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Tuar looks like a very fine kite, and
eridently the Loys think so. That is
Juniny sitting with the paint-Lrush in his
hand. He has been trying lus shill as an
atist, to the satisfaction and delight of
himself and his friends—the bind in the
ecentre, his latest effort, calling forth a

ial amount of admiration.
is kite is a joint stock affair,
wch of the boys having contribut-
ol some portion of it. Harry is so
busy getting the string ready he
bas nv time for anythiug else just
now. Pretty soon their kite will
be ready, and will be sailing like a
bird itself away over the houses
and trees; then, boys, you had
better take a firm grip of that
snng,

- THE 8QUIRES OXTER.

A ricE man who lived in the
country had hiz house often full
of visitors, and everybudy fiat-
tered hiin and said how good he
mwe. He had a kind™ heart, but
ms  frequently so foolish and
vicked 25 to drink so much wine
and brandy that his senscs were
of no more use to him than if he
had been born without that great
gift of reason which God has given
to every human creature.

One day he had been huntin
vith several of his friends, an§
they stopped for refreshments at
alittle inn.  On entering the
perlour, the gentleman was much
struck with the beauty of a little
boy who was playing there. He
aked him scveral questions, and
found that his name was George,
vhich happened to be the same
s his own. The friends stayed
wme time, and when they were
poing, the gentlemnan, who was
talled the Squire, asked the land-
lord if he could speak to George's
mother. A gentle looking woman
won d the room, and heard
vith that this man, of
vhose riches everybody spoke,
vished to adopt her little George.

There was no- doubt that it
vould be & pleasant thing for her
boy to bo brought uplike a gentle-
man’s-son ‘ live in ease and
vaalth, and ahe and her husband
could ouly get for him just the
Mcesmries of life ; but yet, with
many thanks for the offered kind-
The Squire could not believe
xbst -he and her friends
begged her to think of what she
wid ; yet, without the slightest
Maitation, she repeated her de-
caion. Then he asked in s passion, what
tould be her resson for refusing his offer.
.She hesitated ; but, when he angrily, in-
sisted upon an answer, she said, ** Iknow,
tr, that X can never give our boy any ad-
Tantazes for this wors, but when he was
bern, his father and I promised each other
ve the best exam-
Ne we could get for him.”

“And do you think,” asked the gen-
Usman, < that he will ses better: manners
@ your poor hut than in my house 3"

’

work hard, than to live in richies and learn
to be a drunkard,” answered the mother.

The Squire was ery angry and went
away. But still ho oftun thoaght of Little
Georgie with his Llue eyes and golden
hair ; and when his auger was over, he ad-
ired the nwther whu was s willuy

to give up all the advantages of wealth
rather than run the risk of spuiling her
boy's character.

And svon it began to be rumoured that
the master of the Hall had changoed. As
timo this was known to be true,
and then Georgio was sent to schoul by
him, and at last adopted as his sun, for
he would often say that he owed to the
boy’s mother more than any one in the
world, because sho waa tho first persun
who had told him the truth about himself.

Ix a small, crowded room in ono of the
rear tencment houses of our great city,
where the sun’s rays serv never known to
shine, or fresh air alluwed 10 penetrate, our
little Jim lay dyin,

Months before ?one morning saw him

stanling on the -trect w1, w.th hisshoo

box strapped to his back, calling out
tremulous tones, '*Shine, st 1~ But the
hurtying business men paid Little or no
attention to the pleading vuice ot fraud form
which was swayed to-and frv by the bater,
bitang, December wind.  As L handod lum
a pictare paper, I asked, ** Are you hungry,
my buyl” 1 noticed the pale, pinched
cheeks and the large brown eycs fast filling
with tears, as he replied : ¢* Yes, miss, I've
had nothing to eat since yesterday murning ,
but granny 13 worse than me, fur she's bad

z .‘/ .
....... “'9
Vou XIT] TORONTO, JULY 23, 1892 [Na 30
THE KITE. ** 1 would rather seu Geurgie grow up to SHOEBLACK JIM. nothing but a cold tater since day 'lore

yesterday.”

*Aud who is granny 1"

**Sle Lives in the rear alley on Mott.
Mo onni twther died v et wn o l.\:l\lnl. 80

rauny suys, and guess I nover had auy
ather."

* bl you ever go to a Sunday-school o2
Band of Hope inecting 1"

*Taws, no, miss! 1've no time
I has to stan’ around all day, and
then sumetunes gets only a couple
of shines.  Them fellers with the
lug chairs takesa all tho prufit of us
cha Granny mys 'tis a hard
world.

I handed the child a dime, and
told him to get a wana cup of
coffce and a roll; then got from
him a promise to attend fhe Banu
of Holso mectinﬁhnt. afternoon at
four oclock. I hardly cxpected to
meet him again, but was happly
surprised to see him walk in—shoc-
box on his back—while we were
singing, ** Fold me to thy bosom.”
I shall never forget the exprossivn
that was on his faco as ho atoud
spell-bound in the middle of the
floor, and stared at me and the
o I motioned him to a seat,
but he did not move till the music
Lad ceased, and the other children
were all scated.

3y lesson that day was about
tho great shepherd that goes out
apon the hills and the mountains
of sin «nd gathers in the httle
lammbs that wander away from the
shecpfold. 1 did not know that
day that the dear Saviours hand
was already stretched out to receive
this little lamb that had many
times been found tipsy and also
smoking cigarottes that he had
stolen from somcbody’s street
stand.

lHe wan » attendant at
Sunday-achool and Band of Hope,
and no one juined :nore heartily in
the singing than Jim. Ono day,n
our chfldrcn's prayer meeting, ho
gave his hoart to Jesus. Noone
could doubt the conversion of thit
little heart when they looked into
the brigit cyes and beaming faco
that continually shone with hea-
venly light.

Onoday a messenger came to mo
1n haste, and said, *“.Jun is dying.
Hurry, please, misa, he wants to,
<ce you agin aforo ho dies.”

T hurnied, and as T groped my
way along the datk alloy and up
the rickety stairs, I caught the
tound of the swoct voie sing
ing, **Fold me, fold me, lous
Saviour.” I entored quictly, so
as not to disturb tho singer, but
his bright cyea saw me; and he
said. **Singit with e oncs more, teacker,”™
We mng at t.l.xvu§b tugethcr, then Lemd.
**The next time X sing will be when Jesus
fulds me 1n his asms. Xl never furget the
hymn, Lut will remenber ot Ll you come
up there too, then we'll aing 1t agirn

The Littlo laaup of lifc went vut. The
Great Shepherd bad called his littde lawb
home. There was

Anuthes gens on the Sasivurs cruwn,
Another soul in heaven.
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An Officer ip Red.
AY MRM M 7 EUTTS.

Ax oflicer 1n red !

His paine 33 ¢« ovorhead,

A host by han e Jod
tlve hitn toom.

A brown bee I the dtummer

For this n tabls new enmer,

The herald of the suinmer—
Booin { boomn 1

Fach grusa-blade halde o lauce
As the stuming ranks ndvanco
And s flag b{ happy chance
Floats atoft—

A winged and wondrous thing,
\WVith wany a velvet ning
For ite emtellin, oz,

On the satin soft.

This army s bedight

Liko form of fairy knight 3

The costuriea left and 11:ht
Rich and new.

Rome flaunt a crituson feather

At thesparrling somtne s weacher;

Avd rod and whito tugether
Hol review.
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A WORD ABOUT NEW ZBALAND
MISSIONS.

XY THE UEYV. J. CALVERT.

TinINGs aro coming to our shores of vol-
canic eruptivns, byrning 1ava, and reas of
ashes in New Ze%:h,ﬁ, ‘;né wo aro begin-

ing to think, perhips, that this is a coun-
,t}rlyn‘nugry wit.h?l:l hefself, and belching out
her amimositios in firesnd burnings. True
it is, she Lhas acted somewhat angrily of

late, and our sympathies aro drawn out to- good

wards the sufferers through the late
*‘eruption.” No doubt bu! the Canadian
heartwill exl?rees its sympathlas as heartily
and faithfolly as any other portion of the
globe. But do not let us suppose for a
moment that these things are general in
New Zoaland. This is a particular and
wingular case, and, if I mistake not, is
without a parnllel ¢ither in the history of
the island or in Maosi tmdition which
dates biach more than ten ceataries.

New Zoaland has ancther aspect, other
featuros, the res.i? of other firces, which
demand our observation and consideration,
stauding out as a light in the present dark
ness, and as a hope in the present distress.

Wo Hhave eclserchere stated that New
Zealand was ¢ profossedly religious.”  She
i3 imuro than that.  The *‘root of the
matter™ may be found withinher, and many
of hor Christians are w- r2hy of the admira
tionof the world The Maun has laid dvwn
his knife and tomaliawk and has taker
tho paddle and the fishing Vne, the ham

-— ———

wmor or the plough. A spirit of lilenslity
hna been onaendered amouy themy, onl tho
writer romeinbers hoaring: from 1he s of
ane of New Zealands earls O atinn
henve- that v one oca e+ nalking
alonyg tho roay very de v, thatking
of the £30 deficienay he aan compriled to
report in some Lranch oF £, - cireuit financek,
\vlllcn ho met A—— L - =, a converted
Maori, who vanquired a8 to the cnuse of lus
sortow, snd on recoiving Mr, B——-'s re
piy hisriud vver the money st once.  And
thore are in New Zealand to-day hundreds
manifesting the sune ety and equal
Liberality for the cuuse of God nud the
work they h.1d so dear, But nummnur{'
wark cannot be contined to efforts put forth
among the al woganes. Thoappresitionof the
Manrr or ot any other kaevage s et and
cnnt never be puch s idoancototho progsoss
of truth as the scept s of bntegmwerate
Kutepeans.  Weare glad to state that the
Wath s perespesing among this Lyt dass,
Well do we reinember the mevnat of 188),
when from thy Sumday ~chool, fien the
pow, atad from alinest all ra b ety
roads mero Clorn Agane” ana the sead,
eatan e duabit by the eargy nussiohary
fathers, bore fruit to the hanour and glory
of Gual. The miissivnarnies in New Zealund
are encourngeld m their wark,  Gad s
blessing thems.  The pleasure of the Lord
is prospering in their hands, and they are
rejuang.

Wo might point to the political and com-
mercial enterprises of tho island, and sce
in than something—yea, .even a great deal
—-of tho teachings of tho early fathers, but
we have said encugh. Is it not suflicient to
know that on the right and on the left, on
the north and on the south, among the
white and native population alike, evi-
dences of grace are found, conversions are
froquent, and ** Forward *’ is the universal
motfo.

Wheo they first their work began,
Small and fecble was their day;
Now the word doth awiftly run,
Now {t wins ita wid way:
More and more it spreads and grows,
Ever mighty to prevail, N
Sin's strongholds 3% now o'erthrows,
Skakes tio trombling gates of hell

Jesus, mighty to redeem, :

He alone the work hath wrought;
Worthy is the work of him,

Him who spake a world frotn nought.

Py

THR CANNIBALS OF ¥IJL
BY BOPHIA 8. SYITH.

Somz—What have you been reading
about, Nettie { )

Nettio—Something terrible about peopls
eating opoanother. . .

Susie—~They must have -béen cannibals,

and certdinly did not live in'cur or:sny-

other Christian country. | .
Neutic—Théy were ‘cannibels of the-very

worst sort, and lived on the little island of

Bau, tho capital of the Fiji Islavide..”
Susie—]1 should not to go to suokiA

place. .
Nottie—That was fifty years snd Do
one tlse cared to yo there !’x‘o:gto'_bolﬁght
the cannibala, and if anyons was canght he
was soon roasted and eaten. They were

dclighted to have strangers cosme to their -
vided with i

:hom,.l:{theym then provided

m B
Susie—That was dreadful. Butdothess
p?lo still eat human heings !

sttie—No ; ‘through “ithe fhiflwence of
Christian misslynaries, who dared to-zo
among them, thoy have heen won ¢~ to
Christianity and o kind and gentle,

Susip—~This is a wonderful changoe foc
auch saavages. But.1 wonder they did not
kall and cat the missionanes.

Nettie It does seem that they were
murnculously presernved. They were given
a home on the tep of the Inll above the
town, and while they often saw tho ovens
heated to cook the captives taken in war,
they wore nut molested, but left to pursue
their work.

Susic  They must have been biave men
and Lad great faith to take them among
such ferncinus creatures.

Netue - They @id have both courage and
fai*th, and God has groatly blessed hoth;
wmd today thero is no mfer place to

o t~ than Bau, though it hax beea maid
that "nore humnan beings have begn killed

and eaten there than anywhere in Xiji,
~uch i the power of roligion.
Sunje—W i, if the Gospel can save such
wople, wo oughit uot o he discournged,
*‘-A.l work .l pray, belicung thut God can
givo all heailien prople.

Lb“ Ll
BEFORE YOU ARE FIFTEEN.

Diuauyof you boysunderfifteeneverthmk
about those chutdren crying * Hosanna *
in the Temple ¢ The word *“children ” is
in the muculue~uud that weans hoys. It
would he very mterest.ng for you to learn
about the Jowish boys und what wag se-
quired of themn. When Christ was o boy ho
was found in the Temple, aud now that ho
is grown up, be finds boy< e the temple
these bovs are praising hita. and praying to
han.

The mweaning of the word Hownua,
whith they chonted or chanted, is, Save
us, we biseech thee : <ive us, we beseech
thee, Son of Davul  ‘I'he Jewish boys were
proud of David, their second I;ing. and
learnod that David's son was promised to
sit on David's throne.

Jesua Jistened to them. and said such &
beantiful thing shout them; he called
their prayer and prasy ** perfectod praise.”
Praisu glonifies Gl aud how this perfected
prase snst have givnted hun *

Boys whom Christ died for and redeemed,
you can give the Father “perfected
praise.”

Ind you ever seo a hoy who gave such
praise ¢ What kind of a boy was he ?

1s ho that boy smoking a cigarette? *

Is it the boy reading a dime novel or the
low illustrated paperf

Is it the boy whodeceives hismotherand
disobeys his father?

Last night this story was_told me of a
boy of thirtcen. Ie had been expelled
from school for one week, then for one
month ; the next punishment would be
that he would never be allowed to retmm
to tho school. His fathor said-to him,
*¢John, if you are finally expelled, I shall
Pput you on s navy shipll.

‘“ You cen't do that,”. he@plied, “forT
will runaway and you can’t get the chance.”
Around the corner ho nét a boy “the next
day, ai'd told him that he kad frightened
the Governor s sood deal worso Lﬁan the
Governor had frightencd him.

I wonder.if that Loy goes to Sunday-
school. X will tell you the kind of a boy
that would be likely to be in the Temple,
>listening o Christ as he taught, and .prais-
4ng the Son of David—but you know your-

_&; l;tx;vo boy, uihlt:o mgy 1;5:;, tﬂo
pure boy, the trutl Y, the who
obeys his parents, as Christ, the Boy,
obyyed his parents,

Such a boy is nceded in the Temple, in
the .dkmo}i’ in bﬂxe home, the thurch, in
every kind of business, in ovi t in
Godlsworld, oy ope

God needs him. He needs him to work
with,  The boy who praises Christ. must
lc.¢him, and oboey him, and-work for his
kingdom to come. o

The work begins with himself, and then
r_é_‘a_‘chci"a bnt:ﬁ:otal it touchusﬂ with a haliing:
touch; ev y next to him,
u\'éxhims:iz
God (as 8t. l;w] d | leatny

i ® can, ih every way he oan:
oome -t8: 8 boy who loves the truth-asd

5

.hstes alie ; who hates dedeltin the smallest

matter; who Joves to look kisfathetr and.
mother square im Ahe face ; whio can ey to
sy *1no” in a brave, blunt fashicel; svery.
timo tempiation comes {(God help ) ;
who can get Gown on his knics his
Heavonly Fatlier that he is aorry when he
sin§, and take hi¥ forgiveness, and
Thander next tinte {for Who of us liveth ang
sinneth not?), who can be willing to
Legin low down and go up step by
step, who can be wiling to obey his
superiors wheother he wunderstands the
Tearon or not ; who can bo willing to mve
some of lus money and to give mome to
others ; who ean be willing to tuke troublo to
keep himself neat; who can keep his lips
cléan from words that would make his
mother ashamned, and his  heart from
thoughtsha who would not teH her , whocan
bo upright in every business tmnsaction s
who can—oh, what can he not be, through
the strength of this Christ who delighted
in the praises of the boys?

. 2hing . A INIONARY stationod at one of-the
ukin%uxd getting help'from: South Sca Islands determined to give his-

id), and 1 svery.
oan: Ahis in the sbsence of lime, coral was fe--

neods tohdghlin kingdom: *duced to

_was the coquette who could enhance her

v
FOR TEE BOYS.

Dr. Luptow, fn ‘the, Sunday-S-lod
Tones, waya: *‘ A pbs ‘w_xinwr “itice
told mo thut the riétuxq o'k child yuurger
than twelro would nbt. heapt to luck uke
him ‘a8. he hiciml R/mhti; but that une
tnken after that sgodvoukl show the set fed
outlinn of featyroa Whioh oven the wrinsles
of old age would not .dvwd out. Your
physician will well-you thatubout that rame
time thehody ton géts inté shape. If ou
ave to be spindle-shunked or dumpy, the
stretcl or the squat will have begun to
grow oh vou.” A great writer who has hiad
much to do it educating Loys, says: “*The
lalter lfo of o mnn is nuch more like wiay
ho wns at schiosl than what ha was at
college.” ’

A Swedish Loy, a tough little knot, fell
out of the window, and waa severely hurt;
but with clenched lips he held back the cry
of pain, The king, Gustavus Adolphus,
who saw hum fall, proplieszed that tho by
wonld make a man for an emergency. And
so he dud ; for ho becamne the famous Gen.
eral liauer.

A woman fell off adock fn Taly. She
was fat and frightened. Noone of & crowd
of men daved jump in after her; but a boy
struck the water alnoest as soan as she,
and nrnaged to keep her up uatil stronger
handa got hold of her. Tirerybody &nid the
hoy was very daring, very kingd, very quick,
but also very reckless, for he might have
been drowned. That boy was Garbaldi;
und if vou will read his life, you will find
that these were just his traits all shrough
~that he was so alert that nobody conld
tell when he would make an attack with
his red-shirted soldiers; soindisere tsome-
tumes os to mako hisfellow-patriotsiessh he
was 11 Guinea, but also so brave and mag.
nanimous that all the world, except tyfauts
Joved-to hearand talk about him.

Aboy used to crush the Bowers to get theit
oolour, and painted the white side of his
father’s cottage in the ‘Cyxol with all sorts
of picturcs, which the nourituinéers gaped
at a8 wonderful. This was tho great artist’
Titian. E

"An-old painter watched & little fellow,:
wao amused himself making drawings o2”
his pots and brushes, casel and stoo), and
said: * That boywill beat inc onc daz.” $o
he did, for ho was Michae! Angelo.

A German boy was reading a blood-and.
thunder novel. Right in the midst of it be
£3id to himself, ** Now this will never do.
1 got "too 1nuch excited over it. 1 can't
study.so well after it So here goes!” and
he flung the book into the river. He wxs
Fichte, the great German philosopher..

There was a2 New England boy who
built himsclf a boath down at the rear
of his father's farm, in a swamp, where
neither the boys nor the cowa would disturd
him: There ho read heary books like
Locks, **On the Jlwnan Understanding,”
wrote compositions, watched the balana
of the clouds, rovelled in the crash an
flash f the storm, and tried to feel the
ncarntss of God who mado all things. He,

P
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was Jpnathan Edwards.

}
- jvvmmw;asm BABIES.

tesidénce a coat of whitowash. To- obtais:

e L i em te Gh S b st ot BB st St

wder by burning. The nativés-
watched the procoss of burning with -intee. -
ost, belioving that the. coral was being
cooked for them ‘to eat. Next ‘morning-
they beheld the missionary's cottago. glit:
tering in the rising man, white as. snow.
They danced, thoy sung, thoy screamed.,
with Joy. The whola island was ih commo-
tion. Whitewash became the rage. Hajipy

channs by a daub of the white bruch, Con.-
tentivns aruse.  One party wrgod their
sGperior rank ; another obtained posscssica

of tho bruxli, and valianty held it agains.
all comors ; a third tricd to .upsefiho tub

to obtnin some of the precious. cosrtutie.

To quiet the hubbub more whitowash was

made, and in & weck not a hut; a domestie:
utonst), n war-club, of 2 garmont, hut vas:
as white as.enow ; not.an inhabitant bal.
hiad a skin painted with us' figurosy

not a pig that was not whiteneld ;. and?
mothers migh‘.‘ll)c socs inl hcvery.dirccti%i‘
capering joyously, and yelling with delight

at the supcrior beauty of théixg whitewashed:
bahies.—~Gospel in all Lamts.



PLEABANT HOURS,

119

rap—

pom

who Bids for the Qhildren?
BY L. \. OBRAXK.

Nor children of colour; In slave-dnys
There gronped by theauctioneers stand,

But « * 1ldren ¢ ¢ veery nation,—
C1 "dren of evory land

o \Vho bids? who bids for the children?
. word will soon ba their own.

Free the * Sourer who digs in the ditches,
% t.. monarch who sits on the throne,

Nowe but will give place to the cluldven
As he lays by his shovel or crown.”

Then a man in his Maker’s ituage
Rose up with a brimming bow!,
An entd, L bid for the (hildren—
Bt for them bady and svul;
Int talf of Satan's kingdam,
v o ftestains. and guile, and erime.
1wt} 1ead them into the darkness,
Through ldnes «f sin and slime ™

Then up rose Temperance workers:
A man with a kingly aic;
Aud  each bexrmg a glass of water—
A woman sweet and fair.
+ e bid ! we bid for the children?
In behalf of the kingdom of Li%zt.
From thesiren anare of the tempter
We will lead them out fromn the night.

“Ry paths full of life's sweetness,
Jiy rivers deep and broad,
They shall walk in ways of honour,
Bv the arch-tiend never trod.
And whea we rest from labour,
And the world Lecomes their own,
They who fought as temperance children
shall cast down Ducchus® throne”

LOST IN LONDON

By the Author of «* The Man Trap.”

OHAPTER VIIL
SR8, SHAFTO.

Savpy had no desire to slip away from

the inendly guardianship of M. Shafto.
Her words had strengithened the new hopo
in is heart, that the grave wasnot theend
.£those children he had soen bunied in it,
andhowished tolearn moreabout thisatrange
and good news.  He kept close beside her,
though she secmed less nclined to talk to
him than when they arcre going Lo look for
bis mother. She could not trust herseli to
speak, for her-heart wes full of the sadand
ternble 8ight she had §ust 1618

Mrs. Shafto was also a little anxious
abeut Saudy, who followed her so closely,
2s closcly asa stray and houdeless do
mught have done, and for whom she had
undertaken a  kind of responmbility.
Though they were not as muserable and
degraded as the people shy had been seo-
ing, the were very poar,she 4nd hie hud-
band ; so poor zhat, but forher own hamd
and incessant work as a ncedlewoman, they
would often have to go without suflicient
bresd to cat. What was shoto do with
this grest, growing Iad out of the streets,
as wild and ignaraut as o ycung savage;
athief very probably ; with no spark of
good in himy: except hus Jove for hus lhttle
sster?  She knew very well that her hus-
tand would gruage any help given to
Sandy if st depraved ham of the least oomfort,
or demanded of him any self-denial. ‘But
tha conid ndt'sndure the thought of thrust-
1ng hia away, uncomforted aud unhelped,
wmto tho open street, with 1o sort of homo
to find refuge in.  She could not treat a
dngso ; and how much more worth was
this boy than a deg! des, it vas
Johnny who had found lm firet, and
brocght him home—her lame lad, who
seemed o know %0 wel! what Christ would
have hsin do, and how to trexd gladly in
his Lord’s steps.  She could not go back
to the house,-and tell him she had cast o5
Sandy. and left him in the great wilder-
ness of London.

Un went Mrs. Shafto, still sadly and in
silenee; acviad the square: grdvo-yArd,. abd
threugh the gloomy. shop, with its small
cothr open on the counter--a coftin that
would have just fitted the baby she had
lomneid.  Sendy followed her,. lus baro. feet
mak-ng ho soundupoh the Hoors but he
stopped nt. the door of tho: kitchon, for
ther- was 2 stoange paron there—not his
new friend, Jounny Shafto.

This person waa a tall lanky man, about
forty.fivu ybits. 6ld, whose thin long legs
were stretched quite across the heartg, as

though no ane clse needed to sit by the
fire. Ilo was lolling in tho comfortable
lmdd?d chair In thio best corner, his hands
langing idly from his wrists, and las arms
from his shoulders, as if ho nover had done
or nover could do one hearty task of work,
His face was nartow and gloomy, with
stinight hair falling over it ; and his head
drovped, a8 if he found it too muth troublo
to huld it upright. He looked up lazily aa
Mrs. Shafto went fn, and spoke to her
with a fretful voico.

“What a timo you've been,” he said,
¢ pudding about un & Sunday c\'cnin§ on
other peuple’s business, and I've been
wauting my tea this half-hour.  Nobody
asked me to stay at the school ; I suppose
they think nothing of me for heing an
undertaker, without any business vither.
1If 1 had & thriving trade, and kept a
mourning coach or twwo, it would beadiffer-
ent thing.  They never scem to think that
I'm o Shalto, and my grandfather was their
i in his time.” 1f iy father had
done his duty by me, they would have
been ready enoligh, every one of them, to
:i vite o totea.  YWhere have you been to,
Mary ¢*

She was hastily taking off her Lonnet
and shawl before gottiug the tea ready,
and vow both her face and voice quivered
as sho nnswered.

“I've been sceing 8 sad sight,” she
said ; *“ Johuny will hlave told you about
the puor boy that has lost his sister?
\ell, himn and me have been to a police
station—a place 1 was never in  bejore,
and we've seon & poor doad dear little
creature, no bigger than my Mary when
she was taken from me ; & poor murdered
baby, aud I cannot get the aight out of
my head.”

“You've got such a moor hoad,” said
Mr. Shafto, **always runuing on other
folks. I darc say you never thought of
snentioning that your husband was sn
undertaker, and had a coffin he could s¢ll
cheaply, and would bury itas reasonable as
anybedy in London ; now did you?”

“I never thought of it, * she answered.

¢‘That's just what 1 say,"” hie continued,
triumplantly ; *yon never do romomber
things useful, when we've a child’s coffin in
stock. \Why don't you shut that door 2"

Mrs. Shafto stepped back to tho door-
way, and whispered to S8andy to sit dovn
in tho dark shiop for a few minutes, till
tea was ready.  Then she shut him out of
tho bright little kitchen, and went soitly
up to her husband, speaking ina voico
Jower and unsteadier than usual.  ‘*Dear
John,” she said, coaxingly, it was our
Johnny that brought yonder poor lad to
our house. He's takeg such a fancy to
him, it would grieve him sorcly if we
turned our backs upon him. Maybe
Johnny won't be spared tous much longer ;
and 1 oould never forgite wmyself if I'd
hurt him about anything. Besides, don't
you remember, John—you that are such a
scholar yourself, and your grandiather
minister at the chapel—how the King says,
when the Last Day is come, that he counts
all we do for these poor creatures of his ag
if it wero dono to him¥ 1t looks as i God
had brought this boy and Johnny together,
and we must not set ourselves against any-
thing he doca.”

*\Where 1s the boy?" mquired Mr.
Shafto.

“Hp's in tho shop, inthe dark. I'd
light the gzs, and give him somecthing to
eat there, if you think he's not it com.
pany for us. But it’s not pleasant to eat
among oofins and plumes. And, dear!
dear ! how ever shall we he fit company for
angels ¢ Though my Johnoy 1l be fit for
them, 1 know; only I''n afraid I shall
nwc}r ve.” e "

“Isu ou'll have your own way,
gmmblcsl?[(: gha.ﬂo. ?

“But 1 want it to be your way too, m
dear, fully and freely,” she oontmuod,
patizntly. I want you to feol, when
Sandy's eating our morsel of bread, that
he's here in the place of the Lord Jesus.
T'm sorry 1 never thought to say my hus.
band was an underteket, and_ would bary
thebaby reasonably  Tknow Pd have made
it a praity slhirond. poer thing! But that's
g»t. aud ‘{:One;nm\ you must foredve me,

ohn. Why, tat’s rhyine I've made, yod
hoar. Al Y you'rea gveat schoiar, and I
don't mind you laughwg at mo, 1inay
call Sandy w, and put hua i a corper
whare you.necd not see him, if you like,
for Johnny's aake, you know?1”

“\Well, ho may come in,” naid My,
Shafto, drooping down his hoad agnin, and
strotching out his legs still farther acroms
the warmn hearth.

Mrs. Shafto opened the door quictly and
called Saudy in & whirpor, placing a chair
fur him {u a corner, a8 much as possible
out of sight of her husband, who did not
appear to tako any notice of the boy.  Bub
he groancd aloud several times, caunsin
Samdy to start nervously, for his miud ha
been over-strained, and his body was
fant with excitetnent and fatigue. Mr.
Shafto's groans scomed fo botoken some
new and dreadful calamit{, and Sandy
could searcoly keep himsolf from burating
into a vehoment fit of crying.

But it was not long bofore toa was
ready, and Mrs. Shafto went to thafootof a
stuircaso, which wound liko a corkscrow, u
to the twolong roomsin theroof. 8he mhcs
“Johnny !* and the next moment the tap,
tap of & pair of eiutches sounded on the
crooked staivease slowly and lnhoriously,
till he renched the lust step, and his ]]n{o
face and dazzling eyis peered in at them
from the darkness. It was a radiant face,
unlike any that Sandy had eyer sven, with
a happy smily upon it, as though he had
learned some great seeret, and could never
more be overwhelmed by sorrow.

* Where is Sansdy " hoaskod, forhis eyes
could not sce him in the sudden li*;ht;
** havo you found little Gip, mother 3’

“XNot yet, Johnny,"” she answerod,
cheerfully ; **there's Sandy. Go and sit
by him, dear heart; and he'll tefl you
about what wo've beon doing.”

John Shafto sat down by Sandy, with
his hand through his armn, ready to listen
eagerly to all hio could toll him, asking
him questions, and talking about little Gi
in his low plensant voico; until Sandy felt
that, even if little Gip were loat, he would
have another friend who would lovoe him
and whom he could Jove.  They whispe
together till Led time, forming plans for
seeking and finding poor lost Gip.

That night, after Mr. Shafto had goneto
bed. Mrs. Shafto made up a place ‘or
Sandy to sleep un the kitchien hearth, with
an old mattrees and a brown moth-caten vel-
vet pall out of theshop, which had not been
in use for years. It made so grmand and
niagnificent a bed, that Sandy was almost
afraid to lie down iipon it, and could
scarcely believe it was not all a dream.
Once when he awoke, before the fire had
quite burned out, and saw the polished
warming-pan twinkling, and the steel balls
glittering In the dim light, hesat upto
rouse himsclf, and think where he could
be. Then the remembrance of the lame
boy's tender face and plensant voice came
back to him, and he went to sleep again
with a strange sense of peace at the thought
of tho new friend he had found.

{To be continued.)

A LION PAINTEBR.

I= is protable that you have scen—ever
if you dld not know it,—a celebrated prin.
of & lion’s hcad, by Rosa Bonhear. It &

rhaps the finest over painted ; and th

ife of the woinan who could If»mduec sucn
a stxanglc}omnstcrpiccc is full of interext.

Rosa Bonheur, the greatest ammal paint.
orof hertime, issixty-seven yearsold, yotsho
says she has still work cnough in her mind
to fill twwo lifetimes.  In 1850 she bought
an old house in the little village of By, on
the banks of tho Scine, not far fron the
forest of Fontaincbleau. There hic haslived
sand srought ever since. She has added
stables and = studio to her house.  In the
stable and grounds she has had from time
to time a ventable meangerie of animals,
including lous, chamois, hears, garclles,
and an clk. Tt 15 refre=hing to pead that
her studfo contalns not an axticle of bnea.
bLrac aud scarcely anything that is not
needed in the work of the greatartist. She
has been always an early niser.  She s.tis
tha morning s the best tme for work.
She spends much thne outdoors,  wulk-
ing or rlding in a little carringe vwhich
sho herself drives. At her work and out-
doors she wears a mnan's clothing, with 8
peasiant blouse.  Her lifelias™ en devuted
to her art, pure and stmple, and rich has
been ker reward. There arc sume wrinkles
in her face now, but nefther hermarvellous
mental nor phyncal puwers are weahened
onc whit. ~Her erthusiasm kevps her
always young.

MOVE- ON,

“3Movk on,” aid a policomnn the othor
day to a group of sdlers who wero standeg
on tho pavement ; **movo on and allowthe
pooplo to pasa”  **Mova on,” mald tne
mnster of a sliop o one of lus apprentaos
whor ho had caught gazing into a window,
whon ho should havé boen gowg oh an
orrand. ‘' Now, move on. What do jou
think the world would come to if every opo,
Lko you, kept standing atill and never
movoﬁ forward t*'

‘tDear mo,”" asid a schoolinastor té o
gupll, “how could you bo &o stapid 1 Look

ero; you havoe got 6 from 9 3. When
will yot know hottert For ths last threo
months you have beon trying t loarn subs
traction, and unow do not know any more
about it than whon you-first bogan. In.
stead of progreasing you aro atastanilatut
Why don't you moveonl”

“TLovk, Bill, lock at Jum vonder, he
Must be getting on—~now coat, New troust~.
Why, 1 declaro! a now suit altgather
Where can ho get his money from? e
has no more wages than wo have, but he
Jooks much more respectablo. llow la st
It Puu]eu mwo."

+Why, just this, Iick; when wore
sponding our money ke the ** Black Dear,”
heis ‘moving on.” His garden is full of
fruit, ours are full of wowds; he is happy,
we aro misurable ; and I, from this tane,
mean to try to niove ond’ ! .

#Mavo on,” said s imster o his
hearors; **move on in zeligion, faith, and
chanty. *Move on;® let it not be said
that you are behind hand in religion ; keep
taithful to the end; and altliough ever
moving, be ever firm, so.that when you
arrivo at the appomnted resting place, you
will o ready to exchange mortality for
fmmortality.’

—re

OUR SUMMER BOARDERS.

Ose sprng a bitle brown bird built
hor wsex wm  the honcy sucklo beside
the durers rean window, and  beeame,
alipost treome the fing, & pensioner of the
fanuly  Sunstines grandma would lay 2
long thread on the window-xll, and agamn
& horse hair or a wisp of straw, and =ll
these donations were quietly and no doubt
thankfully received, to be woven into the

nest.

The littlo home was finished, at length,
and very soon the eggs sppeared en
Mother Bind began her patjent situng upon
them, and now it was that her friendship
with the human fanily necame an estab.
lished fact.

One day whon she had flown away for a
few minutes’ rest, grandma tied a tiny

sasteboand box to the side of thenest. The
{)inl returned, circled about i alana for a
short interva), and then settlel cauuously
into her place. Assured by experiment
that the box was no trap, she put het head
daintily within it, and drew £arth the bit of

orm that canny grandma hiad plared there.

Next day grandmz came tautinusly to

o window, and ventured to drop somé
ats of boiled oy into the little manger
Thoe Lind 1o kad startled Ve dd nrer v e,
and when the charitable hand was with
drawn she put herhiead forward and pvleed
up the weleome food

Day Ly day the xame progra me w8
arried ont, and furely never wes bt mere
daintily fed  Berries, meat, and rrmby
found thyir way Yegularly ro her larder and’
there can e livele 3 ubrtharn st acfernbeld
the Father Ihard that thie was the prmieed
land, and Lor Venofactor a grantan ange!

L fanmyshod eat vut f aspvn o
said grwbaa, ol Mwning, ard thatgh
Tide W1 hozged her s ¢ e deehay the
fine fabric of the bind's truat in her by trye
ing it tao far, she perasted, and held o
tempting spoonful of food under the Mille
beak. Peck, peek?! Of course Mrs. Bird
liked it, and of coursa she ate it allup. and
twittered for more.

Dazily did she take her mealy {rvm the
spoon, and gratdma pronused fierseli the
pleasure of teaching the little birds eqiial

confilence fnd self sin Alas!
sho never did.  Perhaps only two creas
turcs know exaclly why Tom Tigercit,

who lives next doar, and the mouming
mother, who, for days after ’h.{dm
hatched and had disappeared, mar © w
sadly in a trée nesr by.—Youth's
panwn.
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Hixax LawrrNCE, THE SaiLor Borv.

HIRAM LAWRENCE, THE SAILOR
BOY.

BY MARY F. BASTIAN.

Hirax'’s father died suddenly one bleak
winter day, and M. Lawrence was left
with her four little children ‘o fight the
battleof Ife.  Hiram was the sccond Jhild.
He was one of the brightest scholam at the
village shool.  His home was by the sea
side, and he was very foud of the water.
Ho would often go down tu the bench after
schuol and play sailor with some »f his com-
panions.  His uncle George, who was cap-
tain of a big ship, gave him a nice i
sail-boat when Hiram was a little boy, and
thix he used to sail on-the little creek that
emptied into the sea.

One day Hirmn, who kuew that his
mother found it hard tosupport her family,
made up his mind to help.  His uncdle,
Captain Hunter, wassoon to sail in the Sea
Gull on a long tiip from New York to San
Franeisco.  Hirun told his mother that b
would like to sail in his uucle’s ship, ecama
tittle money aud do something to help her.
Mis. Lawrence o - dd not think of parting
with sy of her children, even though it
was 50 hand tosupport them.  When uncle
Geunge came 1o visit them Hirm told him
how xnxious he was to help his mother, and
then Mm. Lawrence told her brother of
Hiram's wish to ship with him in the Sea
Gull. Captain Hunter talked the matter
all over with them, and it was agreed that
Hiram should sail with the Sea Gull, and
should perform certain duties and be paid
a certain sum.

During the last few wecks that Hirn
was to be at home Mrs. Lawreuco was con-
stantly thinking of her dear Loy and it
was with many a hearlache that she
gathered his things together and packed
them, with her own little Bille, in Hiram's
silor-bag. Hiram was a sunny, hopeful
fellow, and as the day of departure ap-

ed he became somewhat excited over
the novelty of the trip and the many
strange thiugs he was sure to scc.

The day came when the last load was
stowed away in the hold of the Sea Gull.
The hatchos wero battened down, the great
hawsers hauled in, and the big ship began
her long journey, amid the waving of hats
axd handkerchiefs, tho receiving and send-
ing of parting salutations amid smiles and
tears. The noble ahip passed out of the

harbour into the open sea, and soon was
well started on her voyage.

Hiram soon became used to the strange
motwn of the vessel and really enjoyed his
surroundings, His kind disposition, his
willingness to work, and happy face, soon
made him a favourite with officers and sail-
ors. He saw many new sights, and had
many new expenences.  The Southern
Cross, of which he had heard his father
spealk, scemed entirely different from his
idea, but the sight of it made a deep im-
pression on his mind.  He was very much
amused at the sports of the sailurs when
the vessel crussed the line, although'he was
sorry for the rough haudling some of the
new sailors received at the hands of old
Neptune. The run around theCapewasdan-

erous, but the scenery was simply grand.
The run up the west coast was very plea.
sant, and in good scason the Sea Gull sailed
tlnough the Golden Gate and anchored in
the harbour of San Fruncisco. Here Hi-
wam found some letters from home, and he
lost no time in answering them and giving
a full necount of the veyage. Xle also
proudly sent his mother some money—the
yst he had ever earned.  In San Fron-
¢isco he met some friends of his father, who
took good care of him while the Sea Gull
was getting ready for the return voyage.
They took him about the city and showed
him a great many strange sights.  The re-
turn voyage was wmade in good time, in
spite of a fearful storm which was en.
countered off the coast of Chili. Early
one muning Biram came on deck aud
Captain Hunter told him to look through
the glass. He did so, and saw the land.
As the vessel sailed on along the coast Hi-
ram climbed to the top of the miin-mast
and let his soul dnuk 1n the sight of the
old familiar placcs. In a few hours the
Sca Gull entercd the harbour and dropped
anchor. The biganchor had hardly touc}xcd
bottom beforo a little row boat, in which
Mrs. Lawrence was sitting, put off from the
shore and approached the Sea Gull. The
widow’s hecart rejoiced when shie savr her
sailor boy waving his hat to her from the
ship, and when she lovingly embraced him
in the presence of the ship's company
many an old tar brushed away an unbidden
tear.

ARE you praying by name for your un-
saved achcol-mates ?

EUGENIE'S VALOUR.

Tar. cholora scare that has afilicted Eu.
ropo w a degree has recalled an incident of
the tuno waen Napuleon II1. was at the
height of s power. The chulera provailed
to a frightful extont at Amieus, yet nover
a day passed thut the Empress did not visit
the Iiospitals to superintend, so far as she
could, tho noble work of alluying thosuffer-
ings of the stricken. One morr'ng a curd
rushed into the ward where the Ewpresa
was consoling a dying mr .

“Oh, your majesty,” cried the curd
** two hours ago my vicar was breakfasting
with ine, and now ‘Yuo is dead.”

Eugenio smiled placidly.

**That is well.”

“Well1” replied the curé In amare-
mont.

“ Yes, 1t is well,” she answered. * When
onco the cholera becomes ag violent as that
it ceases.”

The Empress was right; from that
day the plaguo absted. Eugenie's valour
did much to fortify the pevple against the
epidemic to which very many, 1am told,
foll victums through sheor fright alone.

The Last Roll-Call.

THRoua the crowded ranks of the hospital,
Where the sick und the wounled lay,
Slowly, at nightfall, the surgeon
Mm)]e his last slow round for the day.

And he paused » moment in silence
By a bed where a boyish face,

With a death white look, said plainly
Here will soon be an empty place.

Poor boy ! how fast he 13 goiug !
He thought as he tul'nn?, when a clear,

Unfaltering voice, through the stillness
Ringing out like a bell, called, * Here !”

Ab, iny boy, what ia it you wish for?

¢t Nothing,” faintly the answer came;
But, with cyes all Jight with glory,

¢ I was answering to my name.”

Ic the tranquil face of the soldier
There was never a doubt or fear—
¢ They were calling the roll in heaven,

1 was only answering, Here!”

The soft, dim raya of the lamp-light
Fell down on the dead boy's faco;
In the morning the rauvks were broken,

For another had taken his place.

Faraway in God's beautiful heaven,
They are calling the *‘roll ” each day,
And somne one slips into the places
Of the oues who are suinm.ned away.
—Christian Standard.

-

LESSON NOTES.
*  THIRD QUARTER.

STUDIZS IN THX BOOK OF ACTS.

AD. 30} LESSON V.  [July 3.
PLTER AND JUHN BEFORE THE OOUNCIL.

Acts4. 1-18. Memnory Verses, 8-11.

Gownes TexT.

There is none other name under heaven
given among nen, whereby we must be saved.
—Acts 4, 12,

CeNTRAL TRUTH.

Chnist is the Saviour and only Saviour of
men.
CIRCUMSTANCES.

A well known lame man had been cared by
Peter and John, in the court of the temple,
and he accompanied them in their worsgnp
—walking, leaping, and praising God. This
drew great crowds into Solomon's porch,
where Peter was preaching the Gospel of
Jesus Christ to them when he wasinterrupted
by the authorities.

Hzrrs Ovzr Haxp Praces.

Captain of the temple—The head of the
band of Levite sentinels who kept guard over
the temple. Sadducees—A sect of the Jews,
whose nam9 was derived from Sadoc, their
founder. They were a amall but influeatial
sect—the unbelievers and materialists among
the Jews, den{mg the existence of soul, an.
gels, and a futare life. Hence they wers

opposcd to the ing of & risen Christ,
Imuido—lt vupmm when the lame

man was healed. It must now have bee
as Iato as six. Fire tAousand—~The wholy
number of mnlo converts, |m'ludin§'tho three
thousatnl of DPentecost. fRulers The wholy
Sanhedrun of soveuty one members, com
(1) of elders. heads of familics, leading men
(2) Sersbes  teachers of the schools, intee. -
pretors of the law ; (3) the priests - the heads
of tho twenty four courses, and the lcadiw
sricaty, as mentioned 1 verse 6. Annas~ |
Te wus the lugh priest ele ted and acknow.. -
ledged by the people, while Caruphas was the
legal high priest appumted Ly the Romang
By what power —They wished to accuso them.
of magic or sorvery, which was punishably -
by death. (Exod. 22. 18.) Note the boldues
of Peter, who, a short tinie Liefore, had denied -
his Ma.tor. This is the alone, etc., quoted
from Psalm 118. 22, Saltation - From sin, to -
holiness, to heaven. None other name The
name includes all that there is in Jesus, of
Qower. divinity, humanity. 3fust be saved— -
Why can we be saved only by Christ? (1) He -
only brings God's foriveness. (2) The pro.
mise is only through him. (3) He has the
nower of the Spint by which the heart iy
chaoged. (4) He is the aum of all goodnes
To reject hun is to reject gooduess, and heace
be unsaved. TAat they had been with Jearan
They had seen them with hun, and recogized .
tho manner and the doctrine and tho same’
kind of good works. e cannot deny it |8
Fucts are the invincible argument for Chris. ’
tiamty. Its good works prove ita divine
origin. :

Find in this lesson—

Two kinds of hearers of the Gospel.

Two men in whomn a great change wam!
wrought. -

Who is our only Saviour,

How to grow like Jesus.

Revikw Exercisk.

1. Who now began to persecute the Chris
tians? *The rulers of the Jews.” 2. Dids
tins put an end to their crease? ** They k.
creased to five thousand men.” 3. How dif:
Peter defend hunself ? ** By preaching Jesm
Chuist, aud pointing to what Christ b3
done.” 4. What did they say about Jesu!;
{Repeat verse 12.) 5. What was the sourwd
Peter’s wisdom and courage? * He had ben}
with Jesus, and was filled with the Hg3
Spirit.” ¥,

- CaTECHISH QUESTION.

33. How is the Holy Spirit an agent? .
In the works of creation and previdenes,.
but more particularly in the work of saln
tion. .

WE HAVE A NICE

Temperance
Pledge
Roll

Printed on Paper, 25 Cents.
Printed on Cardboard, 35

“ We, the undersigned, do solemniy
promise, by the kelp of God, to abstain Y
from the use of all intoxicating. ;

liguors, tobacco, and profanity.” y
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Toronto.
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