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PLEASANT HOURS.

000 miles, often amid difliculties of
navigation which might havo taxed the
ukill, not mercly of an amatour, but of
a professional sailor.  The entire com-
pany and crew numbered forty-two
persons, and the voyage was tnade
without the slightest mishap or accident
to any of them. It is agreeablo to
abserve the kindly and cordinl reln.
tions botween the commander and his
crow. Inforeign ports they were griven
full facilitics for sight-seving. When
sick, na rovernl becume, they wers
skilfully cared for, and always with the
happicst results, On Bundays, religi-
ous servico wus conducted by Mr.
Braegey—whero practicable twice a
day. Bometimes he read an BEoglish
or translated s French sermon , and
sometimes Mrs. Brassoy rematks that
“ Tom,” us she familinrly calls him,
gavo a good discoursy of his own,

“JOHN PLOUGHMAN"” ON
DRINKING. .

BY REV. C. H. BPURGEON.

‘~7&] HERE are more
Q apes  than  those
¢ with four Jegs. 1
am sorry to ray
they are to be found
smong workingmen
as well as among
fine gentlemen. Fellows who have no
estato but their labour, and no family
armas except those they work W\t.]l, will
yet spend heir littlo hard earnings at
the wershop or in wnste. No sooner
are their wagos jaid than away they
go to tha ¢« Spotted Dog.” or the
“King's Head,” to contribute their
share of fool's pence towards keeping
up tho landlord’s red face and round
corporation. Drinking water neither
makes o man sick nor in debt, nor his
wife a widow, nnd yet rome men herdly
know the flavour of it; but beer,
guzzled down us it is hiy working nen,
18 nothing better than brqwn Tuin,
Dull, droning blockbeads sit on the
ale Lench and wash out what little
sense they ever had. Look iost to
your fpending.  No matter what comes
in, if more goes out you will always
he poor. The art is not in making
money, but in keeping it ; little ex-
penses, like mice in a barn, when they
are many, mako great was'e. When
you mean to save, begin with yonr
mouth. The ale jug is » great waster.
In all things keop within compass.
To young men the road up-bill may be
huid, but at any rate it is open, and
they who set stout hearts against a
stifl hill shall climb it yet. What
was hard to besr will bo sweet to
remember. If young men would deny
themselves, work bard, live hard, and
save in their early days, they need not
keep their noses to the grindstone all
their lives, a8 g0 many do. Let them
bo teetotallers for economy sake,
Water is the strongest drink ; it drives
millg, it's the drink of lioos and horses,
and Samson never drank anything else.
The beer money will soon build a
house, (. working people are shame-
fully unthrifty, and so old England
swarms with poor, If what goes into
the mash-tub went into the kneading-
trough, families wogld be hetter fed
and better taught. JIf what is apent
in wasto were ounly saved against a
rainy day, workhouses wonld never be
built, Tho man who spends his monoey
with the publican, and thinks the
Jandlord'a bows and ¢ How do you do,
b my food fallow,” mean true respect, is

a porfect simpleton. Weo don't light
fires for the herring's comfort, but to
roast him.  Men do not keep pothouses
for labourery’ good ; if they do, they
certainly miss their aim.  Why, then,
should peaple drink ¢ for the good of
the housel” 1f I apend mouey for
the good of any house, let it be my
own, and not the landlord’s. It is a
bad well into which you must put
water ; and thoe beerhouse is & bad
frier:d, becauso 1t tnkes your all, and
leaves you mothing but head-uches.
He who calis thoso his friends who
let him +it and drink by the hour to-
gether, i3 jgnorant—very ignorant.
Why, red hous, and tigers, and eagles,
and vultures, are all creatutes of prey
—why do g0 maoy put themselves
within the power of their jaws and
talong?  Such as dunk and live riot-
oufTy, and wonder why their faces aro
80 blutehy and their pockets so empty,
would leave off wondering it they had
two grains of wisdom. They wnight as
well ek an elm-tice for pears as look
to loose habits for health and wealth,

TUE NEW COMER.
BY J. E. M'CONAUQIY.

:‘Q VALVAH was the “new bov” in
,ﬂ the store, and very sore and
%3 lonesomeo his heart scemed in
that great cstablishment of strungers.
It was hard to k ep the tems bhack
sometimes a8 his mind went back to
that saweet horie in the honeysucklien,
and the mother who stood in the open
door, the lust glimpse he hud of it,

* He's & green one,” whispered one
lad to another. « We'll show bhim
around some evening.” There was
wuch meaning in Theodore’s words,
simple a8 they scemed. That ¢ show-
ing around ” mesnt a vimt to the
theatre first, and themn into all the
muzes of evil £0 invitingly open to
boys in a city.

¢ Poor fellow, T dare say he ig home.
aick,” thougbt Frank Dayton as he
took note of the saddened counten-
ance ; * Dory and Ned shall not
capture him and lead him astiay, if 1
can help it.”

Woiking hours were over, and Theo-

dore wus layicg his plan to take off

the new-comser with ¢ his crowd " after
supper. But Frank was beforehand
with his kiud offices.

I um going your way a sqnare or
two, Alvah; let's walk wogether.
Any engagrment to night? Then
how would yon like to come with me
to Associstion Hull and see s fine
sterenpticon exhibition. I am onec of
the Young Men's Christian Association,
snd have fres tickets to all these lec-
tures and entertsinments. They will
admit me and a friend,”

Alvah was greatly pleased with the
kind attention, and he felt thut the
associutions were all such 88 his mother
would approve. He was readily in.
duced to join the association, and soin
a manner cast in his lot with them.
It reemed a small thing at the time,
but it was the turning of the tide with
him. So it is with many 2 new-comor
in a city store. The first few days’
association decides his whole future.
If he fulls in with boys who frequent
saloons and tho theatre his descent and
dowufall will only be a matter of time.
Choose carefully your associates, and
never commit yourself to those who
would lead yon in even donbtful paths.

Exvy shooteth st others and wound.
eth herself.

FLETCHER AND THE CHI1L-
DREN
DY REV, C. P. HARD.

RDHIOGRAPIOICAL reading

DY teaches ua thnt thoe hearts of tho
tiuly great have been in love

with clildhood and with work for 1t.

When the name of John Fletcher is
mentioned, his iwnge will probably rise
before many 28 the greatest polemical
whter of a great theological rchool,
and he will scem to look out of a librury.
Upon the suggestion of that name,
others will think of him as one of wfio
wag almost an angul in character and
life, an occupied in such gnzing upon
the glory of God that he could consent
to come down only to look upon the
greatest movemnents of his times.

But our picture to-day of * J. F."—
his frequent signuture—is in the poor
school which he erected in Mudeley,
and 1n which be himselt' taught every
dny for a long time. This was one of
the proposuls which he made to his
parisb, “thut there be & school for
hoys und another for girls in Mudeley,
Madeley Wood, and Conlbrook Dale,
six in all.”

His Jove for the young was constant,
In his absence from his parish on ac.
count of poor health, he wrote to the
supply, * I once more recommend to
you the lambs, the children.” At
nnother time he says, * I recommend
to your care the most helpless of the
flock—1 mean the children and the
sick. They most want your help, and
they are the moat hkely to benefit by
it, for affliction gofteus the heart, and
chiidien are not yet quite ¢ hardened
through the deceitiuluess of sin.'”

When he visited in France and
Switzerland, his heart fastened quickly
to the children, und they tound 1n him
a Jovable and much loved friend The
gentleman who roamed with him
writes, ** His chief delight seems to bu
1n meeting his little society of children.
Aud 28 by i exceedingly fund of thew,
they appear to be alwyether as foud of
bim, Mo seldom either walks abroad
or rides out but some of them follow
him, singing the hymns they have
learned, and conversing with him by
thewsy.”

This reminds ns ¢ of all that Jesus
kezan both to dound tesch.” Itseenns
tike a picture cut out of the Gouspels,
It is Christly, and a good exsmple fur

every pastor.

TWENTY MILES OF WHALES,

BAPSHE steamship Newport, of the
PN BB Ward's Line, which is now

" having her bottom scraped and
painted on the dry-dock at the foot of
Murket street, had an unusual experi-
ence in her Tecent outward trip to
Havana, She sailed from this port on
Thuredsy, Oct. 27, and before day-
light next morning she was off the
Capes of Delewaro. At about eight
o'clock, when she was steaming at
the rate of fifteen miles per honr, she
ran ioto an immenss school of whales
twenty miles long and a quarter of a
mile wide. Tho animsals were of all
sizes, and disported themselves in the
water as if enjoying it. Saddenly the
ship shook from stem to stern es she
struck & monster which was trying
to cross the path of the Newpors. The
whale was cut in halves which passed
astern on either side, while the water
was dyed red with blood. Thesteamer
came to & stand-gtill and her stem was
examiged. It wes found to have ez-

————

caped injury, but \he steering.gesr was
slightly damaged. This wuas soon re-
paired and the Newport proceeded,
but the passongers were not 80 de
lighted with tho whales as they had
been before tho shock. The sight of
the monstor's head as it shot upward
from the water had been anything but
plessant to them. Ten minutes after
the vessel started up there wus annther
<ud heavier shock, which almost threw
the passengers from  their feel.
Another whule had been cut in two,
The body of this animal passed under
the vessel, and struck the propeller
with great violence. The engineer
rushed on deck, imagining that the
ship had struck a submerged wreck.
Cuptain Sundberg ordered the course
of the steamer to be changed, and she
xoon ran out of the troublesome whales,
The oldest sea-going men on the New-
port, and rsome of them had been on
whaling vesyels. could not remember
such an experience.—XN. Y. Times.
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THE TIDE.
BY JOHX DOWMANX,

%B'ﬂ?owﬂmim the pamsing years take
o ight
All checkered thro’ with shade and light ;

From sunny youth to manhood'a pride,
Like rapid stremn they swiftly glide.

Tn childhood’s glee they rippling run,
Just like the streamlet’s course begun 3

Then broatening ont in deeper flow,
Still on the tide does swaitly go.

Now tossed in storm, then stilled in calm,
With war's alarm, or peaceful pealm.

Until when time no more shall be,
The river juins the eternal ses ;

The many float upon the wave, .
The youuy, the vid, the weak, the brave,

In merry laughter, or with fears,
Eyes beam in love, or droop in tears.

But as the stream of years grows wide,
More eagerly we view the tide.

The waves with rongher motion sweep,
And less we suile, and more we weep.

The darkening tide doth deeper flow,
And more of storm and shade we know.

And many a hsart once etrong and brave,
In sppuish sinks beneath the wave ;

But thro’ the darkness gathering strong,
We'll join with hopelul hearts 1 song.

Then as the river nears the ses,
Our hearts shall more expectant be.

And then the pathezing gloom shall fade,
Sball e dispelled oll darkening shade.

And thro’ the morning’s golden mist,
We'll view the towers of amethyst.

The gates of pear], the streets of gold,
The giaty fairlt)s?nll then unfold.

An island in the eternal sea,
With glory shall encompassed be,

Then every weary heart made etrong,
Shall swell in rapture, praise, and song
London, Ont.

« ¥y wife and I am one,” explained
the colored gentleman ; adding, with a
smile that was child-like and bland,
“and I am de one.”

ThE boy who was kept after sohesl
for bad orthography s«id ke was gpell-
bound.




