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POEM FOR RECITATION,

WHAT THE LECTURER TOLD THE BOYS,
Kit and I (he’s Christopher, but it’s pretty hard

to speak)

Had been talking about the lecture, the better
part of a week.,

I was fourteen last Wednesday, sand Kit is
twelve and a half— )

We're getting to be big fellows; folks’call us
" twins” for chaff, . : :

One of the fanous lecturers was to lecture in
our town hall— ’

Qur father used to know him, when both of
them were small,

We are the minister’s boys, you know, and live
in the house on the hill .

The pe:{s’ ({{ us is mother, and Susie, and littla

ill,

Tather went to the station, to bring the lec-
turer home,

And mother had supper ready, waiting for him
to come— -

Ho was what Sue calls “splendid I” talked lots
to Kit and to me,

And t()mk up little Willie, and held him on his
kneco

And while he was eating supper said & good
many funny things,

And joked with mother and Susic—it scemed as
if time had wings—

But O, that grand, grand lecture was the best
we ever heard !

Tolks held their breaths to listen, for fear they
should lose & word.

They eried, and thoy applanded, and then they
.. lnughed outright— )

Kit and 1 decided to lecturo before we went
home that night. .

He was going back in the merning, on the enrly
morning train,

And father leb us sit np that night, said *it
wouldn’t happen again,”

Ono of us sat ench side of him, as near as we
could to his chair,

And then Xit noticed, and so did T, n sear near
the edge of his hair,

He saw ug looking, and then he said, *“My

. boys, you see that scar,

It isn’t t\t\}'ouud of honor, but something differ-

ent far,

“1 n.m]r;oing to tell you aboutit. I gotitona
day
When I was young as you ave, and that isn’t so
ar away.
You think it easy to move n crowd ns breezes
sweep the sea,
It ma;; be easy for some men, it never has been
or me,

*T was the timidest, awkwardest youth that
aver fished in a pool, '

Or ever on Wednesday afternoons ran away
from school—

That was the day wo *spoke pieces,” but that T

o neverdid, ~

I stayed at school and was punished, or ran

away and hid,

“Dut I honored the boys who did it, in particu-
lar the one who told -

‘How well Horatins kept the bridge, in the
brave days of old {'

I admired the high heroic style, I longed to do
the same,

And watehed the others with beating heart, and
cheeks that werg all aflame.

“I had an elder sister then, such an one, my
boys, have youn—

Good, and sweet, and pretty”—and then he
smiled at Sue— .

 She said 1 could learn & simiple piece, learn it,
and speak it well ;

I didn’t want anything simple, I wanted a picce
that would toll, T

‘“And 80 I chose for my first attempt: ‘The
Seminole’s Reply,’

You'll find it in some old reader—tells how In-
dinns defy—

And Kate shic taught it to mo, tnught mo ta
apeak each line—

"Pwas for tho exhibition; I practised what
hours ware mine,

I practised when I went after the cows, when
I went to gather eggs,
And frightened the hens and roosters off of
. their yollow Jegs. ’
,Up in the garret chamber, back the old rafters

Rave:
*I ne'or will ask you guarter, and I ne'er will be
your slavel’

*The day of exhibition came, as all such days
will come,

The schaolroom was packed and crowded—all
of them went from home—

And I sat there and trembled, from my shining
boots to my crown,

And wished that the floor might open and
quietly let usc down,

‘At length I mounted the platform, but how,
I never know,

I knew they had called upon me, and somehow
I must get through, -

I made my bow, 1 know I did, T raised my
head to spenk,

Then the people swam around me, I folt my
knees grow weak—

“‘Plaze) with your serried columns}’ 'twas to
sound like a clarion’s eall,

1 opened my mouth, and formed the words, but
- Tdidn’t blazeatall. - - -
My throat was parched and swollen, there was
ringing in my ears, -

awful fears,

“*I reeled, and then plunged ‘headlong down
from my lofty place, . - .. .. - . . .

And next I was out in the dooryard with water
on n.y face, . :

And Kate was bending over me, fanning, to

give me air, L )
And mother was gently bathing that wound

near the edge of my hair.

“And that was how I
.. didn’i give in,
X resolved ds old Demosthenes, sooner or later
to win, - L
I resolved to be sn orator, then and there, that

ay
And so 1 never faltered, though to me *twasa
thorny way, ' .

**But, let me tell you one thing, here: what-
ever you aim to do

You'll be pretty sure to do it, if you will to

carry it throngh,”

And then the lecturer said: “My boys, it is

Iate and we must part.” ,

But father said: “Robert and Christopher,

take that lesson to heart.”

~Emily Buker Smalle, in Pansy,
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ALICE'S MARMALADE,

The warm, pleasant sunshine of the June
day made even the prosaic street of the city
poetic, and charmed out-of-doors the most
persistent stay-at-home. :
Alice Eaton was busily at work in the back
basement, singing gayly.. Nothing in her
suggested the heroine, but she was one of
the highest type, as you will;say when you
hear her story. Her first recollections of a
home were of & lovely stone house stand-
ing in a park aud all that gees to make life
charming, No change came to her until
her ecighteenth year, She scarcely knew
there was such o thing as money, or that
li;/es were limited and burdened for want
of it. '

In one week a complete change: her
father was ruined by the dishonesty of
trusted employees ; her home was given up,

ing of the father, mother, two brothers, and
a sister younger than Alice, settled in a
cottage in a small village miles away from

their former-home. The family were -de-
pendent on g small income derived from
the remnant of the mother’s fortune. Ina
short time another change was made to a
less desirable location ina city where the
boys would find employment and Alice
might be able to get small pupils, The
boys were successful, but Alice found the
market overstocked with young girls
anxious to teach small children, She be-
came almost discouraged with the struggle.

Her mother, never very strong, gave evi-
dence of breaking down under the strain
imposed upon her by the limited means of
the familyand the eflect of their misfortune
on her husbaud’s mind. He saw no peace,
because he blamed himself for his misfor-
tune, saying over and over to his wife,
“ Margaret, if I had been trained to my
business in life as you were to yours, thiy
would never have come., It was due to
ignorance.” No love, no argument, could
change this feeling, which deepened the
cloud that shadowed the home.

Alice had been trained by her mother to
o knowledge of all departments of house-
hold work, She had rebelled against this,
as none of her school friends wore required
to do any household work. Many times
these proposed duties had interfered with
her girlish pleaSuges, and she felt even now
that her timeatight have been better em.
ployed. _

Oune day she came in from a call with
both cheeks shining, her breath coming and
going quickly, and a large brown paper par-
cel in her hand,

“Why, Alice, what is the matter? What
have you got?”’

“The key to unlock the gold mine,
mammal’?

“What do you mean, child ?”?

“I went out, you know, to get away from
mysell apd my wicked thoughts, As I
passed along the street I decided to call on
Nelly White. She was not at home, but
Mrs, White insisted on my going upstairs,
I found her almost buried under a pile of
sewing, and worrying because she was not
able to send some delicacy to Mr. Hatfield,
who, you know, is quite ill at his boarding-
house, Mamma, I thought of my marma-
lade, and said : “Mrs, White, I’ll make some
orange marmalade.if you will furnish the

There was blackness all around me, I forgot my

got the scar ; but boys, I

and a few weeks found the family, consist- |

materials,’ She looked perfectly delighted.
And here I am, ready for work.”

“It was very kind to offer, Alice, but I
fail to see why you oxe so excited,”

“Why, you precious mamma, I mean
this to ge the first step to my business life !
When I take the marmalade to Mrs, White
I shall tell her that, if she is suited, I would
be very grateful if she would recommend
me to her friends,  You know I can do all
kinds .of preserves and .pickles, and my
canned fruit cannot be beaten, and ‘as for
cake it’s literally ‘angels’ food,” and Alice
flung both arms around her mother’s neck.”
“My child, not a cook !” ‘~
“Why not, dearest? Surely, mamma,
anything is better than this horrible struggle.
I am really shabby; Helen will soon he
kept from school, unless she can have new
shoes ; and mamma, I know that you have
been forced to stay in for other reasons than
because you were tired, I am nof blind,
mamma, dear,” and a tremble crept into
the loving voice. As if to hideit, Alice
jumped up, and began tossing the oranges
from hand to hand,

“You see, mammy,” she said, “I shall
really make these gold, and by the same
magic make apples silver, and you shall
ride in your coach.” '

“My brave, true girlie! Come, dear, I’I1
help.” In alittle time the marmalade wag
ready, and proved to be a great success.
Mrs, White was delighted at Alice’s success,
though greatly surprised at her request that
she should recommllnd her to her friends as
one capable of ‘making all kinds of pre-
serves, jellies, pickles, canned fruits, and
cake, ' ' :

The first orders came in on note-paper,
and her patrons tried to ignore the fact of
having had money transactions with her
when they met her, But Alice had too
much honest pride to allow this attitude,
and surprised her friends by the cool, dig-
nified way in which she referred to her
business, In a little while she gave her
friends her business cards, on which was
a list of her prices, with the request that
they circulate them and recommend her
work, o
Orders began to coms in, and she realized
a littlé of the success'of which she had heen
dreaming. Tt still requires close economy
to live within the income of the family
from .all sources, Alice knows that her
success 'depends on doing her work in the
very best manner, and ‘at fair prices. She
does not allow the generosity of her friends
to assert itself by paying her more than her
work is worth, By this method she keeps
their respect as wellasher own. Her home
duties are such that she could not give all
ber time to any ountside work, This that
she has undertaken gives time and .oppor-
tunity to be all that her home duties de-
mand. Isit easy? No, Many times she
stands flushed and tired over the stove when
her heart cries out for fresh air and sun-
shine. But one look at the changed faces
of her father and mother, and the conseious-
ness of how mueh she has lightened their
burdens, reconeiles her to the petty trial
her work demands in comparison with its
vompensations,—Claistian Union,
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TrE PrincieLE of Jocal option isnot only
gound in theory, it is effective and satis-
factory in application. As a movement it
is sweeping Cenada with a storm of suc-
cess ; and in the South it has rid hundreds
of counties and towns of the hateful busi.
ness. There is scarcely a state in all that
section that cannot point to free commu-
nities, and, if the movementgoes on as it has
begun, in a few years the South will be
liberated, and th¥ North still in_ slavery.
Local option i3 just as good for Northern
counties as for Southern, and we are glad
to know that it is proposed to introduce it
in New Jersey. A bill has been carvefully
drawn on the basis of the Georgia Act,
the Scott Act of Canada, the New York
Bill, which Governor Dix vetoed, and other
similar acts, Itis in the hands of a com-

ctent committee of earnest men, who will
ge supported by the temperance sentiment
of the state as expressed in various organiza-
tions. Thelegislature which has had various
excnses to offer in the past, not the least of
which was that temperance men are divided
and don’t know what they want, will he
brought face to face with the question this
time. It will not find it wise either to

ignore or to refuse,~New York Inde-
pendent, ‘ .

Question Corner.—No, 21.
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BIBLE QUESTIONS,

ACROSTIO,

"1, Called of God while yet a child,
His life by passion undofiled.
2, A king who chose the evil way, ' -
And led the people far astray. .-
8, The land where dwelt the patient one, .
- Left without dauglter, goods, or son,
4, She tanght her grandchiid at her kuee,
And made him wise'in piety,
My whole, a God-deserted man,
Who, reckless, to his ruin ran,
BIBLE SOENE,

A political prisoner, in charge of a garrison of
troops, is visited by amessenger bringing a piece
of information to him, who has him sent to the
commaader of the post, and lie, after a brief in-
terview with him, dismisses him, with a charge
to keep his own counsel in regnard to his errand.
The officer in command sends o detachment of
his army away on 8ume special errand, withan
important personage in their company, to an
official in & distant city, who reads the commu-
nication they bring him, and makes an appoint-
ment, to bo kept when other parties interested
are ready.

Where is it recorded ?

1. Who said “Show a miracle for you”?

2. Who put o stone book into a box and placed
the box in a tent,

8. Who built cities in the mountains of Jndah
and castles and towers in the forests.

4. Who said ““ My sons be not now negligent
for the Lord hath chosen you to stand before
him and that ye should minister unto him and
burn incense,” .

ANSWERS T0 BIBLE QUESTIONS NO, 2.
SCRIPTURE CIHARACTER.
2 Sam, 19, 31-10,
1Kings2 7.
RIBLE QUESTIONS,
1. Jonah 3. 9,
2, Rev, 2, 21,
3. Obediah 4,
4, Sam, 4, 17,
5. Psa, H1. 7.
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NOTICE T0 SUBSCRIBERS IN THE
UNITED STATES,

Our subscribers throughout the United
States who cannot procure the international
Post Oflice orders at their Post Office, can
get, instead, a Post Ollice order, payable at
Rouse’s Point, N. Y., which will prevent
much inconvenicuce both to ourselves and

to subsecribers,
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CLUB RATES.
Tur Crue Rares for the ¢ MESSENGER,”?
when sent Lo one addvess, are as follows :—

“leopy, - - - - 30 cents
10 copies - - - -§ 250
Zbcopies~ - - - - 6 00
40 copies- - - - - 11 50
100 copies- - - - - 2300
1,000 copres- . - - - 200 00

Joun Dovasrn & Sow,
Publishers, Montreal,
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MonrtrREAL DaTny WIrNEss, $3.00 a year,
post-paid. MonrrEAL WEBKLY WITNESS,
$1.00 a year, post-paid, WEerkLY Mussy-
GER, 50 cents ; 5 copies to one address, $2.00.
JouN Douearn & Son, Publishers,Montreal,

Que.
otie send ua your nmm\? P.0. and express oflice ak
4!

To introduce them, we

BlG OFFER' wiil GIVE AWAY |,

Salf-Operating Washing Machinea. If you want

ouce. Tifli NATIONATL CO., 43 Doy st., N.Y.

5)0 CARDS—COMPRISING SILK-FRINGRED,
= Gold-fringéd, Gold-edge, Glass, Transparent, 1lidden
Naie, Chromos, &e,  Your name on each, in gold snd jet
for 106, Address BUREKA CARD €O, Bolton, Quo.

SCOTT ACT PETITION
HMEADINGS,

prepared in accordance with the schedule to the Act,
with rided columns and herdings, faiutlined, on full
sheet foolscap. Price per dozen sets (12 for Governor-
Géneral and 12 for 8cerctary of State), 30e. Singlo
set, Se. Forsale by
JOMN DOUGALL & SON,
¢4 Wituess” Ofilice, Montrenl,

SCR[PT URE T7TEXTS.
A

Trinted in plain Mack on white gronud; 25 sasorted
suitable for Sundny-schools, Mecting Halls, &ec., 8 x 18
nches, sent on receipt of 15 cents,

JOIN DOUGALL & SON,
¢ Witncess  Ofiice, Montreal,
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