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AUK HUNTING,

8t. Matthew.

"Mig the busy crowds that 41 |

Proud Capernaum's teewlng ways,
Sitteth one more busy still,
Gathering tribute all the daxs.

Wearied by incessant .strife,
Fretted by the scornful Jews,

Hating ttus to waste his life,
Ever gathering grudging dues.

10, bis soul is all on fire,

With the hopes he may not tell,
As he waiteth the Messlah

Who -shzll ransom Israel.

Til at length there dawaed the day,
Day the saint would ne'er forget,

Whepn the Master came his way,
And their eyes together met.

For the Master's kindly eyes
Beamed with hopes that could not die ;
Whiist in Matthew's heart there rise
Ventures deep and-purpose high.

But two words the Master said,
Words that all his life should be
Heard where'er his feet were led—
Heard for ever—" Follow me.”

Lorg to us, thy servants, say,
When our way we cannot sce,—

When we rise on that great day,
Thy glad message—** Follow me.”

AUES.

Auks, as we might expect from the
name, are very awkward, ungainly-
looking birds. They waddle about in a
very ridicuious manner, and their wings !
are’ 5o short they cannot fly. But 1n.|
thelr native -clement, the stormy seas,

they are perfectly at home. When
tanged along a cliff they look like a lot
of school-children with white pinafores-,
on. T was greatly amused at oue I saw !

D the Zoological Gardens at London. !

He wes guch a comiczl looking fellow
They bhave such a dense covering of '
varp down and feathers that they can
withgtand the ytmost cold of the Arctie !

‘5683, The picture on this page shows

the manner {n which sailors hunt for the
€88y of these strange birds,

“Ceass your flatterics, or I will put
11y hands over 1ay ears,” cried Mary.‘
¢ Ak, Feur lovely hands are too small,”
repliied Jobn, wishing to be cou;pll-'

| mentary,

N

PRESCOTT THE HISTORIAN,

Prescott’'s childhood was a
happy one, and he loved play
more than he loved hooks 1n
1811 when only fiftesp years of
age, he entered Harvard In
hig junior year a sad accldent
happened to bim which would
have crushed the ifo out o
most bovs, but to him beeame
an incentivo to greater exertion
Turning one day while at din-
ner to sece tho cause of some
disturbance among the students,
he recelved in his eye a blow
from a plece of hard bread
thrown at random. He fell to
the floor, and it was supposed
there was n concussion of the
brain, but as he gradually re-
covered, it wag found to be a
case of paralysls of the retina
and his sight was gone. A few
years later the other eye be-
came inflamed, and he almost
jost the sight of ft. He satld
at one time : " Here I am with
the richest collection that ever
fell to a history - monger.
Scarce old books and manu-
scripts without end lying all
around me, and. alas, Wwithout
an eye to lock at the title-pages.
The physicians agree that tf 1
would save it for the vulgar
purposes of life I must abstain
wholly from using It in books.”
Others had to read to him. He
had a * noctograph " construct-
ed, by means of which his hand
would be kept on the line while
writing. He so cultivated his
memory that he could compose sixty
pages of printed text and bold it in hls
wind till he came to write it out.
Handicapped by all these hindrances, he

.«pt bueily at nork and has given us
souks which for years have been a charm
nd inspitation to all who havo read
hem. Ho was a man of gencrous heart,
acver roferred to the student who hurt
Jam except ia the kindest terms, and in
ater years was able to render him a
substantial service, Says ono. “ Pres-
-ott's spirit was indomitable. It gave
wim power over suffering, it made him
the conquceror of his fate. Ho hed that
grace of genius which transmuted a lifo-
jong misfortune into a bright and beau-
tiful blessing.”

THE TELEGRAPH.

This invention cost ycars of pationt
Jabour, At first Mr. Morso lived in a
1ittle room by himseclf. There he worked
and ate, when he could get anything to
eat, and slept, {f he wasn't too tired to
gleep.  Later, he had a room in the
university. While he was there, he
painted plctures to get money encugh
to buy food; there, too (1839), he took
the first photograph ever made {n Am
erica.  Yet witk all his hard work therc
were times when he had to go hungry.
and onco he told a young man that if
he did not get some money he should be
dead in 2 week—dead of starvation.

Professor Morse asked Congress to let
him have thirty thousand dollars to ¢on-
struct a telegraph line from Washington
to Baltimore. He felt sure that busi-
ness men would be glad to send message
by telegraph, and to pay him for his
work. But many members of Congress
lavghed at it, aud sald they might as
well give Professor Morse the money to
bulld “ a raflroad to the moon.”

Week after week went by, and the last
day that Congress would sit was there .
but still no money had been granted.

Then came the last night of tho laat da.
March 3, 1843. Professor Morso stayed
in the Senate Chambor of Congresa an
t1l after ten o'clock, then, tired and dis-
appointed, ho went back to his hotel,
thinking that he must gise up trying to
build his telegroh line.

The next morning, Miss Annlo Q.
Ellsworth met him as ho was coming
Jdown to breakfast. She was the Jeugh-
ter of his friend syho had chargoe ot the
Patent Offico in Washington. Sho zama
forward with a amile, grasped hia hand,
and said that she had good newa for
him—~that Congress had decided to let
him have the monoy,

* Surcly you must be mistaken,” aaid
the professor, for I waited last night
until nearly midalght, and camo away
because nothing had been done ™

“But,” zald the young Iady. “my
father stayed until it was quite midnight
and a few minutes beforo tho clock
struck twelve, Congress voterd the money
It was the very last thing that was done

Professor Morse was then a gray-halred
man over ffty Ho had worked hard
*or years, and got nothing for his labour
This was his flrst great success. He
4nesn’t say whether ho laughed or cried:
perhaps he felt a 1ittlo 11ko doing both

When at length Professor Morse did
speak. he sajd to Miss Ellsworth -

“ Now, Annfe when my lne is bullt
rom Washington to Baltimore, you shall
send the flrst message over {t*

In the spring of 1844 the line was com
pleted, and 3fiss Ellsworth sent thess
words over {t.- they are words takon
from the Bible,—"What hath God
wrought 2"

©~r nearlv a Vvear after that the tele-
graph was free to all who wished to use
it ; ‘then a small charge was made, 2
very short mesgtage costing nnly ono
cent. On the first of April, 1R45 a man
came into the office and bought a cent's
worth of telegraphing, that was all tho
money which was taken that day for tha
use of forty miles of wire. Now thero
are about two hundred thousand miles
of telegraph line in the United Statos,
or more than enough to reach eight
times around the earth, and the messagoes
sent bring {n over seventy thousaund dol-
lars every day. And we can telegraph
not only clear across Amerlca, but clear
across the Atlantic Ocean by a line laid
under the sea,

Professor Morse’s invention made It
possible for people to write by elec-
trieity ; but now, by means of tho tele-
phone, a man in New York can talk with
his friend in Philadelphiua, Bostun, and
many other large citles, and bhis friend.
listening at the otber end of the wire,
can hear every word he says -Auagolus

A NEW BURGLAR AT.ARM

i We have heard of many dogs. a fow
cats, and two parrols which bave cither
lglven the alarm to people in the house
or frightened robbers away, hut now the
ioulsville Post tells of a doli which did
both of these things and saved the par-
wnts of her ittie owner from the loss of
many valuable things:
* A little rubber doll with a wkistle in
its stomach was all that saved the re-
sidence of Frank Stoubling from being
ransacked by thieves at an early bour
{ this morning
t * Yesterday morning Mra Stenbling
jcame to town and bought the little
y Indta-rubber hero and touk 1t home for
. her three-year-old child.  The littde girl
‘ played with the article all dos long and
, fast nmight when she retired tae dul) was
t joft I1ying upon the tioor
= At abouyt t®o oclack tbis moroing
Mra Steubning® son  Jacob whn ®as
glecping In the room where be 3ol was
lying. was abruptly awakened by a load
whistie. He jumped up and eaw 8
negro glide hastily out of tho room Ho
. had awakened Mr Steubdbling bY stepping
upon tha whistle in tho dolls stomach
The thlef was followed to the back yard,
and then chased over the commons Tor
several sgquares, but finally outwitted his
(pursoers. Had Mr. Steubling not been
. awakened, tho thief would have carrled
away all the valuadles in the house. He
bad already packed a dasket with tal.c
silverware and had it near tho door.”
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PLEASANT HOURS.

Tho Way to Be Happy.

Hegin the day with God,
Kneel down to him in prayer,
14t up thy heart to his abode,
And pay thy worship there

(in through the day with God,
Whate'er thy work may he,

Where'er thou art  at home, abroad,
He stil 18 near to thee,

Converse with him In prayer,
‘I'lty spirit heaveaward raise @

Acknowledge every good bestowed,
And offer grateful praise.

Conclude the day with God,
Jhy sing 10 nin confess,

Trust {n the Saviour's precious blood,
Cleave to his righteousness.

Lie down at night with God,
Glve him thyseif to keep,

“Fiil thou the vale of death hast trog,
fhen calmly go to sleep.
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COME.

The Gospel is an imvitation. The
table is spread with the rarest bounties;
the fountain of life and healing is open;
all things are ready. The sinner has
nothing to do in making the provision;
Christ has provided and met the bill,
All he asks of the sinner is acceptance;
the. surrender of himself and the taking
of what Christ has to bestow. To you,
fellow-sinner, is this offer made—the
offer of free and full salvation. The
final utterance of the New Testament is
«he profter of this invitation, in which
Christ and his people join : “ The Spirit
and the bride say, come. And let him
that is athirst come. And whoscever
will, Jet him take of the water of life
freely.”” No one nced despalr : no onec
nced hesitate.  You may be poor, hailt,
biiad; your services may be of the
poorest; no matter.  You will never suc-
cced on merit; but you may come freely,
without money or price. Come just as
you are to One who i{s mighty and able
to save—to one inviting you to come.
If you ncglect such an offer, what ex-
cuse can you bear to the throne of judg-
ment 2 What plea can you make ?

THE PRODIGAL TATHER.

An old lady lately told me this true
story. A farmer lving in Kentucky
had a httle girl named Vida, whom hqe
greatly loved. Having lost his wife,
and finding no one to care for the child
properly, he gave her to her mother's
sister in Missouri, promising to write
regularly, and to visit her every year or
two. But soon after this he began to
drink, and {n a few years became a con-
firmed drunkard. By degrees he ceased
writing to his child, lost his entire pro-
perly, and, degraded and unhappy, wan-
dercd about the countr; as a common
tramp, hLis friends being unable to ob-
1ain any trace of him. Twenty years
after he had glven up his child, he
stopped one day at the door of a
pretty farmhouse in Missour), and asked
tor food. As the young mistress of the
house banded hine a lberal sandwich, a

. -
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child, clinging to her dress, shrieked
with fear of tho tramp.

* tjush, Vidn, the old man will not
hurt you,” said the mother.

*Is her name Vida ? cried the tramp.
“Once I bad a little gir) that looked
Just like her, when I lved fn old Ken-
tucky.”

* DId you Jive in Kentucky 2 I camo
fram there, from a farm near B—)"
sald the young woman,

“'rom near B— ?
I lived I” cried the tramp. * DIid you
ever hear of Joel Cameron ? I was re-
encelable there once, beforo my wife
Lols died.”

* Joel Cameron !
young wother
of my parents.”

The poor tramp caught her arm. “Is
your name Vida ? Did you come to
Missouri with your Aunt Anna Pitt, and
dtd your father stop writing to you, and
disappear 7

“" Yns' ),08 1

“I'm a sorry father for you, but I am
your father,” sald the poor man, burst-
'+ ing into tears.

His daughter lerd him into the house,
and showed him letters and mementoes
~of her home  He recalled incidents and
objects of that carly home  The recog-
“nitlon was complete. Never was pro-
digal son better welcomed than this pro-
digal father  His daughter brought bim
clothes of her husband's. Bathed,
shaved and dressed, the tramp was like
the onco demontac, now * clothed and in
his right mind” His grandchild served
to bind bim to virtue and he remained
until his death, fifteen years later, a
loved and belpful member of his child’'s
family,

There is where

DON'T FALL INTO THE PIT!

Tom thought he was right in going to
the card-party, instead of to the prayer-
meeting.

‘1I'm tired,” he said. *“ I have worked
all day—and a fellow must have some
amusement.”

VWell, he had worked fajthfully all day.
He told the truth—and a fellow must
have some amusement. But the trouble
was, he had stepped on a shadow, think-
ing 1t was firm ground, and so he fell
{nto the pit.

Certainly those people who work well
and faithfully, young or old, find need
for play somewhere in their lives. They
must have it or they fall by the way.
But when must they have it, and where?

Tom’s argument sounded well, but it
wasn't right. Thinking the shadow
was firm ground did not make it firm
ground, and the result was the same as
it he had deliberately meant to fall into
the pit.

How shall we know right from wrong,
then ? Our Saviour has told us, very
simply . ** By thefr fruits shall ye know
them.”

What do Tom's most honoured Chrls-
tian friends say about card-parties in-
stead of prayer-meetings?  Have they
never been tired on prayer-meet-
ing nights? If they had turned
their backs on their pledged engage-
ments— Tom also {s a church member—
would they have secured the character
that he admires so much now ?

Get out of that pit, Tom, .and mind
your foolsteps after this. Remember.
also, that one of the fruits of the Spirit
is joy. Perhaps tha* is a reason for the
Jollity that generally pervades our young
people on their returu from the weekly
meeting. Certainly ihey seem refreshed
and happy.

HABIT.

Boys and girls, you can obey the text,
“Learn to do well to-day and to-mor-
row, and the next day.” It is the same
as learning to skate. You fall, and rise
again.  You fall, but try again. After

- a little you can stand, and then can push
:out one foot, and by-and-bye the other,
{unti! at last away you go, “gliding over
! the ice like the wind:
| Learning to do well is like learring to
swim. You wade into the water, but
not very far, for fear you will drown.
{ You try to swim, but sink. You try
again, and do a little better. You
swallow a good deal of water; it gets in-
to your ears and eyes and aose, but you
keep on splashing, and finally can gwim,
So you must keep on doing well untf)
you learn lhow, and it has become a
habit, A habit is something which we
have. ‘That is what the word means.
+ It often becomes something which has
ius,

A habit {s formed in the same way

: that paths on roads are. You often see
people “cuiting across lots.”  Where
they do this a narrow strip of grass about
a foot or fourteen inches wide will soon
bo trodden to death, and a narrow strip
of ground, about the same width be-
neath jt, will be trodden hard, and that

Lois " gasped tho'
“ Those were the names '

~a bewitching, pathetic face, and mur-

is a path. It i3 made by belng walked
over again, and egain, and again. You
can soon get into the habit of doing a
thing if you will do it over and over
many times. The more you do it the
casler it will become, just as a path
grows wider and plainor the more it is
travelled, It {s hard to keep peoplo
from golng across lots after a path is
once mnde; and so it is hard to stop
doing what we have fallen into the habit
of doing. It will not be easy for you
to “ do well ' after you have once learned
to do wrong. Bad habits are llke ruts
mado by carriage wheels In country
roads; they hold people fast. I once
read of an old man who had crooked
fingers. \When a boy hls hand was as
HHmber as yours. He could open it
caslly, but for fifty yecars he drove a
stage and his fingers go so in the habit '
of shutting down on the lines and whip,
that they finally shut. The old man
can never ~pen his hand again. '

Boys, if you do not wish to fall into
the habit of swearing, refuse to swear at
all.  If you do not wish to become the
slaves of tobacco, let clgarettes alone. '
If you do not wish to dle drunkards,
never begin to tipple. It you do these
things even a few times, they may be-
come habits and hold you fast.  You
would then smoke and swear and drink |
almost without knowing {t, or knowiung i
why. * Learn to do well,” but “ Abhor
that which is evil.”

ABOVE A 8TORM CLOUD.

An American aeronaut thus describes
a storm as seen from a balloon. The
storm viewed from above the clouds has
the appearance of ebullition, The upper
surface of the cloud f{s bulged upward
and outward, and has the resemblance
of a vast sea of boiling, upheaving snow.
Immediately above the storm cloud the
air is not so cold as it is {n the clearer
atmospherc above or in the cloud itself.
The falling of the rain can be distinctly |
heard, making a nolse like a waterfall |
over a precipice.  The thunder heard
aboy: a storm cloud is not loud, and the ,
flashes of lightning appear llke streahs
of intensely white light on the surface,
of the g .y-coloured vapour.—Popular
Science N ws.

— -

TAME INDIAN MONKEYS.

It is amusing to watch the queer
freaks and half-human ways of apes. !
The monkey-home of a zoological garden
always contains an interested group of!
spectators. But it it is interesting to '
watch their antics in confinement, it cer-
tainly is a gratification to see themx
tamed and allowed their freedom. ‘There
is something so well-nigh human in‘
thelr actions as to arouse a peculiar
sympathy. * My acquaintance,” says a!
zgological writer in India, * with t\\'o‘
apes, Mahmoud and Eblis, was made
soon after my arrival at the bungalow
(native Indian bouse). I saw them tled
to the veranda rail by long ropes. The
big one, Mahmoud, is over four feet high
and very strong; and the little one, Eblis,
is ‘not above twenty inches. After a
time I heard a cry, and saw that
Mahoud had snatched up a stout Malacca
cane, and dragging Eblis near him, was
beating bim unmercifully, the cries of
the lttle semi-human creature belng
most pathetic, The case being clearly
one of murderous assault, I rushed at
the rope which tied Eblis to the veranda
and cut it, which so startled the big
fellow tbat he let him go, and Eblis,
beaten, I feared, to a jelly, jumped upon
my shoulder, and flung his arms round
my throat with a grip of terror. As I
bore Eblis away, Mahmoud threw the
cane either at him or me. I carried
him to my easy-chair, and he lay down
confidingly on my arm, lesking up with

muring “Ouf! ouf! As I write, he
sometimes sits on the tabie watching mo
attentively, or takes a pen, dips it in the
ink, and scribbles on a sheet of paper.
Occasstonally he turns over the leaves
of a book; once he took his master's
official correspondence, enveiope by en-
velope, out of tho rack, opened each,
took out the letters and held them as it
reading, but alwayc replaced them.
Sometimes he gently takes my pen from
my haud, puts it aside and lays bhis
dainty hand in mine. and puts one long
arm round my throat, and occasionally
his small, antique. pathetic face rubsg
softly against mine, and he utters the
monosyllable, “Ouf! ouf!’ which Is
capable of remarkasble variation in tone
and meaning.—Youth’s Companion.

There are forty-one cities of over
10,000 inhabitants in Japan.

A very beautiful imitation of tortolsol
ghell {s made of cow’s horna.

JUNIOR EPWORTH LEAGUE.
PRAYER-MEETING TOPIC.

FEBRUARY 28, 1897,

The child set in the midst.—Matt, 18.
1-6,
AN OBJECT LESSON.

Jesus Christ used illustrations in
preaching ‘This was ono reason why
* tho common people heard him gladly.”
Such a mode of preaching fs always
popular. The late Mr. Spurgeon fol-
lowed, and the world-wide Evangells:
Moody follows, this method very largely.
Those who deslre to excel as publle
teachers might follow these ustrious
examples with great advantage.

THE OCCASION OF THE I'RASENT LESSON,

The disciples were disputing as to
which of them should be greatest in the
Master's kingdom, that is, who should
be the Primo Minister, Thoy liad mis-
taken notfons respecting Christ’s king-
dom, which was not ot this world. All
thelr notions were worldiy, hence they
were concerned as to which of them
should have the pre-eminence. How
often it happens that whenever a vacancy
occurg, either in chiurch or public life,
there aro always an abundance of can-
didates who regard themselves as com-
petent for the position, the majority of
whom are sure to be disappointed, as
only one can obtain the vacancy,

GEMLE REPRGOY,

Verse 2. Jesus called a little child to
bim. What an honour to be thus select-
ed by Christ ? Ignatius i8 said to have
been the person thus honoured, and, if
s0, what a change afterwards occurred
to him. In the reign of Trajan, he was
cast ameng the wild beasts of Rome, but
he was persecuted for righteousness, and
Jesus said of all such persons, that they
aro blegsed. Jesus calls overy one of
tho members of the Junior Leagies to be
his disciples. He says, ** They that seek
me early shall find me.” Also, think
of these words, ** Come unto me, all ye
that labour and are heavy laden, and I
will give you rest.,” None of the beau-
tiful sayings uttered by Plato or Cicero,
or any other ancient or modern writer,
can equal this. None can give rest but
Jesus.

THE LESSON CHRIST WOULD TEACH.

Verse 4. * Whosoever shall humble
himself as this little child,” ete, Hu-
mility becomes every person. Pride is
disdainful wherever it is seen. In the
Bible there are many strong denuncla-
tions against pride and_high-mindedness,
and whoever indulges this feeling, they
make themselves miserable, and hinder
their own prosperity. We must be
humble if we would increase our spiri-
tuality. See the case of the Phariseo
and the publican: one was proud, the
other was humble, and one was abased,
and the other was exalted.

CONVERSION.

This is the great change which aill
must experience. Conversion is being
made anew, it is indeed a spiritual
change, a change from darkness to light,
from the power of Satan to God. The
importance of this change is beyond
computation, for without it none can
enter heaven. Then we have the true
spirit of humility, which is so charac-
teristic of childhood, and is so well
pleasing in the sight of God.

AM I DOING MY WORK?

It may be sweeplng rooms or washing
dishes; it may be carrying a hod or a
sceptre; it may be nursing a baby or
writing a sermon--the question is just
as applicable, “ Axs I doing my work 2"
—not criticising somebody else, nor long-
ing for a better chance, nor waiting for
something to turn up; but doing my
work as well as I Kknow how to do it ?
It one can answer this question in the
affirmative, he has answered one of the
greatest questions that a man is ever
called upon to face. To be in ane's
place and doing one's work is supremely
satisfying; to be out of one's proper
place at last will be agony, because it
will take one away from God, The
Christian is growing more and more in
harmony with bis environment, because
he is growing into harmony with the
will of God. If a man who is meant to
be a physician is miserable as a lawyer;
if a useful and prosperous farmsr {g
sometimes spailed to make an unhappy
and seccond-rate preacher, what will de
the agony of living for an eternity ont
of one’s element, or, in other words,
away -from one’s God? To be some-
thing, and the right something, may be
the high ambition of every humble child
of God. and he may be sure that at last
he will certainly reach the véry summit

| of his ambition.
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PLEASANT HOURS.

The Bsoks of the Bible.

In Genesta the world was made ;

In Exodus the march is told ;
1.eviticus contains tho law,

In Numbers are the tribes enrolled.
In¢ Douteronomy again

We'ro urged to keep God's law alone ;
And theso five books of Moses make

Perhaps tho oldest writings known.

Brave Joshua to Cansan leads ;
In Judges oft the Jows rebel ;

Wo read of David’s name in Ruth,
And First and Second Samuel.

In Firat and Second Kings we read
How bad the Hebrow state became ;

In First and Second Chronicles
Another history ol the same.

In Ezra captive Jews return,
And Nehemiah builds the wall,

Quecen Esther saves her race from death.
Theso books * historical ** we call.

In Job we read of patient faith :

The Psalms are David's songs otI

praise ;
The Proverbs are to make us wise ;
Ecclesiagtes next portrays
How fleating earthly pleasures are ;
Tho song of Solomon is all
About the love of Christ. And these
Flva books ‘ devotional” we call.

Isaiah tells of Christ to come,
While Jeremlah tells of woe,
And in his Lamentations mourns
The holy clty’'s overthrow.
Ezekiel speaks of mysterles,
And Dantel foretells kings of old ;
Hosea calls men to repent,
In Joel blessings are foretold
Amos tells of wrath ; and Edom
Obadial’s sent to warn ;
While Jonah shows that Christ should die,
And Micah where he shicuid be born.

In Nahum, Nineveh is seen ;

In Habakkuk, Chaldea’s gullt ;
In Zephoniah, Judah's sins:

In Haggal, the temple buflt ;
Zechariah speaks of Christ.

And Malachi, of John, his sign
The Prophets number seventeen,

And all the books are thirty-nine.

Matthew, Mark and Luke and John
Tell what Christ did in every place ;
Acts shows what the apostles did.
And Romans how we're saved by grace.
Corinthians instructs the church,
.Galatiang shows ot faith alone ;
Ephesians, true love ; and in
Phllipplans God’s grace is shown.

Colossians tells ug more of Christ,
And Thessalonjans of the end ;
In Timothy and Titus both
Are rules for pastors to attend ;
Philemon Christian friendship shows.
Then Hebrews clearly tells how all
The Jewish law prefigured Christ,
And these Epistles are by Paul.

James"shows that fafth by works must
ve,
And Peter urges steadfastness,
While John exhorts to Christian love,
For those who have it God will bless.
Jude shows the end of evil men
And Revelation tells of heaven.
This ends the whole New Testament,
And all the books are twenty-seven. .

J. Cole,:Boy Hero

EMMA GELLIBRAND.
CHAPTER VI

Of course, 20w everything was ex-
plained.  The burglars had evidently
entered Joe's room, and Bogle, belng in

his arms, had barked, and wakened him. .

A few blows had soon silenced poor
Bogle, and a gug and cords had done the
same for Joe. -
‘When the man saw me from th
kitchen window he must have known

that help would soon come, and to pre- .

vent Joo giving information tco soon
they had.hastily selzed him, bed-clothes
and all; and put him into that cellar, to
starve, i he 'were not discovered.
Perhaps they did not really mean to
kill the poor child, and if we had been
in the habit of using that cellar we
might have found him in a few hours
or less; but, unforturately, .t was a place
we -never used, it reached far under the
street, and was too larse for our use.
Our coal-cellar was a much amaller one,
inside the scullery ; the door of poor
Joe's prison clozed with 2 common latch.
Had there bec.. any doubt in the de-
tective's wind as to-Joe’s guilt he might
have taken more trouble, and searched
.for him, even there; but from the first
everybody but-ourselves had been sure
¢ Joe had escaped with the burglars, so
¢ the cellar remained unscarched.

Mrs. Wilson thought that cellar a very
suitable place for the apples, and on
opening the door had caught sight of
something in the distant corner, and
sent Mary to sce what it was. Then
arose those fearful shrieks we had heard,
and Mary had rushed out of the cellar
half mad whth ftright.

In less time than it has taken me tlo
relate this, Joc was lald on the rug be-
fore the drawing-room fire, and I sum-
}noned courage to Jook on che changed
ace,

“Could that be Joe—so white,
drawn, so still 7"

Doctor Loring was kneellng by the
j little form, chaflng and straightening
| the poor stiffencd arms, 8o bent with
zahelr cruel pinloning behind the shoul-

ers,

* Doctor,” I said, * why do you do any
,more ? Nothing can bring back tho
i poor fcllow, murdered whtle doing his
j duty.”  ‘Then I, too, knelt down, and
, took the poor, cold hands {n mino,

*Oh, my poor child ! I cried, * my
, littlo brave heart; who dared say you
| were false? Let those who doubted
i You look at you now, with dry eyes, it
! they can.”
{ My dear,” sald Dr. Loring, suddenly,
‘have you always hot water in your
bath-room ?”

yes. Why

* Yes, doctor,” I sald; **
do you ask? Do you mean—is it pos-
sible—there is life ?* And I took Joe's
little head in my arms, and forgot he
was only a servant, only a poor, common
j page-boy. I cnly knew I pressed him
| to my breast, and called him all the en-
, dearing name3 I used to call my own
, children in after years, when God gave
me some, and kissed his white forehead
; in my joy at.the blessed ray of hope,
. No want of willing arms to carry Joe
| upstairs, Mrs. Wilson had the bath
y filled before the doctor was in the room
j With his light burthen,
“ A fow drops of brandy, to moisten
; the lips, first of all,” said the good doc-
; tor, " then the bath and gentle friction,
; there {s certainly life in him.”
Now, my good sister’s clever nursing
; broved Invaluable. All that night we
, fought every inch of ground, as it were,
, With our grim eperay, the dear, good
‘doctor neve. relaxing in his efforts to
, bring back life to the cramped limbs.
y The burglars had unknowingly helped
; to keep alight Joe’s feeble spark of life
'by wrapping the bdblapkets round him ;
; they had meant, no doubt, to stiile any
sound he might make; but by keeping
him from actual contact with the stone
floor, and protecting him from the cold,
}ihey had given him his little chance of
fe.
i Obh, how I blessed that kind thought
'ot Dr. Loring’s to bring me a barrel of
apples! Had there been no occasion
i to open the cellar-door, Joe would have
, dled  before another morning had
. dawned, died ! starved!' 1What a hor-
rible death! And to know that within
, & few steps were food, warmth, and kinda
R hearts—hearts even then saddened by his
'abseace, and grieving for him. What
’hours of agony he must have passed in
, the cold and darkness, hearing the foot-
, Steps  of passers-by above his living
tomb, and feeling the pangs of hunger
land thirst.  What weeks those three
| days must have seemed to him in their
fearful darkness, until insensibility mer-
cifully came to his aid, and hushed his
! senses to oblivion.

Morning was far advanced when, at
last, Joe's eyelids began to futter, and
his eyes opened a very little, to close
again immediately, even the subdued
light we had le¢t Into the room being too

Imuch for ‘him to bear after so long a
1 darkness; but in that brief glance he had
! recognized me, and seeing his lips move,
. I bent my head close to them.

Only a faint murmur came, but I dis-
tinguished the words:

“ Missis, 1 couldn't ‘elp {t?
me. Say ‘Our Fatner.,'”

I knelt down, and as well as I could
for the tears that almost choked me, re-
peated that most simple, yet all-satisfy-
, Ing petition to the Throne of Grace.

Meanwhile the doctor held Joe's wrist,
and my sister, at a sign from him, put a
few drops of nourishment between the
pale lips.

My dear,” at length sald the doctor,
“did you say the boy’s brother was in
London ?"

*Yes,” I replied, ‘but I have no ad-
?res's, ag I expected him here this morn-
ng."”

. That fs well; he may be in time.

“In time ' T repeated ; “in time for
what? Is he dying ? C'n nothing be
done ?%

The good doctor looked again with
molstened eves on the little white face,
and said sadly—

“I fear not, but the sight of this
brother he seems to have such a strong
love for may rouse him for a while. As
it is, he s sinking fast. 1 can do no

, Tore; hie {s beyond human skill; but love
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Forgivo

and God's help may yet save him. Poor
Httlo fellow, he has done his duty nadbly,
and even to die doing that is an cnviable
fato ; but wo want such boys as this to
Hive, and show pthers the way."

There was a slight sound at the room
door, and on turning round I saw Dick—
Dick, with wlid, dumb entrealy tn L
eyes,

I pointed to the bed, and with a whis-
pered “ Hush ! beckoned him to enter.

Tho shock of seecing his loved little lad
8o changed was too much for even his
men s courage, for with n cry ho In vain
strove to smother he sunk on his kneces
with his face hidden (n his hands.

But only fer a moment ho let hits grief
overcome him; then rising, he took Joe's
Ilittle form in his arms, and In a volco
to which love gavoe tho softest and
gentlest tonces, sald—

*Joe, Ind! Joe, little chap! here’s Dick.
Look 2t poor old Dick. Don‘t you know
him? Don't go away without sayin’
good-bye to Dick wot loves you.”

Slowly a little fluttering amilo parted
tho lips, and the blue cyes unclosed once
more,  “ Dick ! he gasped ; 1 wanted
to tell you, Dick, but—I-—can't. I—ain't
forgot. *Own-—up--to — {t—wotever'—I
minded It all. Kiss me—Dick, God—
bless—missts.  Dick—take me—home~-
to—niother !

And with a gentle sigh, in the arms of
the brother h2 loved, Joo fell into n deep
sleep, a sleep from which we all fearod
he would no more awake nn earth, and
we watched him, fearing almost to move.

Dick held him in his arms all that
morning, and prosently towsrds noon the
doctor togk the Ilittle wrist and found
the pulse stil]l feebly beating; a smile lit
up his good, kind face, and he whispered
to me, * There is hope.”

*Thank God !" ! whispered back, and
ran away into my own room to sob out
grateful prayers of thanksgiving to
hepven for having spared the life so
nearly lost to us.”

\When 1 went back, Joe had just begun
te awaken, and was lvoking up tnto his
beloved Dick’s face, murmuring—* Why,
it's Dick.  Are you a-crying about me,
Dick ? Don't cry—lm &l right—1'm
only so tired.”

And having drunk some wino the doc-
tor had ordered should be given him, he
nestled close to Dlck’s breast, and again
fell into a sweet sleep, a better, lHfe-giv-
fng sleep this time, for the faint colour
came to his pale little lips, and presently
Dick jald him down on the plilows, and
rested his own weary arms. He would
not move from Joe’s side for fear he
might wake and miss him, but for many
hours our little fellow slept peacefully,
and so gradually came back to life.

We never quite knew the particulars
of the robbery, for when Joe was well
cnough to talk, we avoided speaking of
it. Dr. Loring sald, “The boy only
partly remembers it, like a dream, and
it is better he should forget it altogether.
He will do so as he gets stronger.
Send him home to his mother for a
while, and if he returns to you, let it be
to the country lhouse where there {3
ngthing to remind him of all this.”

Joe did get strong, and came back to
ug, but no longer as a page-boy ; he was
under-gardener, gnd b!s time was spent
among his favourite flowers and pet ani-
mals, until one day Dick wrote to say
his father had bought more land to be
laid out In gardens, and if Joe could be
spared he and Dick could work together,
and in time set up for themselves in the
business.

So Joe left us, but not to forget us, or
be forgotten. On each anniversary of
my birthday, I fin@d a bunch of magnifi-
cent roses on my bvreakfast table—* With
J. and R, Cole’s respectful dufy,” and I
know the sender is a fine, strong, young
market-gardener ; but cometimes 1 look
back a few v¥years, and instead of the
Iovely roses, and the big, healthy giver,
I seem to see a faded, dusty bunch of
wild flowers, held towards me by the lit-
tle hot hand of a tired child, with large
blue eyes, and I hear a timid voice say—
** Please 'm, it's J. Cole : and I've come
to live with yer!”

Tar Exp.

“UNSAFTE.”

That Is the word that i35 placarded in
large letters at cach end of the long
bridge.
prudent people, since no thoughtful per-
son is golng to risk his life by trying to
pass over an unsafe bridge. But gome
persons are not thoughtful. So-the
heedless boys who in winter skate too
near the flaws in the ice. And then for
one-hall of the twenty-four hours the
brldge is in darkness, and nobody can
see the placard, “ Unsafe.” So the off-
cers have caused a fence to be buflt at
' each end of the bridge, that nobody may
' be able to enter it.

‘What is the matter with the bridge 7
you wonder. Well, when it was buiit

the foundations were not 1lald dcep
coough, and tho Isst freshot weakened
the wall. It dbecame apparent, too, that
somo of the materials cmployed were of
defectlvo chamcter. Now tho bridge
must llo {dle for repalre.  Many porsony
were depondent on the bridge for cone
vonlenco and necessary sorvice.  They
must be at {nconvenience and disappolot-
ment until somebody’s blunders can bo
rectified.

There aro many unsafe things {n the
world bes!des bridges. lere is a young
man who has been labelled, * Unsafe.”
Ho does not carry the label in printed
lettors as the bridge docs. DBut the let-
ters are somchow seen and read all the
same,  But what i{s tho matter with the
young man ? you ack. T will tell you.
\Yhen he was o 1ad at school ho was nnt
diligent tn study, Hd often used unfafr
means to reach the solution of problems,
and so mado out to answer guestiona
when his class-mates knew he had not
gained his knowledge Ly study. DBy-
and-bye he was employed as a book-
kXeeper.  Here he neglected his accotints,
and tho books got {nto a hopoloss tangle.
Noxt he took money from the drawer.
little by little, until the sums amountea
to many dotlars. In theso and othor
ways he came to bo regarded as *un-
safe.” He cannof now flnd respectabdle
cmployment anywhere. Everybody readn
till;o label, ** Unaatfe,” and nobody wants

m.,

Here i8 another young man given (o
oceasionnl drinking, another to swear-
ing. and another to falschood. They are
labolled ° Unsafe,” and prudent people
will not have anything to do with them
Many of taeso unsafe people, Hke the
bridge, are fenced in. Thoy are re-
stralned by prison-walls. Soclety has
decided that they aro unsafo, and they
must be so placed that they can do othes
people no harm,

ut what of the bullding of thess un-
safe characters ? Somewhere in the
past life. as in the building of the bridge.
something has gone wrong. Every

A sufficlent warning for all

young person should be careful thut In
j bullding the foundations of his life, and
life ftself, only the best material 18 em-
ployed, and that the work s solldly
y done. Virtue, thoughtfulncss, fidelity,
temperance, purily, integrity, are amMong
the elements essential to bullding a
character that may always be Iabellnd
* Safe,"”~—Children’s Fricnd.

A Gontleman,
BY MARGAREIT E SANQATER.

I knew him for a gentleman
By signs that never fall ;

HIis coat was rough and rather worn,
His checks were thin and pale,

A Iad who had his way to make,
With little time for play ;

1 knew him for a gentleman
By certaln signs to-day.

He met his mother on the street ;
OiY came his little cap.

My door was shut ; he walted thero
Until 1 heard his rap.

He took the bundle from my hand,
And when I dropped my pen,

He sprang to pick it up for mo—
This gentleman of ten.

He did not push and crowd along ;
His volce is gently pitched ;

He does not fling his books about
As if he were bewitched.

He stands aside to let you pass;
He always shuts the door ;

He runs on errands willingly
To forge and mill and store.

He thinks of you before himself,
He serves you if he can;
For, in whatever company,

The manners make the man.
At ten or forty, ‘tis the sameo ;
The manner tells the tale,
And I discera the gentleman
By signs that never fall,

Bishop Goodsell says: * The world has
come to understand that when a Meth-
odist preacher comes to town—whether
he comes afoot or on horscback, in a
palace car or oa a freight traln, in a
stage-coacls or on & bicycle—an enemy
lot tho rum traflic has arrived.”

A workman who was rolling fnto a
{ publican's cellar a cask of whiskey gave
1 the cask a kick, and was overhcard re-
+ marking to his comrade : * I wonder how
{ many curses there are {n that cask ?"

! Waggs—** How {8 Byker getting on as
i 2 wheelman 7 Gaggs— Oh, he gota
l on all right, but he don't stay or.”

+  Teacher.—~" Can any little boy tell me
+ which 18 the longest day in tho year 2"
+ Bllly—Some fecliows say that the day be-

fore Christinas ts, aud somo say the day
» bofore the Fourth of July.”
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PLEASANT HOURS.

A Tsle of the Orient.

Bhelk Hassan sat besido his door,
Whilo thrce young men passed by,
Tho glow of youth was on cach cheok,

Youth's fire flashed In cach eyo.

* What seckest thou?” wise Hassan asked
The Arst bright, ardent lad.

“1 scek for pleasure,” he replied,
1 only would bo glad.”

* What seckest thou? tho next he asked,
* For riches,” camo reply,
With riches I am well assured,
Great plcasuro I can buy.”

“ And you ™ asked Hassan of the third, |

* What 1s 1t you pursue ?”

With modest micn he meekly satd,
*1 would my duty do.”

In after ycars, now aged men,
The self-sarne three passed by,

And being asled hiow they had fared,
Kach thus made his reply.

The first sald, * Pleasure, phantom like,
Just when you'd seize {t, disappears,”

Tho sccond, " Riches have not power
To banish sorrow, pain and tears."

l1he third thus spoke in cheerful tone,
¥ hule smiles Lit up s bappy face,
\\ lule I my duty tried to do,
\With duty pleasuro walked apace.”

LESSON NOTES.

ATUDIES IN THR ACTS AND EPISTLES.
FIRST QUARTER.

LESSON IX —FEBRUARY 28.
THIZ DISCIPLES DISPERSED,
Acts 8. 31-17. Memory verses, 6-8.

GOLDEN TEXT.

They that were scatter~d abroad went
cverywhere preach.ng the word.—Acts

OUTLINE.

1. The Church Scattered, v. 1-4,

2. The Cuurch Giowing, v. 5-17.

Time.- Immediately after the eventsot
the last lessun, probably in the summer
of A.D. 37.

Place, -1, Jerusalem. 2. " A city of
Samaria,” probably either ancient
Samarja (Sebaste) or Sychar.

HOME READINGS.

M. The disciples dispersed.—Acts §. 1-8.
Tu., The disciples dispersed.—Acts 8.
9-17.
W. The gift of God.—Acts 8. 18-25.
Th, Persecution foretold.—Matt. 10, 16-28.
F. Pariakers with Chiist.—1 Peter 4.
12-19,
S. Juy 1o the city.- Neh. 8. 5-12.
Su Samaritans belleslng.—John 4. 27-30;
39-42,
QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.
1. The Church Scattered, v. 1-4,
\Who approved of Stephen’s death ?
What happened to the church at
Jerusalem ?
Where did the disciples go ?
What honour was paid to the martyr
Stephea ?
\What did Saul do ?
What did the persecuted church do ?
How widely were they scattered 2 See
Acts 11, 18,
2. The Church Growlng, v. 5-17.
To what city did Philip journey ?
What did he there do ?
How was his message received ?
What miracles d!d he perform ?
What claims did Solomon make for
himself ?
What did the people say of him ?
Why did they give heed to him ?
What did those who believed Philip’s
message do ?
What did Stmon Qo ?
With whom did he keep company ?
Who were sent from Jerusalem ?
For what did these apostles pray ?
Why did they thus pray ?
What then did they do, and with what
result ?

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.

Where in this lesson are we shown—

1. How perrsecution alds the truth ?

2. That a renewed heart i{s the secret
of a renewed life ?

3. That the Holy Spirit is Godv best
gift to the church ?

A Mlc girl who had mastered her
catechism confesscd herself lisappointed
* because,” she sald, ** thougn I obey the
fifth commandment and honour my papa
and mamma, yet my days are not a bit,
longer 1n the land, becaussc I am put to
bed at seven o'clock. l

THE TEST OF LOVE,

“8ince you gave your heart to God
last spring, Jennle,” sald a pastor to a

little gird, " yo @ think that you have been

a Christlan, Can you tell us why you
think so 2"
y . Because, sir,” she satd, “ after think-
y Ing & moment, * Jesus says, ' If yo love
| me, keep my commandments,” and I want
to keep his commandments more than
| anything clse.”
“ Yes, my dear child.

y know that we lovo him when we keep
¢ hls commandments’ You say, Jennio,
that you feel your sins are »ll forgiven.
Will you tell us how you know ? May
you not bo mistaken 7

S8he stood a moment, and then sald,
"1 know that Josus surely says that if
we ask him he will forgive.”

**Yes; we havo his own sure word.
And now, Jennie, suppose some one
shouid ask you how to be a Christian,
could you answer ?  Supposo one of the
littlo giris at school should ask you how
she could be a Christian, could you tell
her ?°
i “1 wonld tell her just to trust Jesus,
| and oboy him,” sho said, qulckly.

‘By this WO |

BUG@S TELL THE TIME

y A Jewcller near tho Junction has a
, novel clock In his show window. 1t
puzzies and amuses crowds overy day.
There Is simply a dial a foot nnd a half
| square, apparently lying on a box an inch
, in deptb. Thero aro nd hands and no
, holes in the dial. In spite of this the
, clock tells timo pertectly. Thero are
two little Mexican beotles of tho green-
|bronzo varfety that have been more or
less popular as scarf-pins, etc., and they
craw] about and mark the minutes and
hours accurately. One of them rests
on the outer circle of the dlal and moves
from one figure to another each hour.
"rho other bug marches on tho dial's
; inner clrcle, and moves one-fifth of the
space between tho figures every minute.
What tolls the bugs when and how far
to movo is a mystery that ninety-nine
out of overy onc hundred who look at

them give up in despair.
, The bugs are plainly enough alive, else
, how could they walk ? And thero ure
{ no strings on them, so why do they not
{ wallc off about their own affairs, as any

ordinary bug would do in no timo ?

“ The thing's simple enough,” sald a

ALSATIAN

ALSATIAN PEASANT.

The provinces of Alsatia and Lorraine
were captured by Leuis XIV. from Ger-
many about two hundrel years ago.
Although their language 1s German they
became thoroughly assimilated with
France during its long possession. They
were recaptured by the Germans in the
Iate Franco-German war over a score of
years ago, and one of the most deter-

mined feelings of the French is that they |

should be again taken from the Germans.
Around the Place de la Concorde, in
Parls, are the statues of the great cities
of France. Among them are those of
Strassburg and Metz, which have been
captured by the Germans. For the last
score of years these have been perpetu-
ally draped in -black, with funeral
wreaths, as a sign of mourning, and as
a sign, too, that they are destined to be-
come French again.

'I:he peorle of these provinces naturally
share the desire to bo restored to France,
but are not allowed to say much about
it They are a simple-minded and in-
dustrious people. They wear a very
peculiar costume. The women wear
black caps with large bows behind, even
larger than shown in our cut.

Germany holds these provinces In an
fron grip, the great citles of Metz and
Strassburg being heavily garrisoned with
horse, foot, and artiilery.

PEASANT,

man, after glancing at the clock. * The
bugs are dead as Julius Caesar. Each
of them §s merely a8 shell and has 2 bit
of steel set into its base. The clock has

nothin' to eat to-day. Can't we do
sunthin’ for ‘em 7"

" Let's take a collection,” some one
suggested, and there was & general mur-
mur of spproval.

A ragged cap was produced and passed
around. Grimy hands plunged into the
recesses of tattered garments for ponnies,
and the collector announced the result,
‘“seven cents’”” A committee, a lerge
ons, was appointed to go to the nearest
bakery, snd inveat the funds. Somo
small cakes were bought, which wers
thrust Into the hands of the children,
and they were bidden to eat. When the
teacher arrived, she found the * two
orphans” the centre of an admiring
group, contentedly munching thelr
cakes, and with much satisfaction the
case was turned over into her hands.—
Deaconess Advocate.

How to keep cool—Go to Greenland.

First Medical Student.—" You find the
wheol  beneficial 2 Second Medfcal
Studuent.—" Very ! It gives you a prac-
tieal knowledge of contusions and dis-
locations which it would be very difficult
to obtain otherwise.”

* Now, children,” sald the teacher,
*“what do you call the meal that you eat
in the morning 2" * Qatmeal,” promptly
replied a number of the class.

Eastern Visitor.—* How was it you did

not hang that murderer ? Did he es-
tablish an alibf 2 Quick Drop Dan.—
“ That's just what he did. When tha

sherift went to the gaol to hang him he
wasn’t there.”

Mistress (greatly scandalized)—“1Is it
possible, Huldash, you are making bread
without having washed your hands ?”
New Kitchen Girl—* Lor', what's tho
difference, mum ? It's brown bread.”

The New Cook.—' Shure, mum, thers |

agoin’ to be a foight in this house; Ol
upsit th' whole box av salt” Mrs
Crossgrain—"0h, pshaw! Bridget; do not
be 8o superstitious. It only shows
fgnorance.” The New Cook—* But,

| mum, Of upsit it &li in th' soup.”

A BOOK FOR BOYS,

Snap Shots Frotia Bov Life

By F. C. T. O'Hara.

With illustrations and striking cover de-
sign by Astley Palmer Cuoper.

Prdce - - = < < - 75 Conis.

*

Contents.—Being a. Boy—Valus of
Reading—Choosing Books, and How to

‘| Read Them—Trashy Reading—Cultivat-

ing the Memory—How to Study—School-
day Reminiscences—Letter-writing—Time
—Value of 2 Good Name—Divers Subjects.
—Do You Smoke ?—~What About Liquor ?
—Do Not Scorn Advice~—Self-dependence
—Advantages of Knowing a Trade—
Changing Employment—City and- Coun-
try Life—An Inquisitive Nature—The
‘Beauties of Nature—Wasted Opportuni-
ties of Life—Brains versus Industry—
Sckool After the Holidays—Be Happy.

These chapter heads give an idea of-
the nature and scope of the book, but it
must be read to be appreciated at {ts true
value. It I8 one of the best books we

have ever seen to put into a boy's-ora °

_young man’'s hands. He is sure to read.
it and enjoy it, and cannot fail to bé
inspired by .it.  Teachers will do well

¢ bands, only they are underneath instead *
| of above the dial, and they are mag- |
' netized.  Every time the -hand forges !
+ahead {ts attraction carries-the steel and
the little green bug-sbhell along. Put a
{ couple of steel pins on a sheet of paper
and move a magnet around underneath,
and you'll see just how it works, 1It's
too easy.”

l THEY TOOK A COLLECTION.

l A crowd of little street Arabs was.
( 8athered at the door of the Clark Street
: Misslon waiting for their teacher. They
| were ragged and dirty, and many of
‘them doubtless kungry; all of them
| familiar with hardships. There were
swarthy, black-eyed girls with shawls
pinned over their heads, and boys with

to have their boys read it. If you cannot
give ttem each & copy, buy one yourselt

-and lend it round the class. One teacher

we know has given a copy to each of the
eighteen members of his young men’s
class. :

’

RHYMES OF THE KINGS AND
QUEENS GF ENGLAND. .
By MARY LESLIE,
With 117 Tlust-ations.

TNy
Gloth, plain edges, - -  $100
160

‘Half-Jeather, g11t edges, -

1o casy fowing thyme fa byth
o!thexnnu:fm xiven by the author a histery

Queens of England, frem the times of N

toes peeping out of their ragged 8hOes. | finc Altrch the Groas domn o

Presently a new arrival sppeared, lead- .Qu’lin Vicoria, ﬁO'ln‘}:—?nuug:rtgt:qm;Tm.
ing by the hand two children a Iittle | parted and the pumerous §llustrations throngh the book.
» More forlorn fn appearance than them. ; @*¥eits particalay nlce gift-book for boys and gizls.

Isc:ves. One had soré eyes, and was
t

apparently half blind,
* Sce here, fellers,” was the introduc- § .

ytlon of their guide, * These two kids ; Msmoowr Book ax» Puaanize Hovss Tosoare

, hain’t got nobody to take care of ‘em. ; C. \V. CoaTss, Montreal, Qaa.

' They.-sleep In & box, and.they bain't had | " 'F. Hux

WILLIAM BRIGGS,

& F. Homsros, Haliei;N§: ¢
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