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an office ink-bottle ; but this  spring no

ed her despair,

. Yes, it was April by ‘the almanac—and
it was Good Friday !

"Barbara was not a churchwoman, but a
thrill of awe, of fear, went through her with
a startling realization of her late moral
stupor.  Truly death was associnted with
Good Friday, but whose death? The
Saviour of the whole world ! Her Saviour,
if &0 be she had any right belief in him.
Weukening until her knees failed under
ler, Barbara sank to the floor, her thoughts
twrning from herself to that Holy One
whose wondrous story secemed, of a sudden,
to fill all her memory, the Christ who was
a ““Man of sorrows, acquainted with grief.”
The house was as silent as the grave, but
borne in to her, as by an audible voice,
were the heart-melting words, ¢ Surely he
hath borne our griefs and carried our sor-
rows. . . . He was wounded for our
transgressions, he was bruised for our ini-
quities, the chastisement of our peace was
upon him, and with his stripes we are
healed. All we like sheep have gone
astray.”

“Yes! Yos, Lord Jesus! That is what
I have done,” wailed Barbara. *‘I have
gone all astray, off into the darkness and
almost into the pit. Come after me, O
thou Crucified One! Come after my poor
lost soul !”

If Barbara had bcen a Romanist or &
mystic, she would later have made much
of her awn spiritual experiences that day
in which she prayed long under the yellow
almunac ; bat all she ever told was, 1 got
such a blessing that Good Friday never can
mean a dark day to me. I presume the
sun had been shining those spring days
previous, but when I first threw open my
doors and windows it did seem as if the
world were just made and flooded with a
new glory of light. Whoen I was a little
used to such a change what do you think I
did? I took that Bible, lying open at the
‘ Death Record,’ and I wrote down, ¢ While
we were yet sinners Christ died for us,” and
then on the other page, where granny wrote
my name forty years before, I wrote ¢ Born
again April 2, 18—""

That night Barbara slept like a little
child, and on the morrow ‘‘began to live”
in a sweet, simple fashion, pathetic too,
had any known or cared. .*She studied how
to make a ‘“home” without money, how to
touch other lives for good, and resolved
after Sunday to go out in quest of work.
All day her heart sang for joy to remember
the coming Easter. She presumed that no
one had missed her from church, but the
Lord must see her there once more with
praises onherlips. Itwaswitha queer wor-
shipful thought that she discarded the old
woollen garb that had clad her in those
days of despair andadapted from her ward-
robe relics a quaintly neat costume,

Next morning she was a little fearful
that she was ““too fine” when she saw the
effect of soft lace about her neck, a fresh
ribbon on her bonnet, and a bunch of blue
violets in ‘her bossom. To tone down so
much splendor she put on her grand-
mother's quaker-colored shawl, which only
brought out a delicato pink in her cheeks.
But no vanity found place in Barbara's soul
that day, for it was too full of Baster joy,
too conscious that

** The heart, that trusts for ever sings
And feels ag light as it had wings,
A well of peace within it springs,

.. Come good or i}l
What ill to-day, to-morrow, brings,

It is His will.” E

That was a rare walk to church, the air
full of spring odors, little brown streamlots
trickling through the new grass, blughirds,
robins, and budding foliage in the lane.
At the door the sexton grected her, and it
wig good to be again in herold place. Did
the vther hearers discover most uncommon
benuty in the Scriptures read and unearthly
sweetness in the hymns sung? Did they
know that the minister had never before
talked so lovingly of a risen Saviour? If
not, all that was Barbara's great gain.

In the pew just in front of her was a
small girl, hunchbacked, with wistful blue
eyes continually turning towards the violets
in"Barbar’s dress.  When the people stood
up to sing the doxology the woman timidly
slid them over the crooked shoulders into
the child’s hand and was thanked with a
glance avhich made her too ready tears start.
On her way home she asked herself how
ever she had wanted to go out of a world

melody, no light or perfume, had penetrat-’

where thero were spring flowers, grateful
little children, and Easter hymns.

In the week that followed Barbara mort-
gaged hor house to Mr. Hewitt, who of-
fered to lend-her a much largor sum than
she needed on the eusicst terms.  She sup-
plied hersolf with' some new comforts and
decided to go to raising fruit anid vegetablos
for market. This had been hor grand-
parent’s occupation ; she understond the
business and had ground enough behind her
little house. _

Seven days passed and Sunday came
again. This time the sexton, attracted by
something friendly in Barbara’s face, said
good morning, Just inside the porch was
the little girl, who smiled brightly, and
with her a thin, middle-aged man.

¢ That's Lawyer Randall’s heir, J suppose
you know,” whispered the sexton. *‘Jie
snys ho taught school here years ago—his
name’s Marvin.” - (

Barbara hurried into her pew, and oub
of it later, without sesing anything but the
new-comer’s coat-collir—rather = rusty it
wag—and his thin, gray-strenked hair. She
was not actually excited. Why shounld she
be after twenty years, and the mother
of the poor little hunchback somcwhere,
no doubt? Two days later John Marvin
came to see her, and he seemed altogether
too old to he the young schnol teacher, hub
presently he fused the old John and the
young John into a person not unfamiliar,
When he had made subsequent; colls Bar-
bara was glad that he had numerous gray
hairs, considering the years that she herself
had spent in the office with tho dust-hox.
This was after he had told her about his
early struggles with poverty,. and of his
wife (now dead), and Barbara herself had
yielded up the facts in regard to those mis-
laid letters. '

The spring came in jubilantly. Barbar

planned her garden, sowed her sced, aud:

blushed to reflect that John Marvin could
not possibly need lalf tho useless informa-
tion about his departed uncle that he pro-
tended to require. Soon-he begged her to
take in his little Xatie to board, and when
she told him that she lived too-simply, he
replied that Katie had been used to simpli-
city and he himself was not rich now.
That not being exactly to tho point, he
grew even more explicit in regard to his
desires. In May there wasa full moon of
course, and naturally 'the lano was just “is
fragrant and pretty as it had been twenty
yearsbefore. So,inspiteof Barbara’sconvie-
tions that they were ““too old for such do-
ings,” John would entice her out there to
walk and to talk. Of course a Jawyer was
too plausible not to gain all he wanted in a
case like this, and Barbara finally promised
to take in Katie and Katie's father—though
not as boarders. '

That swimmer the prim old house bios-
somed ont into a piazza and two bow-win-
dows, beside a mansard roof. Barbara
never raised any vegetables for market,
but the little hunchback revelled in flowers,
and every Kaster Barbara filled her hands
with violets — only she called them
** Heartsease.”

WORK FOR LITTLE WORKERS.

A HINT FOR MISSION BAXNDS.

We ave glad to publish this letter, partly
beeause Mr. Ritchioasks us, and partly be-
cause it will help answer questions we are
constantly receiving as to what children
who form the Mission Bands throughout
the country can do in the way of practical
mission work. Let the letter first speak
for itself. :

MONTREAL SAILORS" INSTITUTE.
Montreal, 1st Feb., 1888,

EprTor NORTHERN MESSENGER,—I received
the letter of which the following i8 a copy on the
21st Nov. last and also six bz_xffs containing the
articles mentioned, which will bo much prized
by occan sailors, Wil you please let this appenr
in your good and useful desscnger that as Miss
Anning suggests, othicrs may gelb an incentive to
do likewise. Weo can make good use of a great
number. Such bags can bo made of any strong
material, such as cretonne, linen, &e., andlet the
articles be of the best quality, as aman atsen can-
not go next door to buy a ncedleif one breaks.
For further information apply to’

Jonx~ RircmiE, Manager,
Sailors’ Institute,
Montreal, Que.

(Papers favorable please copy).
PicroN, Ontario, Nov. 19th, 1887.

Mg. RiteHie, Dear Sir,—Somo time ago I saw.
an nccount in the Montreal Alesscnger of two lit-
tlo girls in New York who cach year made bags,

cach contnining sundry articles, as thread, thim-

‘make a rough sketch of it.

ble, needle book, needles, wax, buttons and a.
Testament with a letter from themselves, These
bags woresent tothe Seaman’s Home anddisposed
of at tho discrotion of tho missionary in charge, I
wished totakesomoplantoawaken adecperinter-
est in others among the little girls of my Sunday
schoolclass. This then seomed the most feasible,
or at least ~ feasible way of doingso, and as thoy,
readily agreed loit. you have the result before
you in the shape of the bags. We designed them
morg_particularly, for occan sailors and would:
like them so used if possible. 'The childsen were:
interested in the work and I feel sure part; of the
reward came in the doing.  If you would kindiy.
acknowledge tho receipt of tho bags an. also let
mo kvow if yvon think the idea a good onc, as
wemight.do the same at another time, you would
confer a favor upon, yours sincerly,
EpiTa ANNING.

As wo thought it more than likely that

comparatively few of our readers had seen |

bags such as these, we borrowed one from
M. Ritchie and got one of our artists to
T'he one here

vepresentedcame fromEngland.  Itismade

of strong, brown linen and has a double
The Union

drawing string of scarlet braid.

Jack is very neatly made with a ground of
navy blue cotton and the crosses of scarlet
braid edged with narrow piecos of white
cotton and the whole stitched with the ma-
chine. Bui this ornament, though making

the bag more atbractive, is by no j)jrfi:’:tmf‘o& '

gentinl. Amnother bag we cxamined was
made of dark cretonne lined with blue sili-
cia and contained a needle book filled with
necdles Jarge and small, strong white and
black thread, balls of darning yarn, a little
bag of buttens, a ball of bees-wax, aleal
pencil, Jarge thimble, a dainty little gilt
edged Testunent with a number of marked
passages, and a short note from the little
girl who made it wishing the sailor iuto
whose hands it should fall. a Merry Merry
Christmas, expressing the hope that her
Saviour was his Saviour too, and giving
her address, asking that whosoever should
get it if they felb inclined would write o
her that she might have some idea into
whose hauds her work had fallen and su
know that it had been nseful fo s6me one.

Mz. Ritchic has ample use for hundreds
of these bags and if: we know anything of
young Missionary Workers many hundreds
throughout the country will be glad to know
of some one thing which will keep willing
young fingers busy and afterivards be.of
practical use to others.

En. NorRTHERN MESSENGER.
S —

For * Prize Bible Questions” see second
page ’

A Speelfic for Thront Diicases.—Brown's
BRONOHIAL TROCHES have_beeu long aod_favorably.
kuown o8 an ndmirable remedy for Coughs, Hoarsencss
and all Throat troubles.

"My communication with the world is very much en-
larged by the Lozenge, which I now carry always in my
pockcet ; that trouble in my throat {for whick the * Troches
are & specific} having made we often ¢ mere whisperer."—N.
P. WILLIS.

Obtain only BRowN'Ss BRONCHIAL TRocHES., Sold
only in boxes, Price 25 cents.

MOTHERS OF AMERICA,

declare emphatically of Lactated Food that it is the beat,
most economical and palatable haby and invalid food sold.
Cow's milk usually contalns too much of the cheesoy

principle to be digested by the infount stomach. Use in-

stead, this Mother's Favorite.

NORTHERN MESSENGER PREMIUM LIST

VALUABLE BOCKS AND USEFUL . PRIZES,

The Messenger premium list for 1887-88
is an entirely new one and has been selected
with great care.

Read the following list of prizes offered
for the Nevthern Mesienger and see how
anyone with vory little effort can become
the owner of anice prize.

To the person’ sending us FIVE NEW
SUBSCRIPTIONS or SEVEN RENEWALS ab
30 cents each we will give their choice of
ariy one of eight beautiful prizes, as fol-
lo — '

1. Uscrg Tom's CARIN.

2. Burrox'a NATURAL HIBTORT.

3. Fast 1v The Iow.—The thrilling story of Arctic ad-
venture, by R. M. Ballantyne.

4, JLLUSTRATED NATIONAL PRONOUNCING DICTIONART.
6. A SILVER-PLATED SUGAR SHELL.
6. A SiLvER-PLATED BUTTER KNIPR.

FOR TEN NEW SUBSCRIBERS, or
FIFTREN RENEWALS at 30c¢ each our workers

will havo their choice of the following :—

1. A Kxiant or THE NISETEENTH CENTURY."—By the
Rev. I, P. Roe.

2, OrExING A CHESTRUT BURR.

3. TII‘IC HoME AT GREYLOCK.

4. BigN HuR, by General Lew Wallace.

5. Titr PEFP OF DAY,

€ MRa SoLoMON SMITH LooKiNG ON,—By **Pangy ;
7. Tuw Pockyr MEASURE.—By “ Pansy ;"

8. Turrr ProruE.~By “Pansy ;”

%, Suickn ANIMALS.—A large hox of hrilliantly color-
ed pictures of all sorts of animalson strong pastebonrd,

10. A SiLvER PLATRD SUAAR SHELL AND BUTTER KN1pK.

FORFIFTEEN NEW SUBSCRIBERS
0r TWENTY RENEWALS AT 30¢ each ;—
1. Tox Browx AT Ruosv.—By Thomas Hughes,

2. Dravtos Hank,—By the author of “ Little Katy
and Jolly Jim,”

3. THE LAMPLIGNTER.—By Maria 8. Cummins.
4. Tur Revisep Bisur,—A neat, stiff, cloth-covered

edition,with red edge.

When working for prizes mark each let-
ter IN COMPETITION s0 that it will be placed
to your credit. .

Sample copies and blank forms supplied

on application by post card.
.. Remittances should bemade by registered
letter or money order and cach name with
P. . address and Provinee should be writ-
ten very plainly so as to avoid any mis-
take.

In selecting the prize be careful to men-
tion corrcetly the one earned.

Address all communications

Jory Dovcarr, & Sox.,

itness Office,

Montreal,

Qrer 6,000,000 PEOPLEUSE
RY'SSEED 53

" O,M.FERRY&CO.

X are admitted tobetho

/AN Largest Seedsmen

) n the world.

7 D.N.FERRY&00'S

<&t 1lluatrated, Descrips
tivo and Priced

SEED
-ANNUAL

For 1888
\‘ will be mailed
N FREE TO ALL
applicants, and
to last season's
customers with-
out ordering i,
» Invatuable to all,
Every person using

MAME neatly printed on 25 New
Froral, HippeEN NaMe Canps,
and 32p. Book of Agent's Samples
sent post-paid for 20 cents.

RAY CARD CU., Clintonsille, Conn,

) EREE SE EDS e
D. M. FERRY &C0., Windsor,0nt.

EPPS’S

GRATEFUL-COMFORTING.

COCOA

THE NORTHERN MESSENGER is prioted and pub-
lished overy fortnight at Nos.-321 and 323 St. James
street, Montranl, by Johu Dougall & 8on, com-
posed of John Redpath Dougall, of Montreal, and

———— . -'/
. 'I:’

James Duncan Dougall, of New VYork.
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