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PLEASANT HOURS.

qQuestion of great fotercet. In tho plalns
of Arizona sud New Mexico are numer-
ons Puchlo villages, numbering about

tx, who aro d to

tio the d dunts of the
They dwall 10 larga communities—from
200 to 700 souls—In ono hugo structure
This strurture consists of a hollow
square, surrvunded on three sides with
buidings of adobe or mud brick, In two
or threo receding storles,  Theso Pucblo
indiaps exhibit about the samo gride of
ectvilization as tho cliff-dwellers, and it
18 conjectured that the latier relired
suutbward some time ainre the Spanish
occupation of Centra, Amerira cither
on account of the hostilo pressure of
fiercer tribes from the north. or from
the fatlure of the means of sustenancs
through the drying up of the strcams

It scoms prababte,” remarks Professor
1lolmes, “ that a rich reward awalts the
fortynate archacologiat wuou:bnll be a_ble

and * a fanatlc” and laughod or sceered
at_for his carnestness.

Not by everybody, thank God! There
are thoso who would giadly help him;
but by too many and by very many who
know to well the fearful ravages of tho

happened to bo passing.  Ho followed
the wounded boy into the houte. Bill%s
master came down ths atreet with the
crowd, and Tip and Biil found themselves
sido by side.

Tip looked at Bill with & sort of mild
Bill looked at Tip with a

awtyl cyclone of

No one who uses even one drop of
intoxicating ligior 18 safe.  Some of
ocur best and brightest men and women
have sunk under this dreadful scourge,
unable to resist the appetite, whei once
1t was ylelded to. The only perfect hope
o° safely 18, nover to touch tho vile thing
And tho next, to do all wo can by ex-
omple, law, and influcnce, to save those
who aro {n danger

Qur best hope for the future, dear chil-
dren, 18 i you Wil you do all you can
to avert the storm of intemperance, and
tring a better and brighter day ?  In-
temperance 1s tho leading crime of the
age, and you must make a mighty strug-
glo to it

20 the Y 0

records that o burled in the massea of
ruins, the unexplored caves, and the still
mysterious burlal-places of the South-
weat”
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A TALE OF TWO,
BY TINA MITCHELL.

As tho clock is striking six each morn-
g, o man with rounded shoulders, a
wheezy chest, and a face dull and heavy
with sleep goes out inte a little shed
and says  Good-morning ' to his horse,
This 18 the way he does It. First he
gives him a rough slap on tho near hind-
quarter. Then ho emphasizes thoe slap
with o strong shove and & gruff, “Get
over there, Bill " Now he crowds past
Bl fnto the narrow stall, and when ho
sees that the meagre portion of food pro-
vided for Bill last night s all gone, he
grumbles and growls In a way that I
should not llke to-doscribe on paper.

1s not supposed to understand the
-human language bestowed upon. him
every morning, but I can tell you that he
does understand it. More than that, he
feels dreadfully mortified that the quan-
tity of food he eats should exclto o much
comment. He has tried to eat less, and
often and often ho has turned his head
away from the rack long before he had
satisied hig appetite.

Yet the fact that he did 5o made no
differonce to his master, who scolded
and grumbled just the same. Conse-
quently poor Bill is in that unhappy con-
ditton of being quite unable to please by
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HABIT.

There was once a horse that used to
pull around 2 sweep which lUfted dirt
from the depths of the earth. He was
kept at the business nearly twenty years,
until he became old, blind, and too stilf
in the joints to be of further use. So he
was turned jnto a pasture, and left to
crop the grass without any one to dis-
turb or bother him  But the funny
thing about the old horse was that every
morning after grazing awhlle he would
start on a tramp, going round and round
in a circle Just 2s he had been accustomed
to do for so many years. He would
keep it up for hours, and people would
often stop to look and wonder what had
g0t into tho head of the vencrable animal
to make him walk around in such a
solemn way when there was no carthly
need for it. It was the force of babit.
And the boy who forms bad or good
habits in his youtk will bo led by them
when he becomes old, and will be miser-
able or happy accordingly.~Christian
Observer,

A TERRIBLE DANGER.
DY MATIIE DYZR BRITIS

Peoplo read, with pale faces, the ac-
count of & tornado, and the single word
~ cyclone " is all that is required to ter-
rify the dwellers in some of our States.
They build cellars and bank-houses in
which to hide from the fury of the
storm, and run to their refuge at the
first approach of tho dreaded visitor.
And yet the same persons sit calmly
dgwn. and withess the terrible tornado
ol

broadeast over the Rngth aud breadth
of the 1ané—its breath foul with polson,
ila hands red with murder, its voice
noarse with curses—woe, and death, aad
destruction followlng Ik its Wake every-
where. And, i one dares to lift up the
ery of “ danger !” and entreat men to iy
for safety to a sure ge from this ap-
palllag storm, ho is called “a crank!

any course of conduct. That his mas-
ter is b ot d to
him, he {s worrled only
not please his master.

At seven o'clock each morning, BHI's
raaster harnesses him to a ricketty wag-
gon, and sets oft for the Jay.  Thelr
day’s work conslists in carrying odds and
eunds of all sorts for people who don't
want to employ a regular expressman.
Long, hard days some of them are too,
as Bill would tell you 1t he could msake
you understand his language. Weary
days, with nothing ‘better at the end of
them than more scolding and more fault-
finding.

Every morning at five minutes to nine
a jolly doctor, with 2 shining round face
and a hearty volce, rings tp a certaln
boarding-stable  “ How’s my nag this
morning ¥ says the doctor. “Has he
had all he'll eat?” “ Are you sure?”
‘Because 1 have no Intentlon of get-
ting the S, P. C A people on my track ™'

The doctor laughs at his own joke.
The livery man laughs as he tells.it to
the groom, and Tip, the doctor’s nag,
overhears them and laughs and dances
over it too. M

At nine o'clock, Tip, harnessed to the
smartest of doctor’s rigs, Is standing at
the side door. Out comes the doctor,
looks Tip over very critically, then tells
the boy from ‘the boarding-stable that
Tip will do this time, and the boy
scampers off. The doctor and Tip have
a little conversation, Tip belug Jjust a
Httle spoiled, taking the opportunity of
saying that his bed might have been
Just a shade softer. At which the doc-
tor punches his fat side, very gently of
course, and says, * Ah, you fat rascal "

The doctos s waiting all this time for
Mrs, Doctor and Baby Doctor to say
“Good morning !* to Tip. Mrs. Doctor
strokes Tip's coft nose, smuggles a lump
of sugar between hls teeth and selzes
the baby's fingers just as they go Inves-
tigating bow Tip's eyes are fastened in.
Eversbody says *good-bye” to every-
body, and Tip gives 2 loud “ good-bye ™
to 2l], which sets the daby laughing
And Tip has started out on his day's

wor,

Tip's day’s work often extends far in-
to tho night, and twenty hours of golng
with only the briefest résts has more
than once seen a very tiréd little Tip
creeping In among the 4 hay.

Tip and Bill bad never %e:nd might
never have met If it hadn’-deen for the
boy who teased the organ-grinder's
monkey. The monkey took revenge by

b
because he can-

tearing the boy's face. 'Tip's master
- i

100k of deep envy. \Which ahould speak
first ? Bl did,

“What's all this fuss about?* sald
Bil.  Tip explained.

“No need to have come down hero at
this rate just for that!” panted Bill,
“I'm completely out of wind I

“And one would think you kept a
pretty good stock of that on hand,” re-
to(l;wd Tip, his head sct sauctly on one
slde.

“How do you mean ?” asked Bill, with
an uncomfortable feeling that Tip was
making fun of him.

“Well,” and Tip looked Bill over
slowly and deliberately, * well, I fancled
that wind was the thing you got the
most of 1"

Bill wriggled uncomfortably In his
looso harness,

“It must be pretty hard to groom
you,” continted Tip, and let his eyes
rest upon first one and then another of
Bill's weak polnts.

Bill drow a deop breath, and tried to
il out the deop hollows, and to hido hls
ribs, He looked deeply ashamed as his
goatest effort resulted In fallure. He
Lo&l;cd up a8 if to speak, then dropped his

“Look here,” sald Tip, “I'm down-
right sorry for you. What's the trouble,
old man 7"

Bill glanced at Tip to sco whether
the latter wero in earnest, Tho expres-
ston on Tip’s face must have been Te-
assuring, for Bill opened his sad horse-
heart, and told his woes to Tip.

Tip listened with many expressions of
sympathy, When Bill had finlshed, and
cast his eyes dejectedly upon the ground,
Tip said, “Now, see here, my frlend,
you'ro making the biggest mistake of
sour life. You work hard and honestly
all day, you toll me. Then you have a
right to eat hard and honestly, too.
Ncw, do it, every singlo teedlng time.
Don't leave an oat. Then pluck up some
spirits. Don't go around thin and woe-
begone, as It you hadn't & friend on
earth, Your master will soon begin to
seo that he is feeding a horse and not
a toaster.”

Just then Bill's master struck him
sharply with the lnes, and harshly told
him to get out of that.

Tip called after him, “ Now, don't for-
get what I've told you, and don’t ever let
me seo you around this city looking as
bad as you do to-day!” He laughed
softly to himself as he noted Bill uls-
appearing down the street, his head held
inches bigher than when they had flrst
exchanged compliments.

‘Toronto.

The Drink For Me.

‘The drink that's in the drunkard’s bowl
Is not the drink for me!
1t kills his body and his soul,
How sad a sight Is he!
But there's a drink that God has glven,
Distiiing in the showers of heaven,
In measure large and freo;
Oh, that's the drink for me!

JOHN QUINCY ADAMS AND HIS
MOTRER,

The mother of John Quincy Adams sald-|

in & letter to him, written when he was
ouly ten years old, “1 would rather see
you-lald in your grave than grow up a
profane and graceless boy.” Not long
before the death of Mr. Adams a geatle-
man said to him, “I kave found out who
made you"” - R

“\Vhat do you mean ?” asked Mr.
Adams,

The gentleman replled, “I have been
reading the published letters of your
wmother.”-

« it this gentleman remarks, “I had
spoken that dear nama to some little boy
who hed been for weeks away from hiz
mother, his eyes could not have fiashed
ore brightly, nor his face glowed more

IP 1 COULD BE A BOY AGAIN.
DY DISIIOP JOUN 11, VINCENT.

“It I were & boy ? Ah, it I only
wero! Theo very thought sets my im-
agination afice. That “if* is a key to
dreamland,

It 1 wero a boy "—well, if I were &
boy such as I was, of tho samo sort, with
the same beginnings, the same blood, the
same surroundings, tho same teachers,
the same home (blossed home 0, the same
classmates, tho samo accldents, atmo-
spheres, and aspirations, the same in.
terlor an
should I have come into tho same life,
by the samo path, with the same oxperl-
ence and outcome ? Could I have made
the product differcnt ?

t I wore 2 boy, with my present
knowledge of the end, or the stato of
present progress toward the end, with
my memory of the past and my man's
view of a boy's lifo—what would I do ?

First, I should have an sarly conver-
sation with-my parents. I should bring
my later wisdom to bear on them. I
am older now than my father was when
was a boy, and I might glve a word
ot advice even to bim,

It I wero o boy, I should want a thor-
ough discipline, early begun and nover
relaxed, on the great doctrine of will
forco a8 the secret of character.  Falth
in God s, I know, tho foundation. But
it must be truo fear, and not & wretched
terror; the fear. which is a roverent and
holy love for a loving King who is a
Father, and who is gentle as a mother,
and who loathes scifishness, falsehood,
and meanness. If I wero a boy, I should
want my teacher to put welght of re-
spopsibllity upon mo; to mako me know
and feel that God furnishes the material
and the conditlons, but that I must do
tho work of building my character; to
fill me with the thought that X am not
a “thing,” a stick, » stone, a lump of
clay or putty, but a * person,” a “power,”
a “cause,” a “creator,” and that what I
am in the long run, in the final outcoms,
I am to make myself.

Father and mother, older brother and
sister, pastor and teacher, nelghbour and
best friend, books and perlodlcals, are
good teachers. Classes for letter-picking
and word-bullding, for difficult spelling
and reading, are very good. Classes In
numbers, for mental problems and draw-
ng ical llnes, are 11 ‘But
the best class, to be earllest organized,
and longest sustained, the class in which
a two-year-old should be an advariced
pupl}, the class thut never graduates, le
the class in which a boy {s trained to say,
*1 ought; I can; I will"

It I were & boy with my man's wis-
dom, I should eat wholesome faod and
no other. I should chew it well and
never “b- it down.” I should eat aL
regular he ars. T should never touch to-
bacco, chey; -~ gum, or patent medicines;
never once g0 w0 bed without cleaning
my teeth; never let a year go by without
a dentist’s fnspectlon and treatment;
never sit up late at night, unless a great
emergency demanded it; never !lnger one
moment in bed when the time came for
getting up; never fail to rub every part of
my body every morning with a wet
towel, and then with & dry one; and
never drink more tban three or four
tablespoonfuls of fce water at one time,
Bat all this takes will power., ¥es, dut
that is all it does take.

1 should never speak a word to any one
who .might be worried about it, and only
kind words of others, even of unemies,
in thelr absence. I should put no-un-
clean thoughts, pictures, sights, or
storles in my memory and imagination,
1 should want fo be able to say, like Dr.
George H. Whitney, I have never pro:
nounted a word which I ought not to
speak in the preseace-of the purest wo-
man in the world.” I should treat little
folks kindly, tnd-not tease them; show

-

to gervants, and be kind to the-

respect to ;
unfortunate.

{ should play and romp, slng and shout,
climb trees, explore caves, s~im rivers,
ard be able to do In reason all the manly
thinge that-belong to manly sports; love
and study nature; travel as widely and
obgerve ar Wisely as I could; study with
a will when the time camo for study;
read the best books; try to speak ac-

quickly, than did the eyes of that vener-
able old man when I the
name of his mother. He stood up In
his pecullar manner, and sald, ‘ Yes, sir;
all the good that is in me I owe to my
motber."”

John Quincy Adams could
Pr, Bethune :

“1've pored o'er many a yellow page
Of ancient wisdom, and bave won,
Perchance, a scholar's name, but sage
Or bard has never taught sen
Lessons 50 dear, s¢ fragrant with holy

troth,
As thoss his mother's faith shed on his
youth.”

Far

gay Witk

1y sfd. L 3 g0 tu
oollege and 20 through college, even 12 I
expected to be a clerk, a farmer, or a
hanle; try to be & 1, every:

Christlan; help ‘every good cause; “use
the -world, 3nd not abuse it;” treat older
men and wbmen as-fathers and mothers,
strethren and eisters in-all

purity, 2V -

Thus I akipuld try to be a Christian

independehf; ;courteous; A boy Wwith a

will; & boy-Without ¢ant or cowardics;

8 nan’s will..and wisdom in° me, and-
Qod’s graoe, beadty, and blessing ablding
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