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Good Enough.

pxss boys, 1 want to give you
A motto safe and good 3
I'w 1 tnake your lives succoaful
1t you heed it as you should.
Obey 18 in the letter—
on't u{:, thing is * good suough,”
Tl it can be no botter, -

Ana whether at your leasona,

«n at your daily work,
Do ¢ be ohalf-way dabbler—

pon't slip aud slide anid shirk,
A 1 think it doesu't wmatter

hat guch talk is ©* trualt ¥ and **stuff”—

1"+ , until your task ix perfoct,

it is never * gowud cuough,”

1# vour work is in tho achool.rvoin,
inko every lesson tell;
No matter what you meun to be,
uild your foundation well,
bvery kuotty point and problem
1 hat you bravely master now
Wil iucreass your skill to lahour
With the peu or with.the plougle

If vou sweep « stora or atable,
lte sure you go vehind
E» ery box and bals nd counter.
it will pay, you'll always find,
To be careful, paticat, Uiarough,
Though the wo.k bo hard an rough 3
And when yoi've done your very best,
Lwill then be ** good crough.”

So vou'd better take my motto,

1{ you ever mean 2 work
To any statiou high.r

T'haa a stable-br v or clerk,
It will makeé you mdependent,

It wiil make y nt no man’s debtors
Then never sy ¢ 1t good enough”

Till it can be. no botter.

—Goldex Days.

LOST IN LONDON

Ly thesdidhot of * The, Mun Lrup.”
VHAPTER XYL
A VISION, .

Larter Gip's curly head was still rest-
g very quiczly on Johany's pillow, and
Sandy’s arm was stretched across his friend
wtouch Gip's soft Jand; but now Mr.
Mason lifted tlo child from the bed, .and
ld hita in & whispor to take her awuny.
Hlo enrmied her -downstars o the dark
and desolatorkitehien below, where tho gy
ahes of the desal tire held nu.spark of
light or heat.  Cosnld all that by had passed
through ~ that eveamg be rteally truel
Way this indecd loit Gip whom le lichl
o closoly to lus heartt littlo Gip, for
vhom ho had searchal, with-a heasy-heart
and a spirit bowed down by dresid, through
% many -lehg months, and 1n 50 mauy
nisoruble plnces?. If 1t were txue; why
xas he niot leaping and.shouting.for joy1.
What was it that made lum sink. dewn oy,
tte sohtary hearth, with no otherlight
fan tho glunmer of the gas; burning
‘wong ‘the -funcral’ plumés m  the- shop-
beyond the katehen, and Jude by face on
Gip's head, andbiréak outintob deep sorrow-
dsobs 2. Oh, i Jphn Shafto cuuld only
Wve lived one day;longerd. -

“4Gip's goin® wéfoss the. groat.sea.to-
merrow,”” muttered Gip, in a sleepy tono,
8 she nesthud: dowy compfortably, on
Sandy's lap. He Knew wull that ho was
wt about to loso hecagam m sych a way ;
tat where was Johuny gone? What
‘groat . ko Juudiiho ctosral: overd:  What
srange country had he gone to, whers
wone could. follgse dusn, at, hus own cheigo
wd willl Saudy had Jearncd. by tius
-time that the diéep grave swallowed-up no
- portionoithereal life, andihatitwasothini
1oro than the-poor shell.of the body.which
ras buried outof mght. John Shafte himselfy
adalready enteredinto somenew, unknowh
dwelling-place ; and even whilst hawas but
fefpiag wvor sho ‘Uireshold of 1t whiley
be wzs lingering for a moment Jonger with
“kn mother and Sandy, ho b icaught a
:gimpso-of-a, face, And, heanl, the first,
w%s of-a*vbite’ thit h‘b ‘lovahm‘}:m-t}inn
belovpd theirs,

. Then, in the

‘wme before San 3‘ a ki
vhet Johnpy's frient’ yiust 'be-~th
. vheki B BindJoved o deeply. Thu face
 semed 16 him to be momething hike tohn'a
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face, with the samo tender, patient, evon
suflering look upan it, but with so divine a
amilo hightemng 1t vp, shat the suffering
itself sreemed to bo a gladness. Ho
funcied, too, that ho heard a very low and
qulot vorce, saying, but whethor in his ear
or in hus heart ho could not toll, ** Sandy,
1 hinyo taken care of hede Gip for you, and
given hor back to you , now 1 will take
caro of him till you sce hun again.  On)
love mo.”  And sandy whispered back
into the gloom, * Lond, 1 will love you!
Only umtu e ax good ax Johnny.”

Porlinps ho wix sleeping then, or he
musat inve fullen asleep directly altorwards
on the hearth before tho fircleas grate,
with Gip sluinbering soundly in his arms ;
for after s loug while he woke upayddenty,
and saw Mes. Shofto conmnyg quictly down
tho narrow staircase, with a ?ig!u, in hor
hand, Mer face was vers winto and sad,
though there was no 2ece of tears in her
oycs. Sandy cozid hear the lond heavy

onhs of M:. Shiafto 1 the room over-
tend ; but Johnny w mother did not gob
and but for tho whiteness of her checks,
.nd the set, sorrowful lino of hor mouth,
thero was no sign of her grief.  Sho camo
closo to him and looked piifully down upon
littlo Gip. Then sho stooped, And lifted her
gently into herarms.

“Poor littlo heart ! she pwid, *“floor
dear hittlo heart 1" But here her viace fuited
her, and her silent tearlessness  passed
away, She sat down with Gap pressed
closcly to her, andl rocked herself to and
fro, and cnied out, with a passion of tears,
“Oh! Johnuy! Johnny! Ohl my last
child:”

Sandy did not know how to comfort
her, or what to say to her. He stoud be-
side her, and put lns arin about her neck,
as ho had often scen John do, and drew
herhead to lean upon hisshoulder. When
her sobs graw quicter, after s long spell of
weeping, he ventured to spenk at Jast.

**Mother,” he sud, thinking w hunself
that John Shafte would like him tocall her
muther, **1me and:little Gip betwestnus 1l
porhaps bo as good as Johuny . to you. Iz

omg to try and be like hun, 1 am; and

1l teach httle: tip everything as hoa
taught me. 1 promised him I'd work for
you, and take care of you, when you aro
too old to work any longer. Ha used to
say he wero glad T wers ro stroug ; and not
Iiko him in that. But ['m going to do all
Fcan to bie like hiw in everything else.”

It was a3 much as Sandy’s trewmbling ipa
could do to say all this.; and Mrs. Shatto,
after another burst of tears, drew his face
down to hers, and kimsed it silently.
“Lhen sho undressed little Gip very tender-
1y, not to wake her.from her soind sleep,
and Sandyearnied & light upstairs for her
when she went to lay tho child softly in
her own Led. The déor into the other
roum was half open, and be could seadolin

‘Shafte’s head lIying on his pillow, silent.

amd stall, yot with a smilo about his hps ;
and.hero was littlo Gip's round and rosy
face, with the éycl:ssgcs quivering as if
she were jush-about-to-open her bright
eyes, resting peacefully on his mother's
pillow ! ‘

It was a teying tuno.for Sandy. until the

of his .fg'icr{;d,‘\wkg ‘buried out of xight,

To seq little Gip playing about Mrs.
Shafto, whilst she. was sutching John's.
shroud,, was  such.a mingling. of g
pleasurg, and. great pain to him, that ho
could “scarcely “bear it, . To_hear Gips
voicy calling him {ro;n the.dull gravoyard,
and w.-ﬁ;ﬁ ber walchng, for him, .and,
runoing, ta ueet bum, snstead of Jobn,
with his pale faco and slow tre:d upon his
crutches, inde thy cominyg éach. evening a-
moment of tangled tronble and, de)ngﬁk
Bug ager the. funeml was over, when the.
deaf angd dumb and bl corgse  had,
vanished from, the fiwpse, by bhule and,
little Be grew agcustomal o Jdohnls
absence, andcould tiky a, picasuroun. the,
wegy presency. af, Gip,- with Ler pretty:
tncks apd fimuy ligtle-ways, wduch, oiten,
won a vuile inta M. Shaito’s sad.oyes.
Mr. Shafle: lumsell Jearned. to play wath
Gip, alter his oxn, gmve aud solemn
f.shien, andieven faught ieg to, «all tum
Sather.. As Ior lite Gip, shu had al.
together, forgatton hes, dnwken uother,
and knax.of uo, other Terents; tran thew.
who Bad ado oF.

. Rat. it was.v .'"mﬁisﬁ_c._\;-tnnia _to Alr.
Shﬂﬁo.(g.b!:;‘mu{‘x to,ﬁxplin)ywo;f

for which he was fit. Jlo had woslong
allowed youngar men to push him out of

hiv place, that now he really wished to
exert huneel{ thero seemed no room for
hinmn the busthng aity.  Ho had grown
rusty through long mdulgence 1n solfinh-
nesa and indolonce ; aud a hanl fight would
it be to thrust his way mt  the crowdal
ranks of buay men.  Sandy could not yet
grin more than las own living; and it
scemed as if M. Shafto must continue to
work hard_ fron varly in the marting until
Iato into the night, to carn foet for her
husband and little Gip.

(To be contins-il.)

“NO SALOONS UP'THERE."

Drap!

Dead in the fulneas of bis manly strongth,
the ripaneas of his ieanly beauty, And we
who loved hiin wero glad !

His coflin rested ot his dmpusd prano, Ins
banjo and his thute bLeside ite  And as wo
looked on his brown curls thrien up from
the cold, white brow, on hit skeidled handy
folded on his breast, on lus sealed lips, of
which wit and melody had heen the very
breathingy, the silence was an awe, a weight
upon ux, yot our voiceless thanks rose up
to God that he was dead.

Muays courteous in manner, kind in
wurd, oobiging 1 act, everybady hked Ned,
the handsome, brilliant Nod.

Throe generations of ancestors, honour.
able gentlemen ally had taken tho social
glass ns gentlemen, but nover lowered
themselves to drunkenness; but their con-
bined appetites thoy had gven ax an heir-
loom to Ned, and from infancy he saw wine
offured to guests at tho dinner parties, and
when ho had been **a porfect utrtle gentle-
man,” was given, by his father, vuo little
sip.

lHo grow, and the taste grew; and whoen
his father was taken, all rostrunt but a
mother's Jove was taken.

As the ouly cluld of A praymyz mothar,
now the Church would lm{d !ym.n up, nosw
the aaloon would dmw hisn down, now hes
rich voice would join his mnothet’s to xwell
the anthems of the chureh, now mako her
might hideous with his ribald son So all
along tho ycars, ho was her idol, and her
woo,
When her st sickneas waa upon her,
thu mother said to a friend :

*““Lhey tell me when L am gone Faldie
will go down unchecked ; that in some
wild spree or mad delirium he will dic.
But hu.widl not. His fathers cruated the
appetite they gave my poor boy.,  His dis.

sce 18 tuewr sy, Aand my sin too,  He muw
it on our table, tasted 1t in our ico cremuns,
jelues and sauces, For this iny pumshient.
18 greater than [ could beas bat fur the
sure fiuth that Ged has furgiven me and
will answer my daily, nightly prayers, and
Eddié will die a humble pemtent. It is
just that T be forbudden to cnyny here the
prontised: land, but I know whoin I Leliove,
and my buy will be carried aafely over.”

As doath drew migh, cvery breath wns a

tayor fur ** Eddio,” and.as he chafed her

cath-cold hands, the palhid lips forined the
words no car could cateh, '“Meet—mo i
—heaven.'  And his voico, rich and full,
respoaded, ¢ I will, motlier—I will}”

Aund as from her muuntain height of
faith and love sho caught a sight of that
¢t promsed land,” with a seraph's smile sho
whispered, ** I—thank—theo~O Father 0™
and was gone.

And kis nncontrollable Jrrici mado ahe.
msy to anpther, **His mother's death will
be hin salvation.”

He. covered the new-made. gmvo with
flowers, and. when othem. had left the

-cemotery ho went Iack and aat baside it

untal mghtfall, and. then-went to tus lvie
home, and thevppresive atlence drove han
out to walk, He parsed a raloon, somo of-
his oid amsociates camoand suid kiud words
of sympathy. Hiasoul was durk and. mul,
aud from the open dour caus Ugit awl
cheerful.voices; aud ho went in.

Before.the. long spree wanr vevr s valo
a croney ** Tuke that id e < autof .ay
mght.”

Clirter W boivk lr= the: fruae he: hiad: seen:
Juszunted s mother toswyg tonusng, mghty
aud oitan il way, and: fewnwhich he fiad:
yeud to her thuse suflenng, dying days?

Theu a friend of Tiv,dother Wok him to
her home, and bmu%bb—- im hack te wabers
nesy, remorse amt & horror of hoscl. Fag
manthn he did nobly, and becamne actave in

Chnistian work, and refuxad all the uran:
20 just atep i and aee your old frienda ™
and wo fult there was {uy in heaven.

Then he wan ssked to bring his banja
and "l"ﬂ“ a oyster supper at tho ot
evspectalila mloon in town, whero ** no ono
18 evere avked 1o drink,”

A willl sprvo waa tho revult =< 2 L ol
was s mareal hedoudes 2 50 4t fral ever teen
wlute: and o doubted, tom  Jast ogws,
Towe :.Tm i hameelf, and wore, Tost fatth
1 i),

Kusl nrmn wore thrown about him, amd
agaln he won placed upon s fuot. Very
humblo, very woak, ho trial + aco mor W
walk the havenwanl path,

I am very glad te <co you s well |
axid one day when | et ham.

1 3 don't know how Jung a3 wild Jast, ™ he
mid sadly,

‘ Forover, I hope " 1 paud vheerily.

T aball try hurnld to luwvo ity but there will
come an utguatdel moment- but you know
nuthing about it !

Somo twae weeks after T met o physician.

1 have a cans for you, ladies. Ned Ia
vory nick,"
4* Hax liquor any thing to do with 41"

¢ No, not at afl, He has pnoumonia, but
his uld drinking has ao ruined his stomach
it will go hard with him."

Hi< nurss told us he thought he would
dic, and constantly exclaimed, ** My wasted
life. my wasted lfe’ God cannot forgive
it.” He would foar to die, and pray to
live to redvow. by past, then ha would
foar to live, and pmy to bo taken away
from temptation.  So wore on a woek, amd
then he gate up sclf and grew calin in
Chriat.

Ono Sunday he said his mother war in
the seem amd wondored we could nhot ave
her, and with a smile on kis face, and
“Mother ! " om hinlipss, ho passed boyond.

As ) come vub of tho house onv of lua
whilete anwwiatos, sober and rad, took off
his lmet, and asked, ““Is it allovertl®

Tmpressad wath o incanaygof these two
words 1 buned and answered back .

* Al over:®

With 2 vaice full of pathon he anid

** ‘Tho daxx falow imall right now. There
are no saluons up there * ™

I walked i, topatang o my=elfl  ** No
smloons up there® Thy will Lo done n
earth an it 1ain ioaven * ™

GULLIVER AND THE PIGMIES

Do you rewmcimber that little sy of
Gulliver? Ho wan n ginut they sy,  He
lay duwn W aleep one day anudat tae g
nuea, ey began buae; thete jittle
throwls arvund s uagees. Homanl,  Ths
i fan, T can treak 1hiat at aby svaiito atls
this-groat smuscla of ouno. | omn bronk o
bempen rupe, ad conn 1 not bruak o
spndet s wou i

The lintie prguiiea tndanother finger. "o
laughals  Byeatub.oyo they terd arestier
and another., until Loth Lan hiands wiie ol
and fastened” to the ground.  He ol
haco Lookeiv off then, fue thoy Wero vug
gossmaar o ~only Apider s welbs, that a
all. RBub thay bound: anuther round hin
wamtt, snotfier round la arm, anuther
round: ghat wrist nnd that ann, and one
roundun body, and so Little by Httle they
ciumbed oter Bin }mcoa, aver hia bsewst,
on lun faee, and then upon his noae.  Ho
waa Juuking at themn, and axid . ** My dea:
boya, 1 aw ULiger than you are, gu
ahead.”

Erand bya they got hiia tded duwn o
every pusninje place. Flo tned.to riso, 1 12
dudn’t pse.  He dudn’s laugh sny mon,
thoy: all lau, il that time. Ha lid wa
lm‘nf at-thewn watlv, tweinklo oat 2f his oy,
saying, -~ My mascls ¢ big,” but he J.oki
as much as to My, * Whaturer hing: beesi
dune e 17 Thes ho was, Sed'fant aud
almofiitaly Nulplive ¢

Now, it it e &rink that kitla aman,
it i3 not tou Jooka that kill aman. Thew
arv apjy. littlo: throals ; cach ono o throml,
aad, goudaughs te yourselvea, and my. . "L
can:brenle offs ab.any umo , I eun take care
of mnelh; Lam able to contrul. this haht.
wotiover [chomo,” But by-and.bys, when
you try to Jo st y.u find-that it tautterie
and avsviately anpenaible. It cstiger e
dono witbuut the help of hesver, and. &
requirea a large mearure of thak.,

Nut o enjoy life,. bup to employ Nic,
ought tn be aur aim and asptration,




