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Summer Concert.

Riva SUNMKR give & concerty
Witisn hits palace green

i\ biern all the fashion, rank, and wealth,
of Woodland way b seon

TLe Lall is painted green and browgy
The «efling s:lpplhrc blud;

P oor is fuid with carpeting
Of niany a gorgéous hue.

Great artista tiue, and 10t u fuw,
tomo flucking at lis cull;

Anu whea tho couverts o'dr, ¢ will
50 tullowed Ly o ball,

Sweet 1lobin sings a carol ga
‘\‘\'nlh man{ u shake nndglryi“ H
Winle Bluckbird, du his vustic pipe,
Exnilits wotidrotis skill.

Tom Frus hns Brought his big trombotie,
1’hil Woodpeckeb His dratn

Aud Liuttels, Faiches, tiny Tite,
T swell the chorus come.

Juck Sparrow gavly steuts alxout
Wath miodest Junne Wren g

Gl Parson Rook hopes wedding fees,
And cows o grutll Amen,

Queen Roce anid Lily Violet swebt,
And ntodest Harclell blue ;

Pale Pritsrose, Dait;', Daffogit,
Spevdwell, and Woudblt toa,

A gay sblection for the dante
The rustling breczcs play,

Of waltzus, roels, and fuinvettes,
Quatlrilled; und polkas g ay.

Kang Sumtner sends you 1:cikets all,
Post-paid to every part,

The court-dress n'ccdlul i: a smile,
The prict a merry heart
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LOST.IN LONDON

Dy the Author w ** Lhe Man Lrap.”

CBAPTER VU,
~ A 5ab SIGHT.

Mus. Suarro and Sandy we 2 feaing
the nlley; disppointed -and. .cant down,
when a policeman, who seemed to belying
in waut fof theat, crosséd thws strect, and
hid his hand-frrmly on-the-Ind!s-shoulder.
fandy withered and struggled, but he
cild notpes himself free-from: the-strony

ip. A Kiot of people, pinéipally the
inhabitarts of the-ulley, gathered around
quickly, znd Mrs:-8liatbe’s rosy face grow
pale and ‘rightenad.

“What has the boy been doing 17 she
ventured td MK tho palibteatr; for she
was hemmed'in by the ¢roid, nd could
ot eseape and start away home, as in the
first moment of terror she wished to do.

L He's been doing nothing that I know
of just now,” answered the policemnaii
“but we walit him at the station fora fow
minutes ; and I must take are he doesu't
give me the alip.. .Slippery as.cels all this
sort are.”

* Cafi I go with him 7"-xhe asked again.
“I'm very sorry for the Loy ; and 1y son
Johinny will never rest till hie knows whait's
beonino of him.”

* Are you any kelation of his2” inquited
the snan, _lo(\i:iixg inguisitively at her

decent dr¥sd xnd her fave, o different
fro:3 the widinen who were crowding abdut

“No,"” shb said : “I never.saw him till
about an hour ago, when Johany brought
hiim home to our house. But T came hero
with hiin to Iook for his mnother and ligtle
utter. who -bas. teen. lost.all. week; and
now his mother is gone away, and not left
word where hedould find her.  Poorboy !™
- “Don't 2onf kngw nhiything about your
mother 1" asked 3he policeotini, tightening
his hold upon San?'s's arm.

PvE B Fot cyEs 0N Wer sinow Iast
Tuesday night,” answered Sandy, caru.
dtly | “aMer'd Btk Aad lost my Tittls Gi
and I swore I'd never go nigh hetapain tﬁi
T'd found out where Gip was. It's my

lo Gip I wantsy not her.”

“ o know &g if yout daw figr
Wini’sbed theman. =
.“Enow Gip!" repésted Sandy; but
his voice him before he could say
g more, TR Gip} Why - Dy e

L ek

overy little blach tanglad curl un her
New? ; gbory funny littlo look upott hor
fact ; every tone of Nor volee, ‘whuther
Isvphing or erying.  Know Gip!  Thero
was not anytlung clse in the < world he
kntw 8o wulf, not oven hungor and cold 3
Lix own little Gip, whom hoTiad hursed and
ttnded from the vety hour sho was born |

“ Conte along with the, then," waid the
yoliceman, i a grufl, but not unkindly
tone ! ‘‘it's not far to the stution, and
mavbe I cant sliow you Gl?."

Tliero wis 1o ‘necd to grinp Sandy
firllily how ; he wotld follow l}xo polico-
nian faithfully to any sput in Tondun,
Mrs. Bhafto could hardly keopt jmee with
thtm, 2o rapidly did they walk. Sho
could not spare breath tv utter a singly
wotd ; and neithet of the vther two spoke,
Sandy®s heart whs too full for #pecceh § anl
the policeman closed s hps tightly, as of
110 puwer on earth aacept lbis supeninten
dent could opon them.  Mea, Shafto was
not quite sure she was doing what her
hushaud would like; but ghd teuld not
benr the ides of Jolumy's devp disappomte
ment if sho Jost sight of Sandy, and they
never know any more about him and lost
Gip.  Brenthloss aud panting shu 1enchied
the entriiice of the polide station, just us
Sandy was vahishing through the inher
door.

** You ean't go hi there, ina'am,” xid »
man, just within the entrunce.

Ity aftiend of the 1ad’s,” called buck
the policeman ; et hier come on.'

She found Sandy already stanling in
front of a high desk, over which appeared
the head of un inspector, who was rapidly
asking him questions, as if eager to get
thiough the business, about his mother,
where she Ined, how she got her living,
how often she was drunk, how many
children sho nd hiad, and what they
died from.

** Was shie kind to you aud Gip1* lie in-
gziru], wath his sharp eyes fastenied on the

Y.

“Not partivler,” answered  Sandy ;
“she'd knuckle mce in the stieets, amd
search 1 for toppurs if shiv thought 1'd
got any. She werefs't paticlor kind you
know.” :

‘' Did yout ever hear her threateil to get
rid of hier haby 1"

¢* She'd sivear at 1ue and Ghp when she
was in drink,” sail Sandy, ¢ afid wish we
was :ill dead and bubied, bul she weret t
n particler bad wothers Lhnow them as
kas worse. If she hadu't lost littde 3ip,
1'd nat say a word again her, sit. It was
all drink as did it Nolody couldn’t e
cruel to attle Gip, such a goud Iittle thung
she wert, and so pretty.”

**Tell nie what Gip was like;” «did thé
inspéctor.

Sandy hesitated aud staminered. Ho
could sce Gip before his uyes now ; bub
how vottld ha téll what sho was Like? e
had not any words in which he could
describo hér ; and he had nevet thought of
her in that way.

*“She were pretty,” he anawered, paus-
ing between eacl: word, “very pretty and
good ; and she'd such funny  oays. She
were like nobody but Gip, sir.”

““Not like yourself, I suppose?” sud
his exawminer.

“X don't know what X arc Lihe,” replind
Sandy, looking duwn at Lis rough big hads
and feet; “I don't think Gip were A bie
li%z o.”

““How old was she?™

** She wira three years old last summer,”
he sid; ¢ .oother vus sellin’ ripe cherries
tho day sforo Gip was bornjthatI am
Kuto of, sir.”

** David,” »Jd the inspector, **take the
boy to ace tFa bodi.”

Bit 8aitly did not tmove when the
policethan e forivand.  He canght hold
of the, edgde of the desk, tu save hunwelf
frol falling. And looked atound the roum
with wild lerrified tyes; cyos that maw
hothing befure ther.  Erorvthing  had
fnded from 1is slglite atul hie saw only littdo
Gip's pretty Tace mocking at Inty on_ vvery
sidé:.  What was it the inspector had miid
Take him to seb the body. He kiiow wall
#nduph what that meant.  He was not so
gndmnzhs ot to know that ail the yom:g

Hldfett wliv perished in tho «treets
Alleys abott hiis Aotine B} not dio simply
Prom iliness and Md alc and unwhulesane
fool. Often Lo had heard whispas w-
ing about from moush ¢ mauth that swch:

?
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and-such a chuld Ll been nevie nwny wath.
But now those wotis #ee et to busn an
his bran as 1f he had never hrown of such
things. o had pat anay angnly such a
thought about lus weother nnh littlo Gip,
when the nepthboms had laated at I‘t.
And now who was lying, somowhere close at
hand, dend! Not only dead, but nur.
dered ! Noonetouched him, noonogpuketo
m. s lorrorstricken faco kept all
around lum silent for a minuts or (wo.

¢ Sandy ! Sandy 1" cried Mrs. Shafto,
being tho first to speak, and putling her
urin rotthd him as sho might have duno to
her own lame son, **my poor dear boy !
Perhaps it isn't Gip, sfter all. Nobody
knows that it's Gip. Como with me to
Took at her.  And if it should be (;ip, 1
tell you whero her woul ix gene. It 'ill be
nothing but her poos little body here 3 but
Gip "ill bo gone to heaven, where Jesus s,
You know nothing sbout it yet ; but 1 can
tell you.  Come and see, and then Pl tell
you all about it."”

S AN go,” said Sandy, catehung her
by the arm, and walking with unsteady
steps, for ho felt gick and widdy ; ¢ take us
o sce if it's my little Gip."”

They passed on without anather word,
following tho policeman down a long
uarrew passage, to & room, the door of
which wis locked. Sandy beant thegrat
ing of the key a8 it tucned in the wanls,
and the opening of the door ; bt he did
not dare to bift up Ins oyes. He held tack
for a mowment, turmng away Jus hesd, and
shrinking as 1if he could not ciess the door.
sill, At last he looked . The police.
than bad It one jeb of gas justabovea long,
narrow table, and underneath the biaght
light lny a small sull figure, sbout the
size of Gip, witha covermg thiven ovorat,
The man guictly turned down the covenay,
and in a gentle tome ealled Kandy to come
in, and look at the Jend litde face.

Mrs. Shafto lod huta acrouss the Hoor,
whisperitg that she could tell lum where
Gip wa really gone to, and that she was
happicr than he conld think., Sandys
eyes had grown so dim ngan that he conld
sce mothiyg cleatly.  There was ruch o
haze befure them, thut the tny face and
little ‘Luict form all scemed in a imist.
Mrs. Nhafte could see it plainly, the
pinched, worn features, a child’s face,
with the suffering look of a wowaun's ; but
it wasat rest now, aud at poace, with all
the trouble ended, and ali the suflening
ceased.  Her tears sell tast ; and she bent
over the dead elnld, and hizsd st tendurly.
That awoko Sandy, who stowd besido her
and it as of in some dreadful dreun. He
rubbad lus bedinned eycs, and  howhed
closely, thongh shudderingly, at the ch:ld.

“43Why, it’s not my Gip at all'” he
cricd ; ““sho’d black hair. and she were
Jike a qipsy, not a bit like this fittle gel.
No ; that isn't Gip!”

He could hanilly keep himseli from
breaking out into laughter, nnd  dAneing
about the Inre, cmpty rvom ih thi sudden
delivernct frotn g agony of dread. Bat
a second glance at the dead face roberad
him. What this cluid was, Jus hitde Gip
might be somcwhere—a ternible thought,
which would haunt him all his life long, if
he could not find her. They returned Lo
the mspictor's oftice, for Saudy to Qeclare
that the child found was not hislost sister
and after buing warned that the polico
would have an cye upon lnm, he was
Allowed to go away in the care of Mrs,
Shafto. who had voluutarnly given her
addnss and promisod that she also would
keepr lier eye upon the homeices lad.

(7o be continual.)

A BUNCH OF ROSEBUDS.

I7 18 usny years sinice we fimt saw then.
They were dry aud shavelivi, aygarently
tendy to fall to proves av a touch, bke the
fryoie raumns of mumunes m the cata.
caules of Lypte  They wore oid then,
having becn proscrveu as an ueirwann far
towand o century m the famniiy uvingn tho
old ancestral lumié.  The vue wiw through
a0 1nany years of life hes heen to us nearest
atd truest brought them with her an her

sidenhvod from her hvme far over the
spa.  In the lapso of yoars since then the
buds bave grown still more fiaale, but
ther fragrace dcems to have st nothing
of its peculiur swoetfsess. And the sanle

slender thie o werh wheeh delicaty handa
bound the together s many years stall
holds eath sndividaal bud s place

That the uw, should new be pricsd as a
!lwcuh.\r treasure any one will caaily beliove,
Ticy wake up the avweintions and lifs of
other yenierations loag amee gathered to
tho dust. By thewr unwasting aweetioas
they symbulize 1 bueautiful propheey the
penmnanence of the boat things. The endur.
ing pouner of pure and true friendstap, the
et graater perianence of tho comubial
ove, the chaygoless luve of our divine
Saviour, and hlo bletsednesa  of  (he
ovetlasting life, aro suggested by thus
onduring fmgnu\co.

-

A BENEFACTOR.

“Tsx'r Pullman a blessing 1" olsorved
8 young prrsol of my aqquaintance as she
settled herself in her comfortabile chair,
drov down ber shadoe and prepared herself
for the long ride that was to carry her into
the ¢ howt of the Aduvndacks®™ for her
sumer outing, 1t was just aft ¢ the
tram had rolted out of the wation and 1
had returned to my dosk that the following
paragraph ety oyo. I it o true, ax
wo balicve it to be, *“isn’t Pullinan a bleas.
ing 1"—n blessing of the sort that it should
be the ambition of every one of our busi.
ness boys to imitate

¢ George M. Pullan, the great manu.
factarer of the I'ullman palaco-carn, was
vltee i vay pesor boy, Lat {xy dilizent offort
nuld enery rose from one pomtion to
anothey 11l ho becamo s wealtlly man. Tlas
19 Bothieg of teelf 3 thousauds of othery
Lave done the sarne, bat pot all e dme
as well as he i seme nespects. e twished
his watkmen to be under goald influcnces
and Bavo such advan?t es wche onuld give
them . t0 lie lual out the town of Pallan,
Just scath of Chuog, He built hiotisos
which the workien jent ; every one hasits
yard, ated £ 0 atrictest cleanlmivas it che
forced. T wax I.;;.;un in 1880, und in four
yaars bad g jepuladion of seventy-five han,
dred. Being so near to a largs cley, with
temptations o all sidex, one would etpoct
it to be fike the «her manufacturin s tiwng
—the hoeme of medh vice and diwnder
Juet thecuntrary is the case  Therearve ficvo
chup-hos, two scdiw? bnil:]ingﬁ with thirteds
teachers, no juils, ne magistraten, ouly ahio
policeman. ne puwcr, 1o etine, 10 arthimg
or need for them, and the great reason for
this re markatle Ghewine 0 that thers aro
no saloois Frown the very legunang tho
fale of intaxictize drinks wis strictly {eor.
bidd. nan any 3. tof the tawn of Pallr an.
Every ofturt wasput forth by hun to fur-
nish better thungs for the paeple A pub.
Le libruy aud 1eading sians, lyeeums, ete.,
have given them a raste tor sonct]y ne bet-
ter tlum the saloen can furmsh, and, as
a con~equence, the workmen i the T01-
man car factoney wre gober, {ndas *rioay
and itellizent, and we loar f . -trihey
aneng then S 3 thiy 29 2 erown of
glony to any man’s Efe
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THE BuY THAT GAVE OTHERS THE
CHARCE FOR LIFE

Watad weesind agan Intee foainw oo § “.h.’lt.
would auy v ef Bs ave W st wta-
ationl  He nad setaea i upens the
ce, hus ahotes wpean las fazo He was
drwing a ~leland twe of Lismates, Junf
abead hesin waters Tnowaoan ugty dis
covers.  Hoe neow wiat st aeant, an ae-
hole, «ad in as very omrse; an air-
hole, &s1f a drvton had cotna up to hrathe
and to Ircn wa:it fur the ittt fetlow and
tho clsldyen hie was diawange aleng. o
discovered the holo toa Lite jur eacapee, the
escapwe mather of one of the two pattios,
Une coull be svied. one bae & ehapee fur
hfe.  Wiuch souta it b, the boy o the
skatess, or o Joldies un the shdr e

id not have swaen strength to by ot on
any rescuc. He was only mme. What
could you expect of a bav of nine with
hide luahs and wuscles 1 Holiad, whough,
atng heart. That b was ncirer, and
vither akater or the sled must go o .
* I'll givo those on the sled tho ouznce for
3ife.” thought the bey on skatea.

The decinion, the rescuc-effor), the sacrd.
fice -all wan  sn ver, and the witer
clinad alane ti tay ®ho had given othems
th chance fur ule. Thioy wire saved ; he
was drowned.



