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THE LATE LEOPOLD VON RANKE,

On the 218t of December last this eminent
German historian entered upon his ninetieth
birthday. Inspite of his advanced age he
was still in possession of his strong, clear in-
tellect ; and the completion about the same
time of the sixth volume of Universal
History, the first of which had only been
begun ten years before, showed that his
capacity for work was inno way diminished,
But the aged scholar felt that his working
days could not last much longer, for he wrote
at the conclusion of the volume, “I would
be happy if it would be granted me to pre-
sent that period (of which he had just
spoken before) from this point of view.”
But it was not to be, A few months more
ke continued to labor and then, on the 21st
of May last, he passed to his longrest. The

ing interesting sketch of his life :—

Leopold Ranke is a son of a wealthy
lawyer, who owned a fine farm in the so-
called Goldene Aug, a very productive part
of Germany., He was born December 21,
1795, and spent his early days on the farm
of his father, surrounded by all the desirable
comforts of life. He had several brothers,
all of whom have become distinguished men,
One was president of a celebrated college at
Berlin, another, the youngest, Ernst Ranke,
was formerly & plain country pastor, but
was, I am sure, mostly by the brightness
which his brother Leopold had given to the
name Ranke, called as Professor of Theology
to the University of Marburg, where, in
1852, the writer of these lines was examined
by him in theology. C

Leopold graduated in 1814 from the
grand old college at Schulpforta, in Prussia,
from which Klopstock and many other great
men have gone forth., He entered the
University of Leipsic as a student of eclassic
philology and theology. But theology docs
not seem to have attracted him very much,
Rationalism was at that time prevailing in
the German churches and lecture-rooms,
It was the time of theological and spiritual
famine, as we call it in German. Young
Leopold Ranke bad preached once from the
pulpit. Then he gave it up, not because he
 became an unbeliever, like Lessing, but be.
cause he found he had not the special calling
for the pastoral office. As he had also

to the rank of Doctor of Philosophy, and
became then 2 member of the faculty of the
college at Frankfort on the Oder. I would
here remark that in Germany there is at
least one college in every town, while large
cities have four, five, or six. Every citizen
can, therefore, give to his son a good educa-
tion, which he could not do if science was
monopolized in a very few places,

~ Ranke bad a pecnlinr taste for history.

Rev. G. C, Seibert, D.D. writes the follow-

studied philology, he was, in 1817, promoted |,

When a student at Leipsic he thought of
writing the history of Dr. Luther ‘and his
time. Many years later he executed this
plan in his grand work, German History.in
the time of the Reformation,” the volumes
of which appeared from 1839 to - 1847.
There are in German dozens of great works
on the time of Luther and the Reformation,
but there is no work as original, as peculiar,
as deep, and as comprehensive as the' work
of Ranke. When he wrote this great work,
which alone would have given:him ‘a place
among the very best historians of all times
and nations, Ranke had published already-a
number of other remarkable works ; first
his “History of the Nations of Europe from
1494 to 1535,” then ¢ Princes and Nations
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THE LATE LEOPOLD VON RANKE,

of Southern Europe in the Sixteenth and
Seventeenth Centuries,” then, in 1829, a
“ History of the Serbian Revolution.”

In 1825 Ranke had been called to the
chair of Professor of History at Berlin, In
1827 he visited Vienna, Venice, Florence,
and Rome in order to examine the archives

of those places and to gather material for

\
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his studies, He was asearcher, investigator,
and examiner of old documents without an
equal, He was digging after historical gold
in the dust and dirt- of old archives and
libraries with a zeal and with a perseverance
that won the admiration of all who knew
him. After he had returned from his visit
to Italy Ranke wrote his work entitled,
“ History of the Popes in the Sixteenth and
Seventeenth Centuries,” in three ~large
volumes. This work is, I think, the master-
work of Ravke, I remember how it fas-
cinated us young men when we studied it.

cbpioi;s extracts from it and partly copied it
in 1851,
In 1840, King Frederick William IV, the
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elder brother of the present Emperor Wil-
liam, ascended the throne of Prussia, Being
himself a great scholar and able, as one has
said, to fill the chair of a professor of phil-
osophy, of theology, of history, and of law,
the new king was a great friend and admirer
of Ranke and supported him liberally. He

& same

Ranke in return wrote his # Nine Books of
Prussian History,” which appeared in 1847
and 1848,in which he with the frm hand of
a master, delineates the origin, struggles,
development, and growth of the House of
Hohenzollern and of Prussia, Hardly had
this great and noble work been finished
when the indefatigable historian commenced
his * History of France since the time of
the Reformation,” after which he published
asimilar work on the “ History of England”
in the same period.

Ranke had won by his works a world-
wide reputation, The Pope had put his
first work concerning the time of the Re-
formation in the *Index Ubrorum prohibi-
torum,” which, of course, was a great honor
for Ranke, But at the same time his books
were translated into all the languages of
civilized Europe, and from all parts of
Europe students crowded te Berlin in order
to attend his lectures, A number of young
men gathered around him who adopted his
principles and method in studying and
writing history, They form the so.called
school of Ranke. The most prominent are
Waits, Kopke, Giesebrecht, the aunthor of
the most excellent work, ¢ History of the
times of German Emperors,”” Hirsch, and
Willmanns. If we remember that Ranke,
while he wrote so large a number of valu-
able books, was giving regularly his daily
lectures as professor of the university, we
can get a faint idea of the immense amount
of work which this German scholar accom-
plished.

One of his faithful and grateful hearers
and admirers was the father of the late king
of Bavaria, the noble and much beloved
Maximilian 1I.  When he became king he
called Ranke to Munich,but Ranke declined.
He had at Berlin everything he wanted, and
he did not like to move, He lived in the
little old house which he had
occupied for forty years, The King of
Prussia’ honored him greatly because he had
remained in Berlin, Ranke was intrusted
with the task of editing the correspondence
of Frederick William IV, with Baron
Bunsen, the friend and ambassador of the
king in England. Later he edited also the
memoirs and letters of Hardenberg, the
Prime Minister of Prussia in_the time of
Napoleon I,

When Ranke reached the age of seventy
he ceaged to lecture but notto work. He
stopped lecturing rather in order to gain
time for work. In 1869 hepublished a
“ History of Wallenstein” and settled for
ever the question whether Wallenstein was
a traitor to his emperor or not. In 1871
Ranke published a book on the origin of the
Seven Years’ War between Frederick I,
and Maria Theresa, Thus he surprised his

made him historian of Prussia in 1841, and
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countrymen almost every year with a new
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book, But the greatest surprise was yet in
store for them, When eighty years old
Ranke undertook to write a * History of
the World” from the carliest times. He
has finished six large volumes of this great
ork, Ileseut every year a new volume
to Emperor William, who is of the sameage
and still up and doing. I have this precious
work, each volume of which costs about $8
and love to study it. The”last part re-
cently appedred in Berlin, It Drings us to
about 1000 A. D.

Now what are the excellencies of this his-
torian? Ouneis certainly his originality and
utter independence of other writers. He
always goes back to the primary sources and
draws from them.  The reports and papers
of the ambassadors of kings and nations are
the fundyruben (mines) which he likes the
best. Mere in thesemines he loves to work
like & miner digging after gold, Having
dug out certain bare facts, Ranke combines
them in a peculiar manner and throws un-
expected flashes of new light over men and
events. This indefatigab'l’e zeal of funda-
mental investigation and this peculiar skill
of combination we do not find in any other
Germaun historian as in ke.

Add to these yualities an impartial justice
which likes to give suum cuique, to .every
one what he deserves, not more and not less,
and to represent men and things just as they
were in reality ; add a sound judgment and
a peculiar power of discernment by which
Ranke can establish always the true value,
importance, and historic influence of men
and events ; add, finally, his positive, sound,
Chuistian principles, which in his last work
are more apparent than in others, and you
have the stamina of the character of this
great and noble historian,

’

BISMARCK’S RELIGION,

Bismarck in his youthful days tried dissi-
pation, and abandoned it because he found
it a weariness. He allowed himself to drift
in the currents of caprice and humor, until
he beeame disgusted with life.

He had never come into contact with re-

met Jobamma Von Putkammer. The ac-
quaintance ripened into a deep and lasting
affection, The young lady’s parents were
quiet and religious persons, and when young
Bismarck asked for their daughter’s hand,
they were greatly surprised, and knew not
what answer to return. -

Iis marriage brought him in contact with
men and women who led blameless lives,
who did good work in the world, and who
yetlived as if they were in the presence of
a Judge, a Father, and a Friend.

His young wife brought him face to face
with a new power, and discovered to him a
motive of life—personal loyalty to a per-
sonal God, Trom the day of his marriage
he scems to have been swayed by a motive
power that had hitherto been wanting in his
life—to do his duty before the living God.

Four years after his marriage he wrote
his wife, from the scenes of his former dissi-
pation and folly ;

“I cannot wunderstand how a man who
reflects upon himself,and who neither knows
God nor desires to know lim—I cannot
understand how such a man can endurealife
so burdened with ennut and self-contempt, I
cannot tell how I used to bear it ; if I were
again obliged to live as I once diq, without
God, without you and the children, I really
do not see why I should not cast this life a-
side like a dirty shirt,”

Twenty-three. years after, he wrote her,
in the excitement of the French war,~—

“If I were not a Christian, I would not
serve the king another hour. If I did not
obey my God and put my trust in Hin, my
respect for earthly rulers would be but
small. 1f T did not believe in a Divine
government of the world which had pre-
destined the German nation to something
good and great, I would abandon the trade
of diplomacy at once. I do not know
whenee my sense of duty should come ex-
cept from God. Titles and decorations
have no charm for me. Take away from
me my belief in my personal relations to
God, and I am the man to pack up my things
to-morrow, to escape to Varzin(his country-
seat), and look after my crops,”

Doubtless Bismarck, being a man, has
t fallen short of his ideal, In the opinion of
many good and wise men, he has again and
again made serious mistakes. But admit-
ting these errors and short-comings, thissigni-
ficant fact appears :

One of the greatest statesmen of tho age

confesses that he has beon swayed in his
statesmanship by ~his belief that he was
carrying out a Divine purpose. The most
successful statesman of the -age says that
thougrhts of God and immortality have lift-
ed him up above the praises of men and the
selfish gratification of his pride and all mere
personal ambition. ) .
Gladstone, like Bismarck, acknowledges
his' reliance in the unseen and dirvecting
hand. Faith is the strength of truly great
winds, the motive power of unselfish action,
and all truly great and fruitful endeavor.—
Youtl’s Companion. :
————me .

THE NEGRO'S OFFERING.

It was somewhat carly in the present
century when missions to the west Indies
were enjoying that bright morning of pro-
mise and hope which, notwithstanding all
the difliculties that have been encountered,
have been so blessedly realized. The sta-
tion at New Amsterdam had enjoyed such a
large accession of members and dependants
that a larger chapel was imperatively de-
manded. How was it to be acomplished ?
There would be rio government grant ; there
were 1o wealthy residents disposed to assist;
thereforethe work mustbe done,ifdoneatall
chiefly by the self-denying efforts of the
negroes, who were then of course slaves. Ac-
cordingly a meeting was summoned for the
;purposeof ascertaining how farhelp might be
relied on, On theevening for the meeting the
imissionary took bis place at the table-pew,
.and began to call over the names of the
‘members, At:length he came to the name
of “ Fitzgerald Matthew,” and a voice said,
“T am here, sir,” and, at the same time, an
old man with a wooden leg came hobbling
through the crowd to the table-pew. The
minister wondered what he meant, for the
others had answered to their names without
leuving their places, He was muchstruck,
however, by the man’sapparent earnestness,
All eyes, of course, were on the lame negro
though no one knew hispurpose. On com-
ing up to the minister he put his hand into
one pocket and took out a handful ofsilver
wrapp::d in paper, and said, “That’s for me,

ligion, in thetrue senseof the word,until he nassa?

«Q,” spid the missionary, “I don’t want
it now ; I only want to know how much
you could afford to give, I willask for
the. money another time.” ' .

¢ Oh, massa,” said thenegro, * God’s work'
must be done, and I may be dead.” And,
50 saying, be plunged his hand into another
pocket and fook out another handful of
silver, adding, ¢ That for my wife, massa,”

The minister, of course, could not objeet,
and was no less pleased than amused, especi-
ally as the old man thrust his hand into
another pocket, and took out a smaller
parcel, and said, “That’s for my child,
massa,” at the same time handing the min.
ister a piece of paper, which somebody had
written for him, to say how much the whole
amounted to. The sum was only a little
less than £3—a large sum for a poor field
negro with a wooden leg.—Iricndly Greet-
mys,

A Youna May who was a pupil at Rugby
School was noted for his bad penmanship.
When his teachersremonstrated, hereplied :
% Many men of genius have written woxse
scrawls thau I do. It is not worth while to
worry about so trivial a fault.” Ten years
later this lad was an ollicer in the English
army, doing service in the Crimean War
An order he copied for transmission was 50
illegible that it was given incorrectly to the
troops, and the result was the loss of a great
many brave men.

Tue Sornrows of a noble soul are as May
frosts, which precede the milder seasons;
but the sorrows of a hardened, lost soul, are
as the autumn frosts, which foretell but the

coming of winter.
B

SCHOLARS? NOTES.
(From International Question Book.)
LESSON 1V.—JULY 2.
TIHE un:sumnscno&« ’_()l“ LAZARUS.—John 11:
227, -4, .
Coxytr Verses 24-26,
GOLDEN TEXT. ,
Josus sald unto her, I am the resurrcction
and the life,~1 Johin 11:25.
CENTRAL TRUTH.
Jesus Christ is the resurrection and the life.
DAILY READINGS.

John 11 :17-27,
John 1139814,
John 1t 2 45-57,

M.
I,
W,

Th, John d:17-2,

‘meet Jesust (v, 30.)

¥. Rom.§:1.13,
Su. 1 Cor. 15 :12-26,
Su. 1 Cor, 157 85-38. -
TiME.—Jannary to February, A.D, 80, imme-
diately following the last lesson. ot
" PLACE—Bethany, on the Mount of Oiives,
about two miles south-east of Jerusalen,
INTRODUCTION.—In our last lesson we left
Lazarus dead at Bethauy, and Jesus vematning
two days still in Pgerea, and then journeying
with His disciples toward Bethany., = When He
arrived He found that Lazaras had been dead

'and buried four days, the burial, according to

Jewish custon), tnking place on the same day
on which he died. e wus buried in & cave, or
a recess hollowed out of the perpendicular side
of a rock. Itwas probably a privale tomb inn
garden. The sisters wero at the house mourn-
ing with friends. -

HELPS OVER HARD PLACES,

20, MARTIA MEYT HIiM: just oulsido of th®
village, v. 30. Jesus did not go to the house, (1)
because He would see and instruct the sisters
atone. ~(2) The Jews theremight report Him to
the Pharisees dnd hinder His plans,  Bur MARy
SAT STILYL: or still sat.  Beiug more retired, she
did not hear of Jesus’ arrival as sovn as Martha,
who would be busy with the liousehold, and
first see the messenger (see Luke 10: 38.42). 25,
I AnM rHE RESURRECTION: all the dead shall
rise thraugh My power, therefore 1 can raise to
lite as casily now.as on that great day. 26,
SHALL NEVER DIE: there will be no end to His
existence. Physical death will be but achunge:
a doorway to a higher life. 27, THou Arr THE
Curist: and therefore what you say must be
true, though I cannot quite understand it. 39
TAKE AWAY THE SToNE: thal was rolled
against the entrance of the tomb, 41 Titou
Hast HEARD M Jesus, as the Messiih, kept
up continual commmunication with 1is Father
in heaven, 44 Bouxp ILAND AND Foo'r': either
the limbs separately, or his whole bady was
wound loosely incloths, The coming forth may
have required little more than sitting up aud
appearing at the entrance of the tomb.

QUESTIONS,

INTRODUCTORY.—W hero was Jesus in our last
lesson? Where was He going? What for?
How long after Lazarus’ death did Jesus reach
Bethany? (v.30.)

SUBJECT: JESUS THE RESURRECTION
AND THE LIFE.

I, JESUS TEACHING THE DOCITRINE OF TIIE
RESURRECTION (V8. 20-27).—Where did Martha,
Wihat was her greeting?
How did she know that her brother would not
have died had Jesus been therei What shows
that she still hoped for some help from Jesus?
Had Jesus raised any from the dead before thist
(Luke 7; 11-17; 8: 49-56.)

What was Jesus' reply? (v. 23.) What did
Martha take this tomean? (v.24) Whatgreat
doctrine did Jesus then teach herf What is
the resurrection? Who only are to have this
resurrection to life? What does Jesus mean by
saying that He is the resurrection? Iow can
Christians be said never to die? How did
Martha give her assent to this teaching? (v.57.)
How was her faith in Jesus as the Messiah an
assurance that she belleved what Jesus had
been teaching?

Why did not Jesus come to Martha's house?
How did Martha Enow of Jesus' approach be.
fore Mary? How does the conduct of the sis-
ters agree with what we have known of them
before? (Lukell: 38-42) Were Martha's re-
grets (v, 21) wiser! ‘What change is made in us
by the restirrection? What comfort do you
derive from this great truth for yourself? for
your friends? Was the resurrection of Lazarus
an example of our resurrection? )

11, JESUS AT THE GRAVE OF LAZARUS (vs, 28-
38).—What message did Martha take to her sis.
ter? Docs the Master cell for us? In what
ways? To whatdoes Heenll us? Which fs the
shortest verse in the Bible? Why did Jesus
weept? Give another instance of His weeping,
(Luke 19: 41-43.) What does this show as to His
tenderness and sympathy ?

117, JEsus GQIVES A PROOF oF HIS POwWER To
RAISE THE DEAD (vs, 39-44),—What did Jesus
sny ab tho grave? (v, 41.) Did Jesus need to
pray in order to do His wondrous works? Why
did He wish to let the people know that He had
communication with His Fathert What did
He say to Lazarus? With what result? How
was Luzaras bound? How does this show that
‘(ll esuis has power 10 raise the dead at the last

0y

Why did Jesus lift up His eyes when He
prayed? Were Jesus' miracles performed at
great cost to Him in mental and spiritual
strain? (vs. 33, 35; Mark 9:2,) Was it a privi-
lege to Laznrus to be brought to life again?
Show how this ralsing of Lazarus is & parable
of conversion from the death of sin to tho new

life.
PRACTICAL SUGGESTIONS.

1. I'he resurrection is the proof of immortal
tite.

1I, We are the same persons after tho resur-
rection, but changed, as a seed into n flower,

11T, Only as we beliove in Josus and receive
His life, can we bave parl in this resurrection
of life.

1V. The Master Is come and calleth for us, by
His Word, His providence, His dying love, His
Holy Spirit, by Christian influencs, through
frlonds, by our consciousness, by a sense of
wratitnde,

V. He calls us to God, to heaven, to & holy
life, to usefulness, to joy, to every good.

Vi. A parable of redemption: (1) men ave
dead insin; (2) they cannot save themselves :
() the only hope is in Jesus; (1) We should go
to Jesus for our friends; (5)Jesus grieves over
stnuers; (6) to those who believe e gives new
tife; (7) &b first the new convert s hampered by
the grave clothes of old habits, prejudices, .
norauce. “Loose him and let him go!”

LESSON V,—AUGUST 1.
JESUS HONORED.—Johut 12; 1-16,
CoMMIT VERSES 12-15,

GOLDEN TEXT.
MHosanna: Blessed s the King of Israel that
cometh in the name o the Lord.—John 12: 135,

CENTRAL TRUTH.

Jesus should be honored by precions gifts from
the heart, and by public praise.

DAILY READINGS,

M. Johni2: 1-16,
T, Mutt, 2L 1-17. e
W, Markil: 1-11; 14: 19,
Th. Luke 19: 20-44,
1, Ps 118: 129,

© 8o, Matt, 26: 6-16.
Su. Luke7: 36-47.

‘Tine.—Jesus aprived at Bethany, Friday even-
Ing, March 8lst, A.D, 30. Six or eight weeks
after our last lesson, The supper was Saturday
ovening, April 1st. ‘Phe triumphal entry on
Sunday (the day after the Sabbath), April 2o,

| Prace.~Bethany: Mount of Olives; Jerusi.
em.

PARALLEL  ACCOUNTS.—~Tbe apointing by
Muary, Matt. 26: 6-13. Mark L4; 39, 'Lhe tri-
umphal procession. Matt, 2b: 1-11, Mark 11:
1-11 . Lulke 1): 2944,

INTERVENING 11ISTORY.~DMalt, 19:3 to 2
Mark 10; 2-52, Luke 17: 11 to J9: 25,

INTRODUCTION,—The raising of Lazaras pro-
duced such an excitement that the rulers deter-
mined to put Jusus to death., But Jesus es-
caped Lo small town, enlled ISphraim, twenty
miles north of Jerusalem, aud remained several
weeks,  Just before the Passovdr 11e returns to
Jerusulem, What -took place on the way—
miracles, parables, discourses—wo learn from
the other evangulists,

-2

HULPS OVER HARD PLACES,

1. Six PDAys: Friday evening, March Slst. 2
A Sureer: on saturday (Ltheir Sabbath) even-
ing, but after the cloge of the sacred day, The
supper wasal the house o Simon, 3. A Pounn:
a Roman pound, 120z avoirdupois. OINTMENT:
periume,  SPIKENARD: nard from India or
Arabin, It is made from aun avomatic plant
called spilkenurd (nardus spientas), o, THEN
SAID ONE: but He led othersto join with Him,
Matt, 26:8, 5 Tnreis LuNpRED PENCE: or
shillings. A penny (dennrius) was o silver coin
worth 15 or 16 cents, The whole was worth 45
to 50 dollars, but was equal to $300 or $ 100 now.
6. BARE: bareaway, stole, 12, T NexT DAY :
Sunday, April 2od. HOSANNA! Is o rendering
of Greck letters of the IHebrew SAvVIE WE PRAY,
Ps, 118: 25, 14, AS1rIs WRITTEN : Zech. Y: U,

SUBJECTS FOR SPrCIAL Rrerorrs.—Inter-
vening history.—The supper.—Spikenard.-—300
ponhce.—~The value of this act of Mary.—Judas’
objection.—Giving for the Gospel of Christ in-
creases giving to the poor.—~The triumphal
entry.—\WWhat Jesus did on the way.~The object
ol this procession.

QUESTIONS.

INTRODUCTORY.—-Give a brief account of the
events between the last lesson and tbis. When
dld the events of this lesson ocecur? In what
other places are they recorded? Have you read
the account in each?

SUBJECT: EXPRESSIONS OF LOVE AND
HONOR TO QULR SAVIOUR.

L. THE PRECIOUS GIFT,—EXVRESSING LOVE
(vs, 1-3)—From what place did Jesus come to
Bethany? (John 11: 54) When? What did
some of the people do for Jesus? At whose
house? (Mark 1i: 8) 'Who was among the
guestst How did Martha show her devotion to
Jesus? What did Mary do for Him? What is
spikenard?! Fow much was this flaslk worth?
Where did she pour this nard? (v. 8: Matt.
26:7.) What did sheshow by thisact? What by
the way:she wiped His feet? How did Jesus
aceept thisactt (Mark 14:0,) Why was it so
precious? What good does it do Lo express our
kind feelings? llow may we express our love
to Jesus?

Why wag Lazarus one ot the guests? Way
Marthin's service as real an expression of love
as Mary’s gitt? How does expressing love in-
crease it7 Do we need more of this giving cost-
ly things to Jesus, from love? Do we need to
express our love oftener to Iriends, parents,
pastors, teachers?

11. A TworoLD OPPOSITION (vs. 4.11).—Who
found fault with Mary for her zift? (v. 43
Matt, 2% :8) What was Judas' argument?
Why was it not a good argument? What
was Jwlas' real motivet Do gifts to Christ,
and for tho spread of the (Gospel, lessen
the amounts given to the poor?

Who came to see Jesus and Lazarus? Why?
Who sought to destroy them? \Why?

Why did Judas hide hismotives under amask
of virtue? Is this comton? Iow Isit when
rum-sellers oppose the laws in the name of
temperance: and Sabbath-breakersin the name
of the true Sabbath? How wnas tho nard kept
against the day ot Christ’s burial? What are
the factsas togiving tothe poor? Do those who
zive most to the Gospel give the most to the
poort

111, I'nE TRIUMPHAL PROCESSION,—EXPRESS-
NG Honost (vs, 12-16).—Whav took place next
day? What day of the week was it? Was [t
their Sabbath 1 Where did the procession start
from? IFrom what place did Jesus start?
Where did thoy meetd (Mark1li:l) Onwhat
did Jesus ride? What did the people say?
Meauning of HosANNA?  What part did the
children takei (Matt, 21:15) What was the
object of wll this! What did Jesus do as He
caine within sightof the eityd  (Luke 19: 41-41.)
Why did He weep? What did He do after He
had reached Jerusalem? (Matt, 21 : 10-16.)

PRACTICAL SUGGESTIONS,

1. Expressions of aflection are of great value,

11. They increaso love, they prove love, they
comfort the loved.

1. The worldly heasrt does hot understand
the blessedness and power of Sglf-sacrilice and
ifts of love.

1V. Bad men put forward good motives for
their bad dueeds,

V. It is always our duty and privilege to
minister to Christ by ministering to His poor,

VI Gifts for the Gospel, for missions, for
Christ’s enuse, increase the giving to the poor.

V11, Weshould honor Chrlst ns our King and
Saviour, ’

VI, Even in the midst of trinmphs there !

are sins nnd sorrows Lo weep over,
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THE HOUSEHOLD.

TO MOTHERS OF LARGE FAMILIES.
BY HOPE LEDYARD.,

Mothers ought to have agreat deal of help
from the older children.- Here is just where
many mothers do their children real harm
through thonghtlessness, Itis not unselfish-
nes3to be constantly doing for your children,
to attend to their physical wants when they
are old enough to attend to such themselves
and should lend a hand with the younger
children,

I realize this thing more than ever as two
boys are visiting us. To my surprise they
cannot do half thethings to help themselves
that my boy of cleven can do. A boy of
twelve should be able to sew buttons on
shoes or coat and sew up any little xip; &
Dbusy mother should never be troubled with
such matters. He can be taught to open
and air his toom, and on Saturdays and
Sundays each child over ten can make his or
her own bed. Boys as well as girlscan learn
to brush up a room, water the plants tidily,
or put thesitting-room in good order. Any
child over ten can put away the clean clothes
if the mother sorts them in piles on her hed,
can dry dishes, sweep down the stairs or
wash, and even clean first floor windows.
And children who are trained to do such
things are far happicr than those who are
never ealled on. The best boys 1 know
are the children of a little woman who does
her own work with their help. I see, now
that T have six children in the house, that
in many ways it is easierto care for a family
of six than of four, as T long ago learned
that four arc less trouble than one. Your
children shonld be your helpers, dear busy
friend. 1f they are not be swe you are
making a mistake. It is this very thing
that makes “neither poverty nor riches”
such an advantage. One is so apt, if there
are plenty of servants and woney, to forget
that children need steady employment. No
amount of study or gymmnastics will take the
place of house-work to hoth boy and girl.
Every boy should know how to’toast bread,
make tea and coffee, broil a steak, fry
potatoes, trim a lamp,and “do up” aroom,
These things are tanght insensibly where
the one girl goes out once a week and the
mother is wise enough to let all her children
help.

'I?he youngsters begin well cnough.
Every child of six wants to * help mamma,”
but the foolish woman thinks it too muach
trouble to teach the little one ; small won-
der if after repeated vefusals of proflers of
aid the child lets mother toil on and on.

Mothers, let us examine ourselves on all
sides. Let us take this matter to the Lord.
If we are sclfish and neglectful, turning the
younger children off on the older ones from
mere laziness, that is sin; but it is no less
sin to be doing other people’s work, We
ate promised strength suflicient ; so 1f a mo-
ther of eight children has so much nervous
strain and weariness, she may possibly be
doing more than her share in the home.
God give to each of nus “a right judgment
in all things! *—Ilustrated Christian Weekly.

———————— "
WOMAN'S WORK.

The following extract is taken from a
sermon by Rev. T. DeWitt Talmage, re-
ported in The Brooklyn Maguzine :

« The wife aud mother has to conduct at
the same time a university, a clothing es-
tablishinent, a restaurant, a laundry, a li-
brary ; while she s health officer, police, and
president of her realm! She must do a
thousand things, and do them well, in order
to keep things going smoothly ; and so her
brain and her nerves are taxed to -the
ntmost, If the cares and anxieties of the
household should come upon you for one
week, you would be a fit candidate for
Bloomingdale Insane Asylum. The half.
rested housekeeper arises in the morning,
.She must have the morning repast prepared
at an irrevocable hour. What if the fire
will not light ; what if the marketing did
not come ; what if the clock has stopped—
no matter, she must have the morning re-
past at an irrevocable hour, Then the
children must be got off to school. What
if their garments are torn ; what if they do
not know their lessons ; what if they have
lost a hat or sash—they must be ready.
"Then yoi have all the diet of the day, and
perhaps of several days, to plan ; but what
if the buteher hes sent meat unmasticable,
or the grocer has sent articles of food adul-
terated, and what if some picce of silver be

gone, or some favorite chalice be cracked,
or the roof leak, or the plumbing fail; or
any one of a thousand things occur—you
must be ready. Spring Wweather comes, and
there must be a revolution: in the family
wardrobe ; or antumn comes, and you must
shut out the northern blast; but what if
the moth has.preceded you.to the chest;
what if, during the year, the children have
outgrown the apparel of last year; what if
the fashions have changed. -Your house
must be an apothecary’s shop ; it must be a
dispensary ; there must be medicines for all
sorts of ailments—something to loosen the
craup, something to cool the burn; some.
thing to poultice the inflammation, some-
thing to silence the jumping tooth, some.
thing to soothe the ear-ache. You must be
in half a dozen places at the same time, or
you must attempt to be. If, under all this
wear and tear of life, Martha makes an imn-
patient rush upon the library or drawing-
room, be patient, be lenient !

“ There is nothing but the old-fashioned
religion of Jesus Christ that will take a
woman happily through the trials of home
life, At first there may be a romance or a
novelty that will do for a substitute. The
marriage hour has just passed, and the per-
plexities of the household are more than
atoned by the joy of being together, and by
the fact that when it is late they do not have
to discuss the question as to whether it is
time to go ! Themishaps of the household,
instead of heing a matter of anxiety and
reprehensiou, are a matter of merriment—
the loaf of hread turned into a geological
specimen ; the slushy custards; the jaun-
diced ormeasly bisenits. Itis a very hright
sunlight that falls on the cutlery and the
mantel ornaments of a new home,

“But afier a while the romance is all
gone, and then there is something to be pre-
pared for the table that the book called
¢ Cookery Taught in Twelve Lessons’ will
not teach, The receipt for making it is not
a handful of this, a enp of that, and aspoon-
ful of something else. It is not something
swecteneld  with ordinary condiments, or
flavored with ordinary flavors, haked in
ordinary ovens. It is the loaf of domes-
tic happiness; and all the ingredients
come down from heaven, and the fruits are
plucked from thetree of life, and it issweet-
ened with the new wine of the kingdom,
and it is baked in the oven of home trial.
Solomon wrote out of his own experience.
¢ Petter is a dinner of harbs where love is,
than a stalled ox and hatred thervewith.””

—————
A SMALL WAIST.

Sitting in chureh the other Sunday, alady
came and sat divectly before me. It was
imposasible not to see her, too difticult not to
notice her appearance. She was very tall,
very pale, very thin, and had the smallest
waist for her height I ever saw connecting
the upper and lower Fortions of a living
woman., How could I help thinking of her
anatomy? Where bad she stowed her
stomach ? whereabouts lay her liver? into
what corner hzd she packed her spleen?
what could she d6 with her diaphragm, under
a broad belt that cut her almost in two like
a wasp or an hour-glass? A glance at her
pale, sickly face showed that her heart was
having a bard time of it in such ernmped
quarters, while no proper aeration of the
blood in such erowded lungs was possible.
There was but one comfort. No man of
sense would marry her,and the consequences
of her folly will not go down fo posterity.
Thereis a Lord Chamberlain who regulates
the length of skirts worn'in the London
theatres., Would it not be wiser to appoint
some proper ollicer to inspect the waists of
women who commit slow suicide by this
hideous folly of tight lacing?—Dr. I\ L.
Nichols.

-——

BLUING CLOTHES.,

Nothing is more annoying to a good house-
keeper than to have her laundress careless
in bluing the clothes, For those who prefer
liguid bluing, there are many good kinds,
and if used properly will cause no discom-
fort. But if poured intothe rinsing tub
lavishly and without stirring thoroughly
into the water, there will inevitably be blue
strenks disfiguring the clothes, If liquid
bluing is used, it must be very thoroughly
stivred into the water, and the clothes should
not be allowed to remain but a few minutes
in the tub, but be speedily rinsed and wrung
out, keeping the water in constant motion,
so that the bluing has no chance to scttle.
Put the bluing which comes in little balls,

or cubes,is much safer than anyliguid blning.
Tie a ball, or cube, into a bag:made of two
thicknesses of flannel; ‘and- whirl the bag
round in the tub of rinsing water until the
waler assumes a bright; sky-blue tint; -Do
not squeese the bag at all'; only pass swiftly
throngh the water ; then pass the clothes
through the blued water, wiing out, snap
well, and spread smoothly on the line. .Do
not make the water more than half as deep

a color as when using ordinary blue.; and

when the clothes are ironed they will have a
clear pearly tint.—Brooklyn Magazine.
——
FUSSINESS.

There is no foe to domestic peace and
comfort like fussiness, It avises largely
from a lack of system or plan, and fromn too
great attention to minor details. Some
housekeepers have the habit of stirring up
everything at once. They begin their day’s
work anywhere, without any relation to
what is most urgent or necessary to be ac-
complished. "They lose sight of the always-
excellent rnle—one thing at a time, and that
first which is most important, It is a good
plan to sit quietly down at the beginning
of each day and take a survey of the domes-
tic field. Decide what must be done, and
what, in cese of lack of time, or the inter-
vention of other dnties, may be put off, and
then set to work without undue haste to
perform necessaiy duties. Learn to do it
yuietly, without noise. Be careful to take
no uscless steps, Thereisa vast amount of
strength expended in this way,and nervous

energy wasted,
—————

TO CHOOSE A HAM,

Never look for the cheapest ; it will be a
dear hargain, Cheap hams dry up and carl
up when cooking, aflording no nourishment,
And never select a very lean ham.” Some
who dislike the fat, look upon & (at ham as
absolute waste ; but, asin beef, if you buy
a lean piece to avoid the fat, it will surely
be dry and tough, Bear this in mind : a
well-fed, quickly fattened pig will furnich
tender, juicy, fine-flavored meat, and then
you will be willing to lose some of the fat
when eooking for what will be gained in the
superior flavorof the rest of the flesh. Look
‘for a ham well rounded out aud plump,
and see that the skin is thin and elastic.—
Broollyn Magusine.

P

Traur LAcING is very unbecoming to those
who usually adopt it—women of thirty-
eight or forly whoare growing alittle stoul.
I thus trussing themselves up they simply
get an unhecoming redness of the face, and
are not the handsome, comfortable-locking
creatures which Heaven intended they
should be, Two or three beantiful women,
well kuown in society, killed themselves last
year by tight lacing. The effect of an inch
less waist was not apparent enough to make
this a wise sacrifice of health and ease of
breathing, At a lady’s lunch 1)nrty, which
is always an occasion for handsome dress,
and where bonnets are always worn, the
faces of those who are too tightly dressed al-
ways show the strain by a most unbecoming
flush ; and a3 American rooms are always
too warm, the suffering must be enormous,
—Harper's Bazar,

e,

RECIPES,

WieN thara is a crack in the stove it ean be
mended by wixing ashes and salt with water.

To Maxt paper stick to o wall that has been
whitewashed, washin vinegar or salerntus water.

TinLING IN THE Craoks.—* Thoronghly sonk
newspapers in paste mado of a half-pond of
flour, three quarts of water and a hali-pound of
alum, mixed and boiled,  The wixture will he
about as thick as putty, and may be forced into
the crevices with o case kuife, It will harden
like papier mache,”

A Rivirsipe friend says: “ T tried every
thing I heard of to get rid of Buffalo moths
without success, until I tried earbolic acid, and
that has been a suceess, I uso a tablespoanful
of acid to a bucketful of the water [ use to serub
the Aaors, and put down the earpot before it is
quite dry, and have had no trouble since. The
ong ubjection is the smell, but that soon passes
off, and by using it every house-cleaning T have
cleared my house of them.” .

Snow Punning.—Soak one ounce of gelatine
in a pint of cold water for ten minutes ; place
over the fire, stir, and remove as soon ag dis-
solved ; when nearly cold, beat to n stiff froth
with an eczg-beater.” Beat tho whites of threo
cgps to o stiff froth; add to it the gelatine
froth, together with the juice of three lewons
and pulverizerd sugar to the tagte, and mix the
whole well together ; next pour inte & mould,

and set aside to cool 3 #6rve on a dish with soft
custard made from: tho yolk of the eggs. This
makes a beautiful and excellent dish for dedsert..

. CrtoconATE.—Eachdlh, packngeis divided into
six equal parts, one of which is the right guantity
for a cup. Pour half a cup of warm water into
a copper pan. | Break the chocolate into small
pieces and let it dissolve in the pan, stirring it
briskly over a bright tire, When the chocolate
is dissolved, mix with it & cup of milk, and stir
again over the fire until it has boiled abont five
minutes, when it is ready for use. In order to
have the chocolate perfect, «it is absolutely ne-
cesgary to stir it while boiling, inasmuch as this
most healthy and delicate food becomes un-
pleasant to the taste if badly prepared.

Granay Purrs.—One enp and a half of
Graham flour, one enp of flour, two teaspoonfuls

‘of sugar, one .teaspoonful of salt, two liberal

eups of sweet inilk, three eggs. Mix salt with
the flour. Bent up a batter with the flour and ||
milk. Beat the yolks of the eggs to a froth.
Beat the whites il stiff, Deat the yolks, then
the whites into the batter. Dake in_buttered
stone cups half an hour or more, Use your
judgment and do not keeep thew in too long.
When done they will be well popped over,
Keep the oven closed as much as possible
Ignorant cooks often spoil this simple and deli-
cate cake by persisting to use baking powders or
soda. They cannot believe they will rise with-
out them,

Sreamen Suver AND Frurr Dunping,—Two
and a half eups of flour, one teaspoonful of soda,
one and a half teaspoonfuls salt, half a sali-
spoonful of cinnamon, half o saltspoonful of
nutmeg, one cup of chopped stet or two-thirds
of a cup of butter, one eup of chopped raising or
corrants, one cup water or milk, ong cup of mo-
Iasses.  Sift the soda, salt, and spice into the
flonr, rab in the butter, and add the raisins.
Mix the milk with the molasses and stiv it into
the dry mixture.  Steam in a buttered pudding-
mould three hours. Scrve with foumy sauce.
If water and butter be used, three eups of tlour
will be required, as these thicken less than milk
and suet, This pudding is sometimes steamed
in small stone eups,

——e o e e

PUZZLES.

CROSY-WORD PUZZLE,

In poor not in rvich,
In drain not in ditch,
In honey nat in sweet,
In hands not in feet,
In night not in day,
In brown not in grey,
In high not in low,
Tn swift not in slow,
In this not in that,
In dog not in cnt,
Tn uatne not in famo ;
And the whole the people claim
Ag their only legal chance
To destroy intemperance.
S. Moore.
Quebee,
BRITEADINGS,
Behead an article of street atii:s and leavo
one of the human passions.
2. Behead a useful dish and leave a species of the
feathered triboe.
3. Behead a portion of rveal estate sad leavo a
part of the human_ body.
4, Deliead a rivalet and leave a bird,
5. BPehead a lowlwnd and leave o vear entranco.
6, Behead an old-fashioned garment and leava
a large stone,
Behead a small ruftle and Ieavo o small
streant,
S, Behead a lid and leave on the other side.
0, Behend o part of the body and leave above,
. Liniag A, GREENE,
SQUARE.

1. A vessel in which food is served, 20 A
notion, & A marine animal. 4. An enfrance
to o house,

A BATCI O TENS,  ANAGRAMS,

1. Ten slings; 2 ten tiles; 3. ton eranes; 5.
ten sales; G, ten scenes; 7. ten wings; 8, ten
trains 3 0. ten vags 3 10, ten lines; 11, ten fces;
12, ten ears; 18, ten enrs s 1L ten tines 3 15,
ten Unrg s 16, ten geabs 3 17, ton raps; I8, ten
raids 3 19, ten sives 3 20, ten eranes.

METAMORPHORES,

Changn a given word to another given waord,
by altering one letber ab a time; the number of
lotters always the same, and remaining in the
same order, .

Texnmple,  Change hand o curd in twomaves,
1land, hard, eard.

1. Change warm to cold in four nioves,

9. Change boy to man in three moves,

3, Change six to ten in thren moves.

4. Change star to moon in five moves,

5, Change love to hate in three moves,

6. Change black to white in eight woves,

7. Change head ta feet in throe moves,

8. Change body to soul in live moves,

If any mme can change the above in less moves
than given, please send to ** Puzzles.”

ANSWRRSTO PUZZLES IN LAST NUMBER,

HIPUNNY [FAcES"—1. Curlow, 2, Barn Owl,
4. DPraime Hen, . Dorking Goek, 5. Crested
jackatoo. G el Bindo 7, Rouen Duek. 8,
Grouse, O, Helmeted Cassowary, W, Hornbill,
11, Peliean. 12, Adjutant, 13 iryptian Val-
ture. Lt Rufls 1 Crowned Crane. 16, White-
hended Stork or Boat-BHL

CORRECT ANSWERS RECKIVED,

Correct answers have been received (rom

Lillle A, Greene.
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The Family Circle.

PRAY, ALWAYS PRAY.

REV. E. M, BIOKEBSTETH, D.D., BISHOP OF EXETER.

‘*Men ought always to pray, and not to faint.”
Luke18: 1. ’
L.

Pray always pray ; the Holy Spirit pleads
With thee and for thee ; tell Him all thy needs.
11, :
Pray, always pray ; beneath sin’s heaviest lond
Prayer sces the blood from Jesus’ side tliat
flowed. ' i
IIL

Pray, always pray; though weary, faint and

one
Prayer nestles by the Iather’s sheltering throne,
IV.

Pray, always pray; amid the world’s turmoil
Prayer keeps the heart at rest and nerves for

toil,
V.
Pray, always pray ; if joys thy pathway throng,
Prayer strikes the harp and sings ths angels’
song.
VI

Pray, always pray ; it loved ones ims.q the veil,
Prayer drinks with them of springs that cannot

fail.
VIIL .
All earthly things with carth shall fade away ;
Prayer grasps cternity ; pray, always pray.
————

LOOKING BEYOND THE HILLS,

BY ESTHER CONVERSE,

“Mrs. Brown,” said the pastor’s wife, “I
wish you would come to our missionary
meeting this week.”

“Well I don’t know;I don’t get out
much, ”’ answered Mrs. Brown, evasively,

“Iknow you must be very busy with your
large family and dairy, but perhaps it would
rest you to come ; we limit the exercises to
an hour, so they are not tiresome.”

“I didn’t say I was too tired to go; I’m
as strong as most folks, I guess. But, Miss
Allen, 1 fail to see what earthly good it
does,—your gettin’ together and talkin’
about Chiny, and Harpoot, and Koto. You
get little enough money, and nobody secms
to care much, Seems to me you might find
plenty of work nearer home.”

“My dear Mrs. Brown,” said the pastor’s
wife, impulsively, “I thank you for your
honesty and frankness, You have proba-
bly expressed the thoughts of many of our
neighbors, for I am very unsuccessful in my
attempts to awaken an interest in this work.
May 1 tell you my reasons for deeming the
work of great importance?”?

“QCertainly,” replied Mrs, Brown, ©I
didn’t mean any offence ; I’m pretty free-
spoken ; I generally say what I think,” she
added, proudly.

“You gave no offence, and I am glad you
have spoken ; we cannot fight shadows, I
am going to give you first a selfish view of
the work., 1 mneed not remind you of the
narrowness of a woman’s life, The four
walls of her home often limit her thoughts
for days. I am sure you have sometimes
felt the cramping, depressing influences of
this,”

“Yes ;” interrupted Mrs. Drown ; “only
last night I stood at the sink washin® dishes
and lookin? off onto the hills yonder, and it
came over me like a surprise that there was
something beyond ; and then came a kind
of bitter feelin’ that I must go on washin’
dishes, and mendin’, and never know any-
thing about it.” :

“Such thoughts are natural to most of
us ; and anything that sets in motion new
currentsofthought, broadens our sympathics,
or rouses our intellect, cannot fail to be
heneficial.  Then, we revive our knowledge
of geography ; we learn of the manners and
customs of other lands. I haven’t time to
apeak of half the subjects in which I have
become interested since my conneetion with
this society, To the rich it is invaluable;
it occupies much leisure time, and draws
them from frivolity. Money that would,
perhaps, be foolishly spent, is turned into
useful channels, Ithelps to take us out of
ourselves ; it furnishes themes worthy of
thought and speech, and in our prayers for
others, we ourselves may, and do, receive a
blessing.”

*There’s another thing,” again interrup-
ted Mrs, Drown: “prayin’, I must say, is

| I believe my words would have raised no
1 higher’n the ceilin’, and settled down on us|
all dgain ljke a chill.,” -

~ ‘{cating the children, or feeding the hungry,

uite beybn'd. ‘me. ‘I wagall of a tremble
the last time I went, forefear I’d be called on,

“I'm sorry you feel so; if you will come
again you need not fear that. You say we
get little money ; that is true, but even a
little helps,: A little money goes a great
way in China or India, in clothing and edu-

and kind words of sympathy are fully ap-
preciated by those faithful teachers. Why
should they spend their lives in those far.
away lands more than we?

- “T know that the recollection of our in-
terest and sympathy strengthens them. for
their work, - Ileave it to your own loving
heart to tell you of the cup of cold water
given in hisname, and to remind you that—

‘Whate'er we do for thine, O Lord, -
. Wedo it unto thee” FR

“Well, Miss Allen, I’ll come, - What you
say about geography is true. I used to be
real good in that ; but last night, when
father says,. ‘Where’s Boocharest ¥ it came
upon me suddenly like'a glow out of the
dark ; I hadn’t an iden— but, land ! Annie
spoke right up, and says, ‘I’ll show you
father!? She knew!” .

Mrs, Brown waspresentat thenextmeeting,
and listened to the exercises with apparent
interest, © Returning home, the Sunday
dress seemed to give a feeling of Sunday
leisure, and instead of resuming at once her
usual sewing or mending, she opened a geo-
graphy left on the table by the children.

“Annie,” said she, “ where is Ezeroom ? I
heard a letter read to day from a mission.
ary there, and I don’t know where under
the canopy itis.” “I’llshow you, mother,”
said Annie, kneeling by her side; “we’ve
been studying about itlately, and our teach-
er has a brother, not far away, who is & mis.
sionary. She tells us wonderful things
about the country. Mother,” she asked,
earnestly, “do you suppose I can ever see
any of these places I study about 77

Mrs, Brown gave a startled glance at the
(lushed face so near her own, and cerelessly
answered,* O, may-be you will.”

“Isit wrong for me to say I will go there
some time?”’

talk about it.” Mrs. Brown had resumed
her sewing, and her needle flew through
her work as she thought, “What if she
should go to foreign lands! What if I
should give'a child to the work! Could I?
And may-be her letlers would be read in
missionary meetings, and her name come
out in printin the lafe and Jaght! I guess
I should be mighty proud of that! After
all, ‘what better could come to the child? I
won’t say anything to her, but I believe I’11
put down a few steppin’-stones.”

She arose and went to the burcau-drawer,
where, under a pile of handkerchiefs, lay
the old portmonnaie containing the few
dollars saved in those ‘wonderful ways
known only to prudent housewives,  “I’Il
subseribe for the Life and Liyht and Mission-
ary Herald ! Miss Allen called for names,
and I’ll send Annie right over.”

Before night the “stepping.stones” were
laid that aided the danghter in after years to
climb to the height of unselfishness and self-
abnegation that enables one to leave father
and mother, home, friends, and native Jand
for lahor in the vineyard where the abun-
dant harvest awaitsits reapers,

Mus, Prown was induced to takea “field,”
in which, through the influence of enthusi-
astic Annie, she Decame interested, Day
after day as she stood at her dish-washing
her thoughts wandered away to the wonder-
ful country she located before the hills that
bounded her vision ; and while her hands
were employed in their monotonous labor,
she often thought of the occupation of her
people—their dress, homes, food, amuse-
ments ; and her questions in regard of these
subjects greatly aided Mrs. Allen in
maintaining the interest of the meetings.
Her interest in the Sunday-school lessons
increased, and often led to more extend-
ed research and thought. Can any one
doubt that her own happiness also increased,
and that husband, home, and children gained
by the change? .

When, unasked, her voice was raised in
prayer with an carnestness that carried all
hearts to that throne of grace from whenee
such prayers descend in gentle dews of di-
vine Dlessing, Mrs, Allen was greatly moved.
“Truly,” she said, “in laboring for, in think-
ing of others, we ourselves are blessed ; the

two arc one.  We labor for foreign lands,

but the larger blessing fallsin our midst,

home work, after all.”

joy of that white-haired mother who once

4 began to lift himself up,

“I don’t know, child ; yowd better not’|’

even on our own hearts, Foreign work is
When in after years letters were read at
missionary gatherings from the zealous
teacher who was so untiring ih her devotion
to her work, no one guessed the pride and

found no.pleasure in missionary words and
work, Her life had been broadened, her
soul enriched.. Home walls and surround-
ing hills' had no power to shut in a spirit
that had broken its fetters, and claimed,.in
its unselfishness, kinship with the ignorant
and oppressed of every nation and clime,—
Life and Light for Women,

. ————— .
TOM SNOW, OR WAS IT GAMBLING?

‘BY M, L. MORELAND.

“It%a flucky piece,’ I know,” eaid Tom,
tossing a bit of money into the air with one
hand and catehing it with the other while
lying flat'on’ his back.

“Where did you get it ?”

" Won it throwing dice with Jack Brown
and Fred Harper last night,”

“Tom Snow, that was gambling !’

“I'd like to know why, Dick?’ Tom

“Some one lost and you won. It’s the
meanest business in the world. You can-
not make it anything clse but gambling.”

Tom lifted himself up to his full height
and shrugged his shoulders, “You believe
that Dick? Iow canyou? It’'s on too
small a scale for that.”

“That’s the way a thing always begins.
Look out, Tom, or you’ll get into trouble.
I wish you’d keep away from Jack Brown
and his set, any way.”

“You’re jealous, Dick. You want me
all to yourself.” .

"¢ No, Tom ; you’re wrong. Come over
to the house and talk with Aunt Sara,
She’ll tell you I’m right,”

“Come ahead ! We’ll prove that you’re’
wrong yourself.”

In the fivst place, Aunt Sara was a white-
vibbon woman; in the second, a great
friend to all the boys. Dick was her
favorite nephew, and Tom had a large place
in her heart because he was Dick’s friend.
It was no new thing for these two hoys to
bring a matter to her. Whatever her judg-
ment or decision, it was always accepted.

“Yeg, Tom, Dick is right,” said Aunt
Sara when the matter was laid before her.

“Put thisis sucha little thing 1”

“ Listen, Tom, My own brother
and the playmate of my childhood was an
inveterate gambler. Iremember that first
step. It was one afternoon when we were
down in the orchard. One of his friends
came over with two strange boys. One

of the strangers proposed a game
of marbles, and to ‘play for keep.’

My brother won every marble that the boys
had, I told him it was gambling. He
laughed. A. few wecks later he brought
home a knife that he won in ¢ betting,” All
this troubled me. Though I was his dearest
sister, he would not listen to me. He was
alwayssuccessfulin ‘winning,’ andsodared to
keepitup. 1le went through college carry-
ing the same trait with him, Think of it,
boys, he was nothing but a gambler when his
school-days were over, e was known
wherever he went as such., In large money
affairs he carried the day.

“But there came a change, The men he
associated with were wine-drinkers. They
soon found out that my brother lost his
power while under the influence of wine.
te had always prided himself for heing. a
temperance man, but his friends (enemies
in disguise) urged him to drink with them,
Thus they won his property, literally
stealing it from him, Such a change as
came over him! Ile was no longer my
kind brother, but a wreck of humanity,”

“Where i he now,,Aunt Sara?’ aslked
Dick.

“I don’t know. Ie fled in disgrace and
shame for his own safety. I think, Tom,
he began with marbles—you with money.”

Tom howed his head on her shoulder in
very shame. lle felt the money burn
in his pocket.

“It is the first time, and shall be the
last ; but what shall I do with it?” and
Tom held the money toward Aunt Sara,

“Do you know where it belongs #?

“I ghall have to explain if T return it.”

“Of course; and you will, Tom, I am
sure, since you belong to such white-ribbon
women as your mother and myself, We

temperance work, and the sooner you begin
the better,”
“I’ll do it, Come om, Dick.”—DBanner.

——————
WHAT IS GOOD SOCIETY?

BY ERNEST GILMORE.

“I will not allow Blanche to associate
with anyone not in good society,” Mrs,
D—— said loftily,

“What do you mean by good society 7"
Mrs, L—— asked with a smile,

Mrs, D— elevated her eyebrowsin sur-
prise as she answered— .

“By good society I mean of course good
society—people whose social position is
equal to our own.” '

* #“In this so-called ¢ good society,” ?’ Mrs,
L—— said, with unruflled mien, *there are
many wretched counterfeits mingled with |
the pure coin, and among the ¢lower class,’
as you are pleased to term it, there are
many jewels. Itisa comforting thought to
me that my daughter Estelle has chosen her
friends without reference to their environ-
ments. The companionship of such simple,
modest and good girls as Ella-and Eula
Stevens will, I’ve no doubt, be of incaleula-
ble benefit to her. They are sweet and
pure and true-hearted.”

“But what do they know about conduct-
ing themselves in society 7

% Not much, certainly ; but they are apt,
and can quickly adapt themselves to any
circumstances, 1 think, Just at present,
considering they are only young girls, it is
commendable that they are somewhat back-
ward in regard to matters of dress, {lirtations
and such trivial things,”

Mrs. L——7" cstimate of the young
Stevens girls was correct ; they were girls,
not premature women. They had been
trained to be useful as well as ornamental.
Their hands had been taught to move the
wheels of the home machinery, as well as to
perform skilful workmanship. Their na-

* turally intelligent minds had been culti-

vated so that it was a real pleasure to con-
verse with them. They were bright and
gay and “as full of fun as a sound nut is of
meat,” Lstelle L said ; but there was
not a shadow of vanity or frivolousness
about cither of them,

Blanche D , who had heen spending
the morning with someshallow girls of good
society (1)—*“good society,” in their estima-
tion, being a matter of * fine feathers make
fine birds,” girls with full pockets and empty
heads—returned home to be greeted thus
by hermother,—

" ®Mrs, L—— i3 queer. The iden of a
person of her wealth and position allowing
Iistelle to associate with the Stevens girls,”

“Ithink as much !”” sniffed Blanche, sym-
pathetically, * Estelle cares more for those
Stevens girls than for any of us girls,”—
meaning by the emphatic “us” the girls in
“rood society.”

Why did Mrs, D—— sigh a few days later
when her daughter had spoken to her rude-
ly ? Could it have been that she began to
faintly realize that possibly her course with
her beloved Blanche might not be the best
and wisest in' the world? Had she the
dimmest idea that her boasted good society
might prove but Dead Sea apples, stale and
tasteless when in the future herchild might
be pining and drooping for juicy and whole-
some fruit to stay & weary and much-tried
soul ?—Clawch and Home..

—_—

Pramnannuenia Record :—It  js really
worth while for the wage-worker to save,
although the process has become so unfash-
ionable among men of fixed incomes that
to follow it is regarded almost as a mark of
cceentricity, The path to influence and in-
dependence for the toiler begins and steadily
follows on the line of small economies ap-
plied in daily life, Ten years, ago,in a
Penngylvania manufacturing t'()/wn, & ma-
chinist went home one evening and said to
his wife: I am tired of this work for
others, and we’ll turn over a new leaf. I
get $3 a day, Now, we will put away $10
a week, and live on the rest. If we can’t
live on it, we'll starve on it.” Ile carried
out his determination. In two years he had
$1,000 in bank, With this he began busi-
ness for himself in a small way, capital was
attracted by his energy, and now heis at the
head of one of the largest manufacturing
concerns in his section, rich, prosperouns,
and respected,  What this man did was no-
thing of supreme dilliculty. A strong, re-
solute will and a fixed purpose were all that
were needed after his determination became

expect something from our own boys in the

-

fixed.
)
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JAPANESE BOYS AND GIRLS.

A little gixl in Japan Jooks forward to the
third day of the third month, with as much
eagerness and delight as does a little girl in
America look forward to the twenty-fifth
day of the twelfth month,

While there are many festivals of a gene-
ral character in Japan which the children
enjoy equally with their parents, the third
day of March is a special holiday for the
girls alone—a holiday as widely celebrated
throughout Japan as Christmas is with us,
On this day occurs the Festival of Dolls, or
Hina-no-sckky, as it is called. On this day
the little girls wear their finest dresses and
brightest sashes, Their black hair is fault-
lessly arranged and for its decoration the
prettiest hairpins and crape are
selected.

The parents arrange on one
side of the hest room a few
shelves rising from the floor
like steps. These are covered
with cloth to make them niore
attractive, and on these shelves
are placed thedolls. The prin-.
cipal dollsare really diminutive
models of an Emperor and Em-
press, resplendent with gold
brocade and tinzel, guarded on
each side by a fierce-looking
Daijin, or chief officer, armed
with a bow and quiver of
arrows ; and, when the set is
complete, five other models,
representing court musicians,
are also displayed. Other dolls
of less oflicial dignity may enter
this august assembly, but the
ones above mentioned are the
important characters in this
curious parade, and these are
preserved in the family fromn
year to year; many of them,
indeed, are heirlooms, and may
be of considerable age.

Other festivals hesides this
one of the dolls were wholly or
partly given up after Japan’s
recent disturbing contact with
foreigners, The more sensible
among the Japanese have scen
the folly of this national suicide
in abandoning so many mnative
customs and games and these
festivals are gradually being
revived,

The Festival of Dolls is of
ancient origin and was sup-
posed to have been originally
celebrated by all the people as
a day when special honor
should be paid to the Emperor
and Empress, It finally became
an inheritance for the girls
alone and though special res-
pect and honor are paid to
their chief rulers through these
little elligies, or modtﬁs, it is
no longer observed with that
special importance and strict-
ness that formerly attended the
celebration, as other dolls are
brought in and paraded with
those of the higher dignitarics.
The dolls are not played with,
but are arranged in great state
on the shelves. Food made of
rice and beans as well as little
square cakes made of rice-flour
are placed before them, in little
dishes, while on the floor in
front sits the little girl in rapt,
delight contemplating her trea-
sures, and fnviting her girl
friends to share the delight with
her ; and the pavents live over
again the festivals of their child-
hood in watching the happiness
of their little ones,

At the age of fifteen or sixteen the girl
outgrows- the festival ; but the models,
which are the common property. of the
family, are preserved for the younger mem-
hers, and for the coming generation.

The boys take no part in this festival,
But they look forward with the same eager-
ness to the fifth day of the fifth month
when the Nobori no-Selku or Festival of
Flags takes place ; this is as exclusively for
the boys as is the Festival of Dolls for their
gisters. On this day the boy displays his
models of warriors, standards, and toy
swords, and indnlges in war-likesports. In
every home in which a boy has bheen born
the previous year a flag, in the form of a
hugo fish made either of paper or cloth, and

painted in bright colors, with fins and every-
thing complete, is suspended from the end
of a long bamboo pole which is secured to
the side of the house, or planted in the
ground, This fish is made bag-like, with
the mouth distended by a hoop, and from
this hoop strings run which hold it to the
pole, The wind inflates the fish and as it
sways back and forth it bears a striking re-
semblance to a large fish struggling against
the current. An extraordinary sightis pre-
sented on this day asone looksacross & great
city like Tokio and sces hundreds of these
fishes of all sizes, some of them thirty or
forty feet in length, and all swaying.and
struggling in the same direction. The fish
represents the carp in its attempts to ascend

PREPARING FOR THE FESTIVAL

a river and is used ag a symbol to illustrate
the eflorts a boy must make in his struggles
for a higher position in life, Thesubject of
a carp ascending a waterfall forms a
favorite theme for the artist and may
often be seen in Japanese picture boolks,

The Japanese child is taught above all
things to be ohedient and to be polite, and
there is an indescribable charm in watching
them at their games, nog only because they
are so gentle and amiable, but because they
are so courteous to one another. The most
confidential understanding seems to exist
between pavent and child, and in all the
festivals of children the parents take the
greatest interest and pleasure, and in the
festivals of the older people the children

are never forgotten but, on the contrary, are
to be seen everywhere with their parents
during days of festivities.

The remarkable character of Japanese
children, so utterly unlike ours as regards
manners and gentleness, has often been
commented nupon by writers,. In our
country the ordinary life of a child is often
one of repression and correction, and the
traveller is amazed to find in Japan not only
the absence of all this repression and disct-
pline, but that the children are allowed the
utmost freedom. They are treated as
equals, “Perfect Freedom for the Child
everywhere,”” might be the motto ; and this
freedom is never abused.

The girls’ sports and games are always

with the baby of its family ; and one of the

prettiest yet drollest sightsis the appearance |

of a large group of children actively en-

gaged in bouncing ball,. flying kites, or’

playing battledore and shuitlecock utterly
unmindful of the little babies fastened
gecurely yet loosely to their backs.

The infant having passed a year or two of
its life in this way, in which it has had more
healthful shakings up and down and more
fresh air and sunshine than usually falls to
the lot of our children in a deeade of years,
takes its turn at carrying some younger
member of the family, and thus is added a
new form of physical exercise and an ex-
perience in mental discipline in having

lashed to its back this baby incubus for
an hour or two with no escape
from its uneasy struggles. It
is a comical sight to sce chil-
dren-tending their dolls in this
way by tying them to their
backs, and even the cat and
dog may be carried in this way
in play.

The infinite variety of toys
and games for the Japanese
child always excites the won-
der and delight of foreigners,
Toys of the most exquisite
kind, and of endless character,
are made. It would seem as if
every object used by the Japan-
ese is reproduced in miniature
for the children’s playthings.
For the boys, swords, spears,
fire-engines, and the standards
of favorite companies ; kites of
every size and eslor ; bows and
arrows ; tops and games of all
kinds, For the girls models of
houses aud separate rooms; the
kitchen with all its objects per-
fectly reproduced, cooking-
ranges, the daintiest of tea-
sets, dolls of endless variety
from little caricatures in paper
to the most elaborate baby with
jointed limbs—and everywliere
about the city the children are
seen at play. In the open lots
the boys are {lying kites; in
the gardens under the cherry
blossoms brightly dressed chil-
dren may be seen playing ba-
ttledore and shuttlecock. In
front of the poorer houses the
frugal parents have spread a
Jarge straw mat upon the
ground and upon this a num-
ber of children are having a
tea.party, There is no place
too sacred for the child. The
braad flight of steps leading to
the grand old temples, which
are always open, have their
prettygroups of children mak-
ing mud pies or, with their
toys spread out on the steps,
Playing various games,

With all this play, and fun
going on, the reader must not
get the idea that the Japanese
children spend all their thne in
play, for as far as I have ob-
served the child is more indus-
trious in Japan than in this
country. The gitls are scen
in the moming dusting the
rooms, and with wet cloths
wiping the wood-work in the
front of the house ; late in the
afternoon they are scen en-
gaged in sweeping the strect,
Just in front of the shop at
home.- Little hoys are seen
struggling along with packages
and Lundles, and doing errands

OF DOLLS—‘TH® FAVORITE”

feminine as the hoys’ sports are masculine ;
the intermingling of the sexes in games is
not customary, though among the lower
classes one may often see upon the street
boys and girls or even young men and
women of the immediate ncighborhood
playing battledore and shuttlecock. Among
the Samurai class boys are never permifted
to play girls’ games. :
As an infant the little girl instead of be-
ing immured in a hot stully cradle, is secured
upon the back of an older brother or sister,
and is brought ount into theair and sunshine
for hours together. The little child that
acts as the horse is by no means curbed in
its movements, but freely joinsin the sports
with other children each equally burdened

of various kinds, assuming re-
spousibilitics in shops, measur-
. ing and weighing groceries,
making change, and at night packing up
the goods in compact hundles in readiness
for the ever-dreaded conflagrations, In
the country everybody is engaged in farm
work — nien, women and children, In
the day time, as one rides through the
villages, most of them seem absolutely de-
serted, 80 many of the people are absent in
the rice fields at work,

Note,—TI find in the Analects of Confucius
that when Confucius’ eldest son was horn the
Duke of Lioo sent the philosopher o present of a
carp, and this may possibly indjcate the origin
and antiquity of the custom obscrved on tho
Festival of Flags,

—Wide Awalke.
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CHRISTIE AT HOME.
A SEQUEL To CHRISTIE'S CHRISTMAS.
. By Pansy.- "
Cuarrer X1, —(Continued.)

“Why, mother, he says these are his pres
ent. That the going to school puitis lir
mother’s plan, and that it isn’t a present,
because it will be a good deal nicer for him
than to study there alone, and that his
father and mother say from what they hear
of our family they would rather he would

be with us than anywhere else, and that he.

saysis just selfishness—it’s the nicest kind
of selfishness that I ever heard of,” and Karl
gave a genial langh—*“but that is the way
he pretends to look at it, and these books,
he says, are his present, given hecause he
wants to give them. A good many of
them are from his own library. He says
he has had them so0 long, and read them so
much, that he is kind of tired of them and
will be glad to have them out of the way.
So that is selfish too, I suppose”—with an-
other laugh—‘“hut, father, dil you "ever
hear the like 77

“No,” said Mr. Tucker, speaking slowly,
and wiping bis forehead with his red hand-
kerchicf, “I must say Inever did in my
life. And there seems to be no end to it,
and nothing to say. I’ve used up about
all the language that I ever learned, and
still it keeps coming. I’ tell you what it
is, my girl, it looks as though that journey
which yon took to your uncle Daniel’s was
going to he the greatest trip of your life.
Well, well, well '

When Mr. Tucker said that the family
knew there was nothing more to be ex-
pected.  Excitement had reached its height

.and e must have a chance to be quiet,

After a time Christie brought herself to
the delight of bandling the wonderful books,
examining them inside and out. Looking
at the illustrations, and the authors’ names
and_the publishers’ names; devouring, in-
deed, everything about them. Not the
least interesting part was the story on the
fly-leaf ;

Miss Christie Tucker,
travelling companion,

r,
o Chrislie, from Wells,
"

From her graleful

3

Lor my distinguished Swurgeon, in Memory
of many J'oclel Tandherchicfs,

Miss Christie Tucker.~Irom one who es-
caped the down train,

These were some of the inscriptions, The
boy bad exhausted his invention in writing
in cach some reference to the eventful day
when their acquaintance began, The tears
which had been pushed back by excitement
were creeping very near the front again,
until Christie opened a large, beautifully
bound volume of Abbott’s delightful his.
tory and read on the fly-leaf,

. Clirtstic.—In memory of Surah Ann.

Then she Jaughed,and the tears went back.

It was Mr, Tucker who finally found his
voice again after discovering baby at the
piano just as he tonched the key once, mak-
ing it give forth a sound that turned Chris-
tie suddenly from herbooks. “Look here,
mother, do you suppose we ean any of usdo
such & kind of every day thing as to eat
some dinner?  In case we shonld want to,
how are we going to get it, [ wonder? 1
hear the clock striking twelve,” )

Whercapon Mrs. Tucker, who had heen
divided between her attempts to show Net-
tic the pictures in a book, and to keep
baby’s eager hands from it, after he had
been led away from the musie, uttered an
exelamation that seemed to mean a great
deal to her, and suddenly vanishel,

CHAPTER XIT,

The last thing that Kail and Christie did
that night. was to slip into the front room
and take a parting look at theiv treasures,
There was no fire in the stove, but hoth the
c¢hildren felt a glow all through them as
they looked about the pretly room and saw
the gleam of the pianc keys, and the bright
colors of the wonderful books, :

“I feel as though I wanted to seream,”
said Christie, “ L would shont vight out
now, if father and mother wouldn’t hear
me and be scared, What does make you
so sober, Karl? I have noticed you all
day.”

“Don’t I look glad ?” asked Karl, stoop-
ing over to straighten a hook that was tip-

ing.

“Yes, you do, but you look sober, too.

There is a new look, somehow ; Lnoversaw
it on your face before.”

“It never was there before?’ he said,
speaking with a sort of cheerful gravity.
“I’ve made up my mind to one thing,
Christie, and I guess it makesa difference
with looks and everything ; it does with
feelings, I know, 1’m going to bea servant
of the Lord Jesus Christ, [ scttled it this
morning, early. In fact, I am a servant
now. I have belonged to him all day, and
[ like it,” :

“Gh!” said Christie, drawing a long
breath and raking a low, sweet sound of
pleasure after jt, in a way that cannot be
put on aner ;  That is the very best thing
yeb of all these best times, Karl, I’'m too
glad to tell you anything about it. You
will have to guess how giad I am. Won’t
you tell me all aboutit? How came you
to decide 77

“Well,” said Karl, setting the lamp on
the little table, and turning so that he conld
look into Christie’s eyes, “it is all mixed
up with these things, [ don’t suppose I
could tell you how much I have wanted to
go to school and learn, and have you learn,
and have books and things, Imeant to do
it some day, but once in a while I gotin a
hurry and could not see how it was ever
going to be done, and I wonld feel as
though it was too bad, anyhow. Some-
times when you would talk about these
things I would think that if God thought as
much of us as yon said, he would plan a
way for us to go to school and learn., I

said once that if I conld have books like
otlter bays I would be ready to belong to
Jesus and work for him too. I felt dread-
fully that day you went to uncle Daniel’s.
T wanted you to go, you know, I wouldn’t
have had youmissit for anything, and yet I
kept thinking that the money it took would
Tiave bought us a geography, and what good
would the going there for justa day do?
Then, when you came home and had such
wonderful things to tell, sonething seemed
to tell me that God kuew all about it, and
sent you there to save Wells Burton’s life,
aud take care of that baby. And T thought
mayhe he knew all about everything, and
was planning for us. Then the things be-
gan to come, and the more they came, the
niore astonished T was, and 1 began to feel
as though it was almost cerlain that God
was doing it.  Only I conldn’t understand
how it was going to help about the hooks
and &he school.  Then last night Wells told
me le had some hooks for you. T was so
astonidhed, after all, to think that God
really was going to send books, that T didn’t
answer a word to Wells, Te did all the
planuing ahout getting them in slyly, and 1
kept still,  Dut I couldn’t get to sleep for
a long time last night ; this morning I got

there was a geography or not, God was do-
ing it all, and I would belong to him and
serve him. Yes, sir,”” said Karl, in excite-
ment, bringing his strong little fist down on
the table, “ I said I would, whether I ever
went to school a day inmy life! And here
this morning there came two geographies
and two arithmetics, and the school and all {
I never saw anything like it!” Aud here
Karl who had not let even Christie see him
cry for more than a year, dashed off two
tears awd choked back several more.

The door leading from the kitchen into
the hall opened, and they heard their mo-
ther’s voice:

* Children, are you standing in that cold
room yet? Yon do heat all! Go right
away to bed, The books won’t run away
before morning, nor the piano either, you
may depend on that.” '

Wells was standing on the piazza steps
the next Monday morning waiting to show
the new scholars to the schoolroom. They
came in ample time, their cheeks rosy with
the hasty walk, the excitement, or hoth,
They looked very neat and trim, Christie
in her neat travelling dress, which her mo-
ther had coneluded might be worn for the
first day or two, and Karl in a neat jacket
made out of his father’s old coat. Under
his arm he carried what was worth more to
him than a¥ the new jackets in the country
—the two arithmetics and the two geogra-
hies.

“Here we are!” said Wells, gleefnlly

up before it was light, and I made np my

mind, whatever the hooks were, whether

opening the school-room door.

“Tverything looks perfectly lovely,” do-
clared Christie, and her eyes were on the
cottage piano which occupied an alcove,
Wells’ eyes followed hers, B

“Yes, that’s my piano, It has a good
tone, Ithink ;seeifit hasn’t,”” and he seated
himself before it and ran his fingers over
the keys in o way which made the blood
tingle in Christie’s finger-tips.

He Jaughed at the look in her cyes,

“You can play better than that in-a little:
while, I presume. I have no talent for it.
I just do it by hard drumming.” Oh, Chris-
tie, what do you think! The Seaside
Library woman has been heard from'!—
Fact 1 he added, as Christic’s astonished,
not to say shocked eyes, were raised to his,
“She wrote a long letter and tried to
smooth over what she had done. She said
she had been miserable ; I think she ought
to have been, don’t you? Mammsa thinks
she must be very much changed, and I
should hope she was, sinee that day we met
her on the cars. She seut a message to
you; what do you think of that 7 Said
she had reason to thank youn, She did not
say for what, but I suppose it was the seed-
cakes,”

There was a gleam of fun in his handsome
face, hut it sobered again ashésaid : L sup-
pose I ought to he glad that she is trying to
behave hetter, but you see I.don’t think I
like anything about her.” SRR

“I am glad,” said Christie, her eyes shin-
ing. “S8he knew she had been doing what
was wrong, and that was what made her so
cross and disagrecable. Dou’t yon know
when youn have done something wrong it

BADRY TOUCHED THE KEY OXNCE,

It was along room, built ¢uiteat the end
of the large old house, and had a piazza run-
ning its entire length, with three glass doors
opening from it into the schoolroom.
Framed in two of these doors stood Christie
and Karl and looked about them in silent

delight, not unmingled with awe.

A carpet of mossy green covered the
floor. At one end was a blackboard, at the
other end a history chart, and all the spaces
between were filled with maps ; Targer maps
than these two had ever scen before. The
long, wide centre-table was strewn with
books and wriling-materials, and had cun-
ning rows of drawers—a’set for cach of
them, as Wells explained. There were
three large chairs of just the right height for
the table, and into one of these Chrislic
presently sank, with clasped hands and a
look of such unutterable satisfaction on her
face that Wells burst into hearty langhter.

“ I hope yow'll like,” he snid, as soom as
he could speak ; “I hope youw’ll like every-
thing. I fixed up things just to my faney ;
mamma laughed at some of my notions,d
but I was sure you would like them.
Don't you think, for instance, that those
globes look better over that green table
where a fellow can get a chance at them,
than they do perched on those upper
shelves ¥’ :

.“' T he had done wrong. The entrance of the

niakes you feel cross ?”? /

Wells had no answer to this but a Jangh,
and a wise nod over at Karl. IHe did not
choose to confess how he felt when he knew

professor interrupted the talk, and set the
schoolroom into a buzzof work,

Many interesting things have happened to
Karl and Christie since that time, but neither
of them will ever forget that first wonder-
ful day at school.

There was somebody else who had reason
to remember this day, It was just at its
close that Mrs. Burton called Christie to her
room and began to question about the Cox
children. How old were they? Of what
size? What did they need in the-way of
clothing? Christie deseribed them as well
as she could, and blushed over the question
as to what they needed.

“I think they need most everything,
ma’am,”’ she said hesitatingly. “Idon’t feel
quite sure what they need wourst ; they don’t
geem to have anything.”

“There are two suits of Wells’ outgrown
clothes which would probably do for the
boy,” Mrs. Burton said thoughtfully, “ but
I don’t know about the little girl, Ts-
telle’s clothes would hardly be suitable for
her. Still, there are several good strong
«resses which might be made over; well,
1’/] see what can be done, I think we will
drive out there this afternoon and ecall on
them, you and I, and perhaps your mother
would go with us and see just what they
need most,”

Christie’s eyes
then. .

¢ Mother will go, ma’am,” sho said with
great cagerness. * She knows all about
every thing, and she feels ever so sorry for
the Cox family, I will take care of Nettie
and the baby and let her go. She knows
how to help.”

“Very well,”” Mrs. Burton said, smiling
kindly on her. In her own mind she he-
lieved that Christic too * knew how to
help,” but it was very pleasant to sce how
wise the wowmanly little girl thought ler
mother to be.

Christie was full of the scheme when she
reachied home, It was the first thing she
talked about after she opened the door,

“Oli mother, Mrs, Burton is coming in the
eartiage at four o’clock, and she snys will
you go with her to see Mrs, Coxand find out
what they need most 7 She is going to fix
Lucius and Lucy upso they can go toschool
and to church, and everything.  Oh mother,
isn’t it splendia 1”? .

“Me go with her in the carriage 17 ve-
peated Mrs. Tueker; * bless my heart, what
dees she want of me ??

But she went,  Christiostood at the win-
dow with the baby in her arms, and watched
with intense salisfaction while Karl helped
his mother into the carriage precisely as he
harl seen Wellsdo to his mother a few days

hefore,
(To be Continued,)

were  Dbeautiful just
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"CHRISTIE AT HOME.
A SEQUEL TO CHRISTIE'S CHRISTMAS,
By Pansy.
CrAPTER X11—(Continued).

They were gone until nearly dark, and
Mrs, Tucker came home with a satisfied
air ; much had been accomplished.

“They are fixed out finely, now, espe-
cially Lucius,” she said, nodding her head
at Karl and Christie, hut meaning the Cox
children. “You two will have as much as
you can do not to envy them, I guess
Wells’ outgrown suit fits Lucius as well as
though it was made for him, and Lucy’s
doesn’t want much fixing, though Mrs. Bur-
ton says her Estelle wore it when she was
fourteen, She must be a delicate girl

“FIXED FINE, SPECIALLY LUCIUS,”

Lucy is really a very pretty child when she
gets dressed up. She put & blue flannel
suit on her, and it made her look like a
lady. Her mother just broke down and
cried ; but that didn’t last long. The next
thing she did was to begin sweeping the
room, and I thought that was a better sign
than the crying.”

% Sweeping the room while you and Mrs.
Burton were there !’ exclaimed Christie,
aghast. That sort of politeness was not in
keeping with her mother's usual teachings.

“Yes, while we were there; and I was
glad to see it too. That poor woman hasu’t
bad the heart to sweep her room this long
time, and I was . afraid she had dost all care
as to how things looked. It didme good to
see her start up and begin to pick up things
and sweep. The sweeping didn’t last long.
She said she forgot, for a minute, but she
did not,notice that things were so bad ; that
is just it} she has been too discouraged to
notice. Now that Mrs. Burton has puta
little heart into her, she will wake up and
try again, I do believe. That isa good wo-
man, Chbristie. There is a difference in rich
people as well as in poor ones.”

“Mother, do you think she is a Chris-
tian 97 )

“ No,” said Mrs, Tucker in a Jow voice,
“I know she isn’t—she said so ; but I guess
she wants to be, and I can’t help hoping that
she is going to be.”

¢ Mother,” said Christie softly, after a few
minutes of quiet, “don’t you think the fur-
niture and other things, are beginning to
work a little bit in the way the old gentle.
man said he wanted them to 3

“T guess they are, child ; I know they are
setting me to thinking.”

Saturday it rained. If it had not been
for that, Christie was to have gone to the
depot with Karl when he took in the Satur
day night’s extra supply of milk, As it
was, she stayed at home and watched for
him with no little eagerness. The truth
was she was to have a new pair of gloves
‘for Sunday, and Karl had had very careful
directions about picking them out, = She did
hope he-wounldn’t makea mistake, He was
later than usual. - She began to fear that it
had grown too dark for him to select the
right shade.

“Did you get them ?”’ was the firat gues-
tion she asked, as at last he opened the door.
You see, when a girl has as few .new things

as our Christie, a pair of lisle thread gloves,

at twenty cents, becomes a matter of great
importance.

“Yes,” éaid Karl, “I got them, and I guess
they are the right shade, for Wells picked
theﬁn c,)ut. He says he knows they are all
right.’

& Wells 1 said Christie, with a little start.
“ How came he to ¥

“Why, he offered to do it while I went
over to the oflice, and I knew he understood
how to do such things; he does them for
his sister, He was waiting for her. She
came in on the train, She iz a beauty,
Christie. But I gota good deal more than
gloves, Something for you. I never did
see the beat,”

% What is it 7 asked Christie, sitting
down in the nearest chair. *“If anything
more comes to me, Karl Tucker, 1 shall
give up 17

“ Well, something has, A letter, for one
thing, and a little bit of a white box for an-
other., Just as I was coming out of the
post-oftice, Hal Parsons called me.—He is
the one who was along that day and helped
with the piano.—‘Halloo !’ he said. ‘Does
Miss Christie Tucker live out your way now,

laughed. Those fellows never will get over
laughing at me about that time when I said
I didn’t know any such person,
told him I had made lier acyuaintance late-
ly, and then Hal said I had batter step in
and look after her property. And there
was an express package for youw,”

% An express package !”? repeated Chuistie,
her cheeks glowing., “What is that 1"

“Qb, it comes by express—on the cars—
youknow. Aman has to go along and take
care of the things, and see that they get
safely to the express oflice. Then you have
to sign your name, and the clerk gives the
package to you. There was nothing o pay.
Here it is. What a speck of a thing fo send
by express.” -

Christie took the small white package
bearing ber name and looked at it eagerly.

“ What can it be?” she said, a great deal
of suppressed excitement in her voice.

[t can’t be a piano,” Karl said laughing.
“ Nor asewing machine, nor a rocking-chair,
nor even.a book. It is too little for any-
thing.” . ‘

“Qh, no,” said Christie, * ever so many
pice things are small. Don’t you kuow
that locket which Mrs, Burton wears on her
chain, what a tiny thing it is;; I suppose it
cost a great deal of money, DBut of course
thisisn’t a locket.”

“QOpen it, Christie, and let’s see what
it is,” v

But Christie turned away and laid it reso-
lutely down on the supper table.

“No, let’s keep it until father comes in
and we areall ready tositdown. Then we’ll
have the nice time altogether, We have a
treat for to-night, Karl, - Little bits of soda
biscuit, and the nicest maplesyrup you ever
saw,. Mus, Burton sent us a pail full since

.

you have been gone?  And, oh ‘Karl!
Dennis had a real load of things for the
Coxes—meat, and a sack of flour, and some
butter, and I don’t know what all. Won’t
they have a nice Sunday ¥’

“Qoing to keep the letter tao?” Karl
asked, ¢ Well then, I'm off. Hury up
your biscuit ; father and I will be in in five
minutes,” '

then baby was tied in his high chair, and
Nettie climbed into hers, and the happy
family gathered ahout their table. .
“Now for the letter,” said Father Tucker,

as he tucked away a nice biscuit, * Will

.

or don’t you know her? Then they all

Well, 1

MRS, BURTON PUT A LITTLE HEART INTO HER,

Ten minutes more of pleasant bustle and | p

your supper keep, my girl, while you read
it out ¥’ : .
Christie thought it would, and with her
clean knife dexterously made an opening
and drew out the neat sheet of very hand-
some note-paper, written in o man’s hand.
«Ob Karl,” she said in admiration, “what
beautiful writing ! I want yon to learn to
-write just like it,”

“All right,” said Karl cheerily, “Of
comrse I can, as well asnot. I'll attend to
it to-morrow.” Then the reading began.

Dear Lirrok SuNsHINE,~—L cannot help call-
ing you so, becauss on that long, long rainy day
which we spent together, you were the only ray
of sunshine to be seen anywhere, and you shone
stenchly and patiently all day, and reached right
into my heart, which I thought was too sad and
gloomy ever to getinte sunshine again, Do you
remember me, I wonder? And the number of
times I looked at my watch, and how you
Inughed at me~asweet, bright little laugh—and
then how gently you apologized for doing what
was no harm ut all? Oh, I remember every
little thing you said and did that day. T had
nothing elsé to do, and I cannot help thinking
that your sunshine had a great deal to do with
helping me keep my senses, and your praying
did, I believe, great things for me.

Do you remewmber my promise, little woman ?
I was to write youa letter—

[*Oh,” said Christie, looking up, “he did
say he would, but I thought he would for-
get all about it, ITe promised to tell me—
well, I’ll read on, Ob, dear, I hope it'did
do some good, though I don’t sce how it

could 1]

Then she read : )

If our five hours’ stop in the rain and the mud
did any possible good to my friend, in any way,
I was to tell you of it. Remember? Well,
now, I have a wonderful story to tell you, There
was o great physician whom I happened to know
was travelling that day, and would take a train
at Brightwood Junction about noon, for his
home in & far-away city., My plan was to get to
the city in time to conneet with the Brightwood
ears, and got out there before the noun train
wonld leave, and beseech” that doctor to goon
with me, and try to do something for my friend.
This was my plan. But it 50 happened that
nothing of this was true.  The great doctor did
not go to Brightwood Junction at all, as I had
been telegraphed that he would. At the last
minute he changed his mind and went to the
city to get the Bast-bound train on thie Wabash
railway. But the same storm which made
trouble for us worked mischief on the Wabash
road, and there that doctor sat and waited, and
hoped that the train would leave, Pretty soon
came into the depot & man, a friend of mine,
who had been waiting at our depot for two

now, my little woman, I have taken the first
leisure moment in which to write you. There
has been a great deal to do, and you see iy
letter comes from along way off. I wasmarried
ten days ago to the friend whose life was saved
that Christmas day, and I carried her away at
once for change of air. Sheis growing stroug
and well. In a little box which you will find at
the express office, there is a wedding present for
you to help you to keep in mind the time when
you laughed and prayed a soul out of sore
{rouble, My wife sends her love to you, and
says that when you see that baby you may kiss
him twice for us both. Write and tell me how
often you look at my wedding present,

Yours, for Christ and Heaven,

LEONARD RAMSEY,

“Well, I never,” said Mrs, Tucker.
“I ghould think as much,” said Mr.
Tucker,
“Pooh ! pooh {” said the haby, but he did
not mean any disrespect, e was simply
trying to blow out the light. As for Karl,
he pushed the package toward Christie, and
said in unusual excitement. '

“ (,),pen it, quick! I most guess what
it is.

“What 1 said Christie, and “ What?”
said Nettie, her eyes bright with expectation.

“T’m not going to tell ; open it, quick!”?

So amid silence, except from the baby
who gravely and steadily pursued his seien.

tific project, the seal of the package way
broken, It showed a small white box, with
a string tied around it. The string was cut
and the lid lifted, It showed simply a puff
of white cotton. Then Kaxlseized the box
and held it to his car. .

“T knew it!” he said in intense excite-
ment, “Itis alive.”

Christie’s face was growing pale, She
touk back the box and pushed away the cot-
ton. Certainly it was alive, and it spoke
very distinctly too.

“Tick-tock, tick-tock !*? was what it said.

“Do for pity’s sake lift it up,” said Mrs,
Tucker, and Christie lifted it up, A small
gleaming gold watch which despite its jour-
ney from the city, was steadily engaged at
its work saying * Tick-tock, tick.tock !”?

Don’t expect me to tell you what any of
them said or did for the next half-hour, for
really T cannot do it.

“Well,” eaid Karl, drawing a long breath
when the excitement was somewhat abated,
“ I know one thing, I know [ was never so
glad of anything in my life as that I stayed
at home Christmas and you went to uncle
Daniel’s.” :

hours for me, and then gone around to the
Whabash depot’ in the hope that I might have
come that way. Tho first person he saw was
this doctor, whom I had telegraphed him I was

oing to try to bring with me, He rushed upto
gim and told his eager story, and the doctor
went away with him to my friend’s sick-room.
When I reactied there at night, the great dac-
tor had just gone, having stayed with her all
day, and done for her what he hoped would save
herilife. Now, little friend, let me stop right
here and say with all my heart, Thank God !
and next to him, thank you, for your faith and
your prayers. It would take a great deal to
convince me that your praying all that day had

s
LRI
Lol

not a great deal to do with the strange pro-
vidences that led us all. Torsem! Suppose I
had been able to carry out my plans: 1 should
have cone as fast as I could to Brightwood
Junction and so missed the doctor entirely. Or
suppose I had appeared at the depot on the
train which my friend expected, then he would
not have gone to the other depot at all, and in
that way we would have missed him. Dear
little Sunshine, he is a wonderful God, I kaow
vou will be glad to hear that I have learned to-
ray. I got down on my knees that night, and;
told him that I would sorve him forvever, and I
thanked him for overturning my foolish plans,
and carrying out his own that day. I wonder
how many mora things were accomplished by
that rain storm ? Wouldn’t you like to have

“ But I didn’t go,” said Christie, bursting
into laughter,
Then they all laughed,

THE END,
—n

“READY FOR THE CALL.”

A striking incident was related at a re-
cent Medical Missionary Conference in New
York, by Mr. A, M, Cochraneamauagerofthe
New York Medical Missionary Society; as fol-
lows:I wasvisitinga young doetorin Bellevue
Hospital, one evening. Being off duty, he
was in his own room, enjoying a rest, and
we were engaged in pleasant conversation
when the electric bell sounded an alarm,
Immediately there was a wonderful change
in my friend ; jumping up, he said : “Ex.
cuse me, that is the ¢ hurry’ call for all the
ambulances on emergency.” His slippers
were off, aud boots pulled on in an
instaut; putting on his uniform cap, he
reached for his overcaat, and saying, “Come
in fgain, won’t you?” he was half-way
down stairs before the gong stopped sound-
ing. The ambulance rolled upto the gate-
way and didn’t need to stop for him as he
swung into it. I walked down stairs slow-
ly and out into Twenty-sixth street, think-
ing what a grand thing it would be if we
were allas ready to hear the cry of the
distressed and suffering and run to their re-
lief. Wecannot all be physicians or foreign
wissionaries, but if any have heard the ap-
peals made and are impelled to listen to the
“emergency’ call, let them get ready as
quickly as possible. “The King’s business
requireth haste,”” and the effectiveness of
our service for the Master larpely depends
upon our readiness to hear and prompitness
to obey.

—————e s
Nozpony ever heard of a merchant who,
having witnessed his clerk’s extraordinary
skill at whist, or billiards, or base ball, re-
solved within himself, I will take that
young man into the firm.” And noboedy
ever knew a man with a vacancy in his
office, or shop, or counting.room, going to
a base ball ground to select the best “pat,”
“catcher,” or “pitcher” there to fill the

the story of that day written out for you? And.

situation,

o
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READY WHENEVER HE COMES,

“PThere’s mother on Lhe move already !
What is she getting up so soon for?” said
Martha Wilson to her sister Fanny, as she
heard footsteps descendiug the stairs in the
carly moruing,

“ Farmer Hargreaves is going to give her
aride to market with him, He generally
takes one of his own people, but to-day none
of the family want to go, so as he knew
that wother wants a day’s shopping some.
times, he offered her the spare seab in his
car,”

“But he will not be starting for hiours
yeb How ridicudous it is of mother to turn
vut 80 soon ! She will have plenty of time
tu tire herself in town, and would have
been better for an extra hour’ssleep, instead
of gretting up that much carlier,” 4

“ It 18 tiresome,” replicd Fanny, # for if
the mother is downstairs it will not de for
us to lie in bed and let ber get things
ready for herself ; and she at ouce hegan
to dress, '

Martha followed her example, notvery

willingly, for both sisters agreed in thinking |

that bt for theie mother’s over-anxiety
they might have enjoyed an extra hour’s
rest.  Dlat conseience would not allow them
to leave the good mother unassisted, so
they made all possible haste to join her
below-siairs,

“ Why, mother, you are up too
soon,” hegan Fanuy, as she entered the
kitchen and found the lire already lighted.
“We should have had breakfast ready for
you in good time if you had stayed quietly
in bed till your regular hour.”

“But Farmer Hargreaves is coming, my
dear,” said Mrs. Wilson.

“[ know that; but he never goes off to
market at thistime of morning,” said Martha.,
‘e generally passes ot about nine o’clock.
It is only an hour’s dvive, and there is no
business doing before eleven,”

“ITe mostly does pass about nine,” agreed
Mrs. Wilson.

% What time did he say he would call for
you?” asked Fanny,

“ Well,my dear, that is just what I cannot
tell you, Me said he would come, and he’s
(uite certain to keep his word, if he isliving
and well.  But I quite forget to ask what
time, and I suppose he forgzet to tell me
without asking. So I said to myself, ¢1’ll
be soou enough. It will do me no harm to
wait a bit here in the house ; but I must be
ready whenever he comes,” ?

“It's not likely that just this morning he
will be starting ever so much sooner than
uswal,”  persisted  Fanny, resolved to
convince her mother that she had made a
mistake.

“Don’t be put out about it, my dear,”
replied Mrs, Wilson. “You may beright,and
may have to wait, perhaps an hour.  But I
shall feel yuite comfortable, because by be-
iug ready in such guod time I shall be on the
safe side, I had notmeant o eall you girls,
for I could have managed very well ; but 1
could not have been comfortable in my bed
thinking that Mr. Largreaves wmight be
coming and finding me unprepared for my
journey.”

“And I hope you don’t think we could
have lain comfortably in our beds alter we
heard you moving about, mother,”said huth
the girls, for they were good, dutiful daugh-
ters to their widowed mother, thougl apt to
think sometimes that she was over-auxious
and fidgely.

So they took the workinhand and got all
tidied up aud the breakfast on the table
without loss of time, whilst the mother put
on her betler gown, and made herself veady
for the drive to market,

Mrs, Wilson took her meal comfortably
aud without stint of time, and was able to
read a few verses of God’s Word and offered
a prayer with her children according to daily
custont.  Ouly all was done just an hour
carlier than common, N

The three had risen from their knees, aud
the widow was glancing round to sec if there
was anything lying about to remind her of
business to Le done in town, when the sound
of wheels was heard.

“I believe Mr. Hargreaves is coming,”
exclaimed she ; and sure enough she was
right.  The wheels stopped at the little gate,
aud the farmer’s youngest boy, whom he had
brought so far for the purpose, ran up to the,
door to ask, “Is Mrs, Wilson ready 7

The widow answered by making her ap-
pearance and going towards the gate.

“(Good morning, Mrs. Wilson,” said the
farmer,  “Here you are, I see, as fresh nsa
daisy, and with every pin in its place. I

‘have known it would be of no use}

Out of Barkess into Light,

*¢1 am the Light of the world s he that followeth Me shall not walk i darkness."—Joun viii, xz,
Ira D. Sanxey.

W. O. LATTIMORE,

(Tempeerance Hvmn)
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All our talents we have wasted,
All Thy laws have disobeyed 3
But Thy goodness now we've tasted,
In Thy robes we stand arvayed.
Blessed Jesus, loving Saviour !
Tender, faithful, strong and tiro,
Dreak the fetters that have bound us,
Make us in Thysclf anew, ’

] o P e, L P
* T ol L1 L
4 - " 0 O L PR § I |
WA 1 d 1 b A b 1 -
- I - 1 1 il w 1 - |
¥ (e
. N ! i, N
| P hd i — - a1
L 1 I 1 1 i INT 43 ]
b S0 I | | o 1 3
7 oo S T | N~ - 1 P 1 L g4 M) —
'y, r: 4 v W ¥ W Ll i 5 . .d .
Break the fet - ters that have bound us, Make us in  Thy-self a « new.
f o 2ein. ).
. - U S 1 |
| N 1]
1
-

Thou hast saved us—do Thoun keep us,
Guide us by Thine eye divine ;
Let the Holy Spirit teach us,
That our light may ever shine,
Tlessed Jesus, be Thou near us,
Give us of Thy grace to-day ;
While we're calling, do Thon hear us,
Send us now Thy peace, we pray. ..

am very glad to see you ready, forI was
half afraid you might not be, I quite for-
got to say last night that I must start at
eight instead of nine, because I had an un-
common deal of business to get throngh.
There’s one man in particular that Inever
can cateh unless I get to town before most
of my neighbors, And having to go soon
is another reason why I am able to give
you a lift this morning. My wife is extra
busy at howme, aud could not have-left till
later.” -

#1'm very much obliged to you for tak-
ing me at all,’”? said Mrs, Wilson, “dtisa
great convenience, with a station a mile
and a half off. I am glad I was ready, for,
1ot knowing the proper time, I said to my-
self, ‘LIl Lie'soou enough, and then I shall
be on the safe side.”” .

“ That’s it 1" said the farmer, with asmile
on his ruddy face. ““And would you be-
lieve it 7 it was knowing your ways that
made me come round at all, though (I had
promised. I said to my wife, ¢ Mrs. Wilson
doesn’t know what time I start, but she’s
just the woman to be ready the earlier on
that account.” If it had been any one of a
lot of neighbors I could mention, I qéhould

to go
near their  doors. They would © have
reckoned what hour I mostly start at, and
aimed to be ready by then ; and cven after
all, three out of six would bave kept me
waiting, But I felt that you were not of
that sort, so I came and found you ready,
and here we are on the road to market,
To anyone clse I should have sent my re-
speets, and as I found I must start too early
for thewm, I would give them alift some
other time.” . o
Thus spoke the farmer to his passenger.
Mrs. Wilsoun's girls, looking afler their

mother, said, “ She was right after all. 1f
we don’t know the time, it is best to got

There is One who has said, “Beye there-
fore ready also, for the Sont of ‘Man cometh
at an hour when ye think not,” There is
one journey all must take. There isone
call to which no one can turn a deaf car,
yet no one knows when it will sound for
him., Itisno use to say, “Iam young, it
is not likely the call willcome before middle
age ;” or “I amin the prime of life; I will
éxpect the call when I am old,” Thereis
a command for you to obey; take good
heed to its warning, then the time at which
the call comes will matter little: *“ Be ye
also ready,”—Iriendly Qreclings.

———

InpHE AuruMy of 1830 a travelling book-
peddler, who afterward became a successful
publisher and the head of a lirm whose
name is well known in the United Stales
to-day, came to the doorofm log-cabin on a
farm 1n eastern Illinois, and asked for the

| courtesy of a night’s lodging, There was no

near inn. The good wife was hospitable
‘but perplexed,  for,” said she, ¢ we can feed
your beast, but we cannot Jodge you, nnless
youare willing to sleep with the hired man,”
“ Let’s have a look at him first,” said the
peddier.. The woman pointed to the side of.
the house, where a lank, six-foot man, in
ragged but clean clothes, was streiched on
the grass reading a book. “He’ll do,” said
the stranger.  “ A man who reads a book as
hard as that fellow seem® to, has got too
much else to think of beside my watceh or
my small change.” The hired man was
Abraham Lineoln ; and when he was Pre-
sident, the two men met in Washington
and laughed together over the story of
their carlier rencontre.—N. Yo Independont
[OOSR USS— »

Mowrrear Datny WirNess, $3.00 a year
post-paid,  MoNtnraL Wreekny Wreness,
$1.00 a year, post-paid, Wrurry Messuy.
GER, 50 cents ; b copies to one address, $2,00
Joun Dovaant & Sox, Pullishers,Montreal,

realy soon enough, then we are on the safe
side,”

Que,

Question Corner.—No. 14.

BIBLE QUESTIONS.
1. We read of three persons gathering sticks ;
vlie was pat to death, one was rewarded, and
the other was cadled « god,. Who were they?
2, Who banged himself because his advice was
uot followed ? : .
3. Who married a third wife to please his
parents? :
4, What King of Isrnel was tauken among
thorns and bound with fetters ?
‘5. Who sold (ish on the Subbath day ¢
6. Mow many knives did the ehildren of Isvael
bring bick to Jerusalem from Babylon?

A BIELE ACROSTIC.

Of virtues three, but one just name?
What term of bliss can Christinng claim ?
Where found Noal's Ark o resting-place?
What sure hope has our sinful race ?
What courtier said, * Thou art the man®?
What Bible stars in heaven’s plan or span ?
In what are victors fain to ¢hoose?
What fault in a}),—all should disuse?
Anid tender trait all men imbues?
Wihint must be,—minus which, all is nought 7
What results from where Cupid wrought ?
Now, be correct, and sum up all,
And tell what an angel said to Paul.
ANSWERS 10 BIULE QUESTIONS NO. 13
]1“ lJgaugmcr ol Polipherab, priest of On; Gen.
x11. 45,

2 Babel; den, x. 10,

3. Lharstoh 5 18x, §, 14,

4. Othuiel; Jud. i, 12, 13,

&, Chorazin and lethsalda; Luke x, 13.

G. Lroas; 2. iv, 3,

7. Tadmor: 1 Kings ix, (8.

8. LRabbuth; 2 Sanued xi.

Scrurrunre Acresric.—Love workelh mno il
to his neighbor, Ilomans 13. 10, 1 Lois. 2
Ointment, 3. Virgins, 4, Klymas, 5, Wages,
6, Olivet. 7. Rabbl, 8. Kish, 9. JSunice. 10,
Tarsus, 1, Honey, 12 Naaman, 3, 0L 1,
Ivory. 156, Jmban., 16, Levites. 17. Timothy.
18, Og. 19. Hebroun, 20, Ishmael. 21, Siloam,
22, Nain, 2. kKphesus, 24 lsrael. 25, Goshen.
26, Mt. Hor. 27, Barnabas. 28, Onesimus, 29,
Rome, '

CORRECT ANSWERS RECEIVED,

Correct answers have been received from
H. K. Greene, Lilllan Greene, Jean Beatlie,
Jennie Lyght, Frank Curruthers, and Albert
Jesse IPreseh,

“A NICE LITTLE PRIZE.”

GevrnedeN,—I write to acknowledge the
receipt of the Northern Messenger prize,
“Uncle Tom’s Cabin.” I think it isa very
nice little prize, and take pleasure in reading
it. Hoping that your number of subseribers
| may continue to inerease,
" I remain, your friend,

Richmond, V.
— e

NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS IN THE
UNITED STATES,

Our subscribers throughout the United
States who cannot procure the international
Post Oflice orders at their Post Office, can
get, jnstéad, a Post Oflice order, payable at
Rouse’s Point, N, Y., which will prevent
much inconvenience both to ourselves and
to subscribers,

LL

CLUB RATES.
Tur Cuun Rarus for the “AMEsspNGERr,”’
when sent o one address, are as follows :—
1copy, - - 30 cents

B

'

Weopies - - - - - % 250
FEheopies- - - - - 6 00
50 cupics- - - 1130
100 eopies- - - - - 2200 .
1,000 copies- . - - - 200 00

Joun Dovcaln & Sow,
Publishers, Montreal,

EPPS’S

GRATEFUL-COMFORTING.

COCOA

I CHOOL OF EXPRESSION

For Voice, Body and Mind, 8 teachers; 40 hours
weekly ; 130 students ; eatalogue freo. 8. 8. CURRY,
man U1, Boston. Summer session Martha's Vineyard,
00 OATRDS~COMPRISING SILK-FRLINGED,
wd UF Colil-Fringad, Cold-edge, Glass, Prausparent, Hidden

Name, Chronos, &e. Your nnme on esch, in gold and jet
for 108, Address BUREKA CARD CO., Bolton, (Jue.
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