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1-an aged widow. She was very poor

1 used: for many yearz was lying on the

5 1! presioum wrds: ‘Leavs thy fathen

PLEASANT HOURS.

it

“Do It With All Yopr Dfjght.
“Whatsoever thy band findeth to do
dolt with sll thy might.”

Nevzr put off till to-morrow
The thing you can do to-day.
Nerver ot pléasure borrow
An hour that pain must pey. R
Though 1 storm on your path seema brewing
And clouds may obecure the light,
Whatever you deom worth doing
Is worth doing with all your might,

Woutd you win Damo Fortuno's favourat
Then woo her with heart and so

Though the cup she offers savours
At times of the gall-touched bowl.

Press on when tho plough-you're driving,
Look uot to the left or right,

Though hard bo your task, keep striving—
And do it with all your might.

I ever you turn from.toa lshour
Appointed for you to do,
Let 1t bo tonasist p neighbopr
Less stalwart and strong than you.
Stand notas a cold beholder
0f woces that may meet your sight 3
Reliove them, and work on bolder,
And do it with all your might.

Ab, this iy lifo’s lesson, and learzw
its widom and .truth you will gain
Su.h treasures that even their earning
Will take all the sting out of pain.
When the dack shadows round you have
vanished,
and natare issmiling and bright,
Bosure they wero scattercd and banished
When you struck them with all your
might.

Again lot the maxim be spoken,
Unce raid by tho wise 2nd the trae,
And lay it t0 hogrt as a foken
Uf what courage and patience can do,
When lifs’s tumult ie raging around you,
If you girdup-your loins for the fight,
Battle op until. conquest has crowned you,
And battle with all your might ¢
—~Indep
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TRIED AND PROVED.
A coop Christian Jady was visiting

snd very ill, and yet she was bright
and hsppy. A PBible which she had

table. Her visitor turned over ity
pages. In doing this, she noticed
here and there w vérse which bad g
line drawn around it, while on the
margin opposite were printed in capi
tals, the Jetters T. . The lady asked
her aged friend what they meant.

*They mean ‘trigd and proved,’”
was her reply. *The promises of
Gud's blezsed word have been roy sup-
purt sad comfort under all my trials.
And 35 I bave used them one after
another, snd found how troe they
were, I have put theso lottera opposite.
them, $p show that I have t:xgd and
proved'them. -

“Wvhen [first saw myself a sinner,
1 rwltlmosweetpmmxsa, *Cloms untq
we, snd I xill givo you yest’ T be-
lisved what Jesus faid: ¥ came o

and P. opposite that praimise, becanss
1 bag tried it and proved it Whey
I was lefta widow with & family of
helpless childrén, my heart wes full of
-sorraw and eaanq:,.;. But X read thoxo

'esebx.ﬂmn,lwﬂl{mamt‘.mm

bim.gad found resh. Then ¥ patT.{

alive ; and let thy widow trust :a mwe.'
(Jor. 49: 11.)
“Then I committed mysetf and
children to bhis care and protection,
That promiss was falfilled. Then I
put T. and P, opposite to it. Since
then I've hag many trials and troubles,
but I have alwaya found somo precious
promise of God’s word that scemod to
have beon written on purpose for me.
And I have nover found one of them
to fml. They are sure and certain
promises. And if we only msko a
right use of them, wo shall be able to
write T. and P., tried and proved,
opposito them all.”
I havo another story to illustrate
God's promises—their power. Some
time ago un infidet delivered a lecture
against the Bible in o manufacturing
town in England. In his lecture he
gaid that the story of Christ in the
New Testainent was mnot true, it was
all a fable. When the lecture was
ended, a plain workingman from one
of the mills rose up in his plece, and
said he would hke to ask the gentle-
man a question.  * Ask any question:
you please,” said the lecturer. Then
the man spoko as_follows:
“Thirty years ago, sir, I was the
curse of this town. No one would
spesk to me who had any respect. for
himself. I often tried to meke my-
self better, but in.vain. The temper-
ance people got hold of me; but I
broke the pledge so often, that they
said- it was no uso trying any longer.
Then the police took me up. I wag
brought before the magistrate and
tried. Theysenbmcmpn..on. Thera
the wardens-of tho -prison all tried tq
‘malso me better, but in vain, At last
Jesus took me in hand. He spokg
to we some of the swee" promises of
his Word, such as thess: ¢Though
your ting be as scarlet, they shal] ba
as white. as snow.” ¢TI will help thee,
yes, X will help thep T am he that
blotted out thy trapsgressians”’ My
grace is sufficiont for thee”
‘« Thess melted my heart and made
anéw manof me. And nowIama

‘in.the Sabbath-school. And the ques-
tion I wish.to ask is this: If the story
of Christ is not true, is a fable, as yon
say, then how can you explain that it
could have produced so blessed and
wonderful change in my poor, sinful
‘heartt”

'The lecturer had no answer to make
and the workman continuneq :

#No, sir, you may say what you
please, but the Gospelis the power of

God."—Lrom Bible Proinises, by Rev.
wacanl Ncwton, D.D.
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A SHORT SPER(OE. ON TQBAQGO
My friends, I will tako for my
motto this verse: “Thy sons should
rot smobe, nor thy deughtery ennfE?
Many years age Sotan ok s

ground. It grew and betame a great
plont, and epvesd its leaves rank ard

course of time, that tho sons of men
looked upon it, and some of them
thought it beautiful to Inok upon, and
much to be desired to make lads look
big and manly, so they put forth their
hands and did gather and chow
thereof ; and some it made sick, nnd
others to expectorate most filthily.
And it nlso camo to pass, that those

fono end thercof, and did try to look

member of the church, and a teacher |

tobatco sead and cast it into the

who chowed it beeame weak and un-
manly. and they found that they were
enslaved. | And Satar laughed. And
in the course of time it camo alsg to
pass that-old ladies snuffed it, and they
wero suddenly taken with fits, in con-
sequence thereof, nud they did snoeze,
aud snceze, inasipuch that their oyes
wero filled with tears, and they did
look cxceedingly funny, And yet
others foolishly wrought the lenves
thereof into rolls, and did sct fire to

very grave and wise while the smoke
icended. And Satan laughed. And
<o cultivation thereof bocame a great
and mighty business in the earth.
Merchantinen waxed fich by the com-
merce thereof. The poor, that could
not buy shoes, nor bread, nor books
for their little ones, spent their money
for it. And Satan loughed. Now,
my friends, cease from.this evil thing
that youdo. Bo elaves uo more.
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THE BOY ON THE : AR
e were struck with ths truth of
the observations of Charles Dudley
‘Warnez, when heaaid: It is my im-
pression that o farm without a boy
would very-goon come to grief. What
a hoy doesis the life of the farm. He
is the foctotum, always in demand,
pnd always expected to do the t'ou-
sang and one things that nobody else
willdo. Upon him fall the odds and
ends, thg most difficult things. After
everybedy else is through he is to
finish up. His work is like s woman's
—~perpetually  waiting on  otkers.
"Everybody knows how much easier it
is to cook a good dinner than te wash
the dishes afterwards.

Consider whata boy on a farm is
required to do—things that must be
dong, or life would actuzlly stop. 1t
is undergtood, in the fimat place, that
he is to do all the errands, to go to the
store, to the post-oilicaand to carry ail
sorts of messages, If ho had as many
legs as the cenhpede they would tire
‘before night. e is the one who
spreads the grass as the men cutat;
‘he stows it away in the barn ; ho rides
the horse to cultivate the cora up and
down the hol, weary rows; hs picks
up the potatocs when they are dug;
le trings wood and watet and splity
kindling ; ke gets up the horss snd
turns out the horse. Whother bo ia
in the kousd, or out of the honse, thora
s always something to do.

Jugt before schoo), in the winter,
he ghovels paths; in the summer he
turns tho grindrtone. And yet, with
his prind fall of schewmes of what he
awonld like to do, and bis handa full of

nothing to busy hirself wita but
echools and chores. He would gladly
do all the work if comaebody olse would
do all tho chores, ho thinks; and ye?,
I doubt if any boy aver ameunted to
anything in tho world, or was of much
uso as a man, who did not enjoy tho
advantages of a liboral education, in
tho way of chores.

Tha VWine Qup

** Tuis cup deatroys the stropgest man—
It blights the fairest Bower s

For while it sparkles but & spay,
1t reigns with deadly powes.

1t beauty, fasbion, wealth, and power
Comldne to pralse the wine,

Obh, youth { peaist that fatal hotr,
Aud lifo and love are thina."
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“A SINGLE GALLON OP
WHISKEY.”

In a recent temperance address
Judge Pierce said:

* Science has rovealed, by aid of the
microscope, the presence of living and
often disgusting objects in & drop of
water. Tho stomach revolts at tho
spectacle, under tho glass, of the
sreatures which tenent every rofresh-
iog draught, however invisible to the
nakedeye. Leb mo tell you what ones
came out, undes *Ye process of justice
in the Court of Uyer and Terminer of
thit city, from a single gallon of

nocent and harmless encugh. Thero
camo out of it two murderers, two
widows, eight orphans, two colls in
the stato-prison filled with wretched
convicts for a term of years, The
whiskey, moreover, was used in con
nection with the administvation of one
of the ordinances of religion—the
sacrament b baptism. It was druak
at the christening of » ehijld, and the
men who drank it fought, and two of
them lost their lives,, and the further
results werp as I haye said.  Did not
Shakespoare well ssy, *O thou in-
visible spicit of wine, if thou hast no
namo to be known by, let s call thee
devil I"”
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RATE EVIL

Dz. ArxoLy, of Ragby, the great
and good lover of bovs, used to say,
“Comuend meo to bays who lova God
and hatc the devil.”

The derui s the boy's worst enemy
He keeps a sharp look out for boys
There is nothing too mean for him to
do to win them, and then, when he
gets them into trouble, be always
sugaks away and Ieares them ! Nota
bit of help or comfort does he give
them.

“What did you do it for!” ho whis
pers.  “You might have known bet
tex §®

Now, the boy who hss found out
vho and what the dsvil is coght to
hato him. It's his duty. Ho canaf
ford to hata this enemy of alt thatis

whiskey, whieh to my eyes zoemed in- |
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good sud trae with his whols heart.
Hato tha devil, and fight bim, boys,

broad. And it czmo to- pscs, in the

ozcupation, he is an idls boy who hss

batbe gure and use the Lard'aweap 1
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