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PLEABANT HOURS:.

——

“‘Botter Than Nothing.
DY MAROARET VANDEROIFT.

Ob, the rivar keeps o flowing, flowlng,
Till T should think there would bo no

more,
And the little boats are goling, going.
While I am hero on the etock-still
shore.

And t;wro'a a robin, and thero's a swal-
oW,
Away thoy go, as fast as thoy please;
And all the other birds can follow,
And even the butterfilos and bees.

I'd give my crms, and be glad to do it,
For o pair of nice, big, feathery wings,

That catbird looks just as if he knew it—
It {sn't any wonder ho sings !

1’'d fly stralght up, and over the steeple,
Ana 1 wouldn't bo the least bit afraid;
What a stupld thing it 18 to bo people !
But 1 can do ono thing—I'll go and
wado} -
~—Youth’'s Companion.
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SOME THINGS THE BIBLE FORBIDS.
DISRESPECT TO PARENTS.

(Ex. 20. 12; Mark 7. 10-13.)

“Honour thy father and thy mother,”
wrote tho finger of God on the tables of
stone; * that thy days may -be long upon
the land which the Lord thy God giveth.
thee.” Our-blessed.Lord himself setan
cxample or obedience to -parents. He
was subject to Mary and Joseph, and

thus grew .in stature and in favour with

God and man.

Nothing {s more beautiful in this.

world- than fo- see the mutual love -and
trust and.confldence of parent and child
~the tender, protecting love of the father
and. mother, the cheerful and willing
obedlence of the children,

“There are many. reasons for such:

ohedience. The long years of love and
¢are of .infancy, childhood, and youth,
the anxious.thought, the daily toil, the
self-denial and. self-sacrifice of father
aad mother for the comfort, the training,
the. education, the launching 1in life of

their children demand -the warmest love’

and affection that they can return.

Yet, sometimes; through thoughtlessness

and forgetfulness, the: young folk neglect

to honour, to love, and ‘to obey their

father and their mother.

thf‘csw things -aré- more painful than
8.

God’s 1aw pronounces: solemn doom.
against this sin, * The eys that mock-
éth at his father, and despiseth to obey

his- maother, the ravens- cof the. valley-

shail :pick -it oot, and the young eagles

ahall eat it They shall not prosper.
As an unduttful son was driving his

old father and- mnther to the poor-house;

‘his own lttle boy spoke up aud sald,.

“That is what I will do for Sou when I.
get big.” It is the sign of a-cold.and
cruel heart to be unkind to those who
have done 30 much for us. ’

"Whatever faultsa tha Chinose have, they-

-

, *“How sharper than 2.serpent’s.
tooth it 18 to have a thankless .child.”-

have tho great virtue of belng kind to
their parents, and oven worshipping
their ancestors. Perhaps tho continu-
anco of thelr empire through thres thou-
fand ycars or more s, 1n part, a fulfil-
ment of Qod’s promise that thelr days
shall be long upon the land, who honour
their fathor and mother. Some Indian
races of this continent have been very
unkind to thefr parents, and oven put.
ting them to death; and the Indian race
has almost entirelv passed away. May
this, then, not be, 1n part, their pur'sh-
ment for thelr sin ?

THE PABADISE OF BBASTS.

A poor old horse, hitched to a coupe,
was sleeping & rainy night Lefore the
door of a low rostaurant in which women
and young follows were lnughing.

And the poor, scraggy plug, with his
dejected head, his weak legs, a sorry
sight, awsited ¢ho pleasure of these
night-birds to got back to his mliserable,
stinking stable.

Half aaleep the horse heard tho coarse
jests of thesc men and women. Ho had
been for a long time accustomed to
them. Fven hls feeblo brain taught him-
that there is no difference between the
squeaking cry of a wheel and the cry of
a degraded woman.

And this night he drcomed vaguely
that he was again a littlo colt on a lawn
where he uged to gambol In the green
grass with his mother, who fed him.

All at once he fell stiff, dead, on the
sticky paveruent.

Ha came to the door of Paradise. A
learned man, who was walting for St.

"Peter to open thn door, said to the horse.

“Yhat are you doing here? You
have no right to enter Paradise. I bave

-the right because I was born ¢f 8 wo-
'man."”

And the poor plug answered timidly :

“My mother was a gentle mare. She
-dled, old, abused, and I came to find
_out whether she was here.”

Then the deor opened, and, lo! the
-Paradise of animals. -

And tue old horse knew its mother,
who recognized her.

She nelghed in joy. And when.they
were both on the celestial prairie, the.

companions of his misery and seeing
their happiness, which would" last -for-
ever. . i

There were horseés that had drawn huge
stones over slippery pavements; that
bad been beaten violently, that had suc-
cumbed ‘under -cruel losds; that with
.blinded -eyes had turned ten hours each
day the merry-go-round. There were:
mares {hat, in the bull-fights and before
the eyes-cf young. girls~who had looked-
on with flushed cheeks, had swept the
hot sand of the arena with thelr rent
intestines. And thers were others, and
others. .

And now-they all took their own gailt

‘| on-the great_ plain.of divine peacefuiness.

‘Other animals Were also bappy. Cats,.
mysterjous and refined,.obeyed only thelr-
Creator. They pawed. gently at-threads.
with a féeling of inexplicable fmport-
-ance; -

Dogs—goeod ‘mothers—spent their time
nursing thélr young. ¥Fish ewam with-
out fear of the -angler. birds feared no
gun. And. so it ‘was with all the ani-
mals, ’

There was-no man in this Paradise.

“JUST IN. TIME"
BY .z. BOND,
I was quite young. when it happened,

am not sure-that. I was-that. We were
staying.at the 'seaside for'a summer holi-
day, and I remember that together with
-my lovicg, merry brothers and sisters.
we were having reaily, fine.times.
Sometimes we would go.out for a race:
before breakfast. I :think I was reck-.

I fancy I thought myself. smart in that’
1-occasjonally managed to reach the gnal
‘betore my long-legged brothers. Then
thero were those- splendid times on the
beach when wé would plle up the-sangd’
into armories or halls, and make ‘long
processions of soldiers or- crowds of peo-

| -ple ot of the shells, which we stuck.

upright in the sand.

ask what we were dolng, and. this gave
us a nice opportunity of describing the
mestings that our evangelist father held”
among the great-masses.of .people in.the
large. ¢itles, and which ‘we fmitated-on
a-smail- scale. ) ' .
. Best of all, there were tho eve: Ing.
-walks and talks with.our beloved mother.,
_ But the. Incident I thought our-young
.Teaders- would like to hear -nabout es-.
:peclally took-piace while.I. was bathing:
Now, I was pot very -brave:at facing the.

- boisterous waves of tho-.ses,
‘not swim:'-at.'that time, and it scemed
that .no "persuasion-of my brothers -axd

"horse exulted: ih finding again the old |

not more than eight yYears old, and I.

-oned:to be rather swift on. my -feet, and.

Sometimes strangers would come: to |

I could-

~ T

sisters, who couid do that go sklltully,
especially with ono out-of-sight foot obp
the sand, could persuade me (0 leayve
tho rope of safety sttached to the bath-.
ing munchines. Dut ono-day, when the
colder weather kept many of the bathers
from having a dip, and 1 was compara-
tively alone, 1 noticed what scemed to
bo n pleco of sex-weed floating on the
top of the water.

At first I saw nothing remarkable
about it, and my attentlon was soon
clsowheroe. Presently It camo into sight
again, and something unusyhl about it
made me feel I must go noarcr. 8o
wading through tho waters to tha ut-
most limit of my ropo, and stretehing
out my other hand, I just managed to
catch hold of what I thought was a-8ed~
weod, to find to my horror and un-
speakable distress that It was the halr
of a humap beiny. Never shall I for-
get my feclings as 1 lifted that halr to
gce tha marble-like face that came to
tho surface-of the water, Young as L.
was, 1 managed to hold it above the
waves while 1 screamed with all my
might for help. 1 supposo it was really"
‘only a few moments bofors several peo-
ple came to my assistance, but it secomed
to me a very, very long time, A little
later, and the poor woman, who was
nearly. drowned, was taken to the beach.
At last she showed signs of returning-
consclousness, and the doctor said be
thought she would }ive. A carriage was
called and she was .taken homo to her
desxr ones, who had all besn in great
distress.over the accident.

A few -days later my mother took me
to seo the lady whom I had saved-from
drowning. 1 can remember 1 felt very
shy when I went in to see her. She
.was still sick then, and in" bed, but was
slowly recovering. After I had been
there for some time the door opened,
and in rushed a ljttlc giri about my age
and slze, and before X had time-to speak’
to her she threw her arms around my,
‘neck and cried, I will never. forget you;
1 will love you to the last days-of my
‘life for saving my mother.” I burst ip-
to tears. I could not help tt. I will
never ‘forget it ar long.as I live.

Barrle, Ont.

-

‘WALTER SAVILLE'S EXPERIENCE..
BY REX.

tian,” declared Walter Saville, “I -am

fesslon, and I might as well be an out:
and-out sinner at once. 1 have tried

_as well.stop trylng to-do right”

Two years provious Walter Savlile:
had-been-converted. L few 4
all went weil, but too soon he had
~his aciions. He lost .his.earnest.désire
to do- right. {
‘his joy in doing right, .and. he ‘was now

tempt to do right N L

“3f I do that,” he continued; “I can:
make the boys at school afraid to im
posc on me. I can get iato Jolly-rackets

school; I will be my owp. master in all
“things.”

‘he ‘longed to. do, and he-felt that if he

what he desired to do, unreproached by
. consclence.

tence to Christinn lving.
‘up to his-evil niture. For a week :he
.felt happler
:seemeil. to be dead.

Tt was night. ~ Walter was up-In-the

:none -of the light.
occupation must be-kept.secret from his-
‘stern, -honest, Christian father.
.Yad told his. father .that he was: going
-Cown-the street to.his aunt’s,
.slipped upstalrs, curtained thé window,.
Jit the. lamp, and prepared-for-fun. =~

One of ‘thess he took<-a.‘’blood and

thunder” novel—and began to read. ~
The story was graphically written,:

but 1t was. as worthless, morally and in-

|-tellectually, .as .most. of thoss are, whose

-authors have to sustain 1iaterest by
“.coars® bloodshedding.” When -aa

‘tention by’ his: Xhowledge of numan:
stories. duelk, 1urders, ete,, which Ye-

-faculty of palnting those *icst exciting

‘and -degrading ‘scencs -of -life.

3 - -

‘| .happiness .below.””

« There 18 no use trying to.bea Chris- |. :
just a disgrace to .the Christian pro- |
-for two years to be'a Christlan, and yet:
1 get angry, and get into. scrapes ut |
school, and {f ‘T see-a sepsational novel
I can't. keep from. reading it. I might {.
For a few-months-
allowed the faults of:lils:nature to sway’
He Jost & great deal -of}.

almost resolved to give over every at-

now that 1 am seated at the back of-the.

Walter had' _-beexi largely restrained.
from doing certain -wrong things that’
-did -not -protess religion, he could do

Yet he was loath.to-give up-évery. pre-
nee He stified|,
his regiets, nowever, and gave himsell:
and _freer; consclence |
to be de: He had yet *o'learn |
:that ~wrong-doing. always brings sorrow.-
attic.  The lMght -burned brilllantly, but'{.
‘the clogely-curtalned window revealad.
He knew that ‘his-

‘So- he’
Then he.j.

Ho had many ‘of -his treasures here, |.
.among them:a plle of musty old books. |

zuthor has not the -geénius to hold: :at-.
nature, he often resoris to ‘detective:

.quire mere Inventive .power, and the:

Walter was spon at the -highest piteh
ot oxcitement, and whén ha. blew om
tho 1ight and went to bed, he couws
hardly sleep. At last he fell into o
troubled doze, tormented by visfons .
.4 wreck of a train, a murdel, and an
execution, Before very long ho-awoke
He conjured up the figure of a man Ir
8 group -of -objects faiatly seen’ fn the
soml-darkness of the room. Of course
he waus terribly alarmed, and ¢ven afte:
groping across the room and finding
what tho deolusion ‘'was, trembling, wits
terror at the dread possibilitier svhich
he (l,mnglued because of the novel he had
read. -

In the morning he was slecpy and
cross. Of course that made him very
{il.natured at school.  During recegs he
became {nvolved in a quarrel, which
ended in a fight. ‘The school griunu

_ochoed with cries of, ““ A fight ! a.fight I
:and soon a crowd of boys was gathered.
‘A boy was telling a thrilling story to

some other boys, but at the first Intima-

-tion of & fight he was.desorted, &nd his
. auditors .went to. view the fight: ‘A boy

in the school, working ‘a problem,. left
it unsolved when the nows of the strug-
gle reached his ears, and went to the
place of comibat,

Don't blamo the boys too severely if
an instinct of savagery, inherited from
.our Saxon fathers, *“ who 1lived on the
‘plliage of thé world,” made them love
:t0 view the brutal spectacle of a fight.

Well, the fight ended. Walter's enemy,
"bruised and battered, went sullenly
away. Walter was lauded.as a victor.

But, oh, the.miserable sense of degra-
dation which oppressed him. He: who
wags once known &s-the boy who, never
fought, was.now on a-par with the most
brutal and degraded fighter in :the
school. Walter was utterly ashamed of
himsgelf. .

Had he been happler since he had
given up all effort to do right? At
‘first the-sense of fréedom to.do. wrong
had siified: consclence, but afterwards.he
had: been oppressed by guilt, fear and
shame. Walter thought of tho ume

.when he had trled, to some extent at

1-1east, to do right. . Ho-had been:happier

-and .nobler then,, * I would much.rather
be a Christian,” he sald. “I-am sick
of doing: wrong.” He camd back to
:Christ, apd- is now -a -happy, earnest
-Christian, convinced that virtue alone-is

SEWING ACHES. oo
Jessle sat: down by her mother.to sew
She was making a plllowcase .for her
.own little plllow.
«:A1} this-?” she asked-in a.discontent-
~ed tome, holding the seam out.

said hes mother,. . .
“yes,” thought Jessie,. s

‘glven me-a work-bagket, and T ought to
‘be willing. to sew,” and with that she
:took .2 few.stitches quite diligently. .~

«Y havé. a -dreadful ‘pain-in. my: side,”
_sald Jesste in a few minutea. “My
thumb 8 very sore,” she complained.
“Oh,. my ‘hand 8 so. tired !’ was e
.mext, Then there was somethldg the
eyes, and so: she wus.full of'trouble.
. At length the sewing'was done. Joesle
“brought. it-to her mother.

" «Should I not. first send for.a doctor?”
"asked her-mother. )

" “'The. doctor for me, mother 7" -oried
-the Mttle girl, as surprised as she could

be.

“ Certainly; a lttle gitl s0 full of
palng and aches must be ill and the
“sooner We 'have:the doctor the better.”

4'Oh, -mother,” sald Jessle, laughing,
“«ihey wWere .sewing aches, 1 am’ well
:now.” S

Two Handles.
There isn't anything ‘in life,

. But _ has two. bandles to it;
*And-if one- fails o lift tbe welght,
The other's sure-to.do:it. L
Suppose. you quarrel with your friend,
. One haundle is, * He's wrong e
‘But try, Y He is-my friend I’ instead,
.And faithiful .love grows strong.

“One handle t5 our daily lives

Is, *“I'and what I'need 0" -

How csh-we, hope to-1ift our loxd
With such .« gelfish creed ?

. But:say, My brother.r”” lend-a hand

To ‘every fellow-man,. ’

.And, 10 ! the strength of all 1z ours,

" And what we -ought we can.

-One ‘handle to:our .griefs is * Loas ™™
We- <annot.bear them 80
‘The other-is, “God's_will-for-us,
More wide thap. We:cad know.!"
. And when we 1ift, deneath:his smlle,
__The barden he hay given,
‘Wo learn its meaning-fiers.on earth,

F ~

« That is.not too much for-a Httle girl
| who has .a- work-basket of her .own,”

' mother .bas-

“matter with-her foot and .then with ‘her

[



