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PLEASBANT

HOURS.

In the Dakota Blizzard.

Tar «un ~haue Lae i the clear, erisp air -
Dakots al her best,

Tu wanter ey s cold, they say, if tricd by
un Fastern tesg -

Bt Chivnbiers was a Wentern mun, on the
frontier aaeod to 1oam,

Atk s o went along with « laugh and
watrz, to help deive the cattle home,

The ol mn's vys canght the gleam on bigh
of W sbden yellow cloud,

And o, the hght fadod out from the sky,
und far on the prarie o loud,

Fivree roar was heard, and with never a
word save, ** Home while the storm
allows "

He sped ong boy bask, winle he kept the
track with the other lad and the cows.

The wr filled up like a frozen cup, each
drop iud the point of w’thorn,

Each gasp for breath seemed certain death
it ew black, though the hour was
norp !

They staggered on with faces wan and cour-
age grown alimost cold

P Lie down, my son, my durling son, and

this coat abont you fold,”

tut the man inanguish walked up and down,
wand tunbled at last to his knees—

For the coat that wiapped the boy so warm
lett the father bare to frecsc—

And he felt the cobd hand at his heart, ¢ Up,
up, my boy, I wys

KRueeld for & moment by iy side and let mo
hear you pray.”

Their prayers went steaight to heaven’s gate
and at divwen the faithful hound

Bayed for the reseue ull the boy by tender
hands was found.

His father low in the duifted snow lay stitf,
and yet he sanled,

As though i death he seemed to know he
hiad died to save his child.,
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A POOR BARGAIN.

“ Wit you go down town and get
soe Berlin wool for me, Roy 17 asked
grandmother, coming into the room.

* Yeos, ma’am,” said Roy.

“’T'wo ounces like siunple,” said the
man ut the store. ** Yes, that's right,”
as Roy laid down the woney,  « It's
twenty-tive cents an ounce.”

The man put the wool in a paper-
L, which he shoved toward Roy,
and then turned to wait on another
customer.

Roy began looking e the marbles
which stood in  the little round,
wonden boxes on the counter.  He
had nover seen so many in s life
hefore.  There were chinies and pot-
terios and beandies and crvstals and
agates, and if there is any other Gind
of warble, 1t was there too. They
were all colours of the rainbow, plain
and streaked and spotted.  He felt
almest like buying some of them.
But he had beon for weeks saving up
his haif-dollar to buy s fishing.rod,
which he could not do without; for
he was going home with grandmother,
and they always fished there.  He
hagan to think it very unfair that Mr.
Pike, the storekeeper, should have so
many marbles and he so few. He
took one out to lovk at. What a

. besuty it was with its red and white
stripes, with a delicate twist of blue

a

inside!  His pmper.bng of wool lay
near us he gave the marble a soft,
little roll on the counter. The paper
hnd become unfolded and the marble
rolled toward it.  With another little
touch it actually rolled in—all of
itself ! Roy wus sure it was not of
his doing.  He glanced quickly up to
seo if Mr. Pike was looking ; but n,
he was still busy with sonebudy else,
There were such lots of warbles, Roy
suid to himself: * What harw could it
do to Iet it stay in the bag, as it would
roll there?  Just one, when Mr. Pike
had so many.”  He had never taken
anything from a store before, and his
fingers—-the ftingers, alas! which his
mother thought good for so much
better work—trembled ns he begun
folding up the open bag,

“Iet mo see,” said Mr. Pike, turn.
ing suddenly toward him. 1 wonder
if 1 got the right weight on that woo),
It wias two ounces, wasn't it :"

“Yeevs, sie,” stamoered Roy.  His
fuced turned red, and he felt hot down
to his feet, ns Mr. I'ike took the bag
from his hand.

“Why, I have mnde s mistake!”
said Mr. Piko putting it on the scale.

“Sure as the world, I've given you
four ounces, I must take some out.”

“Oli, no!” said Roy, in great
fright, taking liold of the bag.

How could he bear to see that
marble found there? In a moment it
flashed upon him that, by paying for
the extra two ounces, he could pre-
vent it.

“1—1 believe grandmother would
Jjust as lief have four ounces” he said.
He took his own half-dollar and offered
it to Mr. Pike.

“That'll be all right,” said Mr.
Pike, dropping Roy's half-dollar in his
change drawer. The poor naughty
little | hoy set his lips tightly together
us he went out of the store, carrying
his paper-bag. His half-dollar was
gone, and with it his fishing-rod—-the
Leautiful bamboo rod with which he
huad expected to astonish all the little
country boys, who had nothing but
saplings cut in the woods. He took
out the marblo and locked at it as he
walked howe. It wasa finer one than
uny of Johnny Pringle’s, there was no
wistake about that ; but he had paid
a halfdollar for xt and he knew it
wis worth just about five cents. He
could not bear to look at it, He
carried the wool to grandwother, and
then went and hid the crystal in an
old box of rubbish standing in the
farthest corner of the tool-house,

- . . -

o Hi, there!™ called out a voice to
Roy a few days afterward. Roy was
walking along the street, having just
taken a sorrowful look at the window
inside of which were the fishing-rods,
and settled upon the one he would
have bought, if he would have bought
any. It was Mr. Pike who called;
and Roy went toward him, cheeks
again turning red, and wondering, as
he had wondered for the hundredth
time, if Mr. Pike kuew.

“Hore's your half-dollar,” suid M.
Pike. “Did you think [ ment to
mako you pay it for onw maurkled”

Roy hung his head, and held back
his handa

“Tnko it,” jusisted Mr. Pike, geasp-
ing the small hand and putting the
coiu into it.  “ But let me toll you,
my little man,” he added, in & mora
sotiogg tane, “you'd better fave right
abaut in this matter of being sneaky
and deceitful.  You've got n long life
ahead of you, und if you go through it
puying away truth und honour and
manliness for every trifle you want, it
will be # much worse bargain than
paying tifty cents for s warble."—S8el,

THE SCIENCE OF BRIDGE-
BUILDING.

It is sowetiles o very nice problem
to plan a bridge so that the weight of
the stones will wake it stronger, and
not weaker.  In order to be strong,
an arch must have something immov-
able to brace its feet against, and
its crown wust be so heavy that it
will not be pushed up into the air by
the pressure of the sides.

Suppose two boys stand Lack to back,
and sprend out their foet, so that to-
gether they make a sort of letter A, or
arch. Suppose they are near the side
of a large room, where the tirst oy can
brace his fest againat the wall. He will
now find it very easy to maintain his
position 20 Jong as the seoond boy can
maintain his. But the second boy,
with nothing to brace his feet againat,
will find it very tiresome ; no matter
how hard lie digs thew into the carpet,
tbey will be in constant danger of slip-
ping away. But naw we will pus two
more boys in a similar position, and
plnce them so that the feet of the
second and the feet of ths third
will come together and brace againat
each other. This makes all the boys
comfortable except the fourth. Wewill
add another arch to our hridge by put-
ting in two more boys, and now they
are all smiling exoept the sixth, who
bites his lips and digs his heels into the
carpet, and wishes we would hurry
up with the next arch, 8o we put in
two more boys, and then twe more,
till we lave axteuded our bridge e
tirely across the room, and the Iast

boy can brace his fest aguinst the wall.

This makes everything secure.

But supposs one of thess arohes is
wade of two small, light boys, and oy
each side of it is au arch of langm,
hoavy boys. What will happsa?
Why, pretty soon the feet of the small
boys will begin to give way and be
pushed back by the feet of the lurge
boys pressed against them, till the
small boys are brought up stinding,
with their heels together as wéll ag
their backs, and the two arches of
large boys wil! have settled down in the
same proportion.

This will enable you ts understand a
difficulty that is soitietinies miet in
building a stone bridge of sevéral

arches,  Of course the tweo :m{ srchew

will each Lruce oue faok aguinst the
bank, whick we may vansider inuuor-
able, The piers may be so thick and
heavy that of thewmselves they wil) ws.
taiu the pressure or “ thrust,” as s
called, of the other sides of the arches,
But sometitues it isnecessary to make
the plers 50 highand nurcow that they
ownnot do this; and if one arch were
built at a time, its pressure would puy); |
over the pler.  If the atches ure ali of
the sawe sigs and form, and we build |
them all at once, they cun brace their
feet agninst each other and be just
balanced. But sometimes the forma.
tion of the bed of the stream is such
that the picrs cannot be placed at
equal distancea apart, and so the arches
cannot be all alike. Sometiwics the Lul
ance is maintaind by making the shory
spans lower arclies than the long spaus,
In & low arch the pressure 8 wore out-
ward than downward ; in a high arch
it is more downward than ocutwud.
In our bridge of boys you will tind
that if two large boys forming an arch
stand nearly straight, spreading their
feot apari only a little way, while the
small boys forming the next arch have
sprendd their feet fur upart and brought
their bodies nearer fo the floor, thetwo
urohes will balance just as 21} as two
would equal arches of equal-sized hoys,
You see every one of these boys is
sustained by two things: the floor,
and whatever he braces his fect against.
The straighter he stands, the more he
is sustained by the floor aud the less
by the wall or the feet of the next boy;
the lower he gets the less he is sus
tained by the floor and the more Ly
the wall or the feet of the next boy.
In ather words the straighter he stauds
(and consequently the higher arch he
makes), the more the thrust of that
arch is uownward ; while the lower he
geta, the more its thrust is outward.—
Rossiter Johnson.
OUR M'LLY.

8ux isn't cross ; she is “finking.”
8he has studied and studied, and she
can't “fink” of her verse. It isa
hard verse for little Milly to remcmber.
Yet she always has ler lessons, and is
distressed about it. ¢ Scest thou a
man diligent in Dbusiness, he shall
sand before kings.” That is the |
verse, all full of Ss, and try as she
will, Milly’s tongue trips. At last,

ipe explained the meaning of each
waord, and Milly’s face brightened;
alwg believed she could remember it.

Sunday came, and Milly went to
ehurch ; the teacher was pussing down
the aisle; vary soon she would be at
Milly's seat. The older sister waited
in anxiety to see how her little darling !
would fare, and grew reddep-cheeked
than ever as Milly, hulf turning away |
her faoe to hide her emburrassment,
hurritdly said, “If you see n man !
tgndm‘ to }u; work, he shaill stand i

wiv kings.".
It was a great relief whep Mxllv

was xaud by the teacher to have a very ‘{

good Jesson.  She had act only récited-
ih but mlurf” ih—The Fansy.
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