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PLEASANT HOURS.

A Queer Hole,

T have heard of a boy who lived long

ago-—-

you Know—

Whose fricnda werc as troubled as they

could he
Beraurs of a hole in his memory

A charge from his mother went in one

flay,

And the boy said “ Yer™ ™ and hurried
away,

But he met 4 man with 8 musieal top,

And hia mother'n words through that

hole did drop

A lesgon went i, but—ah me ! ah me !

I'or & boy with a hole In his memory *

When he rose to recite he was all in
doubt,

IBvery word of that lesson had fallen out

And at last, at last '—oh, terrible lot!

Ha could speak opnly two words, I
forgot.”

Would 1t not be sad. indeed to be

A bo:r with a hole in his memory *?
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REASONS FOR TOTAL ABSTINENOCE,
LY FPRANCES E. WILLARD.

Here is the white ribbon pledge already
signed by many a brave and resolute
s0ul :

1 hereby solemnly promise, God help-
ing me, to al.atain from ail distilled, fer-
mented and malt liquors, including wine
and cider, and to employ all proper
means to discourage the use of and
traflic in the same.

1 offer the following reasonz. which
justify the taking of this pledge:

First. Modern science proves that
alcohol is mot helpful to any vital pio-
cess. It is the enemy of vitality. It
overworks the organs with which it
comes in contact, inducing needless
friction.

Second.

The appetite for alcoholic
drinke 1s cumulative. it has no power
of self-restriction. It grows by what
it feeds on. Oane glass calls for two,
two for three, and s0 on in dangerous
ratio,

Third. The life of a drinking man is
apt to be divided into two chapters of a
very tragic serlal, fn the first of which
he conld have left off if he would, and in
the sccond he would have left oft if he
could.

Fourth. Tha power of habit is prac-
tically omnipotent. The power of will
to cope with it has been proven insufil-
ctent.  The grooves of action are quickly
worn. No harm resuits from dcing
without alcohol, but absolute good has
been proven to result frum such ab-
stinence. Taerefore, as a friend to my-
self, and tho special guardfan of my own
well-belug. T am bound to let intoxieat-
ing liquors alone: and by the terms of
Christ’s golden rule I am equally bound
to let them atone dbecause of my interest
in the well-belng of those ahout me. and
because of my purpose, by God's grace.
to invest my life in hastening the day
when all men’s weal shall bo each man's
CaTw.
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| THE ¥, G. BALL TEAM.

0Y ALICE AUGT HTA BMI

' Nino heads bobbed and nodiled oner-} !
'or such bus< are not found nowaslays, . gotically; nine boylsh volces roso unitedly | krow I won't go there and tell her a

I in surh eager. half-angry discussion that
| thelr teacher wonid certalnly have in-

'dlacusslon. ang but he replicd with a

sharp, “ No, I'll ot ¢
“ \What'll wo do, then ?" demanded Jim.

“1 don't know what well do, but I

e
And he turned and walked away, leav-

! quired Into the trouble, but that thoy | Ing tho others to follow.

1 had gone far enough Into the woods be- |

Wednesday and Thuraday passed, aad

. hind tbo schoolhouke to bo out of aight ; the club were stil! wondering what they

j and hearing. It waa the Boys' Grammar
 Schoo! baseball team having thelr first
{ meeting to discuss ways and means.

1 Jim Terry. captain, had called a meet-
- ing, organized tho team, and unfolded
| the plan.

{ They would call themselves * The

Young Greysons,’ after Mr. J. Greyson,
1 a wealthy resident of Newtown, who was
known to be very kind and generous to

boys, Tley would write him a letter

: telling him. and doubtless he would feel
80 hoacured that he would provide them
with the needful things. It was quite
natural they should think so, for every
ono fn Newtown was {nterested in base-
ball, and most of the teams had been
supplied with money by gentlem~n bet-
ter able to pay than play.

Jim’s plan would have been accepted
at once had not Ed Lane come with an
equally good offer. It they called them-
geives the ** Young Grahams,” Mrs.
Graham, a friend and nelghbour for
whom Ed frequently ran errands, would
glve them the use of her large back
Jawn, and had even hinted that she
would help them get suits.

* We'd better be Greysons, and get our
balls and things,” sald Jim.

*“But we ain't sure of them,” replied
Ed.  “ Anyway. we've got to have a
place to play. If we're Grahams, we're
sure of that and suits. too, likely, and
the other things are easter to get than
those.”

And then the discussion become so
Iively that it seemed likely there would
be two grammar-school nines or none.

Suddenly, a bright idea came to Jim.

* See here,” he said, “ we can get both
of them. °Graham ' hegins with G, and
*Greyson * begins with G, We can be
*Y. G's,’ Yourg Greysons or Grahams,
whichever you like.

Some of the bhoys eagerly agreed, but
Ed I.ane sald promptly :

* That would be cheating.”

“That’s so.. It don't seem just theo
thing,” put in one of the others.

Jim Terry looked disgusted.

**1ook here, Ed Lane; you're always
upsettin® things with your old-granny
notions, and settin’ up to be more honest
than the rest of us. Now show us the
harm {n this.”

*We can't be both, and one would be
cheated,” sald Ed doggedly.

** What's the reason we can’t be both ?”
Jim went on, scornful and deflant. “De-
pends on where we are. Ain’'t we
grammar-school boys and baseball club
boys both ? ‘Taln't as if they was geat-
tun’ anything by us being named after
them.”

And so they talked on, one by one
agreeing with Jim, and when the beli
rang for schoot he had conquered. If
there were lingering doubts in the minds
of any of the boye, they were forgotten

as the happy weeks flew by, and the
“Y CG.’'s"” enjoyed the generosity of both
of their friends.

But there came a day when the cap-
tain called o meazting out under the oak.
Jim’s manner told them something was
wrong, and they gathered promptly, look-
ing anxious and expectant.

“IWhy. T've got these two letters,—
that's what,” said bhe in answer to their
questions; *“ and they're both invitations,
and both for the same day, and I don't
know what's to be done about it.”

Mr Greys>n wrote that a friend of his
had his yacht in the harbour, and he
would ba pleased to have his team, the
Y 3's, spend Saturdzy afternoon with
him in a sail on the bay. And Mrs.
Graham would be greatly pleased to have
her boys gpend the afterncon with her,
and take supper on Saturday.

The boys heard tke notes. and then
Robd More asked - “ Which came first 2
We eap te'l the nther * previous engage-
ment,’ you know."”

*‘They came together,” answered Jim.

“We're in a plickle, and no mistake,”
eaid Roh. “It'Nl be pretty hard to ex-
plain to either of them without letting
out about the name.”

* Well, that’s just what we've got to
look out for.” said Jim, briskls.  “I'H
tell you what let's do. The yacht is
only here for one day so wo'd better go
there. Mrs. Grabham's riace’ll last, and
as like as not she'll put it off till an-
other time. Ed can g, down there, and
tell her we'd prorased to go sailing
with Mr Greyson 1o, as the yacht is
only here for a di-, we couldn't really
back out Just s=ooth f8 over with
her "o

Ed had not said a word during the

would do, and had begun to feel de-
cldedly uncomtortable.

Friday, at noon, Ed called them all out
under the onk. He held his head high,
and thero was a declded look in his
face.

*8eo here,” he sald, beginning to talk
as soon as they were all assombled,
“we've gone and cheated about our
name, It's no uso denying it, for, it we
felt it was all right, we wouldn't be so
anxious to hide it now. I feel liko a
sneak, and 1 guess the rest of you do,
and I move we up and tell the truth
about t.”

*That 'u’d be a flne plan,” sald Jim,
scornfully. “It ‘uw'd be all up with us
rlaying up at Graham’s, and break up
tho hull thing. Better keep up the
game as long as we can.”

**And go on lylng our way out ?” re-
plied Ed. “ No, sirree! I'm done with
it. We've made up our minds to go on
the yacht. Well, then, I mean to go to
Mrs. Graham, after school, and tell her
all about it. Who'll go along ?”

It was not a pleasant prospect, but one
by ono the boys agreed to go, even Jim
finally giving in when he found Ed was
not to bo talked out of it. They were
all relleved when it was over, and not
one of them but would have gladly given
up the benefits they reaped from thelr
deceit to have escaped their own mean
feelings when Mrs. Graham looked at
them with a face full of surprise and
SOTToW.

“ Boys,” she sald, gravely, “I am glad
you have enough regard for the truth to
come and confess. You cannot afford,
for your own sake, to cheat in the small-
est way. One dishonesty always leads
to another, and 1t IS EO easy to grow
perfectly careless. I do not want any
return far what I've done for you. I
did it for your pleasurs, and you are
still welcome to the use of the lawn. I
hope you will enjoy your sail with Mr.
Greyson.”

And then the boys walked silently and
humbly away, fully understanding that
she had withdrawn her invitation. But
another disappointment awaited them.
Every afternoon after school they stop-
ped at the postoffice for the mail, and,
with the family letters and papers that
were handed out to Jim, there was one
addressed :

Master James Terry,
Captain of Y. G.’s,
Newtown.

He hastily tore It open, and read to
the boys as théy gathered around :

“ Ay Dear Boys,—

‘ Saveral days ago, I sent you an in-
vitation to spend Saturday afterncon
with me in = safl on the bay, but have
had no reply. Yesterday, while visiting
my friend, Mrs. Graham, she told me« the
Y. G.’s were to spond Saturda¥ afternoon
with her. Not having heard from you,
I concluded you had not received my
note, and T write now, in case it should
reach you later, to say that, as you could
not go with us to-morrow, we have ar
ranged for a trip with the High School
boys. 4 hope you’ll enjoy your after-
noon at Mrs. Graham’s.

“ Sincerely your friend,
“J. Greyson.”

Jim groaned. -

It yer hadn’t been so quick, Ed Laune,
we'd had the picnic, and no one been
the wiser. Pity we hadn't got this
sooner.”

“I'm glad we didn't,” repiied Ed.
“I'm glad we told the truth before we
were forced to. And, if we’ve lost all
the fun, we deserve to.”

And the rest of the boys heartily
agreed with him.

The team {18 simply and openly the
~ Boys’ Grammar School! Baseball Nine”
now, and they have for their motto :

“ What a tangled web we weave,
When first we practice to deceive.”
—Sunday-school Times,

A WhLL-DESERVED REBUXE,

One day a smart young fellow with
shiny shoes, a new hat, and checkerboard
trousers, boarded & street car in a

western city, and stepped to the front:

platform. He pulled out a twist of
paper and lighted it, and began pufSpg
a concentrated essonce of vile odours in-
to the factes of those who were obliged
to ride upon the platform if thoy rode
at rll. One—a plain old farmer—couldn't
stand it, and stepped off to wait for the

!
next ear.
| the young fellow was there before alm,

WWhen he reached the station,

and it happened that the tv'o met at the
restaurant counter.

“ Got sny sandwiches 7 called the
young man to the walter, ‘ Here,
gimme one.” And he tossed out a nickel,

{nnd then proceceded to plck up and pull

apart overy one of the hnlf-doren sand-
wiches on the plete before he found one
to suit bim. ‘Thoe farmer, who had heen
waitlng for his turn, drew back in dis-
gust. Finally, he fcund somethiug which
the fingers of another Lad not fouleil, and
presently followed the loud young man to
the car. He found every scat occupled,
including the hal? of one on which were
piled the young man's gripsack and over-
coat.

‘“Is this seat taken 2" he ventured to
inguire.

*Seat's engaged,” was the curt an-
swer, with a look meant to squelch the
old farmer, who went into the smoking-
car.

That afternoon the same young man
walked Into the office of the Governor
of the State, armed with recommenda-
tions and endorsements, an applicant for
a position under the State Government.
He was confronted by the same plain old
farmer, who recognized his travelling
companion of the morniag without any
trouble. QGlancing over his papers, the
governor sald :

‘Hu—m, yes. You want me to ap-
poinf ycu to so-and-so. If I should, I
guess I might as well write my own re-
signation at the same time.”

* Wh—why so0 7 stammered the young
fellow.

“ Bocause I saw you pay for a street-
car ride this morning, and you took the
platform of the car. You bought a
sandwich, and spoiled the plateful. You
pald for a seat in the train, and took
mine ¢00; and if I should give you this
place, how do I know thet you would not
take the whole administration 7"

A BAD FIBE,

* Jones, have you heard of the fire that
burned up the man's house and pro-
perty 7

*“No, Smith, where was it ?”

“ Quite near here.”

* What a misfortune to him!
a good house ?”

**Yes, & nice house—a good home for

apy fsmily.”
How did Lherﬂre

Was it

‘“What a pity!?
take place ?”

*The man played with fire,
thoughtliessly set it going himeelt.” A

“How sllly! Did you say it is all
burned ou:, too ?”

*Yes, all gone.”

“That is singular. It must have been
a terrible hot fire.”

“No, it was not a very hot Sre. In-
deed, it was so small that it attracted
but little attention; {t burned & Jong time
--more than twenty years. And though
it seemed to consume very slowly, yet
it wore away $20-worth every year, till
it was all gone.”

“I can’t understand you yet, Tell
me where the firo wae kindled and all
about 1t.”

“Well, then, it was kindled in the
bow! of a pipe and on the end of a cigar.
His smoking cost him, he himse!f told
me, neerly $2.50 per month. The money
was worth to him at least ten per cent.,
and at that rate it would double once in
about every seven years; so that the
whole sum would be more than $2,500.
Don't j;ou pity the family of the man
who has slowly burned up their house ?**

“Whew! I suppose you niean me,
for I have smoked more than twenty
years. But it doesn’t cost so much as
that. I haven't any holuse of my own.
Have always rented—tlought I was too
poor to own & house. And all because
I have been burning it up! Whal a fool
I have beeni”

2

In the Future.—She—'‘Oh, thls voting
i3 perfectly lovely. I never did enjoy
anything quite so much. Xets go
around and vote at all the places.” He—
“Well, I guess not.” She—"On, you
mean thing.” - .

A farmer called at one of the news-
paper offices to havo an advertisement
inserted. He was informed that the
charges were 63. for the first insertion,
and 28. 6d. for the second. “ Falth,
thin,” sald he, “I'll bave it In the sec-
ond tolme.” -

The Imagination o! sumbv small boys
is worth having. The other night, when
Mr. Wallypug was lying asleep ou his
library sofa and snoring away for dear
iife, Mrs. Wallypug remarked that she
wished he would not saore s0. “Pa-
aia't snorin’,” said Tommy Wallypug:
“ he's dreamin’ about a dorg, and that’s
the dorg growlin'.'

and



