s

bitelon and a good scullery behind, and a yard and
adrying-ground at the back. Upstairs there al‘g
three bedrooms—a little one over the scullery, an
the othyep two a fair size. They are not papell"ed
M painted yet, but they soon will be. N?W: m
"R lired of living in lodgings, and always having my
e on the landlady ; and what I wish to prop .
5. Why shouldn’s you and the children comd
B3 Live with mie, in one of my own cottages, am
Alice keep house for us all§ I should bave somf}—
‘ oy to care for, and to care for me, and not havg
ieverything at home and abroad to keep me a Lav
: ’,-lhan‘n
b Banner's proposal struck Nat with S\{Gh utter
1 éamuZement, that he could only stare at him for 3
F:W moments ; while Banner’s face grew red, an
i eyebrows were knitted into a heavy frol\.Vﬂ-
¥ 't the embarrassiug silence was broken by Alice,
i w 0 Clapped her hands together in delight.
. “Oh, I should like it!” she cried; «gnd, Mr.
: jBamler, I would try to be the very bfast hou’S:
B “cber in Manchester. Father, the children u
i{’%"" up strong and hearty, better than here.
5 :0"1)’ Kitty and father 'ud be too far from the
¥ “I've thought of that, Alice,” said Banner,
i (gmi“ng again. “ Mrs. Worthington and‘ me wex,'s
Wking it over, and she said if Kitty liked she“
] ke her into her own service, and have her we
? )r,gught up to be a houseservant, and the San:le
l.tll Polly and the others as they grew out"(;]f h;’;t-
. . i .
'S better for young girls than tl’lsu:lfo; two.
%6 of an evening and morning, if you dldn;'
| the walk. Aud Phil is to be sent to & res
i Stang school, for Mr. Hope says he is clever enOt.lgkl
leary many things they don’t teach f"t Ardw;c }i
" if you agree to my plan, Nat, T think we S::),-
bo pretty well settled. We shall be near dp ”
o’ grave—thongh why I call him poor I Om
"Ow—and of evenings the children and me W
%P it as neat and pretty as a garden.”
. Nat looked round him upon the poor th
Yhere he had lived so long; on the window, W:,he
little, dark panes of discoloured glass; and
Nty furniture, and the ma.ny-coloured screen—
M the tears sprang to his eyes. ,
- The change \E\)foula be very good and pleasant f(l)(;'
the children ; but for Nat himself, his feet WO“I .
0&(’“ turn towards Pilgrim Street, when they 0“];5 lt,
taking another road to another home. d:
?Wa.s very thankful; and letting the tea,rs' Yy
‘vm‘out wiping them away, lest they shoul‘d da.mdp
j e Joy of the children, he stretched out his hand,
| shook Banner’s heartily.
“I can’t thank thee,” he said, * but some day
i Potllel‘ thee will know how much good thee has
%16 me and the little ones, I've been very hfalzi);
N ilgrim Street, and I love the very sound of &
“Me.  What's the name of the new houses, Mr.
anner?n
« ¢ They haven’t any name yet,” answered Bann‘ef;
¢ couldn’t call it a street, because tihere M]l
Ry two Liouses, but we might, if you all ]11'{ed, ca .
.Pilgrim Place, to keep the old home 1n 3’0“'
"hds. What do you think of it for a nnr}rm? -
t was agreed unanimously that Pilgrit Pl];‘\:

Wd be the very best name to give the
Me, ‘

8 4 you can go down outside the

' B
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cellar

Wo
h
" T"ey did not, however, take possession of

Qn y ay t() I()W ue 1 1 f b 9

i D’ ‘ 1 i n; and atter «',\'“ tl.lb ]a. Ol u.!

ll as over, llttle P 111,
0

it until

disorder of settling down w . Easter
. Was staying for the few days of t.ha. Tt
O‘d'dys. at Mrs. Worthington’s, was invite

Me and see them. When he and Banner ap-
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r(;;n:in sight, they sallied forth with shouts of wel-

to weet them.
cm;: waéI a fine, mild spring day ; and before they
went into the house, Nat and Alice came ayt, and,
locking the door behinthhem, they bent their steps
etery where Tom’s grave was.

m;‘ﬁ (;iis ng'e covered with purple buds, which
would, by-and-by, burst into leaf ; and' there was
still o spowdrop or two blossoming amid the turf
which covered the grave. They talked ﬁeget?wz
in low but cheerful voices ; and Banner, kneeling
down beside little Suey—the youngest o‘f them all
—guided her tiny fingers aloog the last lina carved
onﬁ the headstone, while he spelt, letter by letter,
tllf‘s;f:o:::t; overcometh shall inherit all things ;
and I will be his God, and he shall be my son.

THE END.

’d

WHAT A LITTLE BOOK DID.

Mg, S. A. BLACKWOOD relates that he was travel-
ling 01'1 the top of a coach frora London to Cr.oydou,

d. after discussing the topics of the day Wl?h ang
3'1; 'éat beside him, he turned the conversation to
:l,]eot;hings of heaven, to the disgust of an?ther pas-
senger sitting near, who talked of “canting hyp?-

oo ? ete., and, when the coach stopped, left his
Cm;,es’ In déscending, the pocket of his goat apened,
:Za(;{.Mr. Blackwood dropped in a little beok, en-
; e.
mie"flhiw::: ;ggeman reached home, and emptied
his packets, he found, among ather things, 8 sm?ll
L 12 that he knew nothing of, 'gnd’ reading x't,s
o he at once guessed who put it there, and, in

title, o tore it to pwm pud threw it inside

Lis rage, h

the fender. .
When he returned fro.m town next day, his irve

. by finding the pieees on his toilet
wa};)slelncgzseiimi’diately"rq,ng the bell, and asked
tal 'rvant why they had not been destroyed. And
the se he replied that, in gathering them up, she
T the word ¥ eternity,” and did not like to
:&d Beilllmm ghe ~was angrily ordered from bhis

urn X '
reV?l?:: the servant had gone, he began to }ook
he word that had so arrested her attention ;
for the he sought to connect sentences by strips
and then that one buys around stamps, and man-
y pa'perthis way to fasten the book together, and
- converted through reading it.
becamed when Mr. Blackwood was w.lking in
o 'day’ he was startled by the exclamation,
Cheapside, she man!” snd & ragged book was
« You a::) his astonished gaze. He disclaimed all
held “%q of that particalar book, and was then
knowle e(feof the circumstances related above, and
inform iritual change in the heart Of‘the gentle-
?lfath:hz.}t): had taken place by means of it.
TEMPERANCE ARITHMETIC.

not very hard “sums.” How
friends will work them out and

Now, these are
of our young
correct answers 1

0 die & drunkard’s death eyery year.

many
send us the
1. 120,00

ay
How 'rflhaf:z aaf:yabo ut 800,000 drunkards in the
4. The

w many cities of 40,000 in-

Uni.t,ed Sta‘;‘i‘:'woﬁ?i these ({runkards form ?
habitants €& iy spends twelve cents a day for

3 If a f&mcg is_expended in twelve months ?
how m]l;aves (;f bread, at six cents a loaf,
m"yuoht for that money ?
kiar spends twenty'-ﬁve cents a t.lay for
] How many dollars will he spen.d in ope-
cigars. 9 How many books at fifty cents
half & year he buy with this money‘l

beer,
How 1
could be bo

4. A smo

5, At thirty-five cents a gallop, what i3 a family’s
beer bill for sixty days, taking two quarts daily ?
How many pairs of shees, af $a pair, will thig
mogey purchase ?

8. A fourteen-year-old bey bezan to smoke
sigarettes, and smoked fifteen cents’ worth dafly sill
he reached his twenty-first year, Hqw many books,
worth $1 each, could he buy with the money spent }

7. A poor man, seventy years of age, was semt |
% the almshouse. Had he saved the momey he
spent for tpbacco since he wag twenty years of age,
providing he spent an average of $50 & year, how
much would he have had 3

8. A teetotaller and a drinker started togather
on a journey, each with his own horse and waggon.
The distance was 7QQ milex, The horses each
travelled at the rate of five miles an bour.: The
teetotaller made the journey in twenty days. Tha
drinker stopped three times a day at the puble
houses on tha way for his dram, losing on an aver-
age fifteon minutes every time. How wany days
did it~take him to make the jeuraey

o

Ingdifference.
I T and mine are safe at home,
It matters not what walves go by, .
Nor that my neighbour’s children roam,
Nor that I hear sthem loudly cry
Help! help! help! help!

It mine are safe and yndefiled,
It matters not what woe betide,

Nor who beguiled my neigbbqur's child,

Nor that by ruthless hand it died
Calling for help.

I've taught my own and made them wise :
I’ve watohed them well gnd kept. them pure;
My oare the greed of wolves dofies;
My walls are high, my gates secure,
I need no help,
. . . . . . R
Alas! my chiid bag climbed the wall,
Ia out among the wolves so fierce
(I dreamed not harw vould him befall),

But now their fange bis flesh will piarce—
Help! help | help! belp}

Think nat the Lord will spars thy ehiid,
If thou hast seen tha wolves go by,
Nor warned thy neighbour's san beguiled

To pitfalls, where he sure must die
For want of help.

Or hers, or there, the Lord will mets
To thee the measyre of thy deeds;
Works make the prayer of faith complete,
To help thy neighbour in his needs
God doth of thee require,

THEY GOT THEIR SHARE.

Dyring the revolutionary times of 1848, two
stalwart leaders of the people entered the Roths-
childs’ bank in Frankfort agd thug sddresged the
baron :

#“You have millions on millions and we have
nothing. You must divide with ys.”

“Very well, gentlewen,” calmly replisd the
baron. “What do you suppose, now, the firm of
Rothschild is worth §”

‘ About forty millions of florins,”

“ Forty millions of floring, yau think, eh? Well,
there are just forty millions of pesple in Germany ;
that will be a florin apiece, Here are yours.
Now, of course, you are satiafied. Gaod-morning.”

The advocates of equality were bowed aut,

Tre superintendent of a London suburban
Sunday-school, addvessing his sohoel on New-Yearls
Sunday, said: “Now, my bays, I wish you all a
happy New-Year, and hope you will be better boys
this year than you were lagt.” Same to you, sir!”
from different parts of the school,

. : , children
a;kr('“"'lhed the cottage, they saw all the chi they aplese could
s N Lo
)l“ng out for their arrival ; and as soon 88




