‘Fiddle and .

You Wouldn’t thmh tha ,the play- d ma,’ Te- repli ;

ing of a yiolin: could make 4 man’
‘*«down to the sea-s1de for

: hol1day, and mother gave me leave boy, I contmued
to sée What Tiddle’ and T- could earn” an’ We reap tares, we Sow Wlld. oats e
for our Band of Hope in- Manches- an’ we' reap wild: oats. ;L have sown,

e - both, an”it has broughit me a “mad- -

'a teetotaller. for the Test Of"’hls hfe,

. 'T had ‘been la1d as1de‘by‘gr1ev-‘ ,
ous s1c1eness, ‘and- was just gettmtr
"”-"_;jconvalescent .and . able "to get a
-‘breath of air at the ‘cottage door,"jy-;
.“,‘»"ﬁ'wat(.hlng the folks go .by, when "
g ﬁthele came along a l1ttle boy plav—‘:
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fprmg an’ I sha.ll 1 {‘foro'et 1t,' ttle;;

Wel], you ‘may. be sure T thought ‘dened bram ? and @& “tarnished ~
him a’ brave little lad to-give his ‘name.”

serv1ces hhe that in the cause of than it does o sow. . .
. : - I Wept in s1lence

¢ Why don’t you sign the pledfre,E
old -man?- asked. the httle boy pre-

© dlecase’ . .
g ¢ Ah! httle boy,’ I answered ‘ I
fear it is’ “too late’ -
¢ Never too " late to mend old
man,’ he replied, i 1n ‘his qualnt old .
faslnoned way. - :
I looLed at h1m acam and sa1d
' ‘?}Nho cares whether I mend or
o - ‘
.6 I‘1ddle and I ’
sm1hn<r .
‘I:don’t know how it was, but the -

he answered,

" thought that at any rate Som: e
ared about me o .
LTI sign the pledge, Tiftle: boy,” 1
" suid, “fortlie sake of Fiddle and T
_~-You may be sure my little frichd .

in addition to signing, I gave him
sn:pence “towards h1s Manchester
Band of Hope “

. And When my Wlfe came home
I said: r
B ‘Jenny, Pve- swned the pledge 4

- ¢Iiddlesticks!? she replied. '
Tt 1sn’t fiddlesticks,’ I sa1d ‘but
1t was done because of Flddle

~ing the violin. Seeing me sitting
. in- the doorway he stopped, tuned
up, and played to entertain me. I, .

g always being fond of ‘music, and ex-

- tra pleased for a bit of amusement ’
. to-day, received him gladly. He was.
. a nice-looking little boy, Well dress- -
L ed - an’ comely, an’ when he had fin-
P ,1shed playing his tune, ¢ The Last
‘ ';_Rose of Summer, T said:’ o
. ~¢Little boy, you don’t look as it
: you were playing for a living; your -
o 'clothes are good and you are. well
" 'shod. .. Why._ Go you wander about'_
‘ “i-*"the streets like this? -

The httle boy smlled

and I" ‘ Adv1ser ’

Little ng=An. o
A story from China.-

: va -an was a-little girl in one
of our mission schools.in North Cln.

Temperance. I didn’t dare to own na. FHer name means ‘ Peace,” but
to him that I was overfond of the she was a very merry, lively little
drink myself, but I asked him po- - woman. She used-to wear her
htely if he would play me another black hair braided. into a Iong,'
tune. He read11y consented, and hedvy plait that hung down her

‘what do you think he played ? back, and was bound at the end

Wt 'We Sow tares .

=Tt ta.kes Ionger to reap. S

sently, ‘T've some cards 1n my ﬁd e

boys answer pleased me, 'and. T

‘'was very. pleased espec1ally when, "

Why, nothing else but that well-
known. hymn of my ch1ldhood'

‘Sowing the seeds of a lmgermg pain, .
Sowing the seeds of a maddened brain,”

Sowing the seeds of a tarnished name— -

Oh ! wha.t sha.ll the harvest be "’

The hot tears rolled down mv
cheehs R e
¢ Why, ‘we used: to sing that at

my old home" I crled and the
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with a scarlet cord. Just behind

‘her ear, she used to often fasten a]
‘bright-colored flower. - :
'l‘he dress she wore was. a sort of

blue cotton tunic, fastened at’ the
- s1de, and it was trimmed with braid =
-of many colors, red and green, and‘

ye 110W

Then she had blue cotton trous-j _
els, t1cd round he1 Walst W1th a T




