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TORONTO, SEPTEMBER 17, 1892.

§EE LITTLE BROTHER A CHILD'S
, TALE.

(Translated from the German.)

BY ELLA WITHROW STAFFORD.

OxE lovely May
morning little
Emilic went for a
walk, to take her
baby brother to
her  grandfather’s
farm, just outsido
the village. ‘The
little brother was
not very well, in-
deed through the
whole long winter
he had not been
strong. Tho sun
shone so beauti-
fully, the grasses
waved in the wind,
and the dasies wero
beginning to blos-
som - ves, surely
spring was here.

How pleasant it
was at the okl
farm-house! Thero
stood the old barn,
. - with the cowstables
-isder it, and tho gay weather-cock on the
‘Mloof, and there on the other side was tho
botltry house and all the hens, ducks and
Wkeesc]  Hero they come, cackling and
. Wlabbling, each with an air_of great impor-
And there stands Liese, the great
peomn cow, Enilie’s own cow, which her
bundfather gave her. And, oh!t seco
Catlo, sce how he wags his tail, asif he
B xwild Iaugh because Emilio is come again.
B Shewas at grandfather’s a year ago, but

she hzs 8 baby brother with her.

Bt the dear little fe_{low has grown tired ;
o hos hisIittle oyes wink, and thenagain
Wbs sleeps, and dreams of angels, and
miles 50 sweetly. There isa lovely spot
eon the flowering clderberry bushes,
Blt i usually grandmother’s favourite
aiin the summer time. Emiliesits down
eon tho wido bench ; shoe ia tired too, she
carried hor little brother such a long
y. Shetakes the hay-fork and makes a
f hay, and lays him on it and scats
If beside him,  She looks up at tho
t -sky above, then sho looks at tho
B-rin-Liese ; what is sho thinking about?
B4 hero comes a sheep through the door
frih its little Iamb. en Emilie leans
b head against tho wall, and softly
““What will you give,
What will you %::
"For my little brother fair?
:Nothing is bright as his lovely bluc eycs,
*Qr soft as bis curly hair.
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What will you bring, .
I What will yon bring -
j- *To trade for my treasure hero?
‘3 No one can show mo a thing so swest,
Anywhero {ar or near.”

% What will you givo for littlo brother 1"
o MTbb bgovm dcso lo?'kx at li;th:i Emilio
-§ll %t of her great, soft oyes, and says,
‘3% “Dost thou raally think so much of thy
§ bby-brother thero? Can ho run and
=p and play yet1" )

‘“Oh! no,” &sys Emilio, ‘“ho cannot

IS

“Sou' Howold is he,
thent”

“ Eleven months.”

¢ Eloven montha! My
baby could run before it
was two daya old! I do
not wish thy baby.” And
tho brown Lieso blinks
disdainfully.

“M-a-a! m-a-al” says

tho old shecep coming B
through tho door, and the § ,
wee lamunie by its side

cries out too, **M-a.a! K =
m-a-al”  “Iet me too
see the little brother thou §
would'st scll! Hum! He
pleases me, but he has
only two legs 1"

“Yes,” says Emilie,
¢ that is all.”

“Then my baby is worth
twice as much as thine, for
mine has four legs. And
1t scems to e thy baby
has no wool.”

“ Oh ! but seo his beau- R
tiful golden curls.” 3

“1t is too thin, too &3
thin,” says the sheep, ¥
shaking ita head, **I think
1 shall not exchange with
theo.” And away goes the old sheep, and
the hittle whito Iamb kicks his heels in the
air and follows his mother out.

“Gluck, gluck !" comes the hen, picking
up seceds on the ground—a clucking hen
with twelve chickens.  ** Gluck ! gluck ! ”
she calls, and shows them a grain of corn
in the grass, oralittle boctle on theground.

¢ Well, and how art thou, Nellie 7" saya

P e Lt N

the hen, E.;&sing by; ““art thou here
amin?” Listen, dost thou want to sell

thy little brother? What can he do, then?

Can ho find worms and eat them?”
¢“YWhat!” says Emilie, offended, *‘ent

worms? He eats soup and drinks milk!”

“0Oh! indecd,” says Mrs. Hen, angry
too, “‘and ho has no yellow fect, and 1
fear ho has no feathers.” And off she goes
with all her brood, and does not look again
at the little boy.

¢Purr! purr!” comes from the corner un-
der tho hay, and Emilie wonders what canit
be, till sho sees the old gray Minzie who has
mado a littlo bed there for hor kittensa.

Emilic calls the cat and the little purr-
kittens to her.

“Thou art very proud,” says Minzie,
looking at the hen, *‘ What nced of that?
Twelve chicks 1  That is frightful!  Who
will find food for them all7 I think three
or fourchildrenare enough. Dostthounot
think so too, Emilio 1"

“QOno is cnough,” answered the child,
“when ho is sick and teething.”

“What i3 that! My kittens have no
trouble with their teeth, Iam sure. Donot
be angry, bat I think I shall not take th{
littlo brother, becauss I fancy ho will
hardly be able to catch mice. If thou
wish—for old friendship's sake—I will let
theo havo ono of my pets to S;lay with for
awhile. That will comfort thee perhaps,
becauso thy weo brother is of so little use ™

*“No,"” said Emilie, **I would rather
havo my little brother than anything in
tho world."”

At that moment there streamod in & sun-
beam from behind a cloud and played on
baby-brother’s sweet little face, and tho
dear littls fallow laughod in his sleop.
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And out of the sunbeam—Emilie saw it
dirtinctly —~glided 80 soft and slowly a

beautiful angel from heaven. He wan w)
quict and gentle, his wings hardly rustled
atall. Ho stood heforo tho sleeping haby-
boy and bent over him, the locks of his
hair falling on the purc forchead of the
child, and his lips lightly touched hix
sweet mouth.

Vil thou give him to me,” raid the
angel, lingering and looking long into
Emilic's eyes.

“What wilt thou do with
brother ¢ anxiously answered Enulic,

“Imll bnng him to God, so he will

become well again and happy.”

Emilie gnzx; pleadingly into the angel's
mild, kind face, her lipa quivered and her
little heart beat fezater, and at last
sho siid brokenly, *“If thou wilt
bring brother to God in heaven, take
him with thee{” Sho could
say no more, but burst into
sobs, and two great tears
rolled down herchecks. Then
tho angel bent over her and
laid his hand in blessing on
her head and on her little
brother's, aad softly breathed,
“Bo better,
littlo broth-
er; bo happy,
Emilio; tho
Lord give you
always a puro
and unselfish
heart.  Some
day I will
come to take

ou both to /

eaven."” | £

But vwhat
has happened
to Emilio? Haa she )
then reallybeonsleep- -
ing and drcaming all this
timo? She rub her oyea.
Thoero stood the oid browa
Liose, anif aho had notstirred.
And there waa tho old shosp
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and hor young lawb by her sido,
and the old hon was strutting
to and fro in the yard a0 proud
ly, she had forgotten the iittlo
dreamer.  But tho sunbeam was
thero yet, on the faco of the
sleoping baby, lighting op and
warming hia faco with the glow
of roturning health. ith
thoughtful cyes Emilic looked on tho
dreating form of tho wee Iaddie, and then
sho suftly hummed tho rest of her littlo
song.

** Nothing will do, nothing will do,
You way travel the world around

But never on earth, or aca, or alr,
Will a brother like himn bo found.”

Sav not caustic thing, but ordinarily let
your conversativn bLe instructive, abound
ing with aneccdotes neatly wld  Maintain,
an affictivnato regard l?ur others, whicl

will cause them to show the like to you.

Let kindness and grace make up your atyle,
Your presence vriﬁ ba welcomed by all.
w‘_—‘—“
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PLEABANT HOURS,

~—

A Good Time Coming.

WurN wo are ol enough o vote,
Wo'll make a great cosunotion,

We'll swoep our lunid of whiskey, cloan,
From ocean unto oceam.

O1d aloohol will bave to fall
From his oxalted stati

\We'll mmite him on the and lofs
And drive him frem the patiss.

Some day the world will bless the swes
\Who now are ouly boys, sir,

lor we are learning leasens true
\WVith all our fun and selse, alr.

And when we're old enough 4o vebe
There'll bo a mighty rattle

Of falling forts Anﬁ cantles gray,
For R&ht must win the battle.

We will aot fear to speak the words
That God would have us speak, nir:

With him for our right hand, you sce,
We nover can be weak, sir.
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Pleasant Hours:

A PAPER FOR OUR YOUNG FOI.K
Rov. W. H. WITHROW, 0.0., Editor.

TORONTO, SKPTEMBER 17, 1862
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This collection, it will be pemembered,
is ordered by the Genesal Ooafprense to
be taken up in essh and every Sundey-
ochool in the Methodist Church; and the
Review i Borc-bcinuomnndo
ed as the bast time for taking it wp. This
fund is inevessing in ueefulness, an’ .
'an amount of good. Almost all
the oomnply with the Discipline in
taking it up. In a few cases, however, it
i8 neglected.
overy achool shontld fall inta lino. Even
schools so qoor as to need help themaclves
are required to comply with tho Discipline
‘n this respect, to be intitled to rcosive

4 from this fund. Superintendents of
circuits and superintendents of achools
will kindly see that in every case
the collsction i takep up. Tt should,

when taken up, be given in sharge of the-

Superintendont of the- circyit, to be for
aarded to the District Financial Secre-
tarier, who shall teaasmit the same ta the
Conforence Sunday-school Sccrotary, wha
shall in turm remis $o-Watring A
Esq., Toronto, thei . “of ﬁ{e
Fund. (Seo Discipline, acca. 354-356).

‘boy who, instead of being

It is very desizalilo. that -peaco

“FIRST!"
A TALK WITH 8078

BY PROF. IIRERY DRUNNOND, P.Q.8.

“geek yo first tho kingdoin of God, and his
3] hhoun{e-; and all tlfxe. things skall be
unfo you.”

G I lnl“thno h‘::o to give you.ndﬂgo
o 18 Geogra " 8eC0! is
“ Arithmatie,” and t{‘o third i *Graan-
nwe,”

L
SEOORAPHTY,

Wirst, Goography telin wa whero to find
lacen. Whoro in tho kingdom of God?
t 18 said that when A& Prussmn oflicor was

kilied in tho Kranco-Prussinn war, s map of
France waa very often found in his pocket.
When wo wish to occupy a country, we
ought to know its geography. Now, whore
is the kingdom of God 7 A boy over thero
gays, **Itisimmheaven.”  Noj itisin the
Bible. Aunothor boy says, ** 1t must be in
tho Church.” No; it in not §n the Church.
Henven is only thu capntal of the kingdom
of Gud ; the Biblo is the guide.book to it ;
tho Church is the weekly pandy of these
who belong to it. 1f you would turm to
tho soveateenth chapter of St. Luke you
will find out where the kingdom of Gul
really is,  ““‘f'he kinglom of God ig within
you”'—within you. ‘The kingdom of God
is mside pooplo.

1 remember onco taking x walk by the
river near whero thoe Falls of Niagara are,
and { poticed a remarkablo figuro-walking
along tho rver bauk. Ihad been some timo
in America, { had seen black men and red
mas, and yellow men, and white men;
blask men, the Negroes; red incn, the
Indians ; yellow men, the Chinese; white
men, the Americans. But thisman looked
quito different in his dress from anything [
had ever scen. When he camealittle closer,
Isaw he was wearing a kilt ; when he came
alittle nearerstill, 1 asw that he was dressed
oxactly like a Highland soldier. When he
cams quite near, I saidto him, ** What are
{:u ing herel” ¢ Why should I.not

here1” he said; ‘“Don’t you know
this is British s0il?! When you cross
the river yom oome into a.” This
soldier was thousands of miles from Eng-
land, and yet he was in the kingdom of Eng-
land.  Wherever there is an English heart
beating loyal to the Quecn o? Britain,
there is England. Wherever thero is 8 buy
whose hcart is loyal to the King of the
kingdom of God, tho kingdom of Gud is
within him,

What ia the kingdom of God? Every
kingdom has its exports, its products. Go
down to the river here, and you will find
shipé coming in with cotton ; you know
they come from America. You will find
ships with tea; you know they are from
China.  Ships with wool ; you know they
como from Australia. Ships with sugar;
you know they come from Java. What
comes from the kingdom of God? Again
we must refor to our Guide-book. Turn to
Romaus, and we shall find what the king-
dom of God is. I will read it: *“The
kingdom of God is righteousncss, peace,
joy!'—three things. *‘The kingdom of
God is righteousness, peaco, joy.” Right-
eousness, of course, 18 just doing what is
right.” Any boy who does what is. right
has the kingdom of God within him. Any
lives at ith the othe b% has T!:;

ves at poace wi e other.
kingdom of Ged within hin."'
whose heart i filled with joy because
ht, has th'ohnfdop of
within him. The kingdom of God is net
going to religions meatings, and hearing
strange rcligious ng:rienees: the kingdom
of God is doing ‘what .is right—living av
oc with all men, being filled with joyin
th;i‘l‘loly (f?hoat.
ys, if you are goiug to be Christinns,
be Christians m boys, and uot as-your
grandwmothers. A grandmother has to bs
a Christian as 8 grandmother, and that is
the right and. beautiful thing for her; but
if you cannot read your Bible by the hour
as your grandmother can, or delight in
meotings -as she oan, don't think you are
necessarily a bad boy. When you are your
graiidmothor's age you will have your
E:pndmo}hcr’s kind of religion. Moantime,
a.Clristian a3 3 boy. Live a boy'’s life.

Do the straight thing ; scek the kingdom
of rightcousness and honowr and truth.

Fecp tho pesce with the boys about you,

and bo filled with the joy of being a loyal,
and gimplo, and natural, and boyslike ser-
vant of Qhrist.

You can very omily tell n houwo, or &
workshop, or an oflico where tho kingdom
of God is not.  ‘The first thing you aee in
that placo is that tho ““straight thing” le
not always done. Customers dv not goé
far play.  Tou are in danger of learmn
to chest amd to le. Better, u thousan
timei, to starve than to stay in a placo
whore you cannot do what i right.

Or, when you go into your workshop,
you find everybody sulky, touchy, and ill-
tempersd ; evorybody at dnguers dmwn
with everybody else ; somo of tho men pot
on speaking terms with somo of the others,
and "the whole feel of the place minerable
and unhappy. The kngdom of Gud
ir not there, for it is puace. It iz the
kingdom of tho Dovil that 18 anger and
wrath and malice.

If you want to get the kingdum of God
into your workshop, or mnta youy home, let
the quarrelling be stopped, — Live in peaco
and harmony sud brotherliness with every-
one. For the kingdum of God is a kingdom
of brothors. It is a great socicty, founded
by Jesus Christ, of ul{’thu peoplo whotry to
be like him, and lLive to make tho world
hetter and sweeter and happier. Wherever
a buy is trying to do that, in the honse or
in the street, in the workshop or on the
Bascball ficld, there is the kingdom of God.
Aud every boy, however small or obscuro
ar poor,who issceking that, is a mewber of
it.  You sce mow, 1 hopo, what the king-
dow is.

CHRIST GIVETH THE VIOTORY.

BY MRB. B. ROSALI¥ BILL.

Eowix Mzrrox had won tho heart and
hand of a lovely gitl, marriod aud scitlod
down in a quist country villnge to cnjo.
life. The Mertons were well-to-do, much
respected, 8o that when Annie Banks uinr-
ziogel‘;'dwin Moerton, nearly every onc said
4 Annie has done exceedingly well.” But
Annie's Aunt Ruth did not say s0; she
shook her head gravely and said, *‘ Edwin
has ono bad habit, and that is he occasion-
ally drinks.” _

Two years had now passed since the
Mertons had set up housckeeping and
already Edwin Merlon staid out {qm somne
nights, and when he returned his wife
knew he had been drinking too inuch.
There camo an infant son to the Mortons,
and Annio thought the futher would refonmn,
as he wasvery proud of the ohild. But tho
mother grew sad to sce that this new bond
was not strong cnough to keep the father at
home. Somectimcs the infant was caressed,
but more often it remained unnoticed,
save when it cricd, when its father became
r-gered, often scolding, and sometimes
s.riking it, until the poor mother becamo
alarmeu for the safety of her darling, striv-
ing to keecp it out of its father's way as
much as passible. Edwin Merton had been
attontive to business at first, having & good
situation as overscer in a large flcurin,
mill, but as he became 1ore in the habitlx
drinking he had to take a lower position.
The protty cotiage began to take on.a for-
lorn appestance, and the ﬁg‘en to grow
up to weeds. Annie, who ,bo‘onvm
beautiful, beoasie pale, and her eyes
the hunted look one sees in theé eyes of a

ub it is needless to describe all the onse,

and the sadness which came to the Merioa
SR
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are full of suck cases. "God grant that'the
day may soon come when such homes shall
bo banished from cur fair Iand, and we
shall stand before the nations of tho earth
a8 3 Christian pation-should. .

Five yoars had: how passed, mid little
Johnnie Mcrton had a sister two yéars old.
Want now roigned within the Thoms,
although Annie strove to do all she couid
for hor loved ones.

One dsy Aunt Ruth came in and sid: ro

* Annic, .you eannot go on in_this way ; X
think it 1s a sin far you to try. Whatif your
precioys Johnnic should hecowo -a drunk-
ard? You have done everything y
to refonnu Edwin; butit.has ie,'c'xi .of no
arail. Go hoine with me ang: atay, 1f
Edwin over reforms, you can live with
him again.”

"Lifo wan s0 haid for Annis Merton shie

on could:

socepted of Aunt Ruth’s offer. Fdwin noy
steavo to bireak himself of the liguor haly
by resorliug to the use of morphine, whig,
ho used in lurgo quantities.

Neurly two decades had passed awa
and atill Kdwin Merton used morphine
when some Christisn peoplo becanio .lleepl;
intoreoted in his condition, and told hip
that if ho would trust Jeaus for healing, .
could be releuscd from his torribl. Lond.
ago. The chains were strong, bub Chriy
was stronger, so that after a strug o thy
jroor man overoame, and to-dny ho is wtting
‘clothed and in his righ. mind.”

Did I say “sitting” 7 Rather let o Ry
he has gone forth to work for tho Su.ivur,
who has done so much foi him, and . day
he tolls the glad story that Jesun i .lje
and willing to save to tho uttetinost,
Should theso lines be rend by any one wio
has forged the awful chaing of the drak o
morphine habit, lot thewm go to Jesus the
strong ono for help—ho who has wig,
“ He that cometh unto mo T will in no wirs
cast out.” ,

Annie Merton went to tho better lang
long ago. But 1 duubt not sho was cneof
the angels who rejoiced whon Edwin Me.
ton was roleased from bondage.

SACRED CATS IN EQYPT.

Axcignt Egypt was indecd n **cats’ par.
adise.” Tho goddoeas DBaat, or Pasht, wa
a cat; and being under her protection, and
typos of hor, all cats were sacred. . Duri
lifo they were treated with fespect, a
their personal safety was.-guatanfeod' ly
rigorous lawa; when dead they m;rebuﬁét
with solownity. Thoy wore earrings anl
nocklaoss 3 but whether: this honour wu
accurded to all cata or only to thoso of hizh
dogree and excaptional sanictity, is uncer
tain, as only some of thé statues shov
theso ornaments, while sotne have. also's’
jowsel on thoir foreheads. . .

But not only individuals were dedicated
to Bast. Wo know that.she had a townd’
her own (Bubastis) especinlly devotadie™
hor worship. Cats wero sometimes sént o
the sacred ocity % he buried, éapecially
thoss that had basn vencrated ‘infthe tem.
ples of Bast. o

The father of history, .Herodotas, ha
something to tell us about cafs, " Mo says,
‘“When a houss caught fire, the only
thought of the Egyptiaus was to prescrve
the lives of their cats. Ranging themselvoes,
therofors, in bodies around the house, they
endeavourod to rescue these auimals from’
the flames, totally diareg:mlip%t,he distruo-
tion of the property itself. But notwith.
standing all their precautions, the cats,.
sometimes leaping over the heads and glid-.
ing betweon the legs .of the bystanden,.
rushed into the Bames as if impelled by,
divine agency to salf-destruction; and:
when an accident of this kind happened, a.
doep sorrow took ion of tgq Egyp
tians, When a cab died a natural death the;
Eoople of the house shaved off their oye:

rows ; but if a dog dicd they.shaved the,
hoad aund the.whole body.” . -

All the provisions. in the, house, tog;
were thrown away as having bécome unhe
ful food. . .

Any one who killad a oat or an ibis vs -
condemned to death ; and it was found im:
‘possible to suve the life aven of & Romm
citinen who had accidently, ~ommitted this
offence, Even im times of faxine, yhenin .

their extremity ‘they were -driven to et
human flash, the Hgyptians presezved thei-
oabs.

WHATY A BOY ACOOMPLISHED.

A 207 who attended one of dur Sabbath- :
schools went out into the oountry to spend.
his vaeatioh—s-visit he had.long, looked:
forward to with a groal dealsof. plesure. -
He went to help the men harvest. Oneof
them was an inveterate swoaron,  The boy,
having stood it as long as he vould, smd

the . : .
“Well, T guiesd T-willgo ‘Horie to-niok
w.” R

The swearer, who-had taken a great lik-
ing to him, snid, 1Y thoight you were
gomigto stay all summer.” 1
Y was,” shid the boy; “but I canlf .
stay where anybody swears 6. Onoofis,.
ast g will leave,” .
and maid, "It

must go } a0
The man falt the rebuke, aod |
: li’.“ will stay T won'tswear.”" And. he kegs,
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The Careful Mossonger.

A rorup of tes at one and three,
And & pot of raapberry jamn g
Tue uew-latd eggn. n doxzon pege,

And a pound of raahors of hana

Il say it over all the way,
Anj then I'in sure not to forget,
For if I ohnnce te Lring things wrung
My mother geta in such a poss

A pound tea at one and three,
And o pot of raspberry jam,

Two now-Inid eggs, a dozon peys,
And a pound of rachers of ham.

Thero in the hay the children play—
They're having such jolly fun.

T'll o there, too, that's what 1'il do,
A8 soon as my errands are done.

A pound of tea at onc and threo,
A pot of —or—new-laid jam,

Two rasphetry egys, with o b cu pegn,
Aud a pouhd of rashers of ham.

There's Teddy White flying his kito;
He thinks himself geand, I declaroy
1'd like to try to make it tly
Ever so much ngher
Than the church spare,
And thep =but thero—

A poundd of three and one at tea,
pot of ncw-laid jam,
Two duzen egys, sotne raspheriy pegs,
And o pound of rashers of ham,

Now here'a the shop; ontside I'll stop,
- And run my ordors through amin
1hav'n't forgo!,, no, no'er a jot -

It shiows I'm protty cute, that's plan,

A pound of three at one and tea,
A dozen of raspberry ham,
-A pot of eggs, with a dozen-peg,
And a raaher of new-laid jaw.
—Selected.

LOST IN LONDON

By the author of ** TAhs Man Trap.”

CHAPTER XVI.
QONE.

Tiev had to leave the cab in tho street,
and walk acruss thechapal yard, A bright
light shono through Juhn Shafte’s window,
and fell upon the gravestones, and the
almost Jovel graves, coverell with rank
grass. What a quiet place to live or die
m, in tho vory heart of the city ! Mr.
Mason trod softly, us if his sw&) might
already disturb the dying boy , and Sandy
tenderly hushed Gip, who was chattering
meerily in his arms.  The kitchen was
dirk and empty, for Mr. Shafto was no

er in the amm-chair in tho warmest
estner ; and thoy passéd through, and very
pntly climbed up the old staircase.  The.
gﬂr of John's room was opon, and they
obuld see him beford thuy entered, his head’
ljing against his mother's shoulder, and
Mr arm about him, while the tears stole
sowly down. her checks. John’s whito
fbse still wore & smils ingering-about the
mouth, though his eyes wers closed.  Mr.
$hafto stood at the foot of the bed watch-
.iag him, as if ‘he could not bearto lose ono
moment of the few that-were left in which
Wcould aee his boy’s liviig face.

 Johm {"teaid Mr. dason, very-quioﬂy,
@he drew hearer to him, ** John !’
“4Sendy’s foind you ! murmured John,
Q_Ai.ng;hmhuvy eyclids; *I thoaght ib
#wald b too late. \Whereis Sandyi” _

- “T'm'here, Johnny ! ” cried Sandy from
Abg doorway, ‘*me andlittle Gip. Little
Gip's fornd st Jast, Johnny L

“TittleGip.1" he said, rousing himself ;
4bting:her.to me forone moment; Sivdy.”
“Gip must be very good,” said Sundy,
waringly; and pulling back the scarlet
hogd frow-hor small ¥age. ¢ Gip must love
Jobnny, ank-kiss him,-and.sny good-bye.”
;' 3e bw yood,™ promaised Gip, looking.
shout her withoat. any abyness ; o kiss.
#erybody, -and. may .good-bye. Mo go
r0ss the groat sea to-morrow.” - ;

. “XNo, no,” cricd Sandy, *1littlo Gip’s
xi.ng away, it's Johpuy that’s gon’; and

must put her litws arms round his
itd!i:v&nd, kiss him ; thero's a good little

Ho laid heat down on the hed by Johnny,
find 1hay sdgang boy turned hiy S towands

nok. -

har, whiie ahe put har arues around hin
uech, and Kreed B ek ently, naf sho
Kuow how 1)l ho was. e tonk hee smsll,
sufli. waain hand anto hia own Jlally one,
amd hold 1t fast, while Sandy steod by,
acarcely knowing whother joy or sorrow
was neatest to him at that swoment.

. “TI'meoglad 1" whispered John Shafto ;
*it's all truo, urery wourd of it

*\Yha$ us trup, my boy?" ankod Mir.
Mason,

*"That about hiin leaving the rest, who
aro safo, and coming after that wewh 8
lost, * Lo suid, compellod to pauss otien bo-
twien tho wordy to gather streugth to
spenk again, *‘aud when he finds us, he ia
so glad T Ho'w more glid than Tam? Ard
ho calls all the lmﬂ,uh to !ulh. vl way iy
‘Rejoico with me.! ANl tho world'a like
Lttls Gip; but he'll bo gladder than wo
are wotne day whon he findr us. It'a all
true.”

* Al truol!” repeated Mr. Mason,
Sandy fell on his knees  bewlo John
Shafto, and strotehied hus armn ver him to
feol httlo Gip.  Johnuy's oyes rotad on
his faco with a look of unutternble tendor-
ness,

* Io's takon caro of littlo Gip for yeu,”
ho aaid ; ** you must never forget that or
leave off Joving him, though you o o
i, You'llbolikoaswn tv-ua * 1, 1
leaving hor to you."

0t Johouy i Johnny 1T osadd Mr
Shafto, in & Inmentablo voice, “I've b.un
a poor father to you, and & ver) poor
husiand to Mary ; but say a word to s,
as if I'd been all Y should haveo been.  Can
Christ eave mo from my idleness and
selfishness? If you can but live, and sce
what o father T would bo 1"

“ Have you Luen a pour father 17 a-ked
Johuny, smiling , 1 never thought that,
nover. But perbaps I've loved  mother
most ; she's been so good to me.  She'libe
good to Sandy and little Gip now.”

Thore was so deop a stillness for some
minutes after that, that all the indistinct
sounds from the busy atreots secmmod to
grosv and come nearer.  Gip lifted up her
littlo head to look about her; but when
Saudy held up his hand, she laid §t down
quiotly again on the pillow besido Johnny's
white, still face. Hin fingera dropped her
tiny hand. Which ¢f them was Sandy to
grzuat 3 Gip's rosy cheeks and glittering
cyes, or John Shafto's pale, cold face,
with a film crecping over his sight, and
the smilo dying away from his lips.

““Qh, Johuny ! ” ho sobbed, *‘couldn’t
you stay just a littlo bitlonger 7 Wouidln't
you liko to stay with little Gip just for une
duy? Don't dieto-day, Johuny, just when
I've found my little Gip.”

“I'm very glad she's found,” he
whispered, his lips 6o near to Ssndy that
he could catch every word , “but T cannot
stay. ‘Lostand found! Dead and alive
again! Rojoice withmel’ He is saying
that.”

“Who says that?” asked Sandy. DBut
thero wus no answer. Thoy wero all look-
ing at Johnuy's fnco; oven littla Gip's
black oyes were fastened upon it, for it
shone with a strunge light. His lips
moved slowly, though Sandy himsclf cvuld
not hear what thoy were speaking. His
cyes shone with a steady beam of gladnoss.
Then. his head fell lower upon his mother’s
-breast ; and she uttered s single cry of
ﬁroea;t anguish, for she know that he was

(To be.continued.)

At ane g

‘THE OTHRR SIDR.

Jarxp Lixoows, an uaeducated man,
who had made within a few years a large
furtune by apooulativn, while driving out
‘to Central Park passed Mr. Crounse, a
Plainly-dressed, middlo-aged gentlamnan
who was on foot.

“That.inan,” ho said to his wife, ** be-
longs to one of tho oldest fuwilies in New
Yo?&. Hia grandinther sas ouo of the
signers of the Declaration.  Ho has been
JLrought up in tho midst of rofined and
scholarly prople.  He bolongs.to & st it
-which I ean not enter. T would gave half
what XYam sworth for his start in Lie.’

Meantimo Mr. Crounse lvvke' wut cho
carriage and its sumptuvus cqu. ncits,
and thoaght; ** If T had somo of that tn's
-mouay, how many comforts I would brug
into our bare lives !”

* Dowu une of the leafy avenues a mnn

aunteredd  thonghtfully, wsoen o
Kisoo st theoaitent the oooory xa A
beu 1 puyaran 0

oy of the forea-t meyn Wl Srpper

mde past hom sat, Mg et at
tho club, 'nmad o coch oo Lt
'-huugl\l tho tedi . L ullive w thy
oat wniting saythum, Pt hegoea™™
SCThat seiiowe 8 "un. oo thoagh Dis s,
on honsoback, wil aucarloussgh 1L
bad In hin pockettook a yeolliw uewn
Enperclq.pm;:;. o which hisnans. cwardas
ACIDE tua o 8 fuw rereacka at a dutor.
Divos th ."};v:‘llt of thia ;‘K:pyih%’. and macl to
himaelf, ** Whit hap rress it asust be to
800 Ohe's natus o pla.. every Jay - How
much tinor a £.it than wuney 13 fame
Tha s -0 a wda atiomx o hody bad
taken cur for a -, saw .ne of the
Javeebioners pa s a weoman o b Tuled o
n.oadusise }n!.nu-'-\'lo odi jue A *hrill,
nlie st uf envy, distuthe B Gl Lpant,
H ow pleasant it nast bo boaave: i & soctal
atu. - phere pure and oo l, ooy all
th ot a4 vualear and panfol o, Jife?
Fhouther wen. s ey Jew tnesbled s
she looked wast{al’y tote i srene faco
of V. clenzyman nwif. .t Ohs Ngro her
Caith ““sheatl b oW
deaih ooty to hneer whopa t
dins ' Po hvealnay~spart frona
Uaaia of e m.rl-'], cd

UL R N |
ITs TR A
LRI o
Y

Cas

a; . ‘- :
Soeah manan!. wh wonug aeat ua
Aoy il may, covpace tho other  'The
grest mistake m UL, o that cech of u3
croerrates thi pevabiar blesding whict <0 d
Las booh-\nd uj sk our hei;h s it ..\llv‘ 18
blaud to the good wh™ Wl Lo viven to us,

A LESBON FOR 4WO.

»Irats good {or iy taber, T dont aco
why it's Lad for e, aeid Mastor George.

Atk w, T nean to ke a goaod swig of
it now | ve got & chance.”

Tho Luatic of wane, which was genoealiy
locked up, 6t0.ul un the buffut , aud no vue
waa thero to lunder him.  Master Geurge

ulle! vut the stepper, muscd the Lot w
liis lips, throw his head buck, and touk his
¢ good nwig ' like an oll toper.”

But he did not smack his lips after it as
he had scen his father fo. Ou the econ-
trary he gave a yell that broughe bis
motlor fiying to ses what was tho muatter;
and she discovered that the matter < as
very sertous, indeed, when she foand L
dancitg with gain, and dedarng th.. ho
* was purnig wp insde.

Svwe ananonia had been put int.. an
crupty R wuitle, atnl & GULIA ovarait
hiad left it e tho buftet, whero she tind
Luon cleaning sorae aruddes. A dwtes, a
stomach pump, ditter snedicines, ainl duys
of sutferiug taught thorge a whelusouo
lesson,  His fathor also woely tooh wacn.
ing by it, and he wil set tus oun a baiter
cxamplo in the future.

GABIES IN INDIA.
RY BISHOP THOBURN.

Taey have a ball ganme thero which is
amusing and fascinating to watch. The Yall
is hardis o large as wne of cur fact L.
The players are not permitted to tou. kit
with their hands, but must striko it ».th
their buro feet and legs.  Tho object of *ho

ame sceins to bo to keep the ball constuily
Intheair It is really marvellsus the va
these fellows kick at the descending hall.
1f ¢ falls behind them, up goos » heol like
thatof s kicking hourse, Atonosudoa blow
of the anklo givon the neceasary impetus.
Many a time 1 have watchod one of these
games outside a village, and hagely enjoyed
the extraordintary sight of these barclovted
fellows kiching in every directivn as if thore
wero no such things as joints in the hieewan
frarno.

Perhapa tho averago young Aiucivan
would be mut surpriswd and iicrest in
the Hindov tuothud of shning nu' i
than o angthiugelae T iould s wnwens Ta
stosal of shooting Lo the Lua hicswnd on
bended knee, the soung Iliudvs rensins
Ql.unhug, aud uses his e s r.h(,\.x AS » curt
of sprag gutt of catap 't Wl e tiiud
m.-’x :\al(;fdlacl of i’ hu;‘d Le Lills the
wssaTte ans foont f e {acingur Lp ot Jho
vt hanud, t vy WG fu.gul Lok as o it
wWeit d ppsucd, tahus o sl the marlle oo
the ruund, 8l icos oo The Litio atovot
urchin becotties sury saiiful i hiooting,
and could show the Amor. anboys “a thing
ur tWe,” very hkely

———

o —

A TRUE 87OIY OF FLORENCOE
NIGHTINGALE

Wury the selebmted philanthropist,
Flonen Nochitinglde, wan a vory little girt
and hung s Decbysbaen, Eugowl, every.
body was struck with hor thoughtiulnese
fux"ﬂ»coplo and animala, .

1010 lived near the vitlage an okl shep.
herd namod ll-yﬁur, who sl a s ourite
shoopdog ealled Lap.

Ono day Florenca wan nding out with o
friond and eaw the -hu‘.uorﬁ guang thy
shoop thuir ngle taed, bt ap waa nog
thero, amd !he shooep know at, tod they
woro Aciusntag about in all doae e,
Florencu ana hoer foend alop od w0 ik
Reugor why he was 5o sad, and what had
becomo of his dug.

*Oh,” he rop ol “Uap will never le
of anymore use i wa, 11 have o haug
tum, poor fellow, as coon a1 go home tu.
myght."

*Hare ham: rad Florence.  ** ),
Roger ! tiew wicke D of ye s ! What haapoot’™”
old Cap dowe ¢

* He has done notling.” rephied Ruzery
** but he will noser bo ey anve e te
me, and J canot afford to weep an e -,
of the nuwhioveus schralboys theaw a.
stune at lutn yestenlay and broXo oms of
his lega.” And the old shephen] wiped
away the tears that filted i oyes. * Loor
Cap,” he maiu, **he was s knowing as & °
huwau beug,”

** But are you aurc his log 1a broken !
asked Florence.

U, yes, tniss 11018 brakon sure enough §
he has not put hua foot te thoe ground since.’

Then ¥lotence and her friend rodo on,
#*Wo will go snd seo pour Cap” sand the
genticman,  * L don't beheve the teg is
reniy broken. 1t would tako a Lag atone
and a hard Llow to break the leg of n great
dug bike Cap."

oy, if yeu could unly cure hun, how
glad Roger would bel' exclaumwd Flor
ence.

When they got to the cuttage the poor
dog lay there on the bare brick floor, o
hair dashes cued and hits eyes: patkang wita
anger at ! antruders. Tat when th tiedo
girl called hua cpoor (ap” he grow
pactied, and begen to wag hisshort tal,
then ho coept froun under the table and lay
down at her feet.  Sho tugk hold «f ane of
hix paws, parted ins ough head, and talked
to hue white the gentieman oxaumed the
myured e, It was hadly swolien, and
hurt hun very much to havo 1t exanuned .
but the deg kpuw 1t wis monnt kindly,
and, thoash he moanad and winced with
pam, he heked the hands that woro hurt-
myg hua.

“It'a ouly a bad bruire; no toues
hroken ” nard tae gentleman ¢ ** rest s all
Cap needs | he will soan bo woll agin.”

“Tam o glad ' exclmed Floronee
* But can we do nothing for lum 1 Hae
aecms in such jain !

* Plonty of hint water to foment the part
would bouth ease and help 2o cure lnm.*

“Wull, then,” maid the girl, 1 will
forment poor Cap's leg ™

Flor ne e hgt 4ad the fire, toro up an ohl
flanuel pettiniut in‘o sirips, which sho
wrang ot n Lot water and ud oo tho
‘;unr ']-v’:'-‘ hrag aoe 1t way not ]l‘ng baef 40

o began to feal the benefit of the n .pluu
tian and te spowe s gratitnde in lookaand
wagng his tal OUn thar way honie
they met the old shephord conung alowly
along with s piece of rope in his handx.

‘0 Roger ! " cried Florence, **you are
not to hang poor old Cap. Wo liave found
that his log 18 not broken aftor a11."

“No _ ho will serve you yot,” said the
gentleman

“Well Tan mowt glad w hear it,” said
tho okl war **ar ! rany thanks v you for
gomng *ooace hina °

The next n riis g Floronco waa up early
to Yathe Cap  On visiting the dog she
fravnd the ewelting much gone dewn  Sho
bathed ot again, and Cap was as gratefu? ax
bofore.

Two or threo days lator whon Flurence
and hor fricnd wore . lugg wiyuiucr -thoy
eame up to Rogar and Lis shosp. Cap was
thore too. watchu.g the auscp.  When he
hoard the vuive { the ltie gzl lus tail
wazted At bl €yon sparhled

U, vk ac the dug, anssy  said the
alngplu A1, s A acasid o haar your
voico. o at for you { would have hanged
the best dog T ever had in wy life.”
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PLEASANT HOURS.

¢ Puatate.”

““Lemmoknow wenyer-
goagain, woncher! T wan-
tengo'n'showyor howtor-
skato.”

** H—m ;
sknto bettorn’n you
sollout'n’quit.”

* Woll, wo'll tryaraco’
'n'socfyorcan.”

Horo they took
ont streets, and their con-
vorsation ceased. Theso
loys write their composi-
tions grammatically, and
might use good language,
and speak 1t distinctli if
they would try. Butthey
have got mto this carcless way of speaking,
and mako no cffort to got outof it.  Whon-
over thoy try to speak correctly thoy have
to grope thair way along slowly ; and their
oxprossion seems forced or cramped, o8
thuugh 1t werv hard wurk for them to talk

Every one talks onough to keop well in
practico ; and those who try to speak cor-
rectly on every occasion 8oon find that the
practico makes it just as casy for them to
nso the best language at their command aa

ficoodn't

to use the mrost common.

Speak Gently.

LESSON NOTES.
THIRD QUARTER.

§TUDIES IN TiIK BOOK OF ACTS,

LESSON XIII.—Sept. 25.

711z FOUR PILLARS OF TRMPRRANCE.

—_—
UoLpkrN TrXT.

Wino is o mocker, strong drink is raging;
and whosoever isdeceived thereby is not wise.
~Prov. 20. 1.

CesTrRAL TrUTH.

The duty of temperance is founded on the
Scripture, on reason, on scienee, and on ex-
pericuce.

ReciraTiox ot THR PLKDGR.

Ve herely pledge ourselves to abstain from
all mtoxicating liquors asa boverage.
Let thoso who will, add: From the uso of
tobacco, and from all profanity.
Signed

Temperanco is a divine temple built upon
our corner pillars, and no Samnsoa of intem-
perance can pull them down.

1. Tug PILLAR OF SCRIPTURR.

Seo such passages as Isa. 5. 11, 22;
Prov. 20. 1; 23.19-21, 20-32; Gal. 5. 1
flos. 14. 9: Hab. 2 15. Also, Raimn. 1
15.1; 1 Cor. 9. 22,

2. THE PILLAR OoF REASON.

« Temperance is tho moderate nse of all
good thiugs, hut total abstinen~e from all bad
things” Arguments for total abstincnce aro
found in tho cwils to which ntemperance
leads, tho crimes which 1t fosters, the ruin it
works on body and soul, and the tenden:y of
intemperance to injure others. Waeigh all
this against the pleasurcs which drinking
brin Is it reasonable to begin n habit
which is so apt to become incurable, and
which leads to -0 many cvils to oursclves and

others? »
3. Tt PILLAR oP SCIRNCE

.Selentifio investigations show that alcohol
injures tho body, woakens its powers, renders
it more lusble to disease, harma tho nervous

tem, and shortens life. Special investiga
ons have been made by the insurance com
*::::, &ﬁch show that total abstainers live

- O

drinkers. Investigations by the
United States Government in military and
naval acaicmics, and by soveral European
Governments, thow that oven tobacco ia in-
jurious, cspocially to the young.
4. TrE PiLtAR oF EXPERIXNCR.

Obsorvation shows what resulta aro roea
by thowo who test in their own cxzperienco the

PY TIR REV. PIILIP B. STRONG.

Spxak gently 1 Thou dost little know
Another's hidden wound or woe ;
Thy words will either hurt or heal 5
Rl csntl Though oft thou mayst not cven guess
NI How dcoply they do blight or bless,
(See first puye.) Since hoarts their sccrets so conceal
Speak gently! Ab, what weight of care
Full many o burdened breast ¢ oth bear 3
Thy words will cither lift or load,
Will make the burden leas or moro 3
For fecbled feot, fatigued and sorc,
Vil make more amooth or rongh life’s

Everyone can fee on

offects of drinking.
Ful cffects of intcinperance.

every side tho fear!
Ryvikw KXERCISE

1. What injurics aro done by the demons
of thecup? *‘They destroy lifc, they gquander

property, they injurc the health, t,hc{ dcestroy. rond.

happincss, they ivcite to crimo, they ruin  Speak gently | *Tis n simplo thin
families, they aro a curse to the country?  Someo sorrowing soul joy thus %o bring ;
they lead the {zung astroy.” 2. By what A simple thing, yet most divine;

And though o little it doth cost
Ite sweet roward is never lost—
In blessing, blessings shall be thine.

cast out? ““ By tho Gospel,
by temperance literature, by temperanco
societics, by instruction in temperance, by
public meetings, by prohibitory laws, by good
example, by signing the plcdﬁ by J1)eraoual
cffort, by the power of the rd Jesus in-
spiring and working in all these ways.”

means can they

A TOUCHING INCIDENT.

A rADY in the street met a littlo girl
between two and threo years old, ovidently
lost, and crying bitterly. Tho Indy took
tho baby’s hand, and asked whore sho was

oing.

STRANGE USE OF LANGUAGE.

5.
H. L. CoarLEs, in the Christian at Work, «Down town, to find my papa,” was tho
givessome amusing illustrations of the vio- xsobbin;f;1 reply.
Iation of the purity of language by young « What 15 your papa's name, asked tho

lady. .

 His name is papa.”

«“Put what is his other name? What
docs your mamma call him 77

«She calls him papa,” per-
sisted tho little one.

The lady then tried to lead
her along, saying, ‘‘You had
better como with me. I think
you came from this way.”

¢ Yes; but I don’t want to go

poople, especially by boys. He saya:
Among tho still more common errors in
tho use of language are these : The mis-
pronouncing of unaccentod syllables, as ter-
ruble for terrible, the omission of a lotter
or short syllable, as goin’ for going and
ov'ry for overy, and tho running of words
together without giving to every ono a
separate and distinct pronunciation.
know a boy who says, *Don’t wanter”
when he means X don’t want to;”
< whajor say?"” when ho

means  ‘“what did you
say?” and *where de
o?"” instead of, *“ whero

id ho go 1"
Sometimes you hear
“ficoud,” instead of if

1 could,” * wilferean,”
wstead of <1 will of 1
can,"” and ‘ howjer

kuow {" for **how do you

know?” And have you

nover heard “m--," in-
stead of ¢ yes,” and ‘‘ni-
ni,” instead of “nof”

Let me givo you a short
conversation I overheard
tho other day betwen two
pugils of our high schoal,
and seo if you nover hoard
anything similar to it -

3¢ Warejorgo las night?”

¢« Hadder skate.”

, “Jcrﬁ,x,ud th* ico hard-
“Yes ; hard’nough.”
“Jer goetlone 1’

“No; Bill'n’ Joo went-
erlong.”
“Howlate jaratay 1"

back.
the littlo girl, crying afrosh, as if her hey
would break. .

I'd had beon scarching for hor, camo alonyPg
and tool. posscasion of the littlo runawa
From onquiry it appearcd that her papgd
whom sho was so edrnostl
differ- recontly died, and sho ti
l;im to come homo, liad gone out to finde
im. '

I want to find my papa,” - ’

 What do you wantof your papal®

1 want to kiss him.
Just at this timo n sister of tho child, whil

scoking, }
of waiting {oa
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