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PLEASANT HOURS.

.

A PSALM YUR NEW YEAR'S EVE.
Y Ming MULOCYH,

L FRIEND stands at the dour,
45 In enther tight-clossd hand
Hidwg nich gilts, thiee hundred and thres
# 010
Waiting to strow them daily o'er tho lsnd
1iven ax seed the nower.
Kach drops he, treads it in and passes by §
It cxonot bo made fruitful till it die.

O good New Year, we clasp

Thts warm shut haud of thine,

Laoosing torever, with half sigh, half grasp,

‘Lhat which from ours fall, l?ko dead fingers’
twiny .

Ay, whether fierco its grasp

Haus beon, or gentlo, having been, we know

‘Lhat it was blossed ; lot tho Old Year go.

O New Year, teach us futh!

‘The read of lite s hard,

When our feet bloed nnd scourging winds us
sexthe,

Pomt thou to Bim, whose visago was more
mare d,

Than any man's; who ssith

‘* Make stralght paths for your fect " —and to
tho opprost—

**Come yo to Me, and 1 will give yon rest.”

» ot Langs somo lamp-like hope

Above this unknown way,

Kind year, to give our spirit freer scopo

And our hands strength to work while it is

day.

But it that way must alope

Tombward, O bring befors our fading eyos
The lamp of life, the hope that never dies,

Comlurt our souls with love,

Love uf all human kind ;

Low:l special, close—in which like sheltered

oy

Iach weary heart its own safe nest may find ;

Aud love that turns above

Adoringly ; contonted to resi

All loves, if nood be, for the ﬁve Divine.

Friend, como thou like a friond,

And whether bright thy face,

Or dim with clouds we cannot comprehend,

Wo'lll hold our patient bands, each in his
" a‘:“l

And trust thee to tho end,

Knowing thou loadest onward to those
spheres

Whero there aro noither days, nor months,
nor years,

THE FIRST SNOW.

Wxat fun and frolic the first snow
brings, How the boys love to plunge
into it and make snowballs and play
all manver of pranks. We hope,
however, that none of the young
readers of PLeasaxt Houss could by
guilty of the meanness of the two boys
wo seo running off in the picture
They have knocked down poor little
Tommy Green, and broken his slate,
and given him a great deal of trouble.
Nso how angrily his mother shakes her
niat at tho boys ; while his little sister
tdes to comsole him, and his wee
brother tries in vain to put together
the broken slate; while over head the
beauty and purity oft the new fallen
snow seems to robuke the strife and
clamour theso bad boys have caused,

GUARDING THE TONGUE.

A Coixgse proverb says that a word
once spoken cannot be brought back
with a coach and six horses.  And eo
it is with spooches that are sometimes
uttered in conversation. Many a silly
thing has been spoken in a thoughtless
moment, which the speaker perhaps
soon forgot, but which, though light a3
the gea-froth, made an impreasion as on
onduring rock.  In tho estimation of
the more thoughtful persons who heard
the remark, tho er Was over
afterward hald in lower catoem.,

Ir we want to be happy wo must
L alwuys try to do what is right.

WHAT THE ODD JOBS DID.
A NEW YEAR'S STORY,
DY A, WESTON WHITNEY.

“It i3 the Lord's will, wifo, and we
can but gubmit,” gaid Nuthan Hollo-
way sadly, *“I have praycd long and
earnostly that he would provide some
way for us out of this great troublo ;
but he knows best, and ho will be
with us even when we have to leavo
the old home. I hope thoy won't
come to notify us to-day, the firat day
of the Nuw Year, and yot I suppose
wo might as woll look this in the fuce
first ag last.”

“Q Nathan!" gaid his wife, as she
fell on her knees by the sido of the
chair to which for months he had been
confined, ** if you wore well and strong,
I should not mind luaving the dear
old place so much; but I know how
hard it will he for you, as you are, to
make another place scom like home.”

“ Wifo,” said her companion, laying
his hand fondly on her head, * with
you by my eide any placo will seem
iike home. Do I not know how you
have struggled and toiled so that we
might stay here oven until to-day?
‘Where should wo have beon now, had
you not so bravely taken things into
your own hands? I feel badly about
Walter, for I bad hoped to give him a
good education; but as God has secn
fit to render me so helpless, it cannot
be now, and we must try to find some-
thing for the boy to do. But, wife,
we will not tell him of it to-day., ILet
8 make it a happy day for him, so
that when we are gone he may remem-
ber with pleasure the last Now Year's
Day he ever spent here.”

“'Yes, Nathan, I've"’—

“There, wile, I see lawyer Tarner
coming up the lane. You had better
go now. I did bope thoy would let us
feel that the old place still belonged to
us to.day, but God knows best.”

¢ Nathan, I wish you would let me
stay and gee the lawyer with you.”

“No, no, wife; I can stand this
better alone.”

His companion rose, pressed her
lips to his brow, and left the room
without a word.

“Happy New Year!” said the
lawyer, ag she met him at the door,
¢ Happy New Year!” he ropeated as
he entered the room where the invalid
was awaiting him.

“ Awkward,” he muttered, as though
to himself. It don't sound right to
wieh a man that, when you've como to
tarn him out of doors, as you might
s3y.”

Dyring this speech he had been
fumbling over a bag of pspors he had
brought with him,

“Suppose you know what brings
mo here, Mr. Holloway {* ho added,
helping himself to a seat.

“Yes,"” was tho reply; “you have
come to notify me that the mortgage
is to be fereclosed at once.”

“J see you've kept track of dates,
and 8o forth. I don*t cfton attend to
such matters on hoiidays, but laid
agido my rule for cace and made a
specisl case of this. I nnderstand you
are not prepared to pay.”

% No, I am not prepared to pay.”

“Pity you bave not some friend to
borrow the money from. Five hun-
dred is a small sum to give up such a
fine placo for.”

“I could not ask any one to lend
mo money whon there would be no
prospect of my ever being able to pay

back the loan.”

“ Wise, very wise ; but your grand-
8on might be ably somo day to pay it
for you.”

“ Walter is but a Iad,” was the
reply ; “ ond it would be long ero he
could do it, nor would I be willing to
burdon his young life with a heavy
debt. No, the old place must go.”

“ Aand yet,” said the lawver, writing
on ono of the papers he bad with him,
“I am told it was for his father, to
pay off some of his debts, that the
place was first mwortgaged. I don't
sco why, whoen his oconduct almost
ruined yuu, you took upon yourself
tho support of his child.”

“That is all & thing of the past now.
You know that my son is dead.”

*True, tho original mortgage wag
two thousand, anu you have paid up
all but five hundred.” Again he
bugied himself with his pen. * Sup-
pose you would have paid it all if you
had not been disabled 3"

1 hoped to be able to do so, but
God in his all-wise providence has scen
it to order things otherwice, When
do you propose tu offer the place for
sale?” The old man’s voice was very
gad,

It will nct be necessary to offer it
publicly,” was the lawyer’s low reply,
“for I have privately found a future
owner for the place, and it is that
which has brought me here now."”

* When does he wish to come in*o
poszession 1" asked the old man, think-
ing more of that than of the price that
had bLeen offured.

“X think he would like to come
into poss:ssion to-day,” said the law-
yer, writing bueily again. “X have
brought all the papers with me.”

“To-day, today !" said the old man,
starting.

* Yes, many poople, you know, like
to start things with the beginning of
the New Year. Will you look over
that papert”

Nathan Holloway took the paper
handed him with trembling fingers, for
it was a shock to him to think of pass-
ing over, thut very day, the old place
to a stranger ; but, though his eyes
grew dim at first, he bravely steadied
himself until he conld read the words
that would pierce his heart like knives.,
A frightencd look passed over his face.
A moment Jater he handed the paper
back, saying sadly:

“You bhave made a mistake, and
given me the wrong paper.”

The lawyer looked at it a moment,
and then returning it said :

*No; if you cxamino it, yon will
find it properly made out and sigoed,”

“ Bat it is a release of the mortgags,
and is of no use when X heve no money
to pay it.”

** Bat suppces some one elso has
paid 1t for yon!”

¢ Thero ig nv one to do that,”

“On tho contrary, there is; for it
has been paid, and the releaso wes
made out yesterday.”

“What does this mean §” asked the
older man oxcitedly.

« It mears,” was thke »-ply, * that
your grandson, who i3 but & fad indeed,
hasy paid oft the mortgage, and ho now
sends his grandparents tho release as
a Now Year's offering.”

“ Walter ! Waltor! How"—

¢ Listen, Nathan Holloway! Two
days ago your grandson—he tells me
ho is bat thirteon-—came into my
office. He's s bright-looking lad, snd
I have onco or twice sent him on

crrands, and given him a triflo for it.

| It secms now, that, for the last yesr,

—

he has spent his holidays and all ¢f
his gpare timo in running errunds and
doing odd joba for which ho has re.
celved small sums of money, all of
which he has carefully saved, so that
when I oponed the bag ho brought me,
I found those small sums had mounted
up until they made ono hundred und
twonty-fivo dollars and fifty cents,
Ho had heard, he gaid, that hus grond.
father must sell the farm unless he
could pay somo money ho owed by the
first of the yoar, Me asked if what be
had given me was enough to pay it
and I told him yes, that the farin would
not bo sold now, and that I would come
down myself and tell you eo to-day.”

* But"—began the old man in s
faint voice, and trembling again,

¢ Wait & moment, I have more to
say. Never mind where the rest of
the money came from. Xt has all
been paid. What I have to say is
this: I am generally considered a
hard old bachelor. Perhaps I am;
circumstances may have conspired to
miko me seem so, but I have a vivid
recollection of my younger days. I
know what it iz to begin life witha
clog and a weight dragging me down;
I know what it is to fight and struggle
against adveree circumstances. I nave
seen life in some of its hardest phases,
and ginco I have been what the world
calls wealthy, I have been called stingy
and mean. Bat your grandeon strikes
mo a8 one to whom I could lend a
holping hand, feeling confident I would
not regret it in the future. I will
undertake to gee that heis well odu.
cated, will send him to college aund
give him a start in life. As for you
and your wife, yon may live here as
long as you nced & home on earth, and
you shall want for nothing. It was
to tell you this that I have set aside
ny ordinary custom, and have attended
to business on New Year's Day.
There, L am afraid I have told you too
suddenly, after sll,” and he went over
to the side of the old man, who was
trembling in & manner that alarmed
him,

* No, no,” was the reply ; “call my
wife, call my wife! Oh! I could bear
{rouble without her, but not this, rot
this,”

#* O Nathan, Nathan!” cried ths
wife, when she had been summoned,
“whatis it 3” and once more she fell
on her knees by his side.

“Xt i3 joy, wife, joy!
please,”—turning to tha lawyer.
can't, it chokes me,” .

Oace again the story was told of
what a grand:on’s love had done, and,
as ho finished, the lawyer saw the
tearful face of the wife raised to that
of her husband. Then, as both hesds
were bowed, he stood reverently by,
for he knew that prayers of thanks-
giving were ascendiog to the throne of
graco, Even when he clasped their
bands in token of farewell, there was
no word spoken. Their hesrts wero
too full for utterance. It remained
for the grandson, who came ashyly in
not long afterward, to bring them to
a full realization of the change in their

rospacts.
P Was it a happy New Year's Day!
Ask any one of them, now that ten
more years have passed away, snd
they will all reply alike that it was
tho happiest in all their lives.—S. 8.
Times.

Tell her,
1] I

It is wonderfal now mach we owo
to people who will not let us do a8 we

ploase.
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