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. ’ii‘h‘e:Camel';? the. Ship of the
"t . Desert. -
(By C. A. Uranp, in ‘S. S. Messenger.’)y‘

Early as the days of Abraham, Isaac and
Jacob, the camel constituted the fast line
of transpcrts plying between the countries,
cities and towns, conveying passengers,
merchandise, and freight of all sorts across
the sandy deserts. - : .

From-the earliest days of sacrad history,
the camel has been known as a domestic

" apimal of great value because of its power -

of endurance.”- - . e .
Of the two distinct varieties, there are in-

numerable . Sub-varieties; that ‘known as
the Arabian, or African camel has ome,

On - the camei’s foréhead grows a thick
clump of wool which protects what little
brain it possesses from the intensity of the

sun’s rays. 'The quzer shaped, long nostrils -

~)
are .so exceedingly sensitive to dampness

that the animal becomes aware of the.

neighborhood of water even though ten or
more miles distant; and if the wind is
blowing these sensitive nostrils close so
tight vtha.t not even the finest atoms can

- penetrate the naturgl barriers.

The knees and other exposad parts are
thickly calloused, the two-toed feet are
webbeds which prevents their sinking in
the soft sand, and the under parts are well
pzidded, enabling :the animal to travel with
a springy, elastic“étlep; but what is perhaps

hump, and the Bactrian, or Indian camel,
has two humps on its back. The former
are stronger and more frequently used for
carrying heavy burdems, while the latter,

* mrore fleet of foot, are sought for riding pur- *

poses; but both are without d_dubt the most
gtupid of animals. ‘As stupid as a camel,’
would be much more expressive than is the
common phrase of as stupid as a pig, were
people fully aware of the utter lack of in-
telligence in these animals, whose only
béauty lies in their velvety, soft eyes, for
they are the most awkward and ungainly
- of all animals. Yet they are py nature
strangely adapted to the life they lead, and
have“led since ‘they ware known to map.

most important of all, he is blessed with a
water-tank stomach, and a storehouse of
fat'in his hump, or humps, so he is able to
iravel for days without water or food.

And, after all, this dngainly,\ awkward
beast is not unlike some specimens of the
human family one meets from day to day,
as, for instance, he never stops-lo thinlk and
often suffers thereby; for a camel will eat
whatever it sees that is green, and although
it may have suffered tortures from having
again and again tasted of ihe Drilliant
green leaves of what is known as camel-
poison, it will continue to eat it all the
same, nor stop until it dies, unless prevent-
ed from so doing by its drivér./

Then it is very greely and never knows
when it has had enough; and it is general-
Iy determined to go straight ahead regard-
less of consequences. If the smell of water
or sight of herbage tempts .it to turn aside
from ‘the regular- way it never stops to
think, but goes on and-on, somstimes to be
recalled to -the right path, but more often
to its own destruction.

The camel will often drop contentedly
down on the burnipg hot sand, under the
direct rays of the scorching sun, because it
does not stop to think and look for a more,
suitable place; and then it seldom remem-
bers over night what it has been taught
through the day.

But notwithstanding the vamel's stupidity
he has a few Lraits which teach a lesson to
human beings; one is, he makes the most of
his oppertunities. If he comes to a well-~
gpring he partakes freely thereof. e feeds
on fresh herbage when it is to be obtained,
and when it fails he hasg resources within,
a richness which serves him well.  With
a leathern, or rcpe noose about his nose
and a rope attached g his lip also, this
swaying, rolling ship of the degert is led on

by a driver, or else is driven by a sharp iron -

prod; and if once set in motion, he goes
straight ahead -until jer};ed dewn by the
driver, or he. falls down while asleep.

-One traveller tells of trylng in various
ways to force the cam?l he was riding ‘to
kneel that he might.disiount; but no! the
creature was unmindful - of Jjerks, prods or
other modes of persnasion and “he was
fcreed to, slide from his high seat to the
ground. 'When he faced hi$ unaccommo-
dating beast he discovered that he had his
great soft eyes raised to a tuft of a neigh-
boring palm, which the traveller says he
could not have reached with g ladder, and
was munching away as though feeding on
ihe green palms; and so intolerably stupid
is the creature by nature, that he probably
would have stood there munching an imag-
inary feast until he died of starvalion.

Desert travel has but little variety to de-

light the eye of the traveller; and as the

motion of the camel is usually very sooth-
ing to its rider, he spends much of his time
sleeping, and often both rider and camel
jcurney on while sound asleep.

A day’s march for a camel carrying from
500 to 600 pounds luggage is twenty-five or
thirty miles per day, and .often for three
days without water or food. A fleet drom-
edary, carrying one rider and a waterskin,
will travel fifty or sixty, and even ninety
miles in a day, and continue at the former
rate of speed for five conseceulive days,
But 1f a-camel travels without drink ang
food he becomes a most abject appearing
creature. 'When the journey ends hig long
swaying neck wilts down to the ground for
want of water, just as ga long-stemmed
flower will wilt under similaT circum-
stances, and his eyes assume a vacant,
pathetic stare; while .he hump, or humps,
on his back, those marks of class distine-
tion, become exhausted in supplying his
working powers with fatty sustenance, and
bang over his back, limp and empty - Then
it is that the stupid creature requires watch-
ing to save its life, N




Mr. Oshlma and: hxs Bnble. 2
(By. Robert D Speer, in ‘Forward.’)

. Great’ blessmgs near at hand never seem
so. great, nor are they so earnestly” sought
as* gmaller blessmgs, or even ‘things that ™
_are not blessings, which-are far away. It
often shames us and brings us to a realiza-
tion of the right propor tions to become ac~
quamted with ‘some ‘one t0 whom our near-
by blessings were once remote, and, who at-

taining them at: last gives hxmself up thh/

‘unrestmmed delight to their en:oyment
"We have a fine illustration of this in the
appreciation of the Bible by the Christians.
on the foreign’ mxssxon fields. It is a new
Book to them, and they recewe it with a
love and eagerness which bring back the
words of the marvellous psalm:

‘The law of thy mouth ismfiétter unto -me
Than thousahds of gold and silver.
How sweet are thy words unto my taste!’

Yea, sweeter than ‘honey to-my mouth'
1 rejoice at thy word,
. As one that findeth great spml ?

I have heard from the Rev.- Bl C. Ha-
worth, of Osaka, Japan, of an “old Japan-
ese Christian, named Osbhima, in whom this
great Bible love has grown up beautifully.
He is a member of the Presbyterian Church
in Takushima, in ‘the Province of Awa, in
the Island of Shikoku, apd he was seventy
years - old when he gave his heart to
Christ, and became as a little child. At
once the worship of Jesus and the study of
the Biblo became the gleat dehghts of his
life.

. Reahzmg that he was an old man, and
that his eyesight was failing, 'mq dreading
lest he should be thus cut off from his. be-
loved Bible and hymn book, he conceived

tbe:plan of ‘copying. them with his own .

) hand in .very. large Chinése characters. In
writing Japanese the characters of . the
Chinese” language are used. Begxnnmg Wlth
the hymn book, he worked at it daily for
over a year, copying in all thirty-nine thou-
sand seven hundred and eight Chinese char-
aclers,’ The difficulty of this work may be

' conceived whcn we bear in mind that every

stroke had to po written under a strong mag-
-nifying glass, for Lis eyes were too weak,

even with spectacles, to enable Him to make

- out the letters in the hymn.book, and trans-

cribe them in the copy.

Having succeeded with the hymn book
heyond his hopes, the old man resolved to
proceed with ‘the New Testament in the’
same way. His pastor tried to dissuade
him from atiempting more than the Gospel
of Matthew, but ‘he was not to "be moved
from his purpose. Day by day he worked’
on, until at last in the year of Meiji the
'l‘wenty-si\th (Le., 1893), seventh Month,
the eleventh day, at half-past four o’clock,
" as-he told Mr, Haworth with justifiable

pride, he wrote the last of the two hundred «

and ninety-two ‘thousand five hundred and
forty-six Chinese characters of - the New

Testament, having devoted five Years to
" the task (Including the time spent on the

hymn book). In all, he had written three

. hundred and thirty-two thousand two hun-
dred and fifty-four ‘characters. Father
Oshima’s Bible (New Testament), which
Jie showed Mr. Haworth, is a marvel of Ja-
"panese penmanship, the characters being in
the clear, square style used in printing,

. and beautifully executed as to form and
alignment. It forms a collection of some
twenty volumes, with -pages as large as
foolscap.- In the ac’c"ompa.nylng picture of
old Mr. Oshima, the aged saint holds in his
right ha.nd one volume, .Whllc ‘the others

. lie on the table at-his side. He has opened

.

+and he never goes without his -Bible.
he can ascertain beforehand what Scrzpture :

THE 1\IE SSENGER.

" the volume at I. Peter 4 1.9, ‘Forasmuch’-' durlng the past thre= years: tor cha.ritable L

,'; then as Christ suffered in the ﬂesh arm ye

yourselves ‘also with the sameé mind; for

,. he that hath suffered in. the flesh ha.th‘
cedsed from sin;- that. ‘ye.no longer shonld -

live the rest of your time in‘the’ flésh to the
lusts of ‘men; but to the will of'God.”" -

Some idea of the scale of eniargement:
adopted in this remarkable Bible may be
‘gained from the picture, which shows only
the first two verses of the fourth ‘chapter

of First Peter, two. verses on two pages.

The ordinary - Japanese New Testament is -

a2 12mo or 16mo, of from . six “hundred to
seven bhundred pages. Mr. Oshima’s Bible
has twenty volumes, in large octavo or
small quarto.

Father Oshima is a fzuthful churchgoer,
It

portions are to be read in the service, he

. takes only the volumes containing those

portions; but very often he has-the ®whole
collection carried to church. In reading he
ig ‘obliged to use his magnifying glass in
addition to his spectacles.

In the execution of this great Bible work
not a.‘s'ingle page of manuscript was spoiled,

..

" MR. DSHIMA AND .HIS BIBLE.

not a single letter misplaced or incorrect—
ly copied. The old man says this was due
to no skill of his, but ocnly to divine help.

Perhaps the light that is left in this good
old man’s eyes will go out soon, but he

will have in his heart and -on h1s way a’

great radiance stm
“Thy word is a lamp unto my feet,
And light unto my path.
If an old man of fa.umg sight’ toxls thus
to provide himself ‘with a New Testament

and gives it such a place in his hfe, what .

should be said of young men and young
women _whose eyes behold the sun., and
who can obiain Bxbles, beautiful and con-
venient beyond ‘the old - mans wildest
dream, but who forget the right propor-
tions of life,
worthiest, and £l their souls with what
withers and dies, while they miss the best

of all—the word of the Lord that abldeth“

for ever?

On Being One’s Own Exe=
cutor. Lo

(By the Rev. David James Burrell, D.D,, in

« Christian Intelligencer.’)

Not long ago I.fell in" with' a gentleman,
well known -in financial circles, - who had
some peculiar views as to benevolent dis-
bursements. I happened to know that he
had given away some millions of dollars

"ease.
. Missiomary Boards or other Christian enter- .
. prises, modestly hiding from their left hands

" competition.

L.pman.
- -has, WOm off,
“ millions.
do ‘with it ?’

"~ had, .

" charity, and I like it.

and what things in it are
in my daily maﬂ

and educational’ uses; It seemed only pro-
per-to congratulate him on his. benevolence
but he mterrupted me on this wise: .
‘No, sir; not benevolent a,t all.: - This is
business,- pure and simple. T do..not: wish "

. to ‘be koown as a philanthropxst My high- .
~ ost ambition is to e "emembered as.a just,

discreet and honest business man.”

Now thig struck me as smgular. "Look-"
ing back over a ministerial -experience : of
twenty-five years, I cannct Tecall a similar..
Men. sometimes. give: anonymously to -

what their right hands are doing. Some,
cqually benevolent snd wise, announce their:
gifts in order to stimulate a2 magnanimous

But here was a man - who

would not allow. either himself or others

to put the stamp of generosity upon his *
deeds. Itpuzzled me; and I told him so.

He went on to explain: ‘I set.out in my .
youth to make money. It was an .easy
matter, because I had the knack ‘Some |
men can make money and some can't; no.
use of irying. They had better be clerks
or day laborers or college professors, or
something of that sort But I knew how
to do it.. I could turn a dollai over and
make two.. My investments paid. T never

- earned a dirty penny; never took advantage

of weakness or ignorance; never spéculated;

" pever exacted usury; never forced an un-

fortunate debtor to the wall; never kunow-
ingly wronged a man. ‘Making money was
my delight. . I had no ulterior purpose; I
made money not for money’s sake, but just
because 1 hked to.  How does that.strlke
you ?? : B

In truth it struck me dumb Here was
a new scrt of confession, as if 4 man should

. say, .“I have no appetite for food, but love
‘to cook it

I cou}d only reply that, as for
nuyself I'had no ‘knack’ ot either makmg
money ‘or keering it. -

1. can. easxly believe tha.t he- sald ‘ be-

: .- cause -1 have, “known other preachers in my

time. : But for sixty vedrs I have been ac-

" cumulating ‘wealth; 'and ‘have -enjoyed it .

immenseély.: i~ Now, bhowever, Idm an old
The edge ‘of my forme 5

I:am: wort.h a7
“If you were me, .wha would you

Of cours. I soid, * Well most men in your

-circumstances ‘would be thmkmg of making

your will, ‘Yes, butl there’s no pleasure in
makmg your will, he . answered, ‘I
bave " no poor relatmns, and i T
1 wouldn’t give  them the chance
to squabble over my bequests I've
never had a lawsuit in my.life, and I'm

not going to fatten the lawyers ofi-the baked
meats of my funeral. If.I were Iooking
for an executor, where should I find lnm‘?
He must be a goad business. man, of course

but the best business man I know 1s—(h<-re
he named himself.) . I have tested this
msn's commnercial. ability inr sixty years,
and have. absolute confidence in it. Now

“why shouldn’t he administer my estate ?° ~

This seemed‘reasonable; .and I said zo. -
« Besides,’ he continued, ‘I'm not through

* with the pleasure of hvmd yet. Up to three

vears ago I enjoyed making money; now I.
propose to test the pleasure of spending if. .
It has always seemed to me that spend-
thrifts were a sorry lot; but I declaré I'm
beginning to have a fellow-fee]mg for them.
I have 'spent some millions already in
I'm not sure that I'm
not having a better time getting rid of my
money than I ever did in-making and hoard--
ing it. T have put a dozen crippled colleges
on their feet, have saved . several .of our .
Migsionary Boards from the’ necessity of re-
trenching, am putting a number of penni-’
less ‘students through school, besides -a. lot
of minor matters too numerous to mention.;
I wish you could read the letters that come
It’s a conn*ant entertam- -
ment fo me.’ -

‘How long do you expect to keep thns up"’ :
I asked.

‘As long as “the money holds out. I- ha.ve

millicns yet to spend. I don’t mind telling
* you that, in spite of my sordid way of put~

ting this thing, I'm not a heathen; and I'm
praying that the good Lord will spare me’
till ‘my fortune is all paid out. I don't
want to leave anything. . I should like to:*
be a wise spendthrift till I die. And, per~
haps, when the Lord knows how much. I've.
enJoyed giving my money away, He'll for- .
gweﬁme for the sxxty years I spent in mak-
ing it




Nellie s New Shoes.,‘

I“ellner, in -‘Ram’s: Horn. ’)

' ‘_in a bea.utl*’ul Berkshire: wllage. -The even-
ing had set in with 'a strange chill in the

air, for there was something in ‘the sound_'.
of the wind that. seemed to herald the ap-

proach of winter in its most forb1dding
manner.
. For_ the first time in the history ot the
town, ‘tho perplexmg quastion of ‘no license
had arisen, to.such an alarming extent, that
Mr. Dean, the village merchant and influen~
‘tial citizen in the village, wds quite " dis>
turbed 'in his mind concermng Wthh way
he ought to cast his vote.

He had always votad’ for license, quite

‘ conscrentlouslv. for he was a business man-

PSS
mmnuwil l ll‘

' drunken_father.
It was the night before the fall election‘

' Tom McMahon’s
should go home drunk and kick his little

— I(rnl“u st
. st

w@s‘sl()YS AND GIRLS&%

‘e and he knew they were speakmg of httle“'

s Nellie Broderick who had been’ so. terribly. .

(A True Temperance Ta]e by Itta Alleh in'hu-ed several weeks previox.s,

‘Mr. Dean had heard them

by her

say that -Nellie' could never again run and
play or even walk.
the' little girl, she had.often been in his
store in summer. time, and at ‘times he had
given her candy, because. she had bnght

sunny hair, like his own little da.ughter.
" had had; and his little daughter was dead

Of course, no .one could ‘claim that it was
fault that Broderick

grrl down stairs and injure her forever;
but the accident. bhad greatly excited the
village and the church had taken the mat-

~ ter in hand, and a pitiful plea for no license

bad been' started, and the enthusiastic lit-
tle minister and hjs pretty wife, had echo-

i
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WHAT SIZE SHOE DOES SHE WEAR?

and a heavy taxpayer, and had never be-
fcre questioned the right. or the wrong of
doing so. .

" Tom McMahon, the pr1nc1pal saloon keep-
er in the village, was a thrifty money-mak-
Ing man—he was good-hearted and-had al-
ways- been .liberal and given quite gene-
rcusly to all the village improvemen\ts. He
was a friend of Mr. Dean's, and they were

also neighbors as :their fine houses were

on the same street. Lo
) Mr. Dean had’ always voted for Tom’ s 1i-
cense. It was certainly not .Tom. Me-
Mahon’s fault that so many of the labor-
ing men and boys in the town were drumk-
ards, Tom had to live! He had rather an
extravagant family,’ and they bhad a good
many thmgs from Mr. Dean’s store
‘But somehow, to-nighf Mr. Dean was un-
_easy, as he wns preparing to leave his store
“and not ‘at all happy.
harder tham usual that day, to keep his
thoughts ‘from the license question, but it
was of no avail, for in the aftermoon the

- little minister and his fair-haired wife had.
been' in’ the store talking with the clerks,

He had worked:

ed the plea from house to house, Special
prayer, meetings were being held, and much
was being said in favor of prohibition. Sa-
loon keepers. a.nd office-seekers had become
alarming]y uneasy concerning the. would-
be Tresult of the election, and for weeks
blazing pL'u:an-ds were hung on 2all the trees
and fences urging the taxpayers to consi-
der the necessity of the saloon for the pros-

"perity of the town, and to vote for license,

for the town could not afford to lose the

" revenue.

The campaign had been a busy one for
the  Christians, but they fought bravely,
knowing that God was on their side.

Mr, Dean was rich," he had many friends
in the town, but-he. consldered it a wise
thing for himself to keep .out-of the fight.
Every year before, he had Worked for li-

" cense, for he could sway many of the vil-

lagers with his:.opinion, but thrs year he
had no heart in the work. -

. McMahon had been more than neighbor-’
ly to him for a long time, he had been al-

most “attentive, but Mr. .Dea.n’s _long-sleep-
ing conscience was beginning to awake,

" He could not forget

It ~was moet unfortunate‘ that Nelli'e‘ .
should have beon.injured = the night tha.t_'
her father had worked for McMa.hon, and

taken his pay in drink. Had it not been

for that, Mr. Dearn. would probably never
have qu:stioned his vote for Toms license,
But gince Nellie-was hurt, Le felt "that hev
could.not help on-the saloon It would be

‘hard on McMahon to have to close his
" place, especially while his daughters were

spending so much money in- Europe.’
It was a perplexing problem, surely, and

-Mr. Dean thought he had better not vote

at all thrs year, then he would be blame-
less whlehever way it went. But his wife
would know if he did not vote; and his wife
was on the prohibition side. He sighed as
he began to close his store. Just then,
some one came in..He scarcely ever had
a customer at this late Hour. It was the
minister and little Nellie Broderick’s mo-
ther, '

‘Goed  evening, Mr. Dean,’ the minister
said. ‘I know it is very late, but we were -
too busy to come in earlier. Mrs. Broder-
ick wishes ‘to look at the children’s shoes.

Nellie is going to be taken away to the hos-. -

pital, to-morrow, and she must have some
shces to wear. T

‘Certainly! Certainly, she must!’ hur-
riedly muttered Mr. Dean, while tears gath-.
ered In his eyes when he beheld Nellie’s
poor, shrunken, faded liille mother; so sad

. and careworn and thinly clad, and he real- -

ized that it Was her husband’s love for
drink that caused all her pain:and sorrow.
She had once before her marriage been a -
domestic in his house, and he: remembered
her as a pretty girl, and for years she had:.
had all this misery and poverty, and he
had helped it on by voting year after year
for license, and somehow he could hear a
still, small voice whispering in his ears—
‘license—license—license.’ B
‘What size do you wish? he -asked Mrs.

. Broderick, at the same time making up his

mind that there should be no charge for
Nellie’s shoes.

‘She is eight years old,” faltered her ro-
ther. .

“Yes, I know,’ answered Mr. Dean;
what size shoe does she wsar?’

At this, the poor heari-broken mother

‘but

’ gave way to her feelings, and she sobbed

aloud: ‘I don’t know what size. Nellie
has never had a pair of shoes; all her fa-
ther's wages goes to McMahon’s saloon !’

And, oh! how these words rang in ‘the

merchant’s ears.

‘Nellie has never had a palr of shoes!’

And the echo of that sad wail was—1i-
cense—license—license.” )

His heart ached for that sad mother, but
he could say no word of comfort to her, for
he had helped on the. saloon that had
caused this awful sorrow. ’

He would have given the entire contents
of his store at that moment, if he could
bave exchanged places with the minister,.
who had always been a good and pious man,
and had been true- to himself, true 4o hu-,
manity and true to God, by always voting
right.

Mr. Dean saw hls duty at last, and saw
it clearly. Ife was soon at home in bis lux-
uricus bed, but all night he could not sleep.
He prayed carnestly, -that if .God would
mercifully spare his life, he would do -all
in his power to stop the rum business, that
was depriving many little innocent children
of food and shoes, right in their own beau-
‘tiful vxllage Hig good wife prayed with
him, ‘

P
\




No sooner h'l.d he. decided the questlon ‘

for hlmoelf. than he began to long for the
nght slde to’ wm
town, ‘and’ inﬁuence. 'He would help the
.tcmperancc ‘men to wm the fight.

At early dawn he sent “for ‘the mm‘ster,
and aner short but fervent prayer, they
’ ~s*a1ted ou» to’ canvass the village They
were early at’ “the polls, where they talked
.‘nd prayed thh weak inen, ‘and told_thém
thie story
qlioes They swayed the villagers to their
s;de, and thank God they mumphed

“The httle Berkshire vl’lag«. went prohibi-
tion’ that day, and has been pzohimhon
ever since. -

“The town has blossomed thh peace rnd
properity No - more ot?rtliu'r " placaris
disfigure the gmnd old trees befove dleetion
time, and there is food and clothing in every
home. - -McMaho'’s hig saloon building is
now- used for a boy’s school, and-Mr. Dean
does a thriving shoe business.

' Treasure Hill—Nevada
Banished Gold.

Virginia City, Nev., once claiming a popu-
lation of 30,00), in a short time dwindled to
s few hundreds. In ibe ‘Chautauquan’ Mr,

Sam Davis gives this wivid description of .

the rise and fall of Treasure Hill, Nevada:~

Thirty years ago the pluce was in the

heyday of its prosperity; now it lies in the
moldy winding-sheet that the seosons have
woven about it since the breath of its in-
habitance has departed. In its fiush days
no town in the West could boast of so much
wealth per capita. A hundred tunnels ran
into the hill, and gold poured out of’ every
one. - The claim owners. were accumulating
money a great. deal faster: than they could
) possibly spend it, even in those days of reck-
less extravagance, the memory of wh,icli
seems imperishable.
Nothing could ever evnvince these people
that iheir mineral bonanza might fail, and
so the revel of extravagance went on, with

the throb of lascivious music and flow of

forbidden wine, until, like a flash from a

clear sky, came the first intimation of the -

end.  The words ‘ pinched -out’ were to the
inhabitants of the fated city what the writ-
ing on’ the wall was to the feasters with
Delshazzar, The workings were whandoned,
the exodu¢ began, and in a few months the
Hill was a deserted village. -

A few years ago, while on a political ean-
vass with Geoeral 1ittrell, - an  attorney
whose eloquence had often roused the echoes
in the'.old ~ourthouse of the Hill in the
years gone Ly, we reached the . desolate
place just at sundown. - As we approached
the scene, which no doubt brought to 1_iis

mind. a flood of varied recollection, he ex~

pressed a desire to make a detour, but- the
mountainous contour of. the country pre-

vented this, and we drove straight ahead. I -

-shall never forger the 1ook, first of surprise
and then of seriousness, that came over his
face as be drew up the horses o few hun-
dred yards from the outskirts and contem-
plated the crumbling walls of the weather-
beaten buildings, which seemed huddled to-
gether in the north wind like animals seek-
ing warmth.

To the left was the famous hill- from
"which so much wealth had been extracted,
and at its foot a graveyard. . A few marble
tombstones stood out white and cold in the

paling rays of the setting sun, but most of,

the graves were. marked merely with wooden
headboards whlch had been . gnmved with
the sharp tooth of the sandstorm, -while

many showed nothiug but little knolls of -

earth which the elﬂmcnts had not quite

‘Nellie h'ls neve1 had a pair. of

TI—IE MESSENGER.’

among the mounds paused in, hzs retreat o
face us with his deﬁa.nt bark. . The a.rrange-
. ments, of ‘the tunnel and excavatxons which

ha(l pomeu so much wealth upon the world-

g«ve the mountaln a pronounmd facml as-
pect, and it was siihouctted agamst the opal
slxy like th\, rle‘s,er., Sphinx.

' As we drove through flie main street ‘we
saw through the ‘windows of the principal
ketel a bar and billiard-room. The balls
.end cues \\’“19 lylng uron the tables, and
indicated that’ upon one the last game play—
ed was pm-pool and’ upon the other French
‘earom. :
upon the bar, as they had been left nearly
2’ Guartér of.a Century before by the last

of the convivial mhabiv‘a.nts or clse some,.

‘viaggish barkeeper had arranged them there
to keep green in the mmd of the pa.ssmg

traveller the blbulous memories of other,

d&}"' 4

- ‘Even the horses cast uneasy glances at
the empty, cxeal\ing buildings, and scewed
anxious -to move 'on, ‘vhile every spasm of

the wind caused a shiver to pass through.

the shacks as the town took on an undu-
laling motion, something askin to the move-
ment of a field of grain -when touched hy
the  hreath of a summer’'s breeze. .
'l‘luea.dmg our way through a litter of
prostrate signs, telegraph poles and the
debris of municipal deeay, we pulled out of
Treasure Hill just as the night was coming
on.” -As we passed the graveyard which
was -growing more ghastly in the twilight;
my ccempanion remarked that most of: its
occupants  had-. died -violent deaths. " Of
those who had amassed wealth:in the days
of the Hill's teeming prosperity, not-one-in

a hundred could he recall -who. had saved:a

_dollar, . Most of them .had:been Tuified.by
the rapid pace set by prospenty, and con-
tracted habits of living that had carried
them .to untimely graves. . The lives of
most of them.seemed {o have goxe out, as
it were, with the demise of the town, and
the original discoverer, long since dead, was
not even accorded a place in the cemetery.

How the Burden Became
Light. .

(By Helen Somerville, in ‘ Christian
‘Witness.’)

‘Mlss Evangel, I like to look into your
face! It makes me think. of rest and
heaven !’

Hattie had been spending the day at the
home of Mrs. Harris, and as evening was
coming .on, she gently tapped at the in-
-valid’s door. - .

BMliss Evangel was lying back in her wheel-
chair, and the light from the fire was re-
fiected on her countenance, Hattle, child
though she was, was impressed: by the °
_peaceful expression.

‘ Your mother said I might come up here
while she gets supper, if it doesn’t disturb
vou, Miss Evangel. »

‘I am glad to have you, my dear. Shall
we have a light or sit in the twilight ?7°

* Oh, let us have nothing, but the light
from the fire,’ said :the little girl;, seating
herself on a hassock,. and taking hold of
one of the invalid’s hands.

. ‘Have you had a happy day,. dear 2

‘Yes Jndeed ! TI've been swinging in thé
harn, and played with the new puppies, and
helped Julia make cookies, and hunted eges,
—wel], what else 7 Oh yes, I ‘stoned raisins
for the pudidng this morning. 1It's.been
such a pleasant day. But I'm.glad to come
up here for a.quiet talk,
to your face. It somehow makes me think
of rest and heaven!’

levelled A gray coyote glidmg in. n.nd out .

- Empty "glasses and bottles stood.

- I realized all this.

I Hke to look in-

stv Evangel strokcd the child’s head Wlth
her dehcate white hand,, and szud -gently, .
‘Shall 1 tell you how I came by a face that -
makes .you. think of rest’ and heaven 7

If -that look is. there, our heavenly Father EEN

gaye 11'. to me.’- : :
w41 know it's there beca.use you're good
" dear MISS Evangel ’ : :
CAwell have time before supper, for me to
tell you.a little of my 1life history, I-Iattle.-
It may -help you.” . The sweet voice-paused:
a.few. moments, then the young lady -con-.
‘tinued, * My .dear, have you any idea how
.you would have felt, when a very little
child, to.have become conscious of the fact:
that you were not like other children/—that -
instead of being strong, healthy; and physice
ally perfect, you were weak and.diseased,
and would be obhged to carry through life
a ludeous ‘burden between your shoulders, so-
that reople would turn from you in disgust
because you were deformed, and dear. little
chlldren would .be afraid of you and cry out
at sight of such as you ?’ :

The .little. girl shuddered but takmg the
invalid’s hand in hérs she imprmted a Kkiss
upon it.

Miss Harris continued, ‘I cannot tell you
my child, of the horror that seized me, when
Young as I was, 1 rebel-
led with all the strength of- my childish
nature, at what I considered an injustice
from God, who would place such a burden
vpon me. I was naturally sensitive, and
became more so. I grew sullen and uvly,
and “was repulswe, not only m appea;ance,
but in dlsposmon also. .
“*Itrseemed as if I had no friend 'le'ft‘ on
earth but my "dear mother. Father ‘had
died when, I was a baby. They had given:
me the name Dv'me'ellne, and.-when I.was
old enough, I read ‘Uncle Tom’s . Cabm
Reading was my only pleasure, but this
book made me more unhappy, for that
Evangeline, or Eva in that book, was lovely
in appearance and character, and was be-
loved by all. I brooded over my misery
and was melancholy, sullen, and- rebellious.
What wonderful patience had my mother,
with me! Every night she pmycd at my
bedside, that the 'Lord,_Jesus would come

" and take possession of my heart.

‘I was deal to her tender words, and made
life very hard for her. When about thirteen,
I™had a long illpess, from which I never
expected to recover, and then I realized how
uwnprepared I would be to meet my Ma.ker.
In an agony of mind I sought pardon of the
Saviour,. and fPIt that my sing were for«
given.

‘ Bverything grew brlghter and Dbetter,
and, to my surprise, life presented many .
a.ttractmns, even to one so unhappy as I
Slowly I recovered from my illness, so that
.once more I could go about again. TFor
some time I was quite changed, and dear
maother re]mced to see that I was no Ionger
as melancholy as in former days. :

‘But after a while the old, stubborn, sen~-
sitive nature began. to agsert itself, and
again T was back in the depressied, dejected
condition of the past, N

‘What o sad story I am telling, dea.rﬁ
But praises be to our God, this .state of ~
affairs did not last., - A friend oaine to
visit mother, and although at first I steeled
my heart against her advances, little by lit-
tle she won my love. From her I.lcarned
~how to obtain- the peace \vhmh haf' been
mine ever since. .

‘I found that. the Loru could not only_
iorglve my past sins, but also. take every.
evil thought and desire from my nature. He
could give me a perfectly clean heart. But

I had first to, @ my, part, and Dblessed be,



‘His name, I was enable to’ make a full and
unconditional ‘surrender of myself ‘to" Him.

" 1401d Him' I would' gladly carry my burden, -

- as I éalled ny deéformity, through lite, ,and
bear msult and ‘sneers, or- anything else for

- Him. Hattie, I cannot describe what fol-
-lowed. ---Oh, the wondertul Joy that ﬁlled :
" my soul !

“ From that time T have been a changed
.being - Instead " of brooding ‘over my
troubles; I have sought to help others bear
_theirs. - I began, to use the voice given me
by my Lord, to smg His praises Hence-
torth ’ Yo

)Take my voice md let me sing,
'Al“ ays, only for my King

‘I visited among the sick and affiicted as
iny health permitted. - When inable to do
that, I'wrote letters to them.
régretting having bzen named Evangeline, I
rejoiced, for now I felt I could be in a small
Way an evangelist, to carry the glad news
of the Saviour’s love to others.

" “Thé expression in' my face that you
speak of that reminds you of peace and rest,

Hattie, has been given me by the Lord Him- -

gelf. It iy the reflection of His own love.
If you wil-hand me my guitar dear, I will
sing.’ :
And while she passed ‘her fingers over the
- strings she added softly,’
‘easy His burden lizht’ And then she sang
- in her clear, beautiful voice: .

‘The cross that He, gave may. -, be heavy,
But it ne'er outweighs hig-grace;. - -
The storm that I feared may, surround me,
But it ne er e*ccludes H1s face T

The thorns in my path are not sharper, ’

RS 'Than ‘ecomposed His crown for ‘me;

The' eup th'l.t I drink not'l more bitter,
Than He drank in Gethsemane.

The. light of His love shineth Dbrighter,
As it falls on paths of woe;

The toil of my work groweth lighter,

_ As I stoop to rase the low.

The cross Is not greater than His. grace,
The storm cannot hide His blessed face
I am satlsﬂe\d to know, .

That with Jesus here below,

I can conquer every fae. -

Michel Lorio’s Cross.

FROM THE WRITINGS OF HESBA
. STRETTON, ARRANGED BY. MISS
ANNIE B. LINCOLN.

In the south-west point of Normandy
_tands the. curious granite rock which is
called the Mount St. Michel, rising abruptly
out of a vast plain of sand to the height
of nearly four hundred feet. At.the very
summit is built that wonderful church the
rich architecture of which strllces the eye
leagues and leagues away. Below the
church and supportmg the solid masonry
15 ‘o vast pile, f’ormer]y a fortress, castle
and prison, - Still lower down the rock there
winds a narrow street, with odd antique
houses on either side. :

"A great plain of sand stretches 'u'ound the
Mont for miles every way; of sand or sea,
for the waler covers it at flood ‘tides, beat-

ing up against. the foot of the granite rocks.
But -at low tide there'is nothing but a de-.

gert of brown, bare sand, with shallow pools
- of ‘salt .water® here and there.  ~The only

way to approach the Mont is across. the

sands; Each time the tide recedes a fresh
frack must be made; and every travcller,
whether on foot or in a‘carriage, must direct

.

L THE ME@SENG

Instead of

“I' find his yoke .

his course by this path Now and then he
passes” & high strong post placed where

-there 18" any treacherous spot in’ the sands

A dreary, desolate scene it is, with no lite

the Mont

' This Tittle fa.mlly of human beings num—
bers scarcely a hundred and 2 half., The
men are ‘fishers,” for there is no other oc-
cupation to be followed 'on the sterile rock.
Every day also ‘the Ievel sweep of sands is
wandered over by the women and chilren,
who seek’ for cockles in the little pools and

- _search for shell fish about the - sands, to

gell them in the villages of the mainland.
As_ the tide goes down bands of women and
children follow it out for miles, taking care
to retrace their steps before the sea rises .
again, ‘

The people of the Mont are poor and
simple folk. They cling contentedly to the
old Catholic faith and devotedly - worship
their patron saint, St. Michel.

At this time a man mlght have been seen
working among them, but still working
alone, quite alone. It was Michel Lorio, old
Fierre Lorio’s son. To be sure, he was a
fisherman like themselves, but an Invisible
barrier seemed to separate him from them.

Many years before he had gone to Paris and

there had embraced the Protestant faith.
His father’s death had compelled his return
to the Mont, but all was charged. These
simple friends of his youth could not un-
derstand his new faith, nor could any words
of his make it plain to them. -So gradually

* they began.to look with suspicion upon him,

to -avoid him, to shrink away ‘from him.
Soon few even noticed him, and day after

. day-he pursued his lonely way, torlmg on

doggedly and-silently. -

The day before Christmas almost every,
woman and child turned out through the
gate with their nets in their hands. By mid-
day the plain was dotted over with them,
and the wintry sun shone pleasantly down;

and the great rock caught the echo of their_ )
-voices.

Farther away, out of sight and
hearmg, the men ware also busy, casting

‘nets upon. the sea.
. As the low sun went down, the scattered.
_grcups came home by twos

and threes.
Michel Lorio was treading slowly down the

rough causeway under the walls of the’

town, when a woman’s shril] voice startled
him. The latest band of stragglers, a cluster
of mere children, were running across the
sand., The eldest girl spoke ina frightened
tone. . .

‘ Phine is. so naughty, meaedam,’ she said.
‘We could not keep her near.us. She
would go on and on to the sea. We heard
her calling, but it was s0 far we dared not
go back.’

‘My God!’ cried the mother ‘She is
lost on the sands. The night is falling,
there .is a fog, and it is high tide at six
o’clock. Dejphine is alone and lost upon' the
sands !’

‘The most sanguine could only look grave
and shalke his head.

. *Nothing can be done,’ said one of the
oldest men. ‘We do not know where the
child. is lost. See! thero are leagues and
lengues of sand, one might - wander miles
away from where the poor little creature is
at the instant.

‘Phine !’ Phine ! ‘my litle Phxne' - come
back to thy mother. My God! is there no
one who- wxll go and seck little Delphine?’

-1 will' go,” answerd Michel. - * There is
only one among ‘you all tipon the Mont who
will miss me. I leave my mother to your
care. . If I come back-alive, welll If I
perish, that will be well a]so

lll ‘- ‘ ' | o . " _ 5'}:.'-:‘

They watched Michel as’ he threw across
his shouldeis the strong sq'iaie ‘net’ with
which he fished in the ebbmo' tide. “With-
out a sound ‘he passed away from ‘the rude
causeway I-Ie mi"ht have trodden the path-
to Calvary ' ' _

-or a time Michel could still see the Mont
as he hurried along its base, going. west-
ward, where the 3nost treacherous sands le.
The fog before him. was deceptive and be-
guiling. He could see nothing, but still- he
plodded on, calling-in the growing dark-
ness. At’last he caught the sounds of a
child’s sobs, and turned in that direction,
shouting, ‘Phine!’* Calling to one another,
it was not long. before he saw the child
wanderm° in the mist. She ran sobbing-to
his outstretched arms, and Michel lifted her
and held her to his heart. .

fCarry me back to my mothei, ‘she sald
cllngmg closely to him. ‘I am safe now,
quite safe. 'Did the archanged Miche] send
thee ?°’ ' "

There was.not a moment to be lost. - The
moan of the sea was growing louder every
minute, and he knew not if there was tims
to get back to the Mont.
riedly along, breathing hard through his
_teeth and clasping Delphine so fast that she
grew frightened. He knew that it was too
late when through the mist, but far away,
there rose before him the dark, colcssal
“form of the Mont. Thirty minutes were
necessary for him to réach the Mont with |
his burden, but in little more than twenty
the sea would be dashing around its walls.

¢ My little Phine,’ he said, ‘thou wilt' not
be afraid .if I place thee where thou wilt
be quite safe from the sea ? See, here is
my net.' I will put thee within it and hang
it on-one of these strong posts, and I wul
siand below thee.’ .

" Even while he spoke he was busy fasten:
mg the corners of his net sccurely over the
stake, hanging it above the reach of the last
tide mark. The net held her comfortably,
and by stooping down she could touch witi
her outstretched hand the head of- Michael.
. He stood helow her, his arms ‘fast” locked
round the stake, and his face uplzfted ‘to’ her
in “the faint light.

- *Phine, thou must not be afraid when the
water lies bélow thee, even if I do not spcak

Thou art safe!’ '

‘ Art thou safe also, Michel ?°’ .

‘Yes, the Lord Jesus Christ is caring for
me as I for thee. He bound himself to the
cross as I bind myself here. This, is my
cross, Delphme I understand it better now.
He loved us and gave himself for us. But,
Phine, tell them to-morrow I shall never
more be sojitary and sad. Hark ! there is
the bell ringing.’

The bell, which is tolled at mght when
travellers are crossing the ‘sands to- guide’
them to the Mont, flung its cléar, sharp notes
down from the great rock looming through
the dusk.

. It is like a voice to me, the voice of a
iriend, but it is too late. Touch me with -
thy little hand, Delphine, touch me quickly.
Remember to tell them to-morrow that 1
loved them all always and I would have
given myself for them as I do for thee.’

it was not for more than two or -three
hours that Delphine hung cradled in Michel's -
net, for the tide does not lie Jong around the
Mont St. Michel, but flows out again as
swWiftly as-it comes in."* The people follow-
ed it out, scattering over the sands in the
forlorn hope of finding the-dead bodies of
" Michel Lorio and the child, for they had no .
hope of finding either of them alive. They
heard:the voice of Delnhine, who saw the

He strode hur- .



ghmmer of thelr Ianterns and caIIed Ioudly:
;Yo them, .. .

Thev found her swinvmg sately in the’
*-But Michel had- sunk down-

. net untouched

upon his knees, though his arms were still
. fastened about the’ stake. '
- “fallen. forward upon. his breast Michel
“Lorio, was dead.—* New Dngland Conse;—
' vatmy Quarterly. R
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' A'STORY OF THE FOOTBALL PIELD.

(By James Buekha.m, -in ‘Forward.”)

- Dr. -Mason called his son’ 'Waiter into his -

,omce ‘one  Satarday morning m October,
and said, quietly
“Now, Walter, I want you to tell me just
what the trouble is.
- gplendidly in your studies, and your mother
and I were proud of you. This year you
have started in most’ disappoinlingly, and
- Prxnmpal Davis’ writes me that you are fall-
‘ing b2hind in everythmg ~and bid- fair to
come ont at the end of the year conditioned,
tln]ess',you ‘take hold of your studies with
more earnestnesss.-
that I would like to have you come home
for Saturday and Sunday, so that I could
.have a talk w1th you. That's’ why you are
here to-day. Now, my boy, I want you to
“tell me, frapkly, whai is mterfenng mth
" your studies.’

Walter Mason dropped his eyes to the . ;

flocr for a momeunt. Then he ratsed tham
: ‘honestly to his father’s. fa.ce, and rephed
 ‘Athletics, father. 7.

. ‘Buf.you wernt in for. ethletics last year, B Y

sald hig ia.ther S
7" Yes—in & geméral way.
on the Academy team- then—only pla.yed
“. on the serub and oecasionally as a substi-
tute But this year, you know, they put
me in centre rush of the first eleven,. and I
‘ tell you, father,. it’s an awful responsiblhty

The big, handsome, 1uddy—faeed boy look:

ed,at his father with. mingled 'pride and .
= rea,lly have”

am1ety in his honest -eyes:.
tried to do ‘my best, father,’ he continued;
. ‘but I had no idea how much time, atten-
: tion, amd work are required to kesp a foot-
" ball player in practice and condition. 'We
fellows on the team have to give three or
fcur hours every day to practice. Then
there are the meets, twice or three times a
week, to learn new signals and listen to in-

structions from the captain. Ive studied,
.just as hard as I knew how in the time I -

could get for study; but I tell you, father,
the atmosphere of a big school like Webster
is 50 intensely athletic instead of scholarly,
that if you happen to be in ‘athletics to any

-extent, it’s almost impossxble to think much‘

‘about books and studies.’ o
Dr. Mason smiled rather grimly. ‘Well,
my boy,’ he said, ‘it’s just about as I sus-
pected. I don’t doubt you've deme your
best, uoder the circumstaices; bui I think
"1t is plain that you have reached the point
- where thefe will- have to be a change of
ctrcul_nstanees'. Your mother and I have
talked it over, and have come to the conelu-
sion that, if you wish to remain at Webster,
we shall have to ask you to keep out of
competitive athletics for- the" remainder of
your course, We don’t feel that we can af-
ford ‘either the disgrace or. the expense of
_ having our boy conditioned in his studies
~ and set back for a year or two. ‘It seems
to us of ‘vastly greater importauce that -you

'ghould make a good record :as.a student:
"and graduate  honorably - with® your class-

than establish. a transient reputation-as.a

- His head had

ways are.

Last' year you did - -

I wrote to the Principal

" But I wasn’t‘i-.

';Eel7?ﬁgy THEEMESS&NGERgﬁH(

5fcotball player at’ the .expense; of your edu-
" cation, the feelmgs ot your family.. and:
friends, and your suceess .in the . sérious
“~business- “of 11fe We .put you at Webster

to ﬁt you- well and thorougmy tor collegs,

not to develop your physmue, whlch has
never been a dxscredit to the fa..nilv, nor, to
’promote your reputation as an athlete.

“Den’t. you see the’ reasonableness of our a.t-
" titude, Walter"’

' ‘Yes, 1 do,’ rephed the boy, heartxly,

,graspmg his father's extended hand.» ‘You

aTe nght in this ma.tter, fa.ther, as you ‘al-

" remonstrated, - coaxed, . pleaded;
" braided ;in ‘vain. -

- I gee plamly that I ean’t keep .

'trained phyer was g80° important But they

eovert sneers -had any ‘weight- -with . him, .
He presented his resxgnatxon to the eapta.in‘
of ‘the’ football tean in .the re'fula.r :Way,

jhonestly gave hig,reason: for it, a.nd turned

to his: neglected ‘studies’ with renewed zeal'.

’ and dnterminatlon and even with a:sense .

of rehef .
Waltar wa.s honestly sorry to see that hrs-
successor as centre rush of. 1he Webster

THEIR RESISTANCE TO SUPERIOR PLAYING WAS STUBBORN AND
DESPERATE

up competitive a.thletics 'md do justice to

my. studies, so -I will promise you here and

now to give them up. It will be hard, of
course, and the fellows-will 70 for me aw-
fully. But I guess I can stand it, when I
remember that.it is for my own best good(
and to please you and mother. -

It was even harder ‘than Walter Mason

anticipated to. carry out the promise he had’

made to. ‘his father. The Web;ter boys
were amazed indignant and even ‘bxtterly

.angry- at him  for withdrawing -from the
football team just at the begmnmﬂ- of the

fall ga.mes, when the: assistance of every.

Academy team Was a comparatively poor
player. In fact, there was mno really good

. material left ‘at Webster for centre:Tush. -

Walter was the heaviest hoy of a.th.letie '
build in the school, -and - the' indignahon
caused by his withdrawal’ from the-team -
was more excusable ' from the fact thab

everybody ‘knew that he was the only really,

available man for centre rush. “It did seem
hard, when-school feeling anid school pride

- had risen to such a pitch, and when the:-
- team ‘of the great rival academy,: Fairfield,’

was g0 dangereusly strong, that' the Web-~
ster. player who would be ha.rdost to replace“

and .. up=

: So-long. as he.félt-con~
'vinced 4n ‘his,own mind that he had: chosen e
" the: better way, neither’ open - taunts ~hor
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-5~—~* should step out for no other reason tha.n‘-
- because football, mterfered wrth Lis. studies' )
_But-there -was' nothing to be: done about, it

-—unless, as Capta.in Forhes srgniﬁca,ntly

* hinted to- “his: ‘men’- at- one 'of. their confer-.
'ences, Walter Masan could/ somehow -be .
: ‘lured .or tmcked into- playmg w1th Webster

:over the ﬁeld hke a grea.t wave.

. .6n the" day when.: th v should meet -Fair-

. .field on the gridrron. Cuptam Forbes “him-~
© gelf: went so far as ‘to sound Walter on the
- matter. - Commg into - the: pla.yground one

day, he. shpped his arm’ through Walter's
‘and, after some genero.l 1emarks, said: ‘
" By the way, Walter, theres somethmg
I’ve been wanting to ask you for a" long

time,’
absolute" Is there no condition on which

" you would consent to play w1t11 us, say, ! Ior,
a. smgle ga.me during the season "’ .

1 promised my father absolutely to gwo

up comipetitive athletlcs, replied. Walter,
© firmly. “Atcording-to. that. promise I.don’t

Lee how I can consrstently make any exeep-
twns to my . rules not to play m a match: .

game 2

just once, “if-you saw:the honor of old Web-

'Is your withdrawal from the’ team‘;_

‘Walter’s shoulder.

‘the grend stand a suiden shout went up—
. ‘Mason! Mason!”. .

Some one. had started 9. call for Walter, '
" purpose,’. said ‘an older man.

- you how'I gained- the foothold which I have
- never lost: .« -

and the cry went around the benches -and
Every-
body on the’ Webster side knew that he and

'he aloné could save. the day for them. The:
the

uproar hecame tremendous,. and m
midst of ‘it Captam Forbee was seen drag-
ging. Walter up from one ot the Webster
benches, . ‘

The moment of ternble temptation had

come for the’ ‘boy. He was all athrob w1th ‘

excitement = and” desire,’ The thousand
veices calling his name seémed- to lift him
cff ‘his-feet,- and there was something like
an irresistible, fiery magnetism in the united
will and: desire of that vast company. Still
he hung back, trembling and undecided.

" ‘For. the honor of -ld Webster!’ whis-
pered Captain Forbes, putting his arm over
‘For the sake ot the

“gehool you love!’

“ster .. hangmg in the balance, and’ _heard

every member and supporter of the school )

calling your:- name?. .
. 4N, replied ‘Walter, stoutly

Ca.ptarn Forbes ‘face fell < “Then there

18 ne- possxble ccnditlon(or emerf'ency vthat

would mduce “you fo pliy? he: asked

the subJec e

Captozn Forbes wxsely sard no more. on.
biit when he left Walter at hlS;:

dormltory door there was a triumphant.'

smile on “his face, a,nd he reparred at once
to quarters, where “several of the ‘players
were assembled - The. result of the even-

ing s confexence appeared during the. course«

or the great game thh Pairﬁeld

It was the usual brrlliant sceneé of a great
- inter7scholasﬁc football game—benches and
grand stand crowded with spectators and

:friends of-both teams; flags and pennants.

. sev' .
'Ihe Webster _players’ tned to block Wal-’

into thé. socket’ as
‘helped father to. do it a dozen.times. There

<Walter suff.ered ‘himself to be led upon
the field;, amid the swelling- plaudits. of the

Bt~ wouldn’t you break over the rule“. crowd Then- several of the 'Webster play-

érs caught him up on therr shoulders and
rushed for - quarters, whlle the applause
grew dnaf.’emng

" ‘Let me seé Duncan,’ panted Walter,
hls fellows rushed into quarters and began
mthout eeremony to dzsrobe him.-
play—I shant play il I see, how badly he

1'as’ a doctor.  I've
is no -uge’ in waltmg for a doctor and -pro-
Iongmg Lhe suttermg. Let me see him, I
Where 1s he?

ters way,- but ‘he ‘pushed them a.srde with
his - strong shoulder a,nd ﬂung himelf ‘on

. his knees’ beszde 8 prostrate ﬂgure in. the

. fiying; the. colors of both academies blaz-i

ing everywherc, ta.lly-hos, loaded with ex—-~
cited boys ‘and girls, hemming the ‘field;~
long Trows of Webster and Fairfield boys re~’

iteratmg the academy yells under the tim-
ing of a ‘chorister.’ The first half of the
;- game was just over, with a touchdown
scored to. Fairfleld’s credit and nothing to
..the credil of Webster except stubborn and
desperate resistance to superior playing.
o {1 looked at the beblnning of the second half
“ivery much ag if the day were lost ta Web-~
gter, and that this was the general conviec-
‘tion of the spectators was proven by the

ccmparative silence of the Webster side, on

th21r own grounds.
play less than five minutes of the second

The ball had been in-

-balf when a cry went up from the. ﬁeld -

e "
. “Time!

The nmplres instentl}r suspended the“
A limp figure was being drawn out

game,’
~-from beneath a mass of prostrate players
_pear the. centre of the. gridiron, ‘Man

hurt" was whispered along the benches.

*Who is it?'

. me, I hope you will never know. that!
The plea of’
aside “from rrinciple, is always-

‘Duncan—Websters centre rush,’ was the-

‘Arm dislocated vat the shoulder.
- Heé's out of the game, poor fellow!”

" man, -
Christianity, but .my faith isn’t warm; it

- Duncan ‘was. being carried to the players
quarters by half a dozen of his fellows. As.

they dlsappea.red throrwh the door underv .

-corner..

firm, slnlled fingers an:i he sta.rted up with
white face ‘and blazmg eyes.

‘Shamming" he crizd, while ‘the players
shrank back before him in shame. . ‘A
trick!” “For the honor of old, Webster,”
indeed! Webster ought to Ve ashamed,

‘and ‘will be ashamed of this day’s dishonor!’

As Wailter strode out from. . the players
quarters a gentleman, hastily approaching
from the other side of the fleld, met him

-face to.face.

‘Father!’ he’exclaimed. ¢

“Yes, Walter, 1 was in Prmcrpal Davis’
carriage and saw it all, said- ‘Dr. Mason.
‘It was a terrible temptation and I feared
you ‘would yleld—though, except as a mat-
ter of strict’ honor, I was tempted myself
not to blame you.’

‘Oh father, you don't know how near I
came to yielding!’ cried Walter.
for the smallness of the thing. that saved

I have learned my lesson.
““honor,”
false.’

"How " He Was Taught
‘It is very easy to doubt’ said a young
" ¢T actually do belleve the truths of

jen't living.. At the very: mcment when I

am thinking, “Christ did live,” T’ find myselt»

saying, Yes, but am I &ure of it?” " We

T ‘ean’t-

ex- |
can put his ann heck X

- plies a correspondmg fulness ? -
Christ so bitterly that I reached out the

. there. -

A moment’s examination with his .
8

‘And as-

But

HE?MESSENGERL@Q&p7Q[TJ~
’ need mxracles as mueh as ever, in order to be
-thoroughly convinced, .~

" The -kard experiences- ot ’ life servé that
S CLét me tell

" “When I was - a young- man, I went to

South Anmerica, hOping to travel and per- .
 fect - myself in: various - dialeets, -in order
.aft'rwarcs to gain two trades—the carpen-

ter's and the machinist’s—at my finger ends,
and by means of them I supported myselr
for some time in-various coast towns.

‘ Finally, I fell in with two, scientists, and "
took a trip of several hundred miles into-the -

interior. = There we camped, making col-
lections of plants and insects, and one ‘of
our party was sent baek for leiters., In due
time h2 returned, and brought. e a home
letter, full of sad néws.”

‘ By it I'learned that my father and mother
had been thrown from a carriage, and were
lying. dangeriously i{ll.- My sister thought I
ought thus to be prepared for the worse
news she might have to send me later. Ido

not believe she thought of my suspense m;

waiting for another word.

“1 cannot tell you what ‘I suffered . that
night, after reading the letter. Thousands of
miles from home, I could nst rush across
the sea-far one parting word with my mother

‘and fasher before losing them for ever.

‘I could not even hear again for weeks.
Perhaps they had died; perhaps they were
dying at the very moment when 1 was send-
ing forth my very soul on the wings of love
and agony to guess at nmews of them.

‘At that time I had no “living faith” in
God or immortality. I believed there was
same sort of impersonal power about us, but
whether or not we should live agam, I dia
not attempt to decide.

.. ‘But tkat night, when 1 lay in the -voice-

ful heat of the tropic forest, with.my com-

.. rades sleeping about me, it fiashed over me,
“Never see my father and mother aga.m'

‘It is impossible. - Somewhere they are ahve,
somewhere they love me as I do them.”

“But I thought, even if that is true, what
comfort is there. for me in my trouble ? And

it came fo me like a shock, sudden, over- -

whelming, that I needed Christ to comtort
me, to show me the 'way, to say, ‘I too,

“have felt mortal agony.”

‘Don’t’ you know that light and the eyes
are made for each other, that hunger is in-

tended to be satisfied, that every want im-
I needed

arms of my soul apd found: that He was
I proved it just as truly as the
oubtmg disciple did When he was allowed

_to touch His flesh,

¢ Christ -must have hved men needed Him

tinual questioning of the future. The
bravest of the old philosophers, sternly re-
signed themselves to the dismal shades be-
low, lesser men. went trembling into the
uncertain darkness, © It was time for a
voice from heaven to assure us that there
are many mansions there, and that it is our
Father’s house.

‘Yes, it wag true; my father and mother
‘had died, but after that night my agony of
‘grief was over. I had learned that there
was, indéed, One in Whom we may trust,
and Who has revealed to the world the soul's
immortality.'—‘Sunday School Times !

Comifort One Anothe_r.

For the way is growing dreary,

The feet are often weary, . -
And the heart is very sad. .

There is heavy burden-bearing, ‘

When it seems that none are caring,
And we half forget that ever we were glad,

Comfort one another;
With .the hand-clasp close and tender,
With the sweetness love can rénder,
And the look of friendly ayes,
Do .not wait with grace unspoken,
While life’s daily bread is broken;
Genlle speech is oft as manna from the
skies,

. Comfort one another;

‘There are words of music ringing
Down the ages, sweet .as singing

- Of the happy, choirs above.

Ransomed saint ‘and mighty angel
Lift the grand, deep-voiced evangel,
Where forever they are praismg the Etfernal
. Love. )

--I\hrgaret E. Sanzster.‘..,_

Their hearts were breakmg under con- -




The". Dormouse. .

The dormouse 1s a wise little crea-
‘ture, because it chooses sunshine,
and not celhrs, as’ do others of its
kind. D\:cept the harvest moise;
all “the rest ‘of these live under-
oround
- -yery many wild animals i in Lntrland
- .and a large number:even of rthese
burrow in the earth, '

" Toxes and rabbits inhabit holes,

rats live in drains and dark'corners,
the mole works away out of sight,
and’ ordmary mice-scuttle along be-
hind the wainscot of your room, as
if you wake in the night you may
* sometimes hear: '

But the dormouse has—at least so

You know we. ‘have not.'

. .may often see it as a pet in.a cage;.

even. if -we have hunted in-vain .for
it.in the woods.: There-it will.en-
joy our -bread and milk, though its

natural food. consists of nuts; acoris
or fruit..
fore and hind feet is. shown in the
dnoram above.

~ Wher -the little. ‘mother needs to:

construct a nursery, she scoops out
a hole in the bank and limes it Wlth:
moss to make it soft and comfort-
able. You may notice what strong
feet she has for that purpose, and
so well fitted too for grasping the
bough when she climbs up after her
food. . And her claws are so nicely
shaped and'so adroit in gathering,

- it seems o us—better tastes. It
haunts the woods and hedges, and
though not uncommon, it creeps un-
der the leaves and requires a good
search for anyone to find it. .
And it is a dear little 'beastle
when it is found, and really partak-
ing of some of ithe nature of the
"squirrel as well as of the mouse. .
About the same size as the com-
mon mouse, ‘it is rounder-and more
plun_lp, while in its long tail, hzury

‘at the end, and also in’its color of

reddish :brown;.it has some. resemb-
lance to the former. = Tts circular
ears and its bmo'ht promment eyes
~are peculiar to itself, and being of

gentler temper and easily tamed, we

Do
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‘we might almost call them ‘hands.’

Sometimes a hollow tree will do in-
stead of making a hole, and in either
case the four or five blind little ones

- find a.cosy home provided till they

have grown into soft furry crea-

- tures; wide awal\e to face the world

for themselves

So the dormouse passes the sum-.
‘mer days, but how about the winter?

The nuts will have vanished, the
berries will ‘have been eaten, the
snow will fall—must it lie down and
die? No; it has been all provided

for by-the great’ and good Hand:

which is' over the-dormouse as well
as over the sparrow.
" Autumn draws on, leaves begin to

The different shape of the

fade, but 1nstead of bemfr depressed
by: ‘the season. the dormouse is all
alive. . Awam a liome' is. wanted 3
Whether the ‘one ‘used for a nursery,

can.do duty afresh, history does not -

say; but somehow not far off. a hole
or a hollow must. be found for a
storehouse. -~ So up and down- the _
twigs it scampers; a. nut here, an‘

‘acorn there, a berry from the hedrre,

are -one after another brought and

-deposited below till there is enoufrh

and to spare. Last of all the little
worker creeps. inside, shuts the door
as it were, -curls itself round and
goes. to. sleep.. The wintry wind

may blow and the storm rage and
the cold be bitter, but it will not
matter. We do not suppose it is
one unbroken nap, or what would
be the good of the well-filled larder?
We may believe that the occupant

- wakes up between: Whlles, nibbles

a little at some dainty morsel, and
then drops off arraln, till by- and bye

) the spring sunshine darts into the
~_ cosy nook ‘and the dormouse benms
" life anew.

But hOW.dld 1t lan\V that Wmter.

. was commo? Who told 1t to make,

.....

you 0™ answer the questlon and c:.ay .
— God doth teach him.

Isa. kalIl, 26.)—Child’s Compan-

ion.

The Indian Boy.. )

o Y(Bv the Rev. Albert -Law, of Ag ra,'

N.W.P) .
'. May I commence myv talk by
saying that I am not talking to
grown-ups at all this time? This

 is how the matter stands: Before

I came out here I made a promise
to a good ‘many boys and girls

¢ver a thousand I dare say—that . .

when I came home I would tell
them something about the boys of-
India. Now, although mathema-
ties is not my strong’poﬁni‘, it is
very clear that the boys and girls
to whom I made that promise will:
be men and women by the time [
come home—or will think '.'l':l'xey are;
which is even more terrible. So

as I have splendid opportunities:
for studying the Indian boy, inas-

much as I have seventy of them liv-
ing in an orphanage mnear my
house, I thought I had better tell:
you something about him" now. Ym’
sorry I can’t tell- you any Huntr

about tlie girls too; but they-don’t:
come my way.- I liave my hands-
full of boys. In faect, just mow,
when it is holidays.for them, I feel.
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» ) someumes hke the: 11tt1e old WO"
“man who lived in ashoe, and who.

as.you know, :had so many clmldren
she duln’t know what-to: do...
‘now. about my boys. : I'll tell you

first some things about them which

T'm sorry :to-say- I haven’t always
" scen in English boys. They are

very- polite, always say ‘Salaam -
sahib, ,which 'means ‘Good. morn-_
" ing and-‘Good night, and ‘How do

you do, and ‘Thank. you, and sev-
" erak other things. Thienr ‘do you

- ‘think ‘these boys lkeep‘their eyes.

cpen during prayer" Not a bit
of it. If it is a very, very long
~ prayer, perhaps a -very little boy
will peep through his fingers, and
then if he sees anybody looking he
shuts “his eyes qulckly Another
thing, they are very quiet in school
and -chapel.
mons which they don’t understand
—I'm sure they don’t ‘understand
mine—and they don’t shuffte.
But that’s enough about that

subject. It isn’t nice to be talked

to about p»eople S0 much better
than one’s self, is it?

ter than you, you know. I dldn’t

say that bec*mse bi don’t; think they
Boys ‘are like sheep, {thera.

Lare.

- are a11 sorts evelywhere
"Well, now, let’s go on to their
eatmg. They have two meals a
" day—one at twelve and one at six.
" 'What do they eat ?
won’t guess, so I’d better tell you.
They eat roti and sabsi generally.
What! don’t know what roti and
sabsi are? ObL, dear, what’s the
- use of going to school! Roti is a
pancake made of flour, and sabsi
is—oh, all sorts of vegetables you
never sayw, boiled together. Then
on Saturdays they eat fruit, and
on Sundays rice--not rice pudding,

remember, done with milk ‘and

* sugar and nutmeg on top to malke
it brown—just rice boiled in water,
with perhaps a. lemon squeezed
into it. It isnt what I should
call nice, you know; but then they
like it, and it is good, so what can
you want more ? Theyre satis-
fied, so I am. Now .then, “what

else do you want to l\now—games‘?.
Oh yes,.

What do they play at?’
¢f course. Well, just now it’s the
Lkite season. They call a kite a

N I\at'mg, but then it hasn’t got a

tzul to it. 111\e your ‘kites. = They

p]ay a very funny game with their:

kites.
‘Das and . Bhawdu,
kite.

Here are two boys, Ishwar
cach. witlr  his

But :

collaring my kite?

They listen to ser-

‘Besides, T

don’t say tliey are really any ‘bet-

- Well, you.

Ish“ ar Das- sends his kite. -..

‘up, and then: Bhatrdu sends his, and‘

they get the strings across each

‘other-and -begin: to saw ‘with the

string:. .Of course, the string. ‘gets
thmner and thinner, .
it breaks, and the- kite flies away

and at last falls down. .-There'is a

_great rush for-it, for you see it be-

longs to whoever picks it up.
Only if a very little boy picks it up,
sometimes a big boy comes on, say-
ing, ‘Look here, tip .that kite up,
will -you—what do: you mean by,
I svonder if
anybody - at ‘home does. anything
like that.

‘Well, then there’s malbles, onlv
mind you, they don’t call it max-
bles. They have two games—one
you play at home, throwing mar-
bles into a hole; we called it
‘chucks’ in Yorkshire, but here-they
call it ou(_hlpma Then there is
another game. They put the mar-
ble against the tip of the finger,
bend it back until it nearly touches
the back of the hand, and then let
it off like a spring. It makes me-
shudder .to see. them bend their..

fingers back so far, but they- can., 8
T-mean really loving Jesus as'some

"fof you love Him. We are always
e praying for it and talking to them

aim splendldly Tlns is called go-"
liti¢h.

. 'J‘hen one of their nleatest games, :
which-is all T can tell you about
now, is kabaddi, a sort of prison-
er’s base. I have never seen this
played in the daytime; they like to
do it on "moonlight nights up to
half-past nine, when they have to
be in bed, and lights out. They
form into two sides, one side occu-
pying a fortress, the others dance:
out in front, throwing their legs
and arms about, and chanting a
wild song, which goes like this:

1. ‘Mare ko mar .jane de °
Ghi-ki chupri khane de.

2. ‘Kabaddi angna Bherf mare
bamna
Kaszﬁuya mare’ gae II'qam no
jae”

3. “Tiddi channe ka dal
1iddi manga dhoa dal’

and at-last

3. ‘Grras:hopper doesn’t Want dxv
peas, ‘
i Grassliopper’
peas’ -

' ._ Wan“ts washed

Thls 1sn’t very sensrble but the‘

1dea is this: ‘The other party 1uns
out and tnes to make the’ smner
lose hia bleath If he does he . be-

.comes -a pllsoner—and this goes

on until the game is ended.

'Well, now, I have been writing-

a long time, but there is one iiore
thing T- want to say. Iere are

sevénty boys whose fathers and -

mothers worshipped idols or who
were disciples of Mobhammed the
Talse Prophet. Won’t you, wlhen
you,say your prayers to-night, and
then one night in every week—say;
Sunday night, when you have been
to Sunday-school and chapel—just
say a little prayer asking God to
make them '~ all Ohristians ?
Wouldn’t that be glorious ? Sev-
enty Christian boys!—I don’t mean
just called (‘hr]stlans because

that’s ‘nothing; it ‘doesn’t  really”

mafcter whether they are called
Christians or heathen, you: know.

about Jesus every -day, and I do
believe -one or two of them love

Him. But, ol, we do S0 lono for
them all to love THim! He
wouldn’t take away -their games,

but He would take away their .sin."

I haven’t told you about their sin,
because- I don’t like to talk of peo-
ple’s sin oiily- to themselves ; but
I see it, and it makes my heart
very sad and heary sometimes.
Now, come, boys and girls, let’s all
pray together on Sundays that all
these seventy boys may learn to-
love Jesus.—‘Juvenile Missionary
Herald. ¢

Who Is He?
Who is a brave boy? Tell me,
now! P

One who dresses well?
One who loves to toss a ball,
‘But ‘hates’ to read and spell?

' One who thinks he need not mind?

These are .three of " their little
songs ; they mean something like

“this:

1, ‘Let the dead lie dead "\
Let us eat our butter and\
blead ’ ‘

2. Here on this game-ground dead
. . sheep disagree with you,.
Let the butcher kill his cows—.

that will agree with you?

‘But can run, and leave you far be-

hind.

Who is a brave boy? TIl tell you!.
A modest; gentle one,

Who loves to do what pleases- God,
Who leaves no task undone.

_A boy who tells the truth alway; -

" And is not. -ashamerd to kneel and
_ . -prayl :

—Jennie Harrison. :

canr T




_ they that bare burdens, with those
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salem.

Nehemlali iv., 7-18.
18. Read chapter iv.

Goldea Text.
Watch and pray. Matt. xxvi, 4L

‘Home Readings.

M.  Neh, 4:
. . Jerusalem.

T. Neh. 6: 1-0. Tempters unheeded

W. Neh. 6: 10-16, The wall finished. ~

Th. Neh. 12: 27-30, 43-47.. Dedication and"

rejoicing.

_F. Psalm 64. Bvil designs frustrated.

S. Eph. 6: 10-18.: Able to stand.
Su, Mark 13: 28-37. ~'Watching and prayer.

_Lesson Text.

Supt.—'I But it came to pass, that when
San-bal'lat, and To-bi'ah, and the A-ra’bi-
ans, and the Am’ mon—1tes, and the Ash’dod-
ites, heard that the walls of Je-ru'sa-lem

were made-up, and Lhat the breaches began °

to be stopped, then they wexe Very wr oth,

School.—8. And conspired all ‘of them to-"
gether to come and to fight against Je-ru'sa~

lem, ‘and to ‘hinder it.

.9, Nevertheless we made our prayer unto
our God, and set-a watch against them day
and night, because of them.

10, And Juw'dah said, The strength of the

bearers of burdens is decayed, and there is
much rubbish; so that we are not able to
build; the wall,

11." And our adversaries sald They shall‘

not know, neither see, till'we come in the .y
midst ‘among them,‘and slay them, and
+ cause the work to cease. :
12.”, And it came to pass, that when the

Jews which dwelt by them they

said: unto us,ten times,

came,

be upon you. " -

13. Therefore set I in the lower places
behind the- wall, and on the higher places,
I cven set .the people after their families
*with their swords, therr spears, and their
bows.

14 And I looked, and rose up, and said
unto the nobles, and to the rulers, and to
the rest of the people, Be not ye atraid ot

' them; remember ‘the Lord, which is great

and ternble, and fight for your brethren,

your sons, and your daughters, your wives,

and your houses.

15. And it came. to pass, when our
enemies heard that it was known unto us,
and God had brought their counsel to

nought, that we returned all of us to ‘the

wall, every one unto his work.-

16. And it came to pass from  that time
forth, that the half of my gervants wrought
in the work, and the other half of them held
both the spears, the shields, and the bows,
and the habergeons; and the rulers Wwere
behind all the house of Ju'dah.

17. They which builded on the wall, and
that
laded, every one with one of his hands
wrought in the work, and with the other
hand beld a weapon. . .

18, ‘For the builders, every one had his
sword girded by his side, and, so builded.
-And he that sounded the trumpet was by

me. . ) e
The Bible Class.
Building—Luke vi,, 48, 49; xiv., 27-33: I,
Cor, iii,, 9-16: Aects xx., 32: Eph, II, 19-
22:  Col, II, 6, 7. Hag. i, 2, 4: 1. Pet.
II., 4-8. Acts. iv,, 10-12. Ps. cxxvii, 1;
cxlvii,, 1, 2. :

Suggestions.

When Nehemiah reached Jerusalem he .

fcund ‘the city desclate and the people dis-
couraged - But he brought new' courage
and ;hope to them and enthusiastically per-
suaded. them to set to work 1mmed1ately
to rebuild the walls of the city. .

So the priests and the rulers and men ot
all classes began to build the gates apd the
walls, each. doing a certain portion.  Their

THE ME

@y

. gatherxng from the: heaps of 1‘ubblsh sufi-
cient stone to build strong walls, was ‘made -
= doub]s difficult by the cruel sarcasms and,

Rebulldmg the Walis of Jeru=j

© from . ngmg their .whole -attenton to the
Memory verses 1.)- -

-on' them suddenly
. the city kept sending to warn the builders,
of their danger from the aliens.

‘7-18. Rebuilding the Walls of

- Dbuilders.

From all places’
. whence ye shall returh unto us, they will

. time.

_ spends much

. the builder,

- him.

lovalty and patriotism might be judged bv

‘their fathfal building. -

‘But :the enemies of the: .Tews, led on by

Sanballat, Tobial and Geshem, Samaritans, .

Ammonites and. ‘Arabians,’ ridiculed .and
mo;ested the builders, °.The hard work of.’

1mserable jests’ ‘of tho enemy. Also the ",
constant ‘fear of an attack kept’ the builders

work. ' But Nehemiah prayed constantly to
God for -protection and set men to watch!
day, and night lest the enemy should . come.
The Jews outside of

So Nehe-
miah prepared the men for battle by placing
them armed, each man in«front of his own
family. He bade them bave nofear but to
fight rememibering- that ‘the Lord of hosts
was on their sxde

. The cowardly enemies, when they found
that their plot was discovered, decided not
to fight against the people of God. So the
Jews returned to their building and worked
with courage and perseverance. But at any
mement the enemies might return to vex the
So they - worked with their
weapons beside them.
the stones, carried in “one -hand a weapon.

"Those who needed both hands for building

wore their swords. The trumpeter stood
by Nehemiah to be ready at any moment to
sound the call to arms, should the enemy
attempt to surprise them. So they worked
and watched and prayed., And the Al~-
mighty God protected and prospcred them

Hlustration.

We are building for eternity and he who
builds -into his daily life sweet acts ot

.charity . will find at the end that he has made’
“himself a fine p'llace, as it were a beatteous

character. - But of ‘what use is the ﬁnest

‘building if  the foundatlon be ‘not Secufe ?

Other foundatlon €an . no man lay than that
is' laid, which is Jesus Christ. - (L...Cor, iii,
11-15.) He who has built on self-interest’
or for the applause .of men or for any other

: reason than' the gloyry..of God, + will - find *

his “house ‘on shifting" sands, and when the

storm - comes, that liouse cannot. stand.
(Matt., vii,, 26, 27. ) '
But one will say, * This is unfair. I have

spent many years building this palace, 1
paid dear for the foundation, and if it is
not safe, God should accept and protect my
building. I'have done the best that I.could.’

Stay, here is a master-builder, a contractor

to whom the architect has -given the plans’
of a mansion to be built within a certain -
The contractor is a good sort of
fellow and says that he will do the best he
can. He glances at the plans, then folds
them carefully. away, having some idea of
what is to be done. He sets to work at the
building, he gets his four walls about square,
but not one of them is exactly plumb. "He
forgets how many doors there should be, and
puts in windows to suit his own fancy. He
time in adorning the man-
sions, especially are the outer walls and roof
gables beautiful to look upon, but the in-
ner rooms are draughty and cheérless.

The builder may be planning further de-
coration. and support of the building, when.
the time limit expires and the arc]‘.utect and
owner appear to ¢laim his mansion. What
would be the feelings of the owner on being
shown the building, handsome and admired
by the workmen and neighbors, Hut incor-
rect in every detail; totally different from
the plan. ‘Did I not give you the plan ?°
asks the amazed architect, ‘Yes,’ replies
‘and I had an idea you wanted
it about like this. I did the best I could.’
But this is not the house that the architect
planned, and he -cannot accept the work ot
such a man.

Beloved, is not- thxs a picture of the man
who closes hig’ eyes to God’s plan for his
life, given to him in God’s own Book ? It
he does what ‘he considers ‘about. right,’:
without consulting the’ Book, is God to ac-

-cept his work as worthy ? " ‘What claim has

“guch a man on God ? Yet our Saviour in
boundless mercy is constantly offering to
such an one opportunities of repentance
and wisdom. No man can truly say, ‘1,

‘have done my best,’ unless he has allowed’

the .Lord of glory-.to work in and. through

portunity for salvation shall come, for there

Those who carried.

No man can tell when his last op- ~

ENGER,~

un:ust let him be unjust still > (Rcv xxii., .

1; )-'—‘ Daily Witness ?

| “Junior C. E R
Nov. .12, How should your bod}r ')e Iilre :
a.charch 7 I Cor 3:-16-23.. ~
C. B Toplc. .
1\ov 2.  The Iivmg Bread John -6: -
26- 35 - . s

Tobacco Catechism.

(By Dr. R. H. McDonald, of San Francisco.)

CHAPTER XXIIL—HOW TOBACCO
AFFECTS NATIONS. -

1. Q—What nation has grown weak' and‘
insignificant "through the use of tobacco

within the past few yedrs? . -

A —The Turks; they were strong and

l:rave once, and all Europe’ was afraid of

tbem. Now they are lazy and ‘degraded,
and afraid of all Burope.

2. Q—What did an' experienced army,

physician say of them?
A, —Had the Turks neyer used tobacco

they would now he as powerful as in the

days of the ancient Sultans.
3. Q—Why ‘are they weaker?
A.—Because they have used tobacco from
"their childhood, and it has destroyed their
strength gnd their ambition.

4 Q.—The Germans are great smokers;
will they become a weak nation like the
Turks?

A —The, government has taken the sub-

Je(t 1n hand ‘and now every hoy “tnder sm—‘_‘

. teen years of age in Germany,’ who is found g
. smoking’is arrested and fined. - .
5. Q—Is the use of _tobacco tolerated in,_‘

Berlin colleges"

A—No." It: is: strlctly proluh1ted and no
professor or’ teacher, who uses it, is em~

ployed.
6. Q.—Has

mg ?

-—Yes, smoking is. strrctly forbidden in -

French military schools, because it was
found that smokers were more feeble in
body and duller in intellect than those who
did not use tobacco.

7. Q—What else has the French Govern-
ment done about tobacco? -

A.~It-has prohibited the use of tobacco
to children and youth.
8. Q—What does

pedia_say?

A.—That .in Great Britain ‘sailors are
generally, limited to chewing, smoking at
gsea being prohibited.’ ‘

9. Q—How was the custom’ formerly
treated in Persia?

Chambers s Encyclo-

A—The Shah of Persia made .the use of

the drug a capital crime, and proclalmed
_that ‘every soldier in whose possession to-

-bacco was found, should have his nose and

lips cut off, and afterwards- be burned
alive.
10. Q—Was smokmﬂ' tolerated in Swit-

zerland at the beginning of .the custom of. -

smoking?
A~—It was not, but was ranked a crime,
and was punished as such.

any ‘other. mnation become"
alarmed ‘upon. the subject of ‘boys smok-‘

11. Q.—What action has the ‘council, of

Berne, in Sw1tzerland, taken to suppress
the topacco plague?

ATt has issued a decree prohlbiting
boys under fifteen years of.age from using
tobacco.,

12, Q—Name one of the terms of admis-
at Oxford,

sion to.the training school
Ohkio?

A—~—'No pup11 shall be recelved into the- ‘

boardmg hall who uses tobacco . in any
form

3. Q.—What step has been taken by the
1“ree Methodists?

A.—No person is ‘allowed to ‘become . a
church member who uses tobacco in any
form, and ministers are also strictly _pro-
hibited from using . it. )

14. Q.—What resolution was adopted at a
Uriversalist convention?

A —Resolved, ‘That-this convention ‘mems-.

onajize the General Convention at the next -
is a time after which it is said ‘he that is- session asking it to retuse Dbeneficiary -aid -
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“who make use. of ‘tobacco, believing such

" practice to be incompatible with the high-

.est Christian service.” = ' - AR
15. Q.—What action has the-Jowa Central.
Railway taken on the question? -
. A:—It has published ‘an order ‘forbidding
the employees to drink any intoxicating 1i-
guers or to smoke while they are on duty.

+As a Medicine.’
'(By L. A. Obear, in “Temperance Fanner.)
_ ‘Oh, ma, please don’t send for Doctor
Hamiin?’ pleaded a thin, weak _voitei
trembling with anxious eagerness. -
. The voice came from the pillow.where
lay a little head with tumbled curls, and

flushed cheek. ’ i
‘I thought, Arnold,” reéplied his mother,
‘tbat you liked Doctor Hamlin; that you

"* and he were better friends even than you

and Doctor Gordon. He cannot come, you
know, for He has been called away by the
illness of his mother. . :

“We can wait till he comes back,’ said ithe
little boy, ‘I am not so very sick, am 17

The mother hesitated. 'There = were
symptoms that seemed to threaten the return
of difficulties that were serious the last year..
Should she tell the invalid?. .

The boy watched for her answer. None
coming, "1e said, ‘Not Dr. Hamlin, mamma!
not Dr. Hemlin, if I must have a doctor be-
fore Dr. Gordon gets back;’-and he raised
himseli up, and his voice grew sharp and
excited, and he was ready to cry. .

‘Lie quiet, Arnold,’ said his mother, in
gentler tones. ‘If you have good reasons
for not wanting Dr. Hamlin to come, we
. will- send for some one else; but I cannot
think what has given you this dislike to Dr.
Hamlin!’

‘I don’t think I have a dislike to him

mamma, but he doctored Herman when he

had_the fever, you know, and—a—," the boyv

hesitated. After waiting a moment, Mrs.

Matoon said, ¢ Well, Herman. got well, didn’t
he? I do not understand you, Arnold.”

‘T was to keep it a secret, mamma, but I

don’t think Herman -will mind now he is to.
be in Europe so long. You know I used

to sit by ¥erman and fan him, and hand .

him his medicine, after he began to get bet-
ter, and ycu could leave him. I saw that he
grew restless and began to look at the clock
and watch for your coming when it grew
most ten o’clock, and there was a look I did
not like in his eyes every time he heard a
step coming. ’

‘After a day or two I said, “You like the .

drink mamma brings you at ten o’cloclk,
d¢n’t you, Herman ? " ’

‘At first he looked at me scrt of cross, and

~ then his face grew sabor, and he said,” “what
made you think so, Jittle brother ? %

¢« san you keep looking at the clock, and:

~ then at the door, and then you listen, as if
something pleasant was coming.” ’ .

‘I thought Herman did not seem to like
what T said, but pretty socn he laid his head
back on the pillow and shut his eyes, as if
he was thinking. After a while he opened
bis eyes and said, “Do you know what is in
the glass mother brings "at ten o’'clock,
Arneld 2 ' .

«#Yes,” I said. “I heard Dr. Hamlin tell
mamma how to fix it, and when mamma
asked if he couldn’t do without giving
brandy, he told her you needed ‘stimulants,

_ and nothing was so good for you as milk-
punch, fur you must be built up; when
mamma told papa -about it, he shook his
head, but said, “I suppose the warm milk
will give him strength, and, perhaps, the
brandy is put in' to keep it from hurting
him.”

*Then I said, “I don’t like to have you
drink brandy, brother Herman; you will
learn to like it, as our cousin John did, and
keep.on after you gnt well,”—and I began
to ery at, the thought of his growing like
cousin John.

¢ «And you think I will like it more and
more, and by and by 1-shall be a——"

T thought he was going to say ‘drunkard,’

but I couldn’t bear to hear it, and ‘I said,
“don’t, Herman !-don't say ittt 7 .
“Then he wae co still I was afraid he was
ongry with ‘me, but he wasn't, for after a
minuté he said, “well, little brother, we will
ce6 what we will do about it;” and when
you came, don’t you remember he told you
he believed he could take some Jamb broth

Intelligencer.’

- in the second reader.
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_to all students in the theological colleges - or beef tea? “If you would take the punch

away, he wonld wait till you got  some

ready, ‘or- he would: have the. warm milk’

without the. brandy.”’ L
‘So you were the little Temperance lectur-

er who stopped the brandy, ‘Arnold? ‘But
perhaps Dr.” Hamlin will 'not ordek,

stimulants- for you?’ : :

‘But, mamma, he orders that you /rub me’

with" alcohol, and it makes me hot when I

am burning up; and he has them bathe my

head and face with aleohol, and my skin
feels ag if it starched. Oh, I hate it!
“You know Aunt Dorothy used to come and
see me, and when she watched with me last
year, she turned up her nose at the alcohol
and just put some soda into the water to
bathe my erysipélas leg, and oh ! how cool

and nice it felt! and I was glad enough to,

have the old rum washed off my forehead.
Oh, don’t send for Dr. Hamlin !’ ) .
‘I"will spaak to your father about sending
for Dr.'rue. He is called a very skilful
doctor, and he is a strong teetotaler.’
‘And I will be just as good as I can, and

gét well as fast as I can,’ said the grateful

Arnold, ‘for I am afraid that even doctors
who are good men help make drunkards.” »

“
— e

_Six-day bicycle races are not to be

commended, and we have mnot a word
to .say -in approval of that ~which
recently terminated . Yet from - it one

important lesson may be drawn. The
winner, Miller, who rode over two thou-
sand -miles between two Sabbaths, won, it
cannot be doubted, because a total abstainer.
Of the thirty-three who entered the contest,
only twelve were in the finish. His closest
competitors were all temperate men. Those
who used liguor habitually or during the con-
test fell out exhausted. The winner never
uses any alcoholic drink or even tobacco,
and cameé out of the contest in excellent con-
dition. "His diet throughout the six days

‘was most simple, almost entirely cereals,

fruits and milk. This result is an impressive

. lesson on temperénce and the value of plain
living. In all contests endurance and success-

wait upon such temperance. —*Christian'

Correspondence

) East Mines Station, N.S.
Dear Editor,—I have never written to the
¢ Messenger ’ before, but I thought I would
write and tell Vietoria, that my birthday
is the same as he-s is, and my sister’s is
the 30th of August. I go to school, and I
am in the fifth grade. Tor pets, I have two
dogs and two cats, the dogs’ names are
Dash and Watch. "We have two horses,
‘We have taken the ‘Northern Messenger’
for three or four years and we like it very

much. ) C.B. 8.

Tupperville. Ont.

Dear Editor,—i was eleven years old the.

Eth of May. I have scven brothers and one
sister living, and one brother dead; he was
killed in the mili. My papa has a saw mill.
My three brothers and I go to ‘§chool; our
teachér's name is Mr. Clarke. I am in the
seventh grade. I go to Sumnday-school. My
teacher’s name is Mr. B. Brooks. We have
cne horse, two cows, -one pig, fourteen
chickens and twelve hens. My grandma is
viciting here at our house. She lives in New
Ross. I have an uncle in the Klondyke.
. LINLEY A.

Monganis, Que.
Dear Editer,—We have a lot of friends
in Manitoba, and all my brothers live there.
I like to read the letters in the ‘ Messenger’
very much. I have five brothers and no
gistersy’ The youngest brother is six months
old - My pa Is a farmer, and has lots of
every kind of cattle. Now 1 will tell you
what the place we live in is like.
nearest village is three miles away. The
Preshyterian Church is six miles. The post-
office half a mile, school ten. Good-by

I am a little helper. 8. H. (aged 12.)

- Milleroches, Ont. -

Dear Editor,—We have been taking the

« Northern Messenger, and I enjoy reading
it very much.

I have two brothers
and one little baby sister. I have no pets
except omne. little kitty which I like very
much. MARY OLIVE A.

- senger.’

" The .

I am six years old. ‘I am.
-er's neme is Miss McNeill.

11

. . .A&lmer.
Dear Editor,—As I have never seen any

“letters from Aylmer, I..thought I.would’

write one.;"We go -to :the'; Presbyterian

Sunday-sehool. - Mr.:McNichol is our minis*
ter. .. I have two sisters-and three brothers.

My .sisters and I ‘go to' school. -I.am.:in
grade 1. A~ademy. - Mr.
teacher, Miss Austin was my. teacher last®
year. 1 belong:to the Mission Band, and
Band of Hope.. MARY E. K. (aged 12.)

. St. Andrews, N.B.

Dear Editor,—My 'sister has taken the
‘ Messenger’ for three years, and we enjoy
reading it very much. She is seveun, and I
am ten. I got a’bicycle on my tenth
birthday, and enjoy riding it fine, 1 had
four pigeons, but they: went away with
other pigeoas. . Our streets are lovely for
wheeling, ihere are a great many wheels'
in town.

Goodby, G. H. L C.

Bugenia, Oct. 9, 1899.
Dear Editor,—I am a little girl eight years
old. I live in Eugenia. I go to school
every day, and like it very much. I study
arithmfgtic, physiology, grammar, and speil-
ing. My teacher’s name is Mr. Sine, and he
is very nice. 'We have a pet bird, and a
dog named Tip. My father has a planing
mill, it is on the Beaver river. I have
three sisters and two brothers; I am the

youngest. MARY W.

Richmond, Que.

Dear Editor,—~I am in the fourth reader,
and like to go to school very well. I have
one pet, a kitten, its name is Velvet. I
like reading the- correspondence in . the
‘Messenger.’ Papa takes the ‘Daily Wit-
ness,’ and I like to read the children’s corner
very much. I do not go to Sunday-school,
This is the first letter I ever wrote to the
¢ Messenger.’ . .

. Toronto, Ont.
Dear Editor,—This is the first letter I
have written to the correspondence.

This is a very pretty place in,
- summer, and we have a great many visilors.

AMY D.

Pollock is my .

I have.

read a great many books, and I like read-"

ing.
‘The Pilgrim’s
gress,’ ‘ Elsie Books, ¢ Caught. by the' Tide,’
“Ted into Light, ¢ The Giant-killer, ‘Little
Women,’ ‘Oliver Twist. I think T like
‘Pilgrim’s Progress - best.
senger’ every Sunday from Sunday-school,
and I enjoy readiug it. I am in {he senior

fourth grade in school. Your sincere friend, ’

ANNIE (aged 12.)

] Metz, W. G. -
Dear Editor,~I have never written a let-
ter 0 anybody before, but I thought I would
wiite a letter to the ‘ Messenger,’ to let you
know how'I enjoy the reading of the ‘ Mes-
I always like to read the corres-
pondence. I have three sisters and two
brotkers. I go to school all the time along
with a sister.and a brother. I am in the
part second book. We have a mile and a
half to go.
her name is Miss James, she has about a
mile to walk to school. My father bas been
in the house for over eleven weeks, with a
broken knee, and he has to go on crutches
yot.
Sundays; it is two miles to our church, T
go nearly every,Sunday. NELLIE H.
’ (aged 9.)

SHELBURNE.

Dear Bditor,—I go to the United Brethren
Sunday-school. We take the. ¢ Messenger’
and I like it very well, and am always lonely
if T do not get it. I have three brothers
and two sisters. One little sister is ten
years old, and she has never walked or
talked vet. I have two pet cats, one called
Tom, and the other Rose. MAGGIE S.

.(aged 12.) . -

Hazel Grove, P. B. L
_.Dear Editor,—I am a little girl eight years
old. I live on a farm about a mile. from
the school house. I have two sisters and
six brothers.. We have a company of
‘Loyal Crusaders’ in our school which
meets every Friday evening after school
hours. I go to Sunday-school.
I also go-to the
Mission Band, of which I am a  member..

Among some I have read are : ‘ The

Wide Wide World,’ Pro- "

I get the ‘Mes-’

He bas been to church these last three .

My teach- -

I like my teacher very mueh, -

Tas anybody got the same birthday as I

have April, 8? ) ANNIE B.

RN
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- - :Concerning ‘Floors.” '3
" Until the last few years:no question ever <%

..-grose.as to.what:we should do with. .our:
“floors; it was zarpets, of course; the ‘best

"our money and taste- could buy.. "With the

. revival of art in household furnishings, and : -
-«.. the-inecrease of knowledge . about. -germs,

“bacilli, and all that sort of thing, the use .
“of the waxed hardwood floor with rugs is" ¥

much. in vogue—only a return . to .- older

“custom ‘of course. - It is a question . about
- which much may be said on both sides.

Nothing could be more satisfying to the
eve than a .well .polished hardwood floor,
inlaid, if you like, with handsome . rugs:

- This, however, is only for the few; those of -

limited means -who have bought - “ homes’
ready built, or who live in rented houses can

seldom attain to this: the wood carpet in-
' this case is the best substitute, though not
\ To many the polished -
- floor_is objectionable; it-looks cold, and it is .

an inexpensive one.

slippery, and shows the dust too easily. All
true, yet to my mind the. least of the two
sets of evils, = Also, if the room is small,
as 1s apt to be the case in city housgs, the
patched effect on the floor of a mumber of
rugs is not pleasing, it makes . tlie . room
appear smaller. -

,On the other hand may be said in favor
of the bare floor, waxed, polished, or painted,

" as taste or necessity decide, that. it-is more

easily kept clean., - Though showing the
dust plainly, the dust  is easily = removed
- without filling the lungs of:the sweeper and
the air of the room, and leaving a thick coat-
ing on all the furniture—the inevitable re-
sult of sweeping day where there is a car-
pet. A yearly or sémi-yearly potishing,
though hard worl, is not.equal to the work
of taking up, shaking and laying the: carpet.
The carpet .is apt to become worn in p]a.ces,,j

and necessitates «ripping and sewing to put.
- it in proper condition for relaying; if small

rugs or strips of carpet are used this irksome
labor .is ‘saved;- their position  is .changed"
weekly; if larger ones, which of. necessity
are fastened down, it is only the work of

an hour or so 'to take up and lay ‘down:

again, -and the worn places can easily be
ghifted or the position reversed. B
‘One of the most important reasons In
favor of ‘the bare floor is, however, not an
agsthetic, nor yet an-economic,but a sanitary
one. No matter how well a carpet ' is

. cleaned, or how clean it looks when once

down, it is_still fuller of dust and germs
than the smmaller rugs, squares, or strips,

* whatever they may be, which are thrown

out every week or every month, shaken,
and. beaten. ~— ‘Canadian Home
Journal.’ . ’ . .

'AH Numbered.

Many years ago a working man, who'had

previously lived in almwost heathenisk dark-

ness, was induced to enter a place of wor-
ship.
such places were true Christians; and he
thought, to use his own words, ‘that the
very heavens would blush to see a creature
like me enter such a place’ The Gospel
was soon welcomed by him as glad tidings,
and ever since he has been seeking to ‘com-
municate the good news to persons with
whom he came in: contact.
entered a barber's shop to have his hair
cut, Being thick and long the man handled
it rather roughly. : .

‘You must take care of my head, said

he, ‘for all the hairs have been numbered.’

¢ Surely you don't mean to say so,’ said the
“barber.: ‘ Yes, I certainly do,’ said he; ‘ now
can you guess who counted them ?°° The
barber commenced guessing. ‘Wife? Sister?
Sweetheart ?° Ah, now I think I have got
it, your mother ?* - All his guesses being

“wrong, the way was“open for our friend to

pour into the listening ear tidings of the
loving care of the heavenly Father.

The barber.confessed ‘his ignorance .of
Scripture, and saild he was so confined with

his work on a Sunday that he never en--

tered a place~ of worship. They then
arranged to canvass the town, and see.if all
the barbers would agree to close their shops
on'a Sunday morning. ~‘With the exception
of three. or four, all agreed to do so. -

" To reach the-hearts of our fellow crea-
" tures, and awaken their interest in better
T vthinga. _object lessons ofteq,succeed more

He supposed that all who frequented

One. day he

CfLet s man tell'you hin story.
:.every ‘morning, and evening,’ .said'a fa-.
" mous Englishman :in" chardcterizing' the’
newspaper,. ‘and ‘a2t the end -of a twelve-"
~nionth he will have become your master.’..
¢ What if the man is brazenfaced, a
~chronic liar, -one” who rejoices in imi-.
" quity,-and is utterly reckless in principle, -
~'who is thus weleomed daily'to the home:
" circle ? | Ought not a newspaper that is
indifferent to’ iruth, is self-seeking; and
" ‘has no regard for individual rights’ or

. o 00 90 Lasortoitoetoe oebeed Poes ®1 %01%04%04% o
R L KX X LD exe XeXax il

. that: rea,ches niy xdea. of what a’ newspa-
per should, be—impartial, just, sincerely -~ -

_bold stand .for Probibition, for honesty - .
“on the part of politicians, aud for civie.
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a'iu'l: national ri;';h‘té,fzildké it well ‘\%Srbhy. e
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effectﬁé.ily than,a.bstrziét statements of truth.

-Probably net one of our Saviour’s numerous

exhortations to .his disciples to love and
‘serve one annther would come
force to their memories and hearts as the
last act of service He rendered to them .in
washing their ‘feet— The Christian.’-

" 'Game of Clothes=Pins.

A very funny game :for little folks, or
older ones who wish only to be amusad, is
that of passing clothes-pins.
are drawn up in two lines facing each other,
and about five feet apart, so thereis plenty
of room.: . At the end of -each line is'a table

rd .

upon -which are a:dozen: clothes-pins fur.

neighbor’s. right hand.
keeps the pin in

his left hand (hands still crossed) he lakes

“hold of his left-hand neighbor’s wrists, and

passés the clothes-pin as did the flrst one,
on down the line to the lower table. -The
game is more complicated if- the whole line
takes hold of wrists at once before the pin
is started. If a pin is dropped, it goes
back to the first table to start again. "An
umpire sees.to that. The line which lands
all its clothes-pins upon the lower table first
is the winner. Only one pin should " be
passed at a time. As no player uses his
own hand to work with, it is 2 most awk-
ward and very jolly game. No stilfness can
exist when it is playad, for every one g¢ts
to laughing heartily.-' Michigan Advocate.’

A Genius For Helping.

¢There is a man,” said a neighbor, point-

" ing to a village carpenter, ‘who, I really be-

lieve, has done more good in this community
than any other person who ever lived in it.
He .cannot talk very much in public, and
he-doesn’t try. . He is not worth two thous-
and dollars, and it is very little he can put
down.on subscription papers. ' )

_ ‘But a new family never moves into the
village ‘that he does not find it out and give
thém a neighborly welcome. He is on the
logkout to give sirangers a seat in his pew
at church. . He is always ready to watch
with a sick neighbor.” He finds time for a
pleasant word for every child he meets, and
yowll always see them climbing into his
one-horse waggon when he has no other
load. He has a genius for helping folks,
and it does one good to meet him-in the
-gtreets.’— Michigan Advocate.’

. Peisonous Plants. ‘

It is. not generally understood = that a
large number of plants with which we are
familiar contain poison more or less deadly
according to the quantity consumed. - A
.yery small piece of the bulb of a narcissus
‘may cause death. The leaves,
roots and bark, of the oleander are deadly,

‘with such

-The players-

each of the respective lines.  -Now. the first-

player nearest-the-table: talkes hold.of the"
_left-hand player's wrists {erossad) ‘with his -
_own left hand, and picks up a pin with Lis’
_.The second player
his right hand while with -

indeed the entire plant is dangerous to life..

‘The . jonquil: and hyacinth are poisonous.

Peach- and cherry pits contain prussic acid

‘persons. ,

enough to kill, and yew berries are respon-
sible for serious loss of life. = Mcst people
Xnow that: the lobelias are dangerous, but
that the lady slipper poisons in the same
way as ivy is known to but few. The bulbg
of lily of the, valley are poisonous. -Cro- . .
cuses must be handled with care by certain
IO The  catalpa has poisonous.quali-
ties, 'and to poppies, especially the partly,
ripened” seed - pods, are ascribed many,
qea.ths among children—N. Y. ‘Ledger.’ .

Sugar and Onions.

' 'Onions, which "are regarded by the food
authorities as one of the most valuable veg--
etables-that we have, are unfortunately also

‘found:- by. many.persons very  difficult ~to

_digest: A suggeéstion ‘that has been tested, -

its'gii'er' says, by long experience, and tried

‘by many persons always with success, is to .

add a little sugar on tbe onion salad to pre-
vent any discomfort after eating it. Any-
thing which will encourage-the consumption
of onions is to be recommended. . Physiciang
say that they are wonderful rejuvenators,
and possess as well” remarkable healing
powers. The raw. Bermuda onion is the
variety that is most palatable and the most-.
efficient, and if, with a little sugar, it is also .
easily assimilated, the knowledge becomes
valuable. C i '
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