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THE GODS OF THE NATIONS.

Last April an interesting exhibition was
held in the Museum of Archweology in the
University of Pennsylvania, a lengthy de-
scription of which is given by Harper's
Weekly.

The basis of the collection is the Mis-

sionary Museum of the Doard of Foreign

: Missions of the
Presbyterian
church in the
United States,
brought together
during the past
sixty years by
the missionaries
of that body in
India, China,
7h and mid-Africa,
and now for the
firsh time sub-
jected to careful
study and scien-
tific classifica-
tion. This col-
lection, made in
greater part
years ago, before
native customs
had been modi-
fied or changed,
comprises many
curious objects
now unattaina-
h ble, and of in-
terest from their history and associations.
Thus a sacred thread, worn by every
Hirdoo of the three highest castes, was ori-
ginally worn by an enrly convert, whose
name, with the date of renunciation of his
old belief, is minutely recorded, while an
ancestral tablet was taken from the Hong
occupied by the Presbyterian Mission at
Fuhchau, China, The missiorary collec-
tion has been supplemented with many
loahs from individuals and institutions in
order to complete the circuit of the world,
and the already large ethnographieal col-
lection of the museum itself, now in its

/_ %
India (Brahmanism,
Krishna, >

second year of existence, has been drawn
upon. The ecatalogue, -with prefatory
sketches hy various experts, is a hand-book
of comparative mythelogy. It commences
with a history of the veligion-of ancient
Lgypt, which is illustrated in the collection

China (Anécstor \Vorship)—An’Eeshml Tablets,
by a Pantheon composed of images re-
cently excavated by the Egypt Explora-
tion Fund, and Mr, Flinders Petric, whose
work has received the financial support of
the university. Thesehave been arranged
by Mrs. Cornelius Stevenson, the curator of
the Egyptian scction. Then follows India,
with all the great gods of its innumerable
deities—Brahma, Vislnu and his avatars,
numbering many forms of Krishna, and
Civa and his’ family, the destructive and
regenerative forces, all arranged with re-
ference to their relative importance.
Buddhism and Jainism follow, and among

'Lw.t' .(‘
s
JE

dhinn. (Taoism)—mll Tez' and tho Elght Genii,

the notable idols hére exhibited is a green

stone image of Parc Vanatha, the founder |’
.| of the latter religion, that is exquisite in|. - .
“lits finish. The religions of China succeed |-
—the state religion, with photographs- of :
the Temple of Heaven at' Pcking, and|® "

Kwan Ti, the god of war, and the gods of
medicine, physicians, barbers, sailors, and
the deities that are worshipped for wealth
and prosperity. Chinese Buddhism, with
many forms of Amida and his sons, who
preside over the Western Paradise, follow
Taoism, and then a vast series of objects
illustrating almost every detail of the reli-
gious life ‘and ceremouies of our Chinese
immigrants. Ilven their popular tales,
which; filled with magic and necromancy,
demand recognition, arc accorded place in
imapges' of their heroes and heroines—
notably Muh-Kwei Ying, the martial hero-
iné whose capture of herloyer; Y:mg Tung

Po, is oné of the cherished @nci‘den@:s of |

Chingse romance. . =~ -.°. .
Japan succeeds with a .féw objects of
Shinto worship and an array of gilded

A

China (Taoism)—Tn Ti Kun‘g and his Wife
: (Penates).

‘ ,
shrines, where the gentle deities of the Wes-
tern Paradise, Amida and Kwannon, Shaka-
wuni the teacher, and the compassionate
Jiso, are ranged in order with the Seven
Gods of Good Fortune and incense-burners
and priestly implements.

The Mohammedan Tast, destitute of
images, is displayed in a series of large
photographs, illustrating the mosques and
shrines of Jerusalem, Constantinople and

ancestor worship, with ancestral tablets|.

from private houses and ancestral halls ;

Taoism, with images of its founder, Lo |-

Tsz’, one with his disciples cm\vdihg around

him, .and then. a hundred :images of all|.
sizes and forwns, comprising the chief gods| '’

of that vast assemblage. Tu Ti I ung and

his wife, the comfortable-looking old man|”

and woman who are the gods of streets
and bouses, afe in line with thie formidable

(Poblilai‘ Ficticl\r'l)--.-MuhT Kwei Ying and
. e Yang Tung Po. .

‘Japan—a Buddha from Mexicb—é.zgcd Serpent;

‘Dr. Robert H. Nas-.

the famous_temple - Gods
at Ten-Ko, : o
Cairo, Mecca and the pilgrimage, the der-
vishes and their ceremonies, and all the
prineipal observances of the different sects.
Besides are objects used by dervishes,
stands for the Koran, and a number of
beautifully uminated Xorans and other
manuscripts from different parts of the
East, The religions of America, discussed
by Dr. Daniel G. Brinton, furnish speci-
mens of rattles and masks from the North-
West coast ; rattles, drums, dance-sticks,
from the Indians of the United States;
and a variety of idols from Mexico, Cen-
tral Amerier, Yuentan, and the West
Indies. Notuble among them is anancient
serpent god from Mexico.
Polynesia follows, -

with curious images
from Easter Island,
representing ancient
heroes, and many
stone and carved
wooden images from
variousislands in the
Pacific. Returning
to Africa, one of the
carliest homes of
civilization, and that
of the highest civili-
zation of remote an-
tiquity, a collection
of images or idols
from those intercst-
ing people the Fans,
collected by the Rev.,

sau, completes the )
circuit.. The collec- £
tion comprises.other
objects than images

Polyndsiu—-ldol from
" Solomon's Island.
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and manuscripts—vases and incense-buin-
ers, temple furniture and household shrines,
amulets and talismans, and objects illus-
‘trating popular superstitions. - Fortune-
telling with cards has its history told in a.
series of objects showing the development
of the playing-card, many sets of cards
made especially for
fortune-telling con-
cluding the series.
Planchette, palmistry,
physiognomy, and
other methods of divi-
nation are also illus-
trated. The amulets
include. a series re-
cently gathered by
Mrs. John Harrison
in Eaypt, Palestine,
and Turkey, with
special reference to
the Folk-lore Depart-
ment of the museum.
This exhibition, the
first of the kind in
this country,and with
the exception of the
Guimet Museum in
Paris, the first in the
world, was planned
and carried out by the
University _Archreo- Equatorial Africn-Tdol
logical Society, by ‘Vorshippedby
which theDepartment

of Archwuology and Paleontology of the
university is supported. It hasbeen aided
from the inception by the untiring efforts
of the provost of the university, Dr. Wil-
liam Pepper. :

The collection will be open daily free to
the public, and the printed ecatalogue will
contain a detailed account of the entire
collection.

—_———

THE PASTOR’S VISIT.

My pastor was announced one day last
week, and with a glad heart I went down
stairs to meet him ; for being a member
of a large church, I do not often have that
pleasure, as he cannot in justice to all make
frequent calls ; but, as I ‘entered the
parlor, the greeting that my henrt sent
forth died on my lips, as something re-
called the result of one or two former
visits. Dr. — is physically and intellec-
tually a very superior man, and socially
all one could wish in a pastor. He never
forgets to be a gentleman, in the pulpit or
out of it ; seems always to have just the
right word in the right place. I enjoyed
his call mentally very much; but the physi-
cal part of me gladly said ‘‘adien.” Just
ag he left, a neighbor came in at the side
door, and as she did sv exclaimed : ¢ Whew!
who hasbeen here ¥ Too.bad ; but Ireally
answered reluctantly. ¢ Well, well,” she
continued, *‘If your pastor leaves such an
odor behind him every timehe ealls to talk
and pray with one of ‘his flock I don’t
wonder you don’t have-a rovival in your
church. You sensitive-creature, how do
you endure itin church and prayer-meeting
if your deacons and elders smellas rank as
your pastor ¥ Now my friend in running
on so did not intend to wound my feelings,
but knowing my dislike to tobacco in any
form she thought it a rich joke, but I did
not. I am sensitive over my pastor’s one
fault, and to me it was no joking mntter,
especinlly as I was growing faint and sick
from the effects of it ; so L said: *“I think
I will throw open the doors ; the air seems
close.” As J did so she tauntingly said;
“Do you al .ays have to air up after a eall
from your Dominie? Why, you best come
and join my church. My pastor would
never offend in that way.” Rven though
she soon drifted off on a pleasant topie, I
was only too thankful when she took her
lenve, for I was fast becoming too sick to
hide my feelings, and not-for a great deal
would I have her know what my pastor’s
visit had done for me. There was nohelp
for it, and T well knew I.had before me a
‘long night of nervous”sick headache from
the effects of it, It proved so, and any
-one unfortunately constituted as I am will
‘not blame me for saying before it was over,
HT don't care if he mever calls again.”
Then it wus prayer-meeting night, and I,
.of ‘course lost that, and my husband too.
T urged him to go, but he said :. ¢ I shan't
leave you, and besides, I don’t think I
should enjoy hearing Dr.—— talk and pray
“after his visit made my wife so sick.”

The next day was missionary meeting,

%;;

but that headache left me too. much:pros-
trated to think of going. As I thought it
all over, cause and effect, I exclaimed from
a full heart, * Why will ministers so cripple
their usefulness ?” Not that I am an anti-
tobacco crank, nor do I expect more self-
denial from them than any of God’s chil-
dren ; but is it right for any Christian to sc
defilo the body? *‘‘Be ye therefore per-
fect.,”—Magtt. 5 : 48. S
> Tam not alone in suffering from such
defilement. The other day I called .upon
a sister in the church. She has been an
invalid for some ycars, consequently de-
prived of all church privileges. I.found
her unusually wenk. Speaking of 1t she
said ; I will tell you the cause, for you
can sympathize. I have been wanting to
sce our pastor for some time, and yester-
day I wasglad when he called, and he did
talleso good ; he seemed to know just how
to meet my every doubt. The memory of
that visit and his words to cheer would
have been like aray of sunshine in my sick
room, but for one thing—the odor of a
cigar.  After he left I was so much worse
that the physician was sent for, and I shall
not for some time be well again. Ol what
makes him ?’ she continued, *for it just
unfits him for a sick-room—the place above
all where the minister is most prized.”

As I wended my way home, I thought of
the sainted F. R. Havergal's beautiful
** Consecration :”

* Take my lips and let them be
Filled with messages from Thee,”

and I wondered if lips so defiled could be
filled with his messages ?

I find such physical weakness is not con-
fined to sex and I will admit that is somne
comfort. Recently a meeting of some kind
convened in our church, and it was my
privilege to entertain a minister from out
of town. One night Inoticed, nshe seated
himself at the table, he was a little “‘off.”
I asked if the meeting was. proving too
much for him, knowing he was not robust.
He replied: ‘ That depends on where the
meetings are held. This afternoon a com-
mittee of which I was chairman adjourned
to your pastor's study, which we found so
filled with cigar odor I could scarcely re-
main ; but no one else seemed to mind it,
50 I said nothing ; but had I not been
chairman I would have gladly left... The
result of remaining brought on  sick head-
ache, and now instead of attending the
evening meeting I must retire to my room,”
impatiently adding, *‘I suppose that ras-
cally sexton of yours did the mischief.”. I
kept mum ; but I knew the sexton was in-
nocent.—Messiah's Herald. :

————
A WISE SUPERINTENDENT.

A young man said to the superintendent :
“T must give up my class ; it is more than
I can do to take care of it.” -The superin-
tendent did not question the decision, but
quietly accepted the resignation, only se-
curing a prowmise that the outgoing teacher
would each day remember the class in
prayer. Four weeks passed, when the
young man came back, saying: ‘I amnot
comfortable about that class. Imust either
come back or stop praying for the boys.”
His soul was deeply moved. - ‘‘ Come back
to your class,” replied the wise superinten-
dent, ‘‘the present teacher is only pro-
visional ; and then keep on praying, and
be assured of a blessing upon your boys
and upon yourself.” The resultcan easily
be imagined. —Sunday-school Teacher.

e .

HOW TO TEACH.

*“How to teach” is always a live and in-{.

teresting question. Any- practical hints
upon the subject are acceptable to the
wide-awake teacher.  Here are some sen-
sible suggestions offered by the Sunday-
school World :—* In teaching, (1) get the
words, and the meaning of the words, and
the understanding of the lesson, clearly in
the mind of the scholar ; (2) draw. useful
practical lessons of instruction from all. In
order to draw out.the legitimate lessons
from Bible truth, but two things are neces-
sary: (1) a knowledge of thefacts; (2) an
accurate perception whether they be good
or evil.,,, The practical lesson..is but an
echo of . the fact and its character. If evil,
avoid ; if good, follow. Teach much by
questions wisely put, for. (1) a question un-
veils the soul ; (2). nothing can escape .a
question ; (3) it reveals decision. A ques-

tion awakenscuriosity, arouses thememory,

and leads out inquiry into t}'x'é."\ink‘nawh},

The excellence of a teacher may be known
by the character gnd adaptation of his ques-
tions. The firstopening questions of.a
lesson are very-hnportant. . It. has been

suid by Augustine that ¢a boy can preach, }

but only a man can catechise.” . Study. the
art of questioning. . Study, also, the artof
sccuring and retaining attention. . -Remem-
ber that * curiosity is the parent - of atten-
tion.” . Rely on Bible truths, promises and
illustrations as divinely adapted’ to chil-
dren. In tho arrangement of the lesson
the beginning should arrest attention, the
middle inform the .mind, and thé end, or
application, affect the heart.”’

R —————eee
A CHIN ESE SUN DAY-SCHOOL.

One of the members of the Mt. Vernon
Chinese Sunday-school, says: ¢ When it
is announced that there will be a collection
taken on the following Sabbath for mis-
sionary work, we are sure to have a
large attendance ; scholars who have not
perhaps been able to come for several
Sabbaths, will make a speciul effort on that
day, in order to give ; and the collections
are very large.” Do you suppose the
Chinese learned that lesson. from us?—
The Pansy. . '

S
SCHOLARS' NOTES.
(Irom Westminster Question Book.). .,

LESSON V.—JULY 31, 1892,
PETER AND JOHN BEFORE THE COUNCIL.
Acts 4:1-18. © o
_ COMMIT TO .MEMORY vs, 8-11.

GOLDEN TEXT.

*There isnone othername under heavengiven
among men, whereby we must be saved."—
Actsi: 12, : :

HOME READINGS.

M. Acts 4:1-18,—Peter and John Before the
Council. . :

T, Isaiah 45:18-23.—The Only Saviour,

W, Psalm 118:17-29.—The Headstoncof the Corner
Th. 1 Peter 2:1-8.—‘Chosen of God, Precious.”
F. Phil,2:1-13,—* A Name Above Every Name.”
S. 1Cor. 1:17-31.—Christ the Power of God.

S, John 3:1-21,.—Faith and Salvation. .

LESSON PLAN.

1. The Apostles Arrested. vs. 14,
I1. The Apostles Witnessing. vs, 5-12,
III. The Apostles Threatened. vs, 13-18.

TiMe.—June, A.D. 30: the same afternoon with
the last lesson and the day following. Tiberius
Ceesar, emperor of Rome; Pontius Pilate, gover-
norof Judea. Herod Antipas,governor of Galilce
and Perca. . R . X

Prace—Jerusalem, .
OPENI.\.\_‘G ‘WORDS,

QOur last lesson left Peter preaching Christ and
his salvation to the people who were gatheredin
Solomon's_porch. But he was suddenly inter-
rupted. His words aroused the indignation of
the Jewish rulers, and while he was speaking
they came and arrested both him and John, The
next day they brought: them before the council

for trial,: -+ S
) HELPS IN STUDYING, -

1. Captain of thetemple—tho officer at the head
of the Levites who had charge of the temple.
Sadducees—who denied the doctrine of the resur-
rection. 3. Jn hold~in prison. 5. Rulers—ihe
Sanhedrin, ~ 6. dnnas—the high priest clected
and acknowledged by the people, while Caiaphas
was the legal high :priest appointed by the
Romans. 7. By what power—they wished to ac-
cuse them of magicor sorcor{, which was punish-
able with death. 10. Noto the boldness of Peter
in contrast with his former timidity., 1. Thisis
the stone—quoted from Ps. 118: 22, 12, Salvation
—from sin and hell to holinessand heaven, None
other name—name here stands for Christ himself
—all that there is in him—love, power, divinity,
humagnity. 13. Unlearned and ignorant—unin-
structed in the schools, belonging to private life.
Toolk knowledge—-recognized them ‘as his dis-
ciples. 16. TWVe cannot deny it—they would have
dons so if it had been possible, but the proof was
too plain and positive. 18. Not to speak at all—
they would check the (irowt.h‘ot the church by
stopping the mouths of the apostles,

QUESTIONS,

INTRODUCTORY.—What miracle did Peter and
John perform? What was its effect upon the
people? What use did Peter make of it? Give
an outline of his sermon. - Title of this lesson?
Golden Text? Lesson Plan? Time? Place?
Memory verses?

I. T APOSTLES ARRESTED, vs, 1-4.—Who ar- |

rested the n})ostlcﬂ ‘Who was the captain of the
temple 2 Who were the Sadducees 2 What made
them so angry? What was done with the
apostles? :

II. Tie ArosTLES WITNESSING, V8. 512, —DBe-
fore whom were tho apostles brought? What do
you know of the persons here named? How were
the apostics questioned? Whathelp had they in
answering? ~ What was their answer? What
crimodid Peter chargeupon them? What Psalm
did Peter quote? What does this verse mean?

-In whom alone is salvation? Whyonly.in Christ?
. III. THE ArosTLES THREATENED, Vi, 13-18,—

What effect had Peter's speech upon the council ?
‘Why wero théy so completely silenced? What
measures did t of\]' take? What did they say to
one another? Whaut did they say as to tho facts?
What plan did they propose? For what purpose?
“Why was this name so hateful to them? What
did they then do?- . "

PRACTICAL LESSONS LEARNED.

.. 1. The gospel when faithfully preached will
meet with opposition.- i :
‘2. It3 cnemics can
against it, - i
3. If wo have_truly_been with Jesus we will
show it by our lips and lives. . . A
4. Jesusis the only Saviour of lost sinners, .
5. 'T'hose who reject this only Saviour musf.

perish.: .
REVIEW  QUESTIONS,

1. 'Who caused the arrest of Peter and John?
‘Ans,. The priests, the captain of the temple and
the Sadducees, : ’

2. Beforo whom were they brought? Ans, Be-
fore the Sanhedrin, the chicf council of the Jews.

3. What question were they asked? Ans, By
what power, or by what name, have ye done this?

4. Whatwag their answer? . Ans. By thename
of Jesus Christ of Nazareih, whom ye crucified,

5. Whnat did the council do to Peter and John?
Ans. They commanded them not to speak at all
orteach inthenameof Jesus,and thenletthem go.

bring 'jrio ch‘zirge of cvil’

v LESSON VI.—AUGUST 7, 1892."
THE APOSTLES' CONFIDENCE IN GOD. -
Acts 4:19-31,
COMMIT TO MEMORY Vs, 20-3L."
GOLDEN TEXT,

*They spake the word of God with boldness,”
—Acts4: 8L, e

. HOME READINGS. _
M. Acls 4:19-31.—~The Apostles’ Confidence in

od.
T. Rom. §:31-39,—More than Conquerors,

W, Luke12:1-12,—“ Fear Not,” .

Th.1 Peter 3:13-22,—** Neither be ye Troubled.”
F. Iph, 6:10-19.—* Be Strong in the Lord.”

S. Psalm121:1.8.—The Lord is thy Keeper,

S. Rom,1:1-17.—Not Ashamed of the Gospel,

LESSON PLAN,

1. The Courage of Confidence, vs, 19-22,
II. Tho Rejoicing of Confidence. vs, 23-28,
III, The Prayer of Confldence. vs. 20-31, i

TIME.—June A.p. 30; tho same day as thelast
part of the last lesson,  Tiberius Cesar emperor
of, Rome; Ponlius Pilate governor of Judea;
Herod Antipas governor of Galilee and Ferea.

Prace.—Jerusalem, The hallof the Sanhedrin,
and the assembling-place of the disciples. Y

OPENING WORDS,

The council were greatly perplexed and in
doubt what to do. They wanted to get rid of
these men and_of the * name” that was so hate-
ful to them, But they were afraid to punish
them with the people so strongly in {heir favor,
They therefore charged them, with threats, not
to speak or teach atall in the name of Jesus, and
then set them at Jiberty, Our lesson to-day tells
us how the apostles answered the council, and
what they did after their liberation,

HELPS IN STUDYING.

' +19. Jaedpe ye—o noble, faithful, courageous an-
swer, Whom should we obey, God or mant 20.
e cannot but speak—necessity is laid upon us.
We must be ** witnesses” for Jesus, 23, Their
own company—the compn.n{ of - the disciples.
24x With one accord—cvery heart cchoing overy:
word. 25, Hastsaid—Psalm2:1,2; applying the
Psalm to the Mcessiah, 27. Child—Revised Ver-
sion, ‘servant.” dnointed—set apart as the
Saviour of men. Herod....Pontius Pilale—
Luke23:1-12, @entiles—Roman soldicrs, 28, 7%
hand—thy vower. Delermined before—man's
wickedness fulfilling God's plan. 29, With all
boldness—rising above self, they ask for fearless
courage to witness for Jesus. 30, Strefching forth
thine hmul—exertmg thy power. 7' heal—in
proof of the apostles” words., 31. Were all filled
with the Holy Ghost—a new baptism from on
high. Spake the word of God—the very word
which the rulers had commanded them not to
speak. With boldness—for the prayer of confi-
dence was answered.

QUESTIONS.

INTRODUCTORY.—Why were Peter and John
brought before the council?z How were they

nestioned? What did they reply? What was
the cffect of their rcp]{? What did the council
command? 'Title of thislesson? Golden Text?
Lesson Plan? Time? Place? Memory verses?

I. Tne COURAGE OF CONFIDENCE, vs, 19-22.—
What did the apostles reply to the command of
the council? Why must_we always obey God
rather than man? How docs this require cour-
age? What gave the_apostles this courage?
‘What wasthen done? Why did the council let
themgo? - ‘

II. THE REJOICING OF CONFIDENCE. V8. 23-28,——
‘What did the released apostles do? What did
the disciples do when they heard the apostles'
report? Who had foretold this opposition to
Christand his followers? 'Who hadjoined hands
against Christ? Whose purpose had they ful--
filled? How did these things give them joy?

III, Tug PRAYER OF CONFIDENCE. v8, 20-31.—
For whatdid the disciples pray? How did they
ask God to show his approval? How was their
prayer answered? What did tho shaking of the
place show? With what were they filled? What
wero they emboldened to do ?

PRACTICAL LESSONS LEARNED.

1, The Spirit of God will make the weak stron,
and the timid bold. g
2. We must obey God. no matier who or what
muy oppose or try to hinder us.

3. God will stand by usif westand by his teuth,

4, In times of trial we should take counsel of
God’s pcople. .

5. We shonld make God our confidenre and
seck his help in prayer.

REVIEW QUESTIONS.

1, What command did the council give to Peter.
and John? Ans, They commnndcdgthcm not to
speak at all nor teach in the name of Jesus,

2, What was their reply?  Ans, Woeannot but
speak the things which we have seen and heard,

3. Where did they go when relensed? Ans,
They went to their own company, - .

4. For what did they pray ?. Ans. They prayed
for boldness to speak the word of God, and for
signs to-be done by the name of Jesus. -

5. How was their praycr answered?. Ans, Tho
place wasshaken, and they were all filled with

the Holy Ghost.
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“THE HOUSEHOLD. -
GIRLS, BE SENSIBLE.

* Many girls are making a fatal mistake by
thinking they are getting a man by linking
themsoelves to any kind of a fellow.  Noth-
ing can justify a givl for marrying a
drunkard. “ Tn order to be sure that your
husband will never be a drunkard, make
him promise before you marry him that he
will nevér indulge in intoxieating drinks.
Single-blessédness is far better than double-
cursedness.  You eannotexpecta man who
has lost self-respect- to respect you, how-
ever much he may love you. .

We heard of a young English lady who
cime to New York to marry a'young man
to whom. she was affanced in England.
Hoe had come to this country two years
previously to be engaged in business. = She
had kiown him as a sober young man,
During the time she was preparing her
wedding outfit he came to see her. one
evening when just drunk enough to be
foolish. She was greatly shocked and
pained. o adwmitted that occasionally he
drank to excess. She immediately stopped
preparation, and told him that. she could
not marry him. He protested vehemently
and made great promises ; but she declared
‘positively that she would not dare trust
her future happiness to a man who had
formed such a habit, *‘I came,” she said,
** three thousand miles to marry the man I
loved ; but rather than murry a drunkard,
T will return.” Andsoshe did, and proved
herself strong and wise.

A thousand times better dissolve the
tonderest ties than to be linked to that
body of death called Drunkard. - Do you
believe it, girls? Go and ask the drunk-
ard’s wife what she thinks. Do not vacil-
lute, hesitate, or yield when a drunkard
offers you his hand, but

Learn to say o decided * No!*
‘Which may spare you an untold wor.

Do not have faith in a drunkard’s word,
for he is unreliable. Too many have
already done so ‘whose throbbing hearts
only ceased their hupeless achinas in the.
chilling silence of the sepulchre. Let every
young ‘woman take a firm stand on the side’
of total abstinence, and it will do more to
prevent intemperance than any present
human means can accomplish. ~ You ean
afford to be indifferent. It has to do with
your temporal and eternal welfare. Then
be.up and doing all you can for the promo-
tion of the Temperance cause,.—Rev.
Jonathan Bdrards. ‘

———— e

-STRATGHTFORWARDNESS,

If there is one thing above all others in
which a mother should train her children
it is to cultivate a natural and simple man-
ner. Not alone in outward address to the
world must young people learn to be honest
and straightforward, butin their thoughts,
in their methods of work, and in all their
dealings with themselves as well as with the
rest of the world. The habit of gush, for
we know no - better word to express the
foulish practice of exaggeration in word
and manner which so many people assume,
having once become established, slowly saps
the moral responsibility.” It is a vies of
manner, the result of slow growth, and it
is not necessarily a pure hypocrisy.. One
may feel secretly that it is one’s duty to
praise a certain work of avt, book ar senti-
ment, though if the gushershould sincerely
analyze her feclings she will find that she
recelves no genuine pleasure from it,

The story is -told of a celebrated artist
that he asked a lady once what she thought
of his picture, and she answered naively
that it was perfectly detestable. Ie
thanked her and congratulated himself that
in all the river of gushing commendation
e had heard, this, at least, was honest
criticism and therefore extremely refresh-
ing, although it is not likely that even the
most genial of artists’ would have enjoyed
many such criticisms. Nor is it required
that one should thus bluntly speak the
truth on all oceasions. No one is more
univeisally detested- or makes moro genu-
ine wmischief than' she who prides herselt
upon hier ingenuous frankness. It isalways
pleasant to .sce . a person who is honestly
enthusiastic, but this has no more relation
to a gushing manner than cant has to re-
ligion, '

Young girls are very apt to assume be-
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fore-they realize it, & mock ‘enthusiasm in
their tone and manner because they often
feel that the exigencies of the case call
upon them' for more than they sincerely
feel. * It requires skill and ‘enre to guide n
givl away from such quicksandsas these, so
that she will grow up to bea genuine help-
ful and truthful woman. But nowhere is
the duty of the mother more clearly laid
out than to guard her child against any
insincerity.

*Tis the little rift within the lute,

That slowly widening, makes the music mute,
‘'l'is the little speck in the garnered fruit

That inward rotting, surely moldercth all,

—_——————

AMBITIOUS HOUSEKEEPING.

A:nbitious housekeeping is not always,
nor of necessity, comfortable housekeeping.
A little neglect of times and seasons, a
little relaxing of an ironclad system, a re-
flection that the house is not a more im-
portant consideration than the people who
dwell in it, will insure the minimum of
friction, and it is friction that wears soul
and body out. Not that we should tolerate
dust and dirt, condone spotted tablecloths
and ragged napkins, feed our families on
ill-cooked viands, and allow one day’s work
toinvade the appropriate tasks of the next.
The wise house-mistress has a fair average
standard, and, as a rale, holds her family
up to a certain even degree of attainment.
But there is a type, energetic, capable,
notable, and fussy, and from her sway the
angel of comfort, homely, tranquil comfort,
flies away in fright. This woman eannot
tolerate a few moment’s tardiness on the
part of the tived person who was up so late
last night, that sheis notready for an early
breakfast ; she cannot sit still five minutes
to hear her husband’s comments on the
latest political event ; she must pull a cur-
tain this way and a rug that, and alter the
disposition of a chair, or set a table in an-

"| other corner. Even ab prayers her mind

strays to the puddings and pies, and during
the Bible rending she fidgets because the
windows need cleaning.  Don’t be this
sort of housekeeper.—Christian Intelli-
gencer, .

. ———

CHILDREN’S THRCAT TROUBLES.

A child who has always had its own way
is not likely to be willing to give it up when
it is ailing and miserable, writes Elizabeth
Robinson Scovil in & valuable article enti-
tled ‘*Make the Doctor & Friend,” in the
June Ladies’ Home Jowrnal. Bribes and
entreaties are of little use then, - The way-
ward will, un-used to discipline, is only
strengthened by the weakness and weari-
ness of the body. A wise physician said to
me not Jong since that he had known cases
where children’s lives had been sacrificed
because they had not-been taught to obey.
No doubt any doctor of wide experience
could confirm this statement. Is not this
a fuct to make mothers ask themselves:
“ Am I preparing my child for sickness as
well as health 7 If not, what can I do to-
ward it now, before it is too late 1

It is usually in diseases of the throat that
the greatest difficulty is found in induecing
the child to submit to treatment. In diph-
therin and scarlet fever it is sometimes im-
possible to ninke any application to the

bonsils, either with spray or brush, without

so exciting and frightening the poor little
patient that the consequent exhaustion
tells sadly against its chances of recovery.

Accustom a child to open its mouth and
have its throat examined. It can be done
playfully, giving a sugar-plum as a reward
when * wmother can see way down his
throat.” The little one will never suspect
that he is acquiring a habit which may save

his life.
——l e

SOMETHING THAT PAYS.

It pays for a mother to take time enough
to dress as well as she can, in order to be
St pretty” for her children.

The man and woman grown looks back
and reinembers some daintygown or a rose,
perhaps, tucked in a bit of lace at the neck,
or the scent of violets about her belongings,
which makes: the memory of -his-mother
seem almost divine. .

What boy does not feel proud of his
mother when the other boys praise her?
Mother is mother the world over, but the
ideal is different for a boy whose mother

has griceful, pretty ways, who knows how
to look dainty, and can make his home a¢-
tractive for his friends.

Tn'w certain family where tho mother
was an invalid, the daughters spent a cer-
tain amount of time in doing up pretty
white wrappers” and caps for herto wear ;
and during the ten years that she was an
invalid she never wore anything but
white. . v
- “Ib is so becoming to mother,” they
used to say. *‘ She alwayslooked so pretty
in her white dresses when she was well
that it is a pleasure for us to see hor wear

‘them now ;" and until she died the same

loving care for her appearance was shown
by all her family.— Household. .

———————

THE PRINCIPLES OF CANNING
FOOD.

The destruction of germs, and the exclu-
sion of air, are the principles upon which
the canning of food'is based, writes Maria
Parloa in a seasonable article on * The
Canning of Fruits and Vegetables,” in the
June Ladies' HomeJournal. Tf these things
be properly done, no preservative need be
added, except to give a flavor. Some sub-
stances require long exposure to a high
temperature before all the germs are des-
troyed, while others need only to be heated
to the boiling point, and then be boiled for
a minute or two. Nearly all small fruits
ave casily preserved by thoroughly heating,
and then canning. The larger kinds re-
quire a Jonger time for the heab to pene-
trate every part. Sone vegetables, such as
peas, beans, corn, ebe., require a long
exposure to a high temperature. Meats
are still more diflicult to keep, and it isthe
practice to add a chemical to the water in
which the cans stand that the temperature
may be raised to a degree even higher than
that of boiling water.

The.essential things in eanning fruit are
to have  the jarsand covers hot, and the
fruit boiling hot. The jars, also, should
stand perfectly level ; fill them with fruit
and juice, passing a silver knife between
the can and the fruit that all the spaces may
be filled with the juice. Now pour in
syrup‘until i6 runs over the top of the jar ;
seal at once. When the jars are enld, set
them in & cool, dry, dark place. Fruit is
always better flavored when sugaris put
with it ; the amount is a matter of taste.

To preserve fruit syrups prepare the fruit
as for jellics. Strain the juice and put on
to boil. To each pint of juice add half a
pound of sugar ; beil for fifteen minutes,
stirring well, bottle and seal while boiling
hot,

————— e

VARIETY OF FOOD.

There is a source of ill health in many
rural homes which certainly should not
exist. The cause here referred to is lack
of variety of food. It may sound strange
to some to hear such a cause of ill-health
is existing on our American farms, but
such is acbually the case. It is true that
really good vegetable and fruit gardens are
lacking at a great part of our rural homes,
There muy be a few vegetables growing in
the garden at the height of the season,
but such a thing as an effort to have fresh
vegetables in abundance nine months in
the year is almost unknown on a Novthern
farm, and the same is true in reference to
fraits. While it is possible to have fruit
on the table every day in the year grown
on a farm in the North, there is not one
farm in ten thousand so supplied. Vége-
tables and fruits take the place of medi-
cines in maintaining health and vigor of the
body. Indeed, it is' doubtful if peaple
supplied with an abundance of fresh vego-
tables and ripe fruit have much need of

‘| medicine or medical aid. More and more

atbention to this matter is needed.-=Dr
G. G. Groff. : T S
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MOUTH GLUL.

To make ‘* mouth glue,” heat purs glue,

such as parchment glue or gelatine, with
about one quarter or one‘third of its weight
of coarse brown sugar,'in as small & quan-
tity of boiling water as possible, until ‘dis-
solved. When perfectly liquid pour it on
a flat surface, which has been very slightly
oiled, and as it cools, cut up into pieces of
convenient size. When required for use,

one end may be moistened with the mouth,

land is then ready to be rubbed on any light

‘| heads.  Another came as o Negro. A little girl

object you may wish to join. A piece kept
in the desk or work-basket is very con-
venient, N
. ‘ . .
MUCILAGE.

To make good postage-stamp mucilage
talte two ounces dextrine, one ounce acetic
acid, five ounces water, and one ounce al-
cohol. Add the aleohol to the other in-
gredients after the dextrine is completely
dissolved, Thismakesa very nice mucilage
for serap-book use. It will keep good n
long while, if the bottle is tightly corked.

= ‘
CHICKEN COOKERY.

, CnicKEN BAKED IN RicE.—Cut the chicken
into joints, lay. it in a pudding-dish in a_pint of
veul gravy, with slices of veal, fill up the dish
with boiled rice, well pressed, cover it with a

paste of four and water, and bake it one hour in
a slow oven. 1f you have no veal gravy, use
nilk and salt; it well, and pour over the rice one
or two cups of thick cream. i

CHICKEN FRIED WHOLE.-One young, tender
chicken trussed, as for roasting, but not stuffed.
Very nice dripping for frying. Putitin asteamer,
orin a colander over n potof boiling water, keep-
ing it at a fastboil for fitteen or twenty minutes
Havercady the boiling hotfatin a deep fr{ing
Pun._ It should half cover the chicken, w hen,
having floured it all over, you putitin. When.
one side ig a light brown, turn it. When both
are cooked, take up, put in a covered kettle or
tin pail, and set in a pot of hot watcr, which keep
at a slow boil half an hour. Ifyoulike adelicato
flavor of onion, put a few slices in the bottom of
the kettle beforo the chicken goes in. Anoing
the chicken plentifully, after laying it on a hot
dish, with melted butter in which you have
stirred pepper and chopped parsley.

Praiy CHickeN Sour.—Cut up the chicken
and break all the bones; putit ina gallon of cold
water, Jet it simmer for five hours, skimming it
well ; the last hour add, to cook with the soup,
a cupful of rice and a sprig of parsicy. When
done, let the kettle remain quict & few minutes,
then skim off every particle of fab with a spoon,
Then strain through a sicve, removing all the
bones, bits of meatand parsley ; press the rice
through the sieve, Now mix therico by stirring
it with the soup, until it resembles a smooth
purce. Season with Ppepper and salt.

ANOTHER CHICKEN Sour.—Take two or three
pounds of veal and vegetables and one small
chicken cuf up; boil these in two guarts of
water, cut up four onions or a leek; grato two
carrots and add them to the soup; salt and
pepper to tasle ; skimitclear. Other vegetables
may besubstituted oradded asmay be preferred,
thicken the soup with a littic batter of flour and
-sl\;m:t(tir, with an egg beaten in,.—4dmerican LPoultry

ard,

PUZZLES NO. 14,
CONCEALED BIBLE NAMES.

Rebecea introduced us,

 Hannah, am I'to o too?” .

f\\glzlexx once in arut, how hard itisto get ont
of i

Isaac was o son of promise.

She meant what she said,

I haveat lenst twenty reasons for my action,
Initials spell the nume of & personal friend.P
WORD BQUARE.

1 That which puzzles. 2. Clay used as a pig-
ment. 3. Covering for the feet, 4. Straight.
5. Stops,

ENIGMA.

My first is in farm, bul not in lot,

My second is in ealdron, but not in pot.

My third is in flay, but not in whip,

My fourth is in drink, but not in sip.

My fifth isin lace and also in cotton.

My sixth isin decay and also in rotten.

My whole is & country in Europe.

CHARADE,

I am nwriter of the ecighteenth contury.
¢ llilchund and curtail, the weary seek me grate-
ully. ,

Curtail, T am an abbreviation for a corporation,

Behead, and Iam an exclanation.

NUMERICAL ENIGMA.

I am composed of 31 letters,

My 28, 8, 4, 29 is n valunble substance.

My 15, 27, 26, 4, 5 is & sharp instrument,

My 81, 14, 10, 18, 20, G is a color.

My 12,13, 6, 30, 21, 25 is to oppose.

My 11, 2, 3, 21 is sen-foam.

DMy 22, 23, 7, 26, 17, 16, 1, L is a greut virtue,

My whole is the firet line of a Eamiliar poem.

ANSWERS TO PUZZLES No. 13.

DisLe Puzzre—~The women who went to
anoint the body of Jesus on the first Easter
morning.—Luke 24.

EnteMa.—Spencer.

WORD SQUARE.—D “A R X

A R 1 D
R 1DE
EDEN

_GroarariicaL Puzane.—Constance wished to
give o Christmas party. All the Little Folks:
came in fancy-dress. T'wo little boys as Cooks,
with Ilolland aprons and Nighteaps on their

called Virginia came ns Dresden Ching ; another
as a Fairy, with n Diamond Star on her Head ;
and many more curious costumes, The enter-
tainmentended in a very dainty supper,nt which
they had a Turkey, Ducks, a Goose, and_Apples,
One litt]le boy ate too much kandy, and then said
it wasn't Nice, - : .
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HE PLEASED NOT HIMSELF.

Let not the drinking Christian speak of Christ
Ashisexample! For, behold, Christ lived
Alife of suffering! He died o death
Of pain. of shame, of fearful agony,
That He might save poor sinners from the death
That never, never dics. He went about
On purpose to do good to all around.
He pleased not himself. And will you say
.i The drinking Christinn follows after Christ ?
; He drinks tc please himself, or else, perchance,
', To save himself from ridicule and scorn.
: Thousands thus drink who never fall through
drink.
But teil me truly ;- Can a Christian say, .
“No man will fall whomIhave taughttodrink?
* Am I'my brother s keeper " some will say.
¢ Am1 my brother's keeper?’ Yea, thou art,
Far, far beyond what thou can'st know on carth.
Thire influence for good or evil now,
Yea, thine example now may make or mar
The life. the prospects of thy brother here!
May help him forward on the heavenward road,
Or land him in perdition at the Inst.
Anrd though thou may'st not know it in this
world, .
§ Thov surely wilt find out with joy or grief,
. When all appear beforc the Judgment-scat.
. W. H. SMITH.
Helte Vue, Ironbridge. Salop.
D et
A LAY PREACHER.

BY ROSE TERRY COOKE.
. /Concluded.)

Mr. Styler was almost shocked and
almost awed. His boy never came to him
ir this way. Not sc did ‘he ever go to
God, except in some great straits of life,
and these had been few with him. His
prayers were formulas, followed with faith-
ful exactness. _ " :

. “*Do you always ask God for everything
you want, Bddy?” heinquired as the child
rose from his knees. =~ -

**Yes, papa. ‘Dee says he takes pains

about little sparrows, not tolet them starve
o1 get hurt ; and I am bigger than a spar-
row, you know, alot. Besides, he's my
Father, and he has got time to 'tend to me.
But you have to write sermons so much,
papa.”
! There came back on Mr, Styles’ mind
‘ sudden memories of the hours he had
passed in his study—lounging, reading,
sleeping, perhaps ; while his children grew
up almost as strangers to him, and were
led to God by the hand of a stranger.
Memories, too, of his own dry, faithless
forms of prayer ; of the Fatherhood he had
publicly preached, practically denied.
little child had led him, far beyond com-
mentaries, to the Spirit that giveth life.

“Dee !” said Eddy one day the next
summer, ‘‘ministers ain't ever naughty,
"are they ¥* His father knew well what
‘ aroused the question which he had heard
¢ from that study window, where he had
! already learned sc many lessons,

** Bible says Peter denied the Lord three
time§ ; but Peter was good and he preached
too.”

‘I shouldn’tthink they would be naughty
and cross.” '

¢“ Guess they have to be sometimes, so’s
to know how to be patient with other folks,
Eddy. Bible says, *We have not a high
priest which cannot be touched with a feel-
ing of our infirmities, but was in all points
tempted like we are.’: That was Jesus,
you know. Bible says: ‘TMe knoweth
our frame, He remembereth that we are
dust.’ Ministers are made just like other
‘folks ; but I expect they do try harder to
be gond.” ' ‘

As one year and another went by, Desire
still stayed at the minister’s. She was not
a-skilled servant ; she had a certain dull-
ness of perception that prevented herlearn-
ing the deft ways of a trained cook. She
could not combine, or plan, or organize.
She was at best a puair of neat, faithful
hands, needing a quick head to direct them ;
but the Styles family would as soon have
parted with one of themselves. If ever
children werve literally brought up in the
*“nurture and admonition of the Lord,”
these were, and Dee did it. That they

Family

A.

grew up honest, unselfish, pure-minded,
and therefore well-bred, was the result of
her training and influence ; for they were
thrown upon her hands by the long ill-
ness of their mother and their father's pre-
occupation. And both father and mother
owned their heavy debt to her with a real
gratitude ; owning also to God in their
hearts how far they -had been set in ways
they knew not, of nearness to Him, of daily
godliness, of patient self-sacrifice, by this
unconscious apostle. :

But Dee was not always to be left to
minister in the outer court.

Mr. Styles had left Coventry, with re--

newed health and renewed energy, after a
four years’ stuy and accepted the charge of
a parish in Compton, a large New England

{town,

His preaching had undergone a thorough
change in character since his renewed
spiritual experience. It avoided doctrines
and dogmas to wrestle with the daily prob-
lems of life, the needs and sorrows of hu-
manity, the Almighty Helper, the lost
flock, and the Divine Seeker and Saviour,
Desire delighted in the newness of spirit,
unsuspecting as a child of her own influ-
ence therein, She was happy in Compton
as in Coventry, for her home and her
Bible went with her. Butaftera few years
her strength seemed slowly to fail. That
she could no longer work as usual pained
her ; but it was a far deeper distress that
she could no longer go to church. A little
cough tormented her ; her appetite failed ;
she did not sing any more at her work.
When BEddy asked her why, a vague, per-
plexed shadow stole over her eyes, and her
voice was pathetic, as she replied, *‘ Bible
says, ¢All the daughters of music shall be
brought low !” .

She was always serene and helpful, ren-
dering little services as long as any power
remained in her feeble hands and slow-
dragoing feet ; but, before long her flesh
failed indeed—she lost her strength so
entirely that she could no longerkeep up
and about, but took to her bed in silence.
This was hard for the once busy.feet and
active hands; but the patient soul re-
ceived it with all calmmess; ..

The minister came in -daily t6;1qok at
this household saint ; and onie day said to
her, with that curious wish we all have to
investignte the hearts of the dying or the
ill, and forewarn ourselves of our own pro-
bable experience in the like state—

© 1t is very hard on you to lie still here,
Desire, isn’t it 7" -

She opened her soft languid eyes on him
with the old look of patient wonder.

‘*Bible says ; * Shall we receive good ab
the hand of God, and shall we not receive
evil ¥’ o

And the minister, finding himself an-
swered, as was Job’s objectionible wife,
went away in silence, fecling that he had
indeed spoken ‘‘as one of the foolish
women speaketh.” . )

By-and-by Desire grew still - weaker,
She asked the doctor how long she was
going to live, before he or any other had
told her she was to die. Her faith was the
true child-trust that lies down to sleep on
s journey, not knowing where its waking
may be, but sure that still its father's avms
will be about it, confident that wherever he
is is home.

Dr. Martin answered her as quietly as
she asked. He was not a religious man,
and Desire was an astonishment to him.
Here was mno philosopher, no stoic, no
strong-souled man ; bub a weak woman,
going to death, as she went out into life,
without & dread or a hesitation. e could
not understand it, and to be convineed of
ignorance is the first step toward the ac-
ceptance of wisdom. Desire had:prenched
more efficiently to him than all the ser-
mons of a lifetime.

When she found her ‘time was to be
hrief, she wanted to kiss the children
good-bye, and one by one they came to her.
She lay on her little white bed, a figure of
smiling peace. A few Iate crimson roses
stood on the table, ‘& plate-of oranges was
within reach of her hand. She had grown
thin almost to emaciation ; but her face
was refined into strange benuty, and her
great gray eyes shone with a languid lustre
as they fell upon her dear little flock.
Eddy -was a big boy, now, of 16 ; but he
knelt down by Dec till his head was close
to her own, and she kissed him as if he
were still a child, -

*“You must have Dee's Bible, Eddy,

Bible gays: ‘Remember how thy Creafor ]

'

in the days of thy youth. =
~ She did not say ‘¢ Remember me ;” but
the boy mever forgot her nor her Bible
cither.. Thatwas all Dee's legacy. ‘After
she had kissed the others and shared her
oranges among them, and they had left her
in a certain awed stillness, yet smiling back
to her Jast lovely smile, Eddy and Joe stole
back for one more look, and Joe, always
the family inquisitor, must needs say—

“Dee, ain’t you a bit afraid to die ¥”?

Desire smiled wonderingly. * Afraid ?
No, Josy. Bible says: *‘Lebt not your
heart be troubled, neither let it be afraid.’
Mine isn’t.” And her answer lived in
those two hearts as long as she dwelt in
memory. :

Both the minister and his wife were with
her when she fell asleep. She had her
hand in Helen's, and, having said good-bye
to them both, had closed her eyes and her
faint, slow breath seemed alwmust gone,
when suddenly those eyes opened. Their
vagueness and languor were dispelled, and
under the wan, white lids, those lucent
spheres overflowed with clear and living
brightness, like two drops of dew that from
the crystal depths return the level dazzle
of a summer dawn.

“ Altogether lovely !” broke in a raptu-
rous whisper from her pale lips.
dawn was clouded forever. The gentle
breath ceased in one faint sob. Desire
had gone home.

Many people thoughtit strange the next
Sunday afternoon to find a coffin set before
the pulpit, and the minister’s family grouped
about it as mourners. = It was not adorned
with plated ornaments or stainless flowers,
or open for curious eyes to inspect the

‘j ehrysalis that its risen inmate had left be-

hind ; but on the simple pall lay a wreaths
of glittering oak leaves and bunches of wild
sweet fern, that sent a wholesome breath
of perfume abroad through the church.

Mr. Styles preached from the well-worn
text, - ¢ Thy word is a lamp unto my fect
and a light unto my path ;” but, instend of
recording the testimony of the ages to the
authenticity of the Bible, of vindicating
its verbal inspiration, or extolling its liter-
ary merits, he discoursed only of its com-
mon sense and its vast capacity to-be
guide and help in all the daily wants of
human life and in the dark and lonely
hour of death, and.he wound up his ser-
mon in these words:

* My brethren, the saint whose mortal
relics lie.before our eyes to-day was a liv-
ing example of - these truths. Simple
almost to the verge of folly, ignorant, poor
‘and friendless, she came years ago into my
house as a servant, and was, far more
abundantly than any of us whom she there
ministered unto, & servant of the Lord.
That I am to-day a Christian man, able to
minister to other men with acceptance of
God, I owe, under God, to her unconscious
influence. Her single talent was used
daily and: hourly, and the increase was
twenty-fold. She lived with the Bible in
her heart and on her lips, she taught it to
me and mine as a living truth to live by,
and she died to us with its speech for her
latest accents.

¢*She has entered into her reward and
rest, and left here a fragrant and gracious
memory, that few of earth’s shining ones
have ever given to their survivors. ‘¢ Bible
says’ was her rule, her comfort, her
strength ; and her obedience, her cheer,
her faithful labor, interpreted to all who
knew her what that Bible could be when
recéived with achild’s simplicity and faith.

“ There are some of you here, dearly be-
Ioved, who think you owe your entrance
into the new life to the help of my minis-
trations. I want to say to you now, in
presence of the dead, who cannot shrink
frown the praise she would not have under-
stood while living, that whatever good you
gather from my utterances as a preacher 1
achieved long before you knew ine, and re-

‘ceived slowly and ungraciously, asa rock

receives the sun and rain, which at last
disintegrates and makes it fruitful, from
the- hourly and unconscious ministry of
Desire Flint, whose body lies before you,
to whose burial as her kindred in the Lord
Iinvite you, ad to whose life I recom-
mend you as to the *living epistle’ -which
has preached -the eternal Gospel of Christ
better than my own lips or my own living.
Having been utterly faithful over n few
things, she has ceased to be a stranger and
gone home.” : '

Then the]

AMONG THE MONGOLS.

The late James Gilmour, missionary in
Mongolia, in one of his letters gives the
following curious -information. as to - the
superstitious notions of the people :—

On ono'oceasion I was living some weeks
in & Mongol's tent. . It was late in."the.
year. Lights were put out soon after dark.
The nights were long in. reality, and, in
such. unsatisfactory surroundings as the
discomforts of a poor tent.and doubtful
companions, the nights seemed longer than
they were, Ab sunrise I was unly too glad
to escape from snioke and everything else
to the retirement of the crest of a low ridge
of hills near the tent. This—perhaps the
most natural thing in the world for a for-
eigner—was utterly inexplicable to the
Mongols. The idea that any man should
geb out of his bed at sunrise and climb a
hill for nothing ! Ile must be up to mis-
chief. [e must be secretly taking away
the luck of the land! This went on for
some, time, the Mongols all alive with
suspicion, aud the unsuspecting foreigner
retiring vegularly morning after morning
till at length a Arunken man blurted out the
whole thing, and openly stated the convic-
tion that the inhabitants had arrived at—
namely, that this extraordinary morning
walk of the foreigner on the hill-crest boded
no good to the country. Toremain among
the people I had to give up my morning
retirement. .

The Mongols are very suspicious of see-
ing a foreigner writing. What can he be
up to? they say among themselves. Ishe
taking notes of thé capabilities of the
country? Is he marking out a road map,
so that he can return guiding an army?
Is he, as a wizard, carrying off the good
luck of the country in his note-boolk ?
These, and a great many others, are the
questions that they ask among themselves
and put to the foreigner when they see him
writing ; and if he desires to conciliate the
good-will of the people,and to win theircon-
fidence, the missionary must abstain from
walking and writing whilehe isamong them.

On another point, too, a missionary muse
be careful. He must not go about shoot-
ing, Killing beasts or birds the Mongols
regard as peeculiarly sinful, and any one
who wished to teach them religious truth
would make the attempt under great dis-
advantages if he carried and used a gun.
This, however, is a prejudice that it is not
so diflicult to refrain from offending.

The discases presented for treatment are
legion, but themost common cases are skin
diseases and diseases of the eyes and teeth.
Perhaps rheumatism is the disense of Mon-
golia ; but the mauner of life and customs
of the Mongols are such that it is useless to
attempt to cure it. Cure it to-day, it is
contracted again to-morrow. = .

The guestion, *‘How did you get this
disease?” often elicits some curiously supex-
stitious replies, One man lays the blame
on the stars and constellations. Another
confesses that when he was a lad he was
mischievous, and dug holes in the ground
or cut shrubs on the hill; and it is not
difficult to see how he regards disease ns a
punishment for digging, since by digging
worms are killed ; but what cutting wood
on & hill can have to do with sin it is harder
to see, except it boregarded as stealing the
possessions of the spiritual lord of thelocal-
ity, In consulting a doctor, too, a Mongol
seems to lay a deal of stress on the belief
that it is his fate to be cured by the medical
man in question, and if he finds relief
often says that his meeting this particular
doctor and being cured is the result of
prayer made at some previous time.

Iu Mongolia a foreigner is often asked to
perform absurd, laughable, or impossible
cures. One man wantsto be made clever,
another to be made fat; another to be
cured of insanity, another of tobacco, an-
other of whiskey, another of hunger, an-
other of ten ; another wants to be made
strong, so as to conquerin gymnastic exer-
cises ; most men want medicine to make
their beards grow ; while almost everyman,
woman and child wants to have his or her
skin made as white as that of the foreigner.

When a Mongol is convinced- that his
cnse is hopeless he takes it-very calmly,
and bows to his fate, whether it be death
or chronic disease ; and Mongol doctors,
and Mongol patients too, after.a succession
of failures, regard the affliction as a thing
fated, to be unable to overcome which im-
plies no lack of medical ability on the:doc-
tor's part. —T'he Christiqm. ‘
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" AMELIA B. EDWARDS.

In Amelia B. Edwards has died one of
the most remarkable women of the céntury,
Her versatility of talent has been happily
described by including her among the
** people who do so many things well that
they compete with themselves.”

- She was born in Londoen in 1831. Of
late'years her home has been near Bristol,
in a pleasant suburban residence" called
**The Larches.”. HMer father was an Eng-
lish officer, who won distinction during
the Peninsular war. Through her mother,
the daughter of an Irish barrister—Robert
Walpole-—she elaims descent from the
Walpole family, brilliant in letters. To
her mother’s home teaching she owes the
beginning of the education which has
fruited so richly. . :

She began to compose stories at the
early age of four, and her pencil was as
précocious as her pen, some sketches play-
fully made on the back of a letter when
sho” was a child of twelve inducing the
greab caricaturist Cruikshank to offer to
take her as his special pupil. It is inter-
esting, in view of her ultimate success, to
find, what was unusual in those days, that
she was trained with the thoroughness then
peculiar to the education of boys.

It was as a novelist that she first became
known. But with vivid imaginative
powers she combined a rare eapacity for
painstaking resemrch which found full
scope in her Beyptinn studies. According
to one of her biographers it was almost by
accident that Miss Edwards at first turned
her attention to Bgypt. Travelling with a
friend in Ttaly thoy went to Egypt to es-
cape a season of heavy rain and this proved
to be the turning pointin her career. The
relics of a great antiquity all around her,
and her indignation at the shameful de-
struction going on among them by the
ever present relic hunter, impelled her to
do more than protest against the vandalism.
With her woman’s practical wit she soon
evolved, and with a few others founded,
the Egyptian Rxploration Fund through
which such notable work in' the discovery
of ancient historical sites and investigation
of relics has since been done. Her bool,

* A Thousand Miles up the Nile” wasa|.

phenomenalsuccess, and ** Pharaohs, Fellahs
and Explorers,” willalways be an anthority
on the subject. The former was illustrated
by upwards of eighty engravings from
drawings finished by her on the spot in
Egypt and Nubia. Since 1880 she has de-
voted her attention chiefly to Eaypt, and
was a regular contributor to several leading
Jjournals and periodicalsat homeand abroad,
A number of herarticles appear in the new
edition of the ‘‘Encyclopredia Britan-
nica.” She was also a contributing mem-
ber of the various oriental congresses hell
in different European capitals, a member
of the Biblical Archseological Society, n
member of the Society for the Promotion
of Hellenic Studies, and a viee-President of
the Bristol and West of England National
Society for Women's Suffrage. It was for
Miss Edwards that Smith College, for the
first time in the history of America, confer-
red upon’a woman the degree-of LL.D.
From Columbia College she received the
degree of L.H.D., and from the College of
Siaters of Bethany Ph.D.

Miss Bdwards is not only known as a
writer of books of travel, and of popu-
lar novels, she was a composer of
music as well. - She had "also a fine voice
and had she -cultivated her talent for
sketching, as Cruikshank wished her to do,
she would, in all probability, have attained
eminence as an artist. :

Miss Edwards was too busy a worker to
be much of what is known as a society
woman, but her sweet vibrating voice, her
strong sympathetic face, and her brave
heart will not soon be forgotten. And
her work remuins.

———

A WONDERFUL STORY.

The following remarkable incident in the
history of the orphan asylum at Dussel-
thal is related by the Count von der
Recke :— '

It happened once that, for the purpose.
of supplying the need of those under my
care, I had been obliged to incur a debt of
1,000 thalers. The day when my hill for
that amount became due was approaching,
I porceived that I had not the money to

could see no prospect of obtaining such

sunl. .

In thisdifficulty I had recourse to prayer

and, after a time, I received a feeling of:

agsurance that the Lord would provide for
my wants, and sond me the assistance I re-
quired in due time. This feeling increased
upon me, though my secretary grieved me

-{ with his doubts and fears ; and he was con-

tinually saying, ‘‘Youmay hopethe money
will be forthcoming, but where is it to
come from ¥ | ’

When the day arrived, and no new pros-
pect of raoney appeared, he seemed to
triumph in the defeat which he thought
was awaiting my still unshaken faith and
hope. When I perceived this, I retived
into my room, closed ‘the door, and on my
knees implored the Lord, for Hisname’s
sake, and for the sake, too, of this young
man's immortal soul, that he would not let
my humble confidence in Him be put to
shame, nor suffer the impending distress
to come upun me.

I arose strengthened and composed, so
that when he entered and asked me, in a
mocking tone to give him my ordersfor the
discharge of the bill, I answered him

| purchase’ of lands, cte.

-mentioned several ways—such ag the funds,
To each of these
proposalshe shookhishead, and at last said,’
“*No, no, those are not of the kind I
mean : I wish to devote this money to the
service of the Lord, and I want your ad-
vice ug to the best way of doing that.”
“Oh,” replied my friend, *‘if that is
what you mean, send it to the orphan and
destitute childven at Dusselthal.” And
this was the money that arrived in the
hour of our need.—Friendly Grectings.
—_————e

SAVED THROUGH A SINGLE LEAF.

The Rev, Maurice S. Buldwin gives the
following interesting incident :—Some of
our friends, a moment past, spoke ahout
knowing whether good had been done by
tracts. T know of one devoted, earnest
man, who is working and preaching the
Gospel of the Kingdom, who in years gone
by was a very reckless and indifferent man,
in South America. He was living there
not a godless life, but an indifferent one.
He was, as it. were, without religion.

The circumstances by which he was
brought to the knowledge of the truth as

: AMELIA BLANDFORD EDWARDS.

calmly, *“ Do not be afraid; but go now to
the post and feteh the letters.” "1 had no
suspicion of the manner in which relief was
tobe sent tome: I only knew that my
Lord, in whose service I was engaged, had
seen our trouble, and I felt confident that
He would send relief ; for Fle has promised
to hear the prayer of faith, and His word
is everlasting truth.

My seerctary turned to go, but stopped
himself to ask, * But if I do not find any-
thing, what then?” *Only go,” was my
reply, and I again lifted up my voice to
the throne of grace.

He came back with an altered counte-
nance, and as he rushed into my room he
burst into tears, and handed me a letter
with a stamp on the cover, showing that it
contained 1,000 thalers. The Lord .had
beheld our distress before it reached us,
and had already provided against it

On reading the letter, I found that a
pious young man at Berlin, .a baker, had
been to a friend of mine in that city to ask
his advice, saying that he had unexpectedly
acquired a considerable property, -and
wished to know how he could put out 1,000

meet it, and .after careful consideration, I

thalers to the safestinterest. My friend

MR,

-
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ibis in Jesus arc so remarkable that the
slightest navration of them cannot but be
profitable,

He said he was walking in the streets of
Buenos Ayres, fecling lonely and sad. e
had been brought up amidst the bloody re-
volutions of that country. IIe saw nothing
but deeds of sin and shame, he heard noth-
ing but that which shocked his cars, and
as he was walking through the streets of.
that. southern city, where the population
is nearly all Spanish, he wasstruck by see-
ing a leaf, just a solitary leaf of a bock, on
the pavement as he was going by ; he
sbooped down and picked it up, and to his
astonishment found that it was the English

tongne—he was astonished because he was
in Buenos Ayres,

He took it up and.read it. It was not a
tract, but it was a leaf out of a book, and
that book was the ‘‘Life of Hedley Vicars.”
It was only one lenf, but-that leaf spoke of
the faith of Hedley Viears, - He thought,
how could a man, living in the army,
fighting its Dbloody battles, how could he

become a Christian ? - Well, thought he, |,

if he eould bo a Christian I suppose I could
bo :

And that little leaf struck him so much
that he wrote to England, and asked if there
was such a book there published would they
kindly send it tohim? He did not know
the name of it, “but it was about some
Hedley Vicars—would tliey send it to him ?

The book was sent, and that man to-day
is a living witness for Jesus Christ, brought
out of darkness into marvellous light,
shining forth God’s glory in the holiness
of a conseerated life of abiding union with
him, brought to the knowledge of the
truth by the seed that fell in that southern
republic. No one knows where the little
leaf came from, but, blessed by the Spirit,
it was there to woo and win a wandering
heart back to the fold of the Good Shep-
herd, .Dear friends, we speak about re-
sults—some one has said only Omniscience
can_tell what results-are. I believe it—
God alone knows what the results are,—
Selecled, - '

—_—

A PLEA FOR THE FROG.,

You would hardly believe how much
the frog has contributed to the knowledge
of the world. The web of the frog’s foot
is 50 thin and transparent that under the
microscope the blood ean be seen moving.
Looked at in this way, the blood is seen
to be not a mere fluid, but you can see
what looks like circular dises borne along,
something like the cakes of ice that are
carried by a stream in a freshet. In this
way the student of anatomy can learn in a
moment more about the cireulation of the
blood than could be taught in any other
way in a much longer time. Moreover,
what he sees he knows as he does not
know what is merely told him, just as you
may have learned in books about the hip-
popotamus, for instance, but the sight of
one first gives you real knowledge aboutit.
Further, Professor Frog is not merely a
teacher, he is a discoverer. The changes
seen in the blood when the web is inflamed
taught more in regard to the nature of in-
flammation than had ever been known be-
fore, Through the frog galvanism was dis-
covered. Galvani, an Italian, noticed that
theleg of a dead frog that was being pre-
pared . for the table twitched violently
under certain circumstances. This led to
examination and experiment, and the dis-
covory of galvanism. In addition to all
this, so much has been learned from the
frog in relation to the nervous system that
it would almost take a book by itself to
describe it. Let any boy think of this
when he is tempted to throw a stone at a
frog, and ask himself whether he is likely
to do as much good as frogs have done.
You know how Franklin discovered that
lightning is o form of electricity by flying
a kite-in a thunder storm. I remind you
of these things to show that there is no-
thing so trivial that it may not have an
interest for science.—C. C. Bverett.-

THE SUPERINTENDENT.

A superintendent should never put”off
duty. Promptness of action on his part is
indispensable to success. He cannot afford
to rely upon things as they turn up from
Sabbath to Sabbath. He must look ahead,
and provide for contingencies. And es-
pecially must he, ag soon as possible, get
vacancies in classes supplied. Many a

.| superintendent, excellent i1 other respects;

spoils his administraton of affairs by for-
getfulness or by inadvertence, and comes
on the Sabbath with things unprovided for
which he should have attended to during
the week, and which, hadhe not overlooked,
would have added materially to the comfort
and effectiveness of the school. Some are
50 busy with other matters that they forget
to see_about getting teachers for classes,
or books or papers for the pupils at the
right.time, or to look after something im-
portant that they proposed to do. Be-
sides, if the superintendent is remiss in
attending to matters which should be done
at once, he sets a bad example to teachers
and scholars, who thus becone less promypt
in meeting their respective duties. More-
over, a forgetful superintendent gives oc-
casion for much talk and complaint, as well
as for disnppointment.—Preshyterian 0b-
server, .
—— e

Taere are. no . disappointments to those
ghgso-wil]s .are buried deep in the will of

od.
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SWEET WILLIAM,

OR THE CASTLE OF MOUNT §F MICHAEL,
By Marguerite Bowvet.
Cuaprer XIT.—(Contirued. )

Their thoughts were travelling in differ-
ent directions; and while the count stood
musing, Constance puraued her own with-
out interruption,

*If you think there is no wrong,” she
said, *I will tell you all about mny cousin
Sweet William.” - And she laid her hand
on his armn with a confiding little gesture,
and an air of secrecy that was quite capti-
vating. *‘Ilove to speak of him though I
seldom do to any one but nurse,, Heis
the deurest cousin in all the world, and so
beautiful ! I think you have never seen
any one quiteso beautifulas Sweet William.,
His name is Sweet William, but I call him
Prince Williain sometimes. In truth, he
is more like a prince than any of these
noble lords.” And she emphasized her
ruthless assertion by a wave of her little
arm that took in the entire assembly. ** Do
you know, I often wonder how Sweet
William will look when he too is a great
lord.” '

“That is a serious question,” said the
count, laughingly. . .

‘“ He will not look like you,” she added
eyeing him critically ; ** for his curls are
very brown, and his eyes are bigand dark.
Sometimes you would almost think they
had tears in them, they shine so, But his

sweet mouth tells you they have mnot. |

Sweet William is always smiling. I have
never seen him weep, and I think he never
does. He is 80 very good I am sure he has
no reason to shed tears over his sins, as T
have.” :

Count Philippe smiled involuntarily ;
but he was fain to check himself with speed
for my little lady was quite serious. -

* And you say this lovely'Sweet William
is shub up in a great tower?” he asked.

“ Yes ; but he is quite happy, for he has
his good nurse always with him. He is
only quiet and thoughtful, and his cheeks
are not so rosy as mine. I think it is
because he wonders a great deal. . We are
very different—Sweet Williamy; and. T
Nurse calls us the Shadow .and.the Sun-
shine.” . L

The young count thought what a pleasant
picture to see the two beantiful children
together—the sprightly, elf-like little maid
and the gentle, winsome boy. There was
something singularly attractive about Con-
stance, and nis interest grew deeper every
moment. Without wishing to seem curious
he felt a desire to know more of this little
twin-cousin in the tower, and to look into
the strange mystery ; for a mystery he was
sure there was,

“And what has Sweet William done
that he should be put in a tower 2" he in-
quired.

*¢ Tdo not know—no one knows,” replied
Constance, artlessly ; and she was a little
puzzled because the Count Phillipe looked
incredulous. She was quite sure, however
that Sweet William had never done any
wrong, and she told the young eount so.
She believed in her little cousin so thor-
oughly, she trusted him so implicity, that
she felt some anxiety lest any one might
form wrong impressions of him, They
were all waiting, she said,—waiting and
hoping ; and some day something would
happen—she did not know exactly what—
that would give Sweet William leave to go
from the Great Tower; and then they
~would all live happily at the castle. Con-
stance thought this ‘‘something” must
happen very soon now, for she had been
waiting nearly a year.

‘“ And Sweet William,” sheadded, ‘has
been waiting ever since he was a baby.
.That is nearly nine years ago.  Sweet Wil-
liam and I were babes together then.”

,And, pray, what was the good Lasette
‘doing while all this was going on? She
-must surely have fallen asleep, or been too
"raptin the marvels that greeted her honest
eyes ; for never before had she watched so
ill over her fair young charge. True,
something unusual had just occurred. The
young King of Frunce had engaged in a
‘playful hand-to-hand encounter, and come
:off victorious. Every onehad beenintense-
1y interested but my lady and her friend
thecount. Butnow the mad applause that
rang through the crowd, and the great com-
.motion that was made, put an end to any
~£urther conversation between them that
-day.

After that my lady and the count grew
very intimate. They saw each other every
day at the games, and Constance went with
him to see hisbeautiful charger —he having
heard of her fondness for horses, and all
about the favorite Roncesvalles, and indeed

that she thought might interest him.
Count Philippe spent little of his time in
the gay society of the lords and ladies of
the court ; he seemed quite content to be
with little Constance. Every day he grew
more and more attracted to her ; and every
night, as he stood alone in his chamber, he
grew more and more puzzled by his own
reflections.

Cuarrer XIII.—THE COUNT AND THE
Sa1Loxn.

At last the great tournament came to an
end, and many of the noble guests were
leaving reluctantly the scene of all these
splendid festivities ; but Count Philippe
seemed more reluctant than the rest, and
he lingered -on as long as Duke William of

be seen about the pleasant valley. One
day, when he had not seen them at all, he
went to his tent in the evening feeling very
lonely and dispirited. He sat thinking a'
long time—thinking of the days when he
too was_a little child like my lady’s cousin
Sweet William, and when he loved a little
girl almost as fair asmy lady herself. And
he grew so0 sad thinking about these things
that he was fain to draw from his breast a
little locket, the sight of which seemed to
comfort him very much. It was a locket
brought to him years ago by a poor sailor,
the only living soul saved from a terrible
wreck. There was a pretty face in the
locket, and the count looked at it long and
earnestly, :

““You are wonderfully like her—won-
derfully like her !” he repeated, half aloud.

Then he kissed the sweet face tenderly,
and was about to restore the locket to its
place, when it slipped from between his
fingers and fell to the floor. Asit did so,
a hidden spring flew open, and something
foll out from the back of the little locket—
a slip of paper, worn and creased, with only
a few.dim words written upon it: - Count
Philippe had never seen it before. He
took it up, and read it a great many times
over, I think; for the few hurried words
could not have held him there so long in
silence. Then, little by little, the mystery
became clearer, and suddenly a fearful
truth flashed upon him like daylight. He
sprang to his feet. What could he do?
Nothing then, for the night was already far
spent. He would have need to wait till
the morning. Then he would see the little
girl once more ; he would speak with her
nurse, and learn more of thislittle child in
the Grreat Tower. '

But at that very hour my Lady Constance
and her nurse and all of Duke William’s
company were once more on the gallant
ship ; and while Count Philippe was spend-
ing his nigh hours walking restlessly about
his chamber, and his feverish brain was at
work over his strange discovery, her little
ladyship ‘was sleeping tranquilly, as every
wave bore hernearer and nearer to the old
fortress-home in Normandy.

Some nine or ten years before, when
Count Philippe was but a very young
knight indeed, he had met with a great
sorrow. He had loved aJady very mueh,
and another knight, scarcely older than
himself, had come and taken her away.
That lady was his sister. He thought at
first hie could never- bear to part with her,
They had played together as children, and
grown together out of childhood, and never
been separated an hour until that Iuckless
day when this gallant courtier had comeand
married her. It was true the young hus-
band was good and brave and handsome,
and . the lady loved him' very much, and
was willing to go anywhere in the world
with him ; but this last thought was scarce-
ly a comforting one to the young Philippe.
1 cannot tell you how much he missed his
sweet sister.: Only brothers who have
loved and lost their dear sisters.can know
what a sad thingitis. After she had gone,
he spent much of his time in writing long
letters to her, which she rarely received,
and which she as rarely replied to ; for in
those early days young ladies, though love-
ly and accomplished in many ways, were
not as well versed in the art of letter-writ-
ing as they are now ; and besides, travel-

ing then was so uncertain that sometimes

'E o

about everything at Mount St. Michael,

Normandy and his little daughter were to-

it was years before families that were
separated had any news of one another,
So time went on without Count Philippe’s

lever hearing a word -of his dear com-

panion ; and he was just beginning to be
reconciled to her absence, when a terrible
thing happened.

A Norman vessel bound for France was
wrecked in a fearful tempest, and every
soul on board perished but one poor sailor,
That sailor would rather have died a
thousand times than have been the one
left to tell the dismal story ; yet he alone
was spared. A fair lady had been intrust-
ed to his care by some good and faithful
Normans ; and when the storm was raging
highest, and the ship was sinking fast, and
the voices of a hundred human souls rose
up in agony, he had heard no voice but
hers, and lhad tried to save her alone.
For some hours he swam bravely, bearing
her in his arms, and clinging to the end of
a broken oar that supported them ; but at
length the poor lady grew so weak and ex-
hausted and chilled with the cold that she
was very faint, and knew that she could
not live much longer.

““ My good friend,” she whispered faint-
ly, giving him something she held fast in
her hand, ‘‘I have not strength to live.
If you reach the land, in Heaven’s name
find my brother Philippe of Chalons, and
give him this; it will tell him all. The
good God keep you!” And she‘sank to
the bottom.

The sailor was rescued by some good
fishermen, and in the early morning he
reached the land in safety ; and never a
day or a night did he rest till he had found
the Count Philippe, and given him the lit-
tle locket, and told him the fate of his be-
loved sister. And from that'day the faith-
ful Norman had wandered about homeless
and friendless, never again serving on the
treacherous sea nor daring to show his face
in Normandy. .

Many and many a time had Count
Philippe looked at the dear face in the
locket, and kissed it lovingly ; but never
before liad he known that through all these
years his sister’s dying message to him lay
hidden away there unheeded. And now,
wheh his sorrow was almost sleeping, a
light broke in upon him in the person of a
sunny-haired little girl, whose love for her
dear cousin had reminded him of his happy
childhood. DBy some singular fancy he
thought he saw a resemblance between her
and the little sister he had loved long ago.
He had scen it that first day at the games
—in her little dimpled smiles, in the blue
depth of her eyes, in her waving golden
hair ; and the thought had grown so strong
that ithaunted him day and night. Every
day had brought something that seemed to
confirm his conjectures about her, and
every night he had resolved to lose no
more .time: in :waiting, but speak out all
that was in his'miind. And yet in some
unaccountable way the days had come and
gone, and the bright little apparition with
them ; and now the truth was revealed to
him when it was too late. He had made
a discovery which had sent the hot blood
rushing to his brain with anger and indig-
nation onemoment, and tortured him with
fearful doubts the next. The mystery he
had thought solved ab first now grew more
and more intricate. The words on the
little slip of paper in the locketsaid, ** My
little child is a prisoner in the Great Tower.
O Philippe save—" And the rest was so
dim and blurred that he could read no
more. Thelittle boy in the tower must be
his sister’s child ; and yet Constance was
s0 like the lady in the locket he would have
sworn they belonged to each other. There
was a dreadful mystery ; he knew it, and
he was the one appointed to clear it, not
only from choice, but from duty.

Like an energetic young nobleman as he
was, Count Philippe lost no more time in
meditation. He set out to find the good
mariner who had brought him the locket,
and on whom he badnever laid eyes again,
It secemed a weary task, and' almost a
hopeless one at times ; and it took so many
days and weeks that the young count grew
discouraged more than once. But there is
# gracions Providence that brings.about
even things which seem impossible in a
most astonishing way. Quite unexpected-
ly, and after what appeared to Count
Philippe a weary time to wait, the good
snilor was found and made to relate all that
he knew of the story of Mount St. Michael.
It was a long narrative, often broken by

sighs from the honest lips that told it ; for
the Norman sailor remembered it all as if
it had been yesterday. It was not until
then that the young count learned all that
had really happened to his dear sister—all
the grief she had had, and what she had
suffered at the hands of the cruel Duke
William. It was then he learned the fate
of the little child who had been wronged to
satisfy the cravings of a wicked revenge.
Oh, if he had known'it all, what a deal of
suffering might have been spared to many
innocent hearts!. Would not the years
and best efforts of his early manhood have
been spent in righting this great wrong !
" But the good sailor had never dreamed
that the little locket would remain un-
opened for nine long years, Indeed he
had thought more than once that, save for
the loss of their beloved lady, peace and
contentment must long ere this have been .
restored at Mount St. Michael. He had.
often wondered what had been the fate of

the implacable old duke when found out [f-

by the young count in all his wickedness.
He had hoped, too, that sometime the good
Normans would forgive their poor country-
man for having so ill-piloted his fair charge,
and bid him return home and be happy.
And he had waited wearily, and, like many
others, he had waited in vain. Never a
word had come to lim concerning what
had happened at Mount St. Michael
Never had he seen the young count since
that first day until now ; and the strange
discovery fell upon him with the same sad
force.. Both felt it was the workings of a
mysterious Providence which neither of
them could understand. It was with this
as with so much that happensin this world :
a very little knowledge would have pre-
vented ib all ; but on that little hung the
scourge of a greab evil. But even the evil
in this world tends to some good end ; and
this one was designed to teach a great
lesson. Although the burden of it fell
upon an innocent and helpless child, he
was to be'the unconscious instrument of a.
just and merited retribution.

The young count and the sailor talked
and worked together for many days, and
at last it was arranged that they should set
out, for Mount St. Michael, and that Count
Plilippe should there demand his sister’s
child of the Duke of Normandy. It was
done so quietly that no one knew of their
intention; and even while the two were
journeying towards the old Norman castle,
Sweet William and my Lady Constance
were again in the Great Tower together,
enjoying the peaceful evening hours as of
old, while William heard of, and my lady
re-lived many times over, the delightful
days at the great tournament.

And my lord, little drveaming of the
startling announcement about o be made
to him, was also enjoying a few peaceful
and quiet days, basking in the splendor of
his own greatness. It would have been
hard enough for him to be found out in all
his sinfulness, to be thwarted in his re-
vengeful purpose, to be baffied in his am-
bition. But something far worse than all
this was in store for him. A chord in his
cold nature never touched beford was soon
to be rudely awakened. He had never
loved much, yet through his love he was to
suffer more than from any of the defeats
and disappointments of former years. The
cloud that hung over Mount St. Michael
for so many years was to be dispelled, and
many hearts to be lightened of their anx-
ious burden. No one suspected it—not
my lord, surely, who felt quite safe in his
strong castle ; nor the dear little captive,
though the day of his happiness was dawn-
ing ; nor yet the good nurses, who knew
tlie whole mystery of the Great Tower.

The.story of Mount St. Michael was no
longer a secret nor a mystery to one per-
son ab least ; for while they journeyed to-
gether towards Normandy, the sailor had
said to the count,— ‘

“Your sister’s child, my lord, was a
little maid.”

(To be Continued.)

. —_— e
A'TEN MINUTES A DAY CLUB. -
Several boys belonging to-the * Ten

Minutes a Day” Society, have occupied the
““minutes” fora number of weeks, in going
from house ‘to house in. the.town where
they live, and gathering such religious
papers as théir owners were willing to give
away. At the end of a month they sent
them to a missionary who had called for

reading matter,— The Pansy.

——
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NORTHERN MESSENGER: -

STAR PICTURES AND STAR

LESSONS.
Trom Child’s Companion.
e P

" Our next star picture will need five
counters, and these you must place in the
shape of a letter W,

When once you can make them neatly
in this shape, you must learn where to

' - place them.

This W-
shaped clus-
ter of stars
is called Cas-
‘siopeia, and
having made
_the plough
an.d placed
thePolestar,
then on the
otherside of
that- Pole
star place

your W,
e Yousee that

" two lines
Fig. 4. drawn from
the Pole star will give you the two outside
stars of the W,

There are about fifty-five stars in this
group called ‘Cassiopeia, but these five are-
the brightest, and the shape is so easy to
find and to remember, that we will learn
only these five at present. .

Now prick all you know—plough, Pole
star, and Cassiopein ; pubt your pin into
the Pole star and turn all round, and you
will see that when the plough is nearest to
you, Cassiopeia is on the far side of the
Pole star ; and when the plongh is farthest
This'is the
real movement that you see by night in
the sky.

Bub is it not strange that when you look
up into that real sky and see the real shin-
ing stars, you hear no sound? Yet they
are all whirling along at such a rate—some
of them moving onc mile and a half every
second—that is, 5000 miles every hour.
We cannot picture it, it is more than we
can imagine. How very great and how
wise, and how powerful our Father must
be who can guide all these rushing bodies,

and keep them in their places century’
.after century ! i

Iv,

We will take for our next lesson the
beautiful star Capella, in the group or con-
stellation called Auriga. This very bright
star is believed to travel at the rate of thirty

“miles each second, and it is one of the yel-

low stars. If you notice carefully you will
see how wonderfully the colors of the stars
differ. There are white stars, golden or
yellow stars, reddish stars, and bluish ones
too. To find Capella we must go to the
counters again, and place Cassiopein and
the plough and the Pole star as in the lasb
lesson. . )

Now draw a line from the highest point-
er of the plough to the nearest star of the
W, and imagine a triangle on this line.
The star at ifs point, as you see it in the
figure, will be" the chief star in Auriga,
that is, Capella. You will also see in the
sky that Capella has a triangle close to it of
Yery small gbars.  Thiswill help you always
in finding Capella in the sky when you see
this tiny triangle close by the brilliant star
with no others near it that shine half so
brightly.

But we must not think thabt because
some stars look tiny, therefore they are
the smallest. Think how large a fire bal-
loon looks before it goes up. Perhaps you
have watched it starting, and looked until
it grow smaller and smaller as it went off,
till you could only see it as if it were a tiny
red spark, and at last it went so very far
away that you could not see it at all.

What is it that makes that big blazing
ball look so very small? Itisthe distance,
it is too far off for you fo see it at last at

all, and yet there it really is still the same
in size and brightness. :

So you see the appearance of a star de-
pends a good deal on the distance it is from
our world, Some really smaller stars, be-
cause they arenearer our earth, look much
bigger and brighter than others which arc
much larger in reality, only being.so very
far away they appear to be the smaller of
our twinkling lights.

v.

We have now found stars on three sides
of the Pole star ; we must next learn one
which fills the vacant place.

We will place our counters for all we yet
know, i.c., Pole star, plough, Cassiopeia,
and Capelln. Now take a line from your
last star of the plough handle, and draw it
right up to the farthest star of the W
(Cassiopeia) ; now another line about as
long away to the left, and another line from
Cassiopeia to meet it.. When these lines
form a triangle they will meet at a very
bright star called Vega.

'Fhis is one of the brightest stars in the
whole sky, and it shines with & bluish light.
The group in which we find Vega is called
Lyra or the Lyre, but I think you could
hardly trace the shape of a lyre in the five
stars which are the chief in this group.

As we spoke in ourlast lesson of the dis-

Fig. 6.

tances of the stars, I should like to give
you & little iden of how far these heavenly
bodies really are from our carth.

Picture now to yourselves a flash of light
starting from our sun to come straight to
our world. It would take eight and a half
minutes to reich us, and in that time it

would have travelled thousands of miles

each second.

Think what a journey and what a rush :
the length of the journey we cannot even
picture. Listen to the clock as it ticks out
ench second, and remember that for each
tick the benm of light has Dbeen rushing
along about 180,000 miles. Then think of
the numbers of scconds that there are in
eight and a lalf minutes. What a tre-
mendous distance ! ) .

Well this gives you just a faint idea of
how far away our sun is from us, and yet

* Fig. 7.

there are stars whose light takes three
years—twenty years—seventy years—yes,
even hundreds of years to reach us! "It is
too vast—we cannot follow it. It only
shows us what a wonderful God ours must
be, and what power He has to be able to
govern all these rolling mighty bodies,
keeping all in perfeet orcer.

Wo must try to learn more of His wis-
dom and His power and His love; and
some day we shall hear His own voice
speak to us, and shull see, face to.face,
that Almighty Friend who ‘‘made the

starsalso.” :
— :

1ast thou done? *
T ask thee, restless mind!. .
Shouldst thou soar upward to the sun,’
Yet peace thou conldst not find. ;
0, hast thou wasfed all thy powers
Upon thisfleeting carth?
Or cast away the precious hours,
““Unmindful of their worth?
~Kate Cameron.

To-paAY for God what hast

SWEET WILLIAM,
OR THE CASTLE OF MOUNT ST. MICHAEL.
By Marquerite Bouvet.

Cuarter XIV.—Rewarp anp Pounisu-
v MENT,

Count Philippe and his companion had
travelled all night long, when at last the
dense blackness melted into gray, and in
the ghostly morning light Mount St.
Michael and‘its grim old castle rose froin
the misty sea. Deep gloom reigned every-
where. It had steeped the lonely place in
more than its usual loneliness. It clung to
the barren coast, wrapped in silvery vapors,
to the gray towers and turrets still but
faintly outlined against the lenden skies.
Who would have guessed what a sweet
vision of freshness and beauty lay hidden
in the very highest of those frowning tur-
rets? Like the gray old giant of the forest
sheltering its tender nursling in the lofty
branch, as far as possible from earth, as
near as may be to heaven, so Mount St.
Michael held its treasure in its sbrong arms,
safe and close. :

‘The boy William lay there sleeping,
surely the fairest born in Normandy ; a
picture of warmth and color, more than
enough to make up for the chill, colorless
world outsile—color in the dark curls
lying loosely on the white pillow, in the
tender eyes now hidden by the beautiful
eyelids and their fringe of soft black lashes,
Who can tell what visions of freedom and

| happiness delight him now ? And there is

color not less beautiful on the softly-
rounded cheek, glowing with the rosiness
of healthful sleep, and in the sweet red
lips, parted and half smiling—at fortune,
perhaps, who is to do such great things for
him this day. Ah, Sweet William, lovely
image of childish grace and innocence,
sleep but this one hour, and it shall be thy
last in the great, dreary dungeon ! To-
duy the sorrows of captivity are at an end
for thee, and freedom no longer a vague
dream but a glorious reality.

. Tt was very early, and others were asleep
at Mount St. Michael besides the gentle
William ; but in less than an hour after,
when it was known that two strangers had
arrived at the castle, and that one of them
was o young count from France, and the
other a sailor whom every one had thought
dead ihese many years, the whole house-
hold awoke as if by magic, and all was life
and interest. The first of all' the honest
hearts made glad by these tidings was that
of the old Norman peasant when he wel-
comed back his loved one after all these
years of patient waiting, It was through
him that the news reached the castle-folk,
for the poor old man could not contain his
joy. Through him they learned that the
Count Philippe was the brother of my lord
Geoffrey’s fair lady, and that he was come
ab last to claim his sister’s little child.
They heard how the ship in which she
sailed away from Normandy had been
wrecked. They heard the story of the
little locket, how the paper in it had been
found. They were told how much the lit-
tle Lady Constance resembled her young
uncle, and what a brave, good knight he
was, and how he had meb my lady at the
tournament, and a great deal more ; and
the greatest excitement prevailed.

All that Duke William heard of these
rumors, howéver, was that a young noble-
man from the court of France awaited his
pleasure ; and as he did not suspect the
nature of the young count’s visit, and was
alwnys glad to make a display before other
noblemen, he prepared to give him a most
courteous and splendid welcome.

Some hours later all of Duke William’s
retinue had assembled in the great hall of
the castle. The nobles stood in two long
lines on cither side of my lord, who sat at
the one end in his ducal chair, wearing a
heavy crown of jewels, arrayed in silk and
purple, and beaming down - majestically
upon every one. Constance sat on a little
stool at his feet, with no more charming
ornaments than her own bright smile and
her crown of golden hair. A look of great
expectancy stole into her big eyes. She
had been silent for some little. time, and
‘was just preparing tobegin-a series of

--{eager questions,.when a movement was

heard in the hall.and the Count Philippe
entered. P . .
A cry of joyous recognition broke from
my lady’s lips. Disregarding: all the rigid
formality of such:a ceremonial as this, she
ran forward to meet him exclaiming,—

O my lord, you have come all the way
from France to see me {” ,

¢ All the way from Fratice to see you,
my Constance,” repeated the young ¢ount
tenderly, bending over her and putting his
arm about her little figure as if he meant
never to let her go again. .

Every-oné looked surprised—most of all
Duke William, whose expression of sur-
prise was slightly mingled with displeas-
ure; for he resented the young nobleman’s
familinrity with his little daughter. Count
Philippe, still holding. Constance by the
hand, came forward, and knelt before the
duke to receive his greeting, Then he
rose, and looking abouf him with an air of
brave assurance, made known his errand,
speaking with gentle dignity ; for he was a
courteous as well as a brave and noble
knight. - : ‘

“My lord,” said he, ‘T am here to un-
deceive you, for it is plain that you, too,
are ignorant of the truth concerning this
little lady. Constance is your brother
Geoffrey’s child and my sister’s; and I
have, by your gracious leave, come to take
her back to her kindred. - Your own son,
William, is in yonder Great Tower, by what
chance 1 know not ; but it will doubtless
please you to release him early, and de-
prive him no longer of a father’s love.”

A decp stillness fell over the assembled
nobles. Duke William’s face was ghastly
white. His deep eyes gleamed fiercely, and
his beetling brows were knit over them in
wrath, Constance thought she had never
seen my lord look so terrible, and for the
first time in her life she shrank from him
and was almost afraid. .

“What madness is this?’ he asked ab
length, in a voice that trembled with agita-
tion.

Count Philippe drew forth the little lock-
et containing his sister’s face. It was the
image of Constance, Then he laid the lit-
tle message before him, and Duke William
read the few dim words that had been his
undoing. He remained as one transfixed.
All breathing was hushed and the room
was deathly still.

«“And what,” said he, after a fearful
pause, ‘‘is all this about the Lady Con-
stance and my son William ? Speak!” he
thundered. _

~The'¢ount “turned and beckoned to' his
companion, who was waiting without, say-
ng,— '

“This good man, my lord, whom you
may remember as once a brave sailor of
Normandy, will tell you better than L”

The old mariner then related how nine
years ago my lord Geoffrey’s fair lady had
been taken to his grandfather’s hut, and
there awaited the ship that was to take her
back to France, away from my lord’s dis-
pleasure ; and how she had wept at parting
from her little child, and how she had
spoken of it as her tender baby-daughter,
and begged them to give it her own true
name, Constance : and how she had said
they must pray and hope and wait, and
she would send her brother the count to
Dring her little one back to her. Then he
told of the frightful storm and of her
death ; and there was not an eye but was
dim, swve that of Duke William. And
lastly ho told of the strange misunderstand-
ing about the locket, and the finding of the
little paper at last, and the young count’s
gearch for him, and indeed all that had
happened since. _All this he told and could
vouch for its truth., But how it happened
that after these nine years he had come
back and found this snme little daughter
as happy and free as a bird at Mount St.
Michael, and had heard of another child of
the name of William who was in the Great
Tower instead, he really could not say

* Mayhap the good nurses, Mathilde and
Lasette, who did attend the little ones,
may know’ more of this than any one
else.” B '

Duke William’s face had not changed a
muscle during ‘the whole of the sailor’s
narrative : but at these closing words a
sudden fear overtook him, and one could
see that a terrible struggle was going on
within bim. His hand trembled visibly,
and & cold moisture bended his dark brow.

“ttBring,” said he to .one of his atten-
dants—'*bring hither the two women and
—and the child from the tower I’ -

’ (To be Continued.)

————

TRUE GREATNESS ean only be tho resulb
of a fully rounded character. )
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NORTHERN MESSENGER.

BOOTS AND SHOES SINCE TUDOR
- .. TIMES. . o
. When fashion left the peaked shoes it

passed to the other extreine, and shoes
became so preposterously broad that in

“England a law was made prohibiting their

extending to more than six inches in‘width.
Instead of eiding in n long viper-like point,
the shoe under the Tudors became so short
that the upper part only just covered the
toes, and was sometimes fastened by a band
over the instep. .

In Edward the Sixth’s time the round
toes tended again to a point, and became
much longer in the uppers (Fig., 27). The

Fig. 27.—Shoe of time of Edward VI.

hose, which was generally of dark-colored
cloth, must have had a very pretty effect
seen through light kid shoes, such as were
then worn. )

The shoes of the early Tudors had hardly
any heels, but during the reign of Henry
II., of France, contemporary with Bdward
V1., the French ladies wore prodigious heels
to their shoes, rendering them guite cloven-
footed. In both countries it wasthe fash-
ion to adorn the shoes with large rosettes.
In a portrait of Louis XIV., when young,
his shoe is adorned with an enormous
rosette (Fig. 28). Thereisa lady’s shoe at
Cluny, of the time of Henry IL., with a
great rose on the instep made of silver lnce.
This shoe has a very thin, high, wedge-
shaped heel and a long metallic point, en-
graved in chevrous, attached to the toe.
(Fig. 29.)

Concurrently with the rosetted shoes it
was the fashion inFrance to wear a kind of
galoche, called a patin, which was in reality
a shoe with a wooden sole with two clumps,
the interval forming a sort of arch, FEvery
one wore them, and those of the rich were
so ornamented as to attract the denuncia-
tions of the pulpit.

Luxury in shoes was carried as far under
the broad-toe regime as under the pointed.
Cardinal Wolsey is said to have itorn gold
shoes, by which we suppose isintended
shoes embroidered with gold thread. When
we read that Sir Walter Raleigh used to go
to Court in shoes so gorgeously covered
with precious stones as to have exceeded in
value £6,600, we understand the danger
which threatened Eugland in consequence
of the discovery of the New World, and
why Puritans made such a stand for simpli-
city in dress, The *‘great Eliz,” as we
all know, had a very feminine wenlness in
this direction, and the gentlemen of her
Court evidently played upon it. © Gray in-
troduces Sir Christopher Hatton dancing
before the queen, and declares thant—

‘¢ His bushy beard and shoe strings green,

His high-crowned hat and satin doublet

Moved the stout heart of England's queen.
Though Popeand Spaniard could not trouble it.”

At the close of the fifteenth century the
nobility went into a fight armed cap-u-pie,
foot-gear being as monstrousas the rest of
their armor. Feet like great wedges, or
formed like a vulture’s claw, were the fash-
ion when Maximilian I. llecame Emperor of

Fig. 2. ~Lady’s shoe of court of
Henry 11 of France.

Germany. DButgunpowder exploded these
final phantasies of feudalism, and, by the
middle of the sixteenth century, men.were
riding to battle in grent jack-boots. These
boots were, in somé cases, as may be seen
at Cluny, so immense that they attracted
myths akin to those which surround the
+ aiant-killer’s seven leagued boots.” Thus
it is gravely related by Brantome, in his

Fig. 34 of the latter.

‘¢ Hommes Illustres,” thatJohn Frederick
.of Saxony, being. surprised by Alva, after
‘the battle of Mublberg, - while at church,
fled in dismay, lenving his gigantic boots
behind, either of which was *¢ large enough
to hold o camp bedstead.”

. There are some specimens of early boots
at Cluny, one of the time of Henry III.,
which goes right over the knee. Doubt-
less these solid boots would stand years of
wear and even then had an intrinsic value
which caused them to descend to strange
uses. Thus, in the ** Taming of the

Shrew,” Petruciv is described as coming| .

‘“‘in a pair of boots that have been candle-
cases, one buckled, another laced,”

In the time of the Tudors it was rare for
anobleman even o wear boots, but towards
the lntter part of the reign of James I.,
boots became tho wear of all classes in
England., Gondomar, the Spanish ambas-
sador of the day, told his countrymen that
all the citizens in London went about
booted, just as if they were about to go out
of town, and that all Englishmen, even the
ploughmen and meanest artisans, wore
boots. Nevertheless, boots had not ceased
to be the distinctive mark of men in a good
position,
you, sir, for he walks always on boots,”
says some one in a dramatic work of the
time (1616). An incidental proof then is
this going about in boots of the general
prosperity of all classes in England at the
beginning of the seventeenth century.

In ourillustration we give two specimens
of cavalier's boots, with broad toes, the
leg being of a soft flexible leather that lay
in folds; the distingnishing peculiarity,
however, is the enormous top, which was
made to turn up or down at the will of the
wearer. Fig. 33isan example ofthe former,
They were turned
down in order to exhibit the lace trim-
mings which were attached to the cloth
linings.

This fashion of giving boots the shape of
n funnel was the sole extravagance in cos-
tume which the Puritans did not discard.
The boots of a Roundhead were as outra-
geous in the matter of tops asthose of 4
Cavalier. If any one looks at the Puritan
boot depicted (Fig. 35) he cannot fail to
observe its defiant character. Not only
does it plint itself on the ground with
Cromwellian firnmess, but there are in the
folds of the leg suggestions of stern old
Ironside faces; taken with the top, the
outline of the back gives the profile of one
of Frederick the Second’s grenadiers;
looked at in front you may faney you sce
the Nestor of the old Imperial Guard. The

Fig. 30.—Foot-gear of German noble, end of
. - fifteenth century,

more ordinary boot of the period is depict-
ed in Fig. 36, ~

The use of the shee-tie ag the main deco-
ration was carricd to its full excess by the
bewigged and bespotted beaux of the Court
of the Second Charles. The ribbons of the
tie were very broad, and stiffened so as to
stand out -several inches on both sides.
Fig. 37 is a specimen,. :

The ladies’ shoes were not broad in the
toe, nevertheless they ended squavely. In
an Italian example we have seen of the time
of the first two Stuarts the toe resembles a
duck’s bill. This was cut out very much at
the sides in the mode of the former century,
when it was the fashion to show the color
of the hose. . | - S

But in England these stiff and stately
forms gave place to a more plebeian shoe.
In the foot-gear of the time of Willinm IIL.
we have o shoe with a very encroaching
point, the many furbelows and enormous
stiff ties of absolutism being reduced to a
pair of plain ribbons, which are firmly
buckled on to the instep (Fig. 39). Ladies’

shoes of the same period were sometimes

slashed and decorated with a little embroi-
dery.. The littlo shoe (Fig. 40) below the
one justdescrihed:appears tobe an example.
Next to it is anogher cuvious specimen
of foot-grear, on which weseca clog of wood

fastened to the sole (Fig. 41). This.in-

‘“He'sa gentleman, I can assure| -
o 1

[24

Tig. 28..~Rosetted Shoe. Tigs. 33 and 3{.—Cavalicr’s Boots. TFig. 35.'—Pm'ittm Bo;)t..
dir Fig. 37.—Courticr’s Shoe, Charles II. Fig, 39.—Courticr’s Shoc,
William III, Fig. 40.—Lady’s Shoc, William IIT.

Ordinary "Boot, Commonwealth.

Qentury, Tig, 42.—Lady’s Shoe, GeorgeI. Figs.

#Ffy
- Fig. 36.—

Fig, 41.—Curious Shoe, early part of Eighteenth
43, 44, 45, and 46.—~Shocs, George ITI. Iig. 47.—

Boot, William JIII. Fig, 48.—Boot, James II._ Fig. 49.—Shoe, William III. TFig. 50.--Top-boot.
Fig. 51,—Boot, George III. Fig. 52 —Hessian Boot, : - : :

convenient shoe became fashionable about
the latter end of the seventeenth century.
From the date of our example it appears to
have continued as late as 1765.

With the reign of George I., a very
homely shoe comes into vogue, bearing a
near resemblance in shape to the old fash-
ioned coal-scuttle (Fig. 42). Having, how-
ever,-seen many of its contemporaries at
Cluny, we know that, humble as was its
shape, nothing could exceed in delicacy the
material or the beauty of the colors in
which it was made up. Of embroidered
silk, of morocco, or fancy leather, the
favorite colors seem to have been sky-blue;
cabbage-green, or rose. At least so we
judge from the examples at Cluny, where
this period—that of Louis XV.—is well
represented. The general form is the samne
as here represented, but it becomes more
picturesque and piquant than that of its
English sister. The little ‘upturned toes
have a pettish air very suggestive of the
frivolity of the time. Their great pecu-
linrity is the position of the heel, which
was placed almost in tho centre of the
foot. ’

During the reignsof the two simple-
hearted kings, George IIL., and Louis
XVIL, ladies wore a very plain style of
shoe. The heel less towards tho centro
became lower and lower, a large ruche
covered the instep, ‘and the toe tended to
become more and more oval (Fig. 43).

The material and colors of the ladies’
shoes during the last quarter of the
cighteenth century had, notwithstanding
their simple forms, something of the luxu-
riousness of the earlier genevation. Thus
the shoe marked Tig. 45 is of blue figured
silk, richly decorated in needlework. As
a rule, however, the colors become a little
quieter and the trimming less profuse. The
tendency is for the heel to sink more and
more while the toe broadens and flattens,
and sometimes elongates, as in Fig. 46.

- High heels and buckles came into vogue
once more with the year 1800, significant
sign that reaction ‘had once more gained
the day;, and expected to keep its place by
coercive measures. The Nupoleonic Court,
however, did not patronize high heels,
every one there standing on his own level,
that level being exactly determined by the
amount of assistance he had rendured; or
was able to render, to its master’s ambi-
tion. Flat shoes, sometimes round-toed,
sometimes pointed, werethe fashion of this
period. ‘ :

Few persons in the DBritish Isles go bet-
ter shod to-day than the British soldier.
What his foot-gear was at the end of the
seventeenth century, may be seen by a
glance at the ugly boot marked Fig. 47,
The boot marked Fig. 48 appears to be
that of o gentleman of the reign of Jumes

I1., and is not at all bad, but the military

boot is in every respect disagreeable.
Enormously wide, the interior must have
required stufling, with a heel so high as to
throw the whole weight of the foot on the
instep, with a ponderous mass of solid
leather, made weightier by. a huge exéra
pieco of leather over the instep, and a bit
of iron rising from the heel to support the
spur ; such were the boots in which the
English army won the Battle of the Boyne.

More than one pair of boots of this de-
scription areinexistence. A pair found in
a cuphoard of an ancient building in Bag-
shot Park, Surrey, about 1837, are

‘deséribed- as- weighing -about 10-1bs. .each,
being made of the thickest hide—lined and !

padded—with very thick soles and large
rowelled spurs, attached by steel chains.
Charles XII. of Sweden woge boots of this
kind. From tho specimen shoe of the
time (Fig. 49) it will be secen that the foot-
gear of the reign of William ITI. was re-
markably solid and heavy. .

Boots_of the make inscribed 1786 (Fig.
51) were more worn in England at this
time, while in theearly part of the present
century boots in which the higher part rose
in front of the shin became the vogue.
Under the Directory in France the general
Iassitude is evinced by the fact that men
not only woro silk stockings and pumps in
the street, but even travelled in the latter.

The tasselled Hessian boot (Fig. 52) and
the well-known Wellington followed one
after the other, the latter being still worn
by some indefatigable sticklers for bygone
fashions. :

The top-boot, still the wear of huntsmen,

was in common use by country gentlemen”

fifty years ago.
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