PLEABANT HOURS.

EASTER BELLN,

(S WINGIN G, smignug,
%2 Hear the nngiug
Of the proat Tdinaa the steepln,
Listeu, Listess, O yo pooyle,
For the earth is glad to-day!
Pealivg, poating,
Exhoa stealing
Thtough the great clefts of the mountains
I'axt the trry hearted fountaines
To the valtoys of decay :
K ug, O bells,
Kiup 10 gla dness,
Iag out sadness,
Jeans ULnist 18 risen to day !

Vo1 e ealling,

Vir1ous (athing
Thivigh the pearl-ombattled portals
Frow the Land of the Iimmo als
Va vur blosed Easter Day :

And for Angel,

Aut Archangel
TLis the mewsge that they bring us,
This the ch.tlenge that they fling us,
Hail the Saviour, risen to-day !

Hiog, O bells )

Ring out Wliudness,

Rmf »0 kindneas,
€ yo bells of Easter Day !

Fulhag lowly,

Lard most boly,
By the P’cace that thou hast lent us,
By the Frarit thon st sent us,
tirant on this thine Easter Day ¢

Worthward weading,

Vorzes blending,
That o.th liys that do not falter
We nuay sing beside thino altar
UF that love that livesalway ;

K Rug, O lﬁg' !

185, out €O

Ringe 1n boldno(;?

For the King of Easter Day |

Ring out again,
Bells ning amain ¢
Aud the heart finds rest from malice
In tho ruby -bearted Chalice
Of the Lord oa Easter Day.
Chna: is risen,
Christ 18 risen |
And s s turden 14 aplifted,
And the scmbre clonds are shifted
‘rom tho sbinicg upward way,
King, O bells !
Tell, 101l the story,
Riog, riug the glory,
Jesus Christ is risen to-day

THE DESERTER,

THE stroets of our large éities daily
present some striking scenes from
which lessons of life may over be
learned. Just watch those two lads
in that dirty alley. Dick is the cap-
tain of tho lads. He isa good-natured
fellow, and had he been well-trained
wonld have been a valuable member of
eocivty With his wooden sword he
commands the other lads to obey,
Tom c3caped from his control. He
descrted, but was caught, and with
hands tied, was marched in trinmph
to tho alley. A mock trial ensued,
and Tom was ordered to bs imprisoned
in a corner for two minutes !

Tom is very merry whilst in
custcdy ; but there is a look in the
faco of "oth tho captor and the caught
whic’. ecoms to say, “Might often
ov_rpowers right.”  Or we can imagine
Dick to be saying :

tome along, sir, come away,

1 will teach you how to pln
Preperly at hide and ueE.

My, don'ttorn side your cheek ;
You kuow tha I am captain hers,
4nd now I've got you by the ear.

Lifo in somo of the <ity alleya i of
an extraordinary character, With
daily examples ot intemperance and all
kinds of vice beforu their oyes, the
wonder is, not that 80 many children
ar corrnpted, but that any escape.

The noble army of teschers in our

ragged and mis-ion echeols hase done
8 blesacd work smongst our cityl

Arnba,  Tho fruit of their lubyurs can
only be known in the better world.
Pray for thom, and nnsist them with
your gifts,

WHERE ARE YOUR BINS!
GOOD FRIDAY THOUGHTS

A Youxa girl osmo to seo her min-
{ster, boing anxious about her soul.

t Are you saved 1" ho asked, ““ or aro
you only trying to be saved 1"

] am trying,"” she sadly replied.

* How are you trying1"

“X am praying, and readiog the
Biblo, and going to church, and striving
to keep the commandments.”

¢ How are you succeeding 1"

“ Not very well," she sorrowfully
answered.

¢ Do you not see that in all this try-
ing you ars leaving Ohrist out as truly
a8 if there were ns Saviour who has
como down from heaven to deliver
us from ein and its dreadful conse-
quences}”

00, I believe in Jesus,” she guickly
rosponded

“Youdot Letussee, Do you be-
lieve that Ohvist died upon the crosst”

“Yes, I know it."”

* How do you know it 1 Yon werenot
there to see him die.”

1 koow it because God says so in
his Word.”

“ Do you beliove, then, whatever God
8ays in his Word 3

“Yes, sir.”

“ Well, why did Christ die upon the
cross 1

* He died for our sina”

“You are correct, for God says over
and over again that he died for our sins.
Your sins were upon him, therefors,
when ho was nailed to the cross—were
they 1"

“ Yes, gir.”

“YVhere is Christ now$”

“ Ho is up in Leaven.”

“ You are right again, for God repeat-
edly tells us this in his Word. Are
your sins upon him $”

“ No, sir.”

* Qbserve, your sing were upon him
once when he was nsailed to the cross,
and to-day he isin heaven without them.
Where are your sins!”

8he looked down for a fow moments
in deep thought, and then, raiging her
eyes, a sweot smile played over her face
as she gaid: “They must be in his
gmvc.”

I ]:{l my sins on Jesus,

Tho spotless Lamb of God ;

Hobears them all, and frees us

From the azcuraed load ;

X briag my guilt to Jesas,

To wash my crimson satains
1Vhite in his blood most precions,
Till not & spot 1.mains.”

The Volksfreund for August, 1854,
states that out of nine hundred pevsons
who died in Rotterdam the preceding
year from cholera, only three were
abatainers.—Judge Pitman,

I have found tho use of alcoholic
drinks to be the most powerful pre-
disposing canze of malignant cholers
with which I am acquainted. Wero I
onn of the authorities, I would placard
every spiritghop in town with large
bills, containing the words—croLzra
80LD HERS —Dr. A. Al Adasms.

I consider I shall do more in caring
discase and proventing diseass in one
yesr by prescribing total abstinence,
than I could do in the ordinary course
of an extensive practice of one hundrod
years.~—Dr. Higginbotiom.

THE NIGHT OHARLIE RAN
THE EXPRESS,

DY EDWARD A, RAND,

Har after five, one stormy wintor
ovening. Half sfter fivo, and against
the gray, ashy sky, the smoke rose
from Engine Twenty in & black column
each time that the fireman coaled up.
That ovening a passenger-car ran next
to the tender, and at the forward door
of this car s faco was pressed ngainst
tho glass, With this faco wont much
comforter and much cost, all belanging
to a stout, solidly-built man.

* Whew |” he exclaimed, suddenly.

Ho was looking across the tender
into the locomotive-cab. The fireman
had swung back the heavy iron door of
the furnaco, and was shovelling coal
down the throat of the dragon with its
ravenous appetite for carbon. The
glare of the flames filled tho cab and
flooded the tender with a sharp light,
down through which the storm-flakes
drifted a fleet of snowy sail across a
sz of gold.

“ That’s pretty,” said the watcher.
While the snow and gold blended
below, tho smoke-stack abovo was
belching out clouds of ebony. ¢ And
that, that is ugly,” he murmured.
“That's the way sometimes that things
here end—in miserable smoke, black
and ugly. But don't that fireman go
it spry! Ho's worth noticing, Spry
and on hand all the time. Bah!
What a night ! ”

He shrugged his shonlders 23 he felt
a cold draft from the outside atmos-
phers of mist and storm covering the
level seamarshes the train was cross-
ing. Soon there was a perceptible
slowing of the train, the cars occasion-
ally jolting as if in the cffort to hslt
they were dislocating a limb or two,

* Rock-kcc Brook1” bawled the
brakeman, ard at Rocky Brook the
ccat and-comforter man stepped out
upon the platform. Tho fireman,
Oharlie SBomes, alighted also, oil-can in
hand.

“ Beg pardon !” said Charlie, run-
ning against sn old Rocky Brook
acquaintance, Nathan Withers,

¢ Hamph !” ejaculated the coat-and-
comforter man. ‘He can make an
apology. I like to see an employee
gentlemanly, and anybody in fact,”

“ No harm,” said Nathan. ¢ Fear-
ful night, isn't it, Oharlie 1”

““Yes, and it will be worsa.  Chilly,
cold, too.”

Nathan followed the fireman as he
moistened the tired, dry joints of the
nmachinery with & bath of oil.

‘Say, Charlie, it's a bad night, and
take & nip of this. 'Twill put you in
good condition.”

Charlie stepped back as if Nathsn
bad presented a pistol rather than a
flack.

“I thank you, Nathan, but that
won't do. It’s rigainst the rules of the
rosd for me to touch it. They must
bave clear heads, you know, whoever
may run these trains.”

Nathan slipped back into the shadows
clustering about the station. Oharlie
bad gone to tho head of the engino,
ciling and talking with Nathan, and
then returned to the neighbourhood of
the coat-and.comforter man, who over-
heard some of his conversation, and
aaid to himself,

“That young fellow ig decided, and
can meet the neceesities of the occa-
sion. He must be promoted.” Then
he returned to the cars, Charlie atep-
ping up into the cab,

The noxt day, Charlie rushed int
tho prosence of his grandmother, with
whom he and his siater lived, saying,

“ Qongratulate me! I saw ou
nuperintondent to-dsy, or he camo to
me. You see, last night ho was on
the train. He sent for me.”

¢ for what”

“You'll see. Said he, ‘I want an
oxtra hand to-night, to tako Freight
Baven down to Hartley, and there
you'll find an expross. Bring her
through to Bentley. X saw that you
refused some liquor last night. I want
steady men.’ Bo, grandms, I'm to be
the engineer that v ill take the expres
through from Hartley to Beutley,
twenty miles beyond Roaring Brook,
and be says I may have an engino all
the time. Whew! Don't I wish I
was a steam-whistlo that I might give
vent to my feelings! Sallie, wave at
me when Igo by!"

“But banners for such triumphal
occaslons are scaroe in this country,”
said Sallie, the sister living with the
old lady.

¢ Take this,” and Charlie went to
his dvawer for a handkerchief,

¢ But Oharlie,” said grandms, “ whils
I am glad to have yon an engineer, is
not that a risky train "

¢ Why, grandms, [ know the rosd
a8 ‘well as the orchard-path back of the
houss, and then X have run trains for
short distances.”

¢ Woll, Charlie,” and grandma, rising
up, looked seriously at him, “keep s
sharp lookont, aud while you are look-
ing out I will bt looking up.”

The old lady here solemnly, trust-
Ingly raised her eyes to heaven.

Charlie was taken in Freight Seven
to Hartley, and there he found Engine
Nine waiting for 2 place in the expectad
oxpread,

Bill Stover was Charlie’s fireman.
He was a stubby, round-shouldered
chap, carrying a black mop of hair on
bis hezd and another on his chin,

¢ Bill, do you think you and I can
put this train through in good shapet”
asked Cha:’ (slightly emphasizing the
second pronoun), when Engine Nine
had been shackled onto the express
train.

¢ We will tryit. 'We arn harnesaed
to the train all right now. First signal
has been given and the second will
follow soon.”

“There it is, the second signal!
Forward, Engine Nine! Do your best
to-night,” eaid Charlie. As if intelli-
geat, and not a bundle of machinery,
the engine began to respond. The
steam went fuming, shoving into the
cylinders, the pistons began to play in
tud ont like muscular arms, the big,
revalving wheels turned slowly, and
the express was off.

¢ Choo-choo ! Choochoo!” coughed
the engine, the dragon withia relisving
himself of several mouthfuls of black
smoke, and spitefully spitting out a
quantity of steam also.

‘ Hurrah I” said the young enginecr
to kimself. He wasasproud of Engine
Nine as 2 mother is of her first baby.
He looked with satiefaction upon the
gshining lever and throttle, viewed
sdmiringly tho polished steam-gusge,
and when Bill Stover opened the
furnace-door and revealed the roaring,
raging volcano there, Ohatlie paid him
this first-class compliment :

« Bill, I conld not have built that
fire better myself.”

Away sped the exprees,

¢ Bill, she is good as a bird |” said
Oharlie, complacently eying Engine -




