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LILLIFS PRAYER. 

MINNTE A. PEREAX, 

Midnight in the marble mansion; 
Frearts were beating wild with fear; 

Though with luxury surrounded, 
All was dread and sorrow here. 

For the darling of the household 
In his itttle cradle lay, 

And the sands of life were running 
All too rapidly away. 

Oh; my darling?" sobbed the mother, 
As ghie kissed the forehead white; 

And the poor awe-stricken father 
Gauad with sorrow on the sight. 

They had never been 80 solemn 
Or despondent in their life — 

A profane, ungodly husband, 
And a pleasure seeking wife. 

This sweet: babe, ‘their greatest idol, - 

Loved and worshipped by them all, 
Must he now be taken from them 
While he was so young and small? 

Near them stood their little daughter; 
Though her 4 5 was pale and white, 

She had borne with meek submission’ 
All the sorrow of the night. ..- 

In the Sabbath school for children, 
Where she went with Kitty Small, 

She had learned of God our Fattier— 
How he loves and cares/for wll, 

And she knew, what _g’er his doing, 

Nothing ever could be wrong; 
For, though she was young and childlike; 

Still her faith was very strong. 

‘¢ Lillie girl,” aime ~ p> 
And he touched her 4 

«ell meh his you're yeti {LX 

Tell me'W u are so calm; 

Don’t you see m5 boy is dying? . 
He can’t live throughout the night.” 

“Oh, papa;” said Lillie, sobbing, 
“Don’t you think God will de right?” 

“ Lillie, pray,” the father faltered, 
‘Pray the Lord hislife to spare; 

Por if you like this can trust him, 
Surely he will hear your prayer.” 

Dewn upon her knees dropped Lillie, 
And these nple words she said: REE Pllass to spare hs her Fred y 

Still no chapge: the silence deepens; 
And the hours glidé.slo ¥ly on. 

See he smiles! his pyes are open! 
Cax it bé that death has gene? 

The disease has passed the crisis, 
And the baby as he lay 

Very slowly seemed improving; 
Death has; surely passed away. 

| benevolent English lady, who had 

| tilydressed child. who flew: towards | 

«she saw in Desire. 
«fmiore manly, yet had lost none of - his 

{ felt that * his personal influénce dpon 

| 831d. to herself ; 

prising, being no other than that a 

already done much for the mission, 

had ‘undertaken the charge of De- 

sire’s education, snd that he was to 

be ¢ent at once to England, for a few 

years of study. In fact, he was al- 

ready op the way, and one evening, 

as Mrs, Dalton and the children re. 
tated from a delightful day spent in 
visiting ‘the lions of London, they 

found him awaiting them in their 

sittingroom. 

Though Fifine flew to meet Desire 
with rapture, she was almost abashed 

at the change which a’ few months. 

had ‘wrought him. The tall, “ell- 

formed, neatly-dressed youth, with 

his bright, intelligent expression and 
pleasant manner, was 3s unlike the 
delicate, shrinking, patiently-suffering 
friend of her former life, as the pret- 

i 

him, her eyes sparkling, her.. brown 
hair falling" from under her bonnet, 
was unlike the little dancing-girl he 
loved so well. He had mever seen 
her. head covered: before, and “could: 

hardly’ feel that. she was “in h 
little Fifine, till she had, removed: the | 
little erepe bonnet: which she still 
wore in memory. of ber’ godmother. 
It was uot long. .before the first 

* {étiangences were off, and then (the 
happiness of the children Was petfect, 
By the time they ‘wére seated around 
Mrs. Dalton’s toa-table, to which 8uD, |. 
dry generous additions had ‘been 
made, in honor of the traveller, the. 
children were all chatting merrily. 

Mrs. ‘Dalton, on her part, was 
thoroughly satisfied with the chauge 

He bad grewn 

child-like simplicity,” There was 
something extremely winning in his 
geatle, sympathetic manner, and she 

others ‘would be great. “He has rot, 
mistaken his calling, I am sure,” she 

“and how thankful I 
am thatthe way has been so beauti- 

# Lillie,” once more said the father, 
‘If my boy is spared for me, 

I'll believe thef Lord forever, 

And my Saviour he shall be.” 
And the little one grew better, 
And the parents do to<ay” 

Bless the time when little Lillie 
Taught them humbly how to pray. 

Serial. 
FIFINE. 

LOUISE SEYMOUR HOUGHTON, 
A RAY OF LIGHT—CHAP. XXII.—CON- 

TINUED. 
They journeyed slowly through 

Normandy, re-visiting many scenes 
of Fifine’s early life, and then passed 
over into England. Mrs. Dalton 
understood the art of travelling 
pleasantly, and of combining instruc- 
tion with amusement in a manner 
which seemed perfect to the children, 
at least. They would settle down for 
a few weeks in some beagtiful, quiet 
spot, central to half a dozen places, 
interesting from historical association, 
or from their own attractions. They 
would pass long, delightful days in 
excursions to these places, at which 
times Mrs. Dalton would always be 
ready to repeat the poem, or to sketch 
the historical incident, or to tell the 

~ story of the person's life, which had 
rendered the place celebrated. Fifine 
begdn, too, to study English, under 
Ernest's tuition, in hours when Mrs. 
Dalton was oecupied in reading or 
writing. . The children had formed a 
delightful plan of surprising their 
mother with Fifine’s new accomplish- 

Tally opened to him,” 

| provided,” observed Mrs. Dalton: 

The" ‘mission work and al heir 
mutual friends in Paris were thorough-, 
ly discussed, and then the comversa- 
tion turned upon Dggire’s own pro- 
prospects. “How wonderful that the 
money for your ‘education has been 

“I could not imagine, When I first, 
knew of your wish, how it could ever 
be brought abeut.” 

“That was Mrs. McA 
[ suppose,” suid Ernest. 

's doing, 

“How much I owe to her! But it was 
Madame Dupont who told her of my. 
desire.” 

“Thiet desire was first awakened by 
Madame Daupont’s teaching, no 
doubt,” said Mrs. Dalton. 
“Not so much by her as by my 

kind friend, Monsieur Bernhard. He 
first talked to me about France, and 
the effect which this mission-work 
was sure to produce, and the lent me 
books and papers.” 
“Monsieur Bernhard!” repeated 

Mrs. Dalton. “Ido not remember 
the name. He is not one of the . mis- 
sion people, nor a workingman, I 
should think.” 

“Not a ‘workingmas, though he and 
his wife were converted through the 
mission, Mrs. Dalton. Monsieur Bern- 
hard has a place in the government. 
This makes him think a great deal on 
political questions, and on the effect 
which religion should have upon a 
nation ; and he believes that France 
will never be capable of self-govern- 
ment until she is truly Christianized 
—till a religion is a real motive and 
principle with the people. It was 
king with bi which made me want 
to be an evangelist.” 

Mrs. Dalton seemed to be lost in 
os. A length she asked, “Is 

| 

{down at the end of the long alley, a 

«Of course bers,” replied Desire. | 

his Mondiour pasaha § young 

Ske, however, was busily engaged in 
writing letters, and heard nothing. 

A STRUGGLE~-CHAP. XXII, 

The time had come for Mrs. Dalton 
and the children to sail for America ; 
yet still she lingered. Desire and 
Fifine rejoiced at this, as it postponed 
the sad day of their final parting ; 
but still they wondered, and Ernest 
yet more than they. Their as- 
tonishment was "extreme when at 
last she announced her: imtention 
of once more visiting France before 
taking her departure from Europe, 
The journey thither was hurriedly 

performed, and early in the morning 
after leaving" London they wererat. 
thing through the streets of Paris. 
Nearly all their friends. hasteged to 
greet them, but it was not until’ the 

following day that Madame Dupont 
appeared. 

You are still weary, dear Mit. Dal- 
ton,” she said, after a first glad salu- 
tations” had ‘been exghanged.; § you 
still need- rest, but. these little ones 
are never tired,’ and I came, in part, 
to ask if they may go with me to-day. 

1h am’ ‘going toa very Lorry. ‘place 

I 

chile. Gand I think you will like to: 
go ‘with me when I-tell you itis to 
visit Desire’s kind friends; Monicar 
and Madame Bernhard. They want 
you'to give them the latest mews of 
their dear boy, as they cull him,” -. 
The children hastened to get ready, 

and set out, each holding Madame 
‘Dupont by a hand. They took an 
omnibus for: Batignolles, and having 
arrived at the end of the route; they 
walked along thewarrew sidewalks to 
a quiet streét of small, old-fashioned 
houses, separated by garden-walls, 
over which trees were hanging. The 
parlor into which. they were uShiered, 
looked, mot upon the street, bat upon 
a garden full of beautiful flowers, all 

{ primly laid out in square, box-border- 
ed beds, with straight walks between. 
There was a little terrace before the 
house, and stoné urns upon ity and 

fountain of a pool. High trees over- 
shadowed ‘this .quaint, old-fashioned | 
garden; whick had a beauty-quite its 

own: ‘The patlor was of a different 
order : bright curtains and rugs and 
gilt ornaments were everywhere, and 
a great ‘white cat ‘lay sleeping ‘upon 
‘a velvet cushion, 
“How pretty this is,” cried both the 

children. “But it is not at all like 
what Desire told us of Madame Bern- 
hard’s apartment.” 

« Madame. Bernhard has’ moved 
here since Desire went away,” replied 
Madame Dupont. 
The doof opened, and s pleasant, 

motherly-looking - old lady entered. 
She kissed the children, who recog- 
nized her at once, by Desire’s de- 
scription, and were at home with her 
immediately. Monsieur Bernhard 
came in a few minutes after, and they 
were soon engaged in discussing De- 
sire’s plans and prospects and in en- 
larging upon his manifold perfections, 
on which subject the little party 
seemed agreed. 
Luncheon was served in a cheerful 

diningroom looking also upon the 
en. Fifine sat at Mr. Bernhard’s 

right hand, and he helped her to 
everything nice upon the table. 

“Well, little one,” said the old gen- 
tleman at length, “how do you like 
our new home ?”’ 
“It is very pretty,” replied Fifine. 

«I did not know there was such nice 
placesin Paris. Mrs. Dalton’s 
ment was pretty, but uf had no gor 
den.” 

“ You shall go om | the rig 
after luncheon,” replied the old 
tleman. “You will like beter ail 
‘when you have seen'it.” 

To be Continued. 
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ing on. 
be realy for something in the morn. 

«This won't do, Dick; night is com. 
We must eat and sleep, and 

ing. I promised mother that I'd deo 

the best I could.” 

“Of coarse; but how can a fellow 

tremens the bare idea of which made 
hiro laugh in his youth. 

before hima. 

shall it be ? 

Every soul has right and wrong set 
He must choose. Which 

away from home, and no mouey to} 
do with, help it?” was the terrible 

reply. 
Files. 

To see hid comrade east down 

roused James to his usual bright, hap- 

night, to-morrow we must try to find 
something to do,” was the cheerful 

answer. |, I Vor 
To-morrow came. The lads were: 

from, New England homes, Their 
manners and appearance spoke of 
thrift, economy and neatness. With 
a fair education, "ahd particularly 

quick in figures, they were ready for 
anything that might offer. ‘Before 
noon both were engaged’as clerks at 
‘which seemed to them really. high 

wages. 

‘Tipton was a small village, but the | D 
surrounding gountry was - already, 

taken up by farmers, and ‘the river 

was at that time the only outlet for 
their produce ;’ hepe¢ business was 

active and saloons abundant. 

* As the day wore onit be came evident 

that: the two clerks, quick and apt in. 

their new surroundings, werdaotuat_| 

ed by altogether different principles, 

James Darcy attended church regu. | 
larly, and every day found time to 

read the ‘Bible his mother gave him 
at parting. He made few: friends; 

there was a reading room in the attic 
of the store, and a lyceum with, an 
average display of forensic talent, 

Dick: Fraser worked = faithfully 

attic was t00 méan and poor for his 
views. The saloons.were well light. 
ed ; there were pictures and singing| 
r- good companionship. J ames 
persucded and even went so far as to |W 

a | appeal to his love for his mother. 
“What are you afraid of, boys? 

What possible harm’ ean come to me? 
T like a good’ time, and I don’t like 
‘books and Sunday going, as you do.” 
“You ask what I'am afraid of; 

Dick,” said James, with a tremor in 

his voice.” “To visit the saloon every 

night is to be induced to drink and to 
gamble. ’ Those who go there go - 
that purpose. Is it not so?’ 
“Some go for thatlikely, and this 

go to look on. I have never taken | 
more than one or two glasses ; and as 
for play, why, I just begin to know 
the cards.” = © 
“Promise me you will not venture 

to learn more of them. I can not 
bear to think of the sorrow that you 
will bring to your old home, the ruin 
you will surely draw upon yourself,” | 
pleaded James. 
“Fudge!” exclaimed Dick, turning 

on his heel. “What a fuss about 
nothing! Here, Throop!” to one of 
his associates who was passing, “ just 
stop and hear the parson. In his 
eyes it's an awful thing to shew your- 
self in a saloon. He's afraid!” was 
continued, with a laugh. 

“Afraid of what ?” asked Throop 
derisively. 

“Delirium tremens,” roared Dick. 
“And I confess I shall be afraid, 100; 

».l: 

4 

“Then why do it!" Edmunds and 
Ferrol are out, and Jack won’t be far | 

behind. “Come on !” N 

>
 

are pointed. « or? He 
py manner. InowAsying s leg 

“As to money, we've ¢nough for On just such’ worlds as Sie: we ie 
sufferin 
moped; 

“, say, Paddy, Eo vim the worst | 
looking horse that I. have- ever seen 
i 

day pntt {alton thim up, is it? 
Haixy- 
carey. 
2pw |” aphid Paddy. 

his ‘owt’ death 5 3 newspaper, 
has written’ 10. thé editor : ra 
notice a igh ‘errors in the obit 

yeelf wh d i A AR 

but those were studious, and soon [step 

through the day, but at night he|™ 
wanted fun. To he shut up in. the}. 

if I sit and listen to him any longer.” of 

James saw his old friend go out Goro 
with a heavy heart. Then he leaned |. 

i The words of Mr. Jeshua ‘Billings 

n harness... Why. don’t you -fatten 

r. baste, -can - scarcely 
thea mate "that’s on, Bim {1 

A'man fddently $AW a, statement iE 
¢ 

hy Firmen 
toe ins it, a nek 0 
to ill th a 1 e_trouble 
‘had in rb with a horse. 
cause of my ath was not small 
—Please_ ma £6 botsactions,” 

dm 

fied 

oT il 
mestikan ary 
“bat i antl 

kant loze one ; they are as taff to lose 
az a bad reputashun iz. Yu may 
sand: one ont of the State doe 4p) 
neatly in a meal ‘and’ the 
moraig yu will him reer 
‘the hoi pengg Tharei reddy tew "be 

on, re iz only one thia 
‘about a‘cat that i like, ol t ip Hy 
they ave very reasonable, a little 
money, well put, will go a'great way. 
in cats.” 
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Visitor Pastimes. 
+ 

" Cortributions’ are solicited for his 
ALR ge sending best. Six 

Ne the sec of t 
Ube entitled to a prize ey he Yea? 

sno who sends wers tH 
ry during thé Fv Hoe will be’ en- 

volume; 8 
Address: ‘ VISITOR Pastimes,” St. Joph.K. B. 

Pa 

RIDDLE 21. 

’misavage and cruel, ferocious and 
wild; 

I'm gentle kind arm, sibimest ivefand fafid: 
Pm tall And I'm slend To thick and 

I'm thin; 
Im out in a} weather, aud yet found 

1 within; ; 
Prired and I'm yellow, I'm white arid 

© I'm black; 
In courage not ‘Wnting, in cvwpiion no 

lack; 
Now who am, wliat am I, ean any one 

say”? 
I am easy to guess, my name tell 1 pray. 

ENIGMA 2. 

Im composed of 7 letters. 
My 8, 6, 4, 2, is quiet. 
My 5, 1, 7, is a boy’s nickname. 
My whole is a hall through which many 

pass to destruction. 

ANSWERS TO PASTIMES 
of May 23th, 
Enigma 21; “ Vanity.” 
Answered "by B. D. Woodworth, od 

Neil Curry. ; 
Reversals 22: 

. Mar-Bam 
© Dew- Wed 
Draw-Ward 
Part-Trap 
TopP ot 

Answered by Neil Curry. 
Conundrum 23: 
Letter 8. toIX. 
B.D, Woodworis, sad Neil Comy: 

his head on his hand, and thought of 
the dear old home. _— sin: 

“tom prices for Cashyand wil 

Sons cal 

4B re. Ls ) 
thare is sill about a cat iz, you} 
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