You have heard me.ny stones of the brav-“

. ery of Emglish’ boys angd-: glrls pow I'am’ - :
ery s | g Indlane who took h1m to a, llttlo place c'xlled‘

gomg to tell you one about a la.d of eighteen

. He was a Red Indian,'and lived in Alaska,

which . is in the mrth-west corner of Northi »
obhged to’ cut off . part of ‘oné of his feet;

but ithe ‘people Teceived him'as a hero; and B

he was tenderly nursed untu he w s_tqmte- K
~recovered.: S :

It is. rather amusmg lo hear that when the‘
Indian lad:sa.w a Horse he‘thought it ‘was a"

- Amenea

o One da.y in Februa.ry, about eleven yea.rs‘
.. 880, a man ‘named’ Williams started for .2

. long Joumey ‘He: was a. messenger or post-
man, and he’ called at the dlﬁerent ea.mps"
or. settlements on: the Stewa.r't RlVEl‘ a.nd
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:; that try as ha.rd LR he would he took'ﬁve
‘whole days to travel over: twelve miles.. ..
- /Then, happlly for hlm, they met SOme
s 'Indla.ns who- took the’sick' man and carmed-f.‘
'~*,'~h1m toa: camp, ‘where he dled RIS
; By thJs time. the brave younﬂr Indian” wa,sg_'
ln such -a”bad state h.imself ‘that: he ‘Was:
‘thankful 10 be. talcen ‘care of: by: his’ fellow

Juneau .
‘He was so badly frozen that they were

s
l‘

u

THE IND AN LAD FOUND H[S BURDEN VERY HEAVY

started .w1th his vano,us messages, ,letters
and parcels to make his way io the sea-coast.
When, we talk of going to the seaside in
England we know that we can get there in

a few hours; but when Willlams started he

knew that he must travel four hundred miles

before he -would reach the shores of the

Pacific Oczan.
He took with hiim a sledge, drawn by degs,

and an Indian.lad, I cannot tell you his.

name, but you may. be sure God knows it,
and has written it down in heaven.

They travelled along for miles and miles,
until at last the dogs died, quiet tired out.
THen of course the travellers. had. to drag
the sledge taemselves.:

The next misfortune which befell them was
a terrible blizzard. ; :

"Williams and his friend buxlt themselves

2 'snow hut then and-took shelter in it It.

was' Detter than being out in the storm, but

-they. had no-fire and no food, except some

- flour, Then Williams began to .cough, and
. - was so_feverish ‘and“ill" that he could mnot
‘move - The Indian took care.of him for, six
days.. I can fancy that as-the lad. moved

. about domg what he could:for his sick friend-
“he- miist - have wishied over and over again.
that he could go to his own tribe. Of course
he could: have ‘gone if he lihed—-there was-

. 1m0 one to prevent him; but he loved.the
white man and chose to stay with hlm, even
if ‘he should die because of it. .

At last Wllliam.s got better and they both

started on their journey again ‘They . had
not gone far ‘when Williams sank down’ on

the snow qulte “exhausted. Then_.the Indian
took the poor man on his'back and’toiled
- onwards, The storm was still ﬂerce, and

) ‘the Indla.n lad found his buxden so” heavy,

very strange monster; ‘and- when he caught
sight of a negro he exclaimed— .
‘He had beeun frozen.more than I was, or

he would not be so black.'—E: M. Waterwort:h '

in ‘Child’s Compa.mon

¢ As A Little Chlld ’

Mr, Sm1th. of Dickleborough, in the county

of Norfolk, was a fine old Methodist farmer

of the" last generation, and a simple-minded
earnest Christian. He was a genius, too, in
his way, and invented a plough which was &

gréat improvement on-the cumbrous imple-

ment then in common’ use. His invention

_came under the notice of Prince Albert, who
. took great intérest in agriculture, and he sent’
-for hlm 'to explain certain matters connected.

with the plough. The old farmer ‘according-

1y journeyed to. Windsor—no hght undertak- .

ing inthose days—and had an interview with

the Prince. While Mr, Smith was explaining -
Ahis invention to Prince-Albert, the Queen

came into the room, joined in-the conversa-

‘tion, and was greatly pleased with the good

old man. - After a2 while he began to think

"that his, duty as a. Methodlst class-leader
.and lecal "preacher . ought lo., lead . him to
‘spake a word. for the Master, ‘and he cast :
about for what he. «called ‘an-ocopenin’ *—but .
- we had -better let. him tell this part of the
tale in his own words. ' His ‘narrative used -

to run somewhat-as follows:—* “Smith, bor,”.
I say to myself, “yowre browt a_tore;_kings
and princes, and you must testzfy
“T oo0l,” and I looked to the Lord for an oop-

“enin’] and ’twarn’t long. afore t'come. The
Queen she say-to me, “Mr. Smith,” she say, "

"howwn' did- you come to thlnk o’ this in-

" mite of a boy I bought him & “whip,’
1y pleased he was with that Well he come.
. to me one day eryin’ as if h:s httle heart wag’
‘bruk; He'd hruk that Whip, he bad, an’ he
come to me with’ that Well now, your
. MaJesty, mum that whxp that worn't no-
- thin’ to me—that only eost civhteen _pence

- I said, -

»vintion o yourn"” “‘We]l your Ma.Jesty,
+ mum,” says I “I had that in my ‘head: ‘fora-’
- sight’ o? days afore ‘that comie’ stra1ght I
‘see . What ‘was’ wanted plam ‘enough; but .T"
"couldnt mahe ont hew torgit it. . ‘I thowt;>
an’- I thowt, an’ I better thowt, but: that
N wouldn’t come clear nowhow So at last 1

ma,tle it a ‘matter o’ prayer and one morhin’

“that come into_ my mind like & ﬂaeh—Just;‘

‘what you see: in that:there’ ‘model.” “Why

- Mr Smlth,” she say; “do you pray about your:
:1,.plou"hs‘7”v “Wu there-now, your Majesty, a
mum,” says I, “why shouldn’t'I? My Fathér
in hea.ven he showed T was 111 trouble about
that, and why shouldn’t I'gbc an’ tell hima’
I mind o’ my boy Tom-~he’s" fitie big man’

now, lxeepm t.ompany along o’ my’ na,bor’

.T-Stebbms’ darter he is; an” -a'rare. good gal I

know' she be—but when he wasa,

when ‘twas new——but 1t was ‘suffen 1o me to

- gee the tears mnnm’ clown my boy’s cheehs
So1 took him’ up on_ my l\nee and I wxped.
'his eyes with my handhelchex and I klssed v
" him, I.did, and I eomfox ted lnm “Wu dOnt

,,,,,

yow cry, ‘Tom, bory” says I.” "“I'lt mend that,
whip, I ool 80 that’ll crack as loud as lver,
and T'll buy you a new one next marl\et day. ”

“Well ‘now, your MaJesty, mum,”. says. Ly

“dont you, think .our. I‘ather in heaven he,
cares as much for me as I care. for, my boy:

Tom? .My plough worn’t o ‘much. conse-. .

kence to hxm, but 1 know rz’*ht well my trou-
ble was.’’, Smlth of chlxleborough

' . Was only‘a sxmple-mmded old Norfolk farm-
‘er, but: he: had ‘got. to the very heart of.the

mystery which was hidden from men like
.Huxley and Tyndall, and which the philoso-
pher will' never discover until he becomes

‘as a little child.’—Melbourne ‘Spectator, - -

The Land Of Nod.
There's a beautiful Iandg, my chiidr en,
In the heart of the vale of Slecp,

" And saucy winds blow,
‘Where bright flowers grow,

- And the sunbeams shed oer the sea thelr

glow,
Or up on the mountam CIG'CD

In that beautiful land, my chudren,
Dwell sweet little elves, so fair;
-“With bright sparkling eyes,
Like the azure skies, -
In whose blue depths such beauty Ifes,
That none can thh them compare. S

-

Theu‘ voices are low and «entle
Like the sound of a rippling strea.m,

And all through the day, . -

They frolic and play, ' R
But never an angry Or Cross wmd say, :
And life flows on, like a dream. :

These dear little elves, my chxldren
Have hair like the ﬁnest gold;
For a sunbeam gay, ~
* (So the fairies say,)
Up in their shining curls, did. stray, j
And they chamed h1m w1th each wee fold.

1y et

You have dwelt in this land my children, ‘
Its paths you have often trod. :
You. have played for homs
"Mid its brightest flowers. :
And climbed to the top of its lughest towers, .
For it lies in the Land of Nod.

-—lezie Lnghsh Dyas. ‘
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