PLEASANT HOURS.

Rev. Dr. Rrensox.

A TALK WITH CANADA BOYS
ABOUT A GREAT CAN-
ADIAN.

BY UNCLE JOIIN.

GREAT Canadian!"”
““Can any one in this new
country become great?"
Certainly, greatness- does
not consist of large posses-
sions and high sounding

thess who have only proved to be
great simpletons, or great sinners, or
both. True greatness belongs to the
mind, and heart, and moral conduct,
great intellectual attainments (a dunce
can never bo great), great virtues, and
great usefulness in some way or other.
Such persons, in the long run, will
be greatly beloved and respected.

This was the case with the venerable
Canadian lately deceased.

You will say that this person must
have come of great parents who had

had great early opportunites. No ; he

if I mistake not, he was not a Colonel
of the regular army, but only in the

itary service, during the revolutionary
war, and drew a go. . weny hundred
acres of land ; but land in that earl
day was not very valuable and the
family to provide for was very large.
They lived fur away from the seat of
government and centre of population,

their farms, whick they did not ‘feel
above tilling for themselves. That,
however, was nothing derogatory to
tree greatness. The poet Thouson
speaks of the old Roman. commanders,
upon their return from wianing vie-
tories for their country, as resuming
the tillage of their land :
“They aeized the plough-and greatly inde-
pendont lived." :

HI8 BOYHOOD.

The boy I am speaking of did not
inhorit great abilities from his father,
who wus nothing remarkable as to the
usual elementa of greatness ; tut his
mother was a person of supétior senss
and excellence. She léft her children
the legacy of & good example, and.early
| tsught them the fear of God' ‘and the
1 catechism, and gathered them togethor

titles. Mauy bave been |
born to the possession of

great possessions, and that he himself

would néver have claimed that. His
father bore the title of ** Colonel,” but

wilitia. True, he had borne an in-
ferior commission to that in the mil-

und lived mostly on the produce’ of

for family dovotion, Sho
encouraged her boys, of
whom there wero five at
least, to attend tho
preaching of the Meth.
odist itencrants, to which
tLe father was long op-
posed ; and when some
of them joiued that
Church (which they did
before the mother dared
to) she gave them sym-
patby while e perse-
cuted them, sud she fol-
lowed them into the
church as goon as tho
way was open. Two of
her older sons became
Methodist ministers at
an early day, and were
distinguished for the
timo in which they lived;
and tho boy of whom I
am writing also became
a minister after n time
and outstripped all the
others.

| HIS EARLY TRAININO.
|

Our subject owed his greatness to
jseveral things which it will be instruc-
| tive for boys to consider. First, he
thad an unusually vigorous mind as
jindicated by his very looks. He had
a high, broad, well-devcloped, and
well-balanced head, a lustrous eye, and,
what is thought to bo an iudication of
character, a large though mno ly
nose. His mind was so astive and
strong that he could easily have ex-
celled in any brauch of knowledge.
And then he industriously cultivated
his mind. Some boys have naturully
good minds, but they let them go to
waste for want of cultivation. Our
friend had not the schqol advantages
that boys in Canada have now, but
he had better than some others had at
that time. Several relatives (by mar-
riage at least) were men of more or
leas classical education, who, no doubt,
stimulated and aided the inquiring lad.
Then his own vicinity was one of the
few places in the province which en-
joyed the advantages of one of the old-
fashioned gruwnwar schools, ¢ district
schools,” as they used to be called.
The achool referred to, I Lave learned,
was taught for & time by a brother.in-
law, by which be may have had some
special advantages. 1 am sorry that I
cannot tell you for a certainty what
sort of a boy he was at school ; bus I
am sure from certain hints gsined by

Y laccident, that he was never immoral,

and that he bad always a great thirst
for and made earnest inquiry after
knowledge, He was fond of history,
ancient and modern, especially British

eneral history, and the history of

ritish constitution and Isw, This
way have been stimnlated by the con-
vorsation of the old U. E. Loyalists,
who would naturally congregate at hia
father’s, an experienced and intelligent
class of men, But in the meantiwe,
he learned to do farm work and
showed an aptoness for mechanics,
doing upon one occasion the joiner-
work of an unfinished room in their
rambling old-fashioned house. His
naturally good physique was strength-
ened by these labours as well as by the
boating, hunting, and fishing of which
he remained fond after ho became old,
and for whkich the lake hardby fur-
nished opportunities, Thus he had the
“girong body ” as the recidenco of his
“sgtrong mind.” He was favoured
with thé advantages of one of the first

Sunday-schoola formed in the country,
und his first cflorta at usefulness was
ug o teacher in that school.

H1S CONVERSION.

Ho gave his heart to God at the
carly ugo of fourtcen, uml nover
wickedly departed from the Lord. The
difficultics interposed by his father
kept him from joining the Church ho
preferred until ho was eighteen, on
which account ho had to leave home.*
That period of exilo was spent in at-
tending Lettor institutions of learning
than ho had ever done bofore, becoming
a considerable proficient in Latin and
Greek, Ho was two years un nssist.
ant in the grammar school at London,
and some time in study in Hamilton.
It was supposed that he was preparing
himself for tho profession of law in
which he would have had no superiors;
aud from law he would likely bave
become u statesman, in which noble
cureor he would no doubt have become
eminent,  But in the meantime ho
was pious, full of zenl, and a gifted
exhorter ; and in a time of great.emer
gency he was persuaded to go into the
winistry as a supply, from which the
Church would never release him, Two
gontlemen gave him his outfit—horso
and saddle. He proached his firat ser-
won on Easter Sunday, 1625, and
spent nearly fifty-seven years in the
wministry. He was very eloquent and
faithful, and was the instrument of
converting a great many souls. He
served a3 an Indian missionary and
taught them dowestic economy. But
his learning and statesman-like muind
prepared him to serve the Church in
many ways in which ordinary min.
isters do not. He wrote much in its
defenco and on public questions of a
morul, religious, and educational char-
acter. He was the first editor of the
Clristian Guardian, fifty-three years
ugo, and at several other times. He
aided in founding and getting a charter
for Victoria University and was its
first President. He went abroad to
transact important business for his
Church and the country to the United
States, to England, and the continent
of Europe. But, tho government of
the country chose him to finish and
administer its common school system,
in which he consumed thirty-two of
the ripest years of his life, earning a
world-wide reputatic 1 and, conforring
u boon on nvery Canadinn boy who
reads this paper, and every one who
will be born hereafter.

Our quick-witted and well-educated
boys will perceive that I have boen
writing of one who won and wore the
titles of D.D. and LL.D. to the name
of EGERTON RYERSOX,
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A LADY in Nova Scotia, while rencw-
ing & subscription for our 8. S. papers
for a friend, writes: * He called one
very stormy day, zaying his children
were nearly crazy for tho Jittle papers.
It seemed to be the little Suxseax
that did the business. A serious cass
of sun-stroke and in February too, I
showed or rather sent samples of your
papers to our 8. 8. Superintendent,
pointing out how much cheaper they
wero than formerly, uud he has ordered
a number for the school.”

We hopo that other friends will do
us a similar service, and we will try
to do our part to make the papers in-
tereating and instructive.

- 8¢

Egerton,” sid his father, * yon must
leave tho Metliodists or leave my honve.” He

neverwaverod foramoment in hischoice.~Ep.
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THE ATTACK ON THE QUEFN.

Every boy and girl, overy man and
woman in Canadw, will njoico that
the wicked and dastandly atinck made
upon our boloved eovereign ro signally
failed, Again, a3 in no less than mx
previous iustances, God tnrned naide
tho bullet thut would have plunged a
nation into wourning. In it not truv
that all her life long, in unawer to the
prayers of millions of loving hearts
throughout the world, God hws »at
His lovo upon her to keep lier, that no
wenpon formed againat her might pros
per. This is another illustiation of
tho terriblo ovils of drink. For drink
it was that nerved the nssnxaing arw
to attempt tho desperate deed,

On another page wo give ssmo upin
ions of the Euglish press upaa the sub-
ject. Lot us while rejoicing in tho
deliverance from 8o serions n danger
of our Gracious Sovereign contivue to
sing and pray with greatog fervour
than over:

Gop Save Tur Quees.

—Ppve . . -

Tue March number of the Meth-
odist .Magazing contuins u pipor on the
Rov. Wm. Ryerson, by Dr, Carroll, a
paper by Dr. Douglas, Loterings in
Europe, Lite in ¢« Purwonage, Mission-
ary Heroes, and other 1ntevesting
articles,

The April number will contain a
paper by Dr. Nelles on * Personnl Re-
collections of Dr. Ryerson,” and ulso
the Rev. Hugh Johnston’s Personal
Recollcetions of Dr, Pucshon,” also a
chapter from Dr. Rymgvu's * Story of
my Life"—a book lett in maunuscript
at the timne of his death. This will b
a number of unusual interest.  Ploase
send orders at once, as nn extra edition
muy be required.

Price 82 a-year; 81 for six months ;
20 cents per number. A 81.20 pre-
wuim for 30 cents; Guardiun und
Magasines together for 3.50 n-year,
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THE WINDMILL.
BY H. W. LUNGPELLOW.

.5
@Enow, a giant am 1
Aloft here in my tower

With my grante jaws [ devour
The maize, the wheat, and the rye;
And grimd them ioto tlyur,

I look ddwn over the furins ;
In tho fields of grain 1 s
The harvest that s 10 be,

And I fing alolt my arms,
For I know it is a'(l for me.

I hear the sotind of the flails
Far off from the threshing-floors
In barns with ther opon vics.tn,
And the wind, the wind w n.y snils
Louder and louder rosrs

1 stand here 11 my place,
With my fout on the £k below,
And whichever way st may blow
I meet it face to face,
Ae 2 brave 1man wcets his foe.

And while we wrestle and strive,
My muaster, the miller, stands
And feeds my witlh lus hands—
For he knows who makes hius thrive,
Who makes humn lod of Lands,

On Sundays I take my rest ;
Church-goiug bella begtn ; .‘
Their low, melpdious din ;

I cross my hands on wy breast,

. And nli is peace within,
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