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A GLIMPSE INTO THE “LONG _v\(}()."l
To those horn and bred on this side of the
Atlantic Ocean, where history is yet young
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1]1;;\; robbed. It was here that the Scots
transferred the celebrated stone called in
Gaelic “Lia Fail,” which they had brought

and the “oldest inhabitant ” has
seen the foundation, vise and
growth of cities, the ancient cas-
tles of Europe ave objects of much
curiosity, not unmixed with awe. |-
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DUNOLLY CA STLE, DUNOLLY,

Their massive ivy covered walls that have
endured siege after siege and withstood the
storms and sunshine of centuries; their
associations with the names and deeds of
those giants of ages-past whose memories have
,gained instead of lost through the interven-
ing ages, fradition and exaggeration hiding
the substratum. of truth, as moss the castle
walls—their commanding situation and ap-
pearance of desolation,all impress the wistern
visitor in the deepest manner. And then
if his mind is allowed to run over the  his-
tory of those old cofintries during the period
those walls have s¢tood, what wonderful
lessons ave taught him.! Amongst the richest
in these associations of all parts of the
British Isles is the County of Argyllshire,
better known as “ the Land of ].:n'nv," the
home of the Clan Campbell.

The ancient seat of the Campbells  was
Kilehurn Castle on Loch Awe. The old
castle has long since heen destroyed and the
one now standing was huilt in the year 1440
during the period of the wars of the
Crusades. 1t is a ghastly ruin, picturesque
at all times, but impressive in the moonlight,
and grand when the mists cover the Loch,
and the waves, impelled by the spiteful
winds, lash the rocks at its feet. There it
stands, a footstool to Ben Cruachan towering
up behind it, the most perfect foreground
possible fora mountain picture.

Evenolder than Kilchurn Castleis Dunstafi-
nage.  The Pictish chronicles relate that
previous to 843 it was the seat of Govern-
ment, but that in this year Forteviot,. in
Perthshire, was selected in its place. It is
probable this movement was caused by the
attacks of the Norwegians, and® that
Dunstaffnage becange the centre from whick]
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with them from Ireland
; | to the hioly isle Tona, after
they had wrested the sn-

premacy of the country

from ‘the Picts. From
this place it was removed
to - Scone Abbey, near

Perth, and held a promi-
nent place in the corona-

tion of ‘many Scotch
A kings, until carried away

to Westminster Abbey hy
Edward I. of England and
embedded in the seat of
the famous coronation
chair in which have sat the

Kings and (ueens of Eng-
£ land, while on their heads

crown. as a sign of royal
: authority, down to the
~a%85 time:of Vietoriat now liv-
ing. At thepresent the castle is a large square
ruin commanding a magnificent view. It is
built in a quadrangular form, eighty-seven
feet square within the walls and has round
towers at three of the angles. The walls are
sixty feet highand nine thick ; their outside
measurement is two hundred and seventy
feet. The castle surmounts a rock three
hundred feet in circumference, and is entered
from the sea by a stair-case, which probably
belongs to more modern days, haviug been
substituted for a draw bridge.

In addition to these old castles in Argyll-

shire there are Dunaolly Castle, which, re-
maining loyal to King Charles I. in the great
civil war in which the cavaliérs and round
heads took sides, withstood a siege by a
detachment of General Leslie’s troops under
Colonel Montgomery, and Ardtonish Castle
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DUNSTAFFNAGE CASTLE.
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similar associations, rendered the dearer and
more familiar by the pen of Sir Walter Scott
who lived to picture in poetry and prose the
seenes of this north land.

WEARING BRIGHT FACES.

“ Why don’f you laugh, mother ?”” said a
little three-year-old danghter, as her mother,
with rather clouded conntenance, was dress-
ing the little one. The earnest tone of the
child provoked the wished-for laugh, and
the little heart was happy.

And, gnothers, T fear we do not laugh
enough. The house-keeping is so oner-
ous, the children so often trying to nerves
and temper, the servants most exasperat-
ing, and even John, kind good hushand
as he is, ecannot understand our vexations
and discouragements ; and, so wearied
apd worried, Wwe often feel that it is too
much for ﬂu"ﬂg}\sa]mld to depend on ng,
in addition to{ll our cares, for social sun-
shine as well.  Yet the household does,
and it must. ‘Father may he bright and
cheery, his laugh ring out, but if mother’s
laugh fails, even the father’s cheerful-
ness seems to lose much of its infection,
In the sad but foreible lines of one
Joanna Baillie’s dramas—

of

Her little child bad caught the trick of grier,
And sighed amid its plﬂylhlngs——
we may catch a glimpse of the stern, ve-
pressed life at Bothwell Manse, where “ the
repression of all emotions, even the gentlest,
seems to have })qen' the constant lesson.” [
remember well hearing a lady say, “ When a
child, T used to wish so often that my
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mother would look cheerful.”

Then laugh, mother, even if you do’ feel
almost too weary even to exert the facial
muscles, and yon have to make a pitiful]
effort, which comes nigh bringing tears in-
stead of alaugh. You will feel the better
for the effort, and so will the children. The

and ‘,e;‘)li{;'i‘x:;h’“l:)lu whole country is full of |

KILCHURN ()AS’I‘LE, LOCH AWE,

it you and to ll
themselves, are catching the very phases of
countenance which will go far to brighten or
cloud some future home,

Then laugh, mother—parior, nursery and
kitchen all feel the effect of your smile or
frown. The cheery laugh of a mother goes
down though generations, as well as her
frown.  And when the mother’s eyes are
closed, and lips and hands are forever still,
there is no sweeter epitaph which children

Fand friends can give than, *“ She was always
bright and &heerful at home.”—Lucy Ran-
dolph Flenving.
SRR GRS
TYPE SETTING IN JAPAN.

It must be no joke to he employed in a
Japanese rinting office. ‘In our own and
most other countries of the world except
China and Japan the language is written by
means of an alphabet of several lotters,
Among the Celestials and their next door |fp
neighbors, on the other hand, each word has
a  distinct  character. The compositor’s
difficulties in either instance are obvious al-
most at a glance. In setting up this note,
he has the letters conveniently arranged be-
fore him in what is known as the “case.”
But in Japan according to an American
contemporary, a full font of type comprises
5,000 characters, of which 3,000 are in con-
stant use, and for 2,000 more there are
frequent calls. Tnstead of being compactly
arrayed before him, the type is disposed
about the composing room on racks, and the
unfortunate compositor has to wander up
‘and down the room, setting his “copy ” and
stretshing his legs, though he would pro-
bably be quite willing to dispense with the
greater “part of his enforced exercise, = For
the reason that it is impossible to apply the
system of single character words to tele-
graphy, that inestimable hoom to civilization
is apparently unavailable to the inhabitants
of Japan and China,

perched on the top of an isolated cliff; grand
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Temperance
TURNING OVER A NEW LEAF.
('rom Duy of Rest).
I

It was a dull, cold. October afternoon ;
twilight was coming on, accompanied by
small drizzling rain. [n the drawing.room
of a tolerably large house in one of the
suburbs of the metropolis sat a lady, rest-
less, and apparently uneasy in mind. Her
cldest child, a little girl of some ten or eleven
years of age, sat on a low stool n@ar the
glowing five, stitching away at a piece of
white work,

Mus, Bates was not still for five minutes
together, She would go to the window and
look out in the gathering mist, as if expect-
ing some one ; then, heavinff a sigh, she
wonld return to her seat, only to start up
again in a minute or two, to look out as
hefore.

Little Mary was not surprised to see her
mother so agitated ; of late it had been no
uncommon thing to see her so, and the child
half divined the reason of it. “Isn’t papa
very late this evening, mamma ”’ she said.

“He is, dear, especially for Saturday 1
can’t imagine what detains him.”’

Saturday evening was looked forward to
most eagerly by the younger members of
the famiriv, for the sole reason that on that
cvening they were allowed to take tea in the
drawing-room with their parents. On other
days Mr, and Mrs. Bates ditied alone at the
tea hour, in consequence of Mr. Bates being
engaged the whole day in business in the
| city,  On Saturdays, his office was closed af
i nmidday, and accordingly the home arrange-
|
|

ments respecting meal-times were altered, to
the

Il\
| rang out the hour of six.
| said Murs. Bates, for nearly the twentieth
| time then, pausing in her march o the
| window, she exclaimed, “Hark! what can
those children be doing 7 Turning the house
upsidedown, Tshould think. Mary, just run
up and tell Ann I will come ande—or, never
mind, T will go myself.” And as she ascend-
ed the stairs, J(.‘a{suf laughter and the clatter
| of childish }cet scampering madly about
made her brow grow dark. Mrs, Bates was
not agood woman in the true acceptation of
the term, and, her temper being already
rufled by her hushand’s non-appearance at
the proper time, she did not fecllin a mood
to deal }enicntly with offenders,s Morecver,
the scene that was presenited to her as <he
opened the nursery door was in no wise
calculated to soothe her perturbed feelings.
There were four children there, and a young,
careless, rosy-faced nursemaid “fresh from
{ the country.”

Little Jessie, the eldest of the four, was
seatedon a high stool, poring over a picture-
hook, and apparently unconscious of the
confusion that reigned around. Two little
boys were playing at horses, scourimg round
and round the room at express rate.  These
were, the young gentlemen who were creat-
ing such an uproar  One was going full
“Fee‘l astride the poker, which made no
slight noise, and likewise left jetty tracks
crossed and re-crossed on the uncarpeted
floor ; ti)c other was ﬂourishing an_apolog
for a whip m the shape of an o1d doﬁ, with
which he most unmercifully belabored his
brother’s hack, every blow shaking out 8
| considerable amount of sawdust frem th(o
novel “ whip,)” which fell in most undesirable
showers upon the curly heads of the two
laughing, romping youngsters, ‘

. The [imhy—a merry little fellow of ten
months—sitting on the floor, ever and anon
nianifested his appreaation of the fun Y
uttering a loud pmlonged crow of delight,
stopping, during 1ts deliver}y, m Ins attempts
to tear to pieces Jessie’s spelling-hook, which,
thanks to the ingenuity of the age, was “in.
destructible.” * The nurse, in the midst of it
all, was quietly writing a pencil-note home,
telling the old folks how well she and Lon-
don agreed together.

Mrs. Bates’s sudden a })em'zmce, and her
emphatic ejaculatory “Well I never!” pro-
duced a startling effect. The nurse was
covered with confusion, the two little lads

sreat satisfaction of the children.
ﬁe little timepiece on its marble bracket
“Papa is late,”

stood in grotesque attitudes, as if petrified ;
only Jessie was calm. To snatch the )poker
from Master Johnny’s hand and replace 1t
in the fender was the work of a moment,
and then the sawdust was sent’ flying out of
Freddy’s hair by a sharp, sudden box on the
cars, and the two would-be equestrians re-
treated crestfallen to a corner to set up a low
whining cry, but whether to shed tears was
very questionable. Then Mrs. Bates found
her tongue, and used it with remarkable
energy to the innocent-looking nursemaid,
who bore the tirade with pmigﬁewarthy Te-
signation, all the while secretly grieving over
the sheet of pink-edged paper, which she had
reckoned would create such a sensation at
home, and which was of course completely
spoiled through her having to thrust it so
expeditiously into her et.

“And you, Jessie,” Mrs. Bates went on,
turning to the little lady on the high stool,
“1 should have thought you would have
known better.”

“ Mamma dear, T have been reading here
all the time : I have not played once,”

“ Reading in sucha placeas this; eh ? You
are a little, stupid, dreamy thmg, Jessie Il
turn over a new leaf with you ckildren, I
rval}y will. Now don’t let me hear® you
again, or yow’ll not get off so easily 1 pro -
mise yow.”  And she departed. :

“Il turn over a new leaf” was one of
Mus. Bates's househiold phrases, She used
it as regulaily as her watch-key, and some-
times for a similar purpose. Did any part
of the household machinery get foul and flag
in working, she caleulated upon winding the
whole up toits normal condition of “going
by the use of that expressive threat.

As for the children, they knew it as well
as they did their A B C, and the “twice-
times”” of the multiplication table. It fell
dull and heavy on their ears as a thrice.told
tale, and they had gradually ceased to notice
it or be moved by it, ‘more especially as of
late it had been unaccompanied by those
terrible illustrations which had adomed, or
rather disfigured, the “leaves ” turned over
in times gone by, but stll within their re-
collection,

As Mrs. Bates reached the drawing-room,
the hall door was heard to opgn, shoes were
noisily rubbed on the mat, and a heavy step
ascended the staivs. 1t was Mr. Bates. He
entered the room with a¥low, carelessy’
swaggerimg gait.  He was a tall, fine-looking
man, attired in a loose and not ungracefu
style of dress, which well becae him, and
he moved and spoke with that air of non-
chalance common to a certain class of well-
to-do business men. But his face could not
be called a pleasant one, for it was somewhat
bloated and disfigured,and the eyes were dull
and lustreless , no one could gaze long at him
without coming to the conclusion that there
was something wrong going on.  Yet not so
very long ago, that countenance was exceed-
ingly attractive, and his genial smile rresisti-
bly winning. He was changed. The truth
was, he drank deeply, deeply. Thisewas the
grief that haunted his wife through the day,
and disturbed her slumbers at mgﬁ\t _Even
the children knew a little of it—for intem-
perance is a sin which cannot be hid—and
their young faces would be sometimes cloud-
ed, especi&lfy little Jessie’s.  She wasa quiet,
delicate, thoughtful child, strange and *old-
fashioned ’ in her manners, and the family
seemed to haye an instinetive idea that she
would be the first to go, and accordingly
bestowed on her an extra amount of affec-
tionate care, Most intensely she loved her
father, and the happiest moments of her
oung life were spent when sitting on his
nee, with her arms twined lovingly about
his neck. ; -
Mr. Bates made a glight apology for being
late, as he saw his wife waiting tea.

“I could not think where you were, Aleck,”
she replied. k

“Daresay not,” he said, carelessly ; “the
fact is, T ought not to have come home at all,
for I had a most pressing invitation to dine
with an old friemf who arrived in town to-
day. As ’tis Saturday, I thought of Jess
and the children ; however, I must run out
directly after tea, so let us have it with all
possible speed’ my dear.”

1s. Bates did not reply, but turned and
rang }i\'or the urn.. In a few minutes a rash
gf:tte;f:‘d 2{: the stairs, and, laughing and

o hag’ e children came bounding in.
pos t\So ‘{)23'0“1'8]&:1%8 ! cried Mrs. Bates to

: gs, Who had so recently under-
gone P}?ms ment, but who seemed to have
o g vemembrance of jt as though it had

been inflicted twelye month
¢ s before. The
took their seats, but their facgs' were “ﬁ

aglow with suppressed merriment, and papa’s
’sayings were greeted with an unwarrantable
amount of laughter Certainly he must
have heen uncommonly jocular that evening.
Mrs DBates’s face in the midst of it all re-
laxed not a muscle ; she could see below the
surface of things, and knew only too well
the cause of her husband’s lightsomeness. -

“ He will pipe a different strain ”’ she said,
mentally, “ when he arrives home to-night.”
He said something te her about being
“glum,” and bantered her on her mopish-
ness. She colored to have him speak so be-
fore the children, and retorted. Then follow-
ed one of those family jars which had so
disturbed the peace of their home of late.
It would be useless to record Mr. Bates’s
unmanly sayings, and the replies elicited from
his annoyed wife, which would not prove
interesting or edifying in the least degree.
Jessie was very quiet, listening with pain to
what was passing between her parents, and
when at liberty to move, she ran round to
her father, and, climbing his knee, laid her
soft, pale face against his rough, bushy
whiskers. :

“Well, puss, what have you been doing
to-day ?” he asked. :

“Sewing a bit, papa, and dressing my doll,
and reading.” :

“Very nice work for a little lady.” Jessic
felt pleased to receive his commendation.
After leaning there quietly for a while, she
drew his heag down and whispered—

“I want to speak to you quiet, papa.”’

“Well, my dear, go on.”  She hesitated.
“What is it, Jessie?”’

“Papa ducky * (this was the fondest term
she thought she could possibly use), “will
you turn over a new leaf ?”

He started ; such a request, coming from
such a quarter, threw him momentarily off
his guard, but recovering himself, he said—
“There is no necessity for doing so, my dear.
What has papa done wrong ?”?

“Idon’t know,” replied Jessie, timidly ;
“but I think you might turn over a new
leaf, somehow, papa.” ¢
. He thought so too, but laughingly kiss-
ing her, he lifted her down, and rose to go
out. ;

(To be Continued).
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INHERITED INTEMPERANCE.

BY CHAS. B. KELSEY, M.D., IN “ CHRISTIAN
ADVOCATE.”

Edgar A. Poe wrote some things which in
the light of his private history read almost
like the despairing cry of a?(')st soul, and
reminded one of that pithy little sentence of
Harriet Beecher Stowe’s, that “ many a man
has exercised more moral force in trying to
overcome the habit of intmnperancc than
suffices to carry an ordinary Christian straight
to heaven.” For Poe was a drunkard, the
victim of a mania which is just as much a
form of insanity as any other, and a disease
beyond the control of anything save physical
restraint.

Such a disease has a cause, and it has
sometimes seemed to me that, perhaps, the
whole question of intemperance ay yet
have to be attacked, as it were, from behind
instead of before, from the roots instead of
the branches.

Why is it that one man handles liquor all
his life and never comes to harm and another
cannot touch it without ruin? Because one
has more self-control and less appetite, But
why 2 When that has been answered and
forced home to the public, so that they can-
not help but understand it, another blow
will have been struck for abstinence. The
answer lies deeg in that law of inheritance
by which, not only certain diseases, as cancer,
are transmitted, but tendencies, feelings,
taste and will.

Give a practising physician the histo;y of
the parents, and he will with equal certainty

predict, not only the ph sical, but in part
the mental and moral, {)mjl’ts of the children.
Grapes do not grow on thorns.  Strong wills

et strong , and appetites, appetites.

he father loves his gﬁsﬂ and the pleasures
of the table : the mother is fond and loving,
but weak of will. In the next generation
the appetite is strengthened and the will
power diminished, and we have a child who
takes naturally to the glass. And yet that
father will challené;e the world to show any
harm liquor ever did him.

Let an epileptic marry a drunkard, and
when an idiotic child is born nobody 1s as-
tonished. Are the extremes true, and not
the lesser degrees of the same thing?

It is not necessary for the father to be a

drunkard to have a child who shall suffer

from an uncontrollable desire for the cup

There is a class of facts familiar to every
practising physician, which are not brought
into the prominence they deserve in this
connection. I refer to the mutual and re
flex causative relation existing between in-
temperance and such diseases as insanity,
epilepsy, and idiocy  There are no less than
five differents nervous diseases which may be
traced directly toalcohol. . They are all signs
of race deterioration, as is a receding fore-
head or an undersized head.

A family reaches a certain point of devel-
opment, and begins to degenerate. In the
first generation there appears some of the
slighter nervous troubles—hysteria or St.
Vitus’ dance ; in the next we have more of
the same thing and drunkenness; in the
third, epilepsy, insanity, or crime; in the
fourth, idiocy. :

BEER FOR WORKINGMEN.,

In England there is a man nemed Williain
Bailey, a wealthy man doing a large husi-
ness.  He had once been a farm laborer.

Some Yem's ago, as he was walkihig across a
hay-field he saw some men mowing, and he

crossed over to them and asked if he micht
mow. One of the men said yes, and ]mn«%ﬂl
him a scythe. Soon one of them remarked -
“Why, you have mowed before 17

“Yes, I have,” said Bailey ; “and at first
I drank beer regularly ; but while I was
mowing and drinking my beer, the idea
suddenYy came to me that { could mow just
as well without beer.”

“Oh, I couldn’t work without heer,” said
one of the laborers ; “I couldn’t get on.”

“ After 1 lmé,ran to mow without heer, 1
soon discovered that I could get on without
mowing,”” replied Bailey. :

“ We should like that very well,” said the

“Ob, no, you cannot do without your
beer, and you will go on mowing all your
lives, without rising to anything better, just
because you will have your beer,”

Thereis many a workingman now putting
all his savings Into the hands of the saloon.
keeper, instead of keeping them himself,
and that is the reason he does not get on.

“I have backed as many as sixty tons of
coal in a day since I took the ledge,” said a

London “coal whipper.” — “But hoforathat

if I had done so much, I should hardly have
been able to crawl home, and T should haye
been certain to lose the next day’s work.”

We might cite the testimony of masons
bricklayers, laborers, furnacemen, moulders.
slass-blowers, sawyers, porters, plasterers, in
act all trades on sea and* lan , doing the
hardest work, and exposed- to the severest
cold. These all do their -work better with-
out beer.

We often meet men who say : . “T drink |-
to make me work.” 'To such a one, an old
man replied as follows :  “ Hearken : I onee
was a prosperous farmer. I had a good,
loving wife, and two as fine lads as the sun
ever shone uf)on. But we drank ale to make
us work. Those two ldds now lie in drunk-
ards’ graves, and my wife died of a broken
heart, and lies beside them. Our comfortable
home. is gone. [ am seventy years of age,
and because I used to drink ale to make me
work, it makes me work now for my daily
bread. Yes, drink, drink! and it will be
sulll'e to make you work.”—Union Hand-
bill.

—_——

Ax Orium-Smoker TIED T0 THE LEG oF
A BEep.—The following incident is related
by the Rev. J. R. Wolfe, an English mission-
ary in China : Then there is the great tity
of Ku Tieng. Fourteen years ago no mis-
sionary of Christ had ever been there. A
poor man came to me and said, “1I am an
opium smoker, and all my family smoke
opium. What must I do?’ 1 replied,
“PYou must break off that habit before you
can becomea Christian.” He then for three
or four months placed himself under in-
struction, but he could not give up the
opium. Again linformed him that he never
could be admitted into the church until he

ve up the opium. He attempted to give
it up, and I never can forget the struggle of
that poor man.  When the timé for smoking
the opium came round hesaid, “1 must have
that opium !” and it was given to him.
Then he said, “ When the time comes around
again, tie me to the leg of the bed, so that [
cannot get the opium.” They did so, and
he thus overcame that inveterate habit. He
was xeceived into the church of Christ, and
died a few months ago, an earnest and

triumphant Christian,—Christion Herald,




DU S i LT

OR

N

s THE HOUSEHOLD.
THE USE OF MILK.

Dr. Crosby, of the Bellevue Hospital, pro-
nounces milk an article of diet which all
persons may use, under nearly all condi-
tions.  There are those who say that they
cannot take milk, that it makes them bilious;
&., but he declares that this is not true. A
person who is sick may take milk with the
greatest possible advantage, because it con-
tains in a form easy of assimilation all the
elements essential for maintaining nutrition.
It is the natural aliment of the young ani-
mal, and certainly answers a good purpose
for the old animal, provided it is used pro-
perly, and not poured into a stomach already
over filled, as though it had in itself no sub-
stance or richness. New milk, he does not
hesitate to say, may be taken, as far as dis-
case is concerned, in nearly every condi-
tion.

Perhaps it will require the addition of a
spoonful or two of lime water. The ad-
dition of a little salt will often prevent the
after-feeling, of fulness and “wind in the
stomach ” which some complain of. If
marked acidity of the stomach is present,
then perhaps a little gentian may be requisite
to stimulate the stomach somewhat; and it
may be necessary to give it in small quanti-

| ties and repeat it often ; but ice-cold milk

can be put into a very irritable stomach, if
given in small quauntities and at short inter-
vals, with the happiest effects. It is used in
cases of fever, which formerly it was thought
to ¢ feed,” and when scalded it has a desir-
able effect in summer complaints.

But it is as an article of dict for people in
health, and who wish to remain in that
happy condition, that milk should be most
nﬁprcciated. For the mid-day lunch of
those whose hearty meal comes at night, or
for the supper of those who dine at noon,
nothing is so good. The great variety and
excellent quality of prepared cereals give a
wide choice of food to use with milk. Bread
(with berries, in their seacon, or baked sweet
apyles), boiled rice, cracked wheat, oatmeal,
hulled corn, hominy, taken with a generous
bowl of pure coll milk, makes the hest pos-
sible light meal in warm weather for chil-
dren, and for all adults who have not some
positive physjeal idiosyncrasy that prevents
them from digesting it. The men of firmest
health and longest life are the men of regular
and simple habits, and 1ilk is a standard

| sion, supporte

“article in such a diet.—~Golden Rule.,
D S —

PARENTATL CRUELTY.

Look at that young lady, nineteen years
of age, who tannot rcad a newspaper with-
out an eye-glass upon her pretty nose ! She
intended to go to Philadeﬁ;llia last year to
study medicine, but the falure of her eye-
sight prevented her from going, and her
brightest hopes of the future are clonded
over. At mneteen, too! Why ? Because
her parents were cruel to her:  She liked to
sit up late in the night reading fine print by
a kerosene Jamp, and they had the eruelty
to let her do it. The worst possible cruelty
is to let children have their own way, when
their own way does them harm.

There is a lonely man in a handsome
house, from whom his wife bas fled, worn
out by many years of abuse and violence,
from habyhood to manhood, that Was ruth-
lessly spoiled by cruel parents. They flat-
tered him, laughed at his_outbursts of pas-
him in his rebellious and
vulgar insolence at school.

With his little brain and his big passions,
it was impossible to live with lim on fair
terms. It would have been less cruel to
have killed him in his baby innocence than
to have let him grow up so.

There are many forms of cruelty. Harsh
words, harsh blows, hard fare, hard work, all
these are sometimes cruel ; hut ordinarily
the pain they inflict is of short duration.
The cruelty of which we now speak may
give pleasure for an hour, pain for seventy
years, and shame for generations.

Remember this when you are crossed and
denied.  There ave probably a million peo-
ple in the United States—perhaps thére ave
ten million—who would giveé half of all
they possess to get the mischief undone
which was done to them in childhood and
youth by this kind of cruelty. eyes ;
weak digestion ; round shoulders ; ruined
teeth ; early decay ; low tastes: painful re-
collections ; shameful ignorance ; ungoverned/
temper ; gloom ; distrust ; envy ; meanness ;

ting the young have their own way, when
their way is wrong. Therc is no eruelty so
cruel as that.—Youth's Companion.

FOOD FOR CHILDREN.

1t is probably true that in this country
more children are killed or made weakly for
life by improper food, or over or under-
feeding, than by any other cause, and this is
the more unpardonable because the kinds of
food which, for children, are the most whole-
sonte and nourishing, are usually cheap and
easily to be had and prepared.” There are
very few Yuoplc in t‘]c United States so
poor that they cannot get for their children,
not only the right kind of food, but also
plenty of it, so that here again we can onl
fall Back upon the excuse, if we dare to call
it such, of our own ignorance and thought-
lessness.

In almost every louschold the children
habitually get sweet cakes and pies, hot
breads, preserves, pickles, &e., which cost
twice as much, lmtln in money and in the
labor of preparation, as would the plain,
digestible food which alone is suitable for
growing children ; and yet it seems almost
impossible for mothers to realize that in
giving these things to their children, they are
not only wasting time and money, but are
also” divectly injuring their helpless little
ones. It is certainly a very fortunate thing
that nature provides for a baby, at its en-
trance into }ife, food which is all-sufficient
for its needs, for otherwise it seems as if the
ingenuity of ignorant parents would by this
time have extinguished the human race.
Even as it is, some mothers insist on giving
babies all sorts of food, sometimes going as
far as to believe, or say they believe, that a
little of anything that they themsclves can
cat will not hurt the baby. A woman might
as well say that the baby’s little hands can
do the work of her hands, as that its little
stomach can do the work of her stomach ;
and the result of such treatment is that the
baby pines, falls sick, is drugged with medi-
cine, and, in nine cases out of ten, dies, the
vietim of its mother’s ignorance.—Hampton
Tract.

O —
SLEEP FOR BABIES.

A very young baby can make no better
use of its time than to spend it in eating and
sleeping, and, for the first few months of its
life, a healthy baly will do this, provided it
is allowed to be quiet, is fed regularly, and
not dosed withany kind of uleeg:ng mixture,
this latter being a practice which every mo-
ther ought to understand is senseless, wicked
and utterly inexcusable.  Up to two years of

children should sleep twelve hours at
night and an hour or two in the middle of
the day ; after that age, from ten to twel\(e
hours at night is usually enough, though it
is a good thihg to keep up the habit of
taking a nap in the daytime, until they are
four or five yecars old. No child should
sleep in the garments which it wears during
the daytime, for they are filled with the
moisture given off from the skin, hut should
be put into nice, sweet, dry nightclothes,
wbive the day clothes are hung somewhere
to air. Except in extremely cold weather,
it is best for even very youny babies to sleep
alone, and the less they are rocked and
shaken about the better. The bedclothes
should be warm but light, and mothers
should be ver{l careful not to let their chil-
dren get into the habit of sleeping with their
heads covered up, for in this way the
breathe over and over again the air whic
has been poisoned by their own little hodies.
Plenty of pure air is absolutely necessary to
health, and, in rooms where children sleep,
the greatest care should be taken to have
goodb ventilation. Draughts are, undoubt-
edly, bad things, but they are better than
impure air; and children who are accus-
tomed to li:lenty of fresh air and cold water
are not likely to be hurt by an occasional
draught. :

Children should never be roused suddenly
from sleep ; and loud noises, or anything
which may startle a sleeping child, should be
avoided as much as possible, for, though
children do not always show it at once, it is
certain that their brains and nervous systems
are sometimes very much injured by sudden
shocks or frights. It will surprise anyone
who has not tried the experiment, to see
how easy it is to get a baby, which 1s other-
wise properly cared for, into good habits
in r&sgl)leet to its sleep, and how much differ-
ence these habits will make in the health of
the child and the comfort of the mother.

hate ; theseall result from the cruelty of let-

Wakeful nights with a baby mean fretful

o |
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days for both baby and mother, and, except
in the case of really sickly children, there is
seldom any need for a mother to lose much
sleep, for sleep is such an absolute necessity
for children that nature forces them to take
it, even wunder very unfavorable circum-
stances, and a little care on the mother’s part
in forming regular habits in a baby will
generally ensure quiet, comfortable nights,
and two or threelhours of freedom during
the day, when baby is taking its nap.

Put children to bed at the same hour
every night, having first given them a suffi-
cient quantity of proper food, and changed
all their day clothes for loose, clean night-
garments. Let the air of the room be «ool
and fresh, the bedclothes light but warm
cnough for the season, have as little light
and as little nois¢ as possible, and you will
find that “getting baby to sleep” is not
after all so troublesome a thing to do.
Where a mother is obliged to kecp?lcr baby
in the same room with the rest of the family,
she can often manage to screen off a corner,
and avoid some of the light and noise, while
the mere fact of undressing and putting a
child into bed always at the same hour will
of itself often ensure a good night’s sleep.
The nap in the daytime should be regulated
in the same way, and instead of interfering
with the child’s sleep at night it usnally
makes it more quiet, as the effect of two or
three hours’ sleep in the day is to soothe
and comfort the nervous system, thus in-
creasing the chances for a good night’s sleep.
But, invaluable as sleep is to children, it
should never he purchased with drugs or
potions, or syrups of any kind , again and
again should it be repeated to mothers and
nurses that these things are all horrible poi-
sons, and that the sleep that they bring is
indeed the sister of death.—Mrs, M. I,
Armslrong.

R R
AUNT TABITHA’S FRONT-YARDS.
BY THE REV. E. A. RAND.

Aunt Tabitha had two little front-yards.
So shecalled them. They were mere nooks
in reality, railed off from the sidewalk by an
iron fence. They may have been twelve
feet long and five feet wide. They had
served various uses, They were bbxes in
which children played. Those fenced little
nooks were receptacles for the gathering of
all kinds of dtlds and ends, bitts of paper and
cloth that had gone astray and f'mahy lodged
down there. wAunt Tabitha had the garden-
[ fever, and aftér “its appearance in the back-
yard, it broke out in the little front-yards.
Aunt Tabitha_declared that there should he
a change. A dollar procured sufficient loam
to make a decent soil, and another dollar
¥aid for all the seed she wished to huy. A
ew bulbs and roots were given her by kind
neighbors, and the cup ogl
happiness was filled to the brim.
plotsas the shady and the sunny yard, some-
times simply as “Shadow” and “Sun-
shine.” ere was a big, burly linden
before one and it made all the difference in
the world.

In the centre of “Sunshine” wasa hed
of mignonette with a thick border of sweet
alyssum. That bed ultimately hecame a
constant houquet of perfume, and fragrance
stole through the open Barlor windows,
mnkingra sweet and delightful atmosphere
there. This little bed wasenclosed by bunches
of drummond phlox, verbenas, geraniums,
and dianthus hedewegii. T
a tall gladiolus like showy candlesticks all
aflame. At the window in the rear of the
vard were festoons of ivy and nasturtinms,
the brilliancy of the nasturtiums shining out
vividly against the dark leaves of the ivy.
There were the pretty eyes of the thun-
bergia_opening amid the green tresses that
wound along the fence. :

But what, about “Shadow ?” In that’

ard it was so shady that even grass would
Kecome digusted and %uit. 1t could
Aunt Tabitha put there? She could ])lant
Madeira vines about the window at least.
These she trained to run quite prettily in
the form of a gothic arch - At the apex, she
suspended a shield formed of the national
colors. Aunt Tabitha was very patriotic.
She was visiting a relative in the country
one day, and improved the opportunity to
secure a dozen ferns with their roots.
Anong the dozen, was a beautiful maiden-
hair (adiantum pedatum). She planted the
ferns in the most shady part of that shady
yard, and often was her fernery admired by
the people passing.  She secured many roofs
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Aunt Tabitha’s |
Aunt Tabitha disﬁ.n&:ished the two front | ¥

In each corner was|

“money,” and made them all the guests of’
“Shadow.” One very thrifty tenant of
“Shadow” was Wandering Jew. Aunt
Tabitha became very much interested in its
botanical name, Tradescantia, so called from
Tradescant, the gardener of King Charles
the first. She thought with pity of the
unfortunate king waTking his leafy, scented
gardens, stopping to admire some luxuriant
cluster of the plant that his gardener had
.s'})ecially petted.  Aunt Tabitha thought
that the king’s gardener would enjoy the
sight of her collection, all luxuriating n the
shade, the silver-striped, purple-tinged, aud
plain varieties. Aunt Tabitha has had suc-
cessful clumps of sweet alyssum and Adonis
growing in shady places, and she means this
year to plant both in “ Shadow.”

But there is the good work done for
others. It is such a reliet to passers-by
when the littered, neglected little yards dis- |
appear, and leaves, and flowers, and perfumne,
and color are to be noticed instead. Speci-
ally do the mneighbors feel the influence of
Aunt Tabitha’s good u.\:am;)le. Their ne-
lected yards disappear. Vietor Hugo, in
ies Miserables, makes a good Dbishop say,
“The beautiful is as useful as the useful,”
adding, “ perhaps moreso.” It certainly is
illustrated in the work of a little yard that
brings its owner such joy, so changes the as-
ect of a home, so comforts any chance be-
older, and helps to renovate the looks
of a neighborhood.—Illustrated Christian

Weekly. -
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ProreCcTION AGAINST MOSQUITOES AND
Fries.—Quassia is used in medicine as a
powerful tonic, .and the chips arve sold by
chemists at from sixpence to a shilling a
ound. The tree is indigenons to the “?est
ndies and to South America.
friend of mine, severely bitten by mosqui-

sent for quassia chips and had hoiling water
poured upon them. Atnight, after washing,

and left it to dry on her face.

whenever applied. At the approachi of
winter, when flies and gnats get into houses,
and sometimes bite venomously, a grand-

thus attacked. T gave the nume some of
my weak solution of quassia to be left to

It is inocuous to children, and it may be a
rotestion also against bed insects, which I
ve not had the opportunity of trying.
When the solution otl quassia is strong it is
well-known to be an active fly poison, and
is mixed with sugar to attract flies, but this
is mot strong enough to kill at ouce.—
Sctentific American.

StINGs.—The pain caused by a sting of a
lant or insect is due to the acid poison in-
Jected into the blood. The first thing to be
done is to press the tube of asmall key from
side to side to facilitate the expulsion of the
sting and its accompanying poison, The
sting, if left in the wound, should be care-
fully extracted. The poison of stings being
acid, common sense points to the alkalies as
the proper means of cure. Among the
most  easily procured remedies may be
mentioned  soft-soap, liquor of ammonia
(spirits of hartshorng), selling-salts, washing
soda, quicklime made into a paste with
water, lime water, the juice of an onion,
bruised dock leaves, tomato juice, wood ashes,
and carbonate of soda.

For Porson.—If any poison is swallowed,
drink instantly a half glass of cool water,
with a heaping teaspoonful of common salt
and ground mustard stirred into i, This
vomits as soon as it reaches the stomach.
But, for fear some of the poison may remain
swallow the white of one or two aggs, or
drink a cup of strong coffee—these two De-
imgantidotes for a greater number of poisons
than any other dozen of articles known, with
the advantage of their being usually on hand ;
if not, a pint of sweet oil, drippings, melted
butter or lard, are good substitutes, especi-
ally if they vomit quickly.

_For A Damp closet or cupboard, which is

liable to cause mildew, place in it a saucer
full of quicklime, and it will not only ahsorb
all apparent dampuess, but sweeten and dis-
infect the place. Renew the lime once a
fortnight or as often as it becomes slaked.

To Remove grease from wall paper. Lay
several folds of blotting paper on the spot
‘and hold a hot iron near it until the grease

of the little plant commonly known as

is absorbed.

&

A young |

toes, and unwilling to be seen so disfiflured, |

she dipped her hands into the -quassia water |
1 This was a |
perfect protection, and continned to be so |

child of mine, eighteen months old, was |

dry on his face, and he was not bitten again. |
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(’ THE CAVE OF PAN.
| A TALE OF THE THIRD CENTURY.
} A AR W

|

CHAP XIII.-—RESCUED.

handle the Christians,” he cried ;
' wot ye not that they are .under.
the Emperor’s protection ?”

“ The Emperor has not refused
to allow our sacrifice to Pan,”
said the priest angrily, without
loosing his hold on Miriam.

“As for this Pan, know ye not

that he is dead these many years?
Have ye never heard
that as some persons
were sailing from Italy
| to Cyprus, in that year
that the Christ was cru-
 cified, the ship’s pilot
' did hear a voice crying,
| * Thamus ! Thamus ! lo,

N
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[ The priests would have with-
drawn him and have cast their
victim in again, but the secret
friend of the Christians, who had
tried to save Miriam from suffer-

At the moment the priest set|ing, by suggesting that she need

spirit has rejected his sacrifice ?
When was it ever known that the
victim did not sink? Truly the
noble senator is right, the great
Pan is dead !” :

Then Astyrius, seizing the hap-
py moment, whilst some were
compassionately trying to revive

the helpless woman, and others

opinion changes. Whether then
the temple was thrown down,
or whether it only fell from
want of care and repair, we
know not; but it is said by one
who was a bishop in this place

hands on Miriam, Lucius ad-|only sacrifice to Cesar, came|a hundred years later, that this|garments to gain favor with the
vanced, again to her help. day ended the service of Pan and |spirits which they suppose still
“It is unlawful for you to mis-| “ Nay, see you not that the|the sacrifice in his grotto. haunt them  And still in its

And what of those whom this
day had converted trom followers
of devils to followers of Christ,
who after a long preparation were
admitted into His church by bap-
tism ?

Many ol them sealed their faith
with their blood in the later per-

secutions. Of none of them has

tween. None of the people can
tell anything about the sylvan god
Pan, yet toward nightfall none of
the country people pass the groves
he was supposed to frequent with-
out hanging up shreds of their

modern name of Baneas is pre-
served the ancient Panias, or city
of Pan. Frances H Woob.

A STORY OF THE WALDEN-
SES.

During the persecution of the
Waldensian Church in the year
1655, Joshua Gianavello,
a native of the valley of
Rora, with six of his
peasant neighbors, put
to flight an army of
five hundred Piedmon-
tese. ;

The approach of the

'the great god Pan is enemy had been so swift
‘dead!” And forthwith and stealthy, that the
 there was a great calm, soldiers were already |
80 that the ship stood descending wupon the
still in the midst of the town of Rora when |

| sea, till the pilot had

thege rose up shrieks,
| anﬁobs, and sighs from
' the spirits who had lost
' their god : for your Pan,
' who is none other than
‘a -demon, was over-
thrown by the Blessed
" One.”

. The speaker was As-
tyrius, who seeing what
“was happening as he
was about to cross the
bridge, had leapt from
his horse and rushed
into the midst of the
excited group.

. “And who art thon
"who darest to slander
the gods of Rome, and
to repeat fables which
cannot be believed ?”
asked the priest.

“1 am the Roman
senator Astyrius,” an-
swered the Roman: and

in the name of the Em-

peror I command you to

forbear.”

“We do not acknow-
ledge your authority,”
answered the priest, as,
beckoning to another .
they seized Miriam, and
without waiting to bind her,
Mlung her into the deep dark
| water.

' Astyrius fell on his knees. “ 0O
- Thou Christ, who canst save those:
' who trust in Thee, 1 besecch
. Thee, save this Thy servant, and
~deliver her from her persecutors !”
| As he spoke, the sun blazed up
for a moment ere setting, and
' shining in the mouth of the cave,
showed Marcus, who had worked
- his way to the edge of the cave,
that the body of Miriam had risen
to the surface, and so close to the
edgethat,though with difficulty he

l drew the senseless form t¢ shoro.

I COMMAND YOU TO FORBEAR.

were wavering, spoke to them oi

Him at whose coming the powers
of darkness had dispersed, who
was the God of love, not of fear.
So warmly, so nobly did he speak
of Him whose holy feet had trod-
den that sacred soil, that those
who had wavered, wavered no
longer ; from all who were present
and who had seen Miriam’s res-
cue, came the ery which Lucius
began,— Blessed be the Christ
who hath overthrown the demon
Pan !”

Abashed at the cry, the priests
of Pan fled away, knowing but

too well how rapidly popular

earth preserved any records; but
all who suffered as they did shall
be known when the secrets of all
hearts are revealed.

Ruined and desolate lies the
centurion’s garden, undistinguish-
ed from other spots in the luxu-
riant wilderness. Fallen is the
splendor of the city, but still'
above its picturesque ruins towers
the mighty Hermon, “ The Holy
Mountain.”

Modern research has proved
that the Cave of" Pan is not sup-
plied in any mysterious manner
from the stagnant pool at Phiala,

and ‘that a -deep ‘valley lies be-

rianavello first caught |

proclaimed that Pan was sight of them. It was |
~dead ; and on all sides too late to give the

alarm, and the brave
man, seeing no alterna-
tive, set forth alone to |
meet the advancing ar-
my, hoping to gather
a handful of friends
around him on the way.
Six men, whose hearts
like his own were filled
with faith in God and
love for their country,

made their way up the
hill unperceived by the
enemy, they concealed
themselves amongst the
bushes near the path.
Taking careful aim as
the Piedmontese march-
ed past, Gianavello and
his companions each
shot down a man.
Quickly changing their
position, they repeated |
the attack, and seven
more of the Piedmon- |
tese fell dead. The
soldiers, unable to see
their assailants, whose
knowledgeofthe ground
enabled them to move
from point to point with
wonderful rapidity, sup-
posed themselves to be sur-
rounded by a large troop of peas-
ants, and began a hasty retreat,
followed by their invisible ene-
mies. They made good their
escape, but fifty-four dead bodies
left upon the mountain side testi-
fied to the bravery and skill of
Gianavello and his little band of
peasants.

Surely the inhabitants of the
Waldensian valleys might say
as - did . Jonathan™ of” old —
“ There is no restraint to the
Lord to save by many or by
few.”

joined him, and haying |
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My next-door neighbor’s little girl,
A cunning two-year old,
Wondered one day why drooped
her flowers,
And pleaded to be told.

Then said her mamma, “ Here in-
doors,
The sunshine does not come,
To warm and bless and gladden
them,
And make them feel at home.”

Next morning, when she went to
seek |
Her darling at her play,
She found her standing in the
sun,
In just the queerest way.

For there she held aloft a cup

Above her pretty head ;

“ What are you doing,
dear ?”

Mamina, astonished, said. -

Lulu

And she, her cup still held aloft—
Bless her,ye'heavenly Powers—
“I’'m eatching sunshine, mamma
dear,
' To give my 'ittle flowers.”
Type of all children there was
she :
Who in life’s garden stand,
Still holding tenderly aloft,
Their life-cup in their hand.

We, buried in our sordid cares,
Are plants that droop and die ;
They catch God’s sunshine as it
flows
, Forever from on high.

Upon our weary, aching hearts
They let its blessing fall
Their office this in every land,

And so the world is kept alive,
And freshened every minute,
By the dear grace that overflows

The children who are in it.

~-The Baltimore Presbyterian.

SOME WONDERFUL PONIES.

In 1865, Mrs. L—— sent :
Scotchman to the Shetland Islands
to buy ponies for her, but with
instructions not to bring.any one
that was over forty inches in
height. After six months he
returned with Lucy, Rebecca,
May Ensign and Jessie; he had
bought a fifth, which died on the
| passage, but it was thought very
| fortunate that he was able to get
| four to America; they are rarely
| transported safely, the change in
| food being so great. This man,
however, wisely brought enough
of their own food to get them
. safely to America without any
change being necessary. The
- food was dried fish and sea-weed !
This seems strange food for horses;
| but these ponies utterly scorned
| grain, grass, or hay, until they
| found they could have no more
| fish to eat.

Lucy, the eldest, is a black pony,

so gentle that nothing can startle
her, and she is always ready to
be driven or ridden by children.
Rebecca, a brown, is often called
grandmether ; she is so very staid
and correct that she never will

stray away, no matter how many

(tress. They are justly considered
{one of the most curious sights of
| the place, and when their mistress
‘appears in the park with the
twins, as leaders in her ¢ four-in-
hand,” do you wonder that the
children think that there never

gates are open, and will even vir-
tuously pass by the gate of the
kitchen garden if it happens to be
open—a temptation that the others
never try to resist. Rebecca has
a great affection for a very large
family horse named George, and,
during the summer, it is one of
the sights of the place to go to
the stable and see George and
Rebecca keeping each, other free
from their common enemy, the
fly. Rebecca will stand by the
heels of George, whisking her
tail around his legs, and he will
swing his heavy tail about her
body, performing the same kindly
service of driving the flies away ;
they stand in this way for hours,
keeping each other very comfort-
able. v

May Ensign, also brown, is the
swiftest pony in the collectior§f
and these last-mentioned ponies,
Lucy, Rebecca, and May Ensign,

mouse-colored, with a dark line
from mane to tail, and is smaller
than the others, being not quite
thirty-eight inches high. '
Here also we find the twin bro-
thers, Henry Ward Beecher and
Charley, only thirty-six inches
high ; they are so perfectly match-
ed that you cannot tell them apart.

.2 | They came to Buffalo four or five
years ago, with a drove of sheep |

 10NA—(see first page.)
.

was such a wonderful equipage

seen before! The grown people
think so, too, judging from the
great number that invariably fol-
low her as she sits in her little
carriage (made in London to suit
the smallest ponies) and drives
along, sometimes with a child
beside her, of whom, perhaps, she
does mnot even know the name,
' but who “ wants to wide,” and
with her groom sitting behind in
the rumble. But we have not
yet mentioned the three ponies
which are considered by their

mistress as her “gems.” On the
tape - measure find thirty - two
inches ; that is the heightof a fine
llittle bay pony, Frank Tracy.
Now look at this beauty, Agnes
Ethel, the most perfect little ani-
mal, and only thirty inches high ;
and at this other fellow, George
Washington (so ‘amed, because
it was a Centennial colt), of the

sible that such ponies are in daily
use in a prosaic, matter-of-fact
country like ours? But they
really are, and many strangers go
to see them ; and, I presume, some
of vou children may have heard
of them betore ; and any of you
can see them, if you like, and
ever come to the good city of
Buffalo.—Josephine Norman, in St.
Nicholas.

trom Scotland ; the drover brought
them with him, meaning to take
them West; but, upon reaching
B#ffalo, he found them so ema-
ciated thathe feared to take them
farther, and sold them to a gen-

tleman in the city, who afterward

ARDTONISH CASTLE.

CAST A LINE FOR YOUR-
SELF.

A young man stood listlessly
watching some anglers on a
bridge. He was poor and de-
Jected. At last, approaching a

| his depression in the excitement

wholesome )
looking fish, he sighed : i

“If now I had these, I would
be happy. 1 could sell them at a
fair price, and buy me food and
lodging.”

“ will give you just as many,
and just as good fish,” said the
owner, who had chanced to over-
hear his words, “if you will tend !
this line till I come back ; I wish
to go on a short errand.” |

The proposal was gladly ac-
cepted. The old man was gone
so long that the young man began
to be impatient. Meanwhile the
fish snapped greedily at the baited
hook, and the young man lost all

of pulling them in ; and when the
owner returned, he had caught a |
large number. Counting out from |
them as many as were in the
basket, and presenting them to
the young man, the fisherman said:
1 fultil my promise from the
fish yvou have caught, to teach
you, whenever you see others
earning what you need, to waste
no time in foolish wishing, but
cast a line for yourself.”—Eu.

PRINCE BIS}#‘ARC K'S DOG. |
Mayfuir tells an amusing story |
about” Prince Bismarck’s favorite
dog, “ Tyras,” who nearly altered
the course of European politics by |
partially eating Prince Gortscha- |
koff. This animal has just dis- |
tinguished himself in a new way. |
A friend of the Grerman Chancel- |
lor called upon him very early to |
present his compliments and con- |
gratulations on the betrothal of
his dauchter. Prifice Bismarck
was dréssing, and in the mean-
while the visitor was shown
into the drawing-room. To him |

In cottage, hut, and hall. are thirty-eight inches in height.|same height as Agnes Ethel,|oytered Tyras, who, after sniffing
Jessie is the prettiest ; “she is|thirty inches. Does it seem pos-|yound his leg in an exceedingly |

made for his hat and deposited it |
on the door-sill. This hint, com- |
ing from such a quarter, was not |
to be disregarded, and the visitor
took his hat and fled. He said he
would call again when the Prince
was.up. ;

|

|

uncomfortable manner, suddenly |
|

|

|

RAT, CAT, AND DOG PLAY.

An old soldier told the follow-
ing story, which, although very
peculiar, may be accepted as
absolutely true by our readers: — |
“ There was an officer in my regi- |
ment who had a dog and a cat,
and 1 had a rat, and he used to
tell the cat to pick up the rat, and |
then he used to tell the dog to
pick up the cat, and off they used |
to go to the mess-room, the dog |
carrying the cat and the cat car-
rying the rat.” ¢ But didn’t they
hurt each other ?” He said, “Oh
no! when they got to the mess-
room, the officer told the dog to
put down the cat and the cat to
put down the rat, and they used
to have a play together; and after
a while he would say, ‘Now we
must be off, and the cat picked
up the rat, and the dog picked up

the cat, and home they went.” }

I
e —— —
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The Family Circle.

IN GALILEE.
BY MARGARET E. SANGSTER.

The Master walked in Galilee,
Across the hills, and by the sea,
And in whatever place he trod,
He felt the passion of a God.

The twelve who deemed him King of men,
Longed for the conquering hour, when

The peasant’s robe without a seam

Should be the purple of their dream

Yet daily from his lips of love

Fell words their thoughts as far above
As wisdom’s utmost treasure, piled
Upon the stammering of a child

Like frost on flower, like blight on bloom,
His speech to them of cross and tomb ;
Nor could their grieving spirits sec

One gleam of hope in Galilee.

What hooted it that he should rise,

Were death to hide him from their eyes!?
What meant the promised throne divine,
Were earth to be an empty shrine ?

Low drooped the skies ahove the band
Too dull the Lord to understand, -
Alas! as slow of heart are we,
Abiding oft in Galilee. ..
—8. 8. Tvmes, s
PO~ S
CHATTER-BOX AND CHATTER-BAG.
; BY AL PG ;
Doubtless you all know what a chatter-
box ig, but are any of you acquainted with a
chatter-bag 2 1 do not think the word is in
the dictionary, and yet the article exists.
Perhaps you would like to hear howit came
to be invented. ?
Once upon a timeayoung lady, whom we
will call Miss Matilda, entered upon her
duties as teacher in a large school. There
were about fifty gigls in her department, and
«he had to be someWhat of adibciplinarian to
keep them all in order. . Dut things, on the
whole, went quietly, until*one mormning a
Jleasant-faced old lady appeared, and intro-
duced as a new pupil her granddaughter,
Anna Maria Spilkins.
Anna Maria S. was cleven vears of age
She was a graceful little person, with large
round blud eyes, rosy cheeks, and a quantity
of short, curly, golden hair. Ter face was
very bright ; she had the appearance of be-
ing uncommonly clever. But she was em-
inently a chatter-box.
This fact soon made itself felt. Miss
Matilda had scarcely placed her at a desk, and
bowed Madam Grangma out of the school-
room, when the chattering commenced.
Anna Maria leaned over and whispered sonie-
thing to the girl on the right hand, then
something to the one on the left, then a word
to the onein front of her, then a word to the
one behind her. Miss Matilda looked at her
gently, then gently reprovingly, then reprov-
mgli/, then sternly, and all the glances were
totally lost on Anna Maria. Miss Matilda
benevolently thought, perhaps this child has
never been to school before. :
“Anna Maria,” she said, in a serious
tone. A
_ “What, ma’am ?’ said Anna Maria, look-
ing up with perfect innocence in her clear
blue eyes.
“Did you ever attend school before 7
“Oh dear yes!  Why, I went when 1 was
only three years old. - First T went to Mrs.
McToole’s, and then I went to Miss Smith’s,
and then 1 went fo Mr. Brown’s, and
then—" ;

“There, that will do,” exclaimed Miss
Matilda. “ Yon can tell me the rest some
other time. What 1 wish to know now is
were you allowed to talk as much as you
pleased in those schools 27
«Well, I don’t know as I was,”” replied
Anna Maria, looking down, and blushing a
little.

«The rule here,” continued Miss Matilda
«is silence. I'hope, my dear, that you will
neyer speak except when it is absolutely

necessary.” : o ]
“Yes, ma’am,” said Anna Maria, in a sub-

culprits.

very tightly.

that was wagging.

“ What, ma’am ?’
“Oh dear yes !

fectly quiet now.”
Miss
ferent.
was exactly the same.

it u
week ‘to the . cther.

simply distracting.

axcepting her teacher.
result 4

the following :

minute 2’
“ (lertainly.

Susie’s new doll.
peatedly

tion is necessary ?”’
Anna Maria

somel)oay else.”

mind in this manner,

then 77

that.”

always was so,

tered.”

tell me before.”

Matilda arose an@ said :

receive a  Christmas

But Miss Matilda was mistaken ;
morrow, when she had lessons to recite,

were seriously anmoyed by it.
pupils it was a new excuse for idleness ; to
the silly ones, ‘a new excuse for giggling
And punishment seemed to make no im-
pression on Anna Maria.
she was ordered to stand up in the corner
She went meekly and stood there, and in
two minutes was chattering with the girl
who sat nearest to hei
stay in after school a quarter of an hour;
.alf an honr ; an hour and a half. She
never put her head down on the desk
and cried, as some of the girls did when they
were kept in ; she staid her time out quite
3heerful‘y, and chattered with all her fellow-
Miss Matilda thought, this child is

at

which will be useful an
all.  As this article (which T will not at pre-
sent name) requires some very neat sewing,
1 have further decided that Miss Anna Maria
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dued tone, after which she closed her lips

Miss Matilda called up the first class in
geography, and proceeded to hear the Jesson.
In about five minutes her keen ear became
conscious of a faint whispering sound.
glanced quickly in the direction of Anna
Maria ; evidently it was her little tongue
But it was wagging vlry
gently, and its waggery was addressed to one
of the best girls in school.
thought, perhaps she is asking some neces-
sary questions ; I will not be severe with
her the first day. So she said nothing But | it.
in five minutes more the whisper had risen
to quite a buzz, and Miss Matilda detected
distinctly the words, “ White, with three
flounces, and a new pink sash.”

“ Anna Maria ?”’ she exclaimed.

“Did I not tell you that you were not to
speak unless it was absolutely necessary ?”

I beg your pardon, teach-
er. 1 forgot all about it.”
“Well, my dear, I trust you will be per-

“Yes, ma’am,” said Anna Maria, very
meekly. She closed her lips tightly again,
and was quiet—for about five minutes.

atilda thought, to-morvow, when
she has her lessons to recite, it will be dif-

Chatter, chatter, chatter, Anna Maria kept
day after day, from one end of the

Again and again

She was told to

Then she made ayule that Anna Maria
was not to speak to any person in the sehool
And what was the
t all- hours of the day, in the midst
of the most important business, Miss Matiida | ]
would be interrupted with talk similar to

“(Oh, teacher, may I speak to you one

What is it ?”!

«] just want to tell you about my cousin
You ought to sec it ; it is
perfectly splendid !—wax face and hands
and feet, and real hair, and—"’

“ Anna Maria, have I not told you re-
that you were not to speaf{ about
anything except what was absolutely neces-
sary ! Now do you think that such conversa-

hung her head a little, and
then she said, in a sort of apologetic way,
“Well, teacher, it may mot seem 50, but
really it is necessary for me.
thinking about something, c :
thinking about it until I have told it to fand felled. Anna Maria took the sewing to

You see, I get
and I can’t stop

«Well, and when you have relieved your
the expense of
peace and quiet to the whole school, what

“QOh, then I think about something else.”
“Yes, and then you wish to chatter about

“But really, teacher, I can’t help it. I
Girandina says 1 ta
than all the rest of the family put together.
In fact, the family have to be quict because
I talk so much. I always did, you know.
t is one of those things that can’t be al-

“ ALY said Miss Matilda, a little dryly,
“T was not aware of that.

) Thank you for
the information. I am sorry you did not

One hright December afternoon, when
school was about to be dismissed, Miss

“Girls, I have decided that this class is to
resent—something
agreeable to yvou

She

Miss Matilda

to-
it]  “Also, a large brass-headed nail and a

more

Spilking, whom I heard mentioned as an
excellent needle-weman, shall have the honor
of making it.”

The girTs applanded, and Anna Maria look .
ed very proud.

“ Anna Maria,” continued Miss Matilda,
“do you think your grandmother has a nice
siece of calico at home, about a yard and a
]lmlf long, which she could let us have ?”

“Ol, dear, yes,” replied Anna Maria.
“Why, she has lots. Last winter she made
a patchwork quilt, and she went down to
New York and bought everything new for
Aunt Jemima thought she could have
used some things that were in the house, but
she thought she couldn’t—and you never
saw the fike! One yard of this, and two
yards of that, and three yards of the other—
enough to make half a dozen quilts—and
every bit of it perfectly lovely. Ob, there
is one piece that is just splendid ! It is pink,
with flowers of every color you can think of
all over it. It is so bright you can hardly
look at it.” :
“That would be the very thing.
think she will let us have it 77,
“Oh, I guess so. DT talk her into it;
you depend on me for that.” :
& Very well. “And to-morrow you will
bring with you the calico, a yard and a half
of alpaca braid to match, and your sewing
materials.”
“Yes, ma’am.”

Do you

hammer.”
“ Why, what is that for ?”
“You will see when the time comes. And

The industrious girls {uu will be excused from your lessons in the
To the idle

ast liour on Thursday and Friday, so
that ]you can do this piece of sewing in
school.”

#Thank you, ma’am.”

Auna Maria was delighted. She felt her-
self a very important personage ; besides, she
had something new about which to chatter,
Some of the other girls, however, were quite
sulky over the affair.  “I don’t see why one
of us couldn’t do it,” said one. “Miss
Matilda is dreadfully partial,” said another,
“Yes, she lets Anna Maria Spilkins do any-
thing she likes,” said a third. . But all were
e u:ﬁly curious about it. “1 do wonder
what it can be,”” was heard on all sides.

The uext morning Anna Maria arrived,
buudle in haud.  With great pride she spread
out its contents. The girls were fairly
dazzled with the beauty of the pink calico.
Luig the afternoon, at the beginning of the
}.’%schoul hour, Miss:Matilda said, “ Anua
Maria, have you brought the things wespoke
of yesterday ?”?

4 Yes, ma'aumn,” said Anna Maria, stepping
up to the desk.

Miss Matilda examined them with satis-
faction. “Now, Anna Maria, take that
brass-headed nail in your left hand, and the
hammer in your right.”

“Yes, ma'am.”

“Do you notice that bar of wood along
the wall, about five feet from thefloor?”

“Yes, ma’am.”

“Now measure carefully, and find the
spot exactly over the middle of your desk ;
then drive the nail in.”

Anna Maria obeyed.  The hammering re-
sounded strangely through the quiet school-
room. When this picce of work was over,
Miss Matilda folded down the pink calico,
and marked out two long scams to he run

her scat, and stitched away complacently,
while the other girls fretted and growled
over “ that horrid grammar lesson.”  When
school was over, she brought the work to
Miss Matilda, who put it away carefully in
her desk.

“ Al teacher, do tell us what it is!” some
of the girls exclaimed.

“[ think you will see to-morrow,” Miss
Matilda answered, quietly.

The next afternoon Anna Maria resumed
her work. :

“1 do believe it is going to be a bag,”
whispered one of the girls, who was watch-
ing her.

% Why, yes, so it is,”” said another. “But
what can it be for?”

“Do you think Miss Matilda could mean
to have a Christmas grab-bag for us?” asked
a third.

“1 don’t know why she should,” said a
fourth ; “I don’t see that we have been so
awfully good as all that.”

But a bag undoubtedly it was. Half#n
hour before school was over, Anna Maria
had finished the string-case, and run the
piece of pink alpaca braid through it. The
work was done. . She walked to the desk

triumphantly, and presented it fo her teach-
er. Miss Matilda examined it, commended

her.

“ And now, Anna Maria,” she asked, “do
you know what this bag is for ¥’

“No, ma’am.”

“Have you no idea?”

“No, ma’am.”

]t is to put your head in! In future I
shall never reprove you for talking. You
may talk as much and as often as you please,
but all yousay must go into this bag. When
it is quite full of talk, draw the string tight,
so that not one word escapes, and hriug it to
me. Then I will empty the chatter out of
the window, where it will disturb no one,
and return you the bag, to be refilled when-
ever you choose.”

A wild shout of laughter rang through the
school-room. Amna Maria turned crimson,
and dropped the bag. . She would have been
ahad if the floor had epened and swallowed

in her life she was dumb.

“Pick up the bag, Anna Maria,” said Miss
Matilda, “and hang it on the nail above
your desk,”

Very slowly and unwillingly the little girl
obeved.  She took her seat, and then, for
the  first time since she came to sehool, put
her head down on her desk and eried.  Miss
Matilda took mo notice ; she merely called
the second elass in grammar, and resumed
the lessons.

When school was over, and all the other
girls had gone, Anma Maria lifted her head
and exclaimed, © Oh, teacher, teacher, 1 can’t
stand it ! Do let ine take that hateful bag
away !”

“No, my dear,” said Miss Matilda, gently.
«For three months you have disturbed the
entire school with your perpetual chatter,
and now for three momf)s that bag is to
hang over your desk. 1f by the end of that
time you have learned to Control your
tongue, the bag shall be removed-——not other-
wise.”

But it was strange to see how the three
months changed her.

talking ; one glance at the bag was more
efficacions than a dozen scoldings had been
formerly.

Moreover, when her grandmother met her
teacher, she said, “Oh, Miss Matilda, how
Amna Maria. has improved of late! She
used_to be such a terrible chatter-box : we

years old, because we could not endure the
noise of her tongue, but now she is growing
so pleasant and sensible that we all enjoy her
company.—Harper’s Young -People.

. ——‘_——
PAYING HIS OWN WAY.
BY MRS. MARGARET E. SANGSTER:

Milton Ainslie closed - his ‘grammar and

Jlexicon, folded his neatly-written exercise

carefully, and piled his books on the corner
of the shelf. Then he went down to the
cellar for coal and wood to kindle the morn-
ing fire, and finally he shut and bolted the
doors back and front, fastened the windows,
and, everything being done, came and seated
hiaself, great Tad though he was, beside his
mother’s knee. He was fifteen years old,
tall and strong, but he was not ashamed to
shdw his mother that he dearly Joved her.
She passed-her thin hand caressingly over
his tangled mass of brown curls, and' he
reached up for it and touched it to his lips.
Thus they sat, when a slow step came down
the stairs, and Milton’s father entered the
TOOM.

“Ah, my son ! Making loveto your mo-
ther as usual, I see! Wcﬁ, you couldn’t be
in better business,” said Mr. Ainslic, smiling,
Yet even while he'smiled, a shadow came on
his face, and presently he sighed.

“My dear!” said the wife anxiously,
“you are worn out. You are working too
hard.”

“Oh, no,” he answered cheerily, “my
article is nearly done and I have finished the
last batch of books, but even book-reviewm§
orows monotonous sometimes.. Milton,

fave received a good offer for you. Sheldon
& Wright will take you in as clerk, with a
small salary only, while you are learning the
routine of the office ; but the prospect is a
fine one. ~Mother knows that I see no way
of ps:.ying vour Academy bill for the next

’

“Yes, Milton, as father says, we are very
poor. That interest keeps us down, and if
you go to Sheldon’s, you could hoard at

the sewing, and then handed it back to |

wer.  She could make no answer—for once |

Miss Matilda never |
again needed to say one word to her about -

Lsent her (6 sehiool when-she-was ouly thres

- C
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Unele Neil’s, and it would cost very little,

”
l and—

The mother stopped. She could not go
on, with those sorrowful eyes fixed upon
her face: She knew, too, what the sudden
paleness and the resolved set of the lips
meant. Boy though he was, Milton Ainslie
had a strong will, and could stand by his
purpose.

“Po you and father want to get rid of
me ¥’ he enquired.

“(an you ask ?” said his father.

“Well, then, T will go on and do as T have
always said I would, prepare for college.
And then go through it, and study for a
profession.  With an education, I can con-
quer ecircumstances.  Without it, I shall be
a bit of drift, for I have no head for trade.
Father,-I’ll pay my own fees after this.”

“ My boy, how can you? Believe me, it
costs me much to seem to oppose youn, but
people are even now commenting unfavor-
ably upon me in keeping you with Professor
Fairlie, while Jennie and Mabel are at Miss
Bacon’s, and the little ones are still to be
educated. . Everybody in Brierton is aware
that I am no longer under a salary.”

Mis. Ainslie spoke before her son-could
answer.

“T do not think in a matter which affects
all Milton’s future that we should be guided
by the eriticismus of strangers. Jennie and
Mabel have their aunt’s little legacy, and
that will carry them through. Brierton isa
gossiping place, but I care little for its
A gnx&i{g" she said.

“\Well, leave it to me,” was Milton’s last
words, as he said, “good night.”

The parents sat and talked awhile over

the fice. They were aristocrats both, and
had been used in younger days to wealth.
Of late they had been struggling with poverty
and were growing discouraged. Some of
the practical peo e who are always at hand
with advice, had Lecu talking to Mr. Ainslie,
who was sensitive and impressible, about his
folly in keeping Milton at school.
_ “The boy should go to work,” they said,
ignoring the fact that there are many kinds
of work in the world, and that some can do
one kind and some other -

Milton went to bed and to sleep.

The next morning he was up early doing
| the various chores, assisting to get the break-
| fast, and holding the baby while his mother
| stirred up batter for cakes.

“1 should be lost without you, my dear,”
she said, when all was ready and they took
their places at the table.

“T must.be off early,” the boy said, and
he started for school at eight instead of half-

st. :

%I wonder what plan he has in his head,”
she thought, looking after him. But the
dishes were to be washed, the bread to be
baked, the children’s lessons to be heard, be-
fore they went to school, the baby to be
washed and dressed, and a half-dozen other
things to go through one pair of hands, be-
fore dinner time ; the house too, must be
kept very quiet that Mr. Ainslie might write
without interruption. So she had not much
time for wondering.

Meanwhile Milton had gone straight to
the minister’s house, and had been shown to
the study. ?

“Mr. Lee,” he said, as he bowed, cap /in
hand, “would T do for sexton, do you think
T heard on Sunday that the chureh is looking
out for somebody.”

“You?’ exclaimed the pastor. “Why,
Milton, the duties are responsjble, and—
arduous—yes, I should call them arduous.
You go to the professor’s daily ?”

“] am stout and strong. 1 can make the
fires, sweep the church, ring the bell, clear
away the snow, and do all Mr. Nix does, if
I can have the wages he carns. I want to
keep on with my studies, but 1 cannot do it
unless I can pay my own way. Father can-
not afford to pay for me longer.”

Mr. Lee’s memory went back a few years
to his own boyhood. He had not had a rich
father to aid him. And he felt thankful
every day for the tough experiences which
had stiffened his muscles and braced his heart
fm;‘ l}fe ﬁiid dl;{ty.

will speak to the committee, Milton,”
he said, “and I think they willeg’i\'e vou a
fair trial. It will not be child’s play, my
boy, but I think there 1s the stuff men are
nuuig of in you.” o

Summer and winter for the next two
years, the Church of Brierton was taken care
of by its new sexton, Milton Ainslie. At
first some of his companions held themselves
a little aloof from him, hecause of his office,
but he did not mind their coldness. He

was bent on learning, and to learn he was
willing to make sacrifices. His father blush-
ed when he heard what Milton had done,
but was ashamed of the blush, as he ought
to have been, and his mother uttered no re-
monstrance. In winter he had many a hard
howr’s work, many a cold walk in the bitter
wind and the dark nights, but when the
villagers heard his merry whistle, as he
plodded homeward, or caught the gleam of
his lantern, they nodded approvingly and
more than one said :

“There’s grit in Milt Ainslie! He'll be
in the pulpit yet.”

This was the greatest promotion they could
think of.

Away went the weeks and months, and
summer visitors, who flocked to Brierton for
sure mountain breezes and sweet sunshine,
*wgan to notice the gentlemanly young man
who was always on duty at the church. 'He
studied as faithfully as he worked, and
always had a text-bock in his pocket, to use
at odd minutes. In due course the time
passed, and Milton was ready to go to
college. There he found that he had no
light task before him, althongh his diligence
and thoroughness so well served him that he
gained a scholarship. But a brave heart
never flagsin the face of dificulty, and he
went forward with honor. The day came
at last when the Brierton prediction was
fulfilled, and the lad who had been sexton
was heard in the pulpit, an eloquent predach-
er of thetruth of God.  Father and mother,
silver-haired now, listened to his voice with
deep gladness in their hearts. The fair
young daughters, who sat by their mother,
were proud of the brother who had thus far
roved himself a true man, and Milton
Ainslie thanked God and took courage as he
looked forward to the coming years.—Chris-
tun Intelligencer.

—_—
IMPRESSIONS OF LEAVES—A SUM-
MER PLEASURE.

. The tools requisite are few and easily pre-
pared. Onemethod is to saturate a sheet of
white paper with sweet oil, dry thoroughly,
and then pass the paper rapidly back and
forth just above the chimney of a smoking-
lamp, or an old-fashioned tallow-candle. The
wick should be well up, and the movement
continued until a fair and even coatingfof
Jamp-black has been secured.

'1'10 the second process, late experience
gives preference. About the smoking-lamp
or “tallow dip,” pass—as you won L the
oiled sheet, though somewhat slower—a
clean piece of glass (a pance eight inches by
ten would be a fair size).  With this, keep
an even, watehful hand, as smoothness of
surface is essential. After a few trials, one
will readily learn the depth of “coating”
necessary. Experience proves that one must
occasionally let the glass cool, asif it gets
too hot, it snaps, and the process must he
repeated. Put on one thin coating ; wait a
few minutes ; then secure your second—so
doing until four or five have bee smoothly
laid upon your glass.

Have at hand a piece of heavy cardboard
=—one a foot M}uarc will be large enough ;
also some bits of thin paper (large enough to
cover a leaf), along pin, a penknife, and an
old soft handkerchief. All this accomplish-
ed, youare ready for the “pleasure pa™* *” of
your programime. :

Select fresh green leaves. Fo abegmner,
small ones are preferable, and such as are
somewhat rough on the under surface, since
they afford more immediate and satisfactory
returns for the labor, s

Place the under surface of the leaf upon
the blackened paper or glass; lay over it
with great care one of thefi)its of thix;{mper,
through which the lear can be outlined ; and
‘holding all with steady fingers, rub gently,
so that every part may receive the coloring
matter. The handle  of your knife, if
smooth, may now be made ‘ava.ilx.xble, as it

ives an even pressure and relieves the
ngers. With the long pim, gently turn up
the leaf-tips, and see 1f the black coating has
been sufficiently taken up ; if satisfactory,
raise carefully, and lay the tinted surface
upon clean paper ; put over it nnc_)ther bit
of thin paper, press gently, rubbing with
tender touch every part, and here again the
smooth-handled knife may come into play ;
raise presently with the pin, and if the pic-
ture is coming out well, an “impression’ of
surprising beauty will nieet your eye.
ariety in depth of tint is desirable, and
may easily be obtained. In a collection,
leaves faintly touched often prove very
effective when contrasted with those of
darker hue.

“ Impressions” laid upon cream or pink
tinted note-sheets, can be easily arranged in
book form ; and protected by embroidered
cover and silken band, are lovely additions
to one’s parlor-table. Autograph albums
would also be suitable in which to store away
these summer treasures. In either case,
they should be protected by a veil of tissue
paper.

Ve have seen collections so arranged as to
leave room for an appropriate (uotation,
and poets have sarely @iven us of their best,
in chanting the praises of these woodland
beauties,

[t is an added pleasure to mention the loca-
tion, season, common and botanical name ;
and if any little legend or story attaches,
refer to it briefly.

As an offering to one’s friends, nothing
more delicate can be prepared ; and asugges-
tion may come in just here, touching pro-
speetive Christmas gifts ; especially grateful
would such woodland tokens be to those
who see but little of country life, and can
hardly distinguish one tree-leaf from an-
other.

It was to secure an absorbing pleasure for
invalid fingers that personal acquaintance
sprang up with this most fascinating amuse-
ment ; one after another, avenues of infor-
mation opened. A class was formed, botany
became a popular study, and “poets of na-
ture ”” were scanned with cager interest. It
is well to begin early in_the season. These
genial, leaf-developing days are full of pro-
mise ; and from s}u'nbs directly about us, as
well as from “the trees of the wood,” an in-
exhaustible fund of material may he secured.
—F. P, (., in National Baptist.

el
ONE TRACT

“Righteen years ago” (says a missionary
in India) “ I went to a place called Thengee,
where I gave away some-tracts. One of
these was given to a heathen, a poor wretched
creature, who wandered about the country,
pretending to be very good and holy, and
whout the people worshipped asa god. The
tract did him no good that I know of. But
he showed it to some of his countrymen,
They eagerly read it. They were struck by
what it said to them. It told them of things
they had never heard before. They were
pricked‘to the heart on account of their sins,

and they eried for meicy to the Saviour of

sinners.  Wonderful to relate, thatone tract,
placed in the hand of the poor Hindoo, was
the means of bringing more than a hundrea
idolaters to give up their idols, and receive
the gospel.”

The following is related by Mr. Kimeaid :

gt i ke
—“A young Karen mountain chief had |.

heard of the Christian religion, which many
of the heathen identify with reading. Chris-
tian books : but this man could not read, as
the Karens had then no written language.
He insisted that he must learn to read the
Christian books, and went two hundred and
fifty miles, with three or four com anions,
expressly to learn to read.  The missionary’s
wil;e taught him, and in a short time he was
able to read, He was in great joy at his
success. As he had much influence over
twenty or thirty villages, he was extremely
desirous to carry home some books ~The
Burman government, howeyer, was very
jealous of all intercourse with foreigners ;
and the missionaries tried to dissuade him
from taking books home with him, as he
would be subjected to persecution. But he
placed a number of tracts n a basket, and
covered them over with plantain-leaves, and
thus tried to pass without suspici_on. But
he was detected, thrown into prison, and
doomed to perpetual 'bondn‘ge as a pggodn
glave. Through the influence of friends,
however, he was released ; but even then he
refused to go home unless he could take
books with him. This time he was more
successful, as he was not detected, but reach-
ed his home in safety. He immediately
taught his neighbors to read ; the news
spread to other villages, and great numbers
came to his house to be taught. He supplied
them with food, and so, through his instru-
mentality, the gospel was spread wonderfully
abroad.’ ; 2
“The tract,” said Mr. Kincaid, “that led
to theconversion of the young Karen moun-
tain chief cost one halfpenny, and yet it was
the instrument of bringing him to the feet
of Chrigt. ~ Whose halfpenny was that ¢ No
one can tell ; but it is recorded in hieaven as
the offering of Christian love.”
2 “1 am sure,” says an aged mussionary,
that the sending forth of truth on the

printed page is, at the present day, in almost

every land, one of the best means of doing |
good. Where the numbers of preachers is |
50 few, and the people are so many, it is the |
most necessary aid to the minister ; and, |
where there is no living preacher, may cven
to some extent supply his place.” !
—_————— 1

It 18 RELATED that when Andrew Fuller |
went into his native town to collect for the
cause of missions, one of his acquaintances |
said:  “Well, Andrew, DIl give you five |
younds, seeing it’s yow.” “No,” said Mr.
\"nllur, “1 can’t take anything for this cause,
seeing it’s me,” and handed the money hack.
The man felt reproved ; but i a moment
he said, % Andrew, you are vight  Here are
ten pounds, seeing it’s for the Lord Jesus |
Christ.” ‘

Question ééi‘ﬁenﬂ—N 0.17:

answers to these questiona shonid be seut in as soon ax |
possible and addressed EpiToR NORTHERN MESSENGER,
It 18 nOt necessary to wrile out the question, give merely |
the number of the question and the anawer. ITn writing
lettors always give clearly the name of the place where
you live and the initials or the province in which 1t is |
gitnated. S |
BIBLE QUESTIONS.
193. What shepherd saw. the burning bush ?
194. On what mountain was it seen !
195. What prophet afterward wisited the
spot ?
196. How was this prophet sustained on his
ourney thither? .
197. Who succeeded Elijah as prophet m |
Israel ? |
198. What prophet visited Damascus ?
199. Why were the first horn among the
Istaelites to belong to the Lovd |
200. Whom did the Lord take for Insservice |
instead of the first horn ! ‘
201. What is the meaning 6f “ Bethlehem”? |
902, What Jewish woman was buried near |
that place?
203. What king of Israel was bom there !
204, To wnch tribe of Israel did Christ be-
long ?
SCRIPTURE ENIGMA.
Swift of foot and fearless,
Strong and terriblein fight,
Great of heart and careless
Of the glancing weapons hright ;
Yet a thing folbi«lldcn
To be kept or ridden,
By the people of the Loxd,
When l]lc tribes of Israel warred.

Mean, debased, and sordid,
Sprung from a corru ted line ;
Yet his name recorded,
Shows an origin divine,
Fragile now, and tender,
Now in power and splendor,
"Tis a pam«lox involved
"Pis a riddle unresolved.

By the first and second .

Must the whole be brought to light ; \
Strong in valor reckoned, |

Yet not seldom put to fight : ’
Hark ! the battle rages— :

Host with host engages ! ‘

~ Yet the strong, theswift may yield, [
And the weak may win the field. ;
ANSWERS TO BIBLE QUESTIONS IN NO. 15, ‘!

169. Jeroboam, 1 Kings xii.
170. Ravens were sent with food to Elijah,
1 Kings xvii, 3, 6,
171, 2 Corinthians ix. 7.
172. Ananias and Sapphira, Acts v. 1, 2.
173. With the Amalekites, Exodus xvii. 8.
174. See Exodus xvii. 8, 11.
175, Abraham, Gen. xvii. 2, 4,
176. Hannah carried a little coat every vear
to Samuel, who served in the temple,
1 Sam. ii. 19,
177. To Abraham, Gen. xv. i.
178. Paul, Romaus xi. 13,
179. Peter, James and John, Matt, xvii. 2.
180. At Gethsemane, Mark xiv. 33 ; and at
the healing of Jairus’ danghter, Luke
viii, 51. |
ANKWER TO SCRIPTURLE ENIGMA. {
Rurn—Boaz.—Matt. i. b, {
1 R-aha-b—John it 8 ; Heb, xi. 31, i
i

2. U-nt-o—Matt. xi. 1.

3 T-ol-a—Judges x. i

4. l,l-u-:——(;on. xxiis 21,

CORRECT ANSWERS RECEIVED.

To No. Ib—Dayvid Metiee, 125 Leslie J. Corn-
wall, llen -

To. Na. M—=Ada' e Potts, 12, Willlam C. |
Wickhain, 7; Maegie Sutherland, i2en; Louisa
J. Wensley, $; Herbert W. tHewitt, 85 Margavet |

Price, 9 on; David MeGee, 11, !




| SCHOLARS' NOTES.
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LESSON XI.

!’ SEPT. 12.]
! TRIAL OF ABRAHAM’S FAITH.
| Gen. 22: 1-14.

CoMMIT TO MEMORY VS 11-14.

I. And it came to pass after these things, that
God did tempt Abraham, and said unto him,
Abraham : and he said, Behold here I am.

2, And he said, take now thy son, thine only
| son lIsaae, whom thou lovest, and get thee into
the land of Moriah; and offer him there for a
burnt offering upon one of the mountains which
1 will tell thee of.

3. And Abraham rose up early inthe morning,
and saddled his ass, and took two of his young
men with him, and Isaac his son, and ¢lave the
wood for the burnt offering, and rose up and went
unto the place of whieh God had told him.

4. Then on the third day Abraham lifted up his
eyes, and saw the place afar ofl

5. And Abraham said unto his young men
Abide ye here with the ass; and I and the lad
will go yonder and worship, and come again to
you.

6. And Abraham took the wood of the burnt
effering, and laid it nupon Isaaec his son; and he
took the fire in his hand, and a knife; and they
went both of them together.

7. And Isaac spake unto Abraham his father,
and said, My father: and he said, Here am I, my
son. And he said, Behold the fire and the wood :
| but where is the lamb for a burut offering ?

8. And Abraham said, My son, God will provide
himself a lamb for a burnt offering: so they
went both of them together.

9" And they came to the place which God had
told him of; and Abraham built an altar there,
and laid the wood in order, and bound Isaac his
son, and laid him on the altar upon the wood.
10. And Abraham stretched forth his hand,
and took the knife to slay his son.

11. And the angel-of the Lord called unto him
out of heaven, and said, Abraham, Abraham :
and he said, }gere am I,

12. And he said, Lay not thine hand upon the
lad, neither do thou anything uato him: for
now I know that thou fearest God, seeing thou
hast not withheld thy son, thine only son from
me.

13. And Abraham lifted up his eyes, and
looked, and behold behind him a ram caught
| in a thicket by his horns: and Abraham
| went and took the ram, and offered him up for a
| burnt offering in the stead of his son.

14. And Abraham called the name of that place
Jehovah-jireh; as it is said to this day, In the
mount of the Lord it shall be seen.

POMDRRSGS .
GOLDEN TEXT, !

| Now 1 know that thou fearest God.—
R Gen, 22: 12,

i O s

CENTRAL TRUTH.

Giod honors the obedience which springs
from faith.

|
|
| {
| |
| |
’ |
I
|
|
* PR S 1 L B SV S DR T P LS

INTRODUCTORY.—AS this is the last lesson in
the history of Abram, it will aid the scholar, in
fixing the facts in his mind, to give the chief
events of the life of the patriarch in the order of
| their narration : 1. Abram’s parent.alie. 2. Re-
| moval from Ur (Gen. 11:27-82). 3. Call (12: 1-3),
4. Journey through Canaan into Egypt (12; 10-20).
5. Return from Kgypt and separation from Lot
;13: 1-13). 6. Promise again of Canaan (13 : 14-18).
. Rescues Lot. 8 Met Melchizedek (14 : 1-24).
9. God’s covenant with Abram (15:1-21) 10. Ish-
mael born. 11. Covenant renewed to Abram and
his name changed to Abraham (Gen. 17:1-27),
12. He intercedes for Sodom. 13. Cities of the
lain destroyed—Lot saved. 14, Abram dwells at
8erar. 15. Isaac born. 16. Hagar and Ishmuael
cast out. 17. Covenant with. Abimelech. 18, Of-
fers Isaac. 19. Covenantagainrenewed. 20, Death
of Sarai and purchase of Machpelah. 21. Isaac
married. 22, th of Abraham (Gen 25: 7-10).

NOTES. — MoORIAH, ¢ chosen of Jehovah.”
W hetuer this ¢ land of Moriah " was near Mount
Moriah in Jerusalem, or was in the region of
Moreh (Gen, 12: 6), has been long in dispute. If
the latter view is accepted, then Moriah must
be found near Sechem, or modern NablQs,—
JEHOVAR-JIREH, “The Lord will provide.”

EXPLANATIONS.

LEssoN TOPICS.—Q.) Tur STRANGE CoM-
MAND. (IL.) T WONDERFUL OBEDIENCE.
(I11.) THE BLESSED RESULT.

~
I. THE STRANGE COMMAND. — A¥TER
THESE THINGS, the birth of Isaac at Beersheba,
and some years of subsequent residence there;
TEMPT, try, prove; God not tempt to sin
(1 James 1:13). (2) THINE ONLY SON 1SAAC,
only son by Sarah, born in Abraham’s one hun-
dredth year; Isaac now, according to Josephus,
was about twenty-five years old ; MoRIAmH, either
the J,;lace where Solomon’s temple was after-
ward bailt (2 Chron. 3: 1), or a mount near She-
chem (see Notes): OFFER HIM THERE, not im-
moral; for the basis of morality is God’s moral
character; did not sanction human sacrifices ;
the conelusion of the history implies condem-
nation of them. It wassimply a trial of faith
and obedience, and also ibly to show heathen
that His servants could exercise as great self-
denial for him as others for their gods.

1L THE WONDERFUL OBEDIENCE.—(3.)
Rose vr EARLY, what had to be done must be
done atonce ; CLAVETIE WO0oD, lest there should
be none on the mountain. (5) ABIDEAHERE,
lest they should hinder him WORSHIP, it was a
sublime act of worship; come AGAIN, prophetic
of the return of both. (6.) LAID IT UPON ISAAC,
Christ bore His Cross. (7.) GOD WILL PROVIDE
a LAMB, from the time of Abel lambs were
offered as sacrifice. (8.) GOD WILL PROVID ete.,
could not yet tell him that he was the lamb.
(%) BOUND ISAAC, no resistance offered; lsaac

! (From the International Lessons for 1880, by
" Edwin W. Rice, as issued by American Sunday | or THE LORD, the angel of the covenant (Mal.

command of God. (10.) STRETCHED FORTH HIS
HAND, the approaching completion of the act of
obedience.

I1I. THE BLESSED RESULT.—(1l.) ANGEL

3:1), the Lamb of God who was hereafter to be
offered. (12.) LAY NOT THINE HAND UPON THE
LAD, no such interference when Christ was
about to be sacrificed; Now I KNOWw, he knew
before, but this was a knowledge, through ex-
periment ; THOU HAST NOT WITHHELD THY SON,
this surrender of what was dearest, the keystone
of Abraham’s spiritual experience. (13.) A RAM
CAUGHT IN THE THICKET, lsaac, a sinner, could
not be a type of Christ's sacrifice; the ram, sin-
less, was a fit type; IN THE STEAD OF HIS SON,
in intention, he withholds not his son; in fact,
he offers a substitute for his son. (14.) IN THE
MOUNT OF THE LORD IT SHALL BE SEEN, in the
height of trial to which God brings His servants,
His deliverance shall be seen.

SPICRRD %

PRI SR R e S S L s A

CDIENT. |
ABRAHAM 28T

|

OBEDIENT.
SAVED.

ISAAC

LESSON XI1I.
SEPT. 19.]

REVIEW.

ol it ERAT G aeE
; GOLDEN TEXT. l

| _All seripture is given by inspiration of |

| God, and 18 profitable for doetrine, for re-

| proof, for correction, for instruction in |
righteousness.—2 Tim. 3: 16,

Sl Q) —"

CENTRAL TRUTH. 1
God is the Maker and Ruler of the world. |
s S S RGeS SR R S

NOTE.—The first three lessons of this quarter
relate to the origin of the world, the beginning of
sin, and the first work of death; then follows the
destruction of the old world. The remaining les-
sons cluster around the life of Abraham, who is
selected to be ndt only the father of the Jews,
but also of God’s faithful people to the end of
time. The calling of Abraham beging a new

riod in the history of God’s dealings with the

uman race. His history, and that of his descen-
dants, form the principal theme of the remainder
of the Old Testament. Abraham was chosen,
and in him a family and a nation to be God’s
witnesg upon earth, and the repository of His
truth until Christ should be born; hence the im-
rtance of thelessons which direct our attention
tvx?(}od’n dealings with him.

Recall the Title, Golden Text, and Central

Truth of each lesson. :

GENERAL QUESTIONS.—What books compose
the Pentateuch? Who wrote them? From
which of the books are our lessons taken?
Which of the lessons relate to Creation, Sin,
and Death ? What lesson tells of the overthrow
of the world ? To what do the remaining lessons
refer? Why is Abraham considered so impor-
tant a character in the Old Testament ?

S SEESIAD L S R Y
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i
PR OF WORLD.
OF MAN.
OF SIN. |
OF DEATH,
OF SALVATION.

QUESTIONS ON THE LESSON.

1.—Who is the author of all things? From
what did He make the heaven and the earth ?
For what pur did Me make it? What was
the first condition of Adam? Where did God
place him? What was he to do there? What
did God say of everything which he had made ?

11.—How lon{; did the ha;z)piness of Eden last ?
What brought it to an end ?° What was the mo-
tive for eating the forbidden fruit? What were
the consequences of the sin of our first parents
to them and to us? What merecy did God an-
nounce when he pronounced judgment ?

11I.—Give the names of the first two children.
How did each of them worship God? How can
we worship God acceptably? With what out-
ward religious act was Cain’s sin connected ?
What showed him to be untruthful? What

other facts prove that his heart was not right? |dealizing one of the articles of the Creed—

What was his fate 7 Who are said by John to be
murderers ?

IV.—What is a eovenant ? Who was the autlior
of this covenant? Wh{' was it made? What
was its token? What is the covenant of the
New Testament called? Describe this better
covenant. What were the names of Noah’s
sons? From which of these are we supposed to
have descended ?

V.—Of what new period in the world’s history
i8 the call of Abram the beginning ? How soon
after the death of Noah was Abram born?
Where was Ur? Who started for Canaan with
him? To what place did the company come ?
How long did they stay there? at member
of the company finally went to Canaan? Who
was the father of Abram, and where did he
die? What was Abram to gain by obedience ?
‘What to lose ?

VI1.—-What relation was Lot to Abram ? What
was the difference in their characters? How
was it manifested ? After the separation, who
appeared to Abram ? For what purpose ? -

Vil.—How did Lot’s choice turn out as to
earthly things? What did Abram do for Lot?
What King and Priest is here introduced? Of
whom was he a type? Which wasthe superior—

NORTHERN

seems now to know and to yield himself to the | What trait in Abmm’is revealed by his answers

to the king of Sodom ?

V111.—W hat promises had God before made to
Abram ? Why had they not yet been fulfilled ?
Describe the ceremony of an Eastern covenant.
Describe the incidents of this covenant with
Abram. How was the presence of God mani-
fested? What is said of Abram’s belief in God ?
What was Abram’s faith counted to him for ?

IX.—What does this lesson teach us in regard
to Abram’s character? "What kind of a city was
Sodom ? Why did (3od reveal to Abram his pur-
pose concerning it? Why did Abram pray for
it? ‘What are we taught in regard to intercessory
prayer? Whatin regard to importunate prayer?

X.—How was Lot warned? Why were his
family ineluded in the warning? Who of them
mocked? What haste did Lot show to depart?
Who urged him? Where did he go? hat
became of Sodom ? What became of Lot’s wife ?
Where was the site of Sodom ?

XI.—What strange command did God give to
Abram ? Where was the land of Moriah ? How
did Abram receive the command? Was the
sacrifice completed? Who stayed it? Of what
was the ram a type? Why could not Isaac be a
type?  What greater sacrifice was afterward
offered near this place ?

* *
IN EDEN, ‘
WITH NOAH.
The Covenant wit'sa,
WITH THE FAITHFUL,
e -
T

THE PENNY POST.

We daresay there are some of our desper-
ately busy men who look on the penny
post as an unmitigated bore, and not with-
out some reason. We think it was two
hundred and sixty letters that the late Dr.
Livingstone received in one day by the
penny post, during one of his brief visits to
this country. Mr. Gladstone, we suppose,
could tell a similar tale. Livingstone was a
most courteous and conscientious man, and
at first he struggled to overtake the terrible
deluge. But after a trial he had to give it
up in despair. Fancy a man, after twenty
years’ absence, returning to his country for
a few months, anxious to see something of
his family .and friends, overwhelmed with
ublic engagements, struggling to write a bi
ook, and under the necessity of being back
in Africa by a particular time, lest, losin
the river in flood, he should be thrown bac
a year—fancy him in the fresh vigor of the
mdeming receiving scoves of letters and try-
ing to answer them! The bloom of his
strength would be gone before he got to the
hatd work of the day. Letters are all very
well to a lawyer, who, with his fee for every
page, can make a very good thing out of
them. To a merchant his letters are impor-
tant, as they constitute a great part of the
machinery of his business. But to a man
with a laborious occupation otherwise, his
letters area great burden. They don’t seem
to count foranything. They leave the great
work of the day untouched. They don’t
afford copy for the printer ; they are not
materials for sermons. Undoubtedly there
is a class of men to whom the penny post
makes a serious addition to the burdens of
life. We believe that it shortened the days
of the late Dr. James Hamilton, the delight.
ful but very laborious author of “Life irf]
Earnest.” At the new year he used to lay
in so many reams of note-paper, and it was
ineredible how soon the vast stock became
exhausted. The halfpenny cards are a relief
and a help, as Mr. Gladstone has found. It
used to be always a sign of good breeding to
answer letters promptly. The neglect of
this habit cannot always be reasonably taken
in that sense now.

‘Whatever may have been in the purpose
of its first promoters, it is certain that the
penny post has had a wonderful effect in

the communion of saints. It has brought
like-minded people into contact from all
parts of the country, and we may say from
many parts of the world, interested and
united them in various departments of Chris-
tian ‘life and work, and created a sense of
brotherhood previously unknown. To take
a single instance or two :—There is a Union
of Christians for reading and studying the
same chapters of the Bible every day of the
year. A scheme is drawn out yearly, sent hy
post to nearly a hundred thousand members
who, as they read, feel that the thoughts and
feelings of ‘a vast Christian brotherhood are
running in the same channel as their own.
It would be interesting to enquire whether
this circumstance does not give a new in-
terest and a new power to tileir reading of
the Word of God. Or let us think of the
International Sunday-school Lessons. But
for the cheapemng of postage at home and

Abram or Melchizedek? How do you know?

of Christian co-operation would have been
impossible.  Yet who can calculate the good J
that may result from a scheme which is fit-
ted to make more valuable and efficient the
weekly labors of many hundred thousand
Sunday-school teachers, who influence
millions of the young in our several
churches ? If cheap postage had no other
effect on Christian life and work, this alone
would have made it an incaleulable hoon.—
Prof. Blaikie, in Sunday Magazine.
—na

“THE HORRIBLE PIT.”

Walking along leisurely to church ‘one

evening, my attention was arrested by the
itiful cries of a child not very farcoff. On
ooking about I discovered that there was,
in an adjacent lot, the ruins of a cellar wall,
There seemed to be special attractions about
these ruins for the children of the neighbor-
hood, and they used to amuse themselves by
running over and around the walls, jumping
across the corners, and down into the
bottom.
And so, when I heard the cries of a child,
I immediately hastened to the spot from
whence the sound proceeded, and discovered,
as I expected, that a little girl had fallen to
the bottom of the excavation. She was
crying piteously for help. “Oh, I fell and
I’ve hurt myself! Please help me.” Bend-
ing over the top of the wall I reached down
and took her by the hand and helped her to
the top, from whence she started homeward
a happier and wiser girl. 1
As I proceeded on my way the words of
David occurred to my mind with greater
force than ever before: “He inclined unto
meé and heard my ery. He brought me up
also out of an horrible pit, out of the miry
clay, and set my feet upon a rock, and es-
tablished my goings.”
And so He comes to the fallen one, full
of pity and love, and when there is no other
eye to pity and no other arm to save, His
almighty arm, which is strong to deliver.
and mighty to save, is stretched forth, anc
taking hold we are fifted up out of danger,
out of the filth of sin, out of the horrible
Fit, and erwed where we can enjoy the full
ight and liberty of the children of God.—
People’s Journal,

e

NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS IN
UNITED STATES. 9

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

: NOTICE.

Subscribers to this paper will find the date
their subscription terminates printed after
the name. Those whose subseriptions ex-
pire at the end of the present month will
please have the rvemittances mailed in time.
o S

TOTAI: ABSTINENCE and ToBacco PLEDGE
cards will be sent to any address in Canada
for $3.00 a hundred. A sample sent on ap-

plication to John Dougall & Son, Mont-
real, Q.

ANY PERSON INTERESTED 1N Manitoba
would do well to buy a copy of “The Letters
of Rusticus,” with maps, for sale at the Mzs-
SENGER Office ; 82 pages, price 30 cents,
John Dougall & Son, ;ﬁmtreal, Q.

MoxTREAL DaILY Wirness, $3.00 a year,
post-paid.
MoNTREAL WEEKLY Wirness, $1.10 a
year, post-paid. :
: Joux Dovearn & Son,
Publishers, Montreal, Q.

—_—

- THE CLUB Rares for the “ MEsseNGER,”
when sent to one address, are as follows :—
1 copy, 30¢ ; 10 copies, $2.50 ; 25 copies, §6 ;
50 copies, $11.50 ; 100 copies, $22; 1,000
copies, $200. JouN DoveGaLL & SoN, Puh.

lishers, Montreal.

THE NORTHERN MESSENGER is printed aud oo
on the 1stand 15th of every E:«::mﬁd n‘tugo';u“'!];:eg
37 Bounaventure street, Montreal, by John D :n
& Soun, composed of Johu Dougalfl, of New York

abroad, that interesting and important form

i‘:lngr:lrll. Redpaik Tpneuil and 3 3, Dougall, of
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