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PLEASANT HOURS,

Olden Times.

IN the great, wide halls of memory,
Rise up scenes of olden times :

When the house, the fields, the ge'u'don,
Rang with laughter's merry chimes !

Then, my brothers and my sisters,
With myself, in childish glee,
Played around our lowly dwellmg,

Beside that sweet-briar tree,

Now, as down the road I saunter,
Gently wandering toward home,

I gaze on those old log-buildings,
Looking sombre, sad, and lone.

But, at once, imaginations
Rise within my youthful mind,
And I see the doors stand open,
As they did in olden times,

» * * »

Oh ! I've wakened from my fancies—
Fain ’d be to longer stay ;

But that golden scene has vanished,
And along the road T stray.

That once cosy home is empty,
To another house we moved ;

But I often long for childhood,
And the dear old home I loved !
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A CHILDHOOD REMEMBRANCE.,

"I'uE mother of the Emperor of Germany,
danghter of Queen Victoria of ]j]ngl:unl, in
her childhood  was given a little Swiss
cottage by her father. Her ln‘nthe]'_s e
sisters shared it with her ; and the ¢hildren
of royalty created for thwns«:lves a lionme of
their own, and a little paradise of
and bowers.  They were
reap, dig, and water to
tent., )

The cottage was filled with collections of
flowors, and shells, and buttertlios, and
stougs, so dear to the hearts of children,
'I“huk.ﬁitlc coftage possessed a real cooking
stove, ntensils, china closet, and smiall
brovins and brushes to be plicd by busy
housewives” when they wore getting ready

gardens

their hearts' con-

o .
for visitors to come and see the, These
little princesses, when they invited guests

to lanch with them, prepared all the dishes
with their own fingers.

Ouce they received a very learned man,
a great chiemist, who had come from a far-
oft land to visit their father, Prince Albert.
Baron Lichig afterward told his friends
how clharmingly he wag entertained b
these children.” Ris little hosts led him
about, showing him thejp treasures. They
haked a little cake for him, and preparcd a
luncheea for him out of doors among the
Howers,

Those days of ehildhood w

| ere so pleasant
to the danghter of \"lqtor

ria that after ghe
married the Crown Prince of Germany,
and went to that country to live, she

opened
what is called the Pestalozzi robel ﬁouse

allowed to sow,:

at Berlin, in which poor  children - are
taught how to wash their dollies’ clothes,
to hake and to sew, and to keep house for
themiselves,  Conneetod with the house is
a large garden, where the children raise
flowers and potatoes and other vegetaliles.
They have grass enough to make hay of ;
and in haying time the children turm’ the
newly-cut grass witl, tiny rakes, and make
it into tumbles for the little hayrack
waggon, drawn by two ponies. .

A visitor spoaks of seeing the joy the
children showed over a new cow, and saw
the cream, and the cheese and the butter
the little girls had been taught to make
from the milk,

The yomig king’s father and mother were
such good people that we think his reign
must be a blessing to the German people,
The education of their children was the
greatest concern of their lives, When the
young prince’s parents wero away from
home they wrote them :  « We, your
pareuts, are far away from our dear sons,
from our home. You, our children, must
be our representatives, Seek out the poor,
the suffering, in the cottages around you,
and give to them freely according to your
means.”’

No childven have had more opportunities
or better ones of learning the great art of
making other people-happy than Emperor
William and his brothers and sisters.
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FANNY'S SIN.

BY A. E. C. MASKELL.
FaNyy AMBier was a little girl who
lived with her grandma be

ceatse her mamma
had died almost as soon as she was horn,
She

as @ child with many lovely traits of
character.  But for one fault she would
have been almost perfoct,

““Some time,” grandma  told her, ¢ if
she did not overcome Loy temper— bind it
with chains away downiu the hotton of lier
heart so that it could never break loose—
something dreadful miglit happen to blight
her life forever.”

““ What 17 asked Fanny.

“Suppose you should beeome a mur-
derer 9"

¢‘ Nonsense,” laughed Tanny.

““ Anger and hatred Lead to it.
has hatred in his heart ig
the sight of God,” " said grandma,

“1will try to be more careful,”
girl would say, gravely,

Once or twice she had ov
all the more terrible on another oceasion,

One day a beautiful lady came to rand-

ma’s, visiting, bringing a sweet child of five
years.

Fanny was at scheo

‘He who
a murderer in

the little

ercome, to be

ol, and grandma sent
little Rose into the play-room to amuse her-
self with Fanny’s dol -house,

When Fanny retwrned she was told that
there was company for her in the play-room,
and, as she loved Rose dearly, she went in
search of her with a smiling face,

She found her sitting on a footstool be-
fore the doll-house, turning over the articles
within with eager fingers,

Now Fanny was a %)zn'ngun of neatness,
and she took in at a giance that one of her
chairs wag standing” on three legs, one
doll's arin was broken, and her stove, her
bright pretty stove, of which she wus ao

proud, day on the floor cracked and dis-
abled.

Fanny flew into
and picking up the
lLier foree at Rose,

‘The little one held up her hand appeal-
ingly, but the stove ghded by and struck
Lier on the head,

There were one or two gasps for breath,
and then little Rose foll over, the blood
staining her white face,

Fanny realized in an instant, what she
had done.  Her eyes were big with horr
as she turned them once on Fose
and her grandiug Just coming in
then with a wild, piercing
to the attic.

What had she done?
little Rose.  She was a murderer, just as
her grandma feared she would  become,
Would she he hanged ¢ What would she

A passion in an instant,
stove, hurled it with al]

or
s manma
to the room,
screan, she ‘Hed

She had killed

do?  What would God do? Then she
prayed :

*“Dear, dear Jesus, don’t let liftle Rose
dic.

Save her, save her, and do help me
to overcome my wicked temper.”

It was dark when she was found on the
attic floor, unconscious,

“Poor child,
fruits of Ler
ingly.

Once she opened her o
then her granding sitdd, *“ Rose is not, dead.
Her head is bandaged up, and the doctop
says she will get wel] »

Famny smiled o
into unconseiousie

A brain fever

how she sulfers from the
] ¥ 21 A N
sin!” gaid grandma, pity-

yesand shuddered,

ghastly smile and weng
$% again,
followed, whicl lasted for
weeks, the little girl continully l)e]ie\'ing
herself to be amurderer, hut, when, at Last,
she was restored to health, it wus found she
1ad lemrmed 4 lesson she would never f
get. At the firsg pProvocation to
would flee to Jesus, and most,
him to help herto overcome,
i “He that is glow to
than the nrigl
spirit than he

n-
anger she
carnestly ask
and he always
anger is hettor
1ty; and he that ruleth hig
that taketh g city.”
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JOENNIE AND HIS APPETITE,

JORNNIE wag always known to Lave a
good appetite, and was ready for every
meal. 8o hungry was he always, and such
a quantity of hig mother's daintieg did he
consume, that he wag called the “cl)mnpion
eater” of the family.  Not that he was a
glution, oh, ne! only a healthy, growin
boy, very fond of out-of-door sports, which
help one’s appetite amazingly. " But about
the time when the cholera, seare began
to be talked about and the papers were full
of it, it wag noticed that Johnnie secmned
to be more hungry than ever. He wag
eager for every meal, and the many timeg
he passed his Plate at the table for refilling,
was seemingly beyond all 1. BASON, °

“ Why, Johmnie,” said his mother, ¢ iy
seems to me you Maye an extra good
tite lately,  If wo had cool weather |
not wonder at it What
hungry these warin days?”

O Well, mother,
say that “an ounce
a pound of cure,” and so I'm strengthcning
myself againgt cholera. I read in the
papers the other day that it was mostly
underfed people who took the cholera, and
I don’t mean to be one of that sort.  We
boys at school have decided to fill up.”

“This occasioned a loud laugh from cvery
one around the table,

““There’s no danger of underfeeding in
your case, John,” said his father; “you
seem to be in g very healthy condit;
able to cope with any disease.  But food is
not the only essential. Did you read what
the paper said about the use of fntox;
drinks? The drinker
more readily than te
greater numbers,
Poisoned with hee
able to fight tljg
been proven in

appe-
should
1kes you so

LUve always hear

d you
of prevention iy

worth

on;

ating
s take the cholera
etotalors, and die in
A man whose blood is
T or brandy, is rarely
dread dis, se, and it has
€ Souie places where the
diséase raged that almosg every drunkard
died, while only a very few total abstainers
were sick at all.”

*That speaks well for us teetotalers,”
said the mother, “John, you may feel
quite snfe, for you have never yet taken g
drop of any alcoholic drink whatevep.”

“Tmjolly glad to know that, moth
and I promise You 1 ngver will,” said the
boy. Pl tell that tectotal fact which
father spoke of to al] the fellows at sehool
and especially lay the law down to Bert
Smith, because 1is folks have beer every
day ;5 and Bert drinks it, | know. [hy glad
we are all temperance in this house.”

er,
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LIFE THROUGH CHRIST'S DEATH.

A PREACHER had gone down into g eoal
mine to tell the miners of that grace and
truth which came by Jesus Chyist, Meet-
ing the forcuan on his way back to the
shaft, he wsked him what he thought of
God’s way of salvation.  The 1an replied

SO0, b s too cheayp, 1 cannot believeo
in such a veligion as that.”

Without an innuediate answor to his re-
mark, the preacher asked,

: "
get out of this place?

“Simply by getting
the reply.

* But do you not, need to el raise your-
self 17 asked the preacher,

“COf course not,” said the miner.

“But what about the people who sunk
the shaft? Was there much labouy
expense about it 2”7

“Indeed, yes. The shaft was sunk at
great labour and expense; hut it is our only

Wway out.  Without it we should never get
to the surface,”

“How do you

mto the cage,” was

and

.“ﬁﬁ,g»_ﬁ\\\ksﬁ__'//

q tol
“Just so.  And when God’s “vv“\l(;mlof
you that whosocver helieveth on the e s4Y
God hath everlasting life, you atb ‘,”1: tha
‘Too chieap, too cheap,’ f'tll‘ﬁ"‘flll*';’,.ls a
God’s work o save you and others ‘; r
complished at a vasf cost, the price ()
ives being the deatl of his own Son.
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A GIANT TREE. "
natul’

ANoNesT the greatest of the 1 at the
wonders of thig continent, exhibitett? of
World’s v, Chieago, i a scetion
great vodwood tree from Californin. from

The section of the tree was takel alic

Tanmoth, Forest, in Tulare County, ¢ 312
ortia. Tt was cut from a forost g alti-
feet in Leight, growing at an enormmlzrun,
tude, and” was severed  from the ab
twonty-cight feot above the .Stu“flp(;r i
which point the tree measured sixty 1€
circumfere e,

The tree was larger at the stump;
section from the base could not be Cu np
the purpose of transportation, for the st eet
reason that a solid eut of twenty t in
was taken dimnetricul]y, and nine fee he
beight, and ghat is the maximum ©
railway freight 1imit on fiat CATS. £

The entire piece of wood consists 0 sec”
teen sections an follows: The lowerzi“
tion is one foot in height by twenty f.e(i ing
di;un(:tcr, all in one solid cut, weig ?15 a
19,728 pounds.  This will be arranged :;,nd
floor, Dlaced on nine clegantly carved 0
chormous pedestals made of the woo ect
the same tree, 'Lie next cut is seven ic
In height by twenty feet in diameter, W the
18 hollowed oyt and will be placed on ot
floor cut.  The last and final cut is one (t)hc
high, ang similar in every respect to. ble
fHoor eut, 7y, whole of this remarks 1l
curingity will form, a sort of hall, and Wi
accommodate one hundred people, and Vtvo

¢ entered by 4 swinging door made ou n.
one of the portions of the seeond Secp%ts
Two hundyed and fifly incandescent Hgh™
will Muminate the section inside and 0? 1;
4nd a number of wood carvers have bgies-
engaged to manufacture souvenirs for
tribution among the visitors.

A l\/fodern Prodigal,

BY

Mrs. Julia MeNair Wright.
CHAPTER XI1I1.

A THANKSGIVING DAY.

gix-

.

AFTER Lotitia went to live with Ung:.
Barumn the friendship of the old man he
his nicce and her family increased ; tin
often drove out to the cottage with Lets .
to take tea, or spend part of a Sn_tul‘.d“-zt‘_
He never failed to say something to indicw .
his settled animosity to Thomas Stunhﬂpbj
Lut was all Kindness toward Mercy and hel
children, .
He give them no presents ; giving ""f“;
not in Unele Barun’s line, and what he dic
for T.etitin way & yrear straining of hi

natural disposition, Two forces were at
work within him where Letitin was con-
cerned.

He had become irit

ated against Sacy
Terhune and her dau

ghter Madge, becausc
of certain exhibitions of insolence and
greed.  But in the days of his first wrath
against Merey, Sacy Terhune had been very
attentive and sympathetic to him, and had
known how tg turn his anger against her
cousin to the bhenefit of liersclf. ~ She had
seeured the promise of the Titus farm for
Philip, her son, and various pledges in lor
own behalf,

As for Philip, Uncle Barum heartily
Ioved the Tud, and did not repent that
was to heir®the Titus farn,
Barum was growing w

hic
But. Unete,
ary of Sacy and b
greed and litele follies, wid when Niamuel s
visit lad drawn his attention to his nicce
and her fawily, he had hegun to consider
how he might outgeneral Sacy
Merey, ] )

e plamned alout this with an obstinacy
and scereey of a erafty old man verging o
his seeond childhood.” He visited the Hign
Sehool and studied Letitin attentively ; "f
talked with Friemd Awos Lowell il”"’]”.
her, and at last lie had moved to t,’;
village, and she had come to live with bil
a8 a daughter,

and henet




