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WHITTIER'S COURAGE.

Befora he was thirty he had made up his
mind that it was his duty to do what he
could for the relief of the unfortunate negroes
who were held in bondage in the South. In
1§33 he wrote a pamphlet called ‘¢ Justice
aod Expediency,” in which he considered
the whole question of slavery, and declared
that it should cease forever. Three years
later he became secretary of the Antic
Slavery Society. In 1838 he went to Phil
i adelphia to edit the Penusylvania Frecmnan ;
and so boldly did he advocate the right of
the negro to own bimself that the printing-
ofice was sacked by a mob and buraed.
Then, as more thau cnce afterwards for the
same cause, Whittier was in daoger of his
life.
' Whittier showed physical courage in

1 faciog the rufiians who wished to prevent free
M speech; but he had vevealed the higher
[ moral caurage in casting in bis lot with the
} little band of abolitionists. Up te this time
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R office, as well he might, wheop many another
journalist was steppiog from the newspaper
B! desk into public life.  When he became one
£ oftbesmall band wbo denounced slavery,
g he gave up all chaoce of office. He also
k bad literary ambition, but so strong was the
B power of the slave-owners theo, and so ia-
B tolerant were they, that most editors and
§ publishers were sorely intimidatea, and de-
¢ clined to print not only any attack on slav-
B ery, but even the other wnitings of an author
B2 who was known as an abolitionist. Thus
f Weittier, in  identifying himself with the
8 aoti-slavery movement, thought that he was
R giviog op his literary future also. He made
E bis decision promptly, and be never regret-
6 tedit. Iodeed, in later life he said to a boy
B of fifleen to whom he was giviog counsel,
BB ¢ My lad, if thon wouldst win success, join
% thyself to some uapopular but noble cause.”
‘S —Prof. Brander Matthews, in July St.
W Nickolas.

SLEEP IN SICKNESS.

N Concerning sleep, in connection with

sickpess, there is a good deal of heresy re-
f cardiog the matter, among otherwise well-
fj icformed people. ““Don’tlet her sleep too
B oz " * Be sure to wake bim when itis
8 tim2 to give the medicioe.; it will be a great
i ceal better for him not ta sleep too long at
PN co¢ time 1”7 How often we have heard these
f rords, or words to that eficct, when in fact,
B 2 nine cases out of teo, acd very likely in
ticety-nine out of @ hundred, they were the
B tact opposite of the truth.  Gentle, restful
} sleep is better thap any medicine ; and how
B (120, even how almost invariably, does the
" cbange for the better” for which anxious
k Hends are waiting so prayerfully, come dar-
oz sleep—making its first mabifestation

geten the patient awakes with brightened
172, stronger voice, a faint tioge of retaroing
tulth mantling the featores, in place of the
viahue of threatening death! In the words
#Sancho Panzg, we may well say, * Bless-
kelbe the man who invented sieep I There
gre, of course, critical situations in which a
J:sbled, imperfect sleep may properly be
E:cken to administer medicines; bot in
gse later days physicians, quite generally,
i7 the caution that in case of restinl sleep
J¢ patient isnot tc be awakenad for the
j aiistering of medicines.—Good Howuse-
3.

The church 2t Rotterdam in Hollaad,
B:teatly renovated as the result of 3 move-
=it begun at the celebration of its 250th
=uversary in 1893, was re-opeced oa the
£ alt., with special services conducted by
j5r. Dr. Donald Macleod, Moderator of
Juwmdbly. Av organ has baen introduced.

|4t 2 conference of the Fres Preshyterian
F--weh of Scotland, Rev. Ay, McFarlaane,
[ Rasay, stated that they bad now soven
E-ters, cigbieen studeats, and forty mis-

uies, with about tweaty thoosacd
le. 1o the island of Raasay a site for a
~=th 3od manse has besa refosed five
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Our Poun, Folks.

GRANDMA-LAND.

There's 2 wondec(ul country far away,
And its name is Grandma-Land ;
*Tisa beautiful, glorious, witchiog place,
With grandmas on every haad.
Everywhere you may lock ar go,
Everywhere that the breezes blow,
Just grandmammas!  Just grandmanunas ¢

In this wondeiful country far away,
Where grandinammas abide,
In this beautiful, witching Grandma.Land,
The pood things wait on every side—
Jam and jelly-cake heaped in piles ;
Tarts and candy ‘round for miles ;

Just good things here! Tust good things
there !

1n this wouder(ul conatry far, alar,
Whese blow the candy breezes,
In this beautiful, glorious pudding-land,
Each child does just as he pleases.
All through the night, all throupb the day,
Every single child hashis way.
Each his own way! Just as he pleases!

I this wondesful country far away—
Ia this gorgeous prandma clime—
When tired children can eat no more.
There are stories of ** Once on a Time."”
" Storiesare told and songs arc sung
Of when the grandmammas were young,—
“Onceon a Time!™ ¢ Well, Let de See 1”

To this wonderful country far, afar,
Where only good thiogs stay,
To this beautitul, glorious Grandma-Land
Good children only find the way. -
Bat when they sleep and when they
dream,
Away they float oo the gliding stream
To Grandma-Land! To Grandima-Land }
~Harger's Young FPeople.

708’'S FLOWEN SUNDAY.

He was not exactly a pretty boy. The
sun had tanned not merely his round face,
but also his straw colored hair,and the
freckles were sothick on the bridge of his
nose that they seemed to be trying to crowd
cach other- oft into space. Bat his eyes
were all right.  They were as bright as—1
won't say stars—but as bright as you would
like your owa boy's eyes to be. He wasas
erect and well formed as that ideal boy of
yours. His predominating characteristic
was energy. It seemed to surround and
radiate from his small, country-clad figure
almost like a balo. .

Tom aever never weat fishing without
catcking something. ¥ he went frogging
his mother was sure of a mess of legs when
he returoed.  If be weat for wild flowers his
sister always filled the vases with fresh
water ready for the blossoms which she
koew would come.

Tom was standingon Miss Spriggins's
doorstep, pulling at the heavy knocker.

* Please ma'am, do you want your gar-
den weeded 2’

‘Do you krow a weed froma flower?'
asked Miss Spriggias severely.

*Yes, ma'am, 1 believe I do,” answered
Tom, somewhat abashed.

“No, you don’t, you cao't; I don't al-
ways myseif,” said Miss Spriggins sharply ;
but she tooc off her spectacles to bavea
betterlookat Tom, and asked abruptly, but
in a milder tone; *And what wonld you
charge f{or weeding my garden?’

‘1'd like to t2ke it oat in flowers, bsu-
qeets, if you please, Miss Sprigpins,’ answer-
ed Tom promptly.

¢ Q4 all things ¥ exclaimed Miss Sprig-
gins, potting oo her spectacles awd wiping
bher haadson her aproo as ske always did
when moch sorprised.

*1 supposed it was money for firecrack-
ers that you wanted to carn. My guess was
pretty far ont of the way, uoless spapdragoas
are related to Grecrackers, What ca earth
do you wan? flowers for?’

Tom was the least bitoflended angd very,
very much coanfased, and he answered
vagaely: *OQ—ah—something—that is, I
thought 3'd like to bave some.’

Miss Spriggins was not to bz put off.
She scated herself on tbe top step and mo-
tioned Tom to a s2at beside her. *Now
tell me,’ she said persuvasively, © what you
want cut flowers for and Il gite yon the

’Ob’A stranger could bave seen ata glance
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that events were Iew in Round Grove, and
Tom had unintentionally made bimsell very
interesting. He shut bis teeth tight to.
gether and mentally resolved to die before
he would tell that old lady  He wisbed that
he had never gone into it anyway, and then
he remembered what bad brought him to
Miss Spriggins in the first place. She had
the finest garden in Round Grove. 1i she
failed him how coutd Lis plan succeed ?

‘Tell me all about it,” repeated Miss
Spriggins, tapping the step with the toe of
her slipper.

The color rushed aver Tom's face and up
to the top of his forehead, as if trying to dye
his hair. He looked away at distant hay-
stacks, then back at Miss Spriggins; but
bis eyes got no farther than her belt, and he
was obliged to count the buttons upthe front
of her waist before his embarrassed gaze
finally rested on her face.

* Well, you koow,' began Tom awkward-
ly, * Flower Sunday's coming.’

‘U-m! sesponded Miss Spriggins in-
definitely, but encouraziogly. The truth
was Miss Spriggins never had heard of
Flower Sunday; but she did not want to
add to Tom’s very evident embarrassmeat
by telling him so.

*Here’s where I learned about it, and
Tom dret from his pocket a ragged news-
paper clipping which Miss Spriggins cagerly
read. It wascut from a city paperacd de-
stribed the elaborate festival that had been
prepared for the children of one of the city
churches.

‘ You see each oae, everybody, was given
some flowers,” explained Tom as Miss
Spriggins folded the paper and banded it
back.

* That was last year, and it seems as if
we ought to be able to do that here this year.
Round Grove's quite a place; aud Tom
glanced affectionately around at the neigh-
bours' houses and down the street where he
could see his father's store.

¢ It does so,’ agreed Miss Sprigpins.

‘I asked Mr. Reynolds, the superinten-
dent, about it, and he said that there isn't
2oy mouey in the treasury.’

Miss Spriggins made no comment, and
Tom weaton: ‘Ibatedtogiveitup;sol
thought that perhaps you'd let me weed
your garden, and when Flower Sunday
comes, pay me in floswers, so that all the
children can bave some, just a few apiece.
There are only thirty, Miss Spriggins, and
you kaow it’s good for plants to have the
flowers cut.?

Tom was getting breatbless with excite-
ment, bothe went right on: ‘Pmsure I
could earn them if only the weeds will grow,
lots of them and big{

There was a grim smile in the eyes back
of Miss Spriggin's spectacles, and they were
lookiog rather admiriogly at the small boy
who had dared to tell the most successfal
gardeoer in Rovad Grove that it was good
for plants to cut the flowers, and who was
the only persos whom she had ever koown
who wauted weeds 10 grow, ‘lots of them
and big.’

‘Allright, I'll wy yoo,’ she said, *but
mind ooe thiog : you are to look after the
weeds intbat parden. 1 cant wait around
till the flowers are choked aod then put my
sunbonozt on avd run down street afier you,
justto learn that you're oot at Mill Cresk
fishiog. 1t you agree to weed my gardeo
I'Il expeet you tode it without being re-
minded every day,and it the weeds grow
the way yon want them to it will be work
enongh,’ and Miss Spriggins chuckled
dryly. "

tAll right, ma'am. Thaok you. Good
morniog, Miss Sprigpios ) and Tom was
out of the gate before Miss Spriggins realiz-
ed that the interview was over.

Tom did his work faithfully and the
weeds did their part bravely. Tom pever
knew how fast they conld grow before. He
had buen told that be grew like a weed ; bt
he koewthat could not be, or he would be
astall zsthe town flagstaff before hz was
fiftcen. Nobody kunew whata strugple he
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had or how tired he sometimes grew. Miss
Spriggins had a slight idea, for she bad
weeded the garden the year belore, and
sometimes she couldn’t resist belping him
by pulling a few weeds herself while be was
at schoo! and dido't know about it.

No butterflyy took greater delight in the
sweet peas than Tom, aod Miss Spriggins
berself bent no more loviogly above the
roses than did he.

Flower Sunday was a petfect day, and
Tom awoke in perfect spirits. He bad not
goue to bed with the thought on his mind
that be must be up at daybreak to arraoge
the flowers. ‘I'll make your bouquets for
you,’ Miss Spriggins had said the night pe-
fore. ‘You go to bed and sleep and get
rested and don't think any more about the
flowersat all. Just come here a litile be-
for Sunday School time and everything will
be ready foryou.! And Tom actedupon ber
kindly advice.

When Tom saw the flowers Miss Sprig-
gins bad arranged for him his delight was
vnbounded. He had been very modest in
bis hopes and never dreamed of such gener.
osity. When she had carefully adjusted the
large basket with its thirty bouquets on
Tom's right arm, sbe placed in his left hand
a bunch of the most  beautiful, lopgest-stem-
med roses that Tom had ever seen.

* Those are for the 1eachers, two apicce,’
she explained.

Tom bad told no one but his mother of
his plan, and she and Miss Spriggins had
kept his secret, so that his gift of flowers
was a complele surprise.

Flower Sunday was a grand success at
Round Grove ard the happiest day in Tom's
Jife. The Sunday School there will cele-
brate Flower Sunday this year; but Tom
will not have to do all the work.—New Veord
Obseruer.

IOW A BEE STINGS.

The stiog is, of course, a bee's only wea-
pon, says a writer in the Juse Cosmopolitan,
It isnot the single spear thatit appears 1o
the naked eye, but consists of thres proogs
each beautifully grooved into the others,
thus forming a sort of tube through which
flows the poison from the sac to which the
sliog is attached. As sooa as the poiat of
the sting enters the flesh, two of the proogs,
which are barbed, begin to work forward
alternately. Wheo oae bas beea thrast for-
ward, its barbs catch in the flesh and hold
while the other is being thrust forward, aod
this motion, which also pumps the poison
from the poison sac, is coantinued until the
sting bas penctrated to its {ull leogth. The
sting, accompanied by its appendages, is
almost invariably toro from the bee, and re-
mainsin the flash of the unfortunate victim.
Unforiunate bee, 100, as the loss of its sting
is eventually followed by death ! Hence it
can be said that a bee literally defeads its
bome with its hfe. Itis also well to remem-
ber that a bee seldom uses its sting except
indelcnce of its home. Ont in tke fields,
flitting from flower to flower, a bee is the
most harmless creature in existeace. If onc
strays ioto a buildiog, there is no danger
that it will sting the iomates; its only
thought is to again fiod its way out.

DIIE SALARIES AND INCOMES
OF RULERS.

There is cartainly one very oice featare
2bout being a potentate, and that is the in-
come that comes to the occupant of a lofty
place. Besides haviog all his wants attead-
ed to, and a large number of palaces always
at bis disposal, the Emperor of Russia is
said to receive $25,000 2 day; the Sultan of
Tarkey receives $18,000aday; the Empearor
of Austria rejoicesin§10,000aday; Emperor
William bas to get along on $8,000 from
breakfast to bedtime; Queen Victoriz has
535,000 0 spend every week, and the Presi-
deant of the United S:iates receives a trifie
under a thousand dollars a week, but a great
deal of free advertizing goes withthe office.—
Harper's Young Pesple,



