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A Smal], Sweed Way.

Turs.E’s never a rose in all the world
liut makes suinc green spnay sweeter;
There's nover a wind in all the sky
But makes some bird wing ficeter.

There's never a star but brings to heaven
Somo silver radiance tender :

.Axd never & rosy cloud Lt helps

To crown the gunset aplendoar.

Ko robin but may thrill some heart
His dawnlight gladness voicing ;
God gives us all some small, sweet way
To sot the world rejoicing.
—Our Young Folks.

Py

HINDU WIDOWS.

Tms picture shows a group of Hinda
s rescued by the British Governient
fen the cruel rito of sutteeism, that is,
m being burned to death.
One of the greatest obstacles to civiliza.
jon is the degraded conditivn of women.
tis ;mpassible to rise the moral status of
‘people without raising that of its wumen,
ere the Gospel has shown itself the
friond of the women of India, as well
of womanhood throught the world.
‘Bl the advent of Christianity they were
ded in youth as the toys, and in ago
the slaves, of their lords’and masters.
{ainjed at a very early age tomen « f twice
Lt thrice their years, whom they had never
before, their union was, with few
ceptions, a loveless one on their side.
hould the helpless woman belefta widur,
erlot was indoed sad.  If she escaped be-
g burned alive upon her husband's
Funepal sho was condemned to a per-
etua] solitude and scclusion, amounting
most £o living burial. The strong arm of
o British Government has Leen stretched
ut for the protection of tho widowed
gisughtersof India. Sutteeism lias been for-
prerabolishied, and the possibilities of home
pd family tics and support have been
iven her. But even mto the jealous
eclusion of Oriental homes tho blessings
jstianity, with its ennobling and
vating influence, have penetrated ; and
be Zenana Mission has opened up new
ibilities of happiness and knowledge,
meptal and moral developmaent, to the
sghters of that dusky race.

-

' HOW A GIRL 8UCOEEDED.

I  simple home in Paris some fifty
=iy ago lived Mr. Bonheur and s poor
gy, Heo was s man of talent in pamnt-
5%, but he was obliged to spend his time
&nng drawing lessons.
His wife gave piano lessons, going from
o to house all day long, and sometimes
scing all night.  All this was to support
family ; lgm‘ they had four little mouths
do their own to0 feed. Thero was
tgust, Isadore and Julictte, and lastly,
3 ome I am going to tell about, Rosa.
-Her mother—tired with hard work—dicd
2y Rosa was eight years old. The
dren Were placoed in the caro of a
tan, who sent them to school, but Rosp
alittle tuant,  She didn’t like to be
tup in & schoolroom and spent most of
time playing in the w gathering
es a0d marigolds.
ut her father thooght if she did not
P07t aclioal sho must be taught something

e

uscful, and tried to have her tauglt sow-
ing; but she couldn’t learn this, and be-
crmeo 80 Kick at the sewing shiool that she
had to be taken away

Fmally she was left to hierself forawhile,
and she hung about her father's studio
copying whatever she saw him do. Then
he suddenly woke up to the fact that .is
listle girl had great talent. He began to
teach her carefully in drawing.

! 1] ‘:::5'/ é?
l 400 .

went to the slaugliter pons of Paris and kat
on a bundle of hay with her colours about
her, drawing and pamting, wlile the drvers
and butchers gathered around to Juuk at
her pictures.

At home—when the family had all moved
together again —oun the ruof of the houso
Rosa made a httle flower-garden, and kept
a sheep there for a model. Very often
Rosa's brother would carry the shecp on

= Te =
===~y
=101

£
1

HINDU WIDJWS

At this she studied and worked with all
her might.

Onc day she happened to paint tho pic-
tare of a goat ; she found so much pleasure
in the work that she made up her mind to
paint anmals only.

She had uo money to buy or hire models,
&0 she had to take Jong xraf;:s in tho coun-
try, working all day in the open air.  She
loved aniinals, and it pained her to seo
them killed, hut she must learn how to
peint their suffering an canvas, and eo she

his back down six flightsof stairs, and after
letting him graze on the outside would bring
him back to his garden home on the roof.

At ninctecn years of age Rosa sent two
picturea to the Art Exlubition. ‘1he cntics
spoke kindly of these, and she was encour-
aged to keep on painting.

At twenty-seven her splendid puctare,
¢ Cantal Oxcn,” took the gold mu‘ul and
was purchased by the Englisli Government.
Her awn Government presented her witha
tilver cang

Her father ahared tho success of hir
daughter, he nas at once made the direc
tor of the Gusernment Schoul of Design
forgirls.  DBut thus relief from poverty and
trouble came too lute, for ho divd the sane
‘ear,

? Orders for work now poured 1n upon her
mare than she could do; four years later,
after lung wonthr of study, slie painted the
** Horse Fair.”  This was greatly admired,
both in England and Ameriea. Tt wassold
to an Englishman for eight thousand
dollars, and was il aght by tho late
A. T. Stewart, of {\‘ew ‘ork, for hae
famous collection.

One day after she had become famous,
the Empress of France ealled upon her,
and coming into the studio withvut warning,
found her at work. She ruse to receive
the Empress, wlo threw ler arms agout
Rosa’s neck and kissed Ler.  After a very
shurt &l the visitur went away, Lut not
unti! after alie Lad gune did Rosn discover
that as e Eipreas ud goven tie ks she
had pn.uc‘l LU tho AtLUS Ljouse the
Cruss of the I.c;;mn of Hunner, This was
lho L O:uo; Liotisut that Lhe l;uap-m Cuu]d
bestuw.

Plliaps suine of you guls want to reach
and Lupe ta reack the heghts of fame as
artists, but dont forget that everything
worth hatang an this world bas a lugh price
set on it—and if you want a true fame as
an artist, you st be wallug to pay the
price.  Rosa Bunhicur says

** Art demands Leart, Lrain, soul, body.
Notlung less will win its hugliest fasour. 1
wed art, it is 1.y hasband, sy world, my
lifo-dream. 1 huow nutlung  clse, feel
nothing else, tlunk of nothing else. 3
hinse no taste for general svciety, I only
wich W be known through my works.”

BE TRUE

Bz true to your parents. You areunder
obligationa Ingher and greater than you can
possibly think. You must honour thess
obligations with tho utmast fidelity, with
expression of respect and loyal obedicnce.

true to yoursclf. You owo duties to
sourself of the highest order. Wo do not
mean that you are to consider sclfishly your
own interests regardless of tho rights of
others. But you must make of yoursalf
tho noblest man or ths noblest woman
that you are capablo of.

Be true to your Sunday-school and
church. Here is the field in which your
hfe work is to bo cast. Do not k
with disparagement of your church or Sun
day-school, of your minister, suporinten
dont, or teacher. If your church or school
18 smaller, or your house of worship less
clegant, than semobody else’s, romember
th“g‘)dhmrg u.suu:’or t.hof sm:h}ler as well as
for the cr things, for the sparrow or
hamming bird 23 well as for the cagle, for
tho inscct as wecllas for the elepbant, for
the lttle brook es woll as for tho great
river, for tho child as well as for the
man. Your church and achool have their
raission in the world. Be truo to thom,
and help them perform the misuian best,

Bo true to your God. Every command.
ment given by him is pure and holy. To
obey them is for your best welfare, in this
world and in tho next. Thorough loyalty
to truth, to right, to all that is pure and
olevating, is the sure road to & noble
character snd life
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The Happler Life.

“Fiurrx sresoms things in lifo we ought always
to do,
There are some which we always sboulid
aliun
And the choite of those things 18 with e and
with you,
Tl the ycars of our hives have buen tun.

7T here are paths which are right and which
lead up to God, .
Theroaro ways which are crooked and vain;
Aod the choice is with us aa to which shall
be trod,
Whether pleasure or life we would galn,

‘Thers are souls to be prayed for, sought after
and won,
Thore are acts in themsalves that are amall,
To be practined cach day would wo hear the
‘“well done"
Of the ** Maater” who died for ue oll.

There arolives, oh | so barren, no fruit doth
appear
Trom the good resolutions oft made ;
But the Lord, in his mercy, still upares for a
CAr,
Andytho stern hand of justice is stayed.

May cach day that we livo be a day that is
blest
YWith an actiun of kindness and love,
For & lifo that is helpful to others ia best,
And tho happier, here aud above.
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THE ANGEL ON TOP.
BY ERNEST GILMORE,

Tax booutiful grate fire danced and
sparkled'in tho pleasant hbrary and illum.
inod the golden head of Margaret, aged
ten, who =at on tho rug before it, busily
epgagoed in buillding a y.cr out of Hlocks,
T4ttle Susio, agrd ix, was <aing the same
wark. Her houso was nearly finished, but
spying a littlo angel of Parian marble Iy ing
near by,.she reached ovt for.at,

¢t Oh, look, dlargaret ** she zx~laimed in
delight ; “my palace is builtand I'm going
2o put the angel on top.”

fargarct looked up.at tho joyful excla-
mation, and so did Alargaret's wmamma,
who had been engaged in writiug at the
hbrary table.

But tho amilo quickly died out of Susic’s
face, for as she strove 1o sct tho angel on,
the,top of tho palace. the structuro tum-
hled down,

«‘Oh, dear! oh, doar'" she wmoaned,
*‘now ifthat ifn’t mean  afterall my work
tog,” and a tear.shone in herdark oyes

A \Wll, I'm sorry, Susic,” said Mnrgnret,
with rcady gympathy, * but I guess you
didn't.start with a good foundition. Look
at my palace. seo my strong- blocks at the

‘bottom- there it is, finich Lot mo take
:uf:o angel, Susie, I'll put it an tho top
ofit.”

And presently the swoct-faced angel
crowned tho pulace-tower and Susio's tears
vanished as sho looked at 1t in admiration.

*That is oxnctly truo," wrote Margarot's
mamua, taking up her pon agan ; ** thero
is no uso tryuy to set the angel on top: of
tho structuro of our lives unless we have
built a stone foundation. ¥ havo heard tho
story of a noblenun who kept a deistical
chaplun and his Indy a Christian one.
When he-was dying hosaid to his chaplain,
] Liked jou very woll when I was in
health, but 1t 18 my lady's chaplain I must
havo when I am sick.”

Beecher sad, ““Mon who stand on any
other foundation than tho rock Christ

~Jesus are liko birds, who build their nests

in treos by the side of rivers. Tho bird
sings in tho branches, and the river sings
below ; but, all the while, the waters are
undermining the soil about the roots, till
in sume unsuspected hour tho treo falls
with a crash into the stream . and then the
nest is sunk, the homo is gone, and the
bird is a wanderor. DBut lirds that hide
their young in tho cleft of the rocks are
undmturbcg, and after every winter, com-
ing again, they find their nests awniting
them, and all their lifo brood in the same
places, undisturbed by strcam or storm."”

Happy indeed and blessed are we, if wo
build upon the rock ; we may rest assured:
when our worh is finished the angol can be
placed on top.

“ Happy he whose.willing ears
Catch-the words of Tife with joy;
e who treasures what he hears, -
Makes it practice his employ.

¢ On the rock his house he rears ;
Vain the floods that "round him roar ;
Built on Christ, no storms le fears ;
God his trust for evermore,”

MARRIED T0 A DRUNKARD.,
‘A TRUR STORY.

B8 suddenly rose in the meeting and.
spike as follows:—

“Married to a drunkard! Yes, 1 was
married to a drunkard. Look at me) I
am talking to the girls.”

e all turned and looked at her, she was
& wan woman, with dark ssd eyes, and
white hair placed smoothly over a brow
that. denoted intellect.

‘“When I married a drunkard, I reached
the acme of misery,” shecontinued. *Iwas
young, and oh so happy!” I married the
man ] loved and who professed to love mae.
He was-a drunkard, and I knew it—knew
it but did not understand it. There ianot
a young girl in this building that does un-
derstand it, unless she has a drunkard in.
her family ; then perhaps, she knows how:
deep thoiron enters the soul of a woman
when she loves and is allied to a drunkard,
whether fathor, husband, brother or. son.
Girls, believe me when I tell you that to.
marry 8 drunkard is the crown -of all
misery. I have gone through the deep-
watérs, and know. I have gained that
fearful kmowledge at the expense of happi-
ndss, sanity, almost.lifo .itselfl. Do you
wonder my hair is white! Itturned white-
in a night—bleached by sorrow.as ‘Marie
Antoinette said sfher hair. Iam not forty
years old, yet.tho snows of seventy rest

upon my head; and vpoz-my heart—dh X .

cannot begin to count the winters resti
there,” sho said, with unutmmb)e'pittll:’g
in her voice. .

““ My husband: was-a professional man.
His cading touk Lumn.from hiome frequontly
at night, and when he returied ho returned
drunk. Gi . lually he gato way to tempta-
tion in the day, until he was rarely soger.
I had two luvely little girls and a boy.”
Here her veice faltered, and wosat in deep
silence listening to her story. ** My hus-
band had been drinking deoply. I hnd not
scen him for two days. Ono night I was
scated beside my sick Loy, the two little
girls wero in.tho bed in the next -room,
while beyond was anather room, into which
T lieard my husband go, as he entered the
house  That reom communicated with the
sne in which my Ltte girls,wero sleeping.
I know not why, but & feeling, of torror
took possession of me,.and I'felt that my-
Ittle girls were in danger. 1 rosoand went
t« t% r m  The Joor was locked. I
Luiwlel on it fmintically but no answer
came T s smed to be endowed with super-
human <¢teoreth and thmwing myse)f with

al my force againat the door, the lock gave
way and the dvor flow open. Ol tho
aight | the terriblo sight)” she wails in a
voico that hauntsme now ; and sho covered
bor faco with her hands, and -when sho re-
moved theni, it was whitor and sadderthan
-Yor, .
“Delirium tromons. You have never scon
it, girls, God grant you never may. My
hutﬁ:nnd stood beside s bed, his eyes
laring with nsamity, aud in his hand a
rge knife. Takothem away, hescréamed.
The hornible things, they are crawhng all
over me, take thom away m{. and ho
flourished his knife in the air. Regardleas
of the danger, I rushed up to the bed, and
my heart seomed suddenly to have ceased
beating. There lay my ciildren, cove
with their own life-blood, slain by their
own father. For a moment I could not
utter a gound. I was literally dumb in the
rresonce of this great sorrow. I scarcely
{xeedod the mamac by my side—the man
who had wrought me all this woe. Thon I
uttercd a loud scream, and my wailings
filled tho air. The servants heard mo, and
hastenod to the room, and whon my hus-
band saw them he drow the knife ncross
his own throat. 1 knew nothing more. I
was borno sonscless from the room that
contained iny slaughtered children and the
body of my husbund. The next day my
huar was wlite, and my mmd was so
shatterad that I knew no one.”
ho ccased. Our.eyes.were riveted on
her wan face, and some of -the women
present sobbed aloud, while there was
scarcely a dry eye in. that temperance
meeting.. So much sorrow, we thought,
and through no fault of her own.. We saw
that she had not done speaking, and was
only waiting to subdue her emotion to con-
tinue her story. :
““Twoyears,” sheocontinued, *Iwasamen:
tal wreck, then Xrecovered from the shock;
and absorbed myself in the care of my boy.
But the sin of the father visited.upon the
child, and six months ago, my boy of
eighteen was placed.in a drunksrd’s grave,
and as I, his mother, saw.the sod heal
over.him I said ¢ thank God ! I'd rather see
him there than have him live a drunkard,’
and I turned into my desolite home.s
childless woman, one on whoiii-the hand of

God had restod heavily. -

‘* Qirls, it is you I.wish 0 rescue from
the faté that svertook me. Do not blast
your life.as I blasted ‘mine; do.not be
drawn ‘into the madness of marrying a
drunkard.  You love-him ! “So. much. the
worse for-you, for mairied to him, -thd
greater will be your misery becavse of your
ove. . You will marry himand L.en reform
him, {o‘} ssy. Ah'l a woman. sedly. over-
tasks her strength when she’undertakes to

-dothis; . You.are no-match for the. giant dr. ssing

demon drink’ when he ‘posscesed.a-man's
body and soul: You are no match for him,

1say.. What is your puny wrength beside
his gigu‘x;tic‘fomy? Ii:l:{ﬂ drﬁigf)y"qu £00:

1t .is t0-save you girls from the.sorrows
which -wrecked :my_happiness-that I have
unfolded -my history: to you.. I-am a
stranger in this:grest cx? I’ am-merely.
.passing:through 1t ;"and 1 bave & -mess
to bear to every girl-—never marry s drunk:
"rd‘n T, s
I can see her now as'she stood amid -the
hushed audience, -hér dirk.eyes glowing,
and’ her frame-quivering - with' -emotion as
she uttered her impassioned‘appeal. ‘Then
.ghe hurried out--and we:never saw -her
-again. Her words- fitly- spoken were.not
without effoct, -however,  and- becauss -of
-them.there is one-girl- singly - now.~—Rail’

—
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THE USE OF MONEY.

Sosre'boys and girls spend every cent on
candy, toys, or tnfles; others save overy
cent. Neither of these methods are to be
comrmended. It is etﬁkl]y’ wrong. to
squander or- to hoard. Money .should :be
expended to advantage. That involves
prudence in earning,. in saving, and in

sending. A prudent boy will buy nothing
that he docs not need. He will buy the
best for his. money. He will learn to
‘shop,” ss. the girls do~that .is, look
around until ho.is cortain. that some othar
article.will swit him bettor.

APcrh‘Ks.ﬂm groatest chack on-reckless
or fooiish expenditure is a daybook. Mow
many boys know what tl.at is, or have used
onel A bright boy has for three ycars

vod book. The itemns surprise and instryg

} his books. He:lcatned all about ropesand.’
- rigging, ané when he became -0ld. enough,.
. about taking Iatitude and:longitude.»

——

kept a daybook, it whish hie entered oveey
cent that passed throughhis hands. Allth,
money he reccives from .any source 15 e
tered in the credit column,  All monoy ey
nded is set down in the debit ocolump
ery week the book is. balanosd. 'It'vs
3uixu about ten minutes: each dsg' to s
own the daily expenditures, and-fifteen
minutes at the endof theweok to balancothe
book. This book shows *‘where his money
has gone.” It also checks foolish expend:.
tute. When he foota up his “‘dobta” b
will be ashamed to entor ‘‘candy” «
‘‘cigarettes” thres or four times. The
next day he will think of his book ani
rofrain, -
You can save money by keeping a day.

i-ou. It does not make you stingy or mean,
t gives you more money to spend for
necessities.  It-inculcates-business habity
that may bo of value. To the girls thew
romarks equaliy apply. .

HOW A BOY LECAME A COOM.
MANDER. '

Turre lived in a Scotch village a. littls
boy, Jamie by name, who set' his-heart
being a sailor. His mothor loved hin
dearly, and the thought of -giving hini up
grioved hoer exceedingly, but sho finally
consented. As the boy:left home sho. s
to him: *Whcrover you are, Jamis,
whothor on sca or_land, never. forgot &-
acknowledge your God. Promise me thi}
you will kncel down every night and mon.
tng and say your prayers; -no- matte;
whether the sailors laugh at you or not.”

¢t Mother, I promise you L:will,” said-
Jamie:; and soon.he was on a .ship. bound.
They, had a good captain ; and as somed

the sailors were religions men, no: oms
laughed at the boy when he kneeled dowm’
to pray, . ‘

ut on the return voyags, some of. th_
sailors having run away, their.places we -
supplied by others, one of whom proved &.
be.a very bad fellow. When_ he saw littls:
Jamie knoeling down to asy his prayers, he’
went up to him and giving him 3;sound
boz on the ear, said in a decided
““None of that here, sirl” . )
-Another 2 wha . saw. this, although.
he swore sometimes,, was .indignant. that_
the child should, be so cruelly treats ;
told, the bully.to come on deck and hewould
give him a thrashing. , The challenge was-
acceptod, and.the well-desarved. .beating.
was - duly bestowed.. Both:then refurned.
to the cabin, and the swearing man :sad::
¢ Now, Jamie, .say-your prayers,.aud if he.
dares to touch you, I will give. him another:

The next night.it cams.into.the.boy’s;
mind that it was quite unnecessary for ium:.
to create such a disturbance :in:the ship,,
when it could easily.be avoided if he would-
only say his prayers. quictly in his- haw.-
mock 80 that nobody would -obeerve .it:
But _the: moment the friendly.-sailor s.
Jamie get into the. hammock: withouts .fi:
kneeling down .to pray,.he. hurried. to &.
spot, and, drugging. him out by.the’meq,.
said-: *Knecl down st once,.sir! Do yeus
think I am going to fightfor you, and yoe:
not say your prayers, you young rascali”

During thewhole vowags back to-Londea:
the profane.sailor. watched over the boy
as if he-had-béen his-fathor, and’ €verj -
mght saw.that:he knelt down and said hx:
prayer. . Jamie soon: began’to be industri:
ous,.ard:during- his spare.time he studwed)

Several yoars .ago the :largest rsteamer’
ever- built,, called . the Great. Eusleryt, #8:
launched. an;: the.-ocean, - and-:carried tha:
famous,cable acrcsg the Atlantic. ;A verys:
reliable, experienced captain wita chosen for, .
thisimportant undertakingy and who should;
it-be but little Jamie.. ~When4the: Gren?
Eastern returned to England-afterthis sue,
cessful voyage, Queen Victoria bostowed;-
upon him’ the, honour-of knighthood, and;
the world) nowknows him as-Sir James:-

eXSO: - . o v v
. e L -t

"

Mex nevet broak down.as: long ss they
keop & heppy;-joyous heart.  Jt.us tho sM|-
heart that tires.  Whataver our load, we
should always keep a songful spirit in ov -
broast.
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Ahoyt Abloy!
BY JOSXPIINE POLLARD.

8 [ gsan » shout, I hear a call to every fdle
- rover,

N \boy ! ahoy! cach girl and boy, vacation
B tine is over,

B8 (oo from your rural haunts and nooks, with
B faces round and ruddy, .

B (o've bad your plays and holidays, and
now’s the time for atudy.

B sboy | ahoy 1 tho echoes fly aloog the glen
B and mountain ;

[ They mingle with the ruoning stream, and
B with the plashing fountain;

R Aad o'er the ocean, too, thoy go by verdant
Bt peaks and paases,

A To marshal in the waodering clan of rosy
8 lads and lassea,

B from nporthern woods and breezy camps,
®  from southern haunts of fairies;

B rom ru eed coasts along the East, and from
¥ the( eatern prairies

I Tho signal flies—the shout goes forth to every
8 idlo rover,

&% Aboy ! ahoy ! each girl and boy, vacation
¢ time is over.

K% ik 0o excuse—make no delay—but with
B  » purposs steady,

2l Fall into line, like soldiera true, for every
38 daty ready, :

i 121 go your fishing-lines and hooks, your bata
& ami balls and rackets,

% A=d turn your thoughts awhile to books—
& put 0a your working jackets.

BY Aoy ! ahioy ! on ship and shore arc voices
: ‘O{oudly ringing, °
M \nd breezea to their homes once more a morry
N  hostarebringi-~; . ¢ -

B With sparkling eyes and rosy lips, and full
B of youthful graces,
8 Tyl enter through the achool-room door,
84 and sottle in their places,

1 hear a shout, I hear a call to every idle

H  rover, .
dAboy! ahoy! each girl and boy, vacation
% time is over.

¥ Ceme from your vural haunts and nooks, with
3  faces round and rmk}y, .

A Yo've had your plays and holidays, and
K3 cow's the time for study.

LI .-
el

ILOST IN LONDON

By the Avthor of.** The Maz Trap.”

CHAPTER XV,
FOUND AT LAST.

Ir was nearly a mile to the street where
Mz. Mason lived, but Sandy did not pause
to take breath in His rapid race. He tore
along the pavement, and dasied over the
crossings, ags Mo might have done if a

liccman had been in chase of him.
Vhen he reached Mr. BMason’s house, he
knocked at the'door with an- earnestness
that g)rocured an immediate attention.

*I'm come for Mx: Mason 1" hogasped ;
“John Shafto's dyin’, and he wants to
20 him."”

¢ Mastar's not at homs,” said the sor-
rant ; “ ho went out at six o'clock.”

“Where's he gone to?" inquiréd Sandy,
%ith o blank feeling of dismay.

“I1l go and ask,” auswared tho servant,
\eving him on thd ddorstop, panting for
tzeth, and sitting down to take rest for
et minute. . It was very hard vo find Mx.
Mzson gone out ; for if ho were not back
quctly, perhaps John Shafto would be
dead, and he would mever, nover hoar him
mpock again, Would it not be best to
return at once with the news that. M,
Mason was not at bomo1 But thea John
vas so fond of him, whom ho had known
¥ ed loved. yoars before he had hﬁickec} up..
FSndy in tho sifeets., And’ Mr. Mhson™
would bo deeply grieved if he found John

dead without any.good:bye between them.
It would bio a Soro disappointnimt to'them

$hth Yot suppose meither s ‘mor M.
y ason could be in fime, and each of them
+st the sad plessare of secing Johnny
e more ] Surely it would bo wrong to

m& al onco, ‘and Meke™-suretof . it for’
- 1

. Bandy Had'hot qhits Tasde ap his mind,
"shen the door was opcnéd agun by the
umant ; and bo:&mng‘td-his 6eb:to hoar
Yutaho had'to tellthim.

- “Master's only gons to a farowcll cea-
“seting st Miss BMurray’s,” she said.

‘*She's going to start for Canada to-
morrow with a lat of children ; and master's
sending out *wo boys from his Rofugo, vo
he's gono to sco thom for tho last time.
It's about twenty wminutes from hero, tho
place is."”

*“1 know the place,” interrupted Sandy ;
*wo took a load of wood there this morn-
ia’ for Miss BMurray’'s boys to chop up.”

‘That's whero tho master is at this
moment,” said the servaut.

Sho shut the door again, leaving Sandy
on the doorstep, still uncertain what to do.
It was a mile farther on, a long mile : and
every step would increaso the distance
betwecn Eimsc]f and John Shafto. He
started back townrds home, and ran
swiftly to the end of the stroct, foeling
that he could not go the other way. But
he paused again there. How grieved John
would be! And Mr. Blason, what would
he sny whoen ho heard John Shafto was
dead, without one word of (iood-byet
Would he suffer anything like tho
sorrow lio was fecling? Suddenly Sandy
sot off sgain n the opposite direction, and
did not wrste another instant, or pause
sgain, until he reached the place whore he
would find Mr. Mason.

It wu a large building—a home for
destituto children, who found their way to
it from all parts of London. Every window
was lighted up, and thero was a great stir
about it, of people passing in and out
busily. To-morrow a number of orphan
boys and girls, taken out of the very
gutters of the city, were about to start for
a new home in Canada ; and many of their
friends had met for the porpose of bidding
them good-bye, and giving them little
keepsnkes for them to remember the old
country by in after-life. Sandy mado his
way to the entrance of a large room, where
they were assembled, but he conld not
push in at first, for the crowd in the door-
way. He could hear Mr. Mason's voice
speaking ; and he listened impatiently.
But he did not know if he might bo hustled
out if he interrupted his speech, and per-
haps given in chnarge of the policeman he

seen near the outer door.

By dcgrees Sandy pressed into the
room, eager to catch Mr. Mason's eye, and
stop himin his farewell speech to the boys
and girls, which was eating away the listle
time left to John Shafto and himself. He
could ses the emigrants now; boys like
himself, who had known tho worst of the
city life, and who had starved, and shivered
in'rags, and slept ont in the cold, and
trodden the pavement barefoot, never

* knowing from day to day what thoy should

eat, or whero they should lay their heads.
And there were girls too, whose lives had
béen ds bad; but who wero now sitting
together in warm scarlet hoods and blue
dresses, making so bright a spot among
tho dingy crowd that they drew Sandy’s
eyes to thom. He glanced at them for a
moment, thinking how pretty little Gi
would look dmmeg 80 ; and then he pusk
still nearer to Mr. Mason.

Now he could seo Miss Murray herself,
with a very little girl upon her lap, the
smallest and the youngest by far of the
emigrants ; Achild in. a scarlot hood and
blue frock like the others. Ssndy’s cyes
were fastened upon her; and he stovd as
still'as'if he had been turned into stone,
every other object vanishing quite out of
his sight. This little girl Lad her fzce
towards him, a tiny faco, but not pinched
liko Gip's ; & rosy face, with bright black
oyes, and.prm black hair curling under
tho scarlet houd. Itcould not boGip ! was
it phssible that it could be his little Gip 1
He darod not breatho or move. Bug all
at onco she raised Jer little hands to her
face, and peoped through the open fingers
at the peoplo vound: her ; just ano of Gip's

gretty tricks, the very one ho had taught
or himself | No. It could not be any
other child than Gipt

“Gip!"” he .shou ddenly, at the
highest pitch bt Th roof

TangZ- 8 ; “GiplmylittleGip1” = |
l%r.‘g}.:onstoppcdin his. speech, and
cvery oye was-tarned up n Sandy.

face but liulg -Gip's,. with wide-open,
séarching, wondering oyes,
where in soarch of hi’x?n. o hoard no
sound, excopt Gip's shrill voico calling,
“Hero I are, T wudy ! Hero littlo Gip aro.
‘Whore's Dandy?” .

In another sccond Sandy had forced his
way to tho front and hsld out his arms to

Bug ,
ho did.not see a single face about kim ,xno-

ﬁazmg ‘overy- .

Gip, who ran into thom, with a shrill
scroam of delight. Ho eat down « 4 tho
floor, with her on s lap, and hid his
faco on tho little scarlet hood, scarccly
knowing whother thoy had not both diod,
and gono into that hoaven of which ho had
only heard sinco he had lost hor.

“‘Oh | Dandy, Dandy ! * cried little Gip,
clinging to him with all her stmngtg.
** Dandy's como back again to Gip !~

Sandy did not notico how quiet ovo
ono was around them. Thero was no sound,
excopt that of dceg-dnwn sobs ; for many
of the people who had gathered round
wore in tears. Mr. Mason came down
from tho little platform, whero ho had
m standing, and Iaid his hand on Sandy's

*Ig it your lost little Gip 1" ho asked.

‘““Ay 1" answered San {; holding her
tightly in his arms, and loo n;(;l anxiously
about him to sce if he could make his
escapo from the room with her; ¢‘ayl”
it's my littlo Gip. Nobody mustn’t take
her away from me again, you know. She
belongs to me, and I'll take care of her
now. She mustn't be took off to Canada
away from mo."

‘*No, mno,” said Mr. Mason, ‘“wo will
not take Gip from you, my boy. If sho
goes, you shall go. But stand up, Sandy,
and tell Miss Murray all about her.”

Ho rose to his feet very slowly and reluc-
tantly, not leosening for a moment his
hold of Gip. All he could see was anin-
distinct ring of faces of people closing him
in, so that he could not get away ; but ho
spoke out in a loud, clear voice.

*“Mother was always a-gottin’ drunk,”
he said, ‘“‘and one bitter night sho lost
little Gip in the streets; and I've been
searchin’ for hor up and down, everywhere,
ever since. If it gmdn't been for Johnny
Shafto, I'd have died maybe. But I want

ou to let me tako her, and keep her; and
{'ll be very good to her. Gip 'ud never
be happy without me ; and Mrs. Shafto
and Jognny "Il be very good to her. Oh!
if you please, Mr. Muson, Johnny's dying,
and he sent me toask you to come d'reckly.”
. *“Wait ono minute,” said liss Murray,
as Mr. Mason was about to hurry away.
“] must tell my friends here how this
little girl came under my caro. She was
found crying in tho atreets one night by a
gir! who had a sister in this home , and she
brought her direct tome. None of us could
learn from hor either her name or where
she lived ; and we kept her with us, whilst
1 made every inquiry I could. I shall be
sorry to go to Canada without my little
girl to-morrow ; but Mr. Mason will take
care of them both, and perhaps they will
come out with me next tume.”

Sandy heard very fow of these words,
for now his terror lest Johin Shafto should
be dead awoke agnin with greater force.
If he, were still alive, ho would see little
Gip after all!  Ho was all impatient to be
off, and in a few minutes he fuund himself,
with Gip sull in his arms, sitting beside
Mr. Muasun in a cab, the dnser of which
had been ordered to go as fast as he could
to Mr. Shafte's houso.

(T be continued.)

YOUR INFLUENOE

Taar is a subtle something over which
you cannot always have cuntrul.  Youu may
guard tho words you are to speak, or you
may speak words different frum thuse you
at first intended, or you may leave them
unspoken. But nut so with the silent in.
fluence that goes out from you, that may
proceed from the expression of your coun-
tenance, from » simple look, a nod of the
head, 8 motion of tho hand, the svund even
of your footsteps. Consciously or uncon-
sciously, you are all the time spesking in
this silent but powerful manner. And the
spoech you thus make, which we call in-
flucnce, may affoct others for their best
welfare or for their ruin. He who ste
intp a salocn or indulges daily ir the
modorato uso of drinks, who uscs pr ‘ans
words ox other impure. speech, whose on-

.dugt of life is on a lower moral plane,

whotber ko ‘wishes to do #0 or not, in.
fluences .others to do .tho things ho does,
That man moving in_ respectablo socioty
and hylding membership in the church,
who visits a drinking place, by his conduct
invites others to doso.  Ho says to them
in unspoken words, but words which they

know how to interprot, ** There is no dan
gor in going into a drinking place.” The
oung lady momber of the Church who in-
ulgos in tho fashionable vanitios of the
world says to her companions, in words
alike unspoken, * There is no harm in
theso things ; no hurt can come from them
to tho religious woll-being of the soul.”
Theso things being truo, it 18 of the
hiﬁhout importanco for ono’'s own good, aa
well as for tho good of othors, that our
Influence be always puro and goud, health.
ful and uplifting. Knd to bo s 1t must bo
guarded as tho best 1uterosts of our life

are guardod.

BETTER TRY TO BE BIG POTATOES.

Axoxa tho visitors at onoe of the Chicago
publio schools was a rotired farmer unclo of
one of thoe pupils. Observing that her
guest appeared much intorested in the
children, the teacher invited him to speak
to thom.

* Children,” said the wvisitor, ‘' how
many of you ever saw a load of potatoes
going to market1” Only a [ew hands
went up, for Chicago school children are
not 8o fuvoured in that line as their town
cousins.  ** Well," continued the guest,
‘“any one who sves a lvad of potatovs go-
ing to market will notice that only the big
ones aro on top. The hittle unca are at the
bottomn. In d\o shaking np that the load
gots in guing to the unarket, the big

tatoea crowd tho little oios tothe bottom.

'his world of ours, tny little friends, may
be compured to a load of potatocs going to
town. 7Tho poople are the potatves. You,
here in school, aro proparing to be a part,
of this load of potatoes, and to take your
chances in the shaking uE which comes in
gotting bofore the public and making a
success in life. In school is whore you
begin to bo eithier a big or little lfmt.am.
If you are lcaming your lessons and work-
ing hard to stand high 1p your class, it
means that you are going . beabig potate
when yuu leave school anu go out into the
world. I you are failing to get your
lessons it means that you will be a Lttle
potato in the world, & potato that is not
much good and one that nobody will have
much use for. Study hard! Get overy
lessun perfectly ! Then you will be bright
and intelhigent, and when you go into the
world you will be on top, you will attract
attenuion, and peop.e will pay woll w
secure you.”

“RESIST THE DEVIL."

A story is told of a pour chimney
sweeper's boy who was empluyed at tho
house of a lady of rank tu clean the chimney
uf her chamber. Finding himself on the
hearth of the lady's dreseing rvom, and
percgiving nu uno thero, ke waited a fow
muments to tuko 4 view of the beautiful
things in tho apartment. A gold watcl,
nichly set with duamunds, mcui:ri y caught
his attentiun, and he cuuld not forbear tak-
ing it in his hand.

%mmcdutcly the wish arvse in his mind,
“‘Ah,ifthouhadst such a one!” Aftera
hesmd to himself : ¢ But if T take it I shall
beathief. Andyet,” continued he, * no one
sces me. Noonet? Docsnot God see me, who
is present everywhero? Should I then bo
abf:: to say my prayers to lum after I had
committed this thefti Could I die
peaco s " Overcume by theso thoughts, a
culd shivenny seized lum.  ** No,” sud he,
laying down the watch, “‘T had much
rather be pour ond keep my good con.
science, than rich and bocome a roguo.”
At theso words be hestened back into tho
chimney.

Tho cuuntess, who was in the room
adjuinwg,. baving overheard hus soliloguy,
gent fur lum the next morning, and thus
accosted him .

My lntle friend, why did you not take
the wawch yesterday?™ The buy fell on
his hnews, specchless and astonusbed.  °I
heard everything you =sid,” continued her
ladgalup. ** Thank God for cuabling you
to resist this temptation, and bo watchful
over yoursedf for tho future. From this
moment you shall bo 1n iy sernice. [ will
both mairta.n and clothe you, and I will
procure yun good instruction.”

The buy burst int tears ; ho was anxious
to cxpress lus gratitude, but ho could not.
The cuuntess stricily kept hor gromise, and
had thie pleasure to sco him grow up »
plous a« well as an intelligont man.
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QGod's Way.
BY ARTHOR K. JOHIXBON,

To us God's way socms strange;
Vo can but sce the step beforo,
\Waostand upon thesca-girt shore;

Qur oycs have narrow range.

We cannot see the ond,
To God there is no dark or light,
Al things are open to his sight ;
No chords his arcs subtend.

For us there 13 a bound ;
To God there 18 no great or
amall;
H punwor and koowledge com
{rass all -
A m.g' .ty deep profonad

We speak of place anltime;
God knows no time, nor there
nor here,
The bound!less wons but ensphere
Onc of his thoughts sublime.

Wo do not nuderstand , )
\With storns he clears the air
below,
He warms the carth with chilly

SCENK IN

SCENE IN INDIA.

Our picture shows you one of the two.
wheel carts of India. Not a very oasy one
to ride in nor vory handsomo. But still

ople rido in or on them. The slecpy-
ooking bullocks aro probably as lazy as
they look to bo, for the repeated blows
which thoy recoive on their sides from
their driver have bocomo so frequent that
they no longer caro for them. No ono
walks in India if he can got a couple of
wheels and a bullock to dmw him. 1
presume that most of my readers wouid
prefer walking to riding, if the vehicle in
which thoy wero to ride resembled this one;
but 1n India, where the weather is so warm,
any moans by which exertion is lessened
is culdidered not only right and proper but
very accoptable.

LESSON NOTES.
THIRD QUARTER.

BTUDIES I¥ THE BOOK OF ACTS.

A.D. 30-37.] LESSON XIL

REVIEW.
Sor1PTURE Lrsson: The Golden Toxts of
the Quarter ; or Acts 2. 1-4, 41-47.
GoLpex TExr.

And aro built apon the foundatian of the
apostles and prophets, Jesus Chrst himsclf
being the chief corner-stone.—Eph. 2. 20,

CrxTrAL TRUTIL

The Church is founded on Jesus Christ,
and rufreshed by the Holy Spirit for every
good word and work.

QUESTIONS.

IntronUCTORY.—Who wrote the Book of
tho Acts? \Why is it called Acts? Who
wrote it?

{Sept. 18.

Scmyrer . Tue Birti oF tHe CHRISTIAN
Currey.

1. Preparations. —~{Lesson 1.)

How did Christ die*®

How long did be remain buried ?

When did ho nise again?

To whom did he appear?

For how long a time ?

From = hat place did he ascerd?

What did tho disciples do after bhe had
ascendod ?

1L The Beginning of the Church.
(Lesson 2)
How many days did the disciples wait ¥

What then took place?
How many were convertod at this time?

I11. The Character ¢f the Christians.
(Leasons S, G)

What was required 1n order to be s Chns-
tian?

How docs reponting and believing make us
better?

W hat s said of the Christians s to baneve.

INDIA.

lince? Brotherly kindness! Prayer?! Joy1?

Courage? their daily lives?

IV. The WWorks of the Christians.
(Lessons 3, 4, 5, 6, 10.)

\What did they preach ?

What good dcc(ls did they do?

\WVhat meetings did they attend ?

Give an instauce of their doing good.
\What did they do with their property?
What did they suffer for Christ's sake?
Which one prayed for his enemiea?

V. Dangers from Within.—(Lessons 7, 10.)

What two persons pretended to be Chris-
tians and wete not ?

What wrong did they do?

How were they punisked ?

What case of paruality 1n the Church ?

How was the dispute setticd®

Did they show a Christian spirit?

VI. Dangers from Without.
{Lessons §,6,8,9.)
Who were imprisoned ?
What for?
Did it stop their preaching?
How were they releasxed at one time?
Who was stoned Lecaunse he preached the
Gosapel?
What were his last words?
What famous mnan was among his perso-

cutors?
VII. Results.

How long had the Church becn in oxistence?
Ans. Six or seven years.

Were there many converted ?

In what city were the most of them?

Did their tnals prevent the Church from

growing?

IN CHINA.

It is said to bo the custom in China to
pay off all debta at the close of cach year,
8o that every new year may be begun clear
of debt. This is certainly a most excellent
custom 1if one must be in debt. A better
custom, where it is possible, is not to get
into debt. .

** Pay as you go" is a very good motto.

Some one once suggested this to a young
spendthnit, who thereupon asked, ** But
supposo a fcllow can't pay 1"

** Then don't go,” was the prompt and
appropriate reply.

e Chineso seem to boe more care-
ful about monecy-matters than wo are
in this covntry. It is gaid that thero has
not been a bank failure in China for nine
hundred years. During the reign of the
Emperor Hi Flung an edict was issued that
upon tho failure of a bank tho heads of the
president, cashier, and directors should bs
struck off and puled up in a corner with tho
assots. The oJ;ct has never been repealed,
and Chincse bank stock has continued to
be ahove par and above reproach.

That is a very sovere law. If it oxisted
in this land and were enforced, thore would
be a gond many large piles of heads lying
around in somo of our citics. DBut perha
the cxistence of the law would save tho
banks and the heads of the bankers, and
that weuld be the hest for all concerned.

suow, .
And walls the sea with sand.

So in the world of grare
Comcs greatest gain from ditect loss ;
Tho crown comes only by the croes,
The loser wins tho race.

¢ The just by faith shall live,”
Thus God would save tho sinful soul,
Thus God would make the wounded
whole,
And endless life would give.

Help thou mine unbelief §
Although I may not understand,
Yet I may grasp thy proffered hand,
And walk in trusting fuith.

HEARTBEATS.

Dr. B. W. Ricrarpsoy, of London, the
noted physician, says he was recontly able
to convey a considerable amount of convic-
tion to an intelligent scholar by a simple
experiment.  The schiolar was singing the

raises of the ‘* ruddy bumper,” and say-
ing he could not get throngl the day with-
out it, when Dr, Richardson said to Lim,
“ Wil you be good enough to feel ing pulse
as I stand here?” He did so. 1 said,
 Count it carefully. \What does it say 7"
“Your pulse says seventy-four.” 1 then
sat down in a chair, and usked him to
count it again. He did so, and said,
“ Your pulso has gone down to scventy.”
1 then lay down on a lounge, and said,
“Will you tako itagain ?” He rephed, It
is only sixty-four! Whzt an extraordinary
thing !I” 1 then said, “ When you_ lie
down at night, that is the way nature gives
rour heart rest.  You know nothing about
it, but that beating organ is resting to that
extent; and if you reckonit up it 18 a great
deal of rest, because in 1ying down the heart
is doing ten strokes lessa minute. Multipty
that by sixty and it is 600 ; multiply it by
eight hours, and within a fraction il is
5,000 strokes different ; and as tho heart is
throwing six ounces of blood at cvery
stroke, it makes a differcnce of 30,000
ounces of life during ihe night. When 1
lie down at night without any alcohol, that
is the rest my heart gets. But when you
take your wino or grog you do not allow
that rest, for the influence of alcohol
is to increase thoe number of strokes, and
instead of getting this rest you put on
something like 15,000 extra strokes. Tho
result is, you rise up very socdi and unfit
for the next day’s work till you have taken
a littlemoro of tho ‘ruddy bumgcr,’ which
you say is the soul of man below."—The
Scientifio American.

STILL A OHRI3TIAN.

IT is exid that ot an evoning party
somo fifty years ago, aftor tho ladies had
withdrawn, according to English custom,
tho conversation among tho gontleman be-
camo very dishonouring to Christ. Ono
guest alono remained silent. Jest and
witticism continucd. Prosontly he ordered
his carriage, and rising to go, apologized to
the company for his carly withdmwal by
remarking that bo was *‘still a Christian

—

The gentleman who thus rebuked the pro- [
fane lovity of the company was no othe E
than tho fammous Sir Robert Peel, at tha §
time prime minister of England,
There are places and associations whers: B
a Christian cannot afford to stay. No plagg |
where the name of Josus is spoken in irree &
verence or profanity should be abls to hold B
the presunce of any ono professing love for. §
Christ. No true-hearted lad or young misy §
would reniain for a moment whero thelr §
father or mothor was disrespoctfully spoken §
of. So they should withdraw themsclves §
from eovery company whero tho name of J
Joaus is irroverently spoken. |
The mention of Bir Robert Peel recalls §
an interestig fonturs of Las hoie traung. §
1L futlicr touh L regularly to sorvice b
church, and from the tune he was fivs: §
years old ho required hum, 10 hus own pri- 8
vate ruum, to repeat to hum as much as he @
could remember of the sermon the min.ster’ i
preached. At first ho hiad him stand ona
chair, and would say to him, ** Robin, I’}
will give you a charry if you will tell ma A8
what the m.nister said.” As the years i
grew, tho lad becamo able to repeat almost 3
the cntire scrmon. And in this way he 3
acquircd his power of retaining the argu. B8
ments of an adversary in the order if i@
which thoy were given, and ropeating them S8
for ans or almost in the very language in. 38
which they were stated, theroby gnining i
that wonderful ascendancy in parlisment 3§
which made him at the same time the most- §
honoured and the most dreaded of ifs'}
members. -
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WE HAVE A NICE

Temperance Pledge Rull

-
]

WITH SPACES FOR 75 NAMES,

‘3
3

b

Printed on Paper, 25 Cents. a -
Printed on Cardtoard, 35 Cents. §

The following is the form of Y1edge:

“ We, the undersigned, do solemnly ' §
promise, by the khelp of God, to abslain f f
Jrom the use of all infoxicaling 3§
liguors, tobacco, and profanily? =N

K

HAS YOUR § |HOOL A PLEDGE ROLL? §

SOME OF QUR . -

NEW REWARD TICKETS §

PER PACKAGE, 18 CENTS, POSTPAID,

KNunder of Nuwmberia
329, The Sure Salvation. Appro-
priate texts ou decorated cards

330. Life Eternal; or, Why Will ye
Die? Persnasive texts ondec-
orated cards.....cc.ennen. .-

331. Pilgrim Precepts. Appropriate
texts on picture ca

332. Little Pi Floral cards
with Bilile words and verscs
from ** Pilgrim’s Progress.”.,

333. Watchwords. Decorated cards
with watchwords from the
Bible

863 Words of Life. DNluminated
with designs of Lily-of-the-
Valley coevinivannnnns vevens

869. Bible Mottoes for Little Ohil-
dren. With autumn leaves
and berrie8.ccceeeccceccncas

......................

WILLIAM BRIGGS;’
Methodist Book and Publishing House, -
Toroato.

C. W. COATES, MoxTazaL, .
8. F. BUESTIS, Haumz- "



