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. ..Vhcation Song:

1 ;uvg closod 1y books and bidden wmy slate,
And l;u'u ip any.eatchél scrosa the gate;
My sclwéf s out for & season of rest,

16 Yotw For thé belioolrood I love the Lest!

M dhodiom 1idd dn the meadow wide,
Where under the clover the sunbwhAria hide—
11 Avee th Tond ¥ines cling to the wmessy burs,
Auit thedatstos twinkle liko falleh stars,

W\ Lase olu ters of buttercups zitd tho seene

Like showets of gold-dust thrown over tho
leen,

At ghe wind's fly ing fuotateps are traced al

' they pass _

By o dance of the sorret and dip of the
JTass,

My lresons frd wiitted in cloads and tides,
Amd uo Bk whifpers @xtept tid overt,
W ho sogiutinies blow, from n sceret placy,
A «unl sweet blossain againat my fuve

My sunoul-bell rings fu the rippling stream,
Wihich Lides ftself; like it school-boy's drean,
Under o shadow ay  outof sight, -

But haughir. g sull zor jts owu duiights

My - Lewhndtes there aro tho birds and bees,
And tae aaucey squirrel, less wise thah these,
For ltvonly learnd in all the weeks )

How wany chestouts will £ill lus gheckd. *

My téichier is patichy, and nover yeb

2 ). -2on yfhénd did 1 once forguees -

£. 1 wotnee s ful love do her lips impart,
And ail her lessdns are learned by heasts

Oh, roiac | oh, come ! or we shall be Iate,
And  tuwn wiil fasten the golden gate.
0f sl Uic 3choolrmuws in east or west,
Theakoal of Naturu 1 love the best.

LOST IN LGNDON’
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CHAPTER IX.
§REKIXG THR LOST.

. Burwlten thé morning cAime, anid Mis,
Shaho Wht tof $ouss: Sahdy, and kindlo
the hitchen fire, what was her surprischnd
d:ssppointmont t find thuthe was gonel
. quattress. had. Deell draged Tuto &
oornes, oall the p;.lll ruughly fu;dcﬁ up, and
Ind upondts hut shiere swas.tw other trace
o the EAGSE w1id hAt bbeh suadd bu con:
fortable by her last higllt.b! J]uh;n ]m}';ngd
exceedingly, grave anu uvubled, though bo
ad nut,'nﬁl{)l_fsbxb’}xcfy ifo, § 6 Oudy
Mr. shatto, when he cumeduwn tu alile
breanfast after the fire had burned up well,
and the rvom wss warm, displaying sumo
triemph , and declared, with 1dure cder;
than was usual to him, thkE the Jad, ¥as
rozrues and a thicf, no dunbt; and they would
tiunt o had not gone off without carrying
swpe plunder with him. XNothing, how-
ever, was missing from the kifchen, 4u
therd was no plunder in the shdp; &xdept
few rusty plumes, and the hatchinent, wita
its faded paunting, in the window.

Yep i a~aad duy, for. Juhn. Shafto
and 'ﬂﬁ'iﬁaih‘éx", ‘nidhéh"'ﬁ’fn\li', Y not
proved to be a thief. Ther hearts had
varmed 50 to the desolate boy, and they
kad felt so s -sy‘tii}nihi with Him
stoupdittlo Gip,. that this desertion pained
them to the auick. John $hilto] as he
Ly awako all the early part of the night, had
joivierod over cvery possible mcans of
twing tho Jost cluld, and had pryed to
Led, WibH  ifitémso eatribstiicss, thai sho
gy bo fuund. He had iclt so com-
forfod by these pagersand pondiriigs, that
hehad nade hasto to gutup sutdw monungto
talk to Saudy ; and nob mly to talh, butto
sct OF 1il £catch himsell upbh hia trutcites,
as soon as.-he-could: learn anything by
which he might know litlle Gip if ho saw
her. Now all this.was. aver. Sandy was
gone, without a word to_his new fnend.
A at Yoak fell- upon John Shufo,
though all is Ib¢e had bt thidwd bt
tpen him carclessly and ungratefully.
Very slowly tlis hours of that autumn
day passod by. John Shafto lunped along
sothe of. thé btk §luuis hear hus bwn hoire,
gaung with frosh interest and altention at
e stalad dnd-jiuny childreit playing
abou. the doors andiin tHe gutters.  Thuro
had never seemed such swarms of them
before, nor go snbth-Ridkitse ih thiir lives.
Hb Ak Ih6 Bghlifg Wit one another for

a orust of mouluy bread or the rind of an
orange : the stiongest always ganing the
victory over thosu younger or Seaker.
TTo heard hittlo chuldien, who could hanily
speak, stammenng out bad words, whick
bad no meanmg for them, hut wlvh
shuwed what the s was of those abiut
tham.  Now and then n laby loohed
at hun over thu shoulder of & dyunken
mother, who was entering or leaving a gu-
palace.  Beécause his heat was Tull
of httdlo Gip he saw all these things
as he had never seen  them  befpro.
Two or threo times ho hnd  called
to a child moping alone, as if 1t wore an
entire stiange to the other cluldion ubout
it, but none of than had amswered to the
name of Gip. Al length he went honu,
heartsick nud very sorrowful.

Mrs. Shafto lad been somng  atay
buuty whilsz Johinny was absent, fretued
by sier lusband’s persistent foars that
Candy bod canried something off with Luw,
aad by husotow, Ly scareh through all
tho ~lehes anl drawers which the Loy
mught huse vifled, Soveral times o fancied
sometling was mireys, sud would ot let
her vest until sho put. down her work, and
found what ho wa ..ooning over as gone.
She was i very low spirits herself. It
was s0 odd of the boy, she thought; he
had seen:ed to dling g0 wmuch to hetr last
might.  Could it be that ho was afraid of
her promise at the police-station, that sho
would keep her cye upon him? Did he
suppose sho meant to wnake a sorb of
prisoner of him? If Sandy tricd to keep
out of their way, there was very littlo
chanco that either she or Johnny would
come across him again. London was too
wide a n'ace for that,

It was growing quito dusk in the quict
rave- m-s, and the tall headstones
voked taller and blacke: than in the day-

time , the gas was lit, though it was turhed
very luw, in the gloomy shop, not for tho
chance of any customers coming to Mr.
Shafto, "t for {he sako of the pohsens
who ewployed his wife fo sew for them.
John was lingering about the grave yand,
hardly carirg to carry his sad face into his
mother’s presence, snd feeling that his
father's fretful specehies would bu 200 liard
for Litn to bear, when a shnll, low whistle
behind him made hinistatt as . he were
frightoned.  Jt vas siill light enpugh for
him to sce Samiy, whose bare fudt had
mudo no sound at alt upon the flagged path-
way.

¢ Oh $ Sandy § Sa. dy ! ” hecried, *‘ how
could you run wway iomus? I'm so glad
you've come bain."

“Why, I didn't run away,” answered
Sandy , ** { erept away carly this mornin’,
bLeeausce I don't want nothing of you but
w come aund sde you at odd times. The
mMaster, hb don't like me bemn’ here, he
don’t. .So L cropt away quiet ; and ono of
my pals lent mo- ari-a dozen of fusees, and
I:wero in luck today, and sold ‘emn spr,
anidl bought gotifo more ;3 a1id now I've got
fourpeice halipenny, besides a rheat pio
I'vo boigght. * Oh!'I wish little Gip werd
hére -

He conld not-bear to:think: of little Gip's
delight, if shie could only.keo the meat pis;.
and go with lnm w.spodd the honoy;
wlich was safely tied. in a corner of his

nqged' of with u-bit of strihg.
¢Sandy,” s2id Juhh, *‘T'vé bcen dcarch:
ihg for Little Gip all day.”

“Ah £ sighed Siaidy; ¢ but you'd never
know her if sou saw her. I'd know her
siiles and miles away. I 8'poes Jesus 'ud
Kuow ler, wouldn't he?.or 1t's no uve mb
askin’ him-tolook sut for her.”

4T6 bo sure ho kwuws her,” answered
John carnostly.
our namés, and he's auro to know all tho
littlo children when hi .+ so fond of them;
oviry one of them. Don’t doabt. thaty
Sandy. Me's- surs & thko card of Gip.
Don’t you know ‘that. once he lived 1n
heavon with his Father; but when he baw
how lost and misorable wb ware, and how
wo should never, nevee find the way to
hecaven ourselves, he cu.ue down into tie
world, and lived like Wwe do; and was
alwaya secking thoso :uat wore lost 37

“ It wero very good . { him,” said Sandy ;
¢ but I never heard tel: of it dfore.”

*Sandy,” continued Johit Shafto, his
voice growing more amd wwro carnest, “ 1
don't think I oould bear ., biws if T dilln't
know all that. Somctine-s when Um it

painat nights. ullT an-lurdly keep
rom crying out—anf Idow ¢ like to wake

“He -kriows us dil by

mother, sho has to work s hued—1 fed as
if L heard hing speak to sue Somctines
he sapn.  Juiag dovest then mo ¢ And T
gay, halt alead, - Lend, thou knowest all
thoangs, thou htwwest diat T love thee.’
Tucn e gays, * Bear thas o littie whaie, for
my sako.  And Tianewmber what pain he
bete for wme; atd all my pain scens as
m-llunf. Saudy, of you could hear him
say, ‘Lam tuking care of Lutle tap, and
if you love mo, some day you sh.ll have
her agamn,” that would help yuu to bear 1t
wouldn't it 1"

**Ah " answered Sandy, with o deep
si:h o, bue how am 1 to know 1t ¢*

* I will tell you the very words Jesus
sud haniself,” teplicd Johu , **listen : ¢ For
the Sen of man,” that's himself, you kuow ;
Cthe Son of man is come to saave that
which wis Jost. How think yo! if & man
have o hundrod sheep, and one of them bo
seas wttay, does ho not leave the niuaty
nene, and po into the mounkiins, and ek
thot whieh s gone ustray ¢ And if e b
that he find e, verily T say unto you, he
rejuices e over that shieep than over
the utnety atnd nime that went not wotray .
Fuoen ou ot is nat the will of your Fat'.er
1n heaven that ono of these litde vucs
should porish.”  Not one of them, Sandy ,
1ot one of the hundreds and  theusads of
little children in London.  Ho is lookang
after thear ally, overy one; aud he Rnows
hittle Gip as well as you do. 1 chought of
thut when [ saw guch luts and lots of thom,
and 1 was afraid one might bo little Gip,
amd  me nut know her. ‘Lord,’
sud, *Thou knowest her quito well
Take caro of ber for Sandy, and bring
her bah some day.' T think he will per-
haps Leiore X die.”

Sz Jolmny,"” said Sandy, in a fright-
encu vuice, ‘* you're not goin' to dic, are
you ¢™

1 -and-bye, Sandy,” he answered
quictly ; ¢ the ductor sayi thero's no hope
fur wee, and mother and me have talked
about it ; snd we ave going to vo as happy
as wa can till the timo comes, and she's to
wear her blue ribbons in Ler cap, becauso
Tlike it so. It's harder for poor mother
than me, becuse she'll kave to wait, and
now she hus nobody but me.”

¢ But you'll be put into a coflin,” ssid
Sandy, ‘‘and buricd deep down in the
ground.” .

““That's not much," replied John Shafto,
“that’s only my body ; but I shall go te
the other children. Mother says ali this
world s like ono large roum to God ; and
he is amemg us, like a mother is with her
children when she sits at work in the samo
room with them, seeling all they do, and
hearing all they say, but perhaps not
soeming to take snuch notice of them.
And to dic is nnly like going into tho ntxt
room; where wo shall seo him and bear his
voicé, and be no longer liko little children
af play, but be niore liké hisgrown up sons
and daushters ;and he will talk to us moro,
and teach us harder things than whilst wé
aresolittle. I shallbe glad tobe calledintd
she nexs rooin for everything, save leaving
wother.”

“Idon'tknownothinkaboutit,”answered
Saundy ; “‘only we'd two babics asdied, and
were nailed up in coffins, aud buried.
Are they gone into that next room 1"

+¢To be suro they are,” said John Shatto.

«“:And if mother's killed little Gip—"
begin Saudy, but hbcoild not finish the
sentence.

«She's there too,” kaid John, ““safo and
happy , God’shittlo girl, you know  Where
elso could little children go to, save to hum,
straght to him? But, Szndy, you dun't
think she's been killed 17

** Not gute,” whispersd Saudy ; *¢but
evor finee 1 sce that deed taby 1've beea
scared.”

There was 1o thne to say aoy more, for

Mrs. Shafto hkd opsucd the shop door,
45id wad Yorking out anvionsly across tho
dark grave gund.
C % San s e back mether * 7 shouted
Jhn j oy Yy, “awnke Wacomeoin. I
wnattetah ¢ Foa ' ¢ Yomreds and
hnunlr 35 of thitge he doesnt know.
Make him sy a'l mgit agem, mother.
IV goin ond vax §07 - o tet hin ¥

Johu disagjeared, 1. hoe was not long,
and he rerartie] e Nanty to urge him to
“ - ost 8 1 oU<Y at lam through
the  srow <ot s ef o and iuttered somo
w 1. I'wr ke ccher tvo wmado up for
B.. greelang T cpuon, and Sandy was not
in a'mood tw wke offence readily. It was

- -

o zewal fortunio for hun to ait an tho clean
woy toom, with John Slafte to talk to
hitn, that he should throw it away for n
tate.  Ho kept as far wack us he could,
Al Jdid not 1ift his vou o alberu a Whi.\w‘l R
Lut ho fodt happier thes ho bad ever .t
in_his Life, excopt at 8 fow raru tunvs with
Ltto Gip.

{To be continued.)
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READING EOOKS.

Do you cull that a bug lako 1 asked o
half-nitted Wl ¢ Why 1 can pour ull s
water into this busket, and yet have room
for two more lakes.”

“Uf entise you can” was thoe feply ,
Sthe water wowld Jeal out as fast as 1t was
peenared inl*

“that 1< thy way with somo renders ; they
pour into their mind a great amount of
rusding, but it svon leaks out.  Kor 4 short
tune tiey may temember what they read,
but 4fter a winde they can reeall hittlo moro
than the title of the book.  Such reading
1 it them bittle sunre than doen the water
the bushet through \X:xch it runs, To bo
able to read wirh jnofit, wo must kndw
what aind how to read.

Seleet svur books ; sclect such as aro
worthy of careful reading ; select those that
present what you need to know, aud in
such a way that you can undurstand aud
remember; seleet thhose suited to youkather
than to some une else. You may judge by
what vthers say of tho booke, and by the
titles and tables of contents and ntrodae-
tion, If, after beginning to read; you find
the book hatrdly woith finishing, stop read-
ing s wther luse the timo already spent
than wasie more for the sake of finishing
what you have begun. You aro not nad
g to get throngh, but to get good,  Has
ing the night hind of book, mako a business
of readinit st.  Give sour stiention to thie
a& a work that inist be well dont.  Begin
at the bezinmng ; read slowly, It is dnt
the last page you aro after. but the gued
tho book has in it ; get that amd all it i
possible. 1 you do not understand 4 cliap
ter of pamarnph, read &€ orer slowly, stop
ping to tlank now and then,  Wheit its
understoed, then M’ to fix it in the tncm

Have it 8o fiacd that you will not
ouly reluctnbor; but e able to tell it to
thers of act un Ltho leswns svurself. Do
nut skip diless yod are reading for doine
special object. Read cveryting arefully,
ahd &top to think of thy nriter's Meaning.
If ho dous ntot teach what yoht beliéve, con-
sider why vou differ.  This nisy bo & slow
way of readusg, tut by it you wall becvind
master of the ve -k and will Le better fgiadd
than if jou had read a dozen bouks hastily.
Wh atov hook js fishied, Lix the wholo in
your mmud by tunking how juu would telt
3t to otheryand what you ar to do n0w
thit you hiave 10w 1acts and Jessons.

*o—tG—ne

ANECDOTE OF GORDON.

WipLe evershody was discussing his iato
tho other day, I heard a story of Generul
Gordon which shows the peculiar religious
naturv of the man who hold Khartoum for
ncarly & year against the Mahdi. Gorden
was ding in Jondon one day with sevural
club men, ono of who, when tho wine Lad
circulated freely and-the party flad reached
the stame of extremo cood fellowship aud
famibiarity, snecused the Geueral of lootiuy o
bottle of wine, and 1 prooi of Tnsasseruoen
Yo pointed ta the bulz e sale of thowar
nordamt Ot g€ vet auidk 1o seaze the
iden. and witluut «ton gresticuny the
Gienerdd o et te Tot am the lnl‘?uhd nt\'.':x;u
ho wis suppowd 10 bavo seereed. The
wagers wero frecly made, aud wvon the
referce o a hndf tpasy, wholly jocular way,
clapped the tGeneral on tho s walder an
ordmd bin to ueduce tho  bode.
* Chinews” Gordon moss to his foct, and,
puttmg tus hand .uto hus bosan, drewouta
Church of Englamsl prayer buuk-

“Gentlemen,” Linaaid, i a vnn of un-
disguined indignats-m, ' G hiztle ook bus
been wy compaven for yeant ayd 1ane
cerely trust that you all may find » cag-
forter and sipparter m the toals of lio
that will prose ax treo o you as tins has
boens 0 mg,” ond with these words he lefe
the rootn 3 onlicetion of apulugics went
te him nexs day.



