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PLEASANT HOURS.

uNE OF HIS LITTLE ONES.

wAy ~pe wHom his motH-r car- -rteth, eo
wi'l I comfortcyond'™ (llesal 68 13))

, @ DKEAMY chbild. with the sorrowful
)

s
Are ¥ou growing 80 early old'and wite?

fi schilv the light of the.oveni.g;lies

On vour furehead, child.
Bat 1t surely is morning still withuyour

8| Why will you play as othsra dod
R| See | ussy louks as if she thought,, too,

1 was timo yon an.iled.

8| 41 500 stand there watchivg the:sstting mum,

au ¢ oor little lonely niothosless.one,

81 Arv 3. u 10 glad that the long day is done !

Aund you tired 80 toon 7

Kl D)y u wait the tonch-offa tender-Hand,
Bl And the loving o) es that ¢ .uld understands

All the visions; your. chiidish fancy pla.nud
Morping, night, aud noon !

i Yiom tho old ¢« urch-spire ¢ ma, therovenibg

chimo,

| Acd up over the clouds the first slamclimb;
8| God comforts hiy little ones all the time,

As a mother would,

. Tlis suushine falls like a kiss on your face,
Bl 4ad the sound of the bells, that fiila the

i aco,
Bl Steals into your heart liko a sweet. embrace

Hardly understood.

He who cares for the woun'sd birds that

fall
And ¢ othes all the lilies both great and

small,
Hl Watches over the chlldren most of all

With a mother’s love..

He counts the pain of the joys you miss,

And for overy gladoess you lose in this

ho null give you some deep and sacred’ bity.
In the life above.

THE CONTRAST.

« He's such s littls fellow! "

« Lattlo or big, the boy’s been steal
ing, and prison’s the place for thisves.”

«] didn't mean t> steal; I only
just took two rolls ‘causs ¥ was so
hungry,"” eobbed the by,

« But didn’t you know it was wrong
to take them?” asked a gentlemw
who was looking gnietly on while the
congtable grabbed little Jake Fullowes
by the collar and shook bim till the
little fellow's teeth chattered in hia
head. Perhaps they shook from cold
also, for the snow lay thick upon the
ground and rofs, and the old clothes
which covered him let the north wind
in through many a bole,

« Don't know,” caid the boy dogged-
ly; ¢ can’t starve.”

#« Why, he’s Mirs Fellowes' boy,”
tsid the baker’s wife, coming oub of
tha shop, “and she's lying dead ard
cold in her grave. Sure ho's welcome
toa bite from me any time, (fxus‘able,
lex him go; I'll see that he'a taken
cae of” And the kind-hesrted
womsn took the frightened little fellow
away, to warm and comfert him a3 his
mother might have done,

Bus acrozs the street stood another
misorablo leoking object, a man with
blear eyes and slouching gait, who only
afew years sgo had beld Jake, thena
fair little bavy, in his arms, while the
baby’s mother looked on with delight,
and thought of the time when ber boy
wonld bo as fine a fellow a8 his father,

Nowshe was dead, and ber poor littie
loy, with 11 ore to care for him or
teach him any better, wandered about
the coll streets, ard stole his breakfaast
wken he could not stand his hunger
any longer.

“Dy yon know what makes the
difflerenzo 17 said the gentleman, who
bsd before spoken to his own two
warmly-d caged boya at his zide.

¢ Drink,” eaid one of them, with an
expreasion of contempt, “John Fel-
lowes 13 a ro4ular old sot.”

 Yeg, but there was a time when he
wag u8 fina and woll.d-ezsed a boy as
oither of yow.. I went to. the samop
schoal wity him) and there wasn't &
smarter follow in tho class But ho
thought it manly to smoke cigaroites
aud to drink ciler, and then, wheo
thesa wera not atrong, enough, as ha
grew. oldery cigara. amgl- juhipa  After
he was marriod and: hud a boy of his
own, lio couldn't muke monry enough
to suppart his wife snd baby and pay
for swoking and drinkivg tco; eo he
first,. bookn hin wifo's heart, and now
lots his boy go round tho strects neg-
locted, whilo he gets moro and more
worthless every diy. Do you wonder
when 1 lovk rou .4 my- plessant homo
aud. note the c.ntcast, L am vary. un-
willing that my boys should learn to
smoke cigarettes or drink cideri”

MIND TIIE DQORB

Dip you ever obgerve how strong a
atreet door is? How thick the weod
is—hom heasy tho ougin: is~what
lurgo. bolts it has—and what & look!
I there were nothing of vahug in, the
housg, or no,thievea outside, this wonld
vot, be, needed ; buk, &8 there, are, pra-
cibus things within, and bad men- with,
out, there i noed that tho dcor be
atrang, snd we must mind the.dogn.

Wo bave a houge. ©ur hear-3, dear
children, msy be called that houss.
Bad things are forever trying to come
in and go onb of vur hearts. I will
deic-ibe some of the.e bad thinga to
you,

Wh) is that. st the dexd Ah, I
kaow him; it ik Aoger! What a
frown there i3 on his face! How his
lips quiver | I w fierc: he locks! 1
will hold tha door, and nct, lot bim in,
cr ke will do me harm, awdi perasps
som-ous elso

Who ig thatt It i« Pride. How
banghty he seems! Il» looks dewn
cn evorything as if it woro too moan
for hia notice. Ah, wi ked Pidet I
will hold the door fast and try and
keep you out.

Hero is some one elge. ¥ am eure
from his sonr look, his name is Iii
Temper. It will never do to let him
ip, for if he can only sit down in the
houss, he makes everyome unhappy,
and it will be hard to get hin ouy
sgain. N, sir; woshall not let you
in, 80 you may g0 away.

Who is this? X, must be Vanity
with his flaunting strat and gay clo.hes.
He is never so well pleased as when
he has a fine dreas to wear, and is ad-
mired. You will not ¢ /e in, my fiae
fellnw ; we have too mach to do to
attend to such folks as you. Mind the
doer!

Hoaro comca a strapger. DBy his
gleepy lock and slow pace 1 thuok I
koow him. I: is Sioth, He would
like nothing tetter than to lise ia my
houso, sleep or yawn the hoars away,
and bring me to rags and roin. No,
no, you id:9 drone, work is pleasure,
and I hava too much to do. G away,

‘you ghall rot come in

Bat who i this? What a aweet
smile! Whatakind face] She looks
like an angel. )i is Vove How
hapoy she will maze us il we aek her
in, O:me in, como in ; wi* mugt open
the door for yon,

Others are coming, Good and bad
are crowding up. Ob, if men keep the
door of thelr Eearts c'osed, bad th ogits
and bad words would not go in and ont
4a they do. Welcome to all things

good—war with all things L, We
must mark w-ll who cowes in, wo must
bo watchiul and in earnvat.  Koon the
gusrdl  Mind the door! —¢ Aildren’s
Angazine

TUB BEST WAY TO MANAGE
EIRES ON THLE FARM.

“ A GooD way to manige firo on a
farm, s«w in the ficlds,” remaks
Farmer Rery Fage, *is to put a lot of
wen about the fire, with bouchs in
their handg, and let 'ow beat down the
flumus whocover  they're inclined to
gprord.  Of ¢ urse, the old firo will
burn ont: fon want of food ”

“A goud way is my way,” savs
Noighhour Solomon, “und thak iy to
ploma teanch all ab ut tho fio d where
sho's alice, and: nob 1t the fite cross
thp.tp nch "

“|f it's a big firo, parbaps in the
woods or-oub on & praisio,” says Secro-
tary Spectacles: of the Agr.cultural
Scoicly, “a good way is to sart
another fire, and let ono fire eat out
the otha. five."

“J trink the best way,” says Mother
Resg-Face, whose opinion nohody has
ssked for,  tho besp way is not to let
'emy, start in the firsp place.”

A vesy goad sugg-stion, Mother
Rgy-Fico, It poople in thiz wo:ld
wonlds not soratch tho match sjarting
the fire there coctainly would not be
any tvouble flaming up toward the
sky agd' demaading extinction. There
is thy terrible evili of iutomperance, 8
sonflagration in tho laxd  What shall
we do sbuut {9

«8hkub the drunka d up in = good,
strong cll,” 84ys B ngs, tho polic man

% TFroat tho drackad 28 ono sick in
a hosuital,” criw Dr Pnilanthropy.

“P each him a goapel of love,” sug-
gests Pareon Good-man,

Let us adl that, whalever may be
done, ee¢ tha: the match is not lighted,
and tho fiery troublo started down in
the lives of the young. And let all
the boys and girls write on their
bauner, and wave it high, that giod
old motto, “Touck not, taso not,
bandle not.”

TEE HALF HOLIDAY.

Itis eati-factory to ses in some of
our great citles an earnet movement
for a general Sasorday balf holilay
To many—very many— n the cities
there is no rest from work from early
Morday morsing to late S tu~day
evening. Pavis recoived on S furlay
sfternoen,  The weary workwman is
waupe-d to misute his pay it the
drink ngsaloss, to go to Liz home
drunk at night, to sleep over on Bun-
day, ang ta rob bis family as well as
himselt of all of tho advintages of the
Lord'’s day. If thepe we c & gene-al
dismissiga of clerk , mechanic and
others at Saturday noop, the templa
tion wquld ba Jess ta isepend mency
and misuse Sinday. The helid.y on
Baturday afterpoon would t k» gway
the necea:ty for lato risipg on Sunday
moming and would confer upon this
who deaired it tha boon not only of a
freo Saturday afternoon, but of a 8an-
bath that ¢ould be happily and profit-
sbly used, both far bedy sod for
spuit. Many gotd men are pressiag
earnestly the eflor. to escure such a
8 .turday half holiday. and some have
suggested that if tho paydsy be
ohaoged to some otaer day jn thu woek
i> will bo still mors for the advan-age
of the labourisg classes and thir

familica.  Inscmelirge va'slili hments
the psy-day hasn been clangeel frem
Sstarday to F.dday for tha. veay pur
pxe S, iaras the pbide L concaml,
purchuses can ).t ag well bo made in
fivo and'a half days as in six days,
and five and u halt days 0 work frvta
horcet, che.ry, tin crate me. wil
fully ey1al tho amount now ylelaed
Ly six days. Ladiot m.y help oo this
grod work by ceaxi.g to d.man i atlen
tun in the shops on S.wuuday af*
ncon  Forwcard,

"THR MJODBRN MaLyaal:

% HERE S & fos withip nue borders,
Oue of wost ma' - ant o cht
Gu whe, fiend Lk, foves the darkirey
Thoagh cft s i gin the light,
Crowdn of every tark . « aty n
Year Ly v ar bevorn b pre .
What of that 1 He jays state terdsia
Wise men Heeuse hira tu tay ?

Talk of Juggernaut ani Mol o !
Sunl; wound see.n the whole s1nomnt
Of their victims, many-mil.tone d,
Matehed wich Al hola aconut,
Weli muy Heaven indiynant lok on,
Wall may goed men weurn to sco
Sach s bell-delighting reco.d—
Su.h law-ra ctio .ed wisery,

-

SHIPWRECK CHARTS

Besipes the lighthouse and life
b.ats, the light-vessclr, Leasouns, £ g
gigaals and buoys, whicks thu hitusaving
servico mako uso of to protect and
savo tho:e who * do butiness in g eat
waters,” ch.y huve provid s1eh pwreck.
charts showing whire uufortunate
vessels havo wmeb with dsaster, the
timo of ths yoar it t vk pluce, aud, 88
far a3 poasilie, the waasner of i hap
pening.  These aro #.il to Wx f in
cglcualable advantage to ma.dnems wh,
maka an egrnest 8.udy of thom.

None of o ir readers, we tr.s, have
sufluted shipwrock In body or “.ax
sc.er, but nyw tuat th y bave jar.el
the fis. stag - o ox.stc.c., childuvod,
doubtle:s muat of thew cao lu.k back
and remembor special dangers, trials
and temptativns which besst that
childhopd. You know, far be tor than
ve od.r folkg do—I{or we hava partly
forgotton—what things did y L\rm,
where It was essies. to 4, wrong end
what helped you o2 to-ward the right
psths. Close bohind you young folks
comes the cagar compuay of younger
{o’ks—_he dear little mariners who
are just lannching thudr smail buate to
folaw in your wake. Oh, will you
pot muke char .a for them of thsrv.gh
places §ou have just pustoi?  If each
boy and girl, each young man and
yourg wueman, will only solect s we
sittlo une or ones and kesp aa vye upon
thei. rudlers, torning thau int, this
course, warning them cff fiam that,
how many lives you msy uvrighn and
blee and help Then, when wo au
drop anchur in the fur snd Ueieed
hav @, yao may find aome who woald
bave migsed the way Lu. fur your
guidipg.  “ Apd if wno suul,” 2ald th
od san$, S.mue] Riber orld -

“1f ono soul from Am &-rth
$fect mo at Gl s rht Liaod,
iy heavea will be two beavens
{n Immanuel’'s lanl,”
— Furward

pre— o

“Jg yonr chum a cloge stadenti”
wro'e a futher to his son in ¢ llege
¢ You bet he is, father,” was the reply.
# % gn cooldn't borrow a V of him if

you were i1 the last stages of starve

Hon.”
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