NS

8

NORTHERN MESSENGER,.

.,
N

wifé, cheated & man out of eight dollars,
and -have never had a chance to kill a
mad dog, or a gorilla. I'm a dangerous
companion for boys. Parents have no
Jbusiness to ‘buy pistols for the careless
handling of passionate boys.” ‘

Just here somebody gave me a vigorous
shake, and mother said : * How sound you
do sleep, John! Will you never wake up
this morning " .

When I went down, father asked me
if T still wanted a pistol. I told him no,
I'd rather have a tin rattle.

*But if you should meet a mad dog, or
a gorilla, what would you do with a tin
rattle ¥

¢ About as much as Iwould do with a
pistol ; throw it down and run.”

Iam now forty years old. I never did
owi a pistol, never had any use for one.
I have never met either agorilla, or a mad
dog. - I'ra thankful that Mr. Pistol came
and told me thestory of his adventureous
hfe, or I might have owned a pistol and
been a murderer.—The Houseleeper,

————————

AT TAE SUNDAY-SCHOOL CONVEN-
© - TION. . )

BY MRS. ANNIE A, PRESTON.

The Winstead church entertained the
convention so prettily, serving the dinner
ab small tables set in a circle about the
commodious conference room, so that the
delegates gained as much, perhaps, in the
familiar ehat over methods of workas they
did by the public exereises.

¢ The classes in our Sunday-school are
too large, but I don’t know what we can
do about it,” said Mrs. Douglas of Spring-
brook. “‘I am fond of teaching, but at
present my class is a trinl to me. It is
very hard to interest fromtwelve to twenty
young women when only afew of them are
willing to be interested, and when the
brightest girl in the class puts herself on a
level with the silliest one, and by laughing
at her attempts at wit suceeeds in demoral-
lizing the whole class at every session.”

¢ How many would you enjoy having in
your class ¥’ asked Mrs. Miller, from the
opposite side of the round table,

*Tour or five or six unconverted girls,
or boys and girls together, I should not
mind. I should feel as if there was a pos-

‘sibility of my doing something. with » class
like that.” ‘ :

“Do you not think it best to have
church members in the same classes with
those who are not?” asked an elderly lady
at Mrs., Miller’s right.

““Not asa rule. Itis easier to do per-
sonal work in a small class, and you feel
more free to press tho subject of salvation
to the unconverted when there are no
Christians present to criticise your me-
thods.” -

““I can appreciate that,” said another
member of the small circle, modestly.
““In my cluss there are three unconverted
girls, much younger than the other mem-
Ders of the large class, all of whom are
professing Christinns. For some time I
have been anxious for a little talk with
these three girls, and last Sunday I
thought I was to have my opportunity
as the others went immediately after the
preaching service to attend a funeral, but
presently; to my sorrow, the most volatile
girl in the class came straggling in.

¢QOh, my pencil !' sho exclaimed in a
loud whisper., ‘T've lost my pencil!
My kingdom for a pencil! T want todraw
a picture of the superintendent in that new
high collar. Oh, I'm hungry !’ and so on
to the end of the lesson, not answering a
question or following the lesson so as tobe
able to find her place when ecalled upon
directly. She soon ‘had my three little
girls laughing ; all the goodinfluence of the
lesson was lost, and I went home and cried
until I had a sick headache.” t

' Why did you notreprove her 7’ -

““She would have taken immediate
offenco. There was nothing for me to do
but to subwmit and endure.” .

** But to pray for her.”

#Oh, do you think Ihave not done that
for all the years that she has been a con-
stant annoyance ?”

¢t Perhaps you would like to know what
my teacher was led to do in a somewhat
similar emeigency,” suid the only young
girl in the little circle. . “ Qurs isa very

‘large class, and dear Miss Hopkins, our
teacher, is often sadly tried with them, I

the other girls at a proper time and place,
but I have. too much respect for myself,
too much love for my teacher, and too
much reverence for .God’s day and house
and Word tobehave in Sunday-school as if
I were at & sociable. o

“ One hot Sunday last summer the girls
did behave dreadfully, worse than you
would think it possible. for nice, well
brought up young women to behave. Two
of them persisted in sitting so far back that
no one could tell whether they considered
themselves members of the class or not,
and then were impertinent in their com-
plaints because they could not hear what
was said.

¢ Miss Hopkins looked altogether dis-
couraged, and I was so indignant that I
could hardly control my voice to answer
the questions that came to me. During
the closing exercises and the singing of a
hymn, Miss Hopkins wrote a little note on
o slip of paper, and as wo were going out
she handed it to me,

¢ < Oh, Miss Hoplins, haven’t you a note

for me?¥ cried Tilly Lane, the girl who
was the ringleader in the mischief.
- ¢ ¢Not this time, dear,’” replied Miss
Hopkins, with her usual sweetness, at
which Tilly giggled in & more exasperat-
ing way than ever,

“I could not imagine what the little
note could be aboust, but I hurried along
up the street and as soon as I was alone
opened and read it. It was just a few
sweet words to thank me for the hélp
and comfort and inspiration my quiet,
sympathetic demeanor as well as my
carefully prepared lesson was to her, and
asking me to pray with her for our
thoughtless young friends. I can’t tell
you how surprised I was, for the iden of
being a comfert to any one had never
entered my mind, and I went along up
the street with tears of joy dropping from
my eyes. )

¢t A summer shower! a summer shower!
some one cried, and Tilly, who had been
hurrying to overtake me, asked: ¢ What
has she been blowing you up for? You
hadn’t done anything in particular only to
sit there like a_clam.when you must have
been dying to laugh at the way the others
were cutbing up.’.

T handed her the note, and when she..

gave it back she said: *‘Thank you. So
that is the way she takes it, is it? Tl
never bother her again.’

¢¢I was distressed at her reply and
thought she meant to leave the class,
but she has been faithful in every way
since that day, and I am sure Miss Hop-
kins now esteems her as much as she does
any one in the class.”

¢ That,” said Mrs, Miller, *‘proved to
be the most effective personal work pos-
sible. Showing an appreciation of the
good, instead of causing bitterness by re-
proving the bad.”

** It might not have amounted to any-
thing had this young lady not shown her
friend the note.”

“T acted upon impulse. I must have|

been led to do it, for had I waited until a
calmer moment I wight have thought it
dishonorable ; but I am sure Miss Hop-
kin’s sweetness conquered the class, and
by ib they were willing to be set to work.”

¢ Will you please to tell usin what way?’

“To take classes thomselves, Soon
after that episode ‘our Sunday-school was
re-organized, and all the girls in Miss
ITopkin’s class who were Christians were
given small classes, and you don’t know
how nicely it works, Once a quarter we
have a general examination conducted by
the pastor, in which the superintendent,
teachers, and members of classes are all
alike, pupils ; and it has brought our
Sunday-school up to a highorstandard than
it has ever held before.”

*‘There is a solution of your problem,
Mrs. Douglas,” said Mrs. Miller, * Re-
organize. It isa mistake to let a school
run ‘on year after year in the samc old
rut, Mrke six pupils the limit of each
class, but begin with a less number so that
each teacher and scholar may try to bring
in recruits, Put a Christian teacher over
each class, . Let each. teacher give prizes
for punctuality and regular attendance.
Let us all try to encourage Bible study in

our respective schoolsand to hold quarterly’

examinations, and let us all come to the

next Sunday-school convention and report

progress,” )
*Maple Corner,” TWillington, Conn.

HOW ROD WAS LED.

Two Iadies stood by Sue Ingram’s
counter waiting for change.
** What delightful meetings we- are hav-

ring I Mrs, Walker said,

‘“Indeed we are,” responded Mrs. Cur-
rier. ¢ It does my heart good to see the
young people so delightful and earnest.
P’'ve been feeling so anxious all day about
one in particular ; Rod Carter.”

She gave a little start as she caught the
name, but neither lady noticed it.

‘*J1e used to be in my Sabbath-school
class, you know,” continued Mrs, Currier,
‘“but he has not been much lately ; he has
gotten in with a set who do not help him
much, I fancy.. Some of our boys coaxed
him into one of the mectings, however,
and he is really very much iiterested. I

hoped he would decide the question last|

night ; I could see ho was just halting be-
tween two opinions, but he was not quite
ready to decide. ‘The worst of it is he said
he could not come to-night, as he hada
previous.engagement.” o

Sue started again at this, and looked a
trifle conscious. Co

“I'm so afraid he will be drawn back
again,” sho heard Mys, Currier say next.
**Somehow, I have a fecling that if he
wilfully staysaway to-night, and’ puts off
deciding untila more convenient season,
the Spirit will cease to strive with him—
now, any way. I am so anxious about it.”

“Here's your change, madam,” said Sue
just then.

There were tears ingentle Mrs. Currier’s
eyes as she turned to take it. .

My dear,” she said, obeying a sudden
impulse .as she glanced at Sue’s sancy,
piquant face, *‘ my dear, don’t forget your
responsibility in influencing your friends
and associates. It will bea dreadful thing
at that last day to have any onesay we
led himastray, away from the right; will
it not ¢ E

“She had no answer ready for this query,
and the Iadies passed out. ' '

‘' So Rodis interested in religion, ishe?”
she thought, as she put things to rights.
* Wonder, what Mvs, Currier would have
said if she had known his engagement was
to take me tothe theatre, I suppose she
would have besouglit me to let him off and
send hin-to meeting, ‘Perhaps, I ought ;
but I don’t get very much fun, and I don’t
see why he can’t decide before or after
justas well.  Still,”” and Sue fairly. shud-
dered at the thought, *it would be awful
if ho should get over it at the play, and
then blame me for it.”

All day long Suc was perplexed and
troubled, and as unlike her usual merry,
saucy self as possible.

* Whatever in the world am I going to
do ?” she thought ag she started for home
at night, *‘I wish Mrs. Currier had gone
somewhere else shopping. I don’t sec
what earthly difference it makes; the
meetings last a week longer, and Rod can
go every evening fur all of me, butif I
give up the theatre to-night the dear
knows when I'll get another chance to go.
I guess if Mrs, Currier had to workasl
do, and didn’t have any more fun than I
do, she wouldn't think it such a simple
matter to give it up. It's all nonsense
any way, I'm not responsible for Rod's
not deciding. Ho has had time enough
this week, but he hasn’t improved it, and
very likely he wouldn’t to-night, even if
he went to the meeting. I'm not going to
give up my good time unlesshe asks me to;
so,now !” . .

And having come to this decision, she
hastened her steps and tried to think no
more about it,  But'in spite of her best en-
deavors she felt anything but comfortable
as she made preparations to go.  She even
kept Rod waiting fully ten’ minutes while
she stood in her own room, hat and jacket
on, and thoughtitall overagain. Itended,
however, in her coming down with a half-
reckless look, and they started out.

But Suc found her companion very sober
and absent-minded, yet, while it increased
her own disquict of mind, she apparently
did not notice it, but laughed and chatted
meessantly. _

¢ We've lost.our ear and will have to wait
a few:minutes,? said Rod, as they .reached
the corner. . What got into you, Suel

‘Inever knew you to keep anybody, waiting

time on hand.”. : =
“Didn't you? : Well, there always has
tobe a first time, you know,” was Suc’s

before, especially when thero was' a good

only reply; and then for.a fe;v. minutes

neither of them spoke. Yoo

Sue seemed to sec Mrs, Currier’s earnest
face, and to hear her saying, “don’t_forget
your responsibility ; it will be a dreadful
thing to hear any one say we led him away
fromthe right.” - _

Rod was trying in vain. to quiet his
troubled conscience.

‘‘There’s no use in my feeling s0.uncom-
fortable. T’il go to the meeting to-
morrow: night, and decide one way or the
other, and be done withit.”

But, suggested something within, sup-
pose something should happen before then ;
things do to people many times when they
least expect them, What if it should be
too late to-morrow night?

Rod shook himself impatiently, -

‘¢ Here’sthe car,” he said, with a look
of relief ; but just then they both heard the
church ‘bell: *“Don't forget,” it said to
Suo ; * Come now,” it seemed to Rod to
plead, = - R :

TForan instant their eyes met, and Sue,
with quick intuition, read the struggle in
Rod’sface. “‘It willbe a dreadful thing
to hear any one say we led him astray.”
How those words rang in Sue’s ears!

“Yus,” she said to herself, **it would be
horrible, and I will nob run -the risk of it
for all the fun in tho world; if Rod goes
away from the right it will not be my fault.”

The car was close to them, and Rod put
out his hand to help Sue, but she drew
back, '

*“Wo won't go to the theatre to-night ;
we will go the meeting, and if I were in
your place, Rodney, I wouldn’t hesitate
any longer. I'd make up my mind for the
right to-night.”’

Rod turned and looked at Sue, too sur-
prised to speak. ;

¢ How did you know ?” he asked pres-
ently. . : g ‘

4O, I found it out,” she answered, as
they went up the church steps. It was an

intensely solemn meeting ; the text was,

‘¢ Choose ye this day whom ye will serve.”
It came to Rod like a command,

~After the scrmon, when the minister
came down from the pulpit, and, looking

anxiously iu the faces before him, asked if*

there,yerg;not some who would choose.now
whont they would serve; Rod- was one of
the first to rise.

¢“Ihave chosen Christ for my master,”
he said, and there was a real ring of joyin
his voice, “‘and, God helping me, I will
serve him faithfully all the rest of mylife.”

¢¢T can never thank you enongh, Sue,
for your help to-night,”” said Rod, as they
walked home together. ‘I cannot tell you
how happy and thankful I am that I have
decided.”

“Tam very glad, also; but you need
not thank me, Rod, for I think I helped
myself to decide, as well asyou,” answered
Sue. “I did not do anything worth men-
tioning for you, yet it made meo happier
than Iever was before, I think, to feel
that Thad helped even the least bit. If
God will only aceept and help me, I want
to serve him, too.”—0wr Youth.

Irown's  Bronchial Troches.—Mrs. S, H,
Elliott, Ridgeficld, Conn,, says :—*1 have never
been without them for the. last thirty years,
Would assoon think of living without, breath.”

’J‘he?' quickly relieve coughs, sore throat, and
bronchinl affections, Price, 25 cents, For sale
everywhere, and only in boxcs. ~

GRATEFUL—COMFORTING.

EPPS'S - GOGOA.

" BREAKFAST.

" By o thorough knowledge of the natural laws which
govern the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by &
careful application of the fine propertics of well-selected
Cogon, Mr. Epps has provided our brenkfast tables with o
delicately flavored beverage which may saveus many heavy
doctors’ billa, It is by the judicious uee of such articles o?
diet that o constitution may be gradually built up until
strong enough to resist every tendency to disease, Hun-
dreds of subtle maindies are floating around usready to
attack whergver there is o weak point. We may escape
many & fatal shaft by keeping onrsolves well fortitied with
ppre&ﬂoo‘:’l and a properly noutished frawe."—~** Givil Ser-
vice Gazelle,

Made simply with holling water or milk, Soldonlyin
pockets, by (irocers, labelled thus :

JARES EPPS & €0, Homocopathic Chemists,
RLondon., Engiand.

EN D us ‘your Name and Address
on- o postal for New Sample
e Cords and Agents’ Qutiit, or a

3 conts stanmap for Agents’ Onifit, 120 clegant
Scrap-book Pictures, New Sample Cards-and a
25¢ present, or 10 cents for-the above and your
name-on2, sitkk frmgfd. hidden name, &c., Cards.

by

Address EUREKA CARD CO.,,
. Bolton Centre, Que.

m—

THY NORTHERN MESSENCGER is printed ‘and pub.
lished every fortnight at Nos. 321and 323 St. James
st., Montreal, by John Redpath Dougull, of Montreal,

3

%lmow. Ilike fun and am just as jolly as
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