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be kept in order, and prove the salvation
of the country, but as yet there seems no
hope of the Chinese Government undertak-
ing so radical an improvement. ‘
In the present iustance it appears that
the probability of danger has for some time
been foreseen, for not only has the enor-
mous deposit of silt at the mouth of the
river gradually changed and considérably
raised the bed of its estuary on the Gulf of
Pe-chi-li, but the same deposit has been so
serious along its course that some months
before the disaster the Chincse oflicials in
chargoe suggested that it might be well to

the embankment near Kaifung-fu (i.e.,
ahout forty miles above the spot where the
breach has occurred), and to guide the es-
caping wators back to the channel which
they forsook thirty years ago.

Well may all concerned wish that this
happy suggestion had been carried out.
The Government now seems to ignore that
it was ever made, for a very characteristic
feature in this tnatter is tho manner in
which such a calamity is visited on the un-
fortunate oflicinls in whose district it has
occurred. Though such an unprecedented
flood-would probably have swept away the
mightiest embanlkinent that human skill
ever constructed, all the chief men in the
inundated part of the province have been
degraded. Some have been deprived of
the much-valued button denoting honor,
which is worn on the cap, and a consider-
able number, including the sub-prefcct,
the mayor, the assistant department magis-
trate, and others, are condemned to be ex-
posed in the cangue along the banks of the
river. 'The cangue, or wooden collar, is a
large, heavy, square of wood, opening so as
to allow the prisoner’s neck to enter, when
it is again closed. From the time it is put
on it is not removed till the térm of sen-
tence has expired—perhaps three months
—during which time the luckless prisoner
cannot lie down in any attitude of comfort
and cannot touch his own head with his
hand, so he is dependent on the mercy of
others to feed him. Altogether, it can
scarcely be desirable to occupy a position of
high responsibility in a Chinese district
watered by such a stream as the Great Yel-
low river !

* The Chinese map which we give on an adja-
cent page bears the Litle “ The Disastrous Flood
in the Province of Honan,” S

The branch of river flowing northwards was
its bed previous to the flood, now leftdry. That
flowing castward was its ancient bed.

The point of overfiow is just above the bend to

vince of Houan lying south and south-east of that

oint.

The name of the lnrge walled city in the contre
is Kaifung ; tho name of the next in size on tho
loft is Ching-chaou, - To this latter city in the
map is appended the sentence, ** All the inhabi-
tants were destroyed by the flood.”

The tablet of Chinese characters in the river it-
self states that greab numbers of the corpses of
the dead are loating down the river.

The tablet in the midst of the flood-waters
states that a fubher and son having been floated
down ten li (three li to & mile), were rescued from
tho flood [as depictod). ) .

Thoe u{npcr tabict on the right gives an account
of a contribution of 100,000 lacls from the lmpress
for the repairs, also 300,000 subsequently (4 taels
equal to £1 sterling), ) . :

I'he middle tablet gives the contributions from
Kiang-sn—from the literati;. the lower tablet
states the amounts from Che-Kiang. -
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THE BUG IN THE BOTTLE.

REV. EDWARD A. RAND.

¢ You see datbug, honey ¥’

It was old Cuwesar, the colored gardener,
who made this remark to young Powmpey.
Before the big, wondering eyes of the boy,
C:esar held up o stout bottle. At the bot-
tom of this bottle was a bug.

“Youscedabbug ¥’ asked Ceesar again.

Pompey nodded an assent.

“Dat am a bug a-tryin’ fur to climb dat
bottle an’ he kent "

That was plain.  Now and then the bug
would make o frantic dash at the walls of
his glass prison, and try to scale them, bus
in vain,

“Dat’s,de way ob de ole’ drunkard, I
don’ say, %oney, a man ken nebber stop a-
drinkin’, fur some do ; but it am dat heap
hard dab you mought say it were like dat
bug a-tryin’ to git out dat bottle.” -

¢ Well, what of it?’ said Pompey’s roll-
ing, shining eyes, though his tongue was
silent. Whatinterest had hein this object-
lesson ?

. Cmsar anticipated this inquiry.

¢ De lesson am dis,” declared Cimsar sol-
emnly: * Nebber cotch yerself a-goin’ into
de bottle, Don’ take the fus' taste; If ye
gits delub and de hanker fur it ye may

endeavor toreliove the pressure by cutting | .

the left, and the inundation thus floods the Pro- |-

find yerself at de hottom ob de bottle.
an’ jiue de pledge!” )

Pompey went home thinking. He was
only s boy, perhaps twulve ; but he had
some of a man's serious bhoughts on the
subject of temperance. Spucial mectings
had avoused a special interest in Pompey’s
neighborhood. Alexander, theblaucksmith ;
Abe Lincoln, the peddler ; George -Wash-
ington, the oysterman; Thoman Jefterson,
the whitewasher, had all,** jined,” or signed
the pledge. Many others had taken this
stand, and the interest was extending to the
children. These were asked to ¢“jine.”
Some of the adults objected. They
asked, * What do children know about in-
temperance?’ Others thought as did
Ceesar, who said, **Don’let’em git into
de ebil in the fus’ place.” ‘Toillustrate the
difficulties that sometimes attend reform,
he devised the object-lesson of the bugand
the bottle,  and gave it wherever he could
find an audiencoe even of one boy.

Pompey went home to tell his old grand-
mothor, with whom he lived, something
about Cresar's impressive lecture, Granny
had a reputation as a moderate drinker who
threatened to become an immoderate one.
“Come, Granny,” said Pompey ; *‘you
and me had better jine de pledge.”

‘“ A heap ob nonsense, honey !”
*“Youought an’ go fur to see Cwsar.”

¢ What he got, chile ¥

¢ Bug an’ bottle.”

Then he faithfully reported Cresar's short
but effective lecture. Granny pretended
to laugh at it.

““ What fur ho call that bug, Pompey ?’

¢ Some kind ob a beetle.”

“Dat bug, honcy,—T'll tell ye his name ;
it am humbuy. s ha 7

Granny laughed till the tears rolled down
her fatcheeks. However, Cuusar's illustrat-
cd lecture, as reported by Pompey, did
make an impression upon her. She would
not confess it, but only said, “When ye see
yer granny at do botton ob de bottle, den
Il jine the pledge.”

She would say nothing more, but, cutting
him a big slice of watermelon and a small
slice of bread, told Pompey to eat his sup-
per. They were alone in their cabin, and
aftor supper naturally were drowsy ; and
amid the shadows Pompey saw a startling
vision looming up before him. It was a-big
bottle,—much bigger than the kind Granny
liked to keep in the cupboard, hut of the
same shape. It had the same kind of a
Iabel, ¢¢ Cider.”

¢ Nuflin but apple-jews in dat, Pompey,”
Granny would sometimes say ; but it had
such potency that Pompey would notice
that, after a draught of *‘nuflin but,” the
oldlady was sometimesquite excited. Then,
as the days went on, it would take a bigger
draught'from the bottle of “nuflin but” to
satisfy her, which Pompey took asa danag-
ing sign. In his vision the evening of our
story, he noticed that this immense bottle
was lying on its side, and soon Granny ap-
peared near its mouth.

¢*She's goin’ in ¥’ thought Pompey.

Granny was a big woman, but somehow,
to his surprise, she slipped into the bottle,
—for alcohol, as a rule, is a bigger thing
than the human will,—and before Pompey
could scrcam, *Granny, don't !” she was
not only in, but the bottle suddenly began
to tip up, and poor Granny was sliding.
down toward the bottom ! In a moment
she would be there!

Ho rushed up to the enemy, seized it by
its neck, and tugged away ab it, trying to
keep it down and liberate his relative, and
shouting, ‘¢ Granny, don't! Ye'llgo to de
bottom, de bottom ! Jine the pledge ! Gran-
n !" .

He shouted so loud and tugged so hard,
that he woke himself up. Theve was Gran-
ny's big form before him, and he was furi-
ously gripping it.

“Chile I” she shouted, also coming out
of the depths of an after-supper nap, ¢ what
yer holl’rin’ fur ’an a-grippin’ me ¢’

‘“You out de bottle, Granny ¥’ .

“Qut de bottle, honey? I nebber ben
in a bottle. Yer thinkin’ bout dat bug ob
dat ole Cwcsar,—mis'sble bein, frightenin’
de childer.”

“J—I—saw yo in a bottle, an’ I don’
b'lieb yer could git out, Granny. Ye were
boun’ fur de hottom.” .

Grauny had a superstitious regard for

“Go

dreams. Sho now gave the matter a seri-
ous significance. L
“Yerdid, Pompey? Don’yer tellalie I”

+ “Yer own ole Granny 7’
¢ Sure !

¢ Uph " groaned Granny. ‘

. *“Willye jine de pledge, Granny, wid
me? Sez yerwould ef I saw yer at debot-
tom ob a bottle, and yer was houn’ fer it,”

Granny thought it over. Then sherose,
gave Pompey's hand a powerful grip, and
togethers they went out into the mnight.
There was o beautiful moon looking out of
w window in the soft, white clouds, and by
ib:s})]jghb they quickly journeyed to-Cpesar's
cabin.

“Come in, come in! Right smart glad
tor see ye ! wus the old man's welcome.

* Want fur to jine the pledge!” explain-
ed Pompey. “Me an’ Granny.”

On C:esar's pine table, lighted by one tal-
low candle that his cabin aflorded, was a
much-thumbed pledge, and beside it was
the bottle and bug. ’

““Look at dat bug, an’sign!” exhorted
Ceesar.

Grariny recalled Pompey’s dreamn, shud-
dored and signed. She was not a “ power-
ful” pen-woman, and when she had finished,
she said her naume looked * suthin” like &
turkey buzzard tryin’ to git ober a rail
fence.” . :

“It's Granny,” said Powmpey, encourny-
ingly. *‘She'sgwine fur to stick, an’ Lere’s
me !” o

¢ Pompey Jonos” was bhe signature, in
good, strong, clear print.

“Granny I” he whispered, pointing at
the creature in the bottle, ¢‘dat a hum-
bug ¢’

Shoe shook her head.
dat !”

The two callers went away, but Cwesar
quickly summoned them back.

“Jes’ a word,” hesaid. *‘Don’ forgit to
say a prayer on top ob dat pledge. Dat
what gibs de sure vict'ry.” :

And truth, a blessed truth, was in his
thought also.—Sunday-sehool Times.
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KnowreEpGE is bubt folly unless it be
guided by grace, and directed by duty.—
Lerbert. v

¢ Lot ob troof in

Question Corner.—No. 11.

PRIZE BIBLE QUESTIONS,

* 37, In early Bibloe times o place was called by a
naine signifying ** The Lord will provide.” What
was the name; who gave it this nune, and for
what was the place chicefly noted centuries after-
wards? .

38, Who vas Puaul's companion on his second
nmissionary journey and what places did he visit?
Namio the places in order.

NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS IN THE
UNITED STATES.

Our subscribers throughout the United
States who cannot procure the internation-
al Post Office orders at their post-oftice
can get, instead, a Post Oflice order, pay-
able at Rouse’s Point, N, Y., which will
prevent much inconvenience both to our-

selves and to subscribers.
—_———

NEW CLUB RATES.

The following arc the New Crus Ratks
for the MasseNGER, which are considerably
reduced :

1COPY.eeevireiasnneneeess.$0 30

10 copies to one address..... 292
20 ¢ T Ll 440
50 ¢« o« “ ... 1050
100 « ¢« “o 20 00

Sample package supplied free on applica-

tion Joun Douvcant & Sox,
Publishers, Montreal,
PN N

Monrrearn DAty Wrrness, $3.00 ayear,
post-paid. MoNTREAL WEEKLY WIINESS,
$1.00 a year, post-paid. JonN Dovucaryn
& Son, Publishers, Montreal, Que.

) DIAMOND DYES

& -+ aro the Purest, Cheap+
e 08t,Strongest, aod most
7 . Durable s ever made,
SN G One 10¢. pmk¥a will color

1 to 4 pounds of Dross Goods, Garments,Yarns, Raga.
oto, nﬂndled for Feathera Jhbbombnql all Fancy
Dyeing. ilding, Bronr.
inxd a&. Any col

mond Palnts, for
Dia ‘.)‘yoorl’ !n s,
and sample card mailed for 10 cents, At all Druggists

(53 Lolors)
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“'Twas you, Granny !”

YOVTHERY NESSENGER PREMIUN LT
The Masrger poemivin T for 1987.8

is an entirely new oneand hasbeen selected
with great care.

Read the following list of prizes offered
for the Northern Messenger and see how
anyone with very little effort can become
the owner of a nice prize. -

To the person sending us FIVE NEW
SUBSCRIPTIONS or SEVEN RENEWALS ab
30 cents cach we will give their choice of
any one of eight beautiful prizes, as fol-
lows:—

1. Uncur Tom's CADIN. -
2. Burron's Naturat HISTORY,

8. Fast ¥ mug log.—The thrilling story ot Aratic ad-
venture, by R, M. Ballantyne,

4, TLLUSTRATKD . NATIONAL PRONOUNGING DICTIONARY.
6. A SILVER-PLATED SUGAR SHRLL.
0. A SiLvER-PLATED BUTTER KNIFR,

JFOR TEN NEW SUBSCRIBERS, or

FIFPEEN RENEWALS ab 30c each our workers

will have their choice of the following :—

L. A Kntont or Tug NINETRENTU CENTURY."—Dy the
Rev. E. 1. Ree. ’

2. OPENING A ClusTNUT BURR,

8. Tug HoME AT GREYLOCK.

4, BeN HUR, by General Lew Wallags,

6. Ttk I'kkp or Day., -

. 6. Mrg Souomox Smitu LLooKING ON.—By Pansy ;

7. Tur Pocker Measurr.—By * Pansy

8. Tukek Prorug,—By *Pangy " .

9. SLIcKD ANINALS.—A large box of brilliantly colar.
ed pictures of all sorts of animalson strong pasteboard

10. A SILVER PLATED SUuGAR SHELL AND Burrer Knirx.

FORTIFTEEN NEW SUBSCRIBERS
or TWENTY RENEWALS_AT 30c each :—

1. Tox Brows AT Rueny.—By Thomas Hughes.

2. DravroN HaLL—By the author of * Little Katy
and Jolly Jim,”.

8. Tue Lauruionter,—BYy Maria 8, Oummins,

4. Tux Reviseo Bisug,—A neat, stiff, oloth-covered
edition,with red edge. .

.

When working for prizes mark each let-
ter IN coMrETITION so thab ib will be placed
to your credit.

* Sample copies and blank forms sujplied
on application by post card..

- Remittances should bemnade by registered
letter or money order and each name with
P. O. address and Province should be writ-
ten very plainly so as to avoid any mis-
take. ’ .

In solecting the prize be carcful to men
tion correctly the one earned.

Address all communications

Joux Dovearn, & So{v,, ,
Witness Office,
Montreal.
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A Largest Seedsmon

. n the world.

D, M.FERRY & C0'8

K Illustrated, Doseripe
tivo and Priced

Yy SEED
» ANNUAL

For 1888
will be mailed
FREE TO ALL
applicants, and
to last soouon's
customers with-
¢ out ordoring it,
 Invaluabletoall,
y " very person uning
Y/ Carden,FioldurFlower

EEDS" i

Qver G’OOQIOO
RY'S

Ly RSy S
D. M. FERRY &C0., Windsor,Ont.
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GRATEFUL-COMFORTING.

COCOA

THE NORTHERN MESSENGER is printed and p
lished every fortnight at Nos, 321 a‘:nl 343 St Ju‘:l::-;
street, Montreal, by John Dougall & Son, come
gowd of Johu cedpath Dougall, of Myutreal, und
amea Duncan Dougmll,of New York.,

or full instructions
WELLS, RICHARDSON & CO.. MONTREAL, P. Q.
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