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A BISHOPS PALACE IN AI‘RICA

Those who have, dlumrr the past few
years, listened to the accusations against
foreml mlssxon(mes, who, they say, live in
“luxury,” will - be' interested  in
“ Palace ” of Blshop Tucker of Uganda, the
sketches of which we take from a late num-
ber of the Chawrel Missionary Gleaner:—The
“palice” was built by the native Chris.
tians for the usc of the bishop.

side by side with thongs of bark, and sup-

similar manner, and tho spaco Dbetween the

reeds. The roofis supported on the inside
by. stems of palm-trees. -The house con-
tains threo rooms.  Two of thése wero oc-
‘cupicd as sleeping-rooms by the bishop and
Myr. Douglus Hooper. - The centre room,
which is the one shown in the sketch, was
the dining-room of the whole party. In
the centre we seo the dining-table, used
also as a writing-table. Tn this room visi-
tors were received.

been oné of extremo interest. Only a
_very brief sketch can bo quoted here. =
“Mwanga the present king was the
youngest son of King Mtesa, whom he was
chogen to succeed on the throne of U":mda.
Mr “Ashe tells us that by the law of the
'counbx‘y ‘th,e‘ eldest son cannot ‘take the
placo of his father. . Besides the eldest son,
Kiwewa, there wére others, who, had the
oldicustom of Uganda beén followed, would
all have lost their lives when Mwanga was
mudo king. Mbtesa himself had, on his

thej

i He tells|.
us that it-is made entirely .of reeds, tied|.

two is filled in with grass and cuttinge of |

The whole history of this mission has

;.nccessmn, Killed all his. bmthers bub one.

,MWANGA, KING OF ‘UGA Aoy

ported agninststems of palm-trees. Inside| .
the outer wall there is a second, built in a|'

‘Christians and Mohammedans,

Owing, liowever, to the
higher standard of right

preaching of Christianity
had introduced into the
country, Mwanga's broth-
ers were spared.

but eighteenat the time of
his father’s death in Octo-
ber, 1884. As a lad he
had several times visited
the missionaries, and had
promised if he ever be-
came king. to show them
favor. The sudden eleva-
tion, however, ;
have turned his head,
Former- friendship and
promises were forgotten,
‘and he at once took up an
attitude of antagonism
towards the missionaries
" whom his father had, on
the whole, protected. The
next year witnessed the
doath of the. three boy |y
martyrs, the first Chris-
tians who suﬁeled then

and wrong which the

“The young king was

.deplm‘uble “condition.
difficulty that the chiefs and their follow-
-ers managed to Jeep off the Mohammedans
seems to.

was muldered ancl his brother Kalema
p]uced on: bhc tlnone. . T])o Christians who
at first. took: refurre in Ankoli, o dependent

state to’ the west' of Uganda, eventually|

sexﬂ;‘" for Mivangn, and after some fighting
the, Moh’xmmed,m party was driven oub
and the deposed Lmv was, in October, 1889,
reinstated iri-his kingdom. His brothers
and sisters’ had all perished, and on the

death of -Kalema, Mwanga was left the

only remgining child of the great Mtesa.

* Bub'the strength of Uganda had been
broken und the country brought to a
It was with great

and maintain the king in possession of his
throne, and foreign help became desirable.
Mwinga, who had already - accepted a flag
sent him. by the British East Africa Com-
pafly, grow impatient ab the non-arrival of
their agents, and signed a treaty with Dr,
Peteis, professing himself the -vassal' of
Germany. When. Messrs. Jackson and

-Gedge, of ‘the LB.E,A.C., mrived, they

met with a cold reception, This matter

vas, however, set right by the Treaty of
berh,_ y signed on July 1st, 1890, by which
Uganda was included in the terntory re-

N ' THE BISHOP'S HHOUSE AT MENGO, UGANDA,

came the murder of Bishop Hanning
ton ; and the next year broke ont the

‘awful persecution in which two hundred

converts, Romanists as well as Protestants,
met their end by torture and fire.
But in October, 1888, came the revolu-

:tion which drove Mwanga out of his king-

dom, and decreed liberty of worship to both
Mwanga
fled to Magu, on the southern shore of
Speke Gulf, to the south-west of the Lake.

| Hero he became virtually & prisoner in the

hands of the Arabs, and dared not avail

‘himself of MucKny's kindly offers of pro-
At |
length, however, he managed to escapeto |-
-the French Romanist Mission Station af| .
Ukumbi, and there he. made the nommal"
‘professxon of Chrlstmmty . 1.
“ Meanwhile .a second revolublon drove

tection if he would come to Usambiro. .

the Christians from “Uganda; the’ power‘
boing’ seized by the Mo]mmmcdans, und'
Klwewn, failing to sntlsfy bhew demnnds,

IN THE BISHOP'S HOUSE, . -

served for the exercise’ of British in-
fluence,

“Towards the end of the year Capt'un
Lugard arrived with a small force, on be-
half of the Company, and since then he
has built & fort, has several times defeated
the Mohammedans, and saved -the king-
dom of Uganda from utter overthrow.”

“There is now entirve liberty of con-
science and of worship in the country,
although Mwanga of course favors the
Rom'uusts, who fonn a large party in the
state.”

Of the work there, as he fonnd it when
he first arrived, Bishop Tucker writes :
¢ How shall I{ind language to deseribe the
wonderful work of God’s grace which has
been goingonin theland ? Truly the half
was not told me. Exaggeration aboub the
eagerness of the people hero to be tanght
there has been none. No words can de-
scribe the emotion which filled my heart as,
on Sunday, December 28th, 1890, . T stood
up to speak to fully 1,000 men and women
who crowded - the church of Buganda. It
was o wonderful sight !  There, close be-
side me was the Katikiro—the second man
in the kingdom, There, on every hand,
were chiefs of various degrees, all Christian
men, and all in their demeanor devout and
earnest to a great degree. The responses,
in their heartiness, weroc beyond anything
I have heard even in Africa. There was a
second service in the afternoon, at which
there must have been fully 800 present.
The sawe earnest attention was apparent,
and the same spirit of devotion, I can
never, be sufliciently thankful to God for
the glorious privilege of being permitted to
preach to these dear members of Clirist’s
flock.

“On Monday, the 29th, we paid our
respects to the king in open court. At
about half past nine a messenger eame from
the king to say: that he was ready to see
us, So, setting off, we reached the royal
residence atabout10 a.m.  Qur party con-
sisted of Messrs Walker, Gordon,. Pilking-
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“self.” Outside the. palace another messen-
ger met us, Isuppose he must have been
the chamberlain, - As-we came near the
reed gate which separated us from the au-
dience or reception room, drums were
- beaten and trumpets blown. The gate was
immediately thrown open and we were in
the, presence of the king and his court.
The former at once rose up to greet us,
shaking each one by the hand. Our seats,
for we had taken the precaution to bring
our chairs with us—were placed on the
-right hand of theking. He atonceinquired
about our journey and made various
inquiries as to our ages, &e., at the same
time making remarks as to the color of
our hair, our height, &e., &ec. - With re-
gard to the king himself his appearance is
certainly not prepossessing. The impres-
sion he gives one is that of his being a self-
indulgent man. Yhen he knits his brows
his aspect: is very forbidding. During the
whole time we were there he kept giving
his hand either to the Katikiro on his left
hand or to the Admiral on his right or to
any one who amused him and was near at
hand.. I had intended to bring with me
one or two presents for the king—not on
the old scale or principles, but as a simple
acknowledgment of his courtesy in send-
ing canoes to Usambiro "for our goods.
But -his uafaithfulness in regard to his
promise recoiled upon his own head.
Thinking that the canoes would follow us
from Usambire in a few days I left the
presents for the king to be brought on
Iater., No canoes appearing no presents
were forthcoming. I thought the king
seemed quite angry with those about him
who were responsible for the departure of
the canoes. At any rate he asked several
very sharp questions with regard to the
causes ‘of the delay. The.atmosphere of
the reception room was oppressively close
and so ave were not sorry when the "king
rose up from his seat and the audience was
at an end.

Jan. 6th, 1891.—-On Sunday last I had
another opportunity of speaking to the
large congregation which week by week
assembles in the church of Buganda. . After
speaking to the peoplé onthe *‘glad tid-
ings of the Gospel of Christ,” I: addressed
myself to the men, who, owing to the dis-
turbed state of the country, arc in the
habit of bringing their guns and rifles to
church. Thereare sometimesseveral hun-
dred guns in church. -‘The result of my
appeal to them to leave their guns at home
was that at the afternoon service only two
.guns were to be seen, and these were
carried by men who had not been present
at the morningservice. If only I can per-
suade the French priests to adopt a similar
course, a great step will have been taken
towards the preservation of peace.

It cannot, I think, be too clearly un-
derstood that while there isan intensely
jealous and bitter feeling on the part of
both the Protestants and Roman Catholics
in Buganda, this feeling is not based upon
rveligious but political differences. It is
strife between the French and the English.

“I hope to license four or five young
men as lay-workers or evangelists before I
leave for the const. My object is here, as
at Rabai and other centres, to form a band
of young men who shall be trained for itin-
erating work, with the ultimate object, if
the Lord so direct, of the fittest being or-
dained for the work of the ministry. ~The
Waganda have a peculiar aptitude for
teaching.™ Sosanguineam I with regard to
this project that I shall be greatly disap-
pointed if, within a very few years, we do
not have not only alarge body of native
lay evangelists scattered over the land, but
also the foundation of a zealous native
ministry. The openings for workers are
simply marvellous. I should say that such
another open door does not exist in any
other partof the world. - AndI should say,
moreover, that in no other part of the
world is there to be found a native church
which is so disposed to support itself and
its ministry as the church-of Buganda.
The land occupied by the missionaries is a
gift from the people ; the houses occupied
by Messrs. Gordon and Walker were built
for them by the Christians-without any ex-
pectation of payment. And to crown all
a large house of three rooms has been built
for myself, and two snaller houses for the
other members of my party. T have said
that this crowns all, but it -does not.
Every day the Christians bring us food in

ton! Baskerville, Smith, Hooper, and my-

-visits. This plan has been proved a great

came home.from boarding-school when she

such quantities that we have miore- than

enough for sustenance.” -

VISIT YOUR SCHOLARS.

Scholars should be visited by teachers
when' they are sick or absent.from school
more than one session, or when it is known
by the teacher that the scholar is pussing
through any severe trial or affliction. It
is well for a school to have one month in
the year known as * Visiting Month,” on
which teachers and scholars shall exchange:

benefit to individuals and schools. It
pleases and encourages the scholar to see
his teacher in his home, and to know that
he was the object of the visit. A teacher
who visits frequently has the added power
which a pastor has who ninkes frequent
visits. The teaching at the fireside is often
better and more -effective than from the
pulpit. Many ordinary preachers are very
successful because of the work done in the
homes of the people. So with many teach-
ers. Visits should be reciprocal. The
scholar should be encouraged to visit his
teacherfrequently. Teacherswho are busy
most of the time should have .an hour or
evening each week when scholars might
call upon him., Another and important
mode of visiting is the recognition of
scholars “wherever they meet. Nothing
will so discourage and disappoint children
as for a teacher to pass them without speak-
ing. Alwaysspeak a kind word, and put
yourself out of the way to make the mo-
ment one of pleasure to the scholar you
meet, The writer once knew a superin-
tendent who was walking with a distin-
guished senator on the streetin the city in
which he lived. Seeing coming toward
him, but on the opposite side of the street,
two poor girls just coming from their work
who had recently joined his school, he
asked the senator to come over with him
that he might recognize the girls and speak
a pleasant word to them. - That man wasa
successful leader.
. ———

o ‘ WORK." )
Jane Dewey, said the old village pdstor,

was nineteen years old. She, had been
absent several years, for her father was in
quite ordinary circumstances, and not able
to bring her home in vacations. She was
a pale, worn-looking girl, cold and reserved
in manner, and evidently carried some
burden of grief or anxiety., After n few
weeks. she brought it to me, asking my
counsel. : ’

T became a member of the church this
spring,” she said. ‘*How can I be cheer-
ful or lnugh likethe rest? I must savemy
soul. Iam full of faults. When I count
them, and prayover them, I am miserable.”

It was her habit, she told me, to keep
a record of all her sins. A certain hour
each day was given up to this work.

. “*But have you nothing to do for others?’
I asked.

“Others! Is not my first duty to en-
deavor to overcome my own faults ¥ she
retorted, irritably. ) :

After this she visited me frequently, and
wrote me interminable letters, all in_the
same unhealthy tone. One day she wassure
she had committed the unpardonable sin.
The next she had doubts concerning some
theological doctrine. - The third her *‘heart
was cold.” So she grew all the time more
morbid, and gloomy, and selfish. i

I said to her, ** You say you have given
yourself to Christ? By this you mean, or
ought to mean, that you have given your-
self to his service. - Instead of this per-
petual misery, you should be glad and
thankful that he hasaccepted your service.
But what service do you .render him?
Nene. The work which he means you to
do for others would strengthen and uplift
your own soul more than all this morbid
introspection.” '

But she was deaf to all suggestion or
argument. .

During that summer her mother died,
and aftérwards hér father was thrown from
his horse, and confined to hisbed for many
weeks. The charge of the house and five
children was thrown upon her. '

As the busy, anxious weeks passed, she
grew, strangely enough, plump and ruddy
and cheerful. She cnme to me for advice,
sometimes ; but it was to know how to en-
liven her father, who was sinking into dull

despair, or how to keep David and John |

awny from bad compiny.  The little chil- o
‘2,

dren, too, required constant attention..

" ‘¢ If mother was only here ! she said.
“T'am so ignorant! I do all I can, and in
my prayers look above for guidance.” .

* ** And about yourself, Jane 1’ ' I asked.
She blushed. *“I have no time now to
think of myself,” she said. . *‘ T must trust
Christ for his promised acceptance notwith-
standing my errors, while I do this work
which he has given me.” . _

Many well-meaning Christians -actually
nourish faults in themselves by unhealthy
broodings over their own condition. The
best remedy is active work for others.—
Youth’s Companion. ‘

———

ABOUT BAD TEMPER.

A bad temper is one of the worst things
with which a man or woman can be
afflicted. It is a curse to the possessor,
aud those who are obliged to live in the
same house with the possessor of the com-
plaining temper are martyrs. 1t is often
said that we should not let the bad temper
of others influence us, but it would be as
unreasonable to spread a blister of Spanish
flies on the skin and not expect it to draw,
as to think of a family not suffering on
account of the bad temper of one of its
members. - It is like the sting of a scor-
pion, or of several scorpions, a perpetual
source of irritation, destroying your peace
and rendering life a burden. To hear one
everlasting complaint and growl, to have
every agreeable thought chased away by
this evil spirit of disputativusness, is more
than flesh and blood can stand, This
would be a better world if the people who
lose their tempers would never find them
again.—Texas Siftings.

——————e

SCHOLARS’ NOTES.
(From Westminster Question Book.)
LESSON 1V.—-APRIL 24, 1892, )
THE LORD MY SHEPHERD.—Psalm 23:1-G.
coMMIT TO hIEMOﬁ¥ vs. 1-6.

GOLDEN TEXT,

“The Lord is my Shepherd ; T shall not want.”
—Psalm 23:1, : .

' HOME READINGS,

M. Psalin 23:1-6,—The Lord is my Shepherd,
T, Psalm 95:1-11.—The Sheep of His Hand.
W, Isninh 40:1-11.—Fecding the Flock,

Th, Bzck. 34 :1-24.—Feeding Themselves, |

F, John 10:1-18.—Jesus the Good Shepherd.
S.  John 10 : 22-42,—Following the Shepherd,
S. 1 Peter 5:1-11.—Feed the Flock of God.

LESSON PLAN.

I. Tir Green Pastures, vs. 1, 2,
II. Through the Valley of Shadows. vs. 3, 4.
IIT. Goodness and Merey. vs. 5, 6.

TimE,—Probably about B.c. 1040.
PLACE,—Jerusalem, writtqn by David.

OPENING WORDS.

- David was the author of this Psalm, It is a
beautifuldescription of God’s care over his people,
under the figure of a shepherd nnd his flock, sug-

csted, no doubt, by the writer's recollection of
is own pastoral life, though written at a much
later period.
HELPS IN STUDYING.

1, The Lord is my shepherd—God's eare for his
people is often represented under this ficure,
Psalm 78:52; 80:1;95:7; Isn. 40: 11; Ezek. 34.12;
Micah 7:14, The figure is expressly used with
reference to Christ, Zech, 13:7; John 10:11,14;
Heb, 13:20; 1 Peter2:25; 5:4. T shall not want
—this is the theme or motive of the wholo Psalm.
2. Greenpastures—heromentioned, notagsupply-
ing food, but as places of cool, refreshing rest.
Still waters—whose quiet flow invites to repose.
3. He restorcth my soul—he revives or quickens
my wearied spirit. Paths of righteousness—and
thereforepaths of peaceand safety, 4, Thevalley
of the shadow of death—in the darkest and most
trying hour in danger, distress and sorrow; in
the hour of death. “Thou art with me—nothing
shall separate from his love. Th‘/i rod and thy
sta._(—symho]s of the shepherd’s oftice and tokens
of his presence. 5. Another figure to oxpress
God’s provident.care, 4 table, or food ; anointing
oil, the symbol of gladness ; and the overflowing
cup, which represents abundance, are prepared
for the child of God in spite of his enemies,

QUESTIONS,

INTRODUCTORY.—What was the subject of the
last lesson? What do welearn from God's works?
What from his word? Title of this lesson?
Golden Text? Lesson Plan? Time? Pince?
Memory verses?

L. IN GREEN PASTURES. vs. 1, 2—What is the
oponing verse of this Psalm? In what other
passages of the Old Testament is God_spoken of
as the shepherd of his people? How does Christ
thus spenk of himself? What is said of the shep-
herd in verse 22 What does the good shepherd
do for the peace and sceurity of his flock ?

II. THROUGH THE VALLEY OF SHADOWS, v8,3,4,
—What is said of theshepherd in verse 37 Mecan-
ing of restorcth my soul?2 Of for his namc's
sake? Repeat verse 4. Whatl is meant by the
valley of the shadow of death? Why are rod
and staff here mentioned? What has he done
for hissheep? John 10:11-18.

III. GOODNESS AND MEROY, vs. 5, 6.—Repent
verse 5, Explainthisverse? Whatis the Psalm-
ist’s assurance? What great things may Christ's
sheep expeet from their shepherd in . this life?
In the hour of death? In the world to come?

P

PRACTICAL LESSONS LEARNED.
1. God hds an ever-watchful care over his

ple.. ) : - :
_They should trust in his care and listen to
his voice, ' L
“3, - He will be with them, their comfortin every
trial, their defence in _every danger, and their
support in the hour of death, o
"4, His goodness and mercy shall follow them all
their duys, . R Co
5. They shall dwell in his house for ever.

' - REVIEW QUESTIONS, -

. 1. How did David declare his trustin the Lord ¢
Ans, The Lord is my shepherd ; I shall not want.
2. How did the Good Shopherd show his care
for him? Ans. He maketh me to lie down in
green pastures: he leadeth me beside the still
waters, He restoreth my sonl: heleadeth me in
the paths of righteousness for his name's sake.
3. What supported the Psalmist in the prospect
of trinls and death? Ans, Yea, though T walk
through the valley of the shadow of death, T will
fearno evil: for thon art with me: thy rod and
thy staffthey comfort me,
What grateful acknowledgment did he malke ?
Ans. Thou preparest a table before me in the

resence of mine enemies;. thou anointest n:y
head with oil ; my cup runneth over, .

5, What was his confidence for the future?
Ans. Surely govdness and merey shall follow me
all tho days of my life; and I will dwell in the
house of the Lord forever.

LESSON V.—MAY 1, 1892,
THE PRAYER OF THE PENITENT.
.. Psalm 51:113,
COMMIT TO MEMORY Vs, 10-13.

GOLDEN TEXT,

. “Creatoin ‘me a clean hearf, O God; and re-
new a right spirit within me,”—Psalm 51:10. -

HOME READINGS.
M, Psnlm 6:1-10,—Mcrcy Sought.
T, Psalm130:1-8,—* Forgivencss with Thee.”
W, Psalm51:1-19.—The Prayer of the Penitent.
Th, Luke 15:1-2{,—The Return of the Penitent.
F. Lukel8:9-14,—The Pardon of the Penitent.
S. Psalm 116:1-19.—The Gratitude of the Peni-

tent.
S, Psalin 32: 1-11.—Thg Joy of Forgiveness.
LESSON PLAN, )

I. A Praycr of Confession. ve, 1-5,
I1. A Prayer for Henrt-Cleansing. vs. 6-10.
III. A Prayer for Restored Favor. vs, 11-13,

TiME~—~n.C. 1034, :
Prace.~Writlen by David in Jerusalem.

OPENING WORDS,

 This Psnlm was written by David after the
prophet Nathan had reproved him for a great
sin (2 Sam, 12:1-13). It illustrates true repent-
ance, in which are comprised conviction, confes-
sion, sorrow, prayer for merey, and purpose of
amendment, accompanied by alively faith.

R -‘!'H]:]LPS IN STUDYING. -

1."Blot out—as from & register, 3. Ewver before
me—givesmenorest. 4. Againstthee—all wrong
to man is sin -against God, and that sin was so

reat as to overshadow the wrong fo man.

Lightest bejustified—be shown to bejustin the
severest punishment, 5. Beliold—he traces his
sin back to a corrupt nature, not as an excuse or
pallintion, but as an aggravation of his sin,
1, Purge me with hyssop—he prays for purifica-
tion by the atoning blood, symbolized by the
blood sprinkled by the hyssop plant:in the cere-
monial puriflcations (Exod. 12:22; Lev, 14:52;
Num. 19:19). 8. Make me to hear joy—the voice
of pardon, which will change distress to joy.
9, Hide thy face—turn from beholding. 10, 4
clean heart—free from sin, pure, holy. 11. Thy
7[%7~csa7lcc—tl)3'.favor. 12, With thy free Spirit—

cviscd Version, “with a free spirit”—n willing
spirit, ready for service ; the spirit of the peni-
tent, not the Holy Spirit. 13. Lhen will 1 teach
—by my repentance and new obedicnce, as well’
as by words of instruction,

QUESTIONS.

INTRODUCTORY.—What was tho subject of the
lastlesson? Repeabthe twenty-first Psalm. _Title
of this lesson? Golden Text? Lesson Plan?
Time? Place? Memory verses?

1. A PRAYER OF CONFESSION. vs. 1.5.—For
what did David pray? How did he enforce his
plea? What further did he ask? What confes-
siondidhomake ? Agninst whom had hesinned ?
How is every sin against God? What should en-
couragoe us to confess our sins? 1John1:9.

II. APRAYER FOR HEART-CLEANSING. V8, 6-10.
—What docs God desire? For what did David
pray? Meaning of purge me with hyssop?
What will be the effect if God purge and wash
us? How may we be cleansed from the impurity
of sin 2 What has God promised to the penitent?
Ezek, 36:20. What is sanctification ? " What is
promised to tho pure inheart? Matt. 5 :8,

III. APRAYERFOR RESTORED FAVOR. vy, 11-13,
—TFrom what docs David pray not to be cast
away? Whom does he ask not to be taken from
him? What to borestored to him? Whatis the
Joy of salvation? What would follow his res-
toration to favor?

PRACTICAL LESSONS LEARNED.
1. We should confess our sins and pray for

pardon.
2, We should pray for purity as well as for

pardon.
3. The blood of Christ will cleanse us from the
darkest stains of sin.
4. The joy of salvation should make us earnest
to bring others to the Saviour,

REVIEW, QUESTIONS.

1. What was David's confession? Ans. I"nc-
knowledge my transgressions : and my sin is ecver
before me, -

2. How did he pray for forgiveness? Ans. Have
merey upon me, O God...blot out my transgres-
sions,

3. What was his prayer for henrt-cleansing?
Ans, Create in mo a clean heart, O God. P

4. How did he pray for restored favor? Ans..
Restorounto me the Joy of thy salvation, and up-.
hold_mo with thy free Spirit. .

5. What would follow his heart-clennsing and
restored favor? Ans. Then will I teach trans-
gressors thy ways: and sinners shall be  con-

verted unto thee,

n o
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time seem full.
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~ THE HOUSEHOLD.

NO TIME TO READ.

How often do we see the young wifs,
fond of books before marriage, give up al-
niost all reading as soon ‘as, .if not before,
the advent of the first baby. -~ -

An oceasional look at the daily paper, a
little Jnter on some anxious study of ‘‘ the
fashions” to see how Miss Baby's new dress
should be made—that, with once in a
while & new recipe, make up the sum to-
tal of her literary research. '

She does know who is President, and
Governor of her own State,. The news of
agreat war, accident, murder or & general
public calamity, comes to her ears sooner
or Jater ; but anything like the real literary
news of the day is a sedled book.

If a young housekeeper ‘¢ docs her own
work,” or even if she has a maid to assist
her after the babies come, her hands and
But I know one house-
keeper, the mother of five children, who
often did her own work, and never had
more than one servant in the kitchen; who
looked well to the ways of her household,
gave her children most excellent care, and
brought them safely through the trials and
tribulations incident to childhood, and who
always found or made time to read. She
improved the minutes; therein lay the
secret of her success. When she sut down
to nurse the baby some reading was always
near at hand, at least the daily or weekly
paper. She would sit close to a table,
have the paper spread out and elevated a
little ;-if it were evening, the light arranged
to shine on the paperbut not in the baby’s
eyes. When there was bread to mix, a
book of *‘solid” reading was cavefully
propped up behind the mixing pan, so she
could-easily ‘‘vead, mark, learn und in-
wardly digest” the two pages before her,
When the stocking mending came, a book
of lighter reading Iay in her lap, held open
by the scissors or alittle sand-roll. Asshe
pulled out the long thread she would read
a bit, also ab the beginning and end of each
darn, the pleasant story serving to lighten
the disagreeable task.

Her husband’s business employed him
evenings, and the children being in beq,
she had leisure to indulge . herself in the
society of her beloved books. Fortunately
she eould do'this with ease, whilst knitting
rapidly, because there was often much
neeessary knitting to be done in the long
winter evenings. There was no public
library or reading-room in town, not even
a circulating library, but she formed a club
of w few friends, who each subsecribed for
one of the best periodicals of the day, each
member reading the magazine or paper in
turn.  Although she could not read many
of the new books, she read, at least, many
of the book notices and reviews, and
learned what books were really worth
reading, and bought a notable new book,
now and then, with carefully saved pennies,
Her children grew up, as one might sup-
pose, fond of reading, and read at an un-
usually emrly age. Now sheis an old lndy,
but well up with the times in regard to
literary matters. Her children read to her,
evenings, to save her dear old eyes, but she
spends many happy hours in her favorite
pursuits, and her intellect is keen and
bright.—Household.

e ——

ECONOMY IN HOUSE WORK.

When on one pair of hands, one pair of
feet and one brain depénds the smooth
running of the household machinery, it is
not surprising that the motor poweris soon
consumed and consigned to retirement in
the cemetery ; or partly consumed, a phy-
sical wreck the cousequence. Believing
that *‘ cleanliness is next to godliness” is
not what is wearing out our women, but
the effort to realize that proverb is what is
doing all the mischief. -

One hundred years from now it will
make no difference to your present neigh-
bor whether you did your work by a cast-
irom system or whether you kept every-
thing in apple-pie order. But, dear
wmother, it will make a difference to the
future generations descending from you,

It is a mother’s first duty to take the
best care of which she is capable of her
health. If she cannot do this and do her
work according to her standard, she should
care for herself first and let the work be of
secondary importance, Mer life is given

her, not to crush out by overwork, but for
usefulness and the training of her children.
For the farmer’s wife there is always an
excess of work, but by ecareful manage-
‘ment and by the employment of labor-sav-
ing inventions, the additional cost of which
will be but a few dollars, many a restful
hour will be found that would ‘otherwise
be an impossibility, If, however, the dol-
lars are not_forthcoming with which to
purchase the luxurious utensils, it naturally
follows that you must do the next best
thing—bring constant thought to bear on
your work and you will scon find many
ways to alleviate the toil attending house-
keeping and kitchen work. For example,
in the every-day work of preparing vegeta-
bles for dinner, it is far less fatiguing 6o sit
than to stand. Have for the purpose a
rather high stool. )
When preparing & meal it will facilitate
dishwashing if water is poured into the
cooking utensils immediately after the con-
tents have been removed. If the vessels
are very greasy, add a little concentrated
lye, pearline or soda. A home-made dish-
drainer is very useful, and one is very
easily made from a leaky tin pan of con-
venient size, by puncturing o number of
small holes in ‘the bottom with an awl.
If therc is' no sewer leading from the
kitchen sink, it will save the lousewife
many steps if the swill-pails are brought
inside. "They should be nicely painted,
and a pieco of oil-cloth provided to seb
thewm on. The kitchen and pantry floors,
if unecarpeted, should be -painted some
pretty, light color; yellow or pink are

colors that will show soiling least. The
dark shades are not advisable. If youcan-

not conveniently get the paint, two coats
of linseed-oil will more than repay you
for the small outlay ; besides, it will pre-
serve your floors. It seems wrong to wear
yourself out serubbing when ¢il and paint
are 5o cheap. Anarticle worth many times
its cost to the overworked housewife, yet
often condemned under the false impres-
sion that it is injurious to carpets, is the
carpet-sweeper. Many housewives sweep
daily with the broom when the use of a
carpet-sweeper would render a thorough
sweeping necessary but once a week, ‘
A slip of cheese-cloth or muslin over the
feather-béd cr mattress would save much
work, as it is easily removed when soiled.
The watchful, intelligent mother -will
find many ways to lighten her burden, and
where an article seems really necessary to
her preservation, it seems little short of
cruelty to deprive her of it. Her city sis-
ters, though they wmay not possess one
tenth as much of this world’s goods as she
does, are not slow to procure the things that
will make life more pleasurable and easy.
I know from observation that the drend of
parting with a few dollars is the cause of
many. farmers’ wives leading lives that are
very closely allied to slavery. Dear
mothers, this is all wrong., If you can
afford it, get what will makelife less woary-
ing. Save your health and disposition for
something higher. Don’t get into the way
of letting your work master you and so de-
priveyourself of life’s best blessing—hexlth.
—Eliza Renan, in Furm and Fireside.

el

THE SCIENCE OF DUSTING.

It is a ncience, since the doctors have
discovered for us that the furnishings of
our houses, are the camping ground of
lively unknowables called bacteria. The
removal of it is, therefore, not only a por-
formance of esthetic necessity, but of the
greatest sanitary importance as well. It
is not going too far to say that there is
just as much need of classesin the hygienes
of cleaning and dusting as there is of cook-
ing classes. T

The simple displacement of dust isn’t
dusting, and the whisking of the feather
is no more evidence of cleanliness than
the .possession of many books nowadays
i an _evidence of learning. A room is
dusted only when the dust is taken out
of the room. This is done by using a soft,
slightly dampened cloth to dust with and
by wiping the surface of each article slowly
and with care not to throw the particles
of dust up in the air, whence they will
settle again instantly somewhere else.

The utility of the feather-duster except
for walls is to he doubted, and even for
walls a soft cloth is bettor.
cloth or a piece of cheese-cloth makes a

A thin silk

good duster. So-does.a soft, firm woollen
cloth, but linen and cotton-flannel leave
lint behind them. One woman uses all of
her worn-ous silk stockings .for dusting

and still another makes lovse mittens out

of 0ld woollen which she puts on as dusters,
A turkey’s wing is admirable to get the
dust out of chinks and between rails, and
chamois gives a last polish better than
anything else. The best polish in all the
world to keep furniture from looking dingy
is the following : Two tablespoonfuls cot-
ton-seed oil, one tablespoonful turpentine,
Instead of cotton-seed oil grout oil and good
vegetable oil may be used. This should
be well rubbed into the wood and then a
last  polishing given with chamois. This
is the recipe of a famous furniture dealer
in New York.—Helen Walterson.

—————— .

HOW I'WAS EDUCATED.

(From an article in the Forum thus enti-
tled, by Timothy Dwighs.]

My simple story is told.” If there is any
suggestion which it offers, it is, I think,
that of the importance of the family life in
giving the impulse to intellectual growth,
Education is like religion inmany respects,
It is s0 in this. The children of a house-
hold grow most easily and naturally in the
religious life, not when the parents are
always talking about it, and forcing it upon
them, but when the atmosphere of the
Louse is so full of religion that they do not
think of any other life. - And, in the same

‘way, where parents make their children

sharers in a true intellectual life possessed
by themselves, and make the house full of
the sense of the blessedness of knowing,
the minds of the children will surely be
awake to knowledge, and will be educated
as the yenrs go on. My own mind was
awakened in this way. Theyears of man-
hood have not done for me all that I could
have wished, or all that they may have
done for many others; but the impulse
given me in my wearly home made me re-
joice in the waking of my own mental
powers, and whatever I may accomplish,
or fail to accomplish, to the view of vthers,

. I have found so much delight in this work-

ing, and in observing it, that I shall never
intellectually go to sleep. And s6 my an-
swer-to the question, *‘How I was educa-
ted,” ends where it began. I had the
right mother.

EARNING MONEY AT HOME.

A correspondent of the Voice says:—
Almost invariably the women who fail are
those who make a fatal mistakeat the very
beginning of their efforts, that of selecting
work they fancy will pay, without any
regard to their adaptability for it. We
nearly all have some gift, something we
can do and like to do. Stick to that and
perfect yourself in it. Do not be easily
discouraged. Mediocrity is at a discount;
the ‘‘gilt-edged ” article sells every time,

I know one lady who confines her entire
attention tolemon pies, making a certain
number every morning for a store, and she
finds ready salo for them. These pies are
simply perfect, pastry, filling. and baking,
week after week, they never vary. The
demand is steady the year around. An-
other lady knits and crochets baby sacques,
nothingelse. Alargefancystoretakesallshe
can produce, provides the material, paying
her so much a slip for her work. These
sacques are the daintiest things imaginable,
and of infinite variety of stitch and color-
ing.

‘Another friend earns pin-money i win-
ter by making mince pies and fruit cake,
the latter being made any size desired, sell-
ing at so much a pound. Another makes
good yeast and sellsit. Another is cele-
brated for her tomato catsup. Another
decorates houses of the wealthy for teas,
dinners, balls, weddings, ete.  Oviginality,
deft fingers, a fine eye for color,—these
ave her helpers, All of these women have
made a success of their work, . ,

Do we not all know of others who try
first one thing then another, succeeding at
none? The trouble generally is that their
work is poor, not above the average, so
that there is no demand for their produe-
tions. Can you wash, or bake, or sew, or
knit, or write, or whatsoever you can do,
doit well.  You will find if yours is better
than others in tho samse line, you will soon
reap.the benefit.

-spiration.

LIBRARIES FOR FARMING COM-
MUNITIES.

I do not know. who secured:the law to-
establish township libraries -in  Indiana,
but may every blessing rest on him? For
he did n wonderful work, and the man or
committec.who selected ‘the -books had a
genius for the task which rose to an in-
How many rainy days, how
many long winter evenings, how wmany
noon hours did I spend in poring over
the Abbot histories, the narratives of travel
and those books in which scientific prin-
ciples were popularly explained ! The re-
collections of the vast benefit and pleasure
I derived in that little library—a mere
handful of books—to which I trudged a
long distance through rain and snow to
get an occasional coveted volume, leaves
the firm conviction in my mind that the
benevolence and wisdom of man cannot
dovise « more beneficent instrumentality
than some general scheme whereby instruc-
tive and entertaining books may be made
rendily accessible to the youth of the rural
portions of our country. —The Forum.'

—_——

FOR THE TRAVELLING BAG.

A convenient little case in which to
carry the necessary medicines when travel-
ling is of gray or brown linen. To make
this, lny together two pieces of linen, each
sixteen inches long by twenty inches wide,
and cut out of each corner a piece five
inches deep and six ineches wide, which
will leave a cross-shaped pattern. Make
the side flaps of this oval, and bind the
whole neatly with brown silk braid. Get
five small square bottles about four inches
long, with rubber corks, and fill them with
ammonia, camphor, glycerine, and so forth
and paste plainly marked labels on each.
Then take & piece of fancy silk elastic one
and a half inches wide, and fasten either
end of it across the centre of the case;
tack it at equal intervals in four places
between, and slip in the bottles. Sew a
piece of braid on the top flap, and fold in
the enso like an envelope, and tie together,
—Harper's Buzaxr.

——

WHOLE FRIED POTATOES.—In no other wa,
except baking, is the whole flavor so retained.
Boil whole potatoes—first removing a single strip
ofskin all round—about twenty minutes, Drain,
pour a cupful of cold water over them, drain
again and wipe off the skins in a cleun ecloth.
Then drop into a kettle of hot fat and brown

nicely. Serve immediately. These make & deli-
cious breakfast-dish to serve with chops or cut-

lets.
————
PUZZLES NO. 7.

SCRIPTURE EXERCISE,
1. An ancient riddle maker.
2, A noted oppressor of God's chosen people,
3. Onc of the patriarchs. E
é. A cify near Jernsalem where Samuel lived.
6.

An ancient prophet.
Tha birthplace of Paul. i
. The initials spell the name of an immaterial,
immortal, but thinking being.
ANNIE M. PROUDFOOT.
WO 18 HE?

Deeay and change his pathway mark, -
In sensons all and places ;

His touch by day or in the dark,
The works of man defaces.

Ho heals the wounds that sorrow makes,
Cools anger’s ficreest burning
Brings many gifts; ourrecord takes,
And knoweth no returning.
ANDREW A. SCOTT.
. DROI-VOWEL VERSE. g
L—t —s th—n b— —p --nd d— —ng.
W—th — h—~ —rt f—1 —ny f—te.
St—1l —ch— —v—ng, st—1l p—~rs— —ng,
L~ —rn t— l—=b—r —nd t— w— —t,

DIAMOND.

1. Aletter. 2. Part of the verb “tobe.,” 3, A

man’sname. 4, Termination, 5. A letter,
. ENIGMA.

My first is in tail but not in end,

My sccond is in'borrow but not in lend ;

My third is in mutton buf not in sheep.’

My fourth js in nng{)mg but not in slecp ;

My fifth is in tremble but not in shake,

My sixth is in boiling but not in bake:

My seventh is in strect but not in rond,

My cighth'isin house but noti in abode :

My wholo names fruits of nﬁ‘ccl;ion..‘ LG pr

ANSWERS TO PUZZLES No. 6.

BisLr PuzzLe.~Job 2:11, 12, 13,

HiobEN TrERs.—1 Pine. 2. Ash, 3. Maple.
4. Willow. 5, Elm. G Cedar. 7. Apples. 8. Pear.
REBUS.—Burns. i .

SQUARE WORD.~C R 0 W
RI1 P L
0P EN
: WENT
" REBUS,—Milton,
ExieMA.—Northern Messenger,
CORRECT ANSWERS RECEIVED,
Correct answers have been received from Annie
May Proudfoot, .
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A HELPING HAND.

A helping hand we allmay give,
If but a-pleasant word to say,

And something find each day we live
"To help another on the way.

A lelping hand may sow the sned

From which thoe fruits of goodness grow,
And to the right may gently lead

The erring from the path of woc.

A-helping hand to all mankind,
Among the rich, the poor, tho low,
In every stato of life can find
An act of kindness to bestow.

A lelping hand we all may need.

When darkest sorrowsleave their trace,
Some one to comfort and to lead,
- To give us strength divine and grace,

" A lelping hand where'er we go,
A ray of sunshine may impart,
And but a deed of kindness show
A noble and a generous heart.

A helping hand is ever near,
In passing through life's troubled tide,
When all the world scems cold and drear,
Itisanever failing puide. .
—Q@ood Housekeeping.

—_—

THE LITTLE WHITE-RIBBONER.
BY LIZZIE YOUNG- BUTLER,

¢ Come in, darling. Carl is here, You
haven't see hiin since you came home.”

Little Daisy Belknap opened the door
u wee bit further, and enteréd the room
Dbearing her box of china dishes with her.

“How do youdo, Miss Daisy ? Didyou
have a pleasant time up country ? Let me
see ; whem did you visit]” :

“My Aunt *Liza, and I had a nice time,
I thank you,” replied bright Daisy, offer-
ing her small hand to her 'nuntie’s gentle-
man caller, A

*“And what have you here?’ queried
Mr. Carl, noting the little wooden box
which Daisy was opening. ‘*Dishes! are
you going to give a party?”’

¢ No, Mr. Carl, I'm a fine catewer, and
I want you and auntie to have some of my
choc'late and cake,” said the Lright little
girl, turning into the iny china cup a pre-
tended draught of the healthy beverage.

¢ Oh, if you please, Mistress Caterer, I
would prefer wine or champagne with my
cake.”

Daisy looked from her sweet,..innocent
eyes the surprise which she felt, and her
answer, ** I hasn’t any wine to offer folks,”
brought a slight flush to the young man’s
fuce. ’

“Very well, I'm not particular; a cup
of nice, sweet cider will do as well.”

Daisy packed the dishes back into their
box with the least perceptible show of dis-
appointment, and turned to Mr. Carl with
a quiver about her sweet lips.

“Don’t you know, Mr. Carl, that cider
is what they wmake d’unkards out of 7’ and
she took her little china dishes and left the
room, her little brown-covered head droop-
ing sadly. .

The flush deepened on the young man’s
‘face as ho remarked to Daisy’s aunty, with
an uneasy laugh: * Quite a fanatic, isn't
she ? What has changed the child so 7"

“*T knew you would notice the change,
Car], but I did not think it would be so
soon. It is as well. In her quiet, yet
decided, loyalty to the temperance ciiuse,
Daisy has converted the entire family,
Father resented her ‘interference,’ as he
-called it, at first, but when I told him the
whole story, he gave his order for nothing
stronger than coffee to ever appear on our
table again. So we are all fanatics, you
see.” .

** But what has that to do with Daisy's
fanaticism?” impatiently asked the listener.

¢ Near Aunt Bliza’s, where we have been
visiting, Daisy and I, lives a very nice
family of father, mother and threc sweet-
mannered children. The little girls and
boy were Daisy’s companions and play-
mates all-the time while we were. there.
One morning Daisy put on her cloak and

‘| answer when I called and shook her.”

. | hat as usual, and started off to the Dean’s

‘| with permission to remain todinner. - This

her good-by and watched her over the hill,
thinking what a sweet little five-year-old
she was. ‘ . -
" ¢ Aunt Eliza and I were busy with our
needles, when, glancing from the window,
| Isaw Daisy come running as fast as she

could, and erying as though her heart

would break. She rushed into theroom,
and to my arms, As soon as the worst of
her weeping was checked I endeavored to

could tell me mnothing coherént. 1 could
distinguish ¢ cider"and ¢ d'unkard,’ but the
rest was unintelligible to mé. Finding
that she was willing to remain with Aunt
Eliza, I hurriedly threw on mywraps, and
went up the hill with all possible haste,

*I found Mrs. Dean’s eyes very red,
and, as I began to question - her, she burst
into tears, saying, ‘Come in here.” ANl I
saw on entering the bed-room was ' the
youngest child, a winsome little girl about
Daisy’s age, lying on the bed sleeping
heavily. Ilooked at Mrs, Dean and she
answered the question in my eyes by a
smothered whisper, ‘She’s drunk! and
then she burst into tears again.

““A chill of unbelieving horror stole
over me as I led the sobbing woman from
the room. As soon asshe was sufficiently
calm she related to me her morning's ex-
perience: ‘Mr. Dean had that morning
brought his cider from the mill. The chil-
dren had all drank what they wished, as
was usual at such times, and the barrel
was left on its side in the orchard until he
should wish to remove it to the cellar.
IHe afterwards told me that Daisy found
Reba there when she came, and ran to him
saying : ** Weba's hurt out in the orchard.
She must be hurted bad ’cause she didn’;
hurried out to find my child lyingin a heap
near the cider barrel, and my astempts. to
rouse her were vain. No hintof the cause
of her state had entered my mind until I
noticed that the faucet in tho barrel was
only partially turned, and then the awful
truth burst upon me. I must have fright-
ened dear little Daisy with my talk, for I
screamed for Mr. Dean, and as hegame
running to me, I pointed to Reéba, ardtold
him what I thought, Ipresumeshe ciught
the words ‘‘cider” and .drunk,” and
knew it must be something dreadful -from
the way we acted. That isall ; only, Miss
Belknap, no child of mine shall ever-taste
another drop of cider if I can prevent it !
Our dear, innocent, little girl drunk, and
we are to blame !’” .

Carl had been pacing the length of the
long room with restless strides, and now
stopped in front of the narrator, . saying:
“I should think so! I never heard of
such a thing 1” -

““That is not all,” continued Miss Belk-
nap. *‘Coming home, as the train rumbled
into a small station, a numnber of women
came into, our car and took the seats in
front of us. I soon learned from their
conversation, and from the white ribbon on
their jackets, thav they were W.C.T.U.
delegates on their way to the state conven-
tion in Agusta. Daisy’s eyesspied the rib-
bon bow, and she questioned me closely
about it, so, as well as I was able, beingan
outsider, I explained itssigniticance. The
result was that Daisy said, with a decided
ring in her childish voice : .

*¢¢Well, I want a white ribbon so T can
show to cverybody that I'm temp’rance.
T’ll never, never taste cider nor wine nor
nothing that they make d’'unkards out of.’

*“The lady sitting just in front of us
turned and smilingly said :

¢ +T heard you, my dear, and may God
help you. I have a ribbon with me, and I
shall be happy and proud to pin it on your
cloak, and you shall be our little white-
ribboner.’

““That’s all, Carl, but it’s a great deal.
I'm o W.C.T.U..er now, see?’ and she
pointed to her white ribbon.

¢ Thank you,” said Carl soberly, “ifyou
will excuse me, I'll be. going now. I want
to think,” and pressing Miss Belknap’s
hand Carl Russell took his hat and -closed
the door behind him., Madge Belknap
sighed. She had hoped that the simple
narrative would impress Carl; and again
she sighed. ‘ : .

That night at.the club the boys were as-
tonished when Carl Russell, the *‘boy of
the boys,” refused his glass of wine.

was not an unusual occurrence, so I kissed

ascertain’ what was the trouble, but she’

“ What's up, Russell? ain't sick, are
you ¥’ queried Ray Powers. I

Then Carl repented the story that Madge
had told him in the morning, adding this!

“ Boys, I'veadopted Daisy’s Motto, ¢ I'll

never, never tasto cider nor wine nor

nothing that they make d'unkards out of.’
I've been inquiring around and I find that
men can be honorary imembers of the W,
C.T.U. by paying ayearly fee of one dollar,
and I have decided to join ; how many of
you go with me? Remember, no more
enrds as well as no more drinks !”

The nine young fellows rose as one man,
“Then we'll wear a white ribbon bow
with a daisy centre for our badge, that all
who see us may know that we are ‘temp’-
rance.” Iere's to Daisy Belknap and the
W.C.T.U., God bless them !” and the ten
glasses of water were drunk with a rousing
cheor.— Union Signal. ‘

. —
THE USE OF MARGINS.

BY FRANCES E. WILLARD.

Most of us remember what Garfield said
about those evenings when he was a fresh-
man in Williams College and stood in lhis
window and saw in the window of the
young man who was his only competitor
for first place in mathematics the light
twinkling a few minutes longer than he
was wont to keep his own light burning.
That sturdy and well-balanced mind then
and there determined to invest a little
more time in preparation for the next day's
recitation-room. This he did, and soon
stood unapproachedin scholarship. Presi-
dent Garfield in an off-handed talk related
this incident, of course more medestly than
I have given it here, and suid he was
thankful that thus early in his life his at-

‘tention was so emphatically called to the

value of margins ; for it is the margin of
attention, of time, of earnestness, of power,
that wins in every battle, great and small,
This thought is as old as history, but needs
to be reaflirmed and emphasizedin the ears
of our young folks day by day. For my-
self, Iam thankful that a profound love of
biography early sent me to the study of how
great men reached the heights. Perhaps
the secret is revealed in these four lines :—

,“ The heights by grén.b men reached xind kept

Were not attained by sudden flight;

But they. while their companions slept,

‘Were toiling upward in the night.”
Now, ag I am constitutionally opposed to
night work and night study, I have taken
this saying metaphorically. There is no
night so deep and dense as that of inatten-
tion, reverie, aimlessness, indolence, sclf-
pleasing. The one shadow that broods
over youth has these component parts, be-
cause it is the great disadvantage of youth
that it has notlearned relative values,does
not see. objects in perspective, has not dis-
covered that the long run is -the only run
worth making ; and so in its sweet simpli-
city; artlessness, and ignorance, youth in-
clines to take up whab is nearest, and to do
the thing that it likes to do, secking happi-
ness as the outcome, while sober sccond
thought 'fixes its eye on that which is
farther away, is willing to wait, and takes
blessedness instead. _

Some kill tinte, some squander it, some
invest it. The lives clearly show which of
these three things they have done. He
who runs may read. The very direction
of the wrinkles of their foreheads will teach
an observant person which of the three they
have done. The very look in the corners
of the mouth, the glint of the eye, cach at-
titude, each motion, tells as plainly which
of these three they have doneasif they had
written it out before you on a blackboard.
A lady who knew Joseph Cuok when he
wasa student at Andover mentioned to me
that while waiting for breakfast at the
boarding-house the young men would stand
about, chafling each other ; but he, if there
were so_much as half a minute, turned to
the big dictionary in the corner of the
room, and learned the synonyms for o
word, or searched out its derivation. Itis

a cheap thing to say that Joseph Couk has

evidently swallowed the dictionary, and 1
have heard the remark made by cheap peo-
ple ; but ourage has nét produced a nobler
genus, or a moro magnificent .specimen of
true Christian manhood. The question is,
as Garfield says, one of the *‘margins.”

How do you use.the little ragged edge of

time betwoen classes, on the way to your
recitation? Are’ you turning over some
rich morsel of the Gospels? Arc you

learning & bit of verse from ‘some »gi:enb‘i
author? Are you thinking of the. original

utterances of your professor in the last re-
citation? * In short, is your mind working 1
for the mind can always be at.work in the
‘most useful, vigorous, kindly, and tranquil
way, unpeiturbed by mean little jealousies,
contummelies,- detractions, flying on its
strong, swift wing up above the foas and
damps of ignoble gossip and fruitless collo-
quialisin. You have the wings. "Are you
using them ¢ Macaulay, whese name was
perhaps unequalled in his day, said that as
a'boy he formed the habit of taking his
eyes off the book or paper when he liad
read n page or a column, and of- obliging
his'memory to produce for him what he had
read. He said this became -such & fixed
habit that he could not comfortably do
otherwise; To my mind that habit was
worthmorethanamillion dollarsin thebank.
It was worth more to his character, to his
work in the world, to his fame. And fame
is a great and beautiful thing when honestly
earned and humbly enjoyed, when it is
simply the mercury in the barometer show-
ing how high the atmosphere of our spirits
has ranged. It should never be the end,
though it may be an ‘end, and perhaps
must be to all adventurous and dauntless
souls, for the reason that the good will
and confidence of men are among the best
indicators that we have of those qualities
carried to the infinity of God’s nature, and
in the general opinion of the best men and
women among whom we live we can see
something of a reflex of his judgment as to
what we are trying to accomplish.

Garfield always had a book ab table, and
asked his youngsters, asthey sat about him
in the home at Mentnor, how they pro-
nounced gertain words and what the defini-
tions were. Ileasked them to quote from
this and that great author, and in a sen-
tence to serve up their opinion concerning
great men and women, This was as na-
tural to him as it was to breathe. A boy
born in an Ohio clearing, who wore neither
shoes nor stockings till he was quite a lad,
who had the hardest fare and the roughest
surroundings, he had in the very warp and
woof of his nature the golden thread of as-
piration. Tt seems to me what we need is
a more acute attention and diviner curi-
osity. It iz wonderful how many minds
are a period instead of an interrogation
point, and as for an exclamation point as
the symbol of a mind, only the greatest
were ever that. The wonder and the
beauty of the world are passed by asa mat-
ter of course, and he who exclaims over
them is considered as indulging in gush.
The power of the human mind to resist
knowledge is almost equal to'that of a clay
bank to shed water. Cultivato curiosity.
Throw your mind into theattitude of ques-
tioning. One does not always need to end
a question with an interrogation..  Ho can
say, ‘I wonder whether,” ‘I wonder
why.” Itis beautiful to be a wonderer,
and there are so many people willing to
tell you if you will but take the attitude of
a learner, and the greatest minds have
gomne through the world as learners. You
know Socrates said to those about him,
‘* The only difference between you and me
is that you, knowing nothing, think that
you know something, while I, knowing
nothing, am aware of it.”’—Golden Rule.

-——
JOHN KNOX'S PRAYER FOR SCOT-
~ " "LAND.

During the troublous times when the
Popish court and aristoeracy were endea-
voring to suppress the Reformation in Seot-
land, and the cause of Protestant Chris-
tianity was in imminent peril, late on a
certain night, John Knox was seen toleave
his study, and to pass from the house down
into an enclosure to the rear of it. He
was followed by a friend; when, after a
few moments of silence, ‘his voice was
heard as if in prayer. In another moment
the accentsdeepenedinto intelligible words,
and the earnest petition went up from his
struggling soul to heaven, ‘() Lord, give
me Scotland, or I die!” Then a pause of
hushed stilluess, when again the petition
broke forth, O Lord, give me Scotland,
or I die !” Once more all was voiceless and

noiseless, when with a yet intenser pathos,.
the thrice-repeated intercession strugaled-

forth, ¢“ O Lord, give me Scotland, or I
dic I” And God gave him Scotland,. in
spite of Mary and her Cardinal Beaton ; a
land and a church of noble loyalty to Christ

and his erown.
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'THE LATE DONALD FRASER, D.D.
.. Presbyterianism ‘has sustained a great

loss in the death of Dr. Donald Fraser.
For over twenty years he has been a pro-
minent figure in the world’s metropolis.
Howas by birth and educationa Highlander,
being born at Invernessin 1820, where his
father was sheriff. After graduating in the
University of Aberdeen he came to live
for a while- with relatives in Canada, but
soon returned to Aberdeen to complete his
Divinity studies..” His first  charge -was
Cote street church, Montreal, where he is
still personally remembered by a large
circle of friends. After eight years in
Montreal he accepted a-call to his old
home in Inverness, and in 1870 he under-
took tlie pastoral charge of the great con-
gregation atMarylebone, whereheremained
until his sudden death from pneumonia
on the 15th of February last. On hiscom-
ing to London the University of Aberdeen
conferred on him the rare distinction of an
honorary D.D. . During his twenty-two
years of ministry in London, the present
magnificent church was built, and the com-
municants’ roll has rarely been under eight
hundred. Dr. F'raser is the last but one
of the male side of his family, His brother,
Colonel D. Torrance Fraser, is well-known
in Montreal, especially in connection with
Sabbath-school work. The followingsketch
of Dr. Fraser, taken from the DBritish
Weelly, will be vead with interest. -

While in his first charge in Montreal
he began to publish a volume of his pastoral
papers showing much of the bright andracy
wisdom for which he became well known.
JHis famo travelled, and he was called to
the pastorate of the Free High Church,
Inverness—a position of influence and im-
portance. It was the leading church in
the Highlands where English alone was
preached, and represented a more liberal
spirit than that which prevailed around it.
The regular audience wasreinforced by the
large number of visitors who stream through
Inverness in summer. Dr. Fraser preached
to an audience always crowded, and during
some months of the year very varied.
There was then no Cathedral in Inverness,
and the controversies which have broken
the peace of the Scottish IHighlands were
just beginning, Dr. Traser took his place
as the * star” minister of the town, though
e was never to be compared for a moment,
either in oratorical power or intellectual
strength, to Dr. Kennedy, of Dingwall
—perhaps the greatest preacher who has
ever risen among the Celtic race. But Dr.
Fraser was much more a man of the world,
less exacting, less austere, casier to under-
stand, and much more casy to satisfy. He
was showicy, too, but never could uso even
the Jinglish language as Kennedy used it.
His popularity steadily increased ; his
church was enlaurged ; and he was named
for many vacancies in leading pulpits. If
we mistake not, ho'was called ns successor
to Dr. Guthrie in Edinburgh and Dr. Kirk-
patrick in Dublin.  Yeb he never stood on
the highest ground as long as he was in
Scotland. In church courts he had little
influence, and the very commendable atten-
tion he showed to the proprieties provoked
more amusement than admiration. In
shott, he was looked upon by many as a
popular preacher, and nothing more—a
character that does not go far in Scotland.
He proved afterwards that his capacity
wag very much underrated. ]

All the cleven years he spentin Inverness
the conviction that London was his proper
sphere deepened in his mind, and when he
-was called to succeed Dr. Chalmers in the
Marylebone Presbyterian church ho ac-
cepted. It is the barest justice to say that
‘the succeeding years have shown that he
and tho congregation were alike wisely
guided, In London Dr. Fraser's gift of
graceful oratory found full scope ; and when
at his best ho was not surpassed as a plat-
form speaker by any man of his time.
His preaching swiftly attracted attention,
and his church became crowded. In the
‘end the fine building now occupied by the
congregation, and with seats for 1,800
people, was built for him, and he minis-
tered there to nearly the largest congrega-
tion of his denomination to the very last.

" In English Presbyterinnism he imme-
dintely becane a prominent figure. It was
remarkable that a man who could hardly
secure the barest footing beside the Free
Church leaders succeeded almost at oncein
becoming the head of the DPresbyterian

church in England—na body certainly not
destitute of able men. Bub this position
was accorded to Dr, I'raser beyond dispute,
and he showed himself an excellent man of
business—clear, prompt, accurate, and
courteous. Hispicturesque figure, crowned
with silver hair, his musical and ready
speech, commanded the attention of all.
He willingly took upon himself great
burdens of labor—opened new churches,
managed the College Committee, and took
a chief share in preparing a new directory
of public worship. e had a distinct con-
ception of what the Presbyterian church
in England should be, and worked very
hard to realize it. In his view it was not
a Dissenting body, and ought not to reckon
itself with such. It should, on the con-
trary, lay stress on the fact that in Scot-
land Presbyterianism is established, and
is’ the religion of the Queen. It ought
rather to learn from Episcopacy than from
Dissent, and this especially in the matter
of worship. Itoughtnot to take a political
side and specially it should not assume any
agaressive attitude to Established churches.
The calculation wasshrewd. A body of that

kind, with churches planted ingood suburbs
of large towns, was sure to draw many
Scotch families, and also many more or less
dissatistied with the Church of England,
.who yet could not hring themselves to eat:
the spiritual bread of Dissent. It was also
likely to be a half-way house for discon-
tented Nonconformists. Of all these classes
Dr. Frager believed there would be more
and more in times to come, and that the
Presbyterian church would be a haven for
them. Accordingly he took a vehement
part in opposing disestablishment in Scot-
land, visiting the North for that purpose,
and oceupying pulpits in the church of
Scotland—lamenting also on establishment
platforms the folly and the weakness of the
present I'ree Churclh leaders. Some im-
puted very mean motives to him for this,
but, as we believe, without & grain of jus-
tice. . He wasno doubt at times sufficiently
provoking, but he felt strongly. An aris-
tocrat to the finger-tips, he hated the stigma
of Dissent and everything that savored of
the new democracy was loathsomo to him.
Whether Dr. Fraser’s policy for the English
Presbyterians will prevail or not, it is too
soon to say. If neutrality in politics were

possible it might, but,it is not. One of

his last public speeches was devoted to
spurring on Lord Hartington (as he was
then) to greater exertions in'the ciuse of
the Union. Itis certain that his visits to
Scotland greatly chilled the feeling of the
Scoteh Presbyterians outside the state con-
nexion to their English brethren ; equally
certain that it has turned away the enthu-
siasm of many Scotchmen in England who
think, rightly or wrongly, that the true
representatives of the Free and United
Presbyterian churchesin Scotlandare tobe
found in England in the ancient Dissent-
ing..churches, For oursclves, we believe
a clear distinetion should be drawn between
a church and a rat-trap, and thabt the
Lnglish Presbyterians are essentially liberal
and democratic. - [Cimo will-soon show.
Du. Fraser’s preaching was at times ad-
mirable—nobly eloquentand evangelical to
the core. His books do not represent his
real power; ho mercilessly excised. from
them everything in the nature of *clo-
quence.” But his volumes on the Bible,

published by Messrs Nisbet, are sound and,
useful, and have had a well-deserved popu-
larity.

Like others, Dr. Kraser was great

on the subject of editing, and in a rash
hour undertook to show practically how it
oughtto be done, Forsome time heissued
weekly the Outlook, but it did not attain,
and we cannot say in conscience that it
deserved, success. Dr Fraser took this
failure to heart, and went to tho Mediter-
ancan for three months,

His theological position itis very hard to
define. He had many hands—each grasp-
ing something. One took hold of M.
Spurgeon ; one of the Midmay Conference ;
one of the Migher Critics, and so on. His
last published works contain a distinet dis-
claimer of rigid views on inspiration ; and
he was independent in some disputed
matters of practico. Notwithstanding, he
continued to the end a friend of Mr. Spur-
geon and a “‘ supply” ab the Metropolitan
Tabernacle. Thebest side of him was seen
in his Mission work, of which thelate Pro-
fessor Elmslie used to speak with great
admiration, To this he devoted himself
quictly, but with untiring devotion and a
simple heart. There the deep religious
character of the man appeared, and it was
plain beyond doubt that in his inmost na-
ture he was a profound and loyal believer,
and o faithful minister of Jesus Christ.

boy.”

A MOTHER'S POWER. -

Mr: Moody says that when he was in
Oxford, and when'the young men gathered
night after night'in a spiritof carelessness,
it seemed as. though he would not be able
to'touch tlieir hearts or lead any of them
to Christ. = Henoticed in the congregation
several women who were associated with
some of the undergraduates in the univer-
sity, and he announced that the next day
there would be a prayer-meeting for the
mothers of young men in the university.
Fifty of them c¢ame and spent the after-
noonin prayer, and that night many young
men were pressinginto the kingdom of God.

There was a mother who had a son grown
to manhood, living in the outskirts of the
village of Somerville in New Jersey, and
this young man had commenced to lead a
dissolute life ; and one night his mother
pleaded with him that he would not go out
and spend the evening away from her, but
he insisted upon it. e said, **Mother,
I'm not going to be tied to your apron-
strings, I am going to go ;” and she said,
¢ Please try and remember every moument
to-night that until you come back I am
going to be on my knees asking God to
save you ;” and the young man with arude
gesture and with a muttered oath sprang
away from his mother, and he went out
and spent the night in an indecent carousal.
At four o’clock in the morning e came
home. He hadn’t thought of his mother
in all of those hours, He saw a light
shining out from between the blinds ; and
lie turned the shutters and looked in, and
there was his old mother down on her
knees, saying, *‘God save my wandering
He went up to his room ; he lay
down upon his couch, but he could not
sleep. e finally knelt down and as he
knelt there it seemed to him as if the Re-
deemer’s power came from that otherroom
where the praying wmother knelt before
God, until he cried out, **God be merciful
to me a sinner !’ God saved him that
morning. The word went out into the
houses round about of his salvation, and in
three weeks from that time there were
between two and three hundred of the
young people of that vieinity that stood up

there in' the church and confessed that’

they accepted Christ ‘as their Saviour.
This son that was led to Christ by that
prayer of his mother was the father of Dr.

| Talmage of Brooklyn and the father of Dr.

Talmage of China.—JIlev. B. Fay Mills.
. ————

THE WORK OF OUR SUNDAY-
SCHOOLS. -

The side of the question which does
sometimes cause us serious anxiety, is the
relation of Sunday schools to the father-
hood and motherhood of the future. It
is not yet fully realized that culturing for
the parenthood of tho future is the work
of our Sunday Schools ; at least the culture
of the higher moral and religious father-
hood and motherhood is. Againand again
is it necessary to pléad with our teachers,
that they have to work for *‘ the life that
now is,” as well as for ‘“ that which is to
come.”  What duties call for the energies
of parents ?  What difliculties perplex pa-
rents? What scencs try the patience of
parents? What moral forces are at the
command of parents? There is a science
of home life and relations which we, Sun-
day school teachers, should be skilled to
teach.—Sundey School Chrondcle.

—————e et

SEE THINGS.

In one of his essays on self-culture, Pro-
fessor John Stuart Blackie gives the follow-
ing adinirable advice concerning books and
reading :

As there are persons who seem to walk
through life with their eyes open, seeing
nothing, so there are others who read
through books, and perhaps even cram
themselves with facts, without carrying
away any living pictures or significant story
which might arouse the fancy in an hour
of leisure, or gird them with endurance in
a moment of dificulty. Ask yourself,
therefore, always, when you have read a
chapter of any notable book, not what you
saw printed on a gray page, but what you
see pictured in the glowing gallery of your
imagination. Have your fancy always
vivid and- full of body and color. Count
yourself not to know a fact when you know
that it took place, but then only when you
see it a8 it did tako place, ’
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MR. GLADSTONE’S PET DOG.
+Petz” is the name of a little black
Pomeranian dog at Hawarden Castle, to
which, it is said, Mr. Gladstone has become

much attached. The dog (we lewrn from
the Fancier’s Guzette) ¢ came from Schwal-
bach, Nassau, where two of Mr, Gladstone’s
family were sojourning for some time in the

early summer of 1888. Petz belonged to
Herr Bersior, of the Pension Stadt Co-
blentz, where they stayed ; and in return
for their attentions he so entively devoted
himself to- the two English visitors that,
when the stay came to an end, by a friendly
arrangement, Petz came over to England,
and made his new home at Hawarden.”
The attachment of Mr. Gladstone to Petz
is, of course, altogether .reciprocated.
There is no one the little fellow cares half
80 much to accompany on a walk as Mr,
Gladstone, because he knows that the
chances. are that he will.get -more stick-
throwing—Pets’s pet pdssion is running
after sticks—out of the. great statesman
. than from the other and more hard-hearted
members of the family.
in view he will lie in wait in the early
morning outside the right hon. gentleman’s
dvessing-room door, in the hope that he
may be allowed to accompany him on his
daily walk up to the church at 8.30 a.mn.
for the morning service.. Mr. Gladstone
has often protested that in throwing sticks
for him to feteh he is quite unable to resist
or to tire out his pertinacious little friend.
Nearly all the ex-Cabinet Ministers when
visiting Harwarden have had to contribute
in this way to Petz's amusemeut Mr,
Gladstone delights in telling his friends
how on one occasion.when he was felling
a troe, with Petz as his only companion,
the little fellow after a time: thought some
little attention should be paid to him, and
that some of the chips should be thrown to
him to fetch. So he kept picking up a
chip now and again, and dropping it at the
woodman'’s feet, in the hope of attracting
his attention. Mr. Gladstone took it all
in, and, appearing not to notice his little
friend’s efforts, went on with his tree-fell-
ing, determined to try and tire him out.
Bub it was no good ; and at last, in dire
distress, Petz picked up a large chip and
dropped it on Mr. Gladstone’s boot, at the
same time lookiug up into the statesman’s
face as if his life depended on his wish be-
ing gratified. The hon. gentleman had
to «ive in, and, Petz was made altogether
happy. - **Like most other’ house dogs,
Petz loves to hiave some one to gently rub
the top of his head, and he knows, too,
who is most likely to gratify this other
whim of his. Heis often to be seen, there-
fore, pushing his head into Mr. Gladstone’s
hand at the table, or when he is reading
in his chair, Itis Mr. Gladstone’s theory

that ho loves to be soothed in this way as
a kind of antidote.”

The little lady in the portait is M,
Gladstone’s youngest granddaughter, Miss
Dorothy Drew. The Fancier's Gazette is
indebted to Mr. I'. Rowlands, Hawarden,
for the photograph from which the nccom-
panying sketch was made. ‘

€

With this object

that Petz’s brain is so on the alert all day’

SWEET WILLIAM ;
OR THE CASTLE OF MOUNT 8. MICHAEL,
By Marguerite Bowvet.
CHAPTER I-—THE TWO BROTHERS, -

In the north of France is the beautiful
country called Normandy, still quaint and
picturesque, bub different now in- many

ways from the Normandy of centuries ago..

At the time when all that T am going to tell
you in my little story took place, there
stoodon the great rock Mount St. Michael
a strong castle such as the early Normans
were fond of building. It was a beauti-
ful old place—Dbeautiful in its strength
and in its loneliness. It_was full of
those great dungeons the very thought
of which fills us with dread even to-
day. Its great towers rose high against
the heavens, overlooking for many miles
the blue waters of the Channel. Its many
turrets and thick walls of stone, gray with
centuries ; its wonderful drawbridge, and
array of high battlements,—all -wentto
show thatit had been reared at a time when
men were thus obliged to protect them-
selves from their enemies with iron and
stone so strong that nothing then known
could pull down. Many of these splendid
castles have been destroyed in modern
times ; but even their ruins have a strange
charm for us when we think of the strength
and the time it took to build them, and of
the wonderful and great people who lived
in them, and of the many strange things
that took place in some of them.

Mount St. Michael wasnot only strongly
fortified, but it was well guarded by nature.
Its rocky base, plunged deéep into the sea,
echoed night and day to the sound of the
Iapping waves ; and save for a few peas-
ants’ huts that clustered at tho foot of
the promontory, the country beyond it
stretched away into an almost endless
forest. It was altogether a grand and
lonely place ; and wo do not wonder that
the good people of Normandy, who knew
all about its great .dungeon-towers, and
the  eaptives who had been brought and
kept there—some of them for years—we
do not wonder, indeed, that they came to
Iook upon Mount St. Michael with more of
dread than of admiration.

But perhaps this fine old castle seemed
all the more fearful to them becauss they
knew that in it there lived a man who was
proud and wicked—a man who delighted in
nothing so much as in doing evil, whose
greatest pleasure was in the horrors and
cruelties of war and whose only wish was
to be dreaded. This man, much as the
people feared and disliked him, called him-
self the Duke of Normandy ; andso he was
in name, though he spent littlo of his time
in that country, and caved still less for the
good of the people whom he was supposed
to rule. When ho was not off on some
fighting expedition, he much preferred
being in France, where the king, whose
vassal he was, and who was « spirited and
handsome youth, led o life of-excitement
and gaiety. Duke William liked to be
with his king,—not that he had any veal
love for him, but because he liked to be
thought one of the great men of the court,
and because he hoped some day to gain for

himself something more than the crippled
and insignificant duchy of Normandy. It
was not so greab a thing asit once had been

-to be the Duke of Normandy ;.for Nor-
.mandy was then but a small province of

France, and there were plenty of other
duchies in the kingdom.that were a deal
more important. But the good. people
still liked to call their ruler the Duke of
Normandy, and they were given that pri-

‘| vilege ; and whenever they happened to.

have a good duke ‘over them, they always

loved and respected and admired him.
Now, in the old gray castle on Mount

St. Michael, there lived, too, a brother of

Duke William, whose name was Geoffrey. .

This brother was younger and handsomer

and much more amiable than William ;-

and-as he happened to have been born in
Normandy, the people loved him as one of
themselves, and would have preferred him
for their duke had they any choice in the
matter. William knew this only too well,
and for that reason had always been jealous
of his young brother. Then, too, Geoffrey

‘was gifted with so much spirit and beauty,

and had withal such a gracious way of
making every one love him ; and that was
reason enough why William shouldhate him,

. When this young brother grew to bea
man, and the erafty Willlam could no
longer keep him from going aboutand mak-
ing friends for himself, he sailed away to
France to pay homage to his king and see
the world. Geoffrey had never been out-
side Normandy in all his- life before ; and
France, with its beautiful cities and gay
people, seemed wonderful to him. It was
far better than hunting in the forest to
spend one’s day in the society of brilliant
people, to witness for ‘the first time the
splendid tournaments with their games and
tilting, and indeed to enjoy all the queer
amusements which the gentlemen of those
days seemed to delight in.

But by far the most agreeable thing he
did was to lose his heart to a beautiful and
lovely lady whom he happened to see at
the court one day ; and being a young and
impulsive Jover, his love grew so very fast
and so very strong that he could think of
nothing better than marrying this sweet
lady, and taking her home to Mount St.
Michael to live with him and make him
happy A lonely place, indeed, to brify
young bride to, that -old gray castle with
its towers and gloomy walls, where no love
or happiness had been for many a long
year, and where none would welcome her
but a dreadful brother, whose grim and
sullen look was enough to frighten one
much braver than the timid lady. The
good people of the castle shook their heads
sorrowfully when they heard of it, and
said it would go ill with Geoffrey and his
young wife, and that no good would come
of it for any one. But these two young
people were so happy and lighthearted in
their love that they had no such forebod-
ings. They loved each otherso much that
nothing in all the world, not even the gray
walls of Mount St. Michael, could seem
gloomy to them if they were together.

Now Duke William had never loved any
lady well enough to think of marrying her,
and though he was much older than Geof-
frey, he was still living a lonely and selfish
life ; and he could hardly bear to see his
young brotherso hopeful and happy. His
wicked brain at once began to think of
some way by which he could at least seem
as fortunate as his brother. Then he be-
thought himself that some dny Geofirey’s
fair lady might bring him a little son, who
would be heir to the crown and lands of
Normandy, sinec he himself had no chil-
dren ; and this thought disturbed Duke
Willinm more than any other.

He hated to think that his title and
possessions would have to pass over to the
child of the brother he did not love ; and
50, foolish and hopelesss a task as it would
seem, he, too set out in search of a wife.
It would have been a wonder if such a grim
and terrible person as Dake William could
possibly have won the love of any gentle
lady ; but in those times a lady’s heart
went for verylittle in such matters, and it
50 happened that the duke made friends
with another stern old nobleman, whose
pretty daughter married him because shé
could not well help herself. And she, too,
was beautiful and lovely ; for the ladies of
those days were all beautiful and lovely,
you know  She had a swect, girlish, face,
and dark, tender eyes that no one could
help loving ; and Duke William was very

proud of her. - He had her porirait paint-
ed by u great artist, and it was Ixng in the
great hall of the castle, where every one
might see how beautiful she was, Indeed,
it was supposed that even the heartless
old duke, who had never knoym what it
was to love any one in all his life, might
in time have grown fond of {his gentle
creature if he had not so many ofher things
onhis mind. He was, however,so pleased
witl his successand so proud of lisachieve-
ment that he remained in good spirits for
sonie time, ' )

. Bverything scemed peaceful and lovely
at:Mount St, Michacl, and the g od people
of the castle began to think that they had
not prophesied aright, and tnt perhaps
these two gentle ladies might be bringing
with them a new life of love and union,
Then they remembered that his lordship
had rot once indulged in one of his terrible
fits of rage since his marrviage with their
sweeb mistress ; and that his shuggy brows
seemed less shagery, and his grofl voice less
frightful, when he spoke with lher. He
had not called his brother Geoffiey a young
vagabond to his face, nor threstened, be-
hind his back, to hang him'to the highest
tree ‘of the forest; but insterd he had
spent much time in houting with his
hounds and his men, and this wis always a
sure sign that Le was in a pleasiat humor,
. But one mornirg there came s summons
to Duke William from the Kingof France,
requesting -him, as well as all the other
noblemen of Normandy, to appear at the
court. There were great wars going on in
the south of Europe, and the young king
was'gathering large armies from all parts
of his kingdom. William anl Geofirey
cagerly made ready for battle ; for next tor
flying his falcon, the nobleman of that time
enjoyed nothing so much asa war. Duke
William had fought in many battles beforo ;
but Geofirey nover. And at the very
thought of war there arose in his mind the
dazzling spectacle of men and horses and
glittering spears, and the sound of clashing
swords and roaring canons ; anl his heart
bounded with joy, for this meaznt tohim, as
it*did to most young knights, the begin-
ning of glory and power.

William saw his brother's-eageaness, and
listened to his hopeful talk alout all the
great- things -he meant:-to--d», and he
thought with' bitterness, “ Tt Xs like his
cursed good fortune, the sweet-fmced knave
to ride past me in the fray !” Dut he se-
cretly made up his mind to pravent that
piece of good luck if he could.

Before many suns had set, the two bro-
thers, Willium and Geoffrey, were riding
away from Mount St. Michael, sicle by side,
each with a great hope in his heart, and on
his face a smile and a farewell look for his
lady-love watching him from ler window,

As Duke William had feared, the young
king took a great fancy to Gesfivey. He
could not help admiring, as no one could,
the young Norman's gay and yet manly
spirit, his courtly bearing and aniable look
and the free and easy grace that prompted
him to reply, when the young monarch
told him how much he liked him, ¢ And I,
by my faith, sire, have never looked upon
a prince who could be dearer tomy heart,”

And this was hardly strange, for theking
himself was a gracious person, and really
the only sovereign whom Groffrey had
ever beheld face to face.

One day the king took Geofirey by the
hand and snid sweetly, *If thou hadst
been born a wonian, Geoffrer, I should
have made thee Queen of France ;” to
which Geofirey replied,—

“‘But since I was not, my lmd, I am
well pleased to be your Majesty's faithful
servant for ever.”

(Lo be Continued.)
—_——

WORDS.

ICeep a guard on your words, my darlings,
For words are wonderful thingss

They are sweet like the bees’ fresh honey;
Like the oees. they have terrible stings ;

They can bless, like the warm, glad sunshine,
And brighten « lonely tife ;

They can cut, in the strife of angex,
Like an open, twe-cdged knife.

Let them pass through your lips wnchallenged
If their errand is true and kind,

If thoy come to support the weaury,
To comfort and help the blind ;

Koep them back if they're cold aud. erucl,
Under bar, and lock, and seal

'The wounds they make, my darlings, -
Arc alway slow to heal.
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SWERT WILLIAM,

CASTLE OF MOUNT ST, MICHABL.
By Margaret Bouvet.
- cHAPTER I, (Continued.)

After these pretty speeches, the two
young men became fast friends, and really
loved each other very much. And how
hardly did this go with poor William, who
had been years striving to obtain the fa-
vor which the King had given to Geoffrey
in a single look | His old envy was all
alive again in A moment,

“ Tt was always'so with that worthless
stripling ” he thought, His heart full of bit-
terness, ‘‘I shall have no peace while he
lives. " Let the saints that gave him his
womanish graces look tohim ; he will have
need of them if he stand in William of Nox-
mandy’s way."”

It is dreadful to think of all the wicked
thoughts that will come into the minds of
envious and jealous people. If they could
but know how much the indulgence of
these vices serves to defeat their own ends,
what endless trouble and sorrow and re-
morse they might spare themselves ! But
in those days, perhaps ‘even more than
now, the world was full of just such men
as Duke Willinm—men who cared nothing
for the rights of their fellow-creatures
when these stood in the way of their
ambitions, and in whose eyes even the ties
of blood and kinship seemed to have no
sacredness. ‘ ’

Geoffrey grew more popular every day,
not only with the king, but with all who
knew him'; for he showed himself as brave
in battle as he was gallant at court.
Whenever a great victory was won, they
had a way of celebrating it by giving
splendid banquets, at which the noblemen
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drank quantities of wine and sang one
another’s praises. At these no name was
cheered more repeatedly or more lovingly
than Geofirey’s, even by the king himself,
who took the greatest pride in the valor
of his faithful young vassal. And strange-
ly enough, Geoftrey was never spoiled by
his good fortune, as men are often apt to
be. Onthe contrary, he grew more and
more lovable to every one, except to his
brother William, who hated him and en-
vied him his prosperity ; and when Wil-
liam heard the king vow once to make
Geoffrey the greatest man in all his king-
dom, ho felt that his brother was his bit-
terest enemy. :

Strange destiny that rules even the will
of kings! The young monarch was never
called upon to keep his promise. Some
months later Geoffrey was slain in battle.
In the fulness of youth and vigor he fell,
and with only Heaven to witness, by the
hand of his own brother.

Onthatveryday,intheold castleon Mount
St. Michael, a little child was born to each
of the brothers. Two_ sweet, innocent
babes, all unconscious of this great trouble,
saw for the first time the light of the big
world, and came to take their share of its
sorrows and its joys. These were Sweet
William and the little Lady Constance

CHAPTER II.——CRUEL COWARDICE,

" Dear children, do you ever wonder how
there can be so much sin and wrong and
suffering in God’s world ? It is a question
that millions of men have pondered. We
even ask how, being so infinitely good hini-
self, God can have any knowledge or con-
sciousness of what is so unlike him. But
one thing at least we know, and that is
that sin is its own destroyer— that it must
kill joy and peace and rest before itself

whit! Cue pih?o'g'an old gwl erjéd,
Yom the belfry mihe lown;
1“6 fa.'ﬁ,-lléa:t’zeci Lasi:{s‘nza hol mind,
f locks be gali‘ black brovon!
(eehit! Grsthoo ! So fust g0 fast
Che Sands of life
6 nd Soon, 50 Soan,Three while-haired dames
Will Tolter thvo e fown-
.Gone Mhien for aye The yaven locks,
Ghe golden hair, the hrovwn;
6 nd she Wil faivest be Whose fuce

Has never worne frown!”

can die ; that men must
pay-for every wrong of
heart or brain or hand
by eruel and yot merci-
ful suffering, for thisis
the law of a just Creator.

Duke William met
with a share of his pun-
ishment, some weeks
later, when he returned
to Mount St. Michael.

.~ Hisbeautiful young wife,
. of whom hewasso proud,
and in whom he had
cherished so many hopes
had died, leaving her
little child in the arms
. of strange women. 'This
4 dreadful blow Duke Wil-
liam had never dreamed
of. He could not be-
licve that he was left
alone once more—that
the fair young creature,
the only being who had
éver appealed to hislove
had beenrudelysnatched
from him by a power
greator and stronger
than himself. It was a
judgment upon him, bus
it did not bring him to
repentance. e had
done too many secret
wicked things to grow
suddenly submissive.
On the contrary, hisre-
bellious heart was wild
with anger and disap-
pointment, and ho raged
furiously forseveral days,
80 that no one dared go
near him ; and his ser-
vants, who had seen him
behave in this way be-
fore, knew that some
dark trouble was brood-
ing, and they almost
- hoped that he would
starve or fret himself to
death. But he did not.
Vicious people usually
stay to be a plague to
every one in this world ;
but we trust they arc
left in order to wreap
some day the fruit of all
their misdeeds.

Oh, what dreadful
daysthosewereat Mount
St. Michael, with that
savage old duke giving
way to disappointment
like some mad thing;

ruty &ov?ﬁ,‘_

‘and the people all sorrowing over their be-
Lloved Geoffrey, and for his sweet young

wife, who would not be comforted, not
even with the tenderlittle one in her arms !
It seemed as if all the sunshine in the
world was for ever hidden behind the dark
cloud that now hung over Mount St.
Michael. '

At last when Duke William had worn
himself out with cursing his wretchwd lot,
he roused himself, and called for his trusty
servant Francis—a good and faithful man,
who knew his master’s hard ways and did
not approve of them.

“ My brother has left a child?’ asked
the duke, with a wicked light in his eye.

““Yes, my lord,” returned Francis.

“That child,” muttered Duke William
between his teeth—*¢ that child must not
grow up before me, do your hear ¥’

*“And I pray, sir, what is your wish ¥
asked the good servant with fear.

“My wish? You treacherous knave !
how dare you ask? AmI like to have that
villain's child ever before me burning my
very eyes out of their sockets "

** My lord, my lord,” exclaimed Francis,
“your brain is maddened with grief,
What fear need you havoof a weakly babe,
searce out of its mother’s arms "

“T have no fear of the child, fool! T
hate it,” cried the duke fiercely—*‘I hate
it! To the Tower with it, and let me
never look upon its face ! In the Tower it
shall live, if live it must. Go, and come
not again before mo till this is done !”

What was it crazing this wretched man?
Was it grief or remorse struggling at his
heart? Ah no, it was the fear of ven-
geance ; it was the thought of the unna-
tural decd he had committed that made
him, a strong man, stand in dread of a

helpless- babe. That little child might
wear its father's face, . might look at him
with its father’s eyes, might some day know
and avénge its father’s wrong. He wished
it dead ; buthe could not- take its life
without exposing himself and his wicked-
ness, and thus drawing suspicion and trou-
ble down upon his own head. He wished
the child out of his sight, and yet he dared
not let it go beyond his power, lest some
time the opportunity might come for.doing
away with it, and the victim would not be
there. There was nothing left him but the
Tower, the great dungeon-tower at the
farthest point of Mount St. Michael, where
moré dangerous enemies had languished
and at last perished ; and he could find no
rest till he knew that his brother’s child
was there, safely out of his way. . .

And so tho sorrowful news was carried
to the weeping young mother, not only
that her beloved lord was slain, but thab
her little one—all that she had left of him
to love—was to be taken from her and cast
into a dungeon. .

* And what has my little child done to
offend my lord !” eried the poor lady. ¢ O
good Mathilde, good Lasette,” she snid to
her women around her, **Idoe entreat you
beg the duke, my brother, to spare me!
Take me to him, that T may plead with
him, and stay his displeasure ” .

But Mathilde, the good nurse who had
lived at the castle all her life, and who
knew that Duke William' never spared or
pardoned any one, told her lady how fruit-
less her offorts would be—that the duke
was & hard man; that something must
have gone wrong between the two brothers,
although no one seemed to know what;
and that William was taking his revenge,
as he never’'failed to do. Then she im-
plored the young mother to flee from the
duke’s anger to leave the castle and return
to her own peoplein France. She promised
to love und guard the tender babe, and to
watch over it as if it were her own, until
help could be brought to them. For the
love they all bore Geoffrey, the little one
would be saved from harm and made happy
by the good castle-folk. And after many
tearful promises, the gentle lady was taken
away by some faithful Normans, to awaitin
their humble dwelling the ship that would
bear her from Mount St. Michael and Nox-
mandy for ever. :

What the great trouble was no one knew
and no one dared to ask; but the news
went flying swiftly through the castle that
Duke William was very angry with his
dead brother,' and that Geoffrey’s little
child was to bear the burden of my lord’s
wrath. They had loved Geoffrey so much
that their brave hearts rebelled at this
cowardly deed. They would gladly have
disobeyed William, had they dared ; but
that would have been a dangerous thing,
and so they could only hate him more than
they had ever done.

And Francis’ heart was very heavy that
day when he wentto the great dungeon, to
make ready for the innocent little captive.

¢ My lord is a cruel master,” said he to
old Guilbert the tower-keeper. ‘*I would
as lief serve the Evil One himself as Duke
William in this thing.”

*T would rather think of turning the
bolts on my own mother than on my lord
Geofirey’s helpless babe,” returned Guil-
bert with a sigh.

“The blackest villain could not look
upan the tender little lamb withoui feel-
ing his stony heart melt with love and
pity,” said Francis. *¢ Would to Heaven
the cruel duke had fallen in battle instead
of his brother!” =~ ’

“Do not grieve yourself too much for
the babe, Francis. My lord never visits
the Great Tower, as you know ; and T will
see to it that the little one fares as well
here as any one at the castle,” returned tho
good Guilbert. *‘A little plant needs but
little water ; but it shall have that, if my
old bones go to pay forit.” '

‘“You're a brave fellow, Guilbert. The
Ioly Father keep your old bones a little
longer ! A dungeon is a sorry place for a
babe ; but it might have fared worse for a
keeper.” ’

“Ay, ay,” exclimed Guilbert; “I've
known even babes, the greater pity, to
fare worse than this one shall.” '

(To be Continued.) -
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Brror ANy Max can draw on God for
help-he must be willing to help others.

N

P ——

[N

-




.
X

[\

8

NORTHERN MESSENGER.

" THE COMMON SORROW.

“A much divided people we !
And have our strifes, without, within,
Scant good in one another see, B
Each struggling his own prizo to win—
Death comes, and lo! weall aro kin'!

Our.cottage homes are darker for
The shadow resting on the throne.
‘Tho crowd would fain turn comforter,
The pain is one we all have known, i
The Prince? Womourn him as our own,"

How many loyal Englishmen )
Would gladly have gone forth fo fight

"That foo who struck our Queen again,
And qguenched a lighted hope innight' !
God's will, yousay? Then allis right.

But God have pity on our earth!
And on the mother's heart that aches,
And on the home blessed by his birth,
And on the maiden heart that breaks,
And on all life which joy forsakes. | .

But England’s grief is for the dead !
‘His was the glad time of the spring;

IHis year of life has flashed, and sped
Ire through his dreams the birds could sing
The prophecy-—* Long live tho king!” ’

A dearer message he had heard—
“Ilove you”~and all ¢lse might go!
After that whispered magic word
Life broadened into sunny glow,—
Then sudden winter laid him low!

But Heaven has room and work for all!
The young Prince starting on his quest,
The gentle, Christly, Cardinal,
God knew this time would be the best
For nobler work, and well-carned rest.

God's will be done! The crowd is great
That daily dying sucs for grace,
And commoner, and prince of state
" Is glad to take the lowest place.
God ! let Thy children see Thy face!
" MARLANNE FARNINGHAM.
B ————

WAS IT COINCIDENCE OR PROVI-
DENTIAL INTERPOSITION ¢

© BY THE HON., NEAL "DOW.

We were boys together, Eben and I :
we grew.up together side by’side until we
became men, with neveran‘unkind word
between us ; our families were next door
neighbors. By the death of the father
Eben at an early age became the maiustay
of the mother and two sisters constituting
the family. This duty he performed as
faithfully and successfully as if he had
been of mature yeanrs, of sound judgment
and experience in affairs,

Arranging everything for the comfort of
home during his absence, when he became
of age le turned all his small earnings and
savings into a venture which he placed on
board a brig bound for New Orleans, and
resolved to try his fortune there for a few
yvears, He was to go by land, and the
brig, in case of her arrival at her port be-
fore him, was to keep his adventure on
board for one week without charge for de-
murrage.

. There were no railways in those days ;
the long journey to New Orleans was to be
made in stages and river steamboats, liable
to many delays which might subject him
to heavy cost for the storage of 'his goods,
which he wasanxious to avoid. His stage,
crowded with passengers, arrivedon a Satur-
day night at a country tavern among the
mountains in the interior of Pennsylvania.
He said to his companions :

“ How many of us will' stop here over
the Sabbath ?” :

“*None of us,” answered a young man
promptly. :

“ Yes, there’sone of us,” said my friend.
‘1 shall stopover ; I'venever travelled on
the Sabbath and will not break that rule
now ; I hope there are some others of us
H'h?, will keep the Sabbath as I propose to

o. . ‘

*¢It will be an unwise thing for you to
do nowand here under the circumstances,”
said an experienced traveller. ¢ Youmust
wait for the Monday night’s stage, and on
its arrival the chances are that it will be
full and you wmust wait for that of Tues-
day, and so on indefinitely ; you cannotbe
sure when you can geton, Al will depend
upon a chance place for you in the western-
bound stage.”

*I have considered all that,” said my
friend. *‘My case is not one of necessity,
and I will not otherwise travel on the Sab-
bath.” ‘

He was the only one of the company
who remained. On the Sunday he went

to-the little country church ; on the Mon-
day the stage was fulland he must stay, and
on the Tuesday it was the same ;- he could
only resume his' journey on the Wednes-

“|day. On arriving at Pittsburgh he found

the last steamer for the season to New
Orleans was gone. ; on account of the low
water there would be no other. If any of
his stage companions had been there, they
might have suggested to hiut that his faith-

‘| falness to the Sabbath liad resulted only

in serious einbairassments. - He was obliged
to embark ona flat-boat, which, after a slow
voyage, heleft at Cincinnati, wherolie waited
three days for a steamer bound to New

.1 Orleans ; and on arrival there he found his

little cargo had been a week in a ware-
house, involving an expense which he
would have saved if he had continued his
stage route as his fellow possengers had
done. - o .

In addition to this he lost the sale of his
venture, the whole of it, to the purchaser of
the most of the brig's cargo, who wanted my
friend’s part of it very much. Batnow the

sky began to clear, his fish—all fish—began |-

to rise in the market ; he did not sell at the
first offer, but held it for some days, when

he sold for cash ata large advance, yield- |-

ing him a hundsome profit ; and the man
who bought the rest of tho brig's cargo. on
time failed—and but for the stopping over
on the Sabbath among the mountains of
Pennsylvania my friend would have sold
with the rest of the cargo on the same
terms and would have lost every penny.
Was this a coincidence, or was it o Provi-
dential intervention ? TFor myself, I be-
lieve it was the intervention of Providence
in the affairs of man ; I like to believe it ;
many times this faith has been to me a
solace and a comfort.

My friend remuained in New Orleans a
few years and by industry, good judgment
and prudence accumulated a small for-
tune. He made many friends in that city
among business men, and especially among
veligious people. . There were really many
there, though at the time. slavery may be
said to have been the dominant faith of the
country, The people believed in it as
thoroughly as in the Bible and in the exis-
tence of a Supreme Being ; it was to them
a divine institution, and at the same time
a terror.

A large number of citizens were detailed
overy night as a city guard. They were
notified during the day to report at the
Calahoose (city prison) at a given hour in
the evening, where they were shut up until
morning ; they were there to be readyat a
moment’s notice to meet and quell an up-
rising of the slaves which was constantly
feared if not confidently expected. My
friend did not find this pleasant ; the com-
pany at the Calaboose was not always ex-
clusively or even largely of the elite of the
citizenship of the Crescent City, and in those
old days when there was no temperance
cause and little or no teaching on the mis-
chief and danger of drink, it is not difficult
to imagine what sort of a time there must
be in the Calaboose among three hundred
people shut up for a night with plenty of
that refreshment.

One of the curious things which struck
my friend was the freedom.with which
persons who had slain a friend or some other
in a duel or a brawl could walk about the
streeb as if no law, human or divine, had
been broken. One of the most prominent
clergymen in‘the city had a little tiff with
some one and shot him dead as.the best
and casiest, as well as the quickest, way
out of it. This clergyman was *‘a good
shot,” and people who knew him gave hin
a **wide berth’” accordingly, My friend
had no office of his own, but a desk only
in the large counting-reom of a prominent
mereantile house. This clergyman was an
habitue at that counting-room, the chiefs
taking their Gospel from his pulpit. My
friend said it would have been funny if 1t
was not grim and ghastly to note the ease,
grace and self-possession with which this
““good shot” met and greeted his friends
in the counting-room and in the streets
within one hour after an exhibition of his
skill—with no allusion whatever on either
sido to ‘‘ what had happened.”

My friend did not care to prolong his stay
in that famous city ; so he gathered together
his earnings, savings and belongings and
took passage in u-first-class clipper ship
for Philadelphis, There were no ocean
stenmers in those days, and passengers as
well as trade were more dependent then

-brandy did that.

than now upon the winds and tides and
ocean currents, In those old times ship
masters’ as- well as sailors took frequent
occasion'to *‘splice the inain brace”—-the
seaman’s slang phrase for a *“good pull”
of rum or whisgey. The captain of this
noble -clipper ship was one of that kind.
He could always walk straight, but not
always walk “a crack”—a. jolly. good
sailor was he. o

On the second day out-from New Or-
leans, in the open Gulf, they had a strong,
gusty *'topsail breeze”——the upper ‘sails
wereé furled.” Theship was running bravely
under her topsails—fore and main courses,
jib, fore-topmast staysail and trysail.
two miles upon the starboard beam was a
fine clipper ship bound also to Philadelphia.
The mate was the officer on deck. ~The
captain snid to him: '

‘T do not want that ship to reach port

before we do ; can’t we carry more sail 2"

“We are now carrying as much sail agis
prudent, sir ; the wind is strong and gusty,
I don't think the spars would bear more.”

Thoe captain went into the cabin—soon
came on deck wiping his mouth on the
back of his hand and said to the mate :
$*Mr. Jones, set thefore, main and mizzen
top-gallant snils.”

“1 do not think it prudent, sir ; I don’t
think the spars will stand it, It’s very
gusty.”

The captain did not repeat the order, but
went into the cabin again. Soon he re-
appeuared on deck wiping his mouth as be-
fore and said peremptorily to the mate: -

““Set the top-gallant sails, Mr. Jones.”

The ofticer of the deck had no alterna-
tive but to obey, and the sailors who were
ordered aloft had hardly reached the deck
after making the additional sail before the
main top-gallant mast with the topmast all
came, down together. Two glasses of
The disaster was no
doubt entered in the log without a word
about the drink which cost the owners a
thousand dollars and a voyage to Phila-
delphia prolonged by four days.

Temperance teaching and preaching and
temperance literature had not reached the
shipmasters of those .duys, consequently
there were few if any of them who did not
‘“ splice the main brace” at every suitable
opportunity. I do not think Providence
had any part in disabling that noble ship.

A funny friend of mine told me this
story of acoincidence, or a Providential in-
tervention, occurring within his knowledge
many years ago : ‘A foreign missionary, for
more than thirty years Iaboring among the
Turks and Armenians, came home, as his
health was shaky and advancing age de-
manded less care and less hard work. He
was at once chosen a professor of a theo-

logical institution, where in a few years:
‘he made himself obnoxious because of his

pronounced temperance views, which he
would in no wise mask or hold in abey-
ance, He was therefore dismissed sum-
marily, and came to my friend’s house for
temporary shelter.
" My friend asked him if he continued to
rely upon Providence to care for him.
“ Here you are now,” lo said, *“in your
old age turned out of doors without any
resources, after having spent a long life in
hard work for the Lord. What can you
do now 7

“I have never had more confidence than

now that God will open the way for me.

I do not know what it will be.””

While they were talking aboutit—he and
my friend—there came a pull at the door-
bell; the servant said some gentlemen
wished to sec.Rev. Dr. Blank, who went
out to meetthem. Returning to the room
where my friend was yet sitting, he said:
*“Can you guess whab those gentlemen
wanted of me?”

“No, I’ve no.possible means of forming
an opinion.” ‘

“Well, they came as a committee of the
faculty to offer me the presidency of Blank
College, which I have accepted, and shall
go there immediately, You see, the Lord
does not abandon his servant.”

- The doctor remained at his post until
his age warned him that a younger man
would be more suitable forit than he was;
he therefore resigned and bought a snug
place in o country village to serve himas a
home until the final departure. He paid
down for it half the price in cash, all the
money he had, and gave a mortgage for
thebalance. Immediately cheques camein
to him from many quarters unexpectedly,

oft:

until the amount was exactly equal to the

mortgage and interest, when no more came.

Were the college presidency and the

liquidation of . this“mortgage more coinci-

dences or were they the timely interven-:

tions of agracious Providence ¢~ :
, ———

THOR’S GIRDLE.

A definite and honorible calling is like
the girdle of Thor, the thunder god.” The
tighter you buckle it the strongeryou grow.
Your eapacity for labor within human limits
is in direct proportion to the -strength of
‘your purpose.—.dlex. Boycson. -

—_—————

TO SUBSCRIBERS IN THE UNITED
. STATES.
Our subseribers throughout the Ullted States
where International money orders cannot bo
procured can remit by money order, payable at
Rouses Point Post " Office, N. Y. State, or sccure
an American Express Co. order,  payable af
Montreal, ;

U= N —

NEW CLUB RATES.
The following are the NEw Crus RaTks for
the MESSENGER, which are considerablyreduced:

100 [0 [ ’ T
Sample package supplied freo on application
Jonx DoucaLL & Sox,
Publishers, Montrenl,

Tested by Time.—For throat diseases, colds
and coughs, Brown’s Bronchial Troches have
Proved their eflicacy by « test of many years,
T'he- good effects resulting from the usge of the
‘I'roches have brought out many worthless imita-
gx_ons. Q{btalxl only Brown’s Bronchial Lroches,
25¢ a box,

SENSE

Gorset Waists

are now made in varioug
) shapes
SHORT,. .
MEDIUM, znd
LONG WAIST

CHILDREN,
MISSES,
LADIES.

Made in

FAST BLACK,

drab and white,

All genuine have

Olamp Buckloat hip,
Send for circular,

' FEBB'S BBDS- 341{"‘!‘31?3??3'@, New York.
For Sale by ALL LEADING_RETAILERS.

"BQILING WATER OR MILK.

EPPS’S

CRATEFUL—COMFORTINC.

COCOA

BREAKFAST OR SUPPER.
WE TELL __

i RUTH

about Seeds, We will send

you Free our Seed Annual

for 1892, which tells
THE WHOLE

TRUTH,

- We llustrate and give
prices in this Catalogue,
which'is handsomer than
ever, [ttells

NOTHING BUT THE,

TRUTH.

B.M.FERRY & CO., Windsor,Ont.

OUR NAME on 2J new and pretty Cards, Silk Fri
Glass, Gold Edge, Hi'den I‘?mnu{ cto, Ag(lmt‘]?;rgyx::i
p‘lq Cnse, with 120 lovely Chromos for ornamentation, 7c.
Lrip Around the World Alum, 36 elegant Photos (worth
$1.00 for any centre table) of noted Cities, Buildings, ctc,
around the world, 10c..  Outfit and private terms, 3o
stump for mail, all for enly 15, Address - .
STAR CARD CO., Knowlton, P, Q.

=
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Write for it to-day.

THE NORTHERN MESSENGER is printed and pube
lished every fortnight at Nos. 321 and 323 St. James
st., Montreal, by John Redpath Dougall, of Monsrea),

Al business communications should be addressed " John
Dougall & Son, * andall letters to the Editor should be
uddressed * Editor of the * Northern Messenger.,:




