8 THE MESSENGER.

Jook to see that all was right before retir-
ing for the night, when Daph came hastily
up to him, and, laying her hand beseech~
ingly on his arm, she said:

‘Oh, Captain! I’se a-feared I’se just kill-
ed my pretty ones! Dey do sleep sq. Dem
was such little pills, dey didn’t seem as if
dey could be so might powersomel

‘Pills!” said the captain, with a start;
‘what have you giveén them?’

‘I jus’ den’t know myself,’ said Daph,
desperately. ‘Daph had - de ear-ache
mighty bad last week, and missus, dear
creeter—she was always so kind-—she gibs
me two little pills, and she says, “MHere,
Daph, you take dese when you goss to bed,
and you will sleep so sound, de pain will
all go away!” I says, “Tankee, missus,”
of course, and she goes up to de house quite
satisfied. Daph nebber did take no doc-
tor’s stuff, sc I puts de little pills in my
pocket, and just roasts an orange soft, and
ties it warm outside my ear, and goes to
bed, and sleeps like a lizard. Now, when
I thinks of putting de children in de bas-
ket, something says to me, ‘“you gib dem
dose little pills, Daph ; dey’ll make ’em
sleep sound ’nough.” So I'ee jus’ did like
a poor, foolish darkey.” Here Daph began
to cry piteously.

Captain Jones went immediately to the
cabin. :

The natural color and healthy breathing
of the little sleepers soon assursd him that
all was right.

‘Courage!” old girl?” said tie captain,
cheerily, ‘turn in yourself, and I’ll war-
rant you the youngsters will be none the
worse for your doctoring!

Thus, conzoled, Daph lay down again be-
side her charge, and the silence of deep
sleep soon prevailed, not only in the little
stateroom, but throughout the ‘Martha
Jane,” save when the measured steps of the
watch sounded out through the stillness
af 'the night.

(To be continued.)
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Shall We Close the Door to
the Children?

“Yesterday after the wee tots had finished
their play on our verandah, I brought out
a set of short letters that had been written
by the children of an American Sabbath-
school class,” writes Mrs. Gates, of Shola-
pur. ‘All the children were deeply inter-
ested. As I read of the way in which
some of the children had earned money to
send for little Myna’s support, I glanced
up and Myna’s eyes were full of tears. Ah!
I thought, there is a grateful little heart.
Myna is about seven years old. Her fa-
ther was of the Wani caste (merchant) so
was rather high up. The first day Myna
was with us it was sad, and yet amusing,
to see the wee, nude child draw herself
away from the sweet, clean little ones who
had been here longer, saying, ‘“Don’t touch
me, don’t you know I am a Wani?”? She
ate no food the first day. Three days lat-
er, in the little Sunday-school gathered
on my verandah, Myna was seen sitting
with her arms around the neck of a little
low-caste boy! She is very affectionate.

‘One time when a circus was in town,

the children had heard about a lion that
was caged there, Chattering away to me
in great excitement the children told me
that the big boys said: “If you are naugh-
ty, the licn will come and eat you all up.”
Little Xrisna, a swest little ¢hap of four

or five, who was holding my finger in his
chubby fist, looked up at me and said,
“Will he eat us?” I said, “Why, he is in
a cage, and cannot get out, how can he
conie here?’”? ¢“If he should get out, would
he come here and eat us”? “If he comes
here, you teil him you are Madam Sahib’s
boys and he will let you alone.”  With
this they were all satisfied, and their fears
allayed, went dancing about telling each
other with delight, how they should tell
the “Big Lion”-that they were my boys.,
I then tcld that God was always watching
over them, and they need not be afraid.

‘Unless we find new friends for some of
these orphans, they must go to the streets.

‘You may like a glimpse of what out-
siders say of the work you are doing for
the orphans. A lady visitor writes from
Armenia:—

¢“I never hear a despondent word, I
never see a discouraged look. In the con-
duct of the school, as I see it heing car-
ried out, that which strikes me most for-
cibly is the due subordination of every-
thing to the central purpose, which is the
development of Christian character in all
these girls, and the actual use of their
Christian life in service.”

‘The Government Inspector of schools,
visiting the orphanage at Sirhf, India, was
exceedingly pleased with the work in clay
and carving, as well as with that in straw
and aloe fibre, used mostly for carpets in
green and white, red and black. He writes
as follows:—“I had the pleasure of visit-
ing, a few days ago, one of the most in-
teresting institutions I have seen in In-
dia. IMr. Winsgor’s Industrial School, full
of busy 1orpha=ns, is certainly run on model
lines, and it is mot surprising that the
boys trained in it get geod places on leav-
ing. The work which the boys turn ocut
even when in school speaks for itself. Mr.
Winsor’s work and experiments in, con-
necfion with the growth and manufacture
of aloe fibre are both interesting and val-
uable, and it would not be surprising if in
this the foundation of an important in-
dustry had been laid. Mr. Winsor’s gifts
of organization are seen in every depart-
ment of the finely equipped institution,
and everyone interested in industry in In-
dia must wish him and it every success.”

‘It costs only $25 a year in Turkey and
$20 in India to care for one of these or-
phans.’ :

Wait a Minute.
I once had a boy in my printing-office

who was both faithful and indus.rious, yet -

I had to discharge him., He would not re-
spond promptly when called. If he was
reading he waited until he finished the
page. If he was setting type he waited
until he had finished the line. In my
business—in fact, in most businesses—
when a boy is called he is wanted instant-
ly. A half minute’s delay sometimes
causes great inconvenience, not to mention
the constant annoyance of having to wait
and perhaps keep all the office force wait-
ing. :

Many another boy has lost his position,

-and perhaps his opportunity in life, be-

cause he was slow to respond when call-

"ed to his work. Do you know where it is =

that boys form this habit of delay # At
home. Do you know what boy it is that
gets into itP It is the ‘Wait-a-minute*
boy—that is, the boy who when told by

‘his fatker ox mother to get some wood, a
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pail of water, or to run an errand, always
answers, ‘Wait a minute.’ :

One of the most desirable habits any
boy can have is to respond instantly when
called to his work. It is a habit, too,
that can be cultivated readily. If a boy
will make himself do at once whatever he
is told to do, by the time he is grown he
will have formed a habit that will make
him prompt and exact, and will add great-
ly to the value of his work.—'S. S. Advo-
cate.’ 7y
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Many a young business man will be re-
ceived into partnership this mew year,
and will be proud and happy. But long
ego the Lord of the universe offered to
take you and me into partnership with
him. If we have not yet accepted the
great offer, this New Year’s time is the
best time to do it.

—

Any one of the many articles in ‘World
Wide’ will give three cents’ worth of plea-
sur>.  Surely, ten or fifteen hundred such
articles during the course of a year are
well worth a dollar.

‘Northern Messenger’ subscribers are en-

titled to the special price of seventy-five
ccats,

‘World Wﬁde.’

A weekly reprint of articles from lead-
ing journals and reviews reflecting the
current thought ¢f both hemigspheres.

So many men, so many minds. Every
man in his own way.—Terence.

The following ave the contents of the issue
of Dec. 12, of ‘World Wide’:

ALL TH% WORLD OVS2.

Why Japan Wants Corea—' Collier's Weekly,” New York,

Joapanese Views—Tokio Correspondent: of the ‘Times,”
London.

Growth of Japan's Navy—By Archibald 8. Hurd, in the
*North American Review.’

Japanese Heroes—The New York ‘Sun.’

Australia’s First Federal Parliament—The Australasian ‘Re-
view of Reviews,'

President Roosevelt's Message—The Brooklyn ‘' Daily Eagle,”
the New York “Evening Post.,” s

Old French Days in Panama—The Atlanta ' Constitution,’

Professor Bassett on the Race Problem—The *Outlook,
Rew York.

Free Bgocch in the South—The Brooklyn *Daily Eagle.’

!"rre‘:e cod League—The Duke of Devonshire—English

apers.

England’s Leading Economist on the Fiscal Question—
English Papers, 5 i

A Btrong Conscrvative Free Trader —Liverpool * Daily Post.

Re!?%x:: rpectators of the Strife—The Aastralasian ‘ Review '
0! views,

The Net Result of the Fiscal Controversy~C. W. M, in
the ‘Spectator,” London.

SOMETHING ABOUT Til® ARTS.

To Destroy the Unworthy—The ¢ Evening Post,: New York.
The °*Parsifal’ Controversy—The Springfield * Republican.”

CONCERNING THINGS LITIERARY. :
Sorrow, my Sorrow-—Poem, by William Dean How ‘m
C" Hnriiuer'%bMagpizine,’INew %, ork.| 2 e
ircassian BSonyg, from Lermontov—By J. 8. Philli ¥
th: ‘8peaker,” London. 2 et o
Opportunity - 8onnet, by John Tngalls.
Mrli Carman’'s Prose—The Mew York ‘Times Saturday
eview.” ; :
The Literature of the Pe>ple —By @, K. Chesterton, in
‘Ohrivsthn World,” London, ,y e
Fanny Burncy —'By W. L. Courtney, in the ‘Daily Tele
graph,” London.
IHINTS OF THUE PRIGREIZ OF KNOWLEOGE.
A%})lied Science and Social Control—By Michael E. Sadler,
. A, in ‘8t. George,’ continued. 3
Herbert Spcncer—Passing of one of England's Greatest
Thinkers—By Prof. James, of Harvard, in the New York
‘Bvening Post.’ z
The Heavens in December—Fy Henry Norris Russell, Ph.D.,
in the ‘Scientilic American,’ New York.
Science Notes.
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