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Foresplondours.
BY MARY L. W. TUWLE,

Ix the deep stillness of the eari_\ morng,
When dorkness flees and shadows pass
BW.y,
My soul aunkes into the perfect dawnine,
In tblo. foresplendours which arouud we
piay.

Refreshed and strengthened by a night of
resting.
My spirit poises for a pobler flight,
Like as a Linl new fledged from out her nesting
Moonts ever skywarG in the quick’nming

light.

80 the new year, awakened from tho aleeping
oOf tlgeho d year, now pasaed beyond ocr
sight,
Will in the morning of its precious mpin%h
* Briog in the sheaves it gathered in the
night,

The glacl new year forecastathe life immortal,
\\'hcéﬂe thou, O Father, bid'st the shadows
ce !
\When pasang iz behind the shining portal,
We shall awake avd find ourselves with
thee

Arr the groxn-up people are talkin,
and reading aboat &m and we thmﬁ
the young folk sbould know sometlung
abuut it, too. Corea isa lax§e country at
the eastern ond of China, and on the map
it looks like a part of Chins, but it is
veally a separste country with its wwn
8 king, and a very queer country it is.  T.ll

Iazely very little was known of it, but ti:e

war between Chins and Japan bas heen afl
MR 1bout Cores ; so that we hear a great deal
SR 1bout it now. The pecple are ven Iazy
‘g and down-hearted. Their countty s 1 a
E bad way, and they are nearly all very poar.
Besides this, ther aie dirty asa rule, and
they are heathen.

R o chief city of Corcais Seoul. 1t has
ik wallsallaround it, andgateswhchlet people
F inandout. Thess gater wsopenonly frum
R sunrise to sunset, so that people who want
h to getin have to be very carcful to Le on
¥ time, or they will have to stay outside the
B city all night ! The picture un this nge 1
g of cae of these gates—the south gute, and
the big houss on top is where the gate-
B koo live. One writer about Corea xays
U that after the sun scts every good man re-
B tires to his houss, and only a leopard now

Es and then crawls over tho wall and wanders
B xbout the city in the dark. What a nice

to live in !

.~ The litile childr=n are very qusint and
p preity. When New Year comea they are
2 all dressed up in brand new frocks, but
though, of course, they think them very
B protty, I wunder what our friends woald

s say if wo dresced our litile ones in green
B frocks, aud uicr them bnght red jackets
BE with yellow sleeves! Their faces are cur-
i ered with white chalk, and their hac s
B oiled znd parted in the middle, plastered
E down and ticd in%o ono or two s‘xort pig-
Ntails. What funny littlo things they must
kbe !

i When any of their friends die, the

Ccroans, instead of wearing black, dress
§ themselves in wchim.

i Altogether, Cotea is a swery  strange
euuut;‘;, and has peculiar ole 1 1t
B Thero are soine guud men and sumen who

B are working as missionancs amungst the

3% oopls, and teaching them all sorts of waga
R .t imizv\'ing themselves, and the Cureans,
S though lary, are far frun. stupd, so that

zboipnktbmp up quite quiskly and

A JAPANESE MEAL

_Heuk is what a missionary in Japan
kays about the food of the peoplo .
. The prindpal article of Japanese fuod
Brice  tico fur Lreakfast, rice fur dinner,
and rice fur supper. Indeed. the nanics
fur the threo meals in Japan are *mornng
rice,” ‘uudday rice,’ and ‘evening rice.’
Workmen and poor poople have often
nothing but rice, though thoy iry to have
at least vegetables with it.  If, in addition
they can get s little fish, they think thoy
have made a splendid meal.  The Japaness
never used beef or mutton (at least thoy
havo never done xo hitherto, though now
they are beginning to uso it a little), and
they mld ai eat fuwls. The Buddhist ro-
licun, which prevals in Japan, forbids
the tak .z of ahinal life. even for food ;
and the Jniuum Lasve vl&\.’\:\l 1t su far as

this strong cumpuation out of cups like
ours, which to them secin almost as large
as bowls. Instead of doing this, they mip
the tea by itsolf vut of tny aud ofton very
beasutiful hittle cups, and thus enjoy to the
full its excellont flavour.

**You eat your fuud with a spoun, or
knife or fork, but the Japanese hasve none.
They do not, howover, eat with thewr
fingors, as tho anciont Jews dud, and as
many naticns stiltdo. They eat with chop-
sticks, Thesc ate simply a pair of sticha a
litzle longer than ordinary schoul trenusly,
though not quite so thick. They are Livid
in the right hand, between the thumb and
fore and middlb fingers, and are used &o
cleverly that not only suid picces of fush
and vege!&ble, but esen particics of e
are taken up between them. When the
rico 18 hot thus v a aule \Lﬂl\.u:L, Lue wavts

80TTH GATE OF SEOUL, OOREA.

not to cat flesh or fuwl.  To bo cunsiatent
they abould have given up fish too, but I
suppo~c the Buddhist pricsts thought this
wuuld be ashing rather tov much frum the
veople, opecially as their rivers, lakes,
and scas ssarm with wust caxcellent fish.
It is not, however, very cheap, and it s
oot always thal pour pevpie an affund o
buy it.

*1 dare smay, howover, you will think
that when they have ncither vegetables
nor fsh, they havo st least milk to their
rice, but this isnot so. Hitherto they had
no cows snd had new.r used milk. But
they aro great tea dikers. They dnok
tea 2ot oniy atevery meal, but all thruugh
tho dag. Tlcs aso ahat s called n
tea, and they dank this tea vut of delight.
fal Little cups withoul handles. Taey do
tot mix sagar and mik with it, as we do.
They thina i a very cvarse and barbarvus
practice o take strong-tasted articles Lke
milk and sugar, snd miz them ap with
dalisately Saveured tee, and then drink

it 18 cuid thero s no difficuity atall, It
coonsidered puiito always to offer a guest a
pair of frc;gx <hupsticis. and to assure him
that his chupstichs hasc st been used, 1t
is usual to place before him a pair made of
spit Wuad, Ll yaned tugeiher at une end.
As tho two chopsticks %ave never beon
cuupiclely  scparaici  they annut  of
course bave been used.”

A STRANGE STORY-

MaNY years ago I read a very strange
story that I hate never forgutten.  An
artiot had .o sutie wag uficinied a woman,
and she nas s aaty thal sle detetuanel
to be ruvenged.  Sle thought abuat ot a
lung tume, aud at last hit opon & pian t
in,ure the artst.  There was e Le a groat
exhbitivn of paint.ugs at a famous ant
E:l:ry, and a prico was offered for the
pistare. e aztist was hard st work

on a painting which hoe hoped would w'u
tho prize. The woman deaided that the
bent revenge she could have would be to
ar-il his puctare.  And how du you thudk
shs went t. work T Bhe Jid not touch the
painting, but overy day she mixed a amall
white puwder in a cup of cotfec and carrie!
it to the artist to drink. That was all

but now listen to the rost of tho stori
Tho artist worked oil, betoming oevery dat
mors anthusisstic pver his wotk. Tl
imintin' grew under his skilful Bngei,
fdat list it wis Adidlied. Ho took It i
the gallery and it was hungiit place. lHe
éilkted a ;ﬁ ahd],d'eia‘ml:nled I:he otbc{
sintin o could iiot be ughing 4
;hcm, ti:) were such daubs.p 'I’hgéolou'r
163 in every une was wretched he thought
He was so sure that hia own picture far
excxlled any of the others that he hung a
curtun befure it, and would not take it
away until the last moment—just before
the judges camo to give their desision.

At Iast he drew aside the curtain which
covered his treasure, and to his delight
everybudy in the rocm ccowded atound it.
But they spuke no word of praise or com
g:(:;xdauon. and tl.;u:%: Ammsm:;:: am

 burst out ihg. Sach a4 dioll
By thag sasd Heroontd ot gndersiand
then: ; what did tHey mean? At last hix
friends pointed out to him that his picture
was entirely blue, Thae grass was a deep
blue , thetrees were a lighter shade ; what
he meast to be flaah colour was pale blue
Everyons in the room laughed and made
fun. He could not believo that there was
anything wrong, but his friends assured
him that what they bad said was true.
His eyes kad been poisoned by the whits
powdor so that all the time he was working
on the picture he had scen the colours in a
distorted Light. He satop taking the
co 'ee for a few days, bis sight was restored,
and then he could see that hisfrisnds were
rizht, and what he had been working on
for so many hours was nothing bat a crazy
Jooking daub.

Tho story may not be true, but I often
soc boys and girls who make me think of it.
I see boya and girls who are continually
Jooking at things with poisoned eyss. They
see faults and sinain evwboc'ifvhchc, but
they sce nono in themselves. notice
a groat deal of selfichness in girl
and aro blind to the rmeanness in their
own character. They think another boy
isa coward and fail to see that they aro
not brave themselves. They think other

ple are dizagreaable and unkind, when,

1f their oyes were not poisoned, they would

see that those faults exist&d in them!.:lre.x

Perhaps, like tho artist, thoy will be sur-

'aedp:’orne day to find that they havo

terribly mistaken, and cther people

will receive the approval which they had
been so svie of winning.

A LITTLE MISSIONARY SERMON.

Wao would have belicved that such a
mite of a boy as Fritz could understand
about misaions? He was onlya beby, z0
mamma was surprised one day siter ibe
girls went to their mimion band meating,
to hoar her Iittle boy giving a sermca to
old Whiskers, tho family cat. ** Vihis-
tera, ‘tain’t bein’ a mis’nary boy dsust to
put money in ‘e paok bowst. It's thinkin
tout ‘o parplen ‘at doesn't know ‘ersima
bappy iand. It's bein’ sorry for ‘em and
lotin’ "o mans and Iadies ‘st tells ‘em ‘boat
i It's potun’ ‘em yight netst to pspa
and mamma when yon say yexr p'syen.
35 Bettie says sumo fotst sink it y
putun’ ponniss in. e botst. Whem I'se o
mimlen :ﬂ



