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PLEABANT HOURS.

Look Not Upon the Wine.
BY ¥, r. WiLLIS

Look not upon the wing when it

1s red within the cup,
Stay not for pleasurc when ahe fills

Her tempting beaker up
Though clear Sts depths and rich its glow,
A spell of madness Jurks below

t

They 2s: it's pleasant on the Hip,
And <heery on the Frain,

‘They say It stl.s the sluggish blood
And dulls the tooth of patn

Aye, but-within its gloomy deeps

A stioging serpent unseen sleeps

Its rosy light will turn to fire,
Its coolness change to thirst,
And by its mirth within the breast

A slcopless worm 18 nurst—
‘There's not & bubble at the brim
‘That does not carry food to-him.

Then dash the burning cup aside,
And eplll Its purple wine,

Take not ita madness to thy lips,
Nor Iet 1ts curse bo thine,

*Tis red and rich—but grief and wce

Aro hid those rosy depths below

'
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Pleasant Hours:

4 PAPER fOR OUR YOUNG FOLK.
Rev. W, H. Withrow, D.D., Editor.

! The contrast was so

great, my brother,
that I Just—had—to cry "

‘Is that all,"” sald the farmer laughing.
‘1t {t will give you an appetite for the
dinner which my wife Is fretting about
becausa {¢ {s getting cold instead of belng
eaten, I will tell you now a secret which
wifo was about to reveal when you ran
away A dinner exactly llke the one
that s walting for you has been sent to
tho parsonage. Come and eat, and my
wife =il tell you about It to give ycu a
rellsh ™ .
The parsonage was a little two-room
hut, scarcely fit for a stable. It was
grotesquo In its homeliness without. The
logs which formed tho original walls had
beon covered with boards nalled up and
down Tho boards had becomo warped
and twisted Into great wrinkles which
left many open places through which the
keen November wind was whistling.
Every shingle on the roof had a distinct
curl of its own that made the roof seem
_1tke & tously shock of bristly hair  The
chimney of mud and sticks was propped
in its place by a couple of fence ralls
that did not stop tho vibrations as the
strong wind swept around the corner of
tho cabln,

Within, the house was spotlesaly clean,
but painfully bare of all adorsment.
There was scarcely a thing it contained
that suggested the most ordinary com-
fort. Tho uncovered floor, the dingy
walls, and tho smoke-tinted boards which
formed tho celling would have made the
houss a wretched den had it not been
transtormed and glorified by the bright
faces of tho four littlo children whose
volces filled it with laughter and-song.
The itinerant’s wife sat by the open fire,
helping tho Iittle ones roast a potato each
in tho hot ashes on the hearth, She had
contrived a gweet little tale of belng cast-
aways on a lonely island. They-had all
reached the shore in safety. They had
found a sheltered littlo nook, and had.
built a fire,-and were roasting a few
potatoes that had floated from the ship
that had gone down  Her eyes wero wet
and her lips trembled, but her smile was
sweet, and her toncs were loving and
cheerful. As the little ones lstened, and
watched the potatoes, they chatted- with
one another.

“Just to think,” sald Willie, a little
fellow of elght years of age, * our dinner
on the Island s our Thanksglving din-
ner  It’s only potatoes I wish—'"

Before the wish could be put into
words, the shrewd little mother sald :

* Let each tell the other what we.have
to be thankfu! for I am.thankful we
are all bere, and well I would rather
be on an island, and have only potatoes
to cat with my little children, than to
sit alone at the tablo of a king.”

“I'se thankful,” sald Little Dumpling,
a}s they called the lttle-girl,

I'se -that we have potatoes to
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THE HEROISM OF THE PARSON-
AGE.
BY LEV. J. BENSON UAMILTON.

The dinner was fit for a king—or a
preacher  The host was a generous-
souled farmer whose modest little farm
furnished the material which his deft-
handed helpmeet had fashioned into a
most tempting banquet. The guest of
honour was the ftinerent pastor, Tho
‘Thanksgiving sermon had baen preached
in the little country church to a congre-
faton that had driven many miles from
every direction. The simple ~Gospel
gtory, told In uncarnished words, but
with an unction from on high, had sent
the people home with a determination to
prove worthy of the divine bounty which
they hed received. Now, the family that
had the

p! ot
the pastor at their Thanksgiving dinner
were gathered about the table -

The pastor asked the dlvino blessing
upon the food, and then looked at the
heavily-laden tadle. His bronzed fzce
_grew pale as he saw the tempting dls-
play. ~ After making an effort to restrain
his emotion, he burst into tears and
Tushed from the room. The family were
-greatly surprised and deeply moved. The
g00d wife looked over the tabls to see
what thero was an it to make a proacher
ery.” Satiafled bat the fault was not
hers, she sald to her husband

“ Ploaze go and see what Is the matter
-with our minlster.”

The host found bhis- guest leaning
agalost the woodshed crylng and sobbing
48 If bis heart would break  The rickety
old shed ghook-as the preacher's large
body rested agalnst it trembling with
emotlon.

* What havo wo done, pastor,”:said the
farmer, ** that you should weep like thig*

* Nothing,” the ministor repiied.
when-I saw-your table spread =0 bounti~
fully for my entertalnment, I remembered

eat with our sait.  Salt’d-make awful
‘eatin’ alone. I'd like to be thankful-for
a botter dinner, but I guess I'd beler not
think about it  When I shut my eyes,
and-see ples and cakes and turkey, I get
homesick. I'se so bungry, I can- taste
'exlni.“ I'se gettin® tired of Dotatoes-and
sal

Mary, mamma's lttle helper of afne |-

years of age, cuddled
and sald, softly :

“I'm tbankfal we have such a nice
mamma 10 love us, and take care of-us,
and make this old house comfortable. If.
it wasn't for her I'd get tired of potatoes,
too. I mean a good deal tireder than I
am.*

Johnnle, a sturdy little fellow, the old-.
est child, * the man of the house,” as his
mother called him when hls. father was
away, gat in sober thought.for a-lHttle
while watching
firo-as they leaped-and crackled. = Then
h°1 ‘md. a3 it he were talking to kim-.
self : -

“I'm thankful that our papa,-who has
to work £0 hard, Is ‘golng to have a good
Thanksgivicg dinner to-day. 1 saw the
turkey once they'.e golng to eat. He'
was just splendid. I-stayed all night
at that house, and I can taste the good
things yet that wo-had to eat. I am
giad that papa is going to.have turkey
and cranberries and ple and cake and
2 oo ; .
_ “Johnnle, fust you stop saying them
things over,” safd Willle. *“I cs:"t stand
it 1 can smell the turkey,-and-can al-
most taste the ple” - }

Johnnie sturdily replied, as he shut-his
eves - T

“1 can see them, too, and smell-them,
and tasts them  But I ain't golng to be
a coward and cry just because my papa
13 eating them, and I atnt. I am Just
as thankful as I can be that it's him, and
not me, but-I guess-1 could be a little
thankfuller if-1 had-a drum-stick of that
turkoy.” ) N N

The little woman smiled; and wept-a-
blt, doth at once. She clapped her hands,
and-cheered as she wa

close to her mother,

that-my wile and little ones had zothing
-gor thelr dinger but & handful of potatoss.

the flames of the -wood |.

-| experiment.

1n the.face ** they » will flinch..

ved her handker- |

chlet over her head,

« Thres chesrs for our hero-papat! 1
am thankful we have a Dapa who listened
to God, and quit making money to at-
tend to God's business, [ am prouder of
him than I he were a king. e Is braver
than any soldler I ever read of He
{sn‘t a bit afraid of cold or hunger or dbe-
ing poor. He Is only sorry about us.
He cries sometimes when ho thinks I am
not looking. It is because he feels badly
that he canaot do God's work, and take
batter caro of us at tho same time. 1
want you to promise mamma that not one
of you will ever let hlm think we are
sorry because we are poor. Let us make our
iittle home-nest 8o cozy and bright with
love that the few days papa can spend
with us will seem like heaven to him.”

Little Johnnle bravely gulped down &
blg Jump that began to 1l his 1ittle
throat. He courageously turned his back
upon the tempting drumstick, and sald,
with a cheery volce that reemed to ring
out lke a llttle trumpet, and fill the
room .

“ Hurrah for our hero-papa! When I
get big I'm going to be a brave hero-man
like him. I'm golng to be poor and Hve
in'a cabln and feed my family on potatoes
and salt if God wants me to. But I am
afraid I can't stand it unless he gives me

a nfce little hero-woman like my mamma |-

to keep me from belng & coward, and cry-
fug when folks aln't looking."

The litle family jolned fn shouting
“Hurrah 1”  The door opened, and &
half-dozen ladles walked in, Each ha
a blg basket on her arm. It would take
too long to tell what was in the baskets,
One thing was a dinner, exactly Jike the
one the minister had, away off on the
other slde of the big clrcult, The mem-
bers of the church who lived in the coun-
try -around the parsonage had planned a
surprige. for the minister's famlily, A
Thanksgiving dinner was a part of-it.
The ladles who brought the-dinner were
§0 ashamed of the wretched old parson-
age that they never gave the men a mo-
ment of peaco until the old house was
torn down and a new one bullt.

I was speaking at a Conference, and
told the story of the Thauksgiving din-
ner. I was trying-to-make the people
believe that no greater heroine ever 1ived
than the woman who helped the minister
to do God's work by making his home
bappy and training up his children to-be
good men and women,

‘When I-finished, an
angd sald : T
_ I am Johnnie, who lived in that lttle
cabin, T have-spont -my life trylng to
walk in my father's footsteps, I-thank
God-that he gave me a little hero-woman
as o mother who inspired me to give my-
self to Godas my father dld. I thank
God that he gave me as a wife znother
little hero-woman llke my mother, to
comfort and cheer me while I have tried
to_preach his Gospel.”

=

old-minister arose

SLIPS IN ENGLISH.
In reply to numerous Inquiries concern<
fog certaln words and phrases often mis-

used, we submit-herewith alist of:com-|.

mon *8lips” in English. Do.not use—
“Guess* for “suppose” or “think.”
X" for “arrange" or “ prepare.”

Ride"” and " drive” {nterchangeably.
(Amerlcanism.) . .
“Real” as-an adverb .In expressions

“real .good ™ for” “really” or “very
good,” ete, - .
“Some” or ‘“any” in an adverblal
sense, For example, I have-studled
some” for ‘somewhat;” “I have mot
studied any *.for * at alL"” -
“Gome" .ten days for “about” ten

ays. N

Not “as I know ” for “ that I know.”
“Storms * for-it “ralns” or *snows"
moderately. R N
© “Try" an-experimént for “ make” an

Iy

Siogular subject with contracted plural
velil’:: For-“example, “Sbe don't akate
welL* T )

Plural pronoun with alngular ante-
cedent : - . .

ery “.man " or “ woman* do * their "
duty; or, it you Jook * any one *:straight

“Expect” for *suspect.”
“First-rate” as an adverb.

“Nice” indiscriminately.

“Had " rather for ** would * rather.
“Had" better for  would” better,
“Right away " for * immediately.”
«Party " “ "

g * for * 0dd * or * unusual”
for * foregolng ;*~ “*“more
2 g N o

Fun
“ Above
than " for “ beyond.

Does

"| perienced & chang:
-| tor azked Ler:

-{ commonplace

The matter * of * for the matter “with."
“Like" I do for “as” [ do.
Not ** as good * as for not * 80 good ” as.
Feel “ badly " for feel bu!.':
Feel  good ™ for feel * wall.*
“ Between **-seven for * among” seven
Seldom “or™ ever for seldom *if
over, or “seldom or never*

te and smell “of”
transitively
More than you think “ for™ for * more
than you think.”
*These” kind for * this™ kind.
“Nicely ” in resnonsé to an inguiry
“ Healthy *'for * wholesome "
Just * as soon ™ for just “as llef”
“Kind of,” to indicate a moderate de-
gree,

when used

WORD HISTORY.

The mantua, a lady's wrap, wss fn-
vented at the city of the same name in
tal;

y.

Neolghbour once meant *mnigh boor:"

boor meant farmer, and consequently
“ nigh boor” was the nearest farmer.
_ The word biscult comes from two Latin
words, signifying to cook twice. It was
formerly the custom to harden ship bis-
cult by a second baking.

The word dunce was originatiy the

name of Duns Scotus, a celobrated divine,
whosa reasonings were so intricate that
few could understand them, and most peo-
ple pronounced them mero rubblish and
nonsense.
" The word rival comes from ths Latin
rivus, & brook. Brooks were, In ancient
times, the boundary llnes of farms, and
quarrels-between nelghbours about boun-
darles-were just as common In anclent
as in modern days.

THE GALLEY-SLAVE

Years ago, in some countries of Burope,
ersons who committed an_offence- were
unished by being condemned to work as
a galley-slave, These gslloys were large
vessels- which were moved along by a
grzat number of heavy oars. The men
who rowed these oars were chalned to
the seats on-which they sat. The work
they had to do was very severe. They
were treated {n a cruel way.

“On one occasfon a young man, belong-
ing.to a good family, had fallen into bad
company. He was led from bad to
worse until he committed a crime. He
was sentenced to serve seven yeans among
the galley slaves, in tho harbour of Tou-
louse, {0 France. While there he was led
to repentance, and became a Christian.
Not_long after this he made his escape
from the slave ship. He disguised him-
selt-and hurried away. . While on his
way he stopped one night at a cottage,
and asked_for lodging. It was freely
given to him. He'soon found, however,
that-the-family was in great distress.
“Thelr-rent- was. due, and they were un-
‘able to pay it.” Ina few days they would
be turned out-of doors. The young man
lay awake that alght, thinking it all over.

In the morning he told his host that he
was an escaped slave. ‘‘Now,” he sald,
* a large reward is offered for the capture-
‘of an escaped galley-slave, You take me
back and get that reward.” The cottager
gald he would rather starve than do such-
a thing. .But the young man insisted
upon it.  He sald he.would go back any-
way, and’ this man had- better ‘take-him
back and.get the reward, and thus save
l:laA {amﬂs from privation. B X

R
2

‘last the  man-conserted. A rope
was-placed about the bedy of the fugl-
tive, and.be was led back. The reward
‘was paid to the'cottager. Instead of go-
ing away. he stood-sadly watching “the
young prisoner. When he saw them put
the chains upon him he burst into tears.

The officere asked him what this meant.

He frankly told.them-all that had hap-
pened. * The officers wers so moved ‘b
this story, that_they st once took oft'the
chains- from- the" young man, honoured
bim with many gifis, and sent him home
rejolcing.

HOW MARY ENEW.

A gir] of fourteen felt that she had ex-
e of heart. Her pas-
“ What -makez "you-feel that you.are
Mary 2 -
“Well, for one thing, I do all my work
better thau I-did before.” - -

1t was a wise.reply,-and it proved-the

now a Christian,

E ;{ln'c;rlty ‘of her desire to lead a better

ife. She had-learned the. valuabls_les-

-| son that true religion is something that

can be applied to the homellest and nogt-
 dutles, * Then one cannot
help doubting the genulneness ot s con-
version that has no effect on one's every-
day -duties, for true-religion is-a-very
practical -thing. w6: experi it

“highest: and “broadest - sense, -1t "will.

3 1t 100k * good * enough for. * well"
enough'? T N

its I ase, -1t
CRUSS.US t0 perform - common, - every-day
“duties *as unto. the Lord."—Forward, " -




