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Slipping Away.

Tury aro slipping away—these sweet, awift
renrs,
1 hen lenf on the cucrent 2ast ;
W never o break i the rapud flow,
Yo satch them as one by ouo they go
tuto the beautiful past.

A« auent and swift as a weaver’s thread,
noan arrow's flying gleam:

A~ -aft 1y the lnnguorous breeres hid,

Tt Lt the willow’s long golden lid,
vl ripple the glassy strean.

As -ght as the breath of the thistle down,

Aa tond us a lover's dreawm §
As pure as thoe flush i the sea-shell’s throat,
Asanect as the wood-hard s wouinyg note,

su tender and sweet they seem,

OUne after another we see them pass
Lown the dim-lighted stair,

W hear the sound of their steady tread

in the steps of the centurles long since dead,
A heautiful and us fuir.

There are only a fow years left to love ;
Suall wo waste them in idle strife?

Shait we trample under our ruthless fect

Those beautiful blossows, rare and sweet,
By the dusty ways of life?

These are only a few swift years—ah, let
No envious tatints be heard 3
Make life's fair pattern of raro design,
Aud hil up the measure with love's swest
wine,
But never an angry word,

LOST IN LONDON

B8y the duthor of *' The Man Trap.”

CHAPTER 1L,
GU'S HOME.

Warrner Gip was naturally stronger
than Tom and little Vic, or whether Sundy
talleaned by experience how totake better
are of her, she outlived the fitst fatal
twelve months, and bLid fair to struggle
threagh another year. It is true,.she was
pindied and stunted, her poor little anns
wore thin, and her facc was sallow, with

et black eyes init, usually very solemn,
tut ready to twinkle merrily upon Sandy.
Bhe had been fed with more gin than wilk ;
Sandy could only recollect twice or three
times that she had had & draught of sky-
blue milk given to her by a kindly woman,
who now and then spared them a bit of
bread. But her teeth were coming, which
would boa help to her, if ho conld find nny
thing for them to eat; and he watched
. their growth with much delight, often
nursing her as sho cried and moaned all
night long upon his_knees, while tho
u]xother Gwas unconscious in a drunken
sleep. Gipsy was gruwing cunning, t00,
and caught quicklygr:t the rettl;gtrickl
which the other babies had die£ too soon to
learn.  Now that shehald outa promise to
live, he began to wonder how she <would
grow up, and what hie should do with her
when she was a big girl. _Anything would
bo better than being like their mother:
‘1f he could only find some way of getting
on himself, that he might hefp Gip when
she was growing up®

Small cliance was thers for 8audy to get
on. Hiscares arid duties were increasing
fast; and with them the urgeit nced for
eaming more money in one way or another.
Git wanted moro food ; and before long
hix 0ld jacket, which she wore, would be
falling into shreds, to Say mothing of his
owh tagged and tattercd condition. He
mile himself very troublesomne about the
3lansion House, ang other places,-by pur-
suing gentlemen, and pesceching them to
bt 2 box of fusces. 3op than once he
hal been handed over to the police, who
kel given him & not unfriepdly cuffon the
»1~ and bado bo him oft i'bbu‘i%mi"ﬁuéihéé.
What was his business but.to provide for
hmsell and Gip, and by one meausaor
vother snatch up enough food to keep
trem alive? Unfortunately, there was a
second branch 6F businéss—to buy now and
then somo old thing in Rag, Fair, without
wtich he would not b allowéd to winder
steut the stroetd, and Wwould be compelled
'~ remain a% hoﬁmcua starn,  Sandy was
romolimad ou the: yery verge of despair;
but at the worst, times vouldnopn‘dl

-sound

httle. His mother, in her drunken for-
gotfuluiess, would let fall a sixpence, or
once even a shilling ; and Sandy s quick
oyes would sceit, and s quwk fingers
would se1ze 1it, lhike a fortune.  Or one of
the nuaghbours would give han a day s
work at pushing a barrow, paying hun six
punce for it, with some small potatoes or
frost-tntten turtups into the batgan, at
the ond of the long day,  Then Gip amd hie
wonld make up quite a feast.

“Wherenre 1 to go, Gipi ~ ho asked
one day, nftar the police had been e
thanusually hardupon hun—+* wherearolto
g0, and what are 1 todo 1 Go about your

w'ness, bt Well L suppose 1 an's got
no bis'nesa 7 And [ ant Likely to haveno
bis'ness unywheres, a3 1 enn xee. L dont
know what you and me was bom for.
They 11 begin to tell you to go about your
bix niess 4 soun as ever you wan run e the
sticets,”

Gip looked shrowdly buck at lam with
her bright bluch eyes, asof sho understoud
the dlﬁi\:llh}. but ecould not help hun out
of it.  She could talk ahittle by this tuno,
and could manage to get down tu the
entrance of the alley, and watch for lum
conung homne, tll she saw him, and then
toddle to meet him, with such tottenng
stepa—for her thin little legs bent undor her
weight—that Sandy’s hesit would throb
fast with the fear least she should fall.
Sometimes she did fall ; and with a shout
that made all who heard it turn to look
at him, he would dash forwawmd, and
pick her up in his arms beforo she had time
to screamn. Gip could trot too, beside her
mother, holding on by her tatterod skart,
as the woman dragged hor shpshod feet
down to the mearest spirit-vault. She
sw..e at the child sometunes, but more
often touk her mside, and poured the last

_ drup or two of het glass of gin down Gip's

throat, when her gnimnaces and antics made
all round her Lagh  loudly, as though
the puny creature’s excitement was a
nuurce of great sarth. Glp Wi leatiu
the red to the spitit-vdt readay, .mﬂ
would tnahe hict Wad Lhurc }Aurat,“f, W
she was tired of plaging in the gatter with
- other Jduldren, and wanted to find her
wother , fur sl was too heavy for Sandy to
cairy her vat with hi, :\luf she was o
yuung to ruis by lus sde as he tried to sell
fusees along the streets.
Sandy ruturned home ono evening very
low and down-hearted. It had been &
tany das. and nobody had stopped in
their hurried teamp about their businoss
to lovkh at his damp fusce-boxes. They
were completely sonked; though he had
done his best to keep them covertd under
his jachet. DBut then ho was quite wet
through himsclf, and the water was drip-
ping fran his thick, uncembed hair, and
trickling coldly down his face snd neok.
Night had set in , yot still the mun fell in
torronts, driven along tho strcots by a
strong westerly wind. ‘The light from the
lamps glistened it pools of water lodging
on the pavement, through which he
splashed hoodlessly with his bare feet.
‘he pipés that drained the roofs leaked,
and poured down in waterfalls upon him,
as ho hurried along, keeping cluss to the
houses for as much shelter as thoy could
give. Gip could not be waiting and watch-
ing for him such a night as this, and it
was very woll she cmﬁd not, for he had
brought nothing fur her—pusitively noth-
ing—not even une of the stale buns which
he cd for her sumetimes. It was
harder than anything clse, worse than the
rain, tw think that perhapa she would be
forced to gu to sleep hungry -crying for
foud, while he had uone to gise her.
No, Gip_ was not at the corner. He
‘lovked cluscly. inbo the duvrway, where she
often sat, as ho passed, and felt his heart
sink a little lower, as if he were dis.
appointed nut to find her there.

‘or once the alley was quict and desert-
ed , nvta creature who had a4 hume was
out that might. Two or_ three of the
windows twinkled dimly with the Lght of
a candle in the room within, and so helped
hiin'to aveid the gutfer, where the water
was running as noisily asabrovk. Baut
the room where his muther lived was all
blank and datk—not a gleam of lightinit,
cither of firo or candle. Ho liffed the
latch, and went in, calling softly in the
datkness, “Gip! hLitle ,Gaxpi" Not »
s -ATEWero ., Gip's dear #hrill
voioe was silent. Pcrfupc she waa still

waithhoemother inthe Rlun'l it Or, pet
hnps, whe was anly keeping et m fune for
1t was one of her pretty tneks to hade, aed .«
aa AU aY o mouso when he eane a, who,
he pretonded to soarch for hor evarywann
m thor eapty cupbuard, and ander theds
mother s bed, and even up the chimn.y,
aaif Gip conld bo thero ! ull she wunld
breah out sudidenly into a burst of aagh <1,
and run at linu from her faucied hudang
place, where ho hind seen her all the tane,
Sandy stole earefully acroxs the dark room
ta the eandle, wluch stood w the uock of o
bottle un the channey piece, and tried to
strike a hght with some of his damp fusces.
But thoy sputtered and ghmmered uvuly
for au mntant, leaving ham i the dark
ness of the quiot and perhaps  emply
room.

But at length Lo succeeded wn getting a
match to buin lung enough te ught the
candle.  He could ses atnglance everything
i the small bars room.  Thero was his
mother s oldfluck bed on the hoer (andthero
washur mothoer herselflying upon Linadead
sleop, her face swollon and red, and hor
ragged gown drawn over her, for long
singo the only blanket and old counterpane
had gono to the pawnbruker o shop, and
there was no chance- of thum being
redeemod. But was Gip therel Sandy
could see plamly enough there wasno littlo
Gip under his mother's gown, or beside
her on the bed. She was not thero; she
was not anywhere in the room.  He atood
mottonless 1n his bewilderment ; his eyos
wandoring round tho bare walls, and his
heart heating painfully. If Little Gip was
not at homo, whore could she be?

He could not bear his paay and droad
long. He ran to his mother’s side, and
shook her roughly by the shoulder, shout-
ing as loudly as Lo could in hor ear. Dut
shu »as alinust liko one dead. It washand
worh to awake her, and still harder té
bring hor to her senses.  She lifted her-
solf up in bed, and struck at him ; but
Sandy slipped wut of her way. Once again,
at a ~fe distatie, where ho was quite out
of roach, ho shouted his gue-tion at her.

“ Wharu's Gip1™ he cnal  * Mother,
what havo you done with wy hittle Gip 1™

“Gip1” repoated s wother, in her
thick, drunken voios. **Gip? I lost her,
couldn’t find her anywheros. She's suine-
whero."

That was all. Sandy's mother fell back
again on the bed, and xank lito hor deep
sicep.  Lattle Gip was lost.

(To be continued )

THE DEVIL'S KINDLING WQOD.

Tos is what Rev. C. M. Southgate, of
Wurcester, calls werarcttes, and the term is
none too sttung. 1n ohe of his adinimble
#otmons, entitled ** A plain talk with the
boys,” occurs this passage in regard to
smoking :

“‘Do you want to know where a boy us.
ually begins to be fast?  With a cigarette.
It is tho lad's first stép in bravadu, res-
intenos of auber morality, and a buld step
in disobedienco.  Just nuw take thuinattet
on the scicntifio side. Tobaccu bLlights &
boy's fincst powers, w.it, musclo, con~ionco,
will. Nations are iegislating agamnst it
Germany, with all her smoke, says, * No
tobacco in the schools.” It apoils their
brains and makes them tvo small fur
soldiers. XKnock at the door of the groat
military  institutions of France. **No
tobaooo ** isthe rospunse.  Try Went Puint
and Annapolis, ‘‘Diop that cgaictte in
the word. Indeed, umukin% Luya are nut
likely to get 00 far asthat. Majoet Houston
of the marino cutps, who iwin duuge of the
Washington navy:yanl bazzacks, sys tiat
oue-fifth of all the boys cxamined are ro
jected for heart diseana, of wlich naticty
ninc cases in one hundred cutne ftom cgar
oties. His first quadtion ia. = Du you
smokel” *“‘No wmr,” 1s the unanalde
reply. But the reourd 1s stamjnd un the
very body of the lad, snd out he gues.
Apply for a powition in a bank. I you use
to , hoer, cards, the banuk has v use
for you.

“Business life demands fine brain,
steady nerve, firmn conscicnce.  Watch the
boys. Sce une sixteen Fearsiuage, twelve
in mze, twenty in sin, and Lo smokes, prob
ably chews and drinks. Babe of sovdn
Angoi‘bt. yoars are at it. THe vics ih-
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croaser, | could pilu up statiatics by tho
hour, teatimony fivm the higheet medical
authonty, of tho mirery propurig aml
alroady vome.  Tha s of cvigarclies m
croasra enoninotisly, bub unly inereaces th
une of stiihiger twbacco. T August, 1889
15,000,380 wore cigam wore inado w this
country than tn the year befors, snd the
firm that made thin statoment ceehite the
Increano to the cignrotte, and the fault '
careless paronts.

“Tobacee ix niurdering wany a lad
Where they do not fairly kﬁl. cagarettes at.
the devil's kindling wool  Thuy sart s
eraving for stivindanta that liquor isquick
ont to meet. Al why fait that ' fancy
rlcmm go with el as pricos unless
lcentiousnsw coinea text? Nut can’t a
man smokeand be good, b a Chiristian 7 1
Ruppase k0.  Bus-1y the time tobatey has
killed a forv more generlalike Geant, and
n fow more emporord liko Frederick the
Noble, and a few niwre businoas men
and bright boyx, & muart buy may get it
through his hiend that it doosit't pay. ~ And
not till the smart boya quit will the
pour and dull lot 1t alone.  The highest
stylo of man dotk not xmoke, will not sub
mit to its alavery, nor Lo rusponsible for
tho exnmnple.”

PUITING BEEART IX IT,

Tnr cuxtomer was n prudent matron
from the country~-careful in her nhomving.

1t in & protty plece of goods, shv
maid, “and just tho omlour I want; but I
am afraid it will not wash,”

Une of this shop-girls behind the counter
bowed indifferently and turned away. The
othor mid, eagerly, ‘*Arv you foing to
angther part of the store, madam  For it
is my lunch hour, and I will take » aamnplo
of 1t to tho basement and wash and dry 1t
bofore you comu back.”

The colour of the fabrio proved to be fast,
and the custumner bought it and asked the
name of the oblyging shopprl. A yoar
Alterwariun she was agrin in the eamostore,
aud on enguiring learned that tho glri was
at tho head of the degartment

*+ She put as much hte into her Work aa
ten other woinen, " xaid tho manager.

uno of the most promiuant business
mon of New York saidonco . | havoalways
kept a cluse watch on my employees and
availed myscit of any it which would
show e wlich of thom possessed the
fyquirite for mucceas for thumsclvon amd
usefulness 0 mo. One day, when [ was
passing the winduw of my countang-rooin |
ohgetved that tho moment that the clook
struck sixallofthocicrks, nith butuncexcep-
tion, 1aid down their pens, though n the
middleof the sentence, and ok up sholr
hata.  Une man sione continued  wrting.
The others svon pasacd vut of the door.,

4 Pottaty, swid one; - han waited to
finish Ins paper as usunl.’

“*Yes; | called to hun to como on, but
ho gaid that if this was hw own buiainess ho
would fimah the paper befure ho stopped
work.’

- Tho men caught sight ui me aAnd stop-
freu talhung, but after thar 1 nept my e3¢
on Petut, who sorkeu anter avum on my
business * bocauso he #ouni have domo it
uvn his uwn, and he I8 now my j;umor
p:rtncr."—'}’wth'a Crmpanwn,
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BOY HELPING A HORSE.

o .\IA\DI.\. T taen llle.ZM,: n 1. Ioe g o
niu.-u wf v,h'l‘n . :--u;;. e un‘.' :.u.‘v\: 1Y
litie, }mpl-) :-:\ L }N), vhie \"J:“l) fnn'.)
TN TYIYYS NU fiee Ras Voly B,
Taasiasiia, wal foust ana slUW, nlll 1 fclt o,
Kk Lee M Last Do oS0 % -o'-::J;g ter Qutusje 1
trae wdcied that ast wisdar papa diad
ot vl cctW on the nmed, sl got
s sy Wheolbarrow, and Qith 1y
h}).‘hll: a]uc.u: thent on the hull The tian
then maul,  Goes wpn ey gand b and
he was sgont at The ta) ).F the Lilt  Then,
Haina, the s sa. o T!-r\.-k You, my
Lttde man, yuw Save Nilhal ny o b
pull this load of coals wp the Wil T feel
80 ham.y. mamina”

“You have dune & g » Action. my dear
child,” repiad the ksud puront,  one that
18 nut only plewmng to the, bt alat 0 §..ur
heaveniy Father.  Nover forget W show
kindnosa to xtiiptads.”



