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MESSENGER AND VISITOR.

SIGHTS AND SOUNDS IN INDIA.

nd Girls in 4

For Beoy L Gir
Dear Girls and Boys,—One day &
barefoot boy, in Nova Scotia, stepped on
a clover bicasom and found it was &
thistle, O! O!! The thorn went into
his foot' so far that
thistle was s huge bumblebee. In
Indis all the boys and girls go barefoot,
and they often step on worse thistles
than any stobs or bees.

Do not touch it! Look! Close to
Mrs. Mcrse's band. Crawling up the
wall. Tom Thumb lobster! He is
about s long ss your little finger, and
as ugly as be is small. Like a lobster,
from bis under jaw stick out_two horrid
claws, haif as big as his body. Like &
lobster, on each side of him are four
crooked, bony, hairy, thorny legs. The
elbows of all his legs poke up in rows
sbove his black, striped back, like a
stylish piteb-pole fence around a bumnt
land knoll. His nimble, lengthy, lot#
ster tail has one, two, three, four, five,
six hinges in it. It looks like six ob-
long, black-streak, yellow be_adl; or
like aix wasps' bodies strung alive uFon
a living wire. The end is pointed, like
s hornet’s tail. In so ugly a thing
what bitter mysteries- may dwell, it is
hard to tell. 8o, off comes & good-sized
slipper; slap goes its hard sole on the
wall, and the bideous stranger drops

dead to the floor. “Nursimulu! Nur-
simulu! What is this thing?” “O,
don’t touch; dom’t touch! Kill it;
kill it! Thalu! Thalu!” That is,

“Seorpion ' Beorpion "

Miss Gray is walking~up and down
the room tossing her clasped ! Bhe
is trying hard pot to n{uke aface of aps
guish. Her left hand is gripped arousd
the tall finger of heg right hand. Quickly
s string is tied tight avound the end ¢
the finger, and another around her arm.
Yet, in spite of the bandage, the poison
pain goes up and filis the whole arm
with sgony. The end of ‘the finger be-

ins to turn black and the stfing must
Ev taken off for s moment. The electric
battery comes from the hospital. We
apply itasbock. Yet the pain grows
worse, Her face turns pale, and she be-

comes faint. The ayah bathes her
head and she revives. From the los
sital comes & yellowish brown powder,
‘\ is pulverised ipscacusuha. Quickly
a ponltice of this is made and put upon
the stricken ger.  From that moment
it commences to get better. In a fow
hours the pain is bearsble. - Next morn
ing it ls uig gone ; but the finger is sore
and numb

nng] "Er
could.

he found the old | Lo/ br::bin&vﬂu"u
Somebody e poultices

anha. Bhe caught hold of Miss Grs:
and Miss McNeil and nearly squeesed | to th
them in two, 80 great was the

was she trudged up to see hera
child.
ayah's little girl came with her. The
old woman crept up close,
rub too, with her feeble hand. We
gave her some quinine for her fever, and
jet them stay

=

foes. > 1
frightened. We gonowhere in the night
without & lieb!.‘

in our stoci
look at everything before we
When one goes to put on his shoes the
other says, b" Lo
scorpian in that shoe !”
to take & book out of a corner, the other
says, “Look out! There is ascorpion be-
hind that book!”
peril into fun. But some day, no doubt,
our turn will come.,
been in India nwl{ eight years. Yet
she has never been bi

and this is the first time she has been
stung by & scorpion.

soorpion.
heart, He will not give me a foul,

with the spirit of Beelzsebub.

The way it happened, Miss CGray
went 1o take & book from the table. On
the back edge he book, she put her
fingers  right wn & soorplon.  The

o up “his wiry tail and
stang her with his polson sting. There
is & book here, which says that the

scorplon’'s sting has st its root a sack |

full of liquid potson The sting is hol
low like & quill or the stem of & smoker's
pipe. When the little demon stings, he
squirta this polscn out through the sting
it the wound Appalsswamy, our
ook, grbbed the big book, with Miss
Gray's soorpion on it, ran outdoors and
flung it on the platform. Then I killed
it with my cane—a ooffee stiok which
Mr lhg.(em gave me when he returned
from Ootacamund The black ants

camg tore poor scorplon 1o pleoes, with

merciless jaws, and fugged him off w
thelr lair

It is & good thing that these soorpions
are smaller thar ligators and bave no
wings ; for ‘th have been making
themselves st home with ue sinoe the

rains oommenced. The next day after
Miss Gray was stung, ooe popped out
from under the organ, and 1 pavmy foot
on it sa it wes trylog Lo run away. A
day or two afterwards the ayah called
out, “ Ammab ' Ammsh That s,

Mother | Mother Among the Telu
gus this is the respectful way of speak
ing o & woman. As M, Momse was
not within hearing, | dropped my book
and ran to see what was Lthe matter.
“0), Babboo ! Bahboo!" she cried, “Tha
Peddha thalo That is, “Soor

Big scorpion Her finger waa
pointing to the corner under the win-
dow. 1 hit a rap there with the coffes.
wood cane, and it scampered out across
the carpeting like a young
byena. 0! O grodned the ayah,
and lifted up her bare feet aa if she
wanted o §eep them both up at once
and_stand on the air, The cane came
dowr his- warlike back, and his
wicked caréer was ended. We put him
in & bottle of spirits with a little jail full
of other ugly-looking things, to send to
a friend at home. The ayab, very ex-
cited, said she found it crawling up the
side of her dress. 8he jumped, shook it
ofl, and screamed for help,

A few days afterwards the eldest of
the boarding girls Unkkama — was
coming out of Miss Gray’s room with a
bundle of clothes for the girls. A scor-
pion fell out of the bundle and skurried
past her toes. .One of the girls—Nur-
sama—began 10 cry. Miss Gray took
off her slipper and killed it. A few
nights aftérward, with the same slipper,
she whacked down & brave fellow that
was scrambling up the wall. We have
them "both among our pickled curiosi-
ties in the bottle. ~ s

Last Sunday night Mrs. Morse was
notable to go to meeting ; so she and
the ayah stayed in the bungalow alone.
Because the ayah was so gentle with
our boy, because she is so faithful in
every way, and because she is so child-
like "and lovable, Mrs. Morse loves her
She sang
r & few Eoglish hymns. It was
the music and the expression of
that the ayah could understand,
shic listened with rapt attention.
Mrs. Morse sang a favorite Tel-

pion

bambox

more than any other Telugu.
for

It was about the love of
When we came home from
meeting we found them as happy to-
gether ss two good sisters. This night
the ayah was to go home. Her mother,
who lives not far away, was sick. She
loves her mother very much. 8o with
& bottle of milk and a package of corn
flour under her arm, with an envelope
of quiaine tucked away in a fold of her
many - folded cloth ) for her
mother's fever, with many smiles on
ber face, and with many salaams, she
went out into the night to go home,
You seldom see & bappier face than hers,
as she marched off to curs her mother.
Bat we had hardly time to tam
around, before she came back again,
She fell upon the floor ‘and

strength, tied a string
Bhe had just

| glve good o

selves Of.

ymn, and taught the aysh to sing | and
v

'wo were bathing her feet. Two
the was,
ipecacu-

a

Her
other heard of it. Sick as she

old mother

Another woman, & boy, and the

tried to

all night in the Rest
The apothécary gave sysh

something to make her sleep. But she
hardly slept & wink all night, and lay
there in torment. The
and went, and the next

came
night came be-
ore the pain was all gone.

8o wop“nm surrounded with armed
However it is useless to- feel

We never walk around

ing feet, and must to

out! There is &
When one

S0 we convert the
Miss Gray has

tten by = snake;

One day Jesus said to His disciples

something like this: “ If & son should
aak bread of any of you that is a father,
would he give him & stone?
the boy should ask him for an oG, would
his father offer him a BcorrioN 1"
enough
thing 7

cea . Odf

Bure
hat father would do such &
Would your father? If you
and ssked your mother for

were hu(x?ry

» piece of bread and butter ; if she could
find & live i
up and tell you to eat that? Neither

would she wrap it

would our heavenly Father. If I sk
Him for an egg, He will Bot give me »
1 1 ask Him for a new, clean

Ly
heart. I I ask Him\umﬂmmsa‘;ﬁm

of God, He will not make me s child of
the devil

If 1 wsk Him to ill me with
the spirit of Jesus, He will not mi' me
o
then who are evil know bow to give

goud gifta unto your children, how much |

more shall {uﬁl Father who {s in heaven
iings o them that wok Him."
Yours as ever,
L. D. Monsx
Bimlipstam, Madras Pres.,
India, August 6.

P. 8.—Bince commencing tids letter
Mr. and M , with their boy
Ernest, bave come to see us from Chios
cole. Lbh.M

.
REMINISCENCES OF REV. C. H
SPURGEON

REV, I, BROWN, WINCANTON, ENGLAXD.
-

(Continasd )

About tm-my—fuur years sgo, when
the Baptist Union meetings were held

in Bristol, during which Mr. Bpurgeon
was (0 preach, | being & student at the
Baptist College at the time, suggested

that we should invite him 1o take » cup
of tes with us and give us an address.
He replied by say: that “he was
sorry he could not take tea with us, as
his ements were aa closely od
as if they had been put ioto a pstent
Bramah press ; but {! it would do se
well he would take breakfast with us”
which, of course, we gladly availed our
Breakfast over, he.sald

“Well, brethiren, what do you want me
todo? To give you & lecture, or have s
listle talk, or what?"! We him we
should lesve that tohim. He then gave
us & lecture on “The Voice” Among
other things he said, in substance : “Do
Dot waste your strength in speaking ; do
not speak too loud ; nor, on the other
hand, too softly. There are some men
who are like bulls of Bashan, and others
who chirrup uk:i tbzllli‘we tomtit—‘chip-
pee, chippee, chip, ehip ; chi| , ohi

pee, chip, chip.’ li’)m'l do eitgux. Bpe&
80 &8 to be easily and distinotly heard
and understood. I can generally tell,”
said he, “by the Lime§ have read a
hymn and a chapter how much voice is

required to fill the place where I am | add

speaking ; to-speak louder than that is
unnecessary dnd & waste of power.” He
very strongly impressed upon us the
importance of being natural. “Breth-
ren,” #aid he, “above all things be nat-
ural ; be just yourselves always and
everywhere; in the parlor and in the
pulpit be natural—be natural, BE NAT-
URAL. I have known men who, outside
the pulpit, were perfectly but
when they got into the pulpit became
perfectly unnatural. They seemed in
voice, tone and manner to be quite some-
body else. A minister’s key-note should
be b natural, or he may become a flaz.
This reminds me of a reply he once
gave o & young minister who, in conver-
sation about preachiug, said to him:
“I seem tobe quite a different man when
I am in the pulpit from what I am out-
side,” to which he ied, “Take off the
door, brothet, take off the door.”
Referring to our anticipating leaving
college hesaid : “Isuppose when you get
out into the ministry you will want a
good salary.” We said nothing, but we
had our thoughts. “Well do not be over

anxious about that ; let your anxiety be | ren, be

to do your duty and the G 3
&8 to salary, no doubt ou(;'i-l?d'
as much ss you deserve. I rem
receiving forty pounds & year, and I was
content; but now—well, I dare say it
is double that”; which statement no
one was disposed to question. His ad-
dress, which was tullo(}goodldvim,
humor and common-sense teaching, was
much appreciated and applauded, and I
hope not without some effect upon
thr!n;e to whom it was given.
¢ preached in the evemning in the
Colston Hall, by far the largest room in
Bristol, and capable of holding some
thousands of people. /Histext was, “He
that winneth souls is wise.” The drift
of thesermon was the of in-

dealing, more of this speaking
For Christ while sitting on the well P*
the choir, one
led off to the tune Luther's chant.

t!wim WaS 80/ . i .
as it was e § , I am
fm':ﬁmmmmmmy
ears.” Then turning to the choir sai
in a somewhat oice,
wWas a very 5
let us have Old
Hundred
did not teel in the best frame for praise
t. | after such a reproof for Mnngr%zo(cad
the tune {rom the Doxology. time
m&r&whu joined with all his heart

1 wrote asking him if he could help me.
He promised to try, making many en-
qui E
London shortly after at the spring
meetings, I met him by arrangement in ¢
his vestry on & Monda,
he told me he had 80 far fi

adl
believed some would be fonhoomlnﬂ,
asking me fo lay the matter befoge h

students on the follo Friday after-
noon. Bitting in Lhev'l“':g;rmdn at the

oA
Bwer

when he said, I want you to ll!
matter before

idea of standing up
fence quite unnerved me;
“No, lilx,
::;u : “l{i;" hat lik

i say wl you e
there was noth(vx! elso to do but obey.
When, in fear and trembling, I got on
the platform, he said :
here s anxious to find ministers to go
o Nova Beotia, 80 1 have saked him to
Iy the matier before you, and when he
v dm{- wm Colo Ho I laid th
prayer for the ogies.” the
matter before the -
telling them that NovaBootia was much
in want of ministers, and ask:
40 pray that the Loed of the,

of the harvest fleld.
as the country was

:nrln( & warm-hearted, hospitable, lov-

good | factorily.”

At the close he neotheDoxolT;
the best in the }tly,
0

Sitting a few yards in front
gclmkedl little un-

bre

d
w “It
tune, you know, but
Hundred.” And Old
they had, but I fear said choir

ce.
Some few years ago, when I was seek-
to enlist ministers for Nova Sootia,

Being in

es at the same time.

evening, when
ed, but he

er , he came across the
this

jon.” The
ore such ap aud-
80 I said,
1 could not do it; whatever

the cot

“You ocome up,” was hi
8o

“Our brother

bhe will lead us in
sple as best 1 could,
them

would send forth laborers into that part
I said that so far

oconoerned, in winter
it was very cold, haying known the ther-
mometer Lwenty-five degrees below sero ;
but the people were anything but cold,

ng s, and kind and generous to
their ministers. 1 put in a
for the people 1 loved. The baj
be ~4here were & number to be

m the close—1 mnt:r:ed that
when there were persons to aptized
they would obeervé the ordinance even
in the depth of winter, uxllnﬂux
sy t0g, very ravely lndulm inm 'Y
luxury as & ba) . Here Mr. Spur-
geon shi himself as if very cold,
and quickly inhaling his breath with a
kind of hi sound that every one
could hear, said, “Why, does it not kill
them 7" 1 replied, “No, sir; they have
& saying there that .

 When the heart with love (s warm,

Frost and snow can do B0 harm,"

at which he laughed heartily. I added
that I mysell had b.pﬁzu{ when ice
over a foot thick had to be cut through
10 get at the water, with the thermome-
ter ten below zero, and no one was any
the worse for it when he again inter-

et R
: “There, you
af) 4 will hart ye.” hen I

are

had finished and had, as he requested,
offered  prayer, he remarked, “Our bro-
ther has led us to the throne of grace; I
saked him o pn{lkr the colonies, but
he has stuck to Nova .Sootis.” 1su
pose while I had N, 8. especiall f;
mind, he was thinking of New Zealand/
where his son Thomas was.

On the Friday, the day when he used
to give his lectures ¢to thé students, I
met him st the college, and went with
him to the lecture room. The door was
closed, and we. could hear his brother
the men. It was on the point
of 80'cl when he alwaysbegan. He
-e&::d nervous and restless, and said
b2y ver are they doing in there?
here’s three o'clock.” Then turming to
me said : “Panctuality is one of my
failings.” When he went in the stu-
dents all rose to their feet and cheered
him heartily, which I leafned they did
every Friday on his coming in. The
lecture, which consisted mtﬁ, of read.
ings from one of Bacon's essays, and
his comments, was full of wisdom and
inspi and sound, ical advice.
I waught within myself how happ,
must be the men who hre blest mtg
such a preacher and such a teacher for
their president.

Incidentally referring to persons who
believe in perfectionism, he said:
“Brethren, beware of that doctrine, it is
highly dangerous; aim at it by all
means, but do not ever flatter yourselves
that you have attained i assome fondly
do. Ihave known some of those who

to have p :
and done with sin and the devil, to fall

When he had finished his
which to me was nrlohfm&,hm

1d
case as fully and fairly as I could, and
heard-

mk?i‘ahl d to receive at
W WaS Very prous ve
his hand; when my vanity led me o
ask him to put my name in it, which be
ed | did, of whi omed
for being a little proud.

ware
touch of feeling; the tone of
Here, on our mountain
ows play all the melodies
besuty and excil
across the levels,
the heights on the
Hudson, and darken the city for & mo-
ment, 5o that we lose sight of the Tri-
bune tower, sud even the burnished dome
above The Evangelist
visile.
cli , wind-driven, or
enit;

the earth, though tr
such masterful method, su
such sssured touch
mit, as to_ ultimate law or f«
decree. This tremendous self-
of & wayward shadow
strangest, yet sublimest thi
* There are also earthly
by the tree which becomes & sort of ani-
mated sun-dial on the lawn, flung over
the way by & wood or oliff, sent far like
a host of men on an ever-quickening
march over-the earth, by the mountain

form and beckoned me to him, | |

P
evu? Ewur gives & spocial oharm for &
tired

of the primeval wood. From midnight
to midnig
aﬁ;ﬂma is no place where the infini-

thi
koacly
sions s in & forest camp. The timid

culminates always just at

‘They are but an interru;

fish of that kind this would be the last
shou!

dome to.” I stated my |

by Ford,

1 hope I shall be pard

) (To be continued.)
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Shadows.

BY ROLLIN A. SAWYER, D. Iy

is not com-

character.
, the shad-
harmonious
motion. They race

the rid, scale
right bask of the

becomes but dimly
These are ihe shadows of the
in wer-

hov over
ey are not of
over it with
oasy grace,
as makes one sub-

whe infinite
a8 well as ses.

1]

is one of the

in nature,
wh, onst

ridges/ In the forests of our clime
th » shade that ht be oalled »
oes shadow, which takes such

variety undér the brightening
wa mnkes

soul to & residence under the e
i, a8 we singularly reckon »

of nature’s variety in such plain
#s light and shadow can be so
folt and sounded ioall dimen-

who shrink from the solitude which
hefall, but
who usually ascribe thelr fears to the

“dews sud dampe,” miss one of the
deepest looks into the realm of light

and dark, of night and day, of shinin,

and shadow, in which our human life g
cast, Bolence and civilisation have
done wonders for us, but our gratitude
to ;them cannot wipe out of existence
the older wonders of the untutored ages,
those ancient eurs with wﬁoh
simpler times were oconversant and
primitive life familiar. The terrors of
our life b when we lose our close
hold of it e bravest man is he who,
with the faith and wisdom of the new,
gets into the older ways. Put a
wise man the hiome of the rude
people, and he is ason of light. But
you may m’ken savage of one w}mgm

Seﬁptem!ur 28

_ September 28.
For Scrofuia

gig

)

“BIBLE LES:!

#TUDIES IN ACTS OF THE
(Condensed from Peloubat's
Wesson II. October 9. Ac

DORCAS RAISED 1

SEFHEL,

Catarrh

of with

parilla
restored my dnughter's health.”—Mrs. i
elle, L?:‘IL Canada, l‘h’!. Mass.

“This woman was full .
ani almsdeeds which she

32..As Peler passed th

For all biood diseases, tha

AYER’S

Sarsaparilla

Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell,

And God snd they only know whether | Oures others, will cure you

rovel in the dust; they never

not shine for them, for they never look
up; the roses shed their perfume for
em in vain; and for the

Yiod. withou bopa.m'ixtgl’n% e
out G t out heaven.
thank God, and we say it rev-
erently, there are some whose eyes are

Characteristic.

T is characteristic of the House

to have only the very best,
and never deal in what is known
in‘the trade as cheap instruments,
It is characteristic of the House
never to ask fancy prices (as some
dealers do, and come down if they
Every instrument is
marked in plain figures at actual
selling price, which is always the
lowest consistent with quality and
a fair living profit.

By these and other strict com-
mercial methods, 1 have built up
one of the largest, if not the largest
retail Piano and Organ trades In

of the fleld, the little bird that twu.u:

in the trees, are thi 88, There Ao/’cund a certc
this

them, day by day, hour by hour,

the wear and tear; som
bread that thay est has to be waited f
often & blessing  oraved s not gran
until their foroes are against a closely-
baryed gate that most be opened, or de-
truction must follow ; they see above
them the blackness of & storm that
would destroy them if it should come ;
and it is only by the exeroiss of a faith
in anp unseen power that they are able
way along the n‘:’

sadness are thelr lot ; the oup seems 80
full that it is st the overflowing; they
know that the rain that must come into
overy life has inoressed to such & hlind:
ing storm that, but for one resson, they
mt‘n‘l,d u?:r endure it

of the lower clase wee Mar

1 was awarded a special diploma
at the late Provincial Exhibition
for the best exhibit of Pianos,
consisting of Chickering, Knabe,
Bell, Dominion, Mason & Risch,
and Newcombe, which means
THE DIPLOMA
of the exhibition in the Plano line,
Domt (il % write fus Price List

know, not only because the Bible
the truth, but beosuse of that
blessed experience that is far more W

them s & realisation than y
book, that the “light sffliction, whioh Is
but for & moment,” shall work for them

you keep in
conditions in which men may and have
lived. For the farthest to heaven
is from the centres of wi and wis-
dom. The deepest shadows have &
closer touch with the sun of heavenly
light and love. Bo as earthly shadows
culminate in the woods at t, the
Found iy by B s ot e
ou y by just then
and there.

What shall we more say of theshadows
that fall on the spirit sud darken the
stmosphere within? Are they not need-
;x;l‘:)wxrll!o.l.m,i u-euY tial to the

ess of being et we if the
sun does not always shine, s::‘gbwdk in
weeds of melancholy becaunse our

has suffered eclipse. Let ustake up our | hidden
the d-shadow and

ding X working rightecusnces free
otherwise unondun'b’: trials ‘nl::’to them Lot

y
ml& hidd, ; B0 Now there was at J,
with Ohrist in God,”z'n

W. H. JOHNSON,
1214 193 HOLLIS STREET,
BALIFAX, =X, 8.

Byl

seapais of Jerusalem
The

Palestine, is being bullt be
hurt; who loves them rusalem
Baviour died ; whose
arms are about His dear ones;

to the otherwise dar

gaselle.
night causes to arise the light of His tion into Greek beoaus

le earn

the meaning of these heaven-sent sorrows.
glory ; the

light, like the love in them, is always on
the upper side. And let us consort
familiarly with the earth shadows, for
they have a royal good within and about
them for the wise to find and explore
and rejoice over. The troubled hearts
of men. would be s frightful mystery but
for the ministry of Jesus. The burden-
ed souls of men would make us afraid,
even to despair, but for the “yoke” that
is truly easy and the “burden” which
He makes light. S0 the sunshine of
God glorifies the shades of sin, the
{orm.:;our own whur. And the same
ove wisdom whioh ted a garden
in Eden, has oast ﬁmplll.x:dow- across
this I of our life. The highest’
joy of man is to walk with God in the
shadow, to hear His voice in the “even-

plan

surest cure for a broken spirit is to
right out and encamp under His w 3
that is, walk boldly out into the shad-

can you look up and say, “Not
my will, but thine, L
you are led down to the brink of the
dark waters of the Jordan can you be
sure that you will say: “Come, Lord
Jesus, come quickly 1"

[
Covered with a Tasteless & Soluble Coating,
Wholesale Agts. Evans & Sons, Ld, Mostreal,
For sale by ail

"THE CANADA.

Sugar Refining Co.

(Limited), MONTREAL,

Maxvraorous o Revoms Scesms or Tms

Not many years ago, s student desir-
ing to rise early in the morning, bought
an alarm clook: - For & few days it work-

~©Of the Highest Quality and Purity.
“Made by the Latest Proossses, and Newest and Best
./ Machinery, not surpassed anywhers.

God Himself,
folly of the trifler which styles itself a

new pl hy. It is the intensest
Are we shadows only ? Does
it comfort oné to be told that his love

was a fancy and his loss a b bub-
ble? 1Is it noble to say m‘h

es, and that our worship is speaki
to our “other selves”? Bit here on

&

Ese

lose p
woke him till the time he disobeyed ita
afterward i

the finest which cau be made.
EXTRA GRANULATED,
'Very Superior,Quality.

YELLOW SUGARS,
O all Grados and Standards.

Of all Grades in Barrels and half Harrels.
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Don’t Build a House

‘Without getting cur prices for
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rock, lean lovingly on this century-
Fmi.ngmckl Is not this world & fact
ell us, if you where the reality
ends and the illusions begin? Come
hither where the shows its spires
snd towers over the just as yonder
shows its stones, and
tell us wi mkmwndtnlcfm
life hidden from view, the life in
both realms of the living and the dead.
o~ oy h&ﬂw"’ h&:m
‘of man to be answered and explained
& a s rolling up of the
e
lwlhu:. ?‘wd’“m
canvas, qu
of being the conclusion and
s e
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