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glass snout came dmppmrr up the
ladder. "To go down in the
dress, that was my absorbing
) fancy ; and with the countenance
) of a certain handsome scamp of

gratified thu whin, .

t was gray, havsh, easterly
weather, the swell ran pretty
‘high, and out in'the open there
were ‘‘skipper’s daughters,”
“when I found myself at last on
the diver's platform; twenty
peunds of lead .upon each foot
and my whole person swollen
- with ply and ply of woollen un-
derclothing. One momont;. the
salt wind was whistling round
my night-capped head ; the next,
I was crushed almost double un-
der the weight of helmet. As
that intolerable burthen was laid

in my heart (only for shame’s
s,Lke) to ery off from the whole
enterprise, But it was too late,
The attendants began tu turn the
M hwedy-gurdy  and  the air to
whistle through the tube; some
“one'screwed in the barred win-
dow -of the vizor ; and I was cut

men ; standing there in their
midst,” bubt quite divorced from
intercourse : aecreaturs deaf and
dumb, pathetically looking forth

own. Except thatI could move
and feel, I was like a man fallen
in.a catalepsy. But timo was
searce given me to realize my
isolation ; the weights were hung
upon my. back and breast, the
signal rope was thrust into my
unresisting hand ; and setting a
- twenty-pound foot upon the lad-
der, T began ponderously to de-
scend,

Some’ twenty rounds below
the - platform,
Looking up, I sawa low green
heaven mottled with vanishing
bells of white ; looking around,
except for tho woedy spokus and
shafts of the ladder, nothing but
- a ‘green “gloaming, ‘somewhat’
opaque but very restful and de-
licious. Thirty rounds lower, I
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" UNDER THE SURFACE.
BY ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON.

Into the bay of Wick stretched the d:zr_k
length of the unfinished break-water, in
its cage of open staging; the travellers
(like frames of churches) over-plumbing all ;
and away at tho extreme end, the divers
toiling  unseen on the  foundation.
a pl.v.tfoxm of looso planks, tho assistants
turned their air-mills ;  stone might bescen
swinging between wind and water ; undez-
neath the swell ran gayly ; and from tnnc
~ §l to time, a mailed dragon with v’mduw

gl & diver, Bob Bain by name, T~

upon me, I could have found it

off in & moment fl'om wy fellow- -

upon tnem from o climate of his

twilight  foll,
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stepped “offf on the j)l'crrcs per}('u'cs of the

‘founda.twu i & dumb helneted figure took

me by the hand; and made a gosture (as I

read 1t) of encouragement ; and looking i in

at the creature’s wmdow I beheld tho faco
of Bain. Thero we were, hand to hand
and {wheu it pleased us) eye to eye; and

cither might have burst hunself with shout-
o whisper come’ to his com-
Each, in his ownlittle

ing, and net
panion’s hearing.

| world of air, stood mcommumcably sepi-
rate. o
Bob had told mo ero this a little tale,

! ‘l 1’1{‘1

” N |“
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other,

‘a five'niinutes’ drama ab the bottom of the

sea, which. at that moment possiby shot
across my mind. He was down with an-
: ‘settling o stone of tho sea-wall,
Thejr"'hgxd it well. adjusted, Bob gave the
signﬂ"b]'ie'scissors were slipped, tho stonoe
seb home ; and it was time to turn to some-
thmn— else.. Bub. still his companion re-
mmned 'bowed cover the block like a

rmoulner on' & tomb, or only raised himself

to ma.kc absurd contortions and mysterious
swns unknown to the vocnbulmy of the
|

while, like the dead and the living ; &ill
there flashed a fortunate thought into Bob’s
mind, and he stooped, peered through the
window of that other world, ind beheld
the face of its inhabitant wet with stream-
ing tears. Ah! the man wus in pain!
And Bob, glaneing déwnward, saw what
was -the trouble; the block had been low-
ered on the foob.of that unfortunate—he
was caught alive at the bottom of the sca
under ﬁftee}l tons of rock.

That two men should handle a stoné so
heavy even swinging in the scissors, may
appear strange to the inexpert.
These must DLear in mind the
great dencity of the water of
the sea, and the surprising re-
sults of transplantation to that
-medium. To understind » little
what these are, and how o man's
weight, so far from being an en-
cumbrance, is the .very ground

* son of my submarine c\1,cuenc<..
The knowledge came upon me
ydogrees, As I began to go

:of his agility, was the chicf les--

> for rmﬂl“l Wi Ao FiiNg

the staging; ovorhead,
-xoof of green; w little in fromt,
§ . .the sea-wall, Iike an unfinished
rampart. And presently, in
“our upward progross, Lob mo-
tioned me to leap upon a stone;
T looked to sce if he were possi-
" bly. in carnest, and he only
signed to me the more imperi-
dusly. Now the block stoud six
foet high; it would have been
quite & leap to me uncncum-
" bered ; with the breast and baclk
. weights, and the twenty pounds
- i\pon cach foot, ana the stagger-
ing Joad of the helmet, the thing
“wagiout. of reason. I ]au"hed
: aloug in my tomb ; and to prove
- to;Bob how far ke was astray,

.

. T'gave adittle fmpulse from my
“toes, Up I soared like a bivd,
'my ‘companion soaring at my
side: -As high as to the stone,
and then lm__,hur I pursued my
-'.nnl.otenb and  empty
Even when the strong arm of
Bub had checked my shoutders,
my heels continued tlieir nscent ;
S0 that I blew out sideways 111\(,
an’-gutumn leaf, and must be
-liiiuh.d in, hand over hand, ¥
smlow haul inthe slack of a sail,
au.d propped upon my feet again
: lx}\u an  intoxicated sparrow.

tion, and we began to be af-
fected .by the bottom. of the
Swell, rumning thero liko a
':stroxxf, breeze of wind. Orso.l
must- suppose; for, safo in my
cushxon of air, Twas conscious of

_ estranged companion, a world of .
" tumbled stones was visible, pil-;
- lared with the wcedy uprights of
o flat

flight. |

“Yiét o little higher on the founda-
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millers on the platform, closes the eusta-
chian tubes and keeps the neophyte per-
petually swallowing, till his throat is grown
so dry that he canswallownolonger. And
for all these reasons—although I had a
fine, dizzy, muddle-headed joy in my
surroundings, and longed, and fried,
and always failed, to lay :hands on the
fish that darted here and there aboub
me, swift as humming-birds—yet I fancy I
was rather relieved than otherwise when
Bain brought me back to the ladder and
signed to me to mount. And there was
one more experience before me even then.
Of a sudden, my ascending head passed
intothe trough of aswell. Outof the green,
I sliot at once into a glory of rosy, almost
of sanguine light—the multitudinous seas
incarnadined, the heaven above a vault of
crimson. And then the glory faded into
the hard, ugly daylight of a Caithness au-
tumn, with a low sky, a gray sea, and a
whistling wind.—Seribner’s Magazine.
—————

THROUGH A GLASS DARKLY.

How many times, within the glass,
Isce o figure pause and pass;
Aslike myself as it can be,

And yet it scarcoly looks at me.

But onc day, one, before the glass

I paused, and did notdare to pass;

For there, with some forcknowledge lit,
A face looked out—I looked at it. -

The sad eyes pierced mo through and through,
From the set lips a challenge flews -. -
A% it had passed through-searching flame,

A voice, imperious, called my nnm'e.

Before somo clear, inshining light,
My carthly atoms fled from sight;
As that which evermore would be,
My soul itself confronted me.

Ilooked at it, ashamed, dismayed ;

It wore a crown—I was afraid ;

As one who might, it made demands
Of blood and brain, of heart and hands.

It questioned me, it whispered clear
Great scerets that I ought Lo hear;
It bade me keep, in solemn trust,
Its royal purple from the dust,

The tryst was ended—I could see
A veil drop down "twix6 it and me;
I had no question more to ask
Of Life or Death—I knew my task,
—Ellen M, H. Gales, in Seribner,
————

A MISSIONARY INCIDENT.

Dr. J. L. Philips made an address at the
late annual meeting of the American Tract
Society, in New York, in which he related
the following incident as illustrating the

work :(—

A young Bralmin came to my bungalow
oue day in Midnapore, and wished to be-
come o Christian and join our Bible school.
A few weeks later I visited his village and
found that the whole family of five persons
had intelligently believed on our Lord
Jesus Christ.and were ready for baptism.
By the help of my native brethren I ex-
amined these native converts, and they
wore baptized and organized into a branch
church.  Generally the poorer and lower
castes came fivst; but here it was the
Brahmin, and the church was planted in
the first family of that Hindoo village.
My horse stood saddled ab the door, and I
was about starting for home after break-
ing bread with theso new disciples, whena
thought cumo to me, and I called the
young man and asked him what it was
‘that first turned his mind towards Churist.
Quietly slipping away into tho next room,
ho soon returned, bringing a little book.
Tmagine, if you can, my surprise and de-
light when he said, ‘‘This little book first
brought light to our home,” and when he

value of books and tracts in missionary |,

added, too, *You let moe have it ten years

lowed up, the end is almost sure to be
gained. Suppose the teacher, after having
told the class the week before what he de-
sired in this matter, and how muchi he will
bo pleased with their doingit, should begin
the lesson on this wise: *‘*You heard my
request last Sunday about committing the
verses to memory; which ,of you are pre-
pared torecite them now 7 I see that three
of you are ready; I am delighted! Are
there any others that know part of the
verses? It secms that almost all of you
know one verse or more. - That is an ex-
cellent beginning ; now let us try an ex-
periment that I am sure will interest you.
We will all close our books and listen to
William while he recites the verses ; no
one must interrupt him while he is reciting,
and no onc must look in the book ; but
after he is through, let us see if youor I,
any of us, have noticed any mistakes that
he made, any word misplaced or left out.
Now, William go on.” But as will often
oceur, especially at first, suppose 10 one of
the class is ready to undertake the recita-
tion. Then let the teacher say: *Well,
perhaps some of you may be ready next
Sunday ; if you cannot at first come pre-

| pared to say the whole, try and say a part,

if it is only a verse or two, make a begin-

“{ning, To-day as none of you seem’illing,

I will try and'say the verses myself, and
as Ido so, all of you open your Bibles and
see if I make any mistake.

memory ; but I have studied the-vérsesa
good deal, and I think Thave the words by
heart. Do not interrupt me while I am
reciting, for that would confuse me’; bub
note carefully every word as Iproceed, and
at the end let me know every mistake that
I shall make.’ Suppose a considerable
number of the class, but not all, know the
words : the teacher might vary the:exer-
cise in this way : ¢ William and Josephand
Thomas and Theodore and myself think
we know the words : the rest of you, who
do not, open your Bibles and watch for
mistakes, while werecite the passage verse
about. I will take the first verse, William
the second, and so on’ Now if I know
anything of child nature, it is not possible
but that exercises like these will gradually
take effect ; there will be a healthy excite-
ment about it ; the minds of the scholars
will be stirred up to exertion in the way of
committing to memory. Let the teacher,
however, always identify himself with the
class ; say ‘we’ instead of ‘you.” - In all
our efforts to get work out of others, it
makes a great difference whether we say,
‘Come, boys! or ‘Go, boys?”—Prof.
Johw S. Hart. e
————le—erns

WHY THE YOKE IS EASY.

Mark Guy Pearse tells us of an incident
which occurred in'connection with a'ser-
mon of his on Christ's invitation to_the
weary and heavy laden. o

I had finished my seymon; when a good
man came to mo and said : I wish I had
known what you were going to preach
about. I could have told you something.”

-4 Well, my friend,” I said, . **it is very
good of you. . May I not have it still ?”

“Do you kinowwhy His yoke is light,
gir? Ifnot, I think I can tell you,” ’

“Well, because the good Lord helps us
to carry it, I suppose.” - ’

“No, sir,” he explained, shaking his
head ; ‘I think I know better than that.
You see, when I was a boy at home,I used
to drive the oxen in my father's yoke.
And the yoke was nover made to balance,
sir, as you said.” (I had referred to_ the
Greek word, But how much better it was
to know the venl thing.) .

He went on triumphantly: ¢ Father's
yokes were always made heavier on one
side than the -other, . Then, you sce, we

I daressay I
‘shall, for it is difficult for me to coidmit to’

CoxMiT VERSES 18-20,
. GOLDEN TEXT.
Go home to thy friends, and tell them how great
things tho Lord hath done for thee, and hath had
compassion on thee.~Mark 5 : 19,

CENTRAL TRUTH.

God hath delivered us from the power of dark-
ness, and translated us into the kingdom of his

dear Son.
DAILY READINGS,
M, Mark4 : 2141,
T, Mark5:1-20.
W. Matt, 8:28-34, |
Th. Lukoe 8 : 26-40.
F. Rev. 20:1-15,
Sa. 1John 3:1-10,
Su. Eph. 6: 10-24,

HELPS OVER HARD PLACES,

1. The other side: from Capernaum, JInfo the
country of the Gadarencs: on the south-cast
coast. (See Place.) 2. Tombs: caves formed by
nature, or cut in the rocks.™ There are -many
such around Gadara, Unclean spirit: a demon.
3, Duwelling among the tombs : there were -no
asylums fer the insane, and they had to keep in
desolate places. 4. With fellers and chains:
fetters wero for the feet; chains for any other
part of the body. Plucked asunder : he was so
strongand fierce that nothing could hold him,
Matthew says that it was dangerous for any one
to Easq that way, and Luke says he wasnaked,
5. Crying : with loud, uncarthly gclls, Cultin
himself ¢ and maiming himself with sharp-cdge
stones, 6. When he sqw Jesua...... he ran: to
Jesus, This was probably from n.longin% of the
man tn get rid of the demon, and break from his
fearfu; master, 7. I adjure: entreat solemnly,
as under oath, or tho penalty of a curse, 9. Zhy
name..asked to bring him to self-consciousness,

Legion s 6,000 was & Romanlcgion. Itisused for.
-a large number,

10. Out of the country; out of
their permitted abode on carth. They ‘did not
want to go back to their punishment.. 11. Swine:

the property of Gentilesor Jews. . If of the Jeyys,

it ‘was forbidden ; if-of-“the Gentiles, it Wwag a
temptation -and insult to God's geqple. 13. Gare
leave : not told them to go, but did not prevent
them. Why did Jesus give this permission?
Beceause (1) there may have been no other way to
make the man feel that he was cured till he saw
the demons somewhere elsc, (2) Tho loss of pro-
gcrty called the attention of all the people to

esus and his healing power, tended to save their

souls, called them to repentance. (3) It wasa
bad business, forbidden to the Jews, and tempt-
ing and demoralizin g if pursued among Jews {'xy
the heathen. A bad business must fall before
Christ. 14. They went out: all the people of that
region. 15, Clothed, ctc. : o typo of what Christ
does for all sinners who come to him. Afraid:
they were in tho presence of & _power that filled
them with awe and alarm, and their consciences
were awakened. 17. 7o depart ; for fear of still

cater harm to them or ‘their propcrt{. They

id not;care for the relicf of poor men, but only
for their own propert;{. 20. Decapolis : the region
{of ten citics east of the Jordan) of which Gadara
formed a part.

SUBJECT : THE WONDERFUL CHANGE,

: QUESTIONS. -

I. TOE DEMONIAC {vs. 1-5.—What kind of a
country was Gadara® Describe the demoniac
that met _Jesus here. Why did he live in the
tombs? Why are devils called unclean spirits?
What showed this man's ercngth? ‘Why did
they want to bind him? How did heinjure him-
gelf? What do you learn about him from v. 91
What is alegion? How docs the Bible describe
these evilspirits? (John8:44; Xph. 2:2; 6 :12;
1 Pet. 5:8; Rev. 12:9., Can this cevil power
harm us unless we yield to sin? (1Pet.5:8;
Eph.4:27; 6:13; James4:7)

II. ATYPE OF TUE POWER AND EFFECTS OF
S1N.—Was this demoniac once an innocent child 7
How did he come to beinsuch a terriblestate?
Does sin scem 80 very evil at first? Doces it ever
in this world or the next make men liko this
demoniac? Can wo judgo of the nature of sin
till ithas done its work? In how many respects
is this demoninc a type of the sinner, as to his
separation from men, hisstrength, cannot be re-
strained, his injury of himself, his injury of
others (Matt 8 ¢28), his unrest, his forchoding
{v. 7}, hisname (v, 9) ¢ , N

III. TRE WONDERFUL CHANGE (vs, 6-13, 15).—
Why did the demoniac go_to Jesus? What did
he ask of Jesus? What did Jesus command?
What favor did the unclean spirits ask of Jesus?
‘What did they do? What became of tho swine?

[ Why did Jesus permit such aloss of property ?

What change was made in the man? What
threo marks of hisbeing cured are given? Pic-
ture the change.

-IV. A TyrE oF CONVERSION.—What great
change isrequired of usall? (John3:3, 5: Kzek,
36:26; 2 Cor. 5:17,) Whatisone great result of
this change? (Col.1:12,13.) How docs Paul ex-
press the contrast? (Gal. 5:1923) Is every
saved sinnerat rest? (Romb:1. With what is
he clothed?_(Job, 29:14; Rev. 3:5; Gal. 3:27;
Col. 3:14.) How does forsaking sin prove that
onoisin hisright mind* : .

V. OpposITION TV CORIST (vs, 14-17),—What
did the swineherds do?  Who imhcn:ud together
to sce tho wonder? ‘Why did they wish Jesus to
leavo their country? How dacs this show their
meanness of spirit? Do you think. of any cases
where people now act in thesame way? Why

did Jesus do as they wished? Did heever come,

back to them? What-did they lose by their
courso?

GOLDEN TEXT.
Be not afraid, only believe.—Mark 5 : 36,

: CENTRAL TRUTH.

Faith in Christ the means of salvation for body
and soul, . s
! DAILY READINGS,

M. Mark5: 2143,
T. Matt, 9: 20-26.
‘W. Luke8 : 41-56.
" 'Th, John 11 :1-19,
I, John 11:20-45,
© Sa. Matt. 15 : 2128,
Su, LukeT:1-10
HELPS OVER HARD PLACES.

25, A certain woman : her name not known.
Tradition says shc was a Gentile of Cesarca-
Philippi, named Veronica. 27. She had heard
of Jesus : she founds_her faith on facts. Jcsus
had healed many, and therefore might curoe her.

. OBSTACLES TO HER FAITH.—(1) Sickness, (2)
poverty, (3) she was timid and retiring, (4) all
former efforts had proved failures, (3) great
crowdsaround Jesus, (§) Jesus was busy, hasten-
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no impact, only swayed idly Iike a weed ;[ago.” And ho was right, for on the corner | would put a weak bullock in alongside of a ( ‘Vll-s_q'(ll‘mi‘%vgtgmsﬁmlm xo HeLe g'lt‘nlglt%'

and was now swiftly—and yet with dream- | of the fly-leaf T found in pencil my own | strong bullock, and_the light end would | {15 Vhat aid Jeses tell him to do7 Did-ho

like gentleness—impelled against ny guide. | mark, being the date, the price (six pice, |come on the weak bullock, because the|doit? How could .ho do much good among his

So does‘n child’s balloon divagate upon the | or about-four: cénts), and my initials. | stronger one had the heavy part of it on ‘x’%’é”ﬁ%‘é‘%ﬁoﬁ&ye’:"rgﬁé’ tgl%l;fv% a:‘o‘éi%‘;{}ggg

currents of the air, and touch and slide off | That year I now and then marked a book | his shoulder.” ) e who had rojected Jesus? Why should wo first

again from every obstacle. 8o must have }ike 1i,hisl.) ' Ab sc}lofl-boyl -gf tea, asked me Tl)lcnt}ﬁs facic lit up as 1:10 ]sn.i(}a: ‘;Thgt se%lirtqzrinf é:hoso \l;t'_[]‘lo’;‘nf]\to f,:’r,’fgé o .h' .

ineffectually swung, so resented their inef- | for the best buok I had left, We were re- | is why the yoke is easy and the burden is - ATPLICATION T0 'l EMPERANCE,—In WhAi |3.

ficiency, tl)lyoso “Tight crowds”" that fol-|burning home from a tour, and.our book |light ; because the Lord’s yoke is made 3%‘1,‘13?,? éﬁ‘&“sﬂfg“,’,','fn %?u\lshgr’i]xuﬁonﬁ&oa%égg

lowed the Star of Iades and uttered * ex-|box was almost empty. I gave him. a|after the same pattern, and the heavy end|studying, as Lo home, friends, wretchedness,

iguous voices” in the land beyond Cocytus. | Bengali copy of *“ Peep of Day,” not know- | is upon his shoulder.” - - ;;Qggg&é%’ﬂl’)gnt&lgna% glfo éscgﬁnsgmg‘;h%; frl!l]i{r;
There was something strangely exaspera- | ing that in ten years my book would come |  So shall yo find rest to your souls. -|Should wo bring such men to Jesus? What

ting, as well asstrangely wearying, in these | back to me bearing golden friit.* It was : ghagggdwtl(ljl tlz):‘r}n gér;g:cg}‘ L{“?ﬂ}fb g\o‘;lay Jro Egg;g

uncommanded evolutions. It is bitter to|the Lord’s doing and ‘marvellous in our SCHOLARS' N OTES O hove boon reformed ?

return to infancy, to be supported, and di- | eyes. - : g . .. ' . .

rected, and perpetually set upon your feet - T (From International Question Book.) LESSON VIIL—FEBRUARY 17, ‘

by the hand of someone else;: ‘The air be- | MEMORIZING SCRIPTURE. " LESSON VI.—FEBRUARY 10. | THE TIMID WOMAN'S TOUCH,—Mark 5:25-34.

sides, as it is supplied to you by the busy| By suitable persuasives persistently fol-{ THE FIERCE DEMONIAC.—Mark 5:1-20, " CoMyMIT VERSES33, 31 g

ing to a dying girl,

Press: crowd.  Touched his garment : rather
{Matt. 9: 20), the hem or border of his garment
1, ¢., ong of the four tufts or tassels at{ached to
the four corners of the outer robo. 28, If I may
touch but his clothes: she showed true faith,
strong, active, reasonable, using all themeans in
her power. It was not superstition that led her
te touch Jesus’garment, butfaith ; for in nearly
all cases Jesus touched the one he healed, 20
Straightway: instantancously. Feltin herbody:
there was o sense of returning health, - 30.
Virtue ; healing power. Hho touched? Christ
was not ignorant, but wished to draw out from
her o confession of her faith inorder that her
soul might be cured as well asher body, 31. His
disciples said : Peter and they were with him
(Luke 8:45.) 33, Iicaring and trembling @ just
as was natural a_humble, shrinking woman
.should, at the public..exposurt;--and- knowing:
“that, according to the Levitical law her touch
‘was unclean. 34, Daughter : aterm of aflection,
also implying a spiritual rclationship. Thy
Jarith hath made thee whole: hath cured thec,
saved thee, both body and soul. Christ saved
her, but her faith was the condition.

SUBJECT: THE FAI]I:PI%-CURE FOR HUMAN

QUESTIONS,

I, TRE SUFFERING ONE (vs. 23, 20.)—Where
was Jesus going when our Iesson opens? Who
went with him? Who came to him on the way?
What efforts had she made to be cured? With
what success? How ong had shebeen trying?

II. AN _ACTED PARABLE.~—Do peoplo take as
much pains to be saved from their sins? Can
they save themselves? What arc some of the
waysin which men seck to be saved without go-
ingtoJesus? (Notewhat Bunyan's Christian did
hefore e went _to the cross)) What is the usual
result of such cfforts? . - :

TiI. GoING TO JESUS (vs. 27-20.)—What had the
woman Jearned about Jesus? Was this a good
foundalion for faith ? Have we tho samo reason
forgoing to Jesus for help? What hinderances do
you find, in the narrative, in her way? Whatdid
she do? What did she expeet? Did Jesus
usually touch those whom he healed? ‘What
was {he result ? i

IV, Savep BY Fartit (vs. 30-3)).—How did
Jesus know she touched him with_faith? What
did he ask? ‘Was this beeause he did not know?
IWhat was his object? What did Peter answer ?
What was the difference between her touch and
that of the throng? Is it_possible for us to bo
closo to God’s Word, and worship, and the in-
fluences of_his Spirit, and yet not be benefited
thereby 2 ‘What is thercason? .

What did the woman do? Did this public con-
fession help her to bo saved? What did Josus
say to her? How did faith mako her wholo?
What_were the characteristics of her fajth?
Why does God require us to believe in order to
be saved? Will faith help us in sickness and
trials? (James §:15; lom. 8:28) Why must
wo believe? (Heb, 11:6.) What kind of faith -
must we have? (James2:14-17, -

—_——

LESSON CALENDAR.
(First Quarter, 1859.)

1, Jani 6.—':[ihcl llﬂission of John tho Baptist.—
ar o 1-11,

9, Jan, 13.—~A. Sabbath in the life of Jesus,—

Mark1:2 o )

3. Jan, 20.—Healing of the Leper.—Mark 1 2-
O B .
4. Jan, %7.—’—Forgivcncss and Healing.—Mark
5, Feb, 3.—The Parahble of the Sower.—~Mark
- .4:10-20, - : L
6. F_cll).zloo.—'.l‘hel?lercc Bemontac.~Mark 53
% Fel.). 1'7.—1‘11(-. Timid Woman's Touch,—
Mark 5 ¢ 25-34.
8, Feb. 2{.~Tho Great Teacher and the Twelve.
. ~Mark6:1-13. . . . ) o
9, Mnrr. 3,.—-Jesus the Messiah,—Mark 8 : 27-38;
6:1,
10, Mm'é 10,—The Childlike Spirit.—Mark 9 : 33-
11, Mar. 17.—Christ's Love {o

Mark 10 3 13-22,
12, Mar, 24.—~Blind« Bartimeus,—Mark 10 : 46-52.

‘the Young,—

13, Mar, 3L—Review, Missions, and Temper-

S
-

ance.~Eph, 5: 1521, °
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'THE HOUSEHOLD.

HELPING MAMMA.

The eream wasready for the churn, ™~

The ehurn miade ready-for the creant,

And mamma with a carcful hang,
Poured in the'golden stream.

Our little Bertie, three years old, | )
Insilence watched the process through,
"Then climbed from off his *‘train of.cars”

To *sce what mamma do.” ‘

And when my hands the dasher clasped,
~ He raised his pleading eyes to mine,—
" Mamma, let Bertie help ‘oo churn ;

I tan churn nice and fine.”"

. And so the little hands took hold,
" They made the churning doubly hard,
But still, that carnest wish to help,
How could I disregard ?

How could I fill those eyes with-tears
And quench the love-light shining there,
And banish from his heart a plant

Which should bleom bright and fair,

And which at moro convenient time,
1 should be glad to cultivate ?

If I should chill the starting bud

It then might be too late.

And so I churned and churned away
With not a protest, not a frown,

Though he pull down when Ipulled up,
Anad up when I pulled down,

But when 'twas done, how sweet to sce
' His eyes in love to me upturn,

And hear him say with confldence,

“Mamma, I helped 'oo churn.”

Ah! darling Bertie, so you did,

But more, you helped mo feel it true
My heavenly Father loveth me
Better than Ilove you.

 Oh, when I try to work for Him,
Or when I strive to do His will,
My work, like thine, though wrought with
zeal, '
Is poor, imperfect still.

But he will not send me away

Or chill my heart with cold neglect ;
My weil-meant service offered him,
Ho never will reject, '

~Belle Warner, in Houscl;ecpb}-.
. —r e

‘WHY WORK YOURSELF TO DEATH !

If you cannot afford to keep a servant
and nuist do all your own work, there are;
_some things that must be left undoneabout.
“tlie “hoase. " Thére: must-be dust -on- the'
furniture sometimeos, and the silver can-
not always be kept bright. If the caller
who can keep two or three servants comes
in and sees these things, don't feel utterly
crushed and disgraced. If she will suffer
such small things to detract from her good
opinion of you, she is- too small minded to
be worth cultivating, and if she stops call-
ing so much the better for you. Thisis
not meant to uphold ** slack” housekeeping
as a general thing, but where it is your life
oryour house, it is generally. more to your
advantage, unless you are tired of this
world, to save yourlife. When there is
only one pair of hands to do it all, it is
next to impossible to keepa house the pink
of neatness.all the time. True, there 1s al-
ways to be found the man or woman who
rises up and says there was Susan Green,
who used .to do all her own work and
things just shone:  Well, Susan Green is a
phenomenal creature, one out of a thou-
sand ; suppose you cousider her a moment
before you begin the heart-rending busi-
ness of trying to be like her. In the first
place she had iran strength. .She could
keep going all day without getting very
tired. But this is not the case with many
women. -Sometimes the head will swim
from utter weariness, and the whole me-
chanism will cry out, *“I can.go no
further.” The round of housekeeping,.
_when one tries to do it all, is as exacting as
mosb' men’s : Iabor, The wmore delicate
structure of a woman’s frame is nob built
to bear as much as man’s, and she has to
contend besides with the disadvantages of
Jer dress, with its dragging- weight and
hampering of the muscles. *If a man can
keep going every minute all day that.is no
sign that a woman can, and no matter if
the lord of the house canno’ sec just what
_you have been about, and tells you his mo-
‘$her used to do all her work, be sorry ' for
his ignorance—you cannot help being hurt
by his hardness of heart- and lack of trust
in you—but don't go beyond your strength

.| never ‘eall it' by its right name.
“] bones and muscles will stand the continual

if you do fail to convinee him. When the

»

timo comes to write your epitaph he will
have o half-dozen nice convenient. terms
for the work which killed you, = He will
If :your

strain without any relaxation your nerves
will not; and some day you will have to take
a nice, long rest of a year or two, without
any capacity loft to enjoy your vacation.
Have as neat and cheery a house as you
can, bub don’t attempt to go beyond-your
strength., You can’t be Susan Green, and

] you ought not to be, if you can.—Detroit

Tribune. .
. ————— ,
VULGARITY AND VULGARISMS.
" How many a roof, transparent to the
mind’s eye, discloses anxious fathers and

harried mothers, sacrificing everything to
keep up appearances. .The underclothing

‘|may be patched and insuflicient, but it is

covered by stylish gowns. Slipshod, rag-

|ged and unkempt at home, when abroad

one would suppose them to liveluxuriously.
Serimping on the necessaries of life, eating
crusts, shivering over a handful of coals,
piecing out whatever is needed by make-

| shifts, such as are destitute of refinement

as of comfort. This course of action ought
not to beconfounded with that forethoughs
and thrift which hoards remnants and looks
decent and trim on what would be imn-
possible for a wasteful person. :

Another vulgarity in woman consists in
wearing the most striking costume she can
devise in public places. *‘Mamma, see
those wonderful shining stones,” exclaimed
achild at a hotel breakfast, looking at a
woman sitting opposite who wore thou-
sands of - dollars’ worth of diamonds upon
her faded person. ¢‘Hush, my dear,” the
mother replied, ‘‘she does not know any

| better.”

The same answer should apply to all
forms of vulgarity, ¢‘They do not know
any better.” It is true of the society helle
who sends for the reporter on the eve of a
ball in order to give a minute description
of her costume. ¢ Mind you say there is
nothing. so elegant in the ball room,
Jenkins,” she says. Oblivious of thesweet,
maidenly retivement and self-communion
which ought to precede marriage, she
sends for Jenkins again on the eve of her
wedding day to hold voluble and free dis-

course concerning elaborately displayed

presents and gowns. And sho is most

“trivinphant who. figures.most conspicuously

in that spectacular drama where the chief

‘actors enter together upon the most sacred

relation of life. Yet her friends and her-
self would be terribly shocked at the sight
of a modest woman who should lift up her
voice in favor of a change of the laws

which would permit a mother to be the

guardian of her infant child.

Another vulgarity arising from ignorance
i3 persoual mutilation. Under what other
name can be classed that fashion of the
ear-lobes pendent with barbaric gold and
goms ?  Why not pierce the nose also, like
the inhabitants of Barbadoes and Africa ?
The delicately moulded curves of abeautiful
ear are certainly not enhanced. by this
savagery. Even thatis not as bad as the
compressed waist. If there be one thing
more vulgar than another it is to suppose
that the lovely curves that enclose the

form, free and graceful as all nature's flow-

ing outlines, can be improved by pinching,
dwarfing and distorting. Who that has
ever seen even a copy of that incarnation
of splendor and grace, the Venius de Milo,
but revolts at the mincing, tortured, un-
natural waist line under which are com-
pressed all the ‘organs that give richness,
strength and beauty to the human frame?
Bvery.particle of artistic sensibility reacts
against the mutilation, and every instinct
of strength, wholeness, completeness, cries
out against the outrage. = Those rivers of
life that comrse through heart and lungs

on their task of replenishing, and return
through the veins loaded with waste and

sewage, once checked in their career, are
compelled to hold in solution the impuri-
ties that .poison the fountains. of life.
Better far to pinch-the feot like the
Chinese and leave the vital organs free to
do their wonderful work. . ° i

' It secms as if the Prince of Ignorance was
in leaguewith the originators of fashion,and
dress-makers, gleefully said among them-
selves, *“ Go to now, and see low much
women will bear!
the nape of the neck, leaving that exposed

Twist the hair from:

to cold winds, and compress waists with
stays, tight,tighter, tightest, till they mea-
sure eightinclhes less than in their normal
condition, Don't let them draw a full
breath, ‘ind keép ‘them in that vise till
they feel uncomfortable without the corset.
Make the'sleeves so tight that they cannot
raise an arm to- the head. For dress oc-
casions cut down the bodice till the most
tender parts of the lungs are exposed if
you cannot persuade them to-go decollete.
Pile heavy skirts on hips .and back, con-
trary to reason and experience, taper down
the. clothing so that it is less warm at the
feet. .- Line the dress with heavy facings
and cover it with draperies and ornaments
till it weighs several pounds, and leave it
long enough to draggle through mud.and
flop from stair to stair. Then let some
woman of fashion don the costume and
every working woman and housewife will
be sure to follow. They lose health and
freedom, joyousness and freshness; but
they have style, and style is worth more
than these. Long live ignorance and
fashion 1"—Good Housekeeping. '
————

CONVENIENCES FOR THE NEW
S HOUSE.

At this season of the year, thousands of
husbands and wives ure making plans for
the new house that is to be built in the
spring. .The majority of those plans pro-
vide for seven rooms; four on the first
floor, and there will be many who, in order
to get the number of rooms and all of good
size, will plan to *‘ manage somehow” with-
out kitchen or bedroom closets, or a shed.
A wardrobe may be made to do,- where
there is: no closet ; bub at best it is only a
make-shift.
~ In “mother's room,” the closet should
be at least three feet in width, and should
extend the whole length of the room. Cut
off about three feet from one end of it, for
drawers and a cupboard, but don’t have
them opening into the closet, as so many
do. - A cupboard opening into a dark closet
is not easily kept clean, andit isnext to im-

-possible to find anything in closet drawers.

Have the lower four and one-half feeb of
your enclosed space devoted to four nicely
fitting drawers, that you canpull out into
your bedroom. One other deep drawer
should be put in néxt to the ceiling, and
fitted up with compartments as nearly five-
proof.ag is possible. It will not be easily
reached,-but it is designed for family papers
that ar¢:not referred to-often, which it is
desirable to keep, and equally desirable to
be kept out of the reach of little fingers.

“In this way, they arve comparatively safe,

and occupy space that could not be used in
any other way.

‘Between this upper drawer and the lower
ones, have built a cupboard ‘in which to
keep home remedies to be used in case of
sicknegs or aceidents. Havea place for
everything in it, and everything labelled

carefully.  When wanted, they are easily

found ; they are also out of reach of little
fingers, and can be kept from the light, and
out of sight. The convenience of such a
closet-cabinet is worth every year five times
what it will cost you to have it built.

In planning your house, take care that
you do not have two doors between your
dining-room and kitchen, or a step down
from the tormer into the latter. Also he
gure and build your kitchen with an aleove,

which should be av least six feet square,

and contain a window. In this alcove put
a waghstand, and glass, combs, brushes,
ete. - Near by hang a clothes brush ; have
arow of hooks for hats and coats ; & wall-
pocket for mittens ; a long, narrow peach
basket lined with oil cloth for damp rub-
bers, and a slipper case that is strong
enough and not too fine to hold shoes when
they are exchanged for slippers.  Make a
seab of a strong tea-box cushioned with
pieces of an old comforter, and covered
with furniture calico. “ It is handy in which
to keep a change of socks, an extra pair of
mittens, besides numberless othor things,

Land to sit on when removing the working

shoes and putting on the slippers. A
curtain of calico will'screen the aleove from’
the kitchen. You will be surprised to find
how inany steps will be saved, how many
arinoyances and “harsh words avoided, by

having an alecove to your kitchen, and it

does not mike your house so
more expensive.

It is decided that the new house must
havea-woodshed. . It will not be half a

very much

‘not know exactly. what to do with that

house unless it does have one ; and when
you are building it, you must not forget to
take a closet off from it that can be easily
reached from the kitchen door. This
closet must havo a window, if only a small
one ;-for it is where you will tuck things
away out of sight, and it must be kept
sweet by means of fresh air and'light. On
one side of it, there will be two broad
shelves reaching the whole length. One
of these mustbe as high as a table, and the
other one just high enough to be quite
easily reached. Under this shelf you can
—but why go into particulars? There
isn’t one woman in five hundred, who will

closet, in less than. five minutes after she
takes possession of her new house ! .

Do you think so many closets will make
your house too expensive? Then dispense
with a dining room. - You can do so much
more easily than you can get along without
the closets; and if you make a screcn large
enough to hide your stove and work table,
there isno reason why your kitchen should
not be kept neat and pleasant enough to
serve as- a dining room, too. —Mrs, Juck
Robinson, 1n Housckeeper,

; - _ .

ATLLEGHENY MUFFINS,—For a dozen muflins
allow onc cupful and a half of sifted flour, one
gencrous cupful of milk, one tablespoonful of
butter, one teaspoonful of Iard, two teaspoonfuls
of baking-powder, half a teaspoonful of salt, and
oncegg. Mixallthedryingredients and rubthem
through a sicve and intoa bowl. Melt the bufter
andlardin a cup. After beating the egg till it is
light, add the milk to it. Pour this mixturc on
the dry ingredients.  Add the melted butter and
lard, and after beating quickly and \'i(i.:orously,
put in buttered muflin pans and bake for a
quarter of an hour in a quick oven.

RicE MUFrINs.—To make two dozen muflins
one must take a pint of milk, a pint and a half of
flour, half a pint of cooked rice, threc teaspoon-
fuls of bnking’-{;owder, one {easpoonful of salt,
two teaspoonfuls of sugar, onc tablespoonful of
butter, and two eggs, Mix the dry ingredients
and rub them through a sicve and into a large
bowl, Melt the butter and beat it into the rice.
Beat the oggs till they are light, and add the
milk to them. Put this mixture with the dry
ingredientsin the bowl, Now add tho rice, and
beat guickly and well. Pourinto buttered mufiin
pans and bake for twenty-five minutes in a
moderately quick oven.

PUZZLES.—NO. 2.

JIIIDDEN MOUNTAINS, ANCIENT CITIES
RIVERS,
1. This offset, namely, this shoot of the orange
tree, will grow nicely, |
2. That hospitalin N, Y. isnow well conducted.
3. Have my fricnds come at last Lo sce me.
4. Ulysses, husband of Penelope,King of Ithaca,
5. If Johnis naughty, pupa, then send him away,
6. This boolt belongs to me, and Ernest will
lend_you another!
7. Is the Centour usually represented half man
and half beast? -
8.' My temper hns been greatly tried to-day. |
9, A gencral battle tookplace amonyg the whites
and Indians. - s
10, No power could balk and diverge the sun’s
rays. .
11, We will do our best, I, Bertram and Osear.
12; Among other things on ihis program,
piano ducts and songs were mentioned.
13. Can Gaspa analyze his lesson to-duay?
14. A better omen could not have been expeeted.

MRs. S. A.

AND

ENIGMA.

I am composed of 19 Intters,
My 15,17, 5, 13, accoeptable in summer,
My 12,-11, 4, 12,18, a girl's name.
My 9, 13, 8, 3, 12, o relative.
My®6, 7, 2, 17. 14, 10,12, agrecable.
My 1, 17, 15, 16, to be cantious.
My 19, 12, 13, number,
My whole is a poct.

SQUARE WORD.,

T. RODGER.

To thrash.

An island in the Mediterrancan Sea,

A man’s name.

High. PERCY PRIOR.

ANSWERS T0 PUZZLES.—~NUMBER 1.

Tne SQuar:k FIELp.—The farmer enlarged his
field in this way: .Hoadded to the squarc as
shown in the outer lines, so that the square form
was still presarved, and the trees still remained
on the outside,

"HIDDEN ANIMALS,~—1. Lion. 2. Panther. 3.
Cat, 4. Mare." 5, Goat. 6. Ass. 7. Monkecy. 8.
Snake. 9. Boar. 10. Liama. 1L Otter. 12
Mandril, 13, Camel. 1. Chamois. 15, Bison.
16, Zebrn, 17. Badger. .

. - PUZZLERS fIEARD FROM.
Correct answers havebeen received from Lizzie
McNaughton.
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. BABY'S. PIGS.

- Ten little pigs that grow. and thrive,

Rosy and plump and clean; .

Two little pens, cach holding five, -
And the owner.is Baby "Gene,

They wriggle about, and root and dig,
And pushagain and again, )

Till at last we find one dear little pig
Is out of the little red pon.

" Baby 'Geric is o littlo old man,
Bald and sevions, too, .
. Ho looks to the pigs whonever he can,
But ho has o great deal to do. ™ .
And this little pig says he'll got some corn,
And thonext one cries, ** O where? .
And the Jittlo one says, * In Granpa's ha~
- And the great ono knows it's
there. ’

P

Four pearly grains he.can
plainly sco; )
Have them ho
. - willg
He strains and struggles—but
“quee—~quec—quee”
. Hoean't got over the sill!
. Sohe's given it up, and offhe
" gocs, - ,
(With Grandfather 'Gene be.
fore),” . o
Snubbing and rubbing his little
bare nose .
On the way "to the panlry
door.

‘must and

You queer little pig, you're ever
so bold,
But it never, never will do!
The great wide world would he
cruel and cold A
To a little pink mite like you.
Mamma must bring her needle
and yarn
And build up the fence again,
For the five little pigs would be
quite forlorn
Outside of the li*{lo red pen.
—Eudora S. Bumstead, in Youth's
Companion.
. R S

DR. FAIRMAN.

- As Dr. Fairman was crossing
the network of tracks beyond
the Central station, his atfen-
tion was arvested by the ‘tall, -
athletic figure of a young man
engaged in unloading some
freight-cars. He was two or
three and twenty, perhaps, .x.-.
with heavy jaws, a suspiciously *
red face, and closely cropped
yellow hair. T e

Dr. Fairman experienced a
slight feeling of ‘envy, as the
youny fellow hoisted the heavy
boxes from the car to the dray
with little appavent effort,
every motion of his Lody be-
traying, to the experienced cye
of the surgeon, 1ts.suppleness
and vigor. e passed on with
a half sigh, for his intense
spirit had fashioned itself a re-
fined and delicate body, never
quite ready to respond to the
-intelligence within, and for a
moment he coveted the perfect
physical equipment of the
‘young laborer. S

His carriage waited for him
in a side street, and he had
just entered it when his name
was shouted from the direction
of the railway station, and a
man came running toward him,

“Hello, doctor!” he cried.
“Come back! There’s & man
crushed out herve !”

He sprang from the carrvinge
and hastily retraced his steps.
Some instinet warned him that
the viebim was the young ath-
lete. It was even so. The man had
slipped aund fallen backward from the car,
o heavy box had crushed him, and he lay
bleeding profusely and unconscious.

Under Dr. Fairman's supervision, he
was removed to his cottage home, where
for weeks he hovered Detween life and
death, cared for ussiduously by the most
distinguished surgeon in the eity. Day after
day, and often in the night, the doctor's
carriage stood at the humble door, while
he battled with death for the life within.

After weeks of agony and months of
‘weakness, Sun Barker erepl slowly back to
health and strength. Before the accident
he had been a dissipated rowdy, earning
fair wages, but always out of funds before

-b‘pny-ciuy'. There was not muek of him but

brawn and bone, and a kind of dogged Lon-
esty which gained for him the reputation of

panions, L .
Goodness js contagious, and Dr. Fairman
was . filled with moral sanative power.
While he healed the wounds of the body,
he probed the soul of this man, if haply he
might touch some responsive chord,

His intuitions wore s0 keen that he was
rarely at fault even with complex natures ;
with subtle delicasy, as fine as the touch of
his hand was light, he struck: the one sound
libre in Sam'’s nature so gently, so truly,

being - ‘‘square” among his boon com- |’ ¢ vid,
: father a cent before,” since I was fifteen.’
" #Bo I told sbout my

|that the work of moral restoration was done

R e

=

aboub tho expense, and I asked him how
long I should have to lay by, -

SO A year, Sam,’ hosaid.: - -
C¢eBub I oean’t’ Isaid. ™ ‘1 haven't cost

Do try and hurry me up, doctor I'-

“You see I thought he could do any-~

thing he wanted to. He give me one of

his long, keen looks, and said, ‘Had you'
.| onee, but you can spaye ten dollars a month,

no money when you were injured 2.
‘¢ Not a 'cent,’ says I. .-

‘¢ A Dig, strong fellow like you must],

have earned good wages. - What did you
do with your money ?
“<8pent it,” Isays,
¢ ¢Had you any debts?

BABY'S PIGS.

before the patient was aware of a beginning,
Sam shall tell how Dr. Fairman made a
man of him,

¢ The first thing T sensed after tho acci-
dent was Dr. Fairman, and I just caught
his face for a minute. You didn’t know
him? There never was a face like his, so
gontle and stil], like a deep lake, Dk
blue eyes that looked through you ; didn't
stab, you know—just saw. He never
talked mueh, bub someliow only to see him
was company. No use to try to tell what
he did for me, overand above what he was
bound to doasa doctor. “Twas just every-
thing ! .

“When I begun to mend, I worried

~

.

“¢No sir,’ T said, squarely. ‘I don’t
spend money Gl I earnit.’ L

*“Ho sat quite still o while, thinking.
Then ho said, ¢ Sam, you must make up
your mind to be idle a year, if you are to
be of any usc in tho world afterward, As
an honest man, you should have saved
something for this disaster. Bub never
mind now ; our present business is to leb
nature make o sound man of you again.’

“The year was fully up before I earned
acent. Then I got a place as switchman,
and went round to Dr, Fairman’s office for
his bill.

“Tlow well I remember that office!
Two large rooms in the old Cass mansion ;
nice chairs and sofas and carpets ; books,

.| bures and busts.

. lrate.
‘like other fellows.” .

books; casesfull all along the walls; and pic-
But that pale mai was
‘worth all the rest. o L

. *¢ ¢ Sit down, Sam,’ he said,

o . .
‘about yourself,’ and tell o

- place and the wages
and asked for his bill, * : B

¢ ¢T shall charge you three hundred dol-
lars, Sam. Of course you cannot pay- at

3

ean’tyou?t

. ‘“*Easy,’ saysI. “‘But it will be over
two years beforo you . get your pay at that
Il better it and pay twice ten.’
“““Io thought a minute and shook his

{head.

¢ No, ten is enough. Bring it to
me on the first day of the
nmonth at thishour. I wantto
keep an'eye on you for a while
to see that you don't overwork.’

¢ e shook hands with me as
he” did every month for two
yenrs and a half. Rain or
shine I never missed the hour,

and tellhowIgot alongandwhat
I was doing out of work-hours,
although he was such a great
doctor that every minute was
worth & mint of money. He
looked so pleased when I told
‘him I was learning book-keep-
ing, that I took to reading
‘evenings, more to have ib. to
tell him than because I cared
aboub it, Tt was o greab thing
to see him smile; he didn't
very often, and I never heard
him Jaugh.

“When I begun wark, I
wanted to drink awfully,—I
folt 80 weak and shiftless,—but

and spend my moncy and cheab
the doctor. If I could have
paidin & lump and heen free,
I shouldhave gone to the bow-
wows. IHundreds of times I
wanted to go off with the boys
and have a lark; but I dursent,
and I got in the way of skip-
ping most things that's bad.
T'd just sny to myself ; ‘It's all
right, doctor,” and I could
shant any kind of deviltry.

- “Well, the last month came
and I went to the office clean
down-hearted., It just. broke

" diy heart to cut loose from the
doctor. I really thought the
ground must be glad because
his shadow fell on it.

“+Here’'s the last of my
debt,’ I said, as I gave him tho
moncy. ‘But the best luck
that ever happened t6 me was
gebting smashed up.’

“Why so? he asked, as ho
took the bill in his thin, white
fingers. '

“¢T was a drunken fool be-
tore and now I'm a sober man.
Tt wasn't the accident, cither.
It's you, Dr. Fairman. Ican't
do the things Isused to. T sce
why you only took ten dollurs
amonth. Youwanted tomake
sure of me Jong enough to save
me. Nobody but you would
have thought of that way, or
tiken thie trouble, cither,” and
T ain’t ashamed to say I got
out my handkerchief right then
and there.

““There came a light to his
eyes and on his face a kind of
sunshine good to sce. Te
opencd a drawer of his desk
and took oub a roll of Dbills to
which he added the ten I had

my hand.

¢+ There, Sam,” he said, ‘is the threo
hundred dollars, Deposit: it inn the savings
bank and add ten to it every month. You
have proved that you are 2 man. Good-
night.’

¢-He gently hustlea me ou$, and before
I had fairly taken it inT was on tho strect.

T put the money in the bank because
he told me to and I add ten to it every

denty ab Easter and the whule city mourned

can’t henr just such stories'of his wise and
wonderful goodness.—ZIatey L, Stout.”

i

He would mako meo sit down’

I was afraid I should got drank’

just given him, and thrust the money in.

month to honor his memory, for I saw him.
for the last time that night.  Ho died sud-’

for him, for there isn’t a street whero you

T —
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‘MARGARET,

. New Orleans, with its orange-trees fra-
grant’ with - white blossoms and golden
fruit, with its verandaed homes overgrown
with roses, with its house-lawns bordered
with sweet blue violets, is a city long to be
remembered by a stranger.. ' o

I was glad to see all this; I was glad to
touch ‘the warm Southern” hand with its
genuine hospitality; but I was especially
glad to sge—remembering what it repre-
sented to New Orleans—the marble statue
of ‘‘Margaret.” Itstands in a large open
square, and is -the first, I believe, orected
to & woman in this country.  *‘Margaret”
is represented sitting in a rustic chair,
dressed in her usual costume—a plain skirt

‘and loose sack, witha simple shawl thrown

over ‘her shoulders ; her arm encircles a
pretty orphan child. :

The face of the woman is very plain but
vory kindly, There -is no indication that
* Margavet” was a woman of -great power
or of great-fame ; the statue is simply the
thank-offering of a whole city for a beauti-
ful, unselfish lifelived in its midst.

Who was this ‘*Margaret” so honored
above others ? .

More than a half-century ago,
came to Baltimore, among the
Irish emigrants, a young man and

there

of Charity, much beloved for her self-
sacrificing life, in time became Margaret’s
warmest friend and adviser. When 1t was
necessary to erecta new Orphan Asylum, a
large and commodious one was built on

| Camp street (in front of which Margaret's

monument now stands), and in ten years
Margaret and Sister Regis, working to-
gether, had freed it from debt.
teen years Margavet had lived in the
agylum, managing the large dairy,- and do-
ing any and every kind of work that would
ajd. fatherless and motherless children.

- In 1852, she decided to open an indenen-
dent dairy in the upper part of the city ;
in this enterprise she soon demonstrated
her financial ability. Everybody knew
Margaret’s milk-waggon, and her kind plain
face asshe went from customer fo customer.

Then she added the old D’Aquin bakery
to her business. )

She opened her bakery in 1860. Says
George W. Cable, who knew her: “But
long before that, -as well as long and
ever after it, any man wight say to you as
a strange woman passed in o dingy milk-
cart—or bread-cart in later years—sitting
alone, and driving theslow, well-fed horse,

‘There goes Margavet.” * Margaret who 7

his wife, William and Marzaret
Gaftney, to seek their fortunes in
the New World. -They were poor,
of course, but they loved each
other, and were happy to struggle
together. By-and-by a little
daughter came into their home,
whom they naturally called Mar-
garet, after the mother. -

They were not long to enjoy the
little daughter or she to know
their love, for both parents died of
yellow fever, leaving the helpless
child to the tender mercies of the
worldatlarge. Fortunately, sone .
friendly people, Mrs. Richards and
her husband, had crossed from
Wales on the same steamer as the
Gaffneys, and though Mr. Richards
had just died also of yellow fever,
the stricken -wife' took the wee
child into her own home.

The girl Margaret grew to wo-
manhood in this shelter; and in i
due time was married to young . l
Charles Haughery. They com- ~
menced life together, as did her. :
parents, with'empty purses and full
hearts. DButshadowssconbegante |E
steal over the little home. The .
husband’s health failed. Advised-
by his physician that sea-air might
prove benoficial, he said good-bye
to his young wife and baby-child,
and sailed for Ireland. The good-
by proved to be the final farewell,
for he died soon after reaching his
destination. :

Though this loss was hard for the *
wife to bear, a second loss followed,
the hardest a woman canever know
—the loss of her only child. )

Did she sink in despair? No.
As ground is made mellow by har-
rowing, so ofttimes are hearts made -
fruitful. ,

What should she do for self-sup-
port, and to fill her lonely life?
She who was an orphan herself, a
widow and childless, wished that
she might work for orphans, and to
this end she entered the domestic
service of the Poydras Orphan Asy-
lum for Girls.. Hereshetoiled early
and late, sometimes doing house-
work, and sometimes going out to
collect food and money. How she
wag dressed, or whether she had
ordinary comforty, scemed to her
of nhomoment. Mer life' was cen-
tred in the asylum,

One day when she appealed to a large
grocery establishment for aid for the
orphaus, one of the firm laughingly said,
“We'll givo you all you can pile on a
wheelbarrow, if you will wheel it to the
asylum yourself.” E

Margaret promptly agreed to this, and
in & short time returned with her wheel-
barrow, filled it to its utmost capacity, and
trundled it home along the sidewalk, say-
ing she would cheerfully wheel a barrow-
load every day for the orphans if it were
given to her, '

Sister Regis, the Superior of the Sisters
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thing but give, -give, give, give "to the
orphan boy and the orphan girl, Catholie,
Protestant, Hebrew, anything.” Yes, one
thing more ; she gave and she loved. - But
that was all. Never a bid for attention.
‘Never ‘o high seat in- any assembly.
Never a place among the proud or tho gay.
No’pomp, 1o luxury, no effort to smarten
up intellectually and take a tardy place in
the aristocracy of brains. Nothing for her-
self, Riches and fame might spoil Solo-
mon ; they did not spoil Margaret: ‘

*Of education she had almost nothing ;
of beauty as Jittle—to the outward eye ; ac-
complishments,none ; exterior graces,none;
aggressive ambition, the disposition to
scheme or strive for station or preference,
none ; sparkling gayety, exuberant mirth,
none more than you or I; money, some, a
little, a trifle; financial sagacity, a fair
share, but nothing extraordinary ; frugality,
yes, frugality—as to herself. What else?
religion T Yes, yes! pure, sweet, gentle,
upbubbling, overflowing, plentiful, genuine,
deep, and high ; a faith proving itsclf in-
cegsantly in works, and a modesty and ua-
consciousness that made her. beneficence
as gilent as a stream underground.

“The whole town honored her. The
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THE MARGARET STATUE AT NEW ORLEANS.

‘ Margaret, the Orphan’s Friend.” I sup-
pose we should have forgotten her married
numne entirely, had not the invoices of her
large establishment kept it before us.  ‘Go
to Margaret's’ was the word when a counter
order called for anything that could be
bought of her; but the invoice would read :

New Orleans, March, 15, 1875.
Mrssrs, Brack, Wmite & Co.
T'o Margaret's Bakery (Margaret Houghery) Dr.

l :

“ And what had she done, what was

2 Bbls, Soda Crackers, ete, ,

she doing, to make her so famous? No-

presidents of banks and insurance com-
panies, of the Chamber of Commerce, the
Produce Exchange, the Cotton Exchange,
noncof them commanded the humble re-
gard, the quick deference, from one mer-
chant or a dozen, that was given to Mar-
garcet. :

During the war, the Fourth Louisiana
Regiment was captured at Shiloh and
brought to New Orleans. The news of
their arrival sped through the city, ex-
citing the sympathies of thousands of wo-
men, who immediately sent presents of
clothing, food and niceties, © Margaret, true
to her instincts and principles, though

having no son or relative in the war, loaded -
a waggon with bread and crackers, and ac-
companied by two negro men, appeared be-
fore thé gateway' of the prison, her two
men bearing immense baskets filled -with
bread, on their heads. :

The sentry on seeing her appronch,
slightly depressed his usket and com-
manded, * Halt " e

Margaret replied, ** What for ¥"

Thrice the challenge was repeated and
questioning answer given. - Then she, with
remarkable” quickness for a woman weigh-
ing one hundred and eighty pounds,jumped
to one side the musket, seized the boy in
blue by both shoulders, and lifting him
away, marched -in, followed by her attend-
ants. The surprised soldier, overcome
with astonishment, could but join in the
shout of his comrade sentinels, who had
witnessed the scene.

During the Fourteentli of September
fight & young man, a Protestant, lost his
leg ; Margaret tried to obtain for him a
situation at a toll-gate, but failing in this,
gave him one hundred and fifty dollars to
buy aleg; then set him up in business as
a rewspaper-seller, and supplied his family

with bread during her life.

In the inundations to which New
Orleans is subject from the overflow
of the Mississippi River, Margaret
could be seen daily in a large boat,
standing in the midst of great piles
of hread, a coloved man paddling her
through the rivev-streets, as she
dispensed her loaves to the half-
starved families, ‘ i

The three largest homes for chil-

-dren in New Orleans are almost en-
tirely the work of Margaret, as well
as the home for the Aged and In-
firm,

For forty-six years Margaret had
carried on these labors of love in
New Orleans, making her money
with great industry and sagacity,to
spend it for the poor and aftlicted.
But the time drew near for her to
leave her work to other hands.
Sickness' came. The women of
wealth and fashion made the sick
bed ns easy ta lie upon as possible.
To alady who said, ‘‘Tamsorry to

-see you ill,” Margaret answered,
“QOh! no, the Lord sometimes hag
to lay his finger on me to let me
know Iammortal and don’t belong
to'myself—but to him.” e

On February 9, 1882, the end
came of this noble life. And then
thousands, the poor and the rich,
the City Government and New Or-
leans’ merchants and bankers, gath-
ered at the funeral to do Margaret
hanor. The services were con-
ducted by the Archbishop of the
Diocese. Then followed in car-
ringes, after the pall-bearers as the
beloved Margaret was borne to the
grave, the children of elevenorphan
asylums, white and black, Protes-
taut and Catholic. Many of the
firé companies of the city were pre-
sent, especially ** Mississippi Num-
ber Two,” of which shewas an hono-
sary member.  Great crowds lined
the streets, and all men took off
their hatsreverently, as the proces-
sion moved by.

The following Sabbath, sermons
upon Margaret's character and life
were preached from many pulpits ;
upon the woman 8o poor and plain
that she never wore a silk dress or
a kid glove ; so rich that she gave

\ I in charities six hundred thousand

dollars, the fruit of her own la-
bors. . i

. 8t Margaret,” as shais often
called, lived her life in grand
heights and breadths, She brought every
man  and woman  who knew h?r up on
higher levels, too, for a moment’s glimpse
at least,

. Her monument, built by the city she
blessed, stands now, in place of her, a
constant- reminder that one's own chil-
dren are mot the only children in the
world ; that onc’s home is not the only
home into which we are commanded to
carry sunshine and love ; that though one
be poor, thero is work -for others to do;
that though one be ignorant, one inay yet
carry heaven'’s own light far and near.—
Trom Sarah K. Bolton, in Wide Aacalke.
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THE POWER OF MEMORY.
BY PROF. F. MAX-MULLER.
(Author of C’hipﬂrom a German YWorkshop.”)
While my eyes were rapidly and almost
uncongciously running over the pages of
the Youth's. Companion, my attention was
-suddenly arrested - by some  lines. which
seemed familiar to me, e
Surely I know these lines, I said to my-
self. - I had for a time the same puzzled
feeling which in a crowded street makes us
stare ab a face that reminds us of some half-
forgotten, half-remembered picture in the
old photograph-book of our memory. At
last I recovered from my wonderment.
These lines were iy own. I had written
them long ago, and I was glad to meot
them again, It is really one of the great
delights of authorship to find what one has
thought and published years ago, not ex-
actly quoted-and stuck up between inverted
commas, but kneaded, as it were, into the
daily bread’ of literature, and accepted
without further questioning.
. The article to which I refer bore the
same title which I have selected for ny
own, though its object was tutally different.
Possibly the writer of it may never have
secn any of iy books, but for all that, 1
fecl perfectly certain tha by some of the
many subterraneous and submarine tele-
graphic wives which now traverse overy
province of our intellectual commonwealth,
the very words which I had made use of
must have reached him, and .impressed
themselves firmly on his memory.
Let no one suppose that I complain of
this. On the contrary, I rejoice in it It
would be dreadful if we had to remember

from abroad, or the spontaneous generation
of every one of our own thoughts. Every
one of us has his memory crowded with
words and ideas which have no longer any
passports.  They are our own as much as
anything in this life is our own, and we
may trent them as our own with perfect
honesty.

The object of the writer of the article to
which I refer was to-prove that we need
not distrust the accuracy of ancient hooks,
although . we know now that, " befure the
invention of writing and the manufacture
of writing materials, they had to be hunded
down for centuries by memory or orzl
tradition only. ey

The writér callsmemoryarudeinstrument
in comparison with writing and the print-
ing-press. I doubt whether it should be
called a rude instrument, and Tknow that
in many cases the tablets of the memory
have been far more trustworthy guardians
of the past, even in matters of literal accu-
racy, than sheepskin, papyrus, or linen-
paper.

Wo have no longer any idea of what we
could make of our memory, if we chose.
We not only neglect to cultivate its innate
strength, but we do everything to ruin it.
In ancient times memory was what libra-
ries ave now, the treasure-house of human
knowledge. It is so even ab the present
day among tribes unacquainted with the art
of writing. But when the art of writing
had once been discovered the art of mem-
ory becume extinet, and its achievements
were so completely forgotten thut in cases
where tradition tells us of the grout feats
of memory performed by our distant ances-
tors, we feel inclined to assign them to the
realm of fable, :

The Grecks knew that tho Titaneos
Muemosyne (Memory) was the mother of
all the Muses, that is, of all branches of
knowledige, and they ncver thought of
their blind Homer as a writer. Yeb when
Plato wrote his fierce attack on the art of
writing, we can clearly perceive from the
tone of his invective that those whom he
addressed had long forgotten that wonder-
ful age-in which . Mnemosyne and her
daughters ruled supreme. Though it is a
well-known passage in the Phwedros, some
of your younger readers may like to hearis.

“This invention of yours,” suys. one of
the characters, referring to the art of writ-
ing, “will create’ forgetfulness ‘in the
learners’ souls, hecause they will.not use
their memorics ; they-will-trust -to the ex-
ternal wiitten cliaractérs; and ‘not. remem-
ber of themselves. : You havefound a spe-
cific, 1ot for memory, but.for reminiscence;
and you give your disciplés:only the pre:
tence of wisdom; they .will be hearers cf
many ‘things, and will have learned no-
thing;they will appear to be orniscient, and

the first entry of all knowledge that comes| :

will generally know nothing; they will be
tiresome company, having the show of wis-
dom without the reality.” - S

In the teaching of children more particu-
larly, the good old.system of learning.by
heart may still have survived at the time of
Plato. . Though we are told that-in ‘the
timo of Alcibiades every schoolmaster had
his Tliad, we also know from Xenophon
that clever boys at school had to learn the
whole of the lliad and Odyssey by henrt.
There were besides the Rhapsodes, who
travelled from town to town, repeating the
Homeric poems by heart ; though, as Xen-
ophon tells us, they wére so stupid a race
that they hardly understood the meaning
of what they repeated in public every day.

I well remember being told all thig at
school, when wo grumbled abeut the large
number of lines which we had to learn
and to repeat. I also well remember,
when reading for the first time my father’s
book, “Die Homerische Vorschule,” in
which he ‘explained and defended the
Wolfian theory, that I was very incredulous
as to the ability of any human being to
compose so long and perfect a poem with-
oub paper, pen and ink, or to ropeat the
whole of it by heart. '

Tt is true: that when we camo to read
Cresar, the same story met us again, of the
Druids knowing the whole of their litera-
ture by heart. DBud we did not know then
Jow trustworthy o writer Cesar really was,
and there was always the chance of his
being deceived by those wily old priests,
the Druids, : .

VEDIC STUDENTS. .

It was not 6ill I camo to prepare the
matberials for my edition of the Rig-Veda,
the most ancient book of the Brihmans in
Indis, in fact, of tho whole Aryan race,
that my eyes were opened ay to the real
powers of memory, as o most perfect and
trustworthy vehicle of ‘ancient literature.

I was struck, first of all, by the wonder-
ful correctness of all Vedic manuscripts.
‘While the manuscripts of Greek and Roman
classics, and more particularly of the New
Testament in Greek, literally swarm with
various readings, the manuscript.of the
Rig-Veda, the sacred hymns of the Brih-
mang, -were almost without any various
readings in the true sense of -the word.
They may contain a clerical error here and
there, but these clerieal errors had never
become traditional; they were never copied
from,one manuscript into another; or, if
t,h’ey'&re, they had some kind of birth-
right, and Dbelonged to an ancient Vedic
family, the members of which had their
peculiar text from the very beginning. -

X then asked my friends among the na-
tive scholars in India, and they told -me
what I ought to have known from - their
ancient literature, that they themselves
ageribed little;or no value to their manu-
scripts, and thab -to the present day -the

-only proper, way to learn tlie: Veda. was to
learn-it by heart, from' the mouth:'of-a

teacher who had.himself learnt it by’ heart
from his teachier, and so"on.ad- dufinibum:
Manuseripts might be nsed now;:and .then;
but.if there should ‘ever be.a real: doubb
about the right wording ' of & passage, it

would be settled in India 1ot by‘a colla-

v

-| Brihman, who had-Dbeen taught-in the,
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'tion of manuseripts, but by an sppeal to a
living manuscript; thab is, to a Srotriya

proper way. . R .

The Rig-Veda consists. of one’ thousand
and seventeen or one thousand and twenty-
eight hymns, each on an average of ten
verses. I have not counted tho. number
of words, though I have made & complete
index of them; but if we may trust native

Veda amounts to one hundred and fifty-.
three thousand eight hundred and tiventy-
six. : . .

The editor of the ‘‘Indian Antiquary”
assures us that there aro still thousands of.

Veda by heart. T have myself had visits.
from native scholars who , could . repeat:
large portiong of it, and I have'been in’
correspondence with othets who assured

wero only twelve or fifteen years old. .-
A native scholar, who is a-professor ab
the Government college in Poona, R.. G.
Bhandarkar, M. A., whei writing in"the
“Indian Antiquary,”. 1874, -of the.same
class of students of the: Veda, says, ‘‘Learn-
g the Vedas by hedrt, and repeating them
ina manner never to make a single mistake,’
even in the accents, is the occupation” of.
their life,” T e
There aro several different arrangements
of the text, and the ablest students know
them all, the objech of ‘these different
arrangements being simply the most aceu-
rate preservation of the sacred text. Nor

T
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is the recital merely mechanical, the atten-
tion being constantly required for the
phonetic changes of final and initial letters,
and for the constant modification of the
accents, the different accents being shown
by modulations of the voice.

Several other books ave learned by heart
after the Rig-Veda. '

Wo can hardly form an idea of a life de-
voted entively to this kind of study, and to
some extent the remark which Xenophon
made with regard to the Rhapsodes: of
Greece, may apply to these Indian scholars
who carry so immense a mass of literature
in their memory. Their number is no

introduction of European learning through

leges and universitics, their occupation
will naturally come to an end,

Still it is well that we should know what
is going on, not very far from us, in this
nincteenth century of ours; itis well' that:

.| we should know it as & fact which admits|a professional -man, dependent on his
of no doubt, or which anybody who doubts | yearly earnings.

it ean verify by a trip to Bombay or Ben-
ares, for it will help us'to understand many
things in the ‘history of ancient nations:
which otherwise would scem unintelligible:
or incredible.” s R o

And as the eyo is a better teacher than:
‘the car I givo-an illustration made from a
photograph which will admit my readers
into the presence of some of those Vedic
students whose achievements I have been
deseribing. - s

% It must not be supposed that this learn-

ihg by "heart is restricted to Vedic litera-

scholars, the number of words in the Rig-'|

| from a highly cultivated Indianlady, about

Brihmans who know the whole of the Rig-:[ by licart a whole Sanskrit dictionary, the

me that they could do the:same when they | in our schaols, -Bubt I cannot-help regret-
‘1 ting- that learning by. heart should have

| days, of happy faces, of happy hearts.—

.;.‘-dny‘l;’,’t.,.”..‘. T R
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doubt decreasing, and with the gradual |less,

government schools and government col- | Paris 5 sho.paid for the bull pup which is

‘winter. - :

| domestic life.

ture. Brihmans who devoto themselves

to the study of law learn the law-books by

heart, and even commentaries- upon these

law-books, nay, commentaries on commen-
taries, © A grammarian learns the greab
grammar of Panini-or “other-grammatical
treatises, a philosopher the rules of the

various systems of philosophy, a student of.
general literabure the masterpieces of Kali-
diisa and others. ~° -

It is quite the exception for sisters to be
adinitted to the lessons of their brothers.
But T have lately received several visits

whom' I may, perhaps, have something to
write on ancther oceasion, and who knows

the Bhagavad-gita. . .
+ Far-be it from moe to recommend this ex-
‘nggerated learning by heart for imitation

Amdra-Kosha, tho Bhigavata-purina, and

alniost goneout of fushion with our children,
Old mén like myself know how precious a
tredsure -for life aro the fow poems, aye,
even the fow lines' are,” which remain in-
‘delibly-‘engraved on our inemory from our
emliest - school-days. | Whatever else wo
forget and lose, they remain, and tliey re-
mind ‘us by their: very sound of happy

Youth's Compunion. -
- BEAMS TO BE PLUCKED OUT.

Scene : a street car in a large American
city. Time : noon. o
Two young women enter, each carrying
a huge bundle of the coarsest kind of men's
jackets. They are on their way with them
to a slop-shop, where they will be paid a,
few cents for thie making of each. - The
women are thin and haggard from loss of
sleep and insufficient food, their fingers
blue with cold, and their hungry, eager
faces tell how hard has been the fight they
have waged against starvation ; but around
their necks hang pinchbeck chains : rhine-
stones dangle in their ears; and their gowns
are sleazy sitks, bought second-hand from
an.old clothey’ dealer. - oot
.T'wo shop-girls, out for their luncheon,
scan the tawdry creatures with contempt.
. ““Did you ever see anything so absurd?’
one of them says, when the women, drag-
gingtheir heavy burdens, leave :the car.
-¢¢Silk diesses, when they earn fifty. cents a
. A few minutes later the shop-girls are
standing behind the counter, ready to waib
' They: are dressed in showy
gowns, made in the extreme of the fashion.
One .wears a brooch of diamonds—or .
paste ; the fingers of the other sparklo
with; rings, real or imitation, sapphires,
rubies and emeralds. :
“The daughters of one of the most in-
fluential men in the city are seated on the
other side of the counter, turning ‘over the
goods. They glanco. at each other with a
smile of amusement as they go out of the
shop. S
“Why does not some one tell those poor
creatures how to dress appropriately ¥ the
younger girl says. ‘‘Everybody knows
that no woman who has to work for wages
of six dollars & week can afford to wear silk
and sapphires.” o L
-The gown of-this critic of the shop-girls’
attire is extremely plain and quiet. . She
has too much taste and knowledge of fitness
to wear a-showy dress on the street ; but
tho tailor-made gown is costly, neverthe-
Its wearer has her own coupe and
her French maid ; her dresses.are made in

waiting in the earringe a sum which would
support for weeks in something ‘liko com-
fort any oné of these’ working poople
around her. . .

" Yet her father in not n millionnaire, but

If he were to dio -to-
morrow, his daughter would have mno
means to support one ‘of the luxurious
tastes which she indulges now. without

stint.” - : . .
“This. ja-a true description of an actual
scene which oceurred during the. past
. _ .

“ We liear from . the pulpit and the. press
that there is a growing want of honesty, of
purity and of truthfulness in oursocial and.
Can our readers find in this
incident any clue to the cause I— Youth's
Companion. : o ‘J v
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IN THE DAYS OF THE. GREAT ARMADA.
" By Oroﬂ.avfg'éniprla in Sunday at Home.)

NEWS OF VICTORY.

crAPTER  V.—(Continued.)

Was it worse to méet and grapple with
actual pain, she wondered, than to stand
safe and helpless while her deavest and
best might be dying or dead? Could the
old times of torture and of martyrdom be
harder to bear than lier own bootless
wretchedness? - : '

She thought only of herself, and of Ro-
bert, whose love was part of herself. The
molehills of her misery hid from her‘eyes
the mountains on the horizon of: wider in-
terests and nobler aims. But she was so
young, this little Doris; and as yet she
had only gathered life’s flowers, and basked
in'its sunshine ; and flowers and sunshine,
beautiful as -they are, do not fulfil all of
the neéds of the inner or-the outer:]ife.
The time was coming when she wodld:get
some faint idea, some dim understanding’
of the events which work out the far-
reaching plans of God. B

Of which Divine planning all human
knowledge must needs be faint and dim.

This morning, as she searched restlessly
over the prospect for sign or sound of the
news for which she had spent so many
days in watching, she was aware of some
unusual stir in the little town. She could
see the people gathered likc bees on the
quay, though, as far as she could tell, no
vessel had newly entered the port. How
she wished for Earle justthen ! "The boy's
long legs would have made short work of
the distance ; but Earle himself was help-
ing to make up ‘the substance of the
 gtory,” whatever it was, thathad drifted
down to Exmouth from the scene of “the
great doings against the Spanish invaders.
If Doris wished to get tidings from the
town she must go thither on her own two
feet. :

She paused, and. hesitated for & minute
or two, turning her slender neck, peering
and listening like a bird -about. to take
flight. Ib.was not her habit to go down
amongst the rude frequenters of the quays,
being a creature with inuch weight of
household duty on her youthful shoulders,
and having, besides, a sick father to tend
and cheer. Furthermore, it was not reck-
oned seemly in those days for a decorous
maiden in the position of Master Clat-
worthy’s daughter to go unattended into
the thronged places where gossips congre-
gated and revellers might be making viot.

She never bethought her of her father,
who would soon bo watching for her com-
ing, nor of his anxiety if her usual hour
for reading passed without her appearance.
For a minute or two she lingered to make
sure her eyes did not deceivo her, to be
certain that therereally was something un-
usual stivring in the town. . . - .

And then down the field-path she sped,
‘through the acres of the rye where the
poppies’ glowing blots of crimson showed.
 gorgeous against the silvery green: across
the strip of common where the cobters’
cows looked up astonished at ' the {lying vi-
sion, and started Lack, lhalf indignant,
from out of her headlong way. Cows are
contemplative and mild by nature, and
choose to chew their quiet cud unstirred
by hurrying steps of thoughtless girls : it

. And the

she could have failed to see at the -

Armada  might - do! -Just where the
street came stretching into the common,
with small houses scattering themselves as
if humbly and with apologies, in broken
dots and lines amidst the green ways, Doris
ran right into'a group of children who were
threading daisies, or moulding the dust-
cakes dear to childhodd of all countries and
centuries. She was. rushing.too fast to
stop herself, and ore than'one unlucky
bairn was rolled amongst: the daisies and
tho dust. SR
Contrition somewhat sobered her;: . She'
stopped to wipe: away the .tears. shé “had
caused, although she was too breathless to|

havemany . words: of :comfort to bestow.| ™
But she.went onward:a
and entered the market-place’as composedly’

. - y A"

] .

as might be, - o

. Her heart was beating as thouglhi it would
knock a hole.in her side, yot it gave a
bound that almost suffocated her as she
caught the' words  ¢‘ great losses,” *“ships
taken and blown into, the air”—* Ark-Ra-
leigh,” and our own. brave men. Which
side had lost? Which ships were taken?
What had:befallen the * Ark-Raleigh” and
her crew ! o

A misb came over her eyes, and a dulness
on her ears. She stood quite still. A
sorry gleaner of news, in truth, since she
could not so much as gasp forth a question !

- Then, suddenly, the clash of bells filled
tho air: bells swinging and pealing as if
the ringers were mad with the joy they
caused these iron tongues to fling wide upon
the world.

How they rang, those bells ! and already
over half England like music was echoing.
Every hour the sound swelled and spread.
Just as the beacon-fires flashing from hill
to hill had roused the Iand to the sense of
its danger, so the bells proclaimed
England’s deliverance — towers
and steeples catching -the sound.
in their turn and passing it on.
over town and shire—the joyful
sound of victory. . :

And now Doris was aware of .
other meanings in men’s words. '
.+ It was “Victory,” and ‘‘brave
Sir. Francis Drake,” and agnin.
% Vietory.” * While - those there
were who reverently doffed- their-
caps, and gave ‘‘Glory to God,
who -had not delivered them over-
for a prey to tho teeth of the foe-
men.”? - -

gl drew: her. hand
across. her eyes, wondering how-

very first the glad expression on .
all faces! Men were handshaking
with each other, and laughing into
one another's eyes—startled for. :
once, by very joy, out of thesober
ways of English reticence.

Back wup the ficld-road ran
Doris, her young feet winged now
with glad tidings. And even as
she ran her cars wero filled with
the sound of the bells, the broken,
irregular chiming, as they thrilled

their fatherland, and their fajth !

‘s-mgderate spead, i

|selves into time and tune again, only to

fall'out once more into most uneven and
joybus clangors. L

It was not only for victory they rang,
not only because the proud had fallen, and
the strong had been discomfited ; butb it
was'in thanksgiving for freedom, and for
more than freedom—for their honor, and

GHAPTER VI.

*That hideous tempest which so thun-
dered and threatened out of Spain”—to use
the' term of the old writer before quoted—
did not die down into harmless quiet all at
onge. '

The terror of tho Spanish flect lasted in-
tensely all the time that the Duke of Me-
dina kept on his way, for who could tell

'| that he wounld not make good his plan of

joining the Duke of Parma off Netherlands,
and yet succeed in throwing the unibed
armies upon the English coast ?

Quaen Blizabeth had given her fleet in-
to the bands of her captains tried and true,
but she reserved the control of lhier army
for herself, )

The - nominal commandant was Robert,
Eaxl of Leicester ; a man who, while clever
enough at marshalling tournaments and
pageants, had not come off with much
glory from his solitary. experience in real
soldiering. The queen, though she was
foolishly fond of this bad, untrustworthy
man, had no idea of trusting the honor of
Ergland in his hands at this crisis. She
krew that her handful of troops, undis-
ciplined, and hastily raised as they mostly
were, could il stand the onsglaught of so
formidable a foe. -Butshe knew that every
mdn of them wasaware of the issues at
atake ; she knew they would fight ** aslong
as;they could see or stand.”

'She rode down the ranks one morning—
thie very morning that- Drake’s guns were
pounding away ab the Armada then round-

‘infs “Deechy - Head—and many - historians
have loved:to - tell how ler army welcomed
their stout-hearted licge-lady. *.

She forbade “her retinue:to follow her,
Jdarith only Lisicester. bearing the sword
Sfato ab her side; and a Pags bo¥ follow=
g ler with her plumed helmet, she rode

‘along -the lines; amidst -the rapturous ap-1{.
plause of the soldiery.

.iShe was fifty-five years old, and -had
ruled England for thirty years. Age had
faded her youthful beauty, and cares had
furrowed her brow, but her piercing eye
was as full of fire as ever it had been, her
tall figure as erect and queenly. She
looked, every inch, what the daughter of
the long line of England’s kings should be,
and asroyal as any Plantagenet of them all!

The words she spoke that day have been
conned overand over by every boy and girl
who hag read their history ; but they are
nobls words, and will bear a good deal of
re-reading.

¢ My loving people,” said she, * we have
been persuaded by some that are careful of
our safety to take heed how we commib
ourselves to armed multitudes, for fear of
treachery. Let tyrants fear | I place, un-
der God, my chiefest strength nnd safe-
guard in the loyal hearts of my subjects.
R .

.jor disport, but being resvlved, in the

.| heart of & king~-and of a king of England,

And therefore am I come among you
at this time, not for my recreation

midst and heat of the battle, to live or to
die amongst you all—to lay down, for God
and my kingdoms, my honor and my blood
in the dust. - I know that I have the body
of a weak, feeble woman, but I have the

too! And-Ithink foul scorn that Parma,
or Spain, or any prince of - Europe should
dare invade the borders of my realm ; to
which, rather than any dishonor should
grow by me, I myself will take up arms!
I myself will be your gencral, judge, and
rewarder. Not doubting but by your
obedience to my generals, your concord in
the camp, and your valor in the field, we
shall shortly have a famous victory over
these enemies of my God, of my kingdoms,’
and of my people.” :

Wags it any wonder that the shouts that
rent tho air werelong and loud? Was it
any marvel that, one and all, those men
resolved to die for such a cause, for such a
queen ? »

But it was not the queen and the army
that won the victory. That was left for-
Effingham, Drake, and their seamen ; for
the-crews of the ships that fought on, day
after day, wntiringly, from the Start to
Calais-roads.

There were many gallant deeds done in
that stretch of blue water. On the twenty-
fifth, off the Needles, the **Santa Anna,” a
galleon from Portugal, had her main-mast
shot away, and fell behind her consorts.
Three small English ships surrounded her,
and cannonaded her with tremendous cf-
feet until o detachment of the cnemy
turned to the rescue, and the admiral in
the ‘¢ Ark-Raleigh” came to the help of his
ships. - Then the wind fell.

So great was the calm that there lay the
big Spaniard, motionless on the water, and
there lay the English, just out of gun-
range, as helpless, seemingly, as their foes ;
while, still feeling the breeze, tho Armada ‘|g
and its pursuers went sailing, hull down,
towards the horizon, -

SL s (Mo be Continued.)

THE CHILD AND THE YEAR.

Said the chiid fo the youthful yecar:

“What hast thou instore for me,

O giver of heautiful gifts, what cheer,
What joy dost thou bring with thee?”

* My scasons four shall bring
Their treasures: the winter's snows,
The antumn's store,and the flowers of spring,
And the summer's perfeet rose.

* All these and more shall be thine,
Dear Child,—but the last and best
Thyself must carn by a strife divine,
If thou wouldst be truly blest.

“WWouldst know thislast, best gift?
T is o conscience clear and bright,
A peace of mind which the soul can it
Toan inflnite delight.

* Truth, paticnce, courage, and love
If thou unto me canst bring,

. I will set thee all earth’s ills above,
0 Child, and crown thee a King 1"

—Celia Thaxter.
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.. BETTER THINGS. "~ - .-
Better to smell tho violet cool than sip the glow-
.. ing'wine; L TR
Better to hark o hidden brook than watch a dia-

mond shine, . Yoo o
Better tho.love of a gentle heart than benuty's
favor proud ; . ' o
Better tho rose'sliving seed than rpg'ep inacrowd,
Botter to love in' loncliness than to, bask in lovo
all day . ; Lo
Better tho fountain in the heart than the fountain
© by the way. - : T :
“Better bo fod by mother's hand than eat alone at
oo wills g S
Better to trustin’ God than say, “My goods my
. storehouse fill.” ) S
Better to be alittle wiso than in knowledge to
abound ; | R ..
Bettér to tench a child than toil toflll perfection’s
round. .

foot than thrill a lis-

Better to sit abt the master'’s
tening State; - S -

Botter suspect that thou art proud than be sure
that thou art great. :

Better to walk the real unseen than: watch tho
hour's event; - : )
Better tho “Well done!” at -the last, than tho
air with shouting rent,

Better to have a quict grief than a hurrying de-
light ; 3 LN

Beteoer the twilight of thedawn than thenoonday
burning bright. '

Better o death when work is done than earth's
most favored birth ;- '

Better a child in God's groat house than the king
of all the earth. .

—@corge Macdonald. .

e ] 3
A BAD EXAMPLE.

© Rev. John Wilson, of Woolivich, told

the young men at the Pastors’ Colleége the
other day that he knew of a young minis-
ter who was first Jed to- drink by one of
his deacons, and who when the habit grow
"upon him was cxpelled from the same
church by the aid of that same deacon.
-He afterwards appeared at the door of the

college he had. left.with high hupes,—in’
A

rags and ruined,

PLEASING ACKNOWLEDGMENTS.
The following extracts are only a few of

the many congratulatory letters received.

A. W. Leeman, Salisbury, N..B3., writes
as follows abeut the Biblical Geography :—
“I think it just suited to all Bible students
and indispensable to Sabbath schocl super-
intendents and teachers who have an in-
terest in their work for imparting informa.
tion on Bible lands. In my Sunday school
work I would not be withous it if it cost
twice the money.”

Georgoe Norwood writes as ‘ollows :—
“The picture * Christ before Pilate” re-
ceived this afternoon and is very much
approved of.” ' .

Another successful competitor says :—
T received the book all right and am well
pleased withit; it1s well worththo trouble.”

Little Harmon Cole says of his prize
Animal Slips :—*'T havemy prize ; itis lots
of fun ; Thave got the measles. When we get
done, Georgic is going to get names ; e is
bigger. I am seven.” P

Williard Caver, Carleton Place, writes.
as follows :—*‘ T got the Animal Slips on
New Year's day and I think they are very
nice. Ishowed them to some of my friends
and they thoiight they wero just splendid.”

Those desiring to - work Jor a premium
will be supplied, on application by post-card,
with samples and premium nst, '

v ————

MISSIONARY MESSENGERS,

More and more of our missionary Mes- |-

sengers are making their way towards the
rising sun. In response to our offer of a
few woeks ago, many lebters have coms in
containing sums of money ranging wll the
way from 80 cents to $10.00,all of which the
writers wish to bo spent in sending copies
of the Nurthern Messenqer to. missionaries
| o

tracts from n few .of thg letters ;:— _'
please send six copies-of -the - Messenger for
one year to one of the many missionariés
in Japan. Plense send the papers to one
not already supplied with your publications
and oblige, A FRIEND or MISSIONS, -

White, Kyoto, Japsn.”. e

“Isee-by .your valuable paper if one
choose to give to the missionaries and will
forward the money to. you you will send
papers to them.
yow may use it as you think best, as you
know where they will be -needed. - Please
do not publish my name.”

Thls money has been appropriated as
follows. Ten copies havo been sent to the
Rev. J: W. Saunby, Kofu, Yamanaski,
Ken, Japan ; nine to Rev. F. A. Cassidy,
Shignoka, Suruga ; and nine to Rev. C.
T. Cocking, Shignoka, Suruga. ;

Qur first subscription. received for China
is from a gentleman who sends 81 for
Northern Messengers to be sent to the Rev:
G. L. MacKay, Tamsui, Formosa.

**Enclosed find $1.72 for which please
send four copies of the Northern Messenger
to-a mission ot sehool in Japan for one year
and oblige A FrieND TO Missroxs.

- Your copies for thirtcen months have
been sent to the Rev. D. R. McKenzie,
Kanagawa, Kayn, Japan.

Still anothes ‘writes :—
7¢I ‘have 'seen yowr offer for sending
papers to Japan, Ithink it a.is good work
that will be blessed and rewarded. T have
only lately started to serve tho Lord and I
find it is the best way to live and am anx-

so I send §1 to send the Northern Messenger
to the ladies’ -school you mentioned, or to
use in any. other way productive of most
good.” SN L
We sincerely hope that this work ~will
go on and grow.  If any of our subscribers
wish their papers to.go to missionaries of
any special denomination, kindly let. us
know and we will write and secure suitable

boards. For the benefit-of those who may.
have mislaid & back number, we will give
again the tablo of reduced rabes for which
the Northein Messenger will be supplied to

nissionaries in foreign fields.
2 coples of Northern Messenger for one year .7

3. R -‘ gL
40 " “ “ 1.52
5w i " AR K}
P “ " “ 208
Tl “ “ 260
8 . “ [ " 3.04
0 “ " “ . 3.42
10 “ “ - " o 3.80

Addreys all letters
Jorx Doveart & So,
Montreal. |
Northern Messenger. - .
> .
*CHRIST BEFORE PILATE.”
‘Every subscribex to the Messenger, cither
in clubs or singly, can have a copy of the
picture ** Christ before Pilatoe,” by sending
25 cents in addition to the subscription
price of the paper. -
NEW-CLUB RATES.
The following are the New Crvn Rates
for the MEssENGER, which are considerably
reduced : : o

Leopy.eveeeeensnn.. vere. 370 30
10 copies to one address..... 2 25
20 @ R .4 40
80 ¢ ¢ ERTTEE 10 50

1000 ¢ . 0« .. 720 00

. Sample package supplied freo on applica-
tion Joux Dovearr & Sox,
Publishers, Montreal.

MontrEAL DALY WizsEsy, $3.00 ayear,
post-paid. Moxrrear Weexny Wrrsess,
$1.00 a year, post-paid.. Jouy Douvearr

& Sox, Publishers, Montreal, Que.

in foreign countries.. *The followingare ex-{-

“ Enclosed you will ﬁn'd'$2.28 for which’

" Six copies hayve been sent to Miss F..

I will enclose $10 and|

ious to do all I can to help his work along,-

addresses from the secretaries of such { yo

CANADIAN STORIES. &

- -The plan adopted by the publishers of the
Witness and Messenger in’ setting all the
schoolchildrenin Canadaand Newfoundland
to, work writing true stories of adventure
or descriptions of pioncer life, has met n'rith
commendation from évery portion of the
country. The first to recognize its value

were educationists, who have rot stinted |

their praise in its favor, and offers of as-
sistance have ‘come from' the highest au-
thorities. The superintendents of educi-
tion have written heartily in its favor.
These are a fow of she letters received
from public school inspectors of Ontario :—

“Icannof speak too highly of your proposed
competition. It will not only stimulato .talent
among the boys and girls, but bring out a host of
interesting historical stories,” - ’

. "ARTHUR E. BROWN, Morrisburg,
Inspector for- Dundas County,

“ Your I13:‘0‘;)050(1 cntorpriso fs a laudable one,

and I wish you much suecess in presenting it.”
, - {Rov.) ROBERT "'ORRANCE,
‘ - Inspector for the city of Guolph.

“Yourenterprise is most commendable. The
county of Wellond should furnish a large share of
incidents -worth preserving. . Lundy’s - Lane,
Niagara Falls, Brock's Monument, Jiaura Sceord,
Indian legends, cte., ete., are s\ﬁgcstivc.” :

. HarcourT, (M/A., M.P,P.),
Inspector for Welland, -

* Any aid in my power in furtherance of such a
worthy objeet will be checrfully - given, and I
hopo your schemo will stimulate to a marked
dogree the study of pioneer lifo.in our young

country.”
Tros, HILLIARD,
Inspector for Waterloo,
“Am in sympathy with the views expressed in
your schemo, nnd will aid the competition in
overy legitimato way that I can,” -
’ ARCHIBALD SMIRLE,
Inspector for Carloton Coun&y.

*It will be a pleasure™to mo to assist you in

any way I can,” . .
. - . TaOMAS PEARCE,
Ingpector for Waterloo Co, and towns of Galt
and Berlin, . ) :
*“Respeeting fho prizo competition I believe
yowr schemo will offect o national house-cleaning

of tho cobwebs off pioncer memories. . I hope |-

your enterprise will receivea deserving response,
and Ishall be glad to do anything I can'to make
it successful in'the West.,” ~ = - ’

. : JorN DEarNEss, London,

“Mr. James L. TIughes, tho public school inspee-
tor for Toronto, in a complimontary letter on tho
subject, thus alludes to his carly relations with
tho itncgs. ’

“Ibwas the paper taken by my father. when I
was firstabloe to read, in the County of Durham,
‘When I was a farmer’s boy I began writing for
tho newspapers by sending you an oceasional
rhyme, and you probably conferred the hifhcs‘.;
honqy of my lifo on me by inserting the first I'sent

1. :
° Mr. Hughes has fou;fht many a hard battle in
tho newsxﬁlpcrs sinco those days,

Mr. J, E. Hodgson, Inspector of high schools
for Ontario, writes:—*I thinl your entorprisc is
highly worthy of sucecess.” :

The following letter from Mr. William
Crockett, Chicf Superintendent of Edueation
for New Drunswick, is very encouraging:—*I
am in hearty sympathy with your proposed plan
for o Dominion Prizo Competition, and shall be
lmpp¥ to co-operato with youwin eyery way I can.
May I ask you to allow an additional prize for
this Province to meot tho case of Portland, which
has been a city since 1831,and hasa school attend-
ance of about 2,500 pupils. Yourplan is intended
toembrace all the citics of the Dominion, and
your omlssion of Pertland bz’ name- arises, no
doubt, from not being awaro that it is a city.”

Portland has accordingly been added to the
list of cities.

" Wo again enumerate the prizes.

One ““Dominion” prize for the best of
all the stories, sclected from the best of
the *‘ Province” prizes. Thisis a Reming-

ton Type-writer, with cover and four.

drawer desk, worth $125, a mnost useful
article for all writers, as MS. type-written
has a much better chance of acceptanco
than when written by the pen.

Liear ‘ Province” prizes for the best
stories in each province and Newfound-
land ; Alberta, Assiniboia, Saskatchewan,
and Keewatin being grouped with Muni-
toba as one. . These prizes will be a com-
plete set of the works of, Francis Parkman,
all bearing on events connected with the
early history of Canada. L .

Two . Huxprep axp Four. ¢ County”
prizes for the best story from any county
or city, For these prizes will be given a
seb of ¢ Macaulay’s History of England,”
infive volumes, in clear print, on good
paper and strongly bound in cloth.

A prize of the Northern Messenger for a
year for the best story from each school.

The cash value of these prizes, not count-
ing the Messenger, is $1,265. :

We ask our older readers to bring this
competition, which will do more than al-
most nnything else in educating the young
to think well of their native country, under
the notico of the members of their families
attending school. c -

Inspector for East-Middlesex, ,:'-'

NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS IN THE
- 'UNITED STATES. . .
Our sitbscribers -throughout the United

States who cannot procure the internation-

al Post Office. orders at their post-office

can geb, instead, a Post Office order, pay-
able at Rouse’s Point,N, Y., which will
prevent much ‘inconvenience both to our-
'selvés and to subscribers, ' .

- A G0OD ‘RiPUTATION—BROWN’S BRONOHIAL
TrooHES bhave been befors the public many
years, and are everywhere acknowledged to be
the bect remedy for 'all thioat troubles. Mrs.
3, - H. Elliott, Ridgefield,  Conn., says: *I
bhave never been without them for the'last thirty
yenrs, ' Would as soon think of living without
hreath.,” They- quickly relive  Coughs, Sore
Throat, aud Bronchial :Affections, - Price” 25
cents,  For.sals avervwhera. and only in boxer,

IMPORTANT TO TEMPERANCE YEOPLE.
" Persons who abstaln. from ihe uso of intoxicating
liquors can obtain n Life Insurance Poiicy, free of chargs,
in ono of the stronge:t, safest, nnd best Eocietics in the

country it app'led for ar _oree,  Address (mention the
Northern Mesaenger), INSURANCE AGENCY, Post

" | Oftico Box 2923, New York Ciy.

MADE WITH BOILING WATER;

EPPS’S

GRATEFUL~COMFORTING.

COGOA

MADE WITH BOILING MILK,

JOLLY BABIES.

Isyourbaby jolly? orisitpecvish?
Lactated Food nourishes babies
%cr{ccdy{, keeping them healthy,
\ Babies living upon it sleep well
nights, laugh and crow days, al-
waysplumpand happy. Regulates
N the bowels and helps in teething,
- " {7 At druggists, 2sc., soc., St.oo.
‘WELLS,RICHARDSON & CO, Montresn], P.Q,
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MANUAL - OF  BIBLICAL GEOGRAPHY,

‘The revised edition of Dr. Hurlbut's * Manual
of Biblical Geography,” is being much appro-
ciated. 1t is prepared specinlly for the use of
students and teachers of the Bible, and for Sun-
day school instruction, and contains over fifty
maps, twenty-five of which are full page size,
12 in, by 10, and one of the Old Testament world,

.covers two pages, Besides these. the Manual

contains a largo number of speeial maps of im-
portantlocalitics, mountains, cities, ete., and also
& large number of colored diagrams showing
heights of mountains, areas of tabernacle and
temples and Bible weights and measures;with ac-
curztd views of the principal citics and localitics,
The retail price of this book is $2.75. By a
special arrangement with tho publishers we aro
enabled to offer this - valuable work with ono
year's subscription fo the Weekly Witness for
only $2.75, the prico charged for the book alone ;
or we will send it and tho Northern Messenger
for one year to any address for $2.00.
JouN DOUGALL & Son, - .
* Witness” Office,
Montrenl.

ITHE WITNESS.

A DawLy PAPER mailed to any address in.
Canada and the United States for $3.00a year,
thatcontains the latest nows and most interesting
reading, valuable market reportsand everything
that any person who wants to bo kept fully in-
formed of the c¢vents happening all over the
world, cares to know.

. A WEEkLY PaPER mailed to any address for
$1.00a year, with tho world’s news summarized, |
much interesting reading for tho home circle,
valuable hints worth many dollars a year to.the
thoughtful, Question and Answer columns by
eminent specinlists which are much thought of,
by subscribers, and a circulation of 31,000 ébpiqs,
showing its great popularity. \

“CHRIST BEFORE PILATE.”

A perfect copy of a picture which was sold by
the artist for $120,000 cash, a singlo copy being
sont to:any .subscriber to the Daily or Weckly
Witness and Bessenger for 25 cents in nddition.
to the subscription prices,

Send for sample copies of tho papers and sub-

scribe for them. :
R JomN DOUGALL & Soy, |
' ) Publishers,

Montreal, I, Q.

THE NQRTHERN MESSENGER is printed pnd pub.
- lished every fortnight at Nos, 321 and 323 8t. James

at., Montreal, by John Redpath Dougall, of Montreal,
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