & young monkey on the
fleshy part of tho forearm. He used
a protected lancet, o that the wound
could only be made of a cettain dépth,
and, retiring, scon had the pleasuré of'
steing the cld babooh wvaccindte ui-

other monkey as carcfully as he hadi
done.

Travellers in Africo toll us ul»outs‘
monkey that is of just as much useis
a house as any boy or girl. This
monkey is called the “chacma,” and
it is ofton kept by the Kaffirs as s
domestic animal. Ho takes the place
of a dog, growling when a stranger
ocomes near; and if it becomes neces.
sary to dofend his master's property,
he 18 much stronger than any dog
The chacma ensily learns £o blow the
bellows of a smith, and to drive horses
or oxen; but his grentest use in that
country is to find watér in the hot
season. The monkey seems to kuow
what is wanted, and he goes carefully |Bf
wer the ground, looking at every tuft I
of grass, and snifing the Lreeze vn E
every side. Whether hé scents it or |i8
not is not known, but if there is|gp
water in tho neighbburhood, he is sure |
to find it. It may boa deep spring, |[i
in which case he sets to work digging ||
down to it; and it may be a certain |
very juicy root, which often serves
instend of water. He gets that out
also; and Iet us hope he gets his full (i
share of it, to pay for his work. :

e

ARBRAB ODDITIES.
A~ Arab entering o houso removes i

Al

Bi At

his shoes but not-his hat. e mounts |g@i
his horse upon the right .ide, while #8]

his wife milks the cow upon the left|§
side. Writing a letter he puts nearly |
all the compliments on the outside. |iig
His head must be wrapped up warm, B8
even in the summer, while his feet gl
may well enough go naked in winter. ¥
Every article of merchandise which is |
liquid he weighs, but measures wheat, {¥§
barloy; and a few other articles. He|jl
reads and writes from right to leit. :."“'
He eats scarcely anything for break- (3§
fast, about as much for dinner, Lut
after the work of the day is done, sits |
down to &'hot meal swimming in oil, {§
or better yet, boiled butter. Hxs 5005 |3
eat with him, but the females of his
house wait till his lordship is done.'
He rides » donkey when travelling!3
his wife walking behind. He laughs
at the idea of walking in the street§
with his wife, or of ever vacating hisif§
seat for n woman. He knows no use2
for chairs, tables, knives, forks, nori
even spoons, unless they are wooden’
ones. Bedsteads, bureaus, and fire- TR
places may be I)lnced in the sames@
categoiv. If lib be iin artisah he does %
work sitting, prthdps tising his fectto,
bold what “i8 hnnds Are en‘-nged npon,
drinks cold water ith a sponge, but{
pever batlies ib it Unless his home be i§
on the seashora; is rafely seen drun, i§
too seldom spbaks the truth, is deﬁa-i
ent in atlfection for his kindred, haslR
little curiosity and no imitation, nof§
wish to imjrove his aiind, ng dexire to‘ _
surtound hithéelf with-the cotiforts of B
life.— Anon.
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Oome to Jesus.
DY MATIIE 3. NILLER,

i e you ** weary and beavy laden "—

With the cares of lifo oppreatt

B Come to Jg&m—hcar his promise :

«And L awill givo you rest.”

B! arc)ou sick, and poor, forsaken

By those you thought your fricnd ?

E| Coma to him yhoso Sender mercy

Will sustaip you to tho ond.

Are you sorely tried, and tempted ?
So our Saviour, teo, was tried ;

1 Come to him, for grace suflicicnt

For your nceds Lo will provide,

M| Aro you wearied of the pleasure

Which the world slons can give?

Give your heart to hxm, bclxovmg

Jesus died that you might live,

Are you heaping up earth’s trensures,

With no treasure laid in heaven?

%! Turn to Jesus, humbly.pleading,

And your sina shall bo forgiven.
Are you giving.to the needy?
Arc you Jending to the Lord ?
He will pay you doubla measure—
A crown of glory for reward.

Has your way grown dark and dreary,

Down tho road whero sorrows mest?

B | sk of Jesus, ho will brighten

Up the pathyway for your feet.
Are you “wwy with well-doing?”
His gentle words—hare you forgop?
4B not Weary; in.dup geason
You shall: mp&(-youiun&nnt.”

Ars you training up your children
In tho way that they should go?

v Briog them early.to the fonntain

Where the strepms of merey flow;

3| Havo them learn the first commandmnent,

Impress the promise therein given ;

" 8| 0, pareats, pak for God's assistance

To traif your children up for heaven.

Do you fear to walk alona the *¢ valley
Of ths shadow "—ws call ““ death?™

| Lean on Jesus ; be will lead yon

Yhere tharo isno pam nor death.

1 Are you wodping for your loved oncs

T
NN BB L e

Who the sleep of death hath slept?

| Wo are told our loving ‘“ Jesus,

(At the grave of Lazarus wept.”

Aro you blind, or 1ame, or stricken
With the age of three-scoro years?
Lean on Christ, 267l guide your foatateps,
Up beyond .this vale of tears.
Ctristian pilgrim, are you weary
Vaitin;; for your promised rest?
Trest your Saviour, still believing
God does ali things for tho best.

Have yon helped to send the Goapel
To those distant heathen lands’
Send, and tell them of & Sawour,
Thus obey his own commands.
Coms to Jesus, all yo people,
Sound his name from pols to polol
Untdl ar;th s remotest nation,
Shall be gtthered fo his fold.

All who seck 2ball find a Saviour,

ms]ovmgwordshutold usso;
“Though your sins may bo as scarlet,

Yet'L will make them white as anow.”
Come, sacure your aoul’s salvation,

Christ, yonr Sayiour, bids yon * come,”
Shout his pm!su, bellelojah §

Glory be to God,—I've coms!

A Youxg ity fellow, dressed in o
fanltless suit and s pazr of shoes that
tapered mto a pomt in & most modern
tyle, was visiting in & rural district.

A h-lght little boy 1ooked lum all

over n.ntilhp c}uwted ontheso. ghoes.

Ho looked a3 his g¥n chubby f.qeﬁﬁnd
thea a¢ hisyisitor's. znd then looking
WP 2ieds “Hister, ds all Four 48
catted off bat eno ¥

| meatings3”

A WORD FITLY SPOKEN.
BY MAY P. N'KKAN.

“Goop-kveNING, gentlemen] Aro
you too busy to attend a prayor
meoting 1”

It was, perhnps, an odd scene, nnd
the words rounded oddly in their pres-
ence; but Chaplain Green wus a an
who was not afraid or ashamed to
show his colours at any time or in
any placo; and now he was going
about awong the tents, inviting the
soldiers to attend the evening prayer-
meeting.

In other tents he had been.as littlo
welcone as he waus here. o e been
pained over and over again ..y the
rough jest and the flow of ruddy wine,
and the infatuation of the card-table.
But Chaplain Green had a message
and an invitation from the King of
heaven. Perhaps some heart would
beinclined to hear ; so he went faith-
fully, undauntedly on frow tent to
tent, asking the inmates to the meeting.

“Yes, we are too busy. Wo have
more important business on band just
now,” replied one of the men addressed,
looking up from his cards.

“ What do we care for your prayer-
agsked another, in a
quarrelsome tone.

A third looked up with a sneer on
his face. ¢ We'll deputize you to pray
for us while we continue our game,”
he said.

Chaplain Green bovre
glad to do 5o ; will you
name, please $”

“My name?! What do you wang
with that}” demanded the man, still
grufily.

“That I may present your case
personally'tp the Lord,” was the quiet
answer.

“Seo here! You necdn’t bother
the Lord about vs! We don’t nced
your praycrs. When we need any
praying done we'll attend to it our-
selyes,” said the first of the men.

« But I bavo been deputized to pray
for you, and promised to do so. I
shall fulfil my promise. Good-evening,

41 will be
.4} me your

{ gentlemen,” said the chaplain, as he

retired.
The game dragged slowly after that.

] All integest in it geemed lost; and

presently the men threw down their
capds ag one of them said: .

«1 wonder if that old fanatic is
kecping his promise? Let's go and

see, and have gome fun at hls oxpense.”

',l'l;e others agreed, and as they
reacbed the tent t.hey heard the chap-
lau;s clear voice in prayer. He was
praying £9r them, that t.he Lord v'ould
power of his love, apd ang them his
obedient servants, his gaved children.

Bat they did not haye any “fun et
the chaplain’s expense.” Thoy parted

company, but 2ll did aot go beyond

the sonnd .of the preacher’s yoice ; and
;.hpon_gh that earnest prayer, the very
ong Fhw had deputized i to pray
for the party, mws cspvicied of sin

Jand 1ed to Christ.

\-—.'*hw .N_w..q

Not ono of the other three forgot
that evening cither, and when a little
Inter they too were Jed to the foot of
the cross, they dated their first serious
couvictions to those words fitly spoken.

Thus docs God abundantly bless the
efforts of his faithful servants. It
may bo the words aro spoken in very
weakness, but he will take them up
and uge them for his glory.

Denr boys and girlg, we may not bo
chaplains or minmsters or missionaricg,
or hold any public placo whero wo
have the opportumty to do great
things for Christ; Lut let us be true
to our colours, and the Llessings of
our Father will be upon tho words
which we may speak for him,

AN INDIAN LEGEND.

OxcE many years ago there lived in
a town in India four blind men who,
having no idea of an elephant, were
much pleased on being teld that onewas
coming into the town. They ran at
once to exawmino the strange creature.
The first blind waon, being very tall,
felt up and down the unimal’s sides;
the second could only reach to the
foreleg, which he examined ; thethird,
happening to run full tilt against the
creature’s trunk, contented himself
with feeling it ; the fourth could only
find the tail; this he carefully exam-
ined.

* Ah,” said number one, I told yéu
80 ; of course, “ho clephant is just like
the side of a hovse)”

“The side of o house!” exclaimed
number two, who bad felt tho foredeg:
it scems to me more like the pillAr of
a house.”

“What nonsense you are talking,”
broke in the third man, who had ex-
amined the trunk ; * why, it is exactly
like a spout-!”

“You are all wrong,” said numb-r
four, who had felt t!xe tail ; “I exam-
ined it very carefully, and [ can only
compare it to a bellropo!”

All of which would seem to prove
that people always make out a strange
object tn be exactly what they imagined
it would be.

ANECDOTES OF NICE.

Ix & country vicarago in Yorkshire,
many years ago, & bank-note went
a-missing. Its owner had laiditona
shelf in a locked storeroom, no one
having access to the chamber but her
6elf ; thereforo its loss was sgmewhat
mysterious. After searching every-
where, and removing most of the
articlos in the storeroom, a mouse-hole
was discovered in a corner of the
floor. The happy thought suggested
itsclf that this hole should be explored.
A carpenter was sent.for, who removed
one of the boards, and pushing his
arm underneath it he pulled out large
quantities of minate pieces of paper
which the mice had prebably collected
year after year. In ons corner of
this hesp ke got hold of & nest of
young mice, spd brought them out,
Iyicg o ﬁo bokmpta wbich was

quito uninjured.  App srontly the
little mother bad carried the note
away, folded as it was, through its
hole, and then unfolded and sproad it
out us a lining to her nest, ovidently
conscious of its softncas and flexibility.
It was tho only pivco of paper in the
nest which had not been nibbled to
tiny atoms.

Another mouse’s nest wns cqually
comfortable, and was discovered in
the following jununer : A family party
wero gitting at dinner when ono of the
chillren noticed that o mouso wila
slowly and carefully tiling up the
dnmnsk window curtain with some-
thing in its mouth. Tho littlo crea-
ture was not disturbed, but was caro-
fully watched till sho disuppeared in a
fold of the curtain. After awhile sho
emerged, and ran down to the floor
and so disappearcd. Qn examining
the curtain four very little mico were
found in one of tho folds, which formed
u kind of pouch and would have been
comfortuble cnough without any hining;
but Mrs. Mouse had not thought so,
for she had placed in the fold some
soft wool, stolen out of a rent in a
sofa cushion. Tho following day all
the Jittle mice had disappeared; the
mother mouse ovidently knew that her
nest had been discovered, and was no
longer a safe dwelling-place for her
little family.

CHINESE JESTS.

A WEALTUY mun once lived between
the houses of two blackswmiths and
was constantly avnoyed by the noise
of their hammers, so that he could not
get rest night or day. First he asked
them to strike more gently ; then he
made them great promises if they
would remove at onco. The two black-
smiths consented, and he, overjoyed to
get rid of them, prepared a grand
entertainment.  When the banquet
was over he asked them where thoy
were going to take up their new
abodes; they replied, to the intense
dismay of their worthy host, no doubt :
«“He who lives on the left of your
house is going to that on the right, and
he who lives on your right is going to
the bouse on your left.”

A literary man, while reading one
might, observed that a thief was busy
digging under the wall of his bouse.
He happened _to have a teapot full of
boiling water, so he took it and placed
it near him, waiting for the thief.
The opening being made, tho thicf
first put through his feet, which the
Literary man seized and watered well
with the scalding contents of his tes-
pot.  The thief uttered a picrcing cry
and asked pardon; but he answered
in & grave tone; * Wait till I have
emptied tho teapot.”

One night the Kloja dreamed that
some person had given him nine pioces
of money ; but be was not content, and
sad : ¢ Make it ten;” upon which he
awoke, and finding kis hands empty,
at auce closed his eyes again and,
steob hing out his hand, seid. “I re
pent , give me tho nine -—Splgdcd. :
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The Seed of Love.
Tats farmer planted a seed—
A little, dry, black seed ;
And off he went to other work
For the farmer was nover known to shirk—
And cared for what hie had neod,

The night camo with its dew—
The cool and silent dew ;
The dawn came, and the day,
And the farmer workod away
At labours not a fow,

Home from his work one day—
Ono glowing, summer day—
His children showed him a perfect fower;
It had burst in blooin that very hour;
Hoe, 1 cannot say,

But I know if the smallest sced
In the soil of love be cast,
Both day and night will do their part:
And the sower who works with a trusting
heart
Vil find the flower at laat.
—Selected.
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Pleasant Hours:

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

TORONTO, APRIL 28, 1888

IMPLICIT OBEDIENCE TO CUHRIST.

A vouxc lady rose in a meeting
“somo months since, and in a low, clear
voice, betraying profound feeling,
said:

“T have taken for my New Year
text these words of Scripture, * What-
soever ho saith unto you, doit’ I
have taken this, not only to apply to
testifying in a place liko this, as
opportunity offers, but .also to the
performance of little home and house-
hold duties -every day—a task_not
always 30 easy in thees days of attrac-
tive Christian activities in the outside
world. To this text I have added
this, *Strengthened with all might,

trusting implicitly the second, I enter
with & glad heart the unknown path
of the New Year.”

Happy beart! to_bave found in

;eulyMothenyo( rest and strength
and usefulness.

acoording to his glorious power.”
Obeying, in his strength the first, and |-

BE YE ALSO READY,

A rew months ago, at
the request of an aged
man, I went to sce a hittle
girl who lay at the point
of death,  Though her
suffering wns very great,
she was perfectly happy,
and delighted to look for-
ward to the time when
tho Lord Jesus would call
hier to himself.

““ Yos, mothor,” she
would sy, “I shall soon
go to Jesus ; but you and
father must come t0o; you
kiave only to love the Lord
Jesus Christ, and then you
will meet mo in heaven,”

Shortly before her death
tho little one raised her
hand, and counting her
thin fingers, said, *One,
two, three, four, five—in
about five minutes I think
I shall be with Jesus.”

She lay quite still for
a_few mwinutes, and then
joyfully exclaimed, *Oh,
mother, Jesus has opened
the gates of heaven for
me, and his angels are
beckoning me to come!”
And thus, without a sign of fear, the
little child entered the presence of the
Saviour she loved so well,

Reader, how would it be with you
if you had only five minutes to livet
Should you, like tins little girl, long
to be with Jesus, or would you say,
«Iam not rady todie!” Donot, I
bescech you, put off your soul’s salva-
tion any longer, but come to the
Saviour just as you are, knowing he
is waiting to receive you. “God so
loved the world, that he gave his only
begotten Son, that whosoever believeth
in hum should not perish, but have
everlasting life.” (John iii, 16.)

e — A4 St
A REAL BAVIOUR.

Is Christ a reality to yout Do you
look on him as a personal Friend ? or
is he only one known by report—a
stranger so far as you are concerned?
Lot me tell you an anecdote which
will illustrate what I mean. By the
bedside of a dying girl in one of our
London hospitals sat a gentleman who
had come -to speak to her of Jesus.
After a few moments’ conversation,
he soon discovered that she had known
him longer than he had himself; and
mstead of helping the sufferer, she
taught him lessons never to be for-
gotten throughout the remainder of
his life.

Scarcely knowing -what to say, he

asked . “ Do you not feel very lonely
in this ward all by yourselft”
«Oh, no,” the girl replied. “Itis
‘sweet to have him all by oneself ; he's
so real to me!” Then came the
"question . “Tsn’t he to yout”

Y caniriot say he is,” anewered -her |;
visitor ;% for-I know- him: not a8 you
do. Ho is my Seviour, but we are

R Ao, e

WATER SPIDERS.

only on ! visiting terms,’ and you and
he seem to be on “speaking terms’ all
the day long.”

Just so, many of God’s people are
balf afraid of their Father in heaven,
and fail to have that freedom of love
in his presence which he longs for.
There are degrses of intimacy between
the Christian and Christ. Some have
gamed wondrous glimpses into the
depths of his-heart, and after a life-
long intercourse with Jesus, have
learned to know and love his will.

BAD BOOKS IN OUR HOMES.

Waar is to be done about it We
can easily tell what ought to bs done
by-heads of Christian families. They
themselves know well enough what
they ought to do. But it will require
more sensitiveness of conscience and
more will power than are possessed by
many to get them-to do what duty re-
quires in regard to-this matter. If
newly converted heathéns at Ephesus
could burn books of magic, the Chris-
tians of to-day might do the same with
the devil's literature in their houses.
The first thing they ought‘to do is the
very thing they will not-do—namely,
to expurgate their librarics. All bad
books should be pat out of the ‘home
~—not only the very bad books, 'but all
bad books. The pouon of eome is

| slow, that of others is qmck H but itis

death in all. This sacrifice is beyond

what rany pa.rcnts are w1llmg to make.

They have a liking themselves for bad
books that are flavoured thh fasting-,
tions of genits, and secaro in theif own
fancied -superiority totheir ovil infld-
enct, they take the- risks for. tneu- of
spring.  God' pity’ such p;renh agd

y?

{have -invented-both divirg bell and

their chﬂdmn!—Nm Gkrutum'
dvocats. ; governshxmnelf.

WATER SFIDERS.

Tuese are very remarkable creatures
They posscss. the-faculty of “making a
littlo balloon, as it were, in the water,
and filling it with air, so that they can
live quite: comfortably beneath the
surface of u pond: This little air
chamber s attached by numeroui
threads to adjacent water plants. The
spider makes. frequent visits to thé
surface, as shown in the picture. Tbe
amount of mechanical and almost acien:
tific skill that these creatum possess
is marvellous. They- may .be said to

suspension bridge long before man- ‘had
ever thought of cither. Small wondet
that the I’salnnst, cons:denng the
wonders of nature, devoutly exclaxmed,
“0O Lord! how .maryellous are-thy
works! in wisdom hast thou made i
them all}” . i
— t————
THYSELF FIRST. .

A ivisTER relates that after preach
ing on the text, “He bmught, him o
Jesus,” his little daughter said she'
liked it.

“And whom do you propose-tb
bring 0. Clmsﬂ ”  continded the
father.

«X think I'will: bring mpelf first,”
was the reply.

Geo thoy, and do likewise. * “Bring,
yourself. ~Ths Lotd will Hot refuse
other offerings, but no other: wxll bo
complet.e withous* yourself. Rehgm
is.a. perscnal eonsecrmon, and ol
efficient work “has ita: root in-a deep
pemnal expenence. vaey avself o
the Lord,’and he will show you
mom % do;und bow to do it

——-——‘-‘-‘.——-——

:N¢* Tan—cka 'be=free unlmb
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PLEASANT HOURS.

My Mother's Songs.

0Or all tho songs from sweotest voice,

In young days, or of old,

That’s made my inmoat soul rejoice,
However oft they're told,

Are thoss sweet songs my mother sung
While at the homo firsside,

\Vhen all thoworld seemed blithe and young,
And joy was ut our sida.

0ft I have wandered far awsy

In sunny lands of song,

And I bavo heard the minstrels play

That thtill'd the listening throng;
Though sweet the charm when beanty sings,
And sweet the minstrelsy,

There is no charm that memory brings
Like thoao old zongs to me.

Oft in the clear, calm starry night,
Among tho leafy treos,

Or on the weird lone mountain height,
And in the gentle breeze,

Or on the rough, wild stormy sea,
When all is dark and drear,

The dear old songs will come to mo—
Sang by my mother dear.

Sweet is the atrange enchanting spell
That lures =l thought away,

To warm fireside or woody dell,
Whers we were woat to play ;
About my boybood’s happy home
Glad memories fondly cling;

Ard oft the sweet old songs will come,
My mother used to sing.

Through many years of joyous life
T reach the scro and old,

Now all tho battlo and the strife,
The fierce sun and the cold,

Are o'er for mo, and calm I wait
To hear the * joy bells” ring ;
For I shall hear at Heaven's gato
My angel mother sing.

No obstacle can close the kingdom
of heaven against him who desires to
£ enter it.

;o

SHIPWRECKED.

Tuese poor boys ave in a very peril-
ous cordition. You see their ship has
been wrecked, and all around are
hungry sharks waiting to make u weal
of the boys when some wave shall
have washed thewn off the rigging.
Let us hope that the people on the
steamer in the distance have seen them
and are coming to their rescue.

BE HONEST ABOUT RELIGION.

I mave very vivid recollections of a
hoary-headed infide!, whosa very nameo
was the synonym of hopeless impiety,
who came hobbliug to the front in a
meeting I was holding, and, facing the
congregation that sat spell-bound ~ith
astonishment, spoke to them in lan-
guage substantially as follows:
“Fricnds and neighbours, I am not
here to play the h pocrite. What
ever I may be in respect to what you
call religion, I am determined, at last,
to be honest as a man. You know
me, you know my manuer of life, and
the opiuions I bave held. I am not
here to rencunce them now. I do not
beliove the Bible. I cannot conceive
how it can be true. It seems to nie
to be full, not werely of mysteries, but
of contradictions and absurdities. But
my father believed it, and I cannot
forget how he lived and died. It can-
not be long before I shall follow him
to the house appointed for all living.
The sun is sinking, tho shadows deep-
ening ; tho night is coming, and I
havo no assurance of a morning. I
have often wished for my father’s
faith. It would bo to me a comfort,

C et FES

SHIPWRECKED.
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even though it were a delusion. But
it has sometimes occurved to me that
maybo my father's faith was not a
delusion. DMaybe I s mistaken, and
if so, and I should only discover it
when § amlaunched into another world,
then it would be forever too late to
rectify iy, mistake. Now I want to
be right : I don’s want to be mistaken.
I want you to pray to God, if there bo
a God, that he will show me that there
is a Su.lvur, 3¢ thera he a Saviour.”"—
Dr. Henson.

THE LIFE-PRESERVING BIBLE.

A suaiL French army, among which
were a fow Germans, took by storm a
German fortress. As pillaging the
samo had been promised the soldiers
as . recompenss for their six months’
deprivations, every soldier rushed into
those houses where people of wealth
seemed to be living. Edelrcich, a
German warrior, misled by the ex-
ample of his fellow-soldiers, broke into
the house of a.widow in comfortable
circumstances. As hestepped into the
room, he saw the widow, attired 1 her
mourning garb, surrounded by four
little children. The eldest of these,
Gottalieb, a boy of six years, ran to meet
the fierce warrior, and presented to lum
o picture Bible, with these words:
« Here, good man, I will give you my
dearest possession, only do nothing to
my poor mother.” The soldior, per-
‘plexed, opened the Bible, and a passage
wmet his gazo which went to his heart.
“J will take nothing from you,” said
he, with moistened eycs, to the terror.
stricken mother; “only let me have

this Bible.”

“God's blessing be upon
you, noblehearted man,” sid the
widow, as he left the room.

The magnanimous soldier threw
wide open the door of the house, seated
himself upon a resting-stone, and ie-
strained his greedy companions fom
entering, by the assurance. * Loull
find nothing more in this house.”
When the time for plundering was
past, he closed the door, and betook
himself to his quarters. Afterwards,
a division of the native army, by night,
broke into the fortress unexpectedly,
through its shattered walls, and
poured a hailstorm of shot and shell
upon the enemy, unprepared for an
attack.

Whilst the entire circle in which
Edelreich was standing was falling
dead to the ground, two pieces of 1ron
struck Lim directly upon the breast,
and he fell unconscious to the earth.
After a few minutes he cameo to him-
self, put his hand to lis breast, n
which he had received the fearful
blow, and found the pieces of iron
sticking firmly in Gottlick’s Bible,
which Edelreich, in Ins nightly watch,
carried there.

Seven years after, Edelreich, ns
commander-an-chief of a battalion, sent
five hundred ducats as n present to
the thirteen-year-old bof, in a note,
with the following contents : “ This
trilo as a roward to the noble Loy
who, seven years ago, gave luis dearest
possession as a ransown for his mother,
and therewith saved the hfe of s
grateful friend Edelreich, commander-
inchief”—From the German.




Te oue whe stumbles on the road,
And liws net power to atand §
And if w simple touch of ours
Cant health und bopo nfford,
And joy linpart
To one sad hoeart,
How s'veet is our roward |

'Tia but n littic thing to speak
A tender word of choer,
To wouthe und calm the troubled soul
Oppressed with doubt or foar;
It is not much to turn nside
Siweet solace to afford
At pity's call 3
The bxft in amall,
T Yet great is tho reward.

The seed we scatter fur and wido,
Alung the mellow field,
Will find a lodgment in the soil,
Aud rich abundanco yield ;
And eve ywhero tho loving heart
May cast its precious gold,
Yet feel no lack,
For it all cotnes back;
Increased a Lundred fold.

How rich the recompenso wo win
. For fuvours slight and amall!
How httle causo wo bhavoe to fear
! That wo shall lose our ail
And yet how many, miser-like,
3 o Ve
‘Their precious treasures hoard
From day to day—
Give naught away,
And miss the sweet reward 2

THE COURSE OF HOLIE STUDY

the Rev. J. M. Burrel makes a strong
plea for the general sdoption of some
suitable course of reading for young
people. Ho contends that the first
step towards tho conversion of many
boys and girls, is a change in their
taste and habits as to readm" and
that as all truth leads o him who is
the truth, nothing better can Lo doune
for the rising generation than to or-
ganize them into reading circles and
inepure in then an interest in the syste-
matic reading of & well arranged course,

We also notice n well wr.tten article
in the V. W. Christian Advvcale by S.
R. Winchell, calling attention to the
sawe subject. The ncvessity for such
a course is now genorally folt, and pas-
1 tors, teadhicrs, Sunday school superin
tendents, and all intercsted in the wel
fare of the young people ought to seri-
vusly enquire what can be dune to
purify the tastes and mould the habits
of the young people in this direction.

At tho last General Conference a
resolution on this subject was moved
by Principal Austin, and under its
authority a committeo was appointed
to draft such a courseof reading. The
committee had a meeting in the Book
Room in Toruto in January, 1887,
and agreed upon a year's course. It
was duly ansiounced in the Sunday-
School Banner and other publications,
and, as a result, about 100 circies were
organized tho first year.

As part of the year had expired be-
fore the publication of tho course, it
was decided to pursue the same course
through 1888, and. wo trust a much

!
|
|
|
[

concerning the orgouization of a citcle,
methods of work, cte., can be obtained
of the Rev. Dr. Withrow, Toronto.
Let our frivnds throughout the country
aid this good work for tho young folks.

THE WANDERER'S RETURN.
BY MATTIE DYER BRITTS.

“Coxt: in Jenny, child, and shut
the door. I think we'ro going to have
an awful storm,” said Grandma Dur-
ham, as she gazed up ab the thick
black clouds, which had already made
the sky as dark as night, though by
rights the son was yet a half hour high.

“Will it hurt us, grandma 1” asked
little Jenny, anxiously ; drawing close
to tho old lady’s side.
strong, and the walls thick. Any
in heaven. Te can take care of us as
well in the storm as in the.sunshine,
Ugh'! That was a blast| Hasten in,

t Jenuy, and bar the door !

Little Jenny quickly obeyed; and,
indeed, the fierce rush of wind csuﬂht
the door from her hand, and slnmmed
it violently.

“Grandma,” suid she, as they put up
the bars, “it's a good thing to have a

the trouble he’s brought me through,
and many the danger.”

“But, grandma, other girls have a
father on earth too. Why haven't 11
Why do you never tell me of himt”

*Hush, child. A fiend took your
father from you.”

Oh, grandma | there'’s no-such thing
as a fiend, is thers1”

** Yes, there is.  Whiskey isa dread-
ful fiend. It took my boy, and your
‘nther. It wason justsuch a night as
tius, that I saw him last.  Oh, Henry,
Henry ! my poor, wicked boy! Per
haps, some day, God will send him
back. There, Jenny, don’t talk of him
wmight.  When you get older, I'll tell
jou all about him. DBetter go to bed,
now.

*Oh, grandma, let me sit up and
watch out the storm with you. I'm
afraid w go to bed.”

“Well, sit up, then. We'll light a
candle, and I'll read o chapter out of
the Bible, to comfort us.”

But Mrs Durham found reading
aloud an impossibility. The roar of
tho wind, the dash and rattle of the
rain and hail against the windows,
drowned her voice, and she read on in
silenco; while Jenny sat crouched be-
side her, awed and alarmed at the fury
of the storm.

After a while, the child’s head fell
heavily against grandma’s kneo; and
looking down, Mrs. Durham saw that
she was fast asleep.  Gently lifting the
light form, she laid it upon the bed,
just as a loud knocking rang upon the
door.

“ It is some wanderer nekingshelhr‘

“I hope not, child. The cotiage is.

way, we are in the hands of our Father-

drenched ;and dripping, came into the
room, snying, * Good-evening madam,”

« A wild night to be out, I should
say,” answered grandma. *You aro
welcome, sir. Come in, and dvy your
gelf at my fire.”

“You do not know me, thenl!”
asked tho stranger.

“Y think not, sir."”

The visitor caught up the ca.ndle,
and going close to DMrs. Durham,
poitted to o long ecar au hia cheek,
saying, “Do you know me now,
mother $

Then, with a cry of joy, grandma
threw herself into his arms. It was
Jenny's father; her own Henry. A
reformed, converted man, sent back to
her by God’s goodness, in. that dark,
.wild storm, to comfort her old age.

“Not the man who went away,
mother,” he said, “but a sober, repen-
tant-sinner, who will spend the rest of
his days in trying to serve God, and
care for his mother and his child.”

Then Jenny was awakened with the
glad news that she had again a “father
on ebrth,” as well as in heaven. And
in tHe littla cottagoe that stormy night,
the sun of joy rose bright and clear
over ‘the wanderer’s return,

respecter of persons. It will make a
fool or a brute of a Christian, (if he
tampers with it) just as soon as a re-
probate. One of the most eloquent
ministers in New Jersey delivered some
of his most eloquent discourses under
the stimulation of wine. Heimagined
that “he could preach better” for the
stimulant. But béfore he was aware
he staggered into his pulpit and was
F cited before a church court for drunk-
enness! JInagony of soul he confessed
to his brother ministers that nobody
was 80 astonished at the discovery that
he had become an inebriate as he was
himself.
serpent ; he began to do it witha good
motive, but the serpent stung him just
as soon a6 it he had been the most grace-
less blackguard. I venture to assert
that there is not & humanbeingon the
face of God’s earth who can babitually
use intoxicating drinks and yet be per-
Jectly safe. There is not a specific

Christian who tampers with alcohol—
whether in a wine glass orin & whiskey
bottle. e do not affirm that every
wine drinker becomes a sot: but we

a risk of becoming one.

For in the next place, every alco-
holie drink has a tendency toward the
brain. Some drugs have an affinity
for the spine; others for the heart ;
but aleohol makes for the brain as en
Adirondack dog makes for the deer.
When it reaches tho brain it reaches

| the throme. It strikes whers mind

and body wavet ;' It turns thamaniinto

He had been playing with a1

promise of God's protection of any,

do affirm that every wine drinker runs’

room sot; his colossal brain had been
raked with the chain-shot of alcoho}!
It was a shocking spectacle which
oved mo to tears, As on object les
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Swoet 18 the Reward. larger number of cieeles may Le or- | from the storm,” said grandma. “I | theidiotor thomamac. The mightiest : “7
“T'tn bt o little ting to do, gantzed  The books for the cntire | have nothing to fear from him.”  So | American, intellectually, that I ever|fig -
To loael @ helpng band courso cost only $1,und full information |she opened the door. A tall man, | saw, I once saw stupefied like a bar

i

son it was tramendous.—Buffalo Chrip I

tian Advocate.

A RECOLLECTION: OF ME. SPUR.

GEON.

In the early partof Spurgeon’s min. {|§

istry ho was nsked to preach in t neigh.

bouring village, and when ho camo on |8

the Sunday morning, Mr. Brown, the
pastor, said to him: “I did not know
you wero such a boy, or I would not
have asked you to preach for me”

“Well,” he said, “I gan go back” ||l

“But,"” gaid Mr. Brown, “the people

have come from all parts in all kinds ||

of vchicles;” and then he put his
} ands under his coat tails and asked

what the world was coming to when }|i

the boys went about preaching. How.
ever, ho did preach, and Mr. Brown
planted himeclf on the
He read s lesson from
and upon coming to the passage, “ Gray
hairs are a crown of glory to a man,”
ho said he doubted that, for he knew
s man who had a gray head and who
could hardly be civil.

came down from the pulpit Mr. Brown |

said to him: “Bles your heart, I have
been thirty years s minister, and I was
never better pleased with a sermon;

but you are the sauciest dog that ever T

barked in a pulpit,” snd they wero

always good frignds afterward.—2fan-

chester Examiner.

INITIALS ON FRUIT.
D1p you ever sce a name printed on
a growing apple, pear or peach? Not

Well, if yon wish to bave that pleasure ¥

this is the way to obtain it. “While
the fruit yet haogs upon the tree,

make up your mind \vluch is the biggest || ¥

and most promising specimen of all
Next, cut out from thin, tough paper,
the initials of th.e name of your littls
brother or sister or chief crony, with
round specks for the dotgafter the let-
ters, and the letters themselves plain
and thick. Then pastp these letters
and dots on that side of the apple
which is now turned to the sun, taking
caro not to loosep the fruit’s hold upon
its stem. .As soon ps the apple is ripe,
take off the paper cuttings, which, bav-
ing shut. out the reddening rays of the
sup, have kept the fruit gnccn Just be-
neath them, so that the name or initials
now show plainly.
the owuer of the initials. to play near

the tree, and say presently, *“Why, what :

are those queer marks on'thatapple up

theret’ You will find this quite » || 3§

pleasant way to surprise the little
ones; and of course'you can print a

After that bring ||’

-

fulpib stairs
he Proverbs, ||§ B

e

And the pas |[B}
sage went on to say, ‘if it be found in (58

oy 1 . e’ 34 8P . " a
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PLBASANT HOURS.

a—

B “7hoy Found Hii ih the Téhple”

|
|

Tux mother sought ber boy
Through all the pilgrim band,

That with swect paahins of joy
Moved northward o'er the land.

Still Mary found him not,

And to the Teriplo camo—
That conscerated spot,

Named with Jehoval's name,

Where, sitting ucar tho place
Of thoso who taught tho law,

God’s child, all full of grace,
His joyful mother saw.

While aged Rabbi heard,
WVith pleasuro alid surpriss,

His quiok inquiring word
And his answers wisv.

Thus, Heavenly Lond, may I,
In thy blest housc of prayer,
With loving urdour toy,
To copy Jesus thore.

There may thy gracious task,
Stand ctef in ihy Vioir;
Thero may I go to ask,
“What is it t st do? "
That, whon 11fé's day 18 sped,
This wolcome word may come :
*Thy work is finishied,
Enter thy heavenly home.”

' N pow THE Kivdg FolleAVE YoUR

DEBT.

Tue great King wants to see you.
He wants to tilk with yod about
certain debts you owe him.

“The great King1” you say in an
awed whisper. You turn pale. Itis
indeed & great debt you owe the grent
Ring. You dare hot think libw large
itis. Indeed, you have preferred not
"This debt
has been running a long time, and,
ike all unchecked debts, it has run
It is now very large.

“] can't pay it,” you say. «Itis
beyond miy power fo cancelit. I can

’f; only go to the King, allow it, beg for
[ 1 merey, and then he must do with me

8! as may seem best to him.

I muay be

W! sent to prison. I must there sit down

FORCNAEE

S

AN

and suffer the imprisonment he may
measure out. I cannot pay the debt.”

But what does the great King say
when you ard in hi§ presendr? A
hopeless, helpless, shame-face:G debtor,
you bow your hedd, clasp your hdnds,
drop on yout finees and cry, ¥ Pity "
Ah, that may make you feel better,
bat it does not pay the debt You
are down oh your knees, bolding tip
the hands, botli of which you owe,
holding dwh the head, all o} waich
you owe, wheh suddenly the great

King says, *T forgive you you#debt ! "’

What4 Let the great King say that

again} I forgive you.”

Theré is no doubt about it Par:

doned! Sent awdy nbt obly in hope
A ddw sbul

bot with a blessing!
released from the fear of tlie jail, & big
burden all gone—home, friends, life
assured {

But on-your éxaltint way-hoid jou

scc o man, a woman, a boy, a girl.
What is the matter! Why do you
shrug your shoulders! Why do you
frovm? Why do you shake your
head?

. «Ileinjuted 6" $3u thy.

Did ho burn your house down and
aheast burn you up!

“N-n-no, but ho called mo some-
thing T did not like.”

That allt That the sizo of your
dobt?

“He-ho snid something that was
not fair. He misrepresented me.”

Cnly that!

“Ho-he was unjust. He took ad-
vantage of wme.”

That the sizo of your debtt! O,
debtor to the great King, you ove
God 80 vast an obligation, and in his
Son he has wrought so much for your
pdrdon! Can you not forgive your
follow mortals?

“ Well—I—I—will forgive, but I
cannot forgat.”

Not forget? God said he would
cast ull your miserable sins behind his
be ~k.  Won't you put snother’s debt
w1 wre you can't sce it and will refuse
to fook upon it$

O, how great is the Creator! Iow
&mall is the creature!

I CAN READ IT.

A youxg Southern gentleman was
tecently engaged in & stupendous ellort
to master Greek. One night the
young man was pouring over his
lessons, sorely perplexed and in dire
distress. ~In the room was u negro
boy, whose busiuess around the place
wus to curry aud feed the horses,
black boots, and do similar work. The
begro listened for quite a while to the
wails of tho young student, and then
gaid :—

“Marse Bob, I can read
you."

. “Youl” exclaimed the young man.
“You're o fool ; this is Greek.”

*Can’t help it,"” replied the negro;
«1 can read it.”

The ook was handed to bim, and
theuegroread. Whenhehad finished,
he was asked :—

*“Where in the mischief did you
learn to read Greek 1"

«“ At the Atlanta University,”
quietly responded tho negro.

With all his knowledge of Greek,
the boy was only o doer of chores - a
tuch more commendable occupation,
however, than loafing or stealing.—
Atlanta Constitution.

HOW A LITTLE BEEOINE SAVED
HER HOME ON CHRISTAAS
NIGHT.

A Caxapiay paper tellsthis story:
it was Christmas night, and six siall
aud happy children were quictly en-
joying themselves in warious ways.
‘lhey were alone ir. the house, s
father, mother and servants were all
at church ; but-the eldest of the brood,
a little maid of thirteen, had o friend of
about the same age to help her,and as
it proved, she was quite equal to the
task of looking after the little ones.

Two of the children—a little tot of
davdp,.and a boy of nine—were in the
library. The little tot was sedately

that 1-¢

énjoying herseli ina rattan chair by

the window, but the boy was restlees.
At tust hie got hold of some matelas,
and began striking them. The lead
of ono broke when he struck it and
lodged in tho Ince curtain bebind the
little girl. Tho boy noticed nothing
at the time, but after sputtering for
an instant or two, tho lhttle ball of
phosphorus and sulphur did “is work,
the curtains caugbt five, a1 a bright
finme rose. This uttracted the atten-
tion of an older Loy, who at once ran
in to his sister, tho oldest of tho flock,
and told her that the curtein was un
dre.

Thoe child of thirteen lost neither
her presence of mind nor her courage.
She grasped the situation at once, and
without an instant’s deluy sent her
littlo fricnd out to get assistance,
ordered her brother to get the children
aut of the house, aud, rushing into a
bedroom, pulled a couple of blankets
from the bed, and took vpon hemelf
to fight the fire alone and unaided.
Sho found that tho light rattan chair
had caught fire, that the curtains were
still blaziug, and that the velume of
flame was very great.  Her fiest earve
was the chair. Tlus she put out by
smothering it in the blanket and when
assistanco reachee _or she was beating
down the fire in the curtaing. What
would certainly have been a most dis-
astrous fire—for the chair burned like
tinder, and would certainly have fired
tho entire room-—1was a mere bagatell:

because one brave and cool little girl,

at no swall risk to herself, determined
to put it out, and did it.

WEAT SHOULD BOYS READ.

“Does 1t hurt a boy to read
novels $”

Take o clean sponge and dip it inte
a runping gutter, and what is the re
sult! The sponge can be cleaned and
purified agamn, but only safter much
labour. The human mind, my led, is
a sponge, and it soaks up the goud,
bad and indifferent with the same
relish.

The great trouble with novels is the
false ideas and vicious theores, It is
thte same with all stories in the so-
called boys’ papers, and it is so toa
certain extent mn many of the buy
books. In the tirst.place the Loy, no
tuatter what his age, is sade to per-
form feats of valour which common
sensp teaches are impossible.  He
hever dcts or talks Jike 2 boy. I
adventures as a hunter, detective or
tugaway are teo improbable,

Neverthieless, as you read, you find
yourself half beheving, at least, and
the next thing s to wonder why you
cannot be & hero. The story wmakes
you dissatisfed with school and home
and family government, and the tirst
thought is to ran away or plan senie
adventure. Evenif yon say to your-
self that you won't believe a word of
the story, the mind will soak up many
false theories and absurd 1deas, «n..
later on in Fears it may Ccost yuu
something to get rid of them.

“When I Was a Boy.®

*Wirn [ was a boy,” the grandsire sald
To the hnght Iad Ly his kneo,

*Uf the victers crowaed with fame I read,
Who triumphed on land aad sea?

And threugh the years, from deathleas

page,

A sumnrons bas sounded Jong ;

To youth and manhiovd, and hoary age,
Tho messago in this, * Bo etrung1'”

“When [ waa & boy~" ho paused and said
To the Usteticr by his kueo,

* Of the men who were as lighta I read
In o slark world's history |

They pruel the teuth, and wers Iavod of

God, '

Aod no fuar of man they knew;

Aud stall from the glorious heighta they trod,
The messayo was this, ‘Bo truo’*

«The Quirer,

“FOLLOW ME”

Soxe time age, a gentleman tells
us, ho was travelling in Syrin, and
stopped to wateh threo shepherds who
were watering their flocks at a well.
All the sheep mixed together, and to &
stranger’s eye, thoy appeared as one.
Presently bne shepherd arose from tho
well-side, and called out “Menah!”
the Arabic word for *Follow mel”

To the traveller's surprise, about
thirty sheep, sepurating themselves
frow the others, followed him at once.
The second shepherd did the szme
thing, with like result. Tho traveller
having risen Irom the palm under
which he had rested, stepped up to
him, ahd ssid: *Would your shrop
follow me if I called them?” Tho
man shook his licad.

“Give me your cloak aund crool,
and let mo try.” The shopherd did
so, even taking ofl’ his dirty turbun,
and twisting it around the travellers
head with a grin of amusement ; and
then ho stood and watched the gentle-
man call “Menah! Menah!” until
he was quite hoarse. The sheep stood
1azily blinking at him, basking in the
sunshige, but wot vue of them moved
a step.

“ Do they pever fullow any one but
youl” asked tLe traveller of tho
shepherd.

“Only wheun a sheep is ill; and
then the »illy ccature follows any
one,” rephied the shepherd.

So the gentleman, and you and T
can jcarn this husoun . that if any of
Christs sheep cannot lear Lis voice,
or distinguish it from the world, the
fleshi, and the devl, it is because that
sheep is Hl- yus, soulsick, sinfy!,
back-sliding, and oh, so feolish. Is
that what truubles you! Have you
got tired of prayer, and Bible-readiny,
oud wurking for Jesust  Oh, poer,
~1ck soud, cute badk o your Shepherd
today , let your prayer be this -
* Cause me t. hear thy voice;” and
when yuu hiear it .gin, keep clnse to
his side.
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PLEASANT HOURS.

Don‘t Give In.
BY MOMEKRVILLE SYDXEY.

Bovs, when troubles crowd about you—
(You'll find plenty in this hie),
And when fortunio scotns to flout you,
And gou re weary with thy srrife
Then's the timo to show your mettlos
Keep your lieads up, don’t give tu;
Faco the trouble, grasp the ucttle,
And determine you wall win,

What's the good of turning craven®
That witl never gain the Gght,
That will bring you to no huven
UOf success and calm delight
Na, boys, no, be up and doing,
Pat your shouliders to the task,
Fortune's shy, and ncods pursuing
1t within her amile you'd bask.

LESSON NOTES.

SECOND QUARTER.

STUDIES IN THE NEW TESTAMENT.
AD. 30.} LESSON V1 |May 6.
THE JUDOMENT.

Matt, 25, 31.46. Cominit to mem, ve. 37-£9.
Govpry Texr

And theso ahall goaway into éverlasting
punishment: but the righteous into life
eternal  Matt 23, 40

OurLixe,

1 The Judge.
2. The Blessed,
3. The Cursed.

Tiux, Prace.—Tho same as in w.. Jast
lesson,

Exeraxations.—The Son of man siall
come=-Tho promico of tho Saviour himsel!
that he {s to come tn be the Judge. AU the
holy angels=1t is to bo in the prescnce of all
the angelic host. Al nations—1t is to em-
brace the whole world of every age. Shall
xeparate—Thers can be no doubt that this
means that the righteous have ono destiny
ani the wickod another  Ihen shall the
lug—=A moment before, Son of man, now
“King.” Notice that Jesus here claims
that he wall be Kung. L nto one of the least

-How easy Chnat makes it to do a service
to him,
TxAcHIxNGS or TiX LEssoN.
\Where, in this lesson, are we tanght—

1 That there is to bu n judgment day*

2, That every one will be judged wooord-
ing to his deeds?

3 That non-«lomg, when wo bave oppor-
-unity, is wrong-doing*

Tur Lessov Catrenisa

1 Who is to be thetinal Judﬁa of man*
“The Sou of man in his flory. 2 Who
lus judgment?
All the nations of theeart' 3. Into what
two great classes will meu be then divided 2
The Dlessed and the cursed. 4. What shall
be the portion of the blessed? A kinglom
prepared from oternity 5 What shalt be
the end of the cursed? *‘These shall go
away into everlasting punishment.”
DoctrinaL Svearstios. —The judguent,
CATECHISM QUES1IUNS.

24, How must we then esteemn the Scrip
tures?! As the truo Word of God, the sure
and sufficient ruis of faith and tice.

25. 1f after prayerful and patient study
and faquiry we still find difficulties in tho
Bible, how must we deal with them? e
cannot expect to know all thungs while we
live in this world, ner fall» to utnderstand all
that ll\an veen wade anown. 1 Conntluans
xil.

LESSON VIL
THE LORD'S SUPFIR.
att, 26, 17.30. Commil Lo mem. vs. 26-28,

GoLpex Texy.
For even Christ our passover is sacrificed
forus. 1Cor.5.%.°

AD ., {May 13.

OvTLNe,
1. The Jews' Passover.
2. The Lond's Supyer.
Tixe.—30 A.D.
Puaces, —Bethany and Jerusalen
BXTLANATIONS. — The first day—Tho 14th
cuvened bread—

Bread baked without the use of any ferment-
ing material, in thin cakes or wafers, as
dono at the first passover in Egypt.  Eal the
puuasorer—Celebrate the feast in ommemo.
ation of the escape from the angel of death.
Into the city~Iuto Jerusalem. 7o such o
man=—The name not given, perhapa for fear
that Judas might bring the arresting party
thero or Wl them beforehand where to find
tim,  Sat down wuh the twelve—"The old
custom required the ver to be caten
atauding , tho Jows liad moditied thia, One
of you shall bLetray me—=The first aunounce-
ment, 5o explicit, might well make them
sorrowful,  Took bread—An old custom,
but now taken to inaugurate a new custom
and sacrament for the coming church,  New
testament  Rather, & new covepant uklng
the place of the old covenant in forms an
ceremontes, Sung & Aymn—The regular
hymn for this occasion, the second part of
the Hallel, The Psalms from 113-118 were
called the Hallel., Atthe ver it was
usual to sing Psa. 113 and 114 before the
feast, and tho rest, 115.118, after tho last
cup.
Teacmxos or Tur. Lrssox,

\What are wo taught in this lesson about—

1, The meaning of the Lord's Supper?

2. The duty of observing the Lord's Sup

per.

3. Tho spirit in which wo should take the
Lord's Supper ?

Tue Lrssox Carrcuisx,

1. What did tho passover femst commemo-
rate? Isracl’s deliverance from Egypt. 2.
What docs tho Lord’s Supper commemorate?
Qur deliveranco from sin, 3. How were we
delivered fromsin? Through the blood of
the NewTestament. 4. \What was theblood
of the Old Testament that had been a sign
of remission of sins? Tho blood of & spotless
lamb. 6. What is the doctrine taught by
Christ, and belioved by the Clurch, con.
cerning humsclf as a sacrificial lamb?  That
“ Even Christ our passover,” ete.

b . Qubabibartd

Cazrcutsy QursTioN.

26. \What do the Scriptures teach you
concermng God? That God is an eternal
Spirit, infinite and unchangeable in his
nature and attributes, who alone exists of
himself

Johniv 24 GodisnSpirit. Isaish xlvi-
9. IamGod, and thers is none else; Iam
God, and thers is none like me.

RESTING IN THE JUSTICE OF
"~ GOD.

LET me bring before you twosceves.
A ncighbour of mine who had lived o
very moral life, but who was notori-
ously an infide}, lay dymng. A good
Christian neighbour went in and spoke
to_him, that he might comfort him 1n
the near approach of death, Ho took
..im by the hand and said:

“What 18 your hope for a lfe
beyond $”

With a.cold, steady -glance of his
gray eyes, he looked into the face of
this Christian man and said :

“ My hope 13 in the: justice of .God.
I have lived a righteous life, and I
prepose to go into God’s presence and
challenge hun on that. ground.”

You say -that sounds.awful; con-
sidering all the unseen sins and defects
which that eye had never discovered,
and the blomishes in the charact:

At first ho did not understand. He
asked her:

“ What do you meant”

« T mean,” sho answered,  that God
Iaid my sins on Jesus Christ, and he
boro my s n lus own body on the
cross, and God will never pumsh two
persons for the same offence. He
suffered, the just for tho unjust; and
because I trust in him, I can appeal
to tho justice of God” -And she
could.

But you see the diffcrenco between
this oneand that ; and so, dear friends,
we aro led to see Jesus Christ, the
sacrificial Lamb, bearing the sins of
the world in his own body.—d4. J.
Gordon, D.D.

PUEEr I VR

A BRAVE LITTLE GIRL.

Tox following incident related of
a little heathen Bengalee girl shows’
what children in thoss far-off countries
sometimes suffer for the sake of their
religion :

A little girt came to school & fow
days ago with a severe Lruiso on her
forchead, and on being asked'by Mrs.
M. what had caused it would give no
answer, but Jooked ready to burst out
in crying. But another child, a-rela.
tive, was not so reticent, and said her
father, having observed’ that she had
not done her “ puja” for a great-many
days, asked her why sho neglected her
devotions, towhichshereplied, “Father,
1 bave not neglected my devotions; X
have prayed every day to Jesus. Ido
not pray to 1dols, because I do not be-
lieve in them.”

This so enraged the father that he
seized her by the back of the neck,
took- ber 'before the idol,-and, having
t- st bowed reverently before it himself,
forcibly bent -the child's head several
titnes, striking it so violently on the
ground' that it-bled profusely, the

child “bitterly ciying- the-whole time. |-

But she smiled happily enough when
this was Telated in acheol, and said that

she did not much mind, adding, «1 |-

éannot believe that treesand wood and
stonewill save me.”-—Heathén Woman’s
Friend. -

A TENDER CONSOIENCE.

Taz -following - anecdote:is told of
the late William Cullen Brysnt, the'
poet, by a- former sssociate in his,
newspaper office, which illustrates the
good . man’s simplicity. of heart. Says
the narrator: ]

“One morning many years- ago,
after- reaching his :office, and " trying

which he had never seen, that heahould
dare challenge God to touch him.

Let me turn to another scens,
which is described by Dr. Guthrie.
He went to comfort an-aged person

who-had been for years a member of |
wrong. When.on my way here-&}-
little boy-flying .a .kite passed- me. |

his- congregation, and -now .was ap-
proaching - the cold river of death.
Ho.took her by the hand and said:

What is your comfort1”

With a smile she answered :

¢ Pastor, 1 am resting in the justice,
of God.” .

in vain -to begin. work, he turned to | ¢

me and remarked : -

@I cannot. get along st all this |3

morning.’
“¢Why not 1’ X aaked: -

«¢Qh,’ he: replied, ‘I_‘lx»uvg‘:(‘imx,e~

The string. of . the kite.having rubbed

| against.my fach, I seized it and.broke

it. The boy lost his-kite, but-L.did
not-stop: to-pay him-for it. I-did
wrong. I ought.to have paid-him.’”
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