.

A VOYAGLC OF DISCOVERY.

This is a story about two yery foolish
little girls. Mother had put them to
bed, and while she was undressing them
she bad totd them about Columbus and
his voyages, for there had been a pic-
ture of him in the scrapbook. Then
she kissed them and tucked them up in
bed, and leaving the light burning, slip
ped downstairs, for there were people
coming to supper. The little girls were
not exactly afraid of the dark, but they
thought a light made things look much
nicer,

“Oh, Rosy,” said Alice, “now I will
tell you., We will go on yage our
selves, only in our own bed

“Yes,” said Rosy, and they started
down under the bedclothes. It was a
splendid voyage. The bed was not very
big; in fact, it was only a double eri
but it took a whole while to ereep down,
They played that the middle part was

the ocean, and along the edge was a
cool country, where you could, poke
your toes down in the erack. Alice

crawled down one side, and Rosy the

other, and then they exchanged places.
After a while they sat up and played
that they were in a tent. If you sat
together in the middle there was one

large room; and if you move ay to
the sides yon had each a separate room,
and you could even make a cupboard
with your toes. "T'he little girls tho
that the next night they would

bed early, and bring their dollies and
play house. After hile, though, the
tent grew hot and stiffy: and ther ter
rible thing happened! For when the

little girls crawled to what they supposed
was the place where they had erawled in
they found that they could not get out!
They tried again and again, but the
sheets and the blankets were tucked in
firm and strong. They never can be
lieve, what mother afterwards explained
to them, that they must have got con
fused, and never tried the head of the
bed at all; they are quite sure that they
tried everywh again  and again,
crawling round and round, pulling at the
sheets with all their might, and getting
more dreadfully frightened every min
ute,  After a while mother and the
ladies who had come to supper heard
a strange roaring sound upstairs, which

puzzled them very much. It grew
louder and louder although always queer
and muffled. Mother listened more

carefully, and then flew upstairs, and
found the discoverers hot and sobbing
and still struggling desperately to crawl
out at the foot of the bed! The little
girls were very little, and mother rock-
ed them in her arms before the fire un-
til the sobs had quieted and everything
felt safe again. One of the young ladies
came upstairs, too, and sat with them
by the fire. They had a nice little talk,
and then nurse made the tignbled crib
up, smooth and cool. But Alice and
Rosy do not like mother to tell this
story, becanse everybody laughs: and
they know that it is a terrible thing to
be lost, even in your own bed.

QUESTIONS FOR THE MISSION-
ARY MEETING.

What is the consequence of the prog-

ress of a civilization witlibut Christian-

?

Give brief account of the effects of the
opinm trade upon India.

What is the common attitude of the
English.residents toward the natives?

In contrast to the darker aspeets of
British “occupation, name some things
which mark the progress of the nation
under Anglo-Saxon rule,

What are the forces which are bring-
ing light to India?

What is the character of the mission-
aries sent out?

What is the character of the native
converts? .

What significant things mark the de-
cay of Hindooism?

What is the greatest of the forces
which are bringing light to India?

THE DOMINION PRESBYTERIAN.

SPARKLES.

Pop (explaining the mysteries of country
life)~"Yes, a hen will sit on an egg and
hateh it.

Tommy—"Gracious. 1 should
would hurt to sit on a hatchet,
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think it

Tom—Did Maud tell you the truth when
vou asked her age?

Dick—Yes,
Tom—What did she say?
Dick—She said it was none of my busi-
ness.
. ..
When a Scotech schoolmaster entered

the temple of learning one morning he
read on the blackboard: “Our teacher is
a dounkey.,” The pupils expected there
would be a cyclone; but the philosophic
pedagogue contented himself with adding
the word “driver,” and opened the school
as usual,

A Jewish newspaper tells of a rabbi who
expounded the Mosaic law to the faithful
for a small stipend The learned gentle
man was asked by a friend how he was
getting ¢ Slowly,” he answered, with
a sign.  “If it were not for the numerous
fasts which our religion prescribes 1 am

sure my family would die of starvation.”
aul,” said his mother, “will you go

into the room and see if grandfather is
“Yes, mother,” whispered Paul
on his return, “he is all asleep but his

nose,

.- .

Bill had a billboard Bill also had a
board bill. The hoard bill bored Bill so
that Bill «old the billboard to pay his
board bill.  So after Bill sold his hill-

boavd to pay his board bill the board bill
no longer boared Bill,

P

A IHighlander was asked the way to
Loch Romagh near Forres. He gave this
characteristic rveply: “There’s a road to
the richt: don't tak’ the rvicht. There's

a road to the left; don't tak’ the left. Then
ve'll coom to a brudge; don’t go over the
brudge. and that's the way to Loch Rom
agh whatever.”

Ihe diffey

1we between a preacher and
m “exhor is thus defined by an old
Afriean preacher in Virginia, wha never
became ordained, but was content to re-
main an “exhorter.” This seemed rather
strange to some of his congregation, and
oue day they asked him about it. “Well,
it’s dis way,” said he. “When you's a
preacher, yon's got ter tave a tex’ an’
stick right close to it, but if you’s only a
exhorter you kin branch.”

A POWERFUL SERMON.

“I once listened,” said a doctor, “to
a sermon delivered from the sick bed
of a very old man; almost a centenarian,

“It was on my last visit, T was
preparing to leave when the aged wsuf-
ferer turned his face toward the wall,
sighing heavily,

“His son asked: ‘What is the matter?
Do you want anything father?”

“‘Yes, yes, he whispered, “want to
o home,”

“‘But yon are at home, father,’ the
son said.

“ T know; but I want to go to my
Heavenly home,' the old man answer-
ed, with something like a sob, remind-
ing one of a humesick child pining among
strangers for dear ones far away.

“I was a careless fellow at that time,”
the doctor pursued, “but that one sen-
tence from the trembling lips of a dying
saint went straight to my heart. 1
conld not shake off the impression, 1
found no rest until I, too, could feel
that T was entitled to a home in the
city made withont hands,”

e ——— i —————

The top round is reserved for him who
elimbs,

If men were more patient they wonld
Ule more blessed,

He who wastes his earnings in folly
will want in old age,

OLD SOUTHERN RECIPES.

PILLEAU—Boil a hen tender; re-
wove from pot; into four cups of the
chicken broth put two cups of the rice
a little red pepper and a teaspooniul Q!
powdered sage, or thyme; salt to tasté;
boil till rice is done; put back the hen
in the pot and cook about ten minutes
longer; place the hen on a platter with
the rice piled all round it and sprigs
of parsley to ornament the dish.

BOILED SOUTHERN RICE—Une
cup of washed rice, two cups water;
one teaspoonful salt, boil in an ordin-
ary covered stewpan next to the fire
about ten minutes till it boils, Let
stand 20 minutes on the back of the stove
(on top of the stove not next to the
fire), and then remove cover and let dry
out for ten minutes. Serve at once,

TO COOKED CANNED VEGET
ABLES PALATABLY—AIl canned veg-
etables, like asparagus, green corn, peas,
butter beans, etc., need a little sugar to
take away the dead sour taste. Let
them cook fully one hour and then add
milk, butter, pepper, sugar, and a tiny
pinch of flour to thicken, and salt to
taste, Tomatoes are never so good as
when cooked for one hour, our South-
ern fashion, with a fried onion, red pep-
per, teaspoon of sugar and bread crumbs,

CHARLOTTE RUSSE PUDDING—
Beat the yellows of four eggs and add
to them a tablespoonful of cornstarca
dissolved in a little water. Boil one and
one-half pints of milk, sweeten and fl:ivor
with best vanilla; stit  in  cornstaveh
slowly; cook until it leaves the sides of
the pan. Line pudding dish with lady
fingers divided. Pour in the sauce, set
into the oven for a few moments. Bent
the four whites to a froth and add two
teaspoonfuls of sugar; place this mer-
ingue on the pudding and brown slight-
Iv.

LIGHT BREAD ROLLS—At bed
time put a cake of compressed yeast (or
a cake of dry yeast) in two quarts of
luke warm water. Put into four quarts
of well-sifted flour two tablespoons of
sugar and two tablespoonfuls of lard and
one of salt. Add the dissolved yeast
and enough water to uake a rather stiff
dough—just stiff enough to work
smooth when it rises—if it is unmanage-
ably stiff at first the bread will be too
hard. Work till it is smooth and put
the dough to rise in a large bucket that
has a cover, a peck bucket is the cor-
rect size, Cover with the lid and put
a cloth over it. Set in a warm, not a
hot place and let it rise till morning.
When it reaches the top of the bucket
yon will know it is right for kneeding.
Work the bread thoronghly till it is
smooth and feracks [under the hands,
then make in into a pan of rolls and five
loaves of bread.  Set in a warm place to
rise for a half hour or so (according to
the temperature) and bake, When the
loaves have risen to the size of pah
brush the tops of the loaves and rolls
with butter or milk. If the oven is
small it is well to set some of the bread
a little distance from the fire, so that
all the loaves will not he ready to bake
at once.  Always bake bread in a mod-
erate, steady oven,

Admiral Lord Charles Beresford claims
the distinetion of being the first Euro-
pean who was allowed, by invitation, to
gaze on the face of the Mikado of Jap-
an. This was in 1868. In that year
TLord Charles was gazetted to the Gala-
tea, which, with the Duke of Bdinburgh
on board, made an extensive tour, Among
other places visited by the ship was Jap-
an, where the English prince was invit-
ed by the Emperor to visit him at his
palace. “Thus,” says Lord Charles Ber-
esford, “we were the first Europeans to
see the Mikado, and we should have
been cut down in the streets by the Japs
if we had not been guarded by thirty
or forty soldiers.” What a remarkable
change less than 40 years has brought
about!




