THREE IN A BED.

Gay little velvet coats,
One, two, three;
Auny bome happier
Could there be ¥
Topsey and Johnuy
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 1n a bed.

Mother's a gipsy puss—
Often she moves,

Thinking mach travel
Her children improves.

High-minded family,
Very well bred :

No falling out, you see!
Three 1 a bed.
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THE LOST AND FOUND.
OR,
CHILDREN OBEY YOUR PARENTS.

BY MRS. SIGOURNEY.
(Continued.)

DOMINION OHUROHMAN.

'l\', as his strength and skill would|
perwit, on the baskets, mats, and
brooms, with which the boat was to
be freighted. He took pleasure in
painting with the bright colors
which they obtained from plants
the baskets, which werelintended as

line. _

The Indian woman often enter-
tained him with stories of her an-
cestors. She spoke of their dex-
terity in the chase of their valourin
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-
ators, the respect of the young men
for those of hoary hairs. She re-
lated instances of the firmness of

their revenge.

in 1t.
feeble ; they are driven away and
perish. They leave their fathers’
graves, and hide among the forests.
The forests fall before the axe of
the white man, and they are again

driven out, we know not where.
No voice asks after them. They

fade away like a mist, and are for-

Little Charles spent a part of|gotten.”

each day in watching the sails as
they glided along on the broad sea.
For a long time he would stand as
near the shore as possible, Tnd
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,

The little boy wept at the plain-
tive tone in which she spoke of
the sorrows of her people, and said,
“I will pity and love the Indians
as long as I lLve.” Sometimes,
during the long .storms of winter,
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 itwas 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

and in separating them from their|of those books, which I used to

investing sheath. But he worked
sorrowfully, for he was ever think-
ing of his own dear home. Once

prize so little when I was at home,
snd had so many!” They listened
attentively to all that he said.

the men permitted him to accom-|Sometimes he told them what he

pany them when they went ona

had learned of God, and addeJ,

short fishing excursion; but he|* He is a good God, and a God of
wept and implored so violently toftruth, but I displeased Him when I

be taken to his parents, that they
frowned, and forbade him to go
any more in the boat. They told

was disobedient to my parents.”
At length spring appeared. The
heart of little Charles leaped for

hiin that twice or thrice in the year|joy when he heard the sweet song

they performed a long voyage, and

of the earliest bird. Every morn-

went up the river to dispose of the|ing he rose early, and went forth to

articles of their

manufacture and|see if the grass had not become
purchase some necessary stores.|greener during the night.

Every

They should go when spring re-|hour he desired to remind them of

turned, and would then carry him
to his parents.

the long-treasured promise. But

So the poor little|he saw that the men looked grave

boy perceived that he must try tolif he was impatient, and the brow
be patient and quiet through the|of his Indian mother became each
long, dreary winter, in an Indian|day more sad.

hut.

The red-browed woman ever

The appointed period  arrived.

Jooked smilingly upon him, and|The boat was laden with the pro-
spoke to him with a sweet, fond|ducts of their industry. All was

tone. She wished him to call her

ready for departure. Charles wept

mother, aqd was always trving to|when he was about to take leave of
promote his comfort. After Charles|his kind Indian nurse.

;had obtained the promise of her
husband and father to take him
‘'home in the spring, his mind was

more at rest.

J
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“Twill goalso,”she said; and they

presents for his mother and Caro- Istill she spoke not

tearless”

for he saw she was unhappy.

their friendship, and the terror of 'of you with

i
late island  Through
voyage she held the boy near her
or in her arms, but spoke not
Birds were winging their way over
the blue sea, and after they entered
the river, poured forth the clearest
‘melodies from shore and  tree bu
| I'here seemed
|1 sorrow at her breast, which made
her lips tremble, yet her eyes wer
( harles reframed to utter

the joy which swelled in his bosom,

He
put his arm around her neck, and
leaned his head on  her shoulder
As evening aporoached, they drew
near the spot where she understood
she must part from him Then
Charles said eagerly to her-
“QOh, go home with me to my
father's house.  Yes, yes, come all
me, my  dear, good
people, that all of us may thank

“Once the whole land was theirs,” you together for having saved my
said she, “ and no white mandwelt [|ife."
Now, our race are few and

“1 could not bear to
mother fold thee in her arms,
to know that thou wert mine no
imore.  Since thou has told me of
thy God, that He listens to prayer,
my prayer has been lLifted up to
Him night and day that thy heart
imight find rest in an Indian home.
But this is over. Henceforth
path is desolate. Yet go thy way
ito thy mother, that she may have
joy when she rises up in the morn-
Hi:\g and at night goes to rest.”

thy
and

See

Her tears fell down like rain, as
she embraced him, and they lifted
him upon the bank. And eager
as he was to meet his prents and
beloved sister, he lingered to watch

the boat asit glided away. He
saw that she raised not her hcad,
nor uncovered her face. He re-

membered her long and true kind-
ness, and asked God to bless and
reward her, as he hastened over
the well-known space that divided
him from his native village.

His heart beat so thick as almost
to suffocate him when he saw his
father's roof. It was a twilight,
ind the trees where he used to
gather apples were in fuil and frag-
rant bloom. Half breathless he
rushed in at the door. His father
was reading in the parlour, and his
eye turned coldly on him, So
changed was his person and dress
that he did not know his son. But
the mother shrieked.
the blue eye that no misery of garb
could change. She sprang to em-

brace him, and fainted. It was
keen anguish to hiin that his

mother thus should suffer. Little
Caroline clung around his_ neck.

es the disobedient.” His
drcw 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 his father,
looking upward, said “ My God, 1

made room for her in the boat.i?ha“k Thee!—for this my son was

The bright sun was rising glorious- [d¢ad, and is alive again ; and w:
He worked diligent-|ly in the east as they leﬂ:gt%e deso- . "

lost, and is found.”

the whole! CONVICTED BY

“ No," she answered, sorrowfully,|

|

|

|

|
|

and as he kissed her, he whispered, re

*“Remember, God sees and punish- JAMEs was experimenting with the many
pale| berbs of _Calcut.ps. he accidently made &
mother lifted up her head, and BréBaration which cured his only

|

my believe.

[Feb. 1, 1888,

A STAR.

LLING
A pawy ik had a cage b ging
on the wall i his othee, in which

He had taught the
little te!low to answer when he cal.

was A starhing.

‘ed it .\ boy named Charliec came
M one mornim:? Fhe Tawyer left
the ‘In».\ there while he went out a
few minu'es \When he returned
the bird was pone He ‘Hdei
“Where s my bird > Charlie re.
[)'Iml that he did not know any.
thing about it “ But,” said the
gentleman, “ Charhie, that bird

was in the cage when T went out,

Now tell me all about at. Where
is 1t 2" Charhie declared  that he
knew nothing about it that the

cage door was open, and  he gues.
sed the bird had flown out The
lawyer called out, ** Starling, where
you’"  The bird spoke right
out of the boyv's pocket, and  said,
jn\[ as pl.ll:\ as 1t could, * Here |
am.”  Ah, what . fix that boy
was in!  He had stolen the bird,
and hid 1t, as he supposed, in a
safe place, and had told two lies
to conceal his gult, and now came
a voice from his own pocket which
told the story of lus guilt. It was
testimony that all the world would
The boy had nothing to

are

say.  The bird was a living  wit-
ness that he was a thief and a

liar.

We have not all of us a starling,
but we have a conscience—not in
our pockets, bit in a more secure
place—in our soul ; and that tells
the story of our guilt or our inno-
cence. As the bird answered when
the lawyer called it, so, when God
speaks, our conscience will reply,
and give such testimony as we can-
not deny or explain away.
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GAINING A WoRLD WIDE REPUTATION.—
About 150,000 bottles ot meodicine and
3,000 Spirometres, the invention of M.
Soaville, of Paris, and Ex-aide Surgeon
of the French army, have been used by
physicians and patients during the last
year for the cire of catarrh, catarrbsl
deafness, brouchitis, asthma, consamp-
tionin its first stages, and many dis-
eazes of the head.
Counsultations with any of the surgeons
belonging to the iostitute’ free. Por
people showing certificates can have
spirometers free. Write enclosing stamp
for pamphlet giving foll information, t0
either ol the Canadian offices, where

She k,mvﬁ/c;ompet.ent Eunglish and French special-

ists are always in charge. Add In-
ternat onal Throat and Lung Institate,
18 Pnilips Sqnare. Montreal, P.Q., or

a! 173 Charch street, Toronto, Ont.

AN ONLY DAUG R

CURED OF CONSUMPTION.
When death was hourly expected, all
medies having failed, and Dr. H.

Consumption. His child is now in
this country enjoying the best of health.
He has proved™ to the world
Consumption can be positively and
permanently cured. The Doctor now

gives this recipe free, only asking tWO

three-cent stamps to expenaes.
This herbalso cnr};s nightﬂ?’esh. nauses
at the stomach, and will break ups

cold in twenty-four hours. Address
OR4ADDOCK & CO., 1082 Race Street,
Philadelphia, naming this paper.

throat and langs.

Feb. 1,

What you
Maggpe !
With the »
(Just he
In the tru
Back of
While the
" M.d(!

« What yo
Boy sta
If there's
He's the
«Iain't d
And he
Toward th
" Gum

“ What y«
Taddre’
Two whit
Two wl
And the s
Like a
“'Canse t
‘Spect 1

OCON
Anold
tice, |
le'lul
8 sy
oo ey
sum .
sod all *
also & p
ormork
Gener “‘l; 1
its wonde
sands of




