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. The news of the death of A Lo 0. E.,
-will bring a thrill of sadness to the hearts
" of thousands whether old or young: :'Fhere
-is ‘probably hardly a Sunday-school child
living“in English speaking countries who
has not read some of her books. : A writer
in the Biitish Weelly gives the followmg
‘sketch of her life :—
Miss -Charlotte Maria Tucker, better

-died on' December 2, at Amvitsar, in the
Punjaub, aged seventy-two, - She was the
daughter of Mr. Henry St. George Tucker,
who ‘was counected with India for over
sixty years,  In 1786, when' only fifteen,
Mr. Tucker went to Calcutta as a nndslup-
man on board an Indiaman, and in- 1792
he became a member of:the Bengal Civil
Service. - He rose to be Accountant-Gen-
eral'in India, and afterwards a director in

England of the East India Company.
married -in 1811, Miss Jane Borwell, of

North Czwelse, in Scotland.. His dcuth
took place in 1850. Mus, Tucker lived to
see ‘her daughter’s name a houseword in
every Lnuhsh speaking country.- From
1855 to 18"5 was the period of A, L. O. E’s

. greatest literary activity. Her works fill
eleven pages of Messrs. Nelson’s catalogue,
and nearly as many columns in the cata-.
logue of the British Museum. They in-
clude over forty separate volumes. ‘Per-
haps her most ambitious production was .a

of Carlsmont,” which appeared in 1868,
She also pubhslu.d several volumes of
hymns and poems, but it was by her stories
that she found her way into every corner
of theland. We doubt whetherany writer
during that period gave so much pleasure
to so'wide a circle of readers. In the re.
motest Sunday-school libraries her yearly

so quickly as A, L. O. E.’s. The. news of
some of the happiest hours of their child--
hood.

Her vivacity, gniety, and symp'ztheblc
spirit made her dear to young and .old’

Wlieh her mother died sho was fréo to de-
‘vote lherself to the woik 6f Tiidi:in missions,
and in October,” 1875, she sailed for the

One who welcomed her on her first arrival
says : . * She came to us enrly one bright
morning, and instantly our hearts weut
out : to the gentle lady. Her soft, grey
hair, drawn smoothly away from a fine
brow, her clear eyes full of mtellwence,
and. the frank, sweet smile pla.ymg over
her_features, made hers a very attractive
face., How, thoughtful she was for the
comfort,o| othels how keenly she appre-
ciated what was good and beautiful around
her.” "On' the day after her arrival she
togk her place among the native Christians
in‘the mission chapel. Miss Tucker’s is'a
missionary family. Her brother, who feli
in'the Indian Mutiny, was full of the mis-
sionary spirit, and her nephew, Commis-
sioner Booth-Tucker, is well kuown as the
head of the Salvation Army’s work in
India. DMuss Tucker spentthe last years of
her life as an honorary worker in the
Church of England Zenana Society. - Those
who saw her. durmcr recentyears tell of the

the town and district of Butala, where her
station’ was. ‘On fine days,’ she. ivould
explam, ‘I visit in the country; on wet
days I am busy in town,” Now. she has

- passed away to her well earned rest, and

England and India j Jom a3 mourners at her
grave. - _
——
‘TH]] STRANGER WITHIN THY
~ GATES.

* A'STORY FROM FACT.
" By Ms. Clare Smith Colton.

'Some years ago, in a town in the West,
& new teacher was added to those o..mp]nyed
in the public school. She was p.z]e. sileit;
sad-eyed girl, of whom no one” knew any-
thing except that she was.a faithful teacher.
She boarded herself in a. distant. partof the
~town. -Her one school dress, a gray
flannel, was old and thin, but it was l\ept
scrupulouslv darned and cleaned. *
* She has only‘:one " collar’ and white
aprom,” said a pupil; scornfully, ‘and she
w.xshes them out on Saburduys. '

“known as A; L. 0. E.; (s lady of England)

trngedy in five acts, entitled *The’ Castle |

tale was ea«'exly expected. Country libra- |
rians used fto find that no books wore out |:

her death must have recalled to thousands
alike, but she never forgot the great pur-| "'

. pose of her life—to bo & Christian teachor |

Punjaub. She never saw England. again. | .,

ceaseless energy with which she visived i in}

. ¢No wonder she éoughs said nnother,'
“wearing that little, piriched walkmg Jackeb
and straw hat.’” -

¢She looks asif she lived- on tea aud'

cmckers one week and crackeérs and tea the
next,’ said rich Lulu Armitage. ' ¢ Where
does her salary go? Perlmps she has to|
hire soine one .to ‘keéep still’ about her
history, or, perhaps; she is paying a lawyer

to get. some dlsvra.ced rela.tlve out of‘

trouble.’

‘It’s very. peculmr, to say the least,’
chimed in another. *‘We can’t take her
into our set until we kriow more about her.’

Young Mrs, Allen, who usually. decided
the smtus for new comers, said :

* She has-a-good face ;. I pride myself on
being a Judrre of clmmctel, and I'despise
such gossip about her. But the truth.is,

she is a sort of ‘socinl betwixt and between,

and I can’t see where she can be p].\ced
e | roperly.’s

So the new teacher remained unplaced
and, as she did not seek - companion-
slup herself, she went, on her way alone.

She never rem.uned in the library to chat |

with the other teachers. ‘Per]mps she
would if we had asked her,’ they snid after-
ward.,:

She sat in a back seat in church, and
slipped 'quietly out as soon as service was
over. DPerhapsshe would not have hurried
so had those'in the same pew kindly de-

‘on’ the porch, and knocked.

‘crackers and a cup-and saucer.
surroundings the visitors took in at a

One “of the teachers srud ¢If T thought
sreally ill! Ivould “gro to see her ;

' but “shi: doos live so far out and:I donb

know-exactly where the liouse is: T guess
'she’ll be here all right to-niorrow in that
everlnstm" black straw turban,’

Tuesduy morning came bitterly. cold but:

'the thin figure of Miss Mansfield was not

seen strug«hnw along in the wind toward
‘tlie  school bm]dmg The principal dis-
missed Miss Mansfield’s room for the day
and ‘sent tlie substitute teacher and a high
school "girl to find-out the reason of her
continued absence. ' The family owning the
louse where sho rented a room was away.
The house itself was'ina large yard of trees
and :stood at some distance from others.
The young ladies went as they had been
told to the ‘north wing, the room opening
Getting no
régponse’ they pushéd open the door.. In

-1 the:dimlight of theroom, with drawn cur-

truns, they saw Miss Manstield, half sitting
on thé bed-lounge, with her little old ].tcket
on’.over a faded wrapper. She had a
school récord book in her hand and exami-

nation papers were scatters about. There
wag ro fire, no carpet on the floor, no
furnitureé except two chairs, and a little
table beside the bed-lounge; on which were
school booksand a Bible, and a plate of
All these

b
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tained her. They, too, thought of this
afterward., The minister noticed her one
day and asked who she was, and was told :

¢ Oh, that’s the queer new school-teacher,
Miss Manstield ; she boards herself, does
all her lwusekez,pm« in one room and
washes ‘on S.Ltulduys, so she will ha.rdly
expect you to call on her.’

e minister also wished afterward that

he had asked some one besxdes Mrs. Allen

about her. , . :
The pupils of the new teacher soon be-
gan to reflect in their conduct the partly
explessed and partly suppresséd suspicion
regarding her, They. grew saucy. and
nefrlectful of lessons, and some of the
bolder ones went to the. prineipnl - with
complaints, He reproved themmildly and
reminded ‘Miss Mansfield rather ‘severely

that she must *maintain a good standard of.

dnsclphne or her work would nob be 8uc-
cessful,” ! '

.One Fridny Miss M'msﬁeld did not come
to the school as uwstal. "A substltute was
pmvxded for the day and s again on' Monday
when Miss Mansfield did not come,

*I'noticed that she lmd a’ severe cold
last Thursday,’ said the jrineipal ; *1 sup-

pose slie’ expected to be here and then

found ‘that she was not able, and had no
way of sending me word. She will doubb-
less be in her pluce in the morning,

glance, and hurried to the bed—shocked
and full of pity.

But ‘the new teacher’ did not need
their pity now. She did not feel the cold
désolation of the room. There was a smile
on the poor, pinched face, and the dark
eyes had lost their feverish, anxious ex-
pression, as they seemed now to be looking
upward upon unseen things. A pencil had
fallen from her hand. She had left a few
lines feebly traced: 'I feel strangely to-
night.” My head swims and.I cannot
think. If anything should happen to me,
please send my month's salary to my mother
ab hér address.” The name of an out-of-
the-way little country place was given.
On the open page of her Bible was pinned
a poem clipped from a newspaper :

If. X should dic to-night the cyes that chill me
wich averted glance

Would look . upon mg pilyingly, porchanco,

And soften in a kindly way,

For who would warwith dnmb unconscious clay?
Oh, l\gep nlot; your kmdncss for my cold, dead
My path is ]oncly Lct me fcel your kindness
‘Thmk kmdly ofme. Tam travel worn,

My faltering feet ave pierced with many a thom.
Tor friendshipand for love I plead,

When dreamless rest is mine I shall not; nced
The symputhy for which I long to-day; -

o give some brightness to my weary way,

. The ¥oom' was s00n ﬁlled with’ teurful

' conscxence~smltton neltrhbors.

'l‘he physl-

cian said,
proper nourishment causing collapse or
complete exhaustion.’ 'The nearest neigh-
bor ‘said, ¢ She froze and starved to death
and T hvmtr within'a stone’s throw.”

" They found that her salar yhad been sent -
home every month to-a-bedridden father
and mother and a feeble sister, to keep them
out of the poor-house and to pay back bills
for medicines.

The town where this lmppened is no less
charitable or ‘social - than. others. The
teachers and the church people are o less
kind. They. sent a suni of money to the
poor parents, and the papers spoke of the

*muiny mementos in  memory of Miss
Munstield, whose sudden and sad death h.\s
cast a glomn over the whole community.’
Many kind-hearted people- said, °If we
had only known about her in’ timel

Said the teacher who. related ‘this story
tome: *To think thatT ]\ept still when
people talked about” her. ‘I:used to see
that they had noground for it, but, because
some of the prominent Tndies slighted her
I never said a word in ler favor, It
makes me’ feel as if T had: helped kill her
by my cowardly silence. ' As the minister
said, ** We saw her a stranger and we took
her not in;” now it is too late.’ —C‘onrn -
gationalist, )

—————ees
WHOLESOME READING - FOR THE

CHILDREN. -

It is hard to start a child toward heaven
without the help of good books.

Why isn’t it just as cruel to starve the
mind of a child as it is to refuse to give
him bread ?

Unless the mind of & child is fed with
that which is good and wholesome, it will
be as sure to go astrav as a starving
sheep.

If parents don’t look after the feeding
of their children’s minds the devil will.

When sheep can't do any better they
will devour brush and blackberry bushes,
and the same is true of the lambs in every
farmer’s house.

.Some of the daily newspapers are as
«ruod helps as the devil wants for starting
children toward the pit,-and yeb-they are
taken into tho'home and- put-into their
Thands, while the Bxblo' is on a high shelf
‘ou of their ¥eacl’ ‘Goveired with dusts’

+ Too many parents’ let their clnldren fill
theu' minds with blood and thunder trash,
and then find fault with the preacher be-
cause they do not join the church.

To be sure.ib will cost something to put
good books and newspapers into the hands
of the children; but it will cost a great
deal more not to do it.—Ram’s Horn.
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WHAT BLOCKS THE WAY.

What a vast improvement would result
in the physical comfort of the families of
the working men if the money now spent
for beer and ale were used for food, cloth-
ing and fuel. This estimate has reference
to physical comfort only ; but there is also
a moral aspect which every man who cares
for his fellow man eannot fail to be deeply
interested in. -

It is the liquor traffic only that blocks
the way so that this vast amount of money,
the wages of labor, is squandered in beer
instead of being spent for the comforts of
home. The rumsellers do their utmost to
divert this money. to their own pockets,
leaving wives and children to freeze and
starve. ‘The law of Maine strives to pro-
tect the homes. Is one year in jail too
harsh a pénalty for the villains whose trade’
it is, in violation of law,to blast them as by
fire I—Neal Dow.

—_—

TI-IREE:FOLD

Little by little -the clouds that have -
long shrouded Aftica ave lifting.: A treaty
has at length been signed at Brussels, by
all the great powers. in which -they bind
themselves to do their best for the suppres-
sion of the :African slave trade. France
and the United States hung back for a
time, but have.fallen into lme, and the
civilized world s now united, : The object
of the treaty is three-fold—to put down the
slave trade, to 1estrxcb the sale of fire arms,
and to reduce the sale of mtoxlcants.—-—Thc
.Mzsswnaw. L
* WHENEVER a Btone s thrown at-church

| enterlainments it always hits’ somebody

who is not bringing all the tlthes mto the
store-house. .

“Denth’ froim cold and-lack of
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