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’.SOME AMUSING - EXPERIMENTS.

Hele ave n few experiments which’ have
many titnes proved great sources of amuse-

:ment o1 winter evenings at home.: It

seems a very ensy trick to s sweep a cenb out
of the hand with an‘ordinary whisk, but if
done fairly it is really difficult. Open the
hand naturally and -place the cent on the

palm, then- ask-some one to brush it out

with & whisk-broom. Aftor repeated ef-

forts, it will probably be suspected that the
cent is fastened in your hand in some way.

In order to prove that it is not, let the
sweeper place it in his own palm, and he
will find it remdins as immovable there as
when he:tried to sweep it from the hand of
the other person. A few persons havé flat
palms.  The cent may easily be swept off
from such palms, but they are not common,

To pick up an apple with a spoon re-
quires not a little patience to accomplish.
Place a large, round apple, stem up, on a
smooth foor ; then try to take it up witha
spoon. The vexy effort of brymg to get the
spoon under the applo starts it rolling, to
the amugement of the onlookers. If done

quickly enough the apple can be taken up
while in motion ; bu the proper way is to
waib until it ceases to roll, and then care-
fully push tho spoon far enough under the
apple to get the centre of gravity over the
spoon, when there is no dlﬁlculty in pick-
ing it up.

How many of you know how to cut an
apple in half without brenking the skin?
This is a capital trick and very r difticult to
guess, Threadaneedlewith strong thread.
Insert the needle just under the skin of
the apple, take a stitch, and carefully draw
the needle and thread through to within
six or seven inches of the end. Then in-
sert the needle again, this time in the
exact hole it was withdrawn from.
tinue the stitches in this manner around
the apple, withdrawing the needle the last
time through the fiest hole made. The
The thread is entirely around the apple
now, ccncealed by its skin, Take afirm

hold of each end of the thread and, holding
both of the ends well together, to prev vent
tearing the skin, pull genLly

The thread cuts it way slowly through
the applo until it is'in two pieces, when the
thread is withdeawn through the tiny hole
made by the needle.-

II tlns tnck 1s done cmefully enounh

. Con- |1

the breaks in the skiin will not bo 'd_iscérni-
ble on the closest inspéction. - Indeed, the
only convincing proof that.the rmple Thas
been cut in ]mlf will be to-pare a narrow
strip of the skin whero the needle and
thread have travelled, when the; npple wxll
fall apart.

FANNIE'S BOUQUET.
BY PANSY.

She wandered about the house, lookmg

very sober.

T don’t know what to do,” she said, to
every one who would listen toher. ¢ Next
weelk is exhibition at-our school, and I am
to speak if I get a picce, and there is o be
a prize for the one who speaks the best,
and I can’t find anything to learn, and
mamma can’t help me, she is 50 busy mak-
ing cakes and things.” And the story al-
ways closed witha lon" sigh.
heard it, and thought ‘about it a good (lea.l
At last one day he said :

“What if gmndf.mthel ﬁnds you— some-
thing to learn?”

*Oh, grandpa " said Fu,nme, “will you’(
Why, grandpa, I didn’t know you. knew
any book that had pieces in; I thought
you only read big books like bho Bible .md
such things.”

¢ Wouldn't a piece out of thie Bible do 7.

Fannie looked sober. ** I'm afraid not,
grandpa. They . never have them out of
the Bible ; they. have poetry, you know,
and thmgs about flowers and trees, - :md
such.”

“TFlowers and trees! Why,~ there's | S
many a pretty thing in the Bible about
flowers and trees.” But still Fanny shook
her head.

T tell you what it is,” said gmndpa,
Tl get o piece ready for you: I'llhaveit
ready by to-morrow night, and I'll help you
learn it, if you will speak. it ab the school
justas 1 arrange it ; and if you don’ tget the
prize, I'll give you one myself.”" :

“Well, I will,” said Fanny, and she
looked very h'xppy She was sure of a
prize now.

The picce. was leamed, and 1ec1tud to
grandpa a great many times out in - the
aroor, he showing her how she oucrht to
say it, -

Atilast came the day for the. exlnbxhon LT
) ’t‘.orn

Fannie was dressed in’ white, ‘and hada
bouguet in her hand.. Nearly all of the
girls laughed at her queer bouquet This |.
is what is was made of ;

Five great lilies, beautiful red and yel-
low and white ; a piece of grape-vine, with
the roots and e:u'th clinging toit; a lovely
bunch of grasses, just freshly gathered,
with the sparkle like dew on them, and a

bunch of faded and withered grasses, that|.

had dried in the'sun for a week ; and right
in the middle of them all was alarge earof
corn in the husk, saved from-last year's};
harvest.

She went upon the pla.tform with this
strange bouquet in her hand. Neither
girls nov teacher could imagine what she
did it for, butin a littlo while they knew.
Shelaid her bouquet on the table, and com-
menced her piece :

““Lo, the winteris past; the rain is over

and gone, the flowers appear on the earth,

the fig-trec putteth forth her green figs,

and the vines with the tender  grape give a

good smell.  The vine shall give her frult

and the eround slmll give heri Increase, mld
the heaven shall give Ter dew.”

As she repeated that list verse, she held
up her lovely grape-vine. With the
other hand she took a withered branch
that had been broken off, and the leaves
were withered and wilted and dead, and
she recited :

** A branch cannot bear fruit of 1t;self
except it abide in the vine, Josus said:
‘I am the vine, ye aro the branches. He
that abideth in me, and I in him, the same
bringeth forth much fruit.’”

As she Jaid them on the table, she said :
‘¢ Herein is my father glouﬁed that ye
bear much fruit.”

Next she took tho branch that had roots
clingirig to it, :and held it up,’ as sho said :
*¢'Phis was pl.mt:e(l in a good soil, by great
waters, that it might brmn' forth bmnches,
and that it m:ghb bear fr mb that it might
be a goodly vine ; the root of the m"hbeous
ghall not be moved.”

There were some tiny bunches of green’
grapes just starting in the branch, and she
took hold of- one of these as she said:

Grandfather’

] the tender grass showeth itself.

-bringeth forth much fr uit, -

Y fhey have taken root, they grow :
Yen they bring forth fruit ; t;he roob of the
righteous yleldeth fruit.” - -

* And. as'she laid them down, slle smd
“The fruit of the righteousis a tree of life.”

Next. she took in one liand ‘the "great) .

glowing rose, and in the other some-waxen

|ilies of the valley. .Thereal ones were all
‘| gone, but these were so- real you could al-

mnost smell them. As she held them up
for all :to sco, she said ‘in a low sweet
voice: .+ Heis t;he rose of Sharon and the | -
lily of the valley.”

Next she took her ‘bunch of glowmrr
lilies, and said: “*And why take ye
thought for raiment !
how they grow ; they toil not, they spin
niot, and yet I say unto you, that Solomon
in all lus glory was not arrayed like vne of
these,”

- As she turned to plck out her’ grasses,
she said, * And (‘0(1 said, Let the e'zrth
bring forth grass.’

Y Phen she held it up fnd said: “And
Thus

saith the Lord that made thee, I will pour
‘my blessing upon thine offspring, zmcl they
shall spring up as among the grass.’

* Then she laid it clown, and took up the
faded grass, and said: *The sun is no
gooner risen with a burning heat, but it
withereth the grass, and. the grace of the
fashion of it perisheth. -All flesh is grass,
and all the goodliness thereof is as the
flower of the field.”

In the.other hand she took her little
bunch of faded roses, and as she lield them
out, withered grass and faded flowers, she

said: “The grass withereth, the fower
faded.”

- And as she laid them down, she added :

“As the flower of the grass, he shall pass
away.’

Next camo the ear of corn.  Asshe held
it up, she recited: ** Thou crownest the
year with thy goodness ; the valleys also
arc covered over with corn. The, earth

.| bringeth forth fruit ; first the blnde, then
the ear ; after tlmt the full corn in the |

ear. Likeasa ‘stalk of corn cometh in his
sexson, thou shalt come to thy grave. Ex-
cept a corn of wheat fall into “the ground
and die, it abideth alone; but if it die, it
Thou sowest
not that body that shall be, but bare grain,”
nd she held up the shrunken’ kernels of

44 But- God giveth itia body, as it
hath pleased him.” :

Just here she drew back the spread that
coverecl the little stand, and, lo ! behind it
there stood a little box, in which there
waved some rich green stalks of corn.
Grandpa had tmuspl'mtul them with care-
ful hands, and brought them here to teach
their beautiful lesson of the resurrection,

Do you need to ba tuld that Fannie
earned two prizes? One given by the
school, and one by the clellghtecl grand-
father. And yet her piece was “nothmrr
.n the world but « few Bible verses.’ That
was what one of the big girls, who did net
get a prize, said nbout ib.

——————e

AUNT RACHEL'S CURE FOR
INSOMNIA.
BY MBS, HELEN E. DROWN.

I was weary and worn after a sleepless
night, and couldn't settle myself to work ;
so I put on my hat and wrap and ran
across the way for a chat with Aunt
Rachel. Aunt Rachel was one of those
quict beings whose_very presence seemed
to give one rest. Just to sit and look at
her was often sufficient for me.

She made me welcome, seated me in her
comfortable ensy-chair, and then resumed
her work. .She was always busy.

Isat for a whilo enjoying the stillness
and comfort, gazing with inward satisfac-
tion upon the placid face before me, but
saying nothing, which was so unusual for
me that my a«red friend looked suddenly
up and mqmred

* What'’s the matter ?”

“T don’t feel very bright to-day, Auni-.
Rachel ; I didn’t sleep w rell lust night.”

“Wh not?”’

“T got thinking of Jamie and worrying
about him, away out there in Dakota, and
no mothex or friend near by if he should
be sick.”

¢ That was wrong.’

- & What? The ot sleeping, ‘or the,
won ying 17

** Both.”
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{ Jamie i in ‘Dakdtu as he would be here

Cousider the lilies |-

“I (lon t. know Jdiow -either.is to bo
helped;” I said dxsconsolntely ¢ Will you
please tell me how.?”:

““TIn the firat placo, isn’t God justas near

** T never thought of that * It scems as
if God:was here, Buts? "

““Not there? Anotherthoughb ‘Jamie is
his clul(l, and if Ke is folded  under the
divine wmg. -and you are too, you and
J amie can’t-be veiy far apart.” -

“Lean’t seemi’ to realize the nearness.’

“Trust, Enily, trust is what you need ?

**But, Aunt Richel, don't-you ever lie
awake nights thinking L
“I don’t mean to. I allow I wmight
gometimes think and think’ all night ; but
if T took my cares and work and troubles to
bed with me every night, I should have a
sorry time of it. I leave them doisn stairs
when T-go - up to my room. Our affairs
stand still in the night. We can’t help
anything forward by worrying, rolling them
over and over in our minds. So as they
stand still, why shouldn’s I-leave them
alone? " I just commit themall to him who
never sluinbers nor sleeps, and pray, ‘Dear
Lord, thou wilt take care of everything.
Give mea good night’s sleep, and bring me
to my wmh again in the morning fresh and
strong.’

“Bub Aunt Rachél, don’t you some- |
times ﬁucl yourself nervous and excited
about something that has happened during
the day, and unable to sleep ?”

*T confess I do, bub then I say my al-
phabet.”

I laughed oumlght ‘¢ Well, it would
take more bh'm bhe alphabet to compose
my nerves.’

My nlplmbet ot' promises, I mean. If
that isn’t enough, I say the alphabet of
precepts, and, if I need more, of prayers.’

“Please’ éxplain,” I said, growing in-
terested.

“I repeat the plonnscs—I like them

best—in ulplnbetlcal order.”
¢ For instance.”
“CWell, for insb:mce, A, ‘As thy day, so
shall thy strength be:’ B, ‘Because thou
hnst been my help, thelefow in the shadow
of thy wings will I rejoice ;’ C, ¢ Come un-
to me, all ye that Jabor zmd are heavy laden,
and I will giveyourest :’ D, ¢ Delight thy-
self also in the Lord, and he shall give thee
the desires of thy heart.’”

“I enjoy hem‘mrr you mttle ‘them off,
Aunt Rachel ; you ‘have them n,]l by hemb
Isec.’

“1 don’t always have the same ones ;
these just came to my mind.”

* ** Hoy do you remember them ? I sup-
pose you have studied them up.”

**Oh, no. ‘I havenew ones almost every
night. I think the Holy Spirit brings
thcm to remembrance, aud they come so
readily and with such power and sweetness
that it seems sometnnes as if the Loid
spoke-to me.’

¢ And this puts you asleep.”

“*Yes, they are so soothing that I often
drop off before I gettoL, I seldom go all
through. But there are times when I need
more, and then I say the precepts: *Ac-
quaint now thyself with him and be at
peace ;' ¢ Be clothed with humility ;' ¢ Cast-
ing all your care on him.’ If-I am still
awake, I say the prayers: *‘Attend unto
my cry ; for T am - broughtvery low; *Be
merciful unto me, O God; for my soul
trusteth in thee: ‘Create in me a clean
heart ; ¢ Deliver us from evil.’”

I sat thinking for gome time. I wasin-
terested in the new idea, and extremely 1§
amused at what scemed to me the sim- |§/
plicity of dear old Aunt Rachel. At
length I laughed aloud, and when she
looked up w oncleung]y I had to ecuse my-
self.

“Pardon wme, Aunt Rachcl G ¥ said,
“but I was thinking how your remcdy
would ‘work with our distinguished men
who have had to leave their w01k ‘and go
to Burope because of insomnia.’

‘¢ Well now, Emily, you needn’t ngh,
but I'd venture anything, if these great
men had taken my remedyin time, thatis,
begun at the beginning, they wouldn't have
come to this trouble. [ warrant you,
they've carried their sermonsand meetings
and papers and plans to bed with. them,
and that’siwhat has done the mischief.
These carthly cares are not fit bed-com-
panions. If they had locked their work
-well up in their desks and their librariesat
» suitable honr every night, and said to
them, ¢ Now you rest here, while T go and
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