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PLEASANT HOTURS.

- B

Two Visions,

Where clore the curving mountalos drew,
T elasp the atregm in tlhelr ambrace
With every outiine, eurve, and huoe,
fieflected In He plneld faco—
The ploughman stopped his {eam to
watch
fhe train, as swift it thundered by:
Some distant gllmpse of life to catch,

Ho straing his ecager, wlstful eye

The morning freshnegs 11es on him,
Just wakened from hls balmy dreams;

The travellers, begrimed and dim,
‘I'bink longingly of mountain streams.

Oh for the jovons maonstain afr
‘The fresh, delightful autunmn day
Amony the hitla ' The ploughmman thero
Must have perpetual holiday !

And he, as all day long he guldes
His steady plaungh. with patlent hand.
‘I'ninks of the flylng train that glides
Into some ncw, enchanted Jand.

Where, by day day, no plodding round
Wearles the frame and dulls the mind:
\Vhere life thrilis keen to sight and
sound,
With ploughs and furrows left behin?

IBven 8o, to caclk the untrod ways
Of life ure touched by faunsy's glow,
‘That ever sheds Its brightest rays
tipon the path we «do not know.

—Century
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A TALK TO BOYS.

A recent address on Sunday evening
at Upper Canada College was by the
Principal and had for its subject *

Ecclesiastes 9 10 * Whatsoever thy
hand findeth to do, do it with thy might.”

You boys can understand perfectly
from your games, for instunce, what a
capital test of men nr hoys a text like
this supplies \What dnses the captain of
the hockey or football team consider
wheny he {3 seleeting the fellows who
are to plav an the college feam 7 He
watehies for hove who put out all that s
in thain—those who take trouble and
learn to plav skilfally and then when
they are In the game do not spare them-
solvea—in short those who, in the Bible
phrase. do * with thelr might ** what they
have taken in hand

You will find this same test applied 4o
vou all through life When vou geot
situations in banks or merchants® offices,
when you begin to practise professions
of your own. as lawvers. doctors, teach-
ers, or whatever it may be, your employ-
ers, your eclients, will be watching you.
They will be saying, * Is th{s a man who
puts his heart into his work—who does
with hls wmight what 1s given him to
do And n mnine cases out of ten
yeur success or fallure in life will de-
pend on the day this question can be
answered *“Seest thou 3 wan diligent
in his business.” the Bible says in an-
other placo. ** he shall stand before kings,
he shall not stand before mean men ™
How constantly in actual life do we see
this fulfilled A voung fellow starts in
1Hfo <with little to help him. nelther
wealth wor position nor friends: and

)

|
‘ sitnpiy by indusiry and energy, by duing

* with his might ™ what his hande find ,

, 10 do, comes to be 2 man of welght and
influence, n leader of his fellow-men,
'mlngllng casily and naturally with the
,h!ghcal in the land, which 18 what is
meant in the Proverbs when it 18 sald
“ he shall stand before kings.”
i Indeed, you will find the moment you
, 80 vut tnto tho active work of iife that
men at once begin to get divided Into
two great classes—the efliclent and the
inefliclent, the energetic und the indolent
y . the busy workers in the great hive of
i human lite who store up what s useful
'

for themselves and others. and the
drones, whou are thrust aside as uscless
'nml whum socdety scarcely misses when
they perish.  So yjou ses that the facts
j of dully experience bear out the advice
ghen In our text as to the conduet of
our lives,

Now there 18 a very special reason
Iwhy boys of your age, particularly,
should hase this truth put strongly Le-
fore them.

8CHOOL LIFE

represents a transition period, probably
the most critical period through which
'you wlll ever have to pnss. It is the
, berlod when you pass frum childhoud,
when play {s the chief business ot life, 0
manhvod, when work is its chief busi-
ness,

Only a few years ago and your parents
| were quite happy if you were orly play-

fng with all your might—If you raced
a-ound the flelds, played ball tiil yon
were tired, got thus a good appetite,
slept well by night, and so grew stout
and strong and simply enjoyed life. It
was easy enough then to follow out the
injunction of the text, and do with your
might what your hands found to do. But
not one of you wishes to remalin a little
child.  You want to he men—most of
you, I imagine, are In a hurry to be
men. That at least s usually the case
with boys. But if you are to be men
then you must learn to lay aside the
childish condition in which play is the
main occupation of life. Our business
as teachers is to help you over this
period of change, to help you to mingle
hearty work with hearty play, and so
gradually prepare you for the serlous
work of life,

Now, do not for one instant let your-
sclves think that when you pass away
from the childish stage you are giving
up the chance of keen enjoyment. It-is
largely a question of skill, which also
weans taking the trouble to acquire skill.

DO SOMETIHING WELL.

You all know what a delight it ic for
a boy to do something in which ho ex-
cels; to skate well, to ride a bicycle with
safety and speed, to manage a horse, to
run rapldly, to take a long jump or a
high one. Nature has planted in us
this desire to excel. On the whole I
doubt it a man has any recollection of
unallcyed happiness greater than the
memory of what ne hae felt when a boy
in the mere sense of physical activity
and energy.

Now, the delight which you thus feel
fn shysical activity and skill, you may,
here at school and as you grow to man-
hond, feel in things of the mind. The
student who has mastered his subject, the
orator who holds the ear ot a great
listening audience, the writer who feels
that he car command the deep attention
of his readers, the keen man of business
who knows his facts and how to use

structures all such pecple have for the
most part a keen delight in the exercise
of their powers. The moment You learn
how to do anything well and easily, then
dning that thing becomes a pleasure in-
stead of a pain.
“with your might™ what you have to
do in iife, you have an excellent chance
of gotting from it mueh keen pleasure.

There are two other reasons—perhaps
one may call them higher reasons—
which I think T ought to urge upon you
for doing with your might what is given
you to do.

First. your duty te your parents. 1
suppose there is not a boy In this hall
who bas not had something said to him
as he left to comé back to school, either
the strong. hearty advice of a father,
or the loving counsel of a mother, or

do his vest ai hls work this term. This
onght to mean a great deal to you.
Parents do not ask or expect that you
shall all be brilllant or clever—they
simply wish veu to do *with your
might” the business of schoolboy life.
Your doing so will make them happler
than almost anything else.
to be a great Inspiration to a hoy

I gives us our powers of mind as well as
our powers of body Tt is Impossible
to believe that these powers should be
given us without a duty going along

them, the engineer who plans great

So, if you will dn]

of others dearest to him—urging him to ‘

This ought '
Then there s your duty fo God God '

with the gift—the duty of using them. |

.1t we glve way to laziness- if wo are
willing to grow up in ignorance, we aro
. despising the best gifts of God.
slothful in busincss—fervent in spirit—
| erving the lord.” That i{s tho splrit
, which St. Paul belleved should be in
, every Christlan. So when you are
; tempted to idleness or carelessness bhraco
up your minds by thinking of this text:
Whatsvever thy lhand findeth to do,
do it with thy might.”

l THE MOTHER'S BOYS.

« How natural it 18 for tho mothor to
; speak of her sons as * boys,”
i though they are grown up and stalwart
men 10 the world, 1 wonder why the
+ beys don't come,” said a silver-halired
mother, as she went to look out of tho
window to see If her sons weroe coming
in sight to take the promised tea with
her.

* Boys ! exclaimed a young girl, with
a merry laugh. “Do you call those
big men ‘boys’? Why, auntie, they
are over forty years old!”

The dear old mother turned and looked
at the young girl, and said, in gentle
tone :

They will always be boys in the
mother's heart, no matter how large and
old they are. You cannot understand
that now, but perhaps, my dear, some-
time you may.”

Long after that silver-haired mother
and her “ boys* had all ‘* passed on and
up the helights,” the young girl, a silver-
haired mother herself, remembered and
understood.

The Tribune tells this sweet story of
one mother's three “boys " :

“ A dear old lady, whose home Is in
Brooklyn, has been an invalid for many
years. She is confined nearly always
to her wheeled-chair, and her .sual sta-
tion is in a deep bay-window that looks
out on a qulet street shaded by maple
trees. ‘The pleasure of her life is the
green tossing foliage, and its chiet an-
noyance the slingshots of the small boys
hunting sparrows. On the window-
ledge in front of her lie three heaps of
postal-cards and, when she is not watch-
ing the trees and the sparrows, she is
fingering her mail.

*“The three beaps are always of equal
height. There are just as many cards
in one plle as in another. And the
likeness between the heaps doesn't stop
there. What one postal card says all
the others say. The only differences
are in the date lines and the signatures.
All the cards in one plle are signed
‘*Ned,” in the next ‘Guy, and in the
third, ‘Richard.’ Every morning the
postman’s whistle brings three cards,
one for each pile.

‘“Each postal card says: ‘I am well
and doing well! Never anything else,
and never anything more. The white-
hajred Jady in the arm-chair has three
sons who are {n ‘leather. They travel
for their firms. Each trip lasts a fort-
night. Every other Sunday Zhey are
together at home. Every day they are
away from home they send thelr mother
the message she looks for. The date-
line tells her where each boy is, the five
words that nothing has gone wrong with
him. The ‘boys’ are nearly of middle
age. They are unmarried, and are giv-
ing their lives to the invalid in the arm-
chair.”—The Evangelist,

HAL'S EXPERIENCE IN THE
CHERRY TIREE.

“ No; I'm not going a step! It's hot-

i ter than Africa here! _Besides, I know
y all about it, anyhow. Wasn't 1 listening
¢ when that missionary was here to tea 2
Mamma only said, *“Very well,” and
; went upstairs g0 quictly that Hal tried
(to think of a better excuse, and had
- Just about decided to add that his mite
y box was empty when he heard her bed-
y room door shut. So he began to whistle,
yand went out to climb into the old
cherry tree, his favourite resort; streteh-

ing himself out on the largest limb, he

 looked up at the fleecy clouds, and
, watched the sunlight and sladow chas-
ying each other in and out among the
green lea.es. He did not know that he
had shut his eyes, but, opening them
suddenly, he saw a queer mud hut at
the foot of the tree. And the tree it-
isel! seemed different; the leaves were
larger than they had been a moment be-

’torc, and so odd shaped! His clothes
j were gone, and his skin looked brown,
and, oh, how much hotter it had grown

in these few minutes! A strange nolse
secerned Joming nearur, he heprd the
sound of hurrying feet, mingled with
cries of pain; he slid down from the tree
Just as a throng of dark-skinned men.
women, and children were passing by.
*The slave traders ! He tried to hido,
but it was too late. Soon he was bound,
i and belng driven on, on, over marshes
and through jungles, hungry and weary,

uNm ,

even ;

Ino kind hand to help him, until at last
‘the sea camo In sight.

Poor Hal! his little brown feet wero
more tired than his white ones had ever
been; his head ached, and he trembles
all over with fear. Oh, If somebody
would only come and help him! 1t he
only lived in a land where such droad-
, ful things were unknown !

* Nobody cares,” he sald. “It's plea-
santer to sit up in a tree thad to go to
meeting, and the mite box s empty,
‘cause it's just whiptop time "—and Hal
was getting mixed in his dreams. But
he felt the air grow suddenly cooler, and
ho saw Somebody with kinder eyes and
a more grieved look than mamma; and
, & volce said, *Inasmuch as ye did it

not to one of tho least of these, ye did
it not to me.”

Hal's oyes were opened very wide
now, a cloud had come over the sun, a
soft breeze was swaying the branches
of the tree, and he sat very still for a
minute. Then two drops fell—-not from
the skles—and he climbed down julckly
and ran to find mamma.

Next Band Sunday Hal and his mite
box went to meetlng.

JUNIOR EPWORTH LEAGUE,
PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC,
JULY 24, 1898.

HINTS FOR DAILY LIVING : HOW TO
BE HELPFUL.

(Gal. 6. 2; Matt. 20. 26-28.)

* The spirit of true religion is one of
helpfulness. * Bear ye one another’s
burden,” says St. Paul, “and so fulfil
the law of Christ.” Each of us has
a burden of some sort—even boys and
girl8. Sometimes their burdens are as
hard to bear as those of older persons.
They often have difficult lessons, heavy.
tasks, perhaps grlevous sorrows.

‘We should help one another, Older
children may help the younger brothers
and sisters to learn thelr lessons. The)
may help them in their games and
sports. Nothing is more beautiful than
to =.e this spirit of helpfulness in family
life. and nothing is more painful than
th., spirit ot selfishness. Let us ask
w.at Jesus would dc under such cir-
cumstances. The verses from St. Mat-
thew tell us what he did. He came not
to be mintstered unto, but to minister,
and to give his life a ransom for many.
So should we also seek to walk in his
footsteps. The greatest man is he who
helps men most. Even boys and girls
may share that greatness and goodness
by being kind and loving and helpful
in the home, in the achoo;, in the church,
and in the world.

PLEASANT WORDS FROM ENGLISH
LIPS,

The. London Engineering, an authority
in the British navy, while commenting
on the destruction of the Maine in the
{ssue ot April 22, 1898, says :

** Whatever may have been the cause,
one fact stands out with prominence.
The conduct of the whole ship’s com-
pany was worthy of the best traditions
of the American navy.

“The suddenness of the catastrophe,
the rapidity with which the vessel sank,
the darkness, the successfon of ex-
plosions after the great outburst, and
the fact that many of the crew were
asleep all tended to put the morale of
the ship’s company to as severe a test
as could well be imagined; but not a
man failed in his duty.”

The same paper recalls a circumstance
which may be forgotten by our readers.
In the great hurricane at Samoa in 1889,
| in which six warships were lost, the
y English steamer Calliope was able to
| escape, and reached the opea sea. She
) passed close by an American war-ship
{ which was being driven helplessly on
i the rocks to destruction. The crew of

the doomed ship manned her sides and
[ rigging, and as thé English vessel passed
i them to safety, they gave her a hearty
, cheer of congratulation. The band
. struck up * The Star-Spangled Banner,”
' and as they playved the ship struck a

reef. ’
{ ‘The English paper says, “ The Amerl-
i cans had death staring them: in the
) face, yet with .2 herolsm characteristic
+ of the nation, they were able to send a
Imessage of encouragement and good-
'
1
1
1
|
{
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will to those who were able to find ‘the
safety denied to themselves. The in-
cldent never should be forgotten by
eitker nation, least of zil by £ngland.”
Every worthy action Is a.fruitful seed.
That single cheer given on .the other
side of the world in -the-face of night
and death no doubt ‘has brought forth
in many an English-mind the feeling of
kinship with' which Great Britain “aas
now come forward to stand.side by -side.
with Ameriea,"—Youth's Companion.
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