Technical and Bibliographic Notes / Notes techniques et bilsliographiques

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

Coloured covers/
Couverture de couleur

Covers damaged/
Couverture endommagée

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

Cover title missing/
Le titre de couverture manque

Coloured maps/
Cartes géographiques en couleur

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

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

Bound with other material/
Relié avec d'a2ut2s documents

Tight binding may cause shadows or distortion
along interior margin/

La reliure serrée peut causer de 'omkbkre ou de la
distorsion le long de la marge intérieure

Blank ieaves added during restoration may appear

within the text. Whenever possible, these have
been omitted from filming/

I} s2 peut que certaines pages bianches ajoutées
lors d’une restauration apparaissent dans le texte,
mais, lorsque cela était possible, ces pages n‘ont
pas été filmées.

Additional comments:/
Commentaires supplémentaires:

This item is filmed at the reduction ratio checked below/
Ce document est filmé au taux de réduction indiqué ci-dessous.

10X 14X 18X

12X 16X

L’Institut a microfilmé le meilleur exemplaire qu’il

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

Coloured pages/
Pages de couleur

Pages damaged/
Pages endommagées

Pages restored and/or {aminated/
Pages restaurées et/ou pelliculées

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

Pages detached/
Pages détachées

\/l Showthrough/

Transparence

Quality of print varies/

Quialité inégale de I'impression

/

Continuous pagination/
Pagination continue

Includes index/es)/

Comprend un (des) index

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

Title page of issue/
Page de titre de la livraison

Captionr of issue/
Titre de départ de la livraison

Masthead/
Générique (périodiques) de la livraison

[TITTTITITTTIITTITITT /]

26X 30x

24X 28X 32X



-~

——

v Yy
-,

ORLCQURSTOU:

-
S

g

Yot _‘(VII.]

pre—

TORONTO, APRIL 24, 1897.

[No 17,

o

. QUICK.

Oh, now many hearts are breaking'®
Oh, now many hearts are f&ching

For a loving touch and token,

For the word you might have spoken '
Say not jn the time of sorrow,

“I will goothe thelr grief to-morrow.” !

Prove your friendship, lest they doubt it*
Go gt once; he quick about it!

A TALK WITH THE GIRLS.

Do hot toss your head and thrown
dowp the paper when you have read the .
keaging of this article, my pretty
one, and say, with a curl of the
Up, * Therc's another lecture’
far you arv Wistaken. I disltke
pergonal lectures, too, but I
would like to gather you all
aroynd me for a little chat about
some things of finterest to you
ang me. Having lived a few
vears longer than you, I have
learped gome things which per-
haps might do vou good.

The world needs bright, cheer-
fu), Christian girls, There i8
ehough of gloom and sadness.
Faces become clouded, becauso
of the heartache beneath, and
too many turn to the vain
amysements of the world for re-
ller, Let your lfe be a ray of
funghine, warming and bright-
enlpg everything it tonches. A
smijje fs contagious, and there
ary few persons who can resist
its influence. Your mission is to be
good and do good ; while you are
fulgjling your mission you can
have a gocd time. Crowd every
day with pleasure. The world is
full of beauty for eyes that are
open to it. God loves the beau-
tity). YWhy should not you en-
joy st * But do not abuse it, or
it will become like apples of
Sodom in your hands.

Now, girls, there i8 one thing
I o not want you to do. Do
not give your best to strangers,
leaving the dear ones at home to
take 88 a Jnatter of course. your
fova to them, Too often there
are

“Smiles for the sometinmo
guest.

Apd for Your own the angry
tone,

Though We lJove our owa the
begt.”

Let father, mother, brother,
ang sister, fee] that you are the
dearest, most helpful girl that
evey lived, wWhose very presence
is pesttul. Have you never seen
the tender, wmellow light in a
mother's eyes as she talked
abopt the daughter who had
bteen her staff and comfort tiii
angther had taken her to make &
home for him? Richer than a
crown of Jewels is a mothers
blegsing, gnd mere to be desired
thap wealth or fame a father's
bepgediction  They are worth
all  the time. patience, and
lahour you can give.

THE SAILOR'S YARN.

There are few things that old
saljors like better than to tell their ad-
ventures to an Iinterested audience of
Youpg people.  And such an audience
the ocean salt fn our picture seems to
have. The boy and girl are eagerl¥ |
drinking 0 his story of perlls by sea
ang by land. Indeed, satlors often fear
the land more than the sea, and ir a
storm are sald to often express their pity
for ¢ them unhappy folks ashore.” ‘The

boy 18 in a fair way to becoxtie infatuated

with the sea. But probably a voyage
before the mast would take a good deal
0! the romance out of it. . '
]

]
Diner—* Waiter, how long will my !
omelet.be T Waiter—"X can't tell ex-
ety ilr ; but they average about nine

A COW’'8S8 MOO.

Harper’s Round Table picks up a good )
many interosting stortes about children, |

. A recent number has the following : |

A very small girl was learuing to |
write. Her teacher ruled the slate and
set her “coples,” and Lucy took great |
paing with the pot-hookas and round o's
with which she began. One day the
teacher set down something new for |
Lucy to copy—>M-0-0—Moo.

*What I8 1t 7 asked Lucy, with a

‘ Moo.'

‘ puzzled look.

‘“That {s The noise a cow

makes, Lucy. See, it {s made up of pot-,
hooks and round o's, just what you have ,
been learning on.” 1
So Lucy sat down and prepared to .
copy ** Moo.” But she did it {n a queer
way. She made an M at the beginning
of each line and followed eack M with a |
whole string of o's across the slate, like
this—Moooo0. }
“ But that fsn't right, Lucy,” sald the
teacher. when tke little gicl showed her .
the slate. ‘" You must copy the word ,
as I have written it. So-—Moo." )

OAN YOU GRASP IT?

The npewspaper {s a wonderful cn
hghtener In these modern times, but the
good 1n it 18 often like a grain of wheat
fn a bushel of chaff. Reand thls, and
think of the amount of chafl a news-
paper reader devours

A statisticlan has learncd that the
shnual aggregate of the circulation of the
papers of the world s estimated to be
12,000,000,000 coplea. To grasp the lden
of this magnitude we may state that ft
would cover no fewer than 10,460 square ,
miles of surface, that it is printed on

. very 1L

A WIDOW'S ONLY OHILD,

A poor widow had a son, whom she
woved dearly, for he wae her only child
Her love met with no kind return, noth-
ing that she cald was hceeded by him
He would do just what he iked, {n aplte
of his mother's wishes and eatreaties.

When about slxtcen years of age, this
stubborn lad left h.a mother without
bidding her good.-b¥e. Many an anxt.
ous toarful night did she pass, wonder-
ing what had become of him. Abouta
year afterward he was hrought home

He hnd fallen from a scaffold.
fever had selzed his braln, and
for soveral days hls life was in
great danger iz mather was
ever near him doing all af which
her loving heart could think

781,250 tons of paper, and, further, that | Son

if the number (12,000,000,000) represented,
fnstead of copies, seconds, it would take
over 333 years for them to elapse. In
llea of this arrangement we might press
and pile them vertically upward
gradually reach our highest mountains
Topping all these, and even the highest

-
Alps, the pile would reach the maguifi | Thus it was his counsel brought us

cent altitude of 490, or, in round bum-
bers. 500 miles. Calculating that the
average man spends five mioutes read-
fng his paper in the day (this is a very

to‘

At the e¢nd of a fortnight bis
senses returned At first he
wondered where he was and
giich was his weakness that he
did not wish to open hia eyes
hut lay verv stiil. trying to eall
to mind what had taken place.
$ie soon thourht of the fall by
which he had been stunned. then
called to mind what he had been
doing some time before this, and
felt a Iittle ashamed of himself.
* But where am I now °" thought
he TWhile thus thinking he
heard his mother’s wolee saying
very softlv, * He has had a fine
gleep: T think he 18 better™ The
sick lad thon sald to himself,
“1 find that I am at home. In
my own little room, with my
mother to nurse me: and she
still loves me.” Next came
such thoughts as these* *1
onght to love my mother for ait
her love to me, and try to make
her happy. T do love her, and
f~o1 very sorry that T have
eansed her 80 much sOrrow
At that moment he folt his

mother war leaning over him -
her gentle hand was lald on his
sl aching head: a warm tear
fell on his cheek, and a soft kiss
wns impressed on hie farchead
e could contain himself no
lnnger. He opened his cyes.
which were filled with tears.
lanked up In hig parent’s face, as
e had not for many A long dav
ond said. “ My dear mother!”
Hiq Yook. his words, his tears
his pressure of the hand, all
went to the mother's heart, and
mode her weep tenrs of Jov.
This was the beginning of manv
hanpy days: for the mother foved
Cnd. and she hnd the plensure
of geelng her son love Him ton
as well as love herself. Now
was it not true that this mother
loved her son betore he loveAd
her? And was f{t not the
knowledge and bellef of her love
10 him that led him to love her ?
\\as not her love very strong ®
And was not his love quite rea-
sonable ?  And did it not make
m very happy ? Now apply
tais to yourself. God loses his
chiidren wherever they are far
more than that m tler ioved her
child, Well may the Christien
exclaim, ‘ Herein is love, not
that we loved God, but that
he joved us, and sent his

to be a propitiation for our

gins.”

Oh, what love the Father bore us !
Oh. how preclous in his sigat*

When he gave his Church to Jesus—
Jesus, his whole soul’s delighbt

{ Though our nature’s fall in Adam

Scemed 1o chut us out from God,

Nearer still, through Jesus' blood.

 For in him we fournd redemption,

Grace and glory In his Son. (Col! 3 3)

Lucy looked at the teacher’s copy, and , low estimate) we find that the people of | on, the hefght and depth of mercy *

then at her own attempts, and then she
shook her head decidedly.

“Well, I think mine is right, Miss
Jones,” she sald. “For I never saw a |
cow that gavs such i short ‘Moo * as you
wrote down ¥

the world altogether annually occupy
time cquivalent to 100,000 years reading
the papers.

To the duty that )ies neareat thee,

Christ and we, through grace, are one.

e

In Russia only one-quarter of the men
can read snd write, and only two women
out of every aundred.




PLEASANT HOURSB,

T

The Ssven Sisters.

Beven sistsre coame my way,

Crowntd with g ' ur.d shod with gray,
Travelling in stnglo file,

Euch abode with m: awh'le,

Kuch brought notLing in her hand,
Bave a pasvpert to the lnnd,

And tho promise snon to bring

Each a present to her king.

When the flrst one left the door,
In her gracloug band she bore
Fajrest gift of all the sesen,
Incense mado of pruvers to heaven,
Alter lher another sped

With a gift of wheaten bread,
Two a little garicent took ;

One an pnem, one a book,

Over which an atllng child

Half forgot uja grief and smiled,
8o in turn the sisters passed,
Bach one laden save the lust,
She stalked sullenly away,

Clad from head to foot in gray.

Seven sisters came to seek

Each a good gift from the week,

8ix returned with what they somght
Something sald, or something wiought ;
But the gister cind {n gray,

Was a litile wasted day.
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AT THE PARTING OF THE WAYS.”

SAMULL WhFwORY,

HyY WEV,

“The king of Babylon stood at the
parting of the way, at the head of the
two ways.—Ezek. 21. 21.

TRAVEL TRA' h3 IN APLICA

How does an explorer travel in Africa ?
{ have no doubt some of you have sup-
posed (as I did), that an explorer holds
a mariner's compass in his hand, and
makes his course litke a bee or a wild
stag stratght across the country, treading
through thoe long grass and bushes and
botween forest trees. That is, the ex-
plorer has no roads on which to trave!.

Now In reality it is all very diffcrent.
Africa Is full of ways ahout a foot wide,
like those by which you cross English
fields. The natives of Africa have made
thoge pathis by stmply treading the
ground with their feet, and not as the
Romens used to make their wonderful
paved roads. These narrow African
travel-ways, zig-zag “through valleys,
forests, open grassy lands, over hiil-
sides ; and that great country i3 filled
with a net-work of such pathways
‘What the explorer has to do is to select
which path he wantg,

Sometimes a traveller in Africa comes
to the parting of the ways—a place
where paths fork awar in different direc-
tlons, and he stands puzzied unless he
has a good gulde. One of those paths
may lead him to where he will have teo
spend the might In a durk forest where
llong roar for prer: another would
take him to where black people 0f some
village could give him food and shelter.

In English country districts when you
come to a parting of the ways, there is
a white post with hoards itke arms point-
ing down the different roads, and the
boards dear on them names of the places
to which those roads lead. You, per-
haps have seen that picturs of an old

z
!

. at the parting of the niv- sas Lad .

gentivman whosp sight was not good,
standing up on the saddle of his pony
trying to rcad the polnting board, and
learn which way he ought to go.

sih swo HAIe ud L.

Now life has many paths. ‘Thera are
ail sorts of ways of going through tho
woarid—-atl sorts of wuys of living and
Lrehusing, Some of the wnys are right,
some of them are wrong.

1t you open the Book of Psalms you
find that the flrst psalin 18 a puem on
this subject. Over it you might write
for a tile—"The Two Ways." That
psalmn tells us there me wavs that te
to hapminess; and to prosperity. It also
telts us that there are ways whicl lead
to certalp destruction, ‘That psalm says,
that a man who chooses that gond way,
13 like a grand tree growing by a river,
and that o man who chooses the bad
way 18 like chaft which the wind blows
to nowhere.

In the same way Jesus in kis Sermon
on the Mount, spoke about tho Two
Ways. He tells us there {8 a broad bad
road full of pcople, and that there is a
narrow way—straight as a rule can make
ft—which 1s the right way, though there
are not so many people travelllng on the
narrow way.

CWITENES aN TIE RATLWAY.

As you travel by rafl, you know that
in some places the traln glves a sudden

jerk. It has come to a switch on the
ralls. From that point the Manes of
metal Mo in different dircections. The

pointsman I8 walching, aud when the
traln is due he pulls a handle, and puts
the traln on one set of metals or on the
other according to its destination. It
is nis business to stand at tho parting
of the ways, and give rigiht direction to
the train. Sad mistakes are sometimes
made—carriages full of people are mis-
directed, and there fe accident and
trouble.
COMPANIONSI P

Jesus once told a story about a Farm-
er's Son, at the parting of the ways. He
was well-oft at home, but he was not
contented. He thought village life dull
and work hard. e had heard of life in
other places, and wanted to see It
Should he stop at home and work at
the farm business? or should he go
wandering 2 He often thought about
{¢, and one day off he went. He was
merry s a grasshopper at first, but was
soon in trouble among strangers and in
want. Tben pe thought ot those old
days ot home and wislked he had sta )
there, and one day started back and
found welcome home ggain.

Jesus wanted to teach us by that story
how we mistake the road, and what to
do when we find out our mistake. Go
back again to God our Father.

What brought that young man wrong
m.
panions. You have heard offthe Scotch
poet, Robert Burns. He bhad a good
father. apd the boy’s heart was good.
But he went for two years to a aelgh-
bLouring town, and found a youth older
than hinself whose ways were bad.
Rcbert Burns stood at the parting of the
ways. At first he was shorked by the
wickedness of his new associate. But
in a while he was going along the same
7oad. Then his lite instead of being
noble and good was not good, and his
story i3 a story of mistakes. He used
to say he had nct good aim for his life,
and had therefore gone all wrong

Sometimes when 2 boy goes to school
he §s in similar danger. He Is at the
parting of the ways. Iie may fall {nto
a good set of boys, or become one of a
set not so good. And in our com-
panlonships it is as In our walks. Ve
keep moving on without thinking much
about it, and before we know it, are sur-
prised to find how far we huve moved.

It is more dangerous still when youths
go to business. They are again at the
parting of the ways. Some of their new
companions are probably not good to as-
soclate with, and some are of a spirit to
help them to noble life. On the sort of
companionship which you form how
much depends!

CONVICTIONS.

But you are put at the parting of the ; smoothed his tumbled hafr.

tle book about the Way of Life—a book
called The Pligrim's Progress. It is
a wonderful bhook, and onp of the most
Interesting in the world. And that
book, better than any other I kaow of,
tells of tho ways of this life, and where
they part from the true, and where they
lcad thoso who set their feet upon them.

Ope Sunday a boy was in the streot
Just parsing away time. He thought
about nothing and cared for nothing., A
lady came along, looked 4 him and said:
*“Are you guing to spend the evening
about the street ? Come with me to
the place of worship 1 am poing ta !’
He hesttated. He stood at the parting
of the ways. Then he went as lhe was
asked to do. The boy listened to tho
sermon which was preached and to the
hymns, and went again and again. He
grew up and became n missionary. His
name was John Willlams. He went to
the South Sea Islands, and the story of
his work for the Lord Jesus Christ, is
one of the most wonderful of all euch
storles.

Now as you grow older, these calls of
God will sound ip your hearts. You
will seem to have God’'s hand gently laid

upon you, and to hear God's volce speak- !

ing to you. MInd at such times. That
13 to be at the parting of the ways. So
the Parting of the YWays means those
times and places when temptation tries
to pull us in the wrong way. and the
Spirit of God is striving to lead us in
the right way. All through lifo we
keep coming to where two ways meet.

THE Colr at At patll

By the sca {n Cornwall there are paths
which run over the cliffs. Below you
lles the great sea so wide {n its spaces,
so lovely in its colour, and between you
and the water, far below, are vast walls
of jagged rock. You are safe on the
path. It is a path made for coast-
ghardsmen. It is parrow, and here and
there beside it Hes a stone dashed with
whiting, so that you can catch sight of
it In the dusk of thp evening. Those
white stones are to guide when the path
{tself cannot be geen.

however far you walk.

Well, life has deep dangerous places,
but you may, Jf you will, walk along as
safely and Jaypusly, as you walk on
those grand heights by the hlpe sea.
But you must Keep the proper path—
Christ’'s narrow way. It is easy to find.
God bas set the white marks all tho way
atong.  Verses of the Bible and Hvis
ot good pecople are the white marks,
which help to make us surg which i3 the
true path. It is the path we talk of

" when we read that verse in the psalm:

{

+
h

I

i *They so from sirengih to strength il

every one of them appears in Zian be-
fore Gad.”

HARRY'S DIARY.

Harry's face was radiant with delight
when Aunt Bessy gave him a pretty lit-
tle diary on New Year’s moraing. He
loved to write, and he was sure that he
would spead wmany happy hours in -
fng its pages with a record of his dally
dolngs.

Upon the first page he wrote in a plain, |,

round hand a list of the resolutions he
had made for the mew year; and he de-
termined to record the broken ones as
well as those he succeeded in keeping.

Aunt Bessy was surprised, one after-
noon, to discover Harry sitting in his
room, mournfuliy turning over the pages
of his diary.

‘“ Why, Harry, my boy, what is the
matter 7 Aunt Bessy asked, sitting
down beside the manly little fellow, and
putting a loving arm on his knee.

*1t's my diary. There are so many
bad things in it that T can’t bear to look
over it. TI've broken all my resolutions
ever so many times, though I've tried to
keep them, and I'm so discouraged. T
don’'t mean to keep a diary any more.
I don't want all the wrong things I do
to be written down in a book, and I've
been trying to rub them out.”

“Did you ever think cf that other
Book where every word and thought and
deed of vour life is continually being re-
corded ?° asked Aunt Bessy, as she
“If your

ways by those convictlons which the | diary is so full of wrong-doing that vou

Spirit of God works ia your minds.

This | cannot bear to look over it, what must

is what I mean: You go along anvhow, | the record be in that other Book 7

and one day something makes you think,
*What am T going to be and do 7

The tears almost started, and Hamry

You safd, with a little show of effort in hisg

feel you would like to be & follower of ( volce :

Jesus, and you hesltate, and as It were
stand at the cross-roads.

It was so with John Bunyan.
not a good boy. I am sorry to say le
used bad language.

He was

|

One day a woman ;

* Oh, aunty ! that must be nothing but
sins. I can rub things out of my diary,
but T never can take anytbing out of
that Book.—can I "

* No, darling, youn cannot blot out one

spoke to him in the street about some- wrong deed; dbut do you know what wilt
thing she heard him say, as he stood make it pure and white ?” asked Annt

among his companions.
his head with shame, ard degan to wish
to be better.

i

And he hung  Bessy, tenderly.

*“The blood of Jesns Christ cleanseth
us from all sin,” she repeated moftly, as

Hae lived, ax you know, to write a lit- l Harry looked up with & questioning face.

Look for those :
white stones, and you cannot get lost, :

*That will blot out all our transgres-
sions; for we have God’s own mise
for It. We might well be discayraged,
and give up in despalr, if we had only
our own righteousness to depend upon;
for not even an hour 1s sinless, but we
can trust ourselves to Christ's righteous-
ness.  You may rub the record of your
failures out of your little diary, and no
ono w11l know of them but yourself ; but
the page will aot be pure and white as
it was before, for it will show the marks
of the rubbing. It will not bo go with
the pnges of that other Book: for the
Saviour's blood will blot out ail the dark
records of sin, and make it spotless
Are you trusting in him, Harry, or are
you trying to walk (o your owa
strength 7

“1 am trusting Jesus,” sald Harry, as
he straightened himself up with mnnlgul
determination,~" I am trusting Jesus.

JUNIOR EFWORTH LEAGUE.
PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC.
MAY 2, 1897,

Jacob into Egypt.—Genesis 46. 1-7.

CIHHANUE OF Nadlk.

Israel was formerly krow as Jacob.
The words are very significant. Jacob
means supplanter, but Israe] means “a
prince.,”” Jacob gained a memorable
victory, when he wrestled all night in
prayer, and couquered the angel, for
which he recelved 8 new and illustrious
name. His life had been ono of great
sorrow, arising from the loss of his
tavourite son, Joseph, whose remarkablo
career in Egypt was a clear indlcation
of the Divine hand in the affairs of life.
This same Joseph, whom he supposed to
have been dead for many years, Was not
only alive, but was actually making pro-
vision for the decliuing years ot "his
venerable father, and had now sent con-
veyances tc carry him and his household

into Egypt.
ISRARL'S COURSE.

He acknowledged God by offering
sacrifices, The place whers he pre-
sented the worship was memorable in
the history of his family, as thare both
Abraham and Isasc had been accustomed
to worship. His father and grandfatier
nad both sat good examples to thelr de-
scendants, which he, Israel, was now
imitating. What a grand thing it is to
have a plous ancestry. Are not some
et our young friends the children of
. pious parents ? You can doubtless call
to mind seasons when your parents have
been made speclal prayer on your bg!m}t.

WORTHY FEXAMPLE.

Jacob prayed for divine guidance He
was entering upon a new mode of life.
He was surprised at its occurrence, but
he took counsel from God, which was a
wige plan. Never be afrald to consult
your heavenly Father. He will guide
you into all truth. Talk to God about
al} your affairs, I knew a little doy
who was accustomed to pray to God to
help him in hfs studfes, and he declared
that he could always study better after

praying.

HOW GO ANSWERED.

Verse 3. God renewed the covenant
which he had made, first with Abrapem
and then with Isaac, and promised to go
with him into Egypt. This would he
inspiring to the old man, for Jaceb was
now 130 years old, and he would noces-
sarlly be maore or less anxivus respecting
his journey, and what he might have to
encounter In Egypt. But when God thus
made known himself, and reaffirmed his
promises, Jacob would feel a degree of
confidence which he did not have befcre.
God always takes care of those who
trust in him, and though he may not
answer every praver in the came ldenti-
cal manner, he w'11 fulfil his promises,
and care for his own. Casting all your
care upon him, for he carsth for you
it he does not answer every prayer as
you would desire, he will give you grace
to bear every disappointment.

Claus Hames, one of the most useful
preachers in Germany, once met a friend
toswhom he told how many times dailly
he was obliged to speak. His friend
presently asked : * But, Friend Hames,
if thou hast so much to say, when art
thou still?  Aund when does the Spirit
of God speak to.thee ™  That simple
question so Jmpressed Hames that he re-
solved from that time to devote a portion
of each day to retirement angd silept
study. )

He 1s convinced of it.—"'This iz a
har-rud world,” said one Iabotirer to an-
other. *“Yes. O! do be thinkin’ av
:.ggt ivery time O} put me plck-axe intll
1




PLEASART HOURS.

A Girly Praysr-Meoting in Japan.
BY WARGAREY B, SANGEZER.

“ The dear little girls,” sald the lady,
In the letter just eent from Japan,

* Take ten minutes out of their play-time
To pray to the Saviour of man ;

To the S8aviour who dled to redeem them,
Whose love sheds a light on their way .,

They ccase from the pleasure of play-time
For the pleasure of knooling to pray.”

* [ heard this all read in a lettor,”

Said Rosa ; “‘twas sent to mamma ;
And I thought of the dark-eyed and

slender

Small malds in that country afar,
Afar over blue-rounding waters,

Where 1dols are worshipped in dread ;
1 was glad that the dear little daughters

Were coming to Jesus, instead

* 0t bowing to Buddh, and of living
Like slaves who have never a thought
Beyond the swift hour of the present
And the task they in meekness have
wrought,
But I wondered how many of us glrls,
Whose mothers have taught them to
pray,
Ever think of a ten-minute meeting
In the hour of our play-time so gay ;

“Or go from the furL. and the frolic
To stand for a moment alone,
And lYift up a silent petition
To him who I8 King or the throne,
Who once was a child with his mother,
And knows just how children can fcel ;
Who is near usg, our strong elder Brother,
With grace all our sorrows to heal.

* Dear girls,” said my swaet little Rosa,
* Dear, precious young girls of Japan,
I think you are teaching a lesson
That we all ought to learn if we can.
To find some time always for praying,
No matter how cumbered with care ;
In working, in resting, obeying
Tho Master, whose servants we are.”

QGIVIKG.
THE OBLIGATION.

Every one recognizes the obligation
10 give of our substance unto the Lord.
‘1 he obligation grows out of tho fact that
wo receive everything from him, and are
only Intrusted with what we have as his
stewards, and are bound by all the con-
siderations of dependence, responsibility,
and gratitude to use it as he directs, It
is our duty to give. 1t is commanded
tn the Word of God.

THE MOTIVE.

A person may give largely and yet be
as Intensely selfish as one who gives
penuriously, the object of the gift being
to win favour or applause. A person
may give freely and yet be utterly lack-
ing In true generosity, their liberality
springing mainly, if not entirely, from
wmdifference to the value of what they
give. A person may give in a way that
losters pride, ambition, vanity, envy, or
lust; and in this way the motive may
make the seemingly virtuous act 8 crime.
All true Christian giving should spring
from a sense of obligation to God and a
sincera desire to glorify him. When
this motive prompts the act it becomes
at once both the expopent of a noble
character and a ministry of good to the
giver as well as thoss who recelve the
gitt.

THE PLEASUHRB OF GIVING.

Perhaps every on¢ whp has given any-
thing {rom a proper motive uhderstands
{from experience how o the saying is
that it is better to glve than to receive.
It ministers a higher pleasure. It pro-
motes 2 nobler feeling. It creates a
keener sense of joy. 1t confers a richer
reward. Every right-minded person ex-
periexces 2 bappinese in making other
people happy that is peculfar fn f{ts
nature and unequzlled in its moral help-
fulness. God has ordained that it shail
be so0 in the eternal order of things.
Deluded thousands spend money in a
myriad different ways, seeking happiness
by gratifying selfish desires, who are dis-
appointed in thelr search, and after a
few fleeting sensationg of inferior plea-
sure, flnd themselves tortured by ennul,
their vitality impaired, their thirst in-
creased by the salt waters of which they
madly drank,

A NOTABLE EXAMTLE OF GIVING.

Moses and the children of Israel set'

us an example of how to build a church
while thoy were camping in the wilder-
ness. They wanted to erect a *taber-
nacle,” 8 temporary and portatle temple,
in which to worship God. It was to be
a magnificent pavilion, 8 costlvy and
splendid tent Such only was befitting
the service of Jehovah.

get up & festival, or have a show, or set !

an oyster supper, or have tableaux, or
oy 42 A

cals, witt Mirlam as an'!

.
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“ elocutionist * reciting the wonderful
Red Sea Act. But “they cames, svery
one whose heart stirred him up, and
every one whom bis spirit made willing,
and they brought the Lord's offering 'o
the work of tho tabernacles of the con-
gregation, and for all his sorvice, and
for the holy garments. And they came,
both men and woiuen, 88 mauy as were
willing-heurted, and brought bracelots,
and earrings, and riugs, and tablets, all
Jewols of gold: and eovery man that
offered, offered an offerlng of gold unto
the Lord.” That is tho way to build a
church and to support it yot. There 18
no other iight way. The people offered
more than was necded, and Mosea had
to stop them from giving.

THE WIDOW AMD HKD MITR.

One day Jesua went into the temple
and saw the people putting in thetir con-
tributions; and muny that were rich mado
large gifts, but a poor widow woman
came along aud put in two mites, which
was all she had. Jesus called his dis-
ciples’ attention to it, and told them
that she had given tore tban all the
rest, He
But it 18 a misteke to think he meant
that everybody should do what the poor

couuncnded her liberality. '

widow did; that cvery one should give !

all to the treasury of the church. Per-
haps this poor woman had only herseit
to care for; perhaps would find employ-
ment to support herself, or already had.
What Jesus did intend to teach was that
the two mites of tho widow, belng her
all, though it was as nothing compared
with the larger gifts of the rich, was
in the sight of God a really greater sum,
God looked at the motive behind it.
That was the measuro of the gift. We
are niggardly or liberal, not according
to the amount we give, but according to
our ability and the motive that prompts
us.

THE RICH YOUNG MAN,

Jesus told & rich young man one day
that it he would be perfect he must go
and sell all he had and give it to the
poor, and come and follow him. Jesus
perhaps saw that it was the omly way
for this young man to be saved. He
may have seen that this young man,
sincere as he undoubtedly was then,
would be ruined by his money; and it
this was so0, all would agree that it was
best for him to sell all ke h=d, give it
to charitable purposes, and devote him-
selt exclusively to the service of Jesus.
But such a rule, if it were carried out
generally, would make human soclety
impossible. Or Jesus may have meant
simply to test this young man as he did
Abraham when he commanded him to
offer up Isaac, his son, as a burnt sacri-
fice. Had he, like Abraham, promptly
obeyed, it is very likely that Jesus would
have checked him, and bade him use his
fortune for the glory of God. One who
is willing to give all at the command of
God can be trusted to use all. One who
i3 not willing to give all when God calls
for it is safer without any.

THEZ TEMY.

The tenth of our increase belongs to
God as our duty. If a man makes a
hundred dollars, ten dollars belongs to
God. If he makes a hundred bushels
of corn, ten bushels belong to Gog.
It he has a hundred sheep or hogs
or cows, ten in every hundred belong to
God. If we want to be happy and pros-
per, we must be obedient and live ac-
cording to God’s order. What an abund-
ance there would be for the support of
all the institutions and enterprises of
the Church if Christians would bring the
tithes into the treasury of the Lord:!
We would have thousands where we now
have hundreds of dollars for the work
of the kingdom. And yet giving does
not begia until we bave paid the tenth,
We owe the tenth : we don’t give that,
It belongs to God already. Nine parts
are ours, given us by God. According
as we love him and appreciate his good-
ness, and desire to carry forward his
glorious kingdom on earth, we will give
as he has prospered us Somie after
they bave paid the tenth are able to give
large amounte to the cavse of Christien
benevolence, education, or missions; and
the liberal soul shall be made fat.

SYSTEMATIC GIVING.

It {s far better to g«ve & regular part
of our income, whether much or Ifttle,
than to give simply according to im-
pulse. Aost peopl. are able to give a
weekly contribution, and that was Paul's
plan. He wrote to the Corinthians:
“Now concerning the collection for the
salnts. . . . Upon the first day of the
week let em~ry one of you lay by him In
store, as (C-2d hath prospered him, that
there ba no gatherings when I coma.™
Thet looks as if Paul dido't llke to take

Thzy didn't i collections. If so, mome of hiz modern

successors share his senfiments. * It s
our op'nion that much harm has bean
dona to the spirit of Ubarality and the

whole matter of Christian giving in the
church by smotional benevolence. Some
surring appeal has awakened a3 mo-
mentary lmpulse to give by arousing the
sympathies of 2n audicnce in behalf of
& good cause. This is all right, pro-
vided there {# behind it the moral force
of a conscionce trained to systematic and
regular benetlcence

WESLEY'S PINANCIAL PLAN.

We bave not imprived on many ot
Wesley's pluus. Wo need to go back
to bim tb learn something we nover
knew, or.have forgotten. It was lucky
for Wesley that he camo s cuarly. If
he wero here to-day, the prubability is
that we would turn him out of the Meth-
odist Church ; ho was toe advanced for
us.  He adopted the class-meeting, not,
as many thiuk, as un agency for spici-
tua: culture, so much as a method ot
financiul work. “The leader was Lo sce
each member of his class, collect his
Weckiy contribution, and give such ad-
vice 23 he might think proper on re-
ligious matters. Wesloy’s idea was to
subdivide the moembershlp into these
small circles, with lay leaders, who
sbould personally attend to the collec-
tious.  Gradually *“the penny a weok
and sbllling a quarter” {dea gave placa
7 that of religicus Instruction, and the
cless-meeti g bocame a school of spiri-
tual culture unequalled by anything that
Methodism has knuwn since for promot-
ing the religlous life of its people. But
the fundamental idea of the original
class-meeting, as Mr, Wesley deslgned
ft, was systomatic and regular benefl-
cence,

CHEERYUL OIVING.

The Lord loveth a cheerful giver. To
give grudgingly {8 to wound the Holy
Spirit. It indicates a total lack of the
true motive. Better not give at all than
to glve rojuctantly, Remember An-
anlas and Sapphira. Do not triflo with
the obligations of property. Bewaro of
covetousness. It Js ({dolatry, and ro
idolater can enter the kingdom of God.—
Epworth Era.

“A8 WHITE AS SNOW."
BY REV, EDWARD A. RAND.

“How fast it snows!" exclaimed a
boy, standing in the door of the big red
barn on the McDonald place.

Joha McDonald was looking out across |

‘the fleld by the grove,” o wide, lovel
stretch of green in summer with the ex-
ception of a smal), miry pond in the
ceatre. Beyond the fleld was the green
grove of spruce that gave the fleld its
name, '

“ It snows faster and faster, faster and
taster,” said John.

As he spoke, the flakes geemed to grow
as separate tufts of snow and also as a
big whole coming down everywhere,
everywhere, crowding ftaster, thicker,

hanging a beautiful vell between the boy |

tn the barn door and the green grove,
hiding the latter altogether.

* How beautiful I” exclaimsd John.

It was a rellef to him to watch the
spectacle, for it diverted his thoughts
from & subfect that was necessary and
thst wo must ncticg, and yet it gave him
and gives any one else reflectionis of an
unpleasant nature. He had taken a yery
sensible course—that of reflection upon
his spiritual state. He gsaw that his life
was unworthy before God, and hew could
he become better ?

“Ch, dear!" he sighed, “the more I
think about my sins, the bigger a sinner
do I seo myself to be, fa my talking, Iin
my thinking, in my acting. Oh, dear!
It {8 not a pleasant thing to look at—
myselt—and yet I ought to, I know.”

Now, Instead of those reflections, came :
this speoctacle of a great multitude of

tiny white wings flytng down thr ugh
the air.

* Beautiful! beautiful! he said. And
look ! That old black bush Is growing
white! And the mud around the pond
—that will be covered with white. And
there {8 a heap of old weeds—why, the
snow Wwill cover them! Ob, look !"

He was watching this falry-like sceno |

of the doscent of the snow upon the
earth covering it and whitening it, when
there flashed through his mind tbe min
ister’s text the previous Sunday morn-
ing: * Come., now, and let us reason
together, saith the Lord. Though your
sins be as scarlet, they shall be as white
as show."”

The watcher in the barn doorway kept |

saying to himseell, “ White as snow *
White as snow ! Yes, he—he can for-
give everything! Hrw the snow covers
everything !

And then a volce secmed to say,

*“ Cannot God cover your sins? Stop
thinking about thewm! Tuink of his
mwercy, think of the Bayiour.

him ™
The voice was reslly mexory speak-
ing to him, memory cafling back the

minister's sermen. He had been 20 Uiz canscipusness of

Goto;

thinking adout hia sins and tow dad his
heart locked, that he had forgotien the
wize counscl in the sermon to think of
God’s forgiveneas in Josus Christ. That
{orgivencas coversm the past—goes all
over tho past like the anow ocovering
the field.

“1 I don't want to stay here,” John
now murmured, and turned away from
the vision of the white snow-flakes. *1I
want to pray, and 1 wil) go “—

ilere ho looked up toward the rovot of
the big red bara.

“1 will go up on the hay-mow and
pray,” be sild,

He cllmbed tho tall ladder lezding up
the sido of the hay-mow, sought & corner
away at one side, and thore a troubled
boy knelt down, and, lookiug towars the
cross of the Baviour, ylelded up his
heart to him whouse mercy comes down
abundant as the winter flakee, and dis
word is: * Though your sins be aa
scarlet, they shall be as whito as anow t*

HOW A BEAUTIFUI HYMN WAS
WRITTEN.

One day Mr. Wesloy was sitting by an
open window, looking cut over the biright
and beautifu! fiolds, Prcsently a llttle
bird, fiitting about in the sunshine, at-
tracted his atteation. Just then a hawk
camae sweeping down toward the little
bird. Tho poor thing, very much
{rightened, was darting here and there,
trytug to Ond somo place af refuge. In
the bright sunny air, in the leafy treos
of the green flolds, there was no hiding-
placs from the flerce grasp of the hawk.
But seelng an open window and a man
sitting by it, the bird flew, in its ex-
tremity, toward it, and, with a bpating
heart and quivering wing. found retuge
in Mr. Wesley's bosom. He shelterod
it from the threatcning danger and
saved 1t from a8 cruel death.

Mr. Wesley was at that time sufforing
from severe trials, and was feeling the
nced of refuge in his own time of trouble,
as much as did the trembling little bird
that nestled so0 safely {n his bosom. So

| lt:e took up his pen and wrote that aweet
{ bymn @

** Jesus, lover of my soul,
Let mo to thy bosom fly,
While the nearer waters roll,
While the tempest atill {s high *
That prayer grow icto ons of the most

beautlful hymns in our language. and
multitudes of people, when in sorrow
and danger, bave found comfort while
they have said or sung the last lincs of
. that hyrmn.

A BRAVE MOTHER.

: Anna Campbeil, & mountzineer, was a
brave woman. A flood came down ths
" Engadine trom the melting of two hua-
!dred glaclers, carrylng romo twenty
bridges along with it; when over the
| bridge of wood that in the narrow gorges
ix;opur:xted the town from the pastors
} house, Anna dared for her husband’s
! sake to cross; and, the two side plers be-
"Ing just then swept away, she was leit
stauding In the raglng fluod and storm,
alone on the midmost. Thoy heard her
clear, musica) volce singing, * lnto thy
hands 1 commend my spirit™; when
, suddenly remembering that she had the
, keys of the cupboard at her girdle, and
. the children would need thelr supper,
, she stopped her prayer and shouted,
. There's the keys!” and threw them
. ashore, disappearing at tho game moment
. down the ravine.

THERE WA'N'T NOTHING.

The following story of excessive zeal
| Is told by a young minister who spent
y last summer In misslonary work among
- the Green Mountains. The two malden
ladfes with whom he boarded kept no
| korse, aud were wont to rely upon the
courtesy of nelghbours to bring thelr
mail from the post-ofiice.

As the ladies and thels boarders were
sitting on the piazza one evening, s
| neighbour pasred tn the direction o? the

village, and one of the sisters called out,
| “ Ate you going to the village, Jonas 7
! " Yes,” repHed Jonms, pulling up his
| borge; “can I do anything for you ™
¢ “You might get our mail at the ofice,

if would be so kind,” safd “ Aunt Clary.”

‘ Jonas drove on, bdut did not return
from tbe village until after the house-
i hold had retired. Shortly before mfd-
night the whole house was aroused by a
| thumping at ths door. and calls of
“ Clary,—Clary,—Aunt Clary

Aunt Ciuary arose bastily, 1it & lamp,
and slipping a wrapper over her night-
robe, descended and unlocked the Joor.

 Why It's you, Jonas!” gaid Clara.
* What s turn you gave :ne I*

“There wa'n't nolhing,” gald Jonea,

i as he turned to gp, full of the happy
iy mrtarped

.



63

PLEASANT HOURS.

LESSON NOTES.

BECOND QUARTER.

BTUDIERS IN TUB ACTY AND EPISTL)S,

LEUSON V.—MAY 2.

PAUL BEGINS HI8 FIRST MISSION-
ARY JOURNEY.

Acts 13, 1-13. Momory verses, 2-4,
GOLDEN TEXT.

Go ys into all the world, and preach
the uospel to every creature.—Mark
16. 1%.

OUTLINE.

1. The Call, v. 1-3.
2. The Field, v. 4, 6.
3. The Foe, v. 6-13.
Time.— A.D. 46 or 46.
Pgces.—Antioch, Seleucla, the port of
Ant ch; Salamis and Paphos on tho
island of Cyprus ; Pergs in Pamphylia.

HOME READINGS.

M. Paul's firat missionary journey.—
Acts 13, 1-13,

Tu. Sent of God.—Isa. 6. 1-8.

\W. The good tidings.—lsa, 40. 1-11.

Th. The living breath.—Ezek. 37. 1-10.

F. Called.—Rom. 1. 1-7.

8 Mission of the twolve.—Mutt. 10, 6-16.

$u. Prospect Of harvest.—Luke 10, 1-9.

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.

1. The Cali, v, 1-3.
Who were these first missfonaries ?

What other prophets and teachers
weres in Antioch ?
Who selocted these two for epecial

80rvice 7
How waa the church engaged °
How were the mlssionaries set apart ?
What was the last command of our
Lord? Golden Text
2. The Fleld, v. 4, 6.
Where did Saul and Barnabas first go ?
From thence where ? How ?
Where tn Cyprus did they begin
préaching ?
Who went with them as a heiper ?
By what name 18 he more cwmmonly
known ?  Chap. 12. 26.
3. The Foe, v. 6-13.
What things are sald of this prophet ?
Where was he found ?
To whom had hé attached himself ?
What did the deputy do ?
What did Elymas do ?
Who rebuked him ?
How did Saul rebuke him ?
What prophecy did Saul utter ?
What at once followed ?
Who was thig convert ?
What Jed him to believe ?
Where did the missionaries go ?
‘Where did their helper go ?

PRACTICAI. TEACHINGS.

Where in thig lesson are we taught—

1. That God chooses his own messen-
goers ?

2. That he gives his messengers suc-
cess ?

3. That he wil! punish his enemies ?

BUM AND RUIN.

Sound the slogan : The saloon must go!

The saloon-keeper 18 a deflant law-
breaker.

The saloon 8 & direct attack upon
1ittle children.

Personal protection is of more value
than personal liberty.

The szluon breathes 8 moral pestilence
in overy nelghbourhood where it is
lccated.

Evidence accumulates showing that
the liquor men are much alarmed at the
situation in Ohfo. )

‘A postage stamp with every drink ™
i8 the aotice posted in the window of a
Chlcago satloon,

The saloon is the instigator of most
of the violence, and the mother of nine-
tenths of the crime.

Philadelphia has 1,355 ‘retail liguer
Hicenses, a decreaso of 3,000 since the
high llcense law went into operation.

License means saloons, saloons mean
drunkards, and drunkards mean crime,
poverty, misery, starvation,” hell.

An Anti-Saloon League in Ohio bas
headquarters in Columbus, and branches
n nearly every city and town in the
State.

The saloons bring s.rrow to thousands
of homea where pcace and plenty would
nave reigned it these dens of infamy were
closed,

The Uhlo State Board of Pardons t-a
recommended that abstinence from in-
toxicating liquors dbe required as a con-
. dition of pardon.

The saloon-keeper savs deflantly . It
we may not soll llguor on the Sabbath
with the consent of the law, we will do
it in deflance of the law*™

Salsenists ot New York ef¢y are excited

over the statement of Mayor Strong that ’
the number of aaloons in the city should
be roduced nearly one-half.

If prohibitory laws and laws for Sab-
bath observance are ** sumptuary laws
that vex the cltizon,” the cltizen is sadly
In need of belng thus vexed,

Tho Natlonal \Watchmnan says that
¥ngland has $91,000,000 invested in
breweries in thoe United States, and last
Year she took out of the country, as beer
recoipts, $8,109,000 in goid.

In Banta Anna, Cal, an ordinance has
been adopted requiring snloons to re- .
move tho screens from doors ahd win- .
dows and seats for loungers, and ralsing
the license fee to $800.

It has often been sald : *“ Let liquor
alons and it will not touch you.” But
this is not by any means true. It touches
the drunkard s wife and children in 8pite
of all thelr efforts to prevent it.

Judge Logue, of Cieveland, declares that
four-fifths of the 40,00y cases which have
come hefore him as judge of the police
court during the past feur years were the
result of intoxication.

Even a smail quantity of alcohol affects |
the acuteness of vistun.  Dr. Richardson |
proved by expertment that a man, after ,
drinking a gluss of beer, had to be placed |
at least a foot nearer the type before he
could e2e it as well as he did before.

The oflicial returns show that the Pro- l

- m am

hibition vote {8 about the same as a year
ago. In some States a few huudred
votes are lost, in others there 1s a gain.
The persistence of the Prchibition vote
shows that the principle has a strong
hold on the people.

The members of a church in Davidson
County, Ga., notified a whiskey distiller
that he must move his still to a proper
distance from their edifice. He agreed
to do so {f the church would furnish the
meang of transportation. The brethren
conferred together, hitched up nine
teams, and carried the oufit twenty miles
away.

SANDWICH ISLANDS SPORTS.

The Sandwich Islands are among the ,
most beautiful {n the Pacific QOcean.
Groves of palm trees climo the lofty hills |
and spread out ‘along the shore, and ,
flowers of brightest colours and frults of |
rarest flavours abound. The islands are
largely volcanle, and hot springs burst
out beneath the sea, so that one can
have a hot and cold bath alternately by
swimming a short distance. A favourite
amusement of the people i3 bathing in ,
the tumbling surt. ,

Through the influence of American ,
missionarles, these islands have become ,
almost entirely Christian. Large quan- ,
tities of sugar are grown for export, and
at Honolulu one would think himself in .
a Canadian or American towan to see the
street railway, telegraphs, churches,
schools, parllament buildings, and other]
institutions of Christian civilization.

A thousand Armenfan refugees are now
at Vamna, Bulgaria, under the care o!,
Miss Frazer, ot Nova Scotia, who was
tke chiot helper of Lady Henry Somerset
and Miss Willard In the refuge at Mar- l

A BRAVE POOR BOY.

Mr. Edison, who I8 known all over the
world as a great electrician, was a poor
hoy. He 80ld newspapers, he ran
crrands, he did everything an honrst boy
could do to support himself. The fol-
lowing story relating an event in his
boyhond shows he was a brave boy :

One summer forencon, while the.train
was being taken apart and mude up
anew, a car wasg uncoupled and sent
down the track with no brakeman to
control it. Edison, who had been leok-
ing at the fowls In the puultry yard,
turned just In ttme to see little Jimmle

- on the main track throwing pebbles vver

his head, utterly unconscious of danger.

He dropped his papers upon the plat-
form, seized tho child in his arms, and
threw himself off the track, face down-
ward, in sharp, fresh gravel bullast,
without a sccond to spare  As it was,
the wheel of the car struck the heel of
his boot.

“} was in the ticket office,” says the
child's iather, * and, hearing a shriek,
ran out in time to see the train hands
bring.ng the two Loys to the platform.”

Having no other way of showing his
zratitude, the agent said : “ Al, if you
will stop off here four days in the week,
aud keep Jimmie out of harm's way. un-
til the mixed train returns from Detroit,
1 w1l teach you telegraphing.”

“\Will you ?" said Edison.

“” I “.lll."

He extended his hand and said: *“it’s
a bargain ;' and so Edison became a
telegrapher.

@o0D FRIDAY OBSERVANOCE.

That Good Friday, the most solemn
and sacred day In the whole year, should
be regarded by a large number of our
people as a common holiday, a day for
racing, for sports and games and general
merry-making {s nothing less than a
nattonal disgrace. It would be many
degrees less objectionable if these events
should take place on Sunday rather than
on Good Friday, & day when everybody
who makes any pretence of being a
Christian refrains from participating in
events not in keeping with the solemnity
of the day. In announcing their
* gpecial attractions” for Good Friday
the managers of our theatres loudly pro-
claim thejr contempt for Jesus Christ
and his death and passion. Assoclated
with these amusement-vendors are the
clubs who arrange for races and matches
and games and other events. Apart al-
together from the religious aspect of the
question the open defin~~~ of Good Fri-
day is In execrably bad taste.

Barber—"“1 want a motto from
Shakespeare to hang up fn my shop.
Can you give me one ?” Patron—" Of
course ; how wil]l this d0? *Then saw
7%u not his face’ ™ .

BIT8 OF FUN.

A Costly Venture—" Why do you think
it would be a costly venture to give tho
ballot to woman ?"  * Becauso she
would insist that her voto was worth as
much ag her husband’s.’”

Then She Could Carry the Busket.—
Daisy (getting tired)—" Auntle ! Auntle
—' Yes, darling.” Daisy—* 3'posin’ you
could manago to carry me. I—J fink ]
could carry the basket then.”

In the Near Future.—Old YFriend—
*And s0 both of your children are
studying professions ?** Hostess—"Yes;
my daughter {8 fn a polytechnic college,
studying mechanical engineering: and
my son {is in Parly, learning dress-
making.”

Little Boy—*1 wish I could go off and
discover a country.” P-oud Father—
“ Do you, my boy ? and why ?"” Little
Boy—"*I think it ‘ud bo a good deal more
fun sailin’ around than sittin' in school
an® studyin’ about wot others dis-
covered.”

Doctor—* Why, how {s this, my dear
8ir 2 You sent mo a letter stating yon
had been attacked by measles, and I
find you suffering from rheumatism.”
Patient—" Well, you see, doctor, it is
like this: there wasn't a soul in the
house that knew how to spell * rheuma-
tism.' "

SEEN IN OUR STREETS.

While waiting for a friend on Yonge
Street recently, our attention was drawn
to a young man and a youth who had
Just come out of the saloon close by.
The man was about * half-seas over,” but
the buy—only about sixteen '--was drunk
encugh to be stupid, and stood on the
puvement n front of the saloon, a cigar
in hts mouth, and, just able to kecp on
his feet, holding his older companion«
hand In an idiuvtic manner, mumbling out
some foolish utterances, the .houghts of
his beer-muddled brajn. Who was he ”
We do not know, except that he was
somebody’s boy, and not a street Arab
either—just one of the army of two
thousand boys who will take the place
of one of the army of two thousand men
who drop into drunkards’ graves everv
year. And yet there are thousands of
voters who would tell us that the saloon-
keeper that sold that youth the liguor
which made him act the fool is in a re-
spectable business! .

Here is another incident, seer on Bloo
Street West. A tall, well-buflt working-
man, bhaving the appearance of belng
none top well provided with wearing ap-
parel, came down Brunswick Avenue,
hig little ten-year-old-boy, dressed in
poor clothes also and no overcoat, run-
ning by his side. Upon reaching Bloor
Street, the father made direct for the
saloon near by, bidding his little son wait
outside for him in the cold and slush of
a stormy day. ‘What an example to set
hefore his son! How long will it be be-
fore that boy regsponds to the dQesire to
know what is inside the saloon that has
such an gttraction to his father ? Where
is that boy's overcoat ? The price of
more than one overcoat has doubtless
beeu dropped into the till ot the Baloon-
Xeeper by that workingman during the
past year.—The Work.

THREE SPLENDID B'(KS £OR
YGUR 3. . LIBRARY.

Broken Shackles. By “GrLesens.”
With Illustrations. A racy tale of
Slavery Days. 304 psges. Paper, 35
cents ; Cloth, 60 cents.

Cot and Cradle Stories. By Carp-
eRINE PARR TRAILL  No one has done
more with her pen to inculcate the
prinuples of truth and honour, loyalty
and patriotisin, and the love of naturo in
all its forms, than Mrs. Traill —(Editor’s
Note.)

12mo, Cloth. Price, $1.00, postpaid.

The Tercentenary of England's
Great Victory over Spain and the ¢
Armada, 1588-1888. By Rev. Jamcs
LirTtir, M.AL

Price, 75 cents, postpaid.
WILLIAM BRIGGS, _

Mcthodist Book and Publishing House,
Toronte.
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