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December 7, 1895

How Johnnie Learned To Wipe His Feet.

*‘Did you wipe your feet, Johnnie ?

“*No, mamma ; I forgot.”

“‘Ran back and do it, then, please.”

:]‘_:n, mamma.”

ere was 2 prolonged and energetic scraping and
rubbing of two obedient feet on the ﬁfn rug. .

* Mamuia, won't you tell me ‘why you have to wipe
your féet every time you come into the house >

“Yes, if you cannot fiud out yourself,”

Johmuie fooked interested. Mamma always let him find
out thiigs for himseelf when he could. e had found

already that there was always a reason behind her com-
mands, and he enjoyed bunting for it.”

*"Where can I begin?"

““Well, walk all around the rooms, and, when you are
uearthe beginning place, I'll say, ‘Warm (* "

That was jast lléc mamma, aod Johanie knew he was
golug to have a good time. He went throtgh the two
parlors, but mamma was silent. Johnnie was watchin
her over bis shoulder, and hardly knew when he cro-es
the threshold into the library.

" Warm 1" cried mamma suddenly,

Johmnie halted promptly, and looked all about him.

“Don’t look 00 high for the reasons of things,” said
mimma with a smile, as Johunie, not budging an inch,
stood rolling his eyes up 1owards the ceiling.

“Warmer ! as the little lad began ' to look toward the
flror.

04, [ spy ! .« said Johnnie suddenly. And he picked
up a big cake of dry mud from the carpet, '‘I've found
out,“amima '’

Firat is obe reason, but there are others."

“1In the house, mamma "

*Yes, but you can't see thém just yet.”

“Why can't 1 see them vow, mamma ?'’

Mamma laughed, and gave Johnnie a kiss, Then she
handed him pencil and paper. \

“T'will write a question on this paper, and  you may
hsvg’until to-morrow night to apswer it. 'What makes
mud "

**Huh | that’s easy ! Waler and dirt I"

“Yes. Writeit thisway: ‘What makes mud? ‘i,
Moisture. 2. Dirt." Write down everything that youn see
dropped and left on the sidewalk orin the street, If it
is wet, Hike water, put it under ‘Moisture ;' if not, put it
undér ‘Dirt,”

"0 mamma, what a nice play "'

Johnnie moved aver to the window.

‘‘Hullo, here's the sprinkler ! Do you spell water,
with an “a’ or an ‘o,” mamma ?'’

“UWea-t-er,” said mamma, without a smile. She never
laught:d at Johnuie's mistakes;, and that was what made
Johnuie thiuk she was “lots nicer'n other boys’
mammas,'’

Presently the city carts came  along to gather wp the
garhage, The barrels wer¢ heavy, and the men, to save
lifting them, emptied the contents” upoa the street, and
then shovelled it into the carts. They lcit a good amount
beliind theih, howevér, and. Johnnie got guite excited
over trying to write down all the different things he saw
remoants of, Mamma suggested that ‘‘garbage’ would
cover it all, so Jobnuie, after much wrinkling of his fore,
head and twisting of hi§ tesgue, wrote ‘'Gobhige ;"' for
mamma was called away just then, .

The ashman came down the street, and he, too, tipped
over the harrels, apd Shoveled ' the ashes into the cart—
all but what blew away'; for the wind was high, and a
large part of every shovelful went flying all over the
street

“Mamina was gone a long time, but, when she returned,
Johunie called her to the window.

“I'don’t know héw to say things, mamma. There are
the sewer men cleatiing out sewers, and they spill the
dirty stuff on the street. Then a waggon went by full of
old bones snd meat from the market, and some of that
dropped froth the cart. Theu there are the horses and
dogs and cats.  { saw'a dog go g:with blood drippiug
from his esr, and the men spit “on the sidewalk—and O,
matma ! 1 don't. think muad is nice; do you?'’ And
Johnnte's little nose was all puckered up with disgust.

‘‘No, Johpoie.!" y i

Mamma smiled mesningly, ;

“0O mamma! 1've fouid cout already; Bayen't I,
manima?"

“'Deaw twg ciecles of the same size on your paper.’’

S0 Johnuie got the compasses which mamma bl given
him for a birthday present—they had so many circles to
draw that mamma taught Johnuieto de it seientifonlly-—
and drew two circles, each about an inch across.

“Pat eleven dots in one. Just scatter themiabout any.
where. Now pat two hundred dots in the other.”

“My, what a lot for that Jittle pirgle I

“'Now, suppose that every dotis a grain of dust. Would
you rather breathe air with elevengrains of dust imit, or
air with two hundred graing fa it ¥’

1 guess the two hundred grains would thoke ne—
don’t you, mamma ?"’

“Thatdepends. Will you close the blinds to that front
window, where the sun shines.so bright?”

When the blinds were closed, mamwma hung a dark
cloth over the window, and cut a little hole in it r}ghl
over a criick it the shutters, | doithat the bright sunlight
came through in & long pencil of light. Then Johanie
saw mytiads of little dust particles, so small that he had
not known (liey were dhere until the strong sum lighted
them up.

"\'oupnee, Johutie, the mud and dirt brought into the
hotse are gronud up fine by our feet, and then set
moving about in the air by the movements of peo&}: and
the draughts through the room. The wiore mud brought
in, the more dust for us to breathe. 'Now that you Know
what mud is made of, vou can see that it i not ver/ good
stuff to take into our lungs '

“0) mamma ! you won't have to tell me to wipe my
feet any move. ‘T'll do it every time, if T'don't forget.”

Just then mamnid took & little rdw:-book‘ from her
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Prayer Meeting Topic—December §3th.

B. Y. P. U, Topid.—A Sad Sight and our Duty.in
View of 1t, Matthew ¢ :26 ; J0: 1.

..o
Daily Bible Readings.

Monday, December 13.—Jeremiah 13:1-14. = Israel's
limit to God's goodness, (vs. 11). Compare Mark 16 : 16.

Tuesday, Decemtber 13.-—Jeremiah 13:1597.  The
permanency of babit, (vs. 23) Compare Luke 18 23, 24.

Wequgl;(y’. Detember u.—-Iererr‘nhh. u&x-n. Do
we make L ger? (va 8). P Rev. 3 :20.

Thursday, Decenfber 15 —Jeremiah 14 : 13-22. ‘3&: sll
powirful is our Geod, (vs. 22). Compare Ps. 147:7, 8.

Friday, December 16 —]eremiah 15 ‘Lhe rebel desls
with God alone, (ve. 1). Compare Ezek 14 :14.

Saturday, December 17,—Jeremiah 16. A final verdict,
(vs. 21). Compare Amius 5:8.

B R
Prayer Mgeting Topic—Decemb.r 11th,

‘A Sad Sight sud our Duty in View of it.”” Matthew
9:26; 10:1.

[n our reference two of the most pathetic scenes in our
kuowledge are nséd to describe the helpless condition of
humanity and the wasting and blight of character, which
ought to’he saved for noble uses in the Kingdom of God.

AR el R 3

bear with him in his Jife the mark of our fidelity to trust
or our neglect of plain duty. |

But we must ever remember that Jesus is the source of
our spiritus] power and help. As long as we draw| from
the stream our pawer will never be scant. There is no
case of sinfulness which cannot be curéd by to
the Christ-power. He gives wisdom and genius

i the
.work and promises that his * grace issufficient.” * He

gave them power."” &nd suchas have the Holy Spirit in
them are able to meet all the misery of the world and re-
leve it. G;d h; lu. :ht;d f;r us, and 'lﬁtrﬂl-h—:::
wer, security, fellow: ! Toiling in the
nightlld ln;y)py‘mk. wl'plh Clrh:{o labor with us and
we with him, certain of the glorious harvest, when souls
shall be gathered for heaven,
“Sodol Fntbcr strength and hope anew,
For well [ know thy patient love perceives,
Nor what I did, but, what I tried to do,
And though the full ripe ears be sadly few,
: Thou wilt accent my sheaves."

Scripture References : Job 6:14; Psalm 35; Proverbs
14121 19 x{; Romans 12 : 4-10; 2 Corinthians 11 :29;
Galatians 6:2% Colossians 3: 12-17 ; Hebrews 4 : 15-16 ;
13113 :')‘ime‘x t27; 1 Peter 3:8.—J. J. PaRsons, in
Baptist Usion;

THE HABITANT and BIRD
NEIGHBORS
Are two of Qur New Premiums.,

One a book of delightful Canadian verse, the other an
authority on the birds about our homes. = To look through
them and bandle them is to want them at once. We can
send them to yon on approval if you so wish—ot' you
may take our word for it that in the class to which each

Sheep without a shep , frig! d, g
into danger, torn by thorn and bramble, or falling into
death over high precipices, A field of grain, full and
ripe, bending and swaying with the promise of food, yet
veglected, ungathered, aund in danger from early frost
and the scourge of gejentless winter. 'There is ‘nothing
po gad ub loss—loss of time, opportunity, life.

In these pictures Christ seeks to bring before onr minds
the great needs of the world  And it is strange that we
shonld require any such instruction, since we witness
almost hourly the misery and ppi of mankind
Everyday familiarity, in very many of us, produces only

belongs, poetry or natural history, they are unrivalled
for besuty of dress and adornment, and for the matter
between the covers.

The Habitant

And French-Canadian Poems. By William Heary
Druthmond, M. D. With an introduction the
French-Canadian Poet Lauredte, Louis
m:nlly illustrated by F. 8. Coburn, Library

, 16mo, gilt top, d.:s. .

ze-paper edition, with 13 full-page photogravure
m with innﬂnﬁoan in l:\ext. 8 vo, gilt: .
‘Wﬂ;’z 50. o

indifference and insensibility. Jesus knew that Christi
men would look upon the grave situation with com.
plagency, and at times seem regardless of the blighting
powst of sin ; that the torture of souls would be unheed.
ed by thém ; andso in these words he appeals to our
hearts and seeks to have us understand our responsibility
in the niatter. 4

How sad the condition)of humanity | Ignorance, super-

stigion and sin seem to 'prevail. be &
pessimist to say that experience with and knowledge of

s ¢ I d has mavaged to move us to ™

well as ter. He has evidently a minute knowl y

of, and kindly sympathy with the simple counts

the Dominion. As a whole the book is a most

one."-~London, Eng., Spectator. W
 Most beautiful studies of the Habitaut,'Loundon

Eng.) Mait, .
: '%onﬂdly interesting poems "—Chicago Evening

Poat.

** The nearest to folk 'songs that manufactured
carche and thatis praise reserved for few dialect poe
—Portland ( Maine) Transcript. it

i, i captivating.''—New York Tribune.

men and the world canuot bring any other 2|
Dissipation, misery and shame mark the progress of this
age, notwithstanding the maty fictors at work for the
world's uplifting. g

humanit

were on

wandered from yet they are suital

and are given that we m‘l‘

sad circowstances of  life,

Christ, ‘' As sheep having no shepherd."
be the Shepherd, o guide and lead
enjoyment. Withiout hre destitution, poverty,
and death, :

As bers of Christ's church how
we have a keen consciousness of the world's
we ste the of men? Do our ears
despair from ess men and women ?
it atfect ua? hclenon-n. that Jesus was ‘' moved
with compsssion.'” His whole inner being was
with pity and love. Is such the character of om
and the sentiment of our lives 2, Or, do we pass
fortunate with a sneer of contempt, and wrap our robes
of self-righteonsness about onrumednlv;{u? Q:
relakl 1 (%) ¢ e o

T

this p
have the same api
yily and a willio to

ore God for the salvation of men until we have done
our btmost to save them. We know the Christ and his
power to nguft. ! Knowledge confers responsibility, and
rt#ﬂdm ty im obligation,

ere ought tgbe an intense

love souls if you would save

the npfortunate to

trying to save men by

not reach the masses
Sympathy is a fellow

sinpers, we must rem
our own feet b

; ? : for $2.40, prepaid.

* Plenty of true humor here.""-New Vork Sumn.
*Fresh aud racy in flavor and deftly rhiymed.—

Chid Dial,
“m\mu will be found thoroughly enjoyeble.’

—Ch&!u Tribune.

” the sympathetic hand of an admirer Drui

draws the habitant’s character, and he-does It e

Toronto World. : !
contribution to’ Canadjan Literature

. the flavor of the soil.”"~Ridgetown (OBt}

laindealer. .
“A sympathetic picture of our French-Canadian
brother, the habi T Christian ;

** Fof truth, sincerity, simplicity, aud nno"
such poem as “ Le Vieux o 't"immhu written
in America.”—Louisville (Ky.) Midland Review.

By al arrangemeut with the Publishers we are
to offer the $1.25 edition as a preminm for one
new and 25¢c., or with {;:lm«nd ;
-The large 'y
for two new names and 25¢., or with ' Messenger
sitor ”’ one year for §3 25, prepaid, 0

“ Bifd Nd¢ ”

Anhh’vdlewry i with one hundred and ¢
birds commonly found in the woods, mﬁ
gardens around our homes. By Neltje B han, -
with an introduction by lohn Burroughs, and .50
plates of birds in natural i

Tn size the book is inches. Ttis attractively
! dig bl; bound izxa?u:?"m reason knows,
ar £

every d
to a3 s worth $250. Qur snl "
may it as & premium for two néw names or Y
MESSENGER AND VSITOR ome year §3.10, prepaid, . . .

AND the Sheldon books of which somuch is now beiog' -
Lt k have them for our subscribers w

Rock, Christ Jesus.’' True,
** unspotted from the wor'd.”

' that we must become monks or

¥ Y

work-basket, and wrote hing in it. Joh g
she wrote down his ptomise, M: did that imes,
and had a queer way of letting. johunie - look over her
note-hook ahout the time when he bad failed to keep his
word, - Te-d 1y, however, she wrote fo o

‘9Getll:ubd i pe for Johnnie's Christmas
present, If he forgets to  wipe his feet, show ‘him the
dangers of dust.” aaprid s ) o

H

and, Max 's ls. .
1n dischargin, ty, toward the destitute:
e gy PR Bach da :
in somie way, the sufferfog souls.
friend,; lu::a. or e

. group which we shounld he pleased

A or sp
will do a little work for us. To pay $r.25 for
+ subscription is very much more than we can -ﬂ: todo.
. Bat wea:uslve five regular 25¢ bovks for one new sub-
scription

also pay the postage. Here is a Sh

to send to any sub- .

Tl g v e
; The Crucifixion ¢ g
i n' “Seven Days™; “TR‘W, ’,{.
you have read these books you will wish them foe




