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CHAPTER vV,

It must not be supposed the
uncle and aunt, although i
adopled me, .
nie Lo At
1dleness,
they
with

s Bey
could alfyrd Lo

: ‘I-'l'_'l';l.' 11;:11.{ the bread
Elad it been
would willingly

\ me their slender means
It Was not NECosSEAry.
Years ol age, I had

- i-:.'l.l'.': % I".,I H |
educntion,

And Was in evepe
fitted to earn my bread -
cottld 1 do 7 :
the sen. 1

g2ailor

':- # -

e But what
longed
not because T had
ticular love for ships. hut
had some wild ii{l.l:'il.
ultimately be the m

any
that it
me to Madeline, It

ing that I ventured
wish to go to

Wils

Loy I

Ay,

- AUNT
up her hands in horror,
“Lawd love the lad '

1|.|"||- e Fine
ire - rreed
'f e be'ant like his father a'ready?

i b, =

You'd like to caw o sayv., would
ye ? to wander over the |1u"--l ..ni"IL lh‘-
L'.;,l.-r:h and die, like Your |--."::"‘I'I LIJIII;
without a rool to Caw "-'I.'I'I. "-.'l.HH:|
head ? A sailor ! Lawg love ‘ee

and why would yYou be a sailor o
[ stammered something '
i - I-.-‘.
wishing to werk for mv Hvinge
my uncle cut my explanation
by patting me on the head
Saving :
- 1 4 -
You'm a good lad, I'm rlad to
" T
hear ‘ece talk saw -+ but
Cause 1o gaw to sgv.
in" to wy i’ . .t
* te "'T""'l‘ Wi me, Iugh !
In the mine !

chout

il my

had
allow |
of

HeCissary,
Nave shoared |
but
I was lourteen

Ly CXDross LIy
threw

r, when
short
and

Food |
way |

1itlion was jor |
10 =‘-L'l.‘-.'l:!|.l|" il
par= |
t because I
mirht
means of Dringing

LEPgqs (5" -

' | ternately bowing

* I show

there's [y 1
You'm a-com-

I exclaimed in

dq.'li‘_:'i':t_ for Imy strong desire to i b

down the shaft was srowing but
my _UI'IL'lt' shook his head.
“Naw, naw, lad ; the mine by

only for big coarse men like me T
slip of a lad like vou will be better

w]:;!:' You'm  gawing—inta the |
EWlice,
“"The office ' I repeated. miv ar-

dor being considerably dampened.
“Have 'ee fixed it all,
asked mv aunt.

““Iss. mother. I flixed it wi’
mastee this fawrenoon, Hurh can
gaw on Monday and begin, '

Thus it will be seen that my des-|
tiny was mapped out for me. On
tiie Monday 1 began my duties as
under-clerk, with but little satisfac-|

tion to myseli beyond the fact that

I contributed ~ix shilliners o

towards the household expenditure.

AMonotonous as my davs promised
to be, 1 soon manased to infuse a
little pleasure into them, principally
with the aid of my iriend and zally.
honest John Rudd : for we SO0N
became close chums=. Dut the one
Ereat fascination for me wWas Lthe

mine.
my uncle fo take me
refused. At last, however.
-l:.i;‘.:.' morning he came o me,
my intense delight sawd

“You can gaw dawn
t'-day, Hugh. I be gawn’
I'l tak® "ee wi' me."”

down,

dawn.

Tawm 2

week

Agrain and again 1 had begged
hut he
one Sun-|
and to

the |

| the mine, my heart Legan to beat
With anticindtion. :

Here we both paused.

“You'll keek a strawny head.”” said
my uecle, looking at me. “~"Twill be

@ bad business if you begin  to
tramhble like our Annie. Are you
sure vou aren't afraid. lad ?

“Not a bit,"” I returned : then,

.
| looking at the ladder which was set
| at the entrance of the mine, I asked,
{ "=hall I o first 7

| “"Bide a bit, bide a bit, lad
| returned. “‘Gi’'s tham can-
| dle=.""

I did so, whereupon he lit it

one o
and

I..H."—
and

after this he
first Indder.

int.]:iur for himseif

| gan to descend the
'1 followed himn

| The first object I was conscious of
|"-’-':.1:-1 the huge beam of a steam
 rine, Which worked on my I‘i;{h!‘, al=
and rising, and
| heavily straining at the deluze of
| water which it lifted. On

| which admitted just light enough at
foot of one
the passazme, 1 saw a loaded
| tubble or bucket, rushing past its
! descending companion.
| After descending
Iadders,
dicular, we came to a platiorm, and
1:::.:;{!-.' a halt.

i Lt

LWo or

| ing his flickering candle above  his
| head, and looking into my face.
I laughed, and hastened to assure

him it was all right.

| COusin's wmisgiving.

| "“Naw, lad,”” said he, “‘come on|
wi' a will ; lay hawid o" the sides |
0" the ladder, and ha' a care."”

I promised to obey him, and we
| recommenced our descent, he going
| first and T followinzg. We went down
and then another,

. first one lpdder
| till again  we came to a platiorm
'and rested.

“What's below ?'" 1 asked of my

uncle, who was again regarding ine |

curiously, trying to detect if pos-
' gible any sign of fear or shrinking in
myv face.

“*What's helaww,
“Wha, the water
the mine, the pumps at wark pump-

=

lad " he said.

ing it awt, and p'raps a cartlozd o)

ratting human bawns.'
The fetid air of the place was be-

ginning to tell apon me, myv breath
became  labored, the perspiration
| streamed down my face, while mud

and tallow and iron drippings were
vigible on my clothes. My  uncle,
who was similarily bespattered to
neyseli, but who was breathing more

“a B
B
Piles
= - and every form of itching,

! Eleadingand protruding piles,

To prora to you that Dr
Chize’s Qntment s acertain

the mine | ths mnufn:té:rurs have goarantesd it Seetes

| timonialsin tho cafly press ond ack your neigh:
bora whatthey think ofit, Yon can use it and
grt Tour money back if not cured. flea box, at

Excitement is welcome to all boys, | 21l dealers or EDsiaxsox, HaTEs & Co., Toronto,

and it was especially welcome to
e

sunshine., when 1 looked up and saw

that my cousin Annic was as whito

as a sheet and trembling violently.

“Don’t father, don't ! she said,
piteously. -
“Lor” a mussey, Annie, what a

frawhtened little woman you'm get-

tin' '"* he said. “"Wha, you arn’t
like a minor's lass. Annie. We untust |
ma'’ the lad a man, nawt a milk-|

hurry up and
ot

Naw then, Huch,
we'm nawl

'FF’

S0p.
met ready,
tizze to lose
he first thing to be done was i_u
attire myself in one of my uncle’s
mining suits of flannel, and possess
myvself of one of his broad felt hats.
My uncle handed me hall a dozen
candles, which he told me to put
into my pocket, then, With a merry
nod to the womenfolk, we started.
1. having to travel this road ev-
ery day of my life. was well ac-
customed to it,
followed on my
jﬂ_‘_ll' : but when we had passed
counting-house, ascended
and gained the

but there was one cloud on my |

much |

and I accordingly | Pendragon houschold,

uncle’s footsteps |
without much feeling oi curiosity or|cli
the | mine,
the clifi, | ing from the direction of the
trap-door entrance to | iage.

! I must

:r:awil.'l. bound, a lapse of eight years.

 Dr, Gihrase’s Ointiment

Lo e E——

freely, Fecommended a rest. T sat
the dutics of clerk for that of as-
sistant overseer, gnd then, on the

death of Mr. Redruth, for those of
overseer-in-chief,

down on the floor while he set himf
se¢ll to replenish the candles, which
had nearly flickered out,

Sitting thus in the stillness, I be-
came conscious of a strange moan-
ing and soughing sound. After lis-
tening  intently, I asked my uncle
what it was.

“it’s the sae,”” he returned ; *“it
ke rolling up thar above our heads.””

VI
over, at one

- CHAPTER

now pass
I had exchangmed
at twenty-two

the

Duringe that time
Behold me, then,
vears ol age, the mainstay of

vil-

One wes my cousin Annie,

——

And Solation, Blstrc

Wratched —Dootars and #lsdic nas Availed

gam> with ths use of

Br. Bhase's Kidney-Liver Pills.

cime you reasons why  duced in flesh, and was wrecked
1 Mer Pills skould | kealth and spirits,

Tostecd of giv
Or. Chase's Kidney-L
cure you, we preier
the experience Ol
This case of Alr. H-J;:!r:—i wasn uE-

to quote from

the cured ones.

it was o1 twen-

The Twinging Pains
of Rheumatism

g3:ng Headaches and Bizzy Spaills, Mada i

I e h"fil"'::" : :
aliy scrious be ardl had resisted

t_}- :.'._-31'5' ctanding.

the efforts of tWO physit 2
so-ts of treatment. I !SDl:o:?IE H?.:'?E
otrer illustration o "0 pl Gant of
Fizlney-Liver Fills reac R s
disease and cure when ©

fail.

iciens and all

: farmer, of
Mr. Willlam Haines ;
Thorold TewnshiD, “E?'rgi;:n stft?:gf
inson, Welland County: vard and
I have been subl e boyhood
distressing h.m.dnfht‘?" since ¥ »

and in later life thi;t:ﬁz anxd ms-;.it
plicated with rh hﬂ: my life was
atica, and altog®i o’ "N o aches

mntcmW%ru?E wiEhe i iiocs mdu o
vomiting, and 1 W% m As
often weeks uniit oo I b&-r:unu re-
-the trouble o '

e

]

wothirg, but Cur

in !

“After umdergoing trestment by
two doctors and trying many do- |
mestic and patent medicires, [ nal-|
mest gave vp in despair, as none of |
there did me any gocil.
“Fortunately I began using  Dr., |
Chase's Kjdney-Liver Tiils, thinking |

(tkat if 1 were only berefited it would |

be a wonder. However, I persisted
in using these pills until the time
came when the bad symptoms of
nearly twenty years’ standing dis-
appeared. 1 had gained mnicely in
flesh, and began gnce more to en-
joy life. For this great change all
the credit is due to Dr. Chase's Kid-
ney-Liver Pills, and I shall never
cease to recommend them whenever
the oppeortunity offers.”

Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills
have attained their enormous sale
because they succeed where others
fail. Omne pill a dose; 25 cents a
box: at all dealers, or
Bates & Ceo., Toronto,

i

1" he |

it'll‘-il"-i it into my hat. then ke lit an-|

en- |

the other|
| side, throuzh boards, the chinks of |

of the ladders to|
three |
which were almost perpen- |

“Waal, lad ?*" said myv uncle, hold-|

though in|
reality, I bezan to feel some of my |

drained from all |

and aobeolule cure for each

I was standing one day on the
clilis, close to the mouth of the;
when I saw twe [pures com- .

= |
%
e

now a comely voung woman
other was

They were talking earnestly,
but presently 1 saw Annie give . &

startled look in my direction,

afterward they approached together.

his cane, and smoking a cigar.

|
|
i He strolled up carelessly, swinging
|

“"Ah, Trelawney,” he said, with a
'nod ; “vour cousin Annie has
telling me that there are
Plaints, again,
shalts of the mine. So I'm
down to have & look round.*

going

| “*Very weil, sir.'
| dering in my own
hatd chosen to make

mouth-picee of the men.

“I suppose it's safe enough 2
cEadd, after a moment. “*You know,
| though I am a mine owner, I don't
!I-mnw much about the business ; I
used 1o leave all that to the gover-
| dor."”

“It is only right,””
“that you should judge
for yvourseli. If anvthing
yYou would be responsible.”

“I don't know about that.” he
z01d, sharply “1-pay you for
' superintending the work, and i}
Lhere's daongor—""

“Thera is !"" T interposed.

I replied,

herself

was my reply,
its salety
happencd,

it and reporting upon it. One can't
be both employer and servant, too!"
I was about to retord
angrilv, when 1 met Annie’s
treating eves, and refraincl.
“Mr. George,” she said, quickly,

[ L35

wrongz.

“Of course I am,” eried the voung
man, with o curious laugh. “°'1 know
what flooding the mine means—any
amount of expense, perhaps ruin ;
for if the sea
whew !
me, "

ing.

Trelawney, for I'm going down at

oncte. 1 suppose there is a
Ihnnfl}' T : | I shall then be guided by his ° ad-|
| 1 answered in the affirmative, and|vice, not by vours.”

walked off toward the oflfice.
ing back over my shoulder, I
nlm glance after me, and then, with
a contemptuous laugsh, say BOI=
thing to Annie. My
angrily, and my cheeks grew crim-
have turned back gnd

Liook- _
50w _

young Georpge Redruth, I ly, as we
‘i.‘l;:h{.!lll I had scarceiv set eves upon | oflice door.
since the time of his father’s death. |

: and | ready reported in writing."
| did not seem at first to notice me ;|

and | pytting aside the out-lying palleries

been |
COMm- |
about the outlying |

lten : in fact. everything is in the
last stage of decay and no won-
| der, seeing that scarcely a penny

won-, he looked me contemptuously
mind why Annie head lo foot.
the |

he | me, .¢h 7'

“Well, then, I pay you for facing!

the | to report ?*" asked Redruth, 511:1:-;1-1

stood together at the

“Nothing more than I have al-
“Well, what was that 2"
“*The whole mine wants repair.
where the sea may enter at any
minute, the engines and machinery
need replacing, the ladders are rot-

has been spent on it within
memory,””
He frowned, and bit his lips : then

from

my

“You are a pretty fellow, a very
pretty  fellow. You want  to ruin

“*No, sir ; but I want to insure the
safety of the men.™
“FPshaw ! You are a eroaker, and

know little or nothing of the mat-

THE APPLAUSE OF MEN.

Betier That You Shouid

Ullimately Receive the

Applause of Heaven,

II.!“.stare:: according to Act of tha Par-
H“mﬂul- of Canwda, in the year Ono
Fhousand Nine Hundred and ‘Uhree,
by Wm. Haily, of l'oroitu, at the

]1".;1 '“I"-:El}i-'lli'h from Chicago says:
ii \ev. rank De Witt Talmage preach-
ed from  the following text: Mat-

Ghe ul'_ his books ““Herces and Hero
Worship?'® He knew that the vast

women.  Most  people are Boswells,

ter,”” he seid, turning on his heel.
“At any rate, sir.,"”” I returned,

following him, “*vou will have Lhe

outer galleries filled up at once 7

: If you don't, I'll not answer for
the consequences.'

“Who the devil asked you ?*° he
cricdl. ““Your place is to report, not
to advise. As to ceasing to work
the outer galleries, I suppese you
know that the richest lode of ore

somewhat !

once got fairly in, |
it would be a bad job for | 3
| I cried :
“*And for the men,"” I said, frown-, thing 2
i
L i L
! And for the men, of course ; but' advice,
it's their living, and no doubt lhl'.‘f'lg::t*l‘:th-mun in whom T have the
know how to look after themselves. ' most confidence will be here to-mor-
e good enough to mave zll ready, | row

blood boiled |

son. I could
struck him in the f[ace.

Close to the oflice I found my
uncle, who had just come up from!

underground, and

who was covered |

with the rust of the copperas earth. |

I told him the voung master was
going down, and he was delighted.

| took o pood look at the owner. He|

L and

“Ho's 2 brave lad, Master
Jarge.” he cried, *‘a fine brave lad!
L'll paw wi® 'un, and shaw ‘un ;

where the wall be breaking down.”

My unzle led the way down  the
trap, showing inlinite care and ten-
derness {or the voung master, who
Tollowed him, while T came last.
The carth soon swallowed us,
| the only light we had was the light

| the
and !

lof the candles stuck upon our per-
Estmh‘ and in our hats.

At last my. uncle paused and
I"p"l-'i!'l'l'."{l his brow. We were all three !
; now commletely dislizured—with
{ earth. mud, tallow, rust, and iron
| drippings.
| **Where the deuce are we now 2

asked the yvoung master.
. “"Whar, Master Jarge ?"° repeated

' my uncle, with a friendly grin.
“Right dawn under the sae.”
edruth glanced at me.
i ““How far down, Trelawney ?°
|  ““Twenty fathoms under the
| level, sir, and three hundred feet, or
more, out bevond low-watler- mark.”
| ““Well, where's
{ all seems snug enough.™
| *“Come this way, Master Jarge !
, said my uncle, erawling forward, un-
| til we reached a narrow space with
;just. room for two of us to "stand
:nbﬂ:-;r;-'.l. sSuddenly we found -
selves ankle deep in watler. and at
the same time thick drops like heavy
| rain fell from the rocks above us.
My uncle reached up with
hands, and touched the roof, which
was partially fortified with wood
fand cement.
“I pluge™d this

yvar last

SL-

tie damage ? It |

ok y ! aliect:
| “'is anxious that nothing should go  ® eelion s -
' ployer’s interests ?

f equanimity
his |

runs there, and that the inner por-

ticn of the mine is almost barren 7'

“l know that ; but—'"
“But you prefer mutiny and dis-
to study of your ecm-
I tell yvou ilat-
Iv, I don't intend to listen to such
nonsenseé. Thanks to vou, the mine
at present vields little or no

come a beggar.”
He saw me smile incredulously, as
“Then you will do no-

“I will doe nothing under vour
for I don't trust vou. A
ut-

You will accompany
will

morning.
him down the mine, and vou

dress | show him what you have shown e,

With
Soon after sunrise
e, as I sat in

these words he walked awav.
the next morn-
the oflice at the

mine-head, 1 was visited by the per-|
had |

son to whom young Hedruth
alluvded. He gave me his card, on
which was printed the words—
EIPHRAIM S, JOHNSON,
Civil Engineer,
State of New York.
the name, and then

Bethesdao,
I glanced at

wore a showy tweed =uit. a glaring
red necktie with a horscshoe pin,
a light billycock hat. Altoge-
ther, his appearance was not pre-
POSSCssing.

Iie informed me, in a high shrill!

voice, that he had been instructed

by Mr. George Redruth to go down |
and report on its pros- |

nminoe,
pects and condition.,
“You'll {ind its condition
I said quickly.
*““Aiaybe 1 shall, and mavbe 1
sha'n't.” he answered.
want to prejedice my mind, young

bad cn=-

ough,™

man ; not that you could do it il
you tricd. Guess I haven't been
three vears on the Shoshone Lter-

ritory for nothing.™

I saw at once from  his manner
that he had come with a precon-
ceived opinion, and that nothing he
might see would be  likely to make

him side with the men against their;

master. However, I treated him as
civilly as possible, and, when he had

assumed the necessaryv dress, W
made the tour of inspection toge-
ther. Once or twice on the wayv, as

we ascended the ladders comnumicat-
ing with the abyss, he grew giddy,
and I had to watch him carefully,
fearing he might fall. All this, it
may be guessed, did not increase my
respect for Mr. Ephraim S. John-
S0,

He did not altogether recover his
until he had sloughed
and put on  his
Then, eurious

his miner's diess
own radiant apparel.

to know what he would say to his!

| employver, 1 questioned him :

night,

AMaster Jarpe,”' he explained : “thpl
salt water were streaming in like a |
Y f P E

du BE

As ke spoXke the roar deepened to
a crash., and we could distinctly hear
4 - " " )

the sea prinding on the pehbles,
vicht above our heads. T saw Red-

i the gallery  down which we  Thad
‘come. bBut  he recovered his sang-
| froid in o moment.

the ceiling here, Trelaw-

and, taking a candle from his
son, oxamined the rock.

“Why. it’s almost solid ore,” he
snid.

“‘Iss, Master Jarge,”” returned my
uncle, ““but us can't gFo no farther
this wayvs without flooding the
shaft. It would be warth thousands
o' pounds to gaw on, and "twill
cost & heap to keep tight and safe
as it he."

“*Is that so. Trelawney 2"

“Yes, sir. We must build up this
part of the gallery  and have it
closed. I can't keep the men from
using their picks where the ore runs
thickest, even when every inch of
stuff they loosen is bringing them
nearer to their death.”’

The young master made no further
remark just then, but continued his
examination of the other parts of
the mine. In several other places the
roof was dangercus. My uncle
pointed out the various unsafe por-
tions, and led the way from gallery
to gallery, until the tour of inspee-
tion was complete.

At last we reascended to the sun-
shine. How bright and dazzling all
seemed alter that subaqueous dark-
ness !

“Is there anything else you

"

per-

wish

=t Ml

o i!-nl_h start back, and glance toward,

“The deuce ! he muttered. ““HHow |
| thick is '

-

o

{ said ;
| early before you're as smart as me.
I mean to do my duty, Voung man, |

“Well, Mr. Johnson ? Did I ex-
aggerate when I said that the mine

was unsafe ?"

He answered me sharply and im-
pudently, but averting his small
keen eyves from mine :

“Iixecuse me. young man, I shall
report my opinion to Alr, TOrFe
RRedruth, not to you., I don't mind
saving, however, that I guess you

did exaggerate, on the whole."”
Angry at his manner, I could
forbear retorting —
“You diddn’t scem to express that

notb

| = "R 5
| ucy q : opinion when you were down  Dbe-|
|  “‘Six feet at the thickest, sir @ at|low '
| the thinnest, where you see the| “Whgt do you mean ?°° he cried,
woeoden plug, not more than three.” | turning crimson.

Young Redruth looked up again, “T mean that vou seemed rather

in o hurry to get back to the terra
firma. up here ! :
Iie did not reply, but gave me a
look full of malignity and dislike,
“You think yourselfl smart.”” he
“but vou'll have to get  up

and so yvou'll find afore very long,
e leit me with this curious vale-

diction. I saw neither Redruth nor
Johnson for some dawvs. Then 1
heard casually that the latter had

gone back to London. About a
week after his departure, 1 saw it
publicly announced that arrangments
had been made with George Red-
ruth, Esq.. the proprietor, to turn
the St. Gurlott’s copper mine into
a joint stock company, the said
George Redruth, Esq., receiving half
the purchase money and retaining
the other half in fully paid-up
shares. Nothing was said about the
precise amount of commission money
which went into the pochet of Mr.
. 5. Johnson, but the name of
that worthy was down on the pros-
pectus as surveyor and inspecting
engincer, and I had no doubt what-
ever in my own mind that he had
made a very excellent bargain,
(To Be Continued.)

pro- |
i
fit, and I am in a fair way to be-|

““I don't !

FE |

|bowing  before some Johnsonian
shrine.  We want to see the hero as
& divinity, a prophes. a priest, a
jman  of  letters or a Xing. What
| Bante or Shakespeare or Luther or
Rousseau or Burns or Cromwell op
!.'f;umlvun was in public and private
life has for most of vs an absorbing
Linterest. We are not, as a rule,
jover-wrought with excitement when
We come  in touch with a seeming
V'mobhody,”’ but we will travel far to
'sit at the feet of o gieat orator or
to clasp hands with a Goethe or a
Victor Hugo or to see one whose
| dictum may influence the destiny of
|u nation. -

We do well to honor the transcen- |

].f*!”“" genius and to take an intense
(intercst in the characteristics of the
sreat man, but we auerht not  to
toverleok the heroic clements in  or-
| dinary lives.
jare living valiant lives, overcoming
IT.En:- evil within themn and around
| them and exercising a bencficent in-
fluence  on their own contracted cir-
cle. These are men who, if a great
|crisis came  or a great opportunity
yopened,  would  achieve fame, but
witiiout it will die unhonored save
by the few who know them well, It
is such men I would hald up for
!_‘-'uln' admiration loday, and I
choose at random as an illustration
lol the class an obscure name from
la genealogiecal table.

THE CRADLE'S INFLUENCE,

| Iirst, Naasson's eradle mus=t have
(been an important part of his life's
| ministry. It is a very common cus-
| tom tor people to sacer at the help-
|ful influence of a cradle. Many cri-
tics arce apt to say that all a bahy
15 grood for is to eat and sleep, to
cry and get sick and to keep
thouse in uproar from the time he
tEgels into it until, as a youngr man,
| I:'e groes forth to start a home of his
own. For nearly two vears at
least the mother is bound to that
i cradle as firmly as if she were link-
ed to it with a chain of steel. For
| four or five years the baby is utter-
Iy helpless. If turned out in  the
{cold, he would not be able {o take
‘ns much care of himsell as o five-
months’-old puppy. Tor the first
filteen years of a child’s life bis opin-
ion upon any subject is practically
| valueless., The first twentiy wvears
are for the most part preparation
for life’s work rather than the
achievemenf of any hkigh purpose.
“Therefore,.”” some one savs to me,
**1 do not see how you can aflirm
that Naasson's eradle could have
been a very ifmportant pert of his
| life's ministry.”'

While admitting these facts, T still
contemd that the first few vears of a
child's life have a momentous influ-
CILCC,
ii,-n- the c¢hild, but to his parents.
Who has not witnessed the influence
of n cradle in a house?
| your own expericnce. It must be in
wasentinl principles a parallel of
'mine. My cradle and the cradlos of
my Dbrother and gisters had a hal-
| lowing influence in our home. They
{were an inspiration to my father

land mother. My father preached
|better sermons on Sunday because

ke knew that in his nursery the
rchildren with whom he romped dur-
ing the week would leok to him as
an example and a model. My mo-
the more consecrated

| ther was all
bhecause her dangh-

‘and circumspoct
ters were  leokine to her
lance and maternal training.
:m_*r brother, when any one savs that
| yvour childhood amounted to noth-
fing, you deny it. Dy the sainted

leraves of your dead father and mo-|

i ther you declare that vou know
'they were better Christians and bet-
tor citizens becpouse vou, os a little
| stranger, Onee cerept  into their
| hearts. Your parenis not only gave
ivou to the Lod Jesus Christ when
thev stood with vou at the haptis-

{ mal altar, but theyv also at 1he
lsame lime, on your account, renew-
fed their consccration vows to  the

[ Christ who loved their little child.
A CHILD IN CAMP.

emnobling

of n

and
little

r]‘i]:t‘
Christianizing

purifying,
influence

i child was once illustrated by a bro-|

Cther minister in the following story:
]Dlw dav, in the far west, a stalwart
|miner was returning -to his encamp-
iment when  he found a lost child.
| She wax a beautifuf  little mirl of

“Where is your
| father and mother, little one™' ask-
led the miner. ““Don’t know,'" said
| the baby. “"What are vou going to
do?""
least abashed, "'1 gress 1 will go
home wilh yvou and wait until mam-
ima comes and gets me.””  The min-
er, with a laugh, picked her up in
his strong arms and started up the
mountain sida. " The little girl in
his embrace was not a bit afraid.
She laughed and sang and chattered
all -the way. When the miner came
to camp, he asked the men what he
would do with her, and they said,
““Let her stay here over night, and

| abpont five SUINMers,

in the morning.” After supper the
little girl suddenly stopped her chat-
tering and said: ~*““Now it is time
for me to go to bed., ‘Who will un-
dress me?'" That was a new iask
for those hard fisted workmen. They
did not know what to do. At last
the man wWwho had found her said,

thew i, 4, +aApq MNaasson begat
{ Salmon."” :
Why did Thomas Cariyie entitle |

Illujn:.:r‘l'l.}' of the human race loved to |
study the lives of its great men and |

Fyye
L I'tere are man among |
| U8, Inconspicuous and unknown, who |

thi |

They are important not only |

I appeal to |

for puid- |
And, !

“*Well,” she answered, not the !

then some one will take her to town |

1LitLI£‘ one, come here: I will un-
dress you.” He pgot out a woolen

ook o : !,H'!:irt and used it for her nightgown.
D rmera Sr A griculiure. OV | Then she looked up in her sweet, in-

noeent way and said: ““Now 1 must

|Say my prayers, Who will 1 say
them 102" This was a harder pro-
Bosition for the men to solve than
the other. At last one miner said,

| “Come, my darling, and sav vour
pravers to me.”"" When the little one
knelt, the tears came welling out of
the miner’'s eyes. He pustied her off
as he said, **No, my little one: I am
not good enough for you to sav vour
‘prayers - to me.”” Another ininer
|tried it. He broke down. At last
(the little girl knelt by her bunk.
| When she commenced to prayv the old
| prayer—

Now I lay me down to sleep,

I pray the Lord my =oul to keep—
and ended up that praver with the
plea that God would bless the good
men who  were looking after her,
there was not a dry eve in that cab-
in. BJany of those rough, stalwart
men, through that child’s example,
iwere. led to  give their hearts to

“CHINESE IDOL.™

“If you wish to see 1y monument,
look about you.” But when 1 look
about St. aul's cathedral T sce in
Lthe stones  of every wall and 1he
dt}\‘c-luiling of every crevice the work
ol hundreds and thousands of hands
horny with toil as well as in  the
complete building the white, soft
fingers of the great architect who
there lies buried. I see the humble
laborers digging the foundations 3 |
=¢¢ Lthe humble masons rearine  the

God. As a result of tihat little
girl’s visit these rough miners built
a church. They brought to that
church a minister. The minister de-
clared that in all his life he never
‘pPreached  to a more impressionable
audience than those rough men, who
had bren brought into touch with
that little child praver.

| You assert that that child’s gos-
| pel influence is the exception? I
| know it is not. I know that o man
never on  carth c¢omes as near to
heaven as when his little baby hoy
tor girl kneels by his side and in
trust and love says a baby's even-
ing prayer. God pity the man who
never knew that jov! Ged forgive
the father who has dulled his ear so
as not to hear such a message, who
has blinded his oves
such n sight, which in angelic form
can come to him in hare feet, rohbod
in a little white nightgown. Proth-
jer, do not tell me that Naasson's
childhood was wasted vears. Do
not for a moment suppose that al-

though you may bLe an ordinary man |

livinngg an ordinarv life in an ordin-
aryv home yvour little cradle had no
gosnel  significance  in the lives of
vour Christian parents.
| NWAASSON LIKE MOST O s
Naasson's matured inanhood teach-
s that God provides for the hum-
blest of his children as well as for
the greatest. Who was Napcsson ?
He had a father named Aminadab

and a son, Salmon. That is all we
; know of his direct conneclions. They
| wore ovidently as humbie as  him-

sell. There was certainly
extraordinary about this man. His-
tory makes no mention of Nansson

leading a grealt army. Among nll |

the leaders of ihe Bible there is no
recorded specch spoken by his lips.
| Whether he was in physigque tall  or
short, whether he had light hair or
dark, blue eves or bhiack, a hroad
or a narrow chest, must be all left
to conjecture. Dut this fact is cer-
tain—winether  he was the humblest
(individual who ever lived or no, God
took care of him, God fed him, God
clothed him, God saw him grow up
to fell manhood. Then when  his
work, however small, was done God
took him to himself. In
words, Naasson was like most of
us, who are without any particular
talent or power of leadership. Yet

' God is caring and feedins and L'!t:-li:-l

ing and housing us, just as he feeds
{the birds of the qir and clothes the
lily of the field.
VWHIERE PLAIN LIVES LEAD.

ut 1 find another very sugzestive
(fact about Naasson's genecalogical
history. It led to mightier names,.
As Josgeph Parker once graphically

and tersely expressed it : *You !
should remember that a long, flat
road may be leading up to a great

mountain.
and uninteresting miles
Geneva, yvet every one of them brings
vou nearer to Mont Dlanc. So vou
do not know to what hish hill vour
life may be quietly leading up. IEven
if you yourseli are nobody, your
son may be a man of renown or his
ison may be a valiant and mighty
' man. Methuselah was the father of
| Lamech, and Lamech was the father

Er_\l’. Noah."” Yes, ves, that is the
| thought to which 1 point. Naasson
'may only have been a sceming  no-
rbody. His son, Salmon, was a
| =peming nobody. DBut Salmon was
| the father of the mighty Boaz, who |
| was the husband of beautiful TRuth,
| who was the grandmother of the

i mighty David, who was the ancestor
of Jesus Christ. So, O humble wo-
1Ian, you may think vour domestic
| life does not amount to much. You
‘may say it consists mostly in sow-
|ing dresses for the babies and cook-
| ing meals and petting the little ones
| when they are hurt and reagding the
Bible to  the children before they
(g0 to bed. But I want to tell vou
it]mt in the light of this history of

| Naasson you have a mighty, a’ tre-
| mendous work upon  vour hands.
!"fml may be the mother or the

grandmother of a boy who will wet
| proclaim the gospel of Jesus to the
furthermosi parts of the world,
Again, Naasson’'s life impresses me
with the fact that the grestest of
certhly works are accomplished by
ordinary people.
the long list of genecalogical names
which are recorded in the first
chapter of Matthew there is a pro-
minent man, but four-fifths of them

that of Naasson's.
Thus we find that evervwhere the
vast bulk of the world’s work is
| done by the ordinaries and not by
| the extraordinaries. Why ? DBecause
| there are but few extraordinaries and
| thousands upon thousands and mil-
lions and millions of ordinaries. ¥ ien
vou stand by the grave of Christo-
|ph&r Wren in St. Paul’s cathedral of
! London, you read his epitaph thus :

as huwinhle as

to shut out |

nothing |

other .

There are some very plain |
out of|

Here and there in]

—aye, nine-tenths of them—are names | Neither

walls; 1 see the humble carpenters
| lifting  the scaffoldings: T sece the
(crowd collect about the poor,

bruised, mangled hody of the work-
(man whose  foot misstepped  and

| whose brains were dashed out upon

| the ground beneath when he  fedl
| from that high scaffolding. Axe, I
'2ee Naassons, humble Naansscns., ow-

jerywhere in life !
jed the pyramids

They have build-
: thevy have liflted
|‘L];|E dome of St. Peter’s and the Taj
Mahal ; they have worked on th
| flarms and swept out the stores and
|died in  the soldier’s trench. It ig
| the accumulation of the work of the
obscure individeals in this world
| which has made this old earth what
(1L 18 [ Lherefore, mv brother, do not
say Lthat your life's work is uscless
because it is inconspicuous.

But coming near to the earthiv end
of XNaasson's life I {ind bv " this
| Benealogical account that God was
Keeping just as muel account of his
life as he did that of Abreham or
Jacob or Boaz or David. MNazsson
i his humble eapacity and doing his
!r_:'v':- work well was just as dear to
| s Divine Master as if he had  oc-
cupled a Solomon’s throne or had
built a Noah's ark. Indeed. T some-
‘!T.itm-.h' think il Cod has any favor-
i 1tes they are to be found among the
humble workers. Abreham Lircoln
i thought 0. He onee said, o
must love the commen people better
thon the aristocrats because he made
50 many of them.” And Christ's
actions when upor carth seemad to
prove this theery. We find that  he
associnted for the most part with
the poor and the humble. The
i greatest carthly jov Jesus scemed 1o
have had in a human sense after =z
day’s preaching in Jerusalom was to

- be able to  leave the capital and
climb wup the hill upon which s
situated the little villame of Beth-
any and there lodge with his  few
iriends in the home of Marv and
AMartha and Larzarus. Thus, my

brother, in your humble capacity, in
youirr obscure home, remember that
Christ is with vou. Remember that
ke is watching yveu. Also remember
that if you do vour work with his
telp to the best of vour ability  he
will speak to vou the same words
which =Sir Walter Scott chiseled up-
on the tombstone of 2 domestic who

had sorved him long and was
buried in his familv plot : “Well
'done, good and f{aithful servant.”

+
A THOUGHTFUL HUSBAXND.

A lady who is subiect. to heart dis-
case took tea last Sunday with o
neighbor, and while eftting at table
| her husband rushed {n without a
hat amnd in his shirt elesves.

“Be calm!’” he exeapimed hurried-
Iy to his wife; ““don’t excite your-
yvou knoR you ean’t stand ex-
citement, and it miglht be worse!"

“Gzood gracious!” cried the wife:
““the children are v

““They're all right. Now, Mary,
don’t get excited; keep calm and
cool: it can’t be helped now. We
must hear these visitations of Pro-
vidence with philosophy."'”

“Then it's mother!” gasped
Wi,

“Your mother’'s safe. Get on yvour
| things, but dom’t hurry or worry,
It’s too late te be of any use, but
I'll iy back and see what I can do.
I only came to tell you not to get
excited,””

“For mercy’'s sake,”” implored the
almost fainting woman, ““tell me the
worst!'”

‘Well, if you will have it, the con-
‘sequences be on your own head,
Mary. I've tried to prepare wvou,
and if you will know—don't excite
 yvoursell; try 1o keep calm—but our
kitchen chimney's on fire, and all the
neighbors are in our front garden!"”

She survived.
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| CHOOSING WEDDING DAY,

. A curiou’s old marriage custom,
ycalled locally ““the settling.” still
 survives in County Donegal, Ireland,
'and in the Scottish districts of Kin-
| tyre and Cowal. After the marriage
 hags been  publicly announced, the
(friends of the couple meet at  the
i]m_m-x* of the bride’s parents to fix a
(suitable date for the marriage. A
boitle of whisky is opened, and as
\each guest drinks to their happiness
‘he names a date. When cach pguest
thas mnamed a date an average is
| struck, and “‘settling'’ is complete.
the Dbride nor bridecroom
ever thinks of protesting against the
date so curiously chosen,

THE

——

“What did that man do to make
(himself so famous?” asked the in-
lgnirer, gazing curiously at an indi-
vidual who formed the center of a
social group. “‘To the best of my
(knowledge,’” replied the cynic, “‘he
did the public."”
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