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The Song of tho Red Oloak.

Fowndet on an snzident in the Aistory of
Chester, Nova Scotia.

Now ended, good folk, 18 the song of the
closk,
Tho «ivak uf red nnd gray ;
"Twas thus ot saved the’I-tllo town
That nestles where the hille slope dewn
Ly deep blue Chester Ray.

Yeuth s Companion.

RY GRORGK 1. DAKER,

Cove ! aten, good folk, to the song of the
lonk
R The Inuk'.of red and gray :
Hear hw tt saved the Htt'e town
¥ That uestles where tho hill, clope dosea
To deep blue Chuator Bay.
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LOST IN LONDON

By the Author of ** TAe Man Tyap,"

CHAPTER IV,
JORT IN JRRUSALES,

B Twas 1n times of strife far unlil.o the life
That Chester knows to.day 3

Thel .olution then was nerr,

# And oft some bold New Engl.v:d row

Canie into Chester Bay.

Then was timo of dread, for t:  .trangers led
B The locks and herda nway ;
B And (13 mon raged, whitle women wept
For 1. nbands strong whom battles kept
Afar from Chester Bay.

Foun duys after this Sandy was ktill
seeh g hislost Gip, but with a forlorn nnd
despatring heart. Never uutal now had
fondun seomed so big o lum; nevor
before had he felt how crowded it was wath
people, all strangers to L, nany  of
them, as at appeared, enemies to ham.
He dud not know a smgle friend amung
them.  There were a fow fusvo buys
who were good to him when they wero 1n
luck, but they did not altogether approve
of Sandy's plan, that he should do noth-
g but search for Gip, wiilst they worked
to feced lam. There had been some hard
wurds already spoken to him about it ; and
Sandy could see close at hand that oven
these old comrades would forsake himi.

It was Sunday afternoon ; but that did
not make much duitrence to him, exvept
that the streews were clearer again, and
there was 4 he..ur chance of seeing Gip.
It was quieter, ton, with less rattle of
wheels, and ohe could hear him if ho
shouted to her.  The day was fine, and the
low autumn sun was shinmg belind the
sinohe and the mist. Sandy had lost his
eager -tep and searching look ; and though
w o ana Gap way still all ho lived for, ho
was sauntering along with languid feet and
an aching heart. Sunday had had its

lecasures, oven for him, in former days.
{o had carmed Gip often on to London
Bndge, where tho fresh air from the river
had blown about them, and made her laugh
many atime. Ho was on his way thither
now ; but by-and-bye ho saw a cluster of
peoplo gachered in an open space, and he
quickenod -his footsteps, for always in a
crowd like this there would be foms amall
. . . figuro about the side of Gip; which made
Acod hie_face grow bright with a sudden him fancy for a moment that he had found
. light;— her. Thets wub a chalt i the chiitre vt

His words were almost gay: the knot set agairst a wall, and & young
{ «Quick, quick, good women, turn your cloaks, man gtood upon it, spsaking in & 0ry Llea¥
Here's a chance for s right good hoax, and very earnest voice.nngs tace was
19°4id 6br Cheater Bay, pleasant, -and his bright oyes scemed to

The women obeyed. As they stood arrayed sm‘gleoutogoryiaccnmong'thmax:om}dhm.

In red instead of gray, “The child was loat | " he said, just as
The Captain spoke,—and up and down Sandy came within hearing, and the words
Thoy bore a message through the town drew him at onco into thecircle of listeners.

That lies by Chester Bay., * The child was lost, unly think of that !
He a8 with them whéh they left the city
in the motning; he had walked the
strcets with thehy, talking 40 his mother
and father. Then they lost sight of him;
but they thought, ¢He has gotio with

Bl Soold Captain Mill, on Blockhouse Hill,
§  One bright, cool duy in May,

Seetnyr # Yankee vessel sweep

By Tancook'a Isle, whosb low shores keep
The mouth of Chester Bay,

Cried alond in wrath. *‘Since this village
hath
But weak old tnen to sy
That Chester still shall keep licr own,
We'll man the blockhouse ail alone,
‘or King and Cheater Bay."”

Even as he spoke, there suddenly broke
Frow - hildren at their play,
A wild, shrilliery — ¢ A Yiivateer,”
Fchoed by voices hoarse with fear
For peaceful Cheater Bay.

From houses and stores, the peoplo in scores
B Poured forth in thesr dismiay 3

B The old men tarned to Blockhouse Hill,

F Lonzing for strength and old-tie skall, -
‘1o guard thewr Chester Bay ;

R \Whiie tho women a8ad, --some quickly clad
1a their long, soft robes of gray, —

Hushin% the wailing children, fled

f To woods beyond tho harbour’s head,

The head of Cheste. Bay.

Asinto thisthrong, with his purpose strong,
The Captain made his way,

His quick eyo saw the linings red

¥ 0! the women's cloaks, as on they spwl

Away frbm Chester Bay ;

R Then to Blockhouse Hill strode old Captain
And‘whe'ro the cannon lay,

He helped the few old men'and ypeak

To load the weapon that should speak

F sy Ches Rav : . .
or lon»ly Chester Rav they went on their way mithout feeling any

trouble. But when thé night came, and
thoy were %oxng to have supper at the inn,
Mary would say to her husband, ‘Have
you scen Jesusl' She would say it
quito calmly, never thinking that he was
lost. ‘Havo youseenJesusi® And most
likely he m)ufd snswor, ‘No, but he is
sure to be with the other ehildren ; I will
go and call him.' But he was not with
the other ¢hildren. Then thay became
fnghtened, and thoy went from ono to
another among the . friends and relations;
asking;, ‘Do you know where our son
Jesus 13§ wo have lost him!' Every-
body answered, °*No. ho was with us
this mormung when. we left the city., but it
18 a long time since we saw hun.’

** It wan night then, augd: they could aot
return to thecity befure the mosang vano.
Do you think Mary slept that mghe! Do
you suppose she could Lis dusn peacefully,

While ffrcm every atrect came tho sound of
eed
From squads, in scarlet gay,
¥ Giwomen mr.réhing calm and 'still
Along the shore; and up tho hiil
That guards blue Lhcater Bay.

§ Thea the. cpnnon spoke, and the water broke
Befere the ship in lgny,

As- zails hall-farled, the long-bedt hanhhed-~
8wiitly she glided toward the land,

The point in Chester Bay

§ Ob bat oould it be that the crew did seo
T~ brilliant red array?

Tho eails,-half-furled, st fluttered dut,
8 With helm hard down she came abont,
Ine smp in Ghester Bay. .

* Now God bo praised,” and the Captain
iased
His hands in solemn way,

‘Tue.Yankees thiok the Redcgats here, and closo her o And
S S T s yes, ana forge  her great
Efery womian & grenadiéy, and sudden trouble? Uh,no: Shewould

And Q 3 N Al . ¢ 3
nd saved is Cheater Bay be wondermg where her lost chud teds,

where he was slecpng, and of he were
hubgry and homeless i the great chty they
had left, or perhajr s andeting aboutin tho
ficlds and woods vuionle, with fiv plate b
tay hib héad. Shé watched fur the motn.

e

"Twaz just as he raid. for with sails ontspread
Ttio vedsol stood nway :

Rot, c’er anothierkiin went down,

Bamt apd wacked wus Luneaburg town,

Actoas still Cheater Bay.

-

some of tho neighbours’ children ;' and.

g, and at the very Gimt ghnaner of hight
sho was vn her feet, 1emly to run all the
way back to the cty. .

©Amd all tho way back they would ask
everyone they met, * Have you seen our
son Josus of Nazareth ¢ Those who did
not know them wond aay,  Tell us what
your son is like © ‘Then Mary dud hor beat
to deseribo Jum as oancUy as sho could ;
for shio kuew every lobk upon lny face, and
coery tond of hay voice.  Dut very lkely
tho cleareat thing she could siy. tho thing
most moplu wuuld know hun beat b)'.
would bo, ° Ho wears a lttiv cont whih'l
made myscif, and it s all wiono et
withottt sean, waven frot the u:pthmhgh—
out, Jost fedks see elothes plater than
faces, But she dud nut et any news of
Jesus bofore they rwched the ary.

“They wamtirad up sud dewn the
strects, sechinyg everywhere for the clnld
Jesus. They szl han sorrowingz, sor
rowing. Tk wast 1t wouid Le to Jose
your cinld, pmh.q:\ the unl.y one yuu L,
i tlus preat uty of Jaadon, teves to
Laon where at Lad wandoted, or vl
hands at had fullon mita, by wacht et Gy
huiow o howaet 1L 8 Blucpag v r oy
Ahullcl‘. amd l-.\ day et e Kuos Wi ooax
anyone was gistug 1t brewd o cat
“Why, thats the me and Gap™ 7 aad
Sandy, puslung through the arde to set
closer to the speaker, nnd listeung with all
his might lest he should nass a singlo wend.

At last,” he continued, “l\ﬁury said
suddonly, ‘Tow foclish we are! When
we were hero with our buy, we went
scarcely anywhore but to the Towple, amd
that wies whero Jesus always ithad best to
go. Letus ook fur him there® So they
went up to the Temple, whore Jesus havdd
most to go; and there they found fut !
Try to think how all thelr surn was
turied in @ momenht o great l;l" , aml
how, as they wure going howe b Nazatuth
with thet dald, thoar heaats weall e
for very gladness, whenover thur oyos il
upon him.

* And now Jesus, who was a lost clu'd
thon, i3 secking ug, who areall like lost chil-
dren, wandering away from the house and
homts of God, our Father. You know you
are a long way off from God; you have
lost your way, and do not kitow how to

ct home to him again. We arve.like fool-
ish little children, who follow some show
aldﬂi,}cho streets till they loss sight of the
way back, ahd ¢in ohlly withdef oft and on,
fastbor and farther away, till in tune, if
they are nod found thoy will forget all
sbout their .old bome, or that they ever
had one. Have you forgotten your home
with God? or do some of you wish and
lonyg to gt back to-him? Well; God has
setit Jesus to Ewek for you, and to ahow
yoit the way back. He is secking for you
nbw, 8¢ Mary soughd for him sorrowing ;
atid if ho finds 3od, all his sorrow will
bo tirned itite prest joy. He will bé
satisfied fof il thé #ofe pain You have
given hith.

“¥ou cannot sce him, you cannot heat
his voice § but he is hore amongst us, close
boside ug I am spenking for him, because
you can hear my voice, and seo iy face.
And I say to every pne of you, Jesus
Chnat is secking you, 8 calling to you.
Are you willing to be found? That is the

question. He ¢annot forco you to go
3‘2367' Do you wish to have a home with

*Lost, are you? Yes, you are lost.
Somo of you in ienness, perhaps ,
some of you in thieving . all of you are lost
in &n and musery. But I have s mes.
sage for every ono of you, ' Jeaus 18 come
to seck and to save thuse who are lust.”
You have only to speak to him, to call wo
him, as a loSt child calls to his mother,
and he will sat® you."

Sandy did not miss & word ; thaugh ho
could tot anderstand them all, minplo a8
they were.  Theré was A hjnan sung, and &
short prayer ulte and thcn tho sinal
conire aton melted _oway, and y
atmlied on 10 London.Bndge. e tamod
aside then, nto ohs of the abutments, and
stoud leaning oyer the parapet, as if he
were watching the river tc:itm and wharl-
e aZainst the grede pillars below him.
Tho water was flecked with light from the
sething sun, but he saw neithor th. river nor
the sky. His miind whs {ull to bewilder:
went of new idéas. YIS Lrain wax por.
derfutt vter the ktoa‘ of & Child whb hnd
been onco lust liko Qip, but who wad fiow

sceking thase who were lost A perwon
whuom nobody could see, but who went up
and down the stroots alwaya teo take people
home te Gad  Could nut this Jesus help
him to find hittle Gap?

** You was lost once youreelf,” ho mid,
a!m.k.ug half aloud without knowing it ;
“and you was found again all right.
When you'te going about L. kin' for folka

N0V, may be Juu'll come nonea Lie Gip,

und jloas to tako vato pf Lar for mo ™

“Who ave you speskinz tn 1 asked a
veree Ay gt 8 hiaowil, close bemide him,
Rardy tarnal ronnd quickly, and almost
Bty o+ vaded of having beahoverheand
Beland L -t B lklf‘ . Lk own Leght,
Bupipn-iload up-o0) Crutiliteg, \\f‘”\ a fae ne
wan azed s wdan Jifle 1o’ But there
was A pleasat snale i Jue eyes as he
[ VI VTIPS | m S«udy ~ s His
clealies wore shabhy, Fat waria, aned e had
noped v tlon vl 1t eaned b ek,
vlowers b leves un g Lt B
scomed bt gonthomin e the 1 eged
alal Yestefimst lv)', who e Ve 2t sl
aty, L Sky ! hOF anors whes e
stratger - hed out his bl ¢ otop
| FTTRRETTY R R re Flas
attehe- e woltl b fal'vn en the
hand ~tone jascuent, of Sandy had not
(o Jé}n! L ok N arms

(To Be continued,)

‘n%!
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“DON'T YOU LOVE HIM FOR
THAT?"

Uxe Sabiath n father ealled has children
arund o, and ashed theme what they
had leatned ot tho «hoal that day.  He
was ot o Ulintsunn wan awsaf, but he
had & pous wite, suid the culdren wont
reguluty to the Sunday schorl.

In thow own suogic way, wae littlo onea
licgan to tell whist e tewner hiad been
sayimge ol e beacuwtar feny i heaven
that Jo us it et 1w au ¢ o1 s dove for
simners, Dot the goungest, bed cropt
upon her tsther s kKnee. and, wonag fuly
mto his tacw, sno sant . dosus must have
loved v very nuch to do ttast. Dont you
love b for at, ather o

Then they went on to desciebe the Save-
our. How he was betrayca vy Judas, aond
led before the hgh-priest ana Pastas . bow,
the Jows cned vut.  Cniefy huu  an
how the wicked soldiors crosaos b, gvsth
thorns, and muckod, and svuigul, sl
buffeted hun.  And agar. the Lttic une
looked up and &aid, with tears i hes cffes
**Don t you love hin for that, fatlier .

At laxwt the cluldren cae to tell of the
dreadful dedth of. Jtwus on thu croms , and
once more hittle Nollie looked up ntes ber
fathor's face, and said, the thinl time.
*“Now, dunt you Juve tuns, fathert”

The father could not bear any mote.
He put Ins Little grl down, and went away
to hide lus teats, for the words had guho
home to his heart. Soun after he hecame
a truo Christian, and he sadd that Httle
Nelliecs quesuuns had nure efimt upon
Inm than the most powerful preaching ha
had over heand.

PROHIBITION AND PROSPERITY.

Liquok prackrr and ancy prbabationsta
who aro condtantiy harping on the Llight
ing eflecta of prohbition on the proawperity
of a city, will tit he alle % imw wmuch
comfort frum the ¢3j« Pence of en Mauinen,
Towa. Des Moinea 8 a iy of 8.3ty *hou.
sand poople, and has ter an cj<n saloon
within its liriits, nor within tho ety in
which it is mituated, and et st is just pow
enjoying an era of tho imust renarkable:
prospenity. Sach o thing 23 A B use o
storo rvom to runt, aan xcarcoly be fuundag
any Jtie, ahile morc than a thoumand new
rosidusices Aud mo re than a millivn & lan’
worth of pew buainess blocks, sumeof them
tho finest in tho west, are in process « [.cmo-
tion: Bink cleamncts run frum twaity-five
to fifty por cont. higher thank yeaiay Ity
mandfactured ptoducte for 1600 axcrod
those ‘of 1889 -by ‘mure than §6,%00,000:
Every kind of buwnoes ix-oxtremely’ jrom.
nerous, and the actual statutics of the

susfer compamcs shaw that the -popule.
tion ir thcreamng by flow arrivals- alono ay
the rate of a thoussid ver mohith. A good
many otler cities would liko tb be killed
{n tht emine why that prohibition has killed
Ded Molriek,



