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are a rougn set as everybody says, and I, for | the days of steam, and no great mills thun- | found that they knew nothing of the matter, | door for him, she said : “Ob, you blessed
one, am willing to be improved.” dered on her river-banks, but occasionally |and after several days had passed I began to | man, you! I don’t want your half crown ;
“And I,” “And I,” “And I,” responded | there was a little grist-mill by the side of | rest quite easy. Alas for human hopes! one | have got enough already.”
several eager voices. some small stream, and hither, whenever the | rainy afternoon I saw the squireriding down And then she told him how she had, at
“T t-tell you w-what,” stuttered George | waterwas up,the whole neighborhood flocked | the lane. I ran off to the barn ashamed to | first, just carelessly gone over the words as
Bangs ; “I mo-mo-move we or-or-organize | with their sacks of corn. ¢ First come, first | face him, and afraid to meet my father. she was going to bed at nights. But after
asociety for the improvement of our m-m- |served.” Sometimes we had to wait two or They sat on the porch and talked for a long | the first two weeks she began to think what
manners, and put in Tom Snow for pr-pr- | three days for our turn. Igenerally wasthe | time. At last my curiosity overcame my | the word save meant. Then she got a Bible
president.” one sent from our house, for, while I wastoo | fear, and I stole back to the house, and went and found the words: % Jesus Christ came
« All right,” said Tom. with a laugh ; we | small to be of much account on the farm, I |into mother’s room to see if I could hear|into the world ‘to save sinners,” and the
won’t spend time talking about it either ; | was as good as a man to carry a grist to mill. | what they were talking about. ¢ Why the| prayer was no longer a mere form.
and I motion that weset to work at once, and | So I was not at all surprised one morning | boy could Fe spared well enough, but he| *Now,” she said, “I am happy, and 1
clear up the school-room, and put things in | when my father said, ‘Henry, you can get up | don’t know anything about the business,” said | don’t want your half erown. But I am so
order.” old roan and go to the mill to-day.’ my father. ‘There is one thing he does| thankful you asked me to say that prayer.”
“ Splendid !” cried Florence Caldwell. “I] ¢ Saunders’s mill was ten miles away ; but | know,” said the squire, ‘He knows how to | —Ocean Grove Record.
will sweep, while the boys Yick up the | I had made the trip so often that it did not | tell the truth.” He then related the circum-
wood. Sister Mary, you run home and get | seem far. I believe one becomes more | stance which I so much dreaded to have my
our stove-brush and blacking, and the rest | attached to an old mill than to any other | father hear. After he had gone, my father
of you go'to the woods and bring some |building. I can see just how it looked as it | called me to him, and told me that the squire
pine boughs and bitter-sweet berries to put | stood there under! the sycamores, with its | was going to start a store in the village, and
over the windows and door and the black- | huge wheel and rough clapboard sides. wanted a boy to help, and that I could go if
board.” @When I arrived, I found the North |I wanted to. I went and remained in the
« And T will run home and get my new | Branch and Rocky Fork folks there ahead of | village, store, until it blossomed out into a
illuminated motto, ¢ Order is Heaven’s first | me, and I knew there wasno hope of getting | city store; and people say that I got my
law,” and hang it over the clock where we can | home that day ; but I was not at all sorry, | start in life when I entered Albright’s store,
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SOME TIME AGO a Tegiment in a garrison
town had a mess dinner. There wasa young
officer present who for some time. was ad-
dicted to drink.  He had determined to give
it up, and succeeded for some weeks, but
then came the monthly guest night when all
were supposed to drink. = As the sparkling
wine went round the table, he passed it by,

all see it,” said Flora Judd. = f for my basket was well filled with pro-|but I will always maintain that I got it while ;?31 sevz;allagtf}lll;ss:ir; t}‘l‘e Irsogigil‘;s I]lil;ggfg ﬁ}
The result was that thirty willing pairs of | visions, and Mr. Saunders always opened his | T-was waiting for the grist.—S. S. Times. ou who will stand by 4 poor -fellow 5’ but
_#| hands had transformed the untidy, plain, | big barn for us to sleep in ; so 1t was no un- S S y y ap 3

none would do so.  He took his wine, and
he was carried to bed drunk, That day
DEED. fortnight some of his' brother officers stood
by his grave, and one of them who stood there
was one of those who had sat at the table and
did not determine to stand by his weak
brother,and help him in his hour of difficulty.
Never let it be said of any one of us that he
had shown an example of want of sympathy
or failed in helping a weak: brother.—drch-
deacon Stewanrt.

A little school-room into a bower of beauty | pleasant time we had while waiting for our . .
4| beforethereturn of theteacherat one o’clock. érist. This time there was an adziition to THE MIBHION OF ONE-HUMBLE
She came. in with a weary and discouraged | the number that had been in the habit of a3y
look, her eyes very red from weeping, and a | gathering, from time to time, in the old : "BY REV. THERON BROWN.
large patch of brown paper on her forehead, | Saunders barn—a young fellow about my | A young Swiss theological student, who
where oné of George Burrow’s chestnuts had | own age, probably a little older. His name | had learned the English language, became
struck her that morning. was Charley Allen, and his father had bought | intensely interested in reading a little English
When she opened fhe_ school-room- door, | a farm over on the Brush Creek road. ' He | tract entitled, “ It is L” He bad a troubled
1| and found t]\e floor, which was usually lit- | was sociable and-friendly, but I instinctively | friend, to whom he knew the golden words
|| tered up with fragments of lunches, apple- | felt that he had ‘more manners’ than the rest | of comfort in that little book would be a
1| cores and chestnut and_ walnut shells, neatly | of us. The evening was spent,” as usual, in great blessing. The friend could not read
|| swept ; the large cast-iron stove polished as | rclating coarse jokes and playing cards. | Enolish butbso eaver was he to communicate
i1 | black as the coats of the crows that kept up | Although I was not accustomed to such things | to il precio l;DS treatise that he wrote out Question Corner.—No. 18.
|| such a cawing on the neighboring pines ; the | at home, I had become so used to it at the | a French translation of it,and put it into his
| | bare walls decorated with green boughs and mill that it had long since eeased to shock | hands. Answors to these questions should be sent in as soon as
||| red berries, and a little bouquet of scarlet | me, and, indeed, T was fast becoming a very Some time afterward, when he was just | possible and addressed Epiton NORTHERN MRSSENGER.
geranium on the teacl}er’s desk, .and_ the il- | interested spectator. *labout to be settled in his field of pastoral | Itis not necessary to write out tho question, give merely
luminated motto hanging up behind: it—her “Well, boys, it is time for us fellers o go. labor, the student lost his health, and went | tho number of the question and thé ansier.  In writing
look  of pleased surprise was touching | ¢4 1o ost,” said Jim Finley, one of the great cbst, to Piedmont, to try the effect of the Italian letiers nlws;'a lf_ive clearly the namo ot the' place where
enough to move the most prosaic of her roughs on the Rocky Fork, as he threw down jpelimate. His heart was sad, for these days | & iR gt e it o i e

st i

i o % (o 2 s sitnated
ptlilxgﬂi‘o “Ig%?‘ ! “e“_‘u_thg d‘;‘h.k] stood;‘a his pack of cards and began to undress. We jand weeks of enforced idleness seemed a R Sy
S & e had nob % [t ih andresing W fhough ik was not [ waste, and 1 urned over hi ded 5
- o 4 ¢ WA as d he mourned over his suspend © DL WU LI L A A
never had been pl{l(’,ed there had 110“. € ¢| much unfhessmg B tla e £ Ry e .'sul’Juuls o AR P2 — ‘ - nmuu::l SR R SRS AR a o -

§ B ) : : By e 80 busy with our own v 1']" ST “‘(f-'i‘f

1! bovs made up:their minds that there should| 0w ; but we were so bus LS d That he had done any good he was too di i S’ R

{ h‘i‘u);lﬁlﬂgce“ﬁv for its use.. The watgr-pfyll affairs that we did not notice Charley Allen ; captivity in Babylon
AW CAELERspy - 8 " i 4 DR SN .~ .

fident to think. It was hard to resign his 206, Where dy we get ail acconnt o ¢ thais \‘

P ¢Heydey ! we’ve gota . b % !
above it. 2 — by the oats b{ﬁ',"f)?gsvmlg.w (.}?.}.71 Fais 0o \g\,-.m: hopes of usefulness, and say, “Thy will be | release and their return to their own
The scholars, who had by their disorderly | pyet with no response. The silence was only ne day aQurig me wwss-—- o R TanA

: . : ¥ . : I o 5 ntains, he saw, sitting in the door of a heitlin 1en into the néry ‘
i bits for the previous week nearly driven | yroken by the drowsy, cattle below, and the | mow S 3 threvw the three néry | ‘
| 1t\lz:islP‘?‘tie“t litle teacher to distraction, were tWitter‘mg swallows overhead. More than|littlc cottage, a pale young man with a furnace, and over what country did he \ |

: AR s ; : : s =% | pandage round his head,-and one arm hung :

quietly in’ their seats, and at the first}one rough man wiped a tear from his eyes|! &¢ R L reign :

]t](?l:‘(r)hl(:‘f thzvbell took out their books, piled e = silently to his bed on the hay. 1|in a sling. The) stfu(%luntSlr:g&\itgﬂslquogﬁfit;% 208. Who was the first king of all Israel wod
all but the one each needed at first neatly on |'paq always been in the habit of praying at that this was one of the Sardinian ¢ § Do s the country governed before

i i 4 v ser disabled from the field of Solferino. ;
-one side of their desks, and fell to swdying | home, but I neyer thought of such 8 e e tiached the youth, thinking to say they had a king !

b . < 3 s Mill. As I lay awake that ILQBCIES ; 5 . Wh the last two judges of Israel

e Vaasful smile which brightened up ignhbtail::‘gl??osldlv\%grn, thinking of Charley. sim;eﬂm;g{ in Olgenirielis;[};:smbly somethiug | 209 WO Were B0 e ofice did they hold
¢ v r ) ¥ sa ] o

Miss Bardwell’s face, as she took in the| Affe;’s courage, and what an gl 2. 1 “T&sclolg Elrle)w nearer he saw that the young hesfles that of Judge |

“situatic the motto over her clock to > firmly resolved that in the : : e 910. How many years did David reign over
ilht: Ei”rt:(fig’ic{s:tllndemeanor of her pupils who }1‘};33 ethf i:,lgﬁidld(; n;ight. T little thought |soldier held alittle book in lr‘f; hzmtd.d xlmtt v:z;? Ternat yy : =
seenied to be carrying out its sentiment, | 4w soon my courage would be tested. Just |in the French languagfl.( -)ﬁ Bt;]l . ne | 211, What city was the capital of the country
| Would have complétely upset the newly-ac- | afyer dinner I got my grist, and started for |down, and beﬁan A W KO? during the first seven years of David’s «
|| quired dignity o the move thoughtless ones, [ },ome.  When T arrived at Albright’s gate,| man, and the latter sho ;veg hlll(ll 1:vhat_ - e}iiﬁl reign% ‘
{}| ad not Tom Snow’s sharp eyes seen every- | where I turned off to go home, 1 found the | been reading. _The litt ¢ d"? g e said, had 919, Who was David’s first wife?
- thing, and a warning shake of his curly head | 514 squire waiting forme. Isaw in a moi _})telongeta% t«:l a ill;oi}:)s:) 301;1}%{38 lgou]lﬁtrilllﬁl’eath 213. What man was spoken to by a beast of
11 kept them in order. . = t that something had gone wrong. e Gl . : burden? ; \
i fiss Bardwell said nothing about the ﬁ;‘:{m always stood in the greatest awe of the |10 the_battle tookb hl{?t bi)(o?die;tds ngl?}(]lé 214. During the reign of what king of Israel
| || happy change in the deportment of her Y“Pﬂs old_gentleman because he was the rich man | Dying he gave the d‘)% s 51 s i was there a famine so great that an
but ti,xe grateful effect penetrated her like a | ofthe neighborhood, and now I felt my heart youn§ man had reaf }t f}l;gf"m ?n hi lgn‘ ) ass’s hiead was sold for eighty pieces
leasant odor, and the old-time restful, yet | jeqinning to beat very fast. As soon as 1 |he told what a.comlmtl i tv:ins ‘?It Mg of silver? :
cheerful expression gradually stole over and | came near he said, ¢ Did you go through this| The student read the titie, © - lated in | 216- What prophet used meal as an antidote
chone from her sweet face. She compli- | oate yesterday ¥ 1 could easily have denied | was the tract he h(flxgid h"?slelf ?iré? 'flrt:(th;l; for poison? - Lt
mented, however, the good taste that 1ad | it as” it was_before daylight when I went S_WltZeﬂaﬂd- He di “(‘{ _tfnoy‘ : {o sint. | 216- How was it that in the building of
rompted and carried out the adornment of | {hyough, and I'quite as often went the other | his work had ever found 1ts way into prins. Solomon’s temple no sound of axe or

the school-room. As the remaining days of | way, Charley Allen kneeling in the barn But it had returned to him like bread flang any tool of iron was heard ?

|| the term sped on, sh& did everything in her | came to my mind like a flash, and before I |on the waters,— American Messenger. BIBLE ACROSTIC.
i ower, toshow her appreciation of the g00d | }1ad time to listen to the tempter Isaid, ‘Yes, P e Paken by the Medes

¢ || conductof herscholars. Never aschool before | iy . T did.’ : HOW JANE WAS CH ANGED. 1 Ua eI:lillY exist@nce.

- || made such rapid progress in study as well as| & ¢ Ay you sure you shut and pinned the o 9. Unending exis S A
|| marked improvement in manners, and there | oqte 2 he asked. Mr. Moody tells of an Episcopal c}llerg man | 3. Sang asong “fﬁ EhoTan:
i never had beensuch a de]ightful winter spent | © «rhig question sta gered me. 1 remem- |in England who was staymgi at a hotel, an 4. Worketh no ill,

: 5 5 : : i irl. Heaskedher,| 5 A preciousstone.
in that old Wheeler district school—=N. E. | pered distinctly that I'did not. I could pull | was waited on by a hf.tle gir ’ . e . ; =
Jowrnal of Education. - : tl?(rae( inlout vgithout getting off my horse, | “ Do you ever pray (3 The initials form a highly prized took.

15 oot - |t T could not put it in again ; so' I care-| ~Oh, Nt :’if !:a;he Ir?:ll]ii%; b::;fet})mgs ANSWERSTO BIBLEQUESTIONS IN NO. 10
WAITING FOR THE GRIST. les?‘l‘ylli)ge_:_xlw_a:y;, and left it QPen. :‘;}’a’t&fﬁ]e pray. ; : 181, AnuniasA a:,d %:Egh;;mé Acts v. 1, 10.
8 . BY MINNIE B, FENWICK. «¢Qut with it; tell just what you did!’ “«] want you to r;romlse mgnthat d\glmg igg. iz:ul:'[elit : 8 xActs Sk -
Ml @1t is strange,” said a gentleman who sat| ‘1 left it open,’ I said, abruptly, the Klllex}: twoertzsgﬁvliliz}?tuaxﬁ 11 thsxyl'l coisz 1o Stephen. . Acts vi. 59, 60, \
; || next to me in the car, and with whom I had «¢Well, you let the cattle in, and they have | Wworis o t%lea {.nd of fhat%in"le 1 will give you | 185. Matthias. Acts i, 23. v

! X - i ; ——a terrible | here at Sheba Kings x. 1
: ¢k up quite an acquaintance, “ What an destroyed all my early potatoes—a terrl E 186. The queen of Sheba. 1 Kings X. L.
‘ 'Sxtaliiltfenct}) aqlook, a word, or the little act of piece of business 12 haz‘f % m-)“n':: id ; «I will do it.” 187. Stephen,  Acts vii. 59, 60.

-:1 perfect stranger will sometimes have upon | ¢ I’m very sorry, I'd—’ Alltight,” she said ; bptir Bl
7

: : i 188. Moses. Ex. xxxiv. 28.
: «Talking won’t help matters now ; but| “Well, I want you to say every night, e i ] Shima e ah, 3.

—

a person. 2 5 ‘Tiord > e ) 4 : A
: L 8 that sorrow | ¢Lord, save m : b ’ (43.0;
! “.Yef’,” i e e ﬁilxﬁ;m});:]’m b;’g{atﬁi?f’;g;if,w d?)n’t make | He left, and two months after, when -h‘i }g(l) %‘I‘; Itll‘l)ea }:‘h‘lrlzl‘ahgle{:gi?ymﬂ- Rev. 11
rea;}lff.ww the simple act R A b h ter, for I (i%amJe aga;ndta':shfoﬁ?l}l‘?ogost}% él:tigg‘;gstl 192: The \vid'ow’s son. l. Kings xvii. 17. 22.
rse of my life.” « 1 felt very badly about the matter, foxr 1} foxJane, an ; 7On, 3 ke diaty
Ch?‘n vy thel “fllmle cm?}”s‘ 4 was really soi}y cht the old gentlema,n to stay at a hotel, and has gone to the par CORRECT ANSWERS RECELV
udeed ! tlow 50 : i To No. 16.—Dora Foison, 12; Rosalie A.

- der.”
: “W i boy, my father moved to | lost his potatoes, and then I expected to be [sonage up yon : :
¢ | the K};fjnFa:a%;::st?-)—"Ohi%. Tt was before ! severely reprim’anded at home ; but I soon! Ie went to see her, and as she opened the | Geary 11
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