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PLEASANT HOURS.

and pastry o eomfections of every
kind and degrosn, including the con-
struction of s threo story ieed wedding-
enke, on which the skill of Kate her-
sclt, n8 mistress of coremonier, Wis ex-
huusred  The best parlour too was a
scene of unwonted anarchy under the
digtracting roign of the village dress-
muker constructing the bidal trous-
gear.  Billoas of walle, illusion, lace,
and other fenmnine finery, which the
male unnd cannot be expre-cted to under
stand, tar less 10 dereribe foamed over
tablen, chatvy, and floor.  The result
of all this countusion was apparent on
the morning of the happy day, in
the sumptuons wedding-breakfust that
covered the nmple boand, set out with
the best plate and chins, and above all,
in a8 fair a viston of biridal beauty as
evar gladdened the hoart of youtbful
bii egrom,

Goud Elder Ryan travelled wmany
mles to pertorm the wodding servie.
Merry were bis laugh and jest and wae
amd playful badimage, for the eurly
Methodist  preachers were no stern
ancetics or grim suchorites.  Liko their
Master, who graced the maurriuge feast
ot Cana of Galilee with His pnesence,
they could rjiice with those that did
rejoics, ns well as weep with those that
wept. L ong wus the prayer he uttered,
but to the youihtul happy par it
sswemed not 8o, forin their hearts they
prayed with him, and solemnly ded:-
cated themselves to the new life of
consecrated usefulness that invited
them torward w sweet ministries of
mercy and of grace in the service of
the Master.

The squnire looked rubicund and
patriarchal, with hig broad physique
and snow-white bair. He wore, in
honour of the occasion, his coat of
brizhest blue, with largs gilt buttong, a
buff waigtcoat and an ample rufil.d
shirt-bogom and frilled sleeves. Hin
manner was a singular blending of
paternal joy and pride in the beauty
and happiness of the fair Katharine
and of wistful tenderness and regret
at the loss of her gladsome presence
from his home.

Zenas was jubilant and boisterous,
full of quips and pranks, oveiflowing
with fun, Iike a boy fet loose from
school. He evidently felt, not that he
was losing a sister, but that he was
guining a brother who was already
knit to his soul by uv..1ds of friendship
strong as those between Jonathun and
Dasid—between Damon and Pythiss

Our old friends Tom Loker and Sanily
McKayg, also, in accordance with early
co:onial etiquette, graced the occasion
with their presence, and added their
honest and heartfelt congratulations to
those which greeted the happy pair.
And never wus there happier pair than
that which rode away 1n the wedding
coach to their new home on the forest
migsion of the western wilds of Cun-
ada. Not much of this world’s gcads
bad they, but they were rich iu love,
and hope, and faith, compared with
which all earthly riches are but dross,

The old house at The Holms seemed
very lone and derolate, now that its
fair mistress had departed. ‘dhe squire
missed her much, and, in his lone-
finess and isolation, turned more and
more toward those religions cousol-
ations which bad been the inspiration
of the life »f his wife and daughter,
and, there iz ground to hope, fourd
eolace which can be found nuwhere
else.

He sought a diversion from his

solitude  in frequent visits to the
village pairvonage, where Katharine
reigned in her small home-kingdom
with blooming matron dignity  Nor
were these visits unprofitable to the
Iarder, if we might judge from the
stout hampors which went full nnd re.
turned empty. But a atill greater jov
was the visit of Katharine to the old
homestead at Chrintimas time ; and at
widveummer, when Neville wan abaent
#t Couference, The oll man never
enjryed his pipo so much as when it
was filled and Jighted by the deft
fingers of his fuir matron daughter.

In after years thess visitn woere
mude  not unattended,  Children's
happy langhter filled the old house
with glee, and strange riot ruled in
tho Jong-quiet parlour and great wide
hull and on the echoing staim. An-
other sturdy Neville, and little Kate,
and baby Zenus began to play their
parts in the momentous aund olten
tragic diama of life, The old wan
rermed to renew his youth in sharing
the gleeful gambols of his grand-
children, and in telling to little Nev.
ile, on his knee, the story of the
warrible years of the war, and of the
herotrm of his futher and bis uncle
Zenas, and the brave Captain Villiers,
whose memorial tablet they had seen
in the village cburch at Niagara, with
the strange quartering—on a field
nzure a cross enguled and a wyvern
volaat,

And now my task is ended. Much
of this simple story has been written
hastily, amid the pressing occupations
of u busy life, and a considerable
portion of it was written at ses,
wben the steamship wus reeling
and rolling with the motion of the
waves, 80 that I had to bold on by the
table at which 1 sat. Theso circum-
stances must be pleaded in extenuation
of itg shortcomings and demerits.
If this retrospect of one of the most
stirring episodes in our country's his-
tory shall kindle warmer fires of pat-
riotism in the bearts of any of its
readers ; if the records of the trials
and triumphs, the moral heroism and
brave achievements of our Canadinn
forefathers shall inspire a stronger
sympathy with their sufferings, and
admiration of their character; and,
above all, if the religious teachings of
this story shall lead any to seek tho
same solace and succour which sus-
tained our fathers in tribulation, and
enbraved their souls for conflict with
the evils of the time—it shall not have
been written in vain,

THR END.

- THE CROSBY HOME.

¥/ W HERE are now about fifteen
¢ ? g ; girls being taught the habits

of civilized life, aod they are

sent to school a8 regularly ax
circumstarces will allow. Amnng the
Indine, young girls are suhject to
great temptation, the morals of the
people being 8o low companatively.
The Home to my mind is a great and
worthy movement in the right direc-
tion. 1'e young girls are kept from
temmptatic 1, have » good example eet
before th'm, and are taugbt a high
standard of morality. Several young
women, reclaim d trom s life of shame
under the fostering care aund instruc-
tion of Mrs, Crosby, have become good
wives and mothers, and respeocwsble
members of soctety after leaving the
Home. Eternity alone oan tell the

good the Home is likely to do, if

T

Chriatian peaple give it that counten.
nnee ita importance demands. Realls,
whant is our Iife worth 1f wo dy nt
improve 1 kome way the condition ot
degraded  humanitv! To heep an
ludian girl in the Home . .o yoar will
cost aboat fifty dollars, by uming the
money in the tmost oconomical way
possinle,

The fullowing ia the way we apend
Sabbath at the present:  The chuech
bell is rung ut six a m., and agamn st
half-past vix am, when muny of the
pe ple assemble 1 the school house for
their worning prayer meetiog. At ton
wm, manvy come to the Indian's room
at the Mission Houso for s Bib'e
lesson. At eleven s, the large ¢ .n-
gregation  assemblea 1 the church
which will seat sbout one thourand
[udians, when a sermon is preached
partly in Tsi-sbe nn and partly in
E: rlish, or in Eoglish sentence by
sentence, and 8o interpreted into the
language of the people, which they
call the truo language. After thi
servico, mnost of the Indians, young and
old, remain to learn the text both in
Euglish and Indian—utlook.

WE'LL WIN THE DAY,

LL that everybody can do to
belp will be needed, and for a
good while to come, to put
down intemperance and the

liquor traflic. A great many are doing

very httle to help in this tremendous
struggle. A Sunday<school hoy wau
once a-ked by his teacher, if bis father
wasg a Christian.
“Yen,” he naid,
working much at it.”
That is the way with a good many
prople who call themselves temperancs
people. They look on while others do
the fighting. Like the farmer's team
that was well matche!. Some«body
asked the tarmer, if his team was well
matched ! ¢ Yes,” he said, “ one does
all the pulling, and the other lets fiim.”
If some one would sound a loud
bugle-call to these lazy, slespy soldiers

—the way they rouse and gather up

soldiers in an army, on the eve of

battle— it would he a good thing

There is not much laziness and careless

indiffrence in the great army of liquor-

drinkers. All is stir, and buscle, and
union in that wicked camp. It is
really a life or death struggle in this
battle with drink—like u struggle =
diver once had with a devil fish. He
was down in a deep river, clothed in
hig diver's dress. Ho thrust his arm
into a hole, and immediately found
himself caught hold of by something.

He soon found he was in the grasp of

a devil-fi<h. These fish have a body

with 8 number of long powerful arms

stretching out, which thev use in
seizing their prey, and woe be to any-
thing if one of those big arms fastens
on. It bad writhed round bhis hund
like a boa-constrictor. The pain was
8o great that it seemed to be tearing
off his hand. Ii he had given tho
gsignal to be raised to the surfuce, the
whole weight of the immense fish
wofild bave cluong to him and torn him
to pieces. It was a Forrtble situatinp,

Thbe bammer he used lay out of his

reach, and thero seemed nothing for

him but to be destroyod by the fish,

With a desperate effort he got hold «f

an iron bar, and hacked  .ay until he

out himself looss and rose to the sur-
face, oarrying with him a pince of the
devil-fish about eight feet long. Noth
ing but the mout desperate and united

“but ho is not

«flort will ever dahiver us from the
hiquor devi] ish—a far worse devilish
then the diver had to oontend wath
Wo believe, however, that temper
*nse will yot win the Jday.  Many
predict that drinking and the lyaor
trade will nover be done away with,
but they are mistaken. It mny go on
a good winle to come, bt there will
come deliverance, hy.and by, from this
terrihle peril, by the gool belp ot Gl
—The Temperance Buattle £.01.1,
KEEP NOTHING FROM MOTHER,

» HEY aat at tho spinning togethor
And thoy spun the fine whito throad ,
Ono face was old aud the uther youny -
A wolden aud sidver head.
AL titnes tuo young vuice broke 1n sonyg
Toas was wonderfully sweot,
And the mother «heart beat doep and (alm ,
ter oy was most complete
There was many a holy lesson,
fowovon with miicat peayer,
Taught to her gentls, lutoniog chiid,
As they sat spuant: g there
¢ Aud of all that Lepeak, wmy darling,
From older hoad aud heart,
Giod yiveth me one last thiug to eay,
With 1t thou shalt not part
** Thoa wilt listen to many voicas, - -
Aud, oh, that theso i, Lt be!
The voice of praise, the voico of love,
And v.ice of fiattery.
** Hut hist n to wo, wmy hitle onn,
‘There s oue thing thou shalt fea- ;
Ler nover a word t« my love bo smid
Her mo*her may oot hear,
** No matter hrw true, my darling,
‘Tne worda may seem to thoe,
They are not fef riny olald to hear,
If not indeed for me.
“If thau'lt keep thy young heart pure,
Thy mother's heart from fuar.
Bring all that1s told thes day by dsy
At night to thy mother's gar,”
And as thus thoy sat spinuing togethar,
An angel beat to see
The mother and tho child whe o happy Life
Wont on o lovingly.
A record was madoyi)y his golde: pen,
This on his page he said,
' This muother who counseled her child so
well
Neod nover feol afraad ,
** For God would keep s bheart of the cluld
With teoder love 2nd (ear,
Who Lisps at ber mothor's sido at uight,
Al 10 her mother's car.

HOW CHARACTER GROWS,

AANY people ecem to forget that
 character grows , that it is not
¥ something to put on ready-
made with womanhood or manhood ,
but day by day, hero a lit!le and there
a lutlo, grows with the growth und
strengthens with the strength, ustil,
good or bad, it becomes ulmost a cost
of mail. Look at a man of business—
prompt, reliable, corscientions, yet
clear-hended and energetic. When do
you suppose he develop d sll these
admirable qualities? When be wan a
boy. Let us sece how a boy of ten
years gets up in the morning, works,
plays, studies, and we will t..] you
just what kind of man he will make.
‘The boy that is woo late at broakfust,
Inte at  chool, stands o poor chsncs t»
be a prompt man. The boy who
neglects his duties, be thoy ever wo
small, and then excus s himsalf by
waying: I forgot; I didn't think !™
will never be a relisble man ; and the
boy who finds plessure 1n the suffering
of weaker things will never be u niblw,
generous kind man—a gontleman.—
Methodiat Recorder.
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A pisosEpIENT little girl, being told
by her mother that it was necessary
that sho ohould be whipped, said -
“ Well, ma, then [ suppoas ! mast;
but wob't you give wme ohloroforr

first 1"
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