PI.EASANT HOURS.

Tho Snowbhirds.

¢ Prermy rtle anowbirds,”
Saug n tany vl -
** Pretty httie «nowtards,
Wherw can yoil liwve atraved?

# When the «patitlin s snowilakes
Fall npon vonr Lead,
Whees :Jo you tnd ~heiterl
N nere's vour Brttle b d?

" Probty litt'e an - bisIy,
Aren't v ua st tody?
Don t yon wash the wWister
Soon will haste away 17

© No, der Jitt omaiden,”
| R TR TR '('lxhl‘.l'
Wihak they 71, bounded
Nt to bur sple

4 Rerr we naet the showflakes
§ ol «oft sl whate,
.\'pllle; Tibe t1eh Jrwels
‘Mt tue sunbeamn= bright ;

* For onr 10lw of festhers
Nerpsns warm an it nice;
N w- 120 Lhe winter
Wit the snew and 1ce.

AW et as bsthe v
Asws saly roan,
Asvon brthe b,
In vour she Iheeed home™

 Jeanin Danes the en whirds”
Fhars the e - 1owand,
Asup -1t 1 Saw
Lai 1 <bie- bt farr head,

P ose _Tad He gave them

ok 14 gaft and warm

L fiat tios pretiy sn swhirds
May net feel the sturm?*”
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WHICH WAS THE BRAVER?

Tury were i---Ang at the ico on. the
mver one day n the winter. The
ponds were tiszen osl the Branch was
frozen, but ne oue yei bl had & skate on
the deep and maprt rer and all the boys
were aching to 1y it It ay before them
frozen from shone 1o shore, 8 <mooth ex-
panse of dark and shisay e most tempt -
tag ta the wxht oty b and to the
httle gronp of Tels who Sl cvengat it
wis dmost wiesstd s ey bl been
skating on the Brache <o they had thar
shates i thoar b T~ cemdd ey now aaid
then one of thou w-e Gl v g ot apen
the 1ce and starmp oo o Todny it At st
one ad cune back from one of thee <hort
eXCUTens,

“Panh ! <anl he <taupang, it sife,
safo enang’t ot an etpliant, amd ¥ oam

by

gong to try 1t [adar any ome ot yon
follows ter shate aeross with e Dite,

dare, donble dare you, Fistz Wand, to <o
it," and dowa e < te | IS ] s e ate s
*“What!" said Jack, **unobody conung?

Nob you, Fritz Ward? The champion
skater of the town rofuses  Woll, well "
¥ Nu. I'm npt going,” auswered Fruz,

B s pefu-nl was nob beeatise hos viay
altat or becn - hB dul not want e go,
for he was all ¢ ordrpess to Lo off, but hy
hal promsed hig :nother that e would
not o on the viver until it had becn pro-
B perfsatly safe, and ho nover yet
had broken his word to her, aud thab was
all thiat hodd Inm.

Juk was ecutting arry crreles near the
shore el wats g thom, sishing.

SN pendebye, Ctead care,” ~ard he,
and giving his haud a Little moching foar
1sh. oft Lie fhew ste 2FY ton rds the oadille
of the ruer, and las heli, boyich hrare
stnn b to rhim tin b Jike a Tuad H Lut
Tiehit as he wsy it bent beoeth hiom as ho
sped. The Lads on the bank saw at and
erie b, Cottie baek,” bt he never hewled,
m tat he was atrwd to tun, aud 1 an-
othor mstwt down ho went. His com-
rodes stared aaaf they were dremuing at
th little black holen the ice where Jack
went down ; and though those buy~ now
arve updedle aged men, yet they can shat
their oyes, any one of them to-day, and
seo agun that sn-w clad ghining landscape,
and thic oo wmnr roer with that little
blach hole m 1t woll towards tho middle.
It was but an mstant when they saw Jack’s
hrad cnee e, and his face was turned
towmds them.  He threw his arms out on
the 1ce and at oho beneath his weight,
It Lefore he wank ho grasped it again
with his other arm and 16 bore him for a
moment, ouly to break again, but it
brought i o little nearer to his friends,
Tnstantly be comprehended what he had
to do. liv had to break his way bit by
Lit through the ice across that dreadful
river.  1is friends could not help him, so
like the gallant lad he was, he fought un
inch by inch for his life, while his friends
on shore cheered him all the;,' could.

“ Fellows,” said Fritz Ward, watching
him keonly, **ho will never reach us with-
out holp ; take off your comforters "—thoy
all wore gay worsted séarfs knotted around
their necks, and cach of them was fully
two yards long. *‘Inot them together
tightly,” Fritz continued. “I know the
bottow hoere, and I am going outas far as
L can to meet hin. 1 shall throw
these and you must help me. Tam gowg
m up to my waist, and you must all throw
youtselves on your faces and work your-
selves out ono after the other. FEach
fellow hang on to the other, and you, Joe
Anderson, como next to me and steady
me.”

It was planned and done in a miuute.
Fritz, with the coil of comforters ten yards
Jong went out until the ice cracked be-
neath him, and then he let himself down
into the water. Joe Anderson, who was
the lightest boy there, had cautiously
worked himself out and lay near enough to
give u steadyinyg hand to Fritz, who was in
up to his arm yats, but his arms were fice.

«Ju-t a little nearver, old boy,” shouted
Fritz to Jack, *and I'll throw it,” and
pour Jack struggled a moment more,
¢ Now,” cried Fritz, and threw the” rope,
and the end lay within Juck s reach. He
grasped it and Fritz drew him nch by
inch through the sphntering ice until he
had b by the coliar ; then the ice broke
under Joo and let him down, but he landed
on his feet, and together he and Fritz tied
one end of the comforters under Jnck’s
arms and  tossc! the other end to the
other Liy<.  Then sowachow they 1ot him
on to the Lo and the other boys pulted
hin cautiously ashore.  After tha  Kritz
and Jue were liolped out, and the de boys
piled thetr orveraeats on to the wet Haoye,
aud they took Jacn, who was by that e
Juite uncouscions, Salv howe,

When Jack was convalesaing from Ins
attack of pnewmonia the tirst boy he
wanted tosed was iz, He hebd ont is
hand to ki woth a smle,

O LT md he, 0 at hulun't e
fnr_\m; I w ulda t be here.”

Palan 7 wnswered Frte, it was the
comtorivis did the busitiess.”

Al st Jack, “tthe  cemiforters
were a very good thinyg but | would never
Izave et hold of them of 1t hadnt been for
sou Yo need ot try to get out of at
11 you heln't been as quick as thonght and
chock tn 1 of pack besude, 1 wouldn ¢ be
m this world new.  And the <ense you've
got wo, Frtz,” Jack went on reflectively ;

stfirst timo I ever knew you not to take &
dare. How did ft happeui”

« Oh.” anspered Fritz, laughing, ' that
was hot any sense of mive. T would have
beon after jou fast opbugh if I hadn't

1 omtsyd mysmother that 1 wouldn't go oix

the oiver thatlay.” v

*\Wall,” said Jagk, *‘y old dagtor says
there is a difference between courage wnd:
foolhardiness, and it is pretty plain which
quality he thinks 1 have shown tho most
of recently ; but in the future I amn going
to keep what little courage I have left to
use when it is needed, instead of fooling it
away in such a scrape as this.”

All this happened years ago, but the
lesson Juck then learned has never been
forzotten.  He has had plenty of battles
to fight since then, and ho has fought them
bravely; but his old f{oolhardy, daring
ways, which so threatened to injure his
character, he left belund hun forever on
that terrible duy when he fell through the
ice into Green River.

ABOUT POETRY.

Dip you ever make poetry? I have.
Leastways I have sometimes got the ends
of tho lmes to yngle together, and if you
succeed in doing that, aud people are.in a
hurry they will call you a poet—and some
will frown on you for ar 1diot, and some
will admire you for a genius, but that last
class is thinning away. .

1 have never been quite able to under-
stand it, but 1 think we must all have hcen
born poets and got spoiled somehow in.the
handling. For every child lovés. postry
at first, then doesn’t love 1t & bit, and then
grows madly fond of it, and thén-cools
down and wonders what people -can see
in it.

If T wanted to be famous, this is thesbrt:

of thing that T would try to make—
One thing at a time,
And that done well,
Is o very good rule,
As muny can tell.

How many nullions of people have quoted
that bit of poetry! Between omrselves, I
beltave it is bettor krnown than anythingin
Stukespeare ! And if 1 felt very, very am-
bitious I would aim at something of -this
sort—
WINTER JEWELS. )
A million little diamonds
Twinkled in the treés; -
And all the little maidens said, -
“ A jewel, if you please !” >

But while they held their hands outstretchad |

T'o catch the diamonds gay,
A million-liitle sunbeams came
And stola them all away. -

Would you like to know who wrote these
poems? Sowould I! They are amongst

the things written by dnon. You under- -

stand ! At the cnd of many o bright gem
of poetry you find the word Anon. He is
the oldest poet in existence ; you find him
writing in the gift books of a century ago,
and there is something by him in the
corner of almost every country paper still.
Yet 1 have serrched and searched in vain
to find him ; perheps it is his modesty that
keeps him so obscure. .

Can it be because simple poetry is really
so difticult to ma ¢ that some of the greatest
mnds have tried 1t 7 Here is a little gem,
for instance, by Robert Louis Stovenson—
“Prensare Jsl:md * Stevenson, you know,
whose recent death we all deplore :

MY BEU IS A BOAT.

My bad is like a little boat;
Nurse helps me in when 1 embark ;
She girds m» iv my sailor’s coat,
And starts me in the dark.

At night T go on board and say
Gend-night to all my friends on shore:

" I shat iny cyes, und sail away,

And see and hieat 1o more.

Aud sometimus tlings to bed I take,
Ax prudent sailors have to do.
Petliaps aalice of wedding-cake,
I rhiaps o toy or two.

All 1. sht acrass the dark we steer ;
1Bt when the day returns at last,
Safe in my room, beside the per,
1 find my vessel fast,

"

-guch as' farming, chopping,

Where can X Find the Master?
From the German of Christian Avgustus Bahr

Wixke can I-fnd the Master,
That This faco may.greett 7
What teacher-kind or- T

Will ghiide me to his Ieety C
That he:thay daily-break me
My ahare of living Yread, o

And by hi3 grace may.thkeme .,
'ho path miy Teat should tread? ™™

Within-his Word -thewit find-higy— -
Hir quick’ning Spint’s there;
The Father has designed him
Heaven's wicket-gate to prayer,
That soul, God will abuse him, =
Who sins in carnul rride :
His sins he will erase him,
\Who trusts the Crucified.

Within the bread he’s hidden,
Within the wine that’s poured,
Ana sinuers all are bidden
To seat them at the board ;
Go there, go there repenting s
‘take thou the humblest pluce,
To his sweet will conzenting,
And trusting in his grace.

Seek him in the communion
Of those who speak his name,
Together bound in union,
And warmesd with holy flame,
He looks on all his members,
And gives each soul relcase;
Iis promse still remembers,
And blds them go in peace.

Within the heart he’s dwelling,
If welcome he receive;

T'o him thy sorrows telling,
Who can alone rchieve.

To those who show them willing,
In his great day of power,

Their souls with rapture fitling
In the.espousal hour.

“Last, seek him in.his heaven,
- Ths place ho doth:prepare
For al} carth’s souls forgiven,
‘His blessedness to shave.
Ay, thert the Lord'Will meet thee,
Fot thiia tise promiss lice,
- In héaven's own garden grest thee,
Thexew, fair puradise.

HARD WORK.

Boys, do not shun hard work. Go atit;
rejoice in it; it is a blessingtoyou. And
understand- us. By hard work:wé do net
mean study, or sticking clpsel{ td keoping
Yooks, keeping store or tesching:school,

“or any.of the projessional pursuits,” These
. .are all honourable, und when closely fol-
‘Iowed €

exhaust the nervous energy and

make men tired too. a0

- But by-hard'wotk we..mezn work that

requiresva great-deal of muscular force,

~rolifng, logs,

quarrying rock, -doin% carpenter work,
r

blacksmithing, lsying brick, carrying the

_hod, and working in the-forges, furnaces,

rolling mills, mines, and car .shops.  This
kind of-work develops muscular.strength,

courage and good health,

Said an o0ld man now- up in_ the
eightics, to’ mo a year- ago, *‘When
T was fiftcen years old 1 was a weak.
spmdly-kind  of a boy. and et
into . Llacksmith’s shop, learned the
trade, worked at it eiglitcen ye.rs, anl
forged out n constitution worth a million
doliars.”  He las ever been i h althy.
vigorous man, and old as he s still walh«

the strects. perk cheerful, and straight

as an Indian’s arrow
Hard work is good medicine for hoys,
and espesially for young men.

ABOUT TOBACCO.

So much has been said in these days for
and against the use of tobacco that any ad-
vice may seem stale and unprofitable, but
1 csunot but feel that a few words on the
subject may be of'use.  In the first place,
the nicotine, a poisonous jprinciple m
tobacco, deadens tho sensibility of the
taste. In children the taste is most po-
fect, being a source of unalloyed pleasur-,
and anything that would impair that sen-c
must deprive onc of much enjoyment. 1In
the nest place, the smoke of tobacco in-
haled in the mouth diminishes the amount
of saliva, and as this juice is the first that,
mixed with the food, assists in digestios,
dyspepsia and stomach trouble arve liable
to result.
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