PLEASANT OOURS,.

“No, ba wasa Roman. You never
rd his story, I suppose.”

#No, nor his name, nayther.”
“Well, he was one of the seven
wchdencons of tho Church at Rome
dien it wus o pagan city, sixteen
bndred years ngo. 'The Christians
were bitterly persceuted by a heathen
Emperor whoso nume was Valerian.
Sud Lawrence, who had charge of the
poperty of the Church, its silver
wssels and the like, thonght it no
brm to sell them to feed the poor
arving persecuted Christinng,”

“Nayther it way, I'w shure
terjected Dennia,

“Qne day,¥ continued the nareator
of the ancient legend, “the Ewmperor
went « soldicr to Lawrence to command
bim to give up the treasures of the
Church. And he toak the saldier to
«room where were a lat of the old,
ad sick and poor people whow he had
rscued, aid he said, ‘ Thesa are the
weasures of the Chutch.' And the
widier wouldn’t beliove but that he
tad gold lidden somewhere, aund
dragged bhim before the Emperor, and
ke was cruelly scourged, and, they say,
Uroiled to death upon a gridiron.”

. %QOch! murther, now, wasn’t that
the cruel thing to do!” exclaimed the
ypmpathetic listener; “and was he a
Catholic 2”

“He was a Catholic, as all goud
i Christinns are Cntholics,” said the
h amesake of the saint, who would not
relinquish to any section of the Church
%tlmt grand old titls of the Church
{ Universal,

“But ye said he was a Roman,”
exclaimed Deanis, trinmphantly, ¢ so
ke must have been w Romun Catholie,
[nml that js the best sort I'm thinkin',
lSl:ure ye rend me yerself the other
night, Saint Paul’s ’pistle to Romans.
Did he iver write onc to the Method-
ists now 1"

Lawrence was compelled ta admit
that he had not; but he explained
that the Methodist Church had only
been in existence for about a hundred
years,

«“And how long since Paul wrote
his ‘pistle to the Romans?” asked
Dennis eagerly, full of controversial
zeal for the honour of his Church.

“Nearly eighteen hundred years,”
replied Lawrence.

“An’ is the Catholic Church seven.
teen hundred years oulder than the
Mcthodis'?  Well, Tm thinkin’ I'll
jist wait till yours catches up to mine
afore I'll jine it.”

La-wrence more anxious to have the
nian becomne & Christian than to have
i him become a Methodist, waived fur.
ther  arguinent, knowing that the
breath of coutroversy often withers
the tender flowers of religious feeling
in the soul. '
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(To be continued.)
r. Tur first Christian chureh in the

Congo Free Btate was organized less

; tun o yoar uge, There are today
1,062 converts in the Congo Mission.
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THE BOY WHO TRIED.

Maxy years ago n boy lived in the
west of Eogland.  Ho was poor,  Une
duy during the playhour ho did nut
go forth with the other lads to sport,
but sat down under a tree by a httle
brook. e put his head upon his
hand and  began thking,  What
about? e suid to himself, *How
strange it allist  All this land used
to belong to owmr family.  Yonder
tields, aud that house, and all the
houses round, were onco ours. Now
we don’t own any of this land, and the
liouses are not ours any Jonger. O, if
= could but get this proporty back !"
He then whispered two words—* I'll
try.

He went back to school that afeer-
noon to begin to try. le was soon
removed to a supsrior school, where
he did the same. By aud by he en
tered the army, and eventually went
to India as an oflicer. His abilities,
Lut still more his cuergy and deter-
mination, secured promotion.  He
beeame a ian of mark. At length he
vose to the highest post which a per-
son could oceupy in that Jand— he
was madeGovernor-General. Intwenty
yeus he returnet to England and
bought all the property that once be-
longed to his family. ‘The poor West-
of England boy had become the re-
nowned Warren Hastings.

"

A TRUE S8TORY.

Apourt seventy years ago there lived
in the eastern part of Pennsylvania a
little boy named Abram H. Like
boys now-a-days, Abram liked to see
all the sights; and so, one beautiful
aututna day, his father took bhim toa
neighbouring village to sce the soldiers
drill, us it was the annual *‘training.
day.”

Nearly everybody in those days
drank whiskey —even the children
being taught to drink it; and in al-
most every cellar a big barrel of the
awful stufi was kept. On these
“training-days” there was a good deal
of drinking=many of the men goiny
home drunk. Little Abram saw these
drunken men the day he went to the
training, and when Le got home in
the evening he said to his mother,
after telling her of the things he had
seen: “Ma. I am never going to drink
a single drop of whiskey, nor use u
bit of tobacco, as long as I live.”

His mother said: “I am glad to
hear you say that. You shall be my
little temperanco boy.”

This was the fitst temperance speech
he made. Don’t you think it wus a
good one?

About ten years after this, Abram,
now a boy of seventeen, left his hiome,
and went on foot over the mountains
tp Pittsburg—a journey of two hun-
dred miles. Here ke hired out to a
sign-painter, and begnn to learn the
busjness.

It was the custom in the shop for
the workmen to send one of their ap-

winshey, wineh they benght s ai ol
sone juy O vengeae, when Abram
ll\‘;{:lll \\‘u('kln; e the s’mln QAR I]l H
preutice boy, the men seat b after
whiskey,  He twu three
tines, and then nuade up ng wind that
e would not go agun, as he felt that
1t was not tight.
Next day, while Mt
owner of the shop, w.as at dinner, one
of the ten handed o shilling to
Abzam, aad ordered him to go for the
wlickey, which he refused to do, wn
ing that it was not right, and he would
bring no more whiskey for them to
drink,  This wade the man augey;
and while he was tadking very lond,
and threatenmny to whip Abram un
less he wauld go, Mr. Jones, the pro
prietor, came in, amd ashed what the
trouble Abram “Mr.
Joneg, 1 eatie into your shop to learn
to paint signs, aud not to fielp nake
mwen drunkacds. I am willing to do
all the hounoutable work I can, but [
will not curry whiskey for these men
to deink.  If I cant stay here unless
I do this, why, then, 1 will leave”
Mr. Jones said nothing for a 1wo-
went; then, seizing the whiskey jug,
he sumshed it to picces on the hard
flovr, and exclaiwmed :  The last drop
of liquor has come into this shap that
ever shall, with my conscat.  This
Loy has preached me a temperanse
sermon that I shall never forget ; and
I will uever touch another drop of
liquor.”—&t. Louis Observes.
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STRONG-MINDED ESQUIMAUX
‘WOMEN.

A YOUNG womanu, Dr. Dall  ells us,
really quite fine-looking, and of rc. k-
ably good physique and wental capa.
city, was observed to hold herself aloof
frot the young men of the triben an
unusual wanner. Inquiry, tist of
others, afterward of herself, bronght
out the following reasons for the eceon.
tricity. In effect she said she was as
strong as auy of the young men; not
ane of them had ever been able to con-
quer her in wrestling or other athletic
exercises, though it had more tha-
ance been tried, sometimes by surprise,
and with odds against her.  Khe could
shoot and hunt deer as well as any of
them, and wnke and set snaies and
nets.  She had her own gun, boughit
from the proceeds of lier teapping,
She despised marriage, and did nct
desire to du the work of a wife, but pre.
ferred the work which custom wmong
the Esquimaux allots to the men. In
short, she was 2 “womun’s rights”
femnle of the nost advanced type.
When winter came, having made a
convert of o smaller and less athletic
dawsel, the two set to work with wal.
rus-tukk picks, and duyg the excavation
in which they erected their own house,
which was of the usual type of Esqui.
maux houses— watled and roofed with
driftwood covered with turf, It was,
however, as an  additioral  defence
against uawished-for prowling wules,

prentice Loys every day for a quart of

~mall and narraw door between thew,

i .
cueat whieh Iay some handy billets of

woad, to crack thn sconos of u posaitile
mtruder.  Here our two amasous lived,
traded, nnd earried on their nffairs in
detianee of communal bondsand public
seuttnent,  The latter seemed to b
composed half of dwapprobation amd
half of envious wdimiravion, while al
the young fellows in  the willuge
busted themselves in cancocting plans
agunst the enterprising pair.  Thew
were too fully on the alert to be sur
prised, and all elforte against they
prace wera fruitless.  When the deer
hunting season enme the two set off to
the mountains, and no sooner had they
departed than disappointed lovers amd
sautraged public sentument ” exemph
fied 1 o mob, reduced their winter quar-
ters toashapoleas ruin.  So faras Dr
Dall's informantion  goes, the following
seart’ e ladies 1oturned to the ordingry
ways s O the world, and gave up the uu-
equal contest agminst o tyrannieal puls
lic opinion.~—Chambers’ Jorrnul.

The A B O of Drink.
BY EDWARD XK. KRIDDEK.

A 15 tho Alcohiol—deathlike ita grip,

B the Beginner who * juat takos o sip.”

G the Compumon who uryes b on,

D for the Demon of Drink whih is bora.

E the Endeavour e makes to resist,

F for the friends (%) who so loudly iusist,

@ for the Guile which ho afterwands feols,
H for the Hortors that hang at his heela

I hus Intention t drnk not at all,

J for Jeenuy that follows his fall.

K 15 lus Knowledge that ha s a slave,

L for the liquors his appetites crave.

M the convivinl Meetings o gay,

N 13 the ** No " winch bo trien hard to say,
O for the Urgics wiuch thes come to pass,
P for tne Pride which he drownas in his glasa.
Q for tite Quarrels that nightly abound,

R for the Ruin that hovers around.

8 fur the Kights which his vision bedima,

T for the Trembling that scizes his limba.
U for the imfaluesy, killed in the slums,
V is the V. _rant he swiftly becomes.

W the Waning of life nearly done,

X Ins Extiuction, regrettad by none,
Youth of the nation, such weakness is crime:
Zealously tura from the teinpter in time.

[This can be uned asan cxcreise for twenty-
six httle boys or girle, each reciting a lina.}

G0 HOMBE, BOYS.

Bovs, don't hung around the corners
of the streets.  Jf you have anything
to do, do it promptly, right off; then
go home, Home is the place for boys.
About the stroet-corners, and at the
stables, thay learn to talk slang, and
they fearn to swear, to smoko tobacco,
and to do many other things which
they ought not to do.

Do your businsss pad then go hoime.
If your bhusiness is play, play and
make & business of it. I like to sce
hoys play good, earnest, healthy games.
If T were the town, T would give the
hoys & goodd, spacious play-ground.
It should have plenty of soft green
grass apd foyptaing, sud broad spacs
to run and jump and to pluy suitable
games.  Iwould mgke it as pleasant,
as lovely as it could be, and 1 would

when thic game was ended I would

divided iuto two rooms, with « very

tell thein to go home.

give it to the boys to play in; and ’

——




