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A SWING PANORAMA.

In the muatter of organization, says a
recent London paper, there are two insti-
tutions that run'each other pretty closely—
the Salvation Army and Dr. Barnardo's
Homes, Discipline, precision, and a com-
plete mastery of" detail characterizes both

of them, At Dr. Barnardo’s twenty-sixth

anniversary, held at the Albert Hall, the
good director manipulated his vast army of
children and workers as easily and dexter-
ously as a good type-writer works his
machine. A wave. of his little scarlet. flag
and lo ! the big platform, especially erected

yin the centre of the Hall, is turned into

ten workshops, where ‘ carpenters, " fin-
smiths, blacksmiths, tailors, shoemakers,
net-makers, and the rest are all zealously
working at their different departments.
Very musical was the sound of the ham-
mers, and very picturesque was'the sight
of the boys in their variety of dresses,
among their benches, with the glowing
forge in the background shooting up forked
flames as if it, too, would add its share to
thegeneral festivity, Three sharp whistles
and away they all troop with their imple-

| ments of industry on their shoulders, to be
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followed, at another wave of the red flag,
by a ‘score of bairns admitted to the
ITomes -in-the last twenty-four hours,
Poor little wretches " with one shoe or no

-shoes, or shoes that belonged to somebody

else, with women’s dresses, and men’s
coats, and haggard, dirty faces, they looked
as if nothing less than a new creation could
turn them into the splendid fellows thas

‘marched on the boards, in their strong,

serviceable emigrant's dress, as the ragged
mites stumbled off. They were off in the
morning ‘to Manitoba— strong, straight,
well-trained, well-disciplined, smart fel-

lows with openings in the nodw coufmtry
that could not possibly have been given
them here. They deserved the ringing
cheers with which they were greeted as
they marched out of the Flall to, itis hoped,
a successful, manly life. But ere the last
emigrant is out of sight the platform has
been made into & nursery, and in come
gentle-faced nurses with babies toddling,
babies laughing, babies in long clothes,
boy babies, girl babies—a veritable host,
that in another second is scrambling for
dolls and balls, to say nothing of a dirty
white kitten and a black one, whose dirt
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-them through cutlass exercise.
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was invisible, One little baby—it must
have been 'a'boy—gets. a bump in-the

-scramble, and his shrill baby scream gives

a - quite -unexpected naturalness to the

they go. . Next come the May Queen and

her attendants, who ‘*dance about the
“may-pole” with fairy grace of motion.

These are fullowed by a troop of laundry
girls with washing troughs and clothes-
lines, wringing machines and mangles, and
these yet sgain by young craftsmen bearing
the emblems of their work that were not
represented in the workshop scenes. The
girls’ physical exercises are delightful, bub
for novelty the drill on board,a man-o'-
war, to use an Americanism, ‘‘takes the
cake.” The floor covering mysteriously
disappears and a ship’s deck is revealed.
Three traps door open and up comes a
mast with ropes and pulleys and cross
beam, and all the usual tackle. This is
secured, and inmarch the *‘naval marines,”
as dapper ag if they were going on regular
inspection-drill, The eaptain, who walks
to and fro with a dignity and air of superi-
ority as to the manner born, puts them
through their gun drill. Another small
ofticer, the drill master, followsand puts
Some of
them climb the rigging to keep a lovkout,

" and when a thin treble voicé responds to

a query put by the captain, ‘Aye, aye’
sir,” it is very funny. Three whistles and
away they scuttle, guns and cutlasses and
all, and once wmore the red flag goes—no,
there is no more time. The lumne, aund the
halt, and the blind, the nimble fireman
with the fire apparatus, and the noble
Red CrossCorps, must wait. The speakers
that follow are at a distinet disadvantage ;
only a few of them can be heard at all, and
these only ina fewsentences. **We would
rather see the children than listen to
speeches ” is the freely expressed verdict,
but nevertheless the speakers talk on, and
the audience gets fidgety, and it is a velief
when the children, that sit in thousands in
the choir, ring out their cheery songs and
go through their performance in imitation
of musical instruments and other enter-
tainments. Lord Kinnaird alone may be
congratulated on making a good and hear-
able speech. Dr.  Barnardo's voice is
peunetrating, but his épedech was ofie of
action rather than words. Lord Aberdeen
could scarcely be heard even in the seats
next the chioir. Lady Aberdeen’s graceful
presentation of the prizes to 200 old givls
and boys for length of service varying from
one to nine years was a pleasant relief after
the strain of close listening. A few more
items on the programme follow, and after
the benediction the meeting closes with
becoming loyalty, by the singing of *‘God
Save the Queen,” TFrom beginning to end
there has not been a single hitch, save the
breaking of arope on the ship’s mast. "1f

the living actors had been automata, they |-

could not have moved with more exactness.

To speak of the meeting and not mention |

the programme would be to omit one of
the chief features in the evening’s suc-
cesses. Besidns the usual items of infor-
mation, the programme contained portraits
of each speaker, the committee, the trus-
tees, the presidents and vice presidents,
interior views of the Homes, picture groups
of the inmates, and workshop sketches.
These were exquisitely printed on toned
paper, and bound in rough cream, limp
covers with the title embossed. If it was
turned out by one of the departments, it
certainly reflects the greatest credit on the
designer and the working staff.

+—
. SAVING MONEY.
An important fact to remember is that

, saving money is vastly more a matter of

principal and habit than of amount of
salary.  Personally, I have never known a
young man who, if he did 1ot save money
oh, a-salary of forty dollars & month, would
do it on seventy-five. If he did not on
$90, he would not on $100. The man who
sives nothing on $1,000 a year will not do
it on $2,000 nor on $3,000 nor even on
$5,000. If you think thesc are wild state-
inents, and not borne out by the facts, ask
any business man of wide acquaintance, or
if yon do not know one, ask your pastor,
if he has had experience among salaried
workers. Money in a savings bank is not
the best financial test of a manly character.
A partly .or wholly paid for home, or
piece of land on which to build one, is a

———
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But there's the whistle and away |

far better test. On the other hand,- it is
the Dbest test I know of, unless building
and loan’ association ‘stock be - excepted,
for . wagé-working women, whether they
work in lomes, offices or factories, Na-
turally a man looks forward to buying
ground ands building & home'; a woman to
the furnishing, which takes ready money.
—-Thomus -Kune, in the Interior,
——e—ms

LEARNING THE éUNDAY;SCHOOL
' LESSON.

DY GERTRUDE L, VANDERBILT,

Mrs. Jones complained that her children
did not learn much in Sunday-school.
Probably they did not. And why? Be-
cause they never took the tronble to-learn
the Sunday-school lesson. They might
have gone to day-school year in and-year
out, and never have been able to read or
write, if they had been as neglectful of
their week-day lessons. Their mether
seemed to think that acquiring knowledge
of the Bible ought to be by a perpetual
miracle. : ’

They never opened their lesson-quarterly
until they came into the class. The book
lay on the shelf from the time that they
came home from school on one Sunday
until they went to school on the following
Sunday. Consequently, the teacher had to
spend all the time in the hour of school in
trying to teach that which should have been
learned at home. ’

There was another reason why Mrs.
Jones’ children did not learn mueh in Sun-
day-school ; they were so irregular in their
attendance. They were present or absent
according to the attractions elsewhere, If
thiere was an entertainment in some other
school, they were there. If friends visited
themn on Sunday, that was an oceasion for
staying at home, and their mother made no
objection to their doing so. -

If the rule-of the school was enforced as
to having no laughing and talking during
the time of recitation, they complained
that the teachers were too strict and they
would go where they could have some fun.
Tt is to be regretted that there are schools
where the children * have fun” and where
the whole object of Sunday-school is de-
feated by the carelessness of teachers and
the thoughtlessness of the superintendent:

Quite a different mother from Mrs.. Jones
was Mrs. Hill. She insisted that some
timo through the week should be given to
committing the lesson for the following
Sunday. She insisted that the children
should place their books carefully on the
shelf ; never allowed them to misuse their
library books nor tear up their religious
papers. Before going to school she had
her children repeat their lessons to her so
that she might be quite sure that they knew
perfectly just what the teacher had given
them to Jearn. '

The consequence was that the boys and
girls from the Hill family could always re-
peat their lessons to their teacher, and
never lust their books. After supper on
Sunday evenings they usually read their
litrary books and the papers which had
been givenin theschool. Then the papers
were carefully folded and laid aside, so

that when on a rainy day they could not:

go out to play they might amuse them-
selves in looking over the back numbers
of their. ** Child’s Paper” or *‘ Children’s
Friend.”
some reading matter for poor schools in
the West, the papers would be brought
out just as clean and fresh as if they were
new. :
Mys. Hill never complained that her
children did not learn much in the school.

There was also a difference of -opinion
between Mrs. Jones and Mys. Hill as to
dress. R

The teacher of the Jones children, find-
ing that they absented themselves from
school frequently, called to ask the reason.
It wouldoften begiven as follows: * They
have no clothes new enough.  Their father
has been out of work.” The' teacher in
return would say that the ¢clothes they
were wearing seemed very mice.  But the
mother would insist that they were not as
nicely dressed- as. some- other child, per-
haps of wealthy parents, and therefore the
childven must stay at-home until some
showy:-garment mizht be procured . out of
the” father's hard earnings. The mother
thought,that she was giving an unanswer~
able argument when she on such occasions

would'add, “T have a very proper pride

‘ers, how much good might be done!

‘When application was made for.

that my children should look as.well as
other people’s.ehildren 1" - .. . i

Foolish-mother ! she was sacrificing the
souls of her-children to' her.pride. She
cared more~for ‘the -adornment of their
bodies than for'their spivitual welfare,

If she argued on all subjects in the same
line, she would not live in her small house
because her neighbors had larger ones, or
she would not keep house on one floor be-
cause another neighbor hired a whole
house. As she herself placed higher value
on merely external ‘matters, so also her
children did, and theysneeredatallchildren
more plainly dressed than themselves and
envied every child whose cluthes were mnore
showy than their own. o

Mys, Hill, on the contrary, always
dressed her- children simply and neatly.
There was no shabby finery about them,
no attempt to imitate the stvle of wealthy
parents. They were so sweet and clean,
so unaffected and lovable, that they were
general favorites. Thegood sense of their
mother was reflected in the appearance of
the children, and there was every reason
to believe that under her example they
would grow up to be good men and good
women, & blessing to their parents and to
the community at large.

If all parents realized how much the
Sunday-school teacher needed their co-
operation, how little in fact could be ac-
complished without it, surcly there might
be a great change in Sunday-school work.
It is 1inpossible without the discipline of
the day-school to force a child to learn,
and the lesson eannot be committed to
memory without study. In the week-day
a child is punished if it does not learn the
lesson given to the class. This eannot be
done in Sunday-school, and therefore a
child - may attend for weeks and months.
and yet never be any the wiser for merely
taking aplace in the class.

We appeal to all mothers on behalf of
their children : Willyou notact with their
Sundny-school tencher? Help her in her
work ; youwean do much forher. She asks
no pay, herlabor is one of love ; thercfore
itis only a reasonable requirement when
for the highest good of your children she
meets them "Sunday after Sunday, ‘only
asking of you that you would see that they
Iearn their lesson and attend regularly as
they would be expected .to do in the day-
school. '~ With a mutual love between
teachers' and scholars and mutual -respect
and assistance between parents and teach-
How
much more efficient the teaching would be
if the mother would require the children at
home to do what the teacher in the school
kindly asks them to do. The lesson being
committed to memory through the week,
the teacher would have the time to explain
it to  her class on Sunday, and there would
be fewer complaints that the children did
“‘not learn much in ‘Sunday-school.”—
Americen Messenqer.

—— .

THE CHURCH OTF THE FUTURE.

The chureh of the future depends on the
Sunday-school of to-day. God's word and
way must be taught, and everyteachier may,
if he will, stand before his class becruse he
loves the work and is doing it to win souls
to Christ, saving thém for this world as
well as the next. Such teachers are suc-
cessful according to their power with God
and in God’s holy word. The Seriptures
are'the God-appointed means of conviction,
conversion, faith and sanctification. That
teacher is successful who has a knowledge
of God:and of his word, exemplifying it in
his own life and loving to tell the sweet
story of Gospel grace to others.—S. §.
Jowrnal. ‘ ]

[ S —

THE YOUNGER CLASSES.

If possible, have a large map of Pales-
tine, and appoint a child to trace on the
map, for the benefit of the other children,
the places where the events of the lessons
took place. If necessary instruct the
child in this undertuking during the week.
Then ask two or three.others to pre-,
pare to tell in their own: words some
event, which you shall name. On the re-
view Sunday, after this has been accom--
plished, it would be in order to review the
children on the:Golden Texts. If there is
any ‘time remaining, the teacher might do
that which never fails to interest children
—paint in word-pictures the various scones

|ing. ‘The children will then rise Sabbath

studied during: the:guarter, and let tho
childrén guess where “they. happenéd;. and
what were the names' of the peoplo deé-.
sevibed. . G L
-+ HOME PREPARATION. .
Sabbath-school teachers, regret tho fact:
that their scholars 8o oftén come into class -
with little or no preparation/on the lesson.
The trouble is, this duty.is often post-
paned until Sabbath morning when there |
isno time for the needed study. ” Thesolu-
tion of the difficulty can-be fouand in mak-
ing thie necessury preparatiin bhe preced- |
ing Sabbath afternoon, or Saturday even-

morning with comfort and a sense of satis:
faction such as comes from ‘duty dong. 1t
tends to give relief, also, frown the hurry.
and bustle too often seen - in’ Christian
homes on Sabbath morning.—Herald wnd

Preshuter. ' -
———

SCHOLAR'S NOTES:

{rom, 'Wcshm;nstcr: Quc.s:tiofi }?ook).
LESSON XI.~SEPTEMBER 11,‘ 1802,
PHILIP AND THEETHIOPIAN.—Acts8: 26-40.
COMMIT TO MEMORY vs, 3538, - .

GOLDEN TEXT, :

. “TTe that believeth on the Son hath evetlasting .
life."—John 3: 36, - S
. HOME READINGS. i
M. Acts 8:26-10.—Philip and the Ethiopian.
T, Isniah 53:[-12,—The Ethiopian’s Reading,
W, John §: 36-47.—** Search _the Scriptures.”
Th. John 7 : 14-31.—How to Understand, .
F, Acts16:1-15.—Baptism of Lydin, :
S. Actsl8:1-1L.—Faith and'Bapfism. -
S, 27Tim. 3:10-17.—Scripture Profliable,

_LESSON PLAN.

I. A Perplexed Inquirer, vs, 26-31, -
II.°A Ready Learner, vs, 32-35. :
III. A Rejoicing Believer, vs. 36-40. -
- TiMB.—A.D. 37; summer, soon after the last
lesson. i ;
Prace.—Judea, in {he uncultivated region
south-west of Jerusalem, toward Gaza.,

HELPS IN STUDYING.

26. Gaza—sixty miles south-wesb from Jerusa-
lem. 27, Ethiopia—n conntry south of Egypt.
T'o worship—this showsthat he waseither n Jow .
or w prosclyto to the Jewish religion.” 28. Fsalas
~—tho propheey of Isainh, 31. Flowcan I—hefelt
that he was ignorant, and he was eager to Jearn
the truth. 32 Was this—Isa. 53:7, 83 just the

nssuge to suit his wants, 35. Preached unto

him Jesus~showed him that it was Josus of -
wliom the proghct spoke, and pointéd out theway;
of salvation through him. What doth hinder—~
** Raith within and water withowt weroready,”
3%, The Revised Version omits this verse. 1t is
wanting in the oldest manuseripts. 38. Both
into the waler—butit does not foilow that the
baptism was by immersion, :If 1he phrase
tenches that one was immersed, it teaches that
both wern immersed. 3. Caunht away—in a
miraculous manner:: 40. 4zofus—Ashdod, thirty
miles north of Gaza. Cesarea—on the Mediter-
raneun, sixty miles north-west of Jerusalem,

QUESTIONS.

INTRODUCTORY.2-What is the title of {his les-
son? Golden'Iext? Lesson Plan? Time? Place?
Memory verses? - - .

1. A PERPLEXED INQUIRER, vs. 26.31.- What
did an angel say to Philip? - What did Philipdo?
Whom did he meeb in_the desert? What was
the_Ethiopian doing? What did the Spirit say
to Philip? What did Philip hearz What did ho
ask the Xthiopinn? What was the Ethiopian's
reply? What did he ask Philiptodo?

IT. A READY LEARNER. vs. 32-35. —What was
the Scripture he was.reading? Where is it
found? Whatdid the lithiopian ask Philip about,
it? What did Philip then do? Who is our only
Redcemer? | .

III. A RETOICING BELIEVER, vs. 36-10.--To
what did -they come in theirjourney 2. What did
the Ethiopian desire? What did Philip do?
How were the two separated? What is snid of
the Ethiopian? What beenme of Philip? - Where
did he further preach Christ?

PRACTICAL LESSONS LEARNED.

1. Weshould diligently study the word of Godl.
2. We should gladly receive instruction in
divine trath, e o
- 3. fSinccrc inquirers will be dirceted in tho way
of life. - N s
4, The gospel gives grent joy to every believer,

REVIEW QUESTIONS.

1. Whom was Philip senli to meet? Ans. A
man of Iithiopia, the treasurer of Queen Candace,

2. What was the man dning when Phitip met,
him? Ans, Reading about Christ in.the pro-
phecy of Isninb, -

3, What did Philip do? Ans. Fc began at tho
same_Scripture and preached unto him Jesus,

4. What effect had this preaching? Ans. The
man believed in Jesus Christ as the Son of God.:

5. What followed? Ans. He was baptized,:
and wont on his way rejoicing.

5

LESSON XIL—SEPTEMBER 1, 1892,
REVIEW OF STUDIES IN "ACTS,
Acts1:1-8: 40, '

. GOLDEN TEXT.

*Built upon thoe foundation of the apostles and
prophets, Jesus Christ himself being the chief
corner-stone.”—Eph, 2: 20, KA

HOME READINGS, .

The first cight chapters of Acts, entire, con-

taining the lesson passages of the quarter. .

Aye
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' THE HOUSEHOLD.-
KEEPING SUijTER BOARDERS.

BY HELEN i[AItSHALL NORTH,

.. Itis comparatively easy to'secure summer
boarders. People who have vacations are

ments of new places, and making inquiries
of their friends about their summer ex-
periences. A clothing house in New York
displays thesign : *f Our best advertisement
is & well pleased cusiomer,” and summer
landlords and landladies can find no-better
principle in their line of business.

 * We were at Shattuck’s, lnst year,” says
" a lady, at a luncheon party, ** and we have
our rooms cngaged.for this season, * The
table was really good, There was no rich
food, but good bread and butter, fresh
berries and cream~—don’t laugh, I know
you ave thitking that country Jandlords
have strange ideas about city people’'sideas
of cream, but this was genuine, as good as.
we can buy in the city. Theo meats were
well cooked and neatly served ; we had
fresh napkins every other day, none too
fine, but they were white, clean and dry,
- and did not suggest the laundry by smell-
ing of yellow bar soap.

“Then we always had fruit for break-
fast, and it was not the easiest thing to
manage, cither. 1 heard Mr. Shattuck
tell some one that his boarders liked fruit
in the morning and they paid enough to
have it, even if it did cost him some trouble.
No one gave us a cross look if we asked
for a second pitcher of wilk, and the cart
from the cheese factory never stopped at
our door all summer, to take away what,
was needed in the family. Then the front
yard was kept clean, and the lawn smooth,
and the children were not allowed to play
init. They could go to the big orehard at
the side of the house, or across the road to
the grove.- The result of this slight re-
striction was that when we had visitors,
we could take them out under the trees
without stumbling over hobby horses and
express-carts, doll’s furniture and eroquet
mallets. And the hall and large old-
fashioned parlor were kept in Dbeautiful
order in their cool summer furnishings.

'The rooms are large, but as plain and
old-fashioned. as possible, and the beds are
not - too easy. Bub the wash-tables are
really tables, broad aud long enough to'hold
one's toilet articles comfortably, instead of
those disgusting little ‘stands,” just big
enough for the bowl, whichare found in se
many country houses. The pitchers were
filled twice a duy with sweet, pure spring
water, and the towel rack was abundantly
supplied. Best of all, there was a gener-
ous bath room with a great tub fitted with
hot and cold water faucets. The landlord
said that the bath room brought him count-
less boarders. And there are transoms
over all the doors.

¢ There isn’t a luxury in the house, un-
less you except the transoms and the bath
roowm, but there is no end of comfort for
people who must avoid the extravagant life
of fashionable hotels, and who want plenty
of fresh air and fresh water, two things
that are generally denied one in a country
boarding hounse.” ’

Long before the lady had finished speak-
ing, several address books were out and the
question was waiting to be asked : **Where
is Shattuck’s?’  And all that summer Mr.
TReady-to-Grind, who kept boarders on the
next farm, wondered how it was that Shat-
tuck’s was always full, while his rooms were
constautly being vacated.—New York Ob-
server,

————ee
THE BEST PICNIC LUNCH.

Meats for sandwiches, writes Mrs. A. G,
Lewis in a sensonable article on ** Lawn
Parties and Out Docr Fetes,” in the July
Ladies Home Jowrnal, shonld be boiled
the day before ; tlien after removing bono,
skin and gristle they should be put in
packing tins, heavily weighted, and set in
a cool place over night, and then cut in
very thin slices.

Bread one day old is best, and a very
sharp knife -is needed for cutting it into
thin slices not over three inches square.
These, buttered slightly, may be daintily
filled with ham, salad, sardines, tongue,
or whatever one likes. . S

Then cut picces-of confectioner’s paper
just large enough to cover the sandwiches
neatly, Place them side by side, closely

o S e ——

always watching the papers for advertise-

pucked, and they will preserve their shape
without breaking. The paper is not to be
removed untilserved. -~ - : :

Cakesmust also be one day old, and for
picnic use a little extra flour. in - stirring,
and an extra five or ten minutes in baking
will ensure a firmer crust. Frosting, if
put on hot, dees not erackle and full off.
Coolkies are more desirable than loaf cake,
ag are, also, cup and gem cakes, Jellyand
cream confections are seldom nice for pienic
serving.

Pics made of jellies, fruit or sweets are
best cooked turnover fashion, the pastry
covering the filling entirely. Lay them in
paper covers, and ‘they serve thus very
conveniently.

Lemon, orange, strawberry, raspberry or
c¢arrant juices should be extracted, then
sweetened, and when well dissolved, bot-
tled, Drinks can then be prepared by add-
ing two tablespoonfuls of the liquid to a
tumbler of ice water. All these juices
combined make a delicious drink. _

Strong coffee or tea may also be prepared
and served in the same way. Bright tin
mugs are more convenient than tumblers,
and there is no danger of breakage.

Hampers, with several trays, are more
desirable for packing. Ordinary lunch
baskets are a diffienlty. White confec-
tioner's paper should be used for lining the
basket and for separating the different
kinds of fuod ; also for covering neatly in-
dividual pieces. Cookies and crackers
must be put in tight boxes. Platesare too
heavy, but bright, new bisenit tins—the

'square shapes are best—are very useful in

packing, and with fringed napkins laid in-
side, they serve well for salvers in handing
the food around. .Paper napkins are best.

Whatever is to be eaten last should be
packed at the bottom of the hamper, and
that to be served first-at the top. Fruit,
pickles, olives and cheese must not be for-

gotren.
——

CHANGE NECESSARY.

A correspondent of the Farm and Fiye-
side asks :—

Tsn’t it time that we country women
were beginning to look for brighter and
better things ? In order to be happy we
must Jearn to depend upon what lies within
our possible reach. We must learn that
working day after day, week after week,
without seeking a change, will not create
an interest which can be healthful, Every
woman, no matter what her circumstances
are, can’ obtain varintion if she will. A
fiftcen minutes’ walk will take her away
from her work to some new field of inter-
est, if she will only educate herself to be
interested in what surrounds her. I have
little sympathy for the woman who finds
nothing in her neighbors to enjoy; she
may not find that congeniality which she
so much desires, but she must remember
that we are all of one family, and if she
cannot find some heart-throb akin to her
own, who shall say wherein the fault.lies?

Are we willing to be called an ignorant
class of women? Are we willing to be
satisfied with a Inowledge of pots and
pans and theiruses? Is there anything to
hinder us from knowing something out-
side our own little world? Nothing at all
in this day of papers and books, yet we
muke o sad mistake if we depend entirely
upon reading matter for our elevation.
It is one of our privileges to be surrounded
by bountiful nature, who will give if we
will take from her. How many of us find
friends and old acquaintances among the
grasses, ferns, trees and wild flowers?
How many know the birds by their songs
and looks? Spend a day or two in a
neighboring city, see all you can there,
get all the ideas you can, put them into
practice, if they -are practical for you.
Don’t think you ean't afford it; you are
only paying a little of the debt you owe to
yourself and family. Don't grow envious,
but cultivate a satisfied spirit for the pos.
sibilities within your reach.

S —

SOMETHING WRONG.
* It won't go right ; it keepsno time ; it

is quite useless.” So snid a gentleman |.

who handed his wateh to the watchmaker.
It is a good wateh, too,” said the trades-
man. . . oo
‘It ought to be: it cost money cnoagh,
and for o time it scemed to go well enough,
but it doesw’t now ; there’s something

wrong."”

'reduce its mending to a medium,

* It is by one of our first makers,” con-
tinued the watchmaker, who was closely
examining the wachinery of. the watch:
*‘and there is nothing amiss, that I can
see, with the works. Ttis clean too. It
only wants regulating.”

M Regulating !” exclaimed the gentle-
man ; ‘“that’s what everybody tells me.
And the regulator has been altered again
and again, but to no good purpose. So I
have brought it to you tosee what you can
do with it.”

A week or twolater, the gentloman once
more stood at the watchmaker’s counter.

“ We must have a new balance whecl,
siv,” said the latter : *‘that’s where the
something wrong is. It was a good wheel
to begin with, but it has, by some means,
been magnetised ; and that has ruined the
action of the watch.”

Yes, the owner remembered at lust, that
some time before he had been experiment-
ing with a powerful Joadstone ; and possibly
the watch might have been near. At all
events, could not the wheel be deprivad
of the influence, without the trouble and
expense of a new one 7

The other smiled : *Pound the wheel
in a morvtar,” said he ; ** and every broken
fragment and particle of steel will retain
the influence. Your wateh must have a
new wheel, sir.” _ :

Your heart is the balance-wheel of your
moral and spiribual life. If you have an
unchanged heart, it isimpossible that your
daily life can be satisfactory to Him who
has a right to expect from every creature
he has formed the most perfect obedience
to his law.—Friendly Greetings.

——e—eeeme

STOCKING MENDING.

the mending of children’s stockings ex-
cept to darn cach small hole, especinlly in
the legs, where the stitches ravel sorapidly,
as quickly as possible, The wear on a
child’s stocking is so even that the lining
or running of any part prolongs its career
but slightly. Sometimes a piece of another
stocking smoothly catch-stitched down on
the wrong side of the knees of the every
day stockings will be a help when a child
is unusually hard upon.that portion.  But
the, wisest plan is not to buy stockings of
too fine weaving and thread, and then to
darn them faithfully. Cheap stockings
will need repeated mending, besides being
an eyesore, and arc always an extravagance.
Be careful that the darning-cotton is firm
in its dye, for it is annvying to have a good
stocking disfigured by a faded durn,

The stockings of adults can be lined at
the heel and toe with advantage. Take
soft firm pieces of disecarded woven under-
flannels, and fit them carefully to the heel
and upper part of the stocking’s toe. Do
not make any overlapping seams or turn
under the edge of the flannel.  Place the
lining well up on the heel where the shoes
work up and down, and catch-stiteh the
raw edge neitly and firmly with thread
matching the color of the stocking. This
lining will bo umoticeable on the outside
of the stocking, and will not hurt the ten-

“derest foot, unless carelessly put on, while

it will double the stocking’s usefulness and
But
such lining should always be put in before
the stockings are worn, for, once started
on their dally rounds, they may come to
gricf before the mender has opportunity
to fortify them. Ieels and toes can be
run” with the darning-cutton ; but unless
run both with the weaving and across i,
the result will not be satisfactory, and it is
a laborious process, and moreliable to hurt
the feet than the lining of woven cloth.—
Harper's Bazar.
ISR S ——
USEFUL HINTS.

Poor Rupskrs are the cause of much
canned fruit spoiling.

Qwun MarriNe may still be serviceable by
putting it under carpets. '

To BrrcuTEN carpets, wipe them with
warm water in which huas been poured a
few drops of mmmonia.

Krrosenz will soften. boots or shoes
that have been hardened by water and
render them plinble as new, _

" To Puriry the air of a newly-painted
room put several tubs of water-in it. The
water will absorb much of the odor.

Pixs shavings from soft pinc wood make

I

There is little that can be done to lessen.

a pleasant pillow. They have special cura-
tive virtues for coughs and lung troubles.

Ix Bumvixe dwelling houses, farmers:

shounld plan not only for beauty and sym-
metry, but for the convenience of the
family. Many a farmer's wife has been
compelled to lend a life of toiland drudgery
by the needless negleet of her hushand to
muke.the home convenient.

Ir You Do Noz personally attend to the
state of your cellar, and this at periodicnl
intervals, you are not really a good house-
keeper. Your table may be exquisitely
appointed, your dishes daintily cooked;
Your parlor may be beautifully furnished,
and in every way attractive, but the test
of your housekeeping is your cellar, Tt
underlies all. It is foundational. If the
family are to be kept in health the cellar
must be kept clean, must never foster
decaying vegetation or noisome dampness ;
it must be orderly, and sluiced with fresh
air,

SELECTED RECIPES.

Porato CAKE,—Add two tablespoonfuls of
Yeast to about a quart of mashed potato, and mix
with flour to the cousistency of dough; when
light, bake in a moderate oven.

Leyox Saucr.~Boil one cupinl of granulated
sugar in two cupfuls of hot water; wet a table-
spoonful of corn starch incold water and boil ten
minutes, Addjuice and grated rind of one lemon
and o tablespoonful of buiter,

Buean Pupping.—One pint of nice bread
crumbs, one quart of sweet milk, yolks of four
eggs, one heaping cup of sugar; bake a light
brown, When done spread jelly over the top.
Beal the whites of the cygps to o Stiff froth, with
some white sugar; spread it on the top, replace
in the over and brown slightly ; serve cold,

ANOTHER BREAD PUbnDING.—Two lnrge slices
of bread crumbed into & quart of milk. Soak so
it can be mashed fine, Add three eggs. onelarge
cupful of sugar, and a small Jump of buticr.
Flavor with nutmeg. Bake one hour.

Crump Pie.~Ingredients: cold meat, brend
crumbs, salt. pepper and nutmeg, gravy and
butter, Mince any kind of cold ment very fine,
senson to taste, and put into o pic dish. Putinto
the dish any gravy you have, nnd cover thick
with bread crumbs. Lay small picces of butter
over the top, and bake anics brown. Eat cold
or hot,

P ——
PUZZLES 'NO. 17,
DECAPITATION,
Come from the_city’s busy hum and tread;
Come, ye who Inbor for your daily bread ;
Come, ye fair maids, who beautify the home,
Come, rustic swains, your sister's escorts,-como
Hear ! the totnl calls you to join the band,
And drive the cirsed final from ourlang. .
Fhal ! final ! {lie blight of home nnd hearth,
The destroyer, which ravages our fair earth,
Mustit flourish ? Is there no hope or way
By which its enemies may win the day 2 .
On to baitle, with carnest might and main,
Then may temperance Lhe victory gain,
SCRIPTURKE ACROSTIC,

1, A piece of pure gold upon Aaron's mitre,
2, That which a Christian should possess. 3.
That which we should not worship. 4, One who
did nof look back. §. It was burnt on Jewish
altars. 6. What tigs were once used for.

The initials spell one of the chosen twelve
apostles. EDITII GRAMMIE,

ENIGMA.

My first is in storm butnot in rain,
My seeond is in rond but not. in lane,
My third is in chair but not in stool,
My fourth is in college but not in school,
My fifth is in {idy but net in nent,
My sixth is in hands but not in feet,
My seventh is in page butinot in book,
My cighth is in line but not in hook,
My ninth is in catch butnot in throw,
My tenthis in high but not in low,
My cleventh is in harness but not in hiteh,
My twelith is in creck but notb in diteh,
My thirtcenth is in pain but not in sorrow,
My fourteenth in to-day but nof in to-morrow,
My fifteenth is in lend but not in borrow.
My whole is something which requires some
thought, . .
But when pnins are taken is casily wrought,
. M. A. WALKER.
DROP-VOWEL BIBLIE VERSE.
Thes -8 my c-mm-ndment th-t y- 1-v--n- -n-ther
-5 - hev-1v-d y- -. Eprmt GRaMMIE,
WORD HALF SQUARE.
% % A & x
* % LI
L S )
% *
*

1. To immerse. 2, A circle around {he sun,
3. A tree. 4. An cxclamation. 5 A cousonant,
BRIEADINGS AND CURTAILINGS.

1, Behead o flower, and leave o usciul liquid.
2, Beheud a receptacle, and Ieave an animal, 3.
Behead a_garment, and Ieave a kind of grain ;
again, and leave o preposition. 4. Behead anad-
verb, and leave a bird; eurtail, and lenve n per-
sonal prononn. 5. Curtail an adverb, and leave
an article. G, Curtail a picee of wood. nud leavo
o, wild animal; curtail again, and leaveareptile
restore the last two letters and change the first,

and you have o cherished store. . B
ANSWERS TO PUZZLES No, 16.

A RipoLe.—A draught, ’

CHARADE.~—Whalcbernc,

WORD SQUARE.—C 0 M I§

ODO R
MOS8
EnR 8§ T

Aypurarions, — 1. P-ottery. 2.
3. Touch-y. 4. M-ouse-r.

NuMERICAL ENigMa.—Lord Fauntleroy.

CILARADE. —Now-found-land.

P-romp-t.,
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The Family Circle.

. o’ [For the Messenger.
TIS ONLY FOR A TIME.
** There shall be no night there.”

"Pis only for a time; e

Our lives will yet be right,

And to our hearts appear

All beautiful and bright.

We need our broken lives;
‘We need thissacrifice, -
To make our souls sublime,’
And fit them for the skies,

- Butin the great beyond
Each one will find his goal,
And fully satisfy
The eravings of his soul,

True love will find its love ;
Each talent find a friend
To help it on its way
Towards its highest end.
Fraxcis 8. WILLISTON.
-——————

PHIL’S VALEDICTORY.

There was a hush of ‘expectation in the
assembly-room of the Belgrade high school.
Late on the previous afternoon Mabel
Bowen, who had gone back to the building
after school for her questions in geometry,
had peeped into the principal's office and
scen the teachers *‘ making out averages
for dear life,” as she told Fanny Day.

*And I just know they were making
senior appointinents, and they're goihg to
bz announced to-day,” said Mabel, -

So the word had been passed around in
the morning. Scant attention was paid to
the psalm and the hymn, though each
senior tried his best to look as if he had
not a thought of being appointed. ’

Then an exasperating thing happened.
Mr. Castle had just said, **T will now read
the list of those who have been appointed
to take part in our Commencement exer-
cises,” when Mr. Wilson, the superinten:
dent, came in and talked with Mr. Castle
ten minutes. )

S Didn’t T tell you the names would be
read out?” whispered Mabel.~. ¢ Oh, if I'm
appointed, I do hope they’ll let me recite !
T never can, could, might, would or should
write an essay !” .

“Sh 1 said Fanny.  ““He'sgoingtoread.
Just look how eomplacent Guy Fenton is !
e knows he’s sure to get first place.
Don’t you="

“The students appointed,” said Mr.
Castle, “*areas follows, in the order of
their standings.”

Then he hunted for the paper, and ad-
justed his glasses as deliberately as if he
did not know that every senior heart in
the voom was beating like a trip-hammer.

*Philip Winters, Guy Fenton, Bertha
Tinley, CelinPeters;, Mabel Bowen, Richard
ardy, Clifford Tracy, Fannie Day,. Vietor
Lee and Archibald Hunter, These stu-
dents are requested to meet Miss Stone in
her room to-day ab the close of :the session.”

Ten seniors tried not to look glad, and
the other twenty tried not to look sorry ;
but everybody looked surprised, too.
Guy Tenton not first ! And of all the boys
in the class to precede him, Phil Winters !

Every onc knew that Guy was the best
student in the senior class, and Phil was
,}'ust an ordinary, faithful, humdrum fel-

ow,

No oue expected him to geb an appoint-
ment at all.  He to Dbe first! How had it
happened ?

Guy Fenton’s looks were unpleasantly
suggestive of a thunder-cloud when he
fully realized that his name wasnot first,
and Phil himself looked hardly less trou-
bled. Then the signal was given, and the
classes went out, The busy boys and girls
had to put off the discussion of this great
event till recess. ;

At recess Guy Fenton had cleared away
his thunder-cloud. He walked straight
up to Phil Winters. )

¢ Congratulations, old boy !” he said,
holding ocut his hand, *‘Iam thoroughly
glad you've gob it.” : :

That gave overybody the cue about the

. valedictorian, for Guy was a leader if he

R —

was conceited, And after every one had
congratulated every one-else, and all had
met: Miss Stone and been set nf work, the
Commencement appointments began to be
among the accepted facts of the universe,
and gave place to other subjects of dis-
cussion, o
But there was the least bit of a thorn in
Phil Winters’s side that prevented him from
taking the full degrec of pleasure in his
success. Phil was not conceited, but he
enjoyed being at the head as much as Guy
TFenton would have enjoyed the distinetion,
“T can’t sec myself how it happened,”
Phil said to his mother that night. ¢ Guy
always got higher marks than I did.”
**Is anything besides scholarship -taken
into account ?” asked Mrs. Winters,
*“Yes,” answered Phil thoughtfully.

1 You know at theFriday morning exercises

the teachers all mark, and Miss Stone
makes an average of those marks, and that
is counted, too. But even there Guy is
ahead of me, though he Lroke down once.

1 You see he was always working for the

valedictory, and I never thought of any-
thing beyond getting through creditably.”

** There might have been an crror in the
making out of the averages,” suggested
his mother. Then she purposely said no
more. She had been a teacher herself,
and a good one, and she knew that her
Phil' was in brains an ordinary boy, and
no more ; but she had tried to train in him
a vision clear to see theright, and a will
strong todoit. If therehad been amistake,
it was Phil’s battle. and Phil must fight it,

Phil took the thought she had suggested
to bed with him. The surinise that there
had been a mistake was not entirely new
to him, but he had refused to recognize it
until his mother gave it shape.

I do think it will be boo awfully mean !”
he told himself just before he dropped off
to sleep. *‘I shouldn’t have cared if I
hadn’t had it at all—but to give it up "

‘¢If it isn’t honestly yours, you haven't
had it at all,” said something inside. But
Phil would not listen, and went to slecp.

Next day he chose as the subject of his
essay ‘¢ The Sceholar in Politics,” and hegan
to read a life of Gladstone.
on it for a week, and cverything weut

wrong. o could not get interested in his
lessons. Moreover, he felt cross' and

miserable, and his mother v
What bothers honors were! o

“ Mother, do you think I ought not to
take it ¥’ he broke out one day at dinner.

There was no nced to say what **it”
was, though Commencement had not been
mentioned between them since the day he
had selected his subject.

¢ Certainly you should take it, if you arve
satisfied that it is yours,” answered his
mother, quietly. She knew the time had
come when she must help her boy by
leaving him to help himself.

But was he satisfied ? e slept on that
remark, and thenext day he went to sehool
carly with a happier look on his face than
had been there for a week.

¢ Miss Stone,” he said, glad to find the
English teacher alone in her room, “I
can’t feel satistied about my appointment.”

**Did vou wish o higher grade?” asked
Miss Stone, with her quizzical smile. |

Y No, ma’am,” said literal Phil.  * But
T don’s think ninety-eight can belong to
me, because I've never stood as high ns
lots of the others. Couldn’t you look it
up again 7’

“1 don’t think it is necossary,” said
Miss Stone, kindly. ** The standings were
all made out twice, and so many of us
could hardly have made o serious mistake.
T am glad to see you so conscientious, but
I think the place is yours.” ’

** Here is Mr. Castle,” she wenton, as
the principal eame into the room ; ¢* Philip
is afraid there is some mistake wbout his
having the valedictory ; but I have been
telling him how carefully the appointments
were made out, and that heneed not fear.”

She looked enquiringly at the principal.

“Not at all,” said Mr. Castle, heartily,
*and we ave all glad to see you come to
the front, my lad. The grades were all
down in black and white, and your ninety-
cight is honestly earned. Don't trouble
yourself any moreabout it. Miss Stone,
can you give me the number of students in
your classes for the quarterly report?”

Phil felt himself dismissed. o went
through the day with a heart that was
heavy ‘and light by turns. But Phil’s
moral processes were sure if they were

e

Ho worked

ras S0 sobor-!

| went on.

slow. In the afternoon, having gone over
tho ground again and come.back to: his
doubts, "he was ready to return ‘td- the
charge. . S '

It was teachers’ meeting day again. In
the midst of their miscellaneous business”
he knoeked ab the oflice door, and entered
the room in obedience to Mr, Castle’s
“Come in!” - .

The teachezs looked amazed. Tt was a
most unusual thing for a pupil to . do
Poor Phil, withcheeks red and eyes bright,.
blurted outhis carcfully conned statement
without knowing exactly what he said.

*I don’t think my average ought to be
ninety-eight,” he said, “‘and if you please,
unless it's dead certain, I'd rather not be
on at Commencement,” .

Mr. Castle looked impatient for an in-
stant, and then smiled. .

““Very well,” he said, *‘ as it is a matter
of conscience we will verify the standing
at once, and make it ‘dead certain.’ You
may come into the oflice to-morrow morn-
ing bLefore school to hear the result.”

Phil turned a shade redder and left. the
room. He had not meant to use slang,
but he did not feel muech cast down at
Mr. Castle’s gibe. .

“ It fecls so good not to -have that had
taste in my mouth,” he said to himself.

In -the morning Mr. Castle announced
that a mistake had been made in ealeula-
ting the averages ; that Guy Fenton, in-
stead  of Philip Winters, should have been
declared valedictorian, and that Philip
Winters did not belong tothe first ten at
all.  Moary Lincoln’s standing entitled her
to the tenth place. :

Phil was too much relieved to regret
greatly the loss of his troublesome honor,
If ho had been sore over it, his mother's
words would have healed the hurt. For
she led-him before his father's picture, and
said, not very steadily : o

* Father would be proud of you to-day,
my hay. Ifelt sure you would come up to
the best was in you. But I was anxious,
too, for I knew 1t was very hard. I think
you will feel more and more that it was
worth while, and that you have won some-
thing better than a school honor.”

Phil said it was worth while, and that he
was glad that he had done it.  He didn’t
‘think much nbout it the rest of the year.
Yet” hie' was a human boy after all, and
when Commencement came, it was a little
bitter to seé the boysand girls on the stige
with their essays and their flowers,

‘When the valedictorian sat down in a
tumult of applause,. ho had to struggle to
make himself contented just to mareh upon
the stage, and receive his diploma with the
other boys and girls. But why wasn’t the
signal given ?

Myr. Castle was begimning to speak.
Had he forgotten the diplomas? Phil
started as hre heard his own name, and
then listened as if he were ina dream.

¢ I thinkit isbub justtostate,” Mr. Castle
was saying, ¢ that had it not been for the
integrity of one of vur boys, the progranme
presented to-day would have been slightly
different.” )

The silence was breathless. Phil heard
-his heart beat violently. The principal

*Philip Winters was first declared
valedictorian, but believing that there had
been a mistalke in the figures, and that the
honor was not fairly his, he insisted upon
a reconsideration of the matter, which
proved thab his supposition was right.  He
was therefore dropped from the list of
appointees. But I desire to make honor-
able mention of his name, and to thank
him publicly for his conduct.”

How the people cheered! Then some
small boy that thought he knew how to do
things called ** Specch ! Speech I” and the
house took up the cry. ’

Vainly Mr. Castle tried to stop them;
vainly Miss Hague played the march by
which the class were to pass upon the stage
for the diplomas. They could not cven
hear that she was playing. = At last Mr.
Castle, indespair, signalled Phil to rise and
bow to the audienco.

‘Phil did so.: but the cheering and the
cries of ‘‘Speech !” werce doubled when Iic
sat down again.  Some wild fellows in the
gallery were keeping it up, and affairs be-
gan to ook serious.  Mur. Castle stepped to
Phil’s seat, o )

“**Riso in your place, my boy, and teli
the people you thank them for their kind-

peopla’do’ nit

get what they want,” - * -~
. Phil'stood up, and the house ¢
T thank you for your kin@ness,” lg,
siid, ‘bravely. ‘I didn’t want to-do it at
all-for@ wholeweek, but afterward I was
awfully glad I did.” ' Lo
Then hesat down and the people cheered
again, and some one sent him a big buslct’
of flowers. Then Miss Hague played the
march again, and the members of tho class:

almost 1 disturbanco if the

the class colors, which were white and:
gold. Mr. Castle made remarks, and M,
Wilson made remarks, and the trustces’
made remarks, and all went home. And
so Phil had the valedictory after all.—

A TWENTY-FIVE CENT CHANCE.

One of the overland trains on the Union’
Pucific Railway was'nearing OQuaha,  The
passengers in one of the ears had gathered
mto little groups, and werc passing tho
time by social chat. One of these groups
was composed of a couple of tourists, a
commiercial traveller, and two cowboys,
and, a little to one side, a member of the
group, not taking part in the discussions,
sab o minister, one of the hardy frontier
type. '

The commercial traveller, who was a
sceptic, said: * Well, you canr say what
you please ; I don’t believe a single word
about this future life and all that sort of
stuff.  Gentlewen, Il tell you what I'd
do ; T would take twenty-five cents right
now for all the chance of heaven [ve got
now or ever expect to have.”

The minister took a nearer seat.

“My friend,” said he, ‘“be carefnl.
You ean't aflord to make any rash oficrs.”

“T meant just what I said,” retorted
the man of many words.

HTU talee you up,” said the clergyman.
“T've only one chance of heaven mysclf,
and ' sure 1 need as many as I can get.
This will be the best investment I ever
wade. Ilere’s your quarter, and here's
my address,” handing the traveller o card.
‘¢ If you ever want to go back on this bar-
gain, just drop me aline, and I will make
it all right with you.. I should certainly
bo glad to have you change your mind.
You're making a bad bargain, but just as
you say.” And the minister got up and
going leisurely to the other end of the car,
took a drink of water.

Somehow or other, conversation lagged.
The traveller Iooked down at the floor;
the cowboys scemed to search in vain for
something in their pockets, and the tourists
turned their faces towards the window,
but the vacantlook in their eyes showed
their thoughts were elsewherc. After a
while the ministerveturned. The traveller
was gelbbing nervous. :

* Well, parson,” said he, ““if you ave
willing, we will call that trade off,  Here's
your quarter. Idon’twantit. I'm think-
ing U'll need that chance myself. The Lord
knows I'm bad enough. It's the only
chance I've got, and 1've decided to malke
the best use of it I know how.” -

The minister put the quarter in his poe-
ket, shook hands heartily with the traveller
and the train whistled for Omaha, Noth-
ing'more was said : and the porter of the
car, as he ‘watched them get off the train,
wondered why that group of six, who had
been so jovial clear through, had such a
serious look on their faces. Certain it
was thattheir faces reflected their thoughts,
— Western Chaistiun ddvocute.

—— e
THE MOST DANGEROUS DRINK.

Beer is supposed by some to be an in-
nocent and wholesome beverage : and ib
was once confidently claimed that if more
beer were used there would beless drunk-
cmmess.  This claim, however, can scarcely
be mmintained with seriousness hereafter,
The consumption of beer in the United
States has become enormous; but drunken-
ness has not been banished or diminished.
The Scientific Admerican says concerning
the beer-drinker: ** Compared with in-
chrintes who use different kinds of alcohol,
Le is more incurable and more generally
diseased. It is our- observation that Leer-
drinking in this country produces the very
lowest kind of inebriety, closely allied to
criminal . insanity. The most dangerous
class of rufians in our large cities are

S M P———

ness,” he said, hurriedly. **‘ Weshall have

‘beer-drinkers.”

rrew still,

all received their diplomas, tied up with'

Tstubells M. Andrews, i Youth's Compunion,

R _
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' WILLIAM RAINEY HARPER, LL.D.

The interest in the new Chicago Univer-
sity” culminates in the personality of irs
President, W. R. Farper, LL.D., so widely
known as professor of Semitic languagesat

Yale University.© A sketch of his life is

given by the Golden Tale. .

Born in Ohio in 1856, of Scoteh-Irish
ancestry, he early manifested the traits and
abilities that .have sinee become so con-
spicuous, At ten yeus of age e ‘entered
Muskingum College and graduated four
years later,. delivering a Cominencement
day oration in-that Janguage which has
since received so much of hisattention, the
Hebrew. After some private study .at
home, he devoted two years to post-gra-
duate work at Yale University, earning the
degree of Ph. D. when only nineteen years
old. After spending a few years as in-
structor in educational institutions in Ten-
nessee and Ohio, he was elected in 1879 to
the professorship of Hebrew and cognate
languages in the Baptist Theological Semi-
nary, Morgan Pack, THinois. While here
he planned and started the Hebrew Cor-
respondencs School and the Summer-School
system and, later, the Institute of Ilebrew,
The texthooks in Flebrew which appeared
from Professor Harper's pen about this
time revealed radically new principles of
instruction, imparting a new life t the
study of a language so long *“dead” in
popular estimation.

In 1886 Yulesecured the services of this
young scholar, whose reputation had hy
this time become established abroad as well
as in all parts of his ownlind, Inthefive
years spent in this institution he continued
to superintend the publication of * The
Old and New Testament Student,” a
mdnthly periodical devoted to popularizing
the study of the ‘sncred Scriptures, and
** Hebraiea,” a journal for scholwrs of
the Semitic languages. His inexhaustible
cuergy led also to the marked extension of
the Institute of Sacred Literature into the
‘arious large centres of our land.  Within
the last year he has been elected as princi
pal of the Chavtaugua movement, with
which he has ever heartily sympathized.

Such intellectual profundity and execn-
tive grasp could by no means fail to be
appreciated in the Baptist denomination,
of which Professor Harper is a iliember
and'about a year ago the way opened fin
him to enter upon an undertaking thas will
give fullest scope to his powers, Tn 1889
the Baptist Education Societybegan to take
steps toward planting a college in Chicago
which should worthily represent the in-
terest of that grent body of Christians in
the higher education. Through the libe-
ality of Mr. John D. Roelkfeller and
others, it beeame possible to enlarge the
idea of the proposed institution, until naw
it includes everything that can be compre-
hended under the title of univevsity., All
eyes turned toward Professor Harper as the
one pre-eminently fitted to stand at the
head of the mew University of Chicagno,
Closing his work at Yale last July, he has
since devoted his time, part of which has
been spent abroad, to maturing plans and
arrangements for the opening of this in-
stitution next autumn,

Professor Harper -has for years taken
the deepest interest in the Christian Bn-
deavor Society, its flexible metheds and
interdenominational fellowship eommend-
ing it especially to his eatholic spivit. For
nearly two years Professor Harper has
been a member of the Board of Trustees of
the United Society of Christian Endeavor,
and his sympathetic counsel is alwayshighly
wized. :

! When we reflect upon what has been
accomplished by one who has not yet
reached his thirty-sixth bivthduy, we may
well be amazed. It can be explained only
by recognizing not alone native ability
but a genius for hard and persistent offort.
which is -especially noteworthy in this
youthful educator. The tasks that he turns
off with sceming ease would prostrate most
men. As he is endowed with such grand
gifts of intellectual, spiritual, and physical
strength, we may rightly expect great
things in the future of President Harper,
. - :

OUR.ONLY HOPE.

Beyond any quostion, the present effron-
tery and power of the saloon are due to
license laws. At my old home 2 vine of
bitter-sweet came up at the root of n fine
young elm tree ; it was a pretty, delicate,

twining thing, and I turned it so"it might
climb the tree; it did elimb, in graceful
spiral vings to the very top. And'thetree
was beautiful, thelong tendrils of the vine
hung down on every side. I pinched off
the tender shoots as they multiplied so as
not to obstruct the path, and the more I
did so, the stronger grew the trunk coils.
I planted vines by all my young trees, it
made them look so brave and lively ; I
thought how strange that Nature had not
planted vines and trees in pairs.: I have
seen *‘ why” recently ; my beautiful elin is
a dead stalk with the vine embedded in its
body, itself spiral now, conformed to the
constrieting cord of the beautiful Thug.
So the Christian nation, guileless, de-
voted trellis of the liquor trafiic for so
wany years, stands all deformed and cork-
serew-shaped to-day in the deadly spiral of
commercin] and political whiskey rings;

but alive, thank God! and still powerful,
for her good right handis free ; the church
is its palin, the Woman’s Christian Tem-
perance Union, the Young People’s So-
cietics of Christian Endenvor, the Salvation
Army and the Society for the Prevention
of Crime are the fingors, and the Prohibi-
tion party the thamb ; I see it reaching
out for ** the sword of the Lord and of
Gideon.”

It is not union of the church and state
I advocate, bub union of the chureh to save
the state. It seems to me that from a
slavish old ecclesiasticism we have swung
over to a childish and impratical spiritism
that sighs and prays, ‘* Oh, Lord, make us

right or about right,” “Thy kingdom
= D= Rt} &
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come,” gradually. Weneed to rig ratchets
on our Sunday Christians to hold them up
to the crank during the week.

The reproach and wenkness of the Church
is ean’t—*‘*can’t elect,” *‘can’t enforce,”
*ean't prevent ;” the saloon-keeper is a
man who can, and he does, and he will
until Christian voters leave off their ** t.”
In Minnesota it takesa brave bird to stand
the winter; ab my window one evening,
wlhen the mercury was falling rapidly and
tho fine snow like powdered glass, a blue-
jny swung on the tree top and shouted,
‘¢ Hit-him-n-Jick, hit-him-a-lick,” and away
down on the icy trunk a sap-sucker piped
back, **Can’t.” Next morning the sajp-
sucker lay dead on the drift, but the jay
swung in the dizzy top and shouted, ‘¢ Hit-
hina-lick I” but of course the sap-sucker
conldn’t.

The church is overstocked with sap-
suckers. Many of our Christian men are
brave enough, but are waiting for light as
to methods, not reflecting that power and
light are s0 correlated that when you get
one you have the other, asin the case of
an electric motor, when the trolley is on
“the wire overhead, it goes, and has light.
You say you can’t see? You are discon-
nected ; reach up, and touch God and you
will see because you go, o

But the simple fact is that the averace
Christian voter, as such,. has nd' defined
status in politics ;. the convention dues not
regard him, for he does not regard himself ;
‘he is willing public conseience shall beshot

provided the bullet bo gold ; he is agreed

that public virtue be hanged if the rope
be silken. .

But the greatest movement, of history
is just commencing, the W,C.T.U., “the
Salvation Army, the Y.P.S.C.L., and the
S.P.V. are part-of it. They are distinctly
born of the church, which, criticise it as
you may, is the sole hope, and not a for-
lorn hope either, of this government and
this world.—John G. Woolley, in Fourth of
July Oration. !

s ———

ANTI-JEWISH FEELING
(By Georqe B. Wendling in N. Y. Herald.)

There is not a drop of Jewish blood in
my veins; I am not connected with the
Jews by the marriage of any near or dis-
tant kinsman ; I owe no Jew a dollar and
no Jew owes me. Ispeak from the vant-
ago ground of absolute independence. It
is a splendid race, splendid in their pa-
tience, in their-love for one another, in
their endurance, in their sagacity and tem-
perate habits, and splendid in their inflexi-
ble adherence to their Mosaic ideals. Do
you want an aristocracy of blood and birth ?
The Jews are the purest blooded people
and liave the best established descent in
the world. Not Mirabeau in the French
Convention, nor Patrick MHenry in the
House of Burgesses, nor ‘‘Sam” Adams
in old Colonial days ever said a more thigll-
ing thing than Disraeli said in the English
Commons in reply to the charee that he
wasa Jew: “Yes, I am a Jew ! When
the ancestors of the honorable gentleman

UARPER, LL.D.

were brutal savages in an unknown island,
mine were priests in the temple |

Do you seel an aristoerney of talent?
The great chureh historian Neander was a
Jew; Napoleon’s marshals, Soult and
Massena, were Jews ; the brilliant and
cynical Heine was o Jew, and-—but the
world’s roll of great soldiers, authors,
musicinns, painters, poets, philosophers
and financiers contain

. MORE HEBREW NAMES

than I could recite in many hours. Are
you looking for an aristocracy of wealth?
The combined financial power of the Jews
in Europe can prevent the floating of
almost any national loan which may be put
upon the markets of the world! It is
spurious, false Christinnity that hates Jews.
The mystery of the inearnation found ex-
pression in the flesh and blood of a Jew,
and, therefore, ina sense we worship a
Jew. Wo get our ten commandments—-
the very foundation of our eivilization—
through the Jews. We sing  Jewish
psalms, are uplifted by the passion and
poetry of Jowish prophets, and rely on
Jewish biographies for the only listory we
have of Christ. We get our Pauline theo-
logy froura Jew, and we eateh our clearest
glimpses of the next world through the
sublime apacnlyptic yision of .o~ Jew,
Then, forsooth, we Christians turn about
and sneer atJews! Ihaveconversed with
teachers of philosophy who spoke slight-
ingly of the Jews, and yet wero teaching

sorbed from Maimonides and Spinoza, the
two greatest philosophers, omitting Kaut,
since Plato’s day— : :

" BOTM: OF THEM JEWS,

I have” heard musicians denounce Jews
and then spend days and nights trying to
interpret the beauties of Rossini, Meyer-
beer and Mendelssohn —all Jews, I talked
the other day with a gifted actress, and
heard both her and her husband sweep-
ingly condemn, confidentially, of eourse,
the whole race of Jews, and yeb that wo--
man would give half her remaining life if
she could only reach the heights which the
great queen of tragedy, Rachel, trod with
such majesty and power—and Rachel was
a Jewess. Hére in Washington I have
heard aspiring politicians, when beyond
the reach of the reporter’s pencil, sneer at
Jews, and yet it was a Jew who wade
England’s Queen Empress of India, and it
was a Jew who was for years the adroit
and sagacious "chairman of the national
committee of one of our great political
parties. -The brainiest man in the South-
ern Confederacy was Judah P. Benjamin,
a Jow, and Chase, when managing our
national finances in a perilous time, owed
much of his success to the constant

ADVICE OF A NEW YORK JEW,

That you never see a Jew tramp ora
Jew drunkard is a proverb, that you never
meet a Jew beggar is a common-plage, and
itisa statistieal fact that there are relutively
fewer inmates of our hospitals, gaols and
workhouses furnished by the Jews than
any other race contributes. Convert the
Jews ! Let us first convert our modern
Christians to genuine Christianity. Sup-
press theJews! A score of Russian Czars
cannot do it. Every people on earth has
tried it and failed. They have outlived
the Tudors and the Plantagenets, the Ro-
manoffs, the tryanny of Spain, the dynas-
ties of France, Charlemagne, Constantine,
the Cresars, the Babylonian kings and the
Egyptian Pharaohs. It was God's own
race for four thousand years, and the awful
persecution it has survived for two thou-
sand more stamps it as a race still bearing
some mysterious relation to the plans of
the Eternal.. The beauty and fidelity of
Jewish womeén command my homage, and.
among wealthy and educated Jews the ex-
quisite refinement of- Jewesses, their cul-.
ture and high breeding, blended with a
sort of Oriental grace and dignity, putthom
among the

MOST CHARMING WOMEN IN THE WORLD,

But the Jew is tricky 7 Is he? Were
you ever taken in by a Methodist class
leader on a real estate trade! Did you
ever get into close quarters with a Presby-
terian speculator? Did you ever buy min-
ing stock on the representations of an
Tpiscopalian broker? Did you ever take
a man's word any quicker because he was
a Baptist or a Roman Catholie? Did you
never see a stone weighing twenty pounds
concealed in a bale of cotton grown by a
Southerner? Did you never find lard in
the butter sold by a New England Puri-
tan ?

The belief that the Jew is more dishonest
than the Gentile is one-half nonsense and
the other half prejudice and falsehood.
The anti-Jewish feeling which now seems
to be rising again is un-Christian, in-
human and un-American. No man can
share it who believes in the universal
fatherhood of God and the universal
brotherhond of man. It is born of the
devil and is detestable.

—_—————e
NO NEED FOR IT.

“I havo tested the matber for myself,”
says Dr. J. A. Brown, **for I have now
treated 40,000 cases of disease entirely,
without alevholie liquors. I never pre-
seribed it to that extent to make men
drunkards, and I am thankful to say that
for the last three yearsI have not pre-
seribed a single spoonful of any intoxica-
ting liquor for any purpose whatever.”
—_———

WANT LOCAL OPTION.

In reply to the question—**Are you in
favor of the people around you having the
power to suppress the liquor traffic by
their own votes, should they wish to do
50 1"'—72,408 persons, in 61 small com-

with enthusiasm ideas which they had ab-

v
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e —— e

munities in °Scotland, answered ¢ Yes,”
and only 5,527 ¢ No.” -
1
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FRIDAY.
BY FRANCES.

Cuarrer IV,

A wide bowery garden of old fashion,
.mellow with sunlight, yesterday’s shower
over and gone.- In the middle Zachary
standing with a rake in his hand, and Fri-
day sitting with an open book on his Jknees,
his face bent over the pages. ]

Silence save for the drowsy humming of
the bees. : o ~h

Friduay raised his head and drew a long
breath. - Co .

¢¢ Zuchary, my book says: * Beyond the
Swethlanders there.is another sea, su slow
and almost immovable that many think it
to be the bounds which compass in the
whole world. Some are persuaded that
the sound of the sun is heard as he risetl
out of this sea ; and that many shapes of
God are seen and the beams of his head.
At this seais the end of nature and the
world.” " .

‘¢ Ay !" said Zachary, stretching out his
hand unconsciously, while his eye grew
fixed and unseeing. ‘‘ Ay! I've been
there.”

‘*And did you see the beams of his head 9
asked Friday in a reverent whisper. -

¢ No, sir.  Naught but the frost-smoke
arising, and the Northern Lights up aloft.”

‘‘Perhaps you were not worthy, Zachary,
like the man who did not find Paradise.”

*I doubt I warn't, sir.”

¢t Zachary, I have read in the travel-
books about men going to that Frozen Sea,,
and what they did. Some did not come
back ever any more.” ~

““Me and my mates had like not to a’
done, sir.” '

 Zachary, have you ever read about
Henry Hudson .

*No, sir. I'm not a book-learned man,
myself. I've only been in Hudson's Bay.
Might it be that same place ¥’

**Yes, because his ship found it, you
know.” Henry Hudson was the master,
and the men—I believe it begins with M1’

* Mutiny, sir?”

** Yes, it was mutiny. And so they put
Henry Hudson and his son and six wmen, all
sick and dying, in & little boat, and set it
drifting on the sea.” = r

“That were a right down blackguard
trick, for sure!” )

**Yes ; but there was one dear man I
love very much. He was the ship’s car-
penter, and his name was John King, and
he got in the boat with the master because
he would not stay with that wicked crew.
I think perhaps he was worthy, Zachary.”

Ay, sir. Let's hope he saw them
beams when le came to die.”

‘* And there was Sir Humphrey Gilbert,
and they saw his ship sailing and sailing
away, and itnever came back. And there
was Master John Xnight in his ship
‘‘ Hopewell,” and he was driven among the
ice, and 50 he landed on an jsland, And
he left two men with the boat, and tnok
four men, and they went out of sight over
a hill. And the two men waited and
waited, and fired a gun, and called, and
they waited- thirteen hours. And they
waited all night, but the book says they
came not at all. And there were three
English ships that set sail one day, and
there was Cornelius Darfurth in the ** Con-
fidentin,” and Richard Chancelour in the
“Tdward Bonaventure,” and Sir Hugh
Willoughbie to command, in the ¢ Bona
Speranza” (and that means Good Hope, the
book says), and Master Richard Willes,
Gentleman, says that he was a worthy and
renowned knight. And theships kept to-
.gether till a great storm came, and then
Richard Chancelour never saw the others
any more. .And he waited for them, but
~they never came, so he said he would go
_on alone, and all his Brave men said they
.would go and do their duty, and they were
very cheerful and patient. But two years
afterwards Sir Hugh Willoughbie was found
with his ships, and he and the crews were
all together, and quite frozen, seventy
dead men, Do you know,.8ir Hugh Wil-
‘loughbie was a very noble knight. T often
think about him ; he is one of my dearest
men. And there were three men, and they
were brothers, and they went to find a way
through that frozen sea, and they had a
great many sufferings, and were wery
brave ; but everybody has forgotten their
names, and now. nobody knows them. I
think that is a pity, so I try to remember

the straits on the map, and he and the
crew were very, very sick and sad, and so
the ship was wiecked on an island, and

Behring died ‘of want, nakedness, cold,

sickness, impatience, and despair.” These
are very sorrowful travels, aren't they,
Zachary 17 - .

“They are, sir.
laid their bones there, so there has

“Some of the travellers came back ;
they don’t all die there. There was Cap-
tain James with his crew, and they were

Ah, but there's a many

1"

wrecked on an island, and it snowed and

froze extremely, They wers very ill, and
a great many died there. They made a
bout ; but the carpenter died too. So
Captain James said : ‘If it be our fortune
to end our days here, we are as near
Heaven as in England.”  And they all said
they would do anything he ordered, and he
thanked them all. T love those dear men
very much, They escaped at Jast.”

“ That’sa good hearing, sir.” :

‘I read a great deal about eaptains; I
love them so much. And the Doctor tells
me things when I don’t know what it means,
We talk about thein often. Zachary, I
have read about Master Martin Trobisher
and his three voyuges, and about Master
John Davis and his three voyages. They
are beautiful to read about. Ilike to have
Master Frobisher under my pillow at night,
if Mrs, Aammond does not find it. Do
you like to have anything under your
pillow ¥ '

“Y don't find it to make me sleep the
sounder, sir.”

“Don’t you? Itis a great comfort to
wme. [ like tothink about all my nice men.
About Master Anthony Jenkinson, because

he was a man of rare virtue, of great travel, |

and a worthy pentleman ; and Master
Sebastian Cabot, and everybody called him
* the good old gentleman,” because he was
so dear, and he gave a great deal of money
to the poor, and was so brave and glad.
And about Sir Humnphrey Gilbert, and Sir
Hugh Willoughbie, and John King, the
carpenter, and all the good captains. They
sailed in barques, and pinunesses, and galle-
gaes ; and what isa gallego, Znchary ¥

Zachary closed one eye, and luoked pro-
found ; but Friday waited. o

“It's o —" began Zachary, much, ds
he expressed it, ‘¢ drove;” ‘‘it’'s a —"
‘looking sideways at the small audience to
see if there was any hope of escape. Fri-
day was still waiting. *‘ Wessel,” con-
cluded Zachary, with something of lane-
ness. .

* How many masts, if you please ¥’ in-
quired Friday respectfully.

¢ Now I'm a-going to do up the honions,”
remarked the mariner, perhaps o trifle “off
the subject. Friday tucked fab calfy old
Heylyn under one arm, crooked his first
finger into the hole in the flower-pot, and
paddled down the walk to the onion-bed.

‘' Zachary, which do you like best, the
sea or the garden ?” he said, after a long
silence, during which he had watched
operations closely, with his chin resting on
his hands ‘

“T don’t know as I could say, siv. I
never thought to leave the sea of my own
head. Tt was my old leg that stranded me
at last.”

“1f you hadn’t had your—mnew leg,”
said Friday delicately ; ‘* how then, Zach-
ary ¢

“I think myself I should ha' been a’
sea, 8ir.
a man as had been in them Arctic regions
counldn’t for his life help going back. No
matter how awesome it was there, and how
blithe he was to geb away, he was bound

to go back, It was like as if it drawed

him.” :

“Did you feel like that?’ said Friday,
in a low voice, for a sympathetic thrill of
terror and ecstacy ran through him.

“I’'ve been three times to the polar seas.
It's likely I should be there still only for
my tiwber-tve., We laid a many of my
mates down in Lthe ice—rest their old bones!
The last » .yage as ever I took I thought
to lay mine aside ‘em. Only five on us
came back, and you wouldn’t have took us
for the same men as went out, §o old and
gray, and broke we was, and one childish.
I never looked to pray to God as, I prayed
i1 that little cockle-boat among the grind-
ing ice. T can’t say I ever prayed rightly
before. “And surely he sent us a Danish
whaler to pick us up and take us to Uper-

them, up_d call them the Three Brothers.

navik—bless them Christian souls | for two
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It wasa old saying among us that | pay

-J'And another man was Behving, who found [on us were d@'lirious and Hughie  Poywell

-had never spoke o word or stirred a hand:
for three days.~ We buried himi. ab sen w
day out from Upernavik, The Danes took-
us to Copenhagen, and we worked our way
back to Peterhead, where we'd sailed from
—five on us, all as was left. They carried
me ashore, being that my journeying days
was done. Bub old Tim Sanderson was
alongside me—him that had suffered that
in the expedition as had twrned his hair
white, and his face a kind o' gray—well,
that same man, Master Friday, he was
limping along, for he was cruel bad in the
joints, and he put his hand on my arm,
and he said, ‘*Matey.” Says I, *Well,
Tim ¥ Sayshe, ‘“Here we be.” T says,
‘Who'd &’ thoughtit ¥ Hesays, ‘Ay,ay;
but I'm bound to go back. I woulduw't ha’
said so when we was picked up ; but it
come on me the first step Iseb on this here
quay, and I hear it a-calling strong. I'm
bound to go back afore I die ; for it’s wrote
down.'” ‘ .

“And did he go back?’ said Friday,
shivering with an awful delight.

. e did, sir,” . .
- **And have you ever seen him since 1’

* He came to see me in ’orsepital before
he sailed. . And after we'd done our talk,
he just took my hand and went, as simple
as it might be us parting to go to bed.”

** And where is he now ¥’

“1 think myself he's taking his last
sleep there, sir. Ie sailed in the ** Lucy”
brig. She was spoke off Cape Desolation,
then sailing due north, and never seen no
move,”

Friday thought and thought, and fell
into a brownstudy. By and by he emerged,
and said—

‘¢ Zaechary, what was the name of your
ship 9°

* Boy and man, sir, I've sailed in many
acraft. My last ship, as was the expedi-
tion wessel, was the *‘ Good IHope.”

*“That was the name of Sir Hugh Wil-
loughbie’s ship, too. Sir Walter Raleigh
had a pinnace called the ** Fifty Crowns.”
I can’t remember all his ships. In John
Fox the ship was called the * Three Half
Moons.” And inThomas Sandersthey were
the ‘*Jesus,” and the ** Green Dragon,”
and the *‘ Ascension,” and that is a very
nice travel, and it prays at the end to
bring us all to heaven, to live there world
without end, Amen. It think it is a good
way to finish a travel, to pray at the end,
don’t you? And in Philip Jones they had
five tall and stout ships, and the first was
the ** Merchant Reyal,” a very brave and
guodly ship, and of great report. And
Fernando Magellan had five ships when he
went round the world ; but that is rather
gorrowful, for one deserted, and one was
wrecked, and two were worn out and left
behind, and so only one came back home,
and Magellan was not in that, because he
had been killed in some islands. I am
very sorry forthat poorman, that he could
not finish his journey, for it was such a
long voyage. O, it was such a long
voyage ! It took three years and twenty-
eight days.”

¢ My faith, Master Friday, thut wasa
powerful long cruise, surely 1"

** And so I am sorry that he died before
the end, when it had been so hard. I do
wonder why God let so many travellers die
before they had finished.”

“ Ay ! and that's a fair puzzle, so it is.
They, getten all the work and none of the

pay.’ o
*I think they didn’t want any pay,”
said Friday softly. ** My good captains
didn’t ; but only to finish the travels. I
think I will ask the Doctor why God didn’t
let them. You see they were such dear
men, and they didn’t want anything
naughty, but tofind places.. O, you can-
not think how very much they wanted !
Zachary, do you know what I shall be
when I am & man 2”

* And what, sir 1”

¢ Zachary,” said Friday, and his tiny
heart swelled till he could scarcely speak,
and it seemed as if he must sob, **when I
am a man, I shall be an explorer,” (And
no capitals of any type whatsoever eould
convey the rapture and reverence Friday
threw into that mighty word.)

“Yes,” said Friday, clasping his little
trembling hands, * T think it calls me too.
And that is why. I am rather sorry I am
Friday’s child, you know, If I had been

Saturday’s child, like George, then Ishould.

have always known for sure and sure that

. ct . . i
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Ishould have far to go. But it is so very =
unlucky to be a Friday’s. Perhaps Lshall
never finish my travel, with being full of
woe. But I don’t care ; I'm not afraid ;
the Explorers werven’t. ~Zachary, did you
ever know onel” . .

¢ An explorer, Master Friday ?’
- Yes,” .

¢TI did, sir,” said Zachary, very soberly,
Friday gave a long, long sigh..

¢¢T'wish Thad. ~ Isuppose he was a very
noble gentleman, very brave, and. very
cheerful and very patient.” o

¢¢ 8ir, his equal does not wall this earth
below,” said Zachary. “ Weobeyed orders,
faithful and true, ay, and loved him, but
not near enough—not near enough. And .
now it comes over me, as I sit a-thinking,
that he was a great, good man, and no one
knowed it.: And I'm hoping he's getting
his pay aloft, for he got none here.”

** What was his namie ? asked Friday,
in a whisper. o

**His name, siv,”—Zachary had taken
off his battered hat, and held it in his hand
—*¢it was Captain John Broke, R. N.”

“If-you please, would you tell me about
him ?” asked Friday humbly..
_ “When stable clock strikes, I knock
off,” said Zuchary, replacing hishat ;¢ and
then I go and eat my baggin’ under the
wall,-and then if you've a mind, Master
Friday, I'll tell you. Now don’t let us
have no more talk until I'm done this here
bed.” _ :
So Friday sat and looked at Zachary as
if fascinated, until the stable clock struck.
Whereupon Zachary immediately knocked
off, and betook himself on his old and new
legs to the bench under the sunny wall.
AndFriday, bestowing the calfy book under
one arm, and Crusoe under the other,
cravked his first finger into the hole in
the flower-pot, and followed him. The
flower-pot being then pitched directly op-
posite to Zachary, Friday encamped with
Crusoe on his knee, and musty old Heylyn
in a clean place in the wheel-barrow, and
waited while Zachary made his repast, re-
garding him the while with the deepest
respect and ‘admiration.  And the bagging
being finished, and Crusoe screwed round
into a comfortable tight black muflin, Fri-
day with wistful eyes diffidently observed
that everybody was: nice and ready. And
on that Zachary began the story of Captain
John Broke, R. N.

(To be C'ontinued.)
e e

A MISSION GIRL IN A TEMPLE.

Dwelling ¢n the good work the Zenana
Mission is doing among the women of India,
Dr. Pentecost related in illustration the
following incident of his recent tour.: “I
was visiting Jejuri, fifteen miles from
Poonah, one of the most beautiful spots on
carth. On the top of ahuge rock stands
a hoary Hindoo Temple, an illustration at
once of the power and degradation of
heathenism, I wasstanding on the baleony
of this temple in company with some ofiicers
and missionaries.  We could see some forty
or fifty women—npriestesses of the temple
—and hardly knowing what I was doing, I
commenced to sing, *All hail the power of
Jesus’ name.” My friends joined in tho
hymn, and then wesang, ‘Praise God from
whom all blessings flow.” Looking down,
into the gardens I saw a young givl about
fourteen years of age; her little face was
lighted up, and two great tears welled from
her eyes. T said to onc of the lady wis-
sionaries, Miss Mitchell, ¢ Go and spoak to
that girl.” She went down and spoke to
her, and sang a simple Mahrattee hymn.
The girl knelt down while the first verses
were being sung, and then said, ‘T know
that ; I can sing the rest of it,” which .she
did. This child had received just six
months’ training in one of the Zenana
Society'sschools. Though livingamid those
impure surroundings, without a friend or
guide, deep down in the heart of this In-
dian child was the tender love of Jesus
Christ, and no doubt by the grace of God,
she will be reseued from that terribleplace.”
—Christian Herald. . o
. — e

A SHAME TO CIVILIZATION.

John. G, Whittier in a recent letter
writes : *‘I feeln great interest in any effort
to check the pernicious habit of tobacco
using. It is not only a nuisance, buta
moral and physieal evil, and a shame. to

our boasted vefinement and civilization.”

5;\ .
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. “FRIDAY:

BY .FRANCES., [
Cuarrer V.

Tt was all along of us sailing of a Fri-
day.” . . . ’
The audience was heard to sigh faintly,
having had o large experience of the ills
attending a Friday's sailing.

¢« But Columbus did set sail on Friday,”
the audience was also heard to remark with
a tinge of rising hope.

«T never knew no good come of sailing
of a Friday,” said the narrator obdurately.
“ We sailed from Peterhead in the expedi-
tion wessel, by the name of the "** Good
Hope,” under command of Captain John
Broke, R. N., aforenamed. I've heard
tell that Government paid part expenses,
but it was the Captain’s own expedition and
it fell most on him. The Captain’s idea
was to find—well, Master Friday, you not
having been in them parts, you won’t be
knowing places by the names, no more than
if I snid we was above such and such a
parallel.  But to put it rough toyou, we'll
call this here lettuce a p’int to the N. W.,
the rhubub lying due north, This here line
I make with my timber-toe gives you the
line of coast on St. George's Sound ; this
here hole as I prod gives you Fort St.
George.  Well, you see, Master Friday,
gailing up the Sound, you come to Fort
St. George, and beyond that lies what they
eall Desolation Land, no one—leastways
known to us—ever having gone further
north than the Fort. Now the Captain’s
idea was that if a man crossed Desolation
Land far enough, he'd come to open water
on the further side, and he held this would
open out & many waters as was blocked to
us by the ice,and no one could say where
the end might be. I don’t know what made
him run so on the idea of open water, but
he used to workit out with the currents soas
would convince a cleverer head than mine.
1 don’t know how it might be myself, but
shero was one old chap amongst us as grew
to beliove in it hard and fast, and didn’t
go short of saying it would be that same sea
as flows round the Pole itself. It's a very
old tale nmong seamen, Master Friday, that
there's open sea round the Pole, if a ship
could get to it, and a many clever men have
held to that before my day ; bat the times
has changed, Well, this was o™ queer old
chap, and he told it for gospel true, and he
said the Captain’s open water was that
same. The Captain didn’t, so to spealk, set
much account by the old tale ; but his open
water had been—as one may say—the long-
ing of’s life. Said he dreamed he saw it
over and over, and heard the waves a-
breaking, and couldn’t rest forit. Andthe
Captain knew what the Arcticy was too, for
he'd been on two expeditions before, one
as a young man, and had to turn back be-
ing under command, and the other he'd
brought as far as Fort St. George, and he
had to turn back for sickness in the party.
T've heard him tell that he waited seven
years for that chance, and had to turn
back at last. So he waited seven yewrs
more, and bless you,- Master Friday, I
couldn’t tellyou how he worked and saved.
And then he got Government to listen to
him, and to prowmise some help, and then
he put everything he was worth into it,
being a poor man, It was same as if he
gtaked all on it ; but he believed so faith-
ful in his open water, and said nothing
should stand in his path now but death.
He couldn’t be turned back the third time,
after his years o’ waiting. So he got the
expedition together, and we sailed from
Peterhead in the ** Good Hope,” and every-
thing as well arranged as mortal man could
do.

« But that there Friday stood in our
light fiest and last. Everything as could
go contrary to us went that same. How’s
over we touched at Goodhaven in time, and
wenb on north creeping up the coast. And
we made arrangements with the people to
bring us a complete furnish of sledges and
dogs up-to Fort St. George, by a whaler as
was to put into the Sound in a while, we
were not able to take them with us, this
being early in the season, and the Sound
not open.  So we crept up the coast, and
the Captain niapped out i unfinished chart,
and completod the line up to the Fort.

¢ Well, we got there as soon as the
Sound was clear, but’ ran some narrer
escapes in the ice, the ** Good Hope™ being
doomed to bad luck. Ilowever, nipped

4
and strained a deal, we got her to the Fort,
and laid her up, and passed our time re-
paiving and such till the dogs was to come.
Ih, well, if ever a man was tried, it was
the Captain that sunmer! There weo waited
day after day till weeks passed, and the
whaler never showed, and tho season was
getting on, and all our good start gone by.

‘It was n puzzle to me to see him keep his

patiencé day after day. And when the
rascals turned up at last, they’d cheated the
Captain out and out, and not brought near
the number they should ha’ done by the
bargain. The Captain knew he’d been
done, but they was slippery raseals, and he
couldn’t do naught, and was all for getting
off without any wuss delay.

“So we set out, the picked men as was
to go with the Captain, I being among

‘em, and left the smaller party with the|.

ship, and the main part of the stores. We
took all we could carry, the carringe being
cut so short, and the boat the Captain had
built under ’s own eye, long and light, for
to try on that unknown water we was to
find.” And so we set off, bearing due north
across Desolation Land. Well, we went
on and on, and made good way-too, but it
was awful work, Master Friday, seeing we
had to level the road before the dogs. So
it was slow travelling at the Dest, and we'd
started too late in the season. And then
them rascal Eskimoes played us that dirty
trick that was the losing of us. We'd
noticed that they seemed down like for a
week or more, and talked among them-
selves ; but we didn’t know what they were
up to, only the Captain looked a bit anx-
jous. Then it come on us one morning
like a thunderclap. The half-breed that
ordered them about and spoke for 'em,
comes up and tells the Captain that they’d
come as far as they’d bargained for, and
they was going back. The Captain faced
‘em like & man, cool and determined, and
said they’'d bargained for double that ; any
man as was afraid might go back straight,
but the train was a-coming along of us.
So they was cowed for the time, and we
went on as hard as we could push, and
thought they’d had theirlesson. But three
days after that, leastways of our days, il
being the polar swmmer, we got up and
found that they'd packed up and gone,
dogs, sledges, and all. The boat they'd
left us, so as to travel light, but they’d
taken some of the stores. It was whatyou
might call a knnckdown, that was, Master
Friday ; but it was then that the Captain’s
pluck began to come out.

“He stands up before us all, and says,
‘T hold no man to his word in this pass.
I am going forward on foot, alone if need
be. Whoever will, let him go back to the
ship, and whoever will, let him come on
with me.’

«Well, well, Master Friday, not oune
man of us stood there but said he wasafter
the Captain till death.”

#T thought you did ! I hoped you did !”
cried Friday, his eyes alight.

“ Yes, sir,” said Zachary, with a mixture
of humility and pride, *we followed the
Captain. He thanked us all, like the
gentleman he was, and on we went. Ay,
and that was a journey too ! Afoot, mind
you, Master Friday, and the boat mounted
on a rough framo, as we dragged every step
o' the way, with our stores inside. We
took it in turn and relieved parties, one lot
ahend tolevel o way with picks and shovels,
and one to drag the boat. And then the
snow stavted to fall, and after that our
troubles began inright down enrnest. Ay,
and it wanted some pluck to go forward
into that Land o’ Desolation, as it was
rightly called, when a man bethought him
that every step he took was so much further
from the ship. But the Captain was like
as if he had heart for us all, and he worked
the foremost, and was up early and late,
and lay hardest, and stood short commouns
oftenest—ay, he was a good man !

« Well, with the snow the road for the
boat got worser,” Sometimes not all of us
a-tugging together could get her over the
hummocks, and then it camne to unloading
and dragging her over empty, and carrying
our goods. And you must bear in mind,
sir, that atween the hummocks was filled
wi’ snow as & man wouldsink into, sudden,
up tothe chest, and have to be hauled out.
And at the best, if the snow . fell fresh,
only up a chap’s legs, the crust would get
that froze that he couldn’t kick it afore
him, but had to lift ench foot straight and

high every time. Ah, and it's that for giv-

ing your legs a cruel ache !
Sometimes we went on

hands and knees, and not

being as strong and fresh as
we'd been at starting, we
couldn’t do as much. And

merey on us !—the cold !— I3

the biting cold as kept a :

man from ’s sleep at night. And we was
beyond the line of living animals, and all
our stores was so froze that they had to be
thawed afore we could have a bite, and we
began to feel bad the want of fresh food,
and we knew the Captain was thinking. of
scurvy, though he did all a mortal could do
to keep usin health. Well, and the scurvy
wasn’t the beginning neither. I mind it
well. It was when we was tugging the

boat up a rise, all together, and a powerful

hard tug it was too! And just as we got
anigh the top of the ridge, we drawed upa
minute to take breath. And the Captain
—7J mind how sore his hands was, and he
was pulling hardest of all, and he says,
‘Now, my lads, heave all! A long pull
and a strong pull, and it's done!” And
then he gives a mighty heave, and up
comes the boat like a living thing, And
with that, without a word or a sign, Amos
Dwyer falls flat on his face right among us,
just where he stood. The Captain knew.
He gave a kind of groan,” © .

“Was he dead?’ asked Friday, in a
hushed voice. '

“Stone dend. Cold, and hardship, and
exposure. We chose out a place ab the
foot of the ridge, and dug his grave with
our picks, and the Captain read the Book
aver him.” v

“That was like a man in Master Fro-
bisher. Itsayshe diedin the wayby God's
visitation, and it says nothing more.”

¢ Ay, well, Amos Dwyer died just so;
and lie was a trim lad and a good one.
We'd looked on him as one of the strongest.
We'd buried another ina week, and two
was down with scurvy., They had to be
laid in the boat, and dragged all the way,
and more than they was beginning to fail,
and our hearts was getting leaden like.
Only the Captain kept us all up.

T mind well one time we was clearing
the ice before the boat, and old David
Crabb, that old chap I named to you, he
was with us, and it was hard work on short
commons, and by-and-by he letsout witha
oath. By-and-by he lets out again. It
was a way he had. Heo was a good seaman
and a clever, quecrold chap, but he did use
to'rap out free with em.”

“ With what ?” asked Friday.

Zachary cleared his throat, and recol-
lected his audience.

«Langwidge,” he said comprehensively.
“ e didn’t mean nothing by it, but he
was too free with it.  Soa man called Sum-
mers as was working shoulder to shoulder
with him, says, * Don’t, man, I'm toosick
to hearit. It's time some on us was saying
our prayers.” David held in a while, and
then out it comes again. The Captain
lifts his head sudden, and he says werry
sharply, says he, *Who dares blaspheme

 here ?

“ David says, defiant like, ¢ Tt was me.
I'm obeying orders, I am, and my tungue’s
my own.’ )

 And then the Captain’s face went very
sad when he looked at that gray-headed
old chap, and he steps up to him, and says
very gentle, with 's hand on his shoulder,
¢David, I don’t order anold man like you.
But I ask yon, I ask you, as afayor to me,
not to do that again.’ And David says,

OF

A NIOUSS BUBBLES.

¢So help me I won't4’ And no more ho
did. That man-as liad been such a free
swearer, no onc néver heard him usc a
wrong word again, He used to lookat the
Captain, and follow him about as it might
be & dog.  So we struggled on till we was
less by the two sick nen, and then another
fell ill, and still we came to no open watbey,
and the Captain grew older and grayer till
it seemned you could s2e himgrowing. ‘And
at last some on us pub it respectful to the
Captain that we didn’t see we could hold
out no longer ; and the Captain hearkened,
and his head went down on his breast.
And then ho spoke thick, and said, ¢ Give

nie one more days, lads.” And old David

standing by, says, ‘Ay, we willl Onc
more day, mates.” And we wentori, And
that day the Captain gave his rations to the
sick men, and e walked on ahead, and,
oh, Master Friday, but it was pitiful to sec
him with his eyes straining onafore ! And
when that day was done, ho said, ‘ Men,
can you give me one more? And old
David stared round fierce, and said, ‘Well,
lads, are ye all turning cowards? Who's
for another day?’ And wo all went on
again, And it was ice, ice, ice, from first
to last. :

¢ And then the third day come, and the
Captain said never a word. And David
says, ‘Sir, will another day do it?  And
the Captain says, ‘God knows, David, nob
1.’ And the old chap says, *‘ We've pluck
left for one more.”

(To be Continued.)

————eeem .
A HOUSE OF BUBBLES.

The paradise-fish makes his house” en-
tirely of bubbles. He expels the bubbles
from his mouth until a nést of them s
formed—often as large as shown in this
illustration. Not less curiousis the wiy in
which he'brings the eggs from thé bottom
into the nest.
in his mouth, he places himself beneath
them, and suddenly exhaling alarge quan-
tity of air, they are earried to the surface
by multitudes of little pearls. Some time
ago a paradise-fish built such a nest in
Professor Rice’s room in Fulton Market,
which attracted a great deal of attention.
In Paris, also, one built its nest in a pri-
vate aquarinm, This is the only case I
know of where bubbles are used for a nest,
and the raising of the egas to the surface
by means of air floats is certainly very in-
genious.—Harper's Younq People,

Unable to earry the -eggs.
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.STAR PICTURES AND STAR
- - LESSONS.
. X, . .
Now e come to one of the nost beau-

“tiful and clearest of the sky pictures.

Look at the thirteen stars of the dia-
gram—three for the head—three: for the
sword—three for the belt, and then one
at each leg and arm. First placo these,
and then an outline supplied will show you

how™clearly it resembles the fizure of a
For its place in the sky, you must
look south of Capella and westward of the

man.

Bull. :

There is one especially beautiful object -
with Orion which we must .
notice. You have already placed ‘three-

connected

stars for the sword of Orion. Now the

middle star of those three .is sometimes °

in appearance misty and hazy.

Long years ago, an astronomer turned
his telescope to the spot, and found the
supposed star consisted of a nebula—that
is, a faint, misty spot of light, not moving
like a silvery cloud would do, but fixed
and self-luminovs.
ful telescope, the centre star of the sword
itself is seen to be, not one, but several
stars. These stars scem to be surrounded
by a constant light of a bluish color ; and
much thoughtand care has been given to
try and learn of what this light is formed.

There is another nebula in Lyra, but
this you would scarcely find without look-
ing through a telescope. This curious
nebula takes the form of a circle with a
fringe of much whiter light at the actual
cdge. .

You see we are only touching on the
very border-land of wonders. As you
grow up, I hope this little peep at ‘‘the

tl

will make you
long to read more, and search out more
for yourself, of these mighty heavens which
show forth the glory of God.

X.

We have only two more lessons, and
then we shall have deseribed some of the
most readily seen of the sky pictures ; but
these will help us to trace out so - many
o’ihers, that by degrees I hope we shall get
to know all-the chief groups’in the sky,
and the names of the brightest stars in
those constellations. ,

I think we will take now the twin stars
called Castor and Pollux, in the group of
Gemini which contains about eighty stars.
Castor looks a very bright, beautiful star,
and if you look at it through a telescope
you will see that it is really a double star.
Pollux lies to the south of 1b.

An easy way of finding these will be to

! use the pointers of the Plough as the point

orapoxof a trimgle.  Capella will be away

Fig. 16,
ab the end of one long side of the triangle
and Pollux at the other; while just over
Pollux shines out the bright doubls star of
Castor. o

The stars woe speak of as fixed, because
on account of their immense distance we
cannot see any movement, that is to say,
the figures or groups remain the same and
unchanged for ages; but sometimes yon
will see a star appear in one of your well-
known groups which is quite a stranger to

Seen by a very power-

_|'you. Tt comes under the list of the planets

or ‘‘wanderers.”

planets have an even, steady shining. You
remember a star isa sun; now a planet
only shines because light falls upon it, not
becaunse of the light which isin it.
Beautifully bright wanderers many of
these planetsare ; and it isby getting quite

Fig. 17,
used to the stars in their groups that yon
will be better able to judge which isa
stranger to the group and therefore a
wanderer. '

Our imaginations must naturally be over-
whelmed with the thought of the possible
existence of all these millions of separate
worlds, created by the Almighty power of
God for some wise purpose, but unrevealed
as yeb to the inhabitants of our compara-
tively little Earth. Meanwhile, we may
well rest content with the Divine know-
ledge contained in the words of the Psalm-
ist : ¢ He telleth the number of the stars ;
and calleth them all by their names.”

————e

NEVER TO BE OPENED.

the town of Hamburg in Germany a youug
countess. She was known by all her
friends to be one who declared the Bible to
be a lie, and who believed in no God—no
future life—no resurrection. This coun-
.tess died when about thirty years of age,
aud before her death she gave very minute
vrders about her grave., .
She was so anxious to show that she be-
lieved in no liferafter this, that she deter-

mined to be buried in a grave which could |

. never be opened either by God or man,
It was to be covered with a massive slab
of granite, and all round it were to be
placed heavy solid blocks of stone. The
corners of these stones were to be fastened
to each other and to the granite slab with
hugoiron elamps.

Who then could ever open the countess’
grave 7—So she thought; and as a chal-
Ienge sho directed this inscription to be
engraved on the granite slab, ¢ This burial
place, purchased toall cternity, mustnever
be opened.”

The grave was made as she desired.
All that. man's power could do- was done
to make the opening of the grave an im-
possibility. Many visited the strange
tomb, and read the bold defiance which
was engraved upon it. i

And yot, of all the graves in that church-
vard, it is the only one that now lies open !
And yet man has never touched it: God
opened it, How did he do i6? Was it by
an carthquake? No.. Did he send a
mighty angel to open it? No. " His agent
wassomething exceedingly small and insig-
nificant. Fle used o tiny seed. The seed

sent up a tiny shoot which gradually forced
its way between the side stone and the
upper slab. Slowly but steadily it in-
crensed in size, until at Inst the iron clamps
were torn asunder, and the massive lid was
raised up ; and this day the grave may be
seen with the granite lid ‘and side stones
resting agaiust the trunk of a large tree
which grows up from the midst.of the open
tomb !

So much for tho grave that was never
to be opened to all cternity! Surely a
new inscription might be engraved on that
granite slab, and what better could be
found than this, **The weakness of God 1s
stronger than men !” Could a more in-
significant instrument have been found
than a tiny sced rotting in the soil? And
yet by means of it God shatters that foolish
woman’s mightiest efforts, Who indeed
can resist his will? :

And yet, how' many there are who seb
themselves against God! They laugh at

| . You can tell & planet from o star by its.
steady light, The- stars twinkle, the

-in the report of the committee on the state

“mary of the causes which ¢p:rate against
- spiritnal progress and the development of

it possible outstrip them. . Adventism.

A hundred years ago thero lived in the|

found its way in with the soil, and it soon’

his word, they"nctunlly go so far as to blot:
him out of "his own universe, and- deny
that he exists!—Oclavius Walton, in
Friendly Greetings. ‘ .
o ————a——— )
ENEMIES OF THE CHURCH.

ARRANGED
’ REY. DR, MACKAY.

At the recent Presbyterian General As-

sembly in Montreal the Rev., Dr. Mackay,

of religion, gave the following novel suin-

Christian character. . -
A. Ambition to be on an equal footing

with others in"style of living and dress, and

B. Blaming the church for coldness and
apathy after giving strength to organiza-
tions outside the church. '

C. Covetousness. Card playing. Craze
after novelties in the pulpit and church
services,

D. Debt. Divisionsamongst Christians.
Dancing parties. Dyspepsia of spirit, so
that neither the milk nor the meat of the
waord can be assimilated.

" E. Trroneous views of God’s Word.
““Tgo,” or self, in its weakness and strength
not known.

F. Frivolity.
trine.

G. Gambling. Gossip. Gaiety and fri-
volity among women,

H. Haste to be rich.
Horse racing.

I. Intémperance.
ference. Inconsistencies
Christians.

J. Jenalousy among Christian workers.

K. Knee drill neglected.

L. Light literature.  Lumber camp life.
Lotterics. Loveof gain. Low moraltone
in politics.

M. Mammonism.
grace for grace.

N. Neglect of family religion.

0. Ordinances irvegularly atbended.

P. Pleasure-seeking. Political corrup-
tion. Partystrvife. Poverty. Plymouth-
ism. :

.~ Q. Quack evangelists. ‘ -
- R. Rivalry between denominations.. ...

S. Sabbath desecration. Subordination
of God's word to so-called religious books.
Seepticism among adherents.  Slander.
Shebeens. :

T. The trinity of evil—the world, the
devil, and the flesh. Theatre going as the
worship of this trinity.

1J. Uncharitableness. Universalism.

V. Vanity in individuals and congrega-
tions.

W. Worldliness. Want of good women.

X. Bxtravagance. So much money
spent on self that no money is left for good
objects. Exodus of many families.

Y. Young and old dominated by the
principle ** Enjoy yourself and don’t get
hurt.”

Z. Zeal for the glory of God and the
salvation of souls—wanting. )

Formality. False doc-

Homes scarce.

Immorality. Indif-
of professing

Mistaking means of

B, -

CONCENTRATION.

The late Dr. Liddon in preaching hislast
sermon in St. Paul’s Cathedral, referred to
John Howard, the philanthropist. Spenk-
ing of the rigid unity of purpose which
distinguished the prison-reformer, the
Canon said:  “* This was the secret of his
success, by which he revolutionized the
prison system, not only of England but of
Europe, so that punishments were univer-
sally recognized as remedial as well as
penal throughout the eivilized world, The
absence in our day of concentration of
thought and effort is the reason why pro-
mising lives, bright thoughts, and good re-
solves lead to little or nothing. The dissi-
pation of intellect is greater than a hun-
dred years ago, owing to the facilitics of
travel, the number of books and papers,
and men, through their breadth of intervest
and various occupations, do notaccomplish
one-twentioth part of what John Howard
did. Let young men and women, what-
cver they take up, devote their whole
heart to it, whether it be the most unshowy
and unromantic way of doing good, such
as helping:in a night school, setting on
foot a Sunday breakfast, or keeping the
accounts of a charity; and they may in the

IN ALPHABETICAL FORM BY]|

service than by. disposing of immense re-
sources, or being great rulers and teachors .
in the Chureh, if only by unity of purpose,
springing from -disinterestedness, they lay
at the feet of the gréatest Philanthropist
their hearts’ truest affections and nobles
efforts.”—The Young Man. - o

. CURIOUS LAWS,

An English paper says that last year 1,-
366 people: died of deliriuni tremens in
England. In'the same year tweénty-five
people died of hydrophobia. . Because of
the death of the twenty-five by hydro-
phobia, thousauds of dogs were killed and
all kept alive had to weara.muzzle,” -But
the rum business and-the rumsellers who
caused the death of the 1,356 were not
only not imprisoned, but were authorized
and protected by law in their deadly work.

et B e
TO SUBSCRIBERS IN THE UNITED
STATES.

Qur subscribers throughout the United States
where International money orders cannot be
procured can remit by money order, payable at
Rouses Point Post Office, N. Y. State, or secure
an American Express Co, order, payable at

Montreal,
—_———————

‘NEW CLUB RATES.

The following are the NEw Crun RATES for
the MESSENGER, which are considerably reduced.

1CODY. . iiiiiiiiriieciiniainn, $030
10 copies to onenddress.......... 22
9 oo TR 4 40
5 woou e, 10 50
0 4 ® R P 20 GO

Sample gnckngo slxpplicd free on application

JonnN DousaLL & Son,
Publishers, Montreal.

ADVERTISEMENTS.

PARENTS EXPECT GREAT
' RESULTS.

¢

NEVER DISAPPOINTED WHEN
LAGTATED FOUD IS USED,

Parents are usually very chary and
cautious regarding thie introduction of arti-
ficial fugilezin the home for-the babies and
young childve. The large' majority of the
foods now offered for sale are totally unfit
for infantile nutrition, and are often a
source of danger. .

Thousands of mothers in Canada have
disearded the common foods, and arc now
using the pure Lactated Food, with grand
results. - No other food has saved so many
Labies’ lives, and no other isso well spoken
of in every section. :

A recent letter from a Toronto gentle-
man, Mr. H. Lovelock, dealer in badges,
regalia, ete., No. 100 Bellevue avenue,
says (— :

“T desire to substantiate what is said
about Lactated Food. Qur little baby is
one year old, and if ever a child looked the
picture of health and contentment, our dear
little pet girl does; and she owes it all to
your Lactated Food. She has never known
the luxury of a mother’s breast. For tho
first three weeks of her existence we were
ab a loss to know what to give her, as she
could keep nothing on her stomach. A
kind friend suggested your Food, and from
that time to the present, we have con-
stantly used it, and now desire to thank
you for your life-giving food.

“ I cannot speak too highly of it, and
have thought it only just that Ishould drop
you a line or two in appreciation of your
efforts on behalf of our darlings.

- **Yours very thankfully,
: © o ‘“H. Loviroox.,”

BIG OVFER.—Your name on 20 new and pretty
Curds, Shk Fringed, Gold Edge, Hidden Nane, etc,
Agent’s Baump'e Case, o valuable money making present
{price, 23c) snd an clegunt Cabinet Photo of Queen Vie.
torinysize; 5 x 7 iuches (worth 50¢); all for 10¢. Samples
and Awent's vut fit of Watches, Jewellery, and Novelties,
and 120 lovely Chromos Free. Send a 3u'stamp for. mail,
Address HALL BROS, & CO., Boltor Centre, P

: BABY'S OWN
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