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PLEASANT HOURS.

BEAUTIFUL THINGS.

EAUTIFUL faces are those that wear—
(',J_, 1t matters 1it 14 if dark or farr—
Whole-souled bonesty printed there,
Reaut ful faces are thore that show,
Inke crystal pwnea where hearth-fires glow
Bo.utiful thoughits that burn below,

Beautiful lips are thoss whose words
leap fruin the heart hike sonus of |irds,
Yot whose utterance prudence ginle.

B-autiful hands are those that do
Wark that is earueat, brave, and true,
Moment by moment the lung day through.

Reantiful feet are those that go
Ou kindly ministries to and fro—
Down lowliest ways, if God wills it so.

Reautiful shoulders are those that bear
(eageless burdons of homely care
With paticut grace aud daily prayer.

Rsau'iful lives sre those that Lless
silent tivers of happiness,
Whose hidden fountaius but few may guess,

Beautiful twilight at set of sun,
Beawrifu] goal, with race well won,
Beautiful reat, with woik well doge,

Beautiful graves, where grasses cree?.
Wheres browit leaveafall, wheredrif aliedeep
Over worn-out hands- Oo, beautiful sleep !

~—Eillen P. Alleston, in ** Iousehold.”
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THE LITTLE HDRUNKARD ASLEEP
IN SUNDAY-SCHOOL.

ey CHRISTIAN lady hadcollected
a lot of wild street boys into

Mt  a class, and was trying to
tench them, when, one day, she noticed
that one of them bad fullen usleep und
Legan £o shove.

+ @ He's drunk!” said his ragged com.
panions, laughing. Of cowrse there
was no use in trying to do anything
with bim then, but three days after
waids sl saw and ‘questioned him.

“Yes, 1 was drunk, that’s a fact,”
said Johnny, a8 frank as could be. ¢
didn't mean to let you see me, ‘caure I
kind o'love yer, but I couldn't help it.”

“Why, Johany, you shouldn't say
sc.  You could help it.”

“No; yer tee I've got 8o used to it
I can'y stop.”

“Qh, 1 am very sorry! What was
it that ever made you begin to drink 1”

471 learnt it when I runned errands
for Mike Dooley, down in Willard
street, He keeps & liquor store, and
he gin me the tum and sugur in the
bottom of the tumblers for my pay.”

“ Johnny, it would be teirible to
have you die a drunkard. I can’t bear
to think of it. Won't you try to give
up drivking, if I tell you how you
can”

Johony thought a minuate. “Idon't
Lelieve 1 could, I've got 50 used to's, yon
see. If I go without it I feel so gone
Ixert;," (putting Lis hand on his stom-
ach).

There were fears in the gentie
teacher'’s eyes. Jolinny looked wp and
saw them, aud was touched. le be-
gun to consider, ;

#J—X dunno, but Id try if I

~thought 'twould make you feel better.”

“God Dlless you, Juhnny, do you
give mo your hand on it, and say you'tl
stop drinking, bonest and true?”

Tlere was & pretty Jong pause then.
Jolmny was making a miglity effort,

“Yes'm,” hesaid, and he drew a lor
breath, “1'll prowise never to drink.
no more liquor—for your mke.”

“ It ought to be for Jesus’ sake,

Jobnny.”

“ Could he make me keep my
promiss ? You ask him, can’t you?”
tlardly sure of the boy’s meaning,

kind teacher, nevertiicless, knelt jm-
wediately; Johnuy knelt too, and when
uhe lud prayed, he raid ho gueseed heo
would ** usk Him Limself.”

“Lord Jesus up in heaven, please
help & littlo fellar us wants ter be good,
and don’t never lot me drink rum any
more,  Amen.”

Tiat was Jolnny’s prayer. And he
meunt it. All his conduct sinco hus
proved how truly in earncst the poor
little strect boy was when he asked the
Lord to lielp him keep a promise made
to his teacher, cause he kind o loved
her.” 1le is living in a good situation
in the country, und bids fair to grow
up & conscientious, upright wan.—
Rescue.

80ME CURIOUS THING®,
LY MBS. J. & W'CONAUGHEY. -

“ f OTHER, wouldu’t you like
to ses a monac’s nestin a big

e loaf of bread " rnid Charley,
laying down the maguzino he had bLeen
reading with great juterest,

“Not if it was my loaf,” said
mother, smiling.

“J think I would be willing to go
without bread one dinnerstimo to see
such a curicsity. A lady put a big
loaf on her shelf, and the next day she
took it down and found a lols in it ;
she cut the loaf in two, and there in
the centre was a mouse and nine little
babies of hers. She had torn up some
copy-book leaves to make her bed, and
dug out her home ull in thirty-six
hours’ time.”

“She was an industrious little
mother, and what good calculation she
had, All Lher children wonld have todo,

when they got their teeth, was to go %

work and eat their house.”

Charley laughed at the funny crea-
ture, hut felt & iittle sorry to think she
was most likely handed over to the cat.

 But then think, dear, ifshe bronght
up her children to follow in her ways,
aud they were all as smart as she, they
could not kesp bread in the house.
Futher found a similar nest once in a
turnip he pulled in bis field. A mouse
Lad hollowed ouc the inside and filled
it with lima beans from a stalk that
was stunding near by, I suppose it
was a field wouse, accystomed to feed
on such things a8 he could get in the
garden, and not so dufnty us bis town.
mouse cousing,”

1 knew a mouse do more mischief
than that,” said Fanoy, lovking up
from her needle work. My i100m-
mute, at the bourding-school had s
lovely new hat with a long white
feather, and when she went to take it

out one Sunday morning, behold, a

mouse bad made a nest in it, cutiing
up the feuther und nibbling the trim-
wing some, but not the hat. Eila was
vexwl enough: but she took out the
nest, took off the feather, and wound a
pretty veil around the hat and went to
church. The next day she trimmed it
over, and bought a trap to catch the
mouse. She diil get that, or some other
one, and & great many of its rela-
tions,”

“ I can beat thut story,” said Albert,
“ A mouse once went into & milliner’s
sbop in Clevelund ard set up for him-
selfin & pile of greenbacks. He nibbled
and tore bis Ledding in shreds; and
when they fonnd him he was dead in
the midst of Lis hoard. The arsenic
in the green ink was too much fur
him.”

It wasa pleasant way they had at

the question was so unexpected, the

Charley’s Lome of talking over what

they read, and much intercsting infor
mation was often gained by it. Charley
almoat believed that his mother kaew
overything; for no subjoct eame up
about which sho conld not tell hin
something — Hethodist.

WHAT A MOTHER DID.

OME one who had noticed
the influenco of wives in
promoting the good or evil
fortuncs of their husbands,
sid, “A man nust ask
his wife's leave to berich.”
Wedoubt not that a similar
observation of tho influence

of mothers upon their sons would juatify

the remark, * A man must ask his mo-
ther’s leave to be great.”

Years ago a fumily of four, a father,
a mother, and two sons dwelt in a
swxll house, situnted in the roughest
locality of tho rocky town of Ashford,
Conn, The family was very poor. A
fow wcres of stony lund, a dozen sheep
and ono cow supported them. The sheep
clothed them, and the cow gave milk
and did the work of & horso in plough-
ing and harrowing. Corn bread, milk
und bean porridge was their fare,

The father Leing laid asido by ill-
health, the burden of supporting the
fumily rested on the mother. She did
ber work in the house, and helped the
hoys do theirs on the farm. Once, in
the dead of winter, one of Ler boys
required a new suit of clothes, There
was neither money nor wool on hand.
The mother sheared the haligrown
fleeco from the shieep, and in one week
the suit was on the boy. The aborn
sheep was protected from the cold by
# germent made of braided straw.

" The family lived four iles from the

““meeting-house.” Yot every Sunilay

the mother and her two sons walked

to.church. One of these sons became
the pastor of tho church in Franklin,

Conn., to whom he preached for sixty-

one years. Two generations went from

that church to muke the world better,

The other son also became & minister,
and then one of the most successful of
college presidents. Hundreds of young
men were moulded by Lim,

The heroic Christian woman's name
was Deborab Nott. She wasthe mother
[of the Rev, Samuel Nott, D.D., and of
Eliplalet Nott, D.D,, LL.D., President
of Union College.

“ Uonour and fame from no condition rise,
S Act well your part, there all true hoouur sfes.™

But then, a man who has and accepts
-his mother’s aid is moro likely to act
well bis part than one who has it not,
or having, refuses toaccept it.— Youth's
‘Companion.

Prorre who do not believe in prayer
lose & wonderful rest and refuge. When
time and spuce, the wanta, the bitter-
ness, or the duties of life, seperate us
from those we love so fur that our help
is useloes to them, our voices silent,
our eyes blind ; when we know that
suffering, illness, dsvger, death, may
lie in wait for them every hour, and no
strength or longings of ours can avail
to help them, where do they fly, what
Lopc or comfort do they have, who can-
not give their beloved into the safe-
keeping of an omnipotent God—who
cannot pour out their tortured and
anxious heurts to him who heareth and
answereth prayer $-—ope Ledyard.

Tax path of the just is as the shining
light, that shineth more and more unto

the peifect day.

— s = e e mes — —

THE LADDER Touo SHORT,

N R Tavlor, of New York, tells
:] ) the following atory  Yearmagy,

the Sailors’ Howe in Liverpool
was discovered to ba on thw. Aol the
mmates had retived to teat, when the
terrible alarm was sonnded.  In w
moment tho building was ensvloped in
flames, and past gl pwalality of being
saved. Ninery-seven of the inumstes il
beon tescuad, md it was supposed all
were aafe.  Suudenly, n piercing shriek
was lieard ligh aver all the noine of the
multitnde, and yomler, on ono of the
upper ledges of the building, five men
were geen calling for belp. A long
ladder was found, It wan foo short
by twenty feet. “Stand buck " cried &
resolute voice, and n man with another
Indder on his shonlder nseonded the
first Indder and commenced to fasten
tho two together, The twe were atill
too shott.  There was 1o time to luso ;
no taking the ludder up, he raised it
until it 1ested npon hi<shoulders, and
there, at tho height of well-nigh firty
feet fiom the ground, standing on one
ladder and adding his own length to
tho other, which he carricd, heo cried,
** Come down over mo ;" nnid, one by
one, they came down ¢ver hun, uutil
all wero saved.

Tho solution of the homo missionury
problem, the solution of the raco ques-
tioa for our Republie, the great futuca
of thoe American people by the Atlantic
sen-board, on the pmiries, between the
wountaing, by Puget Sonnd, oven to
the remotest extremity of Alusks, de-
pend upon how many of the ministers
and Juymen of the American churches
are willing to add their own length to
the Jadder, and tako up that voics that
throbs with ¢lio tenderness of Christ,
“Come down over me,"—JMev, 4. If.

Lradford, at Chicago.
DONT SMOKE. {/

RN Y not? From the fect that at
_\\" Yale College an investigation
. hiag just Leen made into the
influence of tobaceo on the acholarship
and standing of the studen's who use
it. Tho results are us fullows: Each
class is graded into divisions accordiag
to scholarship, the best scholars being
in the first grade, aud so on down to
the fourth, where they are, in the slang
of the campus, *‘not too good ** scholarx,
but * just good enough ” to keep hung-
ing by the eyelida. Tn thoe junior cluss
it was found that only ten out of forty
in the first division were addicted to
smoking ; eightoen out of thitty-seven
in the second ; twenty out of twenty-
seven in the third ; and twenty-twoout
of twenty-six in the fourth, The pro-
portion of smokers, it will be olserved,
increanes in regular ratio with the fall-
ing off in scholawrhip, Tuese figures
are exceedingly suggestive; Lutnoone
who hus jmid uttention to the scientifle
evidence of recent yeass, which estal-
lishes the deleterions influence of the
weed, will besurprized st it. Of courne
we sliall hear the usual twaddie about
the Germans, the fincst scholars und
the greatest smokers in tho world, just
as we bave heard the strengtheuing
properties of beer demoonstrated by the
1ncessant use of it by the samo people ;
but careful observution and stientiia.
study of the quuation huve proved that
theGermun people are great not becaune:
of but in apite of their tob. ad bier,
and that immeusurable 1 aAwaits
them and every other pation which ean
be pensnaded to give up thess vicos.—
American Juurnal of Flucation. :
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