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'Dhere is .open to me.ny members of the
"Chureh the - unsurpassed opportunity = of -
.tea.chmg the Dngh:ah bible. . The need of
" those qua.liﬁed to. tea,ch adults is especially .
- wrgent. - In proportion to ‘the whole rumber:
of believers competent bible ‘teachers are de- -
" plorably few. = - A fine company of young
men, members of an activé church, recently

sought for weeks, ‘for. a bible teacher, but .
‘without success. This in the metropoim of
America, too!  Their experience is a proof,
out of “several that mmght be named, that a
,dlstingmshed educator was nght in saying
mnty.
»thousands of men,’ he continued, ‘who_ have,
by long effort, prepared themselves to teach
the English language,
- modern lam.gua.gﬂs, but where a.re the men or

that the -sutcessful teacher of the bible is a -
- “The eountry has huidreds and‘.

m&th:mtiw or.

- . one te at Ieast begm the teachmg' of\ Lhe
’ word e

- Those who, by patient devout study, tims
© fit themselves to rightly a:nd persua.swely di-

vide the word of fruth will be among earth's’

truest benefactors. The uplifting of the
down—trodden, the. peaceful settlement of the
- conflict between labor and capita.l the salva-
tlon, comfort and irue joy of all the people,
are dependent upon the continuous influence
of the inspired volume. - Great us*rﬁilness‘
lies in the pa.ths ‘of all who prepa,re to s0
, teach il that it will become a 11vmg book a
‘burning persona,l message to ot.hers —Con-
grega.tionahst.' o [

Pekm. .
(Rev Wulia.m M. Upcratt.)
Itself a miniature World broad and- a1ry,

almost desolate in the aspect of some of its.

wide, unpavad - streets;. its throngs of ‘mule

" the dim past by the hands -of her rulers, - -

Ohina is thus connected with the age ‘whem, '

to her, God was One, and his name was not
. confounded with the futile and ugly ‘jozzes’

that now crowd him from their faith, ,
. On another, section of the wall may be

scen’ the” dlacarded ‘and broken instruments

of the old abserva.tonr planned and erected - ‘

by the' Jesuit fathers three. centuries ago,
- when they seemed to hold the key to the
) Strong workers in a
mistaken cause, :these memona.ls of them

empire in their hands.

speak of - great possibilities . ‘now past and.

unredeema.ble -—‘The Ba.ptxst M:ssxonary Re-
.wew. :

Bnng in the Cccoamnts.

(Dr Jacob Chamberlin, in “The Christian In- - -

telhgencer )’ Com

s

It was twenty years ago. We had recently‘ :
come to resxde m Uhe hea.thcn town of Mada-:? )
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women who have undertaken special pre-
. paration to enable them to teach the bible?'
While reference was no-doubt made more
particula.rlv to ‘the scarmtv of compebent

bible teachers in- colléges a.nd universities, .

t_hevf words apply equally to the need which
exists in_our churches, Sunday-schools and
young people’s’ a.ssocia,tmns

-If Christian, young people in our.land WGI'e .

. once brought to see how cholce the oppor-
" tunity i3’ -tha.t is preseni.ed to them to teach
the word of God there seems to be no good

_reason why thousamls of -them..should not’

. speedily’ qualify themselves to moet-it. The
best biblical helps, the most practical and
" scholarly works ef the world’s most learned

‘yhen are now accessible, even to students of -

" moderate: means. " A few hours each week,
devoted pnyermlly, ‘industriously and sy3~

= tema.ttca.lly to the study of the scriptures and
to the ;most “approved - teaching methods, .
wouid ina compara.tivel}' short time qumiify .

SACRED ALTAR OF HEAVEN AT PEKII\'G.

carts jostling across its magniﬁcent distan-
ces; the constant hum of its official life and
importance;: in these a.nd many othér ways
Pekinn i unique, -

clty is a view of the marble terraces of the

‘altar of heaven,” gleaming white in the bril-

" Hant autumn sunshine when we saw. it.
the wholo id2a of the place broke’ ‘on-one's

mind; .this princely enclosure ‘with its costly’

- buildings and magmﬁcent a.'rta.r, forming an

earthly centre with the ‘whole open arch of .

beaven for its “dome; and’ as. imagination
pictured the scene in which ‘the- emperor at
the yearly eacrifices kneels at the centre of
the altar and.prostrating himself before, the
Supreme Ruler of Heaven Worshxps and sup-

-become by use, and diluted by the:lapse of
centuries, it was impossible not to feel that
thig spot had ‘a sacred value.”.

napalle,

‘From the scuthern wall of .the southern

plicates-as-the supreme prlest of his people

—however -debased the ceremony may have -
progress - around by different etreets back el

Linked with _

India, to- commence missl&na.r-y
werk there, :

_ The time for the annuaﬂ dm:wmg of the
great idol car through the streets ot the

town and by the banks of the river had come,

Multitudes of volaries from all the villages
around, as well as from every street of “the®

‘town, had! assembled bofore- the- ‘car, Great
Tope cables were abtaehed -Hundreds wught

hold of-the ropes. “Up went the shout, ‘Hari! -
" Harit Ha.yi' Jayam!’ ‘Vish.nu' Vishnu! Joy
- and victory" ‘Now, pul},’ shouted the priest,

and off went the three-stou'ied car majesticdl-
Iy through the streefts, “amid - the Joyous
shouts of the thmnsa.nds of spectators. On

SRV m Ik GiAYY

‘{hey followed it to'the river bank. Libatlons = .

‘were brought,. and poured: over the car -.and L

muttitudirous ceremonies pe'rformed
Again, with mm:ila.r shouts, bhey began the

to the. great temple betore wtuch t] al-

ways reposed fovr the yea.r Ha:lt-v

?iaek'._['
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and the car came to a stand. ‘Pull ’ shouted.
the priestz.  Pull they did. ‘The ropes
" snapped - with. the strain.  All the wheels
were examined; no stones were in the way;
-everything seemed nght ~.The ropes-were
‘tied, and new ones added. ‘More votaries
caught the ropes. ‘All pull!’ shouted the

‘priests. ALl bent to the eﬁort. It would
not move. )
A pallor came over the crowd ‘Tlhe god

is angry, -and will not let his chariot  move,’
was whispered along the streets. A feeling
of dread shivered through the multitude,

" “Yes,’  shouted the chief priest from the car,
‘the god is angry. He will not move unless
you. propitiate him. - Rum, all of you, and
“bring cocoanuts, ‘and break over the whoels;
‘and as the fragrant cocoanut milk runs dewn
over ﬁm wheels the god will accept the 1i-
“bation, and graciously allow his chariot to
move on again. ' = Run, and each brmg a
cocoanut, - Run!’ -

Men and boys ran:. for the ooco:muta ‘the
re:ad_ents to their houses, the villagers to the
“bazaars to buy, or to their friend’s houses to
borrow. Each came back with his coccanut,
and broke it over cne of the wheels. The
cocoanut mflk ran along the streels. ‘Hayi!
Jayam!" shouted the priests. . ‘The god is
naw propxtlmzs “Hayi! .)'a.ya,m" ‘Joy!
" Victory!’ shouted ‘the multitude.” ‘Now, pull

~=allt” shouted the priests. The people took

“ heant; dread passed away, “confidence came,
They seized the ropes, and, with a shout that
resounded in the hills & mile’ away, they
ga.ve a. pull. Off went the car, and soon,

 with smgmg and dancing, they bad it back

in its wonted place And as the crowd scat-

tered to their wlla.ge homes, the mews ran

: -4:;' ’ah.rough the’ country: ‘The car got set; they

oould not move it a ﬁnger-bread bh but édch
) man brought a cocoanut and broke it ovel
the wheals mnrl then on ft wemt with a. rusnh
to the, temple’ e

T could not help recalling this incxdent the

“other night as T read the staterment of the,

shortage in the roceipts into thé mission
treae'ury the last few months.

.God’s  chariot is delayed. His- cba.rioh of

- salvation had started /in its course in towns
of. Incha, a.nd‘{China. a.nd Japan, etc., through’

the agancy ot our: Board, . Have the. people
lost hoart, that it stands stll'?. Has dis-
couragement, conie upon us? -

Run: for t.he cocoanuts. Let eaoh man and
boy, let, each woman and . child, brmg what
would be to them the ‘equivalent in value of
o cocoanut to the poor Hindu as an offering
to the Lord -and the chariot will move joy-
ously. on. . -

~Had_ one rioh Hlndu given a thoumd €o-
coanuts to break over the wheels of the idol .
car, and the- m.ultitude not given any, the
. effect would not ha.ve becn at all the same.
Bach. one of the throng made an. offering. -
Each one folt 'that'he had a share in it.
Fach ono took courage. Fach one shouted,
Bach oné pirlled, nnd on went the car.

.The missionary chaviot ‘halts. Ma.ny vil-
lages are-pleading for a missionary or a na-
tive preacher. Young men pnd women,
(oight of them), are offering to go out to the
different milssions. Heathen schools are of-
fered to the ‘missionary to introduce the bible
in. Young converts ask to bo trained to ba
preachers to their kindred, Every mail tells -
cur’ Board of ovwa.rd sLeps that should be
t'\kon .

Qur ha.rvest': have ‘heen plcntiful Let us
put_ God to the ‘proof. - ‘Brmg ye all the
tﬂ.hes into the f.torehouse and prove me now
herewib.l saith the Tiord of hosts, if I will
not, open you ‘tho windowa ‘of heaven, and

‘pour you out'a bleqsmg ‘Lhat there. shiul not .

bo room enough {o recelve it -

T Let t.he cocoanuts come. Who brings the
first? What church sends one for every
man, woman and child on its roll ?  Who

. he wad advanced -small sums,

sends - the cooly load" : Who the ele'phemt

load? -

~ 'Who- t.he ‘shipload? Please .answer

its debt, and a sym to the Publication Soclety
to pay off its new buﬂding And he would

and. the Nugenit: Homo. o Germantown; ‘and

INVFH I‘OR

(By leham Ashmore DD)

I was in hxs ofﬁce He was a great i.n.ves-
tor in stooks, he had a huge iron safe of his
own to keep his seourxtwa in. = He. owned
shares in all paxts or the la.nd ‘in fa.ct in a.ll
parts of the globe “for in addmon to ba.nk
shares, and ra,tlwa,y shares, and telegraxph

shares, and dock shares, he’ owned stock in-

Iur ope, and was. now seeking to'invest some—
thing in a Chinese venture. He had’ happy
times outhg off . his coupons and dra.wmg
his - dividends. Ho was considersd a’ very
shrewd  and prosperous busm%s man, and-
was reputed two or three tlmes a muhon-
naire in United States- currenoy :

- Thon there was another man, He was a
capitalist, too, but he did not jnvest in quite:
the same way. He had no big safe of his
own, but he was always investing somethmg
neverihelass, He did ncb ho.d a lot of papor
securities, but he conuxdpred that no iman.
e\ er had. ~auoh guara.ntee;, or, ‘at least, nonge .
that were bettex or;could be better, though .
Others could have the.same.. He iavested .
time and talent and-: money He, owned
_stock in some fifteen -or twenty meotmw
“houses ‘he had: helped’ bmld he owned stock:
'in missions xico; and: Alaaka. and T
.dia and Chind, and :J '
Germany and Franee, ‘he:tiad takenfs, ck in
‘about’ ﬁve thousa,nd poOT people to Whom
Then all’
“around. him in his own land nd stale and
neighborhood there was no telling the num-~
ber of his minor ventures of all sorts.

‘Well—and how did they come out—ihese .

two big investors? I will tell you. One
day the first one was taken ill. They called
in half a-dozen doctors, but they comld not
de anything for him. He died and went over
to the other country. ~ He was a Christian
notwithstanding some of his busincss predi-
lections — and'in spito of them, Men are
saved by grace and not by works, and that
is the reason he got over into heaven at all:
But, then, out of all his vast wealth, scarcely
n red cent got over with him. He had given
to his pastor’s salary, and had helped the
- Sunday-school, and had always put some-
thin.g in the contribution box when it came
round, and was quite ready to give out a
ﬁ\e dollar bill here and there to charity col- .
leotors ag they-came round, but that was the
‘ond of it. He had really transmitied nothing.
Add nothing to " nothing, and npothing is
the total. . He stood then as empty-handed
ac the day:he was born. - His life had pan-
ned out nothing -~ that is, nothing that
counted for a.nything oVer there.

. But he owned five-thousand bank shares
a.n,cl geveral -thousand United States bonds,
and had heavy deposits in: sterling in_the
Bank of Bogland, and no end "of other
securities - locked up.in his safe. =  Ah, yes,
, but the United Siates currency did not go

: over there—nor sterling either; they had to

be-cxchanged first into works of beneficence
in. Christ’s name, into saved men’s .benedic-
tions, into poor people’s prayers and thanks-
givings—into cups of cold waler and all that
- kind of currency. accepted in heaven.

- But-now that he sees what-an awful finan-
clal blundex he has ‘made, can he not send
back a cheque? He would like to give the
Missionary Union a cheque for $200,000 to pay
off its debt with, and another cheque to the

Japan,. -and’ "Afnca and:

sign no cenyeyances, You should have done
that before you were put out of the stewa.rd—

.s.hlp —Swa.tow,) China, ‘Stnnda.rd '

A 'Brief Interview,
A you.ng Now England oollegla.n havmg

frmshed his college course and spent four
years in study in Germany, came back recent-

1y to his native village with a lofty contempt °

for 1ts old—fashmned habits” of -thought; a
contempt whlch he dxd not he.-,xtate to ex-
yress ‘quite frankly,

.On Sunday morning ho leaned over the
ga.te in the shade watching his ncxwhbora
gomb to church.. ‘When the old phyax.,l'm of
the village came up, the young man called to
him:

‘Hallo, doctor' Is it poasxble that you are
~ still going thr';-ugh the same old rowiin: of
ze'h'no-ua formalism?

“Well, yes, Jdck,’ the do tor. said, cheerful-

ly ‘Same ol d prayers, same old blble They
agree with a. man at the end of life,” ‘1 infer

..from your question that’ they don’t agres -

lth~‘vou loolcmg a.t him’ keen y

‘I don’t 2gree whth them, said- aok haugh-
. ‘There are’.to mauny- 1mpona.nt mat-
ters_ in<life“for ‘me to spend my time trymg
find Christ,” as the-phrase is.’
‘What important matters?’
‘Science, for ome. That is a fact. I éan
grasp that.. Reform in politics; the better-
ment of the lower classes. These are real
things. My .generalion wants real things.
They are not sufficiently credulous to accept
2 God whom they cannot see nor hear. They
devole themselves to science, to charitable
works. They have buried this old-tlme idea
of God out of sight.’

The doctor nodded: ‘I tee,’ he said, grave-
Iy. ‘And yet—science as yet is but a groping
effort to undorstand his laws, and there is
not a charitable or noble thought which can
come ‘into any of your heads which had not
its origin in the old bible. Do you remember
the Indian fable of the ant, Jack? .
‘No. 'What is it? amswered Jack, smiling

I
f;

‘indulgently.

‘The ant coming out of the ground for tlie
first time found fanlt with the sun. Why
was it s0 hot here.and cool yonder? ' The
glare was intolerable; some 'leaves were
parched by #t.  “I could manage better if I
were up yonder,” it said, loudly.

‘The trecs explained to the ant that the
sun brought life to the whole world now that
winter was over. “It is a big world,” they
sald. “It extends cutside of this garden!”’

‘But hhe ant sa.id “'I‘he sun dees not ex-
plain himself to me, If he will not Justity
himself to me I'will bury him out c sight.”

‘So the ant crept into his inch-dcep hole,
and worked there in the dark for a day or
two, and then lay dead, while the sun went
on shining.’

- Jack forced a smile,
that you invented the fable.
repetition of the same old story.’

‘Yes,’ said. the doctor, ‘old as Chri>txanity,
and as necessary to the soul’s real nceds as

‘I suspect, .doctor,

.tho sum is to the flower that draws its beauty
from the great source of light and life.) -——.

‘Youth's Companion.’

like to' endow the Ministers' Home in Fentou, ‘

uld-1ike - ‘give o poor strugsling .

N churches a.nd mmisters—he w0u1d just llke

: to drvide a m.ﬂllon amomg them, e '
Stop, redeemed sinner, stop;- it 4s: too late.

You could have done it yesterday; but-you

: czumot do it to—day The mjlhon bas passed’

out’ “from your: control forever. You' cannet
guve a chegque for a cent of it; - dead fingers

It's. simply a.
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v girl will carry two,-and .even thres, pots.of
' ~water on her-head; one on top. of the other, - '
Cértain castes have the custom of carrying -
. +the watér jar on the hip instead of the head.
~Another operation that requires - much
practice {nd skill is that of pounding the
" .grainto /oe.qooked.,.» This is done in a solid .
‘mortar. of wood or stone, by a-long wooden .-
‘pestle raised and brought down on end on.
the grain in the small hellow of the mortar,
- As the grain-is driven out around the edgs .
-it is brought back by the band of an -assis-
tant, or the bare foot of the one pounding.
Two girls standing on .opposite sides will -
pound alternately, and avold interference
. with each other's pestles most adroitly. One
of the carliest amusements of little girls I3
pounding a littlo heap ‘of sand with a smooth
stick, as the older ones pound grain.
Boys have, to do more outdoor work, fol-
" lowing usually the occupations of their fa- =~
thers. The third pictire shows how much of
the water is drawn out of wells. ‘They have
1o pumps, so they plant a stout post in the
ground near the well, and place a long well- |
sweep across the tep, so that one end can bo
drawn down over the well. To this end a
long bamboo pole is fastened, and by.it a
large wide bucket is lowered into the well
and drawn up full of water. The man who
works. the bucket stands on two-stone slabs
projecting from the side of the well near the
. top... T2 help him -bring up the weight of
- “water in the bucket one man mounts to‘the
‘middle of the. well-sweep and, when the
. bucket end is down, walks to the otherend . - . -
‘to carry that down by 'his weight and thus = .. -
‘bring_the' bucket; up.. This, reguires - much '
sfeadiness and practico. in halancit one’s:
| .selt on'the swoep as it seesaws back and
1 forth. ‘1t is’ usually learned in boyhood, and
| # 1is'a common ‘sight to sce three or
men and boys rapidly moving back and forth = . .

AFTER DINNER IN INDIA. = =~ i -~ on’a well-sweep, and thus drawing cut the

.- Children in India.
(By Rev. John S, Chamdlg'r, of Madura.)

The picture of the three children shows
that children in India enjoy a good meal .as
well ag those in any other land. These two
little girls and one boy have been cating off
plates. made of .banyan leaves pinned to-
gether by straws., Their food is rice with -
a little curry made pungemt by red peppers.
They have used their hands to eat with, and
now all that remains for them to clear the
" table is to wash their. hands and throw
away the leafy plates where the dogs will
- come and lick up the remains of focd. . The
_clothing they wear, a single plece of cloth
‘apitece and necklaces and bracelets for the -
girls, is the usual outfit of the majority of
such small children, if, indeed, they.wear.
anything at all. Some kind ladies in Ame-

~ rica once sent out for such little boys as this °
oné a quantity of butterfiy neckties to he
buttoned at the meck. As children grow
olddr the girls are occupied more and more
in the houses, and the boys in the fields.:

* The young woman in the picture bhelow

has swept the space in front of the déor in

the street; and with great dexterity made all

sorts of geometrical ‘figures, by dropping °

‘white ashes between hér thumb and forefin- =
ger. These front-door decorations are made
in connection with festivals in honor of their

TN\ U et 7 e, S
idols, and little girle learn to make them = (UL NN/ 7 i /,[b |
“wonderfully well. When she has fiuished T AN m.‘/ £ paTY P )
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this the young woman will go to the well, :
with earthen or brass vessels, to bring water * |
- for cooking and bathing. purposes, and often
several girls will' go together for company
- and for assistance in‘' raising the heavy ° \ » S3ieen
water jars to their heads. - Sometimes one . ' DECORATING THE THRESHOLD.

-
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water that flows along many channels to o~

rigate the fields of young grain.  The mois-
ture near the well encourages: the growth of
shrubs and trees; and many a well; like the.

© one.shown .on the next page, has a cluster -

of oleandor bushes and cocoanut trées by its
gide. . . e

- Many boys are too poor to have the chance
‘to learn this kind of work, and-get a living-
by watching the grazing cattle. = The cattle

and buffalos of a village are committed to -

_them in the morning, and they drive them
about over the ficlds wherever there is pas-

- ture, until the evening, *when .they ars -

brought back in herds-io their owners.
One of the  great games of the country is
to turn loose excifed bulls and oxen with

cloths on fﬁheir‘ horns, ‘and then try to pull

_,"“~“ S B S

that all went back .oxcept this young man

and his brother. - These two were faithful~to

- Jesus and refused to go back -to their hea-
So they were turned out- of-

then ways. )
their home, and went to a tralning school to
‘become teachers. There they were baptized

‘and admitted to the OChristian - Chureh. -
Since then they have both become-teachers, -

and the older one is now_a valued and-use-
ful instrnotor in the theological school. . He

has a-happy Christian home to live in, with
furniture and books to make him. comfort- -

able and contented. . But his father and mo-
ther live in a low bouse that looks more
like a hut with rmud walls and thatched
roof, -where cows end- buffalos go in at the
front door and occupy oune side of the square,

while the family have thefr small rooms on -

. DRAWING WATER.

-oft the cloths; and these cowboys often
amuse - themselves by .seizing the tail of a
frisky young animal and. chasing it over the
fields. . . i .

These children learn much evil from their
superstitious and ignorant parents, but they

are -capable of learning that which is good

and true. .

One little boy im a heathen family at-
tended a mission school and, with his secular
lessoms, learned the stories of the bible and
many of its beautiful verses.  As he grew

older he felt. that the idols worshipped. by.,

his parents and all his people were not gods
and ol not save his soul, Several other
young men felt just.as he Qid, his younger
brother among them, and finaly they decided
© 9 become Christians.

Immediately thejr
friends began to persecute them, so much.

the opposite sfde.  For the house is a
square enclosure, open in the middle.
floors are bare except where they spread
mats to sleep on at night. Sometimes, in
the hotlest weather they sleep outside in the

street on the bare ground. -

The difference between this teacher in his

civilized home and his relatives in their
heathen houses is what Christ has done for
him ih his owtward lfe.  In his. heart
Christ has done a great deal more, by giving

him the Blessed Spirit to teach. him the

truth, and make him hate all sin and love
.God and his fellow-men. His heathen rela-

tives on the other hand, not knowing the

‘true Saviour, are full of fear about the anger

“of the gods they worship, and know nothing

of the peace and joy _of trusting in Jesus.—
‘Missionary Herald.’

"The.

‘-ﬁ"A ‘Cheap' Pirfce._.v

‘Hey, Dick, Dick Motris!” called Tom Fols ~

ger from across the street, ‘don’t you want-4o
‘g0 out, to Cousin Jiur's with me? Father
~.says I can have the horse this afternoom.’
- Of course Dick wanted to go. What boy,
.wold decline o five-mile drive on a superd
September afternoon, espectally when there
Xi.f; & prospective good time at the end of
‘I've never been to your Cousin Jim’s;
‘where does he live? asked Dick, as they,
started. o '
:‘On the plank road about
the toll-gate,’ i .
. ‘Then I must be getting some toll ready:
four comts each way, isn’'t {£?’ o
‘Yes, and it's too much for such a little
way. Tl tell you what, let’s run the toll-
gate; it will be prime fun.’ T
Dick hesitated a little, but Tom was the
older and.leading spirit of the-two, and when
. they drew up at the ltile white house, in

a mile beyond

“fromt- of which -was raised the-long wooden'

bar, Tom drew out:a ten dollar bill that he
had takem from his - father’s desk before
starting, because, as he told Dick, it looked

" large to have the momnéy to show, and as-

sared the ‘man in charge that they had-no-’

thing less.  ‘But we are coming back thig

way in two or three hours, and we may get

the bill broken by that time; at any rate,

we. will settle with you then’ 'The old

keeper looked a.little doubtful, but small

change bappemed to be low that afternoon,

. and he-decided-to trust the words of the two
bright, pleasant-faced lads. ) :

‘It wouldn’t do to run past now,’ chuckled

‘Tom, ‘becamse we must go back this way,

but just wait till then.’

An -enjoyable afternoon followed whut the

~ boys-called the best kind of a time, and dusk

was gathering when the old toll-gate keeper, .

lodking up the road, saw the gray horze amd " -

boyish drivers. Very leisurely they trotted |
along, and the.old man took a step or two'
nearer so as to be ready for them as they
came oppozite. Tom, who was driving, madae -
a motion as:if to stop, and put his fingers to
his vost pocket, when of a sudden he struck
the borse with the whip, and away they went
befere the old man had time to drop the
gate, the swift-falling hoofs and derisive
laughter growing fainter and fainter in the
distance. ‘

Once at home, a half-conseicus feeling kept
Dick silent in regarc to the exploit. . Tom

however, was {roubled with no such scruples, ..’

and not long after, when in at Dick’s ena
evening, he referred to the ‘good joke,” they

. DPlayed on .the old toll-gate keeper.

‘What-joke? asked Dick’s sister, Floy. .
‘Why, when we ran the toll-gate; didn't

. Dick tell you? and be gayly recounted the .

story, adding, with a laugh, ‘You ought to-
have seemn the old man, with his mouth and.
eyes both open as he stood looking after us) -

Dick’s father had paused in his reading to
listen. - )

‘Did you tell your father of this? he asked,
when Tom had finished.

Why, yes) .

‘And what did he say?

‘Oh, he laughed, that was all.’

“‘Well, said Mr. Morris, gravely, ‘I think
that you sold yourselves pretty cheap. Dick,
I supposed that my son rated his word and
his honor at a higher price than eight cents.
I certainly hope that he will in-the future.’

Dick hung his head in the light of his
father'’s words. The act seemed so pitifully
small that he woundered how he could ever '
have thought it funny. And Tom, though
he laughed it off; soon mado an excuse for
leaving. , S

‘I do not think I care to have Tom as an
especial friend of Dick’s,” said Mr. Morris to
his wife that night, when tbeav were left
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‘She moddod smiling at him as if there-'
" rosy-cheeked family of children.
-one they had slipped away -to ‘the better

-. country, and the old ‘man. lived on alome,
-providing for his simple- nezds - by “selling

- eggs. He had a fine lot-of hens and plenty

glone. ..
,honestjisnohighzrissnotaboywhosem-

" fluence and compaanicmship I desire for mine.’-
) T'wexve years had gone by, Dick and Tom, .
grown to be young men, were each holding a |

posiuon of trust and mponstbmty. It was
another September moming, and the Morris
family ha,d ga.thered for breaktast Mrs

Xorris was ‘glancing over the morning pa.per"
that had just” been brought in, when she.

gave, a startled exciamation. -
What iz 1t?" asked Dick, who had just en-
" tered.

'Why, Tom Xolger has dlsa,ppeared and an
examination shows hini to-be a defauiter to
a largo amount.” Dick’s boy friénd, who used
to be here so much !

" pleasant boy; I am sorry, and so surprised!’

“I am sorry,” he answered, ‘but I.am not

surprised:. Do you remember the little in-

cident of Tom and Dick’s running the toll-

gate? After that I checked their intimacy,
and from that day to this I have been afraid
for Tom. . I saw in that act that he lacked.a
high seneso of 'honesty, and when he said that

his, father laughed at it, I also saw. that his .

home training and influence was never going
to make it higher.., Amd when a boy has a
lew percoption of truth and honor, and puts
but a light value on his word, there is.gravae
refison to fear for his future.'—American Pa-
per. .

Swapping- Feet and -Eyes.
~ (Ada Melville Shaw, in ‘Zion's Herald.")
" ‘But, mother, I can’t bear it—I tell you, I
car’t!” and a little lad of twelve years old

puﬂed hhe bed~clo-rhes over his head and .

criéd harder than ever he had beforu in all
the six hqndred and .twenty-four wee-\s of
his life. -

Mother ‘did not t~y to comfort lum, she
just lay down ‘beside him put her face close N

to his, and cried too.. Her little lad's a.rms
swle round ber neck, and the tears ﬁowed
gilently tc"et‘her

cauée she has not had her feet cut off. But
mothers have a way of feeling and knowing
“what hurts their darling omes. Loolk into
my eyes little man — oh, what red, tired
e¥es ! kissing them - tenderly.” ‘Mother
would rather lose her own feet than have
. her boy suffer—do you believe her?”
Gordon nodded, his tears were dried now,
- but.ho could not answer her. '

‘But my boy s feet are gone, and even mo-
ther cannot put them back. What are we
going to do about it, darling?

She was meeting this terrible trouble as
she had met all his .troubles hitherto, fratik]y
and quietly, ready to ‘do’ if there was any-
thing that would help. But this awful- thing
that had come to her bey could not be meas-
ured by any former cxperience of loss or
pain. S

Gordon found his volce.

_ ‘We can’t do a thing about it, Mum—the'y-

r’e — gone!’

‘Yes, darling, 't.'hey are gone, and we —

- are-here. I have my boy, and'— .

‘Yve got you, Mum; bmt, oh!'—

The'hot shower fell again, and the long,
strong arms txg;htened about her neck,

‘Now, listen, my boy, my little man. We

will try, every time we think about the dear

feet, to think quickly about something else
that- is not “spme,” Shall we drive away
the tears with sunshine?’

‘Show me some sunslnne Mum. I don’t
believe thers is any, any more!’

‘Lio still a minute, and I will’

She kissed him and then left hun, return-

iIng in a few minutes with his own prei;ty ‘

Hand-mirror, which she held before him.
‘What’s that for, Mum?
1 want yc:u 10 sce my sunshine'
Me?

'A boy whose sense of honor and

_must rest.

" Such a Dbright and-

But at last she spoke:—
‘Gorden, mother knows; pot all of it, be-

I“ \I (} F‘ R
were'not a pain:in the world, though it seem-
ed as though two precious feet were pressing

" 1like heaviest ice upon her’ heart. )
‘Yes, da.rling, just yourselt—mother s sun-.
"beam.’- :

‘Sunbeams a.ren’t beams if: they don’t —_—

‘beam,’ he wh:spered huSkl]Y

“*No, my boy," -

T — béam; Mumsie — when — I can ,
‘My brave boy—my little man!
- The sun doesn’t have.to chine
for us at night, so just snuggle down and

“forget all about it—go down behind:the hill,

you know, till morning., There! Good-mght
and ‘God bless my little mant’ -
Six years before:this Gordom’s father ha.d

‘died, and mother. and son: were left zlone to

fight the badtle which -is so hard when
money is very scarce. But the mother was

strong and brave and cheery. By her sharp,’

quick needloe she kept ‘the wolf,’ away from
their home, and put a few, a very few, dol-
lars in the bank ‘for a rainy day.’

. The rainy day came when Gordon was run
over by a street car, and both feot taken off,
Doctor’s bills ran away with the carefully-
saved dollars, and before the boy could try
his new crutches that were to be to him in-
stead of feet, the ‘wolf, was howling very
near their door. But mothers are so wonder-

-ful, so wise and temder, that Gordon never

heard the ugly sound till he was able to
use his new feet without much pain. Then
his mother told him something about it, for

‘was he not her ‘little man,’ the one who was
to filt father’s place when the ‘little should -

be changed to ‘big? -

‘Never mmd ‘Mum; I guesc we'll m na.ge.".
I'm not good for much now, but—0 mother, :
"God will ‘hélp me, won’t-he? Don’t T need-
help :to help .you more—more than :myo«ne"

ever needed anythmg"'

‘He will help you my gon; No one’ ever’_'
.. ‘That'is, I don’t: know ’

needed him yef, in vain;’

Thus they cheered- each other, a.nd the
‘wolf’s’ -
their hearts .were full of sunshine, -

‘Mother," said Gordon, one' day, coming in .

from . a chat with some- of " his old class-
mates—for he had not been strong emough

. togo to school since the -aceident—‘what do

you think.- . 0ld Gregory has been blown up.’
‘Why, what do you mean, dear?

‘He set fire to his kerosenc can some way N
and.it etplodc-d and now he’s blind.’
I don’t believe he
has anyone .in the world to care for him.:

‘P_oor, poor old man!

I have not seen him since you were hurt I
will go right around now.’ -
‘Isn't it worse to lose your eyes, Mum"’

‘An, my sunshine-boy. God will show you
niany things harder to bear than your own
burden.’

After Gordon’s mother returned from her
visit to their old neighbor and had told the
boy abont the gore afiliction, he sat still a
long while.

‘What are you thinking about so ha.rd,
Gorden?

‘Swapping,’ he said, with a smile,

‘Swapping? , ‘

‘Yes. You see, it's this way. He — old
Gregory——ha.:n’t any eyes, and I haven’t any
feet. Couldut I go over there some and be
his eyes, so his feet’ll know where to go?

The ‘Thother smiled and gave her boy a
hug before she said: ‘And what will you got
for the loan of your eyes, little man? Swap-
plng means exchange, doesn’t it?

‘Yes’'m., Why I'll see, and he’ll walk—lsn’t
that an exchange?

‘Yes, my darling, just such an exchange
as vour- father often made. You may ‘swap’
just as soon as you like’

Just a block away was the cottage where
‘old man Gregory' lived, with only his hens
for company. There were Very few who re-
membered the time, long ago, when the little

Now YOU.»

-growls . always grew -fainter when

homé had been full to overflowing with-a -

One - by

of regular customers.. Gordon and the old

-~ man-had: been. friends ever since the nimble-
. footed boy had helped to catch a -silly hen
~that had tried to run away from her good

home. .

Very slowly a.nd pa:im‘ully for he haﬂ not
yet become entirely used to his ‘new fest’ —
the boy made his way to the cottage, and
his crulches tapped up the narrow walk.

‘Mr. Gregory!’ he ca,lled. ‘O Mr. Gregory!
It’s me—Gordon.’

. His beart swelled with p1ty as he heard .
his friend stumble over a chair and then
feel for the door-handle.

‘Come inp, lad, come in! Poor child, you
can’t run up the way you used to.’

‘I'm afraid I can’t manago those steps yet,
Mr. Gregory, Can you come down here? I
want to talk awhile.’

‘They sat down on a bench side by 51de, in
the sunshine—the boy who used to win all

whose once keen eyes used to light up with
enjoyment over h'is young frlends boyish
pranks.’ o

‘How are the hen s, Mr Greaory"'

‘Eh! Eh! they're baving a sorry time’ of
it. I cap’t find the eggs, and at night I.can’
never be sure they're all in. Old Impudence
has stolen her nest, and yesterday one-of. the
youngest chickens got into trouble: I comld
hear il cry, and.the:mother fret,ted all day;
Lt though I felt all. a.round I couldn’t

find the libt]e'th.mg Guess it,is ‘dead now.

Tll have-to give up, I guess. - It's protty

“hard to'live to. bo soventy and’ then™— .

- The o1d man’s vowe choked. -

~

‘the foot-races at school and the old man

‘I know, - su' said’. (zordon in a lorw tone

But it cl’utch s are
hard to bear . your fIx must Le. just a.wful
But, see here, sir.” Wihy can’t wo swa.p" ‘-‘—-

- eyes amd foct you know I can'see. a.nd you

an walk.
ship? S
oI don't undcrsta:n.d you, my lady -

0o1d Gregorys voioe trembled a.nd he felt

Why ca'n t we go mt-o pannel-

-around for his compamons hand w'hich met
“ his'in a hearty squeeze Lo

- T11 look after the hens, and where I cant

“ go I can tell you where to. go—eee"’

‘Yes—yes, I ses, my’ iag; I-sée’the first bit

.of sumshine since I hurt myself.” Gordon,

you and your mother are the first ones Wwho
kave raally helped me. I‘oIks szud they
were Sorry, and one or two offered’ to take.

care of mo for pay. I don't mind the pay,

but how can I trust people who think of
pay before they think of being kind to an
old man? Your mother got me 'a good sup-
per, straightened up the rooms, and hunted
for some eggs the hems had hiddem away.
You are just like her, lad.’

‘Me? like mother? Why mother’s an an- |

gel, sir! You don’t know what you’re talk-
ing about. . . . Well, 'l be over td-mcrrow,
sir, It be lota of fun?’

Every morning aftor that Gordon visited
the cottage, and the ‘swapping’ was a grand
success.” What a time the two did have, and

" how the sun of unselfish cheer shone in the

little yard where a boy who could not walk
did his manly best to help an old man ‘who
could not see!

Many funny mishaps there were, One
day Impudence got into the house and laid
an egg in a hat that lay on the kitchen table,

" and then in her cagerness to defend her-trea-
sure plumped herself into a tub of soapy

water near by, while Gordon, endeavoring to
catch her, well—mgh tock a bath himself,
But a merry laugh was the best result of

these mishaps, and the boy forgetling him-

‘self in his desire to help his friend, forced
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. himselt to try mamy feats on’ his crutc:hes

he would nover otnerwlse ha.ve “attempted, .

L bhu.s beoommg quite an expe'rt on. his -‘four

“legs. -He borrowed books on hen keeping,’
"_studxed the properties, of = various - foods,
‘pounded- his ﬁngers and’ caused great com- .

-motion in the -feathered family in his ‘at- .

tempts ‘to build an improved coop, growing
- stronger and” mcre resigned to his trouble-

‘all the time. ' The old man generously -di-"
vxderl the eggs with his young partner, aml
" the neighbors, catching the lad’s spirit . of
_unselfishness, soon made’ the dema.nd for
fresh eggs- greater than the supply. :

‘Gordon,” said Mr Gregory, ome day, ‘w‘ho
is your best frlend"' o .

‘My mother, su"’ A '

‘Right you are. ¢ you wanted to help
her very much, wh'tt would you do"’

‘Oh—lots! But a’ boy without f—-— R
_* *Never mind the feet, now. Just suppose
" you had feet and money HOW could you
: help hér most?’ E

Td build her a big house so she wouldnt
have to pay any more rent.’ -

‘Ah — um' Would a httle house do?

‘Yes, but nothmgs too good for my mo-
ther!’ :

‘Does she have a very hard tlme to get -
-along?.
3 _‘She naver says she ha,s Mot,hers .clear
grit—a. ‘brick, you: hnow' But it takes just

80 many doliars. to go around, ‘and when’

there a,rent eno'lch it’s—bad. - But some
day, perha.ps I can sbart a hexmery, like you
did, :md tha.t will help her

-+, SHow will you ﬁake care oi’ your hens a.nd
_ Tnine, too?

“:“Never- thoug'ht of thaxt,’ answered Gordorn, ’

' serxou-sly, but quickly. breakmg into a la.ugfh

o . “But my ‘hénncry isn’t very big yet — see
" 'there" pomtmv to'two invalid- chickens stag-"

gering ax:ross the: ﬂoor of the kitohen—-his
.+ own..‘raisin’ Yand g gift from his friend, ‘I’ll
. not leave: you for-a’ long while yet. Yowll

get somebody better to help you some da.y
- —some one ‘with two real feet,

) 'NOfW lad; listen to me!  I've watched you
) grow up from the'cradle. You're a good son’
. and a good friend, Im going to be a fairy

godfmther to you—you  ghall have a house
- and ‘a hennery. Mr. themwel my old
* friend, the lawyer, is coming over to-night to

", make a paper, gi ~
: out & paper, giving you the house, and -Let us not only rejolce over those who so

- ~—during my life-time—half the proceeds of
- the hemmery., In return for this you and
. your mother :will come here and live and
make & home for the old man for the few
Years thot are left to him. W:ll you do ®?

Poor Gordon! -He forgot he had ‘four legs’
instead of two feet, -and he sprang from his

Lo chair, tumbling in an i"nomimous hea.p om

the floor. - N

. 2Oh, sir¥ he sa,id pulhng hlmsellf up by

his friend’s side. ‘I don’t deserve it—1 don’t,

. But mother does—O-h let me run home a.nd

tell her,

: “He.hadn’t said ‘bha.nk you, but his mend

o understood

" . ‘Mother!

" you think?
‘The words fell over eaoh other, an! be-

tween laughter and teans. it was hard 4o get

“the story streight. But she understood at
‘Da.rlin"’ she gaid, ‘if you had given up

“that night-that dreadful night we shall

Oh, mother! — Mum ~ what do

both Temember forever—this joy would not o
) . Our hv&c they are well worth t:he living,

have beon ours.’

‘No, and if mother hadn’t shined I never .-

o couﬂd have. Say, Mum !. " Isn't swapping
" Just' doing ‘Wwhat the Golden Rule says—‘As
_.you would'? One day you.said youwd be .
: feet for me as long as we.both lived... That -
‘was what made me think of being eyes for
I swapped -
my eyes, and God has sent us a—house!’

—

Ay

A Terrlble sttake.‘
(By Alioe Ha.m:lton Rich )
An expexience in my own life whem ) dhild

teacher a.nd therefore, m.a.'y be to others.’

I united mth the oh:u:roh wﬂlen twelve
years of .age, ’l‘he foﬂow‘lneg summer, visit-
ing friends’ in a:nother city, 1 beca.me a- con~

“stant attendant of a Sund'ay-school in the lat-

ter. city. My teacher was an ea.mest Chris-,
-tian man, and dur-lng my. three months stay
T beca.me .much; [attached - to him, and was :
. grea:tly helped by, his fait.hful teaching, -

my return home 1. recelved a longletter trom
- him, makmg a strofng a,p:pml to. me to be-

ly stated that I was trying to live 2 Ghns

- tian life.” 'I also-feared that I had. faued to

show the teacher and cless ‘my- Christian - thé house, We have a ‘Cadets of Temper-

- Dur supenntendent takes . .

fa.lth and had thus, soon- after uniting’ with

into . Church relationship;, and, although

- greadly- desiring to do so, it was with fear
and trembling lest I <h0fu1d fail to live up to_
oy obllga,t\ons that . I ha.d done 50.

This
fear ‘that I had. failed to show myself a
- Christian I.expressed in .my reply. to my
teacher, thanking him for bis leiter, a.nd ex-
pressing the hope that I should do better in

.. the future.

After the leuter was sent, I thought much
of the reply which I fully expested to receive.
.80 earnest-was the desire of my teacher that

1 should, as he said, become a Christjan, y

that, notwithstapding my fear that I had not N

- been.consistent in my life, I rejoiced at.the .
‘thought -of_ his gladness when he should. -
on the ba.nks .of tlhe Saska.tchewan . 'The

" banks of this river are high' and stéep,’ and
“Hs current is so switt and stromg that it
.dnves the ferry fx om one sxde ot the river to.
the other. '
‘When the forry sta.rts across the river the

kno-w that I.was striving to. be one._ _
- Day’after .Qay;.for. weeks ‘and months T

looked for the letter which never came, ‘and’
in my childish disappointment I gaid to my-

gelf,.‘Can it be that Mr. -—— is sorry.1 am al-
- ready a Ckristian? .
We, as teachers, ought to rejoi.ce “over

- those who are, 'and have been it may be,
- evem from earliest childhood, Christ-lovers or

Christians, as well as those who later enter

into Church relationship.. Are the lambs of

the flock who stay close to the good Shep-
herd less dear to him than the sheep who
wander away, and need to be brought back?

loved the Shepherd that they never really
leave  the sheep-fold. — ‘Sunday-School

. Times.”

Living.
“How to make lives worth living?
“The’ question haunts us every day;
It colors the first blush of sunrise,
" It deépers the twilight’s last ray,

There is nobhmg that brings us a dreaner "

pain,

Than the thought, ‘We have llved we are

livi.ng in vain’

We need, each and all, to be needed,
-To feel we have somedhmg to'give
Toward - soothing the moan of earth’
hunger;
And we know .that then only we live,

Whon we feed one another, as we Have heen:

fed,
From the hand that gives body' and spxrit
t.hen‘ bread

When we lose our .small selves in the
e who’le, =|
And.feel the strong surges of bemg

Throb.through us one heart and on€ soul
Eternity. bears up each honest ondezwor
"The life lost for love, is life sa.ved a.nd ﬂor-

ever. : ]

--Lupy Larcom.

) ;amee’ Society,
Athe Church, dishongred my profession: In

those earlier -years fower children 'entered:

. the bridge which crosses the river.

Correspondence:.',fi?-lf" '

~has been helpful to me as a Smlday-sc“hool..' . i ,
~Dear Echtor -—-My home 18’in .Nova Scotxa.

. 'This time of

'I‘hesandba.risa' L

_mlle out, and it extends 'uhree or four miles, e
In our bay thé tide rises higher than at any,
.other place in the world, The fish’in the

' summer are quite plentlful "'But in’ wmtetr
we suppose théy go where there is noice ..

Lower Se]mz.

‘We live on Cobequld Bay.
year it'is filled with ice.

and - in. dceper water., I am ten yéars oM.

"My brother has ta.keal the ‘Mescemger’ a year.,
-and- ‘three mornths R

. -Come . a Ohrlstmm 1. then reme'mbered .tha.t o
whlle often: during class expressi:ng my child- .
.ish love for the Ma.stex- I had never distmct-

CLARA.

Miami,- Manitoba.

‘Dear Editor, We have taken the ‘Nor-

: thern Messenger for three years, and we
- think it the best little paper that. comes into "

thirteen. coples of the ‘Northern’ Messenger;
to give to the children, and they are de-
lighted with the paper. We used the Tem-
perance Catechism as long. . as they- were

printed, we are glad to see them coming out

again in the ‘Northern Messtnger.” Miam!

little ‘place, especially in. summer. Mount

Nebo is a.high mountain about three miles.

from Mlam.l, when upon. it you can see miles

-around.. I enjoy very much rea.dmg the let-
I am teu ‘

ters in the Northern Messenger.’
years old. -Your little reader,
: S . ] ISABEL.

A Edmonton, ‘Alberta,
Dear Edltor —I live in a very pretly place

ferryman turns it so that the current will
go down the side and push it from the bank
to the other side, and when it is going back
he turns it the other way. We are going to
have a bridge soon. There are a good many

men in town starting for the Klondike,

They buy a lot of horses to go there with,
and some of them were trying to make a

" machine to take them there in a few weoks,

but they did not succeed..

I have seen a few mxssmna.nes and havo
read' stories about them which I like very,
much. I got the ‘Messenger’ at Sunday-
school, and I like to read the stories in it

_yvery much. I.am eleven years old, and am

In the fourth reader in ‘the pubhc school,

Yours tru.ly,
. MAUD. v

. '
— S

Sherbrooke.

Dear D:htor —I take the ‘Northern Mesg- -

senger,’ and lHke- the stories very much. I
am the youngest in a family of five; four
brothers and one sister. 'We live near the
Magog River, where the wa.ter flows over

_ gome falls a.nd then da.sh% over large rocks, .

the spray ﬁying up until. it nearly touches
There
are five bridges over the Magog River within
the city limits,

and.: three are for carriages.” I spend most

of my spare time in ska.t'ing a.nd rea.dmg .
i I also play on a hockey team, and we are
' going to play a mateh on’ Sa.turday We
“have played three matches and  have 'lost

two. I go to the central schiool and like it

v;'very much; my favorite study is.-history,
"I like to read of the ‘Indians” Battles, but _
think the Indians should have been chastis-

ed more for their ‘cruelty to the English and

.I‘renoh A very severe storm ‘passed over

Sherbrooke on I‘eb 16. . The street cars had

. Two a'm'réﬁlway bridges.

‘18 2 small village which lies at the foot of . .
the Pembina Mountains. It is a very pretty




-

m stop rur.ming bew,use the tracks wen-ej.

blocked with’snow, but the men cleaned them

“off. next day. My eldest brother is. working

’

B 8 North I—Ia,t:ley, supenntending an: electric :

plant whmh Dr. Edgar is puttmg in to light
‘up Capelton, W’aterville amd North Ha.tley.

- Wours truly, el Ll
) T JAMES

o Moodynlle, British Columbia .
"Dear Editor,—I am .a little g1r1 living in
Bntish Columbia, and.I think perhaps little

people in the East would like to know about

-this place: . We live near the cxty ‘of Van-
couver, .and ‘now it is very interesting to

“see the dogs bemg tra.ined for the Klo.ndllre-

There -are’ about. six- dogs in a team, a.nd
. they are harnessed in twos, sometimes tan-
‘dem fashion. Some:of the teams go a.lomg

with . their tails curled up over their backs,
"others, again, have to be-pushed, coaxed and
‘pulled, to get them to understand what,they
-On Saturday the boys
" have a great txme for a lot of them are help- .

-are wanted to'do.”

ing to train-the dogs.

The sleighs that the dogs haul about 'the
streets are fixed on casters; for we have no
' sDOW 'llere, and a big load of things is put on
top of the sleigh so as to accustom the dogs
-to pulling.

‘We have a big m1ll hero that cuts timber,
and we have.ships from every part of the
world -loading here.”  The ‘Empresses of

‘China, Japan and India,’ come into Vancou-

ver at regular periods, and they are very

" pretty-looking slnps, as they a.re pa.mted

- white.

LN

I have two pet cats,: One is black W’lth a’
. Whité nose and white .glippers.
splendid ratter, and a few days ago she came’
The other one’s nameé ™

o with a large’ rat.
s Canute
-.black, He iz only a lmtten, but plays beau-
txfully with my ball.

She is a

(We. call him Nutie.) He is pure

'a.nd he is pul]ing me m

Pa.pa oa,me run-
ping up and took hold: of my- rod and pulled

a blg ﬂsh out;: almost a yard long, and not’
illong afterwa.rdls papa got one a little bit bxg- :
. ger than mine. Papa gave his fish. to my

cousin, but 1 wouldn't gwe ‘wine up, for I

. sand I Was go:ing to. take mine home ‘again.

. We have a. large: Sunday-school here a.nd '

the same Sunday-school lessons that a.re pub-
lished in the ‘Messenge )

We always take the ‘Messonger and “Wit-
_mess,’ The first paper my mother ever read
.was the ‘Messenger,” and soon after the ‘Wit-
pess.’ .

(Age, cleven Yea.rs.)

ALICE.

London Ont.

Dear Editor,—I am a little gu-l ten years )

©old.
Iam going to tell you of my tn‘ip with my

mother and father to Dakota and Manitoba.

We took the boat at Sarnia in the summeér
of 1892, and sailed away to Duluth, It
was a’very .pleasant trip on the boat, and
we had a nice long stay om it, for we stayed
four days. When we got to Duluth we
-stayed about seven hours, and then took the
train to Dakota. ' _

When: we- were in Dakota we .took a drive
over the prairies.

All along the road there were little a.mmals
gbout the size of a red squirrel, and which
looked something like the red squirrel, only
the red squirrel is réd, and these little ani-
mals are of a yellowish browmn. These little
animals are called gophess.
their homes in the ground Iy the roadside.

On our way papa storppeu the horse and
lot me out to gather some of the pretty
flowers which grow on the roadside.

We soon went hnme to London. ~We went ..

“all the way by train. -'When we got to"Mus-
koka we stopped a few days. -

There were a -

lot of httle boys and ‘girls about my -own
age’ there, a.nd we had & fine time. - Thers

‘was a little donk where we used to fish. Oné:
day when ‘we were ﬁ-=hmg my line got tan-.

gled on a log in t.he river, I thought it was

‘& 'whalé and I coulrl not: get it out.” At last

some- of the men got hold of it” and pulled
the line_out of the river.

We: arrived.home safe, a.nd I ‘was glad to
see my brother, and my pet aml our home

.once more,

‘When I went to sckool I told my playmates
about the mce thmgs I saW )
ELLA.

s - Pa.keuham,- ont:
Dear Editor,—I wrote to you before, but I
thought that I would write again, Now,

“that the cold,. dreary days of winter .will

soon be over, and the bright days of spring

take their place, the warm sun and the songs

of the birds will- call the beautiful flowers
out from their winter home, to gladden the
sick, and cheer the sorrowful. . The winter

‘has no flowers; but, like all the seasons God

has made; it has its enjoyments. How glad

we are to see the first' little blue vmlets‘

growing in the fields. - Then come the May-

fldWms, the "daisies,

these many cujoyments,

Later on come tho - ‘roses and ga.rden
flowers. " It is true that some of them are
prettier than the wild flowers; but, it seems

(at least to me) that the wild flowers are .

more natural, As we look at those ‘flowers
(take for example the lily), we recall the
bible verse which says: ‘Even Solomon in
all his glory was not ana.yed hke one of
these. . . @®

The golden rod and the asters come later
on, they are very pretty flowers, too, -and
seem perhapd more so because all the other

flowers have gone. The Jack in the Pulpit

is a quaint little flower, well worthy of men-
tlon. When my sister and I were at that
lesson about ‘Jack in the Pulpit,’ in the seec-
ond reader, we said we would like to ses
one, and, as it was about the time they
grow, we. wemt through the woods on our

- way from school to see if we could find one.

The-y make .

Our -

drive was twenty miles, but it was so nice-

that it only seemed ten miles. The grass
was 1nice and smooth, and it seomed as if
we were driving ovel a velvet carpet.

Then we went o Manitoba., We had some
- lovely drives. there too. Once we went to a
‘big river to fish. I had never beem fishing
before and I thought it great fun.

‘got hold of my line, and T cried out. ‘Oh,

bapa, .a big whale has got bold’ ot my line,

" We had’
fished about ten minutes when something -

‘We had only gone a little distance when we
found one, for the first time. I expect to
bave a very pretty garden this summer as

I have received a great many different knds’

of seeds, and I intend to take good care of
them.

How lnnd God is to us, giving us the pret-
ty flowers, the sweet smrg;lng birds, and this
beautiful country to live in.” .Should we not
try to do somethmg forr lum for all his good-
ness" v i

) MARY.
’ . Bristol.

Dear Ed.itor—I lxve on the banks of the.
Ottawa river, in a manse. My father is the
clergyman here: I am nine years.of age and

_have three brothers, but no sister, and my

mother always says she is my sister as well
ag mother. - 'We take two daily papers and
ton magazines, and I have a pleasant time
looklng over them, as they nearly all have a
oorner for the children.

Mother reads to me every night, I hav,e en-

and - the buttercups.
~How beautiful a.lI these -flowers are, and, as’
‘we walk throughthe.fields on a bright spring
“‘morning, hear the birds  sing” and .see: the’
lovely flowers, we are filled . with: sudﬂen'
‘checrfulness, -and- we-try to thank God !or

“was ome of the first subseribers.

J,

joyed chkens s

stories and 'l‘ennyson’s:

“Bnoch Arden,’ and my favorite book is the-

Caumbal Isla,nds by R.:M. Ballantyne

"My’ two lrothers are away from home 8O- -

mg to school.’ ‘Baby'and I are at home, and
Igo to school every day, and was head. of
‘my class for a week a.nd itis a la.rge clas.»,

twelve in all.
I can. skate smowehoe, :md tobogga.n my

mobher goes out with me to skate and SDOW- -

" shoe, and we come in to tea wnh good appe- .

txtes .
gp! ha.ve a pet lu*-len She is bla.ck and white

a.nd I call her Daisy. I was bora in Nova

‘Scotia, and so am called a bluenose, but my

nose is not blue for all that. . I belong to
the ‘Mission Band, and go regularly every
month  to the met.tmgs We have twenty-
five members and have’ 2 good pro"ramme

. every month.

“Our Sundav-schuol is at ten o clock and

" eur service at eleven o’clock, and after our
- dinner we have very pleace.n't Sunday after-’

“noong. Mother reads someé nice story suit-

-able for Sunday and then she plays on the

plang or autoharp and we all sing some-
times over an hour and never tire of it. In
summer we go out on.the lawn ‘under the
trees and sing there and I think even the
little birds enjoy it, for they sit in the trees

above and look down on us as if they were -

saving, ‘Thank you very much.’ We are
pever allowed off the lawn.on Sunday; for

we are taught to ‘Remember 'the Sabba:tlx,

day to keep it boly,” and ye», Sunday to me
‘i the maost ples~ sant day of the ‘week, e.nd
oh, how fresh I feel on. Monday!

Bofore closing I msh to tell you I am a

member of the Ba,nd of Hope; and a.n out

amd out prolnbmc nist; apd when T 'am a man : .
T will vote for prohxbxhon Yoms smcerely,,

BLUDNOSD

Altamont Ixmnsa.s
Dcna.r Dd:tor —_ You will be surprised to

hen,r from -this. quu.rter af the globe, ‘but-as. L
'Y get the ‘Messenger’-every week out here.dn..' -
‘sunny Kansas, and take great jnterest in the - -

young folks” letters, 1. thought I: would Wnte

one also. Iam thmteen ‘years old- a.nd go to““" B
Papa has:a. mill, and I WOTk every . 7

. school. .

- Saturday, and I. expect: to .have ' money L

enough by Ma.y to buy a bicyele, I have a -

Stetland pony and a rifle, and while my lit-

tle cousins away up in Canada are’tumbling .
among. the snow-drifts I am galloping over -

the prairie, chasing the festive jack rabbit.
‘Papa and I took a hunt not long ago and
killed eighty-gix rabbits in about half a day.

Papa was born up in Canada ncar Ottawa, |

and great-grandma Lough is still living at

Arnprior.
country up there, how he used to skate and

slcﬂghrule all the winter, and I think I would

- enjoy a winter there myself, besides I would
like to see the great mountains, large lakes. .
and rivers papa tells us about” We thave a -

grand country, here, very little winter and
nice  summer. . This winter it has not been
cold encnigh to make any ice at all, so I have
not had a chance to skate. We gcnerally
have about one week’s skating ' every win-
ter. Just now the farmers are all ploughing,

Papa often tells us about the °

and sowing oats, and we have nice warm

weather, and the .grass- is getting green;
_while everybody. is. making gardens, I live

in the south-eastern part of Kansas, about’

thirty miles: west of the Missouri line, and
nine miles north of the Indian Territory.
This is all prairie country, no timber except
. on the streams and what is planted. I be-
long to the Epworth League, and I am try-

ing to be. a good boy, and am going to try.

“and be an honorable man. Grandpa moved
to Kansas in 1870, and .with that exception,
all of paps’s people .still live in Canada.
Papa says when he was a little boy in Can-
ada he used to take the ‘Messenger,’
© Grandpa,
-who died here about three years -ago, took
the ‘Witness,” for over forty years. Now,
.Mr. Editor, papa says if this letter ig not
consigned to the waste basket I may tell you
all I-know about MlSSiOD.S in my next letter,
-Yours truly,
JOHN.

and

Ty,




' Mother’s ¢Don’ts.” -
‘T wish mother didn’t say “Don’t”
_80 often,” muttered Charlié Taylor,
-discontentedly. T
Charlie was generally obedient

enough, but like many boys and

~ girls, he thought he knew what was
" best for him, just as well and per-
haps better than grown-up folks.
The family were spending the sum-
mer by a beautiful: Highland loch,

and Charlie’s grievance was, that he
- was forbidden to go out in the boat

“unless with IFather; but Father

| WLITTLE FOLKSs

down to the boat, and to his sur-

prise found that the padlock was
loose, and-that a push would send
the boat out into the water, °

“Bertie,” he called to hisi'yofun'ger‘ '
brother, ‘the boat is unfastened,

let’s go for a row.’””

1

‘But we’re not allowed,’ objected

the child. - :

‘I don’t see why not. P’m sure I-

could row. I tried it one day with
Father, and it’s quite easy. Let’s
go and get some lilies; wasn’t it
fin pulling them into the boat?

: N

i
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MOTHER'S DONT'S.

was busy in town, -and could only‘

- come at the week-ends, and often

Charlie would look enviously at the-

boat, and the shining water, on
-~ which he must not venture, There
. were plenty of other pleasures for
him, but since Father had rowed
‘the boys into a quiet bay, where the
beautiful white water-lilies floated
like fairy cups on the water, Charlie
thought nothing could be so de-
lightful as to go out again. He
did not know that there was dan-
ger on these calm waters, save-for
~a good rower; for the river flowed
out of the loch in a strong current,

and once a boat was drawn in, it

would almost certainly be dashed
to pieces on-the rocks; a little fur-
ther down. : '

To-day Charlie had wandered

Bertie looked doubtfully ‘from his
brother to the boat. R
‘Come along,’‘cried Charlie, step-

ping in. The temptation was too
strong for the child, and he fol-
lowed. S :

Charlie found that rowing was.

not quite so easy as he had thought,

but the boat seemed to glide along

of itself, and soon they were quite
a long way out.

‘Isn’t this famous, Bertie?” Char-
lie cried, when a loud terrified call
came from the shore, and he saw
his mother running along, wringing
her hands. ' '

‘All right, we’re coming back?!
he shouted, and he tried to row in;
but it was no use, the boat ‘went
faster and faster; and the boys look-
ed at each ‘other with white faces,

>

‘and Bertie bégan £o cry with fright.

. ‘We shouldn’t ‘have ‘come!  Mo-.
ther always said we mustn’t! We'll '

-+ be drowned! he sobbed. -~ ¢

‘And the children could ‘not have
escaped had not their father, re-
‘turning unexpectedly from. town,

‘seen their danger, even beforé he

met his poor distracted wife. In

"God’s providence there was an old

fishing-boat on the shore, and a few
desperate strokes ‘brought him.

-alongside of- hig ‘children, and he’

leapt into their boat; but it was a

" long, bard struggle against the cur- -
‘rent, and he was breathless and ex-

hauisted before he could bring it to
land,” and restore the frightened

“children to their mother.

Next day he took:the boys down
to the falls, where among the black

 rocks and -the white boiling foam,

some fragments of the old boat

‘could still be seen. . The boys look-
- ed at them awe-struck. - :

"“Don’t forget, Charlie, he 'said,
‘that your father and mother, yes,

and your Father in heaven too, have -

‘always 'a good reason when they,

‘say “Don’t,” though ‘you may not

understand it at the time—Ad-

viser? - o o e

1 WishI Could Be a Christian!
(‘Faithful Words.’)

Nellie was resting by the bank of

a shining brook near her home one

~“ lovely Sunday morning, and look-

ing very sad. - As the tears rolled
down her cheeks, the cause of her
sorrow was explained by her de-
sire contained in these words, ‘I

“wish I could be a Christian !’ |

‘What had made Nellie feel so un-
happy on this bright Sunday morn-
ing ? Well, I will tell you. She

‘had been to hear a young mission-

ary preach on behalf of the negroes,
and, as she listened to his eloquent
pleading, not only for the poor hea-
then, but also for the souls of those
who then listened to him, poor Nel-
lie felt very sad, and the bitter tears
would come into her eyes, and the
sobs would make themselves heard,
as she felt that she was just as bad
as the poor black children across the
sea, for she, too, was not saved.
And so after the preaching she
slipped away from her friends -and
ran down to the brook, where she
might be alone and sob out the mis-

‘ery of her troubled young heart un-

seen. But was she unseen? Ah,
no! My readers know very well



that there is One who alwazs sees
‘us.. God was. looldng down on Nel-
lie, and He was going. to give her

the - desires of her heart, though-
'she would have .to learn a good:

: ’many things first.
The young missionary soon left
the village, without preachmg

- again, and Nellie’s sorrow, after a

time, ‘wore off.  But she never for-
got that she was lost—that if she
died as she was she could not go to
heaven, The one friend to whom
" .[Nellie found courage to tell her
trouble only laughed at her. She
» tried to forget this solemn truth,
but in vain: when she was awake

at night she again remembered it, .

even if she had forgotten it during
the day, and so she went on for a
long time. :

She thén tried to be «rood thmk
ing. if she could only succeed she
should be all right; but having a

quick temper, Nellie seemed to get

worse-instead of better, till at last
she felt that she was too bad ever
to be a Christian at all... She did

not know that the Lord Jesus bas’

power to save all who come to Him.
‘And, indeed, when she heard prea-
chers say, ‘Come to Jesus,” she used
to think to herself, ‘How can I go?

I wish I only knew how—I would -

walk anywhere if He were down
here now; why-dod’t they tell us
how to come ?’

For years Nellie was seeking at
times how to be saved, and none of
those whom slie heard preach told
the simple, plain way of salvation.
But at last one preacher told his
hearers to take their difficulties to
God in prayer. Here was some-
thing Nellie could understand; and
she went home, took her difficulties
to God in prayer; then soon after
she was led to read the precious
verse in Matthew i., “Thou shalt call
_His name Jesus, for He shall save
His people from their sins’ That
was what she wanted. She read
on and on through the New Testa-
ment, and there to her surprise and
. joy, she found that God had sent
His own Son to die, to put away
the sins of all who believe on Him.

She learned, too, that in order to

come to Jesus she did not require to
go anywhere; coming to Him meant
believing Him, with all her heart
and telling Him so. She <also
found that she could speak to.Him
just where she was, and that He
would hear her.

It was so dehghtful to Nellie to

find that she might have all her sins

Washed away and be brou«rht to
God, that. at first she hzudly dared

believe it, but before long she did;:
and I will tell you what helped herv
very much—she learnt by heart sev- .

.. eral verses, and, -amongst others,

these words of Jesus: ‘Verily, veri-

1y, I say unto you, he that heareth

My word, and believeth on Him that

~.sent Me, hath everlasting life, and

shall not come into condemnation;

but is passed from death unto life.”

Whenever she began to feel sad she

would repeat them over to ‘herself,

and the dark thoughts soon went.
So at last Nellie knew that she
was saved because God’s Word
said so.
And who was happier than Nel-
lie then ? Her friends soon ob-

served the change, and, to her great -

delight, in a short time her sister
also was saved. Before long Nel-
lie was taken very ill, but she was
very happy ; she was so glad to
think that perhaps she might soon
see Jesus, who had saved her.

One day during her illness the
doctor who had been to see her look-

‘ed very grave, and, calling her

friends out of the room for a wmin-
ute, told them that Nellie had only
a short time to hve

ed the news. Ab, Nellie belonged

now to Jesus, who had been right

down into death and the gravs; and
He had made even that bright with
His own love, and there was no ter-
ror left for His own loved omnes.
But, contrary to the fears of all,
she recovered, and lives now with
one desire — to please the Lord

‘Jesus.

Dear children, will you not too,
trust the Saviour, and live for Him?

s et e .

“QOutsiders. _ :
Miss Rex’s clasy thought them-

selves ‘the nicest class in the school.” .

They meant by this that their fa-
thers were richer, their homes nicer

and they wore better clothes and . .
‘ Smce they all are sweet httle wu'ls

went to more costly schools than
the other boys.
them not to think themselves better,
when. grown people think the same
way. They didn’t see that their
blessings were only to help'other
people more. :

Miss Rex’ thoufrht dlffomntlz——

the way Christ would think-—and

she decided that her boys must

think that way, too.
One day she came in with another

boy.

Great was their surpnse at the','
happy .smile with which she receiv-

It was hard for.

‘Boys, she said, ‘let me mtroduce
a new member of our class. I know

» you will make him at home.” -

. The boys bowed, but said nothing.
Max }Vhl%péled to ‘Steve, ‘It’s

Fred Green, at the corne1 tavern ‘.

I wonder whether she knows.’ '
Steve answered, ‘Mlss Rex can
see he’s not like us.

‘him.” ,
The rest followed M'tx and Steve ,

Fred sat lonel;y in his corner, and
if he had not liked Miss Rex, he

would have stayed away. But he

was a manly little fellow, and de-
cided not to care, if he did right.

Miss Rex was troubled; but she
knew her boys were good at heart,

and she trusted them to see their
mistake,

.One Sunday they studied Paul.

‘When Paul was a boy,’ said Miss

Rex, ‘he went to. the best Jewish .
They taught him that only -

schools.
the Jews were God’s children

‘But : Christ’s love came  into

Paul’s heart and showed him’ how 8

mean this was.. He was sorry for
treating the outsulers, or G‘rentlles,

badly, that he was. wzllmg to suffer .
to tell them about Christ. “He had’
,learned that God loves all h1s ch11- :

“dren..
After class, Steve said, ‘Whlch;'
way are you gomg, l‘red‘? We’ll,"‘

. go ‘along.’ ’
Fred wasn’t lonely again ——‘Sun« '

beam ’

The Reasoﬁ.

" We'll snub

When Minnie and’ Mamie are both L

at play,

Dverythmfr runs in the smoothest
way ;

Each dear little face is so sunny and
sweet,

To watch them tocrether is surely a

treat
They never quarre] and disagree,

Nor snatch the playthings, nor come :

to me

With pitiful stories, as Jennie and

Sue !

When they play together are sure
to do.

I wondered what the reason could

be,

you see,

So I c'xlled them up and the ‘case

made plain,

And asked if they could the r1ddle
explain.

And Minnie - looked - puzzled, and
shook her head,

But our wise httle \Ianue quickly
said,

With a wee, droll smlle, ‘I thmk it.

must be

‘Cause I let Minnie, and Minnie lets
me !’

—“Christian Work.
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ACatechxsm for Little. Water=_

Drinkers. "

(Juha Co]eman in Namminal Temperance -

) Soclety, ‘New" York) ..
LDSSON IIIL—A TALK ABOUT, CIDER

(Boy with mug of cxder walks a.‘png m)
" front of the class) :

1 Here comes a boy a.sking you. to take ’

some cicler into this nice: houss of yours-
Wmt do. you say-to him? ) -
No, I thank you. Not any for me; I
never take cider. i
2. What is tlus cider that: you reffu-.»e"
Apple juice,” spoiled .by decay.
3. How does decay spml it?

Decay exchanges the sugar of a sweet 11-

quid -into the poison alcohol. .
4. How may- you know‘ thore is alco:hol 1n

cid:er"

‘We can drive 1t off by hea.t and show 1t by-
. burning it.

5. Wihat would such: culer do to yocu if
you should: take’ 11;"
It. would male us tlpsy, .erazy, drunlk.
6. Does "cider ever make drunkards?
, A great many ‘drunkards began on cider
: when they were chxldren. oo - .
. 7. Do you never take any a.pple Juice’
We take it in the apple.», Lefore it decay's
5. How do you manage that?
: We. grind up . the a.pples _With .the" Iihtle

’ ~whlhe gnndstoues in our own Tittle mul

'(Motion to the ’ceeth)

jmce while we know' it is-sweet.
210, ‘'Why is it bebter than to drink it fro:m

a cup?- .
‘We are sure it ca:n do .no harm, so this is’

“» the way we take our cider.

—~

Scxentlfnc Temperance Cate-
_ * chism. .
(By Mrs. Howard Ingham, Secretary Non-
Partizan, W. C. T. U, Cleveland, Ohio.) -
. LESSON I, — WHAT MAN IS.
1. What does the bible say was God’s last
_work in crea,non"
The making of man, whom he put in the

world as its king and ruler? .
2. Of what does man consist?

Of three very different ti}ings; which we-

call body, mind, and soul.
'3..Are other ammals 11ke hlm in all thcse

things?.

No; they have bodies almost ag wondortul ‘

" as his; they have instinct, and reason and
will, much like his mind, but they ha.ve ot
“a soul like his.

4. What do you mean by man's soul?

- The part that lives forever; that is, like
@od, spiritual and eternal; that knows right
and wrong; that loves and hates; that re-
"eognizes God as its Father.

6. What does the bible say of man’s soul?

It says that God breathed into man this
wonderful thing wlnch made him ‘a living
soul’

6. What is man’s soul meani to be? .

It is meant to be king over all the earth.
And especially is it meant to be king over
Tma.ns ownl body. and mind. ,

7. In what way can it be king? )

By compemng thée body to do what 13 ex-

k a.ctly right; to go-without wrong and harm-
tul things even though™ the ~ body enjoys

 though beaten and tormented every day.

_ and passions.

tbem amd to do only thoso thinga whl(:h are’
* for ihs good. .- .

© 8. What- does the body hke bo do ‘that is ;
ot right? - ’
o Som°t1mes it wa.nts food a.nd drink that
nare not- good feor it; sometxmes it wants to_
. be idle when it'.on zht- to be-at “work;

many cther things it enjoys whioh rt ought -

tobe demieds - i . -
9. What will . happen 1t the body 1s a.llow~
ed its own way in thess thmgs" ’

“Then it becomes the: ruler of the soul, and -
" the, soul becomeﬂ a’ qI'a.ve :

10. But somstimes peoplo do- wrong, think-

-ing they will be ‘happier that way-?
“They ma.y :
" fight for them to- keep the pledge.

Yes, but they. are mxstaken
epjoy. it for a litile while, but so:m they-ind

they cannot help doing the thmgs thcy lmow f

they cught. not to do.
11. Then which is king?

- The body is. king,- and the captlve soul.

grows weaker and weaker all the time.
12, Can you remcmber a bxble text about

‘this? -
I s It =ays ‘thcoever ooanmitteuh sin
is the servant of sin.’ And, 'Of whom a

man 3 overcome, of the same is ha brought
in bondage.’

13. Have you ever seen anyone whose soul
wag a slave?

‘Yes. A druskard is a soul-slave, His
. body’s' appetite is king over his soul.
14. How does this slavery begin? .

By a little mdulw:nce of the .'appetite, )

which g:nows S\ronger and stronger, till the
poor man iz like a person in chains who can
do nothing but: obey 'his  cruel master,

- 15. How can we avoid such siavery?

By - keeping"the -soul alwa.ys kmg,, e.nd

: makmg the ‘body - obey " The body - should o cice .

. MeVer. once be allowed to have its way wnen : :men;t are o . Senea.tlona.l play Dile,

'~‘1t wamts to do-an ev11 thmg
. 29.Do you turn your mouhh mto 3 cxder- o

{_'Mmall" R . v

. Yes; a safe. c1der-m111 for we swallow the

“ need most of all’ to learn the grandeur of

Hmts to. Teachers.
In ‘these self-mdulgent days our children

soul—suprema.cy over f,he bedy’s - appetites
Teach them that the T is
the soul. Have them say: *[ am a goul and
have a body fitted to my need. ’

Ask them to mention the names of people
who have been soul-slaves. Tell them of
Ale*»:ander the Great, who conquored all the
world of which he knew, but who died at
thirty-seven of drunkenness; of poor Robert
Burns and Edgar Allan . Poe, who wrote
wost wonderful poetry, but died as Alex-
ander did, while yet very young. Let them
-give instances. of similar soul-slavery of
which they know. Then tell them of George
Washington and Abraham  Lincoln and
others of the best and noblest men and
women of the world, who ruled their bodies
and ‘were, kings and queens -of mo.::dness. and
of help to the world.

A'lcbhol in Cooking.
We wonde. if we are to answer for all

sing of 'thoug'htle&sneas. If so, 2 Jarge num-
ber of Christian people will find a long seors

‘against them, for tempting people .who aro..

Arying to reform, or for creating an appetite
for strong drink, by using alecholic liquors
in their ccoliing.. Wines, sauces, bramdy

-puddings, and cider-flavored mince, pies
have been the stumbling-block over which-

mny ‘a man, trying to reform, has failen.

. A.young man who had been a hard
drinker, and had been taken to his palatial
home many a time dead drunk, desired to
reform and make something- of his life. He
signed the pledve, and fought bravely to
keep -it. -

-One day he sa.id to a frxennd
think I can remain at home aud heep my
pledge.’

- His friend asked why, and he replied

and.

- rible effects?

‘tions of. custom,

‘I do ‘not

THE MFS ENQERu

1 can make my'self go; past sa.loons, I azn'

,remam away from: the ‘elub, but I must g0 .
to the" dinner-table at home, and there ‘dften "
-I'find . wmo qsmces and the very smell of
.them stins up my old a,ppeute S0 1t ‘seems. ag B

1£ I ‘would go wild.’-
- The mother was told her son’s trxals a,nd
replied, 2s 50 many other women have, ‘Oh,

it's all nonsense; a. little wine or brandy in

cooking can't hurt any‘ on~, 1t’-s just an ex- ~

- cuse,’

We. know oLher men who lha.ve glven up

... strong, drink.who never dare’ taste a.mince -
pxe or any kind of puddmo away. from honie,

for fear they’ might  find some ‘ﬁavor of
strong “drink | that - would make itahard - |

And’ yet women, when their: abtention s
called to these facts, will say, ‘Mc:u have no

- business to.be so weak,’ and go on cosking

with the 'recipes thnmselves and keep, re-
ccmm,endlng them to their neighbors, forget-
ting what the bible says about makmg ono

‘of these little ones to offend.

-If some voice:or pen: could only mouse

. these thoughtless women, and get them to’ -
-banish wine, brandy, and ‘cider- from their

pantrias, it would not only be a blessing to
the men who are trymg to reform, but would

-save so m.a.ny others from forming an appe-

tite for strong drink at their mo..her’s Lab‘e
~—'‘Golden Cen:er,’

Dr. Lees on Fast Life:
'We live in a sensational age, because the
nervous s.t,amina. ‘of our peoplo’is lescened—
the very brain is going And why? . The

L silly cry is, “We live too fast!’—silly, becausa

it is’ in itself am. effect, With. less brain
force, stronger outward . appeals’ to excite~

< sensational amrusem.ents sensational books,
. and even sensational songs -and::sermons.
‘What are the elements of this fast 1ife"
fast life is a life of waste, of exhaustion,

,'4A

both momlly and physically, and this has
been going on in spite of temperance educa-
tion and éhortemed hours of labor. What,
then, are the chiel oonsmtuents in thiy cousa~ -
tion which can possnbly account for the ter- "
‘They are not far to seek, and
they are vices entailed upon the . childrem,
cursing thém evermore with each gemera-
tion. A tablespoonful of alcobol diluted,
taken in the twenty-four hours, causes 4,300
extra heart beats, and’ its scco'nda.ry effects
narcotizes the recuperative forces, Con-
sider the effect of one hundred and thirty

. millions of pounds in value of this poicon,

yearly consumed by 12,000,000 -adults, and
then consider the possible effect upon the
nerve and brain of £16,000,000 worth of the .
narcotic tobacco consumed by another 20,-
000,000 of our population. Gambling finds
in ‘these people a lowered tone of morul life
and intellect, which responds to the tempta-
example,- and interest,
flooding our’ country with curruption and

- crime, and filling our homes with heartbreak
~and misery far beyond our skill to describe.

Thrift is natural to the Celtic racs; but the -
unnatiral appetite for narcoties, on which

brewers, wine growers, and distillers thrive
and grow wealthy, counteracts nature.  Firat
conquer aleohol and tobacco, and then will
foresight and ccomomy resume their happy.
roign o a.melxora.txon and true glory. —'Unixm
Signal! .

My Creed

'Iheres more true bra.veu‘y,
In those.who own a; wromg

‘Than jn . the deeds of heroes,-

Extolled in prose. aand song.

There's more true .Christian goodness

.In kindly acts we do,

. Than ocutward forms of servioe,

Performed the whole year through,
Advoca.te and Guardian.” -



THE MESSE’NGER.

| LESSON XTIL—Mar, 21.
-Review. -
‘Matt. ili., to xv.

Golden Text.

‘Thou art the Christ, the. Son of the living

God 'Matt, xvi., 16.

Home Readmgs. .

M Isa. xxv., 1-8.—Blessings of the Gospel.

T, Isa. xxvi., 1-15.—A song of salvation.

‘W. Isa. xxxv., 1-10.—The blo%ommg wxlde;-—
© ness. -

T. Isa. Ix., 21-31.—The .,ecret\ of strength.

F.Isa. Ixi., 1-13.—Christ the great helper.

S. Isa. Ixii,, 1-12.—The gentleness of Christ.
S. Isa. Im 1-9. -— The anointing of the

Mea.i.a.h

Review Questuons.
LESSON I—Matt ili, 7-17.

Golden Text.—This is my beloved Son, in
whom I am well pleased.’” .(Matt. {ii,, 17.)
I What doctrine did John preach?
I1. What did Jobhn say about Jesus? .-
III ‘What did God’s voice from heaven
. say a.bout Jesus?

LESSON II.—Matt. iv,, 1-11.

Golden Text—TFor in that he himself hath
suffered, being tempted, he is able to succor
them that ave tempted.’ . ‘(Heb. ii., 18.)

I, Describe the thres tempta.tmns"

11, How can we answer a.nd conquer temp-
tation? - :

III. What is the teachmg of the thu'd
tempta.tmn" ; ,

"LESSON III —Matt. iv., 17-25,

" Golden ‘Text.—‘The people which sat in . }.
(Madtt. iv., 16.)

darkness’saw a great light.”
I What-did Jesus say to: Andrew anr.l
Petor ? e
I How did th;ey a.nswer the ca,ll LI
III. Name' tke other two dlaClplG.: callnd
on that day.’

' LESSON IV.—MATT. v., 1-12.

Golden Te\t——'Ye are the light ot the.

world ' (Matt. v, 14.)°
1. Repeat the cxghe Beatitudes,

1L How. can we apply this to our dm]y )

1ite" .
JEAN Wha.t blessing awaits tho.ve who are
persecuted for Jesus’ sake?

LESSON V.—Matt, w 5-15.,

Golden Text—Pray to thy Father which
is in secret’  (Matt. vii., 6.)
I How should we pray"
II. Why sheuld we pray?
. III, If we do not forgive others, can we
expect God to forgive us?.

LESSON VI—Matt, vi,, 24-34.

. Gol)den Text.—He careth for you.’
v., T

1. Can we serve God by choo=mg our own
Wav"

II. Can we serve
fretting abcut things?

III. What must we reek first?

LESSON VIL--Mall. Ix., 9-17

0 Golden Text. — ‘Follow me. (Matt,
) .
I. Who rose and followed Jesus?

IL. Whom did Jesus Christ come to call?
. III, Why did the disciples of Jesus not
ast?

(1. Pet.

od by worrylag and

ix,,

LESSON VIIL—Matt. x., 2-15.

Golden Text—'Freely ye have received,
freely give’ (Maitt. x., 8.)

I. Give the names of the twelve apostles,
. 'I1. What were they sent forth to preach?

IIT. What is said about the cities that
would not receive the apostles?

LESSON IX.—Matt. xi., 20-30.

Golden Text—‘Come unto me, all ye that
labor and are heavy laden, and I will give
you rest.’ . (Matt. xi.,, 28.)

I. Why did our Lord upbraid the cities in
which most of his mighty works were done?

II. To whom does reveal his most
precious truths?

III. How can we find rest for soul and
mind?

. even of -the Sabbath- day.’

/‘Our Father who art in heaven.’

LESSON X—-Maltt xli 113,

G—olden Text.—'The Son of Man s Lord
(Matt. xii., 8.)

1. Did Jesus ever do, or allow his dnscxplw'

‘to do, anything that was not right?

11, 'What is' better than sacrifice?

~ III. How did our Lord answer those who
.asked -him if it were: lawful to- hea.l on. t‘ne.

Sabbath.? .
'LESSON X1 -—Matt. xxii 4-30 36 43
Golden. Text.—'He that soweth the good
seed is the Somn.of Man.” - (Matt, xiii,, 37.)

1. Give in your own words the pa.rable of
the wheat and the tares.

II. What do the wheat and the tares re-
present?

. III. What will happen to the tares?

" LESSON XII-~Matt. xlv 1-12.

Golden Text—‘Keep thy heart with all dil-
igence; for out of it are t.he issues ot hfe'
(Prow. iv., 23.)

1. What did Herod hhink o! Jesus"

- II. ' What had Hercd. done to - John the
Baptist?

III. What did John's follower: do"

Suggested Hymns.

“What a Friend we have in Jesus,’ ‘Therv
were ninety and nine,’ ‘What shall the har-
vest be? ‘There’s a royal banner, ‘¥ield
not to temptation,’ ‘Jesus calls uS’ ‘Stand
up for Jesus,’ ‘Standing by a purpose true,
‘Sinmers Jesus will receive, ‘Praize Him!
Praise Him!® ‘Shall you, shall 17

The Lesson Ilustrated..

If you have bean preparing each day paper
models to be pinned on.the blackboard, you
will do your work here guickly and well. To
draw ‘them .all on the board.will take so

* visited noarly every schonl district,”

u

How . many did Jesus aitach to - liimseit’

" and what was his command to them?

‘ qud he wa.nt people to come to him" What
or ? -

~ How: many days jn t:he.A
are the'y" ER -

In ‘the field of tho warld a.nd the ﬁeld of
the heart what things do grow ? What
gu§ht to? - What shall God’s harvest of us

)

" 'Who was Weighed and found wa.nting’
‘Why? When God weighs us in the scales of
his justice, will we come short? Yes, but
Jesus in. his love will step into the scale
with those who trust in Him a.nd. the balance
will be even.

Praise be to his name.’

Christian Endeavor TOplCS.

‘Mar. 27.—God’s unfailing promises. — Ps.

xix,, 1-16.
Indivxdual Work

.- An illustration of what earnest Christians

.ecan do is found in the history of one of the

southern churches in Missouri, Iight years
ago 2 man and woman opehed a small store
in Galena. . They found that there was not
a Sahbath-school in the county nor an organ-
jzed Church, and almost the entire trading
was done on Sunday. They set to work
in' the
county, and n»*-a.rly every family ta.lked Sun-
day-schonl while they prosecuted their busi-
ness, and within six years there was a Sun-
day—school within every school district, two
churches in the county seat, and others else-
where. In Galena itself, at the present time,
every family is represented.in the Sunday-
school and the judge of the circuit court al-
ways prepares his Sunday-school’ les;on be-
fore he holds court, that he may not lose
caste with the busmess men and lawyers, all
of whom. attend. - The percentage of criminal

[X DAYS THOUSHALTWaRK =

much time that it will be bard to keep tho
attention. of the scholars.

The centre of .our study this quarter has
been? Jesus. So we pin our emblem for
him in the centre. ~'Who got the ground
ready for him ?  John, ploughing it up.

What shield did Jesus use when tempied? -

When Jesus walked in Galilee what did he
leave behind him as he went" Strong bo-
dies-and pure lives.

Give the eight Beatitudes—all belonging
to the inner heart-life.

The two hands in prayer teach us to say
The um-
brella of worry is the only thing that can
keep our Father's bmght love from us, for
‘He careth for you.’

Who. was called from this door, aml what
did He become? ‘An a,pos'tle of the Lord.

cases is less than in any of the other four
counties of his district, and the number ot
Sunday-school scholars is nearly double the
enumeration of school children. — ‘Living
Epistie.’ ‘

Recruiting.

Every child should be in the primary de.
pariment at as early an ago as possible.

It should be the duwty of every primary
teacher to make a canvass of the church and
community, and see how many of these tiny
cherubs she can gather in, She should be
also on the lookout for all the very little
people who ‘are occasionally brought te
preaching service but not to Sabbath-school.
Every Children’s Day should bring in quite a
harvest of such pupils.—Alice M uy Douglas,
in ‘The Sunday-scheol Journal’

e,

e



Conversatxon. -

Sca.ndal 1mphes a malicxous 1nt0ntnon a.ndv

- {8 thereforo utterly ignoble. . To delibera.tely

pass on from lip to lip some tale that affects

L the reputation of another, is almost as wick-

* eod as to invent a story to his'discredit. ~Be- "

“sides, stories always grow, like snow-bails,

. i the telling, and one needs go 1o farther.
' - than ‘a famillar game. sometimes. played: m‘

our parlors, for-a pertinent illustration. -This

_.i8'a game in which the leader whlspem a-

sertence- to his neighbor, who - in turn ‘Te-

peats it to the next, and so it goes the Tound.

of the circle, one.telling the supposed story
‘' to another .until it retnrns to. the original
speaker.. The contrast between the words
.~ which are originally spoken: and- the words .
-whieh come, back after a circuit of the room

is the caiisé of great amusement
- ‘My daughter,’ 'said .2 father confessor to .
: : ‘the penitant who- bewaaled to him her sinful
indiscretions. of the tongue, ‘g0, and scatter

the seeds of: a thistle along the hxgh-roa.d )

and return to me.’ -
The. command was obeyed bat when. fol-
- lowed by a second to gather up. these ‘winged
seeds,. the bafled woman declared herself un- -
able to trace them to thedr various lodgmg-
places. -
‘As easily shall you reclaim the ‘seeds “of

-evil sown by careless speech ‘was the com— g

" memt of the wise mam.
Grist in the conversational mﬂl iz the best
remedy against the babble of foolish tonguncs,
‘the'inanity of jokes which are pomtleSS and,
“the shame of calumny.
‘May I offer as a suggestion for ‘home con-

versation the pt\ogres., of - current . evenis?.

* - very few people read the newspaper in a
‘anner consonant with its.real worth, They

daily chroniclo of deaths and marriages, also.
1 the’ floating p'u'agra.phs which refer.to so-
-, ciety and’ its doings. ..0f the progress of poli- *

>1lcs, ot the” wont}elful -every-day < affairs,

: story of the century, they: “know llttle unless,
" " indeed, they -Have: been taught how to raz.d

o Stories” of crime, mysterious disappearances;..
_sensations of ORd .or. ‘anotheérsort, ~occudy -

or réal interest. :

A "class for ‘the: study of. the’ newspaper
L formed in.cvery “household, with the father
.as -its’ hedd - professor, would -open up new
“.réalms fpr conversation Properly read -the
.. daily paper. sends one to the encyclorpaedla,

.::zw“'

7 “the lexi¢on, and the atlds, and 13 itself a key :

" to the ﬁnest libraries. - .-
- Grist’ for 'the mill! | Never to tallt unless
" we” have sometlnng to say, then - always to
-- sy the thing which we mean, in En.ghsh as
pure, direct, and.elegant as possible, are
good overy-day ‘rules, Frowning upon un-
.. kind :comments in whatever form they come,
N especlally glving . the cold - shoulder to sus-
- pleion, and. turning ‘envy and jealousy out-

of-doors’ altogether as forever under a ban,-

we will-not reject kindly gossip, nor refuse
‘to ‘take a.warm, cordial interest in all the
good which may come to our neighbors. —
Mrs Szmg.,te'r in American Paper.

S —

A Pathetnc [nc:1dent

It was at the Grand Centra.l Sta.tlon, a.nd
 we were waiting for.a train. Near as, in
the: waiting-room, sat an old lady, dressed
1 the deepest mourning; a young. woman
sat at her side, who was evidently her com-
panion in the journey, S
‘Don’t you think that we had better tele-
graph fo Mary that we are here? the old

lady - asked. ‘It seems so strange that she
“hasn’t come to meet us. Maybe she didn’t
get the letter.

‘But just at that moment g lady approach

.- ed the newcomers. It was very warm,.and

- {rom her appearance it was evident’_that she

" had ‘made a hurried trip to the station. She

was not glad to see these travellers, how-

ever, for her welcome was any'thmg but cor-

dial. .

- We tlwught maybe you didn't get- the
s letbar about our coming,’ the old lady said.

"Yes, I got it this morning, but I've been

. rmi:ng all over .the neighborhood to find

.. _you’ a’room, and I’m about sick over it

“‘Whatever possessed you to come to the city

. “in this-hot weather, mother? 'We haven't.

g 'place for you in our flat, and they can’t

\‘

“chaldren I don’t see wlLv yon ever let' her

_sovsevoin %

. Peruse thé items which are facetious and the-
.. which’ara to be get down ' by and bye in-the

i exclusion’ of, opics”
‘them to the exc usi 1,1 ° the 1mporta.nt t P c.s- younger, stronger women, who evidently did

" possibly bave yocu at —’s -with their four

 come, here"' ‘thS w11Jh a gla.nce at dlsapprova.l
‘at the you.ng woman. - - N

“*What' have jou got.in all those bundles

mlot.her" the . first- speaker - asked in an-un-.-

"pleasant tome of voice, as: her eye feil on
seareml large bundles lymg at the old la.dy s
“gide. o

: 'Clotihes she answered m a tremblmg
"voice..

Ty surpnsod tha.t you should hnave allo:w-
‘ed her to bring all that old truck.: Where is -
she golng to put it, I'd like to know"
to the young woman.

“Weil, what could I do about it, Mary" She -

would brme all her things with her

* ‘Now, I'll tell you, ‘mother, just what we :

think' best for you 'to do.’ As soon.as T got~

your letter, I had John teleg'ra.ph 10 N—-

10 see if they could take you:in there, and-
G—— said they could make room . for you
-for a few-days, but not any longer And we
¢ all-think the very place for you to.go is an
- 0ld Lady's’ Home somewhere, a real nice
-ome, of ‘course, where you could have your -
own room and every comfort. - You see, you
are too »ld to be runming about the country,,

‘and too old to be of use to’ anybody any- .

* where. . Don’t you think that is the’ best
thilng you can do yourse-lf' :

- By this time the cid lady was sha.kmg vio- -
lently, and great beads of perspiration stood
out-on her forehead. - The plan had been

ner,
The <ta.h.on was crowded with people in
the vicinity of .this scene, and the faces of
the listenens looked. hornﬁed _The people
‘who had heen obliged to witness this meet-
ing at the station. were all in sympathy with
_the poor old mother, their hoarts ‘went out
.to her,-and’'they looked tenderly toward her..
It was-our train time, and we had to go,
and ‘do ‘mot-know whn.t was done  with
‘mother,” but as we passed we heard the
poor .old..soul - timidly -ask: ‘How is Jochn?

and the answer, ‘Oh, he is well, but of course -

he oou.ld not. lea,ve hiz business {0 come up,
here in the'middle of the day to-meet you.’

- The pitifdl, -disappointed, 'distressed lo0k -
on ‘that poor old mother’s 'face has been. be-
fore us ever smce We <a.w it that day. in the
stzrtmn

L Wes knorw nothmg od’ the circumstances of
the ‘case, only as we judged from the conver-
sation we heard. But we knew that these

1ot wish the burden of the care of.their own

mother, did a most cruel wrong in the man-.

ner they treated the one who had done her
work in life, and by reason of age and feeble-
ness could not be of use to them any lon.ger.
Oh tha pity of it all!

Passing to the outgoing train with a dea.r
ch~11d at hand to ses that mother got off all ~
nght and that she had all the comforts ne-
cessary.for the journey, we --thought how
thankful a mother ought to be for good,"
thoughtful, loving children, children who do
not feel that they have no room for mother,
but who are always.glad to have her comse
to them, and always sorry to have her go
away. ——New York Paper

Insad:ous Anodynes

A ‘warning to persons who - are -in fhe
habit of taking patent medicines and of
trea:ung themselves for redl or fancied ail-
mends, was issued a few days ago by Dr.

George P, Shrady, the famous New York

physician. The doctor has found a large in-
crease ‘'of late among the habitues of mor-
phine, opium and cocaine and has set him-
self to discover the cause. ‘He believes that
- it is not due, as it formerly was, to the pre-
scriptions of physicians, who have now learn-
ed that there is a serious -dangor in- pre-
seribing anodynes for their patients., They
‘know that it is better for their patients to
suffer pain than to acquire the knowledge of
a drug that may enslave them. But, while
the physicians have been more careful, the
public has gained the knowledge of: these
dangerous anodyncs in other ways. Dr.
Shrady says that many of the remedies ad-
vertised to alleviate pain induce an appetite
which is worse than the pain itself. Multi-
tudes of men, and a still larger number of,
women have in this way acquired an insati-
able craving which demands’ to be periodical-
1y satisfied with over.increasing doses.. The
remedy gives them relief-from suffering, and
they have recourse to it whenever they have

a 'heddache or any trifling malady until they -
bcoome so accustomed to-taking it that they

.cannot do without.it. Many of :these reme-

-dies (.outain opmm, morphine or cocalne and

i

.‘She- was’ determined™ “to wme Mary, _a.nd—
besides.I dem’t See how I can’ keep ber - tjms
. sumimer with: 9.11 those- clty boarders.’” :

This :

‘very. weak solutum of turpentine:

~water.
sprung upon her in 5uoh an unfeeling man- )

‘the: patxent unconsciousay eumtra.ots m taking =

when he tnes —'Christian_Hetald.‘

L Unwelcome Caller. - -
Jo,ck Frost came to the window—pa.ne.

~Ard’ softly tapped with his icicle ca.ne, i
- ‘Excuse-mo!’ I said, ‘the-doors are tight, - -
“Apd T'd .rather . you wouldn’t. come fn. .-

- to-night,” "
So he scratched his; name* over the g]as;, -
-And the baby snee@ed as she hean'd him pass..
—Child’s Pape.r. i )

Household Hmts

Scour ironwa.re wit‘h ﬂnely mfted cou.l’-'-'
ash%. . :
Purity ja.rs by soakm.g them in stromg‘ :
.soda water.
~Rub staing' on’ sxlver With sa.lt a.nd a .

_.damp cloth.”

‘Wash out m‘a.dhjne-oll stalns at once w1th
soft cold water and scap.-

Soak mildewed ‘clothes -in buttcrmxlk and
spreud on the grass in the sun. . -

Always salt the steak- after it is brmled.
In this way the juices are retained.

Hold a fruit-stained article over. a bowl,

-a.n.d pour boiling water through the cloth.

Clean a carpet with a broom dipped ina: -
“in "hot-

Put a lum.p of camphor in an alr-tight case '
with silverware to keep it from dlscolora-
tion.

- Brown* discolonaﬁo'ns on baking chshes ‘or
cups may be removed by rubbing with flan~
nel dipped in whiting or in salt.

Wash a red damask tablecloth in weak hot . -

suds,” with ‘3, handful of salt added, speedily .

‘rubbing out and . scalding a fow moments )
then. rumung thrcfmgh a wrxnger, and sta,rch-

ing.

Letting cloth.es hang after they are dry, or
le.,tmg them hang through a storm.or in
windy - weather, to slap about, i{s :not con~
ducive to long wea.nng, or to help the’ good--
man’s pocket-book,

Lemon juice will whxten frosting “for. cake. S

the grated rind of an orange strained-through-

‘a clobh will give it.a yellow-tint, and: straw-

- berry or.cranberry Juice will produce a pretty
sha.de ot pmk ——Exchangc

Selected Rec1pes.

‘Potato Salad.~—Take four or five good-siz-
ed boiled potatoes, mash and -add ‘one-half
teacup of cream or milk and beat until light,

Season.with £alt, pepper, celery seed and one
Put one-half - -

small onion, chopfpc-'l ‘fine,
teacup of vinegar in a saucepan, and when
nearly to boiling point siir in two well~
beaten eggs, Stir const:zntly until it thick-
ens, then pour over the potatoes, beating all
well together. Put in salad dish and @.xmsh
with celery leaves or parsiey.

Jellied chicken.—Boil untit temner ln en-
ough water to cover, one chicken, Remove
when done, and let water boil -down to one
quart. Cut-the meat into small picces. . To
the water add three-quarters of a box of gela-

- tine, soaked, one tablespoonful of Worcester-

shire sauce and salt-and pepper to taste,
Slice one hard-boiled egg, add to the chicken,
pour over it the strained liquor. Mix woll,
and put into square mold. -Set it in a cool
place to harden : ' :
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 them, an’ appetite which he cannot shake off -




