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- Birds.

Rirns ~birds! Ye aro beautiful things,

\With yoor earth-treading feet and your cloud-
cleaving wingy ; .

Where nhln.l man wauder, and where shall he
dwell,

Beautiful birds ¢ that yo come not as well ?

Ye have nests on the mountain all rugged

ad stark,
Ye Mave nests in the forest all tangled and

Ye build and ye brood ’neath the
cottage’s caves,

Aed ve sleep on the sod 'mud the bon
nie green leaves ;

Ye h!i,de in the heatber, ye Inrk in the

‘e,

Yedivein the swect flags that shadow
the lake;

Ye skin where the streamn parts the
orchard-decked land,

Ye daace where the foam sweepe the
desolate strand.

atiful birds!

around,

Vhen -the bud's on the branch and
thesnow’s on the ground ;

s come when the richest of roses

flush out,

e%‘c come when the yellow leaf

dies about.

utifal birds ©° How thc achoolboy
remembers

e warblers that chorused his holi-
day tune,

ero{u’ that chirped in the frosty
Decembers,

e blackbird that whistled  thro’

flower-crowned June !

t schoolboy remembers hisbhioliday
ramble,

Ye come thickly

'itl‘:.a?‘ Hark! there's the cuckoo;
bow close he must be 1

r— - Gt

THE TURNPIKE-BOY AND
THE BANKER.

ways imagined his deavest friends
isting in the run upon his strong

Presently the door was opencd,
aind a stranger was ushered in, who
wolly drew up a chair and said,
“You will pardon me for askinga
srange question; but I like to
loome to the point.”

“Well, mr1"” interrupted the
other. -

“J have heard thcre is a run on your

, ®ir.”

"Wdl?"
“Is it true?”
“Really, sir, X must decline replyirg to
query. If you have any money in the

»=k you had better at once draw it out.”™
- "}‘x:fmm it. T have nothing in your

. “_'I'hen*.my I ask you, what is your
"l:_)' 23 to know if a small sum will aid

* Why do you ask that question 1"
‘“Beoauss, if 20, I'd gladly make a de-

The money-dealer started.

*¢ Do you recollect twenty years ago, when
you restded in E—{*

“ Perfectly,”

¢ Weil, then, sir, perhaps you have not
forgoutten tho turnjuke-gate through which
you passed daily. My father kopt the gate.
Cno Christmas morning he was sick, and 1
attended the toll-bar. On that day you
peased through. Do you recullect ity mr 2

“XNot I, my friend.”

again.”  He mumediately walked cut of
tho room.

The banker opened the roll. It cuntaned
£30,000. The motive was so0 noble that
he subbud, he could not hldpit. The firm
s stdl une of the tirst an the cty.

BE SLOW TO ACCUSE.

“Mothet,, I cannvt find ny sevaateen
conts anywhere,” said Arthur, coming into

BIRDS.

“Iam, perhaps, prolix. Listen, how-
ever, and 1 shall aoorr have done.”

The banker, feeling interested, assented.

*“Well, sir, 1 threw open tho gate and
wished you a happy Christmas. * Thank
you, my Iad, and the same to you. Here
is a trifle to makeit so,”and you thros moa
sevenshilling picce. 1 long treasured it
and as I grew up I added to 3¢, until 1 was
able to rent a toll mysclf. You soon after
left that part of thecountry.  Yearly, how-
ever, T have been gaining.  So this mom.
ing, hearing there was a Tun on your bank,
Y collected my capital,, and here it is.”
And he handed a bundle of notes to the
banker. “In a few days 1 will eall

his mother's rvom with quite an anxivus
face. ‘1 put it here in my pocket-book.
It had been hanging up an the hall ali day,
and I do believe that new girl has taken
itout. She maw mu hace 1t tught and
put it away.”

* Look in your other pochet, Arthas. A
little buy whio s apt to forget tags wust
not be too positive that he puts hin uuncy
in lis pocket book. And never accuse any-
body of stealing without a shadow of evi-
dence. This is very xinful as well as un-
kind. What if Susan should lose her
moncy and accuse yuu of stealiug t? Re-
member the Golden Rule.”

4 But, mother, she looked guilty when I

saud T had leat at, and that 1 knew somo
one had taken it out of my pocket.”

* But very likely she did luok confured
on heanng you make such an unkind
specch. She knew very well that there
was hu unie 1n the hoase you could suspoct
of taking it but herself.  You might as well
have maid so in plain words.  An innocent
perion a8 mors apt to look guilty, when
accusenl of 8 cniav, than one who 1a hand.
enod 1 wivngdoing.  The Iatter usually
has a face ready-made to suit any
occasion. A gentlanan once nad
that the nuet guilty Lading persan
l"' e AW was & ualy ﬂmﬂll"
for stealins a hore wiadh aftes
warde prnaed o b b own

“But nhat has b e of iy
meney, mether ' It 8 cone. thae
s certan

ST heluse y o bat a fiue by
once, that st was supjecal a hth
naghtsur had Mulch," saild has
mether with a spale

*But I cannot have left this
the graje ving artaar this winter
weather.”

** But there aro plenty of other
losang places alwest  Did you have
on that jacket last evenng 17

¢*No, mother, T belicvo 1 had
on my gry one, but then 1 know
I put it in my poacket book.”

*Don't say you know, my dear,
for it may bo an untruth. Please
bring nie your gray jacket.”

Arthur walked sluwly up to hia
room, but he walked back more
alowly atill, and lovhed very foolixh
when ho came into his mother's
room again.

3lother comprehended it at a
glance, and smiled as she said

*1 wunder who louks guilty thaa
timel”

“0 mother, I am aorry, but 1
did not incan to accuse Susan so
wrongfully. I remember now just
as plasly as «an be wrappng up
those threc-cent picces and two
pennics in that it of paper and
putting it .ate my jacket pocket.™

“TIt s a scnious thing, Arthar,
to make such charges as you dul
a mument ago agrinst an inbocent
person.  What if you bad men
tumed st among your achoolmates®
It would not be long before it
would boe tald all about _ * Susan,
at Mr. R(')'nu‘qb(, stealn. 1 wen
der they heep her.'  If alie ever
wishud to get another place st
might be a very difficult matter.
Though you cortradict the story
afterwards, ic would never unde
the mischicf. Many will repoat
an injunious story who will never take
tho trouble to correct 1t. 1 will pray for
you dear bouy, that you may leamn to corroct
this ainful halst,, and I hupe you will pray
with mc. You will never impruvo a bad
habit until you pray over it. Run now
and teli Susan that youu have fuusd your
mouney, and Uy W make sumc amcida fur
your Ingustice {»y teing taure than usually
thoughtful and obliging.”

“Gonp will nut Laten to the prayor of &
man who 18 Lo Iazy to go to work and try
to help himself."”
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The Littic Prayer.

A L1ITTLY thavlen knelb ono night —

A little mardon allin white--

She kneit aned sac 1 her shple prayer,
Anlonge the Jear Lord s tenlet care,
That wh b et dyew were scaled 1n sleep
Heo woulid her saut and body keep

A atranger rat withio the home,

A man whoae wout it wuxs to roan,

Wha had no God, no charch, no heaven,
Tu lus hard « recd, no sing forgiven ;

No faith na hepe, no bed-tune pruyer,
No truatan tiol s protecting care.

He watched at tirst half mockingly

The clisfd besule her mothet's kuee,

With ryves down-drooped and folded hands,
Whle o cr het shoulders golden stiands

Of hatr fell down, and snow-wiite feeb
Pecped from Ler gown all fuir and nat

o Aud now 1 lay me down to sleep,

1 pras thee. Lord, my 2onl to keep ;

1£ ] stioald die befare I wake,

1 pray thee, Laord, wy soul to take.”

So prazed the cluld whose faith aud love
Waltad her simple wotds above,

The proyd maa listeucd, and the years,
Ko full of sin, asubt zricfs, and feats,
Secmnd blntted cut and he, on ¢ nors
A child, wus Lueching on the tlour
Besido tua mather, winle he prayed
The sumo prayer as this httlo mand.

Dearchildhood’s pryer, 8o swect, sostrong!
With power to hold the heast so long,
Aud et the frost of years uway,
Unt! theacvruer lonud to pray ;
And hiumbdy, cte he went (o sleep,
Besoughit the Lord lus soul heep.
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A TALK WITH THE BOYS AND
GIRLS.

Dear voung friends: 1 will talk with

ou a little on intempemuce. But do 1
imr the girls say **you do not neod to talk
with girly about that, for girls and women
never drink.”  You are mstaken, girls.
There are sany womnen who drink, and
who go just as low down in tho ditch as
any drunkand you cver xaw ; and many of
these are mwothers with hittlo cluldren who
need their love and care. Strong drink
turns a once kind parent into a xolfixh,
brutal one; and very often lhttle chil-
dren are miade o siffer {roin bhlows,
hunger. cold and neglect by the onos who
ghould provide and tenderly care for them.
The cl-i‘dwn of suech parents often leamn to
drink by accing futher and wmother do =o.
They send their children to the axloon to
get their beer, and the children begin so
taste of 14 as they carry it howe. Thoy seen

loarn to drin’. ., ud it first taste 1 the
bc;ﬁnum;; ot s dranken hiv, A gentloman
in Now York saw two little girls, six and
vight years of nge, whe had Lecnacnt to o
galoon for a pant of boer,  They searcely
had got vatads of the door befue they
cach took u taste of the beor. The mun
watched wnel before they ot oub of sight
thay each took another sip.  Tho ba-
tender who suld thein the beer sad that a
rrent many boys and girls wero sent there
y ther parents for beer, nnd move than
half of them had learnod to denk.  Nqw,
boys and givls, 1 think you begin to fool as
1 do that tlus is a very nnportant subject.
But you say ** What can we do about it?

Woare sorry these things are s0.”  We
have seen some of the mety which

drunkennew caunes, but we aro but boys
apd girly and can do nathing.  Oh?! yes
you can do something.  In the finst place
you <an aign the teinperznee pledge and
farthfully keep st “Fhis s n long stop to-
wurdy dumtg comething, for if you keep
your pledze sou will never make a drunk-
atd. Get s many othors to sign the pledgo
as yout eat, and watcls for an opportunity
to dv somelling else. If you arevery much
in eantiest your will tind sotething to do.
1 read of thiee brothers and their cousins
who had formed themselves mto a tewper-
ance samety amd were very anxtous for
sl to do, when a man called
thea to help bt for a man, who, winle
drunk, had wandered into the woels.  He
was apt to hae fits and s frzends had
becomo very anaious abeut hun. The boys
were delighted to think they now had a
chance to do soicthing for & drunkard.
They 1an mto the wonds and hunted until
they wore very tired, aund it scensed as
though they had been everywhere, At
last they found him stretched out on the
gronnd, looking as though dead ; but he
was not-dead, and men came and carried
him home to his poor old mother, who
tenderly cared for hitn and nursed him
hack to health.  1le signed the pledge and
by the grace of God he was enabled to
control that terrible appetite which hefore
had control of him. \k’lmt shawme and suf-
fering would have been avoided if ho had
signed the }\lcdgc when a boy.  There was
a zlory in Lleasant H. :rs a short time ago
of some little girls who on their way home
from school saw an intoxicated man and
inunediately wanted to do something for
him. By singing tomperance songs to
hito aud earnestly pleadsuge they, at last,
succeeded in getting him to sign the pledge.
You sce children can do very much when
they really try. It is with this as it i3 in
doing anything else, you must not only be-
gin with a groat deal o#interest and cour-
aye, but you must be persevering if you
would succeed. Do not be discoumged if
you fail once, but try, try again.
Euua.

‘WHAT DO YOU READ?

THERE are few things which T am more
anxious about than to have my boys and
girls form a taste for good reading and read
good books. 1 do not mesn stupid “‘goody-
goody " books, but these which are really
good, bright, interesting—full of fun some
of them—and all such as will help you to
g:y into good, genuine men and women,

ides giving you a good timo while you
are gmwing. You will be pretty apt to
grow like the characters you read about
and admire. Think of this when you are
asked toread **blood and thundor™ stories,
ot lives of bad men and women ; or silly,
wishy-washy stuff often found in story-
Jupers, about such people as never lived—
an. never ought to. You certainly <o not
wish to be like them, but you arc in danger
of beovming so if you read such books.

Onev a boy went to my schiool who would
read sich stuff, i spito of all his mother
and I mid to him about it  When he was
fourtecn yoars old he thought ho was in
love with one of the school-girls, and that
she liked another boy better than she did
him, aud that he wns joalous of his *‘rival,”
{us: as folks arc in tho books he read.  So

i dotermined tn acro hor into loving him
better. He ssked the two to take a walk
with hin: and when outside of the town
be xuddenly steppod in front of the other
two, and 1n a very theatrical way said to
her: *“Decide at once which one of us you
love best, for whe sther mwst dis.” He

lovked and acted so ridiculous that she
Inughed, never huagining ho way in aarnest,
A’ this ho oxclabmed: A, 15 thiy the
way you rcorit mo 1" nnd drew a pisto) from
his pocket and shot himsolf.  Afturward
they found in that same pocket o novel
witl cxactly such a scone deseribed. In
that, the *‘hory” was not fatally woundwd,
his lady-love relentud, ho got well, and they
were married.  But poor Eddie wis not so
fortunate.  Thix shot proved fatal, and ho
dicd, beggmyg all around to save him. 1
elways felt he was Killed by tiushy story-
reading. °

ag

EYES THAT SEBE.

Wirtiam Houraxo wasa boy who noticed
things.  When lie diovo alung the country
romls, or touk a tanble i the telis or
womls, he saw every tlower, mseet, and
bird within the range of lis viston.  Every
tie he returned from a drve or trnup he
had seores of wondorful things to tell his
parentsor brothers and sisters. I necd not
say that he gamned a kirge amount of usctul
knowiedge.

My boy,” hts father smd one day, ** |
am glad you like these things. You can
tell gomething about alinost every butterfiy
and bird in this naghbourhoeod. 1 you
want any Looks to help you in your studies,
I shiall be glad to get them for you,”

“Oh, will you, pupa?® thoe boy exclaimed
in delight. ¢ Well, T should liko to have
two books—one on hutterflics and one on
binds.”

‘Do you know where I can get themn1”
askod Afr. Holland.

‘“No, I don't now, but I think we can
find out.”

And so William and his father looked
through the-catalogues of a number of pub-
lishers and then wrote to a certain natural-
ist of whoin they had heard, and found
that French's **Butterflies of Eastern
United Statos,” and Wheaton's ** Birds of
Ohio " (for the Hollauds are residents of
that State), were the books they needed.
It was not long before William might have
been scen walking out to lis favourite
haunts with hie book-bag, containing the
two volumes mnamed, flung over Lis
shoulder.

“1 am pleased with tho 1ad's love of

-nature,” remarked Willian's mother to his

father, as &he watched her son’s figure re.
treating across tho clover-field. **It keeps
him out of mischicf and bad company.*

** Yos, that is true,” replicd Mr. Hol-
land. *Ife rcally doosn't care to run ¢n
tho streets or mingle with rough boyw, he is
&0 busy with his studios. I think that for
his own good as well as for his own happi-
ncss wemust humour this scientific hobby of
his. It may mako him a useful man too.”

Not long afier this conversation William
began to take notes of the interosting obser-
vations lic made, and wrote several essays
from them on birdsand insects that pleascd
hLis teackers and achoolinates very mnuch.
Instead of writing on the old threadbare
subjects that other boys cliose, he had
found a now field of thought, and put his
own ideas and researches on paper, and
that is what made his essays so intercsting.

**V¥hy, I never saw such things as you
have,” naid Phil Morgan to William, “‘and
I've been out in the woods many a time.”

*“ Well, that's bocause you haven't-used
your cyes,” responded William.

“1'd like to learn to use thom, then.
Will you let e g with you to-morrow if
you take a walk 1”

‘¢ Certainly.”

“And T want to go, t0o0,”" said Henry
Towne.

“And I, t00,” chorused scveral vthers.

And thus it happened that because one
boy had -oyes that saw things, a small
socicty was formed for studyiug tho natural
objects in that locality. ‘The Good Baok
saysof the heathen gods, *‘ Eyes have they
but they sce not.” But that could not he
said of these boys, for their eycs and cars
soon bocame very acute.

illiam made one rule for this socioty
which every imncmber hiad {o obsarve or be
expellod, and that was that no useful bird
was to be killed, no nest robbod or de-
stroyed, and no insect treatod cruelly. Thus
while the boys learned a great deal and
ware kot qut of bad eampany, thoy also
had their tender and humape feclings
onltiveted.

THE BUBY BRAVER.

Tur boaver is wall known as one of th,
wisest builders mnoni( anbhials. It is not
perhiaps, fo gonernlly kuown that ty,
mmuskrat almost cquals him in constructiv,
skill.  lero in o doseription of the w.usk,
rat and tho way in which hu builily bi;
housen with several stories aud spirsl stajs.
cafon |

‘The muskmt in somewhnt similar in ap
pearance to his dry-land cousin, but 14 i,
comparably larger.  The Lrown mushry,
which is larger Lun the black mukmg
when full grown, will measure twehe gy
fourteen inches from thic tip of the no-o g
the root of the tail, and his rat-like ciuly)
appondage somotimes attaing a length of
cight inches.

Next w the heaver, the muskmt is nne
of the moust ingeuious of rodents i the
construction of 1ts honses, and its mode of
hio and habuts ave very interesting. Ly
select the low river marsh lunds o9ttt
dwelling place, and thero they Luld ¢ wgp
homes. A location {8 preforred wa
is flooded at high ude, but whih i
clear of water at iow obb; nnd eivry
creek and almost every mtle ulet
the river affords imntmarablo postiions t ay
aro favewable.  Aftes doteiunnng uey
the exact position of their house, the mig
burrow leads or miniature tunhels from *he
water's edge at low tide to the spot upon
whicii tho house is 1o be ecected.  They
then set upon collecting material for ther
dwelling.  The tal) canes and coarse marsh
grass are cut down angd pulled in place, :and
tho marsh mud is used as o kind of moriar,
A large circulnr foundation is laid, and the

und floor arranged on a level with e
cads. Thils compfulcd. an upward lead &
made like aspiral sturway to tho secomd
floor, which is made into a rvomn similar to
the first, but of less circumfesence. A
third and somctimes a fourth floor j=*built,
with the spiral Jead rmning from the leve)
of the mamsh to the tap of the house, eack
succseding room being of somowhat les
diameter, up to the roof or dome, whic
acts as i water-shed.  ‘Tha height of oach
floor from the level of the mareh is regu
lated by the successive heights reached by
the tide, the top tlour being always higher
than the highest wateranark at flood-tide.
The rats are accial in thoir habits, and at
axtremecly low ebb, when the accommoda.
tions are greatest in the houses, quito a
number may be found in the same gt At
flood-tide fower are found in any anc house,
as the accommedation is Jumited th: u only
to the upper stories, which are {. ¢ of
water. .

“I CAN SWIMN, SIR.”

Duning a terrible naval battle between
the English and Dutch, the Euglish flag
ship, cominanded by  dmiral Narborough,
was drawn into the thickest of the fight
Two masts were scon shot away, and the
maimnast fell with a fesriyl cmaxh upon the

from tho right. Haitily seravlingan orde:
he called for voluntoess to swim acrosa thy’
boiling water under the kil of shot rai
shell. A doxen sailors 23 once affered
their services, aud. amonyz than a cabin

"‘Why," said the adm’ml, “what can
you ;lo, my fearless !:.Sl'{"‘ lied *1

¢ I can swim, sir,” the Loy repli Tt
T be shot, 1 e bo easier spnedp than any
one else.” .

Narborough hesitated; his men were
few, and his positiun wasdespecats.  The
boy plunged 1uto thu sez, amidst thechieers
of the sailors, and was soon lost ‘o sigb?
The battle ;aged fiercer, and as the tane
went on defeat scemed inevitable. s
just as hope was fading, a thunderin;
cannonado was heard from -the zighl, ane
the resorves were scon beariag dgwn upor
the encmy. DBy sunset the Dutch Ueet
were scattered far and wide, and the cabin:
boy, the hero of the Lour, was called in to
receivo the honour due to him. "Hia mod- -
osty and bearing se won the hoart
tho old admiral that he exclanned, 1
aball live o soe you have a flagship of your .
own!"” .
The prediction was fulfilled whon the
“cabin-hoy, Laying bocome Adinirul Cloud-
esley Shovel, aas knighted by the king,
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A Vacation Song.
uY ANNA M. PRATT,

geatry and books are put away,
study is suspended ;
S iu=droon Jdonts are closed and locked,
1.1 summer shall bo ended.
1 tho sca andd country hastes
Jdany o little vover s
o]l b, ha'* the childeen Inugh,
Leodis BOW UTo vver !
We a oot koo spelling-book,
Kb luee = * 2w are over,”

( i-mbing up the monatain paths,
Ithough the meado o etraying,
T o berries, ferns, and flowers,
i, the brovkside pluying ;
Li v ning to the merry hirds
1hat sinyg to every comgr.
apfx ha, ha!? the chddren kaugh,
s ifaw wo love the senuner §
Vac stton joys biving givls and boys
A bappy, happy sumer,"”

Btrotiing on the lavel beach,
Washed by the hillows daily,

Shounung to the foaming wavas,
Plunging in titem gaily ;

Sechung shells wd mosses tine,
The uecent’s seisttered treasure

“Jia, ho, Bt the chiidren laugh,

* \.cation gives us pleasure;*

While arirtlful crics and heaming eycs
Declure vacation's pleasure.

When the autnin days begis,
Aud swnmer lowers are drooping,
Whit a host of little folk
11 .k to school come trooping !
11 u the teacher smiles to sco
1, «h sunburnt little rover.
“t Ha, ba, ha!” tho childron laugh,
+ V2 ation days ave over |
Denr teacher, how wo'll study, now
Vucation days arv over {”

LOST IN LONDON

o Lhe soan I're 2

CHATTER V.

By the dutns

A NEW FRIEND.

“Wgare to bo fr.ends, you see,” said
the lame boy, cheerful'y, as Sandy set him
to lean against the jumpwt. whils he
picked up the crutch ; =} thought T sh-uld
never catch you, though I have been
foliowing you ax fast as ever I conld all the
way fram t.huyp}:v:c where Mr. JMason was
priaching. You liked his sermon, dila’s
youl I saw you listening as if you'd
never heard anything like that before jand
it's every word truc, and more.  Ithought
1’4 liko tn ask you how you liked it; and
when you turned in here, T caught up with
you. Now ivould you mind telling we
who i. was you were speaking to, hi f
aloud 1"

The Iamw boya voice was irnk, and iis
face was lightad up with a friendly sn i,
such as Sandy hiud never met before. Ueo
could not shut up his heart agamnst L.
Besides, he had been longing to spek to
someoro shout litle Gir ;-6omebody wiiv
would ncither ju.r at him nor beangr,
with him, as the other fusce-boys were.
Yet he felt shy stdl, and his hrowa-faco
grew crimson, and s tongue starswmered,
ashe once more ie.acd over the parapet,
ard gazed down ui the eddying of tho
water under the arch, with hishead furned
away from the st zer.

“Iwero taikin’ 75 him as that gentde-
man spoke of,” he. sid ina very luw tone,
“Hin as wera lost Jamwsself when he were a
littlo child ; leat in the streets you know.
The gentleman sai.. now he weregroned up
he do siways walk up and down tho strects
lookin® fur folh. as were lost. 50 1 way
askin’ hita to ¢ «ac cate of my littde Gip, if
he came acress her.”

“Who's littde Gip?™ acked the gentle
cheery voloo at his side.

“0h ., sho'sany littlo gel 1™ ericd Sandy,
Lying his hewd fownon the stone coping,
but domng Lis hest to speuk calmly,
“mother’s little gel, you know, and
mather got drunk last Tuesday, that night
3t mined oateand dogs, and ot Giptome-
wheros; .agd I've beon lookm’ for her
ever since everywhere, pokin’ iuto overy

oorneras I ean think on ;and I beg.n to by
afeared as Gip's dead 1"

It had been hard work for Sandy to say
all this, Lut when by camo to the word
daad his voive was choked, und the sobs ho
had Kept down broke out vehemomtly,
Ho felt the strange boy's arm steihng
round his neek ; and so astonished was he
that his sobbing ceased, and ho huld lus
breath to listen to what he was sayving,

S little Gap s dead,” be whispered,
“gho is gony to heaven, to bo with the Jad
Jesus, and sho can novor, nover be hangry
ar cold, orlestagain. Theroare thowamds
and thousands of little children there, all
good, andd liappy, and safo; and he laes
them so! Nothing can ever hnrt them
agin, beeatse ho is always taking euve of
them, 1 httle Gip is dead, she must be
with the Lord Jesus”

J didn’'t haow that,” warmured Sandy.
“1don't know weothin'. 1 don't know s
my tde Gip s dewdd. 1 rather have
b tlia let him have hers She was so
foul f e, o1 could make her happy,
[ could-and & . her safe. | never seo
him as you speak 1. or heand tell of him
aforcpow.  Gip lidu  know lum any moro
than me-, aud sho'. be a deal happaer with
i - and wherever  he s, she'll fret for
Sanedy, as used to gine by peppermint sud
candy. and cury her to look at the pretty
shops.  1f Jard Jesus fineds her, he ought
to give her up tome again ; for it isn’t him
as has nursed her, and took care of her
ever since she was born.*

Sandy’s shyness had worn off whilst he
spoke out his mind ; and now he faced tho
lame boy with an expression of indignation,
almost of angry defiance, at tho thought
that anybody h1ad a greater claim to Gip,
or could muke her happier than he. Tho
stranger looked somewhat saddened and
girplexed; but ho kept his band on

andy's shoulder, to prevent him from
running away from him.

“Y vish you would come and tilk to
mother sbout it,” he said, aft-r a pause ;
“she's had three children that are dead,
and she says they are happier than they
could have been with her. 11 little Gip s
not dead, mother will know what to do,
and how to set about finding her, for sho’s
tho cleverest womnan in all London ;and I'11
help you search for her. I'm nol strong
enough to work ; but when it iy a fine day
like this, I can got about on my crutclies,

‘and go farther than you'd think. I call

them my wings, Yes, I'll zearch for little
Gip, as well as you, if you'll comnc along
with me and tell mother.”

Sandy hesitated a little, Compared with
him tho lame Yoy iwas so grand that he
scarcely dared go howna with hims but
thero was the hopo of getting advice and
help in secking Gip, and he could not lose
any chance. Mo watched the stranger
getting hijmsclf bilanced on his crutches
with a neiy and tender sepse of pity, and
the very fecling that he could so pasily
run away from him kept him closer at his
side. Ho would have walked behind hun,
l&x:b the Doy did not scem to understand

at.

" Keep close to me,” he sid; Y want
to talk to you. My nameis John Shafto,
and we live in the place I'm taking yon to,
Tecll me what your name is, and where you
live, while we are going along. Sce!lcan
geb on with my wings as fast as you, unless
you run.” .

Ho was keeping up with Sandy quite
casily, his whito face turned towandsbim
full of ecager interest and friendlincks.
Sandy had never socn a face or hcard p
voice like his.

“My name’s Sandy Carpoll, sir,” he
answered, pressing nearer to John Shafto,
for all his reserve had mclted away like
frost in the sunshine, ** and wother s ealled
Nageo Carall.  She's nerer anytlung ose
byt drunk. I she's sober a hit of a
worniy”, 3¢ don's last longer than shie can
geta Tew copprers. T wasa gettin’ afeared
little Gip ‘ud tako fo it, for nuther ‘ud
@ive hier drops of ginand such liko; but
now she's lust I don'’t know what'll hecomne
of her.  Maybo it “ud be better for her to
dic, and go to thut place you spoke of,
only I don’t see how she's to get in. I
*d kunown of it before, T tried i zet
Tom and Ltle Vic took ju, bt at'<t
late now. Thoy'ro buried gnld e T3 4
8'!)030-"

He spoke very regretfully, for hie Lad
been fond of Tom and Liftle Vi, thengh

they wero nothug so Gip, who il hved
to learn tho pretty tochs bic could teach
hor ; yet ho was grieved to thagk that per-
lll\ i) fl“ could have 1 lll.lgvﬂl (£ gvt thusa
bables taben mito o gonl ploo. whuro
they would never e hongry or cold agmn,
1€ he higd only koown o it.

SO Tom and Vie are dond,” answersd
Jolin Shatts, ** they are gono to Yewou.
‘2\'0:‘*' lutle chld goea thure when b
dles.

** Tknow nothin’ abaat v ' gaid Sandy ;
*“tol] mu all you know.”

“Mother  knows more than 1 do,”
ho rophiod , ot udanako baste to der.”

It was uot long beforg they eached the
house, whiel lay at the Lak ofa sl
chapel, and st g cornar wr o httle square
gravo-yand, whero the grss prew muk and
dark over the nu.uu«f;, m wpute of thoe
smoko and oot falling up- n 1t from tho
chimnoys around. There was no other
dwolling in the yard, but the hl.nk ligh
walls of soino workshops enclosnd it. Nor
way thore any symptom of the turf having
beon dug up for years, nud the hendatonuos
of tho graves woro black with wumoke. All
was quict, and dark, amld gleomy ; the sun
could hardly shine into st st ugdday, and
now it was evening. But 1t s very peace-
ful and atill, hushed away from the great
turmoil and bustle of the city, thouch st
lay iu the vary heart of it Sandy lowered
his voice when they turned into the grave-
yard, and crossed it by a path paved with
tlat stones, which bore the numes of
persons long since dead and forgottuen.

At the back of this gmve-yard, in a
corner wherv a sharp eyo might by chunco
see it from the street, stood a hittle loneg
olid-fashiened house of two storeys, if the
upper floor conld be called n starey when
it was not ndre than seven feet lngh intho
sitch of the roof, with two dormer swindows
m the front. On the geund-tloor there
was a large shop window, with a very
dingy hatelsent i the centre, and above
1t a bunch of foneral plusies, brown with
age.  On ony side of the hatelmens hnug
a cand, framed in Wik, with ¢ Funcruls
performed £ on i, winlst in the opposite
pane was another cand, displaying the
woids, **Pinking done hore.” One of
the three large panes had been broken,
and 4 stiff placand was pasted ovor it, to
keep out the wind and min. The old
house looked as if it were skulking in tho
corner of thegravo-yanl to hide sts poverty
and deeay : keepang cut of sight as nuch
as it could, yet foreed to show itsclf alittle,
that those who dwelt in it wmight havea
chance of sarning a scanty living.

John Shafto’s ceutches scemed to tap
more loudly on these gravestones than on
the common flags in the street ; and before
he and Sandy reaclied the house, the shop
door was opened from within, A rosy,
cheerful, motherly-looking woman, wub
blue ribbons in her cap, stood in the doaor-
way zs they drow near o i, So strange
and odd and out of placo she socwmed
beside the broken window and gloniny
hatchiment, that cven Sandy felt a strange
scnsation of surprise. Mer voice, too,
when she sud, “Johnny t” was cheerful,
and as she kissed the lame hoy fondly,
Sandy stood by, staring at her sith wide-
open cyes.

“This is my mother ! * said John Shadto.

¢ And who have you brought home with
you, Johnny 1" she askad, lin}ding out her
hand 2. Sandy, as i she did not seo Jus

r rags and dirty sk, fle did not
mm whar 1o mahe of 12 ; but she took Jus
hand in herm, and gave it a wann, hearty
c].'l.\p.

* He's Iost hus little mister an the strects
It Tuesday,™ sardJolin fhafto ; *“and I've
brought hun hewe 8 ask vou what we
must do, mother. Youll hie sure to think
of sutinun. Now then, Sandy, 3 on
come m and sit dowen, and tell mathes ail
aboyt it

He 1 the way inte the honse, and Mrs,
Shdie: zave Randy 2 froendly jush to
follew hun Idom her. Tnddde x}wshop.
onths coeanter, Ty a Litthe woifia, alout the
size that woadd t* G and Sandy paoased
for anansia 1ol andne gt asaf, pechape,
he maght s Gups dear face and tiny
Jan's Dong for eyer 2t pat an jt. Bot it
s st a , wld Nepng duwa a sob which
t DR KR

Ty N jnoad on into n
sl Letehioy V0l dthe anderfider's
.\-.“"l’.

1 T le Lontinered.)

A STORY OF LINCOLN.

Ix a recent addross bufote the Youny
Men'a Christian Ao ofon of Feenton,
N. 3L Gena b Jamon FooRvasdoee related
new and mtereatinng as bt ot Abaalean
Lancoln,

In thu thund duy's tight st Gutiysburg,
Damol 15, Siekle s, oxshortlof Now York,
lost a leg Tt was amputared above the
kniee, and the werneied wman was catin vyust
to Washingten and placod it a butding
oppoute the Ehlatt lluuw. o Rus
ling, who knew Sicklew woll, vl d s <o
hua.  Whils thore, Preadent Lincodo wid
announced, and hic wan shown anto the
room  The threo men foll futo converms-
tion aluwsut tho tatthe. Sickle ~ ' d Ling
coln whether ho bad beon grow  worned
us to the resalt of the fight,

“Oh, v, saud Mr, Lincaln g 1 thoughy
it would be Jf right.”

* Nut you must hnve boen the only man
who felt s, replied Ricklon, *for 1 undars
stand theru wad a duep feeling of anxiuty
hereamnng the hesds of the Governue nt.”

* Yes,"” rephied the Presidont, “Hlautay,
Wells, and the rest worv prutty badly
ruttled, and onloreil twe or thres gunbpata
up to the city and placed somo uf tho
Governmont archiv.s ahoard, and wanted
me togo sn hoand; hut 1 told them it waan's
nevesary o that oo weadd bo all right.”

“*Rut what el voor feel se contident,
Mr. Presudent ¢ yeersgsend Bieliles.

O L hal my tevons, bat Ldont enre
to tte ttn 3 the ol tog ey weald, jeethaps,
be gt d ot wand Lincatn,

O cozae e clatas 13 gt Loth thy other
gentioun it Was JIapdy «Xaatand, and GGen-
ertl Sichlow agan prossal Mr Tucoln
explun the vreamds of s consulunce.
Fmally Lineotn <ud 2 Well, 1 will teil you
why T felt comtident wo should win at
Gettysburyg. B otvre thee Iattla [ retired
alone tor way room 11 W White Honer, and
got down on say hiees and prayed to Al-
nirghty Gead ta ave e the viezory, 1 sl
to hun tht thee v s war, aned that af
he would stand by M watien now, T would
stand vy bvn the reat o gy Itfe. JTe gave
us the Victsry, arst 1 Purpura to | e my

ledee 1 ruse gt Jay knews asth a feel
g of dev | ana sezune conlenvo, und had
10 doubt of the resutt faan that hour.”

S Genesstd Sickbe anc saveelt,  containued
Rusliiz, = wer ey protainnely wmpressed
by Taneoln's womte srd toer nemeo mnutes
complete sifpnice 10 oo Then Siekics.
turniy oter on his wach, gad, “*Well,
Mr. President, how ot vim toe] about the
Vick«hure exinparend

SO ] thapk a2 e te A nght e
Grant » ;\w.v_-in LIEA VORI SR R ITY ey and |
have areat contreto e e b 1 ke G
Ho dikngs’t be e jre or e o am
trouble [ pracd b cne oo bome tan ]
todd the Tomd afl revat thee A wkalinry cam
uygn, that. Vit } Brovge et et tlyee Cop -
federey m tw. el 1t weall he the
dectnivee omee oo thee wnr 3 b abahing
feith that we saf' coane out all fght a*
Vicksburg It Gt wins hero 1 shall
atick teo b thaough thie wor”

Th. contomatea £ 0% slae o the Nith
of By  Viekslmine 14 Juen eaptured
the day hei- re an the 4oh hat the newn
had not yet reached Waslungton.

.

A GOOD THIEG FOR BOYS.

Masoat tizining s oncof the fow things
that nre goal £3 evarylnsly, [t is good
for the ricd, Yaoy, to teach Liin reaject for
the digaety + § lmantiful werk, at is good
for the poor boy, to increase lus faclity for
hawbing $omlbs, 31 fold prno to e the
tinze an wust Joprdle o0 a logng plter-
wanls, L w good {or a lsmsbiah wy, W
dmw hun asay foum lwob~, but et of
all, 1243 @sl for U noudsokish boy, 1n
ahowing hin wanething ho can do well

The by utterly unablo, cven if ha waro
studiour, ta keep ap in book knowledge
and pereentaz with the brighter boys, be-
comes diseourags, dull and moody.

Tt hiun o to e w throom for an hour
and fiad that ic «an wake a bux or plapo s
rungh pipce of Loand as el as the boghtest
scholu 23y, very Jinely botter than his
Lrighter negblaur, awd yuo have given
himau uopulse o f self-rospu-t that is of un-
told Ixuchit ¢t hun when he goos back to
iz staiv . Ho will b » brighter and
better Loy for finding out mm«Sning that
ho can do well.
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THF, DESCENT OF THE HOLY SPIRIT.— 7o illustrate Lesson for July 10.

The Thing to Keep.

1'x going to keep my temperance pledge,
And come here when 1 caus

Becauss 1 want to do some gowl
When [ boconie a man.,

For little boys and girls must learn
To study and to think ;

This meeting 18 a traung-school —
We tran to fight strong drink.

Wae are tho hope of this fair land,
And as wo live and grow,

True temperance principles you will
Observe in us, 1 know.

No wicked words shall pass my lips,
No stale tobacco breath;

The triple pledge I mean to keep
31} Life shall closo in death

LESSON NOTES.
THIRD QUARTER.

STODIES IX THE BOOK OF ACTS.

A 30) LESSON 1L {July 10.
TUE DENCYNT OF TIIE HOLY SPIRIT.

Acta 2. 1-12. Memory verses, 1-4.

GoroxN TexT.

\When he, the Spirit of truth, is come, he
will guide you intoal! truth.—Joha 16. 13

Crx7rar TRUTH.

Rleasodness, holinems, and power come
through the Holy Spirit.

IsNTRODCTCTION,

After the ascension the disciples returned
to Jerusalem, and made their religious home
in the upper room (Acts 1. 13), but spent at
lcast the regular houra of prayer at the tem.
ple- (Luke 24. 53.) In prayer and praise
they remained ten days, when the promise of
tho Father was fulfilled.

Hzxrrs Over Harp Praoxs.

Day of Pentecost—This event took place
then because: (1) The disciples were pre-
pared ; (2) Great multitudes from all parts of
the world came to Jerusalem at this time,
and could carry Lack the Gospel. (3) It was
the harvest feast, a symbol of the spiritual
harvet. (4) It commcemorated the giving of
the law from Sinai. The now covenant joined
oa the old. One place—FProbably the upper
room in thecity. A zownd—Probably heard
outaide the hotsc. Iind—Not a wind, but
like it. Cloren fongyues Rather, the scemin
fire into tougues, one for each. Ea

f —The onc hundred aud twenty, in.
gﬂdmg tho aposties aml the women. (Acts
1. 14, 158) With other tonguca—Than the
ones thoy knew Ly lLitth. Nosszd abroad—
Rathier, when this acund was heand, e, as
of the mnhinﬁ wind. Ouwn tongue— Fifteen
lmgmﬁ- or dialects are hete noted. It is
not probable that each disciple apoke in all

the languages, but somo in one, some in
another.  The gift of tongues typified tho
spread of the Gospel uver all the world.

Find in this lesson—

What is the best gift of God.

What the Holy Spirit is Jike.

What lie does for us.

How wo may receive this gift.

Ravizw Exkrcise.

1. What took placo on the day of Pente-
cost? ** The Holy Spirit was poured ont upon
the disciples.” 2 In what way? “\Vath
a sound like wind, and in forin hike tongues
of fire.” 3. \What was onc effect of this
eift.? ‘¢ They spoke various languages.” 4,

Vhat was another effect? ¢ Some mocked.”
5. Wiat was a third effect? *“They were
filled with the Holy Ghost and with power.
6. What was the fourth cffect? * Three
thousand were converted to God in one day.”

Catrcuisu QuxsTiox.

29. What bencfits will Christ's people re-
ceive from him at the resurrection?

Being mised up in glory they shall be
openly accepted in the day of judgineut, and
mndt;‘;l)crfectly blessed in the fulfcnjoyment
of God to all cternity.

It is sown in dishonour; it is raised in
glory.—1 Corinthians 15. 42.

A HASTY WISH.
BY ID4 BUXTON COLX.

Jxssik seated at the table, pouting ; Nan-
nio and Carrio enter.

Nannic—\Why, Jessie, you look cross.

Jessio—No wonder, I am cross.

Camrie—That is too bad, for we came
to tako you with us. But what is the
muatter?

J Oh, everything ; I just wish I was
in China, so I do.

C.—And do you think you would be
hag[ncr there 7

-—1 don’t know, but I should hope I
wouldn't have to run on errands all the
time.

N.—-Perhaps your feet would be 8o crip-
pled that you couldn’t. I am glad1live
in a country where girls are well carod for
and loved.

J.—X don't care, 1 hato to—

C.—Yes, Jessie dear, you do care; you
arc out of temper now, but come with us
and learn of the children who are less fav-
oured than we are.,

J.—Where arc you going ?

N.—To our Girl’s Missionary Band.

J.—Idon’t want to go, there isn't any
fun, is thero? Besides, I'vo heard pa
say that this missionary talk was a big
smoke over a very little blaze.

N.—~We don’t want smoky blazes, only
the pure, clear light of Jesus’ love shining
intoall hearts, and that is why we meet to
pray, work and learn.

€. —H you had been with us last Satur.
day you wouldn't want to bo i Clina.

g\’. ~No, mdeed , vur teacher told us all
about st , if you were thero your fathorand
mother wouldn't love you much becnuse
you are a girl, and you wonldn't be Jessio
Cornell either, you would be No. 2, and
Allis would be No. 1, fur the Clunese dun't
tlunk girls worth namng.

J. Howmlly . 1 amas good as Fred,
any day.
C. iiut tho Chinese wouldn't think so0;

sometimes they kil) the girl babies.

N. Aud jour father would say he had
ouly one child, meaning Fred, for you and
Allio wouldu’t count.

C. And Fred would go to school, but
there are not many schools for girls. ‘Then
if your father should die, your mother
would have to obey Fred just as ho nunds

* her now.

J.- The ides of my dear, grud mother
obeying her son,

C.--That is Chinese; now don't you
wish you wero in China?

J. - «f 1 was a woman I would go thero
and teach them better.

N.- That would be running on a big
errand, would it not, Jessie, and you
wanted to bo 1n China to escape errands,
you know.

J.— That 1sn't fair, Nannie, to tease me
50 ; I didn't know about Chiness girb
when I made that hasty wish., I do wish:
was bi;&cnough to help.

C.—You don't have to wait until youar:
big ; you can help now.

.—How? WhatcanIdo?

N.—Come with us te our meeting; we
give our prayers, and besides we aro camn-
mg money to pay part of the oxpenses of a
dear missionary woman who has left her
home and gone to foreign lands to teach
the people of our Saviour.

J.—Ishould like to go. I'll ask mamma
if Innay give iny haif-dollar T was saving
for a doll. 1 don’t need a new doll as
much as the Chiness girls neced to bo
tanght.

C.-~Iam so glad our tcacher says that
if we cannot go abroad oursclves we can
send these Gospel tidinys to *‘every croa-
ture.” Let us sing:

¢ Christ to-day is giving thee
Harvest work beyond tho sea.
White already is the field,
Fruit eternal it shall yield.
All the fields of earth are white,
Hosts are inﬁ, ‘Give us light 1*
S the truth and ceaseless pray,

t will haste his promised day.”

HOW GOD TEACHES THE BIRDS.

Ox the Island of Jara growsa tree, the
leaves of which are said to be a deadly poison
to all venomous reptiles. The odour of the
leaf is so offensive to the whole snake
family that if they come near the plant in
their travels, they immediately tuun about
and take an opposite direction.

d‘A traveller o; the ishnddnoﬁced, 32:
y, & peculiar fluttering and cry of di
tress from a bird lﬁzg above his head.
Looking up, he saw a mother-bird hover-
ing round a nest of little ones in such a
frightened and perplexed manncr as to
causc him to stop and examine into the
trouble. Gcing around to the other side
of the tree he found a large snake climbing
slowly up tle tree in the direction of the

little nest.

It was beyond his reach ; and since he
could not help the littled feathered song-
ster by dealing a death blow, he st down
to sco the result of the attack. Soon the
pitvous cry of the bird ceased and he
thought, *‘Can it be possible that she haa

left her youni to their fate and has flowun
away to seck her own safety 7"
0; for again he heard a fluttering of

i and, looking up saw her fly into the
wﬁ& a hxgehng lexif from the tree of

i and carefully spread it over her
itde ones. Then alighting on & branch
high above the nest, she quietly watchnd
the approach of her enemy. His uyly.
writhing body crept slowly along, nearec
and still nearer, until within a foot of tho
nest ; then, just as he opened his mouth
to take in his dainty little breakfast, down
he went to the ground as suddenly as
though a bullet had gone threugh his head,
and hurried off into the jungloio ond.

The little birds were ; and as

——

—N
the mother-bird flew down and spread
wings over thom, the poison-leaf (pois
only to the anake) fell at the feet of

travoller; and ho felt, as never befog
the forco of the words, ‘‘ Are not ’
sparrows sold for a farthing? yet not ¢
of them shall fall to the ground witheg
your Father ,” for who bhut he who m
the dear little birds could have told
one tho power thuroe was in this little lef}
—Guod Words. R

O

GIRLS AS PAUKHORSES.

No sooner are the Swiss girls langg
envugh to pomscss tho requisite physie
strength than they aro set to tho mod
servilo work tho land affords, says a travd g
ler.  The child has a panier baskot fitted
to her shoulders at tho earlicst ib
mnoment, and she drops it only when o
age, premature but merciful, robs her ¢
power to carry it longer. ;

1 have scen sweet littlo girls of twelvo oy
fourteen staggering down a mountain sid
ora long rough pathway under tho weighta
b ndles of fagots as large as their bodie
v hich they no sooner dro than the
jwrried back for others. 1ave seen girll
of fiftcen years, barefooted und bareheads
in the blistering rays of an Augusts
breaking up tho ground by swinging ma
tocks heavy enough to tax the strength
an able-bodied man. I have known
young miss no older than these to
employed 88 a porter for carrying the b
gage of travellers up and lown the steepe
mountain path in all tie region roun
about. She admitted that it was som
tintes very hard to take anotiter step, bif
she must do it. And she carried such
amount of baggage ! A stout-limbed guid
protected by the law, so that he cannot I
compelledtocarryabovetwenty-five pound
Lut the limit to the burden put upon gid
is their inability to stand up under am)
thing more. ut. the burden increasq
with the age and strength of the burde
bearers, ﬁ, by the time the girls come
womanhood, there is no sort of meni§l
toil in wich they 1o not bear a hand,
tgﬁt‘e commonly the chiei hand.—CAristia

nion.
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LOOK HERE! LOOK HERE]

Taxrx is a book we want every boyd
and girlin Canada toread. It is Pansy'sy
new Temperance story, John Reming}
ton, Martyr, 7od a grand and interestd
ing story it is. . 1

= \

Boys and girls ! if you read this notice
ask your parents to buy the book.fo
you, and read it aloud while you gather
round. Ask your teacher to have '
placed in the school library. The book}
sells at 70 cents, postpaid. It is af
beautiful book, in large, clear type and}
baadsome binding.

-

WILLIAM BRIGGY
Methodist Book and Publishing Honse
Toronto. ;
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