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PLEASBANT HOURS,
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oocasion alluded to, nnnouncing that
ho had settled on him the sum of
810,000, to be paid in four unnual 1n-
stallments, of 82,600 cach. Investi-
gation has establishod tho fact that
there is no mistake or decoption in
the matter,

THE TRUE RING.

o ANTED, a clerk at
Ay 650 Washington
¥ Street,”

This was tho adver-
tisement that ap-

QF‘» peared in one of the
%y morning papers of a
largo city.  Many a young fellow who

bad been secking employment for
weeks felt his hopes riso &8 he read it.

Fred Barker heard it at the break-
fust table tho duy after it uppeured ;
hig sister Louise said . * Oh Fred! 1
forgot to tell you thut I suw in yester-
duy’s paper thst Mitchell & Tyler want
aclerk; that will be the place abuve
all others for you. It's a splondid
store.  Of course you can get the place
if* you aro not too late, You can take
a letter from Uncle Horace ; his in-
fluonico and your appearance will settle
toe matter. I heard Mr. Mitchel)
was roal fussy about his clerks, but
I'm gure ho can find nothing to object
to in my handsome, well-dressed
brother,” and tho sister looked admir-
ingly at Fred's fuir face, smoothed
locke, aud well fitting suit,

“ Perhaps I'll call around there after
a while,” Frod said carelessly,

* Pleaso hurry and go now, won't
youl” hig sister said: “I'm afraid
somgbody has snatched up the place
before this time.”

Fred finished his breakfast in a
leisurely wny, put a few extra touches
to his already careful toilot, lighted n
cigar, aud sauntered forth,

¢ Better throw away your cigar be-
foro you go in, Mr. Mitchell may
object to it,” said Louise, who stood
in tho front door us he passed out,

“He'll have to take me as I am,”
Frod suid with o lofty air; «al) gen-
tlemen smoke. I do not -propose to
be a alave to him or any othor man.”

He called at his uncle's office on the
way and procured a letter of recom-
mendation. Thus ecquipped, he felt
contident of success.

Just behina him there walked with
brisk step a boy of fifieen, a year or
two younger than himself, This wag
David Gregg. He, too, had seen the
advertisement, and was on the way
that very minute to 650 Washington
Stroot. Ho waa tho eldest of & family
of children whoso father had died at the
begioning of thus long wmnter, David
hed tried hard to find employment,
had jmproved every moment 1n doin
odd jobs for anybudy, had studied the
papers and answered advertisements
until ho was well nigh discouraged,
The places wero sure to bo filled by
porsons who had influential friends;
ho had none, for his father bad re.
mored to the city from the country
only a short time before his death, and
nOw, ruore because be applied for evory
thing ho heard of than from any hope
of success, he bad risan very carly
that morning, made the fira, and whilp
his movher was preparing breakfust,
put himsolf in tho neatesh possible
order to go to Mitchell & Tyler's,

- When he appeared at breakfast
looking so bright and 3o neat, his
mother thonght he was a non to bo
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proud of, the handsom»st boy in the
wholo city, yot his face was uctually
homely as far ns beauty of features
wad concerned ; his  clothes were
coarse, ond ho had no fancy necktie,
no flushing pin, or gold cuff-buttons
liko the elegant young gentleman who
now walked before him.

What was tho reason that among
tho largo number of boya who filed in
and out of Mitchell & Tvler's privato
offico, no ono of them had yet been
selected to fill tho vacant clerkship 3
Me. Mitchell, the s-nior partuer of
the firm Lud usked some plain, straight-
forward questions of them—¢ Where
do you spend your ovenings1” « Do
you play cards, go tothe theatre1” otc. ;
for Mr. Mitchell huad deolared to kis
pavtnor, “If there is o boy in the
world who has good habits and right
principles, 'm going to hunt him up
if it takes all wintor,” so it turned
out that many of tho boys could not
guwo satisfuctory answers to the search-
ing questions, and others, when Mnr.
Miwhell sounded their knowledge 3f
ligures, were not ready reckoners.
Thoy came and went one whole day,
and as soon 88 the door was opened
the next morning candidates came
flocking in liko birds,

And now it wes Frod Barker’s turn,
Ho stood before Mr, Mitchell, his hat
on his heid, his cigar removed from
his mouth, it is true, but the smoke
theroof curling upward into the mer
chant's face. Hw presented his letter
of introduction. Mr, Muchéll read
it, then asked a fow questions, Mean-
while his practical eye was taking it
all in—sthe cigar, the imitation dia-
mond, the large seal ring,
necktie, He knew in a twinkling
whore Frod Barker probably spent his
ovenings, and that it would take more
money to indulge his tastes than ho
could honestly carn. .

To Fred's astonishment ho presently
heard, “I don't think, young man,
that you aro just the one we have in
mind for this place.” Then before he
knew it he was bowed out.

The next boy who was admitted did
not advance with such an over confi-
dent air. He held his hat in his hand
and spoke in a modest, respectful
manner,

“Have you any recommendationl”

“No, sir, I have none,” David ao-
swered, s littls dejectedly.  * We
have not been long in the city.”

“Well, you need none, if I can
trust my oyes,” Mr. Mitchell remarked
to himself. The bright frank face and
tho mavly air of the boy, impreased
him most favourably ; ho was giill
more pleased when he drew hin; into
convergation and learned what bopks
he was fond of, and how he was going

B | on with his studies evenings, although

he had been obliged to leavo tho high
school aud carn his living,

Mr. Mitchell had very sharp eyes,
be took-note of the well-brushed gar
meats, the shining boots, the sowy
collar and caffs, the delicately olean
finger nails—even by such small things
28 thess is character read—and abovo
all, the look of sincerity and honesty
shining from tho blue eys.

“Well, David,” Mr. Mitchell said,
as ho got upand walked backward and
forth, * what if I wore to tell you that
you can have tho situstion providing
you will work a part of overy
Sabbath1”

It was & most cruol test. Tho boy

hesitated—jost s momont—then ho

the flashing,

said, while his colour roso and hiv voico
choked, T should say, sir, that 1 oan-
not accopt it.”

“Not even when your mother nceds
monoy &0 badly $”

“No, sir, my mother would not uso
money #o earned. Sho bas always
taught mo to obey God and trust him,
como what will.”

‘That ha3 tho true ring, pure gold,”
said Mr. Mitchell, bringing his hand
downon David's shoulder. ** My dear
boy, I want you, and I do not want
you to do any work on-the Sabbath.
[ will pay you ten dollars more a
month than tho last clork received,
because I um glad to find one boy out
of a hundred who remembers his
mother's teachings, and fears to disobey
kis Lord."—New York Evangelist,

THE DYING MINER.

VY WENTY miles from camp, and
:/‘ night approaching. A young
p missionary working for his

Master in one of the miuing
communities of Colorado found himself

in this situation one day, and was be- [ T

ginning to look about him for a place
in which to spend the night, when a
little wuys ahead he descried a rude
cabin.

Approaching nearer, he saw it was
one of the poorest of these rangh habit-
adons; and much of the “chnking”
batweon -the logs.had fallen -ont, ren-
dering the place additionally uncom-
fortable. ’

“Such a place as that is. sarely
deserted;” said the young minister to
himself, and T.am itolined to think
that T would rather sleep out doors, to-
night, than ineide thas shell, even if- it
should prove to be inhabited by one
who would make . me welcome,"”

At the moment the sound of song
floated out -through the-openings be-
twoen the logs, and our traveller
stopped hiz borse to listen to a man’s
weale-voice singing that dear old home-
song, * Home of the sonl.”

0, that homs of the soul 1 in my visions
I bmah?"m walls I

ts brght jasner 2 I can gee.
Til fbmc';r Lut thinly tho veil intervenes
Betweaen that fair city and me,"

were the words thet reached the ear of
the listener outaide.

X.must seo the man who can sing
like that in such = place ag this,”
thought- the- missionary, .riding up to

the cabin and alighting from his horse..

A-feeblo* Come ! came from within,
in answer to his knock ;- and entering,
be found himsdlf in -the small room of
the cabin, which was-almost destitute
of farniture, *

In one corner a rude bedstead had
been constructed of boards and proces
of timber, on which some old blankats
were gpread ; and on this bed lay a
wan, evidently very near to death.
“ Dying alone in this sitnation twenty
miles from the nearest camp, -still his
look into the beyond scemod 5o clear,
80 real, that the languago of th-, aymn
he feably sung wasindeod the language
of the heart,” 2aid the missionary as he
rel=ted the incident.afterward, =« Ho
died that nigh; 2nd I Lave mever
coaged to'fill- & thrill .of thinkfalness,
whenever I think of him, that I wag
belated that day,.and so enabled to be
with tbat man when the end came,
Surely that which eatisies a man when
in the midst of such surroundings is not
a thing to be lightly e} .. When
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a man leaves tho homo of his boyhood
Y6 cannot afford to leave the religion of
Christ too."—Golden Days.

THE ASIA,

Founiered on Qeorglan Bay, on September
14th, 1882, with 100 lives lost,

(}E TEAR for the loved and Joat,
A sigh for the brave qone down;
Qo hundmf souls dashed fromn life to death

Ere one prayer for mercy had flown,

As the Asia sank beneath tho wave

Which remorselessly rolls o'er her silent
grave,

Down, down to the depths of the watery
waste,

Tho sport of the *atorm fiend’s” power ;

The ag?» sped down with her living freight,

Iu that black, despairing hour,

And bleeding hearts long will mom the day

Wheu.tho Asia wasloat on the  Georgian Bay t
L] L

The laugh was light and each face was bright

4s the doomed ones gathered in gleo,

And the farewells were 2aid as the brave
ship sped

To her fate ‘neath the bungry sea.

While the *“storm king” langhed in bis

o hellishsprt

As be reckoned his victims leaving the port.

The gentle, thé good, and the brave 3

ho matron, the maid, and the child—
Tho strong and the weak alike went down
In the ciutch of the hurricana wild ;

The timid with wild despaiiing moan,

And the brave with a horror they dared not
own,

"Ab | siokening and cracl was the mght,
As the winds wovo tho doomed oues shroud,
The Bﬁ{n withdrew ‘ncath tho mantle of

t .
-And the moon hid her face witha clond-;
While the demons of carth, of air, and ses,
Howl?d loud ‘mid the darkness in horribie
glee.

Yes, weep for the souls gons down |

‘Neath the swgop of tho * atorm king's
breath, .

“Who rest in unbroken repote—in pea-~e

In ths curtawless chambers of death !

While Haron's water now quietly rolls

O'or th]e spot where perished a hundred
souls |

But nobly the few struggled on.
With tho death ahrick still fresh on their

ear;
Ah 1 they battled in vain, for the foeman
they fought
No cry for meroy would hear, .
Yet bravely they fought' ‘mid their watery

grave,
8o "battle for life ‘twixt Death and the
brave,

8till, even ia dying, they sang

Of the homo,onyt‘h?o - B:{uﬁ!nl Shore,”

Of the *‘Swest Bya-and.bys,” or “Pull,
Bailor, Pall1"

Au they hopelesaly toiled at the oar.

And they aaokone byone-in the terciless

Towzke on that shoro ** whero they never
<nore weep,”

Oaly two to relate the ad tale !

Or picturs tho ship tempest-totsed 3

A boy ard a girl alone to be saved,

Whero the atrong and the rugged wers Jost.

Brave baiyi and'brave girl ! thus to win in
the fight

That yot %attled with Death throngh that
awful nigl.!t.
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J. W, Frrzuaveios, Hamilton,
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A Lovposer who Iately crossed
from.Cavada to Ogdeént . 7 asked bis
back-driver as to the population and
form of govornmént. of Ogdensburg.
On-being informed that it-was an in-
corporated city, the chief officer of
which was s Mlayor, he dnquired :
“And does the Mayor wear-the in-
sigoia of office” « Insignia, .what's
that$” esked the astonisbed haokman,
“ Why, a chain: abont his-nock,” ex-
plained the cockmey, ¢ Oh, bloss you,

no,” responded the other; *he's par
fectly hermless, and-goes about lsoge.”™
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