PLEASANT HOURS.

Out st Sea.

I xrow that T am dyjng, mato; so fotch tho
Bible bore,

Ay hat s taid unomncq tn tho cheat fut five
and twenly yepr:

And bring = gkt alopg with yon, and read
a bit to me,

Who haven't hoagd a wopd of it since firgs I

camo to sea.

It's flve.and twepty year, Iad, since sho
wont to her res

Who put that thewo old Bible at the bottom
of my chost;

And 1 ean well semember the words she
says tomo;

** Now, don't forget to read it, Tom, when
you get out fo sea”

Aud I nover thorght about it, mate, for it
clesn slipped from my bead ;

s when § como from that first voyage, the
slpse offl girl wps dead.

Aund the neighbours told me, while I stood
8 vt' 1 &8 8till can be,

Thut yhe prayed for mo and blessed mo as
Wits Just gone out to sea.

Anl then I shipped sgain, mate, and forgot
tho Bibls thcm,

Fur 1 npver givp a thought to it a-sailing
oyeryhbaro ;

But paw thyt 1 am dying, you can read a
it to mno,

down at sea.

Aud find a Little prayer, lad, and eay it up
pight loud,

Sy z!mr. tho Lprd can hear it if it ﬁnds him
ina crowd,

{ can scarce hear what you're saying for the
wind tha* howls to leo;

{1t the Lond'll hear above it all, for ho's
hegn aut at pea,

{t's 26t in very day, mate; and I think IT
82y good-night,

Byt ptop —-loak thero! why, mato; why, Bill,
the cabin s tucmng hight ;

Aaw wie Juat old muther’s standing theroas
give the book to me !

All nght, I'm coming ; Bill, good-bye! My
goul’s going out toscal

- ——

A BAGGED KRIGHT.
| Baunvoss steets wero wet and
| shppery with s weck's rain, the water
{ ! the gatters went booming alop;
| ike angry little rivers, and the cross-
| ings wer mllamnously dirty, It had
{ sWpped gawning, but the heavy fog
t that foilaryed was almost as wettang
{ a8 & raun, and brought the dayhght to
{ an end song hefure olmanac ume.
| Through the misty rain tho street
i tonps gummened itko giuw-worms, that
{ shing for thviuseLves uniy, gIving Aandsy
any help to passers.

Incre srere a guoa many psssers on
| Aadison Avenue. An Easter festival
§ tor chudren Bag just Leen keid an the
| chureh waith the sovn gniean front of
{ 1t ana 2 wos uve guang-home tume
| 4 samage fuh tFe fusucss horses
| tad been wating at the curb some

keep s horses qauet, ond was obhiged
| W nFq thew sovkr Junes round the
| &3ma5e: lo aqung vy ne aust bus
| placy Bng sbhge Mrs. Yaca and itdo
; Juuiet appearea ne §as sumc duntance
| from the churcuugyr.
b Mn.bacx, Fued e ady a0 a0
’ ANXI0u3 \ulca, TG L Juu v auu
pat Jghet in{”

y * lndade, mum, ivs mrezelf as can

As acems to thunk sbout it, now I'milland |

wmg, dut Michaer fousa it bard W

hardly hold the bastes stiddy at all
the night,” answered Michael rather
gruilly.

Ihe lady gathered up her skirts and
took Juliet's hund ; but a glunce at
tho ohild's thin shppers, and then at
the mnuck of tho pavement, mude her
hesitate.

“I'll earry the little girl over,” said
a pleasant voico; and a tall, strong
boy, twelve years old perhaps, sct
down s little mulk-can, and, Lfting
Juhet up gently, put her, saug and
dry, into the carringe.

“Thank you,” said the little girl;
and Mrs. Park offercu 4im a dime.

% No; thank you; ma'am,” he said
quickly ; © I never take money tast I
haven’t earned.”

“But you bave done me a service.”

“That was not work,” he gaid;
* that was just politencss.”

The lady put the silver in her bag:
“Then jump into the carringe and Tt
take you home, Come, now: we ac-
copted your politeness; you must
accept ours.”

And, to Mike's astonishinent, ke
was told to drive away out to Poplar
Court, over streets his pampered
horses had mnever trodden in their
lives. Phil felt liko a boy in & faivy-
tale as he sat opposite this fine lady
inher soft earriage. Excitement made
him so communicative that, before the
indignant driver had found his way
through this crooked part of the city,
Mrs, Park know that Phil's father hod

been s school-teacher in a little Vir |

ginia village, of which Phil spoke with
tender enthusissmy; that a year ago
he had gotten.n place in the offics of
ono of tho big daily newspapers in

Baltimore. It did not pay much, but

was a good stertingplace, Phil ex-
plained. Then the father had gotten
gick— “nervous pmstration wap whal
the doctor said—and it would be a
long timo before he could go to -the
offics again ; so he was obliged to- lose
his place. They had left their boerd-
ing-house 2nd had taken one cheap
little room iv Poplar Court, and thers
they were getting along.

How?! -Oh, the nowspaper peop]e
were kind, and gave the fother jobs
to do at home when they could, and
the mother took-care of five children
all doy while their mothers were out
waghing Neo, ho could not ge to
school just now, becanse, of course, he
sod Nell bad to help mother But
she was the “smiliest” sort of s
~other snd alwnys said, “Never
miod , tho hearenly Fatker was Iook
ing after them.”

As Phil eprang-out of the carriagy,
with o feeling of baving waked up
from the fairy tale, 3{es. Park said,

«Tell that ‘smiley * moider that her
boy is a real Httle knight”

Then the vaminge want vn thoough
thy cvutl to find & get.:;u,_, wal phce,
aud Ll buuuded UP O LW ﬂ;g}lt

ol sleps as Lmu.\i:} 60 vut wmabada-

would allow. '
“ A pretty mogged knight, mother,

ain't 11" he sald merrily at tho end
of his story.

“Yos, indeed, Phil,” she answered
in a voe olmgst as choerful as his
own, “I really must take time to-
night ta mend you up.”

“What is a knight, just oxactly,
father, besides a sword and all that?”
Phil asked presently.

«sJust oxactly,’ I think, o knight
is one who is always ready to help
those who need helping,” scid his
father., *In story-books they only
help beautiful young ladies, but in
real life they oftenest help—"

«Mothers,” said Phil’s mother ; and
then the three laughed merrily.

Michael was almost ready to throw
up his placo when he found he must.
drive up that shabby lane again and
in broad daylight. For soveral days
Mrs. Park and Juliet bad been
¢ hunting work ” for their little ragged
knight's fathor and mother.

«7J have often wished I were a poor
little girl and hod to earn pennies,”
said Juliet; « but to-day I'm glad we
‘have a carriage to go sbout in. It
makes people say ¢Yes' to you,
mamma.”

“Xaybo it does,” said mamma,
laughing; edding gravely, “I kope
when we havo to esrn our pennies
that you will bs as honest and inde-
pendent, as Phil, and I as brave and
trustful «s his mother.”

‘When Phil came back one day from
& moray-meking errand ho was startled
to find his mother crying

know I only cry when the holp comes.
It came to-day.
girl have have found your father-a
steady job with good pay; znd we are
going to move into the Roxer Hospital,
where I am to be assistant honse.

shall have & wholo cost-und go to
school. "—ZE¥zabeth P. Allen.
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TRILLY HINTS.
Proressor Trouas Huoxten of the
New ¥York Normal Collf.‘gve, wrote an
article for the “Epoch” last March,

boy or gisl associating with others of
deproved moralg,” and yet this-sama
pareat-will bo almost oiterly indiffer
ent to tho books read by his children.
"Ho says thst not only zhould children
bs protected-from bad books, Lt they
shoold be encourawcd end stimulated
toresdgoodone" which is o pelf

thought to the subject.  Professor
Hunter gocs on 0 say :

zualin o child is the possession of &
retentive memory. ‘The mind, like
the Ludy, nceds nutrition smited to
the child’s age and capacisy. After
the reading of fairy tales, which
Lvuroh the inaginaiios, the best-hooks

for boys-and girls are biographies of

heroes, travellers, patricls, and phifen: |

«“ Never mind,” she eald; “you

Your ledy and.lictle

kooper.  Now my little ragged knighs{i

entitled, “NovclReading by Girls.”
-As Professor Hunterssys, *.A parent
would be justly alarmed to find his

| Ibeeonthat. way. Imb I kad kep
ovident frct to thesa who give any -

“The first evidence of a saperior

thropists; but theso ongrpphm -
be written in a cloar and simplo sty g

If boys read the lives of Columbo 3} W";
Washington, Linooln, and Grant, ther 8 snd
wou]d be littlo dificolty afterwanisi; @8 Ir

daty and their hearts stirred to

better epprociation of whatever is sl ¢
and noble. When the youthful mini3 he
has been filled to overflowing with ol

deeds of an Alfred or a Tell, evenil

his memovy and becomes the ver “.-
best rovisw. This kind of readinjf A’
should never be compulsory. Lotk o
88y8 tlmt if 8 boy were compelled (¥ ¢

obandon it in disgust. The child ¢f§
activo imagination nceds no urgiog 3 B0
read; it is the dull child— dull} -
perhaps, by heredity—that needs ex3¢
couragement and careful training, the
needs to baye his mind awakenod snijf
interested.

A RIGHT START.

A yoUuxe man was recently gmdu
ated from a scientific school. H:§

his fnmily was one in Fhrist. d
On gradusting he determined upo;'
a Western life umongthemmea. Fn. '_.7‘;

3 )

“Como, 1ot v3.bo off for a drive ax
tho gighta, 32

‘No, said the youag man, * IS}
going to charck. I havebcenbmugi‘ i3
up & %0 kcep the Sa.bbath, and I haw

for o.momeni, and then, slapping hu'
on.tks shoulder, £2id, “Right, my ;.2

wozﬁs ancl yonwillvm. .5 ;
Tb& Doy weat to chareh ; allbonoey
to him in that faraway plass amor

drive, kut the boy guized thrit cott 23
denca, nod won their respect by b}.
‘manly svowal of sacred sblimatos
Alceady snocess iaanﬂin"‘u‘po.. 7
young maa. Thero is mo Jack of plac:
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