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My Neighbour's Boy.

HE seems to be several boys in one,
So much is he constaubly everywhere !
And the mischievous things that hoy haa
done
No mind can remember nor mouth declare,
He fills the whole of his share of space
With his strong, straight form and his merry
face.

He is very cowardly, very brave,
He is kind and cruel, good and bad ;
A brute and a hero! Who will save ,
The best from the wotst of my neighbour’s
lad !
The mean and the noble strive to-day—
Which of the powers will have its way !

The world is needing his strength and skill,
He will make hearts happy or make them
ache.
What power is in him for good or ill 1 .
Which of life’s paths will his swift feet
take? )
\ill he rise and draw others up with lnm,.
Or the light that is in him burn low and dim,

But what is my neighbour’s boy to me
More than a nuisance? My neighbour’s boy,
Though [ have some fear for what he may be,
Is a source of solicitude, hope, and joy,
And a constant pleasure. Becanse [ pray
That the best that is in him will rule some
day.

He passes me by with a smile and a nod.
He knows I have hope of him-—guesses, too,
That I whisper his' fiame when 1 nsk_ of God
That men may:be righteous, his will to gio,
And 1 think that‘manz would have more joy
If they loved and priyed for s, neighbour’s
boy.
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A WORD TO THE BOYS,

THERE is no other crime that will so
besot and imbrute a man as that of drunk-
enness. A broken-hearted wife appeared
before Justice King, of Buffalo, one day
not long ago, and testified against her hus-
band that he had not only neclected to pro-
vide for her but even stole the tiny shoes
and the spare underclothing of his baby as
she laid in the cradle, and sold them for five
cents, so he could buy drink.

This is what a man comes to who touches
a drop of liquor. Misery and sorrow fol.
low inevitably,

It is not alone men.and women who
drink, but boys and girls as well. Whe
would believe it? Yet it is asserted that in
one year the police of New York arrested
2,248 boys and 1,056 girls, and that these
boys and girls were all under fourteen years
of age.

It is not too early for boys
even little boys and girls—i,
they will not touch wliat ruing the young
as well as the old. Dr. Holland has writ-
ten on this subject to boys and e will give
you good advice if you will listen to hin,

and girls—
decide that

true gypsies. Hush !
" ears.”

If we are to have drunkards
some of them aye tq come fro
whom I am now writing,
youwant to be one of the
you don’t !

Well, T'have a plan that ig
Save you from such g fate as’is the sun to
rse to-morrow, Iy, never failed, it wil
never fail, and it ig worth know;j

in the future,
1 the boys to
and I ask you if
m? No, of course

Just 88 sure to

; ! ng. Never,
touch liquor in any form,. That is the plan,
and it is not only ‘worth knowing, but it, i

worth putting into Ppractice,

know you don't drink now, and it
Seefs tu you as if you never would, By
your temptation will come, and it will pro.-
bably come in thig way.  You will find
yourself someftime with a number of ¢oyy-
panions, and they will have a bottle of
wine on the tablc., They will regard it ag
& manly practice, and very likely they will
look upon you ag a wilk-sop if you don’s
indulge with then, Then what wil] you
do? Will you say, “No, no ! nope of that
stuff for me 1 Op will You take the glass,
with your common Sense protesting and
your conscience making the whole draught
bister, and a feeling that You have damaged
yourself, and then 80 off with a hot head
and a skulking soul thag ab once begins to
make apologies for itself, and wil] keep

doing so during all its life 7 Boys, do not
ecome drunkards.
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THE GYPSY GIRL,

*“Come, Lisette ! If you stay here at
your prayers any longer, Mre Verduchene
will send you to bed without any supper.”

**No matter, Jeanrie 3 T must agk the
good God for strength to bear all my sor-
rows.” -

A little supper will help you to bear
trouble too,” answered the careless Jeanne,
““Poor Lisette ! it fallg heavier on you
than on the rest of yg.”

~“But why ?” asked Lisette as she fol-
lowed her companion,

“Who can tell 7" answered
shrugging her shoulders ; «
are a lady : as forme I do not
I came, but surec am 1 that nei

the other,
perhaps you
know whence
ther of us are
our masters have long

The two girls had now reached a large
dirty court called the Court of Miracles,”
perhaps because beggars who had pre-
tended to be blind here took back their

sight, helpless people grew  atran ely
active, and lame people threw away bieir
crutches.

““ Well, minxes,”
**you have been gone
Us & pretty sum ; wh
pockets ¢

Jeanne

cried g sharp voice,
long enough to bring
at have you in your

value, .
old woman broke out, against her, ¢ Lazy,
idle hussy ! ghe cried, “Is it for this 1
deck you in fine clothes and

Do I not bid you show

girl in the face and
the pot where the
making their sup-

Lisette was very hungry, but she dared
not go near the Ahgry woman again. The
men were talking in low tones, laying
plans, she well knew, for some fresh piece
of wickedness. Presently her name was
called. Take off these fineries,” aaid the
chief, ‘““and put on your rags ; go to the
house of the comptroller of finance, which
I will presently sEow you, and pretend to
faint with hunger. ~As you have eaten
nothing to-day, that will be an easy job :
they will take you in for the night.  Ag
twelve o’clock steal out to the eastern gate
and vndo the bars: do you hear ¢

“I will not do it,” she answered ag
firmly as her trembling voice could speak.

“You will not? Do you hear her?”
shrieked Mére Verduchens, Lisette would
have been felled to the ground, but Jeanne
sprang forward. “ She means that she is
afraid to do it,” criod Jeanne (well know-
ing, however, that this was not Lisette’s
meaning).  Let me g0 with her to give Ler
courage ; she sha!l play the part of dying
nnocence, and I wiil do your work.

Jeanne meant what she said ; she had

no other thought in life " than of slipping

Her
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ABOUT FREDERIOK II1.

BY w. p, MOONEY,

Tak followin beautify]
of the late Germus iUl ane
IIL., father of

cdote g told
", Fredericl
nperor, whep
o crown Do n midsumme‘r,
, INC8 Was stopn
Carlsba..d. One day thepe hap I;Ir)llé‘dg g(f
meet him a pale-faced girl of tweﬁre years
who, looking af, him, begged 4 gift, .

My child, who sends you to beg?” the
erown prince asked mildly,

» my sick mother,”

weopi. Teplied ghe,
““ Where is your father continuec u
priney tinued the
“Alas! he ig dead ; and we L l
bread, and are very hungry,” w:: etﬁg
answer,
‘“‘Come, and lead me o

your mothep,»
¢ followeq the
Y8 to a'remote

said the prince ; ang then h
child through streets and alle
dilapidated tenement,

*“8ir, we live here,” said the chijlg
gazed trustfully on the stranger, s sho

e door the crown
back in hofror ug he per-
ceived a young woman with & babe at her
breast lying on straw and rags. As

8 little and said—

*‘Doctor, my child has done wrong to

no relatives and the
hou.ee &re very poor,

call you when I haye not a penny to pay
you with.”

*Good woman, T am ne hysician,” re.
plied the prince. + Have gou no one to
care for you 1"

“No, sir. T have
People in the

very sick, I muat
with' my children? ’ o

At this moment the crown pritice noticed
ab the door a servant of his who had fo).
lowed him without being ohserved, He
gave him a nod ; anq the man, understand-
ing his master, ran quickly away, while the
prince. secretly drew out ki

18 purse, gave
the chiid a 1I;()iece of money, and whispered,
““Run quic

ly and bring bread and wine.”

The child soon returned, her face radjnnt
with joy, and brought with her a loaf of
bread and a flask of wine. The prince
took his knife from his pocket, uncorked
the flask, and handed it to the sick woman,
who with trembling hands conveyed the
bread and wine to lier mouth, When she
had gained & little strength, with tears in
her eyes she said to the strangers, *(od
will reward you ; without you we should
Liave starved.”

Then the prinee placed a tre
lavge valuc on a stool in frout
bed, and said, *‘Here,
money for further

g0 to ruin

asury bill of
of the straw
good woman, is
supplies.”

- said
1 13

" again, he said,

Just as he turned to leave, l:ummonteg’
doctor whom his servant ha 2mine o
Te went to the pallet and X rince Yziaﬂ
sick woman, while the cruw:i‘ 1}:3 'hyslrbﬂ
out softly and unnoticed. q told heapcr
Prescribed for the woman, an at A
Would settle for the medicines W
ecary’s, .« Who
The sick woman asked him, “: 10"
the stiun ” Apamy S
1 Thﬂ,tge;a?s Frulel‘ick \Vl”ldgl ,510“‘“
Prince of Germany,” replied the

A Modern Pr Odigal,
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CHAPTER XIL
THL CHILD SAMUBEL-.

. intw?
GREATLY to Sunmuels d‘*“”ﬁg ! "‘lqu
Uncle Barumy refused to stay all is ¢
Said that he never slept “”b_o ”sl’he
ouse, Shortly after supper o aﬂdgo
Achilles g bring him his h(fri)c e
Wwould be at home by nine 0¢ ayivé
bade them sl good-bye kindly, § ¢
ercy: - loﬂgeré
“T have nothing against you a?‘yYoﬂ !
Mercy,” g Letitia he said, otir ei
like your mother when she was of ¥ YO
only you have more: stability 121 5 77
think,” Yoy shall never be soiry p
#greed to come and live with me- tdsy K
- ** Letitin,” gaid Samuel the nex rest}ﬂg
he lay on the floor of the porch, Iy
himself from stone-wall building byve )
B heels and rolling over and o :
Bamue] Wwas riever still for long B'b'ce 6
do you think yow'll have a ™
lving with Unele Barum ?” ry b
*‘Not 80 ve ‘nice, and not so Ve nho
Letitia, whe was making butto
Why did you say you'd go? villﬂgg
“I have to be somewhere in the te ]]I
for three years, go that I can gr"‘du% 3
be able tq &t a certificate and te‘; d (
don’t fool as if T even’ gurmed my iteho”
riend Sara's, heoguse sho keeps & {d
girl, and all T'do is to holp sow o 'S
and sweep & little, At Uncle Bt ,d
shall do & good deal, and earn MY 7 pl
and clothes, That, ‘will give mothe gides
Achilles ¢hance to save nmoro. z\qui”e
Uncle Baryg, is old, and may soon b n s
elpless ; he took care of mother whel ",
was little ang heluless, and I thn.’rl the
Ol!ﬁht to pay it back, Tt says, t00, 1T jgn
Bible, that if we don’t care for qulﬁdels'
flesh o kin, we are worse than 1o
I t‘hink I ought to go.”

a ]
{lig

om®

e o JOU Buppose he'll let you ¢ |
home and gee ys ‘Ip” : )
‘Of course 1 shiall” come. That 38 g

. an
right and duty. T shall come often: *
get Uncle Baram to come.”

ol
*“ Letitia, do you always do what ¥
know is right ¢
“I think T try to.” 0

i A

* Letitia, isn't it veal hard sometime®

how what is right ¢ "

‘* Bometimes is, 8amuel.” ) pout

‘% Letitia, don't you -think it's aV%,
right-doing as it is’ with the stones ip jch
fence? Bometimes I don’t know W4T
ones I ought to Put top, and which ones t,
the bottom. Wirst I think one way 13,be o
and then I think another is best. b"mg
times I think one thing is right, then th
something slse would be righter.” 5

““That must about” little ~thing¥;
Bamuel ; most things hgve the right a7
Wrotig in them cloar and, lain. Itis righ
to speak the truth, to -obey, and to
industrious, to kesp Sabbath.”

“Yes, ’course,” gaid Samuel, <« pub
Letitia, don’t you wish you had lived i, thg
days when the Lord spoke out and tol
gveople clear and plain what he wante

hen he wanted Abraham to go aws))
from his firgt home, he canie and suid :Go-

hen he wanted Moges to go to Lgﬂs’b
‘Go,” and told Moses Jus
what to do.  Letitia, don’t you wish tho
days were Lack? T do.” ith

When Saumue! thug began gravely “{w
““Letitia " his sister understood that he
settled himself for g Iong conference
themes which wore important to him.

|

. o’
- Friend Amos saye the Bible is as:{:d’ ‘
guide-book, Samuel, and that if we



