l}.’gs

PLEASANT HOURS.
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WHAT THE GRANDMOTHERS BAY.
BY JES818 M'DRUMOTI.

®H, gixty years ago to a day
¢/ Thres maidens lived—so the grand.

mothers as({-—
In a farm houso under au old elm tres,
And they werc as busy as maids «ould be,
And as feir and busy—the grandmothers
say— .
Ob, sixty years ago to a day.

For Molly must spin, and Dolly must bake,
And Polly had all the butter to make,

Ao never au idle moment bad they

To spend with the villago girls at play ;

Fur Molly must spin, aud Dolly must bake,
And Polly hiad all the butter to make,

Those weze gocd old times—so the grand.
mothers say— oad
Oh, sixty years ago to a dny,
When tioybrendswu baked in the proper
wa
And bu{t'.er was sweet as new-mown hay,
And yarn was ysrn—so tho grandmothers
] $8y—
Ob, ssxty years ago to a day.

Kuow you who wero thcss maidens so clever
and quick,

Who never were idle, or nanghty, or sick,

Who wers busy and heslthy and bandsome
and gay.

0b, sixty yours ago toa day?

1 think you will not bave to go very far

Before you find who theto maidens are:

Your grandmother's onme, and my gra.d-
mother's one,

And, in fact, overy grandmother under tho

sun
\Was one of the Mollys or Dollys or Pollys
Who d1d snch wonderful things they say,
Oh, sinty years ago to a day.
—Harper's Young People.

PRAYER ANSWERED IN DUE
TIME,

Faeperick W, Ropertsox used to
sy that never a prayer went up to
Gced from a eincere heart, but it was
gure to come back sometime, some-
where, purified by havivg passed
through the heart of the Lord Jeius
Christ.

A fow years sgo in tho sunland of
the southwest, I stopped with a family
from New England who had rot been
long in their new home in that frontier
village. After tea, the good lady
asked me to lock at the phatograpl of
ber brother. ¢ Before that brother was
born,” said ehe, *“ my mother gave him
to Gcd to be a minister, moved thereto
ghe felt by the Holy Spirit, After
bis bisth she took him and gave him
to Ged in the presence of all the peop’e,
and she always called him her boy-
minister. But he grew up sostrangely
wid, so careless and wicked, that
father and the rest of us often laughed
st mother, for my brother was really
the worst in the tamily. He grew to
ycung manhood; the whitlwind of war
swept him away from us; he camo
back bronzed and strong, untouched
by harm, sword or bullet-—but oh! so
wicked, and wcrat of all, an open
scoffer at things sacred or holy. Then
father and the rest looked sad; but
mother never gave up. Sho eald often,
¢] gave him to God to bo a minister.
God has heard my prayer. He will
snswer.,’

*Two years went on. Mother lay
down on & eick bed #~ die. My
brether, straugely enoug , was un-
moved. Tho word mother said as we
took her hand in parting that summer
afterncon, when the angels were
coming for her, was, * Watch for God's
answer, My boy will be converted.
I gave him to God. God will give
him back to me. He will be & munis-
ter’ Then she died without sesing
any answer to her prayer, but in the

faith that has comforted snd sustaincd
s0 many. Within three months my
brothor was on his knees, crying to
Q¢+ for morcy. Less than a year
after ho wag etudying for the winistry,
Ho is now preaching to the first Con-
gregational Church in .—— " mention-
ing a cortain city in  Wiscontin,
“Need [ tell you that my brother
believes 1n prayer or that [ do1”

And ag the little family gathered
about their altar that ovening for
prayer we read together of Christ'y
promises in tho scventh chapter of
Matthow, and then sung with quick-
sned faith :

" At somo time or othor
The Lerd will provide :

[t may not bo my time,

It a4y not be thy time,

Aud yet in his own time
The Lord will provide,”

—The Advance.

A CANDLE (N THE POWDEK.

A MERcUANT was celebrating the
marringe of bis daughter. While they
were epjeying themselves above, he
chanced to go to the basement hall
below, whero he met a eervant carry-
ing a lighted candle without a candle-
stick. She passed on to tho cellar for
wocd, and returned quickly without
the candle. The merchant suddenly
remembered that during the day eov-
eral barels of guupowdes had been
placed in the cellsr, one of which had
been opened. Inquiring what she had
done with the candle, to his awful
amazement her reply was that, being
unable to carry it with the fuel, she
had set in & barrel of *black sand ” in
the cellar,

He flew to the spot. A long, red
souff was just ready to fall from the
wick intc the mass of powder, when,
with great presence of mind, placing a
band on each side of the candle, and
making his hands meet at tho top over
the wick, he safely removed it from the
barrel. At first he smiled at his pre-
vious fear, but the reaction was so
great that it was wecks er~ he recov
ored ‘rom the shock which bis nerveg
susteined in that terrible trial

There are candles in many a bairel
of gunpowder to-day. Many homes
have been blown to ruins by them.
There is a candle in the cellar of the
wine-bibter, It burns trighter with
the added tuel of every cap he drains,
snd, ere he is awsre, all his hopes for
this world and the next will be blown
up with a ruir. more terrible than any
destruction that gunpowder can Lring,
There i3 a candlo in the ccllsr of the
liquor-dealer, burning elowly but surely.
He who is dealing death to othera will
be startled by a sudden blasting of his
own peace, when the wrath of God,
restrained no longer, shall fall upon
him in & moment. “Every wayof a
man ig right in his own eyes, but the
Lord pondereth the beart.,” ¢ Ile that
by usury snd unjust gain increaseth
his sabstance ehsll gather it for him
that will pity the pocr.” Ihe man who
is willfully destroying himself msy be
deluded and sce no danger; the man
who is destroying others may say, ¢ I
do not ges it;” but the eyes which
ponder both their ways see not only
the evil but the sudden ** destruction ™
which is before them if they do not
spoedily repent and reform. Seo to it
that no righteons anger burns against
you, Seo to it that no burning candle
18 endangering you in the cellar.

“THE SHIPS ON FIRE!L"

It was on the 24th of Auguat, 1848,
that the good ship Ocrin Honarch wot
sail from Liverpool. Her decks wero
crowdod with emigrants, many of
whom wrre hopiog to begin a new and
happier life in Awmeriea.  Although
the joaraney then took a lapger timo
than in theso dayw of very swift
ateamers, thoy still hoped to bo at
Boston, their port, before Scptember
was far advanced  Of the four hua-
dred souls ou board nearly all were
emigrants, pany of whom had never
boheld tho sea until a day or two
before they eet wail.

The voyage wa3 soon over. The
QOcsan Monarch was still no more than
six miles from tho Eanglish shore, off
Great Ormo’s Hoad, on the Lancashire
cosst, when the cry, *“The ship's on
firo!” was raised. It was soon coen
that all hopes of saving tho veesel
must bs given up, and attention was
directed toward saving the lives of her
passengers.

Happily for them, a Brazilian man.
of-war happened to Lo passing that
way upon its trial trip, and a gentle-
man’s yacht alio cawe to their aid.
But, notwithstanding sll ttat coanld be
done, the Occan Monarc/h was “n-ned
to the water’s edge in a few Loum, and
one hundred and seventy-eight of her
crow and passengers perished.

Equally dreadful was the fate of the
Iibernia, which caught fire in mid-
ocean 1n tho year 1833, and one
hundred snd fifty people out of the
two hundred and thirty-two on board
perished.

When the good ship Jndependancs
went ashore, and afterw ard caught fire,
on the cosst of Lovwer Qalifornia, in
1853, nearly the same number of lives
wero Icst. The fow survivers who got
to the barren shore underwent the
mast droadfal sufferings.

Traly the perils of the tea are many,
yet ttere are perils also on the land.

A PATHETIO PRISON SOENE.

Tae warden cf the penitentiary tells
the tollowing tcuching stery of a man
gentenced to ten years of hard labour,
fcr a crime in the committing of which
tLeie were many extenuating circum
starces.

His name was Hixon. One day a
lotter came for him, neatly addressed
io a woman's haund.

The wsarden read it first, a5 was

his duty. This was all there was
init.

“Dear Joux: Cur hitle Dan died to-
day. SMary,

“ What — what1” eaid Hixon
“Danny desd 7’ No, no,n0! It can
not be!”

But it was true. Another sorrow
was added to the many he already
knew. He sat for a Jong time with
bowed Lead, his face in his hands and
his heart quivering.

“T'¢e gaid many a time,” be sald at
Iaat, * that 10 would Fs better if Danny
did dio before he was cld encugh to
krow and fecl his father's shame. I
suppose it is test; bot it is baid to
bear aftor all. Bfy little Dan.”

The man broke down again, A
litle later ke took a smail photograph
~om his pocket, carefully wrapred in
tissue paper, He gszed lorg and
earnestly at it. The tears ran over
his pale cheeks, snd fell on the smiling

awsy with bils trombling hand, and
guvo the photograph to the varden.

“That wrs Danoy,” ho ssid.

It was tho sunay 1fttle fuce of a boy
about two ycarg alil. A protty boy ho
must have been, with ths short cnrls
clinging closo to hin head and tho
large hright eyea—now forever closed,
clesed to tho knowledge of the truth
that ho was a convict's hay.

RULES FOR DAILY LIFE,

g
FGIN tho dsy with Ged .
Kopee! down to i tu prayer
it up lb{ heart to his wbode,
And seek bis love to share

Open ths Book of Gud,
And read & porison thers,

That 1t may hallow all thy thovghte,
And aweeten all thy caro.

Go through the day with Ged,
Whate er thy wark may Lo,

Where'er thon art at home, abroad,
Ho still is near to thoa,

Converse 1n mund with tied ;
Thy s{»!n’t beavenward raise;
Acknowledge overy giod bestowed,
And offer grateful pra.se.

Conclnde the day with God ;
Thy sins to him confoss ;

Trust in the Lord's atoning bloed,
And plvad his rightecusnest

Lo lown at night with Gol,
Who gives Lis servants sloep ;

And when thon tread'st the u‘o of death,
Ho will theo grard and keep,

THE FUTURE PREMIER OF
CANADA.

Warke now is the young man, or
who is he, who, & quarter of & century
bhence, will L> Premier of Uanada?
He must now bs hiving, and consc-
quently somewhere—dountle:s in Can-
nda. He may bo an industrious, a
hard-working student—probably of
law ; lees probably of medicwme. He
msy bo on the farm, or in the printing
othce, or teaching. He way posaibly
yet be working at some trade as a
mechanio, Is he now lookiag forward
to tho time when be ehall occupy the
firat positian in the Dominiont fs ke
prepazing himself for ths respansible
ofhco?  1f 80,1% 18 & worthy ambiuon;
but it 1s a position for which much
prepaiation is needed. If there 13 ono
living who has mar..ed out fur himeelt
a patb which ke .utends to follow for
& quarter ¢f a ocntury, until ho has
raached the exalted positivn of Premior
of this great country, 1t is tw bo acped
that his object is not mimpiy chag of
sslf-exaltatron, or a deaire fur power;
but the more worthy and 1sudable one
of endeavouring to promute the best
intereets of the Dominion,

—— ety & G® Qe e s

THAT ETERNAL THINK,

A convier, on being removed from
one prison '~ ano’her, was asked how
ho liked his now home 1

“Not at a'l,” was his reply

© Are you mot rlnthad and /el an
woll herot”

¢ Yo, batier.”

In ycur lahour hardar ¥

** Ne, not so hard ”

“ Avo yon not trested with kind-
ness §”

¢ Yeg.”

* Then, wty do you nct like it 1”

¢ lecanse I am allowed tn gpeak to
no ore. I go to the table, and 2it and
think ; T g0 sbout my work &'l day to
think, and at npight the irop door
ghuts me in my =-ltary cell to think *

faco cf the boy. Me trashed them

think! think ' and I cannot enduroit.”
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