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_:WHY PRDD GHANGDD HIS- MIND

: (By Lydin L. Rouse) .
Pted ‘Baker sat one ‘winter evemn"
\vatching his -mother as she patiently‘
stitched away on the garments of her
“more . prosperous neighbois. . Mrs:
‘Baker was a widow and her mcome
‘was so small that she must needs eke
it out by the help of the needle. . Fred
-was almost thirteen, and was the old- |
‘est of her three children. He attended
‘'school every day, and Saturday he also
‘spent over his books, for he had deter-
‘mined to make a scholar of himself,
‘and so-be fitted to make a good. liveli-
.hood for - his mother- and sisters.

But other thoughts suddenly crossed:

"his mind. ‘Whatir mother does not live
until’ I am a man ? . She looks pale
and thin. I'd better not wait to do

-great things. I'd better begin now.
Mr. Richie needs a boy over at his store.
I think that I will speak for the place.
He paid Bert Randolph four dollars n
week.’

He rose up, put on his overcoat, took
his hat and went toward the door. oo

‘Where are you going, my son ? asked
Mrs. Baker, looking up from her work.

‘I am just going over to Mr. Richie’s
store.’

‘Very well, that is a safe place for
you.

Mr. Richie was Fred’s Sunday-school
‘teacher, and she thought that he wanted
to ask something about the lesson, as it
was Saturday evening and. he had
been studying his lesson. But he
did not even think of his lesson. = His
mind was full of his new plan. He
asked for the situation and procured
it, but said nothing until early Monday
‘morning, When he was obliged to ex-
-plain.

*+{Said he, ‘Mother I am going into Mr.
_Rlchle's store. ‘I knew you would not
‘object, and. I had.intended to keep the
whole thing a secret until I-had in my|
hands.  four dollars, my first week's

wages. . But I could not do it, because
-I'must leave home before seven o'clock,

and stay away until nine in.the Teve'n-
ing. "What do you think of my plan ?

::Mrs. ‘Baker burst into tears, and re-
phed
“boy, Fred. I never felt the pinch of
poverty in all my life as I did last week.
My heart was very heavy, although I
tried to be trusting. 1 said a score of
times, “God will provide a way,” but
these thoughts would return, ‘The snow
and the cold are here, and I have only
a bushel of coal, almost no provisions,
and but fifty cents in my purse.” Why,
Fred, four dollars is more than I can
earn in a week. God -bless you, my
son! I feel that He has indeed pro-
vided a way. 1 had not thought of
your Ieaving school, you. . were so anx-.
ious to secure an eduecation.’

‘I was, mother, but I am sure it is
my duty to give you .immediate, help. Y
could rot go on making fine plans about
being able to help you by and by in a
very gentlemanly way, while you were
breaking yourself down to keep a big
strong boy in school. A little self-
denial at this time may be no bad thing
for me. Mr. Richie says that all our
education does not come out of bhooks.’

He was soon ready, and as he stood
with his hat in his hand he said, ‘Give
me a kiss, mother, to keep me company.
The hours may seem long to- day

She kissed him fondly, and again said,
‘God bless you,’ and he went out to un-
dertake his first day’s work,

IFred Baker is now twenty-five years
old, and he is head clerk at Mr. Richie’s
store, with a salary sufficient to support
his mother and to educate his sisters,
who are expecting to become teachers
in the near future. He has never re-
‘gretted for a moment having done the
duty that lay nearest to him.—‘Intelli-
gencer.’ ‘

—_————

~THE IDEAL SABBATH-SCHOOL,
(By J. S. Kelsey.)

. The Sabbath-school is often called-the
nursery of the Church. It is, there-
fore, thought’ by old folks to be no
place for them, while young meén and
women, in youthful pride that they are
no.longer ‘children, feel that they have
outgrown the nursery.  As a conse-
quence, the school is relegated to the
little ones -only and made to perform
oily nursery work. A line is thus
drawn which greatly limits the useful-
ness of the Church in one of its most

.
b

-| definition. .

‘I think that you are’a blessed |

| important branches of service, * It ham-

| pers_the pastor-and his corps-of -work-

ers down through all ranks; and ‘not
only prevents the enjoyment:of greater
Lnowledge -and "use of the +Dible,. but
diminishes even the circulation-ofsthe

precious -volulne- among the people, en-

.dangering the pathway and salvation of
‘niany souls: sacredly committed to the
care of the Church.

"The Sabbath-school is a nursety wher
care and instruction are tenderly adapt-
ed to the very young, But it is more.
Apd  because it is more the Church
'should insist upon its larger meaning
by urging “a. better and more correct
What, then, is the Sabbath-
school ? To this enquiry what answer
shall be. given sufficiently comprehen-
sive to sweep the entire circle of its
‘purpose and work ? If it be said that
the  Sabbath-school is the Church at
study, perhaps it would be somewhere
near the mark. 'The whole Church, the
aged, ripe for heaven, full of counsel
as of hope and peace ; the middle-aged,
full ‘'of vigor as of. desize for 'activity
and usefulness ; ' the young men and
maidens abounding with vital energy
and thronged with the subtlest  perils
of life ; the children, alert in memory,
1eceptive in mind and in that forma-
tive period which decides character for
futurity ; all classes alike graciously
blessed with opportunity to receive and
impart more and still ‘more light from
the Divine Word. The ideal is high, true,
but what ideals are not for the Chus—
tian'? Sure it is that were a church
to resolve itself into such a body of
teachers and learners that would be an
ideal- Sabbath-school.

would hold pot a lesson leaf but a
bible. - BEvery book in the bible would
be known in its proper order. - Every
passage. called for would ‘be readily
found. BEffort would be directed. to-
ward thorough familiarity with the use
of the sacred volume. Type would go
with antitype, prophecy with its fulfil:
ment, and shadow with its substance ;
or, in other words, the unity of the Old
Testament with -the New would be more
promment than is the case with the In-
terpational Series.  °

But éven under present hmltatlons is]
it practicable ~ to have every member
bring, use and become familiar with the
bible in the school ? The experience of
many years enables me to say it is per-
fectly practicable. Home readings are
suggested in the current series., They
are good. Would that every soul in
the church might faithfully follow them.
Yet it remains obvious, for reasons fa-
miliar to every worker, -that the school
must call to this duty and carefully and
prayerfully meet such exigencies as
arise from neglect elsewhere. Rever-
ence for the Holy Book.itself is impor-
tant and fundamental. To be incul-
cated, the volume must be present and
subject to use. Its presence can be se:
cured. A certain school never fails to
greet the superintendent’s call with a
wilderness of clean and “well-kept
bibles. Many. have been purchased,
some given, but the school seems to at-
tract them all. Promptness and facil-
ity in its use are required proportionate-
1y, of course, to the degree of pedago"l-
cal skill etetclsed The difficulties now
encountered in honoring. God's Word in
the school, it is believed, are neither
necessary nor insuperable, and could
be measurably, if not entirely, obviated.
Our aim, at least, should be even high-
er.—‘Christian Intelligencer.’

—_——

SCHOLARS' NOTEHS. .
(From Westminster Question Book.)
LESSON V, NOVEMBER 4, 18%4.
JESUS LORD OF THE SABBATH.—Marlc
2: 23-28; 3: 1-5,
Commit to memory vs. 3-5.

‘GOLDEN TEXT.
‘ The Son of Man ls Lord also of the Sab-

| bath.'—Mark 2: 28

. THE LESSON STORY.

One  Sabbath day Jesus and his. disciples
were walking through the flelds of corn,
As they went along the disciples .picked
some of the ears and rubbed them in thsir
hands so as to eat the grains, -

The Pharisees saw this- and sald that
the disciples were breaking the Sabbath.
They did not find fault with them for pick-
ing the corn, for that was lawful, But they
tbought rubblng it in the hands was work-
ng.

Jesus told them to read in the Blble what

BEvery hand|

‘David did . when" he. was . hungry ‘ Then'he). '

‘said - that  he was the Lord -or: Master ot
the: Sabbath. -

- Another Sabbath day Jesus want lnto the;

synagogue and saw a:man whose hand :was
withered.

thing about which to accuse -him, "
‘Jesus' knew what they were thinking," and

he asked them if it was ‘right to do ‘good |

on. theSabbath. They would -not” answer.
Then he told 'the man to stretch -out .his
hand, and it was made well at onece.

'l‘his is -the ‘law of the Sabbath—to wor-
ship God and to do good on his day.-Berean
Lesson Book. N

LESSON PLAN
. 1. The Sabbath a Burden, vs. 23, 24,
II. The Sabbath for Man;vs. 26-28.
III, The Sabbath for Mercy,vs, 1-5.

HOME READINGS. -
M. Mark -2: 23-28.; 3 : 1-5 —Jesus Lord ot
“the Sabbath.

T, -Ex, 20 : 1-17.—The ’.['en Commandments
W. Neh. 13 : 15-22.—Sabbath Reforms. iE
Th. Jer. 17 : 19-27.—Sabbath Desecration. -
F. Isa. B8. ——Aceeptable Sabbath Keeping.
S. Isa. 1: 11-20.—Vain.Oblation::

S.

©  dinances. .

Time.—A. D. 28, summer soon after the
last lesson; -Tiberius Caesar ‘emperor  “of
Rome ; ‘Pontius Pilate, governor of ' Judea;
Herod  Antipas governor ot Galllee and

Perea. -
Place.——Capernaum and its nelghborhood

HELPS IN STUDYING. g

- Parallel. passages, Matt, 12 : 1-14 Luke
6: 1-11. 23. Corn’ ﬁelds—ﬂelds of. barley or
wheat. Pluck the’ ears—broke:0ff the. heads

and rubbed ‘them- in their hands (Luke:6: 1).

to .separate the- graln from ' the -chaff::’ 24,
Not lawful—charging them not with ‘theft,
but with Sabbath-bréaking. - 26. ‘What David
did—see 1 Sam. 21 : 1-6.. His:necessity set
aside a ceremonial law. If: they.condemned
the disciples,” they must condemn: Da.vid also.
26. Shewbread—twelve . loaves ~were ' placed
upon a table in"the Holy Place, as a symbol
of "the communion of God with men.- 27.

Made for Man—for rest from labor and for v

worship; not as a burden,: but as a comfort
and a blessing. ~28..The Son of Man—the’
Messiah who. came -to redeem man. Lord
of . the Sabbath—not 'to abolish:it,:but to
show how it is to.be’.observed. :.Ch. 3-Z..
They—the .scribes ‘and’ Pharisees.-: (See Luke

"6 :.7.) Watched him-—to-find some" accusa-

tlon against him, 4,.Read the’parallel pass-
ages,. To relieve a-beast on the’ Sabbath was
lawful; how much more.to heal a suffering

.man ! 5. Restored—with the-command Jesus.

¥ zave the power to obey.:
“show what may be done oh the Sabbath day..

~Thess:
‘the other

The one was a work of necesslt
:3 work of* mercy. -

QUESTION

Introductory.-—Which is: f .
mandment ? When was the:Sabbath insti-
tuted ? Which day of the-seven hath ‘God
appointed to be the -weekly Sabbath ?
Title ? Golden Text ?° Lesson’ Plan 7 Time ?
Place ? Memory verses 2. "

1. The Sabbath a Burden. s, 23 4—What
did. the disciples do"on 'a certain Sabbath
day ? What did the Pharisees say to Jesus-?
How did they ma.ke the Sabbath ‘a bur-
den
’ II. “The Sabbath for Man. V8. 25-28.—-What
answer did Jesus give'the Pharisees ? What
made it right for- David. to eat the shew
bread-? How did his example justify the
digciples ? "How was’ the:Sabbath made for
man ? How is Jesus Lord of the Sabbath?
. 1IL. The Sabbath for.Mercy. vs, 1-5.—Who
watched Jesus in_ the:Synagogue ?. For
what purpose ? What did:Jesus ask them 7

Why did they -not answer ‘his question 7.

What did he say - to-the  man with the

withered hand ? -What:did the man do'?

What works are awtul on the Sabbath
day ? . - E :

PRACTICAL LESSONS LEARNED.

1. The Sabbath’ i

a blessing.  : v
2, We' need. its 1 i both for body and

. ve: its sacred services,
and spend the day ln doing and receiving
-good.

4. Only works of necessity and merey are
lawful on the Sabbath.

REVIEW ‘QUESTIONS.

1. For what' act did the Pharisees charge
the disciples with Sabbath-breaking ? Ans.
—~For plucking’ ears of corn to eat when
they were hungry.

2.'0n what" ground did they bring the
same charge. against. Jesus? Ans.—For
healing a man with a withered hand on the
Sabbath day.

3, What did Jesus claim for himself ?
Ans.—The Son of Man is Lord even of the

Sabbath day. . .
‘4, What works did he show to be right on.

the Sabbath day ? Ans.——Works of - neces-. |-

sity and merey.

) v LESSON Vi, NOVEMBER 11, 1894,
THB ‘TWEBELVE CHOSEN.—Mark 3: 6-19.
: Comnmit to-memory vs. 13-15.
‘GOLDEN THEXT,

‘Y have  chosen you, and ordained you,
that you should go and bring forth fruit.’—
John 15 : 16. .

.- The- Pharisees watched: to” see:).
what  Jesus. would . do,. hopingto find some-_

Paalm ‘847 1-12~Delight’ {n God’s or-

-|{ these enemies friends.

-of the Jordan.

{two - cases ',proclaim him as.the Messiah,

night ?

THE LESSON STORY

After Jesus healed the men With a wither-
ed hand ‘the Pharisees went away and made.
a-plan: to kill him. ~ Do-you know why the:
‘Pharisees -hated the holy Saviour ? It wads
-because ~he -came telling men that they
‘must do right and - keep - the 'law 'in - their.
‘heaits.. The Pharisees were men who pre-:
tended to be good when they were wicked,
and‘ they saw that Jesus could read thelr
evil thoughts.. This.made them.hate him,

-But the Saviour knew their plan and went
away with his disciples to the Sea of Galilee,
A great many people came ‘from distant’
places to hear him, .and to be healed by:
_him, and he healed many and cast out evil-

. splrlts.

After this he went to a lonely place and
prayed all night. In the morning he called
his disciples and. they came to him, Then
he chose twelve of them to be with him.
‘He wanted to send them out to preach and-
to heal sick people and. cast out devils.:

He called . the twelve " ‘apostles, whieh
means messengers.

- It'is a great honor to be a messenger of

. Jesus, He has many messengers now. Are
. you one?—Berean Lesson Book. o
i HOME READINGS. ]
M. Matt. 12 : 14-21.—The Pharisees’ ' con-
. .spiracy.
“T." Mark 3 : 6-19.-~The twelve chosen.

W. John 15 : 10-17.—Chosen of Christ.

Th. Bph, 1: 1-14.—Chosen 1o be .Holy.

0N Acts 26 12-22.—Chosen to be a Wlt-

! g Matt, 10+ 1:20. ~—The Twelve Sent Forth.

Matt 10 21-42-—'1‘he Twelve ' Encour-

ag ed.
LESSON PLAN,

"1 Thronging of the People. vs. 6-12.
II. Ordaining of the Apostles. vs, 18-15.

I, Names of the Twelve. vs. 16-19.

Time.—A. D. 28, summer; Tiberius Caesar
emperor. of Rome; Pontius’ Pilate governor
of Judea; Herod Antipas governor of Gali-
lee 'and Perea. -

Places.—At the Sea of Galilee, the Mount .
of Beatitudes, or the Horns of Hattin; seven:
miles south-west of Capernaum. .

HELPS IN STUDYING.

6. Herodlans—a political party which fa-'
-vored the claim of Herod’s family to kingly
power. Their common hatred of Jesus made
7. To the sea--to
the shores of .the Sea of Galllee, From
Galilee—from its towns and villages, Judea
—the ‘southern province of Palestine, west
Idumea—Edom, south and
south-east of Palestine,. Tyre and.Sidon—
cities 'of Phoenicia, on the sea coast north-
of Palestine 10. Plagues—diseases of mind
or..body. 12, Not make him known—not
(See Lesson
III) 13. Hé goeth "into a’ mountain—-there
he Temained all night in prayer. ' Luke 6 :°
12. - - Ordained—chose. 16, He surnamed
Peter—see Lesson VII, Third Quarter. 18.
Bartholomew-—the same as Nathanael. John
1: 48, . James.the son of Alpheus—called
‘ the less or younger. Mark 15 : 40, Thad-
deus—called’ also Judas, the author of the
Epistle of Jude. The Canaanite—rather,

‘the Zealot.”
QUESTIONS.

Introductory.—What was the subject of
the last lesson? What did  Jesus teach
about the Sabbath ? Title ? Golden Text ?
Lesson Plan? Time ? Place ? Memory
verses ? Catechism ? ) : C

I. Thronging of the People. vs. 6-12.—How
did the words and works of Jesus affect
the Pharisees ? Who were the Herodlans ?
Why :did they so hate Jesus ? (Compare
John 15 : 18, 24, 25.) Where did Jesus go ?
Who followed him ? From what other re-
gions did many come ? What miracles did
Jesus perform ?

I1, Ordaining of the Apostles. vs, 13-15.—
‘Where did Jesus go ? How did he spend the
‘Why ?  'What did@ he then do ?
For what purpose- did he ordain them ?
What power did he give them ?

III. Names of the Twelve. vs. 16-19.—
Namae the twelve apostles. Why were James
and John called ‘Boanerges ?” How is Judas
Iscariot here distinguished ? . 'What was the
great work of the apostles 7. -

PRACTICAL LESSONS LEARNED,

1, Christ chooses and sends forth his min-
isters.

2.-Heo glves them thelr message, and ap-
points them to their place of labor.

3. He promises to be with them always.

. 4. The rejection of their message will meet
with his displeasure.

6. ¢ Blessed ls the people that know the
joyful sound.’

) REVIEW QUESTIONS. :

1. What did the Pharisees do in their
hatred of Jesus ? Ans.—They took counsel
with the’ Herodians against him, how they
might destroy him. -

2. What ‘did Jesus do? Ans.—He with-
drew ' himself wlth hls diseiples to the Sea
of Galilee. -

3. What did :he. do for the multitude that
followed him ? Ans.—He healed many who
were sick and who Were possessed with un-
clean spirits,

4, Whom did he now choose ? Ansi—He
chose twelve from among his disciples, that
they should be with him, and that he
might send them forth to preach.

6, 'What power were they to have ? Ans,
—Power to heal sickness and to cast out
devils.

. Name the twelve apostles.
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b THE HOUSEHOLD.. |

_ ‘DRAWN WORK.' -
'(By Annette L. Noble) _
‘I wish there were Keeley cures for
confirmed- “drawn  workers,”* exclaim-
.ed a Dbright little woman on the plazza
of a friend’s house. ) ‘
‘What do' you mean? asked her com-
panion, ceasing work on a dainty
“*doiley.’ o T
‘T do not ' mean. anything personal.
But have you .noticed, Mvs. Grey, to
what a senseless extent this passion for
Aine needlework has spread among
women? I long to circulate_q pledge
of total abstinence from-it. Last week
I visited a. friend in N—: Her daugh-
ter Clara is twenty years old, in good
health, a bright, agreeable girl, lately
graduated from the high school. N
is a large town, and close by is the city
of. L——, where are excellent.teachers
of languages, musie, art, kindergarten,
physical cultuve, type-writing, steno-
‘graphy, and all those things in which
women are perfecting themsélves. -
‘My -friend’s daughter is devoted to
“drawn work.” Her mother took me
into the parlor and with an air of
Joyous triumph, displayed Clara’s work
of.the Year past. There were three
pairs of linen window curtains, with
borders over half-a-yard deep, all of
drawn work: thousands of" drawn
threads, millions of  stitches — hours,
weeks, 2 whole . year's leisure .spent
over it alll . . . e
£ “Really,” .said the mother, “nobody
can imagine :the amount of work! I
don't know 'of another such a set of
curtains anywhere.” . B
‘T longed to say, “I should hope not.”
Think of it! They were pretty, but for
a few dollars one could buy a set really
far more beantiful, if not “hand-made.”
As T looked at the countless holes
-and . wheels .and twisted threads, X
“thought what Clara. might have done in
‘the’ hours spent over them.' She was

‘young and .quick to.learn, mnot ‘at all

“well Toread, ‘not thoroughly: éducated.

She could almost "have masteréd a’

modern language, or in %he itime could
easily have read a small library of the
"best books of all the ages. . The wage:
winner of ‘that family is supporting her
in ‘comfort, ‘but his large salary is all
they have, If he dies suddenly, Clara
‘has—her drawn-work curtains! - That
year spent in learning some useful
occupation, even cooking, would serve
her well in g time of ‘need.’ :

‘Oh, yes; but the women who do this
elaborate fancy-work often have no
other real work to do, and may never
need to earn a penny. = o

‘True; but how much of this work is
what it aims to be—really beautiful?
You put on ‘your linen sheets and pil-
low-cases a dainty hem-stitch and ‘a
monogram. It is in good taste—I must
- add that you could buy it just as well
| done—but the pride of "your neighbor's
heart is a- tablecloth and napkins so
senselessly elaborate as to be-as down-
right vulgar on her table as a greatly
over-dressed lady would be at that
table.’

‘But people are apt to go to extremes
in everything, and you yourself, Mrs.
Hayes, are rather incomsistent. You
bought. ten yards of knitted lace of a
woman in the hospital last week, and
you sent Mary Wilson crotchet-needles,
thread, and patterns to.work from.

Mrs. Hayes laughed good-naturedly.

‘Oh, there are exceptions to every
rule. Some such work is pleasant for
invalids, and poor omes can earn little
comforts for themselves. My cook re-
joiced in the atrocious cotton lace. As
‘for Mary Wilson, she is too dull for
‘much brain work. . She enjoys her
tidies and cushion covers,.and nobody-
Iknows-what all. ‘She spreads them
-broadeast : over her dingy- little home,
and finds, them admirable.
- quarrel with* her, but with those who
ought to know that ¢ faney-work " is

I do-not| -«

folly. into. simpler and  more artisti¢
house and ~home' adornments. -| Some:
houses on = their way to .beauty must
have infantile ailments as children do.
They must break out in a rash. of chea)
pictures, or experience a run of bric-a-
brac, evil enough in the sight of anyone
used-to ornaments few and .good of
their: sort. Improvement comes later.

-*Let us hope so.)—‘American  Mes-
senger.’ ‘ R

CODFISH IN VARIOUS WAYS.

The housewife who endeavors to bave
a variety in the food she places upon her
table, may be thankful if none of- the
members of her family are -among those
who ‘cannot even bear the smell of cod-
fish,” for it forms the base of many ap-
petizing -dishes. It is an especial bcon
to the counfry- housewife during the
summer’ season. The packages of lone-
less codfish are preferable to the whole
fish, more convenient to use, with less
of ~waste, and will. not dry out so
rapidly. Somie of the following recipes
are favorites in our family: - L

Codfish Toast.—Place in a saucepan a
generous slice of butter, several small
squares of codfish which have been
soaled . in "cold water for an hour or
more. I'ry until a delicate brown and
add rich sweet milk., Let it come to a
boil, add pepper, and salt if necessary.
Pour this over slices of toasted bread,
having a ‘square of codfish for each
slice. Or thicken the milk with a table-
spoon. of  cornstarch rubbed smooth in
a little cold milk. In this = case the
toast must be softened by dipping in
boiling salted. water. e

Codfish & La Mode.—One cup of cod-
fish picked up fine, two cups of mashed
potatoes, ome pint of rich sweet ik,
two well-beaten eggs, a scant half-cup
of butter, salt and pepper; mix well,
bake in a baking dish twenty or
twenty-five iminutes. e

Codfish Cakes.—Use .one-third finely
shredded - fish to .two-thirds mashed
potatoes. Place the fish in 2 saucepan,
cover with cold water, let come to.a
boil -and simmer five minutes, drain and
add a piece of butter. While hot, mix
well - with, the potatoes. . Add a well-
beaten-egg. ;- Shape into flat cakes by
using a little flour. - Place in hot butter
or meat drippings, brown on both sides
and serve hot. These make a good
bieakfast dish and may be made into
cakes the previous evening,

Codfish and Cream.—Pick the codfish
into bits and soak in cold water for two
hours. Drain, pour on a pint or more
of sweet milk and place on the stove
where it will slowly simmer; cook gent-
ly for ten minutes, add to .it a table-
spoon of flour mixed smooth, and a
half-cup of sweet cream; let boil for a
moment, remove from the stove and
stir in the Dbeaten yolks of two eggs.
Serve hot. )

Mock Opyster Soup.—Place a tea-cup
of shredded codfish in a quart or more
of cold water on the stove. Let simmer
half-an-hour, add a pint of stewed to-
matoes, and a very little saleratus.
Boil five minutes, add a quart of sweet
milk, a slice of butter, salt and pepper.
‘When it reaches the boiling point it is

‘ready to serve with -crackers or crou-

tons. . :
Broiled Salt Cod.—Soak nice.whife
strips of the fish for several hours in
cold water; dry them with a cloth, and
lay them over clear hot coals on a
broiler that has been rubbed with suet.
Brown the fish nicely on both sides,. re-
move to a hot platter and lay upon each
piece 4 little fresh Dutter.- A fringe of
fried . potatoes is a good accompani-
ment. Codfish’ is good Dboiled, but it
should be well soaked out and he allow-
ed to simmer for two or three hours.
It may be served with drawn butter;
hard-boiled eggs sliced on it, make a
fine addition.—‘Housekeeper.’
——— e

REMEMBER THE ANNIVERSARIES.
(By Carrie’ May Ashton.)

““We can't: afford to do.anything.for
birthdays this year at our house,’ said

not intrinsically worth while. Reform : a tired, hollow-eyed woman to. a friend.
- should. begin where women take time|‘The times are too hard, and it's all we
that, if better invested, would yield So  can do to just-live.’ As I hastened on
much richer profits; women able {0 buy, my ‘way I contrasted the difference be-

.prettier articles at shops.’

- ‘Yes, I agree with you; but'I have|straitened

~in
al-

although
never

tween . a  friend . who,
circumstances,

faith - enough in my sex to believe we|lowed a holiday . or birthday to pass by
shall soon work ourselves out of this|unremembered. Few of us are able.to

purchase expensive gifts for our. loved
ones, but even the poorest.can. make
something ‘that will gladden the hearts
of the little ones.- = . . o

. When = the birthdays and wedding
anniversaries come round, let ‘there be
a little air of festivity. It.will not cost

‘much to make: a white -cake—or any

othier will answer just as well—and ice
it all over.
mented with a wreath.or . bunch of
flowers, .or as many candles as the re-
cipient is years old.. It is by no means
the. people of wealth who make their
children the .happiest. The simplest
gifts that come within the reach of all
of us are frequently the most prized.

. "What can Dbe more welcome .to.the
housewife living in the city, than a jar
of golden butter fresh from the farm,
a pair of plump chickens, or a. basket

'of eggs? To a dear shutin there can

be nothing more acceptable than @ pot
of growing ferns, a plant in bloom, or
some. sea mosses mounted. in a little
booklet. To the brothers and sisters,
sons and daughters who are away at

| school and often long for home cooking,

there is nothing more welcome than g
box. of goodies—a roasted fowl, a calke,
some canned fruit and jelly. ’
‘I never had a birthday present in my
life, said a woman. of thirty to a
friend, when shown some lovely gifts
sent her upon her birthday by thought-
ful friends. It is very sad to me to
know how many people neglect these
little things. They cannoét know how
much they are losing of life’s beauty
and sweetness.” When our children go
out from the home roof tree to do battle
with the world, these home festivals
will have a lasting influence on . them
through life. How much it means to
the business man or woman, to the
batient, weary wife and mother, to
know' that the good old mother never
forgets them, and as the birthdays roll
around, some gift, fashioned ofttimes
by her own fingers, finds it way to

them. It richly pays to remember these

little things, trifles though they are. Is
there not enough of sorrow and sadness
in this world, and should not each of
us do our share in making it happier ?
It every wedding anniversary were
remembered . in ‘some.way, no - matter
how simple, there would be more happi-
ness in the home life. A bunch of
flowers, a new book or picture costs but
little; but oh, how much it means to
the wife who has tried so hard to _do
her part.—‘Agriculturist.’

_——-—o—-—'—

WHERE THE BOY SLEEPS.

It generally happens that the bed-
rooms in a farmhouse are large and
pleasant. Yet for cconomical ‘reasons,
the boy of the household is allowed to
sleep with the farm hand, or, at least,
to share his room. This room is apt to
be over the kitchen, and is generally
the most uncomfortable one in the
house, ecspecially in. summer. The
housewife seldom thinks about the
matter at all; she is simply following
accepted customs, and lessening her
labors by making one. bed instead of
two. She forgets how very greatly
children are influenced by the older
people, with' whom they are brought in
such close relations. To say nothing of
the physiecal risk of allowing a Doy to
share the room of a man who generally
smolkes the worst kind of tobacco and
is not too dainty in his personal habits,
there is that greater risk of moral con-
tagion. Very: often these farm hands
are men of whose antecedents the far:
mer and his wife know nothing. Some
of them are driftwood from the vilest
elements of the city, ‘tramping’ through

the country. While the parents sleep,

the boy is listening to all sorts of wick-
edness. Highly-colored stories of city
life, and adventures of all doubtful

-t kinds are-told so alluringly that often

the first seeds of discontent with farm
life are sown in the boy’s mind. The
best bedrooms of the home. should be

enjoyed. by the members of the house-

hold, not slept in at rare intervals by
people for whose physical and moral
well-being. the housewife is not.respon-

sible. The farmer’s boy is .apt-to be

careless in-his personal habits, beecause
he is not taught to be particular in. car-
ing for household plenishings or his own
belongings; Everything' is" locked: up ;
there is no education, but simple: prohi-

bitlon. ' By giving him a room to him-

| self, with.all. the accessories of a meat’

‘bowl and towel. ;
Perhaps it can be orna-|.

-shut out the light and air, a .house is

banished from every house; something

Jhave

‘top table in the Kkitchen. The wooden

Borax should be used more than it is

.spoonful in a kettle of water will make

toilette, ‘he will -not only learn to be:
particular -in "his peérsonal habits, the“{].".
first of all'requisites: to a healthy condi- ||
tion of living, but will.be saved from -
one dangerous source.of disease in farm-
life—the use in common by .all the mem-.
bers of the household . of. one wash- |

In the very heart of sunshine, where:
there ave no piles of brick and stone to

suffered to become full of disease germs.
This simple fact accounts for what is
called the mysterious fatality of fevers:
in. our farming communities. . The
effect of. darkness and bad air upon
children is quite as disastrous as upon
plants, with this difference: the mental
and moral well-being of _ the children
suffer, as well as. their- bodies. How
can you expect a child to be cheerful
and free from morbid fancies if you
force him to spend the most suseceptible
years of his life in a gloomy house foul
with vitiated air? If the farmer's wife
wants to have sweet, wholesome chil:
dren, she must open her closed shutters
and air every room, whether used or
not, at least once a day—‘Ladies’
Home Journal. s . :

.
HOUSEHOLD MATTERS.
There is one _thing that ought to be

so unclean that I do not like to even
mention it, and that is the kitchen slop-
pail.. There is absolutely no need of
one, and it is an almost ceitain sign of
a poor and wasteful housekeeper.
Waste water should be carried out at
once, in a covered tin pail, and the pail-
washed out and left in the sun ‘and air
to purify, uncovered; vegetable peclings
and other refuse ought to be.put in a
clean, covered basket, linéd with ‘thiclk
paper, and set out doors. - Kitchen re-
fuse kept dry is practically’ harmless;
thrown into a pail of water to putrefy.
it will poison ~the air with noxious
gases.. The complaint fashionably call-
ed ‘malaria,” is often but another name
for uncledanliness in the kitchen.” Every
woman in charge of a house ought to
ve ‘a knowledge, of - the purifying
effects of fresh air and sunshine drilled
into her somehow.

There should never be a cellar nor a
kitehen closet built without a door or
window opening directly ‘into the open
air, :

Damp, musty, underground holes.
cause diphtheria and typhoid fever, and
there ought to be a law authorizing
heaith officers to fill them up or sup-
press them in some way. Why should
people be allowed to introduce those two
dread diseases into a neighborhood any
more than they would be allowed to
spread small-pox or the plague? If
they must become pests and make pest-
houses of their dwellings, then they
should be tethered off out in the woods
somewhere by themselves.—‘Woman-
kind.” ’

. .

FOR THE KITCHEN.

Among the many new inventions
shown at Chicago, and appreciated by
housekeepers, was a kneading-board of
polished .metal “with patent attach-
ments. The best of all is one of
marble, but- this is so heavy it would
be better to lhave a stationary marble-

kneading-board is said to be a harborer
of germs and microbes, and it is almost
an impossibility to keep these boards
chemically clean. A tin rolling-pin has
much to recommend it in the way of
lightness, clcanness and freedom from
sticking. Chopping  trays, potato-
mashers and other wooden utensils for
kitchen use, have excellent substitutes
in one of the metals or minerals. If
frying-pans must be used long after
they should be thrown away, vinegar
and salt ‘will clean off the erust which
has formed, . but _they . should be
thoroughly scoured afterward with
sand-soap or any good scouring soap.

in the kitchen. As a cleansing and
softening agent, it has an advantage
over sal-soda, for it does not tarnish the
color or cat into a substance. A table-

tins.as good.as new, if they are allowed
to. boil in it for an hour or two..

.
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“earshot.

ONE SUNDAY
: (By Sally Campbell)

He was the; only passenger who got
off ‘the ‘cars. ‘on’that Saturday evening.

‘J-He was young, almost 'boyish, tall and’

slight, with" light  hair and mild, light

" TThere were a - .great many

‘Western town. They -were. rough-look-
ing men, the most. of them,- miners,
with grimy faces and the sleeves .of

:their. flannel shirts rolled aup to. their

elbows,  with here and .there a straw-
hatted clerk from one of the stores and
the usual rabble of small boys.  The
newcomer took in. all his surroundings

‘in"one deliberate glance and then, with-
‘out speech of anybedy, walked rapidly |-
along the platform toward the single

street of the village.

‘The silence which had fallen upon the
bystanders at the .instant when the
train got in, lasted until he got out of
'.l‘hen old Pete Saunders
shifted his tobacco from one side of his
mouth to the other, spat with a sciencc

‘which was the admiration and despan

of every boy in the town, and re-
marked, Iaconically, ‘Tenderfoot.’ -
And. Bob Ellis, pointing out with a

gesture of his big thumb the ominous|

length of the tails of the stranger's
coat, added, with still greater. sarcastio
meaning, Parson’

“That Bob was right, became apparent
before the evening was out. Jor with-
in an hour notices were posted up in
several of the stores and at the post-
office, and even .in the bar-room of the
Golden Eagle, stating that religious
services would be conducted the next
morning 4t eleven o'clock, in the hotel
parlor, by the Rev. William . Shedarer,
to which all were cordially invited:

‘I can't go,” said ‘Bob. °‘Ain’t that too
bad! TI've got :another -engagement |
about that time.. But I'm just as much
obliged to him. Whoever of you  goes;
will-you- give him my love, and-téll him

I don’t see how I'll ever get over miss-|’
in’ it;-but tell him I won’t be so fari off

and tell him  I'll. be drinkin’ goo'
to him.! .. :

We've had enough oi.’ these travellmg
preachers, cried- a sullen-looking young
fellow, with an oath. ‘They keep stop-
ping over ‘here:on Saturday night and
putting off their wares on ns- whethe?.
we like it or not. I believe in packing
them off as soon 8s they show them-
selves.’ -

‘What's the good o' that, Jerry?’ said
Bob, good humoredly. ‘I don't see as
there’s any -call to act ugly over it
Give ’em a wide berth like me, that's
all you've got to do.. You know- you
needn’t go call on everyone of them,
and sit up nights with him reading the
Bible, and get your pay docked seein’
him off on the train the next day. That
might do for onct, but a fellow would
get tired of it

.These seemingly innocent remark:z
brought a smile to all the faces near,
and made Jerry flush and turn with a
sudden motion of anger on the speaker.
But whatever his passions might have
been, he thought better of it and
dropped lazily back into his place, say-
ing as he shrugged his shoulders: ‘I
don’t: suppose anybody that - knows
what I've been since, would suspect me
of doing that thing over again. TI've
travelled on -fast time and got along
past the place in the road. where men
turn back, and I don’t believe, either,
that there’s much danger I'll have to
break my heart parting company with
‘any of you on the rest of the way
down; or, if I do, we're all safe, I
imagine, fo turn up together in the
same spot at the end of the trip.’.

" Reckless as his hearers were, there
was something in this speech which
grated even upon them. It was after

a short silence that old Pete turned
the -subject by saying, with weighty
.emphasis:” “This last chap has got a
slow, sassy eye on him, that's wwhat

'J|. he’s -got! There when the train come

in he looked us over as if we were so
many pictures in a book that couldn’t
see back for themselves. I like to have
anyone use his sight that way as if he

A knew what it was for, he ended, rather.

.unexpectedly. . ..
‘Are you goin' to hear him, . Uncle
Pete? asked somebody.

. -spectable

‘eyes set far apart in-a face that looked |.

‘I pale to the’ sunburned : loungers "about
‘the station.

.of ‘these, for the coming. in of the ‘train

‘was the event of the day in the isolated.

‘teniper..in ‘the last- few  minutes.

Jbymn' . tune, ‘pursued him- and
‘ 'themselves over and over in .his brain
ewith maddening persistence— T

| ders  was there: in the. front row, and

‘I dm- So.. . always do It makes a
; ‘nice’ change for'a man.” It wouldn’t do

for- it to come’ off. too.often; but" once’in'

‘2" while it's something like" bein’ to a
‘theaytre’,

qto' sit” up -there - quiet -and.
listenin’,: like you was somebody 1e
It don’t suit me;’ said Bob Dllis, Who
had lost something of ‘his careless good |
‘Itl
all alike, you can' sdy. just what - it's
goin’ to’ be before they get ‘1t off, for
nine’ out of ten of them. plump. rwht
‘down,’ first shot, on that ‘prodigal 'son.
chapter.’ A - general ‘laugh acknow-
ledged the truth of Bob's observation
‘And when  they get to handlin’ him
they seem to feel real comfortable, as-if
they. were sayin’ what ‘was sure “to"fit;

'Supposm Wwe were all to pick up and

start right’ off to our fathers? . .-
: ‘Some ‘of us would get a welcome' that

‘isn’t mentioned anywhere in. the Scrip

tures,” sneered Jerry.
* ‘They’d . a long sight rather we'd: Istay
where we are,’. Bob went on, -‘and. send
home the’ travellin’ expenses in. a letter.
Or-else, if it ain’t the prodlgal son, it's
that place about our sins bein’ red. and
searlet, " I .suppose of course ., they are,
but it makes me mad to see those sleek
fellows standin’ there so :high-and
mighty, throwin’ it up to us :poor. devils
that's never had the chance they. have,
‘When Jerry went to- his boar ding-house
that night, lhe was greatly. put out to
find that the clerical stranger had been:
lodged . in -4 .room - next his’ own. -He
could hear him moving about there the
next morning, whistling to himself in a
boyish fashion as- he- dressed: Jerry

‘shoved the chairs about-and slammed
'his boots on . the floor to keep out the

sound, but when as quickly as. possible.
he had escaped from the.house, certain
well-known .words ™ set to a - familiar
sang

When other helpers fail and comtorts ﬂee,
Help ot the helpless, Oh, abide with me,

Perhaps it was this that brou"ht him’
to the parlor.of the Golden - Da«le ‘at ¢
little after:eleven ‘o’clock. Pete Saun,

before all was over, Bob Ellis sneaked
into a seat bhalf-hidden behind the door!

‘When the Rev. Mr. Shearer, ready to
begin his sermon, stood up :at the
marble-topped table and looked about
on lis audience with the direct gaze
which had so won old Saunders’s ap-
proval, he had chosen his text neither
from the fifteenth chapter of St. Luke's
Gospel nor from the first chapter of
Isaiah. There was a stir in the seats
and an interchange of glances as the
few words fell slowly on the silence of,
the room: ‘Go ye, therefore, and teach
all nations.’

And if they were o surprlse to the
listeners, it must be admitted. that the
clergyman himself was balf puzzled at
his own choice, though he had been un-.
able -to resist the impulse which - led
him to it..

‘I shall never sec thesevpeople agam,
had been ‘his reasoning; . ‘I will give
them the best I have, and that.is mis-
siomns.’. :

It was a good sermon full of the en-
thusiasm which was carrym" tlie fair-:
haired preacher away. from -his: .home’
across the continent to. California to-
sail in a few days for a life’s work in
Japan. . And it was a  better sermon,
doubtless, because of the absorbed at-
tention with which his congregation lis-
tened to it, moved as they were to deep
and unetpected interest if only by tho
novelty of the theme. -

No sooner was the service concluded
than old Saunders started to his feet.

See here, my men, there’d ought.to
be something .to show for preachin’ like
that. The young gentleman’s asked us
for our prayers, but I don’t know as
they’d - help him along - much; we're
kind o’ weak on prayin’; it's a poor
article round this necighborhood. But
maybe -our money would do. ‘What do
you say?

He picked up his hat and passed it
about the room from man to man, ex-
horting them to. ‘pay up lively’ and
‘show- what the linin’ of their -pockets
-‘was made of,’ to such effect ‘that when

|he -set it down, on ‘the table at last it

was heavy ‘with coins of many descrlp
‘tions. = Mr. Sheéarer selzed on it and.

2| cotinted
‘which™ was-. favorably regarded by his

.soniewhat behind him.

1t with ‘al youthful avxdity

patrons. : :
‘I: am. much oblif'ed to you, friends,
he said, heartily, When be had:shaken

-out: the last dime and handed the hat

‘| back to . its. owner. “This- will' do good
work' for. us, I hope. :-I had not thought
of taking a collection. ‘But it is a dan-
gelous thing to start a ‘missionary’ beg-
ging.. I wish we could count on a sum
like this another year. I wish someone
would volunteer to-put it together and
send it out to -us.” Will you? turning
‘suddenly on- Jerry, who was standing
‘Will . you take
a- turn at following this- good frlend’
example a year from row? ..

After a. moment’s thought, Jeiry plO
mised, adding cavelessly, ‘If I don’t for-

‘get and since. it's not, praying.’

Mr. Shearer -promptly drew a card
out of his pocket upon which he wrote
an .address, and - handed it .to Jerry.
Then, as. they were all about to sepa-
rate, he said in a tone made’ solemn by
its earnestness: ‘My brothers, if-it is
true that . you have never learned to
pray, will you not do it now?. Will' you
not ask for me that the very presence
of our Father may go with me to these
poor lost’ ‘brothers to whom I am sent’
They are your brothers, too, and they
|bave - .never had . the choice between
light “and darkness ‘'which' has- been
offered to you all your lives.’ ~ -

- The.next day he: went; on the follow- i

ing Sunday there was some: talk in-the
town of his sermon, which the Sunday
after was replaced by other topics, ‘and
in another week' the v1s1t seemed for-
gotten -

< Jerry had not forgotten Try as he
might to puts -the remembrance from
him by fast- living—gambling: and
drinking -until’ his’ mates marvelled at
him--he was haunted by the face angd
the voice of the young’ mxssxonaiy, an(
chafed by it past endurance.

‘I wish' to 'God he, had never comd|

here,’ he. cried to- himself, ‘sitting alone

|one wet night jn the darkpess of his
-{room."

“Why ‘can’t the. preachers leave

me to myself? - Why can’t they lét me
;go to the bad in peace? I am_sure. to

" “Men,’ 'he’ said, without prelimmary,:;
‘you all know that I tried -once. befme,; ‘
after something “better- and failed. " Ts(]:
am going to -try’ again =T ‘may fail,;
‘again. .God knows I' am. afraid enough.
of what the end-will be;. But:at least.
I mean: to make ‘the attempt, and-you |-
might as well be told Let us start faic {]- .-
about it ;

‘He left as suddenly as he- had come,:; R

before ahyone could answer. him. " .In:
the midst of the storm of- oaths’ and.
merriment, which broke out after his
‘departure, Bob Ellis’s-burly ﬁgure pre—,
sently loomed up from a.cormer. .. ]
‘See here,’ he said, ‘bringing his hand
down heavily on the counter, ‘just leave,
Jerry be, will you? . If he can .work this:
let him. I was blamed sorry he didn’t:
get’ through the other time, and: now:
there ain’t got to be no tricks played on;
him.. For I tell you, when a person.'is’
struck with accidents or death,- or any:
kind o’ home-sickness in this place, he;
don’t find. much comfort to take in:.aif.:
wild' crew. such’as us. I tell-you, it's:(§ .
safe to have one rightlivin’ Taan about.
you for times like them And avhat 1.

say-is, that if anybody wants to meddle’ o

with_JYerry,-let him .settle with me.’

- Settling with Bob had been tried once’
or twice in the history of the town, and.
had since gone out of fashion, so. that’
in the hard fizht before him, Jerry had

‘found a supporter well worth the hav-

ing .
‘A--year later true to his promise, he |]
collected and sent to Mr. Shearer, &

‘second:.contribution to missions.” After
the : bare business mnote with its en-
closurg had been sealed and was ready
to ‘g0, he broke it open and.added af.
postcript —“When you and I meet be-.

fore..our Father's face, in that day I
think he will tell you that I was the
first "' heathen ‘you. ever converted’

‘Interior.”

»

"GREENLAND DELICACIES

" Greenlanders have no regular meal-
times, but eat when they are hungry.:
They -seem able to o without food for a
remarkably. long:time, and also to eat
at a sitting the most astonishing quan-

o) it Among. their principal dainties’is

ae; the: kin_of different” kinds of “whales.

off, my fiiends Have’ for. n'otten me’ ex-
cept as somethmg to gossip of now and
then to a stranger, the society I was

Jbrought up to has shut its doors on me,

and none of this is the worst. I have
failed myself. ' There’'s hope in any-
thmg short of that. But when a man
gives himself up, what is left?

It might have - been that the word
suggested it, but so "distinctly. that he
was startled ; as though a living voice
had spoken, the couplet of the hymn
came back to him:—

‘When other helpers fall and comforts flee
- Help of the helpless.'Lord, ‘abide with mae,

For a moment he was silenced, but
then he langhed out.savagely ¢ ‘“Abide
with: me ?”. -'We'd hardly get on, 1
think; we are not the kind to flock-to-
gether., ‘“When a man has drunk as
deep-as I of the cup.of devils, the cup.
of the Lord is mot for him. I don't

-deny what the .preacher said, that .I
Jhave had the chance-to choose.

But
I’ve taken my choice just as he has
taken his, and ‘I.want to - be, left . in
quiet.” I don’t want him, here, pointing
out.how far apart our two paths have
taken ‘us. Hardened' sinner though I
am, it is horrible to me to see the dif-
ference between us—to see him, young
and strong like myself, with life fair
and sweet and earnest before him, and
the cursed wreck that I am with no-
thing but deeper depths beyond. If we
two are brothers, the family resem-
blance is hard. fo trace; I fear it's lost,
for ever and ever.

The wind raged and shook "the house,
the rain dashed in gusts against the
windows, and the night grew darker.
At length the Dent figure which had sat
motionless for hours stirred, the tight,
shut lips. opened, and’ fiom them -canie
the whisper: ‘Hast thou nota blessing
for me, even for me also, O my Father?

It was getting’ very late. ‘The keeper
of thé -Golden Taglehad more than
once hinted to his ‘guests that it was
time for them to be'gone, when the bar-

room  door was flung: open, and Jerry |

came in. Raln - dripped ~from " his’
clothes, his' face was white and his
eyes burning IS

A Y

Theyecall: it ‘matak. and look upon it as’
the-ficme: of deliciousness. It is taken;

‘off. with-the layer of blubber mext to:it:

and is eaten raw without  ceremony.
Mr. Nansen declares that he must. offer:
the Bskimos. his sincerest congratula-
tions on the invention of the dish: -

I can assure the reader that now, as T

-write of it. my mouth waters at the:very

thought of matak, with its indescribably
delicate " taste of nuts and - ov*sters
mingled. And then it has this’advin’
tage ~over oysters, that the skin-is- as
tough as indla-rubber to masticate, so
that the enjoyment can be protracted 1o
any extent.’

Of vegetable food, the primitive Green-
landers used several sorts; I may men-
tion - angelica, dandelions, sorrel, ¢row-
berries, bilberries, and different kinds of”
seaweed.

One of their greatest delicacies is the_
contents of a reindeer’s stomach. If a’
Greenlander kills a reindeer, and is un-
able to convey much of it home with:
him, he -will, I' believe, secure .the
stomach first of all; and the last thing:
an Eskimo lady enjoins upon her lover,
when he sets off reindeer-hunting, ‘is ([
that he must reserve for her the stomach -
of his prey. )

It is no doubt because they stand in
need of vegetable. food that they prize
this so highly, and also because it is in
reality a very choice. collection of the’
finest moss and grasses which that gour-
met, the reindeer, picks out for himself.
It has undergone a sort of stewing in
the process of semi-digestion, while the
gastrie juice provides a somewhat sharp
and aromatic saucé. |

:Many will .no doubt make a wry face
at the -thought of : this dish, but’ they-

‘really need not do so.iI have tasted it

and. - found .it not - uneatable, though .
somewhat sour, like fermented milk. As

a dish for very: special occasions, it-is.|| - 7

served up with pieces ot blubber and
crowberrles RS

It is hard to understand how anyone
who always hides 'his money before he.
prays, can expect to attract attention
in heaven. ~ -
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“THE KING OF THE MAORIS.

Ten years ago, when Tawhiao, King
of the Maoris, who died a few weeks
ago of influenza, was in England, it was

‘impressed upon him that no royal per~
sons must object to face the port'xjait‘

painter. One.of the obligations-of his,
rank—one -of - the: Qdistinctly-: defined

duties of his royalty 'was to- have his
.portrait - painted. as soon- as possible.
To the artist, M.

H. C. Seppings
Wright,. devolved the task of placing

‘King Tawhiao’s tatooed features on

canvas. - It was proposed to paint him

.in all the trappings of state, and the

‘properties'- for the picture were gra-
ciously. lent by Her Majesty the Queen,

-to :‘whom many had been presented in

the past by the Maori monarch himself,
Tawhiao sits with an expression on his
face which seems to suggest that a
chair is not his idea.of comfort. Doubt-
less he had rather be cross-legged on
the floor ; but: Mr, Seppings Wright held
-such a position to be unregal, and pre-
vailed upon the king .to take a chair,
The. portrait ‘speaks for itself, and the
artist tells us, that no commission gave
him:moré amusement or trouble in the
execution, for Tawhiao, proved a rest-

less he would rather bé cross-legged on
received by the Queen, and his feelings

always good-tempered, : howeve

added his praises to.those of more com-

petent judges. when his -portrait 'was
completed. * . T Cont N
- King, Tawhiao was the cheapest king
in Christendom. His civil list only to-
talled up to £215 a-year! - The late

TAWHIAO, THE LATE KING .OF THE MAORIS,

dusky and much tatooed potentate was
a son of the first native king, Potatau
(Te Whero Whero), and from 1860 to
1879 . he assumed a hostile attitude to-
wards the Government of New Zealand.
In 1881, however, he voluntarily gave
in his submission, and after a visit to
Auckland in the following year, came
to England in 1884, accompanied by
Major Wiremn Te Whero. L
the Colonial Secretary of that time,
played' the part of host, but Tawhiao
was - bitterly disappointed at not being

‘towards this country have never been
cordial. Tawhiao’s mother rejoiced in
the unpleasantly suggestive name of
TWhakaawi, and his son’s name is Oron-
'gokorkoca,

seventy years of age, but as time had

Lord Derby,

The late. king was ‘about

no chance of writing wrinkles upon his
aged brow, owing to the previous opera-

‘tions of the tatooer, his Majesty looked

‘any age’ when he was over here ten
Years ago. Of late years the king de-
veloped a taste for the tall black hat of
civilization, and Dbecame so devoted to
it that he would even refuse to disecard

‘it when: he took his afternoon nap.

Tawhiao'was not an unamiable man by
nature, and that he was easily satisfied
is proved by his acceptance of a ‘per-
petua) pension of £4 6s 6%d a week !
‘Words of praise are almost as neces-
sary to warm a-child into a genial life,-
as acts-of kindness and affection. Ju-

'dicious praise is to children what the
sun is to flowers. s '
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‘BIG BROTHER.
By Anme Tellows-J ohnston)

Eveiy coach -on, the long western-
bound train was c10wded jwith passen-
gers. Dust and smoke poured in at the
windows, and even the breeze secemed
Lot as it blew across the.prairie corn-
fields burning in the July sun. :

It was . a relief when .the - engine

stopped at last in front ‘of a small vill-
age "depot, There was a rush for.the
lunch: counter and the restaurant’ door,
where a noisy gong anncunced dinner. -
‘Blackberries!  blackberries! called 2

‘shrill little voice on' the plat[oxm A

bare-foot  girl,

wearing a sun-
bonnet, passed
under the car
windows, hold-
ing up a basket -
full, that shone
like great black
beads. A, gen-
tleman who had
just helped two
ladies to alight
from the steps
of a parlor car,
called to her,
and began fto
fumble in his
pockets for the
right change.

‘ Blackberries! -
blackberries !’
sang another
voice mocking-
ly. This time
it came from a -
roguish looking
child, hanging ]
half-way out of a window in the next
car. He was a little fellow, not more
than three years old. His bat bad
fallen off, and his sunny tangle of
curls shone around a face so unusnally
beautiful, that .both ladies uttered an
exclamationn of surprise.:

‘Look, papa! Look, -Mrs. Estel’ ex-
claimed the youuger of the two. ‘Oh,
isn't he a perfect picture! I never saw

‘such eyes, or .such .delicate - coloring.

It is an ideal head.

‘Here, Grace,’ exclaimed her father
laughingly. ‘Don’t forget your Derries
in your enthusiasm. It hasn't been
many seconds .since you were going
into raptures over them. They certain-
ly are the finest I -ever saw.’

The girl took several boxes from her
basket, and 'held them up for the ladies
to choose. ~Grace took-one mechanical-
-1y, her eyes still fixed on the child in
the window. -

“I'm going to make friends with him?!
she exclaimed impulsively. ‘Let's walk

" | himself

him.’

"Blackbenies" s‘m the chlld again,
wmerrily echoing tlie cry that came tfrom
the depths of the bl“' sunhonnet as it
passed on.

Grace picked out ‘the laivest Juic1est
berry-in the box, and held it up to him
with a smile. His  face dimpled mis-
chieviously, -as he leaned - forward’ and
took it between his little white teetli,

‘Do you want some. more ? ‘she asked.

His'eyes shone, and every llttle curi

‘bobbed -an eager assent

‘What's -your name, dear?’ she - vei-
tured, as she popped anothe1 one mto
his mouth

“‘Robin,” " Le answered, and leaned
farther out to look into the box. ‘Be
caiteful’ she cautioned; you might fall
out.’

. He looked at ler gm\ely an -instant,

and then. said in a slow, quaint fashion:
‘“Why, no; I can't fall out, ‘cause big
brother’s a loldin’ on to my feét’
She drew back a little, startled. It
had not occurred to her that anyone
else might be interested in watching
this little episode. She gave a quick
glance at the other windows of the car,
and then exclaimed: ‘What is it,
papa,—a picnic or a travelling orphau

|asylum? It looks like a whole carload

of children,’ .

Yes, there they were, dozens of them,
it seemed; fair faces and freckled ones,
some dimpled and some thin; -all bear-

_ting the marks of a long journey ‘on

soot-streaked .features and grimy hands,
but all wondelfully merry and good-

-natured.

Just then a tired-looking man swung
down the steps, and - stood
looking around him,” knitting his brows
nervously. He heard thetgirl's qués
tion,” and then her father's reply: 1
don’t know, my dear, I am sure; but 1’li
inquire if you wish. ’

The man’s brows relaxed a little and
he answered- them without waiting to
be addressed. “They are children sent
out by an aid society in the East. I

am taking them to homes in Lansas,~

mostly in the country.’

‘You don’t mean-to tell me,’ the old
gentleman exclaimed in surprise, ‘that
you hdve the care of that entire car full
of children! How do you ever manage
them all? .

‘The man- grinned. ‘It does look like
a case of the old woman that lived in
a shoe, but there are not as many as it
would seem.
selves over a good deal of territory, and
I'm blessed if some -of ’em. can’t be in
half—a—dozen places at once. There's a
little Dnglish girl' in the lot—fourteen
years or thereabouts—that keeps .a

‘| he ‘turned away..

They can.spread them-.

pietty sharp eye ‘on. them Then they re

7| mostly: raised to .taking- care “of - them-

selves.’: ~Some’one deeosted - him, and
-Grace: looked up-at

the Dbewitching little: face,’ still watch:.

{ing her with eagey interest... .

‘Poor baby?. she said to ‘herself. ‘Poo1
little homeless - curly* head! " If I. could

‘|only do'something for-you! ‘Then she

realized that even the:opportunity she
had’ivas slipping away, and held up theé
box: ‘Here, Robin, she cailed, ‘take it
inside so that you can eat them w1thout
spilling them.". ’

‘All of 'em? he asked. with o iadiant
smile. = He “stretched . out his dirty,
dimpled fingers: ‘All of ’em,” he repeat-
ed ith satlsfaction, as he balanced the
box “on' the sill. ‘All for Big Biothe
and me! . ‘

Another face dappeared at the \\ iudow
beside Robin’s, one very much like it;

‘grave and sweet, with the same dehcate

moulding of, featuies There'.was no

| halo of sunny curls on the ﬁnely shaped

head, but the persistent.wave of the
darker, closely cut hair, showed what
it .had been at Robin’s age.- There was
no -color in the face either The lines
of ‘the sensitive mouth had a’ pathetic
suggestion of suppressed trouble. He

was 2 manly-looking ‘boy, but his. face

was far too sad for a child of ten.
‘Gracie,’ said Mrs. Estel, ‘your father

.|said the train will not start for fifteen

minutes.. He has gone back to stay

them they were: beyond even the stia,,
gling outskirts of-the. village, . with:wid
cornfields: stretchmg in every: diiection,;
-and it was of no use. to: look for her any;
longer. . :
Mrs Estel lost no time. m mahlng the:
young English’ girl’s acquaintance :She
was scarcely settled in. lier. seat’ befme_e
she found an - opportunity “Her um-:
brelia slipped -from the rack and the_;
girl sprang’. fom'ard to replace it. .‘j
‘You have had a tiresome journey,’:
Mrs., Estel 1ema1hed pleasantly, after;,
tbanking. her. y
‘Yes, -indeed, ma‘am! answered thei'.
girl, glad of someone to talk to instead:

of the children, whose remarks were-

strictly of an interrogative: ‘pature. It
Wwas an easy matter to draw. ber mto

-{ conversation,, and’in. a short time Mrs.

Istel was listening to. little 'scraps of .
history that made her eyes dim and her
heart ache v o a

with  your mother. Would you like to|: &

| go through the car with me, and tahe

a.look at the little waifs? -

£Yes, indeed,’ Wwas the- answer ’ ‘Thinh
how far they have come I wish we
had found’ them sooner.’

.| A lively game of tag was going on'in|
O : " | the" aisle. Children . swaimed over the
down that way. I want to speah to

seats- and under ‘them. One boy. wias
spinning &’ top.. Two or three were
walking “around on their -hands, ‘with
their feet in the air. -The gayest group
seemed to be.in-the far end of the car,
where two seats: full of children were
amusing - themselves. ‘by making ‘faces
at each other. The uglier the contor-
tion,.and more frightful the gumace,
the louder they laughed.:

In one-corner-the. Dnghsh girl whom
the man had mentioned, sat' mending a
little crocheted jacket; belonvlnc to-one-
of the children., - She was indeed keep-
ing a sharp eyevon them."

¢'Bnry,” she - called. authoutatwely,
‘stop teasing those girls, Hi say. Pull
the ’airs from your own ’ead, and see
‘ow you .like. that- naow! Sally, you
shall not drink the ’ole enJuun" time.
Leave the cup be! No, Maggie, Hi can
tell no story. naow. ,Don’t you see . Hi
must ‘be plying my needle" Go play
whilst the car stops.’

Robin ‘smiled on Grace like.an old
friend: when she appeared at the door,
and moved over to make room for hei
on the seat besidé him. He had no fear
of strangers, so he chattered away in
confiding baby faghion, but the older
boy said nothing. . ‘Sometimes he smiled
when she told some story that made
Robin laugh out heartily, but it seemed.
to ler that it was because the little
brother was pleased that he laughed,
not because he listened.

Presently ‘Mrs, - Bstel touched her on
the .shoulder. ‘The time is almost up.
I am going to ask your father to bring
my things in here. . As you leaye at the
next station, I could not have ' your
company much longer, .anyhow. I-have
all the afternoon ahead of me, and I
want something to anruse. me.

I wish I could stay with you,’ an-
swered Grace, ‘but mamma is such an
invalid I cannot leavé her that long.
She would be woxrying about me all
the "time.’ .

She bade Robin an affeetlonate "ood-
bye, telling him that-he was, the dearest
little fellow in the world, and -that she

.could never forget him. He followed

her with big, wistful eyes as she passed
out, but smiled happily when she turned
at the door to-look back and kiss he1
hand to him. :

At the mnext station, where they

| stopped for a- few minutes, he watched

for “her anxiously. - Just as the train
began to pull .out.he caught a glimpse
‘of. her.. There 'was a flutter of a white
handkerchief, and -a bundle came flying
in through -the window.. ..

He looked out quickly, just in time to-
see her stepping into a carriage. -Then
a long -line: of freight. cars obstructed
the view. By the time they had passed

k4

‘Do you mmd telling me . your name?’ o
she asked at length . o

‘Tllen, ma’am.’

‘But the otlier,’ conlinued Mrs: Dstel

“WWe're not to tell, ma’am.’ Then sce-:
ing the look of- inquny on her face, ex-:
plamed ‘Sometimes - strangers  make
trouble, hasking the little ones  hall’
 sorts_lof questions; so we've been told
ot to say where ‘we're going, nor hany
think helse.’ .

‘I understand,” answered Mis ‘Bstel
quiekly. ‘I ask only because I am so
much interested. T have a little girl at.
home that I have been away from for-
a week, but she has a father and a
grandmother and a nurse to take care
of her while I am gone. It makes me
feel so sorry for these poor little things
turned out in the world alone.’

‘Bless you, ma’am! exclaimed Ellen
cheerfully. “The ’omes they're ‘going to
be a sight better than the ’omes they’ ve
left hehind Naow there’s ’Enery; °’
mother died hin a drunken fit. 'BE nevei
knew nothink hall ’is life but beating
and starving, till the Haid Society took
'im hin ’and. ©

~“Phen there’s Sally. Why, Sally’s liv-
-ing ’igh naow—hoff the fat hof the land,
has you might say. Heverybody knows
‘ow ’er hold huncle treated ‘er?

Mrs. Estel smiled as she glanced at
Sally, to whom the faucet of the water-
cooler seemed a never-failing source of
.amusement. Ellen had put a stop to
her drinking, which she had been doing
at intervals all the ‘morning, solely for
the pleasure of seeing the water stream
out when ~ she turned the stop-cock.
Now -she had taken g tidy -spell. Hold--
ing ber bit of a handierchief under the
faucet long enough to get it dnppinm
wet, she scrubbed herself with the.ice-
water, until her cheeks shone like .rosy
winter apples. -

Then she smoothed the wet, elfish-
looking hair out of her black -eyes, and.
pioceeded to scmb such of the smaller:
children as-.could not escape from her,
relentless : grasp. Some ‘submitted:
dumbly, and others struggled under her
vigorous application of the icy rag, but
all she attacked came out clean and,
shining., ‘3.

Her dress was wringing wet in front,
and the water was standing in puddles' ;
‘around ber feet, when the man who:

had them in ‘charge came through' the:(}.

car again He whisked her impatiently
into a seat, setting her ‘down hard. ‘She
made a saucy face ‘behind 'his back,.and’
began to sing at the top of her voice

('l‘o be. continued)
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GRANDMA’S STORY.
. (By Maria Spalding.)

‘Grandma, tell us a story? clamored
some half-dozen childish voices as 1
stepped into the = playroom one rainy
-day, to see what the little. ones were
about.

‘Nonsense! said I, ‘go on with your
play, do not bother grandma.’

‘Grandma. is never bovered! exclaim-
ed -little five-year-old Nellie.

I was immediately escorted by the
six to: the easiest chair in the room.
Nellie and Robbie perched themselves
each on an arm of the chair, and twin-
ing their little fat arms about my neck,
begged - me with winning words, ‘Be-
gin?

-~ 'When my loving heart had been made.
full to the brim with sweet words and
caresses, I was ready to fulfil my part
and ‘tell them a' story. I have thought
if I were to.relate the story that I told
in the. play-room that dreary day, that
:in thege days.of prohibition, when all
.classes are getting deeper and deeper
I|-Into the great and .important question,

"that. some.who are not my grand-
‘children might see that nome are too
young to aid in the noble cause.
~When I was a little girl, my father
was one of the leading merchants in
the “State -of Vermont. Like all store-
‘keepers of those days, he sold liquors.
My bhome was in one of the largest and
most prominent towns in the state,”and

1| o one had things- nicer: than .we_ had.

-I.was about eleven years old swhen the
Rev. Mr. Burchard caused in, propor-
tion as ‘much-excitement in my ' childish

' “heart, as he did in the.heart of the

great Republican party of 1884.

One evening my mother permitted me
Jl'to go with some of the older Academy
-girls to hear  him on' temperance. I
thought there ‘was to-be some .fun.
Soon; however, I discovered that it was
‘4 very- serious time .and place, and so I
cuddled myself up in the corner for a

nap. Bxcepting a few extremely sad
stories- related, I did not. hear much
that was said until the speaker in
thundering tone exclaimed,
seller is worse than the dlunhard him-
self—he is lost, for in God’s eye he is a
murderer!

Those fierce, denunciatory words set
my childish heart to thumping wildly;
I was sufficiently old to realize the
meaning of every word uttered, and
that my muech-loved parent came under
that curse. That God could call my
father a.murderer, excited me fearfully.
How or when I reached home I scarce-
ly know, but as I saw the sitting-room
door ajar, I peeped in, and there before
the glowing fire on the hearth, warming
his feet, sat the one being I loved best
on earth, looking anything but a mur-
derer. I stood a second on the thresh-
old, drinking in the quiet peacerful
scene, then, with a convulsive sob, I
bounded into the arms stretched out
towards me. TFor a few minutes I lay
sobbing out my intense excitement on
his shoulder. When by his gentle

caresses I was quieted, I told him what

had occurred, and began pleading with
him. He tried to reason with me, but
it was of no avail. So,-fearing a return
of my excitement, I suppose, he said it

was such a-big thing for him to do that

he would have to think of it, and with
a few more caresses he carrled me in
his strong arms up-stairs to Led. Twice
after he had left the room I called him
to me, and pulling his dear face down
to mine I kissed his lips, and looking
into his:loving .eyes, said: ‘Remember,
father, you must do this thing for me.’

After asking God to.bless my father
in his decision,. I laid .my head on . the

pillow,- but it was long after midnight
ere my sorrow was drowned. in :sleep. |.

The next morning my heavy eyes told
the story to.my parents, but the all-im:
port'mt ‘subject” was not- referred to,
even:my brothers and - sisters having
been varned to keep silent. My father

‘The rum-

usually - walked as far as the store with
‘his "daughters on. their’ way to school.

. ‘On ‘that particular morning, I let go of

his band and drew back, so lhe “would

. »kiss ny sxster ‘first, then, when my turn
“{came,- I had the chanee - to thsper
| ‘Don’t forget to think! :

- All day at school the WOldS of the

preacher haunted me, and in faet for|

three days I could not be diverted from
the one absorbing idea that my dear
father must not buy and sell. liquor.
At last, father, fearing I should become
sick from the worry, . thought. he had
devised. a plan by which he hoped I

: might be diverted.

The store was a large bmck structure

. standing about twenty rods from the

river. In spring- I was sccustomed to
sit on .its. bank- and fish by the bhour.
But at this time it was a solid sheet of
ice from bank to bank with here and
there .water holes where horses and
cattle were brought to drink.

. Now, one mght as I sat upon his knee
my father made this proposition: I was
to empty every hogshead of its contents
with-.a pint measure; each cupful was
to be turned into the river, and when
this task was accomplished, he promis-
ed me that the hogsheads should never
be refilled. - His word was gold. . I did

/| not imagine that this vwould be an easy
task; but I was too young to see, that

my good father thought he had the best
of the bargain. 8o after a moment's
delibemtion, when'I declared, ‘T’ll do it
if it takes me. a year, I saw tears

spring :to father’s eyes; but he exclaim-
Ted, well, go ahead, my energetic little

daughter?

My uncle Charley, who was but a lad
at that time, was making us a visit.
‘When he heard my declaration, he said:
‘I must see the end of this thing, and
will - keep ‘the path open for you,
Rachel? . This was cheering ‘news to
my unsophisticated heart; for the snow
was very deep between the back door

Y | of the store and the river much of the
" | winter.

The - following mornmg 1 hunied
through. my- breakfast, and without
waiting for anyone, ran to the store,
and had carried  the pint cup to the
river twice before school-time.- 'I did
not know -then that the dear father had

| reached the store very nearly as soon

as. I, and unseen by me had watched
me with the little cup .go singing down
the path. The busy events of the day,

‘_however, had " ‘almost obliterated the

scene of the morning from his mind.
F01, ‘when' after school I appeared
again, and was passing through the
front store to-the liquor room, father
called out from some distant corner,
‘What now, little daughter? -

I laughingly shook my head in reply,
and was soon at the river with another
cup of the horrid stuff. It was a bitter
cold night, and I quickly dashed the
liquid into the water-hole, and -ran back
up the walk as fast as I could, to keep
warm. When I reached the door again,
I saw father standing bareheaded,
while the cutting wind played lavoc
with his bhair, watching me all the
while. He eagerly caught me in his
arms, and.with tears coursing down
his cheeks, he covered my face with
kisses,. and Dbefore he set mé on my
feet again, he had promised that in less
than twenty-four hours, every drop of
liquor in his store should be flowing
with the river to Lake:Champlain.

From that day omn, through many,
many  years, that promise given to a

mere child was considered sacred, and

the influence growing out of it widened
and broadened over that village until
it was not only disreputable to sell the
stuff, but it could not be done openly
without a license. The love and affec-
tion of the daughter,” soon caused the
intelligent father to look deeper into
‘cause and effect, and so as ‘mighty
oaks do from acorns grow, a mighty
temperance reform was started from

that small beginning that no amount of | .

persecution has ever been able to

trample down. ‘Whatsoever thy hand

findeth to do, do it with thy might,’

Iittle ones!— ‘Prcsbyterlan Obsexver‘
e

SUCCL‘SSI‘UL OFFICE BOYS.

An editor of a great city daily was|.

speaking a few days ago about the ser-
vices of his office boy.

‘I'don’t believe there is a'person in the
building who has anything against the

:and business-like, ready to do anything,

"+ This bramble bush High License was;

boy, sald he. -‘Arthur {s always onl

time, always - ready, and qulet and

=

thoroughly reliable.’ , R

Someone :who stood by took the oeca— 1}

sion to ask a question.’

- *Ts it really true that a boy who is re- , T

sponsﬂ)le .and Willing, is always
noticed? - - o
‘Oh! yes! said the editor. . ‘Noticed

almost at once, and all-over the office.’
‘But what are his chances about being'
promoted? 1In a large office I should
think there would be really little chance,
‘yet one continually sees it stated that
reliable boys are sure to be promoted.’
The editor answered with decision:
‘The chances are almost certain. I’
should say they were certain. A boy
who is reliable, and willing to work, and
who shows a ‘disposition to, do his best,.
is sure to be promoted as fast as he
deserves to be. Of course, in our office
we have all sorts of boys—boys who are
shiftless, and have no -interest in their
work, who stay a-short time and drift
away. That sort of boy doesn’t count.
But now, Arthur has been with us two
years. In all that time he has been keen

always pleasant, and prompt, and cap-
able. The boy before Arthur was much
the same sort"of boy. He grew inter-
ested in the typewriter. He stayed after
hours and practiced on it till he became
thoroughly skilful with it. That boy is
now the business manager’s steno-
grapher.—‘American Paper.’
—— e —

A LITTLE PHILOSOPHER.
MRS. MARGARET SANGSTER.

The days are short and-the nights are long,
And the wind is nipping cold ;
The tasks are hard and the sums are wrong,
And the teachers often scold.
But Johnny McCree, - .
Oh, what cares he, .
As he whistles along the way ?
_fIt will all come right
By to-morrow night,’
Says Johnny McCree to-day.

The plums are few and the cakes are plain,
The shoes are out at the toe;
For money, you look in your purse in vain—’
It was all spent long ago. .
But Johnny McCree,
Ob, what cares he,
As be whistles along the street ?
‘Would you have the blues
Tor a pair of shoes
‘While you have a palr of feet ?

The snow is deep, there are pnths to brealk,
But the little arm' is strong,
And work is play if you'll only tal_{_e
Your work with a little song.
And Johnny McCree,
Oh, what cares he,
As he whistles along the road ?
He will do his best,
And leave the rest
To the care of his Father, God.

The mother's face is often sad,
She scarce knows what to do;
But at Jobnny's kiss she,_is bright and glad;
She loves him, and wouldn’t you ?
For Johnny McCree,
Oh, what cares he,
As he whistles along the way ?
The trouble will go,
And ‘I told you so0.’
Our brave little John will say.
RS S —
‘A MAN IN OUR TOWN."

MARY L. WYATT.
(Recitation for a small.boy.)
There was a man in, our town,
Who thought himself quite wise.
He jumped into a brambie bush,
And scratched out both his eyes,

It took his sight away, o
And so he couldn’t see the wrong
“In alcohol's free sway.

But when he saw his eyes were out,
. With all his might and main B
He jumped into 2 temp'rance ‘bush,
And scmtched thera in’ again.
And now he votes ‘ No License,’
. And lauds it to the skies.. .
"And ‘so this man in our town
+ Is'really wondrous wise.. ;

—West Medford, Mass.

T =




DON'T DODGE DIFFICULTIES.
Every Sunday-school class is a hard
class to teach. Some classes, indeed,

.are comparatively easy to manage ; but

the classes that are easiest to manage
are often the hardest to teach. More
glorious results are frequently achieved
from a noisy benchful of rude and in-
attentive boys than from a sweet circle
of little girls that smile at the teacher
and think about: the other girls’ dresses.

»

The real reason Why some persons ask
for an. ‘easy class’ in. Sunday-school is
not that they are afraid of making a
failure, but that they are afraid their
failure will show. Dodging difficulties
is poor business for a servant of Christ,
and- usually proves unsucecessful. —‘Sun—
day-School. Times.’
._..—’__-_

’l‘he faxth that moves mountains, be-

gan on grams of so.nd

“ MESSENGER OLUB RATES.”

. The following are. the CLUB RATEs for t,he
NORTHERN MESSENGER :

L COPY.suenrrsanorsorensnns
.10 copies to one address.
20 " " " ]

50 -
. 100 ’H . 4 [} 1
‘Sample pf\cknge supplied free on o.ppllontion
JorN DOUGALYL & SON,
Publishers, Montreal.

-us rendy to attack wherever there is a weak -

%:; NORTHEPN MESSENGER
|

FROM
Periotﬂe to Plaisance.

Any ‘Messenger Coupon with

18c; will secure a part.: Men-
- tion part required when order--
ing.  Cut out this coupon nnd
.mail ag above.v

Na..vc

Town~

- Prov, . or Statc

ADVERTISEMENTS.
WEWANT 3000 MORE BOOK AGENTS

this Fall for the world famous Jfast aellmy new book

Our_JourneY Around = World

By REV, FRANOI emlcﬂ of the United
Socie 7{/ of Christian lecavor., 9.20 beautiful engravings,
e King of all subscription books and the best chnnce
evorof[emd to ngenm. One sold 200 in his own townshl
another. o lud{ 58 in one Endeavor Society. another, 1 2
.in 15 days—all are making money. :8000 morec men and
. women agents wanted for Fall an "Christmus work. Nowis
“the time. 1~ Dlstanceo no hindennce, for We Pay Freight,
Give Credit, Premium Copies, Free Qutfit, Extra Lerms,
and - Exclusive Territory. .Write at once for Clrculars to
» A De WORTHINGTON & €0, Mortford, Cenn,

:BABY'S OWN

PLEASE MENTION TBE * NORTHERN MESSEN-
" GER" WHEN REPLYING .-TO ANY ADVER-
.. TISEMENT THEREIN. THIS WILL ALWAYS
BE ESTEEMED A FAVOR BY BOTH ADVER-
TISERS AND PUBLISHERS. '

GRATEFUL—GOMFORTING.

- EPPS'S COGOA

' BREAKFAST-SUPPER.

. *By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws whwh
govern the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by
o coreful npplicnhon of the tine gropemen of well-selected
.Cocon, Mr. Epps has provided for:our breakfnst- and
supper o delxcntely fiavored beverage which may save us -
many heavy doctors' bills, It is by the judicious use of
such articles of diet that a constitution may be gradually.-
built up until strong enou[ih to resist every tendency to.
diseage. Hundreds of suhtle maladies arefloatin, tzrm{r‘l,d
-poin ()
may escape many a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well
fortified with pure blood and a properly nounshed frnmo
—Civil Service Gazette..
Mnde mngly with boilinc water or milk.. Sold only m
'ackets by Grocers, labelled thus:
- JAMES 'E . Co.y Ltd.,
Homcoopnr.hno Ohommts. London. anlund.
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THE NORTHEBN MESSENGER is printed and pub-

lished every fortmght at the ¢ Witness' Building, at
the corner of Ornig and 8t. Peter. streets, in the city
of Montrenl, by J ohn Redpath ‘Dougsl, of Montronl. .

All busmess communications . should be nddresaed
* John Dovigall & Son.’ and sl letters to- the Editor:
.- should--be - -addressed . - Edltor of - the Northem

Messonuer.




