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€ 46 PLEASANT HOURS.
b
FARMER JOUN. want for the coming week, and por- | he had better go home, und bent his) pect than the workhouse before her fi
e haps you had botter bring s littlo | stepsin that divection. the remainder of her days.

“.gt ~E 1 nothing tedo,” said Farmer Joh,
** Lo tret and hother e ~
Ware T but rid of this mountain of work,
What i good man 1 conld be?

T e s et out, and the cows get in
Whete they have v right to be;

Ad the weods i the gaaden ad the can
Why, they tauly fughten me,

Lt wortios we out of my temper yuity,
And wellaieh ot of my head ;

What aarse 1ts that a man st toil
Lake this gor lus dady Livad '™

But Fanuer Johin e loke Jus leg,
Al was Kyt for wany o ek

A heplese m-’ an ddle man
Was b tharetore unld aind meek ?

N, what with the pain and what with the
het
o1 st with hothing to do—
Au tiee tart work botched by o shiftlesss
hand -
He got very cross and blue,

He <rolded the children and cuffed the dog
That fantied abont bis knee;

Atei suatted at his wate, though shie was kind
Aud patient as wife conld be.

He grumbled, and whined, and fretted, and
fumed,
I e whale of the long day through.
“Pwall ruin me gmte,” ened Furtier John,
“To st hete with nothing to do!™

Hix burt got well, and he went to work,
And bosier man than he,

A happeer man or a pleaanter man,
Yo never would wish to see.

The pigs got wut, and he drove them back,
W histhog nght merndy ;

He taended the fenee and k(-YJL the cows
Just where they onght to be.

Weedne the garden was tinst-rate fun,
A sittto hoving the corn,

1w happier far,™ said Farer John,
OPhan Uve been sinee T was born”

He learsied a Jeason that laste him well—
*twill Last b his whole Llife through,

Fle fress but seldon, atd never because
He hies plenty of work to do.

11 tell you wht,' said Farmer John,
** Fhey are cither knaves or fools

Who long to be idle--for idle hands
Are the Devil’s chosen tools.”
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ONLY ONE GLASS,

sure and come
hatne early, Rich-
ard, when you get
your wages, for |
am very poorly,
and shall want
you to go to mar-
ket.”

So eaid Mary
Cirter, a decent-looking woman, to her
husband, as he, after kissing her and
the children, went forth to his day’s
labour.

“1 will be sure,” was his reply.

Now Richard bad more than onco
made such promises only to break
them ; and yet the wife hoped that,
under the peculiar circumstances of
her condition, he would this time keep
his word. And so the day passed
away, amid hope and fear ; Lut about
five o’clock Richavd'a steps were heard,
much to the joy of Mary, whose situ-
ation was even more critical than he
expocted.

1 have kept my word, you see,”
said Richard, «this tims, and right
glad 1 am, secing how you are.”

“Iam 80 glad you are come,” said
Mary.

““ Well, what can I do for yout”

“ You must go and pay the weekly
hills ut Harris'," ssid Mary, “and
then he will put you up the things I

extra tea and sugar, and also some
ontmeal, tor we are quite out of every-
thing."

“ Veory woll ;” and off started Rich-
ard on his errand of housckeeping,

While he is on his way, wo must
juat remark that, owing to his rather
free digponition, a8 it was called, he
often spent in spreew, like many others
of his class, more than suflicient to
have kept his cupbonrds well supplied,
instend of which, however, the stock
was wlways low, while tho credit at
the shop was only maintained by regu.
lurly paying for one week's goods ns
unother way tuken nway.

With quick steps ho was making
his way to the shop, when, just as he
wus paseing the * Lion,” who should
he meet but an o.d shopmate, and
ufter the usunl salutations were pussed,
ho was about to say, “I must go,”"
when his companion srid, * You'll not
go without having one glass, tor old
acquaintance sake, will you?”

I cannot really stay, said Richard,
“my wife is ill and will want moe back
again, besides it is now getting dark.”

“ Well, but,” said Jim, it won't
take a minute, and I'll etand treat.
Come along."”

After a deal of persuasion, and
mtch againgt his real wishea, Richard
went into (shall we say the jaws of)
the ¢ Lion." Over the gluss they
tatked about matters of interest—the
state of trade, old times—from one
thing to another they passed on, for-
getting both the time and the wife.
Uf course, Richard must return tho
compliment to his cowpanion, as he
would not for the world be thought
shabby, 80 another glass was ordered ;
other persons in the meantime drop-
ped in to do the same; and, sad to
say, though it is repeating the old
story over agrin, other glasses quickly
tollowed ; and thus the evening and
the money quickly passed away. All
at once Richard thought of howe, und
looking up st the clock found it was
nearly midnight.

¢ ] must go,” he said, “or I shall be
too late for the shep, and have a vow
in the bargain at my house.”

“ Don't go yet, said woveral voices ;
“let's have another glass, and then
Harry Harper will sing us a song.”

“1 tell you, I must go,” he said,

“Who would bo & lady’s maid 1"
said one.

¢« Catch me turning housekeeper,”
said another.

“Oh, he is tied to apron strings,”
called out a third,

Stung by these remarks, he felt in-
clined to punish his taunters, but,
instead of doing 80, he made a move-
ment to depart, when a ring of jeers
saluted him ; this aroused his biood,
but pushing forward, he cleared a way
through them, and soon Zound himself
in tho atreet. On the pathway ho
stumbled against some ono, a.d, sup-
posing it to be one of his late cow-
panions, aimed » blow which felled
the person to the ground ; while, owing
to the force of the movement, he also
himsclf staggered over, and lay beside
him in tho road. The etranger arose
first, and after making a few inquiries,
passed on his way, leaving Richard
maying ho wished he hud hit him a
burder blow ; after which he also
started on his journey again ; but up-
on feeling in hix pockets, and finding
all his money gone, he muttered to
himself something about be supposcd

* * % * *

While Richard was thuas spending
his time at tho * Lion,” another scene
was taking place at his home, His
delicate wife in her lonelinens was
taken ill. As she lay there in her
weakness, she kopt asking whethor her
husband had come back ; and as hour
after hour passed away, her licart wag
rendy to break, thinking that surely
some ovil had befallen him ; and when,
after midnight, he came in, swearing
and grumbling at everybody he met,
sho hid her face and wept like a child.
They put bim to bed, where he soon
fell agleop ; and in the morning when
he awoke, und found himself at home,
he tried w recall the events of the
previous night.  After a whils he col-
lected bis  thoughts, aud bitterly
lnmented his  weakness, but vowed
never again thus to be led aatray.

llow the Sunday was speut under

such circumstances can be betterim.
agined than described,  What witha
guilty cougeience, empty. cupboards,
and no money—who can wonder that
digcord and misery reigned in that
home? As the duy wore away,
resolution was formed in Richard's
mind, that with the new morning a
new life should begin; and after an-
other night’s rest, he started with a
determination to make a good week,
thus hoping to learn wisdom and
protit by the past. Just as ho was
entering the place where the workshop
stood, ho encountered a shopmate, who
said to him:
¢ Hallo, Dick, vou ave in for it.”
“In for what 1" said Richard.
“\What, don't you know what you
did on Saturday at the ¢ Lion 1"
“ Yen, but what of that ; I only had
a drop too wmuch ; and awm going to
make a good week, ags my wife has
givon me another child.”

“Well, I hope you may, but I

doubt it; don’t you know who you
knocked down outside the ¢ Lion?”
“No; I don't recollect anything
nbout it.”
“If yon don't, somebody else does;
for it was our young master whom you
strack, and he has gone to the magis-
trates to take out A summmons sgainst
you; for he says he'll see whether he
cupnot put an end to this sort of
thing."”

This was quite an unexpected blow
to Richard's cherished plan; for =&
moment ho slood fixed to the mpot,
afraid to move either one way or the
other. To advance would be to face
the magistrates, and then perhaps the
prison, a8 he had no money to pay
any fine; to go back he dare not, for
his guilty conscience told him of his
poor, neglected, atarving wite and chil-
dren, With a.focling of desperation
coming over hiw, he resolved to fly
from both. Ia umoment he was gone,
no one ever could tell where.

If you would bo free from a similar
danger, your only safe course is to
abstain from all appearance of evil.
The germ is hidden in the one glass ;
if that be taken, who shall tell where
it may end t
*® * * * s

A few weeks after, if you had been
staying at the house of aunother work-
Jiug-man in that neighbourhood, on a
cold afternoon in March, you might
have seen Mary Carter, with the babe
in her arms, begging breud for herself

urd five children—with no other pros-

Would to God we could give to suc
a woman, and all other illused wives
the power to cnter un action aguine
the man who should thus tempt an
ruin tho families of our lund.

Methinks 1 see the court and th
magistrate, with the publican and the
poor wifo all face to fuce ; the evidence
is conclusive, the verdict is given
and, awid tho thunks of many a heart,
tho magiatrate shall say : “ Mr. Land-
lord, ay you have been the cause of
this woman losing her husband, and
the ouly meaus of supporting hersolf
und family, 1 shall make an order that
you keep them in food and home, until
the husbund comes back again,”  And
ull the people shall eay, * Amen snd
Amen.”

AN ENIGMA,

Iive men in conversation sat ;

The first ono said amudst thar chat

“CWere T to coase iy lengthened teign

There never could be w s again.”

‘The sveond said, **1f my bneath cease

The world will sever wore huve prack.”

The third continued *Six would die

Were [ amongst the doad to lie”

The fourth exclaimed * If  should go

The eatth would no mate soriow ktiow,”

While from the tifth the statemeut fell,

“1f 1 amony yon vease to dwell,

Mankind will then forever be

From swarisy and from strvEriNe free.”

Sax, if you can, who are these men,

You've seen them oft, and will again.
ANSW R,

The five important men I mean,
‘That you and | so oft have seen,
Are all companions, good and ttue,
Lheir names are AL K L O U

WHAT WHISKEY WILL DO.

OME years ago, in one of the
counties of New York, a
worthy man was tempted to
drink until drunk. In the

dolirium cf drunkenness he went home |
and murdered his wife in the most )
brutal manner. o was carried to
jail while drunk. Awakening in the
morning, and looking around upon the
baro walls, and sceing the bars upon
the windows, he vxclaimed :

“ Ty this a juil?”

“Yes, you are in jail,” answered

gome one, .

“ What am I here for?"” was the

earnest inquiry.

« Por murder,” wasg the answer,

“ Does my wife know it 1"

“Your wifo know it?” said some

one, “ Why, it was your wife you

murdered.”

Oa this announcement he dropped
suddenl,, ns if ho bad been struck
dead. Let it be rememhered that the
constable who carried him to jail sold
the liquor which caused his drunken-
ness ; the justice who issued the war-
rant wag ouc of those who signed his
licenso ; the sheriff who hanged him
also sold liquor and kept a tea-pin
alley.

A Deriverer —People of Khartoum
have huiled General Gordon us their
deliverer. On his arrival thousands
crowded to kiss his handas and feet,
calling him “ Sultan of the Soudan.”
Addrsesing the people, Gen. Gordon
said :—* 1 came without soldiers, but
with God on'my side, to redress your
ovils. I will not fight with any
weapons, but will mete out justice.”
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A COQUETTE i u woman 'thout any
heart that makes a fool of a man that

ain'y got any head.




