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Three Ships.
BY UAREIET F. BLODGETT.

Three ships there be a-sailing
Betwixt the earth and sky ;

And one i3 Now, and ono is Then,
And one is By-snd-Bye.

The first little ship is all for you—

{ts masts are gold, its satls are blue,
And this 1s the cargo it brings:

Joyful days with sunlight glowing ;

Nights where dreams like stars arc

glowing ;

Take them, Sweet, or they‘ll be golag !

For they ev'ry one have wings.

The Second ship is all for me—
A-salling on a misty sea,

And gut across the twilight grey.
What it brought by gift and blessing
Would not stay for my caressing—
Was too dear for my possessing—

80 it salls and salls away.

The last ship, riding fair and high,
Upon the sea, is By-and-Bye,

O, wind, be kind, and gently blow !
Not too swiftly hasten hither,
\WWhen ghe turns, Sweet, you'll go with

her—

Safling, floating, hither, thither,

To what port I may not know.

IT SAVED HIS LIFE.

A switchman was at the junction of
two lines of rallway near Prague. His
lever was in his band, for a train was
just coming. The engine was within a
tew seconds of reaching the embank-
ment, when the man, on turning his
head, gsaw his Uttle boy playing on the
lines ¢t the rail the train was to pass
over. To leave his own post would be
a neglect of duty, and wouldi endanger
the lives of perhaps a hundred passen-
gers; so, like a true hero, the man stood
by his lever, shouting to his chiid, “ Lie
down at once I The traln uassed along
on its way safely, and the frantic father
rushed forward, expecting to take up an
injured, most likely a fearfully mangled
and lfeless body; but great was his joy
in finding that the boy bad at once
obeyed the command of his fatbar. He
had lajn down between tho rails, and
the whole train had passed over him
without irjuring bhim. If the boy had
not promptly obeyed, he would probably
have been killed. When the king of
Prussizs heard of the man's courage he
sent for him, and gave him a medal for
bravery,

CIGARETTE FIBNDS.
BY B. L HASTINGS.

It 13 not a strange sight to see *to-
bacco. in the middle, fire at one end of
ft and a fool at the other;” and the next
thing the fool thinks he is 8 —nan'
Then he spends his spare changa for to-
bacco or for cigarettes, and these are
apt to finish him. He becomes sa
» cigarette flend” He will waste his
money for cigarettes; he will lie, he will
steal, he Wwill rcb to get cigarettes; and
many a boy has blasted his 1life, and
dled in sorrow and disgrace, because he
had learned to smoke cigarettes,

‘When one boy gets a bad habit he is
anxioug to teach it to another. Then
there are two fcols instead of one—two
boys with filthy mouths; two young
men with bad breaths; two sallow faces;
two diseased boys, who might have been
men, but who never will be anything
but smoxers.

‘Why will boya spend the money which
should buy them food and clothes and
books and homes, in buying them
poisons to wreock thelr health and make
them g nuisance among their fellowmen,
and zend them to their graves pre-
maturely ? Think of General Grant
with his overlasting cigar, which he
would pot quit untfl there was a cancer
in hls throat that killed him. Think
of the Emperor Fraderick, of Germany,
who smoked and smoked until when he
cameo to the throne, with great oppor-
tanitieg and chances for usefulness and

honour, he.had cancer {n his throat, aod
could only suffer n few months and dte
Just when the ambition of his life was
reached.

The boy who smokes {s a fool, the boy i
who is ready to teach him to smoke is
not only a fool but a sioner. Let boys
save thelr money, keep clean mouths, |
bright eyes, rosy cheeks, steady nerves, |
healthy complexions, and i they do not ,
put on quite so many alrs as the young
dandy who tas learned how to smoke @
cigar, they will yot have good health,
sound judgment, solld sence, and an op-
portunity for usefulness in the world.

telligent and intoresting group of Indian
widows who have bcen rescued by the
British Gocernment from the dreadful
death of burning on the funeral plles
of their deceasod husbands. It used to

t be thought the duty of an Indian widow

to be so burned, and often without a
murmur they have gone to thelr fate
and endured the agunies of death by fre.
Tho Government has prevented all this
throughout the length and breadth of
India.

Our pictures on the last page show the
curious catile of Indla, small, gentle,
doclle, good draught animals, having an
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INDIAX WIDOWS RESCUED POl SUTTEEISM BY THE BRITIBM GOVERNMENT,

OUR INDIAN EMPIRS.

The Queen's British Empire of India
has of late been attracting a great deal
of attentfon from the dreadful famine
and pestilence that have prevailed there.
The sympathy of all nations hhs been
aroused, and from Britain’s forty col-
onies generous tributes have been sent.
One newspaper alone, the Montreal Star,
collected and forwarded over $50,000.
From the United States large sums have
8ls0 been forwarded to Indiz, and even
from Russia, notwithatanding its sup-
posed jealousy of the British in India,
generous vontributions kave been given.

The universal testimony Is that the
British Government has greatly benefited )
the people of India. Indeed, the very
fact of its protecting life has caused a,
great growth ot population, which has
pressed .heavily on the means of sub-
sistence. In former years, wars,
famines, and plagues swept away the y
people like flies, By means of faclilties
for averting the conseguence of dronght
and transporting grain—railways and
irrigation—it is believed that cuch 4ais-
asters will never again occur.

Our picture on this page shows an In-

immense hump on their backs somewhat
like that of & camel.

A large proportion of the Queen’s sub-
jects in India are Mobammedans, ard
have erected magnificent mosques, or
temples, one of which {s shown aiso on
page four The just rule of Great Brit-
ain has been a boon of {ncalculable bene-
fit to Briush Indis.

HOW THE BROOK GREW TO RBE
A RBIVER.
£F ELSIE RANDOLPE PATTERSON.

Rushing and tumbling with joy, a lit-
tle brook came bubbdblicg up from old
Motaer Earth, reads to start off with
glee on its life journey. But as it
turned to sparkle a farewell, tho kind
old mother stopped it tu give advice.

* Now, my little one,” she said, *re-
member always to be patient, that is the
chief thing for us all. As you trasel
alung, don t Jose heart over the obstacles
sou will sarely meet, fut one can climd
over or go round the largest rocks arnd
falien trees, if only ono takes the time
and is of good courage. So don’t {:..
sour clear, bright self {nto a brown

murky stream by deing impatlent, for 1
should be sadly disappointed were yom
to return to mo having falled for waat
of patienco,

The brook shook Its clear drops as ft
noddod assent, and thon atarted off ia
such a hurry that it did not sso a dig
stone lying in its way and tumbled over
it with a rush and chatter that made
Mother Earth call from the distanos,
* Remember ; patlonce will accomplish
more than haste'

On wont the brook, rejoicing in ita
freedom. Soonh it came to tho trunk of
a trce which complotely blocked its
path, but instoad of bhecoming cross, I8t
remembered the mother’s advirs snd
squeezed under, soon running on a8
gally as before. Not looking whore it
was golng, howovor, {t soon foll over a
stecp rock with such a thump that when
it had picked f{tselt up and folt its
brufses, it said sadly, * Truly, I'll look
before I leap naxt time.”

Journeying alone, the brook had be-
come gomewhat selfish from having ita
own way continually, and when a timid-
tooking littlo thread of water asked par-
mission to join it, & reluctant assent was
giveu,

* Now,” thought the brook, * my inde-
pendence is goue; I'll have to consult
this stranger as to our path* But the
meek 1ittle stream proved only too glad
to follow the brook's advice in all thiugs,
and cur fricnd soon found it had gained
a pleasant companion. They babdblod
and babbled, and svery one sald it was
the buslest little Lody of water in the
countryside, it was known as the * Talk-
ing Stream.”

As the stream grew older it became loss
playful. Once, howover, it met a ter-
rible difficuity and never agair did {6
complain of MMttle things. There, in
frunt of it, and blocking its way, was a
huge, round Dlece of timbes  Try as it
would, the stream could nelther get un-
der nor over it so finding that the only
way to do was to push against this mass,
and as that moved, so did tho stream
itself move, it slowly but surely went on
its way. The brook bad learned a los-
son. Ah! But it was weary work,
and the two often wondered how it would
have been had not they grown so wise.
But 1 tbink if the streain had known
what a great work it accomplished in
turping the mil} wheel, it would havae
felt repald for all its labour.

Every day fresh brooks wero jolning
the stream  They nearly all were ploa-
gant companjons, if one ever happenocd
to show a quarrcisome disposition the
othere let it alone, and flnally it regained
its good temper.

Ona day the stream heard itself called
a river, and !mmedlately it felt “ grown
up.” It realized that now it must be-
have with seeming dignity, for the eyes
of the world were upon it, and the for-
tunes of the world owed much to its
gentle deportment. So it made pleasant
its banks, and gave of its clear 00}
water to the thirsty cattle. It floated
ships, and passed through citics; but for
ajl that it know that it had znot left ita
childbood's home; Mother Earth hagd
only sent it to scek the ancient father
of all streams, the mighty ocean. 8o
ever on it went, this noble river, till ons
day it saw before it a vast sheet of
water, stretching farther than the eye
could seo. Then felt the river within
its broad bosum a strange thrill, giving
{t knowledge that this was indeed that
for which it had songbt- this was ita
home, its father, and it desired no
greater good than to lose itsolf in that
<ast sea -to be one with it forover.

The Brute —* My wife,” he remarked,
* has made & very important discovery *

* indeed T 1 said “ What s it ™

“ A now suabstance that {s spparcatly
fndestructible.”

1 recalled tke fact that his wife had
been a professor of natural sclences
orlor to ner mar-iage, and ‘tnquired {if
she ha” beer long &t work upon the In-
ventlon.

"No,” he replied, “ apd it came about
quite Dy acsident She was trying to
make & sponge cake”



