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SAMUEL CROWTHER,. SLAVE.BOY
AND BISHOP.

. Many books have been. written showing
how from lowly circumstances men have
risen to positions of great honor and useful-
ness. Perhaps you have read “From Poor-
| house to Pulpit,” or “From Cabin to White
House.” The story we are about to tell
might be called “From Slave-pen to Bishop-
ric.” Itis a wonderful story of high at-
taintments by one of humblest birth,

Some seventy-five years ago, the great
supply of slaves for the markets . of. the
world came from the west coast of Africa,
and especially from the kingdoms bordering
on the Gulf of Guinea. One of theseking-
doms is Yoruba, and about a hundred miles
inland from what jsnow the port of Lagos,
there lived, in 1821, a family consisting of
father and mother and three children, one of
them a boy of eleven years, named Adjai.
One morning a cry was heard in this rude
African village: “The men-stealers are
coming !” In the fight whieh followed, the
father fell in defence of his home, and the
children and mother were bound together
with cords about-their necks, and were
driven away from their home, which was
left a smoking ruin. The mother and baby
were allotted fo one of the warriors, Adjai

chief, but were soon bartered away for'a
-f| horse. Inasmuch as the horse did not suit

| the chief, Adjai was taken back, but was
subsequently sent in chains to the slave
market at Ijaye to be sold. Within a few
months he was sold four times, generally
being bartered for rum and tobacco. . All
this time he was in teriible anxiety lest he
should be sold to white men and carried off,
as o many of the slaves were, to a foreign
land. e often purposed to strangle him-
self, and once actually attempted to throw
himself into the river. But God kept him

;}Q life, for he had a great use to make of
im.

The fourth master of Adjai did sell him
to the white men, who put him with the
others iuto the slave barracoons, or sheds,
where he Iy stifling for four weary months,
This was at what isnow the fourishing town
of Lagos.. But one night Adjaiand his com-
panions, to the number of 187, were carried
on board a slave ship, and stowed away in
the hold for the purpose of transportation
tc Cuba or Brazil. Shortly after the slave-
ship went to sea she was captured by a
British man-of-war which was’ secking to
suppress the ‘slave trade, and the slaves
were taken on board to be carried to Sierra
Leone. But of course these poor creatiires
did not understand the merciful purpose of
their deliverers, and when on board the res-
cuing ship they were filled with horror at
seeing joints of pork and cannon balls about
thie deck, for they had no other thought than
that these were the heads and flesh of mur-
nered negroes, and that it would soon be
their turn to be thus cut up.

and his sister were assigned to a prineipal |’

Leone, in a school under the care of young
men, and Adjai was 8o, eager to learn that

when the first day’s school was. over he

begged a half-penny and boughtan alphabet

card for himself, In six months he could | .
tribes, ‘after suffering greatly from men.

read the New Testament well, A little girl
with whom he was associated in this schoo],
named Asano. afterward became his wife,

_ After exhibiting marked intelligence and
showing evidence of Christian character,
Adjaiwas baptized, in 1825, by the name of
Samuel Crowther. He was then taken to
England by one of the missionaries, but re-
turned shortly after to Sierra Leone and
became a student, and soon an assistant
teacher, in what was called the Fourah Bay

men marvelled as they heard one of their
own race preaching in bis native Yoruba,

and the whole church rang with the cry of

“Ke oh sheh 1”—*So let ithe.” . -
At thistime many of the Yoruba-speaking

stealing wars, had buils a city about o hun-
dred miles from Lagos, calling it Abeokuta,
and many of the slaves who had obtained
their liberty in various parts of Africa made
their way back to this their native land.
Mr. Crowther was appointed to.labor at
this city, and went thither with four other
Christian Yorubas. In 1846, three weeks
after he had reached the city, he met his
mother, after a separation of & quarter of a

BISHOP SAMUEL CROWTHER.

College of the English Chureh Missionary
Society, Ile'was invited to accompany the
celebrated Niger expedition, undertaken by
the English Government in 1841, the abject
of which was to explore that important but
then unknown river of Africa. "The expe-
dition, though 3 made valuable discoveries
was disastrous in its results, for.nearly one
third of the hundred and fifty persons con-

nected with it died within two months.

Mr.  Crowther, however, escaped, and in
1843, just twenty-one years after he was
put on board the slave-ship, he was ordained
clergyman in connection with the mission
of the Church of England, Mis country-

'

century. In his own journal he makes the
following record for August 21, on which
day he met her ;— :

“Thou art the Helper of th» “-therless, I
have never felt the force axteive
than Idid this day, as T*" af
my mother, from -
about five and tw'
my brother in ¢
me she trembk
her own eyes,
looking a,_t;' eact
astonishmen
emacigt
ple so¢

These freed children were placed at Sierra

the familiar names by which I well remem-
bered I used to be called by my grandmother
who hassincedied inslavery. Wecould not
say much, but sat still, and cast now and then
an affectionate look at one another—a look
'which violence aud oppression have long

extinguished by thelong space of twenty-five
years. My two sisters, who were captured
with us, are both with my mother, who
takes care of them and her grandchildren,
in-a small town not far from hence, called
Abaka, Thus unsought for, after all search
for me had failed, God has brought us to-
gether again, and turned cur sorrow into
joy.”?

It seems that his mother had long given
up all hupe ofseeing her son, having beenin
slavery herself more than. once, though not
taken from Africa. She afterward became
one of the first fruits of the mission, and
was bap!'sed by the name of Hannah, the
mother o Samuel.

In Mr. Crowther’s journal of August 3,
1849, is this record :— o

% This mission is to-day three years old.
What has God wrought during this-short in-
terval of conflict between light and darkness?
Wehave five hundred constant attendants on
the means of grace, about eighty communi-
cants, and nearly two hundred candidates
for baptism. A great number of heathen
have ceased worshipping their country gods,
others have cast theirs away altogether, and
arc not far from enlisting under the banner
of Christ.” = . .

quent life of Mr, Crowther in detail, He
prepared a grammar and dictionary of the
Yoruba language, and was known as a dili-
gent and thorough scholar, He transiated
the Bible -and school-books into his native

- | tongue, aud. gave himself unweariedly to

efforts to elevate'his people. He led a se-
cond expedition up the Niger, which was a

to the geographical knowledge of the world.
But he was engaged chiefly in the missionary
work, and in 1857 the Niger Mission of the
English Church Missionary Society was es-
tablished. When the English bishop died,
no one could be found so fitted for the
position asMr, Crowther,and he was conse-
crated bishop in 1864. The last report of
this mission says that “no other mission
started so recently as 1857 can show equal
visible results in large congregations of pro-
fessed Christinn worshippers,” There are
nearly four thousand Christian adherents
under the care of. this bishop, and though
‘he people b~ Tered much from the
*t f their neighbors,

- for-the .faith.

ther .died only

‘tv vears-after

she held me by the hand, and called me by -

checked—an affection which had nearly been -

We have not room to follow the subse-

signal success, making important additions-
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Temperance Department.

TEMPERANCE PHYSIOLOGY.
FOR USE IN SCHOOLS AND BANDS OF HOPE,

(Published by A. S. Barnes, Ne’w York, under
the direction of the National W, C. T. U.)

‘CHAPTER I,—ALCOHOL,

Alcohol is a colorless lignid with a sting-
ing taste ; it burns without soot, givinglittle
light, but great heat. It is hghter than
water and cannot be frozen.

It is used to dissolve gums, resins, and
0ils, to make smokeless flames ; to take from
leaves, roots, barks, and seeds, materials for
making perfumes and medicines, and to keep
dead bodies from decaying.

People do not usually drink clear alcohol,
Rum, whiskey, wine, cider, gin, brandy, beer,
ete., are water and alecohol with different
flavors, Many million gallens of aleohol in
these liquors are drunk every year bv the
people of this country.

ORIGIN OF ALCOHOL.

Water forms the larger part of the juice
of the grape, apple, and other plants. The
solid part of green fruitsis mainly starch.
Under the ripening action of the sun, this
starch turns to sugar; this sugar gives us
our sweet-tasting fruits and plants, and from
such juices, boiled down, we get the sugar
used for food.

If this fruit or plant juice isdrawn off
from its pulp, and then exposed to the open
air at suiumer heart, thesweet part changes,
it is no longer sugar, because it hagseparated
into & liquid called alcohol and a gas named
carbonic acid, Much of this gasgoes offinto
the air, the alcohol remains in the liguid,
changing a wholesome food into a danger-
ous drink, :

ALCOHOL A POISON.*

A poison is any substance whose nature
it is, when taken into the body either in
small or large quantities, to injure health or
destroy life,

Proper food is wrought into our bodies ;
but poisonst are thrown out of them, if pos-
‘sible, because unfit to be used in making
any of their parts, '

In Jarge doses, in its pure state, or when
diluted, as in brandy, whiskey, rum, or gin,
aleohol is often fatal to life. Deathsofmen
women and children " from poisonous doses
of this drug are common,

In smaller quantities, or in the lighter
liquors—beer, wine, and cider—when used
as a beverage, it injures the health in pro-
portion to the amount taken.

‘ WHAT IS A NARcoTIC 7

Any substance that deadens the brain and
perves is called a marcotic; for example,
cther and chloroform, which are given by
the dentist, that he may extract teeth with-
out pain. Alcohol is taken for similar pur-
poses, and is a powerful narcotic,

ALCOHOL AND WATER,

Intoa bottle; half full of water, pour alco-
hol to the top, then shake it well, being
very careful not to spill any of the liquid.
Now, the bottle isnot full. The alcohol has
tnixed with the water, and it does this wher-

‘ever it has a chance,

-0il and water will not unite, alcohol and
water will always unite.
In our study ofthe human body, which is

- *Dr. A, B, Palmer of Michigan University
says : “Medical writers ndmit that by far the
most disastrous and frequent cause of poisoning
in all our communtiesis the use of alcohol.”

Dr. James Kdmonds, of England, says: “The
effects of no other common poison are more di-
rect and certain than those of alcohol.”

Dr. W, J. Youmans w “Aleohol : ., -
a brain poison,” T

Dr. Aldenof Ms '

.organ they touc

son. There is n
use. They are
body. . They 1
sicknesy"

Ik
poisgn
intgl—
weye d
thd co
alcohol,

1, [ seven parts out of eight water,t; we shallsee |

how aleohol, beginning at the lips, unites
with the water in every part of the drinker’s
body which it reaches, thus robbing it of the

ALCOHOLIC APPETITE,

Like all narcotic poisons, alcohol has the
fatal power of creating an increasing appe-
tite for itself, that demands not only more
frequent, but stronger and larger doses.
The Sreater its work of ruin, the harder
and almost impossible to overcome will be
its demand,

The appetite does not gain with equal ra.
Eidityu on all ; but no one can tellhow'long

e will be satisfied with alittle. This ciav-
ing, so easily furmed, and so hard to over-
come, clings toits vietims, Sometimes after
slumbering through years of abstinence it is
wakened by the first taste,

% The custom of putting wine and other
alcoholicIquorsinto cooked foods, is a dan-
gerous one, often causing the formation or
return of a fearful appetite. The narcotic
or deadening effect of alcohol upon the
nerves, unfits the drinker to realize his peril,
therefore its use, even in small quantities, is
a dangerous venturefo the user,

In the TUnited
States over 60,000
persons every year
die as drunkards,
that is, are killed by
alcohol. None of
them expected to
become drunkards
when they began to
drink liquor, but
they were ignorant,
or careless, of the .
power of a little
alcohol to create an
appetite for more.

I took one of the
remains of the human
body which have been
preserved some thou-
sands of years, and
which is called an
Egyptian mummy.

t wag probably tue .
body of one who had:
been a great priestor
ruler ; for it had been
embalmed or pre- [
served in_ the most &
expensive form of em-
balming and had been
enclosed in a tomb
which must have cost
asmall fortune. |

measured  the
mummy—its length,
its girth, and the rela-
tive size of its head
and limbs and trunk.
From these measure-
ments T was able to
estimate what would
have been the weight
of the body when its
owner was moving on
the earth in the midst
of life and health.
The weight of the
body at that time, I
reckoned, would have
been 128 pounds,

In the condition of
2 mummy, in which
1t was now before me,
nothing remained but
the dried skeleton or
bony framework, and
the muscles and other .
organs completely dried. The hody, in fact,
had, in_the course of ages, lost_all its water.

In this state it weighed just sixteen pounds,
and, as eight times sixteen are one hundred and
twenty-eight, it is clear that seven parts out of
eight of the whole body, or one hundred and
twelve pounds, had passed away as water. In
the remaining weight was included that of the
skeleton, which contains but ten percent of
water, and some mere remnants of canvas and
pitchy substances, which_had been used by the
embalmers, and which, like the skeleton, still
continued perfeet. : ..

The soft parts of this human body, by which
all its active life, its moving and thinking func-
-tivns, had been carried on, were, in fact, nearly

allremovec e drying process, orloss of water,
toivhic) d ﬁeen subjected. They had
s “by passing into new forms of
T “q dead substance isal-

“wpen air, but they had

“which once gave them

pacity for motion.
ondon.

"TONS.
«'some of its quali-

?

- ‘apoison? disorderly yard and remained quiet for 8o | now that he knew watev-drinking had be n
\s drunk. | long & time that Tim at last looked wwidl "< wn o for i R o o T Melhreg i
up. : Uniun Signul
- = ey

HUMJN SKELETON.

NEW SHOES,

“1 wonder if there can be a pair of shoes
in it 7"

Little Tim sat on the ground close beside
o very ugly dark-colored stone jug. He
eyed it sharply, but finding it quite 1npos-
sible to see through its sides, pulled ous the
cork and peered anxiously in,

“Can’t see nothin’, but it’s so dark in
there I couldn’t see if there was anything.
I’ve a great mind to break the hateful old
thing,’”

He sat for a while thinking how badly he
wanted a pair of shoes to wear to the Sun-
day-school picnie. His mother had prom-
ised to wash and nend his clothes so that he
might go looking very neat indeed, but the
old shoes were far past all mending, and
how could he go barefoot ? -

Then he began counting the chances of
his father being very angry when he should
find his bottle broken, He did not like the
idea of getting a whipping for it, as was
very likely, but how could he resis the
temptation of making sure about those
shoes? The more he thought of them the
more hecouldn’t. Hesprang up and hunted

around until he found a goodsized brickbat

which he flung with
such vigornus hand
and correctaim that
the next moment
the old bottle lay in
pleces before his
ayes, ¢

How eagerly he
bent over them in
in the hope of find-
ing not only what
he was so longing
for, but, perhaps,
other treasures. But
his poor little heart
sank as he turned
over the fragments
with trembling fin.
gers. Nothingcould
be found among the
broken bits wet on
¥\ the inside with a

b\ bademelling liquid.

Tim sat down
again and sobbed as
he had neversobbed
Ml before ; 8o hard that
7he did not hear a
@7 step beside him un-
“J til a voice said :

“ Well, what's all
this ¥* '

He sprang up in
great alarm. Itwas
his father who al-
ways slept late in
the morning and
was very seldom
awake so early as
this,

“Who broke my
bottle #* be asked.

"¢ did,” vaid Tim
catching his preath
half in terror and
balf between bis
sobs.

% Why did you 1
Tim looked up. The
voice did not sound
quite so terrible as
he had expected. The truth was his father
had been touched at sight of the forlorn
figure, 80 very smalland 80 sorrowful which
had bent over the broken bottle,

“Why,” he szaid, “I was lookin’ for a pair
of new shoes, I want a pair of shoes awful
bad to wear to the picnic. All the other
little chaps wears shoes,”

“How came you to think youwd find

shoesin a bottle 7’

“ Why, mamma said so. I asked her for
some new shoes and she said they had gone

into that black bottle, and that lots of other

things had gone into it, too~—coats and hats,
and bread and meat and things—and I
thought if I broke it I’d find ’em. all, and
there ain’t a thing in it~—and mamma never
said what wasn’t so before—and I thought
*twould be so—sure.”

And Tim hardly able to sob out the words

.{feeling how keenly his trust in mother’s

word had added to his dgrent. disapppoint-
ment, sat down again and cried harder than
ever.

His father seated himself on a box in the

“I’m real sorry I broke your bo ttle, father.i
D'l mever do it again.” :

“ No, I guess you won’t,” he said, laying’

a hand on the rough little head as he went
away; leaving Tim overcome.with astonish.

ment that father had not been angry with

him, -

ng him to open it.
¢

New shoes, new shoes,” he shouted.
“ Oh, father, did you get a new bottle, and :

were they in it 1

% No, my boy, there isn’t going to be a

new bottle, - Your mother was right all the

time—the things all went into the bottle,

but you see getting them out is no easy

matter, so I’m going to keep them out after -

this,»—XN, Y. Observer.
PN — ’
HEART BEATS.

Dr. N. B, Richardson, of London, the
noted physician, says he was recently able to
convey a considerable amount of conviction
to an intelligent scholar by a simple experi-
ment, The scholar was singing the praise
of the “ruddy bumper,” and saying he could
not get through the day without it, when
Dr. Richardson said to him: - :

“ Will you be kind enough to feel my
pulse as I stand here 9

He did so. T said, “ Count it carefully ;
what does it say 1’

“Your pulse says seventy-four.”

I then sat down in a chair and asked him
to count it again, He did so, and said :
“Your pulse has gone down to seventy.”

I then lay down on the lounge and said :

“Will you take it again 77

He replied, ¢ Why, it is only sixty-four ;
what an extraordinary thing {”

I then said : “When you lie down at night

that is the way nature gives your heart rest, -

You know nothing about it, but that beat-
ing organ is resting to that extent; and if
you reckon it up it is & great deal of rest,
because in lying down the heart is doing
ten strokes-less-a minute. -Multiply thatby
sixty and it is 600 ; multiply it by eight
hours, and within a fraction it is 5,000
strokes, different ; and as the heart isthrow-
six ounces of blood at every stroke, it makes
a difference of 30,000 ounces of lifting dur-

‘ing the night.”

“When I lie down at night without any
alcohol, that is the rest my heart gets, But
when you take your wine or grog, you do
not allow that rest, for theinfluence of alco-
holis to increase the number of strokes,
and instead of getting this rest you put on
something like 15,000 extra strokes, and the
result is you rise up very seedy and unfit
for the next day’s work till you have taken
o little more of the ‘ruddy bumper,’ which
you say is the soul of man below.”—Scicn-
tific American,

——

THE BAD KNEE,

In the Midland counties there is a large
boarding-school for boys. We have seen
sixty or seventy of them at their desks, and
fine, merry, strong, clean lads they were,
No intoxicating drinks whatever are placed
on the table, and yet several brewers and
wine-merchants send their sons there for
education. This proves that even dealers
in strong drink do not regard it as essential

‘to their intellectual activity and physical

bealth. Well, one of the young gentlemen
had a white swelling on his knee, and was
sent home for medical treatment, When
the family doctor arrived and examined the
limb he evidently thought it a serious case
and said—. ‘ .

“ What sort of a school are you at "

“Qh, a jolly school.”

“ What kind of a master have you 7

“Oh, & jolly master.”

“But what sort of a table does he keep 7,

“QOh, a jolly tahle,”

“Yes,.ves ; but what does he give you to
drink 1?7 .

Oh, the governor’s a teetotaller, he puts
nothing but water on the table.”

“Then,” said the doctor.tc the patient’s
anxious mother, “we can save his limb. Do
not fear, he willsoon get better.”” Andhe did
80, and he went back to his desk, his games,
and his ¢ jolly table”—not less jolly to hi u

Two.days after, on the' ver'y evening be.:
fore the picnic, he banded Tim a parcel, tell.-

i

;b
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" THE HOUSEHOLD.
' ALPHABET OF HEALTH.

A—g 800n as you are up shake blanket and
sheet,. .. s
;B—etttfzr be without shoes than sit with. wet
. eet. ‘
C—hildren, if healthy, are active, not still ;
D—amp beds and damp clothes will both
‘ make you ill, iy .
E—at slo ‘ﬁly, and always chew your food
; well ; - « S
¥—reshen the air in the house where you
dwell, .
G—arments must never be made too tight;
H-~—omes should be healthy, airy and light.
I—f you wish to be well, as yondo, I’ve no
doubt, ’
J—ust open the windowa before you go out,
K—eep your rooms always tidy and clean;
L—et dust on the furniture never be seen.
M—auch illness iscaused by the want of pure
air;
N—ow to open the windows be ever your

care,
0—I1d rags and old rubbish should never be

ept ;

P—eoplepshould see that their floors are
well swept ;

Q—uick movements in children are healthy

) and right ;

R—emember, the young cannot thrive

_ without light ; '

S—ee that the cistern is clean to the brim ;

T—~-ake care that your dress is all tidy and
trim,

U—se your nose to find if there be a bad
drain ;
V-—ery sad are the fevers that come in its
train, ’
W—alk as much as you can without feeling
fatigued. '

X—erxes could walk full many a league.

Y—our health is your wealth, which your
wisdom must keep ;

Z—eal will help a good cause, and the good
you will reap,

——p e

A DAILY CONSTITUTIONAL,

“T don’t know what’s the matter with
mother. I can’t please her,”

“I can tell you,” said Will’s little brother
bluntly, “she’seross,” '

“My—my Son,” said the fathier reptoving-
ly, evidently particularly sorry that 1, as
“company,” should hear the boys, Fortu-
nately Will and the truthful James disap-
peared, and John laid down his paper with
a sigh, . “I don’t know what’s the matter,”
he said, in very much Will’s tone—loyal to
;‘h mother,” yet disapproving of the state of

ings.

“1 do,” said I, and I fear John thought 1
_was s;loing to echo the little brother, “1 do.

She has not been out of this house for three
days. If you had been shut up within four
walls for two days there would be no living
with you. Lizzie bears it batter, but even
her patience and natural sweetness of dis-
position give way under the strain,”

“What's 1o be done 1’ asked John after he
had meditated for a moment over Lizzie’s
sweetness,

. o Supfer comes next ; but a3 soon as that
is over, I would get Lizzie out of the house.
ULl put Jim to bed, and you must keep her
out in the air forat least an hour.” i

* “She won’t go 17

I knew that would be the difficulty,
“Have a headache, orsome trouble or other,
-and ask her to go for your sake,”

“0, but she’s used to my going cutalone,”
“More shame to you !> I growled, and I
“hope John withered and shrank inside,

“If you ask her to go T'll see that she ac-
- cepts.”’

Ithen bunted up Lizzie—one woman al-
ways knows where to find another after
she has been ¢ cross”—and talked in this
wise : “ Lizzie, you are not only very un-
ha;;sy yourself, but you are making your
children and husband unhappy.”

“L know it—I’ve prayed—'’ sobbed Lizzie.

% God wants you to obey. Thereis no
use breaking His laws and then praying,
Do your praying outin the open air, instead
of liy]ing in your bed with your head buried
in the pillows, Now, Lizzie, when you and
I were girls, you were pretty and I was
plain, what does your glass say now.”

Lizzie flushed. She had been a pretty
woman, but was yellow and faded. She
wes always. too busy to do more than be
tidy, and her good looks were almost a
thing of the past. .

“You havenaturally a lovely complexion
but the pores of your skin are all stopped
up. Try a good dose of fresh air every day
and see what a change it will make. Now
John is going to ask you to take a walk
after tea, and I beg you to go. Ill put
Jim to bed, and tell him such a story that
he will long for you to go every night.

‘There is the tea bell.”

Two hours later my friends came. in.
Lizzie’s cheeks were quite pink from the
wind, her, eyes looked bright, and she was
full of delight over some fiowers which
John had given her. We drew cur chairs
together, and talked of women’s need of
fresh air, o

“ I never thought of how necessary it is,”
said John penitently, * and then Lizzie was
always too busy,” .

 And will be again,” said Lizzie. “It’s
no use talking, I can’t spare time to go out
every day.”

Then [held forth, and without giving the
exact words, I will state my side ofthe argu-
ment. A woman owesittober husband and
children to keep well, she cannot do so unless
she breathes the freshair ofevery day. She
may not get absolutely ill from housing
herself, but she is notat her best. Now
one thing that hinders 2 woman from run-
ning out into the air is “dressing,” Do let
us be independert in this matter! Then,
as to time, I know it is difficult to break off
from your sewing or housework and run
out, and it requires another effort to pick
up your work again when you return, but
it pays and it js your duty. Choose some
certain hour, and as nearly as possible keep
to it, except when you are to be out during
another part of the day. Iknow one very
busy mother who walks to school with her
young daughter every day. She thought
she could not possibly spare the time, but
her physician persuaded her to try it; and
now the strength she has gained makes her
able to work so much faster that the balf-
hour is not missed. " Another might find it
better to take an evening stroll; it is not
quite so good, but it is far better than none
at all. Your mind will work better, your
appetite be more keen, and the children
will not find you *“‘cross’ halfso often. You
cen pray to God as you walk the streets,
Think over your perplexities in the open

air and many of them will vanish., We'

magnify our own importance when we shut
ourselves up at home.—Ssl. L

et

THE GUEST CHAMBER,

Is there anything in the Bible which
appeals to the housekeeper more forcibly
than the desire of the Shunamite to prepare
a guest chamber for the man of God who
sometimes honored her house with his
presence 1 ; e

How simple, yet how comprehensive,
were her preparations : “ILet us make a
little chamber, I pray thee, onthewall ;and
let us set for him there a bed and a table and
a stool and a candlestick, and it shall be,
when he cometh to us, that he shall turn in
thither,”

See how everything essential to the com-
fort of a guest is remembered—the bed, the
table, the seat, ‘the light. Privacy is pro-
vided for too. The guest’s habits and tastes
are considered. He may be alone as much
ashe pleasesand he shall be made thoroughly
comfortable in his seclusion. '

No home is quite complete in which there
is no room for welcome guests, Many
homes are go confracted in space that no
place can be allotted for what used to be
called “thespareroom.” Yetguestsshould
be entertained, even if the young people of
the household are thereby inconvenienced.
There is such a thing as letting our comforts
makeusselfishyand,oncein awhile,ifa young
girl or a lad resign the pleasant rcom which
is his or her own in favor of a friend for a
day’s or & week’s occupation, the compensa-
tion will be found in character-building.
People who never are called upon to make
any sacrifice are seldom generous and un-
selfish.

By all means let us have a guest chamber,
if we can, set apart for the uses of hospital-
ity.

yI\Tow a word about its furnishing. The
taste of the presentday will lead us to make
it beautiful, Our pretty gicturee shall be
placed in it ; our daintiestshams and spreads
shall adorn the couch ; ourbits of bric-a-brac
shall be disposed in pretty ways and places.
That is all as it should be.

But let us see to it, friends that the bed

.| degired, at least they do formally, and {)ro-

itself shall be & comfortable one. Even if
we have no lace spread or ruflied and fluted
pillow-slips, let there bésoft woollen'blank-
ets for warmth and additional bed-clothing,

‘either blankets or soft “comforts,” in the

room, easily to be seen and made available
by the visitor. Let the table have a Bible
on it, one or two interesting books, and
writing materials, and be of sufficient size
for use, Let the “stool,” if the room be
for a lady’s occupation, be transformed into
a modern rocking chair, And let the
“candlestick” stand for plenty of light, so
that the guest need not grope about when
preparing for bed. There should- he
matches and a place to deposit the burnt ends
thereof.

There should be toilet soap, an abundant
supply of water and plenty of towels, with
one or two wash-cloths, The towelssbould
not be new nor slippery, assuch are a weari-
ness to the flesh. A comband brush, hand.
alass, pins, button-hook and whisk-broom
should be accessible in every guest chamber.
—Charistian Intelligencer.

—— e

THE INEXPEDIENCY FOR CHRIS-
TIANS OF A SHOWY HOME.

BY MARGARET MEREDITH.

Iknowa good man who was long in mode-
rate circumstances and has now grown
rich, Just lately he moved into a hand-
some house on & handsome street, There
is a contradictoriness in his position which
continually strikes me, In the old home
he might naturally be thought of ag living
for God’s service, here, not without an ef-
fort. Therefare, there he could be strict
and yet like others; here not, only by acon-
stant rebuffing of people. The families in
this row live high and fast, the new-comers

are supposed to do the same, go that a long :

course of drawing back will be needed to
establish the contrary in the public mind.
But living in a state of saying * No’ is not
considered pleasant, Why court it ?

It was comparatively easy before to dress
plainly., Itwascomparatively easy tospend
money only where it would do most good.
The strain of trying to act as a steward of
God increases tenfold when this first ate
into showy living is taken. Angd, after all,
it i3 chiefly a disadvantage, The older
children move into aset of friends less to be

bably a real change gradually takes place,
The little children begin their knowledge
of life in the midst of this circle, and no
ordinary care can attach them only to the
best and truest.

The opportunity for goad alliances grows
less instead of greater. The sons may or
may not succumb to the added glitter
of the new acquaintances, but the change
more decidedly affects the daughters, The
old friends come around, perhaps more than
ever, but most of them change their base in
coming, They come- for friendship, for
Eleasure, and for social eclat, but put be-

ind them all dream of losing their hearts;
for these goddesses, living in elegance, are
beyond the reach of young men who can
hope for but a very few thousands a year.
The sphere of possibilities naxrows imme-
diately. Only rich men, or veritable for-
tune-hunters, will be apt to ask them to
leave such aglittering home. The rich ones
are few, and no more desirable, man for
man ; and moreover the girls had very
nearly the same chance in that quarter be-
fore. "Meantime they may be as simple and
homespun as ever, and vaguely wonder at
the cooler atmosphere which seems to have
settled around them.

Where is the good of it? Isanybody a
whit better off 7—Morning Star. .

———p—r———

TaE DESIRE to live in the cities is an all-
pervading one, and itis sad to see itindulged
in even by young girls, As shop girls and
factory hands their lot is a bard one, the

‘hours are long, the rules oppressive, they

usually work in an overheated and imapure
atmosphere, and are, owing to extreme com-
petition, {;aid but & mere pittance. In the
great and beautiful country are open doors,
pure air Inden with the perfume of flowers
and echoing the songs of bjrds. Girls in
the country are not chained,down to a mo-
notony of labor ; its varief#is rest to weary
bones. They are fully Mell paid peeuni-
arily, besides which they gain in physical
and moral health, City lifeis demoralizing
and the temptations are many,—Practical

Farmer,

PUZZLES.

——

' PHONETIC CHARADE, |

My first and second a name disclose

That every reader of Sterne well knows;

My last iz another, but slightly disguised,

Which Shakespeare’s pen has immortalized.

My whole is an ornament, useful and light,

Admired by day, and still more by night.
_ CONUNDRUX. o

Why is an infirm old man like a musical

character ? o : :

ANAGRAMS,

The bar.

The law.

Yourself,

Tou love ruin,

A VERY HEARTY EREAKPAST, IN TWENTY.ONE
. COVERED DISHES, ‘

This morning at breakfast each one had
something to say on the topic of feeding
tame birds.

“In that field yonder I have gathered
from every acre a myriad of insects for my
birds,” said Su garnishing her remarks with
snch a shrug as to astonish our friend from
Chautanqua. I laughed softly, while Su
went on talking and gesticnlating,

“If I feed one of them before I do Jack,
he will go at me almost as fiercely asa eross
parrot ; yet he has more droll, sweet, snucy
ways than all the others. If I should put
on too sombre a dresy, he would droop or
keepsilent till I brightened it up with flowers
or gay ribbons ; then with a manner that
shows his approval he cheers up at once,

“He can be effectually distressed by my
pretending to weep ; but let any one say:
*beg, Jack ; beg good fashion,’ and he will
twitter most pitifully 1il1 I very often feel
sorry for baving teased him,

“He is not afraid of wind, but terribly
frightened by. thunder,

“There i3 a spot at one side of the yard
to which he flies the minute I let him out
of the cage, where ie begins to scrateh the
enamel on the glazed wall, or to pick leaves
from the vines. If Icry out: * Stop! I
expect you will choke yourself with one,
you greedy bird,” he will open his bill in
this way.” And Su mimicked Jack in such
a funny way that we Iaughed till brealkfast
War over. '

ANSWERS TO PUZZLES.
: CHARADE,
1st, = Mar-> . - -
2nd = tin
drd = Laut (I of lute)
4th = her
EXTAMATICAL AUTHORS.—1, Blackstone, 2
Cow-per. 8, Hood. 4. Gold-smith, 5 John-son-
0, Chau-cer.
ANNEXES.—Ar-Ara-Arab- Arabi-Arabia.
BNIGMA —~Mismanage,
CORRECT ANSWERS RECEIVED.

Correct answers have been received from
Isnuc Utter, Everett 0. Stone, J. P, Leeks, and
Mabel MceLanghiin :

—_—————

A WELL.DESERVED COMPLIMENT.

Many ladies are mistresses of themselves
except in times of emergency, and few
there are who at such times are controlled.
When a servant accidentally dropsa dish, or
spills a cup of cofiee, or upsets a plate of
soup, or when accidents occur by members
of the family, there are few ladies who do
notspeakina high andagitated tone of voice.
Pope expressed his admiration of those who
could control themnselves at such times,
when he wrote of a fine Jady of his day,
“ And mistress of herself though china fall.”’
Gentlemen, as a rule, are far more calm
under such circumstances than ladies, and
often give a humorous turn to some un-
fortunate blunder, as for instance, when a
gentleman who was carving a turkey which
suddenly slipped from the platter and into
the lady’s lap who sat next him, said, as
quick as thought, and in a severe tone,
“ Madam, I’ll thank you for that turkey.”
It'is certainly far more becoming in every
Jady to control herself and be calm and col-
lected amid the many accidentsand blunders
that oceur in greater or lessnumberin every
family,—Standard.

———p—

MARTIN LUTHER.

TurkeY Frirrers.—A good way to use
up bits of cold turkey is to cut them in
pieces of uniform size, if possible ; make a
batter of milk and (lour and an egg, sprinkle
pepper and salt over the cold fowl and mix
with the batter, fry as you do any kind of
fritters in hot lard, drain and serve hot.

Thiais a good breakfast dish.

C%d
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NORTHERN MESSENGER

[: _sandb o[BS CHRISTMAS.
"BY PANSY. - .
- CBAPTER VII—Continued. _

Suddenly Christie hopped up,
her face bright, and yet doubt-
ful, if you can imagine the two
on the same face. -Shesaw away
to do it, if only the ‘Seaside
Library” woman would be good
and help. It was very un-
pleasant to have to ask a favor of
her, but Christie was not one to
stop at unpleasant things, when
they looked as though they ought
to be done. ‘ :

The lady’s satchel lay open at

her side on the seat. She was
fumbling discontentedly
through it, looking for some-
thing that she did not seem
‘to find. But the thing that
;Christie saw, was a small
-white pitcher, lying snugly
.among the napkins, empty,
-and. waiting, apparently, for
‘work to do.
She went over to her in
‘haste. It would not do to
take much time to think
about this thing which was
so disagreeable.

“Would you be so kind as
to lend me the pitcher for a
little while to keep haby's
milk in? I want to fill the
pail with water lo bathe the
lame foot. It is beginning to
swell very much, and I think
that will help it. Mother
thought it helped father.”

. A longspeech for Christie.
‘The -lady looked so -very
disagreeable that ‘the .child
felt a nervous desire to keep
on {alking, and not give her
a chunce to make a dis-
agreeable answer. But she
came to the end of her long
sentence at last, and waited.

Wells was langhing. He
was almost willing to have
his ankle bathea, if it would
in any way add to the dis-
comfort of the lady.

For what seemed to poor
Christie several long
minutes, she stared at her as
though she were some un-
pleasant curiosity that had
not heen seen before, then
said : “Isuppose so. What -
a set I have got among!

¢ Oh, thank you !” said Christie.

14I will be very careful of it

And she. tripped away with a

{relieved face. :

The old gentleman was watch-
ing. When the milk was care-
fully poured into the china
pitcher, what did he do but offer
to take care of it! .

Very grateful was Christie, for
while she poured, she had
wondered what she should do
with the frail china thing, in
order to keep it from bumping
against the car. To be sure there
was no motion now, but there
was always the hope that the cars

would start.

5 X / o
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ankle wasby this time very unwill-
ing to be touched — and the bath-
mg began. At first Wells’face had
a flush on it that was not all
caused by pain, It was such a
queer thing to have a little girl,
and she a stranger to him, bathing
his foot. But the cold water felt
so pleasant, and the touch of the
small hand was so gentle and
skilful, that gradually a feeling of
relief and satisfaction began to
steal over him.

“Idid not know there was so
much gocd in water,” “he said,
watching her as she- steadily
passed her cool cloth up and down

.| the foot,

man hasn’t anything to do; we
might try him.” 1 have some
matches in my pocket.”

By this time he had to stop
and laugh over the bewildered
look on the little nurse’s face.

“I beg your pardon,” he sdid,
seeing the flushed cheeks. “I'm
afraid it sounds like making fun
of you, and that is the last thing
I am thinking of, I can tell you.
I was only thinking that you had
done so many things to-day that
seemed impossible, perhaps you
would manage a fire, to heat
water. You can’t think how
nice the cold water feels. I
hate to have yon down there
mussing over me. You are
getting drops of water over

D

N
N

N
N| 2mong us we shall manage

your pretty dress, I'm afraid

to spoil all your clothes.
But my foot feels fifty per-
cent better. I can tell you
somebody who will be very
much obliged to you for this
morning’s work, and that’s
my mamma.”

Said Christie, “Isn’t it
nice that the baby sleeps all
this while 2 If he should
waken before.I getyour foot
bandaged, I don’t know
what I should do !”

The distressed tone of
motherly anxiety in which
she said this, set Wells off
into another laugh. He
thought her the strangest
little girl he had ever seenin

“hislife. The truth was, that
he was not acquainted with

-any little girls who Enew ||
how to do things which are
supposed to belong to
women. DBut Christie had
been her mother’s oldest
daughter, and her only
belper in the home for so
many years, that she had
learned many things, and
had a fashion of planning be-
forehand, very much as her
mother did. '

.“Bandaged "  repeated
Wells when his laugh was
over. “Why what will you
bandage it with? I should
say that was aboutas hard to
manage as a fire.”

“Oh,no! I didn’t know
what you meant about mak-

The  insolent boy doesn’t
deserve to have his ankle
bathed! If he had been sit-
ting in the cars as he onght
the accident would not have hap-
pened. Why can’t you throw
that slop of milk away, if you
want the pail ?”

Christie meekly explained her
fears the baby might fancy him-
self hungry when he awoke; and
at last, with a disgusted sigh, the
Jady took the delicate china
pitcher {rom its nest and passed
it into Christie’s keeping.

“Here,” she said. '“Youn will
break it, I presume, the next
thing ; and it belongs to a set. I
was a simpleton to bring if, but
how was I to know there would
be such anuisance of a {ime ?”

THE GREAT ANT-EATER.

Next the pail must be washed.
For the first time in her life,
Christie made her way to the
water cooler, which stood in a
corner of the car, and managed to
learn how to make the water
flow. Washing the pail was an
easy matter. It was a relief to
come to something that she knew
just how to do, and had often
done beforq.

She was ggon at her work, a
neat lmndke§ief doing duty asa
bathing cloth® The sock was
carefully, tenderly drawn from
the poor swollen foot — not with-
out help from Wells’ knife, for the

Water is real wonderful,” said
Christie. * Mother says that half
the people in the world don’t
Iknow what a splendid doctor it
is. Sometimes she uses it real
hot, and it will stop a pain ina
few minutes. Hot watler would
be good for your foot if we counld
get some. 1 wish we could, forI
am most sure that it would make
this swelling go down faster.”

“We might split some pieces
off the side of the car, and
start a fire. 1counld whittle some
off, maybe, or the old gentleman
would. No, he can’t leave his

pitcher of milk. But the young

ing a fire. I'm sure there is
fire enough in the stove ; if
I could make a place on the
stove to set this pail I could
nave hot water ; butI really can't
do that, A bandage, though, from
somewhere we must have.” Yon
see the foot must be banaged now
that it has been wet; mother
t}links they swell more after wet-
ting, unless- they are bound wup
pretty tight. I have one other
handkerchief, but it is small;
still.it would make a beginning,
and T suppose you have one, and
the old gentleman maybe has two,
men often have ; I think we can
get enough {0 make quite a nice
bandage.”

“ Are you really going through
the car to take up a collection of

=
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‘handkerchiefs for my benefit I’
‘Wells was so amused that he
could hardly speak the words,
but Christie looked perfectly
sober, : :

“Why not?’ she said. “Any-
body who had one would give it
for such athing, you know. And
it is really necessary. Mother
was very particular about it whev
father had a sprain.”

«Well! I suppose you will
do it. I think you would do
anything that it happened to
come info your head ought to be
done ; but I beg you to ask each
of the contributors for their ad-
‘dresses, for I shall want to ex-
press afew handkerchiefs to them,
if this train ever does reach the
city.”

. In due course of time Christie
did just that thing. She went
timidly over to the old gentle-
‘man and told him her plan. She
did not like to doit, but it seemed.
the néxt thing to be done, and as
she walked along, she remember-
ed that she had not liked to do
.one of the things that had come
to her since she stopped the
train ; yet they had all turned out
well, so far. Even the china

nicely as though its owner had
been willing to lend it.

The old gentleman was delight-
ful. He shook out two of the
largest and finest cambric'hand-
kerchiefs that Christie had ever
seen. It did seem a pity totear
them, but he gave them up as
though it was apleasure’to him to
think of their being torn in bits,

ready, and more able, for he open-

or four, which Christie saw with
joy, for she need not go to the
owner of the pitcher.

the pieces 2” he asked as he
spread out the handkerchiefs and
prepared to help tear them. “Pins
will scratch, and besides wili not
make a smooth bandage.
care, you are getting that one too
wide ; bandages are nuisances
unless they fitnicely. What shail
,77e do about the sewing? I sup-
pose you haven't a workbox with
you ¢’

“Not quite,”’ said Chuistie,
laughing, "and feeling as though
she were acquainted with him,
“ but I have something that will
‘do to sew bandages. I had a
‘necktie to hem for father, and [
took/ it along for work to-day at
my uncle’s. The only trouble is
it is black silk, and I ought to
gave white thread, but it will

0.”

% Of course it will do,” her new
friend said heartily. Did you ever
read fairy stories ? There is one
about a little woman who had in
her pocket, or in her mouth, or
her shoes, somewhere about her,
just the thing that was wanted
next. I didn’t know that fairies
travelled on ‘the cars, but I
}Jelieve you must be her cousin at
east.”

pitcher was doing its duty as|

The young man was equaily )

ed his case, and produced three |S

ing just a little.

« How are you going to fasten ‘wave your wand, do you think,

Take |-

“T wonder if you should like
some help in putting this bandage
on? I have done such things
before now, and I think perhaps
my hands are a little stronger
than yours.” :

“QOh!” said Christie, relieved,
and smiling, “Tam soglad. I
didn’t know how it would get on,
I tried once to bandage father’s
foot, and I did not do it well at
all ; but I thought I must do the
best I could this time, and maybe
it would last until he got to the
city. Are you a doctor, sir ?”

“ Not quite ; I am only study-
ing, with the hope of being one
sometime. You did not know
you were a teacher as well asa
fairy, did you 2" . .

«]'?” said Christie, looking
greatly astonished.

“ You. I have been watching
you all the morning, and I con-
cluded just now, that'it was time
I roused myself and began to
think of something besides my

own great disappointment.” Isup-

pose I shall reach the city just as
soon if I help to bandage that foot
as though I sat here and looked at
my watch, and longed forthe train
to start.” . A

The sentence ended with a little
sigh, and the anxious look came
back to his pale face as he skil-
fully. rolled the bandage into a
hard little ball.

« T am very sorry for you,” said

Churistie gently ; “I do hupe you

will get to the city in time ! and I
can’t help thinking ihat you
willd . L
There was such a confident
little note in her voice that he
glanced at her curiously -
“ Do your fairy powers reach in
that direction ?” he asked, smil-
“ Could you

B T P

and make this train start on its
way 2" ) .
She shook her head, smiling,
yet with a serious mouth.
“« Nobody ever thought of such
a thing as calling mea fairy; I'm

-only Christie Tucker ; but I pray-

ed to God to let you get ‘o the city
as quick as he could, and to let
your friend get well. And I can-
not help thinking that he will do
it. I know he will if it is best.”

“ How did you find that out ?”

“Why,” said Christie, puzzled
how to answer this, yet feeling
that it ought to be answered, “of
course He will. He said so, you
kunow. Or, well, hesaid so about
gsome people. Are not you one
of them, sir ?”

“ One of whom ?” :

“ One of the people who love
God? He said he would make
everything come just right to the
people who love him. And he
never breaks a promise, you
know.”
~ «Look here, little woman that
lady over there who is tearing a
letter into bits, has not been very
polite to you I have noticed, and I
suppose she doesn’t love you

nearly as well as your mother

does, for instance; but suppose
you knew that her sister was very
sick, and that she was anxious to
get to her; if you could wouldn't
you make this train go on as fast
as possible, so as to give her a
chance to get to the city 2” ‘

“ Yes, sir,” said Christie un-
hesitatingly, “I would of
course.”

“ Then you are better than
God ? Yousee he doesn't do it.”

Christie considered. this for a
moment, then said :

“ But T might make a dreadful
mistake. Perhaps two trains
would run into each other, or it
might be all wrong in some way.
Yousee, God knows how to do
things, and I don’t.”’

« Ah, butif you knew how to
do things, you could plan so that
it would be best. This is what
you say God does for those who
love Him, and I am showing you
that you would do it for those
who don't love you, and are
therefore making yourself out to
be better than God. Don't you
see 2"

Christie looked distressed.
What she saw, was, that this man
needed tohave somebody explain
things to him. He did not disturb
her faith, but how was she going
to show him that God was good to
all ? -

She thought it over in silence,
while he still rolled at the band-
age, which showed a perverse
desire to twist, and needed care
from her watchful fingers all the
time, v s

“At last she said timidly, “I
know there is a way to explain,
but 1 don’t know how to do it. If
you knew our minister, he could
tel. you. Don’t you think,
though, that some people won't let
(tod do the best for them ?
wants them to choose to love
him, and then he can take care
of them and see that everything
comes out all right. Our minister
told me about it. There was a
little boy living at Mr. Briggs,
that came all the way from the
Home for Little Wanderers in New
York. Mr. Briggstook him to
work on the farm., His name is
Johnnie, and our minister said :
“What if Johnnie should run
away, and refuse to live with Mr.
Briggs, could he be taken care of
as he would have been if he had
stayed with the man who had
promised him a home ? He said
a great deal more, and made it
real plain. Ifyou could talk with
him, I know he could make you
understand; but I am only a
little girl.”

“You are a very good little
girl’ he said gently, “and
whether I understand thinge as
you do or not, I thank =
praying for me. That
do me any harm, J
Now we will go an’
fitting the bandage,
foot.” ‘

(To be com.
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) 4y, > may say:for{l
the eater, we certainly-
canno_ . n handsome. The
long sn¢ | .nd those prominent

claws, are decidely ugly ; but he
would be sorry to part with them,
for they help him to secure his
food. Let us take a peep at him,
not as he isat the Zoo,—as shown
in our picture,—but in his native
land. Far away in Brazil and in
the swampy savannahs of South
America the ant-eater is at home.

What are these little mounds
on the ground 2 These are the
tumuli as the houses of the white
ants are called. Very well built
and substantial residences they
are. But that does not secure
them from destruction by one
scratch of the ant-eater’s formida-
ble claw. Then as the ants run
hither and thither in dismay, they
are quickly caught on the long
tongue of their foe, and gobbled
down, multitudes of themn being
eaten at one meal. Well, they
can be easily spared, for they are
most destructive little things.

A gentleman once tamed a
young female ant-eater, and
taught it to eat meat and fish,
which had to be chopped up very
small, as ant-eaters have no teeth.
It was an affectionate pet, and

would run about after its master,

or any one to whom she had taken
a fancy, with its Jong nose close

to the ground, so as to find them:
by the scent, foritssense of smell’

was remarkably strong, though
the evesight was weak. The poor
little creature did not live togrow
up. It always seemed bitterly
cold, though it was kept wrapped
up in a blanket; and at length it
pined away and died.

—————

but if it come hot from the heart
of one in the thick of the baitle;
will it not redach the ear to which
it is sent? A few words—

Lord save us! we perish—roused

up the Redeemer to save his dis-
ciples from the devouring sea.
Ah ! these prayers of men that:
struggle are dear to Him that
hear them ; they consecrate a life,
they make a man’s heart a very.
church or temple in which wor-
ship is continually offered. These
are not dayswhen the more use-
ful minds can find leisure for
much retirement and self-com-
muning. But to carry the praying
heart about with us into all that
our handsfind to do is the special
need of our time—Archbishop of
York.

—_———

To DeLIGHT in giving unto the
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", A PRAYER

-+ Plan thou my path, O Lord,
- And let me see .
" No future good or ill
" Not best forme, ‘
"~ Go with me through the dark,
And through the light : .
Thy presence will suffice
for deepest night,

The child doth never fear
Though storms betide,

‘Whoever nestles near

© His father’s side :

Ob, in the storm of life,
Let me not stray

Beyond thy loving care

" Through all the way.

And when I have fulfilled
Thy perfect will,

And thou dost to the storm

' Say, Peace be still ;

Be with me when friends watch
My latest breath.

And guide me through the calm

- That we call death,
—_—ti%, -

———pmmm

A SEED OF TRUTH.
BY ADELINE SERGEANT,

“Where is papa this evening ¥’ -asked
little Janet Aylmer, looking round the draw-
ing-room agif in search of him.

“Qone out,” szid an elder sister, who was
reading in an drm-chair,
© % Where has he gone, mamma ” was the
next question,

Mrs. Aylmer was also reading, but she
glanced up at her little daughter with a
tender smile asshe answered— '

“He has gone to a meeting, dear, where
he is to make a speech, aud .§1e will not be
honie until his little girls are.in bed and fast
asleep.” § L

“Minna will be asleep, perhaps, but I ai-
ways hear the door open.and shut,” said
Janet with dignity, os she sat down on the
floor at her mother’s side. Mrs. Alymer
stroked the little girl’s hair, and went on
reading to herself, :

“What are you reading, mamma

“A book on thesame subjectas that which
your papa is going to speak about te-night,
dear.’ .

“Ob, I know,"” said Janet. *Abouttem.-
perance. Is it an interesting book 7"

“ Very interesting,” replied her mother.
And then there was a long pauge,

Presently, however, Mrs. Alymer roused
herself to say,

“ Have you nothing to do, Janet dear?
Where is Mioua ? Why don’t you have
good game together?”

“I left Minna in the nursery,” said Janet
slowly. “She wouldn’t play at what I
wanted, so I came down-stairs, But she
snid she would come too, by-and-by.”

“What did you wantto play at 97

“It is such a nice game,” said Janet, with
asigh. “It was to bea meeting, and all the
dolls were to be people listening to alectur-
er, and I was to have been the lecturer and
Minna to take the chair, and the two boy-
dolls were to come and sign the pledge,”

. Mnrs. Aylmer could not forbear a smile.
“ And what did Minna went to play at 9
she asked. But before an answer could be
given, the door was burst open unceremoni-
vusly, aud alittle maiden of seven yearsold
deshed into the room with as much noise ag
her tiny hands and feet could make, She
was round, and’short and fair ; she had
wide-open blue eyes, light curly locks, and
rosy . cheeks—in fact, she- presented 'the
strongest imaginable contrast to her nine-
year old sister Janet, who was tall for her
nge, thin, dark and apem) - - * v ey
hier with some disf~--

tumble over a 1

the floor, tight!

in her fat arms

any harm,

.. She did not

however, for s

a cry, shook out her frock, and 'backed
against the door to shut it. :
 Qently, darling,” said her mether, * do
you want Janet ?” . :
*“ Yes, I’ll play at her game now,” said
Minna.  *Come along Janet, you’ve got to
be the—the lec—lecshur, baven’t you ¥
Minna’s speech was not as yet quite perfect,

- {and the word *“lecturer” was quite beyond

her, “Come and play. ' 1]l take the chair.”
And Minna solemnly planted herself in the
biggest chair in the room.

Janet rose without much alacrity, and
began to play, but the game proved to be
one of such absorbing interest that her face
soon grew bright ang happy, and the two
little sisters had a very merry time together,
while their mother and elder sister quietly

.| pursued their own occupations,

* Mr. and Mrs. Aylmer had long been en-
gaged in furthering the work of the Tem-
perance League-at every opportunity. Mr,
Alymer wasin great request asa speakerat
public meetings, and Mrs. Aylmer bad writ-
ten much and successfully upon the subject.
Their house was situated in & very ceutral
part of London, and was sufliciently large
and convenient to afford ample space for
drawing-room meetings, committee-meet-
ings, and all other kinds of meetings for the
welfare of the cause in which they were in.
terested. Thus it happened that the chil-
dren of the family knew a great deal more
about the subject of temperance and the
evils -of drunkenness than most children,
and' were profoundly interested in it too.
Even their childish games consisted oftenin
imitation of the meetings held by their
elders, and it was on these occasions that
Janet would repeat the facts and arguments
that she had overheard, with an earnestness
and precision that sometimes almost startled
her hearers,

- When Minna had gone to bed on the
evening of which wespeak, Janet came down
from the footstosl where she had been
standing to address the assembled dolls, and
uttered a deep sigh,

“What is the matter, darling 1 said Mus,
Aylmer. “Are you tired 7

- % No, mamma,” said Janet, crossing the
room to her mother’s side : “at least, [ am
tired of making believe so much,”

“ How Janet 1

*“The dolls can’t understand what I say,”
continued Janet, plaintively, “and they
couldn’t. drink if they wanted to, and Minna
is much too youngto care. Yet what Ltell
them is all true, isn’t it, mamma P’

“ Yes, dear, I was listening to you. You
remember what papa said the other evening
very nicely.” :

% But what is the good of remembering
it'P? snid Janet, in a sort of passion of im-
patience; ¢ What is the good of telling it
to the dolls, mamma'?, I want to do some-
thing real” .

“Plenty of time for that,” said her mother.
“When you are older, you will fiud more
work ready to your hand than you have
time to do.” ‘ .

“Then why shouldn’t I begin at once ?”

¢ Patience, darling. You are beginning
when you take aninterestin this great work
that we are trying to do, when you pray for
all the people who do it, when you help me
to sort out tracts and books for distribution,
when you go to your Band of Hope meeting
and help the children to sing the pretty
temperance hymns—in all these. ways you
are helping, and doing ‘something reasl.’”

4] believe you would like to speak at
meetings, like papa,” said Janet’s elder sis-
ter, looking up from her book and laugh-
ing. She often did {augh at Janet, and the
child reddened and turned appealingly to
her mother, -

“No, mamma, you know I shouldn’t like
that, But I should like to write books and
verses as you do, for I know you do such a
lot of gocd. When I grow older mayn’t I
write books, too, mamma 1"

“If you can, darling, certainly you may.”

“ How old were you when you began to
write stories, mamma "

Mrs, Aylmer laughed. I was not very
old,”” she said ; “I wrote stories for my own
aw ™~ “zment whenI wasonly your age.”

* said Janetrather over-awed. And
1 a-pondering.
helooked up with rather a dis-

1 says I am dreadfully back-
writing and spelling, My
king,s e says, I’m afraid

L story or a tract, nobody

besobad.” And the tenrs came into Janet’s
dark eyes, o - T

“ You must try and improve,” said her
mothergently, . “You wantto dotoo much
at once, little Janet, Taking pains with
your writing and spelling is one of the ways
in which yon may fit- yourself for higher
work by-and-by. Don’tdespiselittle things;
And now good-night, for Minna will not go
to sleep until you are with her,” ’

So Janet went off to bed quieted and
comforted by her mother’s words, as well as
bc{ a new idea that bad occurred to her—an
idea ‘which shie did not like to unfold in the
presence of her critical sister Kathleen, but
which was destined to bear fruit afterwards
in unexpected ways.

For the next few days she was seen to be
very busy. She crept into corners with
pencil and paper, and sat- there alternately
writing and staring before her with wistful
eyes and chin supported by her hand.
* Webster’s Dictionary” was not far off at
such times, neither: was o bundle of tracts
and stories which Mrs, Aylmer had given
into the children’s charge for distribution
among the scholars of Kuthleen’s class in
the Sunday-school. Sometimes she would
beg to be told how to spell a long word, and
sometimes she would be seen tearing up her
pieces of paper and committing them to the
{lames, as if she were tired of her work or
dissatisfied with what she had done, But
1no one was taken into her confidence, and
her sisters were so well accustomed to
“ Janct's odd ways,” as they called them,
that these actions did not excite any parti-
cularattention. Only her mother wondered
what was passing in the child’s' mind, but
she waived patiently, knowin(i: that the time
would soon come when her little daughter
would tell her about it.

But one unlucky morning the discovery
wag made all too soon. Mrs, Aylmer was
busy in her little sitting-room, which was
separated from the drawing-room by fold.
ing doors. Suddenly she heard the sound
of raised voices of laughter, then of some-
thing very like a scream and a sob. She
opened. the folding.-doors and looked in,

A visitor had appeared onthe scene, none
other than Mr. Aylmer’s youngest brother
—Uncle Sidney, as the children called him.
He was only three-and-twenty—five years
older than his eldest niece, Kathleen—and
had always been more like a playfellow
than an uncle to. the young Aylmers:; His
coming was greeted with shouts of joy, and
was generally the signal for games and
merrymaking of all kinds. He did not
come very often, although he did notlive
far from Mr, Aylmer’s house, but the fact
was that Sidney Aylmer had been brought
up by his grandfather on & totally different
system from the oue of which his. elder
brother approved, and the consequence was
that he had learned to scoff at self-denial
and self-restraint, that he had no sympathy
with the methods by which Mr, Ayimer and
his friends were trying to suppress vice and
implant habits of temperance and sobriety
among the people, especially the poor, with
whom they came in contact, and that he de-
clared that a good education and a strong
will was quite sufficient to preventa man
from giving way to temptation. These
opinions formed something like a barrier
hetween him and his brother’s family, and
it was comparatively seldom that he came,
as on the present occasion, to spend a whole
day with them.

Mrs., Aylmer  watched and listened for a
moment. Sidney was laughing heartily and
Kathleen was speaking to Janet, whose
flushed cheeks and flashing eyes showed that
she did not consider the matter so lightly
ag her sister and uncle seemed to da.

“ Come, Janet, let us see it,” Kathleen
wag saying, “You have been writing it so
long that it must be ready for publication
now.” '

“No, no, no {”” cried Janet; ¢it isn’t
ready ; you shan’t see if, give it me back. I
will ‘have it back,” and she made a frantic
clutch at the paper that Kathleen held in
her hand.

“ Give it her back, Kathleen,” snid Uncle
Sidney, laughing, “Don’t: tease the poor
child.” , :

“No, let us read it first,” said Kathleen,
mischievously. “Now, Jenny, shall I be-
g'ln ""

_ Janet burst into an angry flood of tears ;
and at that moment Mrs, Aylmer advanced
into the room. S

In o short time quietness was restored.

Janet wascomforted by regaining possession

“ead it, the writing would

of her treasured papers, and sent away to

recover calmmesi in the nursery, while
Kathleen was gently: reproved for incon-"
siderateness, o . RE

“But mamma, she has been so ridicnlons,”
said, Kathleen, excusing herself. hastily,
“When she was asked whatshe was writing,
she said it was o temperance tract—as if
such a mite as Janet could write anything
worth rending! She is merely wasting her
time and growing conceited.” -

Mis, Aylmer made a quiet remark on the
beauty of patience and kindliness, which
rather discomfited her danghter. Kathleen
was not of an unloving disposition, and the
idea that she had been thonghtless and un-
Xkind soon sent her in search of little Janet,
whom she petted and comforted until the’
child’s grievance was forgotten. Meanwhile
Sidney was left alone with Mrs, Aylmer.

“ 1 wonder what the monkey has been
writing,” he said, as he stooped to pick up
one of the torn aud crumpled scraps of
paper which had been dropped in the skir-
mish. “Is it a breach of confidence to read
these few lines? 1 should like to know
what she has been after.”

Mis. Aylmer took the paper from him and
read what was written on it, then returned
it to him with a smile, :

“Certainly,” she snid. “T will tell Janet’
we have seen it, and I think she will not
mind,” ‘

So Sidney read aloud the written words ;
blotted, confused, almost obliterated as they
were, he was able only with ditliculty to de-
cipher them.

“Bad people drink too much wine and
spirits.” ~ Thus Janet’s childish essay began.
¢ I should like to tell them how nanghty it
is of them to do so. Some people say they.
cannot stop drinking, or é)oing anything
bad, when they have oncebegun, But that
isnot true, God’sHoly Spirit always helps
people to do right and to leave off doing
wrong, if they ask for.it. He would make
them able——"

And there the words stopped abraptly,
and the paper was torn across.

Sidney Aylmer looked up with a smile.

“You have taught her well” he said
rather mockingly. Her father himself could
hardly preach better.  What will you make
of her when she grows up—a feiale lec-
turer 7 '

“I hope she may always be as earnest as
she is now,” said Mrs, Aylmer.

- 'Her zeal has been~too “early Kindled,”
said her young brother-in-law, It will
wear itself out before she is fifteen.”

“[ trust not,” said Mrs. Aylmer. ‘Butshe
could say no more, for the door opened to
admit an invasion of the two younger ehil-
dren, Willy and Baby, from the nursery,and
her attention was thenceforth absorbed by
them. She did not notice that Sidney care-
fully folded up the picee of paper and thrust
it into his pocket,

She did notice, however, that he was un-
usually silent for the rest of the day, and
that instead of romping with the children,
he was found several times to have fallen
into the deepest of brown studies, from
which he had to be roused by sundry repeti-
tions of bis name and many playful shakes
and nudges. , :

In the course of the afternoon he drew
Janet into a corner and took her on his
knee. o

“Shall I tell you asecret, Janet ?”” he said.

“Please, uncle Siduney.”

% Well, then, I rend part of your .temper-
ance tract.” ;

“Qh, uncle Sidney.” C

% Don’t you think you wrote what was
true ? Don’t you believe it all?”

“Yes,” said Janet, looking astonished.

“Then, little girl, you must not be ashamed
of what you wrote.” :

“I’m not ashamed of what I meant,” said
Janet coloring ; “but I am ashamed of the
bad writing, and the bad spelling, and all
that. Miss Merton saysitis disgraceful fora
girl of my age.” And Janet’s tone grew sad,

¢ Never mind the writing and the spell-
ing,” said Sidney. “Iam thinking of what
you meant. You believe it all, Janet 7
- “Please would you tell me what part you
read P’ said Janet, timidly, .

Sidney drew out the paper and held it be.
fore her eyes, She blushed deeply as she
read it, but answered ‘with more firmness
than he expected—
" “It’%s quite true, uncle Sidney.” |

- “ But suppose I don’t believe it ¥’ said
uncle Sidney. ‘

He was not prepared for thelook of utter

incredulity and amazement with which she

met his eyes.
H
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- %You must believe it, uncle Sidney, You
don’t mean what you say,” she cried in
breathless haste, T ‘
- “I do mean it, Janet,
believe it 3’ he said, with so strangely dark
an expression in his usually merry eyes that:
Janet shrank back alarmed. ¢ Butit’s no
use saying 8o to you, is it ? Never mind,
child ; we won’t talk ofit, Where’s Minua?”?

“But uncle Sidney, which part of it don’t
you believe ?” said Janet eagerly. “Havel
made any mistake ! See here, it is bad to
drink too much, isn’t it? - It is naughty for
people, isn’t it 7 .

“I suppose it is,? said her uncle lightly,
“though what youhaveto do with it ismoxe
than I can say.”

Janet did not heed this remark,
looking at her paper.
© “¢People say they cannot stop’—that’s
true, isn’t it »

“ Perfectly true.”

# And this about God helping people, of
course that is true,” said Janet, looking at
him with her earnest dark eyes. “I have
known that ever since I knew anything.
He always helps those whe pray to Him,”

“Does he 7" was on Sidney’s lips to say ;
but he could not say it in presence of the
child’ssimple trust. He satsilent, and little
Janet was quick to read the meaning of that
bitter silence.

“You don’t mean. that—I[ have not said
anything wrong there, have I?—you know
that He helps people ! .

“Nay, not I1” was Sidney’s answer, given
almost before he knew that he bad spoken.
He was sorry he had said it, and half afraid
of the effect upon poor litfle Janet, She
turned- quite white with astonishment, and
could not speak for some minutes. And
then Minna came up, and claimed his aid in
a game, So the opportunity of speaking
was lost for that time at least.

But Janet slipped out of the room, and
perbaps she had a little talk with her mother
for by-and-by she came back in her hat and
jacket as if she were going out for a walk,

She was

and Mrs, Avlmer followed and asked if|

uncle Sidney would be kind enoughto take
“care of her,. . For Janet was going. to carry
a little present to a poor woman’s house,
“and Mrs, Aylmer did not like her to go alone.

Sidney was somewhat puzzled as to the
reason why he should be asked to go. But
when he was in thestreet his niece told him
why.

“yUncle Sidney,” she said, * I didn’t tell
mamma what we were talking about, because

1 wasn’t quite sure whether [ understood it
rightly or not.” .

This was one of Janet’s wise little speeches
which often made her -sister langh. Uncle
Sidney did not laugh, however, he only ook
her hand in his, and held it fast.

“Good little woman,” hesaid, * But fell
mamma all sbout it if you like. She will
understand.”

“Youdon’t like talking about temperance,
do you, uncle Sidney.”

“T don’t caxe for it much, certainly.”

“Then will you be angry,” said Janet with
a vivid blush, “if I take you to & house
where you are quitesure to hear something
about 1t 1" .

“#Certainly not. Soyouhave been laying
plots, have you, Miss Janet 7 You fancy
you will make me a teetotaler like yourself
eh

“Do you think it would be bad for you
to beone 7 asked Janet simply. .

Something in’ the phrase struck home,
Siduey Aylmer’s face changed, and a sigh

Jdssued from his lipsas he answered—

“ Perhaps not, ' little one, perhaps not.
Too late now 1? but the last words were ad-
dressed vather to himself than to her. .

- They stopped at the door of 2 poor little
house in a back street. Sidney noticed as
he passed in that everything about it” was
beautifully clean. They entered an inner
room, where several persons were sitting or
standing ; and these persons were introduced
by Janet to heruncle with anxious courtesy,

“This is Mys, Dean, uncle-Sidney, who
washes my frocks so nicely, (This 1s my
uncle Sidney, Mys, Dean.) And this is Mrs,
Dean’s husband having his tea, with little
Jitnmy on his lap. And this iz Graony,
Mrs. Dean’s husband’s "mother. *And the
children’s names are Mary,  Jane, and
Amelia, Mamma hassent this black currant
jelly, Mrs. Dean, for Amelia’s throat, please,
and a cake for Jimmy.”

The visitors were gladly welcomed, and
uncle Sidney showed no objection to a seat
in the midst of this friendly family, He
began to talk to  Mxs, Dean’s husband,”

Why should I.

who . was a . fine, healthy-looking, brown-

bearded man, and got on with him capitally,
Before long, James Dean’s tongue was loos-
ered, and he was ‘discoursing gravely upon

the prospects of trade and the con}inﬁ win-

ter.. He seemed to be a very intelligent

man, and Sidneylistened to him with pleas-.

ure as well as curiosity. Meanwhile Janet
sat silent, or spoke a word or two to little
Jimmy. . Suddenly the color came into her
face. What was James Dean saying 7 She
listened more eagerly than ever.

“Well, yes, sir, I'm doing pretty well now

but Ithoughtit was near over with me some.

“ Were.

three years ago, didn’t I, Mary ?”

“How was that 2’ said Sidney,
you ill 7

“Well, nv, sir—not to say ill. It was the
drink, sir, that had got such a hold on me,
that though 1 knew 1t was ruining me bady
and soul, I couldn’t give it up,”

“ Al said Sidney, rather dryly. ¢ Bus
you were never an habitual drinker, I sup-
pose

“It had o tight grip of me, sir, - It wasn’t
many nights in the month that I came home
sober. We lived down Bilder’s Alley then
—mayhap you know the sort of place.”

Sidney nodded. The Deans’ present
abode was a perfect Paradise compared to
the houses that he had seen in Bilder’s Alley.

“And Mary there,” econtinued James
Dean, “she hadn’t scarce a gown to her
back, nor bread to give the children, for all
my wages went in drink. You can ask the
neighhors, sir ; they knew of me, though
they hadn’t much to say to me about here
—they wasa cut above me,—and they’ll tell
you that there wasn’t a worse drunken brute
than me when the fit was on me in all Lon.
don, It%s the truth, sir, God forgive me !”

“But’ it’s wonderful how he’s mended
since then,” said Mrs, Dean, engerly, “He
don’t touch nothing stronger than coffee,
now, sir, and that’s why we’re so comfort.
able.”

“ Ay, but it was a hard fight,"” said James
Dean, shaking his head. ’

% And what made you give it up ¥’ asked
Sidney. “Some temperance meeting or
lecturer”? ) .

“It might ha’ doie, sit, but I never went
near them, No ; it was this way. Icame
home one night soberer than usual, as I had
just lost my place, and was thinking whata
fool I’d been. And Isee my wife on her
knees by a chair. ‘Come, Mary,’ says |,
‘get up, Whatare you doing there?’ ~‘Oh,
James,’ she says, ‘1've been praying that
God would make you see the bad ways
you’ve fallen into, and give you grace to
mend them.” She looked half frightened
when she’d said it, but I was low-spirited.
I didn’ abuse her as usual, but I said quiet
like—¢Too late, Mary, I couldn’t give up
the drink now if I wanted to. It’s got too
firm a hold on me.” ‘God’s stronger than
it, James,’ she said. “If you asked Him to
help you, He would.” ‘You may ask Him
for me, says I. And then she went down
on her knees again, but all she did was to
burst out erying ; and before I hardly knew
what I was after, I was down on my knees
a-crying too.”

" ¢ And what then?” said Sidney, for the
man stopped short to brush away a tear
which ) ad started at the remembrance of
that voiceless prayer. 4

“What then, sir? Why, it burst upon
me like a {lash of lightning, what a Dbrute-
beast I’d been making of myself. And the
worst was, I felt T had no strength to resist
the temptation, and that I should want the
drink as much as ever next morning. ' So I
prayed the Lord to give me His help sir ;
and He did.”

“How P’

“I con’t rightly say how,”’ answered
James Dean, reverently ; “ but I know that
for His sake I was enabled tosay * No’ when
the teraptation was the strongest, and but
for Him I should never have got through

with it. It%s three years ago now, and I|

truss I shall hold on to Him to the end.”
- Sidrey Aylmer was silent for some little
time.

“You are fortunate,” he said at length,
% to have found a motive strong enough to
influence your will,” i

“Bless you, sir,” said James Dean, only
belf ‘comprehending, “hadn’t I motives
enough, with wife and children and all de-

ending on me? It wasn’t motives as did
1t, sir—it was God’s grace.’’

“ Perhapsso,” murmured Sidney to him-
self, Janet heard him, though the Deans
did not.

% Well, little woman,” said the uncle to

his niece, when they were walking home ;
“pgo_you let me in for a lecture, did you 3

“I thought you wouldn’t mind, Uncle
Sidney,” said the child,

‘ And that man uses your argument, too,
Janet—that Divine strength is given to
those who ask for it,” -

“Yes,” said Janet,

“1f it is true,” said Sidney, musingly,
“one might be able to makea new start—"’

He broke off with something like a sigh.
Janet did not venture to spealk again, and
they walked on quietly until they reached
Mr. Aylmer's house,

“You'll come in, Uncle Sidney,” said
Janet, beseechingly.

% Not now, dear, I'll come another day.”
And as the front door was opened, he bent
down and kissed Janet’s forehead.,

“I won'’t forget your tracts, little Janet,”
be said, with rather an incomprehensible
smile, ,

Janet wondered what he meant, And
when she told her mother all the story, she
found that Mrs, Aylmer was well content
with it, but advised her not to puzzle her
brains over everything Uncle Sidney said.

“But I don’t mean to write another
tract,” said Janet, gravely,

“No, dear. I wonld wait till you are
older.”

“] wish Uncle Sidney would come and
see us again,” Janet sighed, impatiently,

It was some time before he came, how-
ever. -And when at last he did appear, it
was not to Janef, but to his elder brother
that he paid a visit.

He had something of a confession to
make. He had been led astray by evil com-~
gnnions, and had involved himself in money

itficulties which were less grievousindeed
than the bad habits he had also contracted,
but which, nevertheless, gave him much
anxiety and care. And until his talk with
Janet, he had thought that the chain of evil
custom was too strong ever to be broken,
But her earnest belief in God’s willingness
to help, as well as James Dean’s testimony
to the power of prayer, carried hope to his
heart. In the presence of the need he felt
of some outward constraining motive for
actioti, his avowed disbelief fell from .him

like a garment. And now he had resolved |

to lead a better life, and his first cry was for
that guidance, that help, that Divinestrength
in which he had learnt his first lesson from
the lips of little Janet,

Janet did nof know how much she had
done for him. Her parents begged Sidney
to give her no hint of the use her work had
been, and it was better so, for even in Janet’s
simple heart some seed of vanity and self.
complacency might casily have heen planted
by her uncle’s iratitude. It was only to
Kathleen that Mrs. Aylmer pointed the
moral.

“See,” she said, “what Janet in her child.
ish faith has done. And yet you tried to
hinder her, Kathleen,” »

“She is such a cbild,” sald Kathleen, only
half convinced,

“Yes, a child,” said her mother, “but
‘evena child isknown by his doings, whether
they be pure and whether they be right.’
She has done what we have tried to do for
years in vain, The little seed of God’s
truth which she had been so anxious fo cast
forth has indeed sprung up and brought
forth a hundredfold.”

A hundredfold, indeed, as many would
have said 'in after years had they known
Sidney Aylrer’s story. As arule he was
known less by his own words than by the
many deeds of kindness and pity that grew
to be associated with- his name. But one
hardly dares fo think of what he might
have been, had he never listened to Janet’s
simple words: “God always helps those
who pray to Him,—Zemperance Mirror,
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A PIECE OF MOTHER’S CAKE.

BY REV. PEIER STRYKER, D. D.

In visiting the city hospital of Minr: -

a few weeks ago, I foundin one

charity wards a young girl abo

years old. She had come hithe:

fore from her home in Dakot

away. Sufferipg  from s0)

disease, shesoughtin the hogpiti

which she could not obtain ¢
Sheseemed bright and cheer

she was not a professing Chr

her mother was, and the

Christian mother said to -

home were, “Mary, do-

every day,”

By her side wasac

«

i
7
O
it wag ieed . carly sown in
her he: oot, Bo I quoted

somae swi
saying I'wo..d see her soon again, I arose to

desire " I inquired,

replied. ~ “I have plenty of good food, but
solleegmes I wish I had a piece of mother’s
cake, :

peopls living near the hospital—herself a
mother, and very kind-hearted—and told
her the story., She was deeply interested
in the case, and said she would go to see
her and take her a bit of mother’s cgmfort
if not of mother’s cake.

Wwoman to exercise her gifts. et her show
her sympathy and love.” A few kind words
and a bunch of flowers will lift the burden
for & little while from some sorely oppres-
sed heart. But why stop here ? Woula it
not be well with the orange or bit of cake:
to give the stranger a text of Seripture, or
say & word for our Master ? ;

than mother—more loving, more willing
and able to help.
Father, but
acteristics of both pareuts centre in Him,
This is also true of Jesus, our elder Brother.
How tender and sympathetic was He ! Did
ever mother or sister show such love as e
did while He sojourned here? Sce Hiw in
Bethany in social life, or comforting the
mourning sisters in their hour of Dereave-
ment, Witness His benovolence as well as
His power, asin Capernaum and clsewhere
lElIe heals the sick and restores the dead to
ife.

willing to lielp the needy ? If so, why not
go to Him, or Jead others to Him? Hewill
not disdain the humblest one who seeks
His sympathy and assistance. Hestands in
the hospital and in the home, by the bedside
of every suffer, and mnear the heart
of every weary wanderer. When you feel
the want of something, whether a bit of
mother’s cake cr something else you canuot
get, go with your longing soul to Jesus,—
Ohristian Intelligenc.

omise .a her hearing, and

epart. .
¥ Is there anything you especially need or

“ They are very kind to me here,” she

So I went to one of our good church

Here i3 o special opportunity for gentle

Let us never forget there is one . better

God 18 not only our

our Mother, The char-

Do we vealise that Jesus is still able and

Question Corner.—No. 3.

which did prophesy ?

hear of Paul.

“Thou art beside thyself ; much learning
doth make thee mad” ?

our Lord in a parable,
same in old English, and are so used here.

3:18;

the sea, In Rev. 4: 317
4, What tree in John 12; 137

(Margin.)

ANSWERS T0O BISBLE QUESTIONS IN NO 3,

Selucla, Salamis and Paphos_in Cyprus, Pergn
in Pamphylia, Antioch in Pisidia, Iconium,
Lystra, Derba. nnd then returned through the

BIBLE QUESTIONS,
1. What evangelist had four daughters

2. What was Paul’s native city ?
3. In connection with what act do we first

4, By whom und to whom was it said

ACROSTIC.

The initials give a character spoken of by
I and J are the

1. What plants are spoken of in Genesis

2. In Luke 15: 167
3. What jewel, the color of a plant or of

5. What flower in Isaiah 35: 17
6. What tree in Romans 11: 17 ?
7. What fruit in 2 Chronicles 31: 51

8. What tree in 1 Kings 19: 47
-9, What plant in Jonah 4 : 61
10. What nut in Ecclesiastes 12: 57
11. What flowers in Imke 12 : 27 7
12. What perfume in John 12 ; 317
13, What vegetable in Numbers 11: 579
14, What pest in Hosea 9. 62

1. The apostle Pau)
2 Hestarted from Antioch in Syria, visited

me_cities to Autalia and sailed for Auntfoch,
=13 gnd 14,
© 7 ~1e tour journeys, the last one being
1¢.
R 1 X
TNIGMA.

Finals—~BETHLEOEM
RECEIVED.

W received from H
k,» Llzzle A. Faae.
“sse french.

. )]
S




N

|
E

g e

-y

i ¥

¥
R

g T

‘

. of Cesares, officials in their rich robes, military

sk Y f

NORTHERN MESSENGER.

SCHOLA _ &

i ;‘ : L “,-“_‘.)_ i l‘('\’i.

i From Internaioral Qi ’?&;;;;,%k.)
S JUIERIP At 4

Seadios in tho Acts of the Apostles, .
aoer : '

LESSON XL—MARCH 15
. PAUL BEFORE AGRIPPA.~ACTS ¥6: 1-18.
’ CoMMIT VERSES 16-18,

GOLDEN TEXT

" And_1 said, Who art thou, Lovd1 And he

fnid, -1 am Jesus whom thou persesutest.—

Acts 26: 15, '
’ " CENTRAL TRUTH,

The Gospel is shown to be true by what 1t
does for men, -

DAILY READINGS,

M, Acls 25:18-97.
1.  Acts 26: I-18,
W. Acts:1-20,
Matt, 17 1-9,
P, Gal. 1:11-24,
Sa. Luke 1: 67-80,
Isne 42: 1-12,

INnrronucTioN.—Paul had lain in prison at
Cesarea when a change was macde 1n governors,
Immediately on his arrival in Jerusalem (July
1-12), the leading Jews aslk the governor to send
Panl to Jerusalem intending to kill hint.. The
governor refuses, and summons the Jews to
Cesarea. They accuse Paul bitterly. Paul
denies Vho chorges, but, fearing lest the gover-
nor he persuaded to send him to Jerusalem, he
appanls 1o « esar, and it I8 determined to send
him to Rotne for trial; but Festus can find no
charges to send with bim, K ng Agrippa and
his sister Bernice about this time visl. Festus,
and Paul is called before him, in order that he,
being & Jew by education, may discover someo
neeuasation,

Tir TRIAL SCENE —(1) THE pACE—Herod's
Judinent-ball or palace. (2) THE PRISONER—
Paul, nged 58, bound by one.hand to n Roman
soldier, (3) Tur Junges—estuy, of good char-
acter, comparntively; Agrippa, & bad, hard
man ; Bernicee, his sister, living with him as his
wife. (4) Tne AunieNcE-—The leading people

officers in gorgeous uniforms and a brilliant
assembly.

HELPS OVER HARD PLACES.

1 Exrenr—Agrippa was tralned as a Jew,
and had studied their sacred books. His father,
though not n Jew, lived in the Jewish ways
5. NTRAITEST—mOost exact, particular. 7. OUR’
TWELVETRIBES—The nation asa whole. Many
ol what aro called the lost ten tribes wers
mingled with the tribe of Judah, and the Jews
were a commingling of all the tribes. 11, CoM-
PELLED~—Strove 1o compel. 14, PRICKS—goads
with which oxen were driven; the more they
i{lclied agalnst them.the worse they were
uard. .

QUESTIONS.

INTRODUCTORY.—How long did Paul remain
In prison at Cesarea? What change was made
in the governorsofJuden ¥ What did the Jews
ask of the new governor? Where were they
summoned to accuse Paul? What was the
result of this trial? Why did Paul appeal
to Ceesar? How was this alding him in his
desire to go to Rome? Who came to visit
Festus? What favor did Festus ask of them §
WhyV What trial was now held? Who were
the nudience 7 Was this a favorable time to
preacli the Yospel ?

SUBJECT: THE GOSPEL DEFENDED AND
PROVED. --

I, BECAUSE IT 18 THUE FULFILMENT OF GOD'S
ProMisEs Svs 1.7)—How did Paut open his ad-~
dress?  What can you tell about Agrippat
What speeial fitness had he for judging Paul’s
cise ! What does Paul say of his early lile}?
Why does he refer to this? What wasg the pro-
mise made by God to the fatherst (Job 19:26;
Dan, 12: 2, 3;” Luke 20:37, 88; Ps. 72:8-11; Isw.

£ 751021225 Dan, 7: 9, 10, 14, 27.) How did the
lsraelites feel townrd this promise? Meanin
of ‘“instantly serving God day and night?'!
How was tho Gospel a fulfitment of this hope?t’
Jlow does this show the truth of the Gospel.

II. BECAUSE IT 1S REASONARLE (V. 8).,—How
did Paul come now to speak of the resurrection §
why was it not incredible? Had they been
-raised from the dead? (1 Xings 17:22, 233
2 Kingsd: 32953 18: 21; see nlso Like 20: 37, 38.)
Is the Gospel reasonable? Axe all its tenchings
reascnablel :

{11, BECAUSE OF THE WONDERFUL CHANGES |

1T WORKS IN INDIVIDUALS (Vvs, 8-16).—@ive a
brief account of Paul’s conversion i Did he sce
Jesus in the bright light? What did he hear
him say 1 Was this a proof tuat Jesus was
llvmyrv, and divine? (v.16; ch.9:17.) Mecaning
of *hard to kick against the pricks”1 How
did it apply to Lanlf He: woesitabply to ust
Whit change was wro.ghit in Pault -How do

the wondorful changes the Gospel. works in |

the character of men prove the truth of the
uospel? s . P
IV. BECAUSE OF ITS RESULTS IN THE WORLD
(V4. 16-18.~Why did Jesusappear to Pault Was
he Lo have new lighty How does this bear upon
the Inspiration of his epistles? What was to
ho the eflect of the Gospel? What is the dark.
ness referred to?! How does ths Gospel brlsln

light? What are the four steps in the Gosé
work, in v, 183 What is the inheritance pae-
suints] P it '/fo her
- PRACTICAL BT w' - ey
1. The bopes and ¥
mentare tulfilied ix
IL. The Gospel i
chauges it has wrot
111 It I8 provet
Note ti'e results ot
forming nations, "~
IV. Wnen God o
calls us to gome woi
V. Christiann koot
progressive, .
VI, Weshould
turning men fro
kingdom of Gkod.

-

.
am.’_»yy REV, T. D. WITHERSPOON, D, D.

Studies in the Acts of the Apostles,

| LESSON XIL-MARCH 22
" PAUL VINDICATED.—ACTS 26 : 10-32.
ConMmiT VERSES 22, 2.
. GOLDEN TEXT.

Having, therefore, obtalned help of God, I
continue unto thisday.—Acts 206 : 22 :

CENTRAL TRUTH., .
God calls us ; let us obey.
DAILY READINGS,

M. Acts26:1.18,
T, Aects 26:19.32, -
W, Matt. 3:1-12,
Th, Isa. 53;1-12,

¥, Isa. 60: 122

8a. Johnlo:1-2L
Luke 18 : 18-30.

HELPS OVER HARD PLACES.

1), WuErEvpoN—after seelng Christ and
hearing him, before Damascus, 20, THAT THEY
SHOULD REPENT--Paul's preaching was practi-
cal, "This, aud the following, was the alm of
his labors, 21, CAUGHT ME IN THE TEMPLE—
(seo Acts 21:26-31) two years before. 23. RIsE
FROM THE DEAD—his Saviour and King was a
living Saviour, and divine. 27, I KNOW THAT
THOU BELIEVEST~he believed with the bead,
not the heart. 28. ALMOST THOU PERSUADEST
ME—there are three interpretations of 1his
phrase: (1) As: given here. (2) As in the Re-
vised Version, “«With but little persunsion
thou wouldst fain make me g Christian.” Do
you expect to change me with so little argu.
mentas you can usein this briefspeech? (3)
“In g lttle time thou persuadest me”; j.e.,
either seriously, *1f you keep on, you will soon
persuade me,'” or ironicnlly, # Do you expect to
persuade me in this briet time?” 20. Wire
BOTH ALMOST AND ALTOGETHER—or asinthe
Reviked Version, ¢ Whether with little or with
much”™; or ag Alford, ¢ Both in small measure
and in great.”

QUESTIONS.
INTRODUCTORY.—Where was Paul! dow
long since his imprisonment? Before what
audience was he speakingi What point in the
history of his conversion had he reached in his
addrgsst ) )
SUBJECT: DIFFERENT WAYS OF TREAT-
ING GOD'S INVITATIONS.

I, PAUL'S WAY (V8. 19-23).

(1) OBEDIENCE.—To0 hat ¢ heavenly vision "
does Paul refer? 'To what had God in this
vision called himt How did Paul treat the
cill? Have we had similar invitations? (Isa,
55:1; Matt, 4:17; 11:28-80; Rev, 22:17,) How
have you treated these invitations? How far
does our salvation depend on God, and how far
onourselves?

(2) WORKS FOR CHRiST.—What did Paul do
as soon as converted? 1un what places did he
preach? Meaning of * coasts”? Do all who
really love Cnrlst want to tell others of him?
By whose help did Paul continue in the Chris-
ttan life and work ¥

(8) TEACHINGS.—What was the practical
teaching of Paul? (v.2.) What is repentance?
What is lvto turn to God?  What are the works
meat for repentance ! What was his doctripal
Leuchin$1 Where were these things taught in
the Old 'estament? 1s Christ the centre of ail
true Christian doctrinet ]

1L FESTUS' WAY (V8 £1-25).—What did Festus
think of Paul's tenchings, Why did Paul seem
to him to be g lunatict Does the Christian life
geemn thus to any persons now? Who are the
ones who aré. ¢ beside themselves ¥ Whatwas
Paul's reply to Festus?

1IJ. AGRIPPA’S WAY (vs. 26-20).—What. yas
King Agrippa’s knowledge ot the Gospsif
What was his beliefd Did his faith and know-
ledge make him a Christiunf What was lack-

ing? What did be say to Pault Was he sin-
ceref What would 1t have cost him to become

a Christian? What was Paul’s answer{
What had Paal that was superior to whab
Agrippa¥possessed 2 What exception did Paul
muake? Apply this to the Christians’ desire
that ail men should be like them ?

1V. THE VINDICATION (V. 30-8%).—What was
the result of this hearing? Why was it better
for.Paul that he was not set at liberty %

PRACTICAL SUGGESTIONS.

1, God gives us all a call to the Chrisl.lqn life.

1I. We must each for himself decide whether
we will obey the call.

I1I. As soon as we know Christ we should
seek to lead others 1o him,

1V. Our teachings should be both practical
and doctrinal,

'V, True repentance will be proved by its
fruits.

VI, An earnest, devoted, self-denying Chris-
tian seemsto be beside himself in the eyes of
the worldly. . ]

VII. Thero Is no madness so great as the
neglect of eternal life for the sake of worldly
pleasures.,

VILL, One may know the truth, and believe
it, and yet not be a Christian.

—_—

“ ALMOST THERE.”

nssage lay on my study-table, What
uld not be startled by its sudden
e significance?  * Qur Katie was
.ill last night, The doctors say
-hope, Please come at once.”
~ssible ! Katie, the very picture
.ealth, the very impersonation
eauty ! Katie the lighthearted,

e romping girl, the very life

al gatherings I Why, it seems

"t I listened to her ringing
Tinto the merry face that

*o have been shadowed

v

{ decorous in her mirth.

with a thought of death. How will she

dare to face the king of terrors, this young, |-

light-hearted, frolicsome thing? Thus [

| soliloquized with mysclf as I hurried to the

scena of distress, Trueit had been justa
year now since Katie had stood before the
pulpit and made_ her confession of Christ,
True also, in all that timeI could recall no
instance in which she had in-anyway com-
promised her Christian character, Shehad
renounced at some sacrifice the amuse-
ments forbidden by the church,” She had
been punctual and apparently bappy in
attention to her religious duties. Therehad
never been anything -irreverent, or im-
“ May there not
have been,” I found myself nsking as ¥ap-
proached the door, “some deep under-
current of spiritual life of which we who
watched her ‘were not fully aware 1"’ Nay
she not after all “be ready for her Lozd
when he cometh”? : .
To my first question on entering the
house, which wasas to her physical con-
dition, the answer of the attending physi-
¢ian was but too decisive, A few hours- at
most was all that we could hope for. To
my second question, addressed to the
mother, “Has anything been said to her
about preparation for death #”’ the answer
came, *Oh, how could we say anything to
her { poor thing, she never thought of dying
in herlife, It would frighten her to death.”
% And yet she must know it.” . ““Oh, yes;
we want you to tell her ; but, oh; doit as
gently as you can.” 8o, taking only the
mother with me to thebedside, I said in the
calmest tone I could command, *How are
you this evening, Katie?’ A smile of
recogpition and the softly-whispered
words, “Almost there,” I could with
difficulty restrain the outburst of the
mother’s anguish, as I replied, “Almost
where, Katie ?” Another bright smile, “ At
the end of the journey.” ‘ And that endis
heaven 77 With a bright look upward,
“Yes” For one moment I had to soothe
the torrent of siruggling emotion in the
breast of the heroic mother, and then amid
the solemn stillness I asked one question
more, “ And are youready, Katie?” «I

am not only ready, but if 1bis the Lord's]

will, I am glad to go.” :

*I ‘will not unveil further the secrets of
that chamber which seemed mnearer to
heaven than to earth, butas I walked away
in the calm starlight I thought, What a
transcendent power there is in the religion
of Cheist! What unheralded victories it
wins, and what silent but potent influence
it is often wielding in hearts that are them-
selves perhaps all unconscious of its power!?
How wonderful that this young girl, whe
had everything to live for,  who had never
had a reasonable wish denied, in the midst
of home, wealth, friends, all that heart
could wish, was not only willing, but even
glad;, to leave all at the Master’s call!
And how much divine grace is often ef-
fecting in young hearts all unknown to us
Tllustrated Christian Weekly.

-

HOW TO BECOME HAPPY.

Many young persons are_ever thinking
over some new ways of adding to theic
pleasures, They always look for chances
for more * fun,’”” more joy.

Once there was a wealthy and powerful
king, full of care and very unhappy. He
heard of a man famed for his wisdom and
piety, and found him in a cave on the
borders of a wilderness,

“Holy man,” said the king, “Icome to
learn how I may be happy.

Without making a reply, the wise man
led the king over a rough path, till he
broughs him in front of a high rock, on the
top of which an eagle had built her nest.

“Why has the eaple built her nest
yonder P’

“TDoubtless,”” answered t} : king, “thatit
may be outof danger.” }

#Then imitate the bird,” said the wise
man ; “build thy home in heaven, and
thou shalt have peace and happiness.”—
Child’s World. i
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NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS IN THE
UNITED STATES,

Our subscribers throughout the United
States who cannot procure the international
Post Office orders at their Post Office, can
get instead & Post office order, Hayable at
Rouse’s Point, N. Y., which will prevent
much inconvenience both to ourselves and
subscribers.

“REPRINTED STORIES.”

T haye much, pleasure,” writes'a lady

‘Reprinted Stories)’ which I received to-day,
Iam well satisfied with it ; ‘it exceeds my
expectations. I wish you unbounded suc-
cess in future with the Messenger,” : -

Amy of our’ friends who send us six sub.
seriptions - (either new or. old rencwals) to
the Northern Mossenger, at its regular price
of 30 cts a copy, will receive a.copy of the
above mentioned interesting and instructive
book. o

—— e

i

‘Wx CoMMENCE in this number a series of
lessons on “ Temperance Physiology,” which
will furnish teachers in schools and super-
intendents of Bands of Hope, who wish to
give simple scientific instruction to their
scholars with regard to the effects of the use
of alcohol, tobacco and opium on the human
‘body, with all the facts they need. These
lessons are taken from a book just publihed
dn the United States for the use of children
from ten to fourteen years of age. It has
been prepared under the direction of the
Scientific Department of the National W,
C. T. U., a number of eminent physicians
and teachers having aided it in the work, and
we earnestly hope that the facts which it
contains will become very widely. known
among the young people of Canada. -

| e ——

CLUB RATES.

TrE CLuB RATEs for the “ MESSENGER,”
when sent to one address, are as follows :—

- 1 copy, - - . - 30 cents
10copies =~ - - ~§ 250
.» 2bcopies -« - e . 6.00 ...
50 copies- - - - - 11 50
100 copies- - - - - * 22 00
1,000 copies- . - - - 200 00

Joax DovearL & Sow,
Publishers, Montreal,

——————

MonTREAL DAILY WrrNESS, $3.00 a year,
post-paid. MoNTREAL WEEkLY WiIrNEss,
$1.00 a year, post-paid, WEEKLY MEsszN-
GER, 50 cents ; 5 copies to one address, $2.00.
JoaN DouvaaLL & SoN, Publishers, Montreal

‘Que,

Erps’s CocOA.--GRATEFUT, AND COMFORT-
1NG.--“By a thorough knowledge of the natu-
rallaws which govern the operations of diges-
tion and nutrition, and by a careful applica-
tion of the fine £roperties of well selected
Cocoa, Mr. Epps has provided our breakfast

tables with a delicately flavored beverage
which may save us many heavy doctors’
bills. It 15 by the judicious use of such
articles of diet that a constitution may be
gradually built up until strong enough to
resist every tendency to disease. Hundreds
of subtle maladies are floating around us
ready to attack wherever there is a weak
roint, We may escape many a fatal shaft
Ly keeping ourselves well fortified “with
pure bloodand a properly nourished frame,”
~—Civil Service Gazetle.~—Made simply with
boiling water or milk.  Sold only in packets
labelled—*James Epps & Co., Homeopathic
Chemists London, England.”

BEST TRUSS EVER USED,

moroved Elastic Trnss,

by Worn night and day., Posl.

A tivoly cures Nuptura, _Sent

by mail everywhere. -Write

for ll;ull descriptive clrcularg
tho

NEW YORRK ELASTIC
'TRUSS COMPANY,
744 Broadway,Now Yorx

SEND 10c for 30 rich(1885)Chromos

with vour namo on. Nowest and prottiest Card
issued ; liberal aash commissions aliowed for melltnyg
our cards, Catalogue and full partionlars with . first
order, Address EUREKA CARD CO., Bolton, Quo,

—
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THE NORTHERN MESSENGERI!s printed and pnh.
Mehed on thoe 1t and 15th ofevery Eonnh.nb I{} os.’?%"21
and 823 St. James streot, Montreal, by John
Dougall& Son, composed of John Dougall and Jamos

9
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D, Dongall, of New Yorl and John Redpath Douy
of Montreal. B hecparh Bou ““"

residing at Newton, Onit., © in acknowledg-
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