PLEASANT HOURS.

A VEAR,

BY M4, H K. LRWIK,

7HAT 1ea yoar! Tia Lut a wave,
¥ O Ldv n dath olling stream
WEL D 4 a0 suaikly gene that we
Account st but & dream :

"Tis but & simple, earpest thr b
Of Tine's old iton heart,

Which, tireless now, i strovy ax when
[t tirst with jife dad atort,

What ina years Tilutaturn
Of Tine's old bracn wheel ;

Ut but a page upon thr tunk
Which trne must shortiy seal,

*Tis but a step upon the road
Which woe must travel o'er;

A few moro stepn aud we shall walk
Jafo'n weaty 1vad no more,

What 168 year?  “Iisbut a breath
From Tune's old nosinds Liown,

Avrahing cuward o'ar the carth,
Wo hiear Jity weary mnean,

‘Tis liko the bubbla of the ware,
Ot dew upon the lawn, -

Astrausient as the mist of 1ot
Beneath tho sunumer's suu,

What 14 yeart ‘Tisbut s typo
Of liie's oft changing sceny,
Youth’s happy morn cemes gatly on,
With Wnlls and valleys green,

Nt summer’s prime succoeds thospring,
Then sutuiun with o tear,

When comos old winter—death, and all
Must find a level here,

B
GRACIES NEW YEAR'S RESO-
LUTIONS,

BY NELLIE OEORGY HALLETT,

Gnace sat by the table writing with
a groat deal of care in u small, red-
covered, gilt-odged bock, when Wiilie
come boundivg into the room to tell
hor that the bLoys and gitls wero get-
ting up » coasting party. The brother
and sister wero twins and shared their
joys, their sorrows, and their secrets
Willio's news was delayed by his curi-
osity to know what Gracie wan doing,
and this is what she told him : * This
is the diary that Aunt Carrie sont mo,
and I thought 1 would begin it with
somo New Yeoar's resolutions.” ¢ Let
me seo them,” gaid Willie, and the
little girl handed him her hook, as she
would not think of having anythiag
that her brother could not sce. Theso
are the resolutions that she had writ-
ton : ¢ Resolved, First, to get up a8
goon 48 Iam called in the morning;
second, to bo perfect in my leesons;
third, to give up to Williec.” Willie
road theso words aloud and then
laughed, ut which Gracie coloured and
roached out her hand for her book
“Pooh, Grace, what’s the use of
writing down such little thingsi”
“I thought X ought to write about
things that aro hard for e to do ; and
you know I love a little nap in the
morning, and it is so hard for me to
study thoses dry old lessons when there
are such lovely fairy tales to read, and
1 don't like to give up to you, Willie,
gometimes, I mean.”

Willie looked sober and made no
roply. ¢ Why do we make resolutions
at New Yecar's, Willie}” % Oh, be-
csuse it's ‘he beginning of the year,
Don't you know how well we always
get our lessons the first of the term?
It's nice to begin anything right"
“And to end it right, too,” suggested
Graco, “That doesn't como till ths
last of the year,” and Willio whirled
around on his heels, with n boy’s care-
lessnoss of tho fatare. ¢ Bat, Grace,
what I started to say was that if I
took the trouble to write down reeolu.

tions, 1'd have something worth while,
I'd resolve o do or baeomctliing great
or wonderful,  Of courey, onn can
manage all these littlo things.”  Gracte
made no answer, bat knit her pretty
Wows, not knowing bow to take this
now idea,

¢« Chiblion 1" They wero both
startled, for they hud not notic: d that
their father way sitling in the recoes
of the bow window. GUraciv flew
actend the room and priched  horsolt
on Ler papu's kaee, while Willie fol-
lowed s little more reluctantly.  Mr.
Huawding pushed back the blind that
they maght have s clear view out of
the window. ‘¢ Willie," gaid he, **do
you remembter how intorested you
wero laxt snmmer in watching tho
vutlding of tuat houra acrors the way 1"
“Yed, vepu” * What did they do
tirst 1”  «They put in the founda.
tion.”” * And then whatl" ¢ Built
the brickz wall” ¢ How did thoy
build it§” I don't understand what
you mean, papa.” ¢ How many bricks
dut they Jay st atime ¢ * Only one.”
“ Why dim't they do eomething groat
snd wonderful, and put up the whole
wall at onco ™

Willie's cheek grow red as ho saw
the application of his father's illustra-
tion, while Grace looked up with much
interest.  “If my little girl keeps
those resolutions all the year, sho wili
have added a now story to & house that
i to last foravor. The first will help
help her to form good habits ; the
second will Ye the performance of a
duty, which always remews our
strength ; the third will be a victory
over her own self. Awvd good habitg,
duties well-done, and solf-mastery, all
help to mako character. We aro
building every day—not houses that
the winds sud storms of time can over-
throw—but characters that are to go
with us through this life, and be all
that is to live on through eternity.”
The children looked very grave, for
their father spoke earnestly and seri-
ously. ¢ Many & boy, Willie, hag
startod out with the resolution to do
something great and wonderful, and
has mado his life a failure, because he
looked psst the little things that lay
Jjust before him, to catch sight of some
grrat possibility in the far distance.
*Wings for tko angels, but feet for
wen,’ ssys Holland, and so we ean
reach the end oniy by patieat pled-
diog, laying one brick upon sanother
until the wholo is finished. And thas
is why I think Gracie's resolutions are
wise, because they have to do with her
everyday life. And every duty done,
overy victory over sclf, every little
help in the formation of a true and
noblo character, are liF, sadditional
pieces of armor, fitting us to gain new
victories, and to battle with new focs.”

““And what sbout the end of the
vear, paps,” asked Gracle.  * That
will depend on you and all tho days
botweer now aud then. You have
One to help you, remember, and can
keep your redolutions only by ¢the
word of his grace, which is able to
build you up.'”

A1 a Dublin Mansion Housoe dinner,
ono of the livery servants went up to
8 geatleman who was carving a joint of
beef, and gaid : “T'll trouble ye, it yo
place, for a slice for mo master, ¥ Cer-
tainly ! How does your masster like
it1”  «Bedad!"” cried the valet,
“how can X tell yo how he loikes it
until ho has tasted a bit1”

BANDS OF MKRCY.
BY ROBIN MERRY.

“ Bre~sep are the w-«:ciful, for thoy
tlill obtain mercy,” Theso aro among
the polden words spoken by our
Saviour in his scrmon on the mount.
low many of my readers think they
were intonded v apply only to buman
beings? How many think thoy were
intended for all living creaturca—to
birds, animals, insects, fishes, every
torm of lifo that God has made?
When yon throw s stone at that spar-
row perched on a limb, and the poor
inncvent bird fell dead to the ground,
did it occur that God was noting what
you did? 1o you reisember the
werds of Jesus when bo said,  Ave
not two sparrows sold for a farthing?
and ono of thom shall not fall on the
ground without your father's notico 3"
That is what Jeeus gaid, and that is
just waat God does. He looks with
displeasure upon overy act of wanton-
mss or cruelty toward any of his
creaturesd,

And here the cditor takes pleasure
in mentioning that in.variou~ places
sccieties have been oryauized for the
prevention of cruelty to anime's, and
that very marked results in the dimi-
nution of cruelty have followed. In
many plsces also * Bands of Morcy ”
have been organized. These are fre-
cucntly formed in the Sunday-achools,
the entire school resolving to [ rm
iteelf into such a band. The pledge
taken is very simple, and may be ki pt
by any oue, child, man or woman.
Here are the words of the pledge:

“ I will try to bo kind and merciful
to all living oreatures; and I will try
to pereuade others to be the same.”

Any boy or girl takizg this pledge
will think a moment beforo perform-
ing an act of cruelty, or inflicting un-
necossary pain upon any animal,
whother great or small, strong or
weak. And when he sees others en-
gaged in acts of cruelty he will natur-
ally try to prevent their harsh conduct.
I am gure that God looks with appro-
bation upon overy effort to prctect his
creatures from needless pain. Will
you organire & “Band of Mercy" in
your Sunday-school? Or where you
cannot do that, will you get as many
of your young friends a8 you can to
join yon in organizing a band $—Chil-
dren's Friend.

1T PUT HIM IN PRISON,

Tue giving of intoxicating liguor as
a medicine has often produced life-long
dirister. A gontleman called on an
influentisl friend of his and said: “ I
wish you would go and see my son
Charlis, who is in prison.”

The {riend was surpriced that there
sheuld be any need for such & request,
and asked : ¢ How is it your son is
imprisoned 1"

The father replied: “ You had
better ask him yourself, for I would
rather not tell you.”

The friend went to the prison and
fcund the young man, to whom he
said: “Toll me frankly what brought
you here §”

“Well,” he answered, “I have been
robbing my employer.”

¢ What made you rob him$§”

¢Y wanted money for theatres,
cigars, and brandy, and gs my salary
wus not cnough I took my master’s
money.” -

 Bat,” gaid the gentleman, ‘“you
wcro & Baud of Hopo boy, snd there-
fore what did you want with brandy t”

The reply of the young man wasa
sad one, and showed that the evil
begun years back., Said ho: “ When
I had a fevor in my fourteenth yro:,
the doctor ordered my mother to give
me biandy; she did eo, and I ncver
lost my taste for it, and that,” said he
crying bitterly, **has hrought me
here.”

What a sau case! The appetite
formed then follawed him snd becawo |8
his master ; made him forget the teach.
ing of his Band of Iope, his soleinn
promise not to drink, and brought
sorrow, sufferiLg and shamo to him
and {o thoso he loved,

And yet tho caee is only ne of
mapy just as sad. Xundreds have
boen ruined in body axnd soul by Lrandy
and wine taken at firat as meulcines,
Thousands are curou of all manner of
sickness and disease without them, and
some othor drugs can be given in place
of harmful, poisonous alcohol.

‘We have another boy in mind who
was likewise taken very sick. His
father, who was a strict total abstainer, ||
was away from home at the time, and |
the dcctor who was called in told the
boy he must teke brandy. The boy
objected, and said he could not do it,
for his father did not believe in it,
and the boy had promised he never
would touch strong drink in any form. |
The dector urged him to yield to his }}
advice, for without the brandy ho
might not live,

To this the noble boy replied : ¢ I
will die then, for I will not drink what
my father hxa told me is wrong."

We are glad to say he did not die,
but recovered, and without the brandy,
and is to-day more firm in his belief
that liquor-drinking is wrong than he
was then. We want more of such
boys.—Exchanye.

— - —————
THE BIRD'S VISIT.

Tuar elegant and accomplished
German writer, Dr. Krummacher, ro-
Iates a beautiful incident which
occurred in his neighbourhocd, in which
a poor man, who owed & debt he waa
unabie to pay, was delivered out of
his distress by s song bird.

The man was sitting, early in the
morning, at his house door, expecting
an officer to come and distrain him for
a emall debt ; and whilst sitting thue,
with his heavy heart, a little bird flew
through the street, fluttering up and
down, as if in distress, until, at last,
quick a8 an arrow, it flew over the
man's head iuto his oottage, and
perched iteelf within & cupboard,

The wman caught the bird, and
placed it in & cage, where it immedi.
ately begen to sing very sweetly.

Sudd-nly some one knocked at the
door. It was the servant of a respect-
able lady, who said that the neigh-
bours had seen a bird fly into his
house, snd she wished to know if he
caught it,

«QOh, yes; here it is!” And the
bird wasg carried away.

A few minutes after the servant
oame again.
¢ You have done my mistress great
gervioe,” she said; “she values the
bird highly. She is much obliged to
yon, and requesis you to scoept this
trifie with her thanks.”

It proved to be the exact sum he
owed ; ard when the officer came, he
ssid: “ Here is your money; now
lea\;e in peace, for God has sent it to
me."”




