~

o ur

e

PLEASANT HOURS.
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 TOMMY'S DEATHBED.
. NUT hush ! the voico from the little

And the wawhf{ﬂ mother bent hor head.
‘Mammy, I know that 1'm soon to dlo,
And X want to wish them all good-bys,

*1 shouldn't liks any liere to say,

** Ho didn't shake hands when ho went away ;
Ho was gled to be off to his harp and wings
Aud couldn’t remember his poor old things.”

* M1 Hoeaven I nevor shonld feel content

1f | hadn't beoxt kind boforo I went ;

So lot me take lsave of thom, great and amall,
Animals, poople, and toys, and all.’

So thgu‘wonl went forth, and in no groat
while

Tho sorvants entercd in solemn filo,

The stout old vook, and the housomaid Rose,

Ard tho aproned boy with his emutted noae,

So each of the women, with streaming cheek,
Bent over and kissed him and could not

speak ; )

But he said that they must not grieve and
cry

For they'd meet again in the happy sky.

"Twas longer and hatdor to deal with Jim—
The child grew grave as he looked at him,
Yor hjo thought to himself, ‘He bets and

swoars,
And 1 hardly believe that he says his prayors.’

*Oh, Jim, dear Jim, if you do such things
You'll never be drossed in a harp and wings.’
Ho tallkiod ta the boy as a fathor should,

And bogged hinr hard to be grave and good.

Tho Iad loungod out with s brazen air

And whistled derisively down the stmr,

But they found him hid in the holo for coal,
Sobbiug and praying in grief of soul,

Old ‘Rover' ¢ame noxt, sodate and good,
And gazed.at his.master and understood,
‘Thon up wu carried in order duo,
‘Maria,’ the cat, and Hir kittens two,

Proud.purred .the mother, and arched her
And vaix'xitqd her kittens, ono white, one
acks "
And qxﬁ swost white kitten was good and
st . . o

But ;ﬁisll.)lnck ono played with his nightgown's
He ktroked thum all with his poor woak hand,
Bat ba folt they could not understand,

Ho suiled, however, and was not vext,

And bads us bring him the rabbit next,

He welcomed-¢Funch * with s loving amils,

And hugged him close in his arms a whils,
And.(ilyu koew (for the dear child’s eyos grow

i dim,
How griovous it was to part with him,

His mother ho bads,.with tearful choek,
Give- * Pauch* his carrot throe days a woek,
With lottace-leaves on a cautious plan,
And only just moisten his daily bran,

Then next wo brought him, ono by one,

His drum ard trawmpet, his sword and gun;
And, wo lifted pp for his fondling hand

Hia good groy steed on the rocking-stand.

Then close.to his feet wo placed a tray,

And wa st hig armies in array ;

And his eyes wero bright with fire and dow
As ¥e proppsl him up for ks last roview.

His ark came next, and pair by pair,
Passod bgasts of .tho carth and fowls of the

UL,
He léf:sod good Japheth, and Ham, and
o,
And waved his.hands to the rost of them,

But we saw that his eyos had lost their firo,

Aiid lils dear ttle volco began to tire;

He lay’quité atill'for u littlo while,

With l_xlu oyes balf clossd 2nd e poacefnl
smilo,

The'n“Mnmmy * ho eaid,;and never stirred,
And his mothor bent for the whispored word ;
6Giv1°, him his carrot :303! ascond .
ar. Tommy murmured, aud psssed away,”
. o —Xoadon Spedaior.

AN excfiango says 3 “ When wo goe
ustring bean we are always impressed
with the idea- that'it-Is. oxtratragant to
waste g0 much string on so little bean.
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A SPARTAN HERO.

Maxy hundreds of years ago—a long
tiwe, in fact, beforo the Holy Ohild was
born—there lived a little boy in 8parta,
which, you may not know, boys, was
part of Greeco, Bparta was composed
of the bravest men that ever existed—
s, indoed, why shouldn’t it be? For
every little boy was taken away from
his mothor when be was sovon years of
ago, and educated by the State, as thoy
oalled it—that is, thoy wero not allowed
to live at homo with thelr brothers and
sistors; but at an age when our boys
are just ont of kilts and into knioker-
bockers, they were taught not to love
thelr mothers and tho rest of their home
fricnds, but that they were to live and
dio for their country, and she must
oooupy tho first place in their affcotions.
Thoy were taught, too, that it was a
nm-{ of weakness to love homoe or home
frionds, And that was not all. Thoy
woro taught that it was vory unmanly
to love easy habits or to indulge them-
solves in any way. They were given
only the poorest and coarsest of food,
often not enough of that, They were
made to sufler from cold and hunger
and thirst, and wero often beaten or
tortured in other ways. That was in
order that they might bo able to bear
all the privations of a soldier's life,
whenthoy were men, without complaint,
And'the boy who could undergo all tho
torturee of hanger and cold and whip-
ping with the most unflinching apirit,
who conld bear it all gladly for Spatta's
sake, waa considered a hero, There wag
one Spartan lad -especially who was
congidered such a hero that his example
was held up for years beforo Spartan
youth, and his story has come down to
today. Let me tell you about him,

Tho Spartan youths, as I told you,
wore given only a small allowance of
food, and sometimes even were allowed
only what they could steal. X suppose
this was in order that they might be
sble, when grown men and in a !%reign
land, to steal their rations when they
could not get them otherwise. This
does not look just right to you aund me,
boys, does it? But, then, thero arg
many things about war that are hard
to explain &0 that they will look very
well to a moral reasoner.,

Well, the little Spartan whom I re-
ferred to one day stole a fox, 5o the
story goes, and. hid it urder the short
cloak he wore, Evidently he had not
become very proficient in the aré of
atesling, for he was found out. Now
the Spartans applauded a boy who
could stesl and not be found out, but
panigshed him, roundly if he were not
skilful cnough to conceal his theit.
So'when they discovered the fox’s tail
under that cloak, the poor little fellow,
who had boen taught to steal, and that
disgraco lay only in being found out,
was arrested and ordered to be flogged
till ho confossod, 8o his tonder, quiver-
ing back was bared and he was beaten
with a scourge, which is a dreadful
‘whip with several “tails” to it

Tho lashes fell thick and fast, until
his back bedame raw and bleeding, but
tho boy stocd without & word of con-
fession or pain, .Astho blows fell, the
fox, which the boy still held tightly,
becamo frightened and struggled to get
away. Bat the brave boy was deter-
mined not to give up an inch to man
or boast, and only held him the tighter
and uttered no sound,

‘Tho fox with its shary teoth dnd
claws tore the tendor flesh of the boy’:

‘brosst, whilo the lashes foll unmeici-

fully on his lacorated back. Finally he
foll to the ground- dead! And thon
it was found that tho fox had torn his
way to the boy's very hears, snd, as
tho tradition says, “vaton it out.” That
was Spartan courage, and that boy was
hold up as a brave example for tho
Spartan boys to follow.

Now, how do you think, boys, you
would like to have lived twenty-five
hundrod years ago, and been a Spartan
horo {—Ezx.

WHY HE WAS A THIEF.

A rrowminext citizen of one of our
large citioy, oo leaving bis house ono
morning a ghort iime ago, found thrust
undor[:ﬁo door a pamphlet containing
th: first three chapters of an illustrated
romance, oentitled ¢ The Doom of the
Betrayer,” Thero wag a picture on
the cover of the pamphlot of 4 woman
with hair streaming, and two or three
dead bodies lying around.

“Ha!” sheshricked. ¢ Itis done!
The avenger is satisfied!! The com-
mand of the Mystic Threo has been
obeyed ! 117

Without concorning bimself as to
the Mystic Throe, Mr. Blank deter-
mined to find out something about the
author, publisher, and readers of this
production, of which it was asserted
twenty million copies had been sold
during the year.

The information was easily obtained.
The writer be found to be a middle-
aged man who had served a term of
imprisonment in the penitentiary, and
had token up the business of writing
this class of stories as being more
remunerativo than stealing, and quite
as congenial to his tastes. He wasa
bloated drunkard, whose every sen-
tonce was garnished with oaths and
obscene jokes.

The publishers wero sharp, un-
gerupnlous business men, who from
the sale of this and like publications
had amassed fortunes, They lived in
luxurious dwellings in a fashionable
quarter, Their printing-house covered
hali 2 square, The circulation of thess
books, cheaply bound and sold for a
triflo, was enormous, though fortu-
nalely it did not reach the millions
claimed fov it,

The first purchaser of thess dime
novels that Mr. Blank found was his
own ofics-boy, who had been an eager
reader of them for two years. m%lo
was tho only son of an honest follow
employed as janitor in the establigh-
ment,

Old Jack and his wife had but one
hope and interest in the world—their
boy. They had saved and pinched
from their scanty earnings to keep him
st school and to clothe him better than
themselves. Mr. Blank, from regard
for his parents, had taken the boy into
his offico and given him every oppor-
tunity to rise,

“Y1l goe you a gentleman beforo I:
die," his old father said to him, with
glistening eyea,

But the boy gained other notions of
life from the books which he read. He
robbed his employer tho very week
after tho latter fonnd the novel at his
door, and cscaped to enter a gambling-
house in the West. Mr. Blank had
found cause and the effect.

‘There is a large class of working-
people who read the Companion, whose

| hopes for their childrem aro as high as

were poor Jack’s Do they know
whbat books their children resd at

recess, or between working-hourst

- ta . —

They forbid them to drink ligaor, yet
thoy allow them to take a fiery poisan
into their minds and souls, which will
start overy latent vice into vigorous
growth,— Youth's Companton,
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CULD WATER ARMY PLEDGE.

@OD help me overmoro to keep
This promise that T make!

I will not chew, nor smoke nor swear,
Nor poisonous liquors take.

For Eoison drinks are very bad.
1 know the names of some :

Ale, brandy, whisky, wino and beer,
With cider, gin and rum.

I'll try to got my littlo frionds
To make this promiso too ;
And every day "1l try to find
Somo temperanco work to do.
—EBrechange.

SATAN’'S CHAIN.

WuiLk coming from our Sunday-
school-room I heaxd two boyas beforo
me talking,

“ Wasn't it strango what our teacher
told us this afternoon about Satan's
chain?” said Charlie.

“Yos,” replied Jimmy, “but I
know it is all true; and I tell you I
don’t want the old fellow to get too
strong or too long a chain around me,”

“Nor do I,” said Charlie, ¢“but I
never thought that Satan could slip
such littlo things into his ohain for
links, How can a boy help gotting
mwad when others tease him aa some of
those chaps at school do me $”

“ Migs Seymour said ¢getting mad’
is one of Satan's best links, and that
he i glad to have us use it, for then
he is ture we will soon want others.”

“That i true, for when I am med
tho bad words slip from my tongue
before I know it, and I often feel just
like hitting somebody too. The other
day I hurt little John Miller just be-
cause I lost my temper, but he was 8o

rovoking! There wero three links
glipped into the chain for mo that day.”

 I'believe we boya have more links
added to our chain on account of our
tempers than from any other cause.
I know my temper bes led me into
many troubles.”

HINDOO SERVANTS,

ONE very great inc .venicnce arising
from *¢ caste’ among the Hindoos falls
heavily upon European residents in
Indis, by obliging them to have a large
number of servants, for the simple
reason that each will only do one
thing, and they will not help each
other. The bearer will not take a tea-
oup off the table, nor the khidmutgar
pull the punkah,

One lady was asked by another,
recently arrived in the country, how
many servants ghe had,

Bhe replied: * 1 am not sure, but
we are very moderato people. I can
soon reckon,”

They were nearly thirty ik number
—a ‘waiting-maid, an under-woman, a
sweaper, & head bearer, a.mate bearer,
gix under- khansaman or house
steward, three table attendants, a cook,
a gardener and a watercamder, a
washerswoman, a tailor, a coachman,
two grooms, two grass-outters, a msn
to tend to the goats, and two messen.
gews. And all these servanta will only
wait on their own vmployers, so that .
every one visiting must take his own,
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