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TORONTO, APRIL 23, 1892,

THE 8°A OF GALILEE
Oux Saviour crossed the Sea of Galileo several

own city,” whers he preached and performed
miracles,

The Sea of Galiles is surrounded by mountains,
as seen in the picture. It is not a large lake:
being only twelve or fifteen miles long, and from
four to seven and n half miles wide. It contains
multitudes of fish, and in Christ's time there were
many fishing boats.

An English artist—Mr.
in the English Sun-
doy at Home, of a
storm on the rea
of Galiles:

« One Sunday,
after spending the
morningin mytrnt,
reading my Bible, I
went for a stroll
The sun was very
hot as I wandenl
on t the town,
butp:'oon a high
wind began to raise
thedust. Thiswind
was cold, and canie
from Shenorth-west.
I decided to seek
rest and shelter
‘When I turned to
-Jook back at the
Jake T was startled
. bythe change. Its
geatle ripples had
risen to waves—
waves with white
crests — veritable
seahorses. A fierce
light struck full on
Tiberias, which was
seen against A back-
ground of decp, pur-
ply sea, and still
darker hill. The
one palm-tree ncar
wag lashed over like
a reed; & pelting
shower of rain
swept over land

Henry Hamper—writes

while and again came a shrieking gust,

the water up into the air.  All was wild confusion
~—grand and terrible,

“I know not how long 1 passed under my
shelter. X know I then realized what sort of storm
it was that caused that despairing cry, ‘ Master, we
perish !’ When I did get back to my tent it was
all confusion—ripped and blown down; many
things broken and scattered ; and some timo was
spent in trying to repair damages. The evening
‘waa calm.”—ZLeaves of Light.

o

Wuar uak- life dreary is want of motive.

A PLEA FOR GIRLS.
Wnar to do with our girls is as important a

times. He stilled the temipest, walked on its waves | question for parents as what to do with our loys. | wooerd unworthily
to his desciples, and preached to multitudes on its; A ¢
shores. On the west side was Capernaum, *his | temporary character—as a sort of stopgup between j is cruwned w

girl's work is too often regarded ns a merely

school-days and the date of her possible marriage
—with the result that her work often lacks the
thoroughness which might otherwise characterize
it, and that the time and money spent on specific
training are both inadequate.

Now, no one can tell when a girl leaves the
school-room whether she will eventually marry or |
not, aud in either contingency she has much to,
gain and nothing to lose Ly the acquirvmnent of

actual experience.  Practual and clear-hended, she
is nut likely to be swayed by false reutiment or
Marrige, if it comes her way,
comes natura'ly and unsonht , and when her lifo
ith the hanest !ove of a good man,
she cuters upun her new respursitalitien with n very
good chance of tinding bappiness therein,

—— e goer

“NOTHING FINISHED.”

I oxce had the curiosit,y to look aito n little girl’s
work hox. And whae Lo o suppese T found 3

Well, in the first place, § found & “bead purse,”
alwut half done | there was, however, no prospect of
it being tinished, for
the navidles were

e w 0
o

THE SEA OF GALILEE:

aut, and the stk
upn the spols was
all  tangled  and

dranu wto A com
plete wisp. Laving
thie aede, T tiok
up A thee piece of
P«rfnruh-d paper.
upon wluch  was
wrought one board
of a Bible, and be
neath it the words
“f fove”- ;, bhut
what she loved was
left for o to gues-.
Beneath the Bible
board I found a
<ack,evidently com
wenced for some
baly foot; but it
had come to a
st.ond just upon the
Litle heel,and there
1t seemed doomed
to remain. Necar
to the sock was a
needle - book, aone
cover of which wns
veatly mnde, and
upon  the  other,
panntly tinished, was
*“To my dear”—

[ need not, how-
ever, tell you all
thut T found there;
but I can say that
1 found not a xingle

and sea.  So large, 30 heavy, was the rain, that I, some art, profession, or business, by which &hie can, article complote. and silent as thoy were, these
could see the splash even on the stormy waves, if need arise, support herself in independence.

i Look at & few of tho advantages which a work-,
which struck the surface of the lake, and swept | ing girl enjoys over her idle sister.

half fisssched, forahen things told me a sad story
about that. little gl
They told me that, with a heart full of generous

A gicl who has a regular, detinite, daily, employ- | affection, with a head full of vseful aod pretty pro-

ment is healthier and happier for it.

The working girl learns the value of time, tho
value of money, and the best way to spend it, and |
her daily life possesses & zest and interest it would
otherwise lack.

The working girl, too, is far moro likely to,
marry wisely and happily than the girl who, having |
nothing else to do, has looked forward to marringe |
as the sole end and aim o her existence. Contact ,
with the realities of life sharpens her facultics;
she estimates men and things at their true worth ;
8he knows life, not from books alone, but from

jects, all of which she hind Loth the means atd the
skill to carry 1nto effixt, she was still o uselesy
child —always duing but wcver acoomspiistang hier
w rk. 1t was not a want of wdustry, but a waut
of perseverance.

Remanber, my dear young friends, that it nat '

ters but little what great th.ngs we merely under.
take. Oar glory is not in that, but in what we
accomplish. Nobody in the world cares for what
we mean to do; but everybody will open their eyes
by-and-bye to seo' what little children have done.—
Children's Friend.

—
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK

fev. W. 1. WITHROW, 0.0., Editor.

TORONTO, APRIL 23, 1892,

A GLASS OF LIQUOR.

BY J. . GOUGH.

Wiere is the liquor which God the eternal
brews for all his chuldien?  Not in the simmering
still, over smoky fites chuked with poisonous gases,
and surrounded with the stench of sickening odours,
and eank corruptious, doth your Father in heaven
prepare the precious essence of life, the pure cold
water. But in the green glade and gmssy deli,

where the deer wandeis, sl the child loves to play;
there God lrows it.  And down, low down in the
lowest valleys, where the fountuins murmur, and
the rilssigg . and Ligh upon the Gl wouutain tops,

whue the nakad granite glitters Jike gold in the | then hiss me, aml bid e good night !

TEY A 0P
by %.;—:,,. = e
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) - e o e
: The Volce of the Grass
] Hxnx | como creeping 1 Similing «very where ;
AN round t‘lo open door,
! \Whero alt tho aged poor;
Hero whero tne clnldven play,
, In tho bright and merty day,
i 1 come creeping, crecpnng everywheie !
g MHere [ came ereeping | Creeping cverywhery
i My humble kong of prame
] Most Joyfully 1 rasse
To fum at whose commanld
1 beautify the land,
. Crecping, silently eveoping overywhere.

GRATEFUL MEATHEN CHILDREN.
BY BOPIHE F. SMITIL

Axvie—Tomuy, it is Missionary Sunday. Iave
you any money 1

Tommy—Missionary Suuday !
money anly two Sundays ngai
money all the time.

Aunie— It wus four weeks ago that you gave the
Inst money, and this is the time for the monthly
meeting.

Totomy—Well ' T ean't get money for anything
else, It takes wl 1 can serapo together for the
wissionary collections, and I want a top and mnr-
bles and lots of things.

Annie—Tammy Sims, you ought to be ashumed
of yourself. You have hud o new top this manth,
and ever so many marbles; Lesides other thmgs
And what is n few playthings compared to the zood
the money will do to some poor heathen child who
has no such blessings as you have.

Tommy—Tt may do them some goad, hut 1 don’t
believe any of them would do ag twuch for us.

Mother—You aro mistaken, my son, in thinking
they would not do as much forus, 1 hewrd of sume
little heathen boys and girls who wanted the wis
sionnry to tnke them to hie own covutry that they
mizht thank the dear white childran for sending
gome one to tell them about Jesus,

Tommy—Did ha take them?

Mother—No. He lived in Lngland and they on
the New Hebrides Islunds, and he could not take
them so far.

Annie—What did thoy say when he refused
them 1 .

Mother—They begged very hard, and offered to
live on one biscuit u day; and if they got too
hungry they would tie a cord tightly around their
bodies so that they might not feel their hunger
They felt sure that the white children would take
care of them after they reached there, for, they
said, if the white children came to seo them, they
would rather die than see them sufler.

Tommy—Didn’t the missionary tuke them aftor
that? Why, I would have done it.

Mother—It was impossible for hiin to take them
such a long way oft, but he told them what they
could do. 1f they could not go to thank the white
children, they could pray for them, aud ask the
dear Lord to bless them, So they all knelt down
and prayed in a very earnest and touching mnnuner.
Towmmy—Well, 1 think I won't say anything
more about giving too much, for they certaiuly
were willing to do more than I have done.

Why, 1 gave
It is missionary

A MOTHER'S LAST LESSON.
A sotier lay dying. Her little son, not know-
ing of the soirow cowing to him, went, as was his
custom, to the chamber door, -saying :

“Please to teach me, my verse, mamma, aund
I am very

sun, where the stutu-clonsd bruods, and the thunder- | slecpy, but no one has heawd me say my prayers.”

stucns crasl, and away far out ou the wild sea,

“ush!” said a lady, -who was watcling Léside

where tho hursican howls wusic, and the big waves | her; “ your dear mother is too ill to hear your

toat o the diorus sweeping the tarch of Gud ; there
he brews it the Ueverage of life and health-giving
water. And everywhere it is a thing of beauty,
gleam.ng in the dev.lr g, singiv g in the summer

prayers to-night,” aud, caming forwuid, she sought
to gently lead him from theroomi. Roger began
to sob, as if his heart would break.

“ 1 caunot go to bed without saying my prayer- -

rain 3 shining in the ice gem, 2l the leaves all seem | indeed T eannot.”

ta turn to living Jewels | cprevhing a wotden veil

The car of the dying woman caught the sound.’

over the setting sun; or n white guze around the | Although she bad been inscusible to everything

midnight moan.

Sporting in the eataract : sleeping in the vlacier;
dancing in the hail shower ; folding its brizht snow
curtainssoftly abent the wintry world; and weaving
the muny coloured ivts, that serapl’s zone of the
sky whose warpis the raindrop of earth, whose
woof 36-4he sanbeam af heavan, all checkered over
wivh apbmsipl Sowarg, by the awystic hand of refrac-

taoh.

M alenyeit @ Peantiful, shat lifegiving water;
we gaioes babhlos:au its brink : 1ts foaw -brings nat
‘x »bd mander, 1o blood stains its liquid
ey 5 pale -widows aud starving orphans weep no
upuityt tenrs W ats depth ; e -drunken, shrieking
ghest £vom the gronve uniaes it Ju the wards of
vterna! despaic ; speéak on, wy friends, would you

exchange for it demon’s drink, alcoholt

around her, the rob of ler darling aroused lier
from her stupor, and, turnipg to her friend, she
desired her to bring her little <on to her.  Her 1e-
quest was granted ; and her child’s golden haie and
rosy chucks nestled beside the cold face of his dying
wmother.

My son,” she said, * repent this verse after we,
and pever forges it* ‘ When my father and mother.
forsake me, the Lord will tak» me up.*” The child:
repeated it two or three tini-a and then said his
little -prayer Then he kiseed the cold face, andi
guictly wept to his bed.

" In the morning he ¢ame as usual to his mather,
but found her still and cold. :

This was her last lesson. He has never for-'
gotten it, and prabably never will as long as he
livea—The Christian Woman. N

The Blave's Dreerw.
By rogortiow.

Besioe the ungathered rice he leg,
tila aickle in his hand ;

His breast was bare, hls matted heir
Was buried in the sanl.

Agalu, in the mist and shadow nf aleep,
,ih: saw his native land.

Wide through the landecape of hia dreams
‘The lordly Niger tlowed ;

Jleneath the palu-trees on the plaiv,
Once more a king ho strosde ;

Aund heand the tinkling caravans
Descend the niountain road,

He saw onco more hia dark.cved quesn
Among her children stand ;

They clagped his neck, they kissed his cheeks,
They held him by the hand ¢—

A tear Imrst from the sleeper’s lids
And fell into thesand. - - -—-

Aud then at furions specd he rode
Along the Niger's bupk :

s bridlercins were golden chains,
And, with a mastial clank,

At cach leap he conld feel his senvnndd of steel,
Suiting his stallion’s flank.

Before him, like a blood-red flag.
The bright flamingocs flew ;

From mora till night he followed their fiight,
O'cr plains whers the tamarind grow,

‘I'ill ho saw the roafs of Catira hnts,
And the Ocean rose to view.

At night he heard the lion roar,
Aund the hyena scream ;

And the river-hurse, as ho crushed the reeds
Besido some hidden stream ; '

And it passed, like a glorious roll of drums,
‘Through the triumph of his dream.

The forests, with their myriad tongues,
Shouted of liberty

And the blnst of the desert cried aloud,
\With a voice so wild and fiee,

That ho started in his steep and smilod
At their tempestuous glee.

He Qid not fcel the driver’s whip,
Nor the burning heat of dny ;

For death had illumined the laud of sleop,
And his lifeless body lay

A worn-out fetter, that the soul
Had broken and thrown away !

THE SLAVE CHASE.

BY SYDNEY TWATSON.

.

Author of “ Wops the Waif,” *“ Run Down."” etc,

CHAPTER TII.

THE STORY OF A CRUEL WRONG.

quartermaster,” cried the officer of .the watch,.us
H.ALS. Bluster entered Sierra Leone.

Ay, ay, sit, it is hard over ; but the fide Jus
ot hold of her, aud is swingipg her off. sir.”

Then the officer’s voice was heard shouting,
«Forward there! Al repdy with the anclior$.”

«All rcady, sir.” !

“Very well, 'stand by : one— two—bdhres—let
go!" and away wernt the anchgr into the deptls
below, and it® 4 woment or tvo the vessel “was
riding safely. . ’

What n scene ensued! scores of canoes sur
rounded the vessel, laden with bananas, smangoes,
plantains, limes, yins, sweet potatoes, joggery; aud
all sorts of strange things—at least, stranys to .the
eyes of the crew, the majority of whomn wers taking

- their tirst sight of & foreign land. “Then-therewwere

the nptive washerwoien, all :c]amori_ng.ior. pre-
cedenco for-the -washing.of the dilon %
the ‘boat, -with the -dootor feom the ghpve
wlhits fuce or two feom the ‘wiesion ;” o bont
with « messenger dnden with Wi hage ; ame I

but not least (because ﬂ’:;‘lmlvdc 20 i
our story), ‘a long en podiiiotl by twelve semi-
naked bllckn, with -::G{iut_cllw{gk' 00
man seated in she stern, ‘who, with a peddle,
steered the bLoat,

.

X

and 4

2

This man, in accordanoe with . wess-soayt ousho::.

“Harna at,;uboaﬁli Put your helm hard orver, .

| —— e~ r——
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. came to arrange for the shipping of s bont of

Kroumen, who woyld bp tuken on boara 1o d thee
hot, dirty work of the ship while whe was i the
topres.  After a brief interview wit . the capran,
i was decided  that his men should b sty ped,
and come on hogrd the next duy.

Wihnt n crew that was that had heen diaf-ed
on hoard HW.N.S. Bluster ! What pn stuldy of
diacter! What sarfed types of face il ey
pression!  What dinlect and brogue! 'Theiv was
the typicsl cockney, with his sharp, cunnieg ways
and bhiz strange, uncouth back slang, o wlieh
he usunlly conversed with his *pals,” wud which
seemed Jike & foreign fongue to the quicter and
more solid west-countiyrien, who, with an in.
tense Jove far lis native country, and a strong
predilection fop * pastry,” secured for himseli the
mcknume  of ¢ Pudden,” as the Londoner pro-
nounced it. The sturdy independenco nud brond
speech of Yorkshire nnd Lancashire made a great

i contrast to both these other types; while the

rich lumour and impulse of the warm hearted
Irish churacter, stood out distinctly from tho
cautious, keen, sinewy-framed Scotchman.

The day following the vessel’s arrival at Sierra
Leone, Johnson Mucauley, as the head Krooman
ha been christened on his first entrance into
Her Majesty's Service, who was very proud of
his namg, arrived on bogrd the Bluster with his
twelvp hands, They formed a strikipg pictere;
thejr suits of ngva) white duck, blenched in that
tropical sun, contrngtiug 50 vividly with their al-
wost jet black faces, which were in most cases
horribly distigured with Lrandipgs and tattoo
marks, the remnants of lieathen or slave days.

As they came over the ship’s side, they were
told to fall in for inspection pn the quarter deck,
the crew of the vessel meanwhile gathering in a
body just before the mainanast, interested and
aused spectators,

After a fow words with Macauley and the captain
the former stepped briskly out towards his wen,
and shouted, ¢ 'Tention, Kroowmen! Answe: to
you’s names.” .

«Tom Snowflake.” *Yah, sir.”

“«Jipy Papysr.” ¢ Vah, sir.”

«Jack Toby, 1ke Handy, Noah Snowball, Tom
Shark, Joe- Chickeuns, . Ehil Softly, Charl Flatfoot,
Abel Surley, Bill Suiprise, Alexunder Cooper.”

All these, interspeiscd with the ready “Yabh, sir,”
as eacl) 1Mme was ozlled, caused fresh amusement
to officers and crew ; the oddness of the nnmes
boiug aceaunted -for ouly by the humour of thuse
who, years before, had dubbed them so on their first
entrance into t)j8t service.

Fach of the Kroomen had several bundles made

up in large, gaudily coloured haudkerehiefs, which
ure, in themselves, quite p spegjalty in the Africun
trade. The man who had answered to the name of
Alexander Qooper had, besides the bundles, n small

chest, and altogether in appesarance and specch:

seemed far wore wtelligent than the others, the
mnjority of whom kuew very few wards of English,
the heyd Kroqwan.being the uspal wedium of com-
munication with them.

This man Cooper, however, spoke very fair

‘broken English, and had earped ljis name beciuse

of his having learncd aud practised the tiade of a
cooper. He was very tall; particularly uyly, aven
for ap African, had ap jmmense, head, wnd Ins face
was hideous to look upon till one got used to 1t,
soamed, a8 it was, ail over with terpible hrandings,
while . that which made it mope horrible still
was the deeply indented smnll:pox scars, a relic
of that awful scourge. He was an excecdiugly
quict man,-appeared ta mix very litle waith the
others, loved to Le alone, and when not at work
was generally found reading a lurge-type version of
the. Psalins ar the Naw Testanieut. Of course, all
sorts of fun was made of him by the ctew, but his
{nvavinkle reply, with a broad smile, showing n set
of magnifioent teeth, was, < Bery well, shentlomen,

_you laugh, bot me best oft.” It was soon found

shat’ he- wae exoeedingly eleyer in mnking little
fanoy barrels and other curios, and on account of
his steady, quiet ways, became a great favourite
among the officers. , .

One day ho was going forward along the lower

deck from the after part, and was passing the gun-

-

1

room mess, where the junjor otlicers wero focated, y hke hittle precanininy , ho ‘bey lum fader and nm
and where, atthe tane, mest of e were congres | mudaer . he go to schaul, grow up and be man go
gnted, when a jovinl young feliow asub hrutenant, | bout and preach, tell peoples ho *be lifted up liko

spicd
time rewmking e an undertone, * Loets hiave o
sproe with the -Gpeat Alexa.der -

* Yang, sar, vou cadl e’ sanl the black as he
dotted lus eap, and tooked roupud smviingly.

Yes, Couper, we've nothing to do, 50 we wang
vou to tell us nynen. | sappose vouaan do tha 1
“Danno ‘bout dat, sar Wt sliall § el

* Why, tell us how soy came 10 bs 0 Govern.
went man  Weve svar o slavgd
you minde a /lave?
about w.”

*Ab, sar,” vophied Cooper, “that bunry sad 1o e,
to tell all dat, Lt &'posa you likie to hear.
Gad, 1t help you to thimk how good he e, then e
to tell you.”

Qo on, dnrkey, but don't give us too nch e
ligion ; it's the ymn we want.”

 Well, sar, I dunno for sartin, but tink me bout
30 years okl now. AMe born i plin they all
Shire Valley . we ‘member it quits well.  Me iy
boy, 'bout 14 years oid.  Me help fader do
wor ke, me collect nuts to make de palm ol | and do
lots of wark Wsidea  Dat such Inbly dittie place,
tots ob pretty hLittle house, nice vannd taps, round as
cannon ball, and plenty wuch bigger thun the cnp-
stan ; and we all soiappy.  We worship idol | we
wear fetish” for good luck ; we hab plenty feasts,
and we tink idol likes us, and do us good, Lecauso
we gib him rvice and nuts, and plantan, and all
sorts,  Onenight, ab, me !l ‘member it ro well, just
su it only yestetduy.  Da sun go down behind de
big pulm-trees, all the chickens gu tu dere perch;
de piccaninnies gosleep: and den i manmee and
fuder, and me too, go.  But some time in de wight,
it all berey dark, when, all at 0 v, wo wake very
muels froughtened, for we lear great noise, aud
yel, and shout, and guns and pistals go bang, bang,
lang, and den we hear poor black  peoples ery and
group, and den— and den ="

And here tha poor bluck’s face was wet with Leas
as the memoty scemed too much far him, amd ave of
the younger middies snid kindly, ¢ Poor old fellow,
perhaps ha woylil rather not tellatall, it 1t cuts
him up so.”

“Pank you kindly, sar,” said Cooper, as he dried
liis eyes, and wiped bis face with g iight coloured
silk hiandkerchipf, “ Tank you, I better uaw

N

“ Den I make up my mind, and one night I get
gway. Plenty days pass, [ find it hard o get

foud, Lut one day I go sleep near river, 1 wake
when I hear naise, § look trough the busivs and
see two white mens in boat, and tree bluck mens
wid de paddles, but no Loat move, him stuck on
sand lumps in water little way from shoig, s0 I gu
in, and pull, and puch, and prescatly him come
clear. Den de white man speak. him know wmy
speech, and ask e ‘bout meself  He spiak kind
to e, aud dey soun get de collar off, and dey take
we wid dem ™

“ Wio werg these white men, Couper 1" enguired
one of the oflicurs, breaking the silenceanong them,
fin they were nut only interested, but intensely
mover. .

* ey was missionaries, sar, and 1 was wid dem
long tnne ; den dey tell e nlol no use, dat Jesug
Christ, lum ouly, help black wan same he help de
winte man.  He say plently sin amn in me, and den
le show me dese words in de Testament.” And
suiting the action ta the wards, Cooper took oyt
lis own Testament from his poeket, and read :
*Rowmans 3. 13 : * Wherefore as by one wan sin
entered into the world, and death by sin; and so
death passed upoir all men, for that all jave
sinned.”” .

As he read thess words in broken English, the
officers ware very quiot, yet no one said, ** Stap!”
no one seemed to care to prevent hin, and the man
himself seeined deeply woved as he continued :

“Ah, me soon find put me all wrong. De
missionary talk plently times wid me, but me some-
how no seo de way. O(ne day, massa missionary,
him preach beautiful, he tell thout Jesus, how he
pity poor men, black aud white, and he ask him
Fader, de groat King in heaben, to let bim come
down to dis earth and dis instead of dem. He come

Please §

Caoper, and ealled lnm e ot the some  serpent in de wiliterness,” and whon peoples bitten

wid sin Jook to i, hke peoples look to do hirass
serpent i de wilderness, den, when dey look, nud
believe he died for dem, den doy bab eberlasting
ife.  Pleuty tear run down me face, and den, as do
nusaionary tell moall "bout do cross nud de natls nud
de crown ob thorns, and de good Josus do all him
Fader in heabien want done for our sin, dep he cry
mht out, ober all de world, to ebery peoples, ¢ It

How wero fam inshed ' [t am tinished §* and den | juwp up
How viune you ficet and all | inde wission room and 1 say, * Oh, Jesus, you hab

fintshied at for e, | tank you so muel, I do belich
it for ttue . and den—-den 1.0 happy, becnuse L.
hab ehevlasting hfe.  And, oh ! shentlemen, if you!
hab ne swance ob salvation, if you dunno you've,
gat de eberlusting life, plense mako haste to Jeaus
far 1t., or clep———" ;

“Thank you, Cooper,” interrupted the officer
who had tirst called fism in, and who had Leen con-
siderally tmpressed with tha story, bup who did sot
want the * preaching,” as he styled 1ty ¥ thnnk you,
my man , so I suppose you escaped all the harrors
of being packed between decks of u slave ship, nnd
of the slave market 1" . -

“Yes, sar, but I hab been in five ob Her
Mujesty s ships on the slaving ground, and hab seen
all dis, and cos 1 know the language, hab hened sl
do fearful story, plenty often.”

Al that’'s what we want to kunow about,
Cuouper,” rephied one of the officers, so fire anay, old
fellow.”

“ Well, sar, de berry first ship T come in cateh
plenty slives  One duy we chase one, nud  when
she see wo make quick to enteh her, she don't watit
BEugtishslnp to get de prize money for all de sfave,
so she tie de slaves by their necks to the links of dw
anchor cable, and den let de anchor go, and de
rush tiough dde hawse-hole, and, if dey not killed
Ly de blows, dey soon drown under de water.”

“Oh, this is awful ! It tires my bLlood V"

At ibis moment the drum sounded off to
quasges, and all further talk was  stopped, Cooper
going forward ; the oficers ondeck. But the words
of the poor negro had moved wmore than one to
an unwonted degree.

On the arrival of the vessel at the Cape, after
remaining g fortmght, failing to get all stores thay
sought, thay received arders to proceed to "Prin.
comilee.

This was somewhat dnmping to the eagernéss
and desiie of officers gnd crew, who, as they alnoat
passed over the cruising ground on their way north-
wud, longed to stay and chase the slavers,

When the vessel had been out from Cupe about a
week all hauds were saddened by the sudden death
of puur Cuvoper.  While standing, one evening, in
the forcpart of the vessel, talking with his head
Krovian in his owa language, he suddenly fell.
He never stisrdd, or spoke, af sighed, wnd by the
time the ductor had come fuiward to exawmine him
he was quite Jesd.  The doctor said it was héart
disease.

Eieryone flt depressed for the time, butlike all
things at sea, as well as upon land, among the care.
less it was soon forgotten. ’

As Alexander Cooper passed up to the pearly
gles, it was to meet the Saviour whom he loved
apd preached in his simple fushion upon sasth;
i d, as others spoke of his death, he realized life—
trivmphant life.

(7o be contanued.)

UNPROFITABLE TOIL.

Tusgx was a wan in the town where I wax
born who used to steal his firewood. e would
get up on eold nights nud go and take it from lus
neighlour’s woodpile. A computation was tnade,
and it was ascertained that he spent more time
snd worked harder to get lis fuel than he would
have had to if he had earned it in ay honest way
and at ordinary wages. And this thief 1s a typo
of thousands of mnen who work n great deal harder
to please the devil than they would have to do to

Selscted.

Plonse God.
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Paalin 31, 113,

PLEASANT HOURS.

MADAGASCAR PERSECUTION.

Ix the days of persecution in Mada-
gascar, Christians were suspended by
a rope over a precipice, and after
hanging there for a while, the rope
.waus cut, letting the victims fall to
meet instant death. Many Christinns
perished in this way, Some of the
brightest storics of faithfulness even
unto death, are to bo found in the

‘| history of the converts in Madagascar.

. On the very spot hera reptesvnted,
the scene of such bitter hatred to
Christinns and Christian truth, now
ids a church. At a meeting in
that church the present Prime Min.
ister is reported as saying:

“S8tanding upon this spot years and
years-azo there was gathered together
somse ofticers of the kingdom. My
futher was there, and a little girl was
brought before him. My father
dooked at the little girl and said:

»Take the child away ; she is a fool.’

But the little girl answered, ¢ No, sir;
I am no fool, but I love the Lord
Jesus. Throw me over.’”
Accordingly she was hurled over
the rock. It might seem asif that
little girl's life availed nothing. She
died young, but the witness she gave
for Christ was not in vamn. She may
have accomplished more by her early
death as a martyr for Christ than she
could have done by & long life.—
Mianion Stories.

LESSON NOTES.
SECOND QUARTER.
STUDIRS IN THE FSALMS AND DANIKL.
B.C.1034.] LESSON V., (May 1.
THR PRAYER GF THR TENITR\T,
Mewmory verses, 1013,
HoLnkN Tt
Create i ne o clean heart, O Gad , wnd
renew a vight spirit within me. —Paahin 51,
0.
CeNTrRAL TRUTH.

Repentance, confession, and a now heart
are the way to salvation,

e Ovkr Hawo Pracks.
Hare snerey upnn e~ Adnitting every-

L

thiug, and humbhing bunself low before God,
w pleads for morcy.  here 13 no complaint

uof the rightcouancss of that holy
law which condemned him: it
wan guilt that was before his
mund.” Loruy-Lindness — Note
the three words expreasing God's
vy 10 this verso. 7 ransyres-
wons  Noto the three words ex

pressing sin c (1) transyreaions,
livoim: over the bound into forbid-
den ground ; (2) sniqusty, njus.
tice ; (3) an, from & word mean-
g **to nuss the mark,” failing
of duty “Thethree involve overy
kind and degree of guilt exce{:t
that of wilful, umpemtont wick-
eduess.  Ayminat hee, thee only,
have I mnned Ho had wronged
man; but all wrong to man is
sin aguinst God, and that sin
was 80 great as to overshadow
the wrong to man.  7hat thou
miyhtest be Justified - Ho confessed
his sin, so that he might show
that all God's punislment was
just. 7 was shapen wn iniquity—
Ho wiictited wrung tendencies.
Desir nt truth in the mgard pas ts
- Redigy, ainrerity.trnvImlim-sn.
heart-tidelity.  Purge e with
hywop—re., By sprinkling aton-
wg blood upou him,  (Lev. 14,
32, Numb. 1. 18.) He wanted
the real purification thus sym

bolized. ~ Make me to hear joy
and gladness =Make him hear the
vouo of furgiveness, which would
gve him double joy, **joy and
ghduess.”  There are few joys
greater than thut of reconciliation
with God, aud the assurance of forgivencss.
Hide thy face from my sinx—Forgiveness
tmphes (1) reconcibiation to God, the heing
received again into his favour; (2) the for-
getting the sin, the treating the sinner as
if he had not sinued ; (3) the removal of so
much of the punishment for sin as is in-
flicted directly from God, but not neces-
sarily all the natural consequences of sin.

T'he 3oy of 1hy salvation—The joy that comes
from knowing we arcsaved by tiod. I It is
salvation (l)?mm 8in 3 (2) from the effects of
sin in the soul, the sinful nature; (3) from
the punishment of sin. 11, It is salvation
(1) to God's favour; (2) to trod's family ;
(3) to purity of heart; (4) to joys of a pure
and loving and uscful life ; (5) to heaven
and eternal lifo, Free spirit—Willing,

ready for service.

Revigw EXErcise.

1. What took place about the middle of
David's reign? **He fell into a great sin,”
2 What did he do in regard to it? “ He
repented with his whole heart.” 3. What
did he desire? * God’s_mercy and forgive-
ness.” 4. \What next did he pray for? “A
new heart, that he might sin no more.”
5. How did he show that he was sincero?
‘(1) He confessed his sin publicly ; (2) ke
praiscd God ; (3) he sought to lead others
to God.”

CaTECHISN QUXSTION.

19. What is Christian adoption?

It is the act of grace which bestows on
belicvers the name aud the privileges of sons
of God.

Romans 8. 15; Galatians 4. 5.

OLEVER SAYINGS OF LITTLE
CHILDREN,

A LITTLE gir), on being asked what
dust was, replied that it was mud in
high spirits.

A little boy on being asked one
day how old he was, by a gentleman,
replied, “I’m not old at all, I'm nearly
new 1”

A social examiner lutely put the
question—* What i3 the highest form
of animal life?” ¢« The giraffe!” re-
sponded a little girl,

A little boy, when reproached for
breaking a new rocking horse, said :
“What's the good of a horse till it's
broke”

‘“ What is the feminine of tailor$”
asked a teacher of a class in grammar.
“ Dressmaker,” was the instant reply
of a sharp little boy.

“Ob, mamma !” exclsimed a little
Burlington, Vt., boy, on seeing a calf,

“there is the littlo cow that gives the
condensed milk."”

“Papa,” said a little boy of six,
‘“where's atoms}” “Atoms? I don't
know, my boy, you mean Athens,
probably.” «No, I mean atoms, the
place where everything is blown to.”

Teacher: " Have animulsa capacity
for affection?” Class: * Nearly all.”
Teacher: *Correct. Now what auni-
mal possesses the greatest attachment
for man1” Little girl: “Woman "

A four-year-old girl, who had been
to a circus for the first time in her
brief life, greatly amused the fumily
on her return by telhing them *“sho
saw an elephant eat with its front
mil.l,

A fouryear-old chanced to go into
a room which had been dismantled for
cleaning. Pictures were down from
the walls, and tho windows bare. She
exclaimed : * Why, wnmna this room
looks like it hudn’t any collur on.”

A little girl asked a winister, “* Do
you think my father will go to heaven?”
* Why yes, my child; why do you
ask?” *Well, because if he don’t
have his own way there he won't stay
long, I was thinking?”

A Battle.
BY RICHARD X. BURTON,

I saw a battle yesterday ;
And would you have me tell

The story of this fearful fray
Aud how it all befell?

Against the mists the sun made war;
The fozigy mists, you know,

That in the morn by sea and shore
Their ghostly forces show,

The sun shot down his shafts of light
And pierced their ranks and made

Them scatter into shreds of white
And flying bits of shade,

It was an utter rout, I ween:
The mists were vanquished foes,
+ No bugle called, no blood was seen,
1 heard no clash of blows.

Yet in an hour the day was clear,
The sky trinmphant shone ;

While, from a bush that budded near,
The wind a flower had blown

Till st my very feet it lay,
All white within the sun ;
It was a flag of truce, to say
The fight was fought and won, _
~—St. Nicholas.

o
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BORROWED RAIMENT.

“Op what are you thinking, dear
mamma, that you look so gravet!”
asked little Anua Vernon of her
motlher one evening,

“X will tell,” you said her mother,
“though it may not interest you. 1,
was thinking of a little girl whom I
saw to day walking befora we in the
stoeet.” ' .

“Who was 8,3, mamma? Do yon
know her name! How was she
dressed ?” asked Anns.

“Listen and I will toll you. She
had on what seemed a new. silk dress
to judge from the anxious glances she
cast at it every few minutes, and new
shoes, - too, I should think, from the
manner in which she tripped along, as
though it were a condescension to-
touch the carth at all; while nothing
less than a new hat and feather could
have caused her to hold her liead so
high, as though sho would say to all
*1f I am not as good as you, I am
certainly finer.””

Anna’s head was low enough now,
and crimson blushes covered her face,

while her mother continued :—

| Dorothy’s Voeation.

“I have just been reading a favour .
ite French author, and I thought to
myself, why should this little girl Le
50 proud of a dress composed of the
cust-off clothing of animals which
browse in the meadows, or insects that
craw] bencath our feet! There is
scarcely one from which she lus not
borrowed u portion of its covering.
Her grandest and richest atiire is
composed of threads stolen from the
sheep and the silkworm. Yesterdny
this little xir]l was mild and amiatle;
to-day she is rude and haughty. What
has created this change?  Nothing,
only she liad on her head & feather
plucked fiom the tail of an ostrich!’
How proud that ostrich ought to be,.
which bus so many more, and all its
own!

“ And then, too, her shawl, viade of |
the hair of certain goats from Thibet §
—goats which I'have seen, and which
reatly do not appear anything like so
proud of this hair as the little girl who
had borrowed it of them. :

 Aud that dress, whose great value:}
induced such satistied Iooks, i8 nothing ‘§
but the web in which a large worm, |
called the silkworm, wrapped itself— §
a web which it abandoned with dis.-
dain as soon as it had become a white
and plain moth {”

Anna Jooked at her new clothes }
with dismay. :

“X think they are very pretty,
mamma, if insects did make them,”.
she said. : i

—

EvERY wan can be managed, it you:
find out his handle.
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