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UNCLE PHILIFS STORY.
11Y ACrr MiAY.

Nfy soi, If ellîîîers clitice tlîee, cemseltttlio,î iii"

TRENIEMBI-lI," saiui Uncle Plîilip te me one day, whon
1 was a littie girl, Ilthat wheît I was a boy, I thoughit

a great deai of inyseif. i mean that I fancied. iyseif innch
botter than other beys. Pcrhaps I was pas-tly riglit; but yoîî
sec, Mýay, I had a goed fater and. inethor as %veil as a kind
eider sister, se that 1 think the gond wvas in theni and net in
myseif aftos- ail. It was a brighit day iin easly sîîrnîîuor ivhen
I firait feund titis eut. The trees wero o! a tender green
as thcy wavcd aboe iny head, castinaIg as I remiembor, pretty,
faneiful shadows at my feet. I sec it ail, the dons- garden,
with its briglit pateli o! fllwers and trutnk of a troc in the
middile, which servyod for my seat when 1 iras tired of weed-
ing, whle behinti andi boyond lay the deas- boute, 2y child-
ilood's home.

Il 'Corne, Phil, corne down te the*river and batite.' I 8tartcd
te my foot, the voice came frem the lane outteide, and the
rmcxt moment .lini Joncs was lcaning orer the paling and i
talking with lîir. ' Corne on,' ns-gcd Jim once agqain, as I
pretended te turn away te my work. Ps-etoîîded, i say, for
Tdid net want te îvork any mîore than Jim.

1'Fatter says I muîstn't. H1e eays the ivates- le deep.'
"'Stîff,"'said Jirn ''tis nedeeperthian 'twas hast stesmer,

and von nrc eider tlîan yen were tliei.'
' lmtistn't. Fýather says Instn't.' I stammnered alittie,

for mother attd Bessie were gatlîeriîîg peas just a littie way
off, and I feared they îvotld tind ont my decoption o! a year

ag.Just thon mother antd Bessie wron in, and I, îîaughty
and false as 1 ivas, ran off amnd fouait a towel, being rsolved
te go îvith Jim te, the river and batho. 1 den't kîîew what
indnced me te sit doîvn tîpon the old trnnk, bmtt I did, anti
thon Bessie's voict s-eached me, site ivas singing at the back
doer, and miglit, I knew, coule upon me at any moment, se I
waited. for liter te go in, aud in the meantiinc Jiîn, I was
qiic sure, wus gene on te thec river. WVell, 1 ivaitcd, and
conscience smotc me for what 1 was about te do. I sbeuld bc
fouînd eut in the end. it saiti, and tîtat argument prerailed.

'i mustnt go, 1 know i miistn't,' 1 said te mysoif, and
se al[ for fear 1 stayed where I iras; but i nover saw Jimi
agaun. Foos- bey! hoe got eut of itis dlepth, an people thought.
.Anywaýy, lie iras dirownedi. Silice thoît, May, sîtmmers htave
<orne and gene, aud noir i am getting oid, doar ; but often
:.nd o! ton 1 bave wond'ered wii ivas the sinîter of uts twc.
Of cntre, wo çrere both wrong ; but which wua the werst,
poecr Ji n %vho Liad ne one te tleaei hxrn botter, or i wbo nover

spokie a word of warning to hiua? If it was dangerous for
rue, it was oquaily s0 for himi ; fcar alono kePt me back frotu
aecompanying him, and ho knew it. If, therefore, yt»t are
tcmpted to do wrong, woigh the matter Wall, as to wiletlier
yent are the botter of the two, and, abeva ail things, speak
plainly, for oa word in season is gond."i

Il1 often think o! Uncle Pbilip, dear children, aven netv
when lie is sleeping in the quiet grave, and 1 hope that yo
wiii nover think so sadly o! anything, or anybotly, as lie did
of Jim Jonos. Try to (Io your duty faithfully; aski yeur.
solves, ' would God have me do this, or that' and theî,
wvlieii yen have decided, go straighit o1n and do it, îîever fearing
wbat people say."

If yeu cannot speak like angels,
If you cannot preacli like Paul,
You can tell the love of Jesus,
You can say Re died for ail."
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M lt. OUEST writes feariessly and yet cautiously. The
perils of the aga are manifold and. nigh overwholrn.

inlg, and. the book before us (1) does good service iii warninig
the eornn men of their danger. This littie volume should
ho read auld se-read, and the raider would Le wiserand hotter
for it.

0f daily text-books we may weIl say the naine is legion.
The one before uis 12) is as good as any wve hiave seen, Lut
there is nething in it calling fr special comment.

A very pleasant, chatty little volumîe is that jnst issiued
from the pen of Rev. J. S. Clifford (3). "lHomes and Ilome
Lufe in the Holy Land " are graphically anti instrnctively dis.
conrsed of, and the book is full of engravings which con-
sidprably enhance its attractiveness. Z

IQuintus Quaries's " last beook (4) is excoedingly charac-
teristic. MWritten origiually for chiidren, it contaîns many
bomely lessons that we should ail dlo well to take te heart, andl
tbey are ail inculcatoti with that jovial brr'-queness that Mr.
Wray s0 well knows how te use te advantage.

"The carly history of Ilethodism," says lf-. Pawlyn,
more eloseiy connecteti with Britol tlian with aay other eity
in the world." And in the smill but comprehensive volume
just publishedl (5), the author fully establishos the dlaim of
the beautiful city on the batiks of Severn ta a foremnost place
in the history of the great founder. Concisely, clearly, anîd,
we may say, lovingly, dees MINI. Pawlyn tell of te great things
donc in Bristol, and we heartily cornmend bis recital te ahl
oui- readers.

Written as if by a miaer, "lDare te bo Singular" (61), is
wonderfully effective in its quaint style, and we could. wisli
that tItis little volume wcre in every cottage home ini 1Eng.Iand.
It would be a puwer for great good.

"James Sullivan" (7), is the titie o! a larger, but veîy
sirnîlar volume, appealing te a somcwhiat différent class o!
readers. lt is full of striking incidents, iud the moral,
thougli obvieus, is net se apparent as te ropel aven the most
sensitive reader.

MJessrs. l'artridge send two littie books got uip in tbeir well-
knewn attractive style, s9howing in one (S) case the sad resuits
of i>eter's improvidence and ia the other (9), the great thtings
which Paul achieved. by ]lis perseverilîg, saving habits. Mt e
don't know two botter books for reading at cottage meeting.

The naine of Il Billy Bray " is a lîousehold word in Cora-
wall, the home and hirthplace of the Bible Christians, and ive
are net surpriseti that 2r. Bournc's vos-y interesting narra-
tive (10), lias already gone through fourteen eclitiens, and is
new issned in au improved. and illustrated forni. Alt who
have net seen this book shouuld get it.


