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Be Oareful What You Sow, Boys.
BY G O. QaABE.

Be careful what you sow, boys ;
For seed wil} surely grow, boys.
The dew will fall, the rain will splash,

The clouds grow dark, the suushine

ingh ;
And he vho sows good sced to-day,
Shyll reap the crop to-morrow.

Bo caroful what you sow, bays ;

The weed you plant will grow, boys.

The scattered seed from thoughtless
hane

Must gatbered be by God's command ;

And he who sows wild oats to-day,

Must reap wild oats to-morrow.

Then lot us sow good seed, boys ;

And not the briers and weeds, boys.
The harvest timo {ts joys shall bring ;
And when we reap our hearts shall sing ;
For he who sows good seed to-day
Shall reap the crop to-morrow.

NEMO

The Wonderful Door.

By THE AUTHOR OP “ CHRISTIES OLD
OROAN."

CHAPTER XI.
THE SHADY LANE,

what wag it in the words and the
tune of the hymn which Nemo hed sung
that made them cling to Abdbel, and sound
in his ears, in spite of all his efforts
forget them? When he lay down to
sleep that night, he seemed still to hear
the child singing—

« No room, po room; ye cannot enter
now"l

And even {n his dreams the song
huunted him; for he dreamt that he was
standing outside a beautiful house, the
windows of which were shining brightly,
and that he could hear from inside the
sound of more lovely music than he had
ever beard before.

Presently, as he watched, many people
dressed in white came up to the door
of the house and entered it, and after a
time he saw Nemo and Amos coming up
the roag hap+ in-band. The door was
thrown open to them at once, and a
Stream of light came out as they went
in and fell on the road outside, Abel
hurried to the door, that he might follow
them in, and he would have passed {nto
the Jight and the warmth inside, but the
door was closed in his face,-and he found
himselt left alone in the darkness out-
side.

Then he stood for a long, long time by
the door, knocking and beating with his
fists against it, but no one .ook any
notice of him. He crled for Amos, for
Nemo, for any one who was inslde, to
take pity on him ard to open the door;
but the hours passed by an no one came
near him. The wind blew chill and
cold, and he shivered as he stood by the
door in the darkness, with his ear closely
pressed against it, and as he strained it
to listen for vofces inside. But no one
came to open to him, and he thought
that he heard the glad music within
turn to a dismal, mournful air, and all
at once he was persuaded that they were
singing Nemo’s hymn—

*No room, Do room; ye cannot enter
now.”

\When Abel awoke, he shivered aimost as
much as he had done in his dream; but
be roused himself, and, muttering- that
arezms were silly things, he at once set
ubout the work of the day, and-dig all
he could to forget what had passed the
alght before. But somehow oF other.
in splte of all his efforts, he could not
shake off the remembrance of it, for .as
he drove along the very wheels of the
cart seemen to be repeating—

*“No room, no room; ye cannot enter
now."

About midday they passed through a
gulet little village where a funeral was
poing on, and the tolling dell seemed to
Abel to be saying, * Late, late—Jate—too,
too late,” and to b2 just the echo of
Nemo's words to bim the day before.

They had left the forest far behind
aow, aud had turned off in the direction
a¢ the moors.  Already ttey had come
across patcheés of piok and lilac heather
growing by the waysidp, and Nemo had
‘brightened up at the sight of-it, ‘and had
scemed more cheerful than he had dune
since the dog left them. Soon after,
they saw, stretching ‘out before them.
the .gréat moors..they had crossed the

“Before,

~and-‘oyer. ¥hich: they: iow

| ;
intended to cross in order to reuch Ever
ten.  But betwoen them and the moors |
8till lay a green, fertile valley Allad with '

j trees, and at tho bottom of this valley, ,

' and nestling amongat the trees, lay a large .
village, !n which Abel hoped to do a |
great deal of business, and in which he
| lntended to pags the night.
{ Near this village, and only a little way i
rewnoved from it, stood two large houses,
belonging evidently to wealthy men, for
they were surrounded by gardeas, lawus, |
hothouses, and stables, and wore ap- }
proached by smooth carringo drives,
leading through flne masses of shrub-
bery and plantatiun, The high road i
divided the grounds belonging to these .
bouses, and Abe! made up his mind to
call at both of them, and try to dispose
of some of his baskets.

The house which stood on the right-
hand sfde cf the road was bufit of white
brick, and was zlmost hidden dy the fine
trees which surrounded it. ..bel did
not venture to open the gate and to lead
his donkey up to the grand entrance, 80
he stood walting outside for some time,
and looking down the road for some one
who would be able to direct him. At
length a boy In a smock-frock passeq,
and bade him drlve about a quarter of a
mile farther down the road, where he
would find on the right-hand side a
grecon shedy lane, which led to the coach-
house and stables of the great house.

Aiel soon discovercd this lane, and
they turned down it at once. There was
a wood on elther slde of it, and the trees
met overhead, and made = quiet, coo)
shade, which was vary refreshing to
them after the heat and dust of the un-
shaded road. When they had passed
some way down this lane, they saw to
their right a large gate, and they found
that this opened into tha stable-yard, and
that close by was the coachman's cottage,
with a pretty garden fn front of it, and
that there were bee-hives standing in a
small stackyard close by.

Abe} opened the door, and at that mo-
ment 2 woman cressed the yard on her
way from the cottage to the stables.
He told her who he was, and why he had
come, and asked if he might be allowed
to show some of his baskets at the great
house. Just at that time a gentleman
came !nto the yard, and, after fnquiring
who Abel was, he bade him return to his
cart and btring any basket tables or
chairs that he might happen to have
with him. He told him to take them
up to the rose-garden, where his wife
and daughters were then sitting, as he
felt sure they would ke to buy some.

Abel was only too glad to do as he
was tolé, and the coachman’s wife offered
to show him the way to the rose-garden.

** But what shall I do with my cart ?"
he asked; “is there any place in which 1
can leave it ?”

* Oh, it will be all right outside,” sald
the woman. “No one will come down
the lane. I gee you have & boy there;
he can hold the donkey, can’t he 1™

* Yes, he can hold it,” said Abel doudbt-
fully, for he did not 1like the Idea of
leaving Nemc alone.

Eut the woman did not notice his hesi-
tation, and assuring him that the rose-
garden was not far away, and that she
would carry some cf his things for him,
she took hold of two basket-chairs and
led the way to the gardens, leaving Abel
to follow her as qulckly as he could.

“ Sit still, Nemo,” safd Abel, “and jast
hold the reins; I shan't be long.”

* Oh, it's nice here,” sald the chilg,
who wag turning over the leaves of a
book. “You needn't be in a hurry,
Abel; T'ii take care of ecerything”™

Tho little man then hastened to follow
his gulde up to the gardens, where ho
found the lady and her daughters; and
they were s0 pleased *ith his goods that
they bought everything he had Pronght
-to -show them; and Abel hurried back
with empty bands and with a pocket fuil
of .moue7, to tell Nemo how well he had
prospered. He had been away about
a-guarter of.an hour or twenty minutes,
and he wondered if the ‘child would be
tirad of waiting.

He opened the stable gate and turned
into the-lane, but to his surprise he could
see nothing of the cart. The lane was
a ve,¥T winding oue, so that he could not
look far down'it, and he concluded that
Nemo must have driven on 3 little far-
ther, though he. felt some~hat surprised
that he should have done so after he had
bidden him to remain where he was.

¥o knowing in which ~“'rection the cart
might have gone, he went first towands
the Ligh road which he had left, thinking
that perhapg. the child was ‘waiting for
bim at the place where they had: turned
down the lane.  But seeing no siga of
the cart in th{- direction,-he¢ came quick-
1y back, and 7an.as fast a3 he conld down
“the lane beyvond the stables. To his
great joy. abott & quarter of 2 mile. from
the coach-hoase gate, he saw.in front of.
‘him the ¢art, safe and sound. ‘standing

as dawn came, Abel was on foot ‘agaln,

-on the moors, and Inquiriog at -the cot-

by the side :of- the rodd, whilst the.
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dorkey was nlbbling the ferns and grass !
that grew on the high bank by the aide !
of tho road.

Abel hurrled forward, oaly too thank.
fu that he had at Jast caught sight of tho
lost cart. |

* Nemo,” he crled, “ turn round, we'ro |
not going that way ! DBa quick !

But no answer same from the cart.
“ He toust be very much taken up with
what he's reading.” saldt Abel to himselt,
**YWhat a boy ho s for a Lack. to be
sure ! So ho called out no more, but
went quletly forward, intending to sur-
prise Nemo by climbing on the back of
the cart and looking at him through the
little window. He scon came up to the
place, and tho donkey, hearlny; hia foot-
steps, turned round to look nt him; he
mcunted on the dback of the cart and
Dbeeped in; expecting to ser the child
curled aray in hig usual corner and {n-
tent on one of his story-bocks, of which |
he had brought a good supply with him. *

But, to his horror and dinmay, no child
was there. Nemo was gone; his lttle
darling, tho very joy of his life, had dis-
appeared,

* Nemo, Nemo ! he cr.ed, with a wila
plercing cry, * where ara you? Come
back to me, Nemo!” But no answer
came, although he cried aloua till he was
hoarse; no sound was to be heard but
the buzzing of the fller under the hedge,
and the cawiag o2 the rooks in the trees
near the great house.

Turnlang the donke; round, Abel drove
back as quickly as he could to the stable,
calling Nemo all ths way; and then he
sought out the coachman’s wife, and told
her his boy had disappeared;.and.begged

—— —— —

har to find out Y any oné .dbout:the.{.

stable-yard had seen him. Thersiwas;”
however, no one rear the stables.at-the-
time except a 1ad who was employed in’
the gardens for part of the day, and who

had come in tire(i, and had fallen asleep

on the hay i{n the loft. Nor was there

any one in the coachman’s house but the

baby 2ad a lttle girl who was looking

after it, and who declarc? that ghe had

never been out of the kitchen, and had

not even seen the basket-cart: go by.

In the greatest distress, and with
every kind of fear filling bi3 heart, poor
Abel went on towards the village, ask
ing for news of Nemo frnm every one he
met on the road, but receiving none, and
becoming more apd more dishezrtened
apd miserable overy moment.

As soon as he arrived at the little inn,
he left his cart there, and went to the
house of the village psliceman and told
his sorrowful tale. Thea they set forth
together, and wandered about until late
at night, jooking for the child in all
directions, and makling inquiry of cvery
orpe in the neighbourhood. But no one
had seen Nemo, no one knew anytbing
of him, nor was it until late that ovening
that they discovered the slightest clue
to the dirertion which he had taken
wiaen he left the cart.

Thea, whilst they were searching the
wood on the opposite side of the road
to the coachman’s house, Abel’s foot
stumbled against something, and, plek-
ing 1t up, he found it to be the book that
Nemo had held in his hand when he jast
saw him. This book was lying about a
hundred yards from the road, at the foot
of a Scotch fir tree. They now looked
eagerly about for footsteps, but tho
ground was too dry for any to bo seen.
nor, aithough they returned to the spot
with lanterns and searched until late at
:x;ght, could they discover anything fur-

er.

The country policeman was a kind aud
active msn; he was thoroughly touchead
by the dwarf's anxiety; and he showed
so much sympathy and feeling, that Abel
uaburdened his heavily-laden heart by
telllng him Nemo's strange story. and
by describing to him the man they had
seen on the moors, and by rmelating t.
him the extraordipary disappearance o!f
the dog, and all the strange and sus-
picious circumstances that bad clustered
round them ever since they had had that
mysterious encounter on the moora.

The policeman was strengly of opinlon
that tte child had not wandered away
pnor been Jost in the ordinary sense of the
word, but that his disappearance was In
some way connected with the strange
man who hag frightened them so much
before. This thought made Abel very
miserable, yet he could nut but own that
there was gvery probability of its belng
correct. . .

It was terrible to have to give up the
scarch on account of the darkness of the
night, and to have to go to bed in tho
village inn, In awful uncertainty as to
the fate of his owa Hwie Nemo. Ne
wever closed his eyex, dut lay swake
tarning over in his mind first one plan
and then another which might lead to
the discovery of the child. And as soon.

wandering-through the woods, searching |

Later on in tho day tbe policeman
went with him to the house of the
county magistrate, and he tolé his tale to
him; and notice of what had oceurred
was sent to tho othar police stations in
the nolghbourbood, apd an advertisonont
was drawn up for insertion fn tho county
nowspapers, doscriblng the child, and
offering a reward for auy information
which might lead to his discovery.

For a whole wook poor Abel hoverod
about the place, trylng to obtaln some
news of uis lost darling, but at longth
he felt it was of no use to remaln longer.
for by that time Nemo had probably bacn
taken many miles away. 80 he inquired
which was tho ncarest way home, and
got off on h'z2 lonely Qlsmnl Journey back
to the town. How should lie tell Amos
what kad happencd! MHow could he
over bring himself to break to him the

' terrible news that thelr lttle 1ad was

gone !

Leaving tho donkey in the stable on
his arrival ke went to tho hcuse ip
which Amer livaid, and slowly ascended
the stecp stafrcase, Amos know his
step, and oponed the door at the top.

“Why, Abel, my 1ad,” he crled foy-
fully, “it does my heart good to hoar
thee. I'vo counted the days tiil theo
should come. Where's the chlld?
Bring him up, and we'll havo tea to-
gether.  ‘Tho Xedtie's Just on tho boil,
and ye. shall huve z good cup of tea to
refresh ye.after your drive”

Abel'msade no anzwer, bur camo siowly
on, and ‘when -ho ‘entored the room bo
bad no ‘need -to speak, for his face of
‘utter despair -and misery told its swn
tale.

“Abel, my 1ad, what $s (t 2" sald
famos.  “Tell me quick. It is somo
-heavy sorrow—] know t I8! Is tho
“1ttde lod dead *”

"*Nop, not dead, Amos, not dead I said
Abel

“Thank God for that,” said the old
man in a trembdling volee,—' thank God
for that ! ‘Then he is i1}, Abel, 1], and
Pkely to die—is that it *

* No, not {il, Father Amo3, not {li—at
least, not that I Xkuow of : bul he is
gon&l-

*“Gono! where, Abel ~* asked the old
man.

Then Abel told him the whole sorrow-
ful story; and they sat together unti}
mlidnight, talking it over, and 3sharing
thelr fears and surmises and suspicions
regarding it

Abel did not forget to tell Amos thst
h2 had also loat the dog, and they both
agreed <hat the two disappearagces werg
very closely conencted togetacr.

“ Before we part, Abel, we must tell
the Lord about ft.” sald the old man;
“ let us kneel dowan together:™ and tak-
ing the dwarf’s hand In his, old Amos
prayed in a trembllng volce, often
choked by s0bs : “ O Lord, thou knowest
how we love our little Nemo, our own
1ittle 124, the only treasure me and Abel
has got. lord, we know not where he
is this night, but thou knowest. Lord.
be with him. Lord, save and keep him
from all harm to body and soul. Lord.
bring him back safe to us, if it be thy
blegsed will. O Lord. have pity on us,
for the Saviour's sake. Amen.”

Ha could say no more, for words fajled
him; pothing but sobs counld be heard,
and Abel wept as he had never done in
his iife before. It was a very terridis
blow which had fallen on these two men.
and nelither of them had ax yet recovered
from the first shock of it. But the o)d
man had a Friend, ever present and ever
full of love. on whom ho could rely for
bhelp: tho young ran had to hear his
griet unalded and uncomforted. Heo
had not prayed when Nemo was with
him and when all went well, how could
ho pray now ?

So Abel was alone in his desolation.

(To be ocontinued.)

WHITE ARD RED ROSES.

The white and red rose—the York and
the Lancaster—are assoclated with war-
ilke memory. For as flerco and deadly
a battle as any recorded in Eaglish his-
tory was fought upon 3 ficld where a
rase peculiar to the spot used to grow.
It is a raro plant now: and the reason
for this 3= explained In an account of tho
Yorkshirs battles. Mr. Leadman, after
describing the terrible conflict at Towton,
England, on Palm Suaday, 14061, says -

“1 cannot conclude this story of Tow-
ton Field without an allusion to the
little dwarf bushes pecullar to the * Fleld
of the Wkite Rose and the Red." 7They
are sald Lo have been pleatiful at the
commencement of this century, but visi-
tors have carried them away In such
numbers that they hkave bscoms rare.
Such vandallsm i3 shamaful, for the little
plants are uniquc, and said to bo unabdle
to exist in any other 20il. The iittle
roses are white with a red zpot In the
ceatro of each patal As&hcymoll

tages, a3 he bad dons the night before,’

e .-

the under-turface reddans.



