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B obody i lee.
hands =0 car ful and brisk,

e e W ge mweY,

Whida tigarer 1o poniog awhile in her obair,
o wov 1u- bevn busy ol doy

¢ iitle Bogers aev working for

ihey are tendar in | wee,

o wioely,” shie saye 10 bermelf

» nobudy elov, you see”

Tw lisdle fo jast soan pwwd up o'nivr, |

For jaom wit guicsly be bers | '

Au b ki rhoss must oe rewdy aud warm by
fire

Tosl ba burniog so bei bt sed so clear,
Then be most b on & chair to keep
towneh

* He on 00t come in without we
Woen motlier is vred, [ open the door-= |
Torre's subody elee: vou see.” E
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‘s dear neck
And nsoft, downy cheek ‘gainet hie swo : |
For out of the nest »0 s0vy sud bright,
Tiie Tistle one’s otier bay flown.
Bbe brushes i(be teardrops sway, ss she
¢ thiuke,
“ Naw lie Las 5o one but me,
1 must’s give way ; that wou d make him

-0 »
And ihere's nobody eles, you ree.”

Drepped from the two pretty eyes.
Two little sras stretching out'ja the dark,
: faint eobbing cries.
ot I was always waked up
w:g’_u whispered good-night to me,
O m S d.nmne back jiet to kiss me in.|
Thete's nbodi else, you see.”
Litsle ﬂ-‘e beart, if mother can look

Dat from ber home in the skies,
Sue will pot pass on 10 her haven of rest
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While the tears dim ber little oue’s eyes
[t God has sbed sorrow arouod us jus: pow,
Yet his sunshie is ever to be !
And ke is the cowfort for everyone’s pain—
There’s nobody « se, you see.
~ Moy Hodges, in 4rgory
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THE FOGITIVE,

e bad crossed the Missioripp and war
travel g slong in the northery tier of the |
Miw constior, in & rogged but thinly
setpied diniviety Here, st the Litle villages,

e tound bimsell sed tle violin very pope
[~ there were weddings sod rustic |
porties, ud he was prayed 10 siny and belp |
eelebrute, * He was 7 quested 10 give some |
owcerts. The cousiry people said they ‘
sever gt & ohasee 10 bear music exoept |
a0 soourdion ov & Jew's-harp or & brokes “
dows melodeon  Woaldu' Fe vay & wh
| mnd give lowons T 11 Maria bad lessons

she ovuld plex 1s charoh, s’ Jo "lowed Le |

: mrm Loouhd plaz o1 well as the w1t ooe o8 &
§ | mouth-osgas i tome one would put bim |
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| to night aud waiud for you,
| me, Whim.

-or-
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EXECUTED

HEATLY -
{PROMEFTLY.*

=CBEAPLY

| How thin your arm feels | Come with me
f

* | inta 8 rou_h rosd and into s wood. Graohy

140 the b of 1t 1 was now September, 1

| wnd Whim kncw b acaid not go travelling |
ey He wust weke & s0s |
ewhers, Tre'e people were kind, [
L bowrd »t the bote! wai cheap, be could ges |
& few gplls, give some concerts, play for |
the Fural  mety making, ot Jesst, be |
could wake enough o wsrike the nearem
radlrond sed ge o3 by thal somewhat | ser
He baf some I bandbills  struck
sdviptiving two concerts.  He had vone of
the ioareey of & sonpe grace, this Whim
He uever thought of biding his name nor
of taking & falw one fe advertised
“¥ olis Concert by H. Whymper Grasby,
sad, o make it mouod etler, he put b
birthplace * of Loodon Eag® The first
iitle tows
body came, sad said ruch music war
worth the quarter
»s given

The second coc - |
sod, when the crowd wes |
gone, Whim buttoned up bis morey in his
pocket, snd started is the dark for hLis

cert

“hoter.,”  As he pasmed & corner, s hand
clutched hin ; » hollow wolce maid
“ Whiam 1"

“ Who's that 1" cried Whim,

“ 8h-b-b—dou’s you know?
father.”

* Father! Why, what's the matier with |
youl™ In the darkaess, Whim fekt that
coumething was the matter,

“Ob, 'm awful Jow, Whim." *l

“ Come aloog 1o my room."’

“No,no! They'll get ne.”

“ Why, what's up? Nobody wants you
Come along with me.”

“ You come with me. I've got a eafer |
place. 1 dou’s come with you. I eaw your
advertisement last night when I came to |
get something 1o eat, sod I came back |
Come with 1‘

|

Pm your

I'm bad!
“ I should say so.

ft”
by, bcw you shake !

Yéu are no' fic to 3o far.”
“Iean't!” cried Granby,
Come with me or I'll go alope.”
“ 0o, I'll come. Take my arm. There,
go it slow, sir.” ¢ T

They went oo in the darkness, turning

“I woa'il

had bidden a lantern, which he found and
gave io Whim. After they had gone sbou.
two miles, (hey came 1o 8 small log bouse
in the woods. It had only ome room, a
neheon flor, wud chinked walls, and »

ig fire-place. Graaby stirred up the
embers in the hearth, threw on su srmful
of dry brusb, snd s eplendid, ruddy flsme
#00n li; the twelve by-fourteen room. Whin
saw a few cooking utevsile, & rude table,
two or three stools & bed where the best
covering was & grest baffalo robe. It wae
s poor, desolate looking place. His father
drew a sl0ol clore to 1he fire-place, and sst
crouching toward tbe blaze, warmi g his
this s, and the ing light showed

the wreck of what he had been in the
spring, whes thriviog under Doro’s
scrupulous care: bis chest was hollow,axd
be kept coughing distre sfally.
“* See bere,” said Whim, * bavn’t you
saything for that mhl You look all
cut. You something to eat.”
“Ob, I doo’t went snythirg,” ssid

Granky, fretfully,
"“’uhn you been eating 7"” asked

At This Cfice

inslnted A
“ Noty vg did me soy

brown tosst.

| said Whim.

| ‘gives it good veutilation ; it ie warm sod

| faltered Waim.

% Bot what bave you kept up ol

e

[ had thas ind sowe wine, bui the wine
s b0 dnlum&:t -: ;c wlok.”

“ It alwags him, quotin,
Joase; * sad lhakhudyum. l‘ona
wonder you are thin and nervcusand weak,
faibar, You sre burat oul, worn thin, vot
by bard work from outside, but by thie
kind of fire lnside. Now, 0o more of thut
I'm 10 ser what [ ose do for you.”

him bad foand a sort of messchest,
asd wae loniiliour the storen.  * Well,
ou're going 'o bave some hot gruel win
-Yn‘-r n':! u‘-l—»‘ w i, That's what Dore
uwed 10 make we for s You've
whken » borrid cold, | ee. I will beat
wme v, and you sosk your feet and go
Wwhed” Whim, under pressure of peed,
developed new fsculiies He b aed water,
nede gruel, made up tae forlorn bed, and
belped bin fatber o & bot bath and a good
rub, and thes gave him hot gruel and

“ Now you'll do better,” eald Whim, |
I'!l clean up tnis r>om and sit here |
sod waten yoi, How did you come in |
such & hole 7 Never fret, I can earn money |
for us both. I've got plenty, and you shall |
have whatever you want.”

He bustled about and cleared up the
osbin sod hearth with mush of Diro's
sddress, His father watched bim with
glittering eyes.

* I've been a.bad father tv you, Whim,”
be said, “but I won’t trouble you much
looger.”

3 03, drop that,” eaid Whim.
did you come here 1” B

“ To hide; so they wouldn’t srrest me.”,

“ They dou’t want to arrest you. [ha
sll blown over, I guess.”’

“ There’s more reason than thal why I
can’. come into court. Oh, how anfo tunate
Tam! T have been all these years in fear
of prison, and bow I die in hiding! Whim,
give me some brandy, so I can forget.”

“ No, 00 ; you are in & fever now, Try
snd keep quiet. Have you Been here long 7”

“1 have travelled through Canada, acd
came here and bought out & man who
lived here and wanted to go West.” Then
Granby rambled on till' Wh'm raw that his
fathier waa partly inssne on the subject ofy
arrest and imprisonment. Finally, he fell |

“ Why

| asleep, sod Whim sat by thie hesrth and |

stched bim through the weary night. |
* You'll want w go off from this bole, |
Whim,"” said Graoby. Wiim had slept in |
little aneasy naps by the hearth. 1
“On, 00 | «f;n-( wind the place. I'll |
take cars of you here.” {
Grasby brgan w0 talk wildly of hiding, |
letting 0o one know, of pewitentiary
privon, snd escapes. Whim saw 1
{en 4 on these subjocts his mind was astray
“ Will you get up, father? * |
“ Losu's gt up: . My bend whirls avd is |
igh'; ey lege ache, my breast is heavy ' |
“ WeH, keep in bed, I'll bathe your |
{ace sod hasds acd make you eome hot |
wel. Then, if you will lie quiedy, T will
urry over 1o the town and get my thiogs
sod the rest of my money, and soweth

that weed.”
" m'll come back T You wom'i let

soyooe flod me!) "

“ That's oll right,” said Whim

Oae of the resolations which Whim had
wade for & better life was 10 stop ol
deceiving. When be went hack 0 the
hotel, be told the lavdiord that be bad
found his father living up in the woods
snd must stay with him,

“ That your father "' snid the landlord, |
“He's been there five or six weeks. Rather |
«ff the hooks, ain’t hel” H

“ I think he is partly out of his mind, |
sod he sesmy vick. Whes be gots batter, |
his mind will be better;and I osn'tget b
10 come in here with me. 0t 10 buy
some sheets and shirts and towels, snd i |
(ings for him 10 ent”

*“Youn'd better gel him o doctor while
you're about iL"”
f el will,” said Whim.

* You can get all the things you want
jelly, & chicken, all sorte—‘rom Widow

1Jackaon. Bhe's wantisg 6 sell out, and |

The doctor lives aext her|

Juse bour Whim was returaing to his
father with the doctor. They rode on what

{ they called & buck board, and behind i

bung s clothes-basket filled with Whim’s
yurchases from the Widow Jackeon. |

* Yen,” said the dootor, examining hie |
patiest, * be is partly out of his mind from
continuons wental excitement of eome |
xind. Nothing ?n dasgerous than keep- |
ing the nerves wourd up to s high pitch, |
whether of pleasure or bu iness >r suXiety
Thes, bis eystem is all ran down snd
broken up, bhis lungs are ia a bad state,
nd be_has taken & fresh oold, sod hax
pueomSnia. It will, be & very hard pull.
Doubt if we can briog bim through.”

“ This is such & bad place for him o be,”

“On! the place does very well. I've
seer plenty worse, It's tight; the chimney

dry ; the weather is good—the place won't
him.”
* Down’t you think he will get well 77

* Oa, there’s & chanoc—would have beer,
wore if he bad bandled himself right, One
of those men who drick, drink, drink,
glass of this, glase of that, wine and #o oo,
without ever seemiog very drunk. But
ihey go it till their constitutions are com-
pletely: boney-combed, and then expect
doc oré to pach them up ss well as if
there were sound comstitations to work
on!l”

The dostor sat down to arrsage medicine
from his case. - Then he wrote on some
strips of paper. * Now, my boy, you will
fiad  directions for making & corm-meal
poultice for his chest; sad here’s for a
flax eed-and-lenion tes, which you wili
keep warm oo 'he bearth, sod give him
freely. Here is the medicine, marked
Heat s stooe, and keep it at his feet, Here
in the tood he can eat, and how (o pr

it. [ thiok you b 1l necessary things
in thet basket. u seem 10 be & naturs
rurse, and toat is & gift 1o be thankful for.
Been some of the right style of womankind
interested in you, my lad; I see it in your
ways. . Now, I'll help you get sheets on
that bed and aclean shirt on him, snd thea
to morrow I'll be back.”

A Western doctor must often be nurse
and cook for his patients, as well as
goysiciaa. This one skillfally hllz:

bim his t in order, snd
ba off. him, as the doctor said,
took readily to nursing. He the
given directions, made the one room tidy,

bunches of flywers and changing

antumn leaves, and them in water on
the shelf, table, and thesill of the window;
m dﬂu and utensils clean,
baked some and » ohicken,
for his t It wes

but braady, | thickl

of wood, %0 keep the fire up oIl alght.”
* Take the lefy band path,” asid Graaby,
m some pieces of rope,
sod, having of dead

. q
wood, tied it irt0 l-ozm
be fisished he heard the sound of horee’s
foet, and saw semeone ridin,
"doéoc live sbout here 1”
“ Close

| log cabin,

|
| Jot ua sing the Gospel 1o him,

toward him.
“Good day, my lad,” waid.the stranger ;

, in u log bous " said Whim,
*“In there suy church about bere 7 *

I baven't beard of any ”

” 30 you go to Sanday-school 1

“ Not*

““ 1o there any Bandsy «chool 1

“1 doo't know; I baves’t been
very lcng.’

“There are pleoty of people, I suppose !

“Oh, yeo, plenty of them, and very
kind.

“ [ shall go round and visit them. I'm
& colporteur. I have books and tracts and
Bb'e: for sale, and I talk to the people,
and perbape sball be able to have a prayer-
meeting. Do you ¢irg?

~Some, sir.

“Tus's good. Now, bere is & new
hymn. How do you like it1"

The strasger, in a strong, melodious
Y0ICe, SADE SOmeE verses.

“It is & good tune,” eaid Whim; “I
could make that sound well on my violin.”

¢ Ob, bave you & violin ? 8> much the
better.- Nothing in 8 Sanday school like
music, except, of course, teachers.
May 1 go slong home with you and see
your folks?

“1 baven t avy,” said Whim, “ except
my father. We are all alone, and be's
sick with his lnn’f- and likely to die. He
is out of bis mind and hes run away from
home, aod I dou't behieve I can ever get
him back.

Overcome with the rebearsal of his
troubles, Whim '« eyes filled with tears ; he
turned his back, leaned his bent arm
agsinst a tree, and bowed his head upon it.

The stranger jumped from his horee,
went and pgt his arms around Whim's
shoulders : “ Courage, my boy; let me
stand by you. It is my business to carty
sround books ; it is also my business to do
all the good snd relieve all the trouble
that I'can. 1csn nurse the tick; [m »
tolerably good doctor. Let me go and stay
with yon & few days,

He picke! up Whim's big bundles of
wood and laid them scross his well filled
saidle bags ; then, taking the bridle over
his arm, aa | holding Whim by the band,
they went through the little wood to the
Granby was in & heavy sleep
The stranger touched bis brow, felt bie
pulse, lisiened at his ohest.

“I'm afraid it fs & scricas osse,” he
said | “1'd better stay.

here

“If you oan te comfortable, said
Whim
“ il do vety well. I'l] go bring in some

lenves and hranches sad pile thew in tha

Sto0d by His Fiag.

A dogen rough but brave solliers were
,jwlba oards one vight in the camp.
L i oa earth is that 1” suddenly ex.
claimed, the ringlesder, stopping ia the
midst of the game w listes.
In & wowent, the whole syuad were
listening 10 & low, solemn voice whieh |*
came from ‘s test ocoupied
The ringleader spproac) tent

** Boys, be’s a-praying, or I'm 3 slaner !’
be roared out. *‘Three cheere for the
parson I* shouted another man of the
gm;- the prayer ended.

“ You watoh thiogs for three weeks!

of bim!” eaid the firet spesker, lsughing
He wae o large man, the rim jer iu
minschief.

The recrait was a slight, palefaced yonog
fellow of sbout eighteen yeds
During the next three weeks he was
butt of the camp. Then several of the
boys, conquered by the Jad’s genile patience
and uniform kindeess lo his persecutors,
be,pd the others to stop sasoying him.

“Oh, the little ranter is no better than
the rest of ue,” answered \he big ring!+ader
“ He's only makiog believe pious. Wuen
we get wunder fire you'll see him rus.
These pi folks don't like the smell of
gunpowder, I"ve no /aith in their religion I”

In a few weeks (he regiment broke camp,
morched towards Richmond, entered the
wilderness and emgaged in that terrible
battle. The company to which the young
recruit belonged had a despera o struggle,
The brigade was driven back, snd when
the line was reformed tebind the breast-
worke they had built in the morsing, he
wes miseing.

When Jast sern, he was almost sar
rounded by enemies, but fighting cesper-
ately. At his eide siood the brave fellow
who had made the poor lad a constant
ohject of ridicule. Both were given up as
k

ost.

Baddenly, the big man was rern tramp
ing through the underbrash, besring the
desd body of the reeruit. R-venntfy. be
laid the cor|pe cown, saying, a4 he wiped
the blood from his own face :

e s, I couldn’t leave him with the
Reba—he foughtsu! I thought he deserved
& decent burial.”

Daring s lull in the battle, the men dug
s shallow grave and tenderly lo'd the
rewains therein. Then, n 0ae was entting
the name anc regimeot upon & bosed, tue
big man said with & hueky voioe:

“1 guess you'd better put the words
‘ Christisn Soldier’ in somewhere. He
deserves the title, and may be it'll comsole
him for our abuse.” )

There was sot & dry eye among these
rough wen, as they unori the rudely-enr ved
board at the head of the grave, and again

corner, and it 1 can put that buffalo robe
over them, it will be & better bed than I've
had many & sight, | have sst up all wight
in & tree often

“Let me Bx the bed for you,
Whim ; “ 1 was golng 1o roll myself is that
brown quilt. | got blankets sod the spread
for his bed thie morning. Mo always liked
uioe thivgs.

The oolportenr insisted on making bis |

ows bed and wking oare of his horee
Whim srranged hie fuel snd got supper
The colportenr saw that this was not &
pioneer boy.  He had the me hade of 13
E vt and of the ity | his bands bad knows
no rongh lsbore

“ Waoere are you from, ' he ssked

“1 think 1 had betior not il where
#ither father or | come from,” said Whinm
“aid dou't ke sotios when he rambles
ARy sapper, the patient bad hie bath, bie
wediclos, & (resh

and onald not olose his eyes
“Whim, where's that violin 7
hear the violin
1 thought you did not like the music
father 1
“0Ob. 1
violin 7
“ Lot us try what I saog in

Lot me

want it now. Where's the
Yo woxde
eaid the
He got

stranger, oing (o his saddle bage,
The

outs book with bymny and tunes,
lamp was lit, Whim stood
they began : —
“ Lift up the gates! Bring forth oblatio
Onpe crowned with thorns s men
brings ;
His Word, a sword to smite the natioos,
His vame the Christ, the King of king».
Arine and shine in youth immortal,
Thy Light is come, thy King sppears !
Bevond the centuries awinzing portal
Breaks a new dawn, the eternal yeara.

g

“ Hecomes! Lstall the earth acrept Him,
The path in buman form he trod ;
Before Him spreads a bo'v kingdom,
The Light of Life, the Son of God !
Arise and shine in youth imuxortsl,
Thy Light is come, thy Kir g sppears,
Bevond the centuries swinging portal
Breaks a new dawn,the eternal yoars.”

They looked toward Granhy; the music
soothed his restlessness. Tne missionary
turned the pages to ** There is a fountain
filled with blood.”

“ Piay your sccompaniment very softly ;
sing with me, every word clear. If there
in not distinction of sounde. who can tell
what is piped or barped ?  If the trumpet
give ao uncertain sound, Sho shall >repare
himeelf for the battle 7’

When the hymn was flaished, the visitcr
looked at Granby: ' ‘Thie is the blood
shed from the fowntain of the world for the
remssion of sivs. ‘ Bebold the Lamb of
God, which taketh away the sin of the
world.” ‘ Though your sins be as scarls*,
they shall be a8 whits a8 snow ; though they
be red like erimson, they shall be as woo!
Let us pray.’

He kunelt down with Whim by his side

ptaved earnestly. Then he resd a
pealm. Ther, as Granby still motioned to
the violio, they saag hymns until he fell
aslee

The next mornine, when (he doclor bat
come snd gwe, haviog pronounced his
patient much woree, Whim went out with
the horse for more wond, and the celportenr
was left a'one with Granby. He saw that
the sick man was conscions—it might be
one of the last rational intervals of his life.

“ My friend,” said the missionarv, ‘o
this world even the longest lives are short
—an interval of few years; but there is o
world, lying close to the boundary of this,

here existence is endless, There is in

wl .
that life s

bheaven where men may enter
and be blessed through oll eternity, Ts

is not likeld 'o be bound for hraves.”

afletnoon, Granby much,
“ Father,” mid , “if yon'll take

Waim, E
* Noskiog ; | had no appetite.”

uot\q’ynp.l‘l!pdunm.budh.

|# 38 cowrTNUED.]

wuid |

peultion, and  was |
| preqsired for the night | but be was restioss

behind the |
| colporteur, looking a! the same page, and

and .

Ae was a Christisn

| soldier if there ever was one! And,”
turning o the ringlender, * he Jido 710,

did be, when be smelt gunpowder ™

| ' snewered the big man, his voloe

| tender with asmotion, * why,

budge ao inoh | Bat what's tha' to sand

| ing for weeks our fire, like & man, snd
wver sesding & word baok? He

When (he regiment marched away, that
rade boad M-:s remalned 0 toll what o
power Jien in & Ohristisn lite,— Yowih's
Companion

|

When, by resson of & cold or from sny
other sause, the meorelory or beoom e
disordered, they may (n n‘l‘::luo‘ w
hoalthy sctioe by the use of Aym's
Osthiartie Pills 8ol by all dealers i

| medisiue
! -
A paper sk ‘s there & wite o
the oit: w6 day who makes her husband's

shirta 7'
oeived by return of post
won't wear ‘em.’
| ‘ Now, woman's sphere,’ began M
| MoB. “Oh, yes, 1 know what that is,'
| replied her husiand ™ * Well, wha! s it 1’
| * Why, womna's fear is & mouse,’
First-bora—1 should like 12 go abroad
this summer, sod see the world,
Food parent—1 do not objot o your see-
ing the world, but I do onjret, sir, to the
world seeing you.’

—+ My dear, said a gushing young wife
to her practical husbanc, ‘ what do these
wailing, sighirg October winde remind you
of?’ “They remind me of the fact,’ be
replied, somewhat sadly, ‘that I bave got
10 arrange in some way for & winter's
stock of ooal,'— Harper's Basar,

—A doctor who bad been aitepdiog »
dairy-man's hired girl called a! the hous
the other day. ‘ How's your milkmaid 7’
he asked of the farmer when he came to
the door. -* Iv's noune of your busineas how
our milk is made,’ was tbe indignant re-
sponse, and the door slammed mow:
emphatically,

— Some amusing “baptiemal rxper
iencee” of & “well-known clergyman” are

inied in the columns of an exchaage. A

y born oo Jan 3, 1863, was dubbed
Emsncipstics Proclamation Baxter. An
other h: christened Perseverence Jones
When the minister end q to, di d

The following saswer. was re
1 do, bat he

\l
Seorelis who bod emived & et 0o dy: | CUREY,

INARD'S |

M
l.“‘“MENr

AINS,Extemal ang
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of the Jolints,

HE ALS && afsinime o
BEST 8 TABLE REMEDY IN THE WORLD:

I'll show yoa how 1o take the religioa ouvt | O U R Eg Jiemugtiom, Fewnigia
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