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BABY'S 8110E.
BY mIisJENNIE IX. CROSS,

(Lato of Ottawa, On.)

SNLY a baby'. shoe,
A tiny thing and amall,

Wihthe print of each littie toe
A baby'. ashoe-that'sal.

Tesaed aside in a basket,
&Ixat hidden from sight,

POr the thing je of littie value,
An~d the broker is bney to-night.

"Wehere ie the mother whoee needi.e
I8 huld sew on these buttons agai 1"

'the pawnbroker hurried away with a
frown,

And 1 waited an answer in vain.

1ýtaYe from hie motley treasures,
Old timepiece or diamond ring,

Rver backward my eyes kept wanderlng
'ro gaze on that tioy thing.

4dever my heart kept questioning
et f thp baby that wore the loat sho.,

Whlat foot was enshrined in thia casketl1
WheIose littie Pink tees hid in you t1"

Wheu methought from the faded morocco
W,'ith the anâle straps tomu at the heel,
4oeal the din of the pawnbroker's shop,

I& strange plaintive voice seemed to steal:

rraway by the shore of a murmuring lake,
W*her. the breezes blew gently at night,

the eider. dipped down to the water's
~brink,

Teir branches all laden with white,

Tere nestled upon the green hill-side
nQeat littie cottage brown,
the wild rose clambered its lowly eavea,

1Par away from the duat of the town,

Adthere are @ver the morning broke,
Or ever the robin sang,
14dearer than dawn to the glad mother's

heart,
The glad baby'. taughter rang.

"'T'was there to that home 'mid the whisper.
ing pines,

4bIled up in a pareel tight,
1d stowed in the deepeat of pockets away,

Was borne as a preaent one night.

MeIlthinks I cati stiUl feel the pressure
0lf those soft infant feet as they pranced4lOver the carpet, and down through the hall
WVhere the flickering sunbeams danced.

etBtthe winter came with hie chilling
breath,

4d deep 'neath the frozen dlay
T'hey dug for their darling a baby'. grave,

&kud laid his wee lipper away.

Y'et oft as the twilight gathered
ct urtamn of gray o'er the lake,

4%St mother torn clasped her- dead child's
shoe

'ro her heart for fear it shonld break.

8'll 3 the years stole on though the child's
voice came

hl'4o more with the bird's sweet song,"t the silver threads streaked the mother's
brow,

And 1 felt there wai something wrong.

et felt-.-ah, you laugh that a shoe should
feel i

b Blt I wui a treasured thing,
ar dearer, 1 ween, to that mother's heart,
T1au her golden wedding ring.

'&Iidat lait when they left the old home
'Mid the hile

Aidcame to the hot dusty town,
*aé the lait treasure packed away,
kIre they moved from the cottage brown.

But I ween you would aik why neglected I
Slie

Èeîaone on a pawnbroker's ahelf;
Pm aorry to aay, being only a shoe,

Idon't quite understand it myseif.

"But i know that a »Ad woman's face grew
ph ail:je,4 ider locks as the snowdrift were white.

SEVEN STREET ARABS.

SN icy winter storm drove tlem
into our Sabbath-school lat
Sabbath. The aupeintendent
asked me te give my clase loto

the handd cf a friend, and take charge
of them. TIti chances vere their stay
wouid ho tempory, but lb surely
vould net ho permanent unlesu an
effort vas made for thon. They vere
unpromi-.ing-looking tittie fellova; but
tIen Jeasa eid : 1"They that are vhele
need net a plysician; but they that
are ick." I saw at a giance tley were
the very kind of boys vhose sveetest
pteasure le te, make people trouble by
brenking windows, ringing door-belis
and rnnniDg avay, and countiesa pther
forme cf mischief.

I began by asking their names.
Borne of these nanes sounded like those
often heard in Reman Cathollo Ohurch-
records, and one or tvc teld me they
were of that Church. I said : I"Att
rigt; I expect te, find many gced
(Jatholica in beaven whe I go there."
By this tino I1vas on the right aide cf
the (Jathelic boys.

TIen I said: "lBoys, when you see
a mian wlth a fine business and a nice
home, don't yen vluh that when yen
grov to be men you could be doing as
welt1',"

IlYes, air," t1iey alt said at once.
TIen I totd them that the vay te

get sud thinge lu by laving soee
knovbedge in the head and orne gcod-
ness in the leart, together vîth neat-
neas cf person and gocoA habits. "Yen
can make a start ini the same vay by
laving dlean lande and faces, and
ccimbing your hair and keeplng jour
ciothes as dleàn as you cmn. You cam
go te, nigît or day-sohoot, and by bard
study get s metling in your heads.

69By corning regularty and promprfly
Io Sabbatl-school, and being attentive

hille bore, jeu may get that lu jour
hearta and mindi wbich viil help yen
te do voll in this life. Better tiil,
this schcol viii hetp ycu find the vay
at laIte a home in a venld vbere
people are nover cold or tired, ead or
aick or hungry."

That seemed te ho juet the kind cf
a place tley wanlod te bear about on
a cold, wet day, when noait cf them
were in the treet because they had ne
homes and very tittie food, and smlli
las cf leving care.

By thie tino, there net being room
for ait cf them te keep their seatsanmd
jet got tlcir leads close te, mine, one
cf the bye vas knoeli.ng on the fiaor
at ny féeeL, with lia face upburuod t i
mine aud looking eagerty mb rnmy ejea.
Ail vere drinking in overy vord.

IlTo lave the hoat things ln thie
world," I oontinued, i"yen must ho
just the ki.nd of gentlemen tle Bible
wili incline yen te ho, if yen study lb.
Now lot ne pick the word gentleman
te piecos. What lu the frnt part of
the word 1 "

"Goutte," said ene.
"Wbat the laÉt part 1"
"Man," said another.

Thon I aaid: "lIf sone boy calla oee
cf jeni a hard name, la it gentle for
jeu te cati hlm a lard one back, or te
gco on silently 1"

swears and breaks the Sabbath, and
another who does flot do s0, vhich do
you think hau the habita that wil help
hlm grow up into the man to have the
happy home and the good business?1"

Thus I tried to tead them along tili
they seemed to have a littie gleam at
lat of the light from the happy land
bath for this world and that which is
flot "lfar away." Several of them had
the pecu]iarly bright, active turn of
mind which makes them flot enty
troublesome but very expensive mem-
'bers of society if "lthe botter soul that

lumbers " is not awakencd and kept
awake ini them. Whie' n l cheapest
as a question of business, not tc) speak
of rig , t and wrong 1 Who of the boys
and girls reading this vitl try to get
'.atreet A rabes" into the Siinday-
sohool, and alsoi help to keep them
there 1- World.

PROCRASTINATION.

SROCRASTINÂTION la a long
word, but it la one moet of n
know something about. It
bas, you know, a connection

with the Latin word cras, whioh means
to-mrrow; and the boy or girl 'who
is fond of procrastination lu the boy or
girl who thinks that to-morrow, or
presently, lu the proper time for every-
thing. Haplesa mistake 1 There in
danger in it.

A noble ship had uprung a leak, and
1lay upon -the ocean vith a signal of
distresa fl,ing. Ta the joy of ail, a
slip drew near, and at last came
within hall.

11What'sà amiess1i" eated the strange
captain through hie apeaklng.trumpet.

"lWe are in bad repair, and are
going down. Lie by tilt morning,"
vas the answer from the sinking ship.

"lLet me take jour passengera on
board now," cailed back the realy
helper.

"lLie by tilt morning," vas the only
anmer.

Mornlng came at luat, but the
fi'Central America " vent down within
an hotur and a half of the refusai; and
paengera, crew, and procraatiaating
captain, vent down with ber.

Ill'in going to tumu ont at six to-
morrow," says Tom, vith an air of
most thorough determination. At
half-past five the next mornlng Tom
awoke with a feeling of having some-
thing on bis mind.

"Halloo 1 it's time to get up 1 Stay
a mnnte, though; I can dress in ka
than hall an )u.

Tom accordingly lies upon his back
and follows the movement of an early
fiy, which new and then makes a dash
at bis face. This pcaition not being
uatlsfactory for long, he turne upon
bis ide, and, white experiencing a
sensation cf relidf, his eyes show a
tendency to close.

"1This wilt net do 1 " cries Toma,
arouaing himielf witb a jerk. "lBut
they say lt in bad te jump ont cf bed
in a hurry."

Acting upen this caution, Tom's
head once mare returne te the pittow;
and we are lardly surprised that the
next time he thinks of tumnlng eut it
iu because there in a loud knockingr at

like this ini every matter, we knov
veil enough there ii but littie succea
awaiting hlm. This is a busy wortd,
and hile one la thinking cf doing
siomethlng Ilpreaently," another cernes
Up and dos it at once.-Chatte'box.

S- i

WORTHI WINNING.

IlHER E wvaaboy vho Illived
out," named John. iEvery
veek he vrote home te, bis
mother, wbe lived on a amal

farm away up among the his. One
day John picked up an old envelope
from the kitchen wood-box, and uav
that it vas net teucbed by the pont-
master's etamp, to'show that it had
done its duty and henceforth vas use.
tegs.

"The postrnater rnlused lie am
thon," said Joha, Iland Ief t the stamp
as good as new. l'il use il myseif.

H1e moistened it at the nose of the
teakettte, and very carefully pulled the
atamp off

"lNé," uaid John's conscience, <' for
tînt vould be cheating. The utamp
has been on one letter ; il ought net
te carry another."

Il can. carry another," said JQhn,
"because, jeu see, there is ne mark te,

prove it vorthteua. The poat-office
viii not know."

",B ityen knev," said conscience,
and that lu enough. It la net honeut

te, use it a second time. Il is a littie
malter, to be sure, but il lu cheating.
G-od looks for principle. It lu the
quality of every action that he judges

"lBut no one vili knev it," said
John falntly.

"lNo one 1 " cried conscienc5% I"God
vil know il, and that lu enough; and
he you know deaires truth in the in-
ward parts."

IlYes ;" cried ail the best parts cf
John's obaracter; "ljeu, it in cheating
te use the postagestamp the second
time, and I vil net do it."

John tere it lu tvo and gave ilte
the winds. And no John won a
victory. Wasn't it worth winning 1-
Good Word8

ONLY ONCE.&BRIGHT and once promluing
young man under sentence for
murder, vas brougît forth

frein bis ceil te, die on the ucaffold.
The Sheriff sid:Il"Yen have but five
minutes te live. If you have anything
te amy, sra nov." The young man,
bnrstiug jte ars, said : I have ta
die. I lad a littie brother vith beau-
tifal brown eyea and flx n hair; and
I toved hlm. But one day I got drunk
for the fiet time in my life, and con-
ing home I found lin. getcing bernies
in the garden, and I bcame angry
with hlm vithout a cause and kitled
hlm vith one biov of a rake. I vas
soc drnnk I knev nething about lb
until neoit roning when I avoke and
found inyseif bouad and guarded, and
waa told tInt my hittte brother vas
found, bis hair clctted with blood and
brains, and he vas dead. Whiskey
had done it. It has ruined me, I
neyer vas drunk but once. I have


