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dur Poung Folks.

THE OLD STONE BASIN.

In the heart of the busy city,

In the scorching moontide heat,
. A sound of bubbling water

Falls on the din of the street.

it falls in an old stone basin,
And over the cool, wet brink
The heads of the thirsty horses
Each mement are stietched to drink.

And peeping between the crowding heads,
As the hotses come and go,

The ** Gift of Three Little Sisters”
Is read on the stone below.

Ah ! beasts are oot taupht letters,
They know no alphabet ;

And never a horse in all these years
Has read the words; and yet

I think that each thirsty creature
Who stops to drink by the way,
Hs thanks, in lis own dumb fashion,
. To the sisters small must pay.

Years have gone by since busy hands
Wrought at the basin’s stone—
The kindly little sisters
Ate all to women grown.

I do not know their home or fate,
Or the name they bear tomen,

But the sweetness of that peecious deed
Is just as fresh as then.

And all life long, and after life,
They must the happier be
For the cup of water poured by them
When they were childsen three.
— Our Dumb Animals.

THE LIGHTHOUSE IN THE
HARBOUR.

It was 2 small lightbouse out in the
waters of the harbor. In form, it was cir-
cular. Itlooked very much like a pile of
bandboxes, the second smaller than the first,
and the third smaller than the second.
Number tbree bandbox was capped with
the laotern in whichk burned the faitbful
light from sunset to sunrise. Thesun bad
rot yet gone down, but his steadily lower-
ing disk wasproof thatere long the last of
his rays would light up the harbor, aod then
the lantern above number three would do
jts duty.

The lighthouse was entered by a door in
pumber one. Now and then 2 woman's
kindly face would appear at the door, ora
boy’s ringiog voice might be heard. Near
the door was a bell swinging from a beam,
projecting from the lighthouse wall. This
was for service ina fog. On misty nights,
days also, its warning voice was a guide 10
the mariner, whose way the fog had shroud-
ed. Oa the same side of the lighthouse as
the bell, was the boat swinging from stout
davits.

Thekeeper of the light was Stephen
Jones. He had been suddenly called away
to the ¢ lower light,’ whose force of manage-
ment was *short banded,’ 2nd he had said
to his wife, ¢ Nancy, I may not be back to-
night, but [ guess you and Nathan canget
along.?

* We will look after things, Stephen,’
was the reply.

The keeper felt at ease.  Hesaid to him-
self : ‘It will bea quiet might, and that
Nancy basa goed head ‘tween her shool-
ders. Natbap, too, can pull an oar about as
well as his father,’

Nathan was a stout boy of fourteen. It
was Nathan whose clear tones were some-
times heard echoing around the lighthouse
door.

Before sunset Nathan's mother said : ¢ 1
told your father w2 would look after things,
and things won't bx looked after uoless we
have prayers.’

*I am ready, mother.’

The mother aod the son in the cosy
kitchen were beading io prayer, the mothers
saying : * Give us streagtb, Lord, to doour
doty,’ when a face appeared at the door.

Do those folks believe what they say #
the stranger wondered.

Whea tbe prayer had been concluded he
startled them by saying: ‘I beg pardon,
but tell me where the “Brothers” are,
plcase ?r
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¢ O,' replied the startled mother, ¢ you
came so easy up the ladder I didn't hear
ou.’

The ladder was fastened to the wall of

the lighthouse, and visitors climbed by itto
the door.

* Humph ¥ thought the straoger. ¢ Now
Isuppose those fools were so much taken up
with praying theydidn't hear me.’

The lightkeeper's wife was speaking now :
¢ Those rocks, you mean, where they go
fishing ? O, they are over in this direction.’
Here she pomnted with her finger towards
the famous ledges in the sea, rocks that the
fish loved to haunt.

The man thanked ber and turned to go
down the lighthouse ladder. Nathan fol-
lowed him aund helped hioy put off again in
his little boat. Nathan noticed that he did
not have a bappy face.

¢ Say, boy !’ called out the man when he
had given one push with his oar aganst the
ladder, bis boat swinging off obediently,
‘do you believé that prayer your folks put
up, that God is interested enough in our
duty to mind whether we do it or not, and
to give us strength for it ?'

¢ Certainly,’ replied the lightkeeper's boy
promptly.

¢ Well, all I bave to sayis,if you caz find
any comfort in such stuff, you are welcome
toit. 1 thiok more of a good evenioy’s fishing
by moonlight atthe “ Brothers.” 1am going
to bave it before I go back to land.’

When Nathan went back to the kitchen,
he repeated to his mother these words of the
stranger, adding : ‘I never heard anybody
talk that way before, mother.’

¢ There was a man, Eben Foster, whom
your father koew, and be ooce talked that

way to your father.’

¢ What did father say '

S ““Eben Foster, I don't wonder you are
such an unhappy man as you say you are."”
That is what your father told bim.’

¢ What are you going todo with such
people '

“Go ahead and do you duty. Thatis
the best way to answer them. Act as you
believe.’

When the sun went down, the light in
the lantern was kindled, and the evening’s
duties began.

Once Nathan reported : * The moon is
shining, mother, but I thiak a {og is coming
in)

¢ Ifit does, we must start up the bell,
Nathan.’

¢ I will look after it, mother) He was
obliged to * look after it ’ sooner than he an-
ticipated, A whitish mist came in every-

where, covering, smothering everything.

Nathan stood by the bell and faithfully
swung it.

¢ Boom—bosom—boum~—boom,’ went its
Tesonant tones across the harbor, as if say-
ing ; * Don’t—don't—don't I'

The whole of the warning, if expressed
ia words, would have bees : * Don’t—come
—this—way—if—you — don't — want—to—
get—on—to—a—bad—reef."”

The strikiog of the bell was at measured
intcrvals, and, in one of the pauses, Nathan
thought he caught a cry for help.

* Mother,’ he said quickly, ‘come out
here and listen, please.’ *

“ Boom,” went the beli.

¢ Now listen whea it is still, mother.’

She listend.

‘I heard somebody callivg.’

*Over toward the ** Brothersz”’

*Yes, Nathan.'

‘ You cantoli this bell, mother, aund I'll
go off in the boat.’

¢Q, Nathao, I—

* But, mother, it-will be all right. Dido%
you pray aboat the doiog of our duly 2*

She could make noreply to this, saveto
help Natban lower the boat. Then the
* click, click, click ™ of his oars conld be
beard as be pulicd away toward the ledges.
Now and then he stopped rowing and listea-
ed.

¢ There it is—somebody calling—sound
coming nearer,’ he said.

There in the whitish mist he finally saw
adatk formin a boat.

PRESBYTERIAN

¢ Well,if Iam not glad to seeyou!l
have been a-fishing, and when the fog came
up [ started for home, but ran on to some
rocks and was spilled out, losing my oars
and almost losing myself, but I got back. 1
have been drifting round and round, forl
could do npothing. You from the light-
house ?'

* [ am from the lighthouse Get into my
boat, and we will hitch your boat to this,
and pull you to the lighthouse.’

40, it is good to see somebody,’ said the
mao scrambling into Natban's boat. ‘ Now
we will hitch my boat, as you say, tothis. I
shallbe glad t o pull and get warmed up.’

On their way to the highthouse, the man
said : ‘ Didn't 1t take a little courage to put
oft for me ¥

*1 ought to have courage after my
mother’s prayer.’

¢ Hamph I’ said the map, ¢ did that really
help you ?*

¢ She prayed that we might have strength
to doour duty. Tnat did help me.! The
man murmured ; ¢ You were very kind, and
silently rowed away.

What a hearty reception the light-
keeper's wife gave the rescued man! She
started up the fire, furnisned him with dry
clothes, gave him a hot {uoch.

¢ This does seem liks home !’ he ex-
claimed. ‘1 don't koow when I have bcea
so happy, really.

The next morning, he started in his boat
for toe shore, but left 2 note behiad contain-
ing a bauk bill and this ackonowledgment :
* My dear {riends, bow can I thank you too
much for your goodnesstome? I want to
leave behind some httle return for it. 1
would say this, also, that your bezhefin
prayer has affected me. I go away begin-
nieg such a life, and already I feel bappy in
the thought of it.’

Nathano paused as he looked at the sigoa-
ture. Soon he broke out : ¢ Why, mother, it
says : * Yours gratefully, Eban Foster.”” "—
Rev. £. A. Rand,in the New York Qb

erver.,

KEEPING HIM BUSY.

In the spring of 188$ a pair ot red foxes
took up their bome on a Dakota farm. They
dug several boles on a kooll in a wheat field,
and soon after four “kits,” or young foxes,
arrived. Every day, while barrowing and
sowing wheat in the field, says the farmer, 1
saw the two old foxes lying on the little
mound in frout of their home. The kus
rolled about in the sun, played with the
brushy tails of their parents and enjoyed
themselves appareatly as much asa group of
kittens.

One morning 2 neighbor came to work in
a ficld adjoining, brioging with hima dog,
aud the dog, with all the cariosity of s
kind, soon bcgan the investigation of both
farms.

He was still a long distance from the fox-
den when 1 heard a sharp, waraing bark and
saw the kits disappear. As I looked, the
mother-fox lay on the mound, her cars ercct,
her nose on the groued, all atteation. The
father of the family, with his big tail swingiog
in the wind, trotted toward the dog.

Can he intend to attack him? I wonder-

cd. Ihad never heard of such a thiog, and
the dog, though not alarge ooe, was st.il
larger thao the fox. But Reypard koew bus
busioess betterthan I. He approached the
iotruder dintil the dop saw him, when both
stopped for an instant, and then the dog
gave chase. The fox, with a bark of defance,
turaed and rao in direction away from his
home.

At first the dog seemed to gain rapidly
upon the fox, but I watched them for nearly
a miie before they disappeared ia the praitie
grass aod concloded that the fox was able to
Lkeep out of the other’s way.

In abont an hour the dog returued from
a fruitless chase, and for 2 time he content-
edly followed bis master. Then he began
prowling arouad agais.

All this time the mother-fox had remaia-
cd on the monod, a picture of quiet vigi-
13nce ; but now, asthe Jog again ventured
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near, she rose and trotted toward him, and
the dog was soon chasing her over the
prairie, Hardly had they disappeared when
the male trotted back from some hiding place
aud took the position vacated by his mate.
The dog returned, after a time, unsuccessful
as before,

During the day he was agaio and again
tempted to a chase, first by the male and
then by the female, and while the one kept
him busy, the other watched over the young,
who did not show themselves after the first
sight of the dog.

It is hard to say which we admire mast
the bravery of the pair in challenging the dog
to a race that wonld have proved fata!l had he
caught them, their ingenuity in taking turns
so that each might be fresh when chased,
their skill in leading him away from their
young, or their cleverness in throwing him
off their track when far enough away.

SEVEN YEARS OF SUFFERING.

THE PECULIAL ENFERIENCE oF

MAN,

v HANMILTON

Naumalgin Made His Lifo Miserable
Bemedies were Tred w Vaine
Relief Came

Many
At last
How He Obtained it.

From the Canadian Evangelist, Hanmlton,

A member of the stafl of The Canadian
Evangelist in conversation recently with Mr.
Robert Hetherington, who lives at No. 32
Raulway Aveanue, found him very ontspoken
i s aedimisons as to the benetit e had de.,
ved from the use of De. Wathams Pink Palls,
and anntous that ther good gquahties shonld
be made widely known,  He is so thankful
for the good he recceved from them that he
says he conmders 1t his duty to let others
Luow  what Puadh Pills have done for .
M. Hetherington swas a severe satferer feom
neuralgia for about seven years. It bothered
ham very wmuen an the head, arms and legs,
and the pun wax often o excessive, and the
sareniess so great that e conld searcety watk.,
He tricl, as a matter of course, to find relief,
and in deng so tried many so-called remedics,
but none of them were of any benefit to
hisn.  In August last his attention was called
to Dr. Willian's Pink Pills, and he detennin.
cd to give them a trinl, and procuringa supply
began their use. In about two wecks he
found himself wuch relicved and found the
paing destppearing, and after using Pink Pills
for a few weeks longer every vestige of the
pun had disappeared, and he was as well
as evet.  Mr, Hethermgton has reframned from
making any public statement before, for the
the reason that he wished to beconvineed that
hix cure was complete, and he is now satistied
upon this point.  In reply 1o a question Mre.
Hatliunngton said by was satistied that hus
present camldition is due entirely to the use of
Pink Rills. Defore beginning them he bad
discontinual other meaianes, and when he
found then Ldping lum Lad continued ther
use until he felt that he was fully cured. He
further ranarked that he now {elt like a new
wan. Formerly,” saud he, * wien 1 got up
wm the morhing 1 was so stiff and  tived that 1
conld hardly walk. whitc now I get up fceling
fresh and ready to go 10 work. I have not
1t any of the pais since iast September, and
1 wouldu't agun sulfer for anc day the puns
1 formerly endured for the price of twenty
boxes of pills.”

Mr. Hetlierington is stot the only member
of the family whe has experienced the hene.
ticialresults of Pink Pills. Oucofhisdaughters,
a grown-up young woman, was guite ill for a
month ar six weeks, and after acourse of Pink
Lills ix again fully restored to health,

Dr. Williams® Pink Pills have a ranark.
able ethicacy in cuning discases arising from an
impoverishied condition of the blood, or from
an impairment of the nervous system such as
lossof appetite, depression of spirits, anmia,
chlorosis or green sickuess, general muscular
weakness, dizziness, losg of memory, loco-
mator atania, paralyais, suatia, rheumatian,
8t Vitus' danee, the after etfects of lagrippe,
scrofula, chiromie erysipelas, ete. They are
alsu a speritic for the troubles peeuliar to the
fomale systom, carrecting irregularities, sup.

reasions and all fonns of {omale weakncess,

wilding ancw the blood and vestoring the
glow of bealth to pale and satlow cheeks, In
the easc of wen they offect a radical cure 1 all
cases arising from wnental worry, overwork or
cxcesses of any nature.  These pillsare not a
purgative nediane. They contain only life.
giving propertica, and nothing that conld in.
Jure the moast delicate system.

e, Willinmy Pink Pills are sold enly in
boxes bearing the finn'e tmade mark and wrap.
per (printed n red ink.) They am never sold
w bulk, or by the dozen or hundred, and anv
dealer who offers substitutes in this form
should be avouled.  Ask for Dr. Williams®
Pink Dills for Pale People and refuse all imi.
tation~ and sulistitutes,

Dr. Williams' Pink Pills may be had of all
druggists or direct by mail from Dr. Williams'
Madicine, Company, Brockville, Oni., or
Schnectady, N.X., at iifty cenis a box, or six
Boxes for S50



