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PLEASANT

HOURS,

What_is the Farm Fit For?
BY FRESIDENT BANRIS, MAINK STATE
coLLrar
A word to the restiess people—
and feverish nge.
A perfect manhood is better than any
wealth or wage. ,
Some are for gold, some. ghtter, but tell
me, tel) me when

to the fast !

Wil we stand for the farm and the col- , ought to have seen Aunt Esther w-dny.

fege that go for the making of men®

Iin o scanty soll for sceding, but here
we win our bread,

And a stout heart may grow atronger
where plough and harrow are sped,

Then hreak up the bieak, high hilisides
and trench the swamp and fen.

'or what should the farm be fit fur, if
not the ralsing of men *

the crop by the frost 1s bitghted, a nIR- !
gard the season scems,

Yet the ready hand fluds duttes, and the
heart of the south has dreams

The bar and the senate to-morrow, to
morrow the sword or the pen,

Jor what should the farm be fit for 1f
not the ralsing of men ?

And_what {f our lot be bumbler 1f we on
the farm abide * b

There 8 room for noble living and the
realm of thought is wide, :

\ mind enriched 8 a fortune and you
wi know 1t when

You see that the farm Is fit for the rear- !
ing of noble men. |
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TORONTO, MARCH .3, 1900

. APPLES OF GOLD.

_ A young girl was passing her aged
great-nunt- ono-day when she suddenly
stopped, latd her hand gently on the
white head beside her, and said, * How
pretty and curly youf hair is. Aunt
Mury ! I-wish I had such pretty haur !”

Tho simple words brought a quick

flush of pleasure to the wrinkled face :-

and there was a joyous quayer in-the
brief ncknow of the,:
1ittle courtesy

Few of us reaiize, writes Kate Upson
Clark, "the dearth of such attentions
which "the old suffer  Many of them
ave been persons of consequence in thelr ¢
prime As fiiness and sorrow gradually »
wesken thelr spirits they retire-into the)
background {

They are no jonger pursued by the
honeyed words which interest or 'ect!onl
once lheaped upon  thetn. Teu often .
they linger on in more or less cheerless
obscurity until they die.  Even if they .
are surronnded with what are called “the
comforts of life the) lack the sweel .
stimulus which comes from social appre-
ciat on

*}”was astonished to-find what an in-
-tercsting person that old lady s’ who
lves at Mrs. D's," remarked one lady to
another  * She seems to be an aunt or]
2 great-aunt of Mr D’s, but she has al-
wsays sat back in a-corner when 1_have
been -there. -and. 1 never supposed.- that,
oho knew-anvtbing -fn particular  Yes-,
“terdsy Mra. D appeated to her-several
times: -t stemed-to draw her out.  She
{s remarkably intelligent. and bas “had
-wounderful experiences of -1ife."”

’mu had enjoyed talking with her

| 8ood, or something-of the sort.

-him where the_ bars-are.

" Did you think to tell her how much

No that didnt occur to me 1

Tho knowledge that her worda and per-
sonality had su favourably §mpressed her
visitor might have given the qulet old
Iady a pleasure which would lighten
many weary houra There I8 no tonlc
Itke happiness

A young man sald to his mother  “You |
when 1 remarke] casually, ' What a
pretty gown you have on to-day, and how
miee sou look-in it ¥ She almost crled,
she was so pleased 1 hadn't thougm'
bufore that such a little thing as that
would be likely to please her "

1 never espect to eat any cookles s0
good s those you used to make, mother.”
satd a Learded man one day, and he was
shocked when he saw her evident dellght
in his words for he remembered that he
had not thought to speak before for years
of any of the thousand comforts and
pleasures with whigh her skill and love
hat  filled  his bSyhood —Our Sunday
Afiernaon

FARMER LAWTON'S HERO.
RY MELEN KEAT.

At full fength tn the tall, sweet-grass
Ias Roy Dasis looking up at the fleecy
cteuds of Muskoha, which scemed to him -
Iihe tiny white boats safling npon a great
bine ocean Perhaps it was these, per-
haps 1t was the song of the thrush in the
orchard beyond, which-in a’low whistle
he-was trying to tmitate, that kept him
+0 quiet He could not have told you
how-long he had lain there, so busy was
his mind with the funny lttle plans and
\maglinings which sceined a part of his
1eal life It took but an instant to bring
him to his senges, however, when &
reugh, but not unkindiy volee called out,
* What are you doing in my grass”®
Pretty mowing yot’)l make-of it ~

Roy was on his feet and over the wall
beside the big farmer in less time than-it
takes to tell ft

“1 beg your pardon sir I had not
thought of hurting the grass  You don't
want a Loy to help sou get your hay
do you >

*No 1 don’t know as 1 do  Boys are
not much account in the hayfleld, nor
anywhere else, for that matter, except for
the mist hief they do”

Roy glanced Into-the speaker's face, a
roguish look sparkling in his brown eyes
and a savcy answer trembling upon his
lips Lwon't,” he sald-to himself, re-
sclutely shutting his-mouth  * Mattie
wouldn't like it I promised her-to be
1 won-
der why grawn-ups make ft so hard-for
us youngsters ™ . -

1-wish you would_let me stay all night
with-you 1 can-get up the cows any-
way It must be almost milking time.”

*“Well, go-along then. Here, Don,”
calling to a noble collie- asleep on-the
poreh  “ Go with-this fellow and show

"

The wise old dog came runnfng to his
master, 1osked up.in his face, cast one
glance-upon the boy,-then trotted -con-
tentedly, saying as plainly_as® dog-lan-
guage could, “I think you will do.” .

*This—may -be the beginning of the
end, as Mattie says,” mused:Roy, as he
followed Don down-the lane. ™ Are you
golng to speak a good word for mé, old
tellow 7" stooping to pat the dog’s brown
head as he-let down the bars.

As Roy walked slowly toward the house
after secing the -cows safely yarded,
hard)y knowing what move to make next,
his ear caught the sound of music, and
seating himself-upon the porch steps:-he
gove himself up .to enjoyment. “She
s ngs almost as well as Mattie 1 won-
der if she is about the same age, and
who she is anyway. Probably the big
man's little girl.’ -

Just then the “ big man™ came ou: of
the house. " Got the cows, eh ?”

‘ Yes, sir, what next ?”

Take that pile-of cans and come to
rn Ever milk a cow, boy ¥
sir, but I can try.”

“He took hold remarkable,” Ruy heard
the farmer sa¥ to some onc.inslde, while
he stopped In the porch to wash his hands

faced

t

* Walked from Toronto "

" Ves, sir”

* Looking for work all the way **
*“Yes, sir"

“{Well you are a hero
hing about farming 2"
“No, sir”

*Think you could learn "

“1 would llke to try*

“{Vhat do you say, wife  Suppose you
could manuge t0 have a boy about- the
houge *"

> 1 think we could get on very nicely,”
sald Mrs Lawton with a kindly glance
at Roy

He lTooked into the lady’s face, and then
across at ts representation, a very pretty
picture they both 1nade, gracing that best
of all settings—a Christlan home.

1 think Mattle would like them.” he
wan saylng to-himself, when the farmer
spoke agaln

“Got any clothes ”” The boy shook
his head.  * Wife wiil see to that. You
have only to be a good.-boy to get in her
gcod graces ™

Know any-
t

be . The at-
tended her, and by means of a fow simple
remedles soon brought her back to health.
In the fulness of her gratitude she fere
vently vowed to attend the services, but
days went by and she pever came. It
was found out afterward that she had
been warned by -her husband not to go
near the misslon premises. He conjured
up a fearful picture of what would ikely
:;leml her if she disregarded his instruc-
ons.

“Thé write men Wwiil bewltch you
he sald, “and turn you-into I know not
what. They mako men and women
Christinns first, and_then turn them fnto
evil spirits, snakes and crocodiles.”

SIX IMPORTANT POINTS.

Six things a -boy- ought to know.:

1. That a qulet voice, courtesy and kind
acts nre as essentlal- to the part in the
world of a.gentlemnn-as of a gentle-
woman.

“ What about you, anyway."
the brusque farmer, as they were oOn
thelr way to the barn-the next morning.
“ Haven't you any home 7"

“No, sir.”

* Nor friends 7"

* Only Mattle "

© And who 1s Mattie " B

My sister  She lves with a lady
who took -us Loth from the almshouse.
She-Is very kind, but-she had nothing 1
could do, so I come away. There was
work for Mattle, so she stayed.”

**Well, well, you are a hero.  So, boss,
sn.  Here, try your hand at old Brindle*

Yes, Roy was a hero, as-what boy is
not, who has made up his mind to do the
best he can and be independent at whate
ever cost 7 Although -we surprised him
indulging in a summer dream, he was no
dreamer, but a thoroughly -allve, active
toy. It was easy to sec, however, where’|
Inclination would lead him if allowed
sway Soon, every evening- found him
at the plano, joining his pleasant volce to
hers, and together they galned rveal-
musical knowledge. )

he long days of summer- and the
golden days of autumn had fulfilled thelr
_mission, and Roy-had nobly.done his part
In the labours of all.  “ Now,” Mr..Law-
ton declared, “he should have a play-
time, or a change of work, rather. The
-very best teacher in music -that can be |
procured shafl these children have, and
even something-beyond-that .it-they-do
the.r best.” - - - N

Happy Roy ! This -had:-been the-one,
“dream of "his life. But even this great
Joy had one drawback. = *“ Dear little
Mattie.  If she might have the same
privilege, I should be just perfectly
happy,” he whispered-to May-one even-
ing as they sat a-little apart-talking éver.
thelr good fortunc.

“Say, Roy,” broke in Mr. Lawton from
behind -his- evening pap:r. ‘‘Haven't'I
heard you tell what a fine singer that
little slster of.yours Is ??

“She is very fond-of music, sir.”

“Well, what do you-say .to having her
come down here to take lessons with you
youngsters? Do you -think the lady
could spare her-*" T

“I'l write this -véry minute,” ex-
clajmed Roy, throwing dowz his book
and-rushing upstatrs like a .small -whirl-
wind. 'He even forgot to thank his bene-|
factor, but the tears which-sparkled-in_
kis brown-eyes seemed to” have dose. it
for him, for a susplelous molsture gath-
ered- in .those of.the .farmer, as he-gafd;
locking across at his' wife, ** Who would
have thought he cared so much about it-?
It will be a good Job done, I'll be bound,
1or a'boy -who cares so much’ for.his sister
won't.be Itkeiy-to get more than he de-
serves of this world's-good things. He
_{s what I call-a.hero.”

FOR-TWILIGHT TIME.
T.c missionariesin West Africa- have
-to do- battle not only - with -heathenism,
the climate, the insects, and the- féver, |
-but when they- seem ltkely+ to-succeed
they ofien run up agalust some silly
superst'ticn like the following: .
p::e Toor- woman,.says a, writer In an

and face. Soon a p lady
called him to supper. ~
This is-the bos I fcund in my mea-
duw. the farmer said, as Roy entered the
kitchen - No.doubt he has a name, 1
haven't heard any yet” y
*_Roy Davls, sir, said-the boy with a
Vow. B B
And this is-my. wife, Mrs Lawton,
and Httle daughter May )
Again Roy bowed. and took the place
assigned him at the tavle )

11 you-dont mind. we would' HKE-to |-

hear where jou came -from how you
came.-and “wtat you were-looking for Iin-
these parts.”

* 1 walked from Toronto. and am look- |

ing _for-work ™

han tended’ the-services of -the

rission -very -régularly, -and “hopes-were

induiged: that’ she “would-soon<become a-

Christian.  All at once’she stopped com-
gl

‘ing.  Her accustomed seat “church
5 3 nd*inqulries

e as: reason:

*1 am-coming:no. more,” said-the wo-
man. "1 amafraid.of ¥o -

‘ But why 2 was' the question asked.
‘ Have we not always treated you kindly
andfafrly 2" °

you have a:resson-for-it. You-want'to.
get -possession  of -my’ bones.to.make
nives-and: forks 1"~

_f

to

“Oh, yes,” .admitted:the. woman; “ but | So,

he wife-of-an-Ifa'|.

2, That . , and even
foolh are not- The
_most firm and couragéous men have usu-
ally been the most gentle.

3. That muscular strength §s not health.

4. That n brain crammedsonly with
facts is not necessarily a wise one.

5. That_the labour.-impossible to the
boy of fourteen will be easy to the man
of twenty

6. That the best capital for a boy s not
-money, but the love of work, simple
tastes and a heart loyal to.his friends
and-his-God,

HOW ANTS TALK.

Two ants, when they are taiking-to.
.gether, stand with thelr heads opposite
to each other. working -their sensitive
feelers in the Sivellest manner, and’ tap-
plng_each other’s head, Numerous ex-
aminations prove that they are able-in
this .way to make mutual communica-
tlons, and-even on-certain -definite sub-
Jects. “1 have often” says a well-
known naturalist, “placed a small
green caterpillar -in the nelghbourhood
of an ants' nest. It is immediately
selzed by an ant; which calls {n the as-
sistance of. a friend after ineffectual
eforts to drag the caterpillar -into the
nest. It can -be easlly seen-that-the
lttle hold a conver by
means of thelr feelers, and, this. belng
ended; ‘they repair together to the: cater-
plllar in order to.draw It.into.the nest
by- thelr united strength.” Lo
~“Further, I have observed the meeting
of-ants on-thelr way to-and f{rom:their
‘nests, They stop, touch each other-with
“their feelers, and appear to hold a.con=
-versation, which I-have-good reason”to
8uppose._-refers to- the-best ground for
“fcod.—Young -Woman.

Who are Your Friends?’
BY MAE BARER:
Who ate your friends, my boy.?
Are_they the ones_You mcet,
Each day when passing by,
, They're standing on the street ?
Or-are they- those who .choose
The path our Saviourtrod, ~
The that léads to.r
And-to-the-throne of Goa ?

“Yow'll-not_ be scarce-of friends,
> long as you have money;

“They'll pick.you up’ and make.believe;

“Thelr-path 1s'naught'but sunny.
But -when in-'trouble deep you.get,

_And your heart is filled: with' care,
-Whén all around-is darkness,

Do they your burdens share ?

Mj "bdy, do.not bé tempted, .
For they']ll lead you-to the place

“| Where manhood will-be blighted,

And your loved ones you'll disgrace.
" The liquor saloops are inviting,

Decked out with tinsel and show,”
‘You'd think their place was paradise

Instead of crime and woe.

They will eyer try-to lead you
Erom doing things that’s right,
‘Then when misfortunc comes 1o, you,
They laugh when, out'of sight. ~
Such: friends;” my 'boy. will never last,
For they are false,-untrue, =
They have.your.heart and-morey,
- That's all they care for you.

The-judgment day Is coming—
Perhaps you're on the briak—

“The brittle-thread of-life’is cut
Before ‘you'se time to think;

cbrother, .do:not’ tarry, _

. But-take the path:He :

“Then when ‘at' last. fro;

s Called,
We'll meet at the bar of

Egrtli ‘yon're ’
God. i

aslon thoiight




