PLEASANT HOURS.
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Discontent.

' v e field, one day in June,

the tlowers all Ulocwed together,

+ one, who tiled to hildo herself,
And drooped, that pleasaunt sweather,

4

A robu who bad soared too high,
Auna felt a iittle lazy,

\\ s 1esting near a buttercup,
Wio w Antul she wero a daisy,

1or dusies yrow so hig and tall.
L+ ulways il a pussion

1 - wearing {rilis about her neck
11 just the daisies’ fashion.

1 buttercups tnust always bo
1 he rame old tiresomo colour.

Wade duisies dress in gold and white,
Athough therr gold 1s duller.

- pnar Rolun,” said this sad, y oung flower,
Fechaps you'd not mind trying
so bud a nice white frill for mo,
suine day, when you ure flying.”

“ You silly thing *** the robin said,
T think you wust bo crazy 1

[ v «ther be my honest self
Than any made-up daisy.

“You're meer in Your own bright gown,
1ne httle children love you ;

Bo the best buttetcup you can,
and think no flower above you.

i huugh swallows keep me out of sight,
We'd better keep our places ;

'erhiaps tho world would ull go wrong
\With one too many daisies!

* Lonk bravely up into the sky,
And be content with knowing
1t God wished for u buttercup
Just here where you are gr- »ing.”

LOST IN LONDON

By the Author of ** The Man Trap”

CHAPTER 1.
GIP'S FIRST BREATH.

suixG along one of the back streets of
the East Eud of Lundon un a sultry sum-
mer day 13 by no means a pleasant or re-
] ireslung walk,  Tho muddle of the street1s
¥ iasrow, and thoe kennels burdenng the side
B (s cients are wsually choked up  with
reiuse thrown vut frum the dwellings on

ether  hand, Heaps of rutting fru,
powto-parings, and decaying cabbage.

fear es o ubout the causerways, to be cagerly
¢ turned over and over in svarch of a prize
E by sali-famished  children, whose only
anaety, dunug the sunuuer months, is to
b ~atisfy, if possible, the hunger always gnaw.
B iy at than. There is no sweet scent in
o sir—no freshness , whatscents there
E iy Do are the very roversoof sweet.  The
IR sun smites down upon the closely-built

R houses and dirty pavement and unwatered
f surect, till fever scems to follow o the
tratl of the sultry days. At each ond of
such strects there generally stands a busy
spint-vault, which carries on a thriving
e, for tho dxz‘ air inakes cvery vne
athint, and tho door swings to and fro
mcessantly  with  the strewn  of men,
noumen, and children passing in and out.

Iv was in one of these close, pont-up
aneys that a boy was idling, one hot sum-
ww noenday, about the dvor of a small
deuling in the curner farthest from the
siseet—a poot Luuse, Like all the rest, with
asae panes of brown paper in its windows
wa of glass.  Tho four rooms of it, two
o cach fivur, were tenanted by ss many
b 1anunes with thes lodgcrs. Theroseemed
i ve a Lttle excitement within, and sevoral
. aieh wece bustiing about, and could be
¥ ~ < through tho epen doot going up and
aswn tho staircase. At that time of the
< +3 there were but fow mon about the yand ;
B i« tho :nust of them were custennungers,
® il were away at work. But the alioy was
vicrably filled with almost naked chiddren,
iwaying noisily in the open guttaer, or fight-
-~ with one another with still louder noise.
«ue buy joined nuno of them, but looked un
~whan a{)scnmnd anxious face, fromtimeto

e peeping wi through the open duor, or
% ..swcning intantly toovery sound in the roum
acthe top of the crazy staircase.  Allatonce

he heard a feeblo waihng cry; and the
tears startod imto lus eyes, why he did not
know, but he brushed them off s face
hastily, and kept lus head turned away,
Yest anyone should seo them.

“8andy 17 shouted a  womau s sowe
from the stairhead , " Bandy, gine us yow
jacket to wrap the baly wm.*

1f it had been the dopth of winter. he
would have stripped off s agzad jahat
willingly for the new baby. He had a
*):L\mm for young helpless creatures, wind he

wd numed and tended two other Lataos
bceforo this one, and had seen them both
fade away slowly, and div i this unwini
somo air. He dil not cate much for lus
mothict, how could he, when he suidoan
saw her suber T bub the babies wete ooy
precious Lo i, dearer even than the v
rel cur he had contrived to keep 1l aceret
ora long tuue, but which had been tahau
from him beeciuse ho could nue pay e
tax. Therv was no tax upon bulues .
Sandy remembered that jopfully. e
polico would tahe no inconvenient sotie of
thisnew little crvature.  He nught watry ot
about with hun, and play with o, wial
teach it ll sorts of pretty tricks, with no
danger of losmg it.

*dsit a gel or boy 1" he ashed cagaly
from tho woman, who hutricd dowintaas
for his jacket.

A iittlu gel!™ she answered, "o
reg'lar little gipsy, with black eyes, and
black hair all over its head.™”

¢ Let me have her as svon a8 you can,
urged Sandy, rubbing lus hands, and
dancing upon the doorstep, to let wil a
httle of nis pleasurable excitement.

“You van have her drechly,” sad the
woman, **it'sas hotas anoven every whero
to-day."”

“TU come for her,” replied Sandy,
following her up to the door. In a few
minutes a suall bundle was Landed oat to
him, wrapped in his old jacket ; and ho
trud suttly and cautivusly downstars, with
it in his arms.  He was at a loss for sume
secluded corner, where he could luvh at
his new treasure ; for he did not wish to
Liave all the bruwling, shouting children in
the alley crowding about him, as he hnew
thuy would be 1 an instant. if he sat down
on the dvurstep with that mysterious hittle
bundleon his lap. A rapid glance showed
him a costermonger’s barrow reared vn vno
end m a curner, with a baskot or two on
the ground. He stole behind at, and sat
down un une of the baskets ; then, slowly
opemung the jacket, peeped at tho now
lttle fuce.

How was it that the tears dunmed his
eves agam?  The recollection of Toin and
little Vie, lying now in ther tiny coflins
deep dunn 1n the ground, came back so
viuudly to him, that he could not seotlus
baby for crymng. He knew 1t was a bad
thing t do, and ho was angry with -
sclf and dreadfully afrald of anyone find-
ing it out, yet for a munute or two he
could not conquer it. But after rubbung
his cyes dihigently with the aleceve of the
jacket, lhe found them clear enuvugh to

ook carcfully a2 lus prize.

A thorough @iy, no doubt of that.
Eyces as blach as coal, aud the Lttiv head
all covered with blackest hwr. She lay
qute content i lus agus, lovking scrvusly
up inw l.s face, 88 if she coud reaily seo
it, and wanted to make sure want surt of &
Lrother ho was gomg o be w hor
Sandy puckered up lun fentures wmto s
broad smile, whistied to her softly, put
his fingor into her small mouth, and
trotted her very gently on his knee.  The
baby was * ay gl as gold ;" she d:d not
cry, and so betoay thewr huding-place.
But her black svietun oycs nover turned
awsy from their gaze at Sandy's face.

* Ohi I wish therc wero sumiebudy as
wuld keep 1t alive for mo. ~ thought
Sandy, sorrowfully. llo had o vague
notion that there was someone, sumewhere,
who cuuld zave the new-born baby from
dying, ay Tom and little Vie had died.
In the streets he had seen numbers of nich
babies, who did not want for anytlung, snd
whose cheeks wero fat and rusy, not at all
liko tho puny, wasted babics in the alloy.
But how it happencd, whether .. was
sunply bocause they wero nich or becauso
there was sumebody who could keep them
alive, and cared raure for them than for tho
pour, ho could mot tell, Ho liad often
watched them wth le.gpng eyes, and
knew how pretty they looked in their '+,

or seatlet cloakhs and Wwhite bevman ared e
wishe b noav with ql bad b e e by a4
find st vt whe wete e sl ey
alive tor e e canel =t 0 Y 0 iy
to hamedlf and otle s anl g + o the

alley toek aiy Looniae to e Lo wther
e, What wan the graal of tegsteiang
o baby thoa was sz to b oad inoa rhert
thne -

Sandy s mother was g and about her
business agant ma tow e She enrned
her by, when s e n the troallo to
enrn oty by e sleat e a costonnonger,
et ot her beghbour< did, Whet sho
haw etiougl stragtio of o nd ta save four
orf e sluiobigs tie the et vaalt at the
corter uf the shat, would hite a
botrw o1 n wechs amd Ly ina stk of
dieap fiud sl vatai s, and Sady
woulbl go with her to push it But that
was very ovasiotally , 10 was seldom that
her atrength of ua-d JLd net fail before
tho tanpation of anutlor and  another
drne. Thon Sandy was thrown tyem his
own jesourees, atnl gmind a very seanty
supply for lus wants by ~cling fusees near
the Maasivtt House, ot iy other cruwded
spot, where oo an a thousand of  the
presers by ught ses huu, and by chance
{muunmc hum. Often, whoen thers was no
nby at howe, he did uot go thero for
weeks, Lut slopt whereva he could find »
sheitar  an wle wunpty «art, or under a
tarpaulin ; cven without o shelter, if this
cuuid not be Lal. U Lis mother came
acroie lum dusag these apells of wander
g the ouly pruef of relationstup she
mamfested was her demaii for any atsl all
of the hulfpenice he mught oo i las
wssession, and Lor dibigent scarch nuong
115 rays for them. It was only whenthae
was n baby that Simdy wont home as
regularly as the night fell, carying with
him a sticky finger of sume chieap sweet
meat, which contastued almost more of
potsun than of suwar.

Gip was left to hus enre vyen more thas,
the other bubies, By thiy tune his mother
had becomutoomyetemte adranhasd to tnke
much interest an her. Now wad then she
would besr her off in Ler anus to thie spirit-
vault, and cume rechuyg back with bur, to
Sandy ‘s great alarin.  But 1 gencial she
tovk 1o notice of Gipsy, and keft the boy
to tend ber a8 well as ho coukd. It was »
gud thuug fur the baby., Swudy wrnal
Ler vut of the foud aud e the Laador atad
apener strects, often lingering wistfully
ata bahers window L Lo got o while
sume orust for Ler to uibbleat. s jachot
continued to be almost the wnly  Jothung
she lLad, and as the wintér Guee ounle
sluvered wath \.u‘ul, L Lis i taad aling
wuid searcely hold ker.  But that ho bure
wallvut 8 leuiiuat, o whe sus thoto o
complain to 7 He Lad nuver kuewn a
friend to sluin he wodld g wnd sy, 1
am hungry, sl ould, a1d atwost tandd.”
He bad never Leard that & Lad Gl Luen
said, ““Verily Isay it yo, ifasteuch 18
ye have done 1t unto vng of the st of
thuso my brethren, yo huvoe duie st unto
me."  Was it pussaible that Sanly wiuld bo
ot of the least of thwou Juos i liia,

Thure was, honar LI, s &t ana LR
dfficalty 0 Saady’s woos faiy e bl
L:vl)n\d!l;ln, a4 .ino.‘...u Unitieveatne 1l K
Tond, lus iother would have Lanactalcly
mwned the Jduthes and spent the woiey
in tho spirit vault.

(To be cortinued )
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FEMALPE LOVELINESS

Do not thuk you can tusho a guri vy
of you do nos make her luppn. Ticro s
not one restaunt you put vn o goud guas
nature—theru 18 not vne check you gne o
her mstincts of affection or of effurt -wlauch
will not bo idehbly written on uer foacures
with a hardness which 1 all the won joan
ful because it tuhes away the bLryguiness
from the cyces of tnhucence, and the weanin
from the brow of virtae. The prsfentin e
Liness of a wolmans countenance e any
consist iu the IJEIIC  prae W RTTRTRNS
found ui the momory of  happy anu useiul
yoars, fuil of suect Tewnia, anu from che
Junung of tlus san that yor suore uajestic
chibwiness which o st dou of WJdaange and
PrUtise, opeInug 818y, wuel al uncs
ana oright wath hope i betier Gugs w bo
won and s I venonal. Thwe s an oid
are wheie 1 19 s slae that pruimso— it s
fatenAais,

]
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1 ity o aienit e

THB LITTLE MOTHER.

A roenr widow with four Lirtle (hildren
coon ta war Sabhalvschool.  They xto
Littlo jnrlsy the chleat barely wight joars
ofd nnd the yoatngest only & baly  Tue
goeod woman used to comoainto  the tnfant
class, and xit throngh the  leason with her
baby 1 hier arin and the others about her
Poverty forcd tho mether to ba away from
Liome all day fong, and 1t wan al 1o seo
how tho cwht-year-old tended  the  house
and tunded the toddiers.  S8he acted very
old for such a weo Unng --a real hittle
mother,

That **hittle mother " died and a
wany older people hiave cited  when lm)"
khew how she died.  In vne way
anuther, s cont at a time, thy danghter hod
saved a Ittie money.  “When 1Im gone,
mamima,"” she ratd feobly, 1 want you to
opeh iy bank and take out the smoney
thats there. Hall of 1t 12 for you, mamma,
to do what you want with. And I wish
you would take the other hnlf snd give tt
to some other poor hittle girl like me, that
doesi’t have thngs much,” The mother
promised, and the ittfo girl fooked happy,
thin and wasted though her whito faco waa,

“And, U mamtua,” whispored the aweet
voico, the music of heaveh begmmng to
nng n its  tunes, “wamma, I'm gowng to
heaven now ; but 1'll bo on the watch for
you after I get there. 10 be the one to
sieet you when you cotne in at  the pate
nud Il got Jenus to save the very best
place in al] heaven for you.”

That 13 the way a  hittle  Chnsting dies
She had never m he nite oen <cthal and
at the Just she was thinhing ot the other

wople amd trying to do tlngs  for them
\ hat hapjoness there s i heaven when
such a hittle kuub s folded.  Shall there Lo

ool

the same rejpmemg  over usl—Sabbatn
Schoot Adrweale.
L - ——
THE MOST DREADFUL TREE IN
THE WORLD

Itis s teradid i ats ways that it s
called - the dovid-taee. It s a freo whaeh
cutches and  deves htig  cvaturvs, as
bards and bittio wiln boasts, nun wven hu
man crustures, if they get withm sts fatal
reack. Happuly thedd ate very few places
1 the world where thismuonster treo gruws
I thie sniand of dumatra, i Austtnba, aud
Iately 10 Meanes, 12 hias been found, Tt
grons, fortunateiy, 1 unceessible places,
it toutes twasted alaat groat, bure rocks, i
dense forests where fow prople go. The
deva-tice s nut vl very tugn growth and
i shapu 15 sutnciiung hike o luge pine
apjiv , it s about vweive of  bitcen foct
lugu and ton ot twelve feet arvund the
base.

The jeaves sprang from the top of tho
treg, ot what you wouid wli tie Up of the
nne-apple, they are dark  green and as
ong as L hugot of the tree. They bang
dittn to the groand Juesely, hhe the folas
of a ditsei wnbichia. They are fiom fiRoen
to caizbiat i suches wide, aud neatly twenty
fcties Ciica. Abutc the }(.u(-s. i the Wi
of tue tew, are 80 tuuna flusny plates,
stvnalg ulio alrove Lhit olhics, Foum wiesu
frates constantiy diygm a jacowhicn s rather
Awcue aind very tiwxiaalng. Aruied Uicse
jraaies die sl suhi, GTCECh, Tope-unc artas
vt tenuina, anuch hiho the anne of & cuttle
tish. Wanna vud o wad ansmas wbs
upr o the prates of diss te tasto the juse,
AL Gle Lede ot ALTuS i Lo 1186 anu
twist uno stahes. The juce andericatos at
oine the wlatuay taat tastes sl and it be

Als e 'tnm olion
BB A AN D . SaLs s ol :
L y

Feaay La gusange Qs
Liay Riv L atins,
Weap anund thicss proy and bend

swen e huge, rarduse  aves
G L0 630 Al cainn ulx'-.'luot, lurmmg a
Bupaey paten, Winch wu%us tho ALTUERL
wapiae, seushung it ants a anft pulp, whe
sundreds of attie meatas
VPR TR ey fevads OTNS, Nin hobsaly
S et Lat dry  sash, shan, featlicrs ana
Torteen, Lot 11aVes DL nﬂnx. faus ek,
Voot pausiaa a,uu.u-.: cutal vike bl ditoXs-

Cavese

D s un wye e,

Civbensy l.uu-.). Sus Mae lcﬂ\;) {vt asrstuct
vestun. Leen Jrorgeac iu ssnvisiave [
1oy Chiv sde v, cots T Rt Wi arad
the onhe e Mo gune ieagli wn wouid ventare
0 Wueds vt »o b ;huﬁ. BiLtls arfua, Tae
litdau guckein v o iast upts lus ﬁngct
Hut he o seawsy pull it anay, aud, as
:kwu, Uis causy yl&us sUsp A tho
i,



