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PLEASANT HOTURS.
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CURLY-HEAD,
BY It 8. DROOKS.

EIIAT are yer askin’, atrauger, about
that Jock o' har
5o nico and keerful in the family

2V
ok " .
IR hat's kep
! Rible thar? .

Rl then, 1 don’t mind tellin’, scein’ as yer
 wants ter know,
t's from the headd of our haby. Yes, that's
him  Stand up, Joe!

; oe is our only haly, nigh on ter six foot tull:
B3 1l he'll be one-nnd-twenty comin’ this next
B Fail,
B But he can't yet beat his daddy in the hay-
s fielt or the ywales,

B -pitchin' on the waggon or splittin’ up the
§  aails,

i¥or 1 way a famous choppor. jest cighteen
: years igo,

B\ hen this steange thing happened that came
RE  to e aud Joe,

L urly-lead we called him then, sir; his hair
A s curly yet.

Bt them long silky ringlets 1 never shall
U forget.

:; e was tough times, stranger, when all
3 around was new,

B84 111 all the country forests with only **blazes”
. through.

SRV e lived 1 the old log hiouse then, Sally and
t me and Joo,

Bl theold Black River country, whar we made
B our clearin’ show,

HI\Va), one day, 1 way choppin' nigh to our

g cabin door—

day that I'll remember till kingdom come
aml more—

nd Curly-head was playin® around among

R the chips—

A bci-n‘nty, it 1 do say it, with rosy cheeks and

ips.

M1 don't know hiow it happened ; but quicker'n
1 can tell

FOur Curly-head had stumbled and lay thar
' g whar he fell
1ROn tho log that I was choppin’, with his
N yvellow curls outspread ;
BaAnd the heavy ax was fallin® right on his
i precious head.

LyThe next thing I knew nothin® and all was
R : dark arotnd.

ME\When 1 came to 1 was lying streteched out
- thar on the ground ;

M And Ourly-head was callin®: 'O, Daddy, don't
! doso!"

BRI caught him o my bosom, my own dear
little Joe.

All safe, sir. Not a sliver had touched his
little hiead ;

But one of his curls way lyin’ thar on the log
outspread.

It lay whar tho ax was strikin’, cut close by
its shatpened edge ;

And what then was my feelin's, per'aps sir,

you can jedge.

1 took the little ringlet and pressed it to my

ips ;
Then I kneeled down aud peayed sir, right
thar, ou tho chips.
We Hut it in the Bible, whar I often read to
o¢
“The hairs of your head are numbered ;"
and, sir, 1 beliove it's so.
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THE RISING TIDE.

9 VERYTHING goes to show
¥ how strongly the tide of pub-

5 lic opinion all over the world
ig rising on the subject of in-
toxicating liquors, and of the ruinous
consequences of the drinking habits of
society. The friends of the liquor
intereat may protest as they like ; the
lovers of & ¢ good glass of spirits ” may
snser, and try even to be funny;
“8ociety ” may call temperance
ple ¢ vulgar ;” and the holders by good
old use and wont may drivel out the
long ago disoounted talk about fanatics
and fanaticiem, but it does not matter,
In the meantime an ever-growing
number are becoming convinoed that
if intoxicating liquors are not to kill
Christianity snd civilizition, Christi-
anity and civilization will have to kill

them. The fact is becoming clear that
these'drinks and these drinking habits
are the fruitful parents of threo-fonrths
and more of all the misery, pauperiam.
dispase, and crime that are going, and
that it is more than time that some-
thing effectual were done to abate the
nuisance and kill the killer.

Slowly but ateadily for the last fifty
years this tide of opinion has been
rising, and ever with an accelerated
flow. And it will continue to do so,
as all whom it may concern had just
a8 woll mark and reckon on. A few
small jokes or sneers will not turn
back the tide any moro than did Murs,
Partington the Atlantio with her mop
and puil.—Globe.

Iho Chicago Jrlerior puis the mat.
ter very fairly as far as the States are
concerned, and a8 it is qni‘e as appli-
cable in its way to Canada, we quote
the passage and adopt it a8 our own :—
“There will never be another great
distillery built in the United States.
Those now in existence have ¢ pooled’
their interests, 8o that over one-half of
them are idle. Many of them will
never blackon heaven from their sooty
stacks again—and no capitalist is eo
foolish as to invest his money in s
dying business, The attempt of the
dram-shops to rule the country arises
ont of their stupid blindness to their
own inevitable and imwinent doom.”
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WORK THAT PAYS.

CAIT costs someting to be a good
- mother. There is no more ex-
acting and exhausting work in
the world than a true mother’s
work, But there is no work in all the
world that pays better. No reward
in God's service is surer, richer, grander
than the reward to a faithful and faith.
filled mother. And as to the idea that
a mother can neglect this work in the
carlier years of her children’s life, and
tako it up to better advantage in their
later years, that is as baseless in fact
as it is in philosophy. No mother on
carth ever yet won her child'’s freest,
truest confidence, in ita maturer years,
if she had failed of securing it before
that period. No mother would deserve
sich confidence, if she deliberately
postponed their seeking until then.
1t may bo—it often is—a wise moth-
er's duty to be measurably separated
from her children in their later train-
ing, when thoy must be at school or at
labour, or in the enjoyment of well
chosen companionship outside of their
home; but this should ncver be
accepted us a necessity until the moth-
er's hold on the children's confidence
is 80 strong through the experiences of
the years that are gone, that only the
close of life can diminish, can change
the conscience power of that hold.

As a rule, a child's taste, and char-
acter, and trend in life, and even its

rmanent destiny, are practically
shaped before the child is seven years
of age. A mother’s failure of motherly
devotedness in those first seven years
can never be made good by seven times
seven yeats of devotedness thereafter.
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MR, Srunaeox asked a young girl,
who served as a domestic in one of his
families, when she presented herself for
membership in his church, what evi-
denco she could give of having beoome
a Ohristian, and she meekly answered,

“Y now sweep under the mata.”

THE “’PRENTICE PILLAR.”

g N visiting the city of Edinburgh
§8 on one occasion, a party of
friends engsged seats in the
atage which runs from the city to
Roalin, Having arrived at the end of
the short journey we visited the_cele-
brated Roslin Chapol.

Amongst other objeots of interest in
that heautiful structure we saw, wan
the *“’Prentice Pillar,” enwreathed from
floor to ceiling with a garland of flowers
in stone, of superb workmanship.

The master had received orders to
execute auch a piece of work after a
pattern to be seen on the Continent.
While the master was away atudying
the original, his apprentice boy took
the work in hand and finished it before
the return of his master, who, when
he saw it, was 80 enraged against the
boy, that he smote him with a mallet
and killed him.

That pillar stands a monumeat to
the genius and skill of the lad, and the
anger and uncontrolled temper of the
man.

“From envy, hatred, and malice,
good Lord deliver us ¥
QGro. C. Poysex.
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“CHINESE"” GORDON ON
PRAYER.

HE Rev. Oanon Wilberforce,
speaking at a temperance meet-
ing in Canterbury, said that

just before General Gordon started, as
he believed, for the Congo, he sent to
a religious gathering over which the
Cauon was presiding, asking for the
prayers of those assembled. He said
in his letter, “I would rather have
the prayer of that little company
gathered in your house to-day than I
would bave the wealth of the Soudan
placed at my dispoesl, Pray for me
that I may have humility and the
guidance of God, and that ull spirit of
murmuring may be rebuked in me.”
When he reached London on his return
from Bruesels, and his destination was
changed, the General sent the Canon
another message: ¢Offer thanks at
your next prayer-meeting. When I
was upborne on the hearts of those
Christiana I received from God the
spiritual blessing that I wanted,
and am now camly reeting in the
current of His will.”

BETTER THAN WINE,

CCORDING to Sir William

Gull, Queen Victoria’s phy-

siciun, and of course eminent

in his profession, it is better

in case of fatigue from overwork to
eat raisins than to resort to aloohol,
In his testimony before the Lords’
Commission in London, a few months
ago, he aflirmed that instead of fly-
ing to alcohol, as many people do when
exhausted, they might very well drink
water, or they might very well take
food ; and they would be very much
better without the alcohol.” He
added, as to the form of food he him-
self resorta to, ¢'in case of fatigue from
overwork, I would say that if I am
thus fatigued my food is very simple—
I eat the raisins instead of taking the
wine, For thirty years I have bad
large experience in this practice. I
have recommended it to my personal
friends. It is » limited experience,
but I believe it is very good and true

emperience.” This is valuable testi.

mony ; we know of nono better from
medical sources; and we commend it
to the thoughtful consideration of all
those who ate in the habit of rcsort.
ing to *a little wine for thy stomach's
sake,"—7T'he Continent.
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THE BICYCLER.

W EE that unsuspecting boy,
With his manner sweet and coy,
As ho rides.
Seo his lovely bright wachine ;
Seo Lis trousers nice and clean;
See him on the handle lean
As he glides.

Gaze upou that little pool,
With its waters calm and cool,
In the road.
Watch the tiny little stick,
Which yon little boy doth kick;
Bicycle approaches guick
With its load,

Goodness, gracious! What a fall !
Watchied with joy by children small,
Ses the chni'
See the mud u{uon hie kuees ;
Hear the small boys how they tease;
As the water he doth squecze

Frow his cap.
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“ THE WORLD OWES ME A
LIVING.”

WHE world owes you a living,

does it? Then I will tell you

what 1 would do. I would go
to work and collect the debt as scon as
possible, before it gets outlawed. I
have noticed that it makes very little
difference how much men owe me, if I
do not attend closely to the busisess of
collecting. There are men who owe
me onough to make me richer than 1
have any proepect of being, but the
trouble is they do not sesm likely to
pay ; snd I am of the opinion that the
world is very much like them in this
{ t.
I will tell you what I would do, if
I thought the world owed me a living,
I would get me » hoe, and go out some-
where, where I could geta goad chance
at the world, and comwmence to dig,
and drop in a few seeds here and there,
as I had opportunity; and I think if
the world really owed me a living, by
sticking close to it with my hose, I
could collect the debt in the course of
the season. This seems the readiest
way I can think of, to collect what the
world owes, The fact is, there are so
many creditors of this kind who claim
that the world owes them a living,
that some of them will lose their debts
a8 sure as fate, if they do not begin
early and work hard to collect their
claims. The world is no doubt able to
pay, provided it ‘can have time, It
generally takes the world about six
months to get around, after the claims
are presentod snd vigorously hoed in ;
but the man who delays and dallies
sbout the matter, will find that, while
the world may owe him a liviog, other
people will have collected their claims
before him, and there will be nothing
left when he comes.
“The aluggard will nct plough by
reason of the cold ; therefore shall he
beg in harveet and hawe nothing.”

Two million children in the J apanese
Public Schools are being taught on the
Ameriean and English systems. Ah!
yes; learning to use revolvers and
steal land, Well, this may be of great
benefit to them by the time they are
mea snd women, if Euagland leaves

them any land to steal.—Burkington |( é
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