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PLEASBANT HOURS.

LEGEND OF THE NORTULAND.

*:WAY, oway in the Northiand,
Where tho hours of the day are few,
And the nights so lon;c in wanter
They cannot alecp them through j—

Where thoy harness tho swift raandecr
To tbe sledyos wherv it snows ; —
And the children Jook liko beara cubs,

In their funuy furry dothes ;—

Thoy tell a curious atory-—
1 don't behievo 'tis trio;

Avd yet you tay learn o lusson
If 1 toll tho talo to you.

Onco, when tho good St. Poter
Lived in this warld below,

And walked nbout it {:n'adnng~
Juat as ho did you know—

Ho came to tho door of a cottago,
In travelling round the earth,

Whore a little woman was waking, eakus,
And baking thewm on the hearth.

And being faint with fasting,
For tho day way alinost dono,

Ho asked her from hor store of cakes
To give him a single oue,

So slio ade him a very littlo cake,
But, as it bekivg luy,

Sho looked at it, aud thought 1t ssemed
Too large to givo away.

Therofore, she kneadod another,
And still & amaller one ; -
But it looked when she turned it over,
As largo us the fivat had done.

Then aho took & tiny scrap of dough
And rolled and rolled it flat,

And baked it 83 thin as n wafer ;
But she would not part with that ;

For she said '* My eakes that sovm too small
When 1 eat of them myself,

Ate yot too large to give away,”
8o sho put them on the shelf.

Then good St, Poter grew an

For ho was hungry and fuiﬁ?;‘
Aud surely such a woman

Was enough to pruvoke a saut,

And he said, ** You aro far too selfish
To dwell in 2 human form ;

To have both food and shelter,
And a firo to keop you warm,

‘' Now, {;ou shall live as the birds do,
And shall ﬁez your scanty food

By borisg and boriug and boring,
All day in the hard, dry wood.

Then she went up through the chimne
Nover speaking a wors, ¥

Aud out of tho top flew & woodpecker,
For she was changed to a bm‘L

She had a scarlet cap on her head,
And thst was left tho samo:

But all tho rest of her clothes wers burned
Black 8s s coal in the flame,

And overy country school-boy
Haa seon her in the wood ;

Where she lives iu the trees to this very day,
Boring aud boring for food.

And this is the lesson she teaches ;—
Livo not for yourself alons,

Lest the noeds you will not pity
Shall one day be your own,

Give plenty of what is given you
Listom to yity's call ,gl yo

Doa't think the little you givoe is great,
And tho much you get is suall.

Now, my littlo boy, remember that,

Wﬁ;)dytg stzab&l:i:go:l;gcioo:g'sooty dress
Axnd ses her scarlet hood.

You m??v?;t be chauged to a bird, thongh you

Buﬁ':%]ﬁ:n!il?nygggg:& to s amaller thing

A mean and aclfish man.

—_———— ¢ P,

A GENTLEMAN Wwho had a servant
with a vory thick akull used often to
oall him the king of fools, ¢ I wish,”
said the man, cno day, “you could

L

make your words good, as I should
then be monarch of tho world.”

[ W

CANON FARRAR ON GENERAL
GRANT,

E 1I. Dvrron & Co.,, New York,
publish in & neat pamphlet, Canon
Farrar's noble eulogy on President
Grant—pronounced in Westminstor
Abbey—from which wo quoto the
closing words :

Woe are gathered here in England to
do houour to hia mewmory, and to show
our sympathy with the sorrow of a
great sister-nation,

Could wo) bo gathered in s more
fitting place? We do not lack hero
memnurials to recall the hivtory of your
country, Therois tho grave of Andro;
thare in the menument raiged by grate-
ful Massachusotts to the gallant Howo,
there is the tomporary resting-place of
Georgo Peabady ; thero is the bust of
Longfollow ; ovex tho Dean's grave
there is the faint sumblance of Boston
Harbor, Wo add another memory to-
day.  Whatever there may havo been
botween the two nations to forgm and
forgive, it is forgotten and forgiven.
“1 will not epeak of them as two peo-
ples,” said Genersl Grant at New-
castle, in 1877, * because, in fact, we
are one people, with a common destiny,
and that destiny will be brilliant in
proportion o the friendship and co-
operation of the brethron dwelling on
each side of the Atlantic” Ohl if
the two peoples, which are one people,
be truo to their duty, and true to their
God, who can doubt that in their bands
aro the destinies of tho worldi Can
soything short of utter dementation
over thwart a destiny so manifest
Your ‘ounders were our sons; it was
for our past that your present grow.
The monument of Sir Walter Rulcigh
is not that numeless grave in St. Mar-
garet’s; it is the State of Virginia.
Yours and ours alike aro the memories
of Oaptain John Smith and of the
Pilgrim Fathers, of General Ogle-
thorpe’s strong benevolence of soul, of
the apostolic holineas of Berkeloy, and
the burning zeal of Wesley aud Whit-
field. Yours and ows alike aro the
plays of Shakespeare and tho pacms ot
Milton ; ours and yours alike are all
that you have accomplished in liter.
ature orin history—the songs of Long-
fellow and Bryant, the genius of Haw-
thorne and of Irving, the fame of
Washington, Lee, and Grant. Bat
great wenories imply great responsi-
bilities. It was not for nothing that
God hus made England what sheis;
not for nothing that the free indi-
vidualism of a busy multitude, the
humble traders of a fugitive peopls,
snatching the Naw World from feudal-
ism and bigotry—from Philip IT, and
Louis X1V, from Menendez and
Montcalm, from the Jesuit in the
Tuquisition, from Perquensda and from
Richelicu—to mako it the land of the
Reformation and the Rep-llic of
Christisnity and of Peace,

Let America take her placo side by
sido with England in the very van of
fréedom and of progress, united by a
common language, by cowimon blood,
by common imeasures, by common in-
torests, by a common history, by com-
mon hopos ; united uy the common
glory of great men, of vhich this great
temple of silence and reconciliation is
the richest shrine. Be it the ateadfast
purposs of the two peoples who are one
peoplo to show all the world mot.ouly
the magnificent spectacle of human
bappiness, but the still more magnifi-
cont spoctaclo of two peoples which sre
one people, lovirg rightcousness and

hating iniquity, inflexibly faithful to
the principles of eternal justice which
are tho unchanging laws of God,
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THE FEARFUL FOLLY OF ALE
DRINKERS.

Mg, Gro. Haip, the accomplished
editor of tho Orillia Packet, ono of tho
moat valued of our exchanges and a
“livo" temperance paper, sends us &
verystriking tract published by theLive-
so0y’s Temperance Tract Depot, It gives
an epgraving of two large rolls of bread,
solid nutriment, price 6d.; and beside
it an engraving of a quart of alo with
24 ounces of nutriment and 36 ounces of
water, with the accompanying text.

The engravings show by their striking
contrast the fearful folly of paying
sixpence for 2} ounces of nutriment
of inferior qualicy, while 68 ounces of
tho very beat food can be got for the
same amount, And that is not the
worat of the matter, for along with the
2} ounces of nutriment the ale drinker
swallows 2 ounces of aloohol (* spirits
of wine") or “the Qevil in solution,”
which very appropriate designation
was given to the intoxicating portion of
liquors by one who was not a tee-
tutaler. To drink ale for the nutriment
it contains is the greatest delusion
that any sane person could labour
under. What a waste of money !
Sixpence for 2} ounces of poor food—
could folly go farther than thist
Then in addition to the waste of money
there is the injury inflicted upon the
pbysical system from the effects of
taking the dose of alcohol contained in
the ale.
delusion of ale drinking has lasted.
Really, what do men drik ale forf It
cannot passibly be for the nutrition it
containg; that foolish notion is com-
pletely exploded by the fact of the
miserably small qaantity of solid
mattor contained in the purest ale—
that mado only from malt and hopa,
And it is the solids and not the liquids
upon which labouring men bave to
work, Do men drink ale to quench
thirat? No, Though such a very large
portion of ale consists of water, yet it
being mixed with a fiery liquid (alcohol)
prevents the liguor from quenching
thirst ; just in proportion to ita alop-
holic strength instesd of diminishing it
increases thirst. Alo really excites
thirst ; a8 a proof of this the drinking
man is always dry. If a thirst
quenching liquor wag wanted, the
water, if taken alone, would serve that
wise purpose, but it can never do s
when it is mixed with the thirst.
exciting, health-destroying spirit, If
instead of spending 6d. in a quart of
ale, t} o drinker spent & farthing for 2}
ounces of bread and a small fraction of
a tarthing for 36 ounces of water, he
would effectuslly quench bis thirst and.
escape all tho evil effects of the alcohol.
But what & langhingstock to all.
sensible people would 2 man present
ggany 1t of bread weighing. 24

rly bit ad weighi
ounces with about three gills of watﬁ
given with it! Foolish as would be the
waste of money in such a case, yet .it
would be a far better plan than paying
6d. for a quaxt of ale. For what then
do men drink ale! Because they are
deluded by the first effect arising from
the spirit (alcohol) contained im it;
they mistake excitement or stimulaut
ior utrength ; they are grisvously de-
ocived by the false life which they
scem to get when the alochal is
swallowed. The effect of all atimu.

It is amazing how long the.

Jation from aloohol (whether in alo or
whiskey or braudy, for the spirit iy
tho samo in all) is to draw upon the
constitution and in a sonee to force
muscular power before it is due. Ale
deludes by seeming to lift a man
higher than his ordinary self, but thea
he alwayas falls back—yea lower than
before, This is illustrated by t4e
condition in which tho Saturday night
drinker is found on Sunday morning,
Such is the depression which follows
the alcoholic excitement, that even u
full day's rest on the Sunday is often
insuflicient to reatoro the drinkor to the
condition of health and strength that he
possessed b:fore he commenced drink-
ing on the Saturday, Ale is neither
food nor drink, but an alccholic
stimulant, 'What infatuation it is to
spend money in shattering our nerves,
which iz the effect of ale drinking,
Aot wisely by abstaining from ale and
all liquors that will intoxicate.
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“LITTLE BROWN HANDS.”

HEY drive home the cows from the

paatures ;
Up through the shady lano, -
Whlfe tl:iadqnail whistlos Tood in-the wheat.
fi
All yellow with ripening grain,

They find, in the thick waving grasscs,
here the scarlet-lipped strawberry grows;
They gather the earliest snow-drops,
And the first crimson buds of the rose.

They toas the bay in the meadow,
Tgey gather the elder-blooms white,
Thoy find where the dusky grapes purple

In the soft-tinted October light.

They know where the'apples hang ripest,
And are sweeter than 1taly's wines,

They know where the fruit is the thickest
On the long thorny blackberry vines.

They gather the dalicsto sea-weeds,
And build tiny castles of saud ;

They pick up the beautifal soa-shells—
Fairy barks that have drifted to land.

They wave from the tall rocking tree-tops,
Where the oriole’s hammock nest swings,

And at night-time are folded in slumber
By a song that a fond mother sings.,

Those who toil bravely are strongest ;
The humble and poor becore great ;

And from those brown-handed children
May grow righteotis rulers of state, °

The pen of the anthor and atatesman,
The noble and wise of otr land—
Chisel, paletto, and God'e holy. word, .
Shall be held in the liitla brown hand.
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HABITS OF OBSERVING.

WHo was it that said it ¥ of whom?
—that sich o¢ such a pérson; had
travelled more and sesn less than any
other man livingt No matter. It is
true that one can go'about a great
deal, and observe, hence learn, wery
little. 'We ought all of.us to cultivate
our senses more. How much mpore.a
painter sees in s landecape. than, you
do, or than we. How much more a
hanter sees and hears iin. the woods,
How much more a shilor at.seas It
would bs -an: excelleat for chil
drmmeoin-svhile;obemt-o;:
together on & walk, and ,retarning
aaked to give each .an-acoount of the
things observed on the wsy. The
oowparison and contrast would be.in-
g:oer,vi‘inf should. be- carefully formed

‘us
a vast - difference.in :the sauwoof know-
ledge .acquired, and in .the.interest.of -
life.
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