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IN SCHOOL DAYS.

Still sits the school-house by the road,
A ragged beggar sunning;

Around 1t still the sumachs grow,
And blackberry vines are running.

Within, the master’s desk is seen,
Deep acarred by raps official ;

The warping floor, the battered seats,

_ The jackknife’s carved initinl ;

The charcoal frescoes on its walls ;
Its door’s worn silf, betraying

The feet that, creeping slow to school,
‘Went storming out to playing |

Long years ago a winter sun
Shone over 1t at setting :

Lit up its western window-panes,
And low eaves’ icy fretting.

It touched the tangled golden curls,
And brown eyes full of grieving,

Of one who atill her eteps delayed
When all the school were leaving,

For near her stood the little boy
Her childish favor singled,—
His cap pulled low upon a face
Where pride and shame were mingled,

Pushing with restless feet the snow
To right and left, hé lingered,—
As restlessly her tiny hands :

The blue-cbecked apron fingered,

He saw her lift her eyes ; he felt
The soft hand’s light curessing,
And heard the tremble of her voice,

As if a fault confessing, '

¢ I’'m sorry that I spelt the word
I hate to go above yon, .
. Bocause, "—the brown eyes lower fell,—
*" ¢ Becnuse, you see, L love you 1"

Still memory to a gray-haired man
That sweet child-face is showing,

Dear girl ! the grasses on her grave
Have forty years been growing !

He lives to learn, in life’s hard school,
How few who-pass sbove him - -
Lament their triumph and his loss,
Like her,—because they love him,
—J, . Whittier.
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«DON'T FORGET.”

Written by Moude Tate, Brookfield, Manorhamil-
ton, Co. Leltrim, Ireland.

OHAPTER I,

“Oh 1 Madge, how I envy you, going off
for a whole month to the country, where
you will have nothing to do but amuse
yoursell from morning till night,” said
Nanpie Warren as she stood by the door of
sented, .

“If I thought you envied me I should nof
enjoy my visit much,” returned Madge, a
tall, slight girl, with a fair, oval face, lit up
by beautiful dark blue eyes—eyes that, as
she spoke to her sister, gave a wistful, lin-
gering look along the crowded platform.

“0Oh! well, you know, I don’t grudge
vou your visit,” laughed Nannie, “Butwe
shall all miss you so much. You are mo-
ther's right hand, so it goes without saying
that she will miss you.”

“Don’t let her mis me,” interrupted
Madge. “Nan, dear, try and make the
evenings bright and cheerful for her.”

% Yes, I know,” said Nan ; “and I wish I
had your knack of doing things: but the
boys, at all eyents, think I shall never arrive
at that. While as for the twins, they are
like little lambs with you, but with me they
are as wild and unmanageable as untamed
monkeys,” -

“Try being more gentle with them, and
enter more into their little world, and they
will soon resume their lamb.like condition,”
said Madge, laughing,

“To aecure that desirable state of things I
must become more Madge-like,” said Nan-
nie. “And—oh, good moruing, Dr. Ellis!”
she added, shaking hands with a gentleman
who had just come up.

“Good morning, Miss Nan !" heresponded,
and then turned to Madge, into whose checks
a pink flush bad mounted-—*such a race as
I've had,” he eaid, after greeting her,
« And I was afraid I 'would be too late after
all” ‘

| ing up into her bright sunny face.

.| suddenly.
Jand.your eyes look as if they had not got
"| half - enough sleep. Were you up with a

the railway carringe where her sister was:

“ Are you travelling by this train 1” asked
Madge demurely, : .
- “J only wish I was!? he returned, look-

"%Dr, Ellis, are you ill 1’ asked Nannie
“You are: as. white as a ghost,

patient last night 77 . .
- The young man colored a little under
Nannje's scrutinizing glance, and avoiding
looking up at either of - the girls, he said—
“No, Miss Nan, I was not up with a pa.
tient ; but we had a meeting at the Club,
and it was moat unconscionably late when
we broke up.” . : :
Then turning to Madge, he added, in a

lower tone—

“I intended to have gone to see you last
night, but the Club meeting prevented me.
Will you let me go down to Brierly 7 If
you say ‘yes’ I shall ask your mother’s per-
migsion also.”

The engine here gave a shrill whistle, and
the train began to move slowly out of the
station, Madge glanced shyly at her eager

unestioner, while a bright color dyed her
cheeks, ' ' ‘

“Say I may go, Madge,” he pleaded,
keeping his hand on the handle of the door
and walking along the platform.

“ [f mother permits, you may,” she said ;
and then the train glided swifily away, and
Dr. Ellis, returning to Nannie, escorted her
home, and meeting Mrs. Warren, asked and
obtained her permission to visit Madge at
Brierly, ' )

Mrs, Warren was a widow with six chil-
dren. Her husband had died soon after the
twins were born, leaving his family very
badly provided for. Madge, as Nannie had
gaid, was her mother’s right hand, She had
taken entire charge of the twins from their
birth, and wes, in fact, sole managerin their
small household.

Her mother at length becoming - uneasy
at her’ thin, delicate agpearance, insisted
upon her takifig a holiday. Madge, after
some registance, consented, and as she had a
long-standing invitation from a cousin living
in the ¢ountry, she wrote apprising her of
ber visit. - :

About a year before-our story cxnens, Dr,
Ellis had purchased a practice in the War-
rens’ neighborhood, He was a tall, good-
looking young fellow of about twenty-eight,
with a frank, kindly manner that won him
many friends. From the first it was evi.
dent that he and Madge were mutually at-
tracted ; and as the train bearing her to
Brierly sped swiftly on its way, she thought
with'a smile and a blush of his intended

visit, and of the “something important” he-

bad to say to heér, feeling happier than she
bad ever been in her life before.

But yet there was a little cloud .on her
bright horizon. True, it was only a tiny
speck as yet, but there wasa danger of its
increasing ; and Dr. Ellis’s pale looks, and
heavy, clightly bloodshot eyes, as he said
% Good-bye” to her, helped to darken it,

When Madge got out at the little coun-
try station, she looked eagerly about for her
cousin, Mrs, Lawrenee, whom she had not
gseen since she was married, five years before,
but, to her surprise, could not see the well-
remembered face. -’

“You are Madge, I think!” said a soft
voice behind ber. -

“Yes, I am Madge,” shesaid, * Did Mrs,
Lawrence send you to meet —— Why |”
looking more closely at her—*I do believe
you are Mary 1" .

“Have I changed so much?” said Mrs.
Lawrence, with a sad smile, -

¢ You are more like the old Mary when
you smile, and I remember your eyes, but
—» and Madge stopped in some confu-
sion,

“Tet me introduce you to my little
Daisy,” said Mrs, Lawrence. “Daisy, this
is your cousin Madge, whom I haveso often
spoken to you about.”

“Cougin Mads,” lisped Daisy, a lovely
child of four, who bad been peeping at
Madge from behind her mother’s skirts, and
now, comhing nearer, gazed shyly up at her
with her big hrown eyes.

% You darling !”? said Madge, kissing the
sweet; little face ; *“ I hope we shall be great
friends,”

“Yes ; and yon may play with my dolly,”
gaid * Daisy, slipping her hand ?nto her
cousin’s, ‘

“I am sure cousin Madge will be de-

Yighted to avail hexself of the permiesion,” '

said Mrs. Lawrence; laughing. *Now,

Madge, if you have seen ycur luggage taken |-

out, we will go home., You must be tired,
but we have not far to walk,”

about half way through it Mrs. Lawrence
stopped before a small, shabby-looking
house, and, ag she opened . the door with a
latch key, observed to Madge—

“We lived in & larger house when we
came to Brierly first, but we were obliged
to change.” o

Mr, Lawrence was a golicitor, and at the
time he and Mary were married had estab-
lished a very good practice at Brierly,
Theirs had been & love match, and for the
first few montbs Mary’s bright dreams of
happiness were fully realized. Her home
was a litile paradise, and her husband as
loving and devoted a8 ever a woman had.
But alas, a change soon came, The demon
drink by degrees took possession of Edward
Lawrence, changing him, as it never fails
to change those who give themselves up
to if. :

Poor Mary wept and expostulated in vain,
and prayed, asshe had never prayed before,
to Him whose ears are ever open to His
children’s cry, that her husband might be led
to give up drink. ,

After a little, the housebold expenditure
bad to be curtailed, and Mary economized
in every possible way, but soon her once
happy home became stripped of all its
luxuries and comforts, Then they had to
move into a smaller house, and a short time
before Madge arrived the servant was dis-
missed, '

Edward Lawrence had once been a hand-
some man, but now no rémains of good
looks could be traced in his bloated face and
bleared, bloodshot eyes, Madge, of counrse,
soon discovered the grim spectre that was
wrecking poor Mary’s home, although for
the first few days after her arrival Edward
kept perfectly sober, and endeavored in his
naturally good-natured manner to make her
visitan enjoyable one, He was passionately
fond. of bis little daughter, and during these
few happy days Daisy and he were almost
.inseparable. Mary’s sad eyes brightened as
she watched them, and a longing hope filled
her:heart for the sake of his little daughter
be ‘would, :with God’s help, foranke the
wine cup. - -

Bat, alas! hig love for drink proved
gtronger than his love for wife or child, and
the fifth day after Madge's arrival he was
brought home helplessly intoxicated, He fell
headlong into thelittle hallassoon asthedoor
was opened, and Madge, who came running
out -of the parlor on hearing the noise, felt
as if she never could forget poor Mary’s look
of hopeless agony. . v

Between them they dragged the senseless
man to his bedroom, where, after putting
him on the bed, they left him to his drunken
sleep. - '

hen Mary had calmed a little she told
Madge the whole miserable story of her hus-
band’s temptation and fall,

“ A man who allows the love of drink to
grow.on him, and to give way to it, is the
most contemptible creature in existence !”
said Madge, with flashing eyes. ¢ Mary,
this life is killing you! Something must be
done. Darling, you and Duaisy must come
bhome with me. Mother, and all of us,
would beso glad to have you.”

“ What God bath joined together, let not
man put asunder,” said Mary softly, 1
thank you from my heart, Madge, for your
loving sympathy, but my place is with my
husband. You know Itook him for better,
for worse, and 1 have not given up hoping
yet that he will reform, for [ know, Madge,
that nothing isimpossible with our Heavenly
Father,”

After a little, Mary resumed, earnestly—

“ Madge, dear, I pray you may be warned
by my unhbappy experience, and never,
never marry a man who touches the wine

cup.’
(To be C'ontfin.ued.)'

CLUB RATES.
TrE CrLuB RaTES for the “MEssENGER,”
when sent to one address, are as follows 1=~

lecopy, - - - - 30 cents
10copies - - - -8 250
~Z5copies~ - - - - 600

50 copies- - - - - 11 50
100 copies- - - - - 2200

1,000 copies- . - - - 200 00

Jorx Dougart & Son,
Publishers, Montreal,

The village consisted of one long, strag-
-|gling street, and when - they had walked

Question Corner.—No. 2.

BIBLE QUESTIONS,
RIVEES,

1, Beside what breok did a king of Isrnel
burn his mother’s idol?
*. 2, By what brook were the prophets of Baal
slain ? ’

3, By what braok was & prophet teld to go
and hide himself ? .

4, What rivers did o Syrisn captain_mention
as he asked a question of a prophet of Israel ?

D. What river is connected with the captivity
of Israel under Pul and Tiglath Pileser?

6. By what river had the prophet Ezekiel
several visions?
7. What river occupies the most prominent
place in Bible history.

ANSWERS T0 BIBLE QUESTIONS NO. 1
. Dan,10: 4.

. Jer. 13: 4,

. Gen, 15: 18,

. Gen, 32: 22, 24, -

Num. 22: 86,

. Dent. 2: 18, 14,

.-18am, 3: 10,

BOOKS

—AND—

MONEY

are given this season to those who canvass
for subseriptions to the Northern - Messenger,
and many are availing themselves of the
offers we have made.

27 See last issue of this paper for
FULL particuiars. T2

JOHN DOUGALL & SON,

————
“RECEIVED MUCH GOOD.”
# We have been taking your little paper

the NorTHERN MESSENGER, in our lawmily
for quite a number of years,” writes a ||

patd= b ]

‘Cowansville subscriber, “and we prize it

very much, Knowing that I have received
much good by reading it, I had a desire thet
it should be cirenlated in other families, so
that other boys and girls might be more en-
lightened by reading it, especially on the
subjects of religion, temperance and to-
baceco—for I think that all who look upon
these things in the true light will agiec
with the MrsseNeER”
—_—————

MonTREAL DAILY WITNEss, $3.00 a year,
post-paid. MonTrEAL WEERLY WITNESS,
$1.00 a year, post-paid. WEERLY MESSEN-
GER, 50 cents ; 5 copies to one address, $2.00.
JouN Dovaart & Son, Publishers,Montreal,

Que.

A Serotrie vor Turoar Diseasys.—BROWN'S
Bro~oararL TwooHks have been long and faver-
ably known as an admirableremedy for Conghs,
Hoarseness and all Throat troubles.

My commuanication with the world is very
much enlarged by the Lozenge, which I now
carry always in my pocket; that trouble in my
throat (for.which the * Troches’ are a specific)
having made me often a mere whisperer,”—N.

1P, Winus,

Obtain only BrROWN'S BroNCHIAL TrocHES,
Sold only in boxes. Price, 25 cents.

EPPS’S

GSRATEFUL--COMFORTING.

COCOA

BABY’S BIRTHDAY,

s A Beantiful Imported Birthday Card sent
B2 to sny baby swhose mother will send us thie
nomes of two or more other babics, and their
parents’ nddresses Also a haudsome Din.
mond Dye SBample Card to the mother and
X much valuable information.
Wells, Richardson & Co., Montreal

Mention this Paper.

P
8

- o introduce them, we
BIG OFFER. will ’é’m‘ﬁvn 1,000
8elt-Operating Washing Machinea, If yon want

ono send ns your namo, P,O. and express office at
onco, THE NATIONAL CO., 235.)0)! st., N.Y.

.OUR 25¢ 8nmple Package of rich and expensiva Cards,
only 10z, with namo on, or * MEMORIES OF MY
MoruER” and 113 other new Songs, wortls and musio, 15¢.
Qards and Music, 22¢, Address i

EUREKA CARD CO., Bolton, Que,

THE NORTHERN MESSENGER is printed and pab-
lished cvery fortnight at Nos 321 and 323 8t. James
sireet, -Montroa), by John Dougsll & 8on, com.

. posed of John Dongall, of Montreal, and*
Jnmes Duncan Dougall, ot N‘:W'York. ’ P
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