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PLEASANT HOURS.

the Hospital in Prrasant Houns.
The Secratary wrote to Mr. Hills,
acknowledging the monav, and asking
to be allowed to namo u Cot in momory
of his little girl  'The following letter
is from Mn, Jills:

“ Dear Madam,— ¥ ¥ * T cannot
tell you how thankful I am that vou
have so kindly oftered to keop a Oot
in memory of my daughter. It will
geom that "1 that way wo may yet do
something for her sweet sake. 1
should be glad if wo could afford to
support the ¢ Cot" entirely ; but this
is quite beyond our means.  Still our
warmest sympathies and deep intorust
will impel us to do gladly all wo can.
Will you accept from time to timo such
small donations as we may be ablo to
send for ‘ Mamie's Cot.' [ could tell
you much of the precious litile dangh-
ter, whoso heart was go full of love
and sympathy for all who suffered ;
but in a spocial way she was intoevested
in your Hospital, from reading accounts
of it in DPreasaxt Houns, and it
seemed a real pleagure for her to share
her little fortune with the ¢1Jospital’
and ¢ Indian Girls’ Iome ;’ only she
uged to sav, ¢ 1 wish T had more money
for the ¢ Hospital,’ but T hope t» give
myself to the * Indian Mission.! When
she knew that her life work was done,
she left these two interests in charge
of her little brothers. Pierson and
Aubrey, telling thom that they must
try to do tho work which she had
hoped to do for the dear Saviour. and
I am rure they will not forget. They
hope in a few days to send some
¢ gerap books,’ which they bave been
intereated in preparing, as Christmas
gifts, for any of thoe dear children in
your charge. I know, however, that
in future the occupant of ¢Mamie's
Cot’ will b suro ot « special interest,
and will be the abject of our united
care, a sort of loving duty for Mamie's
sake. * * * Tet me assure you, that
in our distant home your ‘work and
Iabour of love’ is uften remembered,
and my heart fills with loving grati-
tude to God, who has made it possible
that one little sufferer shall have
tender caro and comfort in the Hos-
pital for Mamie's sake™ * * *

Tlie Secretary adda: We put poor
little Bessie in this cot a8 being one of
the most deplorable cases in our Hos-
pital, and & motherleas child.

The picturc on the first page shows
one of theso cots,

We havo received from Miss Gussie
Parkinson, Norway House, ous of the
most northern missions of Methodism
in the North-West Territory, the sum
of 32 for the relief of some little
“ Dot.” The allusion i to the charm-
ing story of “ Dot” published in this
paper. We have pleasure in forward-
ing the amount to the Children'’s
Hospital.—Eb. Preasaxt Houns,
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“1 'urv allus noticed,” observes
Aunt Tabitha, ¢ that the boy who lets
his mother bring in all, the kindlin-
wood and build the kitchen fire ig the
mournnr that bellers loudest at her
funernl.” And then she added thought.
fully : ¢ Aebbe as not it is becauss he
misscs ber the most.”

As a part of tho marriage ceremony
in Servia the Brido hax to hold a pieco
of sugar between hor lips as a sign that
she will speak little and sweetly during
her married life. It might be well to
introduoe some such custom in this

country.

O THE BLECTRIC TELEGRAPH,
BY LUCRETIA A, DES BRISAY.

”
dmik, masterious  wires — which,

s
-Y ~ L
Ly vlumgc]e.«, cast

‘our slender outlines ‘gainst the clear blue

sky,
Why aro)\'o potont all our lives to blast,
And 6l our sonls with fiercest agony?
Ye are the bars, on which the (hords of woe
Wl ont their mouruful totnes upon the car,
Yo waft the steen, sad messapes, which go
Tu desolate houscholds in therwr swift career.
To rend our hosums with a wortal smait,
‘I'hy winged shaft a gentle hand controls;
Then the larbed lightuing jacrceth to our
heart
‘The cold, hard iron, (utereth our souls,
Death's swift, sterts chronicler ! On tiery wing
Space lies Lefore thee like a thang of nought:
As eash new vietim feels the mortal sting,
Bear'st record of the woe and wisery wronght.
Mothers, wives, children, husbands, fathers
—all,
In their drear turn must Jiston to the tale
Which n‘ll-lr hife’s brightuess throws its sombre
ntl,
.\mlllunm its music to the mourner's wail
One wire bears un the messages of woe,
Another swift responds to pluasure’s «all,
The lights and shadows shilt, and come and go
Lake magic pictures cast upon the wall,
This marvellous **singing-wire,” in mid-air
huge,
Eclioes the sighing zepliy.x wandering by,
While string Polian on the Lreeze ave flung,
As the winds’ pinions move mysterionsly.
W hien Frauklin (}rc\\' the lightuing from the

sky,
]30\\‘1-.d)this erratic wanderer to his will,
Littlo he presaged Morse's victory,
Or th{ ;l:]raud elimax of man’s Heaven-born
skall,
But Jub knew, iu the hoary days of yore,
The lightnings swift would auswer, ** Here
we are ;"
Saw, in prophetic vision, long before,
Proud Science ride on her triumphal car,
‘Round earth, engirdled with a zone of wire,
Whose whispers thunder in the nation’sears;
Whet one small spark of the clectric fire,
By one light stroke achieves the work of
years!
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ADDRESS OF MR. JUSTICE
ROSE TO THE RENFREW
GRAND JURY.

CRIME AND THE TRADE IN STRONG DRINK,

T the Pembrook Assizes the
Grand Jury made their present.
ment.  They congratulated
Mr. Justice Rose on his ele-

vation to tho bench. In the course of
his reply Mr. Justice Rose, reterring
to the cause of crime, said, “ I was not
a very strong temperance man until I
assumed my oflicial duties; and in
consideration of the position in which
I have been placed 1 feel it is my duty
to endeavour to lessen the temptation
which is thrown in the way of our
weaker follow-men. 1 would be glad
to sue all saloons done away with, I
sce no reason why they should exist.
They aro simply = temptation todrink,
without any resulting benefit. If a
man wishes to have liquor in his own
house, I would not advocate restrain.
ing him of bis personal private liconse ;
bwt why we should have temptation
placed at every comer of the street
to tempt the weaker ones into
the dens of iniquity, to take away
their reason and their property, to
destroy their homes and their families,
I have not yet been able to undorstand.
I have passed up and down Church-
street, in Toronto, for fourteen or
fifteen years, and it bas been & painful
thing to see young men on their way
down Lo Lusiness stop and turn into a
saloon, and the same thing on their
way back at »pightt How much
troublo aud sorrow this brings to their
families God only knows.and why this
state of things should 'ba allowed to
continue in & community calling itaelf
Christian I am unable to understand.”

His Lordship went on to speak approv-

ingly of the recent action in Toronto,

with rogard to grocers’ liquor liconses,

and expressed a hope that similar

action wouid be takon in other places.
-

RECRUITS FOR JAPAN.

HE appointment of the Rev.

Dr. Qochran as Principal of

the proposed Collego in

Japan, is in accordance not

only with the judgment of the Com-

mittee, but also with the judgment of

the brothren now in the field, and the

nntive converts as well, It is the

Dactor's purpose (D. V.) to give to

this grand entorprise the remainder of
his working days.

RECRUITS,

Of the two young men who go for
the evangelistic work, we entertain
high hopes. DBro, Freeman has spent
long years in preparation, desiring to
qualify himself, as far ag study could
do it, for the widest usefulness, He
will take his B.D. degree at the ap-
proaching convocation, and having
finished his probation as a candidate
for the ministry, is eligible for ordin-
ation, Bro. Qocking i8 the son of a
foreign missionary, who spent his life
in India. He was educated at the
famous Kingswood School, and feeling
strongly drawn to the foreign work,
has offered for Japan. Bro. Whittung-
ton, whose work will be in the Qollege,
has special fitnees for the post. A
graduate of some years’ standing, with
experience in teaching and a fondness
for metaphysical studies, he will be in
his element in the Japan College. We
need hardly bespeak for the mission
party the fervent prayers of the entire
Church. The present isa critical hour
for Japan, and the next foew years must
determine whether the drift of her
civilization shall be Christian or in-
fidel. * Japan,”lately wrotea veteran
Missionary from Chins, “is the weak
point in Satan’s ewmpire, and now is
the time to throw in reinforcements.”
—Missionary Outlook.

-

VENTILATING ROOMS.

T is possiblo to meet with people
who will nail up all the win-
dows in winter; fire up the
stove to a red heat; sit by it

in hopeless torror of the cold without,
and so lead a miserablo life coough.
But a free passage of air is =8 neces-
sary in winter as in summer, and to
do without ventilation in-your room
means not to heighten but to lower
the temperature of your body.
Vitiated air absorbs the necessary
material for the lungs to breathe ;
these donot transmit so much burning
material, or oxygen, into the body,
the burning process cannot go on o
well, and heat is8 not evolved. No
dwelling can possibly be healthy unless
fresh atmospheric air is admitted now

and then, and the particles which are’

not required are ejocted, while fresh
oxygen is admitted. Xf you wish really
to create healthy warmth in your
dwelling, ventilate it daily in the
middle of the day for a short time, and
never allow the exhausted air to re-
main in it from day to day.

Both for living and sleeping rooms
this is a necessity, and especially for
children snd growing persons. It is
of the higheat importance that work-
rooms, school-rooms, public places and
churches should be weil ventilated in

winter, for only by warming puro air
can we enjoy real warmth,

Our forefathors admitted air in their
wide, largo rooms, and met it more
‘boldly without; windows and doors
were not 80 faultless us ours and were
natural ventilators, In our day we
can no longer bear this, as our habits

aro chunged ; but weshould thoroughly |

understand that no amount of “cod-
ling” can help us,
good, must bo a8 pure as possible, for

only then will it communicate vitality .

and fresh burning matorial to our

bleod and keep up the tomperaturoe of ‘i

our body,~Mrs, A. Lewis.
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THE CONCEITED GRASSHOPPER,

o HERE wasa littlo grasshopper
Forever on the jump;

And as he never looked ahead,

He often got a buwmp.

His mother said to him ouo day,
As they were in the stubble,

11 you don't Yook biefore you leap,
You'll get yourself in trouble.”

The silly littlo gr&ssbo‘}»per
Despised Ins wise old mother,
And said he knew what best to do,

And bade her not to bother.

e hurried off across the fields—
An uuknown path he took—
When, oh! he gave a heedless jump,
And landed in a brook.

He struggled hard to reach the bank—
A floating straw he selzes—

When quick a hungry trout darts out,
Aud tears him all to picees.

L ] Al . . L3 - . -

Good little boys and girls, heed well
Your mother's wise audvice ;

Before you move, Yook carefully,
Before you speak, think twice.

o
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A MOTHER'S INFLUENCE.
BY WENDELL PHILLIPS,

EHN a railway car a man, about
60 years old, came to sit beside
me. He had heard me lecture
the evoning before on temper-
ance. “I am master of a ship,” eaid
he, “and have just returned from my
fiftcenth voyage across the Atlantic.
About 30 years ago I was a 8ot ; ship-
ped, while dead drunk, and was carried
on board like a log. 'When I came to,
the captain asked me, ‘Do you re-
member your mother?’ 1 told him
she died before I could remember,
¢Well,’ said he, when I was young I
wag craz§ to go to sea. At last my
mother consented I should seck my
fortune. *My boy,” she said, I
don’t know anything about towns, and
I never saw the sea, but they tell me
thoy make thousands of drunkards.
Now, promise me you'll never drink a
drop of liquor.’ He said, ¢I laid my
hand in hers and promised, a8 I looked
into her eyes for the last time, She
died soon after. I've been on every
sca, 8ecn the worst kinds of life and
men—they. laughed at me a8 & milk-
sop and wanted to know if 1 was a
coward. But when they offered mo
liquor I saw my mother’s pleading
face, and I never drank a drop. It
has been my sheot-anchor; 1 owe all
to that. Would you like to tako that
pledgo?’ said he. My companion
took it, and ho added, ¢ It has saved
me. I bave a fine ship, wife, and
children at home, and I have helped
others.’ "

That earnest mother saved two men

to virtue and usefulnees-—how many {

more He who sees all can alone tell.
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Warm air, to do :
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