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PLEASANT HOURS,

and fifty milen in lemgth, althongh the
breadth, measured iu a straight line,
bardly exceeds four hundred miles:
asnd during the whole time ars in the
midet of anow crowned monarchs.

The extent, distinctness, and variety
of Alpine sconery visible frrm the
railwav trainn sre beyond adognate
perirsysl and comparison. The line
enters the mountaing nwpon the eugt by
ascending ths Bow River, abcut one
hundred and fifty miles n rth of the
boundary, to its sources awid tho sum-
mits of tho main range ; after paesing
which, it {s led by a marvel of engineer-
ing down along the cataracts of the
Kicking Horso to the Columbis  The
railway does not follow that queenly
river {n its detour to the northward,
however, but ¢'imba straight over the
Selkirks and sucoeeding barriers, notil
it has descended to the Fraser and
threaded itas canyon to the ocesn.

Here, thep, are six hundrid and
fifty miles of mountaivs, bosped agninst
and over one another, in Titanic
maseos, ever pregent to the traveller
and evor changing in aspect—a great
““gea of m-uotaing” that csn te
likened to no other on the earth.
Rising mora than two miles above the
een, theso mountsiog are cleft to their
base by the passes followed by the rail.
way, and their wholo dizzy height is
soen at once. Far up on ther
shonlders, in full view from thse trzin,
rest many glaclers, by the side of
which those of the Alpz would be
insignificant ; and from bencath tho
cleor green ice crystal csscades come
down tha mountain sides in enormona
leaps. Foreg's of gigantic trees fine
the valleys and reach far up the
mountain gides. Great rivers follow
tho deep and narrow valleys, now
roaring through dark gorges, now
placid’y expanding into broad lakes,
reflacting esch cliff and enow-capped
pesk. For thirty-two hours the
traveller volls along through this grest
and vsried mountain panorama, with-
out lesing the wonderful ecene for a
minute, avd finally emerging from the
s'upendous and terrible canyon of the
F ager River, finds biwmself at the
tide-waters of the Pacific, having. in
lees than five days, completed the
1w gest continuous railway journes
that can be made in the world, and
thiorgh the most interesting, pictur.
erque, and sublime scenery anywhere
accessible to the modern traveller,

The terminus is the new city of
V'ancouver, on Barrard lnlet, whenoe
meamships will foon ply to China,
Japan, and Austialagis, as well as to
San Fraccis-o, and all along the coast:

And ali this may be reached in com-
fort ~nd luxury, snd in greater com ort
ard luxary than can be found on any
other line of travel. The Company
planoed its work on a wide and iiberal
gcale, and with a determination to
make its rail «<ay tho beet that bad yet
becn built on this coptinent. Wih
its nberal subventions from the Gov-
erpment in lands and monry, and with
the gres resources of ita membars, it
wss ablo 10 carry its magnificent pians
to full completion. The roadway is
thoroughbly built, with wide ombsvk-
wents and essy gradients, The rais
&ro of heavy s'cel and the track is
thoroughly baliasted throughout ; the
bridges with few oxcepiions; are of
jron and steel, ard 'he hoaviest that
bave yot been butit in America ; and
trains msy safely be run at sixty miles
an hoar.

Tho passenger equipmont is all now

and has been esprcially desigooed to
secure the greatest possiblo comfort
snd eafety. It iv superior in every
respect to that of any other ruilway,
and ombraces many roveltier not to
b found elgewh-re. The sleeping snd
d ning ard ordinary pessoncer cavs u8
w: 1], are finivhed outside and in with
polirhed mahogany.  Solid comfort
end artistic ¢ffect havo bern rought in
ovory detail. Even bath-rooms ave
provided in the sleeping cavn intended
for long journeys. The trains are fo
timed a3 to enable tourists to aee the
moit interegting eosticna of the line
by daylizht, and well.appointed hetols
are provided at intervals in the moun.
tains—stopping places for pleasure-
vt kors and #portsmon,

The Cunadian P-cific Rallwav may
be resched at Qebec, Montreal,
Toronto, and Brockville, or by way o
8*. Paul; and excurgion ticke's are
ald, covering a great variotv of rwtes.
Fine steamships connect the Pacific
termipas with all points on the Pacific
Coast, and excureion steamers will rap
northward throvgh the mountain.girt
Gf of Qeorgia and tho ficrds of
Alaska.
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THE BOY THAT WILL LIE.

WuaTt is a boy good for that will
¢! Boys at the best mako considerable
trouble by their ignorance, inexreri-
enca. and awk wardnegs ; and it requires
considerable patience to put up with
the faults of an ordinary bov. and try
to make anything of him But when
in addition to &}l his usnal faults & hov
will lte, what is he good for? He break-
things, and lies about it; he forgets
thioge, and lies about it; he neglects
things, and lies about it; you send him
on an errand, and he lies about it; you
give him work to do, and he lies about
that, As crooked as a snake, you
never kuow where to find him or what
to do with him. You cannot know
what to depend upon, mor wher2 to
trust him He misleads you. deceives
vou, and divappoints yon. If you hire
bim to work, you need to hire some-
body elss to watch him; so you bave
to hire two persons to do the work of
one and of courge what yoa pay for
watcbing comes out of the wages of the
rascal who needs to be watched, or elge
is his employer’s Joss.

A boy who tells the truth, whose
word can be depended upon, who owps
up to his fallures. is a treasure. Xfhe
fails to-day, he will do bettor to-mor-
row; if he makes mistakes, you cap
show him how to correct them; ifhe
is thcuzbtless, you can admonish and
caution him; and you can bave the joy
of seeing him improve from day to day,
and grow wiser and atronger and better
s0 that even in his boyhood he can fill
the place of a msn, and be worth more
than 1asny 8 man who cannot be de
praded upon  Thero are geod thirgs
ahead for such a boy. He is wanted w0
take charge of burine:s, to do honeat
work, to fill impottant positions, to
watch rascals who cancol be trusted
He is wanted to fill placas of respon:i-
bility, to manage great urdertakiogs,
to tn a power in the commusity aad a
blessing in & home, He is wanted as
2 husband to some hobest, truthfal
noble giri; he is wanted a3 2 head of &
family, to train children in the paths
of righteousness; and as & member of
the Onurch of Choat, to ds good in the
world and to save tho souls of men.

But tha boy who will Jie—whst on
exrth is ho good for3 What can be

done with him4 He nevur cun bs oon-
fided in; he never csn be trusted. No-
budy knows whea he ix lying, uad no-
body dares to believe him when he talls
the trath.

My boy, God bas given you a tongue,
to speak tho truth and to ting Hie
praises, and you had tetter bite your
tengue « ff chun to ugo it to tell lies, fir
“alt liura shall bave their part in the
lake that burre¢th with fice and b.im-
gtone. whi b is the secund death'—
The Little Chrsstian.

THE ORGAN IN WESTMINSTER
ABBEY,

I was woary with wandering, and
et down to rest myself by a monu-
ment. The souad of cesual frotsteps
had ceaged from the abbey. I could
only bear, now and then, the distant
voice of the priest repeating the even-
ing service, and the faint response of
the choir; these paused for a time,
and all weg bushed. The stillness, the
degertion, and obscurity that weie
«radually prevailiog around, gave a
deeper and more solemn interest to
the place:

For in silent grave no conversation,

No joyful tread of frieuds, no voice of lovers,
Ko careful {ather's connsel—nothing's heard,
For nothing is, but all oblivion,

Dust and endless darkness,

Buddenly the mnotes of the deep
libouring organ burst upon the ear,
falling with double and redouble in-
tensity, snd rolling, as it were, huge
billows of sound. How well do their
volume and grapd ur a~cord with this
wighty building! With what pomp
do tbey swell through its vast vaults,
and breathe their awiul harmony
throvugh these caves of deatb, snd make
the silent eepulchro vocal! And bow
tuey rise in tiiumphant aocdlamation,
heaving higher and higher their accord-
aut no &g, and piling gonud on sornd—
and how they paunse, and soft voicea of
*ho choir break out into awee! gushes
of m=lody ; they coar aloft, and warble
ilong the roof, and seem to play about
theso lofty vaults like the pure aira of
heaven. Again the pealing organ
heaves its thrilling thuoders, ¢ m-
pressing sicr into music, and rolling
forth upon the soul  'What lopg-drawn
cadences! what solemn sweeping cob-
cord! It grows mors and more devse
and powerful—it fills the vast pile,
and eeems to jar the very walle—the
ear is stuoned—the senes are over-
whelmed. And now it is winding uy
in full jubilee—it is rising from the
earth to heaven—the very ecul seems
rapt away and floated upwards on this
swelling tide of harmony 1—Irzing.

A NEW LEAF.

Harry WiLDE eavs he * has turned
over a new leaf.” X8 tescher thinks
he hss, and his mother knows he hasz
«The boys,” Harry’s old c: mpanions,
s b a little, and say, “Just wait
awbhile, and yon'll sea 1"

What has Harry done ?

He h .8 smoked his last cigarette!
He has bought his last seneatioral
story-paper! He bas taken hold of
Lis echool work in earnest, He bhas
turped his back on the “fast” beys,
and esys to them iny maaly way whea
they want him to 3 ' +h m in some
of their old-time wicked fuan, X can’t
go into that with you, boys.”

At home, he i3 & very different boy.

There i8 no moro tessing to spend the | pubiic.

evenings on the strest; no more slan
wing of doors when he is not allowed (§
to have his own way; no more soyr
looks and lagglng frotstepe whin ra
quired toobsy. O'| Harry is certainly
ano ber bay! What can it mean! ||

Just thin: & looking-glass was held [f
up before Harry’s oyes! In it he gaw
himself, a seifish, conceited, wilfyl
boy, on the road to 1uin! The right
started him, as well it might, He did
not shut his eyms s he might havs ||
done, bat he lo.ked lang enough to gee
that he was fast gettirg to bear ths
1 keness of one of Batan's boys, and he ||E
suid, ** Tois won't do; I must bo one
of G:d’s boys ! ”

Harry soon found that he could not
change one ci’ his evil ways, 80 he was
obliged to let God make the change in
him. and it s indeod a great change,

How g11d Harry'sfriends are ! How
g'ad Harry’s Sviour and the good
angels ave! And how disappointed
Satan and his ev1]-minded s1 iez are’

Harry hag chosen ¢ the goad part”
Will you, dear boy? Wil you, dear ||}
girl ?

——

A THOUGHT FROM BRUSS3ELS,

@N Brussels bright, upon the town hall’s ||§
corling, i
A form is piotured wondrous fair to see :
Intently I bebold at with the feeling,
That calmly it is peeriug down on me,

To right X o and then to left, amszing!
Upon me ever rests the figars's eyos;
Far off [ walk—upen me steadfust gaziog

1 viow them still with intinite surprise.

To-day in Brusssls, but away to-morrow;
The paiotiog scon may all forgottea be,
Bat O, the leasor from it | may borrow
Is worth a piignmage o'er land anu sea!

Thero are abave me other eyes all.seeing,
That 10lluw after every tay | turn—
In aweetness, graco and majosty agreeing,

Which mine oyes some day shall unveid ;B8

di,cern |
—@rorge Rose,

ADVICE TO GIRLS.

«Sgx,” counsels Mr Ruekin, “thst ||
no day pasars in which you do not
make youis-1f a somewhat better crea- (|28
ture ; and, in o der to do that, find ou! (i
first what you are now. Do not think ||#i
vaguely ab:ut it; take pen and psjer}|#8
and srite down a3 minute & de s:riptizn ({8
of yoorself a8 you can, with the date v
it. If you dare not d) 8o find out why {|B§
you dare not and try to get strength !'S%:
of heart enaugh t3 1 ok youreelf fairly | <3
in the face, in mind as well as body. | ‘

do not donbt bat that the mind isa les
pleasant thing to lock at than th= ficy, [igRl
and for that very reason it needs mers ||
losking at; so always have two wiricrs |{F8
on your talet-table, and see that, with il
proper cate, you dress bedy and mind (B
berore them daily, Write down, thes, |1
frankly what you are, or, at leas |G
what you think vourself, not dwelling {¥§
upon thoee inevitable faults whish are i
of iit:le cons quence, and which the |i
action of a right life will shuke or |id
amgoth away, bot that you may deter- |8
mine, to the best of your intelligencs, &
what you are gcod (or and can be msads |3
into ~ Giris should be like dsiei.s—
nice aud white, with an edge ol red, 1if 8
you look cloee; making the ground i
bright -wherever they are; knowing i§

simply and quietly that they do it, sod |
are meant to do it, and thet it would |
bs wrong if they dida’t do it.” 5

NEVER correct fether or mottor |
when they are telling apything io @




