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THE ECLIPSE.
Tue boys in the picture are looking at
the sun through a picce of smoked glass.
1t was reported that there would be an
etlipse of the sun, so they found a piece of
ko{:; glass and heldit overa lighw& candle
that the surface of it might be coated
rith smoke in order that they may look at
the bright sun without injuring their oyes.
An eclipse of the sun is caused by the
mon coming between it and the earth.
Somctimes it becomes so dark that
pesons can_ hardly see. The next
tme there is an eclipse of the sun
don't f2il to look at it through a piece
damoked glass. You will then see s
&k object moving gradually upon the
wa until that luminary is almost to-
tllykidden. It will be worth seeing.
Bumine the almanac, which will tell
you when the next eclipse occurs, have
your glass ready and you will see
something you will never forget.

LR -V -

THE ROSE OF ENGLAND.

I very early times England was
alled “* Albion,” a word which means
“vhite,” because of its white cliffs.
Butthe writer Pliny, who lived many
y&ars ago, and who was a great lover
of flowers, thought that perhaps it was
0 called because the white rose grew
2 plentifully there. Bui the rose
didnot become the national flower of
England till many years after the
oountry was called “*Albjon.” \Vhen
Zdward HY. was: ¥ing of England, a
coin was made which had a rose on
ous xide. This coin was called a rose

not England’s national flower.

When Henry VI. was kini.‘a great
trouble arose in-the land. Cwas s
§0d soan; 80 good that he has been
called the ¢ Saintly Henry.” He be-
Jonged to the Iancaster branch of the
ronl family. And the other branch,
which wag the house of York, wishod

dayin the Temple Garden, at London,
d disputed hgethet. The leader of
the house of York plucked 2 white
Tom from a Tross bush, and clled
wpon all his friends to do the same.
The 1oader of the house of Lancaster
2 plucked » red rose, and asked
the friends of that house to pluck a
redrose also. So in the great wars
thi followed between these two
branches of the royal family, those
of the house of Lancaster wore the
rod rose for a badge, and those of
the house of York wore tho whito rose.
wars are called in history the
“War of the'ul:!oiw." They lasted
ity years, “many, Very Imany, mem
ykilled.. Then a prince of the houss of
. marned- Eli dbeut’h of York, and
mafTiage put an end to the wars.
There is a pretty story that at the time
their miarriage a rosc bush in Wiltshire,
hih Bad always bome white roses, put
it roscs of mingled white and red.  How-
< trus ]g:;gz h:;y‘br:], thcrcfiq rro.sc whi]ch
%8s in i ens, of mixed petals,
bita and red, g‘and which is called the
ak and Lancastor roso.
S the two roses have ever since been
in ons, and make the double rosee,

¥

which iscalled the Tudorross. It is carved
upon royal palaces and royal tombs. The
prince of the huuse of Lancaster who mar-
ried Elizabeth of York, was Henry VII.
He built a beautiful chapel at Westminster
Abbey, in which he and his wife were
buried. 1f you should go there, you would
see the rose, both double and single,
carved all over the walls and on its doors,
paneled in its windows, and also carved
upon the splendid monument under which

they lie. This monument is inclosed by a
screen of bronze, and’ here again you find
the rose.

TALE-BEARING.

Haxxan Moze thought that speaking ill
was as bad as doing ill. 1f a tale-bearer
repeated to her some gossipy story, she
would sy, *“Come, we will go and “ask if
this be true.” The tale-bearer might stam-
mer out a qualification, or beg that no no-
tico should be taken of the story; but the

good lady insisted, and seandal-mounger and
seandalizad wero placed faco to face.

No vns ever seutured & secund time to
repeat a scandaluus story to the inexurable
lady, whu insisted that what was said of an
absent person should be said in hus pre.
sence.

The author of *“The Five Talents of
Wouman™ quotes several amuning anecdotes
of tale hearers.  Oue tells of a Swotch min.
ister, who rebuked one of lus flock for her

gossiping habit. It was in tho daya when
a gentleinan carried a “* ropeater,” a watch
which struck the hours, and repeated the
strokes on pressing a spring.

‘“Janet,” said the sgcrg_vman, “1. have
warned yeoften ; ye are ower muckle given
to acandal. Yo muu keep your mouth as
it wero wi' it and bndle, as the Scnpture
saith.”

‘* Awcel, minister,” replied Jauet, * sao
T hagalways kept a watch upon my tungue.”

“*Hout, Jauet! It maun havo been a
repeater then.”

'he pious Philip of Neri was once tinted

by a Iady. who accused herself of slander.
l{o bade her po o the market, buy a
chicken just killed and still covered with
feathers, and walk a certam distance, pluck.
ing the Lird as she went.

‘he woman did as she was durected and
returned, anxious to know the meaning of
the injunction.

** Retrace your steps,” smd Philip, “and

%:!her up, one by one, all the feathers you

ve scattered.”

“T cast the feathers carelessly
away,” said the woman, ‘“‘and the
wind carried them in all directions.”

**Well, my cluld,” replied Philip.
**50 is # with your words of slander;
like the feathers which the wind has
scattered, they have been wafted in
many directions.  Call them back now,
if you can. Go, sin no more."”

THE HIGH LEVEL.
BY *‘ DANIEL QUORN.”

“WHY, my dear friend, we should
hardly know ourselves if we went to
live up whero Paul lived.

** T've heard folks who've come from
Califorma say that out there the air iz
so purc that you can sce miles an’
miles, cverything issoclear ; an’ "tisall
so sull that you can hear dngin’ milos
off; an’ 'tis always summer over there,
so that the bees don’t lay up any
honey, becausc there's no winter, and
no nced for it. )

**Now that's the high level to
heaven, ‘zactly. ‘Tis up where you
can sce ever so far, whero you alwayx
catch aight o' the golden gatea, and
see the shinin’ o' the' Father's houseo,
and where ‘tis so very still you can
alinost hear tho singin’ inside. I won-
der we don’t emigrato right off, "tis such
a pretty country, and no rate of taxes.
And like tho beos, you're got honey
up there all the year round.

** Why, "tis down here for us aa well
as up there, if we would only have it :

¢¢ ¢ There everlasting spring abides,
And never-witheting flowers.’

¢ And if you liko to ask ‘why we
don’t live there, the answer is plin
enough:

s+ Self, like a narrow sea, divides
This heavenly land from oars.’

“Secms to mo that Paul made
shaort work wmith self. He gavo
sclf notice to quit, an’ gave up tho
frochold to his blemaed i:md. And
I mcan to try and follow his ex-
ample, and say to myself: *Dan'dd 1,

won't have you for a tenant any .
you're more trouble to me than all the
world besides. You're 30 hard- to please
an’ so uncertain that if you happen to be
all right to-day, thero’s no knnwin® what
youll be hiko to-tmorrow. 1 shall turs ‘o
out, neck and crup, with all your gouds
and chattels.’

““Then when anybody knocked 2o the

door and zaid, * Dan el Quourin live hero—
docs hei 1 should dearly love to sy,
*Dan'el's gone away, an he's desd an’
burnied ; nevertheless T live ; yot not 1, but
Chnist liveth 1n me."”
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MIRRORS.

Weurpo murors.  \We cannot help being
roflectors. We reticct In our charocters
evervnttuence that touchesour ives. 1am
miieteed to yoil. You speak onu sen-
tence* § know that you arean Englishman,
or an \mencn, of a Spamard.  You arca
combiiation of voflecctions.  Wo beenmo
liké thaws with whom we assocate. Two
boys m a smnersty in England reomed
togother eight years.  Toward the end of
that time theso two beys were so much
aliko that it becawe remarkabic.  They
had reflected and reflected until one was
almost the {xnngo',of the other. If you called
on ouc,Aind found tho other one i instead,
yon thight talk €0 him on thosame subjects
and cxpéot to roceive thossmeanswersthat
you would from tho other. X onco knew a
gird whé \eas rowing 50 euntly that every
o wonderal. Noone guessed her secret.
She-lntime vory 1), and a dear friend of
herst obtauned permission to opon a locket
wh:cil she woro cunstantly about her neck.
Therv she saw engraved on the inxide of
tho locket tho olew to the secret: ** Whom
having not sven, wo love,” If wo roilect
the glory of tho character of Christ we shall
bo chinged from glory to glory—thatis,
from chiaructer to chameter. ” How this 1s
I cannottell.  Had Psul wnitten i thess
titnos he would probably havo used the

hotograph instcad of tho mirror as a sym-

1. 1 cannot tell how the impalpablo
shadow which appoxrs on the plate is fast-
ened thore; no one can. AndI cannot

tell how character is Qagged. Wo rofloct
Christ for a tune, and then we are changed;
and then wo ase chanred agam aud thon
agaw, and so on from Qlory ta clay. Fust
the blade, then the ar, and then the
full corn inthe var; and after that it doth
not yet appuar what we chall bu. Do you
you not sce the inlinite possibilities of
this? Woare togoonanud on.  Weareto
bo Gud's ruflectoms in this world.

CHINESE GIRLS.

Accorniza tothoso who have been there,
tho condition of women in China is one of
degradation.  They are ignoraat, and so
shut up within themnselves that they are
removed from all elevating and refining in-
fluences that ght makoe themn better and
purer. Thay ato taught to beliove that
they have 1o sculs as the men have, and,
feeling themselves to by mere goods amd
chattels, thoy know nothing of the dignity
of kmro wolnaniioml.

Whon a visitor ealls to xeo the hustand,
thowife and dauyghters hide themselves gen-
orully until he is gone. A wife never «ity
at tho tablo with fier husband. The rice
and foud is brought in steaming hot for tho
men “nd boys and, after they are done, the
wouten may cat what isleft. Y have beert
told that even the Christiang follow thiy
rule  Propricty forbids a man to make any
ref-rence what oever to o woman  He
must not even inquiro after the wifo of a
friend. If she is mentioned between the
most intunate friends, they must doitina
roundabout way, using, for instance, the
term ** houso back,” eaning the personat
the back of the house; or, if they live in
northern China, they will say, *‘the broom
and dust-pan,” so you seco thero is not much
respect paid them.

Still, although they are placed so low in
tho social scale, the women of China are
not in as bad a state a5 the woinen of some
other oriental countsries. They excreiso
considerable authority in the house, and
the women of the working people have
more freedom.  Alhough they are niot so
badly off as the women of Turkey or India,
for instance, still their condition is such as
to make the heart of every Christaan woman
bleed for them.

NED'S “EXTRA."
BY A L XNORLE

Jexyy Skwrnl was the youngest clerk
in Parker’s dry-goods store.  She had been
such a bnght fmithful **cash” that at thir-
teen she was proctoted.  Still being mther
swall, her wages were smaller yet, and
quectly cnough her work was heavy ; often
it was whatever the older clerks found un-

leasant. But Jenny did her best. She

d a Chastian mother, and she was a
“ King's daughter.”

Ono night Jenny was hurrving homae,
hugging her old muff close to keep warm;
for it was cold and stormy. Sho was
thiuking how much good rich people could
do. How puor people could {(asshe thought)
only try to be good. Just then Ned Willis,
the newsboy, passed herwith a kindly nod.
Ned lived in tho sae block. A group of
business men were ahoad, and secing then,
Ned opened hismouth and yelled: ¢ Ex-
tra! extma!  All about the fire! Terrible
loss of life! Extra! eoxtral!”

The men turned, and three or four of
them hurniedly bought papers, and pushed
on 1 the face of the snew and sleck

**Where 13 the dreadful fire, Ned?2”
asked Jenny, catcliung up with him as he
fcll Lack a Luttle.

Ned thrust lns tongue 1n lus cheek and
with a winh replied. **Oh, there is lots of
‘em 1n dufferunt places:”

Dot that eatra tell of any 1"

**Ain't an oxtra; 1t s whats left of
morning Herald.”

**Oh, Ned! 1 am so disappomted in
you,” cnied Jenny unYulsn ely.

** Qh, cvtno uow, all the fellows do it,”
sud Ned, a bttle—just a very little
sbashed.

** But I did not think you were like tho
others. Foulks say you arce so0 mice to your
muther and httle sick Unither.”

Ned nambled  soinectluuz about folks
:x\l]indxx:g their business, but nut savagely at

* That was cheating and a sort of Iying

too. Suppose I sold a five-cont paper of
pinn (o soinaebody, and when they got out
of tho liop tho paper had nota pmin it?
Whe, | wouldn't be so mean.” .

“"Now, I don't beliove you would," said
Ned, lovhing at her big, gray eyes, so wido
open and earnest, **but wd b ys havo to
o smut.”

«Do you liko a mun who s tricky 3"

“No- v, cn'taay Ido,”

“ Dous your mother teach your littho sick
brother to v and steal 7~ for getting other
folks’ monuy for nothing is stealing 1"

“See hete, Jenny Sewell, don't you
preach.  That man got a P.\{mr." .

“Tt was no goud. Likely le'd read it
hours ago. 1t 't squane, Ned. Don't do
it pgain, for God tees,”

$Come, now, iive us a rest,” anid Nod -
but he walked alung by Jenny, and ket her
tease hime to g to the buys'club in the
coffee house.  He acluelly pronaised her to
“look in there some night.”

Jenny was cold and tived when he left
her; but she went arvund to the coflce-
house and usked a mission lady she knew
to look after Ned.  ‘Phe fady was young,
pretty and just a8 ““antat® in her way ns
Net wus. Before long he got into the
wuy of buying a five-cent lunch there. Food
wus 80 very chieap and hot.  They gave him
errunds to do.  Bitter cold nights he came
to the mission service to get warm.  Beforo
the yedr was past Ned was al work in a
shop, had come to belicve hunesty was the
best policy, to know that God saw him.

Jenny wore lier silver cress, wished she
could *‘do good,” and took no credit to
herself for having started -a bright boy on
the road to honesty apd temperance.

A WHISTLING WELL.

Wide A1cake tells of a curiosity in tho
town of Great Valley, in Cattaraugus
county, New York. It is a *whistling
well)" on the farm of Colonel Wesley
Flint.

This well was dug hy the colonel’s father,
forty five years ago, to the depth of forty-
five fuct, when, no water accumulating, it
was abandoned.  Some timeafter, a strong
currcnt of air was noticed rushing in and
out of the well, and a flat stone, with an
inch-and-three-quarter hole bored in it,
wag fitted over it. Into this helc a
whistle was fastencd, which charred its
tune as the air was dravn up ordown ;and
it was soon found to be a reliable weathor
baromcter. In settled weather the whistle
was silent ; but if a storm was: coming oun
its approach was -heralded by a2 warning
shrick of the whistlo as the air yushed out
of the well. . .

When the storm passed and clear weather
came, tho current of air changed and it
was dravn into the well, and the faithful
whistlo told.the story by its changed tone.
The whistle itself has long been worn out;
but the well shill foretells the the changes
of the weather to those who understand
the mcaning of thd varying current of air.
In rminy weather a stream of spray is
forced up through the opening.

HEROIC SELF-SAORITICE.

A rEW months ago all Eugland rang with
thio story of a voung physician who, tosave
the life of a child dying of diphtheria, ap-
plicd his lips to an _incision e in her
throat to remove tho putnid matter that
was chsling her.  The little gir? died, and
the doctor fell a victim to his heroic eflort.
¢t Atthe gate of heaven,” it was said by one
who luoved hee, **surely ho will be first
‘weleohted by alittle clnld 4

It warms the blood to hear of a single

act of such horaisin, but the latest acoounts.

from Spain tell us that a whole city has
nvalled this hero an sclf-devotion” and
courage. The people of Samgossa were
famous for their daentless bravery w the
Moorish and Pepiusular wars.  The old fire
apparently still bums in theif blood, butin
saving lifo, not in.destroying it

When. the cholera broko out in the city,-
tho snhabitants with one mind set at work
to remove every caso of want, to supply
cvery household with plentiful aud nourish-
g fud, and to give to overy casu-of tho
chulers thoe utmest skill and care, * Every
cilizets gavo mmonoy, food, or labour; such
was the care taken of the patients that

ful power and suceess lies in this Great gi -

‘heart and my hie.’ .So,

——
vor)i f\:w had to -be Temndled to the hes
ital.” LT

P Tudivi-lunl éasos*of hérvic self-sa. rifieg
occurred every day. WHe muyar yas fore.
niogt antong tho u\n'se'i of the vitting of
tho epidemic § the forky firemen devoted
themselves night and \ny t6) thes wor,
“Hrithout a thapght of theic own'safety,
only oager to save life,” )

A poor wablierivomard bringinﬁ homs
clothés to n.dady whom sho found in 4
slale of collaise, in Which it was impo:sible
to ¥arin Lok, thraw.aff hor dress, jumped
ifito bed, took thio dying woman in Su-r
anng, dnd rubbed aud chafed tho clamny
limbg until cirenlationyws restored.  ‘Iais
is but one instunce of-thu universal sping
of sglf-devotion which animated the whole
commnunity.

When the disease had spent itsghf the
Spanish Govornment uffercd rewirds to the
prineipal citlefals, who promptly refud
them. 1t then bestowed the Grand Crag
of the Onler of Behetconetson the entire
city. This Cross is given only {4 a-fix
individunls, who have risked theie hve
for the help of others; there is 2o -onle
fore highly walued in Spam.  Never i
fore has iv been confeired upon su .ontuy
town. .
One cannet help wonderng whit exdm.
]»lo or tenching hfrod these poople -to- such
ofty huights of huroisin.

-

GARFIELD'S EARLY CHOICE. .

Ar the funuml services of P}osxd(.nl
Gaficdd, svie -years since, the ninista
told how he Lreanse a Christian in his eady
youth. Xis carcful consideration of ¢
great question and his carnest and (;gnda
acceptance of Clrist as the Guide of hi
life, 15 3 hright examyple: for gvery young per
son to follow ; amd the scerel of bis won

ciston that he made when-he was-but alal?
The account is as follows :

* WhenFameb A.-Gadidltiwab FE ¥ fien
1ad, a sur:¢s of 1eligious meetangs wero held
in one of the towns of Cuyahoga county, by’
a mamster by no wieans atiractive as, an
ormtor, jrssennty uung of the gruces of.an
orator, and marked ondy by entire saucerity,
by goud remwmugz powes, and by.an
earnestness 1 seckag 10 win spuly- from
gin t, nghteousness.  The lad Garfiegdd, st
tended thess mectings for many nights,
and after hstening to-the sermong night
after night he wens oho day tothe sniniste
and saud to lum - -* Sigy L have been:listen:
inx to your presclung. mght after, night
and 1 am fully perssuaded that .if' thes
things ypu say arv truv t.as tl;_o.uiﬁ:y and
the hughestinterest ot everynan uf respec-
shilty, and vspectally of erory youngms sto
accept that religion and seek fo boa wan
But, really, 1 don't know whether, the
thing 1s troe or nox. L can't say that L die
behevo 1t; but I dare. not say that 1. fuly
and honestly believe it. If. I were surp the
it was true 1 would ost gladly give it i
aftes aJong; R
the minister preachod, that, night on ih
text, *\What is Truth?’ an%rgscog&cd*ﬁ
show that, notwithstanding al xgs-agog
and conflicting omnions in.the warld, then
was ono assured and eternal alliancé f&.
every human soul in.Jesus ﬁ;n’x_s& ; thad
every.soul wassafo with Jesus Chnist ; the
he never would mislead ;. that any ‘yoﬁ
man giving him his band and heart and
walking i1 his-pathwaywpuld x:f;goal@n};
and thaty whatever wmight Lo the -coluti
of ten thiowsand wnsoluble mysteries, at the
end of all Uuugs the man who Joved Jesus
Chnst and walked after the ._fqpi‘stcps o
Jesus, and realizod in spiitand Jife the.

ure mords and the swoet, piety, was safw
if safety there wezein the upiverso.of God-
safv, whatever alse was, safo ; safe,, what
ever elsa imght grovo unwerthy au d por
forever.  And:hcseitod upon if after dis
refiection, and caing forward .and ;gave ux
hand to the muuster in plodgo of his.a-
coptaucs of the gwidance of Chrish for hit
life, and turned his back upon :3;} sins of
the world forover. The boyis father u;}lgc
map; and that puro honesty and. ing?ty.
aod that foarless spint to inquire, an that
brave surreuder of all tho chaims of sin
conviction of duty and right, went wifl
hun from that boybood througliout his Bl
and crowned hun pth honours that. wit
&0 cheerfully znraxéo& 1o hiin rom al
hearts.”
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. ..Vhcation Song:

1 ;uvg closod 1y books and bidden wmy slate,
And l;u'u ip any.eatchél scrosa the gate;
My sclwéf s out for & season of rest,

16 Yotw For thé belioolrood I love the Lest!

M dhodiom 1idd dn the meadow wide,
Where under the clover the sunbwhAria hide—
11 Avee th Tond ¥ines cling to the wmessy burs,
Auit thedatstos twinkle liko falleh stars,

W\ Lase olu ters of buttercups zitd tho seene

Like showets of gold-dust thrown over tho
leen,

At ghe wind's fly ing fuotateps are traced al

' they pass _

By o dance of the sorret and dip of the
JTass,

My lresons frd wiitted in cloads and tides,
Amd uo Bk whifpers @xtept tid overt,
W ho sogiutinies blow, from n sceret placy,
A «unl sweet blossain againat my fuve

My sunoul-bell rings fu the rippling stream,
Wihich Lides ftself; like it school-boy's drean,
Under o shadow ay  outof sight, -

But haughir. g sull zor jts owu duiights

My - Lewhndtes there aro tho birds and bees,
And tae aaucey squirrel, less wise thah these,
For ltvonly learnd in all the weeks )

How wany chestouts will £ill lus gheckd. *

My téichier is patichy, and nover yeb

2 ). -2on yfhénd did 1 once forguees -

£. 1 wotnee s ful love do her lips impart,
And ail her lessdns are learned by heasts

Oh, roiac | oh, come ! or we shall be Iate,
And  tuwn wiil fasten the golden gate.
0f sl Uic 3choolrmuws in east or west,
Theakoal of Naturu 1 love the best.

LOST IN LGNDON’

413, Aathor of *© The Aun Trap.”

1

CHAPTER IX.
§REKIXG THR LOST.

. Burwlten thé morning cAime, anid Mis,
Shaho Wht tof $ouss: Sahdy, and kindlo
the hitchen fire, what was her surprischnd
d:ssppointmont t find thuthe was gonel
. quattress. had. Deell draged Tuto &
oornes, oall the p;.lll ruughly fu;dcﬁ up, and
Ind upondts hut shiere swas.tw other trace
o the EAGSE w1id hAt bbeh suadd bu con:
fortable by her last higllt.b! J]uh;n ]m}';ngd
exceedingly, grave anu uvubled, though bo
ad nut,'nﬁl{)l_fsbxb’}xcfy ifo, § 6 Oudy
Mr. shatto, when he cumeduwn tu alile
breanfast after the fire had burned up well,
and the rvom wss warm, displaying sumo
triemph , and declared, with 1dure cder;
than was usual to him, thkE the Jad, ¥as
rozrues and a thicf, no dunbt; and they would
tiunt o had not gone off without carrying
swpe plunder with him. XNothing, how-
ever, was missing from the kifchen, 4u
therd was no plunder in the shdp; &xdept
few rusty plumes, and the hatchinent, wita
its faded paunting, in the window.

Yep i a~aad duy, for. Juhn. Shafto
and 'ﬂﬁ'iﬁaih‘éx", ‘nidhéh"'ﬁ’fn\li', Y not
proved to be a thief. Ther hearts had
varmed 50 to the desolate boy, and they
kad felt so s -sy‘tii}nihi with Him
stoupdittlo Gip,. that this desertion pained
them to the auick. John $hilto] as he
Ly awako all the early part of the night, had
joivierod over cvery possible mcans of
twing tho Jost cluld, and had pryed to
Led, WibH  ifitémso eatribstiicss, thai sho
gy bo fuund. He had iclt so com-
forfod by these pagersand pondiriigs, that
hehad nade hasto to gutup sutdw monungto
talk to Saudy ; and nob mly to talh, butto
sct OF 1il £catch himsell upbh hia trutcites,
as soon as.-he-could: learn anything by
which he might know litlle Gip if ho saw
her. Now all this.was. aver. Sandy was
gone, without a word to_his new fnend.
A at Yoak fell- upon John Shufo,
though all is Ib¢e had bt thidwd bt
tpen him carclessly and ungratefully.
Very slowly tlis hours of that autumn
day passod by. John Shafto lunped along
sothe of. thé btk §luuis hear hus bwn hoire,
gaung with frosh interest and altention at
e stalad dnd-jiuny childreit playing
abou. the doors andiin tHe gutters.  Thuro
had never seemed such swarms of them
before, nor go snbth-Ridkitse ih thiir lives.
Hb Ak Ih6 Bghlifg Wit one another for

a orust of mouluy bread or the rind of an
orange : the stiongest always ganing the
victory over thosu younger or Seaker.
TTo heard hittlo chuldien, who could hanily
speak, stammenng out bad words, whick
bad no meanmg for them, hut wlvh
shuwed what the s was of those abiut
tham.  Now and then n laby loohed
at hun over thu shoulder of & dyunken
mother, who was entering or leaving a gu-
palace.  Beécause his heat was Tull
of httdlo Gip he saw all these things
as he had never seen  them  befpro.
Two or threo times ho hnd  called
to a child moping alone, as if 1t wore an
entire stiange to the other cluldion ubout
it, but none of than had amswered to the
name of Gip. Al length he went honu,
heartsick nud very sorrowful.

Mrs. Shafto lad been somng  atay
buuty whilsz Johinny was absent, fretued
by sier lusband’s persistent foars that
Candy bod canried something off with Luw,
aad by husotow, Ly scareh through all
tho ~lehes anl drawers which the Loy
mught huse vifled, Soveral times o fancied
sometling was mireys, sud would ot let
her vest until sho put. down her work, and
found what ho wa ..ooning over as gone.
She was i very low spirits herself. It
was s0 odd of the boy, she thought; he
had seen:ed to dling g0 wmuch to hetr last
might.  Could it be that ho was afraid of
her promise at the police-station, that sho
would keep her cye upon him? Did he
suppose sho meant to wnake a sorb of
prisoner of him? If Sandy tricd to keep
out of their way, there was very littlo
chanco that either she or Johnny would
come across him again. London was too
wide a n'ace for that,

It was growing quito dusk in the quict
rave- m-s, and the tall headstones
voked taller and blacke: than in the day-

time , the gas was lit, though it was turhed
very luw, in the gloomy shop, not for tho
chance of any customers coming to Mr.
Shafto, "t for {he sako of the pohsens
who ewployed his wife fo sew for them.
John was lingering about the grave yand,
hardly carirg to carry his sad face into his
mother’s presence, snd feeling that his
father's fretful specehies would bu 200 liard
for Litn to bear, when a shnll, low whistle
behind him made hinistatt as . he were
frightoned.  Jt vas siill light enpugh for
him to sce Samiy, whose bare fudt had
mudo no sound at alt upon the flagged path-
way.

¢ Oh $ Sandy § Sa. dy ! ” hecried, *‘ how
could you run wway iomus? I'm so glad
you've come bain."

“Why, I didn't run away,” answered
Sandy , ** { erept away carly this mornin’,
bLeeausce I don't want nothing of you but
w come aund sde you at odd times. The
mMaster, hb don't like me bemn’ here, he
don’t. .So L cropt away quiet ; and ono of
my pals lent mo- ari-a dozen of fusees, and
I:wero in luck today, and sold ‘emn spr,
anidl bought gotifo more ;3 a1id now I've got
fourpeice halipenny, besides a rheat pio
I'vo boigght. * Oh!'I wish little Gip werd
hére -

He conld not-bear to:think: of little Gip's
delight, if shie could only.keo the meat pis;.
and go with lnm w.spodd the honoy;
wlich was safely tied. in a corner of his

nqged' of with u-bit of strihg.
¢Sandy,” s2id Juhh, *‘T'vé bcen dcarch:
ihg for Little Gip all day.”

“Ah £ sighed Siaidy; ¢ but you'd never
know her if sou saw her. I'd know her
siiles and miles away. I 8'poes Jesus 'ud
Kuow ler, wouldn't he?.or 1t's no uve mb
askin’ him-tolook sut for her.”

4T6 bo sure ho kwuws her,” answered
John carnostly.
our namés, and he's auro to know all tho
littlo children when hi .+ so fond of them;
oviry one of them. Don’t doabt. thaty
Sandy. Me's- surs & thko card of Gip.
Don’t you know ‘that. once he lived 1n
heavon with his Father; but when he baw
how lost and misorable wb ware, and how
wo should never, nevee find the way to
hecaven ourselves, he cu.ue down into tie
world, and lived like Wwe do; and was
alwaya secking thoso :uat wore lost 37

“ It wero very good . { him,” said Sandy ;
¢ but I never heard tel: of it dfore.”

*Sandy,” continued Johit Shafto, his
voice growing more amd wwro carnest, “ 1
don't think I oould bear ., biws if T dilln't
know all that. Somctine-s when Um it

painat nights. ullT an-lurdly keep
rom crying out—anf Idow ¢ like to wake

“He -kriows us dil by

mother, sho has to work s hued—1 fed as
if L heard hing speak to sue Somctines
he sapn.  Juiag dovest then mo ¢ And T
gay, halt alead, - Lend, thou knowest all
thoangs, thou htwwest diat T love thee.’
Tucn e gays, * Bear thas o littie whaie, for
my sako.  And Tianewmber what pain he
bete for wme; atd all my pain scens as
m-llunf. Saudy, of you could hear him
say, ‘Lam tuking care of Lutle tap, and
if you love mo, some day you sh.ll have
her agamn,” that would help yuu to bear 1t
wouldn't it 1"

**Ah " answered Sandy, with o deep
si:h o, bue how am 1 to know 1t ¢*

* I will tell you the very words Jesus
sud haniself,” teplicd Johu , **listen : ¢ For
the Sen of man,” that's himself, you kuow ;
Cthe Son of man is come to saave that
which wis Jost. How think yo! if & man
have o hundrod sheep, and one of them bo
seas wttay, does ho not leave the niuaty
nene, and po into the mounkiins, and ek
thot whieh s gone ustray ¢ And if e b
that he find e, verily T say unto you, he
rejuices e over that shieep than over
the utnety atnd nime that went not wotray .
Fuoen ou ot is nat the will of your Fat'.er
1n heaven that ono of these litde vucs
should porish.”  Not one of them, Sandy ,
1ot one of the hundreds and  theusads of
little children in London.  Ho is lookang
after thear ally, overy one; aud he Rnows
hittle Gip as well as you do. 1 chought of
thut when [ saw guch luts and lots of thom,
and 1 was afraid one might bo little Gip,
amd  me nut know her. ‘Lord,’
sud, *Thou knowest her quito well
Take caro of ber for Sandy, and bring
her bah some day.' T think he will per-
haps Leiore X die.”

Sz Jolmny,"” said Sandy, in a fright-
encu vuice, ‘* you're not goin' to dic, are
you ¢™

1 -and-bye, Sandy,” he answered
quictly ; ¢ the ductor sayi thero's no hope
fur wee, and mother and me have talked
about it ; snd we ave going to vo as happy
as wa can till the timo comes, and she's to
wear her blue ribbons in Ler cap, becauso
Tlike it so. It's harder for poor mother
than me, becuse she'll kave to wait, and
now she hus nobody but me.”

¢ But you'll be put into a coflin,” ssid
Sandy, ‘‘and buricd deep down in the
ground.” .

““That's not much," replied John Shafto,
“that’s only my body ; but I shall go te
the other children. Mother says ali this
world s like ono large roum to God ; and
he is amemg us, like a mother is with her
children when she sits at work in the samo
room with them, seeling all they do, and
hearing all they say, but perhaps not
soeming to take snuch notice of them.
And to dic is nnly like going into tho ntxt
room; where wo shall seo him and bear his
voicé, and be no longer liko little children
af play, but be niore liké hisgrown up sons
and daushters ;and he will talk to us moro,
and teach us harder things than whilst wé
aresolittle. I shallbe glad tobe calledintd
she nexs rooin for everything, save leaving
wother.”

“Idon'tknownothinkaboutit,”answered
Saundy ; “‘only we'd two babics asdied, and
were nailed up in coffins, aud buried.
Are they gone into that next room 1"

+¢To be suro they are,” said John Shatto.

«“:And if mother's killed little Gip—"
begin Saudy, but hbcoild not finish the
sentence.

«She's there too,” kaid John, ““safo and
happy , God’shittlo girl, you know  Where
elso could little children go to, save to hum,
straght to him? But, Szndy, you dun't
think she's been killed 17

** Not gute,” whispersd Saudy ; *¢but
evor finee 1 sce that deed taby 1've beea
scared.”

There was 1o thne to say aoy more, for

Mrs. Shafto hkd opsucd the shop door,
45id wad Yorking out anvionsly across tho
dark grave gund.
C % San s e back mether * 7 shouted
Jhn j oy Yy, “awnke Wacomeoin. I
wnattetah ¢ Foa ' ¢ Yomreds and
hnunlr 35 of thitge he doesnt know.
Make him sy a'l mgit agem, mother.
IV goin ond vax §07 - o tet hin ¥

Johu disagjeared, 1. hoe was not long,
and he rerartie] e Nanty to urge him to
“ - ost 8 1 oU<Y at lam through
the  srow <ot s ef o and iuttered somo
w 1. I'wr ke ccher tvo wmado up for
B.. greelang T cpuon, and Sandy was not
in a'mood tw wke offence readily. It was

- -

o zewal fortunio for hun to ait an tho clean
woy toom, with John Slafte to talk to
hitn, that he should throw it away for n
tate.  Ho kept as far wack us he could,
Al Jdid not 1ift his vou o alberu a Whi.\w‘l R
Lut ho fodt happier thes ho bad ever .t
in_his Life, excopt at 8 fow raru tunvs with
Ltto Gip.

{To be continued.)

e

READING EOOKS.

Do you cull that a bug lako 1 asked o
half-nitted Wl ¢ Why 1 can pour ull s
water into this busket, and yet have room
for two more lakes.”

“Uf entise you can” was thoe feply ,
Sthe water wowld Jeal out as fast as 1t was
peenared inl*

“that 1< thy way with somo renders ; they
pour into their mind a great amount of
rusding, but it svon leaks out.  Kor 4 short
tune tiey may temember what they read,
but 4fter a winde they can reeall hittlo moro
than the title of the book.  Such reading
1 it them bittle sunre than doen the water
the bushet through \X:xch it runs, To bo
able to read wirh jnofit, wo must kndw
what aind how to read.

Seleet svur books ; sclect such as aro
worthy of careful reading ; select those that
present what you need to know, aud in
such a way that you can undurstand aud
remember; seleet thhose suited to youkather
than to some une else. You may judge by
what vthers say of tho booke, and by the
titles and tables of contents and ntrodae-
tion, If, after beginning to read; you find
the book hatrdly woith finishing, stop read-
ing s wther luse the timo already spent
than wasie more for the sake of finishing
what you have begun. You aro not nad
g to get throngh, but to get good,  Has
ing the night hind of book, mako a business
of readinit st.  Give sour stiention to thie
a& a work that inist be well dont.  Begin
at the bezinmng ; read slowly, It is dnt
the last page you aro after. but the gued
tho book has in it ; get that amd all it i
possible. 1 you do not understand 4 cliap
ter of pamarnph, read &€ orer slowly, stop
ping to tlank now and then,  Wheit its
understoed, then M’ to fix it in the tncm

Have it 8o fiacd that you will not
ouly reluctnbor; but e able to tell it to
thers of act un Ltho leswns svurself. Do
nut skip diless yod are reading for doine
special object. Read cveryting arefully,
ahd &top to think of thy nriter's Meaning.
If ho dous ntot teach what yoht beliéve, con-
sider why vou differ.  This nisy bo & slow
way of readusg, tut by it you wall becvind
master of the ve -k and will Le better fgiadd
than if jou had read a dozen bouks hastily.
Wh atov hook js fishied, Lix the wholo in
your mmud by tunking how juu would telt
3t to otheryand what you ar to do n0w
thit you hiave 10w 1acts and Jessons.

*o—tG—ne

ANECDOTE OF GORDON.

WipLe evershody was discussing his iato
tho other day, I heard a story of Generul
Gordon which shows the peculiar religious
naturv of the man who hold Khartoum for
ncarly & year against the Mahdi. Gorden
was ding in Jondon one day with sevural
club men, ono of who, when tho wine Lad
circulated freely and-the party flad reached
the stame of extremo cood fellowship aud
famibiarity, snecused the Geueral of lootiuy o
bottle of wine, and 1 prooi of Tnsasseruoen
Yo pointed ta the bulz e sale of thowar
nordamt Ot g€ vet auidk 1o seaze the
iden. and witluut «ton gresticuny the
Gienerdd o et te Tot am the lnl‘?uhd nt\'.':x;u
ho wis suppowd 10 bavo seereed. The
wagers wero frecly made, aud wvon the
referce o a hndf tpasy, wholly jocular way,
clapped the tGeneral on tho s walder an
ordmd bin to ueduce tho  bode.
* Chinews” Gordon moss to his foct, and,
puttmg tus hand .uto hus bosan, drewouta
Church of Englamsl prayer buuk-

“Gentlemen,” Linaaid, i a vnn of un-
disguined indignats-m, ' G hiztle ook bus
been wy compaven for yeant ayd 1ane
cerely trust that you all may find » cag-
forter and sipparter m the toals of lio
that will prose ax treo o you as tins has
boens 0 mg,” ond with these words he lefe
the rootn 3 onlicetion of apulugics went
te him nexs day.
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M

Narurx's Bxvxraagx.

NATURE'S BEVERAGE,

Duaxr mo! don’t the pooplo in this
waggon seem glad to get adnnk? Well,
I suppose wo can all understand that, as
there is hardly anything that tastes so
good as a drink of cool water when ono is
thirsty. ‘The little girls look as if thoy
could hardly wait, for they have driven a
Jong way and tho dayis wanm, but thoy
are waiting patiently and without a word,
like well-behaved children, until inamina
and dma have had theimy, because you
820 thereisonly one cup,  Tho horses, too,
poor croatures, are enjoying it as much as
anyone.

S8TINGY DAVY.

Davy wasa vory pretty littlo hoy. He
had light curly hair, dark blue eyes, and
rosy cheocks. But he was very stingy.
He did not hko to share anything wich lus
little brothers and sisters. One day he
went into tho kitchen where his mother
was at work, and saw on the tablo a saucer
of jelly.

*Can I have that jelly 1" asked Davy.

*Mrs. Whitesentit to me,” said Davy's
mother. ““Sho has company to dinner,
and mado this jelly very nico. ButI don’t
caro for it ; 80 you may have it if you won't
be stingy with it."”

Davy took the saucer of jelly and went
out into tho yard ; but ho did not call his
little brothers and sistors to help him cat

it.

“1f 1 divide with them thero won't be
a spoonful apiece,” he thought. *‘It is
bettor for ono to have cnou{;h than for
oach to have just tho least bit."”

So he ran to tho bam and climbed up
to the loft, where he was suro no onec
would over think of looking fur him.

Just a8 he began to cat tho jelly ho
heard his sistor Fannie calling hun. ~ But
ho did not answer her. He kept very
still.

*“ They always want something I have,”
he said to himself. *“If I had just a
gingersnsp they think I ought to give
thomn cach a pieco.”

When the jolly was caten, and he had
scraped the saucer clean, Davy went down
mto the barnyard and played with the
little white calf, snd huntcd for s in
tho shod where tho cows wero. ao was
ashamed to go into the house ; for he kuew
he had been very stingy about tho jelly

**Q Davy!” sad Fanunio, runnming mto
tho barnyard, ‘* whero have you been this
long timel We looked overywhero for

‘ou.'l

’ ““\Vhat did you want?” asked Davy,
thinking of courss his sister would ray she
had wanted him to sbae the jolly with

her.
“ Mother gave us a party,” said Fannie.
“We had dr the doll's dishes sot out on

a little table under the big treo by the
porch ; aud we had strawberries, cake, and
raisina, Just as wo sat down to cat, AMrs.
White saw us from her window; and she
sont ovor a big bowl of ics cream and some
jolly left from her dinmer Wo hnd a
splandid time. You ought to have been
with us.”

Poor Davy! How mean hofelt! And
he was well pasished for oating his jolly
alome.

LESSON NOTES.
THIRD QUARTER.

STUD.XS IN THE BOOXK OFP ACTS.

A.D. 30.) LESSON VL (Aug. 7.
THY. APOSTLXS' CONFIDENCE IN GOD.

Acts 4. 19-31, Memory verses, 29-31.

GoLprx Texr.

‘They spake the Word of God with bold-
nesa—Acts 4. 31.

Cextear TroTH.

The Holy Spirit gives courage to speak
and power to do.

CIRCUMSTANCES.

In our last lesson wo left Peter and John
on trial before tho Sanhedrim. After Peter
had finished his address, the apostles were
sent out of the room, whiie tho council con-
sulted together as to what they should do.
Not dariug to punish them for a good deod,
and with the people on their side, the council
recalled theapost]esand triod to silence them
by threats.

Herrs Over Harp Praczs.

Answered—The command of the Sanhe-
drim.  To their own company—Of Christians
asseinbled in the city, and probably prayin
for these imprisoned disciples. God, whic
hast made heaven, etc.—And therefore able to
grant their request.  Who. . . hast said—Jn
the second !’:‘Ln. People imagine vain things
—Things they werc unable to do, and vain;
uscless if they could do them. Jesus, whom
they had anointed—i.e., made King and Mes-
siah, which was done by anvinting. What-
soever . . . thy counsel determined—God con-
trols even bad men.  He is never frustrated
in hisplans. Grant unto (hy servants—They
did got ask freedom from persecution, but
only strength to do their duty and spread
the gospel.” The place was shalken—As on the
day of Pentecost, when the Holy Spirit came
down in power. It was tho token that their
prayer for help was answered.

Find in this lesson—

One quality ali need in order to be good.
What we should do when othera tenpt us
to do wrong.
. What we ehould pray for moat.

Revizw Exzresx,

1. What did the Sanhedrim do to Peter
and John* *They forbade them to preach,
aud then let them go.” 2 What was their
reply > {Repeat veracs 19 and 20, beginning
with, ** Whether it bo right,” &c.) 3. Where
dul they go when roleased ? ** To the assem.
bly of the disciples.,” 4. What did they all
do? “The J)uyod with one accord.’ 5,
For what gu they pray? ¢ For boldness to
:J)cnk, and for the power of Christ to bo with

icm.” 6. How were they answered? *“They
were filled with the Holy Spirit, the source
of courage and power.”

CatrcHisx QoxsTioN.

35. What was the Spirit’s work of inspira-
tion?

He moved and guided the writers of the
Tihle. a0 that they truly recorded the truth
of God.

Men spako from God, being moved by the
Holy Ghost.—2 Peter 1, 21,

2 Sanwuel 23 2; Acte 4 25, 98. 25; 2
Timothy X 16.

Castrx Mountain! 1 could dream
Widoe-awake with such a thetne ;
Children, may [ dream for you,
May I tell you how it grew,
Looking like a castlo old,

Built for kings and warriors bold ¢
Culd you scs its lofty dome,

It woufd scem a palace homeo;
Gazing on its battlements,

You might say a “Lking's defence ; ®
You might think tho walls inside
Picture.hung and beautified ;
Youmight look for lofty doors,
Rich and tessellated floors,

Where the royal guests advance,
Where they feast and where they dance
You might fancy thrones were there,
Where sweot music filled thoair ;

You might think of lamps of gold
Shining *neath the arches old.

-

But no king of earth wo know

Built the mountain crovned with snow.,

He it was who made all things,

Older, richer than the kings ;

Not a servant did he ~all,

Not a craftsman to the wall ;

'}I!elcomwnﬁdcd, auc}l it rose
Ulits in grand repose ;

Not a hammer-stroke was heard,

Not a living voice or word ;

Deep and broad he laid the rocks,

Lifted without hands the blecks ;

It was Luilt for us to sce

And adore his majesty.

In a Rocky Mountain pass

Stands the mighty, towering mass;
You could never climb the wall,
Only there the snow-flakes fall,
And they weave a crystal crown
Flashing in the sunlight down,

Or they fced the torrent spray
Singing down their rocky way ;
As§ dream I think I hear

All their voices, soft and clear:
*\Ve are children of our King,
Whose wo are and whom we sing 3
Here he dwelleth in the light,
Here he reigneth on the height ;
Wo are going to the sca,

There to tell his majesty

All the kingdoms ans his own,
Ocean deep and mountain throne,”

AN EAGLE AND A SALMON.

TaE common eagle is a bird of wonder-
ful keen sight. At ahcightof eighty yarda
it can see a-grass mouse or a stoat ; and
having once located its prey, it will swoo
down with tho speed of an arrow, an
rise with ita victim ip its clawa. Mra.
Wilmot, the superintendent of the Cana-
dian fish hatcheries at Nowcastie, Ont.,
told mo the following story about an
cagle: *‘ A pair of eagles built their nest
near our house, well up in a large pine
tree, year in and yearout for many seasons.
One autumn the cold weather sct in earlier
than usual, and the smooth parts of the
stream that ran by our houss were frozen.
Bat the eagles still remained in the big

iine, savoc:'ien they flow abroad for food.

ne morning as I sat Ly the window look-
ing out in the direction of the pines, I
noticed one of the birds leave the tree and
poise directly above a rough part of the
siver which was frozen. he went
down like a bolt and disappeared under
tho water. I watched with great intercst
to 220 what he would fetch—watched one,
two, three, four seconds ; but he did not
appear. This was something so unusual
that T becamo intensely interested. I
stood }?t t.h:;1 m:‘;igl:ixl:lf s minut*dwa}fch-
ing where the bi 'E:ued;an then,
:?l%ﬁ that somethi.nghlg }?enedtohim, 1
snatched my hatand ran down to whero
lay my little hoat. After some difficulty 1
managed to get into the open water, and
then pulled to the where tho eagle
had gone under. Iooking down I saw the
bird, with his wings partly cxtended, and
held fast to the bottom in some unaccount-

ablo way. With s grappling hook I drew
him out. Judge of my risec when
there came to tho surfaco, ides tho

lo, an cnormous salmon. It was for

this splendid prizo that the eagle had
made this plunge. Of course, ho buried
his strung, sharp talons in the side of the
fish ; but when he wanted to rise he could
not lift his prey. Neither could he with-
draw his talons from" the salmon's side;
and so he porished. The fish weighod &
trifle over &rty pounds.”

** Yes, grandma ; or when you lived in th¢
woods, and heard the bears howlas
said Edna. “I wish I could see i
roz‘il%ive one."” b " "

‘I nover saw but one live one,” mij. B
grandma, ‘‘and that was one morning |
when I ran over to our noighbours to bog.¥
row somo firo." -3

‘‘Borrow fire1" cried the children te:}
gother. 1

“‘Yes," laughed dma. * You know'
80 long ago they didn't have :
There wero none made then.
fire go out, we had to borrow some§
Mother usually covered up a heap of bigR
Lnots deep in the ashes over night. Ong
raking them open in the moming, thees
would be a bed of coals to begin the day, -

‘‘But one night, late in the fall, the]]
knots did not burn, and thero was no firg}
to get breakfast. I was the oldest—abouf3
a8 big as*Edna. Woell, mother pinneda#
woollen blanket over my head with ‘§
thomn, for we didn't have many pimg
Giwing me the little iron fire-kettle, shys
bado me to be apry, for the children wers}

hunW' . g S

“Well, 1 ﬁmy kettle full of bright
OO&IB,h ‘}:nilh.l} 'ngtlinotox:itip. Iranoff
throu e frost, the wind keeping the}
coalsfnd knota all ablaze. :

“When I got about half way home ¥
card & crackly thmughthehbicim
Almost before 1 time to stop,.s gree
black bear ambled out into the rough, nael
row road. I was 8o scared that I droppell
my kettle flat on the ground and. stared afs
him. And he at me, sticking his}
lox:gm nose out toward me, sniffing and}

a; 3 -

“Bllxlg he didn't like the smell of tAQ
burning knot, and the next moment
leaped out of the path and went ceashi
off through the bushee.

1 didn't stop for the oc: i, but,
ing the knot into the kettle, I fled to .
home in a great panic. A little time afte
that, father and Mr. Noble, our neighbour)y
caught the bear in a trap, snd father
?):Zat made out of his skin."—Owr Zatlle]
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WE HAVE A NICE

R

Temperance 3
Pledge
Roll

WITH SPACES FOR 75 NAMES. 5
Printed on Paper, 25 Cents. 2
Printed on Cardboard, 36 Cents

The following is the form of Pledge: ¢
“ We, the undersigned, do solemnly
promise, by the kelp of God, te abstain 3
Sfrom the use of all intoxicating
liguors, tobacco, and profanity®
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