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PLEASANT HOURS

,A.n Indignant Scholar.

Suck a horrid jogafry lesaan !
Cities and mountaivs and lafkés H

And the longest, crovitedest riversy
Just wriggling a,out like snakes.

I tell you, I wish Colambus
Hadn’e hrard the earth was a ball,
And staited to find new countries
That folks didn’t need at all.

Now wouldn’s it be too lovely
If all that you had to fiud dut
Was just about Spain and Fngland,
And a few other laxds thereabout.

And the rest of the maps were printed
With pink and yellow to say,

*“ All this is an unknown region
Where bogies and fairies stay 1"

But what is the use of wishing,
Since Columbus sailed over here,
And men keep hunting and 'sploring
And flinding more things every year ?

Now show me the Yampah River,

And tell me where does it flow ?

And low do you bound Montana ?
And Utah and Mexico?
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“DON'T DESTROY THE PAPERSE.*

A article in an exchange with the abyve
heading told how one dull November duy
an invalid girl longed so much for svins-
thing to read that her mother smosthed owt

the crumnpled newspaper which Had cotﬂg
1

that morning around the sowifip a
hianded it to her. Agnes read severs iteiis
of interest, and then came to a little poeiti,
entitled “ Trust,” which she read alond ;

““Make a little fence of trust

Around to-day ;

Fill the space with loving wox'ks,‘
And therein stay ;

Look not through the sheltering bars
Upon to-morrow,

Gol will help thee hear what comes
Of joy or sorrow.”

““Read it again, dear,” the tired, over-
worked mother said, and as the lips which
Wwere so soon to be pale and lifeless read
the tender lines once again, thete catne
into the face of the eareworn nother a look
of peace. As she knelt that night by the
sick bed she said to her daughter :

‘“ Agnes, pray that your mother may
learn to trust.”

Rising, she said, softly : *[ think he has
granted it, even to unworthy me, Agnes ;”
and as she moved about to set things in
order for the night, she added: T think
we shall never forget that serap of paper,
child. I think the Lord sentit on purpose.”

Don't destroy your papers. A bare-
footed Colorado lad said to me a day or so
ve r

ago, with shiming face: I ha

enough to lust me for a whele yeur. A tady
subscribed for several papefs her little
boy, she gave them to a poot boy, il he
read themn and tlven loaned them to me,”

Dan’t destroy the papers. The children’s
magazine may gladden the hearts of ths
]'t('t'i ones whose homes are bare a3 wag
that of the little Western boy. Every good
religions paper is capable of being Just such
a mossénger of peace a8 was that Berap
which comforted the overworked widow,
So do not destroy them, but send them to
the penitentiary, the hospital, or to the
poor and sitk in your vicinity.—New York
Chyistian Adncale.

IRON 8HOD.

THE safety of a mountain-climber depends
upon being well-shod. And therefore the
Swiss guides wear heavy shoes with sharp
spikes in the soles,

On a bright July morning, a famous
scientist of England started with two
gentlemen to ascend a steep and lofty snow
mountain in Switzerland.

Though experienced mountaineers, they
took with them Jenni, the boldest guide in
that distriet. After reaching the summit,
they started back, and svon arvived at a
steep slope covered with thin snow. They
were lashed together with a strong rope,
which was tied to exch man’s waist.

“Keep carefully in my steps, gentle-
men,” said Jenni; “for a false step might
start the snow and send us down in ah
avalanche.”

He had scarcely spoken when the whols
field of snow hegan to slide down the fey
mountain side, carrying the unforbutibe
climbers with it at a terrible pace.

A steeper slope was before them, and &
the end of it a precipice! The three fopg:
most men were almost buried in tha
whirling snow. Below them were the jawd
of death. Everything depended on getting
& foothold.

Jenni shouted loudly, *“¥lalt! halt|®
and with desperate energy drove his ivoi-
nailed boots into the tirm ice honeath the
moving snow. )

Within a few rods of the precipice, Jennj
got a hold with his fect, and was able to
bring the party up all standing, when twe
seconds more would have swept them ihto
the chasni.

This hair-breadth eséapo shotws the value
of being well shod when in
places. "Life is full of dangerous places,
especially for the young. No boy is pre-
pared for dangerous clinbing unless he is
well shiod with Christian principles. Some-
times temptation ices the track under him,
afid then ho must plant his foob down with
&l fron heel, or he is gone.

. A poor boy of my acqualnitaiies signed »
pledge néver to taste whiskey. One day
is rich etnployer invited him to dinney,
There was witie on the table, bt the lad
Wias not ashanied to HAY 4
. "',No, I thatk you, it} I hever bouch
t.’ .

“Plien came & rich pudding, whish the bo

-tasted, atid found thas there was brandy in

it; s0 he quistly aid the tasted siorsel
back on his plate.” The etibloyet discovered
thint the buy hiad pluck ehough to stand b,
8 donvictions, und he will nover be nf’mix
to trust him. He is & sire-footed boy.
God knows what steep places lie before
8 He has provided the **shoes of iron
and biass” for us to pus on, They atre
ttuth, hohesty, and faish, and courage,
atd prayer,
A elear conscience will keep the hend
cool. ~ And up along the hard road there is
a sigit-board, on which is written in ln,rge
lettets, ““He that walkoth uprightly walk-
oth sutely.”

THE AIR WE BREATHE,

It is said that “twelve thousand silk-
worms when newly hatched scarcely weigh
one quarter 6f an ounce, yeb in the course
of their life, which only lasts about, thirty-
five duys, they will consume between three
and four hundred pounds of leaves.”

This seems wonderful, but not more so
than the quantity of air that a man will
consume.  In one year he uses in his
breathing one hundred thousand cubic feet
of air, and purifies over three thousand five
hundred tons of blood,

. Suppose he does not breathe pure air
Then the impurities that he takes in go

dangerous.

« ber of slaves

REV. NGERTON YOUNG,

into his blood, and must be gotten rid of
some way. Sometimes the blood carrivs
theim to the skin, and they come out in
imples or boils; sometinres they cause
vers or other diseases. 8o you can see
how important i is to breathe good air,
The air of the hotse is never quite so good
&8 that out-of-doors, because stoves and Fur-
nages make a gas that poisons the air more
of less; then the breath sent oub from the
lungs is poison, 8o it is very important to
ve a8 good air as we ean in the house,
and to be out-of-doors, walking, riding, or
working, as much as possible every plea-
sant day. At night there should always be
fresh aif in the sleeping room. IF there is
not, the sleeper will wake up in the morn-
ing feeling very tired and unvested, and the
reason is, he has been breathing air over
again until there was no life in it.  Retven:.
bet, it you toek back ints yout lungs one
brea'th,z'ust sent out froin them that had ne
fresh ait mixed with it, you would die of
suffovation in sizty seconds. Don’t econo-
mize on &lr. Have plenty of it, and =s
good as you can get uliways,

i

THE TOBAOUO TYRANT,
Tosicco is the most ‘oppressive, mali-
cious, relentless and exacting ruler in the
world, having the controlof the largest num:
of any other iyrant. Thepe
are but very few of his slaves whe ean ®o
far rise to the dignity of true manhood as
to throw off the yoke of oppression. The
bidding of this oppressor is generally
obeyed, however unreasonable it may be,
and, too often, without one word of oppo-
sition. A man—or one who was ofice a
man—though his family may be suffering
for the necessaries of life, is practically told
to gather up what money he can fing and
rush to the shop for some tobacco, that he
may satisfy, or try to satisfy, his craving ap-
potite for the vile weed that may remove
that insatiable gnawing within, ever crying,
‘“Give, give ! This tyrant orders him to
fill his breath so full of disgusting and
nauseating stench s to render hi an un-
welcome visitor in decent society, and he
obeys, however disgusting thiy may be to
his female friends, Indeed, it matters but

little how arbitrary this oppressor may be,
he rules.

EGERTON YOUNG AND THE NORTH-
WEST INDIANS.

{We have previously
(oung’s book and have plea
ing the following notice
Montreal Witness.~Ep.]

No one that lias listened to Rov. Tgerton
Young, as with gentle voice Lis hag told at
Conventions the mosi eutrancing stories of
his work among the Indians of the North-
West, but will welcome with delight his new
book eiititled, ““ Stories from Indian Wig-
wams and Northern Camp Fives,” (Wmn.
Briges, Toronto.) Me. Yourg loved his
Tndians and drew out whatever was best in
them.  With marvellous tact he met their
difficulties and won their affections, and
Jhad the delight of seeing in more than one
instariee even their sorcerers yielding to
e powes of the Gospel.

a 1868 My, and Mrs, Young left Hamil-
bollxﬁﬂiﬂs. for work among the Cree Indians
ab eﬁwiile Mission, near Norway House.
Two months were spent in the journey to
Wimiis”ﬁg, then Fort Garry. From thence
theg stArted in o Hudson Bay Company
skiff, with neither deck, awning nor cabin,

for theirdong and perilous jowrney north-
ward. Right Indian boatimen took then
safely down the Red River of the North
with a large ox ag fellow-passenger. Four-
me_n days of varied experiences on Lakoe
Wmnipeg followed; the party going ashove
each evening to camp and cool mieals,
“There were places whoere the water wos
80 shallow that our boat grounded in the
a hundred feet or more from the
shore. When this happened a Lroad.
shouldered man named Bo-qa-a-tun,
would jump into the water, and coming
around to the stern of yhe hoat, would tal
Mrs. Young on his back s shoulders
safely to the shore. [ would unidress my
feet and wade ashore. (i day the hig
guide, as he saw me about to tauke off my
shoes, said : ¢ Missiovary, ot g, Gy you
ashore like So-qua-a-tun cirviod your wip:’
*AlL right, Tom,” 1 replied. He juped
into the water, and coming round, plagw
bimself in position for me to get on his
back.  Just as [ let my:.cif g0 to calch hokd
of him he saddenly ducked down, and 1
went over his head into the lake, awmid
roars of lawghter from the men. He said
he slipped, and urged me to try it agaiv,
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