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In a moment the 10ngineer cauight. Erie in hiis armis and rushed with hiim onitoh 1dek. r

LOST ON BOARD SFIIP.
(From Pa lanl Budget.)

A great ship was homeward bound from
distant Australiato dear Engnld. Among
theo passengers was a little boy some four
years old. He was a beitutiful child, with
big, 'fearless brown eyes and clustering,
golden-brown curls, and lie was so sweet-
teipered and merry that it was no wonder
lie was the pet of all the passengers and the
crew. The little fellow's history.w;as a sad
one too, and that was another reason why
all on board were so kind to him. His
poor young father and imother had both
died of fever in Australia, and a lady who
lad been his parents' friend, and his gover-
ness, wvas brinîginghim toEngland tohbis only
relative, an old baclielor uncle. I have
said that Brio (that was nut his real nane,
but it will do to call him by) was beloved
by all on board that great ship, but there
was some one whose especial pet he was,
and that sone one was the chief engineer,
who had lost somue years ago his only child
(a boy of Eric's age) by a sad accident.
So wlhenever the chief engineer cane off
duty Eric was generally to be found witlh
hin ; he would cole iito his cabin when
lie was having his meals, and sit on the
floor chattering merrily while lie built a
fort froià his bricks or rigged a gallant
man-of-war with his big friend's help:

But one day the ship's passengers and
crew received a terriblo shock when it was
suddenly discovered that the pet and play-
fellow of the moving town could nowhere
be found.

It was ,the chief engineer wbo made the
dreadfulfact known vhen he camo off cluty,
and did not as n"isal. se his sinall friend
anywhere. At fi.st no one .felt much
alarnied about not findiig hin. A ship is
a big place; there were a hundred passen-
gers onii board, aid it, -vs quite natural to
thinlc he might be anong thein sonewhere,
but. as the moments went by and the
repeated inquiry, " Havo .you seen Eric ?"
was always answered, "No," people began
to be anxions; every likely nook and
cranny was searched, but, nas I no wel-
comle vision of a laughing face and tumbléd
curly head rewarded their toil, and at list
the awful conviction vas forced upon;thom
that the child inust have faillen overboard.
He was always very fond of leaning over

the. ship's side Lu watch the-wit;e foan
dashig up in lier rapid course, amd must
in doing su have oiorbalanced iimself and
fallen into tIe sea- whien nio one wai ier.ü
How ca I describe tie grief of all on
board wien .they ralized their pet was
gone froin then, and in such a sad way.
Wonen with dears boys and girls at hie
wept bitterly, and even strong men did nuL
disdain to ssow their grief; and the chief
engineer wàs'hieart-broken, forlieliad learnst
to love the mièrry child as dearly as if lie
were his own son. The time dragged
wearily by ; the hopeless earci had lasted

-for sone hours, and the ship tlhat but a
little while ago lad been full of life and
mii-ti was plunged in silence and gloom.
The chief engineer, went sadly down into
his.cabin. ue thouglt lhaunkfully thait the
missing child lad no parents to mourni his
loss. And yet how lie should nuiss his
merry little face peeping in upon him.
Half absently the good muin roamscd about
his tiny cabin touching one thing and
another, and ever recalling his dear small
friend. At last lie came te a standstill by
his .bunk, the curtains of which, as was
frequenutly tle cise, ivere drawn. Without
thiinking lie 1ut his liand out and parted
themi ; his fingers touched something soft
and warn. Ho looled close-and then lie
uttered as cry of joy, for beforo him lay, as
snug as a bird in its nest, the long-souglt
child. In a moment the engineer caight
hit up in his armis, and rushed with hiin on
to the deck, wlière most of the passengers
werestanding about, talking sadly together,
and then-when. they cauglst siglt of the
little figure upield triunpiniitly in the
big man's armis, there was ua momnent's
astonishied silence ; and what a noise there
was as cheer af ter cheer rang out uponi the
still, hot air, and the joyful cry, "Found,
found l" rang througi the ship. And that
one small boy bid fair- to be killed with
kindness as they clustered roumid hims
begging to kiior' the tal of lis 'disappear-
ance. He told thent in his artless way hoiv
lue hald become -tired of playing in the
morning nicthadwandered offtofintd "Mr.
.Engineer," aiid lso lie thought thenhe
would like ta creep imita the cosy buank, a'nd
did so, with tise rasuit we haste seens. t I
semed suais a simple plaue to bave hsidden
iii and escaped discovry su blong.-, But
this is a true tale, and 6nly goes to provo

o ften never sec hat nay be juet
1 nide u tye,ll iýn ste iëodsityings say;

Ts1is sia very sila Istory, you will say,;
but there is a sequel t itthi iilzes it
worth remsemlring. When the ship
reached Englid; ani the tie came for
Erio t bu ven ut the guardianship of
bis unknown uncle, the engieer ac-
coipanied hln t his iew brime and
offered t6 adopt the child lie bad learned tW
love ýso eloi.

oie .ol uncie was not foiid of childron;
in îfact, wias vondering what lie slould
dovitlhEric, and after a little iiiquiry.hae
agreed to the honest sailor's wishes.. So

Erio becane the son of his dear. Mr.
Engineer ; and the yenrs went on, and he
becane a big boy, an-d thon nothing wouid
satisfy hum but to follow the profession of
his adopted father. So he becane an
engineer, and a clever one, too :and in
u1e of théLbig harbor towns of England
tlere are two great. bridges designed and
coiistructed by him. i ti

It n'as while àtinygin this town that I
made the acquaintance of a wlite-iîired-
old gentleman of sailor-like aspect, living
in a pretty rose-dovered cottage opposite
the busy harbor, and it was he wio onie
day told Me this little taile.

TOM'S RIGHTS.
'They'di no riglt to do that.' This is

vhat.Tom said whon the boys rai across
the lawn or stepped on his mother's floiver
bed in searoi of a ball; and ' She'd nu busi-
ness vith .my things,' vien baby broke
lus icys.

His older brother called iims ' The
Keeper of the Family Conscience.' W'hat-
ever tit iîeant, itkept Tomn su busy that
lie could- iot listen to the words that his
consóiencesaid to, lii. 

Doni't iandile then,' Miss Lester called
froin the sclhloüse steps, when she saw
hina playing witli: a load of bricks ihich
liud bea left in tlie nextlot, a vacaxtoue.
* 'It's out of schooi l eurs ad s1e's nu

riglit tu boss sue,' io lie kept on and .piled
then.up inLtowers, until they feull over, or
stood them in end ius loing rbws, and witIh
a push of his foot 'naade a snIe,' as lie
called it.

' If:those ivere your father's bricks lie
wouldn't .vish tLien handled su roughly,'
Miss Lester said to Tom in the after-
noon. ' He wouldnî't care,' le aiswered
in bo gruff a toe ;hat it proved that lie
hadd't tinie to tale care of bis nanners.
'VIat business is. it of hors?' he said
quite low to the otier boys. He con-
tinued to build towers and mako snakes,
tliougl lie was careful to do ào out of school
ioars.

Onuomorning at thobreakfast table Tom's
father said, ' I orclered soue bricks a weel
ago. I imust call and sec why Mr. Swan
iasii't sent them. He oulit to •bring

theim wlen you tell liimun,' said Tom lool-
ing up front his toast.

Perhaps as his first naine is Thomas he
forgets,' answered his father. Men
ougnii't to forget,' thouglit tI son.

He caisse homle uit uniglit earlier thain
usual, for the bricks were goie fromn the
vacant lot In his own yard, tvo or timree
'little fellows,' as lie called tiiem, were
taling the bricks fromn a pile which hald
been left since noon,' and were mtaking a
stable for -their horses. 'Donu't toucl
thei. Tiey're mny fatier s,' and you've no
riglit in this yard,' and the boys 'drove
their horses off down the street in a great
hurry.

Half of theni are broleni,' his father
satid, as lie looked Ltie bricks Uover. 'IHe
ouglt to send wiole ones, ladn't lie Pa?'
and Tom felt sure of synpathy this timue.
'He did, but they were left atthe wrong
place, and some boy has been playin with
then.

'HIe'd n right to, lie ought to have let
thein alone.' ' Ys, he ought; Miss Lester
tried tu have hii, but lie said-' The sen.
tence wasi't fiuislied, because thero ivas no
on.u to talk to.

Tot lookaed ashamned at the supper table,
but no furtii mention was made of the
affair.

A.tei that when Tin began, 'He'd no
right ie stopped suddeliy, and before
long hé ind left it off entirely. About
this timé other people noticed that lie had
becoie itirugltful'for the rights of-others.
--Hoitsehold

TONGUE-TWISTERS.
God 'yrnastics for the tongue ar

fouÂnd i. the following collection made lu
the . Lundoni 1id-.Bits. Each seletion
should be read aloud, the shorter ories
bei rePeated half a dozen timie in quick
succession.,

Six thic, thistle sticks.
Flesih of freshly fried flying-fish.
The so ceaseth, and it sufficeth us.
lliglh roller, ]ow roller, lower roller.
Give Grimes Jii's great gilt gig whip.
A box of inixed biscu-ts a nixed biscuit

box.
Two toads, totally tirea, tried to trot tu

Tedbury.
Strict, strong Stephen Strincrer snared

slickily six sickly silky snakes.
She stood at the door of Mrs. Smnith's

fisb-sauce shop welcomning hiui mu.
Svan swamn over -tLIe sea: swiin, swamn,

swnin ; swan swam back again : well sw un,
sw'an.

It 13 a shame, Sam, these.are the saine,
Sain. T is all a sham, Sam, and a shane
it is to shai so, Sam.

A haddock, a haddoc, a black-spotted
iadàck, a black spot on tLIe black back of

a black-spotted haddock.
Susan shimeth shoes and socks ; socks

and shoes shines Susan. She ceaseth shin-
ning shues and -socks, for shoes and socks
shock Susan.

Robert Rowley rolled a round roll
round ; a round roll Robert Rowley rolled
round, where rolled the round roll
Robert Rowley rolled round ?

Oliver Oglethorp ogled an owl and oys-
ter. Did Oliver Oglethorp ogle an owl and
oyster ? If Oliver Oglethorp ogled an owl
and oyster, where is the owl and oyster
Oliver Oglethorp ogled I

Hobbs meets Snobbs . and Nobbs?
Hobbs bobs to Snobbs and Nobbs; Hobbs
nobs with Snobbs and robs Nobbs's fobs.

That is," says Nobbs, "the worse for
lIobb's jobs," and Snobbs sobs.

Sanniy Shoesmith saw a shriekmisg song-
ster. . Did Sasnnny Shoesmnith see a shriek-
ing songster ? If Sanuny Shoesnuth saw a
shriekimg songster, where's the shrieking.
songster Sainy Shoesniuth saw

I went7intô the gardon -to gatier some
blades, and there I sa.w two sweet pretty
babes. "Ah, babes, is that you, babes,
braidmg of blades, babes 'i If you braid
any blades at al], babas, braid broad
blades, babes, or braid no blades at all,
babes."

As I wasgoing down the street I saw two
bootblacks ; oue was a black bootblack and
the other a white bootblack. lid both liad
black boots as well as blaching brushes.
'he black bootblack asked tho white bout-
black to black bis, the black bootblack's,
black boots, with blackilîg. The whito
bootblack consented to black the black
bouts of the black bootblack with blacking,
but when lie, the white bootblack, had
blacked one black bout of the black boot-
black, ivith blacking, he, the white bout-
black, refused to black bis, the black bout-
black's other black bout, with blacking un-
less he, the black bootblack, paid hii, the
white bootblack, the sane as what he, the
white bootblack got for blackig other
people's black boots ; whereupon the
black bootblack grew still blacker iii the
face, called the white bootblack a black-
guard, at the saine tine booting the white
bootblack with the black boot thiat lie, the
white bootblack, had already blacked with
blackimg.

SUNDAY OR MONDAY.,
A letter from a Christian milan of large

experience in the Newfoundland fisieries
containis a stateneiit of fact and a query
about it bearing on the observance of God's
law of the Sabbath: 'A ficet of well-fitted
steamers left for the ice this year For
the first time in the history of the colony
ien were asked wihen they signed the roll,
' Will you work on Sunday?' If the an-
swer was 'No,' they were told, 'We do not
want you.' Hitherto it lias been optional,
men eeping Sunday or not, as they pre-
forred. This'year every steamer vent out
with the expressed intention to kill seals
'Sunday- or Monday.' Well, il was the
worst voyage on record. They missed the
seals altogother, passed inside of Liei,
went far to the north while the bull of the
seals weré within 200 miles of St. Johnî s.

W Mas thèir judginent baffled by God?'-
Michigai .Paper.
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