PLEASANT

HOURB.

WEITING,

N the wiugs of prond atbtitien
W v may -oar ta lofty hedght,

O the pays ot worllly henour

(1t wo »tTve GUT LAt t Wity
RBat the Llows of sdverss fortans,

Saun have Jashed them to thw ground,
Til} ot hupes ou e Sondly cherdelie ),

Not s vestige now 19 found,

Or, with penal aod with paper,

White uur thoughts that srn may read,
Arl with ampules, good or evil,

Now the geol or evil senl,
Or ugmu tho ~vhid martlo

Wiite vur Ladios with skilfnl hand,
Chliasel words that throogh the sges

Of enfunit, yearashall wtaud,

Still we're wiitniug, thoagh nncone iouy,
Every Lo aut every day,
Aud 1 either belps or hwuders,
As wo t1averse e’y rough way.
Every muful thoupht we « bertsb,
Loy idie w 1] we nay,
Stemj s 1t~ it ress deep and lasting
On the Leact, or moulds onr clay.

Weords are thivgs we asldom measure,
+oatekiy eard, we think they've flown,
Por an light us Jowa of thistle,
Trey to fruitful soil have blown.
But » cr death, with ice-cold fingers,
Stups onr jurney o'er the eatth,
They Il return in cruel vengeance,
I'ierco thie heart that gave them birth,

Olt a wor 80 . uickly spoken,
Words of prcud contempt aud scorn,
Like an arrsw nwift and certain,
I.-avca 110 victim bruised and torn.
Avt some soul that late was striviog
Hard, to nse to higher life,
Deeper sinks, f10:m our injustico,
With fresh wrong ard conflict rife.

- . . - )

What you'se written, ‘‘ you havo written,”
Spend not time in vain regret,
Lifo way iziven theo for tabour,
(Tse it uet 1o pine and fret 3
From the nshes of past {ailures,
Eive to birtter f1fo and trae,
Live, that through succeading ages,
Anyrls may wnte good of yon.
—Deliz Bogers.

HERBERT DEXTERS ORODEAL.

A ravy entored a large dry-geods
stote in the city, and inquired for tbi-
bet. Saze was directed to the lower
end of the stire, where s young clerk
awsited bor order. Hs was a boy of
fifteca, with a frank, handsime faca
that inspirad instant confidence.

He at onco displayed a varicty of
goode. Qae particalar piece appezred
to plraso tho castomer.

** Aro theso colors fast$” She ingnir-
od.

Herbert Daxter looked st it care-
fully.

“I am afrsid not,” ho answered,
“A lady came in a day or two sincs
and complaioed that it had faded.”

¢« Thank you,” sid thelady. ¢ Then
I must lcok elsewhere, as you hava no-
thing elso with a small figure to my
taste.’

The proprictor of the establishment
was noar (ndugh to hear this conversa-
tion. Tho lady had scarcely left the
storo when he advanced toward Her-
bert, and said harably,  What made
you tell that lady that the cloth would
oot wash!"

* Bscausg,” said Herbert, looking up
in surprise, * gho ssked me.”

* Well, you simpleton, why couldn’t
you tell her it did1”

¢ Bacause it wouldn't have been the
trath,” replied Herbert, simply.

¢ Then you could at least havoe told
her that yon didn't know.”

* Rat I did, sir,”

“* It grems to me you have & tender
conscience,” sneered his employer.
“Sinco that i3 the casq I can't aford
to havo you here. It won't do to pay

for eending custowers away ;. when
your work i3 out yom mmy lrave wy
euploy.”

Herbert's heart sunk within  him,
To bim the loss of the eituation was a
very sotious matter, His mothor wus
s puor widow, dependent upon her own
exortitng for & liveliko.d, and the threw
dollurs which Herbert brought to her
weekly was of great ronstquetnes to her,
Ho had only been in his place a moath,
it having boen prosnrel by the influ-
onco of his Uncle Jobp, a man of prc
perty, who might hsve put Lix hand into
bis poeket and axsiste d g hrother’sson
without feeling it. But Jukn De<xter
wasnot 8 wan of thatrort.  His monuy
wug Jenter to him thaa hiz neavest
friend.  Ho seemed ¢ fexd thut in ob
tuinlpg 4 cituwion ©or Y nephew dn
tho retail store of Meo~r 4 Swith o« ©))
be had placed bim urdir a great lead
of ob'igation.

In tho midst of Herbert's sorrow, he
did not for an instant doubt that he
had done right, nor wounld he have ant.
od diffrently if the opportunity had
been given.

Yet st was with a heavy heart that
he went home to supper and inf:rmed
his mother that he had been dismissed
from his place.

“I hope you have done nothing to
deserve dismitgal,” eaid his mother,
much distarbed,

Herbert thereupon related his story.

“You did right my aon,' eaid Mrs.
Dexter, emphatically, ¢ The situation
was not werth keeping at tho expense
of trutb.”

+1 am glad you think I did right,
wother,” said Horbert, ¢hut what
shall 1 do3" he irquired snxiously.
I ought to get anotuer gituationim
mediately.”

“Perhaps vou'd batter call on yonr
Uncle Johop,” suggest-d Mra. Doxter.
*“ He will no doubt 1,5 able to procure
you another situation

“1'll go to-night, mother,” said Her-
bart, “for thero i8 no timo to be lost.”

Twenty minutes later Horbert rang
the boll of a handsome house in a
fashionable street in the city.

He was admitted by the servunt and
ushered into his uncle's prescace.

Mr. John Daxter was a dignified
looking man, having apprrently a high
opinion of himself, ard comparatively
a low opiniovn of everybody else who
chosa to coms in choflict with him.

“Well, Herbart,” ssid his uccle,
patronitingly, * howureyou gotting on
at your placot”

« Not very well, uncle,” answered
Herbert, rather nervously, for he stood
K sittlo in awe of his uncle,

« Not very well,’ repeated Mr. Dax-
ter, survoyiog him throngh his glasses
with displeasure. ** How does that
bnp()e-n ’ »

“ Mr. Smith expscts mo to do what
I don't think is right.”

« X don'c understand yon.”

Hereupon lerbert entered into the
explanation with which we aro alrezdy
famitiar.

At the conclusion he looked into his
uncla’s face, and saw thst it was un-
faverable,

“Would you like t> know my opi-
nion of what you have donot” he de-
manded in tones of displassure,

“If you please, uncle,” faltercd Her-
bert.

“Then I think you bave made s
fosl cf yourself, Whast baginess bave
sou to frighten away customers! I
think yjour employer uid just right. I
should have dcne tho same in bis plaze.”

“But wag it rignt to deerive the
ludy 1" weked Heabert, perplened.

“I have no digpc<itivn to enter into
any Ji-cutsion on that paint,” x.1d his
unc's, coldly. ¢ The upshot of it ullay,
that yoa ha:o lost yoursituatizn. How
do vorrexpect to get woothert”

1 thonght perbaps you mizht in-
tere-t yours 1t for me, unc'e,” guid Her-
bert, Lis hrart sinking within Li-a,

“1t's no vx~ to holp you,” said Mr.
Dexter, taking up his psperaod hegin-
ning to read. “ You'd toee the best
situstion I could pmcore forr you in
lez3 thua u wonth. I can't be at the
trouble uf continusily findivg situstions
for ¢ne who dowrn’t choss to keep
them”

¢ Then what shall I¢ 1" exclaimed
Herbert, much troublel at bis refuesl,

* You ought to have tskon this into
consideration L«fore you chosa to throw
away your place at Smith & Co’s.”

¢ For my mother's sake, uncle, I
hope vou will interest yourself for me.
I sball be thrown 28 a burden upon
ker, and she hasato work hard enough
ag it iz

“Very well, Iam sorry. 'Whatever
further privations she is eubject to
will proceed entirely from your per-
verseness.”

Herbert was to msuly to plead far-
ther. His uncle’s ovident injustice
wade bim indignaat,

“Very well, ir,” aaid he, rising, «if
you cheote to deal so harsbly with me
because I have done what I consider
to bo right, I mnst bear it. X don't
think God will let me starve.”

Mr. Dexter turned red in the face.

¢ Leave the house, and don't let me
o2 you hera again.”

Berbert without avother word, took
his hat and left the house with a heav-
ier heart than he had on entering.

“Whst success ™ asked his mother,
g hv re-entered the humble room where
he called home.

¢ Noue a* all, mother.
discounraged.”

“ Don't bo down-hearted, Herbert,”
she faid, temderly. * When earthly
friends forsake you, the Lord will take
you vp, and make your cause His own.”

“] will try to think eo, mother,”
anawered Herbert, “bat it's hard.
I must help myself now, for my uucle
has rofused to do anything more.”

H) acquainted her with the parti-
culara of his int¢rview with Mr. Deox-
ter.

. “Ho has beern very usjust,” said
Mre. Daxter, ‘Pcrhaps be will eome
day seo thie. JIn the meantime don't
be disheartened. I feel as if evers-
thing will turn oat well, if we only
have patience.” |

The remaioder of the week wore
away. On Saturday night Herkert
received his week's wages and his dis-
miszal.

On Mondsy he commeaced secking
for a situation. He looked over all
the advertisernents 1o the daily papers
which he got a chance to lcok over in
ono of tke hotels, and made applics-
tions in many quarters, "at someono
hed always got the sturt of him.
Everywhero ho was uneuacesafal.

8o Fricay came. For four days he
had been tearckiag for a sitastion, and
searching in vain. Shoald he to more
suc>xzaful to-dayt He feared not.

He had jost made one uagnccesafol
call when he chanced to meet on the
gtroct the lady ho had secved at Smith
&Oxr's. Therecoznition was a mutnal
one.

I am about

* Avo you not the clerk who waindg
upon me at Smith’s & week agoi”

** Yes, madam.”

‘D3 you like your place!”

1 have lelt it.,”

“Left it !” sald tho lady, in surrise,
“ How did that happent”

“ I{p dismissed me,” said il 1.
bert, in 8 low voioe, “because 1 4
y 0 1the thibet you inquirad about w ould
not wash.”

“Indeed!” exclaimed the lady in.
digoantly. < If that is thoir way of
doing business I shall buy neting
of them horeafter.  Then you are with.
vat & placa 1™

“Yes, madam. I have bosn tr,ing
for several days to obtain one, hut |
find it very ditlizult.”

“Come homo with me,” said the
lady, *““my husband is & comnii:sim
merchant, and I think he can find room
for you in hig counting room. If not,
he shall find you a placo.”

Horbert began to express his gruii.
tude, but the lady stopped him. ¢ It
is only right,” sho said, *“siuce I was
the occasion of your losing your plics
that I shouly supply you with avotbrr;
what did you reseive at your foru.:r
place}”

“Thres dollars a week."”

Herbert went homo with Mrs, Fuir-
banks, for such proved to be her name.
Luckily her husband bad come home
on an ¢rrand, No sooner had his wife
explsined the circamstances than ho
promptly engaged Herbert as an ad.li-
tional clerk in the counting-room, uta
salary of five dollars per week, with a
promise of more at the end of the year.

“8how the same integrity and fidel.
ity in my employ that yon exhibite.l in
your former eituation,” he said kinaly,
*“and you may always count me your
friend.”

Herbert's faco was fairly radiant when
he reachod homs and told his mother of
his good fortune, Henceforward ).:
courso was onward and upward. At
present, bo is head clerk ia the extn.
sive firm of Fairbanks & Co. His old
employer, Smith, after a few years, 1
came bavkrupt, and i8 now living in
poverty and obseority.  Mis ill-gotten
gaios have not prospered.

-®

THE GENEROUS BROTHERS.

ThERE is & charming tradition con-
nocted with the siteon which Solomon's
templo was erected. It is eaid to have
teen occupied in common by brothors,
one of whom had & family, the cther had
none. On thespot wasa ficld of wheat.
On the evening succeading the harve.t,
tho wheat having bien gathered in
ghocks, the older brother said to hiswife:

“My youunger brother is unable to
bear the burden and heal of the day.
I will arise, take of my shocks sanid
pleco them with his, without his know-
ledge”

‘The brother, being acteated by the
samo benevolent moctives, said withia
himself: “My clder brother has a family,
and I havo none. I will contribute 10
their gupport, I will arite, take of my
shocks and place them with his, with-
out hiz knowlege.”

Judge of their mutual astonighment
when on the followiag mormning they
found their re:pzo:iva ghocks undimio-
ished. This course of eveats happen:d
for several nights, whon esch resolved
in his own mind to ataed guard and to
salve the myatery, Thsy did 80, whea
on the following night they met ex:h
other half-way between their shocks

T

She stopped, and ssid with a saile, | with their arms fall.—Young Days. 41§
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