PLEASAN

+ [ ¢

T HOURS.

108

Canada.
BY DR. £, il DRWART,

ing grane .1 woods of Gavada:
How cool ana ..n below
she shadu of their swoet rustling *caves |
wift-changing webs the suubight weaves
Whore forns and mosses grow,

I giant trees of Canada :
Dark pine and birch drovped low ;
the stately ‘el the maple tall,
fno stardy-beeeh, I love thom all,
And wdll thoir forms I know,

Itie fnext wealth of Canada
The choppers® blows resound
'irough the crisp air, whilo cold and still
the 816w's deep cloak o'er vals and hill
Lies whste upon the ground,

no sparkling streats of Canada,
Tbnt 'newch 200l shadows pass,
+hién wind, where sleok-fed eattle slcep,
Luroughy verdant meadow, aukle-deep
In clover-bloows and grass.

The cry-tal streams of Canada;
Deepan whose murmuring tido,

From pebbly caverns dimly seen

Neath Jeafy shade of hving ﬁreen,
Gray trout and salmon gﬁi e

The beauteous lakes of Canada;

With loving eyes 1 sco .
Lheir waters, stretched in endless chain
By fair St. Lawrence to'the main,

As ocean wild and-free,

Where white sails gleam o'er Huton's wake

h dying day,

ries in my heart awake,

Of homit’s dear dwelling by the Inke,
Like sunsluno passed anay.

The prairies vast of Canada,
Where sun sinks to tho earth,
In setting, whispering warm gool-night
To myrind flowers, \v!imsa blushies bright
Will Rail the motrow’s birth.
The robust life of Canada
In cheery homes I sce.
Though gold por jewels £l the hand.
‘T1s Nuture s self has blessed the land,
Abundunt, fair and free,

———t

The Worst Boy-in the Town,

A CANADIAN STORY,

O or
‘Florence Yarwood.

CHAPTER IL
JACK'S JIOME. -
Write it on the liquor store,
Write it on tho workshop door:
*“ Whete there’s drink theie's danger.”

. MILDRED GREY entered the houscand care-
: [ully gathered up the dainty cama and washed
-it. “She had no sisters, no mother ; there was
> -poono'in the houso to do all these things but
- herself. Her mother had died some cight
' years before ; Sincs that time she liad been
+ her father's sole heusekeeper and comforter 3
| and a skiiful-housckecper she was, keeping
everything tidy and in'order. ~ Although the
reoms werc cheaply farnished, she hiad a way
- of making everything show to the bust advan-
. ‘tngos.and in every..room could be acen xo
: tle fixings which cost
save work and skill,
‘towards making a place
No wonder: Jack arding
) spead véning thero ¢ :
What'a cantrast it presented- to'the home
- hewent to after-leaving Miss Groy's !
! re floorTooked: so, theetl le thought,
+ “though, that e would not minded that
: -i(oufyi had been kept.elean.  Butitscldom®
3 uch less soap :n;nl water. Tho
s wit

with n sigh, he thought how svon he must
tear hinmwell away from h s loved buoks, and
80 t0 work, and yot 1t would be n reliel to bo
auay from such a miserablo home.

* Well, I'supposo you ain't had .no suppor
Yot," said tite hursh-toned atepmother A A
pretty timo to come homo expectin’ to glt
some!”

** Lhud my tea at Muss Grey's,” said Juck,
quietly,

e slowly asconded the staits to his «
room, and that indeed presented a great con.
tiust to theone below.  You woutd have been
surprised to seo how spotlessand cloan it was,
Whose hand kept it so ¥ Certainly not the
siepmother's; it was Juck's, Every Salur-
day hie weht at it withu pailof hot water and
8 rug und cleaned it himself, -

It was bad enough to sce the rest of the
house at sixes and sevens, but that room ha
called his own ho could not and wobld. mot
have uatidy.
micdestly sug,

Ho had once even ventured to
geat that ho would help clean up
dowanatarrs, but his step-mother wrathfully
informed him that sho was mustress of the
houso and would keop it as she pleased.

When Jack passed througlh the kitehen that
evening, a bottle of brandy on the table, nore
than half empty, did not escapo his obser-
vation.

He thought of it again as ho sut poring
over his hooks, aud wondered how and why
it was there. ' .

Could it be possible that his

step-mother
drank ? -Ho had been suspicious of it boforo
when be had come homie and found her pros.
trate on the lounge in a licavy slumbor, , but
he had never felt quite 80 certain of. it. He
wondered how sho gt the liquor; surcly. she
dul not'go herself and purchinse it 1 *

His little half-brother was asleep in a small
bedan one corner of thy same room, and'just
thin, as Juck turned -over o pile of school-
books, a number of them fell ‘off the table,
making considerable noise, and causing the
sleeping Charlio to spring up in sudden alarm,

“1t's only I, Chalic; don't be afia ,”
aaid Juck, kindly ; aud crossing the room, he
sat down by the bod aud hsked :

““1say, Charlic, where did that Lottle of
brandy come from on the table downstairs?
Who brought it here, do you ktiow??

Chailie was too slcc‘{\y to be ina talking
wood, but ho was fond of Jack because ‘ho
was always kind to him, go arousing himself
with an ctfort, he said :

I got it down at tlie hotel.”

“ \\io*wnt you for it?#

‘t Mother did ; she said she didn’t feel well,
and would have to have somie for medicine.

** Did she cver send you before?”

“ Yes, lots of tines; but she doesn't look

-sick, does sho?” ) ool

“Ishould aiy not!” said Juck. :

* and d6 you know,” said Chirlic,. sadly,
¢‘she borrowed that fifty ceiits you gave'me,
to got it with!” . -

+* Did she?” exclaimed Jack, in disgust,
“Well, that’s a shame ! but never mind i I'm

'going to work in a couklo of wecks, then I'il

ﬁ(i)vc you some more.; . Now g6 sleep, my
y 1 and Charlio turned ¢ cr and was soon.
inthe land of dreams, -while Jack went' back
to his books. :

A couple of hours

after ho heanl héavy, un-
steady footsteps, and he Knes. that his fathier
was conung home drunk as usual. .

Presently he heard such a terrible tumuls
in the room below that-ho felt.quite alarmed.
He had been decustomed to heuring his father-
and step-mother quarrel, but neverguite such.
loud, angry talk asthis; 80 ho hastened dowa,
stairs just fu time to see'his father trying to
push his stepmother out-doors. T

i What are vou doiniz?” demanded Jick,

** She's drink, and -1 won't have her in niy
house,” stummered the man, -

** And what are you 2 8aid Jack. *“Hasn't:
sho a3 good 3 right to be drenk asyou? Let
heralono! Lethoralone, I say!™-and- tak-
‘ing a hold of lus father hic dragged him into
tho adjoining room,. and fastened -the door,
while tho ntoxicated “woman, staggered back
20 tho loungo aud ‘was soon suoring heavily.

Jack, poor Jack, wént' bac upstairs and
cricd himsclf to sleep, and- when hie awoke in.
-the morning his héatt was still hoavy, N

It was the Sablath=clear, snnﬁﬁny and

- wusty old stove _was always .choked ujs with-
* “ehes; and Jack did notremember over scomg
> the disties nlt.washed up acd put away—they
;lgm'ligqgl all over.the'table in etdless con-
D ofmsion,” T T :
No wondér a-sigh cscaped his lipsas he

- dreary-Yookitig place.
. Heoften. wondercd why he continued to
. stay 1 such o' homa as that; Tt wascertainly
10 gain for hitn to do'so, for-he paid regulatly
- every week for hig boanl and lodgmg. just
what bie would have bt to pay to shaugers.
1 Donug the-summer he worked: out to get
snoney to-carry him through school in the
vwinmhgo;}gs;wq.yﬂ Joid of. Brudy ; and:

bs; tho -

oped -the-door ‘and ‘stepped - into such- a Vli
N 0!

ful, and Jack lay for a -few mivuids
‘watching the sunlight peeping in the window,
Ho reniembered:heaniug. Miss Grey a1y that
the suil always scemed” to shine righter on
tlio Sabbiath than any other day, But he felt
‘that nothing in the world-could poasibly leok
very Lright to him:  The. birds wero singing

il d" peach tro: closs by the
3 ! “world: without scemed.so
youshile his heart.alene was heavy and
I don't think Miss Groy woild expect e
o try fo be good if she kuew ‘just Whats kind
ofu hiowo I bave to live in,” said Juck to liiy-
aclf, us he slowly dresed.  “Yam really. glad
“the smumer is comitig, eveu though I do have

“to laive school audigo.to Wwark. - .1t will b A’

relief to be away frou, sv

Yet I iavo alwnays had such
inaplaco I contd call home, that
atayed hero, hiornible though it fa! Then I
hinted to loave on Gharliv's account 3 poor lit
tle chap, he'll bave o hard timo of it, and ho's
such a good little fellow, tool™ amd with &
#igh ho looked at the innocent, babylsh faca
of th -lering <hild.

Ab, Jack * God’s pity is greater than yours?

6 feld half tompted not to go to Sunday-
school, but he remembered that Miss Groy
had gaid aho.would wear the flowers hoe had
given her s Losides ho felt sure that her carnust,
grutle voico wor** soothe his troubled apirit,
80 lie decided to go,

Misa Grey was there, and a cluster of May
flowers_some of tho dark bluo ones ho had
picked 80 catefully nestled closo to her white
throat ;'and as ho listened to her talk he for-
got for a timg the misery at home.

The lesson was about Jesus hushing the
tempest on Galitee, and Miss Groy know just
how to explain it to catch tho attention of
thdse boys, i

“1want to tell you," said. she, “whata
storm is like on the Sea of Galilee. They are
not much like the storms wa have here on
Luko Outario.  Wo always havo some warn-
fug thata storm is approaching, Woscea

durk cloud off youder, and gradually the water
grows rough and angry, ‘The storm does hot
avertako us all at once, But on Galilee—
that beautiful sheot of water in the northern

part of Palestine—they do nothava ARy warns
1ug atall zcarcely thata slormis up[ymehinF
Oue moment the water is calm and peaceful;
but.soou its gentle ripples rise to waves with
white crests; the sky and water grow a deep
purple, and the waves: become mountains of
angry foame~a scene of vald confusion, grand
and ‘teritble.”

‘Every boy in the cluss was deeply intercsted
in Miss Grey's description of a storm on Gali.
lee, and one of the boya said :

I don’t think I would care to manage »
boat i'sitch n storm as that.”

0, indecd ! said Miss Grey. “And.
was' it any wondér that the diici{xles wero
sore afrid?  But you seo they had Jesus in
tho boat with them, and ho aruse and com.
-manded the waves to bo still, and immediate.
Iy there was a great calm. S0 with us, on
ﬂ‘uq 8¢o of life, it matters not what storms may
assail us, ifionly we have Josus in the ship
with us"we are safe,”

As Jack was Xeu\'inﬁothe church Miss Groy
Joied him, for they: Loth lived~in the south~
western part of the town,

“You are discouraged to-day, Jack,” sai@

the, v

“CWell, T was,'but- your talk has cheered
mo'some,” he roplied. ~ Then with Yoyish ‘en-
thusiasm he contivued, *“Do you know, Miss
Groy, I would vather hear you teach a Sun-
day-school class than J-would to play & game
of basebill® & '

Mis$ Grey could scarcely
at this bogish compliment,
in sich dead earaest: .

“* And,” said Jack, 1 do long to bo good ;
bat that depend: ircly on-ci
Jwithme. I canbe good in fair weather, when
sverything goes right ; "bub when_things go'
Wréng Lam-just what people. call me—the
worst'boy in the town;” and a grim smile stola
over his bandsomo facel

“ But it iy sometim=s those who haye the
most to contend wit  * n live the best lives,”
u‘&;id Mildred. *5 crusg diaws us nearer to

aplace as this
a longing to bo
have

keep from smillng
which was given

“Well; it docsn’t draw me,” said Jack,
Atoutly, ‘1 bate myaclf and everybody clse
When things don't go sght; and 1 just expect.
Tl get into'a terrible racket somo of- Lhess
£ ‘

. The;
sy hey

separated at the next croszing, and
‘M ‘lir'gd
ind:

walked home with Jack still T ber

" ¢ A serions face, my.dear,” said her father,
-as sho entered the room where hesat,
I was thiukmﬁof Jack-Harding,. paps,”
81id Mildred. *“He docs -seem to -lony o
ziuch 10 Ye good, but he js continnally getting

“iuto trouble.”

¢ There is aplendid material in that boy, if'
quly itcould bo caluai out,” said Mr., Groy.
+* I'do not wonder thas -y ou feel mnterested in

him,” .
(To be ontinucd. )

@ ——
THE BOY FREDERICK.

RecrNTLY thero diod' in Washinglon,
‘D.C.y a n who conmanded ‘the ré-
spect of the wholo country—>Mr. Froderick
Douglass. Mr. Douglass was oncé address:
ing-a school, and he-told them the follow-
ing siory :

“1 once knew a little coldured boy:
-¥hose mother andifathor died wheh he
_wag but six jyeamszold: - He-wasa alave,
Aud had no dne tozcarer fr him: "Ho'slept

‘you did, but a ton linen s

woealth.

on a dirty floor in a hovol, and in cold
woathor would erawl into a moal-bag head
foramost and leave his feet in tho ashes to
keop them warm. Often ho would roast
an car of corn and eat it to satinfy his
hunger, and mauy timos has ho crawlod
under the barn or stuble and seeurnd vggs
which ho would roast in the fire and eaty
*“That bay did not _wear pautalvons, as
*nﬂ.. Schoolx
wore unknown to him, and ho laained to
spell from an old Wobster's spolling-book,
and to read aud writo from postera on
cellarand baen doors, whils bays and mon
would help him. He would then preach
and speak, and soon mo woll known.
Ho bocame Presidential Eloctor, Unitell
States Marshal, United States Recordor,
United States diplomat, accumulated somp
Ho woro broadcloth, aud didn'e
have to divide crumbe with the d under
tho tablo. That boy was Frodorick Dong-

ass,

“* What was possible for mo is possiblo
for you. Don't think because you are
coloured. you ean’t . accomplish anyihitig:
Strive carnestly to add o ydur kuowledge,
3 ‘long 18 you remain in ignorsnce, so
long will you fail to command tho respect
of sour follow-men,”

——e.

Battle Cry of the Juniors.
UL REV, I T. BENDKIL

Juxions bright aro.we,
In Jesus we will bo
_ Korever true.
Well arm'd we face the foo,
And onward bravely go,
Our Captain Christ to hnow,
His will to do.

The Biblo is our chart.
Its truths wo Iay to heart,
And:onward go,
We'll strive to ke then shine,
Inlives so pure and fine,
In deeds that are sublime,
That all may know.

United bappy bsnd,
For Chris!},and trath we stand,
s praire to sing,
Wo'll atrive that we nay win,
A ‘conquest over sin,
At'last to enter in,
With Christ our King.

A cheerful band are we,

Oar hearts are full of gleo,
With song of pruise.

We'll strive to do what's right,

Aud battle with our, might,

To hold forth God's truo lighe,
Through all our days.

————— .
A VENTRILOQUIST OF THE OLDEN
TIME.

You have read of -the Witch of Endor,
and you have often wondcred how shé
could ruise Samuel from. the dend. The
truth is slic was not a witch, and she did
not mise Samuel.  Saul wished to speak
with him, and the woman intended to do
ceive Saul by going through certain incan.
tations and then (o tell. him- that Samuel
was tisen, although to him quite invisible.
If Sninuel had not *“‘coms up™ axbé did,
she would haye-still further deceived her
king, by herself replying- to the questions:
Sual asked'Samuc), ~ This she could do by
imitating.the prophet's voice, and throwing
herownto whero. tho prophot was sup-

-posed to gtand, (niuin,, into his mouth a

speech chirictenstic of tho wan, Sho had
a familisr spirit, an cexcellent ncmory, was
familiar with tho relativis heretofore exist.

“ing between Sauf and® Samuel, and could

pretty ‘nearly .divine the roply Samuel
would. niake to any of Saul's questious,
but .Sawuel quite uuoxpoctdly arosoand
epoke. for himself: a0 now that ho way

‘visen she wasaffaid. In terrof, ehocharzed

Saul: with. deceiving her —a_ thing quics
natural under the circuimatances, asshein
tended to decurve him. Itut the Lerd
raisod Simucl and: quite updot hee plans
and -exposed hor doteit,

Tho word witch- translated in aur Au
thorized Vension is- ventriloquist, and’ tlio
whole account of thix trausaction is quite
at variance with tha idea thet the wyman
was abla to raish oF in any. way comm me
with the dead. It could nut Bo done then,

a5 it cAnnet be dotio now.



