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. OFF FOR A ROW.
soh is a fine thing in summer to live near
&bxlne Jarge pond, river, or lake and to be
vo e to go out in a boat of your own when

W please. Not only isit great enjoyment
'::11 over the calm blue waters with the
it b:‘ pure air blowing on your face, but if
rows. ¥ row boat you own the exercise of
ﬁ&mﬂ is one of the most bene-
and b"’“ can take. It strengthens
the Toadens the chest and makes

Muscles of the arm stronger.
Thug 3, .8 © ; g
girls in many gynasiums boys and
on th"ho ecannot go out rowing up-

e water are made to go through

® motions of rowing in_ the
wh ® gynasium room. But those
bo: can go out in their little row
t have the additional benefit of
® open air. The young man and
Young lady seen in our picture are
fortunate enough to own this very
commodious boat ; and they are not
selfish, for their little brothers and
sisters are to enjoy the day on the
water also. The young lady and
the young gentleman can both row
well and the little ones have already
learned to sit very still in the boat,
8o that they willnot upsetit. 1f you
are fortunate enough to have a
boat of your own I hope you are no
less unselfish than this young man
and his sister, for it is from sharing
one's'good things with others that
the greatest happiness is derived
from them. "

————

ONE OF THE “ WHOSO-
EVERS”

BY J. F. COWAN.

He was an umbrella mender,
Rrizzled and grimy. He had fin-
?d putting a new rib in mam-
g .
8 brown silk umbrella, and re-
sunt the ferrule on the end of
Mag's Henrietta, under the
m":lflll scrutiny of two pairs oé
Y eyes that had peere
.l,‘::“sh the window-pane. The
two had lain the work down, after
wq o three approving openings
) shuttings, and was gathering
they, a :0013. with a glance now and
indow, as a sign
h‘yn '::r(l’y?or (%xis money that
Put 11:1‘:: !;:e’ ':1 said May, as mamlr{na
L P in her dress pocket
wyarted to call Bridget.
!n.'YG:‘S," was the half reluctant
tiny, W’h'and the next minute A
ongy lte hand was holding the
; fki‘;‘ :o the tanned and
i M that opened to receive it.
?m&k:t-s ever and ever so much
i:l e‘::&(}:lh ; little while, isn't
g m ed you, Tony and I,
b;ngyri:;ys hedmeans to be a
w er an umbrella men-
Ekbete:: t{:e is a man ; he says it
© pa, an being just a bookkeeper,
gy D8, g 3 Juss
" a don)c » bending like a figure two
o .
!h‘gtynmn looked hard £rom under his
Wy o7 yeb
Yoy 20k, Yows to see if the little one
h;d“hingg&bun at him, and then growled
W 1 one ¢, out ¢‘’twasn’t much when you
«.h° » 0 care for you and no place to

¢ fire bumn you out?” was the

B

quick, sympathetic question, and the brown
eyes looked tender. ‘‘Aunt Eunice was

burnt out last week. Couldn’t the firemen
ut it out ¢”
< Not that kind of a fire,” muttered the
man, in a low, thick tone, with a queer,
half-ashamed look in his eye.
¢« Aunt Eunice’s stable boy set her house

",

i

purpose, little girl,” he was moved to ex-
plain ; “*but you can’t understand.”

< Oh, yes, I can; I know you wouldn’t
do that.  You don’t look bad, like Auns
Eunice’s stable boy, and God wouldn's
love you if you—oh, dear, what am I say-
ing? Mammu says he loves us no matter
what we do, but he doesn’t love our bad

OFF FOR A ROW,

on fire because he was angry and drunk. Did
any set yours " asked May. ]
Again the man geemed as if struggling
with some suddenly awakened emotion.
¢t Suppose I set fire to it myself, little girl,”
he muttered ; ¢ but you don’t know any-
thing about it,” and he was about to take
himself away, but something in her look
stopped him. ]
« ] don’t mean that I set @ house afire on

ways. Of course, he'd have to love us, be-
cause he did once and he’s always alike.
Did the fire burn wuch ?” she continued.

« A pretty home like yours, and a wife
and little girl,” answered the man; “but
he can’t love me after that, after making
the wreck of myself that 1 have. No, he
can’t love such a sunken old wretch as 1
am. The fire T built was with whiskey. 1
drank until all T had was gone aud my wife

and child both in their graves, and here I
amn, an old wreck and no one to care for
me.  Who told you to say that about him
]qvmg forever?” His lips trembled and
his eyes lighted with an intense luok.

* Mymamma did,” answered May, ‘‘and
she knows.”

*“ Are you sure—but I s’pose, of course, -
she does, though ; such a fine lady
as she is ”

‘““Why, of course my mammsa .
knows, and it’s right there in the
Bible, in the ‘whosoeve:  place,
you know, and it says }.e ‘world,’
an’ that's all around, and I guess
you are part of the world, aren’t
you?”

“A purty small part, missy.
But just wait a minit: I had a
little girl like you once, an’ I
drean.t’ of her last night, an’ it
made me kind of hungry for—"

“Then you must come right
round to the kitchen door, and
Katy will fix you up something te
eat,” and she ran into the house
to tell of the talk she had had with
the funny, dark man.

But when mamma came to the

window he had gone. He had
hurried off, muttering to himself :
“Tt used to be there; it used to
be there; but I had forgotten it,
and I never got hold of it that
way before, nohow. I must see!
I must see ! ”
_ “Gone to get rid of the quarter
in the nearest saloon,” said Katy,
when asked if she noticed which
way the umbrella man had gone.

But Katy was mistaken for once,
though it would have been a safe
prediction any other day for the
last ten years of his life. He had
gone straight to a bookstore, and,
it an unsteady voice, as though
uncertain whether the name had
been changed or the stores still
kept what he wanted, asked for a
cheap Bible.

“I've got the money,” he
growled, as the clerk stared in sur-
prise, and the next minute he hur-
ried off with his prize.

No one knows how it happened
—the papers said it was a tramp
stealing a ride—but next morning,
when a mangled form was found
beside the railroad track, face un-
recognizable and nothing about the
clothing to identify him, lying half
wrapped in some tattered shreds
. of clothing was a new, five-cent
Testament, and the corners of the
leaves were turned down in the
heginning of John’s Gospel, and
{here were smutty finger marks
around the verse near the middle
of the page in the third chapter,
and the underscoring made with the
finger-nail to the words “world "
and ‘“whosoever.” They buried
it with him in the potter’s fiel Who
knows the rest ¢ Only God 1

MoraLITYy without religion is only &
kind of dead reckoning—an endeavour to
find our place on a cloudy sea by measur-
ing the distance we have to rum, but with- .
out any observation of the heavenly
bodies.
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PLEASANT HOURS.

A Health Alphabet,

A8 soon as you are up shake blanket and
sheet ;

etter be without shoes than sit with wet

feet;
Childien, if healthy, are active, not still ;

amp sheets, damp clothes, will both make
ou il +

- Eag slowly, and always chew your food well H
reshen the air in the house where you
dwelt ;

arments must never he mgde too tight 5
Homes will be healthy if airy and light 3
you wish to be well, as you do,:I've Bo
doubt,
st open the windows hefore you go put ;
€ep your rooms always tidy and clean;
et dust on the furniture never be seen :
Uch. illness is caused for the lack of pure

NOWI:“{O open your windows be ever your
Old E'irg?.m_;d old rubbish should never be
Peoplspsh’onld see that their floors are well
Qni'c?t.w;o‘:réments in children are healthy and
Rem:‘,_lr}xlel’)ix;- the young cannot thrive without
See t]ght ;

hat the cistern ig clean to the brim ;
a i(.:are that your dress is all tidy and
rim ;
Use goqr hose to find out if there be a bad
rain ;
;’;l'y sad are the fevers tha
Walk ga mych
fa.tigue H
Xerxes could
our healgy

Zeal

t come in its train ;
8% you can without feeling

walk full many a league ;
is your wealth, which your wis-
O must, keep ;

will help o good cause, and the good you
Will reap, — Chutterboz.
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“
THAT 15 MY MOTHER.”
Mre Fi,following Incident wag related by
N&ti.o'n e Barney, of Rhode Island, at the
Uni 3 Meeting of the Woman'’s Christian
“?11‘1, at Phlladelphia:
here‘came & Woman to me with the
» “Do you know where my boy is ¥’
me a little clye, For five years
ot looked into his face ; and she
she had traceq him upder an

to such a prison, and would
ut for hery 1 loclated t’hat man in
Prison, to stay there such a time ;
I came & lettor asking me if 1 would
come aun, Wwith the words, * Conldn’t you

! nd gee me, and take a mather’s

m
thei;i“ge % my boy 1 Mothers, can you
age you would have sent

What megs
th A

I:abt 30)’? he was'in an elegant home.

own to g bea.utiful table with her.

o a picture, and told me to

° © handeg y,

0w it to him, 7] said, ‘That i

; . i § not your
E;Zure? ‘Yes,” she S:lid, ‘that ig g’mine
Saidn;, he went to prison ; and here,’
had s anding e another, *is mine after I
¥ ive years of waiting for Charley.” 1

went with those twe pictures to the prison.
I called at ap opportune time ; he was in
the dark gell. The keeper sajd he had
becn in there twenty-four hougs ; but in
answer to my pleadings he went down into
the dark cell, gnd the man announced a
lady as from his mother. But no re ly.
Said I, ‘Let me step in;’ and I did <o,
There was just a single plaxk from ong end
to the other, and that was all the furniture ;
and there sat the boy from Yale Collcge.
I said, ‘Charley, 1 am a stranger to you ;
but I have come from Your mother, and 1
shall have to go Lack and tell hor that you
did not want to hear from her.’ Said he,
‘Don’t mention my mother’s name here.
1 will do anything it you will go.” As he
walked along the cell T noticed that he
reeled. Said I, ¢ What is the matter{’ He
8aid he had not eaten anything for twenty-
four hours. They brought him something ;
and 1 sat down by him and held the tin
plate on which was some coarse brown
bread, without any butter, and I think a
tin cup of coffze, By-and-bye as we talked
Ipressed into his hand his mother's picture,
He looked at it and said, ‘That is m

mother. I always said she was the h;mci‘:
sumest woman in the world.’ He jressed
it and held it in his hand; and I slipped
the other picture over it. He said, ‘ Who
is that ¥’ I said, ‘That is your mother.’
*That my mother!’ “Yes,’ I said, ‘that
is the mother of the boy I found in the
dark cell after she had been waiting five
years to see him.” He said, ‘Q God,_ I
have done it!’ And then he said, ‘¢ No,
the liquor traffic has done it.  Why don’t
you do something to stop it?" He then
said, ‘I began drinking at home. It was
on the table with my food.’

‘“Friends, in the name of God, and
home, and native land, let us have our
homes pure! I tell you we cannot have the
wine gocially and not reap the whirlwind
sometime.”— The Issue,

e -
WORDS AND BIRDS,

* Ir words were birds
And swiftly flew
Trom tips of lips,
Owwned, dear, by you,
Would they, to-day,
Be hawks and crows,
Or blue, and true, and sweet—
Who knows ?

. % Let's play, to-day,

We choose the hest :

Birds blue and true
With dovelike breast.

"I'is queer, my dear,
We never knew

That words, like birds,
Had wings and flew,”

The very next time you open your lips
and speak, won't you please notice what
kind of g bird it is that takes wing and flics
out on-its mission ?

You and I are not fond of the harsh

-and fretful notes of the hawk and crow.

We have heard their disagreeable cries
in the midst of a lovely summer scene,
and we know how they seemed to put
everything out of harmony ; how . the
beautiful nusic of nature was turned to
discord.
Do you know any boys and girls whose
words have such an effect 7 In the midst
of & merry game, somebody says an unkind
or a hateful word to another. Away it flies
from the scorpful or angry lips, its black
wings darkening the sunshine ; its dis-
agreeable cries putting to silence the music
o? happy, laughing voices. All gentle,
cheery birds shun the company of hawks
and crows. They scold and complain from
morning to night, but they have it mostly
to themselves. No other birds can tune
their voices to such alkey. No other birds
to sing in their chorus. )
Car]: not tghc same true of boys and girls
who speak unkind words and are fault-
finding and peevish ! Does anybody seek
their eompany or love to talk with them,
except those who are like them and sing in
the same key ? ) )
Then there is the bright and friendly bird
that everybody loves, dear little robin-red-
breast, with his cheery, hopeful note. How
glad we always are to hear his first call in
the springtime, telling us winter is over
and summer will surely come. When the
rain was falling heavily from the dark
clouds, haven't you heard the robin's

like the noteg

Sweet and gentle,

f“Good cheer | good
hghter-hearted, too ¢
‘here are boys ang gitls in your sghoals
and your homes, whosg wordsg byir
nature and cheer gu their swift, bright
wings, and 'ﬁ;varybody gives them Leurty
welcome. ¢y are cheerful and bright
of the rohiy, and blu&}}ird, or

gent}e and 1ovi - like the dove thit coos
ongside your low, ”'g‘he sun “shines
brighter where thege dweet 'word birds fly.
The flowers are ZAVCY, apd al) nagure, ag
well as all hearts, happier becaugg of th,em.
Ou may ¢ choose the best, " It 15 for You
to gay like what kind of birds Your words
shall be., ', . Bug i You would "have thenm
. youuust look after thejr
nesting place, and see that only such bird.
lings dwell there, I your Leart your
words have their homes. They ~ are
thonghty 4t first, you know. And these
thoughts grow to words, and then they fly
from the heart to the lips and away, just
as the hirdlings grow and find thejr wings
snd go flying from the nest. Keep the
thoughts sweet and pure and loving, ang
the words will never be croaking, hateful
hawks and Crows, but *‘ bipds blue and
and good cheer,

true,” birds of love
W
THE MAGIC POWER oF LOVE.

Two or three Years ago the superintey.
ent of the Little W. }IJIome, in

anderers’
Boston, received, one morning, request
from the Judge that he would come up to
the court’ room. He complied directly
and found there a group of seven little
girls, ragged, dirty and forlorn, beyond
even what he was accustomed to see, The
Judge pointed to them and said ;
“Mre. T—— can you take any of
these 77

*Certainly, Tl take
prompt reply,

“All! what in the world can
with them all 2”

“T'll irske women of them.”

The judge singled out on
appearance than all the
again :

* What can you do with this one?”

“T'll make & woman of her,” Mr. T—__
repeated, firmly and hopefully.

He took them all home, They were
washed and dressed and provided with g
good supper and beds, The next morning
they went into the school-room with the
rest of the children. Mary was the name
of the girl whose chance for better things
the judge thought was small,

During the afternoon the teacher saidq to
Mr. T——, in reference to her:
““I never saw a child like that,
tried for an hour to get a single smi
failed.” o

Mr. T said afterwards to himself
that her face was the saddest he had ever
seen—sorrowful beyond expression 5 yet
she was a very little girl, only seven or
eight years old.

After school he called her into his office,
and said, pleasantly : .

* Mary, T've lost my little pet. 1 used
to have a little girl here that woyld wait on
me, and sit on my knee, and I loved her
very much. A kind lady and gentleman
adopted her, and she went to lived with
them. I miss her, and now T should like
you to take her place, and be my little pet.
Will you?” . o ‘

A gleam of light flitted oyer the poor
child’s face as she began to understand him,

o.gave her ten cents, and told- her -she
might go to a sfore noear by and buy some
candy. While she was gone he todk two
or three newspapers, tore them in Ppieces,
and scattered them about the room. When
;he returned in a few minutes, he said to

er:

“Mary will you clean up my office for
me ! Pick up those papers and make it
look real nice ! ”

Bhe went to work with & will. A little
more of this sort of management—treating
her just like a kind father would—wrought
the desired change. She went into the
school-room after dinner with so changed a
look and bearing that the teacher was
astonished. The child’s face was abso-
lutely radiant, and half fearful of some
mental wanderings, she went up to her and
said :

‘‘Mary, what is it? What makes you
look so haf)py [

““Oh ! T've got somebody to love me{"

cheer!” and grown

them all,” was the

You do

€, even worse in
rest, and asked

le, and

1g good.

I have:

o o ’ “'ﬂ'
ihe child gnswered 'umegﬁly, as if o
€aven tomp down on earth.
That was all .the secret. FOF wald

Bon . Ty 4 beeB 0.
love, that poer little one's life hdl%s‘b) child.
cold and desolate that sho had 1d not &
hood’s faith and hope. She cou O kind:
first Lelleve' im the reality of Joy inty (;h’_t
ness for her. It was this ;"emll or affC
-Some one loved her and desired .lnd glot®
tion,-that Jighted the child's soups .
fied the.child's face. b wealth? s
Mary has since been adopted Y to; bk
beople, and lives in a beautiful ho ty oL
llloi’@'lt])nll all its comfort i“md b}?ai: ﬂf , sho -
Ding like golden threads throug :
ﬁn&:_the‘ﬁx%g of her father and mother

A Modern Prodlg?}?,

Mrs. Julia McNair Wriahf*
CHAPTER XI. oy
UNOLE)BARUM AND LETITIA. ©  F

. ovet
- THE syigmer holidays had. begup- 1
the sweeps of farm-la:d ibb"“t.]’a'db‘u (fy"
rattle of the reaping and mowing W& Jowd
wag heard, as they laid the harvestd {
tl}e noon air quivered with fierce he&ver““
birds were silent in their mid-day 00_'9 ‘
the blackherries hung large and ripe-¥
rugged thickets of pasture lands. I“ﬁﬂ
That surprise which Mercy and 1##%
had arranged for the boys had ot
grand syceass, : in
4 I%)ow well the little room 1001“[’:21. gaﬁ
rad paint, the cheap hrown ps Jinh
the bunghes of roses oﬁ it, the cur M
o:lvered cal&co, the bedstead HQXIY P -
and covered with the new quilts.
were no bureau, Elxaix's, or wgsh‘swnd'axﬂ
bo);es covered witl, patchwork or flow
calico did duty hravely for all these.
had bought g “little looking-glase o |
turned a sma)] box into a comb'cbo‘
Friend Aniog had contributed a blue alltad
and pitcher, ang Friend Sara had do¥ 0"
a blue wopden pail and three gay B
graphs, oot
In fact, Achilles declared the room .
blete, and in need of nothing but 3 o
or his beloved uewspapers, and a €04,
shelf t6 hold two or ‘three books/l"uél.
. %oinb bossession of himself and S8 a
amuel said nothing, but he brought oke?
little brown jar which he had found bF with
on the roadside, mended it neatly . the
_putty, painted it red, and set it OB
window-sill to holq Howers. ke #
“Bamuel,” gaiq Achilles, ¢“is J‘u‘ff n put
girl, he has to have flowers about. adé
in spite of hig half-jibing speech he mcol"
amuel 3 hanging-basket of the first 60 .
nut shell that he found, and asked

)
Ladley for 4 vine to plant in it T‘t?:;’e
was one good thing in this Stanh®y

family, they werp very considerate of q&fcﬂ
others’ particylar tastos ; that goes ™
taward making a happy Lome.

ished, #h°
The front porch wasg also finished, ¥
‘benches were

placed on it, the grape-vIRE?
which ACllillels'had planted tfle Pfevf“s
year, were trained upon the -corner.po®”
Achilles spent considerable time sitting ghe
8 fence across the road, ‘getting B
effect” of this porch, toward whic :
‘desires had for four years been tending-
*¢When I can get a nice big dm;i‘?s?h
. window set in the tr.oof of %hat; aggq{ﬂ“ that
i have some time he , .
ro::e will look fine.” }I‘l}en he ‘turnedhzls
. admiring gaze toward the barn. It o
new clapboards, a repaired roof, ?f, n 28
BT e e e day.
e pra .
1}:}:{1[1;:(:,0 Lgtitia, 1 shall have a waggon
and pair of horses, and ten acres more O
land, and then I can make my living @
the place, without going to work for oth?;
people. Mr. Ladley says he'll sell 1
that ten acres alongside of oyr pasture 8t
barn-yard.” ;
“I’)lll help you,” said Letitia.” “Neﬁb
summer 1 think I can got asummer, schoé’aj
and make as much as fifty dollars in v&
tion. That would buy—what 1” _pout
““It would buy me a pair of colts, ’a'cried
eight manths old, and I'd raise ’em !’ .
Achilles. ‘O Letitia, if you °°.“ldj,tit;i~
“Come in to dinner,” Bﬁld
‘¢ your noon hour is half g(ime.
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b“ﬁa}illlllie?\ was working for Mr. Ladley

ome Ul}qe, and belng nearer his own

tennptod a}n iis employer’s, and, moreover,

Promis ?/ some duniplings which Mercy
T’“Sed, e was to dine at home.

on tlllat afternoon, as Letitla and Mercy sab

a on he porch with their sewing, Letitia saw

Sté}ay man and a gray horse, coming at &
e"‘“ly pace up the road.

Mother,” she said, *¢ there's the man

I thought might be Uncle Barum!” She

(11'<)1)[)ed her work and rose. Mercy rose

also,

It is ! it is Uncle Barum ! he shall not
pass without speaking this time! " cried
Mercy. And running into the road with
Letitia, she held out both hands erying:
“() Unele Barum ! stop ! stop !”

Unele Barum slowly turned the gray
hiorse toward the block that Achilles had
'i'“t for the convenience of I'viend Amos
40‘\‘vevll, in mounting and dismounting.
hop e yes, Mercy,” he said, ¢ your

use now looks fit for a decent man to

Come to.”

n‘i: soon as hc.alighted, Mercy threw her

Ty around his neck and kissed him.

o seUnclo Barum, 1 have wanted so much

8ee you, for so long !”

ing it ou took a precious peor way of show-

TR said Uncle Barum,

Letiti:_me An, uncle, come right in,” said

13 .

lmusee:l’ Yes, now thepe is no one at thig

“said 5 Wt 1 don’t think unfit to meet,
o pphcle Barun.

1 lead your horse around to the

OS‘“d Letitia.

A y you won’t.

l':td 8ee what sort of a
Orted the old man.

“Ildhfg; let him go to.the barn by himself,

and ¢y concluded from his stay there,

ar rom seeing him walking about the
arn-yard, examining the water-trough,
and logking into the pig-pen and the chick-

N coops, that he was investigating their

fairs,

 Achilles had ordained that every day

Samuel should gather up a certain amount

of stones, draw them in his small hand-cart,

and lay them up into a wall, which in the
course of two or three years was to grow
into a nice stone wall, cutting off a good
field.  Achilles was a greab lad to plan for
far-off consulates. 1t was thus that he
accomplished so much. The old Saxon

Proverb, ¢ Do the next thing,” was deeply

mbedded in his nature, and, as he told

Sal}luel, it was step by step, and a little at

4 time, that did the work. )
Samuel at his work beyond, and a little

above the barn-yard, saw and recognized

't'\e visitor. He dashed down to the barn

'“‘9 grected him with childish rapture.

I ‘O Unole Barum! have you come?
ow long you have been ! Did you know
expected you? Why didn’t you come

aelfOIje ¢ TIs that your horse? You'll stay

night, won’t you ¢ Did you se¢ mother ?

Vasn't she glad ¢ Tish_is home, did you

Y“”‘KV that 2 Now you'll see Kill, won’t

iﬁl‘ll ! Unele Barwn, didn't I tell. you our

as"cc had got to be real nice 9 Isibas nice

You thought it was?”
thaly“ur tongue’s hung in the middle)nlore
grutlﬂl thought it was,” said Uncle Barum
Sillly, ““ Do you ever stop talking 47"
Noy | don’t know,” said Su]\l}lel, a little
exc{) ussed. ¢ Yes, when I'm asleep—

et sometimes ; il says 1 talk in my

"8,
3

}){ﬂ‘n’y
‘ P11 take him myself,
barn you keep,”

8lg :
Qahtel.)‘ He says mother oughtn’t to et me
it 12 much supper. Do you think that’s

* onele Barum 27
don’tl lca“’t tell,” said Uncle Barum, “1
ape Khow much about children, but 1
iy, {;’U 1l let your mother and sister get
hﬂusu.,,{)rd edgewise, when we get to the
n;esl}:‘ %l,f-i;'eWise, what's that, about words, T
“IIIS;{? Barum groaned.
Létitiawer; ‘when they reached the house,
Mg o gave Uncle Barum a rockin&—chalr
ide glass of milk, and taking amuel
{‘drd ’aégstr.ucted him to go to the barn-
tey attklu and dress a chicken that had
Casion ed .and reserved for some great
Bhan the o What occasion could be greater
hag beee visit of Uncle Barum? Samuel
fowp joeh Well instructed in this work of
‘;u aiply becauso  Achilles had. taken
*ehare e winter holidays to help
(},&rxc)ﬁlr.lefowls for the city mark):at for Mr.
L?l!)lo Bar e was careful but slow.
X Unglq sum would have a respite.
¢ ‘Barum sipping his milk, looked

critically at his surroundings and at his
niece.

¢ You've picked up here, Mercy,” he
said, ** better than ever I thought you
would. I had heard of your improvements
here, but they beat all T expected. Never
would have thought you could do so well
in four years. Shows what it is worth to
cast the drink devil out of the family. I
reckon if the Lord Christ wasin the world,
going about now, the most devils he’'d
have to cast out would be the whiskey
ones. You've picked up yourself. You
look more like old times than you did six
years ago.”’

¢« T did not know you saw me six years
ago, uncle.”

«Yes T did. 1've seen you more times
than you thought. But after that scoun-
drel got his descrts, just thought you had
no one to hinder you, and if you wanted
to see me you could come.”

<1 had no idea you would 1ét me come,
uncle.”

« My latch-string has always been out
for you, Mercy, whether you knew it or
not,” replied the old man.

“Unele! I always knew you had the
kindest heart ! But I had four children.”

T had nothing against the children

Meorcy. My quarrel was with the scoun-

drel!” .

“{ncle,” said Mercy, carefully ignoring
his reference to her husband, ¢ you were
very good and kind to me, and I was very
ungrateful and disobedient to you, and 1
have long wanted to ask you to forgive me.
1 did write you two or three letters, but
you sent them back unopened.”

«T wanted nothing to do with you,
Mercy, so long as the cursed scoundrel was
around,” said Uncle Barum with great
emphasis. :

< After that, uncle, when I had so much
trouble and poverty, I did not go to you,
for I thought you would helieve it was not
merely forgiveness but help I wanted.
Now you see 1 am well, and comfortably
here in my home, and we need nothing
but what our hands can earn, and I can
tell you how much T have repented, and
ask you to say you forgive me.”

She had her hand on Uncle Barum’s
shoulder, as he sat in her big rocking-
chair.  Uncle Barum reached up and took
her hand.

«Yes, yes, Mercy, I've forgiven you.
1 have nothing laid up against you or your
children. That girl there looks very much
like you when you were her age, but she
looks, too, as if she had more sense than
you had. T say, Letitia, if that's your
name—1 like it, too, for a name, it was my
mother’s—1 say, you wouldn’t run away to
get married, would you? You wouldn't
marry a scoundrel that drank, would you P

Thus called upon to pass judgment on
both her parents, poor Tetitia turned
crimson and tears stood in her eyes.

“No, she would not,” .suid Mercy
quietly, “ there are some things which a
girl can learn by her mother's experiences.

Uncle Barum pushed Mercy into a seat
near him, and still held  her hand.
«What's a woman get married for, any
way, long as she’s got some one to take
cave of her, and give her a home ! What
does she get by marrying, but hard work
and no thanks for it, and a raft of children
to share her troubles with. What did you

,et married for, Mercy 138 .

«Why, Uncle Barum,” said Mercy
firmly, 1 loved Thomas. There was
much in him to love. He was as promis-
ing a young man as there was 1n the
country then. H,e’a loved me, and I loved
him, and 1 do yet. 4

<Well, Merzy,” ¢aid Uncle Barum with
conviction, ‘‘you are & %‘reater fool by a
long shot than 1 thought you were |
always told your mother that that name
she gave you would ruin you, and so it has.
You are too soft for this world. Younever
could show proper respect for yourielf in
laying up an injury, you poor child !

"he tone of these last words and the
look that went with them, suggested to
Letitia that Uncle Barum's heart was not
nearly so fierce a8 his general language and
demeanor.

« Merey,” said Uncle Barum, ““when
you 1an off you left me no one to tie to but
Cousin Sacy Terhune.”

«1 hopo she has
uncle.”

¢ So, so,

heen good to you,

as good a8 she knows how to

be ; she has an eye to the main chance, has
Sacy, but she is a sensible woman.”

" And she has nice children, 1 hope.”

“Two children; the girl is about the
age of Letitia here—Madge. I don't like
her much, she’s a proud chit. Don't
speak to you, does she, Letitia? She
always seems ashamed of the way I talk
‘and dress. I tell her I wa'n’t learned
grammar the way she is, and I dress to
suit myself. She says my old coat is
horrid ; it's a good coat. I've only had it
five or six years, good, solid stuff. Imean
to make it do me the rest of my days.
She, turns up her nose at it, and hLopes i
sell it for rags when I go to live in Lad-
bury. But my old coat will last me out, it
is worth more than her popinjay fixin's,
hey, Letitia ? What do you say 1"

i'] should say you had a right to wear
what you pleased.”

«Yes, yes; that's what Isay. That's
what Philip says. You remember Philip,
Mercy {1 Little boy when you ran- away.
Now Philip Terhune is a young man worth
owning. Twenty, Philip is. He lived
with me from he was twelve to fifteén,
and I never saw a better boy. Then he
went to Ladbury to the High School, and
graduated, they call it—last year. Now
he is with Homer Perkins, learning stock-
raising. Philip Terhune will be about the
best stock-raiser in this State. He has
gense, and grit, and honor, and dash in
him.  1f you had picked out such a lad as
that, Mercy, I'd have put up with it may-
be.  But there were no such lads in those
days, and nothing would do you but the
scoundrel, Mercy. I'm going to live in
Tadbury. 1 shall hire that little house
with the front yard full of roses—1 always
did like roses—and the pillars in the
porch—the house Amos Lowell owns.”

+¢ Oh, that is such a pretty little place!”
cried Letitia.

“Yes, yes; & pretty
Leased it for five years.”

« Won't you miss the farm and be lonely
in town, uncle ?”

«T]] keep the farm and ride out there
every day or two. I'll be busy in town.
Jacob Terhune, Sacy’s husband, has been
appointed post-master at Ladbury. Did
you know that, Mercy [

<] gaw it in the paper Mrs. Canfield
lent me last night.”

«Well, I'm going to help Jacob quite a
bit in the post-oftice on busy days, and
that-will take my time, and I'll see my old
friends to chat with. Sacy and Jacob will
live the next block to me.”

«“T'm glad you won't be alone, uncle,”
sald Mercy.

Samuel had thrust his curly head inside
the door and announced to Letitia, ¢ It's
done.” Letitia went out.

«Hurry and make the fire then,” she
said, ‘‘and then you may go and wash
and dress clean for supper.  Pick me first
a few little flowers to put on the tea-table
in the glass. 1 shall make it a party to-
night, on account of Unele Barum. How
nice that you picked so many berries this
morning | I will make some biscuit, and
have fried chicken, and you can get me
some cucumbers from the garden. Al!
there comes Patience from her sheep-earn-
ing. Now she can set the table, as soon
as she has put on her pink frock and
spoken to Uncle Barum.”

Patty, being skilfully engineered around
the house by Samuel, made her best toilet
in the bedroom, and was duly presented
to Uncle DBarun, who said she was a fine
child, placed her on his knee,.afnd kept
her there so resolutely that Letitia had to
set the table herself.

However, Samuel came down from the
nd in a clean shirt-waist, and

his tongue flying as

little place.

attic, washed and 1
did her good service,

fast as his hands. v
as“Didn’t 1 tell you Uncle Barum was

007 Ain’t you glad he came?! Did you
zllllcijnk he wo?xd?g Wasn't mother glad?
Think he’ll come again 1 Won't he think
you know how to make & good sugper?
What do you s'pose Kill will say?” and
80 ON. N )
Finally Achilles came and gave his
grand-uncle manly welcome. Letitia
announced supper, and gave Uncle Barum
a seat by her side. Samuel was so well
provided with good things that 'hq was
busy eating, but after five minutes” silence
he began: * Uncle Barum, [ }illled and
plucked this chicken. It was a yellow one,
Uncle Barum. Kill, do yellow chickens

taste different from ovher chickens?
Unecle Barum, don’t 'Tishia iake nice
biscuits? Uncle Baru 2, most usually we
eat brown bread ; we Lave biscuits on your
account to-night. U de Barum, I picked
these berries. Kill, I've got a dollar and
ninty cents laid up in my box now, from
berries —strawberries,  raspberries, and
blackberries. Kill, if with the rest of the
berries-and nuts and mushrooms, 1. get
four dollars, can’t I buy one book after. 1
%{etnzr}y cap and shoes, and those things,

1. R

Finally, exhorted by all the family and
threatened by  Kill,” S8amuel addressed
himself sedulously to chicken and biscuit
and subsided. — .

¢ Letitia, you are a good housek "
said Uncle ,Be);rum. good housel;eepgr,

“‘She is that,” said Mercy.
keep house as well as I can.” ;

«“Well, Mercy,"” said Unitle Barum, **you
were ungrateful, and ran away with a great
acoundrel ”

¢« Uncle Barum,” said Achilles promptly,
““the person you mean is my mother's
husband and our father, so please do not
say what you feel about him— before us.”

Mercy and Letitia looked inexpressibly
surprised at this new departure of Achilles;
Uncle Barum gave & grim smile and eon-
cluded :

““Well, Mercy, you ran away, and left
me alone. You say you are soiry. I give
you a chance to show it. I am going to
the village and I dow’t want to live alone
any longer. 1 want Letitia to come and
live with he, as you ought to have done.
She can go to school all the same and grad-
uate, if that is what she wants. I think 1
have a better right to her than Friend
Amos Lowell has.”

“.Friend Amos, Uncle Barum,” spoke up
Achilles, ¢ was the first man to lend us a
hand to help us up when we were lat
down. But we owe you a good deal ; you
took care of our mother for over fifteen
years, and were like a father to her.”

Letitia was a girl of distinguished
promptness; she looked at Achilles, and
then at her mother, then at the old man.

T will go, Uncle Barum,” she said.

(To be continued.)

BOYS, DON'T HURRY.

BY €. H. 8.

““She ean

Lucy Scorr, in her little book, “Boys
and Other Boys,” says, A boy of fifteen
once came to a school where he was an en-
tire stranger. Noticing he was slow in mak-
ing acquaintances, 1 asked him why he was
not more social. He replied, with a smile,
¢T shall be as soon as the right boys show
themsclves friendly.’ And so hé waited

several weeks, coming in and going oub in

his own quiet, modest way, until the best
students, who had held aloof at first, wel-
comed him as one of themselves. Had he
grown weary in his solitary walks, and en
couraged the mischief-loving, frec ard-easy
class, who were ready to give » *hail fel-
low’ to anybody and everybodly, he necd
not have waited three days for conirades. ”
Boys, don’t be in a hurry. Wait !
Don't take the first cigar or cigarette, ov
the social glass to please any other boy.
Wait ! Suppose they say you are “tied to
your mother’s apron-strings,” this anchor-
age has saved to the world some of its best
men. When others want you to go into
bad company, and say, «“You dassent,”
have courage to say, ““No, 1 don't dare.”
Wait, as the other boy did ; yowll get the

right kind of companions in due tine.

et

HOLD FAST, BOYS.

Hoip on to your tongue when you are
just ready to swear, lie, or speak harshly.
o use an improper word.

Hold on to your hand when you are about
to punch, strike, scratch, steal, or do any
improper act. ]

fiold on to your foot when you are on the
point of kicking, running off from study, ov
pursuing the path of error, shame, or crime.

Hold on to your temper when you are
angry, excited, or imposed upon, or othe:s
are angry with you.

Hold on to your
ciates seek your company,
to join in their mirth, games,
Advance.

heart when evil asso-
and invite yeu
and revelr, .
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CITY OF CORINTIIL

CoriNti was one of the most splendid
l.ut also one of the most corrupt cities of
Greeee. It had an evil reputation in jts
day akin to that of Eerlin, or Paris, or
Vienna of the present day.  Wlhen a man
becane utterly corrupt he was said to have
become Corinthianized. But even here a
church was established and all that is left
of the worship Paul found ave a few
maoun. s, iven the names of the gods
sound strange in ovr ears and there is none
to do them reverence.

T e e———
A LITTLE WORKER.
BY AUNT LIZzi.

No boy or girl is too young to do good
and help other people. Little Charlie
Stecle is a little bit of a boy, but he has
done a big boy some good, and if the big
Loy kecps his promise, he has a chance to
make a useful man.

Charlie lives on an island.  All around is
water.  On this island is a large school
where girls and boys are sent whe have
been bad and who will not obey their
parents, They are taught in this schools
to do different things. They have lessons
to learn, and they are made better boys
and girls by the Rind teachers. Charlie’s
father is the minister who preaches to these
children. A great many of the boys have
learned to cliew tobaceo or smoke. Some
of them, I am sorry to say, love to drink

ser or whiskey.
l,br)ll,el big l)();: who has a kind heart, is
very fond of little Charlie, and de{u‘ly .l()ves
to play with him. One duy'Charhe said :

‘“See here. If I play with you, you've
got to promise you will never dl'i{lk beer or
anything else that is b:l.d. You.ve got to
sign a pledge. 1 won’t play with a boy
who will ever drink.’i )

“Well, T'll prowmise, Charhg, for T've
heard your father preach about it. [ guess
I'l} be better off without even beer,”

So Charlie ran in the house for 5 pledge-
card, and the big boy put dm_vn }.1is name,

That night Charlie got thinking it over,
and he said to his papa : ]

I say, papa, I guess I didn’t do right
with John; I'guess I ought to make him
give up tobacco too.”

I don’t believe you can, Charlie, for he
will chew it if he can get it.”

“ Well, then he can’t play with me, and
T'l] tell him so0.”

The next day
said :

‘‘See here. You've
bacco as well as beer.”

Charlie saw the boy and

8ot to give up to-

“Oh, no, no;
hurt me,
more.”

“Very well, then you can’t play any
more with me,” and Charlie stood up very
straight and walked away like a little man,

“But we'll be iriends, Charlie.”

*“No, I won'’t have anything to do with
a boy who uses tobacco. You can't play
with me ever again,”

“But I like you, Charlie, come back and
I'll promise.” “Charlie turned round with
a very bright fuce.

 All right, then Il1 get a new card,” amd
off e ran to Lis father's study, where he
got a pledge-card, which the boy signed,
promising to give up tobacco as well ag
strong drink. — Wyter Lity.

\
LESSON NOTES.

THIRD QUARTER,

LESSONS FROM THE LIFE OF PAUL,

a little tobacco won't
I can’t promise never to use any

A.D. 57.] .LESSON V.

PAUL AT EPRESUS.
Acts 19, 1.12.]

[July 80,

[Memory verses, 2.5.

GOLDEN TEXT.

When he, the Spirit of truth, is come, he
will guide you into all tw.th, —dJohn 16, 13,

OuTLINE.

1. The Holy Ghost Declared, v. 1.5,
2 The Holy Ghost Couferred, v. 6, 7.
3. The Holy Ghost Resisted, v. 8-10,
4. The Holy Ghest Attested, v, 11, 12,

Prace. —Ephesus, in Asia Minor, the seat
of worship of the Asiatic Diana,

CoNNEcTING LINKS,

The Jews of Corinth brought, legal pro-
ceedings against Paul, but were unsuccess-
ful. The Jewish opposition then descended
to rioting. After 4 good while,” Pgul
journeyed to Kphesus, to Casarea, to Antioch,
throughout Galatia and Phrygia, back to
Corinth, everywhere making “converts and
strengthening the Churches,

Exrranations,

“ Upper coasts ”—The inland provinces,
“Not so much as heard "—-They had had
only the teachings of John the Baptist, like
Apollos, who is mentioned in the closing
verses of the last chapter.  ““ Joln’s bap-
tism ¥ —With » promise of turning from siy
to God.e “ Hands upon them ”——The miraeq-
lous gift came with the laying on of apostles’
hands.  “Spake with tongues ” — Pryjyed
God in & new and strunge manner, which wag

S

TR

an unmistakable indication of
* Prophesied ” — Gave Christi
““Three months i

““reasoned ” apd taught at
vices on the Sublmth»dnys. L l)isputiug o
'J‘rying to prove to the Jews that Jesus is the
Saviour. *“Divers 7 —Several People. *“Thag
way "—The gospel way of faith, < Separated
the disciples ™ Holding their weetings apary,
from the Jews. * The school”—Probdhly of g
Greek rhetorician, ¢ All who dwelt ig Asia»
—By Asia is here meant the lands on the west-

‘“ Special miracles *

Pracrican Tracuixgs,
Where in this lesson are we taught—
L. That we should believe
the Holy Ghost?
2. That:t« the Holy Ghost will confer special
gifts?
3. That these gifts should be used for the
good of men and the glory of God ?

on and receive

THE Lrssox CATECHISM,
L. What did Paul

ask the disciples whom
© et at Kphesus? * Haye Ye received the
Holy Ghost 2> o, When Paul had spoken to
these disciples, in whose

promise had our Lorg made concerni
quy Ghost ? Golden Text: Whenml:]eg ?ﬁz
Spirit,” ete. 5, What did Paul go in the
Synagogue ? ¢ Spoke boldly concerning the
kingdom of (od.” 6. What miracles diq
God do by the hands of Paul? « Cyreq dis-
eases and cast out evil 8pirits,”
DocTriNaL SUGGESTION.—The baptism of
the Holy Ghost. Verse 6.

CarrcHIsM QUESTIONS,

What is meant by saying that God is holy ?

That his nature is perfectly good and with-
out the possibility of evil, and that he can-
not allow sin in his creatures.

How is Gud righteous and just?

His laws and government are righteous ;
and he will reward and punish justly,

How is God faithful and true?

His words are always true, and his pro-
mises can never fail,

GOUGH AND THE CIGARS.

THE least meddling with liquor or to-
tobaceo should be avoided. A famous tem-
perance lecturer, who once in g while in-
dulged in a cigar, tells us that, on one
oceasion, he had engaged to attend a meot.
ing of childr=n, Before he went, a friend
said to him,

LI, | B

{J
o BT
“I have SOmke a fo¥
cigars ; will ){(Ouo‘t;a’,, y
“ thank you. .
"l;I)(:)’, take half—a-d°“£ Pu[
“] have nowhere ;
* them.” 1{.3-110%6
“You can put ha p
: rea 'n 3y~
mlyc:’lore E cap in th C::,eit, ”ndt
and I put the cigars .ma Weﬂd
at the a,pp()int’:ed tim asce"don
to the meeting. faced °;
the platform, and ¢han ‘;9
audience oﬁ.lén";e s it ¥
thousand children.
out of doors, I lfept* (ﬁg’, a0
on, for fear of mkmgh"e cigh”
I forgot all about t o o
Towards the close muc “;
speech, I became ning '
earnest, and: after warany, ]
boys against bad compoons,
habits and the sa
said— ive

g
“NOW, bOyS, let ©8 e

t
; or
three rousing cheeI‘Ster N(:"’,
perance and cold wa rrsh

tlien, three cheers. capr
And_taking off my s
waved it most vigorously, righ
away went the ciga™ _gi
into the nfidst of .the (;ll""’rﬂ
ence. The remaining -~ .f
were faint,»and were ter d
drowned in the laughor e
the crowd. I was nlld v
and ashamed, and shou b
been relieved could Jatfor®
sunk through the P s wert
out of sight. My feehnga, bof
still more aggravated byo the
coming up to the stepsf tho#?
platform ~ with one o of
dreadfy] cigars, saying, ¢ Here's ©
your cigars, gip. c ot
o hardly possible to_taste liauo
have anything to do with it without P
founq 0ut 5 indeed all secret sins ®
or later come 40 light. ~

T ——— ¢ the
one has pleasantly said thaf,sid‘"
¢ of the saloon jis the o ué
Though 4 pleasantry, it is as true ast this
¢an be. There iy ny place in or abo’ Ly,
haunt of destruction and death like ake
outside. (yp boys and _girls should ™
a note of it, write it with pens of iron \lll;ly
their hearts, ang honestly and since
resolve to remaiy on the outside of the
saloon for a]] time to come.

Sonx
est gi(l
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A_NEW CAME.

Recreatijon -
in Rhetoric.

Pleasure Spiced with Profit.
By Rev. R J. Stilwell.

Price 40 cents.

e

This new ap
signed b

people of Methodism,
similar to the game of Authors, anq not
only provides amusement, byt imparts
instruction as wej), It defines, .anq
illustrates by well-chosen poetical und
scriptural quotations, the principal parts
ot speech. Many will get interested and
carry the study further, and, as the author
says, ‘It will help to equip and nerve
them for the conquest of the goodly land
of English literature, which they are
well able to possess,
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