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PLEASANT HOURS.

MAKCH OF THE lan AL LEUIUN,

./K TOIM, WA LITE, AD ATILY 1F36,
Yt e Vo nerg grran !‘y Lengng
Withiashic b dof tn thar d a badgo of blue.
And n wong of victory tinging,
A subg ol victury singig,

Wa come, wo comne, a joysus hand,
{u the freshucas of hife s morning ¢
Wo are growing up with a purpose grand,
Aud a glad new gay 18 anmug,
A glad new Jday is Juwning,

Wo mnarch, we march, with pray~r and song,
Un the field you're sure to find us;

In a fight for night and & war with wrong
W licast ali foar tehind us,
We'll cast al! fuar belund us.

A ' Loyal Legion * msy wo stand,
M the stonn of earth s temptation,

That 1n days to como, jouming baud in hand,
Wo nay help to save the nation,
May help to save the naton.

READING TO AUNT KATE.

Tne girls in our picture are haviog
# joyous day. Thrir kind mamma
gave them each a book, full of nice
pictires and insttuctivo stories, and
when & dear littlo p'aymato called to
eoo thom, they asked to visit Aunt
Katy who lives in a room in the tbird
etory of n largo housv not many blocks
away, Mamma said they might go
and read Aunt Katy a story out of
ono of the new beoks; and she gave
them a baekot of buns and jelly and a
Vuked chicken to carry for Aunt
RKuiy's dinner.  Tho girls bad a grand
tine.  Aunt Katy kaga young beart
if slie is nearly severty five years old,
She bas net forgotten when she was o
little girl harself.

When tho girls le’t her room they

wero really glad they kad been there. :

Aunty Katy was very thankful for tho
pice things in the bssket, but more
thankful to know that she was remem-
bered and loved by the children.

Tho girls in our picture look as
though thry delight to make others
happy. We hope they have learned
to love Jesus who came from heaven
dewn to this world, to maka all who
will love him truly happy all the years
they live on earth and then happy to
all oternity, because Jesus lives in
the hearts of his children, and all who
have Jesus in their hearts are happy.

Trose who have not yet begun to
love Jesus may begin right away.
Now is the best time to bogin. The
Mmomisos are for now. 'Wo are sure of
the pregent time becanse we have it.

Many of you have nico presents
and grand dioners, and perbaps many
othrr things intended to please you.
But romember, dear cbildren, these
without GGad's love cannot make you
happy. 1f you ¢b .re your good things
with the Lord’s poor little ones, in
that you will be like Jesus; but you
want puro bearts, and with this great
blessing you cannot help being happy.

TEMPERANCE.

I pox't know that any judge can
botter discharge his duty, than by
again and agamn calling the attention
to the fact that the great bulk, I
might almost say the most of the
offerces of violence which take placo in
the counties of this land, are diroctly
ascribable to the habit of drinking to
excoss.~— 3r Justice Dinman, of. Surrey
Assizes, England, dugust, 1552,

Drink 13 at the bottom of almest
every erime cowmitts 1in Dubiin — My,

1881.

E%Ix‘nmn Dowss in a chargs to a jury,

1 have been for & whole week trying
cases such us no Christian juige ought
to havo to try—cnses of outrago and
vivience 1n thie city, 1o is the drink
system, snd the drink slono that leada
to ull thin misery and ciime nn  jorrow.
—-lon. Frederick R. Fulkiner, Q. C.,
and Recorder of Dublin, 1881,

Judges aro weary with calling atten-
tion to drink as the principal causo of
crime, but I cannot refrain from saying
that if thoy could make I 1gland sober,
thoy would shut up nine-tenths of the
prisnny.— Lord Chief Justice Coleridge
of England,

An experience of more than twenty
yoars of judicial lifo has taught me that
moro than soven-cighths of the ciimes
committed in this country — which
involve personal violence—wero trace-
uble to the uso of intoxicating liquors
... thut of all the csuses of sin and
niisery, of pauperism and wretchedness,
intoxicating liquor atands forth the
unappronchsble chief, — Noak Davis,
Chisf Justice of the New York Supreme
Court,

We should not at this moment bavo
been put to the necossity of erecting a
new guol, if it woro not for the exist-
ence of the licensed public houses
and beer houses. I believe they ara at
the source of all tho mischinf.— Robert-
son Gladstone, Magistrate, Liverpool.

We can traco fourfifths of the
crimes that are committed to the
influence of rum. There i3 not one
cise in twenty where a man is tried
for his life in which rum is not the
direct or indirect causo of the murder.
Rum and blood—1 mean tho shedding
of blood—go band in hand.—Judge

Allison, of Philadelphia.

METHODIST SUNDAY SCHOOL
TEMPERANCE WORK,

Frox the report for the Dominion of
the Secretary of the Sunday School
Board of the Methodist Church wo clip
the following interesting item of in-
formation :—

The important subject of temper-
ance is more and more attraciing public
attention. It is cause for congratulation
that the Dethodist Onurch ig in the
forefront of this temperance sgitation.
And De.nodist echools are not a whit
behind in the deep interest manifested
in this great refurm. Our statictical
tables present a record of 34,107 who,
during tho year, have taken the pledge
against the twin evils, liquor and
tobacco. This number added to those
previouely recurded makes a great army
of pledged abstainers, who in a very
few years will exort & strong influence
in public and private lito—at the polls
and in the homes—against the national
evil and crime, the liquor traffic,

A THREE-LEAVED BOOK,

A amiNisTER used to carry about
with him a lictle book, with only. three
leaves in it, and it did not contain a
sirgle word. The first was a leaf of
black psper, black as jot; the next
was & leaf of gcarlet ; tho last was a
leaf of white, without spot. Day by
day he would look upon this singular
book ; and =t last he told the secret of
whit it meant, Hero is the black
leaf—that, is my sin, and the wrath of
God which wy sin deserves. I look,
and lock, and think it is not black
cnough to represent my guilt, though
it i as black as black can be, Tne

red lcaf rominds mo of tho atoning
sacrifice and the precious blood ; and
I delight to lock to it and weep, and
look again, The white leaf roprosonts
my soul as it is washod in Joaus' blood
and made whito as enow.

Who ia sayiug, ¢ I should liko to bo
washod—I should like my sins to be
takon away?” Then wse David's
prayer, and the Liord will do it.—Fx.

THE BRITISHI CROWN,

Tue British crown is not the property
of Queen Victoria, but of the nation.
All tho crownjowels are kept in the
Tower of London. The room in which
theyare kept is a groundtloorapartment,
with sombro stone walls eight feot in
thickness. It issmall, and in its centro
stands a huge, iron-barred cage, oblong
in shapo, and rising mnearly to the
coiling. Within this cage is a stand,
terrace-topped and covered with velvet,
which wus at ono time white. At the
extreme top is a crown made for Vic-
toria. DBelow it, on one eide, is the
crown of the Prince of Wales, and on
tho other that of thelast of the Stuarts,
the four Georges and William IV, One
crown had gerved very well for all theso
men, but when, in 1837, theroyal head-
gear’had to be put upon & woman's head,
it was, of course, much too large, and &
new one had to be made, Besides the
crowns, there are in the collection the
royal wand, a solid gold stick three feet
soven inches in length, the royal com.
munion service, three large fonts, all of
gold, out of which the royal chiidren
are baptizad, besides numerous other
valuable presents that have in time past
been presented to the State by friendly
sovereigna, The entire collection is
valued at fifteen million dollars, much
of which sum is represented in the rare
stones thatgrace the crowns and sceptre,
the famous Kohinoor, the second largest
dismond in the world, being one of
them,—JIndependent.

JIMMIE'S FIRST MONEY,

Jiuuie Kay had acted as a clerk in
a shop for one week, and received fivo
shillings for his pay—the first money
he had ever really worked for. These
shillings made Jimmie a very happy
lad, and he wanted to do the besat he
could with them. So, likea good son,
he asked his mother about it.

¢ Mother, how much do you think
I ought to give the missionary collec-
tion to-day 3"

“Well, Jimmie, I tbink your
father's rule of giving one-tenth a very
good ono for you to follow. You
know wo are told to cast our grain
upon the waters, and that we shall
find it again, though it may be many
days after.”’

Jemmio had a twinkle in his eye as
he said—

“Well, mother, I've sean a good
deal of casting done, and now I'm
waiting to £ee some of it coming back
again.”

This made his mother feel anxious,
fearing that Jimmie, after all, might
not want to give any of his money.
Then sho spoke of the widow's two
mites—that she was not content to
give a portion of her money, but had
to give—even ¢ all her living.”

As they walked home from church
Jimmie said, ¢ Well, mother, how
much do you suppose I gave this
morning to the missionary collection 1"

“ W hy, sixpence,” said his mother,

¢ More than that,” said Jimmie,

So his mother went on guessing,
adding a little each guess, till she
reached one shilling and sixpence,
Khen she stopped, saying ho must tell

er.

* Well, then, mother, I did as the
widow did. I cast in all that I had—
1 gavo the five shillings!”

ou may bo sure his mother wny
very glad and happy indeed to find
him 8o willing to consecrato tho " first
fruits ¥ of his labour to the service of
the Lord, who loveth the cheeiful
giver,

.

“LITTLE CREASES,” AND HOW
SHE CLIMBED THK
MONUMENT.

BY A CITY MISSIONARY
IL

Lirree Creasks' costume, although
it attracted little attention to herself,
wag likely to make a olerical compan.
ion stared at, cven in London’s crowded
streote, where men brush past each
other never heeding,—frowning, and
laughing, and even talking, as it thoy
were in a dark, double-locked room
alone,instead of publishing their secrets
of character, at any rate, in broad noon,
to the one in ten thousand who may
have leisure or inclination to notice
them. I thought, however, that it
would be a bad oeginning with Bessie,
if I wished to secure her confidence,
to seem to be ashamed of her clothes
8o I got my hat, and proposed that we
should start at once, When I took
hold of her hand outside the front deor,
I could see that she thought thatin my
cage, a8 in thatof her Parliamentary
friend in the Mall, wit was not equal
to good-will, We were chaffed a little
as wo walked along. A policeman
asked me if I wanted to give the little
girl in charge, and when I answered
that the little girl was taking a walk
with me, looked more than half inclined
to take me into custody myself. ¢ Qb,
he's adoin’ the good Samaritan dodgo in
public, Bobby,” explained & sneering
on-looker ; “lettin’ is light shine afore
men, He don't mean no more mischief
than that. I know the ways ‘o them
parsons. They'd be precious deep, it
they knew how,” I muat confess that
this gloss upon my behaviour did annoy
me, because I felt that I had laid my-.
self open to it. Bat is it not a satire
on our Christianity that we shounld
think it “very odd ” to see & person in
whole clothes talking to one in rags,
unless the continuously clad person bs
either bullying or benefitting the i ‘.
mittently clad from the top of 2 high
clif of universally admitted social
guperiority 1

I do not know who takes the money
at the Monument now. At the time
of which I write the money-taker was
a very raoroge old fellow, who seemed
to regret that the gallery had been
caged in. “ You can't fling her over,”
he growled, as we began to mount the
weary, winding stairs.

¢ Did you hear what he said, Beesie!”
I asked with a laugh,

¢ Oh yes, I’eared 'im,” Little Oreases
answored gravely ; ““ but Iain't afeared.
I'd scratch 8o as ye couldn’t, if ye
wanted to, an’ it ain’t sich a8 you docs
thinx to git put in the papers, It's
chaps as can fight a3 does them kind
o’ thinx.” )

For a wonder, the day being so fine,
we had the gallery at first to ourselves, |}
“That's & buster,” said Bessaie, as she ;3
mounted the last step, “I'll 'ave a blow




