
PLEABANT HOURS. 4

The Price of a Drink.
". ecents a glass !' Does anyone think

That that is really the price of a drink ?
"Five cents a glass," 1 beard you say
"Why that isn't very rnuch to pay."

Ah, 10o indeed, 'tîs a very smafl sum,
You are pa'ssing over 'twixt finger and

thumb, ge
-And if that were ,jll you gave away,
It Wouldn't be very rnuch to pay.

The price of a drink let that one tell
Who sleeps to-nigbt ln a murderer's cel
And feels within hlmn the fire of bell.Honour and virtue, love and trutb,
Ail the pride and. glory of youth,
Hopes of mnankind, wealth of fame,
High endeavour and noble nlm,-
These are the treasures thrown away
For the price ot a drink from day to day.

"Five cents a gTass !" How Satan
lauighed

As over the bar the young man quaffed
The beaded liquor ! for the demon knew
The terrible work that drink would do.
And before the morning the vlctima lay
With hls ]Ife hlood ebbing swiftl3' away.

jAnd that was the prie he pald, alas,
For the pleasure of taking a social glass.
The price of a drink ? If you want to

know
What Borne are willlng te pay for lt, go
Througb that wretcbed tenernent over

~ ihthere,
ÇVihdingy window and broken chair,

'Where foui disease like a vampire crawls
With outstretcbed wlngs o'er the rnouldY

walls.
MThere Poverty dwells wlth ber hutigry

brood,
SWild-eyed as demons, for lack In food,
fThere shame, ln a corner, croilches 10w
~There violence deals Its cruel bloW.
'The Innocent oce are thug accursed
ITo pay the prie of anotber's thirst.

P ive cents a glass ! Oh, if that were aIl,
The sacrifice would Indeed be enalil;
But the rnoney's worth. la the least

We arount
WefDY, and wboever wIll keep accôtint

Will learn the terrible waste and bligbt
Ïhat follows the muinous appetIte,

Five cents a glass ! Dees anyone thInk
?That ls really the price of a drinkT
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IJFSSICÀ'e MnR5 I'UAYER ÂNSWZR]gD,

EverY Sunday e'ven.int the barefoeted
and bareheaded child might be seen ad-
~Vaneing confidently up te the chapel
ý where rich and fuabhionable people wor-
hiP»ed God ; but before taking ber place
8 he arrayed berself in a littie cloak and

Sbonnet, which bad once belonged te the
I liflister's eIder daughter, and whicb was
kePt Witb Daniel's serge gown, se that

~lePresented a sernewhat more respect-
îable appearance in t.he eyes of the con-
jgregation The miniatex' bad ne listener
mIore attentive, and lie would have
Illssed the pincbed. eamnest lîttie face If
it were flot te be eeýn lni the seat Juet
iUnder the pulpit. At the close cf each
saervice be spoke te ber for a minute or
twe ln bis vestry, otten saying ne more
thanl a single sentence, for the daY'13
labour had wearied hlm. The shilling,
whichl was always lying upon tbe cbim-
ney-piece, placed there by Jane and
W1i1nY in turns, was Immediately banded
01er, accerding te promis, te Daniel as
she left the chapel, and So Jessica's
breakfast Waa previded fer ber week aftel
week.à

But at last there came a Sunday even-
ing when the minister, going up into bis
'Pulpit did miss the wistful, bungry face,
ýind the shilling lay unclaimed upon the
vtestry chirnney-piece. Daniel looked eut

Sfor ber anxiously every xnerning, but ne
JeSsica glided Into bis secluded cerner,
te sit beside him witb ber breakfast on
ber laD, and with a number cf straitge
questions te ask. He felt ber absence
' ore keenîy that*be could have expected.
The child was nethlng to hlm, he kePt
saying ta hirneelf ; and yet be felt that

shr as somethlng, and that he could net
helD being uneasy and anxions about ber.
WhY had lie never 1nquired where she
IIYO4 ? T1 11 minIster knew, and for a
mninute Daniel tbeught he wculd go and
a1sk hlm. but that mig.ht awaken sus-

picion. How could he account for so
rnuch anxiety, when he was supposed
only te knew ef ber absence frorn chapel
one Sunday evening ? It would be rua-
ning a risk, and, ailter aIl, Jessica was
nothing te hlm. Se he went home and
locked ever bis savings-bank beok, and
found, te his satisfaction, that lie biad
gathered together nearly four hundred
potinds, and was addlng more every week.

But wben upon the next Sunday Jes-
sîca's seat was again empty, the anxiety
0f the solemn chapel-keeper evercame
bis prudence and bis fears. The minis-
ter bad retired te bis vestry, and was
standing with bis arra resting uipon the
clmney-piere. with bis eyes fixed upon
the unclairned shilling, which Wlnny bad
laid there before ýhe service, wben there
was a tap at the door and Daniel entered
with a respectful but hesltating air.

IlWell, Standring V' said. the ininister,
questioningly.

IlSir," he said, "F'rn uncornfertable
about that little girl, and I know you've
been once te sec after ber ;she teld me
about It ; and se 1 make bold te ask you
wbere she lives, and l'Il see what's be-
corne of ber."

IlRight, Standrlng," aniswered the min-
ister ; "I'm. trcubled about the cblld, and
se are my little girls. I thauglit of gcing
myself, but my tirne ls very mucli occu-
pied Just new?"

I 'Il go, sir," replied Daniel, premptîr;
and, after receiving the necessary in-
formation about Jessica's home, lie put
out the liglits, lecked the deor, aril
turned towards bis lonely lcdgings.

But thougb It was getting late upen
Sunday evenlng, and Jessica's home was
a, long way distant, Daniel feund that
bis anxiety would net suifer hlm te re-
turn te, bis solitary roorn. It was cf ne
*use te reason witb himself, as lie stood at
the cerner of the street, feeling perplexed
and treubled, and prornising bis con-
science that he would go the very fIrst
thing Ia the rnorning after he shut up
bie ceffee-stall. In the dira, dusky ligbt,
as the surnrer evening drew to a close,
lie fancied he could see Jesslca's thin
figure and wan face gllding on befe
hlm, and turning round froma time te
tirne to see If he were followIng. It was
only fancy, and he laughed a little at
himself ; but the laugh was husky, and
there was a cboking sensation ln bis
throat, go he buttened bis Sunday ceat
ever bis breast, where bis silver watch
and chain bung temptingly, and started
off at a rapId pace for the centre of the
City. ..

It was net ciuite dark wben he reached
the court, and sturnbled up the narrow
entry leading te It ; but Daniel did heoi-
tate wben be opened the stable door, and
looked inte a blank. black space, In
whlcb be ceuld discern notbing. He
thought lie bad better retreat wbule lie
could do se safely, but, as he stîli stood
witb bis band upon the rusty latch, lie
beard a faint, smnall veice tbrougb the
nicks cf the uncelled boardlng above bis
bead.

"Our F'atber," said the littîs velce,
please te send somebody te me, fer

Jesus Chrlst's sake, Amen."
I 'm bere, Jess," cried Daniel, wltb a

sudden bound of bis heart, sucb as he
boa net f oit fer years, and whicb almost
took away bis breatb as be peered Into
the darkness, until at last lie discerned
dirnly the ladder wbicb led up Inte the
left.

very cautlously, but witb an eagerness
,which. surprised himself, he elirnbed up
the creaking rounds of tbe ladder and
erterod the dismal recru, where the chuld
was lying in desolate darkness. For-
tunately, he bad put bis box of matches
Into bis pecket, and the end o! a wax
oprndie with wbich. hea kindled tbe larnps,
and ln another minute a gleamn of light
stoe upon Jessica's white features. She
%Vas stretchad upon a scanty litter o!
straw iinder the slanting roof where the
tiles had net fallen off, with ber poor
rags for ber only covering ;but as ber
eyes lookcd Up inte Daniel's face bend-
ing over ber, a brigbt smile of joy
sparkled ln tbem.

"lOh !" she cried, gladly, but ln a feeble
veice, Il t's Mr. Dan',el 1 lias Ged told
yeu te corne bere, Mr. Dan'el V"

"'Yes," said Daniel, kneellng beside ber,
taking ber wasted hand ln bis, and part-
Ing the matted bair upon ber damp fore-
head.

IlWhat did he say te you, Mr. Dan'el?"
sald JessIca.

IlHe told me I was a great sinner." re-

plied Daniel. "He told me I loved a
littie bit of dirty rnoney better than a
poor, friendiess, belpless child. wbom hi
bad sent te me te see If I would de ber a
littie goed for bis salie. He looked at
me, or the minister did, tbrough and
tbreugh, and he said, «'Thou feol, this
niight thy seul shall be required o! tbee:
then wbose shall these tbings be wbich
thon hast providod V' And I could an-
swer hlma notbing, Jess. lie was corne
te a reckoning witb me, and I could net
say a word te hlm."

IlAren't you a goed man, Mr. Dan'el ?"
whispered Jessica.

"Ne, F'rn a wicked sinner," he cried,
while the tears rolled down hie solemn
face. IlI've been constant at Ged's
bouse, but only te get money ;I've been
steady and Industrious, but enly te get
money ; and now God lois at me, and
be says, 'Thou fool !' Oh, Jess, Jess!
you'u e more fit fer heaven than I ever
was la rny lite."

" Wby don't yeu ask hlmn te make you
good for Jesus Christ's sake ?" asked tbe
child.

IlI can't," ho said. IlI've been kneel-
Ing down. Sunday after Snnday when the
minister's been praying, but ail the tirne
I was thinking bow midi Borne o! the car-
niage people were. I've been loving
-meney and worshipping meney ail aleng,
a~nd I've nearly let you die rather than
run the rIsk of losing part of my earn-
lnge. I'm a vory siaful man."

"But you know what the rninister eften
says," murmured Jessica. Il'«Herein la
love, net that we lovod Ged, but that he
loved us, and sent bis Son te bo the pre-
pitiation fer our sins.'"

I' ve beard It go cf ton that I don't
feel it," said Daniel. Il 1 used te like te
hear the minister say It, but now Lt goos
ln at one ear and eut at the ether. My
beart Is very bard, Jessica."

By the feoble glimmer of the candle
Daniel saw Jessica's wistful eyes fixed
upon him, with a sad and leving glance;
and thon she lifted up ber weak hand te
ber face, and laid it ever ber closed eye-
lido, and ber feverisb lips rnoved slowly.

IlGod," she said, " please te make Mr.
Dan'el's heart soft, for Jesus Christ's
salie, Amen."

She did net speak again, nor Daniel, for
seme tîme. He took off bis Sunday coat
and laid it over the tiny, shivering framne,
wblch was sbaking witb cold even ln the
summer evenlng, and as lie did go lie re-
membered the werds whlcb the Lord says
ho will pronounce at the last day of
reckening, "Forasmucli as ye bave dene
Lt unto one of the least of theze my
brethren, ye have done It unto me."
Daniel Standrlng felt bis heart turning
with love te the Savieur, and lie bowed
bis head upon bis bande, and cried ln
1the deptbs o! bis contrite spirit IlQed be
merciful te me, a sinner."

(Te be centinued.)

THE LAST CHANCE.
On a part of the Britishi coast, where

beetling cliffs, froma three te five bun-
dred feet ln hoight, everbang the ecean,
seme Individuals digring a certain season
o! the year, obtain a solitary livelibood
by cellectIng tbe eggs ef rock birds, and
gathering sarnphire.

The way in wbich tbey pursue this
bazardons calling Is as fellows : The man
drives a crowbar securely into the ground
about 'a yard frem the edge e! the pro-
cipice. Te tbat crowbar he maies fast
a rope, of which he then lays hold. He
next sldas gently over the cliff, and
lowers birnself tlll he reaches the ledges
and crags where he expects te find the
object of his pursuit. To gain tbese
places Is sometimas a diflicult task, and
wben they f aIl witbin the perpendicular,
the only method o! accornplisbing it Is
for tbe adventurer te swing la the air
tilI, by dextereus management, be can
se balance bimself as te reach the spot
on which ho wisbes te descend. A
basket made for the purpose and strapped
between the shoultiers centains the fruit
of bis labeurs, and when lie bas filled the
basket or failed la the attempt, lie
asconds hand o-ver band te the sumamit.

On one occasion a man who was thug
employed la gaining a narrow ledge of
rock, wbich was overbung by a bigher
portion o! the cliff, socurod bis footing,
but lot go the rope. Ho at once per-
colved bis peril. No one could corne te
bie rescue, or even hear bis cries. The
fearful alternative nisshed on his mnd :

It wUS being starye te detth or daahed
te pieces 400 feet below.

On tumnirig round be saw the repe be
bad quitted, but It was far away. As It
swayed backwards and fecrwards its long
vibrations testifiod tbe rnlgbty efforts by
whicb he bad reachecd the deplorable pre-
dicament ln wbich he stood. Hae looked
at the rope la ageny. Ho had gazed but
a littIe while when he neticed that every
movement vas shortor than the one pro-
cedlng, go that eacb time it camne the
nearest, as it was gradually subsiding te,
a point of rest, It was a littîs further off
than It had bien the tirne before. He
briefiy reasoned thus That rope le my
only chance. Ln a littie whule Lt will be
ferever beyond my reach ;It le nearer
now tban it will ever be again ; I cait but
die ; bere gnes. So saylng lie spran-
frein the cliff as the rope was next ap-
preachîng, caugbt It in bis grasp, and
vont home rejoicing.

Siannr, you tremble at the thoiight, bti
yours is a greater danger. You stand on
a narrow foot-hold, before yen yawns the
terrible precipice. but the rope is bore.
Salvation ts set before you ; It is as near,
perbaps nearer, than It will ever be
again. Lay beld of it, dling te It wlth
the flrmness of a death grasp ! This la
your oniy chance of mafety, and l Io noe
a chance alone ;It le a glorlous certainty,
and the only danger le that retusing te
embrace it, yoen viIl defer ecape ntil t
becomes Impossible. Then make the de-
cision now, and be ralsIed tc A »lacse et
peace and sl'ety.

WHAT A PENNY DID.
A lady, who vas a Suaday-scho.l

teacher, vas engaged in lillng up a box
o! things te be sent te a missionary ln
the interior o! India. On Sunday mera-
ing sho mentioned Lt te lier clans, and told
tbern if they had anyting they vould
like te put in the box, they miglit bring
it te lier lieuse during the veek, and site
vould put it in. One Uttle girl in ber
class wantod very much te send some-
thing in the box, but &Il site had to, give
vas a single penny. She knev that this
weuld be o! ne use in India, as aur
money is net used there. She vas at a
logs for a wbule te know vbat te bu-y with
ber penny. At lait she made Up ber
mind te buy a tract She did se, and
prayod ever It before it vas sent. Thon
she took it te lier teacher ; It vas put ln
t2he box, and the box vas carried across
the great ecean. Lt reached the missien-
ary te wbem i was sent. The vife of
that missionary hâd. a young chWetfrom
the meuintains of Burma a.tt.diug &t ber
scbeol. She tauglit hlm te read, and
wben the Uirne cam* for hlm te leave
and go te bis distant home, she gave
hlm sme books and tracta te take vith
hlm. Ameng theee vas the' very tract
vhich tbat lîttIe girl hail beught vItk
ber penny and put ln ber teache'm box.
The Young chie! read that tract. Lt
caused hlmi te see the folly of his hea-
thenlsm, and led hlm to Jeue. Ho vent
back te his mountain home a cbanged
man-a Christian. That littie girl's
tract had saved hie seul. But that was
net ail. Whan ho reached home lie teld
the stery e! Jesus, which lie bad learned
frorn that tract, te bis friends. They
listened te wbat ho sald. God blessed
bis words. More came and heard hlm
speai. They gave up worshippiag Idoes.
A missienary vas sent there. A cbirch
vas bult, a con gregation vas gathered
Into it, and fifteon hua-dred persens be-
came Christians ln that noighbourbood.

Licensed.
Llcensed-te make the strong mani weal;

Licensed-to lay the vise man 1ev ;
Llconsod-a wife's fond heart te break,

And cause the cbildren's tears te flow.
Licensad-to de tby neigibour barra

Licensed-to kundIs bate and strife
Licensed-to nerve tbe robber's arm

Licensed-to wbet tbe murderer's knife.
Licensed-wbore peace and quiet dwell,

Te bring diseasa, and want, and w-ce
Llcansoýd-to maka the home a bell,

And fit men fer a bell below.

Easlly Rernedied-" Say," sald the city
oditor, "lit seemis te me that this expres-
sion o! yours about' sbowlng a dean pair
of beels' la net Just the thing ln a report
o! a bicycle race." IlAil riglit," an-
swered the lazy reporter. IlJust stiek
lu a 'yw,' and miake Lt a dlean paer o!
wheehs."


