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TJBB8BS OF YÆ8TBRDAY AND TODAYChinese girls who lelt the strain under 

which their teacher was suffering, and 
comforted her with these words: ‘We 
know that you are troubled about us, but 
we are preying and we are peaceful. If 
God is willing to spare us, we shall be 
glad ; but if we must die. it 
will be all right.” Or let us recall that 
Chinese schoolboy who blistered his bands 
in helping to build the breastworks, and 
when some one pitied him, replied : “It is 
not my hands but my heart that hurts. I 
think of these foreign soldiers coming 
away out here to fight for us end being 
killed by my own countrymen in no decent 
sort of warfare. It is that which makes 
me sad.”

These may be little things ; but it is 
written that the young man “whose name 
was Saul,” and who guarded the clothes 
of those who stoned Stephen, became the 
great apostle to the Gentiles.

PROGRE8B. The Phantom Ship.
It le ofl the herbor oi Pngwash town.

That twice in the ran of a year 
▲ ship is seen in a burning fUme,

And wide from it others steer,
And shrink from the sight in fear.

Two seamen out of a foreign barque. 
Anchored within the bay;

Put ofl one night to the ghostly craft,
And after they told their tale next day, 
Their speech for ever then flsd away.

The form of a s tiler a trumpet blew,
A tube from the burning air;

A spectre of flume he stood in the bow, 
With a wild and deathlike glare,
And he cried "o! the dead beware Iм 

"This is the Phantom ship of fire,"
Of the flame that never goes out;

But is doomed to float here twice a year.
In the darkness to drift about.
And watch like a risen scout.
We were of all seamen a gallant crew,

And we sailed out of old Bordeaux, 
Laden with French and with Spanish gold, 

Hid away in the hold below,
Which we all of us helped to stow. 

Bailing for Loulsburg all went well,
Till mutiny on the sea,

Broke ont with a wild unearthly yell,
And we murdered them all but three ; 
Two of my mates and me.
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the uneducated ; at ita worst, it degener
ates into servility.

One of the many unexpected discussions 
arising from the South African war touch
es this matter in ita military aspect. The 
ready deference of the uneducated English 
private toward his officers, has induced in 
some of the officers an attitude of kindly 
but arrogant personal superiority. But the 
colonial soldiers, although obedient and 
well-drilled, and although they fully accept 
their officers* right to command them, re
gard the right as professional only. They 
do not consider that it implies a superior 
manhood.

They will not endure bullying or swag
gering or slanging, and they resent super- 
cilousoess. They are, in short, like our 
American soldiers, respectful and self re
spectful ; and the reluctant authorities 
have found that instead of greater inde
pendence imparing their usefulness, their 
greater initiative has made them more val
uable than the machine like, home trained 
Tommy Atkinses.

As a result, there is a growing opinion 
that England’s semipaternal.semicontompt- 
uous attitude, which has cheerily ticketed 
them the world over as “absent-minded 
beggars,” plucky but irresponsible, ia 
neither wise nor fair. Tommy himself 
accepted it, but it was not good for him ; 
now bis spirited colonial cousins repudiate 
it entirely, and England agrees that they 
are right.

AUNT SALLY'S SJLK DHL 88.Ei-

Sbe Gave the Minister a Few Points on the 
Benefits of Black 811k,

A writer in the|Cbrietain Observer tells 
of two women who, in the early part of 
this century, lived Virginia. They 
were noted for their common sense, and
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many of their sprightly sayings are quot
ed and enjoyed to this day. They 
were both Methodist, and their house was 
a place of resort for the clergy of that de
nomination. Of one of the women, known 
as Aunt Sally, the following story is told.

She had a black silk dress which she 
was accustomed to slip on when she at
tended church. It seems that once, while 
conference was being held near her house, 
a Methodist minister, who had enjoyed her 
hospitality and was saying good by, ven
tured to remonstrate against her use of 
costly apparel.

“Well, Aunt Sally,” said Le, “you have 
been very kind to me and my wife during 
our stay at your house, and we appreciate 
your kindness. We shall never forget it. 
But, my dear sister, before parting with 
you I must say that it has troubled my 
wife and myself very much to see you a 
devotee to the fashion of (he world. I 
notice with pain that you wear your silk 
dress every day to church, contrary to the 
rules of our order, and I hope that here
after you will retrain from such a display 
of worldly-mindedness. 1 also hope you 
will pardon me for calling your attention 
to it.”

“My dear brother,” said Aunt Sally, “1 
did not know that my plain black silk was 
troubling anybody. It hangs up there be
hind the door, and as it needs no washing, 
it is always ready to slip on when company 
comes or when 1 go to church, and I find it 
very handy.

“But, my dear brother, since you have 
been plain with me, I must be plain with 
you. Since you and your wife have been 
staving here, 1 and my cook have some 
days bad to stay at borne and be absent 
from church because we were doing up the 
the white dresses of your wife that she 
might look well at the conference- Par
don me for explaining, and when you and 
your wife come this way, call again.”

I

HABIT.
‘My boy tbeie hasn’t a habit—not a 

habit of any kind,’ was the remark of a 
proud father one day. What he meant 
was that his son did not use tobacco,drink 
whisky, or do anything of that kind. His 
use of the word “habit” is not uncommon, 
although it is incorrect.

Plutarch said : ‘Habit is second na
ture.’ Wellinton added: *lt is ten 
times nature.’ Every person, it is often 
remarked, is but a bundle of habits. A 
great many of the physical and mental 
actions of our lives are purely habitual. 
We arise in the morning and drees me chan 
ically, without considering which article of 
clothing we ahall put on first, almost with
out any mental attention to the physical 
movements necessary tor dressing. Our 
minds may be in the South Sea Islande, 
while our nervous system, through what 
we term the force of habit, attends to the 
dressing tor us.

A learned college professor who has 
made a special study of “habit” says that 
the great thing ia all education ia thus to 
make oar nervous system our ally instead 
of our enemy, by giving to it the care of 
as many details of daily life as possible. 
In other words, we should let habit attend 
to all the ordinary affaire, and so save our 
mental strength for other things. “There 
is no more miserable human being.” the 
professor remarks, “than one in whom 
nothing is habitual but indecision.”

Absent-mindedness is not to be desired, 
but it is still less desirable to compel the 
mind to decide each time which sock shall 
be put on first. The happy mean between 
the two is to select the best way of doing 
the ordinary routine thing of every day 
life, get into the habit of doing them in 
that way, and then let the nervous system 
carry out the programme.

іe sent themІ
We launched the host I with oar blood stained

And we set the ship on fire;
When the magaeine with a mighty shock, 

Spread devastation «і ire ;
And destruction of all entire.

Down went the hull and our laden boat,
With ns and our golden s*ore.

And here In the deep sea band it lies.
And twice in a >ear near shore,
We haunt the waters for ever more.

—Ctpbus Golds.
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AWAITING THE EXPLORER 
Offiere of a fiih commiaiion steamship 

recently returned from a long cruise say 
that, with the exception of the Fiji and 
Tahiti groups, nearly every island in the 
South Seas is “mieebarted”—located, on 
charts, miles distant from its true position. 
The tact reminds ns that there are still vsst 
tracts of the earth’s surface ot which geo ■ 
grapbers have no exact information.

Recent years have yielded material 
additions to our knowledge of the north 
polar region, but the expedition now pre
paring will readily find untrodden fields. 
As for the south polar region, maps ot it 
are mainly imagined. If the unknown 
portion were transferred to the north polar 
region, it would not cover Europe, Asia 
and North America down to the sixty-five 
degrees of north latitude, including the 
northern halt of Alaska.

Africa ie not so “dark” a confinent as it 
was fifty years ago, but north of the Congo 
there is territory little known, and even in 
the Congo State there are many wide, un
explored tracts between the watercourses. 
The southern part of Madagascar is 
known also.

In Asia, there is still mystery in Tibet ; 
the eastern half of the Himalaya system is 
known only in incomplete outlines, and in 
the southern part of Arabia is a great un' 
surveyed territory assumed to be a desert. 
Australia, the island continent, bee un
travelled deserts, too, and the maps ot the 
older colonies show many blanks that 
geographers have yet to fill.

Portions of South America—The Peru
vian Andes, the peaks in Bolivia, the 
mountain chains in southern Venezuela 
and Guiana, and regions in Brazil and 
Northern Paraguay—are as unknown, in 
an exact scientific sense, as anything in 
Africa. Even on our own continent there 
is a wide field for exploration, in the tar 
northwest and in Alaska, in Labrabor, and 
between the great lakes and rivers ol the 
north.

It will be a good many years yet before 
any young icientiet, aglow with the раєві on 
lor trevel end discovery, will be able to 
complain that the world bolds nothing new.

“WHAT GOD HAS WROUGHT.”
The peril ot the foreign refugees in 

Pekin, their defense, their rescue, the 
diplomatic questions which are pending- 
all these things the eewepaperi have de
scribed and >xplained ; but behind all this 
rises something mightier still.

It is this : that the day of Christian msr- 
tydom has not passed ; that men and wo

of onr own blood, bred in onr little 
eountry villages and educated in 
mon schools, have laid down their lives 
not only for their faith, but tor the privi
lege of carrying their faith to others. We 
road of Stephen stoned by the mob, of 
Christiane thrown to the lions in the Roman 
amphitheater, ol the death of John Will
iams in the South Sea Islands; and be
sides these pictures dim with age we find 
this other picture et supreme sacrifice in 
onr own day, vivid with contemporaneous 
•offering, glowing in the light ot
and affinity.

The deaths ot many of the missionaries 
have been accompanied by tortures too 
horrible to recount, yet hardly was the 
bswi received when other devoted men and 
women were oflering themealvee as volun
teer* to go ont in the places ol those who 
had fallen.

Is their faith fanstical ? Is it fruitful in 
nnlta f Let us turn to a scene ia bo-
----- « pekin for onr answer, and listen
li Ike one handled and fifty Christian

і Brooklyn, 1900.

1 Tbe Test That Failed.
Lenora eang high in the choir 

While Roy sat in the pow below;
Her clear voice thrilled with sacred fire— 

He listened with hi» heart aglow.
He bad not told hie love as yet,

Although she knew it all the 
But at tbe lust, be bed to 'et 

Its stream flow ont in gashing rhyme.
olden golden tale he told,

Aed ol her cnarmt he wrote with ease; 
Her voice with Melba’s he enrolled.

And ended up with lines like these :
"I love yon for your voice's powers;

I know it for the fact is 
That I could sit for hours and hours 

And listen while yon practice."
And she believed esch word he wrote, 

ng a rapture song of joy;
Then sent a little loving note 

That to her arms scon brought fond Boy.

time;

I
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іI; Tli« Bright bide of Things.

‘He declares absolutely that he will 
look only on ‘the bright side of things,* 
aad his mother and sister declare that they 
have never seen him low-spirited or in » 
bad temper.*

There are many people to whom cheer
fulness is an easy virtue. They are none 
too numerous, and they ought to be grate
ful daily that a healthy mind, a light heart 
and a vigorous body make it easy for them 
to see the bright side of things.

But the young man of whom the St. 
Louis Globe-Democrat speaks in our open
ing sentence is a hopeless cripple. To 
him cheerfulness is not the mere efferves
cence ot high animal spirits nor the over
flow of good health, but the expression of 
religious peace. It is the attitude of a 
spirit that has met pain and disappoint
ment, and has conquered them.

When Johnnie Walsh was four years 
old bis trouble began. It was rheumatism 
and for some years he hobbled about on 
crutches. But hip disease set in, and the 
original trouble grew worse and Johnnie 
took to his bed.

For eight years he has lain there, slowly 
and steadily losing the use of arms and 
legs, and suffering also in more recent 
years a partial loss of sight, so that the 
comfort of reading long at a time is denied 
him. His mother and sister have iittle 
time to read to him. and it he were in
clined to grow morbid or impatient he has 
abundant opportunity.

“Yet, let no one go to Johnnie with 
words of pity. He will laugh them away,** 
says the reporter. Indeed, his strong will 
and gentle spirit bring others to him, both 
for comfort and for counsel. Children 
throng about him to hear Bible stories 
and fair/ tales ; people who read little ere 
instructed by his descriptions of new in
ventions and of foreign lands ; and all are 
cheered and helped by his patient, Christ
ian spirit.

He is twenty-two years of age, and was 
carried to the polls this fill to cast his first 
vote, for Johnnie has a man’s interest in 
politics. He is a member of the church, 
also, and when, at long intervals, he is 
able to be carried to church, he treasures 
the experience through succeeding months.

‘No one can talk long with Johnnie 
without finding out that he is a very ear
nest Christian,’ says the reporter, and he 
adds. ‘A visit to Johnnie is a cure tor the 
blues. His affliction has been turned into 
a blessing, and his presence breathes 
sweet pesee and comfort.*

Cbeeren by the hymns winch he loves, 
the crippled boy has written others of hie 
own. wbfeh his friends delight to hear 
from him. It is not the accuracy ot rhyme 
or meter that makes these verses musical 
to those who know their author bet the

I §

ie sang for him. Oh, how she sang! 
I really cannot teil >on how, 
nd then the said, wUhoot a parg,

hour I’ll practice now."

8b

і j And••IFor last an

Sb5ed,i4V,ter,k,dbX;'.-d r.°»k ,o low;
Boy really trembled while be heard 

Twelve pages of solfeggio.
•- r

Hie head was dated, hie heart was crezed, 
But yet he knew Just what to say,

Her wondrous execution praised.
And kieaed her as he went away.

H
■f

Alas ! he could not stand the test,
For him her voice’s charms were o'er, 

Instead of church he seeks for rest,
And to her house he goes no more.

Young man, be careful what yon write 
When rhyme too loose your fancy frees; 

led when meals delight, 
lve the kitchen's mysteries.

Young woman, never risk tbe test 
To take a lover at bis word.

When what he vows von 
Is undeniably absurd.

un-
I.

A Rattlesnake Trap.

Rattlesmkee were the most dangerous 
wild animals with which the early settlers 
of New Jersey had to contend. They were 
very numerous, and their bite, it not treat
ed properly at once, was generally fatal. 
In “Stories from American History” F. R. 
Stockton cites an incident which gives sn 
idea of the abundance of rattlers in tbe 
new colony.

In a quarry, from which the workmen 
were engaged in getting out stone for the 
foundations of Princeton College, a wide 
crack in the rocks was discovered, which 
led downward to a large cavity ; and in 
this cave were found about twenty bushels 
of rattlesnake bones.

There was no reason to believe that this 
was a snake cemetery, to which the crea
tures retired when they supposed they 
were approaching the end ot their days; 
but it was, without doubt, a great rattle
snake trap.

The winding, narrow passage leading to 
it must have been very attractive to a 
snake seeking retired quarters in which to 
take its long winter nap. Although the 
cave at the bottom of the great crack was 
easy enough to get into, it was so ar* 
ranged that it was difficult, if not impos
sible, for a snake to get out of it, especially 
in the spring, when these creatures are 
very thin and weak, having been nourished 
all winter by their own fat.

Thus year after year the rattlesnakes 
must have gone down into that cavity, 
without {knowing that they could never 
get out again.

Respectfulness and Self-Reeprct.

“The cabman and conductor would be 
kind to you, but they would not be respect
ful,” quotes Mr. Howells in his recent re
miniscences of James Russell Lowell, in 
mentioning the little wtye in which Mr. 
Lowell, on his return from the “comfort
ably padded environment” of London, 
foun t America less comfortable than the 
cou try he had left.

N « donbt, kindness in deed is more than 
respectfulness in word. Nevertheless, Mr 
Lowell was not the only American who, re
turning from England, has missed the 
smoothness, ease and pleasantness in the 
conduct of the small affairs of life with 
which English respectfulness has much to 
do. AUta bast, it is the good

The Bills Were In Order. should koow beet—
There is always more or less doubt at 

election times whether the money that is 
handed out to some workers is actually 
spent or not ani.two candidates in the re
cent contest bad practical evidence 
of this fact not very long ago.

in the shir et own of

U George Birdseye.

When Mery does her Thinking.
When Msry does her thinking 

•Its twilight and the son 
Is tucked to bed 'neath curtains red 

And Bta*s peep, one by one,
From far-ofl, pearly «paces,
With glad light* on their faces, 
borne smiling and some winking, 
While Mary does her think

f

V
They were 
a neighboring county, and to pais the time 
engaged with four of their friends in a game 
of forty* fives. Tbe stakes were light, 
“just enough to make it interesting,” and 
at the end oi a few games they started to 
settle up preparatory to taking the 
train.

The day, with song and laughter, 
With happy work and play.

Glides swiftly by on wines that fly— 
The great,, glad, golden day;

And light as any bubble,
With not a grief or trouble 
The hours to vex and vary, 
tio light seems little Mary.I

All of them bad money but 
of them appeared to have any

But when the sunset spl 
Floods all the glowing west 

And sinks and fades to opal shades, 
A twijight dream of rest,

Then to a slower motion 
Moves Mary,—some s weet potion 
Has set her brown eyes blinking. 
And Mai y does her thinking.

none
smell change. A bye atander, who had 
worked with » great deal of zeal during 
the election and who waa known to have 
handled coneiderahle funds, volunteered to 
change the bills and to the surprise ot 
the candidates the money he produced 

dollar Dominion bank

Far thoughts, mysterious, tender.
Great toourhts, majestic, wise. 

These cornu and go with ebo and fljw 
In little Mary's eyes,

As close she elle by mother—
By her ami by no other.—
8weet ii fluences diinking 
The whUe she do-.e her thinking.
H I could spend a twilight 

Benetthtwee Mary's cmls,
And closely hued and clearly read 

The thoughts ol little girls,—
The gladness and the beauty.
The sweetness and the duty,
Tbe chime, and rhyme, and 
Oh, what a happy season.

were new one 
bills numbered conaecutively. He may 
have had a preference for new money; and 
spent his own on election day but the cir
cumstances appeared to them to be very 
carions. It is said that after the 7th of 
November there was plenty ot money 
placed in the savings bank and in many 
instances the bills were numbered con
secutively.

1
I But only just my fingers 

Can creep beneath her hairmen
A mass of golden wealth untold,— 

And sweetly n< sie there 
The clinging ringlets under;
And so I sit 
While the 
And Mary

our com-

It was unfortunate that Mr. Croker waa 
compelled to go to England to gamble on 
horse races instead ot staying at home and 
■opprMting wickedness, as he desired.

Yon are always hearing of tbe ‘name
less’ longing in a woman's heart. It she 
ie single, it ie ior a lover ; and ii the is 
married, it ie for money.

A girl in Virginia died ol old age at 20. 
Bnt, odd as this cue ie, it ie an improve
ment on the more frequent one of giddy 
youth at the age of 80._______

A New York men of 80 has been a veg
etarian ior 46 years, and still death has 
not соте to his reliot._________

'He made hie money ont oi oil wells.1
•No wonder, then, he’s eeeh a bore.’

and WOOuoa,
stars are smiling' w nking« 
does her thtnkiLg.

Ida Whipple Benham.
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Lull "by, 1000

!Bleep, baby, sleep 
As tbe shadows creep,

Father is ofl on the hills away.
Chasing the golf ball on its way :
Boon he'll come home and bring to thee 
A trophy fine for hie babe to see,

Bo sleep, taby, sleep 1

і
N'

nearness !Bleep, baby, sleep 
Btnk to slumber d 

yon must grow as last as you can, 
base the golf ball like a man;

Your lather ia champion of the game.
And yomrt 'twill be to surpass his fame, 

8...«P.b.by,.1«Pe.irtradiBogiii

! I.

spirit which they breath ol etrengtji end 
gentle traat,

‘There ia no silver lining to this cloud,’ 
«aye many a man whose affliction ia lota 
tban halt that of this brave lad’». In ser
ene taith and helpful affection Johnnie 
Walsh has found the bright side oi n very- 
dark sorrow, end this bee brightened net 

ol only hie Шп, bat the live* oi %ацу other». ’ ;

{
.V

I;!І •He suggested that possibly I might 
learn to love him,’ said the spinster.

•Yes, ot course,’ returned her dean et 
friend. ‘Doubtless he realise, the truth of 
the laying that 'One ie never too old to 
loom.” ‘ •
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RoUl Baking

Powder
Makes the food more delicious and wholesome
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