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PLEASANT HOURS.

Daniel

d Goop Danfol of old, when tempted with

wino,
For truth grew quito bold, and dared to
declino ;

4 Though othors inight eat, he would not

defilo

# His body with meat, nor lot wine boguile
@ 11is heart into sin, leat Lo should oifend
1 iis conscionco within nnd God, his wiso

friend.
Devoutly ho took God's Iaw for his guide;

3 Thoe truth ne'er forsook, whatover might

slido s

He wavarod at naught, learnod lossons cach
doy;

Adversity taught that he should oboy

The laws of his God—the peoplo had erred.

! And under tho rod his spirit wus stirred

To mockly obuy, whatover the cost;

Not take his own way liko some, and be
lost ;

Jut followed the light God loviagly gave,

That, choosing the right, his soul ho might
save.

The king gave command tho‘H’hro\\'a ghould
feed ’

On food from his hand. Some weakly gavo
heed 5

§ But Daniel, with those who like him did

think,

§ Much simpler food chose, and water to

drink.

Permission they sought, their principles
tried,

Proved clearly that naught like truth would

abido;

For fairer and f{atter their bodies wero
found

Than thoso in the matter by custoin well
bound.

Frow this let us learn how we should obey ;

Bl Who will miny discern how wiso Danicl’s

way.

His life’s lesson grand on us be not lost 5

Like hitn may wo stand firm, truo at all
cost ]

—David Lawton,

LAYING THE OLOTH.

I nave only just found out what
makes it so nico to dine at Mrs.
Leslie's.  If you are asked to stay to
any other meal it i8 just the same.
The fare is simple, for they are far
from rich, yet it always scems to me

| much better than it could be in a

palace. And I have just found out
that the whole seccret, next to the
careful cooking, is the pretty way they
have of laying the cloth. Who would
have thought so much depended on
this trifle. The cloth is not damask,
but it is as white as snow, and has
been folded neatly. The spoons and
forks shine just like real silver, and
the knives are a wonder. The glass

" sparkles so that the very sunbeams

like to pl y about it and every plate
and dish is as bright as a new pin.
It is the same with everything on the
table. The mats are put on straight ;
the salt is nicely smoothed, and so on;
and the chairs are placed round the

table as if waiting to welcome each to

his own particular seat. And Mary.

leslic always has some sort of flower
or green thing on the table. She says
it costs nothing and makes all the
difference, which is quite true,

I'mean to lay our cloth myself to-
morrow, and sce if I cannot save
trouble and give pleasure. There is
so much to do in our house that thero
scems no time to think of anything

pretty. * Yot, as wo lay tho table three
times overy day, and sometimes
oftener, it is right to do it nicely.
Father is suro to notico if the room
looks tempting when ho comes in to
dinner. X hope he will ask who lid
the cloth,

I ha>: nover used that little white
and gold cup Aunt Margaret brought
moe from 2Mayfleld last summer. It
will bo the very thing to hold flowers
for the table. I will put only a few,
but freshen them every day. Xow
long it seemed to wait. Howover, it’s
nearly bedtimo now, and I really think
I will get up carlior and lay the cloth
for breakfast. Tt will be such fun to
be as nico as the Leslies’.

BREAK THE CHAIN.

Tne fable story is told of some
young and inexperienced sailors who
once, when out fishing, cast anchor as
they thought, but soon found their
boat moving slowly along.

A great fish had hold of the chain,
and was dragging them down to a
rocky coast, near which was also a
dreadful rapid and waterfall,

‘What could they do? No timne was
to be lost.  Their only hope was in
breaking the chain. The fish was not
in sight ; but by cutting loose from it
they could then row ihe boat with
safety.

So it is every day in life. Woseem
to be safe; but a careful look will
show us that we are woving toward
danger. Some unseen enciny has hold
of us at some point, and dragging us
toward death. A bad habit, an ugly
tewper, laziness, dangerous company,
evil desires, strong drink, and many
other things, take strong hold on men.

Oh, break the chain! Cut loose
from the enomy. Tear away from all
thet is unholy. .Andsafety lies also in
dving this at once. Waiting is
dangerous. 'When too near tho preci-
pico death is certain.

PLAYING STAGE-COACH.

« ALL wanting the same place makes
a good deal of trouble in this world,”
said mamma, thoughtfully. «Shall I
tell you a little story about it—
something I know is true$”

“Q yes, do!” chimed the children.

“It's o very sad story, but I will
tell it to you,” she went on; “and the
next time you are tempted to be
sclfish, stop and think of it. Ounce
long ago there wero four children
playing staga-comsh, just as you have
been doing now; and just like you,
they all wanted the first place. In-
stead of playing on =& log, however,
they wers in the spreading branches of
a willow tree. )

“¢Y want to drive, eaid Tuey,
getting in the driver's seat.

“¢No; let medrive’ And Harry
climbed up beside her. ‘Let me sit
there.

“But Lucy did not move.

“¢Let me sit there,’ repeated Harry,
giving her a slight push, and crowding

his way on tho same branch where she
sat.  *You must let mo drive.’

“ A moment more, » sudden crash,
and they were on tho ground. The
branch had broken. Harry twas on
his feet instantly, trying to raise his
sistor. But there was a“gharp cry of
pain; then sho lay verystill. Mother
and father came running out of the
houso, and gently raised the little
fainting form, from which tho arm
hung limp and broken. There was
sorrow and erying, but it was toolate;
nothing could turn aside tho wecks of
suffering and puin that must be borno
bofore tho little girl could tuke her
place again nmong the other children,
I think they all lemrned u lesson of
loving unsolfishuess in those weary
days, each trying who could bring the
most brightness and happiness into
the dreary.hours. I was that little
girl; and I learned to appreciato littlo
kindnesses as I had never done before.
It was then that I learned something
else, too—something that I want you
all to remember "—and mamna looked
at the little group—«it is: ‘Even
Christ pleased not himuelf.’ "—Selected.

STRANGE THINGS IN NATURE.

Twyr spider spins its ladder out of
itself. 'When it ascends it eats the
ladder; when it wants to go down it
spits it out again. There are plants
which eat animals. They have mouths
and stomacns. If a fly falls on one of
these it shuts up and begins at onco to
digest it. Having done so, it opens
again ready for another meal. The
leaves are the lips. Tho opossum has
pockets. In its sidepockets this
animal carries its young, “If the cat
had only been provided with pockets
she would not have to carry her kittens
in her mouth by the back of their
necks.”

It is said that the huma never
alights. There aresea-birds which can
roost on the waves in the worst storm.
The carrier pigeon knows the way
home if let loose many a milo away.
Camels weep. They are patient, but
know by smell and sight when danger
is near, and show their fear by tears.
While being loaded the camel stops
chewing its cud.

The mouth of the whale is an
instance of ingenuity and foresight.
Itis a kind of shrimping net. One
would hardly suppose that one of the
largest animals would seck its food
among the smmllest, that wmillions
would be daily destroyed to support
ono life, but so it is according to
M’Culloch. But if the whale had to
swallow all the water it must draw
into its mouth with its prey it would
be oxceedingly inconvenient.  So
Providence has provided a singular
piece of machinery to prevent this.
It is a serics of flat hoops meeting
from both sides of the mouth into
arches corrying ranges of bristles

which form s strainer and also a kind.

of ‘net. The wator is thus rejected,
and the mass of shrimps is delivered
to the throat.—Adzon,

AQTION OF MONKEYS.

AN oflicer stationed at Kalladgee,
in India, was onco climbing a rocky
hill, when he and o native who accomn-
panied him, witnessed tho following
episode. A poor monkey was being

slowly enwrapt in the voluminous folds’

of an enormous bon, its bones breaking
like pipe-stems by the pressure.  Grad-
ually the reptile unwound itself, leaving
a crushed, unrccognized mass. The
numerous monkeys on the rock were
in tho greatest state of cxcitement,
running wildly about, gesticulating,
chattering, und moaning, though of
course powerless to help their comrade.
While the snuko was commencing its
gorge, and before its body began to fill
and swell, tho oficer and native went
in quest of u stout cudgel and a sharp
knife, expecting to make an casy prey
as goon as it should be filled to re-
pletion. When thoy returned to tne
scene of strife the boa lay thoroughly
gorged beneath o projecting muss of
cliff, locking more like a log than any-
thing more lively. On the summit
above o troop of monkeys was assewn-
bled, and three or four of the laigest
and strongest were occupied in displac-
ing a massivo fragment of rock, al-
ready loosened by the rains from the
main ledge. By enormous exertion—
made too, with a silence quite unusual
to monkeys—they at length succeeded
in pushing the rock until it trembled
Jjust over the boa's head ; then uttering
a yell of triumph they dropped it over
the miniature precipice. Itstruck the
boa on the head, mashing it to a jelly.
As its great tail lashed about ineffect-
ually in its last struggle there was a
chorus of exultation—man joining his
near relative, if we believe some of our
instructors—over this well accomplish-
ed act of vengeance.

A BLIND SPARROW.

Last spring one of the old birds in
Dr. Prime’s collection—a gray spar-
row—became blind, and straightway
a little dark brown and white bird,
known as a Japanese nun, and named
Dick, became the sparrow’s frie.d.
The sparrow’s home had a round hole
as & doorway. Little Dick would sit
down on n perch opposite the hole and
chirp. The blind bird would come
out, and, guided by Dick’s chirps,
would leap to the perch, and so on to
the seced cup and water bottle. But
the most curious part of the perform-
ance was when the blind sparrow
woulrl try to get back into the house.
Dick would place the sparrow exactly
opposito the hole by shoving him along
the perch. Yhen opposite, Dick
would chirp, and the blind bird would
leap in, never failing.—Exchange.
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Wiuar powerful” persuasion to sin
are the license laws! How idle to
hope that men engaged in the traffic
will abandon it while these laws re-
main unrepealed! Many will cherish
a spirit of self justification under the
shield of the law; and thus tho law
will aid in perpetuating the ovil.—
Hon, Gerrett Smith in 1838,
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