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PLEASANT

HOURS.

. The Liftle Leaves. -

& Wg must go,” sighed little :Ruby,
% Orsuge, Topag, Garnet, Gold ;
% ¢ For the chilly breeze is calling,

;¥ And the year is growing old.

"+ Good-bye, guiet, sunny mevwlows
That we snever mere shall see;

Good-bye, winding Brooks of silver,

Snowy lambé, and dear old tree—
“Duar, old, loving mother-tree.

From the branches down they fluttered,
Like a rainbow scattered wide ;
And the old tree looked so lonely,
Thae was once the woodland’s pride,
But the wind came wildly piping,
And they danced away with glee
Ruby, Topaz, Garnet, Orange,
Saon forgot the poor old tree—
Poor, ald, loving mother-tree.

' BRat when skies of drear November
" Frowned upon their wild delight
All the little leaves grew louely,
And they wandered back one night;
Aud they nestled in a hollow
Y0 At the foot of the old tree,
Sirhing, ¢ All the long white winter
We shall now so quiet be
Near our dear old mother-tree,”
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FITLY SPOKEN.

A swreT little girl, poorly clad, and.with
asmall coin tightly chinched in her hand,
timidly entered the store of a Fif.h Avenue
florist,’ ’ ‘ )

“1 want the best bouquet you can give
mée for ten cents,” she said to the clerk,
who smiled audibly at her request.

“T'd advise you to wait till next sumnmer,”
he said, in"a patronizing way. ‘‘Flowers
don’t grow in greenhouses for nothing.”

The snub chilled the child, who said,

with tears in her eyes, o
. **But next summer won't be Sister
Lizzie's birthday, and to-morrow is. Be-
sides, I don’t want them for nothing. ,I,
told you I had ten cents. .h‘ec, here it is.

She was as grand as if it " ul been ten
dollars;

“0, go along!” said the thoughtless
clerk; ‘‘we have no ten-cent bouquets
here.”

The child looked at him with incredulous
eyes. How could he speak so lightly of
what appeared to her like actual wealth ?
Tears of cruel disappointment rose in her
eyes as she turned away. .

A little Christian FEndeavour girl, who
was tying up flowers for the florist, over-
heard this dialogue and was sorry for the

child. She whispered hurriedly to the
clerk, :

¢ Here are some waste flowers, Mr.
Smith. They haven’t been thrown away
yet.  Let me make her happy.”

« All vight |7 said the unfeeling clerk ;
“give 'em to her.” o .
¢ Come back, littlo one,” said the girl,

smiling. ““Here are some roses and pinks
that aren’t as fresh as they might be. ~ You
can have them for nothing if they'l} suit.”

Then she tied a little pink ribbon around
them and, with a look of leve, handed
them to the little girl.

They not only suited, but they scemed
to the grieved heart of the child as fresh
and bLeautiful as those in the window. Her
shining eyes and thankful words caused a
tear of joy to moisten the eyes of the
young lady. She had done a kind decd,
and the thought of it warmed her own
heart, brought joy to the little girl, and
made  Lizzie’s birthday as sweet as an
angelys smile,

Verily, *‘of such is the kingdom of
heaven.”

TIM'S REWARD.
BY ANNIE L. HANNAH.

Tm's father had just died, and the
earnest desire that he might be able to take
care of his mother-—who was far from
strong— filled Tim'’s heart ; and so on the
very day after his father was buried, he
started out to ** hunt up 4 job ;" for up to
that time he had gone to school,

But it was so late in the summer that the
farmers were all supplied with hands ; and
after applying at three or four places, Tim

stopped, almost  discouraged, before a
beautiful house in the midst of large
grounds. The gardener was working

among the flower beds, and Tim heard a
wonian, who was whecling a baby up and
down the walks, say, as she passed him
once, ‘* These late heavy rains have given
the weeds a good start of you, Thomas.”

“You're right, nurse ; and of all times
for that boy to take himself off | FHe wasn’t
worth his salt, to be sure, but I could
manage to get something out of him.
What 'm to do between the mowing and
the weeding, now that the leaves are
beginning to fall, is past me ! ”

Tim’s heart beat high, and in another
moment he had opened the gate, and going
to Thomag’s side, said eagerly: ‘ Please,
sir, I was looking at your flowers, and

-couldn’t help hearing what you said. May
-1 weed for you? 1 am very anxious to

earn some money.”

 What do you know about weeding?”
asked Thomas rather gruffly, looking him
well over.

‘¢ A little,” said Tim ; ““but T am sure I
could soon learn more if you would kindly
tell me what you like. I want the work
very much.”

** Humph !’ said Thomas ; then glanced
at nurse, who nodded quite violently.

“ Well,” he said after a moment, ‘“you
may try for an hour ; I'll soon be able to
tell what you are worth. You may begin
on that bed there.”

.In passing the little carriage to go to the

‘bed which Thomas had pointed out, Tim

stopped to look at the lovely child, and
with such evident admiration as quite won
nurse'’s heart ; and the little creature her-
self, after one long look from hier honest
baby cyes, put out both hands to him,
saying : ‘‘Nice boy ; Bay likes nice boy !

“l'o think of her taking to him like
that ! ” exclaimed uurse, as Tim, blushing
with pleasure, weut to his work.

Two or three times Thomas came and
stood fur a moment by his side watching
him ; then, with a little nod of satisfaction,
went away and left him to himself. Oue,
two, three hours passed, and nothing was
said about Tim leaving off ; and at last,
when, at six o’clock, Thomas gave him his
money, he said: ““You may come_ aguin
to-morrow morning.”

It would Le hard to find a happier boy
than Tim, when he laid his first earnings in
his mother’s hands, and told her he was to
go again on the morrow.

He was at work bright and early next
morning. As he was weeding the lawn
after breakfast, a sweet-facel lady cane
out of the house and began wheeling baby
up and down the walks.  The inoment the
child cnught sight of Tim she held out both
arms toward him, saying in her cooing little
voice : *‘ Bay's nice boy; come to Bay ;"
and Tin’s brown face tlushed again as he
went and took one of her tiny hands in his.

“My baby seems to have made friends
with you,” said the lady kindly. “ Nurse
has a hadd headache, and T have some sewine
I want very wuch to do. Would you be

careful if T asked you to wheel her for a
while? I will explain to Thomas.”

Careful ! Never did any one feel a
greater responsibility than Tim as he rolled
the little carriage ncross the lawn, the baby
looking up into his face with lLer great
serious eyes, and the lovely lady watching
them from the piazza ! And when, an hour
later, she called him to her, and told him
kindly that he was an excellent nurse, and
that he should help again some day, Tim’s
happiness was eomplete.

Then she acked himn abous himself, and
listened, greatly interested, while he told
her of his great desire to take care of his
mother as his farher used to do. That
night Thom-s told 'Fim to come again the
next day ; and so things went on for a
whole weck, and though the boy never
lmasined how closely he was beiug watched,
he worked, as his father had always taught
him to work, faithfully, neglecting not the
smallest thing that Thomas gave him to do.
Finally, as he was about to lcave on Satur-
day night, Thowmas told him to go into the
house-—that the master wanted to see him ;
and presently Thn found himeelf standing
before a kind-looking gentleman, whom he
had scen once or twice before about the
place.

* Well, my boy,” he said, **Thomas tells
me that you have proved very faithful
about the work which he has given you to
do, and others tell me the same thing, and
as we want a boy, you may have the place ;”
and then he named a sum as wages far
exceeding Tim’s hopes.

As Tim began to thank him most grate-
fully, the gentleman said, ‘‘ No, you have

only yourself, and your parents— who must

have taught you well—to thank., If you
had not been found faithful and trast-
worthy in the little things, if you had been
careless and unfaithful, and slighted your
work, I should never have thoucht of
offering you the place. Tell your mother
so. I am sure I need not tell you to be
here early on Monday.” N

And so Tim, by being faithful over the

*‘few things,” won for himself a position -

which he held for years; for finally he
himself became gardener, with a boy vnder
him,—The Morning Stur. o
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JESUS AS A TEACHER.

How we are tempted to say finy things
of Christ. Language about him that is
merely complimeutary is profane. Itis a
startling question, How does much that is
said of him, even in the pulpit, really
appe:r to him?

Jesus himself never said anything for

mete eflect. He never said anything tha

would be considered fine, 80 as to draw ad-
miration to himself, aud lose its practicad
mfluence in the conscience and - henrt.
His words had a stran
them. The testimony was at the close of
the Sermon on’ the Mount. He spoke
with authority, and not as the scrihes,

Sut this authority was not mere official
authority.  Jesus was not yet established
in this ; and never during his life, in the
publie estimation, was he the equal of
such men as Gamaliel. Besides, the
scribes  had  official authority, and the
authority which comes from learning.
They were the recognized teachers of the
people, and yet their teaching was cold,
formal, and heartless—it had none of the
power which stirs the souls of men. 'The
authority of Jesus was the authority of
truth--truth which had to be spoken—an
authority  mightier  than  all
traditions and hwman  sanctions.
again, his words had the accent of t
a great quality, for without this, truth set
in words is deprived of half jts power,
The words of Jesus were the
of convictions which lay upon his inmmast
heart, with the weight of a solid structure.
The Man was behind his words and in
them. Another great quality of his teach-
g was 1ts perfect sincerity.
core of his being Josus w
his words had in them the evident tonc of
perfect candour. To these qualities we
must add an absorbing earnestuess. A
wan may be truthful and candid, and yet
formal and cold.

It was not so with Jesus. Waords came
from s lips weighty and burnine with the
fervonr of his own pure spirit, vbery differ.
cut drom all the hix

human
And,

utterance
To the very

as sincere, and

teachers  of

Hu
[LEH

ge authority in

ruth ;-

What must hive been the-power of -“1(?2
earhesthess! A ° reat- -napure;'_;""]‘iv_
strong, and kindlediinto a flame by hls the
ing grasp of great truths, such a8 of
Fatherhood of God, and the sonship o
man ; and mankind in its sir?fuhiess,? :
need of salvation, and its :mvm%Ol.‘ n(;‘lyll
To Jesus all these truths were real, al Hdly
him they were weakened. hy no -W(’rl“(.]
ambition, no deceitful policy, no sceking
for humau favour; and no shrinking froy
human censure. Taken altogether, bh,‘?f
great qualities in the teaching of JGS"'“’
truthfuiness, sincerity, and e:trneftnessle
gave au awful realism to the things B
taught. R

His words seemed like a voice from -
other world ; and that nnsevn.:md ‘.%lmd()\,‘,yr
world was brought nigh. ~ And this powe
of realizing the other: world—the spmtula
and unsecn—stirred fix his hearcrs, who
did not harden their hearts, the conviction
—all he says he feels and means, and We
shall find it all true. And then agrecing
with all this, Jesus had a naturalness zu}t
simplicity which were an element of g"e“l
power. All his parables show this, a
yet they are only hints, we may .EJUP}_"“‘T’
of the marvellous and powerful simplici!y
and naturalness which distinguished his
words—words which served as the simple
natural dress of his own perfect truth ant
love—words which were. made more fres
and interpsting nd niore effective 11
cirrying home their lessons, by ﬁiiet_t‘,"lg
them in illustrations drawn from thé fieils
and flowers, and from' the homes .and cus-
toms of the people.—8. 5. Maguzine.
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Gems of Thought.

A rodrLy rock by the wuyside,
All jageed and seamed and rent;

Yet 6ver 1ts brow the daisies
Their pure, bright faces bent.

Gay colunibines danced on slender stemns,
And fuiry trumpets blew ;

From every crevice tufts of fern
And feathery grasses grew, ’

Till gone were the ontlines sharp and bare
‘That might offend the eye, . ht

And the wayside rock was a charming sigh
To every passer-by. :

Dear heart, alone and lonely,

Though shattered life’s hopes may be,
The Lord who cares for the wayside rock,
Much more will care for thee. .
Thy deeds of tenderness, words of love,
Like flowers may spring and twine,
Till joy shall come into others’ lives

" From the very rents in thine,

JUNIOR LEAGUE.
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HomaN Lire Protecrep.—Exodus 20. 13.

This command explains our duty to ouf
neighbour. We nced not say how that murder
is strictly probibited. But still further, we
are not to manufacture, nor sell, nor give U
neichbour any article of diet either of meb_;
or drink which would injure others. Thi®
emphatically refers to the manufacture and:
use of intoxicating liquors and tobacco,
by men and boys, but especially the lat-
ter, which should never be used by c¢hildren
or young people. Practices and amusements
which endanger life and injure het}lth
should never be followed, such as wrestling,
rac-ng, and performing deeds of labour for
prizes. Some have thought that the com-
mand forbids the tuking of life ior the crime
of murder, hut they forget that the Bible tells
us that *“ whosoever sheddeth man’s bloods
by man also.his blood shall be shed.” Waris
a deadly business and should never be followed,
except in pure defence. It is our duty a8
citizens to protect life und property, and Wh"n,
we are thus engaged if any life should be
taken the ageressor nwust bear the responsit
bility.  If all meu would obey the Golli
Rule laid down by Jesus Christ human i€
would Le sacred, and no person would either
dastroy or injuie the lile of another.



