Tar, fishennan's wife, in the illustration,
trying to teach her little daughter how
mend her father’s nets when they are
ken, and they need mending very often.
y are sitting on the beach and working
y at the net as it hangs from the big
ing vessel. There isa certam way of
ing nets, and also a certain way
mending them, and they have to
well and strongly netted. Don't
things—the sca, the boat, the
and the mending—remind us of
thing we have read in the story
the life of Jesus? Didn't the
r call two of his noblest dis-
iples to leave their lowly accupation
mending the nets with their father
the shores of Galileo, to come and
ollow him? And these two men,
ames and John, left their work ana
ir home and their fri.nds, and
in their Jot with him who had
not where to lay his head. Do you
think Christ would have called them
if they had not been doing anything?
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THE AIR.
BY PROF. W. H. DE MOTTE.

Tuis great round earth we live
on is covered with a layer of very
fine matter as much as forty or fifty
miles ‘thick ; just as your ball is
covered with leather, or an apple
with a peel. _This matter is callod
air. It is very much thinncr
than water, and still thinner than
earth and stoncs. If the surface of
the earth was perfoctly smooth the
“would lie below because it is
visst, the water next, and the air
¢ both. There would be a layer
1 all over the earth if the sur-
level. Pastsof the land rise
y than others, ani force the

r into the low places, and so
.rivers and lakes and oceans.
only water emﬁ to fill
lowest places, s0 about
of the earth’s surface is
land. There is much more
air ; snough to extend far above
tops of the highest mountains.
oa know the omth is whirling
yound like a great top day after day,
0d at the same time moving around
the sun very awiftly, inaking the tnp  H
ence a yoar. Perhaps you wounder  §
why the water does not spill oif the
eatth ax it tarns, or the air be all
blown away in the rapid flight. But,
8 Mir. Kipling say=, that 15 another
‘story. I may tell you about that
some time, but now 1 want to tell
you about the air only.

The air is a mixture of two gases,
0 nare that yor cannot see nor feel
them except when in pretty ramd motion.
The air is always ready to enter any
where there is toom for it. Dig a holeand
thoair gocs right in to fill it. Tt water
sunout of a harrel, and the air enters as
fast as the water gocs out—indcel the
water cannot go out till the-air iy alluwed
woeomein.  When you pour water out of
3 bottle it is the airrshing in which canses
" the gurgling noise.

’ &yoi mové the haudles of a pair of
bellows apaet you make room for the air 80

T

‘formed and grow without air.

hreathe, by making the space within the
chest and fung* larger we make roum for
tho atr, and it comes in at once. We do
not draw it in ; as soon as it has a chance
it cnters of its own accord through the
nostrils,

The particles of the air are so small

MENDING THX NETS.

that they can get h very small
spaces.  Lastlo pores or holes too small to
bo seen raadily let the ar pass through. So
there 18 atr alimist everywhere. You would
think the shell of an o, s band and
smooth, must certairly be air-taght,. Bat
itis note M iw way, the wge would heep
much longer.  No, the finc air goes nght
through the thousanda of Litdde holes 1 the
shell.” Why the young bird could not beo
You can

proveit. Coveranegg with any kind of var-
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sbtting hen. It will not bo hatched.  Tho
varuish so fills up the little holes that the ar
cAnngt pass through mto tho egys, and so
tho‘germ dics.

Everything living —plants ax well as
animals—iust have air.  We say fish ltve

1in water and breatho watcr..but thiy not

exactly true. They move about in the
water, but they live on the air whil is
mized with the wates, I the wa s a
pcllcd from some water by nalag, audtinn
12 hie 3o dinald upr as e orhiele the air, fish
camnot ive 1 at.

The chads ars siot ) & ez they are
water and ar auaad,. Tiey w1 aedde ap
('f'llu]u Ll-u; Inu’;"‘x;\, [} FEY T YT I |
in sal] aliclls of watesr. Tl A-n deald
s the sune. As b cnaca fioi thic banic

it has no air in it. It is only water divided

| |
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MENDING THE NETS. come . And, too, when we wish to nish and put it with the other egys undera  ap ~. fine that you caunot see it any

were i you can wee the air But
a- it ru-'ex oyt 1t ganzles with the anr
wlich s conls it, and th ey tagether fonn
httde babbles, which are vimible.  When
these Little bubllen are lighter than the air
they rise, and collecting in the upper
spaces, form claude  These tloat in the air
just as a peco of wond fluats on the
water, heeanse lighter If at any
tinee by cualing the litille bublbles of
s are cotin paed and run
tegether. they lecome sunall dropa of
witer, haavier than tho air, and
must fall towand the geound. Soine
tumes befure they teah the ground
they mect with a bady of warmer
air whith mefion thoa, and thes
nse agam At other twmes thoy
reach the surface and we call thew
rain.

Sametiuces, espeaially iu the morn
ing, these Little bullles of air and
water are heavier than the sir a hitthe
way up and eannet nae Then we
all them fog I after a whilo the
sunshine wanns the fog the httle
bul,bles become staller and li'(;htcr.
and it all Bses and beonmes invisible,
like tho air iteelf.  Then we may it
has ““cleared of.”  If a cold wind
cames and condenses the bubbles so
that we can see them, we say 1t ha-
“clouded up.” All the time thene
has teen jus. the mumo nuxture of
air and water. only soinctimes we
could not aec it and somictimes we
oould.

.
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DORT YOU LOVE HIM?

QOxr Sabbath a father caalled lie
children around him and asked then
what they had learned at school that
day.  He wan not a Christian man
himself, but he had a piocus wife,
and the chiddren went regularly to.
Sunday-school.

In their own simple way the hutl.
onex bwyrin to tell what t' ¢ teacher
had mud of the beautiful home
heaven that Jesus had left becanw
of hislove for sinners.  Nellie, the
youngest, had crvit upesn her fathed’s
knee, and, Iwking inte his face,
she mid _ *“Jesus must have loval
us very mach to do that, don't you
love humn for it, father?”

Then they want on to desenbe the
Saviour, how he wax betmyed by
Indas and led before the lugh priest
and Pilate , how tho Jews called out,
* Crucify hun*” and how tho wicked
soldiers crowned him with thoms,
and mockal hun.  And agam the
littia oug lovked up and maid, with
tears in her cyes, “*Don’t you love
him for that, father?”

At last the children camo to teli of
the dreadiul death of Jesus on the cruns ,
and once onte little Nellie Lieled upe e
Yae fathor™s fuve, aod mael 1l hae 1 G
“Nos, Jul\'t’—-u lone Lo (fathes 7

The {ather cmld s Wear iy s~ e
g-ut, hishittle gal Jdo i sl went amay 1.
wde his tears, £ 0t w L b ad un
hume to s hearte >~ . e ke bawanae
a tiut Christian, and L aanl ihat Litide
Nellte's que-toms bal more cffiat ujan
um than tice aioest [-ntcl.'fux " adn.ué S

bad ever heard.— TAe CArislian.



