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VENDOME COLUMN,
h PARIS.

Tuz Vendome Column in
Parisis an imitation of Tra-
wn’s Column at Rome, 142

high and thirteen feet 'n

dismeter. It was erected by _ |-
rder of Napoleon I. in 1806-
10-to commemorate his vio-
tories over the Russians and
Avstrians in 1805, It was
thrown down the com-
wanists in 1871, but a bed of
aANUTS WAS pl‘:gmd to re-
wive it, s0 t, though
beoken, it was not utterly
gitered. It was skilfully
re-atteted in1875. It is con-
prcted of masonry covered
it plates of bronze, form-
inga spiral band of 300 yards,
o which are represented in
high relief the mlitary career
of. Napoleon. “The ﬁgurcs
Miwe about three feet high.
_metal was obtained by
elling down 1,200 Russian

pd Austrian cannons. A |
of Napoleon crowns
the column.  In 1879 the

present  writer climbed the
monument to the gallery
down at the top.

.BWIFT-MOVIRG TRA-
VELLERS.

17 was discovered long azo
bet light moves at the rate
of about 192,000 miles in a
el]‘leckicity gxovea
ith a wvelocity greatly in
excess of thig, 1t is calcu-
lated that ita speed is 228,000 -
wiles in a second, or 102,000
miles faster than that of light.
Beside these velocities that
of 3 nailway train, or even
that of abv'lllot &o'lx% a 3;3:5
ems v ow. e
the X:Z&’is about 1,460
et in a second. Sound does
ot {ravel so fast as this, its
nle being about 1,142 feets
per second. Thers is an
excaption. to this when we
ﬁ by telephone. Here [E2855
icity- carries the sound [;.58Ensl:
warcs, or that which corre-
nde to sound waves, and
hﬁs d?e mth nd of the ':ide.
vels with a great rapidity,
though we €o not know f
the aclual speed has been
wessured,

The ity of I

—_—

oy e

—= 3 .g'/\/s. : i Z —=-1 ~/ & 2
1{/ = =2 77y '
'\"‘./ 4 A A

sixteen minutes laler than
when the carth is at the
necarer gdistance from that
planct.§§ This difference of
apparent time arisos from the
fact that tho light in travel-
ling from Jupiter to our earth
must travel in the one case
185,000,000 miles farther
than in tho other; and to
make this distance the added
sixteen pinutes are required.
Now, if we divide the num-
ber of minutes, or the number
of seconds, in the wsixteen
minutes, X seconds, into
the number of miles, we
obtain the distance light tra-
vels in a second, that is about
192,000 milcs.

‘We may add thatthis com-
paratively ‘near neighbour of
ours, the planet Jupiter, is
remote from the sun an
ave distance of about
475,692,000 miles, and that
is also his average distance
from the earth. It takes
light an average of about
forty-one minutes to travel
from Jupiter to our earth.
But thcre are also stars
boyond our planetary system
—those we cali the fixed
stars, theugh all of them are
in motion—fsom which it re-
quires many years for light
to reach uvs. The nearest
shar whose distance has beon
measured, res throo
years, and another nine and
a half years. The polar star
is far more remote, and light
making its long journey from
that star te our world requires
the long period of forty.six
years, tom others M 1
tmimatodd that ﬁl'. bhumdred
years, and even longer pen
ods, are required for this
swift-moving mcessenger t..
make the journcy. Howwon
derful above all our thougl:
or power of ex jon an
the worls of G They anr
full of the depth and riches
of his wisdom and power.

IT NEVER PAYS

It never pays %0 meglect
your health.

1t never pays to wony
about the westher.

It never pays to borruw
tu;ubla. a

¢t never peys to throw
away the Bibm

It never pays to keep a s

s

g

er astronomi .
¢s3 neighbours are the
oons of the planet Jupiter.
Theso moohs bave their eclipyes juss
e our moon does. They pass into the
\haiw ~of the planot, just liko
T 1noon pawmes to thealiadow of tho
arth, and then eclipses, tatal or partial,
Renlt.  Now the periods for tho eclipses

o Jupiter's Tooons ‘may o cal wilated with the
- ac ‘to Jupiter. than at other timea by a dist-

> .

ho same SOCRIECY 'u’thq eclpaeu of ear

because it looks little.

— —

VENDOME COLUXN, PARIS.

own woon, and the time whet, any
eclipse should occur may bo forctold many
years in advanco of its coming. Tlut as
tho orbil or path of Jupiter around the
sun lies: oulsido of that of our carth, it
follows that in its own Tevolution around
sun, the earth is somctiracs nearer

ance equal to twice ils own distanca fram
thesun. Now the distanes of vui carth
fromr the sun being awout 92,500,000 miles,
twice that distance is about 185,000,000
miles.  Wow, it is found that. when the
carth is away from Jupiter this Jonger dis.
tance, or 185,000,000 miles, an eclipsc of a
moon of Jupiter will occur apparently about

It never pays to make fun
of any relifious teacher.,

It never paya to be a gruin.
bler or a fault-finder.
It never pazs to ge ‘o any place wheio
you cannut take your religion with you

It never puys to be smpolite.

It never pays to Lo conceited.

It never paysto put off beconinga Chna-
tian.

It never paynto economise bydeing with.
out a religious paper.
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PLEASANT HOURS.

A Bpoll of Madness,
PY NATHANIEL PARRER WILLIA

Ta0k mot upon the wine when 1t
Is rod tu the cup
Stay not for Plessurs when aho fills
Her tempting beaker up}
“I'houghs cloat ita depths, snd rich ita glow,
A -pﬁl of wadpess lurks below,

Ihiey say ‘Wis ploasan’ on the lip,
And merry ou the braln}

‘F'hey aay it stirs the sluggiah blood,
And duHs the touth of pan

Ave, but within {te glowing doops

A'stinging serpent, unsesn, sleops.

Ita reay lighte will torn to fire,
1ta coulness change to tiarat,
And by ita mirth withio the braln
A slrcpleew worm 1s nursod ;
(hers a not a bubble at the brim
1 bat doea et carry foad fur him.

Then dask the brimming cup aslds,
And spili ite purpls win. ,

Take pot its madaess to thy lipe,
Let not 1ta carse he thinn

*T1s red and rich: but prief ar) woe

Are hid those rosy dsptiss below

[2 o
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG I'OLK
Rov. W. H. WITHHOW, 0.0 . tditor.

YORONTO, AUGUST 13, 1892,
—m——— e

A TIME FOR EVERYTHING.

Tz other day there tloated w ny car a
grievous complaint, and all beenuso some
young people were compwlivu w forego a
ploasure excursion on account of thwir lan-
wuago lessons.  ** \What 18 the use of aii this
ill ding over strmigotongues s var young
wirl  exclmmod. *“If hauow Englsh
thoroughly, 1ts all I cver laeiy w
seally nced to be acquainted with.  anl
vut ro undouttedty thought n yuang gl
YOATH ago, Whu, aflck wiarryg et suttl
ing down ” as sho sup;gm:d. found that after
all she DaUSt SUPPUIT GCFSLe s MO Wiy,
tloanng that an advantageius pusiivn tn
the Publio Libmary was abuutto betilled
vut that uo oue qualiwwi Ll yet been
jound, she sppited, ouiy w bnd that had
sie been able to spuak Fivucu atud Geninan
the position wuand have buen grauted hor
atonce.  Anoter yuuug, sauy of a biterary
turm could hiave iuou « luveaiare frevaon
vt & pepulat papns haa siw viny ges o tuvte
lmdl}ui attuntivn t bt Guomal ivsavis a
tew yoars bufore.  Whaen Alexauder the
ureat was alauit to bu taughit by tho great
phdosophor Anstuils, his teackor wilk
drow hum to quite & Jlance frvie Jdoo
court, where ho tagght lim, it is said,
“overy branch of human learning,” and
aspocially tha art of gnvernwnt. Had ho
been disttacted by the sconss of court lifo,
Aloxander at sixtar i years of age would
tardiy have been Grind to b 1cft with the

vornmont in his Latin sliic s fatdicr,
hlip of Macedin, secdindl  ainst
Dyzantium. FM your mnds with all use-

ful knowledge now, dear younyg friends,
from all souroes human um{ divine, while
rour hiels are clear nnd your nunds strong
in roceive [t ; the uwe of it all 1 surv to be
rovoaled in thno.

A DISAPPOINTMBNT.
BY 5. F. BUBELLEK.

rrierT*e Tiscy was a hive, human girl,
and longed for sumething different thau the
nocesmartly quiet lifo of her uatine village.
dun was therefore more tinn deaghted
whon her cousn, Myra Graysun, watted
her to spend the season - Washugton.
She could not sieep an hour the might the
lotter came.  Nuch visions as daneed bofure
her uanetof sociery picasures s How man
atry tutge oy enaig dresses and othor robes J;
loustie aul alto Bt span vut of her snsgna-
tion ere the day dawned.

Ltis 1uea that ahio tught not go had not
onice enivred the md of Tnsune.  Mrs.
Lacy had read the aciter with that calm
perenaty which hier dauvghter accepted as
cuttseit.  dho was never dented anything
which luving parents could Lestow, and so
ahiv wan quite UII}DKOIM!\'\l for the shoch she
recerved ator feasting her soul for a woek
M Lo Copuliyd duciel) caingsaigil

“Conw anto the Lbimry, my daughter,”
saud M. Lagy viu day as they roso frum
dimnner.  Seatmeg hersolf and drawing the
gt e ane hie: manatfectivnate hand-clasp,
sho s . Trstiie, you kiiow thatit isnot
tn the heart of wither your father or myself
to deny you any nghtful pleasure. But
after carnest prsyor for guidance, we have
decided that 1t cannot bo for your highe-t
spirttual good that you should visit Myra
Gryson at tlis time. Even at honw you
find 1t hard to resist the allutviuents of the
world.  What would it be in Mym's hume,
wherv thero 1s no allegianes to the Savivur
whain you profuss to love 1™

Disappomntimont, keen and sharp, was
wntten on Trisune's flushied cheek. 1
think 1 cuuld hiave resisted the temptation
to dance if you had trusted v, she said.

** bancing 13 not the only tempta wn, iny
daughter,” was the mothor's r, .y, aud
then fulloned a long, loving talk, o wluch
Mm. Lavy wid of the deadening of cun-
scrence su such & life asshe would be forced
to lead. loving the world as sho did, the
Plunge nto it was the surest way, she said,
to fall from her Master’s side.  Tho safust
mode of resistanco, she added, was to keep
away fromn and not L go deliberatoly into,
temptation.

Tristine cunfoased with ahame that since
tho proposcd visit she had not takon as
much interost in her Bible study, or her
secret devotions.

**So is it ever, mny daughter. Sin walks
at first with tiny foot-falls, but in the end
treads giant-hike, o'ermastering all.  So
bowarc. 1 do not claim, dear, that you will
find it easy to bear the disappointment,
From a human standpoint, you are ill-
treated, and your parcnts are old fogies;
but in etenuty there will be a calmer and
a juster verdict. I would have my daughte
get a real taste of the pleasuro which comes
frumm the scrvice va her Blaster befure sho
tutas to the world for it.  Will you try to
fund that pleasure at home, my Trisuine,
tais winter 1™

" Yen, mamina, T will try.” And with
thus n:'n])‘ began her efort.  Undur her
suvther's wise leadership, the winter sped
happily, breauso Lusily and uscfully an-
uyed. With ber Sunday-schoul class of

ys, her visits to the sick and atilicted,
and other wor). her heart was full.

* Manuma,” said Tristine, entering her
mother's Toun. vae aftermuon in July,
* what dv you thuuk of my baving a class
lawn party uves in tho side gruve 1 Bossie
Russur had ono last week for her guls,
=hih sho says was a perfect success, and
shio piuinises o kelp o™

<A Yell of it, in.ilgcd, if you will 1ot me
haioa finger an the pie. By the way, why
tivt ask Llio Thler to cuino and bring her
ciass of Litle girls whicki she hus just taken.
It will encourago her aud be helpfal to
"ou-l'

*The svery thing, mamma. Why is it
that you always think of thingathat 6¢1"

Mrs. Lacy answered by & amile. The
arrangements weoc daly made, and the
day dawned as “rightand boautifn)as a day
could be. Tristine h.d tho tahle set in tho
choicest nook in the grove, under the ever-

hanging limbe of two grand eld tress. One
of thom sent out a root, wploh formed a
most delightful scat. On this Bessie deop-
red ‘gmcofull , hat in hand, when informed
y Tristine that she was to **lurk, not la.
bour,” at this foast. Mrs. h.c‘y had eent
ovor the well-filled basket, with the pro-
miso to como later. Tristine was busily
engaged in filing & plate with crullers
when Ellio Tylor appeared, tho personifica-
tion of s radiant Hebo, with her lat pen-
dant from the back of her neck. She bore
a  tastefully-arranged waitor of mlagn
grapus and othor fraft. What a happy
trivl  Wora the dear shildren who came
trooping 1n later to enjoy this delicious re-
past ono-half o happy !
Tristine was now past longini; to enjoy
any higher pleasure than that of Hving for
othors, because Chnist had lived in her.
The next yoar when she spent » fow wecks
1n tho Captal City in company with her
paronts, sho smuled st theideaof choosinga
visit to Cousin My s for real joy.
Trstine had fully realized the force of
the couplot :

¢ No shattered box of ointmens
We over need regrot ;
¥eor ovt of disappcintment
Flow swestest odours yet.™

ANT8 AND THRIR SLAVES,.

Orall the ludeously human traits posses-
sud by ants, nuno 14 8o remarkable as their
addiction to slavery, s circumstance which
has long beon ono of the most familiar
foaturoa in their history. Somo of theslave-
keoping species attack the anta of their vie-
tiins, steal their larvie and pupre, and carry
them off to be reared for a condition of sor-
vitude. One species 1s entircly dependent
on a slaves ; others can partinlly “do”
for themselves, and even, on a push, carry
on the functionsof the nest without the aid
of their auxsliaties. Sir John Lubbock
ventures the behof that slavery cxrorcises
on ante the demorahzing influence it has
always boen undurstood to exercise on those
nations of men among whoin 1t is found.
Iyu time the slave-owners become helpless
depzndenta on their aervanta. Their bodily
structure has, in course of untold ages, un-
dergono achange; the mandibles haye loat
their teeth, aud bocome mere nippers,
doadly enough in war, but uscless for
avery other purpose. They have lost the

wor of medmg, and dusplay no care for

heir young ; the slaves perforining every
domoestic office, including thia pmviﬁing of
food and carnage of their masters from
Elxco to place. Thoy have oven lost the
abit of feeding, and were it not for their
anitous slaves, would peruh for hunger
with pienty in their close vianity.

S

“AM I MY BROTEER'S EEEPER?”
BY ARS. M. A. B. CALXP.

NEvER wero those words from **Holy
Writ"” so inpressed upon my mind as when
listening to our **silvor-tongucd orator,”
Wendell Phillips, a short time before his
death., A band of reformed imen had
gathered one evening in the old Buthel
church in Bostun, to listen to words of
encouragoment from wiveral gentlemen.
T'ho audience was compesed mostly of the
lower classos of working men and women,
—thuse who were trying to live better lives
and beoome teinperate.

After up(sa.king1 as nonu other could speak
to such Jan audience, he paused, and in
lowored, finprussive tunvs, asked to he

rdoned for an incident iu his own lifo
m wizshud to relate as a note of waming
to thuse of lis hearems who might be
templed, as Lo had been, to neglect to
spuah to a Lruther maan be night pussibly
save. Said Mi. Phdlips. ' When I was»
young man, which would have been in the
carly port of this century, I was with a
friend with whom I had had a business
talk sitting uider a piazza in Chatlestuwa.
As wo were in convorsation, I thought T
noticed s smell of liquor, and felt aure
that it camo from tho breath of the young
man at my side. My firat impulse was o
speak to him, for although ul{: or nearly
all, at that tims drank mure or lers, 1 had
docided fully that it wanan evil, and that
i-:\mg poople especially should nat drimk

toxicating liquors. My mecond thought

was that {t would do no good to speak g
him, and so X loft him. Seventeen yean
aftor that,” satd Mr, Phillips, *1 wyy
callod to give a temperance lecturo in
small town about thirty miles out from,
Boeton, for I had then become deeply in.
tevested in the work of trying to refom
men, and if poasibls savothe youth  Afte
dollvering my lecture to a large and atten.
tive audiencs, and as the people were leay.
iug the church, I noticed a man pressing
his way up tb the uplucc whero 1 was stand.
ing t.lking with others who had waited to
gpeak with me.  As ho camo nearer, the
oor mun in his worn, suiled garn. ntg

k tne by the hand and, in tones of re
proof T can never forgeh, snid to e
‘Wendell, Wendell, why didn't yousay to
mo soventesn sears ago what you have
maid hero to-night, and you could have
gated me. Now it is tou late fof yuuor
auy one else to save mo frum a drunkard’s
grave ] Oh, Wendell, 1 am tno far gune §’
Those terrible words,” said ‘Mr. Phillips,
¢ caused mo to desidoe, thun and there, that
another chance to spenk to ane whose
broath gave signs of strong drink should
nover he negloctod, for the poor man be
fore me was none other than the young
man who years sat beside e oq
the piazza. My vow then made has neve
been broken. And now, doar reformed
brothers,” eaid he to those bufore him,
“ tako warning fromn litter oxperiance,
and Never pass any one who needs a word
of kindly warning or gentle ropruof or
brotherly help. ’)i'ou inay have power 4 ;
save them 1"

WISE ROVER.

Rovar’s dinner was very hot.  Whe
Jane cooked it for him she popred it ink
his pan and sot it out on the grass to cool
Rover barked while she did it. ;

Rover had often thought it u_unn%uzh:.
his dinnor should always be hot when§:
had been in the pana bit, but it wasalwan
hot at first. 1le thought about it each day’
whila he dozed by the fire apd everybody
said he was asleep, but he never could find
out the reason.

He looked at the smoke coming out of
the pan and watched it blow over the
house. Then he lay down and barked
at his dinner. Ie knew that so long as
tho sinoke came out tho dinner would
hurt his mouth if he tricd to cat it. Aund
sometimos ho wondered what was the rea
son of that. .

There was snow all over the
When Jane put out the pan.she phit it upon
thesnow, so that it would cool faster. Rover
knew that the snow wag not pleasant to lie
on, becauso it was enld. ] :

When Rover had looked at his dinner
snd ai the amoke and at *he snow
awhile, and thought how stn.gb somi .
things are, hogot up and stood beside thy

pan. .

First he tricd to pull the scraps of ‘mest;
out on the snow, but they hurt his mouth
and he barked again. 'fhcn hp stoopd, -
and, with his nose, pushed tha snow ove |
the edgos of tho pan, until he had coverel
his dinner with snow, and'cooled it so that
he could oat it. ’ .

So his thoughts by the fire had donehim
some Vas {ne not a wise dog¥—
HarpcS: Young People, o

>

CAN'T RUB IT OUT.

“Dox’r write there," said a father to his
son, who was writing with a diamopd ons
window. .

“ Why natt”

“Bocause you san’t ryb it out,”

Did i:hdovor occur to you, my child, t}u}:
you are daily wyiting. what you eannot zub
tamt‘lto Yon made & a-pi] spbech h%fpthp_t .

Ay ):our-mthor._u_ .. It wrote jtsclf upon
her loving heart and gave hier pain.’ £

is there now, and hyrta hev wh
thinks of it.
You can't rubit ous.
d.Y?“ zl‘wwﬁ red ﬂnck'l ed hor ?':;
v in the ear of your play .-.e, :
itic)f on his anind, sad Iw. him bo do s
wicked adt. It ja thete now ; yew ot
your words, aJl-

nklilto“ houghta, all

your t th, our

your aeté are m“ﬂlmb‘!‘km ’
. Be sateful, 154 repaed Je yory Jaetin

ou can’t rub It wut.

B - - e
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For the Giver.

Wiat for the Giver, giant treo,
o Pair gifts of gold and ved—
Jhese have I guarded patiently—
Behold iy fruit outsproad !
From f{ragilo buds it slowly grow,
‘ed fromn his hands with crystal dew;
To thank him, at his feot I strew
My gifta of gold and red.”

What for the Giver, happy bird ?
« A heart’s pure gratetul song ;
1 huow 1t will not pass unbeard,
Amud a loftier throni;.
Hase 1 nut reared my little brood ?
Who sheltered me n sohitude,
Dieep in the tangled, wind -swept wood?
My glfe, this grateful sony."”

What for the Giver, gentle flowor?
s My last look his shall bo;

Has he not kopt tne, hour by hour—
Watched o'er mo tenderly ?

In gratitude for rain and shioe,

And all the grace and Leauty mine,

How could 1 fade and leave no sign?
My last look it uball be.”

What for the Giver, little one?

2re there no gifts from thee?
Behold ! the year is alinost done,

Must God still waiting be?
What deeds of kindness, flower-like, sweet ?
What words, like songs to cars Lthey greet ?
What heart-fruits to lay st his fees?

Are there no gifte from thee?

>
o

LOST IN LONDON

Dy the Author of '* The Man Tyrap.”

CIIAT'TER X1.
AN AWAKEXED CONSUIENOH.

Mi. Suarro could not sleep that night.
Gen rrlly his sleop was sound and loung,
hiting far into the moming, after his wife

td buen up for an kour ur two, sud was
By withhersowing. But to vnight ho heard
the Jduck striko again and again; yct his
brai would not st Neither would his
culisectize, fur it hopt filling s Lmin with
ausing  and tormenting theaghtsa. He
san himself as he had nover done before,
worthless, inddlent, and selfish3 depend-
ivg for the very bruad that hept him alive
i u the woman whom he had once pro-
fessed to lave. The memory of his chil.
dren camne back to him ; how unloving hp
1ad Loen to thewi ; how peevish when they
wene nolyy § how indiffcrent when they
were ill ; and huw he had been ahinost glad
tolnow they would need no more pro-
visin made for them cave a coffin and a
grave.  All Johunj's life seemsd to
befure him, so full of pain, and cempty of
all boyish pleasures ; but full also of love
and pationce, and quigt trust in God, angd
enpty of selfishness and repining, asifhehad
been sent into the world to be a complete
oontrast to his father. Then the thought
‘of Sandy caine teo rerreach him; a
pekad vut of the gutter, wio knew not a
word abuut Gud and tho luve J{JesusChrist ;
et thisboy had a Iove in b n deeper than
&5 ignurance and wroteedness, which

vedhim tobe a truer ckild of theheavenly
F&Lu than he was, with al} his learning.
How could he sleep whon ho did not know
where Sandy wwas sheltering ; when a small
stifl \olco was saying tu him, ‘¢ Inssmuch
as ye did it not to him, ye did it not to
no'l?

He could scarcely wait for the fire to be
Kindled the next mmorning, Lut wns down:
vsirs b2fore John and M. Shafto had be-
gah their breakfast. He felt awkward,
and Lis fate grew red, a3 John made haste
% quit hls casy-chdir, in the warmest
domer , tho chair had been kept for him
wver since John coyld remernber,

“Sit still, Johnny, sit stij),” he said;
“angther ohair will do for.me.”

e touk a scat by the table, on a hard,
snaight-backed chair, such &g his wifo was
wedto sit upon. Mhere-waa an embat-
tssing silenco among them, which was
broken by Mrs. Shafto, who spoke in a

“Is thats thing U th

'Ip there anything the matter wi »,
Nr. Shaft'o'l")sho ?ﬂ%iin . He lx’l?ed
bet 0 call him Mr. Shafto; it sounded
maee rospectful ; but he wished she had
uid John to him just then.
. -

e

*“No, my dear, no,” ho amswored,
“ nothing that you can set right."

“Are xou readv for your hreakfantt"
sho asked , “shall © do o httle rusher of
bacon for yout”

“I'll have what you sro having,” ho
suid.

He saw the next momount that ft was

dry bread shie was cating, though Johuny
had a little butter upon hiy. 1o took n
crust of Lread, and ate it ; every mursel
threatening to choke him.  Ifo had nover
trvuble I hinsclf to ask what sort of a el
his wife and by had, an hour or two by
fore Lo te h LIS wun cowf wtablo and tasty
broahfust, at which he Lad su often
rrumbled.  He could not lvok much alisut
1im, for he was afraid of meeting the eyes
of ('Lt of Wi, atd W) the three were
vory quivt, scareely spuahinga wond to une
another.

“Mary,” he siid, a5 soon as broakfast
was over, *“1 thinl as there is nothing for
me to do, T'll g and sco if I can fiud
Sandy, and 1wk abuut o Lit for Gip.”

Mrs. Shafto could not believo sho had
heard him aright. Tt was so fong since ho
had earcd to go vat juta the streats, except
on u Sunday, when ho had his black suit on,
and went to chagnl, that she folt suse »he
was raistakisg \\"...tv lic suid.  Sho stoed at
the table, w ith hi, cpty cup in her hand,
giving at hiw in bewillerment ; and as ho
happened to look up, unce more his face
groyw red.

‘T have beeu thinking of Sandy all
night,"” he said ; “and as there’s nothing
for mo to do at home, 11l go and sce if
can meet with the buy about the Mansion
House or any ono of the stations. Don't
soil your hands with my boots, Mary; 11
brush them myself.”

‘zain Mrs, Shafto could not trust her
own ears.  She had cleaned her husband's
hoots -for him every day over since they
were married, eve. when her work was
very pressing , and he had never offred to
brush them beforo. Now shic san  hLim
carrying them anay inte the Little scullery
L' ind the Ritdhen, and preswutly ho
ret cned with than on his feet. He held
Lhimself more upright than  asual, and
there was a Light in his eyes, w8 if they
really saw what was lying before then.

** You're sure there's nothisg amiss with
you, Mr. Shsftol” she said hgain, with
more anxiety thun before.

‘“Nothing that yvu can set right,” he
answered , * but, please Geod, it will come
rght by wad Uye. Guod morning, m
daar ; don't expect mo to dinner.  Good-
bye, Johnny.”

They folluwal him to the shop dvor, and
watchiud him cruss the grmve-yand with a
firmer and brisker stop than Johe Shafto
could ever remember in his father. But
Mr. Shafto fult alinust dazed when 2e
turned into the bustling working-day
streets. o had remained so long in.
dolently dat home, except on a Sunday,
that it was altogether a new thing to bo
Fushcd and jostled about as ho threaded
iis way slowly along tho crowded pave-
ment.  Moro thau once he folt that he
must give Up his purpuse, and go back to
lis quict corner and his casy stmn-ghair,
where he could stretch his tired lugs acruss
the hearth and be warm and complertable.
The nouise and hurry wearied hiin, and his
head ached with tho constunt matile and
roll of wheels along the stroes. What ho
was doing would be of no tenefit to him-
sclf, or any one belonging to him. A
strong temptation came'over him to return.
What was Sandy, or what was little Gip to
him, after all?

““What were you to Christ 1" asked the
still amall voica that haunted him; ““what
were you ta him, that ho should seck after
you? Was it any benefit to him that you
shuuld be found and brought back to God ?
Did he leave nothing, give uap nuthing, to
save you? Y as all the world pleasant and
smooth to him whilst he:sought yout Go
home to your own case and comfort,if you
will; but do not think ho will own you as
cne of his. Remombeér what he said,
! Notevery ano that saith unto me, Tord!

' enter into thoe kingdom of

Tord ! shall
heaven.'”

Mr. Shafto plodded on through tne
poisy and dirty stceets, in spito of his
weary limbs and aching head. He per-
sucd his way resolululy amid the thtongs of
people and conveyances, looking c&mﬁl]y
through his short-aighted, dim eyes at

-

i oo now and then af Lo haow anyddong
of Sundy Carrell  None of il haca
Sundy Carndl, thouh, ol be i anguind
for ¢ Canuts,” iy woull lLavo gou
him the information he wanted. '{zhum
seomed to him o vast ary of fusu\rlm‘yn
ond nowspaper buys, who quichly ciught

is oyv turned upun them, awl pursuad
him instantly ss o pussible customer. Heo
folt badgercd and worried, but he would
not give up his search.  Ho turned at Jast
towands the neighbuuthvod whue Sandy
had Hived, and wound Lis way in and out
among thy back slinas and alloys, asking
many  questious of the ternbly leoking
wamend duwdling about then,  There was
somcothing in his sulomn facs and voico
which impruwssed them, as of they thought
him syine inprotiant porsonage grug alant
in disguiso, and they wero tust csgur to
tell hinn all they knew and suspected of
Naucy Canvll. Thero was  not  mudh
doubt smong them that she had wado
away with Gipsy, perhaps in a drunkon fit,
scarcoly kuuwing what sho was alout.
But she hud quite disappeared from her
old haunts, and Sandy had not been seen
sinco Sunday ovening. The policoman on
thatbeat know nothing moro than the neigh-
bours ; for since Sandy bad positively
sworn that the murdered child was not his
sistor, tho inquiry after his mother had
ceased.  ““There was no chance,” he sad,
“of finding the missing child now that
morz than a week had passed by with no
news of her. She was dead, witlout
doubt, Ly this time, whether sho was
murdered or no.”

It was quite Into in the afternoun when
Mr. Shafto reachied howe again, s worn
out with his unusual eacrtivns that le
could scarcely drag one fout before the
othor. Heartsore, as woll as  footsore,
ho was. He had seen strange sights that
day - women lying drunk upon the pave.
mont, unablo to reach their own mserablo
homes, and hido there ; ohildren shivering
with culd, and starved almost to skeletons.
Once when he had sat down, he, 3Mr.
Shafto, un a dovmstep, tov weary to go
farther without resting for a few minutes,
a chiid bad called to hin through a brohen
cellar window, begging for a moml of
bread. Mo had umﬁ: a pilgrimage through
some of tho dreariest chw in the great
city, and he went home furgetting humself
in thé thoughe of the sin and misery seeth-
in§ about him.

To whs very quict as ho st in his arm-
chair, watching Birs. Shafto gut rondy the
tea. Doth she and John guessed he had
no good news about Sandy, and they did
not venture to ask himn where ho had buen
louking fur him, lest he should answer 1o
a vexed and angry mauner. But he did
not stretch qut his tired legs so as to take
up al) the Learth , and he smiled faintly, aa
if it were a difficult thing to sile, at his
wife's attention to him.

“Johnny,"” he said, *‘don't you hear a
little noisc i the chapel yard 7"

Johu Shafto had heard a slight, very
slight sound about the shop wlquow, as if
a gog wero prowling round it. But, unti
his father spuko, he did nit like to niuve,
lest it should disturb him. Now ho
drow khis crutches to hum wth readine
and started off to sce what this unusual
noiso might mean.

He returned in a few minutes, his face

lowing with pleasure, but with a little

esitatiun in lus manner.  3Mr. Shafto had
just begun his tea, hut ho put dvwn tus

n;_fp .}Ila fvﬂ\, b t}luug, Lt wouwd 2V
listen to Jubn's mtclligeuce wliing e wan
eating. His wife could nut understand
what this change might mean.

“It's Sandy, father,” ssid John, “he
won't cumo wn."”

Bh“ But he n;ust omix;) in! " exclaimed Mr,

afto, eagerly. ¢ Mary, my love, do jou
goand make him cumo in. Perhaps he
would give me theshpifl went, and 1
could never «atch hum if he twok to
running.  Wo must have himn.”

Mrs. Shafto had not waited to hear all
he said,-but was alvteady at the shop door,
with her hand on Sandy's armn, unging him
to gome inside, and not Lstening to any
objections from the boy. Not that ho
withed &« .ako any objectiun, fur he had
been longing to have a Iuvk at John Shaito
and a word with himall day. He fuliowed
ber oith tieud steps nod hanging hepd -
to the Litchen, where Mr, Shafto was stlang.

“Come up to the firs, my boy,” said
Yr, Shafto, pordially ; ‘*there’s planty of

- . -~ .

roomn fug us D Al M .ry, pour him out
a cup ol sater wanane laue He's welooie
toat. Toany, sitodewn to the table ; and
let ws Al b condortalie together.”

Sandy handly knew whattodo, but at a
qQuict st fron Mas, Shafto e sat down
oh s stool near the tir, and took a large
cupful of tes fowen her, without a worts.
Al tlhis wan uite ddfervnt frum what he
hnd expected when ho had stolun acrow
the grare yanl and suatched agamst the
window, and whund Lko a dog, w the
hu]m that Jolhin Shafte would Gane vut ;
ready, of Mr. Shafio appearal, to hulo be-
huad vne of the tall hemdsiones, Tt was 8o
ditlervat, too, from hanging sbout the
bahot's sliop windows tl they wore dosed,
amd tan gomg to slecpan noask.  So ddf.
forent . i‘lu wirhul i ouid vuly last,

*Baudy, " sand Mr. Shafto, when tea
was vier, © Pve been searclung for you all
day to tell you that it s wll truo what my
Mary aud .fulmny belivve. It is true that
God aces and hears all, nad that ho- luves
rmna much as ho loves the Quosn upon
ter thiune, It is truo that tho Lord Jesus
Christ is sccking to save you, and your
mother, and httle Gip, as much asif you
were a3 rich and leatued as anylhody in
Londun,  Hu's been seoking mo imany and
many a long yoar, and I've been keopit
back from him , I did not want him to fin
me out in my sclfishness and idloness,

Sut b has found mo to-day, and shown
mo what Tam ; and I believe he sent you
here e hicip weto find myself out. Itisnot
much that we wan do fur you at any mte,
till 1 win gt sane work , but what we
have we will give to you ; and plenso God,
Sutndy, wo'll help you to ind both Christ
and hitlo Gap.”

Mrs. Shafto was wiping away her tcam
quictly ; and John pressed cluso to his
fathur's side, and sbipyed hus thia hand .
to lis. It wasone of the happiest eve-
tangs they had ever hnuwn, wlilst they
diwussed ways and suana of how Sa, dy
could bu cluthed, and taught, and put
some way of geting lus lving, 505& un-
cortainr thun soliimg tusees.

¢ Mary, my love,” ssud Mr. Shafto, as
bed-tumo drow near, -would 1t ao for
Sandy’s mattress to go weJohnny s roam,
beside hus bed 1 Bor wo are not guing to
let lum hivo an the strevts agan. 1l come
upstairs with you, and seo what can be
done.”

That night Sandy slept in a corner
beiween John's Ikd and the wall, where
the low roof slauted over hum,  1f Jobp
Iay awake :n the might, ho would never
agan feel lonely ; anﬁ f Sandy moused up
out uf his sound eluinbers, ho would know
that John was cluso beside him. Both
the boys were dehighted with this arrange-
ment ; but it was John who, during the
slocpless and panful houms of the niyght,
thanked God ngamn and agam for havy
given hue dandy {or a compamon ans
friend.

(70 be confinued.)

MOTHER'S COUNSEL.

Une of the eonisus nstakes made by
mothers 1n @ thar culdron s n
supposiog that carciul havits ean by oults-
vated 1n carvives surroundings. A raggod
or worn carpet, su litie valyed by the
mother that grease or ink spots can bo left
un 1t without caustilg  culiinent, nay bg.
como a ‘moral clamity. Tying the cinld
upanalab, and giung it the hberty to
spall ita foud when canng, 13 responsible
for bad table haliuts in tho men ang women
womeet. A cluld who s made to et 1ta
food carcfully, in a roum where the fur.
nishings are ropedted, whero a peualty
wul fullow carcleasness, natumlly acquires
carcful, rebned twannoms. Many & mowier
spends more Wwine repanng damages—-the
results of carcless habity, due largely to the
furtinlungs san the dinng-suwm—than she
would nced to spent 1n setng a tabic care-
fully and keoping the rovm 1 order, so
that 1t order and ucatuess conananded tho
respect of the claldren. Tho ounce of
prevention is worth sevaral pounds of cure
in the tranung ot chuc'ren , and 3 s a.pity
that the vunce of prev. ation s not admin.
intered in the mhiitosinial dosos necessary
i carly o wuiwou, rathier than w the
radical dusen niceessaty o osenwomig neg-
lect 1n mattess that are nesver sinor , for

manners and Labits mark the man.

. — ce- -
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PLEASANT HOURS.

1

IR

FAIR HAVENS—CRETE.

PAIR HAVENS—CRETE.

In that interesting chapter, tho twenty-
sevonth of Acts, containing an account of
the shipwreck of §t. Paul, we find mention
soveral times the Ixland of Crete and also
of Fuir Havens, a harhaur in this island.

The island of Candia ancient Crete —
closes in tho Greek Archipelago. Tt isone
of the largest islands in the Mediterranean
sea, of irregular form, about 140 miles in
its extreme length and varying from siv to
thirty milea inwidth _Though exceedingly
mountainous, the suil is very fertile and
produces an abundancoe of fine wheat.

The nountaing are composed of a gray
or whito free-stonc or marble. MountIdais
ono of a chain extending toward the norih.
west. Itisof gray marble, and thero is
no venduro upon its surface. Its sides aro
covered with loose stones.

According to mythology, Jupiter spent
A t part of his youth in these moun-
tains, hunting.

There are many springs and fountains on
this island, which accounts for the fruitful-
neosa of ita valleys. In ancient times it
was celebrated for its hundred cities.

Tho intercourse between the Jews and
the Cretans scems to have begun very
early. In the sccond chapter of Acts we
read that mmnong those who were at the
foast of Pentecost, wero ¢ Cretes.”

1 am very sorry to say that in the first
chapter of Titus, St. Paul {:vca the Cretans
s very bad charactor in his day. After
writing to Titus warning him of their
numerous faults that he must guard against

and reprove them for, ho says: * They
profess that they know God, but in works
they deny him.”

1 wonder if the same robuko would not
apply to people in these modern times?
Do you know any sucht  How is it with
yourself 1

LESSON NOTES.
THIRD QUARTER.

STUDIXS IN THX BOOK OF ACTS.

A.D. 830-33} LESSCN VIIL {Aug. 21.
THE APOSTLXS TERSECOTED.

Acts 5. 2541. Memory verses, 29-32,
Goroky TraT.

We vught to obey Gud ruther than mwau,
Acts 5. 29,

Cexrrat TruTit.

QGod changes the storms against his lo
into fu'\'ouriig gales. peep

CIRCTMSTANCES.

The great popularity of the Christian
Chaurch ; :mxd the :hngcr of] the rulers
sguinat ey put the apostles in prison,
budsa angel relensed them, and they imme-

The
Sanhedrin met in the morning, but found
their prisuners gone.

Heres Ovkr Harp Praces.

diately returned to their preaching.

Captain  Of the temple guard.  Feared the
people — Whilo the apostles feared only God.
Straitly - Strictly. Jv'illnl Jeruealem—A tes-
timony to tho success of the apostles. Ve are
Bas witnrases—They bore witness to what they
had scenand heard — Christ's words, miracles,
resurrection, mighty works; changed lives,
expenictced blesseduess. 8o i+ wlso the Holy
CGhost -By the wonders of Pentecost, and
miracles of healing and conversion of souls
by the power of the Holy Ghezt. Cut to the
htart—Literally sawn asunder, Gamalid—
The teacher of Paul. A modern Pharisce.
He and the Pharisecs were favoured by the
doctrine of the resurrection.  7heudas—A
leader about the time of the birth of Jesus.
The Jews were very restive under the Roman
rule, and there were many insurrections.
The days of the taxing ~During the boyhood
of Jesus. Roman taxes were, by many Jews,
rcia_(ded as treason to their religion. ‘They
acknowledged allegianceto God ouly. Beaten
theri—\With scourges, to express their disap-
probation of the apostles’ disobedience to
their command, and as a substitute for the
severer punishinent which some desired to
inflict,

Find in this lesson—

Some things men do against the gos

How God g:'crrulu t?x%m for g pel

Some things to avoid.

Some things to imitate.

Revizw Exzrcisz,

1. What did the rulers do to the apostles?
“They put them in_prison.” 2. What did
God do for them? ** He scnt an angel to re-
lease them.” 3. What did they then do?
“They went straight back to tho temple and
preached the Gospel.” 4. What followed?
“They were again brought before the council
for trial” 5. What did Peter do thero?
*¢ He preached the Gospel to the rulers.” 6.
What was the result of the trial? *“They
were scourged—the: .cjoiced —they preached
more than ever.”

CaTxcHIsX QUXSTION,

38. What waa the Spirit's work as to the
person of Jesus?

He brought into being the human nature
of our Lord, so that he was born without sin 3
and gave tohim as the Christ (or theanointed)
wisdom and grace without mcasure for his
redeeming work.

THE PAREWELL KISS.

T was gitting at my breakfast table ono
worning in my room i Louisville, Ky.,
sy Col. Alex. Hogeland, the news-boys'
friond, wlien the door-bell rang. My son
opened the door, and camo to tho dining-
room and xaid :

*“There is a laine boy on crutches at the
door who wants to sco you. He has been
crying, 1 think.”

1 stepped to the door, and in a flood of
tears, he asked me to go and see his father,
whe was in jeil. the dey 1

4 My father is to be
hung to-morrow. The
overnor will not par-
ﬁon him. Ho cutiny
mother’s throat when
he was drunk. Ho
was 8 good man and
wa wero always happy
only when father got
drunk. Won't you go
and talk and pray with
my father, and then
come toour house when
the body is Lrought to
m ? ”

1 went as requested,
and found that the
demon drink was the
sole causo of the fem-
ily's ruin and dosola.
tion. Tho father was
hung, and when the
body was taken to that
homo I was there. Six
worse than orphaned
children wero curled
up on a bundle of straw
and rags, crying with a
griof that would mako
tho stoutest heart quail.
Tho crippled boy, but
fourteen yoars old, was
the solo support of this
little family. The fa-
ther's body was brought
in by two ofticers. ‘The phin, board collin
was rested upon two old chairs, and the
ofticers hurried out of the room and away
from the terrible scene.

‘¢ Come," said the cri})pled boy, ¢‘come
and hiss papa’s face before it gets cold ;"
and all six children kissed the face of that
father, and smoothed the brow, sobbing in
broken accents, ¢ Whiskey did it; papa was
good, but whiskey did it.”

Since that day I vote as well as pray for
the destruction of this arch enemy of the
little children of the land.

Rum.

A soxg for the right of man—
The day of his triumph has come,
And women und children have norighta
In this glorious age of rum}
Run for the labourcr's arm ;
Ruin for the scholar's head 3
Rum for the man who lics in the street
And for the man that lics in the bed.
Drunk ! drunk ! drunk !
On Wellington, Market and Main—
Drunk ¢ drunk ¢ drunk |
1'ill the lanp-posts reel again.

Tha little girls have no bread,
The boys have no shoes on their feet
The grate is as cold as the pavement-stones—
The father is drunk in the strect.
Drunk ! drunk ! drunk !
There's whiskey at every door,
There's a palace for whiskey in every square,
But no shelter for the poor,
Thero is darkness in the halls,
And the voice of joy is dumb;
And the graves acd the jails and the
lunatic cells,
Are filled with the spoils of rum.

John Blount worked all the week—
His fortune was ii; his time;
He drew his wages Saturday night—
Six dollars, every dime.
And as he sought his home,
Some fricnd?y voice did say:
s Valk in, valk in, young shentlemauns,,
Ut hear de organ blay.”
There was music and gas and wine,
And oot a kind word to save;
And on Monday morning Joha's children

83awW
Their father borne to the grave.

To the city fathers we call:
If you have children and wives,
How can you turn your cycs away
When we plead with you for our lives?
It you bave hearts of flcsh,
Hear us while we entreat
That you break this fon), doccitful snare
Set for our naked fect.
If you reganl us not,
And no compaxsion take,
\\‘hcr; the Lord demands your steward-
shi
Whng’ answer will you make?

Dox'r take the first stepinthe wrong rosd
nor in the way of evil, and you will nes be

WALKING LEAVES AND TWIoh

Wiy, mother,” exclaimed alittle gi
1 didn't know that leaves and twigs:
trees could walk, but just look here;}
and sho pointed to some littlo twigs ang
small lenves which had been shakon by &
gust of wind down from tho tree unde
which they woro sitting, and which afte
lying still for a moment, began crawling
back to tho tree from which thoy hed:
fallen.

Thoy wore leaf-shaped, or twig-sha
insects, which have tho chamelcon. o

wes of taking the color of the folinge e

ranches to which thoy cling, and uv\Sxici,
if thoy are shaken down, soon begin to7
crawl back totho tree, and ascending il
trunk again to attach themsclves to the
limbs or twigs from which they had fallen)
In the northern States these crawhing leaves]
or twigs are frequently found ; the farmerst
call them **hive twigs,” and **animated!
Icaves.” They are green, or brown, o
dun culour, according to tho tree or part e
the trco to which they attach thewselves?
and when they aro shaken or fall to theil
ground, would by any one be taken for the
loaves or twigs, till they begin to moye
back to the tree.

For a long time these walking
chimbmng leaves and twigs in Aus
were looked upon as most wonders L. A

rty of sailors, we are told, once wandes
ing in tho woods there, sat down to re
under a trce when a gust of wind shog
down by them several dead and browps
leaves. These, after lying still for a shod
time, began to show signs of life,
crawled to the tree from which they hal
fallen, and ascending its trunk soon fix
themselves to thewr respective twigs.
salors, in alarm, left the trce, saying§
was bewitched. But the leaves were on
the lcaf-shaped insects, which beid
shaken to the ground were taught
instinct to go back to their homes as 86
as possible. Providence has made the
colour and appearance like that of trees, 4§
insure them safety from the birds,
otherwise might devour them for food.

SOME OF OUR 4§
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