
PLEASANT 11oUiS.

The Two Kulghts.

RT YllEoINIA WO)AI1CIXOtID.

Tht road 'wenft up. th moail went down.
A 11ii-tcîP ras4- between.

Tbere ciel two kniglits silon its crown.
i:«îclad ln trirottr's abeill.

Sir lteful and Sir Nlerrywise.
They met thoni timere togotiior.

(,ne raised lits heiniot nor lis cye.
Andi one lie (offoi lits feather.

"Sir Rueful. ho ! Weil met, I tuny
Njy ilown witi (iat gondi ahieid

W<o are fot now nt Joust or play.
At tourrucy yet. nr fleii !

wiat signifies this fierccst mien ?
13y my gondi sword. lir tiuinking

yould pierce mny corsiet links betweeu.
Il failli before Ui' wlnking '

Thus titoth the gond Sir Merrywise.
Sir Rueful, ho did gay :
makie ready ! lHere sillon this rise
A score 1 have to PaY !"

Sir NlprrywIF-o lie veered hilm back
To dodge the lance a-Iliting.
iggs giggs !" quoth ho: but holfi

Alack.
'is savours serlous tilting

"Sir Rueful nit doth pleo.se your vit
To say a mate or two,

why need you single me for IL.
or yet that 1 slay yoaa ?

1'wvould seem, you hanger for xny head
Ais 1 ride by P-knlghtUng.

But hold your sword tili il, be satl
Wvhat cause thoro ho for flhUng !

Full cause !" Sir Rueful roared hoe out.
pulil caisse. my jocund bird -

l'il scatter bits of yon about
At bat anotlier word!

1*i pierco your corsiet whero !t be,
A thousanti holes a minute.

,Anti toss it Up ln yonder ires.
Odds dodds, andi you within It!

W'hy sir r? Know you not, ycstere'cn
Back from the Royal Chase.

In yozmder narrow all"ýy gréen
we met lis fare to face ?

In truth, niethinîts Youe wnre bereft
.%lst satily for a lcnighit. sir'

1 bad to step unto tht' left
Whblo you kept to the rlght. air

Not se !" Sir lMerr.%wlse ho spake.
-It w.aa the loft I look.

The right ol way wis your axistake.
Twas t.bat YOU faili to look t

Sir Ruoful roared ln rage alouti
Of lof t and thon of riglit. sir !

Sir- MerrywiSe, hie thereby vowed
Ile'd neithor charge nor fight, sir.

But that the next who camne along
Should baa their plaint. and say

Whlch one vax right and whir.h vas
vrong.

And irbo bai rlght o1 way.
But fared no horsmran by. nor sound

Of jangllng apur m-ringlur.
Wlien froni the arrbuali. wlth a bound.

A Fool lie sprang a-siriging.

Then cried the blîthe Sir MerrYvise.
"Gond Font. a fricnd ln need!
owsolve this ridelle. and the prize

Shal hae youir Instant need !
Who halle tie leoft. who bath the rlght.

When twu troue Court are bleing ?
The Fool %sport one foot did liglit

And stood, the two knights eYcing.

* Wblcb malli." quoth bel" hath rlght o*
iray ?

Why. both. unless one's blInti.
*But bore Il secims you'ro bound to stay.

Until I speak my mind; ;
you can a littia longer stop,

For, by my cap andi capera,
You malte me laugli untIl I drap;

'Till drive away Mxy vapours!

ilark. brothers ! You have g1Ven mO
A ritidle for te koep ;

'Tis nlder than this greenwood troc,
,%nt tlxarî yori forcst deep !

!<iline own gond lîncde tlacre. the king,
Dols- go to war about It :

It malles this world go trotibling.
But lit wiii nort do itout It!

-For one man's loft la a.nother'a rIght.
One's rigbt aniother's loft;

A&nt If 1 trust to my fair slght-
À"am an ot'claan boet.-

bly brotlier il'mefuils 2woril. 1 ld.
tJpon ilis loft iii banadeti,

lits 9o0i1 rigit asirres lqiîîelt! doth foId.

Thera criedti lat huriy. rueful kuiglut.
"'lits truc ! 'Flc Foui baltle gd

NIY left iîanid 1A forgotten quilLe, -
Cotre, %lorry. laise mamy heati !"

Bult Ntlé,rryw~i,,e intighi"l Inuil att long-
iNaY. Ituu-fui. out uiion yole !

YVour li'atl. smv Ctttîîd.i bath done no
wroamg.

1 fain wotuld se Il on you

*'Your priep gnd Pool For undsirstjnil.
1111<1 'oit relit conte te tni(-

Our' douagtty knlglit, wilh bis loft band.
liait 10oplsip i" it troo !''

Theai quotrb the Pocil. Il1e , 1a ' L te!
Ilut luttat wirt -ays your btother.

What seemeth riglit for rie--or You-
ln wrong for many anotber;.

l'And If1 asic a Fool's scant pay.
'Twerc smnall. youi'Il ceot tienv.-

Jimat tiîat l'm stopped no mure thuls ila!
By mine one farnily !'l

lie leapeil away before tiuolr <'yte
l<nigluts donneti tiacir steel and feather.

And Rueful rndc Sir Mîrws
Rode down rlie bill1 togetlucr.

DRINK'S DOINGS.
Rutn's licenso fees ame the, state's blondi

rnoney.
'l'ho patronage of the bar ls the bu.ggary

of the faniiy.
Sunaday ciosing ot saloons lai Scotlanti

has obtauluet for forty years.
'lhoe arl 'of Carlisle la a ataunr.h tee--

totale r.
Quocan Victoria deprecates the Intro-

duction of rum mbt the henthen rouns-
tries tender bier government.

The publie bouses of Cork. Trelanti. If
placeti ln Uine. allin'.ving twentyflve fooet
frontage te oach. wooulaI pitind two andi
tbrec-fiftts miles.

On tic peUition against the KCansas
prolibitory amenriment appeareti t
namnes of .22.000 men, but flot the rinte
of one wornan!

It Is estîmated that 4.600.000 barrela
of heer are consumed annualiy In New
York city. two anti a hall barrels for
each xnan, wonu andi chilti.

Irplanul honsts of Mrs. Carisile whlo,
ln tlîe declining years of her life. ln-
duceti 70.000 mon nnd miers to abandon
the drink.

A practical experimont madie by the
clergymen of Worcester. 31ass. has
proveti conclusively that for $100.000 rol-
civeti from; oue hundred atiditional
licenses the city actually loat lu trasle,
ln Incroased cliarittes, anid other ex-
penses ciuseti by poverty aud crime.
$2.000.000.

Mlother Stewart, of Olîlo, one. of the
flrst crusaders. sent this riiessage f rom
a sick-bed ta ber comtrades at thoir state
convention. aslcbng then aIl] to unIte with
her ln the plige that In the year te
corne. "xie wlll preach Jesus more Sar-
uestlY, work more fatthfully, andi try
harder te wun souls te Christ than ever
before."

Three convertest African chiefa. irbo
reccntly visltedl london, were asked
about the effects of the liquor traffic.
One roplied i T arn glati you asc me
about the drink, for I cali It destruction.
It Is the destruction of my people. They
hase their good standing andi fot anti
speech because o! IL Tbe whbite mana
drink, Is a xvorsc -.ue te my people than
the ircapous of Lobeuguha."

IDN DEVOTION.

Rev. Egerton R. Young tells thls story
Ilhustratag Ihe love of the Cree Iudians
frs beir Bible:

One of oura Indians. wlth bis son, came
away down frotn the distant bunting
gx'ounrhs to Ilh on the shores of oser grent
lakes. flaey matie splendid fisheries put
up the wbitefisu on a staging. irbere the
foxes andi woveu coulti not reach them.
andi one nigbt the father saili. ".aysou.
ire leave to-morroçw morning early , put
the book of hicax'entan your pack. we go
b.'ck ont huntirod and forty milees te otir
dlstui.t bunting grouent to Join the
Mathe. and the. .<hm tu tbht wigwam

liemo." So the ynua'g mari put his ilitîle
Iis ult hcî. that Lime' nuight take It
honte. i.nter oru aiurug carme an sille
sdsalult to tha yourig mati. ilNepicew.
lendt nie time book of heavori. that 1 lnay
r'ondu a Ilithe. 1 hlave luant mine.'* Sa
tlue pack wu$ oplined anti It book WaS
t:.keti uns. andi' the ran rmail for a ltime.
andi thuen tiurew tue lBie back iniong
the blitnlcts andl xent out. The' next
nreruiang t li'f tiluer anad Kon tii airI '. vî'ry

strnîîpruti on titilr aînow-suoeî aind i walkedl
è0venty mileai, (log ai luole In t!aa. stiow ;il
nigl. %vlaere tiuey cookt'd some rabbibs
ant ihait prayers. tautd lay iowri aad
ulept. Thte next nmornlng, brilit anti
cariy afler prayers. tiuey iîusheil uri, anti
nmde sevinty miles nmûre. tend reacheda
brme. T'hoat rigbt be fn'ba'r ta.'id tau lit.
son : ** Gix' ine tilt bookr ct h,'-av'u. tlient
lime mollter amaid mlime n,.t mnay rendal ipO
Word. iaid hmave îrayerY AM the "on
Opi'aita sipa ini-k. hoi rualai. "' Iliaie nsc <'
for lime Ibotuk two ithl' Lgo sout il xvast

ina piit lia, 1. Tii, ftllmar wi ilauîi fi.
pOinit. liait luilait Utile. *l'he nteNt mresr-
Irig he rosA tariy. pets1 r feue vonoad rail-
bi'na lui liaitpak. anal aw:îa lie t;tarteti.
lie walketl thait ax sevenby nîlle.s. sent
reacliedti le c'amp wlaere ho nnd his son
baud stoppeti two raiglita bpfnai.. The
next day ho hati madie the' other spventy
miles nend reacheti the laite, andi fotarit
bais Bible ln bis hrotiaer's wigwam. The
next morning ho started iagaulu. anti.
walking la the two dnys. one himnareti
andI forty mileq. was back homoe oncve
more. The' Iinar willed on snow-
shnes two bumlreal tendi eigty rilles
tlarougb the wIlti fore-st of the siirth-
west te rer.ain bls; enpy of tIme Word of
(lot. w'uiiie doc that muclu to regain
our Bibles ? Oh. the r.ower cf the gos-
pel ! It crie go down very 10wv anti
reacIL men ileeply suriken Ili sini. anti cans
save them grandly, andi makie tht-m de-
vouît stm<ia'nts andi groat lo'ers nf the

heod book.-Nrrthweutern Christ ian
Ad vocate.

*'WHAT (?(JLOCK 11; 1??"
Wben 1 iras a younc lad rny fatîher one

day calletim tac bihlm. tiiat hoe migiht
*e.tch me bo kucir irat o'clock le watt.
Hé boit! mre the sise of the minute finzer
andI the bistas bandi. anti tesrriliea to me
tha' f1gurrs on the <liai plate, unuil 1 iras
quie pprfect lu xny part.

No sooner vams I qumita' master ouf thls
atiditional knowledge. than 1 set off
scansperint: ta Join my compansions at a
gante of marbies. buit my rallier calieti
me back again. "'stop. william.', w0it
lie- '"l baire somnethIng more to tell youî."

Bat-k agnine 1 ient. wandaering irbat
elsse I bati got t.0 leam-n. for 1 thougbt I
kacir aIl about the clock quite as ireli as
my fallier did. " William." salai ha. T*
bave taught you to know the Uie of
day, 1 must teach yeu te finit out the
lime of yotmr lire."

Ail thi; iras strange to me, se 1 valted
rallier Impnui.'ntly te hear how my father
wiroult explaint It, for I wirantdt &dly tic
go tn ta! mathiotu. - The Bible.," salti ho.
" deqcrlbes the Years of a mani to bie
tbree-scorp andi ton, or four-score yearis.
Now. lire let very uncertalu. andi you rnay
not lIve a day' longer; but If ire.dh'ltie
Uic fouir-seore yeam's of an olti ran's lire
into tirelve parts. hlke the dial of a
clock. la. wIll alloir almos. seveu years
for evcm-y figure. When a boy Id seven
Years aId. thon It is one o'clock of bis
lire -.and this 1s the case with yoi.
n'ben yen arrive at fourteen Il wiii lie
titi t>cloclt 'ritb yon ; andt irben al.
twenty-aue years, It wiii te three a'clock;
au, tvreuty-eght, Il wil la bfour o'clock:
al. thirty-flve lit wiii be lie o'clock : nit
forty-two, It wili be six a'clor.: mit forty-
'aine, It will ha seven o'cbock. shoulti It
ploase Goti thus tu sparz, your lire. In
thîs inanner yen may always lcnow the
lime of M!e, andi hoolcing nit the clrck mmiv
perbaps remlnti you cf IL M.Ny gre.gt-
grantifather. acccrding te this calcula-
lion. diatd at tirelte o'clock. miy grand-
fallier at elevers, anti ry father lit Lan.
At irbat lime you or I salal ia. Willilam.
la only known to Him te whom al] things
ami, kîunwn."

Nover sInce thon bave 1 brnrd the in-
quiry, " What o9clock Is l ?" lier do 1
think that 1 have aven loalcet &t the
face of the clock. vlthouit belng remindeti
of the vords of my father.-From the
Stanton Spectntor and Gue]" Advig-
tiser. prlmatsd L 180t,

Bq Tluor<;ugh. Boys.
W<<hatsoox'er you finit to do.

Du il. boys. with, &Il jour m14lit I
Seu'er bc à ltie triai.

Or a Ilttle lut the rlght
Tristes even
Lt-ad ta brern.

Trilles nuaka tha lite of mai..
So la ail Lhliug.
Great or auiril thints.

lie ait tluorougi a you cari I

Lo-t no np~eck Ilueir usurface dia-
Spolons trulli anti honour brîtha. I

l'il flot gîvo ut fil; for hinu
Who msa>m that aray lin la white i

lie irba Taltere
Twists, or alters.

Littie aborna whcri ho spcitks.
Nlay decniu'o moi
Buit helieve me.

To himself lie ln a inceeis

114,1p tiiv e.ak. If youî are etrang.
L.ove lb" clil If yum are y<uung!

Owi tLb, f:ault. If yola are Wraaig;
If yoit'rc angry. Imoit yoîar tongue.

Ini cadi dity.
Lies a baîty.

If your eycti you do net ahiut.
.Junt as sîmrcly
And tecureiy

An a irernel ln a nutt

Whatsoéer youe findti do,
Do it. thon. wtth ail your might.

Let your prayers be atraug anti true-
Prayer my lait, ill kceep you right;

Prayer lu ail thInga.
(Irent andi smaîl tinina

Ilile a Christiaun gentleman.
F'ail you neveu'.
Noir or ever.

To lie thorough as you can !

FALSE !3ITAME.
Eoys. rul youîrself cf that fol." nuira.

that makei you shrink away -ien thare
la a brok ta tte picicet up, a door ii,, b
apee. atome one toi bc assisteti.

I recently zaw a yoîing iromari retuirn-
Ing (roml n shopping expeditori ladon
with a nîamtisr cf iînri<ages. Sitide-nly
abri trippodt andl one cf ber piîrchases tell
to the groînrel. 13ehol liber Ia a mont
axx'lwar'.' pr'.airamnrt, wbhaa a bell rang.
anal on th- Instant a tex'y cf boy. ruchet!
frcîm a ecb<tulbouie nur'ar by.

Their brIglit eeso gTaai tlio mttuation
at a glanet%-.-tb yoimnc womtin standing
belplessgly. armt anti bandat encumnbeu'sd.
the little broum parcPl lyinc at luer feet.
Their kînti brat.s toIt! thora irat ta do.
but same lever, a Prort cf cowartiiy timiti-
Ity helIt!hem back. With onq a=erd
tbey ioppeti. lckoti at. elle anOther. tien
passéd siiently on. There iras flot a lad
ta tint crowtiawhote finotiers did flot ae-
tually Itcb to pick up that bundie. yet
no one dlareti te do IL

Boys. 1 beit of yOn. ]et yeur bande,
your test. your 'voire. lie the willing
avents cf biat great master ef politeae..
thei heart.

Yen se an aged Perses tm'ylng te
reonit the stepa cf a car. youir beert
irbispers. V lielp." Obey ls Impulse: go
effier yotar slroag yoiinx atm. Your
teachuer tircupe a pencil : qtmick au a flash
ra-tturu It te hier. Youa' very -illingriai
ulill nake lier <cal trr.ger anti bettai'.

Th1e triily polite boy la a gnd amn.
for politene teachas hiss the duty andi
respect lie Owen te blis parpnts. lie la
a gruiteful brother 10 lils uisters. always
returning a pleasant ' TbRnk you.*' for
»yy ktlndness rc-<4,ed ai. thelr bandei.

Thie vont! would bie botter anti brlghter
If aur boys iroulal ob"y as roadily as they
feel the charitable Impulse that trisese ln
thoir hearts te aist th11e haîplesa andi
]endi their strength te the 'w"ak. ItlaI
Ibis prompt courtesy th.t w4.11 tm'anformi
the awkward, boorlali lad lInto the
pollshtIl. river gm'acefuh gentIeru*n.-New
York Observer.

A lithor boy vas vuancu peérplteled ta un-
dcrstanti hou Goti catilt c hum ahi the
tie. lits teachor asirdt hlm 10 malte a
bouise cf blocksa. When fInalsbed, s
eald . -Noir allia your eyeà. Do you
know jual toir the bottnes Ionsitr
"Vos." "Bu:t ycu are not looking at It
villa your eyca" «I see il wIll mY ln-
aide eyea." -Thot la the vay Ged *te&.
Ho matie everytbingr. andi ho am Il sOB
t). U» vlth hi. gm...t tu" wea:


