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‘THE AUTHOR OF UNCLE TOM'S

CABIN.

A i_'e'cent writer in an article on some
distinguished literary women of America
‘gives this interesting. sketch of Harriet
Beecher Stowe, Whose fame-can never be
bounded by her country s bordérs. With
her great sister Catharine, who has gone
before, and her great brother Henry, now
also awaiting her on the other shore, sho
presents a unique picture, as now serencly
standing,; with her seventy-seven ‘years,
between the double jlories of the life that
is and the life that is to come. If immor-
tality be all of future life, she has it now.
She hears the angels calling her, and yet
all human hearts so closely hedge her round,
she cannot go until the last loving cups of
earthly fame be quaffed.

So fathered and so husbzmt_]ed, 50
brothered and so sistered, and so ud.opted
as o child and mother in every home, she
is like Cato’s daughter, who was also the
wife of Brutus, and therefore could not'
but be great.

When “Lord Bywn died ﬁ(rhtnw for
liberty in Greece, her father -said: Oh,
I am sosorry Byronisdead ! What aharp
he might have swept for Christ and lib-
erty ! o :

That was Harriet's first mspu'ntlon for |

liberty, and at ten years of age she lay
down all day in a strawberry field, as she
EERER ]ookmg up into the sky, and tlunkmfr
“about it . v :

" 'Two ye'us later her composition on
¢ The Immortality of the Soul” was read
by the master at a school exhibition at
Litchfield, Conn. When her father, on
tho stage with the trustees, asked, in sur-
prise, * Who wrote that composition {”
she heard the answer, *‘Your daughter,
giry’ and, secing her father's emotion,
says, ** That was the proudest moment of
my life.” -

Of such things character is made; and
such fathers with such davghters can un-
derstand sowething of her feelings when,
thirty years later, all the world asked,
*¢Who wrote ¢ Uncle Tow’s Cabin 2"

Was she not raised up providentially for
that very purpose ? :

Was not all the world educdted in the
elementnry lessons of liberty. by laughing
and erying together over Topsy and Eva,
Unecle Tom and old Legree?

Tivery printed language on earth con-
-tains ‘that story, and the DBritish Museum
had to set apart a whole alcove to contain
its forty-three separate editions in English,
-twelve in French, cleven:in German, and
so on through nineteen languages.- .

It was published ten years before the
war, ,a_n(} but for it, and :the -sentiment it
roused in all the world, who can tell what
might have been the result of that war, or
whebher slnvcry, mtrenched as it was in
_thevery: Constmutlon of the counbry by
“the-sad and compromlsmg necess hes,of its
fotefnthers, inight not have been even yet

tolemted and perhaps,.perpetuated and

logally established forever.? Lt us To-

member that even Amencan mdependence
was m'unly gained, - or rendered cerbum,
by the sentiment kindled in France whicli
brought the United - States us tlns trre'r,b
alliance at Yorktown.

*As it is, the famous golden brncelct prc-
sented to Mrs. Stowe in Dngland in the
form of a slave fetter, should be the proud-
est- heirloom of her faniily, ‘as it contmns

MRS,

Humanity's most important dates.
link is engraved the date of the abo]ibion
of slavery in England, and all her colonies ;
on another, the date of Prcmdenb Lincoln’s
proclamation. of freedom ; and on the cl.l.sp,
the date of the Constltuhoxml Amendment | s
prohibiting slwv ery forcver in tho Umted
Stntcs.

We need but a word for her other works.,.

HARRIET. BEECHER SIOWE. -

Onone

Mzmy of them are gréeat stories, *‘ Nina
Gordon,” “Our Charley,” “ The Minister’s
\«Voomg. % Agnes of Sorrento,” ‘The
Peml of Orr's IsLmd 5 01d Town I‘olks,
« Snm Lawson s Fireside Stomes‘," ¢ Reh-
mous ‘Poems,” ** Little Foxes,” ¢ My Wife
zmd I ¥4¢Wo and Our Neighbors,” ¢ Pink
d Wlnte Tyranny,” * Poganuc People,”
eto. ﬁThcse show a busy life, und a wide
range of thoughb a.nd cu]ture. .

" Mirs. Stowe' is described within a few
weeks: past, by Frances B. Willard, ab still |
wnllun« out alone in the streets’ and fields
at’ Hartford, and usually walking: five to
seven'’ nules (Luly Lo Sho is sm'ﬂl “in
-pounds. She s-ud her twin dn.ughtuskepb
the house, and. would not let her do a
-t;]nng : which was as well, since they knew

g

exactly how she ‘wanted evervthmg done.
She showed us a charming’ photorrmph of
her grandson, saying he is:so handsome
that he is not vain, as he thinks it a quality
belonging to all boys. I spoke of the
future and she recited a verse from one of
her own poems:

‘¢ ¢It lies around uslike a clond,
A world we do not sce:

o Yet the sweet closing of an eye

May bring us there to be,

We leave her with this verse fromr J uha
Ward Howe :

" Her breath is prayer, her iips are lovc,-' Lo

And worship of all loving things ;
Her children havoe a gracious port, )
Her daughters show the bloed of kings.":

—_—— .
" THE LOST PURSE,

Seventeen years have passed smr'e the
following incident occurred, but’ the im-
pression it'left on my mind has not f'xded ;
nor ever will fade, from my memory.

" Located during my college course vithin
five minutes’ wall of an old friend, T often
stepped in for a little intercourse after my |
lessons, were ready for mext day. ..o it
happeiied on a.certain Saturday afterndon,
having no Sunday engagement to carry me
into, tho counhy,I t;houcht to spend an-
liour with" my friend: w

+1 found him in a fever of excltement
and elicited the following in explanation.:
He had paid his'men in the City, closed
his shop, and Thurried to the train at Lud-
gate-liill, with his overcoaton hisarni. As
he -jumped into the train he ﬁhouqht he
heard something drop on the carriage floor ;
he lookcd down, but seeing nothm took
no further notice.

On reaching Walworth-road (his destina-
tion) ho came in to dinner, and wishing to
hand-his wife some coin, went to his great
coat, and then -discovered he had lost his
purse containing £20ingold. Hehad just
made the dlscovery as I stepped in.. =

He was 'go6d man and true, but Peter-
like, very. m}pulsxv lience, when I pro-
posed we: slmuld -ll.we a word of. prayer
over. the nmtber, he at once protested :

-1 ¢ No, not now; there is a time for every-

thing ; this is tho timo for action.”
“Very well 3 what are you going to do ?”
"X don't Kriow ; I cannot miake up my
mind what is the best to be done.”
¢ That, I thmk, is & suflicient reason in

L itgelf for prayer.”

“ Perhaps ; but I don’t feel like praying
just now. T think T'll goat once to the

| Crystal Ps Llace, the destination of the trair

in which I..travelled, and see if honest
hands have picked it up and handed it in
it the terminus; and I'll- telegraph to
NIoorgnte, whence t;hc train- st'nted adv1s
ing them of my loss.

As soon as.he had, gono his good wife
suggested that now' we might have a little
prayer together. . We knelt and pleaded
that God would direct and over-rule to the
ﬁndmfr of this purse ‘and then rose witha
calm assurance that all would be well
Tu_ming to his wife I said, ** T think T will

— e e

ﬁ

;
)
3




-

.
PN

go into the City and see the officials.at
Mooraate street.” " ' L
© MAVhat for¥”
has wired there, and no end can be served
by your going.” T
T cannot tell you why, but I feel it
Jaid on my heart to go.” SO

“$*Then I will go with you; for I am too
excited to tarry alone just now.”

--We hurried to Walworth Station, and
took return tickets to Mooraate street; and
up the first platform just as a G.N.R. train
was signalled. . . e

Already - this train was in sight ; but in
our impatience we would not wait-for it,
but hurried down the steps again, and up
to the centre platform as a train was just
stopping there. o

Rushing to a carringe we were about to
enter, when niy friend exclaimed, **That
is & smoking compartment ; we won't get
in-there ;" and, opening the next, there
was -the purse just under the seat! Of
course, we caught ab it, much to the surprise
of four gentlemen in the ecarriage,-and
walked of home, gladly forfeiting our
tickets.

-There are several things to be observed,
rendering the finding of this purse remark-
able, This train had gone on to the Crystal
Palace, .stopping at various stations, en
route, on.a busy Saturday afternoon, with
the frequent interchange of passengers,
yet nobody appears to have noticed the
purse, . :

Had wo waited for our train already in
sight, we should have missed the purse.
Moreover, had we aimed to catch this train
onits veturn from the Crystal Palace, the
probability is we should have failed ; for,
most remarkable of all, we found thistrain
was not timed to stop at Walworth—should
‘have run express from Loughboro’ Junc-
tion to Elephant and Castle ; but the
traftic being unusually heavy, the signal
was against this train at Walworth, and
stopped it at the platform just for the
half-minute, whilst we took from the car-
riage the missing purse.

When my friend returned from the
Palace I inquired, ‘‘Have you seen or
heard anything of the purse ”

““No,” said he, in a despondent tone,
“‘and do not expect to. The traftic being
heavy, aiid the purse.containing hard coin
only, the officials canhold outrlittle hope
of its recovery.” .

* Is this anythinglike it ?” (holding up
the purse.) .

*Where did you find it ?"

 Where you dropped it.” And as wo
explained this remarkable recovery ho
burst into tears, and exclaimed, ** This is
the Lord's ‘doings, and it is marvellous in
our cyes.”

Oh, what peace we often forfeit,
* Oh, what ncedless pain we bear,
Allbeeause wo do not carry
Everything to God in prayer.
—John Burnham, in the Christian.

——— e

SWEEPING UP THE CORNERS.

BY MRS. ANNIE A. PRESTON.

T have been thinking that we ought to
have a Sunday-school started out at the
West Mountain schoolhouse,” said Mr.
Lee, the president of the Christian En-
deavor Society at Flamburg Village, to Dr.
Prentice, the Sunday-school superinten-
dent of the First Church.

‘ There are four Sunday-schools in town
already, and it would seem as if any one
very anxious to go to Sunday-school might
take his pick among them.”

T know all about that, but some of the
families out on the West Mountain have no
teams, and I presume that few of them
would feel ag if they had clothes fit to wear
to church. I think the Endeavor Suciety
might start meetings over there, and I am
going to ask.for volunteers. The Society
ought to be doing something besides just
holding meetings for prayer and confer-
ence.”” " '

‘I agree with you there. Such meet-
ings are good in their way, but they ought
to help the young people to carry on
agpressive work, and, come to think of it,
Iknow of & dozen or more families who
never go to church; most of them have
children, too, but we have got the middle
of the town so thoroughly cleAned up that
it had not occurred to me that the corners
needed sweeping out.”

" That night at the Endeavor mecting the

subject. was broached, and, although all
. .

.

she inquired ; *¢ Charles|.

"agreed thabthe work cught to be'doné, no
one knew exactly how to doit. .- - "

4¢T'am willing to-go and sing and teach

a class,” said -Nellie Dean, .** but I cannot

walk over there over thie bad roads,”. and,

as few. of the young people had teams at

their disposal, tho matter was allowed to
rest for that time. N

At breakfast the next morning, Nellie
repeated what had been said. ~ Hor mother
was ‘dond ; her father was a quiet, hard-
working man, but an -infidel, and she was
his housekeeper. It was hard sometimes
to live her ‘Christian life and to keep per-
sistently on in the right way without any
help at home,

Her father never went to church or to
any of the meetings of any kind, and she
was therefore altogether takén by surprise
to have him say, ‘I can carry: you: over,
and four more if they care to go; yes, I
can tike six easily enough.” - o

¢ Bub, father dear, it will not be for just

o)
of every week.” - T

¢ Oh, well, I think I can stand it-if you
can,  What nights do you want to go ¥’

** It must be the Lord’s will,” said Nellie,
as she ran over to the doctor’s as soon as
her dishes were washed. - ** It is the Lord’s
will, or he would not so immediately and
so strangely open the way for us.to go.”

““The West Mountain people are sensi-
tive and peculiar,” said Mr.  Lee, as they
were fuirly on the way. ¢ We must not
be discouraged if they do not ‘turn out
very well at first. They may think we
have only come over out of meddlésome
curiosity, or something of that sort.”. -

* I think I can fix that,” said Mr, Dean,
speaking for the first time since they had
starbed. ~ ‘T am so much a bird of the
same “feather that they will not refuse to
come in if I am there, They know my
opinions of people and things in general,
and I know theirs.” : o

Sure enough, when it was known that
blacksmith Dean had brought over,a load
to hold a meeting at the school-house, old
and young turned out. S .

£+ thank you very nuch for coming,”
said a bright, fine-looking, well-dressed
young woman, after the service.” ‘‘My
husband has just- bought & wood-lot back
liere on the mountain, and has .moved up
his :steam saw-mill' to clear it :offkand- I
moved up to- board him and his help.
But I was so lonely, thinking there were
no prayer meetings or Sunday-school or
religious services of any kind, that'T have
been coaxing him to let me move back to
my home . again, for I don’t like to have
my children in such a place, even for one
year, for fea they may full into careless
ways of living. But if you will come up
Thursday nights and hold a prayer-meet-
ing, and on Sunday afternoons and help
me with a Sunday-school, I will stay.”

Week by week there was a” growing in-
terest in thé Sunday-school and in the
meetings, and some time along in April Mr.
Dean eclectrified everybody by’ giving his
experience at-a meeting. | '

He had called himself an unbeliever for
years, he said, and when his daughter
started in to live & Christian life, he began
to watch hér very narrowly, and had kept
it up ever since. Ilc happened, one night,
to hear her telling the Lord all about the
proposed effort to sweep up the West
Mountain corner of the town, and heard
her ask him to show them how it was to be
done. He resolved to test her sincerity
by offering the use of his team.- The
satisfaction of all the young peoplein avail-
ing themselves of his offer had made adeep
impression upon him, and their faithful-
ness bad convinced him that they were
engaged in’ the Lord’s work. There had
been a, power in the meetings that had
taken‘hold of him ; he had become inter-
ested in the Sunday-school lessons too, and
wanted to begin at the beginning and try
to lead a new life. : ST

This testiimony made a profound impres-
sion, and at the next meeting several other
adults éxpressed a desiro to live Christian
lives, ., o

¢ You have no idea how nice and plea-
gant and sensible the people over here
are,” said Mrs. Webster to Mr. Lee,
“and we are going to hold a reception at
my house on the first of May and invite
you all to come over.” N

“Tet. us have an old-fashioned May
walk,” said the minister,
people and the good walkers can go in that

one evening’; it will be for an evening

‘“The young

wry, .those-who arenot equal to miking
the distance on foot can ride. .- Let ushave
a:- general turnout and convince these

peovle thatwehave a real interest in them.”
" What was the surprise of every one, on |

arriving, “to find a Jarge shed -made of
planks and boards that had been sawed in
Mr. Webster's mill, and that he,could not
'sell until it was seasoned, -he said.” The
building had beensput up in short order by

his'workmen under Mrs. Webster's direc-

tions. Here tables were set and -refresh-

ments served, and here also was'a new’

organ, for which Mrs.. Webster had raised
sufficient money: among her “friends and
acquaintances, :

This organ, a number of library books,
several converts, and several hopeful in-

quirers are what we have to show for our.

winter's work,” she said. v

*But thab is not all,” said one of the
women ; ‘‘ we are aroused out of our hope-
lessness. The children are interested in
the Sunday-school, and are anbitious to
make as good a showing in the day school
as do the otherchildrenin town.”

** And I have bought all the timber on
the West Mountain,” said Mr., Webster,
‘“ and am going to pub up a sash and blind
factory down here onthe brook. Butif it
had not been for your mission work, my

wife would have gone away and I should,.

of course, have left-as scon as my first
small job was completed.” !

** And I faney we can build a little chapel
here by the time Mr. Webster wants to use
this lumber,” said one of Mr. Dean's old
cronies.  |‘The schoolhouse don’t begin to
hold us now.” RO

The chapel has been ‘built, indeed, and
Nellie Dean said, the other day, **IfIhad
not been faithful in praying for dear papa
and for the work, I suppose that the Lord
would have found some other way to
carry on hiswork, ButXam thankfulthat
I was allowed to be a helper.” '

< Every Christian' who is faithful is a
helper,” said Dr. Prentice.—Golden Rule.

TRY IT.

Sometimes, where a boy seems hope-
lessly mischievous in a class with those of
his own age, it works well to place him in
one’ of ‘'much older ‘boys or young men;
he will feel hims@lf honored in being pub
with such company, and they will be too
old to be upset by his pranks. This has
been found to work well in practice. The
Hindus tame an unruly,elephant by placing
him between two heavy, steady and solid
&1d elephants.—Christian Worker. -

———————

SCHOLARS' NOTES. ‘
(IFrom Westminster Question Book.) .
LESSON XIL—DECEMBER 20, 1891,

THE RISEN CHRIST AND HIS DISCIPLES.
- " John 21:1-14,

COMMIT TO MEMORY vs. 12-14,
GOLDEN TEXT.
“If yo then bo risen with Christ, seek those
things which are above, whero Chris$ sitteth on
the right hund of God."—Col, 3: 1.

HOME READINGS.
M. Luke 2f:13-27.—Tho Walk to Emmaus,
', Luke 21:28-43,—Christ Made KXnown. .
1. John 20:19-31.—Thomas Convinced. .
Th. John 21;1-14,.—The Risen Christ and his Dis-

ciples.
F. John 2'1): 15-25.—Peter Restored.
S, Acts 1:1-12.—Christ's Ascension to Heaven,
S. Heb. é) :11-28,— Christ in the Presenco of God
or us,

LESSON PLAN,

J. Christ on the Shore. vs. 1-4.

11, A Miraclo of Fishes. vs. 58,
AL A Morning Meal with Jesus. vs. 9-14,

TIMBE—AD, 30, April ; Tiberius Ceesar emperor
of 1tome; Pontius Pilate governor of Judea;
Herod Antipas governor of Galilee and Perca.

Prace.—The northern shore of tho Sca of Gali-
lee, not far from Capernaum.
’ QUESTIONS,
INTRODUCTORY.—Of how many appearances of
the risen Christ haye we an account in the New
TPestament? Mention them_in order, Title of
this lesson? Golden Text? Lesson Plan? Time?
Place? Memory verses?
1, CIIRIST ON THE SHORE. vs. 1-4.—Where did
Josus show himsclf to the apostles? Why had

they roturned to Galilee? How many of them |-

wore together? What did Peter propose to them?
What success had they that night? What took
place in the morning? Why did tho disciples
not know Jesus?

II. A MiracLE or F1snes, vs. 5-8,.—What did
Jesus say to the disciples? How did they ans-
wer him?  What did ho tell them to do? What
was thoresult of their so doing? To what dis-
covery did this lead? What was the effect on
Peter? How did tho other disciples get to land?

TIT. A MoRNING MEAL WITIT CHRIST. v, 9-14,
--What did the disciples find when they Ianded ?
What did Jesus direct them fo do? What did
Potor then do? How many fishes wero there?

What did -Jesus-then .say? - Why did-the dis-
ciples hot.ask.-who he was? Whatdid Jesus then:
do? What did ho mean toshow them by:this?’
How many times had-Jesus shown himself td his
disciples since his resurrection 7. -To .what in-
dividuals had he shown himsel£? R
WHAT HAVE I LEARNED? .~

/1. That Jesus comes to usin our daily dutiesas
really as in our hoursof devotion. - . )

-2, 'iClmt work for Jesus is vain when done in our
own strength and way. - . AR
3, T'hat work for Jesus, at his word, in his way, .

.and with his help, is surc of great resuits, .

* 4. That Jesus cares for our daily wants,~ . .-

5. That our trust is in a -risen, cver-living
Saviour, . ) ' : ‘
" QUESTIONS FOR.REVIEW,

1. Where did Jesus afterward show himself to
the apostles? Ans. At the Scao of Tiberias, while
they wero fishing, : :

2. What did he direet them to do? -Ans, Cast
the net on the right side of the ship. -

3. What took place when they had done this?
Ans, They took a great multitude of fishes, .

4, What did they sce when tth' had landed?
Ans. A fire of coals there, and fish laid thereon,

and bread. . : : .
the disciples then do? Ans, The

5. What did P
ate with their Master the morning meal which
he had provided. .

LESSON I.—~JANUARY 3, 1892,
THE KINGDOM OF CHRIST.—Isainh 11:1-10.

_COMMIT TO MEMORY V8, 2-4.
'GOLDEN TEXT,

. He shall have dominion nlso from sea to seca,
and from the river unto the ends of the earth,"—
Psalin 72:8, ) .

HOME READINGS,

Isa, 11:1-10,—The Kingdom of Christ, -
Isa, 9:1-7.—The Babe and the King.

M.
T,

W. Mic, 5:1-5.—0ut of Bethlchem,

Th, Psalm 45:1-17,—A Right Sceptre,

F, Psalm 2:1-12.—Upon My Holy Hill of Zion,
S, Jer, 2 —*The Lord Our Righteousness,”

-11.—The King of the Jews,
) *LESSON PLAN.,
1. A Rightcous Kingdom. vs. 1-8,
11, A Peaccable Kingdom, vs. (-0,
111, A Victorious Kingdom, vs. 10,

TimE.—About B.c. 720; Hezekinh king of Judah,
Prack.—Jerusalem, . :
OPENING WORDS.

Isainh, {he son of Amoz excrcised the pro-
phetic oflice in the days of Uzzinh, Jotham, Ahaz
and Hezekiah, kings of Judah, during a period of .
not less than sixty years (. ¢. 758-698), His writ-
ings contnin go many clear predictions of the
Messiah that hoe has been styled * The Evangeli-
cal Prophet,” One of these predictions is the
subject of our lesson to-day. )

HELPS IN STUDYING.

1. A rod cut of the stem—Christ is here repre-
sented as a tender shoot from the stump or root
of a tree_that has been cut down, Jesse—the
father of David. _From the family of David, in
an humble and decayed condition, n king shall
rise who shall restore the family to more than
its ancient _glory, 2. The Spirit of the Lord—
‘The-Holy Spirit. Idest upon him - thus anoint-
ing him'for hiswork, TFiscdom—(see1Cor,1:30:
Eph.1:17; Col.2:2,2)) Understanding—practi-
cal wisdom, Counscl and might—skill to plan
and power to oxccute. 3, dféer the sight of his
eyes- he will not judgo by appearance, but by
reality, uninfluenced by rank, wealth or public
opinion. 4. Judge the poor—sce that justice is
done to them, EHguwity—impartiality. £L2od of his
mouth—words of condemnation. Brealh of his
lips—his commands and dccisions, 5. Faithful-
ness—will always prove himself a just and faith-
ful king. 6. His rcign will work a change in the
hearts and conduct of wicked men, as greafias if
wild and_ravenous animals should lose their
appetite for blood and live in peaco with the
animals they were accustomed to devour, or asif
the asp and the adder were to lose their venom
and become the harmless playthings of a child.
0. They shall not huré—strife and bitterness, war -
and bloodshed, shall cease. My holy mouniain
—the kingdom of Christ, which shall fill the
wholc earth, Dan. 2:33, 44, 45,

QUESTIONS,

. INTRODUCTORY.—Who was Isainh? How long
did he prophesy? Whatis he sometimes called?
Title of this lecsson? Golden Toxt? Lesson
Pian? Timo? Placc? Memory verses?

I. A RionTeous KINGDOM, vs, 1.5,—Whoso
coming does the prophet foretell? What is
meant by the stem of Jesse?2 In_what condition
was the family of David when Jesus was born ?
How shall thisking be anointed? What shall
be the effect of this anointing? How wilt he act
asjudge? MHow will he exceuto justice? What
personal qualities will ho possess ¢

- II. A PEACEABLE KINepom., vs. 60.—~What
will bo the condition of his kingdom? How are
its pence and tranquility described? How its
sccurity 2 Why will this state of things prevail?
‘Why is Christ called the Prince of Peace 2

IITI. A VICTORIOUS KINGDOM. V. 10.—What
further_is prophesied of this king and his king-
dom? Who will beits subjects? How shall the
king be distinguished? How far hag_the pro-
pheey of this Jesson been fulfilled? When will
it be completely fulfilled? .

PRACTICAL LESSONS LEARNED.

1. The Lord Jesus Christ is King in Zion. .

2, All power, wisdom aad glory belong to him.

3. Universal peaco shall prevail under his
reign. .

4% His kingdom shall enduro for ever,

5. Tho wholecarth shall be filled with hisglory.

‘REVIEW QUESTIOXNS.,

1. How is Christ's coming foretold? Ans, Thero
shall como forth & rod out of the stem of Jesse,
and o branch shall grow oufi of his roots,

2. How shall he bo ancinted. for his work?
Ans. 'The Spirit of tho Lord shall rest upon him,

3. What shall be the effect of this anointing?
Ans, The Spirit shall make him of quick under-
standing in the fear of the Lord. .

4, How will he act as judge? Ans., With
rightcousness shall he judge the poor, and re-
prove with equity for the meek of the enrth, )

5, What shall be the condition of his kingdom ?
Ans. Righteousncss, peace and plenty shall
overywhero provail, - N RN

e o . 2
S, Matt.
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. THE HOUSEHOLD.
s APOLOGIES. ..
s Neverapologize.” - It had stared at me
from the printed page all my life ; butitre-
mained for the example of two women
to make it-vital to me.: I had the oppor-
tunity once to observe closely the intimate
home life of one of my friends. Her hus-
‘band’s income wasmodest, her house plain,
and she economized in dress. During the
year-I lived in her house I was never con-
_scious of the slightest jar or friction of the
.domestic machinery, yet I know my friend
was not exempt from the usual housekeep-
ing trials. ' -
The secret was—she never apologized.
She gave daily superintendence.to house
:and kitehen, If accidents happened, no-
body was ever made miserable with the de-
tails. If & dish failed, it must have been
her rule to set it aside ; if one appeared on
‘the table not exuctly up to the highest
standard, she had the good sense to see that
this fact was not apparent to all, and that
an apology. would only intensify the con-
sciousness of the few who did perceive it.
“And it is wonderful what mistakes, partial
failures, will pass unnoted, if only the too-
exacting housewife refrain from apologies !
Sometimes a formal caller appeared un-
expectedly, finding her in a wrapper ; or
she was called to the door to speak for a
moment tu a neighbor, No distressed ex-
pression, no nervous pulling at the cheap
-and simple gown, betrayed her sense of
its unfitness. = She ignored it, and re-
ceived them with a quiet grace, a dignity
that added n new charm’ to her loveliness.
I looked and pondered ; I saw that an
apology-would have had its root in vanity.
1t was borne in upon me that apologies are
_vulgar and futile—above all, futile.
Now for the other woman. Sheis my
next-dvor neighbor, but our relations are
almost entively formal, She imagines me
gifted with the eyes of Argus, though I am
s0 short-sighted that I can scarcely sce be-
youd my own nose. She apologizes for
facts of which I could never possibly have
had any. knowledge, but for the admissions
—her sorvants’ shortcomings, the noise her
children make, the state of her kitchen and
back yard, I stand confused, anhoyed,
bored, under thisshower-bath of apologies.
1 incet lier running through the lane to her
mother's. How sweet and cool she looks,
is my inward comment, if I makeany.. She
stops to apologize—for her dress. I say
truly that I sec nothingamiss. Sheisthen
at greab pains to show me an infinitesimal
hole, or a grass-stain on tho hem, or tells
me it is an old thing, patched up out of two;
and then she wonders what I must *“ think
of Robert, working in the garden in his
shirt-sleeves.”  When I finally stem the
torrent and get away, Iwonder if she thinks
T have no duties, no interests, to say noth-
ing of moral restraints, which renderitim-
possible for mo to stand always with a spy-
glass levelled on her windows. :
Some women apologize with the best in-
tention, imagining that nob to do 83" shows
disrespect and disregard of a guest’s opin-
joil. -Others, as in the last instance, hope
to gnin credit for possessing a very high
standard by apologizing for every lapse
therefrom. They only betray egotism, an
uneasy conscience, and the fact that they
afe trying to'seem to be to the world what
they really are not.
If my neighbor should read this, and be
.converted, ** I shall be” (as an author says
in his preface)- ‘“amply repaid.”—House-
Leeper’s Weelkly., = : ;
P —

MOTHERS' SYMPATHY.

All over. the world there are mothers
with hands so full they can scarcely take
time to draw one good, long breath, or
sit quietly down and rest for five minutes.
~ They are good, conscientious women,
wearing their lives out for their families
in the daily round of patient, self-denying
work, trying to make a small income feed,
clothe and educate all the children, plan-
ning the spending of every dollar, to make
it go as far as possible, and bravely doing
without many an article needed for their
own personal comfort, for thesake of the
children. =~ = o e

-I have seen mothers, who would not
neglect anything that -might add to the
physical. wants' of “their children, neglect

Pl
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a feeling in their hearts thab

that which is of infinitely more importance
than to have them'well fed and neatly clad.
- "When the womanly little fifteen-year-old
daughter comes home with sparkling eyes,
eager to tell mamma all about her essay,
which was the best in the class, instead of
listenirig with a pleased face and telling
her how happy she has made her, tho short-
sighted mother says indifferently, ‘¢ Well,
Jennie, I haven’t time to ‘listen now. Do
hurry and change your dress, and finish
this darning, while I pateh Harry's jacket.”
And Jennie goes away with a_sober face,
thinking, “If mamina had only said she
was glad I did so well.” '

And, after n while, when Harry comes,
his face full of happiness, to coax mamma
to come and see his pansies, they are ““so
pretty,” she sends the little fellow away
with an -impatient, ** No, I ean’t; and
yowd wuch better be weeding out "the
radish bed.”

She may have been busy mending that
same Harry-boy’s jacket, but it would have
paid ler better to have dropped it and

gone out with the little fellow for a few

moments, and admired his flowers and
praised him for the care he had given them,

And after tea, when the twins want to
climb into ‘‘muzzer's” lap, and have «
happy ‘‘loving time,” instend of resting
her overtaxed nerves by laying aside the
sewing, and cuddling them close in her
arms, and telling - them - how she Joved
them and wanted them to grow up good
men like papa, and listening while the
two yellow heads bow at her knee and
pray, ¢ God blessmamma,” and then tuck-
ing them in bed with loving good-night
kisses, she says, in short, crisp tones, *‘Go
right out in the kitchen with your blocks,
and don’t bother me again to-night.” -

And the two sturdy little boys go- with
*¢ mamma
didn’t lovo them one speck,” and they
“ didn’t care.”

O mothers, it is only a few years when
the children will drift away from you, and
no longer come to confide their joys and
sorrows, but look upon their home as ““a
place to eat and sleep in,” and upon you as
the one who keeps the house and their
clothes in order.’ _

In that day you no longer will have
oceasion to tell them not to hinder you,
for they will go to others for the sympathy
which you denied them. ®

Then look back to the years when you
were ‘‘ too busy” to take any interest in
what pleased them, and ask yourself whose
fault it is if they are not’ interested in you
now.

While they are youngand clinging about
you, make them think that whatever in-
terests them is of interest to you, and that
mother loves them more than any one
elge in the world, and is their best friend.

Do not send them away In anxiety to
““YLeep up” with your work, and make
them feel that mother thinks more of
everything elsec than she does of them,
until they cease to have any desire to
tell you of their plans.  Make your girls
feel that it is a pleasure to have them tell
you of their happy times, and your boys
feel that you are interested in their now
skates, and delighted that their side won
in baso ball. e

Then, when your tired fect grow weary
arid your busy hands are idle, they will
feel it their privilege and happiness to give
mother tender, loving eare through hor de-
clining years, and ncver for a moment
think she is a burden. —Grace Pettis, in the,
Household. i :

. e
THE TEMPERATURE OF THE
HOUSE IN' WINTER.

Wo have lately read a ‘very interesting
article in one of the diily newspapers in
regard to ‘ Our indoov climate.” The
author 'is very critical of Americans for
having so much artificial heating in our
houses, but we think he has over-rated the
dangers from that source. The chief
danger in New York City, from Christmas
until April, is not from too warm houses,
but from too cold ones, and those in
which the temperature varies very much.
We can get on out-of-doors with exercise
and overcoats and sealskins, but inside the
temperature ought to be kept upto 70° F.
for most people, and for some old people
in hospitals, 73° F'. to 75° F. is not out of

the way. Tho Bnglish are the great

apostles for being uncomfortable inside’

.

their houses, The result there is seen
in the great prevalence of rheumatism and
also of aural diseases, It is very difficult
to get warm in London or Paris in the
winter. And we do not believe it éver
doés anybody any good to be just the
other side of being warm.” A man is as
uncomfortable at 40° F. as he is at 20° F.
It is possible that New Yorkers are a
little careless in varying the heat in their
houseés, but not in keeping them too warm,
we think, To keep warm is very often
to keep well.—The Post-Graduate.
—he .

THE SOCIAL %RAINING OF CHIL-

It is in the small courtesies that:we are
most apt to fail, and it is just these which
make the charm of perfect manners.
Children may be taught to vender the little
attentions which will be too often forgotten
in maturer years if the habit has not been
formed in early life. A short note of
thanks for any kindness received should
be sent promptly, and a letter, always,
after enjoying the hospitality of a friend,
expressing the pleasure found in the visit.
It would seem unnecessary. to emphasize

| these things if so many. **children of a

larger growth” were not neglectful of them.

A family of charming little girls, whom
the writer has the good fortune to know,
are sent by their mother to make x call
on any of her special friends who may be
leaving home, and also to welcome them
on theirreturn. It isone way of accustom-
ing them to meet older persons easily and
naturally, and helps to form the habit of
discharging social obligations. .

“The whole home atmosphere should be
favorable to the consideration of the little
courtesies which are as oil to the wheels of
daily life. The pleasant morning greeting,
a word of apology for a tardy appesrance,
and the habit of rising when an older
person enters the room, with innumerable
other little attentions which a mother
should demand from-her children, will do
much to make them agreeable members of
society. ’

Children may outgrow. their parents in-
tellectually and spiritually, but the mauners
formed in childhood are not éasily changed.
The sirface may become more polished,
but in: moments of excitement or self-for-

getfulness the old tricks of manner or|.

speech will show themselves.—The Chris-
tian Union.
—————r

CUTITING THE CORNERS.

Muys. Jones, who does her own work, was
asked by one of her neighbors how she con-
trived to get so much done.  ** Contrive is
the word,” said she. ‘I cut. all the
corners, and I don’t try in the least to do
as Mrs. Any-body-else does. I know it'’s
the orthodox way to get all your morning’s
work done up and then sit down to sew.
But when I have a diftieult picce of sewing
on hand, if I do my housework first, I'm
too tired to do my sewing justice, so I let

some of the housework go, all that can be!

let go, and do my sewing first. Then it is
a relief, when that is done, to fly around

and finish up my housework. I know it's!

nice to iron all one’s plain clothes, but I
don’t iron mine. Towels, sheets, and
many other articles I fold neatly when
they are dry and put them away without
ironing. I am very particular to have the
clothes washed clean and rinsed always in
two waters, so they arc sweet to the ol-
factories, but they are not smooth to the
touch. :

¢ When T get breakfast I plan my dinner
and generally make the dessert, sometimes
prepare the vegetables, and then it is an
easy matter to get the dinner. "Many a
time I've rubbed out my clothes at night
and scalded them, and then left them in
the tubs till morning. 'Chis enables me
to get them hung up early, and then by
dividing the work I do not get so tired as
if I did it all ab once. I seo to it that the
wood and coal and kindling-box are kept
full, s0 I can have a fire at short notice and
without running round.

I make a point of lying down in the
middle of the day and getting perfectly
still, perhaps I drop off to sleep a few
minutes. This gives me two mornings
every day, so to speak, and keeps me fresh
for the evening, and I find that going to
bed early enables me to rise early and
push my work with vigor.”—Christian
Advocate. -

- grass, hole.' * A rolling stone gathers no moss.”
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FOR NOTHING,

Secif-sacrifice comes natural to women.
Much of it is born in them, and whatis not
is ground into them from their childhood
by education. For the sake of her home
duties a gir]l gives up amusements and pri-
vileges which her brother would never be
expected to forego for the like reason. As
she grows older, this spirit grows, en-
couraged by all- tradition and outside in-
fluence. Often its power masters her al-
together, and.her life becomes one long
devotion to endless labor and acéeptance of
unpleasant things, that the pleasant part of
living may be kept sacred for the rest of
the family. S

The purely useless side of this entire self-
abnegation must sometimes strike the be-
holder. Such effacing of individuality is
not uncommon. And it gives as little
real benefit to the family as it does to the
individual, - I

Putting aside the moral effect on the
younger members of & family brought up
to regard- their mother as a machine run
for the family service, does the woman
who 80 gives herself for the well-being of
her family really accomplish all she de-
sires? If she work without pause or
slackening day in and day out, does she
always feel satistied, with admiring on-
lookers, that it is the noblest way to so
spend her health and encrgies? If she re-
nounces all recreation and higher life for
herself, and gives up all communion of
mind and spirit with her husband and
children, is the reward adequate that is
paid to them in a better kept-house, a
more bountifully supplied larder, or hand-
somer clothes?

If over-fatigue causes her. to. become
petulant or complaining, is not the atmos-
phere-of home more greatly injured than
the added cleaning and cooking can repair?
If she is too worn out to give sympathy and
help to the children’s joys and sorrows,
what do the finer clothes and furniture vb-
tained avail ? - And if, as sometimes hap-
pens, outraged nature gives way, and
others muy step into the breach, do their
own work and the played-out woman’s as
well, and take care of her into the bar-
gain, what has she gained by her extreme
efforts that she ‘has' not lost by the break-
down? ‘

A life laid down in a worthy cause isnot
lost, but gained ; but is this cause worthy ?
—Harper's Bazar, : v
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PUZZLES NO. 23,

BIBLE QUESTIONS.

1. Where do we read of a ‘“‘refuge of lies?”
What will become of such a hiding-place?

2. What prophet, when his courage failed, ns
he thought he- was left alone, was cheered by
hearing that God had nmnyfﬂithful hidden ones?

3. “The world knoweth us not.” Where do
you find these words? and what reason isadded ?

4, '*'The Lord knoweth them that are his”
Where are these words found? Give a similar
statement from the 0ld Testament.

" BIOGRAPHICAL ANAGRAM,

Tho unique and immortal work, Quod Tonexi,
was published in Panis, in the year 1605. 1t soon
i gnined great upplause, which was ccheed from
. all parts of Operue, Itis read to-day in Caremia
with greatdelightand enjoyment. Yet itsauthor
i Carl Vereande Suavagee Smidt, spent thegreater

Bm-t. of his life in poverty and obscurity, Howas

orn October 9, 1547,

. _CUARADE,
M{' first is tho son of his father
My next at the weaver’s you'll see 3
My whole, much esteemed as a relic,
Is found on each family tree.

ANSWERS TO PUZZLES No. 22,

BIBLE QUESTIONS.

1. Ps. Ixxxiii., 3. They have'taken crafty coun-
sel against Thy people; and consulted against
Thy hidden ones, -

2. Pg, xxxii,, 7. Thou art my hiding-piace ;
gk’;ll(}]('i 114, Thou art my hiding-place, and my
. 3. 1s, xxxii., 2. A man shall be
place from the wind,

. {1, 2) Ps, xxvii, §, In tho time of trouble
He shall hide me in His pavilion; in the secret of
his tabernacle shall he hide me. (3) Ps, xxxi.. 20.
Thou shalt hide them in the secret of thy pre-
sence from the pride of man, (§) Ps. xci., 1, He
that dwelleth in the_secret place of the Most:
High, 5) Ps. Ixi., 4. I will trust in the covertof
thy wings. Ps. xci...4. Under his wings shalt
thou {rust.

& Ps. xvil., 8, Hide me under the shadow of
thy wings cxliil., 9. T fiec unto theo tohidn me.
]‘:1‘\0‘: 2& Hide me from the secret council of the

vicked, :

6, Jor. xxxvi,, 26, Of Baruch the scribe and
Jeremiah the prophliet, when Jehoiakim sent to
, Ln7ko Il.hcm. % C
b7, Is.xxvi., 20. Come, my people, enter thou
into thy chambersand shut thy doors about thee :
hide thyself as it were for o littlo moment, until
the indignation be overpast. Zeph. ji. 3. It
ma,\;bc ye shall behid in the day of tho Lord's
anger, :

|' PRrovERB PuzzLe.—Toil, gas, morn, sonnet.

as an hiding-




_OUR OWN.

) . BY M. E. SANGSTER.
1f T had known in the morning
© . How wearily all the day
The words unkind .
Would trouble my mind
Isnid when you went away,
I had been more careful. darling,
Nor given you rieedless pain ;
But we vex *our own”
- With look and tone
We may never tuke back again.

For though in the quict cvening .
You may give mo the kiss of peace,
Yet it might be - '
" That never for me
Thepain of the heart gshould cease.
How many go forth in the morning
That never come home atb night!
And hearts have broken
For harsh words spoken
."That sorrow can ne'er set right.

‘We have careful thoughts for the stranger,
And smiles for the sometime guest:
Bt oft for “our own” ’
The bitter tone,
Though we love “ our own” the Lest.
Ah, llps with the curve impatient!
Ah, brow with that look of scorn !
'Twere a crucl fate
Were the night too late
To undo the work of morn.
———0.———

CAPTAIN JANUARY.
(By Lawre E. Richards.)
CrapreEr I'V.—THE VISIT.

A grey day! soft grey sky, like the breast
of a dove ; sheeny gray sea, with gleams of
steel running across; trailing- skirts of
mist shutting off the mainland, leaving
Light Island alone with the ocean; the
white tower gleaming spectral among the
folding mists ; the dark -pine-tree pointing
a sombre finger to heaven; the wet,
black rocks, from which the tide had gone
down, huddling together in fantastic groups
as if to hide their nakedness.

On the little beach two men were slowly
pacing up and down, up and down, one
silent, the other. talking earnestly. Old
men, both, with white, reverend hair ; one
slender and small, the othera son of Anak,
big and brawny,—Captain January and
the minister. * )

It was the minister who had been speak-
ing. But now he had done, and they took
a few turns in silence before the Captain
spoke in reply. '

‘ Minister,” he said-—and his voice was
strangely altered from the gruff, hearty
torie which had greeted his guest fifteen
minutes before—** Minister, I ain’t a man
that’s used to hearin’ much talk, and it
confuses my mind a bit. There’s things
inside my head that seems to goround and
round, sometimes, and puts me out. Now,
if it isn’t askin’ too -much, I'll git you to go
ovor them p'ints again. - Slew, like! slow,
Minister, bearin’ in mind that I'm a slow
man, and not used to it. - This—this lady,
she come to.your house: yisterday, as ever
wag ?” ' _ o

* Yesterdny,” assented .the minister;
and his voice had a_tender, almost compas-
sionate tone,.as if he were speaking to a
child. - - L

** And « fine day it were !” said Captbain
Januvary. ** Wind steady, -sou’ west by
sou’. Fog.in the mornin’, and Bob Pecet
run the ** Huntress” aground on the bank.
I never liked fog, Minister! ¢Give me a
gele,” I'd: say, ‘or anythin’ short of a cy-
clone,” T'd say, ‘but don't give me fog I’
and see now, how it’s come about! Bub
it lifted, soon as the harm were done. It
lifted, 'and as fine a day as ever you see.”

The minister looked at him in some
alarm, but the, old man’s keen blue ‘eyes
were clear and ‘intelligent, and met his gaze
openly.. o '

4 You're.thinkin' I'm crazy, Minister,
or maybe drunk,” he said quietly ; *but I
ain’t neither one,* I'm on’y takin’ it:. by
and large. ' When a man has been fifteen
year on a desert island, ye-see, he learns

2

i | to your house, Minister ¥’

bo take thir'xgs;;b)i n.hd largy But I never
sce good.come of a fog yeb. Amen! so be
it And so Cap'n Nazro hiought the lady

‘¢ Gaptain Nazro came yiith her,” 'said
the minister, *‘ and also Lier’ husband, Mr.
Morton, : and Robert . Pe=t, the pilot.

Mrs: Morton had seen litth Star inPeet’s

boat, and was greatly and pminfully struck
by the child’s likeness to alMbeloved sister
of hers, who had, it was supp=osed, perished
at sea, with her husband axdl infant child,
some ten years ago.” R

“ Ten year ago,” repeatel «Captain Janu-
ary, passing his hand acrass his weather-
beaten face, which looked dcler, somehow,
than it was wont to do. ""Ten year ago
this September.” ‘e holleth the waters
in the hollow of his hand.’. »Go on, Minis-
ter.. The lady thought my little Star, as
the Lord dropped.out of tle= hollow of his
hand into my arms ten y=rs ago, had'a
look of her sister.” R Co

* She was so strongly inp-ressed by it,”
the minister continued quielzy, * that, fail-
ing to attract Peet’s attenthm as he rowed
away, she sent for the captizn, and begged
him to give her all theinfomeation he could
about the child. What sht heard noved
her so deeply that she beeine 'convinced
of the child’s identity with ler sister’s lost
infant. As soon as Peet returned after
putting Star ashore, she questioned -him
even more closely. - He, geod fellow, re-
fused to commit himself tomytliing which
he fancied you might not lik-e, but he told
her of my having. performel . the last rites
over the mortal remains of thhe child’s par-
ents, and Mr. Morton wiesly counselled
her to go at once to me, int-end of coming
here, as she at first wished -to do. After
my interview with her, Isam bound to
S:ly-—” i

““Easy now, Minister!" interrupted
Captain January. . “T'm zn old  man,
though I mever knowed it till this day.
Easy with this part "

“I am bound to say,” continued the
minister, laying his hand kindly on his
companion’s arm, “that T think there is
little doubt of Star’s being Mr. Morton’s
niece.” '

¢-And what if she be ?” exclaimed .the
old sailor, turning with a sdden violence
which-made the gentle minister start back
in alarm.. * What if she le? What have
the lady done for her niece! Did she take
her out o' the sea, as rag-d like all the
devils let loose, and death iEself a-hangin’
round and fairly howlin’ fo-r that child?
Did she stand on that rock,blind and deef
and e’ena’most mazed with e beatin’ and
roarin’ and onearthly sereedzin’ all round,
and take that child from its <lead mother’s
breast, and vow to the Loxd, as helped in
savin’ it, to do as should b= done by it ?
s she prayed, and worked, swnd sweat,and
laid awalke nights, for fear tbat child’s fin-
gors should ‘ache, this ten yesar past? Has
she—" the old man’s’ voie, which had
been ringing out like a trumpet, brolko off
suddenly. The angry fire dded out of his
blue eyes, and he bowed his Thead humbly.
“ T ask yer pardon, Mini&er I’” he said
quietly, after apause. ‘‘Ilmmbly ask yer
parden, I had forgotten the- Lord, ye see,
for all I was talkin’ about lim so glib, I
was takin’ my view, and feorgettin’ that
tho Lord had his. He taks things by and
large, and.nat'rally he tikees 'em larger
than mortal man kin do. .Amen! so be

it!" He took off his ballered hat, and’

stood motionless for a few moments, with
bent head ; nor was his th.e only silent
prayeér that went up.from &ho little gray
beech to the gray heaven alove. -+ . ..
" ¢ Well, Minister,” he sail presently, in
a calm and cven cheerful wice, .*‘and so
that bein’ all clear to your mind, the lady
have sent you to take my—=to take.her
niece—the little lady (and 1 Hady she were
from 'her cradle) back to ha-. Is thatthe
way it stands® ¢, - o

*¢Oh, no! no ‘indéed !"” uried -the kind
old minister. ¢ Mrs. Mottwon would do
nothing so cruel as that, Ciy=tain January.
She is’ very kind-hearted, mnd fully -ap-
preciates all that you have done for the lit-
tle girl. - But-she naturally wants to sce

the child, and to do whatu=er is. for her

best advantage.”

“ For the child’s advantage, That's it?":
repeated Captain January. =*That's some-

thin’ to hold on by. 'Go on,_ Minister!”

“So'she begged mo to conte over alone,”

continued the minister, *‘l>—to prepare
your mind, and give you tine to think the

matter well over.

in' Robert Peet’s boat. Heisa verysingu-
lax fellow, that Pect!”‘added the good
man, shaking his'head.  *““Do you think
he is quite in hig right wmind ? . He has
taken the most inveterate dislike to. Mr.
and' Mrs, Morton,-and positively refuses to
speak to either of them. I could hardly
prevail upon him to bring them over here,
and yet he fell into & strange fury when I
spoko of getting some one else to bring
them., He—he is. quite safe, I suppose #”:

“ Wal, yes!"? replied Captain January,
with a half smile. ‘‘Bob's safe, if any one
is, 0ld Bob !-so he doesn’tlike them, eh ?’

At that moment his eye caught some-
thing, and lie said in an altered voice,
‘‘Here’s Bob's boat comingnow, Minister,
and the lady and gentleman in her.”

“*¢ They must have come much more ra-
pidly that I did,” said the minister, *‘and
yet my, boy rows well enough. - Compose
yourself; January ! this isa hieavy blow for
you, my good friend. Compose yourself !
Things are strangely ordered in this world.
* Wo gee throngh a glass darkly’ ! - .

¢ Not meanin’ to set my betters right,
Minister,” said Captain January, .** I never
seed as it made any difference whether a
mman seed or not, darkly, or howsumdever,
so long as the Lord made his views clear.
And he’s makin’ ’em !’ he added, ‘‘He's
makin’ ’em, Minister ! Amen! sobeit!”
And quietly and courteously, ten minutes
later, he was bidding his visitors welcome
to Light Island, as if it were a kingdom,
and he thecrownless monarch of it, **It’s
a poor place, Lady!” he said, with a cer-
tain- stately humility, as he helped Mrs.
Morton out of ‘the boat. **Good anchor-
ago for a shipwrecked mariner like me, but
no place for ladies or—or them as belong
to ladies.”

O Captain January 1" cried Mrs. Mor-
ton, who wasa tall, fair woman, with eyes
like Star's own.  “ What shall I say to
you? I must seem to you so cruel,
so heartless, to come and ask for the
child whom you have loved and cared for
so long. For that is what I have come
for! I mustspeak frankly, now that I see
your kind, honest face. I have come to
take my sister’s child, for it is my duty to.
do so.”” She-laid botl hands on the old
man’s arm, and looked up in his face with
pleading, tearful eyes.

But Captain January’sface did not move
as ho answered quietly, **It is your duty,
Lady. No question o’ that, to my mind
or any.. But,” he added, with a wistful
look, ““T'll ask ye to do it easy, Lady.
It’ll be sudden like for the—for the young
lady. And—she ain’t used to bein’ took
sudden, my ways bein’ in a manner slow.
You'llhappen find her alittle quick, Lady,
in her ways, sho bein’ used to a person as
was in a manner slow, and havin’ to be
quick for two, so to say. But it’s the
sparkle o' gold, Lady, and a glint o’ dia-
monds.”

But the lady was weeping, and could not |
answer ; so Captain January turned to ler
husband, who met him with a warm grasp
of the hand, and a fow hearty and kindly
words, :

¢ And now I'll leavo yo with the minis-
ter for a minute, Lady and Gentleman,”
the Captain said ; for Bob Peect is a-signa-
lin’ me as if he'd sprung aleak below the
water line, and all hands goin’ to the bot-
tom.” ) *

Bob, who had withdrawn a few paces
after beaching his boat, wasindeed making
frantic demonstrations to attract the Cap-
tain’s attention, dancing and snapping his
fingers, and contorting his features in
strange and hideous fashion,

“Well, Bob,” said the old man, walking
up to him, ““what's up with you, and why
are ye I'istin’ and lowerin’ your jib in that
onearthly fashion 9 ) '

Bob Peet seized him by the arm, and
led him away up the beach. ‘‘Cap’n,” he
said, looking round to make sure that they
were oub of hearing of the others, ‘T can’t
touch a lady—not seamanly ! But ’f you
say the.word—knock genT’m’n feller—-
middle o’ next week. Saythe word, Cap’n!
Good’s o mesl o' vittles t'me—h’ist hi
over cliff I+ :

(To be Continued.)

—_————

‘GrEATNESS lies, not.in being strong, but

in the right using of strength.— Hemry
Ward Beecher. - ‘ !

And she and Mr. Mor- |
ton were to follow in the course of an hour,

.- HOMELY GIRLS. - L

What'is the use-of being homely, girls,"
when you can all be beautiful just-as well
asnot? If you have the white light of the
soul within, it will shine through the mud-
diest complexions and the thickest swarms
of freckles. It canveshape snub-nosesand:
wry mouths ; it ¢an burnish red hair until
it shines like gold ; it can transform any-
one into an angel of delight. In other
words, the loveliness of a pure spiritim-
parts its charm-to everything connected
with it. o I ,

- As a rule, the prettiest girls lack anibi-
tion, for they depend largely upon their
good looks to carry them along. We all
have heard suchremarks, ¢ She would bea
very pretty girl if-she only knew some-
thing,” and - ** She is really a beautiful girl
to look at, but when she opens her mouth
—my!”. On the. other hand, happily, we
often hear persons say. of. a middle-aged
woman : *“ She looks ;50 much better than
she did when a girl;” ' That is because she
has keen cultivating the immortal part of
herself all these years. -~ -~ .~
' Ask the:teachers ‘in the schools who are
the best scholars,. and ‘they will point,out
the plain 6nes, who, knowing they could not
count upon personal attractions, sought
their charms at a higher source. It is be-
lieved that Michael Angelo’s broken nose
did much to stimulate his genius. The emi-
nent women of our day are not noted for
their beauty, and the newspaper reporter
makes much of it when he finds one having
an ordinary share of good looks.

The world is laughing yet at Pompey’s.
soldiers, who fled in terror when Ctesar's
rough fellows struck at their handsome
faces. Do we not miss nobler victories
every day on the battle-ground of the heart
because ye have the same kind of vanity !

But we love perfection of any kind,
beauty not excepted. The Saviour of man-
kind was ** fairer than the sons of men,”
and his admiration of the beautiful is
written on the page of night in starry
letters, and on the page of day in colors
that we cannot imitate. The person who,
like him, is both fair and good, is the ideal
of us all, but ideals are exceedingly scarce.
Evil thoughts and evil lives have distorted
milliong, .but God has never .made: one.
homelyface.—Julia H. Thayer, in Christian
at Work. .

——
k4

HEALED THROUGH FAITH.

BY REV. A. J. GORDON, D.D.

An opinm-eater of the most desperate
stamp camgginto Mr. Moody’s evangelistic
meetings in Boston in the spring of 1877.
His case was one of long standing, in which
the coils of habit had closed about him
tighter and tighter each year, every medical
help, every human remedy having utterly
failed. None present will forget his pitiful
cry as he rose up in the meeting and begged
to know if there was any hope for him in
Christ. Prayer was offered in his behalf,
and he was led to accept Jesus as his
Saviour and Healer, ITe came the next
day with the glad tidings that his appetite
was gone, .Mr. Moody, knowing how
much more powerful is experience than
assertion for proving thatChristis **mighty
to save,” put this man upon the platform
night after night, to tell the story of his
healing. It was ‘“a palpable confirmation
of the Word,” not to be gainsaid, and the
effect was irresistible upon the great audi-
ences who listened. : !

.The other case was almost identical. A.
stranger, rising up at a revival meeting in
our own church, the marks upon his person:
confirming the testimony of his lips, con-
fessed that he was a long suffering victim
of the opium habit, who had spent all his
living upon physicians, and was nething
bettered, but rather made worse. Here
also, upon the offering of prayer and the
surrender of the sufferer to Christ, the cure
was instantaneous—at least, so the patient
has always claimed. Tifteenand ten years
have passed since these respective’ experi-
ences. The men on whom the cures were
wrought are exemplary members of the
church, with whom we have maintained a
constant acquaintance, and they solemnly
testify that from the moment of . their
appeal to the Great Physician they have
been absolutely delivered from their former
plague,—The Christian.. = - :
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 (Jessie ‘Sheph

Sitting with book and slippers
In my own old cusy-chair,

The day’s long work well over,
And the children gathered, fair

In their radiant mirsh and beauty,
I find no hour so bright

As the one they ill with frolic
Before they say good-night.

Eight is the chime that sends them
Scampering up the stairs,

With gleeful shout and gigale,
Hushed at their evening prayers.

Then, flushed and sweet as the flowers,
On the snowy pillows laid, ‘

They will drift to the isles of dream-land,
Each dear little lad and maid.

And firss : ¢ Will you kiss me, mamma?
Be sure you don’t forget.”

Clear and sweet is the mandate

- OF ench dainty household pet..

And ** I'm waiting, mammn darling,
So hurry and tuck me in;;

-And though I'm asleep, why, kiss me,”
They cry with merry din. o

And if sweet blue eyes grow heavy
Befora the mother’s love
In the kiss of geod-night blessing
Is dropped the brow above,
Next day I wili hear the question, -
¢ Pray when did you kiss me ¢’ fall
From the rose-bud lips of the baby,
. Sweet as an angel’s call.

Sitting with book and slippers,
Llisten, and overhead -

I hear the prattle of children
Merrily going to bed ;

And I envy not the monarch -
On his goldand ivory throne,

As I reign in my little kingdom,

. With every heart my own.

—_———
THE TRUEMANS' WAY OF GIVING.
: BY JULIA D. PECK. '

“Flere is the money Fred Cole paid me
for the cattle I sold him last week,—just a
hundred dollars,” said Farmer Trucman,
laying a roll of bills upon the table.
*“You can take out the * tenth money’ and
divido the vest into equal parts for you and
‘me.”  For Farmer Trueman belicved that
the wife who made his home so bright and
comfortable earncd as much of tho income
as he did.

Murs. Trueman looked at the roll of bills
thoughtfully.

‘ Hasn't this been an unusually prosper-
ous year,-John ?’ she asked.

“Well, yes,” admitted her husband, **I
don’t know bubit has. You know Ilost
one of my best cows in thespring, and five
or six of the sheep got poisoned eating
laurel, then the potato crop israther short.
But; on the whéle, the year has been a
good one for farmers.” - '

. *‘T havo been thinking,” said-Mrs. True-
man, *‘that we might make a special offer-
ing to the Lord; a tenth seemsso small,
and there is so much need of money in the
mission field,”- ‘

“&Well, I'don't know,” said the farmer:
‘*Ten dollars seéems quite a “sum, when
there are 80 many expenses: I want a
pair of light harnesses for the gray span,

THE GOOD-NIGHT KISS. .
erd, in Frank Leslie.)

- In the night following the day on which

and my overcoat is growing rusty. Then
the sleigh will need painting.”

*“O there are ways enough to spend
every dollar,” said Mrs. Trueman. ‘I
need a new cloak, and a set of china, and
rugs for the parlor, where the carpet is
growing thin,” '

** Well, Tmustgo and help Jean get up
the cattle,” said Mr. Trueman.. *¢ We will
decide uboub the matter later.”

When her husband had gone, Mrs. True-
man sat for some time, thinking over her
blessings. ‘“John is one of the kindest
husbands in the world,” she told herself;
‘tand it would be hard to find four healthier,
happier children than ours. We have a
comfortable home and all that we need to
muke our lives full and happy. God has
been very good tous.”

Her musings were interrupted by the;
sound of eager feet, and four rosy-faced
children rushed in, each eager for mamma’s
first kiss.

There was littlo danger that these boys
and girls would seck amusement in ques-
tionable places, for their home was the
pleasantest place that they knew. . Papa
and mamma were always interested in
whatever interested them, and often played
games with them in the ovening., Then
there was reading and music ; and after a
short prayer for God’s blessing and furgive-
ness, the family went early to rest.

Mrs. Trueman thought over her blessings,
she awoke from a troubled sleep., A slight
irritation in her throat caused her to cough.

‘* Let me bring you a glass of water,”
said her husband.

heartily,
pening’ that my throat troubled me in the
night so thit I could not sleep ; but it
was a kind Providence who was watching.
over us.
offering to the Lord, for his goodness in
sparing our home.
well another year, and I do not really need
any new china.”

harnesses,” said Farmer Trueman,
wag ouly a suggestion of Satan to foster
my pride.
ably in the sleigh, I dare say, if it is not
freshened up with a new conb of paint and
varnish.

money ¥

reprovingly.
earnest.- I did not think you would divide
with the Lord.
80 lightly ¥

“ And, John, it was nota ‘hap-

We certainly must give a thank-
My cloak will do very
*¢Wo certainly do not need a set of light
““That

And we shall ride as comfort-

Shall we give half of the cattle

O John,” said his wife, looking at him
“Tam sure you are not in

Do you prize your home

Mz, Truentan laughed.
‘¢ I thought you would say that,” he said.

“I have no wish to keep back any of it,
and T am sure I never gave a gift more
willingly.”

So it came to pass that the contribution

box of the little church of Deerfield was
laden, the next Sabbath, with a hundred
dollars besides the usual offerings, Deacon
Hawes, who passed the box, could not con-
ceal his astonishment at the gift, and it
was soon rumored about town that the
““Truemans had had alarge fortune left
them.”

But the hard-worked pastor of the mis-

sionary church in the West, when e
reccived promptly his quarter’s salary,
thanked God and took courage.—Golden

Rule.
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ABOUT MAPS FOR CLASS USE.

BY ELIZADETH M. CLARK.
A fow days ago, in looking over my Sun-

day-school note-books of last year, I came
across two—ono containing my outlines for
the first quarter, the other those for the
second—hich, in comparison with each
other, teach a good lesson, one well worth
our learning, even if-it be only a lesson
about maps.

Wo teachers are sometimos advised and

urged to geh the best helps possible ; and
this in itself is undoubtedly good advice.
Where the trouble and confusion come in,
—as they will do at times,—is through the
misunderstanding of terms, and the sup-
position, only teo generally accepted, ‘that
the most perfect helps are the best ones.

But is this so ? Greck art rcached per-

fection, and died ; for where there is no
room for progress, thereis no room for life.

As he passed the window he glanced out. | 'w}“

** It's n black night,” he said. I think
we shall have rain to-morrow., Why, there
is a light in the barn !”

It was the work of a moment to dress
and hurry to the barn, Before he reached
it he saw a dark tigure rush out and disap-
pear in the darkness. It was the tramp,
who had been awakened by the fire that
his lighted pipe, left carelessly on the hay-
mow, had started. -

As the farmer pushed.open the door, he
was met by & sheet of flame, and the smoke
nearly drove him back. For a moment he
thought it uscless to try to combat the
fire. DBub water was handy, and he was
soon joined by his wife and the hired man,
and after a fierce fight of an hour every
spark was extinguished, and with thankful
hearts they returned to the house.’

¢ If you had not had that spell of cough-
ing in the night;-Ruth,” said Mr. Trueman,
as thoy talked it over the next day, ‘*all
of our buildings would have been in ashies ;
and God only knows whether we should
have escaped with ourlives. Such mercies
call for special offerings of thanksgiving,
don’t they ¥’ . v B

¢ Indeed, they do !I” said Mrs. Trueman,

And'it is not impossible that there may
be, with regard to some. things, n kind of
imperfection .or imperfectness which is in
itself o help. - . ' '
At least, so I found it with regard to my
maps and my boys. . During the first quar-
ter of 1889, I myself used in class asac-
curate and beautiful a map as I could get,
and tried to induce my boys to. follow me
with those they had, which were fully as
exact as my own. But all to no purpose.
Sometimes they would follow my pencil as
it went from place to place, but more.than
that they would not do, and, after some
serious thought, I decided that it-was be-
cause they could not. Themaps they had
were too good, too exact, too full for their
use, and so, despite their almost perfect-
ness, were, for all practical purposes,
merely an aid to confusion and ‘indefinite-
ness. . . : .
With this thought in mind, and with the
assistance of a gelatine copying-plate, I
made some maps which had netther the
good points nor the consequent failings of
the athers. They were not more than
reasonably accurate ; they were not full ;
but then neither were they confusing, and
I found that, after the first Sunday, we
spent less time on the geography, and with
better results, than ever before, - The maps
were kept in a drawer during the week,
and brought out at the beginuning of the
lesson-hour on Sunday, every one of the
boys keeping his own copy on his open
Bible in front of him until the last bell
ang.  As we came across new places, they
were pubt down at—approximately—the
correct distances from Jerusalem, being
represented by a star and the initial letter.
Of course, I did the work with my bays,
but did not always allow them to-copy
from my paper. Sometimes they had to
find the places on their ordinary maps,
which were thus used for reference and
compaison ; and at these times they let
me copy from their work, '
Within a short time, some of the maps
were a sight to behold, with reference to
both cleanliness and accuracy, while even
the best had many mistakes; but they told
an encouraging story of interest, thought,
and earnest :perseverance, which was far
more pleasing than the negative onoc told
by the perfect but unused maps, which had
been keep too clean.—Sunday School Times.
—_—————e -

Sow an net

And you reap a habit.
Sow a habib

And you reap a character,
Sow o character

And youreap a destiny.

—Thackeray.
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ADVENTURES IN WILD AUS-
’ TRALIA. -

Although at the time I started for Aus-
tralia I was twenty-nine years old, and wag,
therefore, scarcely entitled to be termed a
youth, I caught at the opportunity of going
to this strangest of all strange lands with
all the eagerness of a youthful mind.

Strange countries and strange peoples,
curious customs and thrilling adventures—
~theso are what take the fancy of youth.

1f you consult your world’s history you

| will find that, although the Portuguese had

probably touched upon the. western coast
of Australia as early ns 1601, and Luis de
“Torres had in 1606 discovered the straits
which bear his name, it is to the patient
efforts of the Dutch navigators that the
discovery of the fifth continent is due,
more than a century after Christopher
Columbus landed at San Salvador.

You will also find that the first English
settlement—a penal colony of one thousand
convicts—wus established in New South
Wales as late as 1788, one year before
George Washington was inaugurated as
first President of the United States of
America.

These dates show how far behind America
Australia was in her starb toward civiliza-
tion, yet she covers an area nearly as great
as that of the United States, exclusive of
Alaska, and the southern portion of the
continent is highly civilized. Fere wo
find large cities, immense wealth, vast
resources, and a thriving and ambitious
population, whose annual exports to the
mother country, Great Britian, amount to
two hundred million dollars.

The first house in Melbourne was built
in 1825, but when I was there, in 1880, T
found a city of three hundred thousand
inhabitants, with many handsome public
edifices, .sind 2 magnificont parliament
house in course of erection ; for the facado
of which, I was told, it had been contem-
plated to import marble from Carrara, Italy.

Sydney, the capital of New South Wales,
is nearly as large as Melbourne, and a city
of immense wealth. Victoria and Ade-
laids—nenr which gold mines were dis-
covered in 1851—are also centres of well-
rewarded activity.

In 1839 England yielded to the vigorous
protest of the free settlers and ceased de-
porting its eriminuls to Australin, Up to
that date sixty thousand conviets had been
senb. out. ' :

In the civilized parts of the country exis-
tence i3 made easy and plessant, Any-
thing one wishes may be obtained for
money.- Ladies frequently send to Pavis
or London for their dresses. In fact, all
that civilization affords in the way of luxury
can ensily be procured,

But i was not for the purpase of study-
‘ing civilization that I went to. Australia.
When, on May 23, 1880, I.stepped abroad
o sailing-vessel .whose Norwegian name

was nearly -as long as its mast,—
¢ Blinar- Tambars Ijeelver,—I was
commissioned by the University of
Christianian to study the fauna and
the aborigines of the Australian Con-
tinent. . :

Nuture here offers the commereial
man next to nothing. There are
scarcely any fruits or edible roots,
no good gane,.no domestic animals,

hardly any drinkable water ; and the fish
taste of mud. Everything had to be intro-
duced from Rurope, from potatoes to
grapes, from horses to rabbits ; but once
introduced, they thrive wonderfully—
especially the rabbits, for the extermination
of which there is a. standing offer of one
hundred and twenty-five thousand. dollars.
The famous French savant, Pasteur, has
tried tosolve the problem presented by the
rabbit plague, but has failed.

Yet, pioor asit isin original resources,
this is verily the wonderland of the natura-
lisk, It is evident.that Australia is the
vegion which has -undergone the least
change iu Jater geologic times. It is in the
main now’ what it was during the early.
part of the tertiary period. -

This ** Land of the Dawning” reveals to
us a primitive and peculiar form of animal
life, The majority of its mammals belong
to tho curious order of Marsupials, or ani-
mals Which haye a pouch in which they
carry their young. They are the most
ancient of all known mammals,  The fossil
remains of animals of this order are found
in tho secondary and tertiary deposits of
Europe and America,

Theso singular relics of a past age have
now no other living representatives, with
the exception of one family—the Didel-
phyide—found in Amerien. But in Aus-
tralia they flourish in the most varied
forms, and assumein nature the place filled
in other portions of the world by the most
different groups.

Some are carnivorous, others herbivor-
ous. Somo live on the earth, others in
trees. Some approach in formn the wolf,
others marmots, weasels, squirrels, dor-
mice, ete. Yebt they all possess common
structural and other peculiavities, which
show them to be members of one stock,
presenting only an outward resemblunce
to the old-world types, with which they
have no real aflinity.

" Tho natives often described to me alarge

carnivorous marsupial called by them
“yarri,” which approaches in form the
larger members of the feline tribe, and
therefore may. properly be called a mar-
supial tiger. .

Unfortunately, notwithstanding repeated
attempts, involving many dangers and pri-
rabions, I was unable to secure the speci-
men I wag so anxious to possess of this in-
teresting antipodean animal,

The Jargest and best known of the mar-
supials, the kangaron, sometimes attains a
height of seven or cight feet. ' Yet the
new-born offspring of this huge beast is no
larger than a human baby’s little finger,
and not unlike it in shape. This helpless,
naked, blind little being the mother picks
up with her mouth by a seeming miracle
of dexterity, and places in. her pouch,
where it is nourished for several weeks,
and gradually assumes the form - of its
parents. ' o -

Pouch and little one grow simultane-. yard supplied with drinking-water. That
-is'the lowest position, and draws the least.

ously, and the young kangaroo is soon able
to take excursions from itsplace of refuge.
These become more frequent and more ex-
tensive, the strength of the infant kangaroo
increasing until finally it no longer needs
‘maternal care. S

Here also are to be found the most pecu-
liar inammals on earth—the Monotrematce.
This singular order is divided: by.natura-
lists into-two.genera : The duck-bill platy-
pus  (Ornithorynchus anatinus) and the
echidna or spiny ant-eater. " :

The duck-bill somewhat -resembles a
water-mole, but is provided with a duck’s
bill and webbed fect ; and the spiny ant-
eater is not unlike our porcupine.” It has
quills, and when alarmed rolls itself up in
a bull.” It is a good swimmer, although
its feet are not webbed, and it shows its
strength . by rapidly disappearing in the
sand or loose earth when pursied. '

" Both of these interesting mammals pos-
sess marsupial bones, but nopouch. They
lay eggs like birds and hatch them, and
then suckle theiryoung ! S
~ Among birds, Australin possesses some
remarkable species, suchas the megapodius,
or jungle-hen, and the talegalla, or brush-
turkey. These. do not themselves hatch
their cggs but, like reptiles, bury them in
large mounds of earth and decayed vege-

able matter, The fermentation of this
produces heat,. by means of which the eggs
are hatched. :

These mounds, which are built by several
females associated forthe purpose, are so

| large that at first they were mistaken for

the burial places of the natives.

There is o saying that in Australia-the
women have no beauty and the flowers
no fragrance ; while the birds do not'sing,
and the dogs do not bark, Without ven-
turing a scientific opinion upon the first
point, I'can testify to the truth of the rest.

Europe has white swans—Australia pos-

sesses black ones. - It has black cockatoos,.

wagtails that wag their tails sidewise in-
stead of up and down, and bees that do
not sting. * In Burope, trees.are the pride
of the land-owners, and givograteful shade
to man and beast ; but the leaves of many
Australian trees are set -on edge, so that
scarcely. any. shade. is cast by. them, and
many other kinds'of trees are leafless.

In Australin there'are trées that shed
their bark instead of their leaves, cherries
whose stones grow outside the berry in-
stead of inside, pears whose thick- end
grows nearest to the stalk, and many other
abnormalities.

The cherries and pears are not, however,

as remarkable as  they may at first appear..

The Australian cherry is in reality bub an
enlarged berry-like stalle, while the fruit
proper is an unsavory, hard nut, growing
at the extreme end of the stalk; and the
Australian-pear is really not a pear, but an
entirely different, uneatable fruit, as hard
as wood,—Carl Lumholtz, in Youth's Com-

panion,
B . et

“I HAVE GOT MY LESSONS.”

BY REV. GMORGE A. GATES.
President of Town College, Grinne), To.

A few days ago a young lady asked per-
mission to spend the evening away from
home. Upon the suggestion’s being made
that the time might better be put on her
books, she replied, *‘why, I have got my
lessons.”

Let me elucidate that text, **I have got
my lessons,” by an illustration. Not long
ago I was looking over one of the great
saw-mills on the Mississippi River in com-
pany with tho superintendent of the mill.
As we ¢amo to one room he said, ¢ T want
you to notice the boysin this room, and I
will tell you about them afterward.”
There were some half-dozen boys at work
on saws, with various machines, some

‘broadening tho points of the teeth, some

sharpening them, some cutting the slots
deecper. There was one lad standing lean-
ing against a bench, apparently trying to
do nothing and succeeding. After we had
passed out-of the room the superintendent
said to me: - **That room is my sieve.
Tho fine boys go through that sieve. to
higher uses and higher pay.. The coarse
boys remain in the sieve, and are thrown
out as refuse, so far as this mill is con-
cerned.” Then he explained what he
meant, I pick upa boy who wants to
work in the mill, and give him the job of
keoping the men in all parts of the milland

-

" pay, for the reason, of course, that there is
, the least head-work required, Then I say
,to that boy: ‘When you have nothing
else to do, go into this room, and then I
shall know where to find yon when I want
you.” But there isa much more important
reason why I send him theve.. Ina busi-
. ness like this, hands arve constantly chang-
ling. A good deal of the work, as you will
see by watching the machines and those
that manipulate them, requiresa Ligh de-
gree_of attention, ehergy, and good judg-
ment, In the close competition of modern
business life, whether this. great mill runs
at a margin of profit or loss will sometimes
depend upon the one man.who runs the
gang-saw.  Consequently, I must be look-
ing out for the best mén to pub into these
responsiblepositions which draw the largest
pay. Now I put tho water-boy into
this room where there are seversl kinds
of work being done. There are pieces of
broken saws lying about and some of the
tools that are used on them.
boy. If he goes to handling those broken
saws, looking them over, trying them,
practising on them with the touls there,
busices himself watching the other boys at
their machines, asks questions about how
the work is done, and is constantly occu-
pied in svme way or another in his Jeisure
moments, why that is the kind of boy that
is very soon promoted to work on the ma-
chines, and is pushed ahead just as rapidly
as opportunity offers. He soon goesto a
better position and better pay, and I
get a new water-boy. He has gone through
the sieve.” But there is another kind of
boy. When he has time off duty, he oceu-
pies himself in that room doing nothing.
He stares listlessly about, leans up agninst
the benches, crosses one leg over the other,
puts in a good deal of time whistling, stares
about ont of the window, evidently wish-
ing he were out there, watches the clock
to sce how soon he can quit work. If he
talks with the boys who'are at work, it is
not to ask questions, but to bother them
with some nonsense or other. I often do

touls around under his nose. I ask him
questions about them. I talk with him
about his future prospects. I do all thatI
can to crowd him into some sort of decent
physieal or intellectual energy. If the boy
has any wale-up in him, well and good.
If he has not, he is simply refuse matter,
I don’t want such a boy in this mill, even
as a water-boy.”

The college is that room for the young
men and women that come to it. The
mill is the universe. You are put in
rthe midst of opportunities. More eyes

you do with them., You are thrown inton
live, intellectudl atmosphere. It is a
“little world” of Dbooks, of discovery, of
knowledge in many departments. All,
faculty and students, arelearning and grow-
ing. Whena new student comes, the ques-
tion at once up for decision is, Is it going
to be possible for him to cateh the spirib
that is in the air all about him, or is he
going forever to remanin in & position of
“getting lessons” and nothing more t—
Golden Rule.

—————n

CLOCES THAT KEEP TIME.

There dre some clocks that tell time, and
gome that only tell the right time twice
every duy. These are the dummy clocks
which jewellers often have for signs in
frout of their stores. Have you ¢vér seen
them ? and if so, have you noticed that
almost all of them point to the same time

if you have thought of them at all you
supposed as I did, that they were made to
point to any hour that the workman who
made them might fancy ; but that is not so.
A gentleman standing near one the other
day said : **TI never see one of those elock-
faces that I don't think of Abraham Lin-
coln,”

“Why 8o ?” said his friend.

‘“Because those clocks mark the hour
and mowment when he was shot. The

cided that all such clock-faces should be
set at 8.17, and this has been done so gen-
erally since that you scarcely ever see one
which is noti in this way a sad reminder of

tian Advocatc.'

I watch that.

all Tean to help such a boy. T push the’

than you think are watching to see what’

—seventeen minutes after cight 7 Perhaps’

Jewellers’ Association after his death de--

the tragic death of a great man,”—Chris-|
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WHY MARGERY'S DAY WAS

. ~SPOILED. , N

"A tiny sunbeam strayed through the
shutter, and, glinting on Margery's fast-
closed eyes, awoke her.. Not too soon,
either, “for, just as she was- gathering
together her scattered wits, there came a
quick knock on the door. -~ -

“Time toget up. Fly along, Margio ;
we start at nine, sharp !” .
- ¢ All right, Dick, Lll be ready.” She
was on her feet now and running to the
window to make sure it was really a. fine
day. Then there was a great splashing
of water, and rustling into clothes, and
Margery, her striped flannel skirt and
blazer trimly adjusted, her sailor hat at
just the right angle over lier curly hair, her
waterproof and extra jacket strapped com-
pactly together, ran down_ stairs to find
herself first at the breakfast table. But
in a moment they all trooped in. Nat
attived  in his freshest tennis flannels,
Dick, by way of contrast; in liis oldest
and ‘niost disreputable garments, both
engaged in a lively skirmish as to the
superior merits of his own style of costume.

“You'll ruin those white trousers, sure
as fate ! '

“‘They're cleanable,” drawled Nab.- - ¢ At
least I'll Jook respectable” (witheringly)

her, and Nat—three on aseat.” The guides
must have the back seat. Up with you,
Margery';- here Nellie and Sue. Now,
Dick, are all the trapsin? You and TI'll
‘go in front with the driver.” - -

The big four-seated waggon jolted away,
over the sandy road and into the long
shady stretch of green woods, skirting
the lake for n few rods, and then off for
the nearly three-mile drive, under the
clustering maples and birches, past the
fragrant balsams and spruces, with the
witch-hopple bushes, the thickly-growing
brakes and ferns alnost brushing the
wheels as they .lumbered through the
muddy road. At intervals, the long pierc-
ingly-sweet call of the brown thrush, or
the thrill of his hermit brother reached
their ears ; and once, the jarring note of
an early-come blue jay wns heard.

It was a merry party, chatting, laugh-
ing at Dick’s jokes, looking forward eagerly
to the day’s trip,—all except Nellie, who
openly declared that she wished she wasn't
going, there was nothing she disliked more
than those cranky little boats. -

‘* Nonsense, Nell, you shall go in the
boat with me, and I'll preserve your life,”

¢ Indeed, my life will be better preserved
by not going in the boat with you, Dick,”
retorted his cousin, laughing.

““when 1 get to one of the most fashionable
hotels in the Adiron-

“* Well, T believe in
comfort,” retorted
Dick, “It'll be
muddy, and I'mgoing
for fun, not looks.”

¢ Kvidently,” Nat
said.

¢¢ Stop squabbling,
boys, and hurry a
bit,” uncle Ned inter-
posed at this junc-
ture.

Margery finished
first, and went to the
piazza to reconnoitre.
Could those clouds
mean rain? Where
was the carry-wag-
gon? .

““There go the
boats I’ ‘uncle Ned
said, as he joined her.

Ona waggon stand-
ing near was a high,
broad framework, on
either side of which
two boats frero rest-_
ing ; two others wére .
lifted in above thesc
as Mnrgery looked,
Then the one horse
started, jogging
along, the queerly-
mountecd boats look-
ing like luge blue
wings, as the waggon
turned off into the
woods.” '

*‘Oh, uncle Ned, this is whatI've longed ;

for ever since my only lake trip three yenrs
ago I Margery said, witha contented sigh.

“My dear Martha, what are you going
to do with all that luggage ¥

Mrs. Rainsford looked agerieved.

“Why, it’'s the least I can get along
with. My jacket, my fur cape, and my
mackintosh are in' the shawl-strap ; if it
rains T’ll need my umbrella, if not my
parasol—I can’t bear an umbrells in sun-
shine, as you know, Edward ; in the bag
are bottles of things we may need, cam-
phor, eologne and so on, a night-dress in
case we should be detained—I'd advise
you all to take things for overnight—
and in the basket are crackers and fruit
—1 may feel faint. I suppose the guides
can earry our things.”

“They carry their boats. Thore’s not
a chance of spending the night there.
You can surely leave some of those things
behind.” :

My dear Edward, I presume I can
judge what is necessary for my own com-
fort. A man is usually willing to carry
something for his wife.” v

Mr. Rainsford was silent, but Margery
noted the firm compression of his lips.

* Hurrah ! Here's tho carry-waggon and
only fiftcen minutes late,” cried Dick.
# Goodness | aunt Marthe, -are you going
to take all those things ?” .

“ Now, Martha, get in lhiere,” uncle Ned
intetposed, hastily, **and Janie, you with

n

As the waggon took an abrupt turn to

the left, they saw the boat waggon making
its slow way, just ahcad of them.

*There’s the lake—that’s Little Clear.
Isn't it nuts?’ which was Dick’s highest
term of admiration.

One boat was already in place on the
shore, the guide seated astride the pointed
bow, holding it steady for his passengers.

Along its length biptoed Mrs. Rainsford,
armed with ler parasol, her umbrella,
and her bag, while her husband stood
with her other belongings, ready to stow
them in after she should be settled, which
was o work requiring time on her part,
and patience on the part of others.

*Is there any danger of rain before we
get across this pond, guide ¥”. she inquired.

* No rain to-day, ma'am,” the guide re-
turned. =~ '

* Well, you guides aren’t infallible. I
guess you'd better hand me my shawl-
strap, Edward; I'll get my waterproof
ready. The sun’s under & cloud now.”

¢ But look ab its size, my dear.”

t Nevertheless, it's well to be prepared,”
And the parasol was unstrapped, the
mackintosh produced, and the bundle done’
up again, only to be opened once more so
that her jacket might be convenient if its
owner were chilly. At last Mr. Rainsford
was seated, the guide pushed off his boat,
springing lightly on' its bow, where he
knelt a moment, then swung himself to his
seat and was off. ‘

" Sue and Nat were the next to start, Nat

having already, to Dick’s wicked delight,
splashed his immaculate flannels.” The
third boat was in position, when there
wasg o slight exclamation from the remain-
ing guide. i ;
. ** What's to pay " ‘queried Dick.

The man bent down, looking disconso-
Intely at his boat. ~““Hole in her,” he
said, pointing. : .

- “What a shame?”’ cried the girls in
chorus, - :

‘‘Seethatlittle root, miss ¥’ He pointed
to where a tiny stump showed under the
boat, one end of which he lifted in his
hand from the ground. The sharply
pointed end had gone through the thin
wood like a needle. “I’ll have to turn
back. She'll leak and won't be safe.” -

““But what can we do ¥’ cried Margery.

““Sorry, miss, bub it can’t be helped.”

““T’ll go back in'the carry-waggon. I'm
glad of it I’ excliimed Nellie.

““But you're only one. Two will have
to stay,” said Margery, a little sharply.
“ Can't you send back for another bont ¢”

“It’'d take more’n an hour, and boats
is mostly taken jest at this season.”

“I will go back with Nellie,” Janie
offered. Janie. was always unselfish, and

both Dick and Margery knew how she had
been anticipating the day’s excursion.
Margery had a sharp, short striggle with

herself. She alone of the party had taken
this trip before. ¢ All the more reason
why I want to take it again,” she said in-
wardly, and hardened her heart.

Nellio had clambered into the waggon,
looking happier than she had all the morn-
ing ; Janie started to follow heér, but Dick,
after a glance at his sister, laid his hand
on her arm. *‘No, ma'am,” he said, de-
adedly. ‘Il goback. I'll have another
chance to go, maybe, and you shan’t be
disappointed, Janie.”

““Whoever’s coming, hurry up,” called
Margery.

¢“No, Dick, I won't let you, remon-
strated Janie. But Dick lifted the girl
from the waggon step and ‘deposited her
on the ground, hastily got in the seat by
his other cousin and calling out, *“I'm
a spoiled child, aunt Martha says, so I
must be indulged,” touched the horses
with the whip and the waggon lumbered off.

“You take the end seat, Janie, it's
more comfortable.” 7 Margery was trying
to soothe her wounded conscience by some
small concéssions. ¢ Now isn’t this charm-
ing? See how beautifully the trees grow
down to the water’s edge, and everything
is so sbill, as if wo were the only people
in the world,”

*+T can’t bear to have Dick give up for
me,” said Janie. *‘He was looking for-
ward s0 to this.” '

Margery tried to foraet thab it was only
yesterday she had heard her brother telling

someone he thought the day would be
“ Just nuts 1”7 - ‘

*¢ Tt takes away half thoe pleasure not to
have Dick,” continued Janie, almost cry-
ing, **Now Nellic was glad to go back.”

*Tao bad there wasn’t another in the
party who felt ‘the same,” suid Margery,
with a little uncomfortable Jaugh. '

** Where arc the others " greeted them,
as they landed on the opposite shore.
The mishap was soon' explained, and
Margery was not made happier by her
uncle’s comment»- - - -

#T’d rather have stayed home myself
than have Dick miss this. ~ He'd counted
on a lot of views here for the prize com-
petition in his Camera Club. His lens
is 80 fine, and he made sure of the novel
views being in his faver. Didn’t you
know that, Margery 1 .

“T'd forgotten, sir.”  Margery hung her
head and felt herself grow erimson. ‘

Here aunt Martha made . a diversion.
“ Bdward, will you carry my bag, and the
wraps? I can’t possibly climb that hill
and carry anything. . I can manage the
umbrelln and parasol, but Nat, you—why
he's gone ! Well, Margery, perhapsyou’ll
take the Junch basket.” . .

The steep woodland path-that lay before
them did not make Margery anxious for

Nt
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POINTING.”

additional luggage, but she took the big

- . basket, wondering
how ‘‘anyone could
be as selfish and in-
considerate as aunt
Martha,” then re-
flected that perhaps
she herself had not
much to boast of on
that score.

The three guides
had fitted the pieces
of wood known as
‘‘yokes" into their
boats, and, raising
the light crafts, had
reversed’ them over
their heads, the semi-
circular opening in
the yokes fitting
around their necks.
They walked off in
the narrow path,
iooking like some new
specimens of long-
legged, gigantic
beetles. The others’
followed, panting, up
the hill, Mrs. Rains-
ford calling for assis-
tance, now from one,
now from another,
finally announcing
that sheguessed Janie
had better take her
parasol, young people
wouldn’t mind, of
course. Sue and
Janie kept near Mar-
gery as they trudged
briskly over the nar-
row, bush-bordered path, thickly strewn
with last year’s leaves, now wet and
slippery in spots.

The sunshine flickered here and there
through the branches; tho tree tops rustled
softly in the breeze that the travellers
could not feel in their sheltered way;
bright scarlet bunch-berries carpeted the
ground, the tufts of the metallic bluo clin-
tonia grew lere and there, while, spring-
ing amid mosses and ferns, lurked the wax-
white Indian pipe. :

“Isn't it Jovely 7' cried Sue. ‘‘No
wonderyou raved over it, Margery. Don’t
you enjoy it now more than the first tine
you came 2’

“There's the next lake, girls,” was
Margery’s response. -

“Well, I miss Dick,” declared Mrs,
Rainsford ; “ he's the life of any party,
and I'd miss anyone less than I do him.”
Aunt Martha was one who never allowed
her politeness to overcome her candor.

Over the next lake the three Doats
glided, to.disembark at another woodland
carry, its leafy vista stretching before
them with a promise of fresh enchantment.
But the lovely woods had lost their charm,
the restful variety of alternate boat rides
and walking waslost on Margery. Con-
stant references to Dick came from all the
party, and Margery -would gladly have
changed places with him had it Been
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possible. They rowed over two more lukes
and the intervening carries of a few rods
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each were. quickly traversed.. - Here they
met merry parties with their boat-laden
guides, taking the lake trip in the reverse
direction. The fifth carry was a_ mere
sand hole, steep at cither end, and over
this the guides dragged their boats, while
‘their younger passengers tried a race up
and down from lake to lake. .
“Here'sthe UpperSt. Regis. . It's pretty

rough, so cover up well, girls,” said Mr.
Rainsford. - White-caps were tossing over
the.wind-ruffled lake, but waterproofs were
unstrapped  and tucked. over . the girls’
skirts. What if they did ship tiny seas?
All tho party knew that their frail, cranky,
pointed boats were safe in experienced
hands. AIl were in high spirits except
Margery. - Someone asked her if she felt
ill. ' On her replying that she did not:
‘ No wonder she’s sober,” aunt Martha
exclaimed in no low tone, to her husband,
‘*seen it all before, and yet keeps her
brother. home.” :

" Margery overheard, and her own com-
ment on her aunt’s selfishness recurred to
her,

" Over the angry lake they flew, past the
beautiful camps that dotted island and
shore, past gayly filled boats with flutter-

ng flags, passed some sail boats, too, that’

were making good tinie in the brisk wind.
In through a narrow strait and Spitfire
lake was reached. -

‘t See that Leautiful camp close to the
shore. What lovely rustiec work, and how
gay those colored flies are over the tents !
And see those people on that lovely porch 1
cried Janie, :

¢ Sit in the middle, please, miss, to
trim the boab,” said the guide,-as the
tiny bark tilted dangerously over at Janie’s
enthusiastic little jump.

“Isn’t it just like Venice?’ cried Sue,
who had never been there.

¢ Not at all,” replied Nat, who had.

The boats were gliding in calmer water
now, a long, winding stream, called by
the guides a *‘slow,” in which grass grew
thick and high, and water lilies showed
white upon their dark-hued folinge. In
among the grass drifted several boats,
their occupants picking lilies, or reading
under the shade of big parasols. Now the
bigred and brown hotel was in sight, on
the low shore of the liftle lake, soveral
cottages and tents near it, and numbers of
gayly-dressed people watching several
games of tennis that were being played.

“ Nearly dinner-time,” said Nat, rub-
bing hard at a big smudge on his sleeve.

They were soon at the hotel, and the
hungry party enjoyed the good dinner set
before them with appetites sharpened by
their brisk tramps, It was decided to
return home by the way they had come,
the other route being less interesting, as
they all agreed.

*“And what does Margery say?’ uncle
Ned asked his unusually silent nicce.

“TI don’t care,” she murmured : a most
extraordinary state of mind for Margery.

Six o'clock saw the travellers safely
back. Margery went straight to Dick.

** Dick, dear, I was a selfish thing not
to stay home and let you go to-day. I
had a horrid time, and it served me right.
Don’t you think you could go another
day? And, Dick-<this was uncle Ned’s
treat—won't you let your trip be mine 9

““Don’t think about it, Margie. But I
can't go, for I wired father I'd leave to-
morrow. Bert has his vacation next week
—I heard to-day—and I promised father
I’d tuke his place.” ‘

*¢ 0, Dick I” Margery’s eyes filled with
tears. .

She wrote a full account of her day in
the littls journal she kept, and, finished
with these words : *‘One thing I've learned
to-day that I won't forget, and that is that,
beside§ being wrong, selfishness. does’nt
pay.'—Chawrchman, ' :

—_——————.

HOME TEMPERANCE,

What is temperance ?

Right living.

Upon what 18 the principle of right liv-
ing based ?

The body is the temple of God.

How is the ‘‘ temple of God” defiled }

By improper habits, or food -or drink ;
by improper desires that rule the body.

That is 2 broad definition of temper-
ance.

Not broader than that

given by the
Bible and science. :

 Has the- word changed its meaning in
these later years? _

Yes ; temperance used to mean
temperate—that is not drunken.

What is the specific meaning as applied
to the reform of to-day?

The not using aleohol in any of its forms
as food or drink. - ‘

What, then, is the cause of intempet-
ance? S - o
More frequently ignorance of the danger
that must necessarily follow drinking in-
toxicating liquor,

How do you explain that ! .

A child seeing wine upon the father's
table, not being taught anything about i,
would attach no more harm to its use than
drinking a glass of water. - o

What i the remedy for intemperance ?

Knowledge. Thero must first be an
arrest of thought, then intelligent study of
the cffects of alcohol and the consequent
danger in its use. o

To insure the best result, where musb
this knowledge be obtained % '

In the home. S

How early should a mother understand
the law of temperance as written upon the
body? : . o

Sho should understand it before she as-
sumes the dubies and privileges of mother-
hood, -

. If the mother uses wine oralcohol tonics
may the appetite be transmitted ? .

Yes ; the appetite physically, and the
weak will mentally, if she knows she ought
not. . . .

Would you advise all mothers to study
the effects of alcohol, or will a moral reso-
lution not to use it herself be sufficient ?

Knowledge is power, and she" should
have the proof of what she believes. - -

How can the necessary knowledge be
most easily obtained ? S

By a study’ of physiology and hygiene as
taught in the public school text-books. —
The Household. ‘ ’

not in-

“AM I MY BROTHER’S KEEPER ?’
BY MHS. M. A. E. CALEF,

Never were those words from ¢ Holy
Writ” so impressed upon my mind as when
listening to our ‘‘silver-tongued orator,”

Wendell Phillips, a short time before his| .

death. A _band of reformed men had
gathered one evening in the old Bethel
church in Boston, to- listen to words of
encouragement from several gentlemen.
The audience was composed mostly of
the lower class of working men and women,
—those who were trying to live better
lives and become temperate. :

After speaking asnone other could speak
to such an audience, he paused, and in
lowered, - impressive tones, asked to be
pardoned for an incident in his own life,
he wished to’ relate as a note of warning
to those of his hearers who might be
tempted, as he had been, to neglect to
speak to a brother-man he might possibly
save, Said Mr, Phillips: “ When I wasa
young man, which would have been in the
early part of this century, I was with a
friend with whom I had had a business
talk sitting under a piazza in Charlestown.
As we were in conversation, I thought I
noticed a smell of liquor, and felt sure
that it came from the breath of the young
man at my side. DMy first impulse was to
speak to him, for although all, or nearly
all, at that time drank more or less, I had
decided fully that it was an evil, and that
young people especially should not ‘drink
intoxicating liquors. My second thought
was that it would do no good to speak to
him, and so I left-him. Seventeen years
after. that;” ;said Mr. Phillips, **I was
called to givé a temperance lecture in a
small town about thirty miles out from
Boston, for I 'had then become deeply in-
terested in the work of trying to reform
men, and if possiblesave the youth. After
delivering my lecture to a large and atten-
tive audience, and as the people were leav-
ing the church, I noticed a man pressing
his way up to the place where I was stand-
ing talking with others who had waited to
speak with me. As he came nearer, the
poor man in his worn, sciled garments,
took me by the hand and, in tones of re-
proof I can nover forget, said to me,
¢ Wendell, Wendell, why didn't you say to
me seventeen years ago what you have
said here to-night; and 'you could -have
saved me. Now it is too late for you or
any one else to save me from a drunkard’s

gravo | ’ Oh, Wendell.. I am too far gone !”

“Those terrible words,” said Mr. Phillips.

“‘caused me to decido, then and there, that
another . chance to speak to one whose
breath gave signs of strong- drink should

never be neglected, for the poor man. be-|

fore me was none other than the young
man- who' years before sat beside me on
the piazza. My vow then made has never
been broken. - And now, dear reformed
brothers,” said he to those before him,
“take warning from bitter experience,
and never pass any one who needs a word
of kindly warning or gentle reproof or
brotherly help.  You may have power to
save them !"-—Union Signal.

. . A LIFE SERMON.

A missionary in India was so feeble
mentally that he could not learn the lan-
guage. After some years, he asked to be
recalled, frankly saying that he had not
suflicient intellect for the work. A dozen
missionaries, however, petitioned hisboard
not to grant his request, saying that his
goodness gave him a wider influence
among the heathen than any other mis-
sionary at the station. A convert, when
asked, **What is it to be a Christian ?"
replied, ‘It is to be like Mr. o
naming the good missionary.” He- was
kept in India. He never preached a ser-
mon ; but when. he died hundreds of
heathen, as well as many Christians,
mourned him and testified to his holy life
and character.—Northern Christian Advo-

cate. . !

FUN FOR WINTER EVENIGS.

{GAMES FOR. YOUNG 43D 0

HOW OUR WORKERS MAY
'SECURE THEM.

** All work and no play,
Makes Jack a dull boy.” .
A fow weeks ago we gave our numerous
workers & long list of books which we pro-’
pose offering this season as premiums, and
already tho orders for them are fast coming
in. Later on, it occurred to us that winter

‘evenings, to be perfect, must have fun as

well as instruction.

When the books are all read through, or
even only half read, times will come when’
they must be Inid aside. This may De
done reluctantly, but it has to be done.
You can’t read all the time and still do
your duty by those around you. You

don’t wanb to-read when your friends|

come to spend one of the long delightful
winter evenings with you. But you must
have something equally pleasant, though
in a different line. This is where the
value of games comes in, and this is why
we offer them to our workers this year,
One which may be mentioned first is the
renowned game of
_ TIDDLEDY-WINKS.

This is one of the most popular of all
the newgames. Old and young, all classes
and “ conditions of peouple, Have been fas-
cinated with it. Weoffer a handsomebone
set. put up in a strong box, which will
be found a most valuable addition to your
stock of winter amusements. This will be
given for three new subscriptions to the
Northern Messenger and 90 cents, _or-one
new subscription to the Weckly Fitness at
$1.00, i

' ’ - DRAUGHTS. :
" This is a handsome little folding checker
board enclosing a set of men. It is in the
form of two books bound in black, crimson,
brown and gold. It will be given for four
new subscriptions to the Northern Mes-
senger” and $1.20, or one new subscription
to the Weekly Witness at $1.00.

" CORNER GROCERY. .

This js a game in which goods are bought
and sold and gives good practice in the

rapid calculation of small sums. It will be
sent for four new subscriptions: to the;
Northern Messenger and $1.20, ar one new
subscription to the Weekly Wituess at $1.
] GAME OF TRADES. e
Thig is & game in which mason, machin-
ist, plumber, blacksmith, printer, tailor,
carpenter and painter takea hand.  It.will
be sent for three new subscriptions to the
Northern Messenger and 90 cents. :

IVANHOE.

Th.s is a new game in which the cele--
brated characters ‘‘ Rebecea,” ¢ King
Richard,” *“Cedric the Saxon,” ¢ Prince
John,” ** Locksley,” *Friar Tuck,” *Sir
Brian de Bois Gilbert,” ¢ Isnac of York,”
and the rest of them take part.- ‘This
game will be sent for two new subscrip-
tions to the Northern Messenger, and 60
cents. . i

HUNT THE HARE.-

This is a new game played with four
‘ hares™and two_*‘hounds” on a folding
board handsomely ruled in black, red and
gold. The whole is enclosed in a strong and
attractive box. It will be given for seven
new subscriptions to the Northern Messen-
ger, and $1.50, or one new subscription to
the FWeekly Witness at $1. .

NEW AND IMPROVED FIS}I POND,

Almost overy one has played ¢ Fish-
pond” in some form or other, but no mat-
ter in what form it has been used, every
one will be sure to want this one. The
*‘pond” is a strong handsome box 18 in. x
6 in. Swimming in the pond are 45 fish
2} in. long all in their natural colors.
Four rods are provided and minute diree-
tions given forplaying. This very desirable
game will be sent for twelve new subseri-
bers to the Northern Messenger and $3.60,
or for two new subscriptions to the Weekly
Witness and $2. ~ These games will besent
to any address in Canada or the United

States. Two renewals will count as one
new subscription. Address -
. - Joun DoveaLrn & Son.
Montreal.
———e
TO SUBSCRIBERS IN THE UNITED
' STATES.

Our subseribers throughout the Un‘it;:d _Sl:dtcs'

‘I where Interidtional money- orders ‘cannot be

procurediean remit by money order, payable at
Rouses Point Post Office, N. Y. State, or secure
an Amcrican Express Co. order, payable at

Montreal,
——— e e

NEW CLUB RATES.

The following are the NEw Crus RJATES for
the MESSENGER, which are considerably reduced;

1 COPY.verraniissiiosnsraninnss

10 copies Lo nne address.. .

20 LY £ “

50 (1} 4 [0 3
w00 - « o 20 GO

Sample package supplied free on application,
Jonx DougaLL & Sov,
- Publishers, Montreal.

THE PEOPLE'S RNITTING MACEINE,
Retail price only $6.00. Will kntt
Stockings, Mitts, Scarfs, Leggings,
Fancy- work everything re.
quired in tho household, from
ome-spun or {actory yarn, Simple
and casy to operate. Just thy
maching overy family has Jon
wished for, On reccipt of 82
will ship machine, threaded up,

ha machine 18 received, Largod commission
to apents. Circulars and terms free. Safo delivery
and satistaction guaranteed. Address - d

CARDBON & GEARIART, Dum?nu, ont.
GRATEFUL—COMFORTIMG.

EPPS’S " GOGOA.

BREAKFAST.

By o thorough knowledge of the natural laws which
govern the operations of digestion and nutrition, and by .
o careful application of the fino propertics of well-selected
Cocon, Mr. {Epr)s hos provided our brenkfast tables with a
delicately flavored beverngo which mny save us »nmzly
heavy doctors’ bills. It is by the judicious uce of such
articles of diet that o constitution mny be gradually-built
up until strong enough to resist every tendency to disense,

undreds of subtle maladics are floating around us rendy
to attack wherever there is o weal point,  We may escape
many o fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with
r();\‘zlro hlood and o properly nourighed frome."—Civil Service

zette” )

Made simply with boiling water or milk. Sold only in
half-pound ting, by grocers, labelled thus: .
JAMES EPDPS & €0., Homaopathic Chemists,

_ RLondon, England.

84,00, whon

THE NORTHERN MESSENGER is printed. and pul-
lished cvery.fortnight at Nos. 321 and 323 St. James
st,, Montreg5y John Redpath Dougall, of Montreal.

Al business comin tions should be add d " John
Dougall & Son, ' and all lettors to the Editor should be

addressed ** Editor of the ' Northern Messunger, !
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