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Tar, fishennan's wife, in the illustration,
trying to teach her little daughter how
mend her father’s nets when they are
ken, and they need mending very often.
y are sitting on the beach and working
y at the net as it hangs from the big
ing vessel. There isa certam way of
ing nets, and also a certain way
mending them, and they have to
well and strongly netted. Don't
things—the sca, the boat, the
and the mending—remind us of
thing we have read in the story
the life of Jesus? Didn't the
r call two of his noblest dis-
iples to leave their lowly accupation
mending the nets with their father
the shores of Galileo, to come and
ollow him? And these two men,
ames and John, left their work ana
ir home and their fri.nds, and
in their Jot with him who had
not where to lay his head. Do you
think Christ would have called them
if they had not been doing anything?

PRESESEENDWV-SE

THE AIR.
BY PROF. W. H. DE MOTTE.

Tuis great round earth we live
on is covered with a layer of very
fine matter as much as forty or fifty
miles ‘thick ; just as your ball is
covered with leather, or an apple
with a peel. _This matter is callod
air. It is very much thinncr
than water, and still thinner than
earth and stoncs. If the surface of
the earth was perfoctly smooth the
“would lie below because it is
visst, the water next, and the air
¢ both. There would be a layer
1 all over the earth if the sur-
level. Pastsof the land rise
y than others, ani force the

r into the low places, and so
.rivers and lakes and oceans.
only water emﬁ to fill
lowest places, s0 about
of the earth’s surface is
land. There is much more
air ; snough to extend far above
tops of the highest mountains.
oa know the omth is whirling
yound like a great top day after day,
0d at the same time moving around
the sun very awiftly, inaking the tnp  H
ence a yoar. Perhaps you wounder  §
why the water does not spill oif the
eatth ax it tarns, or the air be all
blown away in the rapid flight. But,
8 Mir. Kipling say=, that 15 another
‘story. I may tell you about that
some time, but now 1 want to tell
you about the air only.

The air is a mixture of two gases,
0 nare that yor cannot see nor feel
them except when in pretty ramd motion.
The air is always ready to enter any
where there is toom for it. Dig a holeand
thoair gocs right in to fill it. Tt water
sunout of a harrel, and the air enters as
fast as the water gocs out—indcel the
water cannot go out till the-air iy alluwed
woeomein.  When you pour water out of
3 bottle it is the airrshing in which canses
" the gurgling noise.

’ &yoi mové the haudles of a pair of
bellows apaet you make room for the air 80

T

‘formed and grow without air.

hreathe, by making the space within the
chest and fung* larger we make roum for
tho atr, and it comes in at once. We do
not draw it in ; as soon as it has a chance
it cnters of its own accord through the
nostrils,

The particles of the air are so small

MENDING THX NETS.

that they can get h very small
spaces.  Lastlo pores or holes too small to
bo seen raadily let the ar pass through. So
there 18 atr alimist everywhere. You would
think the shell of an o, s band and
smooth, must certairly be air-taght,. Bat
itis note M iw way, the wge would heep
much longer.  No, the finc air goes nght
through the thousanda of Litdde holes 1 the
shell.” Why the young bird could not beo
You can

proveit. Coveranegg with any kind of var-

A ol

sbtting hen. It will not bo hatched.  Tho
varuish so fills up the little holes that the ar
cAnngt pass through mto tho egys, and so
tho‘germ dics.

Everything living —plants ax well as
animals—iust have air.  We say fish ltve

1in water and breatho watcr..but thiy not

exactly true. They move about in the
water, but they live on the air whil is
mized with the wates, I the wa s a
pcllcd from some water by nalag, audtinn
12 hie 3o dinald upr as e orhiele the air, fish
camnot ive 1 at.

The chads ars siot ) & ez they are
water and ar auaad,. Tiey w1 aedde ap
('f'llu]u Ll-u; Inu’;"‘x;\, [} FEY T YT I |
in sal] aliclls of watesr. Tl A-n deald
s the sune. As b cnaca fioi thic banic

it has no air in it. It is only water divided

| |
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MENDING THE NETS. come . And, too, when we wish to nish and put it with the other egys undera  ap ~. fine that you caunot see it any

were i you can wee the air But
a- it ru-'ex oyt 1t ganzles with the anr
wlich s conls it, and th ey tagether fonn
httde babbles, which are vimible.  When
these Little bubllen are lighter than the air
they rise, and collecting in the upper
spaces, form claude  These tloat in the air
just as a peco of wond fluats on the
water, heeanse lighter If at any
tinee by cualing the litille bublbles of
s are cotin paed and run
tegether. they lecome sunall dropa of
witer, haavier than tho air, and
must fall towand the geound. Soine
tumes befure they teah the ground
they mect with a bady of warmer
air whith mefion thoa, and thes
nse agam At other twmes thoy
reach the surface and we call thew
rain.

Sametiuces, espeaially iu the morn
ing, these Little bullles of air and
water are heavier than the sir a hitthe
way up and eannet nae Then we
all them fog I after a whilo the
sunshine wanns the fog the httle
bul,bles become staller and li'(;htcr.
and it all Bses and beonmes invisible,
like tho air iteelf.  Then we may it
has ““cleared of.”  If a cold wind
cames and condenses the bubbles so
that we can see them, we say 1t ha-
“clouded up.” All the time thene
has teen jus. the mumo nuxture of
air and water. only soinctimes we
could not aec it and somictimes we
oould.

.
[R10)
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DORT YOU LOVE HIM?

QOxr Sabbath a father caalled lie
children around him and asked then
what they had learned at school that
day.  He wan not a Christian man
himself, but he had a piocus wife,
and the chiddren went regularly to.
Sunday-school.

In their own simple way the hutl.
onex bwyrin to tell what t' ¢ teacher
had mud of the beautiful home
heaven that Jesus had left becanw
of hislove for sinners.  Nellie, the
youngest, had crvit upesn her fathed’s
knee, and, Iwking inte his face,
she mid _ *“Jesus must have loval
us very mach to do that, don't you
love humn for it, father?”

Then they want on to desenbe the
Saviour, how he wax betmyed by
Indas and led before the lugh priest
and Pilate , how tho Jews called out,
* Crucify hun*” and how tho wicked
soldiers crowned him with thoms,
and mockal hun.  And agam the
littia oug lovked up and maid, with
tears in her cyes, “*Don’t you love
him for that, father?”

At last the children camo to teli of
the dreadiul death of Jesus on the cruns ,
and once onte little Nellie Lieled upe e
Yae fathor™s fuve, aod mael 1l hae 1 G
“Nos, Jul\'t’—-u lone Lo (fathes 7

The {ather cmld s Wear iy s~ e
g-ut, hishittle gal Jdo i sl went amay 1.
wde his tears, £ 0t w L b ad un
hume to s hearte >~ . e ke bawanae
a tiut Christian, and L aanl ihat Litide
Nellte's que-toms bal more cffiat ujan
um than tice aioest [-ntcl.'fux " adn.ué S

bad ever heard.— TAe CArislian.
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Golden Bowls,

Gopx werss o1 od o th all thines great;
Ta ot tha g s pothdng aneal,

N g aned hivea Wo catinut ace,

Each wathtn #a b ;. how wondrously
He o weth tor thon all,

5o for his Lals hodso ho gave
A potreru fiar of old 5

Not only fur the - horubim,

Or Iaver with s dily beomn,
Jtnt for the Lowlsof gold.

Ancwting il in the o should glow,
Ju these the pragec wine
The tin-t firate o the tipeicn g field,
Andveabt nd ettt ool
A conepant Jivins,

Syinboly of Loman Life- were they,
Lver bfue the Lotd,

Of towhy tab - ars mamf N,

These pra 2008 s=dts formed to hold
Maux offising to God.

Humble and menial was their place,
An o perchanco is mine 3

Yot is the halice of my dave

An altar bonl for work and praise,
M life a thought divine.
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOLK
Rev. W. H. WITHROW, D.0., Ediser

TORONTO, JULY 9, 1892
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THE TRAINING NEEDED.

THE tminmg young persons newd s not
for the accenpuishinent o opet b, but
for the beet perinrnnuec< of snaall to ngs,
1t 1s the alvhity to do thoraiad'y weil the
wmnor thimus of life that nts are for the
greater  ‘Take as an lnet =y the ser-
mon of Jesus to the e woman at Jucob’s
well. Tt was wonderfully well chosen in
cvery patt. To soine minsters it would
xcem a small thing to preah to u-mngle
hearer. Jesus did not think so. B 3:0
who preaches well to a sgle hearer may
preach also to a multitude vn the mount.

The comfort and happinessof I'“rdepend
greatly upon small things; and the lingest
anccess of life comes often finia wircful
attention to things that seetn snallest.
The abuty to i juspnrly, 1o suce
ums h(‘ﬂl‘-_\. te mete? satmoats, G ook
after the ~v all detals of hoase ke g,
brings (ndt, omaiat, ea-e, indejri nee
to our hawes, Whae the ok of these gouhi
ticepesult. e el often tseof Loalh,
and not uifrequent.y an joverty o the
atainteeit of an Clies 1a tle Calarence
12t success of two yoany v <ns will often
be detennined by the difeience in atten
tion to woall detaile 1 stady. It is one
thing ta vuk a pinchlem to o sdaten | 0t
is anothi r Cuins tes cagninover the siving
until evey & Pk the wolution v graspasl
with a pre f vt cdeaness of poroernen. In
draveing, in painting, in aindio (whether
voud Ly . T et} the
Diference o1 nosL i .- u the
differenco of attention to tav minute details

PN A b
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aud tho thorouysh maste ry of whatway have
the Appratates ol s thanss Andsoit i
fn the thous at thens t ke up the
piun of hite  Fheey stifferen oo tun all
throush, nud evers young porson will do
well teesuluat wn creful and often tedi-
ous ti.aninyg iv this divection.

D e

THE ENGINE-MAKER.
WILLIAM 3. THAYVER

BY nLEy.

Grorcr STEPHENSON wis & pour hoy—
e s thae }orar e, Hi« fath o wando 1 in
el tane Lo Srennat o the Jortiay s
e ee thad hept die e diys Hlew oo
steady and tegvetrongs e, atd Ly hand
Libeat tnansczeed S0 cappuntt bas famaly wfoer
g o s, thoea i be was not abdy to send
tin cludilien o wchivoll

Gt ze war ot dovaneg hetle fellony,
With bt as maacks steam atn v s the
wadan s father s ongine. o was a gond
Loy, teg, 1eady to bl a hidping hand w
thoe Iarce faaily when he was the mere-t
Ind. Iave bLotlors and sisters sat with
hun areund the family board, and he was
the oldest butone. Just food and Jduihing
enough to keep sonl and bady tegether was
the most that hes futher could provide; no
boohs, no scheoling, no luxuties,

“No! avary bnght prospect for Geor-
e,y resler will say.  And yet thero
wa o bright sde for that poor famnly.
There was road worth utider father Stephen-
s~ old coat, of more value than wealth
to the Lauschold 1 his actuad valuo hind
oo s o bus olothes, a1« the case with
ooy, the famnely would hane been poor
mdeait. Butmnce vorthnehesthe man,”
the faualy was neh in averything but
oney,

When Genge was e dears old ho
went o0 lind with a famur. Ho was not

woender i teche, shovel, o build walls,

but b oo dd wateh the cows winle they
cemzenad, aand 1hat was Lis busane-. He re-
¢ el tue jence a day fur his labour, Jess
than sowe boys of lis axe pay for candy
now z-ole,s. It wasquite asum to George;
however, who hiad never owned five coppers
ti-fore, and he entered vpon his new busi-
ness with a zeal that would quite cclipse
some of the {)x"im-louking clerks who strut
in great warelouses now.

As he grew clder o was promoted to
other farnn work, such a3 milking thecows,
driving the horses, hocing corn aud digging

wlatoes, in all of which he did tho best
1¢ could. uever thought that milkin
the cows or digging potatoes was

business; he would as soon have thought .

it small business to be a baby or a boy,
when he must be both before he could be
a man.

Georgo had a taste for wind-mills and
water-wheels, and he began to make them
before he went to live with the farmer;
nor did he cease to show his skill in that
line after he went to the farm. Hemade
little engines, too, as near iiko that which
his father tended in the em! mino as he
coull. Indecd, ke had guite a passion for
unniature engines, and he grew ambitious
to tend a real working cngine liko his
father's. Jle ineaunt to have one of hisown
by-aud-ly.

When Gearge was fourteen years old,
his father removed to another township, to
work in another coal mnc, and George was
taken thither to aut s aasant Lireman,
e was giad to quit the farmn, beeause he
wanted to be an enganeer; and he took
hold of his new business as one who was
determined 2o do well in-it. By the time
he was e ghteer: yoars of zze, he was well
aoquamted with every part of an ongine.
11¢ could take one o facces. and pui it to-
gether agun as rewdily as the aest accome.
plishicd ugguear. And still he couir! not
Baadd 3o0T saaie o oretea B oo diel st know o

Iic had a
o Toa Ries ledge.

A QTS ceme e U Cnnus duadren
way opeited aberat dus tume, and he at-
temied 1. Fverw day ins thizst for know.
ledge arew stronuer and strouger.  His
lei ure momeats he empleyed in studying,
and in ive years he couid road, write and
vy wesle The more knowledge
b acaur i o mere he wanted to aogunire.
T more e hnew the mare he wanted to

EYYYS-SI N TR L S Ty Lo B AR TR 2N
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Livn  H. wa, detenumed to b a man
b b o s o e eof dhe ward, Amoug his
B TR R e a gachoofaalls
tades. ” He eaded thar clocks and

shoes, and cut out Jothes for them, and
did alme-t anything he was kel to do, 50

that I was regmeded won ** gening.”

Thus he went on, step by step, until ho
made a4 leomalive engine m 1814, which

was run on the Killingworth Railway.

About the same time, nlso, he b vented a

safety Lonp, to bo used in the coalamines,

He knen that hocould inake a much betger

engine than the one he had already ~ome.
deted, aud he did. He keptat work, until,

in 1829, lic received @ prise for an or gine

that could 1un twenty uine miles por b,
its average rafe heing fuurleen mles.

named it The Locket,” becauso it hot
over the sround with such specd. 1t s

the vonder of these ey, and Stophe -

cont hecune renowned ab onee throughon .

Farope and the world, s the author of the
vt Bughi-h mailway systewm. Wathin
zf-.n_\ suats from the tinme he went to wateh
the Timet’s s at two peoee per day, he
beeame one of the most. nseful and ro-
nowned men in Engope, ind tho readercan
sce how 1t was done.

A high aim, daing things well, patience,
pereverance, and ali those other good
qualitics that are found with them, mado
them successful.  Money did not help him,
for he had none. A distinguished father
did not lift him into faveur, for his father
was obscuro—only a collier. It was not
Juck that achieved his fortune, for luck
never brings success to any one. He made
himsclf, just as other poor boys now can
rise, by dint of perseverance.

Martin Luther was the son of a poor
mincr; Zwingle was the son of an obscure
shepherd ; John Bunyan's father was a
travelling tinker ; Columbus was the sonof
a weaver, and Henry Kirk White of a
butcher ; Bloomfield, Gibbon, Dr. Carey
and Roger Shermnan began life as shoe-
wakers, Joremy Taylor was the son of o
barber, Scott of a glazier, and Joln Hun-
ter of a carpenter; Cowley's father wasa
grocer, and Collins' was a hatter. Thus all
useful and honourable pursuits open the
way to success aud true faine.

THE BOY MARTYRS.
BY SOPHIE & SMITH,
Tracuer—Belle, what have you.been

-reading 1 .
Belle—A story abouta poor man who wns

burned to deathi-because” he was a .Chris-

ﬁ:\;x I_t;’udnadfnll ld - 1
.. Mary—~I am. they dou't:-bum .an
Xill peyie no% f‘d ot u o

3 Christians.
Teacher—I ‘heard three
lads who were put to death last yedr.
Belle—Not in a Christisn country 1

the people, and some of thera have become
the followers of Josus.

Mary—Couldn't the missionaries have
saved them ?

Teacher—No; the chiefs hed. accused

the missionaries of making trouble in the
country.
80 angry that the missionaries told

who camie to be taught to stay away um- R ey B0
o S oAb S sboys o give anything,” he #aid. *Parml

til the troutle passed. But-onc of the
missionaries took sonie-of ‘the baptized

boys down to Lake Nyanza. The-captain
of the king’s body-guard came after them
with a band of soldicrs. They were taken
back, and throe of them catried éutside the

town and burned to dcath. ~

Belle—Were they not frightened -and
ready to give up everythihg: that they
fright-
ened at first, but Jesus gave them strength
and coumnge, and they calmly stood and
sung a Lhiymn while the flames slowly crept

might be saved 1
‘cacher—They may have ‘been

up arund them.
Mary—What a
tiiey showed.
Teacher—Yes; and their courage and
patience gave others strength to come and
confess that they wercChristians, and ready
to die too.
Bello—Werc any more put to death 1
Tonchcr—No ; the chiefs' who were the
caune of the trouble seemed to be aatisfied,
the king hegzed the missionaries to remain,
atid told them he was their friend. He
attended the sorvices on Suuday, while
somno of the men who wero sent to bring
the Inds back came to be taught and ‘were
bapt-zal.  Thas these martyr-boys did
more good by their death than by theirlife.

tlo

_Christian

This made the king and § ’
s peop!O.

brave, beantiful -spisit.

PARTNEES.

LY KATE W. PAMILTON,

A erunny littlo flgire it was, tru laine
bravely by with a peal 3f water.  So vy
times it had passed oud gate that uvemin,
that curiveity pro1apted to further sguaing,
ance. :

“You are ahusy littlegir] to-day ¢

“Yos'm.” ‘Lhe.round fice under the
broad hat was turhid towardsus, 1t wy
freckld, flushed, “and  perpiring, but
cheery withal,  “ Yes'm. 1t takes o ey
of water to do & washin'.”

“Aud do you bring it all from the
brpok down tliere?”

SOh, we have it the cistern mo tly,
only its Leen such o doy time lately.™

< And there is noLody clse to,cary the
water ¢

+¢ Nohody but-metiez, an’ she's washg®

SOWC youare agonl gind to help her”

Tt wis not s welbconsidared ¢otriplisuent,
and the little waster cavi sr evidently did ne
consider it one at all ; sor there was o look
of surpriso in her gray ey-3, and an ahios
indignant tone in hier voice us she answered,
“Why, of course 1 help her. 1 alwap
help her to do thing s all the timw, She
hasu't unybody elss.  Mother'n miv'’s part
ners.”

Walooked after her asshe picked up he
Imil and walked on, berding under he
oad a little, but resolute, and with m
4

thought of compliining or shirki:.y.
stout, old-fashioned hiomely little bou; -
was ; but we called Lior mother a rich
happy woman. !

id you ever think of taking your mothe
into partuership, girls, of letting it be *‘ox
work " instend of ““another’s,” and “og
vaention” instead of *“mine?”  Did yu
ever notice how nany deanauds there an
upon her in a day, and how many yo
might take upon yourscl{? lsn't it poss
ble that if you went intu portnership wig
her in regmd to the taending basket, s
might be very glad to Dinn a partnends
with you in semu of ths unding you enjoy!
Did you ever think liow suuch of regret and
privation might be covered by that gentle,
“1 haven't thne, dear, which you hear 0
often?

Try Becky’s plan, and go into pariner-
ship with the dear motherin work and in
pleasure, in cares and in confidences; snd
sce if both members of the firm are, not the
happicr for the union. :

©—=ne

A THARKSGIVING SURPRISE:
. BY.CHARLES . X. SINMRTY,
Twoladies at Elkton were gétting inoing
with which to surprise Parson Upright &
Thank, iving day.

They had talked together about it onlyi
low tones when 1o one was near. :
And how secrctly they had approache
those whom thcy wishied to contribate &
the fund! 4
Yet little 3inot Beal had domeliow or
heard what wasx going on, and his bigha
thumped Joudly. ) d

+F'o think that they shouldn't ask th

Upright always speaks to me on the stred
We picked strawb'rios togetheriii the bed
ficld—we two did. He talked Fightatm
two or three times Sundays, whén 1'd be@s
naughty during the weck—don't sce bow
he could tell ! And whel I'Zive him ased
aword pa'd got for ino down oh thie cost
‘he said, 'twas a—a—buster” |
MUST NEVER FORGET. |
“Iris ny way,” says "bo(f’ who neret
remembers anything he.is teld, who leam
open gates, who forgets errands, and mis
Jays evéry too] and cvery L,ook with whid
he is tzusted ; amd for all the troullche
causes he thiuks. it exaise enough te sy,
“lt,Iismy way.” . lwh -
Tt is my way,” says a girl. who snaps
and snarls.and scolds at her liltle brothes
and sisters, who falls into suilks a3 the lest
word of reproof, however kindly given, asd

who keeps thofumlg‘m hot waler with bir
temper. “1 can't help it; it only 3y
way.”

I{ave na such * ways,” children. Com-
pe! sourself to-think you ‘st not fer
et To forget whon the busiucss &

iealth, or comfort of another is at stake, ®
a crime, . ;



1s

b

o PR s T

T &

o= & N N

* cctld Yot Utiderstand,” nor-could: lie

PLEABANT HOURS,

m

a——

pu— g

The Blessing of Song.

Wit o friend wo have in Jesus 1
«  ahttle child one day;
An- weary woman listenad
T rhe duthag's happy lay.

At - o o seemed dull and gloemy,
- 4 her-hoart was sad with s
Sw o rang out haliy s treble.
- Al oursing-and griefs to bear®

Khe wds poiuting aut the Saviour
o conll enrry every wou,

An U vk who aadly higtened
Needed taad tlear Helperwo ! o

Kiu ool vyl wers hea -+ hurdens
I or o {aintufs soul 2o bee

But the Gaby, amging, Ind. . v
«Paka st fo the Lord dng ser”

With a ulm]‘xle trvsting spirit,
Weak and worn, she turns

Ax ing Chiriss to tnko he 1
A« he dvas the sinner'sa ..

God,
n.

Jes:s was the oply refure:
e could take her sin nud ca.
Anet he blessed the weary woman
When 810 outne to his 1 prayes,
Acd tiie happy child, still einging,
T ttle knew she had a part
1= God's wondrous work of bLringing
Peacejuto a troubled heart.
—Christian Observer.

LOST IN LOCNDON

By the Anthor of * . ke Man Trap.”

e

CHAPTER VI.

MES. SHAFTO.

Ir was a very cosy L cle kitchen, with a
dear fire humineg in the grate, and not a
stngle pinch of nshies on the hearth.  The

te was an old-fashioned onv, with well-
rushed hobs, and two balls of steel on
each «ide the fire, which glistened and
sparkled like silver in the duncing flanes.
A polished brass warming-pan  hanging
agunstthe wall was bright enough to-sve
one's fuge in.., ;l‘in; floor was quaurried with
decp richred. tiles 5 and in a_wide recess
near-the chinuey. atood .u Iarge cupboard,
leoking alumost half the size of the room,
and as if it ; romised plenty und tospure with-
in it. ~In t3i), warmest corner there was an
casy-chair, with armsand back well padded,
and coverad u’th patchwork ; and a pai
o(hﬁgr::l,ip‘ on'the warm:hearthr before
it ! m;xokmmh:’&p"li.h't;!d'&o
window opencd UPOD A DNAITOW DAassage
between two of the b ildiage which
overshadowed the small {:ve-yud,.and
only.s strip:of sky could be sesn beypnd
their tall roofs. But one did not miss the
daylight whilst the fire burned so clearly,
and Mrs. Shafto's beaming face spiled
vpon everyone who éame within sight of
her. Her face way better than the sun, at
least in Johi Shafto's eycs.
**Father's ‘not come: home?” -he said,
glancing at thé empty.easy-chair.
* “No, Johnny, it's not time yet,” she
answered; '}:hemg i chair in-the very-front
of the fire for Sandy, and bidding lum put
bis cold hare fect on ‘the shining fender.
He dated 1ot look her ini the faco.yét ; bat
he eould not help watching hier when she
was not looking at him. - :
 First of all, ! sho said, *‘ wemust-have
wmcthing to eat.  Eating: before talking
is my ‘ii-n]e; :’fg:&h A ah =
Sandy wat er with- hungry eyes as
she went to the cupbosrd, and-cut two
sices from a 10af, oné.large, thick, and
subtantial, the- other-thin -and dehcate,
but hoth well spread-with treacle. It took
hun_quite by—warprise-to have the large
#hice gaven tq himself, and the littlo one to
John BhAMo: “This- ‘was- tieatheent he
k
about it. All ho could do was to sit stillin
Llissful silence, Teeling the glow of the
Jleant -fire- through. all his. veins ;.and
di~eﬂx‘cﬁng‘bb‘lpun€ﬁ'e& had been by the
;lobg;ctzqgm-ﬁs_s_uhs_h_nti;_l.aﬁcc of
*Now then!” siid Mm, Shafto, when
e had caten {Y}g Tust couind:’ She hdd
saated hetdelf Af & 16w wooden rocking-
chair, opposite to the easy-chair in tuie

o

corner, and way looking at Sundy with
kindly eyes, ns if she had known him a
long ‘while, and wae an old frend of his.
* He felt as it he couldl tell her anything,
andd could tever wish to Judo s thanye fromn
her.  Wiath sreat vigrestiess ho tond her all
bis story avout dlttie Gip, whiie John
Shufto liss uend, notding from thine to Liny,
having heard 1ost of it beforo.  Mrs.
Shidto also shivoh her head now and then,
and ciied, ** Wail, well, poor follow ' poor
httlo tapsy vl Sandy s heart grew
wart, atel alusest happy, with her sym-
pathy, besae Le ended nli hiv had to say.

“Paor butle QGip!™? repeated M,
Shafty, wijanz the tears fran her eyes,
“have yout daeacd for ber in overy plice
thitt shaet e hke ly to bc, S'llh]) [

Ay ! sud Jdolinny ;¢ when Jesus was
lost, you bl mother began to think
where hesd et dikeiy go to, and she
found him o the Temple. Where do you
thinh hitle Gip \\'ouh\ wo when she found
herselt lost ¢

“She'd kuow of nowhers but the gin-
shop,” answered Sandy; *‘mothor never
took her nowhere else.  There were two
gin-shops where mother gets drunk, and I
did go thore.”

Mrs. Shaito’s face had a cloud upon it
for a minute or two, aud he heard her say
as if to herself—** Poor little baby |

““Mother's quite lost when she's in
wank,” continued Sandy, sadly ; **it "ud be
nu _ood to ask her if she rec’lects anything.
All she'd know is as she lost little Gip
somewhere.  I've not been nigh her again,
for 1 cui"t bear to sea her now she’s been
as bad 5 that.”

‘¢ Liu. she’s your ownmother,” said Mrs.
Suafo, suftly.

sSandy raised his eyes, which had been
staring gloounly nto the glowing cinbers,
toleok at her. Johmny had drawn his
chair close up to hers, and laid his head
down on her shoulder, and put his arm
avound her waist.  What mado him feel so
he could ot tell, but all at once he wished
in the very Lottom of his heart that he
could love his mother like that ; ho won-
dered how she could be so very different
-from Mrs. Shafto.

“Perhaps,” she went on, in the sune
soft, gentle tone, “little Gip found her
way.homo tho very next morning ; 1 think
it 15, very likely sho did, and now she's
watching -for you, snd frelting after you,
and wondering where you are.  What are
yougog:g to do,. Sundy 1"

He had.started to his fcet and sprung to
the door ; but he stopped far a moment as
she spoke to turn around, .and answaer, in
breat haste,—

“I'm goin’ to run home,” he said;
“praps it's like what you say. Little
Gip's there, praps. Oh! .why dida't-1
think of that afore 1"’

“Stay one minute; Sandy,” -cried Mrs.
Shafto, ¢ while.1 put on my bonnet, and
Tl go with you ; and we'll bring Gip here,
and all have tea together, if father isn't at
home. Johuny 'ud- Jove to see little Gip,
wouldn’c you, Johnny1”

*1 gshould love it dearly,” he answered ;
¢ and X'11'get tea ready whilst you're away.
Be sure and come back, Sandy ; 1'msorry for
you,I can’d sy how sorry. But perhays
someday your mother will become good, and
be like my mother.”

Across Sendy’s mind there glanced a
happy thought of his mather, witha bright,
cheerful face, and wearing blue ribbons in
her ‘white cap, like Mm. Shsito; and
-of a kitelien !;'ike this, with its clean
floor, and comfortable chairs, and
warm firé. But it all vanished away inan
‘instant ; and he fancied he could soe her
instead, with her red and swollen face,
dressed m dirty rags, and lying in a
drunken sleep upon the tipor. That was
his mother, and hittle Gip's.

Tt wax not; long before ho was walking
away at-a-brisk pace besidé Mes. Shatto,
in ‘the dircction: of ‘the alley where little
Gip ‘had been borti. Mre. Bhafto had a
good deal to uay to him as théy paced along
about himself ahd Gip. If they did not
finrd: hér- st -home, &1, she would
speak to her hushand about it. He was
a very leatned man, and could give as good

advice as anybody she knew ; and perhape,
4f he folt well enongh, he would- go with
hitn to the police statin. and make
cnipiiries thero <pout the mising elild.
Sandy had never thought of going w the
police, whomn he looked upon s hus

Gip's natural enomies, with no interest in
them excopt to cuff him and order hun
about his busineas whon he was too press

ing in trying to sell his fusees  He was
very doubtful whether they would not cutf
hun if ho went treub-ug them about lintle
Gip ; but Mrs. Shatto taiked in s hupacful
a strain that ho felt s spants nise, as1f he
were sure of finding her when they reached
the alley.

Thoy did reach it st last ; and Sandy
rushod up the staus, st tred to hit the
Lateh of lllueir old re- . Bur the door was
fast locked, and no sl b tle vatee an
swered Lon when he eallsl toge through
the koyl de, in tho Lupo the ler mathier
had leit her there for safury. Il spitita
gank again.  Thero was ue hey thelodk,
80 it must have Leen St fren s Ui out-
side. They descended the dity, creabing
stuirenso neain, Mrs, Shafto oo g her
skirts wall from the wall, ...1 Sandy
knocked at the door of the nozhibeur whie
lived in thoe frunt reom on the ground
floor. The man who openel gt prected
him with 2 low, jeering lusgh.

«Conio askin’ after your mother, ch ¢
he said , **well! she's gone, and x good
riddance, I say. She was always n tearin’
and a stormin’ up and down the alley, till
there wasn'ta oment’s peaceandquietness.
All women are averse to peaco and quict ;
but 1 never ses one like Nance Carroil for
blusterousness. She were larfed at so
about losin’ her baby as she couldn’t bear
it, and she made oft on Friday. The koy's
here, but there's nothink left in the room
but the bed, and that gous to the laud-
lord. Have 1 scen little Gip? Ne, no.
Shu's at tho bottomn of the river long ago, 1
bet. DBabies aren't lust like that, you
know, if they haven't been iuade quict.
It were high tune for your mother to mske
off, for the police were beginmn' to poke
their noses up this alley ; aud arskm’ sune
very ill-convement questions.”

** Do you think tho poor littlo creature
has been made away with 1 inquired Mrs.
Shafto, with a faltering veice.

The smon winked and nodded signifi-
cantly ; half smiling at her ignorauce of
humnzn nature, as he closed the door in
their faces. Sandy sat down on the Jow-
est step on the stairease, and hid his face
in his hands, rocking himself to and fro.
Mrs. Shafto stood by, in silence for o2
minute or so ; and then she 1aid her hand
gently én his rough hiead.

«Come home, Randy,” sho said ; *‘come
home with me, aud heve tea with my
Johnny.” . .

¢« She's my mother, you know,” whis.
gered Sandy, hoarsely, *‘just like you're

ohnny’s mother ; and I rec’lost her kissin'
of me once when I were a little chap. I
don't wans tothink:hooouldkillliulogip!"

«No, no,” answered Mrs. Shafto ; ** she
never could, I'msure. It'snotinamother’s
saturé ; and who should know how a
mother feels better than me, when I've
had four, and lost them all, save Johnny?
Come home with me, Sandy; and we'll
talk it over with Johnny and Mr. Shafto."”

(Tv be continued.)

Tax Em of China has ordered sl
the dintilleries in the flooded districts to be
closed, that the grain may be saved for
food. Wise Emperor! In Christian coun-
tries floods mnight almoat be welcomed that
produce s like result, if only the experi-
ence of closod distillerics might bo enjoyed
for a season. When we cunsider the de.
struction of God-given food by these engin-
cries of hell; the destruction of nen for
time and eternity by their enormous out-
put ; tho woes and wanis of burcaved and
.orphaned ; the manifold erimes, and the
utter degradauon of manhvod snd woman
hood ; with the appalling waste of iudus

. trial value in 1en and material, wo wonder

how a peopile can complacently wuffer the
manufacture of liquor to exist among
them. It is often sad that if the Christian
people of Canads were a unit on the aboli-
tion of this sinful traffic it would be speed-
ily exterminated. Canitbetrwe? Aresos
&n&dian C}uisthn:‘li:.ilng under the terr.
s responaibility of toleratiny amomg ua
the worst -enemy of the the chief
bane to the triwmph of that kingdoar for
whoss coming ‘we actually pray in the
words of our blessod Lord, every day of

and  our lives 1—Outlook.

A FORQIVING DOG.

Wues the deg tax was first impoved in
Franece, nany of the people st ta work ta
ot rel of thar tajow Jdoate meoan Lo avond
Py g oty on them

A Frenchun hd an eil Newfeundland
do;;. whnli he ceonved to the siver wide,
told hin tae hie do-an, teed sl his tour foed
(Hg(‘thcr Wit o Tope, aned pn-lu\-l Lan mta
the Sewe. Tl dog o tag stra, oo s b -
ened the rope, and with wiear il nloy
and panting for breath sonnd el up uw
steep bank  Fhero stood bie anaster sink
in bapd, to ditve Lo baek e ek @
th. 1‘--"-‘ RV (U PR IR T SR SN WECI I B R
G ave b a olent i’ 1 doing
which he wmeliow ot s v o bajanee,
aned nrmsectt fedl inte e weer, ths
hoput wt ine wonld have Vasasery fowe -
dead if the aegr had uot boen ** the bhetter
man of the twe” Bug the dog, forgettineg
the i mnat ho b1d just received, plungen
of Lits oma b the aag, “3]" 1o ho
had o neatly et fous ddeathy and spent las
retatigyy strengthoan saang s woald-be
munderor. It was a hand struggle, but he
citne ofl congueror ; and the two walked
home togther, the one triuwphant, tho
other, let us hope, repentant.

HARD CIDER.

‘v pornicious habit of drinking hard
cider prevails to an alarming extent, cspo-
cially in the rural districts. It is fcarfu!]l)
on the incraase in some localitics.  Many
persons having archands have the apples
converted into cider, let it ferment and
then put 1t up for drinking purposes
Some of it 1 put upen themarket and tinds
ready purchasers.  large quantitios of it
are consumed dunng the long  wmter
months  In 50me mabances, it MOTVCA 18 &
general fumly drink for old and young, ana
subst.nte for tea and coffve. and is lryely
used, especially durine seasors of un leas-
ant and hard ontdoar work 1t plays a
promme nt part among fanners during thnes
of thresnng, butchening, moving, amd so-
cial vimting.  We know of well-to-do and
respectable tamers who use fearfully lange
gquantities of 1 in their fannlies, and in
sowe instances to thar detrinent. Many
a young man commuenced Jus downward
carcor by donking hanl euder 1 the pa-
reptal home,  and afternand  ending a
mirerablo anmmtonico in a folon's cell, and
his soul full «f sin ap. gult pasaing nte
the gmscnw of a pighteous and sin aveng-
in

od.

Ve affectionately warn our young readers
against the dangers connected with the
drinking of hard cider. Alcohol is a rank
poison, and fermentad cider contains from
three to eight por cent. of 1t. Its indis.
criminate and improper use saps the
vital force of life, onuses povesty and de-
gradation, and ruins body and sou) for time
and stermity. Thousands, as strong and
full of promue ax youare, have heen ruined
byit. We know whereof we speak, and
testfy what our eyes have secen. We have
scen tho fondest hopes blasted and the
brghtest hives go out in dnrknoss by tam.
pering with hard cider and other drinks
containing alcohul. Never put a drop of
any intearcant as s boverage to your lips,
and there 13 no danger of your safety

P s e e

AN ATMLESS LIFE.

I comvrtTEDd anc fatal «mor n my
yuuth, and deazly have T abided at. 1
startedl an Ll wathout an algect, cven
an andaten My tergeine ot agased
me to ewve, and G the full T indulzed the
dispesitn. ot nasd T Laveall
that T see s wntonling e, why
shodld Dstruz e ™ Thuew a2 the cirse
that Lglts on these who have nuer o
otrugzle for anything.  1{+d 1 crested for
m3s0lf a definite pursuit- hitcrary, scien
tific, artistic, social, political, o matter
what, 0 there wan something to labour for
;nd' to overcome—I might have been

appy-

, 1kmow this now too late. The er
11311 gm'u.;.l uﬂ}:;bitscﬁhave hecome l:im.
Through all the pr years gons by, I
scek vainly forp’omcc&?' tosrcmembcr
with pride, or cven to dwell on with satis-
{action. I have have thruwn away » lifc.
I fecl somotimes ax if there were nothing
teina.ing to mo worth living for. lam
an unhappy man.
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PLEASANT HOURS.

DR. PENNYROYAL'S PRESCRIPTION.

1. “ WHAT TRIS CHILD RRALLY WAXTS, MADAM, WHILE

TRYTHING, 1S A ~—— —— {1}

Enlist the Young.
RBY THOMAS R. TIHOMISON,

Tue girla and boys of our nation
Grow fast into wamen and men 3

And we must in chilithiond justruct them,
1f we wish to count ot them then

Thev need our protection and guidance,
Their hearts 1L 15 ours to win

From the snares and the trapsof the tempter,
Spread out in the service of sin,

Oh, wou't you assiat in our offorts
“T'o train and jnsteact them aright °

With connsel and kinduess prejure them
Life’s manifold battles to fight,

“I'ix ours to warn and to guide than
“I'1s ours to Ind than refuse

The drink aud the weed which can only
‘Ther bodies with poison infuse,

Iie fuc is abroad in the nation;
Oh, won't you sust the dear boys,
To stand by the true and the noble,
To shun that which blights and Jdestroys?
Remember the young, they are growing;
Ere long they'll e women or men,
The lxmﬁooku to us for their tnining,
He knows we shall need them all then,

LESSON NOTES.
THIRD QUARTER.

STUDIES IN THE MOOK O AOTS.

A.D.%0.} LESSON 1II1. {July 12,
THE FIRST CNRISTIAN CNURCE.
Acta 2 37-47. Mem 1y verses, 37-39.

Gorpxx Te:r.

The Lord added to the Church daily such
an shonld be saved.—Acts 2. 47.

Cxxtral TrouTH.

The way of salvation is by hearing, re-
penting, believing, cocfessing, and living
according to the gospel of Jesus the Chriat.

InTropTCTION.

Immediately after the last lesson, Peter
preached to the crowd in Jerusalem about
nine o'clock Sunday moming. He preached
n a straightforward, personal, earneat, bold
manner, and to-day’s lesson shows us the
~lfecta which followed.

Hrirs Ovir Haxo Pracxs
Pricked in thar Aeart - Convicted of sin,
stung with remorse.  Remiamon—Forgive-
ucss.  Note the order: {1) Conviction; (2)
Sceking; (3) Repenting; (4) Believing ; (5)
Baptized ; (6) Assurance of forgiveneas; (7)
The gift of the Spinit : (8) Happy lives; (9)
(Senerous dz::ing; (10) Fruits. ; are afar
tiles. All natiows to the

me. . Tntoward—Crooked,

of
No-

sign or proof of religion.
_5’\ l_lio]:‘ of community of
retained their ewa homes,
was ncosesaly to supply

IT WOULD MAKE BABY SIZK."

many from foreign countries who wanted to
remnin longer and hear the gospel. (1) Only
a portion did this; (2) It was confined to
Jerusalem; (3) It was voluntary; (4) It
wax a type of what all Christians should do:
Iinpart of their abundance to those in need,
Such as shouldd be saved --Such as were saved,
The saved ones—the converted—were added
to the number of the disciples.

Find iu this lesson—

The way to become a Christian. .

What things will help us to live as Chris-
tians,

Some good things Christians do.

That true rehigion brings joy.

Revigw Exercise

1. What werc the successive steps in their
conversion? ** (1) Conviction of sins; (2)
Seekang help; (3) Repentance 5 (4) Believing;
(3) Baptism s (G) Forgiven sing (7) The gift
of the Holy Spinst.” 2. In what ways were
the comerts traned? (1) By instruction;
(%) By felluwstap with Christians; (3) By the
Lord’s Supper; 14) By socal prayer.” 3.
How dil t{:ey live? * Happy, earnest, loving
lives; praising God, and c!oing good to man.”
. CATRCHISM QUXSTION.

30 \Who is the Holy Spirit?

The Holy Spirit is the third Persen in the

blessed Trinity, ooe in the Godhead with the
Father and the Som.

NEW TO HIM.

A YouUNg commissariat officer, d the
Crimean War, wrote to a relative in Kng-
land asking her to send him a box of boo
which he specified. She did so0, but at the
bottom of the box put one of a totally dif-
ferent character, a present from herself.

When the box arrived, the yonng officer bA

began to read one after anothcr of the
books, cagerly devouring them, till at last
he camc upon this one ; but when he saw
what kind it was he contemptuously toesed
it back again.

After awhile, needing something to while
away the time, he returned to the box, and
read most of the novels over again; but
these not being very interesting, he at
last turned to the despised book for
**somethg new,” whatever it might be.
It contained words from God. As he read,
his eyes were enlightened, his conscience
was awakened, his soul was aroused to call
upon the name of the Lord, and he was led
to yicld himself to the Saviour.

When the war was over he returned to
England, a totally different man from what
he was when he went out, and since that
time ho has uscd his high position, his in-
fluence and his talent in the Lord'sservice;
he has preached and taught in many places,
and has been the means of leading perhaps
hundreds t&:b; S.hv.i.onr.

Besides that he has written many books,
setting fmhthoeoapd of the graoe of
God fully, clearly, and with no uncertain
sound, these bave beenn blessed to
many souls.

Little did that bandmaiden of the Lord
think when she prayerfully the book
in the box she was sending out to her

ung kinsman in the Crimea that it would,
n the hand of God, become a seed from

2, ¢ 15GG0, YOU YOUNG CANNIBAL, Lxeeo 1"
¢ LRT GO, BABY DEAR; 1¥ BABY SHOULD SWALLOW 1T,

DAl

4 8 Fdes v ¥

uozzLEl”

which such a harvest would be gathered ;
and as little do any of us know, as we give
a book, tract, or leaflet here and thcre,
what it may Lring forth.

PARENTAL COUNSEL.

Ix “a few words to the clildren” .
Henry M. Ficld, editor of tho New York
Erangelist, says: * When you are forbid-
den by the better judgment of your parents
to cury out some plin which you have
made, do not for a moment think they
wish to deprive you of happiness. When
prone to believe that they are against you,
cither by your own reason or by the perni-
cious counsellings of some so-called friend,
remember this fact, there is mo carthly
friend who loves you as fondly as your
father and mother.  How beautiful it is to
sce children recognizing this truth and giv-
mg 1w to the wiser judgment of the older
ones, pleasantly saying, * You know better
than 1 do, father and mother. Iwilldoas
you think right.’ Oh, what a harvest of
tears and suffering has many a perverse

child reaped because of doputl?' m the
wwp:g good parents! How many

times we hesr such ones sy, ‘My father
and my mother did all they could to make
me do what was right ; but I was

and wise in my own conoeit, and I have no

sense
ield you from those
which will canse you sorrow and
bitter regrets in your after life.”

A DOLLAR PINNED IN A BIBLE.
BY D. A. CATTON,

A Youre
about to leave hi
among strangers. He had been a child of
many prayers. His mother had always
prayed for him—ahe would pray for him
still.

As she carefully ed his trunk, she
took his Bible, turning to the fifth
chapter of Matthew, where Jesus pro-
nounces a blessing_upon the meek, the
fomif:lh, the cacem li:rm,a‘and the pure in

eart, she pinneda do ere, praying in
her heart, while hereycswere por!npc’ b’;x;hd-
od with tears, thal her dearboy, as he turned
might be reminded of her

3. “WHA? THAT ONILD REALLY NEEDS, MADAM, M
~—Seribner’s Magasing
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THE FIRESIDE SAINT.
BY 7. W. RORERTSON, 3

DourrtLEss the memory of each one;
us will furnisl, -he picture of some men
of a family whose very &).reaenee Seemed’
shed happiness; a daughter, perhajg
whase light step even in the distance in
dinted every one's countenance. \What
the secret of such an one's power
had she done? Absolutely nothing
radiant smiles, beaming good humeour,
tact of doing what every one wanted, &
tlat she had got out of self and learned
think for others ; so that, at one time;]
showed itself in deprecating the quarg
which lowered brows and raised tones §
ready showed to be impending, by
words ; at another, bysmoothing an
valid's pillow ; at another, b{.l‘; m
and softening a father who
weary and ill-tempered from the irritaif}
cares of business, None but she saw thel
things ; none but a loving heart could suy
That was the secret of her heavenly powsly

ouUn

Pt

e

Fathers and mothers, who this Mot may resd, §
De 2ot delay, but with the stenest speed, !
Seoure thesy Stories, at the Beok Reem found, .
And read them 9 the children gethered reound. 3
How many * houn” seay thus be _‘
Mow ssuch of charm 1o home enjoyment lud | 14
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