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PLEASANT HOURS.

: ,ux‘ﬁ

Anor's Prayer.
BY ELLEN PORTER CHAMPION,

hat is my Anor a-dreaming,
OFA‘: S?le wutghes the sumset to-night?
Through' the changing clouds, purple and
crimson,

Then golden with glorious light.

She sees the bright hues, gleaming brighter,
Broad flash, ere they flicker and fade,
Till dim and more dim grows the sunshine,

Deeper and deeper the shade.

She’s solving, with blue eyes dilated,
A problem oft pondered before,

As she whispers, * The sun’s gone to heaven,
And now they are shutting the door.

““Once I was afraid of the shadows,
When the light faded out from the skies ;
Now I know the kind angels watch o’er me ;
The beautiful stars are their eyes.

1 think they look in at my window,
And smile when 1’'m saying my prayer,

And I ask them to take me to heaven,
For darkness can never come there.”
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THE SUNDAY STONE.

* IN one of our English coal mines there
i8 a constant formation of limestone, caused
by the trickling of water through the rocks.
This water contains a great many particles
of lime, which are deposited in the mine ;
and as the water passes off, these become
hard and form the limestone. This stone
would always be white, like marble, were
it not that wnen are working in the mine ;
and as the black dust rises from the coal, it
mixes with the soft lime, and in that way a
black stone is formed.

Now, in the night, when there is no coal-
dust rising, the stone is white ; then again,
the next day when the miners are at work
another black layer is formed, and so on
alternately, black and white, through the
week, until Sunday comes. Then, as the
miners keep holy the Sabbath, a much
larger layer of white stone will be formed
than before. There will be the white stone
of Saturday night and the whole of Sunday
and Sunday night, so that every seventh
day the white layer will be about three
times as thick as any of the othors. But if
they work on the Sabhath they see it
marked against them in the stone. Hence
the miners call it ““the Sunday stone.”

Perhaps many who now break the
Sabbath would try and spend it better
if they had a ¢“ Sunday stone ” where they
could see their unkept Sabbaths with theip
black marks. But God needs no such
record on earth to know how all our Sab-
baths are kept. His record is kept above,

All our Sabbath deeds are written there,

and we shall see them at the last. Be very

careful to keep your §

Do not allow ¢
ness and sin to t

abbath pure and
he dust of worldli-
arnish the purity of the

“Remember the Sabbath
day to keep it ’
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THE CRUISE OF THE “ SARRY-

BY DONALD G. PAINE.
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the drifting boat, and the boys felt sure
that it would be an easy matter to capture
her. Some unknown set of the tide, how-
ever, began to carry her past them on to
the rocks just around the point.

““ We've got to get that boat, Bob !” ex-
claimed Joe, just then, *“there’s somebody
in the bottom of her, and if she goes on
the rocks we can never get him.”

““All right, Joe,” replied Bob, “get
down as low as you can, so as to kecp her
steady.”

The point was skilfully rounded. Just
ahead of them was the bhoat, In the
bottom lay a man, apparently alive, from
the slight motions he made with his feet
and hands.

““ One more good stroke, Bob,” said J oe,
and then stand ready to back her ag
hard as you can.”

To seaward, great combing waves could
be seen, and it seemed as though they were
chasing each other in. It Was necessary
to reach the boat and draw it away from
the rocks, before one of these whitecaps
should strike her. How slowly the Sarry-
Ann seemed to move. Joe leaned far out
and grasped the drifting boat.

“ Now, Bob, now back with her,” cried
Joe, winding his legs around the seat in hig
own boat and clinging to his prize with
both hands. Bob backed with all hig
might. The strain on Joe became intense,
He saw the oncoming wave break, and felt
its power as it tossed the boat lik
feather toward the rock.

Joe’s ery to back was unheard by Bob,
who was putting all his strength into the
oars. The strain on Joe's arms relaxed
a little and he knew that they had succeed-
ed in keeping the drifting boat off the
rocks. A few more of Bob’s vigoroys
strokes carried them around the point and
into smooth water.

“It's Ben Holliday himself,”
excitedly, as the two boats “were drawn
alongside, “and,”—sniﬂing at an empt
bottlIeat Ben’s side,—¢“he'g been drinking.”

“I guess your right Bob,” answer
Joo.  “Wo had better o e
as he is.”

Taking the oars from
making it fast astern of the Sarry- Ann,
the two boys bent to their tagk of rowing
home. It was no €asy matter to do this,
for the boat they were towing wag a hea.vy
drag. N
. By the time they had reached the land-
mg, ten or fifteen people had gathered
there, and with their assistance Ben wyg
landed and carried home,

$Drunk again as usual,” grunted one

» after he had heard the boys’
account of their adventype, ¢ Went, figh-

him to kee

13

e a

cried Bob,

Ben’s boat and

» and if you boys hadn’t
the Sa/rry-Ann, this
would have been the lagt fishing trip Ben
Holliday ever made.”

These were the facts

x ey also heard him
agree to sign the pledge. The next day

Bob and Joe placed their names on Ben's
pledge as witnesses. He wanted their
names, he said, toremingd him of his narrow
escape from death on the rocks of Codfish
Point.

This was the last cruise of the Surry.
Ann that year, and in fact when the next
summer vacation found the boys at the
cove, they learned to their delight that
Ben Holliday was the owner of a new cat.

oat. n her stern they read the name
Sarry-dam, and were offered the usc of her
whenever they wanted to « cruise,”
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ABOUT SWANS,

BY REV. (. E. CLINE,

THERE is scarcely any bird of which we
really know so little in'its native habitat ag
the swan. They breed in desolate regiong
far away to the north, where there ig little
chance to observe them. Tn late autumn
they migrate, and many of them spend the
winter on the Columbis River and alop
the Pacific coast from Seattle to Portland
and San Franciseo. In flight they usually
80 80 high that little can be ascertained
about themn then, Occasionally one Is shot
in the vicinity of Astoria at the mough of
the Columbia, and the hunter who doeg
this is considered an expert.

ter tow him home just

By the way, the migratory habits of blrd: 4
is a subject of scientific study nOw’“'da%_ '
by the United States Governmient at Was o -
ington, and the writer has been for som
years engaged in observing and I‘QPOI'th% :
for the officers ag Washington having bhl_, oA
matter in charge. The object is to ascer E
tain, if possible, the cause of birds going
north and south at particular Seasonseﬂ
whether the old or young ones of the s{lf?t :
Species travel together ; what lines of fli 11. :
they take, and why ; and numerous othef -
things of interest to scientific men. 5 -

Some believe that birds like swane i
migrate to the north, so they may find the;’h
lonely regions where they may bring for B
their young in security ; but this eXPlaI}a_ :
tion is not the only one, as there al'e,um}?e 3
habited regions and equally desolate in b
south. T think the north i8 the natul:e
home of the swan, and of almost all b .
water-fowl. Tfere the young swans Ao
hatched and grow large enough to fly ; Mle ,,
they go soutl simply because they 3{
forced to do so by the cold, which not onl¥
makes them uncomfortable, but freezes u}?
the lakes and streams till they cannot PF(_)G
cure suitable food ; and as soon as the l-bn 4
I8 gone in the spring, they hurry back ;11"‘
great flocks, rejoicing that they can aga
come home. he

Almost all water-birds come from &g
south in spring poor in flesh and mstue_
‘“fishy,” showing that they have been rl
duced to extremities for food. In ealrlsy
spring the swans, like great white ztllgebi’ 2
pass high overhead, going on and on in ¢
they reach a4 SWamp or water-course wit st
the Arctic circle, where they build a ne ;
high as a man’s head, and large romtlh; E
usually in shallow water, and where a0
mother swan sitting to hatch her eggs ";On
have a pretty good view of the regde
round about and detect her dreathis
enemies, the eagle and the fox. In m-
nest she lays from four to six eggs Oftlsix v
Imense size, upon which she sits at 1eas oy
weeks, when the little swans come (_’“t cin— 5,
ered with the most delicate down imagl— -
able. This down is of a bluish gray
they are first hatched, but soon changt?s,n
8 pure white. The swan we ard wrltxllse :
about is known ag the ‘‘trumpeter,” becd of
of the note it gives resembling the soun me
a long, melodious trampet. The * trllllit— A
peter,” when grown, is in colour the W G|
est white conceivable, excepting thel- ht
and feet, which are jet black, and a sh& 0
bronze is observable on the crown of
high bug beautifully arched neck. the

The swan iy cagerly hunted by k8 .
Indians on the Yukon River in Alasun
their sking bringing a high price on accihaﬁ
of the beautiful down, It is estimated 95"
not less than five thousand of these ma'gneif
cent birds are killed annually for
skins and Plumage. This is too bad. hte

illing of these swans is done in the “lgr 5

hen the Indiang ascertain where the ble a
are on the water in flocks, they arrangood
anoe with a strong light made of dry Yxin .
or pitch-pine in the front end of it ; be me
this light they sit rowing, or, if the gi

e down stream, they allow the can® 17y <

0at noiselessly to meet, the coveted Il)-t hty 5
when, strange to say, attracted by the }ghill
they come Swimming toward it till W t 80
range of the deadly arrow, which is ?howa
silently as not go give alarm. In this, 6 -
a boat is sometimes loaded in a single 11§

Tt

AN OLD MAN'S REASONS. .
THERE ig an old man living in the blt:n’ )
of Maine who is gaid to be nearly one 1; of.
dred and bhirty years old.  Just thin a0
1t! How many changes he must ent
secn during his long life! How dlﬁerhe o
things must be from what they were W ith
¢ Was young.  He has had gO‘)d»he&us
all his life, anq enjoys it now. I.'Ie n:;n
have had simple, “healthful habits, od
what is a very telling fact, has never ¥
Strong drink.”  Someone asked him ¥ ing
© Subposed was the reason for his LY s
50 long, and he replied :  ¢J believe lt o
ccause T have always worn woollen €10 e
oth in summer and winter, and have o
all intoxicating liquors alone.” Someb
told him that aleohol was meeded Sop,
times for medicine, but he shook his heu
and replied that “*wormwood was ™
better, and was always safe.”

s
e 4
Come unto me, all ye that labour and 1
heavy laden, and I will give you rest.




