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PLEASANT HCURS.

Wers Half the Powor,
NY I W. LOXQYELIONW,

\Were half the power that illls {ho world
with terror,
Were halt the wealth bestowed on
camps and courts,
Given to redeem the human mind from
error,
There wero no need of arsenals and
forts.

‘The warrior's name would bc a namo
abhorred ¢
And every nation that should lift again
ltg hand agalnst a brother, on {its fore-
head
Would bear forevermore tho curso of
Cain 1

Down the dark future, through long
gencrations,
Tho echolng sounds grow fajnter, and
then ceaso;
And

llke a bell,
vibrations,

1 hear once more the volco of Christ

say, ' Peaco!™

with solemn, #sweet

Peace ! and no lobger from Its brazen
portals
Thae blast of war's great organ shakes
tho skiea!
But beautiful ns sengs of the immortals,
Thy hoty melodlos of love arjse '
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SOME THINGS THE ‘BIBLE FORBIDS I

TAKING GOD'S NAME IN VAIN.
(Ex. 20. 7; Matt. 5. 83-36))

Another thirg which the Ten Com--
-mapdments, which were given to men
amid the thunders and lightnings of
Sinal, carefully forbade, is taking God's.
name in vain. * For the Lord will not
hold him gutitiess that taketh his name
in vain” Profane swearing used to be
much more common -than it s now. 1In
England it was so prevalent among all
classes that cven fino ladles used to
swear. Queen Elizabeth did. The
judge swore on the bench, tho lawyer ut
the bar. ‘*The nation was clothed wiihi.
cursing as with & garment.”

Tho teaching of God's' Word has largely
banished -this from respectable soclety.
It §s now the mark of coarseness and
vuigarity. In Spain and Itay especially

.profano swearing abounds. ‘They wiil-

swea.r frightfully by all the saints in the -

calendar, and by every profane and-
wicked oath., Yet no onc bellaves them:
a bit more for all their-oaths.

‘I-trust .that none of the boys and. girla
in -our schools would ever ‘think of
uylns a bad word -or take the name of
God in vain {n.this way. But this com-
sinnd. forblds ‘als0 all irreserence In
God’s- house, all use of frivolous and
silly words as * By Georze" or

clever to--use. "~ Let your ‘communicas
top,” says-the Saviour, " be, yea, YeR, "
nay. mny. ‘for ‘whitsoéver {8 more than:
thcse cometh of evil”

By
Jove,® which. many boys think. it very:

| TRREE HUNDRED YEARB AGO IN
FRANOCE.

In 1572 occurred the Massacre of St.
Bartholomow, tho darkest stain on the
history of France. That tragedy made
an impressfon on Europe which to this
day hae not ceased to be keonly folt.
Although at the timo the iope ordered
| the ovent to be celcbrated with rojole-
ings and commemorated by art, it was
soon felt to have been n disgracs and a
disasler to tho victors.  Party spirit ran
high; but the Huguenots rallied, and in
1698 they were granted certain rights
1 and privileges in the Edict of Nantcs,
fssued by Henry 1V. This year tho
descondants ot the Huguenots are cole-
brating the tercentenary of the famous
Edict. For y=ars before the Edict and
for many years thereafter the Huguenots
were quiet enough. Their only offence
was thelr religlon. They were the most
thritty and Intelligent portion of the
population; but theyr could not conform
to the religlon of the majority. They
1 could not be induced even by the severest
| paing and penaitjes to give up the Re-
formed faith.

Louls Fkourteenth was determined to
rule in the religions ag well. ag in the
civil sphere. He ‘vould not tolerate the
idea of the people—any section of the
peome—dlsobeylng bim. S8ti}l he did
not wish {o logs his wealthiest, most en-

erprising and enlightened subjects, and
escnpe from the couuiry was made as
difticult for Protestants as the Govern-
ment could devise and execute. Year by
year Louis withdrow the privileges ac-
corded by the Edict of Nantes, and at
last he revoked that Edict, and made it
imperative on every Irenchman to be-
come a Roman Cathollc. No Protestant
could hold a public office. He could not
send his children .to school or college.
The disadvantage, ‘ palns and penalties,'
under which thev laboure? were- very
trying. Many preferred- exile to chanze
of religion; -and’ it is s2id that in spite
of the extreme vigilance exercised In
preventing thelr escape, not less than
a millon. Huguenots made their way -to
Switzerland, Holland, Germany and
England. From England many made
their way to the New World. Where-
ever they went they prospered and
proved a blessing to-themselves and their:
adopted countriés. France suffered
greatly by the- foily of driving away so
many of her best people.  ‘In fact she[
has sustained Irroparable loss- through
her oolossal: Dlunder, gnd hér crime
agalnst humanity. Many of tho brave
soldiers who have fought agalnst her
and assisted in tearing away her cclonies
and her provinces were descendants of
Huguenot exiles.

Events three hundred years. old can
be commemorated-and dis¢ussad without
a shade. of bitterness; but there are ob.
vious lessons which ought not to be
forgotten. Religlous persecuuon is
doubly -hustful, ' Evils infilctéd on the
innocent recoil upon the gullty. Nauona.l
sins are .the seed’ of:a harvest ol national
-,calamme&—Presbyt,erlan Witness,

The big catl's name was Dafsy, and
the little- cat, her daughter, i3 Lamnd
Sus.n.

They were ‘both.of a.beautitui tortolac-.
shell colour, -with snowy breasts and
paws. The alligator was very. little and
very ugly, with .nothlng remarkable

voice, -all out of proportion -to his size,
as Susan oneé day-found out.

The ¢wo cats, though alike in colour,
were extremely unlike in dlaposition

while Susan was independent and in-
quisitive, with a fine temper of her own.

The alligator had a shallow ‘pan,. filled
with water, placed ~near the kitchen
stove, and there he would float motion:
less for hours, while Susan  would s8It by |
the pan intently studying him,-for some'}.
time. ‘Then & velvet.paw would- gently
-tap him on the back. the.aliigator '.vould
immediately sink to- the bottom, and
Miss Susan would get her paw wet,
which she didn't like at all.

This performance was repeated over
ar\ over again, till one day the alli.-

gator, instead of dropping under thel

water as. usual, zavs a tremendous-hiss
i-acd jumped right into Snean’s face, so
startiiug her thdt she.fell over into the
pan, thereby: getting such -a fright ang.
-wetting that-she didn’t moiést-bhim again
{ for somo time.

As the days grew warmer the alligator.
‘would leave his pan and crawl abont
.over'the fioor, and. one day ‘he- happened:
‘to crawl under- the ‘stove, whera :Daisy |
was-stretched out ‘enfoying-a: nap,

Meoting witb noth'nz more -alarming
‘than -a gefitle purr, he graduxily drew-|
nearer and nearer, until, attracted by
Dalsy’s warm, soft tur. hé  finally
stretched: himself” directly across her,

|-more credit, -and I"had to talk to him,™
‘|.replied the little girl, “bat, anyway,-

TWO OATS AND AXR ALI.IGA’i‘OB. i

about him except an astonishingly loud |

Daisy was good-natured and’ motherly, |-

and there they lay and slept together; .
and often after that, when Daisy was
1ying under tha stove, the alligator would
como out of his pan and join her,

Between him and Susan, howevar,

therc was always trouble. She never
lost an opportunity to slip up behind
him unscen If sho could, and tap him
on the dback, while he would hiss like a
small steam-engine if he caw her come i
into the room.
_ It was veary amusing for the whola
family to watch thelr porformances, and
also o mystery how ho could tell the
two cats apart at such a distanco, but
he never was known to hiss at Dalsy.

That was & long time ago. and pretty
Dalsy {s now resting under the rose-bed
In the garden, swhilo the alligator is
stuffed and occuples a placo on the
cablnet; but Susan is still allve and as
inquisitlve as ever, and when lately one
ot the boys brought home a large turtle
from abroad and put 1 in a pall of
water, Susan ovidently thought that her
old enemy had comic back once more.

Sho would sit down and watch him
awhile, and then tap him gently and
jump back, expecting the customary
hiss; but as the turtlo took no notice of
her whatover, she soon lost all interest
in him.—Canadian Presbyterian.

A VALUABLE DOLL.

Iarshal Castellane, who was the mili-
tary governor of Lyons forty years 2go,
. was a large-hearted man, and very foud.
of children. One evening, as he took
his customary walk, he stopped by
chance in front of an antiquary’s stare,
where there were some¢ curious old.
things.displayed In the window. Among
some  objects of .rare value was a little
ragged doll, well worn, and evidently of
the cheapest kind.

How it got there among the objects of
the antiquary was .the thing that -puzzled
the marshal. Just then a little gir), so
the story goes, came up .in a hurry,
carrying a loat of bread'under her arm.
Shivering in the cold wind, ehe drew
over her thin shouiders a llttlo faded
shewl, while her worn dress clung to her
trafl limbs.

The little one opened the door, and,
without entering, sald to.the. shopkecp“r'

“Mr. Antoine, did:- anybody make an-
.offer for my doll-2"

“ Five.cents was all- that 1. was offered:
“for it,” replied & hoarse voice. .

¢ That's 2ot enough,” -gald the- little
one. She clczad the deor, and, with.a.
-sigh, continued- her-journey. The mar-
-shal followed her, but she did not-notice.
him. She enteréd-a poor, tumble-down
house, and: moirted the stairs. “When
she came.to the.garret.landing the child:
-opened a -door nnd .disappeared.  Cas-
tellane erept up-and-1isténed at the door.

“You were very long, Marla, and the
little ones are-dreadfully hungry,” said.
-the volce of & woman inside,

“The baker refused -to give us any

~here-ig the; bréad, ‘mammnma; let me cut.it-
.for ‘the -children.”

The marshal ‘did.not-need to hear any
more; he: nnderstood the case :thor--
-oughly. Ina hurry he: -returned to the
ant!gluary. and pointing. to the old do‘ll,

sk

“How much. for ‘this.doll'?"

“ Anything you wish, .8ir, €aid the
dezaler.

“Well, let 'us say one hundred:francs.”

“You are joking, are you not.?”

*Not at ‘all; here's:the: money.”

“Oh, my dear sir, 'if you only knew |
_the good that- you ere about. to- do.”

“To whom ¥

*“'Ro-a ttle girl. in the: neighbourhood.
‘the ‘eldsst of @ humerous family in.|
desperate ‘stratts. “The father is at
pregent in the hospitsl: They are un-
fortunate people, but very honest, X- -can .
assure - you. The.liitle girl-told me to"
-find’ a .purchaser for that -old-doil, -She:
fancled, poor- 1hking; that.she. would ‘get
ten cents for.it: I never-thought I .could’
.sel} it You 8y one hundred-francs 2
" 1 sald one hundred-francs. Here it
is,” and"the:marshal-placed four twenty-
five. frane-pleces on the little counter of
-the shop.

The oy of the doll's owner .can be’
imagined. when -she learned that -it had-
sold” for a- price suficient to support: the
“Httle famfly for-weeks.

An Ontario. exchange re]a'.es this:
aneodote.. * Many years-2go,” says the:
Bishop of Manltoba “I was holding a-
.sefvicc near an Indian. village. camp:
My things were scattered about Jjn a
‘lodge,-and when I'was.golng out I ask3d-
‘the chlef 1f it was safe to Teave. them.
~there while 1 ‘went :to the ’vlllaso to
hold a. service. “Yes’ ho.sald; “per-

safe. There s not a- whlbe man

A Short Cruise.

BY JAMES OTIS.

CHAPTER II.
APLOAT. .

Thomas Hardy would bave assisted In
the preparations for getting under way,
but that the old man positively refused
to accept of his services.

“You're to sit right down there, an’
do jest as little Ellen tells you, for once
in your life, young man,” Captain Hiram
sald with his customary assumption of
sternness; *‘an’ {f you vex her in any
way there'll -be no saflin’ for you this
day, loamvnys. not on the Island Queen:
There's mighty fow boys got sich a
slster as you have, Thoma: Hardy, an’
it's_ a pity you don't appreclate her bot-
er.”

“ What do you know ‘bout how I an
preciate her 7

“You couwldn't comé anywhere nigh
doln’ justice to the subject, however
hard you might try; so it won't do any
harm to kéep remindin’ you of your
good fortune.”

Then Captain Hiram set about making
his preparations for the floating of tho
sloop; and Thomas Hardy remained
quietly near his sister’s side, lest by
some careless word or . miovement he
might deprive himselt ot this golden
opportunity.

“The Island Queen ain't what you
might call fit for sea, by any manner of
-means,” Captain Hiram sald, as he coa
tinued his work; “an’ I allow she
‘wouldn't have lett the barbour to-day.
nor to-morrow either, if it hadn't been
tbat littlé Ellen wanted  to go. Butl
even: though- she aln’t as trim as might
be wished, she'll do her duty as she

-always -bes, which {s more'n can be sald

of some folks I ‘kiow.”

* Have we got to wait for that water
:to come all‘the way up here ?"" Thomas
Hardy asked.after what seemed tc him
a wvery long time of. silence.

*It’s the only thing to be done, it
you- want to take a spin In the sloop,
.lad; an’ the longer you *' ve the better
you'll know ‘that patien! waitin’, with
-a little work thrown in ' ow an’ then to
-kinder help Providence a:iong, is the best
way to .get what you're wantin’. No
‘good -éver comes of ‘tryin’ to force mat-
ters. It's jest like this 'ere sloop. Set
your shoulder under her stem, an’' see
.how much you can make t,owards push-
‘in’ her into the water; but walt a bit,
‘an’ the tide'll come creepin’ up,, creepin’
up, ‘till it raisea her keel oft the sand;
.an’ the job is done without .any work,.
‘or any frettin’ either, it {t so be you're
.dlsposed ‘to-take things-as you oughter.
‘1 wonder what the folks in- Oldhaven

‘Hiram Stubbs took one. of. them, ‘ére
-Jones bables out for a sall? Why,
they'll come to the conclusion-that he's
way off hi* reckonin'. Look out for
the youngster little Ellen, or I'll have
to go- fnto-the surt after_ him again.. ‘It
“beats 2ll ‘how. hae's. “hankerin’ for water
‘this .day.
‘the part of any Jones. I ever heard
.about.”

-Captein Hiram’s preparations  were.

made by ‘the time the tide had. crept

. nearly io the stompost of the Island

‘Queen; and :Ellen was on ths point of
movlng farther inlangd, when the old man
suddenly 1ittéd her as it she had becn
‘a thistle-down, ‘depositing her -in the
.£ockplt of the stranded vessel

“Don't be .afrald, little one; I'm oniy-
puttin' you out of ‘the tide’s reach,
‘cause we've- got ‘quite a spell. o 'walt

-yet, an’ fhe ‘sloop will fioat about as

round. the shore. Mere's: ¢he smalh
Jones,” ‘he added, passing Samuel- Abher
.up- ‘much :as it the baby had been a
:bundle- of -eerchandise.  *Look ont ez
him, an’ I'll see"to your -brather~—

“] reckon I can ‘tend. to ‘mysell,”
Master S,abury .nterruptez} -88° he-
eluded the old mdn's grasp, an egan
clambering- unaidéd up the deck. 1
wouldn't be much of a fellow Af I
-couldn’t get aboard of a little vessel
‘Ulke. thls.”

The words had hardly been spoken. be.
foré ‘Thomas 'Hardy's, feet slipped’ on
the smooth. planking, and he rolled with
‘many a disagréesble: tnmp completely

lovér the rail .onto. the -sand, striking
{'with: such forée as called forth 2 Jittle
1. squeak: of. pain.

*0-Thomas Hardy ! ’rhomas Hsrdy
Se‘}bgry' Now “you have hurt Yyour-

** OF -course I have,” was the Pétulant
reply. ““Don’t you. g'pose- it .would burt
‘any fellow. to tumble of -an old veszel
ke that:y” and: Mastér Seabury, risiog
-alowly, cast 8 look of reproach -at. the
“ttle. sloop:

“There -ain’t any. o for . van to find

dectly 3
within a. hundred ‘mﬂeb.' »

) tzu]t with the Island Queen. »my 16
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-will say. when they hear ihat Cap en .

It’s an unnatural deslre on. -

.s0on with us on board -as if we hung: ~

[
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