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The Seagulls’ Warning. .
" (Triendly Greetings)) -

slopes the flowers so carefully cuitivated for

" the less favored parts  of - England, - and

fiying from the ledges. of the cliff, scores

and ‘scores of seabirds filling the air with

L their Wl‘d’_crles and screams.
© " *’Tis perfectly deafening,’ said. one of the

. The - outward-bound .ship was, steaming:.
. past the Scilly Isles, and-oh !: how fair ‘the
; 8cene ‘was. .. True, .there - were * frowning,.
- Jagged.rocks on ‘every side, but what ‘mat-~.
<~tered that on such a bright summer's day.?:
There was no cloud in the sky; hardly was.
.7, . there a ripple on the blue sea as it gently:

"+ _laved. the. shore. .  As the vessel rounded
.the -headlands there .mjght be sezn on the’

tearing . Scilly; tempests  meanwhile had

i, been hurling ‘the ‘s'oryy waves over the-
. rocks; boats had gone down, and fishermen’s .

lives, .too,  into these -dangerous  wintry

“ waters. 'But just now thcre Was no storm -
and sailors were-looking forward to’‘land

ahead’ in the shape of their own firesides -
and cottage homes, “All seemed prosperous,

" but ‘then -there came-~the fog.* "It droppsd’

like a blanket on.the sea,; énd soon wrapped-
everything -in . wet, white” mist, so that it
was' impossible to tell wkich way to. sleér. -
.And the rocks—those- cruel rocks might be,
fer aught they-could. tell, right in front of
them. How could they go on? But how
dreary. to wait for hours, or perhaps days.

‘till the fog lifted. -

‘Anxiously the captain tried to pierce the °

- WAS THERE EVER SUCH A

e passengérs on board, putting his fingers in

" his ears to shut out the noise of the tumult.
"*Was there ever such a babel ? Why; We
can’t hear each other speak.’ -

* *Yes,’ replied his.companion; ‘I only wish

I'had my gun, and I’d soon  make havoe -

among them. - Whatever can be the use of

_them, I'd like to know. Nobady cares to°

eat them, and, if they can’t sing, at any

< -rate nature need not have ‘given them such -
" harsh’ discordant voices.
they cling to these ugly.rocks, and will not - ‘
ST . tor he knew .the signal: it was the seagulls’

Well, I suppose

- follow us.’ -

~ 'On went the good ship‘,’_‘and'soon Loth the
~-seabirds and the Sclily Isles were left far

_‘behind. - . B ST
... But the time came for the same vessel to
. wend her course” homewards.” Whither she

o . ‘went, and ‘hoW long the period that elapsed.
S histpij)g; doés not say. At any rate it was.
* the Christmds ‘season when'she was a’ain.

2

. SPEAK |

R ,Tidinevssiwithin the house is va.lu_ed by the
. -hcnmie ‘makers of no nationality more highly .

launched forth with flapping wings and
vociferous voices.. - .. ’ '

" ,“The birds, and nothing else have saved

'us," said the men, as away from the danger- .
ous channels of Scilly they found themselves
in.the open sea.” ~ . - . - -
We know not whether the same passen- . -
ger's wcre .on - board, but-if they wire we -
hope-they told edch other :—'Yes, we were -
‘Wrong; the birds are good for somsthing,
after-all.: . God has given them work to do
for man, and they have dome it = =~
‘Nor is  this-a solitary case. All along
our coasts;,: when a fog comes on and mo’

' lgnthouse can be visible, both fishe m:n

and sailors bless the birds which .warn them

‘that danger is near. S
‘He's no friend to we whoso kills a sea-

.gull, T reckon,” said one of them; and we:

hope you will never do so, but will not fail

- to remember ‘The Seagulls’ M'ssion.

-

Pubfiq Un'tidiness.,

than by those of our own. Among both

iy ',_-_- French and English once you pass the thres-

7

BABEL ?7—WE CAN'T HEAR EACH OTHER

darkness—for night was coming on—but all
in vain, . They must stay where they were
with such. unknown perils-before them. - So
‘the engines were stopped, and all was quiet
save the heaving of the vessel in tke long
swell of the Atlantic. In the freezing cold
-and the awful stillness men waited as those

* who felt themselves between life and death.

.Suddenly at last- the silence was broken '

«by a chorus weird and- wild—of cries and

sc'reams.’ - * Uncanny,’ said the: sailors; but °
the captain’s heart went up with a bound,
warning :of ‘ rccks ahgad.’ :
In"a moment the engines were reversel,
tl{?‘._ship plougnad . its way Lackwa d, and |

_presently a rift in the fog showed how they

had been . drifting straight to d struction.
Of ‘course the bhirds on the ledges of the
cliffs had been disturbed by the working ct
the paddles, and so the whole flock had

hold you may count on finding everything
n:good order;-both neat and:clean. - It is all

. the more surprising therefore-to find among

k . stréets and voadways kept im such a’condi- -
“? tion as'to please the eye,; to say nothing of °

the comfort of ‘those ‘who are compelled to. .
use them. In the country the ditches, when
there are any, are unkempt and  irregular,

~ allowed to grow up with all manner of wesds

and thistles, and the margins strewn with
stones and rubbish. The fences are riekety

" and irregular, with no attempt at neatness

or at anything else save the barest utility.
In the towns and villages, and even in the
cities, loose papers and other refuse are al-
lowed.to lie where the wind leaves them- at
its sweet will. .The foot paths are allowed
to become rough and unéven, an offence to
the eye.as well as a danger to life and limb.
Sometimes an effort is'made to beautify the
streets and highways by mecans of boulevards
and trees. But hot infrequently the interest
in them seems to be exhausted with the first "’
effort to arrange them, and they show a sad
lack of the constant care needed to make
them a real pleasure. -
Another thing that strikes -a traveller
through the country is the lack of paint _on
almost all buildings, public and private, In =
many parts  of -the  United States,” where
wooden buildings are- the rule, these are
kept in good condition by frequent coats of
paint that at the same time gives them am
ever fresh appearance. The French-Cana- -
dians make a free use of white wash, which
is.far better than nothing. But how com-
mounly does one see wholé villages in Wwhich
paint seems .to be altogether unknown or
iised only when the houses are first erected.
This is one of the things which create the
impression that our country is slow dnd be-
bind. the age. It gives the appearance of
decay s if - the places were deserted or the
people on the point.of leaving for perma.

A
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nemt homes elsexvhere

) ture of hheir country..

It is not that our peop]e are too poor toj'
-afford the cost of keepmg their homes and

‘tle1r surroundmgs in ordcr They are more
prc:eperous than the correspondmg cla.sses ln

. Nea.‘tness a.nd pamt‘
would. show faith as ‘well as taste, a.ndkpro-‘
claim ‘the conﬁdence of:the people in the fu- .

‘_" lain]y be converted S
‘prayers before.’ "t

. Again, as. they “were': prepa.ring forr the:
: _mght he remarked ‘Those were wonderful -
_prayers, w1re

a.gaan They never met more on ea.rt . V'An
. outbreak"of fever had kept Alec. very busy ‘
.among the na.tives-—too busy 't “look " o.fter R
: himself—and. one mght of pa,m ended his B
. work. v

Cam you tell me the gentle-

" man’s name?’. .-

" most’ ‘other countries. But it is beca.use they“

. have not learned to- apprecm.te the value tof
t‘dzness
upto it their care of thelr own premlses is
largely. neutralized by the. general mdlﬁler-

- ence ani neglect. What is needed is some
‘kind of education that will ralse the - general
standard ‘and. lead to a higher apprectation

Bven where a few have wor]-'ed"

‘of the importance of making man's share of

the landscepe as well as Ged's share as beau-
tiful as possible. '

lee most other thmgs of thls hmd the :

educatlon -needed must ‘come. through the
school and tvhe church.. And there is no bet-
-ter way in which it can be given tha.n by
 ‘making the school and church buildings
~everywhere modele of neatness and tidiness.
At the present time these and their, sur-

roundmga only too often”share in the gen-.

‘ing and blessing God.

Blessed words of Jesus, ‘If two of you shall‘
agree on earth as touching anything that
they shall ask; it shall be done for them of’

‘He was the’ husba.nd of one of the Iadnes_
and thon she’

present,’ replied Mrs.. H———,
retxred to her closet for prayer a.nd pr:use

At m1dn1ght ghe he:u'd her husba.nd ) volce .

. again
_ers;.I cannot sleep, “wife. »
me? Can the Lord, ehow merey to me, 'Wlfe"’ .

" "There-was joy in the presence 'of a.nvels .
tkat night.- When the faithful pa.etor called
H——— pra.ls- :

‘Wn’,, wife, "God heard those praY-
Will you pra,y for

the next morning he found Mr,

my  Father -which is in heaven.—* Living

Epistle. :
| ——eeeee

_The‘:’ ‘Romance - of Niissioﬁe.’

That. there is romance in mission work,

".and that too of the noblest sort, no one who

- eral s’habbme;s of appearance~ Let the trus- .
tees sée’ to it that they are ‘kept in good

~ order, that the grounds about them are kept
shorn and' free from weeds, and that the
fenceg are unbroken. Let the gates be prop-
erly lung and the pathways be well gravel-
- led. Let it.be made apparent in every way
that the community is proud of them, and
insensibly the people will come to treat their

has read much of missionary literature can
doubt; what I am ragretting is that so much
of that romance has to be read ‘between the

" lines. Here is a -little open contribution I

own surroundings with like respect —“Pres- .

bytermn Remew

‘ Who Wer'e.fTheY"
For ?’ .-

For ten lonn ears Mrs, H— pra; ed for :
gy p v3 + tiffs“and’ pemtences smce they were horn‘

her’ mﬂdel husband.:- S-he knew that t.he
Lord heard, and that he was ‘fmthful who
" had promised,’ but-as yet the answer did not
come. The thoughts of her klnd indulgent
companion as far from hers, as when in the
joy of her new-found hO‘pe slie had told him
how ‘God 'so loved,’ and asked him to join
~ her in a life of loving service. Yet the Lord

Pl"aying .

would glve to the. greater wealth abler hands -
~will yet bestow. '

Alec Mackenme was a chll'l ot our church
his father, head-master . of the grammar
school, being one of our eldere ~Alec was as

bonnie and stirring a bairn; a.s ever got into .
scrapes and scraped out. of % em honestly -

‘again, He was all alive, fo the, ‘very tips of

was leading her gently that she’might know’

ard do his will.

One evening atthe church prayer-meeting
her heart was more than usually burdened,
and nezs the close of the service, she rose
timidly and eaid: ‘TFor many years, dear
friends, I have longed to ask you to help me
pray. Itis not customary with us for ladieg
{10 speek in the meeting, and I have feared
to be intrusive, but I can forbear no longer.
‘Will you pray for my hLusband?’

Every -hsart was’ touched. A good brother
immediately led in prayer, then another.and

- another took up the petition, -Mr, H— wag
well known and much loved in the commu-
nity, and they poured out their hearts before
the Lord, pleading as one pleads for a friend.
Last of all a colored brother led in prayer,
sndin humble confidence seemed to enter in-
to the very presence of the Lord.

Just after Mrs. H—— had made her re-
quest, her husband, as was his custom, came
to the church to accompany her heme. Find-
ing that the service had not yet closed, he
‘entered uncbserved, and took a seat near the
door.

“Tell me, wife,’ he said, as they were leav-

ing the vestibule, ‘who was the gentleman

they were praying for just now?

" ‘He'is the husband of one of the sisters of

the church,’ replied Mrs. H—, '
‘Wife,” he emid again, as'they ascendcd

the steps at home ‘who wns it they were_

praying for ?’

' The husband ot one of the sisters,
Charles.’ . .

“Well, wife,’ he replied, ‘that man ‘will cer-

Alec’s, quicks11ver
So the years rolled on till Ale(. was sent '

his ruddy, curly hair, jThere ‘had always

" been a bit of; gentleneséfhetween ‘him and-.
Maggle Stoddart they were next door nelgh

bore'. and. ‘Bad chummed"t 'th t’he usu

Maggxee sedmtenese was. a. ﬁne set-

to deburgh to be trained for a doctor The

letters which passed between ‘him and Mag-'
‘gie suggested that if- he .was as regular in
attendance. on -his classés he was a model
There was nothing particular to.

student.
note regarding his first vacation home; he
was the same breezy fellow. Maggie and
he were szen together oftener, perhaps ;
which was a cireumstance not at all ungrati-
fying to the parents on both sides, )

In his second year Alec passed through the
great oha/n’e of his life, and solemnly dedi-
cated himself to the work of medical mis-
sionary. Maggie, if possible, was even-more
enthusiastic on this prospect than he was,
and if Alec’s mother had a bit ¢f a sore heart
over it, she yet bowed and said,
of the Lord be done.’

Alec finished his studies in due course, and
applied to the Missionary Board of the ——
Church for a post abroad. He was heartily
accepted, conditional, of course, on the ex-
amining doctor's permit as to physique. It
was all arranged;-he and Maggie were now
formally engaged; he would go out first and
then, in due time, would send for Maggie. I
have seldom sesn a woman more devoutly
glorying in her futurc life-work.

'The shock cam=; the doctor readily paseed
Alec, but would on no account pass Maggie!
Her life, he said, would not be worth a year's
purchase if she went to Alec’s post.

It is not for me or any man to try to pry
into all that passed between these young

people; there must have been many a sad

hour, with many a prayer for guidance. 1

. only know that she bade him go, and that .
he went—withoat her—and that she saw him
off. They may have meant and trusted that

- the separation was only for a time; that a

good providence would bLring them together
N ~

I never heard such_

" terian.’:

.self
‘Tha.t _httle udeety o]d Wom.an over OppO- -

‘The will.

There is a. th.xn consumptwe-loohing lady

paper " That’s all most know; - there are

" others, héwever, who' feel that this dear

soul's prayers are furthering the. Lord's Work
abroad more than may ever: be known’ il
The Day reveals all the caskets of précious..
cintment that have secretly becn broken at
the Redeemer’s feet.—Zeta m the ‘Presby-

Aiways on Guard
(Anme A Preston in ‘Amerlcan Meseen"er ’)

I never realizad that I was growing old -
until one November “when my husband- and
I were in New- York for a week or so.

.here,-who" is known amongst'the’ neighbors,’ :
fora fad she ha..s of attending every mission- ~ ..
_ary: meetme and remdmg every missionary "

We had been looking after various l_ittle"‘
details of business, and one¢ morning had”

been in Lord & Taylor's, where I had pur-
chased a new bonnet, and putting it on,
started out with great oompla,cency to ca.ll
upon friends in Brdoklyn. ’

Arrived at City Hall Square, we thought
being so near, we would step over to hhe
Astor Houe for a lunch before crossing tho
bridge. -

Whue the waiter was ﬁllmg our modest
order I glanced about at the p°op1e crowdmg
the. large cheerful room zmd thought to my—

ne,;zu'rested my attentlon,,noxt I tho.m‘ht

‘n' how:much the man reading his paper oppo-:
v:_sxte her. looked like my John. Just such a
ihttle ha.ld spod: ‘on the back of his head, and
‘ by that time T ‘had discovered to my aston-

iﬂhment tha,t the woman was myself !
The shoch was somethmg to remember:
Poople were always saying. 10 me.that I did
not change in the least,’and I had believed
it
" If ever I was guuty of mdklng ‘faces in - the
glass it was at that moment as I befra,n mak-

ing excuses to mvselt'

‘I 'am tired,’ I sald ‘and being here the

. same as alone amorpg strang gers, for John is

lost in his paper, I let myself go and caugxht

‘myself off guard.’

I straightened” my bozmet sat erect a,s-
serted my will, smiled, and as the waiter ap-
peared, interested myself in the beautifully’
served luneh, '

‘“Your new bonnet is exceedingly becom-
ing,’ said John presently, and I ventured to
glance again at the mirror.

There was an improvement. The color
had come back while we had been eating our
ckowder, and I felt quite myself again, but
the lesson was a salutary one.

RS . S,

-

An Americah house, extensively éngaged

-.in the manufacture of stained glass windows,

reports that the demand for biblical subjects v

represented in this form has greatly fallen
off, because those who are ordering them for

the churches are so ignorant of the Bible

that they do not apprecxate the fitness of a.
Bible story for thxs purpose. They have to
be taught their Bible before they can rightly
value the art which they desire to employ.
In other days-the nchest forms of stained
glass have been those that reproduded” the

familiar scenes of the Bible a.nd their les-

SOI!S.



«HEBOYS AND GIRLS®s

Comical Joe.

e

A TRUE STORY OF AN AFRICAN GRAY
PARROT.

(Mrs. W. B. Dingman, in ‘ Human Alliance.’)

One bright afternoon in April I started
out to make a few calls.
home of the first friend prov:d so interest-
ing that the afternoon pa:s=d wiih bu: on:
call to my credit.

‘While waiting in the parlor for my friend
I 'was surprised by the familiarity with
which I was addressed by an unseen and
unknown individual from an adjoining
room. ‘Hello! Are you cold ?’ My sur-
prise was too great to admit of a reply.
‘Are you cold ?’ again repe .ted the for-
ward individual.
chair, and felt obliged to arswer, ‘ No,
thank you; I'm quite comfortable,’ when to
my great astonishment the anestioner broke

The visit at the-

I moved uneasily in my '

has lived with vs sixteen year:, tnl was
eleven years old when we got h'm, and, of
course, during this {ime we h.ve bzc.m>
very fond of each other.’

At this point Joe broke into the conve--
sation, endeavoring to change the subje:t,
crying: ‘Joe wants some crack:’ Cr ck3
is a word, of Joe’s own coinag: meaaing
nuts of all kinds, of which he is very fond.

‘Well ! well! * agiin interiup'ed Jce, evi-
dently thinking the presence of the stranger
took up his mistress’ time and he migit be
deprived of the coveted cracks, and he ¢ 11-
ed out in a very modest and dignifizd tone,
‘ Good-by !’ evidently hoping I would iak?
the hint and go.

‘Joe causes no end of amus meit,’ ¢ n-
tinued his mistre:s. ‘We usualy :p nd
the summer at our cot‘age by tte lake, ¢ni
of course Joe accompanies us. Last sea-
son our goods were loaded on the waggon,
when we decided Joe might ride with the
driver, thus saving me this extra care and

DRAT THE BASTE OR ANIMAL OR WHATEVER HE MAY BE

out with a rough ‘Ha! ha! ha!’—a piece
of most startling inpudence, I thought. At
this point I was greatly relieved b; the
appearance of my hostess, who, aftcr grect-
ing me, sald: “Jos bhas evide:tly b.ea en-
tertaining you.’ ‘Some cme has been talk-
ing to me from the adjciring room, pro-
bably thinking he knew me, I said, t'y'ng
at least to be charitable. ‘Oh, that's a
way Joe has; he feels it his duty to enter-
tain every visitor.’ ‘Is Jce your brotter?
“1 asked, really wishing to give tte ycung
man some needed acvice in the m-ti¢r of
etiquette. ‘Joe is our pafrot; nic: fellow,
to6. Aren’t you, Joe ?’ ‘ Nice fellow ! Ha!
ha! hal’' was the quick reply. ‘Was it
really, then, a bird who tried to entertzin
me before you entered ?’ I was intensely
interested, and besought my hostess to tell
more of this remarkable bird that, to me,
seemed almost human.
to teil, I scarcely know where to begin. Joa

‘ There is 8> much

attention. Accordingly, the cage w:s
placed upon the seat of the waggon 2nd we
had no further concern for the s f: arrival
of our goods or our pet. We r:ached tte
cottage, however, several hours b:fora the
waggon, and, wondering what cou'd be the
cause of the delay, became very anxious,
fearing that all was not well; but we wera
soon greatly r:lieved by seeing {h: team
pulling up the long hill from tke ‘ake
shore, and as it reared the cot'a~e thers
was a general exrreszsion of surprise as
nothing was to be seen either of Joe or his

cage. ‘Where's Joe, the parrot ®’ we ask-
ed in'concert of Pat, the Jdriver. With face
flushed with anger he said:  ‘Drat the

baste or animal or whatever he may be.
Not a blessed thing could I do wid him z-
perched up by me s:de. You know yourself all

the load I had on, and it was all the horses.

could do to be moving the thing along, and
whin all would be a-going well, sure it was

then the burrud would play the mischief by
a-screaming out ‘ Whoa !’ and instanter the
horses would stop. Sure the horses weren'’t
to blame, for I me:ilf could have belaved
it was meself a-saying “Whoa!” ‘Fu wieie's
the bird now ?’ I asked anxiously. ‘There,
ma’am, I knowed we’d nct recach kere f.r
a long time to come onless I did something
wid the buirud; so I put his cige d>w»n be-
twixt the boxes ard covered him uvp wii
carpet, and wid all rcspeet to you, ma'am,
I hope he has gone to slape, ani may he
niver wake up aca'nm u:til ycus want hin
to,” he remarked, apologetically. I was =0
glad for the safe arr.val of my pet that I
had not the heart to reprove FPat, ani when
I lifted Joe from the cag: te hil h's els'y
neck upon my breast ard in most pattetic
tones muttered: ‘Oh, oh! Poor Joe! Kiss
poor Joe! "’

The visit which I was enjoying, and which
I desired to prolong that I might learn more
of this most intelligent bird, seerel now
about to be cut short, for I hea-d the neigh
of approaching hor:es and the “Whoa!”
of the driver. ‘Your coachmwan ? You
were going for a drive ?’ I said inquiring-
ly. But Joe had succeeded in deceiving me
too. It was only Joe. He could n-t kée)
still, and he shcu ed aga'n ‘ Whoa ! at
up ! ” in tones that would have deceived the
most acute hearing.

Joe does not enjoy cold watte:, and
gives vent to his chilly feelings in mo t ex-
pressive terms, bit whan tha thermometer
in 90 degrees in the shade he enjoys life im-
mensely; he sings, whi tles and. talks cor-
stantly.

Just at this point h2 broke cut w th one
of his favorite songs, ‘Shoo fly, don’t bothcr
me, for I belorg to Company——' and n»s
amount, of persuasion would induce him to
tell to what company he bel:nged.

‘My husband brought with him to dinnar
one day .a frisnd for whom he beld the
greatest esteem, and of cour.e desired. to
make the occasion a pleasant one, This
particular friend. was quile bal ,,:nl a3
this was the first bald head that Joe rai
ever seen, it seemed to amuse him immen-
sely. After eyeing the visitor a mome:t in
a most curious fashi.n, he broke o1t in a
shrill voice: “Weil, wel:! Hel'o, 0id to. !
Hello! he'lo! heilo!” bat cur ciseomf :rt
was relieved, as our guest seemed t> eajoy
the joke heartily. But now wh'n we ex-
bect visits from bald-headed friends we en-
deavor to keep Joe out of sight.’

‘Joe also has a rather uncomfortable way
of breaking out with a feariul, chrili
“Hoopla !” or a tremendous, base “ Rats ! ”
when a seemingly doubtful slory or st te-
ment of unusual magnitude is ma’e, parti-
cularly when visitors ar: present wth
whom we are not very well acquai:t:d, al-
ways seeming to know just when he can
cause the greatest embarrassment.

‘Joe dislikes above all things to te called
Polly, and the boys in the neighborhood
discovering this, when passing the house, it
Joe is in sight, are sure to call out ip the
most tantalizing tones, “Polly want a crack-
er” which of all tbings to Joe is the mo:t
insulting, He become frantic with rage,
beating himself against the sides of his cage
with very anger, screaming frantically,
Lately he has taken a.more sensible view
of the situation, and when he se:s the tor-
mentors coming, auticipating th2r in en-
tion, he begins, in t:nes of mcs: catting
sarcasm, “Polly went a crack:=r?” and so
accurately does he imitate the tone of each
boy he hears that the boys have at length
been compelled to “see themsslves as others:



" which

‘see them,” and have refrained fer thean- . . -

‘tagonistxc, but the bird determined toma'e

.the.boys' heartily ashamed of thelr beha.vior,,- g

’ ‘.-'Ders'sts s‘i.ll in caliicg out “Po’l; want a
cracker ? » whenever a. boy Tasze". B

¢ There is another most ludlcrous insta.ncﬂh“’

_.I must tell" about’ sdid my hostess. . ‘My

. husband made an appointment. with a friend,

' 5arranglng to meet bim' at a specmed time
in our parlor.
_promptly by the fiiend, who was usheved

into the room to ‘await, the arrival of my .

- husband, while I excused myself. In a few
moments 1 was surprxeed to hear the outer
} cloor closed’ w1lth more, tha.n usual emphasis,

,and upan mve.,tlgatxcn found to my. dis- -

may, that the. gentleman had taken a rather
unceremépious . - departure.- . My hu ban1
came soon, a.nd 1 told him of his friend’s
*hasty exit, “Strange he could not have
waited for o few moments,” be said, wonder-
ingly; but in a few moments the friend re-
turned, and Was‘ askad for an expla.mtiv;n.
“You kunew thie matter was important and

at the most I would delay you but a mo-

ment or two.” “I don’t krow kow you could
have expected me.to wait, finding myself in
& most embérljassing position, unconsecicus-
" ly listening to 2 conversation syre’y not in-

tended for. my ears, Two simpering,
, sickjsh, 1d10t1c lovers were go‘ng on at a
terrible rae in the rest room. My at-

tention was. at first attracted by tﬁa smoke-
ing sounds one hears when loyers’ lips have
met; and then in soft, endearing tones I

plainly heard ”You Toveé me, don’t you, Joa" :

Kiss me agam Such coom“ and care"sm,,

was. too much for mie, and the love-gick |

paxr sLopped 1’01 only an occast ional smack,
completely unnerved me,
‘ thought the Icaet I could do was to’ w:th-
- draw ag soon as. posszble “Oh Joe Joz 17
."shnehed 1y husband; “dont you Know that
was our. bird, the parrot ?” “Impocsible
There were ‘two distinet voless, and I coald
not have imagined the kissizg—it was tco
real,” replied the visitor. And not unlil
he again sat in the room and - heard . the
chatter of our Jce cou'd he be convine:d

that it was possible for a pairot to per-
+ in the world~something worth living for.’

form in this manner.

" “Goodby!’ again ca'led out Joe; and
thanking my hostess for her enterlailing
story concerning this one of God’s creatures,
I said ‘ Good-by !’

Another friend relates that this ramark-
able bird proved itself a practical friend to
children on the street. A large apple iree
loaded in season with its luscious fruit was

a source of temptatlon to all ‘the boys-and’
‘So near, and -

girls in the neighborhood.
yet so far,’ said the_ children, with longing

eyes, as they beheld the fruit; but Jce cams -

to their relief, and fiying up among the
branches would break the tender twigs with
hig beak, the coveted fruit falling to the
expectant children below.

Just a Few Words.

Just a- few words, but they blinded
The brightness all out of a day;-

Just a few words, but they lifted
The shadows and cast them away.

Only a frown, but it dampened

"The cheer of a dear little heart;

Only a smile, but its sweetness ’
.Checked tears-that were ready to start.

Ol, that the rules of our living
More like to the golden would De!

Much, oh, so much more of sunshine
Would go out fiom you and me.

Less profession, more- truth
In our every-day life,
* More -justice, then surely -
: Lighter hearts and less strife.

For. better and Kkinder ‘we all mean to be,
But there’s lack in. the thlnkmg of both
*  you and me.
—* American Paper.’

The app_,mtment wasg kep,'

and I _would -like ‘to “do,’

.Go hate it all!
-terded for such a. hum-drum cx;stence

" great- tease) gave her the name of ‘ Mizs

'PHE MESSENGER.

Wmme s Work

'(By Rhoda -Kitchen, in " “The " Canadian
i Baptist N s
'Winnie calacd h r: m*thcr

—"Yes mother.’ ‘

.‘ Winnie,. what are . you damg ??
caHed Mrs. -Adams, :

‘Nothine -only thinknz,’ answered Wm—
nie.

‘Thxnkxng about what I w:mld hk(, to
know" You seem to be always th inking
lately, Winnie. Get to . wark énd. wips-
these dishes,’ she contmued as her daugh-
ter did not reply; - * snd. don’t b= moping
around any longer. :
.Winn%e Afaxs sat iily in a low io0 kiag-
‘chair by the window, with something very
much like a scowl on Ler peits Tace. She
had lived all her life thus far on.the farm
with her ‘p:v.rents brothers, . and .grand-
father. Her life had been uneventful (she
.thought it narrow and dull), although she
had all the necessaries of life with some
of its quur.es . Young people often dd-
not realize the, value of a quiet, peaceful
home life; they long for a cl}ange of some
sort, something to happen; but when that
‘something’ does happen, if it is (as is.
often the case) something thal Dbreaks up
that quiet life, they look back upon it as
almosf a heaven upon earth.

Winnie got up and wiped the dislhes at
her motker’s request, but her face still.
wore a dismal appearance

* What- hav you .been ‘thinking
now.7' again questloned Mrs, Adams,’

‘I’ was just thinking of the
sald she;” ‘but it is
always wipe. dlShES, sweep floors, "make
beds, ‘or something of tkaf-sort.”  How I
IamgueIw&snvrin-

ag_ain

about

‘Whose existence wouldn't be' ‘hum r m
if they @id rnothing but: mogpe around’ &g
yoi do? My paiience is exhausted with
you, Winnie,” said her mother, sternly.

‘1 don’t mean to ‘msops,’ as: you .£ay,
mother, but I would like o do something

‘Worth . living for !" Don’t you think
cooking and. keeping house is worth living
for ? I am sure it is the proper work for
girls. At any rate," I wouldn’t give much
for a girl who wouldn’t learn to do such
things. You.have a gocd education, and
we have given you every advaniage pos-
sible.. Why can’t. you be content where
circumstances place you? I hope I shall
hear no more of this silly fault-ﬁndmg Go,
now, and see 1f that bread is b king a’l
right.' i
- Winnie went and lcoked at the bread,
but her thoughts still ran on in the same
channel. If he could have seen her then,

* T am afraid he could have seen a very

doleful-looking girl; in fact, that hzd be-
come such a habit with her lately that her
brother Eddie (whbo, by the way, was a

Longface.’ And yet, in spite of all this,
Winnie was a Christian, and, she thought,
a very devout one. That evening, after the

“supper work was over, she stepp:d ost o1

the verandah where her grandfather was

. sitting.

‘ Come here, Wmme, and sit down a lit-
tle- whlle, said he, drawmg a low s:at cloze
to his side,

‘Winnie went and seated hextef on 1t

‘Now,’ he continued, ‘I would hke my
girlie to tell me what makes her so un-
happy these bright June days. Why ara
you so discontented, dear?’ = -

¢ This kind of living is so dull, graudpa'
said she, plamtively

(lme of every-day wo"l;

thisgs I ed to hear. what her gmndf the

‘say.:

“get your bible.
" to :be;’ he eontinuel, when shz hzd r.turn-

. one definiticn, the ‘cne I me:m.

‘I am, vely eorry you ﬁnd xt so, .sw'i‘iw :

“he.

" “But,: “graadpa, I Want to be zonething
‘more than Just .zn ord‘nary pﬂrsO", spend~'

ing my life bcek heéte 10 this’ li tle rla.ce
.dotng nothing partx n]any.

the’ same hfre, d'—v.y in a,nd d'J,y o1, w ek
in and week .out, a.nd ‘I.am'co tir d of 1‘ .
There is no chz}nce for any. ‘hiny glcat a.td,,

‘ noble here.’

- 0ld Mr. Adams sat’ =eriously thmki g.-
“‘What sort of g-eat azd ncb: e thiz g, w. uld :
you like -to do, Winni2 ?’ he a=ked f e &
moment or two. ;
*Why, grandpi, =omethm°’ out of the
here; ‘s m3hirg
that would -do goed in the world;; mef
thing for God, you know. It isi’t n:erey
for myseif I want to work, though they al
seem ‘to think ‘so.’

“Oh! that is it. I am gl2d Fou have
such a'noble desire. I was a®ail it mizht
bé only for yoir own pleasure yoi wa-ted
to get more cut into the world!

‘No one reews to = understsnd me,
sighed Winn'e. ‘1 waat t» be a real
heroine for God; that is my ambition.

‘Winnie,’ called Ler mcther at that mwou-
ment, ‘ have you fed the little chizkens ?’

‘No,’ answered Winnie, impa ient at have
ing -her talk with grandpa in'errupted.

‘I wish you wou'd go i1ight away, then,
before they go to rcost.’

She went withcut a word; bit ther: was
an 1mpatzent lcok on har facz which s em-
¢d to say,- ‘Th;s is EIWay-s tke “ay it goe

: a.nyway

After she had teen to them she r.t ra-
'~w’ould

‘If vou waut to do God’s work Winni )
let_us.see what He says ab.,qt it. Go’ ;md
“Aheroice is what you w'sh

ed with it. . ‘In the first place, what is a
heroine ?°
‘YA per=on of dis: mgm&‘hod b':v ery,” is

answared
‘Winnie,

“Turn to Proverbs, sixtee: th chlpt r and

thirty-second verse, and read that.’ )
* Winnie found the pastage, and r.al;
‘He that is siow to anger is bet'er than
the mighty; and he that rule.h his spi.it
than he that taketh a city.

‘Now,’” said granipy, ‘we wo:ld ‘m ka
man who would g> into battle and lead his
army so as to vietsriously lake a-city . a
very brave person. IHe would b: a hero,
would he not ?’ ’

‘Yes,” answered Winn' e, look:ng inquir-
ingly at her grandfa'her. - SLe could not
see how this could have anything to do with
her case,

‘But the bible says that he that ruleuh
his spirit is better than that gecat man.
Do you not' think there ‘s any chirce £
your becoming a real heroine he.e, Wmme"
I think there is a chance f.r the v~1y best
kind of heroism, to go for:h and wia in

‘the battle Cetween ught and wroag in your

own spirit, and rule it as God xsould Lave
you. Do you always do that, Winn’ e?’

‘ But, glandra,,l didn’t think of thit,
I___I

*No, dear, you were ovarloking
heroxsm which is ¢ losest to you, and ‘ol
ing afar off to dxs"over sSome preds, lo,f:ty
service Jin wht ch ycu vat spead your
time, when the, ﬁlet of ‘all lies tight at. your
door. Your enzmy wouldn't ha‘e \Ol 1ea
this if he could help it

They sat in silence for a fow mmu es,
then grandpa spoke again: )

‘Why do you think Abran'ﬂm‘,’ Meses,
Rlijah, Paul, and others of b1b1e Ii,tc1y,

the
‘0tk-

were such great men 7

L‘V.ryihin* s



“and its swestness is rever wasted.

THE ME\bSENG

‘Was 1t because God ‘chose  them for a

. special work for meself 2 as ed Wmme ‘
Cdntreply. T et
h “Aye; God did" choose rhem, bt I think -

‘_the 1eason of their greatness was their’ con-
secration ‘of heart to ch
T'Israel for’ His ‘own nation, but when thay
turned away fronf Him tLey lcst theu-
greatness as a. natlon

) but if we
Him, and accept that:work as from Him,
we can ‘never become’ great in His' s:rvise.
And I am sure, Winnie, the very first work
He asks us to do is to be good.’ It is a great
fight, ‘this being good;.it is easy. enough
to talk about it, and even to think we will
be gocd; but when we come to thz beirg so
We find that our enemy is wide-awake, and
ever.alert to have, if possible, the rule cver
our spirits; but with God’s help, and on’y
with His help, we can gain the victory and
build up a grand and noble character. But

' . be sure not to try.depending on ysur own
“Satan -

strength at ‘all, or failure i3 sure.
is stronger than we, God is stronger than
he 1”2 N

‘Winn'e re:xlized at least some of” the,

truth of what her grandfather had been
As they tat there in the

saying to ler.
sweet summer twiiight, -she féll to musirg
on the greatness and almighty power of the
great Creator, and yet His tendes thought-
fulness for His little, almost cbs:zure, crea-
-tures; for did not Re wko made znd or-
dered the course of the stars, wkich were
just beginning to show in the darkeaing
sky, also take nct'ce of and care for ihe
little birds that were chirruping thzir good-
nights, and the little. insects snging in tae
grass, all fu'fiiling the pu-po:ze fcr which
they .. were created ? . ‘Can it.tLe,: she
;thought, {:that.I have been ‘lonzing ‘to get
away from His divinre purpose for me 21
will be good, and live true to His purpose
as He reveals. it to.me.’ ‘

; “You don*f" ‘know how- encouraged ‘I feel,

grandpa,’
smile,
heroine anyway; it won't matter if. re:ple
don't know about-it as long as I am sood

said Winnie; looking up with a

and true, “ Many a fowcr is Lorn to tlush ™

unseen, and waste- its swe:tress ¢cn tne ‘de~
sert air,” you know.’

‘I've no patience with the s:ntim:nt ex-
pressed in those words, Winnie,” said grand-
Pa. - ‘Humah eyes may never see the rice
out on the de:zert, but other eyes do se: it,
I. ful-
fils the purpose for wh'ch the Divine madz
it, even if human creature; kiow not that
there' is such a flower. God, who marks
the sparrow’s fall, and numbsa:s the hairs
of our heads, never rake; cnything to
waste. Believe me, the little rose out there
in the desert is just as likely to fiil a plzcs
in the great Father’s plan as the one grown
in the rich man’s garden .and watched by
him every day; mueh lts3 is a2 human flow-
er unseen and wasted If the graat do nst
see us, more obscure p:ople, in {h2 worl.:’s
eye (but mot in God’s eye), do, and our
lovelive:s, if we have any, is ro: lost on
them And no cne can live a swe:t lifs
without blessing some fellow-creature, and
that Dblessing gces on and cn. - Who ca1
tell where it ends ? As the frsgr nt flew.r
affects the atmcsphers arourd it, o does
sweetness in human I'ves, anl i . oze who
come into that atmosph:re cannot but le
bettered in some degree. No, 19, swesi-
ness is never wasted, and oh, that all would
remember that at all tines.’ .

After a httle _while: Winuiz arsse to go
1nto the house ‘Tkank you, grandps, f r
thls little taik,

God ch‘:se,

) God his a purpose.
for us all' a work He ‘has chosen us to do;

. house alon
don’t consecrate ourselves to ©.

.ism and nothing being wasted.
earnestly to be really good, but little an- .

‘Now I know that I can be a real

It has Le'pel m: wonder-

fully, sa1d she. and she went a.way W1th ‘a
- face brighter than usual E

;" This - conversation:. with: her’
set Winnie. to,thinking, ‘and.she saw. many
thmgs in" a different . .light - from what- Bte
had been.accustomed to. lcok:at: ‘them;: yet,
she could not see clearly how she could be
content . :

The next da.y “her - mother went' to town
to do .some -trading, . leavirg herito- keep

ﬁrst as. she looked- -around at tte wo.X to
be done. - - First of all was- a table full of
dishes to be' washed, and if there was any
work Winnie really detested 1t was w:.sh-
ing dishes.

‘But’ she said: to her=elt‘ ‘it Woula‘n't
be ‘heroic to get cross or sulky- just beeauvsa
I've a few dishes to wash.’ So she.went
to .work .cheerfully, thinking all the while
of ‘what her -grandpa had said about lero-
She. triel

noyances would keep happening and she saw
clearly even that day that, as her g anipa
said, she would have to rely wholly cn God
for' strength if she would gain the victory.

Old Mr. ‘Adams took his paper ard sat
down 'in the kitchen where Winn'e was
preparing supper for the hungry mea.

‘Don’t you think, grandpa, tiat God
wants us to do other things for Him
besides just belng good - ourselves ?’ s’ o
asked.

Glandpa folded hls paper, . and pu -hzd
his spectacles . upon his forehead ‘Yes,
I think He does want us to do other things,
but we ‘must first see to it that in His
strength we overcome sin, else we c:n’t co

_much good. work for Him, for people. will

have no conﬁdence in us, and we won't

_,»bnng any .glory to our.Heavenly Father.
"‘Let your. light .so shine . Lefors me," you
_Lnow L —

’ ‘Yes, I mean to have my light so shm°

'But I mean there seems to be no. ‘spacial

uork for me to do here, there are .no .very

poor nor sick people to \ns1t 1o missisn--

ary work, not even as Sunday School class
for me.-
into some sreelal werk fer Him,

‘'Who placed ‘you Lere 2 askel graz d-”
pa. N
_*'Why, God, I. suppose, answered -Win—ﬁ
nie.

‘You don’t th: nk God wou :d make a mis-

take and put one of His selvants whe—e He
has no work to do, do you ?

_“Oh%o; I know it Is all right. G.d c'an

not make any mistake; but somehow I can't |

understard it as clear’y as I would like
to, though.’

‘Why do you do th1s hou*ework wh'ch
you d’'slike so much'?’. acked grard_a aft r
a pause.

‘Because I have to, nawely repied Wm-»
" nia,

" *Then you never do it for the Lord's sake,
because He wants’you to ?’

‘I never thsught of it in that way, sail
Winnie, wonderingly, ‘but surely God doesa’t
care anything about washing di:hes, sweep-
ing fioors, and such things ?° )

‘Why not ?’ said grandpa, ‘ when He has
placed you here, and ordered your surround-
ings making it necessary for you “to do
such work. Yes,’ he continued, as Wmme
did not reply, ‘we can’t always choose that
work which look the most p-€asant in ‘our
eyes, but He knows what is Lest for uz,
and gives us work according]y “What so-
ever ye do, do-all in the name of the Lord
Jesus.” Just try it, Winnie; every mmmng
as you begin your day’s W(_)ll\, say to your-
self, “this is the'woik Cod hzs pirn-cd fer

-me to-day; I:will gladly do it the Dbest I

can for H's sake” Ard a.k th: He.v nly

n. : S B ., 5;

g andfat‘"er ’
" and ‘the-~work  will- seem hghter

She felt a-little rehelhous at

- going to do - better.

. 1s least, is unjust alss in much.”

. I really long to just throw mysalf’

n

TFather for the sake of H's Son. t:) sl e yu
all needed grace and stzength In 80 do-
ing- you will feel a thousand txmes happle"
0 B have

never feit: daily. work: and:-cares to bes)

"ull and-hard -since -I. began. doing it for

‘His sake. -'Then we won’t-have to look on
the: cloudy, discontented face-any: more, that
‘we -have'seen,so.much lately, - that hasnt
brought any honor to- your Master, ha:. i,
_do-you think 77 :

1 suppose- not’ rephed Wmnie, slowly.,

*No, I am-sure it hssn't, Lut how co.1d I
help it when I felt so unhappy ?'’
~-*Have you any reason for feeling so ?’
SWell, I thought I"had, but I cee ncw
that I hadn’t any real reascm, tnd I am
I must .rale discoz-

tent out of my spirit screly,” sie rail

brightly; ‘if I can’ t do just what I would
like best, 1 w1ll do what I can w.li, any-
“way.’

.*Read the parab e of the pJunds, Wln-
nie; you will see He says, “He that is faith-
ful in that which is least is faithful also in
‘much, and he.that is unjust in th:t which
' " Tuera
_are lots = of people who think they would
‘like to do some great thing in {he world
for ‘God, but do not want to bother with
the seemingly ordinary little thiog:; but
it seems to me, God can’t trust ‘ch peo-
‘ple with His work. Do the wock th.t is
-at your hands faithfully, dear girl; you will
find it all you can do at present ‘and th n,
if God ever wants you to do anythmﬂf wmch
seems greater, trust Him to =how jou ia
good time what and wh:re it is. Buld
your character now. What is n ‘gher o:
nobler than consecratmg one's daily’ hte en—
tu‘ely to Hls seivice in deéds “both "uat

“and small 2’

Grandpa resumed his: reading and Win-
_nie went about. her Work din sxlenee for some
time.
bible and read the parable. grandpa hal
mentioned. Just then there was a. n:ise
outside

‘ What is that- I hear 27 ashed Mr, Adams

CIt" s: father and mothe1 drlvm,, up tho

Iane Byl go and help l.e1 cany in tkte
parcels ) . o
. “Why, dear”’ .

‘Because it is tke ‘work Ged has for me
to do just mow. I sez it row, gr-nilpa, and
I will try to be a Letter girl’

Winnie did try, and succeedel too, as 2’1
boys and girls, men and women will, who
try to be good, relying on Gzd’s strensth,

But being -good 'is uphill ‘work. Winni:
was not perfection at onez, by any means.
She often caught herself harbori g wrong
thoughts, and even saying wrong tlings,
at first; but sbe scon lcst her nickname,
and become a bright cheerful girl. And
now, if God calls her to a wider sp.ere of
usefulness, she will have a nokle ch'racte-,
a cheerful spirit, and a calm, peacef1l truzt
in her Heavenly Father, relying on Him for
strength in every irial, wh'ch m an; vie-
tory to every one in like possession in.what-
ever staticn of life they are found

A year afterward you would
‘known she was tke same girl. = Sle stil
clings to the idea of Leing hero'e, and
grandpa calls her his little heroine, just why
no one but tkhexseives kn-w. And you
may ke sure ske has plenty {o do; con-
stantly finding some little opportunity which
she had overlooked before in her s arch
for something great.-

The fact of the matter 1s if we want to
multiply diseases, poverty, crime, indoclence,
and all the sta.ges of idiccy and drunkenness
and the consumpticn of thewtronger drinks,
introduce tlie more mild drinks and make
‘them cheap, and they will make the rest.—
Prof. S. M. D. Fry. .

When she_ ‘had fin'shéd s"e took he :

not h-ve -

’




. men to fish up ‘barrels.of oil; pork, or. gun-

ol rUpe, T
. *.-Various are.fhe things: which' the trawl.
. occasionally dredges up from: the depths of
- {he sea—relics : of the past that would make
" the eyes of an antiquary sparkle with de-
. Ught, and. curiosities Without number:often:

" . appear. amongst the struggling: fish: when

* the -net 'fs-hauled on:deek. It is-mot so
rare “an occurrence, for instance, for-the

‘powder; and should a barrel chance, as it

" What the “Trawl-Net' Brings - Franklin, about filty miles out; and.he ;
R AR UEIR B SRR ©~ ;e "not ‘been home in-three.months. - The old
: ‘ : ' ' ' lady :paused,  with. a :friendly-. ‘smile. ':anad

to. the wraping department by-:the cash-
“boy. - L e e e R

. ous wsssmnomR: -

Franklin, about fifty miles outi and he*had

handshake, : and,;-after. looking ‘over a BiX -
of ‘scarves, she selected ‘one; and.he. sent it

‘I presume you are:looking forward:.to a
delightful time during your vacation, -she
said, genially. - ‘I-Know you deserve a good
rest ‘and lots -of .fun.’ - . TR

~.."I'am, thank you, ‘Mrs. Bedwbbd,"-. he .Te«
" plied, awkwardly, as he-took her parq,el-axid
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sometimes does, to contain cod liver oil, the
contents prove. to be valuabls, =

" Some time ago an apparently empty bar-
rel was- brought up, and on being rolled. out
on deck the skipper took an axe ty break
it open. The bunghole was uppermost, and -
as he struck the barrel he remarked by way.
of a joke— . . = - s

.

* Now, if there’s any. one inside, come out

CLoetitlt oo

The words were hardly out.of his mouth
when'a big conger-eel suddenly shot straight
.out of the bunghole into the air, avd the
crew were so surprised at this suddea and
most unexpected apparition thatthey let the
conger escape through one of the scuspar
holes into the sea before they recove ed
from their fright—* Child’s Companion.’

Harold’s - YVacation. -
- (By Will N; Harben, in * The Independent.’)
The old- lady passzd. the counter where
the ribbons and laces were displayed, and
came on to-the neckwear department where

Harold Dubose was dusting: one of the show-
cases and .putting.his disarranged stock in-

order. . : ‘
He was glad-to see her.in the city, for
she lived near his mother in the village of
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change from the cish-boy and gave"%ﬁem
to her. ‘I—I am completely fagged out.

‘When do you get away ?’ she asked.
She had fixed him with her mild, wondex- -
handbag and
put the parcel away.. R ‘

‘ Next Saturday, Harold -replied, his eyes
wandering from_ hers.” ‘'The head of the
‘department is away now, and when he gets
back I shall be free.’ : :

‘Ah, I am so glad,’ said tke old lady.
*Franklin is such a nice plaze this time of
the year, and your mother wlil be delighted
to- see you’ L

Harold flushed under her upward glance.
He busied himself putting some neckties .
back into the showcase, and then answered,
awkwardly :

‘Yes, it is a nice place. ,

A look of perplexity c¢ame -into- Mrs. Red-
wood’s fp.ce, and it graduafly deepened into
an - expression of pained concern.
*Shall I tell her you are coming, then ?
or perhaps you have written,’ fs.he‘co'rre‘cte_zl.~
*But you know she and T are great friends,
and I love to give her pleazure.
. ‘The truth is,” Harold. confessed ‘shame-
facedly, ‘I.do not intend. to—to go to
Franklin this time. - Charley ‘Johnson, a

1

friend of mine: in the dress gocds Cepatte’
ment, is going to Saratoga, and I.intend:to.
“'go with him. . I have.never been-there;:We' .: "
‘have saved .up our. money-for that-purpose . =
" .4OH.!+I canmot' tell"you how:very .sorry . .
-I’am;’ said Mrs."Redwood, still with thé ex= ..

- pression-‘of -pain -on’ her -fine face ~“For.. '
‘Weeks I have been looking forward to your. - -~

“and began arranging them. - - :

" word.

mother’s happixiess in having you again with

her... You know, she ‘s very lope’y sinte. -’

you left.  I:don’t. think“boys ever realize:
tully. ‘how -greatly their parents miss them, -
Have. you:written :her that—that” you -do .
not intend to come home 2.’ SRR
.~ *Not. yet; I shall ‘do 'so to-night.’. . =
_*Don’t-do - it,- Harold’ - There was de2p .

o ‘appeal in the old lady’s:tone.” ‘I ca'.nn_p:t'
"bear. to tliinl_{ of her disapppjntment.f SRR

- *She always wants me to have a~good
time in-my own’ way,’ the young man said; .
rather doggedly. R
A1 know that,. returned ‘the -old lady, in
a gentle tone; ‘but her heart will ache it
she does not see you -this summer. Xfou
know she. is absolutely alone in the. cot-
tage now.” A
‘My cousin Hetty is there, and'— .
*Your cousin went home two. weeks ago.
I presu;_ne your- mother did not write -you

_that, for fear it would.cause -you uneasi-

ness.” . . : , .
“A deep frown of vexation lay on Harold's
face. He drew a box of neckties to- him

*No, she didn’t write. about it,’ he said.
“I should like to spend my vacation  -at
home; but.I have promised Johnson to go.
with him, and I don’t ‘want to break my
1 have never been. to Saratogs, and
T.ought to.'go .when.I :have -the chance,
There is nothing- to ‘be seen-at Franklin.*:-

' The pattern of a certain scarf in the show-
case. seemed to pléase’thé’fancy “of ' Mrs,

“ - Redwood, for 'she pléce‘d*hei"’-‘ﬁ‘ngér on the

glass: over: it, and said: " e
““Let me see that one, also, plexs?; it is

- very ‘pretty.

‘He drew it out, and she put on her glass-

"'es .and examined the.texture of the silk ’
“closely.

“It'is good and heavy,’ she ‘said;
‘1 think—how much is it worth'?’ ,

* Seventy-five cents,’ replied “Harold.

‘I will take it, she said. ‘Put it in with'
the other. I am going to give them to
John and Alfred Warren. Yol know them;
they are good boys.’ v

The cash-boy went away with the scarf
and a bill; -
. ‘Very well indeed,’ replied Harold; ‘we
were in school together.’ ] S

She seemed hardly to hear his answer.
Thé pleasant face under the white rippled
hair wore a look of great hesitation, and it

© was’ not until the cash-boy had returned -

with her parcel and withdrdwn that she
spoke. o : .o
‘Your mother may think I -am telling'
tales out of school,’ she began, in a’gentle,
appealing voice; ‘but Harold, I think. I
ought to tell you that she is not so.well as
when you last saw her. - Like myself, she
is getting’ old, and she cannot so easily bear
disappointment. "I am really afraid if you
do not come to Franklin this summer it
will tell seriously on her health. You know
I'run in to keep her company all I can; and
—and, well I understand her perhaps better
than you do.. Besides,- my dear boy, the
money you .intend spending at Saratoga
would give her many—comforts’ which she
ought. to have.’ . N
*My uncle sends her money every month,"
said the young . man. ‘She has often told -

me that she had enough, and that I need
not send any of mine.’ . B
she ‘was.

“That, perhaps, was. because




-:afraid of depriving you, . Har‘bld
: :'means, though ‘she: needs them badly
“you, know ‘she’ has not had, a cook Jlate” Y,
~and. that ‘she ‘has done -all’ the housework ?!
SR No, I-did" mot - ‘know. that’ replied the
- young man -

* . sist ‘on. her. using+it” oo
‘i‘That is. noble of you,«replied the old

"lady-‘as she. turned-to. go; - ‘but remember.

_f_what I have said. about coming to Franklm,
and do not - disappoint her. - Good-by

- All that morning: Harold’ worked w1th a

fretful frown on. his face. - He had not

. decided ‘to take Mra. Redwood’s advice, and-
© - yet he could not divest himself of the feel~

" ing of irritation that. a .new- v1ew of his
duty had brought to him; - At noon Chaney
Johnson came over to -his- department.

‘Ready for lunch ?’ he asked..

Harold nodded, took down_ his hat and'

joined. him/
“ ¢I have been’ trying to get over to you
‘ all morning,’ -said -Johnson, when.they _had
reached the street. ‘We thought a hun-
dred dollars. would put us through our trip;
“but we ‘must have tennis . suits to be
thoroughly in the swim at such a swell
place. . I know where we.can get them on
credit. The price is only ten dollars; we
can easily lay that aside next month.’

‘I suppose ‘so,’.replied Harold, his mind

on” Mrs, Redwood and -her talk. At that
. Mmoment if he had had sufficient courage to
ask Johnson to -excuse-him he wuold have

been glad to: give up.the Saratoga trip al- 4

together.. ‘I don’'t want to buy. anythmg
on. credit,’- he said, -finally.

‘Well you needu’t;. Tm go! ng. to“have
mine though; I'm. going all the gnts while
I'm there.
dliothing further was, said on the subJect
but Haroid dld not. e Joy his:

- Everything he ate seemed .to lodge in;hisg
throat. He was._half-vexed -with Charley,

regretted having seen  Mrs. Redwood that-
day, and was generally: nervous and up--

set.

Up to the day before his vacatlon beoan,
Harold was still determined not to be-de-
prived of his visit to the great watering-
place. ~ That afternoon he received by post

--a note from Mrs. Redwood :

‘Dear Harold,’ she wrote, *forgive a
childish' old busybody for interlering in
your atfaxrs, but-my two sons have brought

home with them from Ph1ladelph1a three . -

of their boy friends, and they are expact-
ing you to go with them bLoating on the
lake and flishing. You must ses William’s
new boat.  To use his _expreszion it is ‘a
hummer.” @ I have seen your mother sever-
al times since I returned home, and she is
‘counting on seeing you Saturday afternoon
at three o'clock. I did not tell her that you
had had any idea of going elsewhere. You
said. you were going to write to-her about
your Saratoga trip; but, as she has heard
. nothing to ‘the "contrary, I presume
failed to do it, and the failure shows you
‘are coming to Franklin. I shall be on my
veranda to see you go by. S

- *Your old friend, ‘
. ‘S Redwood’

) Harold started when he read the refer:
.ence to the letter he was. to write to his
mother.  Surely, he remembered having
done s0;- he recaIléd what 2n awkward task
. it had been to explain why he had promised
" to’ go-to-such a fashionablé resorl as Sara-
toga. But why had she not received it ?
could he have failed to posf it 27 He went

to.tvhe,tablevin his room and- opened a-

“drawer.
© 'What was to be’ done ?
T to! dlsappoint her now.

~The letter wes the_re.’ .
It would nct do

and e s
- cause ‘she’ will not -have’ things- beyond ‘her -
Dld,‘ )

: -1t shall not be:so long. : g
-will send her money n-ext month and in—

_some’ of the nexghbors

funcheon;

" you .

. ‘He hurriedly con-'

'sulted a- time table. N
“another. train:to Franklin till ‘eight o’clock
in the evemng, which reached that place ‘at.
-ten, " -That was his only chance, his things
‘were “already- packed He sat. down and
v'wrote Charley Johnson ‘the best- explanation
ipossible, consrdermg his haste, sent it Dby

-a messeliger, and took ‘a car for the station,

A great load seemed to hive been: taken off .

- ‘him, ‘and yet he:shuddered to .think how

hlS mother - ‘had suffered “when' ‘he had ot
_-come on the three oclock train as she had

- expected.

When he arrived at Franklin the streets
contrasted - “with . those ‘of }the “eity, looked
dark” and cheerless. <~ On -his way homse,
and just before arriving there, *he came to
the large house occupied by the Redwoods

He saw lights in the srttmg-room .and
parlor. - ‘He was about to _pass on. ‘when he
heard his name called and a figure emerged

-from -behind . the vines which clambered up -

the lattice-work on the veranda.” It was

. Mrs, Redwood her head. covered with a

shawl.” She hurried down the walk to the
gate where he had stopped

“¢I thought it was you !’ she said, excited- -

ly. “Oh, I am so glad you have come! I
sent a telegram to the store, and one also

" to Saratoga.’

He started at her in amazement

‘ Wh—has’ anythmv happened 7! he ‘gasp-
ed.

‘Your mother fell to—day and. hurt “her-
self : The -doctor. is - with her .pow. and
She had - been to
the tram to meet you, and as she: was' gomg
up the steps of her house her foot shpped
I had’ Just told her about your mtentmn to
go to- Salatoga——l had to erplam——she was
: after mlssmg you at the tram
“Is"she- serlously hart'? " Harold' asked,
feehn his® heart smk in dread of what Mrs
Redwood ‘might. next el Rim; vt s

‘She was unconscious a Whlle ago; but
she may be. better now, - All the afternoon
she has’ been crymg and beggmg “for- you
to come to her
message" Yo .

‘I did not get 1t he returned s if in a
dream; ‘I found- that I had not mailed my
letter telling her I was going. to Saratoga,
and did not want to disappoint her. . I had
better go on. I—I hope’—

His voice broke; and Mrs. Redwood took

his arm. caressingly as /they walked on to
his mother’s cottage.
As they entered the door he "heard his
name called from his mother’s room, and
he went in. The doctor was bending over
her, trying to ease her pain by administer-
ing.small doses of morphme

‘Oh, I want my- child I want my baby
boy !’ cried Mrs. Dubose, as she tossed
about restlessly. _
to me ?~ You are all trying to kill me. I
have never done you any harm.’ ‘

‘Here he is, Mrs. Dubose,’ . eried Mrs.’
Redwood, coming forward. ‘He missed
his train.’ v - '

“Where ?’ gasped Mrs. Dubose, ‘raising

herself on an elbow.

* Here, Mother, dear, Harold said, amazed
at his mother’s ghastly f.aca, and he took
her in his armws.

‘Oh, my baby; I'm so. c'lad you came ! 1
sobbed Mrs. Dubose, as. her arms’ clasged
him about the neck. ' ‘I fell and hurt my-
self; but I will be all right sson, now you
are here’

‘The very medlcme you needed Mrs.
Dubose,’ said. the’ doctor, ‘now you want
-want’ anythmg to make. you sleep.’

" Harold sat by her Dbedside the rest of the
night. . As long as she could feel the{

touch “of ‘his ‘Hand and know that he was -

present, she slept soundly.

" 'Theré would not ‘be -

'we could 2
~I am so* glad you got my

_world,’ .she said.

‘Why does he not come-

untll she was quite’ her old self. again

It was during the ‘last ‘week" of his vaca-" :

tion’ that Harold notrced a continual shadow
on her face, }

‘What is the matter 22 he asked her one
night. " - She had come into ~his room to
..close a window. that the draught over: ‘his
head might not give him. a ‘eald. He had

‘heard her sigh and noticed her tace looking

sad and wan in the light of the la.mp she

~-held in-her hand."

I simply. can’t bear to than ot your;go-

ing back next Monday, she said;. ‘ you “have - '

-no idea how lonely I am,. . It seems to me

that T ‘have such a. short time to live any* ‘

way that T ought to have you w1th me
more.’ - * :

.~.She was turmng away, and he drew her

to him. .

,‘ Mother,’ he said, ‘I have been think-
ing that it would be better and .more econo-
‘mical for us if you would come to the -city
and hve wrth me, I have almost enough
to furnish a little.flat. In that way, I could
keep my " posmon and have you w1th me
also

" 'She started the lamp in her hand shook.

B He saw that ‘she was making an almost pain- .

ful effort to speak with calmness. .
‘Harold, do you Teally mean it 2’ . she
managed to. say.

‘“Yes, Motlier, we could begin to pack to-

morrow. - It would be glorious! I dom't

- like to live in a. boardmg-house

- She put the 1lamp on a table and sat down
She held her ‘hand. to her mouth to hlde ‘the
tw1tch1ngs of her hps
to keep her great Joy to herself as Jfit
were a weakness to be: disowned.

‘T have always “wanted to get bick to
New York’ she- confessed ‘The lmppiest
years of my hf.e were spent “there, 'w hen
your . father was allve ‘1 was afraid we
could not aﬁford 1t Do you really think
I—I “don’t like to count on it,
and thedl be: drsappomted.’

* The easiest” thing in the world,’ he an-
swered., ‘Now, go to bed, Mother I have
made up my mind to have’it 0.’

Late in the mght she came to add another:
quilt to the covering over him, and as she
did 'so bent. to. kiss him again. And then
he found that her face was wet with tears
of joy.

The next morning when he told Mrs.

‘Redwood what he was going to do, she threw

her arms round his neck and kissed him on
both cheeks. ’

" ¢You are the best-hearted boy in the
‘It is what Ii’have long
wanted you to do. - It will make your mo-
ther young again.’

The Land of Anyhow.
Beyond the Isle of What’s- the-use,
‘Where Slipshod Point is now,
There. used to be when I was young, :
The Land of Anyhow. .

Don’t Care was king of all  this realm—

-A cruel king was he!
Tor those -who served him with good heart,
He treated shamefully' .
When <mls and boys . their tasks‘ would

slight
And cloud poor mothers brow,
He'd say, ‘Don’t care! Ib's good enough'
Just do it anyhow !’ -

But when in after life they ionged
To make -proud TFortune bow,

“He let them find that fate ne'er smlles

On. work done anyhow

For he.who would. the: haivest.reap.-
Must learn to use the plough,

And pitch his tents a-long way off

I‘rom the Land of Anyhow' :

) W Manson. :

_The next- moming she "was‘ better, 'and
from that. time on- she gradua.lly improved'

“She" was “trying |
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The Cmmpanzee and the
Bottle. :

Durmg the winter mon'ths a big

chlmpan/,ee named J ohauna is kept
‘inithe Central Park: Arsenal.in New.
‘InthesummerJohanna goes:

travelhno round the country with

B the other ammals of - the Barnum

and Balley menagerie. . . i
‘A year or two aoo Johanna had

a mate named Chlko, who dled He

had been dead several months when
a visitor at the Arsenal asked the
keeper if he believed that Johanna
remembered Chiko. )

“Let me show you,’ he answered,
as he took from his pocket‘a photo-
graph of Chiko and handed it to
Johanna. '

She took- it and squatted on the
floor of the cage, holding the pic-
ture lin both hands. She looked at

" it intently for a moment, then press-'

 editto herlips asif Vl{i:i;siﬁ&“it’ '\Té\t

she rubbed. it.up and- down on her.

face, and then gazed -on -if ‘again;

loo]qnn $0 sad she q(*emed about 1o

‘cry. . Pres ently she folded her arms

about it, and going-away into a. cor:
ner, she’ sway ed her body to land fro,
as‘a mother rocks a httle hum

.

An amusing - mstame of Johan-.

na’s. memqry ig her e\penence w1th

a seltzer-bottle. Omne'dayn fi'iend
of ‘thé keeper brought a bottle for
him, with the usual siphon attach-

. ment.. Johanna is'very curious. As

soon as she saw the bottle she was
quite eager to have it in her hands.

She begged s0 earnestly that the
keeper placed it within her reach on
the outside of her cage. -Instantly
she grasped it, but handled it-very
gently. ‘

- The siphon puzzled her She

tmued the bottln round fmd 1ound

“fingered the cap, and at Tast held 1t' '

“in smh & posmon as:.to pomt the
,noule stmwht in her: f.ue
same instant she hflppened to prc's.a
the spring: .
to her face: :md over her heqd Then

: such screammrr'

Johanna held on to the bottle,
and not undcrstancuno what ‘had

caused the flood, she kept her finger -
~on the: spmno until the bo1tln was

nearly empty. - :

How frwlnened she was ! - The
keeper, fearing she might be savage,
did not dare to enter the cage to re-
lieve her, but after a while smcced
ed in persuading her to put the bot-
tle on thé floor.

Then poor Johanna lay on her
back screaming and moaning alter-
nately, and it was some time before
her keeper could quiet her, He

1'1ed to explain the mystery of the
bottle to her. Shewould not listen
to him, but went scudding to the

' farthest corner of her cage at sight

‘of the cause of her shower-bath.
By-and -by the keeper uucceeded
in paufymfr her, but ‘her ¢ urwsxty

‘in- regard to bottlcs was ful]y satis-

ulventure she

'ﬁed Smce fhvs 1

__1s very much afraul of them. , f '

&ometlmes Johanna ‘reta CrORS

and peewsh without. Jny apparent: -

cause. Then.she'is wilful and sulky,
and wﬂl not allow her 'keeper to
wash’ her hands and face, as is tnc
daily custom.-

. When he finds that ]xmd]y coax-
ing will do no good, he takes lan
empty bottle from a convenient cor-

er and gently shakes it at Johan-
na. That is enough. She at once
becomes pleasant and obedient.

Johanna’s bill of fare for each
day is usually eighteen oranges, as

* many bananas, twelve apples, and

twelve eggs; and as’ much bread as
she can coax her keeper to give her.
He says bread is not good for ler,
but she is very fond of it—Margar-
et H. Bates in ‘Child’s Companion.’

A Little Haymaker.

When haying began, ever); one on
the farm worked with might and
main, and none harder than Char-
lie. : .
He followed the mowing-machine
round and round the piece which his

uncle was cutting, watching grass-

heads and daisies nod and fall be-
fore the sharp teeth which he. had
turned the grindstone for his uncle
to sharpen, until he was so tired

‘At the '

The seltzer squu'ted in-- -
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‘thdt he could not sleep When hed-
. time came, aud was, dlscoveredf one
 night trym«r to cllmb the ‘bureaun;:
~ “for what- purpose was ‘not’ Lnown,
, v'-'unless to get in walkmg tnm for
‘the ncxt day’s mowing. " T
' - And when it came to raking and-
" “tumbling,” he was on hand with the
" little pitchfork which had been
- found for him, and Charlie- could

make as ‘good a tumble as any man

on the hay—ﬁeld although it took.
. all his pluck to attack the Wmdrows'
~ in which the hay was heaviest.

There was one; thmcr that lie al-

ways disliked, though he never
slnrl\ed 1t and that was riding to

the field on the hay racL It was
all right until the waegon turned
into-the meadow and began to bob
and bump over the rough ground.
Then began his' troubles.
bummock over which the wheels
passed would throw him up in the
air with a bounce like a rubber tall.

" And when the horses were put in-
to a trot, so that the hay might be

. «*rotten in before the thunder-storm

came up, and the plfchforhs rattled
and tossed about in the bottom of

_the waggon, the shahlnn-up he en-
/dured was enough to turn him to

jelly, if he had not been so toufrh —
to say ‘nothing of the danger of
pltchmo" overboard,—while the men
laughed aloud at h1s unw1111ng an-
tics. He was more than repaid for
this, thouOh in mclmg back on top
of the load, after havmrr raked af-
ter so clean that mot a handful of

* hay was left behind, .

When the load went rumbling in-
to the barn his services usually ceas-
ed, except such little matters as run-
ning to. the well for a pall of fresh

water for the men

‘But one day Charlie pleaded so
bard with his uncle to be allowed
todelp ‘mow away,” which means to
stand in the haw-mow and stow the

hay away as it is thrown up from
‘the load, that le finally won his

consent, and Charlie clambered up

- on the mow with his pitchfork and

made ready for duty. Proud that
at last he was allowed to do what

only the men had done before, he’

waited for the first throw.

-How it did come piling up cn him
under the vigorous unleading of Un-
cle Kent—great forkfuls, heavy and
dusty, and how hot it was up here
where no breath of air came! Would

- the load never be off?
- Faster and faster it came. Char-
lie'could hardly get one forkful out.

of-the way before another was wait-
l&t Iast as he was ‘suugglmo*

&

S

_to pull Ius forL out of some that: he'

had stowed away Wlth great effort,

‘8 big forkful came upon-him un-
‘ awares which ¥nocked him over and .
burled him up completely ‘

Nea.rly smothered he ‘worked his
Wway out, thinking that he should
liave to call out a surrender; but

great was his relief to find that this’

was the last forkful ancl that the

" rack was empty..

‘Well, how .do yoﬁ like mowing

away? sald his uncle, as he came
" sliding down ‘from the mow, covered
with dust, his cheeks aﬂame and his

arms and 1egs trembhnw ‘with the
exertion. _

. ‘Oh, pretty well,) saul Charlie ;
but he never asked to mow away
again.—Johni 'W. Buckham in 1he

,‘Youth’s Compamon ’
Every

God’s: Baby. .

ter Wilfred? asked the nurse. That

is the way nurses have of pretend-:

ing to beg or borrow bables Jane
did not really mean to take the ba-
by, but Wilfred thought she did. In
fact, he was so tickled h1mself at
having a new baby inthe house that -
he ‘was. not surprlsed at anybody‘
Wantmrr it.

‘Oh, no,” he said, very earnestly, 4

‘you can’t have it, Jane, not for’ any-

thing.’
‘Why not, Master Wllfl' d" Your

.mother and father have you.to love;

what do they want with another

boy? You niight give me this one’”  *

‘I couldn’t give him-to.you,’ Wil-

fred said, gravely, ‘’causé he is’nt,

mine; he is God’s baby
‘Indeed? cried the nurse, loohmg

with awe at the little pink thing in”
her lap, wrapped in flannel and lace..

‘Yes,” Wilfred went on ; ‘mother

told me that he came from God, and

that some day, when he is a big
man, may be God will say, “Come,
John Lewis Patton, you’ve bcen
long enough on earth; I want you
back home now.”’.

¢Well, to be -sure! cried nurse
again ; shehad never thought ‘tbout
that.

‘And mother says, too,” Wilfred
went on, ‘that God would be very
angry if we didn’t take good care
of his baby. We've got to teach him
to do right, and not let him hear
any bad words or learn to tell stor-
ies. If I get mad, or anything like
that, I must hide away, so Johnny
won’t see me, ’cause God might ask
me about himi, you kuow, like lhe
did Cain when he kilded Abel. Do

P --.....,,r-,’.._.v.r.-l.-(-...—-_.—‘_..u-.:.-‘....v.....l.._.,,...m. T SIS

you. Lnow about Omn and Abel‘ L

Jane'? e
“What about them, honey"’

for doing it. 8o, then, we’d better
be good to God’s baby.

does or father does; more than she
loves me,” added Wilfred, with em-
phasis.—‘Ghristian Observer.’

The Homes He Vlsxts.

A ihttle girl 'went on an errand to-
The lady was
‘proud of her home, and she showed -
Jennie the ‘carpets, ornaments and

~an elegant house.

flowers, and asked, ‘Don’t you think
_these things are lovely?’
o ‘They are. pretty,’ said Jennie.

' ‘What a Dbeautiful home for Jesus

to Wvisit! Does.lhe ever come here?

‘ - “Why, no,” said the lady.
‘Can I have this new baby, Mas-

“‘Don’t you ever ask him? asked
Jennie. ‘We have only‘a room and

a beclroom, and we have no carpots :

or pretty things; but Jesu% comes
and makes us very happy.”

The lady told her husband what
Jenme had said, and he replied: ‘I

" have: ‘often thought that we ought to
; .thank God for his goodness, and ask

hun to come 'mcl live Wlth us.’
' They became Christians, and
Jesus came. to live with them and

“made - them happy Jesus blesses

every home . to which” L¢ comes.—
‘Little Learners’ Paper.’|

Something Unusual,
He hunted through -the library,
He looked behmd the door,
‘He searche(l Where ‘baby keeps, his
-~ toys,
Upon the nurséry floor ;
He asked the cook and 1} \Iary,
_He called mamma to look,
He even started sister up
_To leave her Christmas book.

He couldn’t find it anywhere,
And knew some horrid tmmp

Had walked in through the open -

gate
And stolen it, the scamp!

' Perhaps the doo had taken it

" And hidden 1t away ;
Or else.perhaps he’d chewed it up
And swallowed it in play ‘

And then mamma came do“n the

stairs,
" Looked throu«rh the closet door,
And there it huno upon its peg,
As it had hung before. o
And Tommy’s cheeks turned rosy
red, .
Astomcshed was his face
He couldn’t find his cap—because
"T'was in its proper place !
—~Fmma Endicott Marean in the
‘Youth’s Gompamon’ :

‘Why, Abel was God’s little boy,? ‘
" - and Cain ‘got mad-at him and-killed
him;-and God was angry with Cain

| Mother - - -
says God loves him more than she -




‘LbS“ON XII —SE TE\’IB"R 17,

o -Zech.- iv;, 1-4
a‘,mory verses 8-10

Golden Text. .

. "Home " Readmgs. -
oM, Zech 4, Power’ through ‘the: Spl it.’
- T. 2 Chron, 20; 5-1% = ‘aot’ly mig’ t’

W.- 2-Chron. v2 18

c Lord. . )
Th. - Isa, 53: 16-91 - Sprit of th‘ L)*d
¥. Rom. 15: 13-21. Wrought by the Splrit

8. 1Cor 1: 18~31. P.we. i1 w-aline 8.
_.bu -p Cor. 3. llebythesllrt '

esson Story.
-Bupt.—1.' And the angel that ta.lked with

that is wakencd cut of hés s'e2p.

School.—2. And said-unto me, What se:st
thou ? .And I said, I kava looked. and be-
hold a candlestick all of gold, with a bowl

upon - the top ¢f it, and his seven lamps -

thereon, and seven pipes to the seren l.'mp’
which are upon the'iop th:zreof:

3.~ And two olive trees by it. cme upon

~“the-right side of tLe bywl, and the oth.r
upsn the left sicde tier.o’. :

-+ -4, So'l answered and: spoke to the a.nvel.
. . that talked with.me, saying, What ars the e-

my Lord ?

- not what the.,e be 2.
- lord.”
I A Then he. answered a.nd spalle unto me,
saying, '-This is| the, word of the Lord unto
" Ze-rub’ ba-bel,-saying, Not by ‘might, nor by

hosts .
1. Who art thou [} grea.t mountaln" be

- stone thereof- w1th shoutmgs, crymg, Grace,
- fgrace Amto ‘it.

S8 Moreover the \\ord of the Lorl cam3
. unto me, ‘saying,

. 8- “The ‘hands of Ze-rub’ba—bel have laid
) ,the foundation of th s house, his ° hands
. .shall-also fin'sh it; a:d ‘thou shalt kn.w
that the ‘Lord cf hosts ‘hath sert me unto

- you,

10. For, who hath despiced. the day of -

"small things ? ~for they shall rejoice, and
. shall see the plummet in the hand of Ze-
rub’ba-bel with those seven; they are the

through the who'e earth.

11. Then answered I, aad said unto him,

What are theze two clive ire s vpon tie
. right side of the ca.ndlestlck and upon the
left side thereof ?

19
him. What be: these two oiive ‘branch:s
which' through thé two golden pipes emp*y
the golden. oil -out of them:eives?

13. And he answered me and said, Know-

.. est thou not what these be? . And-T said
: No, my lord. : B

"~ **14. Then said ' he,

‘anointed ones, that' sta=d by ths. Lo d of
the whole earth, )

- Suggestions.
Haggai, the aged prophet, had enéourage,d

religious matters. By his proghecies and

< "the Temple which had lain in'ruin and de-
*~. solations for the last s:venty y.ar.. - . :

filled with the Spirit of God-and taught by

"-Iddo. - Iddo ‘was one of the heads . of the

“‘came his successor, ‘thus being. both yrophit
and priest, .

“set’ before . his vision eight wonderful pic-
: tures, object ‘lessogs for poor, deeol te dia-

Power Through the - Spmt '5
" Read th: Chapt:r. -Me-'
Compare Eszra v., 14-22 -

‘Not by mght nor. by power, but by my o
" Spirit” s:mh tte Lsrd of hosts. —Zer‘h 1v., 6. "had still teé: be done. .
L ;. not be ascertainzd by finite measurem(n 8. -
..-And-the angel-is. sent-{o 1i1-1b3 man ceie -
.. surveying, for * Jerusalem shali be inlnblted ;
as-towns -without
saith' the Lord,- Will be unto her a:wall ot
“fire -round” about and’ will be’ the glory in -
- Sisioy

. The Arm -of the .

5.* Then the: angel ‘that talked w1th me.‘the Spirit - of God and Jesus Christ

'~ answered -and- said unto-me, Knowest thou
cAnd I said No, my .-
"~ but keep .in the: close, vital connection w1th,
God . typxﬁed by the candlestick and the olive '
:The' “candlestick - mow- . tipifies .. the
church of :Christ, or any 1nd1vidua1 behever .
who-will keep in.the same close contact with
= God; "that the prrlt of Christ .can_ be con="""
_The- candlestick. thh-.

out the oil- was Worthless as far as’. gwmg'

“light -went. ¢

power,: but by my sp1r1t sa1th the Lord of

. foré” ‘Zu-Fib’ba-bel ~ thou. shalt become - & v_""stantly -poured: in.

".plain:- and he, shall bring forth the Lead-"

eyes -of the Lord, which run to and fro.

And I answercd a-aip, and s'v. d uuto.

These are the two

‘25:

the people in a great forward movement in -

' ;' messages of hopeand blessing, he had cheer-
ed the people on to begin: again to rebuild

Zechariah, a much younger man, but also’ ,Sepf-
him, was sent lo the people at abou: the -

-~ game” time with a message from Jehovah: .
~.In the elght moxnth, in the’s:zcond e rof.

U Darius, . (November, B C. 520) came
‘the . word. of the Lord : unto  Ze-
chariah, the . son ‘of Berechiah, the son’

- twelve courses of priests, and Zcchariah le-

- Three ‘montbs afler t.e first.
- message, ‘God spoke again to' Zechariah, and |

d Is - At :
= given . lhat they migut r.alzs) th t Ae: God:?.'
of the i ‘wholg earth was still’ planning ‘and -
'Ths teconl vi‘ion. shew-"

armg for {hemn.:

nmg ‘the . four. dreal horrs symbcls cf: t e
. powers’ of earth 'wiich kad bzen allowed o
/. destroy Jerusalem and’disp arse. her people,:
and the ‘carpenters, _symbols of -the mighty
,_forces of God,"fil' ng and “s:wisg: a:d de- -
:stroying thcse hon:s, ‘was: a-bright spat o?-
_hope and’ encouragement

mightier than- all' the powers .on “éarth.

In the thixd vision a man with a- measur—; R
S ing- line--ig’ seen going ‘adboutthe city .as -~
*: though' to ascertain the éxtent.of what had -~

God's-forces- are;‘ : Lo
s (By Dr. R.H. McDona.ld of’ Sa.n Fra.ncisco) e

been" done toward the rebuilding and" what"

“But Col's.pini can

“wallg: * - *¥:.* ‘for 1,

the midst of “her, - - 1he .f urth’

typifies  the torglveness of -the sons of the .
nation~in -the" ‘person- of : Joshua .the “high -

“priest, whose filthy rags are changed for the
e glor.ous raiment su’table to the mi:ict

God. -.And ths b. anch is - promve‘ “..the

,'commg Mess'ah,
me came again, and waked me,- as a.man

The fifth vlsxon showed: the golden candle

- stick of seven branches symbol of the .per-

fect 'light. The number seven s1gmﬁes per-
‘fection, the candlestick was in the form of an

"upright with six:lateral branches, three on
As Zechariah behtld this candle

‘each-side.
stick he saw .on either side of the golden
‘bowl which held its supply of-oil, an olive
tree. From each tree a golden pipe led down
tothe.golden bowl with’'a constant, living,

never failing supply of the persisting oil. 0il

is ‘always a type of the Holy Spirit, the
olives -trees, the-two anointed .ones. typtl]iy

e
sources of light-and power.. The c’mdle
stick signified the Jewish nation .and the

trotf.

.mace, cloves, -spices of all kinds,

Tobacco batechism. :

)  CHAPTER.—XYV.
e CIGA.RETTES.
1. QWhat is.a° “fact in regard to the.

" manufacture . of - c1garettes ?

“A~That" many -of ‘them cont: m oplum,

‘While. the ‘wrapper, warranted . to “be ries

paper; is only common paper whltened with .

- arsenie,

2. Q. ——How are oplates used in ‘the manu-

-facture ‘of tobacco ?

- A—A solution is ‘spri ‘nkled cn - the to-

"bacco.  Spices.are used'to fiavor cigar boxes

and’ destroy the strcng fumes of poor (o-'
baceo. - .
8. Q—Name some a.rticles used in ﬂa.vor~

'lng tobacco.

‘A.—Sugar, honey, ora.nge peel lemon peel
: vanilla,
]icorice, valerlan tonka-bean, op1a.tes, laud~
anum, Spanish wine, Santa’ Cruz rum, and
liquors .of..all sorts.

4. . Q—What . dces - Dr. Hammond the
celebrated expert in brain diseases, say of
the ill. effects. of  cigarette smoking ?

A—Tt produces facial neuraliga, sleep~

. lessenss; nervous dyspepsia, sciatica, . and

“strong dislike for mental exertion.

5. Q~—What is meant by the term ‘el .
gar-butt grubbers ?’
A.—Those who. pick up from gutters and

. sldewalks stumps ‘and  half-burnt - cirars .

_glorious . power it would -have ‘if  it" would

trees.:

which' are ‘dried and thin us:d in- maki g, .

_cigarettes.

6. -'Q—-Wha.t do. “e learn from’the news- '

‘papers of fan TFranciseo-?:

A ~That- 6ne: hundred - a.nd ninety-ﬁve
.cases of leprosy have: been traced by  the:-
physicians - to the smoking of clga.rettes .

‘-make by the Chmes= lepers.

7. Q.—Are’ cizarettés -hurttul: "n 3
- A.—More so _thzn ecig:rs, - betau e the '

- paper.iised for cigarettes has lead or: arsenie '

: Zerubbabel the governor, ma.y have grown R

" discouraged by the constant: efforts of the

enemy to frustrate their highest. hopes . and-

" The depressing dulness of the peo-
-condition . spirit-
sometimes

plans.’'
ple and their lethargic -
ually, ‘must -have made him

.wonder -if they ever ‘could acomplish that
for which: they had journeyed so far - and

undergone 'S0 many- hardships years before .

Harrassed on every side, the little handful
of Jéws may often have wished that they

were a great and powerful nation -with an-

immense army that-could subdue all their
enemies. . But Jehovah was teaching them.
Not by a.n army, not by earthly forces, not
by Human power, but by the Spirit of God
should they prevail, was the promise of
Jehovah, the Lord of hosts.

The falth to  remove mountains (Matt.
xvii.,, 20) was to ‘be given to Zerubbabel, the
dimcultxes in the way of building the tem-
ple would disappear, ~and the governor

should bring forth the headstone with grea,t _

joy and praise.
The Blble Class.

The Holy Spirit. —Eph v., 18 G'Jl v, 22-
‘Acts xix, 2, 6; I, 8. J_hn xiv.,“26;
xv., 26; xvi., 13, _»14: Rom. viii., 5-9, 13-

26. .
' C.-E Topic.
Supt. 17. Unhesitating - confidence

Christ. ~ 2 Tim. 1: 1-12, .

Junior C. E.

17. Christ’s entrance: how can W

honor Chrlst ? . Mark 11: 1-11,

A wise tea.cher klndly recelves cven the

again, -

. i
. billion four hundred and fifty mllhon cigar- .
" ettes were consumed in this. country la:t

" thing from Boston.

'wrong replies, so fthat the children may .not -
. be- dlscouraged from expréssing themselves
-In so far a$ these wrong replies con-

tain ideas [fhat will mislead, they. aze, cor-:

-rected,. byt otherwise -the error is left un-

roticed. These wrong .replies ‘come ofténer.
- than otherwise as la-result of carcless ques-
tions, ~A teacher who lteeps himself at his -
“best finds his way. pretty cléar of per plemties-‘
of any sort —Mrs Cra ts. - .

‘used inits: manufacture.
- 8. Q.—Is not the small amount of to-
bacco in a cigarette too.little to be hurtful? "
A.—No, the smaller amoint of totac:o
is hurtful, besides a poor quality is nsed’ in
clgarettes, ‘and the 'most popular brands

.have opium in -them.

9. Q.—Is it more ~hurtful lo smoks

cigarettes than cigars or pipes ?

A.—Yes, because cigarettes are made of
inferior tobacco and often of castaway cigar
stumps and quids, of tobacco that scaven-
gers and Chinamen pick up from hotel end
barroom spittcons, alleys, and -sidewa’ks.
No spot is too disgusting to fish them out
of.

10. Q—Are the cigarettes made from.
old cigar stumps d:.ngerous as well as diz-
gustingly filthy? )

A.—They are, because men with all s-rts
of vile diseases have had them in “their
mouths; : drunkards, and men cursed with
the frightful ailments common to ‘degr ded _

humanity, whose .very touch will communi-

cate disease.
- 11.. . Q—What says a noted physicxan"

A—J never. obzerved such pallid faces, .
nor ever knew €0 many consumptiva. at- )

_fections as of late years,. and I trace this
alarming inread on young constitutio s

principally to the ;ernicxous - custom - of

cigarette smoking. .
12. Q.~How many clearettes we:e con-

sumed in -this. country last year
- A.~—It is estimated that 2, 450, 000 000 (two

year, largely by young men- and b ys.
13. - Q.—What is the latest cxgare*tn ?
A.—A : brandy clgaret’ is th2 “at'st

It is made of tobiceo

that bas Leen soaked in brandy, and the

'smoker is enabled to keep mildly intosicat-.

ed without touchmg a drop of liquor. -
_.-——_—o————' Lo

Itxs well known that the nerves are direct-
ly affected by . cigarette - smoking—doubtless :

- more so than by the ordma.ry cigar or super-,

. fragrant pipe..

understood that nerves§ of the teeth are-ac-
‘tually killed by this lndulg-ence It appears:
from  the'testimony of.a Blooklyn dentlst
tha.t this ls the case. ) .

But it mmy not be generally )




- boys

the songs 'an ] :
Why does ot some one wmte A good
temperance song for the gu‘ls especxa.lly,

_said ‘she::

- Mr. Carewell whlpped out. hlS peucxl took_

a pad and 111 R few mmutes dashed off thcse
- werds s ! : . .

‘Many son"s have heen Wutten
And stoues, teco, - -.

. Of what boys have’ done and .
Are going to do;

But for work well done in’

. The Temperance line, -

The girls go ahead of them

Every time’ ‘

o What do you' say: ‘{a this, boys nnd girls ? ”—

uunday m Russxa. :

A cyclist, tourmg in Russia, thus deseribes
what he saw as he passed through a eountry

town on Sunday :—‘Around the green and.

white church hundreds of Cossack women
had assembled in their bright dresses. "The

vodki shops in the main street were-doing a-
roaring trade, and moujiks, mcapably drunk -

on the fiery spirit; lay about in all direc-
tions. This is a Sundsy institution ohserv-
able throughout the whole of Russia—the

women going to. church and the men get -

drunk. . Vodki is the lodestone of every mou-
jik and Cossack. 'They will drink it by the
quart, just as.the German will drink beer.
Its -cffects are almost instantaneous, and it
is frequently the case that a moujik wxll get
insensibly intoxicated several times in one
day. The custom of the “traktir” proprietor

or inn-keeper, is to. carry the insensible mou- .
jik very tenderly out into the street, and.

lay him in the middle of the road, in order
to give him breathing - space -and. time.-to
sleep: off the effects of: hls potatxons —fem-
perance Record ’ . .

Alphabet of - Prudence.

Attend the advice of the old ‘and the wise.

Bé not angry, nor fret buL forgive and for-
get.

Can you think it no 111 to pilfer and steal?

Do the thing you are bid, nor be sullen when:'

chid.
Envy none for their wea.lth or thelr honor

or health.

IFear, worship, and love, the great God above.

Grow quiet and easy, when fools try to tease
ye.
Honor father and mother,. lovc sister and
: brother. '
It is dangerous folly to jest with things holy
Keep your books [without blot, ‘and your
"clothes without spot.
" Let your hands do no wrong, nor ! 'bacl\blte
with yoir tongue.
Make haste to obey, nor dispute or delay. -
Never sny within hearmg of cm‘sing and
swearing.
Offer God all the prime of your stx encrth and
your time.
Provoke not the poor, tho he lie at your
door.
Quash all evil thoughts, and mourn for your
faults,
Remember the liar will be brought to the
mire.
Shun the wicked and rude, but converse with
the good.
Transgress not the rule, at home ‘or at
- school.
Vie still ‘with the best, and excel with the
rest.

‘When you are a.t play, take heed wha,t you:

.. say. |
*Xcuse, but jwith truth, the follies of youth
Yield-a httle for peace, and let quarrelling
cease,
Zeal and cha.rlty Jomed ma,ke you ])101!8 and
kind. )
—‘Alliance News.’ .
—_————

-Alcohol is one of the most insidious of
drugs, It soothes and lulls, not because it
s glving rest and refreshment but -because
. it is paralysmg nerve centres, and therefore
the. drinker is' the one most unable to say
" whether- it is doing him good or harm. It
is as @ rule only when much harm is done,
“and the mischief is irreparable, that the

drinker realizes what a.lcohol is’ doing for -

him,

vj.jf'A Word For ehe G:rls.r_:‘:_-""'f Q@i‘f@ﬁp@ﬁd@ﬂge;:

Harvey, and aunt Florence Shert,

- have six calves.. ~
. Rutland, Vt.,

..some ' times.

Trout  River..

My birthday - i3. on
‘I am . in the fourth
-15th - of

February.-the. twdfth
reader. . Our school stalts ~ the
August.,
have not 2 -very “large school.
takes the ‘Messenger.’
many paper but I hke the ‘Szu)bath Read-

My sis'er

ing,’ and . Mssenge; - thz b.s%.. fideee
: *friend R“BY C
L R Mu]g.av= Om
"Dear Editor,—I was ‘visiting Uncle

‘I have
a great-grandmothsr, seventy- i< -years cli.
She has five brothers and sisters.. We have
a dog and a cat, and {wo borses. . I was
ten years old last Iebruary. - I go to schosl
and like it very well,- I am in the Tbhi:d
beok.” Your read:r, FOSIIE S

Avontdn, Ont

Dear Editor,—I ‘received the ‘N’essenger
every Sunday at Sunday-school, and enjoy it
very much. T .live cppcsile the chureh,
and two mi'es from the schcol-heuss. = I

do not go to school, c¢s it is the summer’

holidays, - I have five brothers, and two
sisters. Your failhful reader, ’
JENNIE. T.
» Cairnsids.
Dear Editor,—I am 'a litle gri twxeve

years old. I go-to Sunday-school; our
Sunday-school- teacher’s name is Miss
Hamilton.” I have two pet dogs, one named
Dan, and the cther named Tepicy, 1 hive
a pet cat named Tommy. Wea- have -gix
horses named Black, Nellie, Tom, Doly
Daisy and Rosy.-

the factory.
‘1 have three sisters at

nexghbor is M1
six "years'old, anid I'go to play with “her
I got the

and- we go -and . get

I.go and pxck raspbir-

- I con't ‘i e lo pick
BUGaENIE C.

live near the bush,
flowers in summer.
ries and brambles.
them very well.

Bloo nin-da’e, Mizk.
De?r Ed1t01,~1 am a little girl of elevan
years. -
day. " We take the ‘Messenger,” and like
to read it very much. = I live near Eagle
Lake, and have a fine view of. it, but we

are going to move to New York State. I.

am in the 5th grade.. I want to see if nny

" body of my own age takes the ‘Messsnger’

my birthday is the 13th of April. We have
six hors:s, and one cow, 2nd o:e o, but
we have soid a lot of pigs and caw'. ~We
have two cats, and a dog, whos: rame is
Tony. We dr'ss 'm vp i a des: an!l
cape, and put him on the bieycle whne we

" hold it up ¢nd give h'm a ride,

ETHEL S.

: Holste'n, On‘.
Dear Editor,~I am nine years old. My
home is in Palrrerston, but I am -visiting
at my uncle’s ‘on a farm, a mile and a quar-
ter from Holstein. I have iwo bro hers,
and one s'ster.. I am makny a quli ¢nd
I bave ten blocks dome, I am learning to
erochet too. I would like to see my letter
in the ‘Messenger.’ My uncle takes the
‘ Messenger.’ I go to school every day, that
I 'am at home, I go to Sunday-school
every. Sunday, and get the ‘ Northern Mes-

senger’ there, LIZZIE B.

' : Cheserfield, On*.
Dear Editor,—My sister has taken the
° Messenger ! for two years, and during that

time your paper and I have become great

I have iwo. brothers,' and three

friends. X
I live on my father's :farm. ' I

sisters. .
have had my hohda.ys this summer, ]
was at my uncle’s’ for three weeks. I
genera.uy read the siories on pag's, e'gut
and nine first, and then I read. the ‘Corres-
pondence’ next ‘1 did not™write .a very

- long one this ume, as it is my ﬁret letter

to the ‘Mes eng:t,’ bui I will wri e agaia.
: Your faithful reader,
“EFFIE E B.

_and get ‘the ‘Messenger.’
stories.in it

Trout Rwer -~ have. four® cows

De ar. Edltor —I Tive on a larga farm, TIEAT:
T -have iwo brothers, and’
four slsters, I am the youngest of the famxly ;

"I am ‘ten years old. -have g :little' brother..

We have ‘a very mice teac er.iWe -

We take a gond .

‘are bayirg.

o to take it.

Rosy is a year old and -
.we ‘g0 out to take a drive with her. .- We.
have- eight cows, and we bring our mxlk to”
‘We have nine 'sheep, and we-:

and one at ‘home.  Our:

Reid; he has a little girl-
~.senger’ and like it very much.

‘Messeager " {rom -
Mr.- Ritchie, and I like it very well. - We

I go to Sunday-school every -Sun-.

“letter in the  Messenger.’

" ger,

-enjoy them very much.

as ‘I -

‘pondeace.’ -
.the third reader.

e 'r H E ' M ES s E N G E R. o R u o

I TN

S Rosemont Ont
D'ear’
7 hke ‘to’ read ‘the

nine geese; and some hens.” My: ‘father ‘saw

. a lovely deer, one day last weel in the field
We have 'a dog.” I’

with some horses.
I am nine years

J0ld.  I-go-to-ths day-school I am.in the

Third ‘réader; I have ab:ut two. miles to

.walk to scho:xl ‘ : ADRIE QNA
Maugeville,

Dear Editor —I live in I‘rederlcton, ‘and
am visiting at the house ¢f a fricnd- of
mine, Mamie Dykeman. It is
ful place 2
boats pass here.every day. -
time, - I love to watch the mzn when they
I go io M»>éel sclodl, whea
I'am home my teacher’s name is T Mr.
Rogers. ., I.zm in the ¥ifth book. . Qu:
scheol Dezins.in two wee: s. It was her:
I first saw-the ‘ Messenger, and hope soon
I belong to a Mission Band,
the name -of it -is, ‘The Right, Willing
Workers.’ -This is my first lettzr to the
‘ Meszenger.’ Yours (roly

: BERT B- E. C.
Lr.mmozd, 0 t.
Dear Eatt o~,—We get the ‘eras n-er’

every Sunday here, and I enoy reading the

‘* Correspondence ’ very much., For pets we

have a cat, named Jessie, two pizeoms, a*"

crow, and two degs, whose

Captaln and Salior.

names are

here. -We have most of ‘our

picnics there.
We live e'ght miles fron {hs town of Perth.
There is a pest-office here,-a factory, and
a blacksmith shop. My home is in the Clyda

Forks, in Lavant Towaship, but my brother

and I-are staying at.our Crandpls now.

.He is a farmer, and he has z large orchard.. .:

. Our school-house is onl ’
" fron, "oho ¥ ‘a short distance

Misg M. Malloch

house.. - Our teacher’'s name is

MAR). R. (ared 12)

D,hf‘e it Riv r
D:ar Dmtar —I faPe the ‘No:t era Me--
‘T am very

much interested in the ‘ Correspondence.’

-I live on a farm akout five miles frym he i

town of Pa rsb-ro.

Itave
sisters, rob.ter o

My pets, are a canary bird named

Pele, 2 cog 11l cat ‘ard a li 12 ki .en., .

I belong to the 1. A. H. cirele, and wear ths
I A, H, ring. Mr. Coolk. of Chlcago is’ Ehe
founder of ‘the circle, I would likz to
know if any of the chlldren that take the
* Mess nger - bilcng o ttat cwdle’ I an
the only member I know of in this . place.
We are having our vacation now. We ex-
prc: ty rave a new teicher n:t erm und.
I tope she w I be nica. I am g iag ino
the sixth gra e rexi tirm. I :m iw.ve
years old. i LOLA B. M,

Holde1, Mas-,
Dear Editor,—I was very glad to see my

ther and one sister older than I am. I like

Mabel E. L.s letter very much, I would

like to have Mabel B. I. {o.w.i¢ ag i1, I

hope I will see this letter in th» ‘ Messen-
From yor 1t:le. friend

e GRACE: A B. (a:ed 9.)

Vc. ri-, B. C.
Dear Editor ,—We have two cats, two kit-

‘tens, two guinea pigs, and two canaries.

One of our canaries we call Peep, and he
is very tame. We let him out of his cage
and he always flies {o {h> other bird’s cag:.
We are having our holidays now, and I
While' my sisters
were  away, I played with my cousins. I
am-{en years old, and when I go back to
school, after the ho 1da,,ys I will be in he
third 1eade1 I receive’ the ‘Messznger’

: rrom Sunday-:chzol, and eaj.y 1eaing the -

‘ Correspondencs,’ an? the pages leaded
‘Little Folks.” I remain your r.ade:,
: KATIE M. J.

Cincinnati, Ohio,

Dear Editor,—I live in Cincinnati, but sm

staying in Wxart:m Oat., for tke holiZays.
I taKke the * Messenger and enjoy it very
mueh., I always look over -che ‘Corres-
I am tea years od, and am in
ader. - My mother is in Battle
Creex, Sanit'riam, Mich. fcr her teat-, I
have not any brothers or sisters, so read a
great deal GRACZ

‘.

Edltor,—I ge to Sunday-school .

“My father i3 a farmer. We'.‘,_
six” horees ‘ten, tu:keys, .

a brauti- -
along the River St.. John. The
-I- have been .
here two weeks, and am having 'a Iovely

There is a lake called .
- the Mi:s'ssippi Lake, abiut ¢ne mil: fron

I have ons bro-



° determine..

HOUSEHCLD

Domestnc - Hnance.‘.

I am sure tha.t no euestlon ‘ever: ma.kes as _'
' .mueh xreal’ irouble m the fa.mlly ‘as that or,'
- domestic .finance,
*fathers are 50-obtuse as- not to seethat wo-.‘_.;,
1. meén cannot be treated all their lives like,
- chudren: without. great unhappiness, is be~" -
~yond the power of the average observer to. .
- ‘No wife should be. obliged to~
. beg-for. needed. money. . A wife is supposed' ‘
to_have her ‘husband’s true interests at heart..

“Why -husbands .

":1f this is thé case, she will not be. extrava—
:-gant, nor -will she Spend. money in a foolish

- portant question of the “proposal’ to come
-6 an understanding on-this matter of money.
-Certainly a great-deal of- unhappiness would

~--fore marriage.

”sounds like:.a; fairy. tale; but.it is: true:s
‘Lat" the . p0s1txons ‘be . reversed .and “the.. ¥
- husba.nd obliged ‘to "go™ to his wite -every- . i
"’ time he ‘wished ‘to spend. ten .cents- and ask :

. way.

o -eat, .you inust have clothes. ~Why not

© git down with penczl and . paper, “figure.ont -
. ~the cost of running the home, decide what
" .proportion should be-devoted to the wife;
* what. amount- is necessary for taxes and :
. groceries and- fuel-—-m short, arriveat a busi-
.- ness-like conclusxon about the Whole mat-.
- ter.

I soneetxmes thmk that young . women
‘would do well before a.nswering the all-im-

be saved if the course were decided upon be-

t¢' poor. people, rich men’s wives are often

-~ Practically- in the position of mendicants. .
- I have personally known the wife of a well-
to-do man; having apparently all that heart

,‘could " wish, to be unable to buy herself a

pair of shoes and obhged for weeks together

. to remain at home, to refuse all invitations, -
. and in short, to live the life of a .veiled nun,

simply because she was unprepared to en-
counter wet' and.-cold - pavements Thie

Ter.for. it,” and how. many' husbands would

Sangster, in

Prevalence of’ Clumsiness.

Wy sometimes wonder, said a lady who
travels a great deal, * what the early train-

. -ing of some peOple 'that I meet must have

" been,’
whet’her they had any early training at all.”
1 think I pever travel in any train or enter

or, to - express it more correctly,

any public conveyance; that somebody, either

man, woman, or child, doesn’t walk or stum- -

ble or crowd or lean against somebody else;
and if the awkward individual happens to

be carrying a parcel or market-basxet, or, i~ -

deed, an umbrella, his neighbors have cause

for’ congratulatton if they-get out of the vie-®

inity with whole bodies or garments. - 1t

geeins to me that these people must have’

been badly {rained ‘in their youth, or else

they never, by ‘any’ possibility, could be so’

awkward.”  There are few.greater misfor-
tunes than the faculty ot fallmg over. every-
thing oné comes near, or. of upsetting or dis-

B placing whatever objects may stand’in the

way. - A child’s education should never be
considered complete until it is taught to en-

. ter and leave a room, to move a chair with-

~ out noise, to put various objects in their

_ hands.
“after.

-turning -brown.

places, not only occasionally, but as a re-
gular thing, and they should never pass any
article about the house which may be out of
its proper position without quietly replacing
it~ Mlchxgau Advocate ?

Useful ‘Hints.

"Add salt to the water in which black cot- .

ton goods are washed to prevent fading and
. Rub rough fiat-irons over
paper sprinkled thickly .with salt, Lemon-
juicé and salt will remove stains from the

1y dry before attempting to brush. Then

* rub~the spots with a flanuvel that has been
. dipped in-hot coffee, to which a little am- -
* monia has been added. . Milk has been found- tion,
{0 possess -remarkable healing qualities, if .

- iapplled to burns at an early stage

" gize.

d allyv

" “Why.. not ‘sit: down ‘some_day ‘Wwhen
< your  husband is.in a” reasonable mood and -
. “'talk ‘the thing. over ~with.him -fairly and..’

" squarely. ~In. the end the money is spent for

|- yourself and the.children, ' -'You are obliged .

It is not a trouble confined.

- “bread;
~ . bear the sltuatxon patiently:? If the wife is ;_bread fis “very nice to-use- when:ithe“lettuce

"ot directly. the ‘bread-winner, she is still the::
" home-maker,: ‘and she ‘has ‘her rxghts in the ..
"Christial 4ol of salt, one-half cupful-of ghopped muts, -
“sweet milk enough to wet up.'so-as to -roll

Do not use soap immediately there-.
To remove stains from Black silks or .
-woollen fabrics, let the same become pert'ect-

Com-

burn, to be.reneéwed : night and ‘morning;’

Jdry- Wwith:a soft’cloth.:
be' ‘nore’ pliable and less brittle'
ashed Wlth salt water.

The most stubborn case's' of neuralgia are-

;apt'to.yield to 2 hot'water treatment.. Wher-

ever-‘the ‘pain 'ig ‘located ‘there & ‘hot water.
' ‘bag' should’ -be. applied the'- sua‘ering part:
should be wrapped in .a “blanket, and the un-.
fortunate-patient should be put to-bed and -
covered ‘with“more blankets and- mduced to.
drink at least three cups. of. water as hot: as.’
This, treatment may~.
‘seem severe, but it.is. sule to brmv rehef o

the palate can stand.

¢ Presbyterxan Banner

Peanuts in Many Dishes.

(Ada Maye ;Pxers in New York- ‘Observer -

‘Few' hOusekeepers realize how' mueh ‘nutrl-

tion is contained in the.peanut, so.generally’

Xknown, but so seldom found on the table.. A

‘prominent physician:is credited. ‘with saying. -
that one pound of peanuts is more nutritious -
ttan two pounds of -beefsteak amd. half a-

pound of butter. “While this may be an exag-

- geration, it is' true that many -dainty jnd - '

appetizing dishes can be made with them, as
people are just beginning to-realize. The

results will be found pleasing if the follow- .

ing recipes are carefully followed :

Peanut Cookies.—One-half jpound of butter, .
one cupful of granulated sugar, one-half cup-. -

ful of milk, one egy (white and yolk beaten

_separately), lone pint (no more) of flour; two

‘teaspoonfuls of baking powder, one heaping
cupful. of chopped peanuts.- Cream. butter
and sugar, add: milk- and legg,. part of the

“flour and ba.kmg .powder, -and; lastly, \pea-’

‘nuts mixed with the rest of rthe flour. Han- .
‘dle as. little as "possible;:and do not r011 very
“thin; mnd they will be:very-delicate’ and-soft.

Peanut -Sandwiches.—-Shell® peannts;- ‘chop:
ﬁnE,rmIX5Wlth dressing,and spread: betweéen
ith. a - lettuce leaf: Detween. s Brown: -

may be omitied.
spoonfuls: of bakmg powder;-one:{easpoons

out {soft. Stir salt, nuts and.baking powder.
into. ‘flour-dry; then add part of the milk,
stirring well with' a knife, then all the but-

ter, and then the rest of- the milk. Roll out .

with as:little kneading ‘as possible aml bake
immediately in 'a-hot oven.
Peanut Soup ~—Shell and- carefully remove

the skins from thejpeanuts. Put two cupfnly-

to soak over night in one quart of water. In
the morning, add two [guarts of water, and
boil slowly an hour; then add an onion, a
stick of celery, and. boil until It is soft
enough fo mash through a sieve. Return to
the stove, add two ‘tablespoonfuls of :lemon
juice, a teaspoonful of salt, & da,sh ef pepper,
and serve jat once.

Salted Peanuts.—Shell and remove the red

skin from. the nuts.. Spread the nuts in a

- dripping jpan with a little butter, and place

in a. moderate oven. Let them remain,

watching them clogely and stirring often, un-
“til they are a delicate brown Sprmkle salt

over them ihile hot.

Peanut Salad —Make a nest ot lettuee’

T
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MAPLE LEAF

iﬂBleuse Sets. :

'lncmamg D2 pair of Maph Leal Ciff Links, -
~-Threo Maple Leaf Front studs, and
T One Plam C‘ouar Stud

A——
4

. Very nah-iotle and very da!nty "Madeen- if’
tirely of Sterung Sllv dectrated with
Pure Gold. A lad & mﬁu seenldthgaﬂeng aeg
gave her op nion ey ‘wou :
© in the city stores: Bowever. with our spe-

. dal. nrransements ‘wo  can“afford to :gtve -

.them. to ' ‘Messenger’ subscribers who, will . '
gend us.eight satrictly new subacﬁptmm ) T .
fo the ‘Messenger® ‘at’ 30ceach or for: B .
yostpsid}e:n registered, - &LSB. €

. . Our. prémfums a.ro deseribod honesuy 4
they be ‘not - considered (to correspond : With™ i
. the descriptions they may be pmmpay ro—
turned a.nd money wiu re(nndad. .

Redgers 3 Jack Kmfe.

“This Boy’s .Knife. wxll ive great
satisfaction,” The blade m%,{ inches
long and made of the very.best of sieal,

gere & Bous, of Sheflield, cuuere to
ox Majesty, eto., ela.

vaen fon]y to *MESSENGER’ sub.
scribers for $wo new -subscri -
80 cents each, prions ?t

For sale, poetpmd for 80 cents.
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