
CIiI PLEASANT 11OU1S.

WRI'IING A LUE'Rl.

W 0V urchiu, rîgged anid tlirty sud brownî
UnOu i front tloor stoiie stops est tiienil

dove.
'Te write a alhort letter, " au ont, of thoîn

Maid,
wVhiIo the other clin grsVely no.l'led bis lîad.
i £autiolisly vatclied, 11lixouRli the fricudly,

eioied bltîta,
AndI li5telsed ta efforts of yeuiig, iuîtatiglt

luindq.
etllow glad niotliorl bo, %viieui sa l'vrâ

froin us beys 1 '
A na thoy botb aniilcd reflectivo at tluouglit nt

lier laye.

"Nov, Howard, yau tell lier about yoîîr new
biat ;

'Twas souuoetdy'a ciel one, but lori't tell lier
that 1

And, brothor, Just say wo ]lave very good
ciothos,

Alla eiioce too-den't inorîtion thioy'ru ont et
tIre toes.

M'e ibid wack ln plenty, andI very good pay
low mnuol, yeu know, Luther, ive îîoo

neyer "y>.
017 %lîat ive'lée loft aver, va aend yeti a ton,
For tea and whiite sugar for yen ani siiale

Dun.

'«Toil Anale and Roalo va miss their smiall
talk4

Atîtli *oNtb we wondor whoa talles theni to
walk.

Ana tiow unother, ulariing, yaîill be glad ta
hear

Thant wc don't cbew ueor amoke, meillier drink
veine soi- beer.

And now farewef, niothor, daa't cry and get
bline,

For sons we'll talle caro tliot you'vo nothing
te do,

1 lut juatw hfit yeu rase>' to busiy your mina,
Fuor wmork keps a foilow tramn tluînkisag, wo

fibd.",

Froin ry armant 1 am startled, a voice smites
amy ear,

And aur girl Bridgot's harth accents I lhear:
«0You dirty yolug beggars, got ail of this

Or tIse, 1 wiii evapa yen off witît a good
sveoop 1 '

i open tho door, ana tne boys, hats in
hand,

l3elo e tho stcra niaiticu in ail nxeekness

léGond niorniug, yannmg genitlemein, lu u't you
cm ini,

A.,d fiuýh yuur lettor, front out theo ztrpet.
din ? '

Oui>', two btrect-iîoys n'ith lutters te %%rito-
TwÔ boys who ait liy ruy side, niglit after

nigbt-
Tvô enubryc gentleman, cach %witb gland

I %voiuçlr homv nany snch hoy.î vo caun lad
lit boules of the wcalthy, or c'en on the

atioct! -

qý?odZcuerotu and nobie, aDuJ fret, front

Tliat'm6ther lé pol'r, ')lut 1 envy lier jùa.
A-10 volul Meariùyseif rich, itiui but eue ai

Ilier boys.

IS ALL T}IE LITTLE BOO0K.
« $O1ptTuIiQ more than a ycar ago, ais

tlîo ivriter wEas aitting in a railway
carxiage, a pies.sait, vaice sang eut:

,"Piîpx- air? ]?apcr, air? IMenu-1

Th~wae, nothWing now in the ords,
ý4mxig, n.ew to, sc a jnmall boy vitx a
packaggof papers undor hie ari ; but
the. y*Oice, ze lo.w anti rousicai-itýs
clear,, pure toe, as xnollow ae tho
flutq, tender, ns only love sud eorrow

com~imairecalle ai blowed mena-
ormen. One lock at the large, brown
oes, thre broaE. forelioad, tho russe of
ziut-b-wu Ourle, the pinohed nnd Ixol-
low checka,.and bis utery was known.

'Wbatlayeir naine,mxy boyl'" 1
skled, as, huait blind with tears, 1
reaîehéd out i ny'haud fer a paper.

"«Jobry-;" the m8t; mamo 1
didliàet catch.

- 'You <êan rend?
d"'b, jea; 1'vô beu te school a

to," saa Jobnny, glancing et of

I U--- --

thi, window, te lie iC tluojo îvas ncd
ar baste.

I bad a littlo brother once whvio'
mnie wus Johnuy. FIe bîud the eaine
brown bair antd tender, ioving eye8;
and perhîaîî it vas inach on tiki
acceunit that 1 feit ranch dinpascd tn
thraw ruy arims arauind Jobîîny'a îîeck
and te krisa hini on hus thin clu ehc.
Vhero was eomsotling pure, abolit tho
child, titanding iodestly thero, iu hie
patciiod ciothes aad little balt-wvera
Bliceu, bis coller course, but splotloeely
wlîire, bis banda cieau aud beautifily
iaoîilded. A long, shrili wbiatîe, how-
over, witb anotlior short and poremp.
tory, sud Jolinny muat bcoff. There
was nothiîîg te chooeu; my little Tenta-iuent mvith its neut binding ud ptetty
steel ciasp, vals in Jolunny's baud.

"Yen wili rend it, Jahnny "
"I wilJ, ma'ami , I viii."

Thero vas a aioinet-wo vere off.
1 ùtrained rny eyes ont oi the window
after Jahnuy, but I didl net Eao bina ;
cnd, ebrutting theni, I dreaxued wbat
thoe wl»5 in store.for hlmn-net for-
getting his love and care fer tho de8ti-
tute, tonder-voiked boy.

A month sinon 1 made tho raine
jaurney, snd passei over the ame
roed. Haiting for a mement'e reapite
ut une et theï insu>' placesi on the wa>',
wliat waii ny surprieo te, see the ame
boy, taller, bealthior, with thre 8anie,
culim ey esand pure voice 1

1,I'vo theuglat of yen, rnsaam, ho
saidý; I wanîed te tell yen it's ail
tho luttie book."

"What'e ail the littie book, Johnnyl'
"The littie book bas doue it ail]. I

oarriod it borne sud father rend it.
Hoe vas eut af work thon, and niothr
ouied over it. At fluet 1 tbought it
was a wlckod book te nma tbem fool
no bad ; but tho nmoro tbey read it tho
mare, tiey ouied, and it.s ail beon
different Bince. It'e ai thé) littie
book ; vo live iu a botter bous- now,
aînd lather don't drink, and meother
sayi 'twll ho all rightagain."

Dcar littie Johnny, 4o liad te talk:
se fast ; but bis eyea wore briglit anrd
hie brown, face Weal aglov.

si'ai net sohlirug naany iplers naw,
snd father raya ina> bo 1 caui go teý
achool this îvinter.»

Nover did I se erave a moment of
time. But nov the train was lu
motion. Jebnay lingered as long as
prudence veuid aihov.

"Itlea ail in the littho book," tionndod
in my Sru; the, littie book hll told of
Jeaus and bis lave for tIre poar, periah.
ing men. Wbat a change I A con-
fartable hoino, the mari ne more a
slave te etrosg drinité Hope vas lu.
the beurtts of the parents; boeltbý
uaentled tbo cheekza af 'tire childi-en.
No veouder Jehnny'a wards came,
broklcoi> 1 Freont tho gleom af deapair
te a world af liilt.; frein boing lbnor
and friondlees thre littlo book told thera
of ens xnighty toq Bave, the very friencli
the>' needed, the precieus Eider
Brother, with a hreart ail lovel &Il
tezidorneas

Wouid that ail tho Johunios vire
ceil papere, sud fathera that drink,,
sud' mothera that weop o-uer the ruina
of once happy homnes, toek te tiri
wretched dweillngs the littio book timat
toelas of Jeans sud hie lave!1 .And net
only these, but ail thre Jobuniea vIra
bave no patrente, living iu collere, aud
sleeping lu fiitb and -wroeeduces-
would that the>' oculd leaxn frein this
littio book what a friend tIre> have in
Ioana-.ppui4

TflE LIGUT W.L TrUE WJNDOW.
IN a iewer rooDi in onn of those

narrow alleys of a grent citY', whero
P)o% rty bas lier dIwûlling-place, woe
it widow aind ber son. Tho boy stood
at tho wlndow, gtqîzlng out into the
murky tdarknt-sn, thiliking lI)rllapB wbo
wauld tako cureo f his poar mothoî'
wlien lie wiu gene, oc leoking f0rward
into tho future wlth yoaithful hopos
rind liright nticipations. But lie saw
mot bis inothor bonding ever the littie
trunk, and nrranting, with ail a
uxotbcr'o care, each article ; ie saw: né.t,
the doubts and foasn which filled ler
breaýt, and liko iîarbiligors ef civil
wcighcd licavily on lier becart and filled
hber oyies with tears. No ,and it wore
botter that ho sbouid not,

T1dt) boy's dreanîing was at icngth
broken bhis 113ither'a veice-

IlOhiarlie, 1 havo forgotten ene
tbing. Wor.'t yen run down to tho
store and buy it 1"

Tho boy spized ]li bat and oponied
the door; but, as hc ieoobd out into
tho beavy darknens, ho turned and
Raid :

etMother, it i'i droadful dark 1
place, the lighit ini tho Nvindow so that
1 can find my way back'"

'1lie mora lied coine, and tho Uinie
whcn tho mother fmuet take ]cave of
her boy-ber oniy child; whent ahe
mnuet give hini up te the cold, unfeel-
ing warld, and sec hii bresting 'with
itz tingry surgeB.

"eOhlarlie," elle Pailédg "take this--it
ie your mother'e lst gift. It in bard
te Pond yeni forth into the world ail
alone, but forgot not tho lesa yon
have lcarned at home. BOwarO of vil
conîjpnnions ! Meet the ecofla and
peers of thaso nronnd you with a lirui
hecait, sud turn net froin the truce way.
Boware of the intexicatinig clip !-a
drap nxay provo fatal-touch it not!1

"'Ohiarlie, do yen rccollect tho iamp
I placedl in tho window lust nigbt te
direct yen home? 1 hen temptatians
ushaIil yeu, when avil onle arc around
Voln, rerneulber the pages ef this EFacred
boek, and lot thora be me a laxnp in the
window ; flot only reminding yen of a
mother'à instruction and a mother's
love, but gniding yoit heavenward te
that hlier aadhappier land above."

Moere ahe weuld have said, but tomr
wero filling her eyer, ud ihe would.
rnt nke bouvier hii hcnert at parting.
Se placing lier bande upon bis bend
(it inigbt bc for the last tirne,) sho
gave him ber beriediction.

et Ood preserve and'blcs tbee--god-
bye. i

"iNoble, true inether!1 Would that
ail wero such! Where, thon, *would
bo all this intoînpcrance, destreying
theusa'nds a o On yourg mon, snd.
eruabinr. niany a parent'a briglitent
hopel ¶\Vbc-oie, thon, would exist all
this crime, whicb conceala 'iet itzOlf ut
midni'ht, but etaiks abroad opcnly nt
noons- cYay

.Motîbe, on yeu reste a groat roapan.
slbuity. To yen in givren this inighty
werk to meralize thrclwerld. No-w, ih
the guEceptibility ef youtb, muet thosa
influenm csh brought te, beur wbjich
will fit theni for tiruc manilood.

"Little feet will go astray,
Guide tlu.m, mothor, while youi iay."

Inipress upon thoir mnis, noew,
thode simple, healthfui lossano; those,
noble, obovating truths, -whichb whon
tho darkneas of sin onvoiapa thora,
-when temptatiens èsail .thom, saal bco
liglits.ix the window, leading thom on-
ward in the strasiglt nd, narrow way.

-W
- qpvfflw

OOIOBEID.
ANI) ner Oot.ober han couler agin-

the month so niiined in tho o14 Iloinan,
cal(Indar frein octo, eight,,i çpoib
Wkis nanleed fropn Septern, goven, $oûven-
ber frein tovem, mine, and Decembor
frein dram, ton. Tho aoeming dis-
iirrangcinent of place in tho yceir ariffl
frein thoe fact that the Ileman yeîîr
bî.gînt witl MJarch, en making Soptoni-
ber tho ceventhi month, Octoeor tlîe
cigbitb, and 00 on.

Octaor iii tho mionth of ripenoes of
riclinese anid beauty. Now the har-
veets of tho year ]lave beca gathorcd.
Saiei af tho apples yot remaib, aûd tho
nute in tho ferest ofler tboir peculiar
temptatien te the boys. Happy are
tile lads who live within reach of tho
hickory or tbe chestnut. Wc can
scarcely imagine a more gouitino doilglit
fer country baye than that of gathering
nute into in the autîiwn days, when
the pinclîing power of tVie froste hum
loaoeued thcmn frzm their stonis or
opened thoir hale ta lot the, prociaus
contents drap eut. Wfhat cares tho
hearty lad if the morning ho a littie
frostyl He will enly walk with a
merrier etel), and begia hie 'wcrkwith
a grécater zest. Hlow the nîerory ef
the (leur old days cerntes back to, us
eut af the dreamy part, when as boy
with basket iu band wo went lu quest
of those autumnal treasurca.

october is the syxnbol of tihe ricli
fruitage that cornes te, m".y a life..
Wheu the epring.tirne bas been spont
in sowing precious seed, and the 8uin-
mer in faithful and woll-lirected toi],
there cornes by and by the -abounding
ripenesa of autumu. 11ev rih la tbat
cbarin which adorne old age when the
éarlier lite has been speut iu noble
purposo and wortby endeavaur. IIow
sear and nakred, an the other hantd,
%when thre nîorning and thre meon have
*beu wa8ted in idieneug and foily.

Bat niny a siveet life neyer reachea
thia autuinnal 1 iriod. Béfir è the
spring.tirne passes or Mune' an1
gained the respor ceas. The budi: in
their morning boauty gro gathered frein
their Éteins, and borne' te, reach their
perfect bicom n d richeat, fragranco in
the gardons ef God. Th6n,:leVach
yeCIng bud et childhood.be jmet as eveet
and juBt as. beautiful as., ýt can-beau-
tiful te, the oyca of frîenda'cou carth
and bointiful to the, eye, of Gvd. Se)
while 'tho esrth la robeA-in so> ruch
beauty, whlo the faroats flaffe forth
their rutumnal glanies, ýand -the air Indreamy iu its autumnai 'haïo, lot eacb
r-esolve in Malte life as rieb, nt fruitfnl,
and ne bonutiful as it i8:'ppÊsiblc te,
mako it.

YOUR tongue, that iti apeaýks, ,n.O
hasty, unkirid word.

'Yenr hanýds, tliat tbeym.eitber fight i
stoal, met becomo idlo aud thelplpf;.

Your feet, that tbey lend _vcu, net
into temptatian, uer at»izblq in tho
va'r of ai.

Yéour eyes, that they look mot upon
wiokednes*ac in any ahape. Do not lot
them. rest upon books that yen lrow
your parente weuld met appiqvq..

Yereari , tiiet they is.ten net te
týalet-boriug, evil epaigr qv n> M
reoert.

"PfIDDY, doa yeunO .cow 4
drive?" said a titivoller to thei .Jehu

t'anaver. "Wasut.itjI tbat,upq#
yor honour.in a ditcb tNyaSz:go'!j


