PLEABANT HOURS.
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“Janio, my darling! ar» you still
¢ naot to

B(ll‘(‘?”
“Yes, mammn
have comm i "
There way no tremor in the little
yoico now.
“Baby has not cried at all. 1 hoard
him move a littlo and 1 sany wy last
Sundsy's hbymn; and then 1t seomnd
w1 nico 1 hegan to sing it ovor agsin
I 10 one coms with you, muwuna 3"
“l would not wait for thom, doav,
but thoy are coming soon. I think L
hewv them now,” she addud, ay the

L. 3 1 am a0 glad you
uivering .
afraid w

ier, ¢
¢ you
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f you
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1o can- B wund of wheels in the distancs macherl
"’l.l nut B ) ear, The four fastest hovses in
?;'l‘"'h':’ tho village worg bringing strong urme
il aek

aud eagor bearts to their avsistance.

A fow moments more and M

Goeen 8Lood fn the room “ullow d by

thieo other men, whilo Mrs Anstin
rau down steivs and slood at tho foos

k cf the ladder.

#Paks baby first,” said little Jane,

and the infunt was handed down sule

d said
o keep
n, for

wered,

now. B aml unhwr to his mother,

8t do, “ Now, little missy, it is vour turn ;
2lost. M wo will havo you out of tha! in a
thing B twinkling.”

wling, | Bat w: the blacksmith approsched

the bed he saw that it would bo no
eigy tusk to extricate the child uniu.
jmed; fur with one careless touch the
zverhaugiug miss might full and crush
or.
“ Gently, geotly,” ho anid, waving
bk Dis eiger ngeistants,  'Then,
taking a scrow-driver from g p.ck t,
hv soon bad, thy closot-door oft the
hinges.  Winth that and tho mat-
tress and pillows from the crib he buils
up a barricade over the little girls
head.  “Now 1 think wo cus miso
thig booken beam " '
The sirong iron bas they had
bronghy with them vero pluco.duuderit,
“Ouv moment!” said Mr. Grcen,
“Now, my little girl, susoon »a [ givo
b the word, crep ont just as quickly as
| youcun., Ready! Latt!”
§ Tho ctuld turned and diew herif
to tho.edge of the bed.  In an instunt
4 pair of strony arms caught and drow
i her to tho wiudow, and as the three
other wen sprang aside, stores and
worta., beams aud rafters, fell upon
the bed with a fiightiol crash.
Butiat the e momedt the mother
saw tho little whito-clsd figure descend-
ivg the ladder, and with & ery she
caght the child in her arms and then
fainted away. Tho first moments of
inteuso excitement had scarcoly pussed
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ry. when one waggen after avo.her began
“, to arrive fromi the village, whure the
i, news of tho diraster had rapidly spread.
to

Little J.ne was thu heroine of the
bour,

“ [t was touch and go with the little
ong, you sy boliove,” said Mr. Gieen,
with a shiver. ‘1 don™ know what
over held up that rafter, for a beby's
band could havo shuken it down.”

“ Aud sho lay thero all that time
witt out movipg?” said one of his
hearers.

“S.e did that.

I{ sho bud kicked

e and strugglod like any other child, the
y whole masa would huave fallen and
[

crushed her”

But amidst the geneial wondor and
adwiration the child bersolf was quite
unconscivus that sbe bad done zny-
thing ut all remurksblo. When ques-
tioned sho said stpply, “ Mamma said
I must not move.” -

The govd blacksmith tovk M.
Austin and tho children to his own
howse until Mr. Austin’s rcturs, and
wlen ovening came and thuy lay down

to rest oneo mniore, tho little girl nostled
closs to hor wmothor snd whispured,
“ Don’t you think (ud sunt his nugels
lust night to take cave of us?”

“I am sure of it, my durling,” hor
mothor angwored, fervently.

Bo am [; but I am eqully sure
thut the mosue by which his messen-
gors do their miniutry of love are ofton
in our own power; und in this instance
thov wotked the Divine will partly, at
least, theough . listio chilid's obudicnce
—J.U., in Youth’s Compunion.

TH: GOOD ALONE ARE GR&AT.
LY FEROY A, GABAN.

Lamor domine principinn supentue—*The
fear of the Lord is the begiuning ot
wisdom.” e

.
f, (¥ ET 10 ouo deem himself ay great,
474 Who hath not learned the fear of God,
And buwed bunath the chastening rol,
And smiled at tho decrees of fate.

Ho who hath braved the stosms of state,
Aud wou a mighty nation’s throno,
Then wrappest huu i hiwsolf alone,

L. not, vor evor can be, groat.

Ho who hath drawn iu freedom’s causy
The swoerd, 1w freedon s cause hath dica,
If steeped 1n vanity amd pride,

When measured by oternal laws

\Will sink to nothioguess -a mte;
While he, who starving, bogged tho sireot,
And dying clasped his Saviowr's feet,
Shall shine in robes of spotless white.
They who repose in grandeur's graves,
Yot grandeur ¢eu must feel deeay ¢
Shall tremnble ou the judgment-dsy,
In garb liko to their meanost sluves.

The geivnce-dinnkon infided,
Giddy with wislow's deepest dranght
Heely forth and hurls his feeblo shatt,
At God. aud shouts: **‘There is no hell,’

s suuk inignoiance and fears

Moro hopelesy than the canuibal

Who ne'er hud messenger to tedl
Or waft God's niessage to his cus.

Tho rruel favourite son of fate,
Whao swerz to crumenee through blooy,
And revedled 1 the crimson tlood,
O ncever, uever deetn him great.
— o
TRAIN THE BOYS 10
BUS!NESS.

‘fHERE is ono olement in the howe
instruceion of boys to which too little
attention has been given ; and that is
tho cwtivation of havits of punctu-
ality, system, order, and rvsponsibility.

In muny homseholds. hoys! lives be-
tween twelve and sevonieen yoArs uro
generally the calmest of their exist-
ence. Up in the morning just in
geason for breakfust; nothing to do
but to start off varly cnough not to be
late ; looking upon an errand as taking
s0 much time and memary away from
enjoyment ; little thought of personul
app: arance except when reminded by
mother to “spruco up ™ a littlo ; fiud-
Avg bis wardrobe always whero mothcr
puts it ; in fucy bave pothing to do
“but cujey hiwsolf, Thus his life goes
o until school ends. Then be is
ready for bueiness.  Vain thought |
Ay this point he purbaps mecets with
nis first great struggle. Mauny times
during our business experience havy
we witnessod failures caussd by the
absonce of a thorough howie discipline.
How the hoy without this greut
advantago fails i3 thus fairly described
by the Scientific dmerican

He goes into an oftico where overy-
thipg is systemw, onder, precision. He
is expucled to kecp things neat and
orderly, sumotimes kiadlo fires, or do
errands,—ic short to become s purt of
u nicely regulatad wachine, whero

.evory Lhing movesin systowatic grooves,

neds in his department, and where in
place of ministers to his comfort, ho
fi s tuskmasters, more or legy lenient
to be suve, and everything in marked
contras. to his provious lifo. 1n many
in-tances the chaoge is too great.
Errors hocome vory numorous ; blund-
ers overluoked at fivat, get to be a
mattor of sorious momeut ; then
palivnoe is ovortasked, and tho boy is
told hiy servives a10 uo long 'r needed,
This is the first blow, and somotimes
ho never vallics from it, Then comes
the surprise of tho parents, who too
often never know the real causo, nor
where they have failed in tho training
of their children,

What is wanted, i for overy boy to
havo something spociul to do ; to buve
somo duty ubt a definile hour, and to
learn to watoh for that time to come;
to be answernblo for a certan portion
of the routine of the housohold ; to be
trained to anticipate the time when he
may enter the ranks of business, uad
Lo fortitied with babits of cneryy,
accuracy, aud . application, often of
more importunco than superficinl book-
learning.

o~

THE NORTH-W EST,

Tuar the ingwirection in the North-
West will be ultimately put down,
therv cun be no reasonablo doubt.
Even if Riul hud a regular army under
his commaund, ull bistory and experi-
ence go to show that an army without
» Government behind it must fail in
tho end. The militsry power must
always have a civil power supporting
it to enswe ultimato succuss. * Riel
has no orgarized civil p.wer bshind
btm, nud sooner or later must fail.

not becomo panic stricken or discour-
agod if this insurrection is pot put
Jown in 8 fow woeks or ¢ven months.
‘Thore are some undoubted advantages
on tho side of the iusurgents. ‘Tuoy
ar¢ & hardy ruce; they kuow overy
inch of the country ; they are skilled
in the use of arms, and they can live
on very little food, and sleop outside
in any kind of weather, Our volun-
teers ard brave fellows, no doubt ; but
mauy of thom are quite young, and all
are unaccustomed to such hardships as
they must endure in the North-West,
‘Tney have to cross in one way or an-
other, gups of about eighty miles in
the milway on the north shore of
Lako Superior, and when, after a long
and tediotu journsy, they leave tho
vailway they have to march about 250
miles to Prince Albort. It is easy to
ssy 250 miles, but fancy one of theso
gentlemen, heavily armed, starting from
Toronzo to walk to Brockville or Corn-
wall!  The pruiries ure wet snd muddy
just now, and the journey -must be
excoedingly tedious. Camping out on
the wot ground will be very trying to
youug men‘accustomed to comtortable
somes. Even if teams ave provided
o drive them from the Canuda Pacific
Railway the journey will bo very difli-
cul.  Our troeps have a very serious
underiaking beforo-them and we must

‘not expect too much from tho brave

fellows.—Canada Presbytercan.

+»

A uax shall be aatisfied wit: good
by tho fruit of his mouth : and tho

recompuuso of & man’s hands ghuli bo

rendeved unto i,  ‘The way of a fool
ig vight in his own eyes. but he that

hearkencth vuto counsel is wise,

sud ench one is responsible for correot- l

But the people of this country wmust |.

‘reserves were scen bearing down upon

HIS JEWEL3S,

* R 0D bless tho hittlo childront™
L'eay it o'or aud o'er,
Wheze'er I seo their faces
Pass by my cottage door;
And though they nover hear it,
I think they know the prayer
Ot the lone and silent woman,
With carly whitened hair.

Away up in my garret,
‘Thero is a sacred cot,

Whoso «pread of daiuty rushos
In swamner days 1 wrought ;

Aud on whoso tiny pillow,
The impress of o head

Still bears the dented shaping,
Tor all the tears I've shed,

Oh ! wother love, that folded
The babe that nestled thero,

Dud the love of ¢ the Good Shephord*
‘Trangcend thy foudest caro?

Did arms thau mine more tonder,
Gather wy lamb from me?

Cuuld only Jesuy' bosom
Her rightful pillow be?

Adown the glistening mountan,
His sled the schoo bo{ steers ;
But my boy's sled is hidden
Beneath tho dust of years,
The ico upou the river
Is skammed by lightsowe fuet,
But his will presd it never,
The fleetest of the fleet.

Oh ! mother's hope, whose promise
Bloomed fair to mortal cyes,

Couldat thou but find completion
*Neath skies of paradise?

Did gentler haud than mother's,
Ay boy thy guiding need,

Where flow the peacelul waters,
Where Chinst Ing flock doth fead.

“*God blesy the little childeen 1
They stray from us so soon,
And leave the frost of winter,
Where lay the tlush of Juue,
And sometiles weo grow weary,
The waiting scews so long :
God teach the chastened mothers
1n Ramah, to bu strouy !
—Christian at Work,

“I CAN SWIM, SIR.”

Dugixne a terrible saval battle be-
tween the Buglish and Dutch, the
English flag-ship, commanded 'by Al
miral Narborough, was drawn into the
thickest of the fight. 'Two mauats were
soon shot away, and the mainmast fell
with » fearful crash upon the deck.
Adwmiral Nurborough saw that all wag
lost unlees he could bring up his ghips
from the right. Hastily scrawling an
order, he called for volunteors to gwim
across the boiling water under the hail
of ghot and ghell. A dozen sailors at
once affered their services, and among
them a cabin-boy. :

“Why,” said the admiral, ¢ what
cun you do, my fearless lad §”

I can swim, gir,” the boy replied.
“If I bo shot, I can be easier spared
than anyone else,”

Norborough hesitated ; his men
wero few, and his position was desper-
ate. ‘Tuo boy plunged into tho ges,
amid the cheers of the sailors, and was
soon lost to sight. The battle raged
fiercer, and as tho time went.on defeat
seemed inevitablo. But just as hope
was fuding s thundering cannenade
was beard from the right, and the

the enemy. By sunset the Dutch fluat
wero scattered far nud wide, and the
cabin-boy, the hero of the hour, was
called in to receive the honour due
him, His modesty and ing .80
won the heart of tho old admiral that
he exclaimed, I ghall live to see you
bave s flag-ship of your own ! .
The prediction was fulfilled when ]
tho cabin-boy, having bocome Admiral |},
Clondesloy Shovel, was knighted. by &'
tho king. .




