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PLEASANT HOURS.

Have Faith in the Boy.
Uaves faith o the boy. not belleving
That he 19 the worst of-his king
u league with the army of 8atan
And only to evl) inelined:
ot datty to guide_and control_him
Your wisdom and patience employ
And dsily. despite disappointment
And sorrow have faith tn tie-boy

Ab ' many g boy has been driven
Away from the-home by the thought
‘That nio one belleved 1n his goodness,
Or-dreamed of the battle ko fought.
8o, tf you would help him to conguer
The foes_thar are prone to annoy.
kncourago him often with kindness.
And show you have faith tn the boy

Have faith tn his-good resolutions
HBoltave that at iast hell prevail,
Though now ho s forgetiut and heediess,
Though day aftor day homay fail.
Yaur doubts and suspicious misglvings
Hin hope and hus-courage destroy,
So, if you d secure a brave-manhood,
Tis weil to have faith 1o the boy
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obuged to fly frum his enemies. He
i was wandering about In the woods, and,
, being very weary, ho Iay down-to sleep.
,-Presently there came along a soldior be-
, longing to hia enemies. He saw the
. prince, and, with his drawn sword in
, hia hand, was hastening toward him, in-
, teoding to ki him. = Jusc then God
'rawu}d a fly to Izht on his ear, and
) tickle him. ~ This awoke the prince, who,
) seelng the -soldler coming toward him,
, instantly drew his sword and killed itm.
i . The next night-the prince hid-himself
in a cave fn the aame wood. As soon
:u he had entered it and lain down to
y Meep, God caused a spider to como and
, Weave -ber web acroes the ontrance In
, the morning, two-soldiers belonging to
; the army which had defeated the prince,
were going through the wood searching
As the soldlors came In sight

for him
“I"dare

! of the cave, one of them sald

;say he is_In this cave, let's go-In and
see” “No™ replied the other, “that's
! tmpossible

Don't you see that spider’s
! web stretched across tho-entrance * He
" never could have got in without brush
; ing away that web. Wherever clso he
1s 'you-may be-suro he {s-not there. So
s not worth while to” waste time in
looklng.” And so-they- passed on.
As soon-ag they were gone, the prince
fell on his_knees, and_thanked-God-fo.
“ha.vlug—uved hig life—yesterday by a
fiy and now by a splder

THE MAKING OF DIOK.
BY ADELAINE L. RBOUSE.

“ T tell the tale-ds 'twas told to me.”
{1t all happened long ago, so long ago
!that the boys-who went to school.with
!Dick are among the oldest {nhabitants

. It-is a rougk town, that-seacoast vil-
‘lage and they say It was rough- then,
‘only it was-murh smaller Nowadays
& good school system, a super—

and special teachers; but Miss
! Mary-taught in a Jow, one-room school-
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house. Nowadays. they- Hava-janftors to
| take-charge of the bulldings. and- fur-
'naces to warm them, but Miss Mary-
| ;want her schoolroom and-made her own:
res, o
{ There were other pupils fu thé school,
of -course, but my story.deals-onty-with
Dick, or, rather, with Dick and the
teacher, - )
“ Kinder puny lookifig and innercent-
iike,” Dlek_had *sized her up” on the,
first day of her-term, as he artistically
expectorated at the fence during.recess.
| Innercent and easy to-get-around: I
don’t caleulateto do-much-studying this
| term.» N ) )
| A-shout of derisive laughter-went up
) from the other' boys.  The idea of Dick’s

LEGEND OF PONTIUS PILATE.

Concerning tho death of Ponitus Piate-
the Scriptures-are silent, and profano
history ddes not say very much about
him  Joscphus-declares that he soon
fell into-political disgrace.  After- de-
leating the- Samaritans, they made ac--
cusations against him. He was sum-
moned to Romo, to-answer before the
emperor -When -he -reached Rome,
Tiberlas—to whom he owed his pro-
motion—was dead, and Caligula on the
throne  Euscbius says that soon after,
Wﬁﬂeg with_misfortunes, he killed him-
self.

There arc ali sorts of tradittons about
where-ho died. It 13 supposed he was
banisbed to a chateau at” Vienna, on the
Rhone; and there, that he_sought to hide
his-woes-on & mountain-by tho-Lake-of
Lucerne  The mountain 19 cailed Mount
Pilatus. There are many legends there.
One Is, that a form is often-seen to
emergo-from the.gloomy waters,-and go
through-tho actlon of-ono washing his
hands. -

Another legend makes him -commit.
suicide at Rome, his body being thrust
into tho Tiber. It being followed by
storms and tempests, tho-Romans took
it up apd sont it to Vienna, on the
Rhone. It wa- there-thrown Into the
Rhone—was ¢ ~wed by storms—and-
finally. gets round to Mount Pilatus, _

It is quito probable-that he committed
sufcide,-but by no means certain.

WHAT LITTLE THINGS MAY DO

Thero was a good-prince once who had
been much troubled-by the multitude of
flics that tnfested his palace, and the
apiders, too, which were all the .time
weaving tleir webs to cateh the flies
Ho.was so troubled with-them ono day
that-ho said he-could not-see-what God
had.made the-flics and spiders for, and
that for -his part-he-would like to-kili
every ono.of them

Ope das after & great battle, this
prince <he had been dJdefeatsd, was

w8s funny, to say. the least.
_ Dick appreclated the laugh agalnst.
bimself, and went on, * Yes, them-higher
| mathematics -and furrin languages are
aswearing me out.  Sce-how flabby my-
muscle 18" . .
‘He held-up-an arm -which might have
‘won him a laurel wreath in _ clasele
t Athens and.as-expert-in .throwing-the.
| discus as-at quolts, which _as T under:

their depths and shaiiaws, and tho rocks
in thelr characters,_as tho-sallors:-knew
the waters-beating agninst the old town.

Dick was sketched -for her In a-fow
-words by Cap'n Esau, “ Father drank
himseltto death, his father drank him-
self-to death beforo him, and_his father.
drank himselt to death beforo him.
What's bred In-the bone has got-to come-,
out-in the flesh. Saltpetro won't save
“Dick, and he knows 1t.”

It was not the first -time tho teacher
had struck this belief-in heredity. as sho
worked among thess fishing towns. Per-
haps it is moro common among coast
people than among Inlanders, X have
often thought so. "She resolved that she
would fight this idea-as a-drowning per-
son fights for his life, she would- save
Dick from -tho fate of his “ forbuure"—
thero was a Scotch strain in Miss Mary
It sho did nothing elso with her life.
But how to begin ?

*What of the boy’s mother 7 Miss
Mary asked Cap'n Bsauw. " Yes, his
mother and hls grandmother 2

The captaln took hia pipe from his
mouth. ** Shiftless, worn-out- women,
every one of ‘em,” ho sald laconically,
“mnot that they dlda’t have emough to
make ‘em-80."

“Does Dick drink now 2 _

*“ Yes,-hard, at spells, Sometimes-he
s sober for weeke. But-it-will corie.
Ho says thero ain’t no use fighting what's.
born-{n you." o B

Dick had" one-of his_spells not ‘long
after. A schooner came home 'after a

‘1 successful fishing trip in deep water,

and, -as a-result, nearly overy man In

town -was more ‘or less intoxicated.
“The- llttle- teacher met Dick-the.next
day. He had not been to school for-

more than a week, which was the osten-
sible reason for her stopping him. But
 ghe kept him till sho had sald, “ Rickard”
—-she always gave him his full name—
“Richard, I want you to promise me that
you will never drink another drop of
Hquor,”

“ What good would it do to promise 2"
he asked gruffy. ‘It is only-a quéstion
of time-with me. Every man jack of.
us as far back of me as I-can:go, was a
drunkard, * It {s {n me, and what-ig bred
In the bone must ‘come out'in the flesh.”
- “’Richard, there 18 no sense’in a'being
‘made-in God's image-talking that way.
[.grant-that you have fearful odds to
battle- against, " inherited tendemciés;
handed down from generatlon to-genéra-
“ton, and.your .environment {3 against
“you, for your old assoclates will help you-
down. I grant that you will have a
tremendous struggle,_but you.can céon-
quer if-you will.  And -the fiercer: the
struggle the more-glory to the victor.
Tell me that-you:wlll-fight-this appetite
23'it you were fightlng.for your:lfe. It
18 'a_more @erious batile than ifit-was
for your life.” B N .

“I'd"like to please you, Miss Mary, but
Af-I was to-do all'I could-I would-end:
23 the rest have done. It is more than
one féllow can_do—lo fight an-enemy:
_that:his heen ‘growing strong on genera- |
tlon_-after generation. ~JIf-gome of my
f61ks- had:made: a show of fighting the
drink devil before It had grown 8o etrong,
thero- might-hava ‘been a-show ‘for -mo,
perhéips. I havé studled the th|
again and-again,-and {t's fate, that’s all.-
-We aro strong and promising enough; we
Devines, ‘till- about“twenty-five, then wé.
8o-all=to-pleces, ‘and .it_don't-take-long
to finish us. ¥'m the strongest and
sturdlcst- of the Iot, they tell me, but-
-I'm beginning earlicr than the others, I
wish you wouldn't feel so- bad, Miss
Mary. . You feel-worse than X-do; I won-
der why co 7 C

“ Because'I do not belleve in heredity,
it ~9nl': wn,l:Busied one'xa will against an:
“appotite. esldes, I see great possi-:
bilitles in you.” o

*In me, Miss Mary 2" .

“ Yes, In-you. -What.20 you mean to:
make of yourself, Richard Devine ?._God
will demand a return for the ‘lifa he
#ve you.” -

Afiss Mary turncd and walked- rapldl
away,
hards

n_Lis pockets, and an astounded
expression-on hia_face. o 5
“Well, T am beat,” was_his only. com-

ment.

A.Ius:Mary; dld not talk-to.Dick.again,
for sho had & hemorrhage soon after, and
her friends tock. her away, and-tho sea-
-port -people supposed .they would=néver:|
&eo her-again.

Three years went by, ind the fishing.
‘boals came -and went, aud-the people
-Hived and loved and sinned and suffered,
and-the tescher was.forgotten by.nearly
every one.except Dick. ~ Sometimes- in’

and:he*hed “them

1 stand it -e the eame thing.
“1It is great Yun not'to have a man<
{ teacher this winter” sald another ‘boy,
rand-all assented Usually the winter
tterm when all-the “ big boys ” attended,
{ was taught by a man. -

The puny teacher camé to the door:
Just then and-rang a-hand-bell, and.the
pupils went-fp  The first day -with-a
teacher- was ‘apt -t~ -be Interesting, -and.
they were in-a mild-stato of excitement
s to what Miss Mary would do next

“Instead-of -calling the class, she_stood-|

ton the platform in-her nervons way and
told-a-story  She couldn't tell why sha
told the-story-of the Greek rumner and
tho lesson drawn from it by St Paul tn
these stoltd looking-girls-and boys, but
she felt-tmpelled to tell it and she told
it well _For the firgt time In his life a
dim idea came to Dick of something
_great and noble.  He felt his chest
swelling, -and “fovoluntarily he-straight.-
ened himself. He could not have.ex-
plalned the”scnsation for his life;-per-
haps he thought he was chilly, but a
thrill erept from his fect to his head,

Tho teacher finished the story with
some poetry, so the old flsherman told:|
me, but he “ disremembered-what 1t was.”
;iwl;th ;Aknef. dl{al(::)i;s lived-later ghe

5] ve closed wi rowning’s
beginning, # Browning's lings,.
“One who mever-turned his back. tut.

marched breast forward,”

When -Miss Mary went to her -
place- that .night, and was eating her
suppar of clam-chowder and codfish,.she’
knew why -she 'had. told that-story,.and-
to-whom. -It-was.to D'ck Devine. It

child study. but'Misy Mary was trying to

“wag-long beforo the days-of-&clentific |-

his worst n
oftener now, -she would come:befors him:,
.38 she stood on the shore, the. wind blow-
ing ‘her cloak away from her: slight:
-figure, telling him to fight ag for his life,
And sometimes ko did. “How much faster:

he-would have goi

know-the children in her care,-to know:

‘howriany- times ho won-a hriet

-{ town.

‘Jeaving Dick ‘standing -with hs.|

':nvor the Devines, none but the recordic.,

angol knew.

At the end of three years-Mise Mary
cama-back to the school. -Dick was nt
longer there,-he was one of the “4sher~
men, Shosaw-at onco that he had lost
during the three years, but she saw also
that it had not been-without a struggle.
She had come back-to help_him fight-it
out, though she knew that in-go doing
she took her own life In her hands. But
the end in vlew was worth the sacrifice.
“ Ho -that saveth a soul,” rang In her
ears above the nolse of the loudest
breakers,

Dick had now come, as-ho told-Miss
Mary In ono of tholr rare talks, to luok
apon the fight as betweon-two-outside
parties. Ho'had ceased to consider him-
sell as particularly concerned, but he
knew very well which stde wouid win in
the long run. Sometimes-he wished that
it-was all over. Perhaps he would fall
overboard somo dark night, and- go—
“ Where 7" asked the little teachor in a
whisper, but Dick started.as it she had
thundered-the words. He took-hls cap
and went out, down to & saloon, and be-
—lflm'o'l long the Deovines had the upper
_hand,

The ocean seemed to mourn more than
usual- that ‘night, and Miss. Mary tossed
-restlessly on her.bed-under Cap'n Esau’s
tow roof. The moan of the-sea ecemed
-to-volce-the unrest_of ‘the- whole world,
Usually sho loved the sound of the
water, but to-night ghe telt-that it would
drive her mad. And, aithough -1t
‘wearled her, 1t wooed her; she dressed
‘and went out, walking_toward a bluff at
“the upper ond of the town. She beat
“her way along with-diffculty, for the
wind was high. Why she went she did
aot_know, but she felt-driven toward the
-bluff. She stood there.a few moments,
watching the “breakers come_in. = Her
eyes -caught sight of an- object out in
the surf, and in.a moment she made out
a_human form. Whose it was-sbe did
not know, but she feared, she hardly
knew- what, and_the form was walking
out into deeper water. .

‘What object could- any ove have in
goln. to sea {n that style? Unless.
God- help-him, he were bent on-sulcide.
"And If one were only half responsible,
and tired-out -with-fighting the-Devines
~ghe Was sure now. Just below the-
-bluffs were boats—Cap'n Jacob's anad.
Cap’n ‘Aaron’s--and the teacher Xknew
how-1o uso the ocars. Sheo hadn't rowed
in a long time, and any violent exer-
“tion was sure to:-bring on-a hemorrhage,
but she counld.gulde a lifo boat for once.
_The “little- boat was gliding- over--the
water none too_soon, for Dick had
-plunged in-now, and 2l was black. The
moon shot out from behind a cloud for
a moment,_and her stralned eyes_made
out a black curly head.” As he was
_about-to go down: for the-third-time, he
heard-Miss- Mary cry. The instinct- of
self-preservation awoke within him, and-
_ha-caught-at-the boat.

.

The worning.broke as mildly as ever,
and the sea-Jay-smiling {n-the sunlight.
-Miss Mary was.not at Cap'n Esau's, nor
was-sho to- be -found .anywhore -in-the
The only clue to her absence was
“Plck’s stors—that he weat to drown him-
selt ‘and end the struggle with the De-
vines, and-that as he was.sinking for
the last-time,-Aiss Mary was thers with
a boat. He.thought shs was in_the boat
-until he got -to land, but then it was
_too -lato to “Jook-for her.

‘The gea gave her.up the next day, and
again -her friends took her away, this.
time-not to. returm.

And. Dick ? _ The Devines- were cons
quered onco for all.  Henceforth he-was.
gacred in his own-.eyes, such a price
-had-been pald for him. He did not-fol.-
low: the sea, but:-turmed.to books, and:
_afterward. to-the study of young men..
-He was one of -the best .known college-
presidents of ageneration ago,.and 12 L
-were to tell you his name you would
“be surprised.
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THE-“LAND OF THE:PREE"”
An -exchange -tells_us-that-there-afe
‘over-thrée miilions of women -and-chil-
dren working- for as littlo as they can
“starve on'In-tho-United States. Thou-
-sands. of-cblldren under fourtcen yéars
of'aze aro working ten to'twelve hours g
day in .the mills:where-tho uncmployed
men should “be, and In_the sweating:
-dens the hours of labour are still longer.
“They are--compelled ‘to go-on thus, or
starve more-rapldly. Havo our-great.
“social purity organizations- nothing -to
say to'suth zestaté of thingst ~ -
-+ But:tho young, young children,
‘Oh, my-brothers, -
They sre weeplng bitterly;

oping

“They are wel

“the ‘others,

ne.down-but for hér,
-vietory: |-

1n the Tlaytime of )




