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(tbilbren’s Bcpartmrnt.
three in a bed.

<i»y little velvet coat*.
One, two, three ;

Any home happier 
Could there be ?

Topsey and Johnny 
And sleepy Ned,

Purring so coisly,
Three in a bed.

Woe to the stupid mouse. 
Prowling about!

Old mother Pussey 
Is on the lookout.

Little cats, big cats,
All must be fed,

In the sky parlor.
Three in a bed.

Mother's a gipsy puss— 
Often she moves, 

Thinking much travel 
Her children improves. 

High-minded family, 
Very well bred :

No falling out, you see ! 
Three in a bed.

lately, as his strength and skill would 
permit, on the baskets, mats, and |voyage >

island Through the whole; 
he held the boy near hei!

brooms, with which the boat was to or in hei arm*' but spoke not
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A STAR.

be freighted. He took pleasure in .Birds were winging their way ove, A I x\\\l K h.ul a tage lunging 
painting with the bright colors |thc blue sea, and alter they entered on the wall m his ollu e in winch 
which thev obtained from plants the river, poured forth the clearest was a stalling. I le lia.l taught the
the baskets, which were'intended as 
presents for his mother and (. aro- 
line.

The Indian woman often enter
tained him with stories ol her an
cestors. She spoke of their dex
terity in the chase of their valour in 
battle. She described their war- 
dances, and the feathery lightness 
of their canoes upon the wave. 
She told of the gravity of their 
chiefs, the eloquence of their or-

ittle fellow to answer when he cal-
cd it A b >y named Chat lie came 

in one morning. I he lawyer left 
the bo\ there while he went out a 
fe\i minu'es. When he returned 
the bird was gone. lie asked, 
" Where is my bird >” Charlie re-

melodies from shore and tree !>u' 
still she spoke not. 1 here seemed 
a sorrow at lier breast, which m.vh 
her lips tremble, yet her eyes wen 
tearless" Charles refrained to utter 
the joy which swelled in hi^ bosom, 
for he saw she was unhappy. He
put his arm around her neck, and plied that lie did not know any. 
leaned Iris head on lier shoulder, thing about it " Hut, said the 
As evening approached, they drew gentleman, " Charlie, that bird 
near the spot where she understood was in the cage when I \u nt out. 
she must part from him Then, Now tell me all about it. Where 

ators, the respect of the young men Charles sait! eagerly to her— is it ? f harlie declared that he
for those of hoary hairs. She re- “ Oh, go home with me to my knew nothing about it that the 
lated instances ot the firmness of father's house. Yes, yes, come all c,Oc door was op n, and he gues- 
their friendship, and the terror of 0f you with me, my dear, goodi Sc*d the bird had flown out. The
their revenge. ipeople. that all of us may thank’ law1} t-‘r called out, Starling, where

“ Once the whole land was theirs, you together for having saved my •irc >',IU 1 he bird spoke right
said she, “and no white man dwelt ||jfe." out of tlv: boys pocket, and said,
in it. Nowg our race are few and, .. No - she answered, sorrowfully,! ju"l..a" l,lam 'l< ll 0,“KI- " IIcrc 1
feeble ; they arc driven away and M could not hear to see thy am Ah. what a fix that boy

THE LOST AND FOUND.
OR,

CHILDREN OBEY YOUR PARENTS.

perish. They leave their fathers imother fold thee in her arms, 
graves, and hide among the forests.

am i was in ! He had stolen

The forests fall before the axe of 
the white man, and they are again 
driven out, we know not where.

to know that thou wert mine no and hid
le had 

it, as he
the bird,

supposed, in a
c- i , I j ( safe place, and had told two liesSince thou has told me ol 1 ; . . , ,to conceal Ins guilt, and now camemore.

thy God, that He listens to prayer.
BY MRS. SLiOURNEY.

{Continuai.)
Little Charles spent a part of 

each day in w’atching the sails as 
they glided along on the broad sea. 
For a long time he would stand as 
near the shore as possible, and 
make signs, and shout, hoping they 
might be induced to come and take 
him to his home. But an object 
so diminutive attracted no atten 
tion, and the small island with its 
neighbouring group of rocks looked 
so desolate, and the channel so ob- 
stucted and dangerous, that vessels 
had no motive to approach it.

When the chill of early autumn 
was in the air, the Indian woman 
invited him to assist her in gather
ing the golden ears of the maize, 
and in separating them from their 
investing sheath. But he worked 
sorrowfully, for he was ever think
ing of his own dear home. Once 
the men permitted him to accom
pany them when they went on a 
short fishing excursion ; but he 
wept and implored so violently to 
be taken to his parents, that they 
frowned, and forbade him to go 
any more in the boat. They told 
him that twice or thrice in the year 
they performed a long voyage, and 
went up the river to dispose of the 
articles of their manufacture and 
purchase some necessary stores. 
They should go when spring re 
turned, and would then carry him 
to his parents. So the poor little 
boy perceived that he must try to 
be patient and quiet through the 
long, dreary winter, in an Indian 
hut. The red-browed woman ever 

.looked smilingly upon him, and 
spoke to him with a sweet, fond 
tone. She wished him to call her 
mother, and was always trying to 
promote his comfort. After Charles 

vhad obtained the promise of her 
husband and father to take him 
home in the spring, his mind was 
more at rest. He worked diligent-

j

No voice asks after them. They jqjm njght and dav that thy heart 
fade away like a mist, and are for-

} , . i f, , " , ' a voice from hi> own pocket whichmy prayer has been lifted up to .......... . ‘ ;u ..."

gotten. But this is over.
The little boy wept at the plain- path js desolate.

told the story <»f his guilt. It was
might find rest in ail Indian home.!‘>'•'<•'11 'he world would

'believe. 1 he boy had nothing to

tive tone in which she spoke of

Henceforth my 
Yet go thy way '>ax

to thy mother, that she may have
The bin! was a living wit

ness that he was a thief and a 
the sorrows of her people, and said, :oy wben sj)C rises up in the morn- *'ar"
“ I will pity and love the Indians |j and at night goes to rcst •• \Ye have not all of us a starling,
as long as I live. Sometimes, * ... . ■ but we have a conscience—not induring the long -storms of winter, sheHembraced ^ aJ tbey ‘ lif;ed| our pockets, b ,t in a more secure

rim upon the bank. And eager P*ace in our soul ; and that tells 
as he was to meet his p'rents and * le sh,ry of our guilt or our inn«>- 
jeloved sister, he lingered to watch! cencc- As the bird answered when 
the boat as it glided away. Hc the buyer called it, so, when God 
saw that she raised not her head, sPcaks, our conscience w ill reply, 
nor uncovered her face. Hc re- and give such testimony as we cao- 
nembered her long and true kind-! not den> or explain away.
ness, and asked God to bless and Q _
reward her, as lie hastened over •
the well-known space that divided Gaining a World WidkReputatigm.— 
him from his native village. About 150.000 bottles ot medicine sod

he would tell them of the Bible, in 
which he loved to read, and would 
repeat the hymns and chapters 
which he had learned at the Sun
day-school. And then he regretted 
that he had not exerted himself to 
learn more when it was in his power, 
and that he had ever grieved his 
teachers. He found that these 
Indians were not able to read, and 
said, “ Oh that I had now but one 
of those books, which I used to 
prize so little when I was at home, 
snd had so many !" They listened 
attentively to all that he said. 
Sometimes he told them what he 
had learned of God, and addeJ, 
“ He is a good God, and a God of 
truth, but I displeased Him when I 
was disobedient to my parents.”

At length spring appeared. The 
heart of little Charles leaped for 
joy when he heard the sweet song 
of the earliest bird. Every morn
ing he rose early, and went forth to 
see if the grass had not become 
greener during the night. Every 
hour he desired to remind them of 
the long-treasured promise. But 
he saw that the men looked grave 
if he was impatient, and the brow 
of his Indian mother became each 
day more sad.

The appointed period arrived. 
The boat was laden with the pro
ducts of their industry. All was 
ready for departure. Charles wept 
when he was about to take leave of 
his kind Indian nurse

I will goalso,”she said; and they

.... , , . . , 3,000 Spiromètres, the invention of M.
Hts neart beat so thick as almost- Sonville, of Pans, an<l Ex aille Surgeon 

to suffocate him when he saw Iris
father’s roof. It was a twilight, 
ind the trees where -hc used to 
gather apples were in full and frag
rant bloom. Half breathless he

of the French army, have been used by 
physicians ami patienta during the last 
year for the core of catarrh, catarrhal 
deafness, bronchitis, asthma, consump
tion m its first stages, and many dis
eases of the hea l, throat and lungs.

rushed in at the door. His father Consultations wi’.h any of the surgeons 
was reading in the parlour and his' belonging to the institut^ free. Per
eye turned coldly on him. So ,,e"ple ?h°Tn« certificates can have 
f j ,. * . . spirometers free. VV rite enclosing stamp

c langed was his person and dress for pamphlet giving foil information, to 
that lie did not know his son. But either ot the Canadian offices, where 
the mother shrieked. She kixcw^,c<>mPtiteut English and French special

ists are always in charge. Address, In
ternat oual Throat and Lung In-titule, 
13 Philips Square, Montreal, P.Q., or 
173 Church street, Toronto, Ont.

the blue eye that no misery of garb 
could change. She sprang to em
brace him, and fainted. It was a
keen anguish to him that his, nmv turmui®»
mother thus should suffer. Little CURED OF CONSUMPTION. 
Garohne clung around his. neck. when ,tenth hourly e,£cted, til
and as he kissed her, he whispered, remedies having failed, andl)r. H. 
“Remember, God sees and punish- James was experimenting with the many 
es the disobedient.” His palei ^et*e of Calcutta, he accidently made » 
mother lifted up her head and! Pfrei>amtion "hich cured his only child
drn.v n;™ r--------  ’ . of Consumption. His child is now m

this country enjoying the best of bealtb-drew him from his father’s arms 
upon the bed beside her. “ Father! 
mother !” said the delighted boy, 
“ forgive me." They both Assured 
him of their love, and Ms father, 
looking upward, said “ My God, I

made room for her in the boat.'thank Thee!—for this my son was 
The bright sun was rising glorious- dead, and is alive again ; and was 
ly in the east as they left the deso- loàt. and is found.’’

He has proved to the world that 
Consumption can be positively and 
permanently cured. The Doctor now 
gives this recipe free, only asking two 
three cent stamps to pay expense*. 
This herb also cures night-sweats, naneea 
at the stomach, and will break up a fresh 
cold in twenty-four boars. Address 
CRADDOCK & CO., 1032 Race Steeet, 
Philadelphia, naming this paper.


