PLEAGANT HOURS.

Tho District 8chool.

® Tug birds sung in its sheltering trees;

¥ The school-liouse door was left ajar
B2 To catehs tho summner-scented breozo

A That wandered from fts homo afar.

# Tho childven rough aud rosy came,
Their smising faces peeping out;

Each answerad to the roll-call namo,
Then stared shame-facedly about.

{ Cling ! cling ! the mnster rings the bells
Clack ! elack 1 tho noisy veicesgo ;
<1 you don't give me some PILtell.”
: “Who waa it pulled my hatr? Ol ol 1"
8 «“Tom Nelson priched me black and blue!”
s TwasJimmy Uwens dropped that slate.”
i1 didun't thiow them wads - *A-cho-0ol”
« I'll L you, Harvey mmth  jus’ waitl”

2 Aml from the other side the girls,
Thougl  *tahag Inlicie on
intent,
Pecp slyly from their tumbled ourls,
B Lues noisy, yet on mischicf bent.
B Across the rooin, above tho nowse,
B Coquettoh snaley fly to and tro—
M o auale wue gitds, aind buys were boys,
In district schio d rooms years ago,

bouvks

B Silencs 1 the naster rapped in vaing
They woald not heed thae idle day.,
1 will not speak,” he wned, *again
Fitxt class in spedling, come this way
Begin the lesson- Soe-pracranst-e
Wrong, wrong azan! next one,” sald
he—
And all pussplled, save hittle Kate,
By making the fourth letter ¢4 0.”

Well pleased with her the waster said :
Cute, Rutie, my fithiullittle lass,

Aud tako position ut the head —

Head of our vaunted upelling-class,”
‘I'ho blushies on her bonny faco

Gave way to tears of joy and pride;
For wien she reached that honoured place

She stood there, by the master’s side.

"I'was but a yesterday ago
1 saw the district school 1ot out,
Al i the weicone sunsot’s glow
We romped and played with cheer and
shout.
And was it yestenday !—ah, me b—
I stood Lesade a hillock green,
Aud carved hor name upon o tees ;
Ur do long centurtes woll betseen?

Aht by tho master’s side to-day
Sho stands - the pupnl of lns love—
A learner 1 that school alnway
Head of the training Jass above.
Aud when my wearicd head I bow,
So tited of lifo’s perplexing rule,
1 dream of those, cvanisied now ;
And of the dear old district school !
~Journal ¢f Education.

THE LESSON OF THE BATH.

OsE of the wost vaduable discoveries
made by Archimedes, the fanous
scholar of Syracuse, in Sicily, relates
to the weight of bodies immersed in
water. Hiero, king of Syracuse, had
% given a lumnp of gold to bomnde inton
&' crown, and when it came back he
suspreted that the workmen had kept
some of the gold and had mado up the
weight by ndding wore than the right
quantity of silver; but he bad no
means of proving this, because they
had made it weigh as much as the
zold which had been sent.  Archimedes
puzding over this problem went to his
bath, As le stepped in he saw the
water, which his body displaced, rise
to » higher level in the bath; and to
the nstonishment of the attendants he
sprang out of the water and ran home
through the streets of Syracuse, almost

naked, crying, * Kurcka! Ewrekal”
(“T huve found it:! I have found it1")

What bad he found?! He had
discovered that any solid body put
into u vessol of water displaces a
quantity of water equal to its own
bulk ; and thereforo that equal weights
of two substances, ono light and bulky
and the other heavy and small, will
displace different quantities of water.
This discovery ennbled him to solve
his problem. He procured one lump
of gold and another of silver, each
weighing oxactly tho same as the
crown, Of course the lumps wero not
the same size, becauso silver is lighter
than gold, and go it takes more of it
to mako up thosame weight. e first
put the gold into o basin of water,
and marked on the side of the vessel
tho height to which the water rose.
Next, taking out the gold, he put in
tho silver, which, though it weighed
tho same, yet, being larger, made the
water rise higher; and this height he
also marked. Lastly, ho took out the
silver and put in the crown. Now, if
tho crown had been puro gold the
water would have risen only up to the
murk of the gold; but it roso higher,
and stood between the gold and the
silver mark, showing that silver had
been mixed with it, making it more
bulky ; and by calculating how wmuch
water was displacéd, Archimedes could
cstimate roughly how much silver had
been added. This was the first
attempt to measure the specific gravity
of different substances; that is, the
weight of any particular substance
compared to an equal bulk of some
other substance taken es a standard.
In weighing solids or liquids, water is
the usual standard.—ZHerper's Young
People.

“YOUNG MAN, YOU WILL DO

A YOUNG man recently was gradu-
ated from one of our scientifi¢ schools.
His hoine had been a religious one.
1Te was o member of & Christian church,
had pious parents, brothers, and sisters;
his family was one in Christ.

On gradunting he determined upon
o Wastern life among theminesr  Tull
of cournge and hope, he started on his
long journey to strike out for himself
in a new world.

Tho home prayors followed him.
As ho went he fell into company with
older men. They liked him for his
frank manners and his manly indepen-
dence. As they journeyed together
they stopped for a Sabbath in a border
town, On the morning of the Sabbath
one of his fellow travellors said to
him—

% Como, let usoff fora drive and the
sights.”

“No,” said the young man. “I am
going to church. I have been brought
up to keep the Sabbath, and I have
promiseéd my mother to keep on in that
way.”

His ro. d acquaintance looked at
him for a moment, and then, slapping
him on the shoulder, said—

“Right, my boy. I began in that

way. I wish I had kept on. Young
man, you will do.  Stick to your bring-
ing up and your mother's words, and
you will win.”

The boy wont to church, all honour
to him, in that far-away place, and
among such men. Iis companions
had their drive, but the boy gained
their confidence and won their respect
by his manly avowal of secret obliga-
tion. Already succers waus smiling
upon thoyoungman. Thereis no lack
of places for him.

Wo predict for hira the most promis-
ing vesults us the months fly and
the years wax and wane. 1llisis the
stufl of which the Puritans were made:
sturdy, tough, puissant in the best
manhood. God bless him us he builds
his early fortune! God help him to
sow broadcast his conscientious convic-
tions. Such young men arein nced
for the foundations of our new homes
and our Western civilization. We
thank God when such “go west,” and
bear with them, without & blush, the
religion of our blessed Lord:  Ah, how
much better for hundreds of Westorn
pioneers if they had not broken faith
with their God. The young men that
go iuto the mines and into the new
places with a godly atmosphere about
them “will do.” Thoy will build
themselves into the rising States as
strong, living powers.—Illustrated
Christian Weekly.
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“A SOLDIER, BY HIS WALK.”

Tuesk words attracted my atten-
tion as, waiting the arrival of my own
train, I watched a third-class carriage
and its passengers just ready to start
for Londoun.

The remark, “Ilo has been =
soldier, by his walk,” was in reference
to an ercct, firm-treading man who
had ulighted from the train, and had
evidently been an object of intense
intevest to his fellow-passengers.

“ Ay, and he has been a soldier, by
tho way he carries his pach,” =aid
another.

“Ay, and By his politeness,” ob-
served o third.  “Did you see how he
touched his cap, only because you
gentlemen looked at him$ Most of
us would have said, *What are you
staring at 1"

The train started off, the man left
the station, and I followed, saying to
him, “Did you hear tho remarks of
your fellow-travellers, my friendt”

He smiled as I repeated them, and
said, “Just as it should be, sir—just
as it should be. A soldier in plain
clothes should be the samo as a soldier
in uniform. A true soldier ought to
wolk 50 as to be known as such
wherever he is.”

Ho gave me a military salute, and
we scparated. Ho left me full of
serious thoughts that came to me in
the form of tho following questions:

“JIs my walk such as to .clicit from
all with whom I associate the remark,
¢ He is a soldier, by his walk §’”

“ As a soldijer of the Lord Jesus, I

havo n character' to sustain. Do ]
sustain it, even in the small kindnesses
und courtesies of life, so as to make
tho remark of mo true, ¢ e must be a
soldier, by the way he bebaves toward
all—taking affrout at nothing, but
supposing the best of our actions?’”

As the walk of a soldier is precise
and dignified, so lot all your courso of
living give proof of Christinn caveful:
ness and correctness.
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It is Well

Tux air has borno some tender words,
As sweot us melodies of birds,

And benedictions soft and clear

Have trunbled on the waiting ear;
But never sweoter accents fell

Than Faith has uttored : ¢ It is well.”

Hoyo sits through cach to-day and waits
Tho opening of to murrow’s gates ;

And Patience wesrily abides

The veil that cach to-morrow hides;
But whether good or {11 foretell,

Faith sweetly whispers, ** It is well”

Alas! for him who never hears

The words that quiet doubts und fears;
Who, bent with burdens, plods along
With never any heart for song ;

Who murmurs, come whatever will,
To bless or chasten, It is well.™

How dark the night when shine no stars!
How dull aud heavy being’s bavs
When through them Faith can never seo
Green ficlds beyond and liberty ¢

How sad the day when wailing kuell

Is louder thun the “Jt is well.”

As soothing as a svothing balm,
A grand and yot a tender psalm
Is floating over on the air,
Is blending with the mourner’s prayer ;
And saddest plaints that ever fell
Find answer in the “ It is well.”
—Rural Home.

“OLEAN INSIDE”

WueN the first missionaries at
Madagascar had converted some of the
islanders there, a Christian sea-captain
asked & former chief what it was that
first led him to become a Christian.
“Was it any particular sermon you
heard or book which you read 17 asked
the captain,

“No, my friend,” replied the chief,
it was no book orsermon. Oneman,
he a wicked thief; ancther man, he
drunk all day long; big chief, he beat
his wife and children. Now thief, he
no steal ; drunken Tom, he sober: big
chief, he very kind to his family.
Every heathen man gets something.
‘rside him which makes him different ;
30 I became a Christiun too, to know
how it feel to have something strong
inside of me to keep me from being
bad.”

Now, that old chief had the right
idea of Christianity. H. had got
something new and strong insido of
him. He had a new motive; it was
the desiro to be true and pure.

At ove of the ragged-schools in
Ireland o minister asked tho poor
children before him, ¢ V7hat is holi-
ness$” Thereupon a poor little Irish
boy, in dirty, tattered rags, jumped up
and said, ¢ Pleate, your reverence, it's
to be clean inside.” Could anything (s
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