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PLEASANT HOURS.

superatitious posple, theio men —who
#r3 neither more nor lea thau ciever
conjurers snd 1ogurs—geta g.od living
by imposing upon the gimp'e mon asi
women, Thay dress in atrangs attire,
sometimes ia o cloak of bhicd's feathors,
wich & bitd's head, legs, und claws, or
in & buav.r's akin ; st other tines they
will put on horrible masks, or pain:
their bolics with hideous b+-iges.  But
when a “medicine” wnu makes s mis-
take, or is found out in any of hix tricks,
heiss virely punistied, and often killed.
—8. 8. Advocate.
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BPRING.

8 little clLildren guther round their
muother,
And Loy ber a familiar talo to tell, —
Oun that is dearer far thau auvy other,
Becauso 80 oftrn heard and known 85 well ;

And as they watch her, promptivg should the
faltor,
And auy varintious quickly soe,
And cry: “Don't ted it #9, Jdon’t chsnge
aund alter,
Wo want it just the way 1t used to be,"—

So Jdo wo come to thee, O Naiture—Nlother,
And never tire of Iistening to thy tales.
Tell us thy springtime stery now, no other;
Thtt{lmth a wondrons charm, which never
xils,

Tell it with all the old-time strength and
glory,
Fill 1t with many a happy song and shont ;
Don‘t iy oue tard or bloss. m in the story,
Don't leave ony daffodil or Jaisy out,

Tell us cach shade 1u ail the tree's soft
grecaiog,
Don't skip one blade of grass, one bee, one

wren,—
Ea:h Jittle thipg lhas grown so fnll of
mesulng,
In tho deas story we wonld hear sgain.

O Mother Nature ! thoa art old aud hoary,

And wonleriul and atravge things thoun
canst tedl ;

But we, like children, love the springtimo

story,
And think it best, because wo know it

well.
—liessie Chandlere,

“ A OFFSCOURING.”

4 \WxLL, yes, ma'am, 1 have stale ! ”

“\Yhy, John 1"

“You asked me, didn't youl”

“ Yes, I asked you,” the mission
teacher replied, a sad, almost disgusted
expresgion upon her sweot young face,

* What did you ask me for, if you
didn't want me to tell you? Icould a
lied’ 1he boy went on in a stolid sort
of way, and yet with a nng of feeling
in his voice. -

«“No, yon couldn't, Johnny,” the
toacher answered with a smile, “be.
cauge you promiscd me that you would
always tell tho tzuth to me.”

“Well, 1 didn't go back on it, did
I?”

#No, Johnny. Have you any ob-
joction to telling me how often you
nave taken things that didn't beleng
to youn}”

«Mobbe I can't remember them all,
the baoy replied. ¢ I never lifted any-
thing pariicular. Oopce when the old
woman whero I hang out got sick and
criad a bluo streak f.r oranges, and no-
body bail the money to got them, 1 ask-
ed thoold cavo that kept the grocery
storo to trust me for 2 couple tu1 next
dsy. Ho wouldn't do 1t, and that
night I stolo six from him.”

** \Why, Johony 1"

# Why «hidn’t he let mo have ‘em
then!” the boy went oo doggadiy.
+ 1'd paid, "cause [ said I would.  Any-
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. orangos.”
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how, the old woman got well off them

“Then you are nct gorry you took
thew 1 thn teacher inguired.

“« Well, the old wuman hed to have
them otnages, nad somebedy had to got
them for her”

The teachor’s face wss very grave,
und as her ccmpanion looked up he saw
the teass in her eye -, anight which had
a curicuy  foct upon him,

* Don't make me tell you any mors,
please, ma'am,” ho said, dropping his
eycs, while his faco flushed scarlet,
# 1 gin'e nothing buta ofleconrisg any-
how, and it ain’t no goo'l to tret ahont
what 1445, T wax kinder dreoged into
this pl- co, clae I'd nover bother you”

“What rume did you call yourself 1"
tho tracher icquired. T dido’t under-
stard yon”

‘Ginnny Leols always raid 1 was
an oflscouring, and 8o 1 am."”

*“What is an offscouring, Jchnny ¢”

“Qh! the leaviags of scmething
that «in’t no gool.”

“(Jranny Loeds, as you call her, was
vary wnch mistaken about yourelf,
Jolinny,” ihe teacher replivd. *You
are no. an Joffsconring, but one of God's
owa chil’ren, and Ils is giving you a
chancs tc makoe something of yourself
How much do you think the tring1 a1e
worth that you have taken, in al),
Johony ¥"

«Th v~ oranges were worth 4 cents
apiccy when I taok them; that's 24 ;
and then two loaves of bicad I litnd
for two fellows that frozs their foet last
winter, and a mackerel to make the
bread godowr. I.'s uwlul wough to
eat bread without nothag orit ; and
then a baso bsll was wo:t 1 50 centa, and
all them things wonid make near hand
to a dollar. I doat remembt. any-
thing else.”

+Well, Johnuy, I shall give you a
dollsr, nd 1 want you to go to those
pioces and pay for all tho e thinga.”

“Then I'll have to own up,” the boy
interruptod.

« Wouldn't you feel better to confess,
Johnny 1" the young lady inquir:d, not
a little troubled at tho effect of her
words.

For a moment the boy seemed lostin
thought, and then 1iiting a frank face to
his companion, said :

« ] ain’tnever felt perticler bai alout
any of them things, ‘cep: the baze L.ll,
and that I conld 8’ done witkout, but if
you say to, Miss Les, Il give the
whole thiag away, coly as I ain't lified
anythiag lately, and dunt mesn tu
again, they would suspicion me and
mako me out a thief when Y ain't no
eu:h thieg. Don't you thik 1t woala
do, ma'am, if I dropptd the money in
them places so they'd be suce to find
it. If you don't think g0 Ill blow
tho whole thing if it takes me to the
island ”

“\What wul you do, Johnay, if some-
boly needs trea.d and oraag s and you
haven't got sny mnwney to buy them
with?’

“That's asticker, msa'am, I donne.”

“ And it woaldu's tostrangeif som »
thing f that kind wero to happen any
day."”

“No, ma'am. Thero i8 tomething
putty generally to psy the folks I
know.”

““Well, Johnny, I will tell you what
to do,” sho replied. ** Hereis my card,
and when sny of your acqua:ntances
are in trouble I wish you woald come
directly tome; and if anything is awite
with you at any time, bo sureand send
e messenger. You had better comsup
to-morrow, anyway, Johnny, for I want
| to give you some warm clothes, and

then it will be casy for you to find the
place next time.”

J ’hnny hung his hesd. Tho kindness
had overpowered hiw, «.nd not a woud
cou'd huspeak,

“I dida't mean to hurt you,
Jol.uny,” tho tenderhearted teacher
buiricd t2 say, “ You aro willing 1
sheuld help you, are you not 1"

* I guess you had better let me git
now, Miss Lee,” tho boy roplied rather
huekily ; “ you :juld knock me down
with an oye winker, You nesdn't worry
nbout my remembering all you bave
gaid ; but just now I'm all trake up”

“And T can trust ycu, Johnnyi”
the lady inquired.

“ 1’8 a go, ma'sm,” the boy answered,
simply.

Migs L. e tucked a 81 bill in his
band, and Johupy hurricd ount of the
bailding,

1t took considerablo tict and skill,
ag well as time, for the boy to satis-
factorily mansgs the bumsiness which
his reacher had providi *hemoney for.
For instanco, the grocer trom whom he
bad **lifted * the oranges hsd sold out
to another, and Johnny was obliged to
hunt bim up. He was at last found,
paor and il , and the boy witbout & mo-
ment’s hesitation confessed the theft and
produced the monoy.

“1 guees X can make it 30 cents,” he
said, * and tha'll be a lictle interest. If
Iwouldn's like to give $5 then you may
shoot me for a crow.”

The ex-grccor was so surprised at
Johnny's confes-ion and subsequent
generozity that he chook the boy'a hand
heartily, and invited him to atep in
again soon, which the lad as heartily
promised to do.

By nightfall thess “bacik debts,” ag
Jobuny naively called them, were sat-
tled, and then, after a scanty meal,
the boy started out with evemng
papers.

Atouta quarter to 8 he had asld out,
and then ss fast as his feet could carry
him he hurried to the neighbourhood
of the Academy of Music to watch the
people go into the builcing. I: was
operanight,and this wasone of Johinny's
greatest plessures, and 89, with his
back to tho lamp.post, he gave hims:lf
up to tho delight of watching the
throng. Jobnny wondered what it
weuld be like to drivearound in loxuri-
ous carrizges, and have plenty of meney
to spend on fine ciothes. He thought of
the bread and herring he had eaten for
higeuosper, and tried toimagine what it
would baiike to have turkey and cran-.
berry sauce every day. Every Christ-
ma-s Johnny bad tarkey and cranberry
gauco for his dinner, and hs knew by
exporiencs how nica they were, He
he«i ridden in an ambulence with s
fri nd of his—a newsboy, who had bean
ran over by an express waggon, ard this
was the nearest approsch to a carriage
ride he bad ¢\or enjoyed

Ie wondered, as he watched these
bappy, gaily-dreaased people, why it wey
tha.somo people hsd all they waated
wh.io othera were cold and huogry, and
gom.:.me8 8tarved to death. This was
not the firs! time that Johony had
been perplexed with sach thooghts,
bat tkey had nover made him fzel qaite
so uancom{ortable as on this occssion.
e called to micd the warm ucder-
cio hing and tidy jacket aud pants
whrch Mies Lo hed given him that
day, and tried to comfort him:elf with
the thought that thers was one person
in tho wutld who cared for Lim.

Thero had been a hesvy fall of snow

that dsy, and as Johnny, still absorbed.

with his thoughts, started to cross the
etrect, ho snw something sparkle in thy
snow at tho side of the crosting. There
had heen a rush of carriages, and a fux
had not t een able to pull up to the curb.
As he picked it up he saw it wagap ||]
ornament in the shape of a croes and
s.udd -d with diamonds,

Johany know they were shiners, sy
a3 ho callod them, as soon as he locked
at them, 82 with bis heart in his throat
ko tucked tho precious jewol in nis
pocket, stil holding it firmly in his
hsnd, Johnny's ambition was to start
o coffeo and cako estab ishment where ||
the newsboys could ba entertained at ;3
low rates. For more than a yesar he
had nursed this object, and hero waga
chance to carry it into execution. There
weronino stonea in the cross, Dispas.
ing of one at a time to avoidssuepizion,
here wss money enough to lagt him
yoars and yoars, he told himeeh. T:
puzzled him to know where he couid
keep tho shiners, for there wam't a
soul among his acquaintances whom ke
dare trust with a secret. Nob until he
had crept into his poverty-stricken bed,
with bis treasuro carofully hidden
smong the straw, did the thougzut oc
cur that he onght to try and find an
owner for it. Then followed & hLavl
battle botween the natural honoity of
the lad and his very nateral desirs for
croature comforts.

The person who could wear s gold
thing like that ¢ chock fall of ehicers,”
ho ssid to himselt, must have mopey
enough to buv moro shiners, Here ho
wac, cold and hungry, with no prowypect
before him but to be always huuogry, it
not always cold; and here were thee
‘‘ghine:s * which would tet him up in
business and give him a chauoe to help
the boys. Why ehould he find the
owaner of the cross when he had nothing
aud the o#ner had everything! This
fight continued until it was timo for
the lad to etart for the morning papere.
All through the busiest part of the fore.
ncon the battle still raged, and the
newebay's theughts wero so occupiel
with his nes-found riches that he
almost forgot t)astend to his customere.
About half-past 10, a8 he paased City
Hsll park, he noticed a gectleman, atd
as he heard the aorls ¢ ciamond cross”
apoken, Johnaoy slackencd his pica ard
Jistened.

“The diamonds were all of the first
water,” the gentleman said: “ it wass

gift to my wife from her father, and |||

she i8 terribiy cat up by the low. 1
doa’t suppese we shall ever find it.”

¢ You wiil advertiso it, won't you.”
his compauion inqaired.

¢ Oh, f course,” the gentlemsn re
plied, *bat more than likely it ha. s
len into dishonest hands, and uniess tke
reward is equal to the vslue of the dis-
monds we susll never ges them.”

Whea the gentlemen separated, the
one who was interested in the diamozds
entered the Qity Hall, and after a lit:le
icquiry, Johnoy discovered that this
gentleman held a very honourablecfh e
in the city department. After fiading
this cut the lad took a tura round ths
park to think it over sgain.

“ Giaony Leeds eaid I wasa oflvcour-
ing, and Mirs Leo says I ain't,” he ar-
gued to himeelf. If I keep theeechic-
ers, granny’ll be right and Miss Lee'li
be wrong. She said the Lord was giv-
ing me a chaucs to make something of
myself. Well, now,the question is, sm
1 or am Inot a offeconring. IXf 1 kesp
thess shiners I aw, if I giva them up,
I sin’t. Well, Y ain't,” and wi h thess :

words on his lips, Johony started for- 3
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