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March 28th, 1804) .

Our Poung Folks.

A LITTLE GENTLEMAN.
His cap is old, but his hair is gold,
And his face as clear as the sky ;
Asnd whoever he meets, in lanes or streets,
e looks him straight in the eye
With & fearless pride that has naught to hide,
Thouph he bows like = Little knight,
Quite debonair, to a lady fair,
\Vith a smile that is swift as light.

Does his mother call 2 No kite or bail,
Or the prettiest game can stay
His eager feet as hie hastes to greet
Whatever she meass to say ©
And the teachers depend on this little friend
At school in his place at aine,
\Vith his lessons learned and his goad matks earoed,
All ready to toe the line.

1 wonder if you have seen him too,
This boy, who is not too big
For a morning kiss from mother and sis,
Who isn’t a bit of a prig ;
But gentle and strong, and the whole day long
As merry as boy can be ;
A gentlemag, dears, in coming years,
And at present the boy for me.

FLASH, THE FIREMAN.

DRUMMORD'S TRACT DEPOT, PTIRLING,

—

CHAPTER L

A STIR IN GOLDSMITH'S ROW.
** They dunk at all times, take 1t cold or hot,
Whea they'ze in iouble, and when they are not,
When they're in health, or when sickness brings
Distress and woc upon its shadowy wiogs ;
At marnage, binh, or death, wnen lriends they
Or parx::;cgg sore, they wend their willing feet
To wheie the drink-ficed gladly gieets with smiles,
And hides us purpose felt with ghitenng wiles.”

“Oh! oh! oh my! Justlook at that Ted!
1 declare he'll have his heels through that
looking-glass in a moment. Well therelhe
only just missed downg st. I do believe beys
must be among the plagues that cugbt to have
been mentioned in the Bible, only they were
forgotten. I'd sooner have forty girls than
four boys.!

As Mrs. Foster spoke she made a feint of
stnking the boy who had given her such a
scare, and had caused the above apocryphal
assertion.

The delinquent was a merry-faced lad of
about fiftecen, who, in an excess of joy and
excitement, had suddenly stood upon his head
on a chawiz-seat i such close proximity to the
mantelpiece and the large murror above it,
that at one moment his heels were certainly
near enough the latter 10 endanger its salety.

If the truth must be told, al/ the octcopants
of that room were cons:derably excited at the
news whicn has just bcen received. The
company consisted of Mrs. Foster; Ted the
irrepressible, who bas already introduced
himselt to the reader heels uppermost;
another lad about seventeen, Hedley by
pame; and ‘ Litle Pauy,” as she was us-
ually called.

Poor Pauy was nearly nineteea years old,
but certanly did not look more than thirteen.
Stie did not come up above Ted's shoulder;
her Sgure was sadly, strangely twisted ; ber
bead was always on one side, and so deeply
sanken 1nto her shoalders that she seemed as
if she had no neck at all. RBuot her face!
what a rare face it was] Oiten people would
torn to look at it as they passed ber. It was
always white, and there was an. expression
upon it which arrested atteaticn. Her skin
was sipgularly fine, and shone almost hke
wax. Her sad, paie features were as per-
fectly ctassical as f they had been castin
some lovely mouild. Aand maoy a high-born
lady would bave pledged her jewels for such
ahead of bhair as Pauy’s. lt was a glossy
black, with a beauuful natural wave 1 it
Ye1, with all her beaaty of face and head,
there was aiways an indescnbabile Zrop about
her. She seemed 10 have to drag her poor,
wwisted body zbout; and an almost scitled
took of melancholy rested upon the girl

But the reader most pardon us for keeping
him so lopg wattiag to searn the cause of this
sudden demoastration of joy 1o the family of
tke Fosters, of which we bave spoaken. Jaost
as they had fimisbea dinner, the postman had
brought a letter, which, as it ss short aod ex-
pla1os all, we had better give in dull:—

* Portsmouthy; Monday Night.

“Dear old Mumy— |

“Tam ont the guard! Ruan cp. the
boatiog! ~ Get the guns loaded for & salute!

THE CANADA PRESBYTERIAN.

Clean wood and brass-worlt! Scrub decks!

All hands g 1o their best togs! In fact, do

everything you can think of to mark the

horse-pitch-us occasiop, as the boys said
when they fell oft the old mare’s back into the
ond.

“Then if any one asks you what all the
stir means, just say that I'm done with the
navy, and that 1 shall be home on Wednes-
day night by the 822 tram at Waterloo.
Yes, I'm glad to say my teo years areup. !
shall now be a free man. 1 have quite decid-
ed on my future ; and, if 1 can succeed n
passing, 1 shall join the Fire Brigade. I have
saved out of my ‘compo.’ about £20, and
shall have nearly another £20 to uraw; so
that we can all bave a bit or a spree when 1
come. Ol course some of you will meet that
train at Waterloo? How is my dear litile
Patty ? If she 1s well enough, be sure to
bung her ; only 1 won't have her watk. If
the ‘busses don’t run right, then take a cab,
for ker sake. So long 1—till Wednesday.

“ Your own dear boy, oF
*“ FLASH.

# P.S.—I have written to Tilly to meet me.”

Yes, this was the cause of all the sudden
excitement : ‘ Flash? was coming home !

Harry Foster had always beea the joy and
pride of the whole family. When he was
only four years old he had received * Flash'’
asa pet name; because, as his fond father
said, he was ‘like a flash of sunshine.’ And
ever since, under all circumstances, he had
truly been * Flash ;* for he had brought sun-
shine to them ail. He bad received a fair
amount of cducation ; but beguiled by the
exaggerated descriptions of the sailor’s life,
given in various peony books for boys that he
had borrowed or bougbt—many of them full
of printed lies—he bad taken the sea craze;
and, when fificer years old, had joined the
Royal navy. In accordance with tne geaeral
role, be had sefved ten years after he was
eighteen ; and now, on the completion of
this term, at twenty-cight years of age he

claimed his discharge.
* ® E 3 E3 *

It was ap excited party that stood waiting
upon the Waterloo platform on the Wednes.
day evening. Besides the four members of
tbe Foster family alzeady introduced to tbe
reader, there was a tall, fair girl— the “ Tally?
referred 10 10 tae postscript of the letter.  She
had a nice, fresh fair face, which just then was
very bnght wit3 loving expsCtancy; butnt
could not be said that there was anything
striking 1o her features. Sull she was a girl
who woutd command som: attention ; for she
was tall, had a wetl-made Bgure, and posses-
sed that indefiaable air which we call lady-
like. She dressed, too, with great taste;
and it was only when she spoke thata straonger
would have discovered the class of society to
which she bzloanged.

We need haraly explaio that Tilly was en-
gaged to Fiash ; and 1 was doubtless, in the
first place, the natural tendency to love what
ke locved which drew her to the sad-faced
sister of her lover. Be that as 1t may, there
was a singularly strong bond of atfection be-
tween Tilly and poor, deformed Pauy, whom
she bad daily come to love more and more
for her owan sake.

At last the train rushes into the station,
slows ap, stops ; and the lively voice of Ted
shouts, ‘Come on, all of you; here he is,
here heis?

How theyr do rasb along that platform!
And we dare not attempt to record all the col-
lisions made with the stream of passengers
who, baving alighted, arc burryiog away in
the opposite direction to our party.

Taere are one or two poists in the greeting
of Flash, which, as we watch him, cause us
iostinctively to thwk welt of hum. As hel
meets the group, though hetakes Tilly’s hand
as wall as his mother's, he kisses bis mother
first.  Toen, while he whispers loving words
0 Tilly as he kisses her, his eyes are secking
the pale face ot his deformed sister. one arm
is presenily pot arcund her, and she comes in
for the next embrace.

After his greetiags to his two brothers were

‘over, he said, *Wellnow, I most slipita

minate. I goessthey have broke hold .and
are dischargiog carge, so i must look slippy
or 1'll lose the'run-of some of my tackle’

The porters: all kaow a * Aomeward bound
Jack;? and one of ‘them.now came forward
with the inguiry, ¢ Any loggage, 8ic?’ -

* Ay, 2y my dandy-! Pacs ol

“Taep, potung:a-two-shilling:piccs-dn-the
mag's band, he poiated oot the packazes, 3ad

bade him get them collected together, so
to be ready for placing in a cab when, as
Flash put it, * we've had a wet.’

A minate or two later the whole party were
outside the station and filling the tiny square
of a public-house bar compartment marked
‘Private.' Everybody seemed to be talking
at once, and the smiling barmaid had to wait
a moment or two before she could take the
order.

* D'ye'r, master Ted, hold yer jaw a min-
ute. 1 declare a fellow can't hear himself
speak while you keep that mouth of yours
open, and your tongue a-waggiog nineteen to
the dozen,' said Flash.

Ted laughed at this sally, and was on the
point of making some reply, when Flash,
bowing with mock deference, continued,
‘ Mouth, did I say? I beg your pardon, sir:
itis something more than a mouth ; why, if
you only bung out a notice, ‘To Let,’ some-
body would be sure to take it for a music hall
or a mission hall.’

Even the bar-maid laughed at this some
what broad humour. Stopping abruptly,
Flash said to her, *1 beg your pardon for
keeping you so long ;° thep, turning to the
group he said, * Now, mother, what are you
going to have ?—a drop of brandy, eh 2"

¢ No, thank you, Flash ; 1'd ratber have a
drop of good gin.’

¢Right you are, old daisy picker, so you
shall’ Then, addressing himself to the bar-
maid, he said, ‘A quartern of the best white
satin, please, for the best mother as ever wel-
comed home a sailor boy from sea.

Having coaxed Tilly to take some sherry
and lemonade, he gave this second order to
the smiling attendant, saying, with an odd
mixture of assumed gravity and rough
humour,—

*That's for my young lady here : of course
you are very sorry sheis; but, then you see,
1couldn™ help it. Isaw her before I did
you.'

Accustomed to chaff of a lower and much
coarser kind than this, the barinaid took all
in good part; and remarked, laughingly, as
she handed Til y her ¢ m-xture,'—

¢ ¥le is-not a bad sort,1s he? So I'lllet
you have your bargamn, and I'H wait till some
one else comes aloog.’

Nothing woulldl tempt Pauty to do more
than jast sip a httle of the sherry and lemon-
ade from Tilly’s glass. Flash himself took
rum shrub ; Ted and bis brother, 2 pol of
stout ; and very soon tlime, place—all were
forgotten as they drank and tatked.

An hour later they crossed again to the
statton for the luggage, Flasb declaring be
had got ‘stu'n’ sails set both sides, as he
saled along—rather vnsteadily, 1t is true—
with Tidly on one arm, and Paity on the
otuer. Mre. Foster, who was now very talka-
tive, followed bstween her two other boys.

It was quite ewvident that one cab would
not take them all, with the luggage ; so, hav-
10g seca bis mothes, Patty, and the two boys
safely mside a ‘Jour-wheeler,” and the lug-
gage piled on the tap, Flash and Tilly stepped
iato a hansom, and the procession started.

¢ Where to, sir 2" inquired the driver of the
kansom.

¢ Goldsmith's Row, Hackoey Road! Have
a cigar, cabby 2’ replied qur hero, handing a
couple of four-penny Havanas throcgh the
call-flap to the driver.

Heavy with the stimulants 1akes, and rock-
ed by the roll of the cab, Tilly and Flashk were
soon fast asleep.

This * welcome home® had been carried
out very moderately—very mildly, as tbiogs
go at such times—by the discharged sailor.
it is true we have beld our pen and our
thoughts in tigbt rein, tkat nothing might
cater this narrative that wonld annecessarily
hart or offend any who might read it ; but we
-should bave been false to oar principles and
to our subject if we bad oot shown just a little
of the {olly, and worse than folly, of drink’s
cdoings on such an occasion as this.

No pen dare record—no publisher Jdare
send forth the real story of all the abomina-
tions that bave sometimes characterized the
home-comiog of ‘ British tars,! wben Drisk
and bis attendant demons have been allowed
foll sway.

Who can tell the power and blessing that
those: loving-hearted women- have betn and
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are, who seek, by 4 Strangers’ Rests® and
¢ Sailors’ Homes,’ to prevent such scenes as
these ? They have taught our land that—
* Soldiers and sailors smay be led to think

Their deadliest foe, in war or peace, is Drink :

The social bane ; the moral bhight ; the curse

That palsies disaipline , the fatal nurse

Of crime, its prumpter, that dishonor brings

To m¢n of honor, faithful, loyal, true,

Worthy of trest and faith in other things.’

( 7o be centinued.)

——

THE SCIENCE OF MEDICINE.

WUNDERFUL ADVANCES MADE 1IN THE LAST
FEW YEARS.

Mr. John McGovern of Toronto Relates an Ex-
perience of Deep Interest—Utterly Helpless and
Sutfered Greatlv Before Relief Came.

From the Turonto Globe. -

Verv httless heard by the general public
of the g« t discoveries in medicine, and the
countles: - cores of lives thut are saved by the
advancing  knowledge of medical science.
People who afow years ago were left to drag
out # miserable oxistence as hopeless invalids,
or helpless cripples, are now, thanks to the
advances medicine has made, restored to the
fulness of health and strength. Mr. John
McGovarn, who residesat No. 2 Alpha avenue,
in this city, has good cause to appreciate the
truth of the above statements. Mr. McGov-
ern was formerly an agent for agricultura
implements, and is well known in different
parts of Ontario. A Glube repurter who had
heard that he had beoa restored to health, after
an illness which threatened to leave him a
hopeless cripple, called upun him at his resi
dence recently, and was given the folluwing
interesting account of his case . —

“ My trouble first began,” smd Mr. Mc-.

Govern, ¢ two years ago when I was hving in
the Village of Bulton, in the Ceunty of Peel.

The trouble was all in my elbows and knees,
and the doctors thought st was rheumatism. I
couldn’t walk a block without wanting to sit
duwn, and even to walk down stairs was hard
work. It afflicted me ternbly. 1 was all right
in uther ways but fur this ternble weakness.
For a year and a half 1 suffered frointhis, but
by shecr force of will held out against it, and
managed to get about ; but six months ago I
broke down completely, and had to give up my
business. | then removed to Toronto, and for
threo months after this I was in terrible
shape. 1 was almost always corfined to my

bed, being able to come duwn atairs for a little’

while, perhaps once a day. 1 suffered all the
time from a terrible surencss in the joints, and
at this juncture my apptne began to fall, and

1 was only able to car the lightest food, and-_
1 could find nothing to help.

uot much of that.
wne or give me relief. Al tlns time 1 was un-
able to do anything, and had Inot fortunately

had a little money laid by which enabled me -

10 go on, 1 would have been dependent upon ..

my family for support. Well, whilo I was in

this termble shape, my cldest son prevailed -

upun e to try Dr. Withams' Pk Pills, ana
carly in last July 1 began to use them, and X

took them steadily during that month and tho

two following months. Beforo the first box
was finished 1 began to get reiief. and from
that out I steadily improved until I was able
to discontinuce the use of the Pink Ells, feel-

ing that I was fully restored to health. I.am . -
satisfied in my own mind that had it not been. . .

for Dr. Williams® Pink Pills I would have stilk ~

been helpless and suffering, and I have much .

reason to be thankiul that my son persuaded
me to usc them.
nowka new man and intend soon to resumo my
work. '

Dr. Williaws' Pink Pills arc a perfect
blood builder and nerve restorer, curing such
diseases as rhcumatism, necuralgia, 3

Thanks to Pink Pills I am

pamiysis, locomotar ataxia, St. Vitus'. dance; -
nervous headache, nervous prostration and tho |

tired fecling therefrom, the after eflects of Ia.
grippe, disonses depending upon humors in
the blood, such as scrofula, chronic erysipclas,
cte. Pk Pills give 2 healthy glow to pale
2nd sallow complexions, and are a speaific for
the troubles peculiar to the femalo system, and

-in the case of men they cffect a radical cure in
all cases arising from mental worry, overwork,
or cxcesats of any nature.

Bearin mind Dr. Williams' Pink Pills are
never sold in bulk, or by the dozea or hun-
dred, and any dealer whu offcrs subatitotes in
this form is trying to defraud you and should
bo avoided. Ask your dealer for Dr. Williams’
Pink Pills for Pale People and refuse all
wmitations and substitutes.

De. Williams 2ok Palls may be had fromn
all druggists, oz direct by mail from the Ds.

" Williama Medicine Company, Brockvillg, Ont,,

or Schonectady, N.X., at 50 cents.a dbox,
or 6 boxes for 82.50. The price xt which

S

theso pills aro sold makes o coutes of tréat .

mont comparatively incxponsivo as- ‘oompared
with othier remcdics or medical trostment,



