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PLEASANT HOURS.

Ist ot deprember, waen fanr weather
pevaily, wnd the rays of the sun fall
intu thy gorge from tho west, the
visitor, 1 lvoking thiough the vel,
beholds two must beautitul rainbows,
8 primaty and secondary ; s sight, onco
eppoyud, thay ean nover bo furgotten,
Apother place ot romantio interest
in ths Juke region of Central Now
York, i8 Lthacn, the geat ot the famous
Coryell Unnvernity, situated on a hili
4y feet above tho lake, and com-
wunding & magpiticent view,  Within
the imwediste vicmty of the villago
10 no tess than 10 cageades and
watertalle, varyiog from v to 210 feot
inheaght,  Itnaca gorge lias moro water-
falis within the gpaco ot & mulo than
auy other placo in America, This
romantic lake region, onco occupied by
the powerful Irequeas confederncy, is
travers:d in several divcctions by tho
Genevs, Ithacs, nnd Sayre railroad, a
ride over which, stopping off at the
many places of terest on the way,
would by a Behighttul hohiday trip,
which we hope sume time to make,

YOUR BOY.
BY Mis~ M, A, KIDDER,

.
tym' say ‘e is 1. visy
NS

And sometiues rough
But I tell you he's made, sir,
Ut right good stul !
H.’s worth all the jowels
‘Neath sea or land
And there’s lndden power
In his small right haud,

I« Luthers you daily
With +juestions rare
Of the *“*Hows” and ** \Whyy"—
Do vou treat hun fairy
Do you answer ham truly,
Aond lead lum on
To talk of life’s bLattles,
How fought and won't

Is your sympathy stirred
V hen Lo shows gnef t

For boys have sore troubles

Auvd cares, though brief,
1o vou chide him m love

When he s rude or rash ?
trr do you depend on

The cruel lash ?

Ab! how many a heart
Would be doubly glad
If they had such a gt
As vour growing lad.
Then put away harshness
High, high on the shalf,
And remember you onco
Was a boy yourself.

WHY BOYS SHOULD NOT
SMOKE,

Toe use of tobacco is expensive
Money paid out for the filthy weed is
worce than wagted. Think of it, one
billion of dollars spent, every year,
and tor what? To degrade men men-
tally, moratly aud physicilly, Woe said
U a4 youug man of twonty-one, one
avening, referring to the young lady
to whom he was engaged : .

“Are you geing to take Mary to
hear Gough to-night §"

“No. I cannot afford 1it.
tickets are fifty cents,”

“ How many cgars do you smoke

The

in a day 1"
“ Never more than two.”
“ And you pay—"

“Ten cents apiece for them, X like
a good cne."”

“Twenty cents » day for fiva days
is just one dollar."

The moncy expended upom tobacco
wouid uot only enable young men to
enjoy innocent amusenents aml give
pleasure to those they love, but wowd

Y

b beautify their homes, furnish them

with libraries, aud enable them to save
against & day of adversity or mecd.
Frapklin's maxim: “A penny saved
iy two penco earned,” is nover more
true than when used in connection
with such a useless article as tobacco.

The weed is not only expensive, it
i8 excosmvely agreeablo to rofined peo-
Me. ‘'L'he defiled breath, tho polluted
wr of & roum where smokers have
boun, the smell of stalo tobacco on tho
clothing of those who wse it, is a
positive pain to thoso who dislike it
oxceedingly, and who aro rendored
faint and dizzy by the odor.

Many who aro the victims of tobacco,
and indulge in its use in the presence
of women and children, and non-
smokors, might bo surprised to hear
thomselves designated as thioves, but
they certainly doprive others of a gift
which they have no right to purlein,
Neal Dow says: * Moen whoss moral
senso is dulled by the tobacco habit
do not even consider that people have
right to the pure, fresh sir, 8o import-
ant to thoir comfort and health, and
they poison it with tobacco smoko.
‘Tho pure air is a8 much their right as
the purse in their pockets; and the
forcibly taking it away by the tobacco
smoker i3 us much stealing in the
moral senss, as picking the pocket.”

Then tobacco is a poison, just as
surcly as strychnine or arsenic, It is
more dangerous than either of these,
becauso its baneful influence is not so
quickly felt. But it enfeeblen the
body, weakens the memory, dims the
sight, impairs the taste and the smell,
deadens tho nerves, deranges the
digestion, tends to insanity, and used
excessively, causes terrible diseases.
We kuow ono man who from the con-
stunt use of tobacco, suffered agonies
from a cancer on the tongue, and he
died a lingering, horrible death, One
man, a great smoker and chower,
smoked fifty cigars, for which he paid
goventeen cents apiece, in less than s
week., He not only burned up 38.50,
but was prostrated bv a disease similar
in character to delirium tremens,
Tobscco not only injures tho body and
deadens the scnsibilities, and blunts
tho moral sense, but it is the primary
cause of the death of thowaands of per-
sons every year. A young man only
nineteen years of age, stood, one Satur-
day evening in Shenectady, on a
bricge, looking into the abyss below,
and laughing and talking with a friend.
He was oftered a chew of tobacco, and
accepted it. In a few moments he
became dizzy, and turning to go home,
Iest his balance, and fell a distance of
many feet to the rock below. Heo was
carrird home, hut nevar recovered con.
sciousness, and died the victim of a
single chew of tobacco.

Boys, nover begin the habit which
is sure to result in gome evil, and may

cauge you a sorrow which shall be

everlasting.

I have lived wore than four-score
years and never used tobacco in any
form, and T am hetter physically,
morally and spirituslly without it

A Youna Man’s FrIEND,

A SIGNIFICANT statement was lately
made by a citizen of Denver, who
chanced to be at one timo its mayor.
*“ Whonever woe extend the saloon
limit a little,” he said, ¢ we have to
add to the police forco. And every-
body doecsn't realize that the extra
policeman costs moro in a month than
a saloon nots in a year,

“WHATS THE HARM "

Jusr th'sonco! What hurt will it
do? You can study quite as well to-
night, and if you have a rido at all you
must go now,”

Thus persuaded, Dick threw down
his book and joinod his companions,
They had o delightful ride, and then in
the ovening ho settled down to study,
Ilo did not foel much like it, partly
becauso ho was tired, partly becauso he
frequently found his thoughts wander-
ing from tho losson to somothing he
had seon in tho afternoon.  Still, being
pretty persovering, ho finully learned
it, snd bad a perfect recitation the
next day.

“There!” said his companions ;
“what did wo tell you! You needn't
have made such a fuss about going.
It didn't do a bit of harm.”

Dick agreed with them then, but he
was inclined to change his mind later
in tho day when he found how! ineffec-
tual were his efforts to fix his atten-
tion on his books.

“I've learned the hurm!” he ex-
claimed. “ It is just like sliding down
hill : the first time, before the snow is
broken, we only go & little ways ; the
second time we go farther ; and pretty
soon wo can't stop short of the bottom
if we want to. There are two sides to
it, though : if I stick to these tough
old lessons to-day, it will be easier to
do it to-morrow.”

Stick to them he did, and thus
learned a lesson that was ss valuable
a8 any in his books.—Selected.

TOM'S GOLD DUST.

““ Tuar boy knows how to take care
of his gold dust,” said Tom's uncle,
often to himself, and somotimee aloud.

Tom went to college, and every
account they heard of him he was
going aheud, laying a solid foundation
for the future.

¢ Certainly,” eaid his uncle ; * that
boy, I tell you, knows how to take care
of his gold dust.”

¢ Gold-dust ! ” Where did Tom get
gold-dust? He was a poor boy. He
had not been to California. He never
was a miner, Where did he get gold-
dust? Ah! he had seconds aud min-
utes, and these aro the gold-dust of
time—specks and particles of time,
which bays and girls and grown-up
people are apt to waste and throw
away. Tom knew their valuo, His
father, our ministor, had taught him
that every speck and particle of time
was worth its weight in gold, and his
son took caro of them as though they
were. Take care of your gold-dust,
and lay up something for old age—for
timo as well as for etornity.,

THE SCOTT ACT,

OXFORD GRAND JURY QUITE BATISFIERD
WITH THE OPERATIONS OF THE ACT,

Tug Grand Jury for the county of
Oxford has given & unsnimous deliver-
ance expressing gratification at tho
decreago of drunkenness and ¢'ime in
the county under tho Scott Act. as
shown by the fact that since May 1st,
when tho Act came into force, there
bave been only seven persons com-
mitted a8 drunk aud disorderly, while
during the corresponding period of
1884, under license, there were 30
committod for this offence,

POOR JIMMIE.

« Qu littto sunboam, where do you
come from, where do you get your
heat ¥ They say you come millions
and millions of miles every morning,
fromx away across the oocean, from
avay among the stars, I woader
you don’t got cold coming mo far.
Maybe you run so fast that it makes
you ‘hot; anyway, I'm so ghd you aro
warm when you got here.’

Thus zaid little Jimmie as he crept
out of his seat and got into another,
where the warm sunshine stveamed on
him through the window of the littlo
red brick country school-howse, on the
chill September morning.

Poor Jimmy, are you shivering with
the oold already? What will you do
when the north wind blows, and the
alr is filled with frost, and the ground
coverod with snow, thought his teacher,
a8 she obsarved his movements, but
kindly allowod him his now position,
for beth Jinmie and his teacher recog-
nized in the sunbeam their one warm
friend. .

What was the matter that his
tescher called him “Pcor Jimmie?”
His clothes were thin and patched,
his face bore traces of tears, and his
oyes looked out mournfully from under
his high, white forchead. An unhappy
home was the cause, His father—ah,
yes, the old story—was a drunkard,
and his mother—I wish I could say
she waa patient under her sad burden
—had grown ti-d hoping, and was
now broken in spirit and irritable in
temper.

If Jimmy had been born in the city,
homight have been & little street arab,
full of oaths, snd wickedness, and
doceit ; but he was born in the country,
and all around his home lay the free
open fields, and there, when the
weather would permit, he would spend
most of his time. There he would lio
and look up at tho blue sky, and the
soft, floating, white clouds, and the
green trees waving above his head.
‘There, as he lay and listened to birds
twittering in the branches, and heard
the crickets chirping in the grass,
sweet thoughts came to him—good,
pure thoughts, straight from the great
loving heart of God.  Fox hbas be not
promised that, * When thy father and
thy mother forgake theo, the Lord will
take thee up.”

Then'as he contraated that peaceful
scene with the discord of his own home,
tears would fill his eyes, and roll down
his checks, and he would resolve down
deep in his heart never to give way to
the weakness of his father or the temper
ofhis mother, Poor Jimmy! Ab, poor
boy, what feartul odds are against you !
What hope is there that you can
escape!  Will you be overcomo and
swept down into that vortex of ruin,
whero 80 many go who have better
chances than you? 'Will no arm be
stretched to save you ¥

Oh yes, be of good cheer, rescue is at
hand. Long hxs the cry of the broken-
hearted wifo and the wail of the
orphan sounded in the car of God.
Now ho nwakens the people, and they
arise in their might, and aro sweeping
fron tho land that which ourses
Jimmie's home.—Gcderich, Ont.

—_— eer————

Tz hops of the righteous shsll be
gladness; but the expoctation of the
wicked shall perish,”

“ Exter not into the path of the
wick?d, and go not into tho way of evil
men.”
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