| sorewhat confused.

B | apart,

8| at Bsrt Aunstin’a noze.

PLEASANT HOURS,
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ON THE LABRADOR COAST,
{Octotor, 1885 )

E’own the coast of Labrader;

~=>. Rode the storm-wind conyueror :
In nis trais the surgus roared,

Fr m black clouds the torrente poured.
\l+teq on miles of frowning clifly,
Marked with time's strango hieroglyphe,
£t the waves tho'r bases shiok,

Heard strarge ciies that seemd to mock,
With their abiill, disordant gles,
Sounds of human agony,

Driving wildly with the blast,

Scores of ve sels eonthward past ;

Duwn upon taelr ralu.aw. pt decks

Li syed tho rurgoes with white necks :

T -ndored on theit caken aides

Augry forco of mightv tides,

And through shritkirg riggicg tore
Fietcost galos that fled to shore,

On to Jand tho vemels aped,

Ou to doath the storm-wind led.

Miles on miles of blackened cliffi

Saw the helplesr, feeblo tkiifs

Swung from schooners® rides, snd then,

Oared by atont-armed fishermea,

Shattered, hroken at their feot ;

Heard mad waves the dirge 1epest

Ut the men who met thar duom

Where the wildesat sorges boom,

Whep along stern Labrader

Rides the storm-wind conqueror |
—ncar Fay Adams,

JOHNNY'S DIARY,

BY BESSIE P MACLAUGHLIN,

B +Jonnny " esid mamms, one spring
B! morning, ¢ What hes become of that
Wi diary you teased g0 hard for at New

Year'st”
Y| Johnny, who was turning over the
@ | contents of his own special drawer in
! the sitting-.room clorat, stopLed whist.
1} ing *Bonpnie Dandee,” and looked
“T wag in hopes
B that you would writo in it every day,”
§| conticuod msmma. s that it4” ag
Jobnny dragged forth a rumpled Iittle
| book from under the mixture of tops,
| kito-talls, sail-boats, and balf.-whittled
4| night-have-beens that occupied the
] drawer,
4] Yes, there it waal
B Lardly know it for the book tbat had
| locked so bright beaide Johnny’s plate
| oo New Year's morning, The pretty
Bi red cover was stained with ink, and
f| tticky with molassee .sndy.

“Lat me gee it," sald mamma,

Jobnny ba..ed it to ber and then
dived back . a0 the oloset.
Bt  Mamm. ..oked st it iz silenco for a
B| few moments. Perhaps a dezen pages
@ bad been written with tolerable neat-
§] vees, Then came a skip of s few
days.
8l ¢ What made you stop writiog here

in the middle of Januaryi” asked
msmmsa
®| ¢ ’'Cause, you see X said on the first
H| psge I wasn't goin’ to get mad this

One would

| year, snd then I had a row with Jo

M| Harrig about a jack-Xnife, and I didn’t
% | want to put that down to lcok at all
@] the rest of the year.”

@i DMimma continued her fuspection,
#| Tho entries became fewer and farther
Some leaver wers torn ont.

®{ “How was this?” gaid mamms,
Bl | gravoly.

f| ° Paper-wads,” replied Johnny, com-
| ing out of the cloget. ¢ Throwed ’em
It turns up,

{] you know,” This with s suppressed

| isgle.

<. tadly drawn piotare of the echool
$!l teahor was evidently Jobony's last
il effort befora the diary was thrown
Bl| aside,
Bl Msmma took up her work again in
i tiles co,
e ¢ Do you care very muchi” asked

Johnny, standing on one leg, and
looking like n solemn kind of stork.

“Tm thinking sbout your otk :
diary,” tho replied.

“ What othir ono!"” asked Johnny.

“The one Qod gave you to begin on
Now Years day. A beautiful book
with {bre» hundred and sixty-five
pnge'. Kvory pago ls a day, Jobnny,
snd overythiog you t/fuk and say sud
do is written &ere. You osnnot tkip
a single leaf, nor tear out sny, nor
give up raaking the reoord ff you want
to,

“What scrt of a diary arn you
keeping, my boy? Do yeu thisk you
will fcel glad to havo God eee It, or
will you want to hide away from him
as you did from me just now1”

“0, mammal” gaid Jobhnny, ¢’ there'’s
old Mre, Slosne comin’ up the path
orful fast, Guees sho wants you for
somethin'.”

While mamwa falked with Mrs,
S'oane, Johnny slipped out to the bern,
but ke made up with Jo Harris that
very day.

A BIT OF LOGIC,

Rurus Iav at foll length on the
gofa and puffed a cigar, back parlour
thoogh it was; when Mr. Parker
reminded bim of it, he said there were
no ladies present, and pcfled away.
Bitween the puffs he talked :

“There is one argument against
foreign mieslon work which is un-
answ ~rable: the country cannot afford
it. Two millions aud « half of monsy
taken out this year and sent to the
cannibals, or somewhere elte, No
country osn atangd such a drsin as that
upon it, with everything else it has to
do. Forrign missions aro rufnously
expensive.”

The two young sisters of Rufus,
Kate and Nannie, stood on the piszza
and Isaghed.

“0 Roufus!” said Kate, “youn
won't take a prizs in college for logic,
I'm sure.”

' What do you mean, Jittlemonkey !
And what do you know abeut logict”

¢ More than vou do, I should think.
Just imagine the country not being
able to afford two millions and a half
for misslons, when just a few yeirs
ago it pald over four willions for
Havans cigars. Have you thought of
that, Rufusl”

“And I wonder bow much cham.
pasne is & bowtie § ' chim>d in Nannie,
¢ How much is it; Rufus? You know
about ten millicm bottles arr used
every year. And oh! wby, Rufue,
don't you know thzt we spend about
six millions for doyn? Somethbing
becides foreign missions might be given
up to save money, I shousd think,”

#'Where did you two grow so wisel
‘Whera did you get all thoss absurd
ftems 9"

“ We yot them at the Mission Band;
Kate i eecretary, and I'm treaswrer,
snd thegs figures were all in the
dislogue that Dr. Stephens wrote for
vs to recite. If you choote to call
whst be says absme I ruppose yom
can; but he is a graduate from a
college, and a theclogical seminary
besidez. I mesn to tell him that you
think two millions aud a half for
foreign miesions will ruin the coantry;
I want to leer him lsugh.” And
then tbe two girls laughed merrily.

“You nfedn’t tell him snything
abont it,” sald Rufes gharply. Afier
the girls ran away he added thought.
fully:

“How fat girla grow up! [
.1cught thceo two ware ctildren ; and
here they aro with tho Mis-icn Bands
aud theic lmige worda about ‘gecro-
tarles and {roasurers.'”

** And their embarrassing facta akout
wmoaey,” interrupted Mr. Parker.
¢ Thoso girla had the beat of tho
srgument, Rufas;” and tbea ho too
Iaughed,

THE APPLE IN THE BOTTLE,

Ox the mantel-plece of my grand.
mother's best patlour, among other
marveila, was ab apple in a vial. It
quite filled up the hody cf the botilo;
and my ohildish wonderment constantly
wag, ©* How cnuld it have got there}”
By stealth I climbed a ohair to gee if
the bot!le would unscrew, or if there
had been a joint in the gless through.
out the vial. I waasatisfied by care-
ful observation that neither of theas
theoriex oould be supported, and the
apple remained to me an enigmm and
o nystory.

Ope day, walking ip the garden, I
saw it all, There, on a trec, was &
vial tied, and within it a tiny appls,
which was growing within the crystal
The apple was put into the bottle
while it was little, and it grew there.

More than thirty yesra sgo we tried
thisexperiment with a cucumber. We
1aid a Jarge bottle upon the ground by
s hill of oncumbers, and placed a tiny
cucomber in the bottle to 2o what
would be the result. It grew till it
filled tho bottle, when we out it off
from the stem, and then filled the
bottle with aloohol and corked ¢t up
tight. We have it now, all as fresh,
with the little prickers on it, as it was
when firat corked up.

8o sins will grow, if allowed, in the
hearts of cbildren, and cannot bs essily
removerl when thev have their growth,
—Youth's Companion.

THE WIDOW AND THE
SOVEREIGN.

At a miwionary meeting beld swn
after the accession of Queen Viotcrls,
onn of thespeakera related the followicg
anecdote:

A light-house on the southern coast
was kopt by a godlp widow, who, not
knowing how otberwise to sid in m¥-
slonary work, résolved that during the
summer season she would placein a bax
the total of one day's gratuities received
from visitors. Among the callers on
that particular day was a lady attired
as a widow, accompanied by a little
girl.  The two widows, drawn together
ag it wers by common sympathy, con-
vereed on their bereavementn, tears
mingling with their worda. QOan leav-
fng, the lady left a eovercign with her
humble friend,

The widow was thrown into a atste
of perplexity; her own neud gecming
to plead on the one hsnd, while her
pledged word to placr the receipts on
that day in the misslonary box snfrunt-
ed her on the otler. After thinking
sbrut the thing for some time she put
half 2 crown into the box; baut, on
retiring to rest, she found consciaace
sufficicntly lively to deprive her of
sleep, To oliain relief, she nowrov,
took back the silverand surzendered tno
gold, after which rest returned to her
oyelids, and in the morniog she felt
comforted and refreshed.

The mstter oocasioned no further

trouble, but a few days sfterward the

— = IR —— -

widow rocelved a franked Intter - ntain.
ing 4210 from the older lady and £8 fom
tho youngor, the frat turmng oud to
have been the Dushess ¥ Keat, snd
the other the Princets Viotoria, who
now ooouples tho Britlsh throne

i) & G e~
THE SAYVIOURR CALL.
oo H1E Master v come, and he caileth fur

the
Acoept of tha call, and forever be free
When onca he 18 ~emo to tho penitent heart,
Ha comes to stade, and «hall never depart,

" ginuer, oorao now, and na longer Jdelsy.
1o Jeaas, tho Jufe and the truth and the way.
His off-red aalvation azcept and be freo—
The Maater 1a cowr, and be calleth for thee,

e T

A TOUCHING SOENE,

A sorNR cecurred recently in tront
of a *larch-room ” on Brosd Street,
says the Providence Jourmal, which
czusod tears to flow from manv of the
ladies who haspened 0 bm standing by,
A well-dresied, gonteal-sppoating man
aud s Hdy.(coking gicly aged about
fifteen years, came up Bennett ftreot ;
and it wax notito;d [:f .1:‘ the child wus
weoplog, while tho er wag gwearing
“oe‘p futiioul rate, It seowa that the
child bad taken the drunken father's
pocket-book for safo keaping, as ho was
entering every drinking-mloon ha came
to. Heswore at her, and sald, *“ Maruie,
give me that pocket-book.”

The child replfed, ¢ But, fathrr,
what, wt! mother do for food for bresk.
‘agt! Youn have taken every oent
from the boute ; and, remember, Gruoie
is ill—and mother could not eend for
the dootor, as she had no monoy.
Ob, pleaee, paps, como home with me!
You promieed (erae when sho wasg
dying tbat you would not drink agsin.”

At this point the father oumpletely
broke down, and wept like a child.
He kissed his littls Mamie and zaid,
4 Yes, doar, X do remember, and X will
go home with you now.’

He covered his faoe with bis hands
and moaved, O Gerlis, Gortlel Hark!
Mamie, I can bear hor sweet voios say-
ing to me, * Papa, dear papa, you will
always love Mamie, and stop drlnkin;.’
Yes, dear, I will go home. Comel’

When the dislogus ecded there was
many & gwut beart that could not hold
back the tears, but eaid “amen” to
that new reslve on tlLe part of the
father, and praieed the courege of ti .
child.

GREEK FISH,

Fian was a favoarite diet, the tunny
being probably ocoarser f20d, as the cel
was one of the more costly and dell-
cato, esjecially when stewed and
smothered in beet-root. Many kinda
of shell fish wera in use, oysters kelog,
aa with the Romanas, egpecial favourisee.
The cuttle.fish and tho sca-urchin
(echinus) do not seem to ua tempting
food; snails (eaten with bulbs,) cray-
fish, several kinde of crabe, prawns,
mussels, and whalks are often men-
tioned. Ia truth, the anecdotos.about
the fish-markot are endless. Tt in a
nice thing,” says a poot of the * Middle
Comady,” lo sea n well-etored fish shon
when you have monov in your pocket
—not otherwise. Thero was poor
Corydus with just four ooppers, who
first looked at tho crabs, eols, and
tunoies, asked tho price c¢f each, and
tben—waont off to thesprata.” ——Frazer's
Magazine,
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