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PLEASA

NT HOURS.

SNOW IN TOWN AND IN THE
COUNTNRY.
BY W, 5, WITHROW, M,A,,

N

?‘ .1 nightthe snow came down, all
25 night,

Silent, and soft, ard silvery white ;

Gentle robing in spotless folds

fuwn, and tower, and treeless wqlds;

Un homes of the hiving  and gra¥és of the

dead,

Where each sleeper lies in hes narrow bed,

On the city’s roofs, on the marts of trade;

On rustic hamlet and forest glade.
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When the morn arose, all bnght and fair,
| A wondtous vision gleamed through the
ane

The world, transfigured, and glorified,
Shone like the blessed and holy Bride
The fau, new carth, made fiee from sin,
All pure without and pure within—
Atrayed 1n robes of spotless white,

Fur the Heavenly Brnidegroom,in glory

dight,

But, ah ! not yet hath that blessed morn

Dawned on our weary world, fuslurn,

When clothed in her bridal garments white

She shall stand redeemed in Heaven's
pure light ;

For, trampled upon by a thousand feet,

Hurrying to and fro in the street ;

In the ctowded mart, mid the aity’s din,

In the haunts of shame, the abodes of sin,

All marred and soiled is that whiteness
pure,

Beyond retrieving and past all cure ;

‘The virgin snow 1s befouled and stained,

Its punity all besmirched, profaned ;

Save 1n svine quiet, sequestered spot,

Where the rush and strife of life ure not ;

Sereened from polluting dust and suut,

And defiling tread of vagrant foot

The snow in the country lieth white,

Dazzling and pure 1n the morning light ;

Suftly lushing with sunset’s gold,

Spectral and ghasily ‘neath moonbight
cold;

A scarce-stained path from house to barn

Save this, untrodden is the broad farm ;

A single track leads o'er the hill,

All sounds of Iife are hushed and still.

So, human nature, amid the stnfe

Ot the crowded city'’s tuilful Iite,

Is marred and stained by the subtle spell
Of keen temptations, fierce and fell,

That trample beneath their soiling feet
Its virgin punty, fair and sweet,

Till, oft defiled by sin and shame,

Its virtue 1s gone beyond reclaim.

Yet some there are who keep unstained.

Their beart’s pure treasure, their lives
unshamed ;

Although tempration and sin abound

On every side, and hem them round.

Amid the country’s sequestered life,

Remote from the city's din and stnfe,

Temptation doth less assail the truth,

And virgin innocence of youth.

Yet, no condition is wholly blest ;
Not upon earth find we perfect rest ;
Neither in town or country life

Is wholly tree from sin and strife ;
Neither wholly pure, nor wholly vile,
In crowded city or lonely isle ;

Only in Heaven, home -of the soul,

Is respite found from sorrow and dole.

TORONTO, Ont.

A MISSIONARY in one of the islands
of the Pacifio preached ou dishone-ty
and the nexs mornivg hoe looked out of
his window, and he sa% his yurd full
of gnods of all kinds Ho wondepd
nnd acked the cruse of all thix “Well,”
snid the natives, “our god< that we
have been worshipping permit us w
steal, but according to what you said
yesterday, the God of Heaven and
osrth will not allowthis, 50 we bring
back all thene goods, and we ask you
10 help us in taking them to the plaves
~ where they belong.”

THROUGH DEATH TO LIFE.

rr BY REV. T. D. WITHERSI'OON. D.D.
DAY

ETWEEN tho Mer de Gluce
und the Chapeau, the foor-
puth lies for » considerable
distance upon a narrow
ledge of rck, along the
face of n smooth and almost
perpendicnlur  cliff  over-
hunging the glacier. This

part of the way s very uppropristely
culled the Mauwus LPas, though its
pertlousness has boengreatly duninished
of Into years by attachwng to the fuee
of the cltff # line of iron vods, which
tho tourist may grarp with his hend
and thus steudy hiasell above the
abyss of rock and glacier beneath,

What gives to this difticult pass its
chi'f interest is that it commands so
full a view of the Jower extremity ot
tho glucier, thut unspeakably rugged
and chaotic musy, seamed in every
directivn by yawning crovasses, broken
by glucial action 1oto every conceivable
torm of outlino and shapo; from bencath
which, through its wondrously arched
tunnel, rushes the chalky, impetuous
torrent of the Arveiron.

As we paused to look over the dreary
waste, the guide pointed to ons of the
wildest und deepest of the crevasses
whose lips were distinctly visible to us,
as tho place where thirty years before
a tourist and guide had met with a
most wonderful prescrvation  from
death, In attempting to cross the
glacier they had stipped und fullen over
the edgo of this crevasse. Catching
themselves by the projections of ice
and stone along the slippery face, and
thus breaking from time to time the
momentuw of their fall, they reached
the botton of the cievasse in safety only
to find themselves shut in by walls thut
no human power cauld scale. One only
hope of escape remained. A liule
rivulet at their feet formed by the
welting ioe hud cut a channel for tselt
amlet the great mountain of 1c.  This
durk and difliculs passage might possibly
liad to sowe aperture through which
they could reach the outer world,

Silently, the guide leading the way
often vpon hands and knees, along the
cold streawlet and under the dim,
weird light through the ice above, they
made their way down the wmountan
side, making at each downward step
an advance from which there could be
no retreat, until at length all further
progress was prevented by & great mass
of rock in froni, and a sheer precipice
at their feet over which the little
rivulet lesped into & sub-glacial river
that was heard rushing and roaring in
the darkness below. \What shall they
do now? To muke that awful plunge
is to leap as it were into the jaws of
death. But there is no alternative.
A moment's pansa and then the voice
uf the guide 18 beardeus he makes the
~minous leap, saying, ** Follow me.”
A moment more and the tourist has
followed., Then ensue a few moments
of awful suspense as they are whirled
down through the darkness, bennmb- ¢
by the cy waters and deafened by the
roar of the torrent. Then com-s a
faint glimmer of lightt A moment
more and they have reached the source
of tho Arveiron at the foot of the
glicter, and are swept out into the
~ummer air, and are safe nmid the
green fislds of the Val - of Chamouni.
Could anything picture more truth..
fully the entrance of the Christian into
life? The pathway wbich leads down

to death is a rugged and cheerless one,

ey

The moment comes for every one of us
when he stands on the brink of the
srecipico and must make the fatal
plunge. Happy ishe who at such »
moment hears the voico of the Divine
Guido who has gone before us, saying,
“Follow me” Tho waters may be
cold and chilling, the darkness muy be
profiund, but through those dark
portals shall soon gleam a light from
the land that is boyond, and the child
of God shall soon Lo safe amid the fair
tields and snmumer gkies of the purndise
of God.— Illus. Chris. Weekly.

THE ‘MIGRATION OF BIRDS.

"
Rl AMILIAR as this migration of
SI:’{*\) birds is to us, thern ix, perhaps,
no quostion in zoology more

ohscure. The long flights they take

and the unerring certainty with which

they wing their way betweon the most
distant places, srriving and departing

at tho same period yeur ufter year, are

points in the history of birds of paseage

as mysterious us they are interesting.

We know that most migrants fly afier
sundown, though many of them select

« moonlight night to cross the Meuditer-
runean. But that their meteorological
instinct is not unerring is proved by

the fact that thousa..ds are every year

drowned in their flight over the At-

lautic and other oceans. Northern
Africa and western Asia are solected
a8 winter-quarters by most of them , and

they may ko often noticed, on their
way thither, to hang over towns at
night, puzzled in spite of their ex-
perience, by the shitting lights of the
streets and houses. The swallow or
the nightingale may scmetimes be de-
luyed by uneapected circumstances,
Yet it is rarely that they arrive or
depuart many days sooner or later one
year with another. Prof. Newton
ocunsidered that were sea-fowls satellites
revolving round the earth their arrival
could hardly be more surely calculated
by an astronomer. Foul weather or
fair, heat ot cold, the putling repair to
some of their stativns punctually on a
given day, as if their movewnents were
regulated by clock-work. The swift-
ness of flight which characterizes most
birds enables them to cover a vast space
in a brief time. The common black
swift cun fly two bundred and seventy-
six miles an hour, a speed which, if it
could be maintained for less than half
a day, would carry the bird from its
winter to its summer quarters. The
large purple swift of America is capable
of even greater featson the wing. The
chimmey-swallow is slower——ninety
miles an hour being about the limit of
its power; but the pussenger-pigeon of
the United States cun accomplish a
Jjourney of one thoussnd miles botwern
sunrise and sunset. It is also true, ag
ths ingenious Herr Palmen has at-
tempt«d to show, that migrants during
their long flights way ba directed by au
-experience partly inherivd and partly
acquired by the individual bird. Tuey

and invarinbly take on their paswge
over the \lediterranean one of three
moutes.  But this theory will not ex-
plain how they pilot themselves across
broad oceans, and is inva idated hy the
fact, fumiliar to every ornithologist,
thut the old and the young birds do
not journey in company. Invariably
the young birds travel together; then
come. ufter an interval, tho parents;
and finally the rear is brought up by
the weakly, infirm, molting, .broken-

winged. This is the rulein autumn,

uften follow the coast-line of coutinents, . 'elescope to his blind eye, and sad I

The return journey is accomplished jy
the reverso order.  The distany
truvelled reems, moreover, 10 huve g
relution to tho size of the travelle)
Tho Swedish blue-throat performs y
maternal functions among the [ap
and enjoys its winter-holidnys  amy

the negroes of Soudan, while the tiny
ruby-throated humming bird proceed
annually from Mexico to Nawfoundlay!
and  back again, though ono wouy
imagine thut so delicate a little fain
would be more at home umong ty
cactuses and agaves of tho Tiem
Caliente than anmong the tits and f
of the North.— Lowmdon Stundurd,
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YOUTHFUL ECONOMY.

7
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HERE is no harm ina certay
modernte occasional umoun]
of innocent plensure. Buty
young man who hus his om
way to carve in life can spate neithy
the time, the strength, nor the expeny
of much gocial pleasure. 1n the coun
try, where the style of living is sunpy
one can get all the gayety he need
without spending much. We recn
wend to every young man who is stan
ing in lifo the must rigorous ecouomy
in expenses—in clothes, food, ay
equipment.  Young men usually &
not take their ieasures of economy
from what they can actuully foreg
but from what society around them u
accustomed fo demand.

By far the greater number of yoneg
wen have only their hands, their 404
character, and their mother-wir, for
capital,  Success will reguire .z
nuity, industry, and rigorons economy.
The practice of these gualities for ten
years ought to put a sensible msn ona
youd foundation on which he can buld
an enduring prosperity. But ifa
young wman must have three or fou
*outings” a year, if he must jon
various socinties which tax his slende
resources ssverely, if he must be counwvd
upon for parties, balls, suppers, or drink.
ing bouts, if he must pay.for billlank
and prime cigarg, he will find it uphil
work to save enough to wake his wid
life and old age comfortable. Youu
may be the time for pleasure, but there
i8 no reason why a man should squande:
the best part of his life. Youth i
goud for pleasure; but it is the very§
time, too, for learning, for work, for]
self-discipline.  And plessure. 1tself
does not need to be peculiarly expen
give. Do nout bo ashamed to economize, §
no matter what the girls think nor
what the boysthink. Build yourselves
up in intelligence und sound morulr
Acquire an honorable competence, and
you will havea chance to lend mooey §
to the fools who ridicule vour rigu§
- conomy and your-scrupulous employ-
ment of time.

NEetsox had one eye blind ; and on s 3
certain duy he wished to take hig own
way, and fight on, feehing sure of vie§
tory. What did he do? He. put the §

w6 could not see the admiiavs sigmal
Of course not; hedidn’t want to sesit;
he wished to disubey it, Oh! ther]
are many people who, when: warned or
forbidden, always put the glass to tbe%
ulind eye ; they do not like to be fifr.)
bidden ; they hike to please therselye 8
and take their own way,

‘Tae_slighest sorrow for sin is spfi-§
ciont,. if it produce amendment 7 the §

greatest is insufficient, if it do not.—

Uolton..




