PLEASANT HOURS.
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The Drunkard's Dream,

HY RRV, C. W, DKNNISON.

Tur Drankard dreamed of his old retreat,
U1 his cosy Place in the tap-room svat:
And the liquor gleamed in his gloating cye,
Till hiis lips to the apurkling glhiss drew nigh.
Ho lifted it up with an eager glunee,

Anit saug, wn ho saw the hulbles dauce,

¢ Ahat [ am myself again !

Herv's o truce to care, anndieu to pain,
Welcatne the cup with its creamy foamn !
Farewell to work aud « mopy home!

With n jully crew and a Howing bowl,

1n bar-voow pleasures 1 love to roam 1"

fike a flagh there eame to the drunkard’s side
His apgel chill, who that night had died !
With hmk o gentle, utd sweet, and foud,

She touched the glass with her littls wand |
And oft 1y he raised it up to drivk,
Shesilently tapped on its trembling brink,
Till the dirnnkard shiook from feot to crown,
And set the untasted goblet down.

“Hey, man!” cried the hoet, **what meaneth this?
Is the covay sick, or the dram amiss?

Cheer up, my Lud? quick, the humper quatit
Aud he glnced around with o fieadish laugh.
The drunk.rd raised his glass once more,

And Jooked at its depths uxs of before;

Bus started to sec, ou its pictured foam,

Tho face of his doad little child at home;

Then again the Jandlord ut him sncered,

And tlu swaguering crowd of dravkurds jeered ;
gut still, as he tried that glass to drink,

The wanil of his dead vne tapped the brink !

The landlord gasped, ** T awear, my mun,

Thou shalt take every drop of this ﬂuwiug can'”
The drankard bowed to the guivering brim,
Though his heart heat fast and his eyes graw dim,
But the wamil struck harder than before—

The glaas was lhmg on the bar.room tloor;

All avound the ring the fragments lay,

And the poisonous c.urunt rolled away,

The drunkard awoke. His dream was gono;
His bed was bathed in the light of siorn;
But he saw, as hie shook with pale, cold fear,
A beautiful ungel hovering near.

He aroee, and that neruph was near him still;
1t chocked lus passion, it swayed his will;

1t dashod from his lips the Huwing bowl,

Aud victory gave to hiis ransomed soui !
Since ever that midoight heur he dreamed
Our hero has boen a man redeemed ;

And thls is the prayer that he prays alway,
And this is the prayer let ua help to pray—
That abgels may come in every land,

To dash the cup from the drunkard’s band.

SOLD HIMSELP.
BY MELLE Y. CHISHOLX.

Fou several years did Dr. Fielding had procurcd
s supply of coal from William Lenox, = farmer
limited means, who depended for a livelihood
ore on his little bank of “candle” coal-than on
e amount of wheat and corn which he raised
won his hilly farm.  Generally the coal was
livered by the owner himself, although, when the
red man was forward in his work, he sometimes
ove the horses to town, and occasionally, in the.
ry busy season, one of the farmor's boys was
isted to haul the coal over the rough road und to
ing back the groceries which were reccived in ex-
suge for the merchandise.
C..e pleasant moraing, when the spring was well
vanced, the old doctor from his oftice window
erved a waggon heavily Jaden with ocoal stop.
on the scales on the opposite side of the street.
ere was nothing new in that—every day waggons
wring heavy weights pausxd there, and then drove
qun—bntdn doctor’s keen glance did not, £ail
catch a vision of a bright-faced lad who evidently
got to step down during the weighing proosss.
“T boop my oye on you, my boy,” suid the old:

man to himself, as he watched the team cross the
street and walk up the drive-way in the divection
of his own coal-house, ¢ Bless me !t if that isn't |
my ownconk! And those horses belong to William
lenox. 1 do wonder if the lad is hissont Surcly
he is not a chip off' the okl block.”

After the conl was all under cover, tho empty
waggon went rattling over the stones until it stowd
once more upon tho town scales. This tiwe the
boy leaped from his high seat and took a place at
the head of the horses,

“Much danger of a runnway now!" mattered
the old doctor, with a grave shake of the head.
“1am sorry that your memory is so munch more
retentive now than it was fifteen minutes ago.”,

The furrows in the old man’s forehead deepened,
and there was a Jook of real pity on his honest
face, a8 he turned away from the window. For
sonme minutes he sat as if in a hrown study, apd
then, rubbing his hands together glecfully, he
chuckled,

“I'll fix him |
such tricks soon,”

The next moment the clonds had ali cleared
away from the doctor’s sunny brow, and he was
ready to speak pleasantly to the lad, who cume in
for his pay. After counting out the puice of the
coal the doctor insisted upon the boy being seated,
and then proceeded to ply hitm with questivns con-
cerning his parents, brothers, sisters and assosiates
Several times the youth attempted to break away,
but his new friend seemed desirous to continue the
acquaintanee, and at any move of the boy townrd
going, he would say, * And so you are Frank Lenox,
son of my koo o friend William Lenox 17 and then
he would go «it' in & new strain about the benutics
of & country life, and other kindred topics.

At last Frank arose and insisted that he must
be off’ at once, or night would overtake him long
before he could reach home,

“But you belong to me, and I do not choose to
let you run away,” argued his tormentor.

“What do you mean by saying that T belong to
yout” asked Frank, heginning to fear that he was
in the power of a madman.

“Why, I bought you with that load of coal, you
see,” was the reply. I thought at the time that
you were salling yourself cheap, but I paid the
price you demannded ; and if you cheated yourself,
it is no affair of mine.”

Secing that the boy understood his meaning, the
old doctor rose from his seat, and, Iaying one hand
upon his shounlder, took the frightened lad’s right
hand in his own, saying,

“ My dear boy, I cannot tell you how sad your
conduct of this afternoon made me feel. I thought
of your good, honest father and mother, and of
how they would grieve over the wrong-doing of one
in whose veius their own blood runs. Your weight
in coal amounted to but a trifle, but the self-
respect you bartered away cannot be estimated in
dollars and cents. If you persist in following the
path you eutered to-day, nothing but ignominy and
defeat is before you. - The prisons are full of
criminals whose first step in crinie was of no more
consequesice than the little fraud practised by your-
self hulf an hour ago. King David's advice to his
‘son Solomon—* Show thywelf & man '—is worthy of
the attention of every young man who wishes to
prosper. Never since the world begsn was there
more need for earnest, active men than now. All
departments of life are calling for men—men of
bheart and brain, men of nerve and seifsacrifics.
If we are to have men—noble, wise and easrgetic
men-~who will show themselves men at all times
and under all circumstances, we must have booest,
upright, self-reliant boys from which to wmake them.

He'll not want L play any move

1 have heard that you are o bright, active boy, well
P andvanced m your studics, and [ could not let this
i breach of trust go by without sounding & note of
warniug.  Go home now, and never forget how near
you cume to selling your birthright of honesty for
even less than a mess of pottage.”

LETTER FROM MR. CROSBY.

My pEAR PDr. Wirhnrow,—As I amto be in Ontario
for some time, and 1 hope to mect with many of
the readers of the Prsasant Houns, | thought it
would be as well to suv to them that the mission
ship is undergoing vepairs.  She has run for four
years on an .. crage of nine thousand miles a year,
s0 that the journals, pipes (aud soon the botler), need
renewing, and a good deal of work to be done,
which will cost us any hundreds of dollars.  And
I shall be pleased to hear from any of our young
friends who are interested in fitting up the Glad
Tidings in good shupe for her work for years to
come.

I had kind words from some little friends, saying,

*Enclosed please find twelve dollars to aid in spccd-
ing on Glad Tidoggs. My mawnna said the boat had
1 l:lrgu hungry mouth, and would need some food
in the shape of wiod and uml. Wo pray that God
wil bless the mission ship.” This was frows Lottie,
Tulee, Magyie and Francie Evans.

Another writes: “Please uccept from me two
dollars for your little stenmer, it is n little—but, it
will help you, and 1 shail always feel thas 1 have
an interest in the Gospel ships, hoping more buys
will send you help. R. M. Gunn.”

I trust we shall get the good ship in shipe for
her work for years to come, and may God bless the
dear children who have been so good in helping in

the past.
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NOT ONE!

ToroxTo, with her population of nearly one hun-
dred and seventy thousand—with her hundred and
tifty licensed saloons, besides fifty licensed liquor-
shops—with her strong force of watchful police,
had not = single drunk in her police court on
Tuesday, January 8th. Whyt . One would natur-
ally expect an increase over the daily average of
about fourteen, for the previous day was election
day, there was an unusual amount of excitement,
and & good number of inen were off work. Yes,
but our liceuse-law prohibits tiie sale of liquor. on
election diuys.  That, was the reason.  The hundred
and fifty barrooms were closed, and there were |
no drunks b-ivre the magistrate next day.

« Prohibition docs net prohibit!* Does it not$
Here is » big city. It is full of men who are
accustomed todrink. It has s lot of saloon-keepers
who are accustomoed to sell liquor. It had all
these saloons with their stocks of liquors, a stand-
ing temptation to ldw violation. The penalty for
violation was light compared with the penalties
ordiuarily provided for the violation of prohibitory
law. But the law worked. No doubt liquor was
sold. Aen hiroke the law. But law-breaking was
80 far restrained, and drunkenness was so far
diminished, that noue of its victims came into the
custody of the police.

A thorough-going law is far easier of enforcement
than a temporizing law. It is emsier to oarry out
& law that prouibits evil and temiptation to evil,
than it is to carry out a law that prohibits an act,
but permits, sauctions, legalizes, temptation to its
violation. Prohibition is the ouly kind of liquop
law that is really easy of euforcsment, compare-
tively spesking. The poorer kind of Prohibition
doss pmmhlt. The better kind of m

would probibit.—Censds Citiaen.
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