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Baby’'s Command.

Josr threo years old was aur baby;
A littlo towa mald was she,

A grass plut to hier mean’ country,
A fountain the boundiess aca-

For all of her tiny lifo.time
1Had passod midst the housas high,
Whose tops, to her childish faney,
Were part 'of the arching sky.

50 ons sultry dsy when hls sunship
Wes baking the city brown,

We carriod her off to tho scaside
Away from tho broathloss town;

Stripped her of socks and slippers,

?‘ : Regardless of freckles and tan,
7 i And told her to go and frolle
Ih‘ As only a baby can.
[:: But she stood with her woe hands folded,
4 speck ou the sandy shore,
‘W |IBl  And gazed st the waves advaucing
st- |18 With thundering crash and roar.
1, ¥l] Wo knew that some thought was stirring
g The depth of her littls brain,
X As she listened to God's grest organ
i Pealing its grand refrain,
‘er il Atlastin ber clear child'é troble
nd {is As swoet ak a robin’s till,
:at 1§ With one little finger lifted,
150 {18 Sho cried to the ses, “Be still 1"

Ah, dearlittle fair-hajred baby,

he Like you in this mortal strife,

319 ( There’s many s ona made weary

tly And stunned with the wavea of 1ifé.
1ee : But the billows of both, ey darlibg,
w, Are movod-at the Masters will,
tly And only his vaioe cant hush them,
he By whispering, * Pease, ba stili 1"
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<2 figll In a little gray hmme w:t:h & wed-
184 1B 1] roof which stands on a desolate streteh
the of beach in Ocean county, Now Jersoy,
T4 ((B1] theta hangs an oval iron case which
h2b R hag o singular history. The house is
sue a station of the Life-saving Service,
ves and the case is the first life car ever
op used in the world. Its story is as
er follows.: )
er After the organization of the Life-
_{iR]isaviny Bervice as a branch of the
ber % || GoveLament, in 1871, the inspectors.
ont visited every part of the coast to exam-
ow ine into- the condition of the station-'
= houses and thair equipments.
Xy One of these officers was on the
ce! New Jerzey coast dnrm g o heavy storm,
when o ship was driven on the bar..|
née i 1 He saw the desperate efforts of the
1R g |t surfmen to reach her in their lifeboat.
s They at last succeeded, and took off 48
the nany of the passengers ag the beat
for- would hold, but in returning it was
sof 1] avamped by the furious breakers, and
¥ 1] rescued-snd vescuera were washed into.
o7 (&[] the sea.
ore i For weeksand months sfterwards
7O iR {1 the inspector went aboat hke & man
20, distraught, intent of @ a model
wer for & boat-which should be at once
low & 1| light ehough to bandls in such seas,
;@ 1]-snd heavy enough.not to be overtarned
fos. 188 H by them.  The problem wag so diffoult”
t= gk || that ho was in despair. Bat one.day
‘..1% ks startled his combanions by & Jaim-
om |8 1 B8 “Rwing it bn 4 table and. Put a
ane 8 {1lid 1o 36e”

M The. i waeat once mzi&l out,

airtight case cloggd by n lid which
screws down, and hung by ivon rings
on a cable extended from the shotv
to tho ehip. On the first day it was
used two hundred persons escaped in
it from the Ayrahire, o vessel wrecked
off the New Je.wy coast.

These cars, of an improved shape,
are now to be found in overy life-sav:
ing station, But this old bnttered
veternn is regarded with a touching
pride and affection by the brave surf-
men,

“8ho has done good work in the
world,” thoy say—an epitaph which
we would all bo glad to share with the
life-car.—Selected.

BLUE BHOL-S8TRINGS.

Oxr summer afternoon, a little girl
from a no'er-do-well family over the
river strayed into the drowsy church,
She sat down in front of Miss Frank
Williars, whose energotic soul was so
‘distressed by her unkempt appearance
that she quite loxt the thread of Parson-
Wood's dizcourse,

The village church was an unex.
plored region to the little waif, aud
hér eyes wandered anxiously up and
down until they reated on Rose Alden’s
now bonnet, and glanced from Fanny
Brown’s pink ribbons and the glint of
Mrs. Dennison’s green silk dress back
to her own mmerablg garments. I
’dpwb my old drees,” the lips murmured,
« I'spise the old blue bow on the top
of my bonpet, I ’spisq my old blue
shosstrings.”  Miss . Frank's head
-shook disapprovingly. Sundny after
‘noon in the. midst of church was no
time -for consideration of blue-shoe
strings.  She closed her sandalwood
fan, and folded her bands properly
over her black silk dress.” “lt is
growing shiny, and it has been turned’
once,” thought iss Frank; “and
there is Mra. Dr. Blake with a third:
new one since I had mine, and a
point lace collar too. I alwnys did
want a point lace collar, and mine is
only thread.” Tho child moved un-
easily in her seat.  “I ’spise my old
shoe strings,” she muttered under ker
breath ; and Miss Frank’s cogltatnons
atbpped short.

the people to their feet. Asthe Awen
sounded, the little .one started down
the aisle; but Miss Frank's hand
stopped her. “Child,” ®aid she &
‘have s new pink calico that will make
you a good diess, Come to-morrow at
three, the house with thv four great
elms; and,” glancing at the-blue bow
on this Wp of the bonunet, “Y'think I
can find you o shakér—it-would ‘be
more respéctible—and perhaps & white
gpron,

Theblack silk Jooked better as Miss
Frank picked her way homie on the
shady sido ok the road. 4 Wa blame
vur neighbours for what we .do oar-
selves, we want-what belongu to potae-
body éls¢, wnd we ‘spise what wa have;
but tho mors wa halp ths ond naxt be-

with a click ; and * Francis, what was
the text1” inquired Father Willinus
from 4%is armn chair in the cool bpll
daorway.
str—
stopped in confusion.

berself, ns sho tied on her white apron,
preparatory to setting out the bread
and butter and prescrved damsons for
ten, ‘“after all, that was the text of
my sormon.”—QOur Aonte.

but they occupicd different beds—that
of the former being placed in the

Parson Wood'’s benediction broaght |

The front guto closed Lehind her

“1 ‘spise my bluo shoe
answered his doaughter, and

“ After all,” laughed Miss Frank to

AN AWKWARD MISTAKE,
Nep and Charlio were room-wnntes;

centre of the room. One night the
couple bad been out, and on returning,
both had drunk toofreely. However,
they wallked pretty quietly up to the
room, and sought long and patiently
formatchesand lamp.  After knocking
tho pitcher off the washstand, and
smashing the looking-glass, thoy gave
up tho search, and went to bed ; but,
owing to the darkness and theconfusion
of their scnses, they madoe a slight mis.
take, Ned’s bed had the honour of
receiving the two friends—Charlicget.
ting in on one side, and his companion
on the otier.

“* X eny, Ned,” cried Charley, touch-
ing somebody’s calf, “there’s a fellow
in mz bed 1”

“ There's somebody in my bed, toot”
exclaimed Ned.

“JIs there, thought” said Charlie, ]
“let’s kick thew out.”

«Agreed,” said Ned, and accord-
ingly, the two fricnds began to kick.
In about s minuto and a half Ned was
sprawling on the floor, sud Charlie was.
left in possoision of the bed.

For o moriens after the fall all was
silent.

1 say, Ned,” cried Charlie, I've
Eicked my fellow out.”

©You are luckior than I am,” re-
plied Ned, “for mine has kicked me
clean on to the floor.”

FOR YOUNG GHRISTIANS.

¢t T pearby and -honestly nicant to do
overy little thing for Jesus today, and
then things get all trogled ard mixy,
and-to-day has been liks all tho rest”
This is what a dear-girl once said to
me as the tears filled her brown eyes.
For fearthat others of our boy and
girl Christinug have had such days, I
want-toaskyou as X asked her, “ How
long did-you go in the strength of that
-good -resolution!® Did you not ley
things got “‘tangled” while yon were
feeling very suro that. that you would
net do'wrong, since you had done so
well inthe morning? Scoif thersis
not a hint for such daysas these in
in the following story:

A generalufterpaininga great vie-
tory, was encanping with his army
for the.mightt He ordersd sentinels
fo be suatined all wround the camp as

self and said, “Why could uot the
geucral lot us havea guiet night's reat
for once, after boating the enemy!
I suro thert's nothing to be Wleaid
of.”
stood for sometimo looking about him.

o harvest moon, but hb ¢ould sée hoth.

went ty his station, grumbled to him.

The man went to his station and
It was a bright summer nighit; with

ing anywhere; 30 lo said, “I am

terribly tired ; I ahall sleep for just

five minutes, out of the imoonlight,

under the shadow of this trea. o ho

lay down.

Presently he started ap, dreaming
that somcone bad pushed o lantern be-

fore his oyes, and bao found that the

moon was shinning brightly down on
him through o hole in the branclies of
the trce above bim. Tho next minute.
au arrow whizzed past his ear and the
whole field before him scemed alive
with soldiors i dark.green coats, who
sprang up from the ground where they
had been ilently creeping onvsard ahd
rushed toward him.  Fortunately, the
arrow had missed him; so ke shouted
aloud to give the alarm, and ran back
to some other sentinels, The ariny
was thus saved; and the soldier sald,
1 ghall never forget as long as 1 live
that when ono is at war ons must
watch.”

Our whole life is a war with. evil,

gometimes attacks us whon we least
expeet it. For example: wlith we
Have resisted the tempintioh to be

sometimes whea we are thinking,
“How good we have been!” comes
another sudden temptdtion, wnd we
are not on onr guard and do not resist
it, Jesus says to us, “ Watch and
pray, that ye entermnot into témpta.
tion.”

A LARGB FORTUNE.

A vouxa man who had no money
wished to marry the danghtee of a rich
man. Heasked s lawyer to-introduce
him, who eccordingly did ss. The
father, however, soon after consulted
the lawyer as to his friend’s position
and wealth.

The next time the lswyer met ths
young man heé said, “Have you zny
fortanel”

4 No," said hs,

“Well,” zaid the lawyer, ¥aould
you allow axy one to cut off your noses
if he would give you twenty-ivo thou-
sand &olku's for it}?

“YWhat a qaestion! Notfor 2l the
world 1” gaid he.

“Very well,” said the lawyer.
bave a reason for asking."”

Tho next time ho saw tho lady’s
father hesaid. “I have inguired wbout
the young man's circunstances. He
had indeed no ready monoy, but he
has a jowel for which.I know.he wonld
ot tako twenty-five tk wsand dollars.”

This wag encugh~the yonng folks
werv warried; but the. father often
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