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PLEASANT HOURS.

11

Junior Songs.

Tux Juniors now aro gatheriang,
We're coming tn our youth,
To )ouin tho noble Army,
And battie for tho truth.
Lafe's battlo is beforo us,
But we have naught to fear 3
Christ's banner’s waving o'er wa,
Our Leader still is uear.

cnonos.
The day of viotory's comiung, ete.
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we'll nar({l our ton !}el from evil,
QOur lips from speaking guile ;
\We'll k&‘p our hr:dl frgnl doing
\Whate'or would them defile,
Qur lives we give to Jesus,
tlin, only s, to be,
Wo'll guard thom for his Kingdom
Of love and purity.

BY WM, M'XAY,

I'st coming, Lord, to thes,
I'm secking cleansing power,
1 long more pure to be,
Oh, make me so this hoar.
CHORUS.
Lord, help mo to live holy,
To speak of Jesus only,

To l1tve in Llessed union,
With thee, dear Lord.

Just now, my Lotd, I feel,
‘That theu my soul dost bless,

\Whilo at thy cross 1 kneel,
Whilo doubting fcars oppreas.

BY MAY LANQ.

WB are Junior Soldiers,
Fighting for our King;

We will speak of Jesus,
And his praises sing.

CHORUS,
We will fight for Jesus,
We will tight for God ;
Ve w.ll toll to all around,
We're washed in Jesus' blood.

Jesus Christ can keep us
Happy every day,
When the devil tempts us,
To Him we can pray.
Peterboro’, P
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0LD MARTYN'S CHILDREN:

The House on the Hill.
By Florence Yarwood.

CHAP{ER V.

Erxest dragged him over te cneside of the
ad, lest a teamn should come along and run
ver hitm, then he started on a run for the
vuse as fast as his feet could carry him.
** Where is Mr. Hampton?” e bresth.
. cssll_v inquired of Sally Ano, the kitchen
Sig N
*“In thero,” szid she, pointing with her
ifinger towards the sitting-room door; ** wuat
=n earth Las happened 17
% ¢ I 1must ses him right away,” said Errest,
. .and ho abruptly opencd the door and went

K= {o.
’.é‘i **Oh, Mr. Hampton ! I found Roy half-way
“Rown the hill lyug flat on his face. Como
d help mo ge' him to tho houss, quick!
«’11 soon be snowed under!”
*“\What do you mean?” exclaimed both
r. and Mrs. Hampton, rising hastily to
Sheir feet, and staring at Ernest in be-
tldered astonishment.
**1 mean exactly what I have said,” re-
1ed Ernest; * Ifound Roy half-way down
¢ hill, and Idrugged him ont of the road-
ay. Call the hired mea to help me got him
the house.”
The hired men were hastily summoned and
cy followed FKrnest ont 1o the darkuess
lnle the father and mother stood in the
. gporway, unable to fully realize what had
%;;wncd.
** Don’t bo alarmed, wife,” said Mr, Hamp-
n, *‘it isn't our Loy, I'm sure; it's some
amp, and that young idiot doesn't kunow
y better than to thivk it is Roy.”
** Of courso it can’t bo Roy,” said Mra
ampton, assurediy, ‘‘ho is youog and
Brong, and can climb a hill without being
x haustad.”
*Yes, & dozen of them,” replied Mr.
‘npton.
R s bie tured men with lanterns hurried aleng
c#ger Erncst, und there, half-way down the
~AL, ou the very spot where only a short time
@poce Roy bad jeered and “ hooted old,

drunken Msityn, thay found the intoxicated

boy.

i‘he hired men exchanged knowing winks,
88 much as to say, ** Wo arc nut st all sur-
prised. Just what we've Loen expecting,” as
thoy ocarried their helpless burden to the
bou;a. is Ro M B

“1 v, ia i, 1 Mrs. Hampton,
aa the light fell on hif:xsmruod faca L. He
ta §11 1 ho bas fainted ! (511. my poor boy 1™

* He's as drunk as & lord, marm,” said one
of the hired men bluntiy.

* Bilence, please,” commanded Mr. Hamp-
fon. “‘Carry hiwn up to his room, and let's
kear no miore about it.”

When the father and mother were lofs
aloue thoy sat and lovked at each otheyv in
rathor a helpless, piuful way.

** Buch work as this won't do,” =aid Mr.
Hampton sternly.

“No,” s2id Mes. Hampton, *“ we canood
have our only son grow up a drunkard.
What shall we do?®

‘*He must have less money,” said Mr.
Hamptons ‘“ ho has had too muck to spend.
After this if he wanta anything wo must ges
it for him. It will never do to trust bim
with tho cash to apend as ho ploasea.” .

That night when Eruest crept up oveihead
the kitcheu, ho Jooked out in the guict nighs,
while he sutd 1o himself, ** It was a luckydob
I weat down te post thay letter or poor Roy
Hampton wuuld have peiished befcre morn-.
ing. My 1 whut an awful thing it would be
todiedrunk ! But T _uppuse if a fellow is
not ready to die, ho wouldn’t Le any bstter
off even if ho wure sober. I wonder whata
person has to do to bo ready ! It just scems
to mo it's somsthing else besides sayiog yoor

rayers and reading ,our Bible, butflon"

ow just what it is,

“1 konow 1'd like to be ready, for death
can come In an awful hurry someatimnes,
When I was choppiug tho ice open for the
cattlo to-day I just came wiunn one of
alipping down uuder theice, and if I had, I
would have been dead in less than two min-
utes.  If wo were sure that ws would bo =ick
before we die, then we would krow that we
would have some time to prepare, but we are
not sure of it. \Wo may [‘e well and strong
ops moment, and dead the next,

“1f L only Lnew who to aak I'd soon find
oud what to doto be always ready. 1'm goin
to0 ask Tiny about it, but 1 don't mach thin
she knows.

* Tiny is good to begin with, I don't much
beliove she needs any preparation: but it's
different with me; 1 i;ef that I'm not right,”
and Ernest’s thoughts ran in this line until
at length ho fell asleep.

I hope, dear readers, that yon aro zot
shocked to find that this little Loy, liviog in
a Chrniatian land, is so unenlightened. You
must remember that he did not attend church
or Sunday-school bocause his clothes were
too shabby, and his mother—yes, he had a
praying mother once, but she has been dead
these many years.

Tho next aiteracon he was sent down towa
after coal-oil, s0 he hurried as fast as he
could in order to have time to alip in a
minute and ses how Tiny was ge’iiag slong.

¢*It's been very lonely here; 1 miws you
80 !” said Tiny, a little sorrowfully.

*“Yes, little girl, I know it must be lonely
for you,” said he, kindly, ““but I really am
getting big enough to go to work. If only
the money 1 earn could be used in buying
clothes ani! things we need, nstexd of bein
spent for drink, I weuldn't care how bard
bad to work. \Well, father wor't get any
wages for this week’s work, anyway, for I'm
oot going to get any.”

**\Why not?” asked Tiny in aurprise.

¢ Because the old cow, Brindle, apset the
pail foll of milk, and Mr. Hamptoo was 20
mad about it that ho said he twroulda't pay me
for this week’s work.”

“Good,” said Tiny, “I'm real glad, for
father wounld only apend the monoy in drink
if you dingot i

**Mr, Hampton was awful mad sbount 1t,
bat dear me ! I couldn’t belp it. The zorrel
colt camo rushing around the stack and
frightened the old cow, so she made one

,}ump, and put ber foot right in the pail, and

didn’t think of anything clso but mysclf at
that moment, for the colt came within one
of stepping right on me. 1 was just thinking
last might how easy it is for something to
bappen to take the breath away from o per.
son. Do yon koow, Tiny, what a fcllow bas
to do to be always ready?1®

CHAPTER VL

“Resoy for what?” asked Tiny, not un-
derstanding bim in the least.

*¢\Vhy ready for death,” ss1d he, gravely.

* What mado you think of that, Ernest?
You don't think you are going to dic soon,
dou-our ? queationed the little woman anx-
1oualy.

* Why noj only you see a fellow dont
know vin might happen; and then after
somnething docs happen there tan't mech time
to got resdy. 1 forgot to tell you about find-
ing Roy Hampton down here oa the hill dead
drunk last might. Mr. iHampton sent me
down at & late hour to slip a letter in the
box, and on my way back § stumbled over
Roy as drunk as ho could be.”

*Oh, imn't that too bad 1" sald Tiny.
“Ho'll grow up to be just the same kind of &
man that {ather ia.”

** Do you kuow,” said Emest gravely, **if
father had all the money he's spent in drink
it would buy ua & fioe home like the heass
Squire Thompaon lives in?"

** 1 oxpecs it would,” sald Tiny asdly, and
with a [ittle shiver she glanced around the
room at the oomfortless place they called
home.

‘¢ Well, there’s one comfort,” sald Tiny,
* you are never going to drink any, and I'm
20 glad of that.”

*““No, I never shall touch 1% as long as i
live,” said Erneat, **and [ do hope that Roy
Hampton will not, fer it will be sure to ruin
hirn if ho keope on."

‘*Supposing you talk to him,"” suggested
Tiny, *“and tell him what an awful thing i
is to dnnk.”

** He wouldn’t listen to me,” caid Ernes.;
“he knows ahat anawful thing it 1s, and a0
they all do, and yet they go tigﬁt on just the
same ; that's the funay part of 1t, I think.”

*Yos, it's very strange,” said Tiny mus.
ingly.

“z’)c\nd just think,” said RErnest, ina low,
grave vcice, *if [ hadn't found Roy Hamp-
ton last night he would have pershed before
moruing, forit was a very cold mght, you
know. Wouldn't it be an awful thiog to dis
drunk?”

‘* Yes, indesd,” said Tiny.

¢ And yet,” said Ernest, **if a porson imn's
:&uly I don't suppose he'd be muzh better

1 wonder,” coctinued he, ‘' what ple
have to do to be ready. Do you know, ?i(:)y!
I have felt lntely thag I am not right: 1
supposs you don't have any such a feeling,
yoa are 8o good. 1 guess you doa't need to
do anything to boe ready, but it’s diiferent
with me ; ?'m ot good,” and with a sigh
Ernest looked anxiously at his sicter.

Tioy put her head on one side and looked
very grave and sorrowlul as she rePlied,
‘“You arc mistaken, Ernest. Yoa can’t see
my heart : it’s just as naughty a2 ever it can
be. And it tells me overy day of my life
that I am not right, and 1've wondered and
wondered what to do. it doesn’t do any
good tu e sorry about iz, for 1'vo been awful
sorry for a long time, and being good don't
make me feel any better, for I've tried my
best to be gocd and 1t doa't uatisfy me.

“f asked Mrs. White one day abous it,
and she looked troubied st first, and then she
said if I'd joln the church after I got grown
up I'd bo all right.”

¢ ] don't belisve that,” said Rrnest, bring.
ing his fat down om the table with a bang,
b gmnss. you see, we might die long before
that”

¢ That’s just what I thought about i,” re-
raarked Tiny, wisely. ‘I don's belisre join-
ing the church has anything to do with it
at all ; it might helpa person o keep right
after ke's once got right, bat that's not the
starting of it, I know.*”

*“\Well,” satd Ernest, “IT! tell you what
wo'll do: we'll both keep a aharp look-ont
and see if we can find out the right way, and
if I find out first I'll tell you, and if yon find
out first you'll toll me, and now I maust skip
back with shis coal-oil or I'il get an awful
acolding for being gone so long. Cheer o
Tiny ! I'll Lo a man some day, and then we'll
live 1n a fiue house and be sonichody,” and
catching up his can he hurried up tha bill ax
fast as gls feet could carry im.

Ho fully expected a severe scolding for
being gouo so long, but they said nothing at
all  The reason why they did not was be-
cause they kaew thzs he had been tho means
of saving their own dear boy from 4 terrible
death the zight before, and it softened their
hard natarce, makiug them feel truly grate.
ful towards him.

** Wife, haven't you got tome of Roy's out.

rown clothes yoa wight et this boy have—
Ec’o not 80 large as Roy is. Thoss clothos he
has on have too maay air-holes in for this
kind of weather. You know, if he hada't
found Roy last nigh:, oor ious boy
wonld, no donbt, have have cold in
death in a little while,” said Mr. Hampton in
& low, husky voice.

Mra. Hampton brushed away = stray tear
as sho replied, **1 teliovo I bave,” and she
disappeared, and soon returned with a com-
plete auit of clothes on her arm.

They were a triflo worn, and th;dgentlo-
manly Roy Hampton had prononaced them
onfit to wear, and cast them aside, bnt in
Eruest’s esumation they weare good encugh
for @ king.

U1 you pucane,’ sanl Ernest, 1 rathe
wear 1y i clethas if youd only give my
siter Luny sunisthing to wrar ; but then yu
havou t any little ,‘mln. sc | suppose you ve
nothing that would H hee,” sant Kenest te
gmuul? .

** You tell your siater to coms up bere next
Satuniay, and v won't take Sally Aun &nd
mo long to tix up some clothes for bar; ['ve
two or threo old flannel drosses, and we oan
pick out the best of thom, and goi her a drem
out of them. You go aad put these clothes
“‘B

(70 do crabiaves)

HAVE YOU A BOY TO S8PARE"

Tur aaloon must have bLoys, or it must
shut up its shop. Can't you find one? It
is & great factory, and unless it can have
two million from cach goneration for raw
material, sumo of those facturies must closo
up, and the oporativea be thrown upon the
oold world and the publio revenue dwindle.
*Wanted, two million boya!” is the
notico. Ono family out of every five muat
contribute a boy in order to keop up tho
supply. Will you help? Which of your
Mﬂnh&ll itbet

urﬁ::; mwlemontio are ?la true ::d they are
startling. It ia boyond a vent. o
that if no boys were tempbocfonnd ruin 4
during the next gonoration, in threo-ap
thirty years overy saloon in America wo
havo to put up in its window tho placar

* For Sale,” or “To Lot.” Tke ol
drunkards would be dead, and thero would
be no youn; ones to take thoir places,

Hers, thon, is an indisputablo fact : if
they are not closed within tho noxt thirty
yoars, two millicn boys, who aro noew in-
vocent and pure, will be ruined.

If it was bolisved that within forty
yours two million boys would die of hydro-
phobia, or a tenth part o two millions,
evory dog in America would bo destroyed,
and a law of absoluto prohibition would be
passed on dog-kennesls and their occupants

PO V.

A JUNIOR EXEX.OISE.

Juxtor superintendents will find tho
following table usoful as an cxerciss for
home work. Let it be cupied on a ho.
tograph and handed out to the children,
cach bsing asked to fill out the blanks
and bnng them in to tho next meeting.
At that meeting the superintondent will
read in order the descniptions, the Juniors
answering in concert with appropriate
names :

A, the first man,

B, the favourite son of Jacob.

C, a man of Cegares. who had a vizion.

D, one cast into the lions® den.

E, a prophet fed by ravens.

¥, a governor of Ceesarea.

G, a giant.

H, son of Nosh.

1, son of Abraham.

J, who was swallowed by a whale.

K, the father of 8aaul.

L, the poor man covered with serca.

M, one careful and troubled avout many
thingu.

N, an officer who was healed of the
leprosy.

O, one in whoso houso the ark of the
Lord oontinued thres montha.

P, an spostle who wrote thirtees of ths
epistles in tho Now Testament,

Q, one whom Paul called s brother
when writing to the Romana.

Isaac’s wife.

S, a wisc man who built a temple.

T, ono who know the Scriptures from a
child,

U, ono who put forth his hand to stay
tho ark of God, and God smoto him.

V. a beautiful queen.

Z, one who climbed a sycamore tree %o
sce Jesua,

Japax has & boautiful custom. At
children's partics caged birds are brought
in. The child, cager to confor happincss,
tskes a bird out carcfully, and throws it
into tho air. Soun tho cages are empty.
It is the way they plvy ** freedom.” 2{0
wonder thoy naro cssontislly a gentls,
humane race, slow to create suffering, and
loath to pormit’ it



