‘through. One reason for this is, thet-

{ food in the buds and berries which

| for the birds is made the-ground for

! better then Ghay$® Ths sceompany-

‘{ this advice.

| cantration of oterns] thought, the foous

)
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PLEASANT HOURS.

Mother Hubbard,
Y Tiig RXY, JULIUS BRIGO.

Poos Mother Hobbard
Weat to the cupbuard
T~ got her pale children éome bread,
And when she got thero
Tho cupboard was bare,
80 how could the children be fod ?

O why was the copboard
Of poor Motlier Hubbard
Vf food for her children so bave?
It wii not be treason,
8o hero {a the resson
No food tho poor mother found there.

Tho money the {ather
Was sulo to gather,
Was not very much'at the most,
But much of it sank
In tho beer that he drank,
Or elsa in tho gin-shop was lost.

O, poor Father Hubbard,
Go look at the cupboard,
And look at your children and wife;
Is it right that thoy shounld
Ba bereft of thelr food !
Is it right that you lead such a lifo?

Bas wiso, sir, and ponder,
Ere further you wander,
Angd Jower and lower you sink ;
The rause, Mister Hobbard,
&0 baro i your cupboard,
Is found in your love for the drink.

‘You caunot but ees i,
Determine to fes it,
And give us your hearf and your ‘hand,
Tho gin-shop Jorsaking,
The pledge boldly takirg,
And joining our Tempsragce Band,

L o g

QUAILS IN WINTER. 4

Oxz sometimes wonders how the
birds live during the extrems cold of
winter such &8 wo have of late beon
having Some, it is troe, do perich
from the oold, but the most of them
live and flourish the whole winter

birds have a vary active circidation,
and are, therefor., very warm-blocded,
Again, tho doway undergrowth of
feathers is very “flefiy® and warm,
and provents the heat of ths body
esw.pmg They find, also, sbundant

even in winter can bé found on many
trees, and on the needs of grasses and
tho like. A deep enow, by covering
these, sometimes cansss considerable
mortality among quzils, God’s care

strong enccuregement to his children,
uBebold,” says the Baviour, “the
fowls of the air: for they zow not,
neither do they rezp, nor gather into.
barns ; yet your Heavenly Father
foedeth thew. Ars y8 not much

ing picture 13 k§ oncs & bekittl¥ul winter
scens and o lezson t:!%rus&ulnassin
God.

e

Laaan tossyto sl invitetionz to
wrongdoing, from whataved source
thev coms, *No, thank 7oe,” and in
vogr old eze you will bs thexkial for

In the crozs may bo sszn the con-

of infinite purpace, tho ogtcome of

‘b limitablo wisdom. |
‘v;‘ul, o

ad
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“NO S8ALOONS UP THERE"

Deanl

Dend in tho fulness of his manly
steengih, the nponess of his wanly
Leauty,and wo wholoved hum wereglad,

His coffin rested on his draped
piano, lus banjo and his flute beside
it. And as we looked on his brown
curls thrown up from the cold, white
brow, on his skilled hands folded on
lus breast, on his sealed hips, of which
wit and melody had been the very
breathungs, the mlenco was an awo, a
‘weight upon us, yet our voiceless
thanks rose up to God that ho was
dead.

Always courtecous in mauner, kind
in word, obliging in act, averybody
Jiked “ Ned,” the handsome, brilliant
Ned.

Thres genorations of ancestors, hon-
ottrable geutlemen all, had taken the
social glass as gentlemen may, but
never lowered .themselves-to drunken-
ness——never, 1o, not one; but their
combined eppstite they had given ae
an heirloom to Ned, and from his in-
fancy he saw wine offered to guests in
the dinoer parties, and, when he had
been “ta perfoct little gentleman,” was
given by his father one little sip.

He grew and the taste grew, and
when his father was taken all re-
straint but a moether’s love: was taken.

As the only child oc & praying
mother now the Church would hold:
him up, now the saloon would draw
him down ; now his rieh voice would
Jjoin his mot!ms to swell the anthems-
of the Church, now made her night’
hideous with his ribald songs. So all
-along the years he was her idol and
her woe.

her the mother aaid ¢ o friend:
“They tell me when I am gone
‘Eddie will go down unchecked, that in
some wild spree or mad delirim. he
will die. But he will not. '
fathers created tho appetits they gaw,
my brave bay. His disgrace is thewr
sin, snd my sin too. Hesaw it on our
table, tasted it in our ice-creams,.
jellies and eances. For this my pun-
ishment is.greater than I eould bear
but for the sure faith that God has
forgiven mo and will angwer my daly,
nightly prayecs, and Eddie will-die-an
humnble penitent. It is just that I be
forbidden-to enjoy here the promised
Iand, but I know whom I believe, and’
ny boy will bo carried &afely over.”
As death grew nigh every breath

was & prayer for “Eddia,” and, as hej

chafed her drath-cold hands, tho pallid
lips formed the words no esr could
cateh, “Alect—me- —in—heaven” Angd.
his voics, rich and full, responded, *1
willy mother—1 will”

Angd s from her mouniain height
of faith and love zhe canght o sight of
that “promised ad,” with a scraph’s
smilo she whispered, l—thnnk—~tbcn
—O Father,” and was gone.

And his ancoutrullabls grief made:
one saj to acother,  His moiher’s:
doath will bo bis ealvation”

Ho covered tho new-mado grave
with flowers, and when others had left
the cemetery ho went back and sat
Leside it until nightfall, and then went
to his lone home, and the oppressive
silence drove him out to walk. He
passed a saloon ; soms of his old asso-
cintes came out and said kind werds of
sympathy. His soul was dark and
8ad, ard from the open door came light
and cheerful voices, and ho went in.

Before the long spres was over ho
bade o crony * toke that old book out
of my sight.”

That old book/ the Bible he had
scen his sainted mother reading morn-
ing, night, and often mid-day, and
from which he iiad read toher during
thoae suffering, dying days.

Then a friend of his mother took

him to her bome and brought him:]

back to soberness, remorse and a
horror of himself. For months ha did
nobly and became active in Christian
work, and refused all the urging “to

just ttep in and see your old friends,”

and we falt there was joy in Leaven.
Then he was asked to bring his

banjo and sing a¢ an oyater supper at.

the most respectable caloon in town,
where “no one:i3 ever asked to drink.”

A wild sprée wea the result, and’

his robe was so mired we doubted if it
cvorhod beon white, Andhe doubled,
‘too, lost hope, lost faith in himself,
and, worge, Jost faith in God.

Kind arms were thrown about him,
nnd again he was placod upon his feet.

Very humble, very weak, he tried onca |

mote to walk the heavenward -path.
1 ax very.glad to ses you so-well,”
1 gaid one day when I met him,

«3 don’t know how long it will.

{last,” he said sadly.
Whan her last sickness was upon-

“ Forever, I hope,” I said cheerily. | -

¢Y ghall ¢try hsrd to have it, but.

there will coine an ungearded moment.
—but you know nothing about jt.”

Some two weeks after I met o
physician.

# ] have a case for you, Indies. Ned
is very sick.”

 Has liquor anything to-do with it?”

#“No, not at all. He hsa pneu-
monia, but his old drinking has so.
ruined his stomach it will go hard
with him.”

His nurso told us he. thought he
should die, and constantly exclaimed,.
«“My wasted life! my wasted lifef
God cannot forgive it.” He wonld
fear to die, and pray to live to-redeem
‘his past; then he wonld fear £o-live,
snd proy to-be-taken from temptation.
So wore on a weck, and then hs gave
up £elf and-grow calm in Chrish

Ono Supday-he said his mother was
in the rodm and wondersd wo could
not gco- her,and ‘with & smila on bis

foce gud “rgother™ on his lips ko
passed beyord.
© As X came out of the Lonzs ons of

his whilem essodates, sober and-sad,
took-off his hat and-asked, “Isit all
overy” O

Impressed with the vast meacin
of theso two littla words, I'bowod and’

nnsweredbac!:

| consums his victims,

8 {aud ruinad ; and-of helpless innocence
waylaid audmnz.«eg.—&v D, C. ﬁ

Al over 1®
With a voico full of pathos bo said:
“Tho denr fellow is all right .ow, |3
Thare aro no saloons ap there.” e

“No saloons up there!/ Thy wili te j
dono in esrth as it is in heavon "~ |
Selected,

LIFEBOAYS.
As I was one day walking aiong
the sea-sliore I came to a houso or|R
building standing close to the waters
edge. I said to the idan, “ What is ||
thnﬂ" Ho said, “Thnt is whero {1y
they keep tho lifeboats. This 1s o &
station.” So there ars stations all ';"
along tho coast wherever there 1s a ji
dangerous place.  When o stomm |
‘comes up on the acean there ars men |
who walk along the shore day and [IE
night to see if any ships are in danger,
If & ship is driven on the rocks the |
lifeboat goes out to take away ths [[§
poor sailors.and the little cbildren and |
their mothers. During the past year |if
mora-than three thousand lives havo ||f
been saved.ini this way. It is a noble || B
‘work, But there was never such a jiB
.thing until Jesus-camd to our world. |3
Men were hard and crbel, and sought |
to destroy -each othér Jesus smg,
“ A npow commandmeiit I give untoi§
you, that ye love-ong ancther.” So i
now the nationsare beginning to leamn {ig
of Jesus, and -are.doingy gaod to each ||
otherinstead of vil. They are follow.
ing his example, forr o died to save ||}
men. His whole Jife was spent wn ||
doing good, and L know he will save.
us it we trust in-bin.—Exchange.

m?nAom‘mm 0F THE LIQUOR ||X
TRAPFIC, .

Tr18 menster has ¢ the world ” for

2 homwe, *tho:desh " fo.a mother, and
*the devil” for n fathér, He stands
erect, -a monster of fsbulous propon
tions. He has no hezd, and. cannot
think, He hos'no heart, and cannot
focl. Heé has-no ayvs, dnd cannot see.
‘Ho bas no ears,and catinot hear. Ho
‘hes only dn instinct-by which to plan,
& poszion by which to ‘sllure, a coil by
which.to bind, s fang with which to
tear, and an infinite maw in which to

Ho is cunning &s s fox, wise-as a
serpent, strong 6s an ox, bold ns a
lion, merciless sg & tiger, remorgeless
89 o hyepa, fierce 2% a pestilence
deadly as the plegue. To condemn |IEE}
‘sud correct sxch & ¢timinal isnot the ||E)
pestims of an beur, but the wmanly
k¢zo-born, mastyr-bred work of a life
time,

T impeacl: this menster, and arraigo
him before the bur of poblic judg

ment, acd dentand his condemnation
in tho pame of mdus‘:i'y robbed and

S
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bopgired ; of the p ?hopeacedm s

‘turbol and- b‘okez;,&u privata-safet) ,3
22600 end garroted; 6f-common. jus (165
tico vxolateg and trs.mpled of the ®

popular conscience dehanched aud
prostituted ; ofroye! manhood wrocked

AH. Forder,




