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NORTHERN MESSENGER.

A LIGHTHOUSE -KEEI
f . .. NIGHT. . IR
“Willie,” my lad, Il hao to gang to the
shore for mair oil for the Jamps, ' I bad no’
idea my stock hiad gt sae low.  :There’s no
enouglh in the ¢ans (o last the nicht, - I maun’
awa’ at once.  Ye'll no mind staying ‘alane

till 'm back .

1% No, father, I’ll no mind. Ye’ll hae
good'time to be back afore it’s dark.” -
“Quite ; s0 good-by, laddie.” ‘

" Kenncth Mayne was the keeper of a light.

house on the north-east coast of Scotland,

As must“people are aware, it is now  usual

“}i7to have two men ai lenst in- all lighthouses,

:and such was the custom in the case of the
Anverkaldy"Lighthouse at “the date of this
‘story ; but Kenneth Mayn'e’s comrade had
fallen ill only a day or two before the events
about to be narrated: happened, and a sub-
stitute had nnt yet been sent in his. place,
Willie Mayne was a"slight, delicate-looking
hoy, with a pale faceand fair blue eyes. . He
had been frail and;delicate ever since his
mother’s death, which happened when he
was only two yedrsold, He wasalso a little
| lame, the result of an accident. Altogether
‘he was tha very reverse of the person you
would ' bave willingly chosen to leave in
charge of a lighthouse at night—a fnct to
which no one was more alive than the boy’s
own father., :

. Keuneth Mayne rowed lLimself to the
mainland in his boat, fastened it to the little
wooden jelty which bad been built for the
use of thelighthouse keepers, and set off for
Rowanfells, the nearest vjllage. Having
purchased s small can of o1, sufficient to
serve him until he should be ableto geta
larger supply conveyed to the lighthouse,
hestarted on his way homeward again. The
road.he was pursuing led along the shore,
the sea on one hand and a line of steep and
lofty clitfson the other,

¢ Mayne was proceeding at a rapid pace,
carrying his can on his shoulder, and had
reached a break in the cliffs made by a nar-
row raviune, when he was suddenly attacked
by three men, who leaped out upon him
from their coucealment in the cleft of the]
rocks, Stunnedby ablow on thehead from
a heavy bludgeon, he fell to the ground ; his
assailants were upor him in 2 moment, and
in a few moaients hal him gagged and
bound hend aud foot.. Then the conspira-
tors carried their victim between them a
little way up the ravine, and left him, atill
unconscious, behind a rock, lying with bis
back auainst the wall of the'cliff,

Willte Mayune expected bis father to be
home at six o’clock. When that hour ar-
rived withouthiwms,he became a little anxious,
Another hour passed, and still Willie could
gee no signs of his father, as he stood on the
small wooden landing builv out from the
rocky little islet on which the lighthouse
was situated, and directed his gaze to the
shore. He wasgrowing every minute more
anxious and distressed in mind, What had
become of his father? Was it an accident
or mishap of any kind that had prevented
him being back at the expected hour !

« It was uow growing dark, and with the
approach of night Willie’s fear, and anxie-
ties increased greatly. The lamps would
have to be lit, and who was to do it ? could
he possibly manage it? The boy knew his
own weakness of body and nerve only too
well, and he feared terribly in his heart that
he was not equal to the task of kindling the
lamps,

. He waited on thelanding, gazing towards
theshore in the direction in which his father
ust approach, until it was nearly dark,
Then he entered the house again, and moun-
ted the narrow winding stairs to the room
where ‘the cans of oil for the lamps were
kept, Willie felt that at all hazards he must
male the effort to fill his father’s place to-
hight. If the lamps remained unlit no one
could tell what the consequences might be.
Ships were counstantly passing up and down
that part of thecoast, the captains of which
looked to the Inverkaldy Lighthouse both
as a warning and a guiding beacon.

Willie knelt down upon the floor. “0O
God,” he prayed, “give me strength and
skill for what I have to do, that the ships
may not miss the lights and be driven on
-the rocks and the people lost, Keep my
dear father from danger, and bring him safe
home again, for Christ’s sake. Amen,”

On examination, Willie found that there
‘was still some oil remaining in one of the
cans, enough to last some howrs. Hae took
the can and began climbing the staircase
agnin until he reached the small chamber at
the top of the lighthouse which contains the
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lamps.r W illie : cguld; iof,;néarlft reach . to

the lamps standing onthe ground: - He set

the ¢an of -oil.down,on "the, floor, aud de-
scended. to.one of.. the,lower rooms, return-
Ing with & chair and a. wooden, atoal.  But
slanding on theatool and the chair, the little

-fellow could.not yet reach.his;object, .

Again descending the long aud steep stairs,
which in itself was a hard and painfultask.

to the boy on - account, of his lameness;. he
returned with & couple of thick-books, and

placing these on ‘top of the stool, ba climbed
upon the whole pile, and now.found that he
coitld reach the lamps. .1 , .1 ¢ . i

.‘Willie had seen his father kindle the lights
more than once, though, from the difficulty
he had in;climbing up to.the top of the light-
house, he was not often with his father at
such times. Still, he understood enough
about the matter to pourithe, oil into the
lamps-and to trim and ignite the wicks.

.He had just poured a portion of the oil
into the first lamp, lifting the large can with
some. difficulty, when the support beneath
his feet suddenly gave way, and he fell
heavily to the ground, etriking his face
against the sharp edge of the can.

For a few minntes Willie was quite
stunned by his fall, and lay whité and motion-
less on the floor, a thin streamn of blood well-
ing up from his forehead. The chair had
been standing rather unevenly on the floor,
which Willie had not noticed, In leaning
forward a little, as he bad to do to reach the
lamps, hé_ had disturbed his balance, and
hence the accident, -

But Willie’s swoon was not a deep one ;
and presently his constiousness’ returned.
He rose, set the chair, the stool, and the
booksin their former position, thistime tak-
ing care to arrange the pile quits evenly,
and again raised himself upon them. The
blood was still flowing freely from his fore-
head, but Willie heeded. it not. His whole
mind and energies were engrossed in his task,
his ‘one object was to get it quickly and
succesfully accomplishied.: Through the win-
dows he saw that the ‘night had turned out
a very dark'one, not a single star illumina-
ting the black sky ; ‘and. Willie knew that
on such a night the danger to the ships, if
there were no lights to guide while passing
that treacherous part of the coast, would be
greatly increased,-.- - 0 ..y o

One by one Willie replenished{the lamps
with oil, turned up the wicks, and} lit them
from the light with which he had provided
himself. . The broad light flashed its stream-
ing radiance far out over the dark waters—
a guiding star to whatever -ships might be
abroad upon the seas that night. i

Willie’s task was done, but as be again |

descended to the lower roows of the light-
house, his feet .shook beneath him.  The
strain of strength and nerve to one so small
and frail of body had been very severe,'and
now that his task was'over Willie felt as.if
every bit of strength had gone out of him..
But there was the feeling in his heart, too,
that he had done all he could, that God had:
answered his prayers, and given him just as
much strength and skill as were necessary
for the work-which had fallen to him to do.

He sat down in the little sitting-room. of
the lighthouse to await his father’s teturn,
hoping, .with an intensity of feeling that
may beimagined, that nothing had happened
to him which would prevent his reacbing
home before the oil in the lamps was ex-
hausted,

The plan of the wreckers—for such the
men were who had waylaid Kenneth Mayne
—had thus completely miscarried, They
bad seen the lighthouse-keeper in Rowan-
fells while they were lounging in company
at the door of the village inn, knew that his
comrade was absent from his duties, and
quickly laid their plans, They loft the vil-
lage together,waited inambush for Kenneth
Mayne as he made his way home, and as-
gailed him in the manner described, -

Assoon as it grew dark the conspirators
proceeded to a long, rugged reef that
stretched out from the land far into the sea,
almost covered by the water at high-tide,
but lifting a jagged, saw-like ledge above
the surface at low-water. Here the men.
raised & lamp, suspending it from a triped
of poles, ind arranging it in such a manner
that it slowly revolved, turning now a bright
side, now a dark, towards the ses, and thus
resembling at a distance the lamps of the
real lighthouse, . . i

But they had hardly lit their false beacon
when _they saw, to their rage and chagrin,
the lighthouse itself flashk forth its stromg
bright blaze, Their hopes of luring some

unfortunate ship to its destruction upon the

‘come to light.

cruel reef, and securing a rich prize from the

wreck, were frustrated.. . They knew of the |

présence of the lighthouse-keeper’s son, but
had never. for..a moment. anticipated:. that
the ““.wee cripple,” as they called him, would
haye strength and spirit enough to manage
the lamps, .. - G e
.-, But baffled in their designs, and enraged
agi they. were, the ‘wreckers were not so
blinded by anger as not to perceive that it
would answer no purpose of theizs to allow.
the ]iﬁhthouse—keeper to remain all night as
they had left him. It might only increass
the chance of ‘their detection in their at-
tempted crime, or if aunything happened to
Mayne through a night’s exposure,aggravate
the case against them, if their deed ever did
So they judged it-safest..to
return to where they.had left Mayne, and
releage him, .. | ... v

Long before Kenneth Mayne reached the
lighthouse, of course, he saw that the lampa
were .alight, and when ke did reach home
and heard Willie’s -story, his joy and pride
in his little lame son whe had that njght so
bravely done his duty—as bravely as though
he had had double his actual strength—
could hardly find expression in words,

“Thank Qod, laddie !’ he said ; *thank
God ye  hae been upborne “this nicht to do
your duty sae bravely and sze weel !”’—
Lllustrated Christian Weekly.
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WISE WORDS FROM “ JOHN PLOUGH.-
: MAN.”

Self is always at home,.

Water plants before they wither,

Soft words scald not the mouth,

Sunday is the summer of the week,

One tale is good till another is told.

Care makes.a man old before his time,

That which covers thee discovers thee,

Mind the corner where life’s road turnms,

Christ saves sinnérs from being sinners,

Don’t ask a great plaster for a small sore,

If yousow thorns, you will not reap roses,

Good stuff is often “twisted into queer
shapes, .. .- :
‘Don’t:spare the butcher and.fee the doc-
for. i ‘ e
Have no friendsyou dare not bring home.

One man’s fault should be ariother man’s
lessom,~ « . ¢ ) : :

Flowers smell sweet whether men are
near or not.’ Tt .
~ He who gives before we ask will give
when we ask. IR

When -prayers are strongest mercies are
nearest, : . . o

The goodness of news half lies in the
hearer’s ears. T _

It’s no.use mending the tank when the
water is gone, g .

Stand on your head, and the world will be
upside down, T . '

‘THE:_VERY CORE of healthy and happy
diccipleship is'the willingness to deny self

1 and’i0 et the Master have His way. The’

principle runs through all the deepest, rich-
est experience of the blood-hought and con.
secrated believer,—7. L. Cugler,
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NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS IN THE

UNITED STATES.

Our ‘subscribers throughout the United:

States who cannot procure the international

Post Oflice orders at their Post Olffice, can | 78K
get, instead, a Yost Office order, payable at | {8/

Rouse’s Point, N. Y., which will prevent
much inconvenience hoth to ourselves and
to subscribers, - !

‘Question Corner.—No. 11.

BIBLE QUESTIONS.

1. Who lived as many years as there are days-
in our year? A

2. What Old Testament prophet is desiguated
in the New Testament as the" preacher of right-
eousness ? o .

3. Upon whom did a deep sleep fall w'xgh a
vigion of a burning lamp ? . )

4. 'Whose name means laughter? . : :

B. To what slave was the spirit of prophecy
given ? :

ANSWERS TO BIBLE QUESTIONS NO, 8.

‘1. Methugelah., QGen.§:27.

2. Solonion. 1 Kings 4: 80, 81,

8, Moses. Num, 12: 3.

4, Samson. Jud. 15: 16.

6. Og, King of Bashan, Deut, 8: 11,
6 Jdob. Jobl.. . .

7. Abraham. @Gen, 22 212

8, Blijah. 2 Kings3: 1L

OUR PREMIUMS GIVE GREAT SATIS.
FACTION. .

B  "Beprogrp, QuE.

~ 'The Northern Messengers arrived all right

last week, - The book also arrived on the

14th of April, and has given very grent satis:

faction, | RosERT GLENN,

i B} ... .. Fromrexge
T received the book, *Foxe’s Bodk of

Mertyrs,” you gent, me for my preminm,

I thank you very much for it,and hope that

next year I may be able to' win 2 larger one,

I have taken the Messenger for four years,
and never get tired of it. - | -
BERTIE ATRINSON, - .

TO COMPETITORS FOR PRIZES.

We are sorry to announce that the book
* Prince of the House of David? cannot
now be had, Our own supply, which was
alarge one, is now exhausted, _Those friends
who have been working for us with & view
to obtaining this book, will kindly make
chofce of some other on the list. We are
prepared to supply * The Throne of David,”
by the same author and upiform with The
House of David.” ..~ ‘

CLUB RATES, -
Tre Cuub RaTEs for the “ MESSENGER,”

when sent to one address, are as follows :~
lcopy, - - - -~ 30 cents_

10 copies =~ - - -$ 2560
Zbcopies- - - - - 600
80 copies- -« - - . 11 50
100 copies- . -- - - - - 22 00.

200 00

°1,000 copres- .- - - -
" JorN Dovaani & Sow,
Publishers, Montreal, .
————p———— . :

MonrreaL DALy WrTness, $3.00 a year
post-paid, MoNTREAL WeEKLY WITNESS,
$1.00.a year, post-paid.. WEEKLY MESSEN-
GER, 50 cents ; 5 copies to one address, $2.00.
Joux Doveart & Sow, Publishers,Montreal,

Que.
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LACTATED FOOD .
is 50 called hecause tho basis of its composition s Iactose
or_milk sugar, which is the principal clcment in mother's
wilk. By its use a coinpound ideutical in effoct with the
natural nutriment of tho little one is produced, and it
nlways sgrees with the most deliosto stomach,

EPPS’S

SRATEFUL-COMFORTING.

COCOA

SiLK AND BlBBnNS
AS8ORTED o
Wo have purchased at recend

\ wholensls auction sales roveral -

large lota of :tnvlununl‘:'ohl

atprices whic
'v’i)‘))gn?lﬁ'\ﬂla tooffersplen-
did bargalns, Theso rem-
n&its are allfrom two te

Ribbons in the market, of
B diffsrant widihs, in & va-

I . ristyof nlhlonlﬂlnhndn, .
B fu fact, nearly all colors ars
- yopressnied § also diffsrent
kinds of Ribbotis adapted
for bonnet strings, necks
wear, trimming forbatsand
drerses, bows, Scarfs, 8io.,
. ete, No lady can purchase
’ such fino riblons aa thess

+ stapystorointbeland for

four times the money. If
- youwill sgree toshow the
goods tofriends, and aid a8
tomakasales, we will sond
a sample box of thess ele
gantritbons far I3 otee
- {netamps, _Two Boxes
S0 ctys Four Boxes
£1. Ton Boxon, $0

Empire Agency,
37 College Place,
NEW YORK, N, Y

~\EAF.— A vory intorcsting 80-page hook on Deafness,
gisua inctgu Head ko? Ilg'w relieved. Sent free,
Address NTCHOILSON, 177 MoDougall st., New York,

LOVELY SORAP PICTURES.~-Agonts’ Canvass-
9 O ing Outflt Cards and Novelties, with privato tcrms.
Also, % Invge Riah) lgmbosim}oMzﬁo and Verse Cbromos.
eneh for on o Bilver,
Your nmg ot ose EURBICA GARD. 00., Bolton, Que.

ORTHERN MESSENGYR ia priated and pub-

THE )li:hod ovory fortnight at Nos, 321 and 323 8t. James
sireot, - Montreal, by John Dougall & Son, com.
posed of John RedpathDougall, of Montrea), and

James Duncan Dougallof, New York,
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