' »:-j plnce , e
He- saw 2% crowd close gathered in one‘

" - gpirit,

. | poverty ‘of ‘our: inner ¢ircle ?’

ESSENGER

L LOO’K.INGl POR PEARLS ,

L Ofw far clty, it: ix'as 'érorwing T
: -_And sendlng I-Iis disciples 10, “buy food o

He, wandered forth"lnten.t -on’ doing good

,As was “His" wont‘. <:And ln the markel

B space

.Gazing with eager eyes upon the ground
“Jesus drew nearer, and thereon he found.

A nodsome m‘eature, a bedraggled wreck—

A dead dog withi{a halter round-his' peck; '
. And ‘those who stood by mocked the ob- .

jeot there, Ao
And one said scoﬂlng, ‘It pdllutes the airt
Amobher jeering asked

night .
Shall such’ a miscrean\t cur offend our
. sight 2° -
. ‘Look at.his.torn hnde, sneered a Jew'lsh
wit, AR

“You coudd not cut even a shoe from 1LV
And turned away. ’Behold his ears that

bleed,’
A fourth chimed in, ‘An unclean wretch

indeed !’
‘Hé hatlr been hlanged for thdevlng,’ they

all cried,

And spurned the Ioatlhsome beast from

side to side.

And Jesus, standing by them ln the
street

Locked on the poor spent creature at His
feet,

And berdmg o’er: him spake unto the

men:
‘Pearls are not whlter than his teeth v

And then

The people at each odxer gazed, asking

“Who is this stra.uger pitying the vile
thing ?°

Then one exclaimed, with ‘awe a.bated
breath, ; :

“Dhis surely is the Ma.n of Naza.retth,

This must be Jesus, for none else but
He

" Something to praise in a dead dog could

see!’ -

. ._ And,” being ashamed eaeh sooffer bo'wed

his head,
And from the sight of Jesus turned and

fled.
. - ———-—"__—b )
BISCUITS AND DRIED BDEF
A PANACEA.
" Copsrighted in the United States.
By 8. H. M.
CHA.PTER 1V. —Contlnued
‘While in London,’ Mr. Jones es-
sayed, ‘I purchased a copy of Drum-
mond’s mnew book—The Ascent of
Man. What do you think of l.us the-
ories, Mr. Forest ?’
This was too much. To have all
these people chattering about the new
books of the season, and asking his
opinion of them, while he had not had

a new book of any kind for months, -

was almost too much for his sensi-
tive soul. To the last question he.
‘replied : -
. ‘] have not had a new book of any
| kind for mnany months. I have not
had the money to buy one, and so, of
course, had to go. without.’
Fertunately, Mrs, Forest came in
just then and invited her guests ‘to
the table.  She did not say ‘to.tea,
for that would not have been correct
‘under the circumstances. . The poor
weman was pale and nervous.. ' How
could. she stand the ordeal ? But
.she knew her husband wished her to
be bright and cheerful, and so, brave
and’good-as she was, she hed nerved
_herself to it.
' How beautiful the table looked with
“its. snow white cloth, decorated ‘with
" 'several vases of flowers ! . Mrs. For-
est attempted to make up 1n tastefut

rrangement what. was lacklng in the

delicacy of the menu, ~
" @race was_said, and.all took thelr
" . geats in'a very. happy frame of mind,
unless we exoept the host and hostess,

who . were  somewhat perturbed in.
-The' query -~came to, them

both,‘ “Is it right-to so dlsplay the
Mrs,

‘. Forest did not try to answer the ques-
~'tion for herself."

.W,ha.t" he aid: "W
“1~do.’ i The’ rector dinwardly’” answered
“it ‘to: his: own- ‘satisfaction,  knowing:
" that thesitnation ‘was’ not of his"own:

; “Mrs. Forest.
‘How long- to-_

- pure cold- water,

: ‘She relied too much,
- von her husba.nd for that feellng tha.t.

‘the mght thmg ‘to

;ma.kmg, ‘and “that’if the sum.. whichj

“was due' him’ had _come an hour or-i-
“two before the- supper time; he’ ‘would. |
;-have pr ov1ded a proper repast for his <
- guests.

‘What beaut1ful b1

dts:) :
.Smith remarked, as she ‘broke one inv :
'twe, and placed the' steammg halves.
‘oa’ her plate, evidently in. haste for | -
the butter:to sprea.d upon 1t before l't':
“had cooled. - - ;
‘indeed,’ Mrs. onwn echoed K
‘You, must ‘hiave. an -excellent -cook, -
Ido find it sb hard:to:

“‘Yes,

get a cook to make mce bakmg pow—
der biscuits,”

. Mr. Forest, seeing his mte s embar-;
_rassed look, at once said : .

‘We have a first-class cook. Mrs
Brown, and she mts ‘at-the :head ot
the table.’ :

‘Oh, indeed.’ came in chorus from"

all the ladies.

Mrs, Forest meekly smiled :

‘I’ve not had a maid for six. months;
Baby_ has been so geod, and Mr, For-
est 50 helpful that‘I’vel gotten along
very nicely.’

‘But no one had eaten a mouthful
Several had sipped at the-glass of
water beside them. The chipped beef

‘had been passed, and the apple sauce

had gone the rounds. Just then the
baby cried, and Mrs, Forest’ said, as
she huruedly rose :
plesse, while I see to baby.’

Blessed baby!
mother hugged. him to her bosom as
she lifted him from the crib! - The
tears ran ‘down her cheeks, for -her
nervous condition could stand the
strain no longer. Baby had saved

her from making a scene at the table.

She was so glad to flee from it

But the time had come to make

some kind of aun explanatwn So
Mr. Forest said :

My - friends, when I ‘invited you to
take tea with us I had hoped to en-
tertain you_as became your station ;
but we have been Teduced to the pres-
-~ent state of our larder.
butter was used this noon.
out of téa, and so can give you only
But to me bisecuits
and dried beef are quite a relish,
'and I hope you will enjoy .both.’

‘He paused but no one broke the

silence.
sauce, and said :
- ‘Mrs, Forest emptied the sugar
bowl to season this sauce, but I think
it would be 1mproved with'a little
more sweetening.’

Mr. Jones laughed. Then .Mrs.
Jones laughed, and all the rest tried
to laugh, but it made a queer sound
without much hilarity in it.

‘A pretty good joke the rector is
playing on us,’ ﬁnally' remarked’ Mr.
Brown.

‘No, my friends,’ said Mr. Forest,
‘there is no joke about it. At the
last Convention the Bishop counselled

his clergy to “owe no man anything.”

My wife and I decided to adopt that
course. I have not a cent in the
housge, and our breakfast will consist
of what you leave from this meal,
‘We are determined not to buy one
‘cent’s worth on credit. 'We can live

comfortably on our salary; and if it’
“is paid to us promptly each month we

will get along nicely

" ‘Do I understand,” said Mr, Jones,
the senior warden, who now saw the
seriousness of the rector, ‘that Rob-

erts has not paid you your salary 7" -
“but he-

‘He: has paid part of it;
tells me that there is no money in the
treasury to-meet the ba.la.nce, sald Mr
"Forest.

‘What’ difference does that make. '

‘Mr. Jones fairly roa.red " ‘Why [

,doesn’t he pay it ?

. ‘I suppose he can’t pay if the trea~-

sury is empty,’ remerked ‘Robinson.
- ‘Humph !
.Mr." Jones -récalled . to hig’ mind the

..conversation he had  had with Mr.
: Roberts the day" ‘after his return.
“Mrs. Forest. returned:to the . table;
_bringlng the -baby with: her.” ... ...
2 ‘What.do you .feed him ?’- inqulred-

'Mrs ‘Brown, who thought biseuits and

“dried ‘beef would. be a poor dlet for a

smal] babe :

‘Excuse me,’

How the fond:

" The last
We are

He tasted of his apple

‘Yes, I suppose 80, and-

j‘lek Mrs Porest rephed
ood nelghbor who isa’ Methodlst by

“the way, has a -baby about the age of

uxs . They- -bought a. Jersey cow

0 as to Have good rich milk for. the
‘ehild, and knowing how difficult it is.
.t0-always get good milk for such pur-
“peses, she kindly proposed that I ac-
.cept.a quart. eaeh day and night for
~our baby.’ .- .
U ‘How . very kmd v several sald a.t
once Lo
““Yes, I don’t know w'ha.t I should
have done -without “it, for it would
teke some pennies each ‘day to pro-
vxde for ‘it otherwise’

"The- . biscnits were eaten ‘The

chipped ‘beef had been nibbled. The
~.apple sauce had been tasted, and a.ll
“were ready to-rise.
" ‘Mr. TForest,’ said Mr. Jones, ‘I Wm
call the vestry together to-morrow,
‘and we will see that all arrears are
paid at once.

;Thank you,’ was all the rectm ‘said.

. %

" The story got out. Jones drew his
cheque for all arrears on his pledge.’
Hé wanted to berate Roberts, but he
dared not, so long as he bhad been
“the most dehnquent of any one in the
parish.

‘It worked nicely, didn’t it, dear 7"
chuckled Mr. Forest, when a messen-
ger called with a cheque for the full
amount to date of his salary.

‘But, oh, John, I never want to go
through another such trial,” said the
poor wife.

“You won't have to, dear, so long
.as we stay in this parish. Biscuits
- and dried beef were the panacea the
peaple needed to cure their disorder.

‘And unsweetened apple sauce and
cold water,’ added Mrs. Forest.

THE END._

———— e

ST (For the 'Messenger.
PLANS AND COUNTDR PLANS.
(By Gussie M. Waterman.)

" Belle, Gladys and Bess were in their
Toom . at a dormitory of the Lakeside
school:' *It -was the fall term, and
the girls had .just come from their
,country ‘homes a. day or two before.

‘Well, Gladys Perley, you look like
an embryo school mistress, don’t you,
leaning over that story book as if you
meant to devour it? I daresay
yowll be a perpetual thorn in my
side I’.. Sister Bess shot a reproving
glance from her clear, blue eye at
easy-going Gladys before takmg up
her algebra. - .

‘My dearest Bess ! cried Belle Bly,
looking up from the essay she was
writing upon the ‘Character of Sir
William Wallace, ‘how quickly you<
- forget that your sister is but a begin-
ner in the preparatory department,
and that she ¢annot be expected: to
feel the importance of utilizing every

.mcment as we do.” -

‘Oh, girls !’ Gladys suddenly cried
out, ‘don’t you think this room ter-
ribly bare and cheerless? Only a
bed and a cot and a table and three
‘chajrs—ugly wooden things! = Let’s
steal some from our rainy day funds
and brighten surroundings a little, or
a good deal! I believe the genuine
love of study, of which I confess I
lack much, would run into my .era-
nium like everything could I but be-~
hold beauty and cosiness around me !
Leave off your dry old studying for a
-while and let’s plan ! .

" ‘Oh, of course we ought to have the
rcom prettier and pleasanter,” assent-
‘ed Belle ; ‘we meant fto ‘didn’t we,
Bess 7

‘Certamlv, in tlme ddmitted state-

1y Bess. ‘What:do you mean to do,
‘'sister mine, ‘spend the ten _dollars
grandmother sent- you on a spring
- rocker and a dressing-case 7'
" "“There, Betsey, I. didn’vt say so0 ; but
“if, T. did ‘what of it 7. "It's'my money.
‘T’ll buy a chair a.nyway X can’ get a
lovely one for- five dollars B :
‘And T'll get one too, chimed In
_Belle, ‘and a Turkish rug rugs look
"80” lromelike,” -

Gladys gave Belle a quick ‘startled

»loo]c Just then, a.nd sat very saober for:

a minute or two; while Bess, with a"
eritical glance round’ the room, -de-
cla.red whalt her quota should be

‘Ou_rr' =

_such
has roused a demon ‘within you which

-one to tell her, not I.

‘I’ve twenty-ﬁve dollals of my own
laxd away for a reserve. fund.

luxuries. Wouldnt ‘I spend money

son: elegant su1roundxngs it I had it'?

: *Why; - Bess, 1 didn’t know you had
luxurious ' tastes! Our talk

must be subdued right away. I must
see Dr. Day,” and’ have the matron
serve you with bread. and water for a
week " Belle laughed merrily..
"'l'ut! Such: levity in a school-
ma’am of nine months’ service is un-

‘pardonable;’ said Bess, severely,: ‘I

shall buy somebhmg handsome to
make ‘covering and . pillows = for
Gladys’ cot, thus turning it into a nice

- Jounge in the daytime ; then I must

bave some pictures and a vase or two,

‘perhaps a China silk throw, and—

Oh, another Turkish rug./’ .
" Gladys, who had, with -hands clasped
round her knee, been looking delight-

-edly up into her sister’s face, sudden-
ly sobered again, dropping her dark

eyes.

‘Beautiful ¥’ cried Belle.

‘And I believe I will get a lace cur-
tain for the window,” Bess resumed.

‘Oh, do - Gladys was alert again.
‘Do, Bess, and I'll buy some lace and
drape a lovely dressing-table. I'll
get some one to make the frame for
us.’

‘Now, do stop a httle, commanded
Bess, when they had spent some time
in discussing colors, textures and
prices, and Belle had summed up the
cost on a bit of paper—‘only about
twenty-five dollars,’ she had compia-
cently announced.,

‘Do stop.and work a while.’ She
toolt up her book again, while Belle
turned to her essay, saying laughing-
1y, ‘After we’ve dressed up the room
let's buy a big turkey and eat our
Thanksgiving dinner here !' -

‘Oh, turkey?!”  Gladys’ tone was
like a half groan.

Bess looked up with a s.wxft gla.nce
into Gladys’ eyes, while a quick rush
of pink dyed her own fair face.

‘See-here, I must find out the mean-
ing of this,’. spoke up-Belle, authori-
tatively.
sobering three times at the mention
of Turkish and turkey, and here’s our
queenly Bess blushing like a little girl
caught stealing jam !
Are you two concerned in a plot with
some far-off Abdul Hamid Hassan to
give the Sublime Porte a dose of dy-
namite or—"

‘Tell her, tell her, Bess! .
kuow what it is just as well asI do ¥’
Gladys cried imploringly, ‘you are the
I don’'t pro-
fess-the same as you !

Bess, to Belle’s great.wonder, bent
her head low upon her hands for sev-
eral minutes.

‘Don’t mystify me any longer !
Tell me, one of you.’

‘Do speak Bess ! Gladys eried
again. ‘It’'s the missionary meeting,
Belle, the meeting of the branch at
Earltown, you know. Those poor
little Turkish brides! ' Aren't we
dreadfully selfish, Belle Bly ?

. Bess's fair:face paled and flushed .
-again . as -she. lifted her head and

spoke in firm, decided tones:

- ‘'l tell you what Gladys has been
thinking about,. and what I, too,
should not- have forgotten. We at-
tended the State Missionary meeting
in September, and heard Miss Wright
from Marsovan, Turkey, give an ac-
count of the women and children
there. = She told us of the families
living all .in one room, and often

sharing it with the animals; of the-

poor brides, subject to the caprice of

.the mother-in- la.w, before whom they .

must ratiently stand though ever so

:tired, until she glves permlssion to
‘git. down .
. ‘And- the’ mot'her-in law may jump
on- the daughter—in—law 8 back while

the poor child sweeps with her short-
handled. broom, -and ‘make _her carry

-the -old. -thing about I put in Gladys,
-indignantly. - :

« ‘These bmdes are never allowed to-

speak aloud ‘before the men of the -

family ‘or: the mother-in-law. It -
made me feel so sad when she told -
of those. sorrowlul ~women, With
mouths bandaged faoes velled and

" ‘Here's Gladys starting and -

Confess now !

You

‘We ' -
.may a§ well enjoy. our school life as
-mtuch-as; we can, and.1 do love ‘some -

N




