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GEORGE KENNAN.

A well-known liberary man who met Mr.
Kennan on his return. from Siberia de-
clared, ‘‘I have been talking with a man
who has seenhell I” It isnot strange, says
a writer in the Century Muagazine, from
whose article this sketch is condensed, that
the world is curious about one whose ex-
periences can be thus graphically described.

We wish further knowledge of the person-|

ality of him who has traversed the awful
circles and himself tasted the fire. In-
deed, he who tells us such tales may justly
be asked for an account of himself,

It may well enough be that not only to
the readers of this magazine, but to all the
world as well, Mr. Kennan's history is
ceutred around the expedition of
1885 to study the exile system.
His career up to that time was
but a preparation for that high
service, Keen, quick, discrimi-
nating, yet especially just and ac-
curate, strong in body and with a
stout purpose, of an unconquerable
will and an indomitable courage,
‘and with an eager interest in all
strange places and peoples, Nature
had made him for her service.
Nursed on difficulties, and trainéd
by necessity, he yet had never
parted company with industry and
perseverance, while readiness of
resource was both his inheritance
and his habit.

Born in Norwalk, Ohio, on the
16th of February, 1845, canny
Scotch and impetuous Irish blood
mingle with the sturdy English
currents in the veins of George
Kennan ; but for four generations
the Xennans have been Ameri-
cans, Flis father, John Kennan,
a young lawyer from Western
New York, had found home and
wife in what was then a small
town of Ohio. His mother was
Mary Ann Morse, daughter of a
Connecticut clergyman, and itis
not without interest. to learn that
she wag of the same family as the
great inventor of telegraphy, S.
F. B. Morse.

The coveted “educatlon was
no light matter to this seeker after
knowledge, asappears by the price
he willingly paid for the hope. At
the somewhat tender ago of twelve
George Kennan began life as
a telegraphist at Norwalk, which
prevented any further regular
school-going, but which, with
equal pace, led the way to a very
different career. For the next
five-years, not only there but at
Wheeling, Columbus, and Cinein-
nati,—for thoroughness and skill
brought rapid promotion,—he
nover ceased both study and re-
citation, whether.it was 8 or 4
o’clock of the night when he lid:

down his work. Tt was at Cincinnati, in
the latter part of 1863, that he finally gave
up the hard-fought battle; and from that
time on thére was-no more school for

Kennan, and of the plan.of a collegiate

courso only the unconquerable desire re-
mained, It was now in the midst of the
civil war, and filled with the patriotic fer-
vor of tho time, he left no stone vnburned
to procure an appointment as telegraph
operator in the ﬁeld and, failing in this,
besieged the authorities for other chfhcult
service.

It was perhnps a8 much becuse weaued
with importunities as on account of .old
family friendship, that Gencral Anson

Stager, then superintendent of the Western

" 'GEORGE KENNAN.

-Union Telegrapl Compn.ny, nb last acceded

"to his request for a place in the Russian-

American telegraph expedition. The fail-
ure of the first Atlantic cable made it seem

fot a timo as if no such medium of mber-
continental communication could be ac-
‘complished.”

In this emergency the West-
ern Union Telegraph Company saw a pos-
sibility of a Jand route through British Co-

Jumbia and Alaska on the oneside, and

over the vast-barren spaces of Siberia on
the other, with the shortand quite possible

‘|cable across Behring's Straits to connect
the two.
the line, but the success of the second

. Work was actually begun upon

Atlantic cable put an end to the overland
experiment midway in its career, While

it was atill a plan however, the restless and
gloomy youth in Cincinnati, sitting one
day at liisplace in the office, thinking hope-
lossly of his appeal to General Stager, sud-
denly jumped into life at the receipt of a
laconic message sent over the wires by
that gentleman’s own hand, **Can you
start for Alaska in two weeks?’ and with
the confident courage alike of his age and
his temperament replied, * Yes, in two
hours!” The expedition left for eastern
Asia on July 8, 1865.

The two years spent in the wilds of east-
ern Siberia, with its camps on the bound-
less steppes, its life in the smoky huts of
tie wandering Koraks, its arctic winters,
its multiplied hardships, and its manifold

interests and execitements, proved

a very preparatory school for an-’

other and -vastly more importan

Siberian, journey. - Not the least

of its advantages was the know

ledge of tlie language then first ac-
-quired in those months of -oftea .
solitary lifeamong the wild tribes
of Siberia. Among this mane
many qualifications. for his work -
is an unusual hngulstxc qblhﬁy,
Not only isa language very easy
to him, but almost without his
own knowledge he possesses him-
self of a certain inner sense of its
use, and a facility at its idiom.
He has been called among the first
~—if not, indeed, the best—of Rus-
sian scholars in America. How.
ever this may be, a strong sense
of the genius of the language is
his to that degree thab those for-
~ tunate friends who have been in-
troduced by him to some of the
leading Russiannovelistsare some-
times heard to cxpress the wish

that he would give over more im-

portant work and take to trans-

lating. It goes without saying
that his acquaintance with Korak
and Caucasian, Georgian and

Kamtchatkan, wild Cossack and

well-to-do ecitizen, nihilist and

soldier, has given him a range of
speech seldom possessed in a for-
eign tongue by any one man, and’
obviously of inestimable value in
the difficult work before him.

Certainly no other Russian tra-

veller can equal him in this indis-

pensable adjunct to investigation.

Mr. Kennan's brilliant story of
these strange months of work and
travel for the telegraph company
is too well known to require any

. retelling of its experiences, but it
is only between the lines that we
get knowledge of the physical en-
durance, the unbounded resource,
the nerve, the skill tha’ .nade the
result possible, the lugh spivits
and buoyant temperament that
filled with gayety the mosttedious
days, and upheld the little party
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of three or the lone worker in the most ap-
palling surroundings, Nothing wus im-
possible to the man.who so successfully
made that journey and did that work.

Both the work of the telegraph company,
and the overlandjourneyfrom Kamtschatka
to St. Petersburg, had given him much
knowledge of the people, and he had fre-
quently turned aside to explore the prisons.
Thus it was that when he came home in
the spring of 1868, his portfolio was full of
material for lectures and magazine articles,
all of which he meant should furnish him
the sinews of travel for a certain journey
into the Caucasus. It was then that Ken-
nan first appeared in print. With the ex-
ception of a few private letters printed
during his absence in the local newspapers,
his first work as & writer wasan article in
*¢ Putnam’s Magazine” for that year called
‘¢ Tent Life with the Wandering Koraks,”
and this and the series which followed it
were shortly after expanded into the book
already referred to, ** Tent Life in Siberia”
being published in 1870. It is almost un-
necessary to mention that the money was
was secured and the trip to the Caucasus
enjoyed. The fall and the winter of 1870
were spent in a solitary horseback journey
through Dughestan. It was then that oc-
curred that famous ride down the face of a
precipice, a feat rarely performed by mortal
man, and made a test of courage by a fierce
Georgian nobleman ; it was in the strange
country beyond the mountains that he be-
came the companion of -gypsies, and made
one of a merry group of peasants greeting
their governor with feasts and games ; it
was here that he saw the wild horsemanship
that makes the glory of those remote re-
gions, and learned for himself anew tofear
nothing and to be a brother to all. The
whole tour wasfull of the wildest adven-
ture, testing the physical courage of the
man almost beyond belief.

The next few years of his life, although
spentin less exciting pursuits, have perhaps
no less bearing upon his ability to judge
correctly of men and things, In a seven-
years’ life in Washington he learned much
of government, its duties and functions.
As editor for the Southern States, and
afterwards for someyears as ¢ night mana-
ger,” of the Associated Press in that city,
the man—as did the boy—worked allnight
and came home to work all day, for even
this busy profession was not enough for his
superabundant energies. But all the time
his chief desire,the end hewished eventually
to attain, was another journey to Russia to
study the exiles, and this he was always
trying to bring about. Hewasalways and
everywhere, both publicly and in private,
a sincere defender of the Crzar’s govern-
ment, insisting upon his own acquaintance
with the facts to the entire confusion of
his opponents for the most part. How-
ever, since his facts were questioned, he
became yet more determined to see again
for himself and more thoroughly this Si-
beria, that he might know still more cer-
tainly of what he spake, and answer alto-
gether both his own questions and- those
of his opponents. Notwithstanding all
his efforts, however, public events and
personal affairs held him in the United
States for some time longer. But al-
ready The Cenfury had determined to
be sponsor for this great undertaking, and
after two short preparatory trips to Europe,
Mr. Kennan sailed from New York on the
2nd of May, 1885, sent out by that maga-
zine, and with him went a skilful artist,
Mxr. George A. Frost, to supplement his
work., From this journey he returned in
August, 1886, and it may safely be presum-
ed that he will not go to Russiaagain !

His own feeling about it was epitomized
in a private letter written soon after his
return. He says :

My last trip to Siberin was the very
hardest and at the same time the most in-
teresting of my whole life. I would not
have believed two years ago, that at my
age and after my tolerably varied and ex-
tended experienco of life, there were yet
in store for me so many strong, fresh, hori-
zon-breaking sensations. I do not mean
that I regarded myself as an extinet vol-
cano of emotion, or anything of that kind,
—my emotions never were volcanie,—but
I believed that I had already experienced
the strongest sensations of human exis-
tence, and that I could never again be as
deeply moved as I had been in the early
years of manhood, when thq _whole world
was strange, fresh, and exciting. But it

was a mistake, What Isawand learnedin
Siberia stirred me to the very depths of my
soul—opened to me a new world of human
experience, and raised, in some respects,
all my moral standards. I made the in-
timate acquaintance of characters as truly
heroicin mold—characters of as higha type
—us any outlined in history, and saw them
showing courage, fortitude, self-sacrifice,
and devotion to an ideal beyond anything
of which I-could believe myself capable.
It is about some of these characters—some
of the people we call **nihilists”—that I
wish to talkto yon, I can reflect.to you
only & small part of the influence they ex-

erted upon me, but I can at least explain

to you how it happened thatI went to Si-
beria, regarding the political exiles as a lot
of mentally unbalanced fanatics, bomb-
throwers, and assassins, and how, when I
came away from Siberia, I kissed those
same men good-bye with my arms around
them and my eyes full of tears. You will]

I am sure, understand that it wasno ordin-’

ary experience which brought about such a
revolution as that.

In 1879 Mr. Kennan married Emeline
Rathbone Weld, the daughter of a promi-
nent citizen of Medina, N. Y., and brought
her to Washington. Of this part of his
life it is enough to quote the words of a
close friend : *‘ The side of his nature dis-
played in his home relations is of the most
tender and charming character—indeed,
the home life is ideal.”

Mr. Kennan is of slight physique, some-
what delicate in appearance,—so thin, so
white, so dark is he,—Dbut possessed of great
povers of endurance, especially in the
capacity to bear strain, Lithe and active,
his nervous energy is intense, and a con-
siderable muscular development enables
him to perform feats, both of action and of
endurance, apparently quite beyond his
strenght. Siberia and the Caucasus alike
assent to this, and many times he has
proved its truth in less conspicuous places.
A buoyant and sanguine”temperament is
joined to a wonderful ‘recuperative power
physically ; these things and a sound body
enable him to recover-at once from the
awful strain he so frequently and lightly
puts upon himself, and allow him to play

with hardship like an athlete in a race.:
The'man who meets him for the first time’
is struck with his hearty, reassuring man-{

ner, his cordial hand-grasp, his steady,
square, and penetrating lock, his ease and
readiness of speech. An erect and active
habit of body goes along with an alertness
of mind ; but just as his steps are both
sure and quick, sois decision joined to the
ready mind, and with them is a certain
soberness of judgment. Enthusiastic and
romantic, his sympathies are quick and
tender.
closure of himself awaits any friendly seek-
ing, he is & man of reserved nature, and
his confidence is difficult to reach. It may
indeed be objected that some of these
qualities are contradictory; be that as it
may, they each and all appear and reappear
in this man in quick succession. His alfec-
tions are particularly deep and strong, and
he holds his friends by a firm grasp, even
unto death, through good and evil report.
Much might be said of his friendships—
not only of the devotion he gives, but
of that which he receives. A. curiously
strong magnetic power draws men to him.
His friends know no bounds to their ad-
miration, and they love him like a woman.

Equally striking is his tremendous will
power, ever pushing him on to success. To
this there seems to be no limit. IIs has a
feeling of pleasure in overcoming obstacles,
he lovesa difficulty, he delights to match his
powers against opposition ; as he himself
expresses it, he has a certain pride and
pleasure in doing, by the sheer force of his
own manhood, something which all nature
conspires to prevent. In every direction
his standards are exacting, His ideals are
fino and high. Purity, sincerity, honesty,
truth, and honor are dear to him., Char-
acter is the sharp test he puts to himself,
and other men, and on that standpoint
alone he finds common ground with those
about' him. To him the purpose of life is
an ever-heeded question, and its best use a
never-forgotten aim. Life means much
to him, and constantly more and more.

Being asked on one oceasion what end he |-

proposed to himself when as a boy he
sought so eagerly for a wider field, he an-
swered somewhat after this fashion: ‘I
wanted a full life, a life in which all one's

-:phath.'

But although a certain frank dis.

self is satisfied, My idea of life was one
into which were crowded as much of sen-
sation and experience as possible. ~ It
seemed to me that if I should grow old and
miss any of the sensations and experiences
I might have had, it would be a source of
great unhappiness and regret to me.” Mr.
Kennan has not grown old, but he has al-
ready tasted more sensations and experi-
ences than most men, and these experi-
ences have wrought upon him until he
wishes more than to feel them for himself
—he would make them factors in the
world’s progress. He has put his life in
jeopardy every hour, and he would make
that risk the price of hope for the pris-
onors of depair, He has come home to
cry aloud, that we who think ourselves too
tender to listen to the story of such suffer-
ing may feel and see the horror and the
glory of it. Fe is no longer content to
tell the traveller’s tale ; but to-day and to-
morrow, and until the deed is dene, he
must needs strive to open the blinded eyes
of History, and help her toloose the chains
that bind a whole people.

It is not generally known that Mr. Ken-
nan now spends a great deal of his time at
Baddeck, Cape Breton Island, where he
has built himself a typical summer resi-
dence.

—————e

SOHOLAR'S NOTES.
(From Westminster Question Book.)
LESSON III.-JANUARY 18, 1801,

GOD'S CARE OF ELIJAH.—1 Kings 17:1-16.
COMMIT TO MEMORY V8, 2-5,
GOLDEN TEXT.

“They that seek the Lord shall not want any
good thing,”—Ps, 34:10,

HOME READINGS.

M. 1Xingsl7:1-16.—God's Carc of Elijah,
T. Job5:8-27—~God’s Care for the Needy,
W. Psalm34:1-22,—No Wanb to them that Fear

Him,
Th. Prov. 3:1-17.—The Way of Plenty.
F, Ex, 16:11-21.—Bread from Hceaven,
S. Matt. 14:13-21.—Brcad for the Multitude.
S. Luke 12:22.32,—“ Your Father Knoweth.”

LESSON PLAN,

1. Elijah before Ahab, v. 1,
I1. BElijah at Cherith, vs,2-7,
III. Elijah at Zarephath. vs. 816,
TIME.—B, . 910, sixty-five years after the div:-
sion of the kingdom,

- PLACES,—Samaria, the brook Cherith, Zare-

OPENING WORDS.

Ahab was the seventh king of Isracl. Under
thoe successive reigns of his predecessors, cover-
ing o Yeriod of fifty-seven ycars, the kingdom
wont from bad to worse, Of Ahab it is recorded
that he did cvil above all that were before him,
Ho had marricd Jezebel, the daughter of Ethbaald,
king of the Zidonians, before he came to the
throne, The worship of Baal was established,
and idolatry everywhere prevailed, In this
dark night of Isracl’s_degradation, Elijah was
senttodenounce thejudgment of Jehovah against
the wicked king and people.

HELP IN STUDYING THE LESSON.
V. 1, The Tishbite—so called probably from his

birthplace, in Gilead, of which there is no other
mention. Gilead-—a mountainous region enst of
tho Jordan, Before whom I stand—whom I
serve. (SeolXings18:1; Luke4:25) Dewnor
rain—drought was one of the punishments
threatened if Isracl forsook the Lord. Deut, 11:17,
V. 8. Hide thyself—from the wrath of Ahab and
Jezobel,  Cherith—on the east of the™ Jordan,
V. 7. dAfter a while—probably abouta year. V. 9.
Zarcphath—called inthe New TestamentSarcpta,
(Lulke 4:26); on the const of Pheenicia, between
Tyre and Sidon. V, 12, Barrel—the earthen jar
used in the East for such purposes. Cruse—
bottle. V. 13. Make me... first—a gevere test
of her faith, V. 15, She went and did—showing
her faith by prompt, unquestioning obedience.
{See Luke 4:25, 26.) Many days-n full year.
Phil, 4:19, V, 16. Wasted not—God’s promises
are never broken., (Comparc 2 Kings 4:42-44;
Matt, 14:15-21; 15:32-38.)

QUESTIONS,

INTRODUCTORY,—Name tho kings of Isracl in
order from Jeroboamto Ahab. Whomdid Ahab
marry? What idolairous worship did he intro-
duco? Title of this lesson? Golden Text? Les-
son Plan? Time? Place? Memory verses

I. ELiran BeErorE AnaB, v. 1.—Who was
Elijah? What did he say to Ahab? Why was
this judgment sentupon Isracl 2 Deut, 11:16, 17,
How long was the drought to last? How could
Ahab have shortened it?7 1 Kings 8:35-30, How
long did it continue? Luke 4 : 25,

I, ELI7AR AT CHERITH, vs, 2-7.—Whoredid the
Lord command Elijah to hide himsclf?- From
whom? Ch, 18:10. How was he fed there?
How offen did tho ravens bring him food? How
docs this illustrate the Golden Text? YWhat do
we pray for in the fourth petition? What hap-
pencd after a whilc?

II]. ELITATT AT ZAREPHATH, Vs, 8-16.—Where
did the Lord then command Elijah to go? Where
was Zargphath? Who was to take carce of him
there? What did he find tho woman doing?
‘What did hosay to her? What did ho then ask
her? What was the woman’s reply? What
strange promiso did Blijah mako her? How did
the woman show her faith? How was Elijah’s
Promiso fulfilled? What does Jesus say about
honoring his prophets? Matt, 10:41, 42,

WHAT HAVE I LEARNED?

1. That the Lord gives and withholds rain and
dow for his own wise purpeses.

2. That he makes oven birds his messengors.

3. That he always takes caro of his servants.

%. That in helping others we may help our-
selves,

5, That the best way to increase our store is to”
use freely what we have for the Lord.

QUESTIONS FOR REVIEW.

1, What judgment”did Elijah denounce upon
Isracl? Ans, That there ghould bo neither dew
nor rain but according to his word._ |

2, Whore did the Lord thenscnd Elijah? Ans,
To the brook Cherith, that was before Jordan,

3. How wage he fed there? Ans. The ravens,
by God’s command, brought him food every
morning and evening, : . .

4, Whore was he next sent? Ans, o a widow
of Zarephath. : ) .

5. How was he fed there? Ans, The Lord
multiplied the woman's meal and oil, so that
they failed not,

LESSON 1V.—JANUARY 25, 1891,
ELIJAH AND THE PROPHETS OF BAAL.
1 XKings 18: 25-39,

COMMIT TO MEMORY V. 38, 39.
GOLDEN TEXT, :

“How long halt ye between two opinions? If
the Lord be God, follow him.”—1 Kings 18: 21,

HOME READINGS,

M. 1Xings 18:1-18,—Elifah Scnt to Ahab,

T, 1Kings 18:19-20.—The Prophets of Baal.

W. 1Iings 18:30-46,—~The Prophet of the lord.
Th, Ex. 32:25-35,—~Whois on the Lord's Side?

F. Josh, 24 : 1-25,—Choose Whom Ye¢ will Serve.
S, Matf, 6:19-31,—God or Mammon,

S. James 5:13-20,—Effectual Prayer.

LESSON PLAN.

I, The Failure of Baal. vs. 25-29,
II. God's Altar Rebuilt, vs, 30-35.
III. 'The Answer by Fire. vs. 36-39,

TIME,~—B.C. 906, three and a half years after
Elijah's first appearance before Ahab,

PLacE.—~Mount Carmel, on its castern summit,
about seventeen miles from Jezreel, Ahab’s resi-

dence,
OPENING WORDS.

After three and a half years Elijah was again
sent to Ahab. The long-continued drought had
reduced the entire people to the verge of starva-
tion, Inafew cutting words the prophet charged
the king with being the cause of the famine, At
his demand tho Bcoplo were assembled at Mount
Carmel. There he challenged the priests of Baal
to a decisive trial between Baal and Jehovah,
The conditions of this as aceepted by the pcople
are given in verses 1924, The trial and its issue
are recorded in this lesson.

HELP IN STUDYING THE LESSON,

V. 25. Dress it first—he would have the pro-
phets of Baal prove their inability before he
demonstrated his power, V. 26, Leaped upon—
danced about. V. 27. Mocked them—because of
their failure. Cry aloud—yourgod cannot hear
your low tones, Pursuiny—Rcvised Version,
*in retirement.” Sleepeth —not so Elijah’s God.
Ps. 121:4. V. 28, Cut themsclves—n common act
with heathen priests. V. 89, 7Vme of the offer-
ing—ahout three o'clock, Neither voice—no an-
swer. Prayers, cries, cutting themsclves, were
all in vain, V, 30. Repaired the altar—thus
teaching that he came to restore the old order of
worship. V. 36. Let it be known—~by the token
agreed upon. V. 38, The fire of the Lord—fire
sent by him ; not a natural flash of lightning, but
miraculous fire falling from heaven. V. 39, 7%he
Lord, he is the God—Boal i3 no god; the Lord
Jehovah, he and he alone is God,

QUESTIONS.

INTRODUCTORY.~—Why was Isracl visited with
a famine? How long did it continuc? Where
was Elijah concealed during the famine? What
did the Lord then command Elijah to do? Des-
cribe the meeting of Ahab and Llijah., What
did Elijah direct the king tc do? Where were
the people gathered? What test did Elijah pro-
pose? ‘Title of this lesson? Golden Text? £es-
son Plan? Time? Placec? Memory verscs?

I. THE FAILURE OF BAAL, vs. 2528 —Whatdid
Elijah say to the prophets of Baal? Why did he
give them the first choice? How did iho pro-
phets of Bnal prepare for the test? How long
did they call on Baal? What answer did they
receive?, Whatdid they thendo? What frantic
cfforts did they make? How long did they con-
tinue their prayers? With what result?

II, Gon’s ALTAR REBUILT. vs. 30-35.—What
did Elijah say to the people? What did he {hen
do? hy did he use twelve stones in repairing
the Lord’s altar? What did ho make about the
altar? Iow did Elijnh prepare his sacrifice?
‘What command did he give? Why was this re-
peated three times? -

III. THE ANSWER BY FIRE. vs, 36-30.—At what
time did Elijah come to the altar? Upon whom
did he cnliz_Repeab his prayer, How was it
answered? What did the fire consume? How
wero the people affceted? What did -they say?
What was done with the priests of Baal?

WHAT HAVE I LEARNED?

1. That we are called upon to choose whom we
will serve.

2. That the gods of this world, wealth, plea-
sure, honor, worshipped as supreme, will fail us
wgc;i‘ ]w% ?]GC(}J Lh‘tlzmt]]xllost. by fire th

. That the Lord still answers by fire through
his Holy Spirit, ’ &

4. That we should expect and watch for an-
swers to our praycrs.

5. That God will punish those who continue
rebellious and wicked.

'QUESTIONS FOR REVIEW,

1, What test did Elijah propose to the people?
Ans, Tho God that answercth by fire, let ning l?o

od,

2, What followed the prayer of the prophols of
Baal? .Ans, There was neither voicc,p noll3 1131)8' ?o
answer, norany that regarded.

8. How did the Lord answer Elijah's prayer?
Ans, Thefire of the Lord fell and consumed both
th40 s\zv:lriftl;co :m;ll tho ﬂx}lt‘:“n'. th

. What was the cflecet upon the peoplet Ans.
’g.;hc(); folll on their faces and said, The I':ord, hc:]iss
ho God.

5. What was done with the priesls of Baal?
Ans, Thoy wero slain according to the Lord’s
commandment,

%%‘
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THE, HOUSEHOLD..

THE MODEL HQUSEWIFE.
By MRs. A. GIDDINGS PARK,
Her house isa model of ncatness,
Not nlone for cleanliness sale,
But for the good of her loved onces,
And the comfort they there may {ake,
Hor parlor is light and cheery,
And'never too good for use,
Ier kitchen ther cosiest workshop,—
Not a prison for drudge or recluse!

Her chambers are airy and sunny,
Her linen as white as the snow,

Her closets and cupboards in keeping
With the system of rule apropos,

Her ching, her glass and her silver,
Are dainty, polished and bright:

Superb are her pies and her puddings,
And herbread ever wholesome and light,

Her pickles in crispness are perfect ;
Hor canned fruit and jellies the best s

Her pie-crust the flakiest, her doughnuts
Perfection to turn and to twist!

. Sheis nurse to the sick and thefeeble,

TFrom “grandpa” to sweet baby Muy :

Shescttles the quibbles and quarrels
Of the older children in play.

With foot on the rocker at cvening,
She darns and patches and mends,
While Robbie’s and Lillian’s lessons
She carefully superintends. .
‘Whore the timo 'mid this legion of duties ;-
For mental culture she geots
Is a mystery,—yet she finds it!
Best of all is,—she never frets !
—Christian at Work.

—-

UNWISE ECONOMIES,

“She has done all her own work since
the baby was three weeks old, and is con-
tinuing her study of medicine.” These
words were in a lotter which I received the
other day. They were written as cheering
news of the young cousin whose first baby
came to her four months ago, but I read
them with dismay.

 What can Alice be thinking about, or
her husband, either?” was my inward
gjaculation. *‘Heis a physician and she
studying medicine ! Surely they should
both know better; surély they”should
know that nature keeps strict accounts.”

Tt would do no good to argue the ques-
tion with them ; Iet them rather use the
message as a text for my little homily.

A woman who felt herself to bo breaking
down, and who feared the trouble was the
beginning of consumption, to which she
had hereditary tendencies, went to her
physician to have her lungs examined. He
told her that they were perfectly sound,
and that there was nothing the matter with
her except overwork, '

¢« But,” said she, **Iam not doing any
more than I have been doing for the last
ten years.”

“ Madam,” snapped out the gruff old
doctor, ““don’tyou know a woman can’t go
on overdoing for ten years and not feel it 1"

There was the truth in a nutshell.

These ten years of overwork wers caused
by what seemed toher anecessary economy.
She could hardly afford to pay for help if
she would make ends meet. However,
nature wps inexorable, and exacted *‘eye
for eye, tooth for tooth.” During:the ten
succeeding years that woman was forced to
be idle, to spend all her living on physi-
cians, and abt last to become dependent
upon the kindness of her relatives. A few
dollars judiciously expended now and then
during the years of work would have re-
lieved the strain, and doubtless would have
prevented the years of invalidism. What
say you of such economy as that?

Tt so ravely happens, either, that once
having given out thoroughly, a person ever
regains full strength, One becomes com-
fortable, perhaps ; ono gets on by taking
care, but there always remains the secret
sense of weakness and insecurity. Manya
woman goes through all her later years,
doing much good work, it may be, but
only able to do it because she recognizes
her limitations, and the bounds beyond
which she maynot go. Neveragain comes
to her thefree, glad scnse of power. Ifshe
is wise, she makos the best of herlife ; but
she cannat help in her secret heart turning
ruefully back to those years when she
might have practised that truer economy
which conserves the most precious things,

The most precious thing in matters tem-

poral (will anyone dispute it ) is health.
Give me health and, woman though I am,

| T can defy the. mutations of this uneven

existence. Say Iampoor: T can carn my
dnily bread. Say Iam solitary ; my cheery
face shall win me friends. **My mind to
me & kingdom is,” if it be ‘‘a sound mind
in a sound body.” Do not doubt that
lhealth is the best blessing, aside from the
favor of God, .

My young cousins (to return to my text)
are just starting out in their home life. 1
dare say it is a preftily-furnished home,
with plenty of bric-a-brac to be dusted.
Doubtless the new-fledged physician hasn’t
many patients yet ; there isn’t much money
to spare for domestic service. Let him
beware lest he soon have in his wife a life-
long patient who will pay him no bills |

Alas, for the little baby boy who is so
good that his mother can do all her work,
and study medicine besides ! Bettor lot
oub your lungs and sereech, my youngster,
until a helper becomes a necessity, clse I
warn you that sweet mother of yours is
sure to grow irritable and a scold, simply
because overwork has overstrained her
nerves. '

Such a straining at gnats and swallowing
of camels !  Such a hoarding of dollars and
expenditure of life ! Youth always thinks
the same thing; it always believes its
health resourccs are inexhaustible, until
the bank breaks. So they might be
practically inexhaustible if a spendthrift
were not using them, Better pinch infine
clothes and household furnishings than in
needed service.

There are economies and economies.
The very poorest sort is to be lavish of
lealth in order to save some lesser good ;
for you will find, sooner or later, with wise
De. Franklin, that you ‘“ paid too dear for
the whistle,”—Home Maker

—————

GIVE THE FARM A NAME.

Malke the home as attractive as possible
and then give the farma name, Thename
will stand for all that was in the home and
will thus appeal to tho deepest feelings of
our nature. ‘

Every man loves the name of his mother,
and although it may be old fashioned ov
queer, to him it is full of music, as her
face, wrinkled and pale with ill health, is
still to him the loveliest on earth. And
thus the name of our home will recall all
the joys and sorvows of our childhood and
add to the love we already bear it.

Many men find that the name of their
farm is much better known than their own,
and a farm with a name has an importance
far in advance of the one without one. It
is said that the shrewdest and most pro-
gressive farmers are allsure to christentheir
farms, and the custom is sure to grow as
good taste and culture increase among our
people. : :

Thereshould be some reason forthe name.
Do not give your home farm some ridicu-
lous classic appellation, or burden it with
the name of some favorite politician or sol-
dier. Let the children have a voice in the
matter. Iave a family caucus to decide
the question. If you have a fine grove on
your farm, or a single noble specimen . of
forest trec that can be seen from afar like
a beacon light, let those give the name.
If a stream flows gayly through your mea-
dows, or a lovely hill affords & charming
view, let them be remembered in the name.
I know a small farm that would otherwise
be insignificant, but reccives great consid-
eration from its beautiful and approprinte
name—**The Willows”—while another,
not-far away, is certain to be remembered

from its name, ‘* The Rest.” Sometimesa.

family name is fastened upon a farm, and
no matter who may be its future owner, it
goes down to posterity under the name _of
the people who first lived there. And this
is another argument for giving a special
and selected name, for it 1s not agreeable
to have our finely cultivated farm, with its
pretty house and orchard known among the
neighbors as ‘‘the oid Jones or Smith
place.”’ ]

Itis the part of wisdom to give our chil-
dren every possible reason to have an in-
terest in their farm home, and by giving
them certain animals for their own, or
special plots of ground to cultivate as they
please, or a choice in the name of the place,
wo add new and strong links to the claims
of affection and pleasure that will bind
them close forever.—Christian at Work.

PHYSICAL CULTURE FOR GIRLS.
BY ELIZA PUTMAN HEATON.

“How would I bring up a girl? I
would begin when she is two years old and
teach her to stand poised from the hips and
slightly forward, chest up, abdomen con-
tracted, toes turned outab an angle of sixty
degrees, and neck erect, so that the collar-
bone should be horizontal. You can teach
a little girl to know whether she is stand-
ing properly or not by having her occa-
sionally walk up against a door. She
should touch it with lips, chin, chest and
toes. A plumb-line from the shoulders
should pass through the hip and ankle
juints, “Then I would feach her to breathe
slowly, inflating the chest upward and out-
ward, notdownward, keeping the abdomen
contracted. This givesa wonderful feeling
of buoyancy. Asshe grew older she should
not take above ten breaths a minute, but
they should be full, vigorous ones. Good
breathing and good standing are almost
enough of themselves to give good health
and a good figure. In walking I would
show her hew to keep her face and chest
well over the advanced foot, and to lift the
body by the muscles and the inflation of
the lungs. I would see to it that she
turned her toes wcll out. Seventy-five
women out of every one hundred walk with
the feet straight or toe in. This increases
the tendency to an inward turn of the
knees, and encourages a pelvie contraction,
The weight should rest on the balls of the
feet, and the ball and heel should touch the
floor at the same time. In her school-days
I would take pains to have her sit at her
desk properly.—Babyhood.

—_—

GIRLS AND THEIR PHOTOGRAPHS.

. Learn to eay no when asked for your
photagraph by some one mot especially
dear to you. There isin that little word
much that will protectyou from evil tongues
Learn to think that your face is too sa-

cred to decorate the apartment of Tor,-

Dick or Harry, no matter if each “one of
the three is one of the pleasantest fellows
in the world, When the sun imprinted in
black and white, just how sweet and how
dainty you looked, it did not mean that the

picture should have incensein the shape of

tobneco smoke, or dubious praise in the
form of a discussion of your points ren-
dered to it. Give away your picture with
diseretion. Remember that some day will
come along Prince Charming, who will
have a right, the right owned by the mas-
ter of the heart, to ask for the counterfeit
Prosentment of yourself after he knows
that he is going to have the real girl for
his own. Think how mortified you would
be if he should discover that the .giving
away of your photograph has been almost
as gencral as the invitations to your New
Year’s party. Think how he will feel if
he sees your face looking over the mantel-
shelf in Dick’s room—Dick whom he knows
to be a braggart, and & man for whom he
has the utmost contempt ! Then just
learn tosay no. Don't display your photo-
graphs to your men friends, and you will
not have this unplessant task, —Ladies’

Home Journal.
————

SELECTED RECIPES.

Lvoxwyaise Porarors.—Slice cold boiled pota-
toesinto neat rounds; ent a mediun-sized onion
into thin slices, and put it with agood tablespoon-
ful of butter or bacon drippinginto the frying-
pan; when the onion is colored, add the potatocs,
about two cupfuls, and stir them about until they
arc a light brown, Strew with chopped parsley
and serve.

HoyiNy CROQUETTES.—To & cupful of cold
boiled hominy add a tablespoonful of melted
buiter, stir well, then add gradually a cupful of
milk, stirring and mashing the hominy until it
becomes & soft smooth paste. Then add o tea-
spoonful of white sugar and a well beaten cgg,
Roll into oval balls with floured hands, rollin
beaten eggs, then in bread crumbs, and fry inlard,

CreaM PUFFs.—One cup hot water, onc-half
cup of butter ; boil together, and while boiling,
stirin one cup sifted flour ; take from the stove
and stir to a pasto: after this cools, stir in three
cggs not beaten ; stir five minutes, drop in table-
spoonfuls on a buttered tin, and bake in a quick
oven Lwenty-flve minutes, Cream for the above.
—One cup milk, onc-half cup sugar, one cgg,
three tablespoons flour, and flavoring ; when
pufisand creamore cold, open the pufls with a
knife and i1l with cream,

N1cE CROQUETTES.—A nice way to use cold
beef for supper or luncheonis to talko ono pint of
chopped beef, four medinm-sized ])otntocs, juice
of half a.lemon, half a cup of stock or hot water,
one teaspoonful of onion juice, salt and pepper.
Mix all together, shape nicely, dip in beaten egg
and cracker crumbs, and fry in bailing lard two
or three minutes until they are a delicate brown,

Baxep Ricr wiTh CHEESE.—One pint of boiled
rico, half o cupful of grated checse,placed in alter-

nate layersin a buttercd earthen dish, Spread
powdered cracker over the top with bitsof butter,
and over the whole pour one egg well beaten,
one cupful of milk,;one_saltspoonful of dry mus-
tard, half & teaspoonful of salt and a shake of
eayenne pepper, thoroughly beaten to ether.
Balke twenty minutes in a quick oven and serve
very hot. . T

MiNcED CricKEN.—From the bones of a cold
roast, boiled or fricassed chicken cuf: all the meat
and minceitfing with a sharp knife, chopping
with it two hard boiled eggs. Stir thisinto acup
of grayy, or, if you have none, use instend & cup
of white snuce. Season to taste, fill a pudding
dish orscallop shells with the mixturcs and serve
very hot. - )

Hasry Murrins.—Two cups flour, two_eggs,
one tablespoonful mixed butter and lard, two
tablespoonfuls white sugar, two henping tea-
spoonfuls baking powder, salt-spoonful salt, one
cup milk. Into the eggs, beaten very light, stir
the melted shortening, the sugar, the milk and
the flour, well-mixed with the salt and bhaking
powder. Stir well, and bake in thoroughly
greased tins,

BeEr TEA.—Cut two _pounds of lean beef very
fine with a sharp knife. Pour a ping of cold
water over it, and let it stand for saveral hours
in a double boiler on the back of the stove, where
it_will heat to the boiling point but not boil.
When the juice isall extracted from the meat,
so that the meat is white, drain off the liquid and
salt to taste.

———

PUZZLES NO. 26.

ANAGRAM.

Pepper tier,
It isknown o the sages
Who rcad certain pm:l:cs
That I have been faithful inworking,
Yet where is my basket ?
‘T'he sbutterers ask it
As if they believed I'd been shirking.

OCTAGON PUZZLE.

P

.
.
. .
>
.

CENTRAL DOWNRIGHT WORD—A greenmineral,

ACROSS.—A grave color, Suflicient, A ram-
part. An acute sound. A substance used in
cooking. A vowel and to hinder. Clear of all
charges and deductions,

The octagon is joined from the top, going to the
right, around—A snare. A beverage. Ready.
Anumber, A snave. A toy. A slightrap.

DIAMOND,

1. In insipid. 2. A preposition. 3. A peninsula
of Asin. 4. Aninstrument of torture employed
by dentists. 5. Beloved by collectors of bric-a-
bric. 6. To choosc a second time. 7. Speedily.
8. To rest. 9, In insipid.

INDDEN -MAMMALS,

In the following puzzle find forty-six hidden
mammals:

A person who goes over the West will wonder
at once why a Kearney or Lincoln will have land
so high and real-estate men do everything false
along with everything shrewd in selling with a
respectable margin, “The dealers themselves do

et caught sometimes in a financial saueeze. buf

he business man must be a rare judge of real
estate or a coward with every nickel kept out on
interest, and at each rencwal rush to have inter-
st secured or he will not be a very long time in
investing. Supposc wo go at business hours to &
real estate oflice. We will see a man drilled
thoroughly in his calling, a guid of tobacco on one
side of his mouth, cyes making numerous expres-
sions which bardly scem in keeping with his
surroundings. Very soon a customer appears,
dressed in buffalong with fur trimmings, and the
agent begins: ¢ Well, T only have onelot which-
I ever am anxious to sell, and this would be a
picnic at $500. It is thesameone Mr, Selmo used
to ask $800 for, and the same kind Mr. Armoo
sells in his addition for $900. The river Sandce
runsjust below it, and across the street lives Mr.
Leo, pardner of mine in business, who used to
abhor several other locations on account, of their
unhealthfulness, but he is now hale and hearty,
and never feels boxed up, and shortly after living
there could climb at lightning, speed all the ad-
jacent bluffs, and with every breeze bragged of
its health-giving (![nn:lihws as it came lightly from
the river below. Itis hard to find a man whoso

roperty has been worth more than thislot has
Bcen to him, Were wea-selling this ot for what
it; is able to bring shortly we would ask $1000, but
will sell for $500. You may think this a kind
offer, but we think that what is conducive to
others' gain, increases our business, and while
murdering one sale wo may geb fifly in return,”
Hero the dealer ceases talking if he cannot ter-
minate the deal, and the man in budl, seoing his
enb is on hand, rides off, somgetimes giving vent
to a little bad German at his delay.

TWINS,

I'wo sailors on the ghip you'll see
Alike from head to feet,
Join them together and theyll bo
A salt that is concrete.
: HARRY JAKEWAY,
SQUARE WORD.

A course of life.
A chilly fit,
A long hollow pipe.

To lean.
B. V. CHaismorLy,

ANSWERS TO PUZZLES.—NUMBER 25.
TUREE WORDS WiTHIN Wonbs.—1. C-n-pit-a-l.
92, D-is-put-in-g. 3. G-at-her-in-g. 4. P-art-is-an-s.
5. B-on-a-part-c.

Z167A6.—~Pocahontas,  Cross-words: 1. Purl
2, NOte. 3. IlaCk, 4. EtnA. § OtHo, 6. MOle
7, Nigh. 8 ATom. 9. FiAt. 10. IsiS.

DraMoNDp IV . HALP-SQUARE. — Crogs-words :
1, Deleted, 2. Elided. 3. Lincn., 4. Eden. 5.
Ten. 6. Xd. 7. D, _Included Dinmond: L L. 2.
Lid. 3, Linen. 4, Den. 5. N.

PUZZLERS CHAT.

MESSENGER PuzzLERs! we have nob heard
from you for some time. Do you not think it is
timo to send us_answers and original puzzles?
WWith these, send post-office address, full name
and nom-de-plume, EpITOR PUZZLES.
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_ The Family Circle. -

CALEB'S DAUGHTER.

“And Caleb said, he that smiteth XKirjath-
sepher, and taketh it, to him will I give Achsah,
my daughter, to wife. .And Othniel, tho son of
Kenaz, Caleb’s youngest brother, took it."—

- Judgoes 1:12, 13,

T heard the voice of Caleb, my father, on the day

‘When the warlike men of Judah stood in their
bold array ’

And theylooked towards the conflictlike the war-
horse in his might,

And the flashing of their spearheads was a flerce
and wondrous sight, R

“Goyoup to Kirjath-sepher.”so came my father's
words,

And drive outthe men of Canaan withtheirflocks
and with their herds 3

And the mighty man of valor who shall {hrust
them from the land,

Unto him there shall be given yonder dark eyed

" maiden’s hand.

Then I reeled with sudden faintness, and the
color fled my cheek, .

And Istrove to cry, “ My father,” bul my lips re-
fused to speak;

And Idared not lift my eyclids nunto one who
loved me well,

For T knew the sameword whitcned the brow of
Othniel,

Yea, oft; beneath the starlight, whereour peoplo’s
tents were spread, .

Wo had trod the plains together witha lightand
carcless tread ;

We had stdod in awe together where the Jordan

_backward rolled; .

Bust still the same, unchanging, wasthe tale of

Jove he told.

Wo had dreamed of prosperousseasons when the
Canaanite should cease,

When Israe’ should triumph’and our pecople dwell
ab peace ; :

When the hills should smile with olives, and the
slopes be clad with vines, .

And theland should flow with hone
milk, and corn and wines,

And to Othniel should be given e green pas-
{ures of the South,

With tho wells of living water for the thirsty
cattle’s mouth;

But I'd keep my father's sheep, till the corn was
in the shocks,

And Ishould go forth at evening to draw water
forthe flocks ;

And ono eve as I stond watching, ihere against
{hesctting sun, '

I should surely see him coming ; all the waiting
should be done 3

Thenthe South would stretch before us, while
the soft skies bent above,

And lilke Jacob’s love for Rachel, so for me would
be his love.

But the time i8 done for dreaming! .Host of
Judah, can it be

Of thomighty men of valor there are mighticr
than he?

Like the young ‘trse in the springtime, so his
youthful beauty is ; .

Theromight wellbe fiercer swords, and astronger
arm than his,

But I thought of Judah's glory, and I summoned
all my will,

TWhen our women fail in courage shall our men
be fearless still?

And Nifted sveadfast glances, and my lips pressed
back tho moan, .

“@Go," I said, “and God be with you,” thenI
sought the tents alone.

“Hope of Israel, God of battles,” cried I prostrate
from the ground,

“TLeotno other arm bo stronger, Iet no sword be
bolder found;”

Then I turned unto the doorway, where the dis-
tant mountain rose,

I could hear the people shouting, as they closed

* in with their foes.

. and with

“@o," Isaid to ono who waited, “bring me tid-
ings from the fight:”

Then onco more my voice I lifted, and I prayed
** Be Thou his might.”

“@ive him strength for all his weakness, when
hefalters be Thou near ;

Strike Thou when his arm is falling, let them
fall beneath his spear.”

Then the messenger camo flying, “ As the flelds
" of waving grain ;

As the grasses sway together when the wind

sweeps o'er tho plain ;

So their forcés meet and mingle, so foe interlocks
with foe,

Which are flying, which pursuing, how vtho day

gocs none may know.,”

**Go once more towards tho mountain, bring me
later tidings yet,”

And he came with swift roturning,
floods meet they have met ;

But the Canaanites are fleeing, and the men of
Judah shout,”

*Goonce more,” 1 said, “and tell mo by whose
hand they are thrust out.” -

“As the

Then T waited, down the heavens slowly passed
the setting sun, .

Slow as when it stayed-and moved not, on that
day at Ajalon;

Slow as it ne'er seemed to any, save unto the
watchful eye,

Andmy spirit died withinme, ¢’cr it sank behind
tho sky.

Then the messenger came swiftly, hastening
from the battle-ficld, a

“YWho,” I cried, “*drove back the heathen, to
what captain did they yield

*“Lo, he comes,” he said, and straightway, from’
the ficld the vietor came,

And thepeople came beforehim, and they shouted
Othniel's name, )

Then I bowed my head in silence, and my heart
went out in-praise, ’

Tor the goodness of Jehovah, for -the wonder
his ways, o ' .

For the lonely watcher’s prayers nerve tho arm
that; drives the sword ; '

And the strong go. forth to ‘battle, but the vie-
tory’s with the Lord. '

of

BERT INGLISS,
—N. Y. Observer. . '
——nrarae

“SEEXING TO SAVE.”
BY GARDEN LEWIS,

¢ Tt’s not like the country, is it, Anna ?”

Anna Jolmson shook her head as she
replied, **No, indeed, father; thereisa
great difference between our pretty home
in Brooklyn and No. 999 Perry street.”
® +¢T fear you'll miss the old place sadly,
Anna,” said the grave, middle-aged man.
“Sometimes I half regret having accepted
the situation Mr. Jones has kindly. secured
for me, but work was very scarce, and it’s
not every day a man getting on in life has
a good berth offered him,” - S

¢ Please don’t regret coming here on my,
account,” said Anna, kissing her father

lovingly as she spoke; ‘when oncel get:

a little accustomed to the place and people,
I shall soon feel at home. And now you
must go, father, or else you will be late,
and that would be setting a bad example to,
your workmen,”

**Yes, I must be off,” said James John:
son ; ‘“‘and, Anna dear,” he added, as he
hastened away, ¢ I shall not be home much
before ten o’clock this evening, because
there is & little meeting for the boys, at
which Mr. Willmon wishes me to be pres-
ent. I fear it will bea long, lonely day
for you, my poor girl I”

“A long day, indeed !” said Anna to
herself, as she closed the door and removed
the breakfast things from the table, ‘I

never realized before how great the change.

would be,” she added.

Tt was indeed a great change, a new and
trying experience for the girl. Twenty
years of her life had been spent in the quiet
little village, loved and respected by all
who knew her;and now suddenly she
found herself a stranger in the busy, bust-
ling city. THer father was a carpenter, a
steady, reliable man, with a thoroughly
practical knowledge of his trade, and on
account of his steadiness and skill had been
highly recommended by Mr, Jones, a pro-
minent citizen of the village to his. friend,
Mr. Willmon, a wealthy city man.

“You want & good Christian man to
teach carpenter’s work to a number of lads
whom you are providiig with a home,”
wrote Mr. Jones, in answer to the letter
received from his friend; ¢ then I can
highly recommend James Johuson as a
most suitable man for tho post.” :

Thus the situation was secured, and
James Johnson and his daughter removed
to the city amid took lodgings on Perry
street for o time, Aftersome two orthree
months Mr. Willmon hoped to havea house
ready, where Anna could act as house-
keeper to her father and the homeless lads
whom he was befriending in the best of
ways by striving to lead them to their Savi-
our, and enabling them to learn a trade by
which they could earn an honest living.

¢ Tt won’t be so lonely by-and-by,” said

Anna asshe sat down to do_some heedle-
work that evening. . *‘I shall enjoy having
the boys to cave for,” . ,

As she spoke her eyesrested on some lit-
tle flowering plants on the table near ihich
she was seated, the gifts of her little Sun-
day-school scholars, therefore very ten-
derly prized by Anna, and, carefully
brought by her to the city home.

¢ QOnly a week ago since Lsaid good-bye
to my dear little scholars,” said Anna to
herself; ‘it seems like a month,” she
added as her tears fell fast upon her work.

“Mother used to say it was better to
sing than to weep,” continued the girl.
Then ina clear sweet voice she sang several
of the hymns she had taught her Sunday-
school class, The words brought peace
and comfort. to her heart, and soon she al-
most forgot her loneliness.

“TI try, ‘Seeking to Save,” one of
father's favorites, now,” she said, and she
commenced,—

“Tenderly the shepherd
O'er the mountains cold
Goces fo bring his lost ono
Back to the fold.” -

Just as Anna wasabout to commence the
second stanza, a noise in the street below
arrested her attention, As she listened,
she heard the loud,-angry tones of her
landlidy’s voice, and the sobs (she thought)
of a'child in distress. ‘ .

-¢Jf there is a child in trouble, I must
find out what is the matter,” said Anna, as,
‘taking her candle in her hand, she quickly
‘made her way down the stairs.

" ¢ Why, Mary !” she exclaimed, as the
light of her candle flashed upon the face of
a-girl who was standing pale and trembling
in the door way.

“Do you know her, miss ¥’ said the
landlady, stepping back, adding as she did
so, ‘* She comes a-knocking at the door as
bold as you .please, asking, would T tell
her who it was singing upstairs. ¢ No,’
says I, *Idon’t tell you, ’cause I know
your artful city ways, country-born though
Tbe.) Then shestarts sobbing and.erying,
same as if T'd hurt her, and says the singer
reminds her of some one she knew down
home. Youare-quite sure you_ain’t de-
ceived, sure and positive you do know
her, miss?’ continued the woman anx-
-iously, as-her lodger took the poor,* trem-
Dbling girl in her arms.

¢ Rnow her, Mrs, Pincher?”’ said Anna ;
‘‘yes, indeed, Mary Bums and I have
known oneanother for years. I was going
to write to the business house she has gone
to, to ask her to come and spend next
Sunday with us. How s it you are here
alone, dear, at night?” she added, as she
led the girl quietly up the stairs to hevown
room, - .

‘¢ Now tell me all what it means, dear,”
she continued, as she closed the door,
placing Mary in an arm-chair and tak-
ing offher hat and jacket. -

“ It means this,” said Mary, still sobbing
bitterly ; “I'm at Blank & Smooth’s,
West-Side milliners, you know, and two of
the girls in the workroom have a spite
agdinst me, and to-day a valuable piece of
Incé belonging to one of our best customers
was lost, and they declared I hiad taken it,
and the foreman believed them, and
wouldn’t listen to what I said, and told me
that I should be dismissed to-morrow ; so
I watched my chance, aud ran away, and
took the Woodland avenue cars, and came
to Perry street, because I knew a girl who
lived down here, and I was sure she would
let mostay with her until I could hear from
home, and decide what to do. But the
girl, who lived with her aunt, has left the
street, and I was wandering along, not
knowing where to turn for a night's lodg-

ting, when I heard you singing those hymns

wo used to sing at home. I knew you
were coming to the city, my little sister
Jennie wrote and told me, but I had no
idea to what part. I felt I could not pass
the house without asking if I could speak
to the person who was singing, I was cer-
tain it was some one with a kind, good
heart ; but thelandlady was so indignant,
and would not give me time to explain, 1
felt broken-hearted, and if you had not
come down when you did, Anna, I must
have wandered on and on, I know not
where.”

¢“The good Shepherd sent me to scek the
poor, wandering lamb, Mary dear,” said

face.
Faster and faster fell Mary's tears,
“Al! Anna dear,” she said, “‘I needed

Anna, as she kissed the poor girl's troubled |

seeking, I've wandered far away from the
fold. I don’t mean that I have done any-
thing to bring disgrace upon the dear ongs
at home, Anna ; but I'vegrown proud and
fond of dress, and I'v hot eared for God's
word, or his day as I used to do. Oh,
those hymns brought back the imemory of
the time when I loved Jesus, and strove
to serve him. What do you say, Auna,
is he seeking to save?’ ‘

Yes,” whispered Anna as she lmelt
down, and prayed that the good Shepherd
would guide the wanderer again into the
fold, and grant her peace of heart.

The prayer was heard and answered.
With & heart once more at rest, early the
following morning, accompanied by her
friend, Mary returned to her place of busi-
ness. Here she heard, to her great joy,
the welcome news that the lost piece of
Ince lind been found, and soon discovered
thab the foreman and the girls in the work-
room were all anxious to atone for their
unjust suspicions.

¢ Where did you go last night, dear?’
asked one of the girls. )

¢ Listen,” said Mary ; I will tell you
all my story.”

There was perfect silence in the room as
Mary told the story of the friend she had
found in her sore hour of need ; and when
she retired to rest that night more than one
of the girls, who had previously openly ridi-
culed religion, begged her to pray for them,
that they too might enter the fold of the
good Shepherd, who was “seeking to
save,”—Living Epistle.

[N —

SMALL GIFTS.

Dr. Tristram canon of Durham, England,
writes to the Sunday School Times.—In no
department of Christian work has the
Saviour's blessing on the small gifta of self-
denial been more marvellously illustrated
than in our missionary annals. Let us
take two recent instances.

Miss Norman, when a child, had on her
birthday, five years old, a gift made to her
of fiveshillings, - It was the first time she
possessed such a sum. She asked that it
might buy aBible to be sent to India, A
well-bound Bible was accordingly sent,
with other things, to the Punjab, where it
wag given as a prize ab a mission school.
Years afterwards, Miss Norman went out
herself as a zenana missionary to India.
When stationed at Peshawur, she was one
day asked to go and visit a dying Christian
woman. Shefound that she wasa believer,
resting on Clrist,  though in a heathen
family. On being asked where she had ob-
tained her knowledge of the gospel, she re-
plied that she had been educated at a mis-
sion school, but had left -it unconverted,
and a heathen still. On her going away a
Bible was given her as a prize, which lay
undisturbed for years, until sorrow and
trouble led her to read it and study it.
The Lord opened her heart by its means,
and she found Christ to be her Saviour.
She produced the treasured volume, and
then, by the inscription, Miss Norman saw
the very copy which she, as a child, had
senb out, :

One more instance of small yet fruitful
gifts. A lady who was interested in the
poor of India, was packing a box of clothing
to send tothem. Her little boy, who was
watching her, said, ** Mother, I have a
penny ; Ishould like to buy something to
put in the box for the poor Hindoos.” His
mother did not know what to do with the
penny, too little for the smallest article of
clothing, and put in a tract, the only thing
she could think of. When the box
reached India and was opened, somo one
took up the tract, read it, and gave it to a
clever Hindoo, asking him to translate it
into his own language. As this man
studied it to translate it, the Holy Spirit of
God taught him its meaning, and he be-
came aninquirer and then a believer. Nor
was this all. That man finally became &
catechist, or native Christian teacher, and
is now employed in leading his own coun-
trymen to Jesus.

——— .

A CONTRAST.

“Some murmur when their sky is clear
And wholly bright to view,
It ono~smn.11 speck of dark appear
In their great hewven of blue,
And some with thankful love aroe filled
If but one streak of light,
One ray of God's good mercy gild
The darkness of their night.,”
—Trench,
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AN IDEAL.
She was hof fair, but in her face
. Theré was a purity of soul ’ i
That gave cach feature perfect grace
Lit up and beautified the whole:

Her hand was notthe “lily-flower”
Or “ drifted snow” that pocts sing 3
JBut, in its touch, so firm and kind,
"There was o strength most comforting.

And little children clung to it,
And all the poorshe clothed and fed
Knew what a cool and soothing touch’
It laid wpon the aching head!

Her laugh waslow, and seldom heard 3
Iler smilo, soon woke, was pussing sweet ;
Her sympathies went quickly forth
Another’s joy or woe to mect.

Ier creed 2—Ah me! she was not one
Who thought her own the only way,

And thanked her God, 1ike him of old
Who “vent up” in his pride to pray.

But, pressing on her upward road,

She strove to win all hearts for heaven,
And counted no man wholly lost

Who lived, so yet might be forgiven,

She knew Heaven's Gate was opened wide,
Sho knew how great the joy within;
And, in her perfect charity,
She would have had all enter in !
—B, Bell, in Good TWords.
——— ey
MISSIONARY JAM.
BY MARY . GROSVENOLR,

Maggie's mother was sick, and the doc-
tor had ordered perfect quict, with freedom
from worries.

So Maggie had tuken the helm when it
dropped from the tired hand, and really
for such a young pilot she was keeping
the household ship remnrkably clear of
shoals ; even her father had observed it,
and, quiet man though he was, had spoken
such words of commendation as filled her
heart with gladness,

To-day shehad some veryimportant, work
of her own on hand, and for that reason
the family affsirs must he finished off
speedily, so she smiled a greeting from the
door steps to the rising su,

The absorbing work was the manufac-
ture of strawberry jam, and any young
housekeeper knows what an undertaking
that is. Moreover, the strawberries were
her own, grown in her .particular pateh,
and she had made an expedition into town
especially to arrange for the sale of this|
precious cargo of jun. )

It was her fivst undertaking of the sort,
and Maggie was quito nervous aboub ib;
but mother was not to be worried, so she
must Jnanage alone. Very formidable
looked that heap of scarlet berries, not-
withstanding the rather heavy toll the boys
had exacted in payment for the picking.

But Maggic’'s wise mother had early
taught her that work is not done by fret-
ting, so she went bravely at it, and was
soon deep in the mysteries of a pound of
sugar to a pound of fruit and all the other
directions of a modern cook-book. What
made this work particularly thrilling was
the fact of the money being intended for
her missionary box, and failure meant the
loss of a great pleasure. So she scorched
her face and burned her fingers willingly,
turning her back upon the open doors and
windows through which came little puffs
of air to tantalize her with pictures of cool,
shady retreats, with a pleasant book for
company '

The boys had taken their sister with
them to the pond, so she was spared the
numerous questions and inquisitive fingers
of the four-year-old Cora.

Their voices floated in with the other
summer sounds and scemed unusually
peaceful, as things were apt to be rather
uncertain where Corn was concerned.

_ Mother wassleeping quietly with a smile
on the tired, white face which the playful,
loving words of her daughter had called
up, so Maggie’s mind could be concentra-
ted upon the work in hand, and she bent
over the kettle with breathless interest,
finding the truth of the old proverb about
a watched pot, for this seemed as if it never
would boil. .
"~ Just at the moment when a few little

scream came from the pond followed by
the ominous pause which was, with Cora,
but the precursor of a still louder out-
break.

Maggie never grew accustomed to Cora’s

screams, always imagining that this time

at least something dreadful had happened,
so down went the spoon and off she
started, racing down the little slope, slip-
ping on the smooth turf and arriving
breathless at the bottom. L

_ The accident was more laughable than
serious: On the pond was a raft ingeni-
ously manufactured by thé boys, and in
which they took much pride and pleasure,
Upon this raft Cora had béen forbidden to
step, and upon this raft in spite of the en-
treaties of her brothers, Cora had reso-
lutely determined to go. . '

The result was not uncommon in raft
navigation ; it had gently dipped down and
landed the small sailor in the water.

The boys had pulled her out and she
stood upon the bank, a pitiful sight, her
blue dress dripping water, her shoes and
stockings plastered with mud, while little
streams trickled down her face into her
mouth every time she opened it for a vigor-
ous scream. Seeing Maggie and thinking
to avert the well-deserved reproof, she
ran towards her, weeping bitterly, and cast
herself into her sister’s arms,

black mass. All her work and time had
gone into smoke. .

Tears came into her eyes, it was such a
disappointment, and impatient words were
on her lips as Cora came smiling into the
room, the picture of a good little girl, but
she kept them back and went quietly out
to get the water,

Thegentlemanhad seen the little struggle
and the conquest, and his eyes followed
her with much interest.

Cora, too, peeped into tho kettle, get-
ting on a chair to accomplish it. ‘“Dat’s
missionary jam,” she condescendingly ex-
plained.

*T am afraid the missionaries won't like
it very mueh,” he answeved.

¢ Cora likes jam,” running her finger
along the edge of the kettle and’ showing
her-white teeth in an engaging sile.

Just at this point the boys eame trooping
in, and loud execlamations of disgust fol-
lowed. *‘It was all your fault, Cora.”

“You've spoilt all sister’s missionary
jam, If you had not disobeyed us it never
would have happened.”

AN IDEAL,

“Bad boat, bad buys,” she exclaimed
from her refuge.

“Bad Cora, I think it is,” Maggie suid.
*“T am so afraid you have walked mother.”
But the small offender must be earried in-
to the house for dry clothing, and when at
last this wasaccomplished Maggie suddenly
became aware of a pungent,” penetrating

smell of something burning, and remem-.

bered the jam.

¢ Oh, Cora, Cora, I ain afraid my jam is
ruined,” and she hurried into the kitehen.
Tho room was full of smoke and the kettle
was on the table, while by it stood a strange
gentleman with a kind face wearing a quiz-
zical smile, his horse stamping on the path
outside.

#¢So this is the way you make jam, is
it?’ ho asked. *‘I camo for a glass of
water and thought your houso was on fire.
T took the liberty of removing your kettle,
but if the jam is not done you can cook it
gome more.”

Maggielooked into the kettle and uttered
an exclamation of dismay at the solid,

““You have taken the money from sister.
You are as bad as a robber.”

Cora, bowildered under the reproaches
heaped upon her, drew down the corners
of her mouth and once more flew to Mag-
gio for refuge.

“Did I burn your jam? Did I teal
your money ? Am Iarobber T she wailed.
* Boys, boys,” Maggie entreated, “let her
alone. Don't ery, Cora, sister will forgive
you, and won’t you remember next time
to be a very obedient little girl? Mother
is sick, sir,” she explained, *‘and the chil-
dren miss her. I am afraid I make a poor
mother to them. Cora fell in the pond,
and while I was dressing her the jam
burned.”

“Why do you call it missionary jam P’
the gentleman inquired with interest.

‘Maggie langhed. ¢ That'sthe name the
children gave it, because the moiey from
the s’?le of the jam was for my missionary
box,

“And its loss is a great disappoint-
ment ?’ looking at her keenly.

¢ Yes, it is,” with a little tremble in her
voice; ‘‘but never mind, perhaps some-
thing else may come in its place.”

**Tt has a-curious flavor,” he said, tast-
ing some on the'end of the spoon.

¢¢ That’s the burnt sugar.”

“ Not altogether., I am very fond of
curious flavors, and shall try to find out
the component parts of this. Did you
know there was an old wornan once who
made her fortune from burning some tafly.
People liked the flavor without knowing
wiy.” .

“YI am afraid they would not care for
burnt strawberries, though.”

‘Do not think me too curious, but how
muc}zlﬁdid you expect to realize from this
am
! ¢ About three dollars, if it all sold. It
does not seem a very great sum, I know,
but farmers’ families are not very rich, sir. ’

¢ Well, I must be off. Thank you very
much for the water. It seems to me you
need not feel afraid of not doing your duty
by these children. My child,” taking her
hand tenderly ‘in his, I see you have
already learned a lesson it took me years
to learn: ‘He that is slow to angerisbetter
than the mighty, and he that ruleth his
spirit than he that taketh a city ’;” thenthe
gentleman mounted- his horss and rode
thoughtfully away.

Lato in the afternoon, as Maggie sat
upon the steps watching for her father, and
bravely trying to forget her disappoint-
ment, two little arms were clasped about
her neck and a soft cheek was laid against
hers, while Cora said lovingly— -

¢ Goud Maggie, Cora loves you, When
I'm a big girl Y'll buy you & whole mission-
ary all for yourself.”

Maggie laughed heartily at this promise,
then ran down the path to meet her father
at the gate, and slipped her arm in his as
they walked back together. .

‘T met such an interesting gentleman
on horseback, this morning, Maggic, who
soon found out I was your father, and told
me aboub your jam burning. He said
many kind things about my little girl, and
told me to give you this note.”

In the large kitchen, the scene of the
morning’s eatastrophe, surrounded by a
curious family group, Magyie read—

¢TI have discovered the component parts
of the flavor of your missionary jam. They
are patience, zeal, love ; no wonder Iliked
it.  Permit one to made a contribution to
your box who has been most remiss in the
matter of helping missionaries.”

The contribution was a clean, crisp bill
for five dollars. So, amid triumphant
shouts and congratulations, Maggie dropped
the money into her box, and that night
sang a thankful little song, as she scraped
from the kettle the last traces of the “‘mis-
sionary jam.”—N, Y. Observer.

—pr————

WHAT TIME I AM ATRAID.

The help of helps to a child in meeting
his fears of the imagination, is foundin the
bringing to his mind, through the imagina-
tion, a sense of the constant presence of a
Divine Protector to cheer him when his
fears ave at their highest. A little child
who walkened in the middle of the night,
called to her parents, in another room,
and when her father was by her bedside,
she told him that she was afraid to be
alone. Instead of rebuking her for this,
he said, ‘‘There’s a little verse in the
Bible, my darling, that’s meant for you at
a time like this? and I want you to have
that in your mind whenever you waken in
thisway. Itisa verse outof oneof David's
psalms ; and it is what he said to the Lord
his Shepherd ; * What time I am afraid I
will trust in thee.’ That is the verse.
Now, whenever you are afraid, you can
think of that verse, and say it over as a
loving prayer, and the Good Shepherd
will hear you, and will keep you from all
harm,”  And from that time on, that littlo
child was comforted through faith when
her imagination pressed her with its fears,
She never forgot that verse ; and it still is
a help to her in her fears by day and by
night.—Sunday School Times.

JOS- —

Gop never lesves his creatures in abso-
lute need. God may deprive a face of
beauty, a character of amiability, & mind
of brilliancy, but he will never take away
a heart of love. With the faculty of lov-
ing, he adds the power of prayer and the
promise always to listen to and answer it

—~From ¢ Qold Dust.”
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BROTHER MAX.

Oh happy days of long ago, when Max and I
wenb through the snow,

To carry {ather’s breakfost down
tower beyond the town,
Wherehe had watched the livelong night, tend-
ing tho leaping beacon light, = -
Which slot across tha wastes of foam, and

brought the fishers safely home!

to the old

And Mux would-never go alone; Fanchon must
malke his arm her throne:

And he would bid me como along, or futher's
breakfast would go wrong

And yot how little was my share, for Max would
cvery burden bear: ) ’

He held the loaf so crisp and hot, and took the
gleaming copper pot!

I thought not then of why or how (thcéo are the
quoestions for me now!)

I put my hand in his and.went; and Max andI |,

woro both content 3

And though the carth in snesw was clad, the
wholo wide earth felt warm and glad, -

For Max was full of strength and glee, and I had
Maxand Max had me! R

And fatherwould be looking out, to greet us with
a wolcome shout, = . : .

And he'd {akoe Fanchon on his knee, and had a
ready kiss for me ¢ o

And then he'd hold Max by the hand, in talk'we
could not understand,

But what it was I think I guess—and all Max

“meant in his soft ** Yes,” :

Our house now knoweanothernnme. A stranger
kceps the lighthouse flame.

In wind and rain upon the quay, Max said good-
bye to Fan and me;

*We'd follow to some sunnier clime.”—Ay, so we
shali—in God's good time! S

For death put ont o sudden hand, and drew Max
to God's sunniest land.

And now that T amold and lone, tho meaning of
it all is shown:

The earthly vine is gathered up, that heavenly
wine may fill my cup,

-
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BROTHER MAX. L

And in those childish duys I sco God'splan of
what all Jife should be— .

A brother's hand its help to lend, our Father
waiting at theend !

—Istbella Iryvic Mayo, in Sunday at .?'fomc.

A GAME O THE SENSES,

When you go to your room ab night, can
you walk dirvectly to thematch-box and put
your hand on it? ‘ )

When you turn out your light and leave
your room, do you have to fumble for the
door, or can you go straight across the
room and take hold of the knob ? .

Can you at night walk among the trees
without running into them, or keep the
garden path as directly as you would were
it daylight.

If you wish to estimate the size of any-
thing, do you know enough- of feet and
inches to make & fair guess by simply look-
ing abit? - : : : :

"Ifyou are o boy can you calculate by
yards ; if a givl, by feet?

Can you guess the height of a hat by
sight 7 The size of anything that is decep-
tive because it looks larger or smaller than
it really is?

Canyou calculate the weight of a book,

a box of matches, a bat, a ball, o glass of
water, a letber, by holding it in your hand?
If you hear street cars where thereisa
double track, can you tell by the sound
which way they are coming?
If you ave near a river can you locate o
stenmboat by sound ? ) .
Can you use your knowledge of music in
anal¥zing the progressions of a steam
whistle? Can you tell on which tone it
stops ? c
Wikhyour eyes shut can you tell what
kind of a'flower is put to_your nose? Do
you know the differeuce hetween the odor

‘| of o lenf from & rose-bush and one from a

maple-tree? -
Can’ you tell from the bark of the trees

the points of the

_compass?

. " Can you by listen-

“ing tell what kind of
vehicle 'is' coming,
and liow many horses
‘are attached ‘to it?
Do you know. the
difference " in sound
made by four hoofs
and by eight ?

Can” you' match
colors without sam-
‘ples;  carry. colors
and shades in your
memory ?

By the touch only
can you tell which
maberial is cotton,
which is ‘woollen?
Canyou fromabunch
of different colored
zephyrs pick out a
black strand, keep-
.ing your eyes shut?

Can you by the
taste only tell what
kind of meat you are
eatingf Can you
decide what flavor
has been used in a
glass of soda water?

Does a rose-petal
taste like that of a
violet? Do hard
water and soft water
taste alike ?

. In short: do you
use your senses ? Do
you train your obser-
vation, and then re-
member what you
observed ?

The new methods
of education are tak-
“ing care of eyes and
hands used together,

there for your nose,
your ears, your
touch, your sensec. of
weight? Where do
you go to school to
learn to see in the
dark, tosmell fire, to
hear flies snceze?
Do you not perceive
that this ecducation
you must give your-
self? You can train
your senses every
moment you are awake, At this moment
what do you see, hear, smell? Are you
sure you really see, hear and smell what
you think you do? Suppose you make a
game of ‘ The Senses,” and see how many
comg nearer the Booby prize than the first
one ?

If you bring one of your favorite Indian
heroes out of & book—materialize him you
know—and have him join you in the Don-
ey gaae, don’t you believe he wounld get
the tail somewhere near the right place?
He would not be fit for an Indian hero if
hie could not walk straight with his cyes
shut.

And as T liko to give my text at the end
instead of the beginning, here it is:

¢“That youare not yourself, but onlya
fraction of what your Heavenly Father
meant youto be, unless you have full use
of the senses which he gave you.”—ZLouise
Stockton, in August TWide Awake.

PR S —

HE HAD A BIBLE.

A newspaper correspondent relates, in
The Ciwistian Union, an incident which
occurred in the Boston Art Museum some
time azo. Ie noticed a group of men,
evidently foreigners, crowding closely
about one of the engravings. Their clothes
were whole, but old, patched, and sun-
scorched. Their broken English indicated
plainly they came from beyond the sea.
But one of them had removed his hat.
Yet they were well behaved, quiet and in-
offensivein conduct. The picture attract-
ing their attention was of Abraham, stand-
ing with hand uplifted over his handsome
young son, bound and Jaid on the wood of
the altar. The calm, quiet firmness of the
old man seomed to impress them. The
submissive expression of the young man
was commented upon. One after another
they questioned what it meant. There
were a number of illustrations of Seripture
near them, but this was the centre of at-

but' what classes are

traction. As their eagerness emphasized
their words, their tones attracted other
cars, evidently as’ inquisitive as mine,
Suddenly a younger one exelaimed :

-~ ‘“Ax Hans! ax Hans! - He know all
thing 1” : R

“Vere eceshe ?. Verecesho ¥
questioned several.

“Veest.! ' Veest !
Hans approached. .

“Vat? Vat you say

“Dap!”

They drew him before the picture, and
looked earnestly at him. :

Hans studied it intently. Ie grew
sober, It was a critical moment. Would
he lose his prestige 7 Must he acknowledye
they were mistaken ; some things he did
not know 7" No. A smile illumined his
honest features as he combed his short
beard with his fingers and said :

¢ Peb ees een a book called Bibil.
ver goot book.” .

One inquired responsively :

““Yer goot eet

¢“Yas I’ was the hearty rejoinder ; “een
my room. Say, yer coom nex’ Sunday,
and vee'll read eet.”

** More story hav’ eet?”

¢ Mooch more.”

“Vell, vee vill.”

‘And, with emphatic assenting nods,
every one of that group of nine men, only
one of whom owned a Bible, agreed to go
to Hans’ room in one week’s time and read
Bible stories. ‘ . :

—_—— e
THE EMBROIDERED SLIPPERS.

Gentlenen are, we believe, inclined to
jest about the slippers embroidered for
their use by fair hands, and to pronounce
them better- fitted for ornament than for
service. Butitis well worth while to re-
member that a pair of fancy slippers were
the means used in obtaining an entrance
to the zenanas of India.

Muys, Mullen, whose residence in Calcutta
many years had been filled with sorrow for
the secluded women, was constantly asking
herself, ‘“How can Thelpthem? Howean
I reach these women to teach them of
Christ?’ .

"One hot sultry afternoon as she was’
flnishing a pair of embroidered slippers as a
present for her husband on his return
home, a young Babu (native gentleman), a
former pupil called to see her. As her
finished work dvropped from her hands,
struck with the gay embroidery, he picked
ib up, talked of its beaunty, and her mar-
vellous skill in execution, when under a
sudden impulse she said, * Take it home
and shew 1t to your wife,” to which he
consented.

It gave her great pleasure, and he after-
wards exhibited it to another gentleman,
who took it to his home, where it excited
the admiration of the women of his house-
hold—and he in turn passed it to another
—until a number of zenanas had been
stirred by the story of the slippers which
the Clhristian woman had made, At
length he returnedit with thanksand glow-
ing pictures of the admiration it had
excited.

With a flash of inspiration she said,
“Your wife can learn to do this work ; I
will teach her, if you will allow me.” He
hesitated—the presence of a Christian was
an offence. How could he admit her into
the most sacred precinets of the zenana {
Murs, Mullen gently entreated until his
consent was gained ; at least a trial might
be made. Sho went eagerly to her ap-
pointment and found an apt scholar. The
news spread from house to house, till very
shortly her hands were full of pupils, ail
fascinated with the beautiful work—and
full of interest in it. Then she took an-
other step, saying, *‘ I can only teach em-
broidery to those who will learn to read.”

At first they were startled ; a few refused
to accede to this proposition, but the larger
part accepted. The zenana, so firmly
closed to renson and entreaty, was now
open to the Christian teacher with her
skeins of bright worsted and her Bible.—
Selected.

H

' excitedly
Yere he be,” and

7 ho inguired.

Bet

———— e

Tue FareER does not give to his son at
school enough money to last him several
years, but, asthe billsfor tuition and board
and clothing and books come in, pays them.
So God will not give you grace all at once
for the future, but will meet all your exi-
gencies as thoy come.—Talmage.
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A LITTLE ANTWERP MONKEY.

I have always liked monkeys, so I was
delighted to go into the great monkey-
house in the Antwerp. Zoo, by some per-
sons regarded as the finest in Europe, and
find it, with its marble floors and glass-
fronted cages, clean and sweet smelling as
the most fastidious could desire.

We stopped some time in front of the
large airy room which had been set aside
for bed-room and parlor for Monsieur and
Madame Chimpanzee, a low partition-sepa-
rating the two rooms. The happy puir
had just been presented with & new set of
furniture, and monsieur was very much
out of temper because so many people
had come to sze how they liked it. IMa-
dame, his wife, was very busy shaking out
the rugs, dusting the chairs, putting on
the table-cloth, tidying up genebally, and
the children clustered in front of the cage
were Jaughing with delight, but her hus-
band sat in an ill-tempered bunch, until
at last, his feclings being too much for

him, he swooped upon his wife, picked
her up in his arms, carried her into the
bed-room, put her into the little French
bedstead, shook her well when sho strug-
gled and objected, and slapped her se-
verely, I grieve to say, covered her up,
neck and nose, with a sheet, tucking her
in so that not even her tail could be seen,
and then sat down with his back to the
audience in a most suggestive way.

Then we passed on to the large central,
many-sided cage, where hosts of little
monkeys were disporting themselves,

They were sociable little people. Not
content with chattering to their friends
in the same enclosure, they nodded and
grinned through the glasses to their
neighbors on both sides.

But one small monkey, a bright-eyed
little fellow, sat on his haunches, chin in
_hand, quite apart from the other, search-
ing the crowd anxiously with his tiny
black eyes.

‘While I watched him, an attendant
came up and asked in fair though labored
English, ** If madame saw that little mon-
key,” and when I replied in the ,affirma-

tive, he continued, ‘*If madame would

watch but a moment more, she would be.

able to amuse herself much.

It is now the time,” he went on, look-
ing up at the clock, ‘‘for the friend, that
he cowme—al, he now approaches.”

As he spoke, the monkey suddenly
sprang up, curled his tai! and one little
black hand round a bar where the glass
had been lowered, and began to wave the
other small morsel of a hand in the air,
throwing kisses with it; bobbing his head,
and acting as if mad with joy. .

Through the crowd came a little curly-
headed Flemish boy, cap in hand, school-
books under arm, showing all his pretty
white teeth as he laughed and nodded
quite as happily as the monkey.

Up he came to the cage, and between
the bars went out two little brown arms,
drawing him close enough for his tiny
furry friend to clasp him about the neck,
pat his checks, smooth his hair, arrange
his collar and necktie, and kiss him again
and again,

At last when the first transport of joy

“was over, the boy put his books down on

tho floor, and submitted himself to an exa-
mination conducted with wonderful ra-
pidity and exactness, Iach pocket in
turn was rifled, its contents noted, first
the boy’s nose, then the monkey’s, wiped
with a small cotton handkerchief which
the monkey then carefully folded and re-
turned to its owner’s poclket.

A piece of lend-pencil next ocecasioned
much rejoicing, and was stowed away in a
capacious cheek while the search went on
uninterrupted. At last a smallcracker was
drawn from one pocket, a nut from the
other, and called forth wild demonstra-
tions of delight and gratitude.

The books were now in turn submitted
for his inspection, and the monkey ex-
amined each one, turning the leaves with
marvellous rapidity and yet not seemning to
miss one page, handing each one back,
held upright that it might slip safely be-
tween the bars as soon as the last leaf had
been turned. ‘

The last one the boy handed in was a
small blank-book, which he went through
carefully, turning the leaves back and

forth till he had selected a special one,
which he then tore out, so carefully that
the rest of the book was uninjuréd. Seat-
ing:himself on_a crossbar, he spread the
sheet out on the cover of the book, took
the;pencil from his mouth and began to
scribble - industriously, looking up now

1 g and again, for the smile and nod of ap-

proval which never failed to greet him,
At last, when the sheet was quite cov-
ered with pencil-marks, he polished the
pencil on his little furry arm, restored it
to its owner's’ pocket, handed back the
book, rolled his piece of paper into a hard,
round ball, patted and pressed it with
both hands, slipped down from his perch
and hurried off to conceal it in the hid-

-|ing-place which had received -his other

tregsures. This time he came back with a
dejected air, which I understood when'I
5w the boy gather up his possessions,—the
hour of parting was evidently drawing near.

Again the little arms clasped the be-
loved friend, the small wrinkled check
wasipressed against his, the skinny, little
black hands caressed him with passionate,
pathetic tenderness. In all but words,
the little dumb creature pleaded for longer
happiness, and ‘the boy, I was delighted
to see, seemed quite as loath as the mon-
key to say good-by. Finally, after strok-
ing the-small head and shaking the little
hands again and again the boy turned
away, only to be recalled by a queer cry
for one more embrace. .

Then the monkey seemed to accept the
inevitable, and as the boy left him, scram-
bled rapidly to a high cross-bar where he
could look over the heads of the crowd af-
ter his retreating figure, and throw kisses
which the boy constantly turned and aec-
knowledged. At last, when he could no
longer be seen, the monkey squatted de-

| -|jectedly on the perch, chin in hand, the

back of the other in requisition to wipe

‘| real tears from his eyes.

“What a dear little monkey, and wliat
& very pretty sight. Does this happen of-
ten?’ I asked of the attendant, who had
invited my attention to this scene. )
¢ Each day, madame. 'If madame were
to come at all times of the yéar at this
Hour; 'she .would see always the same
thing, the very same thing.” .~ - -

!'l’

** How- did the monkey learn all these -

little ways ¥ - -, - .- _

“From_ his intimate, madame.:  Until
two years he was but like ‘all other of the
monkeys. It was then this boy did begin
to be friends with -him, to teach him gen-
tleness, to recbuke him of all rudeness, to
treat him as if he had been another boy,—
not with the persecution that many do
show to_the caged and helpless. Many
have -since that time tried to be more
kind and good with these prisoned things,
and the temper . of all the monkeysin this
cage has grown'more amiable in result.”

*“Did you see him teach the monkeys
these pretty tricks?”

‘ No, madame, we -did first percéive it
when we: found  this morkey would no
more eat on Sundays. - Paul is a boy of a
school near by, and goes always through
the gardens at this "hour. - On Saturdays,
after he knew' that he had won the love
of this little beast, he did come also, but
Sundays it was not perinitted, and then
would the.lonely -one ery and cry like one
little child. o S

*“Then a kind man who heard the story
was so pleased that he got for the boy a
pass that he could come also on Sunday,
At one time ‘Paul fell ill, and when he
came not, the monkey also fell so ill that
we were forced to take him to.the house
of the boy that his lifc might be. saved.
He was then so weak that he could no
longer swallow, but when he had looked
apon the boy, his spirit came to him once
more that he could both eatand drink.

‘ We permitted, with the leave of our
chiefs, that he. remained ‘at the home of
the boy -till both were well again, - The
father of the child would give much
money that his son might own the mon-
key, -but their love one for-the other
makes so much of pleasure for the many
people that.do come here, that no money
would be great enough for us to part our-
selves from him.” ) .

I turned to take a farewell look at the
affectionate little earicature. of humanity.
He sat cross-legged on the floor of the cage;
his pencil-marked - sheet' of piper before

him, studying it gravely while he smoothed
out each crease and wrinkle: with his tiny -

. N Ly e
brown hands:=Youth's Companion.
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BY MARTHA C. RANKIN.,

“Why, Anna Marshall, what in the
world are you doing !”

“ Just what you see, Maud. «T'mtaking
my books home.”

¢ But why are you doing it? Vacation’s
a long way off.”

“Not for me,” was Anna's laughing re-
sponse,

“Oh, Anna, you're the worst girl for
surprises that I ever knew. What's up
now 2 Are you going away 7.

“Yes, as far as the shop.”

* Not honestly ¥’ said Maud.

“Yes, honestly. I'm tired of school,
and I want to earn some money."”

“Put your father! Did he say you
might?’ exclaimed Maud, knowing well
Mr. Marshall's high ambitions for his only
daughter.

*“Qh, papa wants me to bea fine scholar,
but X like pretty clothes better than geo-
metry and Latin. He'll send me to any
school or college I choose; but, dear mo!
the money would all go for school bills, and
I should have to wear dowdy clothes like
Harriet Latimer, and I'm not going to,
I’ve been teasing papa for a silk dress, and
he says I'm too young, sonow I’m going to
earn one for myself.”

“T don’t see what you want of a silk
dress, Anna? You always have pretty
clotlres.”

*¢ Oh, I should love to rustle into church
in silk. And then I may visit in New
York this winter. My Cousin Amy is at
home now.”

The girls had left the school-louse .and
wore walking up the shady street of alittlo
village, whose one industry was the making
of gloves and mittens. As they separated
at Maud’s gate, she said, ‘* Good-by, Anna.
I can't help thinking you're awfully silly.”

“Much obliged for your opinion,”
shouted Anna, and she wallked on' alone.

It was the dream. of Maud’s life to have
a college education, but her mother was a
poor widow, and, after this year, Maud
would have to work in the shop. What
wouldn’t she give for Anna’s chance!

It must have been tho law of contraries
which gave Anna such an inordinate love
of dress. It was a great trial to her par-
ents, and, as they snw this love becoming

‘a passion in their only daughter, they re-

solved to send her away to achool, trusting
that broader views of life would come to
herwith a complete change of surroundings.

When Anna declared herself wholly un-
willing to go, saying that she would rather
work in the shop, they wisely concluded to
let her have her own way for a time, and
await results. Perhaps in the school of
experience she would learn some useful
lessons.

It was not that the thought of having
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their daughter join the army of wage-
earners hurt their pride, for they consid-
cred 1o honest work ignoble ; but to have
her deliberately choose trifles, instead of
highopportunities, revealed a serious weak-
ness of character. '

Working in the shop in Glovetown did
not mean the social ostracism that it does
in many places ; and although Anna’s ap-
pearance in Van Allen’s glove shop caused
quite n stir and a great deal of gossip, she
was neither prettier nor more ladylike than
many of her companions at the sewing
machines. .

In spite of the fact that the machines
were run by steam power, Anna found the
work hard enough, and as days and weeks
went by, she more than once regretted her
folly, and would have been glad to go back
to her books ; but she said nothing.

With her first earnings she bought the
silk dress ; but rustling into church did
not give her all the enjoyment she had ex-
pected, Indeed, after working so hard,
she.began to think there might be some
wiser way of spending money. ° ¢

She was relieved when, at the end of
three months, the shop was clesed for the
annual inventory ; and, without confessing
her mistake, she could bid good-by to the
noisy wook-roon. ]

Just at this time a letter came from her
cousin Amy, saying that she had been
visiting friends in the West, and planned
to spend a day or two in Glovetown on her
way home. She added that she should
expect Anna to return to Now York with
her and stay at least o month.

-Anna was delighted, and at once began
to plan for some new dresses.

“When Amy came, she brought with her
a trunk full of beautiful clothes, She was
several years older than Anna, her parents
were wealthy, and she had been away
soveral weeks.

* Anna thought the dresses so lovely that
she wanted to have some of her friends
come to see the display. :

But Amy would not listen to this. In-
deed, she apologized for having so many
things. ) :

¢7T had to have them,” she said, ‘“be-
cnuse I was visiting so long ; and with
only one trunk, of course-I had to bring
them all here.”

Anna remembered her own vanity in al-
ways calling in “‘the girls” whonever she
Lad anything new, and parading about
till they had admired it to her sat:sfaction.
She wondered how so pretty a girl as Amy
could care mo little .about clothes, and con-

cluded it was because she had graduated at
Vassar. . .

She thought it & shame that the girls
couldn’t have even a glimpse of the things,
“Perhaps shell go to church twice on
Sunday, then they can see two of the pret-
tiest,” was ler mental comment.

But when church-time came Sunday
morning, Amy appeared ina dark cloth suit,

¢Oh, Amy,” exclaimed Anna, *‘you
aren’t going to wear that, are you?” .

“Why mnot, Anna? It's what T've
worn to church everywhere else.”

¢ Oh, I wanted the girls to see some of
your lovely clothes, and this will be their
only chance.” :

“ Sorry,” sid Amy, smiling, bub
mamma always has iae dress plainly for
church. She says poor people are some-
times kept away just because they feel
shabby by the side of silks and velvets, I
know I should feel soif I were poor. And
I want people to go to church. I don’t
want to keep them away.”

For the first time in her life Anna felt
ridiculously over-dressed. Amy's words
Lept running through her head, She could
think of people even in Glovetown who
stayed from church because they said they
couldn’t dress well enough to go ; bub she
had never cared before. :

She ceased to wonder what the girls
were thinking of Amy’s quict gown, and
wondered instead what Amy must think of
her gaudy attire.

Whatever Amy thought, she did not
even show that she noticed it, and nothing
more was said on the subject.

But Anna had learned a lesson which no

one else had been able to teach her, and|.

her month’s visit in Amy's beautiful home
served to enforce it.

Sho saw that girls could -have handsome
clothes without caring very much about
them. Shefound that Amy and her friends
talked very little about dress, bub were
bright and intelligent in conversations in
which she was too ignorant to join.

In short, her eyes were opened. She
awoke to the possibilities of life ; and the
trifles which had hitherto filled her mind
sank into insignificance in comparison.
Her desire to earn money for fine clothes
was gone. She went home ; but, as soon
18 possible, sho started oub in the quest for
knowledge, which marked anew era in her
life, -

To-day she is n strong, cultured woman,
whose life is an inspiration to allabout her.
She seldom talks about herself ; but when-
over she thinks of the past, she thanks God
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