
PLEASANT HOURS.

The Little Weaver.

A JUTNIOR LEAGUE POEM.

O;cs lu sas sasteru pdace wide
A littîs child sat weaving ;

Se patieuitly ber task she plied,
The mien anti womnen at lien aide

Flocked round ber, almost grisviug.

"'How la iV, littie eue," they said ,IlYou work so weli sud cheerily?
Yen neyer seem Vo break yonn tlînead,
On suani, or tauugis it, iustead

0f working snsooth sud clearly.

"Our wssviîug gets se wonn d solled,
Our silk s.i frayed anît brokenl

For aIl we've frettetl, wept, sud toiled,
XVe kusew Vhs loveiy patterui's spoiied ;

Tbcy siglucd as ivords wers spoken.

The littie child looked lu their syca,
Se full of cars anti trouble -

And pity chasedth ie sweet surprise
That filusd ber ove, as somnetimes flics

The nalubow in tise bubibls.

1 o:uly go anti tell Vhs Kinsg,"
Sbc saiti ahasiued sud meekly

"Yen kuîow, he said lu 'eveny tiuing,'
Why se do vs 1 " tbey cried ; "v bring
Him ail oun troubles weekly E

Sh3 turneth lier littîs bead aside
A momeut let Vhlem Wramsgle
Ah, but," sule softly then replied,
1 go sud geV tue kuot uutied
At Vhs first lit Vie Vangie ! "

Oh!E littie chiidren-weavers all 1
Otmr broidery we spauîgie

Witb mauy a tsar that uced noV fali,
if eus otn King we wouil but cali

At Vise first littis tangie 1
-Uotyregaiouaust.

In Prison and OJut.
By the Author of ilThe Man Trap.

CHAPTER VIII.-Tim, Iaiso-x-CRop ON A

YOUtNG HEAD.

IN Vhnee calemîdan momths aften David Fel
was comnittetl te jail for beggimsg, he was
releaseil, anti sent eut again Vo the oid life.
Us hll be n regulariy suppliet withl food,
kept frons tue celui of Vhs wiustny days sud
nights, and properhy exenciseti witb carefui
regard Vo bis heaith. Be badl neyer bad thres
mnuths of se mumcb physical couifont before;
and he bad growu a gooti deai both in size sud
stuength. Moreover he bail been duligeutiy
tsuglit lu scimool, and coruld read aud write
s'sry much botter, sud with more ease, thamu
wlmen he bsd written bis short letter Vo bis
mother. He bail learued cobbling, antI couid
menti a pair o! boots quite creditsbly. The
governor of Vhs jail enumeratsd these advsu-
Vages Vo hlm as he gave hins s few wonds of
parting counilel.

" Now, my lad," he coutiuued, "ltou't let
me sec yen boe again, or lîsar of you beimmg in
trouble eisewhere. Thuis 18 the seconud ime
you've been lis jail "l-

"lPlease, sir,"' imterrupted Davitd, w'iVh
energy, I neyer vas mu jail befors. It was
anther boy, net me. l'vc doue nethin' worse
thamu beggim'."

"lDont go away with a lils on youmr touugus,"
saiti tise governer stertily. Il iV's a sati Viing
Vo break Vhs lava of your 'oumntmy l uit it's
worsc Vo break GOd's iaws. ''Thou lisaIt net
steal I thou aîsaît net lie!' are luis laws. 'Thou
shaît net beg,' la youn ceuutry's law. Kesp
them ns lu nd, sud you'I net geV loto trouble
again. "

Davitd bearti the prison-gaVe close behiiud
hlm, lesviutg hlim free agaimu ln tise opens
streets, witls su odd feelinug of strasgsmess
sud timidity muingicd %viti lis duliglut. The
other pnisoners reieascd at tîte satne timus
quickly vamuishusti eut of sight, as if Lltey did
noV cars te be seemu umuder Vite jsil-wslls. But
David 1iugemsd,' baif bewileretl andt half
fascinateti, gaziusg up at Vire sVrong, grni
edifice, with its massive doors sus i"i smail,
closehy barreti Windows. It lui1 beemu bis
home for tItres montbs. lUc was mue lomnger a

stranger te it or its ways. If bu siietlti ever
comne there again, he coulu fall at one into
its customs anti nules, and m otuli neeti very

iitthe, if auy, inîstruction froîsu its warders.

Jubt nov it sesmed moe fiuiliar antI icss
formitdable Vo hlmn than the narrow, îiirty,

sqnaiid street wbenc bis formser neigluheurs
llved, sud bis mothen, sud hittle Bess.

Be bsd somnsnulles Vo g-, andî it vas ahmost
dusk wbeu ha reacbed bis owu neiglubounhood.
But, tbongb lie vas strougen aîud lietter fitted

fer labour than wheu hie ef t it tbree months

ago, lie tiid 'ont turu bollly into Vite street,
wbistiing soins gay tunte ais lie marclieti along,
and callîîug aloudti VoViis istiglibour sud tîsat,
ready for ail sorts of b<tyisii pramîks, anîd
eqnally ready Vo render little acts of belli sud
kiudicss Vo any one wlse needel tlîem. lic
waited till night feul, and tieuî %venît sliukimsg
down close Vo the walls, and kecpinîg as mtîcî
iu the shadow as possible. Blackett's door
was open, sud he dare miot face Blackett. 11e
1usd always belli up bis hcad isigli above
Biackett's sons, except Roger; anti he kmicw
both father sud semis hateti Iiim for iV. Diti
tbe neigîmbours knowv that he bad becîs in
prison? If tlîcy did noV, lus closely crolupeti
bead, witb tue dsrk bair growing li ke short
fur ail over it, would betray ii at ouce.

Be stood in s tlark corner over sgainst tue
bouse, waVclsing its iimnates pasa te sud fro.
There was nid Euiid going iii witb bis eînpty
basket: it was quite einpiy ; se he muet have
bad a gnou day. Anti preseuitly he saW the
glimnimen of a camîtle lis the garret-wiusdow.
XVhat would Victoria say m lieu she saw l ii

sud liEs iiiisoi-crup for te ltt trst tiie? He
was simnost as imucîs afraid of lier amit Euchlid
as be w-as of Blacket Cousiti lic make thein
believe tîsat he hsd only becîs is jail for
begging ? Surely tbcy woultl net be Von liard
ou him for tat! Yet lie feit the nid giow
of shame again at Vhe thomîgbt of goiug eut Vo
beg.

Ris mother wonld believe it, sud know it Vo
be truc. Hc was ionging for Vise siglit of ber;
but le (lare net go past lacketV's open door.
The tsars snîarted ider lis cyelids as he
Vhougbt of 1mw soion now lis was goimsg te sec
ber. Then s dark dread crossed bis mndt.
Be bad been away for tbnee monthls; amui
suppose bis iotîter slîouhd be dead ! Oh ! if
that could be ! Dsad sud bunied, sud he
neyer Vo secs ber agalîs 1

AV leugth Blackett came out, sud staggered

Up Vhs street towards Vhe soticing spirit.
vauîts at Vhs corner. Now was Vise moment.
Be crcpt cautiously Vo Vhs outrance, sud thons
dartsd Vbrough Vhs liglîteti passage shnost at
a bouud. lu an instant lus isandt was on tAie
hatch ; sud, flimgiiig opens lus iuotlîer's tînon,
he ruslîed in, pamting, anti closed it af Ver hlm,
as if fearful of beimug purstucd. Hec couid
hanully sec for a nmomnsut, thouglu Vîsers was a
candis in Vhs nonm. But, whesi he iooked
round, there was lis niother Iyimsg on Vise
banc sackiug of ber miserahîle bced, lier face
pais as dcatb, sud ber sumuken eyes, witi s
famisheil, ravenous expression in Viîem,
fastensd cageriy ou hlm. Tlîcy Vold a taie ef
terrible sutlerng. Il s eemed Vo Davitd as if
he bsd simost forgotten bis motbcr's face
wilii he hadl bisen lu jail, sud that now ho
saw it afresb, with ail Vhs stnry of ber pain
sud snguish printed upon iV. Hie stood
motioulsss, staring at ber; sud elle 11fted
herseif p on the bied, sud field eut ber arme
Vo hlm.

Il0 Davy, my boy 1 Davyl' she cnied,
"cerne te mc ! corne quickiy 1'

With a deep groan, sucs as is nsreiy wyrung
from Vhs lips of s man, the boy Jiang himuseif
jute bis nsothen's arme; snd Vhs mother bore
Vhs shock of agony it caused ber witbout a cry.

This vas bier son, ber firat-boru. He was
the baby wbo had first isin lu ber besomn, nov
so0 tortuned witb ceaseless pain, aud who hasd
filled ber whoie heant with love sud jey. Sbc
could recolleet how bis father had iooked
down ripou tbema both witb mingied pnide sud
shynsss. She sinuost forgot ber pain lu Vhe
rapture of fondiing hlm once again. Ber
shniveiied, wasted baud, wbose fingera wers
drawu up with long years of Voil, stroked bis
poor iead, witb its prisou-crop of bain, wbere
tise baby's flaxen suris bad grown; sud ber
lips wers pressed again sud again Vo, bis face.
She couid noV let bim go.

I 1vas doin' nothimu' but beggiu' for yeu,
mother," he sobbed ont at hast.

'Il kuow, Davy; 1 know," she said, sinking
back exhausteti, huit stili holding fast bis
baud, and devouring binu witb ber cys. "IIt
couldnt he no sin, God iu beaveus knows.
You'll muake a gnoo mari yct, iu spite of al,
like yousr father, Davy. Yon're as iike bim;
as like can be !"

She isy iooking at hlm with a smile on her
face. So nîucb cau-c hsd been Vaken of hlm lu
tire jail, that he looked more like a man, on
at least gave mors promise o! grewing into s
strong, capable man like bis father, tbsun lie
1uld ever doue whilst ho starved on scauty
fane at home. Bis face, ton, bad lnst iVa
boyisls carelessuess, sud wore an air of
thought, aimost of gioom, such as sat on moat
inen's faces.

IlMaybe I ought Vo ha' gene isto the
bouse," slle saiti, as ber layes cauglît sight of
David'& short, dark bain. Il t's bad for folks
te, ssy you even went a-beggin', sud was took
up for it. But I nover kuew nobody go inte
Vhe bouse as I slîould like Vo be witls, or have
Bae ho with. Most of Vhs folks as bave gne
eut o! our street 'ud alîsme Vhs bad place
itself ; aud iV 'ud be verse Vluan dylu' Vo live
among 'em ahi day, sud aIl might tee. I
al ways a wd and I prornised father when ho

was dyiti', 1 sworc a oatlî to hina, as long as I
could standl at a tub, I'd ocrer miix my~self up
witli such a lot, or let his boy aud girl go
amng 'cia. But maybe 1 ouglit to ha' given
in, instead of lettini' you go a-beggin'," abe
ad1dedi, witlî a profound sigh.

IlNo, no, mother ; don't you fret about me,"
asNsneed David. Il Whiy ! I've lcarnt a trade
in-tlieî e," lie said, avoidiisg the naine "jail."
"Andi 1 know how to work now, and l'Il
keep you. aud Bcss. Sometimes I used to
tiik, s'pose Vlîcy'd only taught me outside,'
witliout goin' îiside that place ! I'd have
Icarnt it witlî more heart, anil neyer got the
bad namne as folks will give me uow. I cau
menl boots aud sboes prime uow ; snd 1 caui
read and write alînost like a schoiar. But I
shaîl neVer get over being in tiiere 1"

IOh, yen Nvill, you will, my lad 1"cried
his inother faintiy and sadly.

IlNo, 1 can't neyer forgct it," he ssld, with
a look of shame and sorrow on his face.
" Father's namc wvas always gond, and mine
neyer can be. Motiier, if thcy'd only tried to
tind ont if 1 spoke truc But they didn't
takre no timc or trouble. I didn't know where
1 was afore the magistrate said, ' Tbrce
mnoîtlis i' Aîîd tbcy burîdicd me away as if
I wereni't worth taking trouble about. l'in a
jail-bird îîow."

"No, no !" sobbcd bis mother.
That's wbat the neiglibours '11 caîl me,"

he w cut on. " And Bllackett 'il crow over me.
Tlsey'li ncs'cr believe 1 was only beggiîî'. I
feci as if I couldn't hoid my hcad up Vo face
Vlîcm or Bess. Wlicrc's Bcss, miotiier? "

But, as lhc spolie, Bess came in, aud, with
a cry of deliglit, ran Vo liim, anti flung lier
arns round bis îîeck. H1e could noV rid bîm-
self of those clinging arme; and he burst loto
a passion of weepiîîg as Bcss kisscd bins again
snd again.

IlThey were wickcd, cruel people as sent
yon. Vo jail, Davy," she rcpeatcd oiver and
river agaîn,-" cruel and wicked 1 cruel and
wicked E"

It was some minutes before tbcy could speak
Vo one aniotlier iii any other words, or before
Bess remcmbcred ou what crrand slle had
been absent wbeîs David caine home.

"I hcy can't let us have the ring this even-
iug, mother," she said aller s while. IlMr.
Quii k's away tili Vlîis time Vo nîorrow ; aud
Mrs. Quirk says as she daren't part witb auy
o' the rings without him."

"W at ring?" asked David.
"Mother's ring," answered Bess.

XVe were forced to part wîth it, Davy,"
said bis mother iu a pleading toue, as if Vo
justify berseif to hlm. "I'd clemmed myseif
tiii I couid bear it uo longer, sud everytbink
,else was gone. Itmsas the last time Iset foot
ont o' doors. I carried it myseif Vo Mn.
Quirk's, snd swore as I'd redeem it. And
Besthere has earned mouey to redeem it;
sud we tbougbt we'd get it back to-uight.
But you're comne back instead, my lad ; and I
cau bear Vo go wvithout the riug."

Bis mother's wedding-ring bad becu aIl his
life to hins a sacred tlîiug,-the only sacred
tbing be knew of. It was biended with ail bis
earliest childisb thonglîts of bis dead fatîser,'
whoma he had uever knowu, but of whom bis
mother talked se often of an evening when
work was doue, anti she wore the ring, sud
wbeu the glimmer of it iu the dim firelight
made it visible, thougli aimost aIl eisc was in
darkness. Ail the inherent superstition sud
reverence for sacred symbols common to our
nature ccutrcd for David iu his mother's
wedding.ring. He kucw wbat straits of
gnawitig bunger Bess snd bis motiier muet
have undergone before they would part with
iV ; sud bis bitterness sud bcaviness of heart
-for he bad lef t jail iu bitterness sud heavi-
usse of beart-were increased tenfold by this
loss of ber ring.

Il WVe'i bave it to-niorrow," bie saîd in a
steru aud passionate vnEce.

Yet tîey, wcre ou Vhe wboic happy that
eveîîing: it was so mucb Vo be togetlier again.
Bess had plenty Vo tell of lier îlaily tramnps
Vbrougb the streets, sud David Vslked of lis
plans for Vtse future ; whiist Vlîeir motlier
listencd Vo tlîem, thankfui beyoîîd ail words
Vo have ber boy in ber siglît once more. Even
duriiîg the îiiglit, wlîcn sue board lîim turning
uneasily Vo sud fin on the scamîty heap of
straw they hadl maiigsd Vo geV for hlmi to lie
on-so liard Vo hini after bis conifortable
bammnock anti warm rug ii) tue jail-ber heart
feit liglîter than it had donc for nîsny moiîtbs.
Uer prtvirty continiiet, her sore pain1 was ot
iess agomîizing ; but David irasS at home again,
sud life was once more dear Vo bier.

(To be conlinued.)

A MAN WHIO CÂNNOT BE FOOLED.
A TEXAS farmer entered the'office of a

Dallas merchaut, sud asked him if he
wonld like Vo buy sonne freali butter wbicb
lie had brouglit te Vown in his waggou. I
really don't know whether my wif e neds
any butter juat now, but l'Il fiud out." re-

îied the userchan t ;amui, steppiw, Lo tlie
telei)bone, be cailed tip lus wife, sud Il. it
some conversation on tise subject. lTheti
be turîîed Vo tIse couuitryiii, wlîe lad
wstcbed tise proceedings, anti ut lose fasce
was a study for ait artist. "No," said te
nsercbaist, Il my wife tells lire tbat shie lits
butter enougb on band Vo iast ber soin(
tinse. " Il'Tiat's ail riglit, Cap. You diimt
ueed to buy any btutter if you dois'V wanmt
Vo. Ail you have got Vo do is to .saysi;
but yen necdn't play use for a fool by tiy -
ing Vo makre use believe yeu've got your
wife iocked up iu tiîat littie box. I reekoît
I bave seine sense ieft, if I arn frein Vihe
country. You can't fool me."

OHUROR SICKNESS ; A TRUE
STORY.

WHEN Minnie and Annie were youuger,
perlssps eight years old, Vlsey began ttt
weary of churcb guiug. The sermn wasî
se loug, and tbey used Voi get so ired.

Tbey wcrc cousius ; Annsie, was visitiiig
at Minnie's bouse. And tlîey ioved ecdi
other dearly.

One Saturday, Minnie deteriiinied Vo gt t
eut of cburch. Se, in the middle of the
sermon, Sunday, she found that sbe liad a
headache, and teliing ber aunt tîsat slie
was sick, site weîst bouse. Tîsere she iay
arouud sud eujoyed herseif iii diîîuer ime.

Duriug the week, Anuie aîsd Minute
agrced that botb of Vbeuu would spesd. tise
next Suîsday moruing at bouse. Sn dur-
iug Vhe Bible readiug at cliurcli. Minnie
said she wss sick, and weut home. Andi
sci0n after the text was aunouucsd, Aumîjo
said she was sick, sud she, tee, went
home. And when the farnily rcturned
after service, there were Vhs two chihdren,
both in bed.

Thers was a favourits dessert for din-
uer that day-fruit cake ; and after the
others had taken off their closks, these Vwo
girls iistencd for Vhs dinner bell. A
long time tbey waited and listeucd. Theou
they beard Vhe clatter of plates, as if the
table was being cieared. Up Vhey jumped,
sud started down Vo Vhs diiig-room.

But on Vhs staircase there was auntie
with a plate of cold. bread sud Vwn glasses
of miik. IlOh, auntis, we don't want that;
ws waut dinner sud some of Vhs fruit
cake. "

IlDinner !fruit cake 1 for girls whn were
s0 sick Visey couldn't stay through church?
Oh, no. You'rs far too sick Vo, est sncb
thiugs. Yen conidn't venture Vo est any-
Vhiug but bread snd miik."

"1Oh, antie, piesse, " crîed both at
once.

IlNo, dears, it wouidu't lie weil Vo feed
sick children witb fruit cake; nothiug but
bread sud milk Viii yen geV well again. "

Brick Vo their roon they weut, sud Vried
Vo est bread sud miik. But it did noV taste
gond, for tbey were thiuking ail Vhe imre
of Vhe fruit cake.

The ocxt Suuday Vhey did noV get sick
in church. -Christian Observer.

"DO THAT IF YOU DÂRE."
THEY tell tbe stnry nf a competition lie-

twcen two saîlers, a Frencbusao sud au
Irisbmaîî. The Irisbmau wss a sailor oit
au Eoglish vessel, sud riglit aioitgside wa>
moored the Frenchi vessel, sud tberc wa-
some feeling among Vhe issn as te wb'l
sbouid perforas the mnt daring feat.
Fimsaily eue day a French sailor weîît ii
up aloft aud tbon ont ou a cross spar, sou
there, bigli op in the air, stood on biis bead,
sud then cause dowu sud iooked scross at
Vhs Irishman with au expression as inuci
as Vo say, " Do titat if you eau." But Pst
was miot te be outdone. Us was o suds
atbleVe as tise Frencbussu was, but -*' was
goiug Vo try auytbiug that any otiser man
could do. He mounted aloft, went out
lupon the cross-piece, sud stood uipou bis
bead, but immediately losiîsg bis balanîce
fell fromn that territie beiglut towam'ds tue
deck. But in bis descent bis bands acciu
deutiy cause in contact with a roe. le
beid on, sud being near tbe dock droppsd
gracefully, sud turned with an air of tri-
unipli Vo the Frenciian sud said, IlYe
frog-aitiug Frenchmnan, do tbst if ynu
dars." We orgsuized eue Suuday-scliol
su a place where we couid noV geV even
chiairs for the childreu, sud we got s lot nf
empty beer kega for the childrcu Vo sit ou.
Now, wie say te yen, «"Do that if yen
a r.."


