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PLEASANT HOURS.

toan ingenious mcasure. "I'wa monkeys wero guily
dressed, put in a wagzon, and accompunied by a
brass band, were carvivd through the streets of the
district. At once erowds of childven mado their
appearance.  The procession was stopped in a park,
and the school oflicers began their work, distribut-
ing candies to the yonugsters and writing down
their names and addvesses. They found out that
over sixty parents kept their childeen homne from
school ; nud the monkeys and brass band brought
ubout two hundred little boys and girls to school,
which was pretty well dono for two monkeys.—
Selected,

8oldier and Servant.

Ixe the freezing cold and the blituling snow
Of a wintry eve in the long ago,

Folding his cloak o'cr clanking mail,

A woldier is fighting the angry gale

Inch by inch to the camp-fite light,

Star of Lis longing this wintry night,

All in & moment his path is barred ;

He draws his sword as hie stands on guard,
But who is this with » wan, white face,
Aud piteous hands upheld for grace?
Tenderly beudiny, the soldier bold

Raises a begzar faint snd cold.

Famished ke seems, and almost spent,
The rags that cover him worn and rent,
Crust nor coin «an the scldier find ;
Never his wallet with gold is lined ;
But bis soul is sad at the sight of pain:
The sufferes’s pleading is not in vain.

His mantle of fur is broad and wana,

Armor ¢f proof against the storm,

He snatches it off without a word ;

One downward pass of his gleaming sword,

And cleft iu twain at his fect it lics,

And the storui-wind how!s ‘neath the frowning skies.

** Hall for thec "—and with tender art

He gathers the clouk round the beggur's heart—
¢ And half for me ;" and with jocund song

1o the teeth of the tempeat he strides along,
Daring the worst of the sleet sud suow,

‘That brave youny spirit so loug ago,

Lot as he slept at midaight's prime,

Hin teut had the glory of aummer-time :
Shauing out of a woindrous light,

The Lord Christ beatned on lus dazzling sight,
‘I was the heggar,” the Lord Chirist aaid,

As he stoad by the sokdier’s lowly bed.

** Half of thy garment thon gavest me;

With the Llessiugof heaven | dower thee.”
And Martin rose from the hallowed trvat,
Soldier aud servant and knsght of Christ.

HOW SHALL WE SPEND OUR TIME?

TiMg—when shall we learn its true value
Only a few learn it in youth ; some, by a fong and
sad experience ; and somw, never.  IHow truo are
the words of the DI'saimist: “ We spend our years
as » tale that is told!” Life is to wmany like a
dreaniy sleep ; and only when it is too late do they
awake to find that its Lest opportunities have for-
ever passed by.

Who cun estimate the blessings of a well-spent,
seli-denying life—the sorrows it has soothed, and
the bleesed suushine of peace it has shed on
humanity §  Of such persons it way be said that,
though dead, their works do not die; for their in-
fluence lives long after they themsclves are gone.
We cherish the memory of our loved ones who
have helped to make life brighter for us,

But the lives of the scltixh, the reckless, or the
wicked, make no pleasant picture to Jook back
upon, The spiteful acts, the unkind looks, the
cutting words, leave wounds that may never heal,
And there are others whose lives are nearly a
blauk. While they are carcful to do no evil, they

comlort of others.
wasted,

What lesson can we who nre young learn from
the lives of others?  Que timo will PRSS away as
rapidly as did theirs.  What use will we mnke of
it in this our morning? Should we like to sit
down at its eve to lament time ill-spent and
wasted? - Now is the time to settlo this question,
Thereare responsible pinces needing faithful service,
Opportunitics come to us never to return. Shall
we improve themt

The only truo happiness lies in doing others
good. A seltish life is the most miserable under
tho sun. Mr. Moody says, “1 would rather die
than live for self, or for the suke of living, if I
could not bo a blessing to others.” Let us remem.
ber life is short, that it comes to us but once, and
that its greatest happiness lies in doing good.  Tet
us not forget life’s highest aim, to so spend our
timo that we shall be tit to enjoy & glorious sternity
of day

Their lives are empty and

THE FALL OF THE NIAGARA SUSPENSION
BRIDGE.

Dx. J. M. Honar, of Ningacn Falls, was the last
tun to cross the Suspension Bridge before it fell
by the recent storm.  He crossed from the Ameri-
can side to sce a patient about ten Jclock, and
returned about midnight.  1lis story of his return
is singularly theilling. 1o says: The lights were
out, sud the worst yale I ever experienced was
howling through the chasm. 1 had not advanced
far bevond the Canadian tower Lefore I realized
from the nuture of the swaying that something was
wrong; but I was exceudingly anxious to resch
home, and so kept on.  As I neared the centre the
swinging of the bridge from side to side was some
thing territic, and to add to the horror of the
situation there was likewise & neavy motion like
the rising and fulling of a ship in the waves, ag
though the cables above were clastic.  Sometimes
the bridge would seem to tip up, as though one side
was mised by the wind while the other side huny
from the suspenders, and whenever this oceurred [
dropped on my hands and knees for fear that I
should be thrown over. The rest of the thue I
clung to the railing as though it were the only straw
between me and certrin death, and worked my way
along a few steps at a time, whenever there would
come a slight lull in the galo. In several places
this miling was bent inward, and 1 was in constant.
fear of renching some break. To add to the dis-
comfort and difticulties of the trip, great volumes of
spray from the Falls, mingled with anow and sleet,
were dashed at intervals into my._face, Wiinding me
aud drenching my clothing. At one point a gust
of wind more powerful than the rest seemed to come
swelling up from the water, and getting under my
overcoat, literally tore it open. Had 1 not been
holding on to the railing with both hands T believe
it garment would have been earried away,  Min.
gled with the whistling of the wind through the
wires when near the centro of the bridge, I heard a
sound like the flapping of a Lroken cable aguinst
the railing, and I bLelieve that it was here that the
bridge first begun to give way. When I finally
reached the American tower, being half-an-hour
after I begun the trip acress, T was wet to the skin,
almest blinded, aud breathless.  Nothing would
tempt we to go through the ordeal agaiu,

A zEALOUS preacher, who loved smoking as well
as he ought, in & heuted discourse, exclaimed, aim-
ing his rifle at some of his hearers: “ Brethren,
there is no sleepinycar on the road to glory.”
One of the party whom he simed to hit, responded :
* No, brother, nor smwoking-car either.”

rthe successful inauguration of these rooms, and

PRACTICAL OHRISTIANITY.
Tne Church very properly warns youth ngainst ¥
the temptations that beset them on svery side; im  §
plores them to avoid the “gilded paluces of sin ;"
inveighs ugainst *street education,” and says don't §
do this and don’t do thut; but the Church has not. 3
provided in the past for the development of a full‘
orbed man, nor, might we add, ®r places wherd §
youth may mind find & rofuge from the dangers,;
which, the Church says, ussail the young, k.
The Young People’s Christian Associntion of 38
Bridgo Street Church, Belleville, with an enter 8
prise that does them intinite credit, proposed to try 3
and provide a place where youth can at all tinen
find a pleasant, attractive, cosy, and happy hone, !
and on New Year's Day, this new departure in 3
church work was inaugurated under the wmost
auspicious circumstances, 3
The plan is to set apart three of the beautiful §
amd elegantly furnished Sunday-school rovis—anc #
for a remding.rooms, anothor for a pa-lour, and
another for a library ; these to be open every week-
day from nine in the morning to ten in the evening, 3
to every citizen of Belleville, and *the strangers
within her gates,” the only payments required being 3
to puy attention to the rules—few, but wise onea—
which govern.  The reading-room is furnished with 3
handsome desks and tables, manufictured by
Messrs. Harris and Walton ; is supplidd already}
with over fifty of the best and most popular news. §
papers and periodicals ; and is miade further more
attractive by having the walls ado'ned by many
chaste and beautifully-framed mottoes, and is bril. §
liantly lighted. The parlour is none the less at. |
tractive, xud is supplied with & piuno. And here’
it is proposed to have strangers received, made g
welcome, and entertained from evening to eveniny
with sacred songs and instrumental music. The
library will furnish reading watter which, it is }3
needless to say, will be pure as well as winning.
Fully convinced that the success or otherwise of
the scheme depended greatly upon the person who
would be the exccutive of the association, great §
care and thought were taken in the selection of the
permanent secretary 5 and it is the opinion of all
who know the young lady who lius been selected— |
Miss Clara Craig—-that she is eminently fitted for
the position to which she has Leen uppointed, :
At three o'clock the reception committee com. §
menced receiving the stream of visitors who, from
that hour until ten o'clock, kept pouring in—in x}l
nearly twelve hundred persons—representing every
church in the city, and every phase of our social
life, visited the roomns during the day.
In widition to the rooms already mentioned,
Mr. Ray's class of young men had provided un art
gallery, where well-known, and in some cases ol
scure, works of noted painters were exhibited.
This roun was & great source of amusement, aud
was thronged until after eleven o'clock.
Another room had hundreds of sterooscopic views,
ctchings, and illustrated works on exhibition.
Coflee and ciake were offered to each vigitor
dering the afternoon and evening, aud as both
were of excellent quality, aud served by charming
youug ladies, many partook.
We congratulate the Bridge Strect Church on

believe that this practical way of showing interest
in these who have not the privileges which other
enjoy, wiil stimulate churches in other places 1ty
80 and do likewise.”—/Intelliyencer.

The Metropolitan Church, Toronto, lias opened u
reading.-room in ita parlours, and holds a fres re
oeption-evening weekly, which is attended by many
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strangers, with very happy results.—Ebp,

Eaiw do no good ; they add nothing to the joy or




