PLEASANT HOURS.

1

Blood-Staihed in the Snow.

RY REV, B STUALT BRST.

The story told in this little poun is a al
reality—recordel not longagomn thecoluinna
of the Holyohe Transeripls

Qur in the cold, yes, out in the vold,
A shoelens, shiverinyg child
Yeung in years, i svgrow old,
Thas 13 the ternble talo she told
0 shattermg acounts wild e
f

1 go to the shop that sclla the Lieer,
I want them to fill my pail;
| 1 teemblung to death, Ol deart Oh deart
13 ncter gt home again, L lar,
{ lifreczem this aw ful hail.”

The cruel fce cats into her feet,
Her Mol cnertinsons the snow,
A 3he moans and minees alon the street,
Her scanty garmonts corered with sleet,
A picture of waut and woe.

w('omein ! come n ! No longer stay
Fang thns feartal cotd

Lattle lost Janh, no_logsger stray,

Wandering this walc awd wintry way,
But rest in this o erud fold.”

1Qh, no t Oh, no. Imnust never stag g
My mother iy dead a years

They beat ine dmost every day,

They never haten a word [ aay,
But ord.r me off for beer.!

She ent.rs the Lar *tis blazng with light;
To imnors they make ne sales
They ondér the httle-wretch out-of their
sight,
And send her wandering back through the

night,
Bearing her battered pail.

Ah! those scllers of rum, so sly and shy,
Their hearts with pi'y swell,

-When they licar & measured tread go by,

-Or catch a glance of an officer’s eye—

Te minors they never sell !

:Home aguin, but almost dead,
" No beer for her-brutal father;
“Scoffed, and cursed, and beaten to bed,
“\Vith handly a tatter to cover her head,
She weepe for & grave with her mother,
Out again goes the battered pail,
And with it the tottering toper;
He shudders and shakes in the howling gale,
But dreads far more than the driving hail
The pain of sleeping sober.
The pail is filled, the money tilled—
A legalized transaction
“Talk not of stuff with poison filled,
Talk not of thousands it has killed
And buried in perdition.
:J1- Who sold the right to curse and kill
His weak and tempted brother
“Who sold his suffrage to the still
Who voted license with a will?
We noed not ask another.
These blood-stained footprints in the snow
Are calling loud to Heaven.
God will his righteous anger show,
And all who traffic in this woe,
Down, down to desth be drivenl

— A Pt

A Nxw Zraraxo girl, brought over
“to-England to-be educated, became &
trae Christian, When she was about
to return some of her playmates said :
—4Why do you-go back to New
_Zealand? You love England, its shady
lanes_and clover fields. Besides, you
may be shipwrecked or killzd and eaten
up by your own people” «“What!”
shie said, “do-you-think I-could-be
contentwith-having-got- pardon-and

A SCENE FROM THE LIFE OF
MRS, ANN H. JUDSON,

Dr. Jepsox  humsdf bad leen
arrested by the Buaman authontns,
and had been thrawn nto o Joathome
prisen,  Mrs. Judson was andefatyt
able in her efforts to securn sonn
ntigations of his sutferings, and if
possible, bns release.  As often as she
could, she visited the authorities, and
implored ther on his bebalf.  Owe of
these visits she thus describes:

“Lor two or three wonths T was
subject to  continual harassments,
partly owiug to my ignorance of the
police management, and partly through
the insatiable desire of every petty
officer to enrich lumself through our
musfortunes, When the officers came
to our house to confiscate our property,
they insitted on knowing how much 1
had given the governor and the prison
oflicers to release the teachers from
the inner prison. T honestly told
them, and they demanded the sum
from the governor, which threw him
mto a dreadful rage, and he threat-
ened to put all the prisoners back
into-their original-place. 1 went to
him -the next morning, and the Grst
words with which he accosted e
were, ‘You aze-very Lad; why did
you-tell the royal treasurer that-you
had given me 50 much money-t  “The
treasurer inquired ; what could I say ¥’
T replicd.  Say that you had given
me nothing,’ said-he, ‘and I would
have made _the teachers comfortable
in prison; but now I know not what
will be_their fate ¢ Butl cannot-tell
a-falsehood,’ I-replied. My religion
differs from- yours ; it-forbids prevari-
cation ; and had-you stood by me with
‘your -knife raised, I-could not have
said what you suggest. His wife, who
sat by his side,-aud-who always from
this time continued my friend, in.
stantly said, *Very-true;-what else
could she have done? I like such
straightforward conduct; you must
not'—turning to the governor—*‘be
angry with her’ 1 then presented
the-governor “with-a beautiful opera
glass-T'had just received from Eng-
jand, and begged his -anger at me
would-not=influence him to-treat the
pri with unkindness, and I
would-endeavour, from time to time,
to make_him-such_presents-as-would
corapensate for his loss. ¢ You may
intercede for-your- husband. only ;-for
your sake he shall remain where he is;
but let the other prisoners take care
of themselves.”

It is-plessant-to know -that Mra.
Judson's-efforts-on behalf of her bus-
band and the other prisoners, seconded
as they doubtless were by the wife of
the governor,-were -successful-in part,
at least. Had-it-not been for bher;
they “would, in all probability, have
been put to death.

Asit was, after many weary months,

THE BLUE RIBBON CHILDREN.
Tevtand Jown Dadadranken tathee,
and qpans Gt were they dl teatad
by him when ke wac the worse for
drink.  Their nother wasate totadler,
and dit all she could for than, but
she eanld searedy proaple thems ith
the necessarres of hife, bozaus the
money whieh their fathor earned was
sput in the pblic hoase,

The poor, she s eintdren were cut
together, one day, und theughtful Jen
me hd been relating to Tom < e of
the stories she bl heard at the Bawd
of lope mecting the nizls before
She had put on the Blue nbbon, and
had made up her mnd to follow her
mother's example

It did not regoire mueh peravasion
to induce httle Tom to put on the ribs
bon too, fur he had sutfered o good
deal from the hands of his father, and
fie was well anare of the disadrantages
of drinking the intoxicating enp.

« Look here, Tom,” said Jennie, tak
ing the ribbon oft her dress, 1 will go
and ask the gatlenan this evening, to
give me another piece, and he will be
soglad to know you have made up
your mind tobe a *Blue Tubbon'*
Toor Fittle Tom stood still while Jennie
pinned-*he ribbon to his breast , and
lie was never sorry for the step he had
taken.

Boys and girls, T kuew what it was
when thirteen years of ago to be temp-
ted, by men who ought to huve kuown
better, to partabe of intoxicating
liquors. Dut it is now-many ycars
since 1T becaume a tectotaller; and,
trusting in God's strength I have kept-
the pledge -ever since. ‘o T urge muy
young readers-to mako-np their minds
to follow the example of poor Tom and
Jennie, to *sign_the pledge, and don
the blue.”

— ————
ADVICE-TO GIRLS.
WIIAT TO AVOID.

A 1oup, weak, affected, hamsh or
shrill tone of voice.

Extravagances in comrversation—such
phrases as ¢ Awfully this” ¢ Beastly
that,” *Loads of-time,” “Don't-you
know,” “hate,” for *dislike,” ete.

Sudden- exclamations of annoyance,
surprise -and joy-—oiten dangerously.
approaching to * female-swearing "—
as “Bother!” “Gracious!” * How
jollyt”

Yawning when listening to any one.

Talking-on family matters even to
bosom friends.

Attempting any vocal or instrumen-
tal piece of music that you cannot exe-.
cute with ease.

Crossing_your betters,

Making shorty sharp nods with the
head, intended to doduty as & bow.

WHAT TO CULTIVATE.

An unaflected low, distinct, silver-

toned voice, The art of pleasing thos

| But, most of all, it-is good for the

The balat of miaking allowances for
the opadens, ferlings or prejudiced of
oth
An ereet varriige- that is a sound
L,-.Iy
A jod memory for faces, and facts
eontarcted with them—thus avoiding
grving olfence through not redognizing
or lnmmg tu lkmph‘, or sayimg to them
what had best been left unsaid,
The art of htening without impa:
tonee to prosy talkers, and mniling at
the twwe-told taleor johe.—Kachangs.
40
The Song of the Cricket.
LY GRACE DRNIO LITCHRIRLD,
Yis, the world ix bigs but Il do iy beut,
Rince I happen to find myself fn it
Ard Tl sing m) lovdest out with the riat,
Though I'm neither a lark or a hone,
And strive towand the goal with e tireless
teat
Though ‘I know I may never win ik

For aball no bird sing but the aightingale?
N flaner Lloom but the rose?

Shall Jittle stars quench their torches pale
When Mars through the midnight glows?

Shall only the highest and greatest prowail?
May nothing scxfa W hite but the snows?

Nay, the world is sa brg that it needs e all-
T'o wake auditle music in it,

Gowl fits a melody e'en to the small;
We have nothing to do It beglo It

So I'll chirp my mermiecs out with them sll,
Though I'm neither a latk nor & linbiet

A GOOD THING FOR BOYS.

MasvaL training is one of the few
good- thungs that are good-for every-
body. It is-good-for the rich boy, to
teach lum respect for-the dignity of -
beautiful work. 1t is-good-for-the
oot boy, to inereaso his facility-for
handling tools, if tools prove to be the
things he must haundle for-a-living
afterwards, It is good for the bookish
boy, to draw him away from books.

non-bookish boy, in showing Aim thet
there is somethinyg he can dowell. The
boy utterly unable, even if he were
studious,-to keep up-the book know-
ledge and percentage with the brighter
boys, becomes discouraged, dull and
moody. Let him go to the work-room
for an hour, and find that he can make
2 box or plane a rough piece of board.
as well as the brighter scholar, pay,
very-hkely better than bhis brighter
neighbour, and you have given him an
jmpulse of sclf-respect that is of untold -
benefit to him when he goes'back to-
his studies. e will bea brighter and-
a better boy for finding out something-
that ho can do well.  Mind-you, it is
not planing the board that-does him
good; it-is planing the board-in-the
presencs-of other loys who can no
longer look-down upon him when they
see how well-he can plane.  He might
0 home after school and planes hoard -
in the bosom-of his family, or go to an-
ovening achool to leatn to plane, with.

. i These- d you, and ing pleased-with | out » quarter part, nay, without any,
‘:;"’;o:”!s::dm ch for lhem::r:‘: them and all they may do for you. of the invaluable effect upon-his man--
wemes. Not after tho rolonse of The charm of smaking little tecrifices | bood that it will have 40 le¢ hi plase -
De. Julotn, tie-sak-izto the grave, quite naturally, as if of ne ascount %o | side by side with thote who in mestal-
exhenstid by teil dndl saxiely. stbsiamentt mey be his sperive.




