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TORONTO, AUGUST 27, 1892.

CANOE LIFE IN THE GREAT
NORTH-WEST.

RY THE:. EMITOR.

Wiar tho horseis to the Amb, the camel
to thy desert traveller, or the dog to the
uilauX, the birch-bark canoe 11 to the
fudian, The forests along the river shores
Boicld al] the miaterial requisito for its con
struction 3 cedar for its ribs,; Dirch-Lark
Bror its outer covering ; the thews of the
Biuniper to sew together the sepamte picces,
red pine to give resin for tho scams and
crevices.

“ And the forest lifois in it—
All its mystery and magic,
All the lightness of the birch-tree,
All the toughness of the cedar,
Al the Jarch’s supple sinews,
Like a yellow lcaf in antumn,
Like a yellow water lily."”

During the summer season the canoe is
he bome of the Ted man. It s not only a
bait, but A house ; he turns it over him as
protection when he camps ; he camies it
ong dist:antees over land from lake to lake.
il Liyond words, yet ho loads it down
the water's edge. In it he steers boldly
ub ito the broadest lake, or paddles
hregh wood and gwamp and reedy shal-
ow. Sitting in it he gathers his harvest
bt ¥ild rice, or catches fish, or steals upon
his e ; dashes down the wildest rapid,
braves the foaming torcent, or lies like a
bird on the placid waters. While the
reeSAre gteen, While the waters dance and
parkle, and ~he wild duck dwells in the
dgy ponds, the birch-bazk canoo is the
ed man’s home.

And how well he knows the moods of
he Nver! To gwde his canoe through
pime wharlin cdﬁy, to shoot some roaring
atetfall, to launch it by the edge of some
erctlysushing torrent, or dask down a
baming rapid, 18 to be a brave and skilful
ndian, The man who does all this, and

it well, must possess a rapidity of
ance, g Power in the sweep of his gaddlo,

d 2 quiet consciousness of skill, not
ktained savo by long years of practice.

An exceedingly light and graceful craft

the birch-bark canoo; a typo of speed
ind beauly. So light that one man can
psily carry it on his shoulders over land
here o waterfzll obstructs his progress;
nd 2 it only sinks fivo or six inches in
he Water, few places are too shallow to
oatil. In this frail barque, whichmeasures

where from twelve to forty feet long,
d from two to five feet broad in the
hiddle, the Indian and his family travel
ver the innumemble lakes and rivers,
nd the fur-hunters pursue their lonely
ng.

Canog travel 1n the Fur Land presents
hany picturesque phrases. Just as the

st fans tinge of coming dawn steals over

e cast, the canoo is lifted gently from its

z¢ of rock and )eid upon tho water.

e blankets, tho kettles, the guns, and
the paraphernalia of the camp, are

d in it, and the swarthy voyageurs
lizhdyin, All butono. He remains
the shore to steady the barque on the
et ard kecp its sides from contact
ith the rock. Tho passenger takes his
in tho centre, tho outside man springs

Iy i, and tho birch.bark canoo glides

¥ fro1n its rocky resting-place.

Fach hour roveals somo new phase of

ty, some changing sceno of lonely

grandeur.  The canoe sweeps rapidly over
the placid waters; noew buflets with, and
advances against, the rushing current of
somo powerful river, which seems to bid
defiance to further progress; amain, is
carried over rocks and through deep forests,
when some foaming eataract bars its way.
Witha fivouring breeze there falls upon the
ear the rush and roar of water ; and the
canoe shoots toward a tumbling nass of

rapid i3 thus ascended, sometimes searcely
gaining a fout a minute, again advancing
moro rapidly, until at last the lizht craft
floats upon the very lip of the fall, and a
hong smooth puece of water stretches away
up the streau.

But if the rushing or breasting up a
mapid is esciting, the operation of shooting
them in a L btk wGinve 15 doulily so.
As the frail Lach-dark nears the rapad from

SHOOTING A RAPID.

spray and foam, studded with hugo pro-
jecting rocks which mark a river rapid.
As tho canoe approaches the foaming flood,
the wyageur in tho bow—the important
scat in tho management of the canoc—rises
upon his knees, and closely scans tho witd
scene before attempting the ascent.  Sink-
ing down again, he scizes tho paddle, and
pointing significantly to a certamn spot in
tho chaos of boiling water before him,
dashes into tho strcam.  Yard by yard the

above, all is quiet. Thoe most skilfol
rovageur sits on his hocls in the bow of the
canoe, the next best oarsman similatdly
placed in the stern.  The bowsman peers
straight ahead with a glance Iile that of
ancagle. The canoe, seeming like a cockle-
shell in its fraulty, mlently appreaches tho
rim where the waters disappear from vies.
On tho very edge of tho alope tho bowsman
suddenly stands up, and bending forward
his head, poers eagerly down the oddying

rush, then falls upon lus knees agam.
Without turming s head for an mstant,
the sentient hand behind im fignals ats
warning to the steersman,  Now there 1s
no tuno for thought; no cyo 18 quick
enough to tuko n tho rusling scene.
There are strange currents, uncxpected
whirls, and backward cddies and rocks—-
rocks rough and gapged, xmooin, shppery
and po]ishcd—and lﬁu‘ough all this the
canoe glances like an arvow, dips likv a
wald binl down tho wang of the strm.

All tlus time not a word 13 spuken , but
every now and again thero is a quick twist
of the bow mdgl]o to ~dge far off some
rock, to put {lcr full through some bothng
billow, to hold her steady down the alope
of some thuadenng chute.

MAKING DIMES.

Tre United States mint in San Fran
cisco 1 said to be the largest institution of
the kind in the world. Just at the present
timo there i3 a !velv dewmand for silver
dimes, apd two of tLe moncy presses have
for vome timo been runmng exclusively on
this coin.  The process of dime making is
an interesting one.  The silver bullion 1s
first meited and run into two pound bars,
These in turn are run through immenso
rollers and flattened out to the thickness of
tho coin.  ‘These silver strips are then
passed through a machme, which cuts them
into proper sizo for tho presses, the strips
having first been treated with a kind of
tallow to prevent their being seratched in
their passage through the cutters. Tho
silver picces aro then put into the feeder of
the printing presses, and are fed to the dio
by automatic machmery at the rate of ono
hundred per minute, forty cight thousand
dimes being turned out 1n a regular work
ing day of cight hours.

As the mmnooth picces arc pressed be-
tween two ponderous printing dies, they
receive the letters and figured impresssion
in a manner similar to that of a paper
pressed upon a form of type. At the same
time tho picce is expanded in a slight de
greo and tho small corrugations are cut
nto its rim.

The machine drops tho completed comn
into a recciver, and is ready for the coun
ter's hands. The instrutnent used by the
counter is 1ot a complicated machine. 1t
is_a simple copper colound tray, having
raised ridges runmng seroes ity surfaco at a
distance apart the exact width of a dime.
From the receiver the money is dumped on
a board or try; and as it is shaken rapidly
by tho counter the piecss sextle down into
tho spaces between tho ndges. Al theso
spaces being filled, tho surplus comn is
brushed back into tho receiver, and the
counter has exactly 1,250 dunes, or 8125,
on his tray, which number 13 required to
fill the spaces. The tray s then cmptied
into boxes, and the moncy is ready for
shipment.  Thedirmoe docs not through
tho weigher's hands, as does the coin of a
larger denomination. One and one-half
grams 1 allowed for vamation or **toler-
ance’ nall silver coms from a dollar down ;
and the doviation from tho standard in the
caso of the ten-cont piece 18 50 trthug that
the trouble and expense of weighing comns

of this denounnation s dispensed with.,
- - -

Snow your scnse by mying much mn a
few words.
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PLEASANT HOURS,
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Save the Boys

Like Donesgn e 1, -l

| rannot break this f o1, gt
Norquonch the tires |- (I
Nor cool this dreadful, ra_wrg thee 1
Take back your pledye

You've come too late

You cannot anve e trom uey tate,
Nor being mo bk deprutes jovs,
But you ain try to mave the loya

You bid e brcak th < fo ol toho
Anid riee atnd be noyean i,

When overy sticet with spatvs ae o
And netn of hell where'er | tread ¢

No ! 1 must reap as [ dul 20w,

I'lhio secds of win bring crops of wous
Sut with iy Iutest bhreath el orave
Pt you will try the boys texave !

ad

Theso bloodahiot ayes were once s bioht,
Phis min-cursed heart was plud anl ot
Vut, by tho wine-cups tudis ghon,

I tinced the path to alame wad won

A captiveo to my galling chuin,

I triex] to ise, but tried in vain.

Phie cup sllures and then destroys,

D, from fta thrakdom suvo the boys )

Tuke from your streets those teaps of hell

tnto whoso gilded snates 1 fell ;

Oh, free man from thovw foul duways !

Arise, anil vote to sasve the by e

And yo whao license men to tra !

In draughts that charm and tho e crade,

Beforo you hear the cry, oo e *”

Dh ! save tho boys from iy sad fate
—Nelecteed,
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK

Rev. W_ Il WITHROW, 0.0, Editor.

TORONTOQ, AUGUST 27, 1892,

A CHAPTER ABOUT BOYS.

Y TN EDITONR

T whotk somo Lane age, {or my young
readert i Canin, an account of thoe boys
and girls of Egypt and Palestine. T now
want to say a fow words abueut thase of
Furopa. Tamalways particalarly interested
mboys. 1t does not seent, attimos, so very
long since 1 wasa boy myself, though when
T begin to count tho yeam 1 find that it was
a good whilo age. When travelhing abmad
1liked to look inte the schoals, to linger
around tho playgronnds, to watch the ganes
of the boysand gurls, and somctines L would
have liked very much to joanr them in thow
aports.

The schools of the East aro not, by any
monny, to bo compared rwith thoso of
Rurope or Canada ; but the bays aud girls
seean a0 Lright. atd quick that they loam
with ragudity all that the schuoels can teach
them. But a luge prportion uf the peoe
never sce the inskle of & ~chool.  This is
nob the euvc in Kutupe, vxocept, perhups, in
advantages of education are 30 well. known

- - e -« St e

that aiost paents are ancous that their
boys amd anrte ool got, at least, o hittla
scebool tein e The poctarent the top of
tis gorgo shows oonehie ol Gonstantinople,
and the nowy, tutbulont crond of younyg
aters aro Just as full of fun and fond of
May ns any group of Caaadian bays and
girls gust Jut ont from shool. Inone
reapect the buya of the Lovant aud Orient
surpius those of any orber country, nid that
is tho facihity with which they learn to
apeak foruign Ingungees. X dunhey bay in
Catro addressed me achali a dozen lang
Uages N1 BUCCENStUl Faechsh,  Gorman,
Fienel, Italian, Pruswan, and  Arabic
Another Loy i Constantinople, wie acted
a8 loval gunle for o couple of day -, spohe
Baghish and soverad othor languaze well,
and [ hald an extrmwndmary  acquaiitance
with the ity amd ity places of interest.

It was amusing i Germany to watch tho
boys oy to school.  Thoy gencrally car-
ried then Yooks in a kuapsack strapped on
their hacks liko httle soldiers, which gave
themn an ereet, finm carnage.  Often too,
this hitpeaach was of cowliade with the hair
on, which nude thum lovk still more like
the regular soldiers.  Then they went to
school at such eatraordmarnly carly hours.
I reectnlier at Nurembuary, as [ aat at my
breakfast about seven o'clock, secing the
buys and gitls troop past to schoul. T asked
some other Loys at Potsdun what their
schoul hours were, and they said fromn seven
tocleven; but then that was o half hohday
thar regular hows wmie T think, much
lowgzer.  Thoy bugim to go to school very
carly and Keep it up very regularly for
ey years. At Salzburg 1 visited a
kutndorgarten achool umder the care of somo
nuns, and afterwands saw an advanced
school where the boys learned music, draw-
ing, as wellas advanced classies, mathemat-
iex and modern Lagunges with a L-or-
oughuess probubly not surpasscd anywhess
in the world.

One thing 1 particularly liked about
the schools, and that was the interest the
manters take m the sportsand ganes of the
yeuns pople. 1 saw a youug school
mastor an the great park of Saus Souci at
Put-lam with about thirty young boys
from aix w cight or ten years old.  They
worg leaping and gambling about the park
“hhe tioutlets in a poul,” and each of
than hiad a little round tin box on hisback
for gathering specimens of plants, towers,
and msects. 1 had a pleasant conversation
with the teacher, whoxaid it made him very
happy to accompany the bhoys in their
gports and pastimes and at the suwoe time
to mterest them in the love of nature and
the pursuit of science. At Diisseldorf and
Kaiserwerth on the Rhine I also saw a lot
of boys and girls on a picnic. They scram-
bled and gwnboled around sowe pictur-
esque old ruinsand laughed and shouted and
playved as heartily as any Canadian boys
youever saw.  Many of themalse had little
tin luexes for their botanical and insect
specunens.

tme of the best things 1 have heard
alwat the grim old tyrant Frederick the
Great, was that ho ordered some loads of
xand to bo dumped on the smooth walk of
Unter den Linden, tho great public street
of Perlin (so named froin the four rows of
Laaden trees by which it is shaded) in
onder that the littlo folks might enjoy

that dear delight of childh mahﬁ
pies. A

saud forts and  carthen
there to the present day the practice is,
kept up to the great delight of the young-

sters,

On the famous houlevanlsof the Champs
Elysces of Pariy, and in other public parks,
ampl poviston is nade {or the enjoyment
of the Imys and girls. There are broad
stans for playing ball, trundling hoops,
awl a1l manntr of ingenious toys w

stovude for their entortainment.  Both in
anmdon anl Paris are large ponds where
clegant httle yachts and schooners, fally
rigged with siewy smils. ean he }urc(k fora
few pence, and v sailing which endless de-
light may be had. 1t was charming to
sce thow skimming over tho smooth sur-
face of the pond Leiore tho brisk wind, tha
boys ruuning along the shore or amund
tho pond with long rods to direct their
cullm‘c. o
was greatly interested in the orphanage
and school at. Kaiserwerth, begun lh_v good
Pastor Fleidner, of which 1 xhnll sive an ac-
count at some future time. 1 hiad. notvery
much opportunity to visit Sunday-achools,
alt T saw somo. intaresting ones.in the

Esat and leard the
chillren ming charvn-
igly in their own
lngunge many of tho
sweot Sundny-school
Bymny to the samo
Suncs  that wo ume
in Canads. But the
Suinlay sehoolsysten
bus by no nwsnys the
magnitude nor thor-
oghness m the Ol
Warld, and cspocinlly
on tha continent of
Buropo, as it has in
Canuda.  Fven in
Englanditisapt to bo
regarded ax i school
for the poor instemd
of, as here, a school
for everybuly.

Kt wax to mo ex-
ovedingly touchmy to
sce at what an carly age many boys and
girls Lava to ourn ther own living i the
cronded countries of the Ukt Waorkl. L
saw httle lads and lasses who oaght to
bo at schoo). curying great burdenson their
heads up steep mountain paths, or ding-
ging waggous thicugh the streets of tho
citics, sometimes harnessod  with a big
burly dog.  Eveu the dogs have to earn
ther living w thess countries. 1t was
pitiful to seo women toiling in the street,
sawing and sphiting woud, suixing wortar
and carrymg bricks liko hod carriers in
this country.

The niost pathetic sight [ saw while I
was abroad was a reprosentation at Paris of
scenen in the life of the young Danphin of
France, son of Louis XVI. You remember
that during the terrible French Revolu-
tion, onc hundred yeam Louix XVI.
al his wife, the boautiful Marie Antoinette,
were both behceadod, as ware many thous.
ands of others, in the uare, or
‘Il’lac}(: L‘s ‘?0";:‘?“1" ﬁ:: i \ftor tho

eath of the ki young princo was
given up to the ezxg'o of a harsh, cruel shoe-
maker and his wife, by whom the poor boy
wax probably doue to death, for he disap-
pears from history and no one. knows
actually what became of him.  The groups
of figures that 1 reforred to show dif.
ferent acencs in the closing days of tho
king and quecn, such an his taking lcave
of his fumily, his being ment to execution,
and the like. But mast pathetic of all, and
one that brougil. tears to iy eyos, was the
group of the litt's boy who been born
in the purple, ae heir of a kingdom, «
refined and delic te child, eating his scanty
meal of bread nad water while his cruel
taskmaster a=” ais vitago of a wife Jooked
vindictively un. The dear little feilow
Jooked 8o wan and, wistful, ‘was so utterly
forlorn, without father, without mother,
without sister or brother, without friend or
old-acquaintance to or help. Ob, it
was pitiful, and as I thought of my own
dear boy icross the ocean whom 1 so
r:;ne'd.ocamom to see;. 1 could not kecp
the tears which would well up in my
m Well might Madam de Stael cx-
iasim * Q. Liberty, what crines have been
coumitted.in thy nasme ! Shak
‘well said *‘ Unieasy lics the head'

re han
wWeArs

a crown.” Not only did the unhappy
‘king. and. ‘queen themselves suffer bitter
wrong, but the revengs. of s morciless mob
was_wreaked: upon. thm uph boy. For-
tunate is it for the beysand'girls of Canada
g:b they Hvo.ig‘.a.hgs‘:,_ nd enj(ging
protection of just and righteous laws,
none dnrmghnom them or.-make them

Wi are to obey God:when we do-not
underdaid his design. A dlergyman visit-
ing the groat pyranidl in Bg)"};oiu 1580,
ascendded the zroat gallcey. descent
was along a uarrow and ahppery thelf, the
only light being a bit of candle held by an
Armb guide. Asthey came to a sharp cor-
ner, whops' the. path leypond: wan Jowor;
narrower, more slippery and-ovee-x: deep’

chasm, the:candle: went.out. The- guide

dimd&emin'uteﬂhgoton'liisa&nﬁqx; .

that he might ho onrriedthusover "
The miuister-mid;,_ ** Lot 0 rest one hand-
on you.and.the other on.the rock.”
yowmustnést both onmio,” was the answar...
* L will- try myself ad.ywﬁdlhmn”’
* Nu, youoam'lay alliweighiton Arab,” he
conténuek

(]

«Na, the

Bt wait: W b noe what you: Fallyiin it thiosin.oveny: twity -

SEool, 1N CONSTANTINOPLEK,

are standing on.”  “No, yon are it
safo resting on Amb.”  Secing thore wus
no alternative he yigkled and was cuned
safely over.  Implicit trust in God is never
a risk — Bowes,

Py

THE POOB MAN'S WELL.

Asoxa the Azorves is situated the beanti.
ful tsland of.Fayal, with its omuge-grove
and profusion of flowers. But notwith.
standing the fruit and Howers, there is one
thing wRich Awmericans who Jive there nia
saully, and thatis fresh, cuol water: Thore-
are 10 lukes or ponds, such as we have
here and so the people have to wse 1in -
water, which they save in large tanks or
cisterns. i i

There area {fewwells on the island, which,
as the water rises and falls in thom twice.]
in everytwenty-four hours, arocallod “tide :
wells.” But there was s * *no—many. years |
ago  whon the people had seither cisterng
nor wulls, s were. obligod: to get wter |
from hollows in the rocks. And thinisthe -
story of tho first well : ;

‘The ycar. 16 was a yenr when scarcoly
any rain fedl.  The grain did not. grox,
tho cown :nd sheep died from.thirst, am -
many of the poor.peoph: 3 0. Now, ther |
was 2 rich man on the shand, who. had
come here to live.nany years. before from-
another. of tho.workd. ,

Though. he waw rich, and might -have:
done much good with hix money, b
was vo xiingy and so hard, that the peopls -
did votlovehimatall. Bub hisx higs o’
silver and gald did not buy hin: water-; and -
at last the thought! came to him, ** Why'!
1 will-dig x-well, u‘rooplom-d to do i
my country. 1 wiil dig 1t on my.own land,
;ml-no;mshll kavs:a drop of: the wate. -

ut ”

So:he hired men.to come and: dig the.
well ; but he paid them ounly.a listle money.
and wax very.uskind to.them. Thep dug .
and they: dug—but . no water cane. At last:
they-said they: woadd wurk

the witer;

ON6: MOTHAN. 2

th vnhgebf’undfv i the: welk the famb
107 -of uxing the welk'the _
ho;:.. andithemaster. daved not retuse. As:
they werp deawitig. the: waber, . they. notiond
thik it hegan .te geow: Jowsr and: Jower is:
the well:. and at: twelve oclock, the
mauu:‘x.h«l:'..nma.wlé& R
WaR Very, very angsy, : %
wowld: never give the men:any wiek agam.-
However, ab.-nix-o'clock that might; they:
again demanded. the use. of the, well. He
e anloed thew i they. espectod the 3
water would come for them and not. fag;
him. Newrrtheloas they went to.the wol.
and;. to- the. master's: .'z_:uw_aicm&lqg,i
e masboragain sriad to g
waterfsom:the well; snd; a8, belfave; fuung
it émpty.. Ho.now falt afwiid, believing:
-tiowof thowatetc  Hecvenh $o thio chus

- mwrant e
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Autamn.

Tug ok of the mower has ceaned,
Anes the harveat is gathered in;
The v ru from its husk is released,
And carefully stowed in its bin.

The f:uit is all safe {rom the froet,

At packed for the winter to come g
Ro o ++ful that nothing be lost

That will add to the comforts of heme.

A vouce from the woodlands to-day
Save, plainly, weure all growing old,
AS MGUS UT0 PAsSILYE AWRY,
Arnred in their earmine and gold.

the wmter will come cre we know,
‘I leaves and the lretlago will fall,
And ddeep hyperborean suow
Wl mantle the earth with its padt,

it «pring will return with her bloam,
Aud smniner its hoevests will bring,

Thonsh we may be laid in the tomb,
Aud warblers our requivin siug !

The cutumn will come with his brush,
Ia.uting lenves with his art of ol

Gray, sullen, and pufple and blush,
Mined inwith tiie green, drub, and gold.

Haw much like the seasows i Yife !
‘The bud, shen the blossor and Jenf—
Al nurtured in hupe, Jove, or sirid,
Then fades, Yite the forest, in grief |

Sut pititer will come, whou the cold
w\\'xll freein all :;::‘,I:Ig:ul in wrl\mei_np—
hen purple, o dark brown, aud ye
Wil remaud that litsle remaiss.

1 pray thes, my Father, to 8{\;0
Thy grace to sustain while Latay ;7
Thy Spirit to guide while 1 live—
‘Yo point ous the truth and the way.
—Christian Secretary,

Ly the Author of ** The Man Trap.”

CHAPTER XIIIL.
JOWTNY'S AUNDAY SUIT.

Gip took, P

wistfully at the

no Py
the It

house be:

WaAS

h:kr_tt.)‘utwhen Wg.mhfmm
nﬂﬂmwﬁvwm With th
po

g\:‘ndintb. his face-loo
Saudy. might weo his -Jooki
sde the oy

‘as Sandy reached it ; and he always

ful about her.

e

b She kept her |

LOST IN LONDON

It was strange how the thought of little
possemion of John Shafto’s

mind. ‘The winter dayn, durk and cold,
had fairly-set in, and: he could- not crecp
-along the street with his crutchies, looking
-children whom he
found in numbers about them. Yot if the
summer warmth b1 filled the air, he could
Nyve gone in' search .of her, for,
remaining to him was

slowly ebbing away; and he was surely
going down to the grave, the-dark °
through which he was to reach his Father’s
foel the p.izimmu.p-th’ o a;‘.’ poodd
X  journey he

ing, so full was’ hia;nit‘s of little
Gip. Peruritm because he and
Sandy talkod of little else; or bocause
there was always a faint vague hope in :;u‘l
tha
¥ ) ith thi
stirring in him, he never missed
watching for Sandy's return; and when
the usual hour would cotne, he turned the
shop window higher, 30 that
00 1 out be-
Be uien:d a8 soonA ! ::3: turned
. ivo the grave-yard. whi woukl necktie,
bring him to the door in-time to o] :e::
10 ace. if .there- wers. not a little- tattered
. figuro standing Bexidé him in tho dirknens.
ofboth grew hopelcasand very sorrow-

Mrs. Shafto thought but Littie of Gip in
mrison with her boy, who was soon to

gone away, and he should never more hear
the tap of his crutches about the house.
Sandy was the greatest comfort they had
ocoming in fresh from his work, with all
sorts of bits of news picked up ih the
street or at the wood-yard, and with
cuirious questions to ask, whith diverted
them all from their own norrow. The exon-
ings, whon ho waa sitting with them by their
fire, wero far loss asd thun the dark dayx.

At Inst the timo came when John Shafto
had not strength to rise from his bed and
come down atairn to the cheery li
kitchen, which had been kept o bright
forhim. Ho could only lie nliﬁ nqw i1 the
low room, with its shelving roof and dormer
window, from whioh hs could rce the
gravestones.  ‘the  change fiightened
Sandy, though he could not bring liimself
to beliovo that Johnuy waa going to die;
while his face wan so happy and cheerful,
and his weak voice se pleasant. When
the warm weather came again, he maid,
Johnny would be sure to feel better, and
get about onco more. He could not bear
to think of loaing him as well as little Gip.

‘“Mother," raid John Shafto onc Sunday
morning, after ho had lain in bed some
days, and knew that he weunld never more
get up and walk nhout upon hia crutchen,
** mother; you'll take to Sundy, instead of
me? I'malways saying to myself, Sandy
'il! be like & son to her, and sho'lt bo hit
mother when I'm gone.”

‘“You'rs riot gone yet, dear heart ! * she
xaid, stroking the soft hair {rum lis fore-
head, and speaking as calmly as she could.

‘“No, but I'm going, mother,” he
answered ; “and I like to think of you
having Sandy to fake my piace.”

** Ho'll never. tako your place, Johony,”
sobbed his mother.

_ ¢ Not just at first, but by-and-hye ho'H be
like yourown son,” continued John Shafto ;
“he'll be a good bay, 1 know, for he 1oves
to hear me thll hifn of Jesus Chrixt, and
ho's beginning to understand it all hétter
now. Mother,” and John put his arm
fondly around her neck, *1 want you to
lot Sundy have my Sundsy clothes, and
let me mee him go to the chapel rwith
father. 1could watch them go acrows the
grave-yard together, if you'd only raise
me up in your arms fee & minute."'

¢ Oh, Johnny, Johnny ! 1 cannot !"* she
criod, falting on her knees, and hiding her
faco on her boy’s pillow. He stroked ker
cheek tcnderl; with his wasteit fingers,
whispering. ** Poor mother, poormother!”
It was a long tiine before she cnwld
rocover hemelf, or finish a sentence. when
she began to speak it, but at last she
oon%noemd her tears and soba.

¢ Do you wish it very much, dear heart 1"’
she anked.
Saudy in your Sunday sait, but if you
really wish it—-—"

«Oh, mother; T do,” he miid; “it's as
if Sandy was |y own brother, and lfttle
Gip my sister. I think of them ao 'when I
lio awake of nights. 1feel as if T Alimest
Knew hovw Joris Tongh to fnd thoes who

1
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under his chin as neatly an John would
have done. But, after all hin cfforts, he
folt nure ho did not look like hun, aud he
wan almost ready to ory with vexation and
disappointinent.  His brown huithy face
aud rough hands were vory difforont from
John'n delicato apposrance.

** Come hero, Sundy,” said John Shalto,
in his low, feoble voice ; **come hore,
kist ma.”

Heo had never aaked himn to kins hiin
before, and Sandy felt frightenod.  Bub
ho bont uver tho pale, sunken faco, and
touched it as softly with his lips as he
had been used to kim little Gip when she
wan asleep.

* Why, nobody ‘'ud know you now.”
aaid John, looking at him with critical and
admiring eyos; **1 don’t believe your
mother ‘ud think who it was if sho met
you in tho strcets dreased like thia.”

** But little Gip 'ud_nevor know mel”
cried Sandy, dejectedly. He wax prowd
of his new clothes; but if they wero to
stand in the way of his finding Gip, he
would rather return to his old rags. 1o
began to think that perhaps ho way out of
the way of finding her, now that he hai
been lifted out of their old life. \What
good would it ba to him if he lived well,
and had a comfortable bind to aleep on, and
wore fine clothea, it hin little Gip wers
starved, and cold, and almoat naked?
He would give u{» all, even Mm. Shafto
and his friend Johnny, and go hack and
down to the former degradation and
miscry, if he could only save Gip by do-

20,

“*But you know littlp Gip," answered
John Shatto; “ you couldn't pass by her,
and not knowgner." 14 Xoow her it

CAY!” anid § 3 1 ow her i
tho::’ were thom and thousands of
little gels ; I'd pick her outamong ‘em all.”

“That's. what it is," murmured Johu
Shafto ; ¢ we dou’t know Jesus Christ, but
he knows us. 1 see plainer howitis. He
is sooking us just as you are secking Gip.
All the ‘worl«i in like little Gip to him,
lost, and miserable, and starving ; and ho
couldn't be happy, even in heaven, till he
has found us. 1 think he musthe troubled,
like you are.about Gip ; but he will find
us all some day, though we do not wish
him to find us.”

“But can ho find us when he likes?”
asked Sandy, fifting up his sorrowful faco
to lock at John.

+* Not when he' likes,” answered John,
sor all the world would =afs And
happy now. It's like as if little Gip kept
running away from you, and hiding herself

nywhere she could get out of your sight.
‘That would be ¥ery hard for you, wouldn't

1t would be hard: fe.nee it?

« Ah!1" mid Sandy, with & heavy sigh;
“but little Gip "m( never do uut?iﬂ\
Sandy."

‘-‘l{nt that's what we do with the Lord
Jesus Christ” continued John Shafte,
solemnly ; *‘ we run away from him, and
hide anywhere, anywhese 20 that heshould

would only be found by : him1"

11 befound 1" cried Sandy. *Sec,
Lord Jesun! I'm Jost From you like little
Gip from me. Find mé, wherever vou
are: ﬁndA:d'é'hn )etmbn‘;;w‘bb ont
agaD. when you've we, Dleans
let me find my. little Gip."” i

“Amen!” vh'h o > Jl‘('mﬂ% his
face: smiling brightly : e’ you,
Sardy, never féar : and litde Gip as well.
Now go down, and 1l ‘watch you and
father ".nlk togethér across the yanl o

Sandy, sale slowly down staire, halt
ashamed of his new custume ; but when ko
stepped into tho Kitchen, and. maw Mm.

10 at'the sight of ki fall into a chair,
and cover her.fucs with her aprom, - be for-
gotall abeut i, aid ran to her.side.

s 3ak. unyrhink hart you 1" ho asled
earneatly ; “in‘t’ there notlink as.1 éan
do fo’r‘;{og? T'm veiy swomg, and 1'd de
anythink i the world for yon and Johnny.
Only say the word. WhatareTto dot™

““Kothing 1 " she answered, still sobbing,
and laying her. upori iifmxm ss:\otldcl‘.
upon'Johnuy's jacket, whils ndy, in
u& m’:nt. “ventared to touch her
blue ribboas; .renily
“ nething, my boy. Ouly I mw you coms
dowm in-tMene clothen, and you looked
yarsly like Johnny, and yet 5o very, vety
different 1 IWamot-all troub >
that-T'am ciymgfor: 1 kwow whore he's

}

" with his linger.;.

trouble, dear heartl.

ing to, and I'm sure you'll be a good
¥ ; but | can’'t help erymg n hitle,
Thers, you wust go now. Mr Shnafton
quite ready, and its high time you were
off { and l'ﬁ run upstairs, and hold Johnny
#0 A% hs can nee you."
So John Bhafto, held up in his mother’s
arim, watched Bandy s hin father walk
togethor stde by mido across the grve yanl
they reached tho tablct on the
chapel-wall, Mr. Shafto paused a mement,
2 Suu!g. turning round, waved s oap
for Johm %0 mcu him, though 1t wns
impomible for hitn to catch a glimpss of
John in the dark, low room,
- “He'll taa boy, I know,” mm
mured John Shafto; *‘and now, 1t ho
could ouly find littlo Gipt™

{To be conlinved.)

<

MONEY FOR MISSIONS.
BY ROPRIA A, EMITH.

Nrrrin—Gertio, where are you going?

Gertie—To tho Mimion Bang And
whure are you going?

Nettie—To storo. Uncle John gave
e fifty cents last night, and 1 want a new
ribbon and rome can:iy.

Gertie—1 wish ynu would come with me.
I know you would unjoy it.

Nettie—3¥hat do you do therol

Gertio—Wé sing and _pray.  Miss Wells
gives us a subject to look up each tunc, and
then when we go ayain wo have to tell her
all wo hinve learned about it.  Then sho
telln us a heantiful missionary story, and
wo \’i\‘a in our pennies.

Nettie— What doyou do with thomoney 1

Gertio—Onco overy year it is sent to
Japan to help support a httle girl in one of
the misgion schools. Don’t you want to
help unt

Rettie—1 don't have much money and 1
nocd romie new ribbons,

Gertio--Rut youn could do without the
ribbons.  Miss Wolls says that the mency
wo pivk by denying ourselves is a more
worthy gift, mnd moere enjoyablo, than if
we did not ferd 1 ayall.

Nettie—1 suppose so; but itis hant to
give up what vou want very much.

Gertie--There 18 where the self-denial
comes in. o Lord loves a **cheerful
gicer,”

Nettie—1 fee) that vou aro right, aml 1
know that Lonpht to deat. Clgve up m,
wishes for this once, anyway, and gn wit

rou.

Gertje - And 1 am sure you won't regret
it :c{zﬁlcr will it be the last time. So
comé Along of wo shall he Iate,

BEAUTY THAT ENDURES.

“MAMMA,” @il Nelly Brwn to her
mother émd day; ** do you think 1 am really
beantiid § Mirs, Wileon anid to mo this
mormng, *Nelly, you are very handaotne,
and yoa wilt tre and. by be a very heautiful
woman.! Do you think so ton, yoainmn 1"

Mts. Brown gared at her dwghter-in
silemee & foxr momonts, ax if at 8 lans for s
fittimg anewer 10 Nelly’s question.  She
knew that NoMly waa indeed beantiful ; yes

she regeetbed thnt Mre, Wilvn had praised
her Manty a0 musparingly, becarwe she
fearel that mach pmaise tendod to feed
vanity in her davighter® heart. At It
she rephiat: ** Yex, my ohild, Gl han
ﬁi\“ soit & beanmtsfal face. and you no
doutt foand its praise by Mex. Wilson was
like a sweet momel under tho tongue ; bws
Jet we to yom the of =
thoughtiul o} writer, who sid, ¢ Axamber
attntsstmaw, so does heanty admiration.
whivh omly, Wsts whilc the warmth lasts
but virtie, wikiom: gowines, renl worth,
lika Ike N6, nover ko their power.” o
Thes are twe grces.  You know that
bonuty rny b deficed by disense and Tone
jts poiwer 1n attmmct mdmiiration ; but benaty.
of thd wonl ortiwta tho Kfe of tharhody and
commands the lasting admiration of mew,
of mngeln, and-of the Kiug of mowl heauty
himself. Thewslors, doar Nelly, be grete-
ful'to Gud whe lam given you a Jovely {acs,
but dom't fil %o md him %o adera your
m‘:‘h{lm 8 h:mty Yke his m‘;’
Nelly msie 1o rerponee, surving.

from. the mirror hefore which she was

~standing, sho leoked heaveuwerd and smid
in et , 0, Wewed. Tord, give.the
A howatifal voul.” — Ow Youlks

P -t
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Karzx Motusk axp Cianp,

ABOUT THE KARENS.

Liast Sablath was especinl missionary
collectzon n the Bible school which George
and  Nellie MHatton attanded ; and  the
supermtendant sowmneed that the oy
then collected wonld be sent to spread the
truth among the harons,

oy thar way home from school, the
brother and smster talked 1t over, and as
they found they knew httle about the
Ratens, they deended to ask their papa
about them.  As usud, they found him
teady for thar qustons, and glad to
amswer as far as ho could.

“The encyelopedias te)l us that the
meamng of the word ‘Raren' 1 “wild
man,” " sad Mr. Hatton.  *“Theugh 1 do
not know why they should bo called thus;
for from all 1 glean from the wntings of
those tssionatics who have  laboured
among them, they seem to bo a teek and
puaceful race, though, as a nation, ignorant
and unevilized.”

“ Where do they livo?” asked Nellie,

“1In the mountainous districts of Bur-
mah and Siam, though according to their
traditions they are not uastivos of those
conntries.  Instead, they say thoy came
from far to the north-west of their present
home ; but followed ulong tho wountain
ranges antil they camo to Burmah,

“The Burnese scem to bo their natural
encmios, treating thom as slaves when pos-
sible ; often subjecting thein to the most
cruel persecutions.”

** Do they live in such houson as we do?"
asked Georgo.

*“No; the climato thero is so warm that
thoy do not nced tho protection of such
houses as ours. They aro built of stout
posts and bamboo, and thatched with palm
Ienf. The ticor is made of a juatting of
split. bamboo stretched over a strong timbor
frame work, which is raised six or eight
feet above the ground. The entranco is
rewhe Uby a lulder, sometimes vory rudely
oonstracted ; aud when the inmates aro
with, 1t they do not wish visitors, they
draw the ladder up.

** Housckeepung thero is certainly per-
formed under ditliculties.  The water must
ho dimwn from a curbless well by means of
a bucket and rope, and 18 often very muddy
water when thus laborioualy obtained ; the
fire 18 bunlt out of deors, and at a sufficient
dlistance from the house to insure aafety,
and all their cooking utensils are of the
rudog sort.  Much of their food is such as
wo would turn from in tho inost absoluto
disgnst,

““Then the natives have no idea of
privacy in the hamo.  They eamo into the
mmionarion’ bedroom, somnctimos, beforo
thuy had arisen i the mormng, snd could
not nnderstand their desiro to bie alone, at
least while porforining their toilet.”

**Why, 1 should think they would know
that by thewmsclves,” said Nellio.

** But that smong tho lower classes is the
loaat of all their troubles. Fashi na do not

- & -

chango there as often as they do in
America; and tho fashion in that warm
conntry is to wear as littlo as possible.”

*“How do they travel thero?”' asked
George.

¢« Sometimes upon elephanta, sometimes
upon ponies, and sometimes in carta drawn
by hutliloes, or voeasionally by oxen. The
curts aro mado with golid wooden wheels,
and without springs. The buffaloes are
said to have a strange antipathy to white
people; and when thoy know they have
such a passenger, they sometimes treat
them to a most unceremonious shaking up.

¢ Here is the picture of r, Karen mother
putting her laby to slecp in what we
would probably call a swinging cradle;
but which she would tcll you was a
‘ poquotte.”’

LESSON NOTES.
THIRD QUARTER.

STUDINS IN THR BOOK OF ACYS.

AD. 87.) LESSON X. [Sept. 4.
PHILIP TREACHING IX SAMARIA.
Acts 8. 5-25. Memory verses, 5-8.

GoLory Txxe,
And there was great joy in that city,—
Acts 8. 8 '
CrxTRAL TRUTH.
It is our duty and privilege to preach the
gospel to all the world. &

Buwrs Over Harp Praces.

Then PAilip—Thae evangelist, one of the
scven deacons (6. 5).  Unclean aperita—Called
unclean because they defiled both body and
soul.  Palsiesa— Paralysis.  Simon—A sor-
cerer, or magician. o protended to be
# great man, and to do wonders.  He pro-
baﬁly had & knowledge of natural science,
and used it as fortune-tellers and aleight-of-
hand perforiners and spiritual modiums
now.  Becitched—Amazed. Believed
Fhitip He brought good news of salvation,
not mercly marvels, and he confirmed hi
word with greater deeds than Simon dreamed
of.  Baptized—To profess their faith in Jesus,
a3 Jesus himself commanded. Simow . . . 8¢-
dicved—\Vith hismind, not hisheart; believed
that the miracles were real, but did not trust
Christ to yield himeelf up to him. TAey sent
- « « Peter and John—~To indorse the .move-
ment, to help it on, and to see that the
Samaritans were true converte. This was a
great ntc&, for there was & great prejudico
against the Samaritann  Receire the Holy
Ghost -i.e., not the onlinary influences, hat
auch as appeared at Pentecost:s some visible

wer of tongrcs or healing or experience to
tit them for their work in apreading the gos.
‘Pel.  Thy moncy perish icith thee—Not a cirne
or wish of evil, hut a statcment of fact, that
Simon was Joat if he kept such a heart as ho
bad.  The gift of God, etc.—This was a total

-~

————— A g

misunderstanding of the nature of Gol's
gte.  Nepent  ihere in hope for the worst
of smaers if they 1epent, I/{m‘ham-—llut
thero is danger that tlu-'v will not repeant.
In the gall of bitterness: ‘Tho bitterest of the
bitter. The gall was the aeat of venom in
poisonous serpents.  Such s the bitterness of
sin. In the bond of smiquity—i.e., chained
and fettered by sin.  7'hen answered Simom
—Simon was sorry for his danger, not for Lis
sain.

Fiud in this lesson—

A foreign missionary.

His Irlcgr:l- at home.

A falsc disciple.

‘The lossons we are to learn from oach.

Rxvixw Exxnotss,

1. How far had the goapcl now been
preached? ** As far as Samarna.” 2. Who
appeared awmoug the couverts there? ** Sithon
tEa sorcerer. ' 3. Who were sent to them
from Jerusalem? * Peter and John, that
they might receive the Holy Ghoat.” 4.
What did Simon ask them? “* That he might
buy the power of imparting this gift.” 5.
What did th's show ? ** That Sitnon was not
truly converted.” 6. What.was Peter’s ro-
ply ? (Repeat verses 20 and 23).

Carreciis QuasTIoNn,

What is the Spirit’s work in believers?

He enlightens their minds to understand
the Scriptures; bears witness with their
spirita that they are tho children of God;
helps their prayers; purifies tham from in-
ward and outward sin ; and fills their hearts
and lives with perfect love and every grace.

Our Temperance Meeting,

WouLp you have me tell to you
What schol b':ﬁ'l and girlsdo?
Listen, thea, till I am through.

We ther come each week,
Sit aud learn, recite and speak,
And the truths of trmperance seck.

Little soldiers in the fight,
We are working with our might,
For the pure, the good, and right.

For the temperance boys, you know,
Iuto temperance voters grow ;
They their colours always show.

Won’t you join us, heart and band?
Help our little temperauce band
By 1ts pledge to firmly stand.

ge zo fﬁty would neglect,
‘e do Vou can expect,
And our elect,

With our service we go through
Junt as older people do,
And new members take in, too.

We delight to pave the way
For a Lrighter, better day,
By our acts, and what we say.

Perhaps you do not understand
How our work is done and
How our forces we com

If you don’t, why, then you should 3
Cal! on us, we'll do you A
Come next week ! Ve wish you wonld.

ﬂd;

THE LITTLE SINGER.

No bracelets nor necklaces had she ; no
white ailk dress had she cver soen, and
common white muslin even she had over
worn. She was bare-footod and though
tho morning was warm, sho had ped
an old ahawl around her to hide the holes
in her drems. A neat little girl was Mandy,
or at leanst she would have it ahc had

his known how ; she always washed her fcet

in the fast running gutter puddies after a
hard main, just because she liked to ace
them look clean: but she had.no needle
u;(.l.k thread ‘:bo mbn;:l:,r ;;’:f;h ;fand her
work am ng for rags,
mnottol:?dminthoworld. Yot on
this afternoon did this little girl, Mandy,
give a concert. Her audience was an
organ grinder, who stopped to rest a bit,

an old woman who was going by with a
baby and a little boy with a lead of chips.
The words ahe mang were :

* There is a fountain filled with blood,
wn {from Immannel’s veing ;"

and tho chorus repeated times,
“Pu&onndo&d,l’vowh’do“d,

I'vo been redeemed,” I don¥ know
num{' times ovor. -
“Where did you get that 1" asked
otgnn-ﬁrrindcr. F-
“What! ' said Mandy, startled

turning quickly.

“Thut ! that you are singing, *.

¢ Oh, L got it at Sunday-school 1 )
sho rolled out the wonderful nows : * '8
been redeemivod ; beon washed in the blodd
of tho Lamb." k-

“1don't supposo you know what vou'g
singing about,” said the organ.grinder,

*Don't I, thougiy,” suid Mundy, with
emphatic little nod of the head, 1 ku
all about it, anl it's quite true. T belogl
to him. He's going to make mo cloan il
side, and dress me in white some day,, g8
stay with him forever and evor.  1've Lod
redcemed ; been washed in the hlood @
tho Lamb."” ¢

Away down the street, as far the orgug)
grinder could hear, as he trudged on, theg
came back to him the faint sounds of theg
chorus, ““1've been redeemed.” Nobodd
throw bouquets to Mandy ; nobody raidg
she had a sweet voice. But the orgug
grinder kept saying the words over ai
over to himself. They were not new wordg
to him. Years ago his old mother used
ning those first ones, ‘¢ There is-a fi
tain.” He had never hcard the clory
before, but ho knew it fittod ; his mothy
had taught him.  And away back, wh
he was a littlo boy, a minister had eaid
‘him once, *‘ My boy, you must bo sure
find that fountain and got washed.”
never had. He was almost an old man,
it was years since he had thought about
but Mandy’'s song brought itall back. -
that the end of it?7 Oh, no! The org
gnnder kopt thinking and thinking, us

ye-snd-bye he resolve . to act. He so

the fountain and founa it ; and now if
knew the tunc he coulc sing, “I've b
redeemod { " Many time - hie s:ys tho wd
over and over. Is that tlo end? Oh, d
no! It will nover ena. When Mandy of
the organ.grinder stand up yonder,
she heara all about the song she sung as:
Eickod over the raga, it will not even 'th

the end.—The Dayspring.
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