PLEASANT HOURS,

15

?;:ds and groaned. Even Mr. Gilbert
& stir of compassion in his money-
rdened heart, but he could not for-
ar a tauns.
th“Comes of trusting any boy; but I

Ought the Boyds were as honest as
foolg 1 »

Di(‘i he think what his words implied?
. V381t a good lesson to give that cring-
Ing, territied boy that honesty was ever
folly 1

“Will Boyd, what made you do
this1” said Mr. Gladwin.

“O, T wanted so to go to the circus!”
Sobbed Will,
~ “Yes, s0 much that you were will-
Itng to ruin your character, and break
he law for two hours of racing horses
’“?d leaping women, with plenty of
wll('i beasts—the only respectable part
of it—thrown in! I wonder what a
boy thinks his life will be who begins
' by sneaking after every dime show,
and the like ! ”

Mr. Gladwin had never done this
Sort of a thing in his boyhood. He
h.&c‘l lived in a little village, and been
Mgidly kept down by a stern father
and & high-tempered mother. Nolove
had goftened his hard training : he had

®en obedient from pure fear; and,
| Paturally timid, he grew up a moral
‘8nd physical coward, a tyrant where he
00_uld be, as cowards always are, but
Without the ordinary childish sins to
1091: back on, and holding it a dreadful
thing for a boy even to do any mis-
chief,

. 'He was all ready to send Will to
Jall, but, strange to say, Mr. Gilbert
terfered to prevent it.

“Come now, Gladwin,” he said,
gruffly, «it’s my business. 'Twas my
Money he stole, not yours; and I won’t
Prosecute him, and you can’t.”

Whether he was moved inwardly by
SI!‘- Boyd’s distress, or whether he

hCﬁugh‘b it would be a good idea to

ave a boy under him who would be
Utterly in his power, who can say?
But he went on :
th“’N ow, you can’t keep him here;
at’s not to be expected. But seein’

T. Boyd is an old citizen, and, so fur
8 I know, an honest man, I am
Willin’ to take this boy into my store
&nd try fetchin’ him up to business.
But look here, young feller! my eyes
&re consider’ble sharp. If T ketch you
tx'lpping once, just once, d’ye hear! off
Jou go, and, more ’n that, everybody
shal] know why ! Ill give ye a chance,

Ut not but one. Mr. Gladwin here’ll

€ep our secret, and seein’ the’ wasn’t
| ®ybody here but him and your pa, I
| Buess it'll be kept. Lucky for you the

°0k-.keeper’s to home sick |”

Wlll was abjectly grateful. He
realized what he had done the moment

©® Was threatened with imprisonment.
ke many a boy before and since, he
w?nt on to do what he wanted to
Without thinking of consequences,
Tuch less of duty.
b Mr. Gilbert found Will at his store
"tght and early the next morning.

“Now you come along here!” he

%id, preceding Will into & back reom

where the groceries were. *“Set down
on that barrel, and hark to me. I
want to put a scrap of sense into that
addled head of yoursat the start. Do
you know what the best thing in the
world is  Well, it'smoney. And why
so? Because if you've got money
you've got every other airthly thing.
You'll have houses and land, and good
clothes to wear, and good vittles to eat
just as long as you've got wherewithal
to pay for’em. So now if you're goin’
to stay along with me I want you to
pay attention to makin’ money, and
help me make it. Save your cents,
that's sense. Ho! ho! ho! Tl put
your wages in the savings bank, and
you mind what I say. Money’s the
thing. You foller what I tell ye, and
like enough you'll die a rich man.”

So Dives finished his sermon! But,
strange to say, it sank deep into Will’s
mind. He had not enjoyed this last
year’s poverty. He pined for the com-
forts and luxuries he had before enjoy-
ed without giving a thought to their
provision. He was a selfish boy anda
weak one, but there was a certain tena-
city of character about him that made
him cling to this new idea. He was
impressed by Mr. Gilbert’s earnestness
and force, and felt grateful for his inter-
position in his behalf. He resolved
then and there to turn over a new leaf.
But, alas! he turned it the wrong
way.

In the meantime Jack was looking
about him for work. He was willing
to do anything, and at last found a
butcher who wanted some one to
drive his cart, and Jack, though rather
young for the situation, got it.

Great was AuntMaria’s indignation.

«Well, this is what I never expected !
I should think Walter Boyd would
rise out of his grave! Manice, 1
should think, from respect to his
father’s family, you would at least
wish your boy to grow up a gentle-
man!”

A red spot rose on Manice Boyd’s
cheek, and & spark to her usually calm
eyes. She had to practice her own pre-
cepts, and say “ No” to the temper
Aunt Maria’s insulting words had
roused.

She turned and looked out at the
window. There was Jack in his clean
gir;gham apron on the red meat-cart,
Jooking up and laughing.

She turned to Aunt Maria quietly
and said,

«T hope Jack will be a gentleman
in any place where his duty calls him.
Hewill if his good breeding is genuine!”

«Pghaw !” snapped Aunt Maria,
«do you think & gentleman would ever
condescend to drive a meat cart 1V

«T know of One, Aunt Maria, who
was a carpenter, and spent his life with
poor rough fishermen,

«¢A goft, meek, patient, bumble, tranquil
spirit,

The first true gentl

Itis he whom I would have Jack copy

in all his ways Mp.yllintolee

ist”

eman that ever breathed.’

“Nonsense !” replied the old lady.
“I .don’t know what poetry has to do
with it! I feel disgraced, and so does
Sally, to have our nephew’s son driving
about Danvers on a meat-cart.” '

Aunt Maria had not an idea to
whom Manice had referred, and Aunt
Sally took up the remonstrance.

“I do feel real bad about it, Manice.
It'll be laid up against him, you see if
‘tisn’t ! There’s Will, first in a bank
and now in Mr. Gilbert’s; you don’t
see him letting himself down! It isa
great thing for a boy to grow up in
good society.”

“I hope Jack will!” laughed Manice,
“gince he grows up with his gunts and
his mother.”

Mimy, who had brought in coal for
the stove, turned round and was Just
about to speak, but Manice canght her
eye.

“Mimy,” she said, “if you will bring
up those apples from the cellar, I'll
come and show you the new way of
Mrs. Gladwin’s to make a dumpling.”

Manice knew very well that Mimy
was ready to presume on her age and
her long faithful seryice, and enter into
the discussion herself, so she gave her
something else to do and to think of.

But Mimy was not to be set aside in:

that way. Manice broke off further
discourse with her aunts on the excuse
of the dumplings, and as soon as she
entered the kitchen Mimy broke out :

“Well, I've got to own I was cog-
sider’ble dashed when Jack taok to driy-
in’ cart ; but when I heered Miss Mari’
talkin’ to you so, I wheeled square
round. I was madder'n a horget.
What business hed she, known’ what
she knowed, to twit you that way ? ‘ If
you wasn’t the reasonablest and the
particulest creetur’ the Lord ever ma,de
you'd ha sassed her back. I woyld!”

“Mimy! Mimy! you forget that
Miss Maria is old and her rheumatism
is very painful. She suffers so much
it makes her nervous.”

“Nervous! I should spell nervoys
cr-os8!  Why ain’t you nerveus?
Well, well, if it’s so to be, why it s to
be so! Jack’s as plucky as a top-kngt
rooster ; but I do wish, to speak true,
he’d got somethin’ else to do.”

«Still, Mimy, he has got to do some-
thing. Brother John has Jost all he
had, and ¢cannot help him to any fyrther
education, and the girls are not yét
old enough to teach. We mu‘atré;ll
work when we can, and my work
just now seems to he educating Nan
and Ally, and taking care of tﬁe
aunts.” 4

“ And that’s a handful. T'd ruther
bile soap for alivin’ if 'twas me;” with
which parting shot Mimy turped her
attention to the dumplings and syb-
sided.

As for Jack, he rather enjoyed the
new work. and Mr. Marsh’s customers
certainly enjoyed the clean, ojvil gmil-
ing young fellow who brought them
their dinners, and was so obliging and
so handy.

“I'm learning & lot, mammy,” he
said, as he sat in his mother's reom in

the fire-light of & Saturday evening to |
rest both soul and body in that dearest |
spot of his little world. “Icando the
marketing now; Ikpoew all the prices ;
and yesterday I eut up a oalf, and be
said I did it well.”

“That’s good!” said Manice, smiling.
“I bave wished a great many times I
could send to market, when I've been
too tired or too lazy to go.” ..

“You lazy! Well, I'd jus ‘kfe to
see you lazy. You're tired eut, poor
little mammy ! But just you wait till
I'm a man and make a lot of money !”

Manice looked at the eager face.

“O my boy! don’t get your soul on
money ; it isn’t the best thing. I
want you tobea useful, hanoyrgble man,
and a real Christian ; then if ever you
get money you will know how to use
it for God’s glory and other people’s
good ; and if you don’t get it, you will
be content to be ope of those whom
God chooses, ‘the poer of this werld
rich in faith,’ but sure of an everlagt-
ing inheritance that no man can take
away.” '

Jack sobered. He was
to feel that he did not come ni) to his
mother’s standard; that he was not
even 80 good ap she theught him.

She did pot know how eften he
drove round a byatreet to escape the
Jeers and laughs of his school-fellows,
or how he felt as if he should sink into
the ground when some lady whem he
bad met at his uncle’s house stared at
him incredulously, and did not chogse
te return his how singe it was made
from a butcher’s aart. He despised
sueh persons, but thep he despised him._
self for being trombled by thewm ; and
many & time bot tesrs filled his eyps
:bmolgd_rmof life came hagk fo
bim, and he thought hew
e ght how they had

But Jack wes young; they bad nat
ended yet, as he was a90m o fnd sut.

{T'o be continued.)

BIRD SYRAPEGY.

SoMETIMES certain birds will act as
if lame or hurt when men eemes mear
their nest. That scems te shew a
good deal of keen inatinet or elve
tricky sharpness. '

An observer tells about & Lieron that
made use of & curious mode of self-
preservation. (The herons beleng to
the order of  waders;” they hawve
long legs and long necks.) This heren, |
when disturbed, is said to sroet
on & reed, the head and neck strasght
up, with no noticsable surve o ia-
squality in o fropd view, but the
“ whole bird is the exagt counterpart
of a straight, tapering rush.” Thus it
stands, it « loose plumage, arranged
to fill inequalities, the wings pressed
inte the sides, made it impoesible to
see where the body ended amd the
neck began.” This was & front view
and the surface of the hody thus shmn; ‘
was & “uniform dull yellow like 3
faded rush* The bird’s eyes seemed
“all the time rigid and &m'inﬁng '
like thate of & creature in o fik
When the ohserver tried to get » view
of ita striped hack, it kept tmrning so ig
o8 10 always frant him. '




