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A Little Scotch Song.

The king he has siller and gowd ;
He Breets by himself alane;
Mony a care has he;
My wee DIt lassie has vane.

Fow are the tears she lets fa’;
Bijthe {s my birdle aud gay,
sSaup’ as g t&p by blcht
An‘’ Bleg as a cricket by day.

Oh, put the king wad gle
A* that a King could earmn
If the big heart o’ the man
Were like the heart o' my bairn.

Guge 2re the gifts o' God

That he gles to the wise an’ the auld,
But tbe best gift o' them a’

Ig to be a Wee 1amb {n his fauld,

BALLOONS AND BALLOONING.

For over & hundred years men have
been trying to pavigate the alr, but with
only Indiffercat success. It is easy
enough to rise several hundred, or thou-
sehq, feet; and it {s delightful to sail
wity the wind, and to enjoy a bird’'s-eye
viewy of the landscape bepeath, But
to 1gnd gafely, there's the rub. It is
not go pleasant to drift out to sea, or to
oome bumping along the ground like an
India-rubber ball.

In 1782, the brothers Montgolfier, in
frapce, made small balloons of thin silk,
whicp, filled with heated air, rose rapid-
15. The following year they constructed
o8 op the same principle, thirty-five feet
in qjsmeter, which rose high in the alr
anq travelled a mile and a halt. The
sime Yyear Prof. Charles, of Paris, filled
a gmall balloon with hydrogen gas,
which travelled many miles. On Its
descent the Deasants thougat it a demon
froy another world, which notion the
fettlg odour of the gas confirmed. It
way exorcised, fired at, and destroyed
with clubs,

Gay-Lusgac, in ome of his ascents,
whepy very high, threw out a common
dea} chair, which fell in a field where a
peagant girl was at work. The balloon
way inwigible, and it was thought that
the chalr mpust have fallen from heaven,
but the ypcomfortable provision for the
celegtials wwas 8 matter of surprise.
The megt fantastic nctione were con-
celved as to the possibilities of balloon-
tng—one belng a project of invading
England with an army descending from
the gkles,

In 1784, successful ascents were made
frong Edipburgh and from Loundon. In
1785, a Frenchh aeronaut crossed the
Chappel from Dover to Calals. Afr
voyaging became very popular. Green,
an ppoglish aeronaut, made 1,400 ascents,
and took up 700 persons, including 120
ladies. He once ascended sitting on o
pony suspended from the balloon. He
trayelled, on one occasien, from
london tn Weilburg, in Germany, 500
mlleg, in eighteen hours. M. Nadar,
In his baltoon * Geant,” seventy-four feet
in gjameter, took up a& two-story house,

FILLING THE

welghing three tons.
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BALLOON,

In 1808, a ballvuon | twv Fiench scientists died from the rare-

burst at a great height, but spreading y factivn of the alr at those great heights.

like a parachute, let the occupants safely
to the ground. This was often after-
wards safely dooe by design. Para-
chutes were employed with success for
descending, even from immense altitudes.
One enthusiast, dropping himself from a
height of 5,000 feet, with a new-fangled
parachute, which failed to work, was
dashed to pieces.

The most important recen! improve-
ment in the balloon is the guide rope,
generally from 500 to 1,000 feet long.
When resting on the ground it takes con-

stderable weight . .l the balloon, and
prevents g rapid fall. Its tralling
checks the horizontal motion more

gentiy than the anchor, and it gives per-
sons on he ground something to iay
hold of in assisting the descent of the
aeronaut. The going up is easy enough
—facflis ascensus—but the coming down,
or rather the safe landing, that is the
ditficulty.

A captive balloon at London, ninety-
three feet in diameter, used to take up
thirty-two persons at once, 2,000 feet.
A 200 horse-power engine was smployed
to bring it down again. The balloon is
yet, for the most part. 2 huge and dan-
gerous toy, notwithstanding all the
efforts mado to control its dlrection.
Arago, Coxwell, and Glaisher made it
render important service to sclence.

——— e

The latter rose to the helight of 37,000

feet, or seven miles, in order to examine
the constitution of the upper air. He
lost consclousness and nearly lost his
1ire at this great altitude. Shortly after
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. tons. and the aumher of

The application of ballouns to the art
of sar presen.s great Interest on ac-
count of the remarkable success with
which they were used by the Parisians,
in the sglege of their city. As early as
1793, an attempt was made to sczd news
by a balioon across Investing lines.
Napoleon took ballouas to 12gypt. but the
English captured the filling apparatus.
The Americans used them with advan-
tage in their civil war, tte signals be-
ing communicated to the carth by tele-
graph wires.

Parls, at the time of its investment,
contained several experienced aeronauts.
One of these, Godard, had made 8§00
ascents, The Government established
a balloon post, and began the menufac-
ture of a large number of balloons at
the railway statlonps. It was easler,
however, to make the vessels than to
find captains for them, for experlenced
aeronauts are comparatively rare, and
when once they had left Paris there was
no returning. A large number of sallors
were employed for this alir voyaging
* Our topsall is high, sir,” said a tar to
his Admirai, *and difficult to reef, but
we can sail all the same, and, please
God, we’ll arrive.” The employment
of some acrobats from the Hippodrome
was less fortunate, as they made use of
their skill, when {n difficulty, to slip lown
the guide-rope to the earth, leaving the
passengers and despatches
to care for themselves.

in four months sixty-
four balloons were sent off.
Of these fifty-seven ful-
filled their missjon, the
despatches reaching their
destination. The  total
numbder of persons who
left wag 165, the weight
of despatches was niae

letters was 3.000 000 A
speed of eighty miles an
hour was rcached in a high
wind. Gambetta was fired
at by the Prusslans, and
nerrowly escaped capture.
Several balloons were
brougkt down. The Uhlans
gave chase whenever one
came in sight, and rified
canpon were brought to
bear on them. Thence-
forth the ascents were

made at night, which
added greatly to thelr
daunger. Tae “Ville

d'Orleans ” drifted out over
the sea, At daybreak it
was out of aight of land.
To avold falling into the
water the seronauts threw
out thelr  despatches.

-—

They scudded rapldly north, and ap-
proached land. It was covered with
snow and dense forests. Tho first llv-
ing crecatures they saw woro thres
wolves. Thoy found thomsolves in Nor-
way. Two of the balloons drifted out
over the Atlantle, and were nover heard
of more.

It was comparatively casy to send
messages out of Paris, but how {o get the
messages back—that was the question.
Trusty foot passongers penetrated the
Prussian lines with despatchea in clpher,
concealed {n hollow coins, fn Kkeys, {a-
sorted in a hollow tooth. A balloon
took aut somo trained dogs, but they
never reappeared. An attempt was
made to connect the broken ends of theo
tolegraph wires by almost invisible
metallic threads, but without succoss.
Divers and submarine boats were tried
on the Selae; and little globes of blown
gless, which it was impossible to dis.
tinguish from the bubbles on the water
were floated down the stream, but the
frost set in and spolled the surface of
the river for this purpoac.

The difficulty was overcome by the use
of carrier pigeons. A pigeon post wae
organized with great succesy The
charge for privato despatches was about
elght cents a word, but the Parimians
were urged to send thelir friends ques-
tions which could bo nnswered by the
single words * Yes,” or “No.”  Post.
cards for such answers were prepared
and four were conveyed for & fran:
These were collected, and printed on
large sheets, and photographed one-
eight-hundredth of the original size, on
a thin fllm of collodion, two inches long
and one and a quarter inch wide, welgh-
ing threc-fourths of a grain. This small
pellicle conteined as much matter as
twenty of the large pages of this paper
fiach pigeon carrled twenty of theso
sheets, carefully rolled up in a quill, and
attached to the tail featbers of the alry
cour’er. They contsained as much mat.
ter as four hundred pages of this paper,
and yet weighed ocly fifteen grains
Vhen the pigcon arrived at his cot in
Paris his precfous burden was taken to
the Government oflice Tbe collodion
ti''ng were placed between glass plates,
and thelr eanlarged image thrown on a
screen, like the pictures of a magle
lantern. They were thep coplied and
sent to their destination Some of the
messages were of great domestlc {nterest

and pathos. We translate the follow-
ing examp'es - *“ Baby I8 better she
gends a ki-s *o papa.” " All well vou

will find charcoal In the cellar There
were many money orders payable to
persons in the ecity The pigeon post
wds often interrupted Of threc hun-
dred and sixty three pigrons sen' out of
Paris, only fiity-seven returned Many
were lost in fogs or <~hilled with rnld,
and {t i3 said the Prussiang chased them
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with birds of prey. Qreat was the ex-
citment caused by the avrival of these
protty courters  No sooner was a pigeon
seen in the alr than the whole city vwas
and remained In a state of in-

touned,
tense nnxlety tifl the news was de-
tivered A contemporary engraving ro-

presents i'aris as 4 woman in mourning,
anxlously awalting, itke Noah's im-
prisoned family, the return of the dove.

The greatest difiiculty in alr voyaging
tr that of glviag direction te the balloon;
to make It travel through, not with the
alr. Qifforé’s balloon, spindle-shaped,
ouno hundred and fifty feet long and
forty feet In dinmeter, tnok up a threo
horse-power engine, woighing three hun-
sdred pounds, which turned a fan-armed
screw one hundred and ten revolutions
in a minute To avold the danger of
oxploding the gas in the balloon the
chimnpoy was turned downward, and the
draught was caused by the stear.-blast,
I'hig gatled againgt the wind seven miles
an hour and stoeted well  The aeronaut
was thus able to choose his place of
descent, and to avold that dragging with
the wind which is 80 often the cause of
the fatal termination of balloon voyages.

The followihg Is a graphic ac~ount of
a balloon ascension which took place {n
St Louls, jn June, 1887, and s lllus-
trated in our cuts

““ A little before ratdnight of June [Gth,
the balloon was made ready for filling.
At 1 p.m., the hour set for salliug, the
huge yellow cloth dome was less than
three-quarters full. lao the strong wind
it now and then tore away, as if about
to fly to cioud-land without I[ts crew.
To the netting were fixed a hundred bags
.0f sand—some of them more than eighty
pounds in weight; and added thereto
avere hundreds of stout men. The bags
swung in the atr like mere tasze's: and
the men were often brought upon tip-
itoe as they grimly held on. The liiting
power of the balloon was equal to three
tons, Its four passengers, provistons,
and fully threc-quarters of a ton of
paper and sand, also camera and plato
cases, and other traps, made a total
welght of two and a quarter tons.

“‘Now! Letgo! As the aeronaut
shonts this, the men release the car.
Like a huge bird our ship rises from the
ground. We have no sense of goling
up.—no, not at all. All things else go
down, down. The crowds as they cheer
and swing their hats, it is they who fall
away below us, and fast fade into a mass
of tiny specks of life and colour, untit
the whole city is but a spot upon the
‘wide view of the earth. The last sound
to reach us, as we were about a mile
high, was the sharp shriek of a loco-
motive. [ saw one express train as we
soarel above {tg tiny track, and it looked
t)1ke a mere toy train a few inches long,
which did not seem to move faster than
a snafl; yet we knew that it was on its
way with its usual speed—thirty miles
an hour at least. A mile and a half
high, and still golng up!

“ Higher and higher, the earth seems
bigger and blgger, as the circular line
it makes with the sky grows larger and
darger. \With two and a quarter tons’
aveight, still cur bird mounts rapidly

uapward—now two miles, now two and a

fialf. Rivers are merc white threads;
and lakes are patches of sflver set in a
carpet of many hues. The forest trees
are bushes, that look as if a small scythe
aight easily mow them down. The thin
air and our rapid upward flight make my
head roar, a3 if with the sounds of noisy

«drums; 1 feel dizzy—Ilike one about to

{aint away, From the discomforts of
96 degrees of heat in the shrde when
we left the earth, we have come to the
<hilly comfort of 37 degrees—a droy of
nearly 60 degrees in less than an hour.
Yery soon our ship touches nearly 16,000
feet, a pomnt which {s said to be above
that over made by any other balloon this
side of Europs.

**An instant later the balloon begins
10 descend at the rate of fifteen feet per
second, whica is only one foot less than
the distance 8 heavy stone falls the first
second. A few seconds more, and our

ship drops so fsst that the car seems to '

Our captalin shouts,

#Zall away from us.
Qufck " 1

* Over with the ballast!
gaze over the car.
fly toward us—up, up it comes; the flelds
and woods grow large, and hamiets and
«<itles spring into sight on every hand.
At Iast, after nearly a quarter of a ton
of welght {s thrown out, our rate of de-
scent slows & little; a third of our drag-
rope trails among tho tall forest trees,
and wo are distant from the earth but
400 fcet!  Aund now our balloon comes
at last to a pause, and we are safe! It
foes up again lazlly, & mile high, then
Aesconds to less than half a mile, and
cises agaln, falling as the gas escapes
and rising as tho sand is thrown out.
MNooro casts out the anchor, or grapnel;
~vith its four sharp prongs of bright
Stee), it truly has an ugly, hungry look.
*“Now look out! The sharp anchor

The earth seems to

catches hold for the first time. With its
greedy prongs (t grips the turf, lets go,
bounds twenty iecet in the alr, and lands
again. A dozen farm hands chase us
for a mile. At last a German farmer's
wife, a8 we safl past her houso, gives
the long drag-rope a qQuick turn about
the trunk of a stout apple-tree in her
door-yard. This fetches us up with a
jerk, and nearly spllls us out of the car.
Here, tied fast to the tree, we are still
two hours in coming to the ground, ul-
though aided by a crowd of strong, active
men.

“‘This 18 not u very pleasant way of
travelling, or, at lsast, of stopping. But
we must not, however, despair thst the
ingenuity of man wiJ) yet dlscover a
mode of controlling balloons, which will
make salling turough the air one ot the
safest as well as one of the swiftost and
pleasantest kinds of locomotion."”

Tha present writer’s only balloon ex-
perlence was in the city of Parls, in
1879, My last view of this beautliful
city, the evening before I left it, was a
Wrd's-cye view from the car of the bal-
lovn * Geant,” which ascended from the
Place des Tullertes. The French maa-
age this sort of thing admirably. A
Inrge space was enclosed by a high
fence,above which the monster form of the
balloon could be seen, tugging ke a new
Prometiieus at his chains. Indeed, the
iuge swaying mass, ovor a hundred feet
high, was a conspicuous object far and
near. On paying a small admission fee,
one enters the enclosure, where an ex-
cellent band discourses cholce music.
‘Those who wish to make the ascent pur-
chase tickets—price two dollars—at an
office.  These tickets are all numbered
consectitively, and one may enter the
car only in the order in which his num-
ber f8 calfed. I had the ploasure of
waiting a couple of hours for my turn.
1 came within three of getting a place,
but had to wait for the next ascent

The same rule holds good for omni-
buses. As coon as twelve persons enter
an omnibus, a placard marked “ Com-
plet ** is exhibited, and no one need seek
admission. An enterprising tourist,
not quite perfect in the language, com-
plained that he went to every place in
Paris except to Complet, as the omni-
buses for that place were always full.

The balloon was tethered to the earth
by a strong cable, as thick as a man’s
arm, which was coiled on a huge drum,
turned by two engines of three hundred
horse-power. Its diameter was thirty-
six yards, and {ts contents of gas 25,000
cubic yards. It ascended about 1,800
feet, and ook up ffty persons at a time.
The cable was carrlied from the drum
underground, to the centre of a large
sunk space, or pit in the ground, into
which the car descended. A gangway
was run out from the edge of the pit to
the car, by which one went on board.
The car and the stropg rope that tethered
it to the earth are shown in cut on first
puge.

‘The strangest seunsation about the
ascent was, to use a Hibernian privilege,
the utter absence of all sensation. The
car seemed to be absolutely motionless,
without the least jar or tremor,* but
the earth seemed silently to sink and
sink, *as If the bottom had fallen out
of everything,” as some one expressed 1t.
The horizon gradually rose higher and
higher, and the city sank, till it looked
like a great shallow saucer, rising to the
level of the eye on every side. I had
been taught that the earth was convex,
but it I would believe the testimony of
my eyes, I would be sure that it was
a great concave dise. I suppose I did
not go high enough to percelve its true
convexity.

But what tongue or pen could describe
the becauty of the scene! It was about
an hour before sunset, and the mellow
light bathed every object in a flood of
pale gold. Tae grand avenue of the
Champs Elysees, stretching for more
than a mile, was throaged with carriages,
, 8nd with gally-dressed promenaders, and
"the fountains flashed like dlamonds in
the sun.

Higher and higher we rose, till the
city lay spread out like a map beneath
the feet. It looked like a toy city, or
like the models of the French seaports
~and arsenals, which are shown in the
. Musee de Marine, in the Louvre. Each
street and square, the winding Seine
witit its quays and bridges ; the old his-
toric piles—the Palais Royal, the Tuil-
_eries and Louvre, were directly beneath
the eye. The view of the far-winding

l ® in being hauled dowa, however, tho
balloon tugs like a hugoe glant at his
chaing, and sways about in tho wind. A
few days after I ascended it fell over on

, its side, was caught by the wind, and

badly torn, and was not afterwards used.

As each parcsenger loft the balloon, he

was presented with an elegant gilt medal

and ribbon as a souvenir-of the ascent.

-

Seine, of the grand environment of the
city, of the girdle of forts which seoms
almost impregnably to defend {t, will
not soon be forgotten,
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Kiijah fleelng from Ahab.—1 Kings 19.
1-8.
ALAB.

He was the king of Israe¢l, but though
he occupied a hlgh aud important posi-
tion, he was a bad man, and was tha
cause of much suffering among the peo-
ple, who were bhis subjects. You know
the passage which says, “ One sinner
destroyeth much good,” and tbe more
influential bis position, the greater will
be the amount of evil which he will
be the means of perpetrating. How
important that we should secure good
rulers !

JEZEBEL

She was the wife of Ahabdb, and there-
fore was queen of the country, but she
was by far the most wicked of the two.
Between them, they had bcen the means
of bringing God's wrath upon the nation.
For three years and six months there
had been such dearth in the land that
the people and their cattle had perished,
chiefly for want of water. Idolatry was
established by royalty, which was the
chief sin of the age, The prophets of
Baal were hundreds in number, all of
whom enjoyed not only t“e necessaries
but also the luxuries of the palace.
They fared well, so far as the things of
this world were concerned.

THE WONDERFUL TEST.

Elijah sent & message to the king, for
all the prophets of Baal to meet him at
Carmel, where it should be proved who
was the true God. Of this wonderful
occurrence you can read {n the previous
chapter. Read it again angd again, until
you have the incidents engraven on
your memory, The God that answered
by fires was to be tha true God, as the
people declared most truly. Elijah com-
manded the peopie to put the wicked
prophets to death. The command was
soon obeyed. No doubt the people felt
indignant towards them, as they now
sew that Baal, whoie wicked prophets
had led them astray, was no God, and
therefore they soon put them to death.
Jezebe! sent forth her denunciations
against Elijah, and threatened what she
would do. Verse 2.

ELLJAR.

This prophet of the Lord, wha had
done s0 many herofc deeds, and whose
character was untarnished by the least
stain of moral impurity, seemed now to
be filled with alarm, and fled for his
1ife.  You think it strange, that one
who had distinguished himself in such
& marvcllous manner, should become s0
suddenly afrajd. He was a man of iike
vassions with vs. Poor human nature
{s ladle to err. Fitg of melancholy
sometimes come upon £ome of the best
persons. ‘Thess things are allowed to
belall us for our good, and to tasch us
how much we ne2d stroag faith in God.

THR FND.

Anab and Jexsbel died fn disgrace. a3
they deserved to do, but sece what an

bhonourable career Elijah had. We
would lNlke all the members of our
Leagues to become familiar with his

honourable career and triumphant death.
See how marvellously Ood took care of
him. A poor widow was once hls
almoner; then ravens fed him with flesh
and water, and now a miracle occurs on
hig behalf, under the juniper tree. Be-
hold his grand ascenslon! He walked
with God, and one day they walked into
heaven. Elijah loved his home so well
he never returned again to earth. So
love God and he will care for you.

STORY OF THE QUEEN'S LIFE.
IL

WINDSOR AND OSBORNF.

Queen Victoria liked to wear the lovely
swan's-down when she was young.
When she was marrled and drove with
Prince Albert to Windsor Castle, she
wore a white satin pelise profusely
trimmed with swan’s-down. She wore
a white bonnet, too, trimmed with white
plumes, and somebody says she looked
like a white dove.

As the Queen and the Prince drow
near to Windsor, who, do you think,
came out to meet them ?
+‘The Eton boys, to be sure!

Eton 1s a school, a very old school,
not far from Windsor Castle. And it
was the most natural thing in the world
for the boys to want to see and cheer
their Queen and the Prince.

On they came, running, shouting, and
waving their hats like mad !

The Queen liked it, for she tells in
her jourr2l how the beys “ swarmed up
the mound, and as the Queen and the
Prince descended at the grand entrance,
they made the old Castle ring agaln”
with thelr cheers.

Windsor Castle i3 very old, and it is
one of the Royal Homes of England. It
fs the property of the nation. When
the Queen is there, the ‘ag is kept fiy-
ing from the great rov.d tower, which
you may always see imn a plcture of
Windsor.

Windsor Castle is & huge place, but
there are plenty of cosey rooms for a
happy family to nestle into, and Queen
Victoria's was a happy family. The
Queen herself once sald :

** We all have our trials and vexations,
but §f one’s home is happy, then the rest
is comparatively nothing.”

We all un‘erstand that, I think. By-
and-bye, the children * were as many as
the days of the week,” that was what
they sald themselves; and they had a
little struggle as to who should bhe
‘ Sunday.” But at last the little royal
brothers and sisters agreed that the baby
should be *“ Sunday.”

There were the Princess Royal, and
the Prince of Wales, and Alice, Alfred,
Helen, Louisa, and Arthur, who was the
baby. Each one of them has a long list
of names, which I cannot tell you, be-
cause ‘it woufd take too much room.
‘They had short pet names, too.

The Princess Royal, whose name is
Victoria Adelaide Mary Loulsa, was
called * Vicky* and “ Pussy.”

The Prince of Wales (Albert Edward)
was called “ Bertie,” and a very happy
family of chiidren these were. The
little * Pussy ” often said her lessons ¢o
her mamma ; and wrote tbs Queen: “It
is a hard case for me that my occupation
prevents me from being with hey when
she says her prayers.”

So you gee & queen has an ‘ occupa-
tion,” just the same as other people;
and if she performs her duties well, she
has plenty to do.

After a few years the Queen and the
Prince thought they would like a home
of thelr very owrn. For as I told you,
the English nation owns Windsor Castle,
and Buckingham Palace. So they
bought one in the lovely Isle of Wight.

This island lies south of England, in
the Epglish Channel, The house |is
called Osborne House. The estate com-
prises twenty-three hundred acres, and
there is a beautiful bdeach, and groves
where the nightingales sing early and
late. Prince Albert used to whistle to
the nightingales in their own note, and
they would answer.

In recalling some {nstances of his
childhood, Lord Macaulay once said,
*“ \When & boy, I began to read very ear-
nestly, but at the foot of every page [
stopped eand obliged myselt to give an
account of what I had read on that
page. At first I had to read it three
or four times before I got my mind firmly
fixed; but now, after I have read a book .
through once, I can almost recite it from - :

beginning to cnd."

.
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The Daughter's Tumn.
BY MARY ¥, BUTTS.

Lay the book down, Isabel, before the
story’s done ;

[eave your picture. Marion, though the
piece be just begun ;

Come from drcamland, Mirlam, however
swect the dream,

Wash the dishes, bake the bread, sow the
waiting seam.

School is over; hasten another task to
learn—

Mothe~'s worn and weoary; it 18 now the
daughter’s turn.

Watch !cst you be wantipg {nh what her
heart most needs—

Earnest, thoughtful service, gentle, lov-
ing deeds.

As her footsteps falter, O may she never
miss

A daughter’s strength to lean on, a
daughter's tender kiss.

A lifetime is not long enough your fil{al
dodt to learn—

Mother’s wornh and weary; it 1S now the
daughter's turn,

‘ Probable Sons.”

CHAPTER V.
A PRODIGAL.

“Uncle Edward, nurse and 1 are go-
ing shopping; would you like us to buy
you anything ? We are going in the
dog-cart with Harris.”

Milly was dancing up and down on the
rug inside the front door as she spoke.
It was a bright, trosty morning, and Sir
Hdward was leaving the breakfast-room
with the newspaper and a large packet
ot letters in his hand. He stopped and
glanced at the little fur-clad figurs as
she stood there, eager anticipation writ-
ten on her face, and his thoughts went
back to the time when he as a boy
looked upon a day's visit to the neigh-
bouring town—nine miles away—as one
of his greatest pleasures.

“Yes,” he said, slowly fumbling in
hls waistcoat pockiet; *“ you can get me
some pens and blotting-paper at the
stationer’s. 1 will write down the kind
1 want, and here is the money. Keep
the change, and buy anything you like
with it.”

He handed her half a sovereign, and
Milly's cheeks flushed with delight as she
took it. .

* I've never had a gold piei:e of money
before. What a lot it will buy !” she
saijd. ‘*Thank you very much indeed.
I was wanting to buy something my qwn
self, and I've only a threepenny bit cook
gave me, but now I shall be quite rich.”

It was late in the afternoon when
nurse and her little charge drove back,
and Sir Edward met them coming up the
avenue. Milly’s face was clouded, and
there were traces of tears on her cheeks,
and this was such an unusual sight that
Sir Edward inquired of the nurse what
was the matter.

*“She has not been good, sir, I am
sorry to say. It isn’t often that I have
to pull her up, but she has given me
such a fright and trouble this afternoon
as I am not likely to forget in a hurry.”

*\What has she been doing ? But
never mind; I will not detain you now.
I can hear about it when we get in.”

Nurse was evidently very disturbed in
mind, for she poured into Sir Edward's
car, directly they were inside the hall,
a confused story :

* 1 was in the grocer’s, sir, and I knew
1 should be there some time; for cook,
she gave me so many commissions I had
to write a long list of them. 1 said to
Miss Milly, ‘' You can stand outside, but
don't go a ster farther. She knows
she is never allowed to speak to such
people; I've known, as I told her, chll-
éren being carried bodily off and set down
at a street corner with hardly a rag on
their bacl:s; and to think of her marck-
ing off with him, and never a thought of
my anxiety—and the way I went rushing
up and down the streets—and the police-
men—they are perlectly useless to help
a person, but can only stare at you and
grin. I'm sure I never expected to light
eyes on her again, and I lost my purse
and my best umbrella; 1 left them both
somewhere, but it was nigh on two hours
1 spent, and my shopping not near done,
and he the greatest-looking rascal one
might see coming out of gaol. I'm sure
1 shouldn't have been S0 angry but to see
her smiling face, as it she hadn't done
any wrong at all, nor disobeyed me flat-
Iy, and most likely put herself §n the
way of catching the most infectious dls-
ease from the vsry look of him, and run
the risk of being robbed and perhaps
murdered, and not an idea in her head
that she was a vory naughty child, but
quite expected me to see the reasonable-
ness of it all ¥

.

Nurse stopped for breath, whilst
Milly’s hanging head, heaving chest, and
Quick sobs showed that by this time
nurse's words had quite convinced her
of her wrong-doing.

8ir ©dward was surprised at the in-
terest he felt in his )ittle nlece's troubdlo. °

“1 am afrald I cannot understand
your story, nurse,” he sald quietly,  but
I daresay Miss Mllltcent will tell me
herselt, Come into the study, child, .
with me."

He took her hand {n his, and led her !
away, whilst nurse looked after him in
astonishment, and Ford, the old butler,
standing by, sald with great solemnity,—

*“ You may well stare, nurse. Mark
iy words, that child will be able to
twist him round with her little fingor
one of these days. I seo it a-developin’;
{t will be a terrible come-down to the
master—but there, I will say that the
women always conquer, and they begin
it when they're in short frocks.”

*1 don’t see the remarkableness In a
gentlensan taking notice of his own sis-
tea’s child,” returned nurse testily; “the
wonder f{s that he should hotd her at
arm's length as he does, and treat her as
if she were a dog or a plece of furniture,
without any feelings, and she his own
flesh and Llood, too. There's no ‘com-
ing down ' to have a spark of humanity
in his breast occasionally.”

And nurse sailed upstairs, the loss of
her purse and umbrella having consider-
ably rufiled her usually evon temper.

Sir Edward scated himself by the study
fire, and Milly stood before him, one
little hand resting upon his knee und the

Lim as hard as 1 could. I caught him
up, and he looked very astonished when
I asked hid was his pame Tommy. He
sald, ' No,' and he laughed at me, and

 then | asked him wax ho a probable son,
. because he looked itke one.

He sald bo
didn’t know what kind of a person that
was. And then | had to explain it to
him He told me he had never had a
home to run away from, so that wouldn't
do; but %e reaitv looked just ke the

y man U"vo scen in Mr. Maxwell's plcture,

and [ told tlm so, and then [ found out
what he was, and | was so sorry, and
yot I was so glad.”

Mills paused. and her large, expressive
eyes shone a3 shie turned them up to hor
uncle's face, and her voice dropped al-
most to a whigper as she sald,—

“1 found out he was ono of God's
probable somns. When I asked him It
he had run away from God, he said yes,
he supposed he had done that, so of
course he was ragged and unhappy.”

* That iy not always tho case,” put in
Sir Fdward, hal{ touched, halt amused.
* Somettn.es it is very rich people who
run away from God, and thoy get richer
when they are away from him.”

* But they <an’t be happy, uncle,
they never can be !

* Perhaps not."

“Well, 1 talked to this poor man til
we bhad walked quite away from the
shops, and then he turned down a lane,
and ] weunt with him; and wo wore both
rather tired, so we sat down together on
some doorsteps {nside an archway, and
he told me all about himself. His namo
is Jack, and his father and mother aro

Oh,

¢)
5

e, o
)
.

e
f&‘/'é}é{

=)
gi'
.

UILLY GOING SHOPPING FOR HER UNCLE.

other holding her tiny handkerchief to
her eyes, and vainly trying to restrain
her sobs.

* Now, suppose you stop crying, and
tell me what has happeaed !” her uncle
szid, feeling moved at seelag his usually
self-contained little niece in such grlef,

Milly applied her aandkerchlet vigor-
‘ously to her eyes, and looking up Wwith
quivering lips, she sald,—

1 didn't mean to be naughty, uncle.
Nurse hasn't been angry with me like
she {zr now for years, and I'm 8o un-
happy

The pitiful tone and iook touched Sir
¥dward's heart, and, on the impulse of
the moment, he did what he had never
as yet attempted; lifted her upon his
knee, and told her to proceed with her
story; and Milly, cfter a final struggle
with her tears, got the better of them,
and was able to give him a pretty clear
account of what had happened

“ 1 had bought your pons auu blotting-
paper, uncle, and was golug to a picture-
shop to spend the rest of my money
when nurse had finished at the grocer’s.
1 was standing outside, when I saw a
man coming along. sie llmped, and his
hat was broken in, ana he was 80 ragged
tuat 1 thought he must be a probable
son, and then I thought he m!ight be
Tommy going homn, and when I thought
that, I couldn’t think of anything else,

and I forgot all about nurse, and I forgot
she told me to stay there, and I ran after

dead, like mine; and he got drunk one
night, and fell down and dbroke his arm,
and then he went to a hospital; and when
he got well and went back to his work
again, his master couldn’t take him, be-
cause some one else was in his place,
and he couldn‘'t get any work. I asked
him were there no pligs to keep, but he
said there weren’t any in Lordon, and
he was there, and for six months, he
told me, he had been ‘on the tramp’;
that’'s what he called it. I asked him
what that meant, and he sald just walk-
ing on every day to no place particular.
And he satd something about going to the
bad, which I couldn’t quite understand.
Then I asked him why he didn't go back
to God, and he said he had besn a good
boy once, when he went to Sunday-
school, and he had & very good uncle
who kept a baker’s shop in London, and
who wanted him to go and live with him,
but he wouldn’t, because he was too
good for him. And I asked him why
he wouldn't go to hitn now, and he said
ho couldn’t tramp back again to London,
it was too far, and he kad ro money.
So then I opened my purse, and we
counted over my money tcgether, and he
sald it was seven shilliags and a six-
pence, and it would be just enough to
take him back, if I would lend it to him.
So of course I did, and he asked me my
name and where I lived, and I told bim.”

;‘r'ghe scoundrel ¢ muttered Sir Ed-
ward.

Milly pauscd.  Why aro you look-
ing so angry, uncto * I was so glad to
give him the money ; and theh we
taltked a good deal, and 1 begged him
no! to be one of Goil's probadle sons any
rore.  Fancy! Ho wouldn't beliove
God loved him, and ho wouldn't bolleve
that God wanted him back ! | told bim
1 should be quite frightened Lo get away
from God, and ho—wall, he almost dkin't
scem to care, he sald no one cared what
camo of him, whether ho was hung dead,
or not; and 1 told him no ono cared for
me much except nurso, but God did. [
feel he loves me, and [ know b2 loves
Jack just the same; doesn't he, uncle 7°

**And wben did nurse find you ! in-
quired Sir Edward, ovading this ques-
tion,

Milly's littla face, which had beon
gradually brightening with the intorest
ot her story, now clouded over agaln,
&nd she hung her head.

“She was fearful angry with me; she
was quite hot and red, and sho snatched
me away, and sald that Jack was &
thief and—and a vagbag, or somothing
fike that. She scolded mo all tho way
homo, and I don't think she will over
love mo again. Sho sald it was just a
chanco she found me. and if sho hadn't
como along that lane I should have beon
lost forever !  And sho was angry most
of all because I shook hands swith Jack
and wished him good-byo. I don't think
nurse would run and wmeet a probable
son if sho had one; sho thinks all ragged
people are wicked. But I'm--I'm dread-
ful sorry 1 was disobedlent, Do you
think 1 have been very naughty, Unclo
Edward 7

Sir Edward twisted the ends of his
moustache slowly. I think you were
naughty to run after a strange man ke
that, and I quito understand nurse's dis-
pleasure. You made her eoxcoedingly
anxious,”

“ And is God vory angry with mo ?”

“ God is not pleased with disobedlent
chiidren.” .

“nfay § kueel down and ask kim to
forgive me now ?*

Sir Edward hesitatad, I think you
had better go to the nursery and do 1t
there.”

“1 don't want to sce purse till I have
done it. MayI? Wi you ask God to
forgive me too 1"

* Your prayer will bo quite sufficlent.”

Milly slipped off his kneo, and then,
kneellng down with folded bands and
closed eyes, she sald softly.—

“ Please God, will you forgive mo ?
I'm so sorry 1 disoboyed nurse and ran
away. And pleaso take care of Jack,
and bring him back to you, for Jesus
Cbrist’'s sake. Amen.”

“ Now run along to nurse, and don't
2ry any more,” said Sir Edward, as he
rose from hls seat.

Milly looked back wistfully as she
reached the door.

* Do you think nurse is still angry 2

*Tell nurse from me that she neced
not scold you any more; the loss of your
money ought to be a lesson to you”

* But I didn't lose it, uncle; I lent it to
Jack; he wouldn't let me give it to him;
he said he would send it back to mein a
letter.”

Sir Edward lavghed unbellevingly, and
Atiily trotted upstalrs to be recoived with
open arms by nurse at the nursery door.
*“There ! never mind, my dear. I have
been very angry with you, but you'll
never do such a thing again. Come and
have your tea. 1've hed a cup already,
and feel wonderful better. Now, don’t
cry any imors; bless your lttle heart, I
can’t bear to see you in tears.”

With that nurse took her up in hor
arms; and poor, tired little Milly whis-
percd 8s she clung to her—~—

*] was afraid you would never love
me 1gain. I've told God I'm sorry; do
you quite forgive me

* Quite, my lambd,” was the reply:
* and as to loving you, I shouldn‘t give
over doing that 1 you were twico as
troublesome.”

(To b2 continued.)

NOT A GOOD PLAOE FOR DOCTORS.

Tho Westmianster Gazotio tellc a good
story in connection witk the late Sir
Benjamin Ward Richardson’s advocacy
of temperance :

He had been on a visit to ons of the
three or four small towns in England
which have 2 public-house. Although
there were 4,000 people there, the doctor
was nearly starving. One day a young
medical man came to Sir Benjamin for
advics as to golng to the place to prac-
tice. Str Benjamin, placing his hands
on the young doctor’s shoulders, said -

* Take my advice, and don’t. Those
teetotalers not only have no accldents,
but when wounded, heal 8o fast that
there {8 nefther pleasure nor proflt after
the firat dressing.”
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Wishing.

Ono day a lonesoms hickory-nut,
At the top of a waving tree,

Remarked, ' I'd like to llve In a shell,
1.1ke a clam, beneath the gsa.*’

And just at this time a clam obsorvod,
‘'Way down In o tossing sea,

“1°d love tv dwell {n a hickory-nut
At the top of a lofty tree"

Thus both of them wished and wished
and wishod,
Till they turned green, yellow and
biue ;
And that, in truth, is just about what
Mere wishing 18 likely to do.
—Harper's Young Pcople.

PLAIN TALKS TO THE BIG BOYS.
HY AL UER BROWN.

Most men let others mark out thelr
course for fhem Most boys are what
othor boys make them. Most characters
are formed by acctdent,
not by mature purpnse
Nearly overy [faflure I8
caused by aaother’s in-
fluenco. Is there a smoker
in the land who did not
get his first friendly start
from a boy companion
around the fence corner
or behind the barn? Is
there a drinker who
started tho habit alone and
because he wanted to?
Is there a buslness or
suclal wreck who cannot,
In part at least, trace bils
misfortune to the influence
of a faleo or misgulded
friend ? If so, the ex-
ceptions prove the rule

Companfonship is a lead-
ing force in life Every
boy of health and spirit
has his friends. They are
ot two kinds—the help-
ful and the hurtful. Rare
it {8 that the influence
of & fellow belng, of like
age and habits, crossing
one’s life in youth, does
not dtstinctly mar or Im-
prove the character. It is
as natural for a boy to like
another boy and want to
be with him as it is for
hum to breathe. It 1is
qQuite as amatural, alsv, for
Wim to absorb from that
other boy whatever of good
or bad he has to give off.
Any men who remembers
his boyhood need not be
told that the chance i{n-
fluence of a companiun,
picked up on the street,
in the school), or in the
shop, may strike deeper
and last longer than the
thousand-times reiterated
advice of mother or father
or minister.

All this Is a queer phase
of human nature, but it {s
trye, and, being true, must
be reckoned with in the
plans  which surround
cvery youth’s Ufe. My
point 1s that the wise boy
wiil bridle this force and
put it to work for him,
rather than let it creep in
and undermine him. Later
in )ife we know it Is easler
to discriminate and select
among our assoclates, But
then our character s
formed and their power
over us {8 limited. It is
unfortunately in the period from twelve
to twenty, when the nature is plastic

-

and Impressions form quickly, that com- ,

pantonships come mainly by pure chance.
The real time to select and discriminate
is at the outset.
as much bangs upon what kiud of a boy

you seiect to run with, to get deep Into |
Your lnner lite and confildence, my young ,

friend, as upon the selection of your
school, your Sunday-school, or even your
charch. Snall this companion, then,
bu the one who happens to llve nearest
in the block, or sit nearcst {n school,
or ride the same bicycio ?

How will you utlilze this influency for
good ? Here {s the way : By manly in-
depondence, backed by a little judgment.
Be yourself the leader, not the trafler.
Sct the standard as ¢qnsclence dictates.
Then you will mould instead of being
mouléed. Assoclations will form on the
litne of natural selection.
fmpure thoughts and hatits wiii not take
fong tc find out that you aro not hic
kind, and he will hunt another fellow.
In his plate ono will turn up who has
aspirations and 1deals like your own. If
ke does oot turn up. hunt him up. Yo

LETTING DOWN THE GRAPNEL.—(A BIRD'S-BYE VIEW).

I truly belleve that |

will find he wants you, for friendships
of the higher sort aro not so common,
Cultivate and olevats such a friondship
when formed. Help cach other !n every
lttle thing that butlids up Christian
manhood. Encourage each other to do-
epise the mean, the shiftless, the un.
clenn.  Surprisingly quick others will
sco this type of manliness (whlch, afier
all, is attractive to boys), and you will
bo the nuclecus of an over-widening
group. You will make sure your own
character, and become a silent preacher
of the Gospel of the manliness of Christ.

AN INOIDENT IN NANSEN'S TRIP.

Tho meoting of Stanley with Living-
stone in Africa 1a the only passage in
history that can be adequately compared
to Nansen's meeting with Jackson in tho
Arctic desert. Nansen had left his ship,

and was on foot with a companion re-
turaing from the limit of his journey.
He thought he hcard a shout, tho first
strange volce for three years.

Mounting

N

ap ice hummock, he distinguished a
man., They approached : “I raised my
hat; we extended a hand to one another,
Wwith a hearty * How do you do ?* Above
us a roof of mist shutting out the world
around, bereath our feot the rugged
packed drift-ice, and in the background
a glimpse of the land, all ice, zlacier
and mist. On one side the clvitized
European in an English check suit and
high rubber water-boots, weil shaved,
wen grovmed, brninging with him a per-
fumne of scented svap perceptible to the
wild man’s sharpened sense; on the other
slde the wild mar clad in dirty rags,
black with ofl and soot, with loag, un-
combed hair and shaggy beard, black
with smo¥e, with a face in which the
raturally fair complexion could not pos-
sibly be discerned through the thick
lIayer n7 fat and soot which a winter’s en-
deavours with warm water, moss, rags,

The boy of | and at last a knife, had sought In vain
, to remorve.

No one suspected who ho
was or whence he cams,

‘*Jackson—‘I'm immensecly giad to sce
you.!

*“*Thank you; I also.

“* Havo yon a skip here ¥

**N»;, my ship I8 not hero.’

.'* How many are there of you ?*

**‘] bive one companion at the {co
odge.’

** As we talked, we had bogun to go in
toward land. I took it for granted that
he had recognized me, or at any rato
understood who it was that was hidden
behind this savage extertor, not thinking
that a total strauger would be received
so heartily, Suddenly he stopped, looked
mo full in the face, and said qualckly :

“¢Aren't you Nansen !’

“*Yes, I am.!

“'By jove! I am glad to ses you!

‘ And he seized my hand and shook it
again, whtle his whole face became ono
smlile of welcome, and delight at the un-
expected meeting beamed from his dark
eyes,

**\Where bave you come from now 7'
he asked.

“*1 left the Fram in 81 degrees north
latitude, after having drifted two years,
and I reached the 36 deg. 16 min. parallel,
whero wo bad to turn and mako for
Franz-Joset Land. \We were, however,
obliged to stop for the winter somewhere
north here, and are now on our route to
Spitzbergen.’

*+] congratulate you most heartily.
You have made a good trip of it, anl I
am awfully glad to be the first person to
congratulate you on your return.’”

Nansen tells many touching stories of
his experiences. On Christinas Day they
had blubber or some mess, and then
passed the time in conjuring up visions
of what their friends were doing. “Ah'!
it 1s morning—they will be getting up—
they will be at breakfast—they will be
reading letters—they wiil be turning over
Christmas cards--they wiil be at church,
singing, praylng for those two despond-
ent ones in the pit, far away, hidden in
the Arctic night.”” Are they alive?
Wil they ever come back? Most
melancholy musings! They could aot
read, they had no tobacco, there was
oniy blubber pudding. The only luzury
was sgleep—oblivion.

LESSON NOTES.

S8ECOND QUARTER.
STUDIES IN THE ACTS AND EPISTLES

LESSON XI.—JUNE 13.
PAUL'S ADVICE TO TIMOTHY.

2 Tim. L 1-7, 3. 14-17. Memory verses,
3. 14-17.

GOLDEN TEXT.

From a child thou hast known the
Holy Scriptures, which are able to make
thee wise unto salvaiion.—2 Tim. 3. 15.

OUTLINE.

1. The Young Disciple, v. 1-7.

2. The Holy Scriptures, v. 14-17.

Time.~Written probably about 66 or
67 A.D.

Place.—~Written by Paul while im-
prisoned at Rome.

HOME READINGS.

M. Paul's advice to Timothy.—2 Tim.
1. 1-11.

Tu. Paul's advice to Timothy.—2 Tim.
3. 10-17,

W. Faithful endurance.—2 Tim. 2. 1-13.

Th. Example to bellevers.—1 Tim. 4. 6-16.

F. The sure word.~—2 Peter 1. 16-21.

S. The perfect law.—~Psalm 19, 7-14.

Su. In the heart.—Psalm 119. 9-16.

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY.

1. The Young Disciple, v. 1-7.

How does Paul describe himselt
verse 17

\What is * the promise of life" ?

In what sense was Timothy his “dearly
beloved son *” ?

In what way had Paul served God ?

What service did he render to Timothy?

\vhat did he greatly desire ? .

What did be constantly remember ?

What does he exhort Timothy to stir
up ?

\WWhat spirit has God not given us?

\W hat three spirits has he given us ?
2. The Holy Scriptures, v. 14-17.

\What does Paul exhort Timothy to do ?

What had Timothy Kknown from 2
child ? Golden Text.

What were the Scriptures abie to do ?

How were they given ¢

For what are they profitable ?

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.

Whers {n thig lesson are wo taught—
; 1.’Tho,value of early religious teach-
ng ¢
2. The value ol the Holy Scriptures?
ma. 'fhe volus of Christian companion-
shlp

in

The Toys Talk of the World.
BY KATTARINE PYLE.

* 1 ghould Jtke,” sald the vaso from the
chlna-store,
‘ To have seen the world a little more.

**\vhen they carried mo here I was
wranped up tight,
But they say it 18 really a lovely sight.”

* Yes,” sald a little piaster blird,

* That 18 exactly what I have heard ;

Thero are thousands of trees, and, oh,
what a sight

It must bo when the candles are ail
alight.”

The fat top rolled on his other side ;

‘It is not In the least llke that,” he
cried.

* Except myself and the kite and ball,
None¢ of you know of the world at all.

* There are houses, and pavemonts hard
and red,

And everything spinsg around,” he sald ;

* Somotimes it goes slowly, and soma-
times fast,

And pften ft stops with a bump at last.”

‘The wooden donkey nodded his Lead ;
*1 had beard the world was like that,’”
he said.

The kite and the ball exchanged a smile,
But they did not speak; it wus not woril

while,
—St. Nicholas.

A NOVEL BAROMETER.

1t bas taxen a clever Frenchman to
discover & kind of barometer which may
be sately called unique. An English
journal tells about it :

It is pothing more nor less than the
figure of & general made of gingerbread
He buys one every year, and takes it
home and hangs it by a ctring on & nall.

Gingesrbread, as everyone knows, s
easlly affected by changes in the atmos-
phere.  The slightest moisture ronders
it soft, while {n dry weather it grows
hard and tough.

Every morning, on going out, the
Frenchman asks his servant: “ What
does the general say 7' and the man ap-
plies his thumb to the gingerbread figure.

Perhaps he may reply : “ The general
feels soft. He would advise you taking
an umbrella.” _On the other hand, if
the gingerbread is hard and unylelding
to the touch, it is safe to go forth in
ones best attlre, umbrellaless and con-
fident,

The Frenchman declares that the
general has never yet proved unworthy
of the coafidence placed in uim, and
would advise all whose purse will not
allow them to purchase a barometer or
aneroid, tuv see what the local baker can
do for them in the gingerbread line.

Mrs. Keith Hamilten, M.B.

More Experiences of Elizabeth Glen.

By ANNIE S. SWAN.

With full-page illustrations by
D. Murray SwmrH.

Price, cloth, postpaid - - - - - $100

Recent Books by the same

Author.
A Btormy VOFagor....ceoveeeaens $1.25
A VIOtOrY WOD.ceeeeriorsosanenns 1.25
Elisabeth Glen, M.B............. £.90
Kargarst Graingor.......c. 0.0 1.00
A Bittor Debt...covvrieeiacnnnnne 1.25
The Gates of Edon. 1.00
Briar apd Palm............ ... 1,00
Tho Guinea Stamp........... ... 1.00
ALostIdcal....oieveerecinnsanse 1.00
BhotIlh . -ccveororonsrnnacncrsnnnns 1.00

If you have not had the above bonks your
library is not complete, as thoy aze anwung
the brightest and most popular books
written, and highly appreciated by tha
scholars, Thoy are books suitable
for every home, and should be
there as well a8 in the library.

Thess books can bo procured
from booksellers or from

WILLIAM BRIGGS,
Mecthodixt Book and Publishing Houze,

Toronto. -
0. W, COATES, MoxTrEAL

8 F. HUESTIS, Hanrax.
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