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HIPPOCAMPUS, OR SEA HORSE.
Tauss ** strango fish,” for a fish he truly
though Delonyging to a very odd fanuly
the pipu-fishes—13 not au entiro stranger
) our northern waters, being found along
bo New Jersoy coasts, and quite far up
be Hudson River. Some very fine spect-
ens constitute one of the ponts of
recial attraction in the New York Aqua-
.
Tho picturo gives a striking portmxt.uro
the creature; and what a jumble of
diticss—the head of a horse, fins of a fish,
il compounded of a crocolile’sand a nng-
od monkey's, and tho ribbod body of a
iinese lantern ! In general, he is found
dine on to some sea-weed or fragment
shell, swaying bLackward
hd forward, with oft repeated
d very rapid vibrations of
¢ pectoral fine. If 1t s his
ssure to relcase his hold
i chango his location, he
ores in the upright form seon
the cngraving. using the
ree back  fin fur prupmlsion.
fie voyaging, however, 13 very
oct : a8 he generlly adheres
the first object that liesn

s way.
Tho Hippocampus 1S very
cile, and easily tamed | and
one who 18 so fortunate as
obtain a specimen, ho will
e for many an hour of
ply intorested study and
servation.

B

Y EERO OF QUEENS-
TON HEIGHTS.

AT the annusl picnic of the
ctrepolitan Sunday-school at
weenston Heights, in July,
Rev. Dr. Withrow recount-
theprincipal incidents which
made spot historic,
rad tho following ex-
from his story of the

of 1812:
he morning of tho thir-
th of October, 1812, a day

memorable in the annals
" Cansda, broke cold and
pewy. Low-hung clouds
ntled the sky and mado the
dawn later still. They
sl darker shadows on
» sombre dumps of spruce
d pirio that clothed the sides
the gorge, and on the sullen
that flowed between. A couple of
hermaen in the neighbourhood whu were
ingin the milita had been permitted
the officer 1n command to attend to
ir stines with the injunction to keop a
o look-out at the same time, and to bo
dyat an instant’s summons to join the

celder of the two men was & sturdy
shman—Jonas Evans by name—a Meth-
of the Iady Huntingdon Conncxion.
p cther, Jim Larkins, nas Canadian born,
20n of & neighbourin: faruer.  About
r 0'dock in the monung they emerged
their spruce booth and began hauling
their Tude windlass upon the sane,
wily laden with fish. =

< Hark 1" exclaimod Jonas to his com-
gon; *¢ what noise is that? 1 thought I

d the splaah of cars.”

** it 13 only the wash of tho waves upon
the shore or the sough of the winds anung
the pines. You're likely to hear nothing
clso this time o' day, or 0’ night rather.”

“There it i3 agamn,” anid the old man,
peering into the carkness. ‘“And 1 am
sure ] heard the sound o' voices on the
nver. Seco therel ” ho exclaimed, as s
long dark object was descricd amid the
gloom. ¢ There is a boat, and thero be-
hind it another ; and I doubt not there are
still others behind. Run, Jim, call out the
guard. Thoe Lord has placed us hero to
confound the devices of the encmy.”

Snatching from the booth his trusty
Brown Bess musket, without waiting to
challenge, for ho well knew that this was

and another omerged rapidly from the
darkness, and their prowa grated upon the
shingle as thoy were forced upon the buach.
Thoe tnvading troops leaped Lightly out with
a clash of arms, and at the quick, sharp
word of command formed upon the beach.

Mecanwhile, on the cliff abuve, the sha
challenge and reply of the guard, the shri
reveille of the buglo, and the quick throb-
bing of tho drums calling to arms aro heard.
The men turn out with alacrity, and aro
soon secn, in the groy dawn, running from
their several billets to headquarters, buck-
ling their belts and adjusting their accoutre-
ments as they run. Soon is heard tho
measured iramnp of armed men forming in
companies to attack tho enemy.

HIPPOCAMPUS,

the vanguard of the threatened invasiui.,
ho ficod at the buat, more fur the purpuse of
gunng the alarm than in the expectativn of
mflicting any damago on the moving object
in the uncertain li;;Tlt..

The sound of tho musket shot ochoed
and re-cchoed between the rucky cliffs,
and repeated in loud reverberations it
thrilling sound of warning.

“Curso him! wo aro discovered,” ex-
claimed the stcersman of the foremost boat,
with a brutaloath. “*Spring to yuur oars,
lada: We must gain a fouting befure the
guard turns ous, or ita all up with us. Pull
for your lives!”

No longer ruwing cautiously wath muffled
oars, but with loud shouts and fairly churn-
ing tho surface of the water into foam,
thoy made the boat—-a large flat-bottomed
barge—bound through tho waves. Ancther

;
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OR SEA HORSE.

The first detachment of invaders wwero
driven with soee luss behind a ateep bank
cluse W the water's alge, bLut they wero
soun reinfurced by frosh arzivals, and tuing
now in overwhelming strength, steadily
fouiht their way up the bank.

Moeoanwhile, whero was Brnk?  Such,
we venture to think, was tho most cager
thought of every mind on cither side. Ho
wasspeeding as fast as his good steod could
carry him to bi:aglorinus fate. The provi-
ous night, at headyuarters at Furt George,
he had called his staff together and, in anti-
cipation of the invasion, had given to cach
ofticer his instructions. In the morning,
agreeabily to his custom, ho ruse before day.
While dressing, tho sound of tho distant
a%y&a«ie caught gia a;;u:htivo pc;;

i is two aides, he gallo er)
to the acene of action. ;gl‘}\e appﬁhoi

Queenston Heighta, the whole slope of the
hill waa awopt by a heary artillory and
musketry firo from tho American shore.
Novertheless, with his aides, he rodo full
rpeed up to tho 18-pounder battery, mid-
way to tho summit. Dismounting, he sur-
veyod the disposition of the opposcd forces
and ﬁcrsonally dirocted the fire of the gun.
At this moment firing waa heard on the
crest of the hill commanding the battery.
A dotachmmont of American troops had
climbed like catamounts the steep cliff hy
an unguarded fisherman's path. 8ir Imac
Brock and hia aides had not even time to
romount, but wero compelled to retire with
the twelve gunners who manned the bat-
tory. This was promptly occupicd by the
2 ‘ricans, whoraised the stars
and stripee.

Placing himself at the "-ead
of s company of the 49th, ho
charged up tho hill under a
heavy fire. The enemy gave
way, and Brock, by the tones
of his voice) and the rockless
exposure of his person, nspir
1ted tho pursuit of his !oll::gm
His tall figuro— he was six feet
two inches in height— his con-
spicuous valour, and his gen-
eral's epaulettes and cockade
attracted the fire of the Ameri-
can sharpshooters, and he fel.,
prerced through the breast b
a mortal bullet. As he fell
upon his face, a devoted fol-
lower rushed to hia asistance.
“Don’t mind me,” he said.
“Push on tho York volun-
teers,™ and with his cbbing life
scnding a message to his sister
in tho far-off Isle of Guernsey,
the brave soul passed away.

- - - - 0

As they approached the vil-
Iage of Quecnston, Neville and
Zcnas found that a temporary
lull in the hostilities had taken
place. The Americans had
possension of the heights, and
were strongly reinforced from
the Lowiston side of the river.

The rcdcoats from Fort
George —about four hundred
men of tho 41st regimont, to-
gether with of tho 49th,
which had already boer <
tion - were about to mu <« » by
a by-road apparcntly away
from the sceno of action.

“Halloa!” siid Zenas to
young Ensign Norton of the
415t regiment, who was a froquent svisitur
at his father’s house. I dun’t understand
this, you are not running axay from thuse
fulluws, are youl Wky dun't you dnve the
Yankees from that battery !

4 Wo intend to, young Hotspur, but it
would be madness to charge up that hill in
face of those guns. Wo aro to take them
in flank, I suppose, and drive them over

tho cliff.”

. *“Where's Brock1” asked the b,
jealous of tho fame of his horo, which he
scemed to think cumpromised by this pru
dent counsel.

“*Have you not heard 1" said Norton,
with suonicthing Intween a sigh and & sob.
“Hell nover lead us again. He lios in
yonder house,” pointing to a lang, low,
poor looking dwolling house on the left
side of the road.
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Zenae and Nevilli, acaad By an officers
orderly, conveyed their Lo-jatad <t ons into
ths barn.  On bandl s of  ut hreshed
wheat, or on trusses of hay, were s number
of wnthing, gTosning, bleeding forms, a
fow hours sinco in the vigour of manhood’s
strength, now maimed, some of them for
life, somo of them marked for death, and
one ghastly form already cold and rigid,
covezed by a Wiced-stsmed sheet At one
side they beleld s snny surgeen with s
slooves rollel up, but waawir ~razdding this
precaution, smeared with bload. kKneeling
over a poor frilow who lay upon atruss of
hay, and pobing his shuuider to traco aund,
if possible, extract a bullet hat had deeply
penctrated.

“Why, Jim Larkiny, ip that you#” ex-
claimed Zenay, recosnizang an old neigh.
hour and recent schoalfellow.

“Yee, Zenas, all that s left of me. I
won't fight nemore fur ene while, T guess,”
ho ansnwred e s wah ageny ax the
docter pn-" et the w1

cave B s deenh sad tle Qecter,
and Zetes . v amilesiy s Al *lliy,-'"h'd
his Lead ool Bed b his e 1 hipeoa
mug e £ td amd refrestune tea.

CHlogire o n the kit heart that sent
that,” sa. ! the &unded nan

s I was Kare,” aoad Zonas

] knowed it must = moermured Jun,
who was one of her fusta aduarers. ¢ Tell
her * he continued, 1t the nateral ey tism
of suftering. **she nover &id a better deed.
tloaven roward hor forat ”

Zennn thought of the benediction pro-
nounced ou a cup of cold water given for
the Master, snd rojoicod 1n tha pnvilege of
mintstoring w0 these wounded and, it might
bu, dyin; men.

“ You'il have to lose yourarm,” my good
follow,” said tho dactor kindly, bal in a
bustiess Jihe way, **the bone 18 tadly shat-
tered
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While the eventa just described had beon
taking Fla\ce, Major-Geners! Sheaffe, with a
forco of about nine hundred redcoats and
wmilitiz, 10ade & circnitous march through
the vithge of St. Darid’s, and thus gainod
+he crest of the heights on which the enemy

ene e 'Cd.

Vith . voiley and a gallant British cheer
thoy attacked, about two o'clock in the after-
noon, the American force, which had also
been reinforced to about the same number
as the British. The Indians, like sleuth
hounds that had broken leash, unhappily
could not be restrained, and, shriekin
their biood.curdling war-whoops, pursu
with tomahawk and rocking blade the de-
moralized fugitives.

Terrificd at the appearance of the en-
ragal warriors, many of the Americans
i - themselves wildly over the chif, and
cmbowvour d to scrambte down its rugged
and preapite usslope Some were im}:‘ﬁcd
npon the jazeed pmes, others reached the
bottom bruised and bleeding, and- others,
attempting to swim the rapid stream, were
drowned in its whiting c-‘}(lies,

Two brothers m the Cauadian militia
fourh® sudo by side, when, in the moment
of tictery, a shot piered the lungs of the
younger, & boy of serenteon, with a fair,
innocent face. His brother bore him from
the ficld in hisarms, and, while the life-tide
cbbed frem his wound, the dying boy
faltered—

*«Kiss ma, Jim. Teil mothe -I was
not afraid to dic,” and as the blood gushed
from his mouth the brave younyg apirit
departed.

All that day, and on many a foughten
ficld thereafter, the hiving brother ficard
thase dymg words, and in bis ear there
rang & widd refmm, wlich nerved hiy amn
il stceled his heart to fight fo: the country
hakeawsd by his brother = dlood.

0 vow the dram beate so toud !

12w Iesude meaw the £ 30t

My v, brother sune Goed nightt®

At the annersaun il Tty

S ettt tond hallon of Deacht
toud the Jﬂ}m'
A\l the drum
Loagean loud ™

Sae v ool La wortors weth wluch
R S L L e lr."l'lrlu\‘ nas
waged and such were same of the costly
atrcratiovs wath wtus b tae hberties of Canada
Wwere won. ’

Uur Country.
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For tempratice, truth, and r.oht,
And {rom the drunkard’s blight,
QOur hiomeh preserve.

Our {ather's God, to thee
Hope of our victary,
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TEMPERANCE IN THE SUNDAY-
SCHOOL PAPERS.

A MiNisTER from Nova Scotia writes as
follows : *“ Am glad personally that you say
so much about temperance in’your Sunday-
school papers, cspecially in Preasaxr
Houes. leing a fishing village, intewaper-
ance and profanity are the greatest snares
set for the youny here.” .

We are glad to get words of appreciation
from onr [ricnds for our efforts to promote
tempersnce as well as every other form of

ocd in our Sunday-schools. We shall,

rom time to time, have a speclal Tempe
ance number, anMnddng.;o wrong
correspondsnce

that reform. We are in con

with many of our most actlve semperance
workers,.soliciting thole help in endeavour-
ing to inculcats these principlie of total ab-
stinence in a quarter of a of young
people in our schools whowill, in a few
vears, oxert their influence in onr homes
and schools and at the polls to leseen the
ovily of this sin against God and crime
against humanity.

THE FLAPPING OF A FLY'S WING.

Sir Jouy Lurnock says, ** The slow fisp-
ping of a butterfiy’s wing produces no
sound ; but whea the movements are rapid
a noise is produced, which increases in
shnliness with the number of vibrutipns.
‘Thus the housefly, which produces the
sound F, vibrates its wings 21,120 times-a
unuute or 333 times asecond ; and thebee,
wluch makes a sound of A, as many as 26,-
40 times & minute, or 440 times in .8
secungl.  On the contrary, a fired bee huins
an E. and therofore. according to theory,

—

cibrates fta wings only 330 times in
second.” Marey, the nuturalist, after
attempls, hax sueceeded hy n delicate m.
clanisin in confirming theso numbors reph,
jeally o fxed o tly so that the tip of iy
wing just touched a cylinder, which wy
moved by clockwork.  1ueh stroke of the
wing causcd o mark, of course very slight
but still very percoptible, and thus showe
that thero were actually 350 strokes in,
second, agreving almost exnct}{ with th
numbor of vibrations inferred f{rom the
note produced.

ONE STANDARD FOR BOTH SEXES

Jostar ArLeN's childrén have hea
brought up to think that ain of any kinl
is just a8 bad in a man as in a woman * an{
any place of amusement that. was bad for
woman to go to was had for a wman,

Now, when ‘Chomas Jeflerson was
littlo feller, ko was bowitehed logo cireus
and Josiah gid :

« Better let him go, Samantha ; it hain
no place for wimmen or gitls ; but it wen
hurt a boy.”

Says [.” * Josiah Allen, the Jord n
Thomas Jefferson with just as.pure a h
as Titzmh Ann, and no bigzer ears
oyes: aud if Thomas Jeffexrson-goos to
circus, ‘Iirzah Ann goes too.”

Thut stopped that. And then ho
bewitched to get with other boys 1t
smoked and chewed tobacco, and
Josizh was just that easy turn that
would let him zo with "em. ButeaysI:

«¢ Josinh Allen, if Thomus Jefferson g
with thosé hoys and gots to chewin'
smokin’ tobacco, 1 shaﬁ:l buy ‘Lirzah Ann’
pipe.”

Aund that stopped that.

« And about drinkin’,” says I, *“Tho
Jefferson, if it should be the will of -
vidence to change you to & wild bear,
will chain you up and do the best T can
you. But if you ever do it yoursolf; 1
yourself into a wild beast by drinkin’
will run away ; for I never could stand
nover! And;” 1 ocontinued, *‘if ever
see you hangin' ‘round bar-rooms
hve'x:n doors, Tirzah Ann shall
too.

Josiah argucd with me. Sayshe: ¢
dogs;n't look so bad for a boy as it does
agirl.” )

gSnys 1, **Custom makes the diffare
;}nd weo ar(i mon;‘ \mlcld' to seeing

at,” says I, ** when liquor goes to:
to make a fool and a brute of anybody,
don't stop to ask about the sex, and
a-wild beast and idiot of a man or wo
and to look down from heavén I guems
man looks as bed layin' desd.drunk
woman does.” s

Says 1, *‘ Things Jooks- differently-
up there than what they do to us—it i
more sighu{ place. And you talk
Jooks, Josiah ‘Allen. I don't goon
looks, I go on principle. Will the
gay to me in tho last day, ‘Josiah Alle
wife, how is it with the soul of Ti
Ann; as for Thomas Jeffermon’s
he bein’ a boy, it hain't of no accon
No! I shall have to give an .account
him for my dealin's with both of t
souls, male and female. And T'should
guilty if I brought him up to think
what wag impurs for a woman wag pure
a man. If a man bas a greatér desire to
—which I won' te,

»

” ‘ 3
R eanty ante Tosiahy The hasgros
to resist And

T have brought Thomas Jefervon up
think that it was just as bad for hiw
listen to & had story or song as for a g
or worse, for he had nore strength to.
away, and that it was a dis for
to talk or listen to any atuff that he wos
Do sshamed to Juve Tirmh Auh or me!
hear. I have brought him up to think
manliness didn't consist in -having » 4
in lxia;u’p‘:tgx, and his'hat on g\;‘ ;vfd% -
ledge of questionable amudeiiients, Lkl
Iayin' holt of cvery duty that conies to'M
hwxdth.g_bnv‘e ’tc‘tﬁ and a cbecr({’ ul faeo ;

pin’ to right the wrong,“and protect
waopk, and: ‘n!a;aki; ﬁ}emxgt and the best!
the mind and tho soul.God had given
In short, Ihave brought hits a
that purity aad vistde a/8. bith
and line ]

1o
pu A both Jemis
d masculine and that Gods; angels
not nicearily all she“ones. " <

g Lo T e, R 4
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A Very Intelli;;cz;t Bird.

We anvermtad some time together -
Noumay thank it quste absurd -
PBut 1 found that quarl i tha ecehiard

A most inteligent binl,

He chose & shady corner
Hefote he would alight

{1 mred s * What 8 your name, sir 2"
He said at ouce, ** Bob White.™

1 had an air of business,
e knowing litlle eprite ¢

So | asked him about tne famly 3
He waid at onco, ** All righe 17

I thought I'd liko to ses them,
And asked him if I might ;
Pertinps it was the thou§ht of topst
1 hat made him say, *“Not quite *

¢ 1% it me just a glimpse, air,
Dy st be a pleasing sinht -

The s tell mo what s the reasen why (7
the nuswered haeck, *Too bright ™

1 sud, “Don’t you got dizzy

W hen you swing at such o height? ™
e hopped upon a loftier twig,

‘Jhen answered haek, ** You nnght,”

Though from answers dissyllabic
He never swerved amte,

Yet he always had an augwer,
I'he roguish little wight !

Astast I tried to catch him—
1Ie showed no sign of fright,
But simply spreaad his winglets
And chippered back, ¢ Good night.”

Yaur parrots and your mocking bitst=
You may think are very Lrght ;
Foe wit and” for inteliigence
I recotmnend Bob White.

 OST IN LONDON

" By the Author of V' The Man Trap.”

OHAPTER XII.
TWO MOTUERS.

Ber Mr. Shafto found it no easy task to
ako off the chains of idlencss and selfish-
ess with which he had allowed himself to be

und for so many years. One cffort and
ne day’s labour did not set him free; the
bits of his life were too strong for that.
sides, ho had no real business to turn to.

ife's industry had supplied him with his
wn comforts. The little house they
ved in had belonged to him, having como
» ki from his grandfather, the muster,
hose smoky tablet still remained on the
apel wall. It was not much, he had
ten said in his own Ireart, for his wife to
f1i thé.niéro foad-and clothing.

“So now thére was positively. no work he
uld do. He sauntered about looking
Gip a little ; but there was no hope of
to cncourage ‘him. After he had
to a few police-stations and work-

sases with Sandy, it seemed nothing-but.
waste of time to go on strolling about the
ts inquiring for » child that had boen

himaelf to
hope of findiz.g hér-somewhere

up the’ -
somekdw. Whenever he caught sight
atin, girl, of heard the voice of

little child, he could-not help lookingand
stening if it were not his little Gip.
ut he had not much more time for tho
reh; for. Mr. Shafto found .regular
ork for Sandy, though he could find
me for himself.
This was in a wood-yard, where a num-
of poor friendless boys wers employed
chopping wood, and tying them in
ndles of chips, for lighting fites. It
maed 10 M. Mason, tiie young ‘géntle-
1 whom Saudy had heand preaching that
unday fro -fitst met with John Shatto.
artanaiely for hito, there was a vacant
hee wiich Mr. Mason could put him
to a2 once.  So there he was in regular
ok, with small but rcgular wagess a
mhi-achool which He was expucted to
d ; and the -pruspect of soon gaining

onenghy to live upon in moro comfort than
he had over known. y

1 b weron't fur hittle Gep, ™" aaid Sandy
to John Shato, **L°d be as happy nan
hing, lean't biheve '3 mo ot tunes,
But there's little Gip ; sho's nover out of
my head.  U'm afeared she'll grow ot of
my knowledgo if T don’t come across her
soon. It comes uver me sotetimes, 8'poso
I nuevor see her again for yeurs and  yeam,
till sho's grown up, and then I dou't know
anit is Gip? That scares mo so I'in ready
to run away from the woed-yard, and
niover loave off guing about tho atreots

titt [ find her.  Sho can't grow out of his-

knowledge, though, can sho?"”

‘ Whose 1" asked John Shafto.

“Hiun ! Lord Jesus, as is lookin’ for her
as woll as wo. 1ol be sure to know her,
won't he? Tonly wish 1 could see him
{nst. for onco, to tell him all about her.

'd Yiko to seo how hoe looks, when he
hewis o tell of her. It's so drefful to
shut my eyes, and speak to nethunk
like, when 1ialk of little Gip.  If 1 could
only look in lng face, aud hear huntay,
¢ Never you fear, Sandy, L1 tind hor, and
keep her safe for you,® just for ouce, you
know, 1'd bo content.”
**But he is domg that,” answered John
Shafto ; * wherever little Gip is, he's tak-
ing care of her for you, and will let you
hinvo her again some day. We can never,
noever sco his face hero ; but I shall see it
by-and-bye, and perhaps tell ki about
Gip inyself.”

* You'll have to die to do that,” sud
Sandy, very gravely.  To think that Johu
would tell the Lord Jesus Christ about
hittle Gip was a great comfe & 1o him; but
he could not bear to think he must lose
him himself.

“Yeg,” said John; “‘but if it wasn't
for mother, I shouldn't mind that. I've
adways been used to think of it, cver
siuce wo used to play about the graves,
and learn our letters on tho tomlstones,
me and the other childron /ho ara dead.
At nights when I sit up in bed I can sce
the graves through my window. Y'm not
afraid at all of these things, Sandy ; and
now you've come you must take my place,
and grow up to be a good son to poor
mother.”

“ And when T find little Gip, she'll bo
her little gel,” answered Sandy, eagerly.
¢ T don't believe as mother ‘ill ever tum
up agaiu now, do you? I couldn’t be the
son of two mothers.”

That was Sandy's secret dread, which
haunted him day by day as he went to and
fro about his work. Ho was always fear-
ing lest his mother’s hand should seize him

o by the collar, and hold him fast whilst she
" searched his ots for halfpence; or
that she w. strip him of his decent

working jacket, and pawn it at the nearest
shop. He was sure she would dog him to
his now home, gud molest his friends
there, till they would be compelled to give
him up to her, and he would be dnven
back to the old wretchedness and degrada-
tion. It was a great terror, constantly
besotting him ; and whenever ho had to
pass the swinging doors of the gin.palace,
which were not far between in the streets
he kad to walk along, he would dart by
quickly, as if it wero a den of some
revenous beasts of prey, lying in wait to
devour him."

“Lord,” he said often in his prayem,

«¢Jet mother ba lost always, and nover be
found again ; but please “little Gip for
me scon i ™

(T'o de continued.)-

A BOY'S COMPOSITION ON GIRLS.

Grei. ave very stuck up and dignified in
their matmer and behave themscives.
They think more of dress than anything,
and like to play with ragsand dolls, They
cry if thay.see a cow in tho far distance,
and are 2fraid of guns. Thoy stay at home
all the time, and go to church on Sunday.
They nre always making fun of boys’ hands
aud thoy say, * How dirty.” They can't

lay suarbles. Y pity them, poor things.
They make fur of boys, an
arvound and Jove them. I don't think they
ever killed a eat or anything. They look
out evury night and say, **Ain't the moon
lovely 1> There is one thing Lhave not
+0ld; and that 55 thoy always kndw théir
lessons better than boys. .

thes turn.

CHINESE GIRLS.

A ADY mirscnary te Chana € s the
childien who 1end an Enclich onvrasim,
called China's Millens, about the littlo
girls in that great country in such un in-
teresting way thit wo nriust lot vur Sunday-
school cluldron soe » part of hor lotter.
Sho writes :

“When you lock at hittle Chineso girls,
what 15 the first thug yon notico? Why,
that they are neaiy all dressed in bluo,
There ave no pretty fro-ls and pinnfores
and pink sashes to be seen, no ribbons and
tics oud gloves, notlung of the kind.
Chineso dress is not nearly so complicated
—~—but that is a very long word 5 1 ought to
have said Chiunese dress v much moro
simple.  When 1 wasa hittle girl 1 used to
have thirteen or fouteen diflerent sorts of
things to put e Lofore nurso sud I way
ready to go te breokfast, Tlow many have
yout Now onnt and sea—evorything,
mind ! cotlars and all. My cluldren have
only three or fear things ta put on—a pair
of wide cutton driaces to the ankle; over
this comus an upper dress of Llue cotton,
reaciar te the anee 33 over that another
dross vyvact]y the same, anly made of bettor
blae eorten; that i8 all. On their feet
(thnse who bind them) they wind a strip »f
calien very tight, 8o as to keop the jror
little defermed feet in the proper plsce,
and put the hitlo shoo over that. Children
who donet biud their feet wear cotlun
stockines, not such ag wo wear, but cut
out of white culico in the shape of the feat.
Some of the cluldren wear a sort of sleeve.
less jacket.  These aro generally wadded,
and are worn under the upper dress.  In
the winter tho only difference m thewr up-
pearance :s that they aro very fat. Whye ?
Beawse then all their garments are wadduld
with entton-wool.  As the mutuian 2 es
on and winter approaches people veuw
fatter, and fatter, and fatter, till really it
is such a.trouble to move about with the
weygeht of the wadding that all they can do
is to sit down and warme their toos at their
fires.  Rich people wear fur instead of
wadding.

“They all dress their hair alike. If
they are under thirtcen years of age the
whole head is shaved, excopt the patch of
hair left at the back of the head, which is
plaited in a.lony tail.  After that age thar
hair is allowed to grow, and is parted over
the forehead ond brushed straight dewn
behind tho ears, tied sccurely at the back
of the neck by a red cord wound tightly
round and round, and then plaited in a
tail. How black their hair is, and their
oyes, too! At homse, you know, some
little girls have blue eyes and some have
brown and some have brown hair and
some golden ; but here, hair and eycs are
all alike—black, Some little Chinese girls
are very indeed ; and they all
have beautiful teeth. .

“ When you go out for a walk you put
on your walking things, such as hats and
jackets and gloves; and ¢ putting on my
things,’ when 1 wasa little girl, wasalways
dmded in my own mind into three parts.
The tirst part was putting on _my bouts—
that I did not.like ; the middle jart was
lzutting on my hat, jacket and tio—that [
did hke; the third was putting on my
gloves, and that I disliked almost as much
as the first.

* Do you ever Joss your glovesand break

our laces. Chinese childrén never do,

scause they have none to lose or break ;
sud they are saved all that troublé with
hate and jackets and lace-up boots, becanse
they wear just the sanie things out of doors
a8 1n ; 50 you see there is one advantage
in being Chinese. But then, on the other
hand, you have the pleasure of nice-walks;
atid they think that sort of thing s most
strange procreding. They never go out,
excéept perhaps a Littlo way toa ncigli:ﬂmur's
houso g:nd that by the shortest cut), «r
they {ﬁny in the strects just opposite their
own doors ; but thisis only in the caw of
the poorer classes.

*Rich little girls are never scen_out of
doors at all ; it would be cunnlered & dis-
graco. 1 have been in Chma *~u yeary,
and have travelled about twe Jiousand
miles inland, and nover e xeen a Juld
of rich parcnts but once; and then she
was in a house, earcfully loshed after by a
woman. My owa particiar ax childien
are all poor, bat ¢ n they aro neser
allowel to gn 0 the sticet except oncc a
week to the service, and then iliey just go
the shortest way there and back.

- "
- .

‘¢ At home they have n great deal of
housesork  to  do- sweeping, @
cleaning,  waslung clothes, cooking
néedlownrk. They load no idlo life, T can
lell you, 'Thoy nro up at the tirst atreak
of dawn, and slways in bed directly 14
grows dark. ‘They have finished thoir
needlework at six o'clock; then, after
cvorything has been corrected and pat
tidily away, and the day acholars have re-
turned home, wo have tea.  Aftor that
thero is littlo time for play bufore bed-
time."

“I1IT WON'T HURT YOU IF YOU
LEAVE 1T ALONE"

+ No, liquor won't hurt you if you lut it
alone,” <.ud ono mar with a sneer to an-
other who was Nghting hard to lhave it
kept out of tewn by law.  *“You necdn'y
meddle with it ; if others take it, that ix
their look out.”

“But liquor does hurt thousanl. whe
let it alorie, who utterly hate it, aud never
et foot in a raloon.”

«1 should like your evidence,” said tho
other, a Jittlo puzaled.

¢* Just step armnd the cormer into Mrs.
Watson's hause--a pretty little house, but
it will not be hers much longer.  Tho rum-
seller has 1t m s grip; 1 hear she must
nuove out this week.  Watson is working on
his new veranda, which is to run around
three stdes of the tavern, to pay up another
liquor tall, while his wife and children aro
starving.  They nover touch liquor, but it
hurts them,

Lcan pick out twenty families in this
place whero it hias done its wisclned, niore
or less, and so it is the world over.  Evory
u an that doanks imvolves others with him.

**‘I'llose who lut it nlone have to suffer,
Prolably five sufferers to each drunkurd
would bestating it very low. Now, ! nmn.
to work hard nnd fight hard, if need by, for
thoso who have no helper ; and if the law
can bo mude to help them, well and good.™

Qur boys are to bo our futurc law-
makers. t them be well eatablished in
temperance principles.  Let them ook on
a liquor license as they woull on a license
to commit any sott of crime. A {heso
and far more aro wcludedan. every permit
to scll runw S

LINCOLN'S BOYHOOD.

THEKE were no libraries and but fow-
books in the *‘back sctilenients® in which
Lincoln lived. Among the fow volumes
which he found in the cabins of the illiter-
ate families by which he was surrounded

were the Bible, Bunyan's ‘‘ Pilgrim's Pro-
greas,i'Wmis"""Life of Waliingtos," snd
the poems of Robert Burna. ese he

reed over and over again, until they became
as familiar as the alphabet. The Bible has
been at all times the book in every home
and cabin in the ropublic; yet it was truly
said of Lincoln that no man, clergyman or
otherwise, conld be found so faumliar with'
this book as he.  This »s apparent both in
his conversation and his writings.  There
18 hardly a speech ot Stato japer of his in
which allu~ons and iMlusteations taken from
the Bible do not appear.  Bur~s he conld
quote from end to end.  Tong aftirwards
he wroto a mnost able lectuic upon this,
perhape next to Shakespeare, his favourite
poet.  Young Abraham ‘borrowed of the
neighbours and ‘resd every book. he eould
hear of in the settlement within & wide eir
cuit. If by chiance he heard of a book that
he had not read, he would walk miles
to borrow it. Amaongother volumes, he bor:.
rowed of ono Crawford, \Voeuxlns' “Yife of
Washington.” Reading it wi gmtuft-
ness, hcg:(-k 1. to bed with hin in-theloft.
of tho calan, and read on til] his nubbin of
tallow candlo had burnod out. en he
placed the book betweén the loge of the
cabin, that it might -be at- hand -as aoon ast
there was light caough in tho morning te'
enabls him to read. Dut during-the night!
a Violeht rain came on, and he awoke to find’
his book wet througli.and threugh. Dy '\:3‘
it as weil as ho could, he wens. 1o Grawford
nd told hun of t8e mishap, and. as.Jie had.
no money o -pay for ity offcred-ta work:
ontdhie valu€of the injured volume., Craw-
ford $xed the prico at three dkys’ works
snd the 0 g sirecident pulled cord throe.
Jagw and thus beeato the awner of the
fascinating book.: He thought-the iWbowr
well invested.
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THE STONING OF STEPHEN.—70 illustrate Leson for Auguat 28,

A Sweet Apple.
AY C. L J.

¢ Manaa 1”—* Yes, darling, 1 hear you.”
[ waa down by the ;iuto, you hanow,
Kating that big, red upple
You gave me a while ago.

«* And what do you think I saw there?
You never can gicas, you sec:

‘The funniest littlo Leggar!
Why, she wasn't as big as met

**She was ditty, you know, and so ragged,
And her face was so thin and white,

And she looked and she laoked at my apple
Just as though alie would like a bite.

¢ And she kept on a watching iy apple ©
Just as as ever she could §

And she looked 30 awfully hungry
That it didn's taste half so good.”

¢ Well, and what did you do, my taddis 2™
**\Vhy, I waited a bit, and then
1 gave her a piece of theapple,
And it tasted all right againt™
—Children's Work for Chililren.

LESSON NOTES.
THIRD QUARTHR.

STUDIES IN THX BOOK OF ACTS.

AD. 7.}  LESSON IX.  [Aug. 28
7 FIRST CHRISTIAN MARTVR.

Ata7. 5460, 8.1-4. Memory verses, 57.60,
GoLnxx TexT.

He kneeled down, and cried with a Jond
voice, Lord, lay not this sin to their charge.
—Acts 7. 00.

Caxrrar TautH,

They that bear the cross shall wear the
orown,
CrrcuMsTANCSS.

In our last Jesson we Jeit Stephen amaigned
befure the great council for blasphemy.  He
defended hitnself in a powerful specch (Acts 7.
2-83), at the close of which our lesron for to-
day begins.

Hxrrs Ovar Hann Praces.

Owt to the heart—The original mcans sawn
asunder, '11.3 were intensely enraged.  Saso
the m of Ged—In his own future home,
snd God's grodness amid all the evil around
Mm. Jesus standing—Not sitling, as urnally

but standing, as if rising to help,

and weloome Stephen.  BeAold, 1 see,
ote.—This is exsctly what Jesus had foretold
to this same im a few years before.
thor enrs—As if uawilung to hear

things. Cast Aim ewt of the city—They
were fortedden to have executions within the
place waa in the valley of Jehosh-
under the temple waila, at the
the Moeunt of Olives. The wi'nespso—

4 (;‘r:smn.’e- ,‘:‘ e

The false witnerses. (Acts 6. 11, 13.) They
wero obliged to cast the first stone.  (Deut.
17. 6, 7.) Young wan’s . . . Suul—After-
wards Paul the Apostle.  1e was probably
thirty four or thirty five years old at this
time, Calling upon Gord—* tiod ™ 1s if) italics,
showing that it is not in the onginal. He
called upon the Lord Jesus.  Sated mas consent-
ing—By his vote, and by aiding the execu-
tion. JDerout men—Jews, not Christians,
who thus [;mu-uted against the murder. Ha-
ling—i.e., Hauling, dragging forth,

Find in this lesson—

How Goud changes hindrances to helps.
Wlhiere Jesus is now.

The way to treat enemies.

The true name for a Christian’s death,
What we ahould do for the gospel.

Rxvizw Exrrcise

1. What great preacherarose in the Church?
¢ Stephen, a nan full of the Holy Spirit, of
winiom, and of power.” 2. What was done
to him? *“He was arrcsted, and stoned to
death.” 3 What vision did he see? “A
vision of Jesus in heaven, standing by the
vight band of Go.” 4. What did the cne-
mics of Christ do? ‘ They caused a great
persecution of Christiana® 5 What was
the final reault? *‘Paul was converted, the
truth -prud far and wide, and the number
of disciples greatly increascd.”

Cartrcnism QursrioN,

What docs the Spirit perform for the
Church?

. He calls and qualifies men, fromn time to
time, to preach the word and administer the
sacraments ; makes their preaching cffectnal
to the conversion of sinuers and the cdifica.
tion of believers; and is present as the repre-
sentative of the Lord Josus in all the ordi-
nances of public worship.

IGA"E“ 20. 23; 1 Thessalonians 1. 5; John

e 4o
Acts 13. 2, 4, 6.10. 1 Pector 1. 12

A BAND OF MERCY BOY.

Ir was a cold morning in March, in Chi-
cago. A littlo old inan stood on the corner
of Clark and Randolph Strects solling
newspapers,

Ho was thinly clad and kept trotting u
and down trying hard to keep warm, an
his voice was hoarse with cold, and passers-
by could handly hear him.

Some boys jeered and laughed st him;
but one about thirtcen years old, rather
better dressed than the rest, after looking
at him for a foew moments, walked up to
him and said, *“I will shout for you.”

. The old man thought the boy was mak-
ing fun_of him, but the boy began to call
out, “ Times, Herald, Tribune, News,” in a
clear voice, which attracted 80 many cus-
tomers that in a little while the old man
aol;} his stock.

o offered to pay his youthful partner,
but the boy would take nothing, and weat
off with a swiling faco.

AN HONEST BOOTBLACK,

Oap ovening A gentleman, who gave his
name & Harnson, of Freepuont, Tl was
hurrymg duwn Broadway, at about five
o'clock, carrying a valine, and when on the
Cansl Strect crossing, a Iarge, well filled
envelopo fell from his coat. A lame boot-
Llack, named Danie' McCarthy, botter
Lnown in the neighbourhood as ** Limping
Dan,” picked it up, and running ss best ho
could after the loser, eried: *‘Say, mis-
tor!” “Iho man glanced in the direction of
the call, aud sceing the boy's blacking kit,

ufily said, ‘I don't wan't a shine.” ‘The

y, however, exerted himsclf, and mpi)ms
in front of the man, held up the envelope
saying, * Mister, you dropped this.”

Recognizing his property, a change im-
mediately spread over his countenanco as
he gazed upon the shivering cripple before
him and asked his name. Ho then took
him to a clothing storo near by, and paid
for a coat and vest for the boy, after which
he handed the grateful boy a €20 bill, aay-
ing: ** My boy, that envelope contained a
large amount of monoy. When 1 come to
the ety sgain 1 shall be glad to see you.”

To the ofticer ha said ho had sold some
property on Long Irland, and that the en-
velope contained the procecds—$1,600 in
cheques and 8600 in bills —which he had
Just drawn from the bank, aud in his haste
to get to Jersoy City, whero he was to take
thetrain, he must have placed the envelope
betwen his inside coat and overcoat instead
of in his pocket.

P

THE SHIP OF THE DESERT.

“T snouLp like,” said Miss Harson, the
governess, *“ to havosome one tell mo what
animal is alinost indispensable to man in
hot nnd dry countries.”

I know," cried Clara, *“it's the camel.”

“Tho very creature, and in many re-
spects it is one of the most interesting and
wonderful of animals. It is called the
+ship of the desert,” because it safely navi-
gates the sandy sca whero other animals
would perish bencath the burning sun.
The Arabs value their cuneds very highly.”

“What funny looking creatures they
are,” said Edith, looking at a pictmre which
Miss Harson had just shown. ¢ They are
so drcadfully high! Do people have lad-
ders to climb up on their back 7"

“No, dear,” answered the lady, “I
never heand of a camel ladider.  The camel
kneels to receive its bunden.”

“How tall is & came), Miss Iarson,”
asked Clara. ‘Tt looks almost as high as
a house.”

“ Not quite,” was the reply, “but asa
camel measures seven ieet from the gronnd
to the top of the lmmp, and the wddle
with its cushions wdd a fout or two more,
it is casy to sve that a fall from such an
animal's back is no trifling matter. Beo-
sides the cushions with which the saddle is
provided, it has a long mupright picce to
which the rider cancling to prevent his cing
thrown of.  But the safest way of sitting
is to cruss the legs in frout and grasp the
pommel with both hands.”

“1 shouldn't think,”" said Clara, ‘‘that
any of it would be very.comfortable.”

“1t wouldn't suit our ideas of comfort,”
replicd Miss Harson, “and I am suro that
three people of my %minhnw, with their

overness, would be dreadfully sca-sick if

they tried this style of ﬁdin{i;l'n'

¢ Sea-sick on a camel 1" The girls could
not underatand this.

““ Of course,” said big brother Malcolm,
with a knowing air, *‘its a ship, you know
—tho “ship of the desert.’”

“] wonder if the baby camcls are
pmug 1" said Edith.

“Young camels aredescribed,” said Miss
Harson, ‘‘as being funny, helpless little
objects, and at first have to be watched
like a human baby. A liftle camel does
not gambol and play like other young
creatures, but is just as grave and quict as
grown up ones, and it looks just as melan-
choly as though it could sce all the loads it
would have to carry during its life.

““The camel is described as ill-tempered
and revengvful, and there is a story told ot
one who had been unmercifully whipped by
his driver. One night the man retired to
his tent leaving his cloak outapread over
the wooden saddle, and this is what hap-
pened. During the night he heard tg
camel approach the object and after satiafy-
ing himeslf by smell that it was Lis mve-

ter's cloak, nud lLelioving that the man

asleep henemth 4t, he lay down and ro
hachwaind and forward over the cloak
dently much grauficd by tho smashing of]
the saddle under his weight, and fully pe§
suaded that the bunes of his master well
Lroken to picces.  Aftor a time he

contemplated  the disordered mass
walked away., Noxt morning, at the usell
hour fur luading, tho master prosented hig
self to the camel, The disappointed aninall
was i such a ryge on seeing his master sl
before him, that ho broke his heart g
died on the spot.” 3

[INEEY

A TIRED WOMAN FINDS REST.H

0

THr. car was crowded with business n
returning from their offices down town.
Twenty-seventh streot a shabbily dreass
woman entered.  She carried an infant g
ser left arn and bore on her right arm§
heavy market basket to which an old
child clung while lns mother draggod ba
him and the basket along. Of course:
the men were busy with their papors agl
none looked up as the r, tired wonk
took her stand in the aisle. 3

But in the forward corner was a wi
dreased young man who did glance up fre
his book. Ho saw tho shabby woman, rel
instantly, and, with a bow as courtoous i
he would have bestowed upon a Fifj
avenue bells, proffered her his seat. 3

With a grateful look the woman tried

ot into tho seat. But with infantand b
ﬁet and the older child crowding upon b
she found some difficulty in doing eo.  J

“Tot me take your basket,” seid
young man. :

And he held the hesvy basket, restraliy
ing the other child by a kind word az
quict pat on the check, until the ¢
nother had settled herself as comfort:
» }mxs'ible.

It was true kindness, for the g
looked as if she had-had no other rest all
long. The young man was Edward
Bok, the editor of The Ladies' Home Je
nad, of Philadelphia, and he waa cary
out in A practical way the gospel of he
fulness that ho is continually preaching. &
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