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30 cta. 'Pc'r An. ?ost-l’aid.'

-The Story oi‘ No Sllver “-':

‘Friendly Greetings ’)

.There ‘Was a-terrible famine in China; fifst '_'_

the crops ‘had. failed for want of rain, and
then the great Yellow River, truly  called
‘Chinas Sorrow,

. ,whole villages, wasting ‘the fields, and caus-

ing fever and’ ague all around.

:comfort ‘and plenty had once been enJoyed, R
e but where poverty, hunger and sxclmess were' i
" ‘now the: only. guests, a little Chinese, boy was .
' born fourteen years ago.

' .aSilver, :

" little ‘sheds away:

- that ground the" meal.
: there arose a. sudden wxld alarm gongs clash- :

-In‘ a-house formerly .used as: an inn, where

‘ed him': ‘Woo-Ym-Erh' ‘which means .‘No

‘ the river!’’ :
" Sdve yourselves" cried their kind hostess'

: had overflowed its ‘banks -
-‘,iand overspread the’ country, sweeping away.

HlS parents ‘name’

When he - Was: six.~.years old tl_i_e,

ing, bells ringing, cnes sounding, ‘The river,

‘T.can’ only eare. for my own four-children:
So away once more they wandered until,

-faint, famxshed ‘ragged, forlorn, they reach-'

ed the home of the eldest son’s wife Here
a small dark wmdowless hovel in the 3ard
was given ‘to t.hem, but a few: small cakes,

begged from neighbors by the hunger-'

stricken family who had sheltered them, was
all the food the weary travellers ¢ould obtain.

so sunk in mjsery, this was a bitter degrada—

. tlon. . ‘Southward ‘among strangers they took

-their way Mrs. Mah was able to perform a

. . course. of time she was appomted hospit&l S
matron

STREET SCENE IN A CHINESE TOWN

two small'_ ‘heds were left, where the family

The mother,‘ Mrs Mah and her daughter—

in-law earned a miserable hving by grinding .

meal and making millet~cakes,” which “the’
eldest son, sold at a fair, close by. But next

Year back came the river and washed their .
Poor Mrs. Mah did not -

see -this misfortune, - for she bad - lost her
_srght through cataract.
Now ‘the eldest son found work away from

' ';home, his wife went to her own family, 4nd

‘little. No- Silver, with his old- father and

."bhnd mother, wandered forth homeless and.
t . destitute:
,-.“{‘empty room, and they started again their
-, little. cake business, though now Mrs. Mah

A kind woman’ lent them an

'vcould only turn’ -very. slowly the large stones
. But, alas, one day

Next the father was attacked with abscess

_in‘the leg,'but no tending of the sufferer was

possible, no’ alleviation of any kind. In
dreary -dens and holes, whose roof—timbers in
‘some cases had been removed and sold for

bread, the forlorn family took passlng shel-

ter.

Conscious. at vlast oi’ approaehing death,”
Mr. ‘Mah, with his little family, turned their
sad Steps towards the family burying-ground
On the way he died and the -elder son being
summoned, the wasted body, wrapped in an
old mat, was cartled to its last resting-place.
The son being obliged tp return at once to
‘his master, Mrs. “Mah' and little. No Silver
_started for a tramp of eighty miles beggmg
their. way, to find ber brother. But, alas, he -

'himself, had become homeless, taking shelter. -
ina. cow—shed and almost starved As again:.

man said ‘Venerable aunt ‘why do you not BRI
-.obtain treatment for. your eyes"’ - i :

{ . *Nay, but there are foreigners come to this. R

: They have done it for many.’.

'Nothing s left for .us now but to beg,’ said ’
the blind mother at last,-and even-to those_

. asked of-an old man who was. coming out.

"did 50.

- by her kind and constant attention to other-’ °
,‘patients Meanwhile she learned ‘a s1mple N
T catechism ‘and’ accepted Chnstian truth in. -
- 'the spirit of ‘a’little. child. - What she knew - ,
: _-"she taught patiently and earnestly to more - .

a gical treatment whileuholding her~hands and
' many, persuaded by her. assuranceS‘ over-'
came their fears of the foreigner and ‘enter- -

.. Who had found a home where ‘C’hinas Sor- :

_round.

'picture of .Tephthah ‘the* warrior,‘who'i

/ - ‘How can I spend money on my- eyes when
we are starvmg to death?

country, who will cure you- as a. charity, .-
Once again. hopo revrved m that sorely
tried heart. L
‘My child,’ she said to little Woo-Yin-]:‘.rh
‘come ‘quickly!™ We will- go to seek the for- BT
eign doctor.’ B
A iong weary tramp, a few scanty ~alms,'~
“by the way, and they stand at the gate of the.
Mission Hospita.l -
‘Will you. kindly tell me: if the great cure- AR
eyes - :teacher- lives ‘here.’. the blind -woman .

‘Certainly; I will lead you -to him, and he

. The Kind doctor provided them w1th food =
and shelter till Mrs, Mah was strong enough. .

for an _operation on her eyes, by ‘which ‘the
sight of one was in a great measure restored.
‘While recovering, she showed her gratitude

{gnorant women; and showed also so much -
_aptitude for . attending: on the sick that. in\

 pimid- women would sit qmetly under sur-

ed the hospital I\ughtiy -she -gathered the "
female patients round her and led them_ In .
prayer, and still, to this day, she is carrying -
on her labors of love.

In the course of each year several thou-
sands of women come under her Christian
influehce, while No Silver, now a bright, .

" healthy lad, is advancing well with his edu-.

cation. Mother and son have once been

home to their native district to carry the .

gospel message to those they left behind. .
- Relatives and friends, still 1n the depths

of destitution, felt sorely the- “contrast be- o

tween their 1ot and that of this opulent pafr, R

row’ could not reach them, and"who:iHags
dollar a month secured ‘to them all thc year' 5

Slster Anne.

In 1846 a young scclety girl drifted into . - v
an Episcopal church. She was the daughter ~ = .~ i
of wealthy parents, and her whole time was ’ "
given up to dances and to the thoughtless -.
digsipation of time indulged in by many
society people. - That morning, little dream-
ing that it was to be the most eventful day
of her life, she laughed, dressed herself be-
yond criticism, weit to the church and
n‘onehalantly took ber seat in. her.' friend's .
pew. = S

T, his sermom that morning
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sacriﬂce the ﬂrst thlng met of hls way homei.
‘The awful

‘from &’ victorious battleﬂeld
sequel followed : The: greetmg -of  his
daughter as she came outside the city: walls
wrth her attendant minstréls to Welcome the

. victor, aud the relentless, fulfilment of the

~ lead a ‘band of nurses. _
scourge raged, there Sister Anne was to be
- found.

" terhood of St. Luke's Hospital..

faiber’s vcw by the oiterlng up of lns dearest "
e . the Ways of ‘God.’

possession.
The spmtual application of this terrible

drama’ ‘made euch an” impressron on the _

young society” girl that she - decided imme-
‘didtely to comsecrate her life to the work .of

might be complete she was ordained as a
sister of the Holy Commumou
religious life began. - '

She established asa first venture @ school .

for abandoned girls.
In a short time the cholera :

Very soon a dispen-
sary followed.

epidemic came, and the 'girl who once

thouglit it her highest mission to lead ‘a’

cotillion dliscovered that it‘was happier to
" Wherever the

'She was absolutely without fear.
No danger was too great, no loathsome work
.too ‘hard for her. - The sick blessed-her, and
the dying looked their- last into her lov-
ing eyes. : ’

After the epldemic passed and there was
no longer any need of dramatic heroism, she
quietly gave the rest of her life to the Sis-
To be an

 every-day. nurse, to have common “drudgery,

to relieve suffering that ranged through the
whole gamut of.misery, to bury herself in
unheroic work—herein lay her womanly
heroism. L -

The sisterhood that she founded has now
many thousands of members throughout the
world."
her only request was .that her ashes should
be placed beside those of the preacher who

opened her eyes for the first time-to the un- .

selfrsh uses -and the true value -of this mor~
" tal life '

Such in.a 'tew words,-is the storv of a .

faithful and triumphant stewardsbip. To
her the first step must have seemd a .great

saerifice ; but very soon the sacrifice was .

turned into contentment and joy. To'all
of us the secret of the way to make the best
use of life is shown in some of the condmons

- and associations in which we are placed. The

revelation of w_hat we ought to do and what
we can become greets us in plenty of time
for a decisive choice. TFor the sake of a few

- .evanescent pleasures shall we allow the soul’s

opportunity for beneficent, godlike achieve-

- ment to pass us forever by ?—* The Youth’

,";\.
n

Companion

~Spurgeon on* T heatre—

Going.

I see it publicly stated, said the Rev. C. H.
' Spurgeon, by men who call themselves Chris-
.tians, that it would be advisable for Chris-
tians to frequent the theatre, that the char-
acter of the drama might be raised. The
suggestion .is about as sensible as if we were
" bidden to pour a bottle of lavender water in-
to the great sewer to improve its aroma: If

the church is to imitate the world in order.

to raise its toneé; things have strangely al-
tered since the days when our Lord said,
‘Come ye out from among them, and touch
not the unclean thing.’ Is Heaven to de-

: - “scend to the infernal lake-to raise its tone ?

" Such’ has been the-moral condition of the:
theatre‘for many a‘year that it has become’
~too . bad for mendmg, and even if it were:

' mended* it swould corrupt again.

. Pass by it
mth averted gg.ze, the house of the strange

! womnn is there #It has not been my lot ever
""to cnter a’ theatre during the performance’

ot a play, but I have seen enough when I

~hgve eome home from distant journeys at
s )

a’r.
1

In order that the renunciation’

Then her

“he found himself.
Hill -and dale, meadow and stream, richest -
fohage, beautiful and fragrant flowers; the
All this-
- he poured out his soul in prayer:
surpassing thought of poet or artist, with--
He seemed alone in the
‘midst of this entrancing loveliness.
"were the hosts of the redeémed—the eminent-
‘ly orthodox and respectable Christians of his

‘When she died at an advanced age.

‘human companionship.

- glowly winds past him.

nxght wlule nding past the play-houses to

,make me pray’ that our ‘sons and daughtersi

ma}r never Bo: ‘within the doors- .

If .our chirch ‘members fall mto the habit

of frequenting the theatre, we shall .goon

havo them going much further in the direc—‘
‘tion of vice, and they will lose all rehsh for, -
Theatre -going, if it be-
among professing Chustla.ns,:

come genera;.
will soon prove the death of pxety

A Dream. .
(By Clara C. Hoﬁman) d

Harold slept and dreamed that he died and
,Went to ‘heaven,
He was not surprrsed to find himself there, :

for he Was prominent, popular and prosper-
ous.
of love, ‘which ‘hag no place among the
statutes of the state and is not too hrghly

esteemed in the church Though wordly and
re-

self—centred he was lnghly endowed,
putable and religious.. Of course, his place
was in heaven ! Why not ? -

Even in fancy, he had:never “pictured any-
thing ‘half so lovely as the country in which
It was like'a fairy scene.

soft 4ir vocal thh song of birds.
to eye and sense, but why was this land,
out inhabitant ?

Where

class ? - Where the judgment tribunal-and

‘the great white throne, and he that -sitteth
‘thereon to judge the world ?
‘glorions Saviour who-had died that such a .
. he might live ?° ’

‘Full of these questromng tnoughts he.' :
wandered from one scene of beauty to:" another ;
.until he found hlmself -on the: summit of. a :
hill from whence his eye could sweep over .
-Set me-the lowliest: taslr thou hast;

a vast extent of terrltory

Here was nature—in all hér varied and ex-
quisite forms of life—yet lns soul_ Jonged for
How_ ‘co'uld-'hc live
here’ alone—alone ?

At that moment he saw a dark obJect‘
Does it move ? -
It is coming toward him.? Yes,"

against the distant horizon.
Yes, yes!

‘and -again yes! Intently he w‘atohes and

waits, thrilled with alternate hope and fear.
Nearér

Now he sees a long, moving lme

and nearer it comes toward him. Now he

_can distinguish that the procession is com-

posed of living, human beings like unto him-

self, and all his being is filled with. Joy He'
is not doomed to solitude. -

Steadily, steadily the column advances and
- Here are men and
women and children. Here are young and
old, rich and poor, here the learned and
illiterate. Slowly as they pass each one
turns and looks into Harold’s face. Then
like a flash of lightning comes remembrance
of time, and place, and circumstance when
each of these silent ones had touched the
circle. of his life—his seli’-seekmg, ‘self-cen-
tred. life!

‘He saw the errmg seeking a place for re-
pentance Tender, helpful sympathy would
have meant so much ! It did not come, and

the soul in desperation rushed on to its.

doom.

Though unfortunate, buffeted and borne
down; ho hand stretched out to save; the
strong, {rustrated and defeated—a little en-
couragement would have driven away the
cloud and brought back the sun of hope;
youth, chilled and embittered by harsh con-

demnation; the old and weary ‘and dlsnp-'

pointed longing only for rest and sunshine;

the poor who asked for bread und received-

©

.

He had broken no law, except the law -

Where “the

- wished.

“food.

_ished group.

" them.

MESSEN?GER.’

‘a stone. the halt and lame aud bllndl yet
_brothers all; . o S
“Will they never, never. pass ? Is thxs a.wtul
procession endless ? -Will these prcturesf; ’
from memorys gallery haunt the soul for-‘ :
ever and -forever ? .
“Harold’s eyes’ ‘burned like balls of ﬁre
gredt. trembling laid hold upon him. . Com-.
science, like a sharpened dagger, pierced to
his ‘marrow and remorse; wrung hrs heart -

~.In a.ngulsh he' cried- out, My -God, my God .
ds this the. judgment ?’- e
"borne on the soft and fragrant air, came a = .

Then from” afar, :

voice never to be torgotten, ¢« Inasimuch ag "
ye did. it not unto omne of these, ye d1d it

“Dot unto Me.

- In the unspeakable agony of that hxtter'
hour the dream dissolved. Harold awoke

It was not death—it was not heaven—yet
Judgment had been rendered. Back to. the

"duties and responsibilities of life came the

dreamer with clearer vision to understand
that his mental ‘endowment, his splendid
physique, his far-reaching influence,  his’

. wealth of time, the ever-opemng doors of op-

portunity set before him, are ‘each and all

the goods committed to him by the Master;

to use fof humanity. He that loveth not his
brother loveth not God.

‘Harold’s’ being was illuminated with truth
His heart was filled with love. As self died

‘Father, T scarcely dare to’ pray,
So clear I.see, now it is done, .
That I have wasted half my day -
_ And left my work but just begun.

‘So clear I see, that thmgs 1 thought )
Were. right or .harmless, were a sin, .

rSo clear. I'see that T have sought

Unconscious, selﬁsh aims to win.

: ;So-clear 1 see that I have hurt
The ouls I. might have helped to’ save. K

‘Father, “in’ outskirts ot Thy mngdom vast,"‘: .
The humblest. spot give me; . ;]

Repenw.nt let e work for Thee'
— Unmu ngual » .

Famme Difficultiss.

A lady missmnary in India set out to.re-
lieve a special case of. distress through starf
vation.  After teedmg some --children,. a -
crowd ,of about:fifty people collected ‘beg-
ging for food. ‘Evidently,” writes the lady,
‘they were aware of the fact that there was '
not enough for all; so they refused to sit -
down and be served in turn, as the Bunya
- They had become (rendc:rtd 50 by
semi- sta.rva.tron) like wrld beasts ﬁghtmg for -
food. . Wo. tried- pushmg them aside ; the .
Bunya took the food-basket right away, while
I endeavored, by u.mhrella ‘and shouts, to
make them quist and orderly encugh "to
Teceive the food. It was all in vain. They

were wild because unable to clutch at the .
At last I put the basket in the tum- -

tum,” and sat myself on the ‘tailboard to dis-
pense it ; but just as the food reached the
would-bhe reoipient’s clothing, which was held -
out, a stronger one managed to convey it
to l:us or her keeping., With the help of the

. two men, I managed to divide the mere

handful of food (for such a crowd). One
blind man was clutching at me on one side,
and a lud, ,rendered horrible to-look at by
small-pox, on the other, the coachman quite
unable to keep him back. Never have T
geen such a crowd before, and never again,
without help of police or a large staff of ser-
vants, shall I atiempt to feed such a fam-
It was indeed pitiful to see -
them. I shall write to officials "at once,
and see if something cannoct be done - for
My text this ‘morning was.
hold the eye of the Lord is upon thern thst
fear him, upon tiem that hope in his mercy:’
To deliver their soul from death, and ‘to
keep them alive-in time of famine.! s We.do
need strength and faith to gro.sp all such
plomises’ . ) ,

AL

‘Be- , .
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Wﬂlles Wh:st'e. : |

(By Archxe thtle )

 frere goes for the story of. Wlllies Whm{

-tle., .
be worth a great deal ‘more,.’
‘you ask. -
‘of my story, you will find out.

It only cost a penny, but proved to

.. 'Willie ' was the son of ‘a ﬁsherma.n, ‘who -
died .some time before,” the whistle came
- into his httle son’s possessmn He had Jong
- desired to: possess. .ono, but now that his"

father was dead, and brother Tom the only

" bread-winner for the family, he very, much, -

: doubted whether his desire should .ever be
gratified. - But Tom was a . good-hearted

s How how?
Well, it ‘you: read on to. the ‘end . -

turmng from his, mght’s ﬁshmg,

had Just’ enough money to pay for his usua.l
drink and no: more. So he tried - not to
see ' Willie, and was. hurrying’ off to. the pub-
hc-house, but Willie fixed himself on.to the
big fellow's arm, .and said, wmningly —
‘Tom, this is my birthday.'
S Is- 1t, Willie ? said Tom. . ‘So it 1s,
believe. My ‘yowll soon ‘be a man now.’

“Tom,” said Willie, pxteoas]y, ‘ Tom, dye'

no’ mind about the’ whistle you promlsed
me ? ?

“ The whistle !”: said Tom eve sxvely
yes, I believe I did promxse you a whistle.

“But, Willie, I've no- money- Jnst now. . Wait

till another time.

N

-~ MW/,/// N

fellow, and promised to buy lelie a whis-
tle on his very next birthday.  This made.
“Willie the happiest little chap in all the vil-

lage, and he went on counting the weeks

.and the days till his birthday should come
‘he was beginning to like-the drink, too.

“round. :
At last the great day arnved ‘Tom had

| been ‘away all the previous night fishing,

and Willie went Gown to- the little harbor
‘4o -await hls return, = But; ala3! Tom did -
“‘not seem much pleased-to see Willie waits
“fng- for -him,
what day it was, and all about his prom1se,
--but, sad to: say, there was an obstacle in the
‘ way ! .The matter was-just this: “Tom had
_--begun ‘to’. go mto the pubhc-hou;e on re-

“gettled the matter..

"He remmembered quite “well [~

‘Obh, Tom !" said Willie, as the tears be-

gan to creepinto his eyes; ‘I was so anx--

ious for it !’
Tom hesitated. ~ He had a big brotherly
heart,-and he really liked Willie ; hut, then,

He -allowed himself, however, to give one
glance into Willie’s face,-and that glance
-Putting his hand into
his ‘pocket he drew out a; penny, and gave
it to Willie, saymg

‘Here, Wllllo, run and buy your whis—"

tle
- With a. look of intense happiness, Willie

snatched the-penny out 'of ‘Tom’s hand and
made off towards the viha.ve shop Tor’n,

-

and he_
found on this pa.rticular ‘Thorning that he-

‘Oh.

- .that ?

* . him,

cn hrs part r'ent back to hls boat with 9.

look on his face that was partly’ sad and_,“ :

partly glad

Bat the day came a.nd before very long,"

when . Tom was wholly glad that he had de-

‘ried himself hiz drink that mormng to let

Willie have his whistle.
_Willie set himself- w1th a. will’ to Iearn

. the instrument that he had so much coveted,:
_-and before very long he could play. the tune, .
Often and

‘ Will'ye no’ come bacic again ?’
often, a.fter this, did be sit on the wall over-
looking the harl;or and play that cheery
tune as the boats were going cut ;- and Tom

.'*’%@‘SB?S’ AN:-GIRLS%?}.,.?"‘"

and the otkers would look up with a smile

on their faces and say, ‘ Ay, ay, Willie, we'll
~come- back again if we can.’

But, alas ! {here. came a day when somé .

of them found they could not ~come back.
It was during. the herring fishing,

familiar ‘ tune.

A great storm came on in the course of

‘Willie,
" sitting on his wall among torn nets, had
. played them’ out as usual, and many of them
smiled more sweetly - than ever'to hear the-

Ny

the night, and the beat that Tom was in;

as well as other boats, went to pieces,
wag more fortunate than some of his fel-
lows, ‘and - sucéeeded -in getting himself as-
tmde the floating mast.
-a terrible uight of it In the darkbess and
the storm and would bave dropped into the
- gea, if Willie's. tune had not kept continual-
ly coming into his head.

*Tom -

But,- oh' he had -

“Yes, Willie he'"

1

muttered every now and again, ‘Dby t’he'help .

- of God, I will come back again.’

At last, after hours and hours, Tom ‘be-r

-‘came 50 much exhausted that he felt he

into tho dark water. -
Could it rea,lly be the case ?

lie’s whistle scunding out amidst (he storm?’

Yes, there was the old tune, as plain as
could be— Will ye no’ come back again ?’

" It was no dreain ; the floating mast had car-
-ried him near the shore, where Willie, afraid

that Tom might be in peril, was going up
and down playing his whistle to encourage
When Tom became sure that he
was not dreaming, he braced himself up once
more, clung to the mast more firmly than

ever, and after a while was safely landed

on the beach by the help of loving Willie.
"So you see, if the whistle only cost a

penny, it proved to be ‘worth a great deal

more, Some of you clever boys and girls
can add the meoral for yourselves — Ad-
viser.

Sought a’njd Found.

‘ Mary, won't.you go to church with me

this morning ?’ said John Dixon, one brxght
summer Sunday. .

¢ No, John; you know I can’t. There are
the children to see to, and the dinner to
" cook.’ .

‘But—- .’

‘Now, John, it’s no use saying but;’ I am
“ not going, and there’s an'end of it.’

And, with an 1mpat1ent toss of her head;
Mary took.up a duster and began vigorous

~work on the table already in a. hxgh state of

-

polish.
John turned away Wlth a sigh,

well that to’ argue-with Mary, in her presentg

state . of ;mindg, . would be worse th'x.n 1ise-
less. : :

Up- 'to 'a tew months before my st01y"

‘begins, John and Mary Dizon had" been. of f v
the same way. of thinking in regard’ 1o re- -

ligmus matters. that is- to say, they were

" could net do anything ~but let h1m=elf drop "
_But, hark ! what was’
. Was
he only dreaming, or did he really hear Wil- .

knowing -'7 :
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elike in being utterly md1fferent to hlvher-'“
things than the ordinary dally duties of. Iife .

But, one Sunday in early spring, John had

' "been startled and impressed by a germon on

our need of.a Savxour and as he listened to

the preacher the IIoly Spirit . opened his
eyes to see that his outwardly good life had
not been without sin in the 51ght of God
and . such sin as no effort of his ‘could do
away with. . ,

On the Way home, John 1emarkcd
did you. understand how. the minister said
we were to be saved ?’ A

Very much surprised Mary answered
¢Not I: I never trouble myself to hsten

" I'm only too glad to.sit quiet a bit.’

 *But, if we are sinners, as he said, don’t

you think that it’s quite time we found out

_how to be saved ?

¢ Well, you are foolish : if he said sinners,

. .cf .course he didn’t wean such as you and
~me.

‘I'm not so sure about that: he read a
text from the bible that says there is none
righteous, no, not one; and I dom’t feel as
though I could ever be happy tiill find what
he.said was the real remedy for sin.’ .

¢ ‘Well, John, of course you must do as you

Jlike; but mind, I am not going to be bother-

ed with such nonsense. . I.am quite content
as I am, and I don’t believe in a lot of talk.

And so matters went on for many months,
John growmg in all excellence and goodness
and Mary' apparently hardening more and
more.

But at length came a change. Mary, for
the first time iz her life, became so seriously

. ill as to be brought consciously face to face

Wlth death, and then indeed she realised

'that for all her boasted goodness, she was

" qiiite unfit to meet her God; but the memory

of her past behavior to John sealed her 11ps
especxal]y as his devoted attention seemed
to be heaping coals of fire upon her head.

Oxe evening Mary suddenly said, during a
short respite from paim, ‘I wxsh you d read
to mé a little bit. :

‘What shall I read ?’

‘Oh, anything, I'm tired of tossing about,
and perhaps it may put me to sleep.’

In fear and trembling John replied, ‘ May
I read a few verses from the bible ?°’

‘Ch, yes, that’ll’ do, was the unexpected
answer.

"And as John read the fifty-first Psa]m, in
which David confesses and seeks forgiveness
for his sins, tears stole down Mary’s Dpale
cheeks; but she made no remark, and a fresh
attack of pain forbade any conversation.

But the next evening she again asked to be
read to, adding, ‘I want to hear about the
man who came .to Jesus by night; and the
next time read about the thief on the cross.

It may be imagined with -what a thankful
heart lier requests were. complied with; and
knowing her to be naturally reserved, John
was content to do simply what he was asked,
and leave the rest to him who had evidenily
begun a good work in Mary’s heart.

The next evening, when John had finished

.b'talking,o Mary lay thinking quietly for a few

minutes, and then said,

I should like to hear more about it. = Do

you thinlk the clergyman would come and see

me, if we asked him ?’
‘That I am sure he. would,!
¢ Well; then; go and ask him to~morrow ?

' This John" did; and the afternoon found

Mr. Fordyce sitting by Mary’s bedside, read-
ing and explaining to her the Word of God.

Mo his teaching Mary-lent a willing ear, and

drank in. bibIe-truth ‘with an eagerness Lh').t
_plainly showed her soul to. be athirst for

.the™ Water of Life.’ : ~

.One night she was selzed with a frightfal
spasm o1 agony, aud gasped out, John—I'

: ‘——gomg 1 -

TH

" become historical.

S12.

~_severe ‘ thump.

«CArC) you afraid 7

" No—He died for me o

But Mary’s life was. to show the necesmty
of her faith, and she Was ‘given: back from
the very gates of the- grave, though for many
days it was belleved she could not possxbly
Tecover. Durmg this tJme ‘of suspense her
sister- -in-law remarked one ‘day, -
'Mary,v the .nexghbors are always pitymg

) - you, and saying it’s time you got better.’
'Mary; .

‘Mary shook her head and answered quiet-
1y, ‘I don’t think there’ll be any gettmg bet-
ter for me in this hfe

‘But you don't seem to- mind, and vou

_don’t look unhappy.’

‘T am not unhappy.’ :
“‘But don’t -you care about leavmg John

~and ‘the children.?’

¢ Of course, I would like to live tor-thelr

~gakes; but God will care for them, if -he
takes me.’ ’
“Well, you've always been - very good,
" Mary.

But at this Mary's reserve gave way, and,
with all the energy she could- muster, she
exclaimed, ‘Never say that again. Only
God knows how bad I've been—so bad, 1

thouglit he never could forgive me. But now .

I know that My Saviour loved me and gave
himself for me, and it’s that mal-'es me
happy.’

She sank back enhausted but her hps had
been  unsealed, and she and . John never
wearied of testlfymg to" the power of a
Saviour's love—that love which, in different
ways, had sought and found these two wand-
erers from his fold—H. A. Newman, in
¢ l‘rtenoly Greetings.’ ,

| ————

| The Earthqua’ke in ’Assal.n. )

(By Charles E. Buldette, in ¢ Chlc-ago Stan—
: -dard. ’) .

I must erte a. few Words ﬂbout our great
earthqua.ke ‘of COurse, being on the scene,
it may appear greater to us than it will to-
others, but its force and extent and dura-
tion really seem so great to me, that it must
Shillong, Whreh is said
to be the centre of the dlsturbance and the
greatest sufferer, is sixty-four miles "from
Gauhati and we hear that the vibrations of
the shock were felt in Paris. It is now ten
days since the shock occurred and we are
still * experiencing a number « of
every day. They seem slight to us now,
but many of them are more severe than
anything. we ever had before Saturday, June

‘had nine distincet shocks, nearly every one
of them more severe than the formerly cus-
tomary Assam shocks, between seven and
ten o'clock, and still others during the
night. Indeed, if yeu sat quietly, and gave
your attention, you would find the carth
slightly trembling at any time since the
great shoeks, 'There have been ghite mark-

‘ed tremors,this morning, and it is but a

little past five o'clock ; not yet sunrise,
THE EARTHQUAKE. -

About flve o'clock p.m., a week ago last
Satmday, I.was sitting at my study table
ﬁgurmg up ‘the average of a number of ex-
amination papers, when I was startled by a
I had felt earthqualkes of-
ten enough to know what it was, and al-
though it was a little more seyere than com-
mon, I expected nothing more serious than
the tumbling of a few bricks from the tops

_of our mud 1a.1d walls, and was not alarmed

in the least. Butin ordor to save each’ oth-
er from anxiety, Miriam (kis wife) and I

have - long faithfully observed a rule that -
. upon. the first signs of an earthquake each

'of us shall immediately run out of the bun-

MESSENGER.

) compamed by a chuckmg sound.

tremors”

Last Saturday evening, June 19, we

galow by the nearwt doar .80’ I ;lumped '
-and ra.n ba.reheaded., my pen in my ‘fingers, .
expectingto beagajnatmydesk ina.mnn-»

ute or two, But before I had crossed our: -
i vera.nda, the ¢ -.thump’ was fol]owed by what "

seemed a double shock—thump, thump—.

“two In close.succession, and giving the im-
" pression ot coming from orppoe1te dn'ections,’
.and became quite serfous as I spra.ng with

all my might off the veranda and out of the
drive-way into the open compound. By,
this ‘time the earth was in constant vibra~
tion, and though I eould: not say that I
heard anytlung, I had had the ‘constant sen~
sation tha.t the ‘chucldng vzbratxon was ac-
Iremem-
ber now that as I called for ‘Miriam, my
own voice had a faint d1stant sound ‘and -
that I was surprised to hear almost no out-
cry from the bazaars, which were not far
off, nor from passers by. Reports from
Shillong say that the roar ‘accompanying the.
shock was dea.fenmg, preventing them- from
hearing the fall of bricks and stone build-
ings, and one of t.he weirdest parts of the
‘occurrénce here was the noiseless collapse
of our bungalows,

- Miriam and I seldom faxl to sce each oth-
er as we run from the bungalow, and have

"never failed to meet soon after getting out-

gide. - But this time.I saw nothing of her
and at once feared that she might have been
sleeping. 'We neither of us have the habit
of daytime rest, though sometimes we have
taken a-little sleep in the afternoon. -Tha
‘weather for a dday or two preceding the earth- -
quake had been all but insufferably’ hot, and -
pe‘cuharly depressing, and I did ‘hot know
how late‘in the afternoon it was. = So0'I at
once-feared that Mmam might bé - slesping,
I dismissed this: thought :as :too absurd in
the midst . of such confusion, but still, she .
mlght be delayed dressing, or hindered in
getting out, for we were by that time rock-
ing’ about like a freight cabdose,. I ‘Tan
toward the windows and called. Then. I
saw the chimneys sway and break and clat-
ter down the roof, and I ran bhack, and im-
mediately forward, saw the bungalow swing -
violently and then settle down over its
foundation. The fall was not attended by
a particle of a crash, but a dense cloud of
red brick dust belched out om all sides to'a
-great distance, suffocatmg me g3 well ds
frightening me,and driving me further back,
I could stil think of nothing but Miriam,
but, as I ran again towards the ruins calling
her name and waiting for a reply, I notieed
that both the other bungalows aad the mis-
sion .chapel were down. I suppoze I was
mysell staggering like a’ drunken man, for
all but one or two of the people in sight
were sitting or lying down, gripping the
turf .with .their hands to steady lhemselves,
and I was, myseif, conscious of great dif-
ficuity in standing or walking.. Then there
sesmed to come a deathly calm. I learned
that Miriam had gone to the ladics’ bunga-
low and ran over there to find her with
Miss Morgan and Miss Wilson, safe and
sound, and in the same awestruzk mental
condition as myself. Europcans say the
first shock lasted two mmutes It seemed
to me at the time like ten or
recalling what reaily happened it does not
seem that a minute passed bcfo“f* the whole
compound was in ruins. Af.es ih¢ earth-
quake was over we zemcmbc-red" the nnusu- .
ally sultry weather that preseded .dt, and

especially that, the night prec:dm" the carth— o
quake the water brou°ht for our bath rooms . - .

was S0 much wa.rmer then conn.on that
we spoke of it. .=
RUINS IN THE, MISSTON co"P% m
Mxriam had saved her ‘topi’ (hn t) by b<>' ‘
ing away from home. Shke wa: the only .

filen, but



K shppers for my toot-gear,

Y

‘person on: the compound who had ‘a hat of -
I had only a wretched pair- of

any kind.

wag without ‘2
"collar, - Miss Wilson and Miss Morgan had

-"been ‘hindered  from dressing by. Mxrmms

" visit or they might ha.ve been unable. 16 es-

. “cape from their bungalow quickly enough to

save their lives.” As it was, they found them-
selves in diessing _EOWDS’ and slippers with

“no house to go into—that is, o house they

could’ possibly get into, for the whole com- »

pound, so far as a, bnc& residence was con-
cerned,. was in ruins; ‘was flat; g0 that
however courageous" one might have been
" ‘they could get nothing out of the bunga.-
“lows. ~ I have pot yet—ten days after the
. earthquake—been able to 'get my shoes.
) THE RIVER'S TURMOIL.

While our bungalows were falling, the
. Brahmaputra river was a wonderful sight.
I was not in swht of it at the time, being

on the opposite side of my bungalow and .

" -gaw- only the turmoil that contmued after
- the worst of the earthquake had passed It
boiled like a cauldron in the middie. A
‘lady who happened to be on the ferry
steamer at the time, said that water fell
away from under the steamer till they could
_see the Lottom of the river through the tur-
" bid waters.” Then a great wave rolled back
.unde: them again.. A large wave washed
high up tke banks and returaning, swept
steamboats, and cargo flats from their moor-
~ings, when they hastily raised their anchors
and steamed off down strea.m Great num-
i Lers of dugouts and layer boats were swept
away empty, capsized and broken, - The
current of ihe river =eemed 10 be much in;

creased immediately after the’ earthqua.} e,

Y

© THE LAND SU"SIDES
: After vse hﬂ.d convra.tulated each othcr on

our esca.pe I ran over to thé house of one.

of our Christian families, the great-grand-
mother of which is a 'saintly old woman
who remembers seeing the first Carey. We
- feared -she could not be got ocut of the
house in time to escape injury. I found
“the-house in ruins, but she had escaped. On
~the -way I saw somo cracks in the road, a
' few inches wide, ‘and we all went 1o ‘see
-them, as wonderful phenomena. Afterward
we learned there were great terraces, two
and three feet high, formed by the subsid-
ence of land in a compound near-our own,
'while:in the jail yard springs and spouting
pgeysers eight .and ten feet high: were seen, -

As wo were talking about these things,'

one of the gcvernment officers caixe gallop-
ing on to the compound to sce if we were
all well ;
turned, telling us of the effects of the earth-
quake. I think every brick building in
-the station but one either fell or was so in-
jured that they must be torn down. 1In
gome cases—in many cases, indeed—thé en-
tire. building became-a mass of ruins. But

" puildings built of brick and mortar did not
crumble ‘to utterly as those where the bricks
were laid in mud, as was the case on the
mission ccmpound

IN SHILLONG.

In Shillong, which suffered more, three
Buropeans died, two being killed by the
ear thquake. .The other, a lady of great
age and many, a1lments, wonderrully enough,
survived the earthquake a day or two before
dying. The .inspector-general of police was
killed while asleep, by falling bricks. One
old- man, who had an eccentric habit of. keep-
ing every door aad ‘window of his bungalow
tigltly closed all the time, found himself

" .unable o get out after the quake began. In

-.tke gbvernment printing office, one hundred
and fifty or more operatives. were killed,

THE MES%L,‘\IU

-bite to"eat and went -ashore.

Miriam’s -

then galloped on, and again re- -

_was shattered.

and a Chnstran vzllage not ﬁh from Shil-
long, was utterly lost—I don’t know juut
how—a.nd 1,000 people perl:hed

A RAGING STBEAM

N tr:butary of the Blahmaputra. in the"

northern part-of our dlstrict burst its hanks

and did much damage drowning peop,e and

destroying houses and crops. The deputy
commissioner was ‘on tour in that region at
the time, and had to march long distances
up to his nmeck in water, before he reached
Gaubatl, Many fields, some nearly ready

to harvest, were covered' with sand, brought

up by bmlmg springs. A company of Garos
reported that they hed run away from their
homes because the mountains wcre on fire,
and the chief commissioner at once sent an

' expedition to see if a voleano had formed

anywhere Word from one of cur Christian
v11]ages reports one church and one school-
house wrecked, and in another place, one
life lost by a falling tiree Great rocks
were dislodged from the mountains.

heard from. ,
AFTER THE BARTHQUAXE.

All Europeans in the stations spent the
first night on the mail steamer, which left
at five o’clock ncxt morning,
nineteen of us.
not accommodate go large a party, so the
ladies ate first, and the gentlemen afterward.
After dinner we had a little religious ser-
vice. on deck. Very few slept much, but
all had some rest. . At 4.30 a.m. we had a
The ofiicers
and families went aboard the chief commis-
sxoners barge, which was anchored at Gau-
hati, . It rained during the night, and was

_ raining when we disembarked, and rained

most of that day—Sunday. “Wo found the

The .
nost of our v111ages have not vet been.

ER,

- be made quite serviceable.

5

with ‘but little damage; . though the top was
frail and covered: with briclk dust and de-
bris. . Our dining table presented’ a sorry
appearance, one end - seeming hopelessly

broken, but it now looks as though it ‘conld

An opal of Nia- .
gara Falls,-about 5x8, in the dr‘.wing—room

whoxe everything else seemed demolished,’
camé out of a pile of bricks yesierday with-
out any harm. 'The baby organ seemed

broken to pieces, but-the connection between
the bellows and the reeds seems to ‘be un-
broken, so, if we find. time, we may:also-put
tkis ]1'1 order again. The top of the cabinet
orgzm was crushed so.newhat but we hone
it is uot badly burt.  Books fared ba.d)y‘
for the rain steéamed _badly, and the mud
plaster made 2 dreadful mess of mud a3
soon as it bscame wet. © One of ray bosk-
cases; six feet high, still stands, ctiff as a
drum-majer, ‘apparently without {he slight-
ost injury, but three were cpht in‘o I\md.ms
wood, and one’ eame cut’ sans top and. bot~
tom, and with broken glaszes. Clothing in
trunks and Lurezus came out all right. I
have not yet been able to get at my shosa

" because, they were under my dress! ng-table

) " There were~—
The dining saloon could-

driveway of our bungalow clear enough to~

sit in. We found two chairs sn the school-
house, a reed building—standing, but unsafe,
We ate in oir cook-house, the roof of which
was whole, ‘though much of the walls were
torn away.. -'I .crawled on my hands and
knees through a depression in the ruins of
the. bungalow wall, and in the wreck of

watch, fountain pem, and- three inlerna-
tional postal-cards. I have since léarned
that a message which I sent by pcrst-eard,
the evening of the disaster, to our agents
in Calcutta, was sent. by cable to the mis-
sion roems in Boston.

On Monday we went to work getting
things out of the wreck, and are working at
it .still. . We have been surprised at the
numbex of frail things. that eseaped destrue-
tiom, though, of course, the larger number
of things have been destroyed. If Miriam
had really becn sleeping,-
ed or moved she would have besn safe .in
her bed. The mosquito net was just a lit-
tle bit torn in two places, near one corner,

‘and the whole thing covered with brick

dust... The large mirror and stand, on her
wrecked dressing-table, slid down to the floor
without the slighitest injury. Indeed, look-
ing-glasses seemed to have been charmed
articles. My own dressing table was thrown
over on its face and buried in bricks. As
the glass was attached to it, I supposed it
"I made no attempt to
extricate it for several days, when, after

digging off the great pile of bricks that cov-

ered it, I-found that; though the very frame

-which held it was ruined, the.glass itself,

about 18x22,- was ab=olutely unscathed My
bedstedd, mattress, and
though the mosquito  frame'  Was- wrecked.

sprinvs escaped, -

dressing-table - found . her - gold .

- strong again.

and had not walk-.

Strange to say, though the net on Miriam’s-

bed escaped, the frame was demolished. A

large writing table in' my study came out

.~

Yestex day we finished unccvermg ihe main .
part of the bungalow—that is, ge'ting the
roof off, and hope that we wiil soon have
everything out that is extricable. )
We are livingina houfe which I built for
a dormitory in 1889, It has an ircn roof;..
and the floor is six féet from the ground.

-It has one rocm 20x39, and an open veranda

under the gable, 20x10. It is still full of-
boxes and debrxs, thrown ovcry way by ths
earthquake, for we have had to give all our
attention 1o our wrecked bungalow. But a
few days we trust will make it 'a comfort-
able shelter, and we hope.a layer of thaich
over the iron roof will make. it cool enoug h
to live'in. At present we sleep on the ver-

ianda.. '

We have. had ‘some pouring rﬂins, such as
we have only in Assam, but the season has
been much dryier than uswal. This is'a du-
bious blessing, for, though it favura us, it is
bad for crops. ‘

.All our Christian v1llages have not heen
heard from but we hope they have not.suf-
fered much.’
homses have been broken down, and the
loose rice running into the fissures has' de-
stroyed the house.' Some of the felds have
been covered with- sand which destroys
growing crops. . Only one life report:d lo.t
thus far.. - '

I find myself very tired. Miriam has h=ad
a fever and though betiter, does not get
I myself had fever cn Satur-
day and Sunday, but was not hindered from
work. or -Sunday service. I can write no
mere though I would like to. The railway
doctor is trying to get photographs. of the
ruined buildings for publication in a Lon-
don sketch which is on sale in America and
available in reading rooms. My school has
been badly interrupted. I hope I ‘can begin
it next week, but will have very poor facili-

ties at the best, even then,

Gauhati, Assam; June 22, 1897,

—— e e e

Cne of the most fatal habits which any~
one can contract is that of locking at all
things in a’ludicrous point of view. Hé who
never relaxes into sportiveness is a weari-
some companion. '~ But beware of him who

jests at everything; such men disparage, by

gome luaicrous assoclation, all obgects which
are pmsentcd to their thoughts and ‘thereby

ronder themselves incapable of any emotion

which can.either elevate or soften' them ;
they® bring upon' the, moral being an’ influ-
énée more, withering than the blasts of the
desert —Southey. ’ .

- Some of their stone store- -



“ed from Anapato to Rutun, n the Ruk-Is-.

.- and they refused to carry any. more. - Here
..,.was a problem Dr. Price’and Captain Foster

" . account of how it was solved:

"' bread. . I thought I had lots of bread, but lo!

- more.

. the secret.of my success was that I'knew the “'had bebn, Iying to ‘horfor- years-about my - Z
'lame-knee. She had never known'the truth.
.“Then I.Went.to the old soldier’and told him.

Then I hunted :up ‘every man.in New York .
“to whom I had' told the falsehood; and told .
__them the. truth. :That lie' must have mul-
tiplied into a thousand from the time I began
I have never got over wonder-
- ing at the amount of trouble a sinner, and
" especially a liar, -makes for himself.

. in'the army. .

S THE MESSENGER =~ .

-a Pile of Lumber.
E »W_hen, _"th'ef niiééiojl : ﬁdi_lses; were ) béing mov-
lanids] the Tumber had {0 be carried on, the,

' ;;":b'ac_ks‘jqf men down to the seashore at Ana-.
pano, and then from the shore ‘at Rutun-to

. the new site. .The men weré paid-a’fish-

. hook for a carry; but before long. they grew .
_tired of fish-hooks, and very,tired of work, .

“were unable; to solve. -Here is Mrs. Foster's .

V4

. .‘One day the.idea popped into my MNead *
that perhaps they would do it for something .
.-to eat. .So I went to work: Friday morning -
x I baked elght loaves of bread, a_.hd iiromised
_each man who carried up 2 board a slice of

. when 1-was through paying them at moon, L
" 'had-only one loaf of bread left, and they
' were going to carry all the afternoon. So 1°

made ssventy-five baking powder biscuits,’

* and gave them all out, as well as my remain-

ing loaf of brend. Saturday, I fried seventy-

" five pancakes,and Monday morning as many

Tuesday, I made five hundred .and

. thirty-five raised.dough biscuits; Wednesday,

. three hundred and fifty more. Friday mora-.
" ing, when I began, there were two schooner
_loads.of lumber on the seashore, . which.they
" -could -not get up here with all their coaxing
and fish-hooks, Thursday morning, it ‘was
all up here except a few blinds, and I had

. “one hundred and fifty biscuits left to bring
" up the next schooner load.* I was, of course, .

© 'very tired, but very. triumphant, and I did-

.. erow over thie men folks a little. . I told them

" way 'to a man’s heart. After mother. came
. over she baked I don’t know how many pan- "
cakes and biscuits, and we never had any
*‘trouble to get them to carry.’—The Pacific.

- A Troubiesome Lie, -
 (By Charles M. heldon, Topeks, Kan) -

Mr. S. H. Hadley, superintendent of. the
. famous Jerry McAuley Water Street. Mis- -
_sion, New York, is lame and walks with a
- cane. 'He was injured when a small boy,
‘but when he went to New York, just after
the war he began to tell people who inquir-
ed as to his lameness that he was shot while.

5 - *And right there is where I started a lie
. .:that gove me the biggest lot of trouble to

. keep up with it’ said Mr. Hadley. . ‘For :
I never was in.the.war, and .badn’t any idea
., of the bother that story would cause me be-
. fore I had done with it ~ :

After I had been in New York a short
time. I made the. .acquaintance of a man
.who almost the first thing inquired as to
- the cause of my lameness. : )

““Shot in the army,’ I replied.very. glibly.

“¢“Ah ! In what battle, if I may ask ?”

‘I had never thought of what battle! But
of courso, I had to give some name; so I’
".gaid,” “Battlo.of Stony- Creek.” :
© . ‘Indeed ! I was in_that very
", What was.your regiment ? .

¢ At 'this point, to my gredt r_e_liéf,-some-’

" battle !

' thing happened to. call- my " acquaintance

. ,away." - I'went home that night and at once -
. ..started to-investigate the battle of Stony .

. Creek... I went to various sources of in-
*."tormation to-get the details as to regiments

;. .engaged; and spent geveral valuable hours
- studying up on the war, so as to answer ‘any -
-, 'I00Te ‘questions .'tha,t might: be put to me'in -

" How a Woman’s ‘Wit Moved “:thie -fuiture,

41 was thunderstruck, I

“to tell it:

"t But that did not end it. . My acquaint-

‘ance dontinued to ask me the most embar-
Tassitg.. questions. : Nearly every, one. of
" them . compelled me. to invent a fresh lie. - i)r'oaii vfbli'Yi_l_avét‘erY,’ fn_token of h‘is'_ ‘obedienco -
'to the law. . This little leather box, bound
by a black ribbon to his brow, contained ..
four ‘squares of -parchment,” written over .

- Tha original lie was'at least a.dozen now.
‘¢ Finally the old soldier asked me a ques-
.:tion T had not anticipated. ' L

he. said. - ..

gay. -~ Then I tried to put him off with one

. excuse-and another, all- of them fresh lies. s

He finally  left. me saying, .“ Hadley, you
ought .to have a pension. - Whea I go to

Washington next wosk I.am going to sce -
what - can be done to get you a pension.
-You ought to have: one.” .

‘I was horrified at the Tesult of my.lies.

I knew that if the matter was investigated - -
the records would show. that I was never - -
. But T didn't dare to tell the

in the army.
truth. © 0 . o
*The' man’, wont to -Washington and actu-

ally .madé some efforts to have my case in-:
-vestigated. - I"had several letters froma
pension lawyer 'who' wrote before he had.

looked -into tho records. . - I answered the
letters-and lied several dozen lies. dojng it.

“*One night T was converted down in Jérry.. .
McAuley's Mission. © -The- first,:thing T did. -

was..to. g0’ home ‘and . tell: my

My
experignce-- proves that.—' Ram'’s Horn.’ -

A Hymn'Composéd in a Stage
Coach.

. The well known hymn ‘I think when I

read that sweet story of old,’ was composed .
*jn-a stage-coach, somewhere between Bath
Its writer, .

and Bristol, in the year -1841. :
Miss Jemima Thompson — daughter of Mr.

‘Thomas Thompson, of Poundsford Park, near
Taunton, a great friend of children in his day -

— had been accustomed, like many other

- young ‘people, :to write little poems and -es-

gays before she.was thirteen years old. After

"'this she became a Sunday-school teacher in.
the village near her father's park. One day,

-at Bath, she happened to hear the music of
a.song—a Greek air, by which name the tune
is still known-—which took hold of her fancy:
she could not help humming it over and over

’to herself, and,  while riding. home in the:

coach—for the railway was not yet made =
she thought. ‘I must ‘teach this air to the
children at Poundsford.”” But'to what words?
So, as she sat in the coach, the hymn seemed
to grow in hier mind—to fit itself to-the mu-

sic; and when she re_ached' home she was.
‘ready - to -write it down: only two verses at
first, afterwards the- third; and now the"

‘sweet hymn given to those-village children

' by their loving:teacher. is sung all over the..

English:speaking ‘world. -

. ‘I 'was scared’ to think how I.
might -make some ‘blunder~and-1i& insuch .-
" a'way. as-to -be found-out,. " i R
~" *Sure enough, Iy ‘acquaintance inquired: - -
‘23 fo'my régiment the next time'I met him. -
‘T had taken paing at: great inconvenience
“"to-learn the name of his regiment 80.as not.

to make the-mistake of ‘belonging to it -

‘“Why .don’t you apply for a-gension 2

‘had nothing to

Rabbi Shemaia’s Daring.
By Blizabeth P. Allan))

*" *He #aid T.'dared fiot read his ‘adeursed.
gospel,” muttered the Rabbi Shemaia;-‘agit >

the: soul of a son ‘of Abraham' ‘¢ould: Suffer.

and white, and on.his forehead he wore a

with Hebrew characters.. On the first was .

Jehovah, the brief account in Exodus thir-
teen of the route to Canaar, and’the pres-

W

“hurt at’the hands bf a Gentile dog.” * . - '/
i 'The rabbi hdd “just returned from mor- .-
‘Ing prayers at’thie synagogue; he had. on'a -
‘§potless tunic, and a striped talith of -blus '

 inscribed the veta‘;?s'_frgm ‘E:'&odu_s'insui:utl_-'-~
ing the sacrificd of the Passover; on -the -’
.second the dedication of the first born to

ence of God in ‘a pillar’of fire and cloud; on

"RABBI SHEMAIA.

the thira Was written the command to bind "

“God’s laws-on the hand and between the

eyes, and on 'tho fourth the same command
repeated in another chapter. -

_'_The ¥abbi only wore this token-of loyalty
“to-his religion at morning and evening pray-
- ers, but so deeply stirred was he by the
. words of the foreigner who had offered him

this despised volume, that he forgot to un-
bind the phylactery, or, throw off the talith.

He 'had refused the stranger’s offer of a

New Testament with scorn  and -reviling,

‘and then had come the calm and solemn

words :—. _— )
‘You dare not read it’ - .
‘Dare not !’ The rabbi’s eyes flashed, and
his nostril gquivered; he was 'not used to
such speech. . o
‘No; you dare not,” repeated the mission-
ary, ‘for in it you will find your Messiah,

despised and rejected ©of mén, as your pro- -

‘phe_t fortold ; led as a lamb to the slaugh-
“ter, dumb, opening not his mouth, as was

foretold ; dying with the wicked, being bur-

fed- by tho rich,” as Isaiah had promised.

You will find one speaking as never man

spake ; in love, in wisdom and in warning; .
and you will be forced to say with the cen-

turion; “Truly this-was the Son of God.”’

Rabbi Shemaia took the volume in -trou-..
sat down to

bled . silence, went home, and
read it, : ’

" My dear listeners, if he will but
honestly, without jibe or prejudice, heé. will
indeed: find thiero what will. destroy- his sup-:

printed. Testament' which you- help to .send

-Bcross the sea to these, our Lord's brethren " ..
according ‘to’the flesh, dwells. the Light of: . - =

read it

.erstition and blindness ; - for:in- every- little -




: (By Dllzabeth Preston Allan, in 'Forwa.rd ’)
“It is. surely time Uncle ‘George :was - in-
sight ’ smd Rosamond Holt to hemelf gla.nc— =
ing first at: the western sky,\where the sun
.. 'Was taking a flaming departure, and then at
= Tithe little watch fastened at her side, .
., The young girl walked restlessly up and
2+ down the’ long. vera.nda. of this handsome;—

A (hrl’s Revenge. ) )

-,".“.villa ‘where she had spent. £0, many ‘happy

i ghip.’

- or perhaps uncertain vision.’

"ing vespers in the lilac bush.
" matter ?*

- you and .me.’

: g,years, under her uncle’s; generous guardian-
_ He' ‘had seemed: a’ poor man when,jv
- six years. before; Rosamond; an orphan child, -
" -had chosen’to leave her mother s. proud kin-
_dred; and live with him. )
But Mr. George Hoilt had been more suc- .
: cessful than people knew, and when his bro- -
-, ther’s. orphan preferred him to:her mothers -
- scornful relations, he bought beautiful Farn-
“ham Villa; and httle Rosa.mond beca.me the-

joy’ ‘of his Tife.
. Many changes come ‘in six years ~0old
“Mr. ‘Weyman, Rosamond’s maternal gra.nd-

" father, died, leaving his, a,i‘fairs wrecked, and

-the proud and insolent famﬂy fell into sad
poverty
Mr. Holt: allowed no mention of the Wey—

mans.

‘Ah there are the hores [

wzth a ca.retulness wlnch betrayed old age,
CeWell,” Rosamondy, he’ cned

¢ Your- dinner is readyL‘Uncle, she ‘an-

.'-s .than usua.l at dmner, heé: dld nm ‘ob- . .

serve it, being as full of. holiday plans as'a

_boy off for a picnic; but as- Rosamond sat -
- beside him in the twilight, on the vine-drap-
 ed portico, he said with sudden anxiety :—

“¢This hot weather is hard on you: eh, Rose ?

You need a touch of salt, air.

Then Rosamond drew a long breath and '

made the plunge . She had better get it

over, sho(’ sa.ld to her poor little fluttering-
- heart.

‘I'm well enough, Uncle she 'uiswered

A ‘but I've had some bad news to- -day, that
will spoil my trip. '

~ ‘Bad news !’ Mr. Holt gave a start that
‘frightened away the catbirds who were sing-
‘ What's the

‘Aunt Caroline Weyman is very ill, Uncle,
and the people she lives with have sent for
me to come and nurse her.’

‘Nurse’ her, indeed !:
her own people nurse her

" ‘I ‘know they have. treated you-and me
hady, Uncle George saxd Rosamond in a
quivering voice, ¢ but you see she is poor and
ill and forsaken.” =

‘ Phere are pleaty of poor ami ill people,’
-said Mr. Holt, angrily, ‘who have more claim

-on you than this woman, because they have

at least not misused you; are you going to
purse them all'? - S
"“Not at present, you dear old unreasonable-

‘ness,’ answered the girl, trying to speak
lightly ; ‘only this one, who is my mother’s

- sister.’

.-I'am sorry- to have it to say of Mr, Geox ge
Holt ‘but. at this unexpected oppo*ition ho

‘-ﬁew inte a rage, and behaved quite ag badly

" as any Weyman could have dcne; abusing

Ro.aamond’s relations basely reminding her:
< of his; own kindness, and saying many things "
* ‘of-which I am ‘sure he was ashamed when :
. the luna.cy of his anger was over ~

Rosamond grieved in secret, but

Rosamond :
stood on the lowe1 sbep w1th a greetmg ready
,for her uncle who ot ‘out of his: waggonette ’

','are you’r‘ o
_‘I»_v,trunks p_a.cked P R

more, lmporlant matter el

‘Not a-step ! Let.
she is nothing to -
. the worst happened’ RO

Poor Rosa.mond had come to a. ha.rd piece or

’ road ‘and her llttle heart: was. nigh to break;
‘but, whether she had inher’ ted ‘her: steadfast—

- ness from the Heits or Weymans she was
not. to be moved from her daty as. she saw_
it, and she left I‘a.rnham Villa, thh angry-

words ﬂung a.fter her.

and by bns of sewing
‘ Rose,’. said . this husybody,

: hea.rd anything- -from your. uncle la.tely r
Rosamond’s check. flushed to its old color. g
~*You know I never hear from lnm sheu_

said.

‘Well heé is a hard man sa.id her visitor,
- Epitefully, ‘a
© “Hard lot ?

‘and. deserves’ his hard -lot.

ROSAMOND STAYED ON EARN'ING HER
LIVING

. ‘You ev1deutly do not read- the papers,
my dear; he is blind.)

‘ Blmd ?
tears. .

‘Come come said her mcnd ¢ don’t spoil
your eyés weeping over his. Didn’t you
know he had some such trouble ¥

‘ Yes,’ sobbed Rosamong, ‘I knew one eye
was threatened.’

‘He has himself to thank The oculist
was doubtful about an operation helping

him, and said that if inflammation set in he,

might loze both. He would not hsten and

‘He is quite poor,” the news—ca,rrier con-
tinued ; ‘has given up Farnham Villa, and

“lives in a poor little cottage in W’ya,nco-:e
‘village, I think one old servant remains.’ -
said a.n old genteman, ‘ bring me.

‘ Mary,’
my hat.'

‘Here it s, sir,’ said.a young girl,

¢ Sbop—what—-who is this 7’ cried the blind
man, ]
"It is a new mald for you, sir, lmeehng
beside him.

‘Who said 1 wanted a mmd ? he interrupt-
ed. - ‘l have nothing to.pay you with, '

‘Oh, yes, you have, Uncle George; you have
‘a heart 'to love me thh love is what I

‘am: poor in.

"~ The blind man opened hi;. arms wide ‘My
child—my little Rose I’ he cried; - you ha.ve
'had ‘your revenge on me, tco..
you have blessed them that despitelully used
you and persecuted you.’ ‘ .

¢ have you

-What-has happened to-him?

O, Uncle George I’ bursting into  gne boy, were enlarged and exalted.

. Twice over :

Why Ben Went to College.
(By L. A, Crandall DD) :

At the a,ge of - fiffeen Ben had never seen
a eollege ora. college bred man.’ He. llved in -

. tho country,. attended the distriet school, and -
: “for, two successwe terms had’ enjoyed the -
: About three years later ‘a dear, meddle-,
some 0ld maid. visited Rosamond in the -
"‘boardmg house where shé had nursed ‘her
cross-grained kinswoman till:she died. ‘Sinee -
"her death, the young ‘girl had” stayed on, °

- earning . her living by helpmg the la.ndlady,l_v- pot scholastic

privileges of a seléet school held for six weeks
in ‘the fall.’ He knew that institutions of

'lea.rmng called colleges. emsted but- neither -
expected nor. wished to -attend college him-

self. The- atmmphcre in whlch h/e I1vcd was

Doubtless
he ought to. have felt an 1rrepressxble long-

ing tor the training’ whlch a college alfords i

BiTt he did not.. He was a good student en-
;;oyed his studles and stood high-in. bis

classes, but his ambltion never included tour: ’

years .in. college or. un1versity He fitted

himself to‘teach ‘a district school, and began -

teachxng when seventeen years-of age ‘The

: - school ‘was not far dzstant from his home,

tor which he returned every I‘rlday mght to
remnin until .Mounday morning
One Friday night ‘on his arrival home Ben

: found a lady, an old. friend of thé family, .
;vzsrting his mother. .In the evening, gather- .
" od about the fire; this woman told of a school
.'in @ distant part of the state, in which she

had been employed for some months as mat-

Ton. - ‘Ben listened as thé woman described

the buildzngs, the life of the: students, the

" meetings of the literary societies, the con-
* tests in declamation and ola.tory, and a3 ha.
- listened, 'a purpose . grew’ {o attend this
’ 'Aschool
: came “to His decision not from any deep,hun-
4,ger for a better cduca.txon but because he .
fa.ncled he would enjoy that life. :

“Let-it be frankly admitted. that he

‘When he finished his term of school, w1th

$125 in his pocket as the result of his Wm- C
" ter’s work, he started for —— seminary, a
Here the

first-class preparatory .school.
country boy found himseif in a new atmos-
phere.  He came in- contact at once with

- young men who were ftting for college.

Only six miles away was one of the best of

- our smaller colleges, and. the life of the sem--
_inary was constantly and strongly aifected

The ideals of
That
which had been_vague and misty and far
away became clearly”defined and ncar at
hand. " ' His horizon widened rapidly, and
within three months from the time of his

by the life of the college.

leaving the district school he was pursuing °

studies preparatory for college. - He com-
pleted his college and professional studies,

and 'is to-day. an intelligent worlrer in ‘his.

chosen’ profession,
‘Why did Ben go to college ? Because the

chancé” words of a plain woman stirred: his -
imagination and led him out of hig environ-~

ment.. It weuld be a prettier picture if we
could represent him as being born with a
consuming ‘desire for the highest possible cul-
ture, but the pretiness would be at the
expense’ of truth, After all,  the cause is
not so important as the effcet. He was stir-
red and incited. and the result was a college-
trained man.

This story is told not becauce it is excep-
tional or, in itself important ; but as a book
upon which to hang a plea tor, the country
boy without high ambillons.
plead for well endowed and thoroughly

equipped schools,and their importance cannot

be overestimated, .. But let us . not forget

/that in every little wllage, and on the farms

of our great land are boys and girls’ who
have-as yel no desire to avail themselves of

the advantages offered by the scheols which' -
e have’ founded :Some of them have great’

potentia.l power. ' They. might become leaders

‘in the world’s best efforts it they could be
"a.wa.kened :

! Standaid !

‘ His ancestors had cot been -
colleee-trained men, and there was no fa-
mily precédents or lradxtions to push or pull .

" him- towards the col.ege doors

Others will .




Y o

‘ passed

‘stitches.
" but the more she tried tlie worse the
‘dropped stltchos became, ‘ unul at

: Th° Ketde Holder. ,
‘What could” I do to surpnsu

: ‘Mother, Auntie? - “You see, she will |
. ’'scon be home, now, and I shall be .
- glad to see her, t00. -

‘I-am sure you WIH dear,- but I

don’t quite know What you could
" do 'Could you hem a duster or
_maLe a kettle-holder?

‘Oh, yes, a Lkettle-holder nould be
nice; could not I make one of those
woolly ones like you sent to the

- bazaar the otlier day;you did. them -
‘T am sure I could if- I -
tried very hard. L

So Auntie’s wools were turnpd’

80 quickly?

over, and Minnie chose a dark led»

~and light blue. '

‘How pretty they Jlook together;

© won’t Mother be pleased?

It was not . as easy ‘as Minnie
thought, and so Auntie had to help
for a long while. At last it was
Minnie’s bed- tune, and the Lmt"mrr

bad to be put by for the ms,ht

" ‘Good-night, deal 5 oft to slePp

: qu1cl\ly
The next day a letter came to ask
“‘Aunt Blsie to go and see an old
© . friend who was ill; i

Minnie ran down to breakfast

looking very happy and carrying in

her hand her knitting.

But Aunt’ Elsie said, ‘Minnie,

dear, T am sorry that you will not”

be able to-do your work to-day, and
I would rather you waited to do’it

~till to-morrow, as.- I “dow’t really 1 Aundi
: rroor untie.

told me not to do my work, and I -

think you.can do it by yourself.

Good-bye, dear, I shall be home late,

8o I will just come and say good-
nmht to you when I come in.” .

So Minnic was left to herself
she wandered  into the gavden and

. looked at the pigeons and flowers,
" ‘but she felt dull “nd unsettled.

© At last she came
thEIG on the table lay her LmthnT '

indoors,

' ‘I wish Auntie could have help°d

.- me; but, I believe T could do it by
- myself all the same.

I think I
will just have a little try. .
She took up ' the needles . and

- found she could do it quite well.

‘How silly of Auntie to tell me I
could not do it; I thounut I could.
) do“n she sat on the window
ledge 'md set to work.
qulchly How.
Mother would be! =
‘But at last, somehow, the needles
slipped, and down
- Minnie. fis shed for them, ‘m

pleased

.and -
B, called Elsie to her, and once more

But-
‘Minnie did not forget again, and

The time:

.dropped - three

’ '.last She felt in desmu, and bm‘at

into- tears. ‘Oh T wish-I had. done

what Ahntle a1d now. .

~ give to dear mother -

o A very sorrowful littie: face went-

to bed that night.

come,

s

Al //l ' il
& l,l
\{ﬁg %’ j

stairs, and in-a minute Aunt Elsie

was standing by the child’s bed.
‘Well, .dearie, how have you got

on, have you . béen a

eirl? . :

-‘Oh; no; I ha\e not been a-bit

- I am so %ony you

have done some, and so I have spoil-
ed it all?

‘Well, now, darling,” said her

aunt, we will ask the Lord J esus to

forgive you and help you to be obe-
dient -next time. ‘

The next evening Aunt Jinnie
they began-the kettle- holder,

Mother was pleased when  she ve-

. ceived her little oul’ present.—Qar

Darhnos

Hayi’s Tea Party.
(By Ernest Gilmore.)

Hayi was a Japanese girl. Mr.
George \'auv, an Amenc'm gentle-
man, who was very fond of ‘this lit-
tleJapanese mzudnn, nicknamed her
“Miny Tim.
in Tokio two years, and while there

made many friends, ¢ Tiny Tim’ oe . boc
-~ And Bayi read aloud :
as ye have done it unto one of the Ea

ing the dearest of them all,
‘ Therc are. many amstoclahc fanu-

It’s all un-
done, and I shall . have nothmw to

In a thle Wlnle a step came up |

g ood 111 tle

Mr. Vaux had lived

lies in Tokio, and Hayi belonged to.
one of them. -She had a beau’aful

P

home, for her father Was a rich mer-

chant, and‘a generous one, and -was .

fond * of luxurious surroundmgs s
Tiny Tim sometimes rode ‘to .her - o
- fatber’s tea house in a erlklsha or
At last a cab rattled to. the cloor .
and Minnie I\.new that Aunti¢ had”
‘ ' ‘said she liked that way of-riding.

man-carriage, although thére were
fine horses in their stables.  She

Tiny Tim’s mother, being high i m =
social . stfmdmo ‘often entertained -
guests in her pr etty home or m hnr
quaint ‘ Tea Garden.”

One day Mr. Vauxread a letter to

"~ Miny Tim which he had just recéived

from a little “cousin in America.

_Her name was Crystal, and she had

just given a party to celebrate her .
tenth-birthday. - ,

Hayi listened with rapt attention
while Mr. Vaux read the letter.
Then she clapped her hands.

¢Oh !? said she, ¢ Oh!’" :

¢ What's the ma’rter, Tmy Tim ?’
asked Mr. Vaux. - :

“T'm ihmhmg, ‘slie answered,
with a’little pud\er on he1 pletty
forehead. o N

¢ A penny - for: ‘your” thouvhtq ?
said Mr. Vaux, tossing the little girl
a bright new’ copper.

‘m thinking I could have a
party, too; I wonder what my ma-
mima Would gsay ? I'mten years old
to-day; just think ! ten years old; I -
could invite'some little girls to come
to my party; I could mv1te the 11tde'
Inasmuches ’ T

<Who - are they?’ asked Mz,
Vaux. ‘Yeurfriends?’ =

‘¢ Why, don’t you - know ?’ " said
Hayi. ‘It was you who told me all

about them.
© Mr. Vaux was puzzled he did not

.remember ever having heard of such

people. ,
‘There are nine of them, contin- )
ued ITayi.
¢ What a big family ¥’ e\claxmed

"My, Vaux,

¢Oh ! but they don’t all belong: 1o
one family,” said Eayi. e

¢Still they have the same name, '
you say, ‘ Inasmuches 27’

It was ‘Tipy Tim’s ’ turn to laugh
now, and she langhed until the.
tears came; then she begged the
young man’s pardon and ran into
the house, from which she soon- re-
turned with a little bible.- ,

¢1t ‘tells all about them in this
book you gave me; don’t you know ;"
‘Inasmuch




Iest of these my brethren, ye have

" ‘Gone it unto me .

., ‘Oh! " said Mr. Vaux, ‘I under-
.:Stand’ .‘ ».[

© Inthe middle of that sunny after-
noon there was a pretty scene in the

- ¢Tea Garden’ of. Tiny Tim’s- home,

Ten httle 'girls;, counting the hos-
tess, were there. The ‘ Inasmuches’

were little Japanese who belonged
They did.

- to'the very. poor class. .
: 'n_ot live near Hayl s beautiful home;

but away off in a poor part of the
- city. The hostess had sent a jinri-
- kisha to bring them to her party.

At home they never had meat, nor.

rice, nor much- of anything to eat,
- except a coarse kind of radish and a
variety of sweet potato, and, of
course, tea to drink; for tea, you
know, is the Japanese national
drink. These little girls had never
been to a tea-party before, and so
. this seemed like a. v1s1t to fzury
land. -

Mats were- spread upon the green

turf, and up on the branches of the
‘position, and well pleased to make

-trees hung colored paper lanterns,
which were lighted just before tea
was.served.  The ten sat in a cirele
upon the mats. Before each little
one;was.a tray-of decorated.lacquer
work, - standmv “upon four tiny
Wooden legs. Tea was poured out
by the little hostess into beautiful
china shells, which were passed to
each guest in turn. Hayi had a
small portable stove in front of her,
upon which rested a porcelain dish,
containing. the rice, hot snowy
white, which all Japanese love, She
dished it out into tiny boats of por-

" celain, tossed some seeded raisins
on. the top, and passed a ‘boat to
each guest. Mr. Vaux was looking
on from a distance. IHe thought it
the most charming pictuve he had
ever seen. Hayi’s face was lovely;
her hair, too, was beautiful. Tt was
rolled back from her face, and done
up in a coil through which a golden
dart flashed. She was Iresseld ina
crimson silk  gown, which was
spangled. with stars.

After the rice was eaten, the ser-
vants came from the house with

. lacquered trays of cold meats and
thinly slicéd bread and Butter; then

- wafers and checse were scrved, after

these came freit, and, lastiy, small

--frosted cakes and taffy. When it

was time for the party to break up;

~each ¢hild was presented with a

- small basket filled to tlie brim with

"i‘he'l the jiarikisha
a‘l home-—‘ mounnfr

zeod things.
~tgok- them

"1. . § y y . .
Btar? -

Four Servants

Tt was mid- -day recess in Miss Her-
bert’s school—a time when the httln

- girls usually scattered through the

grove, romping, snhowballing, slid-

ing. - For Miss Herbert’s was a

country school . and some.of her

- scholars walked a lono* dlstance to

reach it. :
But to-day- it Was raining, and

the hardy little lassies that could
face the frost and wind and snow
with a laugh, had to give up when
it rained, and stay indoors. It was
less  dull indoors to-day,- because
there was a new scholar, and all the

‘school was full of cur10s1ty about

her.
ana' Nelson’s father and mother

had Just moved into New Chapel
nelghborhood from the city, and
this was their only child. Her
clothes seemed very fine to our lit-
tle country ¢ tackers,’ and her long,
beautiful curls. exc1ted nreat -admir-

ation.
Miss’ ana was qulck to feel her

her':new - companions. acqna,mted
Wlth the superior style i in which she
lived at home, And as. they were
somewhat. shy. of quesuonmfr such
a:fine- lady, She suggested topics of
conversation herself which led ihe
way to the communications she
wished to'malke. - -
¢How many servants does your
motler keep ?
Thornton, secretly expecting to
overwhelm her listeners presently
with the announcement that her

‘mother kept three.

Elsie’s face flushed painfully
at the wunexpcted question. Her
mother was a. poor widow, who

‘often eked. ocut her ‘scanty liv-
day’s

going -out for

ing - by
It had never occurred to

WOrK.

Elsie, as it had never been suggest-

ed to ber, that this was anything to
be ashamed of; but standing here

by this fine little lady from the city,.

the question covexed her with con-
fusion. :
: ‘Dls;e s mother ]\eeps four ser-
vants,” said a sweet voice behind
the group, and Mildred James, one
of tne older omls, came up and put
ler arm around FElsie’s shoulder.
¢ They ave the best servants I know,”
she went onj ‘faithful,
skﬂful ‘They are never 1mpauent
they ask no w ages, they wear plain
clothes, they eat nothing.’ ”

¢ Why, Milly ! what do you mean?
cried the children. . ’

¢Just what I say,’ was the smil-

- ing answer,

“herself.
: e*cample, and I adwse you all to do

she asked Wlgsie -

obedient,

?wHE MFSSENGER Txﬂ;~uv¢ga*“

¢ and more; Mrs. Thorn- .
ton deserves’ all the crecht for her

good servants, for.she trainéd them
Iam trymo to follow her -

likewise. _
Miss Herbert raised her Jnnd to

tap the bell, as a signal for each

scholar to take her seat and Dbe
quiet. )
¢ 0, Miss Herbert !’ cried an eager
voice from among ~ the . crowd,
‘please wait a minute till Milly
James tells us what she means by
Mrs. Thornton’s queer servants.’
Miss Herbert smiled, and held
her hand in waiting above tlie bell
‘Why, haven’t you guessed ?’
cried merry Mildred. ‘I mean her
two good hands and her two good

- feet.?

There was a little shout of "ap-
plause, a soft clapping of hands, ithe
bell tapped, and the mew scholar
took her seat, feeling that servants
and fine clothes did not matter so
much among these eirls after all.

Elsie was a minute late at her
seat, having stopped to give " Mil-
dred a wordless, grateful little hug.
But Miss Herbert pretended not to
‘'see that she was tardy.—New York
¢ Observer” ° .

The Limited’ to Poppy Land

The first train leaves at 6 p.m.,
For the land where the poppy
blows;
The mother dear is the engineer,.
And the passenger laughs and
' crows. '

The palace caris the mother’s arms;
The whistle, a low sweet strain,
The passenger winks, and nods and

- blinks, ‘
And goes to sleep in the tram?

At eight p.m. the next tram'st‘uts
FFor the Poppy Land afar,
The summons clear falls on the ear:

“All aboard for the sleeping car?

But what is the fare to Poppy Land?
I hope it is not too dear, ‘
The fare is this, a hucr and a kiss,
And it’s paid to the engineer.

So I ask of him who children toolk
On his knee in kindness great, -
“Take charge, I pray, of the train
each day, '
That leaves at six and eiwht

‘Keep watch of the passenﬂ ers fhus
I pray, . : .
‘For to me they are very dear
And.special ward, O gracious Lord,
O’er the gentle engineer.’ -
—*Zion Watchman.



'- (By Juha Colman \I'ttional Temperance So-

“gallon.

The Prnmary Catechxsm olﬁ

. Beer. -

cintv, Ncw -Yorh)
LESSON VII —T‘ID I‘OOD IN BEER
_,Q——How much sohd mat*er 1s thc1e in

. & gallon of beer? -

A, — There 1s Sa.ld to be about twelve

" ounces. - - , . »
Q.—How much barley is used in makmg a

gallon of honest beer? -
+ A~—The rule 1s gix pounds of barley to the

_ Q.—What, then; has become of the remain-

‘ ing five pounds and "four ounces ot barley ?

‘——It has been grown, ground, ‘mashed,

.. brewed, and iermcntcd or. decayed and some
“ol'it given to the cattle a3 grains. :
Q. -—-What is'the’ charactcr of the solid mat-

“ler?

A —It is mostly gum, sugar, and hops—'
“nearly mdxgestxble

- Q—What is it worth as food"
" A—Not'co much as a penny loaf.
.Q.—Does not the beer give the- gra.in in

‘better condition: for food? ‘
5 A—Dr. J. J. Ridge says :—*'The putriﬁcd_
barley-broth called Leer cannot possibly be

SO. nourishinv as the barley from whxch it is

- made.’

QI8 not'the. alcohol nutmtmus ? _f_ '

L A—Dr Edward Smith sajs alcohol is not

'a true food, -
‘Q.~Why; then, do beer-drmkers grow fat"

“ . A—Beer fills the blood with waste mal-
. ter and hinders the circulation, so that it is
". mnot-thrown out.

Q~—~What becomes of it?

A.—1It is deposited between the muscles or
wherever there is room for it, stufiing out
the skin and making the drinker look plimp.

Q.—What does Liebig say of the food in
beer ?-

A—We can prove that as much flour as

can lie on the point of a.table-knife, is more
‘ nutritions than nine quarts of the best Ba-l
'vanan “beer. -

How Food is Wasted in the

l‘lanufacture of Beer. _

" (By Alfred J. Glasspool, in The Adviser.) .

You have sometlmes been in the kitchen

- watching - moth~r making a meat. pudding.

i You see her chopping up the suet, “rolling
~'the flour, cutting up the meat;
* her lining the basin with the crust.

you watch

how she fills it up with meat, and then, hav-

~ing covered it with the crust she puts it in-

the cloth and places-it in the pot to boil
“When dinner time comes how dehcrous tho
‘pudding- smells!. How: satisfled . you- feel
when you have finished dinner! }

~ Your mother by ‘her skill has prepared
several articles of food in such a manner
that they are fitted to. nourish “your Lody.

“You could not eal the uncooked flour or the
. raw meat, but- you can when they are pre-’
_pared a3 a pudding.

- The medt and the
flour are not wasted by the cookmg, they
are improved.

. _'This is not the case with the manufacture
ot beer, it is- the very cpposite

would have nourished the Jbody is made into

. a dangerous poison. Let us see how this iz .
‘-";'hrought about.” -’ :

You see

To make'
bcer, good tood must be waated;. that which-

'QMESSENGER.

The brewer in makmg beer does not-»want
to make a drink to make people strong a.nd

.well as your - mother. does . when she makes
ov . beei—tea., he onlv wants 16 make a drink that £
o w111 make’ the dr! inker stupid ‘with the alco-
‘ How does.the brewer go to .-
: l«xrst the maltster has to.do. his‘l

“hol” 1t contams

work ?

part.”.
The maltster buys barley of the farmer

. ~He soaks it in water for about two days;
(hen he, piles.it up'in a heap for a day, and’
- afterwards spreads it out on the floor, then

he dries- it over a furnace. 'And now the

o barléy has'a new name, it is éalled malt.” No
doubt some of my' little readers will ‘ask the .
questlon why. the’ maltster takes all this"

-trouble? -This is ea.,ily explained.

CIf you bite a ‘grain of ‘barley, and. then a -
graln of ‘malt, the malt will taste swecter -
- than the barley. - You. would -come- to' the;
] conclusion at once that there is more sugar
. m the malt-than in the barley. )
fact for the five parts of sugar in the barley o
"tellectual powers, Professor Fisk found on .

-This is the

“are increased after malting to. fifteen parts,

The whole desire ‘of the maltster in all the .

trouble ‘he takes is to:increase the quantity

of sugar, and you w1ll see the reason for this

in.a-minute. -
. The maltster sells the malt to the brewer,

and’ he first .of all passes it through rollers |

to crush it, then he soaks it in a big tub in
which is warm water. The water is stirred.

“ about, Tor the"brewer wants- to get all the *
’ . fact as to which, we ta.ke it, there is no dis- -

sugar out of the malt,

'+ Near the, bottom of this tub, or mash-tun,
asgitis called, there is a false bottein having:
a number of holes 'in it Through this the -

liquor, now called Sweet-wort, passes; the "
; c,xperiment ‘of sectmnal classiﬁcation we

grains are left. bohind, This is' what" you

gee going. along the- streets in big carts the
grains ‘are bemg ‘taKen ‘to the" dairy to fee\l.-_,l

‘brewer.  The sweet-wort is now boiled with
hops, this gives it a bitter taste, and then
it is allowed to run into large cisterns. And

" here a substance called yeast is thrown in;
" the liquor begins to froth or to ferment, and
~while:it is fermenting nearly all the sugar is-

changed into two deadly poisons.” One is
called carbonic acid gas, the other alcobol.
So, you see,"all this trouble is- taken to
change good barley into a poisonous drink.
We see, therofore, that in the manufacture
of beer.valuable food is wasted, much time
is occupied, and a great deal of money is
put to a bad purpose. We may give theso
facts as reasons why we will not drinle beer,

Tobacc.« and the Higher Edu= ,

cation,
(‘Canada Educational Monthly.”)

ed, says the ‘British Medical Journal,” on a
campalgn agamst tobaceco as being 1njuuous,
not only to the physical health, but to tha
mtellec_tual development‘ of students, The
authorities of the Boston TUniversity have
issued an ordinance that those students who

are unwilling to forgo the use of tobacco -

-while within the precincts of the university
will have their fees returned, and be requir-
ed to take their names off ‘the books. The

_ Ohio Wesleyan Umversity has made a rule'

forbidding its students to use tobacco in any
form. Other. universities have also set their
faces more or less decisively agaiust tho se-
ductive herb. “Several attempts have becn

made in the higher educational instituticns.-

~ of the United States to put the queotion of

-the effects of- tobacco on academic yduth to a_

statistical test. " In: 1891 the official physician
.of Yale published the results of observations
made on the: undergraduates of that univer-
sxty Ina class of 147 students he found that
m‘ four years se_vcnty seven who did not use

PN T B

: _‘ Med1c&l Monthly

tobaeco surpaseerl the seventy who did use
“to- the extent of 104 percent increa.se,

'_l weight; 24 percentiin‘créase" of.‘height, an

26.7. percent in increase of ‘chest glrth The
“most marked différence, however,v was f

poxnt of long’ capacxty, the abstainers show-
ing" an average gain of 715 percent more

. than smokers or: chewers Among the un— :

‘dergraduates at Amherst 1t was found that

’durmg the four years” of the: status pnpil- -
laris the abstamers from tobacco: galned 21 :

percent’ more-in weight, 37. percent more in

”,helght 42. percent more in chest girth, ‘and .
b pcrcent more in lung capacity than thelr

weaker - brethren Who fell into the tolls- ot
“My.Lady’ Niootme’ The larger relative in-
‘crease in growth and v1tal capa.city among
tho Amherst students as compared wrth

‘those 'of Yale is accounted for by the fact

that the former are on. the avérage younger

than the latter, and therefore more su.scepti- ‘L

ble to mjurlous influences.
As regards the eﬂ:ects ‘of tobacco on the in.

dividing a class at Yale into four sections

representing diﬂerent degrees ot proﬁciency, o
the highest section was composed almost cn-

tirely of non-smokers.- .We do not know
(continues the ‘Journal’) of any similar sta-
tistics from the colleges and universities of
.other countries; but the ﬁguree as to Yale'
and Amherst are ce'talnly striking. = They

only place in a more vivxd light, however as

pute—to wit, that under the age of twenty
smoking is likely to stunt the growth and
hinder the development of the body, includ-
ing the braim. As regards Professor Fisk’s

are doubtful whether there may not be some-

factor has here “to be -taken into account.

-Asa general rule students who do not smohe
"are more industrious than those who- do.,

It is not necessarily, however, because they
do not smoke that they work harder; it is
rather because they :are industrious .that..
they do ‘not smoke Dr. Johnson said that

- tobacco was conducivo to Jaziness because it _
that -he. was doing -

gave a man ihe feeling t
somethlng when he was doing nothing. We
know, of course, that some of the hardest
and most productive workers in every field -
of inteilectual activity smoke_ from mcrning
till night; these, however, are heroes not to-
be imitated by men of common mould. Be-
sides, as Balzac said, of the. heroes who had
fallen victims to love, it might be argued ,
that the great men who smoke would be
still greater if they eschewed tobacco Hove-

.-ever this may be, there can.be no doubt that
_for heroes as well as for ordinary men who
Certain American’ universities have enter-
E do with tobacco the better

are still in the making, the less they have ta:-

———-0—

A medical man, struck . with the -largt’ ‘

number of boys under fifteen years of agoe
whom he obsérved smoking, was led to in-
quire into the efféct the habit had upon
the general health. - He took for his pur--
pose _thirty-eight, aged from -nine to fifteen,

and carcfully examined them. In twenty-sev-
en he discovered injurious traces of the hab-
it. In twenty-two there were various dis-
orders of the circulation and digestmn pal-
pitation of the heart,

_taste for strong dr rink.. In twelve there were:

frequent bleedings of the nose, ten had dis- -

turbed sleep, and twelve ‘had slight ulcera—
tion of the mucous membrane of the mouth,
which dlsappearcd on _ceasing the use of to-
bacco for some days.
them all for weakness, but “with little cffect .
until the smoking was discontmued when

contusion between cause and effect. - Besides 7

" the: cows, they are: of no use now. to. the -:'rthe questiou ot intellectual capacity, another-:

and a more or less

- The. doctor treated -

.

‘health -and strength were: soon restored— Lo
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d1ers, being a heathen hlmself was probably

o tised- both- then -and -at-a‘'later-date.

-Acts xnﬂ

. (I‘onrth Quarter) ‘
~  LESSON I[—October 10 7

—

‘Paul a Prisoner at Jerusalem.

9. Commlt Verses 22—42

.

GOLDDN TEXT

‘If any ‘man suffer as a Chnstlan let hxm'

not be ashamed —1. Peter xv 16.

Home' Readings.

M. Acts xx:., 18-26 —Paul Conformmg to

Jewish Ceremonies.

T. I Cor. ix, 16-27.~— That I Mlght Gain

- the .Tews’

W. Acts xxi., 97-40,—Paul Seized in the Tem-

Th. Acts Xxii., 1—30 —Panl a Prlsoner at Jeru-
- salem.

| B Acts xxil, 4-10.—Paal Before the Coun-

*eil, -

S. I. Pet.  iv,, 1-19 — Ye are Pa.rtakers of

Chrigt’s Sufferings.

S, Phil. iii,,
Unto HIS Death’

Lesson Story

Paul’ finally reached Jerusalem and’ was”’

" eordially’ received by -the apostie James and

" others:who were glad: to: hear.-of the.great.
success. of .his- prea.chmg among the heathen.

They were anxious that he should conciliate
at this time the more-bigoted of the Jews
who were indignant at his offering -the gos-

pel freely {0 the heathen and receiving them-

as~ Christians . without making them Jews.
first. . *To them Paul scemed to be under-
mmmg the very foundations of the Kingdom
of God.
public Paul’s own onalty to .Tewxsh prac-
tices the elders of the-church proposed that

he shounld join four others in a purely Jew-

ish rite connected with the fulfilment of a

-certain vow. Paul consented. This brought

him .into- one of - the 'parts of the temple
where Gentiles were not allowed to go and
the hostile Jews soon raised a rumor that
he had taken his friend Trophimus there. An
angry ¢crowd dragged him f{rom the very tem-

ple, began to beat him and would scon have.

killed him, but the Roman governor with a
band of soldiers interfered. The clamorous
accusations of the multitude gave no clue to
the situation so the governor simply com-

‘manded that the soldiers should take Paul

into the castle. It seems that they had lit-
erally to carry him up the outer stair, sc
great was the violence of the crowd. ‘But
before entering the castle Paul begged per-
mission to speak to the people.

him in Greek, the common language of cul-
tured people at that time, and the mob be-

‘came silent when Paul commenced his speech

in their own sacred language, the Hebrew.

‘Ho began a powerful speech by reminding

them that he was a Jew, strictly brought up,
and in his early days so zealous for the

“Jewish law that he had. persecuted Chris-

-

- not fit to live,

tians with great bitterness, -their own high

"..'priest and other authorities could bear wit-
- ness to that. Then very simply and fully

he told the circumstances of his conversion,

-~ and also how at a subsequent date he re-

ceived the Lord’s personal command to him

" to preach not to the Jews but to the heathen,
At this point the crowd broke into. a terrible

uproar .again. One who could_put such a
slight on the holy nation as to leave them
and go to the héathen was, to their minds,
"To say that_ he had receiv'ed

a heavenly command to do £0, was doubtiess
.a shocking delusion or blasphemy. in-their
. opmion

The captam an charge of the sol-

17-30. ' Réad Acts xxi,, 18 to xxui -

1-21,—Being made Conrormablo

©tiles)

To demonstrate, therefore, to the

: The captain.
. in charge was surprised that Paul addressed -

very much at:a loss to’ know what all this:

- . meant,” and ordered. the soldiers to: scourge
.. Paul so that he might confess.his:crime.

" Bxamining” by torture:-was much prac-
Paul -
-agked the soldiers if it was lawful to scourge .
a Roman citizen, and the captam came upin -
some alarm and spoke to Paulin a friendly

- Way and arranged to nge him a formal tr1a1

XY

Leseon Hymn. |

Send ,Thou, O-Lord, to every plar,e' B

Swift messengers before Thy face,

The heralds of Thy wondrous grace
‘Where Thou Thyself wilt come,

'Send men whose eyes have seen.the King,

Send such Thy lost ones home to bring,
: Send them where Thou wxlt come,

Raise up, ‘o Lord the Holy Ghoet
- From this broad land a mighty host
‘Their war cry;, ‘ We will seek the tost
‘Where Thouy, 0 Christ; wilt come,’

Lesson H mts

Paul had the best of reasons for wishing to
preach the gospel in Jerusalem. He pro-
bably wished to do good where he had
done harm, to build up the Church he had
~.gcattered, to testify the love and grace of
Christ to those Who had-known him as a
Dpersecutor. - Often we can -do-most good by
showing to our former acquaintances, what
Jesus has done for us. Jesus told a demo-
niac he had cured, ‘ Go home to’ thy friends, '
and tell them how great things the Lord
hath-done for thee.’ But there is not-one -
rule for all. . The same wise Jesus said to

3.

Paul, * I will send thee far hence to the Gen-

T The Jews hoviled with indignation -
.. when Paul-declared’ that the Lord. had sent -

.him. to"the.heathen. Some Christian churches . -

_seem “{o Teel, too, that they are the only fit
audliénce for’ the gospel:  “They need it ba.dly
~enough perhaps, 80 did the Jews, but that-
.is not sufficient reason for denying it to the
.heathen. .-*I will send thee,” this is a per-
sonal commission;-let us each seek to know'
the Lord’s will for our own . life. - * Far
hence—a special errand. - Honored is the
-man whom.the Lord sends far.
Gentiles’—to the heathen, or in a wider view,
to the nations. No longcr was the know-
ledge of God to be confined to one nation,
and the few thoughtful -souls that sought
-that . nation’s wisdom. Christ came ‘a
light to lighten the nations,’ and he entrust-
ed chiefly to this one man, Paul, the great
work of giving the gospel an independent
standing ground in foreign countries.
was for this that his own countrymen hated
him, and doubtless he felt their opposition
keenly,but there were greater things to cheer
him, think what a great work one man did
for Christ. Will Christ trust us with apy
yart of his.work ? = ‘A Roman’—the privi-

leges of freemen were allotted to those who .

had acquired the Roman citizenship, though
others might be bound and scourged at the
discretion of the ' military autherities. If
our citizenship is in heaven how freely we
may walk through the perils of this world
caring not for its attractlons e,nd entangle—
ments

Search Questions'. -

Tell what you know of four different Rom-

an soldiers mentioned in the New Testa.-
ment,

Prnmavy Lesson.

A crowd of angry men wanted to, beat
. Paul and kill him, but the governor said,

‘No, he must only be put in prison till they :

could expain what he had done that was
- wrong.’ And one man called out one thing
‘and another man'called out something else,
and they made -such a noise the governor -
wouldn’t listen to any of them. But while

the soldiers were taking Paul into a castle, |

he said, ‘May I speak to the people ?’ and
- then he told them how Jesus had spoken to

him on the way to Damascus. Do you re-

‘member :about that ?

- Men in whose ears His sweet words ring. "

h c]eanseth us from all gin.’

“To the -

It

how Jesus had’ spoken to hlm another time

He was in Jerusalem praying once—before -~ -
“-hé went to ‘preach-to the heathen at all,-and

. Jesus: spoke to him in a vision and told ‘him
- to.go-far: uwa,v and tell’ the hidathen how to’
.be saved.. .. What a beautlful thing, for Jesus.
to tell: him just what to do ! But vvhen Paul
told this to the'angry crowd of men- they'got
more angry, for they didn’t want the hea-
“ then to be saved.

SUG GESTED HYMNS

‘I know not what awalts ‘me,’” * Far, far
away in. heatben -darkness dwellmg,’ ‘The

" light of-the world is Jesus,’ ‘ Go labor om.’

PRACTICAL POINTS.
_ BY. A. H. CAMERON. -

- (Acts. xxii,, 17-30.)

“ The Lord reveals his will to his 'cluldr'en'
‘Yzhel; ‘they are m the path of duty, Verses

1 1 -

The past cannot be changed .but thanks be
to God, the blood of Jesus- Christ, his Son,. -
Verses. 19 20. .

* God hath his plan for every man,’ though )
we may not preach like Peter, or write like
Paul. Verse 21. ’

They who hate the Lord hate his people,
also. Verses 22-24 Compare I. John iii.,.
14,

. The Roman oﬁicers worshlpped Cae_ar ra—
ther than Jehovah, thereby rendering unto
Caesar the things that are God’s. Verses 23-
29. Also Matt. xxii,, 21, 22,

‘We may think it strange that . Pa.ul .was.
committed to public trial for being a Chns-
tian, yet if we are God’s people the world' is
-trying us every day.  Verse "0 Compare’
‘I Tim. iii., 12.. T '

Tiverton, Onf.. -

Christian Endeavor Topic.
Oct. 10.—Enduring hardships for Christ’s "

‘sake~Heb, xii,, 1-13." - (A'mi’ssiouary"topie.)‘i'

Junior Prayer=Meeting Topxc.

Oct 10. —Thmga men have endured f01

Christ’s sake. Heb. xii., 1-6 (A missionary
topic.) : ' e
Temperance and Anti=To= "

bacco ‘Pledges.

‘We hope, says an exchange that every
teacher will endeavor to get every scholar’
in his or her class to sign the pledge in the
class book against intoxicating h‘quox to-
Dbacco, ‘bad words and 'bad Dbooks.: Over
80,000 of the scholars in our schools are) S0
pledged Now let every name be secured
and we shall have an army of a quarter .of
3 million of pledged  abstainers. . .These
will soon be men and women and will exert -
a mighty- influence -at the polls and in .tho.
homes in overturning the cruel drink traf— .
fic which is destroying, every year, over
6,000 lives in Canada, and over 60 000 m the
Umted States, ;

Hints to Teachers.

Bishop Vmcent says that the wise super-
intendent requires his teachers to use the"
bible in the class. .. :

Do not ask ‘ What does -this passage’ mean‘
to me ?" until you have asked ‘what- it meant
to the writer, .

Have a tieachers’ meeting, and make it
plain that teachers are mnot only requested :
to attend but expected to. - ..

After so much has been done to prov-rde

“helps to bible study it is a little discourag:’

ing to find so many people engaged in the -
,study of ‘the helps ‘as’ a 'substitute fotr 'the

Then he ‘told them study of- the bible — Christlan Guardmn’ g

They thought they would o
- be saved themselves,” but' they were wicked
T and cruel and did not love Jesus ERER .

2




nsane; a.,ylum gaid to-

“one.is .quite’ ‘safe from an insane asylum who

~The’ 1mportance of this fact'is a.ltogether too

are- a.iways talking about the’ ‘negative vir-
: ,;tues of - digcipline, but. we' rarely- speak’ of
~the’ posmve virtues..' Wo' .discipline ‘the

“'‘to maintain’ good: order,
quiet to enable children to study.

o sechool without good ‘discipline,

- that the  discipline
‘rightly done, is .as_vital to:the future good
- of the child - ag the lessons he learns. - Dis-
L _cipline’of ‘the Tight kind is as good mental
e oo . training asarithmetie. - It is’ not .of -the
R .. right kind unless it teguires ‘intellectual ef-
™00 fort, mental conquest,  The-experienced ex-
e .pert, referred.to above,.was led to make ‘the

" ‘remark to. us by seeing a girl give way. to

“the ‘sulks”’ ¢ That makes insane women,’
she remarked, and told-the story of a woman
in an asylum, -who - used .to sulk until she
became desperate, and ‘the: expert said; ‘You
must stop it, you must control . yourself’ To

which the .insane woman replied, * The time -

to say that was when I-was a. girl, -I never
controlled myself when I was.well, and now-
I cannot.’

- she :suspects. .

pletely —‘Journal of Education’-

' Some ‘i‘llght Have, Beens.
o © (Susan ‘Teal - Perry)

. the éarly spring ‘morning. 1 am 80 SOITY,
o for it ‘would ‘have kept some. little ‘body so

“we had. But now the weather has come off
g0 mild, I think I had’ better_pack it away
in the camphor chest, untll another winters

- 'That was one of the ‘might have beens.’

... Some little child might have been made very
happy by having that - good warm coat,
which Elsie had outgrown, but just becauso
of thoughtless procrastinalion it was left
hanging in the closet, of no use to anybody.

way. 1 wonder who.is dead,’ 'said "Mrs.
Whiston, as she stood by the window one
. afternoon. .

‘It is that little Barton girl’s mother,’ re-
plied the -daughter, Agies. ~ ‘You know I
told ‘you she went to our Sunday-school and
. was in our class.. She always looked as if
- she felt. very SOTTY a.nd Jlonely.
. strangers - here :and . our-teacher told. Mrs.

here.’

. ter spoke to me about.and.asked me to call

_upon, because she was ill and.a stranger,’
' rejoined the mother.-
" would-try to go, but I really forgot all about

mind and time.’
. ‘I'was.a stranger and ye took me not in.
tha.t comfort that -strong, well -neighbor
could ‘have .brought.

and trouble to go and sce. her during the
. lnst weeks of her stay on earth.

‘ "too old to- play with “were stored away 'in
the garret, doing no good” in the world to
anybody. - Around the corner a little crip-
ing and he:was left alone much of the time,
“~would - have ‘with Tommy’s unused - tops, if

- them’ to him.

- little’ ‘appreciated; especially’ by teachers.. Woe

" schools”to keep the children from’ mischief, -
to .have “things
‘We say, .
and say rightly, that. there. cannot be a‘good -
‘We do not,’
" . however,. emphasire as we shouid the fact»
‘of the school, when

‘and in.the proper. place ?:
useful to-others should be’ considered-as be-
1,long1ng to.those of God’s children who need
.-them. -
‘hang or le uselessly in’ ‘secluded” ‘places in
_our. homes.
-{or wra.ppmg up. such talents .and- putting

- The teacher has a wider respon-
- sibility and weightier disciplinary duty than-
The puplis are not only- to :
be controlled, but they must be- taught ‘to .
control themselves absolutely, honestly; com- -

_ ‘There, T meant to- have sent tha,t coa.t.'
- and-hood - of Tisie’s to- "the ‘mission rooms.!’
.+, said “Mrs.; Warner, as ghe began.to. clean’ out
~+.*the” closet in her little- da.nghters ‘toom, in -

‘comfortable during .the -very cold weather )

© ‘I believe there is a funeral across the .

They. are-

,Hunter in- Sunday-schooi yesterday that the.
“‘mother.. had been ill ever srnce thev ‘came -

" Tt must’ be the very Jlady that’ Mrs Hun—-

1 told Mrs. Hunter I
it, so many other things have taken up my“_
. That. was one.of ‘the ‘might have beens.”

into that suffering .
- gtranger’s life, :if she had taken the time-

And Tommy’'s tops which he had grown .

‘ pled boy lived whose mother went our wash- -
o ing-day.
‘' What 2 fund of pleasure ‘that: little fellow.

~ Tommy’s mother had: only thought of tal\.ing.

That . oversxght was a mi ght have been.’. -
The little crlpple sat weariiy hour aiter hour

ooking. out of. the window in 0. the " dirty ailey

:"and: va.inly wishing he.could Tun:about and
§ ‘play with other boys. And all the. long days of
"~ regtlegsness . when' the! top -would' have made’ vigorous'stock,,and glving: eqnal promse 0]
.life casier:for h.im they. were Iying'in a’chest *

" Oh, 'the. ‘might “haye b n&.” tha ve

c j.;‘,»made ‘life: 108e S0 “much’ cheer - end bright-v
& 11tt1e~time a,go.‘.-
‘thaf “these’ institutions ‘are ‘filled ‘withipeo~
" ple'who give up to’ their feehngs, ‘and: tha.t no

ness.! . 'Weé. could: have. brought joy into:a’

~.sorrowing heart: by speakmg a ' few: words ot :
~5Y1;1Dg-;r}tlly, but:we ‘let- the: opportunity ’ pass:
PRy S an v
“allows -himself .to" give .up .to’ his, feelings... not . spéek. to them:

have. given -a_lift:.10° somebody. wwho' : wad

rcarrying.a ten-fold heavier -burden -than.we'’ pa.rts was .free  from every part of da.mp-
“were, -but. we did not: consuder what ‘help -
“we'could  give, and Dassed on the other:side.
_Why are we so careless of these, things that -

are but small matters for-us to do;, and. yet -
are productive of g0 much ‘good: in'thé worid?
‘Why ‘do :we 1et. the moth ‘and- rust - destroy

»thxngs that. ‘might: have been: of: such’ great .

value : -to” others if given: at ‘the. proper time
“Things that are-

.They should ‘never be-allowed to-
"We shall: be called to account

them aside where they are of no use to any-

. body, as much as’ lett_ing other ta.ients :God

has given lie idle.

"Some people make a.‘pomt ot appropx-iat4~

ing at once the useful things in-'the home

-that ‘are ready to be put aside, {o needy ones
_who can use them to good adva.ntge
. -us_remember. the ‘injunction,
“ye have opportunity,’ and then we shall not

Let:
‘Do good ‘as’

have to sorrow over the ‘ might have beens,
the  remembrance of which- have come too ,

- ‘late to blese a.nd help — Amenca.n Paper

The Sprmg Sewmg

It is clalmed that two or: three hours spent
> daily in the open air is essential to perfect
- “health; but ‘how. to.take so quch time. from
) necessa.ry duties is a. grea.t problem in a
'woma.n s life. .

Unfortunately all of the a.verage woma.n 8

‘duties. .lie: m—doors and ‘must perforce bo
.done, there—-sweeping and. dusting and’ sew—

ing ;- ~and-if: she ‘have .a ia.mily of: children
and a purse not over fuil, ‘the sewing aione
as enongh to Qccupy her every da.y a,nd all
ay. -
“Few: women ha.ve a settied rule about tak—
mg exercige, and a friend of the writer, liv-
ing in.the country, who confessed that she

‘-~ neyer went outside her doors. for two months

last winter, is but a type of many who lead
shut-in lives because they do not realize the
absolute need of out-door air for their men-

“tal and physical well-being.

Nothing is more natural than . for. a’ mothe-r
to wish to cee her children prettily and ‘appro-
priately dressed, but if this can only be done
by a constant a.nd unremitting labor, which
obliges her to give up the privilege of being -
a companion to Ler children, is it not a great

“and fatal mistake ?

Simple clothing and a mother interested
and companionable are better for every
child than all the luxury in the world ; and
if the good: times  which ‘they have together
can be taken’ out—of—doors, how fortuna.te for
every one-concerned ! -

‘A good way to dispo-e of the necessary

‘ spring sewing’ is to ehgage.a skilful seam-
stress who operates the sewing-machine, If
the-garments ‘are -cut out beforehand, she
will be able, if they are plain in style -and
simple 'in construction, to-do- all the ma-

- chine work in-three.or four days on a large

number.  Simple gingham slips for ordin-
ary ‘wear in summer, which are quickly
made and-easily. laundered, should form the
prinmipal part: of every. young child’s ward-
robe at that season: - With this worlk all
done, summer, when it comes, may- be fully
enjoyed by the mother as well as the chii—
dren.

In one househo»id known to the writer a

‘seamstress is engaged ‘to come one day each |

week during three months, January, Febru-
ary. and Ma.rch and ‘the intervals between'
‘are spent in. ﬁmshing the work she has left,”

and - planning other: work- for the ‘next sew-. .

Surely . some day. could ‘be .
devised by every. woman to reduce this ne-
cessary work to a sybtem, and enable. her to
enjoy.a daily outing with her children in the

-lovely days. of spring and early. summer un-

fottered by worry about the - sewing ‘Ha.r-

pers Bazar. -

‘They:'béth had: chosen the healthiést ‘of ;al

-~ built his :House in an open and sunny’ ‘spot;
"where the:soil ‘and ‘subsoil:were dry;: shady
‘trees and’: ‘embowering : plants:had’ a-hard
“We, might f

w nd('resaedEthtor of :ho ¢ Northcrn Meascngor '

‘a_long: and: activelife, married: wives: “cor
Aespondmg ‘i promise “of . tutire  activity.

calhngs—fa.rming ;Ons._: ‘of " the' brother

‘time ‘of 'it, but the cellar. was dry enough for
'powder ma.gazrne ;»the: house in::all”: “its]

‘ness;'and ‘mould.: Theré ‘was ‘a. crlsp and-
“elastic feel in the “air ‘of: thé’ dwelling,: The "
‘farmer and"all his family had that vxgorous

‘elasticity. that reminds one 'of the spring and.: -
- Health and ' sprightly .

strength of steel,".
vigor was the rule, sickness -the exception.-. :
The farmer and his ‘wife, though past three-- . .

,seore, have yet the . look and vigor of ‘mid-

“dle life.

The - other . brother' built %is house in'a -

beautifnl shady nook, where the trees seem-- .
ed to stretch.their protecting arms in bene- -
diction -over the modest home. Sprmgs
fed by the neighboring hills burst. forth near
his house and others by his.barns ; his-yard,
wvas always: green, even in the driest time. .
But the ground was always wet, the cellar
never dry, the.walls of the rcom- had ‘aclam- -
‘my feel, ‘the clothes- mildewed in’ the closets,

“and the' bread moulded-in tle pantry. I‘or

a time their native vigor enabled. them to’
‘bear up against these depressing influences; -
-children: were”born . of apparent’ vigor..and
promizse, but these one by one sank into the

aring of the dreamless’ twin brother of sleep -
.under. the touch of diphtheria, croup ;and
-pneumonia, .. The ' mother went 1nto a de-

clino. and died of consumption before hér -
. “fiffieth birthday, andthe -father, tortured- -

‘and cnppied by rhcumatism, childless .and

solitary in- that beautiful home which elieits .

the' praises .of every ‘passer-by, .walts.: ‘and.
‘hopes . for..the: dawning “of - that .day -which :
‘ghall give him -back wife.and. children,. ‘an -
unbroken family, and an: eternal home— . .
Prof. R Z. Zedzie, 1n ‘Journa.l of Hygiene.

| Gum Chewer s Tongue.:"

Tt isr admitted by ail eensibie people says
an American’ paper, that-every pleasure-has . .
its attendant pain, and that for every indul- :
gence we. must .pay a penalty more - or less_ :

hea.vy )
It is a new idea,’ however that the. gum

-chewer is in. danger of a disease that unless =

_checked- may be the direct cause of a seri=’
ous’ malady that will in a short time prove
fatal. It is in addition "a most painful ill,
.and one which will at first prove an unsolv-
able problem to the inéxperienced- prac-
titioner : ’
The symptoms are a sensation as though
the tongue had been- burned by a scalding
drink. This is followed by red spots, and
inflammation along the sides of the.tongue
near the root. The back of the tongue be-
comes irritated, and round, red, raw-look-
ing patches appear. - .
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