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[,Mthr'1S Message. In tii( li"I briglit If ltust hi', to write bouk, but I aml af id that t. there a sad ide to CL t)

hi ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ e 1 "l,.lv fiu le ~~t hq y îd < iti f ' y t f et u Will tgt itk tilt f vei y fcoli ii idua"t.rii . t he 119ii~1't , WOv
1Ti r of neile beirth, N t dt all, Frank there arte wlkd down the broai d ocar pathway
IMI ville tell fi)youlr dalrling lion fart, at hw weva athelsboy, "N, f lok li the wrld bt thri w reachied the lantdinlg-laete for

urd for you on e't, " wo mtir h<ow e opqq le can live in ple-uty tf lcký, fi filet world, but ton ye wet fr

ttd i of t hle h o u r-g laas l arly to w ,, n e IivIl4 , o t r d, o n b i o f is a lw a y s ro o mt Oi o n e t i t an pak . i al ig re ntd s F o rtan e in aftwy , w te rp

r sky like ri bbo ni tis over t i tr eti . a goo d aun useful or Lali w ed rtrance. (, i o a l f o teps,

S Ti t r that after ail WO let a yig (rii boy ail alie.
nedthsunyfao ow 1 love thei country 1 1 hope», elin youi timl, ýir, IIea wa a xlaretbeokn

onI. ( the partiiin g sur t c me p God t at i all .10 lave it, it is tu i oyp uibl eb t "his ad, ple aing face h aiints

1 t, w ithi g a d t nler grsco at auy rate u til I am a grow n ran. B y no e u s ; but, in th i ean y, t i s ri d a ate and

d t e so t, sw et vo tc e gr w Ic ars .' ki g ailoud, and on full ti e, you hav e a book to w rite w hi h nie nt ll. I e carried a hii e l i snd

1:i " of his imusingo wiat le hand not hard you can bogin at once." •u dl-Os, h - a nd a cart ew sl dllire cte

li Aod t?0nf"~ mi tim gî n tp o h footpath lier. "A t onc o i w lîat is that, Firr b ît.h îî - .old us that lie w's d r ct d

St ,1 1' h th o n ahouran a Y u love t e cou try, my boy 7 Tie bcok of whîel tile A postle to so mte far-away street of the teen îng

Tà "Yo lov th conty myr boyPl in 
.li Myi honart acilo hma h

IeInInî.I Th "îar asw-nthdgor~ nld. speaks when lie exhorts us to bc aia city. My livart aîchérl for bin as the

il rt ier ais, fli ricboliet docr So addressed, he loked round hastily e1Iistle known, and read of ail mtbougiýt raine surging inte nty mind,

III'r wonmftn-Bu sio owiy Mid, and cauglt the glance of a gentlem an y ou m enu tho bock of m y lif s, I a W ing la nd, o fetr frm n thie n w ,

M w o m sh e implo w d plain and who ad been w alking in the distant th n'." s ilge lan d, ae e ar frone Fatberlan d "

l-' fiolds, and was now returning, ais "TiIits it, Frank. By the grace cf wiut ho fmnd a home an friandsl

i I, trýt 1.,I I, my boy, wen I amn dead, waikcig-stick in band. Godi write ail these pages wat lie as OnV one oe a multitude.

j- my r n . leur fityi tatthe Iworla dntrue, "wV/alt i yur naine, laddi V chnractcr cf purity, pie-y, patience, Choking back my teais as best I could,

V t Ii t r ' 'I y t , l ai h ha th e e l wi ello w tr u . " W a F raik , a ir." a p ea ce o if c h in la rg e am d u n . I w a lk e d o n . A t m y r ig t I sa w o n e

\\.n h n is n t ber il ie ve nite st f Iitin ii ne -a ; A nti a boy, se speanking, rose fr'n m istakable letters w ill catch the eye happy fam iily, n other and little on es

h wee l te st of h mth an el e ; tho groute. b , those about you. smiHng, and oven laughbi g aloud.

e t A go d naine, alf deeue whitih Tthus talgir ug, toify drow neur to the Theu afterward I saw several -. tout

o1 I ,til-1 laIrvt n Iiii liono it an t brave and oug t nover te ho borne w ere thiie village. Crickleford iay î b ,somed Germian girls, apparently happy an di

us ' ' i aie h im ount r ve an no t a strong orert ed an open between two hig hills, and the pretty contented. But these two w ere ail

D ita ~ i i . it "ý i i t ý i e w o r joii n o nttr e ausi trio hta anC." little b o u se w h e re F ra n k liv e d s to o d t h e p lea s a n t s c e n e s ; th e rers t rv -

r -Afil 1'l w i lu s a l worJO i s u te. e thaty fou te cl atting abouth ulid, on a selving ledge of rock, half-hidden fully pat hictic.

fillr in anrd rj ,, he the pike woro r oputed te lie by tae lil n busiis and golden-tresed ' H uddled together, upo nt the -rou nid

in uhth tt ewoh strerniw eet e i eweerp teIole yt elianuhe n g or upon thir baskets ad bundl s,

in tihe deep bottoms of the brook, aise labutrn k. yo mone fail bae satd

A BOY'S FRIENDSHIP. whereFrankhua ga"red the "ub ""No,"thankyou, yboy, Inuct noorbegone faoili;° arc sea°°'° 't °

at A Story of Boy Life in England. le hald driven the minnows away, what yet te walk. But lot mie hicve yu but hst of tone glance hr d oppea-

aliii - - ferns ho held in is hand, and the pro- two tiougbts in your mid, noich i ingly tbat noue but a harpoihated

to) hl CAPTER L. spect of a fine day on the morrow. have fait, Frask, you will net wil- loke"o cpulah pMo sl ey wntbiîld sabri-

Vov D 'r11Eý 11K AT CIIiICLEOit. During this conversation, the stranger hingly forget. First oh ail, ho faithfue pthdy. e st cf tue children are bae.

tiy m s a CnlCuer parted up bis rod, and told Frank that to God ot a y cost, knowi g that ho ieaded, altsugh nar.y o thclio have

t4tf' 'I' %as aWari sunine i e lie would bear Iim coipany as fo,r as who figl'ts on thatt sid is bounk, the tloir hcais coverd ith calico qi-nd-

ni e ut filtie Derbyshire Mis. Crickleford, the village where tho boy long run, t wia Greator b5 lie tint kerciefs. Sotie o theni shok quaint

es t t Nt a cloud flecked the sky, lived. Trudging along together on is for us try ail t t ea ho againat and interd tidn a tlieir s, rtwa gtod(

LS e "itu c hii in the w est vas glow ing the country r ade F ra nm k s on becam e us. Tie n try ratner te ho g od than lem g skirted dari lelansels, raacln îg tao

liai tue ruddy liglît of t-le quite at homoe witlî lus new frienît. greaft, do yeur duty to your another, their bare, dirty foot. Timere goa's a

liay 1111.'t Tlie ;iiadows wero îengtlioniaig ccAnti wmat is yeur fatiier, Faranik forgive your oncinies; andi, wheuovor weary.faced, bout celd man. I wondler

y a s eit .ti the rhow f pollnard wil ows I quit. frget te asic after h nm." yon want a friend, hre is my card, if s totteriug foot bave foun e

e'lun Sheowed tho pat ocf t-e brook "My fatiir lias ben dea several write or come to me. Good-bye; God restingplace on Lie Rock l T oerl

born t timwli t he pncadows do t h te river y ars, ir; lie was a solicitor in M iddle- bless you, my boy. walks aln iig a tre dbii g, pshe ol

biou l: t e meilis away. o tl t was t yeat r Ji Frank hurried homeward, an t-bnt womsn; tim'd tod tire , s look ese

"ie tri- tw fai înlsaboyroir crossig tle f pld .Rather a grimy place for a little niglit hada muich to tella ls moter over if this world t h lier was enly a desert

in . :rnihnb i could ho hourd distincty say pooL liko yen to be born in, Frank." thir frugal supper about t h kind t orear. hDenr Fater," wo he pray, oi

igoe rcoul t be er di nt e I dy '-om bliyonei 1)uc about it, friend with his wise counsels, aQd the ier to the covert froua t-ltorns of

came. fin in Içod-nighit" to somecone on the "Idntrnenen 
trfte' uuewt t oe n er.lf.hteepo 

mirns!W

agr " o t i ude of the hiedge, and the click- su ., I yas very lit hle; ant, afte r fat(er's future w ith its hdpes anw i feaw prfa.y f

i'med dI1, of the white gate as s fother tot tke wta ist 
Ah, t oose por immigrants sek-

lidt, tie rond disturbed the rooks in enougla for i ther t take t-at hite m rtlans. teind oueho ine w ra for-

t eI s p a m nie y c l o s e b y , s o n d i n g t h e m i a c o t t a g e h e l a s e a m o n g th g h i l l y n r t n ae i m m i g r a n ts. s a e m 0 c r h o e i s o n e i o ea -

i t 1e aflnehg liights, w ith a chorus of caws, tro es, und ar t e sigli lai yonclor. e vis i t to in in wh c ie fe se

r sI.rv iIlnni\ tîîe trecs. lusects in myriads it Timon 1 daresay you fint soiietimes ~ IMR.salcena; lut there is on imapor'tanut

' ind sailed n tle slantg rays it needs care to miako ends nieet, mîy w)unN. a receut visit te NeCasore poiut ln wbic der fron these

,-nou rilt ofti ,evasan u o. we v'rsited Castie Garden-a Place e! Castle Gardonz tlmy brin; tiacir

fourind re l i g t an dioen tS, a sp nasig set b Y es, it is rath er a strug gle for u s w h ich , w h en once seen , liv es n en e'5 Possession s w t t he ad-- o f us. t sou

1reedi and fored n otn , a mpla rat t but wo are vry happy memory for ever. Goig dow tii our treasures on aos at of us.

tl prtqw nater-lilies dancing, where a rat soietimes ;an nevwe fore fahrp lesnpay norns.Hr r r esnin nt u uuehm

tin at Lui tarted for the opposite bank, to pts ai nover forget fater's pleasant walks ou our lof Wa an al, we Questions ue startl us are t-hans

hore tt AI this and much more was filling favourito exprebsion 'Love liglitens s fr many delig.tfui sceaes. alome are Are w senaing on teor ture cn

lti.l t Oî'u i andt cars o! a boy Sittinîg untina lIîbour."*' 
t-le cc"fe swiumxiilgbatlîL" *W'at a &Ul the treasuaes timat we POssibly eaui I

eneto atiysn ars troc by t se ittie ridge labouite riglit, Frank; and botter luxury they are to the poor anad weary Do we wiP oU mre t-cars tteat Wc Cal

etin iir ctossen t-e brook. h e l laid stil , wo rcnd i . the B ible t a t G od toilers of the great city W Ghat a aw ay fro de n s d facesl D o w ae ce n art

""i dwhich rosLis littie bialiing.rod, caroas o proises te hc a lusband to the widow refreshing scene of happines to a ail t-h buroned iearts tan arc na

resulttd dine b ng h i ile among t re nlnnows, nd s fathier te the fatlierless. So b e"little ones," who aval them&elvd of us Do we give as mauy "cup o!

fr ni qiet beau ty o t- e h eu r 'h a b rave, F rank , an d trust in h im , cou e th e b less a privileg d t o cl w ater " as w . m ig lit D w o

-tolei is thoughts as ie gazed at the what nwily." tle i s Battere uand soilode, ey rush visit as ma ny of the hiai as wc ouglit

mn iiilge tir es and sky. To his young heart, "Se I will, s; eat, if I a sparoeti on te tis fount f purification, to Do we clotlo as many of the naked

iti tned anti itmepressoe, ail this spoke to be a mian, m hope t e iake someothing enrge froni isootlîe sd uncleased Do w. faoot s mui ta o! t-ho Iugry 

robes of Go and heaYen. out, alla geL inotier sema coinfort' aud possibly a littie noaeer theirr Goat Do w.s yifs as oamy cf t-lie fallen as

ue tinaI, I lis cap %asu pushed back, and theo "Wiat would you liko t be o Amt r th oir baths teay ca stand upovl our Fater 'Wis hes us to lifl If se,

ait aŽ dark brown hair fell upon the collar Frank w epss uth a fow moments, the sinr o t-e great ocean, some f th n great will b. our mewaid whn t

i slitll b., 'If ti rather thread.bare volvet jacket at a loss te expres t-e lseigl t of ves t-he faintly relizi g t-at Goers love .st w. reacla ur Fatler's lieuse.

poil, tili 'Illich'l lie was woairing. À. briglît ln- boyislî ambition, it meeiotis veî'y toi t-hem is dooeper aud broadct' t-ban ----------_______

p o e lite. taihight face, a tringe )Iher t-au is ulikoly to ever come to pas. are the mighty waters swelling toDo right and leave result with G

penrs perîîaps, andi a toerch of hu. II aboula like moat o! &U t-o b able felote

-


