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hier with the boat-hook, and hauls ber in. The Captain nodded. "l' i poor pa," And you know it's mny o-wn book, tool j

M 1Ail to'ether,' I says. 'Now iny hearties! he said, 'and two others witliini. H1ow she continued, reproachfully. "My owii
Yo heave ho I' and I hed lier up, and did I know he was your pocria ? Along Willun Shakespeare, that .I love more-
hauled her-over the rocks and round undcr of his havin' your poor. maî'sl-.ctur hung well, no i not more than 1 love you, lino-
the lee- of the p'int, before I stepped to round his neck. And a fine-MkoIdn' inan he gen, but just as mcl, and almost nearly
breathé. How did I do it? Don't ask was, tobe sure !"Ialf as much as I love Daddy Captain.
me, Jewel Briglit I I don't know how T "And his name'was 'H. M.' !" cried the " But after all," she added, with a sinile

The Family Circle. did it. There's times when ,a man lias cild, eagerly. , flitting over lier frowning littleface, "afterstrengtli given to him, seemin'ly over and Thein vas the letters of il!" assented ail, you poor dear, you are only a cow,
above human strength. 'Twas like as if the Captain. " Worked on lii shirt and and I don't suppose you know." And

"JESUS LOVES ME." the Lord ketched hot and helped me; hank'cher, se fine as overxNas. Well, thonshe hugged lmogen, and blew a little
BY ELIZABETII MAITTIIEWS. tni*..hybe ho did, sein' what 'twas Iwas doing. Jewl Bright, when I seed aJil-is, I says, into 'ne of leor ears, to make her wink it,n M Eayb he did 1" He paused a moment in ' January,'says I, 'here's Christiani corpses, and the two were very friendly again.

In the crowded railway train, thought, but Star was impatient. and they must have Christiiii burial !' I
Dinmpled check against the pane, " Well, Daddy !" she cried. " And then says. So Ibrouglit 'em all upc the liouse, Perhaps you would like te know, lino-
Sang a baby, soft and low, you looked and found it was-gO on, Daddy and laid 'cm comfortable ; anIbben I gave gon, said Star confidentially, seatng ber
" Desuis loves me, 'ss I know." dear !" you a good drink of warnm mil(Cyou'd been self "once more on theground,. Se I iam
Thon, unconscious, clear and strong, "I looked," continued the old man, sleepin' like a little angil, anilCDnily waked se fond of WillumShakespeare. So I w

"'Ittle ones te him belong," "and I foùnd it was a sail, that]iad showed up te smile and crow and say "Tar 1'), and teldyou. It isreally part of iny story, but
Rose the dear voice at our side :so white against the spar: a sail, wrapped gave you a bright spoon to p y with. ; and .ady C1Ithi kI will t slf1r1as that"Desus loves me, ho who died." tiglit round somethin'. I cut the repos thon I rowed over te shore o fetch the ltn1"lt, o I tain. -ile t to you.
H'ished the hum of voices near, and pulled away the canvas and a tarpailin minister and the crowner, anl eevery body me1 !' she edrs a ngrat droundjli-
Hoary hoads bent low to hear, that was iside that ; and thar I seed-" else as was proper. You dont .care about knees, settled herself for a " good talk
"Dosus loves me, 'iss I know, "My poor iamnia and me 1" criEd the this part, Honeysuckle, and. yGn ait't noo
For der Bible tells me so." child, joyously, clapping her hands. "O need to, but everything iwas (Ione decent Well, Imogen : you sec, at first I was
Se, mid silence, tearfl, deep, Daddy Captain, it is se delightfu i when you and Christian, and your pari ts and the a little baby, and didn't know anythingat
Baby suing herself te sloop. comne te this part. And ny poor mamina other two laid peacefully a eiil.or the big all. But by and by I began to grow big,

was dead i You are quite positively sure pine-tree. •.Thon the mîinistervhen 'tias and thon Daiddy Captain said te himself,
But the darling nover knew that she was dead, Daddy 7" ail donc, he says to me, 'AeMi now, my ' Here's a child,' he ays, 'and a child of
How the message, sweet and truc, " She wrere, my lanb !" replied the Cap- friend,' he says, 'l'Il relievo ye of the gentlefolks, and she musn't grow up in
Raised one heart from dull despair tain, gravely. "Yon needn't never have child, as would be a care to yoi-, ancd I can ignorance, and me doing my duty by her
Te the "love" that lightens care. no doubt of it. She liad had a blow on the find sonie one to take chargp of it!l' he poor pa and nia,' he says. So he rows over
But I think, boside the KZing, liead1 your poor ia had, from one o' the says. 'Meanin' no clisrespecflinister,' I to the town, and he goes to the minister

I esa soes de, h s I khor sbull's horns, likely; and l'Il warrant she says, td:)n't think of ii ! Tie1bord basis (the saine minister who came over here ob-

For the Bible tells ie s." never kiowed anythin'after it, poor lady 1 views, you'll allow, mosttimer, mid lie had fore), and he says,.'Good morning, Minis-
-Sunday-School Times. She was wrapped in a great fur cloak, the 'cm wiien lie sent the chi],i here. Ho ter ! and the mnster shakos hum by the

sane as you have on your bed in winter, could have sont lier ashore by the. station hand hearty, and says, ' Why, Captain
Blossomn ; and - lyin' ail clost and war. in jest as easy,' I says, 'if so betEid seemed January l' he says, ''i amazing glad te

CAPTAIN JANUTARY. lier cold arms, that held on still, thougli best; but he sent lier to me,'i says, 'and sec you. And how is the child ' .And
(By Lautra E. Richards.) the life ias gone out of 'em, wais"-tlie old Il keep her.' 'But how cano bring up Daddy says, 'The child is a-growing with

man faltered, and brushed his rough hand a child V' he says, 'alone, here-n a rock in the flowers, lie says ; and she's a a-growicg
CHAPTER II.-Continued. across bis eyes-" was a-a .little baby. the ocean V lie says. 'I've mbon thinking · like the flowers. Show me a rose that's as

"Pooty soon, Jewel Bright !" said the Asleep, it seemed to be, ail curled up like that over, Minister,' I says, 'oè'or since I sweet andias well growed as that child,'he
old man, stroking the gold hair tenderly. a rose on its mother's breast, and its pooty liolt that little un in my are, takin' her says, 'and Illgive you ny head, Minister.'
"l'nm a-comin' to you pooty soon. 'T was eyes tighlt shut. I'loosed tlie poor arms- from lier dead motlher's bres.t,' I says; That's the, way Daddy talks, you know,
along about eighîtbells wlien se struck, they were like a stattoo's so round and 'and I can't sec that tlier'innore than Tiogen. And thon lie told the minister
And noue so dark, for the nioon had risen. white and cold ; and I took the child up in three things needed to brinix xp a child, - how lie did't want the child (tLhat wainime,
After the ship lhad gone down, I strained my arms; and lo' ye 1 it openîed its eyes the Lord's lhelp, common sen aend a cow. of course) togrowr up ia ignorance, and hoiw
my eyes througli the driving spray, to see and looked straight at me and laughed." The last two I hev, and the fistis jikely to ie wanted te teach ne. Andthe minister
whether aiything was comin' ashore. " And it said, Daddy f' crießi the de- be round wlhen a man asks for àt' I says. asked himrwas lie qualified to teacli. ' Not
Presently I seed somethin' black, driftin' liglhted child, clapping lier hands. "Tell So thon ire shakeohands, and hl doesn'tsay yet, I ain't l' says Daddy Captain, 'but
towards the rocks; and lo ye, 'twas a boat, what it said !" nothin' more, 'cept to pray ablessin' for l'n a.gOimg to bc. I want a book or May-
bottoi side up, and all hands gonxe down. "It said "Tar,' the old man continued, ine and for the clhild. And Gie blessin' be a couple of books, that'll edicate ne in
.Wal l irla the Lord knew vwhat was riglit ; in a hushed voice. "''Tar,' it said as kein, and the blessii' stayed, ýIar. Brighit; a mannuer ail round !' le says. 'I couldn't
but it's wuss by a deal teIsee them things plain as I say it to you. And " Star" it and there's the end of the stc, y ai d do ,with .a lot of 'em,' he says, 'cause I
thanu to ho iun'em yourself, tny thikin'. is l' says I; 'for if ever a star shone on a 'Andnow it's time tiese t oeyes were amnt used to it, and it makes uthings go
Wal, after a spell I looked agin, and there dcark niglt, it's you, mcy pooty,' I says. shut, and only the toi) star s1lîaii' in the round imsidemyhiead., But I.think Icould
was somethin' else a-driftixî looked likca 'Praise the Lord,' I says. 'Amen, so: be old tower. 'Good niglht,; Joelf tGoId tocklgio, if thley -was fustrate,' he said.
spar, it did ; and sonething was lasled to it.' Then I laid your poor ma in a corner, ilghet, and God bless you ! The minister langlhed and told Daddy lhe
it. My heart I 'twas tossed about like an under the lee of the- big rock, where the wanted a good deal. Thon lie asked him
cgg-shlell, up ai-d down, lire and thar! spray. wouldun't fly over hier, and I covered CAPIER III.-INTRoDUCING LO1GEN ANI if hie had thegood book- That's the Bible,
'Twas white, whatever was lasled te it, lier with the sail ; and thon I took the fur BOin. you knor, Iogen. Daddy Captain won't
and I couldn't take my eyes offi it. 'It cloak, sein' the baby needed it and she "Imogen !" said Star, loo up froin let nie read that te you, bocause you are a
can't b calive l' I says. Whalitever it is,' didn't, and wrapped it round the little un, her book, " I don't believe yo chave beu beast that porish. Poor dear1" sih leaned
I says. 'But l'Il get it, if it takes a leg !' and clumb back over the rock, up te the listening 1" forward and kissed Imogens pink nose.
I says. For dcown in my heart, Jewel, I liouse. And so, Honeysucle-". Imogen looked up meekly, bot made ne "And Daddy said of course ie lad that,
knei they wouldn't lia' taken such care of "And so," cried the child, taking lis attemlpt te deny the'charge. ocly the lettos weren'tsoclearasftheyused
anythxin' but what was live, and tIey tiro great:hands and putting then softly '.You must listen !" süd the child te be, sehuow, pehaps along cf getti
perishin', but I didn't think it could live in together, "se I cen te be your little sternly. " First place, it's bexitiful ; ami wet in is weskit poket, beig ihe carned it
suclI a se long enough 'to get ashore. Star!"i besides, it's very rude net to Lten hien along always. So the icmster gave huna
Wal, I kep' yes on that spar and Ise "TbmylittleStar!" assented the old people rends. 'And you ougli not to e ig beautiful ible ogn It isn't
that it 'twas coming along by the'sout Imanl, stooping to kiss the golden hoed.: r1u" Afterwhick ort lecture o new now, but it's just as big and beau-
side. Thon I ran, or crawlcd, 'cording as Your liglht iand 'our joy!V" exclacned Star turned to lier book ag i.,-a greatful and I love it. And then le thought
the wind allowed nie, back to the shcd, the child, lauglhing iwith pleasure. book et iras, lying opn on thc ¯Jittle pink or a long tiie, the mniuster did, walkmcglied, bookboutvtse Ircem opd onekicg3iatlcliitkeohooI Ianîd got a boat-hook and ai coii o' nope ; and "My ligit and my joy !" said the old calico lap,-and went on rezdg, in her about the room and looking at all the books.
then I clumîb down as far as I dared, on man, solemnly. "A liglht froi heaven te clear childish voice The whole room was full or books, Daddy
the south rocks. I scoooied down under shine in a dark place, and the Lord's mes- says, ail on sielves, 'cept somxe on the floor
the lee of a pint of ròck, and made the sage to c sinful mnnl." Over hill. over dale..and the table and the chairs. It made histîx becf piît f rckccdmnudo ho ageThîrouuglibuqsh, thonoiuuglbzrier, hxad go nound dreadfîul te Sec thoîmi ail,rope fast round my waist, and the other He was silent for a little, looking carn- Oor park,horerh roI ume madgo roundadltsehea l,
end round the rock, and then I waited for estly inito the child's radiant face. Pres- ThorouErgh flood eeorouglt-re, Daddy says (I mean Daddy's head), and
the spar to como along. 'Twas iard te ently, " You'vebeen happy, Star Briglt ?" dterhante o nre- tuhink of ainybody readmi g thmemîx. He salys
inale out anytinu', for the water ias ail a hie asked. "You haven'tnmissed notliiu'?l" And Iserve the fairy que,'m
white, bilin' churn, and the spray flyin' fit Star opened ide eyes of surprise at hime. To dew her orbs upon the gmenl:'- mariages to keep lis bearing, and look out
te blind you ; but bimeby I co't siglht of " Of course I've beun happy !" sle said, Doyou knowi what a fairy ii Imogen ?,, for a change in the wnud, and things that
lier comin' swashiin' along, noi up on top " Why shouldn't I be o" asked Star, looking up again îddenly. have te bedone, and rend ailthose books
of a big roarer, and thon scootin' down inI- "You ain't-I mean you liaven't But this time it ias very eident that too, Well" shue kissedImogen's nose agai,
te tue uoller, and thon up agie. I crep' mourned for your poor ma, have ye, Inuogen (who was, in truth, àirge white fronm sher ejoyment, and threw her head
out on the rocks, grippin' 'cm for al I was Jewel ?'" He was still looking curiously at cow, with a bell round lier nk-) iras pay- back witlh a laugh of delight. "'n con-
wuth, with the boat-Iook under my armu. hier, and his look puzzled lier. ing no attention whatever te Ibm reading . ing to it now, Inogen J" sie cried. "At
The wind screeched and clawed. at nie "No," sel said, after a pause. " Of for she alid fairly turnedl huer bckl, and last the minister took dowyn a big book--
like a wildeatin a caniption fit, but Ihadn't course not. I never kniew nîy poor was leisurely cropping thie kLort grass, Oh 1 you precious old thiiîg, howr I love
been throilgh those cyclones for nothin'. mamcma. W'hy should I mourne for her? swaying lier tail in a comîforbaile and re- you!1" (this apostrophe was addressed te
I lay down flat and wriggled myself out te She is in heaven, and Iam very glad. You flective manner the while. the quarto volume whieh suce ias now hug-
the edge, and thar I wraited." say heavon is much nicer than here, so it Star sprang te her feet, andx Eeizing the gmg rapturously), "and said, 'WTell, Cap-

"IAnd the waves were breaking over you must b peasanter for ny poor mnao; delinquont's horns, shook thueti withî ail tam January, liere's the best book in the
al the tiie ?" cried the child, witlh eager and I don't need lier, because I have you, lier might. world, nuext to the good book I' hue says.
inquiry, Daddy. But go on, nôw, please, Daddy "How dare you turn your b=k wlien I 'You'Il tako this,' ho says, ',asniy gift te

"IWal, they ias that, Honeysuckle !" dear. 'Next day'-" am reading " sie ocried. 'm just bYou and the child i and with tilese two
said the Captain. "Bless ye, I sh'd la' "Next day," resuced the obedient ashamned of you ! You're a dist-ace te me, books to guide you, the child's edication
been waslied off like a log if 't hadn't been Captain, " the sky was briglht and clear, Inogen. Why, you're as ignorant as a_ won't go far w-rong l' lue says, and thon lue
for the rope. But that hld ; 'twas a good and only the heavy sec, and your poor nia, as--as a lobster ! and you're:î great cow gave Daddy the dictionary too, Imogen 1
one, and tied with a bowline, and it held. and you, Peacli Blossom, to tell what had with four whole legs. A-a--a ishme but I shan't tell you about that, because
Wal, I lay thar, and ail te wuinst I seo hier happened, se far as I seed at fust. Bine- on yeu! it's a brute, and I hate and 'spise it. But
comin' by liko a flash, close to me. 'Now!' by, when I went out te look, I found other lmnougen rubbed lier lead <1ejncatingly -- Well ! se, you sec, that was the way I got
says I, 'ef ther's any stuff in yen, J. Jud- things." against the small pink shoulda-, and ut- my Willum Shakespeare, my joy and my
kins, let's sec it !' says I. And I cuucks " My poor papa !" said Star, withi an air tered a smamll apologetic " mod;; but Star pride, my
myself over the side o' the rock and grabs of great satisfaction. was not ready te hob mollified yet. (To be coatinuc.)


