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Mr. J. Stevenson, of Largs.
Mr. H. A. Mitchell,

R e X
Mr. Wm. Stevenson.

CHRISTIANITY AND COMMERCE IN
CENTRAL AFRICA.

“Tbis always,” says a recent writer in
the London Graphic, ©* the fate of the quiet
workers to. have their labors overlooked
by the mass of the nation, while those who,
_nrc‘bebtc » acquainted with tho methods of
pulling the strings get the glory and the
popular ovations. Still, when the historian

of the future comes to write the curly his-

tory of the Dark Continent those wlo
labored steadily and quietly, without haste;,
withous rest, will be given the credit that
is so justly theirs. Ttis true that trade
follows the flag, but it is no less true that
the flag follows the missionary.”

The African LakesCompany was founded
by men, who were first of all large sub-
scribers to missionary work in Central

Africa, in order to open up the ‘rich lands
round the great Afrieni lakes. Thedirec-.

tors of this company are Mr. James Steven-
gon, of Largs, Mr. IL Alex. Mitehell, Mr.
William Stevenson, Sir J. N. Cuthberton,
Mr., Alex. L. Bruce, Mr. John Stephen and
Prof. . Drummond:; the latter gentleman
is well known to us as the author of ‘¢ Na-
tural Law in the Spiritual World,” * The
Greatest Thing in the World,” ete., ete.
A year after the founding of the company,
Messrs. Mair, the managers, were navigat-
ing the Zanibesi and Shire Rivers with a
stoamer ; and two years later they had ex-
tended their cperations to the north end
of Lake Nyassa, Steamers costing cich
sbout £5,500; have récently been placed
on the rivers and the lake respectively,
with .the expectation of sending a steamer
from Quilimane, on the coast, once a
month. . o
The Conipany was founded in 1877, and
Dby 1880 it had extended its operations to
the north end of Lake Nyassa, and con-
templated extending to Lake Tanganyika
by what has Dbeen called the Stevenson
Road, skectched out by. the chairman in
1876, and afterwards constructed ab his ex-

pense. A first dividend was paid in 1886,

Sir . N. Cuthbertson. o .
THE DIRECTORS OF THE AFRICAN LAKES COMPANY (LIMITED)." -

African territoriesand Her Majesty’s Com-
missioner in Nyassa Land, and in his able
hands the political and trading interests
of the British in Central Africa will be
thoroughly well upheld. The Portuguese,
who have refused the terms offered them

Mr. Alex. L. Bruce. Mr, Jobn S

tephen,
Prof. H. Drummond; -

s

[HE STEAMER

but at the end of the following year-the | -

Company was attacked by the Arab slave-
iders at tho north end of Lake Nyassa,
and had to expend large sums on the war,

which resulted in the large population in- |

habiting the country between Lake Nyassa

and the mountains north of it being rescued |
from the attacks of the slave-dealers. As|
the prospect in Central Africa has of late |

become clearer; owing to the recent ar-
rangements .entered into by the Govern-

ment, the directors of the Company have |
felt justified in placing stenmers on the )

xrivers and on the lake, and this will requive

an improved road past. the rapids of "tlie |
Shire. The Conipany will soon join hands |
~with the South African Chartered Company,

wliich is advancing from the Cape Colony,

and with its assistance will extend the |

maintenance of order as far as Lake Tan-

ganyika, thus effectually putting a stop|.
upon the slave-trade by the occupation of |-

thoe plateau; The Portuguese have been

troublesome neighbors to the Company in |

the past, but the Government have now
appointed Mr. H. H. Johnston, C.B,,
Consul-General of the Portuguese East
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by Lord Salisbury, have placed some gun-
boats on the Zambesi, and last year ad-
vanced as far as Mandala, near the southern
end of Luke Nyassa, where the house be-
longing to the manager of the African
Lakes Company is situated, but, owing to
the representations of the Government,
have now retired. The service of letter-
carriers was established by the .London
Missionary Society, The men are Zanzi-
baris, and make the journey from Ujiji, on
Lake Tanganyika, to Zanzibar in fifty days.
The steamer ** Good News,” or * Habari
Ngema,” is a steel yacht belonging to_ the
London Missionary Society. It was con-
veyed in sections over the Nyassa route,
put together by natives, and fully equipped
and ready for service in September, 1887,
It flies the Commodore flag of the Tan-

| ganyika Marine—red, with “ Tanganyika”

across an anchor in white—at the main,

and the red ensign at the mizen.
. ———————

SORROWFUL YET REJOICING.

Physical sufferings may repress our joy,

1 and often do cast a shade over our future,

and even give a sombre hue to the present;
but if the Spirit be present in his fulness,
our joy may be great in the midst of our
deepest sorrows, It is possible for us to
““Dbe sorrowful, yet always rejoicing.”

The sainted Cookman said to me the duy
before he swept through the gutes, washed
in the blood of the Lamb :

‘T have suffered physical agony ab times,

av
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during my sickness, which has been egual
to placing my limbs in the fire until they
were consumed ; but my joy has been so
great, that at time it has alinost scemed to
me that my sufferings were as nothing.”

. "We once visited a lady of the Congrega-
tional church, whose almost every limb had
been dislocated by disease, and whose suf-
ferings had been indeseribable. - Asshelay
upon her little couch, the picture of death,
we inquired, “*How long have you been
thusafilicted 7’ she replied :

T have not crossed the threshold of that
door in fourteen yoars.” )

‘ How have you felt during all those
years of suffering,” we inquired.

““In all that time,” she meekly replied,
1 have not known a dark day.”

The grace of Gud can make'its possessor
as free as an eagle, gay as a lark, and bappy
asan angel. The soul can say to Jesus:

“Sorrow, touched by thee grows bright
With more than rapturce’s ray ;

As darkness shows us worlds of ligﬁt
We never knew by day.”

When the Christian sings—

*I've found a glad hosannah
For cvery foc and wail,
A handful of sweet manna
When grapes of Eschol fail

“T've found the Rock of Ages,
When desert wells are dry
And, after weary stages,

Y've found an Klim nigil B
ho says what many a suffering soul has
found true. Thereisa *‘joy in sorrow,”
a ‘*secret balm in pain,” for those who are
filled with the Comforter.. It is the gra-
cious privilege of God's people to live and
walk in the sunshine of holy joy.—ZRev.
My, MacDonald, D.D.

_————— .,
DIVINE ORDER.
BY HORATIUS BONAR.
"T'is flrst tho true, and then the beautiful,
Not first the beauntiful, and then the true;

Iirst the wild moor, with rock and recd and pool,
Then the gay garden, rich in seent and hue,

"T'is first the good, and then the beautiful,

Not first the beautiful, nm‘i then the good ;
First the rough seed, sown in the roughersoil,
Then the flower-blossom, or the branching wood.

Notfirst the glad, and then the sorrowful,
But firsl the sorrowful, and then the glad ;

Tears for n day,—for earth of tears is full,—
Then we forget that we were ever sad,

Not first the bright, and after that the dark,
But first the dark, and after that the bright;
Trirst the thick cloud, and then the rainbow's are,
First the dark grave, then resurreetion light.

"Tis first the night,—stern night of gtorm and war,
Long nights of heavy clouds and veiled skies,—
Then the far sparkle of the morning star,
That bids the saints awake, and dawn arise.
—— et

TOBACCO MONEY FOR MISSIONARY
WORK.

A Scotch minister had been pleading the
ciuse of missions with his people, strongly
urging their duty of contributing to them,
The next year, when the missionary collec-
tion was about to be made, the minister re-
ceived a one-pound note froma poor labor-
ing man, with a statement to the following
offect : ** Sir, when you preached the mis-
sionary sermon last year, I was grieved
that I had it not in my power to give what
I wished. T thought and thought, and
consulted my wife whether there was any-
thing we could spare without stinting the
poor children ; but it seemed as if vve lived
asnenr as possible in every respect, and had
nothing but what wasabsolutely necessary.
At last it came into my mind, Is that four-
pence which goes every week foran ounce
of tobacco absolutely necessary? I had
been used to it'so long ‘that I scarcely
thought it possible to de;: without it ; how-
ever, Iresolved to try ; so,-instead of spend-
ing the four-pence, I dropped itintoa box.
The first week I felt it sorely, but the
second week it was easier ;and in the course
of & few weeks it was little or no sacvi-
fice at all. At least, I can say that the
pleasure far out-weighed tho sacrifice.
When my children found what I was doing,
they wished to contribute also ; and if ever
they got a penny or a half-penny givon
them for their own pleasure, it was suve to
find its way into the box instead of the
cake-shop.  On opening the box, I have
the pleasure to find that owr collected
‘pence amount to £1, which I now enclose,
and pray that the Lord inay give his bless-
ing with it. I am thankful for having thus

Y

broken offa dirty and expensive habit, and,
T have enjoyed more health and cheerful-
ness since I left off that which I once
thought was impossible for me to do with-
out.” : - s
THE NEW SCHOLAR.: - -.

Every good teacher plays the part -of
hostess, and her scholars are, in some sense,
her guests. She is responsible, so far as
her power extends, for their comfort,
happiness, and welfare while thoy are in
hercharge. Sheshouldbepresenttorecéive
them, should know them by names, should
be so far acquainted with their families
and circumstances as to be able to converse
and sympathize with them, and she should
have the quick tact and perception that
give such kindly insight into character that
she can adapt herself to every member of
her class. Some of these points of vantage
can be gained only by degrees, but they
can be aimed ab from the first,

Few new scholars care to be openly and
personally catechized before strangers, so
invite your ‘casnal to come and sit beside
you, and enquire his name and address, not
n o bluut authoritative way, but as kindly
and courteously as you would question the
child of some personal friend. = If lie come
with a companion, by all means let them
sit togetlier, if not, ask if he knows any

| one in the class, and call that scholar up to

sit beside him and to share the lesson paper
and hymn book. If astrangertoall, select
some friendly soul from .the rest to be his
companion for the hour of school.

The teacher will, of course, see that her
new friend has the necessary books to use
for that day, that he can find the hymns
and the places in his Bible or Prayer Book,
and also that he gets alesson paper for the
following Sunday, and knows how much
he is expected to learn from it, She will
take an opportunity toask him if he has
been attending any other Sunday-school
and to exfivess her hope that he likes what
he has seen of the one he has attended
that day and that he will come regularly
in the-future. /It may be well to defer the
‘enquiry as to the reason for leaving his
former Sunday-school or for coming to the
new one.

If the scholar is old. enough to under-
stand clearly, she may from time to time
explain to him the system of marks and
prizes pursued in the. school, the lesson
course for the year, and the plan on which
the school entertainments are given. He
should understand the object of the Sun-
day-school collections and the uses to
which the mission money is applied. If
there i3 a Bund of IHope, children’s meet-
ing, or other gathering of .scholars in con-
nection with the school, she should speak
of these, and should. she awaken his inter-
est in them, and, still more, should she
get any scholar, not necessarily her own,
to take him in hand and bring him to any
one of them, she will have done much to
retain her casual. Allthis neither can nor
should he done on the first Sunday, nor
for two or three to come, bub having these
topics of contersation, she need never feel
the anxiety, * What shall I say to him 2’

The tone of the whole school, for which
the superinténdent is chicfly responsible,
and the torie and behavior of her own
class, which it is ler part to raise and
maintain, abtract or repel the. scholar,
The worst boy will not care for a’school
devoid of diseipline, while the well-disposed
will not remdin in & class where good be-
havior counts for nothing and the teacher
is powerloss to command a fair medsure of
respect and attention.

Another influence to attract and keep
the casual, we shall find to be good teach-
ing. Personal affection is commonly the
strongest link to bind the older memnbers
of a class, 80 much so, that where this
exists we often find scholars refusing pro-
motion when they are fitted for it, pre-
ferring to remain with the teacher they
have lenrned to love, although she cannot
raise her instruction to the level of their
capacity. Yeb in the case of the new-
comer, we must, I think, admit, that the
standard and style of instruction -is the
stronger force, Bright, intelligent teach-
ing will often retain a chance scholar until
personal magnetism has time to developits
hold upon him, - for,- while the love of
lIearning is comparatively limited, the de-
sire to know is almost._universal, and this
desire a goud teacher continnally gratifies.

Your scholar should never be able to say

truly, I don't know a thing more about
the lesson than when I went.” Itis not
cnough simply to go through the questions
and answers in the lesson paper, though
this should, of course, be done. The

teacher can and should do far more than

this, She will generally find that although
a bright attentive boy can grasp the details
well, he will rarcly look at his subject from
more than one point of view, and willhave
but little power to grasp it as a whole, or
to single out the main practical lesson and
to present it clearly to his own mind.
TMustration, comparison, generalization,
deduction, these are the teacher's work,
and the more she_thinks over her lesson
the better she Wwill succeed, It is not
enough to give more or less time on Satur-
day night, not enough to read all that the
Teachers’ Assistant or other helps may
give, she should take the next Sundaj’s
lesson for the previous Sunday evening's

reading, and then hand it over to her own| g,

mind, so to speak, to bear in memory and
to work upon throughout the week.

Let those who find it difficult to fill the
lesson ‘hour or to interest their classes,
honestly try this plan, and they will find
that they can hardly read a secular book
or glance over a newspaper without gather-
ing some thought or illustration that will
bear upon the next Sunday’s lesson. Cur-
rent events, local happenings, pictures,
musie, the conversation of friends, all will
help, but above all, their own daily Bible
reading, undertaken with the prayer that
God would teach them through it that
they also may teach, will verily be “‘a
lIamp unto their feet and a light unto their
path,” as they lead their scholars in the
way of truth. :

The strongest point comes last. Just as
she would return a first call from one whom
she was anxious to cultivate at the first
opportunity, so she should return her new
scholar’s call during the same week, if pos-
sible, and if not possible, as speedily as
may be. Let the parents feel that the
casual is welcome and more than welcome,
let them see that his teacher talkes a real
personal interest in him and in his regular
attendance, and half the battle is won.—
Miss Osler in Bvangelical Churchman, :

———————

SCHOLARS' NOTES.
(IFrom FWestminster Question Book,)
LESSON VI—MAY 10, 1891,
ISRAEL'S OVERTHROW FORETOLD,
Amos. 8:1-14,

COMMIT TO MEMORY Vs, 11, 12,

GOLDEN TEXT,

‘Whosoever hath not, from him shall be taken
cven thatwhich he seemeth to have,—Luke 818,

HOME READINGS.

M. Amos8: 1.14.—Isracl's Overthrow Foretold,

T, Amos 9:1-153.—Israel’s Desolation,

W, Hos, 5:1-15,—~Judgments for Isracl’s Sins,

Th. Luke §:1-18,—~Golden ‘Text.

¥. Prov, 1:20-33.—*' They Would None of my
Counscl.”

S. Psalm 10:1-18.—“\Vl3,eretoreDoth(;hé\’Vickcd :

ontemn Go
S. Psalm 51:1-19.—The Prayer of the Penitent,

LISSON PLAN.

1. The Nearing of the Xnd, vs, 1-3.
II. The Perribleness of the Judgment, vs, 4-10,
IIL The Famine of the Word. ve, 11-14,

TiME~About 3., 787; Jeroboam II. king of
Isracl; Uzziah king of Judah,

Prack.—Probably Bethel,
HELP IN STUDYING THE LESSON.

V. 1. 4 baskel of swmmer fruit—the fruit was
the latest harvest in Palesting,” The vision is ox-
plained in vorse 2.  The end is come—the harvest
1s past, the summer ended. There was no more
to bo done. Isracl wasripe, but for destruction.
V. 3. The songs of the temple—the music of the
idol-temple at Bethel shall be turned to shricks
of misery. Cast them forth with silence—the
whole city onescene of death, V. 5. When will
the new moon be é/onc—t,hcy loathed the rest of
the new moonand the Sabbath, beeause they had
thereon to rest from their frauds, Thc ephah
—ameasurecontainingalittlemorethan abushel,
They gave short mecasure and took over-pny.
V. 6. The refuse of the wheat—which contains
nonutriment. 'V, 7. By the exccllency of Jacod
—by himself. 1 Sam, 15:20. Never forget—not
pass by without {mnighmg. V., 12, T'o seek: the
word of the Lord—a just retribution on those
who would not hear the Lord’s prophets. (Com-

arc Prov. 1:24-32) V. 14, Sweap by—worship,
Psalm 63: 11, The sin of Samaria—the calves,
The manner—the mode of worship.  The ground
of all this misery is the forsaking of the Lord,

QUESTIONS,

INTRODUCTORY.—¥What was the subject of the
lastlesson? KFor what sins was Isvael reproved?
What was the cffect: of these reproofs? Title of
thislesson? Golden Text? Lesson Plan? Time?
Place? Memory versey? : T

I Tug NEARING oF THE END, vs, 1-3.—What
vision did the Lord show the prophet? How did
the Lord explain thevision? Meaningof the end
iscome? What cnlamitics are forelold? What
is here meant by the songs of the temple 2

II. THE_TERRIBLENESS OF THE JUDGMENT,
v8. 4-10.—Whom docs tho Lord now_ address?
What sins does he charge uvon them? Whathas
the Lord sworn? How is .the terriblencss of the
Jjudgmentropresented? What shall be the effect
of this judgment? '

IIX, Tur FamiNg or TR WORD, vs, 11-1,—
What greatest of all judgients shall bo sent on
theland? What shall Isracl seck! Why shall
they not find i6? Prov, 1:24-32, What is fore-
told in versc 14?2 :

WHAT HAVE I LEARNED?

1. That God bears long with the disobedient.

2, That he warng and entreats them to turn
from their sins, A

3. That he will inflict o terrible judgment on
those who continuein sin, : .

4, That the fiumine of the word of God is more
to be drecaded than a famine of bread.,

QUESTIONS FOR REVIEW,

1. What vision did the Lord show the prophet?
Ans, A basket of summoer froit, .

2. What did the Lord say was the meaning of
this vision? Ans, The end is come upon my
people of Isracl, A

3. What did e foretell about thisend? Ans.
Terrible judgments and bitter mourning. i

4, What greatest of all judgments did he fore-
tc]l;li Ans, A famine of hearing Lhe words of the
ord,

5, What was forctold of the idol-worshipperst
Ans, They shall fall and never rise up again.

LESSON VIL—MAY 17, 1891,
SIN THE CAUSE OF SORROW,—Hos. 10:1-15.
COMMIT TO MEMORY Vs, 12, 13,
GOLDEN TEXT.

“Your iniquitics have separated between you
and your God."—Isa., 5032,

HOME READINGS,"
M. Hos. G:1-11.—Repentance Enjoined,
T. Hos. 8:1.14. ~Destruction Threatened.
W. Hos, 10: 1-15.—Sin the Cause of Sorrow.
Th. Isa. 59:1-21.—Sin and Scparation,
T, Hos. 11:1-12.—Israel’s Ingratitude.
S. Hos. 13:1-12,—Isracl's Self-Destruction.
S. Haos, M :1-9—DBlessing to the Penitent.

LESSON PLAN,

I. Sins Recounted. vs, 1-4.
11, Punishment Foretold, vs. 511, :
II1. Repentance Commanded, vs. 12135,

TiME.—About B.C. 780; Jeroboam II. king of
Isracl,

PLACE,—Samaria,
OPENING WORDS.

The prophecies of Hosea were extended over
the long period of fifty-nine years, (Seech,1:1)
The hook is supposed to have been_compiled by
Hoscn himself, and to consist of sclections from
the whole number of his public utterances,

HELP IN STUDYING THE LESSON.

V.1l An emply vine—Revised version, ‘‘a’
luxuriant vine,” The bountics of Providence
were lavished upon Isracl, and gave ground for
the oxpectation of grateful obedience, .dccord-
ing Lo the multitude of his fruit—the wealth of
the land served only to strengthen and extend its
idolatry. V. 2. Be found faulty—be treated as
guilty, He—the Lord, V. 5, Beth-aven—housc
of vanity ; & contemptuous name for Bethel as
the seat of idol-worship, V.7, Her king—the
monarchy itself, V.9, Gibecah~Judges19and 20.
As the Benjamites offered a stubborn resistance
to the rest of Israel at Gibeah, so now the Isracl-
itcs, in deflance of Jehovah, persist in their old
iniquities, V. 10. Z¢7s my desire—Rovised Ver-
sion, * when it is my desire, I will chastisc them,”
Bind themselves n their two furrows—Revised
Vorsion, *“Are bound to their twotransgressions.”
V. 12, Sow to yourselves in righteousness—act
rightcously, and you shall reap the reward,
Break ap your jallow ground—prepare your
hearts for the sced of riznteousness, V. 14. ds
Shalman spoiled Beth-arbel—2 Kings17:2;18: 34,
V. 15. So shall Bethel do unto yon—youridola-
Erous calf shall bo the cause of a like calamity

0 you,

QUESTIONS.

INTRODUCTORY,.— What is the title of this les-
son? Golden Mext? Lesson Plan? Time?
Place? Memory verses? .

I, SINS RECOUNTED. vs, 1-4.—What blessings
had been lavished upon Isracl? What return
had they made? Of what sins had they been

-suilty? How had their heart been divided?

Vhat shall they say? Meaningof verse3? How
have they spoken? Name the sins here re-
‘counted.

II. PUNISHMENT FoORETOLD. Vs, 511, —For
what shall the inhabitants of Samaria fear?
Meaning of calves of Beth-aven? Why shall tho
people and priests mourn? Whither shall their
1dol be carriecd? What further punishment is
forctold? With what is Isracl charged? What
is threatened against Isracl?

III. REPENTANCE COMMANDED, vs, 12-15,—~
What command is given? What had their sin-
ful courses broughtupon them? hat would be
the end of & continuance insin? How did Shal-
1txlmn s?poil Beth-arbel? What shall Bethel do to
hem :

WHAT HAVE I LEARNED?

, 1, That men often abusc and pervert the good

‘gifts of God.

2, That if they continue their evil courses God
will inflict upon them merited punishment.

3. That shame and sorrow are sure always to
follow sin.

4. That a secd-timo of righteousness must pre-
cede a reaping time of merey,

5. That reformation is the effect and cvidenco
of repontance.

QUESTIONS FOR REVIEW,

1. What sins are charged upon Isracl? _Ans,
Abuse of God's goodness, idolatry, falsehood and
covenant-breaking,

2. What will the Lord do with theiridols? Ans,
Ho shall break down their altars, he shall spoil
their images. . )

3. How shall the people be punished? Ans,
Ephraim shall reecive shame, and Isracl shall be
ashamed of his own counsel. .

4. What did the prophet call upon-them to do?
Ans, It is time to seek tho Lord till he come and
rain righteousncss upon you.
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THE HOUSEHOLD.

MY SERMON. _
- BY MRS, GEORGE A, PAULL.
The evening bells were pealing
Their eall to praise and prayer, .
The sweet chimes softly stealing
Through the tranguil twilight air,
AsTsat by my baby's eradle
With many a wistful thought'
Of the hiour in the quiet chapel,
" With praise and worship frought,

I must miss the inspiration
Of the carnest, prayerful throng, |

I could not hear the scrmon, !
Nor join the evening song.

I must sit by the swaying cradle,

¢ Watching the quict sleep

Of my little one, my treasure,
Aloving guard to keep.

The sound of the bell's sweet summons
Had died on the quict air, S

And I bent o’cr my darling’s slumbers,
Lifting a voiceless prayer

That the message I could not follow
Might still be sent to me,

And the blessing I sorely needed
Should not be lost to me,

Just then the little sleeper
Cried out in childish fright;
Some troubled drecam had roused him,
And made him fear the night,
AaTclasped the trembling baby
As closely to my heart,
As if some real danger .
Iad caused his cry and stare,

X stilled his frightened wailing
With loving tenderncess,
And lulled him into slumber
With many a fond caress.
No grief could hurt my darling ; .
Although a fanciced fear,
My loving arms around him,
Would show him I was near.

Then words of tender comfort
I had often read before,
Came back like a spoken message
In that quiet twilight hour;
My love for my precious baby
Gave them a meaning new,— :
* Ag one whom his mother comforteth, ' -
. So will X comfort you.” SN
Then I measured with clearer vision
‘I'he infinite tender love, ’
That will stoop to our little sorrows
From the heights so far above, et
What though they are fancied burdens, - -
He hears our feeblest cry, .
And the loving arms about us
Show us that He is nigh.

My finite mother-passion,
Should be the plummet true
By which I could better measure
Love greater than I knew,
I had missed the song and serinon
-t quict eventide,
B earned a precions Jesson
) . sat at iy baby’s side.
—~Chi- s of Amsterdam,
—_—————

HOME-MAKER OR HOUSE-KEEPER ?

What a husy world itis! So much to
be done and so little timo in which to do
iballl All the time there is !

Yes, yet that doesn’t help us any if we
have not the happy faculty of so econo-
mizing that time as to make the most of
it; to have, if possible, a surplus to draw
upon when unlooked-for rushes upon us
would otherwis¢ bring us to our last
available minute, heated and hurried, and
discouraged in mind and tired in body ;
a state of aflairs which even the strongest
will cannot face with equaninmity. .

Then it is we think with remorse of the
wasted time and strength put into un-
necessary work which only brought, in
the doing, a scuse of satisfaction, without
which we would be equally if not more
happy in the end. i o

IHow many aching backs, pale faces,
weak chests, heavy hearts, and warped
tempers is the demon of overwork respon-
gible for ! All telling .of & weakness only
too common with our women. :

Have we any right to thus abuse the
health and sirength given us for higher
purposes 7 Woa.sweep away with our too
ready broom the very light of our life;
fadé in our washtubs the glowing colors
of home ; rub off with constant serubbing
and cleaning the last vestige of happiness
and home enjoyment. e

‘Stop now.

health ? And how can a tired, broken-
down woman do her duty to her family
or herself 7 Ts it worth it, tho cleanliness,
which, to be sure, we all know is next to
Godliness ? ¢ Next !” remember, not to
be made o fetich of, and worshipped above
all else at any cost. = ’

Is there not sucli a thing as over-cleanli-
ness? Have you notbeen in houses where
a speck of dust would be a relief to the eye ?

Better a little wholesome disorder and
litter than a worn out wife and another.
Better an hour of leisure with your loved
ones in an unswept room, than the con-
stant grind and toil from sunrise to sun-
seb, and no time to spare for those near
and dear to us.

There are so many ways to save work ;
so many little things that could be left un-
done and no onc be the sufferer thereby.
Why, after n hard day, when things have
gong contrary, and, like Martha of . old,
you are ““troubled about many things,”—
why can you not let the little duty wait?

Are you strong enough to keep your
house immaculate, care for your children,
give to your husband the companionship
he certainly expected when he married
you, and with it all keep up-your own
health and spirits? Yes ? Well, then go
ahead. You are one in a thousand. j

But if not, then you must let something
20,  What is it to be %. L
Not the children ; they are too preciou
a charge—these jewels given into our
hands, for which by-and-by we must render
an account.. .

And surely not the hours devoted to

‘the husband—those happy evening hours ;

you will never get them back again if you.
once let them go. ' '

Then is it to be yourself ? A thousand
times no !’

Letit be the unnecessary work.

Nor do I advocate untidiness or poor
housekeeping. Every woman should be a
good housekeeper, but with it and above
all should she be a good home-malker.

Don’t let the house, however grand,
crowd out the home, more beautiful still.
Have n system of work by all means, but
don't let it be as unalterable as the law of
the Medes and Persians. Do not becomé
a slave to system. :

This theory I carry out at all cost in
my own home. My work is subservient

tome, and I can with a clear conscience

spend an hour in the nursery resting while
I listen to the prattle of my children, at
the cost of aneglected household duty, one
thought of which does not intrude upon or
mar my enjoyment of these real treasures
upon earth.—Zhe IHouschold. :

. ——e—

THE SLATE ON THE KITCHEN
WALL.

“What is the big slte for that hangs
upon your kitehen wall ?” said a visitor to
a young housewife the other day. ¢ QOh,
that's my memorandum book,” was tlie
reply. ** WhenI first began to keep house
out in this suburban spot, we would-fre-
quently sit down to a meal and discover
there was no pepper in the pepper-caster,
or vinegar in the cruet, or only one-quarter
of u loaf of bread in the box, or some little
thing like that, which had slipped my
memory among the number of more im-
purtant things I had to think of—by them-
selves of little account, but just bigenough
to take the completeness away from:a
¢ood meal which it needs to be thoroughly
enjoyed.

¢ As-our grocer, and baker, and butcher,
you seo, arc all two or three miles away,
one cannob tell the girl to clap on her hat,
run out and supply the want, as you can
who live in the city, so I told John that I
must have a memorandum book for the
kitchen, to jot these wants down in, so
that when I did go shopping or when the
tradesmen did call, I would be sure to tell
then: of everything I wanted.

‘ The very next day thedear boy brought
me home a lovely little book with ivory
covers, silvertipped pencil and celluloid
leaves, from which the writing could be
crased after the book was full. I tried it
for a week, but it was so pretty. that if I
were baking pies, say, and observed that
the cloves were almost gone, I would have
to stop and wash the paste from my hands
bofore I could handle that pretty book,
Consequently I used to say, *Oh, I'll not
I'll justremember that and put
it down when I have some others to go

‘with it.” OFf course, I forgot all about the
cloves until the next time I went to get
some and found not half enough, So I
relegated the pretty book to the recesses
of my burcau drawer and bought a common
schoals slate with a pencil and a sponge
attached to it by strings. Whenever I
find anything running low in the larder, I
jot it down on the slate, one half of onc
side of which is reserved for the grocer,
and the rest for the butcher, the baker,
ete. If I'mnotin the kitchen when they
come, Bridget shows them the slate and
they copy down the orders. Then, on the
other side of the slate I write instructions
for Bridget to follow when I go out, orthe
page and number in the cook book of the
recipe by which I want her to cook certain
dishes while T am away. Altogether I
find it exceedingly useful and handy, and

would - advise all young housekeepers to
try it.
—_————

EXCELSIOR HOUSEKEEPERS.,

+ I once knew a brisk woman who used to
loosen her carpets in the last of February,
so that she might take advantage of the
first warm day, and whisk them out before
the gaze of an astonished world. There was
a tradition in her family that all earpets
should be up, and stoves down, by the
middle of March, and unless positively
frozen up and snowed under, she fought it
out on that line. She and her family are
long since dead, as might be expected,
sacrificed not by eleanliness, but by a silly
pride and an insane desire to be more
“forchanded” than her neighbors, I have
noticed that these women who are so fore-
handed with their house-cleaning are apt

| to be forehanded in their deaths.-- They

seem to fancy there is some merit in thus
forcing the season, and they plunge into
the, good work withall the enthusiasm of
the ancient martyrs, laying up coughs, and
colds, and treasures in heaven. So many
women clean house nccording to tradition,
instead of common sense. They learned
in their youth that spring begins in Mareh,
and in March they will clean house if they
kill themselves and their families in the
attempt. They remind me of that im-
prudent young man_who attempted to scale
the. Alpine heights] refusing to listen to
sensible advice, and shouting ** Excelsior”
to all inquiring friends. These women,
amid the snow and biting winds of a linger-
ing winter, will expose life and limb, or at
least fingers and thumbs, and backs, to get
ahead of their neighbors and have their
houses cleaned first ; they go pegging away
up the wintry Alps, in a lame, rheumatic,
bub determined procession, waving their
tack-hammers and  scrubbing-brushes, and
shouting *‘ Excelsior,” till they disappear
in a cloud of dust. They puy no attention
to good advice, nor do they heed the roar
of the awful avalanche of dust, and dirt,
and carpets, and stoves, and soot that they
bring down on their devoted heads; on
they rush, and down from the cold, damp
shades of their fireless, sunless parlevs,
comes the last faint echo of their cries.—
Elizabeth Cole, in Good Housekeeping,
—_ e

) KEEP CLEAN.

There can be no such thing as equality
between cleanly people and people of un-
cleanly habits, ** Amber” tells the Chicago
Herald. My neighbor may have a bank
account and a butler ; but if he fuils on the
bath question, he is my inferior, although
I peddle pins from door to door.

If you ecan’t make successes in your
children in any other way, the way is
open to you to make them the peers of
the king if you will establish them in
dainty and delieate personal labits.
Teach them that a homespun suit and a
calico gown over a clean body is infinitely
to be preferred to the robe of a duchess
over an infrequently bathed. cuticle.
Water is free ag sunshine ; snap of the best
costs less than confectionary, and nothing
but a lack of self-respect stands in the way
of everybody being sweet and clean.

If I had & man about the home as re-
gardless of personal cleanliness as some
of the well-dressed mien I ride with daily
in the cars, I would call in the humane
society to chloroform him, or the health
ofticer to disinfect him. There should be
no argument possible with such men ; it
ought to be bath or bullet, every time, in
the name of publicgood.: Itis an insult to
God  to take such shabby care of these

-spanuing the entire - heavens.

STUDY THE CHILD NATURE.

‘“ What should be done with a child for
telling o lie 7 asks an anxious mother.

The word *‘lie” is almost too strong a
word to -use in connection with a child,
A lie is an intention to deceive. Untruth-
fulness, in fact, may be ignorance in the
little one.” ‘For instance, a child while
visiting was shown a rainbow. *' My papa
has & much bigger one at home,” she said,
Months before, her father had carried her
on his- shoulder to see a brilliant bow
The dear
baby ! Like the little boy who declared
his papa made the trees because he had
scen him hew a-gate post, and eall it his.
Some childven, from pure imagination,
may tell what is untrue. - We need to
study the child-nature, and be very slow
to condemn., Our example teaches them
more than we are aware, If not periactly
truthful oursclves, can we expect them to
be? A good rule is given by a teacher:
‘‘ Never, under any circumstances, severely
punish a child for telling a lie. Use your
skill in detecting untruths to baffle, not to
punish them. Make it an object in your
life to see that no benefit ever results from
deceit or lying, but do not provoke a crop
to grow in order to cover one transgres-
sion.”

————— e

RECIPES.

Drricrovs STEAMED Pupning,—Half o cup of
sugar, half a cup of butler, one egg, one cup of
buiter-milk, onc teaspoonful of soda, add_flonr
until stiff as cake, then a cup of stoned and
chopped raisins, or any fruit you have. Pour it
into a two quart basin and steam an hour and a
half, Serve with boiled sauce,

Fic¢ Puppine.—Three.quariers pound grated
bread, half a pound of figs, six ounces suef, six
ounces brown sugar, onc teacupful milk, one cgg,
nutmeg. Figs and suet must be chopped fine.
Mix bread and suet first.  Then the figs, sugar,
nuimey, cgg beaten well, and Jastly the milk.
Bail in a mould (pudding steanier) four hours,
Serve with sweet sauce.

Foryyra yor Insict BITes,~One of the very
best applications for the bites of mosquitocs and
{lens, also for other ernptions attended with in-
tense itehings, is menthol in_aleohol, one part to
ten, This is very cooling and’ immediately effec;
tual. Itisalsoan cxcellentlotion for application
to the forchead nnd temples in headache, often
at once subduing the same.—1Veekly Medical
Review, )

——p— e

© ¥ 'PUZZLESZNG!'8.""
RIDDLE-ME-RERE,

What is it that may rise
To such a height,
"hat 'twill to human eyes
Be out of sight,
And though so far o'er farm or town
Unquestionably still be down ?

ANDREW A, Scorr.

CHARADE,

My first is a personal pronoun.
My sccond is a number, i
My third is the lower part of & window.
My whole is any tool of o teade.
WIIAT AM Y,

I hnrd]{ think I am a bired,
And I will tell you why ;

I've not one feather in my wings,
Although Lilit and fly,

When other birds have gone to bed,
All but my friend the owl,

Like him, among the ruins old,
Ilove to pry and prowl,

From ancicnt tower and hollow tree,
I sometimes venture down,

To flutter like & butterfly,
Above some little town,

When, to my dark and dreary home,
I go to seek repose,

I want no pillow for my head,
I hang upon my toes!

ENIGMA,

I an composod of 45 lebters,

My 29, 30, 40, 21, 19, 39 is a noted general.

My 10, 20, 11, 22'is & number,

My 34, 36, 27, 38, 2 was a noled Spanish explorer.
My 1, 27, 12,11, 35, 40 is n Jarge river in urope,
My 25, 4, 18, 37 was a Confederate general,

My 25, 14, 15, 16 is a boy’s nune.

My 3,9, 8, 23, 22, 14, 31, 32, 20 is famous,

My 41, 42,43, 27, 45 is & pregent day,

My 6, 7, 5is to move in any, direction,

My 24, 14, 17 iss, mental faculty of the mind.
My 33, 36, 13is to give leave or power.

My whole is a good motto. =

ANSWERS TO PUZZLES,--NUMBER 7.
Goop Apvicr IN PL—
If a tagk is once begun
Never leavo it till iU's donns
Be the lInbor great or small,
Do it well, ornot ab all.”

BEHEADINGS AND CURTAMLMENT.—1, S-hoes.
2, Price.s. 3, Heaier, 4 Meoded, 5. H-nunt-s,
6. R-in-k, . -
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AN ANSWERED PRAYER.
BY MARIANNE FARNINGITAM,
“QOgive me n'messngo of quict,”
Iasked in my morning prayer:
“TFor the turbulent trouble withinme
Js more than my heartcan bear,
Around there isstrifeand discord,
And thostoring that do not cease,
And the whirl of the world is on me~-
Thou only canst give me peace.”

Xopened the old, old Bible
And looked at o page of Psalms,
‘I'ill the wintry sea of my trouble
Wag smoothed by its summer calms. -
Yor tho words that have helped s0 many,
And the pages that scemed most dear,
Seemed new in their power to comfort,
And they brought me my word of cheer.

Tike music of solemn singing
Theso words came down to me?
“The Lord is slow to anger,
And of mercy greatis he;
Xach generation praiseth
Mis work oflong renown ;
The Lord upholdeth all that fall,
And raiseth the bowed down.”

That gave me the strength I wanted !
"Iknew the Lord wasnigh;

All that was making 'me sorry
Would be better by-and-by.

Ihad bub to waitin patience,
And keep at my Father's side,

And nothing would really hurt me,
Whatever might betide.

————p .

HER OFFERING.
BY JANIE MILLER.
The ladies’ missionary society connected
with the Avenue Chureh of Payton decided
to have u praisemecting. A committée was

appeinted, and instructed tosend a lettex to
every lady of the chuirch, inviting her to at-

tend the mecting, and tobring with hersuelr

a thank-offeringas she might be able or
willing to give, if it was but a penny ladened
with prayer. The committee lad faith-
fully obeyed itsinstructions, and with equal
cordiality had invited not only the Iadies
of the church membership bub also those
of the congegution. To be sure, one of
the committee had expressed a doubt
whether it was right tolay what might seem
a tax upon some of their sisters.

For instance, there was that pretty Mrs,
Berry, who worked sohard to support her-
self and two children. What was the use
of asking her for a thank-offering ! But
another and wiser one said that Mrs. Berry
would like to boinvited ; a penny from her
would outweigh in the sighé of the Lord a
dollar from many of them ; she could join
in their worship if nothing more, So the
letter was delivered.

All day it liad occupied the principal
placo in Mrs. Berry’s thouehts, Not that
she wus sorry to receive ¢ that begging let-
ter,” as the wife of ono of the pillars of the
church, opposed to missions, had called it,
but that she wondered how she could earn
one coin to plice on the altar of service.
She had been left a widow early in life,
with two small children to maintain. It
took newmly all she could earn to pay the
rent of her two rooms and supply the ne-
cessavies of life ; yet she gave a little, a very
little, she considered i, to the church each
month,

“ I have just cnough,” she mused *“to
pay the rent, and get Willie the pair of
shoes I promised him heshonld have Satur-
day ; and he nceds them badly. I can-
not give away what is honestly another’s,
nor risk my child’s health sending him ont
in such shoes, even if I wero willing to
break my promise to him. They say that
if I have buta penny, to bring it, and T
certainly would if I had the penny to give.
Ab, me | how poor Iam ; yet how much
better off than so many others in this great
city. I have plenty of work and the chil-
dren are so good and so well.”

She wiped away the tears that filled her
eyes, and began to shape.with deft fingers
a little apron from theskirt of an old white

dress. When it was cut and carefully laid
together, she gathered up from the table
and floor all the seraps and every thread.
With them in her hand she went to the
wash-shed where, among the tidily arranged

. [nerticles, 5o necessary to have -yet so un-

sightly in a kitchen, hung a large bag nearly
full of rags. As she pub out her hand
to empty it, a thought came into her mind
—a precious thought it must have been to
brighten her face asit did. Taking down
the bag, she rc-entered the kitchen, and
calling a little girlat play in the other room
to come and help mother with her work,
she spread a sheet upon the floor and
empticd the bag. The little one eagerly
gave her assistance, and they began to
select the whito rags from the colored, put-
ting eachkind in a separate pile. The task
was almost completed, when Willie, a boy
of ten years, came home from school.

¢ Mother, what on earth are you doing
with all those rags? Going to make a car-
pet?’

**No, dear, I have not enough for that,
and these are not fit for carpet-rags. Iam
sorting them so that they will sell better ;
after we have done with supper, you and I
will take them to Mr. Canficld’s. Youcan
haul them in your waggon for me, so thatI
can sell them.”

“Why, mother, I should think that it
would be better to keep them till his man
comes round ; though I would as soon take
them as not, But you nced not go to the
rag warchouse with me. I can sell them
to-morrow,” and a faint blush tinged the
boy’s cheek.

* No, Wiilie, I will go with you ; there
is nothing to be ashamed of in selling rags.
Honest, work, or trade, is no disgrace to
man or woman, and I do not wish to wait
till to-morrow. I suppose two bags of fags
seem a small amount to go to the warchouse
with ; but, my boy, I want a few perinies
to take to the praise-mecting to-morrow,
and this ig the only way I can get them.
It iz our affuir, and God will know ’tis all
we ean do, Somo day, when you ave.a
man and can give me them, I will take
dollars.” :

Mr. Canfield, the wealthy paper-dealer,
sat alone in his handsomely-appointed
ofice that evening. The hands of the

clock above his desk had not yet marked |-

the hour of seven, when Mrs. ‘Berry-and
ler son, drawing the two bags of vags in his
cart, came into the store. The wuman was
known to him. She had sewed for his
mother ; besides, she was a member of the
same church with himself ; he had often
seen her there, and admired her two pretty
children. e was accounted a good man ;
honest, and straightforward in all his deal-
ings, and kind to all in his employ ; gener-
ally a promoter of good works in and outof
the church. Butb to onccause he gave very
little. Like many other good people, he
did not believe in missions at home or
abroad. At least he had not given the
matter much thought. He always dropped
some change into the basket when there
was a collection for the cause, Once, when
g friend and a great missionary man from
New York had been with him at chureh,
he had given five dollars, because he did
not want to scem ungenerous. But, some-
how, he did not get much interested.

It was a clear knowledge of all this that
made Mrs. Berry's step a little less assured

than uvsual, and threw a shade of hesitation |-

in her speech as he eourteously came for-
ward and aslked what he could do for them.
She had expected to.find a clerk there at
that time in the evening, who would buy
her rags and think no more about it. She
would tell him why she camo with those
rags.

T Willie and I have brought some rags
to sell, Mr. Canficld ; they are sorted, and
I hopo that youwill allow me as much as you
can for them. I want somo mouey for the
meeting to-morrow, and this isthe only way
I have to obtain any extra pennies. Willie
is distressed at my coming myself to sell
them, but you will appreciate my desire to
get ab least the penny spoken for in the
letter.”

¢ 8it down, Mrs. Berry ; my clerks are
all away this évening. But I willcall aman
to weigh your rags.”

He opened a door leading into a room
where rags of every kind and quality were
gnthered, somein sacks, others in bins, and
loose heaps, and called a man watching
there to come and take the rags.

“‘To what meeting and letter have you

refercnce ¥ ho asked, returning to his
customers.

*Did not Mrs, Canfield receive a circu-
lar Jetter from the ladies of the missionary
socieby, inviting her to attend the praise-
meeting to-morrow ¥ That versein the let-
ter encouraged me to take even so meanan
offering as the proceeds of a bag of rags.”

The merchant looked with interest at
the woman who so dignified ber poverty as
not to be ashamed of it.

My mother is out of town. Some one
did hand me a letter for her yesterday. I
saw thab it was unsealed, and put iz in my
pocket until I had time to ascertain whether
it was of suilicient value to forward.”

He took the letter oub now and hastily
glanced throungh it.

“Mhere ave six pounds of the white rags
and four of the colored, sir,” said the man
who had been called to weigh them.

With a thoughtful air, the gentleman
took from his pockeb two silver quarters
and tendered them to the widow.

“I only desired the highest price which
was also a just one, Mr, Canfield. The
Lord would hardly bless such unfair gains.
I had not expected to obtain the half of
that, but T will take onc of the picces, and
thank you for your kindness.”

“Then I shall give the other to Willie
for delivering them for mo ; and Mrs.
Berry, I expect thab this letter and your
bag of rags wiil bear frait for the mission
cause herenfter.” Placing the other silver
piece in the hand of the happy boy he
bowed them out.

¢ Aré yousorry, Willie, that T came with
you; or that Itold Mr. Cantield what I de-
sired to do with the moncy ¥’

¢ Oh, no, mother, and I will put my
twenty-five cents with yours ; then you will
have fifty pennies to give. God does help
us when we do disagrecablo things for his
sake, does he not, mother 77

¢ I think, my boy, that he always helps
us in some way, though we may not always
be aware of it. But I do not understand
what Mr. Canfieldincant when he said that
my bag of rags would bear much fruit for
the mission cause hereafter.” "Then us
they gained their own home she said
¢ Now, Willie, wo willnot speak of thisto
a single person.” .

Left.to. himself, the merchant returned
to his desk; but his pen Jay idlo as"ho
thought of his visitor and her errand, And
this was his summing up of the case, *‘That
woman shames me as a professed follower
of Christ. In all the fourtecen years of my
Christian life, I have never made one sacri-
fico of personal or mental comfort to further
his cause, and she has not only given all
the money she could raise, but has done
it in a way that a child feared might humi-
liate her. I would givetenthousand dollars
to-night to claim such a boy, I will sce
that my mother gets this letter and also
that it does not fail in its purpose.”

Again he read the letter and lingered
over the verse of which Mrs. Berry had
spoken :

“IVith fluttering heart and {rembling hand,

T brought my little gift and laid

It down upon God’s holy altar,

I had so prayed that, touched by his
Almighty hand—his deay, pierced hand—
It might become o holy thing

Mcet for his service. Andnow X

Watched for that dear hand to take it up.

My littlo faith would scarce believe

That his omniscicnt eye would

Notice take of gift so small, so

Mecan, ag mine.  When lo ! it was

Returned so changed, so beautified,

Y clasped it to my heart with tears

Of joy.. It came so multiplied,

So radiant with his love, Ismjled

That I should have withheld it from

His hand so long. The gift was naught,
But God’sdear hand upon the gifl was all.”

Ho folded up the paper and laid it in his
desk ; then, taking out his pocket-book,
selected from the many there, a bank bill,
fresh and new, folded it and placed it in
tho little envelope that had accompaniad
the letter, wrote a few lines upon it and
for a moment bowed his head in prayer, a
prayer for forgiveness of pasbt unfaithful-
ness, a vow of- future consecration. e
was all alone in the great store, and the
depthsofhis Christiansoul had been renched
and stirred as never before,

And that is tho way that a great andjoy-
ful surprise came to the good ladies of the
Avenue Church when they met to hold
their praise service.  The treasuvers, when
they came to open their envelopes, held a
wlhispered conversation. Those nearest
them caught the words, “Is it nob just
splendid ! Howstrange ! They must have
some connection ! We'll haves them read

Inst.” The president read many messages,
sweet words of thanksgiving from full
hearts ; some all of joy, some of sorrow,
tempered with submission, looking beyond
the trials of the present life to the joys of
the future, Then shesaid :

“There are messages on two onvelopes
which our treasurers have asked me toread
Iast and together, feeling asured that they
are linked by some tie known only to God,
The first reads thus: I thank God that
nothing is too mean to do him service ;
that, touched by his dear hand, evena bag
of rags ean honor him.” Thesccond is: I
thank God forgifts and moreies which can-
not be numbered ; to-duy I especially
praise him because he hath opened mine
eyes through the instrumentality of a bag
of rags.’ Mrs, Smith tells me,” continued
the president, * that the second envelope
contained a one hundred dollar bill. You
see, my sisters, that the Lord has touched
the small offering of somo one among us,
and lo ! the gift has multiplied more than
a hundved-fold.”

—_—————e

A CHAT ABOUT PRINTING.
BY JENNIE CILAPPELL.

“TLook, look, father! Seec what a nice
little Bible Harry has bought for six-
pence. Wasn’t it cheap ?”

““Indeed it was, Tom. There is surely
now no excuse for any one who does not
possess a copy of his very own of God’s
word, and study its precepts for himself.
Iow mueh do you think was paid for ono
of the first Bibles ever printed? Guess!”

“Twenty pounds!” cried Harry, think-
ing that could not possibly fall short of the
mark.

“TFifty—n hundred pounds!” supple-
mented Tom.

¢ Seven hundred and fifty ecrowns,” their
father said, ** which, allowing for the far
greater value of money in the fifteenth
century, must have been equal to over
£1,600 of our coinage.  That was the sun
paid by the King of France for a Bible
printed by John Fust, of Mentz. But he
purchased the volume under the impression
that it was all done by hand, whereas only

_ %\gilluminatcd _eapitals were so produced.

fe'had never seen or heard of a printed
bool:.”

¢ That wasn't quite honest of John Fust,
was 1t 77

¢<If he intentionally kept back the truth,
certainly not. And lie nearly got himself
into sad trouble in consequence. For he
also sold @ less highly embellished copy to
the Avchbishop for 300 mnarks, and a num-
ber of others still more cheaply to persons
of inferior rank, each purchaser faneying
he had sceured a unique manuseript copy.
When the Archbishop came to show his
prize to the Xing, tho latter was amazed,
and they forthwith compared the two
books. They found that although the
initinls and other ornaments painted in
gold aund colors were difforent, the sub-
stance of the one copy was, letter forletter,
the faesimile of the other, all beingin what
we now call * Old English,” which, if done
by hand, must, for one single copy of tho
Seriptures, have been the work of a life-
time. But if the King and Archbishop
were astonished that one man could havo
produced two such stupendous works, you
may imagine their bewilderment on discov-
ering byinqguiry that quite 8 number of such
volumes had been sold! Then they de-
cided that i6 must have been by the aid of
unholy magic that such a vesult had been
accomplished, and it was only by confessing
the secret of the new and wonderful art of
printing that Fust escaped punishment for a
wizard.” :

“Was Fust the very first man who in-
vented printing ?”

“Three friends in Germany—Guten-
berg, Tust, and Schoeffer, are said to have

to that employed at the present day. Bub
Colard Mansion, of Bruges, and William’
Caxton were also printing beoks about the
same date, or soon after ; that is, during
the latter half of the fiftecenth century.”

“ Ah, Caxton was an Englishman! I
know his name.”

*“Yes, he was the first English printer,
though he did not invent, but only im-
proved on the process, whichhe had learned,
it is believed, from Mansion.”—Claristian

Laper.

been the first to use movable type, similar
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AN OLD MAID. ab which a minister told how several cases| I consulted no one, butsimply looked up | I trusted his reasonableness too. When
Sitting ‘with folded hands, that have dropt her | Of conversions had taken place in a neigh- | to Christ and trusted the promised aid of | the time came that I should go back to
needlo and thread, S baring town. Ho. was doing this very|hisspirit. I took to prayer, and the read- |eollege; I'made due preparations ; I gath-
Looking athwart the ficlds, where the cvening | ¢almly, when all at once, to the amazement {ing of my Bible, the penitential psalms |ered iny books together, and set off and
light is shed . ofthe whole audience & young man threw |especially. Tome thit book was changed [set to work in the ‘confidence that, hav-
On the waving grass, and whence arises thelow- | up his arms with a loud ery for merey, and'|now, It grew intemely interesting. It|ing eommitted my whole case to God,
ing of herds, then sank down, burying his face in his|touched me like a living thing, Now re-|heWould; in his own time and way, attend
While the happy leafage thrills because of the | hands, . _|membered I the case of my shepherd friend, [to it, hot less becnuse I followed what
“timo of the singing of birds, Iam nIot,] excit:];ble lin my temperament, |and lI resolved thmi, Isllu}uld, God helping | seemed to e the sensible path of duty.
e _ . . . inor was I then ; but the circumstance im-| me, lag no step be 1.in( him i}x goxning toa And so ho did.  Aboust six weeks after,
g ot gl o seen | sl o cosesequniniunasship i tho i ono ightat b time, whioon my knecai
. .. X .3 ) . < ¢ ¢ ¢! clly { . aver 1+, < z 3 i ¥
Sixty 3’::31:)?:“1)110 world, with its mingled pathos| .. 7 410 finger of God touch an individual | I firtaly pressed my lps and sob my teoth gf;bszll,it::;ll?:(llfri}:]zkalxi’ﬁ n% ‘l‘z ;;;S?l‘yv;slggti'g
How has she taken the time gince her baby-steps | ICAE M. AL any rate, I myself wns so|together. And I saidto myself that if X|veal himself to me as one Jiving being can
were set touched, It shook my inner self terribly. | went down to perdition, it \\;ould be after| 4o to another, suddenly, in an instant, the
Among the anemones’ bloom, and the sweets of | On leaving the meeting that night and | God had heard a poorsinner’s ery and dis- change came, bringing with itablessedness
the violet? returning home, it seemed to me that a regarded it. almost more than I conldbear. It flooded
What has she been, who sittoth wilh delicato '\_Kondcrful c!mugc had come over all things, M}{ poor mother, Ir.emember, cast many | my whole soul with light, peace, joy, My
lights dropping down The lamp-lit strcets were changed ; my|a curious and compasiionate glance at me, | spirit feltas a butterfly might be supposed
On the bowed head's silver locks, and the toldsof | home was changed ; my parents changed. | not quite sure what it was that troubled | to feel when it escapes from its sordid en-
the silken gown ! . Of course Iknew. the change wasin n}yself. me, Sheshad a sharp eye ; she was _full of vglope,_ and soars, a new creature with
Has sho not walked on the way that she chose ot L needed something done for me which no | humor and pathos.  Without looking, I wings, into the free, balny air and unlight
the gates of youth, of heaven.
Bright in the graces of holiness, grand This was indeed the baptism of
in the splendors of truth? the Spirit of which I had heard and
Bearing the hopes of tho sowing, the read, N“:“'s I said to mys?lf n an
gladness of those who reap; cestasy, ‘‘Ibis dopo !. It is done !
Smiling with those wlo are smiling, The seeret of GOd_ls,“'lth me ! Oh,
weeping with those who weep; what blessedness it is to ¢ taste and
Graciously grave, serenely bright, with see’ for myself!” Then I, too,
a wisdom large and mild, could have leapt to the stars.
A man's clear judgment, o woman'slove Consciously, I felt nearer to Christ
and tho faith of o littlo child. than to my own hands and feet,and
Her heart is the little ones' nest, grown more real was he to me than they.
tircd of tho ball and tho race, Italked to him far on into the
They-come to be rested beeause of the night, too glad tosleep, Overand
Jove in her beautiful face ; over, more times than Tean tell, I
One silent clasp of her hand most deeply thanked him for his faithfulness.
has comforted Yet, through it all, calm good
Women and men too, whose eyes have senso did not forsake me. Ty it
wept for the false or thq dead, possible,” thought I, **ihisis but
And many a heart that bleedsfor its sin, s delusion” of distracted norves?
and yei could not bare . If 50, to-morrow’s dayligh!; will
The throb of its shuddering nerves to o dispelit.” DBut it did not, andit
cold, analytical stare, has stood the test of a good many
Lying lone on the wayside of life, she, years of very searching daylight
tenderly bending above, since then.
Doth soothe with the unguent of merey, B This simple story of mine is as
andcheer with thestrength of love, B true in every particular as though
Wus there ever a pitiful ery in ilhe it had been Ioly Whit,
depths of hergracions sou’l } When Ibogan toknoek at Christ's
Tor the wxfchoodfs joy denied,{ond the ) door I learncd that he I(,ng since
. Jnotherhood's aurcole? Ten - had been knocking atmine,  So we
Can h]?;l%l)‘)iltligcllllt;)%go’:’s‘;f:]];:(:;:)glnc when - ; .had entrance to each other, he to
Among the grieving thorns, alone with me and I .to him, The fellows}np
sorrow and God ? | was a glorious feast. I knew then
) “the power of his resurrcction,”
However it be, on her face is thelook of and since then, through trials, not
sweek content . small nor few, Ihave known very
That comes wh?n themusic of life of love shoronghly also * the fell()wship of
and duty is blent ; his sufferings.” Of my ftrials I
And I;gi‘cgf’i‘];fffh&:‘;:‘ fi":m" than the mention one only, without which
v ‘ning prime, v W
And light th.f. is grca‘tcr than day, has ?g;f_;o]l]x d"'pc:):;]s% d,HObI b\(\)m:ml]llpx])fiti
come at her evening thne. ister. Scarcely had inistr
—1. H. Hickey in Sunday at Home, ister. wcarcely had ny ministry
begun when my young wife died. I
_— did not believe God would take her
) o) z u 3
ENTERING THE KINGDOM o e oo oy S,‘;lrls{l,:‘j:ﬁ‘e"‘
The following interesting and and for the Gospel’s sake,
graphic testimony as to the reality But the sorroweame; and my faith
of ¢ the great change,” is from an sank with her in the tomb. Ged
address delivered at a meeting «f pi(‘iec_l my fgmlty. (_)ne Sabbath
the Congregational Board of Minis- evening, while I sojonrned in a
ters by the Rev. Thomas Dunlop, distant city, he led moto a place of
of Boot'e. : e f worship which I never had visited
I was a student at Edinburgh N before, and there through text and
University. Onc evening while I / &’\\\\\\;\f calh _sermon spoke to me; but not so
sat by the five with a fellow-student 1 8 \\ N \ closely as he did soon after, when I
who had been a shepherd in Dum- BN :-é\\? 4 \\gx\‘i&k}g"}- ﬁ"h Q»A N learned that the preacher’s mind
friesshire, he told mein what man- .. b icafiniast Cmtel s or 4 o had been (as he solennﬂy asserted)
ner the great change had hap- « Smiling with ihose who are smiling, and weeping with those who weep.” supcx‘natumlly_ consbrguued to lay
pened to himself. IHe was on the . aside a favorite subjeet for that
hills tending his sheep. Suddenly, . . _Sabbath evening, and select the
in answer to prayer, his whole inner being { creature could do. That was my feeling. | knew she was watching me ; and she, too, | one I listened to.
was transformed. e had long been scek-| And everything Ilooked on seemed to have | without seeing it, knew as well that I was| Tho eveningon which he preached was
ing to know Christ by inward spiritual ex- | amost peculinr far-nwayness. Ifelblpyself watching her. on the day f‘ollowing .that on which my
perience ; and now here was personal touch | apart from neavest and denrvest friends,| Time went on, and I waited to sce what | young wife died, and his text, as if chosen
with the Saviour realized, farbeyond what [ from every ereature, from God himself—| God would do for me. Very often my | Ly her own glorified spirit, was: *‘ Beloved,
1§ he had asked or oxpected. He was in a|heat one end of the universe, and I at the courage dropped, and patience forsook e, | think it not strange concerning the fiery
1} new world.  Ho was almost beside himself | other, absolutely alone and helpless, with | T was no uso tryine any more. I would |trial whichis to try you, as though some
with joy. That night he felt as if he could | u cold chill of utter desolation creeping give up knocking ata place where no door | Strange thing happened unto you : but re-
have leapt to the stars. over me. secmed to be. In this mood one passage | 40ice, ’nmsx}lu.ch as ye are partakers of
" It was a strange story tome. Ihadread| What this was I kne\\f very woll. My helped me exce'edin,r:ly; Y had fainted | Christ’s sufferings, that when his 310}'}' shall
of such things ; but never before had I met | godly upbringing left me in no doubb about | unless I had believed to see the goodness be r_g\ven]e(l,,yo may beglad also with ex-
a living man who had experienced such [it. It was conviction of sin—not sins, nor | of the Lord in the lmd of tholiving. Wait ceecupg Joy.
things. My friend’s case did not much | groups of sins, but simply sin. Morally, I |on the Lord, be of good courage, and he| This aﬂ‘gcted me like & new conversion,
impress me, except with a feeling of in-| had been blameless, DBut in that to me|shall strengthen thy heart; wait, I say, on |and after it more than ever I could trust
credulous contempt. I do not remember | there was uo comfort. I was simply and [the L.orc R . | as secing him who is invisible.” It was
what was some disparaging remark of mine, | soul-destroyingly a sinner—what type of | This, and other psalms_ like this, which { like the drawing aside of the veil, the open-
but Inever can forget his pride-wounding | sinner did not concern me ; and for three [ my father oft used i family worship, were | ing of a door in heaven to me. It showed
reply to it. He said ho pitied my ignor-|days my wretchedness was extreme. My [ n sweet cordialto my weary heart. I deli- | me that my weakness and my small affairs
ance. * [misery did not arise from the fear that I|berately took ¢ Wait a weo” for my motto, | were not forgotten by the great Father who
Notlongafter, I was at home onaholiday. | had the place of woe togo to—I felt that|assured that light would yot rise and cone, | numbers the hairs of our head, and rules
Evangelistic meetings were being held in | place to be actually, for the time being, in | through God's good merey. the rising and falling of a sparrow,—Mel-
my native town. I attended ono of these, | my own breast. Nor did I trust mly the mercy of God. | bourne Spectator,
oy . a0
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ROADSIDE SCENES IN INDIA,

HINDOO FESTIVALS.

Devotees of all kinds may be scen all
over India. Some are alnost naked and
covered with ashes. Others are dressed
in a yellow robe, unwashed and unkempt,
with a begging-pot consisting of a dried
gourd, inthe hand.  Others,again, go about
singing songs inthe strect to the accom-
paniment of music played on a one-stringed
Instrument like a guitar, in order to excite
the charity of the bystanders. Men. may
be seen with ivon spikes driven through
their cheeks, or carrying an iron ecage
round their necks in fulfilment of some
vow, ’ <

- Messengers are sent oub all over the
counbry by the managers of all the large
temples, to give notice of these festivals
and the timo of their occirrence, That at
Conjeveram takes place in the month of
May, and lasts ten days. Tt is attended
by immense crowds of people from all
parts. DBesides the festivals  connected
with certain temples, there ave certain.
fensts which oceur once a year,. and which
are obscrved by all the people all over the
country.

Pilgrimages to sacred shrines are largely
undertaken, and hundreds of Hindoos are
continually wandering over,the country on
pilgrimage. In various parts of South
Indin groups of pilgrims may frequently be
seen in the streets crying out ** Govinda !”
“Govinda ! “*Rama!” *Rama!” The
women, both old and young, have their
heads shaved quite bald, their hair having
been presented to a shrine,

Pilgrims from the north may also be
seen, each carrying two baskets united by
a bamboo and borne on the shoulders.
Each basket contains numerous small phials
filled with holy water from the Ganges, or
some other saered streamn, and closely
sealed. When all his wanderings have,
ceased, these are either distributed by the
pilgrim among those who have contributed
towards his expenses, or else poured out
as an offering on the occasion of the conge-
cration of a temple or image. :

The proper way of performing = pilgrim-
age-is to walk the whole distance bare-
foated ; but this has fallen into neglect in
many cases in the present day, and the
casier and more comfortuble method of
travelling by railis adopted. Oceasionally,
however, a pilgrim may be seen measur-
ing the distance with his Iength.

On arriving at the sacred shrine, pil-
grims are ¢ flecced” of nearlyall they have
with them by the lazy and impudent Brah-
mins, whose requests they dare not refuse.
This 1s one of the chief reasons of the ex-
troeme poverty of thelower classes in India,

The question is often asked, ¢ What are

‘the feclings in the minds of Hindoos when

they worship their deities?® Without
doubt the chief feeling is one of fear.
They arg afraid some misfortune will hap:
pen to them if they neglect their worship,

Withe what n differeut spirit does our
Heavenly Father bid us approach him!
The father himself loveth us, and is ready
to send us evorything for our good. How
thankful we should be that we have the
knowledge of the Gospel, and how anxious
we should be to insist on sending it to thoso
that have it not !—-Friendly Greetings.

A BIBLE FOR A PISTOL.
A TRUE STORY,

¢“See, mother, sce what I have brought
you !” exclaimed a young Brazilian, holding
up to view a well-bound, gilt-edged book.
¢ Antonio Marques told me that the priest
ordered him to burnit, but he did not like to
destroy so good a book, and was afraid to
displense the priest by keeping it, soI of-
fered to trade my double-barrelled pistol
for it. - I thought you might like to have
the book, for they sny it is all about reli-
gion, and you are so religious. It wmight
be of use when yougo to repeat your pray-
ers for people who are dying.” .

"The mother took the book from her son’s
hands, and slowly reading the title, ¢4
Sante Biblig,” said: ** Ah! this is good ;
this is the ‘ Rule of Life,’ Iam glad tohave
it.” Then boginning at the first of Genesis,
she glanced over several chapters until she
reached the tenth. * Ycs, you ave right,
my son, here is just the kind of prayer I
want. Here isa long list of names, and as
they are all in the Bible, they must all be
of saints, and some of them will surely help
the poor creatures.” '

The youth frequently found his mother
with the book before her when he came in
from his work, and had he taken the trouble
to look over her shoulder he would have
found her always reading the tenth chapter
of Genesis.

The woman, who had the fame of know-
ing by hearta great many prayers, wasoften
sent for to go even long distances to repeat
them for the hope and comfort of the dying,
and she was faithfully trying to master the
long names so as to say them off glibly to
Serve as a prayer.

One duy, as they sat taking their noon-
day coffee, a messenger came from a neigh-

boring plantation, begging her to go atf

once tosee a young girl who was very ill.
With book in hand she set out, and arriv-
ing at the house, a sad, though to her not
unusual, sight met ler eyes. A girl of
about fifteen Iny upon the bed, her beauti-
ful black eyes looking strangely bright in
contrast with the pale features. The par-
ents and sisters, instead of caring for her,
were wringing their hands and wildly cry
ing out, ‘‘She is dying! She is dying!”
The sick girl feebly stretched out a wasted
hand, gasping ; *‘They say thatL amdying;
teach me quickly how to die ; tell me what
mustI do I’ Theold woman gently took
her hand, and in a soothing voice said:
“Don’t be nervous, dear ; if you will re-
peat after me the Pater Noster, the Ave
Maria, the prayer to St. Joseplh and the
rest, then anew prayer that I havelearned
fromthis good book, youneed not beafraid.”
A sight never to be forgotten by one
who knows that there is but the one * name
under heaven, given among wmen, whereby
we must be saved,” was this death-bed
scene. The old woman, in clear tones,
rapidly repeated among other things,
‘¢Shem, Ham, Japheth, Gomer, Magog,
Madai, Javin,” and so on through the long
list. The dying girl vainly tried to follow
her as her voice grew fainter and fainter,
for she was, with all her failing strength,
clinging to this false hope, as sho passed
out into eternity. )
Somo years Jater the young man who

had ‘gotten the Bible in such a curious way
married and left the old house to live at
the wife’s honestead, Ore evening, asthe
old father sat in his usual place reading,
the husband said: ¢*Anninha, what is
that book your father is always readivg 9"

*“That,” shereplied, ‘‘istheBible. He
often tells me about what he reads, and it
is very interesting, I wish I could read it
for myself, but it is a French book, and I
can only read Portuguese.”

““If it is called the *‘Holy Bible,’” said
he, *‘then my mother has it in Portuguese,
for I gave it to her longago. Ineverread
it myself, but she used to learn things out
of it for prayers. They never sounded
very interesting to me.”

"¢ Could you get it for me, Jose?’ she
asked.

* Yes, I will go over and ask mother for
it to-morrow,” promised he.

When the wife got the Bible, she carried
it to her father, who was mueh pleased to

| find this favorite book in his native tongue,

and opening it at the New Testament, he
began to read aloud. The young couple

1listened, and soon grew so interested that

they begged him to-go on, till they kept
him reading lnte into the night. Deeply
touched by the *‘old, old story of Jesus
and his love,” they began to read for them-
selves. Soon they learned that parden
and peace had already been purchased for
them, and that what God required of them
was not penances and a bondage to fear
through life, and masses and the agonies of
purgatory after death, but childlike faith
and loving obedience—that godliness which
gives promise of the life that now is and
that which is to come.

The son’s first wish was to have his
mother learn the good news, so he carried
back the Bible, saying: ‘¢ Why, mother,
you never got the best out of this book !
You only looked for something to die by,
and it is full of good words to live by, as
well. Let me read you some.” L

* No, my son,” responded she, *‘I got
what I wanted out of the book, and thatis
enough for me. I donot care to look for
more.”

¢* But, mother,” pleadedhe, *you would
be g0 much happier if you knew the true
way to live and to die.”

- **Hush, Jose,” :said the :mother indig-
nantly. - **Do you daxe to hint that I who
have taught so many how to die, do not
know how myself? Leb me alone, and do
not trouble me any moreabout the book.”

The man went back to his wife troubled
and disappointed. The more they studied
the book, however, the better they under-
stood that it was God's spirit who had
opened their eyes, and to him they must
look to perform the sume miracle upon their
mother, that blind one leading the blind,
and for this they arc still daily watching
and praying.—Children's Work for Clildren,

[ ——

A SURE -WAY TO AHAPPY SUMMER.

BY EMMA J. GRAY,

¢ Mamie, do you want to have a good
time this vacation ¥’

* Of course I do.
Sarah.” .

““Well, the happiest summer I ever had
in my whole life was last yenr ; and since
we are going to the same place, I hope
youw'll help me to have as happy a one this
time.”

“ Help you? Indeed I will.
for all the fun that’s going.”

“But this-isn’t exactly fun, Mamie.
You may think it work.”

*Now, Sarah Hutchinson, I do hope
you arc nob going to start any of your re-
ligious notions. You know I love you
dearly, and please do not spoil everything
by just being a crank.” .

T do not wish to be a erank, but I
don’t believe in letting down our colors,
cven in the Adirondacks. The Fourth
Commandment ought to be observed just
ag positively therc as here in the city of
churches,”

“Well, Sarah, you can say what you
like, Sunday seems about the same as
Monday as soon as you are away from the
city. There are always religious people
around a great deal older than you and I ;
why should such chits as we are become
dictators ?- There are good Mr. and Mrs.
Morrison, for instance, as pious people
asyou can find, perfect models of righteous-
ness when at home, who last summer,
when in the hotel with me, used to drive

What a question,

TI'm in

-

 England villnge.

out and go boating on Sundny, exactly
like anybody else, though I did hear Mr.

Morrison answer a gentleman one day,

who wanted him to go fishing, *I must

draw a line somewhere, and Idraw it at
trout-fishing.” But I have not yet asked

what you wanted me to do ; you said you

wanted me to help you.”

*“So I do, Mamie dear. You can sing,
and I can’t, and I want to have Sunday-
school every Sunday up in the mountains;
just the same as we do at home, The les-
sons in Luke are so intevesting, and, if we
girls only go about it in the right way,
I am sure some kind ladies and gentlemen
will act ad teachers, and a superintendent
can easily be found. And as for the chil-
dren, why, there were seventy in the house
where we were last summer. And think
of seventy children going all summer with-
out Sunday-school.”

* Did they 2"

“No; because I started one.”

** Saiah, you don’t mean it! You
started n Sunday-school in that fashionable
hotel ! .

“Yes, vhy not? There was neither
church nor Sunday-school within miles,
and the last words my pastor said to me,
as we bade each other good-by, were
‘Don’t forget to let your light shine.’
His words kept ringing in my ears, I
was tempted for a while with the very ex-
cuses you havooftered, but conscience said,
‘Never mind other people ; do your own
duty.” AndsoIspoke to a few of the peo-
ple, and,with searcely any trouble, Istarted
the school. It was held on the lawn be-
foro the hotel at four o’clock every Sun-
day afternoon. We began with twenty-
five scholars, four teachers, and a super-
intendent, who also acted as leader of the
singing. From week to weck the school
increased, and at the end of four Sundays
we had all the seventy children of the
household, besides twenty-three from the
neighboring farms, and nearly as many
grown-upsas children. The people becamne
so interested, every service had some new
feature. More than that, out of the Sun-
dny-school there grew a prayer-meeting,
and the result was that several took a
stand on the Lord’s side. And ever since
then in the country school-house a Sab-
bath service has been held. No wonder,
Maniié, last summer was & happy one: to
me.  The memory of those grove meetings
has gladdened my whole winter. Now
you can sing and play and help in so many
ways, and let us have Sunday-school and
church too this summer if we can. You’ll
see we will have just as much fun dwring
the” week, and ever so much more real
happiness, because we shall be doing right.”

*Well, T am a very poor helper, Sarzh,
but I will try. I know you are right.”—
dmerican Messenger,

——

MARION’S CHOICE.

Marion was about six years old when she

had her first ride ona tricycle,~—a borrowed
one. A great desire filled her to have one
for her * very truly own.” She begged so
hard that it was promised for a Christmas
gift.
° The kindergarten school began in the
autumnn, and her playmates were going.
She said, ** Mamma, I want to go to the
kindergarten, too.”

Her parents had butlittle money, though
they were reully rich in loveand kindness.
The mother said, ¢ Marion, you may choose
between the tricycle and the kindergarten;
we cannot afford both. The tricyele has.a
bright plush seat ; you can get on yourself
and ride up and down the pavement and
down to see Auntie Brown. The ex-
ercise will make your armsand legs strong;
the fresh air will make your cheeks rosy
and your eyes bright.” .

¢¢ What will the kindergarten do for me,
mamma ¥’

¢ It will put knowledge into your head ;
you will learn about colors and shapes. It
will ‘teach you to draw and weave, and
make dishesout of clay. - You will sing and
march and hear nice stories, and belearning
something every day. Then without the
tricycle you can run and play all the after-
noon just asyou always have done.”

Marion was silent a moment. She had
seb her heart on having the tricyele. Then
she said, ** Il give it up, mamma. It's
better for me to have knowledge,”

So now she goes to the kindergarten,
the very happiest little girl in' that New
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“GOTTER.”
BY MARY E. VANDYNE: -

*Whe is Gotter 7"

This is the question I asked myself quite
a dozen times on the day of my arrival,
and I kept on asking myself—iwell, until I
found out,

We were all at breakfast, Harrynamed
him first. We were lingering over tho tea
and muffins, chatting about this thing and
that before the day’s work began, when he
suddenly looked at the clock. . It marked
hulf-past eight.

“Qh dear! Gotter!” ho exclaimed,
and then I saw the young gentleman spring
up, seize the hat and overcoat that hung
on the rack, and presently - there stood a
hearty, healthy school-boy, with a load of
books on his arms, ready to stavt. .

** O, yes ; Gotter I” wasechoed by two
other voices, and soon Harry had two com-
panions, his brother Robert, and little
I5dith, all bonneted, cloaked, and ready
for another day’s struggle with the troubles
of learning., They weré a merry group as
they started off.

“Who is Gotter ?” I said to myself, won-
deringly, and half cxpected to sec some
sturdy fellow-school-boy, who owned that
extrsordinary name, join the group as they
pussed the gate.

The conversation went on briskly. We
older ones discussed politics, the nows of
the day, the last new book, and several
other subjects, when all of a sudden T heard
the word again. This time it was from the
liead of the house.

¢ Well, I shall have Gotter after me if 1
don’t move directly ;” and another raid
was made upon the hat rack for a hat and
overcoat., ‘

““Yeos, he'll be after us all, if we don't

Jbestir ourselves soon,” my hostessxeplied,
and there was a general move from the

table. .

“ Ah ! Gotteristhen an expected guest,”
Ithought. ¢ Things must be made ready
for his appearance. : -

But Gotter did not appear. o

The day wore on, Wo took our usual
occupations—rending, writing, sowing, for
the day was a stormy one, . and ‘there.was
no going out. The next time I heard him
mentioned wasin the evening,

‘¢ Isabel,” snid her mother to  the fair
young daughter of the house, ‘‘some of
those seams on Bertha's new dress could
be casily run this evening. There is none
too much time left if we are to haveit done
by Sunday.” Coa

*¢Oh, dear mamma, I do so wantto prac-
tise. The evening is no time for sewing ;"
and she moved slowly toward the piano,

‘¢ Gotter,” said her mother, with a smile.
It was only onc word, but I noticed that
Isabel smiled too, and soon_four pairs of
fingers were working hard at the little
frock for the youngest daughter of the
house.

$Well,” thought X, ““what can Gotter
have to do with a baby’s frock ¥’ Bub im-
mediately the idea came. *‘ Oh, Gotter is
some distinguished guest. Even the little
one of the family must look her best when
he arrives. That is very natural.”

But the next day and the next passed.
I heard Gotter’s name frequently, and al-
ways in connection with something to be
done. But no Gotter arrived. Iwag very
glad, for we were a very happy houschold
all together, and I could not help fecling
that our peace and comfort might be very
much disturbed by having this important
personage about, whom every member of
the family scemed to value so highly. . It
was indeed quite a relief to my mind when,
on Saturday morning, Harry jumped up
from the table, and announced ;

“Well, Gotter's got to git to-day. T
won't have him avound, . anyhow. It's
Saturday, and he sha’n’t show his face.”

This certainly seemed a little disrespect-
ful toward one of whom his parents and all
seemed to think so much, but at the same
time I felt quite sure that I too should be
just as comfortable without the presence of

Gotter.

To my immense surprise his mother an-
swered, ** I dow’t know about that, my son.
See those paths outside. The snow-storm
last night has blocked them up, and Ireally
think that Gotter will insist upon having
them shovelled out.” .

¢ Oh, mamma )’ Harry did Jook so dis-

appointed, Itwas a hard task to set the

school-boy at on this holiday morning, after

a long week’s hard work. It could not be
ﬁr}xshed before noon, and all this splendid
winter morning that could be devoted to

sleighing, snow-balling, tobogganing, and|

other such delights, would be lost.
*Well, Harry”"—and I could see that

there was a good deal of sympathy.with the

boy's woe-begone face in the mother’s voice
—**it is too bad, my son, but I don’t see
that there is any one eclse to do the work.
Bridget cannot, papa must go to his office,
and the rest of us are weak women and
children, I am sorry, but you will haveto
settle it with Gotter.” -

Haxry hesitated a few moments, and I
could see that there was a struggle going
on in his mind, But right conguered, for
pretty soon I saw great shovelfuls of snow
flying about the garden, where a stout,
healthy, good-natured boy was making
havoe among the drifts. -

Or stop! Was he afraid of Gotter?
What would Gotter have done ‘to him?
This mysterious individual, who ruled the
household, was he dreadfully severe!
Clearly anything might be expected of
Gotter, a person who interfered with and
controlled every little matter, cven the
slightest oceurrence in the houschold, and
whose absence did not prevent him from
holding a tight rein, and mixing his will
up with the most insignificant afhirs.

At last I became quite impatient to see
Gotter. e would be well worthstudying
after all I had heard about him. e cer-
tainly must be the strangest character in
existence, and, like all curiositics, interest-
ing even though odious.- Finally, the day
came when Ifelt quite sure that my curi-
osity wasgoing to begratified. Gotter was
coming. I should see him.

Harry and Edith had been talking about
their Missionary Band. Tt was a socicty of
young people in the neighborhooed who had
been working for the good cause for a long
time. Of late & mew interest had heen
given totheir plans. One of theirnumber,
a young man who had grown up among
them, had been recently ordained to the
ministry, and had decided to spend his life,
upon the shores of Africa teaching the poor

natives there the wondrous truths of our®’

Christian religion..  The young people had
been very eager helping him to get ready
to go, and now, as the last thing, they were
to make up a parse for him, to pay his pas-
sage out and help him ostablish himself
there. The question washow much should
each give,

*¢ How much shall you give, Edith ¢’

“I don’t know, Harry. I haven’t made
up my mind. We can do as we like.”

*“Yes, fortunately. Gotter has nothing
to do with this matter.” . .

“Iam not so sure, my dears.’ This
came in a very low, gentle tone from their
mother.

“ Why, mamma "

“How can he have?’ from Harry.
‘¢ Nothing has been said about any fixed
sum, and there are so many things I want
this summer. If I give any large sum,
good-by to my new row-boat.”

¢ All right, Harry,” said his mother,
gently, **Gotter may not scew to you to
have anything to do with the matter now,
but by to-morrow he will certainly behere ;
at least I feel sure hewill.  Youwatch and
sec if he does not arrive before the time
set for the meeting.” , :

Ah! Gotter wascoming. Thetimewas
nearly here. I wasso glad. Really, my
curiosity was consuming me T could not
stand it much longer.

All the morning of the following day I
waited for the traveller to arrive. Bubthe
hours sped on ; he did not come. Finally
one o’clock arrived.

Then it was that I heard a light footstep
on the stairs, and presently, as he reached
the landing, I heard his mother call him
into her room. '

“ Well, Harry 7°

¢ What, mother 2

*¢ Did Gotter come ¢

‘ Yes, ho came.”

“What 1" I exclaimed to myself. °‘Is
everybody crazy? Not a person of any
kind, save the milkman and grocer's boy,
has been to this house to-day to my certain
knowledge, and yet here this boy tells his
mother, that Gotter, the great Gotter, the
mysterious potentate that rules the house,
that every one bows down toand yields be-
fore, has actually arrived, and is some-
where about the domicile. Yebt nobody
has seen him ; nobody has spoken to him;

égf@@cysm s .rﬁsi’and ike
TorfR winds l@{ :{Q}‘ Bw \
£ Oh what"folish singers
leié;,fcm 1 atibw!
el hats bea o
2nd teally whats. :“K"geugsem bewlor
Tipy b fmdﬁood poelty
OutSide of Methe” Gosse ?
. SoTMNG 16 hei g
ok full 5F comumen sense:

The old man dtfed in eafer A

Tesends his complimerts, ed o in feathiered
*Pear litle girls Afen },\70}"/ dye do , , Forewen @(Tcih&gﬁg}{ﬁiw
d

This misly moigly
..',f//// '..//’/ T".- :

T ‘IKI{\KJOU:’ ciung Gossamcs,
A€ ey way -
Then leadRer suifsT Sowade avoubPudk
The rloshy splashy siteet;”
Theo mizsly diply chudiness
(6 meffing
Witk des” distillin
ﬂ]f:iex( 1ops oT_ran
n
As If e oo frost grew -
nd ol 1&_!;&3 ?n%r\ﬁ:’ hirds

led]o!rl) Qickeordec !
ll\ W elr[\& Yyou meet atlweller”

4 ;//_;J
/ /%Sow stalking s the

Snow end sleefs

{ -doy dew:
bate houghs ded@)é( msiber -

< grain

R R R A = ok

R

no attention has been paid to his coming ;
no one except Iarry shows the least cogni-
zance of the fact ! It'samazing.  1'sinex-
plicable !” _

It was at this moment that I hcard Harry
say : ** Yes, mother Of course I'm the
oldest member now ; Jack is going, and
I've got to take his place. T've got to set
an example. I I don’t give and give libe-
rally, and practice some self-denial in order
to do it, how can I expect anything of the
others 7 Of course I've got to do my duty,
and I shall just give the whole price of that
row-boat.”

¢ Ah, my son, I thought Gotter would
arrive.”

This was too much. X could not stand
it any Jonger. I made up my mind ab
once that I must know who Gotter really
was and know itnow. Never beforehad I
been so puzzled about anybody or anything.
As soon as T heard Harry's big boots clat-
tering down the stairs I went to my
lhostess's room.

“ Mary,” I said, calling my old friend by
her first time, ““who is Gotter ?”

“What?” she asked, while her eyes
sparkled with fun. “You don't tell me
you don’t know who Gotter is 7"

“Yes, I do tell'you s0,” I cried; ““and
if you don’t enlighten me now, Ican’t begin
to describe to you what dreadful lengths
my curiosity will lead me to, Jver since
T have been in your house I have heard of
no one else. No deed is done, nothing is
discussed or thought about, but Gotter.
Ciotter requires this, and insists upon that.
IIe rules everybody, and controls every-
thing. Who is he, what is he, that he
governs a whole household where he never
appears |

“ Ah ! we should do poorly without Got-
ter,” said my old friend, shaking her ma-
tronly-like head.

“Probably,” I said, with a good deal of
sarcasm, *‘sce how constantly you allude
to him.”

“ Did you hear Ianry’s last remark be-
fore he weng ont ¥’ She asked, suddenly,
with whatseemed to my impatience a good
deal of irvelevance.  *‘ Fle mentioned Got-
ter's real true name certainly three or four
times. Did you not hear it*"”

“No, I did not,” I cried. *I heard
only the one name, the one that puzzles
me so that I believe I shall become quite
ill if my curiosity is nob gratified.”

€ Well, I shall have to tell you.” With
a very.much amused air she began @ ¢ After
I was married and settled cozily here in
my home, with my brood of little ones
around me, I naturally began, as I hope
all mothers do, to think how I might best
train themup to habits of well-doing and
integrity, and how to teach them that the
first, tho most important, the great busi-
ness of life, in fact, was to do their duty to-
ward God and man, and never to swerve
from the straight line taught by our
Heavenly Father in his holy book.”

¢ Ah, yes; but what has this to do with
Gotter ?”

¢ Have patience. I very soon found, as
I fancy most parents do, that among my
little flock, if the right thing was to be
done at all times and under all circum-
stances, there had to be no small amount
of stern command and strict enforecement
of the rules and regulations set down,
There was a good deal of attempted appeal
from a great many of the luws that Henry,
my husband, and mysclf thought were wise
and good for the government of our little
kingdom. And a great many of these ap-
peals came from little lips in that common
phrase, - which I fancy all children use,
however careful parents and teachers try to
expunge the word from their vocabulary.
“Mamma, have Tgot to? *Papa, please,
have I gob to? ‘Mamma, must I? Oh,
need I7 Have I gotto?”

¢ Aha! I think I am beginning to see
now,”

“Yes, I faney you are.”

“And ‘got to' pronounced by little lips
was ‘gotter,” and ‘gotter,” very soon be-
came { Gotter' with a capital G, and he be-
came the ruling spirit of the household.”

““Yes, you have unravelled the whole
mystery.”.

You can imagine how Ilaughed, and how
my friend laughed with me, when I told
her how puzzled I had been, and what wild
flights my imagination had taken in ac-
counting for this wonderful Gotber, and
settling who hie might be, and what his
characteristics were.

But could a household, or could any of
us, I ask you all, have a better ruler than
“Qotter”—only another name for that
sense of duty, that quick response to its
call, that ready, cheerful obedience to just
authority, based upon a careful stndyof
the laws of God ?—Llarper’s Young People.
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sun,

night ;”
So to our great Father out of sight,

WIIEN LOVE IS AT ITS BEST.

As tired children go at candle light,
The glow in their young eyes quenched with the

Almost too languid now that play is done
To scck their father's knee, and say, * Good-

When the bricf gamut of the day isrun,
Defeats endured, and petty triumphs won,
We kneel, and listlessly Iis care invite,

Then, with no sense of gain, no tender thrill,
As when we leave the presencoe of a friend,

the papers and smoke and talk until din-
ner-titne than to attend the class prayer-
meetings, So it went on, until finally I
had given up the religicus meetings en-
tirely except chapeland church, which wers
compulsory. Then, from going so much
with that crowd of jolly, easy-going fellows,
by degrees it began to seem perfectly ha-
tural to swear occasionally, then to drink
and to join in when a game of cards was
proposed. All these things scemed to go
with that air of polish and experience that
they all possessed. Then, almost uncon-
sciously I began to adopt an air of lenient

No lingering content our souls to steep,
But reckoning our gains and losses still,
We turn the leuf upon the dull day’s end,
And, oarless, drifh out to tho son of slecp.

Not such is prayer when love is at its bests

And if our lagging soul do not outsoar

The words we utter, though our chamber floor
Be hallowed by our knees, 'twere vainly pressed.
Nay, be cach prayer with our soul’s seal im-

superiority towards religion.
very well in its way, and no doubt was
good forthe masses,and was not a thing to be
openly scoffed ab; but then youcounld hardly
expect a man of our set to have much time
for that sort of thing. That was the gene-
ral tone of ourconversation on that subject.

It was all

‘*There was one man in ourclass, Hardy

pressed,

eycs;
So insoft silenco let us oft’ner bow,

brow!
—The Congregationalist,

———

BY E. DOUGLAS.

And let us send no courier to heaven's door
To speak our thanks and further gifts implore,
In any sort of mask or livery dresséd.

Rather, as fricnds 'sit sometimes hand-in-hand,
Nor mar with words the sweet specch of their

Nor try with words to make God understand
Longing is prayer: upon its wings we rise
To where the breath of heaven beats \ipon our

| himself to be.

HAL’S CONFESSION,

It was at the Christian Endeavor meet-
ing that still Sabbath evening. Thore had
been the usual number of hymns sung and
some earnest speaking from different ones
among the members, and now there was
but ten minutes left of the allotted time,
and there came a pause, It was then that
Hal Bentley stood up. Hal had just come

by name, who wasone of the acknowledged
leaders of our sét. ITe was a quiet-looking
fellow, with great deep-set eyes, and at first
acquaintance one would haxdly realize what
an amount of hidden force he possessed.
For along time I wondered at the influ-
ence he exercised, until one night I saw
him come out of his shell, and it was a
puzzlenolonger. Wewercall togetherafter
supper, in one of the fellows’ rooms, when
he came in, evidently feeling in a gay
mood ; and, Xittic, you have no idea what
a sparkling, attractive fellow he showed
He carried every thing with
a rush, and then he seemed to have acer-
tain magnetic power, for almost instantly,
seemingly without an effort, he had mono-
polized the conversation, and the whole
crowd were listening and applauding the
stream of witty stories, bright and caustic
remarks, with here and there allusions so
cutting, but at the same time madein such
a spirit of reckless good-humor that it was
Impossible for any one to take ofunce.  As

.the fun increased, I heard some of the boys

whisper to each other that Jack was in the
mood to-night, and would show us some

back from college for the long summenr va-
cation ; and as the university was nearly a
day’s journey from his home, his visits dur-
ing the winter had been few and far be-
tween. - Some of thekeener observerain the
little society in which Hal had been such
an earnest worker, had observed with pain
that when he returned for the Christmas
and Easter holidays, there was a cortain
change in his manner. Not that he had
dropped away from the meetings, but
rather there was a lack of earnestness and
a failure to take an active part. So to-
night, when Hal rose, and in an honest,
straightforward way said a few words touch-
ing on his Christian life, spoke of his fail-
ures, and finally asked the prayers of the
society to aid him in a renewal of his
former earnestness in the service of the
Master, his words had the effect that cvery
manly confession of weakness has; and
when he sat down with a moisture in his
cyes thatshowed how deeply he was moved,
many of his listeners felt the force of his
example, and applied it to themselves.

That evening, as Hal strolled home from
church in the soft summer moonlight, with
his twin sister, Kate, there began one of
those long, confidentinl conversations,
which they always held togetlier whenover
Hal returned. -

“Yes, Kittie,” he was saying, *“I know
that you were surprised at what I said to-
night ; and I'l) tell you how I came to say
it, for of course you understand how hard
it is for me to make an open acknowledg-
ment of my failures like that..

**The first term I was at college I tried
hard to lead a consistent Christian life, and
I think I did fairly well ; but when I went
back after Christmas, I gotin with a rather
fast set,—nice fellows, you know, cvery
one of them ; but still they wero just fast
enough to be attractive, and little by little
I began to adopt their ways and thoughts.
Then, after I once started it becamo very
easy to go on.”

Hal stopped for a moment, and Kate gave
his arm & sympathetic little squeeze ; he
went on more slowly. ¢ At first, Kittie,
it didn't scem to me that my lifc was
changed at all, but there was so much going
on that relizions matters were sort of
crowded out ; they didn’t seem congenial
with the other things. I gotinto the habit
of giving up the prayer-meetings Wednes-
doy evenings, and then after church on
Sunduys it seemed much plensanter to drap
around at the fellows’ rooms and look over

great sport before morning.
when after a time there was a lull in tlie
conversation, he came out with a proposal of-
such recklessness, that ordinarily not one
would have thought of enteringinto it ; but
hehad put us just in the mood,and therewas’
hardly a dissenting voice.
had a wild time, and before we returned in
the * wee sma’ hours,” Thad yielded, al-
most without thinking, to temptations that
at another time I could have withstood.

Sure enough,

That night we

*“That's the way it is at college, Kittie;

a fellow goes into everything with a rush,—
dissipation like everything else,—and when
onccommences a fast life, almost instantly,
as it seems, it istoo late to retreat.”

Here Hal’s voice broke, and it was with

an effort that he went on.

‘T saw one of the fellows the other day

in the city, one whom I used to know at
college.
I neversaw amansochanged. 1 took din-
nerwith him,and we got to talking together,
and I tried to help him, but it was no use;
Ishall never forget the way in which he
looked, as he said to me: ‘I know, Hal,
old man, that I am going to the bad ; but I
can’t help it, I can’t help ib, I haven’t any
will left.’

Heleft at Christmas; and, Kittie,

I never expectto see him again.
¢ Well, T was telling you about this Jack

Hardy. IDe scemedto take quite a fancy to
me ; and we. became quite chummy, and
used to go out together a good deal.
After that night I got into the habit of not
allowing myself to think, but of just going
ahead and having a good time ; and then it
began to seem a sort of blasphemous thing
to pray, when I really had no intention of
changing my life at all, and so I gave up

praying.

‘* One night, afterthings had been going

on in this way for a long time, I happened
to drop into. Jack’s roum.
off together the night before, and I rather
expected to find him in one of his ‘ grumpy
fits,’ as we had nicknamed those long spells
of despondency that seemed to be almost
constitutional with him.
alone in the room with his ¢wife,” as we
always call each other’s room-mate.
down and we talked for a minute or so, and
then he began to walk back and forth un-
easily.

We had been

I found him

I sab

¢+ Hal, T am going to bea Christian, and

I wish you would too,’ he finally broke out,
with & tremendous eflort.

¢ Well, Kittie, I could not say a word; I

just sat there in perfect astonishment, and

looked at him., Then I started in to tell
him that I wasa Christian, and had been a
member of the church for years; but the
words stuck in my throat. Here was-a
man who had never made any pretensions
to religion, trying to help me, a professed

Christian ; and had Ievershowed by my life (-

or actions that I was anydifferent from him
or any better than he? "I gob up, and-left
the room without a word ; and, though I
hadn’t cried for years, Tam not ashamed to
say I eried thab night., It all camne over
me,—the life I had been leading, how I
had disgraced my Saviour, and it seemed
to me that my time at college had been
utterly wasted. Before the night wasover
I resolved to doall that I could during the
rest of my years at college towards making
amends.

I went back to Hardy’s room, and

owned right up how weak and cowardly I

had been, and what I intended for the fu-
ture. Then he told me how he had hap-
pened to attend a revival meeting, and how
it came to him that lie was throwing away
the best years of his life ; and he, too, had
resolved to start right in' and change his
whole way of living.

“Then we three, Jack, his chum and
myself, all knelt down and asked- for
strength. And we received it. It was a
hard pull at first to take that stand and
live down our former life ; but Jack fairly
shamed me ; he went into everything with
such a vim, and by the time the term closed
I think we had accomplished something
among the fellows.

¢ So that was the reason, Kittie, that I
spoke as I did to-night. I didn’t feel that
I could come back to the church here with-
out some word of that sort.”

And as the two twned up the walk to
thie house, the moonlight showed XKittic's
face all wet with tears, and that night theve
was in her prayers more of thanks than
supplication.—olden Kule.

————
THE VERY SAME MAN.

A lady writing to the New York Observer
concerning the Northfield conference says :

One of the most remarkable discourses
that I ever heard-was-that on last Sabbath
morning by Dr. A. J. Gordon. His text
was ‘‘ The power of the Holy Spirit,” and
he showed how the apostles had been, and
how all truo Christians should be : first,
baptized ; second, sealed ; third, ancinted;
fourth, filled with the Holy Spirit. A
most striking instance of the ‘‘quenching
of the Spirit” was given by -the preacher.

I know,” said he, **a prominent busi-
ness man who told me his story. Ile said
that he was converted about tweiby years
ago, and that he was then zealous in church
work. It suddenly cams to him that he
ought to go to a certain colored man, who
lived near his house, and urge him to be
a Christian. The colored man was repul-
sive to him. He did not want to go, but
still the Spirit urged him to go, and day
after day he thought he would, but he
could not malke up his mind to do it.

‘‘He engaged actively in his business,
and little by little he gave up his religious
activity. e had not gone to sec the
colored man, but he kept on going to
church, served ona standing committec,
and played the part of a respectable church
member for fifteen or eighteen years.

“One Sunday in the summer, wander-
ing past a tent in which a preaching service
was being held, hestrolledin. - The speaker
saw him and eame hurryingtoward him., -

¢““ Are you a Christian? ho asked; ‘I
am short of workers to-night and there is
a crowd of inquirers; can you help me ?

*¢ 4O, I think not,’ said our friend, ‘I
—TI haven't spolke to a sinner about his soul
for years; I ean’t !

““You must,” urged. the preacher.
‘Come, help me; now is the time for you
to begin anew.’

“In spite of himself he led along the
unwilling man toward the front of tho tent.

‘¢t Here is an inquirer, talle to him, ho
said, and he plumped him down on abench
beside the identical colored man whom the
Spirit had so strongly urged him to labor
with years before, and of whoni he had long
ago lost sight. He entered ab once into
earnest conversation and prayer with him,
which he had every reason to believe were
blessed to the black man’ssoul. After that
he did, indeed, ‘begin anow.” He began
to labor with the unconverted all round
him, and his spiritual life blazed up into a
brighter flamo than ever before.” This 'is
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‘habit of self-denial, he gocs on to say that

certainly one of the strongest illustrations
of the. ‘‘quenching of the Spirvit” that
could be presented. . =~

. e
. FAILURE OR SUCCESS. -

. That was a very striking testimony to
the rensonableness of all phases of temper-
ance which waslately given by the Hon,’
Chauncey M. Depew in a talk with soine
railway men. - Speaking of the boys in
every grade of society who started lifo at
the same tirhe with himself, he said, ** Some
of them became clerks, merchants, manu-
facturers, lawyers, doctors. It is remark-
able that every one of those who drank is
dead.” VWith the exception of a few who
were taken off by sickness, he went on to
say that ‘‘ every one.who proved a wreck
and wrecked his family did it from rum and
no other cause.” -

Mr. Depew is a man of wide acquaint-
ance and of much observation. That ho
should deliberately give this testimony
to the futal effects of the drink habit
is all the moresignificant because his obser-
vation is not confined to men of the lower
classes, as might perhaps be wged of mis-
sionaries, reformers, and those who work
among the vietims of intemperance, bus.
that it includes men of intelligence, of re-
finement, and of respectability. There is
undoubtedly a conserving grace in all of
theze. Many a man has been bolstered up
and kept from falling for alonger or shorter
time by the knowledge that much is ex-
pected of him, by the fact that his fall will
be from a certain eminence, and therefore
all the more disastrous, But Mr. Depew’s
testimony is that notintellizence nor refine-
ment nor respectability will suffice to save
aman who indulges in liquor. *Every
one who drank isdead.” ¢‘Notone living

of my age,” he'goes on to say; and M.
Depew is very far from being an old man.
In all human probability he has many years
of efficient work before him—jyears which
those dead and gone companions of his
threw away for the mere pleasure of mo-
mentaty self-indulgence.

. But the picture has its positive as -well
as its negative side. "Whilo of all his boy-
ishi dcquaititances tho - wreck of every one
whose life proved a failure could be traced
to drink, so, on the other hand, and as a
most singular testimony to the value of a

“of those who are church-going people,
who were steady, industrious people, who
were frugal and thrifty, everysingle one of
them, without an exception, owns the
house in which he lives and has something
Inid by.”

" Young men, boys, who may read this
article, among which of these two classcs
do you choose to rank —dmerican Des-
senger,
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