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Our Aoung Lolks.

TOM BLUG.

“This will never do, Tom,” £1\id Mr. Ben.
jamin Slug, as horead hisson’sschool-report
for another term.  “You must really rouse
up, ur yow'll nover make a man of your.

self.

Mc, Slug had got on in the world by act.
{ng on the motte, ‘‘Labor conquers evory-
thiog,” and thus from an offico-boy ho had
risen to the head of the firm., Justly proud
of his own success, and knowlbg its sccret,
he was very anxious his son should follow in
bis stops. To this end he had put him to
tho best schools, and given bim every chance
of & good education, But the burden of
every report was tho same: ““Tho lad has

001 natural abilitios, and would make &
splendid scholar had he application”—a
polite way of saying that Tom was lazy,

There was a picture in his bedroom of &
field in » wilderness state of briers and
thorns, Part of 1t had been originally in-
closed as a vineyard ; bat it wasnow covered
with nottles, and tho vines were overrun
with foxes, finding ready entrance by the
ruined wall, In one corner of the vinoyard
was a lodge, the latticed window showing
the drowsy keeper within, murmuring now
nnd again, as he torned from side to side:
#Yet u little aleop and a little slumber, then
will 1 ariseand till my field and trim my
vines.” In the dim distance, the grim,
gaunt, hungry-looking figuro of Poverty
was secn steadily approaching. Tom often
looked at this picture, but hitherto had not
fullf' learned its lesson,

Ho was a thoughtful boy in his way, and
somctimes philosophised a bit about his lazy
tendencies, Indsed, he was a philusophar
in potticoats; for ho would sometimesargue
to nmsolf in this way . * My name is Slug.
Why, it's the name of that slimy, glidiog
thing on the garden walks! I wonder if
the family got its namo—as Edward Long:
shanks got his, from his long legs—from the
slowne-s of some member, reminding people
of aslug} If 8o, iow can I bolp being slug-
gish 1—it's in the blood.”

Ho had yet to learn that men are born
intnthe world likocolts, and need breaking-in
to bo of fall use.

1tho boy was quick with his eyes, bow
ever, if stow with his bands and fect, He
ha+ picket up a gnod deal, in this way,
about beaats and girdn and fliesand creeping
thinga, On this memorable afterncon he
was fresh from a boek about the Termites
or “white aots,” found in Africa, whi:h
build nests t velveo fect high, some on the
Emuud, shaped like pointed haycocks or

uge mushrooms ; and some intrees, shaped
like sugar.cusks, with a covered.way to
themn, winding round the trunk, from the
ground.

‘There was a serfousnees in his father's
tono as ho begzod Tom to free himselt from
tho growing slavery of indolence by one
grand effort, which made him feol very mia-
erable and disgusted with himself. In this
mood he wanuevred into the orchard, and
threw himself dewn uncer a tree. It wasa
beautiful summer eveming. Tae slanting
sunlight barred the s with long shafts
of green and gold. ard by, a littlestream
mans music as itran, Theair wasthronged
with ins2zes, duncing away their little day
in the susset hour. Tom could not help
feeling the bewuty of the scene.  And some
scase of swcotness would mingle with the
brrterness thut found vent in his tesrs.
When these had ceased, Lis ¢yo chanced to
fall un a nest of ants, the inmates of which
wero very busy around him, some vepairing
the nest, othors guarding it, and others car-
rying etores into it,

As ho watched them, the neat hegan to
grow sensibly bigger, until it seomed ssif ho
vould walkupaad downinit. Tom thought
this was & sples did chanco of exploring an
ant-hill, ana making up to the nest, was
about to enter, when two of the guards
rashed out clashing thelr jawsso fiercely that
he felt quite frightened.  Ho was still moro
startied, however, when ono of them asked
him what he wanted. On recovering him.
solf, homado bold to ask if he might bo al-
lowed to 300 over the ncst. Tho guaros
couversed for a moment, and then ono of
them went inside, and grcoently returned
with a kindly, motherly-looking aunt, who
gaid : **Tho Quecn has beon v'eased to

» pillar at the entrance, midway between
tho walls, Seeing Tom look wonderingly
at this pi'low, the gulde told him it was to
make the nest easier of defence when at-
tacked. ¢*You see,” sho said, ‘‘a couple of
ants could keep & whole army at bay here.”

Tom thought it a moet skilful device.

Passing through this lobby, they came to
another hall, much larger than the first,
with pillars here and there, to support the
roof. “Th sistho grand assembly-room,”
2aid the guide.

Then she led bim into another lobby,
having a row of cells un each side, Thence
they mounted a ntarcase, and passed
through a gellery, which also had rows of
colls on each side, There was something, o»
somebody, in every cell,

Now and sgain, they met a long string of
ants bearing hurdeos.” Tho leader of one of
these—a big jaw ant—seized Tom with his
pippers as they were passing, and woutd
have made them meet in his ticsh, had not
the guide eignalicd that he was a frieud,

Tom might have grown woary with his
long tramp, but for sume entertaining ac-
counta of other ant-nests by the guide. Sba
deacribed one hollowed out of the branches
and twigs of a thorn.tree for the eake of
honey hidden there ; another purse-shaped,
made by glnlng leaves together while on the
tree ; and another, stranger still, made by
dried cakes of refuse, arranged like tiles on
the branches of a tree, one large cake form-
iog the root.

As they came to one cell, a jnyous com-
pany passed out, having among themalarge
ant of very statoly beariug.

*“The Queen ! the Queen1” cried the guide.
“Ien't she a right noble lady ?”

Tom tnok note how very devoted and_at-
tentive the ants were to their Queen. Her
bodygusrd litted ber gently over all rough
places ; and when *hie royal party met a
troop of working-ants, thelatter divided and
salnted the former as it passed alung.

Turning into thecell the Queen had just
left, thoy eaw the fioor covered with the
smalleat eggs Tom hud ever soen, They
wore scarcely bigger than a pin-point. “But
cnme this way,” said the guide, “‘and I'll
show you the nureery.”

‘This wes one of tho cosicst cells in the
wholo nest. Heore, rangesd against the walls,
like clusses in a scheol, were rows upon rows
of amall, whito, legyless grubs, They looked
hike tiny sugsr-loaves, and were mado up of
clevenor twelve rings. Rvery littlo creature
had its nurse, who was cither feeding it or
washing it, or just taking it out for an airing,
or brinj* itin.

*“What in the world aro these funny little
things " asked Tumn, .

““Why, they huve come out of eggs like
those you saw jaat now ; and if spared, will
be futl.grown ants some day.—Now you
must see the spinning-room.” %o sayivg,
the guide led Tom rcross a passage into an-
other cell.

Here a number of fine fat grubs were
spinning gsuze dresses for thomeelres,
which were to shrvud their bodies from to
t.toe. A fow were spinning an additiona
coat of silk to putover the gaure drvss

«Theso are their nighigowns,” said the

mide. *:And the moment the) arecovered
rom head to foot, they will g to sleep for
a month or six weeks without wakirg.
Tom thought that would be nico.
The spinning room led to the dormitory.
Here Tom saw what at first lovke t like piles
of broken twigs and tiny balls of silk; but
when he exsmined the bits of atick more
closely, he could trace *he face and limbs of
an insoct through the qnuu-covering.' They
loaked, for all the world, like the pictured
mummies he had seen in books. Tho guards
in the rooin lo: ked rather savagely at Tom
when be entered ; but a glance from the
guide mado alt right.
(10 DE CONTINUED.)

The Pereaveriog Boy-

Themonth of Decomber in the year 1807
was nnusually cold and blustering. In
some . stances, cattlo and swine poorly
sheltered wero found badly frozen ; winter
"had come on so suddenly that many weore
unvrepared for it, whilo the cffcct of such
govoni'y in the weathar o carly intho season

| w23 dizat waing in young and old.
v, - Was one exception, however, and

graat{ this was & youth of fifteon summers, tall

your requeat, and apnointed 'no your guidv.} 4 gaunt, who sat one stormy oveniog in
the old fashicued chimney commerof his
3 father's humble iwelling reflscting upon bis

Iraso stop this way.
The entrance opeucd into s kind of hall,
which again narrowed into a lobby, baving

own situation, and planning what he would ‘

do to improve it. There was ono fixed pur-
pose in his mind, and that was, to get an
education, How to accomplish it he could
not imagine, for though his will was as in.
floxible as iron, his power of conception was
not yet developed, Hehad been to a school
in the ncighborbood the previous winter,
but this avenue to learning was now closed
tohim. As he sat on the old fashioned
stool amid the noise and confusion of the
family around him, and the hoarse sighing
of the tempest without, his thoughts wero
something of this pature: *“Wintor has
commenc.d, I long to be at my atudies
Tho best part of the year, and the only time
I can call my own, is passing away; what
shall I do?”

Asif inanswer to this question, thero
wasa knock at the door, and presently s
noighbor walked in covered with snow, e
had been to a village beyond, and was re-
turning to his bome, when the light of the
pine knots attracted his atfention.

Our youth in the corner nodded good eve-
niog to ‘he guoat, but his mind was too
decply aba:tbod to liston to the chit-chat
which followed, The great question,
¢ \WWhat next?” was still undecided, and
his brow knit more and more, as he reflect-
od onthe difficultien in his path, which, bow-
evor, not for one moment deterred him from
pursuing it.

Presently he was roused by a voice.

©Jo, did you hear Jo? There is a school
in Plainfield. Neighbor G say's its &
good one, taught by Master Maynard.”

Jo roee alowly from his seat, a look of cool
resolve stam on every featuro.

«] shall 20 to Plainfield in the morning,"”
he said quiotly.

“But how can you get there? It'll be aw-
fully drifted, the snow is a foot deep now,
aud the wind blows a gale.”

«I'll get there somehow, X reckon.”

“But, remonatrated his father, *I don't
see the way for you to go to Plainfield. I
can’t pay for your board or schooling, much
as I d like to do it.”

#] know that, futher, but I'm dectermined
to have an education."”

Bidding the family good night he mount-
ed to his humblechamber in the loft, saying
to himself “Yes thatstho noxtstep. I'lt

o to Plainfield, and I'll go to-morrow.
WVhat's a few drifts of snow to me, when
I'm determined to get where I can bo ut my
books? Perhaps this Muster Maynard will
tt‘xielp me to conts ive a way to gct an cduca.
on.'

The next morning the thermometer was
down to zero, snd the banks in front of the
house covered the atone walls; but not one
whit daunted, our friend started off as soon
as it was light, & amall package of clothes
and books alung over his shoulder witha
stick, ia search of ¢‘larnin,” as his father
called it.

On entering ths schoolrnom in season to
seathat the tires wero suflicieat for the es-
verity of theday, Master Maynard obaerved
sitting on a bench, and warming himself by
the blazing logs, a youth whom he had never
seen beforte, Thero was an expression on
his brown face which fizxed the attention of
the teacher, aud tho following conversation
took place.

“Have you come to join the school?”

“Yen sir, I have walked soven milos this
morning to do it.” . .

“Are you acquaintsd with any onein
Plainfield *”

¢No sir, but I mcan to get an education
T heard last night that you wore teaching a
school here; and I came to get you to help
me contrive a plan "

“Cannot your parcnts assiat you1”

“No sir.”

“‘Havo you o {ricnds to lend you a help-
ing hand.”

*No."”

“How then do you expeet to get along ™

“Don't know. I tbought 1d como and
sco you about it—~I'm determined to got
learning bofore I'm much older.”

Thero was something in the rerolute man-
ner in which he undertook to conquer diffi-
culties that intorested the teacher.” He told
tho stranger to remainthrough tho daﬁmd
he would see what could be dope. foro

night he had made arrangements in $hefam-

ily 'hlfml}&e vnui bourdllz!:)g, ilix:t the young
man should remain, expenses b
Iabar out of school lxopt:gn. 8 y

Our friend now gave himseif diligently to
study, and soor convinced his teachor tztt,
though not posicssed of brilliant talents, his
will to acquire knowledge was indomitable,
Tbrough the winter he made good but not
rapid progress, and so much interested his
teacher by his perseverange that at the
close of the termn that gentleman made ar-
rangements with & clergyman who resided
four milos from his father's house to hear
his recitations,

At last he was prepared for ocllege and
tho theological school, being one of the ear-
lieat members of the Seminary in Andover,
from which place ho went to Greoceasa
missionary of the American Board of Com-
missioners for Foreign Missions.

1 scarcely nced say that 1 have gi~en the
early history of Dr. Jonas Kiog, whose in-
domitable persoverance amidet discourage-
ments and  persecutions bas done so much
for the redemption and Christianization of
Greece, and has excited the admiration of
the whole Chri:tian world,

The Little Housekeep:zs

I supposo you know that nearly all kinds
of birds t~ke tyeir flight to a warmer pars
of the country in the far distant South,upon
the approach of cold weathor, and come
back to us again with the opening days of
spring. Among thess are the blackhirds.
But one wiater, not many years ago, in a
lodging camp awoy up in the Minnesota
Pineries, where the weather is very oold in
midwinter, two blackbinis remained al
winter, ma’' 0y their home in the building
used as a stable tor the oxen, The rough
lumbermen, who had never known of & caso
liko this before, were pleased and were kind
to the littl birds; the man who had charge
of the camp and cooked for the stalwart
chog pers scattered crombs for them in gen.
erous quantitics near the camp door, and the
birds soon learned to expect their food at
n%ulu' timeseach day.

When the weather was extremely cold
the little birds kept in the stable (or, as the
men call it, **hovel”) all through the day,
That is, they would “sit in the barn to keep
themsel es warm and hido their heads under
thoir wisgs—poor things.” And when the
oxen were driven homo from their work in
the ovening, the birds would bail them with
cries of wclcome, and alight on the warm
backs of the oxen snd nestle down in the
thick bushy bair, probably to warm thede
toss. And every night they slept on their
chosen perch, nestled down snugly on the
backs of the good-natured beasts, who either
did not care or were unaware of their pre.
acnce, In sunny days tbey flew about
alighting in the tall pines and on the big
log building—which the men call the
“camp”~but never, during all that long
winter, did they go far away fiom their
<uosen home.

What Shall a Boy Read ?

Thero aro ono or two boy papers of good
moral tone, Tho heroes aro not exaggerat-
ed, and tho advontures are not improbable,
If the story is of mining, the author gives
some valunblo information in regard to min-
erals and how to mine. If it is of hunting
you aro taught how to mako snarcsand
traps, and are given the principles of taxi:
dermy. I itisof boating you arc taught
the principles of sailing and rowing, Itit
isof tho sea you are givon the corroct namncs
of ropes and yards and sails, and tho habits
and traits of the people of other countrics
aro correctly atated.

Thoro are fuw boy books which are true
to every-day life.  Road these, aud it you
bave further timé takohistory, or something
olse which is cortan to return some bonetit
—adaily papor—with its news from overy
forcign country—its homo happenings—its
discussions of all matters of in.orcst—its
incidents and accidents, itis gcography, his-
tory, gramnar aud or.hogeaphy combined.

ettt D O G P &

Man may realizo that tho wickedness of
his heart is nlways exposed to God, without
a shudder, but if cny little fanlt becomes
exposed to his noighbor, ho is cast down
{uto the bottomless dopths of despair.

Prbokioguaiel




