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PLEASANT HOURS.
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Musings,
AY L. A, MORRISON,

Ox the fountain in Princess Square, St. John, N.B, is
chitselled the quaint spinitual tenisin which Jesus spake to
wweary siner, in the shdow of Jacob’s well, at Sychar:
S Whosor s dinketh of thic water shall thirst again, but
whoso’ drinketh of the water that 1 shall give him, shall never
thirst,”

Bravrirul measage of love,
Would I with gavlatds enwreath !
Fountain of hfe, fiom above !
Fountain of tife, from beneath !
Wit blessings yom o vstalline pnreness impart !
I sarg of the varginal hie in thy hearts

Thicone  the water of carth,
Franght with tehednng delight,
Pure and pelluctd at binth,
Pleasin g to palate and sight,
e thouwgl for nnmortal oues sent from bepeath,
“Iis leavened by sin swath the vitus of death,

Thicone . (hush weatisome strife)
Hetald its praises abroad !
Tht, 1s the water of 1,
Fresh from the fountiins of God,
And whoso'—athirat = shtl unto it draw nigh,
And drik of its sweetness, he never shall die,

BB atiful symbol of Tiath ¢
Thae, and thy lesson 1 laud ¢
One, the clixir of youth,
One, i< the Spirit of Gal :
By this, shall tie buman o blessing obtain g
Ly ttat, shall the soal an eteraty gain,

Speak to the mortals who pass
Ak them thy pureness to prove:
Many, unhceding, alas
See nut thy message of love,
Aulscemy, they grasp not the teuth it wounld teach,
Nor weasure the meaning, mare subtle thay speech,

BREAKTAST TIME.

1tk we see @ picture of those dear quiet
The .little ones are lambs: we
see tho oat in front neara pan, I think it must be
motning, and the sheep ave still in the barn waiting
for hreakfast,  Some act sleepy yet, aud not very
eaer for breaki g, while others walk up to take
from the wourans hand the foud she has brought
to them,  They seem so gentle, even the litle gir)
wiars not afeaid to go into the barn with her mother.
Some animals would become alurmed at having any
one comr so near them, but the sheep are so gentle,
These animls are very useful for us.  Their wool
is wade into clothing for us to wei.  When the
wool 15 cut from the sheep, it is cdlid shearing
them.  They do not sutler from sparing part of
their coat, for it often gets very heavy for them,
The flesh s used for food, and is called wmutton,
and also very healthful food.  These
great atfection sometines, and love
When they are led away to be killed
go quictly and do not make a noise
They seem waning to give up
their lives for others.  Jesus was our great exaumple
in this, mgving his Life for us. e did it mecekly
and wlliin:;':.\', and without a word of complaining,
and when he teaches us to be like him, he wants us
to be willing to sacritice for others, not to live
selfishly or do things complainingly, but to be o
cheeriul doer of good things. Do not cultivate an
unpleasant nature : keep back your evil thoughts
and seek the blood of Jesus to wash away all spots
of sin.

It s very nice
animals show
to be ln'lll'(l.

for foul, they
as do other beasts.

o

Evenypay tible-talk can be guided as the mem.
bers of the family may clect —into profit, frivo.
lousuess, or Joss.  Many a Loy and girl receives
golden nuggets of inforiation and insight into the
current affairs of the day, which pavents give
during the weal-hows.  Tmprove this daily oppor
tunity to form a ligh chuacter.

A DROVER'S S8TORY.

My namo is Authony Huut. I am a drover,
nnd 1 live miles and miles away upon the Western
prairio.  I'here wasn’t a house within sight when
wo moved there, my wife and I; aud now we have
not muny neighbours, though those wo have nre
goud ones,

One day, about ten years ago, 1 went away from
home to sell some fifty head of eattle— fine creatures
ug ever [ saw, [ wag to buy some grocevies and
dry goods Lefore T came back, and, above all, a doll
for our youngest, Dolly; she never had o shop doll
of her own, only the rag-babies her mother had
made her. Dolly eduld talk of nothing else, and
went down to the very gate to call after we to
“buy a big one.”  Nobody but a parent can under-
~tand how my mind was on that toy, and how, when
the cattle were sold, the first thing L hurried off’ to
buy was Doly’s doll. T found w large one, with
eyes that would open and shut when you pulled
wire, and had it wrapped up in paper, and tucked
“ under my avm, while I had the pareels of ealico
und deluine and ten and sugar put up. It might
have been more prudent to stay until morning, but
I felt anxious to get back, and eager to hear Dolly'’s
prattle about the doll she was so anxiously ex-
peeting.

L mounted a steady-going old horse of mine, and
pretty well loaded.  Night set in before I was a
mile from town, and settled down dark as pitch

while I was in the middle of the wildest bit of road’

Tknow of. I could have felt iy way through, |
remembered it so well, and it was almost black
when the storin that had been brewing broke, and
pelted the rain in torvents, five miles, or may be
six, from lome, too. I rode on as fast as I could ;
but suddenly I heard a littde cry, like & clild's

voice. I stopped short, and. listened. 1 heard it
again. I called, and it answered me. 1 couldnt

see a thing.  All wus dark as piteh. T got down,
and felt about in the grass ; called again, and again
I was answered. Then I began to wonder. T'w
uot timid; but I was known to be n diover, and to
have money about me. I thought it might be a
trap 1o catch me unawares, and there to rob amd
murder me.

I nw not superstitious—not very—but how could
n real child be out on the prairie in such a night,
atsuch an hour? It might be more than hunma,
The Lit of a coward that hides itsclf in most men
showed itself to me then, and I was half inclined
to runt away ; but once more I heard that piteous
ery, and said 1, “If any an’s child is hereabouts
Anthony Hunt is not the man to let it lie alone to
die.”

I searched again. At last I bethought me of a
hollow under the hill, and groped that way. Sure
enough T found  little dripping thing that mouned
and sobbed as T took it inmy amus. T called my
borse, and the Least came to me, and I mounted,
and tucked the little souked thing under my cont
as well as I could, oromising to take it home to
nammy, It seemed tited to death, and pretty
soon cried itself to sleep against my bosom.

It had slept there over an hour when I saw my
own windows. There were lights in them, amd 1
suppostd my wife hwl lit them for my sake: bt
when I got into the door-yapd 1 saw something
was the matter, and stood still with dead fear of
heart ‘live minutes before I could lift the latch, At
Inst I did it, and saw the voom full of neighbours,
and my wife amid them, weeping.  When she saw
me she hid her face.

“O,don’ttellhim 1” shesaid. It will kil him,”

“What is it, neighbeurs3” I cried.

Aud one said, “Nothing now, I hope.
that in your arms”

What’s

“ A poor lost child,” said I. ¢ X found i. on ¢ 38
road.  Take it, will you? I've turned faint.” \ 3§
Ulifted the sleeping thing and saw the fuce of 1.
own child, my little Dolly.

It was my darling, and no other, that 1 1
picked up on the drenched road.

My little child had wandered out to 1.
“dwddy ” and doll while her mother was at w
aud whom they were lumenting as one dead
thanked God on my knees before them all. 1
not much of a story, neighbours ; but 1 think -
often in the niglts, and wonder how | coull
to live now if 1 bad not stopped when [ hearan :'. :
ery for help upon the rond-—the little baby ol
hardly londer than a squirvel's chirp, \

Ab, friends, the blessings of our work often « . §
nearer to our own homes than we ever dur
hope !
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WHAT GRANDMA THOUGHT.
BY MRS, R M. W,

+

;
{
“Wuar mnkes you keep looking out of +'iff
window so, grandma?” asked cwly-headed M. 4
“ I don’t sce anything.” .

“Don't you?” said grandma.  “I think, ti.
you must be like those of whom we read ti
having eyes, they see wot. 1 see i great .
things when I look out—things beautiful ¢
curious.  But just now I wus looking across 1
valley at the meadow over yonder, with the sh
resting so peacefully on the further side. ‘h
ke me think of the sweetest psalm David !
wrote. L wonderif you ean guess whieh one it 1

May tried to think, but her curly pate somet 3
had 2 better facalty at forgetting things o
remembering, and shie conldn't tell. :

“ 1 aun sure you fearned it once,” suid Lrandn,
“hut if you will get your Bible, I will find 1w+ 38
you.”

May ran quickly for her Bible, and wraund
tuened to the twenty-thind Paalin. May read

“¢The Lord is my shepherd, T shall not w,
He mketh me to lie down in green pastute.,
leadeth me beside the still waters.””

“There,” said geandiun, “that will do. T4
was what 1 was thinking of—<1le maketh m
lic down in green pastures, the Lord my shep
that is” I ueed not worry or fret ahout amytl
U need from day to day, any more thun those:
thinking sheep down there. |

“If I am his sheep, and he my shepherd, 1w
want for nothing. Ho will lead into such ¢
pastures, will give me such abundant supplies, « t .
I can but lie down zud think of his goodness. |}

May was not quite sure sheo understood, *
grandma’s eyes were down in the mendow nzig
and she ran quictly off to her play out-of-doors
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PROGRESS.

StrAMBoATS are now used on all navigable - §
lnkes, and seas.  The great net of milroads th
out the country gives every one a chance 10 s
ponderous locowotives. Telegraph lines ave stre:. §
from the Atlantic to the Pacific Ocenn, and
and south too they carry the news,  Next th +
phene comes with the  Hello,” and you can |
with zt friend ten, ¢ anty, thiety miles off as ti ..
he were in your immedinte presence. i

These things were not alwnys so. GGl
Washington, the first president of the Tn¥
States, never saw o steamboat ; John Adam 63 h
second president, never saw a railroad , Ari§ ‘0
Jackson, the seventh president, knew nothi--§ A
the telegraph, and Abraham Lincoln, the sixtogi ©
president, knew nothineg of such a thing 3K b
telephone. These facts show us the rapid pi. ;3
the world is making in mxterial things,
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