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PLEASANT HOURS,

THE LAST ROLL.OALL.
gnnouon the crowded ranks of the

bospital,
hers the siok and the wounded lay,
Slowly, at night-fall, the surgeon
Made his last slow round for tho day

And ho paused & moment in smlencs
Py a bod whore a bujsh tace,

VWith a death -whito lo.x, sald | lain'y,
Hero will soon be an empty place.

Poor boy 1 how fast he 1s gom%!
He thought as he turnou, when & c.eai,
Ur faltering vol.o, thruugh the stillness,
Ringing out like a bell, called, ‘‘Here!"

** Ah, my boy, what 181t youa mash for 1"
*-Nothing, fmintiy the answer «ame,
Rat with eyes all alight with gluq,
*“T was answering to my name '

In toe tranquil faco ot the soidier
Thero wua never a doubt or a fear—

‘* They wore calling the roll in heaven,
T was only answering * Hera* "

The soft, dam rays of the lamp-light
Pell down on the dead boy's facs;

In tho morning tho ranks were unbroken,
For another had taken .u1s place.

Far away in God's beautiful heavon,
They are calling the roll each day ;
And some one slips 1nto the places
Of the ones who are summoned away.
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WAITING TO FEEL,

“T 1rors to pray when T fenl like it,”
said a boy to his Bunday-school teacher,
“but T don't like to fee] that T must
pray at get times Why ahould I,
evary unight and worning, the first
thing on getting up or the last thing
oo going to bed, kneel down and ey
m); srqeni v

8 u pretty merious question, boys,
and girls, too ; one that is reslly worth
& moment’s consideration.  You would
uot wiah to live in » kind father’s
honsn, and eat of his food and wear
his clothes and accept his shelter and
care, and vevar *hank him or tel! him
of your needs, would ye.® “O nc,”
you eay, “hbot that is d¥%erent'” Yo
it is; but there's many a child 8o care
lees and ningratefy) that se long aa his
wants ware supplled he would take it
ss 8 matter of course , and if he walted
Hl) hs ¢ felt Hke it,” his father and
wother would wever hear a word of

' . gretaful love and thanks.

Many, many hearts are in just that
attitude toward thke good heavenly
Father, whoge tender oare supplies all
cur noads. If we wait till wo * fool
liko it,” we shall do very littlo praying
or praising. The fecling will be slow
to prompt the prayer, but oftan the
prayer will bring the fecling that we
noeed. If we pray for the thing we
want, instead of that which we think
weo ought to want, we shall cortainly
ask first for the deeire to pray. The
fncult.ieer tgl the sonl .l:ie like the untried
wings of the yo rds, They need
training. Them!;frdllngn flatter and
fall often, and cling to the nests, the
placos where they *feel at home,”
and though God's sunshine and breezes
call them to the pure upper air, they
do not feel like flying, they have to
be taught to fly,

Aad dwbt:aa do not.dknow what sweot-
ness an uty and strength and graos
God has to show the young soul that
tries to lift fteelf up to him, His
gpirit broods over the young like the
mother-bird over her neetli He
vill carry the lamba in his boeom, but
they must be glad to be lifted there.

The boys and girls who read the
Preasant Hours know what it means
to have a friend. Think of what it
must be to have the Lord Jesus for
the most intimate, the closest friend of
the soul. You tell your friend every-
thing, too much oftentimes, and you
do not wait to “feel like it.” You
feel like it as soon &8 you know he is
your friend, and you knew only after

ou trusted and found him true and
ielpfnl and loving to you. Try Ohrist
that way. Tell him everything, every
day, regularly, whether you feel like
it or not; only tell him quicker if you
do not feel like it; and mes how soccn
it oomes true that you cannot live
without telling him, or wait till the
ggnr o!;! prsyiser tli:mi:sthnw Try it,

ys and girls, It e great sscret
of the Ohristian’s peace. gre

ON WHICH BIDE?}

Hxre is a story of the great Preai-
dent Lincoln, Young and old may
learn from i:h s valuable lesson. Ons
day during the great war some gentle-
men called to see him. Aﬁargellilttle
time spent in conversation, one of them
referred to the progrees of the war,
and added, I trust that God will be
on our eide.” “There iy oomething
alse, replied Mr. Lincoln,” “that gives
me much more concern than that.”
“ What can that bei” asked two or
three of his visitors at onoe. ¢ It is,”
answered Mr, Lincoln, * that we shall
bo on God’s gide.”

That is the important thing, my
young readers. QGod is always on the
right aide, and if we are on his side,
we cannot be an the wrong side,

BE MEROIFUL.

A cBirrLxD beggar was trying to
plok ap some old clothea that had been
thrown from a window, whon a crowd
of rude lvya galhered abont him,

imi his awkward movemsnts,
and hooting at his helpiessness and
rags. Prescntly a soble little fellow
ame op, and pushing through the
«rowd, helped the poor crippled wmsn
to pick np his gifts, and place them in
a bundle. Then, alipping & plece of
silver Into his hai l, ho wss
away, when a vaics far above him
oaid . * Little boy with a stiaw bat,
lock op.” A lady, leaning from an

Bounty Bay, PrrcaixN’s IsLaND,

upper window =gaid eagerly, * God
bless you, my little fellow; God will
bless you for that.”
As he walked along he thought how
(giln{t: he bad n;dethhis ugﬁwnf hwth by
oing goo& e thought of the poor
beggar's grateful look ; of the lady's
smile and her approval ; and lsst, and
batter than all, he could almost hear
his heavenly Father whispering,
¢ Blegaed are the merciful, for they
shall obtain mercy.”

BOUNTY BAY, PITCAIRN'S
ISLAND.

Xx 1780 & party of the officers and
crew of the British ship Boumty
mutinied near the Friendly Ilslands,
in the South Pacific, and turned the
captain and loyal sailors adrift in an
open boat, This boat and all on
board made a safe voyage of three
thousand miles, and landed at Timor
in the East Indian Archipelago. The
mutine¢rs mede for Tabitl.  Nine of
them tcok Tahitian wives, and with
nine other Tahitians sailed the Bounty
to Pitoairn's Island,

Here the mutineers landed, and
broke up thedr ehip to avaid discovery.
Safe from punichment, free from re-
straint, they may have expected to be
happy in that lovely isle. But &in
brings misery everywhere, and only
two of the men died a natural death,
They fought and killed each other til,
in ten years after their lan only
ono remained alive! This was John
Adams, a eailor who had never been
to school. He found himeelf with the
Tabitian women and twenty fatherless
children dependent on him alone for
guidsnoe. Ho had seen the awful
conscquences of gin, end now felt the
responsibility of these sonls. Only
one boock hed becn saved from the
ship: the Bible and English Prayer-

book Lound together. Adams began
to pray and to study the Bibls, and
wza coon able to reed easily, then he
taoght the ohlidren and
writing, with the law of God and the|
Llessed Guspel of Chnst.  Tho children

teach them. Peace now began ber)|
reign open the imland, Adams hsd
moraing acd evening prayers and beld |
Banday eervices, aided by the Engush
Praysr-book.

No ship %omched st the faland antil

contain forty-gix persons, mostly grown
up young people, who were honeet and
religions, industrious and affectionata,
John Adams died in 1829, but the
work he carried on was continned
by Mr. George Nobba, In 1866 the
population had inoreased to 194, and
it was thought the fsland wus too
gmall for them. It Is, in fact, only
two and a quarter miles long and a
mile broad, and & portion is too rocky
for cultivation. The English Govern-
ment therefore transferred the peopls
to Norfolk Island. Bix famflles of
forty persons who became homesick
for Fitcairn, have returaed thither,
and have now increased to 103, while
the Norfolk Islanders numbar 476,
MMr. Nobba remained with the latter.
They continued the same kind, oon:
tented, God-fearing race, Many gifts
find their way from Englend to
Pitcairn, and Queen Vistoria hersel
has sent them a church organ, of
which they speak with great pride and
delight.

THE OHILDREN OF WANT,

Probably few of my young readers
ever know what real want is, They
hear older people talk of poverty ; they
hear some complein of being %o;r ’

haps th. ¢ own parents sometimo
s;reakpgf hard times, and how oarefnlly
they must praotise economy in order to
live, Bat there are depths of poverty
that go deeper than most of my yonng
fi.onds he 7e any idea .of, There are
nakednees, and hunger, and destitution
in every form, In many instances ths
father or mother i3 desd, or both the
parenta are gone,  Oftentimes drunk-
ennees of one or both of the parents
brings & worse condition than thelr
death could have brought. Many of
theso children of misfortune lead but a
wrotched streetlife by day, and st

night their shelter ia a box, 8 barrel,.
Snoh:

an empty car, or 8 door-way.
poverty can be found only in the large
cities, The oountry sod the villages
have peaple who are caliea poor, but
their pu.criy 8 never so uster and

absaluts a» that which sbounda m the |
all loved him and cailed him father, | greav cities. There the greatess wealts
and iearned readily what hs oould)and the despess poverty aze alow

noighboara.

Tazss 18 a tezrrible evil in Englind
—the numbsr, to wit, of tippung.
bouses, where ths labourer, aa &

matter of coures, speads the overplus (gf
3814, when the coloay was found w0 of his earnings.—Sw Wakter Seots.
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