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PLEASBANT

HOURS.

LITTLE LEAVES,

L)

EE I'TTLE leaves are in a hurry,

W Covertigg up the naked tovees :

‘They have slept all through the winter
In ther lnlnL upun the trees

Now, awake, they look arsund them,
Sl to oo the trees so bare :

And thev aay, 1t wast not be so;
W wali work with will und care.”

All the day so very busy

In th= sunsline warm and bright,
Resting, sleep ng only litrle

I the dernness of the night,

O the leaves s green and tauder,
Huow they flutter in the bicezo;

Op - can almost hear them swging,
Paatlery, soft, upon the trees.

Lattle birds are getting ready
For their nests upon the trees
And they say, **Be guick aud burcrey
With vour cover, little leaves.™

~on they prow the larger, stronger,
All tho vay and through the mght,
Very thick and «lose together,
‘L1 the tests ase out of sight.

Now they thnge thar geateful shadows
O thes warm aud dusty steeet,
Antanong them min-drops patter,
C ling out their breath so sweet,

Andaf you will only listen.
Y ent will hiear the birdies there—
Soft and low their gentle twitter,
From the branches in the air.

Chil lren s'aud and look with wonder
Up smony the clustering leases,

Saying, ** Listen ! hear the birdies
As they sy up in the trees ™

&

THE BOY AND THE MINISTER,

P ANY yeara az0 a certain

> minister was going one Sun-
oYXy sy moining from his house
to bis schco-room. He
walked through & number of streets,
and, as he turped « corner, he saw
agsembled around a pump 8 party of
little boys, wlo wero playing at
mublis. Un seeing him approsch,
they began to pick up their marbles
and run away ui fust a8 they could.
Oue little fellow, not having seen him
a8 soonh as the rest, could not accom-
plish this 8o roon, and before he bad
s.eerded in gathering up his marbles,
the minister bad clused upon him, and
placed his hand upon bis shoulder.
The.¢ they were fuce to face, the mia-
ister of Gud aud the poor httle ragged
boy who had been caught 1o the act ot
playi.g marbles on Sunday: morning.
An) how did the minister deal with
the boy 1 for that is what I want you
to cbeerve. Ho might bave sad w
the buy, * What are you doing herel
Y.u are break.ng the Sabbath; don't
you deserve to bo punished for break.
ing the commaid of God1” But he
du ncthing of the kind. Ho simply
gaid,

I ave you found all your marbles ?"

“ No, sir,” gaid tho little boy, «1
have not.”

« Then,"” said the minister, * I will
holp you to find them.” Whereupon
he koelt down and helped look for
the marbles, and as he did 8o he re-
marked, “ 1 liked to play at marbles
when a little boy very much, and I
think T can beat you ; but,” added he,
I never played marbius on Sunday.”

The little boy's attention was
arreated. Ho liked his friend's face,
and began to wonder who he was.
Then the minister said,

“I am going to a place where I
think you would like to be; will you
come with mel”

8aid the boy, “ Where do you live "

3

“ Why, in such and such a place,”
was tho reply.

“ Why, that is the ministot's houso I"
exclaimod the boy, as if he did not
suppoeo that a kind man and the min.
istor of tho Goapel could bo the same
person. .

“ Why,” said the man, “I am the
minister mysclf, and if you will coma
with me, 1 think J can do you some

or d.”

Siid the boy, My hinds are dirty,
I cannot go.”

Said the minister, ¢ Here is 8 pump
why not wash §"

Said the boy, 1 am so little that I
ean’t wash and pump at the sumo
time,"

Said the minister, *I{ you'll wash,
I'It prmp.”  Heo at once set to work,
and pumpel, and pumped, and pump 4,
and u3 ho pumped the little boy washed
his hands and his face till they wero
quite clean.

Suid the boy, ¢ My hands are wring-
ing wet, and 1 don't know how to dry
them.”

Tne minister pulled out, of his pocket
a clean packet-handkerchief, and off:red
it to the boy.

Said the little boy, ** But it is clean.”

“ Yes,” was the rep'y, ‘“ but it was
made to be dirtied.”

The little boy driel bis handiand
face with the handkerchief, aud then
accompanied the minister to the door
of the Sunday-school.

Twenty years after the minister was
walking in the strects of a large city,
when a tall gentleman tapped him on
the shoulder, and, looking into bis
face, 8aid, “ You dou't remember mef”

¢ No," said the minister, “I don't.”

“ Do you remember, twenty yeirs
ago, finding a little boy playing mar-
bles rouad a pump? Do you remem-
ber thas boy being too dirty to go to
¢c} 00!, and your pumpicg for hin, and
yotur speaking kindly to him, and
taking him to echool §”

“ Oh,"” said the minister, “I do
remembor.”

« Sir,” gaid the gentleman, * I was
that boy. I rose in business, and be-
came a leading man. I have attsined
a good position in society, and on see-
ing you to-day in the street, I felt
b-und to come to you, and tell that it
is to your kindness and wisdcm and
Christiun discretion—to your having
dealt with me lovingly, gently, and
kindly, at the same time that you d -alt
with me aggrossively—that I owe,
under God, all that I have attained,
and all that I am at the present day.”"—
J C. Ryle.

TIRED BIRDS.

ANY of our birds fly several
thousand miles every au-
tumnu, passing not only over
Florida, where they ' might

find perpatual summer, but over the

Gulf and far beyond into the great

summer-land of the Amazon; after a

short atay, returning again to the

North, some penetrating to the oxtremo

shoro of the Arctic seas. How the

amall birds fly eo great distances is
almost incomprehensible, but I have
seen many of our small feathered
friends on the little Key of Tortugas,
two hundred miles or more from Cape

Fliorida, the jumping-off place of the

United S:ates. Great flocks of them

would alight upon the walls of the

fort, especially during atorms, evidently
thoroughly tired; but the next day
they were up and away oft over the

great strotch of the Gulf and the
Caribbean S,

Numbers of the Eaglish birda and
many from Northern Europe make
their yesrly voyages down into the
African Coatinent, and ca-eful ob-
sorvors state that thoy have seen the
great storks so common in Germany
moving along high in the air, bearing
on their broad backe numbers of small
birds thit had taken free passage, or
wero porhaps stealing arids  In those
winderful migrations many birds are
blown out to sen and lost, while others
hecome so fatigued and worn-out that
thoy will alight upon boats. A New
Eugland fisherman, who in the autnmn
follows his calling fourteen or fifteen
miles out from the shore, informed me
that nearly every day he had four or
five small birds as companions. They
had wandered oft from shore, or were
Bying across the great bay om the
lower coast of Maine, and had dropped
down to rest. Oueday the same fisher-
man foll asleep while holding bis liae,
and upon suddenly opening his eyes
there sat a little bixd on his hand,
demurely cocking its head this wdy
and that, as if wondering whether he
was an old wreck or a piece of drift-
wood,—NSt Nicholas.

THE VERY SAME CHAP.

NOX R. PAXSON relates tho fol-

| * N
O, ¥ lowing : *In a log school-
7 house on the banks of the

Grand Chsriton, in Missouri,
after I had tinished a speech in favour
of a Sunday-school a plainly-dressed
farmer aroso and szid he would like to
make a fow remarks. I said, *Speak
on, sir.’

¢« He said to tha audience, pointing
acroes the room at me,

“¢1've geen that chap before. 1
used to live in Macoupia County, Iil.,
and that man came there to start a
echool. I told my wife that when
Sunday-schools came round gsme got
scarce, and that 1 would not go to his
school or let any of my folks go. It
was not long before a railioad came
along, 8o I seld out my farm for a good
price and came to Pike County. 1
badn’t been there more than six months
before that same chup came to start a
S 1nday achool.” I suid to my wife:
tThat Sunday-school fellow is about,
so 1 guesi we'd better move to Miss-
ouri’ Laund was cheaper in Misiour,
so 1 came and byught a farm and went
back for my family. I told them
Missouri was a fino State; game plenty,
and, better thaa all, no Sunday-school
there.

#¢Day before ycsterday I hoard
that there was to be a Sunday-school
lecture at the school-hiuse by some
stranger.” Says I to my wifa: [ won-
der if it can be poseible that it is that
Illincisan ¢’ I came here myself on
purp 'se to gee; aud, neighbours, it's
the very same chap,

“¢Now, if what he aays about
Sunday-schools is true, it's a better
thing than I thought. If he has learned
80 wuch in Sunday-school, I can learn
a littl-, so I've just concluded to come
to Sunday-school and to bring my
scven boys !’

¢« Patting his hand in his pocket he
pulled out a dollar, and comiog to the
stand ,whero I was he laid it down
saying : * That'll help to buy a library.
For, neighbours,’ he added, ¢if I should
go to Qalifornia or Oregon, I'd expect
to see that cbap there in lees than &
yoar.'

“S)mo one in the audience spoke
up: ‘You are tre d.’

¢ ¢« Yes, ho said, ¢I am treed at last,
Now, I'n going to cee this thing
through, for if there is any good in it,
[ am going to have it "

READERS AND READING.

#F&® VERY sago produces work that
Y, is destined to lagt ; and if we
read nothing of centemporary
literature we shall not keep
up to tho times in which we live. We
would not, therefore, confine anybody
to the classics. In books, as in other
things, what plcases one does not an-
other—nay, what nourishes one does
not nourish another; and so the reud.
iog question must, in a great measute,
regulato itself. If we read uuder
proper guidance when we aro young
we shall kno~ what books to choose
when we have arrived at man'’s estate ;
that ig, if wo have any capabilities to
start with, It is only the blind that
need to bo led. The true reader, the
initiated one, g0 to speak, has a guide
within his own bresst which is far
more certsin than any ouside expari-
enco. Givo a person the whole range
of English litotature, sco what books
he selec 8 and you can 8soon determine
the character of his mind. It is easily
classified. People choose their books
very much as they do their friends.
Some are plsased with any book they
chance to take up, and with any per-
son they happen to meet. O:ihers are
moro discriminating a2l more exclu-
give, Readurs are, indeed, numerous,
but they may be divided into numer-
ous classes ; and those who take un-
affected delight in the great masters of
literature, but who cannot read every-
thing that is printed, may congratulate
themselves on belonging to an aris-
tocracy more exclusive than that of
wealth and more distinguisbed than
that of family.— Literary World.

WHAT BOYS SHOULD BE.

Z) E true, be genuine. No educa-

X , tion is worth anything that
NSy does not include this, A man
had better not know how to

read, he had better never learn a letter
of the alphabet, and be true and gan-
uine, in intentiun and ac.ion, rather
than, bring learned in all scieaces and
in all languages, to be at the same
time false in heart and counterfeit in
life. Be pure in thought and lan-
gusge, puro in mind and body. An
impurs man, young or old, poisoning
the society where be moves with
smutty stories and impure examples,
is a moral ulcer, a plague spot, a leper
who ought to be treated as wore the
lepers of old. Be uuselfish. To care
for the comforts and feelir.gs of others.
To be polite. To be just in all deal-
ings with otbers. To be gecerous,
noble, manly and mannerly, Be self-
reliant and eelf helpful even from early
childhood. To be industrious always,
and self-supporting at the earliest
proper age. Teach them that all hon-
eat work is honourable, and that an
idle, usecless life of depindence on
others is dis fal. When a boy
has learned thege four things—when
he has made these ides' a part of his
being, howsver young he may be, how-
ever poor, or however rich, he has
learned some of the most important
things he ought to know when he be-
oomes & man.
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