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PLEASANT HOURS.
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gragses ave nutritious and of illimit-
able abundunce,  Hay is cheaply and
easily male. Tices ave found along
tho rivers and streams, and they will
grow anywhero very vapidly, if pro-
tected from prairie fives.  Word for
fuel has not heen very expensive, and
preparations are now bheing made for
bringing coal into market ; of which
important mineral thero are vast beds
further west, which will immediately
be brought into use. The whole of
the vast tertitory from the bovndary
to the Pence River, abeut 200 wmiles
wide from the Rocky Mountains, is a
conl field.

Water is found by digging wolls of
moderate depth on the prairie. The
tivers and ¢ coolies” mie ulso available
for water supply. Rain generally falls
freely dwing the spring, whilo the
summer and antnmn are generally diy.

The deawbacks to production are
occasiomal visitutions of grasshoppers.
Thig evil is not much feared ; but atill
it might come,

Maunitoba has already communica-
tion by railway with the Atlantic sea-
board and all parts of the continent ;
that is to say, & railway train may
start from MHalifax or Quebec, nfter
connection with the ocean steamship,
and run continnously on to Winnipeg.
It can do the same from New York,
Bo-ton, ar Portland, and further, the
Canadian Paditic Railway, as elsewhere
stated, i3 now completed to the foot of
the Rocky Mountaing. The branch
from Thunder Bay, on Take Superior
to Winnipeg, a distance of over 40y
miles, i8 already completed.  Other
railways are chartered, and it is be
Jlieved will soon be constructed.

The scction of the Pacific Railway
now openced to Thunder Bay will place
the cereals and other produce of Mani.
toba in connectiou with Lake Superior,
whence it can be cheaply floated down
the great water »ystem of the St.
Lawrence and lakes to the ocenn
steamships in the ports of Montreal
and Quebee, while tha 1ailway system
affords connection as well with the
markets of the other provinces as with
those of the United Stat-s.

The Canadian Pacific Railway will
be imm diately and continuously
pushed to rapid completion to the
Pacitic Ocean. Tt wiil bo by far the
shortest line, with the easiest gradients,
and the fewest and easivst curves, be-
tween the Atlantic and Pucific Ocenns,
and will constitute the shortest and
best line for travel and comunerce be-
tween Great Britain and Caina and
Japan.  This line of rulway, passing
through the fertile, iustead of the
desert, portien of the continent of
America, will constituto one of the
most important of the highways of the
world.

HOMELY ILLUSTRATIONS OF
FAITH.

7] AM JONES was talking to a
5 \/‘ man of weak faith the other
oy day.  The doubter asked f

Mr. Jones could not give him
a demonstration of religion. “ None,”
was the reply.  “ You must got inside
the fold, and the demonstration will
como of itself. Humble yourself, have
faith. and you shall know the truth.”

“In other words, I must believe,
accept it before it is proved, and be-
lieve it without proof.”

“Now, hold oo right here. Out
Weat they havo a pluce for watering
cattle. The caltle have to mount a

platform to reach tho troughs. As
they step on a platform their weight
presses a lover, and this throws the
water into the tioughs, They have to
got on tho platform through faith, and
this act provides the water and loads
them to it. You are like a smart
sloor that slips nround to the barnyard
aud peeps into the trough without get-
ting on the platform. Mo finds the
trough dry, of course, for it nceds his
weight on the platiorm to foreo the
water up.  Ho turng away disgusted,
and tells everybody there is no water
in the trough, Anothor steer, not so
smart, but with more fith, steps on
the platform. The water springs into
the trough, and ho marches up and
drinks, That’s the way with religion.
You've got to get on to tho platorm,
You can’t even examine it intelligently
until you are on to the platform., If
yon slido around the back way, you'll
tind tho trongh dry. But step on the
platform, and the water and the fuith
come together without any troublo—
certain and sure and abundant,”—
Detroit Free Press.

24 O'CLOCK.

l)\ 7 1FE, wife, while down in town to-day,
Yty Dheardbiychancethestrangest thing:
“Twill come to pass, the people say,
Tho' trouble it 15 sure 10 bring.
One timegde e there Lputs the wall
Must po (it gives me quite a skock);
You sce "tis of uo use at all—
“Twill svun be 24 o'clock.

We'll breakfast then at 18 sharp,
At 19 1 must take the train.
What odiaties ¢ 1 can’t help harp
On what is sure to turn the biain.
But Labour’s wheels will st.l go round,
Ou wages thers will be no Judh,
Tho' this okl world at Jast has found
1t has a 24 o'clock.

Tho’ sume folks learnedly may speak
Of Greenni L time, and this and that,
It is our eentury’s sirangest freak—
A queer, diurnal tit for tat.
We'er told the world improves with age,
Our ship at last has reached a dock
Where hunge in all things is the gauage ;
*T'will soon be 24 o clock.
—~Norristoen Herald,

TOM'S GOLD-DUST.

u“ HAT boy knows how to take
cue of his gold.dust,” said
Tom's uncle often to himself,
and sometimes aloud.

Tom went to college, and every
account they heard of him he was
g ing ahead, laying a sJ.lid foundation
for tho future.

« Certainly,” said his uncle, “cer-
tainly ; that boy, I tell you, knows
how to take caro of his gold-dust.”

“Gold-dust!” Whero did Tom get
his gold-dust? 1le was a poor boy.
He had not been to Culifornia. e
nover wasa mincr. When did he get
his gold dust? Ah! he has seconds
and minutes, and these are the gold-
dust of timo—specks and particles of
time, which boys aud girls and grown-
up people are apt to wasto and throw
away. Tom knew their value. His
father, our miaister, had tsught him
that every speck and particle of time
wag worth its weight in gold, and his
son took care of them as if they were.
Tako caro of your gold-dust l—Temper
ance Lecord.
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A youxe and illiterate doctor, on
being told that a certain patient was
convalescent, said: * Why, that is
nothing ; I can cure convalesoence in
threo hours.”

FIGHTING FIRE--A TRUE
STORY.

v« 4 OME here, Jolinny, and let
me brush your hair.  'Why,
your futher wouldn't know
his little Loy if he was to
soe you now, Oh, I do
hope Jumes will como back
soon. My heart aches as
I think of him and all my
kindred so far away. It
is s0 lonesome here. QOuly theso two
littlo boys,” and she gazed down fondly,
though sadly, at her four-yearoll
Pravk, taking his afterdinner nap in
hor lup, and muster Johnny staunding
at her kneo, * and no grown person to
speak to.  1low I wish Me, Matthews
lived nearer.”

Saying which, she sighed, and luying
down her baby boy, went about her
housebold labours Tt was a strange
place for Mury Sherwood to Lo in,
gentle, sonsitive as she was. It was
on the border of civilization, where
overything was rough and now.
Here, in & half-{inished farmhouse, on
the bank of a pretly stream, with a
background of heavy timber and a
foreground of unending pruivie, gho sut
alone with her babes.

Why was she here? A woman's
dovotion to a hushand’s health, Oae
year ago his physician had said to
Mr. S. that he must seek some ubso-
lutely quiet placo or die. It did not
take the wifo long to decide. In a
fow months they were here, living in
a log cabin, which had just given way
to this unpretentious house. Here,
free from all thoughts of literary
labours, the husband and father was
slowly gaining health. It was now
fal}, and business engagements had im-
peratively called him east.

No wonder, then, that she sighed.
Tho days dragged heavily. Her hus.
band and her father's home weye 1,200
miles away. This was thirty years
ago, when to travel from New York
State to Iowa was more than a jiurney
to Rome is now. It was hard, slow,
weary work.

It was a pretty picture Mary Sher-
wood made that bright O:tober after-
noon standing in her doorway and
straining her eyes across the prairie to
catch sight of & human form at Heory
Matthews” placo & mile away., A
delicate form, a sweet, refined face,
and & weary, far-away look in her eyes
Al about her tall black oaks stood like
sentinels on guard. Only a moment,
and she was gone to ber work.

Woman on the frontier has little
time for indulging in grief or reverie.
Hers is a life of action. Only for a
moment may you see this sad, wistful
look. In hard work many a fair
daughter of ecastern parents has out-
grown tho bitter heartache and the
fear of a lono frontier life.

Who could tell what an hour might
bring forth ! Surely Mrs. Sherwood had
little idea of what was in store for her
that same Indian summer day.

“Mother, I'm afraid,” was the
hurried exclamation of six-year-old
Johuny, as he came rushing into the
kitchen a few moments later.

““What's the matter, my dear little
boy ¢ Did you seo a snake?”

N9, no-0-o, I heard a great noise
liko ten thunders, rumble, rumble,
rumblo; and & rabbit ran by mo just
a3 fast a3 ho could go, and a flock of
pheasants camo and lit right over there,
and they're all in a flutter. There,
I can hear it now. Don't you hear

it now, mother? Rumble, rumble,
rimble.  What is it, mother? Don't
you know?’

Yous! sho know—know with a sicken.
ing senso of her weakness, danger aud -
loss. It was tho stendy mavch of fire.
It was rolling right on, up through the
dark woods to the south. It was |
nearing her home; and unless she
could do something it would soon Iny
in ushes all for which she and Mr,
Sherwood Iind toiled nll summer. But
what could sho do? No neighlour
wag in sight; no wmortal ear could
hear.  1or babes were but a hind.
orance. Only God nbove and her right
arny, - ;

Mrs, Sherwood was a resolute woman,
Sho had proved that when she decided
to como west; she had proved it in a °
deadly sickness.  She was now about
to prove it again. :

# Johnnie, wake up Frankie and
bring him along, and keep close to me.”

And the little six-year-old boy, with °
a sense of his responsibility, obeyed
implicitly. At the same timo she seizad
a water pail in ono hand aad a mop
in the other, and keeping a watchful .
eye on the children, went out to
fight the fire.

1t is bard work to fight fire. Men
seldom perform such exhaustive labour §
as while the excitemont of a fire is |
upon them.  Such work is harder for
women than for men; and Mary
Sherwood was a delicate woman, and
bearing burdens only mothers know of.
Nor was she used to scvere labour.
Her arm was not strong ; she had been
tenderly reaved ; nor did she weigh
one hundred pounds. But if she had
not the strength of some, the had what 3}
was better—nerve and pluck and quick
wit.

Tho firc was making such headway, i}
feeding on dry autumn leaves, that f:
many & woman or man would not have
dared to go near it. But she felt that
it must be done, urd sodid it. Filling 1§
her pail at the creek, she rapidly dipped 3K
her mop into it, and thon began to put
out the fire. The fice ran rapidly
wlong the ground, licking up the leaves,
fallow trees and other debris. But
the brave woman attacked it uoflinch-
ingly, aud as fust as her mop touched
iv a little of the fire went out; und on
the scorched und burnt ground the:
little boys stood, following her as she -}
heroically met that line of firo, nud i
stopped it. .

Mra. Partington could not wipe out
the Atlantic Ocean with her mop. |
But there aro times when a mop will
quench a prairio fire. The fire of which
we spenk came from tho prairie, swept 8
up into the woods, and was now passing i3
on the prairia beyond. |-

Hero was a scene fit. for a painter.
That long line of forked flames, laugh- K.
ing, crackling, devouring, surmounting |@
overy obstacle, and hurrying forward i3
faster and faster us the breath of the B
distant mountains begau to bo felt. (¥
And in their lurid glare s sohtary |3
woman bettling that long, hot line of {8
fire, alone, and conquering. .

The minutes sped away into hours. |8
The sun sank dowa and lingered at (¥
the horizon. Over and over aguin g
had she travelled the ever-lengthening 1
distancoe to the creck to replenish ber |8
pail of water. The fire in the woods |&
was all ont. The house was all safo |3
unless tho flames should be turned by |
tho rising western wind, and sweep |g
down from the north-weet.

But a new danger arose. For as it
swept out to tho prairie, Mr. Sherwood’s J
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