130

PLEASANT HOURS.

A Bpoll of Madness,
PY NATHANIEL PARRER WILLIA

Ta0k mot upon the wine when 1t
Is rod tu the cup
Stay not for Plessurs when aho fills
Her tempting beaker up}
“I'houghs cloat ita depths, snd rich ita glow,
A -pﬁl of wadpess lurks below,

Ihiey say ‘Wis ploasan’ on the lip,
And merry ou the braln}

‘F'hey aay it stirs the sluggiah blood,
And duHs the touth of pan

Ave, but within {te glowing doops

A'stinging serpent, unsesn, sleops.

Ita reay lighte will torn to fire,
1ta coulness change to tiarat,
And by ita mirth withio the braln
A slrcpleew worm 1s nursod ;
(hers a not a bubble at the brim
1 bat doea et carry foad fur him.

Then dask the brimming cup aslds,
And spili ite purpls win. ,

Take pot its madaess to thy lipe,
Let not 1ta carse he thinn

*T1s red and rich: but prief ar) woe

Are hid those rosy dsptiss below
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG I'OLK
Rov. W. H. WITHHOW, 0.0 . tditor.

YORONTO, AUGUST 13, 1892,
—m——— e

A TIME FOR EVERYTHING.

Tz other day there tloated w ny car a
grievous complaint, and all beenuso some
young people were compwlivu w forego a
ploasure excursion on account of thwir lan-
wuago lessons.  ** \What 18 the use of aii this
ill ding over strmigotongues s var young
wirl  exclmmod. *“If hauow Englsh
thoroughly, 1ts all I cver laeiy w
seally nced to be acquainted with.  anl
vut ro undouttedty thought n yuang gl
YOATH ago, Whu, aflck wiarryg et suttl
ing down ” as sho sup;gm:d. found that after
all she DaUSt SUPPUIT GCFSLe s MO Wiy,
tloanng that an advantageius pusiivn tn
the Publio Libmary was abuutto betilled
vut that uo oue qualiwwi Ll yet been
jound, she sppited, ouiy w bnd that had
sie been able to spuak Fivucu atud Geninan
the position wuand have buen grauted hor
atonce.  Anoter yuuug, sauy of a biterary
turm could hiave iuou « luveaiare frevaon
vt & pepulat papns haa siw viny ges o tuvte
lmdl}ui attuntivn t bt Guomal ivsavis a
tew yoars bufore.  Whaen Alexauder the
ureat was alauit to bu taughit by tho great
phdosophor Anstuils, his teackor wilk
drow hum to quite & Jlance frvie Jdoo
court, where ho tagght lim, it is said,
“overy branch of human learning,” and
aspocially tha art of gnvernwnt. Had ho
been disttacted by the sconss of court lifo,
Aloxander at sixtar i years of age would
tardiy have been Grind to b 1cft with the

vornmont in his Latin sliic s fatdicr,
hlip of Macedin, secdindl  ainst
Dyzantium. FM your mnds with all use-

ful knowledge now, dear younyg friends,
from all souroes human um{ divine, while
rour hiels are clear nnd your nunds strong
in roceive [t ; the uwe of it all 1 surv to be
rovoaled in thno.

A DISAPPOINTMBNT.
BY 5. F. BUBELLEK.

rrierT*e Tiscy was a hive, human girl,
and longed for sumething different thau the
nocesmartly quiet lifo of her uatine village.
dun was therefore more tinn deaghted
whon her cousn, Myra Graysun, watted
her to spend the season - Washugton.
She could not sieep an hour the might the
lotter came.  Nuch visions as daneed bofure
her uanetof sociery picasures s How man
atry tutge oy enaig dresses and othor robes J;
loustie aul alto Bt span vut of her snsgna-
tion ere the day dawned.

Ltis 1uea that ahio tught not go had not
onice enivred the md of Tnsune.  Mrs.
Lacy had read the aciter with that calm
perenaty which hier dauvghter accepted as
cuttseit.  dho was never dented anything
which luving parents could Lestow, and so
ahiv wan quite UII}DKOIM!\'\l for the shoch she
recerved ator feasting her soul for a woek
M Lo Copuliyd duciel) caingsaigil

“Conw anto the Lbimry, my daughter,”
saud M. Lagy viu day as they roso frum
dimnner.  Seatmeg hersolf and drawing the
gt e ane hie: manatfectivnate hand-clasp,
sho s . Trstiie, you kiiow thatit isnot
tn the heart of wither your father or myself
to deny you any nghtful pleasure. But
after carnest prsyor for guidance, we have
decided that 1t cannot bo for your highe-t
spirttual good that you should visit Myra
Gryson at tlis time. Even at honw you
find 1t hard to resist the allutviuents of the
world.  What would it be in Mym's hume,
wherv thero 1s no allegianes to the Savivur
whain you profuss to love 1™

Disappomntimont, keen and sharp, was
wntten on Trisune's flushied cheek. 1
think 1 cuuld hiave resisted the temptation
to dance if you had trusted v, she said.

** bancing 13 not the only tempta wn, iny
daughter,” was the mothor's r, .y, aud
then fulloned a long, loving talk, o wluch
Mm. Lavy wid of the deadening of cun-
scrence su such & life asshe would be forced
to lead. loving the world as sho did, the
Plunge nto it was the surest way, she said,
to fall from her Master’s side.  Tho safust
mode of resistanco, she added, was to keep
away fromn and not L go deliberatoly into,
temptation.

Tristine cunfoased with ahame that since
tho proposcd visit she had not takon as
much interost in her Bible study, or her
secret devotions.

**So is it ever, mny daughter. Sin walks
at first with tiny foot-falls, but in the end
treads giant-hike, o'ermastering all.  So
bowarc. 1 do not claim, dear, that you will
find it easy to bear the disappointment,
From a human standpoint, you are ill-
treated, and your parcnts are old fogies;
but in etenuty there will be a calmer and
a juster verdict. I would have my daughte
get a real taste of the pleasuro which comes
frumm the scrvice va her Blaster befure sho
tutas to the world for it.  Will you try to
fund that pleasure at home, my Trisuine,
tais winter 1™

" Yen, mamina, T will try.” And with
thus n:'n])‘ began her efort.  Undur her
suvther's wise leadership, the winter sped
happily, breauso Lusily and uscfully an-
uyed. With ber Sunday-schoul class of

ys, her visits to the sick and atilicted,
and other wor). her heart was full.

* Manuma,” said Tristine, entering her
mother's Toun. vae aftermuon in July,
* what dv you thuuk of my baving a class
lawn party uves in tho side gruve 1 Bossie
Russur had ono last week for her guls,
=hih sho says was a perfect success, and
shio piuinises o kelp o™

<A Yell of it, in.ilgcd, if you will 1ot me
haioa finger an the pie. By the way, why
tivt ask Llio Thler to cuino and bring her
ciass of Litle girls whicki she hus just taken.
It will encourago her aud be helpfal to
"ou-l'

*The svery thing, mamma. Why is it
that you always think of thingathat 6¢1"

Mrs. Lacy answered by & amile. The
arrangements weoc daly made, and the
day dawned as “rightand boautifn)as a day
could be. Tristine h.d tho tahle set in tho
choicest nook in the grove, under the ever-

hanging limbe of two grand eld tress. One
of thom sent out a root, wploh formed a
most delightful scat. On this Bessie deop-
red ‘gmcofull , hat in hand, when informed
y Tristine that she was to **lurk, not la.
bour,” at this foast. Mrs. h.c‘y had eent
ovor the well-filled basket, with the pro-
miso to como later. Tristine was busily
engaged in filing & plate with crullers
when Ellio Tylor appeared, tho personifica-
tion of s radiant Hebo, with her lat pen-
dant from the back of her neck. She bore
a  tastefully-arranged waitor of mlagn
grapus and othor fraft. What a happy
trivl  Wora the dear shildren who came
trooping 1n later to enjoy this delicious re-
past ono-half o happy !
Tristine was now past longini; to enjoy
any higher pleasure than that of Hving for
othors, because Chnist had lived in her.
The next yoar when she spent » fow wecks
1n tho Captal City in company with her
paronts, sho smuled st theideaof choosinga
visit to Cousin My s for real joy.
Trstine had fully realized the force of
the couplot :

¢ No shattered box of ointmens
We over need regrot ;
¥eor ovt of disappcintment
Flow swestest odours yet.™

ANT8 AND THRIR SLAVES,.

Orall the ludeously human traits posses-
sud by ants, nuno 14 8o remarkable as their
addiction to slavery, s circumstance which
has long beon ono of the most familiar
foaturoa in their history. Somo of theslave-
keoping species attack the anta of their vie-
tiins, steal their larvie and pupre, and carry
them off to be reared for a condition of sor-
vitude. One species 1s entircly dependent
on a slaves ; others can partinlly “do”
for themselves, and even, on a push, carry
on the functionsof the nest without the aid
of their auxsliaties. Sir John Lubbock
ventures the behof that slavery cxrorcises
on ante the demorahzing influence it has
always boen undurstood to exercise on those
nations of men among whoin 1t is found.
Iyu time the slave-owners become helpless
depzndenta on their aervanta. Their bodily
structure has, in course of untold ages, un-
dergono achange; the mandibles haye loat
their teeth, aud bocome mere nippers,
doadly enough in war, but uscless for
avery other purpose. They have lost the

wor of medmg, and dusplay no care for

heir young ; the slaves perforining every
domoestic office, including thia pmviﬁing of
food and carnage of their masters from
Elxco to place. Thoy have oven lost the
abit of feeding, and were it not for their
anitous slaves, would peruh for hunger
with pienty in their close vianity.
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“AM I MY BROTEER'S EEEPER?”
BY ARS. M. A. B. CALXP.

NEvER wero those words from **Holy
Writ"” so inpressed upon my mind as when
listening to our **silvor-tongucd orator,”
Wendell Phillips, a short time before his
death., A band of reformed imen had
gathered one evening in the old Buthel
church in Bostun, to listen to words of
encouragoment from wiveral gentlemen.
T'ho audience was compesed mostly of the
lower classos of working men and women,
—thuse who were trying to live better lives
and beoome teinperate.

After up(sa.king1 as nonu other could speak
to such Jan audience, he paused, and in
lowored, finprussive tunvs, asked to he

rdoned for an incident iu his own lifo
m wizshud to relate as a note of waming
to thuse of lis hearems who might be
templed, as Lo had been, to neglect to
spuah to a Lruther maan be night pussibly
save. Said Mi. Phdlips. ' When I was»
young man, which would have been in the
carly port of this century, I was with a
friend with whom I had had a business
talk sitting uider a piazza in Chatlestuwa.
As wo were in convorsation, I thought T
noticed s smell of liquor, and felt aure
that it camo from tho breath of the young
man at my side. My firat impulse was o
speak to him, for although ul{: or nearly
all, at that tims drank mure or lers, 1 had
docided fully that it wanan evil, and that
i-:\mg poople especially should nat drimk

toxicating liquors. My mecond thought

was that {t would do no good to speak g
him, and so X loft him. Seventeen yean
aftor that,” satd Mr, Phillips, *1 wyy
callod to give a temperance lecturo in
small town about thirty miles out from,
Boeton, for I had then become deeply in.
tevested in the work of trying to refom
men, and if poasibls savothe youth  Afte
dollvering my lecture to a large and atten.
tive audiencs, and as the people were leay.
iug the church, I noticed a man pressing
his way up tb the uplucc whero 1 was stand.
ing t.lking with others who had waited to
gpeak with me.  As ho camo nearer, the
oor mun in his worn, suiled garn. ntg

k tne by the hand and, in tones of re
proof T can never forgeh, snid to e
‘Wendell, Wendell, why didn't yousay to
mo soventesn sears ago what you have
maid hero to-night, and you could have
gated me. Now it is tou late fof yuuor
auy one else to save mo frum a drunkard’s
grave ] Oh, Wendell, 1 am tno far gune §’
Those terrible words,” said ‘Mr. Phillips,
¢ caused mo to desidoe, thun and there, that
another chance to spenk to ane whose
broath gave signs of strong drink should
nover he negloctod, for the poor man be
fore me was none other than the young
man who years sat beside e oq
the piazza. My vow then made has neve
been broken. And now, doar reformed
brothers,” eaid he to those bufore him,
“ tako warning fromn litter oxperiance,
and Never pass any one who needs a word
of kindly warning or gentle ropruof or
brotherly help. ’)i'ou inay have power 4 ;
save them 1"

WISE ROVER.

Rovar’s dinner was very hot.  Whe
Jane cooked it for him she popred it ink
his pan and sot it out on the grass to cool
Rover barked while she did it. ;

Rover had often thought it u_unn%uzh:.
his dinnor should always be hot when§:
had been in the pana bit, but it wasalwan
hot at first. 1le thought about it each day’
whila he dozed by the fire apd everybody
said he was asleep, but he never could find
out the reason.

He looked at the smoke coming out of
the pan and watched it blow over the
house. Then he lay down and barked
at his dinner. Ie knew that so long as
tho sinoke came out tho dinner would
hurt his mouth if he tricd to cat it. Aund
sometimos ho wondered what was the rea
son of that. .

There was snow all over the
When Jane put out the pan.she phit it upon
thesnow, so that it would cool faster. Rover
knew that the snow wag not pleasant to lie
on, becauso it was enld. ] :

When Rover had looked at his dinner
snd ai the amoke and at *he snow
awhile, and thought how stn.gb somi .
things are, hogot up and stood beside thy

pan. .

First he tricd to pull the scraps of ‘mest;
out on the snow, but they hurt his mouth
and he barked again. 'fhcn hp stoopd, -
and, with his nose, pushed tha snow ove |
the edgos of tho pan, until he had coverel
his dinner with snow, and'cooled it so that
he could oat it. ’ .

So his thoughts by the fire had donehim
some Vas {ne not a wise dog¥—
HarpcS: Young People, o
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CAN'T RUB IT OUT.

“Dox’r write there," said a father to his
son, who was writing with a diamopd ons
window. .

“ Why natt”

“Bocause you san’t ryb it out,”

Did i:hdovor occur to you, my child, t}u}:
you are daily wyiting. what you eannot zub
tamt‘lto Yon made & a-pi] spbech h%fpthp_t .

Ay ):our-mthor._u_ .. It wrote jtsclf upon
her loving heart and gave hier pain.’ £

is there now, and hyrta hev wh
thinks of it.
You can't rubit ous.
d.Y?“ zl‘wwﬁ red ﬂnck'l ed hor ?':;
v in the ear of your play .-.e, :
itic)f on his anind, sad Iw. him bo do s
wicked adt. It ja thete now ; yew ot
your words, aJl-

nklilto“ houghta, all

your t th, our

your aeté are m“ﬂlmb‘!‘km ’
. Be sateful, 154 repaed Je yory Jaetin

ou can’t rub It wut.
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