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PLEASANT HOURS.

Tho Ripened Leaves.
RY MARVARRT € ~ANUSTER:

8ald tho leaver upon . + branches
Ono sunpy aitumn 4ay;

* Wo've dnished all our work, and nnw
Wo can no longer stay:

8o our gowns of red and yellow,
And oup cloaks of sober brown,

Must bn worn before the fro t comes,
And wo go rustling down

* We've hud a jolly summer
With tho birds that bullt thelr nests
Beneath our green umbrellas,
And tho squirrels that were ovr gucsts.
But we cannot wait for wintor,
And wo do not care for snow,
When we hear the wild northwesters,
We loose our clasp and go.

 But wo hold our heads up bravely
Unto the very last,

And shine in pomp aad splendour,
As away we flutter fast

In tho mellow autumn’s noontido
Wo kiss, and say good-bye,

And through the naked branches
Thon may cblldren sce the aky.”
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AYTER THE HARVEST.

“‘The summer i8 past; the harvest is
- ended.”

Al] around us are the empty felds with
stubble brown and sere, thelr rich
sheaves of golden grain all garnered
safely in. Autumn s here, with Iits
soft, hazy sunlight resting on hill and
vale. How swiftly the time passes by !

Bach year has just one -pring, with
its slnging birds, its opening flowers,
and laughlivg brooks; just one summer,
with its sweet-scented hay and harvest
of golden grain; just one autumn, with
its ripened {fruit and hazy sunlight.
Then cometh winter, and that year is
ended forover,

Herein 18 a lesson, oh, soul, for you.
Your life can have but one springtime—
anly one-—with its golden opportunities
to scatter far and wide the preclous seed;
one summer, with its harvest of golden
graim, which must be taken care of at
once, or ¢lse forever lost; ono autumn,
when the pulse grows faint and the step
18 slow; then comes winter and a hush,
and a long, long rest. O soul of mine,
art thou making good use of tho seed-
time and the harvest ?

All around us the autumn leaves are
lying; dead and withered, they shiver
and trdmble and fall. But grandly they
have fulfilled their mission, * affording
shiclter to tho birds, shade to the beasts,”
and often cooling th. tired brow of the
traveller with their soft, gentle breezes.
Not in vain have they lived. And as
wo tread on their Nfeless forms in the
forest. they sull whisper some grand
fessons to tho heart of man,

*“Wo nll do fade as a leaf.”

When our brief summer of human life
s ended, and the harvest is passed, oh,
soul of mine, can it be said of us that
wo fuifilled our mission as nobly as the
leaves?

One seed-time—one harvest—only ona!
Oh, hasten {nto tho flield while yet it is
day, for the night cometh, when no man
can work!

More About Volcanoces.
(Continued from first pago.)

tn plac~es flowed far over the plain, de-
stroylor numerous houses and vineyards
In ita progress.

Oneo of the cuts on our fourth page
shows tho effects of the osciliations ot
the carth's surface through volcanic
action at the Temple of Serapis, near
Naples. The water marks and boring
of marinc insccls show the differont
lovels at which tho columng atood for
long perlods, belng Immersed to differ-
ent depths in the water,

VISIT TO THE KILAUZA.

Lady Brassey thus describes hor visit
to this romarkable volcano, shown in
tho Jarge cute on the first and fourth
pages *

* Immedintely after dinner we mount-
od and sat oft for the volcano. Wo had
not gono far before wo were overtaken
Iy a shower which onco more drenched
us to the skin. The scenc was certalnly
onc of extreme beauty. The moon was
hidden by a cloud, and tho prospzct
lighted only by tho red glare of the
voleanos, which hovered heforo us and
above us like the Israelites’ plllar of
fire, giving us hopes of a splondld spoc-
taclec when we should at last reach the
long-wlished-for crater.

“When wo omerged from the wood,
wo found ourselves at the vory end®of
the old crater, the bed of which, three or
four hundred fect beneath us, was sur-
rounded by steop aad, in many places,
averhanging sides. It looked llke an
epormous cauldron, four or five miles
{n width, tull of & mass of cooled pltch.
In the centro was the still glowing
gtream o the dark red lava, flowing
slowly towards us, and in every dlrec-
tion were red hot patches, and flames
and smoke issuing from the ground. A
bit of the ' black country’ at night, with
all the coal heaps on fire, would give
you some idea of the scome. Yot the
first sensation is rather one of disap-
pointment, ag one expects greater ac-
tivity on the part ot the voleano; but
tho new crater was stlll to be seen, con-
taining the lake of fire, with stcep walls
rising up in the sea of lava.

*Twenty minutes’ hard rlding brought
us to the door of the ‘Volcano House,’
from \which issued the comferting light
of a large
wood - fire,
reaching haif-
way up the
chimney. Na-
tive garments
replaced our
dripping habits,
and we sat
before the fire
in luxury untfl
the rest ot the
party arrived.

‘“The gran-
deur of the
view in the
direction of

the volcano in-
creased as the
evening wore
on. ‘The flery
cloud above tho
present crater
augmented In
size and depth
of colour; the cxtinct crater glowed red
in thirty or forty different places, and
clouds of white vapour fssued from every
crack and cravice fn the ground, adding
to the sulpnurous smell with which the
atmosphere was laden.

*I was up at four o'clock next day, to
gaze once rmaore onp the wondrous spec-
tacle that lay before me. The molten
iava still lowed in many places. The
red cloud over the stream was slowly
azcending Ia every direction, over hill
anq valley, til], a= (he sun rose it became
difficult to distinguish clearly the sul-
phurous vapours from the morning
mists.

“ Before leaving the inn the landlord
came to us and begged us in earnest anc¢
confidentia! manner to be very careful,
to do exactly what our guides told us,
and especially to follow in their foot-
stepe exactly when returning in the
dark.

*First of all we descended the pre-
cipice, 300 feet In depth, forming the
wall of the old cratei, but now thickly
covered with vegetation. It is so steep
in many places that flights of 2ig-zag
wooden steps have been inserted in the
face of the clift in some places, in order
to render the descent practicable. At
the bottom we stepped straight on to the
surface of cold lava. It was the most
extraordinary walk imaginable over that
vast plain ot lave, twisted and distorted
into every comnceivable shape and form,
according to the temperature it had or-
iginally attained, and the rapidity with

CRATER OF VESUVIUSB,

which {t had cooled, its surface, like
halt-molten glass, cracking and breaking
beneath our feet. As we procceded the
lava became hotter and hotter,and from
overy crack arose guscous fumes, affect-
ing our noses and throats In a palnful
manner, till at last, when we had to pass
to leeward of tho molten stream flowing
from tae lake, the vapours almost
choked us, and it was with dificuity we
continued to advance.

» At laat we were standing on the edgo
of a precipice, overhanging

A uAKB OF MOLTEN F/RE

a huadred feot below us, aud nearly 2
mile across. Dashing across tho clifts
on the opposite side, with a nolse ke
the roar of a stormy ocean, waves of
blood-red, fiery ligquid hurled thelr bil-
lows upon an fron-bound headland, and
then rushed up the faco of the cliffs to
toss their gory spray high in the alr.
The restless, heaving lake bolled and
bubbled, never remalning the same for
two minutes together. 1ts normal col-
our seemed to be a dull dark red, covered
with a thin gray scum, which every mo-
ment aud §n  every part swelled and
cracked, and emifted fountains, cascades,
and whirlpools of yellow and red fire,
whilo sometimes one blg golden river,
sometimes four or filve, flowed across it.
There was an {sland on one side of the
take, which the flery waves seemed to at-
tack unceasingly with relentless fury, as
it bent on hurling it from its base. On
the other side was a large cavern, into
which the burning mass rushed with a
loud roar, breakiug down in its im-
petuous headlong career the gigantle
stalactites that overhung the mouth of
the cave, and flingiog up the liquid ma-
terfal for the formation of fresh oncs.

NAPLES AND YESUVIUS.

“It was all terribly grand, magnifi-
cently sublime; but no words could de-
seribe such a scene. The precipice upon
which we were standing overhung the
crater so much that it was impossible to
geo what was going on immediately be-
neath; but from the columns of smoke
and vapour that arose, the flames and
sparks that constantly drove us back
from the edge, it was easy to imagine
that there must have been two or three
grand flery fountains below. As the
sun set, and darkness enveloped the
scene, it became mare awfu! than ever.
We retired a little way from the brink
to breathe some fresh alr, and to try
»nd eat the food we had brought wita
us; but this was an {impossibllity.
Every instant a fresh explosion of glare
made us jump to survey the stupendous
scene. The vwiolent struggles of the
lava to escape from its flery bed and the
loud and awful noises by which they
were at times accompanied, suggested the
fdea thet some imprisoned monsters were
trying to release themselves from their
bondage, with shrleks and groans, and
cr'es of agony and despair at the futility
of thelr efforts,

““Sometimes there were at least seven
spots on the borders of the lak: where
tke molten lava dashed up furiously
agafnst the rocks—

S8EVEN FIRE-FOUNTAINS

playing simultaneously. With the in-
creasing darkness the colours emitted
by the glowing mass became more and

more wonderful, even the smoke an.i
vapours wero rendered boautiful by than
borrowed {Ights and tints, and the blaci
peaks, plonnacles, and crags, which sur
rounded the amphitheatre, formed .
splendid and appropriate background
Somotimes great pleces broke off an.
tumhled with a crash into the burning
lake, only to be remelted and throw
np anew. I had for somo timo been
feeling very hot and uncomfortable and
on lwoking round cause was at once ap-
parent, Not two inches beneath tho sur-
face, the gray lava on which we wer
standing and sitting was red hot. A
stick thruat through caught fire; a plecc
of paper was immediately destroyed.

“One more long last look, and then
we turned our taces away from the scenc
that enthralled us for so many bours.
The whole of the lava we had crossed,
in the oxtipct crater, was now aglow in
many patches, and fn all directfon:
flames were bursting forth, fresh lava
was flowing, and steam and smoke were
1ssuing from the surface. It was a toll
some journey back again, walking as we
did in single file, and obeyng tho strict
fnjunctions of our head gulde to follow
him closely, and to tread exactly in hie
footsteps. Onco I slipped, and my foo!
sank through tho thin crust, sparks
issued from the ground, and the stick
on which I leaned caught fire befoic 1
could falrly recover myself. Either °
from the effects of the unaccustomed
excrcise after our long voyage, or from
the intense excitement of the rovel
scene, combined with the gaseous ex
halations from the lava, my streagth
began to fafl, and before reaching the
slde of the crater I felt quite exhausted
1 struggled on at ghort intervals, how-
ever, collapsing severa! times and faint
cd away twico; but at last I had fairly
to give in, and to allow myself to be
ignominiously carricd up the steep pre-
cipice, to the ‘Volcauo House'’ on a
chalr, which the guides wont to fetch
for me.

“ December 26th (Christmas Day).—
Turning In last night was the work
of a very few minutes, and this morning
1 awoko perfectly refreshed and ready to
appreciate anew the wonders of the pros-
pect that met my eyes. ‘The pillar of
fire was still distinctly visible when [
looked out from my window, though f
was not so bright as when I had last
seen it; but even as I luoked it began tu
fade, and gradually disappeared. At
the same moment a river of glowing lava
Issued from the side of the bank we had
climbed with so much difficulty yester
day, aad slowly but surely overflowed
the ground we had walked over. I woke
Tom, and you may imagine the feeling
with which we gazed upon this startling
phenomenon, which, had it cccurred a
few hours earlier, might have caused the
destruction of the whole party.”

BEAD G00D BOOKS,

Nover under any circumstances read a
book of doubtful quality. No words can
overstate the mischief of bad reading
A bad book will often haunt a man his
whole life long. It Is often remembered
when much that is better is forgotten.
It intrudes itself at the most solemn
moments, and contaminates the best
feelings and emotions. Reading trashy
second-rate books is a grievous waste of
time also. In the first place, there are
a great many more first-rate books than
ever you can master; and in the second
place, you cannot read an inferlor book
without giving up an opportunity of
reading a first-rate book. DBooks, re-
member, are friends, Books affect
character; and you can as Ifttie neglect
your duty in respect of this as you can
sately peglect any other moral duty that
fs cast upon you. Keep the mind purv.
and the lite will be pure alsc.

PULLING OUT THE NAIL-HOLE.

Every wrong thought, and every bad
habit, leaves its indelible trace upon us.
The myriad cells of our brain, scientists
tell us nowadays, record and store away
the slightest of our doings forever. Theo
following anecdote illustrates bow much
casler it 15 to make than to remove what
might be called 2 moral scar :

“ Johp,” sald a father to his som, “I
wish you would get me the hammer.”

*“Yes, sir.”

“ Now a nail and a plece of pine board.”

** Here they are, sir.”

*“Will you drive the nafl into the
board 2

It was done.

** Please pull it out again.”

*“ That's easy, sir.”

* Now, John,”” and the father's volee
dropped to 2 lawer Key, ‘' pull out the
nail-hole.”



