
PLEASANT HOURS. l

di Whore's Mcther.w
lUtrstlng ln trom schooi or play.
This lis hist the chldren say.
'rrooping, crowdlnr, big fand enli,
On the threshold. ln the hall-
lining ln the constant cry,
over. as the days go bv-

" Whcre'is mother V"

From the weary bcd of pain,
Thise sanie question cones gnin:
Frain the boy, wlth ttparkllng eycs.
Bearing home is carliesrt prîzn,
Frein the bronzed and b<érd.'d son,
Perils pnst. and bonours won;

Whoe&s mother 7

j Iurdcned with a loncly task,
One day %ro amy vainly i.qk,
For the comfort ot lier face,
P or the rcst of lier embrace.
Let us love her while wc amy,
Weli for us that wc can say,

-Whoeo'smother T"

Mother, wit.h unting bande,
At the post of duty stands,
Patient, seeklng Dot lber 0w.
Anxious for thse good atone,
O! the children as thcy cry,
Ever. an8 thedays go by,

««Whera's niother VI
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'Attention! Take Up rms! Fours,
rlght i QuICk nsarch !" Boom. boom
troin the dri'mn; then, amld the lively
strains of "The Campbells are Coming."
thse men nsarcbed off trom thle troop-ship.Iputting their foot for the first tie 4n
j Ajric's coral. strand."

Corporal Harris bad Just bidden bis
Ifriend farowell; and, as Teddy Jones

l ooleed over the shl'a side at the aàew-
bora soul,lhe cried ln his licart, "Oh,
Lord Jesus, ho la thine. ke» hM, and

How strange overytbiag seemed te
these young Englishimen. these soldier
Inds, as they landed; and they knew, £rom
a)iltbey beard, that tihe war-cloud was
blâcier than ever, and that they must
expeet. before long, rapid marches, and
an early Initiation Iinto the borrors of
battise lie.

Willy Wilson, the littie fair-hairod.
iue-eyed drummer-boy ef the company

1o which Corporai Harris vins nttacbied.
was a gneral favourite. There wasaa
child-Iike wlnsomeness about the boy, ho-
sides the tact tisat bis voice wae sngu-
larly strong and sweet, and tlsat he hied
Quito a store of songs--soliler-songs. andrtouchingly sweet Ilttie home hallads. that
used to movo mightily upon thea bearts
ef these mon.

Who shah esay how ssucb 0f open vice
and tlagrant sin many of these men were
kept froin by the restraint of [jure senti-
nisent, eung sweetly, whep added te tIse
inemory of some personally pure, home-
lite associations ? Any*ay, ail among
thern feit the better for the preseace of
thiat boy and hies sngs; and novi. on thie
f1rat cvoning ln a forelgniaand, as they
loungeci, or laid, or sat about la their
Lomporary barrack-roosss, tired out, most
ort Vim, witth the unusual bustle andi
work ot thsat busy day, they hourd the
boy's volce, as the fanilliar notes and
tamilins, words fioatod uDwards to their
cars fross th-- quadranglc beiow :

"Homo ! home! swcet, sweet home,
Be it ever se humble,
There'% no place lîke home."

And then, In the fast-gatbertng glooni, a
hush tel! uPon thor alal, as they lstened,
and as Viey thoughr. ef their homses far
away. andc their loved ones, and. as face
after face came up betare Vhils-inds.
many a sigh was beavcd, as thc possl-
bilities of dentis, axnld shot and sheil.
spear or lance, arrow or assegal, came
lu rapld andc tellinsg thaught upon tsens,
and more Vian one wlshed ho wa su re"
ns Corporal Harric was.

Thse silence and !gioom bocame almost
palaful. tIi a careloss, rnerry-hcartod
young Scotchman-a generaul favourite la
the Tanks, because oz bis Iiglst-hsearted
ga!ety andc bis queer pranks and autic-i
suddenly spraag from bis Iron bedstead
on whlch ho had been lying, and wlth
thc "lchAter" ef bis bagpipes, c-bm-1
xuoaoed to play la wilduest mannes- theJ
nserry strains oft "Weel may Vie keel1
tow,," accompanled by such mac! capes s
as ho danced tabout, tbat 'a a moment1
the roomse choed viltispeals et !aughter.1
andc as lgis werc lit more Vian onc
fo-ur or six jolaoed la Scotch reel or Irish1

J19 and !tisoughtsanasd caret were flung to
the wlnds.

JeaII liarrij, turned away with à slgh.
livhis b~rn yrarned over these eRre-

isow carnr',tily ho longed toi sec thora
«enlisted'" undic7r bis CaPtains» lie tc'ek

a Lura In thsa open quadrasîgie, flooded
now with a brilliant xaoonlight. and
llitened for a tew minutes te thse mutc
ot the stringed banc! that *.,ça, playing
ln Lthe oMliers' mss-room, at a late dia-
ner.

Little did hoe think that haobinsseif was
Just thon the subJcct ot an carnest and
anlmated converoation hetwecn two et
the ûillcerg ot the s-calment. Dianer was
oves-; they bac! drawn afide trom tho
table, andI witb calice sand fruit, or amok-
ing, tbey woroe egaged ln little 'knuts
talking aud lmughlag together. Two ot
themn appcared te have a dItlut suhject
undcr discussion, a subJeet, tue, on wbich
there was an evidant eliglit differeace of
opinion. and as wa draw nar wo catch
n Impatient exclamation frons one ot
theai.

*Pshaw ! FIddlestlcks ! Ail boah, 1
tell you 1 0f cutirse as a youagstes- I
wns brougbt up to go te church. and was
confirascd. andi ail thsat sort of thlug; but
didc that hlp me at ait la such matte-a as
you speak of ? Net a bit et ILThere
are just twe things that our tamily bas
been aoted for for hundrede ot YOrs :
pride and temper. Weil, now, you say
you beliove tIseo19 soasotbIag la re-
ligion thmtt wlll cure thee things. Camc
now, aid buy, that 'won't wash- Wby.
Lherc's my oic! * mater,' the inarchioness,
she bas turaed awtuily religionis tisis lest
tlîsi...i years, but ber Lemper geZs worso
and worsc; and as te her prîda, why,
Satan bimsecî couldn't ha stuck more
full of IL. Net that 1 men any disre-
8pect te ber, dcar oIc! sou]: but trutis la
truth. Well, now, bere's Uic problens I
waist solved * If religion will cure. and la
supposed te cure. bow la it that tise mont
religions peuple 1 kauvi appear te hocttha
mont Incurable ln retereace to theso
'tisinqa V,

Hie coxnpanlon oMfces- wns a handsome,
aristocrntic-looking mn, about torty,
wlth a rare physique. oves- six tect la
heighit, straigbt ns a lance, with muscles
ot Iran, marvellous nerve and peviers et
endurance, with an cye licou and Denc-
tratlng, and tisat firm look about thse
moutis tiat apeaks se mucis; and yet
nlthai there oves- hovored about that
mouth andc those cye a certain expres-
sion wbicb always betokcned a readinesa
te saile, and !tisa power ta apprecinte
quickly the Iss-ghL nnd Uic benutitul.

Far a moment b swas sileat; then,
taking the cigar away tram his moutis,
and BlOwly allewing ths moke te escape
troim halt-closed lips, apparently watcb-
Ing the cver-cbanging tas-m and hue et
lit floatiag, bluelsb, grey cloud, ho slewly
ac! tbuughtfully snld :

"*Weil, Gus. Yeu know 1 don't go la
for Vieso thinge, andc doa't Drotons te un-
clerstand theul any more than you do. I
confess 1 have just tse same sert of diffi-.
cultios that YOu bave about the maLter.
1 was onlY telling You what ie.an evident,
undisputed tact; that le, Viat evor slnce
Harris' wite died se suddenly. and ho
took up wltb thoso s'eiigious notions, hc
has been another rsia nîtogether."

"Boy do you men, Hali?1"
Weil, firBt Of ail, ho bas compietcly

]ast, or coisquereti, Or sonsethiag cise,
that abominable sulkiness ho bac!. Youý
know, as vieil as 1 de, we alLen taikcd of
gctting hlm shiftd, or cisc brongbt bc-
fore the Colonel, for thse contempt ho
showed for ail rule or os-des- whezs these
sulky mouds viero upon hlm."

'-TIsat*s se, Gus, IL, used ta bc awtuily
aggravating.1"

"Thon, again, Hal, ho was thse to'lest-
mouthed man la ail Vie dotachment, and
viben ho commeaced tu eWear It tairly
made ane tremble, But ail thîs le coni-
Pietely cbnnged; and I confesVint, after
watchIzsg hl mont carafullY for the past
mants, Z1ua npuzzled tei know the sce
uf thls lite of his. Thon, too, hse is now
so Viorougbly ts-ustworthy; and, If I mis-
take sot, ho will cosse into noise pro-
minence oves- this campaiga, unles ho
geLa «popped off,'*vibici ivould bho a thon-
saad Dpties.'"

"By-thc-byc, Gus, do yau know any-
thing about hie early lite ? What has
bc bison ? 1 nces- sa-s la my lIte auch
a fourles andc perfect rider as ho le, and
hoe seems te hc se Vioroughiy bandy atI
unsythissg ho bas te du. yau ses me la
quite Young Yet-isot mure ViantVilrty. 1
sbo)ld- think, -h ?11

" Yos, tha.ibou1* is aage," rcplied his
companion- -"but, asy dear fellah, ho has
Just Vie sort of training that vill stnd
by a teoa, ac! walch wlll be hikely tu
mnake hlm a mont useful hrand amld thse
wula bush-gghting we are ail deatined te
know pretty ranchi about before we are
asiy et us many wacks eIlder. I skor
hlm once-about bîmsctf, asnd hù o lc!me

ho bac! heen vaLisr wiIs ln la itboyhood.
and that ho fouud bis way to Aneira,
and there, la the Souths. among tisa Rods
and wlld catLle, ho learned to keep is
icat ln a s&ddie seornarvellougly Did
Yeu avec- sece hlm dothat hamderchfet
tlt ' 1 remember once. at virof thtet
gars-Ison sr'orte. ho astonsuhed oelr, <'nab
wlth IL Ie was monted on a t(r
Ilttle borne, tlsat no onoeIsardiy dared te
nionat. btuLon which lhc seemed au siuch
at bosse as if lia wc'ro sitting ln an arna-
chair. Ife flrst. rude about ha! t-way
round Use course Tory slowly, saking
out of their toidx, as heod. four white
basidkerchiets sU about equal distances.
As ho dropped th isabust one. hu eprang out
et the gaddlle te the ground. undid ths
glrth,. and tuok itaddic, and girth, and ail
off, thon leaping arros the bare Isaei
of is Iiory littie animal, ho tauched bier
cies vALuhis spur, ad white aIse ruslîed
round thé course aL a mac! gallop. hc
ienned over ber sale, tilt IL seemed lis If
liea face ahmnst touchedl the ir.ound, and
pcked up ecd handkerchiet with Mi3
finger rac! Lhnmb; thon., amId thse chcs
of u Mpluwz, ho quictty lld c!rois the
back - the aos-se as If Lt wns Vie muet
ordiaary hIng la tisa world ho bac! done,
lnstca ac ea ttthat not coetus, eitlsor
oMcer or man, hac! pes-iaps oves- dreat

"ltceally, o aIdlatethsat se ? 1should

"HàaIUs, Ai&e VoIJBU8T T
thissk it'e ilcol>', If tht. la kauva at
drum-bead,' ho las likely tu ho made use

ef, unless bis religion le that sert thet
makes s nilksop et a niais,"

... No. 1 dun't thlak tsai. 1 belleve ho
wonid recognize a biises- motive tisas
even tise milItas-y discipline and thse sol-
dier'a duty. Luai. 'c've oter-gbt awsa>'
fs-en oui prohiem : ihat le tise powier of
tbte tellow's religion ? for, 'pas my seul.
atter ail, a feilovi ought te bic psepared
te go sassewimere eate If lhe gai popped
off, 'Every bulli bas iLs billet, WC
stng, andc, as for me, 1 tee! to-aight that
If ni>'lite camse te an oand nowv ['o ah-
Ing certain ta thisis of la tIse tutus-e.
But, Isay, tVilerooa 1i3 awtuliy hut;
shah1 we take a tura eut et doors ?I"

"*I den't. mid If vie do, oIc! bey."
TogeLises- Vie>' trolled eut, mst as Cor-

poa-ai arrls crossed Use qusAs-angle. lie
vins passlng thonaviltis the sainte, wh,.,a
ase If a audden thaught had Struchi the
oflices- vhe isad becs addressed as "Gus,"
lie.atopped, anc! said :

"Barris, are jon busy Y"
"No, sir," rophied tise man.
"Came boeo, thon, a tevi minutes,

Captais Elcombo ac! 1 have been talk-
lng about yoen, and vie wve si.a trying
tu eoive a problem . bow ILs ia Vat yen
bas! altors-o!e la tempes-, and speech, andc
-ansI-veil, la tact, es-es-y va>' %if
course voe've board that yau've turned
religions, Tisat's se; lleIL, nostV"

"Weil, n, air; I don't tVila Viat la IL
exactly. You sec, sir, 1 dld ts-y to tus-s,
.ver se mnsy imes, but 'Lys se use, tlII
a yonng chap on thse ship Vthavie came
ont in-you mn>' rossembes hima, sir, ho
used te sing se swcetly, andc play Vie
cencartsn& Well, IL vas Just as 1 vas
ln suaIs awfsul grief over mny wito*s deats,
and I via tyiag ta tusn-but I disi fot
seem te make niuch et -a job of IL, for thé
mos-e I Lbaugit about myself, thse verse
I seemed. But 1 helteve Gad soat Vint
seaman gunos- ta me, un muais as ho sent
Phillp Use Evangellet te tise ounucis Vint
1 vas "eadlag about Lhis emerniag in tise
Acta erthtIe Aposties. WeIi. tLis salîor
upsot ailtns> notions et! 'uralng relîgiaus,
ac! ho aboviec ne that Vie s-es- fisst
stop 'vas taor me Lte lokrigbL aais fram
myscit. ac! look at Jesisa Chrsist as bav-
lsg borne ns> sin, and 1,ledged bis lite,
as vieil as bis word, ta give me eterni
lite Virough is snseif, But I hope yen
Juis't mnd nMy speaklng iike Lhisata yen,
gentlemen V"

"lNet ia bit et lt-neot a bit, Harris.
Go on; I an intensci>' intercsiL"*

And, la trutis, bath officera appeares!

xti- thi ei er leokmis Bes inlthe pawe;-
fl sonthers meoniliglit. helpèd the. cci-
î,x'ral ti% open lis* hesrt fuî>'.

"Vêt is. mI tausti out that salrattois
Wsan't ateady wàyit or BIible reings. or
saying piaicru, or turnlng osirs- i
braves, but It vis jtet slmply beliévia
whskt God saIflNrt. about myseIf.t, Ib
1 wasa a ainner, andthés 'what ho s"Id
about bisi son, tisai hA' isW > MySavions'
Tise tat vwu, gr'ntîlrn. 1 bad oalw&ys%
lisd a Cod. but 1 bac! n Sa'riur"'

"But, %top a minute, hlainle i1 Hw
doa you niess, you bat! a t1oi, but itu
Saviôur?"1

"WhY, sir. 1 bellevoeulntria general via)
ln Goda existence; and. of course, 1 know
that Jesus Christ boad died cipon thsees-eut.
t'ut St noyer occus-ted iun me thAt persan-
alIy 1 couIc! have no bonelit tren tisai
dtethuiaes I helioved with &Il w>' beat
whistCoadgai!la ýu n >oins, andi his
Son'. ataneaseat for Lhr'm. Th[& vias
the fIsst thint, and then, with a powier
1 cannot descrîbe, yet aui:siply, thé
trut> casse te mae, that though my oies
'did as Mountains rtie.' yet, that tho,
Lord 1usd laid on bisi Son Jesus o Iny gns-
and that, If laid ispon hlm, asnd 1I 'wulil
by simple faith accePt Viat work. tbey
coald nat r'ut on mze"

" Woii, 'pan my word, fMarris, hisla Isa
Sts-ange stor>'. Do jeu moan te "y tisai
You boa nothint te do te got this poce-
th!$ ruet. as yon eaU IL?"'

" No, air; aothing. ThaL'. Juil vhere
1 vas makifng thse mlstt*k. Tisat young
salles- laugises at my doingu. Ho aaked
me what 1 bac! heusdolag, as 1 ealledil ,
for my saivation, and 1 talc! bu, reading
the Blible andi praying, tna '.àg guod s-e-
solutions. slnd even Crying a luttIe; aa
ha saic! te me, * By Father la a King, he
giveS, hb adoos nsuot.51:yenbaveé h'is
ileailng wltbhlm as a pediar milght daii
wlth you. you bave beon saylrsg, Morc.
Lord,.i1viai. salvattin, 1 vaut pardoni
frs siy 'in. 1 wnatt peace, and If you vwili
givesmc tiss as-aL gltt I wtt! gise you
ail thes o ask.andc!toare ef mine.' Aund
then ho quite iaughec! at me, but s'
the saineLime ho sisowcd me Chs-ist
viendrons love-lits doath upon the erosý
for me, bis lest wors-d, *'I la flniehed
and Cod dld tar me, Ussough tisat ualioris
persoas deallng wiVth te simple worc,
Of Qe0d, what ail tiese ermons 1 oves- hears!
faileci Le do for me !"

"Weil, Barris, vo ire hotis sesy gla.
ot yens- good fortune, 1 ams sure,.ac! re-
JOlco lisn o ImProved tempos-, etc. Ani
ao, I 1suppose. you ted at perfect rs-s
_s te your future, evea it yeu sisoulsi b.
stiot or die et foyer V"

"'Oh. yeis. sir! But. pardon me Jm
a moment," (tor- ho aw tbey were tursi
ing awa>. 'nit would suen bring thi-
conversation tu a close), "I butin, roi
won'L hcofofended, but thèse are tiekilsis
times, seine of us may soos ho kilIed- I
yoîî do flot kauvi Jeus as Your Savlonr
pleslso tus-n te hlm, Be that, come lite or
deat.h, ail shah be viol."

Just at Vils momient, an ordorl>' crossed
trois thu mess-roussi, vnes-o ho bail been
Lu sook Vie uffIcer lenevin te un as - us-,
Recognizlng hlm. thse arderly salmtc'I
hlm, and then saad; " The colonel vilehes
te SVeak ta you, Captalis PMorgan, unà
urgent business,"

"Ail r1ght, os-desly; tell hlm l'Il comm
et once," ac! ualy walting to say te Car-
pes-aI Harris. «"Wel, BHarris, 1 vill talk
witis jeu agala of these thingO," ho
tus-nec!qulckly, ac! foiiowed the mes-
songer.

(To ho continuait.)

Thé deopor Chritas ve become, Lthe
more ps-otound ac! rici lan tas asc.ta
ions ac! suggestions becomes Chriatmaps

Day. Tise more Christ le ta us, tise mon,
this day, wbicis gatiiors bis vihole lite uli
ac! hoide iL la Use Iight, mustt nies
Eacis jear, If that figure ta biatoasy ho
tomes more contrai, Lise tint appearance
ciL>' et Davîi vas bhem a Savions- muei
grovi mare InterostIng. rEach ycar, If
eus- salvation b>' the Savirinr greva more
complote, the day vises unto us Lsi the
cltY of Daisvi an bor a aSavious- mus;
break upos aur lives with more mysLeri
uns ad gracions power -Phillps Brooks

It la sot uncosmnon ta isear Vie devo
tien and liberalit>' of Roman Cathioltos.
sn Vie apread of tiseir religion, bihlsy
lauded la contrait vith vhat la salc! te,
ho tise spath>' and !pissinon>' of ProtAx
tant&. But what i!re thé farts q TIse
annual givlag for missions by 210 011no
Roman Cahlics la $3.600.4W0. wit e 16
000.000 Protestants gIs-e sn>' 3y15,000,000

Green Appîc.--" Do you maoemrIs
out of yonr apples '"", skled lb.' Viaiter
"Oh. ps-tty conuidersablc," anaviered Via

fus-mes-, " but I'se go't a sona up 'n thea
town whis maltes more eut efthVe apples
ln a mentis tisas 1i ake the wvisa e-
son." "A tas-mer, la hte' "No. holà
a. doctes- I'm talldng about gréen applu,
nov.,'


