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B v VI TORONTO, MARCIL 10, 1888, [No. 5.
Land’s End. Mother and Son. judge, sternly. Soven dollars and | “There’s two dollars, Mr. Jedge,
Tuk engraving shows the remark- Ax incident occwrred recently in ong gixty cents in all.” and T can’t git no more now. I ain't

R\ cape at the exoreme south-west of | of the police courts of Chieago, in Instantly tho little fellow started | a8 big as mam, and T can’t do as much
B o), known as Land’s End. It |which a littlo street boy's devotion to | up, and, taking his sistor’s arm, he cried work ; but if yow'll jist let me go to
Rooriats of stern granite crags, against | his drunken mother was touchingly | out: “Come on; we's got to git that jail, stead o’ her, Tl stay longer to

.1, the ceaseless surges of the broad | shown, money, or mam’ll hev to go to jail, | make up for it.”
B titie have been dashing for ages.| A wonan had been picked up in o ' Jest wait, Mr. Jedge, and we'll git it!” The bystanders wiped their eyes,
Wore 1len of their giglllla and a policeman 8X-

- wse may be inferred ) claimed : «Your mother
Bron the dimmutive ap- s ) T ) . ' sha’n’t go to jail, my lad,
B oatanve of the figures on if T have to pay the fine

w e shore, and in the myself.”
it e bt The clouds « T will remit the fine,”
B < ahieds which make said the judge, aud the
e lome by roek their woman, clasping her boy
ome will hie observed. in her arms, sank upen
her knees and solemnnly
vowed that she would
lead o better life and try
to be worthy of such o
son as that.-— Winslow's

Monthly.

Ue ot Ly 1s s i bearing
b rnseviption, *The
st aml Last Inn in
Mghuul A deep poetic
ntoest s given Lo this
e trom the fact that
here 1t was, far out on
he precipatons erags with
he surges of the ovean
breahing at their base on
$ithe  ~ule, that Charles
Vesloy composed  that
il by containing
Rhe 1ies
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Clear Through.

A wrrue boy, only
soven years old, who was
trying hard to bea Chuvis-
tian, was watching the
servant Maggie as she
pared- the potatoes for
dinner. Soon she pared
an extra large one which
was very white and nice
on the outside, but when
cut into pivees it showed
itself to be hollow and
black inside with dry rot.
Tnstantly Willie exclaim-
ed, * Why, Maggie, that
potato 1sn't a Christian.”

«What do you mean?”
asked Maggic.

Lo Con v natrow neek of lx\ml,
5.
Wwint two unbounded seas I
shal |
Sconne msensible s
Pt of time, a moment’s
““4 +
G e to that heavenly
anO
O <hiuts we ap i hell,

Gud iy jnost soul con-
vegl !

ik oo ply o iy thoughtful
teart

Lt rnal things unpress;
o to feel then solemn

Wweight, ) .

13 v, . Q
nt temble on the brink of : “Don't you seo it ks
fats, LAND'S END. a bad heart?” was Willie's

And wake to righteous- reply.
hess

stato of intoxication and carvied to & The children hurried out of thocourt | It scems thutf this li?tI‘e boy had
police station, where she spent the | room, and, goiflg i:rom store to store, lem"nod 'onnugl; o 'th'(: .l”t:h‘g‘lO;l of J(is:l;q
night. The next morning she was ar- solicito(l'contn\tuitu,)’ns to *keep mam | to L,n;))\\ ?i\at‘:,.“m\\ evu.x ;uutt 11e Ofl(b:; o
raigned before the magistrate. Cling- | from going to Jml,i the boy bravely ;nzlx:,‘ {;,l 1“.\\1 “:mwl q(t ({ ‘o m\{r u;
ing to her tattered gown were two promismg every giver to veturn t!nc ‘l.(mt \ab.h1 ‘ elmm "]“.' ‘s(,;;“ um
dldver 1 girl, the former money as soon as he could earn it. right clear through.— Chris. Obsepves,

childrven, & boy anc ' ¢
only soven yeuw's of age, but made pre- | Soon he came vunning back into the .

TrounLe wturelv old by the havdships of his | court-room, and laying a handful of

i are ta oh | maturely old 10 hardship . )

iy &[[‘(‘nau;ern ll;::(l::l l&%ﬂ;:\;lﬁ lw;-ctche‘zl life y small chango on the magistrates desk, | Tur unselfish leader becomes the
- D . .

Bl vags bitter, «Tive dollars und costs,” said the exclaimed : popular one.

| These reflections will be very appro-

rat- as we have just crossed the
B uarrow neck ” between the old and

ew year, and indeed every day and
our of our lives.
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