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And as his ear was bent to hear, First swle o' kgsal md
He caught the whispered word . kissed again
Lady Elizabeth,
** Haste, father, haste! Tho way
18 clear; ‘*Nay, Beas' It must not,
I've bribed the seneschal ; shall a0t be,
The warder oer tho henchmen's Whatcver utherns . an,
beer, That I «hould like a dastaud
Kecps riot in the hall fl

“I hold the Ley that opos tho

0o
For fcar of mortal man !

gate, . ** All Orinoco s munes of goldd,
And at tho water stair All virgin realms [ Jdain.
In the moored barge my mother Aro less to me a thousand
waits— fold,
She waits to moet thoe there. Than wny untarsislicd vau..
“Quick, father ! catch tby doub- * Put back tho buat !’ .\-)\),
. let up, sweet, no toan !
Without a moment's stay , Thy love 18 so divine,
Before they drain their latest cup, That thon wouldst rather dio
We must boe far away. than own

A craven heart were mine !
“ QOutside the bar a galley lies,

And ere the sun doth glance "
Itacarliest beams across thoskies, Ay ﬂ:ﬁi},fﬁt'm"mn !

Wo shall be safo in France.” And we may mako theshore

“Ab, boy—my boy—my brave Beforo the iatest trencher-

Carew | Htl'%‘l’ef:th ler’s d
Why tempt thy father so? ath leltthewarder's door.

I -loyal, copacience-clear, and «jyise: Notono other plead-

true— ing word :
What need have I to go? Life wsro not worth a groat
“My tfra.itrgns foes, onco trusted 1 bm’tnhyo;:l};:t:w could blur
riends,
Would bo the first to say Pat back! put back tho
I flout the laws, and flec, becauss :
1 8m as falss as they. * Ah, Bcas':]- (¢ho is too
v N stunned to speak!)
“Yet, {a'c'};f{'ﬁ":é"‘“ Foulthreats .. g, thou, my boy, Larew,

Shalt pledge tby vow, cren
here, and vow,
That — faithful, tried, and
true—

Dark counsels they have plan-

ned §
And justice thou shalt never
From eotd King &
d i ’s | 4
fom co ing Jamea’s hand ““Thou'lt choose, whatever

** My mother, at the water’s brink, 3tress ay rise,
Waits, 2ll her fears awake; Whilat thou bast life and
And if cscape should fail, I breath, .
think— Before temiation - sacrifice
I think her heart wall break .” Before dishonour drath "
Too much! His bravery shrauk v.
to mect The bostman tarned, he dared
The weight of such a blow ; & ":':"d arned, he
And spnnging instant to his fect, Nor 22) Nllre“ alter nay ;
Ho answered, * Iunll go And \\ug his sars against the
- nATTOW tide
They lt:l:ﬁ(f the W SK00Y  He Iaboured up the Lay.
They found the door unbarred ;
And 13 tho shadow of the wall, And wh&? beside tho water-
They crossed i card, stair,
ye the prison yard With griei no words can
With stealtby steps they tell,
' .lhe d,oy,.:, P they reached They braced themsclves at
And on its rapid way length to bear
The Loat, with softly dippingoar,  The wrench of the fare-
Dropped down the silent hay. well—
v Tho boy, with proud, yet
: tear-dunined eyes,

Across the starlit stream they Kept murmurng, under

. . steal, Dreath:
Sir Walter’s Honour, Without one uttered wonl, “—Before tanptation- sacnfice § Quite dcbonair, to a lady fair,
. The waters gurgling at the keel Before dishonour —death!” With a siile that 1y swift as light.
BY UARGARKT T. TRESTON, Was all the sound they heand.
1. Th French ba " 1 Do(«)n h}ilu mother call? Not a kito or ball
. A c good Frenc rjue, that soon won r tho pretticst game can sta
T m!dnzﬁht; bat in Plymouth yot bear The Boy for Me. Bia eagcrp;:et ax ht hastens to greet.
Weng on tho wassail-bout ; Them henco, lay full in view; His cap is old, bat his hair is gold, Whatever she mcans to my.
Tun cnﬂ{ moon Wwas just a-sct, ¢ An oar's lenmh more, and we are there!” And his {ace is as clear as the sky, And tho teachoms depans 6 the Litle fricud
Anq all tho stars were out, Whispered the boy Carew. And whoever ho meets, on lanes or atreets, At school in his [lace at nuve,
= . . He looks them straight in the eyo With his lorsons learned aud s yood marks
R “When a¢ Sir Walter's prison bars Thoy rocked within its ahadow. Then, With a {earlaas pride &mt bas naught to hide, carned,
Awmuffled tap was board ; Sir Walter, under Lreath, Though he bows like a little knight, All ready to tos the line

S
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" Your Boya are Waunted.'

Yk, the lquer deadee s owte thom
T ham et g roms b W ooy

Wtkls 1t xe fovny odes 19 ant ItA tanterny
Mohtng pipnt as upH ety

He Wi gever s o3 with 1R s

Tompona 8 Lag orsds e 81,

Liut l’)- drnak s o he il walk
Hie wicked bus noa t-dla

Y o the tewper noe weerkor wants thamn,
Thie huy e o Lo and 1rae,
To telt the precions story ~
Frewdd ot ever new =
How {hoomt <an xace the slrinkaed,
Can broak the 1ton ¢hians
I'hat Balid e now iy botslage,
In munery nna patas

Y o2, Josus, Jesus wanta tuem;
I hear i cacling now

My Bon, v g onoa, Sy
Andto gy v s b

It the wirole tie bl asrouiad u
Phe by p et b paee

T'o help mlvnnee my kenglan
of :sghtcousuess and prace.”

Hark 1 Now the bovs are conung !
Each vates 13 suuttan: tree .

** Beneathh Ghinint s liody cauner,
Ab, that s the Jdacy Led s .

For pight and truth an I tempranco
Aad godliness J stan-t”

1 pledye myself to Jesus,
t follow lits commmand.”
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Pleasant Hours:

APAPER FOR OQUR YOUNGFOLK
Rer. W. H. WITHROW, D)., Editer.

TORONTO, JUNE 18, 1892

A SUNDAY ATTERNOON TALK.
- Comae, cat of my bread. —FProv, 9, 6.

Iinp you ever see n starving porson?
tlow pale and pincled and oagor such a
ono looks! How tho hollow cyes roll
around as in search of something! How
tho wasted haud reacdiews viit e grasp the
offered food

Wo are starving s ou spacits if we are
uot taking the food that Jesus offera.  Per-
haps we do pot know it. The fmod thay
the workl offoms n.ay scem very goo’ o ug,
and we may thimk that we cau live upon it
Juays.  Hut wo cainot.  Wo ahmll atarve
sl die if wo-do uot have the heavenly
“onnl. Chadllren nesd this food as much as
srown penple 11 we oat it we shiall live;
of we passat by ael *lenk v can got along
very woll withiout at, we shall die. Waich
shall it bol

Josus says, 7
1lo wants us to

R B 5 Vread.”
have the nght kind of

f.«sd, and so ho not anly makes 1% ready, .

1.t he invites us to come and eat.  You
amember the Bille sty of *he great King
wio made a fuat. 3l then had to invite
and urge and fauly compe? the people to
—sine aud eujoy it " 1Tow strange and sad
that s°

Doar little fricnd, do not you be one of

that  hard-hearted, ungrtefal company.
Josus, the © Browd of Life,” alons can
satiefy youtr, e mays: ** Ho that cometh
to 16 <hall nova hanger”™  Jolim 6. 35,
W.h A oo o b andd st -l||-|t. 15, be-
licre sud wonda atad ol them 1 Qq, will

oa mlay wway froan hun, and go through

ifv hungiy and starving 1

Jusun dues not tell us i come and taste
of the heavonly food, but he wants us to
sitat. Gar bodics are not kept_dlive by
tasting tel, nor even by cating it once
in .« great while. e hayo wieat it again
au i agam, if wo want to live,  And so our
spiatd aro kl.yl ulive only by tiking the
brv ud of Bfe Al the tiwe.

We donot te of the foud that sustains
ot beabies, et Giod hias wado onr spint-
foul o0 éuml that we lu“g fur at twore, tho
mute we wat it. Let us make this our
prayes - Baivad ol bieaven, feed mo till 1
want vo ote

- —ene

ONLY A BUNCH OF ROSES.

Tue roses we e freesh wath dew and sweet
with fragran. .« M. 1; Buiton githered
than hastily that fua ~uminer wnning.
Pinning thau Wy 0 Lar gudle, she
entered the curtage that was wuiting for
her, and was dinven to the station, where
she took the tian for a ety fifty miles dis-
tant.

Money was 1t very plentitul with the
Buitons, ao e 3 ang il had to content
howself with r.ang i the ordinary car.
She mado a very sweet pactaio an the dusty
car, snd 1 dov not think there was oue
presont who dud not adiaire it Ier bright,
sunny faco, Ler dignitied yet gentle bear.
ing ; her winsome smile upon tired and
fretéul ohildeen, who had fiavelled masny a
woary mile; ho tasteful, neat attive, with
tho bunch of 1..-cs in Lor girdle—wore all
noticodina g vt way

In the seat i frunt of her was a crippled
child—a sad Lwking, thin gil, \\"msc
earthly life w .. destined to bo very shart.
She looked 031 her shoulder a munbor of
times at Mad.-, ud finally she said, wist-
fully, with 50 - hexitatiop :

“Would yon aumd if T should sit by
you just a istle whilo7”

“ Notatall 1 <hauld be happy to have
you do 80, wis the ready answer, given
as courteounly . if speaking to a young
princess.

“‘The child, leanine upon her crutches,
took hor pl:u:c besde \l.ldgc.

“You dou't look & hit tired,” was her
first observation. Madge simled into the
questioning face.

#1 am not tired,” she said; I have
just begun 1oy day.”

“T am tired. I have come a long way
—'way from Denver. T couldn't'sleep last
night, my knces ached so. What beutiful
rosee you've got'!  We used to have mses
in our garden bhefore wo weat to Denver.
We're. going to the town wherd we uséd
to live—pa and 1. Pa's in the smoking-
car.”
“Ian't your 1w sther with you 1"

“Ma’s dead.” was the reply, and the
thin lips quisered.  ** We had to bury hes
away out in Colaradn.”

“ You poor, dear child ' said Madge,
not wondering that the loncly little girl
had hogged to sit beside her.

Sho unfastened the roscbuds from her
ginlle, and taking out half of theni, gave
thaa to the child, whose pale face grew
iu\.\llam with surprise.  She held them to
wr lips, and very soon, with the flowers
held clase 10 her breast, she fell asleop.

Madze put an arm about.her gently, and
drow kicr hoad to her shoulder.  The child
slopt peacefully for half an hour; then, as
the cars stopjpdd at a2 small town, a man
cwe m humadly. Ho was the cripple’s
father. A mist came over his cyes ab
sight of the slecping child: and, as he
stooperd and gathered her in his strong
arms, he said, i a low voico full of feeling:

“I'm not a prayin’ mon, miss, Lut may
the Lord’s blessin’ rest on ye forover for
your Kindness to e poor mitherless bairn '™

The travellers from Colomda had reached
their destination.  The slecping child, who
11 suffered all through the previous night,
41 not thomughly awaken, only arousing
a hittle as she was carriod through the car,
murmuring °

“l've—-gbeon-—in-'huwn—m—l’vp—‘-
got—eomoe—roses.”’

The nust of the fathor's eyes secined to
Mive spread through tho car. No word
wns  kpoken aloud coucerning the hitlo

scotie just over, but in many a heat thote:

was héard tho voice Pyvine “hiq-minf.:
“ Inaswuch ns ye hase done it unto the
lenas of thaose, yo havo done it unte me.”
- Suaday-achool Timen.

&
L o

KILLING TIME,

“On, dear|” sighod Tommy- Dodd, **1
wigh T had something to do.”

“Ia it possible,” asked Aunt Mary, “ithat
a boy of fourtoon can find nothing to dot
Has o mastered all his studies?”

tOh, T guess Tkuow a good deal,” said
Tommy snlkily

“Aud have yoi explored all the sur-
roureling conutry for ten miles?  Your
uncle says this mountain and valley are
very ;rich in minersl-and hotanical tross-
ures.

“1 haven’t travelled around very much,”
admitted "Commy rejuctantly.

“Then, of course, yon have put the
hinge an the back gate. mended the horse
trough, fised the chicken eoop, and dour
ten or fifteen ather johe your father spoke
about last Saturday ("

¢“No o-0, 1 haven't.”

“But 1 thought you said that you had
nothing to do?”

*“Now, you are laughing at me, Aunt
Mary,” said Tommy emuostly ‘1 fool
awfully dull, and I wan’t somothing to do,
not exactly work, you know, but some-
thing thut will interest me "

“Yes, 1 understand you. You have
got into a languid, listless way of thinking
and working, until time langs hecivy on
your bands. You lic back and dream of
doing somcthing great instoad of doing
something useful ; you are always looking
abroad fur jubs of intercst, while you shut
your oyes tw muny Loautiful and interest-
ing objects close at hund. When you come
of ago you will come into a Muye fortune,
and then you will srcnd your money: killing
time and doing really nothing.” ’

**Oh, no, 1 won't,” he cricd a little an-
grily. *“WhenTam a man"—

“The bhoy is father to the man,” said
Aunt Dary, quictly. :
nothing to interest you noiv while jou are
young aud fresh, what will the workl be to
you when yon are old? I lope you will
find out -before it is too late that the days
are ton short for busy men. Do yoir-know
that Newton, the great astronomer, after a
fife spent in a perfect grind of work, i
to think
little 7

“Did ho though 1"

“Yecs, indeed, and he was only.one in
many. Mr. Edison, the great inventor,
limits lis houes of sleep because ho has so
much to occupy his time. He never has to
thiuk how he can kill time.”

“No, 1-supposs not,” snid tho boy,
thouchtiully.

“Then there is the great Gladstone. He
is more than cighty ‘years of age, and you
would think that he wonld by this time
know everything worth knowing and want
to take n rest.  But ho is thy busiest man
in England. Every day he studics and
warks and writes, and his only complaint
is that life is too short for the work he
wants to do,” , . .

*That’s strange,” commented Tommy.

< No, it isn't. .Nobody really his nore
time than hé can usc—he only thinks so,
A busy. man ¢an find’-somothing to oecupy
every waking hour. Eiuerson, in onc of his
cssays, wonders why people shouldibe yier-
mitred to live who have more time than
they want, and Pliny said of sorac.dull,
slécpy men, who had complainéd of having
lost an cvening hearing an cestay, that thoy
were angry, not because they had lost' an
ovening, but rather becauso they had been
compelled to make use of it.”

“Pcrhaps I am lazy,” admitted Tommy,
with an uneasy laugh.

*“That is the best name for it,” replied
Aunt Mary, with a smilé, and’ you shonld
begin right away to cure yourself. Com-
mence to-day by doing cvérything you
possibly can that nceds doing. Work—
work until you are tired out, andas you
work you will think -of something odse to
do when that job is finished. Try it fora
wecky and 1 warrant you:will not find .any
necessity for killing-time.”

“If you can find.

X
hed.
that he had Mcom'plisil d %o Hosea.
-love: but thoso whowill not Liear hie lovelj,

.ﬁ:tting him and hix:love, ho-will mheet at

4in 1721.. At the ago of ten mwonths
Aaid t&

Tated -intha Pentateuch -y in. -his-socod
year he Joavned the greater

.is fobedl) yosr-lie eniploved himsclf in the

. Ghurchi—and -able. nod
peat what lic read, but 2180 to txpress bis

tollect. .

THE BEAR.
IV MIN. ANBON NXLHON.

Gop has given us many poarls of .
dom in the words of the wike man wlh aas
king m Jerusalom nenely thico thoe aa
yoars aygo. Ouo of lllciu'plc\.mlm s
thus reflocts the light of wisdom e our
hearts : )

* Lot a bear robbed of her whelps nva
aman,
Rather than a fool in his folly.”

One of the divine definitious of a fu i
the man who does hot believe in Gud. 1.0t
ter iu it lo encounter an infuriated wud
heast then to meet such a man i b s oy,
bltuting out lus blasphemons thoughts g
spedlons arguments, theieby leading asto
oven the mtelugent and the lstiest whe
nut comnut themselves to the Lord for by
safe keeping.

There ate beas in all latitudes, Lyt
thaee that Iive in wann countrios are feculs
aud tame, compared to the large, poweriul,
forocious bear of the polar regions, In
menageries the polar hear caunot long be

reserved, beciause it droopsaud dies, even
n winter, from the unaccustonied heat,
and the luck of sufliciont water,

It is astonishing what intenso and con.
smant affection thoso ferocious and ppln}-.
ently unfeeling animals have for each other.’
When one is killed, its mute scoms -to e
unable to understand that its dead forms
oannot be'brought again to its usual ac
tivity. Itwill fondle thestiffening remain;
and in ita doep longing for the old .tiide
oomnpanionship, will s itnelf to bekilled
rather than leave the beloved body, 7The
sawec updying affection ia secn in the hoar
motlier for her cuba. Arctic navigatory,
from Captain Scoresby to Dr. Kane, tell u.
how their sympathies have been arousad for
these sayvage mothers in whom have been m-
strongly united the shape and habits of
beasts and tho sweot instincts' of human
maternity.  Nesther cruel wounds, ner,
even duuth itself, can make them deset,
their young. When the cub has bee
killed, the poor mother will not beliove i
) to porsuade the littl
thing to rise and go away, or strive fo
;i\_-ko iteat the txfs(;_od for l\‘vlmch she‘l\:lu ll:«&

oraging to. matisfy its hunger, and whi
sho-v;ﬁ not herself wucls;gthough sho i
starving. . It is this aflectionste animal;,
infuriated by disappoiutiuent and despair,
which the Lord uscs as an illustration by
ing -Bolomon, ant also by the prophet
He says: “1 will'meet them nsa
bear that is bercaved of her whelps.” Godis
and etitroating voice, and who peraist iu for.-

st as A bear meets her deadly enemy, and
“the wild beasts'shall tear them:"

‘A PREBOOOCIOUS OHILD. .
Tax snnals of precocity At no more
remarkable iustmfoé'tl;u’rge brief -caree
of- Christiah Heinecker, born at Lu

——

could sswnk and rejreat every word that wa
win.  Whey twelve months old b
kuew by hieart the piincipal.cvents nar

( part of th
bistory of the Bille, both of the Old-and
New Testnents; in his third -year b
could reply t0.most questions on universl

hisdoty aud geogrphy ;.in the, sane. yost
he kearned o speak L:\t'ijt and-Fronch ;'ia

study of rcligion-and the, history -of th
he was-ably nov.only-to 12!

awn judzment. )

The 'ﬁing of Denmark wishing to s
this wonderful child, he was taken .te;
Copenhagen, there cxamined before the
Court, and proclaimied to be a wonder. -

On his retum:home ho learned: to write,
But his constitution being weak, he shorly
after fell ill, and died on-the 27th of June,
1725, without showing any uncasiness st
the app;oaph of death. .

‘Tins account is confirmed by many re.
spectablo authoritics.  Martini publisbed:
a dissertatioh at Lubeck, in which he st
tempted to account for ‘the citchmstanes
of the clild's oarly dovelopinent of »
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Something for All

Tot e denr youny folks that are now guth-
cead hite,
I eongto speak without favear or fear,
v Lng to sk you to not muke a nowe,
« wea3s think they re men, and the men
waek they 'to buye,
wiil get along nieely, and all will go

A
well,

oo 1w full to overflowiug with xomething to
ol

\ 1] lope ere you leave, you'll be glad that
vou e,

} + thia meeding ia yours, with ita object and
.

‘1o tue bovs 1 wouid say, never dunk, smoke,
or oliew 3

i the habat s tilthy-~it never will do.

P thie tetperntico oys of each nation and
state

W oo owill gow fnte i wnd be noble and

grat

1 capuet 1 ahall hoar woud'tons things of you
A

YT cx::oi);ilng the youngeet- no matter how
amall g . .

if with smuking aud drinking you've nothing
to do

‘Then the i;rmdcst of futures is open to you.

To the fiyls with thc\'r dollies, their picturcs
anl toys,

1 would eay, keep an eye on the creatures
callerd boys;

AM as older you grow, don't you ever be
10en

With 4 two-lesged drinking and ameding
machine ; )

tor Yoo each bave an influcuce migaty and
FTTRN .

As v wonbt you will find if you paticotly
wart,

Aud whien older youw're grown, and laolk hand-
sona and wise,

Don't season with brandy your puddings snd
pies.

To the fathers and mwihas, tbhe ungles and
aunts,

1 hare ouly to way that the Loy just in pants

W ili bo Letter and binghtor, in body, iu brain,

If he comes to our wcetivgs and learns to
abstain, )

Aut the guely y o way save from mnch trouble
utid care,

If you have them wmtructed of drink to be-

Wake..

No look sfter the children, the dear ones we
ve ;

Aud the greatGod will bleas you from heaven
above,

LOST IN LONDON

By the Awthor o “sThe Man Trap.”

CHAPTER 1If.
10ST IN 1.OXDON.

For & winute aor two Sundy steod still
again, -howildered and motionlesy, a8 at
first, staring at the place whore Gip-.ought
to have Leen by her mother’s side, an
hardly able £ believe that ho should mot
see -her white. itfle face lookibg up sud-

. denly- fromn .amang the razs, nin?fwanher
cry, *‘Here little Qip aro, Dandy!” The
wind and rain beat againet the window, and
suaked through the, paper that covered
woet of the pancs. Down in the alley
thero wad au unusual stillness: ~ Allat once
he inncicd he could. hear Gip cxying. and
wailing in the storm, aud:could wee her
toddling- with. her-naked .fees .un tho Wes-
stones, with her damp hair hanging

. over her listle Snce.  What a many stxests
there were in. London, with 8o wany twn-
ings ! and Gip was.lost smong thess,, wan:
dering -about alone in the rain and the
wind and the'-darkness, trying to find
Santy, and crying for him .to corme and
carry  her home. again. He, felt as

thaugh his heart w break at the mere
thenight of it
it was only -for a mimute or.two that

. Sandy lingered, for there was no timo to
lusc. Phen- he crepl very cautiomsly to-
wards his sleeping mother, and felt caro-
fully in her ot. No; she Lad not
come howe tll every peuny was spent ;
acither had le'a peuny m'the world. But
he oarsied away. with him his stock of
: flm\e&.;tfor he had made t;x? his mind dx;lr-
" ing that ninute or two, that sa soan as he
found little Qip he 'would bear her off to

sotne distaint gart of London, and go hune
no morg o thoae drupken mother. e
folt  almost tnuwmphaut when his plan
ctosed Jusanind, iapite of biaduupdistress.
Gip woulld soun bo okl wnuugli o tun by
hw wdey and when she was tued his would
carry hor, and they would Live together in
tay hole o wrner. Ho hiow suvunal,
whero, if Lo put Gitp next to the wall, and
lay ontsidy hunseif, porhaps she would not
feul thoe run and culd 8o very much.,  Somg
of the other fuseo-boys would help him
when they were in fuck, and he would
holp them in his turn.  Oue thingkhe
rosolved upon —he would nover go bauck to
his smother ugain, never!

Ho went slowly down into the quict
alley, stll hoping he nught hear Gip ey
from somu dark curner. 'tlo calied to hot,
at first softly, then more and more Joudly,
until sotus of the neighbioms opefial o
dours or windows, and asked what was the
utatter, and why he was makue that 10w ¢

** Mother's been and lost. Gip,” ke au-
swered, catching ar the hope that purhaps
she was anfely lodged in one of thewr
dwellings, 15 there anyinaly as  has
svuy her? Tt is a awful mght, it to drown
the cats as are vut of dours, anld she's sich
a little gel. Mother's dead drunk, and
doesn’t know o word about her. Tasn't
anybody seon little Gip?”

The women chattered to one another
across  the narrow alley about Nancy
Carroll and her drunkenness, but not one
of them Luow auy thing of Gip, oxeept that
she had beeu seen with her mother going
down mto the street o hetle hefore dark.
One or two hinted that maybe she had
been mado away with as a trouble, and
Sandy’s blood ran chill at the merethought
of such a ternible thag.

“No, no!"” heeried, “ nvbudy’ud have
the lears to do that ; she's such o prelty
little gel. No, no!motherud never do
sich n thing as that ; shed be gowd to her
at'{imes, she would, when she were-her-
self ; and little Gip wasn t never a tivuble.”™

** Drinkll wabe-Nancy Gasrall do any-
thing 1™ sad # sharpvoleel wutaahy, who
prided herself upon not getting drunk
oftencr than once a week, and then upon a
Sunday, when business was slack.  Sandy
did not linger to discuss the dreadful
question with lier ; he was only the more
eager to be off; and prove the suspicion
false, by finding Gip somewhero. Tuck-
ing up his stock-in-trade, by which he was
to support Gip and himsclf, as securely as
he could under his jacket, he turned away,
and ran down the dark archway into the
street.

But once there, which way was he to
turn—to the right hand or to the left?
In the alley this perplexity had not
traubled.hiu, for there were not two diréc-
tions where Gip could wander. Tlicre wore
spirit-vaults which his mother frequented
at cach end'of thie street. Every way there
stretched around him a lod. metwork of
streotd, with lanes abd-alleys and oourts
crussing one another, cxtending for- hun-
dreds of miles. True, little Gip could not
have wandered very far off as yét, for she
wis too small and weakly. but if Sandy
choso one direction, perliaps she would beo
prddling away just in the opposite ono, and
every atep. he took would set them farther
and farther :ﬂm First of all, ho ient
to both of the spirit-yaultd, which were.
crowdod this wot night, and. sean
overy comer, .asking tbog&uy
behind the:counters if thay had sesn s
little girlsall alone. Bubshe was nottherz,
and there was nothiwo to guide him to
her. Yet a clioice -Yo: be -made; and’
trusting himself-to his luck, Sandy met
o]ﬂ' ;urgﬁ;ng rat:d f:\staa’he h
the ijow deserted dtrests; peeping into e
doorway with-his quick m&gg 8yes, anx
shouting ! Gip! Gip!"” gpeveryarchwayand
pasaage where she might have founid shel
ter, if she had. had sonsc cnough.

It was a miscrable gight;.ona that Ssndy
could never forget, if be lived to be a hua-
dred years o The rain came dowa

itilessly,-and the )
im, blowing open his tatterod clothes, anif
to forco.a way for the cold rain to beas
against his bare skin. But his dresd for
Gip made him almost unconscious of his ovn.
wretchedness and weariness »ad hunger.
She hiad no shoes, had little Gip, or a bon-
net, or a jacket; nothing.but a worn-out
cotton frock. which he had picked. up very
o warn

cheaply. .in . Rag.Fair; so

searched in’
aqmalants.

gudts of wind tose past.

that hus mother had not feand o weath
whilv to selhst again, Tothauk ot by s
this ran and wind was agony to hun, and
hoowuld vary weli eat did sallen ety of
bomg wet atd ailed o the e et
Alunyg the mlunt 8tiuns, wver the coeangs,
routd wirners, Sandy prosenl ot o dio top
of hik speed, tvaung sow wind then o tane
breath vn o douttep for a shorl mats or
so, untd the eastern sky grow gy, and the
Mokt cune, aud all the groat aty woke
u )sluw?y ; but yet he hind not found Gip,
She was lost still,

As the strects filled ho know lis chinnee
of seemyg or heanug hor would be vory
amall, i‘!ubht could not giveap the senrch,
It seemed as if he could iot Iis e without
little Gip.  Why ! to losy her in this way
woull L a luuuin;d tines woaso than to seo
her lying dead in her small coflin like the
uther Labios, and watch the el minded over
the peaceiul fure, and follow her \\‘nllnvlwt
tears to the cematery a long way oif, whero
the ground swallowed thom upe and there
was an end of tiwmn . They woull nover
be cold or famished o1 beaton any more.
Why had not Gip died tather roen have
this drcadful nusl’ixtunu hapgn o to her?
He would nover give up sechany for her
until he fuund vut whether sho was hiving
or dead.

(70 be continued.)
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‘WILL I BE LIKE YOU, PAPA?™

A GBNTLEMAS who for yeams had beon
moro or less under the muence of liguor,
and whose red nose stamped han as an ins
ebriate, had gope homa to lis wifo and
childron in this conditaon. Ie was not un-
kind in act or in words, It was hus delight
to play at games with lus Little oncs, as he
was ablo, and to entertamn thun with won-
derful stories.  On tius vecsion the fannly
were all together tn the sitting-rvom, andy
the usual games having been played, littlo
Freddio, a lad of about six  yesrs  of ago,
had dunbed upon his fathier's kiee and was
asking all sopts of boysh guestimis. Yo
talked as A child will—of \\"mt he would
do when he was a *big man,” asked if he
would be like papa then ; and fually, after
a Jong and sgrious Jook into lis father’s
face, with cvery shade of childish curiosity
in his voice and glancd, put to Inm this be-
wildering query : ** Papa, when 1 grow up
to bo a man, williny nose be red like yours,
and my face al} awelled 1

.Ab, why shiould that poor swollen face
grow redder than it was wont to ho? Why
should his arms so quickly draw that boy
to his breast 7 And why should tears low
aud voice trciuble as he replied 1 words
and tone that made his mother's heart

glad

¢No, Freddie, plcase God, you won't be
like me when you get to be a man; and
neither will  your father, my boy, for, from
this hour he will lead a sober life.”

“Bae like him,” He had never thought
of that before, and the bare ibility
staggered him. All the love of his father’s
heatt cried out againat such a fate. That
boy, his pride, going about with a bloated
faco axulP_,poisqued breath? No, no; he
was not preparod for that. Never before
had he seen his own looks so clearly ; thoy
were yoflocted in the boy's —the boy grown
to. manhood ; and honour, affection and
reason camns to the rescuc. The child had
preached a sermon no arstor could deliver ;
and mnvcence and  ignorance had  accom.-
plished what learning 2iid Togic had aimed
at in vein, -

Those words ““went home.”

P

JIMMY AND THE CALY

Oxce there was a little boy named
Jimmy, and be was thought to boa very
brave little fellow by all hia volations and
friends, hecause ho was not afrad of the
dark, and did not seem to be afraid of any-
thing clee.

Jimmy himself often boasted of hiscour-

and quite looked down on those of lus
x'ymtu who dud not daze to go out of
the house after nightiall. But the umo
osmie when his pride had a fall,

Having occasion to step outsida of the
door.one evening, ke had scarcely closed 1t
behind when his parcuts beard a shnil
scxesm, cane- & rush AL & scram.
ble, fellowed by the bursting opem of

the dowor, and Jaminey & appeamnee on the
thee Load with ude faed and dulated uf‘m.

* Why, Jomny,” asked the father,
** what 18 the wmatter I )

“OWT roplied Jimmy, in s voice ho
trad to muho steady, how 1 did sceare
that el . I scared hun awful,”

1t svomns a httle calf had ghosen tho shol-
teved corner of tho howuss fur a lodgling:
place that mght, and, startled by Junumy s
sudiden appearnce, 1t eprang sudidenly to
its fuot, noarly knocking the snatl boy ove
as 1t did so.

Junmy has nover heard the last of sear.
ing the tumd htte lf, although ho 19 &
wan now. —Delroit Free Preas.

.o-®- o

“QUR BOY."

larrts Benuy Powers sat on the end of
the seat m thy Sunday-school clas, and
overy fow nunutes Peroy Groaves gave him
asly push that almost sent him off, and then
laughed to sue tho fughtoned look in
face,

Bonny was a homeless littlo waif, whoin
Mixs Reynolds had cvaxed to como into the
class, hoping to bring sume brightness to
his Jife 1y telling him of Jesus, the loving
friond of children. Bonny's mothor was
dead and his fathor was o given to drink
that much of the time his svn had to gu
cold and hungry,

Miss Ro.\'mliﬁa saw with pain the thought-
loss way i which her woll-dressod LDoyw
wery treating the poor little strangor.

The Bible lesson for tho day wns
** Christ’s Love to the Young.” An Mimy
Rognolds oxpliained tho swiet atory of
Jesuw® Juve for the bittle ones, Benny's eyot

vew bright with wondoer and joy,  Would
Jesus really caro for him1 Wauld the Su.
viour bo pleased if he loved -him and tied
to dg right? Mo was too shy to ank thess
questivng, for he had never heon to Sunduy
schuol before, and to him everything was
new and strange.

Wishing to intarest tho boys of her clast
in the little struuger, aud knowing they
wore thoughtless rather than unkind in
their feolings towards hinn, Miss Reync’ds
toll them tho story of a boy who onuvu
attended Bible school in Mancheiter,
England.

*“Jaines Kershaw, a bright boy of ten
gum, was very troublesomo to his teacher;

e was Loth mischiovous and disobedient.
Again and again the teacher had soid to the
superintendent of the school, ‘I eannot
do anything with him.'

“But the kind superintendent, unwil.
ling to tumn the boy from the Sunday-
school, had anawered, * 1 am sure there s
go?d in Jawes sf onc knew how to dovelop
at.

‘At last James did sowething so bad
that the superintondent asked him, bofore
tle wholo school, 1f he wers nut avrry for
ah act whicn might cause him to b2 ex-
pelled.

*The little fellow stuwd before them,
bold and ddfiant, not at all sorry  Then
the supctiutendent, 1 an earnest wlk that
was voth firm and Jun, touched at Jast the
heart of the child, who began to show some
feelng. Turning to the boys before hun,
the supenntendent <aid .

My luds, if we oxpel James from the
school he will go from bad to worse. Shall.
ho go?’

***Nvu, ne, uv"* shouted hundreds of
buyish vuices, and James burst into tears,
cunyuered by ther loyve and kindness.

* After that hie became a faithfol scholar,
aud grew to be a noble man. Howas &
member of Yarhament, and a generous
gwer to the causo of msmons at home and
1 foretgu Linds. ™

“ Now, boys, “suid Misy Reynolda when
sho had finsshed telling the story, ** here is
a work 1in wiuch you, too, can elp one to
grow into a unoblo manhood. \61!1 you
tr¥ 1"

Percy Grooves, who was quick to ro-
spond to good impulses asto the lova of
muschief, drew Bouny to his side in o pro®
tecting manner, and the other boys showod
their ready assent by their sympathy.

Here was a specin] work for them to do.
**Ho shall be our boy, they sud, and if
they carry out the plans maoce that after-
noon and the next week, httle Benny
“rawers will have a great deal of help from
bus luyal hittlo fnends in the Sunday-school
clam. —Sunday-school Messenger.
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FIREPROOF GARMENTS.

BY MRS, J. k. BARER,

Nur any years s the only water

Touf gatiucuts it cXistence were the ~tiff
ﬁcm‘y oilshins, or tarpauling, worn by sea-
furing men, wade from hinen or cotton,
saturated with o1l or covered with a coating
of tar or paint  New, owing to the dis.
covery of India rubber, all manner of com-
pletely waterproof awverings are made for
all manner of uses . amang these water-
proof ganaents for men, women, and chil-
dren.  What discovery and invention have
done to give us waterproof garments, dis-
covery and iventon ars now deing to
give us. what is of equal value or greater
tnportanee. tiveproof rnments.

Tie-se parmenty are neade froie 1 cuttous
mineral known e the French Canaedan
miner as prrre o rolon; that s, cotton
stone : o the German as steenflachs, stone.
flax ; but the namo by whi it as known
to commerce is asbestos, a Greek word
siguifying ceaseless, mdicating its fire-re-
sisting quality.  In culvur it is a pure
white, cream yellow, or gray gruen, and s
glossy, fibrous, flexible, mfusible stone,
whicly can be spun into tho finest threads
andvoven c)nl&rliko silk or cotton, and is
as completoly fireproof as Ind-rubber
cloth is waterproof.

This mineral was first found in deposits

AN, ‘

of hornblende in Italy, and
was known to the Groeks and
Romans, whe gave at tho
namo of asbestos, and made
from 1t by adding flax, wlich
was aftorwards beaten out, a
Jind of coarse cloth, which
they called hive hnen.  This
thoy used to wrap the budies
of the 1llustrious dead whe
wero burned ou the funernl
pyre, in order that their ashes
might bo kept separate from
the ashes of tho pyro.

The Romnans, however,
found 1t impo.able by rensun
of the oily character of the
substanco and tho oxtremo
fineness of its ultimate fibro,
to make & cloth that would
hold together under any con-
sideralde strain, and therefare,
littlo uso was ever mado of
asbestos cloth.  Modern in-
vention has now to a great
extent uvorcouie these diflicu)
ties, but since the disemery
of tho great depusit of nsbestes
lying tn serpentino rock, ex-
lontfing from Northern Ver-
mount to the const of Labrador,
the manufacture of asbestos
into cloth and various other
commoditics has gone on
apaco,

The output df the Canadian
mines for 1889 was something
uver five thousand tons, maore
thun three fourths of which
wero taken by the manufac-
turcrs of the United States.
1t is here miade into a variety
of articles. The lowest grade,
called *‘thirds,” is ground into
a powdcr of which a fireproof
cement is made for coatin
pipes, safes, and vaults, an
as a covering for roofs. It is
also mixed in a paint for
woodwork, which, if not abso-
lutely fircproof, will resist a
great amount of heat. Of the
Y‘geconds” a compact, lustrov s
felt, very valuable Ly reason
of its non.conducting and fire-
resisting qunlities, is made to
““blanket” locomotive hoilers
and pipes, or wherever econ
omy of heat is essential,
Spun inte yarn and twisted
into rope, it is used for pucke
ing cylinder-heads, pistons,
hot-air-joints, and for fire-
escapes. It is also manufac-
tured into wall and packing
papers, and into a fine grade
i of printing and writing paper
2zl for legal and commercial
'# documents. Tho *‘firsts " are
made into cloths, stage cur-
tains and draperies, mailbags
and salvage blankets, gloves
and stockings ‘for those working nbout
furnnces and molten metals; in short,
into !l kinds of beneficent garments.
Paris has recently furnished hor firemen
with complete suits of asbestos cloth,
and the day is rapidly approaching when
mm every houschold firo-proof garments
will bo as common, if not as cheap, as
waterproof garments.

.

WHAT A HANDKERCHIEF DID.

AN innocent littlo pieco of linen—~simply
8 handkerchief —recently caused a great
commotion, and almost serious trouble, as
noted in Public Opinion. It happened in
this wise :

On the roof of a meat store in Salew,
Mass., a clothes line was stretched, and
on 1t a wet handkerchief was hung to dry.
This was seized by the wind and twisted
around an clectric wire. By means of its
dampuess, this handkerchief conducted tho
clectricity along tho wiro, and brought
it into communication with other wires,
running along which it reached the water-
pipes in the cellar.  From those the eloc-
tricity sprang to tho stovo,on which stood
a kettlo of boiling fat, to which it commau-
nicated so strong a light that a workman
who was noar thought the fat was burning,
In attempting to take the kettlo from the
stove ho received an electrio shock which

throw him agninsd tho wall.  Pale with
torror, tho man ran into a room back of
tho warkshop  Another workman, trying
to hting hun a glass of water, turned the
brass faucot of the water-pe, and was
tnmedsately thrown agnat tho furthest
corner of the room  Far several minutes
cverything appenred to be turned into a
gulvanic battery.  Tho nails on the wall
were red hot, t?:o water-pipes spouted out
tlatmes, and cven tho iron bhands of the
watur pall showed signs of disturbances.
Finnlly tho causo of the commotion waa
discovered and ended a8 soon as tho wire
wus freed from the embraco of the wet
handkerchief.

What a Boy Can Do

'I‘u&sls aro some of the things that a boy can
o -

Ho can whastle 8o laud the air turns blue;
Ho can tnake all sounds of Least and bird,
And o thousaud noises nover heatd.

He can crow or cackle, or Lo can cluck
As wddl as a rooster, hen, or duck;
He can Lk like o dog, ho can low like a cow,
And a cat itself can't beat his “*mo ow ”

Ho has sounds that are ruffled, striped, and
plain ;

Ho can thunider by as a railway train,

Stop at the stations a breath, and then

Apply the steam aiid be off again.

He has all his powers i such command
He can turn night 1uto a full brass band,
With all of tho instruments over played,
As ha makes of himself a street parade.

You can tell that a boy is very ill

11 he's wide awake and keeping still ;

But earth would bo God bless their noiso !~
A dull old placo if there were no boys.

LESSON NOTES.
SECOND QUARTER,

STUDLIES IN THY PSALMS AND DANIEL.

LESSON XIIf,
3 ESSIAB'S REION,
Paalm 72, 1.19. Memory verses, 7, 8
Gorogy Texr.

All kings shall fall down before him, all
nations shall serve him. —Pealn 72, 11,

CeNtrat ‘Truri.

Tho kingdom of Jesus Christ, in righteous-
ness and peace, shall extend overall the earth
and endure forever.

I1s Misstanio CHARACTRR.

"I'his Psalm describes the kingdom of Christ,
** David's greater Son,” in terms of Solomon
and his reign, David’s son and successor, It
was what was hoped Solomon's kingdom
would be, and a type which Christ's kingdom
will fulfil. -

Give the kisg—First Solomon,.then Christ,
Thy judgments—Wise decisious, as if from
God. Thy rightequsness—Muy his outward
acte be right, as God's are right.  *¢ Thy will
be done n earth, as it is in heaven.” 7%e
kirg's son—3on of King David, to whom great
promises wero made. And Ay poor—Tho
test of justice is in the trestment of the poor
and needy. 7Ae mountains. . . the hills. . .
—The whols co , the great officers and
the lesser. Like rain upon the mown graxs—
Which was spe -ially. exposcd to the withering
heat. His influence would be geatle and 1e-
freshing to the most needy. Lfrom sea (o sea
~From the Meditcrranean to the Red
Sca, or to tho distant aeas on the east, to
which Solomon’s, flcet sniled. From tho
river Euphmtes. Zurshish~Tartessus, in
Npain, thuinost weatern port known. Sheba—
Southern Arabin.  Sela—Part of Ethiopin,
He shall live—Rather they. llmulfu} of
corn—A small beginning of a glorious har-
vest. Most give it the meaning of abun.
dance, as in Revised Version. A picture of
the fruitfulness of tho time, way to the tops
of tho mountains. Z%hey of the city—- From
tho city men shall flourish, spreading ovor.the
country liko herbs and grass.  Blessed, etc.—
Tlus doxology belongs to tho whole book, of
which it is tho close, .

Find in this lesson—

Fivo things Christ will do for the world.
Thros promises concerning bis kingdom.
Threo things wo can dv for it

B.C. 1015.) {June 26.

Revirw Exgrcise,

Let onch denomination or school have 4
briel notics of 1ts missionary sociotics or de.
parteonts of nussionary work, and have tug
schiolars repeat it i coucert.

Catrcuisy Question,

15. May theso various Llesaings be loat

Yes; betiovers may fail to believe and
wath ;. thoy may seem to bo duligent in duty,
aud thus may luss these blessiugs furever,

Hob. Ju. 38, Juhu 15.°6; 1 Corinthians 9,
20, 27; 2 Petor 1. 9; 2 Potor 3. 14, 17, :

A

SOMETHING ABOUT BOYS.

Boys are curious things, any way you
tako them. T know this is true, because I
used to be a boy mysolf. For instance, s |
boy will do things which are called play,
and ¢njoy the vory doing of them, when.
he w«ml]d feel himself shamefully abused if °
he wero roquired to do tho samo things as.
work.  Theso two boys, with bows and;
arrows, will crawl on their stomachs across:3
a ten-acro field with therr noses within half ;
an anch of all sorts of vile odours on the”}
gruand, togot a shot at a dove or a wood. 4
pecker. Put ono of them at such a job and‘§
call it work, and he will think himsolf the.%
most shamefully trested boy in the country.'§

And yot boys are not bad things to kave £
sbout a place. They are usually very helpful

to parents and sistors, and perha 0y
always do moro rl goc’ad about a p) am)i'

in a family than taey ever got credit for..§
Boys would bo much better than they ave §
if they were appreciated more by thossg]
they love and honestly try to help. The#
main thing is to get a boy started in the'y
right direction, then give him plenty of 3
encouragement, and turn him loose. Don't’s
worry him, nor try to hold him back ox boss
him.” A boy, of all things, dislikes to'beX
bossed. Tho way to get him to do rightis to
take him into your confidenco 88 a sort of§
friend oradviser, and get him in the notion’s
to do thoe right thing without causing hing
to feel that%no has been compelled to do it,
and that he has not had any preference ix

the matter, :

A New Game.

THE EPWORTH WHEEL OF?
KNOWLEDSE, &

THREE GAMES IN ONE.

This new and ular e is issued is
behalf of = Luguﬁﬁat de%?rrzs to aid finang
cially tho Master's work. ¥
It is a game of questions and answerng
Fach box contains question cards,. wi
200 corresponding answer cards. In No.
Game, these are distributed among group
of persons called ¢ wheels,” and the whedl
securing most answers to its question i
within a given time, wins the game, E- -
Any number of ‘persons may play- at- the:
ssmo time. In this the game 18 especi
appropriate for socials and ‘“at me
The company are kept constantly on the
move, and very quickly are made acquaints
and put at ease.
The questions have been selected fromad
great variety of common subjects—many ‘o
them from the Bible, They im mudly
useful information. A number of blank cardig
are enclosed with cach box for local ¢ hitag
Every League should posscss itself of thif)
delighll}'ul game. It never fails to pleans
1t is adapted to any place or occasion, and
especially good in the home.  A-full descrip]
tive circular accomnpanics cach game,

PRICE, 50 CINTS, POSTPAID,

Methodist Book and Publishing Houe 43
Toronta,

C. W. COATES, MoxtReir, Qor.



